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1.

The Northhound was en route to a rendezvous with the Slave Ship
of Space. Buck was at the helm, with Bulays sitting next to
her.  Emar was dozing in the passenger compartment.

"She said she needs her rest.  That teleport trick
apparently uses a lot of energy."

"I can imagine," Buck said. "Has to be better than being
retrieved in a forcefield bubble, though."

Bulays grimaced at the memory.  "Definitely."

"We'll be there shortly," Buck said. "You might like to let Her
Majesty know."

Bulays levered herself out of the seat next to the pilot, giving
the space ace a taste of her own arse flashing medicine into the
bargain.  Buck chuckled. "I'll give that a 6.5."

Moving back into the passenger compartment, Bulays knelt down by
the dozing Emar, who was asleep in a chair.  Bulays lightly
put a hand on her shoulder, and kissed her cheek. A pair of
dazzling green eyes opened to regard her a little sleepily. 
"Are you up for this, love?"

"This part is fine.  It is afterwards I need the
preparation for."

"Hold on to this, child," Emar said, passing Buck a small green,
gem.  The space ace looked at Bulays quizzically.

"Just do what she says, kid, believe me. Not everyone gets an
offer like that."

*****

"Those are very nice handcuffs.  Would you let me see?"
Emar asked very disingenuously, but with a straight face. She
pointed to the gold set dangling from Safire's belt.

When Mistress Safire passed them over warily, the Death Queen of
Neptune took them in one hand, closed it, then dropped the crushed
pieces of wrist restraints to the floor.

"Now, my dear redheaded slave shipper, would you like to tell us
what we need to know?"

Mistress Safire looked down at the floor, then back up. 
Emar moved directly in front of her, and took her chin in the hand
not full of handcuff dust.  She looked the dominatrix owner in
the eyes.  "If you are good, I have an offer for you. 
How would you like to be whipped by me?"  Emar saw Safire's
nostrils flare, and that her own insight was good. "Does the
thought of being flogged when the next caress of the lash, rather
than welting skin, might break your spine turn you on?"

"Yes," said Mistress Safire, keeping her knees locked with an
effort. It was rare for her to find a personality she could submit
to; but here was such a woman. A gorgeous, deadly, inhuman dominant
in a voluptuous green bodysuited package.  She was getting
positively wet.

"I reckon a sexual experience courtesy of my killer girlfriend
is a lot better than being shot for treason.  Painlessly, too,
so a bad way to go for you." Bulays added. Emar flashed her a smile
and a wink at that.

"So, you tell us what we want to know, and you get to take off
all your clothes, be chained to a wall, and thrill to the kiss of
the whip. And probably live through it, if that sexy hunk of blonde
amazon over there doesn't distract me overly much."

*****

"A blindfold do you think, Bulays? This might be an execution,
after all." She waved a hand at Mistress Safire, now chained to a
bar on her own wall. A metal collar left her unable to turn her
head around.

"Yep.  'eightens the other senses."  The blonde woman
unzipped the front of her tight-fighting black combat suit. 
With a couple of deft shoulder movements and the use of a hand she
had freed a black brassiere from her body.  She waved it at
Emar, totally neglecting to cover the expanse of deep cleavage and
full breast now on display.  Not to be outdone in this little
game, Emar followed suit with her suit, and with a swing of her
hips she stepped over to relieve Bulays of her underwear. Bulays
licked her lips at the décolletage and bare skin all the way past
her navel to just above pubic hair now displayed by her lover.

Emar moved to blindfold Safire tightly with the black
garment.  The bound woman had to fight to keep from moving,
the smell of Bulays now just above her nostrils.  "Very good,"
said Emar. "No sounds now,” she breathed into Safire's ear and
finished covering her eyes.  Her fingers darted out to twist
one of the woman's nipples, hard.  The woman flinched, but did
not cry out. Emar sauntered back to the other side of the room,
picking up the whip from its place on the table.  She moved to
within range, and with a snap of her wrist over her shoulder let
fly.  The whip cracked sharply.  Safire didn't move as
she felt the passing of the air the tip made just over the crease
of her buttocks.  Emar torqued her hips in a deliberate turn,
the movement almost freeing a breast from its green confines. 
She struck with a backhanded flick of the wrist. Bulays sat forward
eagerly to contribute a distraction, her upper arms pressing the
slopes of her breasts together.  The whip crack caused
Safire's buttocks to clench, as the tip ever so lightly brushed
across both cheeks.

Bulays grinned at the torment.

*****

Emar and Bulays both zipped up at the front, and kissed. 
Safire sagged trembling against the wall.  "I have what I need
to be able to find her."

Bulays brushed the back of a hand against Emar's cheek as they
parted. "Be careful, love."

"I will.  That is also what family is for." She smiled at
Bulays as she faded out in a green glow.

Bulays walked to the wall with the chained woman. "Well,
Mistress S, let's organise me a shuttle to my ride."  The
naked, sweating shivering dominated Dominatrix nodded as Bulays
started unlocking her chains.

*****

"Htapele! To me, now!" Emar called.

Slowly her sisters started to appear around her in similar
manner to her departure from the Slave Ship of Space.

Ilar materialised first.  "You have found her?"

"I believe so." Emar's voice was grim.

"Let's go kill the bitch," stormed Unar, stumbling in her newly
arrived anger.

"Unar, be calm." Osar advised sternly. "Rash action here means
funerals.  I don't like those.  Remember the past."

"Not even I will be able to help you where Ytar is concerned,"
said Avar.

"Now, here's what I have in mind," Emar outlined to her
sisters.  The expression on the flaming Unar's face began to
change from angry to eager.

*****

Ytar was alone in what you could only term a secret lair. 
A sinfully luxurious one, at that.  Furnished more high class
hotel than mad scientist. She didn't actually have guards inside
her own chambers.  Even so, and with the element of surprise,
Emar almost lost.  She materialised, attacking Emar in a blaze
of green energy.  Her cousin countered, snarling, long curly
locks flying.  She had been relaxing, not travelling or
interrogating, unlike the tired Queen of Neptune.  The
purplish gray riposte pushed Emar back, and in seconds the woman in
green was sweating.  She was being overpowered, and she knew
it.  Straining, she managed to hold her cousin for a few
seconds. "Getting old, Ytar?  You've beaten me faster than
that before."

Ytar pushed harder, attention focused on her opponent. "You
might wish that to be true." Emar was being forced backwards. 
She almost fell over a chair, and Ytar's advantage grew, and she
began to insinuate herself past her opponent's shields. And Emar's
plan worked.

Ytar's back flared white, blue, brown, orange as four other
women arrived.  Emar's sisters.  Emar grinned
nastily.  "You might be stronger than me.  You aren't
stronger than all five of us."

Ytar yelled in frustration, as she realised her assault was
being blocked, and they were disrupting her possible escape. 
"So why aren't you all attacking, five who won't fight fair?"

"Fair!  You hypocritical cow! After what you've done… !"
Unar yelled back.   Ytar smirked.

Osar grabbed Unar by the shoulder.  "That's what she
wants.  A weak link. Do you want to be the one she takes
down?" Unar subsided.

"So, cousin, since you aren't currently pressing your advantage,
to what do I owe the pleasure of this visit?"

"I wanted to look you in the eye when I asked if you are a
traitor."

Ytar looked genuinely surprised. "Obviously I don't wish you
Htapele harpies well, if that is what you mean."

Emar shook her head.  "No.  Have you betrayed the
Solar System?"

Ytar's eyes burned with a gray intensity.  "Why would I
want to spoil all this?" She waved open hands around to indicate
her inner sanctum of feminine fantasy.

"Why were you working with the Karshi?"

"I did no such thing," Ytar almost growled.

"The Mind Witch doesn't know?  This is rich," added
Avar.

"In the habit of procuring secret military project details often
then, are you?" Emar's rejoinder caused on odd look to pass across
Ytar's face.

"Very well.  Truce, if you explain."

"Agreed." Ytar powered down her offensive capability. 
Emar's green pendant, nestled in her cleavage as usual, showed no
sign of mind witchery.  So she then explained, as far as was
necessary for Ytar's information.

"This explains why they didn't flinch at the price I asked, and
why I couldn't really read their agent."

"Yes, they have some rather impressive technology," said Ilar.
"Perhaps next time you will not let avarice prevent you from
detecting the odour of a large blue feathered rodent, cousin."

"What do you propose, Emar?" Ytar asked, ignoring the second
oldest Htapele sister.

"We are working on a plan.  Obviously I am not going to
reveal all of this to you now. However, I would like to make a
pact.  We cease hostilities until we deal with the
aliens.  You will have plenty of time to try and kill me if we
manage to survive this.  We ignore your criminal activities,
and so will the humans, for now."

"Go on," Ytar moved her fingers in the age-old get on with it
gesture.

"In fact, they may be able to suggest some for you.  You
are in no circumstances to be involved in any criminal arrangements
that may have Karshi involvement.  We will of course inform
you of those that we suspect or look into."

"That sounds fair," Ytar agreed.

"If extremely necessary, we will ask for your skills."

"You would be helping me to brain-ream someone?"  Ytar
chuckled evilly.  "Oh, I like that one."

"It isn't that easy," Emar warned.  "We are prepared to do
the heavy lifting in the war if we can.  However, if some of
us fall, we want you in reserve."

"Reserve for what?"

"There's only one way I can see us having the resources to
win.  It more than likely will kill us all."

"You mean?"

"Yes, that is exactly what I mean.  I want an unbreakable
pact that you will join, in blood.  Right now."

"Look on the bright side, cuz. It means killing legions of the
little blue freaks," Unar put in.

Solemnly, Ytar did not hesitate to agree.  "You have my
word." She moved to a cabinet, and withdrew an ornate-handled
knife.  "Will this do?" She asked, as she slashed her
palm.

The five sisters moved to join her in sealing a ritual agreement
blood to breast.

2.

"I don't like this. Hypatia was supposed to meet us, and now
she's late."

"She's not a spy, Ghaavn."

"Mard, she understood the seriousness of what was going
on.  She knew it was important."

"I'm getting a bad feeling about this." Ghaavn was right, as men
began to approach their meeting place. "Mard, go.  Just run,
they all look armed." Indeed, guns were being drawn, as the two
agents made a break for it.  They made it past the first two
shooters, but not the sniper on the roof who put an armour piercing
projectile between each of their shoulder blades. The two Ministry
men fell.

*****

"Well," the voluptuous redhead with the flowing mane said. 
"That's a fine flesh catch we have."  She pointed to the two
men kneeling naked and manacled in front of her and the woman she
had her arm linked with.

"You have a good eye, Hypatia.  I am glad you decided to
join me." Her partner, dressed in an elegant evening gown and
shoes, brown hair immaculately coiffed on top of her head.

"Thank you Paxa," she said, bowing her head. She caught Ghaavn's
eye briefly as she raised her head again, rolling her eyes
upwards.

"Betrayer!" Mard spat at Hypatia.  Paxa gestured sharply,
and one of her burly shooters moved to pistol whip Mard to the
ground.

"You speak when I allow it, slave.  I do believe you just
volunteered.  We have men and women with needs here. 
Yours will be the task to satisfy them."  Mard groaned in the
dirt.

"No!" Ghaavn exclaimed.  "Take me.  You'll find me
rather more satisfying."

"And spoil the fun of breaking him in?  I wouldn't dream of
denying my faithful servants that pleasure."  Paxa leered
briefly, and put her arm around Hypatia.  "Come, dear;
preprandials await."

Guards moved to haul Mard to his feet, groping him
excessively.  A muscular woman waved her shockprod at Ghaavn,
who moved after his partner as directed.  She stayed close
behind him, admiring the flex of his buttocks and legs as he
walked.  Ghaavn was happy to notice her distraction for future
reference, as they were shoved roughly into a small sleeping kennel
and locked in.

*****

"Mard.  Look at me.  We're going to get out of
here."  The short-haired brunette junior agent was
trembling.  Ghaavn realised he had to do something to take his
mind off their predicament.  So he took him by the shoulders
and kissed him.  He broke it off. "I am not sure how much you
like men, Mard… "

"I do not normally prefer women… but" Mark lunged and kissed
Ghaavn back desperately. His leg irons clanked.  Ghaavn put
his right arm around him to draw him close into an embrace, tongue
probing his mouth.  His left hand traced a line down Mard's
ribs, and along his flank.  He reversed the direction,
trailing his fingers along Mard's thigh and slid his palm across
his stomach.  This caused the nervous man's well-defined
abdominal muscles to jump as Ghaavn's fingers brushed across
sensitive endings. Mark felt the clench deep in his groin a
contact. Ghaavn's hand went further, sliding under the rags around
Mark's hips, to find a shaft that was rapidly expanding. 
Ghaavn broke the kiss, and moved his head down Mard's chest, tongue
circling a nipple.

Ghaavn moved his head back up, to look Mard in the eyes again.
"So, while we can, Mard… do you want to take this further?" 
Excitement was winning over his fear, as well as the lovely feeling
of the striking man's hand fondling his erection. He nodded in
acquiescence.  Ghaavn took his hand and pulled him down
towards the ground.

*****

Ghaavn awoke with Mard lying behind, an arm loosely around him.
They did not get to rest long, as the bell sounded for the next
shift.  A minute later was a bashing at their kennel door. "Up
and out.  Time for work, snuggleboys.  A woman appeared
in the light, brandishing her shockprod as she opened the door.

The two men saw a woman being ordered out of the kennel next to
theirs.  Of a similar build to Hypatia, the rags she wore
failing to hide the curve of her hips or the slopes of her
breasts.  Unlike the therapist, her hair was such a dark brown
as to be almost black.  The guard jabbed Mard with the
shockprod as she caught him looking.  He yelped. "Not for you,
boy. If you want more than a Level 1 dose, keep looking." Mard
averted his eyes, looking at the ground. "Now move it."

*****

A communication reached the Northhound as it neared Titan.
"Captain, I need to talk to Bulays."

"I'll get her, Lady Gerald."  Buck moved aft, and woke the
dozing blonde woman. "Lady G's on the thaumsible."  Bulays
woke, rubbed her eyes for a couple of seconds, and moved to go and
answer.

"Bulays, Ghaavn hasn't checked in."

"How long?"

"He has missed a contact twice, now."

"Definitely sounds like trouble."

"Yes, so be ready to move out when you hit Titan.  I'll
have help."

*****

The stylish Lady Gerald was waiting for the Northhound's
passengers to disembark.  A tall woman stood by her
side.  Hard-bitten, dressed in well worn leathers, with a face
that showed the signs of having had the ravages of sun and space
recently repaired.  As had faint traces of scars.  A
flame gun sat holstered on one strong hip, and longish dark hair
hung back behind her ears.

Bulays and Buck walked up. "Who's the mercenary, Lady G?" The
former enquired, interested.

"Bulays, Buck, this is Norawest Smith."

"Just Smith will do."

"Yes, think I've 'eard of you. Usually on the other side, aren't
you?"

"Sides are fluid, Bulays.  Money is not."

"Ms. Smith's status is actually an asset, here."  Buck
nodded at the tall, strong woman as she passed to go inside and
refresh herself.  "We need a shooter.  A killer.  I
wasn't about to send Gebriahl on a rescue Ghaavn mission."

"Right you are, Lady G." Bulays offered her hand to
Norawest.  Smith took it and shook briefly and firmly.

"A completely deniable operative.  Someone who has a
colourful past, so much so that a powerful group owing her a favour
would certainly make her current life easier."  Smith inclined
her head in agreement at this.

"Where's your offsider, then?" Bulays asked.

"Ask the boss."  Smith indicated Gerald with a slight jerk
of the head.

"I've given her a brief holiday at The Europa. With a rather
large drinks tab to spend.  Yarola should quite enjoy
herself."

"Splitting up partners seems to be going around, then," Bulays
observed flatly.

Gerald looked apologetic. "I accept responsibility for what has
happened, Bulays.  Recriminations later. After Buck has had a
short rest, you are leaving again.  Another reason for Ms
Smith's inclusion.  I believe she knows where to look."

Norawest began to talk.  "I've known slavers before. 
I've heard talk of a particularly disturbing group.  They like
prime targets that they can try and turn into their own
operators.  Just as likely to be turned into a corpse, though.
Supposedly have a secret slave farm, probably on Leda. Although
that's not certain.  You didn't hear that from me,
either."

"Good then.  Let's go get geared up, and grab our skinny
space ace.  We do have some good toys.  So don't be shy
about asking." Smith followed Bulays, the two warriors moving to
load up with their preferred methods of death dealing.

*****

Buck had provided her usual fast and stealthy transport. 
Bulays and Smith were on the ground, and observing an above-ground
guard patrol. "Looks like you were right.  A very out of the
way place to hide," said Bulays.

"Nowhere to run."

"A small problem.  Most of the guards are male. 
Trying to take their place is going to be noticed very quickly once
we get inside."

"The point is to get in, kill enough of them to free some help
inside.  Not to win a disguise contest," Smith replied
quietly. "Walk casual.  Shoot straight."

"Or throw straight.  Handguns aren't my thing. The outside
patrols go in with long guns, so I can use one of those
initially.  One of the patrol each, then inside."

Smith looked down through the laser scope on her silenced long
gun, as did Bulays.  A shot each that was indeed straight, and
the two women were off and sprinting for the bodies they had left
in front of them.  They dragged them off, stripped them for
their uniforms and weapons, and moved to enter the underground farm
on Leda.

They moved cautiously through the tunnel and came out to the
sight of near naked slaves in rags hard at work, with several
guards urging them on. They looked up to greet the newly arrived
patrol.

"Wait… " the female guard said.  "You're not… "  She
dove for cover.

"Told you so," Bulays called.  Their acquired weapons were
now at their shoulders.  Two of the guards were down. 
Unfamiliarity with her new meant Smith missed, only wounding the
remaining man, who ran off. The more observant woman had taken a
hostage.  Mard.  She held the shockprod underneath his
jaw.

"This is turned right up.  You twitch, he's pan-fried."

"If that happens," Ghaavn called from the work area, standing
up.  "Then you are dead.  We'll just cripple you, though,
then give you to the workers. You'd probably rather we had shot
you, then." Those with the energy were lining up behind Ghaavn for
the opportunity.  "You do what we say, we take you with us
alive.  It looks to me like you're a smarter woman than the
rest. Three seconds to decide."

She only needed one, and dropped the shockprod to the
ground.  Mard picked it up.  He turned it to the lowest
setting and gave her a taste in revenge.  She was tough, just
gritting her teeth and flinching.

Shots rang out from the main building and one of the workers
fell with a bullet through the chest.  He was dead. The guard
woman was shot in the upper arm.   "Scatter to cover,"
Ghaavn called.  Smith and Bulays went one way. Ghaavn, Mard
and the rest of the workers another, including their voluptuous
neighbour.  "Looks like they're happy to let you go," Mard
grinned savagely at the bleeding woman's arm.  "Can you get us
inside?"

"Yes," the betrayed guard said.  "I can also tell your
riflewomen where the shooters are."

"Bulays," Ghaavn yelled.

"Smith, cover me."  She did so, shooting back at the
building in the direction of the previous gunfire.  Bulays
sprinted and rolled to Ghaavn, protecting the rifle.

"Tell her," Ghaavn ordered.  The ex-guard woman did
so.  Bulays fired three shots.  A scream came after the
third. Emptying the magazine, she heard another cry. "After you
then," Ghaavn told the betrayed employee.  She ran for the
building, jinking evasively.  Ghaavn, now armed thanks to
Bulays, followed, calling over his shoulder. "Mard, look after the
workers.  They'll be in shock. Things will get hot here, so
get back."

"Smith, circle round the back.  I'm going after
Ghaavn.  Take enough of the hot stuff."  At Bulays'
instruction, Smith nodded and melted away.

Ghaavn told the guard to open the door.  She did so,
carefully. "It's me," she called.  No gunfire, so Bulays and
Ghaavn followed. "Where will Paxa be?"

"Probably cutting her losses by now and looking to get out."

"Hypatia?"

"Everyone's expendable."

"Which way?"

The guard pointed, and Bulays, knife in hand, led the way.

*****

Ghaavn saw the movement in time and fired, taking the man in the
shoulder, dropping him to the ground.  A flash of steel, and
Bulays' knife finished him, her second blade buried itself in the
eye of his partner.

"Any more?"

"No," the guard woman said. "That's all we had on Leda at the
moment."  Bulays quickly moved to the wall, putting something
in place.

"Paxa," Ghaavn cried.  "It's over."

Paxa came out, clad in body armour.  She had a gun on her
hostage.  Hypatia, packed into a sensual red gown, was
trembling and trying not to move.  "Put the guns down,
slaves."  Bulays and Ghaavn did so.  As they did, Ghaavn
caught Hypatia's eye, flicked his own down to indicate the ground,
as Bulays pressed a button in the hand held behind her back. 
Hypatia dived for the ground as the wall exploded, debris knocking
Paxa to the ground.  Bulays was on her in a second, driving a
knife up under the stunned woman's jaw and into her brain. Instant
death.

Ghaavn helped Hypatia up.  "Anyone else in the building,
beautiful?" She looked up at him, surprised.

"No.  The entertaining is usually much later, so everyone
was outside or on guard duty."

Ghaavn moved to her, and ripped most of the skirt of her dress
off.  "We need to move fast, now.  Run for
outside."  He threw the cloth to the bleeding guard holding
her arm.  "Get out and wrap that."  She ran, Bulays and
Ghaavn followed.  At the door, Bulays spoke into her
communicator.  "Smith, light him up."  They ran and dove
for the cover behind the work area.

Smith had blown the building sky-high.  Which on Leda was
not very far.

Dust, splinters and metal fell to the ground as they covered
their heads.

*****

"Paxa's dead, Mard." Ghaavn told the junior agent. "The personal
Bulays finish."

"I guarantee my work," the blonde amazon said cheerfully.

"Good," he said.  The cheers from the rest of the workers
were rather more vociferous.  Except from their neighbour, who
sat quietly by Mard's side, holding her knees, her long dark hair
falling down her back.  Ghaavn pointed her out to Hypatia, who
nodded.  She went and sat down next to the woman, and began
talking quietly to her.

Smith rejoined them.

"A little overenthusiastic, perhaps?" Bulays asked of the
explosive finale as she stood guarding the guard.  Mostly from
the newly freed slaves.

"Anybody hurt?"

"No."

"Seems right to me, then.  Better safe than
booby-trapped."

Ghaavn was talking to his fellow captives.  "Here's what I
propose.  I know you have had a terrible time here. 
We'll get you home, and any help you need.  On the trip back,
though, we want this guard arriving in one piece.  I can
understand you want to kill her, but without her you might not be
going home at all.  Anything happens to her, whoever did it
gets left somewhere very unpleasant.  I'll also throw in a
weekend at The Europa, for whoever wants it if you all agree.."

"Seriously?" Asked a stocky deep-chested man.

"Oh yes," said Norawest.  "In fact, I know a woman there
who'll buy you a drink. You’re just her type."

*****

"Daul Joan?"

"Well, hello Ghaavn."

"How would you like to buy me dinner at your place?"

"Whenever you like, handsome."

"With several friends?"

"A banquet it is.  I'll tell Kah to arrange it."

"And how do you feel about vampires?"

"The buxom Ms Kang, do you mean?"

"Keeping track of me, Ms Joan?"

"Will it increase my chances of seducing you?"

"Quite likely, I believe.  I'd also suggest a lot of hot
food on the menu."

"Mercurian can definitely be done. I have an adventurous spirit
Ghaavn.  I am more than willing to try."

*****

Ghaavn was a man who honoured his agreements.  Daul Joan's
hospitality was superb.  His fellow ex-captives had a stunning
time.  Hypatia and Mard had remained on Titan, looking after
Diana, the dark haired silent woman from Leda. Bulays and Norawest
were in The Europa's private bar with Yarola and Kah, all of them
nursing very expensive drinks. Yarola, who had been pleasantly
drunk for some time now, had her arm around the stocky man from
Leda. They both looked happy with the situation. "Kah," said Bulays
to the elegantly handsome concierge, "if you need to slip somethin'
past the boss, I'd say tonight and tomorrow morning 'd be a good
time."

"Ah, slipping.  Yes, I'd think that would be happening."
Kah smiled as she sipped her drink.

****

Ghaavn, raised on both arms, thrust powerfully into Daul Joan,
looking deep into her eyes.  The large woman had wrapped her
legs around his muscular hips, arching her back, eyes closing as
she groaned in ecstasy.  She wasn't sweating, because Hannah
Kang's lips were at her throat, fingers playing with Daul's hard
nipples.  "Oh Ghaavn," Joan shuddered as she came in
explosions of pleasure.  "I'll give you a suite." Ghaavn
relaxed his arms, chest now resting on her breasts.  He kissed
her, then withdrew, sitting back on his haunches.

Hannah raised her head.  "I believe you have something
there for me, darling." Hannah's eyes moved to Ghaavn's rampant
erection as she rolled on to her back, spreading her supple thighs
invitingly.  Joan moaned, and opened her eyes. The two women's
roles reversed as Ghaavn moved up the bed and slid home into his
thermpire lover.

THE END

 

Artwork by Kettiesophie Akina

http://www.flickr.com/photos/kettysophieakina/3891628879/

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/2.0/deed.en








More From Jekkara Press


JEKKARA PRESS




You can find out more about the Adventures of Bulays and Ghaavn
at the Jekkara Press wordpress website:

http://jekkarapress.wordpress.com

or the blogger site

http://jekkarapress.blogspot.com

 

And you can find this book and other Jekkara Press books in
html, text, epub, mobi, kindle, pdf and rtf formats at Smashwords
:-

http://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/jekkarapress

 

Coming Soon

 

The Adventures of Bulays and Ghaavn
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The Valley of the Flame – Henrietta Kuttner

 

Also by Jekkara Press

 

The Adventures of Bulays and Ghaavn

 

 

01. Blood Demons of Titan - Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17303

 

The warriors Bulays and Ghaavn hunt demons and their master
through the dim and dusty streets of Barnes, on Titan. Can they
stop him before he completes a devastating ritual?

 

02. Death Queen of Neptune - Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17548

 

Bulays and Ghaavn are called in to investigate why a frontier
base on Neptune has gone silent. Ice monsters and an ancient,
beautiful evil await.

 

03. She Devils of Europa - Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17662

 

One of the richest women in the Solar System asks Bulays and
Ghaavn for help in stopping a series of thefts. There is a mystery
to solve at the most expensive resort in existence, The Europa.
Larceny, magic and dancing await, in an all expenses paid
evening.

 

04. Shadow Emperor of Phobos: The Martian Moon War Part 1 - Tara
Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17952

 

Bulays and Ghaavn try and stop a underworld shooting war. 
First they must get past a Martian Shadowcat, employ surprising
combat techniques, and try and reason with Ghaavn's criminal
mentor.

 

05. Desert Empress of Deimos: The Martian Moon War Part 2 - Tara
Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18087

 

Bulays and Ghaavn are caught in the middle of a crime family
war.  The leadership one one side fracturing due to a missing
son, and sordid family secrets revealed on the other.

 

06. Heart Breakers of Hyperion - Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18328

 

Aliens from outer space are stealing parts of our women. 
And all of our men.  Bulays and Ghaavn

 

have to go undercover in the notorious brothel Madame Khan's to
stop it. With Emar, the Death Queen of Neptune as their
Mistress!

 

07. The Gebriahl Setup – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18462

 

Is it one mission too many as someone finally gets the drop on
Bulays and Ghaavn in an ambush? Plus, what happens when the Death
Queen of Neptune goes to a wedding?

 

08. Vampire Masters of Mercury - Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18618

 

Someone is killing the Thermpires of the Twilight Belt, on
Mercury.  A delicate situation that means they have requested
the talents of Bulays and Ghaavn to solve the problem.  And
where is her cousin, Bulayd?

 

09. Miranda Blaze: [The Karshi Imperative Part 1] – Tara
Loughead

 

http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18926

 

A squadron of Karshi singleships make an exploratory strike near
Uranus.  Bulays and Ghaavn are on the ground, and so, it
seems, is one of Ghaavn’s old friends. And speaking of old, the
Death Queen of Neptune has relatives?

 

10. Wolf Woman of Luna – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19004

 

Ghaavn asks Hannah Kang out – to go werewolf hunting with Bulays
on the Moon, just out from Zevon City. Can the relationship between
a man’s man and a woman’s woman work, when one is a secret agent
superhero, and one a vampire?  Plus, Wing meets a new
friend.

 

11. Amazon Arena of Mars – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19125

 

A dangerous old friend stalks out of Bulays' past, as she finds
herself back-to-back with Erica Joan Stark in the gladiator arena
of the Slave Pits of Valkis!

 

12. Zombie Mafia of Tavros – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19140

 

The best gunwoman in the Solar System comes looking for Ghaavn,
to settle an old slight.  The only man with a chance to beat
her is another of Ghaavn’s enemies.  The only problem is that
he is also dead.

 

13. Skathi-Tooth [The Karshi Imperative Part 2] – Tara Loughead
: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19277

 

Ministry intelligence suggests a Karshi raiding party has an
interest in an ancient object on Skathi, a small moon of Saturn.
Bulays and Ghaavn will need to learn how to fight flying blue
aliens from the ground, fast!

 

14. Rent-Boys of Jove – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19440

 

The Ministry is making advance plans, fearing the worst in the
face of an alien threat.  This means making a deal with the
top crime organisation in the system.  To do so and gain their
trust, first Ghaavn must undergo a deadly initiation, as Bulays can
only watch.

 

15. I, Lysithea [The Karshi Imperative Part 3] – Tara Loughead :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19662

 

Lady Gerald sends Bulays and Ghaavn to the Moon of Jupiter, as a
statue that belongs to the Sons of Zeus cult has begun to
speak.  It talks of the future, and blue aliens from outer
space.

 

16. A Taste For Death Queens [The Karshi Imperative Part 4] –
Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19668

 

The Death Queen of Neptune and the Head of the Ministry know the
danger is growing.  The Secret Defenders of the Solar System
need both help and a bond if they are going to prevail against an
unknown alien threat.  The High House Htapele can provide
this, with a five-way royal ritual of blood and sex.

 

17. Devil Fighters of Titan – Tara Loughead : https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19994

 

Bulays finds out that there really are shapeshifters from
another universe eating frozen heads. With beautiful demon fighters
from another dimension tracking them down to kill them. 
However, there are far more dangerous things than demons stalking
in the Titan moonlight.

 

18. The Impossible Venusian [The Karshi Imperative Part 5] –
Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20191

 

Bulays and Ghaavn take Wing and her friend Jacqui the werewolf
girl to the Space Circus.  For the Space Family Alynbard, the
Topless Aerialist Trio of Titan, it is a good thing they did as
Karshi assassins are on the prowl.

 

19. Slave Ship of Space – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20448

Gerald’s political enemy asks for help, a request she can’t
refuse.  The Senator’s party girl nieceis missing, and she
wants her back.  Bulays and Ghaavn are undercover again, but
this time they are the masters, and the Omega Twins Zed and Zee are
the slaves. They’ll need all of their talents and an old
acquaintance to get out of this one alive.

 

20. The Saturn Mistress – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20987

A nasty shock for the Death Queen of Neptune and her sisters
combines with Bulays and Ghaavn finding out what really was going
on within the Slave Ship of Space.

 

21. Last Day In Leda – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/21715

 

The partnership is split. Bulays and Emar undertake a revealing
interrogation on the Slave Ship on Space to try and get a lead on
the Death Queen of Neptune’s cousin.  Ghaavn takes a junior
agent with him to ensure Hypatia’s safety—but they disappear. 
Lady Gerald finds help for Bulays—in the form of hired gun Norawest
Smith.

 

 

The Gender Switch Adventures

 

 

 

The Devil In Iron, Respawned [Conyn the Barbarian] - Roberta E
Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17775

 

Any resemblance to Robert E. Howard's Conan is completely
intentional. A resurrected demon menaces Conyn on an island
fortress, along with other monsters.

 

The Pool of the Black One, Reswum [Conyn the Barbarian] -
Roberta E Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17773

 

Any resemblance to Robert E. Howard's Conan is completely
intentional. Conyn, a pirate, puts herself in charge and
investigates a strange island with mystic waters.

 

Jewels of Gwahlur, Reboxed [Conyn the Barbarian] - Roberta E.
Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17969

 

Any resemblance to Robert E. Howard's Conan is completely
intentional.  Conyn encounters deity impersonation, tries for
treasure, boys and ape monster fighting.

 

Queen of the Black Coast, Recrowned [Conyn the Barbarian] -
Roberta E. Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18035

 

Conyn survives the slaughter of her pirate colleagues and finds
a man to fire her blood.  Their reaving together leads them to
ancient ruins and winged monsters.

 

Red Nails, Polished [Conyn the Barbarian] - Roberta E.
Howard  : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18096

 

Conyn finally catches Valerian of the Red Brotherhood, and the
pair end up fighting for their lives against a sorcerous death cult
in an ancient city.

 

Beyond the Black River Again[Conyn the Barbarian] by Roberta E.
Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18137

 

Conyn signs up as a scout in Pictish territory, and gets
involved with his partner in a border war against the wizard Zogara
Sag and her cult of followers.

 

Scarlet Citadel Retaken [Conyn the Barbarian] by Roberta E.
Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19901

 

Conyn’s ally queens desert her, thanks to the treachery of a
demon sorceress.  Brought before them in chains, she is soon
to be fed to a giant serpent.

 

The Phoenix on the Sword Displayed [Conyn the Barbarian] by
Roberta E. Howard :

 

Conan’s boredom with the bureaucracy of queenship doesn’t last
long. There are others plotting to suborn her Black Dragons, and
slay the queen, with the sorceress Thoth-Amin lurking.

 

Solomyn Kane Relentless (Solomyn Kane) - Roberta E. Howard :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18677

 

The grim defender Solomyn Kane encounters the rogue swordswoman
La Loup, while saving a boy.  Then again in darkest Africa,
where witchcraft, giant women and monstrous apes await.

 

The Bull Dog Breed Retrained (Sailor Stef Costigyn) – Roberta E.
Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20525

 

 

Stef is not too popular with the Old Woman of the Sea Boy, so
she goes ashore and takes her also in trouble bulldog Mika with
her.  When a Frenchwoman sinks the boot into Mika, well, a
woman who doesn’t stick up for her dog is the lowest of the
low.  Stef and Frances have to settle this with five ounce
boxing gloves.

 

Worms of the Earth Reburied (Bryn Mark Morn) – Roberta E. Howard
: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20538

 

Bryn Mak Morn, under an alias, is forced to watch one of her
countrywomen crucified.  The Roman consul taunts her during
the execution, and barbarian Pict queen Bryn swears dark revenge,
enough to horrify her fellows.  She seeks a Door into the
underworld, so she can make Titia Sulla suffer, by the arts of
R’lyeh and the Ring of Dagon.

 

 Skull Face Revealed – Roberta E. Howard : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/21479

 

Steffie Costigan, drug-addicted adventurer, ends up in the
clutches of Kathulis the Scorpion, a strange, ancient woman with
access to many secrets.  Can she break free of Kathulis, the
elixir of life and her terrible band of henchwomen of all nations,
even with the help of the stalwart Joan Gordon?

 

 

Queen of the Martian Catacombs Engraved (Erica Joan Stark) - Lee
Brackett

 

http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18143

 

Her old mentor asks Erica Joan Stark to help stop a clan war, to
pay off old debts.  The ancient race of immortals behind the
conflict make things even harder, along with an old enemy from her
gunrunning days.

 

Black Male Amazon of Mars (Erica Joan Stark) - Lee Brackett :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18145

 

Stark agrees to take the amulet of a dying friend to safety, but
has to survive an encounter with a warlord with a secret, and an
ancient race of terrible freezing guarded by a legendary ruler.

 

Enchantress of Venus Dispelled (Erica Joan Stark) - Lee Brackett
: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18655

 

Stark must cross the Seas of Venus to find a missing
friend.  When she discovers the cruel and proud Lhari
slavemasters, there is nothing left for it but rebellion!

 

The Dragon-Queen of Venus Rescaled – Lee Brackett

http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19574

 

Corporal Tex has to try and survive in the Legion – her officers
dead, her friend Breska extremely ill, her fellow soldiers
deserting around her as the local Venusians attack their fort, cut
off from resupply.  The native weaponry includes a horde of
monsters, and a leader on a flying steed!

 

The Beast Jewel of Mars Reshone – Lee Brackett : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19884

 

Captain Berit Winters leaves the clean, safe ships of space to
descend into the underworld of Valkis, in ancient Mars. 
Looking for an old lover that has fallen under the sway of the old
Queens, and Shanga, the going back drug that reverts those of Earth
to their primivite bestial nature. Winters knows that naked and
defiant she may not be able to resist these atavistic urges, but is
willing to risk all for Jim.

 

The Vanishing Venusians Reseen – Lee Brackett : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20099

 

Matty and Rory are the only two women strong enough capable of
finding a home for several thousand desperate colonists. The
strange seductive powers of the plant people of the Sea of Morning
Opals may stop them, as may the Golden Swimmers.

 

The Blue Behemoth – Lee Brackett : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20281

 

Jix is the manager of a fleabitten low rent space circus for
Beccie Shannon.  They are broke, so when someone offers them
cash they have to take it, or starve.  One rampaging Venusian
swamp monster, and all hell breaks loose – can carny talents save
them?

 

 

The Tree of Life Revisited (Norawest Smith) - Cathan L. Moore :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18157

 

Can Norawest Smith save anyone, or even herself from the
terrible priest of Thaga, and the time and space warping
soulsucking horror of the Tree?

 

Song In A Minor Key Retuned (Norawest Smith) - Cathan L. Moore :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18155

 

Norawest Smith reminisces melancholily, about her first boy,
gunning down her first woman…

 

Yvala Restirred (Norawest Smith) - Cathan L. Moore :

http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20387

 

An Irishwoman offers Norawest and Yarola a job, and they need
the money.  The big money is in men, and the most valuable are
the otherworldy sirens of the jungle. Beautiful enough to drive
women insane.

 

 

A Princess of Mars Rethroned (Joan Carter) – Edna Rice Burroughs
: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18663

 

When Virginian Captain Joan Carter is strangely transported to
the red planet, Mars, she must learn a new way of life, and a new
way to love, with Dejar Thoris, Prince of Helium.  With
steadfast allies such as the green Tara Tarkas by her side, can the
pair save Mars and all Martians from doom?

 

The Gods of Mars Revoked (Joan Carter) – Edna Rice Burroughs :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18667

 

Joan Carter is back on Mars, and Mars badly needs her.  As
do Dejar Thoris, who is missing.  Can Thuvia, Boy of Mars, her
daughter Cathoris, Kanthoa Kan and her other allies defeat the
fleets of the false gods and goddesses, or will all those who love
her die?

 

Warlord of Mars Embattled (Joan Carter) – Edna Rice Burroughs :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18672

 

Joan Carter of Mars has secrets to uncover in the Temple of the
Sun – holding a revolving prison that can only be entered once a
year - if she is to have any hope of rescuing three Princes of
Mars, from the fantastic ancient Martian North.

 

Tarzan of the Apes Reswung (Tarzyn) – Edna Rice Burroughs :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20278

 

Joan Clayton and husband end up stranded in Africa, unable to
survive.  Their young daughter is taken in by a band of
smarter apes. Raised to adulthood by her beast family, she becomes
Tarzyn the Apewoman, one of the greatest heroes the world has ever
known.  Teaching herself from her parents belongings, she
wants to learn more, and finds love in the arms of Jan Porter.

 

 

The Valor of Cappea Verra Recapped (Cappea Verra) - Poula
Anderson : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18274

 

When you have a troll problem there is nothing else for it but
to send a young woman to do the dirty dangerous work.

 

Sargasso of Lost Starships Rehidden – Poula Anderson : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19367

 

Captain Basille Donovan is drinking and bar-brawling away her
days, her military defeated. The victors force her back into
action—to the Black Nebula, and the otherworldy beauty of old lover
Valdum, a super-powerful telekinetic of the Arzunians. A bloody
conflict of humans versus psi-wielding chaotic alien terrors!

 

The Virgin of Valkarion Reheld – Poula Anderson : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19651

 

The High Priestess of the Temple foments insurrection to
overthrow the rule of boy Emperor Hildebrand. Hunted, he meets
Alfrid of Aslak, an outland barbarian.  She fires his heart,
this heathen warrior out of ancient prophecy. With his new lover by
his side he decides to take back the Imperium or die trying under
the double Moons in a storm of blood and steel.

 

Witch of the Demon Seas Resailed – Poula Anderson : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19659

Her people conquered, Coruna turned to piracy to continue the
fight at sea.  However, her luck has run out.  Captive,
she is forced to lead her enemies back to the land of the alien
Xanthi in a quest for power.  Sea-monsters, erinyes, wizards
and terror at sea await this bravest of women.  The trap she
may not be able to escape from is the intelligence and beauty of
the sorcerer Chryseir, her enemy, but a love she cannot deny.

 

Honorable Enemies [Dominique Flyndy] – Poula Anderson : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20337

 

Captain Dominique Flyndry, super Agent of the Terran Empire has
met her worst nightstallion.  An opposing spy that is a
telepath.  The bird woman Aycharaya can read her mind and know
her every move!  Even worse, she likes the woman after she
saves Flyndry from a dragon!

 

Tiger by the Tail Pull [Dominique Flyndy] – Poula Anderson :
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20346

 

Captain Dominique Flyndry is on a one woman mission.  Her
underworld intelligence gathering led to one drink too many, and
she finds herself kidnapped in the clutches of a barbarian space
princess.  The problem for the barbarians is that they do not
know what they have in their clutches, as Flyndry starts her
manipulations to prevent a Galactic War with the Terran Empire.

 

The Dark World Relit – Henrietta Kuttner : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20332

 

Edwina Bond of Earth and Ganelyn of the Coven – two different
women, or are they?  When they change places in the Dark
World, a long conflict has a wildcard introduced.  Mutants,
science and sorcery erupt in the struggle for the sacrifice at Caer
Lyr.

 

 

The Rebel of Valkyr Returned – Alfreda Coppel : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19606

 

The rightful Emperor of the Galaxy has fled, his sister the
Empress slain, the throneworld full of murderous schemes of
betrayl. The evil Ivane plots with a usurper and a warlock. 
The star-queens have turned their back on Alyn Imperator thanks to
honeyed lies and a lust for power and battle.  Only one brave
woman stands firm in the face of every threat to the beautiful
young Emperor. Kiera, the Warlord of Valkyr!

 

Bride of the Dark One Rewed – Florent Verbell Brown : https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19817

 

Desperate women like Ransome find themselves at the end of the
Galaxy in a dive drinking bad wine and worse whiskey and watching
the exotic erotic allure of the dancing men.  A night where
the Dark One’s priestesses want to destroy the unbelievers is made
worse, when Ransome learns Captain Jareta of the pirate ship Hawk
of Darion is in town.  There is bad blood between these two
women and former shipmates.

 

Black Priestess of Varda Dominant – Erika Fennel : https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19973

 

Eldyn and her venal ex-lover Marion are taken through a gateway
to another world, another dimension – ruled by the evil, but oh so
seductive Krasno Syn.  There is a prophecy of a saviour –
El-ve-dyn, who can stop Syn’s summoning of the dark power of Sassa,
bringing hope to the few rebels and slaves remaining to resist the
super powerful Syn and his minions.

 

The Misplaced Battleship Lure [Staynless Steel Rat] – Harley
Harrison : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20286

 

Slyppery Jem de Gryz has been digging in the archives as
punishment in the Special Corps.  She has found a sting, she
believes.  To prevent the end of a presidential career, they
set a golden trap for an egomanical thief.  But who is
actually conning who when you can smell a big staynless steel
rat?

 

The Sea-Witch Rewaved – Nickita Dyalhis : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20354

 

An elderly professor finds a man washed up on the beach near her
home.  Perfectly fine, and extremely beautiful: golden-haired
and sapphire eyed.  A Norse legend come to life, and
bewitching as she takes him home to live with her.  He isn’t
the only element out of his time in this supernatural story of past
betrayal and blood.

 

Wolves of Darkness Rerun – Jackie Williamson : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20640

 

A woman returns home to visit her mother, only to find she is
deeply involved in strange, macabre science.  A dark pack
haunts her old home town, running in the snow—and with them, the
boy she used to love.

 

The Three Planeteers For All – Edmonda Hamilton : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20730

 

Undercover and on the run, hunted by their own organisation, the
Three Planeteers. With half the Solar System in the grip of a
tyrannical dictator, can three brave women retrieve the genius
woman they need to break his grip?  To do so, it seems they
need a D'Artagnan:  Lann Cain, the boy they call the Pirate
Prince!

 

The Hound of the Baskervilles Retrained (Shyrlock Holmes) –
Artemis Conyn Doyle : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20950

 

When Dr Mortimer asks for the help of famous consulting
detective Ms. Shylock Holmes and her stalwart companion Dr Joan
Watson, they may have expected some dark family secrets to be
uncovered—but not the black hellhound of the moors!

 

The Dream Quest of Unknown Kadath Reslept (Randy Carter) – Holly
Philippa Lovecraft : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/21258

 

Randy Carter and old and now very strange friend Richelle
Pickman undergo a phantasmagoric odyssey into the realm of
nightstallions and the Elder Ones.  In a battle between ghasts
and nightgaunts, can anyone but the Creeping Chaos emerge the
victor?

 

Stand Alone

 

Undead Dining - Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17171

 

A very short horror story about a very different restaurant.

 

Corporate Responsibility – Tara Loughead : http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20636

 

A very short science fiction story about getting someone to take
the top job, when it means that they could literally be for the
chop.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 









From the same author on
Feedbooks


	Corporate
Responsibility (2010)
A very short science fiction story about getting someone to take
the top job, when it means that they could literally be for the
chop.



	


Blood
Demons of Titan (2010)
The warriors Bulays and Ghaavn hunt demons and their master
through the dim and dusty streets of Barnes, on Titan. Can they
stop him before he completes a devastating ritual?

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #1



	


Death
Queen of Neptune (2010)
Bulays and Ghaavn are called in to investigate why a frontier
base on Neptune has gone silent. Ice monsters and an ancient,
beautiful evil await.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #2



	


She
Devils of Europa (2010)
One of the richest women in the Solar System asks Bulays and
Ghaavn for help in stopping a series of thefts. There is a mystery
to solve at the most expensive resort in existence, The Europa.
Larceny, magic and dancing await, in an all expenses paid
evening.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #3



	


Shadow
Emperor of Phobos (2010)
Bulays and Ghaavn try and stop a underworld shooting war. First
they must get past a Martian Shadowcat, employ surprising combat
techniques, and try and reason with Ghaavn's criminal mentor.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #4 (Martian Moon War, Part One)



	


Undead
Dining (2010)
A very short story about a very different sort of
restaurant.



	


Desert
Empress of Deimos (2010)
Bulays and Ghaavn are caught in the middle of a crime family
war. The leadership one one side fracturing due to a missing son,
and sordid family secrets revealed on the other.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #5 (Martian Moon War, Part Two)



	


Heart
Breakers of Hyperion (2010)
Aliens from outer space are stealing parts of our women. And all
of our men. Bulays and Ghaavn have to go undercover in the
notorious brothel Madame Khan's to stop it.

With Emar, the Death Queen of Neptune as their Mistress!

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #6



	


The
Gebriahl Setup (2010)
Is it one mission too many as someone finally gets the drop on
Bulays and Ghaavn in an ambush?

Plus, what happens when the Death Queen of Neptune goes to a
wedding?

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #7.



	


Vampire
Masters of Mercury (2010)
Someone is killing the Thermpires of the Twilight Belt, on
Mercury. A delicate situation that means requesting the talents of
Ghaavn and Bulays to solve the problem. And where is her cousin,
Bulayd?

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #8



	


Miranda
Blaze (2010)
A squadron of Karshi singleships make an exploratory strike near
Uranus. Bulays and Ghaavn are on the ground, and so, it seems, is
one of Ghaavn’s old friends. And speaking of old, the Death Queen
of Neptune has relatives?

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #9

The Karshi Imperative Part 1



	


Wolf
Woman of Luna (2010)
Ghaavn asks Hannah Kang out – to go werewolf hunting with Bulays
on the Moon, just out from Zevon City. Can the relationship between
a man’s man and a woman’s woman work, when one is a secret agent
superhero, and one a vampire? Plus, Wing meets a new friend.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #10.



	


Amazon Arena
of Mars (2010)
A dangerous old friend stalks out of Bulays' past, as she finds
herself back-to-back with Erica Joan Stark in the gladiator arena
of the Slave Pits of Valkis!

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #11.



	


Zombie Mafia
of Tavros (2010)
The best gunwoman in the Solar System comes looking for Ghaavn,
to settle an old slight. The only man with a chance to beat her is
another of Ghaavn’s enemies. The only problem is that he is also
dead!

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #12



	


Skathi-Tooth
(2010)
Ministry intelligence suggests a Karshi raiding party has an
interest in an ancient object on Skathi, a small moon of Saturn.
Bulays and Ghaavn will need to learn how to fight flying aliens
from the ground, fast!

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #13 (The Karshi Imperative Part 2)



	


Rent
Boys of Jove (2010)
The Ministry is making advance plans, fearing the worst in the
face of an alien threat. This means making a deal with the top
crime organisation in the system. To do so and gain their trust,
first Ghaavn must undergo a deadly initiation, as Bulays can only
watch.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #14.



	


I,
Lysithea (2010)
Lady Gerald sends Bulays and Ghaavn to the Moon of Jupiter, as a
statue that belongs to the Sons of Zeus cult has begun to speak. It
talks of the future, and blue aliens from outer space.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #15



	


A
Taste For Death Queens (2010)
The Death Queen of Neptune and the Head of the Ministry know the
danger is growing. The Secret Defenders of the Solar System need
both help and a bond if they are going to prevail against an
unknown alien threat. The High House Htapele can provide this, with
a five-way royal ritual of blood and sex.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #16.



	


Devil
Fighters of Titan (2010)
Bulays finds out that there really are shapeshifters from
another universe eating frozen heads. With beautiful demon fighters
from another dimension tracking them down to kill them. However,
there are far more dangerous things than demons stalking in the
Titan moonlight.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #17.



	


The
Impossible Venusian (2010)
Bulays and Ghaavn take Wing and her friend Jacqui the werewolf
girl to the Space Circus. For the Space Family Alynbard, the
Topless Aerialist Trio of Titan, it is a good thing they did as
Karshi assassins are on the prowl.



	


Slave
Ship of Space (2010)
Gerald’s political enemy asks for help, a request she can’t
refuse. The Senator’s party girl niece is missing, and she wants
her back. Bulays and Ghaavn are undercover again, but this time
they are the masters, and the Omega Twins Zed and Zee are the
slaves. They’ll need all of their talents and an old acquaintance
to get out of this one alive.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #19.



	


The
Saturn Mistress (2010)
A nasty shock for the Death Queen of Neptune and her sisters
combines with Bulays and Ghaavn finding out what really was going
on within the Slave Ship of Space.

A series planetary romance.

Bulays and Ghaavn #20.
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