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The Reluctant Lord

Dragon Lords Book 7

Futuristic Romance

 

Polished, dignified and reserved in all things. That is a true nobleman.

Lady Clara of the Redding, a living statue of perfection, has been raised a true Redde noblewoman. She has been taught to never show emotion, to never raise her voice, to touch as little as possible, and to never act wildly or rashly. According to her people’s custom, the new generation cannot begin until the current one is settled. She is the last of her siblings without a husband and her pregnant sisters will remain in stasis until she’s married.

After Clara denies all suitable males on her home world, her parents are left with one choice—send her to a primitive planet where several noblemen await marriage. The men hardly appear picky about their choices, a perfect arrangement for a reluctant bride.

 

An uninhibited woman to match his untamed soul. That would be his ideal wife.

Lord Vladan, Ealdorman Honorary of the Draig is not like his noble brothers. Adopted into their family after a mining accident killed his parents, he is every bit as titled as his new brothers, and every bit as welcome into the fold. Yet he can’t help but feel the pull of his commoner past. He loves his family, and will always do as duty demands, but a part of him still yearns to shift into dragon form and run free in the wild. It is a side he indulges every chance he gets. This is how he knows his bride will be the most wild of creatures, for he wants passion, not perfection. Surely the gods are mistaken when they bind him to the most refined, reserved, frustratingly
perfect
creature in the universe.

 

About Dragon Lords (Books 5-8)

 

The Noblemen brothers aren’t new to the sacred Qurilixian bridal ceremony. After several failed attempts at finding a bride, it’s hard to get excited about yet another festival. No matter how honorable they try to live, it would seem fate thinks them unworthy of such happiness—that is until now.

With very few words spoken and the shortest, most bizarre courtship in history, they will bond to their women forever. And once bonded, these men don’t let go. 

 

Dragon Lords is the first installment in Michelle M. Pillow’s bestselling futuristic romance multi-series. The first four books center on the four Draig Princes, men who, unlike their cousins, have no problem with commitment as they enter their first ceremonies. Books 5-8 follow the lives and loves of the noble cousins, starting with the High Duke of Draig. The books can be read separately from the first installment of the series, though the author recommends reading the books in order.

 

The futuristic multi-series continues after the Dragon Lords with the Lords of the Var series, Space Lords series, Zhang Dynasty series, as well as the short stories Galaxy Playmates. For details or reading orders please visit www.michellepillow.com.

 

Futuristic Romances by Michelle M. Pillow

 

Dragon Lords Series

The Barbarian Prince

The Perfect Prince

The Dark Prince

The Warrior Prince

His Highness The Duke

The Stubborn Lord

The Reluctant Lord

The Impatient Lord

 

 

The Dragon Lords series continues with Lords of the Var.

Lords of the Var Series

The Savage King

The Playful Prince

The Bound Prince

The Rogue Prince

The Pirate Prince

 

About the Lords of the Var series:

The Var Princes were raised by a hard man who put no stock in love—especially love with one woman. Bred to never take a life mate, these men will do everything in their power to live up to the dead King Attor’s expectations and never fall in love.

 

Be sure to check out the other books in this futuristic world: Space Lords series, Zhang Dynasty series, Galaxy Playmates series -- with many more books to come!

 

To learn more and to stay up to date on the latest book list visit www.MichellePillow.com

Dedication

 

To Jaycee Clark, it’s been ten years of begging. Where is my Deadly Michelle book? Where? Oh, and I luvs you and stuff, but where is my story? It needs told. Deadly Series: Deadly Michelle. See to it. Make me badass.

And Mandy M. Roth, seriously, you’re not off the hook either. King Kerrigan and Queen Michelle have been waiting just as long. Raise your right hand and repeat after me: Daughter of Darkness Four Michelle and Kerrigan finally get married. Oh, and I luvs you, too. I want magical powers.

It has been a wild 10 years since we all started together—first books published on the exact same day at the same publisher with the same editor. Who would have known we’d come this far. Thank you for always being there. Our finding each other makes me believe in fate. I’m lucky to have such wonderful friends. Hey, why are you trying to edge away from me? This speech was just getting to the good part.

 

 

 

Chapter One

 

Noblae Portraite Gallery, Great Lords’ Palace

Country of Redding, Planet of Redde

“This is my decision, Clara. It will be done.”

Lady Clara of the Redding stared at her father with a dispassion she didn’t feel. The look had been trained into her since birth, the complete covering of inner emotions, the stoic nature and unmoving enthusiasm.
Not
that she was feeling anything close to enthusiasm. In fact, it was quite the opposite. She had once seen a maid screaming and kicking her limbs about in a very public display, highly inappropriate and exactly what Clara felt on the inside. She never did discover exactly what had gotten the maid so upset. Perhaps something inside the woman had simply broken. Whatever it was, the maid had never been heard from again after the enforcement officers took her away.

Clara took a deep breath and then another before locking eyes with her reflection on the mirrored wall. The purple gaze stared back at her from beneath the tall white wig that covered her blonde locks. The tight bodice of her gown was impeccably sewn, leading into the wide hoop of her skirts. She stayed perched on the very end of her seat, balancing with ease. A lady’s back never touched a chair, nor her hands the arms of the furniture. In fact, her hands rarely touched anything. Clara was an ornament, a lady. She was allowed to have a mind, so long as she looked beautiful and refined and did not speak her thoughts out of turn. There were designated times and places for intellect, and there were times and places for silence. Decorum had many rules and she followed them all, naturally, regally, unwaveringly. She had no choice, for she was born a lady, raised a lady, and would forever be a lady.

The gilded frames of the mirrors shone with tiny hints of light along their carved lengths. The beauty of the detail was lost on her even as it caught her brief attention. Family portraits lined the walls, seeming to disappear down an endless walkway. With each generation, the hall became longer, until every member of the family was cataloged in such a way as to mark their importance as a whole.

Finally, after the proper amount of required contemplation, she looked at her father. His powdered wig and long jacket matched hers in design, down to the delicate floral embroidery along the hemlines. He traced a finger over the back edge of a chair. Men on her planet did not have the burden of sensitive hands.

Softly, she answered in an even tone, “I must protest, Father. I have looked at the planetary information and the location is unacceptable. Surely such a choice does not do honor to my name.”

“Perhaps you should have thought about that before you rejected the twenty suitors presented to you at the last ball. You act as if nobility grows in the garden spot to be chosen and plucked at whim. Your sisters were able to find men from noble households. It is time for you to do the same. We have these laws for a reason.”

Marriage laws. What a joke. No one could even tell her the reason for them, only that they were as they always had been. Her history lessons spoke of a population issue due to fratricide, and she deduced that maybe generations were started around at the same time and only after everyone was wed to avoid issues of inheritance. Unmarried children were particularly troublesome to Redding’s complicated inheritance laws, especially if they were multigenerational. Her people preferred matters to be well organized. When she’d asked her tutor, he’d seemed disinterested in discussing an answer.

The only way she would get out of marriage was if every unmarried male creature of recognized noble birth were to suddenly die so she could participate in a spirit marriage and become an instant widow. In the old days, that wasn’t so hard. But now, with interplanetary travel and medical advancements that extended her people’s lives into the hundreds of years? A plague would have to sweep through all the known universes before she could get out of marriage duty. Clara thought of her nineteen sisters. Out of all of them, only three had what she would call a good marriage—not great, but decent enough.

“Why can’t we change the laws? I see no reason why I must marry just so my sisters may be let out of stasis to have children. Wake them up and let them have children now. I will revoke my right to marriage and procreation,” Clara said, not swaying on the end of her cushioned seat. The words themselves were bold. Having anything less than ten children was frowned upon in a noble family, but no children? Unless she had medical clearance, in which case they would pity her unbearably, no children at all was a dishonor.

Instantly, she wished she could take the words back, but she remained calm and didn’t let her penitence show. If anyone walked by they would surely think her made of marble and carved into still perfection. Her face was made pale by the sheen of cosmetics with bright lips and cheeks that did not occur naturally on her world. Her lashes and brows were coated with purple to match her eyes.

“There can be no children until the current generation is settled. You know the laws,” her father snapped. His words became a low, even tone of warning. “Twelve of your sisters sleep, waiting on you to marry, and the others will soon join them. You are the daughter to the Great Lord of the Redding. There is but one higher rank on this planet. How would it look if our family was to disregard the marriage laws, the custom of our very people, to accommodate the whim of one young lady who thinks herself above marriage? You keep an entire generation of my line from being born. I would have my grandchildren!”
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