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CONTEMPORARY ROMANCE

Return to the menu

WIRED SERIES

When brothers Tristan and Adam started a tech company with their college friend Jack, they made one
firm, unbreakable rutehou shalt not hook up with employees. And no fraternizing between employees
either. The problem? The company is filled with smart, sexy men and women who are single and more
than willing to indulge in deliciously naughty sexcapades. As hard as theytweykplay even harder.

And oh, some of the games they get up toé Even

. Adamdés Obsessi on

2013 Passionate Plume Finalist!
2011 Celtic Hearts Novellas Need Love Too Finalist

Hopelessly shy and utterhgpressed, Katherine Hart indulges in her risqué
sexual fantasies online. Her virtual lover, Savage, is willing to meet her every
need, especially once he discovers her naughty little 8etivat, more than
anything, she craves a masterful man. FortupaBavage is just that. And

then some.

////ﬂ &0 ezzA \\hen Adam Trillo (aka Savage) discovers that the incredibly erotic woman
heébs been tangling with on}lworkee heiiss ac
determined to seduce her IRlin real life. He longs to releasiee wild Kat he
knows lurks just below the surface. Using a beguiling mix of domination and persuasive charm, he
draws her, relentlessly into his web until she is helpless to deny their mutual passion. Most especially
when sheds tied to the bedé

A Romantia® eroticromancee r om EIl | or ads Cave

ReadAn Excerpt From ADAM6S OBSESSI ON

AdamTrillodi dndét wa nt -orhhad probablylzeén hdr anagination. His cell phone. A
banana.

She swallowed a hysterical little laugh. Damn. It was a bitter pill.

How shewished she was the kind of woman who could seduce a man liké¢ d¢omfidently,
fearlessly. Just walk right up to him, rip open her blouse and reveal her hunger.

She wanted him so much. She had for so long, sometimes the ache felt like a familiar frielhd. Wha
she wouldndét give to have a chance with him. A

Something.

Anything.

By the time they arrived at the hotel, she was pisaymood, feeling slighted and resentful.
Cheated by life. Why was it the men she foundaative, the men she actually wanted to fuck, looked
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right through her? She was damn tired of it. She had something to offer. Hell, she had a lot to offer. And
shedeservedhis.

She had every intention of going online and giving Savage a piece of her $oingdhen they
arrived at their suite, she flung a crisp fAgoo
room, closing the door with a controlled snick. She logged on in a rare fury. She had to wait a few
minutes for him to respond to her insist call but finally he appeared.

AHeWi,| dkat . 0o God. Did he have to sound so chi
ASavage. 0 Her greeting was short, clipped, an
ASo, 0 he asked. fAHowdd it go?o0

Alt was dismal . o0 She @gboawreodngatdo t he screen. AY
AWhat ?0 Hshoclked. Kathérmelsnorted in derision.

Savage probably had a vision of her in his head as this Amazon beauty, some sultry siren, some
womanhewanted to fuck. He had no concept of the reality of the situation. No idea of who she was,
how intimidated she as by a man like Adaffirillo. Adam could have any woman he wanted. He was
that perfect. Whiles h e &

ADIi dndt he ask you to dance?0 He -abamnd ahehltirhai s a s
relationshi@ like a marriage proposal or something.

i H dd agk me to dance. Buto

Alf he asked you to dance, he wants to fuck vy

Kat herine shook her head. Al't was just a danc

AWas it a romantic song?o

She thought back. AYes. 0

ADid you accidentally stumble and rub up agai

Al't wasndt much of an accident. These heel s a

ABut you did feel him up?o

AYes. O

AWas he hard?0o

Al think so. o0

AYou think so0o?0 His bellow resonated through
hard?2o

Al thought hwasvaa ‘herry Ibruitefi tcontact . o

ABecause you pulled back. o It wasndét a quest.i
AYou s hoeated nhavRaubbed harder. o

Al coul dndét do that! o

AWhy not ?0

AHeds my boss. 0

ABul | shi't That wowlbdndbusijaptyadmi Whyt? He s

AOf course he scares me. He scares the | ife o

AWhy?o

She didnot answer for a |l ong moment. She cou
patiently for her response. Finally, she said it. She aeldnibe truth to Savage and to herself.

ABecause | want him more than any man | 6ve e
me the same way. O

AHe wants you. 0 He krewwhichlveasl ridisutouss ur e, l i ke he

Katherine swallowed her tearstwh a | augh. AYou dondt wunder st a
kiss me and he didndét do it.o

AHas it ever occurred to you that he might ©be



Sabrina Yor k, Youdre Such a Tease 7

AHah! o

AMaybe he was waiting for some sign from you?
ANo. Thatds crazy. o

Als Iit?eddyovel dl me youdre reserved. Doné6t th
AYes. O

ASo maybe ylhiumimnti mi dat e

Katherine blew out a breath. No one intimidated Adami | | o . No one. iYou

truth. If he wanted me, he would have madmave tonight. The scene was set. Perfect. Yet he did
not hing. o
|l think youdre jumping to conclusions. 0

Am 1?0
You are assumingohédsenhi gutyoval ly self
He i s. o0

o 30 3 3 N

No man i scorfidert. &Guys wlwagseMorfder. Guys always worry. Espea | | 'y i f
man we desperately want. o

=
o

AHe doesndt desperately want me. 0

ABecause he didndét throw himself at you on th

She blushed from the bottom up. AYes .hadbéka had
delightful. Sheéd wanted it to go on forever.

AWhy would a man who had no interest in you ¢c

ACuriosity?0o0

He | aughed. AYeah. Ri ght . Letdébs face it, Kat ,
make you feel |l i ke a woman. 0

Sheaught her breath at the shift in his tone.

seductive. As disappointed as she was at the way the evening had turned out, she was horny. And if
there was one thing Savage could do for her, it was scratchaitigufar itch.
AAre you that man?o

Hi s chuckle had a dark thread. ADamn straight

Kat herine shuddered. Those words in that tone

ALet me ask you this, Kat. What swoul dhey owvand e d

AHe Wouldnﬁt say that. o

APl ay al ng, sweetheart -to-fmeacga nvei tylo utéhries sg uayn d
| want to fuck you. 6 What do you do?o0

She snorted a | augh AAfter | faint?9

AYeah. o
She thought about it fa moment. Thought about what she wanted, what she would do if she knew
beyond a shadow of a doubt that Adam wanted her. She shivered.

Her response came in a whisper. It was all sh
AGod. 0 She h e alatieh ofnbreath, theaguttutal grean hippling over the connection.
AKat . Thereds somet hing | need you to do. o0 His

from him to her.

AYes?0 A pulse surged bet we e nFinhllghe waseggrgtodrépnt i c
all that nonsense about Adam and get down to making her come.

AFirst, what are you wearing?o

t was all Kat herine could do to hold back he
ASeriousl y. |l want an answer . 0
She shruggedssiABtacktaWl tdrbaeel s. 0
n P on your teddy, 06 he commanded and she com
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She slipped off her dress and bra, dropping both on the floor, and pulled her satin teddy from her
suitcase. It felt cool slipping over her skin. It caught on her hard nipples)gritdem grow fatter. She
moaned as she rubbed them, just a little, to enhance the mood.

AMmMmMmMm. 1t feels good. 0O

AAre you wearing the teddy?o

AYes. O

APerfect. What do you have on under it?o0
ANot hing. Well, panties. o

APerfect. Do you stil!l have the heels on?o
AYes. 0 She did. As much as she hated them, S

them. Besides, the heels completely changed the way she felt in the black teddy. IAenhgtfulinirror
behind the door, she seemed practically sexy.

AHow gou | ook?0

AHot . O

Al 61 I bet. 06 The words were heavy and harsh.
want you to do. o

AWhat ?0

Al want you to go and get two ice cubes. 0

AWhat 20 Was he insane? Shedd havtehd ok iwtad tke na.l
teddy?o0

AYes. O

AHe might see me. 0

AwWhat i f he does? Maybe hedll fuck you. Thaté

Kat herine didndét answer

Al snét i t? Deep down, you want him to fuck yo

Again, she didndét respond.

AAsSwer me. o0

AYes. Yes. OO

AThen go to the kitchen. I n yWurdkeddy. And g

AYes?0

ABefore you go, take off the panties. 0

AWhat ?0

ATake them off. | want you completely exposed

Al octa no

AYou can. I f you donét, I 61 | have to punish vy

ABa o

ANO, Kat . No questions. Just do it. o

She stood by the door for several minutes, contemplating this challenge and, most especially, how it
made her feel. She was liquid inside, quivering. Heylibbbbed.

After a long internal debate, she decided she would go to the kitchen and get the ice cubes wearing
her teddy but she would leave her panties in place. Utterlyassed was a little further than she was
willing to go, especially when Adam ght discover her at any moment.

Besi deséSavage would never know she had cheat

She turned the knob and peered out into the hallway. There was no one there. She slipped through
the shadows and into the living room, heading toward the kitchie® pushed open the swinging door
and froze.
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There stood Adanirillo cracking out ice cubes at the counter. His chest wasdkare
magnificentpanoply of rippling muscles and scattered darkling dust. He wore only baggy gray
sweatpants heldp, it seemed, pthe enormous bulge in the front.

AHey Whldlkat, 0 he purred. AWhat took you so |

And her heart stopped beating.

PRAI SE FOR ADAMG6S OBSESSI ON:

fil loved this story! At first, as | read, | thought it was just another internet story. But steithe

progressed, | was drawn in to the sizzling chemistry between Adam and Kat, and his wiles to show her
that the man she has been fantasizing about and her cyber dominant are one and the same were highly
entertaining. The antics of fellow office workevere amusing and Kat's interaction with her friend and
coworker, Sara, was just intriguing enough to have me curious about her own story. This is one author
I'll be sure to seek out in the future for further reading pleaskatien Angel Reviews

fiThesex scenes were so hot | had hot flashes throughout the whole book! | loved the story line and the
growth of the characters as the story progressed. | would recommend this to everyone who loves a
steamy romance with a little humor thrown in. Overall, iswaagreat book that | will read again and

againb The Romance Studio

fiThe scenes between Katherine and Adam areTw. final scene at the end was interesting, as things
between them get settled in an intriguing wéywas one twist | did not see camy in the
resolution. This is one | will be reading agadrLiterary Nymphs Reviews Only

fiThis plot is familiar but fresh, the characters are memorable, and the romance is explicitly erotic.
Adamdés Obsession is well twerliyt tneand,e smyz znmoiuntgh hwoatt
seduction ¥ou Gotta Read

fiThe sex scenes were absolutely awesome and had that edge of danger and taboo that makes the heart
raceo Night Owl Reviews

fiThis was an arousing, intense and passionate romance.dtdtarto ut hot and | donoét
cooled down. | will say that it had smoking hot sex and fgegler was burning up. If you are looking

for passion in your reading this is a great book to add to your sheteader. This will be going on my

re-read list and Sabrina York will be an author | will be looking to for more hot readRmmancing

the Book

fiwhat a fun and flirty read. Can you imagine having a *coughs* relationship online only to find out that

he was the guy at work that you lustdter? Fantastical! Outrageous! Awesomesauce! | love that there
was wel | thought out characters to this story t
wrong. Reading the sex between the characters was very entertaining, but the subsgaaice to

characters made the difference between liking the story and truly enjoyingtheRterm d er 6 s Edy

fiThe underlying smexy tone in this book is a turn @he little games of dominance from Adam

commanding Kat kept my interesthe SugarKink sensuacene when Adam ties Kat up hit my sweet

spott Adamdébs Obsession was a fun read which | reco
romance with a happily ever af@BDSM Book Reviews
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fil loved this story, thought it was seductive and wantegad more about this alluring couple, even

after the book was finishedrou understand both Adam and Katherine, they both need anonymity for

their own personal reasons and hope they find one anaern der f ul r ead, 0coul dn¢
Sensual Reads

Get it now!
Returnto the menu
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Tristanbs Temptation
2011 Celtic Hearts Novellas Need Love Too Finalist

. Tristan Trillo has one steadfast réiléhou shalt not fish in the company pond.
That puts his executive assistant Shannon Weiss firmly out of reach. He tells
himsef the secret steamy computer simulations he créabegs featuring a
seductress with more than a passing resemblance to SBaare@enough.

But watching the virtual Shannon get spanked or tied up, taken from behind or
while down on her knees, just makesitwant the real Shannon more.

TDICTA NI
INLO L /WIN O

When Shannon discovers the depth of
in real l'ife, his rule be damned. Af
he insists they can never do it again. So Shannon, everd¢ldeenbassistant,

makes certain the next time she seduces him, they do something completely different.

Poor Tristan is a man trapped between his steadfast rule and a burning passion. A rock, if you will, and a
very hard place.
A Romantica®eroticromancee r om EIl | orads Cave

ReadAn Excerpt From TRI STANG6S TEMPTATI C

It was nearly ten that night when Tristan finally broke down and called her. He used the phone
because theydd already done thalceoutc admput ehraptpeinn.
phone, for some reason, he could justify.

It took her awhile to pick up, though he knew she was home. He could see the light streaming softly
through her windows as he stood on the bluff overlooking her house.

AHel |l o?0 Her voice weencrgng.ft, watery. Li ke she
AShannon?o

ATristan. 0 She whispered his name.

AAre you all right?o

She sniffled. AYeah. | was just, um, watching
Al 6mégood. 6 It was a | ie. He was hungry and :

Like incessatly.
AHave you?0 Her sniffles seemed to have <cl ea
terrycloth robe, cell phone in hand, and looked up at his house. He sketched a wave.

AYes. Have you been thinking about me?0

AA |ittle. o0 IiHeervoieear d t he smil e

AJust a |little?o0

nOkay. A |l ot.o She sat on a | ounge chair and

night and her legs were bare.
ADid you just get out of the shower?0 Somet hi
AThe bath. o
Hegrmaned at the vision her words stuck in his
ANot tonight. But | could do that, i f it woul
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AWould you?0 He | iked that i dea. He | i ked it
thelmt h ? 0

She chortled. AOf course, Tristan. But do you

AWhat 20 He was mindless with curiosity.

Al 6m touching myself right now. o

AWhat 20 He al most dropped his celQutsikever the <c

AYeah, 0 she mlova Heeswore hé eoelg seathedundulations inside her robe, under

the blanket, a quarter mile away. In the shadows.

AShannon, Jesus. Youdre Kkilling me. o

She didnot reply but her knees rose to point
observe would have no idea what the woman relaxing on the lounger was doing, but Tristan knew. He
knew with a visceral jolt to his solar plexus as he heard her groan, the sharp gasps and the tiny little

whi mpers of pl easur e. i F u ctik se® hertbetters Tinera im theeddirk. iIAn  a
quarter mile away.

AOh yes. Fuck me. o0 Her voice was | ike velvet
about you all day and | want you inre@oob a d . 0

ADo you?0 Hell. He wamganghing.hat t oo. Mor e t han

AMmm. Do you know how hard my Ilittle nub is?
when | touch it. |l wish you could touch it. [ w

But Shannorwas talking to herself. Tristan had severed the cdiore@nd was heading for the
door, his car keys and his hasd making twin bulges in his jeans.

PRAI SE FOR TRI STANGOS TEMPTATI ON:

fiThe chemistry between them is explosive and the scenes between them burn up theifEges.
Nymphs Reviews Only

fiTristan's Temptation: a thoroughly fun, dizzyingly sexy réadlllen Angel Reviews

fiThis was a fun read while also being hot and steamy, and with sometingeteshnical innovations
thrown in to boot Night Owl Reviews

irTri stands Temptation i s swittertwithya fun pla,addicteen d s e duc
characters and arousing sex scenes. Sabrina York has done it again. Keep thend ¥YamiGgtta
Read

fiTrue to form, Ms. York has once again knocked it out of the park with this fabulous follow up to
ADAMOG S OB S H k&llthathit was reminiscent of Book 1, but still a story all its own. The scene
where Tristan makes Shannon come clean with how long she has wanted him is beyond hot. *fans self
in memory* And of course there is plenty of other smoking scenes ttrabhdar melted my Kindle.

Read this story! Hell, read both stories! You are sure to enjoy them and you can read them both in one
day. | mean is there any better way to spend a day? | thinkBubthe careful ~ | may have tempted

you, but prepare to becaobsessedReader 6 s Edyn

fApart from how hot the sex was in this book, which it was, Shannon waym@aughty girl, antlke
all naughty girls she needed a spanking, it was also incredibly funny, | was halfway between belly
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laughs and hornyness throughout most the book, yeatdithabk as odd as it sounds, and | was glad
for it.0 Under the Covers Book Blog

fiMs. Yorkds romantic heart shines tHerinoagimative her
virtual world showcaseher mischievous sidéne can only hope in her next installment, she really lets
her freak out.Each book in this series is increasing is smoldering pas3iois.book is recommended

to kinky romance lovers who enjoy watching a man change his mraptare the woman of his

dreams BDSM Book Reviews

fiFantastic follow up storg.Sensual Reads

AA wonder f ul bookél woul d | ove Romancingthe Bodkt t hese

Get it now!
Return to the menu
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Making Over Maris

When ubemerd Jack askSara to make him more attractive to women, she
candtoswagnniohough itdéds an i mpossi bl e
and hopelessly inappropriate. He has no style or emotional intelligence but
hedéds a good person. And @&ctsg Beeethallf r i e
that fur and geekiness is a steamy hunk just waiting to emerge.

b |
Mé’k—f‘mg over

Jack takes Sarads regimen very seriol
he feels like a new man. He even complies with her command to shave his
\“ bear® because Jackdint ask Sara to make him ov
attractive to other women. He only wants to be attractive to her. They go on a
series of fake dates, each hotter ant
'SABRINAYORK bef ore Sara discover s aledantd\whatbeganas et
an arrangement becomes something amazsamething that could be real.

A Romantica®DSM eroticromancd r om El | or ads Cave

Read An Excerpt From MAKING OVER MARIS

ASoé Have you thought about ih&dndtackntemdedh

her of fice and bl urt it out |l i ke that. Hedd mea
He should have known better.
Hedd never been suave and sl ick.

No. Hedd hovered i n aditeseading Kenny bnya meaninglessmidad s o f
and barged through the door and pounced upon her as soon as Kat left.

ASit, Jack. o

He plopped into the chair and, because he did

Sara studied him, dissecting him in that way she had, with her Ipged tio the side, wrinkling her
button nose. She was so cute when she wrinkled her nose. He forced himself not to wriggle. His cock
didndot | isten. Something about her eyes, her |

He shoul dndét havehehisl Ri nhdeod6f feaeti Bmet pwhe
just did. Always.

When she looked at him like that, when she spoke to him in that clear, commanding voice, it was
even worse.

Or better, depending on onebs perspective.
She cl ear edk ahyer Itdohvreo ath.ouiglht about 1 t. o0
Hi s pulse jerked. AANndé?o

She dropped her attention to her blotter and meticulously rearranged several deformed paper clips.
Hi s heart pounded a painful tattoo asobed, sheai t e

wasgor geous. Alf I do this, we need to have an u
Relief, or something like it, trickled through him. An understanding was awfully close to an
agreement. A promise. AROkay. o
Sara sucked in a breath. AFigsitblod tadd k. ave ne
ANot I mpossible, 0 he grumbled. Surely not i mp
AOkay. | mprobabl e then My chances of success
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Di smal ? Jackodés belly dropped. He fiddled with
the way thiswas going. ltavs depressing that she thought so pc

Her eyes widened. A flush rose on her cheeks.

Al't sounded that way. 0

AJackéo She rubbed her hands Wehave alomgrwayfteago.e . f
Can we agree n that?o

ASure. o He new he was pouting. But he had a

0
Kk
said making him attractive to womerno her in particulad¥ was a hopeless cause.
AMy worry i s t hlltkeright thingsato say amdaocodch ypuwom how to act around
wo me n, prescribe a diet and exercise plan and
mei f you dondodl fdhl bwot he pl an

Al ol | i sten. l ol | f ow Ihdr amywherehshe wanteal mo.lead. IHshe dnly H
knewé

Something fierce stirred in her eyes. Al tdéds n
shivered at the tone in her voice, he had no ¢
contraceven if you drop the ball .o

AOf course. o He al ways kept his promises.
AYou swear ?0

He put a hand over his heart. Al swear. o

She sat back. The fire in her eyes flickered
East to spend some timgth my mothed o

AHow | ong will you be gone?06 Damn. He hated i

Pain flashed across her features; her voice d

Hi s heart squeezed and he wanted to say somet
mother had been in and out of the hospital for a year. They were very close. Each time her mother had a
relapse, Sara suffered.

Jack had never had a mother so he couldnoét re
be even harder than never lrayone at all.

Al n the meanti me, I 61 | put together a plan fo
AAépl an?0 His mind spun. How on earth was thi
AYes. And you have to follow it.o

Al will . o

She put her hands flat on the desk and skewered himawitly | ower . A Rel i gi ous| y
AOkay. o He tried to not wriggle in his seat.

it?0
AYes, 0 she sighed. Al 611 do it.o

Relief cascaded through him. Relief and hope. It was a tiny sprig of hope, but hopepwas ho i S o
when do we begin?b9
She gazed at him. Some strange emotion he cou

Oh. God. Excitement and satisfaction and pani
AYes. |l need to do an assa&ctsimgenwhery®euw&namwe. d
He swall owed. AAn assessment?0

AOf your game. 0

AOkay. o0 He | i ked games. He scooted to the edg
ALet 6s pretemd | Om a woman

AYou are a woman. o0

She wrinkled her nose. fiBe serious, Jack. o

Al am being serious. o0 He was.

ALegrbst end | 6m a woman you see at a bar. And
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Oh. He was.

AWhat 6s the first thing you do?090

Okay. He could wrap his brain around this. He shifted to the side and pulled out his wallet. Found
his trusty cheat sheet and unfolded it and spiteféatt on the desk.

AWhat the heldl i's that 2vornfgpee gaped at the rum
Altéds my fl owchart. o Duh.

Sara blinked. AYou have a flowchart for picki
ANaturally. o Didndét everyone?

ALet me see t hattopo hBeerf osrhee hsen actocunledd st he paper
He knew what she was seeing. Hed6d studied thi

aloud, he winced.
APi cking Up Chicks. 0 She grimaced. fASeriously
ives. 0 What el se would he name it?
A6Step One. Assess the situation6. Okay. That
Jack? Cranky?0o

He shrugged. nltés a critical variable. o It
w0 ma n . stidqally spaaking o

But Sara ignored him. A6l f Yes: Charm her fro
sighed and glanced up at hi m. AProceed with cau

AYou kind of are. o Thi srmaye smuddt Maybe she waS igrering i d |
him again. She did that.

With a derisive snort, she crumpled up his precious template for seduction and tossed it in the trash.

With a strangled fHeepd he dove i n mofhiswallet.ltt , d
had never worked but it was all he had. He needed it.
She gl ared at hi m. And then for some reason

Jack. 0 She gestured to his wall et .approdehdorwmningot a
someoneb6s heart. o

Yeah. He got that. ABut you nééd to have a st

ANO, ya donét. o She blew out a breath. He | o
see? This kind of thing comes off as cheesyaPn n e d . Practiced. 0

AAnd thatdédsébad?0 How could planning and prac

AWomen dondét want to feel |l i ke theydre an ins
one option in a sea of possibilities. They want to be special. They wantvahguesponds to them on
an instinctual l evel. A guy who is so0o interest e
reminded to be seductideby an SOP. 0

He shook his head. This was all soéalien. Al

She buried her face in herrha s . ANO. You donoét . That s the |
couple days to think about this. o

Hi s pulse stuttered. ABut you already promise

ANO. Il 611 do it. Il did promise to do it. | ju

He relaxed. Okay. Okay Okay. |1t woul d be okay. #AThank yo

AYeah. o Her cell phone buzzed and she picked
set it back down. ANo prob. o

Damn. Why did she seem so dispiritedrmptedbedd s ¢
meeting with Kat. Hedd hated her tears. Hat ed
away.

AfSara. o He waited until she met his gaze. #ATh
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This meant everything to him. More than she could ever know.

ASure, Jaccko.upGievedanyes a o t hink about this. o0

ASure. o

She stared at him for a minute and then said

Right . He coul d go. But he didndét want to. H ¢
and hold her and make whagewas making her sad disappear.

He didndét have that right either.

And he never would.

But for the next few mont hs, hedédd have her at

And that would be worth a thousand trips to Paris.

PRAISE FOR MAKING OVER MARIS :

5 STARS) S& Book Obsessions

Answeet but very ohangAnd ShortReviewsr o mance. O

5 STARS. AA hot, steamyd TheTode ReadiListh a | i ttl e Dbit
AThis i smhoanfkeedoweet ddhe RomanceeReviews hawt ! 0
Get it now!
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TRYST ISLAND SERIES

Fall in Love on Tryst Island
When a group of friends share a vacation house, wild hijinks, unexpectedip®akd steamy sex
ensue. And true love. Did | mention they all find true love?

Esrisi« Rebound

Kristi Cross has had the hots for her friend, Cameron Jacksongaadshe

can remember, but she knows sheds no
women he dates. So when he suggebstyg play for a kiss over a game of
Heart s, Kristi canot resi st. Even i f

going totastehim.

Of course, one kiss can quickly become something altogether steamier,
especially when both parties are on

( ‘ : \;// 'j/-/'//};( / ¢ //
EBOUND

Amazon Erotic Romance #1 Bestseller May 2013

Read An Excerpt From REBOUND

Cam nodded and dealt the cards. They were halfway througfirshdand when he broke the
silence.
Al candt remember a time when we were both si
0

AWhat ? Thank God she [®ahtwdukd haveuspetvedtit ackogsrhe &@bles i [
for sure.

AThi nk about iit. Since tdhei day mwel anteiton omiep .0d

Usually him.

She didnoét respond. She didndét know what to s

He winced as he took a trick. Al just think i

AWhat 6sé interesting?06 It took everything in

AYou know. ofThhatavwmedradol®. Both here. Al one. o

Oh. Yeah.

All uncertainty wafted away. That was definitely interest simmering in those steely blue orbs.

Kristiodos heart went into rapid fire mode. Her

Al éahdahWt 6 spoymtww? 0 pShe tried to act all bl as ®,

He grinned at her, investing his expression v

could playéfor something. o

AS$omet hing?o

AA kiss, maybe?0

Brain freeze. Oh yeah. Exy thought fled. Every rational cogent inkling spun out of reach. She
could only feel. Stare at him in shock. Ache for him.

His tongue came out, dabbing at his lips. She fixated on it, imagining that tongue, what it could do.
The havoc it could cause warious parts of her trembling badly
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AA kiss?0 A squkaksedWbéVerrever Kk

He | eaned cl oser. Hi s voice dropped an octave

ABwtut € | t hougAhftréi ewledésr.e6 j ust f

He studied her over hisecgodssayingkiymg tdoemd
Kristi?o0

Al & No! |l justé Webve alwaysé | tbdés probabl yéo

Amusemend twined with certaintgf s of t ened hi s i ntensity. HAWhat

She meticulously rearrangedf bemdcme datt facitgius

He boggled. AAre you crazy? Youbdbre gorgeous. 0

A little thrildl flickered up her spine. Al 6m
her reasoning. fABesides, in aldvd.h®@se years, no

ALane and Lucy did. o

She snorted. AAnd | ook how well t hat worked o

He drew in a breath. Al d&dm suggesting a kiss
wondered what it could be |Iike between us?0o0

A hot tide crawled up her cheeks. Oh,ché¢ d n6t mi ss i t. He coul dnodt .

well-cooked lobster.

Hi s features tightened. A muscle ticked in hi
hint, the thread of uncertainty in his tone struck her to the core.

He was uncéain? He was nervous? Holy Hannah.

Al €0 She plucked at the | abel on her beer ac
whisper.

A Wel | So have I . Often. o

She gaped at him. AOften?o

AVery often. o

ABut €0

AWhat ?0

ACar men was perfect. o

AShe wasarda Hearppheed at t hat. ABut when she smil

AYeah?o

AShe didndét smile with her whole face. Not t |
of clung to the edges. You toss yourself iyn. o
Kris. A man candét help wonderingéo

AWondering what ?0

Alf you make | ove that way too. 0

Ooh. Those words skimmed over the air between them, smooth and silky and oh so seductive.
Not that he needed to seduce her.

Hell, all he had to do was breathe andwrent ed hi m. Still é
AAre you drunk??o
ghtest. o

He grinned. ANot 1 n the s
AThis is probably a bad i
His smile broadened.

ACam, webdbre both on the rebound. 0o

He shifted, as though something was making hi
winning point off a rebound. o

ARA basketball anal ogy? Really?06 He knew she w

Alf the shoe fits.o He reached across the tab

in and made her want to weep. She could only imagine how geavould feel touching her all over.
Pressing her down into a soft mattress. Enterin
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Yeah. She could imagine it. So well, her body was already preparing for it. A slick dampness eased
between her legs. Her nipples pebbled. Wemb clenched in hunger.

AWhat would the others think?o0

AWhy would we tell them?d6 His smile was far t

AOne kiss?o0

AYeah. One kiss. A forfeit. I f you win the ha

She glanced at his lipSt r ong. Power ful . Perfectly formed.
have them since the day theyodd met. Why was she

Well, other than heartbreak.

But shedd | ong ago | earned t hradareful eraeckiedsr eak co

Might as well be reckless.

She would rather enjoy a sliver of decadent fudgy brownie than suffer through a lifetime of dusty
rice cakes.

AOkay. Letds do it.o

He stared at her . The tension betlevmagethetslove m m
journey up and back down his throat. Then he picked up the cards, shuffled once and quickly dealt out a
new hand.

Kristids pulse raced. Her mind whirled. Her b

She was going to do it. After all these years.

She was going to & Cam Jackson.

PRAISE FOR REBOUND:

fiYou can't go wrong with a Sabrina York story. You'll want to take the hero home with you and keep
him forever. And the sex? More than you ever dreamed. Get this bookaDdsyree Holt

fiRebound had some serious SIZto it. | LOVED it! It hit just about every romantic cord in my

body.. it total |l y rlrsighkubMindsrBevidwa ce of f . 0

AAl though it was short | did really enjoy it, 1
with it that counts! This was a good quick read, sexy and fun and | look forward to the next book in the
s e r iUedser.thé Covers Book Blog

ACharacter s veations,atewmimups wobhhedwho wants whood,
steamy scenes, this is a great introduchei on t o
Jeep Diva
Get it now!
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Amazonhttp://www.amazon.com/RebounedlrystislandSeriesBookebook/dp/BO0C44HOOE/
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. Dragonfly Kisses

JIRYST ISLAND EROTIC ROMANCE

Dylan Deveney has no interest in a wild fling. He simply wants a quiet place
where he can try to forget a painful past and, barring that, drink himself to
death. But when he catches a glimpse of his exquisite netijlibdhe buff

his passion for life rghnites.

Cassie French canét resist Dylands al
to his intriguing dragonfly tattoo,
them i s scorching. Everything seems
past threatens tawin everything.

Read An Excerpt From DRAGONFLY KISSES

When they finished eating and bantering, a crackling silence fell. Cassie licked her finger and
bl otted up her crumbs. AWell , 0 she said. @Al sho

ADondt . o

Oneword, sharp, with a tinge of panic, froze her in place. She glanced at him.

APl ease stay. | 6veéenjoyed talking to you. oo
She forced a smile. #ALucy wil!/ be worried. o
AAbout me?0

She | aughed. AAbout me. Poaching. We have rul
APcaacmg only counts on things you own. Lucy dc
Cassie cleared her throat inShe wants to. And
He snorted a | augh. ASounds | i ke third grade.
ATheydbre dueling over you. o

His expressiondber ed. @ADo | get a say in this?0

She tipped her head to the side. AHave you me
ASo can | When | want something. O

Her heart flipped. AYou, ah, want something?bo9

AYou know | do. o

Holy heaven. His gaze was steamy. It l&ft doubt about exactly what he wanted. But she had to
as k .-whiawW ? o

He stood, balancing on one foot. ACome here. o

The thread of command, of yearning, i n his to
table and looked up at him. Thisclofeg was even more mesmeri zing.
delicious. His cologne teased her nostrils. Musky and woodsy and manly.

She stilled as he threaded his fingers through her hair and cupped her cheeks. And then his heac
descended.

His lips brushed her Just a soft, sweet buss, but it held a skein of promise, a hint of hunger and a
tinge of desperation.

At her moan, he deepened the kiss, opening his mouth, pressing against her, consuming her. His
taste, his essence, flooded her. Desire, wild and wal@shed her. Unbidden, a moan rose in her throat.
He took it, swallowed it, gave it back.

He pulled her closer, flush against him. His body was hard and hot. Demanding. A trill of
excitement rippled through her as she nudged the thick wedge of hismerecti
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Oh, she shoul dnoét be doing this, ki s sciazed , C C
wanton, but she coul dnot-crgddwgnton. And she kind of
Something about this man curled around her sanity, her core, and sank in witltcrleedyv s . She

kissed a lot of men in her life. But never a kiss like this.

He slanted his lips and took her from a new direction, molding his mouth over hers, teasing,
nibbling, licking. She shuddered as his tongue dipped in. She met it with her ownyrtable, to resist,
gently sucked.

He reared back and stared at her . Hi s eyes
Cassie, 0 he groaned, but didndét finish the thot
this time with a fiercepassion, one that made her muscles lock, her heart thud, her body melt.

She wrapped her arms around his neck, stroked his hair, then scored his scalp in a rake of need.

His fingers began to rove over her back, up to her nape, down her flank. He squerdagitioks.

The pressure sent shudders through her.

And then, as he held her tight with one hand, the other skated to her breast, gauging her reaction as
he gently cupped her. When she didnét resiast , \
thumb over her nipple.

Her body seized. Rivulets of pleasure washed through her, sending pings of absolute delight straight
to her tingling clit. She couldnét help it. She

He growled.

Like the Highlander he was, heogvled.

PRAISE FOR DRAGONFLY KISSES:

Night Owl ReviewsTOP PICK! fil loved the laughoutloud, humorous moments. Dragonfly Kisses

has the right amount of wit, teparking emotion, and steaminess to make a terrific oddigiht Owl

Reviews

5 S T Amhe thé sex is amazing, what stands out is the characters and their stories, and mixed

with clever dialogue, some bactated bribery and an emotional fragility and rawness that demands

tearsd The Jeep Diva

fiThe story was sweet, steamy, and heartbreakirag #ie samatme . Il real |l yBoegknj oy ec
Chick

Get it now!
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TRYST ISLAND EROTIC ROMANCE

Smoking Holt

Bella Cross has had a thing for Holt Lamm since college, but his scorching
B dominant energy scares her to death. And his list of conquests annoys her. But
Ly when Holt catches her smoking, and offers her something else to fixaté on

f ) only for a nigh® she simply cannot resist.
» J

w‘( : S-;///m% // //

Read An Excerpt From SMOKING HOLT

AOne would think you would know a
considering the clientele you serve.
Her frown became a gl ower. M@AWhat th
Al 6ve been to your shop. [ 06ve seen
She frowned. AWhy do you say it I|ike that?o0 W
Altds hardly comprehensive. 0
Her | ips flapped. #dAltés perfectly comprehensi
But he just snorted. iAo tanwndertet,and 6as tphieng
think itdéds about a man bullying a woman. I n fa
truly healthy D/s relationship. The sub ctleel | s 1
sub controls everything. o
She crossed her arms over her chest. #fAThat 1is
Al 6d be happy to give you a demonstration.o T
glint in his eyes, sent a sizzle of annoy@nhesd somethig els® through her.
AFuck you, Hol t . o
He grinned. AOkay. oo
Goddamn it. She wasnét sure which annoyed he

teasing. Both were nearly irresistible. She hated that her lips tweaked in a smile. He would take a smile
as encouragement, she was certain of it.

Sure enough, he took that last, lethal step and yanked her into his arms, sealing them together. His
was hot, hard, huge. She tipped up her chin and glared at him, opened her mouth to say something else
somethingpithy and snarly. Something that would drive him away and give her room to fucking
breathé

But he didndt give her ti me. No time to thin
shore up her defenses.

His mouth took hers. There was no other wagescribe it. He covered her, smothered her, soaked
her with his taste and his scent, suffused her with sensation. The rub of his lips over hers, the nibbles, the
nips, the bold forays of his tongue, all scrambled her brain. His hands cupped her lzisg, heb
against his body, dragging her groin over his. Somewhere in the back of her mind, she was aware that he
was guiding her, moving her, walking her backwards in a relentless drive to crawl inside her.

And then she hit the wall.

Literally.

He backed ér up against the wood paneling of the great room and pressed against her, hard. His
cock was like a stone. A fat, throbbing stone. Almost painful against the tender flesh of her belly.

A flash of pure, unadulterated lust snarled through her. Becausasieand. For her.

Oh sur e, hedd probably be hard if he was moui
Emily. Or Lucy.

Or Lassie.
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But this one was for her.

She knew she should push him away. As goddamn aggressive as he was, Holt would respddéto 0
from a woman he didnot have a contract wi t h.
prospect of ending this. Just yet.

It was too fucking thrilling.

A chance like this would never come again. Not in a million years.

She could fuck him toght. Have a crazy, dirty, sweaty fuckfest tonight and then tomorrow, blame
it on the whiskey.

His lips released hers, but only so he could move to her neck, to work her, suckle her, nibble on the
sensitive screaming skin there. Bella threw back her he&e $iad better access. She lifted her leg and
wrapped it around his waist, plastering her slit against the monstrosity bulging at the juncture of his
thighs.

AShit, o he growl ed, undul ating against her .
coneentric, fucking phenomenal waves. She scored his scalp in a rake of need.

AYoubre not tying me up, 0 she grunted.

He lifted his head. His scorching gaze slammed through her, making her chit throb, her pussy
clench. A warm wetness dampened her inner thighs.r panti es were soaked.

Bella, o he said, his voice breaking on the word
AAnd no fucking whips and chains. o0 He chuckl e
and yanked. fAAndlnaompgso.dodamn ni ppl e
AYes, madam. 0
As though shed6éd reminded him she did, in fac

them, then brought his fingers together. Tightly. The pinch made her knees go weak. She hissed a noise
something between a sigh anceseal groan.
AYou |l i ke that? You I|Iike it a |ittle rough?59
hedd said these words before. To thousands of w
AFuck vyou, Hol t . o She gl ared at hi m. When h
nails into his scalp and wrenched him closer. This time she took his mouth. Ravaged his mouth. Fucked
his mouth. She thrust in her tongue, explored, dominated him.
Yeah. Hedéd fucked | egions. But he would remem
She&éd make damn sure of it.

PRAISE FOR SMOKING HOLT:

5 STARS "Smoking Holt is...SMOKING!Three Girls and a Book Obsession

fil love this seriesanditjuseke ps get t i ng GGoedteadsReviwerd bett er ! o
fiISmoking Holt is, well... SMOKINGI Amazon Rewwer

5 STARSThe Jeep Diva

Get it now!
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EMAND EROTIC ROMANCE Heart of Ash
)

\' When Emily Donahue setseye on Ash Bristol, she is
y shedéd been waiting for, her Prince Ct
has been burned. Hebés sworn off relat
than a series of steamy one night stands. So when éts Emily, the most
beauti ful woman heds ever seen, he r e
walk away.

@,,/,,,,4 Ufe Y3

BIRVINOIN bcgins to suspect he just tosdoed awa)
/\JJ hi méand vows to win her back.

J

Can he survive the erotic punishmentdtand her friend$ devise?

The passion that ignites between them has him questioning his decision. He

S,

Read An Excerpt From HEART OF ASH

AAre you ready for our mystery date?0

AAnd how. Where are we going?0 he asked as h

Her wickedep r essi on shocked him to the core. MAWeor

Gooseflesh prickled on his nape. He Dbl inked
panic in his voice? Definitely. Panic.

He didndét think he coul d doandshoahimself. B bad beenowaye wi
too Ilong since hedd had her.

A month was far too long.

He was weak. Vulnerable.

y
0

Hungry.

AEmMily, |1 donétdahink you understand

She cut him off. ADIid you mean what you said?

il d|d |l gée@ Betnhelrlyi nHow was he supposed t
Her kitchen? Her freaking foyer?

Doubt flickered over her expression. He hat e
it. o

AAnything | want?0o

He gul ped. AAnything. 0

Her response was a gamine grin. How a woman with such a sweet innocent mien could appear so
evil was beyond him.

AnThen wedre having dinner here.o

His heart kerchunked. They were utterly alone.

And they would not be disturbed.

Holt would not be glaring at thefrom across the room.

There would be no crowds to shoulder through. No waiters or waitresses to interrupt with an offer
of coffee.

How on earth was he going to survive this?

He swall owed heavily. And nodded. AOkay. O
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As she showed him into the dining roowhere an elegant, romantic, table was set, he took in the
details of her home. While it wasnot a | arge I
décor was classy, elegant, simple. Chopin played in the background, masking the muted basking of
nei ghbor6s dogs.

The view from her bay window was stunning, the city lights reflecting off the waters of the Sound.

It was soéher.

Perfect for a girl who liked to stare at water.

Despite his trepidation, dinner was delightful. They talked and lautjiredgh the meal, both of
them completely at ease. Well, perhaps not completely.

Every once in a while he would remember how alone they were. How close she was, how very
eager she was, the Ililt of her eyes wvhshowashe ca

She seemed similarly effectedéevery once in
would creep up her cheeks and she would lower her lashes and nibble her lower lip and, occasionally,
lace her fingers together. He assumed it mersousness.

Hell, he was nervous.

He didn6ét seem to have any trouble devouring
Yorkshire Pudding. And then she brought out a
perfect woman before, hergly did now.

When hedéd finished the | ast bite, he tossed
And froze.

Her expression made him restless.

AEmMi | y?o

ADid you enjoy your dinner, Ash?06 A shy smile
AYes. O

AAre you ready forédessert?o

Hegl anced at the burnt c¢cr me. Or what remai nec
Al éahé Yes?0

A flush <crept up her <cheeks. Her | ashes fl ut
i sésomething 16d Iike to try.o

The tone of her voice set his nerves hungn

AWiwhat is it?o0

ADo you trust me?0o0

He stared at her. Did he trust her? Yes. But she was a woman scorned. God only knew what she hac

in mind. And he had invited her to punish hi mé
Hel | . It didndét matter, di d thingatalHeb® dithaeyg.r ee t o
AYes. O
AExcell ent. 6 The glint in her eye sent a ragi

a halt. Because she pulled out a pair of handcuffs.
Oh, they were covered with fur and all pink and shit, but theneddam to death.
Holy God.
His pulse pounded. Sweat beaded his brow. His cock rose.
AWh-ahat are those for?0o0

Al think you know. o
Shit. He did.
He wasnot sure if Berrtmhoul d be excited as hel

PRAISE FOR HEART OF ASH:
il have enj cinehdTnstlislandtsdries thbsdas. But, Heart of Ash is my absolute
f a v o Baok Ghicko
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AWhet her you want a reformed trying to be bad b
sex or a story that is sure to bring a smile, this book wilbnbts a p Gaele,rop.1000 Amazon
Reviewer

iHeart of Ash is the first book I éve read in th
The Jeep Diva

Al absol ut el y Amadon Revidwet hi s book. 0
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o s eoricrovnige® Dev ] i ndés Dar e

N Devlin Fox has always been a player. A horny bee flitting from flower to

¥ flower. He has no idea why thexseminx he meets on the way to Tryst Island
affects him the way she does. Arods#ébr he® hits him like a fist to the gut

and he candét stop thinking about her.

{ But Tara Romano doesné6t Adoo commi t me
”/”-mg;]/m/ proposes t hweiyt hbebefnferfiietnsd s Devlin can
C annoys him so much. It should be the perfect scenario. A gorgeous, alluring
BDIAYERNEY woman who only wants him for his bod)
A F so he hits upon a plan to turn theirstongsfling into something lasting. A
. J@R scries of tantalizing dar@sdares Tara cannot resist.

ReadAn Excerpt From DEVLI NOS DARE

AThat 6s Devlin Fox?o0

Tara stared at the group of guys carousing a
enough that the ggeous guy she ran into on the ferry turned out to be friends with the douche in the
ascot shedbd been running from. No.

He had to be her worst enemy too.

Damn. Damn, damn.

AYou know him?d6 Bella asked.

AHe writes a Foodi e Bl oigHe Sahvwee g3 tau e dMuafr foium da

AWhat ?0

AWhy did he do that?09

She crossed her arms over her <chest. Shedd s
opening her own bakery. Spent years building clientele. And then, with one crappy tmwevess had
tanked. It was wunfair for one man to have so0o mt
under her breath, fABig baby. o

Still, gluten free was a big deal in Seattl e.

AWhat am&iwnwg@®ot Kiai tlin asked in a whisper.

Tara froze. It didndét do to think around Kait
di dnédt . But she seemed to know things regardl es

ANot hing. o

Kaitlinds face rumpl ed, naastg Likehleugh she smell ed

But hell Tara coul dnodot tell Kai t | i dvthenstveet, s h ¢
innocent soul that she wéasvould try to talk her out of it. Ramble on about Karma and shit.

No, Tara coul dndt takylthinkingabguhne what she was r e

Because she was plotting revenge.
She was going to get Devlin Fox back. And she was going to get him good.

AHI there. o

Devlin turned on the barstool, his trademark smile plastered on his face. Everything within him
froze. It was herThat little slice of heaven from the ferry. Damn. She was just as hot as he remembered.

She sidled up next to him. Interésand something eléerose.

A We | | hell o there. o



Sabrina Yor k, Youdre Such a Tease 30

He liked her scent, something floral and light. He liked her heat as she pressettagaide. She
lowered her long lush lashes and peeped up at him through the fringe. Damn, that was sexy. She licked
her | ips. That was sexy too. @Al never got to th

AT-hhank me?0 Was that her hand? On his thigh?

Shit yeah.

AFor gsanei.m She smiled. Her fingers fl exed. i |
grabbed me. 0
Al doubt you would have tumbled to your death

Don6ét exaggerate. O
She | aughed, a bhow gbaorol 8hefieahked Thoser ar
drink?o0

Devliin blinked. Hedd been hit on in bars befo

She might just be a perfect woman. ASure. o

AWhat 6s your poison?0o

AWhi skey sour . o

She sigaled to the bartender.

ASoél 6m Devlin. o

ADevlin. o0 She cooed. Actually cooed.

AAnd you areé?o

Al nterested. 0

He jumped a I|little as her hand skated up his
cal l you?0 He had a p rheated,and @peowanted todkreow whathoebleat asthen i ¢
sank into her steamy dept hs. It was only polite

She pursed her lips, as though she were thinking it over. Or thinking about something else. Her
thumb snaked upNudged his balls, just ever so lightly, and through thick denim, but he felt it like an

electrical charge. ACall me Sugar. o
ASugar. 0 Oh yeah. She was sweet. AWoul d youél
AA wal k?0 His cock lurched.
Altés a beautiful ni ght éo
She glaned over her shoulder and then threaded her fingers in his, leading him toward the back of
the bar. He didndét know why they werendt headin

She was a beautiful woman. She wanted him. And he was just drunk endoligwidner anywhere
she led.
He shot a glance at Parker who took in the scene in a glance and sent him a thumbs up.

They barely made it out the back door of the bar before she kissed him. Damn. Backed him up
against the wall and threaded her fingers sHair and pulled his head down and took his mouth.

And damn, she was a good kisser. She ate him with heat and passion and carnivorous zeal. He
responded in kind, thrusting his tongue into her mouth. He nearly passed out when she sucked on it,
nibbleditt oyed with it. He couldndt help imagining |

Her palm roved over his chest and made its way down to his hips. His held his breath as she slowly
teased the band of his jeans. She pulled back and held his gaze as she poppgd the s

AMmMmM. 06 She rumbl ed, reaching in. He hissed in
a big boy. o She | i ck=eiduitdkder | i ps and his brain s
When she went to her knees before him and blew a hot breath on him through the cotson of hi
briefs, he nearly | ost consciousness. Al want t

Holy God. Yes.
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In a frenzy, he kicked off his shoes, and ripped off his jeans, hopping from one foot to the other. He
held still, frozen in place, as she hoolkesd thumbs in his briefs and eased them down. His cock sprang
free. She dragged his underwear down until they pooled at his ankles.

He heard the catch of her breath. Felt the trace of a warm finger around his swollen head and down
to the base. He shuddered

AAh. Yes, 0 she said, coming cl ose. Her breath
Pumped. Once. Twice. Blood pounded at his temples. Thrummed in his cock. She bent closer. Her damp
breath kissed the head. ASuch a big dick, 0 she

fhedd been in his right mind, her tone would
was a little drunk and a lot horny and there was a gorgeous woman on her knees before him with his
cock in her fist. And her mouth hovered just over thetismYe Yes. Just a | ittle

She released him and stood up in a rush. Her beautiful, seductive expression morphed into
something bitter. He gaped at her, stunned.
AYeah, 0 she said, propping her fists on her h
And thenshe whirled on her heel and left. Left him standing there;Haiéd, leaning against the
grimy brick wall behind a grungy little bar.
And she took his jeans.
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TYSTISLANDROMANCEE Parkerodds Passi on
2. © = =

k |

Scarred by a longgo crime of passion, Parker Rieth has dedicated himself to a
cold, emotionless existence a divorce lawyer. He is utterly unprepared for the
effect Kaitlin Stringer has on his heart, mind and soul. Beautiful, ethereal and
irresistible, she touches him in a way no other woman has. Though he has vowed
to avoid her, he is drawn toward her.

O / /
((()Sﬂ/‘ﬂ‘”;’(//v/ Psychic healer Kaitlin is just what Parker needs to reconcile his past, to finally
PARKER'S §et old ghosts tq rest, qnd to claim his destiny. Can he find the courage to step
ASSTON into Kait l inds embrace? Does she have
il passion?

ReadAn Excerpt From PARKERGO6S PASSI ON

AFirst aid kit?0 she asked in a no nonsense V
Aln the bathroom. Under the sink. o He nodded
When she took off to find it, he carefully peeled back his shirt and frowned. The cut was nasty, but
not tood e e p . He woul dnét need stitches, but it wou

see Doctor Marks first thing on Monday. Maybe get a rabies shot or something.
A gasp from the doorway shot through him like a bullet. He yanked his shirt ddwhvims too
| ate; he could tell by the expression on her f a
She snorted and dumped gauze, peroxide, antiseptic and tape on the bed.
And then she dropped to her knees before him.
Holy Jesus God. Shdropped to her knees before him. In his bedroom.
Hi s mortification that shedd seen his scars
consciousness. Despite the fact he was in pain, his cock rose.
What was it about this woman?
On her knees lbere him?
Ail't needs tending, 06 she said, ripping open a
He cringed.
Lift his shirt?
On purpose?
In front of a woman?
A woman he wanted &

aALi ft. Your. Shirt.o Her tone brooked no refu
AKai tHengbould warn her. Shedd seen it, but m
APar ker , |l need to get some peroxide on it an
Well hell.

It had been a nice fantasy, whil e i tway a&hey ed.
I di d. Or , if they didnét screech, their nos:

al

theydod quietly run away.
Slowly, he pulled up the hem.
And hell. Yes. Her nose wrinkled.
But she didnot run.
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She touched him. She touchad bcar§ mottled and discolored and u@lythumbing them gently.

AHMmM, 6 she said, turning away to open the bott
She met his gaze saying, AThis will be col d, 0 ©b
He flinched whershe touched him.
ASorry, 0 she muttered. ADi d that hurt?o
ANo. o0 It didndét hurt. But then, it wouldnot.

Most of the nerves there were dead. The only place it burned was on the sides, where his scars
werenot quite so thick.
She gently dabbed at him, makisgur e t o get the antiseptic over

this, but | need to wrap it around your waist,k 0O
God. No.
His belly was bad enough. But the rest of him?
AKaitlinéo
Al needutoadm Hoo0. 0
Al can do my arm. o0
She sent him a mocking pout. APar ker, l et me

honor to return the favor.o
God bless her. She was so damn sincere and genuine. How could he explain?

Al dondét Imyk es htiarkti,nog hoef fsai d. Wel |l , that didn
everything. AThese scarséo He waved to his exp
himself. He hated the way he looked. Had since he was five.

AYes?o0

Hesucked n a breath, steeling his spine. fil have

She set her hand on his knee. Her jaw went s
| ong moment. She cleared her throat. AThat must

He cracked a grin. He did not knowwh fAYes. Yes it did. o

AOkay. Now take off your shirt. o

AKai tlinéo

AJust do it Par ker . Let me wrap this up and
gently, with no discernible derision. It was horrifying how she seemed to see right thoolighsoul.
Then again, it was comforting as well.

Whi ch was probably why he did itéwhy he took
Exposing himself to another hun@amot in the medical professidnfor the first time in years.

PRAISEFORPARKER®S PASSI ON
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intrigue. The story has moments of sweet intensity that will leave you biting your nails and feeling

brea hl ess. Absol udstTeédBpokBick LL1I ANT! 0O

story serves up al/l of the heat that 1've

Thi s
ittty dialogue and a h-eRaerihalRoneaatikssi ng past t o over

S

ASI ow and spwaesesti,o nhaotte ,a ntdh i sWitked\Readsst ory has it a
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STAND ALONECONTEMPORARY ROMANCES

Heartbreak on a Stick

When AList movie star Jason Sherwood returns to the hometown that once
rejected him, he has one goal in mind: Getting revenge on the woman who broke
his heart so many years ago. But when he discovers his assumptions about her
werewronghe only wants to win her back. H

Gina Fox has always pined for her hig
turning her world upside down. But |
T]CK she canodt get oowakedawadyEomher withoutalwaerd. J a s
; When he launches a sultry seduction, she tries, with everything in her, to

resi stébecause at his core, Jason is nothing bu

|
1

HEARTBREAK

Read An Excerpt From HEARTBREAK ON A STICK

AGi na. o

Hell. Even now, Be heard his voice, dancing on the breeze.

AGi na. o

Louder now. More substantive.

Her heart lurched. Her head swung around. She stared.

Oh shit.

This was not a fantasy or her imagination or even a wish. He was here.

She scrambled to her feet and brushedheff butt, forcing her knees to lock, even though they
wobbl ed.UmJacaeson. 0

He was tall. Much taller than hedéd been. An c
muscle® muscles the boy had not had, honed through years of working out fey pariould filled
his tight black Fshirt.

She ripped her gaze away from the tantalizing bulges to the lines of his face. Gawd. Tantalizing
there too. His lip8 which she remembered, tasted &tifull and lush. His dark eyes were fringed with
sinful lashesThe scar on his right eyebrow, the dimples, the curve of his cheek.

It was difficult to breathe.

A4 di dndét expect to see you here. o

He smiled and something in her gut quivered.
And anothek. gvbaduéed Hoe throat wor ked.
AYou, ah, you too. o0 Good was not the word.

Shedd drooled over the TV screedtBendew bi gkt
dared to watch. Jason as a tormented vampire was irresistible. But his screen personanga® s
presence here now. He was | i ke a beautiful spio
knew, if she came too close, she would be trapped, consumed.

Her instincts told her to run.

She resolved not to. She resolved to face himdA beéci vi |

To that end, she smiled. It was a light, flip
a parade or something?o
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A shadow passed over his features, as though
shoved his hands his pockets.

AYou really shouldndét miss it.o

AShoul dnét | 20 He got that tone, the one he u
Hedd never used it on her before.

AEden will be devastated. O

AOh, wel l, God forbiod He ditsapp @®idntarbBderd Arees.
turned with him because it seemed the prudent
panther.

AShe dislikes being disappointed. 0

This seemed to annoy him. The muscle in his cheek tightanddounched. He leaned in and
hi ssed, fiFuck Eden Ames. Fuck all of them. o

She didnot know why she lurched back. Hi s Ve
vitriol. But she lurched back and kept going, as he followed, until she backed iat a tr

He loomed over her, far too close. And Lord, yes. He was much taller. He smelled the same though,

l' i ke musk and man and Jason. Shedd missed his s
her eyes and just breathe it in, fill her lungs vhiim until she could hold no more.
But she couldndét close her eyes. Her gaze was

Tension crackled and spit between them.

When he edged closer, she set a hand on his chest. To hold him back. Probably. His heart thuddec
beneath her palm.

He was harder than he used to be. Oh, physically, certainly, but in other ways as well. There was a

coldness in his eyes shedd never seen before.

It frightened her. And thrilled her.

She flinched when he lifted a hand and cupped her cheek. His touch wasgvarmt | e . He ¢
say anything, just stared at her, which was unnerving. But when he spoke, his words were more
unnerving still, though whispered as they were.

Ad o

He didnodot | et her ambewsanra.heatdd rash. M dizzyinyg hunderosaagledl o

through her as she tasted him on her tongue. Yes, her soul cried, yes! Yes!

He moved closer, pressing her against the tree, sealing their bodies and their mouths and ravishing
her with an unleashed passion

Sheéd forgotten. Wel | maybe not forgotten, k
far too painful to live without him. To wake up every day knowing her life was devoid of the brilliance
he brought.

Now it all came rushing back in a scoirg tide, swamping her, spinning her about and sweeping
her quickly toward the oblivion of the fall.

His kiss was a tumult. It was passion and need and wild frenzy. It was lips and teeth and tongues. It
was murmured whispers and muffled moans.

He shoved H fingers through her hair to hold her still, then tipped her head and ate his way down
to her neck, to nuzzle her there as he once had done. To make her wild and mad. To make her succum|
when she really knew better.

She knew better now. She knew whers ttould lead, what catastrophe they taunted.

And the true tragedy?

She didnodot care.

She didnét care that this could ruin her, dev

She didnodot care.
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Kiss me. Take me. Destroy me.
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- BRINAYIORK Stone Hard SEALs

SA

A Duet of Steamy SEAL romasace

Book One

A hostage rescue mission turns Ryder
he comes faceo-face with hisgreatest fear: A woman he cannot resist. But he

has to resist Lily Wil soBesidedjasdhse v owed
daughter of a senator, she is definitelyloffits. Lily sees things differently.

Irresistibly drawn to this hot, hard SEAL, she is determined to prove they

bel ong togetheréand that her man does
published in the NYT and USA Today Bestselling Hot Alpha SEALSs collection)

Book Two

Drake Ronanisallm@éna r ock hard SEAL who doesndt need he
But when heds shot during a dan qdifulowsetoswvie ue mi
he realizes he has to rethink his resolution. .
a damn shame she has areethat could ruin everything.

Read an Excerpt From STONE HARD SEALS

AAr e you h kedgecause der lbekty gravded loudly enough to attract pirates on the
mainland.

AA |ittle.d She |licked her |ips. ABut 1 6m r eec

He pulled out the straw of his CamelBak and leaned forward, holding it to her lips. He should have
shuttled off all fis gear and just handed the damn thing to her because when she leaned in close and he
got a whiff of her, he nearly passed out. You would think a woman who had been held prisoner by
filthy pirates for nearly a week would smell bad. She did not. She sntigidieaven. There was a
light musky odor of sweétit was hot in the tropids but it twined with something that was essentially
female.

Hedéd never felt such hunger. 't screamed t hrc

And, on top of that, their faces were close. And she wasraguok the nozzle. And fuck. He was a
warrior. A trained weapon. On a mission.

This was no time for a hard on.

But he was hard. Damn hard.

Her lashes flickered as she glanced up at him; she moaned as she swallowed. A shiver walked
down his spine. Walkedght down his spine and coiled in his balls.

When she sat back with a sigh, he put the nozzle to his lips as well. Not because he was
particularly thirsty, but because he wanted a taste of her mouth, while it was still fresh.

What he really wanted wastosks  h e r . But she was the senator ¢
wasnodét going to happen. I't coul dnodot .

ADi dédid you say something about food?060 Damn
his Gerber and snip them off.

He pulled an MRE from a p&et on his left leg, read the label, and grimaced. He hated the
meatloaf. He should have paid more attention when he prepped his gear. He had more in his pack, but
this would do for now. il have this. o

Her nose wrinkled as she studied the silver foil.
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Yeh. Wait o0til she got a taste. He ripped ope
was messy, because of the gravy, but he didnot
needed to eat and go.

She took a bite. Her eyes widened i Yuuum, 0 she said in an uncon

It was all he could do to hold back his laugh.

AWhat €0 She swall owed heavily. AWhat is this?

AAn MRE. 0

AWhat does that st a
Hi s | ips quirked. A
Her brow wrinkled, and then she laughe
And ah, what a laugh. A melodic trill. Some kind of sound he figured you might hear in heaven.
ADo you eat these often?o0

d for?o
e

n
Meal s Rarely Edible. o

ANot 1 f | can help it.o He shoved a chunk 1in
to go today, and these haveadot cal ori es. 0

She froze, a niblette of myBBoawrmamegadalhait if eva 3

AAbout twelve hundred a meal . 0

She gaped at him. fATwelve hundred?06 She gl ar e
Then again, it might have been A And you gave it to me? To eat ?0

AYeah. Youodl |l need it.o

AWhy di dndét you warn me?0 She smacked hi m. |t
hundred calories is my whole day! o

He grinned. He could burn thatabmychl| Wi tylou® | ¢ c
up. o

AFor twelve hundred calories, | could have ee¢

He looked around for the cheesecake.
She shoved her tiny chunk of meatl oaf at hi
He pushed it back. M@AYou ceocavteri tt.odMey .hcave a |

m
ot
AWe do?0 She tipped her head to the side. AW
AThereds an island to the south. o He grabbed
the north end of this island. And the secondar:
Hert hr oat wor ked. AHow will we get to the othe
ASwi m. 0
She pall ecdanéiitl swi m. 0
It was probably rude to stare. But really? St
wanted to | earn?o
AOh, | wanted to. o She wduwlhdeddr ociwhy. dmot her wa s
ANot drowning is kind of the point of swimmirt
AShe wanted to keep me safe. 06 He didndt miss

of things. Which is probablywldy And woul dndédt you know it masThe fi
t hough shedéd finished a sentence. As though he
AwWell, dondét worry. Wedll get you home safe.
before. o
Her sudden frown mystified him.
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CONTEMPORARY NOVELLAS

Extreme Couporing

Bella adores her sweet, patient and gentle husbaadShe would do
anything to keep himhappye ven pretend to be somet
as i f sheds content with their vanil|
more. Something darker.

When Tae discovers Bel | atdulflsherevergt de:
fantasy. He devises a wicked coupon book full of naughty commands and
fiendish challenges. From spankings to bondage to erotic play with household
implements, he tests her limits.

I! With each coupon Tae redeems, Bella sinks deeperesmpedinto the
CO

(el iI[i[PM | i festyle shebds always craved but ne
can just find a way to be the strong, independent woman Tae fell in love with
and the quivering sub she is at her coreé

Reader Advisory: Tae and Bella find sonerwinventivd and erotié uses for everything from carrots
to homeimprovement tools. Be forewarn@df ou 61 | never | ook at candy c
way again.

A Romantica®DSM eroticromancd r om EIl | or ads Cave

Read An Excerpt From: EXTREME COUPONIN G

With a simmering glance at her, he slid a finger beneath the tape. A small booklet fell out onto his
lap.
What is it?0 She scooted closer.
Oh | ook. You gave me coupons. 0 He sounded ex
Coupons?0 She s hook héreoffeehMhat dn earth dias heoup t0? She vgas p
hardly a fAcoupon queeno. She was the kind of wo

In fact, he did all the grocery shopping. Well, if he wanted food in the house.

She wasndét very domesticated. Never had been.

He flipped through the booklet, oohing and aahing. The sideways looks he sent her set a fire in her
gut.

AOh Bella, o he purred, pausing on one coupon

She frowned. AfLet me see that book. o

Before he could protest, sheasthed it from him and flipped through the pages. And she began to
| augh. Clearly hedd printed out this booklet on
to the next. AfGood for breakfast i n b loeedlowob Okay
onecomment r ee f oot ball gameé

And then she came to one that made the breath catch in her throat. She swallowed. Her pussy
twitched.

It said, One hour of complete submission.

She froze. Every muscle in her body locked in place. Her heartded, her blood thrummed, her
body liquefied.

ot 3 3N
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He watched her intently, taking in every nuance of her reaction, his jaw tight, eyes glittering. His
tongue snaked out to wet his Ilips. Al was think

She didnodét e¢ewemelspowdhowo she just stared at
year but hedéd never once suggested anything kin

Never once suggested anything even remotely risqué.

Damn it all, anyway.

Bella had never B a wimpy woman. She usually just took what she wanted from life. But in this,
especially with Tae, she was tentative, cautious. Nervous.

Usually she was never nervous. But thisé

This was something so personal . cdiragetoradmitintat e .
hi m. Shedédd been scared to death of how he woul
craved.

That he was asking for this, now, made her woozy.
She cl eared her t hr-ohatdidyollmaveenrmagtlo her | ashes. A

He waited until she | ooked at him before he s

AAl'l it says is complete submission. o

Al know. Are you game?0

An unfamiliar tension rose between them. Bella nibbled her lower lip as she contemplated the
sudderur ge to test his resolve. Or at |l east the d
man cave. Scrubbing the toilets. Doing your | a
endless list of projects and chores.

Al didndtnpbave miedno He tipped up her chin.
Submi ssion. Are you game?o0

She swallowed, swamped by the apprehension skirling in her gut, the lust dancing in her pussy. It
was all she could do t@ hold his gaze. @Al donobt

AYes, you do. o

He was right. She did. She bobbed her head, a tiny nod.
Oh yeah. She knew.
She wanted it.

Bad.

Sheéd always wanted it l i ke that. Craved it.
adored her for being a strong woman, fortakingpe | ead, f or managing ever
t el |l him the truth of i1it. She hadnét dared.

ASay it.o

She swall owed. ASay what ?0

ASay, yes Tae. |l want to be your slave for on

Her heart stuttered. She forced a |l augh. @Al ¢

AYw can. O

Bella tried to sort through her conflicting feelings. She wanted this. Needed this. Had fantasized
about this. And now he was offering it to her.

And damn it all anyway, it was only for an hour.

Shyness overcame her. She dropped her chin and whesjk, ARYes Tae. I want
one hour. o

nSweet heart . Look at me when you answer . o0

She did. fAYes Tae. |l want to be your sl ave fo

His nostrils flared. A certain light glinted in his eyes and a raft of dimples exploded on his cheek.
The stark beauty of his face snared her. It always did, but tonight, backlit by a crackling fire and the
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lights of the tree, he seemed even more intense. From the dark, dominant brow, to the high cheekbones
to those full |l i psé

He ripped the coupon fronhé book and gave her a look that sent a tremor through her body.
Maybe it was the heawydded heat he invested in the glance or maybe it was the way his body
tightened, every muscle, as he gauged her reaction. She knew instinctively that somethirftgueny di
was about toéarise between them.

It was as though it was their first time all over again. Trying to make light of the electricity, the lust
lashing through her, she accepted the coupon with what she hoped was credible aplomb. She cleared he

throat A Okay, Tae. What do you want me to do?0o0
He didndot hesitate. Not for a second.
Al want you naked. 0O

PRAISE FOR EXTREME COUPONING:

iSex, by the bucketful. The action was i maginat
lengths to set up erotic soes for his wife. | particularly liked the cooking scene at thel eraty

naughty indeed oh, and the basement, that is just too cBatreme Couponing a well delivered

story about a couple exploring Bdddgakd ShaortfReviewisat 0 s

AExtreme Couponing is an interracial romance be
in their bedroom play. The chatars are sexy and interesting, the plot is familiar but enjoyable and the
setting is wel/ described. YoO@ataReddl , a short but

i Oh tond hst bdols Be warned readers a trip to the hardware store or the grocery will never be the
s a mé&he deep Diva

Get it now!
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Fierce (Decadent Publishing, 1 Night Stand)

The last thing Katie is expectdigvh en she meet s her frie
weekend in Vegas to celebrate her divérege an ambush. Buloy, determined

to get Katie Aback on the horsedo has
whods found her the perfect man.

ma n . She ¢

Katie doesnot want a her
t her. faul t Mar k

ot
confirmation t hat i S

n
0

When Sebastian scarred by the infidelity of hiswifeover hear s Kat i ¢

-~ confession, and the fact that she was faithful to her husband for ten years even
though he never met her needs, heods intrigued.
gorgeous, tempting, fascinating woman that she is not frigid. In fact, she is fierce.

From Decadent Publishing

Read An Excerpt From FIERCE

ADo -d@wmuyou find men attractive?o

She shrugged.

ADo you find me attractive?o0

Her focus snapped back to him. &stian. With his deep emerald eyes. The little prickles of an
insistent day beard sprouting on his chin. The delicious curve of his jaw.

AYes. 0O Yes. She found him attractive. More so
It scared her to death.
Al find vyeo,u taotot,r akatii e. Very attractive. But

makes you uncomfortable. 0

Oh. There it was.

He was ending it.

A lump settled in her belly.

It was for the best. Really it was

ASo | etbds take this slow, shall we?0

Shegapedta hi-snl o W80

He smiled and it warmed her heart.

Oh wait. It was his palm, skating across her shoulder, down her arm, cupping her breast. That was
what warmed her.

AStop me if this makes you uncomfortable. o

Oh, it made her uncomfortable. Sent sharplés@long every nerve. Made her body start to soften
and swell. Made her womb quiver.

But she wasnodot stopping him. No way.
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PRAISE FOR FIERCE:
nDear Madame, t he SMsRomanticReadso t |, Hot |, HOT! o

AYou wil|l enj oy F I ERCE hortferotigachat delieers lheateds passgpnate eex s
scenes along with sweet and very 3. RigherdspToe50 har
Amazon Reviewer

=
>
n

a quick pickt hmes utpi dlked t dhde, TaddR00Adea Réviewee s . 0

—

Sparks fly between Katie and Sebastian and t he
he pages @bok@hck Ki ndl e. 0o

AThis one Dblew my socks off and | wasn't wear
attertion and how quickly the characters got together. Sex scene super hot. Highly recommend this
s t o Anyazod Reviewer

Get it now!
Return to the menu
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e . /> Man Hungry
Ta

Blind dates are hell. At | east thato
Jessica, a sizzlingot schoolteacher who captures his éeant at least his
lusto atf i r st sight. He canét | et their d

rational pranksterwouldd@dh e pr et ends hedés there t
marthungry schoolmarm.

Jessica knows full well that Justin is her date, so she decides to have a little
funands how him exactly how man hungry a
Jessicads hunger is all for Justin.
dooréshe just candét get enough.

A Romantica®roticromance r om El | or ads Cave

ReadAn Excerpt From MAN HUNGRY

AYoubve got to save me. 0O

Jessica blinked as the most gorgeous man she
hand. She barely registered the intrusion. His grasp was that warm.

A | beg your pardon?06 She | i hd lewias daaceuntry\and angéa a b «
country bad not her preference but a girl had to do what a girl had to do to meet a decent guy.

APl ease. You | ook |Ii ke a compassionate soul .o
made rivulets of excitemenrickle down her spine, as did the tantalizing dent in his chin. His eyes, large
and brown and fringed with long, thick lashes, glinted with humor. A deep dimple sliced through one
cheek. His Stetson, from which dark curls erupted, was tipped at a gngley He batted his laslies
move that frankly should be against the | aw. AC

His Dallas drawl made her mouth wates he 6d al ways had a thing f
chin® but she stiffened her spine against higegb.

She did not need another puppy dog | over. Sh
was here. To meet h e rin-tHemud damyer céusim A guy she sotilld hade,a st
future with. Who liked country music. And country bars.

He was probably a Republican.

Good. She hoped he was.

She hoped he was a growp as well.

Nope. No more puppy dogs f or h e rtired d tlearond upma d e
their messes on the carpet. Against her will, her lips twitched. SHewdidhose puppy dogs. And this
one was damn cute.

She cleared her throat. It was clogged with a

Her cute cowboy slash puppy dog shot a look around the crowded bar and hunkered lower like an
outl aw hiding #fdreaded ndhas ngh e/r isfpfi .nsit Bhr . 0

A laugh bubbled through her. As pickup lines went, at least his was original. And entertaining. She
lifted her beer to disguise her amusement.

A Oh. Sorry. o0 His gaze danced bac khungryspitsienr s .
school marm. 0 He ofeffagnggrid. a char ming, self
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Jessica stilled, bottle halfway to her mouth. She was a spinster schoolmarm. Well, an unmarried
teacher at least. Close enough.
The cowboy leaned in. His warm breath skated across her dhee&s all she could do not to

nestle right up against him. Melt, maybe. nAJust
myself to the misery of a blind date?0o0
Jessicabds belly lurched. AYoudre meeting a bl
Oh. Crap. So was she. &twas a spinster schoolmarm here to meet a blind date.
Oh. He coul dndét be Justin. Could he? She nar
|l azy droop of his lids, the full | i ps, hiloek s cen

like the guy in the tux down the line from Penny in her wedding photo, the guy with thesipped
hair and formal posture.

The stodgy lawyer.

Her attention snagged on his jawline and a shiver raced through her. She had a thing for a hard,
squaredented chin. Yeah, his hair was longer, he was definitely scruffy and he was dressed in a very

unlawyerlike longsleeveds hi rt, j eans and cowboy boots. But
AHo yeah. 0 He nodded and ahneaudn.r uil My ccuoru s iensécsa p
her a pleading look. ADid I mention shebds a sch

Certainty stirred in her gétalong with the little demon of mischief that lived there. He was Justin,
her date.

He just didndét know it.

Oh, this was going to ken.

PRAISE FOR MAN HUNGRY:

AnMan Hungry is a short story with tons of scorc
i kabl e and sexy and t h¥wouGot#aRedd Reyiewss perfect for

1]

I woul d nor mal lngYork&omloomaleinsdnmer d&yabtthis one might make you
pont aneousiAmazonReviewen st . 0

(7))

AThis story absol ut BobkChitki | ari ous and sexy too. O

Get it now!
Return to the menu
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Pool Man
d A fun, flirty romantic rompewith a tw
Pai ge Barber needs a vacation. She <ca

| remote vaction home on a private Caribbean island. Jimmy, the sexy pool boy,

is part and parcel with the offer. But recently dumped Paige has no intention of
taking advantage of that amenityeéunt.
at all, but the sexiest maniBa has ever met.

And he can cook. Oh, man, can he cook!

NER TORK JIRES AND (1S4 FOY BESTSELUING AUTHOR

SABRINA YORK

sensuous week in the arms of a hot, hard, perfe

She thinks it will be easy returning to the real world after an utterly wanton and

Read an Excerptfrom POOL MAN

The house was quiet and shadowed as | padded
which was just as well. My dreams had been fil]l
felt | i ke | 6d been sotichk evergganderevetyfamasy. r el i vi ng eve

Those dreams clung to my consciousness, as dr
realized | had.

|l 6d been kind of joking when 16d invited Jimnm

| wanted him. Really wanted him. Needed him, maybe.
Needed the oblivion a wild, steamy, pointless affair could provide.
My ego ached after Harl anbs betrayal, but it
my selfesteem.
| simply wanted Jimmy.
Wanted him in a way |1 06d never wanted a man be
Maybe it was the isolation. Maybe it was the magnificent surroundings. Maybe it was simply the
fact that he was hotter than hot. Certainly hotter than Harlan with hibdyaliker persona, his bull
ring. His tattoos. Nothing aboiim had been real in the end. Nothing abasihad been either.

The tiny |l ights strung around Marl eeds patio
hot tub steamed a warm welcome, bathed in a surreal blue thatlgteoa beacon in the gathering
night.

| tossed my towel on a lounge chair and stepped in. And hissed.

Warmth lapped at me. | sank, allowing the water to consume me slowly. My skin shivered as |
eased deeper, all the way to my neck. | turned around anddeagainst one of the benches formed in
the tile and closed my eyes.

Heaven.

| owed Marlee. And | owed her big time.

This place was, Il ndeed, heaven on earth. And
Marlee had beenfrank.Pai gb e 60 dii Ysoau dnneed to get | aid. And tr
forget about that douchebag rHardl anmotRitvoe rlse,t iittd s

that way.My Jimmy.Not thatl had any ownership of him. Not that | wanted it.
ljustwss ndt wused to sharing men with my best frie
Remembering the ripple of his pec beneath my palm, | nibbled my lip.
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| could probably get over ité

AMay | join you?o

| opened my eyes at the deep voice, at the question tinged with a throb.

My heart stutteredMy breath caught.

Gawd.

Jimmy. Standing there next to the hot tub, wearing nothing but a tight black Speedo. Everything |
had imagined under his casual clothes, everything | had hoped for, was there. Thick muscles roping his
chest and forearms, thighsdikree trunks, a flat, taut belly, sculpted abs and a tantalizing dark line
arrowing toward a magnificent bulge.

| nearly swallowed my tongue.

AMay | ?0

Oh |l ord, 1 6d been ogling. AYes. Pl ease. Come

Yeah, lame. Cliché. But thereygo. It was the best | could come up with. My brain, apparently,
was on vacation as well.

The water rose as he eased in. Hi s groan echo
an unfettered view of his face. When his eyes closed, in thatemtoof bliss as the water enveloped
him, when his | ips part ed?él-fatelwoulddpbktike. per haps, t

One could hope.

Many men were like monkeys when their crisis descended. Which was why | rarely looked. | was
possessed of the shagudden urge to see Jimmy in ecstasy. To watch him come.

Okay, not so sudden. But definitely sharp.

Though he sat across from me, the hot tub was
away, though my first inclination was to do just thaterhinded myself that any advance had to come
from him. Ji mmy was Marl eeds pool B bignpredthet a s e

dark dip of my mood at the thoughthat would be that.

So when his foot grazed mine, | steeled my spine and te#re. Next to his.

Our gazes tangled. His toe slipped up my ankle, a tentative foray. A fluttery thrill, an unexpected
shower of arousal, trickled through me.

| stroked back.

His focus on me intensified, though it flicked, for a fraction of an instamhy breasts. They
bobbed in the water, as breasts often did, buoyed and jubilant to be released from the bondage of
gravity. He licked his lips. My nipples pebbled as | imagined his mouth on them.

His eyes narrowed then raked their way back to my fadéolwow di d you sl eep?b90

Was it my imagination or was he struggling for words? As though casual talk had no place between
us, but he needed the lubricant.

The thought of lubricant, and what we could do with it, flashed through my brain. Fizzled there,
incinerating all other preoccupations.

Al sl ept well .0

AGood. 0 A rough growl. AThe room was to your
AYes. O

AThe bedécomfortabl e?0

The wordbedmade me shudder. Maybe it was just the way he said it, infusing it with meaning,
intent.
Ormaybeitwassiml vy t he fact that hebéd sl ipped nearer
The breeze shifted and brought his scent to me on wispy tendrils. That intoxicating bite of his
cologne made my head spin.

AAre youéhungry?o0 His voice rumbled, thrummed
ANot for fobdbéar Al whcbepked it out. Because he
firsté Rules. o
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Hi s brow wrinkl ed. ARul es?o0

|l nodded pri mly. Best to just get this out. I

AMrotecti on?0 He s thahmeadighta Serioun’dy? Had keenot knovthét was 1 n
going this way? Had he not suspected?

Or was he shy?

I kind of I|Iiked that. I kind of I|iked the fan
friends she sent to him.

He cleared histhroatandrd ded. A Okay. Protection. 0 He swal

AJust one. o0 It had to be said. ANo talking ab

Hi s features froze. Hi s | ips opened and cl ose

AExactly. o | pushed of fme. Hidhanad skated aver myowetrskins ar m
reverently, sending ripples in his wake. Al don

AOh God. o6 He yanked me <cl ose. It was a shock,
but a delightfulone.

ANot hi bet ween us

ng , 0 | whispered.
ANot hing. o

Get it now!
Return to the menu
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REUIEAZEeCme Pushing Her Buttons

I Winner! 2011 Celtic Hearts Distinguished Novella Award
Winner! 2011 Celtic Hearts Novellas Need Love Too Contest

|l Every single day, heds there. Waitin
hundred stories as they ride the elevator to their floor. And every single day,

for a hundred floors, Samantha simmers witinked lust. She wants hémher
mysterious neighbor who seems to get off on tempting her. Whose eyes

PughING promise the kind of kinky dominati on
Bufaks just when she thinks sheds safe, | us:
allure, he steps up his relentless pursuit. The passion that flares between them

burns so hot and so bright it could

way up. Who knows what wil/l happen wl

Reader Advi sor y:g hSbaonta nttrhiaedéss tsoe xdyr inveee her wil d w

succeed. Spanking? Of course. Leather straps? You bear@jitl action? Oh yeah. Wear your flame
retardant panties while reading this one.

A Romantica®DSM erotic romancdromEllor ad6s Cav e

Read An Excerpt From PUSHING HER BUTTONS

| almost got off the elevator when he stepped on, that slick sophisticated creature oozing with
masculinity, the man who haunted my dreams. He could turn me into a bundle of jangled, weeping
nerves witha look.

So | didnoét | ook.

This took some effort.

| wanted to, was drawn to the energy, the intensity, the heat rolling off him in waves. Instead |
diligently studied the sleek chrome of the elevator doors as they slid silently shut.

We were alone, togethan a box. Again. For a hundred floors.

AGoing up?0 His voice was a slithering snake,

| nodded. A short, curt dip of my head.

From the corner of my eye, | watched as he pressed the button for our floor. His thumb was long
ard blunt. He did it slowly, caressing the face. As though making a promise.

And all the while, he stared at me. Tracking my every reaction. Taking in the rise of my breast, the
quick dash of my tongue on suddenly dry lips, the quiver of a lash.

This unreleting attention made my skin prickle, my nipples swell.

| riffled in my purse for a stick of gum. There was no gum but | riffled anyway.

Honestly. How long could an elevator ride last? | focused on the lights of the header, ignoring his
presence. Desperagdlying to, at least, as his searing gaze lingered and stroked.

| was managing quite well, thank you very much.

Until he did it.

He made a noise | couldnét ignore. It was sor
lion might make, unconscioysldistractedly, upon sighting a particularly juicy gazelle. Or a female in
heat.

| wasnota female in heat.
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More than one man had commented on my frigidity. The idiots. My coolness was merely a
reflection of their ineptitude.

This man was probably notapt. A frightening truth for someone like me.

The sound, the growl, the urgent hungry groan, washed through me in a vibrating bass.

| punched the button for our floor several times in succession. lawalsand | knew it, but I
coul dnodt h eid rpse imynyg tarbat as th® lzeat he sent off swirled around me, sank in and
settled in my belly.

Hi s interest i n me had never been a secret.
more than once but | always shot him down. | knew what kindhan he was. He had thabe,
thatlook, that alluring menace.

lknewwhat he was, for GodoOdastaadake.l 0ld dewind thmeelel
| 6d never go there again.

Any woman with a pulse would think him attractive, what wihhat sable hair flopping onto his

forehead, t hat sqguare dented chin, t hat boyi sh
deepbr own eyes ringed with sinful sooty | ashes.
physique.

But not exery woman would notice the simmering passion, the sultry sadism that called to a woman
like me. Telegraphed in secret code. Tapping. Tapping on my nerves.

| did not want a man like that. Not anymore. A man like that would eat me alive.

Againstmywilb laught a glimpse of his chiseled refl
jacket and tucked his fingers into the front pockets of his slacks. He leaned like a lazy panther against
the mirrored wall and tipped his head back, studying the ceiling. ddg llegs were crossed at the
ankles, showcasing immaculdterragamogleaming with a high gloss. A crooked grin tugged at his
luscious lips.

Mercy. Those lips.

Heat sizzled through me as | imagined thosedipsne, sucking, nuzzlingjpping.

Butthatwa | d never happen. He was not my type and

| told myself to |l ook away but | didndot do it

He straightened as we neared our floor. Adjusted his jacket. Shook out his pants. Raked his thick
dark curl seée

And caught my gazim the mirror. Caught me staring hungrily.

Horrified by this wash of vulnerability, | turned my head. Our eyes locked again but this time
directly, intimately, across the car. Tangled, tied.

His body stiffened, nostrils flared, pupils dilated. He learigghtty, almost imperceptibly, toward
me. His scent, his aura intensified. He held me immobile by the sheer power of his intent.

And then he licked his lips.

Something within me liquefied. My knees went weak and | nearly dropped my briefcase. Who
knows wha woul d have happed, what <could have happ:
moment?

The welcome ding snapped me out of this lazy, hazy daze. | clutched my briefcase to my chest and
rushed through the doors almost before they were open, doidgtermined power walk to my
penthouse.

He foll owed, slowly stalking. | didnodét hesita
To safety.

| tried not to look back. Really. | did. It was only a quick glance but the sight of him standing next
to his doubledooredentrance, pinning me with a healwyded gaze, rocketed through me like a fist to
my solar plexus. There was heat in his eyes. And hunger. And certainty.



Sabrina Yor k, Youdre Such a Tease 53

| shut the door, shutting him out. Shuttihg u t . He wasnothismy type. I w

A man like that could destroy the woman | was, melt the mask | had worked so hard to forge. |
refused to think about him. | refused to want him.

|l didndét sl eep all night.

PRAISE FOR PUSHING HER BUTTONS:

fiThe in your face eroticism of this book wasd ht your wunder wear on fire |
put down. At all. Lock the bedroom door and put out the do not disturb sign. This book was a scorcher.
Make sure you have some ice water handy and a nice vat of rum raisin ice cream ready sidhe bed

before you start to read. Yup. Your goingtoneegiktr zabet 6 s Enchant ment s

fiPushing Her Buttons is not fdnd faint of heart. Despite the heat there is enough romance and

emotions to satisfy any romantic at heart. The feelings of Sam and J.R are so raw and once the secrets
are revealed the strength both characters have to expose the wounds and yearnirds Rinshiivg

Her Buttons is a sizzling read with an abundance of emotions to exylarieetime Romance

fiThe sex was hot between these two, pretty molten in idallen Angel Reviews

irThe sex in this book is kinky hawt. l'tds enjoy
to get their kink on. This is what makes the book a pleasure to read. The story is more than just a man
and a vaman in an over complicated mating dance. Ms. York incorporates a little work twist which
throws a kink into Samés I|ife. This is expected
by the reader with gl eedngwhicldSam desesveseThis kinkysbpogis | y e
recommended for readers who enjoy an alpha male chasing and capturing hiso/BiD&ivi.Book

Reviews

Get it Now!
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Snow Angels

The last thing Wade Masters wantsonhisméninhn g get away t o h
wilderness cabin is company. A wounded warrior, Wade is looking for
comgete isolation to deal with the tragedy of his life and his screaming guilt.

But company he gets, in the form of Lyssa Salk, a spunky, diminutive massage
therapist. Who says she can talk to dead people.

Trapped together in the snowbound cabin, WadeLgssgla have little else to do
but help each other heal, spiritually, physically and sexually.

From Decadent Publishing

Read an Excerptfrom SNOW ANGELS

He probably stayed in the shower too |l ong; th
steped out and dried off, ruffling his hair with the fluffy towel. He tried to ignore the pink hearts. But it
was either pink hearts or Hello Kitty.

He resolved, if he ever visited this cabin again, he would bring his own towels. Something

manly.

Camo maybe.

A sharp series of barks brought his head up with a snap.

Bo.

Bo rarely barked, and then only at a threat.

Wade snapped into gear, wrapping the towel around his waist and stopping in the bedroom to grab
is pistol. Hedd s eenanththoagh itwas thenkidtle af wicker, heckaetv o n  h
hey could come out of hibernation. Theydd been

His heart leapt into his throat at the thought of Bo facing a hungmhitinered pound beast with no
protection.

Towel flapping, he pounded down the short hall into the great room of the cabin, expecting the
worst. He stopped in his tracks.

Yeah.

It was the worst.

Not a bear.

But an even greater predator.

There, pressed up against the door, cornered by his gnartitector, bespeckled with snow and
clutching a mangy backpack, was a woman.

He could tell she was a woman, even though she wore about six coats, one on top of the other, and a
knit hat pulled down over her ears. Long black hair escaped from theailpg tover her shoulders.

But it was the eyes that gave her away, wide and round and fringed with thick lashes. And her chin. It
was delicate, dimpled, quivering. Her lips were parted. Her exquisite face pale.

Bo glanced back at him as if crowirlgpk what | caught!And then edged forward with an ominous
growl.
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