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Length: Novella

Genre: Gay/Fantasy/Ménage/Group Sex

Rapture Bay is not your everyday

o quiet seaside community. Secrets
HHMH% abound. Powerful ones. Danger-
N ATTRACTION e Unearthly ones. Three

3

PRI 1overs born of ancient tradition,

" destined to inherit a time-hon-
ored duty, stemming from the
roots of the founders of Rapture
Bay. It is a heritage that balances
heavy upon the shoulders of
these lovers. To heal and protect,
to love with a passion and commitment that could
very well demand the ultimate sacrifice. Unless they
mend the breach, learn to trust not only each other, but
themselves, and embrace what has always been meant
to be theirs, they all could perish.

Excerpt:

“All right, Taggart, what really happened to my
grandmother?”

Tag eased out a long breath, looked down at his
desk to give himself time, carefully closed the folders,
and shoved them to the side of his desk. Then he again
looked at Abby. He gave her a slow, feral grin as he
studied her curvaceous and defiant frame.

“You sure look pretty with all that fire in your
eyes, sweetheart. I can see why Lash pined for you so
all that time you were gone.”

Expressions fluttered across her face. The aveng-
ing anger turned to uncertainty, to sadness, to longing.
And then as she looked at him, he scented the arousal
she could not battle. She seemed to gather herself and

her expression tightened. He admired her will. But it
was no more than a facade and he felt the seething
sensual heat as she fought the attraction and tried to
focus on whatever had caused her to land on his door-
step.

“Well, come the hell on in. Might as well close
the door and have a seat. Tell me what’s got your
pretty little tail feathers all ruffled.”

“Stop it,” she said as she stepped into his office
and closed the door behind her.

“Take a seat.” He indicated a chair across from
his desk and then eased back down into his own chair.

Abby crossed her arms and lifted her chin. “T'll
stand, thanks. How did my grandmother die, Tag
Este?”

He looked at her for a long time, trying to assess
exactly how much she knew. He leaned back in his
chair and propped his booted feet up on the desk. He
studied her as she looked at him, her gaze sweeping
along the length of his jean-clad legs. Expressions of
lust and anger and frustration crossed her pretty face.
Blood quickly rushed to his cock and it thickened
inside his jeans. He saw her gaze widen as her eyes
locked onto the growing bulge. Tension tightened her
body, arousal pebbled her nipples which pushed
visibly against her blouse. An intriguing red blush
crept up along her neck and flooded her face. Her
chest rose and fell quickly as she tried to maintain
control. Her scent wafted over him.

He inhaled, knew she needed to be fucked. And
damn, if he didn’t want to be the one doing the fuck-
ing. He rubbed a hand up and down along his thigh,
watching her expression. Her pupils dilated, her ex-
pression darkened. Her lips parted and her little pink
tongue shot out to wet her lips. Her mouth now
invited him to kiss her. Abruptly he dropped his feet
to the floor and stood, effectively breaking the
connection.

Where had she gotten her information? “Car
accident, honey. You know that.”

Abby blinked as though awakened from a deep
trance. “What?”

Manimal Attraction - Continued on Page 17
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Tag tapped one of the folders on his desk. “Your
grandmother’s accident. That was what you stomped
in here to find out about, wasn’t it?”

The red blush deepened. This time more from
embarrassment than arousal. Abby drew herself up
and squared her shoulders. Which only stretched the
sexy blouse tighter across her aroused full breasts.
Fuck.

She lifted her chin and her green-and-gold
flecked eyes flashed at him. “Some say differently.
They say her brake line was tampered with. Some say
the elders were murdered.”

If only it was that simple. He stilled for a
moment, trying to get a sense of things. Of her mood,
her need, her motivations. He scented the air, identify-
ing the various aromas that clung to her skin. Ah, it
figured. He caught the whiff of Brice MacKenzie’s ex-
pensive cologne. It always had turned Tag’s stomach.
He studied Abby closely, his gaze narrowing as he
inhaled her female aroma mingled with other scents.

“Brice MacKenzie. And tuna. Lunch at the Rap-
ture Bay Inn perhaps? Your idea or his?”

He saw the surprise in her expression, then
understanding, and then anger. “Of course. You can
smell him. I shouldn’t be surprised.”

Tag circled his desk and walked to Abby. He
sensed her fear, her desire to retreat. He admired the
fact that she stood her ground and faced him down.
He purposefully stepped into her space. She stepped
back. Something dark and dangerous reared its head
inside him and he found himself herding her back to
the wall.

Sexual heat surged through him. He knew Lash
needed her —they both did in order to secure the bar-
rier. But there was more to it than that. He yanked the
handcuffs from his belt. Before she knew what hit her,
he had her cuffed to the rack where his hat rested
above, right next to his coat.

“Tag, what are you doing? Let me go.”

He drew closer, inhaled her scent.

“Did you fuck Brice just to irritate Lash?”

“Damn you, no. It was only lunch. He invited
me.”

He slowly began to undo the buttons of her
blouse and revealed the soft skin beneath. “Did he,”
Tag murmured, his full attention on the pretty soft
skin he was revealing. “I wonder what he has in
mind? Do you like him better than Lash? Maybe it’s
not that you like him, but that he’s safer. Is that it? Did
he convince you to go upstairs with him? Did he
spread you out on one of those beds and eat you for
dessert?”

He pulled out his jackknife and cut the fragile
material of her bra, baring her breasts. He heard her
inhale sharply. It wasn’t fear, it was desire, and the
scent of it permeated the room.

He watched her breasts rise and fall with each
deep breath. Dusky nipples puckered, so dark against
her honeyed skin. He looked into her eyes. She looked
at him, no fear evidenced in the wide stare she gave
him. He fitted his hands to her narrow waist.

He dropped to his knees and as he leaned in he
moved his hands to the hem of her skirt, slowly lifting
it until he revealed her panty-covered pussy. He
inhaled loudly, taking in her scent. Then he looked up
at her. “Nope. Don’t smell his cum on you, just that
sucky cologne he wears. Guess he didn’t fuck you
after all.”

“You bastard!”

Enticing Excerpts - Continued on Page 18
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Lo Cavt TWIGHE, Nick thinks his asshole CIA boss
B hos sent him on a wild goose

chase. Hunting a fellow agent

who's a werewolf? What a crock!

Good at her job as a private inves-
tigator thanks to her werewolf-
LS Sy, heightened senses, strength and
JUDY MAYS speed, Melody Gray is happy and
content with her life. Until a CIA

agent shows up to search for her

brother. What can a girl do to keep this gorgeous,
chocolate-skinned guy away from her brother? Keep
his attention on her, of course, and what better way to
accomplish that than with sex. Especially when her
werewolf soul is howling that this sexy hunk is hers,
her mate, even if he’s human. Or is he?

EXxcerpt:

“Don’t mind Bart,” Melody said in a soft voice.
“His bark is worse than his bite.”

“Don’t try to tell me that shotgun isn’t loaded,
or that he wouldn’t have used it,” Nick answered just
as quietly as he pretended to contemplate his next
shot.

Her chuckle danced up his spine. “It’s loaded
with rock salt but has barely enough powder to get the
shot off. It would only sting a little.”

Nick snorted, for the first time in a very long
time not willing to trust his voice. What was so fasci-
nating about this woman whom he hadn’t even found
attractive the first time he saw her? What was making
her so desirable now?

“You know, if you line your shot to the three ball
up on this side of the table and bank it off the end, it
will roll down into this corner.”

Nick glanced at her. “Easy for you to say.”

“Come here. I'll show you.” Grabbing his wrist,
she dragged him to the other side of the table. “See,
line it up like this.”

Before Nick had a chance to say anything else,
she had him bending over the table while she lay on
his back with her arms wrapped around him, her
hands clasping his on the pool stick.

Her breasts were pressed flat against his back
while her hips and thighs cradled his ass. Her sweetly
subtle perfume surrounded him, tickling his senses
with a promise of —what?

His cock twitched, and he had trouble concen-
trating on the balls on the table as the two between his
legs began to tingle.

Her warm breath caressed his ear. “Just pull
back and thrust your stick forward,” she whispered
huskily.

Thrust! That particular word brought pictures to
his mind he didn’t want to acknowledge. Sweat bead-
ing on his brow, Nick complied. The three ball reacted
just as she said it would.

The sound of grumbling from behind the bar
reached him. Sounded like the bartender was not at
all happy with Melody’s instruction.

“You feel pretty nice lying on my back like this,”
Nick murmured, “but the chance of rock salt from the
bartender’s shotgun peppering my ass isn’t all that
appealing.”

Undercover Heat excerpt - Continued on Page 19
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“Oh!” Jerking herself up, she stepped back. “I'm
sorry!” Grabbing her beer, she drained the last of the
liquid from the bottle. Then she stared at him for a
moment, her eyes widening. “Excuse me, I'll be right
back.” Spinning on her heel, she disappeared toward
the ladies” room.

Expelling a deep breath, Nick drained his bottle
and picked up her empty. One more, just one more
beer, and he was sure he’d be able to find out what she
wasn’t telling him about Hurley.

When Melody reached the ladies” room, she
pushed against the door. It didn’t budge.

“Just a minute,” a feminine voice called.

“Shit!” Without thinking twice, Melody entered
the men’s room, stepped inside, and locked the door
behind her. Since it was still relatively early in the
evening and Bart hadn’t had a lot of customers yet,
the men’s room was still empty —and clean. Bracing
her hands against the sink, she stared at herself in the
mirror.

Mate! Mate! Mate! cried her soul.

“Oh, shut up!”

Reaching up, she raked her hair back with her
right hand and continued to stare at herself. What was
she going to do? Give in? Mate Nick Price? Her reflec-
tion grinned ruefully. “What if he doesn’t want me?”
she muttered aloud. Gods, he’s human!

Aphrodisiac

A food, drink or drug that stimulates sexual desire.
The name comes from Aphrodite, the Greek goddess
of sensuality and love.

We've all heard of certain foods that supposedly have
qualities that increase desire. Are they real? Only you
can decide.

Here are two “stimulating” foods—one you’ll surely
recognize, and one you may never have considered to

be an aphrodisiac.

Chocolate

The mysterious powers of
chocolate are well loved.
| Whatever is in the sweet
substance that sends us
running back for more, it’s
definitely indispensable to
romance.

Argula

According to gourmet
sleuth.com, this peppery
plant has been document-
ed as an aphrodisiac since |
the first century A.D. Toss |
it in a vibrant salad to give
ita try.

Keep reading future issues of our newsletter for infor-
mation about more stimulating foods!

Some information from readersdigest.com
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STRAWBERRIES WITH CREAM CHEESE AND PECANS

from Dee Brice

I haven’t made this recipe, but anything with fruit and cream cheese has got to be terrific!

Ingredients:

20 whole large strawberries, hulled 8 ounces cream cheese, softened

s cup confectioners’ powdered sugar "s teaspoon vanilla or almond extract
% cup chopped pecans

Directions:

Cut a thin slice from the bottom of each strawberry so the berries stand upright. Place berries, cut side down, on a
serving platter. Carefully cut the berries into 4 wedges, cutting almost to, but not through, the bottoms with a
criss-cross cut. Fan wedges just slightly, taking care not to break them. Set aside.

In a mixing bowl, beat together the cream cheese, sugar, and vanilla until combined but still stiff. Using a
teaspoon or pastry bag with decorative tip, fill the strawberries with cream cheese mixture. Sprinkle chopped

pecans on top of the stuffed strawberries. Cover and refrigerate until ready to serve.

Recipe courtesy of Paula Deen

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 21
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MOSAIC CHICKEN TERRINE

from Dee Brice

This is another of my favorite chicken recipes —and I don’t usually like chicken. This is a great dish for a party. I
make two terrines—one with spinach for H and one with basil for me! Now if only somebody would make a
cologne from basil!

Ingredients:
2 eggs, slightly beaten 2 teaspoon lemon pepper
/2 teaspoon seasoned salt 2 cups grated Parmesan

174~ pounds boneless chicken breast halves (I use 2 breasts — pounded to equal thickness — per layer)
1 (14 Ys-ounce) can artichoke hearts, drained and cut in half (1)

6 slices mortadella, salami, or prosciutto (2) 1 teaspoon fresh dill weed or 7 teaspoon dried
12 to 16 fresh basil leaves or 8 spinach leaves (If you re using baby spinach, a generous handful will cover nicely)
1 cup mayonnaise 2 clove garlic, minced

1 teaspoon chopped parsley Buttery crackers, for serving

Directions:

Preheat oven to 350F. In a small bowl, beat eggs and add lemon pepper and salt. Dip chicken breasts into egg
mixture and then in Parmesan. Dip artichoke hearts into egg and then Parmesan.

Line a large loaf pan with parchment paper. (I spray it with Pam first so the parchment adheres to the pan and the
chicken unmolds nicely.) Place a layer of chicken breasts on bottom of pan. Cover chicken with a layer of
mortadella, salami, or prosciutto. Cover ham with artichoke hearts, then with basil leaves, using all the leaves.
Repeat layers of chicken, ham, and artichoke hearts. Cover with parchment paper or foil. Place a heavy weight on
top of the terrine while baking to compress layers. Place loaf pan in a larger pan and pour in water to make a
water bath.(3) Bake for 1 hour 20 minutes.

Let terrine cool completely at room temperature, then refrigerate in pan for several hours or overnight.

Mosaic Chicken Terrine - Continued on Page 22




Sirens of Sensual Romances Newsletter

July 2010
Page 22
Sirens of Sensual Romances
Decadent Delights
Compiled by Dee Brice
MOSAIC CHICKEN TERRINE
from Dee Brice
Directions:
Continued from page 21

In a bowl, combine mayonnaise, garlic, dill weed, and parsley and blend with a spoon. Chill the mixture.(4)
To serve, carefully turn the terrine out of pan onto a platter and slice into %-inch slices. Serve with chilled

mayonnaise mixture and buttery crackers.

Notes:
(1) Do NOT use artichokes packed in oil or marinated. If you do, the terrine parts will separate and won’t look
pretty. Never mind that the dish won't taste the same.

(2) Separate the thin slices while meat is cold. Otherwise they stick together and getting them apart is frustrating.

(3) I recommend you put the larger pan in the oven, then the terrine, then the water —about halfway up the
terrine —and then the weight. Otherwise it’s really heavy. When cooked, reverse the process.

(4) This dip is also excellent with vegetables and/or chips of any kind. Yummy! I double the dip recipe to make
sure I have enough for leftovers.

Recipe courtesy of Paula Deen

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 23
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CHOCOLATE OATMEAL DROP COOKIES
from Lynn LaFleur

I got this recipe from a girlfriend’s mother when I was in high school. I love making these at Christmas, but
they’re good any time of the year.

Ingredients:

2 cups sugar "2 cup milk

Ya cup butter 2 tablespoons cocoa
"> cup peanut butter, smooth or chunky 1 tablespoon vanilla

2’5 cups quick oatmeal

Directions:

Combine sugar, milk, butter and cocoa in large saucepan. Bring to a boil and boil 2 minutes. Remove from heat;
add peanut butter and vanilla. Stir quickly until peanut butter melts. Add oatmeal and mix well. (Work fast or
cookie mixture will set up in the pan.)

Drop by tablespoons onto waxed paper. Cookies will set up in only minutes.
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Contacts and End Notes

For more, please visit our website Sensual Romances at
www.sensualromances.com.

For comments or suggestions in general about the Sirens of Sensual Romances Newsletter,
please email comments@sensualromances.com.

Or we can be reached by writing to:
Sensual Romances Newsletter, PO Box 763, Westerville, OH 43086.

To email individual authors, please visit their websites,
or use the email addresses listed below.

Mechele Armstrong Lynn LaFleur
www.mechelearmstrong.com www.lynnlafleur.com
mechele@mechelearmstrong.com lynn@lynnlafleur.com
Dee Brice Lynn Lorenz
www.deebrice.com www.lynnlorenz.com
deebrice@sbcglobal.net lynn@lynnlorenz.com
Adrianna Dane Judy Mays
www.ariannadane.com www.judymays.com
adriannadane@gmail.com writermays@yahoo.com
Alice Gaines Ruby Storm
www.alicegaines.blogspot.com www.rubystorm.net
authoralicegaines@yahoo.com ruby@rubystorm.net
Treve Harte Caitlyn Willows
www.trevaharte.com www.caitlynwillows.com
trevaharte@hotmail.com caitlyn@caitlynwillows.com
Katherine Kingston Samantha Winston
www.katherinekingston.com www.samanthawinston.com
katherinekingston@yahoo.com samantha_winston@hotmail.com

We hope you enjoyed this issue of the Sirens of Sensual Romances Newsletter!
Our next issue will go out in mid-August 2010.
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