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By Lynn LaFleur
Continued from page 16

ÒAre you all right?Ó
He looked like a wild man. His eyes were wide 

and full of fear. His loose hair fell around his shoul-
ders. His chest heaved as if heÕd run five miles instead 
of only a few yards.

Her gaze dropped a little lower. She swallowed 
when she saw he was naked.

Sitting beside her, he squeezed her arms. 
ÒKelcey, answer me. Are you all right?Ó

She had to swallow again before her voice re-
turned. ÒYes, IÕm fine. I just. . .Ó She stopped when she 
realized she didnÕt know how he knew she was upset. 
ÒWhy are you here?Ó

ÒWalker woke me. He was frantic that I follow 
him. Then I heard you scream.Ó

His statement made Kelcey realize that the dog 
no longer lay on her bed, but sat at DaxÕs feet. ÒHow 
did he get out of here?Ó

ÒHe can push down on the lever and open the 
door.Ó He ran his hands slowly up and down her 
arms. ÒBad dream?Ó

Kelcey nodded.
ÒIÕm sorry. Can I get you anything?Ó
ÒNo.Ó Her voice came out raspy from the lump 

of tears still in her throat. . .tears she didnÕt want to 
shed in front of Dax.

ÒAre you sure I canÕt get you a glass of water or 
something?Ó

His kindness and soft tone made the dam burst. 
Kelcey crossed her arms over her stomach and hung 
her head as her tears flowed.

ÒHey.Ó Dax pulled her into his arms. ÒIt was just 
a dream. YouÕre okay.Ó

I’m not okay! I’ll never be okay!
Now that the tears had started, Kelcey couldnÕt 

stop them. She clutched DaxÕs waist and laid her head 
o

on his shoulder. It felt so good to be held, to touch his 
warm skin with her palms. His hands slid over her 
back in a soothing caress.

ÒShh. DonÕt cry. I wonÕt let anyone hurt you.Ó
His low voice seeped into her consciousness, 

easing her fear. Her tears slowed. She lifted her head 
and peered into his eyes. She saw kindness and 
concern.

ÒBetter?Ó
ÒYes. Thank you.Ó
Dax smiled. ÒNo problem.Ó
He drew her back into his arms and held her 

close. Kelcey enjoyed his body pressed to hers, his 
hair tickling the back of her fingers. She couldnÕt resist 
rubbing a tendril between her thumb and forefinger. 
So soft and silky.

This time when he looked at her, the concern in 
his eyes had been replaced with desire. Her heart skit-
tered in her chest, yet from a different emotion. Heat 
swirled low in her belly, the same way it had earlier 
when heÕd stood so close to her while theyÕd admired 
his photographs on the walls. His hands still stroked 
her back, but slower now. . .exploring instead of com-
forting.

ÒKelcey,Ó he whispered.
His head dipped closer. Kelcey parted her lips in 

anticipation of his kiss. He didnÕt disappoint her. His 
lips touched hers in a fleeting caress, a gentle hello.
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BUDDY SYSTEM
By Caitlyn Willows
www.caitlynwillows.com
Publisher: Loose Id
http://www.loose-id.com/Buddy-System.aspx
Length: Novel
Genre: Romantic Suspense

Declan Trent and Pam Donaldson
are both divorced and neither is 
anxious to become entangled in 
another romantic relationship. 
But then there’s the sex angle. 
How can they obtain satisfying 
sexual liaisons without the en-
tanglements that go with it? The 
answer is simple—they will 
become sex buddies.

It’s an arrangement that works exceedingly well. In 
fact, it sizzles. Never has either met a person they 
were more sexually compatible with—trust, adven-
ture, play, and soul-screaming fulfillment. Do they 
dare take the step they swore they’d always avoid? 
Why not?

Then the murders begin. One by one Declan’s patients 
are being eliminated. How far will their trust of each 
other go now? As the pieces of the puzzle come to-
gether, they realize someone else has an agenda. 
Someone who will do anything, kill anyone, to keep 
Declan.

Excerpt:

“Dr. Trent is ready to see you now.”
And Pam was more than ready to see him. She 

flashed Trish a smile and forced herself to walk, not 
run, to the connecting door. The knob turned easily 
under her hand. The door opened on silent hinges. 
The

The pale gold, vertical blinds were closed against the 
California midday sun, but brass candlestick lamps on 
the white pine tables cast a welcoming glow. Declan 
sat behind his oak desk, chin resting on the points of 
his fingers as he quietly perused her from the huge 
black leather executive chair.

Pam shut the door behind her, then leaned 
against it as she let her shoulder bag slide to the floor. 
The soft, black leather landed with a plop. Her heart-
beat thudded with the rush of her heated blood. All 
she could see, all she could think about was him. That 
half smile lifted one corner of his mouth again. His 
gaze mentally stripped her clothing away.

“Detective Donaldson.” His voice drifted over 
her, beckoning, caressing like fingers against her hot 
skin.

She maintained her position. “Dr. Trent.”
Two could play the waiting game. The rewards 

were still the same. She twisted the lock closed on the 
door. The click echoed in the room.

“Are you armed, detective?” he asked.
“Yes. My weapon is holstered and in my bag. 

And you? Are you armed?”
“Cocked and ready, ma’am.”
Pam tried not to laugh, but the giggle came out 

anyway. “Oh, really?”
Declan leaned back and tugged the knot loose 

on his tie. “Yep, I’ve been hard as a rock since I saw 
your name on the schedule this morning.”

“I couldn’t let you go away to a conference with-
out a proper send-off. And I know how you like sur-
prises.”

“I do.”
“How fortunate you can find room in your 

schedule to accommodate me.”
“I’m always willing to squeeze in you.”
Pam parked her hands on her hips and laughed. 

“Stop that. This is supposed to be a seduction. I can’t 
do the come-hither look and fuck-me walk if you have 
me laughing.”
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He tossed back a laugh of his own. “Sorry. Pro-
ceed with the come-hithering and fuck-me stuff.”

“Thank you.” She took a step toward him.
He held up his hand, halting her progress. “No 

closer, Pam. You know the rules. You know what I 
want.”

Damn it, he knew how to fire a woman up. “Re-
fresh my memory. Tell me.”

He pressed his lips together, then licked them as 
he pulled the tie free. It whispered against his shirt, a 
soft sigh that wiggled deep into her core. He twined 
the length of silk through his long fingers, tying a knot 
every inch or so in it as he pondered his next move.

“I see you’re wearing hose today. And I love the 
heels.”

“A concession for court.”
He tsked. “And here I thought they were for me.”
She mirrored his earlier smile. “Well, the hose 

are thigh-highs and—” She dropped her tone to a sul-
try purr. “—I have no panties on.”

That earned her a big grin. “My, aren’t we 
daring and naughty. That’s almost like begging for a 
spanking.”

“You have repeatedly assured me your office is 
soundproof.”

“Indeed it is.” He flicked open his belt buckle. 
Seconds later the leather hissed through its loops. 
Declan doubled it over and placed it on his desk, the 
knotted silk tie beside it.

Pam’s knees quivered. So far they’d never gotten 
into the spanking thing here; just the threat was 
enough to turn them both on.

He truly was the best sex she’d ever had. Six 
months and she still couldn’t get enough of him. If 
only. . .

“Undo your blouse. . .slowly,” he ordered.

One by one, she slipped the tiny pearlized but-
tons through their holes. With each one Declan’s 
breath became more labored. She knew what his desk 
hid—an erection that would have made a horse 
proud. With the last button freed, Pam shrugged the 
blouse from her shoulders. It wafted to the floor be-
hind her.

“And now the bra.” His voice had deepened 
with his lust.

Pam reached behind her and undid the hooks. 
Rather than let the bra fall as she had the blouse, she 
looped her fingers around the straps and slowly 
pulled them down, caressing her flesh as she did so. 
Fully exposed, she dropped the undergarment and 
kneaded her breasts, plumping them together to form 
a deep cleavage.

“You want to fuck my tits, don’t you?” she 
asked. “Nestle your cock into the warmth and pump 
away?”

“You’re determined to make me come in my 
pants, aren’t you?”

Pam laughed and twirled her nipples into elon-
gated beads.

“Damn it, Pam. I am going to spank you.”
“Promises, promises.”
“Enough teasing. Skirt off.”
She sliced the zipper down, wiggled her hips 

free, and stepped out of the garment.
“Good girl.” He pushed his chair away from the 

desk. “Leave the heels and hose on and come here. 
You know what I want.”

Did she ever! She’d never been more in tune 
with a man. Sex was a wondrous adventure with 
Declan. Nothing was forbidden as long as they want-
ed to explore. Trust they’d built during their long-
standing friendship had shifted easily over into this 
facet of their relationship. They were free to explore 
every sexual fantasy they’d ever had without embar-
rassment, risk of disease, or pregnancy. Who knew 
agreeing to be sex buddies would be so rewarding?
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EDWARD UNCONDITIONALLY
By Lynn Lorenz
www.lynnlorenz.com
Publisher: Loose Id
http://www.loose-id.com/Common-Powers-3-
Edward-Unconditionally.aspx
Length: Novel Plus
Genre: GLBT Paranormal

When Jack meets Edward at a 
traffic stop, his world is rocked—
and not for the better. Edward is 
the gayest man he’s ever seen, 
and Spring Lake is a small town 
just getting comfortable with its 
own new gay couple, Brian Rus-
sell and Rush Weston. Unlike 
Edward, Rush and Brian are big, 
strapping, manly men. But manly 
isn’t what turns Jack on. It’s 

Edward—everything about the younger man drives 
Jack wild with desire and the need to control Edward’s 
wild, impetuous spirit.

For Edward, his attraction to “bad boys” has been his 
romantic downfall. His heart’s been broken so many 
times he’s lost count. When he meets Jack, Edward 
falls for the all-American by-the-book lawman, but 
finds his attempts rebuffed and his pride severely 
wounded. Jack’s straight, or at least says he is, but 
Edward knows that look in Jack’s eyes, he’s seen it 
before from other men. How can a man so right be so 
wrong?

Edward tempts Jack beyond anyone he’s ever met and 
his desire for Edward builds each time he encounters 
the younger man, until he can no longer deny it or 
himself. But Edward doesn’t want sex on the side, he 
wants forever. He wants the fairy tale.

Excerpt:

“Hell and damnation!” Edward flicked his gaze 
to the rearview mirror.

A large white car with blue and red flashing 
lights followed him, and he could hear the wail of a 
siren. For a moment, he thought about not stopping 
but decided Texas wasn’t the place to try to elude the 
cops. Didn’t they use cattle prods here?

“You don’t think that’s the welcoming commit-
tee, do you?”

Woof.
“I didn’t think so.” Edward slowed down and 

eased off the road as far as he could without going 
into a ditch big enough to eat a Buick.

He reached over, picked up his jacket, and fished 
out his wallet. Taking his proof of insurance and the 
registration papers from the glove box, he sat back 
and waited, his fingers drumming rhythmically on the 
wheel.

“You don’t think Barney Fife was using gaydar, 
do you?” Edward chuckled as he watched the cop car 
pull behind him.

Winston scratched at the door.
“You need to go walksies, Winston?”
Woof.
Edward grabbed Winston’s leash, dug under the 

red bandanna that decorated Winston’s neck, and 
clipped the end to a leather collar. Getting out, Edward
pulled on the leash, and Winston hopped down.

A deep, irritated voice came out of the air. 
“Driver. Get back in your vehicle.”

Edward waved at the cop to let him know it was 
all right and walked around the car with Winston. 
“Pay no attention to that man behind the curtain, Win-
ston,” he intoned as the dog, head down, nose in 
action, sniffed his way along the grass at the side of 
the road.

“I said get back in your car. That’s an order.”

http://www.loose-id.com/Common-Powers-3-Edward-Unconditionally.aspx
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Good Lord, there was no need to get pissy about it.
Edward called over his shoulder as the dog 

pulled him farther away, “My ID is on the seat if you 
need it. I just need to walk my dog.”

* * * * *
“No. No. No,” Jack muttered. This was not hap-

pening to him. He’d given that guy a direct order, and 
he wasn’t used to being disobeyed. Jack shook his 
head, and the motion started the pounding again.

“Fuck!” He opened the car door, got out, slid his 
hat on his head, and put his hand on the butt of his 
semiautomatic. There was no way in hell he was going 
to take this crap from some. . . He stopped, doing a 
double take at the young man and his dog.

“What the—” he muttered under his breath.
The man and the dog wore matching red ban-

dannas tied around their necks. Jack blinked. The dog, 
one of those ugly-as-hell bulldogs, waddled down the 
side of the road. Immense balls swung with every step 
as he pulled his master after him like a cowboy hold-
ing on to a stubborn cow headed for the barn.

His owner wore the tightest dark blue jeans Jack 
had ever seen cover a man’s behind. His ice blue shirt 
was Western cut, but the piping had brown leather 
fringe. At least, Jack thought it was leather.

“Oh my God.” Jack held back a snicker. Was this 
guy for real?

Jack headed to the car, leaned over the door, and 
picked up the packet of papers.

“Get over here. Now,” Jack ordered as he looked 
at each form. After checking the name, Jack tossed the 
registration on the seat. It matched the name on the 
insurance card, which he added to the pile.

He picked up the leather wallet. Soft, supple, it 
reeked of Italy and money. He had no idea how much 
it cost, but it was probably more than he’d spend on a 
c

good leather jacket. Looking up, he watched the driv-
er approach and come around the car with the dog 
pulling hard on the leash and growling.

Jack looked at the dog and frowned, then up to 
the man’s face. Early thirties, five feet ten inches, short 
black hair, and deep brown eyes that stopped Jack in 
his tracks.

The growling grew closer, louder, then white-
hot pain erupted as the dog chomped down on Jack’s 
ankle and shook his leg like a. . .well, like a dog with a 
bone.

“What the fuck!” Jack jumped back, dropped the 
wallet, and drew his weapon.

“No! Don’t hurt Winston!” the guy yelled, 
lunged forward, and grabbed Jack’s weapon arm.

Jack’s mind screamed ambush, and his adrena-
line kicked into overdrive. He hopped backward as he 
jerked his arm away from the man and tried to kick 
the dog off his leg at the same time. Everyone was 
growling, and everyone had a piece of him.

“Let go of me!” Jack shouted. “Stop it, or the 
gun might go off!”

“Don’t shoot!” The man’s grip tightened on his 
arm, now more frantic than before. Jack flexed his 
biceps and pulled the guy into him, his gun pointed at 
the sky.

Through gritted teeth, Jack said, “If you let me 
go right now and get this mutt off me, I won’t shoot 
you both.” They weren’t quite chest to chest; the guy 
was shorter than Jack by a good four inches. Jack 
wanted to kill the son of a bitch right then and there. 
Then the damned dog.
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Compiled by Dee Brice

SPINACH SALAD AND SECRET DRESSING
from Dee Brice

Stepfather II loved to cook and wasn’t above “borrowing” recipes from friends. This salad and dressing are two 
such pilfered recipes. While you can use precooked/prepackaged bacon substitutes, there’s nothing like the real 
thing you cook and chop yourself.

Ingredients for Dressing*:
1 to 2 cups Miracle Whip (do NOT use mayonnaise) 1⁄4 to 1⁄2 cup ketchup
1 to 2 cups sugar (do NOT use sugar substitute) 1⁄4 to 1⁄2 cup vinegar (cider is perfect)
Sprinkle garlic powder Salt and pepper to taste
1⁄4 to 1⁄2 cup burgundy wine (do NOT use “kitchen wine” due to awful taste and too much salt)

Directions for Dressing:
Blend sugar with wine and vinegar before adding other ingredients. It may take a couple of minutes to make the 
mixture smooth. Add other ingredients and blend. Refrigerate until serving.

Ingredients for Salad:
1 package prewashed baby spinach (If this isn’t available, use large leaves and destem after thoroughly washing.)
2 to 3 hard cooked eggs, chopped 3 to 4 slices bacon, cooked crispy and chopped

Directions for Salad:
Combine ingredients and serve with dressing. Or you can let your guests make their own salads, adding as much 
egg and bacon as they want.

*Measurements depend on how much dressing you want to make. As you can see, the recipe is easy to double or even triple.
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SHISH KEBABS
from Dee Brice

My former father-in-law was very much a man of his generation. He didn’t do laundry, clean house or iron. He 
did, however, grill the most delicious lamb shish kebabs I’ve ever eaten. The secret is all in the marinade.

While this recipe can be made with either red or white wine, I recommend using red wine for red meat (lamb or 
beef) and white wine for white meat (chicken and fish). Since I don’t grill, I can’t tell you how long to cook the 
protein, but I’m sure all of you know how or know someone who does. If you elect to cook the vegetables 
separately, I recommend you also marinate them—not in with the meat—to add to their flavor.

Ingredients for Marinade:
4 tablespoons red or white wine 4 tablespoons extra virgin olive oil
2 finely chopped garlic cloves Sea salt and pepper to taste
11⁄2 teaspoons chopped fresh herbs (for lamb I recommend mint and rosemary)

Ingredients for Shish Kebabs:
2 pounds protein (lamb, beef, chicken or fish) cubed in 1” pieces
Yellow or white onion, chunked Bell pepper, chunked
Cherry tomatoes whole or halved

Directions:
Combine marinade ingredients. Marinate fish at least 30 minutes, fowl 1 hour, lamb or beef 2 hours. Tip: After 
removing marinated dishes from refrigerator, always allow them to come to room temperature before cooking. 
Brush off excess marinade.

Skewer meat or fish and cook/grill to desired doneness. You may intersperse protein with chunked onion, bell 
pepper and cherry tomatoes or cook/grill each vegetable on its own skewer. Serve with pilaf or side of your choice.

Marinade recipe courtest of Andrew Caldwell, The History Chef, Legends of History and Their Final Meals
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KAHLUA BROWNIES
from Lynn LaFleur

I got this recipe from a very good friend of mine. Chocolate and Kahlua. How can you go wrong?

Ingredients:
1 box Betty Crocker Hershey’s Original Supreme Brownie mix
1⁄3 cup vegetable oil 1⁄4 cup Kahlua liqueur
2 eggs 1⁄2 cup chopped pecans
Enclosed packet of Hershey’s syrup from brownie box

Directions:
Preheat oven to 350ºF. Mix above ingredients together in bowl until well blended. Spread in greased 13” x 9” pan 
(metal or glass). Bake for 28-30 minutes or until toothpick inserted 2 inches from side of pan comes out almost 
clean. Serve plain or with a big scoop of vanilla ice cream.
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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
www.mechelearmstrong.com

mechele@mechelearmstrong.com

Dee Brice
www.deebrice.com

deebrice@sbcglobal.net

Adrianna Dane
www.ariannadane.com

adriannadane@gmail.com

Alice Gaines
www.alicegaines.blogspot.com
authoralicegaines@yahoo.com

Treve Harte
www.trevaharte.com

trevaharte@hotmail.com

Katherine Kingston
www.katherinekingston.com

katherinekingston@yahoo.com

Lynn LaFleur
www.lynnlafleur.com
lynn@lynnlafleur.com

Lynn Lorenz
www.lynnlorenz.com
lynn@lynnlorenz.com

Judy Mays
www.judymays.com

writermays@yahoo.com

Ruby Storm
www.rubystorm.net
ruby@rubystorm.net

Caitlyn Willows
www.caitlynwillows.com

caitlyn@caitlynwillows.com

Samantha Winston
www.samanthawinston.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 2011. See you then!


