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SEEK AND YOU SHALL FIND
By Mechele Armstrong
Publisher: Liquid Silver Books
http://tinyurl.com/2eup3vr
Length: Novella
Genre: Futuristic

“3 1⁄2 Stars! Mechele Armstrong
has a strong release in Seek And 
You Shall Find. Blackguard had 
to search long and hard as to 
what is in his heart and when he 
did, he found the woman of    
his dreams!” ~Natalie, Romance 
Junkies

http://romancejunkiesreviews. 
com/artman/publ ish/para  

normal/Seek_And_You_Shall_Find_MeArm. shtml

* * * * *

“4 1⁄2 Lips! Seek And You Shall Find by Mechele 
Armstrong took me into the cosmos and into a war 
between planets. The fast-paced action thrilled me, 
while the heady passion kept building as the story 
progressed. I enjoyed Annalisse’s grit and deter-
mination to stand by her man, and Blackguard’s 
obsession with finding the betrayers and exacting 
punishment. I’d recommend this short but exciting 
read to any number of people.” ~Sin, Two Lips Reviews

http://www.twolipsreviews.com/content/index. 
php?option=com_content&task=view&id=5201&
Itemid=36

UNDERCOVER HEAT
By Judy Mays
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
h t t p : / / w w w. j a s m i n e j a d e . c o m / p s - 8 2 9 4 - 5 0 -
undercover-heat.aspx
Length: Novel
Genre: Paranormal

“Absolutely loved it. Can’t wait to 
read more of Judy Mays’ were-
wolf romances. I hear there are 
many, many more... GOOD! 
Seriously, if you’re a shapeshifter 
romance fan, you have to buy this 
book immediately. Fantastic. If we 
gave out stars, I would give this 
one 5/5.” ~Rebecca Lynn, The Pen 
and Muse Blog

http://www.thepenmuse.com/
2010/05/review-undercover-heat-by-judy-mays.html

* * * * *

“4 Siren Stones! This story is exactly what one should 
expect from a paranormal romance. The story’s sexual 
elements included light bondage and domination 
popular within lupine stories. Nick’s and Melody’s 
chemistry was intense and quickly drew the reader 
into their love-hate relationship.

“This was a new and captivating tale in the Heat 
series which left me anticipating Tristan’s hunt. I 
await the tales of Tristan, Drake and Brendan. Ms. 
Mays, well done.” ~Rhonda J, Siren Book Reviews

http://sirenbookreviews.blogspot.com/2010/05/
judy-mays-undercover-heat.html

Reviews - Continued on Page 11
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BLOOD LINES 6: SURGE
By Mechele Armstrong
Publisher: Loose Id
http://www.loose-id.com/Blood-Lines-6-Surge.aspx
Length: Novel Plus
Genre: Paranormal/Vampire

“4 Stars! This sixth Blood Lines 
story of good vs. evil can be read 
on its own, but you’ll enjoy it 
more if you’ve read the others. 
The characters are well done 
with lots of chemistry between 
them and the plot takes some 
interesting twists and turns.” 
~Gail Pruszkowski, RT Book 
Reviews

http://www.rtbookreviews.com

WALPURGIS NIGHT
By Katherine Kingston
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
http://www.jasminejade.com/p-7582-walpurgis 
night.aspx
Length: Short Novel
Genre: Historical

“4 Roses! Ms. Kingston brings the 
ancient setting of this tale to life 
with authentic sounding dialogue 
and vibrant descriptions. This 
story is categorized as Romantica®

and there is plenty of sizzle and a 
few spankings to put it in that 
genre.

“Walpurgis Night is a time of 
decision for the heroine. I hope 
readers will decide to indulge 

their sensual side and enjoy it as much as I did.” 
~Roberta, A Romance Review

http ://www.aromancereview.com/reviews/
index.php?app_state=show_event&bookid=18956

CILLA’S MASTER
By Katherine Kingston
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
http://www.jasminejade.com/pc-8345-8-cillas-
master.aspx
Length: Novella
Genre: Contemporary/BDSM

“5 Angels! It was fascinating read-
ing about Cilla’s and Charles’ 
journey. As they become closer, 
she discovers the subtle differ-
ences between her former hus-
band and the man in her life now 
that helps her to clarify and 
articulate just what she won’t 
tolerate in a future life partner.

“What was most enjoyable about 
this story, however, was the 

ending. Never one to give it away, I’ll only say that 
most endings are anticlimactic. This one was oh-so-
enjoyable. A keeper, to be sure.” ~Bella, Fallen Angel 
Reviews

http://fallenangelreviews.com/2010/May/bella-
cillasmaster.htm

* * * * *

“4 Siren Stones! We are first introduced to the main 
characters, as they are working a BDSM scene 
together in a sex club. The chemistry between Cilla 
and Charles is fantastic. Their romantic relationship 
blossoms and grows throughout the story. Cilla 
experiences a glorious journey of self revelations. As 
the reader you get to experience the journey with her. 
The author does a good job of making you care about 
her characters, and what might happen to them. The 
sex scenes are well thought out, imaginative, and 
erotic.” ~Stacey, Sirens Book Reviews

http://sirenbookreviews.blogspot.com/2010/05/
katherine-kingston-cillas-master.html

Reviews - Continued on Page 12
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CILLA’S MASTER
By Katherine Kingston
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
http://www.jasminejade.com/pc-8345-8-cillas-
master.aspx
Length: Novella
Genre: Contemporary/BDSM

“4 Cherries! The writing is 
fantastic, the sex scenes sizzle, and 
the characters are well developed 
and likable. I enjoyed watching 
Cilla emerge from her shell and 
felt that Charles was the perfect 
hero to show her the way. Those in 
the mood for a blistering BDSM 
erotic romance should definitely 
place Cilla’s Master on their TBR 
list.” ~Fern, Whipped Cream Reviews

http://whippedcream2.blogspot.com/2010/05/cillas-
master-by-katherine-kingston.html

KYLE’S BARGAIN
By Katherine Kingston
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
http://www.jasminejade.com/pm-7265-97-kyles-
bargain.aspx
Length: Plus Novel
Genre: Contemporary/BDSM

“5 Angels!  Kyle’s Bargain is one 
hot, delicious read. Meg’s journey 
into Kyle’s version of BDSM is 
intriguing. Her ready acceptance 
of Kyle and his proclivities is a 
testimony of how perfect a match 
she is for him.” ~Bella, Fallen Angel 
Reviews

http://fallenangelreviews.com/
2010/May/bella-kylesbargain.htm

June Birthstones

How lucky are those born in June to have their choice of 
three birthstones.

Pearls: A pearl is created when a very 
small fragment of rock, sand grain or 
parasite enters the oyster or clam. It 
irritates the mollusk, who responds 
by coating the foreign material with 
layer upon layer of shell material.

Pearls possess a uniquely delicate translucence and 
luster that place them among the most highly valued 
of gemstones. The color of the pearl depends very 
much on the species of mollusk that produced it.

Alexandrite: The stone is named after 
Prince Alexander of Russia. Discov-
ered in 1839 on the day of the 
prince’s birthday, Alexandrite was 
found in an emerald mine in the Ural 
Mountains of Russia.

In daylight, it appears as a beautiful green, sometimes 
with a bluish cast or with a brownish tint. However, 
under artificial lighting, the stone turns reddish-violet 
or violet.

Moonstone: The ancient Roman 
natural historian, Pliny, said that the 
moonstone changed in appearance 
with the phases of the moon, a belief 
that persisted until the sixteenth 
century.

Moonstones are believed to be named for the bluish 
white spots within them, that when held up to light, 
project a silvery play of color very much like the 
moon. When the stone is moved back and forth, the 
brilliant silvery rays appear to move about, like 
moonbeams playing over water.

Courtesy of jewelryformother.com
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ONE THING TO GIVE
from the book Happy Birthday, Baby
By Lynn LaFleur
www.lynnlafleur.com
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
http://www.jasminejade.com/pm-5391-101-happy-
birthday-baby.aspx
ISBN: 978-1-84360-758-0 (ebook)
           978-1-84360-897-2 (print)
Length: Novella
Genre: Contemporary

Lindsay Cunningham’s 30th birth-
day is far from happy for her. Tired 
of always being the meek one, she 
picks up a man in a bar for a wild 
night of uninhibited sex.

The night was much more than 
simply sex for Sam McKeifer. He 
wants a future with Lindsay. Now 
he has to convince her the only 
thing he wants her to give him is 

her heart.

Excerpt:

A squeak of surprise passed Lindsay’s lips when 
Sam lifted her. With her voluptuous body and above-
average height, there were few men who would even 
consider lifting her, much less actually do it. Sam 
carried her as if she were petite and slender.

He walked down the hall and into a dark room 
she assumed was his bedroom. He confirmed that 
assumption when he lowered her to a king-sized bed. 
The thick down comforter surrounded her, releasing 
Sam’s scent.

Soft light filled their corner of the room when 
Sam turned on the bedside lamp. Lindsay lay still and 
watched him unbutton his shirt. It fell to the floor, 
followed by his belt. Propping up on one elbow, 
Lindsay prepared herself to enjoy the strip show.

“Having fun?” Sam asked as he unfastened his 
slacks.

Lindsay grinned. “Immensely.”
“Do you expect me to take off everything while 

you lie there and watch?”
“Absolutely.”
“Well, if that’s what the lady wants...”
The rest of his clothes quickly vanished, leaving 

him standing before her nude and fully aroused. 
Lindsay rose to her knees and scooted across the bed 
to him. First, she simply looked. Forget the scenery 
paintings; a painting of him should be hanging where 
every woman could admire it. The broad shoulders, 
hair-dusted chest, flat somach, strong thighs, and 
thick cock all combined into one mouth-watering, 
knee-weakening man.

A few moments of looking was all Lindsay 
could manage before she had to touch.

His chest beckoned. Lindsay laid her hands on 
him, letting her fingertips trace the well-defined 
pectoral muscles. She watched the movement of her 
hands as his shoulders and upper arms received her 
attention next, then his stomach. She bypassed his 
cock and caressed his thighs and hips instead.

“Lindsay,” Sam said, his voice sounding 
strangled.

She looked into his eyes. “What?”
“Touch me.”
“I am touching you.”
“You know what I mean.” Taking one of her 

hands, he wrapped it around his straining cock. 
“Touch me.”

Lindsay tightened her hand around him. “Like 
that?”

“A little harder. Move your hand more... Yeah, 
like that.” Closing his eyes, Sam tilted his head back. 
“Yeah, just like that.”

The bliss on Sam’s face made Lindsay want to 
please him even more. She added her other hand, 
fondling his cock and balls with both hands as her 
gaze moved from his face to his groin and back again.

One Thing To Give excerpt - Continued on Page 14
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ONE THING TO GIVE
By Lynn LaFleur
Continued from page 13

“God, babe,” Sam groaned.
Hearing the endearment made a delicious thrill 

skate up her spine. Lindsay increased the movement 
of her hands, sliding them up and down the hard 
shaft and over the velvety head while Sam pumped 
his hips back and forth. Sweat beaded his skin. His 
breathing became heavier. Lindsay had never brought 
a man to climax with only her hands, but she would 
now if that’s what Sam wanted.

Sam suddenly grabbed her hands and jerked 
them away from him. “Stop!”

“Why?”
“Because I was about to come.”
“I want you to.”
He shook his head. “Not without you.” Leaning 

forward, he kissed her once, twice. “I want you with 
me when I come.” He reached for the hem of her shirt. 
“I need you naked.”

Her shirt and bra joined the pile of Sam’s clothes 
on the floor. He gently pushed on her shoulders. 
Lindsay lay back on the bed and let Sam finish taking 
off her clothes. When she was nude, he nudged her 
knees apart and lay on top of her. His erection felt hot 
and hard against her stomach.

“I like having you in my bed.”
“I like being here.”
Sam plowed his fingers into her hair and held 

her head while he kissed her hungrily. Lindsay had 
never been with a man who kissed as much as Sam.

She loved it.
He kissed his way to her breasts. He lavished 

each one with his tongue and teeth...licking, nipping 
and sucking until Lindsay writhed on the bed.

Sam pulled one nipple hard between his lips, 
then soothed it with his tongue. “Can you come from 
having your nipples sucked?”

The few men she’d been with had never taken 
the time for her to find out. “I...don’t know.”

He licked her nipple again, and Lindsay inhaled 
sharply. “Do you want to try?”

She wanted to try everything with him. “Yes.”
“Put your arms over your head.”
Lindsay stretched her arms over her head and 

arched her back. Sam stared at her breasts for several 
moments, his breathing heavy and deep, before rising 
to his knees between her legs. Looking into her eyes, 
he cradled her breasts in his hands and began a soft 
kneading motion.

Lindsay tried to lie still, but the sensation of 
Sam’s hands on her was too strong. She arched her 
back, needing more. Sam must have understood her 
silent request. His kneading became firmer as he 
lowered his head and swiped his tongue across one 
nipple, then the other.

“These are so beautiful,” he whispered. “Firm, 
full, big. Your nipples... God, I love your nipples.” His 
warm breath flowed over her skin. He took one hard 
peak in his mouth, sucking firmly while coating it 
with his tongue. Switching to the other peak, he gave 
it the same generous treatment as the first. Back and 
forth, back and forth, kneading her breasts the entire 
time his mouth loved her nipples.

Lindsay jerked when the pulse pounded be-
tween her thighs. She released a long moan as the 
orgasm enveloped her body.

Enticing Excerpts - Continued on Page 15
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Undercover Heat excerpt - Continued on Page 16

UNDERCOVER HEAT
By Judy Mays
www.judymays.com
Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
www.jasminejade.com/ps-8294-50-undercover-
heat.aspx
ISBN: 978-1-41992-682-2
Length: Novel
Genre: Paranormal

Nick thinks his asshole CIA boss 
has 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’s 
heightened senses, strength and 
speed, Melody Gray is happy and 
content with her life--until a CIA 
agent shows up searching for her 

brother. What can a girl do to keep this gorgeous, 
chocolate-skinned agent away from her brother? Keep 
his attention on her, of course, and what better way is 
there 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?

Excerpt:

“You know,” Melody said as she leaned over 
and traced a single finger up his bare chest to his 
shoulder then down his arm to his wrist restraints, 
“my brother handcuffed his mate to a bed. I’ll bet the 
sex was fantastic.”

His cock did more than twitch. A tent rose at the 
juncture of his thighs.

He did his best to ignore it. “Good for them. 
Now let me loose.”

Her gaze meandered up his chest to his face. She 
licked her lips again. “I don’t think so.”

Nick flared his nostrils. The spicy, enticing scent 
of her arousal rolled off of her and engulfed him.

The tent between his thighs moved.
“I don’t think he wants me to let you go,” she 

said in a low voice while she reached down and 
dragged a single finger up his sheet-covered cock.

The feel of the soft cotton rubbing against his 
skin tantalized him as much as her scent. Still, he 
fought to retain control of both his body and the 
situation. He used the low, dangerous tone of voice he 
usually reserved for desperate situations. “Melody. 
Let me go. Now.”

She ignored him and her chuckle added fuel to 
the fire burning in his groin. It spread upward to his 
stomach when she stopped tracing his cock through 
the sheet and walked her fingers up his clenching 
abdomen to his waist where the top of the sheet lay. 
She hooked it with a finger and dragged it slowly 
down his abdomen, his groin, his hips, his thighs.

Cool air tickled his thighs as his cock danced 
this way and that, aching for her touch.

She ignored it.
Eyes narrowed, he watched her face.
She licked her lips as her gaze drifted from one 

part of his body to another. “I’ve never seen such a 
delicious color on a human before--like rich, dark 
caramel. Do you taste as good?”

Nick glared at her. Why wasn’t he in control of 
this situation? Being tied down shouldn’t make any 
difference. It had happened before. “The other night 
should have answered that question.”

Her smile was lazy and indolent. “I was too 
busy feeling to think about tasting.” She trailed two 
fingers up his stomach and chest then twirled them 
around the smattering of tight, black curls there. 
“Your hair is so soft.” She looked up into his face. “It 
wouldn’t hurt you to grow some on your head, you 
know.”
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UNDERCOVER HEAT
By Judy Mays
Continued from page 15

Like a butterfly flitting from flower to flower, 
her delicate fingers landed here and there on his chest.

“I like my head the way it is.”
Her fingers slid down over his abdomen again.
His stomach muscles shuddered while his cock 

jerked again.
Chuckling, she grasped the sheet and pulled it 

down to his ankles. “I like the hair on your legs too, 
especially here, on the inside of the thigh.”

As she dragged her fingers along the inside of 
his unhurt thigh, she brushed against his balls.

They tingled and tightened.
“Damn it, Melody!”
She smiled up at him again. “Yes?”
Hands fisted so that his knuckles were white, 

Nick strained against the thick leather cuffs that held 
him to the bed.

They didn’t give an inch.
He bared his teeth. “Let. Me. Go.”
Bending over, she braced her hands on his chest, 

stared into his face, and said, “No.” Then, after 
straightening, she pulled her shirt over her head.

Both ivory breasts bounced, and her pebbled, 
pink nipples stared at him.

She unfastened her jeans, slid them and her 
panties down her legs and kicked them off. “I’ve 
always wondered what it would be like to make love 
to someone who was tied down,” she said with a 
small pant. “Haven’t you?”

Nick’s gaze was glued to her crotch, to the silky, 
silver curls and velvety, red lips below them. The 
fragrance of her arousal was stronger now, more 
tantalizing--almost to the point where he could taste 
her. She smelled of untamed primeval heat and 
passion, of a time when sex was a challenge, a victory, 
and a defeat--all at the same time.

At that moment, Nick stopped trying to control 
the urges of his body. Only God knew why, but he 
wanted her more than he’d wanted any other woman. 
The memory of their lovemaking in the alley had only 
whetted his appetite for her, not satisfied it. He 
needed more, much more.

Her silvery hair fell forward and caressed his 
thighs when she bent over and sucked his cock into 
her mouth.

“Christ!” A bolt of electricity shot up his back 
and his stomach muscles clenched.

Her mouth was warm and wet, her tongue 
taunting and teasing as she danced it up, down, and 
around his erection.

Then she lifted her head and smiled her sultry 
smile. “You do taste good--hot, spicy, and all male. But 
I want to do more than taste you. I want to feel your 
hard cock deep inside of me, filling and stretching me 
until I don’t know where I end and you begin.”

Before he could say anything, she crawled onto 
the bed and straddled him.

Nostrils flaring and stomach muscles tightening 
even more, Nick watched as she slowly lowered her-
self onto his hot, throbbing erection, watched as his 
dark cock disappeared into her ivory white body. His 
senses whirled, more alive than they had ever been 
before. Sight, smell, sound, touch, taste--all were more 
sensitive than ever.

And he gloried in them.

Enticing Excerpts  - Continued on Page 17
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SEEK AND YOU SHALL FIND
By Mechele Armstrong
www.mechelearmstrong.com
Publisher: Liquid Silver Books
http://tinyurl.com/2eup3vr
ISBN: 978-1-59578-701-9
Length: Novella
Genre: Futuristic

Blackguard only wants to get 
back to the war his planet is 
fighting, but instead, he’s pick-
ing up a woman. A seeker 
morph. She’d been promised to 
him to cement an alliance his 
world desperately needs. When 
he’s betrayed and all his men are 
killed, he’s forced to flee without 
his promised morph.

Only a pod opens in the back of his shuttle.

The seeker morph, Annalisse, emerges. She’s awake 
from stasis and is now in a sexual heat. Her body is 
demanding that she bond, and Blackguard is only too 
willing to fulfill her needs, except that he also must 
keep them safe from the enemies who betrayed him. 
Annalisse will become whatever the man she bonds 
with desires, only she finds Blackguard wants a 
woman much like she already is.

It’s a race to a communications array that will allow 
him to get them off the planet in one piece. But once 
they lift off, Blackguard must resume his duties as 
ruler, which requires him to abandon Annalisse.

Will Blackguard seek out the woman he never knew 
he sought? Will Annalisse find the man who allowed 
her to stay true to herself?

Excerpt:

“This is Pagasus, over and out.”
“Bolero.” The code name for a rescue.
“Ten four.” The voice came over again. “Antici-

pated in forty.”
Forty minutes? They must be further out than 

he’d previously thought. “They’ll be here in forty 
minutes. We should lay low in here.” They’d hear 
anyone coming because of the rocks. The building 
would keep them protected and also hide them until 
his ship could arrive and transport them.

“Okay.” She sidled up closer to him. “Sounds 
good to me.” Her body came within millimeters of 
his. Her heat blazed him. Her face took on a look of 
teasing. “Forty whole minutes. That’s a long time.”

He didn’t move away. It wasn’t long. Not nearly 
long enough. Not when he wanted to toss her against 
the wall and take her as many different ways as he 
knew. He didn’t say anything. Once they got back to 
his ship, they’d have all the time...

Actually they wouldn’t. When he got back to his 
ship, he’d be involved in finding out what he could 
about the betrayal. Smoothing over political factions. 
Punishing those who’d killed his men unless they’d 
already perished.

There would be no time for her until that was 
settled. He frowned. Didn’t like having to wait for his 
pleasure with her. But duty came first.

She placed her hand on the left side of his chest. 
Didn’t stroke, only laid it there. But even that contact 
affected him. Made his skin tingle. She was such a 
sorceress.

He sucked in a breath. How could she be so 
warm in a room that had such a chill? Maybe her 
sexual heat gave her warmth. But how did she make 
him burn when they were in a cool place? Fire licked 
at the roots of his desire. The root of his cock.

Seek and You Shall Find excerpt - Continued on Page 18
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SEEK AND YOU SHALL FIND
By Mechele Armstrong
Continued from page 17

Her hand lightly pressed into his chest. “I feel 
your heart beating.”

He swallowed. Still didn’t respond. He could 
stop her from touching him. But why? The ship had 
been called. He’d been tortured during their whole 
run from the shuttle with the desire of her. Nothing 
indicated they’d been spotted or were in any danger 
at the moment. They had forty minutes before his ship 
would touch down.

Maybe there was a lot they could accomplish in 
forty minutes.

Her other hand crept down to his pants, 
lingering over his stomach and lower chest before she 
stroked his skin under the waistband of his pants.

She tilted her head to the side. “Your heart sped 
up.”

“Your hand went close to my cock. Of course my 
heart rate sped up.”

“What do you think my hand is going to do 
now?” Her voice sounded mischievous. He’d never 
heard her use that tone before, though she’d teased 
him in the short time they’d been together.

“Touch me.”
“Is that what you think I’ll do? Or what you 

want me to do?”

PINKY SWEAR
By Lynn Lorenz
Publisher: Amber Quill Press
ht tp ://www.amberqui l l . com/AmberAl lure/
PinkySwear.html
ISBN: 978-1-60272-673-4
Length: Novella
Genre: Gay/Contemporary

Lane and Matt have been best 
friends since they were ten years 
old. They’ve been through every-
thing together--childhood adven-
tures in their New Orleans 
uptown neighborhood, Lane’s 
stuttering, Matt’s alcoholic father, 
high school angst, and “coming 
out” in college. All through the 
years, they’d shared secrets and, 
using the powerful pinky swear, 

vowed to keep every one of them. But neither Lane 
nor Matt ever told each other his biggest secret--that 
they were in love with each other.

Neither wanted to risk the deep friendship they 
shared to find out if the other felt more. Yet after one 
night of incredible drunken passion, Lane woke up to 
find Matt gone and a note saying he was sorry and not 
much more.

Four years later and half a country separated, one 
fateful storm, Hurricane Katrina, brings the old 
friends together again. When Matt rushes home from 
the West Coast to find the friend he loved and fled, he 
discovers not just the man he left behind, but a man 
who knows what he wants--a best friend and a lover 
who won’t run, who’ll stay forever.

Now, it’s up to Matt to make the pinky swear...

Pinky Swear  - Continued on Page 19
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PINKY SWEAR
By Lynn Lorenz
Continued from page 18

Excerpt:

New Orleans, Riverbend
April, 1985

Lane stared at the human leg bone lying on the 
floor of the clubhouse.

“Is that what I think it is?” He tore his eyes from 
the grisly thing illuminated by the flashlight quivering 
in his hand and looked up at Matt.

“If you think it’s a human bone,” Matt intoned in 
his scariest voice, “you’d be right.” As of the start of 
this school year, Matt had become Lane’s first best 
friend.

A shiver ran up Lane’s spine and he swore his 
hair stood on end. The dark shadows in the corners of 
the clubhouse seemed to hold things he’d rather not 
think about. Or dream about.

“Where d-d-d-did you get it?” Lane whispered. 
He’d known Matt was brave, far braver than he’d ever 
be, but the idea that he’d touched it, much less found 
it, raised Matt up even farther in Lane’s eyes.

“The cemetery.” Matt’s grin reeked of smugness, 
reminding Lane of the Cheshire Cat in Alice in 
Wonderland.

“No shit.” Lane let out a low whistle.
Matt nodded, crossed his arms, and sat back 

against the wooden slats.
“When?”
“Last night. Snuck out my window, walked right 

over to the cemetery, and climbed the fence.” His 
voice took on a singsong tone as he told the incredible 
story. Lane leaned forward, his eyes wide, his ear 
straining to hear the soft words.

“Did you see him?” Lane had to ask, had to 
know.

“Old Singin’ Joe?” Matt chuckled. “Yeah, I saw 
him, but he didn’t see me.”

Lane had to blink several times to wash the dry-
ness burning his eyes from holding them wide open 
for so long. Matt was so cool, but Lane would never 
tell him that.

“No one goes in the cemetery without old Joe 
knowin’. And if he c-c-c-catches you--” Lane made a 
slitting motion with his hand across his throat.

“But he didn’t. I was dressed in all black.”
“Like a spy.” Lane didn’t bother to hide the awe 

in his voice. “Smart thinking.”
“Sure. I knew what I was doing.”
They stared at the bone again. Lane found it 

hard to breathe in the small makeshift clubhouse. The 
old blanket covering the doorway hung down, 
blocking out sight and sound of his house, just across 
the backyard. They could have been on the moon, in 
the middle of a jungle, or on a deserted island.

He needed some fresh air. They were breathing 
in “bone” air and there was no telling what was in 
that. Disease. Spores. Death.

“How’d you get p-p-p-past your dad?” Lane 
knew he should go inside, knew it was late, but the 
bone had somehow paralyzed him. Or maybe it had 
been Matt.

“He was drunk, as usual.” Matt snorted. “I 
climbed out my window, got the bone, then climbed 
back in. He never moved from in front of the TV. 
Passed out cold.”

Matt’s father had scared Lane the first and only 
time he’d ever been in Matt’s house. They’d gone 
there after school to do some homework, but Matt’s 
dad had come home an hour later, drunk, mad, and fit 
to be tied about something.

When the yelling started, Lane had grabbed his 
book bag and high-tailed it out of there. He’d run the 
whole way home, around two corners, and didn’t stop 
until he’d gone up the steps of his house and stood, 
hands on knees, sucking in air, on his front porch.

The next day at school, Lane saw the bruises on 
Matt’s arms peeking from under his sleeves and 
noticed the way Matt had walked, favoring his side.

Pinky Swear  - Continued on Page 20
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PINKY SWEAR
By Lynn Lorenz
Continued from page 19

No, Matt’s daddy was not a man he wanted to 
cross, and that Matt did it on a regular basis made 
Lane wonder if Matt was the craziest kid he knew or 
the bravest.

“What are you going to do with it?”
Matt shrugged. “Not sure. But I need to keep it 

here until I find someplace better at home.”
“You’re going to k-k-k-keep it?” Lane’s voice 

squeaked. “Here?” He shook his head. “No way, Jose. 
Uh-huh. If my mom sees this, she’s gonna have a 
cow.”

“Just for a day or two.” Matt looked deep into 
Lane’s eyes. “You know I can’t keep it at home.”

“Take it back to the cemetery. That’s where it 
belongs.” Somewhere there was a ghost without a leg 
bone. Lane’s throat tightened and he barely got out 
the words, “Do you think it’ll come lookin’ for it?” He 
stared at Matt.

“Shit, no. It’s just a bone that floated up from a 
rotten casket. I got it in the section of the cemetery for 
the poor people. Found it lying right on the ground.”

Lane nodded. The cemetery sat one block away, 
and he’d grown up playing all around it. There were 
four sections, each the size of one block, three filled 
with raised crypts, mausoleums, and graves. The 
fourth section housed the graves of the poor, who 
couldn’t afford burial above ground. Its black iron 
fence and gates kept all but the mourners out and the 
dead in.

In New Orleans, bones float.
Matt grabbed Lane’s arm. “You can’t tell anyone.”
Lane nodded and swallowed.
“I mean it.” Then he let Lane go and stuck out 

his pinky, crooked like an upside down hook. “Pinky 
swear.” Matt’s eyes narrowed, focused on him like 
laser beams.

Lane’s eyes just about popped out of his head. A 
pinky swear, second only to a double dare in its 
power. This was really serious. Things happened to kids

who broke a pinky swear.
Lane licked his lips and hooked his pinky with 

Matt’s. Both boys stared into each other’s eyes, and 
Matt started counting out the years they had to keep 
the secret. “One, two, three...”

They pulled hard, trying to break the link 
between them. Lane strained with the effort, but Matt 
was bigger, stronger, and after all, it was his secret.

Lane’s finger gave way at nine. Nine long years 
he’d have to keep the secret.

Matt gave him a solemn nod.
“We have to hide it here.”
Lane shivered and looked around the clubhouse 

for a place to put the bone, but the place was empty. 
No pirate treasure trunks, no locked cabinets, nothing.

“Where?”
Matt stood and turned in a slow circle, then 

stopped. “Here. We’ll put it here, in this box.” He 
pointed to the cardboard box they used to hold a mess 
of stuff, like jump ropes, a few decks of cards, and 
assorted things they figured they might need in a 
secret clubhouse.

He dumped everything out, then picked up the 
bone, and dropped it in.

“Shit! You touched it!” Lane yelled, jumping up 
and backing into a corner.

“Shut up!” Matt hushed him. “You’re such a 
baby, Lane.”

“No, I’m not!” Lane took a step forward, his fists 
clenched. “Just because I don’t want any ‘death’ germs 
on me doesn’t make me a baby.”

Matt shoveled the stuff on top of the bone to 
hide it. Lane made a mental note to never--ever--touch 
that stuff again. In fact, he’d throw it all away. Once he 
found something to touch it with, and after the bone 
was gone, because he sure wasn’t going to touch any-
thing in that box with the bone still in there.
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Compiled by Dee Brice

WATERMELON AND MINT SALAD
from Dee Brice

Ingredients:
1 (5-pound) watermelon 1 Vidalia or other sweet onion
1⁄4 cup red wine vinegar Salt and pepper to taste
1⁄2 cup extra-virgin olive oil 2 tablespoons chopped fresh mint
4 ounces feta cheese, crumbled 6 whole mint sprigs

Directions:
Cut the flesh from the melon and cut into bite-size pieces, removing and discarding the seeds, and set aside. Peel 
and slice onion into rings.

In a small bowl, combine the vinegar, salt and pepper, and whisk until salt is dissolved. Slowly whisk in the olive 
oil, a few drops at a time. Add in the chopped mint, taste, and adjust seasonings.

In a large bowl, combine the melon, onion, and feta. Pour the dressing over the melon mixture and toss gently 
until everything is coated and evenly mixed. Garnish with mint sprigs

To serve, divide salad among individual plates and garnish with mint leaves.

Recipe courtesy of the Food Network

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 22
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Decadent Delights

Compiled by Dee Brice

TOMATO SANDWICH WITH PARSLEY OR BASIL
from Dee Brice

Ingredients:
4 slices whole wheat bread 4 slices white bread
1 onion, grated 1 cup mayonnaise
Black pepper to taste 2 tomatoes, sliced
Seasoned salt to taste 1 bunch parsley, optional
1 bunch basil, optional

Directions:
Begin by cutting the bread into circles with a biscuit cutter or cookie cutter. Combine the grated onion, 
mayonnaise, and black pepper. Spread mixture onto the cut-out bread circles. Cover and refrigerate.

To prepare the tomatoes, peel, slice, and drain thoroughly between layers of paper towels. Sprinkle the tomatoes 
with seasoning salt before assembling the sandwiches. Place a tomato slice on top of the whole wheat bread. Top 
with parsley or basil. Place the white bread on top of each stack. Prepare the sandwiches several hours before the 
party. Cover with a damp towel and refrigerate until ready to serve.

Recipe courtesy of the Food Network

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 23
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Sirens of Sensual Romances
Decadent Delights

Compiled by Dee Brice

TANGY MARINATED SHRIMP WITH PARSLEY OR CHIVES
from Dee Brice

Ingredients:
4 tablespoons olive oil 2 tablespoons white vinegar
1 teaspoon House Seasoning (recipe below) 2⁄3 cup mayonnaise
2 tablespoons anchovy paste 2 tablespoons Creole or brown mustard
1 pound large cooked shrimp, peeled and tails left on
1 red bell pepper, sliced into thin strips 4 green onions, chopped
2 tablespoons chopped fresh parsley or chives 1 lemon, juiced

Directions:
Using a large bowl, beat the oil, vinegar, and house seasonings together. Add the mayonnaise, anchovy paste, and 
mustard, and stir until well blended. Fold in shrimp, bell pepper, onion, parsley, and lemon juice. Place in refriger-
ator and marinate overnight.

House Seasoning:
1 cup salt 1⁄4 cup black pepper
1⁄4 cup garlic powder

Mix ingredients together and store in an airtight container for up to 6 months.

Recipe courtesy of the Food Network

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 24
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Decadent Delights

Compiled by Dee Brice

GERMAN CHOCOLATE COCONUT SQUARES
from Lynn LaFleur

Ingredients:
1 package German Chocolate cake mix 1⁄2 cup butter or margarine, softened
1 large egg, slightly beaten 1 can (14 ounces) sweetened condensed milk
1 large egg 1 teaspoon vanilla
1 1⁄3 cups flaked sweetened coconut, divided 1 cup chopped nuts
1 cup (6 ounces) swirled or chocolate chips

Directions:
Preheat oven to 350 degrees F.

Pour cake mix into large bowl; cut in butter and lightly beaten egg with pastry blender until mixture is crumbly. 
Press into bottom of ungreased 13” x  9” baking pan.

Combine sweetened condensed milk, egg, and vanilla in bowl and beat until well combined. Stir in 1 cup coconut, 
nuts and 1⁄2 cup chips. Spread mixture evenly over base. Sprinkle with remaining coconut and chips and lightly 
press down.

Bake for 30-33 minutes or until center is almost set. Cool in pan on wire rack. Cut into squares.
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Sirens of Sensual Romances
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
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-July 2010.


