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This book is a work of fiction.
The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the
writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to
be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead,
actual events, locale or organizations is entirely
coincidental.
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“Softly romantic and wickedly
provocative...”

—RT Book Reviews

 


“Ms. Jamieson is rapidly
becoming one of my favorite authors.”

—Just Erotic Romance Reviews

 


“Her characters are intelligent,
believable and heartwarming.”

—Night Owl Reviews

 


“Ms. Jamieson once again gives
the reader a richly detailed story that is brimming over with
sexual tension, intoxicating desires and intriguing carnal needs
that is edgy and psychologically intense...”

—The Romance Studio

 


“...I love Kelly Jamieson’s
books and the way that she depicts her characters...”

—Sizzling Hot Book Reviews
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Melina looked down at herself in
the white baby doll nightie, the matching frilly thong panties
clearly visible through the sheer lace. She lifted her head and
studied her reflection in the mirror, her long blonde hair tousled,
her lips shiny with strawberry gloss. She tipped her head to one
side as she fingered the pink rosebud between her breasts, then
pressed a hand to her flat stomach where excitement fluttered.
Gavin would be home soon and she was ready.

She left the bedroom dark,
candles sitting beside the bed ready to be lit later, and wandered
to the living room. The lamps on either side of the tan leather
sofa gave off a soft glow from where they sat on flea-market end
tables, painstakingly refinished with a dark stain. A sultry jazz
CD filled the room with sexy music and she bent to light the
vanilla scented candle on the square coffee table. Snow swirled and
danced outside the window in the darkness of the last hours of the
year.

She sat on the couch and crossed
her legs. She’d had to work hard to convince Gavin to stay home
this New Years Eve. They’d always spent New Years with friends at
big noisy parties, or even just with their best friends Kylie and
Duncan. But Kylie and Duncan were in Jamaica, and this year staying
home alone held a special appeal.
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