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If there had been two people Raven thought
she knew and trusted – it had been her boyfriend Max and her best
friend, Sally. And now Raven was faced with the truth: you never
really could know and trust anyone, not completely. It took Max
running off with Sally a week ago to help her figure that out.

A night or two spent
crying herself to sleep had helped to ease the pain –
a little. It was bound
to cut deep. She’d known Max since her sophomore year, and Sally
had been her best friend since high school. It really sucked that
her two closest people, apart from her family, had decided to
betray her. But in the days that followed, she learned to put it
all behind her. Life went on.

“You need to go out, meet
someone new,” one of her co-workers and friends told her that
afternoon during lunch break. “Raven, you’re so beautiful and you
stuck with this one guy for like five years. Maybe it’s time you
started to live a little. Do something wild.”

“What do you mean, wild?”
Raven had asked curiously. She stirred her coffee and told herself
she really shouldn’t be asking for advice from Tanya. Tanya worked
in the same copywriting department as she did, and they got on
really well. But she and Tanya were like chalk and cheese. Tanya
was the spontaneous, outgoing type, confident in her looks and
personality. She generally felt that if she wanted something, she
just went out and got it. She’d always been telling Raven to come
out of her shell more.

But Raven had lived a pretty sheltered life.
She’d only ever dated two guys seriously – and Max had been one of
them. She couldn’t say she knew much about men, and she’d been
content to date Max in the hope that they’d get married, now that
they’d finished school and had gotten great jobs. But the marriage
proposal never came – he’d eloped with her best friend instead.

“What Max did…was cruel,”
Tanya replied, shaking her head angrily. “I always knew there was
something not right about that guy. And there’s no need for you to
spend even a second thinking about what might have been. In fact,
from experience, I know that the last thing that helps is mooning.
No, honey, you need to jump right back on the saddle.”

Raven sighed. “You keep saying these things:
do something wild, jump right back on the saddle…just what do you
expect me to do? I’m not exactly the type to jump in bed with the
first guy I meet. I hardly even think I know how to start dating
again.”

“No one’s asking you to
fall in love again or anything,” Tanya said. “Not so soon, anyway.
But I promise you; a girl with your looks won’t be single for long.
You just need to be less…uptight. And stop thinking about
everything so much. Loosen up. The second a crazy thought pops into
your head just do it. If your heart tells you, jump on the next
plane to Acapulco, or seduce Mr. Giovanni, then do it.”

Tanya’s lips twisted in a
humorous smile, and Raven couldn’t help giggling into her coffee,
looking round to see if anyone heard. Mr. Giovanni was their boss,
really hunky. Tanya had certainly said enough times how
virile-looking he was. He was the brash, overbearing type, the kind
who’d probably be harassing his female employees sexually, if they
didn’t already fall easily into his clutches.

OEBPS/cover.jpg
BBW EROTIC ROMANCE

£

All the Rig!)t e

ADRIANA ?UNTB





