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From the previous book, China
Passion (Far East Fire Book 2):

Erli led her down the hall and
into her room at the lavish Shangri-La hotel. As Janice turn to
Erli, she was shutting the door, flipping the latch. Somehow Erli
had already managed to take off her blouse which was lying on the
floor. When had that happened? Janice stood staring at
her.

“Are you going to continue to hold
those flowers?”

Janice was overcome, once again by
Erli’s beauty. Yes, she needed to set these flowers down and put
her mouth on one of those gorgeous nipples standing at attention--
waiting for attention, as it were. She couldn’t remember what she
did with the flowers, her ardor was so great. Her mouth covered the
left nipple and she felt Erli removing her coat and her shirt and
her bra so she could feel their breasts touching. Janice’s mouth
moved from the nipple up to her neck in a string of kisses and
nibbles. Erli’s head went back in her surrender to the electricity
emanating from her body. Janice backed her against the wall
pressing her body into Erli’s.

The bed seemed too far away to
Janice. She needed her now. Erli’s skirt was somewhere on the floor
and Janice’s jeans were going there as soon as she managed to undo
the buttons. She felt Erli’s fingers push her’s aside. Then
suddenly the jeans they were off and Erli’s fingers were inside
her. She gasped. “Wait, wait,” pleaded Janice who only moments ago
had been the aggressor. Erli bit her on the neck and whispered,
“No.”

Without warning Janice was in the
throes of an orgasm, no fantasy, no story. She let her head fall
back as the throbbing and pulsating of the orgasm continued to take
her away. Erli had to carry her to the bed.

 


 



Chapter 1

 


When Erli carried and then
deposited her lover onto the bed, she thought Janice had fallen
asleep from the throes of her orgasm. But Janice was quite awake.
She could not move just then. Her legs would not support her weight
but she wasn’t about to fall asleep and miss even one tendril of
pleasure that still radiated through her body.

She lay there on the bed with
Erli’s naked body enfolded into hers and tried to open her eyes
past the narrow slits they’d become. She did manage to cock one
eyebrow though.
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