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Where the heck was Elna?

Tonye wiped his sleeve across his forehead as he broke out in sweat. His heartbeat picked up speed as fear engulfed him. Deciding to go in search of Elna was the first thing that occurred to him as he walked into his bedroom to change out of his work clothes.

He stopped short!

Tonye exhaled as he shut his eyes. 

Elna was sprawled across his bed wearing only tomato-red lace panties and bra. She appeared to be fast asleep. Her exposed lower back spotted an attractive tattoo. His sluggish feet moved forward and he sneaked a look at her tattoo. Her round, sun-kissed bottom glowed, inviting his touch. 

Relief at seeing her warred with his desire. At last, reason kicked in and he flung his walk-in closet doors open.

Filling his arms with the clothes and underwear he needed for the next couple of days, he breathed in and out as he stole glances at her near-naked body. Attractive. Sexy. Inviting. 

Although he did not welcome her intrusion into his bedroom, waking her up and asking her to leave was out of the question. No woman had access to his room, not even his fiancée, Ebitimi. 

As he took one long, last look at her spread-eagled form, his bathroom door opened. A man, about Elna’s height, fair-skinned but obviously black with dark eyes strolled out of his en-suite bathroom wearing only cotton boxer shorts. His dark hair was long and wet from taking a shower.

Clothes fell out of Tonye’s arms and he rushed forward and took a big swipe at the man’s jaw. 
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My great High Priest whose name is Love, you live to plead for me because my name is engraved on your hands, my name is written on your heart, I love you Lord.



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Sincere Gratitude
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I have run out of words to express my love to my Sweetheart, the gorgeous man who shapes my day and my night, the one who loves me without reservation. I love you more each new day, ‘Sere. 

My children, you bring us so much joy and happiness. We love you. Big hugs always.

To my dear friend and Indecent cover creator, Rena M, you are a blessing to me. Thank you for your friendship and support.

And to my God-sent friend and editor, Dorothy, a million thanks for the great work you did with Indecent manuscript.

Every reader of Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels is precious to me. Huge thanks for buying and reading my books. You have no idea how much joy and fun I get from knowing you bought each book. And when you leave a review, I get butterflies in my stomach. I love you all.

God bless you all.



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Books by Stella


[image: image]




Flirty & Feisty Contemporary and Interracial Romance Novels include:

Naughty Promise

Irresistible Passion

“Shocking Affair”

Guilty of Love

Your Christmas Gift 

All of Me 

“You’re Mine”

Enticed Forever 

Naked Attraction 

Indecent 

His Ring

Forbidden Dance 

Red Velvet Rose 

Tempting Desire 

Seduced Hearts 

Lust 

Stolen Kisses (Books 1 & 2) 

Wild Whispers 

Love at Christmas

Husband to Rent 

Stolen Valentine Kiss (Holiday Series #1) 

Kiss My Lips (Holiday Series #2)

The Historical & Paranormal Romance novels include: 

Royal Cowries (Cowries Series #1) 

His Choice (Cowries Series #2)



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Author Bio


[image: image]




[image: My Photo]I’m Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku, born and raised in Benin City, Nigeria. But I now live in London, UK with my husband, and our two grown-ups. Nothing thrills me more than to write Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels that are intriguing, toe-curling and skin-tingling with compelling characters who have heart and soul and jump off the pages. My stories are dotted with unexpected twists and are set in fascinating Africa, enticing Europe and enchanting America. If you need a novel to knock off the stress of daily living, cure you of boredom, make you laugh, keep you drooling in suspense and draw you into an intensely emotional spin, pick up one of mine to read. They have a high entertainment value.

In 2010, I created Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels. 

To experience an emotional ride with my characters, just cuddle up, grab a copy of Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels and sail away to Pleasure Island. 

I will love to hear from you. 

Dear Reader,

People are so often misjudged.

Elna thinks she has her life sorted, but Tonye disagrees.

When he accosts her on the flight to Los Angeles, they get involved in more ways than either of them expects.

While Elna puts her seductive instincts to test, Tonye has his engagement and morals to worry about. 

Read Indecent to find out whether Elna and Tonye are a perfect match.

Please write to Stella at

flirty.feisty@gmail.com

Love,

Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku
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CHRISTMAS Seduction: “...I loved that the passion between the two main characters was smoking...I do have to say that once you start reading this book you won't be able to put it down. This book made my day extremely joyous.”

~ Rated 5 stars by Kindle Customer 

IRRESISTIBLE Passion: “I totally loved this story from the beginning to the end. What an exceptional read. I love a book when it ends in the book... The relationships between Jayden and Tiana was so sweet I totally feel in love with their lives.” ~ Rated 5 stars by Gloria J Hill.

““Shocking Affair”: I loved this! ...When the chemistry is so strong between two souls, no amount of interference from those who don’t feel the same is enough to keep this pair apart.

I love this book...”” ~ Rated 5 stars by LadyTee89

Guilty of Love – “This was a very hot and steamy tale! The interaction between the characters was so realistic...and were so unpredictable I couldn't put the book down until I finished!” ~ Rated 5 stars by nina 

Your Christmas Gift – “Oh what a great quick read and a sweet story! It is great from the first page to the last... I do so LOVE your books! Please keep them coming.” ~ Rated 5 stars by LHill

All of Me – “I adored this story... The characters were sexy, hilarious and so real! Roli was what Jermaine wanted and needed and Jermaine was the very thing Roli craved. This story had me at page 1. Thank you for this great read! 💗” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Readyreader

“You’re Mine” – I enjoyed this book from the beginning so very much!! Meeting sassy Rachael and the very alpha Banjo was so amazing! Such a well-written story that is so unique and lovely!! Brought tears to my eyes...” ~ Rated 5 stars by Rhonda Adels

Husband to Rent – “I have to say the chemistry that Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku characters have in these books, make me want to move into one of her books, so I can find my King.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by georgiana braham

“Enticed Forever has a great storyline and the chemistry between Theo and Aize hooked me right into their story and kept me totally enthralled until the very end!” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Pat W

“In Naked Attraction...The images that play in my mind as I read about locations, foods and situations seem as if I'm watching a movie. The way she describes the characters and their chemistry is awesome.... I recommend it.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by ReadyReader

His Ring: “Truly loved this story. It's such a sweet love story to read!! I fell in love with Yomi and the story itself held my attention to the very end. I laughed, I cried and I loved the ending!!!” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Layla Morgan

His Choice: “What a beautifully written love story. A prince who has his heart set on a woman he cannot have with a very interesting twist I enjoyed so much, I could not put the book down until I finished...” ~ Rated 5 stars by amazon customer

“Lust: This was such a wonderful story! I loved the relationship that grew between Jordan and Faye. Their relationship is put through so many 'tests'. I cried, I laughed and I didn't want to put it down.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by amazon customer

Love at Christmas: “I started and finished this book today. Stella is a writer who draws you into the story and her characters. It was a pleasure to read. I couldn't wait to get to the end to see what happened. It made me feel emotional and as if Christmas was already here.” ~ Rated 5 stars by Lisa Caddick

“Stolen Valentine Kiss–I enjoyed the romance story that developed from a lingering look. I loved how two hearts became one and there were moments that I was scared. Lorna and Logan are perfect for each other...” ~ Rated 5 stars by Deborah Brandon.

Kiss My Lips – “What a great escape for me. Logan is an incredible guy. He is sweet, sensitive, thoughtful, everything that we would look for in a book boyfriend. This was a great read from start to finish.” ~ Rated 5 stars by avid reader. 

“Royal Cowries – This novel is like the movies Queenie, Roots and Shaka Zulu with a more modern way of thinking, surviving, love...within a passionate love story. Excellent!!!” ~ Rated 5 stars by T. Miles

“Forbidden Dance is a breath-taking romance novel... The reader is taken on a whirlwind affair filled with pleasure, lust, sensuality, desire and sweltering sex. A well-written, remarkable page-turning read.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Vivienne Diane Neal. 

“Tempting Desire, I thoroughly enjoyed reading this novel. I was hooked from the very first page. The story line was so real I could visualise each of the characters. It was as if I was watching a life movie.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Amazon Customer.

“Seduced Hearts: Outstanding book! Excellent read. It's so nuanced, it sparkles. It's definitely worth reading!” ~ Rated 5 stars by Russell Mebane.

Red Velvet Rose: “This novel is a masterpiece, I couldn’t stop reading until I finished the book...” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Itohan.

“Wild Whispers: Wild whispers is a beautiful story and...once I picked it up to read, I couldn’t put it down until I got to the end... True love as discovered by Adaora and Gary is spontaneous and not bound by time or space.” ~ Rated 5stars by Gharriluc.
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“What wouldn’t I do to have a generous man look my way for a split second?” Elna Cardona muttered under her breath as she looked around the comfortable first-class lounge in Barcelona El Prat Airport. She cat-walked to the well-stocked bar and beverages section. Now was the best time to pick out the face of her next punter, a man who would pay her bills.

At twenty-three, Elna preferred not to think of herself as a sex worker, only as a goal-getter, a woman who wanted something so bad, she would do anything to get it. As her eyes scanned the dark-skinned men, she wondered if her Friday evening trip to Los Angeles, California would be as fruitful as her previous visits to other countries.

Casting veiled glances across the catering area, she quickly discarded four men from her list. They were either too young or too smart-looking. For some reason, she had her eyes only on black men. 

Elna sighed and twirled her curly blonde hair through her fingers while she bit her bottom lip. Not one to give up easily, she sipped her drink and whipped her head around one more time. Come on, there had to be at least one man.

An old man seated in a corner of the pretty lounge had his head stuck in the Financial Times magazine, held in his creased hands.

A smile cracked her dark red coated lips.

If the man who wore black trousers and a tribal sweatshirt read the Financial Times, he had investments and hopefully some free cash to spare. To the old man’s left, two black men had their fingers pinned to their smart phones. 

“What I want is a man with a generous heart who wants a good time with me,” Elna mumbled as she took another sip from her drink.

Glancing at the two men, Elna sighed. Except they were crooks, they would not have the kind of money she needed. Besides, corporate-looking men were possessive in nature and only gave out measly amounts of money.

This trip was about clinching a double win. 

Any man who wanted to give Elna the amount of money he thought she needed would be deleted from her sight and bed.

At last, she decided the very aged tycoon would be her bed-mate for this trip. What did she have to lose? She needed money to pay her fees and she needed a man, full stop. No emotions, no tears and no drama. It had always worked for her and this trip would be no different if she played her cards right.

Soon, passengers were called to head towards the boarding gate. 

Elna quickened her steps.

If the old man slipped out of her sight now, she would kiss her tuition and living wage goodbye. 

Shuddering at the thought of ending up penniless on this flight, she marched with confidence ahead of the other travellers. With a gentle sway of her hips, she bumped into the old man from behind while clutching her purple, suede handbag. 

One fleeting contact was all it took.

“I’m so terribly sorry...I... I wasn’t looking where I was going,” Elna stammered as she flicked back her golden locks.

“Look where you’re going,” the man complained before he turned around to see who had bumped into him. When his eyes fell on Elna, his foxy eyebrows lifted up in a comical way and a wide smile spread from his wrinkled eyes to his aged mouth. In a flash, his dull and dark eyes twinkled with excitement.

“Never mind, young lady,” he consoled gently as he drew closer.

“I’ve so many things on my mind. I really must look where I’m going,” she apologized with a broad smile.

“I hope you didn’t hurt yourself?” he asked in a calm tone as he offered Elna his right hand. 

Applauding her good fortune, Elna latched onto his arm gushing, “Thank you sir, oh thank you.”

“Please call me, Charles.”

“Are you sure? I mean you’re well advanced in age.” She had been around Africans long enough to know they did not call one another by their first names.

“Yes. I’m Charles. Are you going on holiday to Los Angeles?” he asked with a dim gaze.

Elna fell into step with Charles. “Would I call my trip a holiday? I can’t afford a holiday in LA.” She beamed at him and batted her eyelashes.

“A beautiful young goddess like you can get any man she wants to pay for a luxurious holiday to any destination in the world.”

Just what she wanted to hear. “This beautiful lady wants only one man...” she stopped mid-sentence and gave him a sultry look and a coy smile. 

Giving her a sideways glance, Charles tapped the back of her right hand a few times and nodded. She presumed he understood her message. 

A grin lingered at one corner of his mouth. “Would you do me the honour of taking up the seat beside me in the first-class cabin? I usually keep a free seat when I’m flying.”

How rich, her head noted. Without doubt, Charles was adept at these games. It would seem she was not his first catch as well. Two can play the game. And it was so much fun when you had an expert partner. 

As this was mid-August, it was important she earned enough money in time for the university resumption in early September. 

Elna congratulated herself for her rich pick today. Her gut instinct served her well. For three years, she had followed her instinct and she had always succeeded. Just one more year, and she would be through. 

As she walked inside the aircraft behind Charles, a pair of attractive fiery eyes on a dark-skinned young man with a sharp jawline spotting a clean shave met hers. He was seated on the next aisle with a few papers spread out on the table in front of him. Clean cut hair, very dark eyebrows, prominent nose and full lips on an interesting face. In a white long-sleeve, form-fitting t-shirt that stroked his muscled arms and a pair of blue jeans, he looked as if he belonged on the sandy white beach of Malibu.

Discarding the passenger’s striking face from her mind, she joined Charles on the aisle. The fine-looking man she named, Malibu catch in her thoughts was too young for what she had in mind. 

Fifteen minutes later, she was tucked into the plush seat next to Charles, the old horse as she preferred to name him in her head. Seated in first class, Elna acknowledged this privilege beat her previous flight records. She had never travelled in first-class. How could she afford such luxury?

Once they were airborne and cruising at a steady speed, she unbuckled her seat belt.

Time to act, her brain urged. 

Completely ignoring the flight attendants and the Malibu catch, Elna pouted her lips and snugged closer to Charles. The old man drew closer and touched her arm. Pushed by her sole purpose, she kissed his lips. Cold and stiff at first, Charles gradually relaxed and touched a hand to her cheeks as if she were a delicate artwork.

“You’re the most beautiful woman I have ever met, Elna,” Charles complimented with awe in his voice.

Not everyone would agree with you, she wanted to say, instead she gently massaged his shoulders and said, “Thank you, Charles. What a sweet compliment.”

With the tips of her fingers, she caressed his chest and stomach. Although Charles looked ancient, he was in a fit shape with lean body and sharp eyes.

Impressed by Charles’s willingness to play her game, Elna stripped off her skirt and sheer top to reveal her fish-net attire, a swimsuit lookalike, and slapped on her chequered hat piped with black trimming. Then she wrapped her legs around his and caressed his neck, arms and fingers.

“Ah, your skin glitters like pure gold, Elna. Refined gold. I have found a real gem in you.”

“Thank you,” she said with a wide smile. Flattering comments were good for her morale but money was what she was after. 

The man threw back his head and shut his eyes. “Your fingers work magic, Elna,” he murmured as he opened his eyes.

“Enjoy my magic fingers, then,” she replied as a familiar twitch caught her chest. It was not as if she enjoyed picking up men for sex, but this was one way she stumbled across to achieve her goal. Good education did not come cheap.

For almost twenty minutes, she rubbed down Charles’s back as he grunted with pleasure. When she was done, Elna put on her skimpy skirt and fitted top.

Not so long ago, she had been a happy teenager, loved and surrounded by her family and friends. One day, her soul was cut open by dirty, miserable hands and she was cast out as the liar. To get revenge, there would be no going back to her former days as a prim and proper girl.

Shaking off the stupid memories, she turned to Charles. “Excuse me, I have to go to the Ladies. “I’ll be right back, Charles.”

By the time the old horse opened his eyes, she was already walking down the aisle as her feet took her towards the attractive man who caught her eyes earlier.
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As Elna made her way to the Ladies, her path was blocked by the eye-catching man she dubbed, Malibu catch. Nasty frown lines circled his dark eyes. Still, they glowed with such intensity she locked gazes with him for longer than she intended. 

At close range, his skin appeared more like polished bronze and he stood a few inches taller than her. And she was a good five feet nine, boosted by another four inches of her knee-high boots. Broad chest and shoulders dipped to a lean waist and his legs hugged by a pair of jeans made her thoughts drift far away.

“Excuse me, can I make my way across?” Elna squeezed out from her lips when she remembered why she disappeared from Charles’s side.

The stranger’s hand pulled her away from the other first-class passengers’ view. His touch singed her skin and it was not because he handled her roughly. She opened her mouth to scream, but he clamped one hand over her mouth without sparing a thought for her carefully applied make-up.

“What the heck do you think you’re doing assaulting me on this flight?” she spat out through the small peep hole between his long fingers. Minty breath mixed with his sexy cologne almost made her wish he would lean in for a kiss.

“If you keep your voice down, I’ll remove my hand.” His tone was stern but his voice husky, lifting up the tiny hairs on her arms and neck. Even though she had a good mind to kick him in the shin, she refused to give in to the urge. She nodded at him instead. Nothing must disrupt her plan. 

Convinced she would not yell for help, he set her free.

Conscious of how dishevelled she must appear now, Elna patted her golden curls and attempted to smile. “Who are you? And why are you harassing me?” Not that his identity mattered but he had some nerve to assault her on this flight.

“I can ask you the same question young lady. Why on God’s earth are you throwing yourself at a man ten times your age?”

Good grief! “What an arrogant super hero you are. If you must know, age is just a number,” she parroted. “Leave me alone and stop interfering in my business.” Worried about creating a scene, she kept her tone low and even. This rogue would not hesitate to rough-handle her a second time. Once was bad enough, thank you.

“What are you doing with a man old enough to be your granddad?” he fired at her. 

Disgusted at his effrontery, she turned up her nose at him. “And who made you my guardian, Mr. Malibu?” she tried wiping away his annoying imprint from her face with the tissue she dug out from her bag.

“My name isn’t Mr. Malibu. Is that your granddad’s name?” he jeered with a nod in Charles’s direction. “I’ve been watching you throughout this flight and I’m wondering why a young woman would throw her dignity to the dogs.”

“If you will excuse me, I’ve a very important appointment to keep.” Elna parried as her eyes shot steel arrows at her foe. With swaying hips, she stormed into the toilet, leaving behind a stream of designer scent she hoped rivalled his fragrance. 
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