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What a Mighty God we serve. Heaven and Earth adore Him. I do too.
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Seduced Hearts is dedicated to my childhood friend, Izevbuwa Odemwingie who rests in the Lord. She was called home in 2014. We read together, chatted a lot and your smile lit up the room. I miss you.
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The title, Seduced Hearts was chosen by my dear friend across the Atlantic Ocean, Felicia Welch-Reevers. Thank you.

To Olivia Doghe and Mitchell Uwamwenrene my super supportive and loving children who have been very patient with me, I love you so much.

And to my cherished family, friends and well-wishers, I’m grateful.

Every reader of Flirty & Feisty Romance is precious to me. Thank you.

To my soul mate, who is always there for me, my gorgeous husband, best friend and my super amazing lover, ’Sere – words are not enough to express my thanks. I love you, Sweetheart.
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[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 two teenagers. 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,

Efua and Xavier have a love life and marriage many couples envy. But nothing in life is ever so simple.

A big mistake torments Efua and Xavier is not spared. There is no doubt they love each other and their beautiful children.

When their love is tested, will Efua and Xavier remember their vows to save their marriage in time for Christmas or will the troubles be too much to handle?

Read Seduced Hearts to find out if Christmas season brings a new beginning for Efua, Xavier and their family.

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.

“Short & Fun Stories Vol. 1:  I loved this charming group of short stories by this diverse group of writers. There is something there for everyone.... inspiration, suspense...thrills. Highly recommend.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by AmazonReader21889
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Xavier grabbed his wife from behind, snaked his strong arms around her full curves as he kissed the sensitive spot behind her neck. Efua wriggled in his arms and giggled in that girly way which fanned his desire.

“I want you right here in our kitchen, just like years ago before we had Rhiannon.” He breathe in her alluring fragrance. A breath-taking combination of Mirabelle, vanilla, apple and orchids. The DKNY Golden Delicious million dollar perfume was his gift to his wife year after year.

She moaned and hugged his arms around her hips. “With your mum upstairs and our kids running about this house like a nursery playground?” Her body trembled and there was a hint of sexiness mixed with awe in her voice.

“When you float before me in a sexy black lingerie and smell like a dream, what do you expect?” he murmured as his fingers reached beneath her boobs. Born in Ghana, schooled in the States from the age of five and in the UK from age fifteen, his wife spoke with a mixture of accents he found exotic and sensual.

They met at Formula One British Grand Prix after dinner party nearly nine years ago and he’d fallen for her without a doubt. With her average height, glossy dark brown skin, sure walnut eyes, attractive body, combined with a fabulous sense of humour and unbelievable intelligence, he’d found it hard to leave her side the entire night.

“The thought of getting caught make it even more attractive to have sex right here,” he countered, as he scooped her long, dark hair aside and blew warm air behind her ear. 

Trembling in his arms, she whimpered and ground her back side over his crotch. “You’ve got me heated up, my sexy Xavier.”

He caressed her nipples through the lacy material and she breathe in sharply. “Your scent still drives me over the edge you know,” he crooned before lifting her up.

Her eyes widened in surprise but she flung her arms around his neck and brushed her full dark lips over his.

Warm heat flooded his chest, shooting downwards. He dumped her on the marble island work top, brushed aside the bowl of sweet peppers and pushed up her lingerie to expose her thighs. Efua reached for his shoulders and thrust her chest forward. Her tautened nipples scraped against his hairy chest and his heart pounded against hers.

“Your body knows I’m the boss, my honey love,” he boasted as he moulded one full breast in his palm. “Soft and supple just for me,” he groaned. 

“Welcome back from Canada Grand Prix my sexy Xavier,” she breathed out. “Even after eight years, I can’t get used to your absences. She pushed her breasts into his hand and wrapped her legs around his hips.

Grabbing her butt cheeks with his other hand, he pushed her forward to press her mound against his tense abs. 

‘Oh dear,” Imogen Flonta complained from the kitchen doorway.

His wife almost jumped off the work top, but he pushed her back and held her thighs in place, wrapping his strong arms around her waist.

“Dear mum, what do you want in here? Everything you need is in the apartment upstairs. My wife and I need some quiet time.”

Efua tucked her head between his shoulder and neck. He shoved his fingers into her dark tresses and pressed her cleavage to his chest. Live current raced through his spine.

His mother’s eyes widened. “Why don’t you get a room both of you? Sometimes I wonder if you’re adults or testosterone-charged teenagers.”

His wife burst out laughing and he joined in.

His mum’s firm lips wiggled with a grin but she would not give in to a full blown laughter. Imogen walked into the kitchen, grabbed two plastic water cups from the refrigerator for his children and searched other cupboards.

“I bet you think this kitchen is an extension of your racing tracks, Xavier. I know you just got back home but you don’t have to shove your passion in our faces.” The reprimand slid out of his mum’s lips with a wide grin.

Efua cuddled his face and captured his lips with hers, cutting off any response he had in mind.

He resisted the urge to rip off her lingerie in front of his mum. Saturday morning sex in the kitchen was an indulgence they hardly engaged in. And his mum could bog off right about now. This was his house and he could damn well make love to his wife wherever he wanted.

“I’ll go upstairs, but remember, I’ll be taking my grandchildren with me to Wales for the weekend. I’m not going to bother coming back downstairs. You might as well gobble up each other,” his mum advised as she made her way to the door.

“Yes, the same way my father gobbled you up every now and then when I was growing up. I learnt from the best lovers in Wales.”

His mother chuckled and shook her head at the reference to her overt antics. “Your father will hear this, Xavier. Expect a call from him this weekend.”

“I said nothing, Xavier’s mum. Tell him I’m doing my best to please my husband.”

All three of them laughed.

“Yes, don’t bother to bring Glanmor and Rhiannon home on Monday. Please drop them off at my mum’s,” his wife added. Efua’s parents lived in Brighton. The way his mum and mother-in-law popped in and out of his home – under the pretext of caring for their two grandchildren – one would think they lived nearby.

On her way out of the kitchen, his mum turned back. “Is that so?” she asked with raised eyebrows and a mischievous smile.

“Uh-huh. We know the minute you get upstairs, you’re going call Efua’s mum to gloat a little. As we don’t want to get an earful from her, just do us the favour and drop off our kids with her. My wife and I would appreciate the kind gesture, mum.”

His mum gave him a broad smile. “Are you saying, I tell tales?” Her chin wobbled with restrained laughter.

“Oh no,” his wife butt in. “But you exchange notes and my mum would like to have the kids once you have had your turn. It has been the norm for seven years, since Glanmor was born.”

“Clever woman. You have a way with words, Felicia. That’s why I’m glad you’re the daughter I never had. So, how many days are they going to stay with your mum?” His mum insisted on calling his wife by her English name.

“As many days as they stay with you and dad,” he replied smoothly as he trailed his fingers up his wife’s thighs.

Efua shivered and his mum made a dash for the door once more.

“Don’t leave before my husband and I have had the chance to cuddle our kids,” his wife called out after his mum’s fleeing back.

“Put your lips on holiday and keep my son warm,” his mum threw back at them.

With his thumbs and forefingers, he tweaked his wife’s nipples.  And Efua whimpered.  In one swift motion, he pulled off her lingerie and latched on to one nipple with his lips. “I can’t have enough of you, honey love.”

“Me too,” she whispered into his short-length, golden-brown hair, while her fingers scratched his back. 

He squeezed the pebbled tip of the other nipple between his fingers until she moaned out loud. 

She bent slightly, extended one hand into his pyjamas trousers and wrapped her warm fingers around his erection.

A guttural sound escaped from his lips. “When I was away, I thought about you doing this to me.” He pulled his wife to her feet with one quick tug, propelled her across the kitchen floor and pinned her against the wall. One dinning chair crashed against a table, but no one cared.

Sighs of passion shot out from her lips and her eyes glazed with fervour.

“Take off my knickers!” his wife demanded in the raspy bedroom tone he loved.

He swept his tongue across her collarbone and down to one breast. “I know you’re wearing the sexy knickers I bought for you. So there’s no need to take it off.”

With one finger, he reached for her mound, found the sexy gap between her knickers, and dipped one finger inside her warmth. 

His wife jerked forward, moaned so loud he was certain his mum could hear the sound if she stood on the stairs. Efua perched her right leg on the low stool to her right.

“Make love to me, my sexy Xavier. What are you waiting for?” she ground out. Her heated words enlivened his body. Staying away from his wife was the hardest part of his job. As a McLaren driver, he competed at all Formula One races around the world twice a month on the average. And in between participating in the Grand Prix, he had to adhere to a strict training regime. 

Before Efua fell pregnant and had their fifteen month old daughter, Rhiannon, she’d gone on some of the trips with him around the world. But as their son, Glanmor - now seven - got to school age, she had to stay at home to care for him.

He crushed her lips with his and thrust his erection into her heat through the knicker hole. Heated blood gushed in his ears and pounded in his chest. It was the sexiest sensation ever. He plunged deeper and faster. Her fingers scraped his back. Pent up tension from his races mingled with his wife’s body heat and fragrance fuelled his passion.

She pushed down his pyjamas bottom, grabbed his butt cheeks and they found their rhythm until fireballs riddled their bodies in an earth shattering climax.

Together, they dropped down to reality and he carried his wife up to their bedroom. They spooned against each other and he watched her sleep for over an hour.

For the life of him, he could not shake off the feeling of foreboding he had all the way home from Canada. In his heart, he was scared of losing Efua. She was his world. And he would do anything for her.

In the past two years or so, his wife had grown a bit wary and slightly distant. There was nothing he could point at in particular. Sometimes, she stared into space and he often wondered what was on her mind. Her answers were the same – a smile and a shrug.

Still, his gut clenched and he swallowed. Again, it maybe because he’d had his own demons at war with his conscience for eight long years. His wife stirred in her sleep, cuddled against him more tightly and he forgot about his rootless thoughts.
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“I need you to come with me to Austria for my next race, Efua. We can get your mum or mine to look after the kids while we’re away,” her husband said as his fingers moved up and down her bare arms. She laid on top of him on the recliner by their outdoor pool.

The blistering English summer heat sieved through the red and white striped parasol. Today was particularly hot. And it was perfect for an outdoor swim. Minutes ago, she’d rubbed sunblock lotion all over her husband’s fair skin.

“Sounds perfect my sexy love,” she cooed. Of course, she treasured their time together.

“We’ll make it up to the kids during the Christmas holidays.” His fingers did a tap dance on her cleavage.

“Aha!” she laughed as her nails raked his chest.

He squirmed and stilled her touch. “I’ve already booked a holiday package. We’re going to Disney wonderland in Florida for Christmas.”

Her husband cuddled her from behind and sowed kisses along her spine. “Thank you for sorting it out, honey. We’ll have an awesome family holiday. Glan will be so excited.”

Giggling, she pressed her head against his hair-sprinkled arm. “I’m looking forward to it.”

It was exactly one week ago Xavier returned home from the Canadian Grand Prix. She’d missed him sore. But now, she had his exclusive attention. The kids were still being shuffled between their grandmothers to give her some love-time with her husband. For some wonderful reason, she and Xavier had re-ignited the intense spark they’d always had until two years ago.

Her chest tightened at the memory. She shook her head. Honestly, she did not know how much longer she could hold it in.

“There you go again, honey love,” said Xavier as he nuzzled her neck with his stubble-covered chin. “Talk to me love, what’s on your mind?”

Unease seeped into her belly, but she swallowed to shut it out. Then she sighed. “Xavier my love,” she said as she turned to face him. Her eyes scanned his handsome face – broad face, sexy hazel eyes, and attractive nose even with the mini dent on the bridge, cute moustache and facial hair, full golden brown straight hair and lips which turned her body into a racing track. 
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