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  WHAT THEY ARE SAYING ABOUT


  IN THE BEAST’S LAIR





  “I liked the mix of the two fairy tales. I have to say that if one has to have a virgin in modern times, I really liked the version here.... The romance and Beauty finding womanhood is well written. I really like how Kyros is a strong man yet completely taken with/loves Beauty.... In the Beast’s Lair does a good job of retelling, modernizing this fairy tale for adults. I know I enjoyed reading it, but I always was a sucker for Beauty and the Beast.”




  Vicky


  Sizzling Hot Books




  “With In The Beast’s Lair, Ms. Medina offers a pleasant twist on Disney’s famed cartoon Beauty and the Beast... the author’s charming characters and interesting plot made it a fun story and an enjoyable read. For an adult only version of a classic fairy tale, grab a copy of In The Beast’s Lair. Kyros is one beast I wouldn’t mind taming myself.”




  Verbena


  Whipped Cream Reviews




  WHAT THEY ARE SAYING ABOUT


  KNAVE





  “Knave is a lot of fun. The jokes and puns playing on Alice in Wonderland will make you laugh. Alyss and Hart are sweet as well as sexy, somehow keeping a touch of innocence around them even after they heat things up in the bedroom... But don’t be fooled, this is just as sizzling as Marie Medina’s other work, even if it takes a couple chapters to get there (to the bedroom, that is). Overall, quite enjoyable!” Vicky Sizzling Hot Books
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  “The plot sounds like a story that’s been told many times before but Ms. Medina puts a new spin on this ‘woman done wrong by her man’ tale... The sex scenes are hot and—and shall I say—a little unique. I think you’ll be happy with the ending and how things turn out for Cat.”




  Stephanotis
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  Chapter 1




  “Darien Ventresca.”




  Mallory looked up from the paperwork on her desk when she heard her father’s voice. “Oh, yummy! Is he here?”




  Alston smiled at her. “No, but he will be. He believes Fantasies Fulfilled can help him with a very special request.”




  Mallory smiled. Darien Ventresca had so much money that a news report announcing he had purchased the Vatican would not have surprised her. He also happened to be heart-stoppingly handsome. To top everything off, he was half-Fey on his mother’s side, so he was a catch to end all catches in the eyes of both Fey and human women. “Really? Oh, I can’t wait! What kind of special request does he have?”




  “He won’t say, but it’s not hard to imagine.”




  “No, it’s not hard at all. I don’t think I’ll be able to stop my imagination for the rest of the day.” The Fey-owned company Fantasies Fulfilled offered companionship of every kind to its clients, but what exactly was Darien Ventresca looking for? “He can’t possibly be having trouble finding someone to share his nights or his bed. I’m not sure I’ll be able to take the suspense. When will he be here?”




  “Five minutes.”




  “Shit! Are you kidding me?” She jumped up to check her appearance in the mirror over her liquor cabinet.




  “I believe he’s only interested in human companionship, darling. He is a very wealthy and powerful man, so I don’t think he wants any lovers who can read his mind.”




  “That doesn’t mean I can’t look good while he’s here. Besides, he’s half-Fey. He can probably shield his mind well enough.”




  Her father smiled when she turned back to him. “I’ll leave you to get ready for him then.” His phone chimed, and he glanced down at it. “He’s in the building now. Have fun, dear.”




  Mallory straightened her black suit again, wishing she’d gone for a splash of color today. She ran her fingers through her blonde hair and then smoothed it out. Looking at the clock, she wondered if he would want to discuss business over dinner. She decided to suggest it and hope for the best.




  Her heart raced when she heard the light knock at her door. Her assistant Analeigh popped her head in and announced Darien Ventresca. Mallory could feel how flustered and aroused Analeigh was, so she held her breath in anticipation.




  Darien Ventresca did not disappoint her. His lean frame towered over her at six foot four inches in height, and his trim muscles filled out his gray suit beautifully. He had dark brown hair that swept romantically over his forehead, and big brown eyes that looked equally capable of wicked seduction and sweet innocence. A smile curled his full lips as he walked toward her, and she had to bite the inside of her bottom lip to keep from moaning at the sight of him.




  Calm down, girl. You’ve been working too hard lately. “Mr. Ventresca, what a pleasure! I attended one of your fundraisers last month, and it was a very impressive event. I was only sorry we didn’t get a chance to meet.”




  He extended his hands and grasped both of hers. “I’m sorry too. I try to interact with the Fey every chance I get. I always felt so different growing up because my mother wouldn’t allow me to meet other Fey. Now that the entire world knows about us, I am eager to learn more about my mother’s heritage.”




  “I’m glad to hear that. My assistant spoke to you about us when you decided to come in?”




  He nodded. “Yes. I promise I won’t tell anyone the Fey own this company. I understand the value of discretion.”




  “Very good. I knew you would. We may reveal this fact one day, but for now we prefer that my father and I be the only, for lack of a better term, ‘out of the closet’ Fey known to be part of the company. These past few months have been rather hectic since we had our press conference revealing this. We’re taking it slow. Our PR can be tricky enough as it is.”




  “I’m sure it is. I can already imagine tomorrow’s tabloid headlines. Several people stopped to stare when they saw me walking up to the building.”




  “And you don’t mind?”




  “Not at all. I rather enjoy it, actually.”




  The purr of delight in his voice as he uttered those words excited her. “Do you? I’m glad to hear it. I was hoping you might like to discuss this over dinner. I’m sure between the two of us we can get in anywhere.”




  He offered her his arm. “We have a lot to discuss, and my request is very unique. I’d prefer privacy. How about my place?”




  A frisson of pleasure tingled up her spine. “That sounds utterly perfect.” She accepted his arm, ready for anything and just as eager to enjoy it.




  * * * *




  Darien smiled as he sat down beside Mallory Le Crosse in his living room. Being around another Fey always proved intoxicating. He could feel how attracted she was to him, and he knew sleeping with her would be amazing, but he wasn’t sure he wanted to mix business with pleasure just yet.




  “So, shall I tell you what I want before you burst from curiosity?” he said.




  “Yes! You’re very good at shielding your mind, Darien. I’ll admit I’ve tried a few times this evening, but I could only skim the surface.”




  He smiled. “Yes, I could tell you were trying. I’m not offended. Shielding is one Fey ability I have honed. I’ve kept you waiting on purpose.” He reached out and touched her hand, reveling in the electricity that passed between them as they touched. “It’s so nice to be around another Fey.”




  “And are you looking for a Fey companion?”




  He released her hand and shook his head. “Since I’m not fully Fey, I find romance with them confusing. My mind is not quite strong enough to separate my emotions from the natural pleasure of being around my own kind.”




  “So a non-Fey. All right. Tell me what you like.”




  “I already know who I want.”




  “Who?”




  “Emma and Aiden.”




  “Both of them at the same time?”




  “Yes. They have both served as escorts at several of my parties and charity gatherings, though I have never met either one of them.”




  “They don’t know each other very well, but they will both be fine with a threesome. I can make all the arrangements for whenever you like.”




  “There’s more. I want them both to come and live here for an indefinite period of time.”




  “Oh, I see. Well, that can be arranged as well. I know money is no object for you, so I don’t see any problems.”




  He turned to face her more fully. “There is one more detail. Eventually, I will ask one of them to stay here with me forever. You see, Mallory, I’m looking for love. As their employer, you should know this. Once this is over, I will be asking one of them to leave you. If I have to, I will buy out his or her contract, of course, so have no fears on that point. I only ask that you do not tell them that I am looking for a lifelong companion.”




  “I can certainly keep it a secret, but may I ask why?”




  “I want any feelings they have to be real and develop naturally. I won’t be reading their minds because I can’t. I hope I can trust you with this information.”




  “Yes, of course.”




  “I can connect with other Fey, but not with humans. With humans, I can only sense emotions in a very vague way. I cannot read their minds.”




  “If you wanted me to, I could read their minds for you.”




  He shook his head. “No. I don’t want them to begin to wonder if something is up, shall we say. I want the one I choose to be completely surprised when I extend my invitation to share a life with me.”




  She nodded. “Very well. I can arrange everything tomorrow and have them here as early as you like.”




  “Give them time to prepare. Tomorrow night will be fine. Also, please don’t tell them I picked them out. Say that the choice was yours.”




  She smiled at him. “If that’s what you want, consider it done. They’ll probably be expecting to service your friends. That’s typical when a request like this is made. What should I tell them?”




  “Reassure them on that point. It will only be the three of us.”




  “Very good. I think we understand each other.” She inched closer to him. “Is there anything else I can do for you this evening?”




  Her closeness aroused him, but Emma and Aiden filled his mind. He couldn’t wait for them to arrive. They had both captured his attention from the very first time he saw each of them. He briefly imagined the three of them together in his bed and had to force himself back to reality.




  “No, Mallory, as tempting as you are, and as aroused as I am, my heart is going to win out tonight. I don’t mean it as a slight to you.”




  She eyed the bulge in his pants, but thankfully she didn’t touch him. “I understand. I’m not offended. Pleasure is one thing, but love is most definitely another. I admire your willpower actually.”




  He smiled and leaned in to kiss her briefly. The touch of her lips made him sigh. She was powerful. He’d already known that, but kissing her drove it home for him. She opened to him, and he let his tongue slip into her mouth to deepen the kiss. She tasted sweet, and he could feel how much she wanted to touch his cock. His mind buzzed as they parted.




  She moaned. “Amazing.”




  “My thoughts exactly.” He pulled away.




  “I see why you don’t want to be with a Fey.” She looked deep into his eyes and pushed his hair off his forehead. “I can feel the confusion of your emotions. Being half-Fey is never easy.” The look in her eyes as she caressed his hair told him it was time to say good night.




  Putting more distance between them, he said, “I’ll live.” He laughed lightly before rising and extending his hand to her. “Let me escort you out. I look forward to tomorrow night. Call me if there is anything else you need from me.”




  She sighed, the sound full of longing. “I may have to stop myself from calling you, sweetie. I’m going to be tingling all night, Darien.” She added a wink as he opened the door for her.




  He laughed at her playful flirting as they walked to the car that would take her home. He opened her door. “I hope I have the same effect on Emma and Aiden.”




  She ran one finger down his chin. “You will, honey. You will. You may have a very tough decision to make in the end. I could easily see them both falling for you.”




  He watched the car until it was outside the gates. He took a deep breath and let it out very slowly, finally feeling the rush of power leaving his blood. He smiled at her parting words. He hoped she was right because there was one thing he hadn’t revealed to her. He didn’t want only one of them to come and share his life: he wanted them both.




  His parents had divorced because his father couldn’t accept Fey notions of love. Most Fey did not make eternal vows of love to one person alone. Most Fey “couples” consisted of three or four members. Darien had always felt he would be happiest with both a male and a female lover, but he’d had little luck in finding lovers who would be able to accept this kind of relationship. From what he had been told by Alston, every employee at Fantasies Fulfilled learned about this unique Fey lifestyle as soon as they joined the company. It seemed almost too perfect to him. Emma and Aiden had both intrigued him from the first glance, so learning they both worked for Fantasies Fulfilled had overjoyed him. He was not going to pass up the chance to get both of them in his bed.




  Would his gamble pay off in the end? Would he finally find the kind of love he’d been searching for? Or was he setting himself up to have his heart broken twice?




  Chapter 2




  Emma handed her bags of to the driver and waited on the curb. She turned and saw Aiden coming out of the building with his suitcases. She couldn’t remember the last time they had talked, but she thought she’d liked him. As she watched him, she made the assumption that Mallory had picked them for Mr. Ventresca because they looked so much alike. They both had black hair, pale skin, and blue eyes. Mr. Ventresca had probably specified those physical traits. Aiden winked at her as he put his bags down.




  She smiled as she thought about Mr. Ventresca again. She’d seen him on television and in the news lots of times, and he was gorgeous. He was also half-Fey, which excited her. She loved being touched by Fey men. She always felt beautiful and cherished when she made love with them. Aiden opened the door for her, and they both climbed in. Aiden was handsome and well-built too, so she knew she would thoroughly enjoy this little adventure, however long it lasted.
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