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  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
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  “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
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  “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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  Chapter 1


  Helena had never realized she possessed such a knack for complicating situations. A week earlier, all she had needed was a date to take to her high school reunion. Now, two of her friends had agreed to do so. That was wonderful. However, neither of them wanted to give up the privilege. She’d been worried about not being able to find anyone willing to masquerade as her boyfriend. She’d had one when she got the reunion invitation, so she’d responded and marked herself down as bringing a guest. They’d broken up, and even though he’d offered to go, she didn’t want to jeopardize their amicable break up by sharing a room with him for a whole weekend. It was silly to care about going alone simply because everyone would be expecting her to bring a date, but she couldn’t shake the feeling of dread when she considered it.


  At first she had been concerned she might offend her friends by asking, but that had turned out not to be the case at all. She’d asked Julian first, but Tom had been the first to agree. She could have avoided this entire situation if she’d waited for Julian to “think about it” because it only took him an hour to come around, but she’d been so worried about not finding anyone among her single friends, and she had no intention of asking anyone in a relationship to help her out in such a way. Tom had agreed immediately. She’d been both surprised and pleased. When Julian had called her back, he’d seemed upset when she told him Tom had already agreed to help her. He’d then tried to persuade her to reconsider going with Tom and go with him instead. Julian had wanted to meet with her to talk about it because she had asked him first, and she had eventually agreed, but then Tom had insisted he be included in this conversation when she called him back to tell him she wanted to reconsider the whole thing. She’d spent half the afternoon on the phone with both of them. Now the three of them were sitting in her living room discussing the situation.


  “Okay, look,” Helena said as she tried to gather her thoughts. “This is starting to feel a little surreal. Why are you both so interested in doing this? Do you actually think it’s going to be fun? You’ll be stuck with a bunch of strangers, spending most of the time trying to make small talk and having to pretend you’re someone you’re not.”


  Julian smoothed his hair back.


  Something about the way he looked at her made her stomach do a flip.


  “Isn’t it obvious it’s you that we’re both interested in, not the reunion? I wanted to jump at the chance when you asked me, but since I had plans to ask you out on a real date very soon, I thought it would mess that up. Then, I thought about it and saw it as the perfect opportunity. I had no idea you’d immediately ask someone else before I gave you my answer.”


  Tom rolled his eyes. “But she did, and I said yes first. I seized the day. I didn’t even have to think for two seconds.


  He smiled sexily at Helena.


  “I knew the chance of lifetime when it presented itself to me.”


  Why had she asked Tom? Simply because he was more adventurous and likely to say yes? Then why hadn’t she asked him first? He was sexier, no doubt, but even though they were all three the same age Tom acted about ten years younger. He would still fit in perfectly on a college campus. Tom had long silky black hair, vivid blue eyes, and a pale, gothic complexion. He also had an amazing body that would turn any woman’s head. Julian had short brown hair and a well-trimmed beard. He had broad shoulders and a nice body, and no one would deny that of the two he was the handsome one. Her classmates would see Tom as a hottie and envy her imaginary sex life. They would see Julian as a fine catch and good husband material. She didn’t care who she went with at this point. What she wanted more than anything was for this conversation to be over.


  “I think you need to chose, Helena. It’s the only fair way,” Julian said.


  She shook her head. “I can’t.” She looked at Julian. “You want to date me, so this kind of masquerade seems like a bad idea.” She turned to Tom. “Unless I’m reading your signals wrong, you want to fuck me, which is not going to automatically happen because we’re pretending to be a couple. It would kill our friendship.” Her gaze fell between them. “So asking either of you to do this is wrong.”


  “I want to date you too. There does not have to be sex if we go together,” Tom said. “I mean, I want my interest in that part of the relationship to be very clear, but that is a decision two people make in private.”


  “Or in the backseat of a taxi,” Julian said.


  “That was one time!” Tom protested. “Excuse me for shocking you.”


  “Okay, that is not the point!” Helena said.


  “How can it not be?” Julian asked. “This is ridiculous. You asked me first. I gave it careful thought because I am interested in far more than a roll in the hay. I think I’m the better option.”


  “A minute ago you said the only fair way to handle this was for her to pick,” Tom said.


  “Well, after your insinuations, I thought she’d look on me with more favor. I’m man enough to admit it.”


  “How is that fair?”


  “It’s fair because we both have all our cards on the table.”


  “I don’t want to go with either of you now!” Helena said.


  “Why not?” they both asked.


  She laughed. “Do you need to ask?”


  “I have a better idea,” Tom said. “You were going to go with Jeremy, but you broke up. It’s a month away. What if you have a new boyfriend by then?”


  She didn’t see that happening, but she wanted to know where he was going with this question. “Meaning?”


  He looked over at Julian and then he looked back at her. “Go out on dates with both of us. We both have feelings for you, so taking either of us would be hurting a friendship. We act like rational adults. We push this conversation to the back of our minds and forget it. Give us both a chance. Isn’t a real boyfriend better than a fake one?”


  She looked at both of them. Did she want to go out with either of them? How would dating both of them really help? Julian hadn’t objected. He seemed thoughtful. She met his gaze. “What do you think?”


  Julian sighed. “I said it should be your choice, so why not?”


  Why not? She could think of lots of reasons. They were both her friends. Wouldn’t she lose one of them by choosing the other? Her relationship with each of them would change the moment she said yes.


  Tom crossed his arms and sat back on the couch. “He’s right. Everyone’s cards are on the table now. It’s gonna be weird no matter what. We can’t pretend this didn’t happen. We can’t unsay things and change it all back now, but we can try to move forward.”


  She nodded slowly. “You’re right. I’ll go out with both of you.”


  “You don’t sound thrilled,” Tom said.


  Julian added, “He’s right. There’s no point if this isn’t what you want. It won’t work if you’re not comfortable.”


  She let out her breath in a huff of exasperation. “I asked for this favor because you are my friends. This is not what I expected. That’s what’s causing my hesitation.”


  “Is it such a bad thing simply because it was unexpected?” Julian asked.


  His question made her wonder. Was it a bad thing? When would Julian have asked her out if this hadn’t happened? Would Tom ever have made his feelings known? Would she ever have considered dating either of them on her own? “No, it’s not necessarily a bad thing at all. I do have to say though there’s very little chance of you two getting along any better now, and I feel bad about that.”


  “That wasn’t likely to happen anyway,” Julian said. He glanced at Tom. “No offense,” he added in a condescending tone.


  Tom gave him a very fake smile. “Wasn’t planning on asking you to go clubbing or anything. Might keep you up past your bedtime.”


  She hated it when men acted like this. Two women would probably be screeching at each other and possibly pulling some hair by this point, but that didn’t excuse it. “Okay, why don’t you each call me when you get home?” Helena said. “Meaning we stop talking, and you two both go home right now before you both say things you shouldn’t. Does that sound good?”


  They looked at each other and nodded.


  “Fine,” Julian said.


  “Sounds like a plan,” Tom said.


  They both seemed to have calmed down when they saw their snippy comments were upsetting her. That was a good sign. “Thank you.”


  They all stood and walked to her front door. She knew she needed to say something else, but what on earth could she say? She’d never seen either one of them as being very competitive, but of course she’d never seen either of them in this kind of situation before now. She had a sneaking suspicion Tom would try to kiss her on the cheek, so she stayed in her doorway after both of them had walked outside. She didn’t want to escalate the situation again. She let the screen door close between them.


  “Bye,” she said, raising her hand briefly.


  “Bye,” Julian said.


  “Catch ya later,” Tom said.


  They both backed toward their vehicles, glancing at each other, and when she didn’t move they both waved and turned. She almost laughed at them. Tom pulled away first, speeding down the street in his Mustang. Julian glanced up at her and waved again before pulling out of her driveway and going in the opposite direction.


  The idea of going out with Julian was almost as exciting as the idea of sleeping with Tom. Was that wrong? A date with Tom would be fun too, and she liked the idea of sleeping with Julian now that she was considering it. So how was this going to turn out? She didn’t want to admit that her interest in each of them was biased and unbalanced. Her brain said Julian was by far the superior choice in the long run. Her body did not want to pass up the chance to have sex with Tom. How soon would Tom want to have sex? The first date? Would Julian be interested right away or want to wait? They hadn’t exactly set any ground rules. She was glad she’d stayed on the pill. Would it be awkward to talk about that? Would either of them feel right asking if she was on anything? Surely they’d both be fine with condoms given the situation, and she was pretty sure she still had some she and Jeremy had bought. She shook her head to clear her mind. She’d cross that bridge when she came to it. Could she have sex with both of them, or was she supposed to resist both of them until she made up her mind? How much would each of them want to know about what was happening with the other one?


  Questions whirled through her head. What had she gotten herself into? More importantly, how much was she going to enjoy it? She smiled to herself as she closed the door, wondering how each man was going to try to win her heart…among other things.


  * * * *


  Tom pulled over at a gas station and flipped his phone open. He dialed Helena’s number. He knew Julian would wait until he actually got home. If she was free tonight, they could go have dinner or maybe hit a few clubs. Did she like stuff like that? She used to, but maybe she didn’t go out as much anymore. What he really wanted to do was race back to her place and let his mouth convince her body he was the one she needed. Julian was good-looking and smart, but would he really be able to please her? Helena was a lady, and no one would deny it, but he knew she had a little wild streak in there somewhere. They’d have so much fun together if she gave him the chance.


  “Hello?”


  “Hey, it’s Tom.”


  She hesitated, and then she said, “You can’t be home yet.”


  “Nope. I wanted to see if you were free tonight. I thought it would be rude to ask in front of Julian.”


  “I need to wait for Julian to call, but after that we could do something.”


  How long did she plan on talking to him? Surely the guy would phone her as soon as he walked in his door. “So an hour? I’ll run home and change and then come back to your place?”


  “How about I call you after I talk to him?”


  That wasn’t what he wanted to do, but it seemed better to agree. “Yeah. That sounds great. I’ll go home and change and see if anything interesting is happening downtown. Then I’ll come get you?”


  “Okay. I’ll call.”


  “Great. Bye.”


  “Bye.”


  He headed home. Should he buy her something? What were the rules? Since it had been his idea in the first place, he probably should have thought of that. He decided to hold off on presents so she wouldn’t think he was coming on too strong.


  He was going to have to be on his best behavior. Helena was funny, beautiful, smart and successful. He was amazed she was still single. She and Jeremy had been together for a long time. Why had they broken up? They both said it was mutual. What could have happened? Jeremy was a cool guy, but he would have to look for a long time to find a girl like Helena again.
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