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The only thing more persuasive than a man pursuing the woman he
wants? Two men.
Passions Resort. Humans, paranormal, or otherworldy visitors
welcome. Adults only. This unique Caribbean get-away is centered on
satisfying your desires. White sandy beaches, lush accommodations, and a full buffet for any
carnal appetite. Public displays of sexual affection are encouraged, so check your inhibitions at
the door, and possibly lose your heart. Disclaimer: We regret to inform potential Passions
patrons that resort staff are strictly off limits. No amount of pleading or bribery, or alien
persuasion will be accepted.
Jana Michaels escapes an abusive past by taking on a housekeeping position at a resort where
fraternization isn't allowed. Tristan and Travis, however, came in search of the only woman to
complete their trio, and nothing will keep them from her.

Warning, this title contains the following: explicit sex, graphic language, ménage à trois, and
mild bondage.

Excerpt
Immediately, Travis’s eyes focused on a dark haired woman as she entered the restaurant, and
was led toward a table beside a glassless window. In an instant he was captivated by her
natural beauty. Long, dark wavy hair was pulled up in a ponytail off her shoulders. Brilliant
bright blue eyes sparkled with restrained passion. Her bronze colored skin, flawless.
The intense tightening of his balls had Travis gripping the arms of his chair for support. The
acute reaction of his body’s response to the woman brought a smile of confidence and
satisfaction to Travis’s lips.
She was the one.
With hunger, his eyes followed the hypnotic sway of her backside as she had walked across the
floor. All the while, they caressed the curves of her large breasts, curvy hips, her round

buttocks and tanned legs. Her natural sexual appeal was alluring, innocent. His eyes zeroed in
on several drops of perspiration running down the hollow of her throat, disappearing between
the swells of her ample cleavage. It took tremendous restraint as Travis fought the urge to run
up and lick those lucky droplets from between her perfect breasts. With restlessness, his cock
stirred, pressing painfully against the restraint of his pants. He swallowed with great effort.
From across the table, Tristan became immediately aware of Travis’s distraction and glanced
over his right shoulder. His mouth went dry and his cock sprang to life. Never before could he
remember his body reacting with such urgent need from just a glimpse at a woman.
It was her. She was the woman they’d been searching for.
As she sat alone, their eyes were drawn to the movements of her mouth as she conversed with
the server. Full, plump lips curled into a warm and inviting, sexy smile. Settling her chin in the
palm of her hand she turned her head to look out over the beach.
The two men shared a curious glance as her cheeks tinted pink, and she smiled before quickly
turning away. The beautiful woman picked up her glass, and their balls pulsed as she took the
straw between her luscious lips. Her cheeks hollowed slightly as she sucked the sweet, cool
beverage into her mouth. As she swallowed, her two unnoticed admirers shifted uncomfortably
in their chairs.
*
A prickling sensation ran the length of Jana’s spine, making the hair on the back of her neck
stand on end. The unease of being watched came over her. Setting her glass down, she
surveyed the restaurant eyeing the other patrons, trying to determine who might be looking at
her. Customers were focused on the company they were with; no one appeared to be paying
her any mind.
Across the dining room in a dimly lit corner, Jana spotted two large men at a table. Although
she couldn’t see them very well through the pale lighting, there was no mistake, they were
staring right at her. She swallowed hard, her mouth had gone dry. Her nipples grew painfully
erect and moisture flooded the apex of her thighs.
In that instant, and for the first time in her life, Jana became acutely aware of her sexuality.
Never before had a look from one man made her panties wet with arousal. But this wasn’t just
from the look of one man, it was two.
Their seduction-laced smiles made her lower belly spasm as she looked from one man to the
other. Jana was mesmerized by what she could see of their stunning, masculine beauty,
aroused more than she ever thought was possible.
The server arrived with her order, startling Jana out of her trance. Thanking the girl, she
glanced over to the table again, but the two men were gone. Scanning the restaurant with
careful scrutiny she couldn’t control the shudder of her body as a tremor moved through her.
Though she no longer saw them, she still felt their eyes on her.
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