
Out of the Box 2
Virginia tried to stay away from On The Edge, yet in the end, she returns to the club – and to her lover, vampire Anando. She’s determined to keep things under control this time, and she knows what to choose in his toy box to hold on to her decision.
But the innocent game she expected sets her body ablaze with passion, and letting go might just be too hard to resist.
~~~~~
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I tried to resist. I truly did. But last night, I gave in. For a full week after my first visit to the club, I went home every night repeating to myself that I wouldn’t go back. That first time ought to have been the last. My curiosity about vampires and being bitten was satisfied, and that should have been enough. But it wasn’t.
Being with Anando raised many more questions than it answered. About myself, about sex, about what I like, what I want, and what I never knew I liked or wanted.
And as much as I tried to convince myself that it was a mistake, I had to return. I had to see him again. And I did.
I almost caved Friday night, but a rough day at work had left me exhausted. So I went to bed early, determined to get my beauty rest and be at my best on Saturday night.
Of course, it didn’t quite work like that. I tossed and turned and tried to decide for half the night what I would wear—and even more importantly—what I would choose in Anando’s toy box this time.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/20188 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!