
 

 

Excerpt:  Christmas Island 
 

 

 

 

That nuzzle sent shivers down her spine and heat everywhere else.  She wanted 

nothing more than to put her arms around his neck and press herself against his hard, 

muscular body, but a group of tourists was approaching from a mini-bus that had stopped.  

too deeply entrenched.  Dirk leaned back to lo

 

I just  

 

Liv placed her palms against his hard chest, pushing at him even while her fingers 

What twenty-first century woman was embarrassed to be kissing in public? Where was 

the Liv who wanted to get wild and par-tay?  Geez, Dirk would really think she was a 

dork. 

 

Her face got hotter,  



 

 

He cupped her chin with his thumb and forefinger, gently turning her to face him.  

 

Could she be any more mortified?  He would think she was a complete country 

 

 

let alone 

love  

yo  

 

 


