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andere SeiteVon AnjaHat mir wieder ausgezeichnet gefallen, wie alle Kisses die ich bisher gelesen habe. Das eine 
Stern fehlt, liegt daran, dass die Geschichte nur bis zum verlassen der Insel erzhlt wurde. Es wre schn gewesen zu 
erfahren, was Jack in New York usw. gefhlt hat.

KurzbeschreibungFinally, kisses from the billionaire's point of view...Jack Saunders wanted one last hurrah before 
taking the mantle of DS Oil Gas, the billion-dollar company that his father founded. His friend, Owen, let him borrow 
his mansion on a tropical island so that he could throw a final party before "marrying" the business that would 
dominate the rest of his life. He brought his secretary, Brandy, hoping that he could kindle a relationship that would 
last through the long days and nights of running a company. However, while the party was great, the gold-digging 
woman he brought was not, and Jack resigned himself to a lifetime of loneliness.That was until he took a walk down 
the beach and met her. A woman who didn't recognize him from the tabloids and only saw him, the man behind the 
money. Of all the women Jack had ever met, there was nobody like Emma LaRue. With one pretend marriage 
ceremony, she would change his life forever, and become the only one he ever wanted to give his saltwater kisses 
to.This 25k word novella is the first half of Saltwater Kisses written from Jack's point-of-view, with a few bonus 
scenes thrown in as well. It contains the first two chapters of Saltwater Kisses as a sample and also throws in the cast 
of all the Kisses books in an ensemble that is sure to make any of Krista Lakes' fans happy!Emma pushed open her 
door and nearly stepped inside before he caught her.What do you think you're doing? Jack asked, his eyes twinkling. 
Despite running along the beach, he wasn't out of breath from running. He was out of breath controlling himself with 
Emma. It had taken every ounce of willpower he processed to get her back to the hotel room. The only reason he had 
managed to wait was that it was technically their wedding. He was looking forward to this part.Opening the door? 
Emma cocked her head to the side, confused. She had sprinted just as hard to get back here.With a fluid motion, Jack 
scooped her up in his arms. She giggled as she realized what he was doing, wrapping her arms around his neck and 
holding him close. She pressed her nose into his throat and inhaled, taking in the scent of him. It made his heart race 
with primal need. He carried her to the bedroom, setting her down gently on the floor. She held onto him for an extra 
moment, as if she were soaking him into her skin. When she looked up at him, her long lashes fluttering over sea-
green eyes, his heart melted into a puddle on the floor. She stepped back and in a one smooth motion raised the hem of 
her sundress up and over her head. All she had on was a pair of tiny white panties. Jack's breath caught and all the 
need he had been keeping tamped down came roaring to life...KurzbeschreibungFinally, kisses from the billionaire's 
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