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Von Randy Everhard, Brandon Kwiatek : Tattoo of a Naked Lady (English Edition) before purchasingitin
order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Tattoo of a Naked Lady (English Edition):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste KundenrezensionenO von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Read a
real American book for achange! Von Ein Kunde'l stick my neck out for nobody," Randy Everhard saysin TATTOO
OF A NAKED LADY. "But my dick -- that's awhole other bag o' donuts." And stick it out he does (again and again


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B007WMZA1I

and again!) in this "porno-noir" about sex, carnivals and methamphetamine. It's the story of alowlife carnie grifter in
love and the double-crossing dame who burns a hole through his heart. Throw in a hardboiled plot about drugs,
strippers, outlaw bikers and the seamy underbelly of the American midway, and there you haveit. Thisain't WAR
AND PEACE, folks. Thisisasmuitty thrill ride, inspired by vintage paperback sleaze. Randy Everhard writes like
Hunter Thompson, Mickey Spillane and Chuck Bukowski. It's got sex, crime and violence in spades but best of al you
can read a couple pages one day and then pick it up the next and still be up to speed with what's going on. Bottom line:
if shamelessly lowbrow, retro-flavored smut is your ride of choice, TATTOO OF A NAKED LADY isjust the ticket!

KurzbeschreibungGET WITH IT!"Kill him," Bunny whispered as she tightened her grip on me. "Kill my husband so
we can be together forever."Bunny was what sex boiled down to. One hundred percent pure. The end-al, be-all drug --
upper, downer, and everything in between. And me -- | was the addict who'd lost all sense of shame. | was the burnout
on the street, the junky in the gutter, the loser in the sewer. 1'd sell my soul for the next fix of that girl.Carnival owner
O.B. Krass never should have married Bunny LaFever. He's too old and she'stoo full of fire. She's mad for kicks, and
it'll take more than a sugardaddy's dough to tame that animal inside her. Enter Randy Everhard, a carny after the easy
score. But the con man meets his match in busty, blonde Bunny. When these raunchy grifters hit the road, Randy spins
into adownward spiral of depravity with shiftless strippers, sadistic sheriffs and outlaw bikers. Tattoo of a Naked
Lady isaMolotov cocktail of sex, carnivals and methamphetamine that explodes the empty come-ons and carnal
appetites of the American way. Tattoo of aNaked Lady isajoyride of bad taste -- Spillane at his worst meets
Bukowski, Crumb and John Waters at their best.KurzbeschreibungGET WITH IT!"Kill him," Bunny whispered as she
tightened her grip on me. "Kill my husband so we can be together forever."Bunny was what sex boiled down to. One
hundred percent pure. The end-all, be-all drug -- upper, downer, and everything in between. And me -- | was the addict
who'd lost all sense of shame. | was the burnout on the street, the junky in the gutter, the loser in the sewer. I'd sell my
soul for the next fix of that girl.Carnival owner O.B. Krass never should have married Bunny LaFever. He's too old
and she'stoo full of fire. She's mad for kicks, and it'll take more than a sugardaddy's dough to tame that animal inside
her. Enter Randy Everhard, a carny after the easy score. But the con man meets his match in busty, blonde Bunny.
When these raunchy grifters hit the road, Randy spins into a downward spiral of depravity with shiftless strippers,
sadistic sheriffs and outlaw bikers. Tattoo of a Naked Lady isaMolotov cocktail of sex, carnivals and
methamphetamine that explodes the empty come-ons and carnal appetites of the American way. Tattoo of a Naked
Lady isajoyride of bad taste -- Spillane at his worst meets Bukowski, Crumb and John Waters at their best.



