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Von Geraldine O'Hara : The Pearl Necklace (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not 
it would be worth my time, and all praised The Pearl Necklace (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. just what 
the doctor ordered!!!Von KaterinaMy Dear Lord!!!This was briliant...I didn't want it to end!The author should turn 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00C4E1MM0


this to a full length novel...the story definitely has the potential!!!

KurzbeschreibungA short erotic story26 pages/13KAfter Id tapped out a response in the comments section of an online 
newspaper article regarding slimming pills, I was swept from my life as a lonely wedding planner to be named The 
Pink Pill Diet Woman. Once the pills had worked their magic, I earned the name of Glamour Girl, and my life became 
an endless round of TV, radio and newspaper appearances, with stretches of boredom that led to me fantasising about 
my hunky security guard.He was sexy as sin and out of my league, but a girl could dream, couldnt she? And dream I 
did, any chance I got. I longed for him to slide into bed with me and treat me to a night of passion Id never forget, but 
how the devil would I get him there? Management had forbidden us to interact as anything other than what we 
wereGlamour Girl and her bodyguard. But as well as dreaming, I had a naughty streak. Rules be damned, I was going 
to break them. He had a pearl necklace I wanted draped around my neckand I was going to get it.KurzbeschreibungA 
short erotic story26 pages/13KAfter Id tapped out a response in the comments section of an online newspaper article 
regarding slimming pills, I was swept from my life as a lonely wedding planner to be named The Pink Pill Diet 
Woman. Once the pills had worked their magic, I earned the name of Glamour Girl, and my life became an endless 
round of TV, radio and newspaper appearances, with stretches of boredom that led to me fantasising about my hunky 
security guard.He was sexy as sin and out of my league, but a girl could dream, couldnt she? And dream I did, any 
chance I got. I longed for him to slide into bed with me and treat me to a night of passion Id never forget, but how the 
devil would I get him there? Management had forbidden us to interact as anything other than what we wereGlamour 
Girl and her bodyguard. But as well as dreaming, I had a naughty streak. Rules be damned, I was going to break them. 
He had a pearl necklace I wanted draped around my neckand I was going to get it. 


