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Von K. Sterling : The Perfect Mess (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would 
be worth my time, and all praised The Perfect Mess (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Relaxing 
with fulfilmentVon RayanvarA sweet little story about lust at first sight quickly growing in true love and the anguish 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B019COO3I4


caused by the demands of real life. The absolute plus point of the relationship for me personally is the fact that the 
lovers are of different skin color (one of them being of Jamaican lineage) - a combination that I've hardly met in the 
stories I've read so far.Is it possible to meet the one person in life that actually fits you like the fist fits an eye and 
fulfills all the wishes and dreams concerning a life partner? It is possible, even if not very probable - it mostly comes 
down to how realistic the expectations about "the One" are, I guess. Landon and Ben meet and it sparks between them 
tremendously, but more than that, they have a natural understanding of each other and a graceful harmony together - 
they are obviously made for each other. But they also are grown men who already have a life and obligations to 
themselves : a career to pursue, a job they love, or a family that they don't want to leave.Is it possible that external 
circumstances in real life merge together so favorably that you can suddenly fulfil ALL your dreams and aspirations? 
Maybe possible, but again hardly probable, in my humble opinion. Nonetheless this story is a romance and romances 
are supposed to give us, wary mortals, some moments of hope and positiveness. This story completely fulfilled that 
request: it is a warm and kind story of lovable people in a friendly world.The story focuses more on the time the two 
main characters spend together, a time that is not only adorable but also very hot. If you feel tired, dejected and cold, 
you can wrap this story around your mind and soul and give yourself a break from the world as you know it.I enjoyed 
the reading.

KurzbeschreibungLandon Bright was two months away from a new job in a new city when an encounter with an old 
friend changes everything. Despite common sense telling him it's a bad idea, Landon gives in and goes on a blind date. 
Ben Marshall is completely over men and dating but gives in when his sister's boyfriend insists he has the perfect guy 
for Ben and agrees to be set up. Not only is Landon the perfect guy, but Ben has the best night of his life. The only 
fault he can find is that Landon is moving in a few months. For a moment, Landon was sure Ben was going to kiss him 
and he tilted his head forward as he held his breath. There was a soft clink on the counter and Landon had to blink 
several times to get his eyes to focus. He pulled them away from Bens lips and the bartender gestured at their drinks. 
Want to get a table? Ben asked. His voice had gone deep and smokey and Landon nodded as he reached for their 
glasses and handed one to Ben. Definitely, he said then waved toward the booths across the room. Ben turned and 
Landons eyes fell to Bens ass as he followed and he wondered if it was too soon to offer his face as a seat. Jesus, slow 
down! He scolded as they reached the table. Landon watched as Ben sat then quickly scooted onto the bench next to 
him before he had a chance to overthink it. I hope you dont mind, he said as he stretched his arm along the back of the 
seat behind Bens shoulders. Ben smiled as he shook his head.Not at all, Ben murmured as he turned sideways so he 
could face Landon. I hate when you have to talk loud or strain to hear someone and this place looks like it could get 
really busy later, he replied and Landon smiled as he raised his glass and sipped. He swallowed and took a deep breath 
and Bens soft scent made Landon dizzy. He smelled rich and warm, like sandalwood, vanilla and fabric softener. 
Landon leaned closer and inhaled again.You smell incredible, I cant get enough of it, he admitted and Ben choked on 
his drink. Landon scrubbed his hand over his eyes and swore under his breath. Im sorry. I dont know why Im coming 
on so strong. Im nervous and out of practice. And I wasnt prepared for you to be so His voice died when Bens hand 
wrapped around his thigh. Hot, Landon whispered hoarsely as heat washed over him. Ben chuckled as his head tilted 
forward.I like it. Bens breath was warm and a sweet blend of whiskey and mint against Landons lips. Im a lot more 
nervous than I expected too, he admitted and the heat spilled lower and pooled in Landons groin. Landons heart beat 
hard against his ribs and his eyes felt heavy as his lips tingled. It was taking every ounce of strength he had not to 
press them against Bens. He swallowed past the knot in his throat then coughed softly to clear it.Could we maybe 
Landon licked his lips and Bens parted. I think it would be a lot easier for me to concentrate if we got the first one over 
with, he murmured.The first what? Ben asked quietly as his hand tightened around Landons thigh.Kiss, Landon 
breathed and Bens head nodded faintly as it lowered.The first brush of their lips was gentle and tentative. Landon 
gasped as the lush softness and warmth of Bens lips sent a ripple of giddiness through him. Ben exhaled and Landon 
could taste it. He moaned as he angled his head and pressed his lips firmly against Bens as his tongue slid into the 
sweetness of Bens mouth. Their tongues probed and swirled slowly as a heavy current of lust slid through Landons 
veins, making his body harder and hotter. Bens other hand glided around Landons side and splayed against his back, 
pulling him closer and Landon gripped the edge of the table and the back of the seat to stop himself from climbing 
onto Bens lap. Landon raised his head and pulled in a deep breath.So, did you grow up in the city?" Landon asked and 
Ben laughed as he reached for his drink.KurzbeschreibungLandon Bright was two months away from a new job in a 
new city when an encounter with an old friend changes everything. Despite common sense telling him it's a bad idea, 
Landon gives in and goes on a blind date. Ben Marshall is completely over men and dating but gives in when his 
sister's boyfriend insists he has the perfect guy for Ben and agrees to be set up. Not only is Landon the perfect guy, but 
Ben has the best night of his life. The only fault he can find is that Landon is moving in a few months. For a moment, 
Landon was sure Ben was going to kiss him and he tilted his head forward as he held his breath. There was a soft clink 
on the counter and Landon had to blink several times to get his eyes to focus. He pulled them away from Bens lips and 



the bartender gestured at their drinks. Want to get a table? Ben asked. His voice had gone deep and smokey and 
Landon nodded as he reached for their glasses and handed one to Ben. Definitely, he said then waved toward the 
booths across the room. Ben turned and Landons eyes fell to Bens ass as he followed and he wondered if it was too 
soon to offer his face as a seat. Jesus, slow down! He scolded as they reached the table. Landon watched as Ben sat 
then quickly scooted onto the bench next to him before he had a chance to overthink it. I hope you dont mind, he said 
as he stretched his arm along the back of the seat behind Bens shoulders. Ben smiled as he shook his head.Not at all, 
Ben murmured as he turned sideways so he could face Landon. I hate when you have to talk loud or strain to hear 
someone and this place looks like it could get really busy later, he replied and Landon smiled as he raised his glass and 
sipped. He swallowed and took a deep breath and Bens soft scent made Landon dizzy. He smelled rich and warm, like 
sandalwood, vanilla and fabric softener. Landon leaned closer and inhaled again.You smell incredible, I cant get 
enough of it, he admitted and Ben choked on his drink. Landon scrubbed his hand over his eyes and swore under his 
breath. Im sorry. I dont know why Im coming on so strong. Im nervous and out of practice. And I wasnt prepared for 
you to be so His voice died when Bens hand wrapped around his thigh. Hot, Landon whispered hoarsely as heat 
washed over him. Ben chuckled as his head tilted forward.I like it. Bens breath was warm and a sweet blend of 
whiskey and mint against Landons lips. Im a lot more nervous than I expected too, he admitted and the heat spilled 
lower and pooled in Landons groin. Landons heart beat hard against his ribs and his eyes felt heavy as his lips tingled. 
It was taking every ounce of strength he had not to press them against Bens. He swallowed past the knot in his throat 
then coughed softly to clear it.Could we maybe Landon licked his lips and Bens parted. I think it would be a lot easier 
for me to concentrate if we got the first one over with, he murmured.The first what? Ben asked quietly as his hand 
tightened around Landons thigh.Kiss, Landon breathed and Bens head nodded faintly as it lowered.The first brush of 
their lips was gentle and tentative. Landon gasped as the lush softness and warmth of Bens lips sent a ripple of 
giddiness through him. Ben exhaled and Landon could taste it. He moaned as he angled his head and pressed his lips 
firmly against Bens as his tongue slid into the sweetness of Bens mouth. Their tongues probed and swirled slowly as a 
heavy current of lust slid through Landons veins, making his body harder and hotter. Bens other hand glided around 
Landons side and splayed against his back, pulling him closer and Landon gripped the edge of the table and the back 
of the seat to stop himself from climbing onto Bens lap. Landon raised his head and pulled in a deep breath.So, did 
you grow up in the city?" Landon asked and Ben laughed as he reached for his drink. 


