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Her desire becomes his pleasure . . .
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Description :

Prsentation de |'diteurFrom #1 New Y ork Times bestselling author Sylvia Day comes a story of the ultimate
seduction. . . .Max Westin. Sex incarnate. She could smell it, feel it with his proximity. Everything about
him was allittle rough, alittle gritty. He was a primitive creature. Just like her.He held her hand alittle too
long, his gaze, under thick lashes, clearly stating his intention to have her. To tame her. . . ."Victoria."Her

name, just one word, but spoken with such possession she could amost feel the collar around her neck."It's

in your nature,” he murmured. "The desire to be taken."In this game of cat and mouse, everything is an
illusion, but the passionisasredl asit gets. . . .Revue de presseMove over Danielle Steel and Jackie Collins,
thisisthe dawn of anew Day (Amuse)A hundred degrees hotter than anything you've read before

(Reveal)Lots of sex and gripping story lines (The Sun)They are powerful, sexy and unputdownable (Victoria
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