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RED-HOT READ

From the steamy new novel To the Edge, by Cindy Gerard...

-i-.:

Stmlly bodyguard Hnlan Garrett has one rule:
Never sleelz with a client. But when he brings

a heautrfu

journalist to his househoat to keep

her safe thetidetakesavew tawdry turn....

B When gorpeons Flovida anchor-
wontn [illian Kincabd receives o
threatening message on her ansver-
ing machine, she brushes it off as
sorneime s defea of @ Dol foke. Bt the
sinister calls keep comtng—each
e IE:‘nyhrg than the last—aned
she can’t lgnove them any longer,
Fiverlly, her father hives eaday bodyy-
guard Nolan Garreit to protect her.
The moment Nolan and fillion meet,
sparks fly. Foen thougl thelr attrae-
fion is indense, Nolan vaws to jgnore
fiis 1 s Because e wants to keer}
things professtonal. After someone
hreaks into fillian’s howse and trashes
her pad, Nolan brings her back to his
nearing househoat wheve she'tl be safe
for the night, Jillian finds it hard to
sleep, thowgh, knowing that Nolan is
Just across the hall, In the niddle of
the night, she pays it a late-night
wisitwith some ved 1y nrm,r_l;ﬂlr.l‘y thonghis
on her mind. ...

The Lust Boat

Restless, Nolan shoved the bedsheet
down Lo his waist. An ocean bropse
drifted through the open porthale and
cooled his bare skin, Even though he
wits exhausted, it was impossible Lo
sleep. He kept thinking aboui Jillian’s
vandalized honse, The disturbing im-
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agres of every single roow in her place
uiterly destroved raced through his
mind. Whie wonldd went to do that to
feer he wondered, A deranged fan, a
rf:'-‘-';__{l'lrm"f:.'!-'re'.1'-J’HJ_J£,I']‘J¢'I:£!, L0 R Ty

Jovrnalist [illian bl beat ont to get

frer highly coveted anchorcoman prosi-
tion ? Whoever the person was, Nolun
knew one thing was certain: Jillian's
stalker wanted her dead,

Nolan let ont a breath aod stared at
his elosed door As el s le hated Lo
aelmik it, his growing attrmction toward
her was also keeping him up. She was
staving in the gaest room on the house-
|11:.|.I!~ rmd all he weanbeed Lo de s wall
inand kiss her 8o, he reminded himself,
I wonld ruin his foens, Besides, thore
wars Boa e at stake right now for i
toy bk o W fonlish risks.

But when he heard the door to her
v open and llt!l'limlﬂrn]w stap just
autside his door, his heart heat Fuster,
Temptation—greater than anything
he had ever experienced before—
avertonk him, e swallowed anl
shook his head. At this point, he wasn't
resaddy to starl a 1'::|ulim|.r~ihip. He had
Lo takeer B vl erstaned thal,

When his door npened, he leaned
uprom an elbow and stared at her, Her
lemg, Howing red hair shone in the
1|1t:n-n]ig!|l e stresmed Hn'mlgh e

porthole. Her beautiful green eyes
sparklod, and Nolan could see the
ontline of hier ll breasts beneath her
thin eotton tes shirt. At thal instant,
Nalan knew [illian wounld be harder o
vesist than he had thougli,

He vawned and attempted o act
disinterested. “What are you doing
here? Shouldn't you be slecepings”

Jillian smiled and stepped closer to
MNolan's bed, She wasn't usially so bra-
wenn, bt Trom the monwend Mok was
hired 1o protesct heer, she wans |:||::]c't||':l.h|}’
drawn to him. While his smoldering
deep blue eyes and hick dird lairwere
irresistibile, e also hacla v masenline
ity that [illian loved. After secing her
house vandalized, Jillian was seared—
and she koesy thit a night with Nolan
would e the :Jn]}f Hiing: that could take
her mind ofl her problems.

Desire Below Deck

“Oh. .1 getit,” he said, hoping she'd
leave before he did something he'd
regrel, e decided to play it cool, “Stll
alittle freaked out from today, are yon?
Figure a roll in the sack uql]] a IJ]J- r bl
F“H]V“’lhlltl might bk the w_l:n all?
"-r-r:}f Last ime T ehecked, l'|:|.11 wisn 't
[rart of [tl}-‘_|'u| relese wiption.”

ji”ltm stepped farther into his room,
T spite of wlial Tie had said, sle sensedd
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RED-HOT READ

s edesive: Bestsweoms them, Tle wonldn 't
be able 1o hold ot while she was
aronmdl. “You're a lousy liar” she said.
I think yons wamt o ql:u_-n:_l the niglut
leagmey Alier Just as s dvas 1 a”

It was ohvious that she could see
right throngh him, but Nolan pul up
i gt 1
fo protect you o all tirmes, nod h'|l:*|"|1
with you,” he told her.

_]i”I'LlII kneeled an !|||:~ 4'4_|HL' uil l||:_~

e ol iderestecl Twas hired

bl and |‘|I|”|'1] thes sheed rﬂ',||]:.,-' tiarhit
over his hips, making (them both ach-
ingly aware of the obvions tenting action
woing on hencatly it -

She loolked fram his lap Lo his Face.
“Your nose is growing too,”

Ple groamed, "1 lold you to leave,”

She grivmed, T guarantee vou won't
be saying that for long.” Belore Nolan
could prolest anymore, Jillian slowly

pullee her tee shirt over her head and

leet it dm]l too the oo,

Making Waves

Malan’s !]H[Ni‘ raced as Jillian erawled
across the sheels on her hands and
Forneres aned stenclcdlee] b, oaldl gt:l{h'n
limbs and berry pink nipples,

“I'm a big girl, Nolan,” she whis-
]:-[:r[:ql, her mouth inelies VY o
his, “I don't newd you to proteet me
tomighit, T just want yon,”

Nolan paused and tried to move
iy, Baid 1luee ﬂ':*linf_:.li wu_-“iug tp insicle
him were Just too strong to ipnore.
Bt he ke whal lie was duiug, [
leancd forward to kiss her His mouath
o fiesrs was I'H[Ii-_-"'!l il Hl'l"t‘[l:,-'. With
el chip of his head, each exquisitely
tender caress of his lips, Nolan drow
ot the nrgeney ol il _fl'“i'.m s e liv-
ons with aronsal. Jillian's hands drifted
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lovwn lnis minsenlar back, ten lowered
Lo sequeeze his tight bottocks,

Maolan delved further in with his
tongre aned matehed the rhythin of Lis
hips as they rocked :u.win:;:i hers, e
conld have issod her like that forever,
just plaving with her soft lips and swal-
hnvluj:,h:'-:'||:-.h'-.11_|E|~. e pransee, then
trailed his lingers up her rib eage and
enppedd one supple breast in his haned.
Her breath canght as her ”il-’].-’l‘-‘ [yawrel-
ened against his toneh,

“You're gorgeans, Jillian,” he whis-
pered betore he lowered his head and
prossed his mouthe to her Tesh, He
flicked his tongue against her hreast,
When he moved his hands along her
|rm|}'. she bembled with anticipation
amel parted her thighs in awanton invi-
tation for him to touch her there, BEver
soslowly, he peeled off her panties, then
teswsed her by tradling his Land up the
sides of her legs. Finally, he slipped a
l]ngt'rim;h Lz Do, sl shie velessed o CIy.
Heer Bacly writlied wlile Lie steoked ler,
beking against his hane, moaning her
pleasure. Soon he slid down her hody
anl let himsel laste that part of Tier he'd
been craving most,

He nestled deep, made a long pass
along herwith his tongue, and felt her
lenels coress the baek af Tis head, 11e
teased her with warm, Inseions licks
until she was all but sereaming.

anl
L'i' g |

3uy It N

Want mora? You can order a copy
of To the Edge ISE 99) or any

of the other books mentioned in
Cosmopolitan at www.bn.com.

A Boat-Rocking Finale

At last, Nolan ernwled baek up her
body, taking his time to linger and
mzzle. [t took every ounce of Jillian's
strength toweap her arms around his
niek and pull his month to hers for a
Ly lingering liss. Minutes laler, she
seduetively stroked his fat abs, thea
slipped ofl his hoxers. While she ran
her hand against him, Nolan's body
threhbed with need. [illian,” he whiis-
]'H"I'L*[F. “T eanl wiit wnyrnore,”

He parted her legs and entered herin
cte sloaw thrst, aned e 1}|u1u=Ll rie sle'dd
been feeling started anew, taking her
evien higher than belore, All she conld
think of was him. Inside her, Filling her
so full she could Birely abson the [ris-
sure, She fell like she was Aying as he
drove: into her over and over .
Dreep. Hard. Soubsolutely male, She no
fomeen lenesy where e breath enedied
and his began. No longer knew if she
wits carthbound or soaring, And when
he thrust one [inal tirne, lifting e with
hinn, taking her along, she no lomer
cared, All that mattered was the mind-
[lowsinge sensations and e moment.

When he collapsed on top of Ter, she
weleomed his weight. She held him
tightly against her, loving the heat ol his
Dody, satisfied with the steady cadence
ol his breathing, He didn't want her
aaing ;111}-wht'r{r now: She conld sense
it in the way he bovied his face in her
hair and breathed herin, Even though
Jilliam still didn’t know whio was after
bier or whiak she would de next, she did
know ane thing: She was falling fore this
sweel, sexy man in her arns, |
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