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Hurricane Warning 

Author: Ginger Simpson 

Genre: Sweet Contemporary Romance 

Release: November 2010 

Cover Artist: Delilah K. Stephans 

ISBN: 978-0-9865875-8-0 

Price: 0.99 

Pages: 16 

 

TO BUY 

Blurb: 

A hurricane!  Just what Linda Morrison needs to welcome her to her new home in 
Florida.  Fearing her recent purchase may end up a bundle of sticks, she‟s relieved 
when a hero swoops in wearing a yellow slicker and offering help.   Carlos Mejia is eye 
candy for sure, but she needs those muscles to help board up the window.  Together 
they ride out the storm raging outside, but inside there‟s more than a little electricity in 
the air. 

Excerpt:   

A face materialized from beneath the slicker. Masculine eyes, as dark as onyx peered at 
her. “I was wondering the same.” 

He swept back his hood, allowing his ebony hair to dance in the blustery current. His 
square jaw and tanned face softened with a smile. “I‟m your neighbor from down the 
street. I thought perhaps you might need some assistance. My sister, Marcie, tells me 
you live alone. If this storm notches itself up a bit, we‟re in for a turbulent night.” 

Against warning bells about strangers, she sought escape from the elements. She knew 
his sister…maybe, the name rang vaguely familiar. “Please, come in.” Linda gestured, 
but kept a tight grip on the door to keep it from slamming into the wall. Her heart 
thudded. Would her murder top the evening news? She could just see the headline 
now, “Stupid woman opens door to stranger during storm.” 

https://museituppublishing.com/bookstore2/index.php?page=shop.product_details&flypage=flypage.tpl&product_id=36&category_id=18&manufacturer_id=18&option=com_virtuemart&Itemid=1
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR: 

Retired from her big girl job, Ginger Simpson hoped to devote more time to 
writing, but caught up in the every day world of promotions, emails and chatting, 
ǎƘŜΩǎ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ ōƻƻƪ ŀ ȅŜŀǊ ƳƛƎƘǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜ ƘŜǊ ƴƻǊƳΦ {ƘŜ ǎǇŜƴŘǎ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ 
her free time with husband, Kelly, and always finds time for Spencer, the love of 
her life. Her grandson, diagnosed with Autism, has shown her that with 
determination, all things are possible. Look how long it took Grandma Moses to 
find fame. 

 

COMING SOON  by Ginger Simpson 
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World of Ash 

Author: Kevin Hopson 

Genre: Dark Fiction 

Release: November 1, 2010 

Cover Artist: Delilah K. Stephans 

ISBN: 978-0-9865875-7-3 

Price: $1.99 

Pages: 22 

 

TO BUY 

Blurb: 

Jax has always succumbed to his boss‟ wishes in an effort to please him. When he is 
asked to journey to the town of Tellare with a volcanic ash cloud standing in his way, 
Jax realizes the dangers, but he accepts the job anyway. He even brings along his 
friend Stu as company. However, Jax starts to regret his decision when Stu puts up 
resistance and conditions continue to worsen. What awaits them inside the ash cloud, 
and will Stu prove to be a liability when push comes to shove? 

Excerpt: 

Jax and Stu walked silently behind Robert as they made their way toward the house. 
Because the ash accumulated on flat surfaces, such as the roof and ground, the 
house‟s exterior was visible to Jax. The off-white building had soft green shutters and 
rested at the end of a gravel driveway. He could not see the driveway, but Jax felt the 
uneven stones beneath his feet. Despite the ash buildup, Jax could make out a storm 
cellar on the right side of the structure. Directly in front of them was a covered 
wraparound porch. Jax wondered how the house, as old as it was, could hold up under 
all of the ash fall. 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR: 
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Kevin has only been writing fiction for a short time, but he has over 10 years of 
experience as a freelance writer. He has covered subjects such as finance, energy 
and sports. Kevin has been printed in publications including Traders.com Tabloid, 
IƻŎƪŜȅΩǎ CǳǘǳǊŜΣ /ŜƴǘŜǊ LŎŜ aŀƎŀȊƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ aŎYŜŜƴΩǎ 5ǊŀŦǘ 5ƛƎŜǎǘΦ 
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The Fireborn Chronicles: Resonances 

Mary Andrews 

Genre: Sci-Fi 

Release: November 1, 2010 

Cover Artist: Delilah K. Stephans 

ISBN e-book: 978-0-9865875-5-9 

E-book price: $5.95 

Page count: 250 

TO BUY 

Blurb: 

PSIONIC SCI FI: the inevitable fusion of man, machine and the paranormal. 

THEYôRE  BACK 

Once again the Dark Ops crew of the Nemesis is called into action. 

But this time itôs personal. 

When a former team member is kidnapped on a Hive drug mining planet both the 

Universal Government and the new Corporate Overlord have to respond. 

For the first time the Nemesis team and the Corporate Archangels join forces 

against a psychic vampire, his strange twin brother, 

and the Oracle menace threatening their universe. 

But is anything truly what it seems? 

THE FIREBORN CHRONICLES: BOOK II 

 

Excerpt: 

https://museituppublishing.com/bookstore2/index.php?page=shop.product_details&flypage=flypage.tpl&product_id=19&category_id=7&option=com_virtuemart&Itemid=1


The Nephilim was a small, sleek, corporate ship about a third the size of the 

Nemesis. Unlike its dark counterpart, it glowed white when landing, depicting a 

vision of purity only its polished silver hull could produce. This was an intentional 

effect; in much the same way, the Nemesisô equally sleek dark body glimmered in 

the sun like the blue-black wing of a raven. Interplanetary relations demanded 

many illusions. They made the job easier. 

Michael frowned at his view screen. Landing the Nephilim so close to mine 171ôs 

entrance provided him with a firsthand view of the Magistrateôs failed plan. Even 

from this distance, in the fading light of evening, he counted as many as twenty 

bodies still scattered about the grounds. He studied the group of mine reps 

struggling to appear dignified as they scurried out to meet him. 

Shutting down the central control-screen, he grabbed up the three-quarter length 

ivory robe he had chosen earlier for this mission. This is going to be a hard act to 
follow. Traumatized people need extra theatrics just to get their attention. 

Michael pulled the silken garment on over his also ivory business suit in route to 

the shipôs main exit. He tapped on the tiny view screen by the door to verify his 

audience was in place. As they gathered, he reached to the back of his neck and 

released the tie neatly tethering his long hair. With a quick shake of his head, a 

disquieting appearance emerged: ethereal blue eyes, flowing robe, unbridled 

platinum hair. 

He punched the door release twice. A bright flash of light erupted behind him as it 

snapped open. Two steps forward activated specially orchestrated jets of air, 

setting his hair and robe awhirl. He gauged their thoughts as tendrils of awe-tinged 

fear overtook them until the meager assembly of miners froze where they stood. 

Michael glared down at them and telepathically projected a primal hiss across their 

consciousnesses. Most of them backed away, a couple remained frozen, and one, 

struggling for calm, awaited him. This was their spokesman. 

ñI am Michael, Archangel of The OverlordðEnforcer of his will.ò He opened his 

mind to the thoughts of all present while stepping uncomfortably close to the 

Magistrate. ñWhat has happened here?ò 

The Magistrate could not look him in the eye for very long. He fidgeted and pawed 

at the ground with his highly polished riding boot. ñWe set a trap for the fiends, but 

they overpowered us!ò 



Michael allowed the magistrate to ramble on while gleaning information from the 

minds of everyone else: I didnôt see him anywhere near the fightingéFool damn 

near got us killedémen dropped as they neared ð even diedéfelt my life being 

sucked awayé stole my beautiful warhorseéThey wore protective gearé.Thank 

God all they wanted was that girléShe was so weak from the falléexposure to the 

Rocképrobably wonôt surviveénever stood a chanceéThey should be well into 

the western ice mountains by nowéto their Keepéimpenetrable rangeéeasily 

guardedébest money could buyébrotherséthe Lords of DeridiaéWe donôt get 
paid enough for thiséTheyôre demonséfiendsévampiresé. It did not take long. 

Michael stared the Magistrate to silence. ñI will eliminate the Lords of Deridia. 

You get back to the mines.ò He allowed his gaze to include the rest of the startled 

group. ñMeet your quotas, or I will return to deal with you as well.ò He allowed his 

words to echo through their minds as he turned away. 

The Magistrate stood dumbfounded. ñYes, sir. Yes, sir. The Overlord can count on 

us.ò He waved everyone away. ñBack to work.ò He sidestepped toward them, 

equally anxious to escape more notice. 

Michael disregarded them and returned to the Nephilim. Once the door hissed shut, 

he closed his eyes and thought his findings to The Overlordôs coordinator, Gabriel, 

who, in turn, would notify the Nemesis and anyone else the Overlord deemed 

necessary. 

He slid off the robe and hung it by the door, and then smoothed his hair, fastening 

it neatly again at the base of his neck before returning to the bridge and dropping 

into the control chair. Reactivating the main view screen, he looked out onto the 

scene again. They single-mindedly walked in and laid waste to the place, solely to 

retrieve Alandra. Why hadnôt they taken advantage of the situation? A few well-

placed charges could have shut this mine downðat least for a while. Why only 

her? 

Michael reached for the Nephilimôs controls. Her engine purred to life, and she 

shot through the night with little warning. From below, the illusion of a silver-

tipped spear streaked across the sky towards the western ice mountains. 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR: 

Mary Andrews, born in Salina, Kansas but raised in England, Hawaii, and Texas, 

was the eldest of seven children in a military family. Happily married for over 

fourteen years, she has three sons who have grown into good men with great 

families of their own. 

Mary is an unconventional thinker who thrives óout of the box.ô Her favorite 

question is: WHY, since once you find that answer, everything else makes more 

sense and can be dealt with. She claims little fear of change: in fact, she has 

adventured through many career choices, testing both the waters and distant 

horizons before finally realizing a love for writing. 

Currently residing in Lubbock, Texas Mary continues to follow her muse, or 

rather, document its whereabouts, from a recreational past through the Society for 

Creative Anachronisms to the barely unfolding universes in her mind. She heartily 

welcomes all input and comments at: http://mary-andrews.webs.com/ 
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A Taste of Terror  

Part of the Guard My Heart series 

Author: Chastity Bush 

Genre: Paranormal Romance 

MuseItHOT Publishing - Naughty but Nice! heat level 

Release: November 2010 

Cover artist: Delilah K. Stephans 

ISBN: 978-1-926931-00-5 

Price: $5.50 

Pages count: 151 

Warning: This story contains graphic sexuality and adult language. It is intended for 
adults only. 

TO BUY 

Blurb: 

When Cole Douglas is sent in search of a rogue werewolf, he thinks the mission will go 
off without a hitch as so many before.  As a Guardian, it is Cole‟s job to protect all living 
beings, mortal and immortal alike. But when sexy nurse/newly turned werewolf Chloe 
Dunn attacks him, his new mission take a surprising turn as he learns that not only is 
she beautiful, she is his mate. 

Refusing to acknowledge his destiny, Cole continues with his intended mission, only to 
find that the beautiful creature that attacked him is not only his one true mate but his 
ticket to finding the rogue werewolf he has been assigned to kill. 

Despite the danger lurking all around them, Cole finds himself drawn to the Chloe unlike 
any woman before. From her golden brown hair to her amber eyes, Cole realizes that 
even though he doesn‟t think he is ready for a mate, just a look from her can set his 
blood on fire. 

Chloe Dunn is just learning to live life as a werewolf when the scent of a stranger sends 
her into a frenzy and leads her to attack him. Cole is dangerous and wild, something 
she needs no part of but the overwhelming pull he has on her is more than she can 

https://museituppublishing.com/bookstore2/index.php?page=shop.product_details&flypage=flypage-ask.tpl&product_id=24&category_id=2&option=com_virtuemart&Itemid=1


bear. The more time she spends with him, the more she wants him, needs him and will 
do whatever it takes to have him, even if it means placing herself in the hands of the 
very rogue that turned her. 

Excerpt: 

“Are you all right?” 

Sitting up slowly, she reached to feel the tender spot on the back of her head. 

“Just a little sore, I think I‟m fine.” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yeah, I‟m more worried about you,” she said quickly, reaching out to pull what was left 
of his T-shirt away from the deep lacerations marring his chest. 

“What the…?” The wounds she had seen him sustain were life threatening; she had 
been able to see his ribs through the deep gashes as he fought but now.... 

“They are almost gone?” she wondered aloud. “What in the hell are you?” She rubbed 
the tips of her fingers across what looked like four fading scars. 

Cole shivered under her tender touch. Her fingertips gently brushed over the wounds to 
his chest. The heat of her touch burned through him, pleasure weaving its way 
throughout his body. He had never experienced this kind of raw need for a woman, 
never felt such powerful desire for someone as he did for Chloe. 

“Well?” she asked with exasperation as she stood, placing her hands on her hips. 

“Well what?” His mind was still lost in the pleasure of her touch. 

“What-are-you?” she enunciated slowly. 

Struggling to hide a smile, Cole stood, pulling what was left of his shirt over his head 
before tossing it into the trash can. 

Grinning, Cole watched the irritation so clearly on Chloe‟s face fade as her eyes roamed 
the length of his body. 

“Do I meet your approval?” Cole teased. 

It was as if he could feel her eyes on his bare flesh, burning a trail over every inch they 
covered. He could smell her need for him; he could see it in the expressions flickering 
across her face. For a moment he was severely tempted to throw her to the ground and 



take her, to claim her but his good sense prevailed. This was not the time and definitely 
not the place. Instead, the need to tease her had won out. 

Cole watched as she schooled her features. The flicker of embarrassment faded, only to 
be replaced by irritation. 

“You‟re kind of an ass you know that?” she stated bluntly, her golden eyes glittering in 
the bright lights. She had just saved his life and he would not even tell her what the hell 
he was? Irritation slithered within her. 

She was serious, he noted and he fought to hide the smile that tugged at the corners of 
his mouth. 

“So, I have been told.” 

“I take it that you are not going to answer my question?” 

“Not here.” 

“Well, seeing as I need some answers as to what just happened here,” she said, waving 
her hands at the mess surrounding them, “where will you tell me what I need to know?” 

He had intended on telling her about his assignment and what part she played in it. He 
had even intended to tell her what he was and answer whatever it was that she needed 
to know about her own kind. That had been his reason for coming to the hospital to 
begin with. He had first thought to catch her at her home but, after watching her 
apartment for nearly a week, it seemed that she was at work more than she was at 
home. 

“Your place.” 

Nodding her head, she agreed. 

“There is only one problem.” 

“What is that?” he asked. 

“How are we both going to get out of here? I‟m covered with blood and you are half 
naked. Don‟t you think that that might draw some attention?” 

Looking around the room, he spotted a door along the farthest wall with a large exit sign 
hanging above it. 

“Where does this lead?” he asked, looking back over his shoulder at her. 



“It‟s a fire exit; my guess would be that it leads out onto…a fire escape,” she finished 
sarcastically. 

“You are a bit of a smartass, you know that?” 

“So, I have been told.” She repeated his earlier words. 

He nodded. “Well then,” he said, striding back to stand in front of her. His chest was 
only inches from hers. “Let‟s go.” He reached down and hooked his arm around her 
waist, lifting her over his shoulder. 

“What in the hell are you doing?” she squealed. 

“We need to move fast,” he answered lightly, as if that explained why she was currently 
slung over his shoulder like a sack of potatoes. 

“I can walk,” she complained, wriggling about. 

The feel of her thighs beneath his palms sent heat straight to his groin. The sight of her 
firm ass next to his face, wriggling as he carried her to the exit, tortured him, begged 
him to reach up and squeeze the firm globes in his hands. 

Shaking his head, he fought the urge. 

“I know that,” he began, “but we will have to jump down at least one story. Can you 
jump that far without hurting yourself yet?” 

She shook her head. “I haven‟t tried,” she admitted reluctantly. 

Cole was not surprised that Chloe did not know the extent of her new abilities. 

She had not had a teacher to teach her what she could and could not do now that she 
was a werewolf. That was something that he would have to remedy. 

“Can you?” she asked quietly. “Jump that far, I mean.” 

Stepping out onto the fire escape, Cole tightened his grip. 

“Hold on.” 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

Chastity Bush is the author of four published romance novels. She is the married 

mother of two great girls and currently resides in the small town of Whitefield 

Oklahoma. She loves to hear from readers and you can contact her anytime on her 

official website: http://chastitybush.webs.com 
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Boating with the Buttermores 

Author: Randall Lang 

Genre: Erotica - Naughty and Sizzling Hot 

Release: November 2010 

Cover artist: Delilah K. Stephans 

Pages: 23 

ISBN: 978-1-926931-02-9 

E-book price: $2.50 

Warning: This story contains graphic sexuality and adult language. It is intended for 
adults only. 

TO BUY 

Blurb: 

Years of jobs, kids, and  other family demands can take the excitement out of a 
marriage. But when neighbors become lovers, suddenly new and unexplored worlds 
can open up. Especially when they go "Boating with the Buttermores". 

Excerpt: 

A gathering of several couples for a back yard barbeque was the start of an evening of 
too much eating, too much drinking, a few dares made, and a few dares taken. After the 
others had left, our „drinker‟s courage‟ lead Kate and I to shed our clothes and join Ron 
and Julie in the hot tub. It wasn‟t long before Julie‟s soft body was next to me and Kate 
was wrapped up in Ron‟s arms. For a while I waited for the „buzz‟ to subside and return 
four embarrassed people back to their own spouses. It wasn't until I saw Kate‟s arms 
drop around Ron‟s neck, that the reality of the situation began to settle in. When I 
looked into Julie‟s eyes I knew that this was not teasing. As Julie‟s body melded against 
mine and our lips met, a new world opened before me. 

Kate and I made love that night; several times in multiple positions, but not with each 
other. For the first time in our married life, we were unfaithful to each other. Not in the 
manner of a clandestine affair, but side by side on the large bed in Ron and Julie‟s 
bedroom. 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

 Randall Lang is the author of eight books of erotic stories published by 

Renaissance E Books. He has contributed to two erotic anthologies for Logical Lust 

Publications, SWING! and Cougar http://www.logical-lust.com/anthologies.html, 

and wrote the recently released Magnificent Man, an erotic romance published 

ōȅ aƛŘƴƛƎƘǘ {ƘƻǿŎŀǎŜΦ wŀƴŘŀƭƭΩǎ ŜǊƻǘƛŎ ǿƻǊƪǎ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǾŜ ǾƻƭǳƳŜ Trailer Park 

Nights series and three books of erotic short stories. These are available at 

http://shop.renebooks.com/SearchResults.asp?Cat=120. His newest release, 

Magnificent Man, is available from Midnight Showcase at 

http://www.midnightshowcase.com/MagniMan.htm. See the book trailer at 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Fv3T4zXq_LoΦ ±ƛǎƛǘ wŀƴŘŀƭƭΩǎ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜΣ ¢ƘŜ 

Worlds of Randall Lang, www.randalllang.com.Or his blog, The Mind of Randall 

Lang, www.randalllang.blogspot.comΦ LǘΩǎ ŀ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƻ ōŜΦ wŀƴŘŀƭƭ ƴƻǿ ƭƛǾŜǎ 

historically on an historic island in historic Wheeling, West Virginia. 
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