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How far would you go for love? And what happens when the boundaries between love, lust, loyalty, and temptation begin to disappear?

In I Dare You, an excerpt from my novel Keisha, we find Keisha preparing for what should be a wonderful Thanksgiving holiday. Her grades are improving, her best friend Shaunta is returning home from Tuskegee, and the man she loves, Jay, has completed Navy boot camp and is finally coming home.

Life couldn't be better.

Or could it?

What begins as a joyful holiday reunion quickly becomes an unpredictable journey into the complicated world of relationships, sexual desire, friendship, and the secrets people keep from those they claim to love.

Keisha is a young woman who loves passionately, desires intensely, and believes that the man who satisfies her heart and body is the man she should marry. But her best friend Shaunta sees relationships through a very different lens. Having experienced betrayal and unimaginable pain during her childhood, Shaunta has developed her own philosophy about men, marriage, sexual satisfaction, and financial security.

To Shaunta, the man you marry and the man who fulfills your sexual desires don't necessarily have to be the same person.

Keisha isn't quite ready to embrace that philosophy. Yet as the holiday unfolds, she begins confronting uncomfortable questions about her own relationship with Jay, even as her overwhelming attraction to him threatens to drown out her better judgment.

And when two couples decide to entertain themselves with a provocative game of chance, innocent competition gives way to temptation, jealousy, unexpected discoveries, and boundaries neither couple may be prepared to cross.

But beneath the laughter, outrageous behavior, and sexual experimentation lies a much more serious question:

Can you truly love someone while keeping secrets that could destroy the very relationship you're trying to preserve?

When I write erotica, I don't rely on fantasy to make a story interesting. Real people, their relationships, their contradictions, and the astonishing things they do in the name of love provide more than enough material.

I Dare You captures that philosophy. It's provocative, humorous, emotionally revealing, and unapologetically adult. But it also offers a glimpse into the complicated choices that will eventually shape Keisha's future.

Because sometimes the most dangerous game isn't the one you play with your friends.

It's the one you play with your heart.

Welcome to I Dare You.

And remember: Every dare has a consequence.

Euftis Emery
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In erotica:

Off the Chain

Off the Chain Volume 2

So, you want me to do what?

Revenge – Between my Lover’s Legs

Church Girls are Easy

Keisha

I’m at it Again

I’m Shy

Keep it in the Family

Ghetto Gurl Memoires 

Grass, Ass or Cash...No One Rides for Free!

Black Planet

In Science Fiction:

Fluidic Space – Speculative Composition

Through the Black Curtain – The Ka’thara, Voyager and the Borg

Section 31’s Influence on Deep Space Nine – The Redacted Logs

The Ferengi – Master of Profit

Section 31 Black Site: Epsilon Shield

Klingons: Honor and Conquest
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Between books, keep up with me on my social media pages for my unpublished content and alerts for new releases: 

• Apple Podcasts (@Euftis)

• Audible Podcasts (@Euftis) 

• Goodreads (@Euftis_Emery) 

• Instagram (@Euftis) 

• Spotify (@Euftis Emery) 

• YouTube (@Euftis) 

• X (@Euftis)

I’m also building multimedia projects around my books—podcasts, videos, and visual art—that bring these worlds to life in new ways. Every story I tell is designed to entertain, challenge, and spark imagination.

Join my Inner Circle on @Euftis at Buy Me A Coffee, you’re helping fuel the next book, podcast episode, or creative project. Think of it as keeping the words flowing, the ideas growing, and the cigars lit.

Thanks for rocking with me on this journey your support means the world.
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Going into the Thanksgiving break Keisha was beyond ecstatic. Her “extra credit” assignments had raised her G.P.A. in Dental Anatomy to a A-; Shaunta was coming home from Tuskegee; and last but not least, Jay had finished boot camp and was coming home on liberty prior to going to his direct assignment.

Keisha woke up at the crack of dawn on the day before Thanksgiving and showered, smiling the whole time and then ran to the kitchen like a pre scholar to get a bite to eat for breakfast.

Standing on her toes, she reached up to the top of the refrigerator to retrieve a box of Lucky Charms cereal when she heard the familiar patter of little feet running into the kitchen.

“Ki...”, Ona chirped in her high, pretty voice. “Would you make me some breakfast?

Keisha turned smiling with the box of cereal in hand to see her little sister staring up at her with eyes that mirrored her own wearing a red fleece footy pajama set, hugging her pink teddy bear tight to her chest.

“You look snug as a bug in your new jammies puddin.’”, Keisha remarked thinking how cute Ona looked in her one-piece sleepwear that was covered with glow in the dark flowers. “Did it keep the monsters away?”

Ona nodded her head vigorously making Keisha’s smile broader. Keisha had purchased the glow in the dark pajamas because her little sister was afraid of the dark and she was glad that the illumination they provided in darkness made her more comfortable.

Keisha took a bowel from one of the cabinets and Ona frowned.

“I don want cereals Ki.”, Ona pouted.

“Well, what you want?”, Keisha asked her spoiled baby sister.

“I want...  Chicken...  An rice... An biscuits.”, Ona replied nodding her head vigorously.

Keisha laughed unable to say no to her sibling. “Alright.  But if I’m gonna make all that then I need to cook for everyone. You gonna help me?”

Ona nodded vigorously a second time.

“Alright then. You got to put Bugga Bear down and go wash your hands first.”, Keisha instructed, and Ona exuberantly complied.

With Keisha doing most of the work, the sisters fried a whole chicken to buttermilk-flavored crispness and as the white rice simmered, Keisha helped Ona fill a baking pan with a spoonful of biscuit batter.

As Ona filled the backing pan, Keisha marveled on her little sister’s adolescent shape. Ona was shaped up like a coke bottle and when she eventually filled out, she would be every bit as fine as Keisha with a much bigger ass. Keisha knew that her little sister was going to grow up to be a man-eater.

They watched the biscuits rise in the oven until they were golden orbs of deliciousness and then Keisha removed them from the oven so that they could cool a bit before they were served.

“Y’all got it smellin’ good in hure.”, Jabari drawled sleepily as he walked into the kitchen rubbing his eyes wearing a pair of boxer shorts and tube socks just as Keisha took the biscuits out of the oven.

Keisha shook her head in amazement while Ona chuckled at her big brothers’ knack for sensing whenever food was minutes from being served.

Without missing a beat, Jabari strode into the kitchen and began fixing a plate while Keisha watched him open mouthed aghast and Ona giggled.

“I’m hungrier dan a mug...”, Jabari mumbled as he awkwardly fiddled with the aluminum foil covering the fried chicken with a fork in his hand while his other hand held a plate with four spoonfuls of rice and three drop biscuits.  After finally liberating the chicken from its covering, Jabari reached for the juicy breast.

“Jabari!  Boy!  Have you lost your mind!  You ain’t gonna dog the food...and...take the big piece of chicken!”, Keisha shouted no longer able to contain herself.

“Awww my bad.”, Jabari replied snatching his hand back as if a bee stung it. “I forgot Mama home.”

“Yea..boy!”, Keisha snapped flabbergasted taking his plate and evenly distributing the rice on it between two plates that she had laid out for the twins. “Today is Momma’s day off.  She...gets the big piece of chicken.  Be useful and fix the twins plates.  You can fix your plate...last.”

“Dang Ki... You don’t have to yell at a nigga. I wan’t thinkin’.”, Jabari apologized while Ona giggled.

Keisha smiled at her brother who she could never be mad at for long. “I’m not that hungry so I’ll take the back. Ona go wake up your brother and tell him to come eat.”

Jabari grinned happy that he was going to get an extra portion of one of the better parts of the chicken as Keisha shoved the plate containing only a biscuit back into her brother’s hand and got another plate to prepare it for her mother.

The twins came back into the kitchen and sat across from each other with feet kicking in the air as they waited patiently for Jabari to prepare their plates.

Keisha watched her brother for several minutes to ensure that he wasn’t up to any shenanigans in giving the twins their designated portions of meat as he placed the twins’ plates before them with a leg and wing on each in addition to a hearty portion of rice with a biscuit.

Nodding her head in satisfaction, Keisha took a spoonful of bacon grease from the grease jar and poured it over the rice and then sprinkled salt and pepper on top giving it the savory flavor that her mother preferred.

Putting one of the biggest biscuits on her mother’s plate she then covered it with honey and then placed the coveted, crispy fried chicken breast as the center piece and then headed to her bedroom to give it to her while Jabari applied sugar and carnation milk to the
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