
  
  

SURPRISE ME

(a steamy short story)

Claire Embry



The beach at Mascarene Cay may be man-made, but the sand, unlimited cocktails, and passion are very real. Join Ethan and Lana on their latest sexy adventure as they get ready for a sizzling island getaway…
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Visit Claire Embry's website for updates and subscribe to her newsletter for exclusive content, giveaways, and special offers!
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Dear Reader,


You first met Ethan and Lana when they infused some spice into the workplace in Watch Me. In Jingle Me, they proved who was naughty and nice on Christmas Eve. Next, in Tease Me, they made an appearance at the Blue Key where the real party was at the top of the elevator. And last time, in Ménage à Me, they invited their good friend Lucas to join them at the Velvet Rabbit for a steamy threesome.
Now the sexy couple is getting ready for a sizzling island getaway. The beach at Mascarene Cay may be man-made, but the sand, unlimited cocktails, and passion are very real.
Be sure to catch up with Ethan and Lana in the other stories in the Me Series and look for Please Me, on sale now. Where will their next adventure take them?


Happy Reading!
Claire Embry






  
  Chapter One


“Are you sure these won’t cause panty lines?” 
“Of course,” Lana assured the woman currently holding up a pair of panties like she was afraid they might contain gluten. “I’m wearing a pair right now.”
With a scrunched-up nose, the customer eyed Lana’s bottom half as if it was under a microscope. After tilting her head from side to side, she still wasn’t convinced, so she went back to inspecting the stitching with a critical eye.
Lana looked around the lingerie boutique where she worked and willed three o’clock to come as quickly and painlessly as possible. With the way things were going, that probably wasn’t going to happen.
So much for wishful thinking.
Lana glanced over at the kiosk in the mall corridor where her boyfriend Ethan usually worked, but it was empty. Somehow, he had managed to get the entire day off today while her beast of a boss couldn’t bear the thought of tacking on an extra day to Lana’s precious vacation time. Like a little kid on Christmas Eve, Lana just wanted it to get here already. She and Ethan were leaving for the Teal Islands tonight and the anticipation of their tropical vacation was making her antsy.
She couldn’t wait to stretch out in the sand under a canopy of palm trees. Online photos of the resort made it look like something CGI’d in a movie it was so beautiful. And the rooms! The suite Ethan had shown her on the website was so luxurious it had brought tears to her eyes.
Sighing, Lana looked away from the kiosk.
Nope, there were no palm trees and coconuts here at the mall. Just more lingerie than Victoria herself would know what to do with and a few customers milling around trying not to ogle the scantily dressed mannequins. The mannequin in the display window was just a hunk of flesh-colored plastic, but if it was human, the mall cops would have a hissy fit it was dressed so skimpily.
A guy in the corner was gettin’ frisky with the corset display and Lana feared she’d have to stage an intervention soon. And if that wasn’t enough, a frazzled-looking woman had camped out in the fitting room and had tried on practically every bra from the Va Va Vamp Collection. If she didn’t decide on something soon, Lana would have to start forwarding her mail for her.
Lana brought her attention back over to her critical customer. “We’re having a sale on them today only,” she told the prune-faced woman about the panties. “Buy one, get one free.”
Instantly, the woman looked up from the pair she was currently inspecting and the look in her eyes changed.
Lana smiled. The mention of a “one day only” sale always seemed to do the trick and hooked indecisive customers into digging into their wallets. If Lana had learned anything in her time working in retail, it was that no one could pass up a bargain.
“And you’re sure they won’t be visible underneath leggings?”
Lana turned around and smoothed her hand over her clingy skirt to demonstrate. “Silk, cotton, rayon… No panty lines, promise.”
Corset guy gave himself whiplash and Lana’s picky customer oohed and aahed over the seamless technology. After hemming and hawing about which ones to buy, she finally made a decision.
“I’ll take one in every color.”






  
  Chapter Two


With their bed empty and unusually cold, Ethan rolled off the mattress, determined to carpe diem—or at least some version of the overrated saying. He’d much rather signal the beginning of a new day by sinking into Lana’s warm and willing body. But unfortunately, his girlfriend’s boss was an awful she-beast and had forced Lana to work today “or else.” At least it was only for a few hours and then they’d be flying across the Pacific where paradise was waiting for them. 
Ethan decided to make the best of the situation by checking on their travel arrangements for the umpteenth time and then hitting the gym to burn off some anxious energy.
He crossed his fingers and hoped for good weather. If the travel gods were smiling on him, he and Lana would be on a beach in Mascarene Cay at this time tomorrow. Sure, Red Valley was like a tropical destination in itself with its 300-plus days of sunshine each year, but sometimes a couple needed to experience the thrill of vacationing in an exotic locale.
And exotic it was going to be.
Neither one of them had ever been out of the country before, so Ethan knew a jaunt over to the French islands would be surreal. The hotel even had one of those swim-up bars where you didn’t even have to leave the pool to get a refill on your pina colada. He’d been planning this trip for months and couldn’t wait to board the plane with Lana.
Everything was going to be perfect. From the champagne chilling on ice in the room when they arrived, to the private cabana he’d already reserved near the pool.
Lana was looking forward to showing off her new bikinis and Ethan couldn’t wait to peel them off her tan, toned body.
The lingerie store where she worked often sold a selection of sexy swimsuits and Lana was always finding an excuse to model new arrivals for Ethan in their living room. They never stayed on her body for long and he had to admit they looked even better on the floor of their bedroom than they did on her.
She loved to tease him with her sexy little outfits and the risqué lingerie she wore beneath them. And he loved teasing her to climax once he got her out of them.
Ethan could only imagine the fun they were going to have once they arrived at the hotel. They would christen every square inch of the luxury suite before going down to the private beach for some more naughty fun. Sand and saltwater…oh, he could already taste the Mai Tai on his tongue and feel Lana’s arms and legs entwined with his.
The more he thought about proposing to her, the more Ethan thought this little vacation would be a good pre-honeymoon. It didn’t take him long to come to the realization that she was the woman he wanted to spend the rest of his life with. Lana was so much more to him than his girlfriend. The term didn’t do justice to the amount of love he felt toward her. When he finally found the right time to pop the big question, he would plan an even better, more luxurious trip and they’d stay there for weeks until they were good and ready to come back home and join the real world again.
The thought of Lana being his wife equally thrilled and terrified him. She was the most amazing woman he’d ever had the pleasure of being with and he didn’t know how he could have gotten so lucky. If anyone deserved an extravagant vacation, it was her.
Now he just needed this vacation to go off without a hitch.
Ethan had been monitoring the weather reports all week. There was always a risk of typhoons and cyclones during this time of year, but it was the only time he and Lana could coordinate time off from work. There had been some chatter about a storm approaching the area and he hoped it would dissipate before it reached the island, like the dozens of other weather phenomena that rolled through the Pacific on any given day.
As soon as he checked the weather app on his phone, his heart took a nosedive down toward his feet. Headlines all over the news warned of a tropical storm moving toward the coast of the Teal Islands. It even had a name. Tropical cyclone “Jesper” was an angry red dot on the radar map, swirling dangerously close to the cluster of Pacific islands.
“Shit,” he muttered under his breath. Of all the islands in the Pacific, it just had to be the Teal Islands.





OEBPS/cover.jpeg





OEBPS/images/1b7bf44b-b8e3-47e1-9ae1-a8217738d8b1.png





OEBPS/images/450b9cb2-3974-493d-9a3e-07f29476c298.png





OEBPS/images/864ec635-9b60-426b-9a65-e07551ad55d5.png







