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Secrets of the Heart

Two BFFs decide to spend Valentine's Day together and
discover the true love they've been seeking in all the wrong
places.

Previously published in The Perfect Valentine, ed. T.
Szymanski and B. Johnson (Bella Books, 2006).
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down and it will sizzle in the reader’s hands. The characters are
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Magazine Online

Lambda Literary Award winner Stolen Moments “is a collection of steamy stories about
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reason, and it’s incredibly hot!”—On Our Backs

Lambda Literary Award winner Distant Shores, Silent Thunder “weaves an intricate
tapestry about passion and commitment between lovers. The story
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“Raand has built a complex world inhabited by
werewolves, vampires, and other paranormal beings…Raand has given
her readers a complex plot filled with wonderful characters as well
as insight into the hierarchy of Sylvan’s pack and vampire clans.
There are many plot twists and turns, as well as erotic sex scenes
in this riveting novel that keep the pages flying until its
satisfying conclusion.”—Just About Write

“Once again, I am amazed at the storytelling ability
of L.L. Raand aka Radclyffe. In Blood Hunt, she mixes high
levels of sheer eroticism that will leave you squirming in your
seat with an impeccable multi-character storyline all streaming
together to form one great read.”—Queer Magazine Online

“The Midnight Hunt has a gripping story to
tell, and while there are also some truly erotic sex scenes, the
story always takes precedence. This is a great read which is not
easily put down nor easily forgotten.”—Just About Write
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the new world. The action moves quickly throughout the book and
it’s hard to put down.”—Three Dollar Bill Reviews
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Secrets of the Heart

I must have looked suspicious because the sales
clerk moved to the end of the counter nearest me, leaned his elbows
on the smudged glass surface, and fixed me with a baleful stare. I
suppose the fact that I’d been standing in front of the card rack
for twenty minutes, unmoving, struck him as odd. If he’d known me,
he wouldn’t have found it strange. He might even have appreciated
how impossible it was for me to choose a Valentine’s Day card for
this particular woman.

From the instant I’d scanned the messages scattered
over the ubiquitous pink and red cards, I’d known it was
hopeless.

Be Mine. Forever Yours. Your Forever Love.

Perfect sentiments, and everything I wanted to say.
Except she didn’t know, and I didn’t dare tell her.

“Help you with something?” he grunted.

When I didn’t answer, he probably thought I was
crazy or just plain rude. He had no way of knowing that I wasn’t
seeing any of the cards and that his voice barely registered as
background noise. I was replaying the conversation I’d had over
breakfast that morning with the woman who had put me in such a
quandary.

*

“So,” Sheri said as she stuck her head in the
refrigerator and rummaged around on her shelf for something
I wouldn’t even recognize as food, “got a date tonight?”

“Uh-uh,” I replied around a mouthful of last night’s
pepperoni pizza. We’d agreed when we moved in together that we’d
keep our food separate because she pronounced my eating habits
“disgusting,” and I contended that cold pizza and beer was an
all-American meal. On the other hand, yogurt and granola and things
that resembled the stuff that came out of a lawn mower bag struck
me as being unnatural.

She turned around and leaned her back against the
closed enamel door, spoon in one hand, a carton of purplish gooey
stuff in the other, wearing only a lacy white bra and very, very
tiny bikini panties. In between those minuscule scraps of material
masquerading as garments was an acre or so of alabaster skin that
stretched and dipped over one of the nicest landscapes I’d ever
seen. The rosy areolas blushed beneath the snowy white silk as if
embarrassed by my scrutiny, and I hastily looked out the window. I
fixed on the latticework of telephone wires superimposed on the
zigzag line of the fire escape that hung by a few loose bolts from
the adjacent apartment building. If I squinted, the view resembled
a Mondrian, which was far safer for my blood pressure than the
image of a Judy Francesconi calendar model that I saw every time I
looked at Sheri. Being a MFA grad student tended to make me think
like that. Sheri, on the other hand, was studying modern dance. Her
body was her instrument, and she thought nothing of displaying it.
We were roommates. I
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