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  The Salamander, a billionaire boss romance series


The complete 4 BOOK THE SALAMANDER SERIES is available now! Reading order: 

The Lonely CEO (The Salamander #1) is a feeling-packed first love experience story featuring a virgin heroine and an irresistible playboy hero, her arrogant billionaire boss Graham. The story ends with a cliffhanger to the next story in the series, The Independent Woman.

The Independent Woman (The Salamander #2) is a suspenseful love story with a lively heroine who hopes to save her true love for her egocentric billionaire husband, husband-best-friend, dark love triangle, fortune, temptation, second chances, and HEA ending.

The Return Game (The Salamander #3) is a heart-warming, HEA-ending second-chance romance with a sassy, independent heroine with a broken heart and her confessed billionaire ex-boss and ex-husband trying to win back his ex-wife's love.

The Christmas Gift (The Salamander #4) is the final part of a tender and tempting love story of Ella and Graham, full of feelings and high hopes, with a Christmas gift and miracle.








  
    
      Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Copyright (EN)
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Early Morning
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Dream Day in Montreux
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        A Stroll by the Lake
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Real Day
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Also by Misha Quinn (universal links)
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        About the Author
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    
  


  
  Disclaimer

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author. No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.

Disclaimer for External Links

These links are being provided as a convenience and for informational purposes only; they do not constitute an endorsement or an approval by the Publisher or the Author of this book of any of the products, services or opinions of the corporation or organization or individual. The publisher bears no responsibility for the accuracy, legality or content of the external site or for that of subsequent links. Contact the external site for answers to questions regarding its content.

NO AI TRAINING

Without in any way limiting the author’s [and publisher’s] exclusive rights under copyright, any use of this publication to “train” generative artificial intelligence (AI) technologies to generate text is expressly prohibited. The author reserves all rights to license uses of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.


Publisher: Independently published

Cover design by: Canva Pro & Misha Quinn

Copyright © [2025] by [Misha Quinn] 

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author except as permitted by EU copyright law.








  
  Early Morning


The young woman woke to a streak of light through the window, a ray hitting her face. Ella stretched and, opening her eyes with difficulty, lifted her head to get a better look at the sunrise. 
But it was still the light of the moon, streaking blue across the floor of her room and reaching her bed. Disappointed, Ella buried her face back into the pillow.
She did not even notice the warm blanket had fallen to the floor. Her body still buzzed with lingering sensations of longing. The blanket seemed utterly unnecessary.
Her boss, Graham—unavailable, magnetic, and head of the corporation she worked for—haunted her dreams. Dreams of him, his body, his touch, refused to let her rest. Thoughts of his piercing blue eyes, proud profile, and sensual lips were her pleasure and a nightmare.
Ella closed her eyes, willing herself back into the dream that had enchanted her moments ago.
The dream returned, but it was not the same. This time, it brimmed with sunlight, vivid colors, and the scent of flowers.






  
  Dream Day in Montreux


Ella and Graham were together in a sunlit room in an old hotel. Outside, the peaks of Montreux stood tall, their snowcaps sparkling against the brilliant blue sky. Yesterday, a twist of fate had reunited the passionate couple, and now, they could not seem to let go of each other. 
Ella lay in bed, gazing tenderly at Graham. She remembered everything: her despair, her surrender, and then the surprise of seeing him appear at the hotel’s moonlit pool.
Of course, they had spent the night together and neither could bear the thought of leaving the room. Yet, life called.
“Graham,” Ella asked teasingly, “how long do you think we can stay locked away? There’s so much to see here! I want to explore the area—maybe even catch some jazz.”
Graham’s laughter filled the room. 
“We’ll see it all,” he promised, pulling her closer. “But right now, I can’t look away from you.”
Eventually, they ventured out around noon. Hand in hand, they followed the hotel concierge’s recommendation to a chalet famous for its authentic mountain cuisine. A cab took them to the rustic eatery nestled among the alpine slopes.
The chalet felt like stepping into a storybook world, where time slowed, and magic seemed to linger in the air. Inside, the cozy warmth enveloped them, and the rich aroma of herbs mingled with the tantalizing scent of sizzling broth. The elderly owner, with a kind smile and a twinkle in his eye, guided them to a charming window-side table that framed a breathtaking panorama of snow-dusted peaks shimmering under the midday sun.
Their meal began with a fondue unlike any Ella had imagined. A steaming pot of fragrant, herb-infused broth bubbled gently over a flickering fire, its aroma tantalizing and rich. Long, elegant skewers of thinly sliced beef awaited their turn to sizzle. As Ella dipped a piece into the bubbling broth, she marveled at how quickly it cooked, each tender bite bursting with flavor, perfectly complemented by the crisp, golden notes of the local white wine that Graham had chosen with care.
Beyond the window, the soft, melodic chime of cowbells danced on the breeze, carrying with it the tranquil rhythm of the countryside. Light-brown cows with velvety, creamy-white muzzles and striking deep-blue eyes wandered gracefully across a carpet of lush green slopes, their presence blending seamlessly with the serene beauty of the rolling pastures.
“It’s beautiful,” Ella murmured, her voice full of awe.
Graham smiled and replied, 
“It is. But not as beautiful as you.” 
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