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“Pamela Clare is a fabulous storyteller whose beautifully written, fast-paced tales will leave you breathless with anticipation.”

—USA Today bestselling author Leigh Greenwood
 
Praise for

Unlawful Contact

“Powerful, sexy, and unforgettable, Unlawful Contact is the kind of story I love to read. Pamela Clare is a dazzling talent.”

—New York Times bestselling author Lori Foster

“A spellbinding, gut-wrenching page-turner with a gripping plot. This story is unique and creative with an imperfect hero you can’t help getting sweaty palms over…Pamela Clare is a remarkable storyteller.”

—Fresh Fiction

“This is an exciting fast-paced romantic suspense thriller…Action-packed.”

—Midwest Book Review

“A romantic suspense that has it all: gritty realism, edge-of-your-seat action, dynamic characterizations, surprising plot twists, and a scorching romance between two leads you won’t soon forget.”

—BookLoons

“A gripping and emotional story…An engaging tale that will have readers on the edge of their seats.”

—Romance Reviews Today

“A thrilling, captivating suspense novel…It has great characters, a wonderful story line with different connect plots, and a happy ending for a couple that has many obstacles that they must surmount together.”

—Romance Reader at Heart

“Clare’s impressive novel is rife with gripping suspense, secrets masterfully revealed, and characters in readers can become emotionally invested. The sexual tension between the protagonists is deliciously steam the skillful plotting makes this thrilling book one readers won’t be able to close until the final page.”

—Romantic Times (4½ stars)


Hard Evidence

“A page-turner, a pulse-pounding thriller…Whether she is writing her incredible historicals or these g contemporaries, Ms. Clare proves, once again, she is one of the best storytellers today…It is a thriller, it is a treasure, and it is tremendous.”

—Fresh Fiction

“Superb romantic suspense…Fans will appreciate this strong thriller.”

—Midwest Book Review

“I cannot recommend this book highly enough. Pamela Clare’s Hard Evidence is a powerful and, dare I say, flawless book, in my opinion. For those who love a good suspense or even just a good, satisfying read, it’s a ‘don’t miss.’”

—Romance Reader at Heart

“This was a hard-to-put-down book with an exciting story line.”

—MyShelf.com

“Clare adds a realistic edge to her suspenseful writing…[A] tight, gritty thriller…Clare definitely found her niche.”

—Romantic Times


Extreme Exposure

“Investigative reporter turned author Clare brings a gritty realism to this intense and intricate romantic Extreme Exposure is the launch book for a sizzling new suspense series that promises to generate lots of intrigue action, and romance. An author to keep an eye on!”

—Romantic Times

“A gem, Extreme Exposure has all the elements of great romance and is an entertaining summer read.”

—Romance Reviews Today (perfect 10)

“I really loved this book because it was so realistic. The characters were people I would love to know. Obviously, Ms. Clare knows this world and the nuances of investigative reporting. She communicates this in a terrific love story that grabs you and will not let you go. Believe me, I lost some sleep reading this book. I predict that Ms. Clare is an author to watch for the future and readers of romantic suspense are sure to love this excellent, well-written novel, one of the best I’ve read this year.”

—The Romance Readers Connection

…and the previous novels of Pamela Clare

“[Written with] verve…The prose is lush, and the author clearly has a talented way with plot and pacing.”

—The Romance Reader

“Great…A page-turner.”

—USA Today bestselling author Patricia Potter

“Sizzling…Steeped in sensual fantasy, strong characters, and intense emotions.”

—Romantic Times
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“Do you, Lissy Charteris, take me, Will Fraser?” He looked down at her, his dark hair damp with sweat, a half-grin on his face, and nudged the thick, hard tip of his cock inside her.

Lissy could wait no longer. Her legs caught above his shoulders, she lifted her hips, reaching for fulfillment. “Yes! Yes! Oh, now! Yes!”

An amused gleam in his blue eyes, he withdrew, his thumb drawing lazy circles over her swollen, aching clitoris. “Uh-uh. You’re supposed to say, ‘I do.’”

She moaned in frustration, clutching fistfuls of linen tablecloth, her body about to combust. “I do! I do! God, I do, Will!”

“That’s better.” His gaze locked with hers, and his big hands seized her hips.

Then with one slow thrust he filled her.

“Oh! Oh, God, Will!” His name was the last coherent word she spoke, her voice unraveling into a long, throaty moan as he pushed himself in and out of her, thick and hard.

It felt so good. It felt better than good. Having him inside her was both bliss and torture.

He groaned. “Damn, Lissy! You drive me insane!”

But she was the one going crazy, the sweet, slippery friction of his thrusts fueling the raw ache inside her, forcing her to the jagged brink.

She would never, could never get enough of him. She wanted to touch him, frantic to feel the rasp of his chest hair, the iron ridges of his muscles, the velvety softness of his skin. But he was just beyond her reach.

He took her ankles in his hands, spread her legs further apart and forced her knees to bend, opening her completely, exposing every bit of her to his view. He was watching—watching where his body slid into hers, hot and slick and demanding.

“Jesus, Lissy, sweetheart!” He drove into her deep and hard and fast, penetrating her to her core.

In a heartbeat, she hovered on the radiant edge of an orgasm, the shimmering ache inside her now a tight, pulsing knot.

“Look at me, Lissy!” he growled. “I want to see your eyes when you come!”

She did as he asked, found herself staring into eyes dark with lust, with hunger, with love.

And then, even as his gaze held hers, it took her—blinding-bright and shattering.

Orgasm surged through every inch of her, a merciless rush of white-hot ecstasy, ripping a cry from her throat, her muscles clenching greedily around him as he kept up a relentless rhythm, prolonging her pleasure with forceful strokes.

Then she saw his pupils dilate with the shock of his own climax, his forehead furrowed as if he were in pain. He groaned, arched his back, his body shuddering with the force of release as he drove himself hard into her once, twice, three times, coming deep inside her.

Lissy had no idea how long she lay there on the dining room table, floating in the musky scent of sex, listening to the sound of their mingled breathing, feeling him pulse inside her. She probably could have stayed that way forever, body and heart and mind utterly satisfied.

She felt him press kisses against her moist skin, paying special tribute to her now ultrasensitive nipples. Then he wrapped her legs around his waist and drew her into a sitting position so that she was pressed against his bare chest, his arms around her, her bottom resting on the edge of the table, his erection still hard enough to stay inside her.

He kissed her hair. “God, woman, I can’t get enough of you!”

She rubbed her cheek against the damp curls on his chest, let her hands explore the smooth muscles of his back. “That’s good to hear, because two weeks from tomorrow you’ll be Mr. Lissy Charteris, and you’ll be stuck with me.”

He chuckled, a warm sound that vibrated deep in his chest, then held her closer, his lips still pressed against her hair. “Please tell me you don’t have any damned shows or gallery openings tonight.”

“Not a one.” She snuggled more closely against him, savored the hard feel of his body against hers. With the demands of her job as fashion editor and his as a sports columnist and football commentator, it was rare for them to have a Friday night at home together.

“Good, because I intend to keep you naked…all…night…long.” He punctuated his words with kisses, then nipped her lower lip.
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“Heaven Can’t Wait” previously appeared in Cateh of the Day






