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      Independent authors like me are completely dependent on reviews. The truth is simple:

      Good reviews = Amazon recommending this book = my ability to write more stories.

      You don’t even need to write words — just leaving a quick ★★★★★ rating is enough to make a huge difference.

      [image: backhand index pointing right] Leave your review here:

      1.  AMAZON REVIEWS

      2. APPLE REVIEWS

      2. GOODREADS REVIEWS

      3. RUBYSCOTT.SHOP REVIEWS

      Thank you, from Joss, Lexie and Ruby!
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      Maybe she was crazy. That’s what her friend's back home had told her. Any logical person wouldn’t make the decision to go on an all-women cruise for Christmas when they had plenty of people offering to celebrate with them. Joss had numerous open invitations from friends to spend the holiday, but she wasn’t looking to celebrate it. She was looking to avoid it. She was looking to get lost in beautiful women, also desperate for the same escape.

      The flight from JFK to Amsterdam Schiphol was just over seven hours, which would usually be easily doable with a few films and a nap, but for some reason her mind just wouldn’t settle. With one eye on the little screen in front of her, she began to scour the plane. Having an aisle seat was advantageous when she wanted to play one of her favorite games—making-up backstories for the passengers around her.

      She had already decided that the elderly woman next to her with white-gray hair and hardly wrinkled skin had to be a former model, on her way to visit an ex-lover she met when she worked in Europe. In Joss’s mind, the former model was running away from an unsatisfactory marriage and family life, deciding that her heart had never truly been there.

      The middle-aged man sitting in front of her? He was an exciting businessman, traveling the world and making deals. The sad truth was that he had nothing back home. He had spent years making deals and money, but never built a solid foundation of anything more for himself.

      A few rows ahead, also sitting in the aisle seat, was a redheaded woman with beautiful curls who’d read for most of the flight. When she hadn’t been looking at her Kindle, she’d been glancing back at Joss, probably because she was staring. Not that it mattered. Joss would never see these people again, and it was only harmless entertainment. She smiled the next time their eyes met and then settled back in her seat, feeling the first buildup of pressure in her ears which signaled their descent.

      As they hit the ground with a thump, she waited while everyone around her frantically gathered up their belongings, and listened to the voice as it cut in and tried to stop them. “Ladies and gentlemen, I’d like to welcome you to Amsterdam Schiphol. Please remain seated with your belt fastened until the captain turns off the fasten seat belt sign. We wish you a safe onward journey and thank you for flying with us today.”

      Joss took a deep breath and stretched her arms. She hoped it’d be a safe onward journey too, because there was a boatload of beautiful women waiting for her and she wanted to get there in one piece. Only when the redhead dropped her Kindle did she stand, swooping in to pick it up and handing it over. The woman stared at Joss’s hands before allowing her eyes to roam over her body.  

      “Thanks.” She nodded, finally reaching Joss’s face and holding her gaze for just a second longer than needed. Joss smiled as a blush coloured the woman’s cheeks.

      “You’re welcome.” Joss winked and then grabbed her own bag from the overhead locker. Pulling out a tin of breath mints, she popped one into her mouth, hoping she’d have the opportunity to put them to good use. One quick connecting flight to get out of the way, and her holiday could start. This was going to be fun.
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      “Are you so desperate for sex that you’re hauling yourself halfway across the world, at Christmas, just to get laid?” Avril’s words rang in Lexie’s ears as the plane touched down in Schiphol. Her best friend was convinced she was having some sort of breakdown when she revealed what she’d booked. Granted, it had been after a few beers that she’d typed in her credit card number and clicked CONFIRM. 

      She’d been tired of the same old faces, the same old bars in Jersey. Lexie had either slept with most of the women or if she hadn’t, they’d both slept with the same woman, mostly at different times. She needed something fresh and new. Now that she sat waiting for the seatbelt sign to click off, though, even she had to admit that this all felt a bit extreme. 

      When it was safe to get up she managed to drop her Kindle in the aisle. Her heart sank, sure that somebody would put their size nines straight through the screen, but then a dark-haired head sprung out of a seat to help. Lexie cocked one eyebrow as she looked at the woman’s long, slender fingers wrapped around her Kindle as she held it out. If everyone on the cruise is as attractive as her...oof. A very wicked smile crept over her lips. If only…

      The connecting flight to the cruise departure point in Bergen only took ninety minutes. Lexie sunk into her seat, closed her eyes, and dreamt of the beautiful fjords, wild seals, and crisp glaciers that had appeared on the website. Even if she didn’t meet a single woman, it would be worth it just for that, although she was not entirely sure it sounded convincing even in her head. Nope, there were no two ways about it—she wanted to get laid. She needed to get laid. 

      She hadn’t had a serious relationship in years and that was fine by her. She didn’t need the heartache and the drama. She’d had enough of that with her ex. 

      When she joined the ship, she was relieved to find it was everything the website promised—a luxury floating hotel. Her cabin was a little on the small side but spotlessly clean and tastefully decorated, with gleaming wooden veneers, a plush gray carpet, and crisp white sheets on a king-size bed. Off to the side was an en-suite bathroom with a selection of soaps and toiletries, and she splashed a little water on her face to freshen up. 

      After unpacking her neatly folded clothes into the drawers and wardrobe, she decided to venture out. There was a social mixer in the evening, but it wouldn’t hurt to get a jump start and see if anyone caught her eye as she explored her surroundings. Her only concern was what the hell people wore to these things. She’d brought her jeans, T-shirts, flannel shirts, and sweaters, and her one concession was a pair of skinny black jeans with rips at the knees in case dinner turned out to be more formal than anticipated. 

      Lexie ran up the stairs two at a time, her Doc Martens thumping against the steps. She walked along the deck, nodding hello to anyone who greeted her, and soon realised that what she was going to wear might be the least of her problems. Pulling a leaflet from her back pocket, she checked the description of the cruise once again, then shook her head and tucked it back tightly against her ass. With her forearms resting on the railing, she watched as the ship pulled away from port, with a swelling panic in her chest. “Oh god,” she muttered, burying her face in her hands. “Have I accidentally booked myself on a retiree’s cruise?”
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      Joss stepped out of her cabin and onto the deck, taking a deep breath of crisp air as she stood in awe at yet another beautiful view. The room was great but she didn’t intend to spend much time in it. Leaving her bag on the bed for later she was eager to explore. She had a feeling she was meant for this trip. In her bones, she knew it was going to be a great experience, and she was ready for it to start.

      Covering the deck of such a large ship worked up a thirst, but just as she turned the corner to the bar and was about to open the door, she was stopped by a woman wearing a white button-up shirt and a pair of khaki pants. She had a short blonde bob and gray eyes, and her features were sharp almost to the point of being comical. A clipboard was tucked tightly under her arm.

      “Good afternoon!” The smile on her face was wide as she extended a hand in Joss’s direction. “Welcome on board. I’m Lucy.”

      Lucy had an accent which Joss placed as English, although she wasn’t quite expert enough to know what dialect. She reached out her own hand and took Lucy’s, shaking it firmly. “Nice to meet you, Lucy. I’m Joss.”

      “I’m the Cruise Director. I see you’re settling in. I do have to ask that you stay on the deck right now
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