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Von Lynda Chance : His Indecent Proposal (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not 
it would be worth my time, and all praised His Indecent Proposal (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen2 von 2 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Erotische LovestoryVon Vio"His Indecent Proposal" (zu Deutsch: "Sein unanstndiges Angebot") habe ich entdeckt, 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00658O12E


als ich gerade eine Rezension zu einem anderen Buch verfassen wollte. Die Leseprobe hat mich neugierig gemacht, 
sodass ich die Rezension vergessen und stattdessen die Kurzgeschichte gekauft, heruntergeladen und in einem Rutsch 
gelesen habe. (E-Book-Reader sei Dank kein mehrtgiges Warten mehr!)Die Story ist alles andere als neu, ich habe 
schon mehrfach Romane gelesen, in denen ein Mann einer Frau das Angebot unterbreitet, eine Scheinehe einzugehen. 
Die meisten dieser Romane spielen im England des 19. Jahrhunderts, und es ist ein Adeliger, der keine Lust auf eine 
"normale" Ehe hat, auf Druck seiner Familie und der gesellschaftlichen Konventionen jedoch nachgibt und heiratet. 
Diese Ehen beginnen platonisch, erst mit der Zeit fhlt sich der Mann von der Gte, Bescheidenheit, Klugheit, 
Attraktivitt etc. seiner Braut angezogen.Bei dieser Kurzgeschichte ist das anders. Zwar schlgt auch der erfolgreiche 
Geschftsmann David seiner Angestellten Jenna aus geschftlichen Grnden eine Ehe inklusive Bezahlung, Ehevertrag 
und festgesetztem Ablaufdatum vor, doch stellt David von Anfang an klar, dass Sex und Treue Teil der Vereinbarung 
sind. Jenna kann das Geld gut gebrauchen, da sie 120.000 Dollar Studiengebhren abbezahlen muss. David ist derart 
bermchtig und bestimmend, dass er die arme Frau quasi mit seinen Wnschen berfhrt und ihr keine Zeit zum 
Nachdenken lsst. Innerhalb eines Tages ist der Ehevertrag unterschrieben und die Ehe geschlossen.Mit David Bennett 
hat Lynda Chance einen Alpha geschaffen, der dominant, eiferschtig und temperamentvoll ist. Er ist verrckt nach 
Jenna und schafft es kaum, die Finger von ihr zu lassen. Jenna dagegen ist eher blass und unscheinbar und hat David 
kaum etwas entgegenzusetzen. Jenna ist zwar eine liebenswerte junge Frau, doch etwas mehr Pepp htte ihr und der 
Geschichte gut getan.Eine bessere Ausarbeitung der Charaktere und mehr Zeit fr Nebenfiguren htten der Geschichte 
einen guten Dienst erwiesen. Leider hatte das alles auf 70 Seiten keinen Platz, sodass das Ende ziemlich abgehackt 
erscheint. Kurz zusammengefasst lernen wir im ersten Drittel die handelnden Personen und ihre Motive kennen, die 
restlichen zwei Drittel bestehen aus intimen Szenen zwischen den Hauptprotagonisten und deren Zweifel. Eine 
ordentliche Portion Sex in einem erotischen Liebesroman gefllt mir, doch dem Rest der Geschichte htte die Autorin 
meiner Meinung nach mehr Platz einrumen sollen. Daher gebe ich dieser Erotikgeschichte, die mir an und fr sich gut 
gefallen hat, nur 4 Sterne.1 von 2 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Short Sexy ReadVon Lily M."His 
Indecent Proposal" by Lynda Chance is a short fun sexy read and I like it very much.An easy quick read...I just 
finished the book in about two hours. Really enjoyable. :)

KurzbeschreibungHis Indecent ProposalErotic Romance/NovellaApproximately 21,000 wordsWhen Jenna Hardin is 
approached with a business proposition that involves a short-term marriage arrangement, she hesitatingly agrees. It 
doesn't take long before she realizes the business involved is only a smokescreen and she is the ultimate 
commodity.Excerpt:Jenna sat in first class and fiddled with the platinum band on her left ring finger. She watched 
David sitting next to her from the corner of her eye. His hand still held hers loosely even in sleep, his fingers laced 
between hers in a hold of ownership, a hold of possession that he had rarely allowed her away from the entire 
day.They were approaching the Greater Cincinnati airport and her mind raced over the day that had just passed. It was 
almost midnight, and everything had been accomplished in less than twenty-four hours. When they left his house that 
morning, the first thing they did was meet with his lawyer, and she had signed a pre-nuptial agreement. Then they had 
left to board a flight to Vegas, and the minute they had gotten there, he hustled her into a twenty-four hour wedding 
chapel. They were married quickly without benefit of rings, but he found a jewelry store when they left the chapel and 
had one on her finger with what to her now seemed to be an obscene lack of consideration and time. Leaving the 
jewelers, they went into a hotel restaurant and had a quick meal, and her mind shied away from what had happened 
next. They hadn't packed for an overnight stay, and she hadn't understood why he checked into the hotel after they ate. 
Her stomach had been tied in knots through the meal anyway, and apprehension and nerves screamed in her 
bloodstream as he pulled her by the hand up the elevators to a room.The minute the door had clicked shut, he turned to 
her and began unbuttoning her blouse. Panic attacked her and she put her fingers over his to stop him. "What are y-you 
doing?"He brushed her hands aside and continued to strip her. "Consummating the marriage." His voice was 
harsh."Why? Can't w-we wait?""No. I want it consummated now."Disturbed by what they were doing and his reasons 
for it, she tried to slow him down and lighten the atmosphere. "Why?" Her voice was soft, trying to soothe him. "I'm 
not going anywhere."His eyes lifted from her buttons and tangled with hers. "No. You can bet your ass you're not 
going anywhere." His voice dripped ruthless possession.Her pulse went spinning as he unhooked her bra and pushed it 
out of his way. He pulled her over to the king sized bed, and unhooked her skirt. "Step out of it."Her mind in a daze at 
the speed of his movements, she stepped from her clothes and moved onto the bed. He quickly stripped and pushed her 
legs apart and climbed on top of her. Her heartbeat going wild, she spoke in a whisper of defiance. "Just for two 
years."It was a mistake.His nostrils flared at her words and he grabbed her wrists and lifted them over her head. 
Holding her captive, he began to push into her. He stretched her completely, transferred her wrists to one strong hand, 
and lifted her face to his with the other. "When I'm good and goddamn ready. And not a day 
before."KurzbeschreibungHis Indecent ProposalErotic Romance/NovellaApproximately 21,000 wordsWhen Jenna 
Hardin is approached with a business proposition that involves a short-term marriage arrangement, she hesitatingly 



agrees. It doesn't take long before she realizes the business involved is only a smokescreen and she is the ultimate 
commodity.Excerpt:Jenna sat in first class and fiddled with the platinum band on her left ring finger. She watched 
David sitting next to her from the corner of her eye. His hand still held hers loosely even in sleep, his fingers laced 
between hers in a hold of ownership, a hold of possession that he had rarely allowed her away from the entire 
day.They were approaching the Greater Cincinnati airport and her mind raced over the day that had just passed. It was 
almost midnight, and everything had been accomplished in less than twenty-four hours. When they left his house that 
morning, the first thing they did was meet with his lawyer, and she had signed a pre-nuptial agreement. Then they had 
left to board a flight to Vegas, and the minute they had gotten there, he hustled her into a twenty-four hour wedding 
chapel. They were married quickly without benefit of rings, but he found a jewelry store when they left the chapel and 
had one on her finger with what to her now seemed to be an obscene lack of consideration and time. Leaving the 
jewelers, they went into a hotel restaurant and had a quick meal, and her mind shied away from what had happened 
next. They hadn't packed for an overnight stay, and she hadn't understood why he checked into the hotel after they ate. 
Her stomach had been tied in knots through the meal anyway, and apprehension and nerves screamed in her 
bloodstream as he pulled her by the hand up the elevators to a room.The minute the door had clicked shut, he turned to 
her and began unbuttoning her blouse. Panic attacked her and she put her fingers over his to stop him. "What are y-you 
doing?"He brushed her hands aside and continued to strip her. "Consummating the marriage." His voice was 
harsh."Why? Can't w-we wait?""No. I want it consummated now."Disturbed by what they were doing and his reasons 
for it, she tried to slow him down and lighten the atmosphere. "Why?" Her voice was soft, trying to soothe him. "I'm 
not going anywhere."His eyes lifted from her buttons and tangled with hers. "No. You can bet your ass you're not 
going anywhere." His voice dripped ruthless possession.Her pulse went spinning as he unhooked her bra and pushed it 
out of his way. He pulled her over to the king sized bed, and unhooked her skirt. "Step out of it."Her mind in a daze at 
the speed of his movements, she stepped from her clothes and moved onto the bed. He quickly stripped and pushed her 
legs apart and climbed on top of her. Her heartbeat going wild, she spoke in a whisper of defiance. "Just for two 
years."It was a mistake.His nostrils flared at her words and he grabbed her wrists and lifted them over her head. 
Holding her captive, he began to push into her. He stretched her completely, transferred her wrists to one strong hand, 
and lifted her face to his with the other. "When I'm good and goddamn ready. And not a day before." 


