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KundenrezensionenHilfrei chste KundenrezensionenO von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich.
Prickelnde ErotikVon thfDie verschiedenen Episoden im Buch bieten wohl fr fast jeden etwas - in feiner Verbal erotik
werden Geschichten von Menschen und ihren erotischen Begegnungen in Hotels beschrieben. Die englische Sprache
bedient sich hier wesentlich eleganteren Formulierungen, als esin Deutsch berhaupt erst mglichist.Die
Ausgangssituation liest sich ein wenig wie die nette TV Serie aus den 1980er Jahren... nur eben keine
Alltagssituationen, wie sie tagsber im Fernsehen gezeigt werden, sondern erotische Begegnungen, wie sie sich


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B0097CWHJE

vielleicht tatschlich abgespielt haben... oder vielleicht schon morgen abspielen werden. In der Krze liegt die Wrze: Die
einzelnen Episoden lesen sich sehr angenehm, wer Lust auf mehr hat, liest gleich mehrere... oder auch ale auf ein Mal?

KurzbeschreibungNo doubt about it: hotel rooms are hot. The minute you dlip the key in the door, you want to strip off
your clothes and dive naked between the sheets, whether theres alover there to share in the indulgence or not. From
luxe, five-star lodgings to seedy no-tell motels, hotels offer the chance to unwind, relax, and if given the chance,
become someone el se altogether. This steamy collection takes readers behind those anonymous closed doors with
sexy, scintillating tales of singles and couples frolicking and flaunting themselves for their own naughty purposes.
Featuring work from Alison Tyler, Shane Allison, Donna George Storey, Shanna Germain, Saskia Walker, and others,
the storiesin Do Not Disturb offer the sense that anything can happen and quite often it does.KurzbeschreibungNo
doubt about it: hotel rooms are hot. The minute you dlip the key in the door, you want to strip off your clothes and dive
naked between the sheets, whether theres alover there to share in the indulgence or not. From luxe, five-star lodgings
to seedy no-tell motels, hotels offer the chance to unwind, relax, and if given the chance, become someone else
altogether. This steamy collection takes readers behind those anonymous closed doors with sexy, scintillating tales of
singles and couples frolicking and flaunting themselves for their own naughty purposes. Featuring work from Alison
Tyler, Shane Allison, Donna George Storey, Shanna Germain, Saskia Walker, and others, the storiesin Do Not
Disturb offer the sense that anything can happen and quite often it does.KlappentextTable of Contents:Introduction:
Made for Sex (see below)Welcome to the Aphrodisiac Hotel by Amanda Earl Tightly Tucked by Alison TylerFrom
Russiawith Lust by Stan KentMirror, Mirror by by Andrea DaleThe RoyaltonA Daray Tale by Tess DanesiSo Simple
a Place by Isabelle GrayHeart-Shaped Holes by Madlyn MarchThe St. George Hotel, 1890 by Lillian Ann
SlugockiThe Lunch Break by Saskia WalkerMemphis by Gwen MastersThe Other Woman by Kristina WrightTalking
Dirty by Shanna GermainA Room at the Grand by Thomas S. RocheTropical Grotto, Winter Storm by TeresaNoelle
RobertsG is for Gypsy by Maxim JakubowskiReunion by Lisabet SaraiHump Day by Rachel Kramer Bussel Guilty
Pleasure by Elizabeth ColdwellAn Honest Woman by Tenille BrownRoom Service by by Donna George
StoreyIntroduction: Made for SexHotel rooms are, in aword, hot. The minute | enter one, | want to strip off al my
clothes and dive naked between the sheets, whether | have alover there to share in the indulgence with me or not.
Much more so than my own bed, hotel beds make me horny. They are, or at |east, seem to me, to be made for
sex.Hotels give us the chance to unwind, relax, and, if we choose, become someone else. Behind closed doors, we are
freeto frolic, fuck, and flaunt ourselves. It doesn't matter whether the hotel isin afaraway land or in your own
hometown; the point is, it's a clean date. It's not your home filled with al the reminders of what you could or should
be doing. Other people have fucked and will fuck in the bed you're about to sleep in; that can be a turn-on in and of
itself. It's your borrowed space, for an hour, aday, anight, or longer, and in that time, you can claim it, control it, use
it for your own naughty purposes. Other guests are prowling the hotel, checking in, checking out, banging and getting
banged against the wall. There's a sense that anything can happen--and quite often, it does. To me, the anonymity of
hotel rooms, their personality wiped clean with each new guest, is part of their appeal. They beckon us with their
welcoming ways. They offer an escape from the everyday, a chance to let loose and become someone else. In Do Not
Disturb, | wanted to capture the ways hotels fit into our erotic imagination, whether they're a necessity or aluxury.
Hotels let us explore parts of our passion that get |eft behind in the rush of daily life.The authors whose work you are
about to read understand perfectly the allure of afresh hotel roomor a hotel lobby. Indeed, the entire atmosphere a
hotel offers can simply scream of sex. This goes for five-star and by-the-hour joints. They each have something to add,
and here you'll find romps between lovers and strangers, reunions and quickies, as these charactersindulge in their
new settings.Many of the characters here use hotels for secrecy, relying on the unspoken code of employees to never
share what goes on. Others use them for flirting, for catching their prey. Many need a hotel room in order to engage in
an affair or aroleplay. Whether exploring Japan's love hotelsin Isabelle Gray's "So Simple a Place" or getting "A
Room at the Grand" for avery special callgirl, the men and women you'll read about get off on their surroundings. The
hotel itself becomes a player in their affair, asign of the lengths they'll go to be together.And this book wouldn't be
complete without some extramarital affairs that can only happen in hotel rooms, like the loversin Lisabet Sarai's
"Reunion" or Gwen Masters's "Memphis." For these characters, the hotel room takes on added meaning for itisan
ever-changing venue where their relationships grow, where they can savor each other's bodies without their spouses
knowing, or so they hope.Hotel rooms are also perfect for quickies, those fast fucks that you only need an hour or so
for, made all the more arousing for their brevity. In Saskia Walker's " The Lunch Break," a sultry waitress pounces on a
diner, and in my "Hump Day," a couple shed their business personae once a week to become the kind of people they
could never be (or fuck) at home.Even in the more innocent stories here, the vacation sex, the getaways among
couples, there's something just alittle clandestine about these hotel room hookups. That air of perversion iswhat
makes getting serviced in ahotel (or motel) infinitely sweeter than doing it anywhere else. It's a private way of being
an exhibitionist, of leaving the staff and fellow guests guessing (or parading around in your hotel robes). Sometimes



it'saneighbor who'll lure you from the safety of your relationship, such as the leshian who teaches Madlyn March's
protagonist athing or two in "Heart-Shaped Holes," or the way Elizabeth Coldwell's fellow jurors wind up relieving
some tension in between trial time.There'sahotel in New Y ork, the Library Hotel, that has long intrigued me. They
offer an Erotica Suite, filled with strawberries, whipped cream, red roses, erotic dice, Mionetto Presecca, edible honey
dust, and a Kama Sutra pocket guide. They're upfront in their intention that you truly savor their package, as well as
your lover's. I've never stayed there, or done more than pass by. In some ways, | prefer to keep its beauty safely tucked
away in my imagination, the kind of room I'd use with arich lover from out of town who'd seduce me with his or her
accent, whisper to me in aforeign tongue before taking that foreign tongue and licking me al over. That's another
thing about hotel rooms: they are perfect to fantasize about. In them, and in your dreams about them, you can have any
kind of sex with anyone (or everyone) you want.| can tell you that the sex I've had in hotel rooms has been some of the
hottest of my life. | get off on knowing that neighbors may hear me, and in fact, that brings out the exhibitionist in me.
The sexiest porn director | know took me to his hotel room in Manhattan one night and while his porn star girlfriend
was elsewhere, we indulged in one of the most dirty, powerful, delicious fucks I've ever had, and when he came all
over my chest, | reveled iniit. | didn't wash it off, either, but proudly let it dry on my skin and couldn't stop the smile
that found its way to my lipsas | took the subway home.Once, in some random seedy L.A. hotel, another lover and |
hadn't brought any condoms, and instead had to make do with a paddle and a butt plugpoor us. In a seedy Midtown
motel, | spent afew hours romping with avery sexy young man who showed me all kinds of ways | could twist my
body to extend my pleasure, then felt a shocked, naughty thrill as he entered the bathroom while | peed and watched
me before dipping his fingersinto the stream. Something | likely wouldn't have allowed at home became acceptablein
aplace I'd likely never find myself again. And when I'm in a hotel room by myself, tucked away under the sheets, |
feel naughty and decadent, even if the only party guests I'm hosting are my fingers and my pussy.While | doubt hotels
are going to be stocking this book in their dresser drawers alongside The Bible, | hope that it finds its way into hotel
romps. | picture lovers reading aloud to one another asthey get ready to mark their hotel room, or in the afterglow,
perhaps leaving it behind for the next lucky guest. | hope hotel staff spirit it away and read it during their downtime. |
hope the next time you enter a hotel lobby, even if you have no intention of getting busy with anyone you may find
there, that you'll at least notice the many erotic possibilities that greet you.My most recent hotel rendezvous was at the
ultra-fancy art-filled Chambers Hotel in Minneapolis. | was staying by myself for two nights, and while | didn't share
my bed, the room itself beckoned to me. | found myself getting horny as | dove between the covers, wishing | had a
lover to share my good fortune with. Now | have this book, which | hope you'll take with you on your travels, perhaps
read it while lounging in a hotel lobby, or whisper from it into your lover's ear before you make so much noise in your
hotel room bed that someone calls security. However and wherever you read this book, | hope it turns you on as much
asit does me.Rachel Kramer BusselNew Y ork City



