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before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Freshwater Kisses: A
Billionaire Love Story (The Kisses Series Book 3) (English Edition):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Super
LovestoryVon AnjaAuch diese Buch von Krista Lakes hat mit ausgezeichnet gefallen. Eine leichte Liebesgeschichte


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00GOGXV5A

die einen zu trumen bringt. Auch mit meinem nicht ganz perfekten Englisch konnte ich gut folgen. Gerne mehr....0
von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Profiseglerin trifft JugendliebeVon B. WeissensteinerSam
trifft Robbie zufllig wieder, ihre Jugendliebe von frher. Natrlich sprhen gleich die Funken wieder.Nette Geschichte fr
zwischendurch, harmlose Romanze.

KurzbeschreibungHis love was the wind in my sails...Everything in Samantha Conners' life seemed to be in aholding
pattern. Her sailboat racing season had fallen through, and she was stuck in a dead end job that barely covered the
bills. If it wasn't for the fact that her sister and niece were depending on her, she would have never been out on the
water the day the billionaire's boat ran her over.Robbie Saundersis convinced that he is the screw-up younger brother
of billionaire Jack Saunders. One of his biggest rules was to never go out drunk on the water, but with the impending
death of hisfather, he took the boat out after drinking to try and gain some clarity. Instead, he ran over Sam and barely
managed to save her from drowning.While the two had been childhood sweethearts, time and distance had made them
into different people. When fate crashed them back together, Robbie finds the fiery young woman to be the person he
needs to give him motivation and direction. For Sam, Robbie is growing into the man she always knew he could be. A
love blossoms and grows.But what fate can give, it can also take away. A storm during the biggest freshwater sailing
race of Sam'’s career changes everything. Will Sam and Robbie find away to overcome the storm, or will the two only
have memories of freshwater kisses?The ocean was as warm as bathwater. | surfaced, kicking water at him. He raised
his arm to block the spray, but then roared and started swimming for me. | shrieked and swam away, kicking my legs
and swinging my arms as he chased me through the warm waves. Robbie was always the faster swimmer, and it was
only amatter of minutes before he finally caught me by the aft of the ship. His hand wrapped around my ankle and he
dunked me under with a swift downward pull. | shook my head free of the water as | emerged, opening my eyesto
find him close enough to kiss. The moonlight caught the gleam in his eye as he pulled me closer to him, holding onto
the boat to keep us both afloat."Kiss me," | said, with just a hint of begging. | licked the salt from my lips. His mouth
curved up into asmile and he tipped his head to the side, bringing his lips to mine. His tongue was salty with the ocean
water as he tasted me, our lips dancing in the dark. Heat began to burn in my core. | didn't want to wait any longer. |
wanted Robbie more than | wanted to breathe...KurzbeschreibungHis love was the wind in my sails...Everything in
Samantha Conners' life seemed to be in aholding pattern. Her sailboat racing season had fallen through, and she was
stuck in adead end job that barely covered the bills. If it wasn't for the fact that her sister and niece were depending on
her, she would have never been out on the water the day the billionaire's boat ran her over.Robbie Saundersis
convinced that he is the screw-up younger brother of billionaire Jack Saunders. One of his biggest rules was to never
go out drunk on the water, but with the impending death of hisfather, he took the boat out after drinking to try and
gain some clarity. Instead, he ran over Sam and barely managed to save her from drowning.While the two had been
childhood sweethearts, time and distance had made them into different people. When fate crashed them back together,
Robbie finds the fiery young woman to be the person he needs to give him motivation and direction. For Sam, Robbie
is growing into the man she always knew he could be. A love blossoms and grows.But what fate can give, it can also
take away. A storm during the biggest freshwater sailing race of Sam's career changes everything. Will Sam and
Robbie find away to overcome the storm, or will the two only have memories of freshwater kisses?The ocean was as
warm as bathwater. | surfaced, kicking water at him. He raised his arm to block the spray, but then roared and started
swimming for me. | shrieked and swam away, kicking my legs and swinging my arms as he chased me through the
warm waves. Robbie was aways the faster swimmer, and it was only a matter of minutes before he finally caught me
by the aft of the ship. His hand wrapped around my ankle and he dunked me under with a swift downward pull. |
shook my head free of the water as | emerged, opening my eyesto find him close enough to kiss. The moonlight
caught the gleam in his eye as he pulled me closer to him, holding onto the boat to keep us both afloat."Kiss me,” |
said, with just a hint of begging. | licked the salt from my lips. His mouth curved up into a smile and he tipped his
head to the side, bringing his lips to mine. His tongue was salty with the ocean water as he tasted me, our lips dancing
in the dark. Heat began to burn in my core. | didn't want to wait any longer. | wanted Robbie more than | wanted to
breathe...



