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Editorial 
 
 
 
Hello everyone, and welcome to our re-launch of Sensual Treats Magazine! It’s been a 
long time, but we are back and ready to continue bringing you wonderful stories, 
interviews, and articles for your enjoyment. 
 
This issue also marks our first GIVEAWAYS from two wonderful and generous 
authors, Lara Adrian and Cynthia Garner. We’ve set up a special email to handle this 
department, and the prizes are awesome, so enjoy. 
 
Also in this issue, two wonderful and very different travel spots. A beautiful Maine 
getaway, and the romance and excitement of Venice during Carnivale, by a lady who’s 
just gotten back from that enchanting city! 
 
Tracey Steinbach has given us a lovely story, that I know you will all enjoy! Plus 
Doctor Kelly returns with her popular Cupid’s Corner spot. 
 
Thank you for your patience as we’ve undergone changes here, and personal 
challenges over the past year. We are back–and we’re grateful to you all for waiting 
for us! 
 
Our Summer issue will be Fairies and Dragons and Mermaids, and all sorts of lovely 
fantasy, so check the end page for more info!! 
 
 
Denysé, Heather, and Kayden 
 
Sensual Treats Magazine 
Website: http://sensualtreats.webs.com 
E-mail: sensualtreats@gmail.com 
Twitter: http://twitter.com/sensual_treats 
Facebook: http://www.facebook.com/OnlineRomanceMagazine  
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mailto:sensualtreats@gmail.com
http://twitter.com/sensual_treats
http://www.facebook.com/OnlineRomanceMagazine


 

The New York Times and 
#1 internationally bestselling series! 

 

 
 
Lara Adrian is about to release the 11th full-length novel in her stunning series, The 
Midnight Breed. EDGE OF DAWN is heralded as the beginning of a new era for the 
Breed, in fact, a new generation. Set 20 years after the last novel, Darker After 
Midnight, this new novel opens with the Breed and Mankind on the verge of war. On 
February 26th, 2013 – The Midnight Breed will enter and exciting new age. 
 
With the release so close, we didn’t want to impose on Lara with an interview she would 
have little time for, BUT she was very gracious and generous in offering us some 
fabulous prizes for a giveaway to celebrate the release of the new book! With that in 
mind, let’s take a quick look at the evocative and sensual series: 
 
 
Prepare for seduction as Lara Adrian unleashes a dark new breed of vampire . . . 
 
Part human, part otherworldly, the Breed has lived among humankind for thousands of 
years, maintaining a tentative peace built on secrecy, power, and the dark justice carried 
out by the formidable warriors of the Order. 
 
But now, a blood war within the race is set to ignite. Vampires are going Rogue in 
startling numbers, feeding without discretion, killing humans in the streets. It is up to 
the Order to stop the spreading threat of Rogue domination--and in so doing, each of 
the warriors will be forced to confront private demons, darkest secrets, deepest fears. 
Some will know triumph, some will know loss, but each warrior can count on one thing: 
Love, when it finds him, will often come at the worst possible moment, with the least 
likely woman...and it will bring each of these powerful males to his knees. 
 
"Evocative, enticing, erotic . . . Enter Lara Adrian's vampire world 
and be enchanted!" 
~ J.R. Ward, New York Times bestselling author 
 
 



 

"A thrilling blend of dark passion and heart-pounding action. 
Lara Adrian always delivers a keeper!" 
~ Gena Showalter, New York Times bestselling author 
 
"Sexy, dark, and very otherworld, this exciting new vampire series 
will appeal to fans of Sherrilyn Kenyon and J.R. Ward." 
~ Susan Grimshaw, Corporate Buyer, Waldenbooks / Borders 
 
 
 

 
 

                        
 
 

                      
 
 

 



 



 

Giveaway 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Grand Prize: 
 

A signed Hardcover copy of DARKER AFTER MIDNIGHT 
 

Second Prize: 
 

Midnight Breed stainless steel coffee travel mug/tumbler 
 

Third Prize: 
 

Midnight Breed mousepad 
 

With all prizes - bookmarks for the series and a signed bookplate 
 
 
To enter send an email to sensualtreatsmagazine@yahoo.com – State in the subject line 
which giveaway you are entering, since we are doing two in this issue. Random winners 
will be chosen – and you will be notified on March 3rd, 2013 
 

– ALL ENTRIES MUST BE RECEIVED BY MARCH 1ST – 

mailto:sensualtreatsmagazine@yahoo.com


 

 



 

Welcome to Kennebunkport, Maine 
 
 
One of only a few small Kennebunkport hotels, Maine Stay Inn offers romantic lodging with the 
intimacy of a charming bed and breakfast inn. This distinguished b&b offers year round historic 
New England lodging, exceptional hospitality and the unsurpassed beauty of the sandy coast of 
Kennebunkport Maine. Whether you seek a romantic getaway or family vacation, the warmth 
and hospitality at Maine Stay Inn will make your visit to the Southern Maine coast a most 
memorable experience. 
 
The main house, listed on the National Register of Historic Places, and the surrounding 11 
cottages suites have been beautifully restored to offer premier accommodations with a charming, 
comfortable ambiance.  Choose the Victorian romance of a 19th century room, or the private 
intimacy of a Cottage Suite. The 11 Cottage Suites offer a wide range of accommodations, from 
romantic suites with fireplaces and whirlpool Jacuzzi tubs, to family suites with two bedrooms, 
and classic cottages with double beds. 
 
Perfectly located in the quiet residential Historic District, you are just a short stroll along tree-
lined streets to the multitude of fine shops, galleries and restaurants in Kennebunkport’s Dock 
Square. Our expansive property, peaceful gardens, and proximity to town set the Maine Stay Inn 
and Cottages apart from other Kennebunkport hotels. Nature trails, sandy beaches, and quiet 
coves provide tranquility that will soothe your soul. Make your next escape to a Maine bed and 
breakfast a warm memory with a visit to the Maine Stay Inn, a perfect lodging choice. 
 
 
Innkeepers, Maine Stay Inn and Cottages 
34 Maine Street | Box 500A | Kennebunkport, ME 04046 | 207.967.2117 | mainestayinn.com  
 
Follow us on Facebook | Follow us on Twitter | Check out our YouTube Channel 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://mainestayinn.com/
http://facebook.com/mainestayinn
http://twitter.com/mainestayinn
http://www.youtube.com/user/mainestayinnkport


 

 
 

Interview:  
 
ST: What time of the year are you busiest and what do you feel the 
attraction is to that time of year? 
 
MSI: July and August – Main attraction is the beach, water activities, hiking, biking, 
wonderful dining, and surfing kayaking. 
 
ST: Do you have specific "lures" for each season? What makes the Inn as 
attractive in winter as it is in Summer? 
 
MSI: Yes. Winter= romance, sleigh rides, deserted beaches. Successful Christmas 
Prelude event for the first 2 weekends in December 
Spring = reopening of seasonal restaurants, and shops. Spring flowers and re-birth of 
the area without the summer crowds. Reduced prices. Shopping 
Fall- the foliage season is very important, especially for our international travelers. 
 
ST: Do you cater to honeymooners, tourists, or people just wanting to get 
away from it all? Or a relatively even balance of all the above? 
 
MSI: We cater to all of the above. 



 

ST: Does your resort ever act as the host for 
business seminars? Are you equipped for 
that type of use, or are you more 
recreational in theme? 
 
MSI: We are not equipped to host large seminars, 
but small business groups are perfect for the 
Maine Stay Inn. 
 
ST: Do you have any stories, myths or lore 
that surround Maine Stay Inn that our 
readers might find interesting to hear 
about? 
 
MSI: Yes, our cupola or widows walk is rumoured 
to have been built as a play area for the sea 
captain’s children. It is said that they made taffy in 
it and thus the town historians call the cupola the 
“candy cupola.” 
 
ST: What would you consider the biggest 
"attraction" of the Inn if you were 
attempting to entice our readers to visit? 
 
MSI: I believe our cottages are our biggest 
attraction. We have 11 cottage suites that surround 

the historic main house. Some of the cottages are perfect for families and some are a perfect for 
romantic getaways with double whirlpool tubs and fireplaces, and heated floors. 
 
 

 
 



 

ST: Do you work with the local businesses to enhance the experience of a stay at Maine 
Stay Inn? 
 
MSI: Yes, as an example during the Christmas Prelude we organize a “Walk to 
Bethlehem” for all in town to enjoy. We support the Chamber of Commerce and all the 
events they promote. We have inn-to-inn tours and sometimes we hire limos to escort 
our guests to restaurants that are a bit out of town. We support events at the historical 
societies and museums.  
 

 
 
Thank you very much for your time, and for telling us more about this beautiful place!! 
 
Heather, 
Sensual Treats Magazine 
 

 



 



 

 

 

Too Good To Be True? Spotting Dating Site Liars 

 
Although online dating is becoming more and more popular, and lots of people have 
found their soul mate through dating sites, there are plenty of liars out there. It’s easy to 
find a guy who seems perfect for you, you build up an online romance, think things are 
going great, then you meet him in real life and you find out he’s nothing like you thought 
he was. Maybe you end up with a broken heart or just downright angry. Don’t give up 
with online dating though. You can easily learn how to spot online dating liars. 

His picture and age  

Everyone wants to put up the best photo of themselves and there’s nothing wrong with 
that. However, if he has only one main photo and it looks like it was taken back in the 
80’s or 90’s (pay attention to details like his hair and clothing in the photo) then ask him 
to send others. No, I’m not saying you should be totally superficial and only into looks, 
but you still need to be attracted to a person. A lot of women have met up with men who 
looked a decade or two older than his dating site photo. In fact, that happened to me! 

His income level 

A lot of men puff up their income, saying they make a lot more than they actually do. 
Although you probably aren’t a gold digger, you have to wonder about a guy who lies just 
to attract a woman. Also, if you do end up having a relationship with him and find out he 
makes 16k a year and not 100k like he said he did, you could be in some serious financial 
problems. When going on a date with a guy be sure to ask questions about his job. If he’s 
lying he’s going to slip up or the story will just sound totally bogus.  

His sexual interests  

For some reason, many people who go onto dating sites tend to tell potential dates that 
they’re into every kinky thing in the book. If you’re more sexually adventurous than he is 
and he’s simply lying to make himself more appealing, then when you do end up 
becoming intimate he’s going to disappoint you. On the other hand, if he says he’s 
sexually adventurous and you aren’t, pass him up. You don’t want to deal with whips 
and chains or multiple partners if that isn’t your style. 

What you see may not be what you get 



 

When it comes to online dating, some people tend to highly exaggerate who they are, 
what they’re like, what they want, and what they have to offer. Your best bet is to ask lots 
of questions, ask for other photos, and stay open-minded when you do go out on a date. 
Don’t think he’s sent straight from heaven and that you’re in love with him when you 
truly don’t know him. You’ve only fallen for the guy online and the one in reality could 
be very, very different. 

 
Online dating sites are a fabulous way to find a potential soul mate, you simply have to 
go in this with open eyes and take your time to find Mr. Right.  

 

Kelly Wallace is a Total Life Transformation expert and best-selling author who has 
written more than 29 books about love, life, financial success, subconscious 
reprogramming, and much more. 

She's an expert on Self-Growth.com, and contributes articles to top sites such as: Divine 
Caroline, Yahoo, Self-Growth, Blog Her, and many others. 

You can find her books here on Amazon 

 

 

http://www.amazon.com/Kelly-Wallace/e/B004LUK29E/ref=sr_ntt_srch_lnk_1?qid=1361286854&sr=8-1


 



 

Nathan’s White Wolf 
Tracey Steinbach 

 
 
 
 Crash! Nathan woke from a sound sleep, nearly falling off the bed. “What in the 
world?” He muttered, out loud. He climbed from his nice, warm bed and threw on a pair 
of jeans that were lying nearby. As an afterthought, he grabbed the loaded shotgun that 
was propped in the corner of his bedroom. He didn’t plan to shoot anyone, maybe fire a 
shot into the air to scare off whoever was outside messing around. 
 When Nathan threw open the door and stepped outside, he noticed that the 
floodlights by the barn were on. He frowned, heading toward the lights. He was careful 
where he walked in his bare feet. Stepping on rocks hurt like hell.  
 As he neared the barn, a faint sound of whimpering was heard over the crickets’ 
songs. He was even more cautious now. He had lived out in the middle of nowhere long 
enough to know that it wasn’t a human sound and this animal sounded hurt. Hurt 
animals tended to be aggressive, depending on what they were and how bad the injuries. 
Nathan didn’t relish the idea of putting a bullet into an animal at 2 a.m.  
 Rounding the side of the barn, the whimpering grew louder. He thought he 
recognized the sound as one of a dog. What he found was a female white wolf. She was 
lying on her side, panting between whimpers. Cautiously, he crept closer to the wounded 
animal. “It’s okay. I’m not going to hurt you.” Nathan kept his tone soft and soothing. 
“Shhhhh…Just let me get a little closer, so I can see where you’re hurt.” 
 The wolf eyed Nathan, but kept still. Nathan noticed that there was some blood 
on the wolf’s coat around her right, hind leg. Nathan backed off when she started to rise. 
She got mostly to her feet, but when she went to put weight on her injured leg, she fell 
back to the ground. “I’ll be right back.” He didn’t know why he kept talking to the wolf 
like she was a person but the soothing sound of his voice seemed to keep both of them 
calm. 
 Nathan got up and strode back to the house. Inside, he grabbed a pan and filled it 
with warm water. He also grabbed a clean rag from the laundry room. He decided he 
wouldn’t need the gun this trip, so he left it propped against the kitchen counter.  
 The wolf was waiting right where Nathan left her. She was still panting through 
the pain. He crouched down beside her and started to gently wash away the blood. 
Nathan hummed a soft tune under his breath as he worked. Her wounds were deep 
enough that they should have been stitched or at least had some salve of some kind put 
on them, but he didn’t have the skills or the supplies to do it. Instead, he ripped the 
remaining rag into strips and wrapped the wounded leg as best as he could. He hoped 
that putting pressure on the wounds would stop the bleeding.  
 When he had the wolf bandaged as best as he could, he dumped the pan of water 
and set it aside. He stood up and stretched out his back.  Nathan bent over and picked 
the wolf up. He wanted to keep an eye on her, so he was taking her closer to the house. 
He debated on taking her inside or leaving her on the porch. With the way she’d 
behaved so far, he opted to take her inside. He could put her in the guest room and close 
the door. If she messed that room up, it wasn’t that big of deal. It wasn’t like he had 



 

guests, anyway.  
 When he got the wolf settled in the guest room, the sky had turned from pitch 
black to dark grey. Nathan rubbed the back of his neck, while he made his way back to 
his room. He dropped onto the bed, still dressed.  
 Later that morning, Nathan got out of bed. He went and took a shower, putting 
on clean jeans and a t-shirt. “Time to see how my guest is.” He went to stand in front of 
the guest room door. He pressed his ear to the door, listening. No sounds were coming 
from inside, so he turned the knob and opened the door, slowly. Nathan couldn’t stop 
the chuckle that burst from his lips. Laying in the middle of the bed, like she owned the 
place was the white wolf. When she saw Nathan, she tried to stand but her injured leg 
wouldn’t hold her.  
 Nathan got her fresh water and found some leftover hamburger in the 
refrigerator for her to eat. Since she didn’t seem to be able to move, he didn’t see the 
need to close the bedroom door. She stayed where she was, watching him with cautious 
eyes. He picked her up and took her outside to do her business. When she was finished, 
he took her back inside with him. “I have to call you something other than wolf.” He told 
her. Thinking it over for a minute, a name popped into his head. “Sheba.” Nathan 
nodded, once, satisfied, and left the room.  
 “Dr. Hood, please.” Nathan said to the receptionist that answered his call. “Dr. 
Hood. I found an injured white wolf, last night. She has gashes in her right, hind leg. It 
looks like she was caught in some kind of trap but managed to free herself.” 
 “Do you need to bring her in, Nathan?” Dr. Marian Hood, asked.  
 “No, I don’t think so. Do you have some salve that I can apply to her wounds, 
though?” He asked. 
 “I will bring some by at lunchtime. Is that soon enough?” The doctor asked. 
 “That will be fine.” Nathan agreed. 
 Just after noon, Nathan heard a knock at his door. He left his kitchen, where he’d 
been preparing a sandwich and went to answer the door. “Dr. Hood. Come in.” It 
amazed him every time he saw her, just how beautiful she was. He wasn’t about to let 
her know, though. He was sure she had someone at home, waiting for her. How could 
she not? 
 “Hello, Nathan. Please. Call me Marion when I’m not in the office.” She stepped 
inside, shutting the door behind her. She did her best to not stare at the handsome man. 
The vibes that he gave off were shouting for her to keep her distance. “Where’s our 
patient?”  
 “She’s in the guest room. Follow me.” 
 Her eyebrows rose with the knowledge that he’d brought the injured animal into 
his home. “How is she?”  
 “See for yourself.” He answered, walking into the bedroom. He went to the side of 
the bed, sitting carefully beside Sheba. “Shhhhh…It’s okay. Marion is just going to check 
your leg. She won’t hurt you.” He looked at Marion. “Her name is Sheba.” 
 Marion’s heart melted, right there. She always thought Nathan was cold and 
standoffish. Watching him with Sheba, she knew better now. Clearing her throat, she 
moved from her spot in the doorway and went into vet mode. She unwrapped Sheba’s 
leg and checked the wounds. “I think you’re right. This does look like she was in some 
sort of trap.” She looked up and smiled at Nathan. “You did well, cleaning her up. I don’t 
see any signs of infection. But I’m going to put some salve on her and rewrap her. Put 



 

this one twice a day for the next couple of days and she should heal quite well.”  
 Nathan nodded, avoiding her eyes. “Good.”  
 Once Sheba was taken care of, Marion went into the bathroom and washed up. 
She came back out of the bathroom to stand awkwardly in the middle of the living room. 
She really didn’t want to leave. She wanted to stay and get to know this man that would 
offer refuge to a wounded wolf in the middle of the night.  
 Nathan came out of the kitchen when he heard Marion in the living room. He had 
a plate in each hand. “I, uh, fixed you a sandwich.” He practically shoved the plate at her 
before moving to sit in the chair. 
 Marion followed him, taking a seat on the couch. “Thank you, Nathan.” She 
picked up her sandwich and took a bite. 
 Nathan grunted. “It’s just a sandwich. I was making one for myself anyway. 
Wasn’t that hard to make another.” 
 Marion shook her head, but said nothing. She finished her sandwich and took her 
plate and his to the kitchen.  
 Over the next few days, Marion made frequent trips out to Nathan’s to check on 
Sheba. If she just happened to spend some time with Nathan, it was purely a 
coincidence. By the third day, Sheba was up walking around. She didn’t seem to be 
putting all her weight on her injured leg but she was trying. “It’s obvious that she was 
someone’s pet, Nathan.” Marion shook her head. “Should we see if we could find her 
owners?” 
 Nathan nodded, almost reluctantly. He’d gotten used to Sheba’s company over 
the last few days. And caring for her had given him purpose like he hadn’t had in a 
while. It had absolutely nothing to do with the gorgeous doctor that was coming by. 
“Probably. Surely, someone is missing her.” 
 They both agreed to make some calls and see what they could find out. Nathan 
was sitting in his chair, stroking Sheba when his phone rang. “Hello?” He answered. 
 “Nathan? It’s Marion.” She sighed and Nathan knew whatever she had to say was 
not something he wanted to hear. 
 “What’s wrong?” He asked. 
 “I finally got some information on Sheba. It seems that her owners had to move 
and they couldn’t take Sheba with them. Sooooo, they turned her loose in the woods and 
just left. Apparently, they assumed that since she was a wolf, she would naturally know 
what to do.” Nathan could hear the hitch in her voice.  
 “Stupid…” He left the rest of what he was going to say hanging in the air between 
them.  
 “Listen. I made some calls. There is a really nice preserve up north that doesn’t 
allow hunting. They have an onsight rehabilitation center where they will teach her how 
to hunt. They also put out food in the preserve so the animals that aren’t the best at 
hunting won’t go hungry. If you want, I can take her up there this weekend.” 
 “Now why in the hell would I want you to do that?” Nathan growled. Sheba 
flinched and looked up at him with cautious eyes. He reached down and ran a soothing 
hand over her head. 
 “I just thought…” Marion started. 
 “Well, you thought wrong. She can stay here with me. I want to keep her, 
Marion.” 
 “Good. That’s what I was hoping you’d say.” Nathan could hear the smile in 



 

Marion’s voice.  
 “You’re a sneaky woman, aren’t you, Dr. Hood?” Nathan was smiling, too. 
 “You have no idea. And yes, I’d love to stop by for dinner tonight. Thank you for 
inviting me.” Marion bit her lip to keep from laughing at her own impertinence.  
Nathan started to sputter and caught himself. “You’re welcome.” He hung up the phone 
and grinned. “Sheba, my girl. We better get something on for dinner. Marion is coming 
over.” He pushed out of his chair and started for the kitchen with Sheba on his heels. 
Nathan pulled two chicken breasts from the freezer, putting them in cold, salt water to 
thaw. While the chicken was soaking, he cleaned up the kitchen. There were a couple of 
dishes and a fork in the sink, so he washed them quick. He wiped down the counters and 
appliances, making sure everything practically sparkled. Marion had been to his house a 
few times, but this time was different.  
 After the kitchen was made spotless again, he pulled out the spaghetti and 
spaghetti sauce and put them on the counter. He got the pots and pans he needed, 
turning the stove on and starting the chicken browning. He filled the pot with water, 
giving it a few minutes before he turned it on.  
 While the chicken browned, Nathan got a loaf of frozen garlic bread from the 
freezer. He looked at it, considering for a moment before shrugging. He’d rather have 
had homemade for Marion but he hadn’t planned on entertaining.  
 Nathan finished getting dinner started and went to change his clothes. He took a 
quick shower before putting on a clean pair of jeans and a decent shirt. He didn’t go all 
out, but he did make sure he looked presentable. Sheba gave a small bark from the 
doorway. Apparently, she approved. Nathan winked at her and went back to the kitchen 
to check on dinner. 
 Marion arrived when dinner was fifteen minutes from being complete. She had a 
bottle of wine in her hand and her hair was down. She smiled at Nathan. “I hope red is 
okay.”  
 It was the first time Nathan had ever seen her without her hair pinned up in a 
bun. She looked very pretty. He stood back and let Marion enter.  He nodded, smiling 
back. “Red is great. I hope you like chicken parmesan.”  
 “Oh, I haven’t had chicken parmesan in ages!”  
 Nathan’s smile widened at the obvious excitement in her voice. He stuck his arm 
out, directing her toward the living room. “Make yourself at home. I’ll go check dinner 
and open the wine. Would you like a glass now or wait until dinner is served?” 
 “With dinner is fine, Nathan.” She wandered into the living room and took a seat 
on the couch. “Is there anything I can help you with?”  
 “No, I’ve got it.” Nathan disappeared into the kitchen. Sheba wandered out from 
the bedroom and stopped in the doorway to the living room. She eyed Marion, curiously, 
then turned and headed for the kitchen. She stopped in the kitchen doorway and turned 
back around, moving back to the living room doorway. Sheba continued past the 
doorway and over to the couch. She sat down in front of Marion, tilting her head.  
 “You look happy, Sheba. Nathan must be taking great care of you.” Marion 
reached out, slowly and scratched Sheba behind the ears.  
 Nathan came around the corner and leaned against the doorway, watching the 
two of them. A smirk curved the one side of his mouth, listening to Marion talk to Sheba 
and watching Sheba enjoy the attention. “Dinner is served.” 
 Dinner went well. Sheba minded her manners and laid in the corner of the dining 



 

room. There was conversation and laughter. Nathan couldn’t remember when he 
enjoyed a meal more. 
 When it started to get late, Marion rose from her seat at the table. “Well, I 
suppose I should head home. I have to be up with the chickens, tomorrow.”  
 Nathan rose with her and walked her to the door. “I had a good time tonight, 
Marion. Thank you for inviting yourself to dinner.” He winked at her, smirking. 
 Marion had the grace to blush. “I’d say I was sorry, but I’m really not. Who knows 
when you would have gotten around to asking? A woman sometimes has to take matters 
into her own hands.”  With that said, she practically skipped down the porch steps and 
into her car.  
 Nathan closed the door and shook his head. “Women. Hmmph.” A slow grin 
curved his lips. 
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Heart Of The Demon 
Warriors of the Rift – Book 3 is arriving in stores! 

Meet author Cynthia Garner as she chats with us – and enter for a chance to win a 
paperback copy of her new novel! 

 
 
Our second special feature for the Spring Issue is Cynthia Garner, the author of the 
Warriors of the Rift series. I’m going to be a fan girl for a moment and tell you all that 
I get to the bookstore ON release day for each of these books, and I LOVE THEM!!! So, 
one lucky reader (in the US or Canada) will be winning a copy of the new release as 
well – and I promise I won’t rig it so I get it. *wink* 
 
Now, to the interview Cynthia graciously agreed to give at very short notice: 
 
 

1. How long have you been writing? I first dabbled in fiction writing beginning in 
1998, and had a few short stories published in now defunct magazines and 
ezines. It wasn’t until 2005 that I really decided to seriously pursue a fiction 
writing career.  

 
2. How long have you been a published author? Under the pen name Sherrill 

Quinn, my first e-novella was published in 2006. Between 2006 and 2009 I had 
28 erotic romance novellas published with five different publishers—you can 
still find my titles at Ellora’s Cave and Amber Heat. From 2009-2010 I had 
three print novels and a novella as part of an anthology published with 
Kensington (also under the pen name Sherrill Quinn). Starting in 2012 under 
the pen name Cynthia Garner I’ve had two (soon to be three) novels in my 
Warriors of the Rift series. So, long story short, going on eight years now. 

 
3. What titles do you have available? Here we go, most recent listed first: 

 
Cynthia Garner: 
HEART OF THE DEMON, Grand Central (2/26/13 release) 
SECRET OF THE WOLF, Grand Central 
KISS OF THE VAMPIRE, Grand Central 
 
Sherrill Quinn: 
CITY OF THE DEAD, Belong to the Night Anthology, Kensington 
TAMING THE MOON, Kensington 
SEDUCING THE MOON, Kensington 
DARING THE MOON, Kensington 
DRAGON UNLEASHED, Amber Heat (collection of three dragon shifter novellas) 
DRAGONLIGHT, Amber Heat 
DRAGONHEAT, Amber Heat 
DRAGONFIRE, Amber Heat 
THE CLAIMING, Amber Heat 



 

CLAIMING HANNAH, Amber Heat 
IT TAKES A THIEF OR TWO, Amber Heat 
OBSIDIAN’S FLAME, Amber Heat 
ANGEL & THE DUKE OF SEX, Ellora’s Cave 
SASSY DEVILS anthology (includes FALLEN ANGEL & DEMON OF HER DREAMS) 
FALLEN ANGEL, Ellora’s Cave 
DEMON OF HER DREAMS, Ellora’s Cave 
CHOOSING MADISON, part of Seasons of Seduction Vol. 1, Ellora’s Cave 
WICKED OMEN, Ellora’s Cave 
JEWEL OF APTHGAR, Ellora’s Cave 
TO THE VICTOR GO THE SPOILS, Ellora’s Cave 

 
4. What made you choose the subject of this book? I think it’s a combination of my 

love of the supernatural and sci fi. Paranormal creatures have been done--and 
overdone—and I needed to introduce my guys in a new and fresh way. By 
asking a lot of “What if” I came up with the idea of an interdimensional rift, and 
from there the reason we have vampires, shapeshifters, demons, fey, etc. I didn’t 
want to stay with just one type (as in werewolves, which is what my Kensington 
books are about) but, rather, tap into multiple types of preternatural beings. I 
also seem to remember that at about the time I was brainstorming this series 
(or at least the first book in what turned out to be a series) there was a meteor 
shower, which of course drew my attention to outer space. 

 
5. What is your favourite genre and why? Hands down paranormal romance. I love 

the idea of these dangerous and deadly creatures falling in love with the one 
person on Earth for whom they would die before harming. 

 
6. What, to you, is the most exciting part of the writing process? I love it all up to 

the point where I have to revise, then it becomes more like work. LOL But my 
favorite part is creating the world and the characters. It’s the only time you can 
make people be/do what you want them to! 

 
7. If you could co-author a book with anyone, who would you choose and why? This 

is such a difficult question, because there are so many fabulous paranormal 
romance authors out there! I would say right now (and if you ask me five 
minutes from now this answer might be different!) it would be Larissa Ione. I 
love her Demonica series and the spin-off series Lords of Deliverance.  

 
8. Where can readers find you on the web?   

 
Website: http://cynthiagarnerbooks.com 
Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/pages/Cynthia-Garner/254199854599157 
Twitter: @CynthiaGarner 

http://cynthiagarnerbooks.com/
https://www.facebook.com/pages/Cynthia-Garner/254199854599157


 

Excerpt from HEART OF THE DEMON:  
 

The club smelled like it usually did, a combination of booze, sweat, and the 
underlying dark, silky feel of carnal, preternatural hunger. Between the music and 
voices of people trying to talk over it, the noise level was at a low roar. Finn tapped into 
his chameleon abilities and took on the hearing of a shapeshifter. He listened to several 
conversations, none of which was all that interesting. Certainly none pertained to the 
rogue group he was still trying to get close to. He eased up and shifted his attention to 
the dance floor. Several demons he knew, most of whom he had no desire to engage in 
conversation. One guy, an incubus, caught his attention, though. Not because of what he 
was doing, which was dancing badly, but because of whom he was dancing with. 
 

Finn would recognize that long hair anywhere. It flowed down her back to the top 
of her shapely buttocks in a fiery cascade. Keira O’Brien. 
 

His body tightened. On some level he recognized the reaction and registered the 
relief he felt in knowing he hadn’t completely lost his interest in the opposite sex. But on 
another level he wondered if Keira had ruined him for other women. 
 

He reflected on their first meeting. They’d met here, at the Devil’s Domain, right 
at the bar. Finn had just come off a job. He’d been tired, in need of a shave, a haircut, 
and a small supply of give-a-damn. A husky, shamrock-jeweled voice ordering a scotch 
had caught his attention and set his nerve endings on fire. When he’d seen the owner of 
that voice, a slender, curvy woman in a barely there black dress, he’d been a goner. 
 

The attraction had been mutual and instantaneous. She’d been as irreverent 
toward him then as she was now. Unafraid of his strength, she saw right through him to 
the man he was inside, the man he could become if he wanted it badly enough. 
 
Thanks so much for being with us, Cynthia. 
 
Thank you so much for having me! 
 
 

Giveaway 
 
 
To enter send an email to sensualtreatsmagazine@yahoo.com – State in the subject line 
which giveaway you are entering, since we are doing two in this issue. Random winners 
will be chosen – and you will be notified on March 3rd, 2013 
 

– ALL ENTRIES MUST BE RECEIVED BY MARCH 1ST – 

mailto:sensualtreatsmagazine@yahoo.com


 

 



 

Venice….the city of canals, gondolas and Carnivale….. 
 
 
I was lucky enough to be able to extend a business trip and take long weekend in Venice. 
If I’d have thought about it a little more, I might have realised that the time of year I was 
going to be there, was the last weekend in Carnivale.  
 
My first view of the city was from near the bus station, and I was trying to work out 
exactly which waterbus to take, when the Carabinieri, light flashing, siren wailing 
zoomed past……in a motorboat. 
 
Yes, I perhaps should have realised that the police would be in a boat, but for some odd 
reason, it didn’t really click until I saw it for myself.  I’m not really a huge fan of boats, 
so maybe Venice wasn’t the ideal place for me to take a short city break, given that it 
was either walk through narrow doglegged streets, dragging my case over a hundred tiny 
bridges, or bite the bullet and take a water bus.  I decided on the bus.  
 
The view of the outskirts of the city from the bus was amazing. I knew from pictures that 
the buildings were painted all different colours, but nothing really prepared me for the 
reality. Salmon pink, terracotta, mustard yellow seemed to be the main ones, but there 
were also buildings that were plain grey stone. The waterbus wasn’t as scary as I 
thought, and it is a practical way to get around with luggage.  
 
It’s worth noting that most of the hotels in Venice are all down small alleyways (calle), 
with just a small sigh at the entrance indicating which hotel is where. It’s very easy to 
miss unless you know what to look for, and I was lucky, as the locals were very helpful.  
I’d decided to wander around the Doge’s Palace and St Marks’s square the day I arrived, 
and spent an hour or so just taking pictures and looking around the Basilica. The Doge’s 
palace was HUGE. Space in Venice is at a premium, so the more you had of it the 
wealthier you were. It was clear that the office of Doge came with no shortage of cash. 
Interestingly though, the position was one that was elected, rather than hereditary.  If 
the people suddenly decided that they didn’t like what you were doing, then you were 
out. Pretty quickly. The Doge’s palace was also the site of justice; both the court rooms 
and prisons were separated by a tiny bridge – you may have heard of it; The Bridge of 
Sighs. The windows that are set into the stone were the last place you could see daylight, 
as the majority of the prison cells were pitch black, with no natural light. The ones I saw 
were surprisingly spacious for a cell, but then I realised that this was the place you 
would spend your life; alone, and in the dark. A lot of the cells were also very close to the 
waterline, so they were pretty damp too.  
 
I must admit to not wanting to hang around there for any length of time, the 
atmosphere was oppressive and tinged with the despair of ages. It was an enormous 
contrast to the rest of the building which still had a lot of intact gilding around the 
ceiling frescos. 
 
Outside the palace, once again standing in sunlight, with the crisp air blowing in off the 



 

Adriatic, I felt much calmer.  
 
The costumes of Carnivale were frankly, stunning; everyone who had dressed up was 
more than happy to post for a picture, either with you or your companions, or simply in 
an elegant pose. Some had the typical ‘white masks’, mainly worn by women, other had 
rather ornate half masks.  
 
Some costumes were typical 18th century, others were more contemporary. It didn’t 
really matter as each and every one had been prepared with care and attention to detail.  
I’d spent some time before my trip trying to work out what I wanted to do. Venice might 
not be the largest city in Italy, but it’s one of the busiest. The majority of streets are 
typically narrow; you can maybe fit three or four people abreast, and they are most 
certainly not straight! One evening, it was so crowded that the local police took to 
directing the pedestrian flow like they were cars. At no point though, was the 
atmosphere threatening. 
 
I wanted to drink in as much of the city as possible, so bought tickets to an opera aria 
event. Ninety minutes of famous arias and chamber music performed in period costume. 
I wouldn’t have missed it for the world!  Finding my hotel turned out to be a bit if a 
challenge at first, as the place is like a maze, but after a few..OK MANY…wrong turns I 
made it back for a well-earned rest. 
 
The following day I had booked a boat tour out to the islands; the tour would last four 
hours as we have 45 minutes on each to explore. Murano, famous for its glass; Burano 
for the handmade lace, and Torcello. We had a glass blowing demonstration on Murano. 
The glass blowers train for years, and only have a short time to fashion the ornaments 
they make. The horse we saw from start to finish, took less than three minutes.  
 
The handmade lace on Burano is simply stunning. The ladies there are older, but it takes 
so long to hone the craft, it’s hardly surprising there were few younger women.  I must 
admit, I had no clue what to expect from Torcello, The tour guide on the boat explained 
(in four languages) that Torcello was the first settlement in the Venetian Lagoon.  All the 
islands had a very sedate feeling to them, as if by being in a place of creativity, you 
almost HAD to stop and rest, and just BE there. It was a massive contrast to the city 
centre, which was full of hustle and bustle. It was a nice way to spend the late 
morning/early afternoon.   
 
That evening, not wanting to just stay in my hotel room, after all, who on earth goes to 
Italy, Venice in particular to look at hotel interiors?? I booked a Ghosts and Legends 
walking tour, which would last 90 minutes. I was glad I did, as I got to learn about the 
history of the full face masks for women – basically, so they could meet their lovers 
without fear of being recognised. The thing about these masks though is they were held 
in place with a button that the lady had to grip in her mouth, so (apparently) as the joke 
went, they were a perfect addition to the feminine dress code(!) as they stopped her 
from speaking. 
 
Most of the tour was a bit gruesome; Venice has been subject to several bouts of the 



 

plague, and as a result, there were a lot of orphans around, so a kindly butcher took to 
slaughtering them and serving them up in a stew. Nice.  
 
Or the woman who went to fetch fresh water from the well, only to drag up a bucket half 
full of blood and guts. Apparently, a married lady and her lover murdered her poor 
husband, and hacked him to pieces, discarding the bits all around Venice, in the hope 
that no one would be able to put the ‘jigsaw’ back together again….but they did.  
 
These stories were Venice in a nutshell. On the one hand beautiful architecture, 
stunning works of art and stone masonry, all done by hand without the aid of laser 
cutting, pure opulence for the day. Then the darker side; murders, intrigue, disease and 
debauchery.  
 
It is very easy to get lost in Venice, both physically and mentally.  At least it’s an island. 
Walk too far and you get your feet wet!  
 
 

 
Looking out from St Mark’s Square to San Giorgio Maggiore. 
 



 

 
 



 

 
The Grand Canal from the Rialto bridge 



 

 
 
The mix of Old and New on the Venetian waterways. 



 

 
The Rialto Bridge during Carnivale 2013 – and yes, it’s covered in people! 

 

 
Some of the sweet treats available during Carnivale, before the austerity if Lent kicks in. 
 



 

 
St Mark’s Square. 

 

 
Maintaining the famous Gondola’s of Venice. 

 



 

 
The last view of Venice before imprisonment; taken from inside the Bridge of Sighs. 
 

 
Grand Canal, from the waterbus. 

 



 

 
 



 

 



 

 



 

 
 



 

 
Horse from a glass blowing demonstration at a factory on Burano. 

 



 

 
 



 

 
Handmade lace demonstration. 

 

 
Made famous by Hemingway, who wrote a novel while staying on Torcello. 



 

 
Ancient remains on Torcello. 



 

 



 

Submission Guidelines for Sensual Treats Magazine: 
 
 
PHOTOGRAPHS: 
 
ALL photos will be credited to the photographer/owner of the images, and with your 
permission, uploaded to the photo gallery once the issue in which they appear has been 
published. We will require a written statement saying that you are the owner of the 
photographs and that they are being used with your permission. 
 
 
ARTICLES: 
 
We ask that you contact us first if you have an idea for an article you would like to 
submit. Once your topic is approved, we will set a deadline if you want it to appear in the 
next issue. If that deadline is missed, your article will appear in the next issue with an 
available opening, once it’s been edited and approved for content. 
 
Articles can be on a variety of subjects, as long as there is a connection to romance, or 
will be of interest to our readers. Sexuality, spirituality, travel, food, any of these things 
are very welcome. If you have something that you think would appeal but doesn’t fall 
into the typical classifications, just send us a quick email and we’ll talk about it! Topics 
are very flexible, and we love diversity. 
 
If you use research sites that you think will be of interest to others, please do include 
them in the article, or list them at the end, so we can share them with everyone. 
 
 
FICTION: 
 
ALL genres of romance are welcome. This is not an erotica magazine, so keep your 
“heat” rating to a tone that will be acceptable to all readers. Four letter words and 
multiple partners are not what we want for the magazine, ok? 
 
Word count in the range of 1000-3500 words is ideal. If you have something longer, or 
shorter, let us know and we’ll see about accommodating you if it’s at all possible and the 
story is one that merits a longer word count being accepted. 
 
Fiction will be edited for content, grammar, and the usual typographical errors. 
 
 
Thank you for your interest and support, and we look forward to hearing from you, and 
working with you. If you have ideas that fall outside the above categories, let us know, 
please? 



 

Sensual Treats Ad Rates – 2013 
 
 
As of June 1st, 2010 the rates will change for the magazine in order for us to keep the 
layout uniform and to serve you better. 
  
As before ALL ads are rated for a THREE month period with us, plus we have a new 
FREE option, as well. 
  
  
Full Page - $20.00 
Full Page - our design - $35.00 
  
With your FULL PAGE ad, if you wish for us to design the ad for you, there is an 
additional charge of $10, and you will have final approval on any work we do for you, of 
course.  
 
Samples of our full page ads are posted on the Advertising Rates page of the website: 
http://sensualtreats.webs.com/advertisingrates.htm 
 
  
Half Page - $15.00 
  
Quarter Page - $10.00 
  
Book Covers - $6.00 
  
Banners - $5.00 
 
Contact Heather to arrange for secure, private handling of purchasing your banner and 
ad space: sensualtreats@gmail.com 
 

 

http://sensualtreats.webs.com/advertisingrates.htm
mailto:sensualtreats@gmail.com


 

Summer 2013 Issue 
 
 
 

Do you write fantasy? Have you created a visual masterpiece depicting a dragon or fairy? 
 

Summer 2013 brings the second issue of the year for Sensual Treats, a quarterly sweetly 
romantic ezine/magazine. Our summer theme is dragons, fairies and mermaids. We are 

looking for authors and artists who share our passion for these mystical creatures.  
 
 

Authors: We are looking for richly detailed, well edited fantasy stories that are 
preferably romantic stories (non-erotic, though closed-doors sex pertinent to the 

romantic relationship is permitted that are from four-to-nine thousand words. We may 
consider a non-romantic story if the writing is exceptional, provided it fits the theme.  

 
Please send your submissions to Heather at: 

 
sensualtreats@gmail.com   

 
Artists: We are looking for well developed concept art depicting dragons, fae/fairies, 

mermaids, or any combination thereof, preferably with a summer theme. We will accept 
high resolution traditional or digital art. You must hold all copyright/intellectual rights 

to the piece, and may be asked to provide proof of ownership. We will accept a 
minimum of a 5x7 inch up to an 8.5x11 inch painting.  

 
Please send your submissions to the Art Director, Kayden McLeod at: 

sensualtreats@gmail.com  
 

The submission period ends June 15th 2013. Our estimated release date of the Summer 
Edition of Sensual Treats is July 17th 2013.  

 
AUTHORS: Looking for an affordable way to promote your book to thousands of 

readers interested in an array of romance? Look no further than Sensual Treats. We can 
design your advertisement, or you may provide a high resolution image of your own.   

 
Price list for ads: http://sensualtreats.webs.com/advertisingrates.htm  

mailto:sensualtreats@gmail.com
mailto:sensualtreats@gmail.com
http://sensualtreats.webs.com/advertisingrates.htm


 

 


