
Excerpt from Asia: Good Girl (ASIN: B07MLBX56L) 

 

“Please eat. You’ll need all your strength today,” he says pouring coffee into a cup in 

front of him. “I know, no coffee for you Asia, you like tea. The British blend to be exact,” he 

says pouring hot water into the cup in front of her, over the round tea bag that she prefers. 

How long has this guy been stalking me? “Thank you,” she says instead and takes a bite 

of fruit. “Why do I need all my strength today?” She asks looking at the black mask. 

He stares at her across the small table. “Because today, I'd like to introduce you to all the 

sexual pleasures you've denied yourself," he takes a sip of his coffee. 

The piece of fruit shakes in her hand. “I beg your pardon?”  

“There’s no pardon to beg Sweetness. Although I won’t lie, I do love when a woman 

begs,” he growls. “I find it quite a turn on. What I’m talking about is simple. A day where Asia 

Daniels stops being a good girl. I want you to come over to the dark side with me, just for a little 

while,” he says.  

 “And why would I want to do that?” 

 “Because I guarantee that you’ll enjoy every single second of it,” he says taking her hand 

and sucking on her fingertips one at a time. “My only fear is that you aren’t brave enough to take 

the challenge. Too concerned about your self-image…but we’ll see,” he says letting go of her 

hand and tucking back to his plate with gusto.  

 “So, you want me to spend the day having sex with you?” She asks, pretending that her 

body hasn’t warmed up by his bold words and actions. 

 “Yes,” he answers directly.  

 “I don’t know you. I wouldn’t just give my body to a stranger,” she points out. 

 “Sometimes Sweetness, the hottest sex is with someone you don’t know. No inhibitions, 

it’s raw, primal, animalistic, passionate and boundless. I’m offering you something you’ll look 

back on with a secret smile when you’re married to your perfect husband with your perfect kids, 

living your perfect life in a perfect suburb. I’m offering you a day of unrestrained passion.” 


