Hello friends.  Welcome to BBRC Romance Classics.  Here at BBRC, we are

proud to bring you the finest romantic readings from novelists al over the

world.  Today, we would like to present you with a stirring passage from

one of Rebeccah Love Margolin's newest novels, "Search for the Anaconda."

Unlike most of Rebeccah Love Margolin's novels, "Search for the Anaconda"

is loosely based (VERY loosely based) on the actual events of last Friday

night.  So, without further ado, Rebeccah Love Margolin's stirring "Search

for the Anaconda."

Isis and Hairam had been searching the town for hours.  It was starting to

grow dark and the had been separated from the other members of the team.

They had been searching for the Anaconda that had escaped from the zoo

since daybreak, but their efforts had been fruitless thus far.  During the

course of the day, Hairam could not help but notice the way her zoo

uniform accentuated her back rolls, and the way the clumps of zoo mud

clung to her hair made her almost irresistable.  They had wound up down by

the edge of the pond in their last ditch effort to find the snake.  Now

that they were alone, with the twilight hitting the water, Hairam knew

that this was the only excuse he needed.

"Isis, I've got to say something now that I feel I have to say because if

we find this thing, it could very well eat both of us now that we're not

with the team."

"Yes, Hairam?"

"Well, I just wanted to tell you that ever since we started this wild

goose chase this morning, all I could think about was the way you dive

rolled after old Bessie as she was trying to slither through the tornado

fence.  The way her scaleds slipped though your hands, well, I liked it.

I liked it a lot."

"Oh really?" Isis asked seductively.  She walked up to him and touched his

crevice.  "I guess I should've exerted more force on her, huh?"

Hairam wasted no time.  He couldn't take her hand on his jock much

longer.  Almost as soon as the words came out of her mouth, he embraced

her for a passionate kiss.  They fell to the soft ground by the shore of

the pond, and Isis thought she felt a snake of a different color moving.

Her hands wandered down to his pants and she undid his buckle and unzipped

his pants.  She was almost startled at the size of his girth.  She was ill

prepared and it almost hit her in the eye.  It was the biggest she'd ever

seen and she knew then that she would have to swallow it before it

swallowed her.  Slowly, carefully, she moved down, unhinged her jaw, and

sent Hairam into ecstacies he didn't know existed.  After a few minutes,

he couldn't take it anymore.  He took Isis and rolled on top of her,

quicly undoing her pants in the process.   Before she knew it, she felt a

surge of pure pleasure as his snake retreated into her burrow.  It was

almost insantaneous for the both of them, the climax.  Only a few long,

drawn out thrusts sent them screaming like a Capybara struggling for it's

life in the midst of tightening coils.  The lay in each other's arms

afterward, both exhausted from the snake capture.

"Well," Hairam said, "you sure are the best snake handler there ever was."

We at BBRC are proud to bring you such a unique gem as this exerpt from

"Searching for the Anaconda."  We hope you enjoyed it.  You can purchase

this novel from BBRC for just thirteen easy payments of $1.53 (+$4.69

s/h).  Order now and recieve a special free video of "The Crocodile

Hunter's Most Erotic Moments" absolutely free.

