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Von Amelia Hart : The Virgin's Auction (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it 
would be worth my time, and all praised The Virgin's Auction (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen3 von 3 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Hmmmm...Von dragonchildDas Buch ist im allgemeinen ganz gut geschrieben, lsst aber ein paar Fragen offen, was 
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mit manchen Personen zum Schluss denn nun geworden ist. Ganz grausig fand ich, wie es denn dann zu dieser 
Auktion kommt, "ach lass uns doch mal deine Jungfrulichkeit versteigern!" und dass in diesem Zeitalter! also, da htt's 
doch auch andere Mglichkeiten gegeben, aber dann wr ja diese abstruse Begegnung zwischen den Hauptdarstellern 
ausgeblieben?! Soweit spannend, aber mir wars etwas zu viel hinundher und das war teils etwas nervig. Kann man gut 
lesen, muss ich aber nicht nochmal aus dem Regal holen.0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Leichte Kost zwischen Krimi und RomanzeVon BcherliebeDie Geschichte spielt 1804 in London. Sie war gut erzhlt, 
wenn auch vom Handlungsstrang her nicht ganz so originell. Der allerletzte Funke sprang bei mir jedoch nicht ber. 
Warum, kann ich schwer in Worte fassen. Vielleicht, weil die Heldin, obwohl aus gutem Hause, sich eher leichtfertig 
ihrer Versteigerung unterzog? Oder weil ihr neuer Liebhaber nur mit dem Unterleib gedacht hat? Oder weil im 
weiteren Verlauf impliziert wird, dass der Beruf einer Mtresse mehr Vor- als Nachteile hat? Bis kurz vor Schlu haben 
mich diese Sachen irritiert. Erst im letzten Kapitel fhlte es sich wie eine Liebesgeschichte an. Vorher war es eher ein 
milder Krimi mit ein paar Sexeinlagen.Die Hauptpersonen sind Melissa (20), die zum verarmten Adel gehrt und 
alleine fr ihren 14jhigen Bruder sorgen mu. Nachdem eine Geldeintreiber vor ihrer Haustr steht, weil ihr krzlich 
verstorbener Vater ihnen einen Berg voll Schulden hinterlie, sieht sich sich gezwungen kurzerhand ihre 
Jungfrulichkeit zu versteigern und nimmt damit ein Leben als "fallen woman" in Kauf, ohne Aussicht auf Heirat und 
Kinder.Zufllig wird sie von dem reichen, adeligen Lebemann James Carstairs ersteigert, der nicht lange fackelt und ihr 
eine leidenschaftliche, erste Nacht beschert. Vor lauter Scham flieht sie noch vor Morgengrauen. Da er nicht wei, wo 
Melissa zu finden ist, lebt er erstmal sein Leben weiter ... bis sie der Zufall wieder zusammenbringt.Was mir auch 
nicht gefallen hat war, dass er mit zweierlei Ma gemessen hat. Frs Bett war sie ihm gut genug, aber seine Schwester 
wollte er vor ihr beschtzen. Mir ist klar, dass dieser Widerspruch im echten Leben durchaus so gelebt wird, im 
Liebesroman mchte ich gerne eine bessere Botschaft lesen.1 von 1 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
nice storyVon LeseratteI've really enjoyed this story and couldn't stop until last page. It's a bit of a drama of this time.

KurzbeschreibungMelissa's father is dead and has left behind him a creditor from London's underworld, who threatens 
to strip her of everything she holds most precious. Most horrifically he will take her and her young brother, in pursuit 
of his money. She did not want to take this path, but she desperately needs funds to rescue herself and Peter from that 
fiend. She has no choice. She must auction the one asset she has: her innocent body. At the auction for her virgin 
night, James Carstairs buys Melissa. She enchants him beyond anything he has known, then disappears. Can he find 
her, and make her his?From the book:"Even James was moved. He thought of himself as civilised, but the delicate 
confection who stood on the tavern's excuse for a stage woke in him a feral response. Sardonically he measured it as 
two parts lust, one part an instinctive protectiveness towards the vulnerable, and a last part the competitive desire to 
best all others and win a desirable sexual prize.These shows were not to his taste. If the woman was truly a virgin - 
which he usually doubted - then she was to be pitied rather than desired. No good prospect lay before her. Something 
about this one occasion roused more than pity and disgust. He examined the woman as best he could, standing less 
than two dozen feet from her in the crowded and smoky room.Her face pale and still, only her eyes moved. They roved 
the room searching for - what?She looked straight at James. He felt that look almost like a touch, a palpable 
connection. There was a plea there in her gaze, and desperation. Suddenly he was certain this one was indeed a virgin, 
alone and helpless in a roomful of men who saw nothing of her but an object for their lust; nothing of the person 
within. One of them would take her, use her roughly, maybe brutally, and then she would be discarded, broken. This 
seemed suddenly the most heinous sort of crime against a woman of such peerless beauty. She was a treasure who 
should be worshipped, initiated gently to the arts of love. Brought to a knowledge of the true potential her body held 
for its own and others' pleasure. What a courtesan she would make!No one in this room could teach her that better than 
he. For bedroom sport was his favourite of all the sports in which he indulged, and he knew how to cherish a woman 
and awaken her to herself. Oh, an experienced lover was usually his preference, but even those were often 
unacquainted with the true heights and depths of the bedroom arts.He was tempted, he was sorely tempted by her. He 
could answer that plea he saw in her eyes and bring her more delight than she had never known.He could rescue 
her.James took a step forward."KurzbeschreibungMelissa's father is dead and has left behind him a creditor from 
London's underworld, who threatens to strip her of everything she holds most precious. Most horrifically he will take 
her and her young brother, in pursuit of his money. She did not want to take this path, but she desperately needs funds 
to rescue herself and Peter from that fiend. She has no choice. She must auction the one asset she has: her innocent 
body. At the auction for her virgin night, James Carstairs buys Melissa. She enchants him beyond anything he has 
known, then disappears. Can he find her, and make her his?From the book:"Even James was moved. He thought of 
himself as civilised, but the delicate confection who stood on the tavern's excuse for a stage woke in him a feral 
response. Sardonically he measured it as two parts lust, one part an instinctive protectiveness towards the vulnerable, 
and a last part the competitive desire to best all others and win a desirable sexual prize.These shows were not to his 
taste. If the woman was truly a virgin - which he usually doubted - then she was to be pitied rather than desired. No 



good prospect lay before her. Something about this one occasion roused more than pity and disgust. He examined the 
woman as best he could, standing less than two dozen feet from her in the crowded and smoky room.Her face pale and 
still, only her eyes moved. They roved the room searching for - what?She looked straight at James. He felt that look 
almost like a touch, a palpable connection. There was a plea there in her gaze, and desperation. Suddenly he was 
certain this one was indeed a virgin, alone and helpless in a roomful of men who saw nothing of her but an object for 
their lust; nothing of the person within. One of them would take her, use her roughly, maybe brutally, and then she 
would be discarded, broken. This seemed suddenly the most heinous sort of crime against a woman of such peerless 
beauty. She was a treasure who should be worshipped, initiated gently to the arts of love. Brought to a knowledge of 
the true potential her body held for its own and others' pleasure. What a courtesan she would make!No one in this 
room could teach her that better than he. For bedroom sport was his favourite of all the sports in which he indulged, 
and he knew how to cherish a woman and awaken her to herself. Oh, an experienced lover was usually his preference, 
but even those were often unacquainted with the true heights and depths of the bedroom arts.He was tempted, he was 
sorely tempted by her. He could answer that plea he saw in her eyes and bring her more delight than she had never 
known.He could rescue her.James took a step forward." 


