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too aware of how fragile she is, how innocent...
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From Reader Review Sheltered (Deeper Than Desire) for online
ebook

Wendy says

What a great book this was! It had me swooning like a teenager, I just adored it!

Charlotte Stein's writing is witty and wonderful and guaranteed to leave a smile on your face. Ms Stein
you've won a fan here.

Alexis *Reality Bites* says

Spoiler Free Review -QUICK REVIEW
3.5 STARS out of 5
Genre: New Adult/College

"How come you know so much and so little at the same time?" -Van in Sheltered

Ok do not let my 3 stars fool you i very much liked this book and i loved Eve and Van. However i felt
as though this book could have been 100 pages longer i really need more time with these characters.
Sheltered is about a 19yr old girl Eve(Evie) who lives life under a strict religious up bringing. One day
unbeknownst to Evie she catches the eye of one of her neighbors buyers Van. A friendship starts between the
two Van is no longer coming around just to buy weed. Love blossoms and there is no going back for both
Evie or Van.

Thoughts
This book was good my gripe lays in the fact that the author gave to much internal monologue with Evie. I
also wish we got to read both pov's... Once Van opened up just a little the reader gets to see the potential but
its short lived because it's at the very end of the book. I needed more Van!

My Ratings
Characters- Likable
Writing Style- Good
Plot/Storyline- Good but the Length could have been longer by 40to50 pages
Steam Factor- High, Very Steamy
Overall- I liked it!

Now go forth and read. Then come tell us about it on Goodreads!

For more reviews go to http://realitybites-letsgetlost.blogs...



Karla says

Tyler “Van” Vandervoort is a dream come true. A knight in shining armor, only his armor is body art,
piercings, funky hair, and his ride of choice is a motorcycle…what could be better?! Oh, maybe that he’s the
sweetest boy you could ever meet, all wrapped up in a big brawny delicious package! Van is the angel who
will be Evie’s salvation. Living behind the walls and beliefs of her strict parents, Van gently coaxes her out
of her sheltered life offering her kindness and friendship. When she finally emerges, she comes out guns a
blazin’ and full of lust and desire for this beautiful boy who befriends her. She’s missed out on life way too
long, grabs ahold of Van and doesn’t let go. Hidden beneath her plain clothes and stodgy ways, Van sees the
true beauty that is Evie!

He never pushes Evie to have sex, but helps her explore her sexuality, takes care of her needs without having
her reciprocate. When he feels it’s too much, he walks away, and takes care of his needs on his own. He is
the voice of reason when her passion consumes her. Then one day he tells her it’s “not enough” and she
assumes he means they should take the final step, consummate their relationship, but all he wants is to spend
more time with her, just be with her…OMG, if only he was real. The dialogue that I wanted so badly
throughout the book more than made up for it as the story wound down. Then when the unthinkable happens,
this gentle boy, who treats this girl, his girlfriend, like she’s made of glass, steps up to the challenge and
becomes her protector…WOW!

I wish that that there was more dialogue, but I did enjoying delving into Evie’s mind. Her knowledge of sex
was based on the limited exposure that she had. She used that and embellished it with her fantasies. Some of
which were very humorous. This is an enjoyable, sweet, delicious romance and I wanted more!

Kaylea Cross says

Huge, huge five stars from me. One of the best books I've read in the past year.

What an amazing read this was! At first I thought the heroine being 19 would really bother me, but the story
unfolds in such a tender and poignant way it worked extremely well. Ms. Stein has a truly unique, vivid
voice, and I was hooked from the opening scene.

The sex scenes were so vividly and emotionally done I couldn't put the book down. The characters are so
unique and three dimensional they all but leap off the pages. Normally I prefer having the hero's point of
view in a story also, but the way Ms. Stein uses dialogue and description, I never felt like I was missing what
Van was feeling/thinking throughout the story. Everything fit, everything worked. Fabulous writing! Her
voice reminds me quite a bit of Cara McKenna, without the controversial subject matter.

This is the first book by Ms. Stein that I've read, but as soon as I post this review I'm heading straight to the
Kindle store to buy more of her work. Such a talented story teller. Can't believe I hadn't heard of her before
now!



... says

I've sat on this review for four days. And in that time, I re-read this book. I'm ashamed to say that I haven't
done that since I read Twilight the first time, but I absolutely loved this book. And I knew that if I could go
back and re-read and actually savor the book rather than devouring it like I'm known to do, I'd enjoy it even
more. I was right. I was able to pick up details of the book that I hadn't the first time. And I found that there
were entire passages I didn't even remember reading the first time! (that's what happens when you inhale a
book in a few hours)

I put this on my (never-ending) TBR list after seeing it on Kristen's Shelves. But. Well. See, there's this
thing. The "thing" being the cover. I mean, seriously. I saw the cover, was completely horrified, and
promptly shoved it in the back of my mind. WHO WANTS TO READ A SEXY BOOK ABOUT A DUDE
WITH A RAT-TAIL MOHAWK??

Not I, my friends. Not I.

But then. Then, Cosmo was tweeting up a storm about this book with some *ahem* decidedly delicious
quotes. So I dove in.

The premise is intriguing enough: sheltered, good girl with overbearing religious parents and an abusive
father meets seemingly bad boy with tattoos who enjoys smoking pot every now and then. I figured I'd get a
passable plot with some cringe-worthy virgin sex thrown in.

I was so wrong.

What I got was an intriguing story with a heroine whose voice I fell in love with. I've seen several reviews
comment on the overuse of the heroine's narration rather than dialogue, and while I can see their point
because I definitely prefer good, witty dialogue to pages and pages of narration, I didn't mind hearing Evie's
voice. It read very stream-of-consciousness for me, which I think is super hard to do in third person, yet
Stein did it, and did it well. I've also seen in several reviews that Evie's inner voice was a little vulgar
considering how sheltered she was. I'll admit that I didn't really notice it the first time through, which is
definitely something I would normally be all over. Upon the re-read, I noticed that Stein did it very smartly.
It was a slow build, eventually working up to the more graphic language. I also noticed that though Evie
seemed sheltered, Stein shows us a dozen ways that she's had her eyes opened to the world (through books
and magazines she wasn't supposed to read, to radio programs she wasn't supposed to listen to, to
"playground talk" as she called it, to scare tactics by religious educators on what could happen in a sexual
situation), so it felt normal to me. Van even comments on it, and I think it sums her up perfectly: "How come
you know so much and so little at the same time?"

I also got an over the moon, swoony boy who absolutely always said the perfect thing, even when it was
decidedly not perfect. Let's talk a little bit about Van (Tyler), should we? Gah. First of all, he's six foot five,
y'all. SIX FOOT FIVE. I die. He is strength and hardness and tattoos (not to mention the tongue ring he just
removed. guh) and this complete badass persona. But you guise. He is a giant teddy bear. He is so sweet. So
loving. So considerate of Evie...I can't.

I got pretty prose that I'm more apt to see in other genres of books. I got a book I absolutely fell in love with.

The path that we take never felt stilted or rushed. Stein set the perfect pace in Evie and Van's story. The



build-up, the climax, and the resolution were all perfectly done. And the ending? God. Even though I'd
hoped for just a little more Evie/Van interaction, how she ended it was perfection.

Do you see a theme? I've dropped the word "perfect" about eleventy billion times. Rather than continuing to
go on and on and on, I'm going to leave you with some of the 29 passages that I highlighted in this book.
TWENTY-NINE. I'm not kidding.

~*~

His voice sounded like molten metal. As if he had something thick at the back of his throat and it was making
him sound deeper and richer than he actually was.

~*~

He suggested devils, skulls, harsh masculine drawings. This thing was…heart poundingly good. She wanted
to pluck it, and bury her face in it, and keep it in a vase by her bedside.

~*~

“Evie,” he said, and inexplicable goose bumps broke out all over her arms. He had been waiting for her.
And he’d waited in the Ryerson’s yard too, as though he wasn’t allowed in this one.

Not yet, anyway. Not until she gave him permission to come through the wooden barrier between them.

“Hi,” she said. Mainly because her mouth had filled with cotton and her brain had disappeared somewhere
around his first charcoal-soft gaze.

~*~

Whereas this…this was wet. His lips sank into a rhythm obviously familiar to him—like a kind of slow rock
over her mouth—and there were times when she felt his tongue, hot and slippery. Times when he insinuated
himself right against her and that same slipperiness made her go all funny inside.

~*~

Everything had been cloaked in sensuousness, to the point where details seemed fuzzy and languid.

Like the cuff of his sleeve stroking over the back of her hand, or the feel of his breath stirring against her
lips. Her lips had grown seventy thousand nerve endings between yesterday and right now, and they seemed
to buzz whenever he moved.

~*~

“See—this is the problem. You don’t even get where this is going. You can’t just ask me to come in, or kiss
me, or tell me you want to know what smoking pot feels like. When I’m close to you I feel crazy, okay? When
you say my name I feel crazy. It’s not…the right thing for you. I don’t think I can just…be your friend.”

~*~



The bath wasn’t the best thing. Lying with him spooned up against her, listening to the rain rattle against the
glass and his voice like a rolling wave…that was the best thing.

~*~

There wasn’t a person on earth who’d doubt Van’s presence, while naked. He looked huge, framed by the
window, and so very, very intent on whatever he was drawing. Until he saw her looking at him, of course.

His eyes met hers. She didn’t mind admitting that it made her stomach bottom out.

“Keep still,” he said, as she did the exact opposite. She couldn’t possibly obey while he sat there like that,
looking like one giant delicious contrast. Black on white, rough on smooth, big and gentle all at the same
time.

And he was actually drawing too. He was drawing something even as he half-eyed her, gaze as smoky and
gorgeous as ever she’d seen it.

~*~

"What can I give you? I--"

"You give me everything."

~*~

"You don't even know how lovely you are, my Evie."

~*~

DO YOU SEE THE SWOONS????? And I'm not even spoiling you on the good stuff. The things he says to
her (view spoiler)... I can't.

In case my review wasn't clear, you need to read this. Pronto.

Michelle [Helen Geek] says

What the hell .. 5 Stars. I debated, 4.5, or 5, and you know what -- this was just that good.

A new author for me, and a really nice story. You have a psuedo bad boy, and the good girl. They each come
from abusive homes and their meeting is pure chance, but they have a connection. The author draws out the
story, elicits really strong emotion in the connection between these two. The story wasn't terribly detailed.
One of the primary characters was the relationship and the interaction between these two. Pretty simple in
the respect there were really no secondaries. Even the interaction with the abusive father was very limited.

What appealed to me? Why did I find out about this earlier this week and bump it to the very top -- TO
READ NOW -- status in my pile? Well, I heard some buzz on this website from a few friends. They were



really pumped about this one, read the blurb [bad, punk boy and naive sheltered girl]. I was sold. Wanted a
bit of a change, something simple to grab me easily, and this book was perfect. Loved Van and Evie. You
could see these two together growing old and loving each other .. to the end of their days. They are just that
connected.

I very much enjoyed this story and can see myself reading it again. Not one I'll forget soon. If the authors
other books are as good as this one, I'm sure I will read more by this author.

Happy Reading!

Jill says

This short, contemporary romance is delightful, pairing a sheltered, naive nineteen year-old girl with a rough,
tattooed, pierced, biker punk. Their romance is one I love best - slowly simmering. The sexual tension was
almost off the charts.

Beautifully written with tender, sensual love scenes between two really lovely protagonists. Evie, is almost
completely ignorant of the real world, cloistered inside her father's home when she's not attending Bible
school. She observes the punk with the dyed hair buying weed from her neighbour, a dealer. Van is a
badboy. Everything that Evie is not. But inside he's a gentle, sweet man who recognises the goodness in the
quiet girl who curiously observes his illicit transactions.

My main issue with this novel, was Van's smoking pot. It was part of the plot and part of his character. But
drugs never sit easy with me. And Evie's inner slut did seem at odds with her reserved and sheltered
upbringing. It is heavy on the narrative and light on dialogue.

Nevertheless, this is a beautiful, character-driven story of two young people, which left me feeling theirs
would be without a doubt, a forever love.

Steam: 3.5

MelissaB says

Okay story but completely from her point of view and way too much time spent mostly in her thoughts
instead of just showing scenes. The story premise was interesting but the writing seemed so vague because
the girl's thoughts were so disjointed. So just okay and kind of disappointing execution.

Amber says

Wow. When I heard there was going to be a sexually repressed heroine and punk hero from Charlotte Stein
(thank you, Twitter), it was pretty much an auto-buy. And thank goodness EC decided to put this one up on



Amazon right away instead of that annoying waiting period!

This book hit all my angst-loving erogenous zones. As soon as I started reading it I knew it would be great. It
seems to happen that way more and more for me, where the first page can portend my enjoyment of the
whole thing. It makes me kind of spastic. Do I read faster, because it's awesome? Or slower, to draw it out?
Or should I re-read this scene I just read, in case I missed any crumbs of awesomeness?

Evie's character just nails the whole abused/sexually repressed thing. Yes, apparently it's a thing, and
Charlotte Stein does it so well. How she manages to handle super serious issues with major class AND also
be playful and fun is just beyond me. Evie is like the female version of Gabriel from Control, which you
know I loved. And Van as a hero - sigh - is so fucking worthy. He is just so cool and nice and I want to put
him in a box and keep him for my very own.

I am sad about how short this is. I know that's a common complaint when you love a book. It's kind of like in
an interview and someone asks what's your biggest fault? And you say, I'm an overachiever! But I really,
really wanted more of these two. Even about halfway through and three-fourths in, I kept pausing and
wanting to smash the book with a hammer, to smoosh it flat and make it longer.

Also, okay and this is going to seem nitpicky, but it seems there is a shortage of commas? Every time we use
one, a puppy gets kicked? I don't know, they seemed to be missing from places they should definitely be,
particularly inside dialog. I found this distracting.

There is this ongoing joke between them relating to Victorian times that makes me smile whenever I think of
it. Agghh, they are so cute! I cannot even stand it.

Kristen says

3 1/2 to 4 stars
 
There are many things about Sheltered that I loved. It's sensual, emotional, heartbreaking, touching, erotic,
and humorous, all wrapped together in a tender and passionate love story. However, there were a few things
about this book that bothered me and, unfortunately, I just wasn't able to look past them. 

My main gripe with this story, frankly, is my own personal issue. I do not enjoy books that concentrate on
character narrative more than character dialogue. I love stories full of emotional, witty, and
engaging dialogue. Van and Evie, when allowed to converse, were fascinating and delightful together.
Because of that, I was disappointed with how little dialogue this book had. In addition, there were times the
heroine's internal rambling got on my nerves, and I really disliked the vulgar porn star inner voice Evie had
throughout this book. Her character was sheltered, innocent, and naïve. She had very little worldly
knowledge, and I had a hard time reconciling her two opposing personas.

That being said, this book is full of wonderful characterization, smoldering UST, passionate romance, erotic
love scenes, and two very endearing characters. I loved the hero and heroine—Van, the rebellious, tattooed
punk; and Evie, the sheltered, naïve girl-next-door—two very different individuals who were more alike than
not. I simply loved watching them open up, trust, and accept each other. Together they lit up the pages, in
more ways than one, and made this book worth reading.



Abbi Glines says

Okay… so this is different. BUT I couldn't put it down so it's a good different. Told completely from the
heroine's POV. It's one of those you think about long after you've read the last page.

UniquelyMoi ~ BlithelyBookish says

Sheltered is a poignant tale. Erotic, every bit as sensual as sexual, and one of the most romantic stories I've
read in a very long time.

Sheltered is -

Rude, lewd, filthy.
Caring, pure, innocent.

Greedy, needy, demanding.
Generous, desperate, giving.

Wrong, never wrong.

Thank you, Angela, for Kindle lending me this book. It's one of the best 'coming of age' stories I've ever
read, and it'll stay with me for a very long time.

Jennifer Leighton says

5+ AMAZING STARS!!!

Wow.

I am so twisted up inside, I don't know if I can even get the words out. This is seriously one of the best books
I've ever read. Probably because it speaks so strongly to me on a personal level.

I, too, was sheltered. I'm not going to go into all the details because that's way too raw and personal for
goodreads, (although this review already feels like it's headed in that direction), but let's just say I was
sheltered to the extreme and leave it at that. ;-) So when I started reading about Evie, I couldn't believe just
how close her story hit home. In case anyone has doubts about whether someone can really be raised THAT
strictly, be THAT naive, let me assure you that yes, they can and yes, they are.

Needless to say, I devoured this book. Evie struck a chord and it almost feels uncomfortable to admit it.



Ok, enough about Evie. Now I must say a few words about VAN. Where do I even start? 6'5" at least,
although that's just her guestimation, and at one point he eludes to the fact that he may be much taller than
that. *Panting* He’s broad-shouldered and big…ALL over. Ahem. He’s covered in tattoos in delectable
places that Evie wants to lick, like his neck (I’m with ya, girl!) He rides a motorbike. He’s got a partially
shaved head. He’s bad to the bone on the OUTSIDE, and the best kind of good and sweet on the inside. The
perfect combination. They never say how old he is, but I figure a few years older than her as he talks about
attending college (she's 19). I usually go for the May/December, older man/younger woman kind of thing,
but this just WORKED. They were so meant to be. Every word, every single moment just felt so RIGHT.

And the SEX. Holy freakin’ SH*T. She was so innocent, and yet SO ready to explore, to take the bull by the
horns (or the balls?) and dive head first into the uncharted waters of passion, and he was so sweet at first,
keeping his distance, but when he finally gave in and let go…O.M.G. The mouth on that boy. There were
several times I thought I might seriously pass out. Expire from lack of blood to my brain because it had all
headed decidedly south.

And so much emotion. Even in such a short story, I really FELT their connection. I believed in their love.

A perfect story, and one I wished had been MUCH, much longer. AMAZING!!

Mandi Schreiner says

First of all, before you go any further, pay no attention to the WTF cover. Seriously, cover your eyes, and
just read this review – or just go straight to the book because it is that good.

Evie is nineteen years old and has lived a very sheltered life. Her father is very abusive, not only pulling out
his belt, but oppressing her to intense degrees. She is not allowed to listen to music, she must go to Bible
College and she is really quite naive about the world. She understands this but she sees no way out of this
life. Lately she has noticed a very different sort of man that visits her neighbor’s house. This big man has a
punkish sort of hair style. He has tattoos, piercings and just looks like an all around bad ass. Quite the
opposite of Evie, but she can’t stop looking at him. She even knows he is buying drugs, but that doesn’t
lessen his appeal to her. On Wednesday’s her parents go out to play bridge, so she knows she has a few hours
to get around her father’s extremely strict rules.

Van notices Evie is watching him and he is immediately drawn to her. Evie is not embarrassed that he
catches her watching, but more:

For the first time in her life, she was truly sensible of how humiliating her situation was. How not like
normal people. This guy – this weird-ass guy- was more normal than her.

She perceives him to be everything she isn’t - cool and free. She sees in him independence and rebellion.
Things she wants but hasn’t been able to dream of. Breathing wrong in front of her father can bring down his
wrath. Van presents a very overwhelming desire.

Every Wednesday, Van sticks around, almost to the point where he comes for her rather than his pot. Van
might be all punk, but he is first, a gentleman. He has such strong feelings for Evie, and he knows her
situation and because of that he never once takes advantage of her. He doesn’t want to be “that guy” that
bangs a sheltered virgin and then walks away. He wants to watch movies with her and talk about their day –



something that is almost impossible with her living situation. So instead, they covet the small hours they
have together every Wednesday. And while they do talk about themselves, it also becomes a sexual
exploration for Evie

In her dreams, Evie likes to think she can explore things sexually, but as she states:

But even her free-flying dream-self didn’t know what a naked man looked like. Or at least, her dream-self
didn’t know entirely. It just guessed some of it and filled the rest in with Calvin Klein ads she’d seen on
billboards, shoulders broad and torso covered in delicious bumps, everything gray and black, black and
gray.

And Evie’s nativity to men comes through quite well. She is not scared to try new things, it’s almost as if
Van refuses to let her try things for fear he is rushing. Evie is ready. She has to push Van, to reassure him all
will be ok:

There were times, many, many times, when she just didn’t get him. She’d heard on numerous occasions that
men were bad, wicked creatures, who’d do terrible things at a moment’s notice. You wore the wrong skirt or
bent over at an inopportune time and BAM. They slipped their penises into you.

But not Van. He actively back away – heck, he backed away from it even after he’d said he wanted more.
And though she suspected that sex wasn’t exactly what he’d meant, even so, Even so.

It was what she’d meant. She wanted it to be in there, meaning something.

This author does an amazing job with the sex scenes. So erotic and sensual. These two have amazing
chemistry together. The kind where I started reading this book late one afternoon and dinner was definitely
late getting to the table. I had to know how things would turn out for these two. There is also great tension as
you know they are risking the father’s wrath every time they are alone together in her house.

Two things keep me from giving this one an A. First, I wanted to see the evil side of the father just a little
more. I believed him to be abusive but I wanted to be scared by him more. And second, I needed more pages
at the end. More reassurance Evie would be okay. I could use an entire second book exploring their
relationship.

I highly recommend this erotic book and I will definitely be checking out Charlotte Stein’s back list.

cosmogirl7481 says

I have a confession to make.

Wait for it…

I read a lot of smut. A lot. Good smut, bad smut, mediocre smut that I forget about the next day. Like, there
are actual books on my kindle that I look at and say to myself, “What the fuck was this book about?”

With that being said, I have to say that when I saw this book on Amazon, I thought the premise looked
interesting. Bad boy, good girl and all that implies. But I didn’t really expect much from it. In fact, I didn’t



really even tell anyone that I was going to read it. I was not prepared for how much I immediately feel in
love with Sheltered. And I did love everything about it right from the very beginning.

I loved the author’s voice. I loved Evie and her neurotic, skittish, fascinated ways. I loved that she was
equally scared of and pulled to Van, the punk boy who bought and smoked pot in her neighbor’s yard. And
then…then, I loved Van. In fact, love isn’t even strong enough. I think he is possibly one of my all time
favorite male characters ever. Not just in erotica, but in all the books ever. I mean, we’re talking about the
kind of love I have for Edward and Four and Adam. He said things like, “Evie, you don’t even know how
lovely you are.” Or, “That’s it, baby. Oh you’re just spilling all over my hand.”

DEAD.

Evie never ceased to amaze me with her inability to filter herself around him. He made her feel ALL THE
FEELINGS. And she was constantly bursting with the need to say and do the things she’d never been
allowed to say and do. And I adore the idea of a man who can make a woman feel that way.

Their love was pure and organic. And not a single damn thing about it ever felt forced or contrived. And that
was the true beauty of this book. I was completely sucked in. My heart raced when Evie’s did. It sunk right
along with hers.

And the heat…holy-motherfucking-shit!!! This book was so goddamn hot, it almost melted my iPad.
Seriously. Everything was new to them. And I felt like all their first times were my first times as well. And
it’s been a while since I’ve had a first time for anything.

There were heavy themes in this book. But it worked to the story’s advantage. There didn’t need to be any
relationship drama because both of them had enough drama of their own. This was about two people finding
that one person in a fucked up world who will love them for the exact wonderful, beautiful, broken, fucked
up person they are.

This story was amazing.

I will definitely read again…and again…and again.

Do yourself a favor and read it, too. You won’t b disappointed.


