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Herbody had felt
his caress before...

Velvet balked at the thought; it frightened her.
Jerard Daniels frightened her! He daimed tohave
Known her—intimately—two years earlier, but
her mind wes a blank.

Her husband's tragic death the day their son
was bom had triggered Velvet's amnesia; she
remermbered nathing. Yet why would this

man lie?

Velvet just couldn't belleve she'd had an affair
with amarried man while engaged to Anthany.
Onthe other hand, If she had loved Jerarcias
fmuch then as she dld now.
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CHAPTER ONE

VELVET posed in front of the camera once again, her
smile forced now as the sun continued to beat down on
her, her make-up feeling as if it were streaking down
her face. They had atiracted quite a crowd of people as
Paul set up his photographic equipment on the Fort

Miami itself, the one day they had spent there the
beach had been absolutely crowdsd.

As it was they had attracted quite a few people, most
of themn male, all watching with interest as she and
posed in the vumerous beach outfits. The shorts were

brief, some of the sun-tops even bricfer, and this
was obviously appresiated by their onlaokers.

But despite the bricfoess of their clothing it was still
terzibly hot, the temperuture in the nineties, and only
being used to the coolness of English weather this heat

across the goiden-white sand and into the decp bive sca,
its ooolness refreshing and invigorating.

Fort Lauderdale certainty lived up 1o its reputation.
‘The people were very friendly, the beaches unbefievable,
even down to the palm trees that grew tall and straight

smooth down to the sea cdge, the water still and calm,
the waves lapping gently against the shoreline. Tall
hotels, and one and twa-storey motels odged the beach
8cr0ss the shorc road, their walls freshly painted i

attractive colours. It was in one of these hotels that the
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8 FORGOTTEN LOVER
three of them were staying, with a breathtaking view of
e s from hei roomas, both o e Blasing suniEhk
hours and the bright moonli

But today was their first day of actually working, the

whelming heat and humidity that seemed to kit her like
a blanket as soon as she had stepped out of their air-
condmoned hotel this moming. Her brief clothing had
suantly seemod too hevwy,her make-up fcling caked

o b face, and 1l her Encrgy seemed to b Sipped
fom ber. And i was betore ohe had sven bogen
working)

The Jast hour had seemed like a lifetime, ach change
of clothes taking longer than the last, and her move-
ments were now slow and sluggish.

She threw off the straw hat. *No more, Paut,’ she
compluined. °I can’t do any more today." The blue sea
behind het beckoned temptingly, increasingly so as each
‘minute passed.

His camera lowered. His
despite his thirty-two yes =

< loading to
snide remarks from people who euvied s s skill with
2 camera, but Velvet knew that these remarks were un-
founded. He and Carly, the other model on this astign-
ment, had been living topether for the past year.

“Just another couple of shots,” he encouraged. “Then
e gan il stop for the day. Okay

“Okay.” she sighed-her mgr:emenl and donned the hat
‘again, sure e by now she mast look a mess and ot
the beautiful model she was suppos

Carly looked up hopefully from e s smmg position
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on the sand. ‘Does that mean I can go and get
chang

“Yes, go,” Paul told her in a preoccupied voice,

sto0d up, grimacing. 'So ice to be wanied?”
Paul ignored her, alt his concentration on his camera

o WOkt bing out e best i her- Tt be had'tben he
shotographer ou hisasigment she doubted she would
ve ocepid i, hting buving t lave Tony wich

et brother s s wi
Not that Tony minded, he loved staying with his
Uncle Simon and Aunty Janice. But Veivet herself felt
gailty about feaving him, and would have brought him
‘with her if it hadn's been such a long flight, As & working

full gy, 50 much so that he tired her out just
looking at hira. He was a beauciful child, almost eighteen

totally deceptive, a3 were his clicrubic featurcs and baby
blond curls. G, how she missed himn already!

re, finished,” Pltl.‘ lowered his camers. “You can
30 and g changsd 1.
She wiped her damp face. °I think I go back to the
ool and put o6 one of my own bikiuis before I go in
for a swim."

“Good idea, be nodded. “We'll see you later, then

Wil e pced this amorrou?
He packed his quiptent away for the day.
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“Then I'll wear it back to the hotel.’ She pulied Dn a
wrap, glad to be hidden at last from curious eyes. St
was tall, with the slender ﬁgur: ofa mode] ber fmmus
lasseally boauifl, ber brown cyes almond-haped,
slightly tilted at the comers m Rint a the Orintal.
then there was her bair, ber beautiful, red-gold hmr ﬂ‘m
colour of which could never be matched by anything
out of a bottle. Her featnres and colauring were instanly
riveting, making ber one of the top models in England,
alttiough she doubtedt she ud the ambition to actually
reach the top. As Jong as she had enough money to
support herself and Tony in comfort then she was
‘happy.

Dear Tony! If she went back L0 the kotel now she
might just be in time to call Simon and (ik to Tony
‘efore Janice bathed him and put him to bed. Just to
hear kis childish lisping of the word ‘Mum’ would be
enough to make her day.

“Hey, sleepyhead,’ Paul interrupted her thoughts. ‘T
was talking 10 you!

T sorry V:lv:t ‘blinked, her lashes dark and silky.
Wh t did yr

*F said wmx me blklm you have ou, 0o ope is going to
sk for it back

car this!" Velvet soorned. “You must be joking! It
o B probably fall apart in the water.”
‘A meat advers you are for Siyie
Swimwear"

Carly bounced out of the back of the traier they were
using 1o change in, dressed in her own Light-fitting
denims and a tee-shirt. ‘Ready? ske smiled up at
boy-friend, her dark atiractive features beautiful even
wllhmll ‘make-up.

1 frowned. ‘Ready for what?
o take me to Ocean World. And don’t say you
fmgoL she added as he began to shuke his head. “You
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promised, Pusy she pouted petatanty.

I have to get this film devel

“Gocan World won't rake lang 10 see, and s only
just down the road-!

“We're here to work, Carly.

98 dontt be uch an i youch Paul,” Velvet cut

. “Take Carly

"™ ad what 6o 1 do i aur dant asks 1 se the initel
photographs this evening

es imited s to dinner, Carly Gimissd. “Hel

ly expeot to see the work already complet

R forgotten all about dinner this evenmg, Ve
Frowned, “lsn't it a little unusual to be invited out by the
owner of a firm &s big as Style Clothes?”

Paul shrugged. ‘It happens. Besides, we're staying at
his hotel. He lives in the penthouse apastment.’

Sh raised ber eyetron. 1 idart know that”

“Where. did you think we were having dinner? he

te
“Not at his apartment.”
‘He flew in yesterday. evening,’ Paul explained. ‘T
spoke to him last night while the two of you skept>
Carly wrinkled e nos st i, “We dou’s all have
your siamina for work. Besides, Velvet and I need ot
beauty sleep.”
He grinned. *You said it?"
“Why, you—
Velvet laughed at Catly's fury. 1 hink you wlked
into that one she teased the o
‘Maybe. she admitted B, st ¢ et
she put her am through the crook of Pauls ‘you can
ey ke me to Ocean World
“Who wants to see a load of dolp
forming trcks?
°1 do/ Carly said firmly. *And i you area’ careful T
push you in with the sharks!

per
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Velvet knew that this veiled argument hid a very reat
affection, Carly and Paul were very much in love with
each other.

“Okay,’ Paul gave in. ‘Coming with us, Velvet?

She shook her head. ‘I'm going back to the hotel to
‘make a telephone call and then I'm going swimming.’

“Don't be late for dinner,” he warned. ‘Seven-thirty
for it in the penthioue e

there, she promised.

At lodk your host stumhing, 1 think Dniels will
appreciate that."
She grinned at Paul's determination to impress their
conployer, T4 wear e sxiet dress £ can A

Rior that ons. e s hastly, cbviously ecaling the
daring of the back gown she had in und. 1 don't want
him t0 take you {0 bod, just 10 realise how beutiful the
‘models are I've brought with me.

Tl emember and she laughingly took her ieave of

If she didu’t soon make that telephone call it

wou]d be too late.

Fier casual atiire was perfectly aoceptable ia the hotel

than she was, their ss barel
by swimming attire. Although a model, and reasonably
sure of herself, she would have felt too cmbrrrassed to

walk in wearing just the bikini ste had modelied cartier;
it was o sripsof materi) hat only just contained her
ty. The matching wrap at loast reached down t0
Tor thighs, aithough the muteral was diaphanous.
But she didn't give the impression of being in the least
clfoonscious 2 she sirolld across the reoeption arca 1o
elevator,

et Hoghing v

“Velvet! Velvet, stop!”

She frowned, fuming o face the owner of that doep,
sttractive voics, & voics 28 English s her own. A tall
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man, well over six feet, was making his way towards
het, a ruggediy handsome man with dark ahmost black
hair, distinguished wings of grey at his temples, his eyes
doeply biue, surrounded by thick black lashes, his nase
long and straight, o datk shadow above lis op ip over
his jaw, a shadow that meant be
pmbably ot b bt vt o day. Above that strang
Jawline his top lip jutted out determinedly, the lower lip
fuller, histing at & deep sensuality. He had wide power-
ful shoulders, tapering to a narow waist and lean hips,
and he was provably the most basdsome man Velvet
had ever scen. The white trousers firted to his muscular
thigh, the Gark biue st was party anbutioned down
his chest, his skin was deeply tanned, as if he lived a lot
of Bt e ot n th s
Y. he was very handsome xcitngly o being i bis
Lete e or carly Toris, she wonid say, hiviag an
cssarance and comidente aboat i that volnlzd o him
being unncrved by little. He was also acting as if he
knew her, and much as she would like it to be true, she
knew she had seer seen im in her i before, He just
st he sort of man you forgot once you hud et

vt e grasped both her hands
her face with those deep blue eyes a5
memorising every fature. My God,’ he
pale beneath bis tan, a haggard look to his e ey
is you!' His hands tightened on hers.

She gave a polite meaningless smile, trying to extricate
her hands without causing a scene. Men had fried to
pick her up in (his way in the past, but never anyone
like this man. I really is me,” she agresd lightly. “Now
would you mind...7 she looked pointedly at their
joined hands

*God. Velvet,” e groaned, making no effort to release
her, *you don't know what it does to me 10 see you herc!”

his, searching
e mlzndcd
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She was beginning to, his hold on her hands was
painfui now. ‘Could you please kot me go?' she
svinced
His bold relaxed a little, but he didn't reiease her.
et ....>

e was becoming angry now, aware that they wes
auractiag more han their fair'share of attention. i1
think we've established that that is my pame,’ she said
in her coldest voice. realising this man was goiag 1o be s
difficult one to shake off.

“It happened, of caurse, men claiming they knew her.
In her profession it was bound to; ten saw her photo-
graph in 8 magazine and thought it entitled them to
claim an acquaintance

ot thai s mam 0t 1ook as if i wouid be

would be abis (0 gt back to Tony. Tony! Goodness, i
she did't soon make that call Simon and Janice would

have gore (0
“It's been lﬁmnl ‘meeting you, Mr- 4er— But [
0.0 how. she fnally managed to release ber

hand, “If you'h excuse me .. and she rumed o eave,

wing as
Vv,  know things ended abruptly betwen us, but I
thought you understood—

“Now look, Me—
‘!emd hie put in
My Tesard she said mmpicntly. “You

st Jeard he snapped. ‘Don' play games, Velet,
not now, and 1

She pulled ot of his grasp, knowing thero would be
bruises on her wrist torsorrow. Pacl would love that! 1
don't play games, Mr—Tlerard," she suapped.

2 3
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don't particutarly like the people who do.”

‘T don't play games either,” he raspe. ‘T never have.”

“Then §.wish you wouldn't now,” she rubbed her
tender skin. “T'm in a hurry, and I really don't have the
time to l-alk 0 you right now.*

Ve

glmd up at him. ‘Will you please leave me

e frowned. “Why are you pretending you dont
now me?

“Because I don't? she cried her exasperation. *And if
this is & pick-up it really is't a very original one," she
distissed scathingly.

Pickupt he exploded, his eyes blazing, 3 puise
beating firatically ot bis Juw. ‘Don't do Gis o
Yeher | may dsere i, bt don't o i e cxpression
was baual

She shmk her head. “t have no idea what you'se talk-
ing abo

i afing about us, e sighed. Yo and me”

“There is no you and me. Now if we're supposed
have met in the past, then Pm sorry, but [ don't re-
member the meeting.”

"You do remember he snarled, very tense. “You're
Just trying to punish m

She it her ip at the savegery of bis expression. ‘T
have 10 idea what you're talking about. But you and I
have never mes before. Now I really do have 1o go.’ She
brushed past him, and this time he made no effort to
stop ker.

She was shaking as she stepped into the lift, turning
10 prestthe budon for ber for, sing the man called
Jerard still standing where she hiad left him, looking as
ifshe had struck him » physial blow

seemed to be a conventional pick-up, a
et s ‘approach, had turned out 10 be
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something else entirely. The man had Lo be instne, or
elie genuinely suffering from mistaken identity. And yet
be hadn't soemed mistaken, he had even callcd her by
her name. But she didn’t know him, would never forget
such an iatense personaity. Uless .. 7 No, na, it wasn't
‘Possible she had ever met him before.

She put the call through to Simon once she reachod
Ko soom, just maging o ik 1o Tony before Tanice
put hitn to bed. His lisped question of when she ws
orsin ome brought 2 lump ke (hrowt, tud me
quikly reassred bim that 3 s00m. She

ouly feft him twice before, and each time it had cnly
Sechtor twodays. | Talkingio S er son ke his, ade v
conseious of the miles separating them, made her wish
that she had never come to Fort Lauderdale.

“How are you, love? her brother asked onoe Tony
Had gon off guic bappily with hs aunt.

“I'm fine,” she told him buskily. ‘Is Tony behaving
i
“Dos he ever?” Simon aughed.

“Oh dear,” she sighed worriedly. ‘What's he done?”
“Nothing 106 serious. He tried to eat the cal’s

“Ught' she grimaced.
te, he agrood dryly. “The only thing was he tricd
toeatit at the same time as the cat did. You can imagine
‘what happened!

P trying oot to.” Simon an Javiee had a huge grey
1abby, a placid creature, ntil it came to her food, that
she would defend with her life. “What happened?

“Tiger turned round and swiped him one. Thalswlnn
Tony Fabbod ber o] and wcutd't e g0

Velvet was laughing 50 muth she had tears
o e e ol he, b 2 e ot gt he
Wl! ‘missing ber son so much? “Who won in the end?”

ink they calied it a draw. Tony had a scratched
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hand, and Tiger slunk off into & comer to wash her tail.
‘They're friends again now, though, they've been playing
together for the last hour. Now, how's the work going?

“Quite well. But it's s0 fiot. You know me, I can't
tand the b, Also—No, Velve bit e I, reluctant
o tell ber brother about th strange man s had just
met. It doesn’t matter, she dismissed.

What o, Vel e asked Sharply; hvays basing
e the one e ran o with ber problen.

“There was this -

Laoking the way 701 do ihere was baund 10 be, he
derided.

*No, it wasn't like that, Simon. He—he was so
strange. She went on to describe her meeting with the
man called Jerard.
*Did e npset you? ber brother wanted to know,
“Not really.”sh frowned, ‘He disturbed me more (han

“Gaod-looking, was he?” Simon teascd.

“I dide't mean’ that sort of disturbed,” she told him
crossly, in a way glad that he hadn't taken the incident
seriously; it mads ber fotl she didn’t. have to either,

I don't see why mot -it's some time since Anthony
diad. Yo't 100 young and bezutfu fo be slone Tor
ever,’ ho said gendy. *Besides, Tony needs a father.’

‘Simon!" she spluttered her indignation. *This
defmitey was't father materel, 2ot 4l all, she haded
it ety 'And eve i he were Y ot interested.
shivezed, the memory of his fierce
i oves urmio mto bere sl very mach with her.

“Then you make surc you stay away from hi
brother wamed. ‘T'd better let you go now, this call must
be costing a fortune.

“Okay. Give Tomy a hug for me, and a hug and a kiss
for you and Janice.”

“See you soon, love.’
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She et qul(e defetad onceshe had ruugof. rong a

froghi ot ki back over (0. he beach,
opting 10 ua The hote paot instead, She fust hoped she
woudi't fun into tha Fatefl man again!

T seemed he Tuck was 1 here of the
man, and the pool was minly desered i fyvour of
the beach. The pool was gloriously cool, and she swam
for half an hour ar more befote getting out to lie on one
of the loungers scattered about its edg

“You swim well,” remarked someone at her side,

Hler eyes flickered open o meet warm blue ores; &
il blond American was standing beside her, fis tan a
golden bronze. But Velvet didn’t welcome a pick-up
twice in one day. "Thank you’ she said uninterestedly,
closing her eyes again.

“Youtee one of the models staying bete aon's sou”

Another persistent onet She opened her eyes (o find
he had sat down on the lounger next o s Vet st
up, the anger in her clear brown cyes shiclded by the
huge round sun-glasses she wore. ‘How did you krow
that? she wanted to know.

“I'm the assistanl manager here.” he grinned at her,
very handsome in a golden sort of way, rather like one
of the Greek gods the romantics were always talking

abou.

Her mmm- twitched into an unwilling smile, finally
smi “Tha's cheating?”

T k\ww, e sl “One f the porks of the job

“Chatting up girls? she teased. knowing this man was
someone she could handle.

“You're my first model.! His gaze was appreciative of
her slender beauty.

“Pm flattered?’ she laughed at his dircctncss. She liked
s candidness, although he was nowhere near as excit-
ingly atirective a8 the man called Jeracd.
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Just to think of the other man gave her a stiver down
her spine—and it wasn't one of fear. That surprised her,
ohe Radn thought herelf it attacted i him, e was
the frst man ke had found yemotely niresing since
Anthony had dicd, and she felt a certain amount of re-
sentment towards fim for kmdlmg that interest,
:1 hope that sowl mu for me” the man at fer side
lmclnlplsd
Ko she gnve i 8 dasiag sile, 1 was thinking
of something cle.
st allowed when you're with me. I Greg

*Oh. 1 know that,' he grianed. ‘I always know the
‘names of the beautiful women staying at the hotel.’

“That must be difficult.” she tcased. “They all look
beautiful’

Greg shook bis head. Preny, not beauifl. There's
difference. You're beautifu

“Thank you," she aw«:pud the compliment for what it
s

un 10 join me in & drink?” he invited

T— She gave a brief plance at her wrist-watch. 1t
was alncady rodhity, Ume ahe went bock to be room
0 propare for the evening aead. "No. hanks. have to

e watched as she stood up and puled on her wisp
Wask something 1 szid? He looked crestfallen.

“No,’ Velvet laughed at his wochsgone expression. ‘T
st have an appoinment this ovenng, and 1 think 1
should go and get read

Jast my ks Greg primaced. It my evening of
e explained. “And 14 been hoping you right Jois me
for dinner”

*Maybe another night " She picked up her towel and
sun-tan oil.
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I don't have anather night off this woek.”

She gave a lightly teasing smile. “Then might I suggest
another girl?

He burst out laughing, and stood up too. *Yow're a
little unusual, arent you? He fell into step beside her as
they entered the hotel.

*Am I7" she quirked an eyebrow at him,

“You sure are. 1 fike you, Velvet Dale.”

M Velvet Dule’she said pointedly.

Grog frowned. "You're matricd!

idowed.’

“At your age?

She shrugged. "I happens. Besides, tweaty-two isn’t
Young any more.’

He pulled a face. ‘What does that make me at thirty?"

*Ancient!" She faughed, the langh dying in her throat

Tt took ages for the Jift to come back down again, but
luckily it was now empty. She hoped that man's room
would't be anywhere near hers.

She hadn't really brought many evening dresses wit
Ber, not reatising she would be dining with their import-
ant client. She wouldn't wear anything too daring, at his

warmed agaiest the Bick gown it reall was ioo
seductively dering.

The brown one vas idesh, atractve wiihout being

ling, Her hair as newly washed and gleaming,

pradsated up light and unobirasive. She ookl peasttal
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enougt 0 make an impresion bt 80t 10 rasefhe poor
‘man’s blood ps

“Perfect,” Plul mld hz{ when they called for her.

He was looking very distinguished himseif in a black
evening suit end white shirt, Carly s beautiful as usaal
in a clinging black gown.

“How was Ocean World? Veivet asked them in the
Lift on the way 2p 1o the penthouse suite.

“Well? Carly looked at Paul for the answer.

“It was—it was good, very good,” he admitted grudg-
ingy. “Okay, okay.” he sighed al Carly's tumptunt
fook, *so I enjoyed myseF.

“You'lt have to go, Velvet," the other girl said enthusi-
astcally. If Grouchy here tiked it then you know it was

00d*

B

Velvet nodded. “Fll see if 1 can get there some time
womorrow, 1 wanied 1o cal my brotmer dhis ahermoon:

They stepped out of the bft. Hows Tony? Paul
enguired.

“Wrecking the place, as usual,” she laughed, looking
around her appreciatively. ‘This is something, hmm?

Paut nodded, their surroundings huxurious in the ex-
treme. *Wait until you meet our host, he’s more than
st something”

v=| weht ity-year-old men don't really

o e Faol fmwn:d ‘Seventy-year-old—? He

“Disd two years ago. . His son's been in charge over

She blinked. ‘His son?"

“Yes, Velvet,” a man appeared from & room to the left
of them, a man with startlingly familizr fierce blue eyes.
I took over from my father,” be confirmed his identity
a8 Cha(le) Dunlglx 501

. This man was the man who had
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stopped her in reception earlier, the man who claimed
t0 know her—te was Jerard Duniels! Paul was right, he

was more than just something, he was overpowering in

was.
He came forward to take ber hand, the intensity of
his gaze not allowing for the other couple in the room.
“We meet again, Velver,' be said buskily.
Ste was tassmerisod, beid mmrmobie by the intimacy
of s expression, “|—Yes, she confitmed stupicly.
“The two of you have met before? Paul soun
puzzhed.
—

upic of years sgo,’ Terard Davils answered for
her. 'Allllongh V=lv= t chooses not o remember that,”
he added harshi

I dom't clmo;e . Mr Daniels,” she snapped. ‘It hap-
pens o be the tru

*But [ remember you—vividly."

She biushed at the familiarity in his eyes, her smile
strained. “I'm sorry,” she shook her head. “but I really
have no mulle-:l.mn

“Never mind,’ t her hand in the crook of his
e, smiliog af e couple. ‘Sll we g0 theough
and have a dink before

xt fifteen e was everything the
polite o i be, a.l(hough e didu't et Velvet leave
his side, his hand snaking out to grasp her wrist if she
should stempt to 4o o

He frightened ber. There was aboot him an air of
suppressed violnoe, a dangerous quality to him that
disturbed her.

“Have you lived in Florida long, Mr Daniels?” Carly
asked him s they ate theic dinner, Velvet placed oppo-
site him at the long table.

“Jerard,” he put in smoothly. ‘And T don't live here,
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Carly. I'm only here at all because Velvet is.”

“Oh." Carly sounded unsure of his direct aswer,

Colour blazed in Velver's cheeks at the puzzléd
acen P Pauland Carly np shooting her. This man was

embarra g her friends the impression
ha they bl 2 m.l.nmn&lup “Is your wie with you, Mr
‘Danieks’ )

His expression dmkmed iy gaze: rapier-sharp as he
logked atber. My wife i dead, Ve, he rs

“ObY" She moved uncomfortably. 1 T'm scrry.”

“She ot besaid brupy. To die from earsdisase
isnt very pleasan

‘Oh’

His eyes narrowed. ‘And your husband is dead too.”

‘She blinked at him, bewilderod by his knowledge of
her when she knew absolutely nothing about him. ‘He
died i 2 fyng acsdent”she uppled.

Jaow were o passenger. You were

carrying his id o e fime
St suallowed hard. 1—Yes
o that momen Jerzrd Denils Jooked sataui, 35 if
e would ke to hit ont and hurt semeone. He seemed
1o control s uegs with ot Vo have & som he aid
in s curions B voje

'Namad e vis ather”
“I—yes. You see, Anthony never saw him. He was
born on the day Antiony died." She didn't know why

I have 3 da\lghm', Jmu\ Daniels told her.
*You do? she asked interestedly, her assumption

e i man ‘wasys icher mavere instantly contra-
icted,

s walching her closcly. ‘She’s eight years old.”
“Is she here with you? Carly waated to know, Gbvi-
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ously fesling that she and Paul bad been exchuded from
the conyersation long enoug

Jerard Dasicls sild s¢ e 2 completely charming
smile, *Not at the moment, no. She'll be joining me
soon.’

at wilt be nice for you,” Carly responded to that
smife, instantly captivated.

“Very nice, e nodded. ‘How's the photography
going, Paul? He suddenly seemed to be remembering
is manners
Velvet relaxed for the first time since she had entered
the apartment and discovered Jerard Daniels was their
host, his attention at last removed from ber. How did
e kom all those (hings abont her i An why did he
maintain that they had met before when she knew they

2

‘She listened to his conversation, scasing that he knew
almost as much about photography s Paul did. He was
a man who would have a knowledge of many things—
and the seemed t0 be onc of then!

Catly was giving her o frowting look, 38 f to say
“What's with you two? She wished she knew that her-

the ationship fer:
stng they had b Woll,she was carious abort -

She wantod 1o excuse herslt aftr dianes was over,
but the two men were still discussing photography,
making it ighty uaikely that Paul would want t leave
Just yet. And she could bardly keave without Kim and
Carly, not ot ‘making a scene.

S0 she sat in one of the armehais, a polite smile of
interest fixed falsely on her face as she trivd desperately
to remember if she and Jerard Danicls had ever met

fore. He was so adamant that they had, and he didn't
seem the type to kie about something like that. Besides,
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he was very attractive, having charmed Carly until she
was starry-eyed, $0 he didn’t need to go to such extrermes
t0 get a woman.
She watched him as ki talked (o Paul, He really was
ry attractive, in a harsh sort of way. Stil, it sounded
a8 if lfe had dealt him a series of hard blows lately, first
of all his wife dying of heart discase and then his father
ut she really coulda't say she knew him.
ashs sbo. seninded him of his wif or soraething?
uid come up with any aumber of excusss for his
rmmkemlhmhngbeknewhu but she had no way of

if an ight.

When Paui ﬁmlly nugmumd they leaveshe stood hur-
siedly 10 her fest, cager to

Ouce. saain Jerard Daridl 100k Bl of her arm,
holding bes easily at his side. ‘You
said poltely to Paul and Carly. T ,-m whot o have s
private word with Velvet

She swllowe hard. its ate, Me Dariels; she | toid
him sharply. “Perhaps we can talk in the morning

“Tonight.” he insisted ift & hard voice "ot broeked o
srgamert. Now.

“We'll se¢ you in the morning, Velwet, said Paul
efoe e a2d ‘Carly stepped into the lft
fow dare_youl Velvet turmed angrily on Jerard
Daoils oner they were alone, forgtting for the momenc
that he was emploing her, emembering oniy thi
had embarrassed ber. *You know what they're ik
ing!"
He raised o dark eyebrow. *And wht would that

‘Thlllmspmd.\ngmnmg\lllpl\emwlh W she
snapped o bright spots ofangry coloue i er checks.
looked

‘So o e o Look T'm sorry if 1 doo’t
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remerber meeting you before, bt | meet such ¢ fot of
peogle in my profession. If we were frie
W were 4 e mors (ha um. Vetvey he revaled
ughtly, his aurcs s i hareh
oked at him dazediy,

lng  her lips nervously.
ou man

gave an armganl inclination of his head. ‘L mean
we were lovers, Velver”




CHAPTER TWO
Sems pulled out of his grasp. T don't believe you!' she
gasped.

His eyes were narrowed 1o icy slits. ‘1t’s the truth, I
can assure you. 1 Joved you, 1 hought ou Joved me
100. It scerns 1 was just the first man in your life, be
nswd

1 eyes were wide with shock. “The first .
’l wal your first lover, Velver. You were a virgin when
e made love i ‘mouth twisted bitterly.
h God!’ She away, shakmg with reac-
don Tmmmbehappm to e, she groaned.
Terard walked past per ino (e ounge: poused o
two brandies and handed her one. ‘Drink it,” e ordered,
swallowing his own in o5 gulp, unmoved by the fiety
Xaquid

Velvet took a témative sip, grimacing at the un-
sccustomed sicohol. She never drank aleokol, had
always had an aversion 1o it

Ttk you'd bttt £0. Jerard Daicls sid harstly.
*We obviously have nohing o &

0 g and she v blndly i
e ditomion of i 11 3

“But first— e swung her round 10 face him, ‘it
T get to kist the woman who's haunted my days and
invaded my nights for longer than I care ta cemember!
His mouth ground down on hers, demanding that she
respond.

No man fiad Kissed her since Anthouy, a0 one had
been allowed closc enough to take this liberty. But

kd

3
3
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Jerard Daniels wasn't going to ask ber permission; he
took what e waaied. Waring whethe of ol she

Bt m was enjoying it, hiad meled ot the fist pres-
sure of his Hps on hers, gave herself ub (o the pleasure
e was cvokin was even managias 1 kst i ek,

ty bis mouth gentied on hers, tasting her lips
hkei;hln(ymnmm:dqntmm ‘water. His hands
moved caressingly across her bare back, probing the line:
dher ;nm.m. blade and shooting spasms of pleasure

ouy

v=15: groaned wl'.h the familiarity of his movements,
distant memories flashing into her brain, memories that
faded before she could recal the reality of them.

“This man Aad kissed het before, had tonched her, she
Knew it as surcly as she breathed. She just didn't re-
member itl

‘He swung hes up into his asms, st kissing her as he
arried her into one of the bedrooms, kicking the door
shut behind

T slam of the door was enough to bring fer 10 ber
e, nd b starte 10 trugle s e gty nid et

‘on the bed, charly niending to Join ber. ‘Nol
she hmu ko ey from K
e groaned in raw agony, his eyes glazed with

“No," she chaked, scranbling off the bed. ‘1 doa't
know what hlpp:nad just now—'
“You wanted me,” he rasped. “That's what huppened.

want you? Does it give you a cheap thril to know that [
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s completely aken i by you and e love you pro-
fessed 10 have

Vevet swallowed ‘hard, frightened of his auger.
“1—— she licked her lips

You're speechiors, b7 he derided sitery. 1
thought' we had something special, Velvet, the sort of
love that would fast even though we were apart”

She frowned. ‘Tm

Jeard Davis’ oyen e Tachess decply blue, ‘Gt st of
here!” he snapped. ‘Tve been in love with a dream
thi i, But [ can s the reafty now, can ee i 1
meant nothing to you. How could I2’ he scormed. *
didn't waste any time i ‘maried, did you, ant 2o
your nice mspmm e

“Anthon

Amhony Dalel” he casped. “How long did you
wa, Vebvt? O ok, twl T Coutdet v bion mach
more than that!”

She shook her head. *f don't—

“You don’t remember!’ he cut in furiously. “No, 1
realise you don’t. 1 was just oze of the men stupid
enough to fall in Jove with you. I thought | meant
somerhing (o you, that we had tomefhing spesal, bat
we obviously dida't’

“Please,” she begged. “You dont undestu —

Bt F o ouly, e said ey, Goodbye,

Velvet.”

“Please, let me- —'

“Got' He scowled at her, walking out to the lounge
ang picking up the whisky bottle and « lass before re-
turning to the bedroom. He threw himself down on the

He threw the wi

back of bis throat before efiling the gl to the rim.
Velver sumbled (om the room, afmost running to

the Bt That lerard il intended yering drom she
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had o doubt. She only wished she could drown ber
own pain in the same

Bt kool st i answr for her, she coded &

10 work out this puzzle. But it wasn't such a
pmm it was more of a blunk, a blank that she would
possibly never i

She had wanted to explain to Jerard Daniels, to tell
‘i why she didirt semeraber bim, but s had & fesling
that the truth would be even harder for him to under-
stand and believe.

She reached her room without seeing anyone, know-
ing that fshebad they ight woner what had so wpsct

that she was as white &

The doctors ot the Tospital had told her thet i bad
been shock of losing Anthony and the
birth o Tomy S bad woken ap.1n & bospital bl

the last eleven months missing out of her lfe,
Ynowing ooty thar she had. lowt the huabnd that
foved, and that she had given birth o his child.

She and Anthony had been going out together for
eighteen months, had been engaged for six months of
that time. and she knew that she loved hirn. But a1l their
married life together was a blank to ber, the trauma of

made love beft
het life, and had foved Antiiony all the more for re-
2 her wish that shey

Anthony had been older than she, was a friend of
her brother’s to start with. She had been nincteen
when they fist met, had liked his blond good looks
and seriots manner. He had belonged to the same Taw
firm &5 Simon, but was new to tawn, 50 Simon had
tsken him under his wing and brought him home to
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dinner. Velvet hiad been living with Simon at the time,
theit parens having recently emigrated to Australia to
be close to their other son Nigel, and his wife Jennifer.
Veluet was sagposed  have Jonea them, but once she
had et Antbony she ad refused o go, continuing o
live with Simon and Janice until she matriod Anth

So where dia Jecard Dail fil nco the i tdy pal-
tern of her Jife, where did he fit into that blank eieven
‘months? Only fie could el her the answer to that ques-
tion, and afier the way they had parted this evening she
doubted he would be in any mood 10 lell her anything,

‘This had never happened before. No one clse had
come forward and claimed to have met her during that

time. In fact she had come to accept the blauk, to acoept

her e as it now was, certain hat her marriage to
Anthony had been as successful as the rest of their rela-

Perhaps she would call him lomorrow end ad out.

She wasn't able to slecp, distusbed and ups
strange turn of events. How could she have akena fowe
‘when she was engaged to Anthony? How could she have
taken a lover at alll She didn't belicve ir, coulds't believe:
it. Especially a man like Jerard Danicls! Anthony had
been ten years her senior, but Jerard Dutiels must be
even older than that, and she just couldn't befieve she
was ever involved with such a man. If only he weren't
50 adasmant|

She had been up and dressed for hours when Carly
knocked on ber door, and had been expecting the ber-
rage of questions that came her way from the other girl

hat e Gid you Jeave Jerarchs aparment Jast
night”” Carly asked cagerly.

“Just ater you Velvet ansvered igidly.

“Really” Carly looked disappoin

“Yes, really,’ she sighed.
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‘What did be want to talk 10 you about, then?
“Just work,” she

Carty gave her a scomful glance. ‘Tl betl

Look, Vel elvet, Carly rinned. it was obvious the man
famles s you

B vt o sleep with you,” Caty fne

“Maybe," Velvet admitted grudgingly, k!mwlng that
Tast night that had been truc.

“No maybe about it,” Carly scaffed. ‘Paul and 1 could
fee) the sit sizzle every time he looked at you. It was
el o get sy from the the heat”he graned.

Velvet blushed,

“He asked for yon ewecul.ly, you know.!

She gave the other girl a startied glance. “What do
You mean?

Carly sat down on the bed, and Velvet faced her
across the oo from the chair in front of the dressing-
table. She shrugged. ‘Paul thought he'd asked for you
because be'd seen some of your other wor tiked
the Jook of you. But after last night, after finding that
you two had met before, we realised that had been the
Teason he requested you on this job."

Velvet frowned. *You're saying that Jerard Danicls
asked Paul 10 bnng me here?”

“Exactly;

Velvet Gt ke dha, Jus as she did’t ke the fact
that Jerard Daniels seemed to know so much about her
life. 1t was like an invasion of privacy, leaving her naked
and defenceless.

She stood up briskly. *Are we working today?

Carly looked disappointed. ‘Does that mean the sub-
ject of Jerard Daniels is closed?”

“Very much so, Velvet nodded.

“Will it aiways be?”
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I'm mot s but | think so”
“Shame,’ Carl . *You meet some creeps in this
tine Of work, but. hes such an ml:rcxlmg individual
Interesting!” she disgust. ‘He's gorgeous.

*Oh, heavens—Paul! We're supposed to be meeting
him in reception. He wants us all to have an early
bresicast nd the gt to work before it gets too bot.”
ood idea. The heat fnished me off yesterday.”
“Me 100,” Carly grimaced. “And if we don't go down
now Paul will probably compl:re the job."
Velvet laughed, “Then lecs
il i, scowing when they sepped. out of (he
I thought T told you not ta stop and ask questions, he
Lokt Carly smpatienty, marching hem bt inte the
dining-Toor
Cany poved her tougas out a1 him across he table
*Only because you wanizd Lo know the answers yoursel.

Ho gave (he waitress three orders of coffee and toast,
scowling heavily at his girl-friend. *Velvet's relationship
with Mr Daniels is sone of our business,” he hissed.
Who sas 102 she scorned,
e does.” Paul si
Velv:t owned. "When did h tll o thas?
st now, on his way {o the airpo
e vad gone: Jerard Danicls o et Velvet e he
tension draining out of her. ‘He had no need to do that,”
she said lightly, fcchng sudd:nly free now that she knew
he wasn't going 10 suddenty appear. ‘We really didn't
e relionship, Not one she romembered anyway,
“And 1 didn't wan toast for my breakfast, Paul. she
effocivly changed the subjet, Sost coffe”
1 eat the toast,” he geowied. “You handly ate
any S nner st night’
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She stiked. 1 won't kid myself that you're concerned
for my bealth.’

His mouth twitched and then e oo amiled. ‘Sorr,
Velvet. I think the heat is getting 1o me

1 showd wreasure hat spology, et Casly put in
cheekily. "t’s atmost unheard-o

Both girls burst out I¢ugh|ng at Paul's outraged ex-
presion, Fand soon he Jome

ubiecs o Jorar Danies some fo be forgotten

by he other coupl, s0 Velver deced 10 do The
She wokdn . bother o call Simon sbout th other man,
not now that he had left the hotel. If it was still bother-
ing her when she got home she could ask her brother
about it then

Greg Boyd had just come into the dining-room,
dressed much more formally than yesterday as he came
over to their table, his grey lightweight svit and white
hin b v smart, as was the rest of his neatly grooted

R ————
morning g, olvet recurned with a suile, and
made the introductions.

He sat down at the fourth chair al their table. ‘T
going Lo be free this aftemoon,” he told Velvel ‘T
‘wondered if you would be 100,

“Yowll have 1o ask Paul that”

He looked at the othef man,

“Why not? Paut shrugged. “It's oo ot o wark inthe
eRemoons an

So gracious? Carly grim

Paul quitked an evebrow at ber. ‘I thought you
wanted me 1o drise you to the Bverglades?”

1do she noddcd cagerly.

Vet laughed. ‘Don't mind them, Greg, she advlsrd
at his worricd frown. “They love each other reall
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“Hub? Paul scoffed.

£Lbave vays of making you sufer Carly said in her
most bam aceen!
al threat, o e Paul taun

*Are you sure they fove cach other? Greg teased.

Very surer Velvetlaughod. “They jus have a strange
vy of shovin

ou're mot Fidding. he drawled.
pout put his aem about Carly's shoulders, °T wight

sven make an honest women out of her one day.

*You should be so lucky,” she answered it a dis-
gruntled voice.

He nuzzled his tips against her earlobe. *[ wifl be.”

‘Hub? but Carly was obviously weakening towards
him, and snuggled into bis arrms for further Kisses.

JI0% snough to put you off your breakfast Velvet
tea:

-n s\m B Greg grimed “So bout tis afternoon
i € you lke, Paal invited.

Yot o but 1 don ealty bave th e to go that
far. L nm 10 be back on duty at six, Greg explained
regretfull

“How for ar the Bvergladss?” Paul groaned

“About an hour's journey cither way, and then there’s
the two-hour trip round. You wou't see anything if you
don’t take the (our.”

K Paul moaned. *1 hate organised tours.
“Then cycke round,” Grg sugeested, “It's only ffteen

mifes, and you can hire a cycle there."

*Cyclet” Carly burst out laughing at Pauls stunmed
— expression, “When did you last ride 4 bicycte, darling?
she mock

d you? he scowled.
‘Aboul six months ago, for &n advert I was working

on.
“As 1 recall you sar on it, you didn't tide it he
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scomed. 'L hink we'll skip the bicglo ride) he told
Grep xnd take the tour afr al

nodded. “It's worth it. lguamm.ee you'll enjoy
it ut don't cxpeet the Evergiades o be fke. 1he
Holtywood producers would have you believe in the fifms
they make about it. [t basically fa, no tall trees, with
occasional small tree islands.”

“Oh." Carly sounded disappointed.

“Pasts of it are like they show in the movies,’ Greg
consoled her. "1 st warning youtha the majoity of
it

S want o gof Pasl anked hes

“T'm not

L it mean t put you oft? Greg sghed

“You haven't,” Carly gave him 2 bright smile.
£0.” she told Paul. *Maybe ' foed you to an alligator.

‘Sharks, and now allgsors! I'm begimming o think
‘you don' love me any more,” he mocked.

Sbe gave fim & sweet saccharine smile. “Maybe |
don't

et he laughed.
Greg grinned, *You two are really something!”

“Aren't they?” Velvet laughed.

Whese shal we go this lternoon? Grog asked e

'Hnw about Ocean Wor
nned, Why s it ot al e sitls 1 date want o
50 1o Goean Worl
She couldn't help smiling, *How many times have you

“Abont t ifty—this e

Paulspluttered ity uug.nm. *You poor devift Was it
worth it?

‘The other man smiled. ‘Most limes, yes.”

“I think they're getting personal, Carly told Velvet in
a stisge whisper

Vel kv they were. She Tkod Grog very much,
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but she had no intention of sleeping with im. *Arc we
going o get any work done today? she asked in a stilted

voice.
Paul pushed away his empty coffee cup. ‘Fm
ready”
“And me.” Carly gulped down the last of her cof

then smod up. “Sec you outside, Velvet.” and she pulled
Payl &

Tt remark wasn't mesni for you, Velvt, Grog told
her anxiously, having noticed her withdrawal, as had
the other conple.

*Wast't it she said tautly. ° doo’t know what you've
feard about modsls, Greg, but I can assure you that
‘most of us are very hardworking, and have husbands or
steady boy-friends.”

Do you have a stzady boy-friend?”

No.I'm fhe excepio

“Well, I may not be a boy, being thirty and ancieat,
ot 1 would like to hcyonrl' riend,” he said seriously. ‘1
like you, Velvet. I just want to spend some time with

you

She gave him a searching look. ‘Is that all?”

*Scout’s honour.’

*Were you ever a Boy Seout?”

‘No,” he grinaed.

Velvet shook her head. ‘I thought not. Look, 1 think
T should wamn you that you're wasting your time if
you want anything more than fricndship from me. 1

have a young son in England that T would like to be
able to look straight in the eye Wl e, [
don't sleep_around.” But she stept witt

T 2t s remermbered the way b had caresset her
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lmk seeming to know exaclly the right places to

O nderstand that, Velvet? Gres old beraotly. Aug
Tm not denying that T wish it could be different
knew straight away what sort o yr! You are. “pna 1
sl waat 1o tke you to Ovsan World. She laughed.
he filty-first Grme—this
‘l( Dauld be the hundredth znd T'd still want to take

'kay she stood up. *What time shall I meet

o ook in reception’
o e she nodded T now 1 really do have to get

© So'da 1’ He held up b b in ¢ casual s

Cary and Paul wers waitng outside i he van, Paul
obviously not pleased at this further delay, and Carly
agog with the cxistence ot Greg.

I o wander about you, Velvet she
seaged. “Yon have men appearing from everywhere!

*J met Greg, yesterday, and—

“You don't have to explain yourself to us,” Carly cut
in. “You're free, over twenty-one. It just that I've never
seen you with any man before, and two in two days
comes as something of a shock.”

“Mr Darils docsn’t count, He—"
*He looked a5 1fh€ counted to me,’ Paul scoffed. “The
man’s mad about

Vetvr Bushed. e fsr Ho——

“You seally don't have to explmn to us, Velver, he
said gently. ‘We're just glad to sce you coming alive
again. You're too young and et 1o be s for
ever.

“Tony nueds me” she defondid.
“And what do you need? Paul quirked an eycbrow at
her.
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Her blush deepencd. *Not that, that's for sure,’ she
ped, the memory of her reaction 1o Jerard Daniels

still too vivid for comfort.

Paul’s mouth twisted. “Believe me, Velvet, everyone
needs “that™. 1t's just (hat some people are abie to
suppress the feelings.

ven 1 must be one of them!”
He shook b head.You have (o be Kidding!”

e only teasing, Ve

No, i nor Cadly, e i ﬁrmly T think we've
Kknown Velvet long enough to be able to talk bluntly.”

“Not that bluatiy,” Carly warned.

“Velver?

She sighed. "L isn"t that [ don't appreciate what you'ré
saying, it's just that at the moment Tony comes first ia
ray Tife.”

at doesn’t mean there isn’t room for a wan t00."
“Well, neither Jerard Daniels or Grog fits the
Bl

“Okay,” Paul shruggingly accepted her rchuctance to
discuss it
The beat scemed cven morg unbearable today, so
much so that she finally couldt stand it another
moment longer, and ran into the refreshing bluc sea. It
was beautiful, cool and clean, and she swam for ten
minutes or more before rejoining Carly and Paul on the
sand, whete Paul was just packing his camera equipment
away for the day.
i e ran e her sporecatvly. “Yowre dight
tumes, Velvel, they're useless for

acma.l[y swlmlng in It didn' fall apac, e rinned, ‘bue
id become r -

et e face and sbe grabbed
awrap to pull on over the bikini that now showed every
curve of her body as if she were Tak

.
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I should ave knowa!" she said angrily, her embars
rassment very acute,

Paul still smiled. ‘T'm not complaining.”

Carly puuched him on the arm. 'I am. Keep your

eyes off!
‘Spoilsport!’ he moaned, holding bis bruised

“I'm going to get dressed,” and Velvet marched off ta

"Carly Tollowed Ter, chuckling at e furious expres-
sion. It wasn’t that bad,’ she teased.

“It was awfult® Velver's face was still bright red. ‘Jezard
Daniels shouldn't be alfowed to scll thesel” She threw
the biin down in disgust

mged t0o0. “The price he’s asking for them I
Py they would normally gt wet

Velvet w how she was going o face Pau!
again, e hlvmg o i for any of e semi-nude
‘modelling that some of her frien

ut e neodnt have woried. He had forgotten all
about it by the time she and Carly returned to the beach,
more concerned with the fact that be got sand in his
camera.

Tl have to clean this out,’ e muttered. “Tm sorry,
Carly, but the Everglades are out for this aflsrnoon.

the phorogsaphs, instead of in 3 sudio ke we usally
ith beachwear, 1 just don't knaw. Florida is all
rong for this ype of work. The light i alt wrong, he

ind is too strong, ir's too hot, and worst of
all, it's playing havoc with my ancm equipment.’ He
scowled heavily

Velvet had a fecling she knew exactly why Jerard
Daniels had wanted them to come ot to Florida. He
hag wanted her here, and this had been his way of doing
it.
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“Would you like to come with Greg and me this after-
ni00n? she asked Carly.
“No, I stay asd keep Paul company®
7 She was now regretting et decision to accom-
pany Girg, and having Carly vith teen ould ke
vy the impresion of s twosor
~5u.=. Carly
o an_ entertaining companion,
sanding plu:nlly [tV they waiched the

their endearing tricks. Velvet loved the lazy dolphin
most of all, besase she appeated to do everything
ong but in teality performed some quite amazing
mmcs
s they came down the steps from the top of
dotphm ool the. woman. in front of Velvet wddmly
seemed to falter. lose her step and fall down the last
three stairs to the grouad. She let out  cry as she lunded
awkwardly on her ankle, and the litte girl at her side
bent down anxiously.
s all right, Vil the woman intandy assured
her, hor pretty face creased up im pain. Tm al

Velvet and Greg reached the bottom of the stairs in
seconds, going down on their havnches beside the
woman, & small pretty brown-haired woman of pechaps
thirty, her distressed brown eyes and white face evi-
s fthe gin e s 12 to tiide from her little

e te gl was perhaps six of seven years in age,
dressed in denims and a tee-shirt that showed the thin
ness of her body, her dark hair long and straight, her
eyes a deep, deep blue. She was a pretty child, aud she
looked more than & e ups by her mothcrs aci



4 FORGOTTEN LOVER
“Your ankle? Greg took charge with the minimum of

“Yes,” the womsn groaned, obviously in agony.

wi
“Les al g, Vieks he woman »lmgglbd o sit up,
her voice distinctly English. ¢ She held out her
hand to the little girl.

“Na the gil Shbok hee head, T wot go to hospital.
1 won't

Vet imstantly wens tohersde, 105 alight, during
No one will hurt you at the hospital,” she soothed.

T girl huddled into her side. “They kill people there,”
she shuddered,

Velvet was taken aback by this statement, and looked
froumingly a th injuted w
You possibly take Vicki back (o the hotel? the

“That's a good idea, Velvey' Greg interrupted.
a\l take care of Vicki and ['ll get this lady to hos—

P et took ore fook at the frightened little girl and
lemew that i was the wisst coursof aetion; Vieki was
lkely to beoome bysierical if subjecied o 8 Vst 1o the
ol she 55 Pl

“Thow about an fec-cram before we go bome, Vicki?
she coaxed the litie girl.

“I—P'm not sure,” she looked up warily, the lshes
surrounding her deep biue eyes ridiculously long. ‘Faye?
she fooked at the woman for the aniswer.

‘Go with—Velvet? - Ga with Velvet, Vicki..Mr Boyd
will take me to get my ankle seen to.”

Velvet frowned. Did Greg sctually know this couple?
And it didn’t sound as if the woman and the litle girl
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were mother and daughter after all, maybe they weré
sisters instead.

“They'te staying at the hotel, Velvet," Greg explained,
helping Faye to her feet. “Take Vicki back there and

wait for us.”
"No eecrean? Vickl pouted
“Yes, you can have an ie<cream,’ Greg grinned at

her, swinging Faye up inio his arms. *But don’t be 100
fong getting back (o the hotel,” he wamed Velvet, '}
doubt we'llbe e He strode oft.

t I—' He'd gone! She looked down st Vicki,
grining to eassur b, Banar u split?”

She lisked her lips in anticipation. ‘Lovely?

The little girls fright seemed to be forgotten as she
ploughed her way through the huge banana split Velvet
Crdered for her in the ice-ceam. paniour they found.
Velvet setied for a chocolate mlk shake, not the watery
type you usually got served in England; the straw stood
up i (his one, which was so thick she could hardly suck
it up the straw.

Vieks sat back onoe she had fishod hr fossrcam.
“Could you teli me ase?

Velvet had to :(ap hersell smilng, the e gicts
‘manner was o grown-up. ‘ICs ten past

(Then we should be geting e e g0t dowm
off her staol, looking up at Velvet expectantly. ‘My
fmhcr will be back now. He'll be getting worried about

Velvet caised. her eyebrows, taking Vickis hand as
they went out to get in the taxi she had ordered. ‘You're

1e with your father?

"OR yes" Vicki nodded. My mother dedied, end
and Faye takes care of me.

“'m sorry, darling,’ Velvet squeczed the hand that
bad trusingly sayed in hers. ‘But Faye is mi, is't
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' don't kncw. She hasi't been my—my fiend very
fong, just a few months, only since Mummy
really.

"Tix 1oss was obviously a recent o, and by Vicki's
‘ape she would guess her mother couldn’t have been very
old. It wa also natural to assume that she bad died in a
hospital, hence the chikd’s aversion Lo them. It must have

1o understand whxl was happening, but ot old cnough
10 understand vl

“Are you gumg to be my friend?” Vicki asked her
shyly.

“Of course T am, Velvet smiled, as the two of them
got out of the taxi as they reached the hotel. ‘T can
always do with an extra friend, Vicki.” She led the way
into the hotel, already feeling a bond developing be-

twoen them.

Vicki Jet out a squeal of deﬁgm leu.mg g0 of Velvet's
hand to run over to the ip and down the
reooption arce. -Daddy! she criod bejore o< her.
self into his arms.

Veivet swallowed hard, keeping to the background.
The man now holding Vicki in his arms was note other
thim Jerard Daniels, which meant that Vicki must be
the eight-year-old dughter he had spoken of.

He turned and saw her, his eyes namowing 10 icy
slite, hié face harsh. His long siides brought him
quickly to ber side. Do | take it you're the yom
woman that stupid idiot entrusted my daughier 107 he

Shee gulped. There could be no doubt about his fury,
he was absolutely white with it, althogh his voice was
controlled enough, probably for Vicki's sake.

She had thought he had left the hotel, gone back to

Bagland: “Voute sl et she id dasedly.

‘OF course I'm stll here, he snapped. ‘Where the



FORGOTTEN LOVER s
hell else woud 1 be?
But 1= You went o the dipor
4 iy, "o callot Vieki, and that diotic
woman wherwill leave my employment s soon 55 she's
well enough to wal
She binked 'Flye

How i she?

‘She has x broken ankle; his mouth twisted
“She’s lucky she docsn't have a broken neck to g0 with
i

Velvet shook her head. *Sorry?
‘So will she be when she's well enough (o listen 10
what I think of her, just demping my daughter on 4
perectstrnger!”
. ‘She didn’t dump Vieki on me. She
in paln, er aakle obviously needed expert adntion,

“Who the hel is Greg? e cut in furiously.

“The assistant manager here.

Jerard Daniels gave a deeply impatient sigh. “And
Wehere does he fit into all this? -

“You mean you don't know?

Would I be asking if 1 did? he ssked with velod
violence, Vicki still held fiemly in his

“No. ¥ suppose not - He hd ntended making fe e
foolish—and he had succeeded. ‘Greg and I we
Ocean World when Faye fell. Greg, look her to tanor
pital. T thought he mnst have cal

“No, Mis Rogers (id thay he wia gy, ‘Babbling
on about leaving Vicki with some woman who just
happened ta be there.’

“Velver, Daddy,’ Vicki put in. “She's mice,” she told
him conspiratortalt

Velvet felt grateful for the support of one of the
Daniels family; she obviously wasn't going o get any
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support from Jerard Dianiels. He was treating her almost
like a criminal.
‘Faye—Miss Rogers didn't just leave Vicki with a
stranger,” she told him coldly. ‘Greg recognised her,
She recogaioed him. She probably hought 1 worked at
the hotel too—'
st of viich yonte bt girhfied e sofe.
‘T'm a friend,” she
She'emy find m oy Viki put i smaocently

rited.
‘1 et sheid be Sou friend too, Daddy, if you asked

ie looked up at his daughter, his face' softening into
a smile: “1 already did ask fer, poppet” he said huslly.
“She said no."
thought for a moment, frowning. ‘Maybe you

didn't ask ber properly,’ she seid slowly. ‘If you pulled
u face at hn{ you pmhably fr\ghien«ed her?

“Yes, you knew. hkc (Ius SM dld
of his Farious apetaion of 8 ow misutes 3g0. Lk
that, Daddy,’ she told him senmxsl

Velvet had to onee again stop hersclf from smiling,
but the impulse quickly died as Jerard Daniels scowted
at

er.
“Yes, just like that, Daddy," Vicki cried excitedly.
It reaily was 100 much for Velvet, shvomlldn t contain
‘e amusement any longer, chuckling

Vicki,' he ordered tautly. ‘We have 10 g0 now."
Constenation washed over Veivel. "M Dnmels— —
“Say goodnight, Vicki He was unrelentin
Nk, Vet The (it il yawned. Gredly, bex
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head dropping down on to her father's shoulder; hes
long ikt bad obviously fice hor s much as anything.
*Will T see you tomare
—" Velvet looked at Jecard Daniels’ havghty ex-
presion, “You compromi
T hope so,’ she murmlued dready baif asleep.
He s expression walked off with her in
s s Wt Vo s o aeh s opinion of her
seeing his daughter again tomorrow or any other Lime.
ng after she reached her room she remembered
what Vicki had said about her mother dying recently. 1f
had died recently, then that meant Jerard Daniels
had been married at the time he claimed ey had becn
Tovers!




CHAPTER THREE

Sue joinod Carly and Paul in the dining-toom for dimner,
baving 50 tal appeite for the food, not after
she had been through with Jerard Danies,
t was going on earlier in reception? Casly broke
into her (houghts. 1 thought Mr Daniels was going to
gt viol

‘cmyr' ‘Paul warned, frowning heavily. ‘When are
you going Lo learn to mind your ows business?”

“Never," she grinned. ‘Tm nosey, [ don't mind admit-
g it

e boy-rend sighed. Tm sory abont this, Velvet.
She' mart

Velver mmled ) dont mind. 1 Just didn’t see you at
the ts

"We were in the lounge,” Carly revealed. "Mr Daaicls
had been fuming up and dows the reception area for aa
hour before you came in. I've never seen anyone that
angey before, T thought he was going (0 explode. What
happened!

She e'xplmncd the situation to them— aﬂer all st
owed it to them to do 5o, it coukd affect their

Corty whisted tacough er et So fat s

‘Mm, Velvet nodded. *She’s a swest litle thing, a bit
on the small side for eight, but very bright"

“He seems very fond of her.

Rt v Sou ne 12 e hrsel arranging ber
napkin, "Vicki certainly idolises him.” That much had

been obvious.
“It's a bit rough on a child to lose her mother at that
a8
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age,” Paul echoed her avn seatimens.
Velvet. bit her lip. ‘[ hope she’s going to be al right.
now that Faye’s hurt
“It's Daniels’ problem,” Paol dismissed as their meal
artived. ‘Let him deal with it.
Velvet knew that Jerard Daniels wouldn't appreciate
her concern, anyway. But she couldn't help worrying.
Vicki had %0 recently lost her mother, and now she had
fost what Velvel presumed to be her- nanny. Unless
Jerard Daniels could be persuaded to forget the incident!
¢ all, what had the poor woman donc besides taking
the only course of action she could in the circur-

But Jerard Dasiels wonldn’t appreciate her inter-
ference. S, what didshe have o koe. Not ot Jerard
Daniels was already furious with her, why not fet
g0 the whole way and be absolutely ivid?

Paul was studying her. ‘You look as if you just came
to & decision.’

Velver smiled. °1 did.”

“One you aren going o et us i on. hm?

“Right," shenodded.

Sounds mlzresu\'ls. Carly grinned.

ounds private,’ Pasl cormocted. “You know the

“Spoiksport?” she grimaced a

Greg Joimed them a8 ahey. R e coflee in the
lounge, sitting down. ‘[ can't stay long, I'm on duty.
And after the bawling out 1 got carlier ! daren’t be
caught slacking. Boy, Mr Daniels reaily lid into me!®

“About his daughter,’ Velvet nodded.

“You too, hmm?

“Pm afraid so, she said ruefully.

Gireg shook his head. ‘He was really mad."
I know, she grimaced. "How's Miss Rogers’ ankic
now?
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“They'e koeping her in for a few d

*Poor woman.” Fspmany as she was probably going

to Jose ke job over

Greg o edied “They only g here s morn-
ing.' e sghed. 1 suppose Shound have called Mr
Daniels this afternoon, but Faye insisted on doing it
nersell  dont thik she sould have made mch sonee
ot by his reaction 1o me tonight. You would have
thought I'd pushed the woman,’ he added with disgust.

“At least he didn't think youwd tried to kidnap his
daughter,’ Velvet said dryly.

“From that remark I ake it he thought you had. |
dou't understand Mr Daniels this trip,” Greg frowmed.
“He's usually such & mice guy."

Carly gave Velvet a speculative look, one Velvet chose
to ignore. Jerard Daniels’ behaviour iad nothing to do
with her, nothing at all. He seemed a bit on the explosive

side to her sy ¢ xraily did't ke moch for
him to lose his temmy

Greg oo #p (@ leave. T betir get back to work”

“Aud [ think (1l g0 to my room, Vlvetjousd i
“The sea air seems to knock me ouc

Greg srinned. Tt 1 proty potent. If you'e goiog (o
your room I might as well come with you, it just so
appens that I have to o to the uinth floor myseif.”

Velvet flushed, smiling her goodnight to Carly and
Paul. *See you in the momning She walked off, head
held high. ‘Do you really huve 1o g0 to the ninth floar?
she asked Greg tightly as they travelled up in the ift
together.

“Really. e nodded. *Hey, you idu't thak 1 wis
moving 13 in fm the Kifl, did v

the only who mcug.m it She knew Carly
and Post had ki st idea. In fct, that was the
smen

"I have a comphnnt rom the z00m  cople of doors
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up from you: he tod e seiously. | have 1o ook into
it, soothe the situation down. H

She ot raher oolsh nowconeciod 00: Greg
already told her he was on duty, she shmﬂd e n:ahwd

wouldiy't sneak off to her room, especially when he

Tad shcady had one repnmand rom Jeraid Danicly
today.
“Tim sorey e sghed. T st beingsilly

“Belicve me, if I had the ti

St anghod. Now yorive syl i, 1 was just begin-
wing 10 tromt you, she explained

I wouldn't. want you to feel t0o safe” he grinned.
“Tm a0t thesortof man who ks 0 make friencs out

of w

Vet chuckied at his leering expression. “If you'rs
intending to ravish me——

*Good evening, Mrs Daie. Boyd.’

Al humour faded from Velvet at the sound of that
‘barsh voice, her face snddenly pale a5 she turned 1o see
Jerard Daniels blocking the corridor. “Mr Daniels,’ she
returned in a stilted voice. ‘Were you wanting to see
me?

yed Greg contemptuously, that contempt passing

on to Veluel as his gaze returned to ber. *That was my

intention, yes. Rut a5 you're busy . ..” He made 1o brush
st her.

et —tm pot busy’ she wsid sy, ememering

Faye Rogers and her dcision to 5y and hlp e other

s vas jus g golng, weren't you, Greg? She

v him  plewdic 1ok, aware of the Tprtation

Jerard Danicls had nul on the situation ~und she

intended putting him straight about that at the earlicst
opparuniy, i now!

yos,” Gireg agreed eagerly, forgetting all about

e ‘complaint be had come up to deal with avd stepping

back into the Jift.
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s closed, leaving Velvet alone with Jera:
Danis She hckes er suddenly dry s, xubconmonsly
g Tow handsome he-looked in the casuat
shirt and tight-ftting denims. I think 1 e you;
gan huskily, ‘that Greg—'
T gt interesod i what you iniended doing in your
with one of my empioyees,” he cut in
“What you care to do with—friends of yours is none of
my concern. Unless,” his gaze sharpencd, ‘Mr Boyd
happens o beon duty, then Lmight make it my busins.
s he?

‘Well o

o2
“Then Pl deal with him later,” he stid gr

broke off as someone came out of a room fasther up the
corridor, giving them a curious look s he walked ta the
Ift. "Could we passibly disouss this in ry room? she
asked lmpatmntly

A specylative look came inta those deep biue eyes, “If
you would prefer that.”
wasn't suggesting anything but sort-
ing out this muddle, Mr Danicls. She unlocked her
door, goung s 10 awich on tn i, optai e

balcony doors in the heat of the evening. When

tarmed ound it was to i Jerara Daniels scated i her
one armchair, his long legs stretched out in front of
rim. “Make yourself at home.” she said dryly,

*tam," he returned equally dryly.

*Oh—0h s, of course.” She blushed at her stupidity,
feeling ridiculously nervous with him Jooking so relaxed
in the room that contained her bed.

“You were saying? he prompted mockingly, his blue-
eyed gaze running over her appearance with insolent
appraisal
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Tt made Velvet fieel hot all over to think that (his man
might have known her more intimately than any other

man except Anthony.

“Velvet!” lvc snnpped-
I she lioked her lips nervously. ‘Greg

waset with me, o wes p Bers 0 anower & complint .
“Which he didm't do,” Jerard Danicls drawled.
oMo, Wel, he—Youyou made him nervous,

idenly appearing like that!”
et otmard 50 now s my fault, be said taunt-

ingly.

"What did you want 1o see me about, Mr Daniels?
she demanded to know, knowing now that she could
Rever easen with tis man abo Faye Roges

Ho was on his feet in 1wo seconds flat, his hunds
painfully grasping fer upper arms. ‘Dowt “Mr

or time e bit oot Reroly, ‘or 1
weas Tl rpe you whete you stand”
paled. ‘Rape .. 7+
“Yes!" his teeth snapped together viciously. ‘It would

squirm in ecstasy. And if you do it once more 1 swear
Pll carry out my threat.”

She kriew by the dangerous glitter in his eyes thai he
meant every word. She licked her lips nervousy. T won't
doit np\m she wid shlaly.

s fixed on the parted wetness of her
mouth. ot do that ctbect be groased. ‘God, who
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am 1 kidding!” Hi arms tighteed about ber. 1 don't
need a ke Iov Lo you- He p ulled her
mug,uy sesinnt i, his mouth eover
as Exactly Ko the lest Cone, the waren burming
st devied and possessed her, the agony of
memories she just couldn't bring to her conscions mind.
“Cod, Vever, he groaned again et s, Tio going
to make 5ou admit 0 remermbering i

e swung her up into his arms, walking over (o the
bed to deposit her on its softness before swiRly jolning
tier, bis leg over bers irapping her o the bed, Just lie

d enjoy it, Velver, he gave a taunting smile.
“Think of England if you have to," e mocked bfore his
‘mouth once more took possessior

Eoglund God, yes, Engiand and Tony. She begdn 10
struggle, but Jerard just hurt her, all his weight now
pressing her down into the bed, forcing her to 206Dt
e af bix mouth, the. ugh cavesses of bis
hands.

He wouldn't release her mouth from his, and Velvet
et the zip of her dress side dovm ber spine, the o soft
rial pushed carelessly down to her waist Her
Sere 0 o avad, and. e abe el e faster
ing of her bra being undone, that lacy t dis-
carded (o the foor, Jerard's fingertips on the msy peek
of her breasts, she didn’t want to struggle any m
gasped with ploasure, her head thyown bk 35
Joracd’s head moved down and his experienced Lips
claimed one nipple, the tip of his tongue causing excite-
ment to ripple througi her body.
you remember me now? he raised his head o
rasp.

Her face contorted with pain and embarrassment.
*No," she moaned, knowing she didn’t tell the whole
truth. She did remember being kissed like this before,
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she just didn't knaw when; by whom was obvious. ‘T—
Pe )

you,” be snapped, suddenty moving off
the bed. to ook down at her with open contempt.
“Maybe it's as well your husband died when be did." his
mouth wistd. Yo probably can't even eemenset the
way he made love ei
She went deatbly white, She ditv_semember
Anthony’s lovemaking, But this man didn’t know the
reason for that, couldn’t even begin to imagine why she
didn*t even remember Anthony being her husband.
Sihe bit ber . 1 wish you woold et me xplsin——
e’ noding o explin, be dismissed barshly.
“You once again seduced me
She st wp indignactly, Tastly puling her gown up
breasts. *7 seduced you” she exclaimed.

er
Wl ) ke hatt

*Sodo 1,” he mocked harshly. “Which is why I have 10
gt out of here”

Velvet frowned as he walked o the door. ‘Was—this

the reason yon came down here?” she choked

He gave a derisive smife. ‘No. Believe it or not [ came
down to apologie for my behviour-cacier: Viexi
st me (Lt | ooraily “pulled 8 fuce™

er ace sofened as she honght of Jivg togeey

How s she

“Asleep,” he said buskily. *Maybe 1 should apologise
for what happened just now tao, but as 1 enjoyed every
minute of it 1 would only be lying if J said 1 wished it
hada't happened. You're s beautiful s ever, Velvet
thought after all this time that 1 must have imagined the
taste and feel of you—if anything ('d forgotien some o
your beauty.” He shook his head. ‘I wish—I wish you'd
stillToved e, Velvet,” He closed the door quietly behind
him as he lefl

She collapsed back on the bed, staring up at the ceil-

i
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ing, sl qivering from lerards carcsses, Her hand

trembled as she pushed her hair back from her face,

curious ache in the region of her oo = tonging
r—for.

for

‘She suddeny sprang up from the bed, pushing these
tortuous thoughtis o the beck o her min, knowing hee
body was aflamc with what her mind
member. Her body remembered Serard Daniels, it bt
for bim, cach aesve alive und waiting, waiting .

Well, it would wait for ever] Jerard Daniels might
have caught her unawares just now, but that would
never happen again, that scenc on her bed would never
happen again.

Sbe weat out on o b baleony; he view from her

floor window was quit ccem
Jookedark and eaial he coar maonl\ghl picking

What had happened between Jerard Daniels and her-
Sf just now couldmt really mean anyt
tiomally mean anything. She had just been @ normal
‘young woman responding t a ycarning that hadn’ been
satisfied since Anthony dicd, » yearning she hadn't even
realised existed.

But of coursc it existed! She was twenty-two, not
ninety-two, and she had a need 1o be loved and made
Jows {0 ke any ot healiy worsan of that g, Pu
had np o el her that care, and sho bad't
Vanicd 1o, Teen 1o i st
T i she ol e Tony e she ecdeds
Of enurse she needed more than that, a man in
her ife. But Jerard Daniels couldnt be that man, not
sl the past unging becien them ke o thieatesing
sha

o Sighed, going back into her room and closing the
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doors 1o begin preparing for bed. A cold shower was

supposed 1o be good for what she was suffering from—

or did that only apply to men? Ob well, it was worth a

try, If she Gidn't caim dowa, couldn’t calm this mad

nnmnunlmv:mthmd\ewun:vcxgmngloyl
10 sleep tonight

She did sleep, eventually, although it Wun‘l \mnl nhe

the
e It up o bear Jerards volcs on the other end
of the line she waso't in the least snrprlned or dismayed.
“Hello, darting," she groctod
Desling?” ) 1.: ‘echoed sharply. i Jerard b ex-

‘plained tersel

"Yeu, T know; s sai

“Velvet Veivet, are you awake? he rasped.

The fog; cleared from he numbed brain, only to real-
ise that she was actually talking to Jerard Daniels on
the telephone. “1—You—What time is it”

“Three o'clock in Lh:moming e growled, “Were they
pleasant dreams? he asked Launtingly.

“Ves. 1 mean—No. 1 Gidnt bave any dreamst” she

tedly.

"% b e drawled, “Velvet, | oo you.

She swallowed hard. ‘I—1 beg your pudon‘." The
dreams seemed 50 vivid, so real, that for a moment she
was having trouble disiinguishing them from reaiity.

“Not for my own seke,’ he dismissed coldly. ‘1t's Vicki.
She’s damn near hysieria. She woke up Soreaming, now
she just keeps crying and asking for you.”

“For me? But——"

t-
“She noeds you, Velvet.”
“Of course,’ she threw back the shoet, swinging her
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to the fioor. *Tll come up immediately.

“Velvet” He just caught her before she put the tele-
phone down. Take the tme (o dress i, b
suggested ta

T was !omg ot she said indignantly.

i hope s I my daughtersou'recoming up hre o
help,

“Hiow couid 1 help—Oht" She slammed the telephone
down as m melised in what way be was implying she
could

Their personal diffeences, or mutual attcaction, had
10 be put to onc side, Vicki was the one who counted
now, the one they had to concern themselves with.

he was to wish she hadn’t loved Vicki on sight at a
Iater date, although she bad no way of knowing that
now. If she had knawn she might have ignored tke first
ery for help—although she doubted it

viek looked ¢ soreysight when Jermx et Vetvet into

che was cuiet . tarng Sraight ahead, er eyes
aull uninterested blue,

Velvet frowned at Jerard. “What happened? she
whispered.

He was pale, obviously deeply distressod by his
daughtes’s condition. ‘Shortly afier I calied you she went
like this.’ He ran @ hand through his already tousied
dack hair, seeming to have hastily pulied on denims and
a shirt, the shirt tucked loosely into the waisiband of

denims but ot a single button fastensd, his tanned
chest covered with & mat of fine dar

Velvet hasily looked away from the sensuslity of him,
her dreams still vivid in ber mind. Her atention returned
to Vicki with effort. Has she been like this before?”

“Not since my wife died,” he replied distractedly.
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She sighed, 1t s the mention of the hospital

He frowned. *Hos,

“Greg took Miss Rogus to the hospital. ) eemed 1o
wpset Vieki, which was why I took her for n ice-crei
before coming back bere. Sho brushed. past bim 1ot0
the bedroom. “Vicki? she prompted huskily.

Painca bive eyes were turmed on het, the the corton
nightgown-clad Figure flew across the room 1o faunch
itself into her arms. *Velved!” Vicki sobbed. ‘Oh, Velvets
¥ thought you wouldn't comet 1 thought you'd gone
awmy ke Fage did, lko—ike Mummy did, vhe

nye n't gone away,' she smoothed Vicki's hair
ack from her heated foehead. ‘She's st eting beter

T v o o (i She s w1 o b
chiair, Vicki cradied in her lap.

Velvet looked up at Jerard, sure that this whole situa-
tion must be very painful for him. She looked down at
Vicki; the litde gir's sobs were quictening now.
“Mummy was ill, and she—she hut, very badly.” She bic
her lip, never having to cope with something like this
before. *You dida't eally Want Mummy to hurt any
more, did you?

*And skie s, ot now”
“Bus she went away!
Ves, butbut oe let et you your daddy, and your
daddy Jases vou very m
icki nodded, her m“g to droop tiredly. °
ove Py, toa” Her fo atm exept up about Vebvets

neck. “And T love you. You won't go away, wil you,

Velvet?
“No, poppet, her voice vas husky.
you go 10 sl

Il stay here unsil

RO
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Vicki instantly siffensd. “No, 1 mean yoo won't go
away, ever”

Veivet looked (0 Jerard for help, relieved when he
came down o his haunches in front of his daughter.

He feld her hand in his, smoothing his thunib across
the buck of . *Vicki,' o begau sofly, Vel has her
ow little boy 1o go home

Binc cycs 0 ke har ' opencd wde. She does?”

s he nodded. ‘Ang ' only a e by, <0 e
aeeds her more than y

Sondo understand, Vicki?" he smiled gently.

“T—F think 5o, she nodded sleepily.

Velvet stood up, Vicki stll in her arms, and placed
the thin little body back into the single bed, Sitting down
beside ber as she clutched at her hand. ‘Fll stay right
here uatit you're asiecp, she assured her, ‘Why don’t
Yyou go into the other roam” she spoke softly to Jerard.
There's no point in both of us siting bere And he

drink,
“Nov he agreed. huskily, comiang oves to kiss His
\nug,hur affectionately on the forehead. * "Night, darl-

”Nx@'-, Daddy.” Her anms clnng around his throat.
“Tm sorry i | was a—a nuisance.”

“You're never a nuisance,” he told her firmly.

*But 1 made you get Velvet—and everything"

‘It doesn’t matter,’ he kissed her agin, infinitely
gentle with the person who tmeart the most to him. ‘Go

o sleep now,

She Telnred back on e pillows, aslcp cven before
ter arms slipped from around his throal. He rucked the
‘blankets more ﬁrm.ly ‘abaut her, gazing down st her with
‘a haggard expressior

Wil she be ail nght ‘wow? Velvet asked him once
they were in the founs
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He gave a deep sigh. ‘L bope so.” He poured himself

out some whisky. “Would you like one” He swallowed
all he ey i 1o one gulp.
+ “No, thank you,’ she shook her hea

J:rard slumped town in an urmchmr *She hasn't been
as bad as that since her mother died. God, that Rogers
meln has a lot to answer for!’ His exprew(m was

i She cold't hetp aling Velved pointed out reason-
ably.

He drew a ragged breath. ‘No, [ suppose not.”

“I—Well, I'd better be going now,' and she tamed,
graceful even in denims and red cotton sut

iNof tis protet. iopped e, and she tarmed slov:
“Stay for & while,” he pleaded.

He looked i, w beneath the tan, deep lines of
weariness beside b eyt Velets heart soflond to
wards him. Jus for a fow minties: she sgresd softy,

o

“Are you sure you wouldn't ke a dnnk’” he asked
after several mimites of companionable sil

Very ure. she ned, “Although | wouldn't mind
cup of coffee. Still, she shrugged. ‘it doesw’t matter.”

“But it does mater.’ Jerard stood up, pulling her to
her fest and taking her into & kitchen, ‘Hefp yourself,
he opened the cupboard contzining (he makings of a
cup of coffer.

I didnt realise,” she put the coffee on fo percolate.
thought 'd have o send down for some.she zxplamed
with a

e month isted, 3 he teplenished his whisky glass
*Something you didn’t intend doing, not when it would
mean etting my stall know you're up e with et
four o'clock in the momming.”

She looked down at ber hands.

“The kitchen is new, Velvet, he taunted. ‘You
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‘robably remembe it as a bedroom,

Her bead weat. back-in hock. "} mermber it 2 2
bedroom

i mouth st i  tin e “Something else you've
rargem.ﬂ' e rasped, swallowing the reraainder of s
w

sm bit her (ip, her bottom lip trembling viogrably

n iere before?” she asked in distress; she b

v ot before, not event when Anthorty e
&

turned on his heel and walked out of the room.
Vet llowed i oy he oot Torgotten, looking,
ut the apartment with new tyes. She looked at
Jerard, seeing lhe contempt in his face.
oYovd better go Vebet? he snapped, ‘before T finally
‘my temper wi
lelly"' ‘What had he been dml!g since they first met?
“F want 10 explain to you—
‘Explain what, for God's sake? he exploded. ©

thirty-scven flien, 1 should have realised a twenty-year-
old girl woulds’t Seriously be interested in me.

He had 1o be joking! He was the sort of mari who
would bave women, of al ages, ncresied in him when
he was seventy. He would never lose his harsh good
1ooks, the muscled straightness of bis body. Yes, %omen
wuld always find him autractive—as she did.
Mr—Jerard,’ she hastily amended as she
s dhrac of el knowing by the twist of his s hat
he too recalled it. She licked her fips, hurriedly stopping
tha 106 2 she renembered ROV provecatve he foupd
it. She set her mbuth in a straight line, her gi2e un-
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finching as she laoked 2t him._ T want 1o tell you why
everything you tell me about the pnsl is @ mystecy 1o
e, she said firmiy, ber tone very positi

o St hetauaied. Nothing about youisa mysiery

i <ges fash dai  beown. Wl you hsmn @
me!” she raised her
e b ot evom ¢ ol i o e s B o
moening

0 ahead,’ he shrugged uninterestedly, leaning back
wih i ey

Vetuee gaced i hion. If be gured o ﬁll aseep ..
“Are yon listcning? she demanded

*Avidly." He made himself more wm[oruhle his eyes
still closed.

She sighed her frustration. How could she talk to a
s who & all inbents and purposce was fa aseept
Jer

‘kay y, ok he sighed,
on his face. ‘Go a}

A bored

ing up, a bored expression

Tistener was better than no listener at all, so
she began 10 teh him of that year she had no memory
of, haltingly at ficst, and then in a sush a5 she knew she
the whole of his actention, and his eyes narrowed as

he fistened.
“Sa there you have it,” she finished with a shrug. “The
doctors said i conld alt come back, but then again it
may just remain a—a blank.’ She looked at him search-

ingly.
Jerard didn't say anything, as (he wconds memmd

into mintes, and still he continued 1o look ac her, kis
eyes becoming ‘old:r ud colder by the mlml!c Finally
Be stood up, arsh tmask. *Very convenient,’

Srawied Tsuingly. ‘But if DA wanicd o e 10.3
fairy story ¥ could have got you to read one out of
Vicki's books. Now, if you don't mind, I'd fike to get &
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couple of hours’ sieep. He turned his back on her.

Tt was such a definite snub that it couldn't be ignored.
*You don't believe me,’ Velvet choked. He was the only
person outside her family who had ever been told her

Velvet. It's like something out of # soap-opers. he

Her bottom Uip trembled emotionally. ‘But its the
truth!”

“Maybe the truth s you like to sec it. Was your mar-
iinge to Anthony Dale uch a disstr that you prfer (o
claim you've forgotten it? his voios was 1
caam.

She winced as if be had physically struck her. "My
‘marriage to Anthony wasn't a disaster at all, she demied
heatedly.

lerand's moth twisied deriively. 1 thought you
couldn't remember it he ta

“Ican't,” she flushed doey ly

“Then hiow do you know It was 2 suooess?

rother.

, Simor

She gasped. "You know my brother?

Jerard shook his head. ‘Only what you've told me
about him.”

*3—1I talked about Simon?

Jerard nodded. ‘And his wife, Janice.

It was very disconcerting that this man shouid know
50 much sbout her when she knew next to nothing
about him. ‘Well, Simon lold me | was happy with
Anthony.” she defended.

“And how would he know that?

‘Wel.l 1Tt was obvious!”

‘Belicve me, nothing is that obvious.”
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“But I was happy with him,” she declared stubbornly.

I—We—] have Tony lo prove how happy I wes with

Anthony."

‘And T have Vick to prove how bappy | was with

Tina,Jerard macked. “And we both know | vcs

Yo weren'” she blinked, taking Toa o be his
wife
“For God's sake, Velvet," e snapped, “you've taken
this faree far nough. You've shown me quite plainly
that you aren’t interested in carrying on where we kft
oif two years ago. There's no need to pmeud that either
of us loved onr spouses.
I loved Anthany
“Like heil you r
Tears flodded ier eyes. ‘But I di
*As a child might love 2 friend maybe, or s a sister
‘might love an adored older bmlher. bt ot s ayting
else, not as 2 lover, not Jike you loved me—or like 1
houghl you tovet e e amended harshly. Bt hars
over with now, Velvet, the dream turned out o be just
that. You aren't the girl I fclf in love with, that girl
Id never use such a feeble story to hide from the
fact that she loved me endugh to spend & stoln week
with me, a week when we hardly ventured out of this
apartment, a week when we mado love until we were
h i, a week when I thought you'd given your-
Self o me so completely that not even the passage of
time could part us. No, you aren't that gitl" he addet
ly. ‘She had more gats in her little finger than you
Iu;v: in the whole of thist beautiful body you take snch

P Tt insults passed over her head 11 staved with
you for & whole week?” she swallowed hat

“Yes," he snapped confirmation.

Oh heavens, It was worse than she had thought. When
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Jerard claimed they had been lovers she had imagined it
had been an impulsive one night in a strangers anms.
But & week! God, il was a lifetime—and it could hardly
be called impulsive! She wished she knew exactly what
had happered that woek-—beside ug fact that they
seemed made love constant

"L ot ke it 0 sayahe marbled dazedly,
Lotaly confused by what Jerard td Just (old b

“Don’t say anything." he dismissed harshly. ‘Just don't
ever repeat that drivel to me agzin. If you would rather
forget the time we shared topether then consider it for-
gotten—by both of us,' he added grimly. “As far as P'm
concerned you're a sizanger, anyway.

Velvet flinched, wishing in some way she could make
him believe her. Jerard——

“Goudright, Velvet,” he cut in fiemly. *'m grateful for

His face hardened. “We'll deal with that when—and
if—it huppens.’ His tone Jeft her in na doubt ax (o his
feelings on the matter,

She stumbled out of the apartment and went back up
10 her own foom. Wel, she had told Jerard the truth
and he hadn't believed her, there was nothing else she
could do—except cry herself to sieep. And she did that,
somehow fecling hurt and confused by Jerard's treat-
ment of her.



CHAPTER FOUR

VELVET slept in late the next moraing, waking up after
ten, wondering why Carly or Paul hadn't come to her
toom and demanded her presence for work on the
beach. She soon found ot why ey hadn’t
*Daniels cailed me early this morning,’ Paul muttered,
she joned him and Carly by th poo. He seid you
e t |m= him unt four-thirty this omming, so yowd

Colour Ramed in e chocks “Did he cxplain why 1

s in is spartment uol Four Lty his morning?”
looked mocking. "No, and 1 didn't ask bim."

Hvent o e she defended ndignanily. Jerard
had done this defiborate!

“Of course: you did. .

“Buc I did”

L just agreed, didn't 17" he taunted.

She frowned. "It was the w

Carly gigeied. “Well, really, Velvet, that was a prety
feeble excuse. His e girl must hsve been in bed how
by that time of morning*

“She had, but she woke up, and she wanted me. Sho—
she seems {o have taken 1o me, Volvet revealed awk-

wardly.
“Like her father, Paul teased. ‘All right, all right,
there's no need to get violent,' he said at her furious
expression. ‘So you and Jerard Dasiels didn’t so much
ld hands last night.
Velvet blushcd as she remembered just how intimately
Jerard had touched her, still confused by her own reac-
tion to those caresses, although luckily they hadn’t

6
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haunted her dreams the second fime she went 1o bed.
Pau} was watching her closely. ‘On second thoughts,

e said dowty, ‘maybe hedid—ond ot more besides,

byd\cloek on your face.

‘You‘rc emburrasing her sgiin,’ Carly u him,

“No Paul stood up, vey ean and attrctive in navy
bl swimming ks, 'We've nealy fnished. anyvay.
Does that hean we can go horme 50007 Vet aoked

nopehy.

He noded. We'rs baoked on a plane o England in
two days

‘Good" sne  mide o effr o hide her pleasire in

L

'Mnssmz ronyf Catly sympathised.

13 wamt 10 G this again in » hurry;
nodded T ik P 20 and get myself some brea) et

“Next time I should make Daniels provide that. Paul
teased. ‘IV's the usual pract

or auser was 10 puh hin it 5 pool watching
with satisfaction as he came up splutt

“Good Ton you!: Cary hoekie, dving smosthly nio
the water 10 join her boy-friend.

Velvet was s(ll smiling as she drank her coffee and
ate her toast, the sile broadening as Grep joined her
a fow minutes ater.

e pulld ot chiie and st dows. "You'e il in
ong e, her? be g 4 rsful g

She nodded. *And yor

M. Tue ad 8 it more of my tail chewed off, but

I'm otherwise unseathe
“T'm sorry about that.” Het smilc faded.
“It wasn't your fault” He touched her hand.
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She knew that it was. If Jerard hadn't come down to
see her he would vever have s Greg. But Grey seemed.
‘prepared 10 forget it, and s must she. *Did you ever see
to that complaint”

Fe gave 2 meful s, “Erenually—aflr they'd
omplained 1 hadn't seen 1o ¥

s ﬂ:ar" Vclvel burst out laughing, then her hnmaur
faded as she saw Jerard Daniels and Vicki ;mndmg in
the doorway of Lbe d.mmg -Teom. Shc looked away.
you on duty, Greg? she asked sof

“Sure. But why—Oh no” he o, scing Jeard
100, "Not againt’ He put his face in his hands.

Velvet knew bow he fell, she was beginning to feel
rather haunted by Jerard herself. ‘Maybe if vou just get
up and leave he womt say anything she suggesh
hopeuiy. ‘Afe &l You fave 1o be Phasant 10 the

o o one o in paricoln, Oreg grmaced. O
to0d up, walking calmly to the
vome y.

rard nodded c:
Vet i the tonsicn leave her as Grog managed o
esape without the vertal sauglicriog be fad been ex-
pecting, and tarmed back to her coffee, 3t¥ deeply aware

in room

“Can I ask her now, Daddy?” Vicki could be heard
asking excitedly,

“Vieki, ] told you—

“Oh, please, Daddy? she pleaded.

Whanever 1t was the fitle g1 wanted Vebvet didwt
e how he futher could o ot agait her, she kocw
e would.n'l be able

 be sprmred agreement, Bt no presaris-

ms.. e wamen
Vicki appearcd beside Velver's table, onping up
down in her excitement. No sign of fer Gistress of last
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might was now evident in her animated face,-and her
shorts and top were as casual as Velvet's own.

“Hello. Velvet grected e wih s s

“Hello," Vicki returned, suddonly s

ould you ke 16 join me? Vet invited, a the
same time scnsing Jerard's presence close by. A curious
sensation futtered down her spine, and she looked up
into his hard blue eyes as he came 10 stand behind
Vicki, the cream shirt mx ‘brown trousets showing the
tant outline of his

He didn approve of Vicki talking o her, it was there
in every hard line of his body, and Velver's hackles rose
in md!gnalmn Just who did he think he was anyway!

2241 st brakast upsars ‘Vicki told her in
et s il

G Wat, wold you fke some frait juice? She fndic
cated the jug of fresh orange juice ou the ta

“Yes, please. Vicki gave a wide grin and perched her-

self on one of the chaiss.

Velve looked celzly up at erurd Danicls a3 he ol
loomed over them. Would you like some? she asked
him casnally, pouring Vickis into a glass.

The set of his mouth showed His disgst. "Not for
me,’ he refused calmly enough.

“Would you like 10 sit down?" she invited, not at all
daunted by his attitude.

‘Oh sit down, Daddy? Vicki’s nose came out of the
st fomg cnouh fo ber 1o reauest, & ing of orange
around her top fip. ‘I haven't asked Velvet yet, aad
hesdos, 1 have o & nk my orange

He did 50 with ill-grace, his thigh momentarily touch-
ing Velvet's, and her bare skin tingled from the contact.
She was wearing yellow silky shorts and matching top,
prepaﬂd for the heat of the day, sthough now o

she had worn something else, something that
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didn't make her fie! quite so aaked.
ked at Vicki, pumwdly ignoring Jerard.

“Haven't asked me what, poppet”

The i gil put down he tnpy gian T-We—
Daddy! she looked Lo her father for

His expression was stern. "It wess out e, Vicki®

“Yes, but—Duddy, pieasel” gnce again she used that

o Very well Jered obviously bad roukle eicing it
Vied and 1 arc diiving down o Orlando this
Whermoon, be ol Vel sty
hnf wncd

et an \mpa\vm\ took, *To Disneyworkd.

e S frowaed, surprized by bis nosd ta tell
her of tiis movemen

“We—] want you %o come with us. Vick bust ot

eagerly.

“Oh no. No, I- -—

Ok pleass,” Vicki pleaded. *[¢ will be such fun with
the three of us?

Velvet looked at Jetard for help, but his expression
remained impassive. telling her more clearly than any
words could do that he wanted 7o part of her refusal.
He probably didi’t want to get the blame for it fater.
And she couldn't really blame him, 1o ong would wish
2 sulky child upos themselves unfess they had to.

But he knew she had to refuse, damn Fim! He should
never have allowed Vicki 10 ask her. The fact that ke
bttt exaely encouraged bis dugter slpped Velcts
mind for the moment. deliberatly 0 f
probe nto &, Sh enjoyed being avk 10 be angry it
him, it gave her an excuse to disiike i Although after
the way he had disbelieved her last night she wasn't sure
she needed an excuse!

“I'm afraid T can't join you, Viel.' She instantly felt
guilty as she saw the disappoinmreat the e girl was
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unable to hide. °f really can't; she said contritely. Tm
here to work, and—

“But you work for Daddy!" Vicki blinked back the
cars. e bottom 1ip trembling emotionall. “Daddy,
youth e Welvet have time off o come with us, won't

8 ot think she wants o
et that, Velvet cul in sharply, shooting Jerard
sharp ook e didn't have to make this any wore
it was. ‘Try to understand, ey expression
softened s she ook s the e grl “TI'm here to work,
and if 1 take time off ¢ won't be finished in time to
Saich my plane o the day afir tomotrow. And my
Tt boy s depending on my getting home then. [ can’t
let him down, Vi
T e ies face rumpled and she burst o tears,
eeting noisily down from the chair to un sobbing out
f the room.

Velvet stood up. *Vicki-—"
“Iesall right, et ehd ber back from ranaing aftec
his daughter. ‘Leave her,” he prdered curtly. ‘She’ll only
#0,0p o the suite.”

e e her, Vet

She glred at him angily. 1 heard what you sid, buc
[ can't just leave her like that, 1 have (0 go after b

*And do what?” his mouth twisicd.

“Well, I

“Are you gaing to agree 1o come to Disneyworld with

-

“Then eave her.”

*You know F car’t go.’ she babbled out her guill about
disappointing the child, fexling awhil about it °) have
to finish my worl

“Paul tells me he's more or Jes fsshed with you,
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Jerard cut in. “That he can take the remainder of the
ihou back in his studio in Loadon."

I Came up i the Somvemation.—*

“I'll bet it did!” she said fiercely. *In the same conver-
sation you imptied I had spent the night with you, I
suppose?”

His mouth quirked with humour. ‘Did T do that?
*You know you did"" she accused heatedly. *Carly and
Paul both have the idea that I siept with you last might.”

It was as if a shutter had come down; his cyes were
onee more cold, s expresion remote, “Then they e
both wroag,

" rmow St

“Then 1oy stop aking a damned issue out of it!” He stood
up. ‘T'm going up to Vicki now.

She grasped his arm before e could move away. ‘T—
Did you really mean it sbout my not having sny more
work to do?

Jerard's eyes narrowed. “Yes.

She drew & deep breath. Thcn 7'l come to Disney-

world," she said in a rush,

He scowled heavity, Wouldn 't you rather try and get
an earlier flight home?

She: ‘course she would. But she wasn't m!.l&y
gupeted back for sncther o days, Tony would
fine with Simon and Janice, and af the moment Vicki

o

seemed to
*Vicki will get over it Jerard ol her in  cold voice.
w.u sher Velvet askod il “Dou't you ik she'
havi over” rather 2 lot lately? First her
mother's deat, then Mise Roger's accideat, and now
my apparest defection.”
“And if she becormes attached to you, what then?”
‘I—We caa cross that bndgp when we get £ it—if we
86t 10 i, she added poin
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“We will, he sighed. ‘She likes you now, and very
soon she's golng (o love you. And when that hap-
s’

It may not.”

“It will,’ he said with certainty. *And when it does we're
going to be in one hell of a mess.

“§ think yow're cxaggerating,” Velvet said stubbornly.

“Do you?” his expression was glacial. *You'll soon se¢
Pm not. Al right, Mrs Dale, pack & few things and
come with us. But if you don’tlike the way this situation
develops, don’t blame me.’

“I wor't,’ she answered vaguely, Frowning. ‘Did you

"I did,” he nodded.
“I—We'll be staying overnight?”
il

e will,

“Oh, but I—1 didn't realise that,” she groaned.

It takes almost foue hours 10 get to Orlando from
here, he explained patiently. 'l intend driving up this
aftormoon, staying overnight at my hotel there, and then
ltting Vicki have all day at Disneyworld tomorrow. She
can be sleeping in the back during our drive hero in
vening Changed your mind? he quirked a moclking
eyebrow.

Velvet fiushed her resentment. "No. Those arrange-
ments will st me just fine."

“All right,” be sighed. ‘Just remember, it was your

fecision.

Pl remembes,” she snapped.

The fook on Vicki's face when they told her Velvet
43 going wich them after all was ail that she needed to

vince Paul and Carly that she was going merely for

Vicki's sake was something else. She gave up in the end,

and hurried to her £00m 0 pack an OVernight casc.
Jerrard kept a Ferrari at the botcl, and Vicki was
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bouncing up and down on the back seat when Velver
‘met them outside later that afternoor
Yol st in the feont with e Jerusd nstrucd a5
she went 10 gt in the

‘In the front? He got out of the car to stow her case

in

Velvet took advantage of his momentary absence to
slip into the back beside Vicki, grinning conspiratorially
at the fttic girl, Vicki grinned back, and her hand crept
into Velvet’s.

Jerard's face darkened as he turned in his seat to look
at her. “Owtt he ordered grimly.

“But —

I said you were 1o sit in the front,” be seid coldly.

*And that's where you'l i
Velvet felt foalish getting out and then getting back
in—to the front seat this time. She didnt know why
ad to make such an issue about where she sat,

exactly encouraged her to come on this trip with
50 parhaps he didm't intend that she should be ‘comfort:
able’.

“You're getting a persecution compiex,” he remarked
dryly as shey set ouc oo dhe long drive 1o Orlando.

She blinked up at

He gave fier & mdeways lance. "That was your idea,
wasu't it? he taunted.

“I—No, of course aiot’ she flus
ed. “Do you have more room in the
front? hc asked casually.

roved,” e said dnyl
‘Dnddy s always right. vm sat forward to lean her
arms on the back of their
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 His mouth quisked with humour. "Not always, dar-
;e drawkd,
"B, but y0u are, she insisted guileless

fessly.
Twaan' ight about Vel ccming with s (
h.;No his daughter agreed siowly. ‘Bat {'m gJul sne

‘So am 1,” Jerard said sofily.
“You are? Velvet looked a1 him sharply, searching
for sarcasm in the hard planes of his face.

"OF coure. e tawnidd. You can heip keep Vieki
ooopicds

1 intended doing that anyway,’ she stapped resent-
fully. *That was the reason I sal in the back.”

e quirked one eyebrow. ‘Not to avoid being near

" erminly R0l she told bim waspiahy. “Why shorld
Tased to do th
e shrug

ontt i like oy dadly® Vieks ashed innocenly.

“That iso’t the sort of question to ask anyone.,’ her
father told hier stecaly. ‘It 't polite.”
Why?

Sty indeea

I just it
Bt why 7
sighed, ‘We've had this conversation before,

VoK Dont  keep answering a reply 0 a question with
another one.

“Wh—Sorry. 1 just wonderod if Velvet liked you, that
was all” she said s

“And I toid you not to ask questions fie that.”

I don't mind,” Velvet cut in. “Yes, } like your daddy,

“He likes You too, 1 can tell,” Vicki said smugly.
“Can you indeed, young iady? Jerard conbant keep
fhe amusement out of bis voi
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2O yes, she o nodd:d serioudy. "Youlve siopped pul-
ing face—er—s et
Vet s nofcsd! She thought by the amused
smirk on Jerard’s face that he hadn't eith
"Sit back, Vicki, he ordered. ‘and slop asking per-

ter pouted. “But | wanted to know abont
Velver's R boy
His expression hardened. *Maybe Velvet dossa’t want
to talk about him.
He didn't want her 10, that much was obvious, T don't
mind, she answered abruptly. ‘Tl talk to chkn Mr
Danict whik you concentate on youe drvh
"} can talk and drive At he smive e, B rasped
“And last night you called me Ferard."
‘And this morning you called me Mrs Dale,! she
reminded tauly.
and Vel AII ightr
“That's fine by me." She turned sway from him. ‘What
did you want 10 kaow about Tony?" Her voice softensd
as she spoke (0 Vieki.
“fs that your little boy’s name?”she asked cagerly.
*Mm," she nodded, smiling.

ighed. ‘Okay, this trip we're Jetard

Vicki grinned. *| bet he's cute.”

“Well, T think so," she laughed.

“Does e look like you?

Velvet was aware of Jesard listening very closely to
this conversation, and she did her best to ignore him,
although it wasn't casy. “Quite a bit, she nodded. ‘He
s blomd curly i and hage browi €

“Dossnthe ook anything I ais father? Jerard cutin,
o5 e srious e, she snswred, at once on
e defemsive
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“Not 2 lot to Jeave his son.” he drawled sneer
*He left his love too,” she flared. *I'll maie sure Tony
Jaows all about what 2 wonderfu) man his father was."
‘Dxd Tony's daddy go away? Vicki asked in a puzzled

" Fo—he.died, Vieki” Velv revesied reuctaatly, The
poor litle gir] was going to think mummics and daddies
all the time!
Vicki rmw.,m So Tony doesu't have  daddy?

Mm, the lide ginl sid Shovgtufully. Do you want
1o play I spy, Velvet? she sudden
e com Secants o et out of ihe coee of
her eye, Wh dont we all play? she suggested with
saccharize
Vicki grimaced. “Daddy’s 100 good 3¢ i, he always
vins:
en you and 1 il play sgaint i, € hink that's
fau, don't you? she asked i
ery e b nodded, s eyes twinkling with oy
meat. ‘But no cheating.”
“We don’t cheat, do we, Vieki? she gusped.
My daughter does,’ Jerard said tongue-n-cheek
*Mainly because she can't speil.’
Viek! gged. s more Ton when you play it my

y.
“Not whea you spell knee with an N.' her father

Velvel Jaughed. i you ceally do thu?
ted. “Daddy was tryiag to guess it for

Fo the next alfan hour they played I Sy the (o
girls narrowly beating Jerard, although Vi
s e o it Vi e ot abont e
victory, sitting on the back seat with a huge grin on bes
face.
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“That was nice,' Velvet said softly, toa sofily for Vicki
10 hear

T have been known to be nice o
drawled equaly s sl -Auhough ey xarely pirin
anyone to win but myel

She looked at him sharpl. sensing @ warning, His
oo amined bt Wi e eating so0n o
will we wait until we get to Orlando? she changed the
subject, unwilling 10 start ex argument with Jerard in
front of the sepsitive child Vicki undoubtedly was

“Now, Oaddy, Vicki chimed in from behind. "Let's
eat now."

‘Hamburgers and french-fries, 1 suppose? be

ced

srima

“Yes, please,” she smiled her satisfaction,

‘She lives on them whenever we're in America,’ be
explained to Velver.

0 you visit Am:‘nca a lot?" she asked interestedly.

‘Not for some .’ he unswered stiltedly. ‘T come
e 25 ekdons 35 possible—at leas, £ i he part
Now it soems the reason for my reluctance 10 longer
exists.”

Colour flamed in hier checks, his meaning clear to her.
She had no appetite for the food he ordered for her,
although he and Vicki didn’t seem to share her lack of
appetite, and both of them had a dessert to0.

“Tie drive itself was boring, a single straight road that
led directly to Orlando. It was 2 monotonots jouraey,
mile after mile of straight white road, hour after hour of
travelling. [t cam: as no surprise fo Velvet that Vicki
fd.l ukvp half wa:

[ she continae o sieep st ght? she askod

Jexa
. Altbough she asked for youas soom 55 she ke
up. T somt wndorstand - he hid leadly, “She Gocsmrt
usually take to—strangers.”
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She flinched, for some reason taking exception to
being cafied a stranger. Afthough she didn’t know why
she did, because that was =xw1y what she was.
‘l L\k: ber 100, she said hus]
‘Well, don't like her too much,’ he advised harshly A
dorft st a ysteicalchid on my ands oncs You've

Sh bit her lp. “There's something I've bosn meing
1o ask you,” she said slowly.
“Yes?

His abrupt tone wasw't very encouraging, but she
just trad o ask him chis nex( quesdo, Your wife, she
began besitantly. “You were married when I—when

And if T was? be
“Well, |—1—Oh Godt" she goaned. ‘I just find it
impossiie to believe 1 was invalved with & marred

'Mnybe T didn't tell you I was married.
Her expression brightened. “Didn't Yo Is that the
pened?

“It “haj i because you wanud me and I wanted
*At the time 1 thought we we 'm, now I think it was

fustha other fouretar word begianing with L—lust
d;ed “That's a much more common reason for

'Lus| dwm'l last for years,” she said heatedly. *And
you—you still loved me when We met again for the frst
time,"

“Did 17 he drawled.

“You know you did,’ Velvet snapped.

“Maybe,” he conceded. *But P over it n

She b her lip,looking down a her nands. ‘Why did
we break up?
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angrily. “You might find it amusing to
plzy iy Tt garmes Velvet, but i st ckens e Sou
w damn well we didn't break up, 1 had to take over
s family businiess when my father died, and then we
found out that Tina was il, possibly dying. By the time
T had the whole sorry mess sarted oul you were Mts
Anthony Dale.’
Yebvet bad gone very whie, “Thit's what happened?
“You know it i, he said grimly
‘But if you were married—-
‘I wasl! You know damn well that in any sense of
the word [ wasn',’ he said more calmly. ‘Tina and |
had been separated a long, time before 1 even met

Fer rolief was immense. He hadut bocn iving with
his wife when she had known him! Their past rela-
jonship didn't seem quite o bad now, altbongh he
Still found it uanerving to think she and this man had
been lovers

“That makes you foel better, hinm? he scomed. ‘Have
you forgotten you were engaged at s time?

She had forgotten, and he knew i
was obvious. And no wonder, she Py focfing smug
with herself. Now she was feeling gikty agein, totally
unsure of herself, as only this man could make her feel.

Vicki woke up at nm moment.‘Are we nealy there,
Deddy?” she asked slee;

“Nearly." His voioc st v he spoke 1o his daugh-
ter.

“Ooh, I can't wait to o to Disneyworld againl® she
suid excitedly.

“How many times have you been?” Velvet asked intec-
estedl

“Tovice. Bur they werc ages ago, when I was a baby."

“Five isn't being a baby, her ather put in dryly.

“No—Tony's a baby.’ Her skep obviously had
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made her forget sbom Him, Cun 8 see your e boy,
Velvet? she waniea o kno

—Wel—

*He's in England, Vicki, Jerard interrupted her halt-
img vly

I know. I meant when we get back. Can I, Velvet?
V=Iv:| didn’t know what L say. She couldn't really

y eeal reason why Vieki and Tony shauldn't meet.
Toey would prooubly ke cach other, both ull of mis:
chief, But if Vicki and Tory met then she and Jerard
would probably have t0 meet 100, and she didn's want
to see him again once she returned home.

He upset her, made her uncertain, both of her past
and her future. Until she had met him she had been
secure in her love for Anthony, in her marriage, and
now he had made her doubt even that, Her sccure little
world sesmed to be fast disappearing.

And there was another reason she didn't want to see

again, a reason that frightencd her. She was attrac-
100t it Wher e had ks et yeterday, touch
her, she hadnt wanted him to stop. Even now she stll
tingled from his caressing hands, the feel of his lips on
hers, and she was frightened of the emations e aroused
within her. Her body remembered him even if she did't,
and maybe the next time he kissed her she wouldn't be
able to call a balt 1o it. Not that he had since giver her
the impression that he wanted to kiss her again. the
opposite in fact; his dispust with what he called her lies
was more than bvious.

“Yelver? Vicki prompicd aniousls.

e looked at Jeraud, but his time he did't
T © help her out. ‘T don’t see why not,
e, she ﬁnally answered. “I'm sure Tony would Tove
to meet you.
“Oh,

v her face glowed.
Velvet's heart softened. What harm could it do to
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agree? Vicki might forget all about it by the time she
sot ack o En
My danghier nover forgets,” Jerard told her sohy,
obyiously gacssing ter thou
s e e you” she smupped back resent-

His mouth (Msled “We don't all have your conveni-
ent lapess of
She paied, ‘Ycu think T enjoy having forgotten my
own hysba
1 think you would enjoy having me thivk you had,'
he scorned.
*And why would I enjoy that?’
Then o could be sue that | thought sou'd forgor.
wese together 00. God,' he
snﬁly, "HiS hanc fercsly mipPing the Stecring wheeh, |
10 wake up in a cold sweat remembering what it

“Please, Jerard—Vickit she reminded her tautly.
“My daughier isn't stwpid. Velvet,” he rasped. ‘She's
perfectly wel aware of the fuct tha there’s an—
awareness between i
“Nol" she gasped.
“Yes, he insisted grimty. “Why do you think she Ilkes
0 see the (w0 of us togsther? And believe. me. 'm no
happicr about it than you are.!

rest of the journey, talking solely to Vicki. Not that it
ed ¢

ssemed 1o bother Joard, be chatied quft casly with
Pt of therm e seming are that he
answers from Velvet

T orgotten that ou sulk. h ssid with smusemsent
a5 Vicki bounded ahéad of them into the hotel and the
Ferrari was taken to be parked by one of the hotel
workers

She glarcd up at Him. °T do not sulk!”
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“You do,’ Jerard grinned, carrying her overnight bag.
and another suitcase she presumed contained his and
Vicky's lothes. 't vividly rememaber ome occasion when
you sulked. 1 remember even more vividly the method 1
sed Lo get you aut of it

By the senisuous curve of his lips, and the warmth in

“Mr Daniels’ the manager appeared as if from no-
where, shaking Jerard’s hacd warmiy. “It's good 0 see
you again. And yuu've brought yout wifk and danghier
with o i e, e could a: Vele

:0m ot M Danil, she toki bim quety, a high
coloun 10 her cheo

O, O, 1 sec.” s i cospencd. Wefl,ics mice to

‘meet you, anyway.”
Velvet tooked appealingly 2t Jerard, The manag
obviously assumed that she was Jerard's live-in

o end, 4 she wanted that mapression dispelled a8
500 as possi

With a mocking smile in her direction Jerard
answered the other man. “Mrs Dae is a friend of my
daughter,” he drawled.

T wast exacilv the svnian

jon Velvet had been

expecting. & sk st e u one,
‘Bt 15 5 pot in innecently,
Tooking +_ 3 she held her hand.

Lo <. Jerard murmured so
i et i, 10 becn a tong drive,

Mxkc e i e s e - briskly. “If you'll excuse

ot course,” the manager nodded. “Everything has
been done to make your stay with us enjoyable, but if
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therc’s anything you

“we'l ask forit” forard o,

Lec me getsomeone (o ake up your luggape—"

T okay: Jerwrd He
strode over o the i, Vieks "o Velve Tollowing behind
hi or you, young lady,” he told Vicki firmly s
they Portind up i the e

“Oh, but

edr

Vicki looked rebellious. “But it’s carly yet. I thought
we could al—"

*We aren’s doing anything,” she was told as they
stepped out of the BN ‘Hot milk for you, bath, and
then bed.

Can vam bath me? she asked as a compromise.

sed his dark eyebrows. “Velvet”

*Okay,’ Jecard shrugged. ‘Bat don't blame me if you
get soaked, this young lady ikes to play games in the
bath—like another young lady T know," he added softly.

Vicki looked up at him. ‘What did you ssy, Daddy?

“Nothing important." He put their cases down, ruffiing
her hair before opening the door.

Velvet's choeks were fiery red. Jerard’s implication
was clear; she was the other *young lady’ who liked fo
play gamesin the bt with bm? God. whit eke could
he have meant! The idea of it wa

She icked up o smll ez, b you Tl e where

e push:d the door open and went inside. ‘Step
this way, Mrs Dale,” he mocked. ‘And I'll show it to
you'
Hes eyes widencd. “t—1 can'tstay in there with you!
“Why not?" his eyes were narrowed. "It is a suite, after
l“ With four bedrooms,” be addext tauntingly.
‘es, but I * her hand tightened on the handle of
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hergase T rtber have 2 oom of my ow.
“We cn talk this out later, e looked pom(edly at
e lstoning Vicki, ‘Come msde for now
went reluctantly. She couldn’t possibly stay the
night here, even if it was a suite.

Jerard was right, she did get soaked helping Vicki with
ber bath, but she had a lot of fun too. Without her
clathes Vicki was painfully thin, her hair secured on top
of her head o keep it dry making her look even more
50. And yet she was a robust child, with a healthy glow
to her chesks,

it felt stange to bo bathing a child of this sioe
she was only used 1o the tiny squirming bundle that
Tony vsually was. Bt Vi looked angelic with her
face newly washed and shiny, her hair glossily clean,

rpink cotion n\gmgown reaching down to her
sk,

She came out to the lounge to drink the warm milk
her father had ordered for her, accepting demurely when
be ordered her 1o bed once she had drunk it, evidence
that she was tired, even though she was't going 10

i
T wam you both (o take me to bed," she requested
sty

Jeracd Tooked at Velvt. ‘Al right,” he agroed a3 he
saw her aod. *Just this once.”

Vicki went quite happily inta the bedroom, 2 hand in
each of theirs, and climbed beneath the bedciothes.
N you bath, bave to fack.me in, she.
chierously.

Oh, plowe, Daddy. she pleaded. Just for Lonighit

He shrugged. ‘Okay, he agreed indulgently.

Right. ou st here.” he ordered him 10 st on one
side of thic bed, ‘and you here,” she ordered Velves to
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the otler side. “Now ¥ want you both (0 kiss mo good-
fight”

“You seem to have a fot of “I wants” lonight,” ber
father said steraly.
ddy!”
He bent to kiss her on the forehead. ‘You're very
bossy tonight, young Iady.’
know,” she grinned. “But if's
both here, it's almost like—
“Vicki, no” He moved back, standing up. ‘Behave
yourselff
“But I was only going 10 say it’s almost like having a
mummy and a daddy.” Her arms came up lovingly about
Velvet's neck. ‘T was thinking—
When you start thiaking it usualy meass. trouble,
hee father said gri
tooked appcalmgly t Vel Ies sttt your
mnc ooy docsts b a daddy, and | s
my. and | wondered—
T heks or Gos sakel hex father exploded,
Her mouth sct rebelliously, her wrms tightening aboit
Velyet's neck. “Will you be my mummy, Velvet? she
ushed shyly.

50 mice haviog you




CHAPTER FIVE

VELVEY didn’t know what o do, what to say. The ques-
tion had been so umexpected that she was just speechless.
Looked at from Vicki's point of view i would seem a
fectly natural request, even a logical one, so much so
that Velver didn't have 2n answer fo it.
(I time you wer: asleep, Vicki,' Jerard said briskly.
She pouted. “But Velvet hast’t answered me.

And she isn't going to,’ he told her firmiy. Pve
warned you once today about asking questions ks ths,
I'm not gaing to tell you again.’ He covers
abat her, Now gt to seep’ b swiched ol the i
light, Ieaving the night-Jamp on. ‘I('s going to be a long

and led her over o the door. “Night, darling,” he said
huskily o bis dughtc.
Daddy." she yawned. “Velvet, you—you aren’t

crom s e, are you? she asked uncertainly.

Velvet came out of her stupor. ‘No, of course T'm
not, Vicki,' she said with forced brightness.

*Good. Because 1 like you very, very much.’ She
closed her eyes deepily.

‘Hell?” Jerard swore as so0n as they were in the lounge
and Vick's bedroom oot was iy clos:d “Hell and
damnation? He paced m angri

Velvet pushed her e rmm her face. °F
heard you the first time," she said 3
He turned on her fiercely. '] wimed you about this.

Ve, you wamed mer sho snapped. Tiow like you 1o
um aound and sty L told you b0

88
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“How wauld you kniow it was like me? is moulh
vied. When you say you don' even know e’

o) you how wel you kaow me; bis fingers dug
into her shoulders as be shook her. “You know me 50

well that you only sed 1o say one word and I'd be in
e with you?

B

e

Thats the ord! e said iy, his mouth coming
down farcefully on

She haga's wanied him (0 Kiss her, had been afrat
that he would. She melied against him at the first ouch
of his lips, her body arching against the hard contours
of his, her fingers entangied in Lhe dark thickness of his
hair,

Lips met lips, exploringly, lerard's body hardening
against her, his hands moving feveristly across her
back. He swung ber up in his asms and carried hes over
0 thé sofa, i mout 2ot Jeaving hm 55 be ny dowa
‘beside her, his lips continuing th

Serard wasthe one s fnally brook (hex km., e hiseyesdurk
as be looked down at her, his breathing ragged. “Are you
e um i what gt wans, Velve(? ke asked huskily.

: her hands ching about his throat, ‘this is
what Ut Tt was what b wody et or, what
she hungered for.

She had been (00 long denied this male warmth, the
feel and smelt of Jerard invading her senses, making her
head spin. She prosied. bersell ageimythi, izsanly
feeing the surge of passion
o knows L want you, be groaned, his  tongue

e g, daring
mey parsd 1o thal sensal cares. “God Velvet His
nouth one more clamed hers moving hungrly against

“So much for her aserton that this would never
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happen again! But she didn't care. As fong as Jerard
went on touching her, kissing her, she didn't care about
anything else. Not even her baby waiting at home for
her in Engiand matiered at this moment.

She offeced no resistance a5 Jerard pushed up the tee-
shirt she had wor fos travelling, in fact she beiped him,
slipping her armss out of her bra-straps as he unfastencd
the clasp. She gasped 2 his mouth claimed one acoused
nippls, is tecth biting erotically, shaoting waves of
pleasure (hmugn her body, from the tips of her toes to

her tingling
That Ictlmg aﬁ'mmhamy washed over her once again,
and s instinctively, unbvton

toning his shirt,
hands going t0 bis back, her nails digging into his ki
s broadh casght i b thrut. T atways iked e
e mazmed. ‘Let's see what elsc you can remember that
Tiker

She was a willing pupil to his teaching, and their
caresses became even more intimatc as she helped Jerard
remove his shitt, hey own tee-shirt soon joining (he
silky material on the carpeted Roor, their torsos searing
together in heated passion

The tips of her breasts ached from contact with
Jorard's hair-roughened chest, their legs were entwined
as they moved together for even closer contact. Velvet
knew that the two of them were going to make love
fully kot and sravedfor i

Bt the suddea knock on the door ook tha inal

i ook o nands, and erard broke avay
lmm her reluctantly.
, o e groanad, s face s her throat.

“Who can it be? she WA

‘D, he suid achally, wanding up 1o pl on his
shi

Dinner . the gr
M b pkes p bor tra a0 teeshi, handing
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them to her. °T ordeced it while you were bathing Vicki,
§ ih now that | hadt bohered” His yes sl bszed
with desice.

Velve st up, hastty pulling on hec closhes 35 the
Knock was repeated, ‘I dido'

Reaction was starting o set o, embarrassmeat, but
ot shame, washing over her. She had no reason  feel
shame, and she didn't. As Carly had already poinied
out, she was free, over twenty-one, and perfectly capable

“Later, Velvet," he correctly read the bunger in her
eyes. *| don’t welcome this interruption any more than
you do;" his shumb casessed the pulsing swell of her
bottom lip. "Later,’ he repeated huskily, is ward a

se.
Her breathing was shallow, she was still deeply
affected by what had just happened between them. ‘1—
T prosenable tow she (oid him softy, pulling the
fsgshin down over ber ecy<overed
“You're always presentable, Tetvet e murmueed
throaily. B e you're naked, ther you're—breath-
takin
She Aushed. “The door.” she reminded him, his refer-
ence to her nakedness oaly seeming to remind her of all
she couldn’t remember. Oh, how she wished she could
remetnber loving and being foved by this man, it must
v bt the snos Cataslccepericce of ber i,
Loving and being loved by Anthony had been
i ped 25 she eememterd her hushand. the man
b

She looked up a1 bim dasedly, rowning, “YesT Her
voice was hesitant, bewildered.

“I—Oh dama?" he swore as the knock sovnded again,
walking over angrily to answer it.
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It was indeed their dinner, and Velvet had time to
regain her composure while the waitér et it out on the
dining-room: wbie, She wasn't frec at all, she had a hus-

couldn't betray Anthony's memory in that way, or his
308 that she was bringing up so lovingly.

“Its gone, isw't if? Jerard said once they were alone,
the waiter having slendy left.

She blinked hard. I'm sorry? she shook her head in
puzement. Whats gone?.

shrugged resignedly. “The moment—it's gove.”

S Tip. T—

Dot bother to cxplin, Velve, i voige was barsh
“Come and eat your food,” he ordered curtly.

Sbe looked ai s pleadingly. ‘erard—

1 o nm bungry, she muttered. *It isn't long since T

"L aver four hours ago, an as 1 remenmber sou
didn'c sat at all. You'll eat now.” He atiacked his steak
as if it had done kim some personal harm.

She sat down, picking up her knife and fork. She even
managed to raise o piece of ateak to her lips, but she
couldn’t quite briag herself 1o put it in her mouth, *
cuu' Her fork laded sack on her pite with s clater
Ljust

waist, pulling her back against him, his face in her bair.
“T'm not going 10 force you." His breath ruffled her
red-gold hair. Velvet licked her dry ips. ‘I didn't
think you would.”
*Didu't you” He sounded amused.
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“No," she shook fer head.

“Come back and cat your food’ He spun her gently
vound, his hands on het arms. “Come on," bis tone was
gentle t0o. “When we've eaten we can Listen to sorme
music, relax 2 litle.

il

I need you, Velver”

She swaliowed hard, sceming to stop breathing
altogether. “You—you need me? Again she licked her
lps, sopping s she ralsed by the daskening of s
s how provosatve he found the unconscous

a ragged. controlling breath. “Last night |
.y my i sleep, today I've driven for over four
hours. Right now I need to be with someone [ can relax

you—you can relax with me?” She couldn't relax
with him at all, fecling as taut as a bowstriny

Jerard gave a rueful smile. *T can ry. T don't want to
be alone, Velvet,’ he added seriously. ‘ just noed—com-
pany. yaur company.”

‘Al right, she agreed soflly. ‘But [ really don't think

Lcan eat”
“Then just have some wine. It ill help you relax.”
JLLes @ nice wine, white and bubbly. a little like

opaine. Joracd @t 6o fall jusics 10 ihe teal
euhﬂ, aibough b sske he e Lo leve the i aa
other debris of th
o ot he s, Serard sal once the were alone
again, moving 1o the sterea and vast supply of records
in the adjoining cabinet. ‘What do you suggest””

g
E

“Mm, I think there are a couple of his.” He flicked
through the collection, taking one out of the rack, ‘1
seem to remember you used to like Rod Stewart.”

She smiled. *1 still do.”
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Jerard grimaced. ‘But not to make iove to. L remember
flading i very arsexy lisiening o Rod Stewars sing 1t
o think I'm sexy’ when I was trying to maks love to

Hzr mouth quirked with humour. “What happenad?”
fe shrugged. ‘We landed up in hysterics.”

Tornor surprised? She was starting to feel less om-

ssod about his revelations from the past, although
that was probably due to the wine she had consumed.

He put the Sohnny Mathis tecord on the turntable.
“This it much more romantic.”

Panic washed over her. *Perhaps ] ought t0 go to bed
now.’ She put down her wine glass. T~ never did get
anything done about & seperale room,” she said ner-
vously.

“There's really 1o need. There are more than enough
rooms here. 've said I won't forve you, Velvet, and 1

spending every momens of (At week togeiher, day aad

e what wae 1 doing in Florida?
“The same &5 you are this time, working, You were
working for me then, too.
"And hat's how 1 was able {0 tak the wock oft she
od,

derid

Yes e snapped tauly, moving towasds ber. Ls thet
what it was, Velvet? A case of sheping with the boss
and seeing what you could get ot of 7"

She stood up, suddenly.pale. ‘I think T'll go
room o And it Tor o rosord, Mr Dacs, &id |
ever ask you for anything?”
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ol offered t. I offered you marriage,” he revealed
‘bitterl

e 1 maried Antsony. Hor mouth twisied. ‘So

T married Aathony, i it i already obvious enough.
“You loved him?” Jeracd rasped.
“That's right,’ she nodded coolly. *And whatever time

e | would rather forget had sppencd.

I thought you already had

i head was beld high 1 have, ot o Havert’
“And L dor’t ever intend to. It will serve to remind me

of the deosit of women, Vomeing 18 forgoten by
loving you." He turned his back oo her.

she had to try and act as if there were
tween Jerard and berself, Friction! It was such itense
sexun) awareness she could fecl it even now, could sease
his presence on the other side of her bedroom wall, his
room beiag the one pext 10
e Cound iy hard 16 sk athough she it fear
Jerad'sintrusion‘a ll. He had sid be wouldn', foree
and she knew he wouldn't. She knew that much
ot him a last,
She was slowly kearning more and more about two

marry
something that had never become fact—because of his
famity commitments, Jerard said.
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She dida’t even know she had been in Florida before,
but Simon must know about it, so perhaps he could
shed some light on it; he might even know about Jerard!
Her brother had never mentioned another man when
she had asked hitn about (hat blank eleven months, but
then he probably wouldrt know the whole story, snd
what be did know perhaps hadn’t seemed important as
she had later married Anthony.

Nevertheless, she had 10 find out what he did know.
She could hardly contain her curiosity until she got
bome. Home. Tomorrow she would be back in England,
would take Tomy back to the flat they shared, and then
maybe she could forgel all about meeting Jerard
Daniels—fof the second time.

Aﬁn the way they had parted the evening before Velvet

ect 1o put up with Jerard’s angry
movkery instead he was charming, laughing and joking
with both Vicki and herseif as they breakfasted to-
&

“Can T g0 in Tunnel Mountain this time, Daddy?
Vieki asked excitedly. *You said I was too smail last
time.

‘You haven't grown much’ he teased, perfootly
refaxed, looking handsome in a dark green shirt and
Black trouses, s tanned hair-ronghencd chest revaled

by the o
It was & b=.mm(ul dny outside, the sun was shining
brightly, and the wealhe seemed {0 refc the mood.

ve grown s o Viek: sud nignantly.
Thamy noticed,” he taunted dryly.

s because—— Vicki broke off, biting ier I
Jerand's expresion sharpened. ‘Becaise whal, Vicki?

Vicki, he persiated geatly.
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you went away,’ the little girl
chuked ‘me went away and left me” she added in @

Velvel looked 1ympa(hzl\c.llly at Jerard's pale face, as
e stood up. I tink Tl just go and get my handbag,”
she sad brghy, leving Pather and coughtee ione
icki was a highly sensitive fitle girl, and if her
vaxvnlx had separated, as Jerard had said they had, then
her foslings of rejection were perfectly understandable.

minutes later, and Jerard entered without waiting for
acknowledgement of that knock. He looked like a man
ho had Just boen on e tcosiing end of  painfl

e you all right? Velvet asked concerned
is expression was bieak. ‘My amnghmr Phas just
informed me that | ot realy ove b
“Oh

‘Yes, he said heavily, sitting down on the .
It hud obviously shaken him, and Velvet's heart went
out 10 him. ‘But why should she think such a thing?
“My wife,’ he revealed harshly. ‘When Tina and I first
purted it wasn't an amicable scparation, ar from it in
fact. Tina was very bitter, and 1 didn’( realise until it
ite that she had passed that bitterness on to
Vicki Tina told her that 1 didn"t love or want her any

ore.”
‘Thm s cruel” Velvet shook her head with the oruelty
of

Ne shrugged. I’s human nature, 1 suppose. When
you're hurt you hit out at the nearcst person—and Vicki
was the closest as far as Tina was concernied.”

Velvet frowned. ‘But she must realise now (hat you
love her?

He sighed. °[ think she does, until something like this
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blows up-” He stoad up *We should be going. Vicki is
waiting for us.’

There was stil the trace of tears on Vicki’s cheeks,
but otherwise hef outburst might never have taken place.
Jerard acted as f it hadn't either, contimuing to tease his
daughter as they went to collect the car, giving Vicki
S0tme momey 0 0 and et some sweets from the hotel

shop.
“Yow're puzzlod, aren't you? be said to Velver,

A Tittle,” she Aodded.

“That's understandable. But I've been assured by ex-
perts, a number of them, that it's better to ignore these
loods of Vickd's. They tell me that if [ just continue to
show her Tlove hier she’ll grow out of them.’

Velvet's cyes Widened, “Vicki is seving a psychiatrist?

He gave the ghost of a smile- “Nothing
She was very disturbed by her Mother's death-—a lot of
children ate. You'l probably have some problems of

tememboring the times she had seen therm. and the

i probably meking aood progress. The crying in

the night had been the worst fime, but even that had

Passed quite quickly.

concernyourself, Velver, Jorard gave a
“This'is my problee.

Yeu bt
T ork € ont e tld e iy, Now lcs make
2 effort 1o enjoy this duy o togeter s bocn
forced o
S Rinched a5 if o had it her, and. was giad that
Vicki chose that moment 1o rejoin them. Jerard was
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taaking it obvious that although he was being outwardly
leasant he would rather she was anywhere els¢ but here
with him.

But his act was » convincing one, so mukh so that she
Jelr able 1o selax with him on the drive 1o Disneyworld.
Vicki sat y the window as they took the monorail from
the car park into Disneyworld itef, Velvet up
agaist Jeracd's otber sd, their bodies waetng from
thigh to knce. Tt was impossible to move away, as
other man was sitting on her other side, although he in
76 way affected ber like Jerard did; the whoe of that
side of her body scermed (o tingle

The car had been et in Ploto car purk-—il the car
parks were named afler Disney charsoters. From the
Eaf park they had faken en open bUs o the pay desks,
and from there they had chose 1o be sransported into
Dimeyworkd by the monorail instead of the paddle-

. The monorail et traigt through the iddle

o hoiel, Ghtongh the dining-room in fact, something

Vieki tound hghty amusing. T was racher srange 10 be

going through a room that contained people eating a

‘meal, although the diners seemed to take the appearance
of the monorail for granted.

“Before you ask, the answer is no." Jerard told Vicki

fmly.

She looked disappuinted. Oh, but—

Vick. We wouldn't have time for anything else

i e e

Velvet had to admire the way he was indulgently firm
with Vicki. A position would be
iucined 10 o she (ie g, butnot erard. He et her
inow she was loved, but b did i with  quiet dscipline
Vicki couldn't help but ot Vetvt had no doubi he
would win through in the end,

Entering Disneyworld was like entering the world of
her childhood dreams—old-fashioncd trams and horse-

BT

ot
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drawn buggies, an old-fashioned bus driving people up
and down Main Street. As they walked along the spot-
lessly clean sidewalk they passed a gift shop, an old
cinema, #n old-fashioned ice<ream parlovr, and a
flower market. Once they reached the ead of Main Street
they came to a replica of the Crystal Palace, and directly
in front of them, dominating the skyline, was the fuiry-

tale castle.

"1'd forgotten,” Jerard murmured at her side.

She liked up ut him, “Forgotten wha”

‘Th= magi of this pace” He suied  compleely

ine smile. ‘You should see your face,” be explained.

Kfoure spllbound. At this moment you Prediven any
older than Vicki.

She blushed, at once feeling foolish. “TI'm sorry.
Pl

*No, doa’t apologise,” he cut in forcefully. *And don’t
lose that look. Come o e took hold of her hand, T}
buy you some poy

Tt was indeed a migic place, for grown-ups as well as
children, a world of makebelieve that you became com-
pletely caught up in. The rides were spoctaculas, ak-
though Velvet cried off Tunnel Mountain after seeing
the warning outside-for young children and nervous

people. Not that she was either of those things, but she
had invariably got sick on such rides as a child, and
Vicki came back looking @ bil green

ey weal on cverything, from Futareworld to
Adventuceland, but the Pirates of the Caribbean was
Vehver's favourite, the mechanical people so well
animated they looked real. They watched the parade of
Disney characters i the afternoon too—all the old
favourites, Donald Duck, Mickey Mouse, and most of
the Jungle Book characters.
The Haunted: House was g0od t00. Jerard bought
them an early dinner in a tavern close by, the girls in
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here dressed up as serving wenches, the decor strictly in
keeping with the era.

“We'll have to be leaving soon.” he said once they
emerped ont into the evening sunshine.

“Oh, not yet, Daddy!" Vicki's face dropped with dis-
appointment. ‘T wanted to sée the castle all lighted—

—

“Lit up,’ her father provided. *And that won't be
happening fo & couple of Rours yet.” It was stilt quite
light,

“P'm sure Velvet would like to see the lights oo,
Daddy,’ she told him, her blue eyes, 5o like his own,
widely innocent.

I think that you might border on blackmail, Vicki,"
Velvet chided.

“Would you like to see the lights? Jerard queried
tolerantly.

“Well She ooked at him hopefully. He had

been so patient up to naw, bad doue everything Vicki

suggested, but he still bad fhat long drive back o Fort

Landerdale. But it’s your decision,” she added reasan-
abi

.

“We'll s

‘Oh, good" Vicki threw ber arms about his throat.
“Can T go on IP's a Small World again? she asked ex
citedly.

e hodded. “Vetvet and 1will wat for you over here?
he indicated some seats a short distance avway. ‘I.think
twice is enough for us. We'llsee you later.” He took the
Mickey Mouse from het thal Velvet had bought her
earfier in the day, the stuffed toy leaving her for the fist
sme snge s purchase. Tt had cves i 0 it 0p at the
bl with them wie they

ose i, Vicki wa

T wonc ot Fiter promisd before she disapprared

into the crowd.
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“Phew!” Velvet sunk down gratefully on to the seat.
“¥m exhausted?

Jerard stll looked as fresh as when they had set out
that somning, although they must literally fave walked
miles during the last few hours. ‘T thought you might

? be smiled. “Which is why 1 told Vicki 1o go off on
her own. 1 for one have seen enough of I's a Small
World,” he grimaced, sitting down beside her.

S b she,but it had boen very good—mall e
dolls dressed up in national dresses from ail over (he

ord seen from boat ride that took you throughsach
chunging ssoe. Ste's mmymg herse

He quirkced a tea: e, So sre you

(Sregea ‘HappY favgh. it v e st

o ceai inly are.” His arm rosted lightly along her
shoulders. Tve enjoyed today, and mairly besaust you
made it enjoyable, 1 have to admit 1 wasn'l really
looking forward 1o coming here, but you've hel
take the srsi out ofi. Viekican be a e —difiult

at time:

“Sh ks youe undivided attention. Tony went—Im
sy shn bit her lip awkwardly

She ook o ut her hands. "He went through
stage like tha o couple of monris ago. I belee it hap-
pemsa ot wnh h single-paren [

rabably. he sareed scrowdly. Mayhe § should get
‘married agam

deryes, perhops you should She moved avay

from nding the idea of him marrying anyone
xlxghl.ly sickening, She found she had become vaguely

vor Vicki t0o, liking the way the little girl

Fon 1o her ng. threos e s Anpecuowly abont Her

This wouldn't do! She had her own child t0 go back
(0. her own life to lead. And it didn't include this man?
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“How about youT Jerard queried casually. T thre
man in your lie?
Only him! ot a th momen, she invaded. “You?
“The same.” he shrugged.
e

Hoy, Daddy Vicki apoeared in front of them,
ng be moment o intimacy o she fumped up

ke ane going onT” She took hold of | s

hands i ‘pulled them both to their feet. ‘Let’s go and

here looked even more beautiful
now that it was dark and the lights had come on, even
more jike a fairytale, and it was with great reluciance
that they finally Jefl an hour later. Vicki fell aslecp in
the back of the car soon aficr they got away from
Disneyworkd.

‘Maybe we should stay 2t the hotel another might”
Velve uggesied tentaivel. “Afir sl you s be sl
100." She Jooked quesiioningly at

1 don't think that would be a gmd idea;’ e said

“Why? she frowned. ‘We could drive back in the
morning, my plane d\xsn‘ Imv: ual the aferagon

Tt 8 oo den e repted il

ready ashoe, choe e 521 on the staight Foad you can
jmn [

“Bue——

“We're going back to Fort Lauderdale tonight,' he
Tasped. 'T dot't want you Lo miss your plane.’

He couldi™® have 1014 her mose clearly that be was
now anxiows to get rid of her. He hadn't wanted her
along on this trip in the first place, and cven though he
was grateful for her heip with Vick, be now wanted her
out of his life a5 soon as possible.

Tt s a blow Lo e, o gy 10 be parted from
her, her own atiractios towards bim having deepencct
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throughout the day. She had been beginning to think it
wouldn't be such a bad idea for Vicki and Tony to meet,
then she would be able to sce Jerard again. But be dida’t
share ber desire for further meetings between m
that much was proved to her later that eveaing as the
panst fr the oigh afer th long Joumey. Vicki et
securely in Jerard’s aras, sl Fast

Thank you for today. Velve s sy o a5 ot to
disturb the sleeping

“That's okay,’ be said |ergly “Thank you."

“Oh, 1 didn't do anything

“You were there. Vicki appreciated it

She swallowed hard, strangely uhlmnt 1o part from
him. ‘Do I owe yon anything—for my food—and
things?

*No,’ he rasped. *Get 1o bed now, Velvet. Its late.”

H didn't even say goodbye to ber the next day. She
didn't see anything of it him or n she.
enquired at the desk told that Mr and Miss

she was 9
Daniels were bo(h out, and that they didz't know when
10 expect them back
“No
She spun round to find Greg standing behind her,
and vias hardly able o contain her disappotntment. She
had hoped it was Jerard, as Paul, Carly and herself were
just booking out of the hotel. And st there was no
sign of Jerard or Vicki!
She gave & bright smile. ‘T would bave found you
before 1 left.
Bt o st wid weningdy.
“Just checking out. e et W S lsse or
» fow minutes v
led her to ane side. ‘T wish yond 10ld me gbout
o Dauicls," he said reprouchfully. ‘1 could
Tave realy put my Toot & initwith [
Velvet frowned. 'I don'’t see how.”
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“Well-~You and he—'

“Now wait & minute," she interrupted firmly, *He and
1, what?

Greg looked uncomfortable. T was talking 1o one of
the other employees, and he remembers you and Mr
Dapics being here topsther before.

St wenc very pale. swilloniag bard. He does” Was
that cronky vokoe really bers!

“Mm.” Greg nodded. ‘Anouple of years back. And he
sy the w0 o you weee really lons even theth’

“I see.” She bit her lip. So it really was true, she really
had spent that time bere with Jerard! ‘Do we look
“close™ now?” She looked at Greg unflinchingly.

“Not that I've scen. But you have just been away with
himp
L went o be withhis daugtver. ot tim-

Greg Tooked sceptical. 'If you sey so—not that it's

¥ of my business 1 lnywzy " He grinnod. Yoo bemn

longing 1oy tha, v
e o o4 i How tid you gues!

‘I wasn't hard* He bent to kiss her hgmly on the
mouth. “Take care, Velvet”

*You too, Greg?

“I hate to break up this touching little-scene,” cut in a
mocking voice, “but don’t you have a plane 0 catch,
Mrs Dale?”

Jerard! And he was calling her ‘Mrs Dale’ sgain. He
was alons, looking formally ateractive in a hightweight
cream suit and contrasting brown shirt, Velvets heart

a beat s she looked 31 him, fis sensuality
ruchmg om and captivating
You, Gres s sofdly oo disappe

ing back
into his of
“Ready? Paul and Carly joined herself s Jeraes
“I—Ves, ' ready. Goodbys, Mr Dansel
“Not goodlye, Veet, he said mockingty, T7m drving
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you to the sirport, didn't you know that?”

Nov she munbled. Al that worry tht she wasn't
£0ig o e Kl agan beforeshe et and ll the time

Jud been going 1o d dnve nmn 10 Miamil *Paul didn’t

i me," she added

Tty seon o ety 1o tellyou amything,” Pan
told her pointedly.

Paul and Carly got into the bk of thecar, o Velvet
of sy bad o sit o the frout beside Jerard.
Where's ek this afemmoon? s aked

"With Faye, he revealod abraptly. -She T no idea
you're eaving today."

“Oh.

“Ob inded.” he drawled grimiy. ‘She thinks I'm at a
business meeling,

Vv e, Ts that wise.

“Of course it isn’t wise!” he spapped. ‘But I didu’t feel
up to the soene this morning. She was pleased to have
Fage back, but only becsise she thowght she wovid be
secingyoulater. Sl it it your problem, s

“Anorner siap in the face for e, She hadl o e e
tongwe to siop herat o giving bim a sharp retort,
but was conscious of Paul and Carly. Instead she chose
to remain silent, and the journey to Miami pussed with
Jerard and Paul discussing bhsiness.

Velvet hadn’t envisaged Jerard seeing them off at the
airport, and a curious lump rose in her throat as it came
e 1o sey goodbye. He sbook hands with Paul and

ely first,

Veivet ficked her lips nervously as be tumed to her,

what to tay—or do. Jerard had no such reserva’

“Goodbye, Mrs Dale,’ he held out his hund to hes as
formally as he had to the ofher couple. *Thank you for
aking Yare OF my duvghior the gk coupl of days. 1
appreciate it
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Not enough to drop the formality, obviously. ‘I
enjoyed it she said stiffty. ‘Goodbye, Mr Daniels,’ she
addd as her fight was called
‘Goodbye,’ ided tersely, his expression remote.
Hor chin went up, et head held hagh as she walked
with Paul and Carly to the departure gate. She handed
her boarding card over, finally plucking up ihe courage
%o tun. He had already gone—Jevard had
Ft dida't work out, hmm? Carly said ger
“There was nothing to work out, Seter replied
abruptly.
el
“Blease, Carly. P rather not talk sbou i just now
11 have & head:
She did indecd e beadache s sh wid 10 hld
e tears Tor most of the minechout fight, cach
minute Taking ber close o Tony.but farther away
from ferard!



CHAPTER SIX

IN typical English summer fashion it was raining when
they arrived back at Heathrow in the early hours of the
moming, made all the more miserable for Velvet because

sh:hadloldSlmwnnmmmnelh:r(hz t she would -

pend what was et of the mghl at her apartment and
ok Tomy up m the momn

a \dand(}arlydmppedhn off from their taxi on the

y to Uheir ovn fat, arranging 1o meet on Monday to
St off the photographs.

Thero was about Velvet @ docp it of depresion.aod
she was almost afraid to delve into the reason bekt
But she couldo’t help it, unable to sleep even though
she was exhmusted by the Right, and the bed looked
very inviting.

But Jerard Daniels wouldn't be banished from hec
mind, tall and handsome as she had scen him last, his
commanding appesrance demanding ond rocving re
spect. He had been nothing like the man she had met
that first d.y, the balf demented maa who had climed
to be in fove

Ao yoi ow sh lowed i She acknowlodged it ven
as she wondered how it could have happened, when it
had happened. But this yearning ache inside her t be
back a his side told her that it was & fact. She was in
fove with a man she didn't even know, a man she might
never see again.

But maybe she would, maybe Vicki would make him
keep his promise 1o let her come and meet Tony, and
‘maybe he would be the one to bring ber. That was an

108
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awful lot of maybes—but at the moment that was alt

She almost fainted with shock when the telephone
began siging. Who oo carh could be (ephoring this
time of morning? Unless it was Simon checking to se¢
She had aprived home.all Fight i woutd b just ke
him, he had always been & protoctive brother.

by .

Velvet,” interrupted a deeply impatient voice—
Jerard's voice!

Yelvet? Vicki'scildish tonos cut i exciedy. Velvet,
is that y

W ye6. Bt

“We're coming hmne, Velvet the lttlegir cut in. ‘Can
Lot come aad see you

, yes.
“That's enuugh. Vicki," Jerard could be heard suying
firmly. ‘Off to bed, 1l handle it from here. Bed, Vicki,

she had been thinking about im so intently.

“Jerard . . * she breathed huskily.

For long fimeless seconds there was silence on the
ather end of the line. ‘Are you feeling weli? he asked
finally.

“Yes, fine.* Just a bit overawed, especially after so
recealy discovering she loved him. ‘Don't ¥ sound fine?"
she asked brightly.

“No. Did I wake you, s that

“Lsid T wa ol right she o sharply.

trange

'Maybc ¥ am," she fared angrily, feeling frustrated
mm the stupidity of this conversation, “Or maybe I'm

s trcd she soapped. “Goodnight, Mr Danicr She
amumed the teephone reoner back on s radi:

How could Jerard call her just to insult her! Tears
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ware streaning down her face when the telephone began
iogingagain. She et it ring and riog,shuting heref in
her bedroom to shut out its goise. It Srally stopped,
only to start up again a few seconds later. This time
when it stopped she quickly removed it From its cradle,
mak

departure. Bt if ferand had somehow o
telephone number ther it also followed that be had her
address. If Vicki wlnmd to see her then Jerard would

Her awn behaviour was harder to anaiyse. She had
wanted ta tafk to Jerard, but not 1o that cold, mocking
stranger, to the warm vibrant man he could be on oc-

ion. How much nicer it would be if alk differences
could be forgotten between them and they could start

Bul that couldn’t happen; Jerand's distrust of het and
her own fear of her love for him, both in the past and
now, prectuded that hnppcnmg

She finally put the recciver back about seven o'clock,
just in case ber brother should want to call her. His cali
came through abont ten minutes later.

“I've been calling for the last half an hour,” be com-
plained. “ICs been engaged the whote time.

Welcome home, Velet she tsunted sercastically
“Did you have a good trip? Yes, it was quite gaod," she
snswmd herelf "Bt il 1o be back”
n sighed. 11 is 5ios €0 have you back,
and md Jou] Pave » good i

en e o otened, lck of secp

mkag et i when She s e o b “How

50 atcp. Bt ot fortom, i1 ko i
‘No, she laughed ‘He likes to get up bright and
ly.”
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*So & noticed,” he gave an exaggerated yavn, *Are you
coming over for breakfast?”
Td love to, she accepted eagerly.
“Then huny up, o sour son wil have cate it all
“His appetite is still good, b

waiting until Tony went up for his mid-morning nap
before broaching the subject.

As it was a Saturday Simon wasn't working, but
Janice went out to get the weekend shopping, inviting
Velvet to stay over. She accepted, knowing it would give

ony time o adjust before she took him home. Not
that he had forgotien her at all but it wasn't fair 10 teac
Jim vy from the people who had been bis family for
the

‘Okny, Slmnn studied her hard, ‘ket's bave it

This pproach instantly disconcerted her. ‘Let's
bave hat? she hedend.

r a week in Florida, albeit a week of working,
you should be glowing with health and vitafity, instead
‘of which you look like the “before” part of the health
drink advert”

“Thanks!"

“No, I mean it, Velvet.” He sat forward, his expression
serious. D somethung appen in Florida?”

She bit her lip. “Not something, sor

His cxpression brighiened. og [ol e

“Yes. Not It isn't as slmple as that!

It never i he sai

Thare was this man ¢

I already gathered thatl”
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“I'm serious, Simon.” she said impaticoily. "This man
claimed we'd et before——

*Oh, that one,” he nodded.

“Of course, T fold you #bout him. Well, it seems I did
meet him before, only it was during that Gme I can't
remember.’

Simon frowned. ‘Then how do you know it's the
truth?

T just know it, T know him. He—l—Did T ever men-
tion anyone called Jorard Dranels to you?

He shook i bead. T dont Uik

“Damn, she sighed. *I was hoping you might be able
10 tell me more about it

“Maybe [ can, be said slowly, guardedly. ‘You dida’t
mention any names, but I know there was & man. May]
it's the same one.”

It has to be. What did 1 toft you about hin

‘Nothing. But we guessed he meant mmmng to

you
“We? she looked stricken. *Did Anthony ksiow about
Jerard too?
“Oh yes,’ Simon nodded.
And yel b sill martied me!”

down

It didn't matter,” er bmlhcr shrugged. “Not to
Anthony. He loved you, anywa

Velwet drew in s ragged breath. ‘Butyou'e guite sure
1 didn't actually tell you it was Jerard Da

“Quite sure. 1 never forgel names, you know St

another man in her lfe besides Anthony, but then she
ready kaown that, the raction of ber body fo

Jerard told her that niuch at leas
Simon was st watching her cosely. T got the -
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prosion this other man was marcied.” he probed gently
“He was, Velvet noddod. His wif s dead now.
ier brotber porse is fps. S he 2 widowes Row?
“Yes."
“And you're a widow.
er mouth qum “with bitter humour. “And we
aidet smsaatly a8 Iove with excts other again, if
that's what you're thinking It had taken her about
wee dags 16 Tll fn love. with Jerard, and. about the
sume mount of e fo i o al gt of ove ith e
1 dide't think you had’ Simon scomed. ‘But you
obvxous|y et enough for i for i o Have upset you—
eetin mean.”
e afubed 1ms, she admitied. Altbough ¢
probably wouldn't have soen him again afer the firs
couple of times if it hada’t been for his d:mghl:r Ste
explained about Vicki's extreme seusitivity.
¥ can see you fiked her,” Simon smiled.
“Very much," she confirmed.
Tony woke up at that moment, gabbling away at the

Simon Jaughed. “T've never known a child who talks
o eh =nd makes :bsolumly
He mie. dearlye Velvet defended
indigmantly.
"Brg deal her botber teased
Velvet st00d up, “Don’t mock untt you have children
of your own,” she said haughtily, head held high.
rinned. Janice and | are stll working on it”

“After six years you should be about pesfect by now.

Simon laughed. “We're getting there.”

The weekend passed with lighthcarted enjoyment.
Janice was possibly the best friend Velvet had ever had
a5 well as being her sister-in-law. They had become firm
friends from the moment Simon had brought Janice
o o mect the amly, and that fendshin had beem
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cemented duing the e Velvet had lived with Simon
and

Neverthcies, she was glad (@ keave lte on Sunday

fieraoon, anxions w et back 10 the nonnulity of the
e e Tod with

e nonne o il the way home, strapped into

s Dby seat i She hock of the ar while o drove, She
answered bim as if he were makiog o, akhough what
ho was s3¥ing was anyone’ X he would
mdke perfem s Bt v o e o

O horihos, he chortied as they siepped out of e
fift, insisting on walking, a newly acquired ability
thal he insisted on practising Svery opportunity he

couid.
“AL vght she laughed. } Know it chocchos G-

Well st
e e het have you been all weekend? rasped 3

deeply amilar voie
fooked up with a start, to sec Jerard push fimseif
fonzfu“y away o o lomging postion against the
wall. Tony was Gbviously in awe of the dark ma
owceing s thers, an e L e i Velve' sk

“Its all right, Tony,' she soothed, bending down 0
sving i p into Ve arme “Tas man 3 & Gend of
Murmy'. See?” she gave a bright s

Don 5o overboatd, Vetse, orard drasled. 1 might
think you mean it

Sho fashod Bim 3 tesenitl glancs, ‘m wrying ©
comfort my child-- can't you sée he's

He Jaoked at the Tittie boy in her am\x, his eyes
narvomed and emigatic, *Heilo, Toay,” he said sofdly,

‘ony CYed him wanily, burying his face in Velver'smeck.

*Choc-choc, he mumbled.

Jeracd smiled. ‘His snyuess doesat o o have
diminished his appetlee!
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Velvel silently unlocked her fat door, taking Tony
inside and sitting him an s booster chair before turning
back to collect their cases. Jerard had aiready entesed
with them, putting lh:m dawn in the passageway before:
closing the doar behi

“Come in, won't you'?' slm said sarcas  taking
some chocolate out of her handbag and handmg it to
Tony as he sat at the kitchen table, his smile of giee
softening ber mood.

Y asked where you'd been.” Jerard stood in the kitchen
doorway, dark aad attractive in black fited shirt and
trousers.

She shm hn-n another resentful glance. ‘{"ve been
away” o

oo e aid fercely, shooting Tony a search-
ing glance, but the little boy was intent on his chocotate,
not at all interested in the heated conv:lsauon of the
wo

“Don’t you? he interrupted dangerously soft. ‘Don't
you really? Well, let me tell you what it has to do with
me, shall 2 { called you when you got back from Miami
because | had one Rysterical fitte girf on my hands—I
would have thonght that much was obyious by the. fact
that you spoke to Vieki. The ouly way I could calm et
down was by promising to bring her back to England
Smmediaiey, and by fiting bes tlk 10 you o the Ll
ot srsigh away. For some reazon you chose 1o pUt
the phone ‘and
then you cmmmuy o e any more of my calls”

“I—How is Vicki now? she asked guiltly, knowing
that his deseription of her behaviour being childish was

*She’s with my mother—yes, 1 have one,’ he mocked
at her surprised expression. Vicki often stays with ber,
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even bofore Tina died. But even my mother agrees with
me that welve never seen Vicki quile 80 attached (o
anyone as she is 10 ¥

Ske licked her hvs Svorriediy. “You—you tokd your
‘mother abor

Oy trat Vit ad become ficads it you e Fort
“Lauderdale.” His mouth twisted. ‘Don’t worry, Velvet,

allowed Vicki to latch herself on 1o you, and you can’t
Just walk away from that responsibility now that you're
back in England and it suits you to da s0."

Velvel gasped. ‘It doesn’t suit me to at all! I'm as
fond of Vicki as she seems to be of me, but my work in
America was finished, and—and | had to get back to

rony.”

His harsh features softencd as he looked at the now

Chocalate covered it boy. He's & beanif chid, he
i softly. Very ke you 10 ook a1
ank you,” she accepted awkwardly, moving
clonn s o T AR Tight,” she laughed once be was
cleun, ‘you can go.down now. OfF you go and play with
you oys.
use your telephone? Jerard asked tersely.

Vet bimbed p at him. “I—Yes, yes, of course. It's
in the lounge.”

“Thanks.” He strode off into the other room.

Velvet stood awkwardly in the kitchen, undecided
about whether of not she should join Tony and Jerard
in the ungz. Why shoulda' she, it was her home afier

Yts, Mother, it's me,’ Jerard was saying paticotly as
‘Velvet entered the room. “Yes, she’s back,” he glanced
flectingly at Velvet 3 she sat down, her expression one
of defiance. ‘[l be bringing her and her kiutle boy back
to tea.” he added.
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Yo gasp\tL sitting forward. “Y

lengingly. Y0 were saying”

she told him indignantly. ‘We've mly just got home."
*Erom where?”

“You're very persistent,” she said tersely.

He raised Nis eyebrows. “You've only just realised
that?

“No, I knew you were arrogant and bossy, she
smapped.

‘So.. 7 Oh,’ she realised he was still waiticg for a0
ansoer (o bis question, Tse been stying with my
rather and Hs it
I nl-m the truth? His eyes were narr
s Tashed deeply brown, "OF ¢ e s the
e Woy showid Lier
ferand shrugged. “You tel me.
1 wasn't bying!
B moddon Sl we get going, ther?
Her mouth sct mutinoasly. °T aiready told you——
*Not even for Vieki?
“That isn't fair, she said defeatedly.
sered s expresion was i “Neither is letting a child
me dependent on you and then just walking out on
hes.
Velvet went very pale. 'I dida't do tha
“The hell you didn'(" Jerard exploded “You didn't
have Lo come (o Disneyworld with us, you could have
just let Vieki forget you. Rut you did com with us, ad
I'm mot going 1o let you walk out on my daughier now.
She's 100 vulneral
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Velvet bit her bottom Jip. “But I've osly just got home.
I~T'm not dressed 1o go out’ Her skirt and sun-top

casual in the extreme.

“You always look beautiful, and you know it he told
her harshi

“Bat—I—Tony's filthy,” she indicated his chocolate-
smudged tee-shirt and shoris,

“Then change him," Jerard shrugged, ‘But do whatever
you have 1o do quickly. My mber is cxpocing us

She d Tony up in her arms with an angry sigh,
(aking T 10 the haihroom and washing his e sod
bands again beforc changing him into a clean tee-shirt
and denims, much to his indignation. He enjoyed
nothifig more than getting dirty, and disliked nothing
more than being changed. She brushed his blond curls

out into the lounge, putting down the magazine he had
been ficking through. ‘It sounded fike you were mur-
dering him in there, he said with amusement.

Her cyes flashed. “He isnt the one I would Jike to
murder,” she told him meaningly. ‘Here,” she put Tony
on his Iap, "T'm just going 10 change.’ The yell she had
‘been expesting from Tony never came as he gazed up in
fascination at Jerard, totally captivated by this new man
in his youns lfe.

Jerazd didn't Jook in the least put out either, hoiding
Tony easily against him. *You look ait right a5 you are.

“T'am not going o your mother’s dressed like this”

“Why oo

se—well, becase I'm not,"she told hirm firmy.
T wont be long

ourd bettet not e, he e Not if we're gog

to g2t to my mother’s n the
be glarud at him before slamming o her bedroom,
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angsily scarhing (hrough the desses in her wardrote
for sometbing sutable Lo et Jerard's mother,
o, i only she dnin oot 50 ‘mucht It had
e to him, and it
g with is e out oral ‘proportion. As far as Jerard
concerned, and indeed his mother, she was just

A oman fis daughter happenod 10 be rathe fond of
Ouly she could no longer see it in that light, her love
for Jerard making her want to make a good impression
on his mother. Conscquently she was Tonger than the
allotted tite, althongh there were no complaints from

cd raised his eychrows at fier changed appearance,
aht heu h he made no sommen, standing up with Tony
solin hls anms. “Rea
e Toides Sl 1 take ¢ Touy now?
e Gne i o, it you. Btar? He o ot
of the fiat still carrying Tony.
weriedly coected up a few toys for Tony (o
ey wih, tafing them mto s pag bevore Rurying after
them. Jerard was alrvady seated in a Jaguar, Tony
Jumping up and dows n front o im s he plaged with
teering-wheel, although he reached over to unlock
e back door for her.
He sbrugged. “I's the best ¥ can do withonr a child

he took Tony inlo the back with hcr “Would you
ather we followcd bebind -y car? 1 coud dive

wysel y.

“You'll drive with me, Jerard told her imperiously,
stzn.mg me car engine. ‘Tl drive you home Tater!

"Oh. b
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*L said 1l drive you’ He controlied the car as easily

He glasced at Her in the driving mirror, “He's a hand-
ful, isn't he?” he smiled as Tony rofused to sit sull, clam-
bering about all over her.

u hear what I said?” she flashed. 'T said—"

‘I heard you Velvel. And I'm not 5mng Lo let you
soger me, my mother just wouldn’t underst What
doyouda il Toay when you'e workong? e osned.

ocs e interfere with your carcer at all?

Her mouth twisted into 2 bitter smile. ‘Don’t you

i docs my carecer imierfere with my bringing him
7 she unied.
Jcrald shonk ‘his head. *If I'd meant that I would have

fact 1 think it’s betier if she docsn’t. A woman doesn’t
stop being an individual just because she becomes a
Taothcr” Qnee again he hncea. ai e in the ot
Yon mn'x expect that would be my attitede, did you?”

o she dmitisd. “But then I'm beginning to learn
ot to expect the expected where you're conceen
1} take that as a compliment,” he drawled. *Altbough
1 doub it was meant s one. So, how do you manage
with Tony ducing the day?”
She shrugged. “He mainly comes with me. Most of
the time it's possible to do that. Occasionally | feave
ith Simon's wife, buz not very often. 1 wouldn’t
do thefob i el it would lurm Tony."
1 know thas Jerand said desply. And at east this
vay the » worla e o : beautiful w
i yo sty surprised they
could b s 2 morat omvcrsation, but aware that
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Jerard was being deliberately frendly (o put ber o her
hat’s she like?
s.xty-mm Sears of agr, srcy mm blue syes, & com-
plete darfing, but don'ttel her I said so.
“She—she N

o—nice.
Jerard laughed, a huskily atiractive sound.
domt worsy. Tony wil love ber, al hildrn do aed
she'l love hirmt too.” H sobered, his expresvion
harsh ‘She s quite dlsg\lsied wuh (h: fact '.\|a|l haven’t
with a grand
‘Therc s !hll time,” Velvcl sald awlowardly, hating the
snkrown woman who ight one day be bis wie and
Bve him 2
"Nt e enied foreefully. I dow't cvee intend to
‘marry again, | haven't loved very wisely in my lfe 50
far," he added al

bruptly.

She fushod, kmowing that dig had been made at ber.
He considered that loving her had been an unwise thing
to do. He coukta’t have told her any more clearly that
loving her in the first place had been & mistake, a mis-
take: that was now rectified.

His mother's house was on the outskirts of London,
ane of the older houses set in its own grounds, Yelvet
was overwhelmed before shhe even stepped foot inside

awed expression. My ot hiss beer
cul\mmg thx Junk for years,
“This junk’ tumed o0t 1o be beautiful antique furni-
e, et Tt s o e priceless pieces of
china. 1t was 4 beautiful home, beautiful and gracious,
Tike the woman who stood up as they waiked inta the
drawing-room.
“Velvet!” Vicki jumped down from het scat at the
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table where she had been working on 4 jigsaw puzze,
iverting Velver's attention away from Jerard’s mother
as the Tt g sughingly throw berslf o er sem

h, Velvet, | missed you 0 e chok
you too.’ Velvet stroked Vicki’s hair, olding

her for sevaral mines befom putting
her. *But T here now,” she said bnghﬂy “And )ook
who I've brought with P She took her son from

Jerand's arms, putting bim down on the floor beside
Vicki. “This is T

Vicki looked at b slenly {or 3 few saures. “Ho's
small, isn’t he? she sai

So were you once,’ e fther i hee hair. ‘Take
Tony into the kitchen and get im a biscuit while F in-
troduce Velvet 10 your grandmother,

Vied tock the e boy frmly by the hand, pulling
him out of

“They be al fight! Jrard assured Velet s she
amsiously watched  their exi. ‘Molly, my methers
‘housckesper, will take care of them.” He took a firm
hold of her elbow and took her over to his mother.
“Velvet, my mother, Sarah Danicls. Mother, this is
Velvet Dale.”

His mother smiled warmly, a woman almost as tall as
Jerard himself, with his strong features and blue cyes,
although the latter were kind in this woman, and mot
cold like Jerard’s, *Velver, you said,’ her voice was warm
and kind too. ‘What a pretiy pamet

greed,
“Please, sit down, the other woman invited. *Molly
will bring in the tea now that you're here.
fervously at Jerard
on the sofs, hoping he would sit down beside her to
give ber support. He dida't. He sat in one of the arm-
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chairs, his long egs streiched out in front of him, a
bored expression ta his face.

As if on cue the housckeeper wheeled in the o sl

g the T0Om 2
"Would you fike 1o pour, Velvet? T may i yon
Velvet, T hope? Sarah Danieis enquired policiy.

“Of course, she nodded.

Sarah Daniels held up arthritic hands. ‘T'm afraid
these don't work s well as they used to,” she explained
e esson or aaking Velvet o deal wth the pouring of

the tea.

She sat forward, pouring three cups of tea, adding

mitk and sugar at Mrs Daniels’ request, automatically
handing Jerard unsweetened tea with a slice of lemo,

“Oh,she stopped n the proees of ging it to him,
frowningher puzzement, )

“This is finc, Velvet.” He ook the oup from her Rand.

“Bxactly as 1 fike it

She biaked hard. “But L_How 6 | know hac?

His smile openly moc] w

She Hushed t bis mistakable srcast, - hasily
took a sip of her own tea, burming her mouth in the
process. Jerard's expression still macked as she glanced
wp at him nervously. She had no ides how she bad
known the way he liked fis tea, but it was obvious how
be thought she had known. As far as Jerard was con-
cemnd s ad ust added to s comicton that she was
ying about forgetting the past—the

“My son tells me the two of you et Florida. Mis

“T'm surprised at the extent it Vi i clinging
o you. She docsn’t usually take to people in this way.”
“Ftike e too,” Velvet said shyly.

°F wa wondering——
*Mother? Jerard cut in abruptly. *Any arsangement




12 FORGOTTEN LOVER
Velvet and 1 make about Vicki will be made by us”
) pirmiaind
“Mother!”
She was silent with effort. Velvet looked at the nlcm

“I would Jove to see Vicki &t any time,” she said into
the strained silence.
“Tomorrow? Vicki asked-eagerly as she and Tony
came back into the room, both of them eating # chocol-
ate biscuit.

Nottomormow, ber fther refused before Velver

could speak. ‘T'm sure Velvet bas to wi

“But Tony goes with her,’ Vicki powed.

s’

rony
1 ik € will b ) cight, Jerard, Velvet cut into is
refusal firmly. ‘T only going to finish off the photy
graphs for Paul. I don( think be would mind Vieki
coing with Tony a
Vicki's fce glowed. 1 T really can g with vou?
looked at Jerard, noting his harsh disapprovat.
on e with your adher
‘Daddy? She looked at ¥ hopefuly.

He sighed impatiently. ‘If Velyet doesn’t mind then
neither do 1*

T don't, I—No, Tony,” Velvet ordered as he made &
bee!me for Mrs Daniéls silky dress with his sticky
. “Nol" and she laughingly scooped him up into

her ars.

s Daniels s100d up. 'I'l take him into the Kitchen
and wash s hands.” She ook Tony into her-arms. ‘And
You 100, young lady.’ she ordered her granddaughier.
“You have more chalootate around your mouth than
must bave gone inside it! Come along,’ she instructed
biskly, taking them both out of the room.

vet looked nervously at Jerard, biting her botiom
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Ep as e scowled bock at her.

“You don’t have any sense at all, do you? he rasped
suddenly. *Vieki will never let you go as long a5 you
‘continue to encoucage her.”

*Ok, ¥ didn't—

“You did, damn you.” he snapped, standing up o pace
the room. “Vickd Bas just begun her school holidays for
the sunmer i you aret careful she'll want to be with
you every day of it

I was only |rymg 1o elp” She Rushed. "You said I
Bad a responsibility, that—

"Oh, shat up, Vehet, hie sid terely, puling ber
roughy into bis arms. “Just shut up,” he groaned befor
his mouth came down oa hers.

For the first fime since their meeting a week ago
Velues ised i willngy, her o gomg up 460t his

ook a5 she arched against him. The kiss gentled, as he
slowly savoured the taste of her mouth, his haods softly
caressing her bu

He ruised s head,looking dovn: her with dazed
Blue eyes. “Velvet

She looked up i, Yerr

“Nothing.” He put het firmly away from him, turing
his back on ber. ‘My mother and the children wil be
back in a moment.”

And be didn’t want his mother to sec him kissing her!
Her smile was-forced as Mrs Danicls and the children
zeturned, the latter notiosably cleaner. '} think Tony and
1 should be going now Velvet suggested ihly, stci-
ously,avoiding looking at Jerard as she sai

“Wan't you stay to dinner” Sarah Daichs invited.

She shook her head. I shoukd get Tony home (o bed
soon. Ii's been 4 fong day for him."

“OF course. I Jerard, what do you have on your
mouth? His mother touched & tissue 1o the side of his

uth.
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“F'm not a child, mother," he growled, flinching away.
“No, dear,’ bis mother smiled, her eyes twinkling
merrily. “But this plum sbade really isa't your colour,
Jerard," she teased. "Now on Velvet it looks lovely, but

‘on you—"

“Al right, mother," his scowl increased. ‘You've made
your point. Let’s g0, be told Velvet curtly, swinging
Touy up ito ki armr & Tony who 10 onget
xurpn;ed by the amount of new people he had met

"Gl € comer” vicki ket imocrnlly

“Stay and keep Gra ! Jerard's voice
softened as he spoke to ey daughrer “Youll be secog
Velvet tomorrow.

“Yes, she mmwd \Lvil worty 17

“Nice and carly,” Veivet warned. 'Tll call for you ac
eight o'clock.’

"Il soe that she’s ready,” Mrs Dasicls

Velvet glanced appreheasively at Jerard during the
drive to her home. He looked ready 1o explode! And
she new why,ber mouths quirking nto # sl 5 she
remembesed his anger when his mather had discoves
e lpaick om s mouth

st so dauned fansy? be snapped suddealy.

She bit ber lip guiltily.

Dot bathe 1 answer It remermber how faany
you found this when my mother starts her inferual
matchmaking. She happens to think T need a wite, and |
have a foeling she’s decided you might fit the role per-
fectly”

11 soemed that only Jerard was averse o the idea ow,
and she certainly didn't want o marry anyone who
didn’t Jove ber.




CHAPTER SEVEN

VickT was ready and waiting when she called for her the
next moraing Jerued spyarely baving dropped her off
T bis mather's on hi ey 10 H olice

I didw't realise, she apologised to his motber. ‘I
thought Vicki was staying with you." Mrs Daniets had
‘persuaded her to stay for a cup of coffee, while Vicki
and Tony plaed together on the floor.

“Only for the weekend.” Mrs Daniels was watching
the children too. “They get on well together, don't they?

Yes! Valvel bit her lp, fecling that some explenation
was for yesterday. “Mrs Daniels——

‘ernh,‘ the old:r ‘woman encouraged.

“About yester

“Geur Sorah Dariels sighed, °1 dow't think you can
24d anything to what my son’s already sald”

“Jerard—spoke to you'

“Atme;” the othier woman corrected dryly.

Vet Tooked down t her hands. ‘1—What did be

ot it, or just the polite bits?
Velvet gave @ reluctant smile at the humour in Sarah
Daniels’ voice. *Just the polite bits, I thinic.”
“WelL, let me see. He iold me not to interfers, not to
jump 10 eonclusions. and 1o mind my own busincs;
ealed.

Veiwers eyes widened. “Those were the polite bits?”
“Oh yetheother voman nodded.

Sotah Darics aughed. Jerard wassbways very bl
even 85 2 boy.’

127
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Velvet couldn't imagine him ever being a litde boy,
Tony's age and vulnerable; she was sure that he must
have been born arrogant and self-assured.

*I'l show you some photographs of hin some time.”
His mother seemed to e her thoughts. 1 think: you
might hnd some of them rather amesing.

A might. Veiset grnned. ‘But 1 dowt thiak Jerard
would.”

*Pooht” his mother dismissed. “No one asked him. Il
sort them out and show them to you another me

- The fast statement gave the present
permanency um etve d v ot 10 dou
«t the moment; she rushed the children out to the car
and drove q\nckly 10 Paul's studio.

“You're late," be snapped as she breathiessly entered
the studio. ‘Good God,” he scowled as he saw the two
children with her, ‘this Jsn*t a kindergarten, you know,
Velvet”

“Oh, shist up, Paul,” Carly told him, helping Velves set

hpmck before going in fcont of
the Toamils kid, fomt 0 Panl it amswee

“Funuy—Smile. Yes, that's it. Look down. Daniels
didn’ say anything—Wicked, Velvet. Look wicked. He
didn’t say anything about- Now fook up. Lose the
smils—abour coming back to England.’

Luckily she was able to follow his conversation inter-
spersed it fis nstrations, f bl it was 2 cuther
sudden decision.” Tooking at (he camesa,
Knowing Pand missod nothing throwgh £ lens.
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Ry u bu it was,” he scomned. -

-\m ourti, Velvet, e ordered abrup
Sh tonehed bis . 3 sorry ot the hitdees.
W oy matir, e shrupeed. You know 1 e
Tony, and Vicki seems a nice litle kid. As long as they
don't interfere with our work, he added waningly.
ey won't”she promised. “Vicki will help keep Tony

i itle gir 6 that very el soing happy herelf
as long as Velvet didn’t 2o toa far away. Mrs Danicls

T come with you tomorraw too? Vicki wanted

0 know.
Velvet thought of Jimmy Lance, the man she was
modcling for fomoron. iy foved chide, bad 1
nd i of i o ha e doid on. 1 hink sor°
sne noddcd agseen
Mrs Danicls frowned.
“Yes,” Ve|vcl :mllcd “Although it wonl be possible
L th e sh.added for Vik's b

o ctual Fat it was's posilc om the Friday of that
week. She was booked for a dly of modeling lingerie
and she had to go out of town for explained

the situation to Mrs Daniels she nsmmly offered to care
for both Tony and Vicki for tie day. Vefvet had refused
at fiest, but the other woman had been most insistent,
50 finally she had agreed. dropping Tony off at the

bouse at seven-thirty, before Jerard had even arrived
with Vick

She had seen mothing of him this fast woek, usually
‘managing to miss him by rminutes 38 e dropped Vicki
o st his mothersor picked ber wp. On Friday morming
she wais’t 50 luc
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had clambered up on to the anmchair that
Sooked ot on 1ot et of the b, “Bicki," he cried
exctedly. Bickit
Knowing this was his version of Vicki’s name Velvet
61t her neart snk, I Vicks was e then sl folloved
that Jerard was_too, *Careful, darlingl’ She abocent-
mindedly helped Tony down from the c)mm he would
have fallen in his xiement fo ge to Vi, the o of
them Raving becom
Viek! bounded in, closely Tollowed by ber faher,
mra  ooking very disinguiied i the navy blus three
uit and contrasting lighter blue shirt, After that
ﬁrsl ungry ook Velve Tomed away, knowing that
ger must be in her eyes and not wanting Jerard to
- 4y
“Vetvet, he grected h:r *sbruptly. T andersiand youw'ss
going out of (own toda
She flushed at what shc et to be s ebuke, 1 do have
to work," she snapped. ‘) Yo
i anly  pofte st at comversaton, Velvet,
be interrupted coldly.
“Oh,” ber flush de:pengd “I—1 didn’t reatise.’
" be sighed. “Vicki hasa't been too much trouble
to y\m this week?
replied tautly. “T've enjoyed haviog her with
Havc jou done anything about replacing Miss
Rogzn”' i e et s sord and i the other
.

“Not yel But if Vicki is too much for you— "

“She isn't. [ told you, 1enjoy having her wﬂh me. And so0
does Tony." She looked down to where the children were
efready playing together on the carpet at their feet.

e nodded. “Then you must aflow me to repay your
kindsiess.” his tone was suff, totally facking in warmth
“Poshaps you and Tony would like fo spend the day with
us on Sunday?
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“I—Well, —

“Just say if it isn’t convenient,” be cut in coolly. ‘I'm

sure Vicki and I will manage if yon can't roake it
ler mouth set angrily. ‘We can make it,’ she told him
through gritted teeth.

“Good. I'll cal} for you both at ten.’ He turned to kiss.
his mother on the check, ‘See you later, Vohver,' he
nodded Gistantly.

“Jerard,’ she returned thac nod.

She watched him as he issed Vicki goodbye, absently
bending o rufle Tony's curs before leaving, She
breathed casier once he had left, colour Rooding
checks as she realised Sarah was watching her ith apcn

‘amusement,

e may ve my son Sarsh chucidod, ‘b s 3

m, Velvet agresd with fosting.

Sarah contimued to smile. ‘Shostdn't y0u be leaving
yourself now?"

“Heavens, yes? She made a hurried departure, sur-
pried o find JSecardFs car sl parked outende

His car window slowly wound dowa. “How are you,
Veler? e acked sofly.

She frowned at his change of mood. T—i'm well.”

Do you hurs (o work today?

“Of con

He Shrugoed, 1 thought we could_play: trusat to-
ether Bt if you bae o work .. He fued n bis
seat 10 start up th ¢

1 et it et np, tempted beyond endur-
ance. She wanted to go with Jerard, wanted

still giving her work, and she had repaid that kindness
by never letting anyone down. Yes, 1 do have to
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ork? she 4 tsgetlly. ' sorey?

It wasn't important.’ Jerard’s expressi
11t see y0u on Suncay.’

oL mporant e ad sid Wl it was imporant to

the reason behind the ion even
wny, e che asked husdly. “Wh dol you wart 15
take me out”
Your guces s 5 good as mine, be dimaised harshly,
presing the button to lose the window, and
moved off with hardly a

Velvet was cloaked in dzpmun all day, baving none
of her usual zest for work;'so much so that Joyoe finaliy
called 4 il 10 the potographing.

You're supposed to look sexy, Velvet,” she com.
pained. “That bra is sapposed to drive men wl.ld—al-
though personally § thiok any red-b would
prefer you without it," she added dryly. “Sill, ours not
0 reason why. Think sexy, Vetvet, Thirk of some dishy
raan you'd like 10 go to bed wi

Jerrd instantly sprung 10 mind, ber expreston un-
Kniowingly bocoming provocative, ber eyes love-drugged

2ht

his nights for two years. Oh, how sbe ached for that
closeness to him she couldn't even remember!
“Beautiful® Joyoe lowered her cameca. ‘That was fan-
astic, Velvet, You just sizzledt”
Colour stained fer checks. ‘b-You took the

turesi

“Mm.” Joyce nodded. *He must be some man."

‘He s, Velvet admitted huskity.

‘But yow're keeping him hidden, hmm? Joyce

Velvet looked at the other woman. Would Jerard find
Joyee attractive? A lot of men did, she was beautiful
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zough to have heen & model herf wih hor long
Black fuir and fashing bluc e, bt sh prefrred
be behind the camera rather than in from of it. Yei‘
Jerard would probably find her very attractive, and
jealousy shot through her just at e hought of

“She didu't knvow whether she was pleased or upset
when she saw the Jaguar parked outsids: Sarab Daniels”
bouse. Jorard was here! Sike wasn't atc, it was only four-
thirty, 50 he must be early. And after the thoughts she
had fiad of hint eartier she felt embarrassed about facing
i, Not that he could possibly know sboot them, bt
she did, and it still made her blush.

She forgot all about it with the sight that met her eyes
‘when she went into the lounge. Jerard was lying on his

erriment. ieky ou he Soor et o b fdher,
enjoying this gue 25 much 8 Ton
ood cvening, Vel Sarsh e a1 the amiics
somg
“Heto: Vetvc s t00
Jerard stood wp, Tony sl beaming in bis aews.“You
ook ired. His eyes were narvowed.
Mum Mt Tony reached out his ars towards
B, burrowing into e shrout a5 she udaled B 0

™ ask you. darling, she smiled Immnlonsly ot ber
som. At cas y0u know how to sy hello
Bashed 4 ook of distike in Jerard's direct

His mouth twised into a mocking srule. 1 know how
10 say hello nicely too,” he drawled, his hand coming
out behind her nape to puil ber towards him before he
Kissed her hard on the mouth.

“On' she gasped, her face bright red as she looked
pointedly at his mother.




134 PORGITTEN LOVER
Tony struggled to g0 down at that moment, so at
least she was abie to bend down and hide some of her
embarrassment. Why had Jerard done that, especially in
front of his family!
Jersrd tumed to bis mother, dabbing at his movth
whie bangkerchiel. ‘What do you think
o7t shade? e oo
“Better than the plnm Her eyes twinkled with
humour.
1 thought so,” he g
Velvet Tooked way. 'Tony and 1 bad better be
going now, she said awkwardly, looking only
at Sarh “Thask you for laking cure of hin for

" Jerard did that, my dear, He came back this afler-
ngon and took then to the park.’

“Oh, I see. I—But how? she frowned. ‘You don’t have
& child seat in your car.” She cauld imagine Tony leaping
about all over the back seat with Vicki unable to control
tim.

I had one put in this Morning after You agreed 1o
spend e g Wik st o St T 14
her casus

“You—7 You didz’t have to do that” she gasped

‘heatedly.
“It's safer,” h: dismissed.
“Yes, but-
‘Stop arping, woran, e growled. ‘and sit down.
Yon aren’t going anywhere unnl ‘you've had some
Sit,” he ordered as sbe hesitat
She did !0. Tesentfulty. ‘Whal. did your last dog die
of? she

rmed.
Jerard's eyes n: armwed “Would you like another
Jesson in obedien
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“No, thank you!" She couldn’t mistake the thrcat in
voi

“Then sit there and rest,” he instructed before striding
out of the room.

Velvet drew an angry breath, her aftention not com-
pletely on the game of Suakes and Ladders Vicki had
persuaded her into. How dared Jerard treat hec like
this in front of his mother? How dared he treat her like

1his at ali!
She was bt rady o gt up o lave when Jerrd
came back into the room carrying a tea tray. Even doing

Soch 4 mundane fask b looked ally e, having
changed out of the three-picce suit some time during the
day into a black sweat-shirt and black deaims. But

was he doing such a mundane task, why get ker

-
1 thought T told you to yest be said stermly.
“Play with your grandma, Vicki, Velvet's had a hard

sy
Ok, s daughter sccpied soodnatredy,colet-
ing up her board and dict, and tuking Tony wit
He seemed o e bocou het shadow ety “haning
nsme monotonously when they we e
Wil yon sxop being sareaic o o Vet matiered
vader her rard
it epcbrows o s being sarcastic? He put
the tray down on 2 small coffee-table and pulled it over
in front of her. ‘We've already had ours," he explained
25 she looked questioningly at the single cup on the tray,
e amall plis of cakes. “Aad there was oo sarcasm
ended - I know how hard models work.”
e You? she shapped. ner moulh Gght. “How many
of your gil-frieads have been m
o vl one e revesled tightly, mumg down at her

I “ suppose—Oh. You mean me ... " she realised dulfy.
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*Yes, Drrink your tea, you'i feel better.”

This time she didn't resent his sutocratic behaviour,
but drank the tea gratefuly, althongh she didn't touch
the cakes, very conscious of Jerard sitting 50 close 1o
her,

An outsider could be forgiven for completely mis-
understandiag this situation, for thinking that she and

Jerard watching her. She flushed, looking away from
his mesmerising blue eyes.
1 really do have 1o go now,’ she said briskly. “Tony
has to have his bath, and 1 have to prepare our dinter.”
*You work too hard,’ Jerard scowled. ‘You should
n;

3.
t all as rich as you, she scorned. “Besides, |
ke taking care of him mysclF.” She looked up to see her
3o yawning tiredly. ‘Bed for you, fitte man,’ and she
beld out her arms to him, laughing es e van into them.

“I'i carry him out to the car for you,” Jerard stood up
10 offer.

“There’s no need-——

) know that, bt ' going to do it anywoy;’he sid
fimuly. Stop being so damned independe

Tm not-—"

*You are,’ b told her fiercely. "My mother 10ld me
How wuch you ough aguns eaving Tony here today.

didn't want to be a burden—*

Yo are "t andl mether i Tony. Yourve Tad Vicki
all week, with o complaints, the least we could do is
care for Tony for one day. Surely you realise how much

“Yes, she acknowledged tuskily.
*And you aren’t sure that's a good thing, are you?”
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*No,” she didn't atiempt o prevria “This whole
suaion & geting very complicated.”

Serard shook b head. T on complisated atul. its
vory sl whe you izl abott

et gae by 4 harp Sock, Woat do you mea?

Tony chose that moment to yawn once again, Jerard's
hacsh fetures relaxing 45 he looked down at him. “He
really is very tired. You'd bettes get him hom:

She gave him an impatient glance. ~That's what T've
Been trying 1o do for the last hour

She wa ncee et round b he o cnmged “ith
excitement, sexually aware of him vith every
Der body, but never ever disappointed.

She blushed as she realised his mother must be won-
dering what they were talking about %0 intently, not that

bis mother's matchmaking; she neves fost an op-
Bortanity o cxial th virues of her son and she had
waken great o shoving Ve the promised
photographs et n iy youth. They had been fas-
cinating photographs, Jerard s & baby right through (&
R weading day

Tina Deiels had boen a delicate woman to ook at,
very blonde, with a beautifully effin fice, her figure very
siender. Sarah had told her that the phatographs were
ten. years ald, but ever o Jecard had changed fitds; e
was tall and handsome, his hair perhaps wom a litdle
shorter, but otherwise he looked the same, a ook of
pride in his smiling blue eyes as he looked down at his

Velvet fid been racked with jealousy at the sight of
that picture, even more so of the photographs that
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followed—erard and Tia 00 hofiday, Jerard holding
Vicki as 4 baby. Jerard playing with Vicki as she grew
through the differeat stages of babyhood.

‘She had Ieft Saralr's house feeling very depressed thi
cuening, sesenting any ff Jerard bad had et she
had known hirm.

"And she was just as depressed this evening as
drove off with a casual wave of her hand, She  miint
understand Jetard at afl. They hadu’t seen cach other

tike a swanger, this e his mood had turned
wround completely, teasingly flirtat He was a
mplex man, and it would take a lifetime to know

him. But she didn't have a lifetime; she might not have
any time at all.

Saturday was spent with Janice and Simon, the latter
Very curious a to who ‘Bicki’ was,
*Vicki Daniels,” Velvet supplied reluctantly.
His eyebrows rose. ‘Any relation to Jerard Daniels?
“His gaughiec

Dot a3 ol ik that she flshed, (v ot becn
Tooking after her until ber father can find u seplacement
nany for her.” Not slnctly o, it she 3 oure erard
would eventuall replace Faye Rogecs

Tony obviously likes e Simon observed drys

“Yes

'And do you stil ke her futher”

o mention that he would be coming back
to England.”

1 did koow myself she defended. “He-—he just
arrived on the

“With s daughier

“Wel—no. But I saw her later.”
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Simon began to laugh at her discomfort ‘Purcly pla-
touic, is it?
B isn't funy,” Velvet snapped. ‘T involved, and
Fim ot ot i what T want
“You don'

“Not j ot another playmate for Vicki, n
His mouth guirked. “You would rather be 5 plz)malz
for n.= father, iy
Yoot}

‘Ci.lm down,’ he chuckled. ‘And stcp Askmg a man’s
simple pleasures from him, I like teasing you."

_Simpl s g, she scorme. “Simpie Simon' No,
Samon,’ she backed away as he got up from his lounger

chair in the garden and started coming hreateningly
rwards ber, T didu't meam i shesecamed s
hes over bis o K\w

wproariousty. ‘S"non, pnlmedawn she pleaded “My
dress has ridden right up my legs! Simon, Pknxz'

“All right” He began to lower her down into the
Tedge.

“No, Simon’” she begged, chulching him tightly around
the waist from behind. ‘Simon, I'm starting to go dizzy;’
she wammed, as the upside-down world staried to spin.

“That's why Pm putting you down.’

“Not in the hedge! ' sorry,” she cried frantically.

ot
y help? offered a famn

T o Soddenly spun back into foeus, and even
‘wside-down she recogaised Jevard with Janice. “Put me
o, Simon! sho bopaed in # ferc whisper, pulling
imcffectually at her dress. ‘Simon? She would die of

‘embarrasstert in a Moment.

*My husband Simon, Mr Daniels,” Janice introduced.
“And’of course you know Velvet, she added with
amusement.
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To Velver's everlasting shame Simon shook hands
with Torard with het 3l heow, over his shouider, e

long expanse of her bare Jegs clearly visible.
mectyou, Mr Danics he greetsd Soodmiueedly.
‘Simon?” she groaned her disms
Did you wai something? She wasn't able (0 8¢ the
wink he shot at Janice and Jerard.
If you dow' pac me down Tt

Foe put me down," she choked.
*You only had to ask nicely.” He swung her back to
the ground, s huge g on bis fce.
raightened her dress. too
\lp. e that her ik oy pastes oo s b isele
‘well. “T'd been doing that for the st five minutes,
She mtere,
“Fumy, 1 didut hear you, her brother said with

feigned inm:
She glared at him befor locking awksardlyut Jeard.
To make matiers worse his grin was as wide 5 Simon's,

convincing hr tht she had seon ight abaut he pantics
ot "Did you wani something, Jerard? she

snapy

‘Nol ‘particularly,’ came his m(nmn..g seply.

Sthe only st stoppod sl Trom asking it be
was doing here then. ‘Is Vu:k: i Tight? She couldn’t
Kkeep the amxiety out of bex voice

Fine,’ he nodded, his faded denims and navy blue
shirt casual in the extreme.

“Your mother?

“Ls also fine”

‘Oh.” She frowned her consternation. What was he
doing bere?

o ﬁne o, in case yow're interested, he drawled
mocki

e i and beve & b Simon vt
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“Thanks," Jerard accepted, much to Velvet's chagrin
Sbe didn't even question how he had known where

Sinon lived, just as she hadn't questioned how he had

imawn her address and telephone Tumber. Men ks

Jerard, rich and powerful, could always find out what

they wanied to know. But why was he here
Nie, sanis smiled once Simon and kmrd had dis-

© the houst 10 get their
e

o ber voice was shlrp “And dor’t you dare usk

She tensed a5 the two men cmerged from the honse
once again, Tony clingmg 10 Jerard's hand. She hadn't
even realised her son had followed them! It gave her 2
carious lamp in her throat to see how fond he was of

Jerard.
Tve asked Jerard to lonch, Simon told them

“That will be nice, Velvet said in 2 stilted voice. She
ook il e other Ioter, bt nght aow she would
e 10 make the best of the situat

Jerrd mocking blus eves over "t 1op of his ber

tell her that he knew exactly what she
s g, A he prabably o The man semed to
be able to read her mind most of the time.

“But | car't stay,” e drawled, bis eyes tauating her

wow. "I have 10 colkect Vicki from my mother's.

*lhars 8 shame,” Simon said with genuine regret.

1 hope 50," Jerard nodded, e finished i beer in

one thirsty swallow. “Id better be going niow.”
ome again, any time," Janice invited.
T ke o He gave ber g warn il bcfmv going
his haunches to Tony. ‘T 0 5oW,

Bser e tod b genty. hotding i brely in hs
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ams befote staading up again. ‘I'll see you in the morn-

Velver”

‘L—Yes She watched as he walked off, stilt dazed by
this lightening visit.

Tony ran after him. ° D—Dn—Dnddy!‘ he calied
desperately as Jerard didn’t notice.

Jerard stiffened, siowly turing.

groaned, sweeping the littie boy up agai
holding him tightly.

Velvet was very pﬂk walking over to them on shaky
Jegs. '1—D'm sorry,’ she said weakiy. ‘I don' tknow why
he said that. I—He only usually says Mum and Bicki, 1
can’t understand——"

s all right, Velvet, be dismissed huskily. ‘He
probably got it ffom Vicki yesterday. He's at an sge
whese he picks like that up easily.

Magbe 50, but he had ever done oyiting this mnm-

but be can't call you “Daddy”," she insisted P
‘l don 'L i lld~

becom

the willing Tony out of his arms, 2 Tony who had no
iden of the awkwardness he had just caused, grioning at
them

ely.

 agree,” Jerard nodded.

She bu her lip. “Then you think we should stop mest-
ing? Heavens, what was she saying!

e 2 thought, e nodded

“Oh.’ Ste swallowed hard, “Then toorrow i off?”

*L dido't say that. No,  think tomorrow’s plans should
stand. W camsor out othe armngements from there.
All

“All nght, e nodded jus reerd to have this cxtrs
time with him. What on carth was she doing, suggsting
ey ' meet gt
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This time Jerard managed to get away without any
proks from Tony. Velwrs facs was sart o she
wrned ta faoe Simon and Jami

¥ked Y, Simon told her orsofty.

1 did to0;” Janice

Velvét could have hug@d them both in that moment
For ignoring the gaffe Tony had made. Fler brother fiked
# tease her, he always had, but he was sensible enough
w realise Jerard Daniels was no longer a teasable sub-
=

Jerard arzived promptly at ten the next morning, Vieki
igmpiug up and dows excitedy ot s side, Tony wos
‘Sl a bad, 3 the o of the st i the back of tre

aar together, making for a very noisy drive.
o D2 you bing a costume, Veluet? Vi st forward

‘Nu. she frowned. “Will [ need or
oDy and Tusualy picsic at 3 ke and then swim

S

Nottodsy, Vickiy Jerard et in 1 thought we could
houic in & pack somewere. Tony's sl 2 fiads young
for swimming.

Of eourse e i she griuned, uot at al ining -
ing this treat if it were. for Tony. ‘Wil there
223 ings? | coud push him on hems Not ryhmi'

he added in her Most grOWR-wp Yoice, ‘betause e

wll only litle.”

“As if she's so big herself, Jerard mused as his daugh-

ing with Tony, their contented

tostumes,  Velvet's mouth
quirked, ‘I hope the ones | was modeiling in Florida
et séxally o going n e waiee?

He frowned. T bel
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you're going to get & ot of complaints.’ She
cxplnmad about her dip in the sea and Pauls reaction
when she came out. "It was very embarrassing, although
sh could smile about L aow.
mean you and Paol haver't been lovens? he

o Ceraily ot She stiffened indignantly. “Tcs Paul
rly ho are lovers. They've lived together pe

“nd Hiehce

“Before that et maried o Anthors and expecting.
Tony!' -

ng before that there was just me. His mouth

‘Yex, she choked.

No o el sice Anthony?

‘Why are you asking me all these questions?” she
aiod ot o

“Curostyy e shiugged.

Her cyes flashed. *Then take your curiosity. some-
where elsel”she snapped. ‘T'm Do goiog to answer any
‘more questions.’

“T'm not going Lo sk any. he taunted. “You've told
me alt 1 wanted 10 kno

o iad Am ) allowed o pry into your sex He?

“Go ahead,” he shrugged.

Trust birn to turn the tables on het! She had expected
him to tell her to mind her own business, now she had
ek bt to pursue e subject, £ matier what
pait it gave ber 0 find out about the other women in

is i
Wi she prompred.
well wi
e s o compressed angrily. "How many women?
“in my lifetime or lately?
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“In your liftima!" She might as well know it all so
that she couid torare herslf wih it when sy awakn
tonight in her bod lhmkmz of him—as she had
my\l smw their meet
e e, thore was Barbare, and Coly,

and—>
, I don't want a tist of names, just the numbert”
“That T've actually slept with, or that I'vc just been
ont with?
“Slept with,” shg slld tightly.
“Maybe twenty
“Twenty” she gasped. Heavens, i was a harem!
hrugged. “Weil, you have to take into account
that | was married or ten years, and befieve it or not I
was faithful to my wxf: unfil I met you.”
"But twenty is 50 I
R gave hor & sidoweys gance. ‘Do i bother you?

Bamber, The reaiiation made her fel sick. How far

dowm the st did she come’

oot God, girt, I'm thirty-nine, not nineteen,” ke said
in exasperation.

“Are we nearly there?” Her tone was brittle, “T'm sure
the childron must be gotting hungry.’

*1 am,” Vicki chired in, breaking the fension that had
sprung up between the two adults. *T bet Tony is too.

“Okay,” her father laughed. “The nest pretty spot we

v

s aras o was concemed that highly ersonal con
wersation might as well zot have taken place. He chased
Vicki and Ton as Velvet laid !he picnic out on & b!lnka
Jerard's fousel o

i pecpls piaing n s ety par of Hampbire,
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and she knew that to them the four of them must look
ke & typical happy family unit.

Velvet was s mistrable she couldl't raise any en-
thusiasm for the food, although the other threo had no
tack of appetite. Tony, always a fussy eater,
eaten as well as he did when he was with Vicki.

at, 5 they played another game of Chase instead, Tony
finelly having o be put in he back of the car for 4 nap.

Vicki sat on the front seat to keep him company, and it
was no surprise to Velvet hat lhc e grl fell aslecp
100. Vicki looked so vulnerabie when she was asieep,

more ik he shadgwed e gm she had first been in

oride.

‘Slws getting better,’ Jerard told Veivet when she
oined Lim on he Dlusket beneach the hugs oak trev
they as shide against the sun while they ats.

‘She is? She wouldnl look at him, her trouser-clad
imees drawn up under her chin as she watched & dog
from one of the other partics as be chased a football

“No tantrums since we got back from Fl
Ste shruggd, o wicing he dof. Ntarbe she jst
prefers England. Her grandmother is bere, and—

yo X

“Not for much louer," she reminded him jerkily, tears
shimmering in et derk a}mond-shxped eyes. ‘You
we weren't 10 mee again after (od:

Ner be Shook i beod, 1 GRdn say st o ol 1
3aid we would bave to maXe ottier arsangements, | think
oW is the ime to do that. Do you have any e vy 1
clled 0 oz yourbrothe yetexday”

“Note," she frowfed; the incident still bothered her,
espocalythe part whicre Tony had called him “Daddy

erard's gaze was unftinching as she tooked at him. i
thought that be and your sister-in-lew should mest me
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‘before I asked you to marry me.

“Before you-— She swallowed hard, sure she
ouldn't bave heard him correctly. ‘What did you sey”
she croaked.

He stood up forcefully, his profile turned away from
ex. ‘Surely you can see it’s the only solution, he said

“Solution” she e, o hope lewving ber
‘wesn't a marriage proposal made out of love or needing,
one S

“Tony needs a fll.hﬂ, and Vicki needs 2 mother,’
s o b sbrapty
‘And you and I? she cried. ‘What do we need?”
He drew 2 sagged breath, ‘We aren't seally the
portant one i e, Wel? b cwroc (o look St br, s
azE piercing, ‘What's-your answer?"



CHAPTER EIGHT

Whiat was her answer? What could her answer be to 1

had ta.do was say yes, and she would become Jerard
wife, something; she wanted with alt her heart, albeit 2
‘masriage of convenience for their children’s sake, Jorard
rad loved her ance, he might do again once she was his

“If you

N o casaywis e

“No, you wow't marry me, or uo, you dou't peed
e His voioe was harh.

“I—'m not sute.” If she appeared too cager fie would
s that she loved h|m odia know sbe would die
Tather than give

What's it going 110 1k o ke you sare? e eped.

expression remo )

Velvet licked her snddealy dry lips. "Maybe 1 do need
a itle e, Afler ull she added hastly, i’  big doci-
sion to make.

“You nesdn’t think I'l stop you working,” he told her
in that cold, emotionless voice. ‘You already kuow my
opiaion on working mothers. And you wor't huve 1o

have Vicki and Tony with you ail the time, Pl get a
nanay o
*No! 1 mean—I domt want Tony (o have a nanny,

Vicki sither for that matter. If it's all the same to you 1
think I would rather give up my work as 2 model and
care for them at home. I've always wanted to have 8 try
at designing clothes instead of wearing thern, and 1—1

148
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could do that at home.”

Jerard shrugged. ‘It's up to you. You dou't have 1o
work at all if you would prefer aot o, I just wanted to
make it plan (hat I wouldn't stop you doing anything
you want 6 do.’

“Thank you.’ She looked down at her hands clenched
about her knees, relaxing them as she saw how white
e knckls e “Peciaps 1 could s you kaow to-

‘Take all the time you want,’ he dismissed. “There's
©

szmg made the supgestion he now »em:d in no
20 answer. He was maybe even changing
B ind! Tomomow, Vetwer repeated ;erklly T
defimitely et you know tomorrow.’
“That's fine,” he shrugged.
“I'llcalf you," she added firmty.
S be out of town al day. Il come round in the

it —
They were ik o seangers, not » coupl onlenr-
Plating martiagel But it wast't really to be 8 marTiage,

= quexuon of living together to g;ve their children

And T was the ideal soluon to the problem. Tony's
growing dependence on Jerard was evidence of that, and
Vicki’s affection for her was unquestionabic. Then why
she feel 50 damned misersble!

She had felt miserable about parting from Jerard and
‘peshaps never secing him again, and now she folt even
more misorable that be had asked her to mary him.
Maybe that was because he hadn't asked her (o be a
wife to him but & mother o his daughter. This martiage
was 10 be a deal—a mother for Vicki, and & father for
Tony. And yet she already knew what her answer was
#0ing to b, already knew she was going 10 accept.
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Acting normally in front of Vicki and Tony for the
restof the day proved 2 great strin, but somelow she
managed to get through it, aithough she was glad to get
nck 2o e B that evening and put Tony to bed.

How would a marriage between her and lerard tuen
out? How coutd it turn out, with ber wanting him so
desportely? Woulda't she ust be making her o iving
belf

She knew the s 10 all chese questions, and yet
her answer to Jerard tomofrow would still be the same.
She wanted to marry him.
She didn't have a booking the next day, so she tele-
phoned Simon and asked him if he could come over.
B necdic to talk 0 i, to gt kisopinion,cven if the
e promised 10 come

reak.

She provided him with hunch, feeding Tony while they
talked, So whst do you Gink? st aked antiouly once
she had explained the situation to him

“What do you think;

Velvet bit her lip. T'm going to accept”

I thought so,” er brother nodded.

Well?

“What do you want me to say? be shrugged,

‘Da you lhmk Pm doing the right thing? !

‘No She sighed.
“But you're o to 46 it anyway.”

*Because you love him."
“Yes.

“Then you have your answer,” Simor: said gondly.
*But he doest’t Jove me,’ she cried. *He did once, but
he doesmt now."
“Did e tell you that?
“Yes.’ In Florida Jerard had been very expiicit about
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Yo change of feelings towards her.
n dnt accept.”
“But | want to!"
Sizwon bit his lip thoughtfully. ‘What do you want me
0 say, Velvet? Yes, go ‘matter that he
't lov: you, ot he Just wants a mmhn for his
danghier?
“Tony will be getting a father toa.”
“Yes," he agroed hc.lvl.ly -
Her expression was on of pain. ‘Do you think I'm
being disloyal to Anthon)”
“Good God, 10,” came his ready denial. *He would be
e st one 10 wan 1o sce you happy. But ill you be
Mappy with Jerard Dlmd
*T have to try,’ she sighed, knowing she wouldn’t be
appy without him. “Maybe it won'l work out, but 1
ave 10 try.”

“Because of the children?”

“No, because of me. And because of Jerard too. P
sre 1 could make him happy, if he would let me. We
were io Jove ouce, we could be again.

Smon acideq, Love doesi goualty dic complétly.
‘Sometimes it gets forgotten, but it doesn’t die.”

Her mouth twisted. *And | certainiy did that. 1 don't
think Jerard will ever forgive me for that’

“§t wast't your fault,” her brother said indignantly.

“No,” she ac sof

Her brother looked regretfully at his watch, 1 have to
#t back to work now. Why don't you come over this

and we can discuss it some more?

1 told Jerard 1 would give him my answer tomight,’
e blushed.

His cyebrows rose. "He hastt given you much time
10 think about it.”

“Tonight was rmy idea,” she admitted huskily, with &
mueful smile. T would have said yes yesterday only T
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dids’t want 10 look (00 cager.”

Simon stood up to leave. ‘Just don’t make the wed-
ding this wosk” i teased Ughty. T can't gt the time

‘on T do love yout' She hugged him tightly to her.
Tha's wh, bi brothers are for.” He smootied her

hai
Do you think I ought to sec if Mum and Dad would
Tike o come over, and Nigel and Jermy, of course?”
ol 5t shot F yor domt ask hew. he wapoed.
" fecl a bit embarrassed about telling them. The last
came over was for my wedding to Amhony,
Simon shook his head. “Mum a0d Dad ceme back for

red dull
Hey,come on” ber bmlher ehided. “You should think
on.ly happy th
By the time.Jerard arrved that evening she did't
seem to have had & single one. To make matters worse
hie was alone. Somehow she had expected Vicki to be

wit
“She's spending the might with my mother, be
amswered her jerky query. “And Tony's in bed, T pre-
sum
‘Yes, she said huskily.
She hadn't thought they would be atone this evening,
sitting nervously on the edge of her chair, glad that she
inged into the rust-coloured knee-length dress;
Jerard's own appearance was impeccable in a grey pin-
striped suit and white shict
°F was late geuting back from Birmingham. Osce
sgain he scemed sware of her houghts, raching up (0
v bis e and unbutton the top buton (0 bisshirt
T carme steaight
Teave you had diner?
‘Tl eat later, he dismissed.
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Velvet stood up, all and slender, her hair like a red-

rtunity to be busy. ‘Would &
right”

.

(Fine. Bur there's o ned.” He wt back in the i
N cys closd. ins of weariness sbout

Her heart went odt o Tm. -Woukln't you rather g0
% bed? I mean—I—You look fired? Her face was fiery
#ed. What an idiot she was!

Jerard dido't evem open his eyes. ‘I'm aware of the
fact that that wasn't a proposition, Velvet,” he drawled
sdeepily. Y ou've made your opinion on that subject very

“Yes. Well, L1l go and get you something to cat”

fiery

She w g 2 compict 01 of bersel, ating lke
& supid xhoolgrl net ke a woman who had been
warried once and was now eomzmplamng e mared
Rl o sccond . Jerard oot think she was 8
prize idiot! She must pull herself together, act the
‘sophisticated woman she was supposed to

She half expocted Jesard 1o be asleep when she went
ack into the lounge with the tray containing food. But
be wasn’t; he was sitting back smoking a cigaretie, his
Jacket and waisicoat Lo bis suit removed and thrown
casually across the buck of a chair.

He stubbed the cigarette out at her entrance, geiting
wp to come over to the dining-room table where she laid
% s meal T could have caten when got home,” he

"l enioyed dmng it She soukdut loo at him, moving
out of his way as quickly as she could, too vibrantly
v o bis maseulbnity, the arasual sme of i by
and aftershave.
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For all his protests he ate the meal with obvious en-
foyment, insisting on helping her clear everything away

“Dit you salk o Simon today?” he asked once they

ce
e simontshapes oy openet wide w3 you
g 107

Jerard shrugged. ‘He's your brother, it's oy natural
“to assume you would wani to discuss my suggestion with
him,

“Did you talk it over with your mother? she flashed;
zesentful of the way he could guess her every movement,
He was as much of an enigma now as he had been two.
weeks ago when they first met.

You woulds't be marying my mother e said

tily.

Tocs Vicki know?

1 dido'csoe any poiat in rasing her bopes when 1
have no idea what your answer is poing

Velvet ficked her lips nervously. “E—~1It's yes

His eges narrowed. *Yes, you'll marry me?’

“Yes,” she nodded.

He was very tense, sitting forward in fis seat. Are

lty?

ously together.
Jerard shook his head. ‘I don't think | explained the
situation properly yesterday.’
“f ou explaimed To very weli; sne cnoked, “Vicki neets
Tather.

Her oyes o, he breahing suddenly shaliow. ‘A

e stod up forcefully, pacing the room. “You
expected it to be a marriage of convenience, didn't you
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e rasped. “You in your bed, me in mine. Only no mar-

 “Again?

“Yes—again?” be ground out fiercely. “For God's sake
don’t pull that act on me now, Velvet. You know damn
well that after Vieki was born Tina abhorred sex, that-U
Hved a sham of 4 marriage unti) Vicki was four yoars
o and | jus couldnt take it any more. And 1 wor't
ke it in any marriage we have cither. If you
7o e i me. 1 the thougnt o that puts you off
e idea then you only have to say 50 and 'l get out*

“I—~It—I— Ske 5tood wp, turning away.

*Do you need more time?” His hands came down on
er shoulders, spinning her round to face him, his eyes
marrowed as he ook in her paie features, Ts it that much
of a shock? his voice gentled, “Platonic marriage went
out with the suftmgetics, VeIet? b prompied. womed

ilence,

What e was proposing wasn't 2 shock at afl, She
the suggestion. She had imagined them Hving
ike st

same bed it wouldw’t be like that. Suwry no
ol say aSoof when he ve to
Vaverr h: shwk her gently, I the doq s hat dis-

Tasetul
It ot S et i sharpy. T st thought—You'

“No——well, it was  ltte difficlt trying to tatk about
smch things yesterday. I was very conscious of the chil-
.

She med. ‘T8 this the reason you wanted to know

FT'd had any lovers?
“Yes,” he rasped.

“And if | had?

“T'd want you anyway! he groaned. ‘Oh, God, Velvet,

i donL you know I'm going quietly out of my mind? His
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bead lowered and his mouth claimed hers.
- fead tited right back, retuming the prossure of
i s, e opening cagely when the p of s tongue
slid slomg the cdge of her i (0 docpen the k. She
rohed against him, her fingers in the dark hair at his
Tape as ihe hardening of bi (bighs 101 her e was
aiready aro:

She felt the zip to her dress stowly slide down her
‘back, raising na protest as Jerard slid the dress down 10
e floo aving e e st and bes,  wilag
o his experienced car

Wi b moulh #t her theoat be slipped.his hand
beneath the lacy material of her bra, capturing her breast
in his palm, his fingers gontly massaging Velvet
trembied against him, her hands bencath his unbuttoned

shin

“Are you going to let me love you? he moaned.

I doa't think 1 can stop you," she replied bresthlessly
2 he caressed the hatdness of her nipple.

He moved to ook down at her, his caresses stopping.
“You can stop me, Velvet. You oniy have to say o’

She was lost in the sensuous warmth of his cyes, &
decp fush to s hard cheeks. She shook her head. '
cap't.”

“Are yon going to marry me? he asked softly.
“Yes,” she nod
“Then Il say 0 for you, be shid frmly, bending to

up her dress and help her put it back on. “This tme

Tcan wait until we're married.”

couldn's, she wanted Him now. But Jerard was
already turning away to button s shirt, the mood was
broken. Velvet shivered aa she fought down the impulse
t0 plead with him to make love to her. They would be
married soon, and then she would be able to share his
bed every night. Surely they would attain some form of
emations! cioseess from their physical relationship? At
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the moment that was her only hope.

The wedding was set for a month's time, giving her
family time to get over from Australia, and also for
Gem to make all the avrangements that sudderly seemed
mecessary. it was decided that they wouldn't go away
fora Noneymoon but woud stay i ferad’s house for 3
week on their own, and then take both children away
‘7iththem bhefore the end of the summers Vick and Tony
would stay with lerard's mother for the week after

Vicki had been overjoyed when told the news, but
Tony was too young to nerstand wiat s Lsppening.
shhough be continued to call Jeral Daddy. Serah
sl scacion was one o coihusastc appre
"Eie's loved you for auch a 1ong e, she 100 Velve(

t -i Kaeiv who you were straight away.”
‘You did? her tone was puzz)
OB ye. Sarah nodded. "Vebvet i such an vausual

e, He told me all sbout you ust afts s father
ed.

Velvet bit ber lip; this was something she hadu't
. ‘He did?'
“Yon mustn’t mind,” Sarah squeezed her hand.-Ferard
rarely tefls me anylhlng about his private life, so when
me about you I ke sou were very tpecia to
kim, His father's death was hard on him,” she si
“And then we found out Tina was ilt. The poor boy was
palled two ways, between longing (o g0 10 you and be-
‘tween what he felt he owed Tina and Vicki. In the end
hz had to choose the latter—Vicki nwded him desper-
ately at the time. And so he lost you."




158 FORGOTTEN LOVER

“Sarah—"
I don't blame you in the least, the other woman
sssred e, Tiva ws very i, positly terminally, but
¢ had 50 way of knowing that at the time, or that it
wold only e Sighteen months before sbe died. The
etir Jorard wrote to you was the hardest thing he ever
had to
Velvet oled, “Letter?
s, dear. The one he wrote to you explaining hi
predicament—his moral ablgation (o Tna, bisconcern
for Vicki as she witnessed ber mother's suffecing.

ou a
shook her head. ‘Stll, that's al} in the past’ she smiled
brightly. “You're going to be married now, and really
thafs all hat matirs i
“Yes,” Velvet agreed hoilowly.

She e nothing of any letter from Jerard! Not
that she was likely to remember it, but surely it should
il ave boes with her personal papers? She (el suce
she would never have destroyed such a 3
e coutd S b Kows sbout (e aiisn
of Jersed, 0 uagbe he would know about the letter

Al rght? Jecard Kissd her lighty on the lips when
she and his mother returned from theit shopping trip.
He had taken to giving her these ight undemon-

and they had made jove S0 passionat

We got Veve the most beautiful d.vw ¥ s mother
told

"o beauttly His deep blue eyes probed Velver's
pale face.

She felt numb, had been this way since his mother
had told her about the etter be had writuen (0 her two
years ago. What had it said? Could he have made their
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separation sound so final that she had gone ahead and

‘marri ny anyway?
o103 very beautiful she confirmed uaenthusastically.

o et el i sbout . Velvet” bis mother
ciided. “IP's bad Iuck, you know.”

“Ofcoune. she gave erky sile "Has Tony belaved
him:

*He always behaves!’ Vicki was indignant on her soon-
e brosers bt

‘Notaluays Velvesuifed. ‘But ket hehastoday.

erard was still frowning, his narrow-eyed gaze never
leavmg e e ‘A 300 sore you' all AghE b asked
again.

She gave him a bright smife one that didn't reach the
shadows of her eyes.

"Not Faving sevond Thonghis?

“No,’ she shook her head firmly.

“You look pale.”

She's - s motberercused, ‘We allare. A month
isn't long enough to organise a weddin

"Io ook what's wrongy Jesand held Vetvet in front of
him, demanding an auswer. *Are you tired

A it she nodd
Your work isneaty finished now, o't 7
She had kept to her decision o give up modelfing

1

swent home for & while? { think I'd fike to lie down.”

“Lie down tere,” he suggested instantly.

*Not No, I—I'd tather go home. Angway, 1 have
change for this evening, They wore going oul Lo # party;
Sarah was looking after the children for the evening.
“Would you rather ot go? Jerard asked concernedly.

Ene latr?

“Leave Tony here now, Snmh suggeswd “That way
you can have your rest in
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Velvet looked at her son as he played contentedty with

et

Tl walk Gut 10 your car with you.” Jerard offered.

“There’s no ne

“There's every need—T don't want to iss you in front
of an audience” The sharpness eased in his voice.
“Especially such a nosey one,’ he ruffled Vicki's hair
teasingly.

T ke to s0¢ you Kissing Velvet,” his daughter an-
nounced happily.

"Wl you aret going o “sec” this e, he tod her

rmly.

Velvet was very awae of bisamm about e shoviders
as they walked out to her car. week's
would be a and wife. The thought wade s gl

" Jeraed. frowned, sensing her shiver. “You aren't cold,
are you?

1i was blazing sunshine. "No,’ she gave a bmea(h.lm
leugh. “T—F was just thinking about the wed

re you sure you et having second oughis? 1
rather know pow than on the day,’ he said harshily.

“Pm just nervous, Jerard. Al brides are nervous.’
Were 5ou ths nervous when you maried Anthony

|
v

"I dom know." she shrugged. “Anyway, it 't the
same, s 7

“In what way?" His arm tightened painfully about her
shoulders.

“I was younger then, probably starry-cyed——

*Probubly” he repeated savagsly. ‘Don’t you i
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You know I don't! How many times do I have o tell
+9u that part of my life is a blak to me? What will it
take to convince you?' she choked.

“You'll never convince me." He pushed her avay from
kim, his cxpression one of disgust.

"I you wor's believe me, wil you bellve Slioon?

“Your brother? he asked suspiciously

“Yes, my brother. He could tell you it the truth, Ask
Eim? He'l tef] you exactly the same thing £ b

Mot that mportant.”Jerard dismiseed harsly

“Itis o

Maste 1 w.u sk him, one day”

“Why not

T 10ld yon, it importaat

Velvet wrenched open her car door. ‘I almost hate
you at times, Jesard? She got into the car, slamming
the door behind her. She didn’t cven spare him &
sccond glance as she uoselerated away with a soreech of

tyres.

It was only a short drive to her brother's house, and
consequently she hadn'c calmed down much by the time
she arrived there. Simon appeared to be alone.

*Where's Janice? Velvet asked abrupt]

i

and ﬁnn.ed Chocks. Y ou haven's called o, bave you?

Noy b shook her head. “Where s it, Simon?” E
He frowned, completely puzaled. ‘Where is what?
Velvet sighod, some of the fight leaving her. “The

eter, Simon, where is 17
He licked his lips, his expression suddenly guarded.

“What letter?

You must beterribe i cour, she somed. 1 thought
all lawyers were supposed 1o be deadpa
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Simon scowied. "Not all lawyers are confrontsd b 3
s vios spng e
Al right, ll right?’ she sighed. “T'm sorry. Jerard has

again.’ she wamed. “You're the only one who could
possibly know whers it is.”

Simon pursd his s, shrugging.*You mean the one
from lerard, dor't ¥

e v i b escs. Then sou do have if7

e e 1 presame is from him,” he confirmed.

Her look was sceptical. *You mean you've never read
i

Simon’s face flushed with anger. “What da you think
1am, = Peeping Tom® That leteer is personal, very per-
sonal, if your 1eaction to it at the time was anything o

£0 by. OF course I haven't read the damned thing.”

St Tooked . i seadly, T like 10 read it B

“Okay,” he shrogged, standing up. ‘'l go and get it

he returned several minutes later with the long

e enuelope and handed i o fer she took out the

letter with shaking fingers. Here was proof, phy

proof, that she and Jerard had been in love, that they
been lovers,

Tt was a long letter, and she saf down to read it, miss-
ing words n he hast and having to go back over parts
of it on several occasi

e s all here, ol e love and anguish his mother

when he wrote iL His wifc was very
il in and out of haspnal for check-ups, tests, anything
€0 see if there were anything that could be done to Gure
her. There wasn’t, and Jerard was forced 1o g0 back to
living with her, o caring for her, because of Vieki
mainly, but also because of Tina herself. She
fim, a5 she had never needed him before, and he felt
honour bound o fulft that nood.
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< went on to say how much he Javed her, Velvet,
_:that 3f e Jeft Tina now 10 take his own happiness it
would destroy their love, for guill would eat away at
tem botk until there wa nothing Jeft of their love but
bitterness.

He was right, Velvet could see that. But had she seen
it then! Or had she simply married Anthony out of
Pique, because she couldn't bave Jerard?

‘There were tears in her cyes as she looked up at
Simon, the letter read, the letter from a man passionatcly
in love but demied coming to her. “Oh, Simon!’ she
choked, going into his waiting arms to sob on his shoul-

ll will all work out, fove,” he sonLh:d softly. ‘After
L ot gong to mairy Jera
5, she was, and she was going to make him happy
if u was the last thing she cver




CHAPTER NINE

JERARD was slightly Jate calling for Velvet that evening.
I called in to see ow the children were,” he explained.
The chidren! It made them sound like ‘theirs

i

aiready.
She pulled down her skirl as he helped her into the
length

“Tony was already in Vickis ofd cof fast asleep, and _
Vicki had just aunounced her intention of going up to
keep him ompany,” he said dryly. ]

A likely story!” she laughed. i

She conld look at Jerand with new eyes now, wished
that he could once agaia be the man wio had loved her 1
50 deeply e tad told ber to make a life without him 1

beuuse of s commitment 1o his siekc ik But diat
man seemed 1o be gone for ve, ot belind the ant

20 Gisilusionineat. had one 10
caus thatt Maybe one day she woukd be ableto gomce
him of her love—she certainly intended to

Tt was a good party, rather noisy, bt
in ood spint. It was the fist oppértunity Velvet bad
had to meet any of Jerard's friends. There were several |
covetous laoks given in his direction, but one woman |
was particularly insistent, and finally came over to them.
Jerard introduced her as Marion Walsh.

Velvet didn't like her on sight, didu’t like fror usky
way of tajking, the way she laughed and joked with
Jerard about things that keft Velvet compidiely out of

164




FORGOTTEN LOVER 165
the conversation. Most of all she didu’t ike (he way the
woman kept touching Jerard on the chest agd arms as
she talked. The truth of the matter was that she was just
plain jealous!

She had 2 sapphire and diamond engagement ring
that said Jerard belonged to her, and yet as the evening
progressed and Jerard and Marion remained talking
together she began to wonder whether that ring really
meant anything to him, end whether a wedding ring
would mean any more.

They finally kft Marion Walsh to talk to some of
Jerard's other friends, although as far as Velvet was
conoermed evening had been ruined, and she
found it hard to relax in Jerard’s company.

“You're very quiet,” he remarked on the drive back to
e fla, Touy was spendiag (e ight with Vicki

“I'm surprised you noticed,’ she said waspishly.

1 noteed b said grly. Wt the hel 1 fhe matter
with

‘Nolhmg!‘ she snapped.

o bocn i this mood ol venin e sghed.

‘let all cvenivg. e comreeted (x

! he sowly agteed. ‘Just since we talked to
Marion”

“We didn't talk to Marion,” she stared sightlessly out
of the window. “You did,” she added resentfuily.

Jerard raised durk eyebrows, *And you didn't like 7

*No, T didutt" Her eyes flashed as she turned (o glare
at him. *Is she one of them?

Jerard frowned. “One of what?

1One of those women, she sid heatedly. One ofthe
sclect fwenty or

Wi the hel see you taking about? he asked fm-
patiently, as he stopped the car outside ber flat.

*I'm talking about you and Marion Walsh. Is she one
of those twenty women you've slept with?”

4
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Jerard looked puzzled. *Marion is my secretary.
*Your—7 That doesn't mean you haven't slcpl with
her,” she acoused angrily. ‘In fact, i’s more likely that
you bave. Most men dlecp with holr eoetarics
He reached out in the darkness and shook her. *Will
¥0u sop that” b ordered furiowly. Marion s my sc-
retaty, she's pever been anyl .
h yes? Velvet scorned.
“Yes? He thrust her away from him. ‘But thea you
already knew that. Are you trying to argue with e,
Velvet? Is this your way of getting out of marrying me?
T dow’t want to get out of marrying you Why do
vouk kecn saying thar
can't believe my Tock’ He ran a hand
(hrollgh o
“And maybe T can’t believe mine! I didn't realise that
T would be competing with your secretary. The way s
kept touching you, right in front of me, was disgusting”
Velvet opened the car door and swung out on 1o the
pavement. “Pll be round early in the morming 1o pick up
Tony," and she slammed the door and walked hurriedly

Terard caught up with her at ber flat doorway, swing-
ing her round to face him. *You aren't getting rid of me
it sasty He 100k the Ky out o hes e and opened
the door, pushing her inside. Now we ae going to tlk
this thing out,’ he told her grim!

Velvet switched on the hghu. faging him defiantly.
“There' nothing to talk

“Oh yes, there is, damn you. Okay, so maybe Marion
was being a little—enthusiastio—

“Obscene is the word, Velvel put in autly

His mouth quirked into a smile. ‘Enthusiastic.’ he
insisted fightly. ‘But she was only trying ta get her own
back. You put her nose ont of joint; and she doesn’t
ke it
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“I'm 50 sorry," her tone was sarcastic. *Maybe you
would prefer t0 call off the wodding?”

asn't talking about wow, Velvet,” be sighed. ‘P'm

talkmgﬁboul in Florida.”

She frowned. "But Marion Walsh wisn i Florida.

“She wa:

Bt o't s e 17 st wasshere why dida's you
get ber 10 take care of Vicky

Vicki? B vetva, I nnl mkmg aboul Bis ume‘
T'm talking about two years

etary, was with me tha e, 1 it 16 docided
that trip was going to make it more than & busizess
‘wlatlonship. She knew it to, wiich wss why she was 2
litle put out when [ met azd fall in love with you. W

wete supposed 13 bo here working, With perhape s ftle
romance as well, and she didn't see me all week."
s watching e clowly, is fuee pnle “You don't re-
membet it, do you?” he said

Nor. Velvet breathed skl —No wonder he
didn't like me just now!’ She biinked back the tears.
it realite ye'd et befoe. She must ave nmugm

very rude.”
Jem\:l walked over to her as if ina. me!e “You really
't remember, do you"‘ h: said sof

She shook her head. '

His hands came up mup cither side of her face as he
scasched the bewiklerment of her face. ‘My God’ he
clmked 1! s true. All that you told me, ll s troe.”

she nodded, biting her bottom

“God"" Fle pulied.ber bard against him. “You poor
child® he grosned, his face buried jn her throat.

“I'm ot a child, Jerard, she oried her reficf, bolding
fim tghtly to her, 1 10 lad you belevs me st ast

(O 1 blievs you, be sid docply, puttng ber away

ftom him. own you coul
that. Except o enyiog il oot of e yon e
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the girl § fellin love wth and —

T am? she as

Yes, e odded. “But you kept saying you dida't
know me, and 1 thought you were ashamed of the week
we'd spent together.” 3

Tears listoned i hor decp brown eyes, Yo' never
know hiow much | wish T could remember it

It was beautiful, Veivet. The most beantiful week I've
ever speat in my life. We used to lie in bed every night
watching the mooelight on the ocean—until 1 coulda't
stap myself making love to you any longer, e recalled
huskily. ° Joved to make love to you. Each time it got
betuer, untl | wens sare it coulon't b aay betir: But it
was,” bis eyes glowed,

Velvel bit her lip, [mwmng v Just sex with

“No. it wasst? be shoutd foriouey. 1 ssid we made
love, and that’s exactly what we did, Sex is what k could
have had a dozen times during the Jast two years, but |

complete joining of our minds, our souls, and fastly our
Alv you saying there's been no one else since—since
b

o onsy e shock bt head, “Td known pleny of
o befoe you, e siready okl you st but once
Tamat o, loved. you, there was 20 one e o7 Tt

Vet avallowea . holding her breadh, “And—
and now?

“Now?

“How do you feel now?

“Fm a bit dazed at the morient,” be told her ruefully.
It seems incredible 10 think that the week that changed
my caire e you o, even remermber

I cam't remember it she admitied softly. ‘But my
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body docs, she blushe fery rd under bis scarching

time you touch me i—1 want you.' She
lmknd up al him with apprebensive eyes.
“Oh, Velvet He crushed ber (o him, 1 wish to God

you could vt s shoak agains
11 doy she choked. tense with e caoraity of her

Torerd Tooked dowa at ber disbelicvingly. ‘You do?
5.

X ads strange, but |
think if two people are snppowd o love cath other,
then they wil, o matier whist barirs staud i it
way. Now I can't remember knawing you the first time
sround, but - Jovs you now .. She e ot
ey dor Hope ighiene his voie:
o sosded eagerly. *And you, how do you
ot st e, Dow—now that you know——
“I've never stopped loving you, Velvet, not even for a
‘v boen angry with you, impatient with you.
but never out of love with you. Tell me again’ be
ed.

“Liove you. I love you’ she cried.

‘She foves el he shouted exultantly, swinging ber
round in_his arms, then slowly lowering her to the
ground. I don't know if 1 dare kiss you' he said
b

“You'd better?” Her arms went up about his neck 1o
pull him down to her, I\er hpu instigating the kiss, but
Jerard soon took.

o
before, a giving 25d receiving of mutusi love, the touch-
ing of their lips enough for both of themn,

Jerard buried his face in ber throat. ‘1 love you 80
much I'm burning up with it,” be admitced soft

She caressed his cheek, the harshness gone now 1o be
replaced by glowing love, 2 look of temderness on his
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face tha she bad never seen before. “Stay with me to-
night,” she

He shook his head regretfully. *The next time ( share
a bed with you we'll be man and wife. T don’t want you
10 g0 off and forget all about me again.”

Velvet flinched, aithough she knew he intended no
rebuke. ‘Do you hate me for marrying Anthony?" she

asked guil
I 1old you to be h:vpy, that you life had to go on,"
e dismissed abruptly. ‘1 have to-admit that your mar-

riage a coupie of we:ks LI[E[ came as something of a
shock ta me, but | underst
you? She mm l\nn Took at her, seeing the raw
pam m ms eyes. *Did you real
¥ te cried in an agonised voice. 'l didnt e

sund a( all. When I saw the announcerent in
‘papers I contemplated suicide—

“Oh nol” she gasped. *Not you, Jerard, she shook her
hel.d dazedly. *You're too strong to do something like

‘Beheve me, it was only the thought of keaving Vicki

a very sick Tuother that stopped me,’ be revealed
Tarely. T éoni's do that 1 hereror Tivs. Them about
six monlhs Tater T saw the report of your planc crash,’

'Anlhony had only just got his licence.” Vetvet fhad
been allowed 1o read the newspaper weports too, mainly
i the hope that it might jog a memory. It hada’. ‘Tt
was the firt time he'd takén up & possenger.
“He was a bloody fool, taking you in your condition,”
Jerard rasped.
ey st

it was the trauma of Anthony's death that
caused the shock and Tony's premature birth,’ s
vecalled dully, ‘not the crash itselE.

“He still had no business—What the hell, the man's
dead now,” be shrugged off his anger towards Anthony.
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“[ wanted to come and see you, but Tina was even worse
by them, e s ws becomisg eitial and aur -
ation would still have been the same, 1 was still tied to
fer, 1 did call the hmmlal thnugh, and they said that
voth you and the

Gny was in an Soviater o 4 whils, bat oniy be-
cause he was 5o small, not because he was ill

I was obvious by this time that Tina wast't goiog ke
make it,but T coulde't it you kniow it it would e
been as if | were wishing her to die) he reveala
aoruptly. “Even 1f my hvoree. o Tina had gone
through as it should have dore [ would sl have felt
tied o her when 1 found out how ill she was.,

“You were divorcing her?

“Of course; you wouldn’t remember that either. When
Tmet you my divorce Was going through the final stages.
T had ta leave Florida in 2 hurry bocause of my father's
sudden death, and it was while we were standing at his
graveside thal Tina chose o tell me of her serious heart
conditon. | though the whols dams world was faling
in about my head,” he gros

ou boor darting. the Choked, wanting to be closer
to him. *You must have hated me when I married
Anthony.”

‘L didn’t hate you—T've never hated you. § hated the
circumstances that made it impossible for me to mar,
you. And P'd already stolen a week of your hfe, [
Couldn’t ask you to accept anything fess than marria;
from me, not when it looked as if Tina would just be
ery weak, possibly bedsidden, for mamy years 16 come.
't matter now,” he smiled. ‘We love cach
ather, ud we'e going to b marid, sl s o,
of can. matler to us pow.

There was so much e o s e felt like

ing. ‘Kiss me." she

“Gladly, fic breathed against her mouth, parting her
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Tips in & fong and hungry kiss. “This won't do,” he said
briskly. *All my good intentions will fiy out of the
window if 1 stay bere mucl

1 wish they would” She clung to him. ‘Please,
Jorard?®

“No," his tone was firm. ‘Tm not proud of the fact
that T Iovk advantage of your Jove last fime—

“It wasa't taking advantage if we both wanted it

o rt

time I dids’t want 10 spend & minute away from yon.”
“Thar's how 1 feel sow,” she pouted.

He smiled, kissing her gently on the lips. “We have the
Test of our tives together this time, let’s ot spoit it”

She knew he was right, but it didn't make parting
from him any easier. She kissed him goodnight with so
much longing that he almost relented, akthough he
finally managed to put her away from him.

wesic” be murmurd againsber mouth, ‘Oz

more week and youll be mine.’ His arms tightened
Sbogt her. voull be Mes Jerard Damels:

“Ok, Jerard!" she said shal

T love Tony, you know,”he fold her huskly. I don't
want there ever 10 be any doubt about

There et Sho ad sotn o with her son crough
%o kaow ofsres affeton for him. ‘And | Tove Vicki

erard grinned at ber. ‘So it's all vicc and ddy.”
‘Our Tove 't idy, she chided. 1 find i bresthuak:
i
“So do 1" Against ke Kissed her. ‘Tl find it even more
breathtaking when you'te my wife, I'l have to keep
pinching myself to make sure i’ true. | have t0 g0 now,

L vt want you 1o siop, Velvel‘ he told her
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scriously, his gaze holding hers mesmerised. “These last
fow weeks when 1 thought F'd lost your love far ever
have been hell for me.”

“Me (00, she biushed.
“In 4 weeks time we'll never be parted again. Its
Eolng 10 e the lonpest weck of ms
y fast-minute plxns to mke care of
m.n  contraty to Teratd's belef the ly rushed
uch so that by the Friday s o relcved
lhdt \hcy only had 10 mee hor patents, her brother and
mily from the import, ll of whom had decided to
come o the w
Simaon care to the airport (00, taking Nigel, fenny
and the chitdren back in his car, leaving her parents to
side with Jecard and herself. He was an instant hit, she
could tell that, charming her mother untl she blushed
prettily and impressing her father with his business
capabilities.
he knew her parents were concerned about the short
time she and Jerard had apparently known each other,
nd she asned to resssure ber mother a sh elped
e they reached her flat. Her parens,

couple of weeks, and while it was going f
cmwdnd tonight it should be a it case onoe e e
Tony had moved out tom

"He's Tuscmating, Velel. hér mothes save an up-
praving smie. ‘And he has such a charming little girl.”

And Vicki was charming; the tantrums bad totally
stopped, 4ud there was a new confidence about her. She
had been so excited about the prospect of mezting 2
few grandmother, a new unclc and aum, and ber two
cousins. And she and Tony were inseparable, something
that caused Jerard and Velvet great amusement. Jerard
bad joked sbout what a good older sister she was going
16 make to amy ather children they had 0. F¢ had neser
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oecurred to Vlvet that she and J:mrd woum have chil-
dren together, and just the thought
glow. She feltit won!d ko show Vot it vl s
bad hay

And be s marvchous with Tony, her mother added
enthusiastically.

1 gather you fike him,” she teased.

“He's wonderful, Velvet. Your father and I can see
how much in Jove you both are. She squeezed her band.
“We 50 want (o see you happy again.

“t am.” She blinked back the tears.

“Then that's all your father and I wanted to know.”

“Hey, this is going to be a wedding," Jerard said softly
frou e doorvey. “And [ wor'alow anyone tocryat

e wedding, he 1ol

“ene just happy, dmmg, Velvet told him as she
went to join him, her happiness now complete with her
parents” approval

Their wedding day dawned bright and suany, dhe
ceremony was simple but beautiful. Jerard looked so
handsome, his eyes never leaving ber face a he solemnly
made his vow 1o her, the love and sincerity in his voice
tolling her that he meant every we

“You see, Carly was teiting Paul as Velvet joined them
at the small reception they were holding at Jerard's
mother's house, there's noling to it

T

T irying (o perauade hiy bt geting maried 't
50 bad, Carly explained rucfully. So far ['m not making
way.*

‘Maybe because you haven't fet me get @ word in
edgeways, Paul drawled. ‘If you had you might have
heard me agee”

“His girl-friend gasped. I—I might?”

“Defintely,’ he nodded.

"Really?”
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He raised his cyebrows heavenwards. ‘What does it
take to convince you?

ngl

Well? Velvet challnged Paul

He shrugged. ‘Sui

e i 10, Caly” she ginned.

Jerard appeared at her side, his arm going possessively
about her waist. ‘Time we were leaving, darling,’ he tokd
her deeply.

that the time had come for them Lo be alone

X concert
hcr v wight ith any man, the Jorard of he pas an

artied to Anthony all a blank Lo her, and she
1o 55 arvots a5 Ay youn viegn bride, Gt beng
2 mother to Tony.

Their goodbyes wete tearful, almost as if they were
going to another country, and not just a couple of miles
down the road.

All sight? he asked once they had managed to get
away from the two tearful mothers.
Fine she ansuered breathicssly.

A it she admited, swallowing har

His hand came out t0 entwine with e he
drove You aeed'sbe. I1n vot gmng o sndd:n!y o
into & sex maniac when

ko that” e smiled ¢ hmeaung “Its just that—

< “know, darling, he squecaed her hand reassuringly.
And she knew that he did know, that he realised her
nervousness was duc (o her incxperience—and she low
bim al the ot for i It would be all right, evrything
would be all right, Jerard would see to that
"We'm going Lo have a e @uir dinner for two, he
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continued. “Which we will prepare for ourselves. ve
given my-- our housekesper the week off, so I bope you
domt mind helping with the cooking and cleaning?
Tliove it Her eyes glowe.
5o will 1" be sid praty. "Afer dinner v going
1o i to-s fo rommatic ocords, & e, and
thes P going to seduce you on the e
Jerard! o s
e gave & husky Ia\lgh of enjoyment, “Don’t you tike
my prograsmime for Lhe evening?”
“Too much?

*You're tao much,’ he told ber throasly. ‘T hops [ can
wait undl after dinner, e groaned.

He did, just, He was a considerate lover, vaised her (o
the heights fime and time again before taking them both
over the edge of sensual excitement into ecstatic
sicasure. 1t seemed to Velvet (hat she st have fainted
for a moment, only 1 come awake in Jerard's arms, her
body still joined to bis, lethargic with pleasure, & drowsy
pleasnm that made it difficolt for her to open her

YVelvet? Jerard moved 1o look down at her, leaning
o his elbow. bis eyes halfclosed with Dewly atoused

P she reached up for W, thlr lips mecting f 2
clinging kiss.
*You sec hiow it is with us? he murmured against her
. “And it il gt betes s better,youl see?
‘Beurr thap (hat?® At last her eyes opened.
Youll sec” he promised. T the meantime we're
 going 10 ke a shower (ogether”
Her hands clung about his neck as he swung her up
against him. “Have we showered together before?
“Lots of timés,” he nodded
She smited happily. ‘Tt sounds fun."
He gave 2 contenied faugh. T fove yau, Velvet,”
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*And 1 love you” she told-him seriously.

She Jay beside Jerard, numb, unable to feel the cramp in
the leg he had trapped beneath his.
Tl was going 10 hate her when he knew the truth. Jf
it were the truth! But it had to be, it had 1o bel
sm bid 1o get out of here, leave before Jorard woke
and saw the state she was in and demanded an
Chplanation. And she conidart possbly 1al him not

*sihe moved stowly about the bedroom pulling on her .

clothes. Jerard was in & very deep sleep after their love-
making. She Gidnct cvon ko where he was going,
away from here, before Jerard learnt 1o hate her.

She waked for hours, slowly making her way to
Simon's as it started to become light. He wouldr't thank
her for waking him at this early hour, although once b
saw her he might be forgiving.

To her surprise he was already up and.dressed, but
nnsmm\ a haggard Jook 10 s features. He dido’t

4s he fed her into the house, and neither
34 Janice a5 she pat the cup of hot cotée i ot of

“Jerard was fiere,” she gessed dully.

“Yes,” Simon nodded. ‘He's out of his mind with
worry, Velvet.” Her brother stood up. ‘P betier call
Bim, tell him—

“Nof* The cup Landed on its saucer with a clatter, ‘I
domt want you 1o call him. I can't see him just

et
But what's he done, Velvet? Simon frowned war-
riedly.
"I e what Jerars done, ¢ what Pve done. At
least, what 1 think I've done.’
imon shook his head. ‘You aren’t making much
nse, love,” he told her gently.
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I~ 1t was the shock,” she said dazedly. ‘The shock

of—of
“Yes? he prompted.
She licked her lips, gwmg 4 choked sob, *Just tell me
one m.\g, Simon. Was [ pregnant when 1 married
Anthon;




CHAPTER TEN

e Lo pale, tuming anay. *h—What males
you Think Tat? ne aoked at lagt

“Nothing makes me think it,' Velvet said shrilly. ‘Its

truth, isa'e it?

He sighed. *How did you find out?”

My God," she shook with reaction, ‘it is true? And
the baby was Jerard's!” The workl about her suddenly
seemed (o fade and go blac

She woke up to find herself Iyiog on Simon’s sofa,
scruggling to sit up as it all came back to reak
isation that Jerarg was Tony's father! Slue buried her
face in her hands, sobbing, uacontrollat

mons it caae about her shaulders 3 he et down
next to ber, pulling her against him as he tried 10 com-
fort her. “Ifs all ight,’ be soathed. It's all right,
Velver”

“Of couse it isu’t? She moved back, her checks tear-
wet, “Jerard’s goiug, 1o hate me when he knows.’

“He may oot find out—"

“I'm going to telf him.” she said firmly. "As soon as 1
!wl strong enough I going budt to the bouse and et
But first [ need you me exactly i
lnpp:nbd Why did Anthony man—y coet e chobed.

“Boccause be loved you.’

‘Even Lholl&hlwaspngnmtby anotbey mant’
thn

Tony_Tony ‘i a birthmark on his et high

“Yes, F've seen it,”

She blushea. Jerard has c exactly fke it”
17
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‘It was too much of & coincidence, considering our
pust relationship,” she criod her distross. ‘I¢'s exactly the
o, same shape, An it had bocn pizz-
ing me why | would marry Anthosy whea I was appar-
ently so much in love with Jerard. I thought 1 o
Anthiony, but I must have been completely in love with
Jerard to have acted the way I did with him.
“Yes.” Simon ighed. Yoo broke offyour <ngagemen
to Anthony as soon as you got back from Florida "ot
fiest time. You were compietely honest about the whole
Aing, and you said you wonid be marrying onoe Jerard
5t his divoree Then that letter arrived,” I si
y. *And about the same time you realisod you were
pvr:ymni Anthony still wanted to marry you, and

“And o I took advantage of that love and married
himt" she finished disgustedly. “Because 1 was too muck
of a coward—

“N

P her brother's voioe was sharp. “You wanted to
‘bring the baby up on your own. I'm afraid it was the
pressure Anthony and 1 pul on you that finally made

‘you give i

I don't believe—

“It's the truth,~Simox rasped. ‘At the time T lhonghl 1
was doing the right thing by persuading yon to

Anthony No matier what they el you about illegiti-
wadays, there’s still a_ stigma
oot to 1 Bt 1 dore ik you and Anthony were
ever husband and wife in the trie sense of a marrizge.”
“You don't think? Vetvet cxploded.
“All right, I know you weren't,” be sighed. *You were
stll im love with Jerard, and then there was yOur preg-

naney.
“Just how premature was Tony? she asked shrewdly.
“Six weeks, he muttered.
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;And pot the hee months T chought” Fer mouts
twisted,

Simon drew in a deep breath. “When you came back
from Florida this time and said you'd met Jerard again,
and dhat he was free, 1 couldn'C believe it

*Do you hve any idea what i’s going to do when he
finds -:m( what Fve done? she choked. ‘He’s going to
hlz

‘y::! “She glared at him, ) gave his son snother man
s his father. Jerard loves me now, bul once be knows
the truth he'N hate me. And he'l) take Tony away from
me,’ e voice broke emotionally.

“He wouldn't—

“Wouldn't you? she demanded tautly. *Put yoursclf

together. Yesterday | Was the happiest gil i the world,

today—today,  feel in (he depths of bell!”
Simon’s expression was agonised. ‘T had no idca his
wife svas ill—you mover sold vs that, only that be could
°d taken his

w, Simor
maybe you should have read it, or maybe 1 should have
shown you it-in the first place. Jerard didn't want to

give me up-—be had 10"

Lt kaow, be graansd ‘N of us id-

heavily. ‘And [ bave o one cl o

lama bat vt For mareying Anthony, my own e
ardice in telling the world 1'd loved a man without being
married 10 im. I was a stupid litte fool.

Tt semed as if everything was going to work out
okey when you said yon were going to marry Jerard
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this time,” Simon said dully.

*Yes. But didn't you think T should be told he was
Tony's father before 1 married him? Velvet asked in
exasperation. “He had a right 0 be told.”

‘Simon sighed. ‘T just didn’t know what to do for the
best." He shrugged. Terard was going to be Tony's father
2ayway —

“He is his father, she cut in firmly. ‘T'm going to seo
Tony now, it might be the last opportunity 1 bave to be
with him.”

“Vetvet—"

“Don’t say any more, Simon,’ she shook het head
sadly, ‘T realisc that it was ultimately my decision to
marry Anthony, even if it was the wrong one. But you
should ave told me.” She moved to kiss Janice on the

cheel

“Don't go like this, Velvet,” her sister-in-law pleaded.
“Stay and we'll talk——

“It's much too late for talking” Velvet said dully. T
must go now. 1Tl call you.”

She took a taxi o Jerard's mother's house, as het car
was still at the flar; her parents were using it for their
visit. Sarah was up 100, and looked as if she had been
for hours.

“Velve

I she excliimed her refief. ‘Oh, Fm so glad
you're here, my dear,” and she bugged her.

“Jerard? Velvet asked apprehensively, frightened he
was stil here.

“Been and gone, back 1o the house, T think” Sarah
frowned I don’t know what my son has done——'

“Nothing,’ Velvet choked. *He's done nothing."

“He secmed to think he must have done, Sarah said
gently.
“No,” she shook her head.

“But he woke up in the night and you'd gone!’
She swatlowed hard. T've never meant to hurt Jerard,
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Sarah, she looked at her mother-inlaw pleadingly.
“Please believe me when 1 say I love him above ffe

i

Fioow that, my dear.’ Sarahs nodded. *And he loy
you in the same way. He's ill with worry about sour
She added searchingly

Velvet sat down abruptly, fecling ill herself “Cye done
him 2 terrible wrong, I've done something so bad——"

“Nothing you do could be so bad he won't forgive
yon. He loves you so much, Velvet,’ she told her softly.
“For two years | watched him suffer with Toving you,
watched him die & litle each day.
after meeting you again is mugv. 10 tell me that nothing,
you do will ever kill that love.”

“But I've denied him his son?” came Velvet's anguished

e was silent, although her bottom lip trembled
emotionally. Velvet tooked at her searchingly. tears
streaming down her cheeks.

“Did you hear what I said? she choked a3 Sarah said
nothing.
‘Yas ¢ Sarai nodded.

Sar seemed to be choing i et swords with cae.
“You're talking of Tony, of cours

“Yesl'
Sarah nodded I thought so.

Velvet frowmd ¢ her calm attimde, “You dow't
seem—st

“Pm not. Oh my dear, 1 already knewl”

‘Yon d.\d hie gasped.

‘B\u llel" 1t couldn't be because of any facial
likeness to Jerard, Tony looked nothing fike him.

ve barhed hirn, Velvet, Sarsh cxplained getiy. ‘Al
the Daniels men have that birthmark. T would huve been
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fool ot to know Tony wiz my ova grandekild
v don't hate me?” Velvet's eyes were wide.
Saral's xpression was ano of andersandng, not one
of condemnation. ‘T couldn’t powbly fate the womn
0 has given my son 30 much

Velvet shook her head “Denyong him Tony wase't

gving im happiness. Could I—could [ see Tony now?’

ourse. He and Vicki are already up and playing

in the nursery.’ |
They hoth w004 up, und Velvet ran into the other
woman's arms. 'm sorr.’ she cried. So very sorry.
You have nothing to-be sorry about.” her motherdn-

o soothed, Put T ik you should give Jerard the
chance o show you thal it doesn't change anything be-
twoen
ety sheshudered, e npng]mtd‘i cold anger'
s

way of making the oddest things scem orral.
Velvet gave a watery smile. ‘Not this,” she shook her
head, leaviag the room 1o be with Vicki and Tony.
Both the children had just got out of bed, Tony look-
ing adorable in his pyjamas, Vicki looking pretty in her
flowered cotton nightdress. There were toys everywi
and once the first ecstatic greeting was over Velvet sa
down oa the floor 1o play with them.
She had no idea when Jerard et the room, wasn't

Tony ven to him 0. hn arms clutching about his legs
as he gazed up ador

Velvet lowy rased bt ey to ueet Jerard's searche
ing gaze, paling as she saw how ill he looked, his face
suddenly gaunt, pain in his eyes that he made no effort
10 hide.
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“Your mother called you,” she guessed jerkily, slowly
getting 1o her feet, running sweaty palms
denim-clad thighs.

“Yes,” his voice was husky with emotion. “Why,
Velveﬂ' he asked at

 out mother dhiny Iell your

‘No he shook His head. “You tell me."

His gaze was mesmznsmg s mlcnsi(y, and Velvet
felt her breath constrict in her throat. God, she loved

man!

“Telh yon what, Daddy? Vicki wanted to kmow.

He smiled down at his daughter, and only Velvet was
able 1o tell the strain it was to him. ‘Grandma’s waiting
for you to go down and have breakfast with fer.

“Oh, goody? Vieki struggled to go down. ‘Tony too?”

“No,' Velvet's lone was sharper than she intended.
Mot gt Vieky she sl to take the sting out of her

words. ‘I—Daddy will briag him down in a momen

“Okay, Viek shrgged, food being paramount e

“Why, Velves? Jerard repeamd onee his daughter had

room,

She couldn't teil himt She couldmt destroy the love
radiating from every pore of his body; she wanted to
bask in thiat love, forget the rest of the world in Jeards
allconsuming possession.

“Shall T help you? his voice was harsh. ‘You didn't
fove me afer all? b was all « misiake?

Not she crisd. O no, Jerard,nothing ke thar:

“Then what” He bent 0 pick Tony up as the fittle
boy kept pulling on bis rouers. "What the hell was 30
serious yoi had 10 cun 0wt on me in the middle of the

4 domt even kaow whore (0 stare Sh tumod away
T begiuing s uasallythe bt pisc, b druwled
She shrugged. ‘There is N0 beginning, onty an
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“Then tell me the end!” he rasped. ‘But for God's sake
tell me somerhing.” He was charged with a Jeashed ten-
sion, *Is there something you haven't told me, is that it?
“Yes. Yes?
“Then tell me now, he ordered. Maybe it wor't be
the shock yon think it is.”
Velvet iooked at him searchingly. ‘Maybe you should

sit down. Maybe--
“Tm ot 50 okl that 1 can't ke whawv:r s you
have 1o tell me while standing on my own two feet.

They, st0p thac: he chide Tong sl aking s hand
out of s open shirt. ‘Don't pull Daddy's e e
tessd, ickling the i umc oy unilbe giggid.

s heart constricted in her chest. They looked
o vater) e, s0--50 right. Sho movod 10 smatch
her son out of Jerard’s arms, holding him posscssively
to her. She couldn’t give Tony up., she just couldn’t!

“So that's it, Jerard said softly, )ns eyes narrowed.

“That's what?” she queried sh

*He’s yours, Velvet,” he told her gcm]y “All yours.”

She towned, “What do you mear

Jerandsighed. { mean the et birthaarks

e gasped, almost dropping Tony in her shock
‘Yo\r-yon
vty

Singe— when?” she asked dazedly.

“Sinco 1 looked after Tony a couple of days apo.
Youd gone shopping with my mother and Vieki. Tony
tpped orange juio al over imself, and [ ud 0 chunge
his clothes.” He shrugged. T saw :

“And yon said nothing?

“What could | say? he exploded savagely. ‘Oh, 'l

mit 1 was in shock for a couple of hours, but | worked
it out that you didu’t know either. You would have told
me if you had known.”

She swailowed hard, finding it hard to take this in.
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‘You—you married me anyway, sven knowing Tony
s your son? Or wes that e reason you did marry
me? she demanded to know. ‘Is that the reason--

It You say one more word Lswear 1 i 301 se0
Tess—even in front of our son,” fie told her, dm\g:ronsly
Soft 50 as not 1o alarm Tony. ‘T wanted to
Tetore { knew abous Tony, when 1 thoaght he was e
other man’s child. | can't deny that T was ecstatic when
1 found out e was mine, but il made no difference to
the desperation with which I wanted to make you my
wife. Yon know how intensely I've wanted yu, how
much 1 geed you. ITT had (o give up everything, includ-
tag Vicki and Tony, | would o i, or you”

named your son aficr another man,” she

sof
“¥'m proud that he bears that nume,’ Jerard said
buskily. He must have been quie 8 man, talking on Ihc
responsibility of another man's child.’ He took Tom
out of her amms, puiting him down on "he Roor and
interesting him in a toy tractor. Then he stood up o
pull Velyet roughly inlo his arms. T love you, you sfupid
woman,’ be groaned. ‘One day, when Tony is old
cmongh o wadorand a love s Srong a3 ours, wel tell
Him the ru fcts abort s birh. e’ Tl ove you almost
as much as 1 do.
‘Ot m rard, I love you toof" she sobbed against him,
foling s i o T mad st been gfvon back (0 her
ed bec brielly. ‘Now Jets tke Tony and join
my ¢ evober e breakfast. And then we're
going home o ot honeymoon—and we aren’t
coming out for a week!” He picked up his son, his arm
about Velver's waist as they all went downstairs to-
gether.




