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CHAPTER ONE

I KNOW’ you've been having an affair with my
husband! T've known about it for weeks now, And if
you want him you can have him. T don’t even like him
any more?”

Morgan watched in horror as the bitterly angry
worman ter loose that tirade, her mouth twisting in
derisive humonr as the words became ones of bravado,

¢ openly as the sroman took off her weddiog
g and cheew it at her.

‘kay cut—that's a take. Morgan, you're becoming
$6 comvincing 25 the superbitch that I'm beginning to
‘wonder about you,” Jerry, the director, drawled dryly.

‘Morgan's laughter had faded at the word ‘cuc’. She

way her character in this weekly sosp-opera was
developing.

Originally ahe had boen signod fo & threé-month
contract only, but the character of Mary-Beth Barker
had becomme S0 papuler with the Ut that she had
signed a contract for another season. The character of

bad certainly had plenty of other offers the last six
‘months!

“Don’t wondet, Jerry," she advised wearily. ¢ will
be for nothing.’ She came off the set, her haic long and
gleaming, the colous of copper, @ dark shadow over
her sparkling green eyes, her lashes long mnd silky, her
nose small and pert, her mouth wide and inviting,
coloured with a brighter lip-gloss than she usually

7



% LIFELOKG AESATR
wore, the blushex on her cxeﬂmy cheeks darker tao, for
green dress was thin and silky, very
pmvmznv:ly yice, part of ¢ Mary-Bears wardobes
ber taste tended 1o the casuxl ond
wmfnnlblc nr)wr than. fﬂmmhlc Fm nmhlng llke
Mary-Beth.' She stoed next to him, a frown marring
net amoot, brow. 1n fact, I enrt Lke whiere she's
going at all. Sﬂ far ['ve—she’s—blackmailed her
stepfather for his attracrion to ber, tid bex mother
about it anyway, almost wrecked her sister’s marriage,
and now she’s hed an affait with a married man simply
because his wife once slighted her at & party. What
sort of waman is shel’ she grimaced, running a hend
dlmugh her p:ffeckly smooth znd shining hair,
instantly mﬁ]mg it into disorder.

“Beautiful,” Jerry leered husciviousty.

“And evil, she said disgnstedly.

“You b:‘l e nodded wnh a grin.

“You wonldh't scund v happy about it if she'd
dociced o 56t her caws o youl Morgan faicd

r-brown brows at him.

The director shrugged. ‘The excitement might be
worth it. When you've been married to the same
‘woman for Gfteen years that's a quality that seems 10
‘be missing.”

lorgen  smiled, her own naturally bright and
friendly smile, the character of Mary-Beth discarded
a5 S00m 25 the scene ended. ‘T'll mention that to Alyson

had been wi
*She’d kill me,” he grimaced. ‘And you're supposed
to like Mary-Beth if no one else docs, After all, she
She knew thet, bur 3% dide’t make the pnb\lc

reaction to her personally any casier to accept. Soap-
operas were entertaining, and there were half 3 dozen
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of them made at this Los Angeles studio alone, but
until she actually appeared in Poser Trap herself she
edu't ealivd that dhe viewing public really believed

the characters existed. A lot of men admired the

omen ‘manner.
treating her like an adversary, watching their husbands
closely whenever she was about. Even some of her so-

man-cating bitch really inside the straight-speaking
Morgan McKay.
Over the months she had hardened herself against
comment

She went back to her dressing-room, switching on
the television for relaxation as she changed into her
own denims and oree silk biouse, tall and slender,
dulling the make-up down to be less dramatic,
brushisg her e fre of Iacaues and. featng It swiog
caslly past her shoulders in its mormal copper
seraightmess.

“You were great oday?” Sam Walters o the
soum after a brief knock, and kissed her lingeringly on
the m,

rerurned his Kiss, glad 1o see him.
played her brothes-in-law in Power Trap, and the two
of them had been sceing cach other ot of work for the
last four months. Tall and blond, with the body of an
ex-footballer, Sam had 1 be every woman’s ideal, his
easygoing nature and strong sense of humour mercly a
bonus.
“Thanks," she smiled up at him, her arms about his
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neck as he held her close. ‘How about going to your
beach-bowse tonighe?

ounds good,’ he nodded. ‘Barbecue dinnes?®

* “The television newsreader then went on to
another topic of news
for Morgan the world seemed o have stopped.
Glenna and Marc .-+ Tt could oés heré st ave
boen some mistake. And yot Glenna had insisted she
swanted the baby born in the States, and she wes in her
seventh month now. God, the baby t0o . .. No—!
“Steady, honey™ she didn't realise she had spoken
out oud uail Sam answered bes, siting her down in
one of the plush armchairs room.
“Sam, did you hear—Did pby say—"
“Yes," be confirmed heavily, frowning bis concern of.
e papor-whit fae. ' heard it o, Mongan.”
God—Glennal she choked, 190 shocked to cry
yer. wo numbed by the borror of hearing on the
television of her own sister’s possible death.

“We'lt call them in 2 minute,’ Sam soothed a5 she
‘once again spoke out loud without being aware of it,
kneeling beside ber to comfort her in her distress.

Glenna, Her elder by two years, her fiery bair
marching her equally fiery nature—she couldn’t

possbly be dead! Air crashes happenid on eleviior,
o other people, other familis, they did't bappen
young funcloving couples like Glenna an o Neack,
Lorataiy o 10 uborn baics
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She couldn’t believe this was happening, that her
sister could actually have been on the planc that had
crashed late last night. She had beard the first reports
9f it early this morning, had felt saddened for rhe
amiles of the people on tho plae, never dreamin
that she would be one of then!

Citns v b s suetenaal scteca berel uati
twa years ago she had married Mark Hammond, an
Englah busincsman she bad met and e i love
with in Florida. The marrisge had been far from
alic—bad been? Heavens, aheads she was tlking i
e past tense, as I she accepted that Glenon and
Matk were dead.

She wnd Glenna had been born and brought up ia
the States, had always lived here apart from & few
bolidays abroad, and having to give up her career 25 a
successful actress t go and live in England with her
husband had not been samething Glenna accepted
without a fight. And she had continued to fight, had
hated living with het in-laws at the Hammond house
in southern England, The Hammonds were almost
part of the aristocracy, something Glenna’s mother-in-
Jaw bad taken great pains to point out to Glenna any

2 cted h
taiking to her sister long-distance—calls her sister had
‘made, claiming the Hammonds could more than afford
the telephone bill. She knew from those calls that
Glenna had been far from happy, had longed for her
career and the physical, if not emotional, freedom she
had always had in the States. The Hammonds had put
restrictions on her behaviour and her sociel life,
restrictions Mark bad semed happy to accept for his
wife.

The one stipulation Glenna had made when she had
had her pregaancy confirmed five months 2go had
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been that the baby be born at her home and not
Mark’s. In the face of strong family opposition, mainly
Rita Hammond’s, Mark had finally agreed, and the

‘I have to call my parents,’ said Morgan in short
jerky gasps. ‘If they should hear the news in the same
vy .
“They probably already have,” Sam soothed.
js wes @ nightmarel Her mother had

lthough
e v dowtoct i v o i family.
is e somerning 20 one Iad. ovpeced in thes
wildest nightmares!
T have to get home—"
Il drive you,' Sam instantly offered as she stood
up agiatedly.

‘My parents’ home,” she pointed out. ‘They're going

need me.
T el drive you’ he nsisted.
“You stil} have a scene to shoot this evening, she
bim calmly, thinking logically despite the
panicked racing of her brain. Jerry was only

ratings we’
The English aucicnce, Hell, wht an 1 gom on ke
this for?” he muttered. “What do you care about the
reaction of the Bnglish audience at a time like this! I'll
just go and tell Jerry we're leaving.” He gently touched
ber ‘before going ¢o telk t their director.
Morgan stood in numbed silence witog for him 1o
Sam was wrong about her not caring about
et ihe Enghoh andisace thought of the shom. A
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couple of months ago Glenna had telephoned ber in 8

been unmoved by such taunts, but her pregnancy had
made her more susceptible o showing emotion, and.
she had been very distraught.

Jorry himself came into the room just then, his
weatherbeazen face creased into lines of sedness. ‘Hel,
Morgan, Sam just told me. He grasped her forearms,

at her. “That's 2 hell of 2 thing 1o hear
on the selions be row

“Yes.' She was sill too mumb 1o respond to the
sincericy of his

I was fond of Glenna, he contined softly, She
and 1 worked together a couple of years ago,
She maried het seuod shirty e grimaced: "Werre 4l

Morgan swallowed hard, as nausea started o risc
within ber, the numbness leaving her at Jerry's way of
taiking about her sister us if she mo fonger existed.
“Excuse me,” she muttered, pushing pest him 1o run
into the wash-room, waves of nausea racking her body

a3 the full harror of her beautiful and fiery sister dying

in such a horrendous truck her. Glenna had

mays e 00 busy s e e o ik of death, and

Morgen_certainy ever expected it 1
a8 vioens . None of i b

“All right?” Jetry was helping her wash her face in
cold water when ¢ back ioto the room.

‘Better, she nodded, swallowing the nausea down.

her parents’ sake, her strang artorney father, her
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ing mother. They were going to be devas-

et Tl have. 6. pick up scene thaage from my
apartment,’ she told Sam as he drove her,

“Suse! e agece esly, not neruding om her private

top both she and Glenna had loved. Oh God,
Gleana .. !
was a terrible dreem, one that she couldn’t

believe until someone could tell her it was true,

e who really knew. After all, the news item
could have been wrong; maybe Glenna and Mark
hadn't been on that flight, mas shauld have

iybe
een but something had prevented them making i,

aybe——
e teiephone at her bedside ringing, and she
snatched up the receiver, feeling her heart plummer at
the sound of her mother’s voice, a strangely strong
voice, her mother seeming filled with & determinacion
that wasn't 2 normal facet of her nature, their father
the strong oe.
“You've heard, Morgan?” she asked briskly.
“Yes, her voice caught husklly. ‘Tt was on the
tetevision just now.”
Her mother sighed. I wonder if they realise how
cruel they can be," she said waspishly, a small black-



LIFBLONG AFPAIR 15
haired womsn of fifty, filled with a restless energy that
put younger women to shame. *Alex Hammond celied
e short time 80, 50 4t least we dida't hear that
" Aiex Hammmond. A pictuce of o al durk-baired tman
with @ remote manner, mtocratic fearures; picrcing
grey eyes, aquiline nose, thinned lips, detecmined jaw,
and a lithe athletic body came to mind. Mark's
brother, the elder by eight years at rhmy cight, he ran
the family business like a well-oited cog, had litde time
for the rest of the humzn race, having no wife and
apparently no steady wornan in. his life either. Morgan
had met him only once, at the wedding two years ago,
and she hado's iced bim, not his. arrogance or his

agghrines
woud have telephoned you at the studio,’ ber

vos
srembly as she continued. ‘He answered the relephone
10 Ms Hamsmond, and be seemed all right at the time.
Then he just—he’s had a heart arcack!”

’['hu was worse then 2 pightmare, the whole world

e howpital, but hfo condition has sbilised,
her mother bastily assured her. “The doctors arc suce
e’ going o be all ight

I comning oo

“Not Mm—gxn T ot Alex Hammont we would be
coming to you—that was before your fasher collapsed,
of course. He saif he would ge in touch again when
he kaew anything more than that Glenna and Mark
were on the plane.” The line weat sifent for seversl
minutes, as bet mother fought for conmol. ‘He was

Iiow mote et today!

Alex Hammond would be the type of man who

demanded, not asked for, that information. And he
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had such a presence of authority that he would get the
answers tool

“T'd rather come home. Mr Hammond will realise
Fea there when he gefs no answer here.”

‘I'm not at home, Morgen, her mother told
softly. “T'm going to stay at the hospital with your
faher gl

‘Are you sure these’s no danger? Morgan asked
stacply, wondering if her mother was tlling ber

© Fhe docrors assuze me there fsn', she - was hastily
assured. “But ¥'d rathier be with him tonight. Plesse
stay mLoxAngeksundwal for M Hammond to
contact you. P'd hate for us to miss his call.”

L will, Gear, And dow’t worry, things could still be
0 igh with Gienna and Mark.
he couldn’t move after putting down the rectiver.
3 ke

e Ve her ther was ‘gravely ill.
the tel

1 thought 1 heard
With a strangled cry ‘he mmm and flung herself
into Sam’s waiting afms, a dam seeming to burst as

the sabbec 1 ail out 10 hins, Snding coméors i b
lean strength as he led her back fo the lounge, holding
her close against his chest as she sat close beside him
on the corner unit.

*She was 0 beautificl, Sam,’ she clioked, her tears
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having wet his shirt front. ‘T can’t believe she's dead—
and in that way. No wonder Dad took it 5o bard,’ she

I know, boney. 1 know,” he soothed, smoothing

2 abe war, San made e fcl cherished and cared for,
‘manners were :.lwzyx without fault, never w0
farmrd, but always friendl
Vo neves mes Gleminas o youd? she mumbled into

hie shirt,
“T've seen hez in the movies. She was beausful,’ be
acknowledged. ‘Vey like you.’
in they were talking in the past tense, and it was
sealised she

continuing to keep those same friends @s the years
passed. Everyone was going 1o be heartbroken when
they learnt the fiery-baired erma s o longes with

them.
“Everyone loved ber, Sam,” she continued huskily.
*She was se much fun, so—so full of lifel” Her voice

Everyone had loved Gls Hammonds.
Glenna and Mark had a private wing in the Hammon
house, the widowed Rita H her bachelor
son occupying the other wing, while

daughter Janet lived several miles away with her
husband and two daughters. Rita Hammond and her
daughter Janct had shown their disapproval of Mark

but Iy,
resisting all Gleana’s efforts to persusde him to move



8 LIFELONG AFFATR
0 America, claiming that he had to stay in England to
work in the family firm, and also cliiming it was
unnecessary to have & house of their own wheo the
fuanily house was 5o bis-

Living with her s wouldn's suit Morgan, and
s ke that it hade' suted Glomm although in the
beginning she had been too much in love to object to
anyihing Mark decided. Her ome stubborn bid for
freedom, thet of having her baby borm in the States,
seetmed to have caused their deaths.

Morgan pulled herself together with effort; she was
not ome to allow emotionat trauma 1o take her to the
ystericl stage: “You should be gerting back, Sam”
she ol & firm voice L stullbe all right novw,

hxg\'ﬂysxr\ln&hww\mshﬁmedsdmbenlnnz(wl
e

appreciated Sam’s gentle care, but no amount of valking
s Eoing 1o help her through the next few hours as she
swaited for Alex Hammond’s call, ‘Really, Sam,’ she
insisted as he made 1o protest. °F need time m—ucept
“Time alone,’ he nodded understandingly, having

y t
tenderly with bis lage capable hands

St ‘of angument, kaowing sie
didn’t have the :mgr.h to fght bim if e insited o
staying. “Thank you,’ she blinked back the
“Untit 1 get this call from Alex Hammond my nands
se tied 1 ca't go 1o England where the crash
happened, and I can't go o Dad eit

Sam bent and kissed her Tightly . the lips, Tm
sure he won't be long.
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But the evening pawed, and then the night-sime

dragging slowly, until finally in desperation she
telephoned the Hemmonds' house hezself. She wasn’t
proud, and if they woulda’t come to her then she
would go to them.

it took some time to convince Symonds, the
Hammend butler, dm she really was Glenn’s sister
and ot a ceparter trying 1o get a story. It seemed the
Fiammmond ephone adin’ stopped Angiag since the

roke.

“Mrs Haromond has been sedated and is in ber
bedroom,” she was informed in a haughty voice, and
o a-moment ¢ ook hes back what e Moy Hemmmond
he was talking about wes Rita and not Glenna. ‘Mrs
Fairchild,” he spoke of Mark’s married sister, s at
home with her own family.’

‘And Mr Hammond?* she asked breathlessly, not
giving e damn where Rita and Janet were, oot having
taken to cither of them at the wedding. Mother and
daugher were 100 much alike, both narrew-minde
and condescending, believing all actresses to be
promiscuous sivens.

ond iso’t at home,’ she was told.

“Nor there? she frowned.

‘No, miss,’ the man sounded affronted that she
should dare to question his statement, ‘he left the
house several hours ago.”

Fo go where?” she demanded impatiently.

I wouldn’t know, Miss McKay.” Symonds sounded
surprised by such a question, “Mr Hamoms S
fnform me of his movements

“Then in the circumstances he damn well should?
Morgan slammed the receiver down, 100 ADgTY 10
question more.

Damn the mant Where could Alex Hammond have
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disappeared to, and apparéntly without telling anyone
here he was going? No doubt Rita Hammond knew
of her son’s whereabouts, but it scemed she was taking
the joint deaths as badly as Morgan’s father had. From
what she had been able 10 tell, Mark was the favourite
son, a fate edition to the family who had been

ssetted by all around bim. ammond would
have fele his death severely.
rhis o't ct that Alex

happesiog, having celled the artine herolf only 1 e
wid things were too confused and panicked st the
‘moment for any information to be given out by them.
T was their way of saying they didu’t know what was

e help het now, and afeer calling the
Hospial o check that ot m ‘mother and fnther were
sleeping 0 book &
Fighe out o Englan, iy o e e e msiable
st ws e morning, Ste cook i, kaowiag she
doing oo good sitting

Tt tww b scited ¢ the ‘breakfasc bar in her

ee,

hadn’t slept at all, her almost fixed gaze on the wal

telephone tefling its own story. Alex Hammond still
't calle

Her mother telephoned a short time later to assure
her that ber father was doing well, that he seemed a.
‘beticr. She seemed as perplexed as Morgan over Alex
Hammond’s u.lcnce

Her sun packed, her sed  denims

i aveus of 2 vored dress hes e flowing
freely abour her shoulders, and she couldn’t stand to
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sit_here in her aparment snother minute longer
waii

“How do you feel sbout your sistecs deah,
Morgan?”
“Will the funeral be here or in England? asked

er.

Will Gleasa and het ushand be buried tegether,
Morgan?” persisted another.

Morgan had e o she s offaces outside her
aparmment door; microphones and cameras
peshed ato s 1, 3 coupl of them fot 1Ivislon,

bad remained undi reporters
night, as her address was known to few but her closest
friends, although it now seemed someone tad released

e wolves at her he

“Wese you close to ymu sister, Morgan?” a beautifal,
chic female asked at her continued numbed silence,

this avid curiosity about her grief sickened her.

We bear your faer collapsed whes, fold of the
crash—can you confim this, Miss McKay?

unced.
‘Morgan swallowed hard, unsble to comprehend this
hounding over such a private grief. What sort of
people were they, to ask her such questions!

“Did you—"

“That will be encught” rasped an authorimtive voice,
the members of the media into stunoed
Sence:

A man was pushing his way through the crowd to
Morgars sy :.\zhnugh he dide’t need 1 push for
long, for people stepped aside as they recognised a
force stronger than themselves.

Alex Hammond. It could be no other man. She
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‘might only have met hite once, but the memoty of him
had stayed indelibly printed on her brain for same
reason. Possibly because she bhad never met
anyone quite like him before.
o Tal, salle ove har Sem, e fd ¢ fore of energy
detormination that would make him stend out
a0y <rowd; the Gepk hair was showig 351 of greying
a¢ the temples now, e cyes orere il the same iy
grey she remembered, his nostrils flaving angrily nc
in his displeasure, bis mouth thmnzd for the same
a dark piece suit and s
wbine sbier, and Toaked o 0 e ok 6 f he it
just spene an exbausting eleven hours on a plane.
He grasped her am in a vice-like grip. ‘Let’s go
mside;’ e muwtered.
Motgan was only 100 pleased to comply, wondering

that the fong hours she had spent beside the telephone
had at least given her time 1o calm, to realise that
Glenna really was dead.

hell is he? The members of the media

fad only made theis curiosity all the decper. “Where
did he come from?®

*With shoulders like that I don't care where he came
from,” drawled the beautiful chic television
“T'm just glad he’s here. Six, are you a fyiend of Morgan

’s? There was more then a litde personsl

interest o the blnde woman's question, although a
microphone was thrust aggressively into  Alex
‘Hammond’s fuce.

' though she was seeing Sam Walrers,’ eurmured
someome e
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Alex Hammond’s hand had tightened on Morgan's
amm at the intimacy of the woman feporter’s words,
and he pushed the microphane away from him with a
dark scowl. ‘I befieve Miss McKay’s privacy has been
invaded enough for one day,” he suapped, his hand
o0 her amm now as he twmed her back into her
apartment. 'If yowll excuse us—lady, geatlemen,’ he
nodded dismissively.
“Hey, the guy’s English-—
“Your powers of deduction are amzing. Alex

ike vulturesP he mutiered as he
liowed o thecwgh 0 e lounge, then his silvery-
grey eyes narrowed a5 he saw ber packed suitcase
standing next 10 a chair. He looked up at her with
frown, *Are you going somewhere?”

“I—Id given up oo your call,” Her voice came out
husky—and sty defemmive, She shoulds't. necd 1o
explain herself to this man, dama jt! “T'm booked on 2
Hight to England in & cougle of e s
cknow

Hor ntagonism aced 84 auickly 1 & had begun.
course, her mother had said her father collapsed afror
Alex Hammond callod—be didn’t even know about it!
“IPstrue,’ sheadmitted heavily, “There’s no danger, but
i hit him hard, harder thar [ realised. He wanted bo
you see,’ she knes she was babbling, but she coulda’t
scem to comtrol herself. ‘Thar's why we were named
Glennaand. $

T
She avouded i all-ocoma.guve, realiving she.had
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She and Glenoa had never doubted theis father
toved them, but they had always kuown of his desire
for a son, had known their names had been chosen for

het gwn feelings of lmideqmcy untit she found herself
telling it to Alex Hammond!
I had 0o jdea your father had Solapsed He chose
1o gnore her lapte into the melanchaly,
't knowws s e e3es
e ey i :xp!esxlon cold. ‘Although ic’s been a
ok vl o
S o 5 b ‘manage to look o unmoved!
Morgan knew she looked haunted, her parents and his
mother were deeply shocked, and yet Alex Hammond
looked—detached, There was no other way to describe
the way he looked.
Morgan swallowed hard in the face of that
detachment. “They said—on the télevision—that there
were no survivors.” She searched bis face for some sign

wror y
eyelid did he how oo Ok e was a cold bt
St imddered st the veheneace of herfelng,
L

wrang,’ be steted flatly.

Hope Teapt i b heare “Tney were?”

“Yes. It appearv—Sie down, please;’ he told her
sbruptly.

She looked startled, T—I'm fine, T—-

I said sit dows, Morgan.” He did’t raise his voice,
bis expression didnt change, and yet Morgan vat,
Knowing the words weze an order and 1ot a request,
It appears there were balf a dozen survivors—all of
them severely injnred, but alive oenetheless.”

b :

“Was not one of them. Neither was Mark.” Still the
man showed no ematigns.
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Her breathing became ragged gs the full mpact of
his words hit her. ‘They—they’re both dead? she
choked, baving been given hope for @ few seconds
only to have it taken away from her again.

“Yes,” Alex Hammond stated flatly.

“Oh, God?” She hadn’t realised how much hope she

‘news was good news. It was all gone now. She didn’t
doubt for a minate that Alex Hammond knew what hic
was talking gbout.

“But their son is very much lhve, s mmy spoken
‘words intrrupted her weeping.

rgan taised 8 Tear-wet fane, swlllowmg bard,

“Their—son?’

He nodded, ‘Glenna was one of the survivers. She
lived for two hours after the crash, badiy—fatally

ey
that was somewhere between a laugh and a cry.
“That's my P

“Yes,” Alex Hammond ackoowledged. *And I'm surc

“Beiefly,” be anknnwlcd,ged tersely.

She was under control again now, hardly able to
believe what he was telling ber. Glenna had a son,

500 who wes alivel “What does he look like? Is he like

Gheama ox Marks T

‘He's like all newbom babies,’ Alex Hammond
dismnissed impariently. ‘Small, pink, and be cries & Jot.
And_incredibly like Gleans’ he sdded 3
showing he wnmt quite s unmoved by the baby’s
existence as he a
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3 want 1 see bisn, she dec

T Rave o bt yout il he drawles, Bt these’s
something else 1 think you shauld know before We go
any further. Glenna also made provision for her som’s
future, She made you and me Courtney’s legal
guardians. Jointly,’ he added pointedly.



CHAPTER TWO

Moraan blinked; she was too stunned to
more thas, that. She was overioved thelld, ot the
thought of her nephiew being alive and well. But she
had o idea bow both Alex Hammond and herself
could be the baby’s guardians, one living in England,
the other in .

Obviously Alex Hammond couldn't cither. ‘Of
course it’s impossible,” he said abruptly, placing his
brietcaseon hes dining table 1 have some documents
here,” he unclicked the lock. "Legal documests,
up by my lawyer,selieving you of ail moral and P

obligation

rcgan sl 0 slcwly, fecling the aoger burning
up from within her. Just who did this man think he
i o e o oy o st i peed e
was dead but that the child she had been expecting
waas alh now he calml she refinqui
all rights 1o that chitd. The man was insanel

“No" she told him bluntly.

He raised dark brows, halting in the removal of the
official-looking papers from his briefcase, ‘No?”

“Certainly not!” Her green eyes sparkled in challenge,
her tall sleader body as taut as 2 ripeord in her fury.
*Courtney i my nephew, and if my sister wanted me
1o be bis guardian then thar's what [ intend being.

“He has two guardians,” Alex reminded her. "You

“So Glenna made a mistake,’ Morgan snapped.
Nobady's perfcs?
haughty face took on an even more withdrasn

27
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expression. ‘1 don't believe insults are going to help

the delicacy of this situation, he told her quid ety
“Neither_ is your inscasitivity,’

‘My sister has just died,’ weakness washed over ¥ her in

fom my iy owm nephew, ay pareats” only

My nephew oo s onty grandson,’ he
pointed ou

Bt ot b onty grandehild! And when you have s
son—

“The same spplies to yo in regard w0 your own
parents.”

She gave an impaticnt sigh at the way this man had
an answer for everything. ‘Giving up my guardianship
of Court is not—>

‘Gourtney, he subtitncd frmly.

‘He was named Clo\lrmey, ler's stick to that, shall

Vou basardl Morgen choked raggediy. “You cold-
blooded, unfecling bastard! You-— she sank slowly
10 the fioor as blackness overcame ber,

.St moke up o find hereelf rerched fll ength on

consciously as she realised it was held berween long
tapered fingers, the fingers of the other hand lightly

Tapping gt hex pale cheek.
Alex Hamumond moved back instandy and st back
on his heels, seeming unexerted from having to

carry
her to the sofs; and she might be thin, but she wasa’t a
. 8till, those shoulders and arms looked
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capabic of great stren

St st we awkwardly, movmg back and away from
him. T ;. she suid gbruy

like it ever since ¥ atioed and o the press
haras

“How clever of your’ Hee voice sras brittl
Alex siood up, very dark and fortidding. i
Morgan’s apenly bright apartment, dwarfing it. ‘You
were at cracking point. ] Gowtr oulve siept o sight. 1
had no idea of the added warry of your father’s
illness.”
organ swung her legs to the ground and stood
up, fecting at less of s disadvantage, her own height
being considérable, although Alcx Hammond stll
topped ber by ¢ fead. She swayed slightly = she
ecovered as she thought she was,
imongh nee back was sesighty her gt teady s
she faced Alex Hammond across the room. Like
adversaries. And she had a feeling that was exactly
what they were.
was_wailing for your call that stopped me
sleeping.’ Her words were defensive because of the
weakness she bad

didn’t have to come all the way to Los Angeles, you
could have explained everything over the telephone
and saved yourself the touble of fiying out here. T
could have told you no just as casily that way,’ she
added hardly.

His mouth tightened. *You won’t even look at the
papers 1 brought with me?

Boem hough you know Courtney will be better off
with us in England?

“And who is ws? she derided scornfully. “Yon and
your mother? A bitter and resentful widow and an
unfecting man?
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Koy grey eyes raked over her with cool disdain. ‘Or &
fun-loving young actress with no morals?” he raspes
“You mean me? she gasped. “Where did you get e
impression, Mr Hummond?

‘Glenna was very proud of your first Engit
wlevised role,’ he drawled. “We were all made t
watch your undoubted talent as Mary-Both Barker.”

That was hat she bad thought. “Talent s the righe
word, Mr Hammond," she taunted. ‘I was acting a
g thought you were incelligent enough to reatise

‘szbe 1 am," bie nodded. “But I have no reason to
belicve Courtney would be happier with you than with
us. You muse work very hard, very long hours. I
doubt you would have 4 lor of s 10 bring up &

young
She dismissed the wisdom of his words. Gleana had
swutited het to bave a part in bringing up Court, and

that was what she was going to do. ‘I heve a plane to
catch, Mr Hammond,” she told him briskly. -J have 1o
£etto the aipon.
closed-his briefease with a decisive click. ‘Tl
come with yon.
“That won't be neces
“IPs very necessary,’ e vold her grimly. °T have a
seat on that plane too.
*Oh.’ Her eyes were nacrowed. “You didn’t intend

by the tightening of his mouth that that was exactly
what he had thought. *Glenna wasn’c happy with your
family, Mr Hammond,” she sold i frostly. Tm
beginning to understand why.”

“Indeed?” he bit oat grimly.

Yes?
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‘And T'm beginning o sec that yowre as un-
compromising as your sister was. Oh yes, we knew of
Gleana's_unhappiness, he mocked her gasp of
surprise, “She made no sectet of the fact. But T think T
hould pofat out once sgain hat Gieana guve her son
o guardinns; she dida't cut the Hammonds out of
Courtney's life as if she hated us.
Morgan wondcred if this man hsd 8 habit of always

“Instead of arguing I suggest we get to the xi:pon—l
swouldn't want to miss the plane. L'l just go into m;
bedcoom and call my mother at the hospiral. She's

It Alex Hammond was 4 by ber detberue
v 25 e o he B o 1.
length inio 4 chai, sitcng back 10 clos his es Wit &

be must be exhausted. ‘Can 1 get you some coffee?
she offered huskdly. ‘Or something to eat?*

His eyes fickered open, stvergrey, showing o
5ign of the tiredness she suspected. “Tea? he queried

y.

Morgan smiled, and the tension instantly eased
berween them. ‘T have tea,’ she nodded. “Irs a babit 1
picked up when 1 went 10 England for the wedding

sugar?’
nu.m, he nodded.

mather came to the celephone straight sway
enczshehndh« paged, and it was the
in the world to tell her that Glenna really was C doad,
her mother finally broke down now that she knew
there was o hope of ever seeing her elder daughter
sgain. Morgan broke down emd cried with her,
offering o resistance a5 Alex Hammond came in and
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took over, too overcome by grief herself aow that her
coberentl

condition to fly to England. Maybe it would be
er—*

“Pm coming with you,’ Morgan taid him deter-
minedly. ‘T want to ste Court-ney, and also 1 have
to—wo attend Glenna’s funeral. Someone from the
family should be there.” She went to the bathroom and
washed her face in cold waner. *J take it the funeral
will be in Engh

‘As soon ss—Yes, he substitutcd sbrupty.
“Eventuslly.

Her spine stiffened at the addition of the last word.
“I understand,” she said heavily. ‘T'm ready to leave

o

“Are you g

“T'm very sure.” Her expression was stubborn.

“Your work?”

“Wil just have to wait," she told him with brivado,
ot in the Jeast sure how the studio would react 1o her
aking off like this, They sorely coulda’t sofect to &
couple of days, ot in the circumstances. If they did
they would Jus: have to suo. She doubted they would
want to do that. ‘T intend coming with you, Mr
Hammond-_make oo mistake about fhat

“Then perhaps yowd better call me Alex” he
derided. °I dom't intend calling you Miss McKay for
the next twelve hours or so.’

*Morgan,” she supplied abruptly.

I know that,’ bo nodded. ‘Glenna spoke of you
often,”

She would bave liked 1o rewurn the compliment, but
Glenna had been surprisingly reticent about her
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in-law, talking about him licdle, and then oaly

in connection with Mark being st work. Apparently
‘Alex Hammond kept to himself, spending liele time
with the family.

“Feel up to braving the media again?’ he queried
distantly. ‘T doub if they've left yet. Especially yravon
of survivors has filtered through.”

Completely in control of hersef now, Morgan was
abie 1o move determinedly at Alex Hammond's side as
chey ma chat

expression
breakable, despite the pushing and jostling going on
about them,

“The airport,’ he instructed the cab driver aro-
gantly, pushing Morgan in the car ahead of him.

She wase't wsed . being domml:d in this way.
She had been brought up to be independent, to stand.
R fos herself; Alex Hammond was obvlously used to

1t with the women in hi

Morgm studied him curiously on lhe deive to the
airport. There could be no doubting that he was very
anractive, in an austere way, and yet Glenna had never
mentioned him having a woman in his life. But be
certainly didn’t like men! His gaze had been critical of
her, but it had definitely been male in its intent. No
doubt there were women from tme 10 tine, just
sothing serious. She < womdeed why. Al ehirty-
c,;m, surely that was quite old for @ man 2m 20t to have

‘married. He probably thought rwenty-six was old
o3 wornan ok mhxvemﬂ ied either!

“Something funm

Fler smile faded g5 she realsed he was looking at
bee. Not really,’ she osivead s Conriney at 08

=

‘Alex shook his head. “He's being Kept in hospital for
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@ few days. It's a standard thing for new babies” he
added at her wotried frown. ‘He really s very swell,
Morgan. Perfectly healthy, even if he is eight woeks
prematurc.”

“Thank God!’ she shuddered.

“Yes," he agreed curtly.

All was chaos at the airport; the members of the
media who had been outside her home hed obviously

ned ahead to their collesgues, for a dozen or so
Teporters were continuing the harassment. Morgan
wasn's in the least surprised when Alex secured a
private lounge for them, and strode off o deal with
their seats himselt.

Morgan took this oppartunity ta call Sam and Jerry,
something she hadn’t had time to do in the traume of
the last hour. Sam was very understanding, and Jerry
had already rearranged the work schedule o allow her
10 take a week off. A week should be long enough to
convince the Hammonds that Glenna's baby belonged
with her,

“Just don’t be any longer than that,’ Jercy warned in
a growl, ‘or the wrath of Zorbo will come down
around your head!”

Morgan laughed softly, ringing off. Frank Zarbo was
a small Greek man, the head of A.M.X. Broadcasting
Company, and quite harmless ntil something put out
his carefully organised programme schedule. Then he
was like a roaring tornado.

“Everything is organiscd,” Alex came back to gssure
her. "We'll be boarding in a fow mimutes,”

For the mament it just felt good 1o let him take over
the details; her mind was not functioning as fluently as
i usually did. Alex looked as if nothing ever deterred
of upset him,

Te came as a surprise to her when she was shown
into the fisst class scction of the plane, 0 the seat next
to Alex Hammond. She had been booked into & scat
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much forther down the plane, had been told that there
wrere no other seats available.

I already had a seat reserved for you,” Alex told her

 her qustioning look.

ier e widened. "You bnew £ would be coming

with
T td you, Glenna alked ofym: alot, T was able to
ssess what your reaction would
“But you flew over here yo\lml.f anyway?
“It was worth # try,” he shrugged.
Never,’ m shook her head fmly. D1l never give

‘Nlox sighed. ‘1 suggest we save any fucther talk of
the baby until a less emotional time."
Morgan instanly et gaiky. This man bad another
dong flight in front of him—be was likely to meet
bosoclf on the way backt—and what ne needod st dhe
‘moment was to rest. She deliberately stopped taiking,

although her tension began to ris es
plane rosred for take-off. Everything had happened so
suddenly, sa quickly, that this moment she

badn’t given a thought to the flight itself. Glenna and
Mark had just died in an sircraft very similar to this
one, what if—
‘It won't bappen, Morgan.” Strong fingers clasped
about hers, gendy reassuring,
he had mever thoogt o erelf a8 & ek o
dependent Woman, and yet at that moment she
petried, turming o the. comforaple. width of
shoulder at her side, clinging on 10 Alex Hammond as
i they were lovers.
dy when the plane was safely in the air did
she move away from bim, “P'm sorry ber lashes
e downcast m_her embarrassment at breaking
down mum ey T ot usually—welt, I doo’t nor-
sally—"
“Forget it,” he dismissed abruptly. ‘T already have.*
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It wasn’t the normal reaction & man bad 1o holding
her in bis arms, and it irked her someshat that this
man was w0 immune to the female form. The man was
2 damned robat!

Tt dide’t in the least surprise ber when he fell asleep
shortly after take-off, and she rmained quietly at his
side, guessing that he needed the rest. And if the truth
were known she needed a little time to herself, to think
quietly, 10 reslise that she and the man st her side

she would be the mother to Courtney that Glenna had
intendeq her to be—no matter what the Hammonds
said or did!

Alex had left his Mercedes parked at the airport, and
with the ease with which she was coming to expect
from him he saw them through Custorms and into the
car, driving them to the Hammond house in Surrey
b

“Courtney—

T drive you to him _ tomorros
intecrupced abraprly. ‘1 believe we wmay be e -
bring him home then.’

Morgan couldn’t help the sudden rush of. colour in
her checks. Tt sounded curiously intimate for the two
of them to be bringing home a baby. Obviously Alex
thoughr 50 too.

‘A nanny will b: engaged for him,’ he added
hz.uhl

T the best way—

‘It may be your best way, Alex,’ she scomed,
ignoring the tiredness still abont 1“; eyes, the fact that
he must be fecling exhausted, knowing only that if she
gave I to hisn owes this then she wound be continually
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doing 50, “but I happen o believe Courtney needs a
mother's love, 2ot the impersonality of 2. transient

3.

‘A mother’s love is something we can’t give him!”
Alex resped.

T can,’ Morgan told him heatedly, hee eyes flashing
deeply e 1 intend Rdep(mg bim as my own son.”

Grey eyes snapped wi “That might be 2
e Gttt gr(nmd

She ered bim sy, -Wog

“Both guardians have to agree to 20y plans involving
Courtney," he poiated out gnmlx

She stiffencd, turning in the leather seat o look at
ham, aware that b togked very weaty, lines of smaia

aggression. ‘And you wom't agree to my adopting
(‘aun.ncy?‘ ahe askia safly,

W|| >

I don't believe it woutd be in bis best interests.’

Don't talk down m me, Alex Hammond? she

canppe, st ay what s e, Yo don think 8
“fan-loving young actress with go morals” a suitable
mother for him, thar's it, isn't it?"

He sighed heavily. *I wish I'd sever made thar
remark. 1 suppose m to bave ¢ thrown up at me
periodically during our associatior?

“Thet won't be for long! I'm retwmning to Los
Angeles s5 so0m 25 possible.”

Widhoue Courtaes.”

him”

Moy he shock his head. Nt unless  agroe. Aad 1
don’t. Don’t you think this is a liftle soon 1o start
arguing about Courtney's future?”

“With you I have a fecling it’s never t00 s00n fo start

¥

To her surprise the gustere features broke into a
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smile, and Alex insantly looked younger, Incredivly
handsome, the grooves in his cheeks ones of humour
this time, unfamiliar grooves, as if be smiled little.
Morgem bag a feeling that he didn'r, and she wondered

reason, bis humour now was totally uncxpected. She
gave him a questioning look,

His mouth quirked. “You'se the only one who does
argue with me,’ he drawl

"Realy? i s om o

‘Really,” he nodded.

“That's incredible.”

“Yes.”

“And thavs arrogant
No; he smiled again. ‘Is quite eshilarating,
actually.”

Now why on earth should she blush like 1 schoolgir]
at the thought of Alex Hammond finding something
about her exbilarating? Maybe it was because he was a

challenge, the original ice man.

But she wasn't here 10 find hin a challenge, she was
here to get Courtney and return home. And she would
doit.

It needed all her selfconfidence to emtes the
Hammond house with him a shost time later; she was
wary sbout meeting Rita Hammond again. They
hadn't exactly taker to each other when they met two
years ago, and she hiad no reason to think the other
woman would be any more kindly disposed towards
her. The opposice if she also belioved in the part of
Mary-Beth being Morgan’s own nature!

1f Rita Hammond had been sedated the day before
there was oo sign of it today. The woman way tatl,
almost as tall as her son, her iron-grey hair perfectly
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coiffured, her make-up impeccable despite her sixty
vears, e tasee n cories sopmasoned anel fatering

o ber slender figute.
e looked at Morgan with flinty blue eyes, not
llrpnsbd to see her, but not welcoming g her either.

Well, that suited Morgan, she wasn't glad to be here
either!

‘Miss McKay,’ the other woman greeted regally.

‘Mrs Hammond,” Morgan reurnied as frostily.

“You parents are well?

Morgan’s cyes widened. What was wrong with this
family? This woman’s son and daughter-in-law had
been tragically killed and she was asking innocuous

e
‘Hammond for her son's lack of emotion; these people
atviously didu’t know the meaning of the word love.
“Could T plesse g0 to my soom? she asked jerkily.
T fecing-—tied, fter he journey.”
Rita Hammond instantly s for Symonds. in-

structing bim to

Rtk Roer” Alex 1o her soﬁly e e
past him to follow Symonds upstairs.

She rurned o siie at him, beginning to feel 5 if he
was the only stability in a suddenly shaky world. “You
Jook tired," she told him huskily. ‘Why don’t you rest
wo?

Grey eyes widened—and then ndrrowed, almos
if b suspecied s modves. Mot Sene BE snowered
abruptly. “I have things to do.’

“But soon, hmms* she prompted.

“Perhaps, he nodded distantly. Cm with Symonds.”

She felt suitably dismissed, regretting the e palrencis

man ebvmusly didn’t necd
anyonc's sympathy for anything!

Morgan sat silently at Alex's side as they drove to the
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hospxm] to pick up Courcmey, o nervous her palms
felt It was ridiculous to feel so nervous about
sccing & Daby for the Grst tine, but +he coutits ¢ belp
it. Babies were something she had no cxperience of,
cspecially ones a3 young 2 Courthey, She didn' ever
kmow how 10 bold him—something Rita Hammond
had taken great pains to point out to her.

Jan¢
1o insults. Even her son’s curtly spoken words
Tttt derereed hes, unti finally Alex suggest
et room, where he socompenied ber,
returning only after his mother had fall & |
sedated sloep, spologining tersely for het rudenessy but
making no excuses for it.
Morgen had slept firfully, her body completely out
of English time, and rose early, only to find Alex was
ing alrea

Courtey, waiug impariondly until Aloe soggessed it
was time to go.

“And now they were almost there. She was going to
soc Glenad's som at st

He was beausifull There was no other way to
describe the tiny peaches and cream bundle wrapped
in the white blanket. Tears filled her eyes as the nursc
wheeled him out to them in his tiny crib, slecping
peacefully after his mid-morning feed.

‘He's beautiful,” she breathed softly, her eyes wide
with wonder ‘Alex .. 1" She looked at him glowingly.

His cxpression softenid. “Why don’t you dress bim
while T have & word with the doctor?”
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She swallowed hard. She thought herself a pretty
iy lads, b i tny baby terifed ber, T try.?
ips nervously, taking the box of
quwc my clothes that were parc of a delivery
the house early this morning. It seemed thar
e Hummnond money could even get those sort o
hings delivered,

The ourse showed her into a_ priva s and
bewecn the 0 of themeit 1ot of help from the
trurse | —they managed to dress Coustaey in thesil-in-one
biue suit. It still managed to swamp him despite being
ny. He was so incredibly like Glenna, with fiery-red hair
nd deep blte eyes, that Morgan felt frest tears well up in

eyes.

*Go abead and cry;’ the nurse encouraged gently.
“F¢s always like this when a mothe gers fo take 2
ure e

by e
blinked up at the young girl “Of, Dt
ike

Scanchow e othor el had the mprevion tha sbe
a0d Alee were Courtney’s parents. How angry he
would be if he knew!

“P've boen on holiday for & couple of weeks,' the girl
wiringly explained her mistake, 5o [ missed
Courtney's astival intothe world, but L can sec he's done
very wll forapremure baby. She helped Morgan pex

the young nurse’s impression of her being his mother,
not wanting the complications and sympathy such an
tion would evoke.
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s your husband now.” The giel moved e
dmn srmhng shyly up at Alex as he stood in

Mmgm tooked at him, Courtney held firmly in her
arms, wondering what his reaction was going to be to
being thought her husband. The opinion he hiad of her
morals, he would probably heatedly deny such a
reletionship.

‘Ready, darling?” be ssed huskly.
slowly, too stunned 1o answer him with
wnrdx. and followed him out into the corridor.

Good luck! the young nurse beamed at thern.

Alex guve her an dbrapt nod, including e sitver.
haited womari in a bluc uniform in that departing no
as they passed the office. “Thank you—for evtfyr.hmg,
e mumured sofdy e woman

Morgan allowed Alex to help her i into the back of
the dark Memdes, still holding Courmey firmly in

b arms, locking dovrs in 250e 2% s Fecping Shon,
She looked up at Alex as he sectled her more
comfortably. ‘Why—

“Wait until we're on our way,' he rasped sofdly,
closing the door with # soft Gk o0 that he didnt
disturb the baby ncstling agains

organ_bad never experienced anything lke the
matemmal love that flowed out of her for Courmey. It
was a curiously chioking feeling to know that be was
totally dependent on her—on her and Alex. Alex had
.dey made it clear that he intended taking a very

strong part in Courtney’s life, and she already knew
i wel enough 1o know e riommt every word.

He spoke suddenly, interrupting her thoughts. ‘As
et the media aren’t aware of Courtney's existence,” he
101d her abruptly. ‘T intend keeping it that way for as
Joog us possivle. Thar's why the deccpion at the
bospital

mecpmn>* she frowned.
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wrtmey was registered as our child”

o e gasped.

He nodded. “That's right.”

“You have a hell of a nerve—'

(S vou'l wake the baby,” he inocked her anger.
“And re you have no idea what to do if that
hppms,’ e oped her mockingly in the driving

mirror. “No comeback?”

= Nonc, 1he shrugged. ‘Bt I bet you don’t know
ither,’ she said with satisfaction.

“Wrong, e renarmed sm\lglyn

‘Her eyes widened. ‘Wrong?

He nodded, °T have itall written dowr. Compliments.
of the Ward Sister.”

“That's cheating!”

“Comman sense,’ he corrected. ‘I even heve a botde
0 case he wants feeding.”

“Too clever by half, she mumbled, feeling o0
elazed from holding Courtney in her arms to feel any
eeal anger with Alex, Holding the tiny baby gave her @
wense of well-being, os if she held a tiny part of Glenna
® her.

Glenna would have loved Courtmey, she had been
Iooking forward to his birth 50 much. No wonder she
ad clung 1o life long enough to give birth to him. If
anly ber strange decision to make Alex Hamm
Ierself Gourtney’s guardians could be explained that
casily!

Although soemed more approschable today.
Iz inclined 1o be the austere stranger she
Perhaps Courtmey’s innocence bad got to him 00

she woulda't count on i No doubt e

would revert to type 001 .

o, darns da b stced ao they entered
the long drivewsy o the bouse, and slowed the car

et i i Morgan sat forward concernedly,
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Courmey still—thank goodnessi—fast askep in ber

‘T hope you feel up to faciog the pr ? he
ground out, *Why the hell didave my mothor ring the
police and have them thrown off my land!” he bit out
grimly as he halted the car and was instanty
surrounded by obvious members of the press, tape-
secorders and cameras at the ready. “There's going to
be 0o keeping Gourtney’s exigtence a secret now,’ he
turned to muter. Just stay . my side, Mosgan, and
don’t say a word!"

What did he take her for! He treated her as if she

twenty-six, Who
“And down,” he taunted at the flash in her
eves. “You don't wamt the think you hate

o walk round and open the door for her, ignoring the
Questions being thrown at him as if he didn’t hear
them.

“Is this your nephew, Mr Hasmmond? The jostling

¢ more intense as Morgan stepped out of the car

with Courmey in her arms.

“The son of Glenna McKay xnd Jour brater Mark?
they perslszed Al Alex guided her towards the house.

T ek, s another e

ll(:m:sx

‘Of course it is,’ another man seid eagerly. Don't
B h ber in Power Trap? His tone implied
appreciati character she played. “IUs been

\gain Alex ignored dm quzs(mm although Morgan
m\dd see by the tightening of his mouth that he wes
‘angry such information had become public knowledge.
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“Does this mean that, in the best tradition of
romances, the two of you will e wreyag? he
persisted.

Morgan knew she had blanched, and she could see
that Alex had stiffened at such # suggestion. She and
Alex marry? Never!



CHAPTER THREB

HER arm felt bruised from the way Alex thrust her
inside the house, closing the door in the young man’s
face as he continued his questioning.

Morgan had mever been so shocked in her life
Where did people get these ideas from? She and Alex

distiked. They would cercainly never consider marrying
sake,

the lounge, throwing his car keys down carelessly on
me hz.ll i, Fiove yon cetied the police, priveed he

‘Pohce" Rita Hammond fooked puzled. ‘Oh, you
ean the press, she dismissed.
Gt coutse ¥ meanr s

“Alex, you had no right to take that woman with you
t collect my grandson!” Her icy blue eyes spat venom
at Morgan.

He frowned. “Are you saying you told the media?” ho
asked softly,

No, of course not,’ the elderly woman snapped,
striding over to stund in front of Morgan. ‘Give him
o me,’ she ordered, holding out her arms for the
Baby.

Mozgan's arms tightened gbour the tiny shaw!
wiapped Torm, She s like I.he almost hysmrlcn!
Gl in Ris Hamemond's eyes. She had been w:
sbout this womans lack Of cmotion concerning
Glenna and Mark’s death; Rita Hammond was slowly
cracking up, her emotions held on too tight a reir
Morgan looked appealingly ot Alex, and was

46



LIFFLONG AFFATR 47
icved when fe stepped forward o take control of

imation.

"[0s ime for your medication, Mother—

I dom't want i’ his mother refused imperiously,
shaking off his hand on her arm. ‘It just makes me
seepy. If 1 hadn't becn sleeping this morning 1 could
ave come with you to collect Coustoey. She has no

vight to him!

“Mother——"

“She's u shut, Alex, just like het i was, 1 will oot
‘permit her into my grandson’s lifel” Rita
‘woice was beginning 1o rise mnuy You should i
that no member of thar family is capable of

wp u child decently? Her :m alittered with hatred.

Morgan was very pale. ‘M:

i vy e el The other worman reached
ot for Courmey, and Morgan stepped back out of her
seach. way she was going to relinquish
the baby to this hysterical women!

“Mother—=

“Give him to mel” Rita Hammond began puliing at
e arms, waking the baby, who instantly gave o

 fumed

ail
twiamphantly to het son. ‘Courmey doesn't
cither. He's frightened of her. Alex, I i o
‘womsn to come near my grandson.”
polers g0 v your room, Mother,” Alex coptrolled
ber, firmly propeling hex out of the roam, not sparing
2 second glance for the shocked and pole Morgan.
What did Rita Hammond mean by calling Glenna 2

imply that she was the same! The woman might be
‘bordering on collapse, but her insults to Glenna were
unforgivable.
*Shall T take the bsby for bis feed, Miss McKay?’
She tumed at the softly spoken words, her eyes
widening as she took in the neat nurse’s umiform an
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kindly face of the middlc-aged woman standing in
front of her, her arms held out for Courmey.

I believe he's hungry, Miss McKay,’ the woman
‘added pointedly 45 the baby continued o scream.

Anger wids pracricality, wod fnally ic wes
the latter that won. Courtney was hungry, extremely
50 by the sound of bim, and ss she had 1o idea what
Alex had done with his bortle Morgan had no choice
but to hand the baby over 1o the capebie-looking

‘Mr Hammond engaged you? she asked casually as
the woman held Courtney confidently in her arms.
course,’ the woman nodded. T've prepared the
mursery in your absence. If you'll excuse me
Morgan yodeed aoraply; Conrimey's l\lngs sounded
as if he were going to burst if someone didn’t feed him

without even consulting her was unforgivable, espec
ally when she bad already made her feclings about
such an idea clear.

He hadn't"returned from his mother’s room after

showe
that!—but Morgan McKay wasn't tied by love 10 any
member of this family, and she wouldn’t let them walk
all over her.
She lunched alone, although the absence of the

door, and she stood aggressively in front'of his desk,
refusing his offer to sit down. She didn’t intend
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foing st 2 dissdvantage by sitting across from him
f

urse, he corrected caimly. *Courtney is with ber
ot 1o risad datk brows onuieiagly,

She nodded abruptly. *He's been fed, and is now
fast asleep in his crib. I checked on him before lunch,”
she explain
I believe Mrs Ford is very capable,’ he nodded.

“And T believe I told you I didn't want Courmey to
e 8 nanny—"

“Mirs Ford is a murse,” he repeated, sitting back, bis
eses narsowed as if for battle.

“Nanny, nusse, i's.all the same!” she said heatedly.

Cool grey eyes raked over her disdainfully.
“Courmey is & prematore baby, he was bom in

pvgxtss Tor & fow weeks.

1ndeed. he drawled at her discomfort.
cheeks. ‘You could have
wid e it o youl You gty say a damned
-mdmmdnvemmhmpm,munmewwymnk'
“I had ot
Four hyszem:l ‘mother for one, 1 bope’ she
pped.

‘Lns leave my mother out of this,’ he bit out

‘Barshi
ets not,” Morgan sht back st him wautly. ‘She
out some insults before lunch that nec

explaining *
Alex put down bis e mndmg up reslesly. “Why
do you persist in pussuing subjects that would be
e i for<he momeac? fe mn-. his eyes
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“And why do you persist in avoiding them?
smapped, 8s tense as he was, and not just becar
the things his mother had said about Glenna, $h-
hadn’s got over the shock of the suggestion th
and this man should marry for Courtmey's s

for all of us!” he scomed hardly.

She swallowed hard, feeting the chascisement for
wwhat it was. Just because the man gave the impression
of being of stone it didn't mean he was without
feclings. ‘Im sorry, she said stitredly. “We'lle
Postpone this discussion then.

His mouth twisted with dry humour. ‘Onty
‘postpone it

“Your mother's words against Glenna were pretty
insulting.’

“8he’s at breaking point, surely you can see that?
Alex dismissed.

She nodded. ‘But it's usually when we're under the
most emotional strain that we can dare to say the
things we really feel

y mather s always—articulate,” he drawled
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“Bclieve me, she always says what she

. he nodded.
: humour lightened her features. ‘Pretty
aren’t we? she moc
3 say o, Alex agreed wryly. “Now would you
=4 §f I got on with my work? Hammond Industrics,
‘wadortunstely, hasn't ground to 2 halt, 1 still have to

v it
e wes kept very busy the next three days, s0 much
w» that Morgan rarely saw him. She dido't see too

bty scemed to be coming to know her too, often
‘swopping his crying if she shovld happen to take him in
Jer arms and cradle him, when he wouldn’t stop for
Mrs Ford.

boxtle. As far as she was aware he had ever done s
2 re.

As if becoming aware of ber gaze on him he looked
wp, giving a rmeful grimace at her surprised

expression.
You're doing very well,’ she smiled, moving further

inro the room.

“1 chought 1 was,” he nodded. “Until T winded him
md he was sick down my back!”

‘Morgan beld back her laugh with dificulty. °T had &
few accidents like that 10 stare with, but now T always
put 2 towel aver my shoulder
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‘I will in future.” He put the bortle down as it was
nished wich.

e, let me,” she draped a towel over his shoulder.
by that k't it e mocked.

“Bewter late never, she quipped, wiping
Cousney’s ot o5 v ke ok, eey” she st
with satisfaction. ‘He's almost asleep,” she murmured
softly a few minutes Jater, 8 he baby’s head rurmed 10
one side and his eyes

‘Alex stood up o Jay 1 e drowsy baby gendly back in
bis crib. ‘1 sent Mrs Ford to dinner and thought 1
would see what it was that’s given you that glow for
the last few days.’

‘Well, &t wasn’t having Courtney being sick down
my back, she retorted to hide her cmbarrassment. She
hadn’t been aware of having a glow, or the fact thar

frosis noticed it

He eased the dsmpness of the silk material from his
shoulders. ‘God, my shirt scinks!

“So will you,’ she assured him. ‘I should e e
shirt washed immediately. And you'll need a sk

'And T always thought babics smelt of fioa

P poer Alex?” she laughed softly.

‘Hm,’ he grimaced. 1 didn’t deprive you of your
nightly treat, did I? Mrs Ford tefls me you've been
mataly feeding and caring for Courtney yourselr.”

‘I’ve enjoyed it.’ It also gave her something to do,
She was left mainly to her own devices, Alex either at
wotk or in his study, and ske liked being with

Courmey.
He nodded, moving out of the mursery asd into the
corridor o that their conversation didn’t disturb the
sleeping baby. “The funerals are tomorrow, Morgan,’
be Wld her quietly. “They've been arranged for the
oon."

e bad paled =t his firss mention of funerals. She
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Mo known that the bodies from the crash had been
eeleased for burial now, but Alez hadn't mentioned
e funerals o her before.

“*T've spoken to your parents,’ tinued in the
‘emotionless voice that she 50 nmd Sour futher sell
it well enough to mavel, and yous mother doesn't

feel she shoutd leave him at such a time.

“Of course aor,” she snapped. She knew exactly how
s futher was; she bad telephoned Amerion scveral
tames since her arrival here. The closencss she had fel
% Alex while they were with Courtey had Compleely
gone, and the reseptment was now back with @
‘vengeance. ‘You should have let me tell them.”

It wasn't pecussary—'

“They’re my parcnts, damn it

“Why do you always resort to swearing when you
Tose your temper?” he bit out.

"Why do you always make me lose my tcmper?” she

flashed.
I have 1o ides,” he said grimly.
‘T dob she glared ur iz, her ees sparkling decply
“You have to be the most arrogant, boss
B arvidual e sver hac the misfortane t eet o
bad o Hight to talk to my parents about the funcrals—
Fabould bave done it

't want (o cause you any more pain—
You mean you were 00 busy organising everyone
1o consider anyone clse’s feclings but your own,’ she
dismissed scathingly. ‘T've been in controt of my own.
ife since 1 left home at eighteen to go to college, and
then you come along, with your dicatorial ways and
expect everyone to jump oa command. Weli, I ot
famp, Ms Hammond, and quite frankly 1 never will”

He listened o her tirade in stony silence, 4 man
who ran and owned an empire, who made decisions
cvery day that affeced thousands of ives, and ke fact
that one mere woman, one wnwelcome woman
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harme, dared to question bis authority ity obviously came
a8 8 great and unespected shock to him,

1 intend rerurning to the States
funerals,” she told him coldly. But only for a mupl: ]
weeklnmmz.Andd\enlllbebuk And P'll fight for
custody of Courtney with every weapon 1 can think
R

Alex shook his head. ‘T can’t let you have him.”

ment, especially with Glenna's marriage as an
example! She loved your brother, and yet she was still
uahappy. I didn’t want that for myself ”

“Glenna mentionsd mmeonzull Sam,
at her with par;

She frushed. 1Tt 4 wculd secm you spent a considerable
amount of time talking to my sister.

He nodded distently. ‘She was an incelligent

Mark wasn't always bere. Glenna

nnmm!ly told me about you, your parents—Sam,

‘Ive been seeing him for several months. But I
certainly don’t intend marrying him.’

h that?*

He looked

‘Nm of your business, M Hammond, she

‘No, e sighed, 1 dosve suppose it is. All right,
Morgao, have sour time back in the te Staes. But when
you get back here don't expect 1o take Courtney away
from me. He’s a Hammond, he'l stay here where he
belongs.*

“We'll see about thart”

‘Indeed we will,” he drawled conﬁdgndy, and left
her 10 0 1o bis bedroom to cange hi

T wan i confdenee hat wasmied her i most. He
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s st oo cunfdent, o> f she didn't have a chance
f gerting Courtney. And maybe she didn’t, She had 2
o againat herr fob, het single state, the fact that
Courts been bomn a British vitizen. But she
wouldn’t give up without a fight, wouldn’t be her
fther’s daughter if she did that!

Margan decided she hated fanerals. She had never
e 1o onc before, had never had reason 10, and those
two coffins standing side by side in the church, all that
semained of Gicana and Mark, seemed all the more
Beartrending.

Alex stood at e side, had supporeed s mother all
dhwugh the service as she seemed about to collapse.
Morgan had driven to the clurch with them, Janet
md Charles Fairchild umumg in the car behind
them, their two hide gisls being left with Charles’
‘mother for the day.

Morgan hated being in this cold amorionless
church, hated the curious looks Mark’s family dirccted
= her,and she wondered why she didn's ry when i
i her sister lying in oge of those bo:

e vehoed 1o Gy, sefued 16 pelicve that aay part
of Glems, the lsughing beautiful _women that

matrered, was anywhere ncar this sierile service, this
Teark chureh, None of these people here had loved
Glenna, none had tried to understand her—and her
sister woulda't give them the satisfaction of knowing

By the time they got back to the house Rita
Hammond seemed to have recovered her composure;
and was acting the gracious hostess as the family

to arrive from the church,

To Morgan it was just another part of the charade.
How couia these people geminels fol the loss of two

wtiful young people when they could stand around
drinking sherry and eating the trays of food the staff
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were circulating with? Morgan couldn’t have
thing and, quite frankly, the whole thing made her feri

e wantea 1 escape, to get away from here, and
ye3 pride kepe her standing i the room, dut and her

love for Glenna, Her sister hadn’t one to run
away from a fight, and neither would she.
“She finally go her wish."

forgan spun round to confront Janet Fairchild,
instantly tensing. Janet was as oold and calculating as
her mother. She even looked like her with her cold
blue eyes and tighty drawn back black hair, and
Morgan knew any atempt at conversation with her

out to make any
impressions. ‘She always wanted to get away from the
family,’ she tauntcd. ‘She got her wish—although
hatdly in the way she expected.’

Morgan drew in a harsh breath of pain. “That's a
disgusting thing to say?"

Janet raised dark brows, coolly knocking the
from her cigaretse into the sbiray. T  Besiapa b
ir's the truth, isn't it?’ she shrugged.

She frowned, ‘I don’t think Glenna ever made
secret of the fact that she was—dissarisfied, with o
life here.

‘She wanted Ter carcer, Janet scomed. ‘Murk
should never have married an actress. It was obvious a
woman like that could only be interested in his
money.”

Morgen gasped. Janct was more like her mother
than she had previously realised, both of them
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. to take delight in insuiting the dead Glenna.

+ T remind you that Glenna is—was—my sister?”

Ber voice shook a fittle, and she saw the other woman’s
‘mouth twist derisively at this show of weakness.

Janet gave a dismissive snort. You don’t need 10

g me of anything; you're like Glenna in a lot of

“his time the insult ttack, and
Morgan didn’t hesitate to vemtare. Did um also think
¥ou were a vicious bitch? she asked coolly.

colour fooded the other woman's cheeks.
‘Glcnm o more sanse than to be openly hostle, she

B e e rows, the brighiness of ber bair
secured at her nape. ‘And 1 dont? she drawled. ‘T'm
sorey, Mss Faizchild, 1 thought this was honesty time.”
“It is.* Blue cyes flashed their istike. T don’t like
‘you any more than I did Glenna. We'tl certainly never
make the mistake of letting another McKay into the
family?
mermry 15 half McKay
e you, Morgan. hne( looked at her with
sl T mxmg o i n case you gox the wrong
idea from the
“That 1 { acry i she gasped.

"Wandde't he have some say s to who he married?”
she derided.

“Of course,” Janet snapped ber impaticnce. ‘And 1
can tell you now that he dossn’t intend martying
snyone.”

Morgmn gmve 2 bored shrug. ‘You're safe then,
aren’t you?

“Uiess you o fore the |ssu=, the other woman
studied her mnww  “Alex will allow 50

"o come 1o Courta
*I would never harm lnm" she bi ot angrily, tiring
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f this conversation with this vindictive womsn.
I remind you that this is a funeral, Mrs Fairc:s

‘1
‘Glenna has created trouble, as always, she snapped.
“She must have known the bavoc this joint guardian-
ship would

“She was haediy in any condition ta think of hirting
back at the Hammonds at the time,’ Morgen told the
other wotnan taurly.

“Your sister was an embarrassment fo my family
from the day she came into it

Her mouth twisted. ‘Didn’t she come up to your
strict family standards?”

Nol” Janet snapped. “And she never would have
done. 1f'she hadn’t hecome conveniencly pregnant 1
doub if the marriage would bave lnsted #s long as it

“Conveniently .. » Morgan Schoed sharply. “Are
you_impiviog o that Glenna pregnant on

‘Exm)y Providing the Hammond heir was guara;
teed (0 keep her the wife of a weslthy man, Except
that I know for 8 fuc that Mark A sane chiniets

ye(.’
rgan shrugged. ‘Accidents happen.’
‘Noz o Mark,” Janet told her pointedly.
organ paled, swallowing xxmvulslvely ‘Are you
saying—Are yon implyi
“That someon: dxc wes, mvolved in Courtney’s
‘conception?” ﬂw other  woman wled. ‘Someone
other than Mark? I'm saying s a dxmm possibility,’
she shrugged.
‘I don't behtvg it Morgan said heatedly. “You're
just saying these things. Glenna would never have an
A Ste loved ed Mack very muh?
knew her macriege was failing. She
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- ne the Frst woman to deliberately have a
> order to keep her marriage together—even
mother man’s child.”

“I don’t believe that, Morgan repeated coldly
“Glenna wasn't capable of what you're sccusing her of.’

Tenet's month twisted derisively. ‘Belicve me, she
was,” she taunted.

Morgan was breathing deeply, 5o angry she wanted
% actally hit this woman. The character of Mary-
Beth swould know how to handle this simuation with &
coafidence thar would strip this woman of all her
arrogance. Unfortunately she didn't have an ounce of
Mary-Beth in herl ‘Are you really serious about
Courtney not being Mark’s child?' she frowned.

v . the other woman nodded. ‘But my
mother believes he’s Mark’s son, and thars all that

Mosgan paled, knowing that Janet Faischild was
right, Even supposing Glerna had done such @ thing—
which she seriously doubtedi—she couldn’t do

involved with another man; dospite hex unhappiness in
England Glenna had coatinved to love her husband.
1 thought not,’ the other woman derided. ‘Go back
erica, You aren’t wanted here’ She
strofled off, smiling &t several of the other guests as
went, just o3 if she hadn't just dealt Morgan &
wounding blow.
‘Morgan looked up as she sensed someone watching
her, and her eyes clashed with questioning grey ones.
Alex swod across the room talking to an elderly
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man, but his attention was only haif held by the

She moved to the doorway, plancing round,
suddenly aware that Alex was making his way towards
her. She didn’t want to talk o him now, and she
broathed a sigh of relief #s one of the rumerous
relatives waylaid him, siipping out of the room
unrioticed by any bor those all-seeing grey eyes.

Mrs Ford was in the mursery with Conrtacy,
cuddling the unusuaily fretful baby. ‘I think he ate too
much,’ she smiled as Morgan came into the room.

‘Probably,’ she smiled, knowing her nephew's
appetite well. ‘Would you like to go down to the
kirchon and get yourself a cup of tea? she offered. “Ill
stay with Courtney.”

Well, if you're sure., 2"

‘Very,' she modded, knowing that after Jamer
Fairchild’s vehemence Courtney’s innocence was what
led.

“Thank you,' Mrs- Ford smiled. ‘I won't say it
souldn’t be very welcome.”

Morgan took the crying Courtney from the other
woman, her expression softening s she gazed down at
bis cherubic features; he had Alled out in just the jast
week. He stopped crying as soon 2s she took him into
her arms.

“He knows.’ The nurse looked down at them, her
own expression saftened by the lovely picrure Morgan
made holding the baby.

Morgan was bemused by the perfection of the tiny
buran being in her arms; she never ceased to be
amazed by how beautiful her nephew was. ‘Knows?
she echoed softly, deep blue eyes staring up at her a5
Courtey sucked on his fist.
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“That you lave him,’ Mrs Ford murmured. *Oh,
love him 100, but he senses that it isn't the same as
what you feel for him, Babies axe very intelligent when
e comes to the pmple who care for

She if thar were the resson Courtmey
invariably e hon s Hammond of her daughter
picked hicn up. And why he slept in Alex Hammond's
arms? Ales was a part of this hateful farmily too, and

‘But she couldr’t stop herself from looking for some
fer.

The bright red hair wes strictly Glenna, the blue eyes,

cither parent. Of course there was the detcrmination in

che little chin that the nurse at the hospital bad noticed,

but Gleana bad been very forceful, and Morgan had a
bbom

o,
g Courency & 2 3 Hame

Y theght 1 migit fnd you b

She Tosked wp o the sound of that femita ruspy
e, looking steaight o Alex Harmmon s harsh
face. He leant against the door-jamb wmmng her
She wondered how long, he ad beem
b Dot becn aware of his prescnce with be spoke,

Colour fiushed her cheeks as she recalled her
thoughts of & few minutcs 2go. Did this man also think
Glenna had had an affair, that Courtney waso't his
brother’s child? He gave no indication of harbouring
any such thoughts about Glenna, but then he wasn't a
man who gave away much of his thoughts, about
anything. And perhaps if it were the tmuth his
mother's resentment towards Gleana needed no
further explanation.
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‘T couldn’t stand that circus any longer,’ she told
him coldly, at once on the defensive.

His mouth tightened, but he gave no other
indication of his anger, and his voice was mild when
Be spoke. “Would you rather no one had shown their
respect?’

“Respect I could understand. That,” she nodded in
the direction of downstairs, ‘s no better than a farce,
They act as if this was a parcy?”

Would you rather they aff stood about crying?”

“At least it would be more natural?

e gave an impatient sigh. “You call hiding in here
patural?” he scomed. “You can pur Courmey down
now,' he derided. ‘He's been asleep for several
minates.”

She glanced down at the sleeping baby, then stood up
fo place him in his crib, putting her hands awkwardly

She faced Alex uncomfortably across the room.
“Why is it we slways meet in the nursery? he asked
softly,
Morgan maistened her lips. ‘I—F spend a lot of my
time in here.”
T wasn't exiticising,” he said gently. ‘Merely stating
afact”
“The facts are, Mr Hammond, that the funerals are
o more than a valid.excuse for your mother to act the
: be

directed at this man, ‘and that I have just been highly
insulted by vour sister.”

“Janet?* he frowned.

Do you have another ene?’ she derided.

“What did she say to you? His eyes were narrowed
to grey slits.

It isn't important that you know her exact words,”
she d dismissively; the enormity of what Janet
Fairchild had said to her was still too new to take in—
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oe share with this sman, ‘Some of it was’t unlike the
eecrks you made 1 me whes you came over 0 Los
" her head went back in challeng
His mouth tightened ominously. ‘T hought we'd
‘agreed that I segret that remark.”
Yo agreed, she said Tegressively. T seid nothing.”

‘Morgan——

“Yes?' She met his gaze defiantly.

A pulse beat errstically i it dark_check, “Tm

trying hard to understand that your bebaviour is
‘ecause of the pain and loss you must be feeling today,
but don’t push me oo far,’ he warned softly.

“Don’t push you 100 far? she repested incredulously,
sogrity. ‘T'm supposed to take any sort of insult this
family dishes out, and yon say 'm pushing you two fas!
Well, 1 have news for you—OhP she eeapedas s was
pulled roughly against the bardness of hi
“Alex? Hler eyes were wide with spprehension &t e
fireancas of bis exprees

ex,” he round o, his cyes darkening
simont o ‘black as he Jooked down at her with savage
intensity. ‘God, Morgan, you're so beautifull he

Erommoa, s b lowering as his lips claimed hers.

It was the last thing she had expected from this
man, and her mouth parted in & gasp of surprise as his
lips met hers, allowing him m deepen the Kiss, t0 g0
farther, deeper, Into the Mot regesscs.

“She had melced at his first touch, felt plogsure gt the
intimacy of his iss as he continued the slow druging
movement, curving her body into the herdness of his,
his bands moving cestiessly from her thigh to her
breasts.

“The kiss might have gone on for ever, might have

gasp from the open doorway bad them pulling apart,
to see Rita Hammand looking ¢ them in hotror.
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MoRaaN was the first to move, pulling out of Alex’s
s, For a moment they tghtened ahout e, then e
celeased her, turning ta lock 2t the woman in the
Goormay with seely eve.
“Did you swant something, Mother?” he asked coldly.
Morgan had 1o adrmite Bis cool. Frankly, she wes 4
lide disconcerted herself. The kiss from Al

Teponding 1o anyone g8 she hud cesponded 10 Alcx
ita Hammond’s interruption had been

wiwelcome. Her mauth sl throbbed Grom Alers

possession, her senses still aroused.

His mother drew herelf up 1o Ber ful impressive
height. 'l came o tell you Uscle Simon is leaving. I
bad 0o idea I would be interrupting—something, she
looked at Morgan with haughty disdain, as if it were
all her fault that she had walked in znd found her son
kissing ber.

Alex strods over to the door. ‘Shall we go
downsuirs, Mother? he prompted hardly, giving no
g ot piaicd reference 1o him kiwing

e e ok 0 © Morgan—

“Iccom i e bit ot rupy.

Tk 0 you later, Mozgan.” Alex turned 1o her,
cutting off his mother’s protest. “Afl right?* His voice
fad gended.

“Br—yes,’ she swallowed bard, ‘Okay.”

Alex 100k his mother with hits, his hand fiem on her

6a
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bow. Morgan was relieved at his thoughtfulness; the
st thing she needed ws & rum-in with Rim
Hammond. Besides, she nesded to assimilste ber own

affected her like 1o other. She was adult enough to
realise that something momentous had w©

ber when Alex Kissed her. She was also adult cnough
0 realise she didn’t welcomne the complication of being

yet she kmew it was true.

The guests were starting 1o leave when she at last
swent downstaiss, and she saw with some relief that
Janet and ber husband had already left. Althoogh Rita
Hammond eyed her with distike, and Morgsn couldn’s
quite meet that sccusing geze, foeling almost guilcy.

man ever to elicit that unreserved respon:
Rita Hammond watched the two of them closely
during dinner, almost as if she expected [

held back her amusement with effort, although Alex
looked angry by his mother’s behaviour.

“Will you come to my study for a while” he

mested huskily of Morgan after the meal. ‘T'd likc
10 talk to you before you leave tomocrow.”

Her pulse began beating foster at the thought of
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being alone with him again, and she wondered if he
er.

“Surely whatever you have to say to Morgan can be
said in front of me, Alex?" his mother put in curdy,

Noy he pulled back Morgan's clai for her a» she
si00d up, T do think it can”

older woman flushed. “Why not?”

e viewed her arrogantly. ‘If I ere 1o el you chat
1 wouldn't need 1 talk to Morgan

“Thea——

“H you'll excuse us?* Alex said tautly
“But, Alex—-*
Later, Mother," he dismissod hardly, manocuvring

Morgan studied him bencath lowcred lashes. He
certainly was forcefull When he said no one argued
with him, he really meant no one. Rita Hammond had
Tooked furioust

And Alex looked magnificent, his black dinner suit

i
his bady, the white silk shirt making his skin appear
darker. Morgan wondered why she hedn’t been aware
of his attractiveness carlcr.
A small fire had been lit in the study, the evenings
inni ! to 2utumn pow. Morgan moved to
the chair opposite his across the desk, unconsciously
graceful in the clinging black dress, her
throat bare, the dress caught over one shoulder in a
Grecian sy,
ang over here,” Alex invited huskily,
standing rext to '.he leam:r sofa in front of the fire.
“It’s more comfortable
She frowned, but smod up to move to the sofa

hers.
Ml het mate aware of him than avee! Do 1 eed o
be more comfortable?” she asked lightly,
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Fie grimaced, Fos what 1 have to say, yes, 1 think

‘Morgan instantly tensed. ‘It sounds ominous.”
‘T'm hopmg ot he said dryly. ‘My talk concerns.

Courtm

“Of course.” Now why should she feel diappoint-
ment in thar? Couraney wasthe only season
England. Wasn't he .

*Although my P mblem of solving the problem is
wnorthodox,” he added reluctantl

“Courtncy is a little young for boarding-school,” she
detided.

There was no answering smile from Alex, just
rencwed tightening of his mouth. ‘T don’t plan o send
him to boarding-sehool—ever,” he bit out.

Morgan's cyes widened. ‘1 thought all you

“We did,’ he growled. ‘Which is precisely the reason
1 would never send a child of mine to one.”
She suffened. ‘Courney isn’t your child.”
Nt vet,’ he acknowiedged softly. ‘But I plan for
him 10 be. And I hink yom should be his mother
She swallowed hard. “What do you e
into the fire. “Fou otwiously

may have come up with the solution to aur problem.”
He turned intense grey eyes on her. *I think we should
get married.”

‘Morgan stared at him with widely shocked eves, the
pupils dilating in her surprise. Marry Alex Hammond?
Bt st Sabrihoqon: that wan adiculoust

T the idea surprises you,' he drawled
derisively. “But 1 can see 0 other solution.  refuse to
gv:Onurm:ynp,lndsodcyu and unless we want

0 become a child who's tugged from one side of
the Adantic 1 the other 0n 8 six-moathly besis I don’s
else we can do.’
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“But my work u in the Sues’ It was the 7

abjection that came to mind—bat not the ol one
Alex looked i, Yo enjoy your caree:
T—Yes.”

“Then we'll hiave o find 3 way sound that’ He
frowned thoughefully. ‘I could slways move the
Hammond head office to the States 3o that Courtney
and I could be with you.”

“Not I mean—You would really do that?’ she asked
incredulously, knowing by the seriousness of the
s\lggcsucn Jhat ke was i deadly carnest about

rying

e mes, “If T have no ather choice. Courtney has
to come first.”

‘And what about you? she queried breathlessly.
Don't you want to 2 woman you love® She
iooked at bim. vith tense curosity; bis anewer 1o this
was suddenly important o her.

Fie mouth twisted, the By cyes cold. ‘Luvc is 2
destructive emotion. It tends to leave the people who
really love with 16 wil of their own, camplmdy
vulnerable 1o the other person’s whitms. Noj e it hes

T

Ours would be a nrarriage of convens
“Thay

my Kisses unpleasant this afternoon, Pm Sure you
wouldn’t find me unsatisfactory in bed.”

knew she must have flushed, despite the veneer
of sophistication she had acquired as an actress, She
just didn’t expect Alex Hammond to talk to her in this
intimate way. ‘F'm sure 1 wouldn’t,” she acknowledged
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.sowing this man would be successful at
= &7+ a3 he did—including making lovel But T cas "
=en

ot That probing grey gaze swept over the
anfusmn of her face. “You told me you have no

n control my sexual urges t0 &

minimu

‘She couldr take (s i, couldn’t acoept what was
0 catmly being said o her. “Let mé get this straight.’
she said muty. ‘I marry you, we le—wherever,
provide Courmey with perents, and occasionally you
‘make the trip from your bedroom to mine?’

“The laster would be a two-way thing,’ he told her
arrogantly. “Women bave desires and needs too, I'm

“So if I want a man I just come over o your
bodroons? Her eyes spnkled deeply green in her

anger.

Alex shrugged, "Whats wroog with that?”

“Nothing—if you happen o be a damned mechinel”
she snapped furiously. ‘What you're proposing is

imbuman?®

His frown of puzziement seemed genine. T don't
sec it that way.

“That's obvigusl”

He sighed. “Look, if you're worried I won’t be able
 give you 2 fulfilling physical relationsiip I can
alvways show you niow that you'

Morgan backed awsy From Bimy fiom the oold
derermipation in his face. “This is oo way
? she told him weakly as e pushed her gently
s against the cushioms.
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‘Perhaps we won't make love now,’ he agreed.
*Altbough 1 think 1 should slmw you that we could
physially give cach other pleas
oute % clnicall” She pushed | ineffectually against
his chcsz as he bent over her,
can be less so,' he promised throatily. “Youw're
very ety Morgan. Let me show you how good it
Id be between us.”
Tt wasn't a case of lzlung him do anything—she
couldn’t stop him! Maybe if her emotions hadn’t

He kissed her with long d.n.\ggmg movements of his
‘mouth, devouring her, drawing her inta him so that
she had no thoughts but those of pleasng bim and
being pleasured by him in

Az he did pleasure e, slowly moving the zip of
her gown down her spine, pushing the soft black
material off her shoulder, exposing pert pink-tipped
breasts 1o his avid mouth. He didn’t take the hardened
nipple completely ito his mouth, teasing it with the
warm moistness of his tongue uatil she groaned with
needing more than thar, then he left that breast to the

it waan't enough for hes, she wanted i 1 be more
then aroused by her body, wanted him to shake
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under her caresses 00, 1o know that as & woman she
pleased him.

With a slight shift in their positions on the sofa she
was able 0 be slightly above him, and so in the
dominant position herself, her breasts still knowing
e fevered caresses of his ips and tongue. She felt
Him sifen a5 sbe began 10 slp the jackss from his
shoulders, and then he relaxed, sicting up slightly ©o

ep her ket off completely, his mouth nuzaling her
roat now, biing eratially into her ariobe.
She quivered in reaction, squirming against him,

s saking w8 she clooty mUIOREd b ity

Ioving the muscled hardness revealod to her caressing
fingers. Her mouth Kissed and tasted every area of his
chest, teasing the male nipples in the same way he had
caressed h:r, fecling him shudder in response.

e gasped "No woman bas ever—How did you

e sl down at i n saisacion. ‘ncuiton,
she murmured throatily.

‘Do you know any other—intuitive caresses like
that?” he groaned, a high flush of sexual pleasure 10 his
Tean cheeks.

"Ll make tbem up us 1 g0 along she promised
against the tautness of his hard stomach.

And she did. Her caresses were all instincrive; she
had never known the full intimacy of a man’s body
before, bt found she loved the barely lcashed control
of Alex's, making no protest s he again 100k over,
kneeling beside: the sofa as he slipped her dress off
completely, only her black lacy panties covering her

dness now.

“You're perfect! Alex groaned as he covered her
body with his, one hand caressing the firm curve of
ber hips, slipping knowledgeably beneath the lace to

d the centre of ber passion.

His caresses knew 6o bounds now, and Morgen
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groaned into the warmth of bis mouth as her desice
threatened to spiral out of control, ficking her tongue

enticingly along the edge of his lips as she pleaded for
an end o his tortuous caresses. Alex's mouth opened
against bers, and he groaned, his thighs surging wildly

st
Moments later he was pulling roughly sway from
her, hm'.hmg de:ply *We have to stop now,” he said
saggedly.
No

¥ She gave & moan of sexual frustration.
“Alex, pleasel” She clung to bim in appeal
‘Do you think I don’t want you to? He held her
arms at her sides. ‘You kmow I dol’ he groaned. ‘But
0t here, and not like this.” His eyes were a smoky
grey colour as he slowly regained contxol of himself.
*And I don's think we shouid cloud the situstion with
a physical relationship.”
“But you just said—
T keiow what 1 said? He swung away
standing up, pulling on his shict hut making no move
0 fasten it. Tve changed my mind. We've just proved
that, physically, wivre compaible. We dot et
g0 any further o kaos that, Agreed?”
er own control was slower in coming, the rapid
sise and fall of het brcasts evidence of that, Bur the
way Alex couldn’t even bring himself to look at her,
staring down at the dying embers of the firc, was like a
cold shower on ber emotions, and she pulled her dress
back nco place,feling. seyrn of some of he digaiey
along with it. ‘Agreed,’ she said curtly. ‘I wouldn’t
ot o cloud e suatien, she added aury.
Alex did turm ne organ—~
I can’t marry you, Alex——
o havea's ven en thovgh. sbout e
T dor’t need to,” she spoke calmly. “E wouldn’t
work, Alex. All the problems thet made Gienna so
PPy would apply to me t0o if T were your wife.’
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“What problems?” he bit out sav:
Just to look at bim umnerved he, his dark hait still
from her

ip-
gloss, stifl swollen with the passion that had rag
Through her mimutes cusicr. Vour motber, Ing
here, the foct hat Bglond 1 ot my £ative country.
We dont even have: love between us to help make it
work.”

‘Granted, he acknowledged cunly, ‘But thars
precisely the reason I think it would wotk. My mother
is my problem, not yours. And you haven't seemed a3
xfyou dislike England while yau've been here. Besides,

owll still have your career.

7 She Frownc her puselement. T can sill work?”
“Of course,” he replied, as i he had never considered

she would do anything cise. “If the character of Mary-
Beth is completely acting, &5 you say it i, then you're
o stog

Morgan fushed ar the tum. ‘You might be
surprised,’ she snapped. ‘But have you considered the
fact that if [ continued with the series P'd be in the
Staces To six momihs of the—Ahy she gave hid an
accusing glare. ‘1 understand now. If 1 marry you
Courmey stas here all the time, but 7 leave for six
months every year. No way, Alex

He looked down his nose st her with haughty

atrogance. ‘I believe I told you 1 would make the
move to the States if thar’s what you want, [ want to
provide a stable background for Courtaey, st any
price.’

Her anger wened 1o confusion. He meas ie dbout

uld

the word and he would Jeave this house and move his
business to the States. She couldw ask that of him,
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and no matter how much she disiiked Rita Hammond
she conldn’t do it 1o the other woman either. The
other woman had already lost one son; to lose her
other one, and hez only grandson, was likely to break
even the hardened Rita Hammond.

“Don’t think about it now,” Alex cncour
a5 e semsed her uncertainry, ‘Go bank 1o e S
tomorrow, think about it while you're away. There's
00 rush, a few woeks isn't going to make any
difference. And I believe it's something you do need
o think about

You dida’t,' she poinited out softl

Not ot o o e adied. B dhen ' s different
furme,lhnvemrh ing to lose by marrying you.

“Your free

Fi o s derisively. “That is’t 50 much.
And 1 would be gaining so much more, a beautiful
wife, a healthy son.

Morgan blushed at the compliment. *It really does

need thinking about, Alex.’

“Take ll the cime yon peed. T wou't rush you.

The thinking began that pight, t such an extreme
hac e hardly stepe. She looged ot Alexs idea from
every angle, and every time she came up same

Hammond there. The other woman took great
pleasure in telling her that Alex had already eaten and
was in his :lndy doing some Ixst-minute work before
driving her t the airport.

“But it gwex us a chance .o talk alone,’ Rita
Hammond added warningly.
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Morgan instantly stiffened, deciding coffee was all
b could stomach this morning if the other woman
was going to start being insulting.
“What did Alex want t0.talk 1o you about last night?”
Her eyes widened ar this open attack—alk abont
mght for the jugularl ‘He didn't tell you? she

aricated,
Rm shot her » vehement look. °L would hardly be
that were the case. Alex has always beea
a—solitary pesson. 1 bave 20 dount neTl ¢ me, 1
e

“But you'd rather not wait?” Morgan derided.
“No,’ Rita sgreed tautly.
Morgan deew i 2 decp breat, sipping ber coffoe
sdowly. I can't tell you either, Mrs
e the only anwwer she could a the Pty
U Alex had wanted you to know he would have told
sou. E'm afraid you'l{just have to wait until he decides
@ 1ell you.’
“The other woman’s face became an ugly mask in her

y

“Believe eve 2wy sh.rugg:d domissively. | ca’t
*dd o

o onr e o R scormed. T have more it
in Alex than to believe he wouid beconne serously
invotved with a woman like you.”

irar wi b encugh? Ales spoke coldly from the
doorway behind them. °1 will not have you insulting
Morgan any more, Mother, he added tautly.

But

*F'm ready to leave for the airport now if you are,
Morgan,” he cut across his mother’s protest.

She gave him  grateful smile and stood up. 'T fust
have o say goodbye ta Courtney.

e Pardly Rnow anyiiiog dbout it the older
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woman derided, still pale from her son’s anger .
Eer.

*And it isn’t goodbye,” Alu added softly.
‘It is0’t? his mother demanded sharply, forgetting
D P’ g

He looked at bher with chiling grey eyes. ‘Mosgan
intends returning o us in a few wevks' time,’ he
informed her.

I didn’t know that, ks mother flushed.

“Oh, Morw always intended to return,
Courtey’s future to mm o Docsm shep e loches
at Morgan chalengin

Her gaze was mgm and held by his. °T do,” she
acknowledged sofely. “I'm just not sure what it's going
to be yet, she added the last fo him alone.

grateful for that. She had finally drifted off to sleep
about four ¢’clock this morning, waking with a start
whit seemed like minutes later, sure that she must
have dreamt it ail, that Alex Hammond hado’t really
asked her to marry hin. This man was too perceptive;

d her as easily. There was no mistake,
he mcant every word he had said last night.

‘What's going on here? Rita Hammond cut in
sharply. ‘Alex, I want to know whar's happening

w0 of you?’

His braws rose arrogantly at the demand. Nothing
is “happening” at the moment, Mother,” he told her
coldly: A even i 1t were | conerges i 00 one’s
buuness but Morgan’s and my own. If there is ever

1 think you should know about us you can be
e Tl el you. In the meantime, Morgan and I have
1o leave, and he’ swept Morgan from the room with
his hand firmly on her arm.
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1" she breathed a sigh of relief once they were

e haltway, smiling up at Alex. ‘I don’t know

“Practice, he drawled abruptly, with no mswering

ur in his harsh features. ‘Hurry snd see

Courmey,” hc glanced at the plain gold watch on his
wrist. ‘We don't have long to get o the airport.”

It broke Morgan’s heart 10 sey goodbye to the baby,
2 i he ke s was going sway b began 10 5,
s lirde face al red in his distres

"It sroms b Lo’ he Kissed e checks, ecling like
erying herself, ‘I promise, baby.’

on’t make promises you can't keep,” Alex warned

5 he came iato the oo

She looked up at him, nuzzling sgainst the baby’s
red curl, “Ob, Tl keep i s time. T just dor’t know
# 'Ll be staying after

“We really should be going, Morgan,’ he prompted
gently. T have to go into the office after I've Taven yos
o e sirporc

. she mumbled, and put the baby back in his
i ready.” She set her mouth brevely, turning
2nd walking out of the room without a second glace.

Hor comool ested wath They were accually om their
way to the airport, when the resounding cry of
Courtey from upstairs as she left the house couldn't
be denicd any longer. Oh, she was going to miss the

iby!
‘T kncw, Alrx s bend came aut o clasp hers. ‘He's

going to 100"
il e she chaked, Wil he really?
“T'm sure be will’ he consoled gently. ‘You

underestimace his undecstanding of you love.”
Ford said something along the same lines,”
Morgan il
§ toid you she’s a good m
“There's no e 10 1ook 50 \mug" She pulled hor
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hand away from his. ‘Tl admit Mrs Ford has turned
out 1o be very nice. But she’s going to have to leave
evenwually, then what  appens to Courtaey?

Ales shrugged broad shoulders beneath the charcoal
ey suit and silyer-grey shirt. “That's a decision we'll
both have to make when the time comes.”

He made it sound as i it were already taken for

ed
wmking decisions together. And in @ way they were
goiag 1o be, Tor even if she dida’t marry Alex they
still remain joiat guardians of Courtney uatil he

s exgh( ‘

Los Angeles looked the same smoggy, beautiful ciry
hadt come to love during the st two years of
Hiving and wosking here. Tt el gvod 16 e bark, snd
she ran fato Sam’s arms as he met her ar the airport,
Kissing him sty
‘Bad, huh?’ he sympathised, hie arm about her
shoulders us they ek he airport ogether.
ms, she nodded. ‘Can we not talk about it,

ey He held her tightly against his side.
“Whenever you're ready.”
“T'ell me how work's going," she prompred instead.

season. There’s been & rumour that you don’t want to
siny on.” He gave e 4 sidoways lance as they drove
1o ber apartment

rn at bim. “Thar's no rumour, Sam,
Ttold Jerey myself wecks ago I dida't ik  would be
interested.
T your decision, sweetheart, he shrugged.
Sasm's lack of forcefulncss, his way of respecting her
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ions and wishes, had always appealed to het in the
post, and yet right now she could have done with more
sham  lstle help in this most important decision of her
Kfe. But she couldn’t telk about it with Sam, not at all

She made the trip to her parents’ house he next
day, shocked to sce how ill her father still looked,
despine being ot of ospielfor several days. Glenna's
death had hit him hardec than it bad any of them.

T want 10 sec my grancion, be grovwled, stting out
o0 the sun-deck of the bous, the pallorof llass seitl
with i a be looked st

“A coupte of m ehi
i, e doctor 3210, Morgun's mothes put in libay.

t do they know?” he muttered.

“Well, [ Jmow you aren’t well enough.” Once again
ber mother was the one being strong—and doing it
very well tool

“Tell me what he looks like again, Morgan,' her
farher pleaded.

Throughout the day she must have sold her father
balf a dozen times what Courtncy Jooked like, the liutle

neve tiring of talking sbout the baby herself.

e hould he carlea Conrt, aot Courtaey,’ her
father roared. “What sort of name is that for a boy?*

“Yours,’ she pmmm out gently.

the Hammonds have to carry it out

10 the Iocters I hc scorned.

“Of > she. .gmd |nuglnnsly “Afex insisted.”

I must say he’s atways been very polite when we've
spoken to him on the telephone,’ her mother gave her

k.
“Politeness costs nothing,’ _her r-dm- snnpped
y to w Hammond. Think
dasmned sorld! Well 1 vant my gnnds:m ot whone
he belongs,” he pinpointcd Morgan with cyes s green
a5 her own. "You should hxve brought him with you.’
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(He's 100 goung 1oy ol that way, Dad. Especialy
belng premarur
“Well, & soon as he's old enough 1 want him ous
bere.

She avoided his gaze, chewing on her bottom lip.
“That might e a ide diffont, Bad. Yon sac, Alex is
determined Courtney will stay with him.’

“Add who's he, to dicrats whare i ey grandson gocs?”
her father demanded. ‘Glenna should never—should
never have—' to Morgan’s consternation be began
to cry.

Te was a humendmg experience for her to see this

. In ail the vears she could remember
The Sould neves recal e Taber having cried about
anything before, not even when his own father had
died a couple of years ago.
watched with tears in her own eyes a3 her
mother helped him through the house to_theic
bedroom, and she was still sirting in
when her mother returned a few minutes hl(:'(.

ing
on only one condition, she knew
that. "He—I think he'li be agreeable.’

The work schedule was such over the next week that
Morgan hardly had time to slccp Tet alone dwell on
the unconscious decision she had made concerning
Alex’s proposal. She continued to see Sam when their
work schedules would aliow it, and on the eve of her
departure back to England they had dinner rogether at
his beach-house.
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“When will you be back this time) he quesed
casually.
She srniled, lazing on the warm golden sand in the
e of the cvening's mashine.ury s v me only
a cougle of days this time—no more than that, she
Succesioly mimicked the disertors voice, “Then its
back for the tast two wecks of filming,” she spoke in
her own voice,

“And after that?”

She chewed on her bottom lip. ‘T was hoping you
wouldn’ ask me that.”

He looked st bes stensily, vecy bronsed in bis datk

“Wh

swimming trunks.
Becanse T dom't !hmk TI'm coming back sfter

He couldore hide uiv st of surprise, ‘1 dow'e
enderstand,’ he frowned. *You don’t tean to stay in
gland indefnitely?”
“I—could.” She gave an ndecisive shrug. “T'm really

“Is there anything 1 can do to persuade you t stay?
Since Joanie died I've been very loncly, he told her
Softly. “The last few months you've hetped fill that
loneliness.’

She squeczed his hand ag it ay oa the sand beside
her. “Pm glad of that. You're a wonderful man, Sam.
You deserve 1o be happy.’

“But not with you?' His gaze was intent.

gave a rueful shake of her head. “ don't think
s0. I've enjoyed being with you, in Sact, I've loved

“It was like rhat with Joanie,’ he admirted huskily,
'And me?” ghe prompted softly, knowing tha she
't reached either the kigh or the low with Sam,
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that enjoying bis company just wasn't enough. Alex
had shown her the eestasy at least.

“Well. I

T know it wasn't, Sam,” she said gently. Not for
you or for me. We've had fim, le's leave ic at that.”

‘Did you meet the man here or in England?
England, of course, he answered his own question.
“Otherwise you wonldn’t be £oing to sty there.

Morgan frowned. “What man

“The one who showed yo\l the agony and the
ecstasy, the man you're in love with

Colour flooded her cheeks. T don't love him!” Alex

and wasn't 2 fovable man. He was desirable,

extremely 5o, birt he was't lovable.

No? Sam asked scxpricall.

No," she insiste

No, she. dhaors love Alex, but she was going to

if she should ever lose Courtney to Alex in 2 legal

battle. Marriage was the anly answer, but with & few
s 10 the arrangements Alex had suggested. She

wondered how he was going ta react to them.
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vousness grew as the plane touched down at

tense as she 100k from the airport to_the
H: home. No doubt Alex would have either
sent & car or come for her himself if he hed known

knows
when she was arriving. But she hadn't told him,
preferring to arrive in ber own time, at her own pace,
Dot intending to relinquish one particle o e
independence even when she was his wife.

‘Symonds was no more welcoming than the last time,
informing her that Rita Hammond was at her
daughers for the evening, and that Alex hadn't arrived

e from his office yet. Well, at least with Rita out
of he howse she was going 10 be able 1o meet and talk
to Alex in

The butler showed her into the same bedroom 35

That_suited Morgan perfectly, as she
wanted 10 see Courtmey before she showered and
changed for dinner.

The baby was as adorable as ever, and she spent s0
much time with him, amazed at how much he had
changed in just that ome week, that she almost forgor
o change for dinner. In the end she need't have
made the

“Mr Alex lephoned several minutes ago, Miss
McKay,’ Symonds told her haughtily, ‘He was
et o sy i Londer overmighe, b when | told
him you had arrived unezpectedly he changed his pians.

evening, although a business meeting couid delay him.”
23
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“Thank you,” she nmeptcd dully, although r:
the flickes of an eyelid did she show her di
inment a he are her dinner slone: She had |
expected (o talk ta Alex this evening, had prepar
herself for it, now she doubted they would be able to
say more than goodnight to each other!
A5 &t wmed out they didn’t even get to do tharl

med
don—and Morgan was safely tucked up in
bed, fast asteep!

“Why are you here?” Rita Hammond demanded of
Ter the next morning, once again anly the 1wo of them
in the dining-coom Lor breaklst,

u knew 1 was coming beck,’ she shrugged,
wondering where Alcs was, 3nd. ok waniE To g
ot an axgument with his womas.

‘b I kaew, 1 just dom't understand why. Rita
Hamouend lenked at her with open disike. Wiy don's
you just leave Courtey withi us, and stop trying t

im i twor He'll ave you for 1 in the ead, you
Foow

She did knows it hed been another of the deciding
factors in her decision, that and the attraction she and
Alex undoubtedly had for each other. ‘Has Alex eaten
already?’

“He isn't here," the other woman took great delight
in telling ber. ‘He hast’t been here all night.”

*His business appointment must have kept him very
Iate,” Morgan frowned.

“Business appointment? Is that what Syraonds told
you it was?” Rita scorned. “Well, no doubt that’s what
Alex told him to say,’ she gave 2 derisive smile. ‘Al
does not stay in London m’ctnlgh! o0 business,’ she |
added pointedly.
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220 stood up jerkily. ‘I you'll excose me,’ she

“Only until mmomyw,’ she snapped, her eyes

‘I'm sure Alex will retam before you leave. Let's
Bope we will have seen the last of the McKay famity
then,’ she added with dislike.

I don’t wish to discuss that with you, Morgen
dismissed.

My son has been giving me the s ceply al
week,” bit oat. ‘T suppose that when
by nldy wn speak to me about whatever is

‘I‘m sure he will,” Morgan evaded, and made good

scape.
She spent the morning with Courtney, all the time

night and not on business at all, &nd she felt jealousy
rip through her at the thought of another woman
knowing his carcsses, his drugging kisses. She knew it
was ridiculous of her, unreasonable, and vet she
‘couldn’t fight her feelings of jealousy, She didn't even
ove the mam, and st felc jealousy of kis making love
to another woman!
heard the Mercedes in the drivewey mide
o s

his hair more noticeable gs the light breeze ruffied it
into disorder.

For a disconcerting mement she felf &n wrge 1o run
down to him and throw herself in bis ams! But she
didn’t. She heard his mother greet him and then the
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sound of a door slamming. He must know she was
here, and yer be had made 10 effor to see herl Had he
-hanged

into the room; the person slamming the door must
have been his mother,

“I—How are you? Merg:n suddenly felt shy—
which was ridiculous for @ Iwenty-six-year-old

belicve how Alex affected hery e Jost fo ook 2t birt
‘made her knces weak,

“Pm fine.’ He came in and closed the door, fecling
no awkwardness himself, ‘Yow've seen Courtney?”

“T've spent the morning with him,’ she nodded,

“Evading my mother,’ he derided.

“Pardly,” she admitted, tall and elegant in a navy blue
blouse and white skirt. ‘But mainly because 1 just
wanted to be with him.”

Atex nodded. T m sorry 1 dide gt back lst gt
1 had #n important mecting that went oa ustil after
twelve, and when 1 telephoned the house Symonds
said you'd been in bed for two hours. I decided it

ma. ’

Grey eve: You were old T sas delaged,
weren't yo

“Pen afrdid 1 fell asleep last night, as Symonds told
you. Your mother told me this morning that you

“Then——" he broke off, heaving a deep sigh. ‘Let’s
forget about that. Shall we ta

later, 1 thiok,” she heard hersel say. ‘I'm sure you'd
much sather freshen up now.
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2 hand around the back of his tamd sepe X
. e agreed wearily. ‘T had a rough tamc Mt
"' sure;” she agreed
Alex nodded. *I nover xxccp well in hotels.
“Hotels—7 she frowned. ‘You stayed in a hotel
st e Somehow she hadn't been expecting that,
Bad thought he would suy ar the woman’s home,

on

) Alex g—nmucd “And 1 didn’t get to bed until
aimost two o'clock. I'm having trouble with one of my
companies up north. The usion hud the smpression-—
But o ‘don’t want to hear this,’ he shook his bead
raeful

“AbeY e fool sbe had almost made of herself
Morgan was very curioms to know the eal reason for
his delay in London. ‘But I do,’ she prompted eagecly.
“Please—tell me about it

He shrugged. “My work-force up there were just &
e cum::rncd T might be closing the comy

hen the unions get hold of something ke ot
dmy Gomt want to let g0. 1 had to drive up there this
morning wnd teassure them in person. Damned
msense!”

*And 1 thought—Never mind what I though,’ she
dismmissed hastily as she saw his eyes Darrow. “We can
talk whenever you want to,” she added brigbly.

“Later will be fine, he told her absenly, his
expression tight, “Just where did you think T was last
night?®

“In London, of course,” she replied awkwardly.

His eyes became flinty now. ‘Bus siot alone, ham?*

She chewed on her bottom fip. ‘N, she admitted
abruptly.

Alex's head went back arrogancly. ‘If I'd spext the
night in London with @ woman § would have made 0o
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secret of it. 1 don’t happen to heve a mistress in

ndon. I don’t have & mistress anytohere,’ he added
derisively.

Morgan’s fingers were laced tightly together. ‘I'm
sorry,’ she mumbled.

“Would you Jike a list of the relationships I've had
fot the last five years?” he rasped.

He was really angry, and she couldn't exactly blame
i, T sid 1w sorry, Ales, she plesded. T¢s jut

that Symonds said you were coming ba night”
She i e <o s s ot i
“I was delayed—I've just explained that, he bit our

assumption,’ with a lot of help from Rita Hammond!
‘and I've apologised for it. T wish we could just drop
the subject now.” She had no intention of telling him
of his mother’s deliberate lie; sht knew she should
bave had more semse than to liten o the other

oman. Because she did believe Ax=x, Kness he wasn't
@ man who lied. Rits Hammond would fel 5o such
compunc

oo we witl” he agreed custly. *T'll just go and see

ey and then take @ shower. We'll talk in my
study after dinner.”

Her cheeks coloured fiery red as she remembered
what had happened the last time they went to the
smdy o mlk. Alex's mocking glance mld ber he
remembered it to0.

She chastised hersclf ance he had gone 1o his awa

ool she had been to listen to his
! A o sulily she had hehaved 1 Ry,
Hammond hed chipped away at

way 1o won mey eyt

marriage in the same
it vives defence of his mother bad been
‘much stronger than
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he was polite but coal with the other woman as

th:y all dined together that evening. She knew by the

riumphians gite o icy bie eyes that Ria Hummond
considered she had scored a minor vietory this
moraing by planting these scecs of doubt i Morgan’s
mind. And maybe she had, but in furure Morgan
would know t be more wary of the v

Morgan could ses the other woman's curiosity was
aroused as she and Alex once more retired to bis study,
but neither of them offered an explanation for going.

Alex scared bimsef behind the desk this tie, a6
once putting them on a businessike footing. His gaze
was intent on her composed featurcs. i you o
10 2 decision while you were awes?

This time she was ready for his directness, and she
answered camly. Yes, 1 G-

‘Something flickered in his eyes and then faded. He

stranger.” He stood up to pace the toom. ‘4 life

without tove

“I'm not going to say oo, Alex,’ she put in softly.

He wmed 10 face ber sharply, his cyes Rarrowing.
“You aren’c?”

Nos

“Why not?

She gave a mocking smile at his surprise. ‘T my

)y you arewt being very ﬂ:umng when e at
accepted your proposal of marriage, she taunted,

He ran 4 hand through the thick daskness of his
air, “Its unexpected—

Yo want e to marey you

*Of course,” e said 30

“Don’t you consider youmn cligible? she morked.

“I've never thought abot

“The you sbouid. T aceept your propossl, Alex. 1l
marry you.” She was coolly com
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He blinked. “When?*

She shrugged. ‘As soon a3 my work in America bas
finished, T suppose.”

“Very well; he moved to sit bebind the desk onoe
more, “T'll make all the arrangement

"I haven’t Bnished yet, Alex she mrerrupted softly.
DIl accept yoar proposal with certain changes made in
the agreement.’

“Yes? He was wary

Morgan laughed sofiy e stood up, very slendes i
a dark bottlc-green dress that made her hai look like
flame, her eyes deeper in the reflected calour. Dan’t
Jook 5o worried, Ales, she @unted. “T'm nor going to
ask you to sign over the family forune to me.”

“Mary-Beth would, he derided.

Her mouth cwisted. *If Macy-Beth threatened you [
heve a fecling she'd come 10 & nasty end, she

needs a full-time motber, not & pact-time one. ‘That's
another change 1 would Tike to make.” She looked at
him chall

‘Alex 5ot back i his chair with  look of resigned
expectation. “Yes? he prompted.

T want 10 take care of the baby myself, no nanmy.
Yes, Alex,’ she insisted a5 he went to protest,

Ford will be leaving scon, and I do know how to look
after Cotrmey *

‘I don't doubt it,’ he said g I€s just that
caring for a baby is a big responbiiy, 8 eney-tous
hour a day jot

“One 1 shall love. T'l mukce & deal with you, Ale,”
she told him. “If after a month you don’t dhink 1 can
cope you can get him & nanny. How’s that?
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He sighed. By the confidence in your voice I would
say it's @ one-sided deal. Okay,” he gave a rucful shrug,
if that’s what you really want’

“It is,” she nodded. Now I come to the last change 1
want to make.

“There’s more?” he groaned.

She swallowed bard, “Yes. I—This part could be a
lile emberressing, she chewed on her botor 1

icy goze searched her fice, his mouth

he sighed, P'm  linle sceptical that a marcisge can
‘work swithout it, but [—*

“Alex, you have it all wrong again,’ she told him
impatienly. “Stop jumping to conclusion:

“Sorry?

She saniled g i surcasm, ‘T axguing Wtk you
again, area’t

“Yes,’ he sxghbd

I don’t mean to. 1 just want you o listen to me.’
She stsighsened hee shonlders. 1 want you, Alex. 1
want you very badly.” She saw the ruddy hue colour
his chaeeks. “T've thought of nothing else but you since
Y went away. [ want o be your wile A, but not s 3

every time I wanted to spend the night with you the
carpet between ous two rooms would be worn away!”
she attempted to joke. N

He cleared his throat, obviously unnerved by her
bluamess. ‘T—You—

She gave a selfderisive laugh. Now I've embarsas-
sed you. And I didn’t mean to,’ she sighed. ‘But I've
‘never felt this way before, never wanted a man the way
1 want you. I wanted to be hanest about the attraction,
that's ail."
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‘'m not embarrassed,’ he dismissed. A little
surprised perhaps, but not relly embarraned, Did

you see Sam while you were away
She frowaed at the Ilnexpeclcdnas of the question.
Yes

“And that didn’t dnmge rhe desire you fee! for me?”

!rying 10 say is that 1 share your need, thas P'd like 1o
rotect the carpet at all costs,” be made an attemp to
Fihten the tontion that sndsoly ted the < room. But
it didec work,the slecicty sparking a fix between
them. *

She want wd(o—shecmdd|mng e nothing more
scstatic than spending the night in his arms, in his
Ted. And ver she hod sock fom e
Commiomen, wanting her wedding nigh 10 be the
first vime she knew his full po:

"No? He sensed her reserve, and ] pulled back, the
flush of passion 1o his cheeks. ‘Are 300 st the all
sromen: after all, ] wonder?’ he rasped. *You admitted
‘wanting me, but that admission drew one from me in
ceturn,” his mouth twisted. “I'H never be controlled by
the use of a physical arwraction, Morgan,” he wnapped,
pushing her fully away from him. ‘No woman's body
is worth losing even one ounce of seff-respect or self-
conrol.”

He spoke with an inner bitterness that caused
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because he spoke

show him that she wasn’t like that, that she was as
weakened by wanting him a5 he would be in wanting

‘1 accept all your conditions, Morgan, he rasped
mldly‘ distan from her now. ‘Tl inform my mother
of our marriage in the moming.”

At least she would be spared the other woman

at one more night. But what about Ao
wldnm> She ‘put out a hand to him. Alcx—

c hand without being

e 1( '1 Tave some work to do now,’ he dmmsscd
abruy

‘e modded. “L shall be free of al commitments in
America in two weeks’ time. [—

“Does that include Sam? His eyes were glacial.

‘Of course,” she flashed. T intend h:mg a faithful

His hand was painful on her arm as e he swung
round coughly to face him. ‘I shall be faithful T sou
for as long as it takes for you to tire of being 8 wifc and
mother and look for other amusements,” he ground out
fiercely.

‘Morgan's head was back proudly. ‘I don’t envisage
that ever happening,” she bit out tautly.

His mouth twisted derisively before he relessed her.
“We st

“T'm suse we shall,” she nodded. “T'll ieave you now
if you want to work. T leave tomorrow evening, by the
way. I'm afraid your mother is going to be
dissppointed when she knows I'm coming back—to
stay this time,’ she mocked.

“I would say the likelihood of my mother having
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hysterics when I tell her we intend marrying is about a
hundred per cene’ Alex drauled.
“You don't
His expression was arrogant. My choice of bride is
o one’s affair but my own.
“But you know P'm the Test choice she would make
for you
ol way beyond askisg my mother’s permision for
. he snapped. ‘She may say what she
ke, 4o wnm she kes, ot 1 marrying you in
fwo weeks” tim
“As sa0n as T get backi” Morgan gasped.
He raised dark brows. ‘Is there any reason for us 1o
weait longer then that?”
None at all,” she replied taatly., ‘My father still is't
well enough o tavel, no mitter when we marry.”
d be married from your home if you would

prefe
She feowmed. You would do thag?
i what you wans,’ he nodded.
—

b coming on ovur honeymoon with s’ he
dismissed hardly. “Mrs Ford can stay on and take care

im until we get back.”

“We're going on a haneymoon?”

‘I believe it’s maditional,’ be taunted, ‘I thougt
Barbados for & couple of weeks. We could visie Sour
parots omourway there if you would prefer that.”

Wilhout denging dhe woman the apportunity
to have her eldest ton marted in England. ' think
that’s & better idea,’ she sgreed.
ery well. be Hodded dhwany, dsmisivly.
coldness of his expression wasn't
organ

un
ing up on tiptoe to kiss him lingeringly on the lips.
“Goodnight, Alex,” she muemured throatily. 1 will
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make you happy,” she vower

He made o reply, but ent to st bebiad e desk,
taking sorme papers out of his briefease, concludiog

the conversation,

Morgan went siowly up o ber room. The woman in

so devious as 1o use her body to
¢ him,

uc Alex bad veen bedly scaered by such ¢ worman
in the past, bad a disrust of giving even body
sttaction frel. I+ complicated thei reatonstip 0
suck ap extreme that she Wondered what chance chei
‘marriage would have. While she had been in America
she had decided that even though they didn’t have
love, a warm and giving physical relationship would
make them 3 good marrsge. But although Ales mighc
e the plessuce he bad 7o inteation of giving the

et was done mow, her word was give

maybe in twenty yesrs time, when she syill m:hod
bonelessly at his touch and asked nothing be didn'c
‘want to give, he would come to believe it was him and.
hirn alone that she wanted.

Morgan wesn't cvea out of bed the next morning
hen bedroom

feww minutes earlier, but one look st Rita Hammond’s
face t0la her she would be wiser to put the cup down
cut of hamn's ways she was likly 1 gt the contents
tipped all over her if the hatred in th woman’s
fack wa given fall vewt She cerainly didar aeed
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betold that Alex fad told bis mother they were gerting
married

yow're more devious fhan 1 would give you

credit for!” the other woman attacked viciously.
Morgan swung her legs out of bed to stand up,
feeling at 100 mich of 3 disadvantage sitting in bed

Her white mghzngn Bowed silkily about her slender
‘T gather you aren’t pleased about the
weddmg" e dosidon,

“Pleasedt Ir's cbv:uux it’s enly for Courtey’s sake—
my son has been stupid enough to take to heart the
suggestion of the < pres that the two of you marsy for
the baby’s sake, Well, I—'

“Nothing A Alex is stupid, Mrs Hammond," she
snapped. ‘And 1 intend making a success of the
‘marriage, no matter whose suggestion it was initially.”

*You don’t love my son——"

‘L care for him, which is just as impormnt.’
Morgan's eyes blazed. ‘Alex is a fine mas, Il be

Her mouth twisted. 'If neceisary,” she drawled. -
‘I will not have you as a member of my
“T'm ot too thrilled about having you as one of
mine,” Morgan traded insult for insult. ‘But we don’t
bave a choice when it comes to in-laws,” she snapped.
Now if you wouldn't mind, [ would like to get
dresseq

o 1 do mind. Tl never accept you as my
daughter-in-| lxw.
*Contraty to your behzfs, Mrs Hammond,
accepiance is nof important to me.” She looked aoiaty
at the other woenan, Not st i,
You'll regrec chis, Morgan!” the other woman
almost shouted, 1osmg her usual compogure com-

Pletely.
T don’t think so.”
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“You'll be no happier heee than Glenna was?”

“Oh, I think 1 will. You see, I know from the first
how desteucive you re. You cuep i to achieve your
objectiy

oure lking about the night Alex speac fa
London? Rita Hamsnond sc

You know | amy Morgan & Seeided. Tl pever fll
for your Jies again. Alex %as working, and you knew

“Yes!" she bit out tautly.
“Did he tell you it was work?
“Yes. And T'm more inclined t0 believe him than 1

am you.’

“Then you're a fooll"

‘No, 1 just happen 1o trust the man who's going 1
be my husband,’ Morgan seid calrmly.

Fours insang Rita Hermimond was very
flushed in her anger. “No marriage can work in these
circumstances.’

“This one will,' Morgan said with certanty.

“Pl remind you that you said that when you can’t
take any more and loave, the other woman scomed,
going o the door.

“That will never happen,” Morgan said softly as Rita

had managed 10 sestrain herself. No doubt pointed
lirde barbs would continue during her married fife
with Ales. But she would ignore them, would ignore
the woman who made them too.

“Why didn’t you tell me?

She tumed with a start, very comscious of the
sheerness of her nightgown, sure that Alex could sce
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every inch of her body through the sitky masersi
“Tell you whar® Without undue haste she pulied i
the matching négligé, Knowing the two thicknesscs
afforded her a little more covering.

u my mocker's Iying nteference. He came
into her bedroom and closed the door, dressed for the
Giice i broa theee-prece st and cacamn ire

She shrugged, conscious of her Jack of make-up, of

her ruffied hair that she hada’t had 3 chunce to
yob T didat want (o cause unnecessary  feition
between the two X

‘Unn:mﬂzry?’ be echoed curty. ‘It wasn’t un-
necessary! My mother is positively vindictise. If she
ver does anything like that again 1 want 0 10 tell me
immediately.”

“Ves, Alex.

e sm)l:d meﬁxlly *And don’t put on that demus

me. Aftce the things you just told my mother
T3 never beleve .

Morgan looked at him uncertainly. “How much did
you hear?

“All of it, he said grimly. ‘I was on my way 1o say
goodbye to you when I saw my mothes come into your
soam. After your first defence of me I couldn't help
listening to the rest of the conversation. You sound
very sure that our marriage is going to work, Morgan,’
he frowned.

‘T am sure.’ She moved inco his arms. It just
requires complete bonesty on bath sides.

y family. I have no doubs Janet will side with
my mcum she’ll probably try to stick in a few knives

" Morgan shook e head. ‘n  won't matter (o me. Al
1 want is you—~and Com
His brows rose. In that ader?
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3+ frowned. ‘I couldn’t make that choice. [ already
i of Courtney as my child, and you as his father.
No woman should be made to choose berween her
child and her husband.”

‘Alex shook his head. ‘I admired your dirccmess from
the start,” he murmured. “But when it bas to do with
me T get a licde nervous.”

She run a caressing hand dowm his heck, emnymg
being in his arms after the Stiff way the)
last night, You'll get used to it.”

I doub i, he rerorted dryly-

Kiss me goodbye, 1

Bart as she conticd the assaul, bis arms tightening
about her as he became nu ing the Kissing.

“Ah, Morgan aned against her throat
mmu(es e row st have secd o 4 Mg

she agreed shakil

by Lips parted hers agein, demanding her full

esponse. She il huog o Bim = ke put bt avay

from moky green, her lips
b

T here's no meody’ she smiled.
“T'd tike to.
‘Pm beginning to realise 1 dislike goodbyes,' she

grimeced.

Vo didet give that impression ust now, he

mocked.

She shook her head. ‘Public goodbyes,’ she said
pointedly. “T'd rather yon met me st the aisport when I
come back. 1f you have time,’ she added hastily.

“What  conscientous wife yov're going to maks

el
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Alex gave a teasing smile. ‘I'll make time. Yow're sure
about this afternoan?”

“Very,” she podded.

Morgan meant what she said about goadbyes, she did

bate them, and aithough she wasn't exacily saving

goodbye 1o her parencs for ever she would be a

woman when she saw them next, would no

longer be just their daughter but Alex's wife and
w0,

She was kept very busy at the studio that first week
of het retorn, The fiming of Power Trap wss tturing
its end now for this season, everyone working flat out.
She went to see her parents the following weekend,
Knovring, hat she 1ad to sccually fuce them with the
ews of ber matrisge to Al

“You don't know the mn, ber father frowned.
“How can you pamry

‘I 'want to,” she il simpl

L oo o Coores e demanded gruffiy.
“Because 1 wan't have you sacrificing yourself, not
even for my grandson’s sake.”

Morgan knew what this cost her father, how he
wanted 10 gral at this chance 1 hold on w Courtney
with botf hands. But he held back, msure of her
reasons. “Tt is partly for him,” she admitted truthfully.
I won't deny that. But it's mxnly for myself.”

Do you love Alex? her fuher growlod.

‘DB ‘you, Motgan?' her mother put in soft1y.
What did love meanP Wanting to be ®ith one

even at the expense of her own feelings, She wanted all
tat with Alez. Did that mean m: loved him?
“Morgan?” hes mother p
She cwllowed convelsively ot £ discovery she had
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just made about herself, She dida’t just went Alex
physialy, she wanted bim i every way  woman in

want the man of her choice. ‘Yes,’ she
P confidently. “Yes, 1 fove him.’ There could
e 20 douibting he sincericy of hes woeds.

She loved Alex Hammond, loved him and hadn’t
cven e s e dhd, Tty o sormcbing She ot
ol 161 B she kaew s oo of lover o s
destraction.

nd yet when she sew him waiting ot the srport 3
week later she couldn’t hold back her feelings, and
o i o, e T e For iy ki 25 e gt
her to him.

It had been & long weck, longing ta get back to him
and yet having to see her contract through to the end.
Her single telephone call the night before telling him

of her had been very unsatisfactory, their
mlxcd  couverstion tslig her that they weses 't only
apart in miles, The softening towards her Alex had
thown on that Jast morning had been. replaced by cold
suspicion; a telephone line was not the way o bridge

e gulf.

But she had mo reswmaine as she came through
Customs and spotted him waiting for ber; she threw

“T—Courtmey's been pining for you, he told her
gruffly.

She woulda’t expect o0 much from him 00 soon.
“Thars mice, she smiled. Kiss me, Alox,’ she
encouraged throatily.

“Here?” He |onked ‘about them scifconsciously.

“Yes, herel” She looked up at him appealingly.

o es groan he bent his head 1o kiss her,
and wens on kissing her, on and on, as if he never
wanted to stop either.



CHAPTER SIX

AT last Alex broke the contact, breathing raggedly as
be looked down at her. “LeC’s ger out of here, he
rasped a5 he realised several people were openly
staring at them.

Morgan put her arm through the crook of his. Ir's
00d (@ be back,’ she gave him a glowing smile.

He smiled back at her, although the warmth didn't
quite reach his eyes, the wariness was still in them.
“We can talk on the drive.”

She sat in the car while her Inggage was loaded in
the runk of the car, ‘I closed up my apartment,’ she
told Alex as he got in beside her. Thar's why there’s
50 much,’ she excused.

“Was it hard to leave?

“Not at all,” she said happily as they drove through
the long tunoel that took twaffic in and out of
Heathrow airport. How could it possibly be difficult to
leave Los Angeles when she was going to be with the
man she loved? She was nervous, of course she was,
but she was also elated ar the thought of becoming
Alex’s wie.

“Not even Sam?* His tone was hard.

She still felt guiley about Sam. They had become
& nds the last few months, and she knew that
eventually they might have drified ito a good
marriage. But Joanie had been the iove of Sam's life,
and her death bad left him devastateds Morgan could
oaly ever have been second best to him. Her affection
for Sam had been genuine, but her love for Alex was
alleonsuming. Saying goodbye to Sam, telling him she

102
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ually going w marry the man who had stown
h:r e “agary ant the ecstesy” of love b vech veey
d indeed, especially as she kncw she was the first
woman Samn had taken cut seriousy since his wife
dicd.
I can sec it was,’ Alex rasped.
for him eore than you realised.’
No, #—"
“How did your parents react to the fact that you're
going to marry me? be bit out grimly.
“They're vety pleased. Alex, about Sam——'
“You owe me 1o explanations,’ he dismissed coldly.
“Why are you so stubborn!’ She was finding that
loving his man dido't uake e any less impitient

“You must have cared

d acrogance.
o h)ve him. I become 3—a sort of prop, after bis
wife died.

Alex ghnced st ber. ‘I didn’t xcalise he'd been
marricd.”

“Why should you?’ she dismissed. ‘I told you little or
nothing about him. A lot of what I feit for him was
pity, I think. He seemed so lost after Joanie died.’

‘This scemed to displease Alex even more, for his
mouth tightened ominously, ‘Your parents? he
prompted hardly.

Were supised. But they wese yery plesse e |
eopltined © them dit—" she broke off | hex
Tappineas a ecing Alen g1 omseming hes
100 much.

Yes?

“That it was the prectical thing to do,’ she
mprovisd fuely

crieal? Yes, T suppose e is; e nodded. Tve
:rrnngad the wedding for Frdar. 1 home that mevs
‘your appsov:

“Three days. Just three more days and they wonld be

husband and wife. This time & month ago she hadn'c
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seriously thought of marrying anyone, let slone Alex
Hammond. But this time last month Glenns had still
been alive.

“Yes, thar—that's fine,’ she agreed shakily. She had
been so busy the last two weeks that she had
10 push the o crash t0 the back of her mind. Now i
came back with & vengeance, leaving her weak and
shaken,

th( is it?" Alex demanded sharply. ‘Morgan?
Hlve yml changed your mind gbout the marriage?”

urse not. Have 1 acted as if I have)' she
dznded “Na, I was just thinking about Glenna. Jf she

‘hadn't died-——"

‘Don t think about it.’ His hand came out 1o clasp

. ‘I'm sorry, I've been inconsiderate, questioning

700 e his gt e e, Tustres fo o S

talk laver. ] was going to take you out ta dinner, bup—"

“Oh, I'd love 10 go out with you,’ Morgan said

and then I'l be ready to go out later, okay?”

“Only if you feel up to it.”

She was determined to. She might e martying this
man, but they had never even been o

"My mother s scaving with Janet for 3 fow duys:he
told her as he halted the car outside the house.

Morgan smiled. “She knew I was arriving today,

2

His mouth twisted. T would be lying if I.said
any else.”
“That’s what I thought? She walked into the bouse
at his side, and was surprised when Symonds offered
her his congratulations before having ber luggage
taken upstairs.

“All the stff bave been informed of our marriage,’
Alex told her softly. I thought it best.”

‘Mm, especially when 1 move iato your bedroom,”
she added teasingly.

|
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Bt you won 't be.

Look, we'll discuss all this over dinner.”

'u;e., Morgln He kissed her firmly on the mouth
t stop further speech.

After she had spent_some time with Courtney
Morgan did manage to fall sleep in her room for a
couple of bours, although Alex's claim that she
wouldn’t be sharing his room disturbed her. She
thought they had sewtled all that before she weat
back to the States. Well, 0o matter what Alex had
decided in her absence, she would not selc for &
sterile martiage; she wanted Courtney to evenrually
bave brathers and sites Tt was with dht chought

be finally drifted off to sleep, a smile
on her hps s he imagined boldieg Alexs baby in
her

Sihe drcosed with special care that evening, secing
admiration flare in Alex’s eyes as she joined him in the
Tounge. The long green dress clung smoothly over her
breasts, completely strapless, her breasts jurting out
firmly beneath the clinging material, her stomach
taut and flat, her hips curving slendesly before the
dress flowed softly to her ankles.

You ook bewutful’ He came forvacd to ake her
hands in his. ‘T have somedhing for y

“For me? Her cyes brightened.

“Yes,” he smiled at her enthusisstic response, sliding

& diamond
emcrald serting. Your engagement g T you ke it

“Of cousse I like itf" She was still staring &t the
‘beautiful ring. “You chose it for me, so of course i Jove
is. Ivs really besutiful. Put it on for me.” She held ot
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her hand, the nails painted the same vivid red as her
Tip gloss.
It was gy loose on her finger, but nos 20 loose
it would fall of

TU get it " e smaller while we'se on our

*Do you want to lose ir2”

Considering that it Jooked as if it cost  forrune she
certainly didn't want 1o do that. She shook her head.
“Okay. But it stays where it is until I have the plain
old band to take its place. It is going to be plain gold,
fsn't i
Alex ciuckied a3 he opened the car door for her
‘When you aren'r losing your temper yow're quite
bubbiy, area't oo he e
don't gex engaged every day of the week, Me
Hammond]

llcv: it of not, neither do I’ he said dryly,
driving the Mercedes wuh his usual skill,
Have you ever been engaged before?”
‘Married?’

‘No, he derided.

“Well, Glenna never mentioned it, and T was—I was
curious.” And now she knew that e had’ acuually
made any commitment to the woman who had hust
him s0 badly. That was encouraging at least.

“Wel, dor't be, he Gumed. Dve never becn

. martied, or into serious relationships for any
long period of time.

“Neither hav: - 1 she told bim lighty.

“No?" he me

Morgan shot. o a sharp look, not liking his tone at
all. T refuse to e with you tonight, Alex, not when
we've just engaged.”

“Why should you want to2”
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Because I think you just insulted mel”

Yo kaow 7ou did’ the said crowsly. “But you'l
see, Alex, yow'Te wrong about me, 50 Very wrong.

His cyes were glacial. bisjow rigid. ‘A T G
it.” He heaved a deep sigh. *As you said, let’s not argue
gt T hope you ke the restaaraat ['ve chosen, be
fizmly changed the subject.

“Ym sure I shall®”

His mouth softened. ‘Dor’t be angry with me,
Morgan. There are thity-cighs yeass of cynicios and
scepticism that you have to deal wi

eyes flashcd dosply green. "And there arc
rwenty-six years of independence and honesty you
have to deal with®

Alex touched her chesk gently. “'ll cope.’

“So will If" she vowed determinedly.

The restaurant was very full, slthough they were
somehow shown to one of the best tables in the place,
& secluded able o one comer of the room

Tevmaran was styled ke an 610 couatry i, ol
Servios Eiendly and. incimate, the lighting a sof ved

glow,
T like it,” Morgan told Alex once they were seated
T hoped you would" He nodded briefly to the
waiter s he arrived with their champagne. “To us,’ he
toasted her mimutes luter.
To us, she cchosd fervently.
ipped dre bubbly wing, looking at her
spenl.hmvdy “That sounded very intens
She mer his guze eadiy. e 8 very imtonse
rsor

“I've noticed?
“And 1 don’t justmean my lcmp:r, she glared at him.
“Let's order,” he suggested gen
foe vou ahways golag o shat e up by fieding me
or kissing me?” she asked in a disgruntled voice.
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“No,’ he told her softly once the wax(c( md left with
thei order. ‘Once we're married I'm going to use 8
mich more effective method. The way I remember ity
you're a silent lover—except for those delmo'usly

“Indeed, Alex;” he drawled. “What have you done ©
me, Morgan Pve ncver been fmowm to
engage in conversations like this before.

“You were never going to be married before,’ she
teased, loving him 30 much she ached for him. ‘But
you said earlier that 1 wouldn't be sharing your

r00m when we're martied,” she reminded him with
& frown.

He shook his head. T said you woulda't be moving
inta my room at the house, and you won't be. [
thought we could go and look st houses tomarrow if
you're fecling up to it after your fiight.” He quirked
dark brows questioningly.

Morgan frowned. ‘Houses .. ? You mean, of our
own?” she gesped her surprise.

*Of course.”

“Just the three of us?”

“And a housekeeper, and possibly & maid or two.
trust you have no objection to someone cise doing the
cooking and cleaning while you ke care of
Courmey?’ he mocked.

“No. But—Your mother?’ she fros

‘Docsn’t lke the idea at all, he onmed dryly.

“Then why—

“I’'m not macryiog to please my mother, Morgan.

Far from it he n;pzd, revealing more than words 1
pressurc he bad been under during her weck of
absence to change his mind sbout mareying her. ‘But [
remember the problems you said you had facing you,
and buying our own house would solve two of them—
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seeing too much of my mother and fiving in the vwme
ouse as her. Yow've chosen for us ail to remsin
England, so obviously you feel you can cope with thar.
The last problem 1 am unable to do anything sbout,’
be finished harshly.

That they dida’t love each otherl No, they didn’t,

ed 5

same more sbout the houses,” she encouraged huskity.

He gave her a searching look. “You tike the idea,’ he
said ac last

‘T love it!” she smiled. *Although met too far from
your mother, so that she can visit Courtney whenever
She wants 10"

*After the way she’s treated you that's very generous
of you, he said stiffly.

“She’s his grandmother, she explained simply.

They had an enjoyable meal together, in fact it was &

g time since Morgan could remember enjoying
herself like this. Perhaps she never had; she had never
been in love before.

“Nightosp?* Alex queried huskily when they got
back to the house, a sifent house where the servants

champagne doing that? She didn’t care what it was,
she loved the fecting. ‘I'd tove one.” She followed him
10 the lounge, where a fire had been left burning for
their return, as the September evenings were Very
ool

“Brandy?

dy?
“Fine,’ she nodded. ‘1 had a lovely time tonight,

*So did 1." The admission seemed somehow € be
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forced from him. “Wel have to da it often when we're
mnned, 1 wust yowll have no objection to leaving

with ¢ relisble housekeeper on the occasional

al,’ she smiled. ‘After all, Ill be your wite
too, not just Courmey's mother” She became
suddenty serious. “Will we adopt bim as our own,
Alex?”
‘He handed het her brandy, sitting down beside hor
on the sofa. °I thought we might.’
She nodded. °I think that when he’s older, and we
tell bim the truth about his parents, knowing we cared
ec!

“Brothers and sisters?” he repeated slow
“Oh yes, I've always wanted a family. Both Glenna
o I she broke nﬂ'. her fece suddenly blanching,

“I¢s all right, Morgan.” Alex’s arm came about her
shoulders as he held b close to him. 1 sl eel e
pain of losing thy

m t00."
‘She uried hex fce s i chest, Tim sorry, T it

and put it beside bi

tips. “You're 2 warm and loviag womean who
cares deeply for people.” He kissed her gemtly on the
lips. °1 think a family sounds a wonderful ides. After
all, T have the best part,' be mocked.

“You think 362" she teased hirn.

1 know 50 He moulded her body ageinst his. "We
have the house to ourseives, Morgan,’ he prompted
softly.

‘She stiffened, sobering completely, the effects of the
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champagne a thing of the past. ‘We don’t really.’ She
moved away from him with a light laugh. ‘Symonds
and the other servants are in the house, aren’t they?”
He nodded. *In their owm quarters.”
“We'll be married in three days, Alex; she
dismissed. ‘Besides, I'm tired ronight.”
His mouth twisted sardonically, and he moved to
pous himself anotber glass of brandy. “You're using
T cncuse before wene ‘martied,” he taunted. What
comes atermards, the headache?
T think you're being insulting—"
Believe i’ he bit ot vy, saiog sightleedly at
the fire. 1" you, T will not be controlled
by the physical eaction 1 fel for sou.

Com oed, Moxgm he ordered roughiy. ‘You said
)’au were nm

Gor
“What are you going to do?” she asked anxiously.
“Finish my drink and go 10 my own bed, of course,”

he derided.

St paused at the door. Wikl we sl go and lock st
houses tomarrow:

He nodded dxmntly It you wish.’

I do.

e dido v ram, Vet

She sighed. ‘I wish I could explain—You'll soon
understand the reason for my reluctance now.’ There
was pleading in her voice.

1 tand it already,’ he scomed. “The longer
you keep a man waiting for your bedy the more he's
going to want you. Waman's logic!”

“Not at all, Alex.” She could see there was no talking
to him tonight, especially when she didn’t intend
telling him the whole truth. Not yet. Ill see you in
the morning.*
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“No doubt," he bit out tautly.
Morgan made her way slowly up to her bedroom.
She hadn’c wanted o deny Alex tonight, in fact it

was very important 10 her, for Alex's sake a2 wel 2y
her own, that they wait until after they were married,
Her wedding gift to him was priceless, beyond

comparé, all
bicerness and diserust of woman. She would give him

the gift of hersclf gladly on their wedding night. And
the et i dore 6 accuse hr of being promiscuous!

It was 50 very casy choosing & house the next day

choosing of the six-bedroomed Regency-swyle o
was & mutual one.

Morgan liked the house because it was more in the
country han she Frummond onc, bad room for 8 stable
and a couple of horses on the land attached. Riding
had been something she had-enjayed as a child but had
jitdle opportunity to do since then. The garden was
big, but not too big, something she would like to keep
tidy herself, with help from Courtney a5 he got older,
10 doubt. And it had  small family poal out the back
of it t00.

Tl teach Courtmey to swim,” she said excitedly as
they drove bome after dealing with the legal

Alex hiad been very cold towards ber when they had
first met this morning, but as the day progressed he
hed seemed to thaw, throwing her an indulgent smile
now. ‘He can’t even focus yer,' he taunted. ‘Give him
a chance. And with all these activities you intend to
become involved in—gardening, riding, raking care of

ey, teaching him to swim—how do you think
yow're going 1o find time to resume your carecr.’
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TNl wait until he goes to school,” she shrug
“You could be a thing of the past by zh:n, he
w-med samy “The public are very fickle, they forget

0 conid have other children 1o think sbou by then
anyway,” she seid abruptly.
T'm not ying to push you back out o work,

Morgan," he said with amusement. ‘I'm as chauvinis-
tic 25 the next man, and I dnn 't ml.lsh the thought of
my wife going out And in normal

circumstances 1 would pmbebly P you not to do sa.

But these arcn’t normal citcumstances, you'te marty-

ingme because of Gourtmey, because of a sease of duty
A because T wanted you, she reminded him with

lenge.
His mouth twisted. *You'll have to forgive me if 1
ced.

fee a licle soeprical about that, he taunted. “There
hasa’t been much evidence of it lately. Most womer
seem w0 the idea of @ physical i

imteresting until they have & ring on their finger
sex just becom N

“Yow're very cynical, she ehes.

“Pve learnt ta be,’ he nodded grimly. ‘Most men do
in time.”

Motgan coulda’t fight this cynicism now, knew that
she woulda’t be able to until they were married and

Rir
morning of the wedding, clsimiag haughtiy that i
Alex insisted on going through with this rid
‘marriage the least she could do wes give him her onal
support.
0 smile at the last. Alex didn’t need

ampons suppcn, et of ol havof of his mother!

> ild into Morgan's
edsonm 23t was gemng dreosed for the weading:
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Morgan bristled angrily ar the oter o
ridicule of the colour of her wedding d:
us are_ entiled to wear the colour, she replicd
haughrity.

“Tknow,” Janet nodded. I was.

“And 50 azn L.’ Morgan straightened the soft chiffon
dress sbout b hips, &ty white lace cap aiached 1o
ber flaming h

T doubt 1, Janer drowled. 1 must sy Tm
surprised at Alex’s stupidity ar marrying you. I'd
always credited him with more sense. Aud why on

idea. This house is big cnough for ten familiest”

Morgan lookcd t the other worman with hard green
cyes, ‘Alex and T do. et nvend aking she ot
mistakes Glenna and Mark did. Why did you never
move in here with your husband?’ she

“Because Mother would eat Charles alive, Janet said
blunty.

’s mouth twisted. °T doubt she would ever

have the same effect on me, nevertheless 1 can do

“None of your damned business?” Morgan told her
in a controlled voice.

Blue eyes hardencd. “I've seen the way he watches
you” Janet shrugged. ‘It would also be a way of
expliniog tis madness.”

doest’t consider it madness, Morgan
d

T dontt suppose you do either; Janet sneered. ‘A
career a5 an actress, when all yon have is your body
and your besuty, can’t Jast very long. Martiage to a
rich man means You can’t lose. If the marriage lasts
you live o lusury, if e s you gt 8 nice healchy

setdement. You're ms clever & Glenna, Morgan,
maybe more 50."
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+ sans hand seemed to move of ks own volition,
52 in a stow arc to make hard contact with Janet
Fairchild’s cheek. The other woman gasped, her own
hand going up to the reddening arca, as she stared at
Morgan in disbeliet.
“fhe eyes hardened to hatred, her mouth twisted
viciously. ‘You'll regrer that, Morgan!” she spat out

Morgan was shaking with the
seaction of losing her temper so completely, but she
refused to let Janet Fairchild see that. She would atlow.
no insults to Glenna on fier wedding day!

“Oh, but you will.” Her hand dropped to her sidc,
ihe mark of Morgan’s fiogers leuly visible on ber
chck, "1l make sure of e She ramed on her

and slammed out

‘Morgan, soid no longer control the shiking; b

e dovwn on 0 the bed, breaching deeply. 1 e
didn't love Alex 5o desperately this constant and
vicioms hatred from his family would have her running
far away from here, Courtaey or no Courtmcy. She
knew she had made even more of an enemy of Janet
Fairchild today, and that the other woman would need
careful watching.

But there was no evidence of the ather woman's

am
pleasantly charming manner was more unsettling than
the open hatred she had displayed carfier when they
were
Alex looked magnificent in 3 deep biue suit and
snowy white shirt, his gaze admiring as he luoked at
Morgan in her knee-length white dress, her bouquet
imade up of pure white rses.
There were few guests ar the actual wedding,
lthough the re(vpnm being held at the house was 2
cat matter. Rita Hammond comsidered it ber
(duty vo bve 4l the relacives and omly frencs at her
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cldest son’s wedding reception, even if she didm't
approve of his choice of bride.

“Formidable, eren’t they?” Alex macked against
Morgun's eaclobe us the last guest had been welcomed

d the two of them could relax a lirtle.

N ey she. sgeeed iy wondering at the
family’s reaction to a second gathering like this within
the space of a month, for two such different occasions.
Most of them looked 4 little dazed by it aill

Wl eave a1 so0e 25 we cany he promised softly.

They were spending their first night together 25
husband and wife in London, taking a plane to the
States tomorrow, staying overnight with her parents
before fiying 1o Babados for their three-week
honeymoon. Morgan could bacdly it for the time
they could be alone

T ik thaty she acknowledg.

“The house Will be ready to move into by the time
we gec back.”

They had spent a frantic two days choosing fabrics
and colour schemes so that the Bouse could be

As Afxud.\ng some of her thonghts, Alex asked,
‘What bappened with Janet earlier?’ His tone had

dencd perceptively. “She came out of your room
luoking u {f someone fud it

R4 Morgan wimited. simply. ‘She was
msullmg, “and w0 T hic ber.” She looked at him in
challenge.

“Didn you know that wives are supposed to let
husbands protect them? he taunted, not in the least
concerned that she had struck his sister.
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She smiled her relief, not ar all sure what his

ceaction had been going to be. You were’t my
busband then.”

“But 1 am now,” he reminded her buskily. “So any
more—insuls, tell me md Tl deal with them, in my
own way, he added gri

o o B would to0. A
independent woman, she found it strange © mmk

two-way thing; she would help Alex in any way she
could to.

By the time they left just after cight o'clock she had
a throbbing headache. She had met 50 many relatives
of Alex’s it made her head spin; she had fenced barbs
with Rita Hammond in s0 many two-cdged conversa-
sons she conld no longer think straight, and all the
time she had been conscious of Janet Fairchilds
derisive glance, as if she knew something Morgan
didn't but wase’t et prepared to divalge it Saying
goodbye to Courtney mads it all the worse, and the
thought of dhree weeks without him seemed like a

evi
remembering all (o vividly his taunt about
leveloping headaches after they were married to ot

ired?” he asked as she leant ber head back weakly
against the car seat.
*A little, she admitted.

5. *We can eat in our

Eut? heavens, the thought of food nauseared hes!
“I—Fine,’ she agreed weekly, closing her cyes and
pretending (o be asleep.

en the sieep became a reality she had no idea,
but suddenly Alex was shuking her gently to wake her
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up. “We're at the hclel, e told ber softly. ‘Fecling
better? Headache gone?’ he prompred huskily.

Morgun sat o5, b eycs widened ~Yow ki

“You're very pale, and your eyes seemed sensitive:
the light. Of course I knew,’ he rasped, straight
in his scar. ‘Don’t be afraid of me, Morgan,
warned,
‘I'm not,’ she snapped. ‘I just didn’t wane any more
accusations like the ones of the other cvening.

has gone now, mnyway, she told Bt

abruptly.

He touched her cheek gently. “The ather evoning 1 1
was suffering from that most sommon of

ailments—sexval frstration,” he taunted. T you i
& headache then perbaps yon would like an carly
night—alane?”

His_thoughtfulness, after r the tension of he dupy
‘made her eyes swim with tears. “The headache really
choked.

*Do I take that 1o mean you would rather not have
an carty night alone?’ he teased.

St suiled. ' bave o objection (0 the carly nights
bt defnitely ot aon

He laughed softly, gemngau(o!themrnsdu
doorman of the hotel came over to o
door for e, “Wel disouss. that after dinners he
promised.

‘The hotel swas one of the most Jusurious in London,
and the honeymoon suie had been reserved for them.

have hought Alex the sort of man to prefer to keep
quiet about their mewly married statc, nor broadcast it
so_obviously. Although it might have becn a lircle
difficult to keep it quiet anyway, as they were both
in confetti!
Alex had the arrogance und bearing to have the best
srvice wherever be wunt, and within five minutes of




LIFFLONG AFFAIR 1
mering the hotel they and their Tuggage bad boen
sly transported to the top floor, theis lusurious
oceupying most of it.

Dimner was  lighthearted affair. Morgan was o
mire of whet she W ing, caioyiog Aicws

oy
Mo sbowt that sarly aight .7 He raised dack
el

g
was so tall that none of the noisc of London could be

disorientsted feeling.
er eleven!” she taunted.
s early.”

She smiled. “P'd like o shower first.
“Of course. T wse the other batbroom,” he nodded
distantly.

‘Alexs. sbrupt aftitude made her wonder if he
weren’t a lintle disconcerted by their wedding night
0. That thought gave her & little more confidence in
Berself and the night ahead of them.

She took her time in the bathcoom, and her whole
‘body felt smoothly oiled and perfumed by the time she
had finished, smelling of her favourite Estée Lander

t hing

ing.
tmast completely transparent, reaching down fo ber
e feet

st

s moment when she entered the lounge she
thought Alex was still in the second bathroam, then
she saw a movement by the window, walking over to
bis side to gaze over the thousands of glittcring lights
that were Lon

He turned to look at fer as he sensed her presence,

up at him with fearless groen eyes—his bare chest
darkly tanned, covered in thick dark hair, his
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shoulders powerfully muscled, black i pyiama
wwousers, his only clothing, resting low d his
hipy. He looked magnificen, s eyes becoming smoky
grey with desire.

“Morgan .. .#* be groaned.

She moistened her lips with the tip of her tongue,

t wanting to talk, but knowing there were some
things she had to tell him before they made love.
“Have you noumd thar T've worn white today, Alex?
she asked grufly.

His eyes narowed. ‘T've noticed,” he nodded.

“I—E've worn it for a reason.”

“Yes?’ he said taudy.

She lnunched into speech before she lost her nerve,
his cyniciam making it hard for her 1o talk at

‘When Glenna and 1 were children, e used to talk a

fot about when we got marri course it was all a
fantasy,” she laughed at the Pttty
By the time we'd grown up there were no dashing
Hesoms b e Brig Flynn. But ic was fun to dream
anyway. And we made each other & promise, one that

was very tense.
She looked at him with uablinking green eyes.
lex, do yo mind having a virgin for a bride?’ she
asked blum
His eyes mnowcd, his arms tightening on her arms,
hurting her. ‘A virgin?* he echoed disbelicvingly.
“T'm aftaid so,’ she nodded. ‘And you don’t find

on’t joke about this, Morgan,” he rasped, shaking
I\cr Bghly. “IEs (00 scrious. Are you tellng me the

sctress with no morals?” she mocked

bnmy. et s0, Alex,
He released her, drawing in a harsh breath, then
expelling it slowly, looking at her as if he had never
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e her before. “Is this the reason you held back the

other night?”

She nodded, A shock, s’ it She hated herself for

making ligt about samething that was so impartant

e, but Alex's feclings, other than sutprise, weren' (
spparent to her. ‘In this day and age tool But 'm

afraid Pve always oonsldgnd my body, and myself, to

be more imporiam ‘becoming just another ot

o oo mants bedpont. T suppose T oold irve started

collecting motches myself, but somchow that never

appealed to me either. It's o0 aasy 1o all 1o & sexcal

appeal to
Hoing ber brcath as sbe waited for his answer.

You know it does! Alex fnally spoke. “Youwre one
hell of a woman, Morgen Hammond,’ he shook his
head. T'm beginning to wonder just what 've tken
on by marrying you. A vicgin, and yet you married me
partly because you wanted me!’ he reafised incredu-
fously.

“Terrible, fsn't it? she mocked, relief fioodi
through her. Alex did still wast her! You make me
feel quite shameless, Mr Hammond.*

T tell you how 1 fel 2 1 make love 0 you, be
groaned against her throat. ‘And D'l try not o hurt
Fou Dear God, Morga, ‘o avertt inmpoent enough
not to have—"

“No, no, T've taken care of that,’ she assuzed him
hastily, “As you say, I'm not that innocent.”

“Thank Ged—I wouldn't want anything 1o spoil
yous pleasure

tex——

e Tooked down at her with amused eyes. T think
you make me feel shameless too,’ be smiled, swinging
Ber up into his arms with ease.
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Her arms encircled his throat. ‘What are you doing
She snuggled against him

*Whatever it Js, you aren’t fighting it,” he derided,
striding determinedly towards the bedroom they were
o share tonight.

1L rust you impliciy: she mnrmurzd against his
throas, e s warm and o

comet to rense. dmplcity

She ovked up at him. ‘Yes. Now tell me why you
Garted me ere? sbe asked drcamily 85 he Pt per
own om the double bed. T would duite happRy have
walked.”

“It was the neatest 1 could come to camrying you
over the threshold,” he told her throatily as he came
down on the bed beside her. ‘Morgan, are you sure
you want me to be the first-

Her fingertips over his lips stopped further words.
Um very sure. | want you, remember? You're the

con
She squitned with pleamure s s mouth plundered
hers, tasting an pas:
overtook him, his powerful thighs smgmg P
hers. She kissed him back wildly, aware that the
sination was spialing quickly out o Alex’ control, &

¢ had sworn never to lose.

Morganl b busicd bis e in ber throat,
soothing the passion between them to simmering
poiat with his slow caresses down the length of her
body. ‘Darling— His mouth claimed hers gently

mov 'y 2

over the wut pesk, the caress casing  pleasurable

sensation down her spine.
One thin shoulder-sirap wes stipped down her
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shoulder, ard he breast was bared to the warm cavern
of his mouth, his tongue tasting 2nd sucking the
Ripple furher o the hot voreex, g Morgan cry
out with pleasure, hardly aware that the silky gown
had been slipped completely from her bady. Alex slid
down her body with it as his hands continued to caress
her breats, and fre shot through e a3 b kissed ber
inn

e B s s wasaton such s she
ad v known before surged theough ber Sody, her

on'e fiai i, g, he encouraged huskily, bis
et B it b o v T s part of
making fove.”
“But I—I can’e—ObY she moaned as the pleasure
became oo much for her. “Alex, am
“Not yet,” his mouth rerurned to hers. *You aren’t

deve me insne wilk waaiing you, Morgan, be

an aching voi
Show me how o piease. you, what you lke, she
enconraged eage
s mouth tomsied. T dors know what I like from
you yet.” He lay back on the bed. “Yow'll just have 1o
find out for yousself, won’t you?” He looked at her

uragingly.
He liked everything, it scemed—every touch, every
caress, the way she kissed his hardened thight as she
stipped the pyjama trousers off his body; both of them.
were completely naked now, even the sight of her
maketnesy lovingly beat over i causig bim 1o
shradder wrich pleas
T ik 1 e 10 much" e groaned, sapping her
caresses. “No more, Morgan. I can’t ke
T e her g be coressct o ogain, his touch
raising her to such ecstasy that when his body a last
joined with hers she cried out oply once at the mement
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of penctration, her moverents matching his as if by
instinct after that, their bodies reaching a tumultuous
climax in unison, the moment held and captured only
fora momen before ft spiralled out of feach, eaving
them spent and exhausted in each other's arms.




CHAPTER SEVEN

MORGAN woke with a feeling of weil-being she had
mever known before, her body having a languorous

in the night, hes own claim. being made just as
stwangly. Tt bad happened 5o easily, 5o natwrally. Both
had seemed to walke at the same time, turni

to each other compulsively, making love slowly this
time, with nione of the driving fierceness that had
i theem it ight, And 7et the result had becn
the same, that bone-melting pleasure that actually

p e

100 e of the nnerainy of loving Alex, 70w ahe
knen the csusy once ggain. There was no doubt
which emotion she prefers
What are you woling. Shou Alex sskod tazily
beside her.
She mmed comfortably in his amms, her head
resting on his shoulder. ‘T was thinking of you.
Ho amiled. 1 like the idea of that. Erotic thoughts,
were they?” he teas
“Definitely?” she lmgh:d loving this new rolexed
lex even more than tx
puting oty mougm into action?” he
} dhroa

She moved lbnve mm, pinning him to the marrcss

and caress you all over. Then I thought—Alex, what
125
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7 she squealed as his hands closed
posscsswcly about het hips
words into action,’ e growled. “You've
:mus:d e ot By calking about making love to yon."
idn't. ] was going to make love toyor.’
Bes my guest.” He lay back invitingly. ‘r my wanton
wife. I think 1 prefer the latter," he smiled roguishly.
If the waiter who brought their breakfust noticed
the silly smiles on their faces then he gave no
indication of it, but mv:d their meal with straight-
faced efficiency before leavi wit.
‘Morgan spriered with laugheer omie they were
alone, unable to contain ber humour any longer as
Alex tried 10 look his usual dignified self,

casually dressed in white trousers and a white biouse.

He scowled at her laugheer. *I wish I hadn't chesen
Lhedzmnedhnneym suite! It broadcasts the fact
that we've been making love all night.’

“And couldn’t we be doing that in one of the other
suites 002" she teased.

“Of course. But—

“Oh, Alex, I don’t give a damn if the whole world
knowsl' Morgan stood up to go round the table,

et arms around bis neck and over bis chest,

ing b of his.
‘The‘y Wil I you walk around glowing like that all
day,” be muttered.

“You put the glow therel” She refused to be daunted.

He stood up sbrupty, tuming; o cprure b band
in his, marching her into the bedroom.

‘.uexj T ungry—

“So am 1. And maybe even later we might eat,” he
growled moodily.

In the end they dido't bother with breakfast at all,
but ordered a0 carly lunch. The same waiter served
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the meal, his eyebrows rising slightly at the cold food
put outside from breakfast. This tme Alex laughed
00 once the boy had left.

Morgan strexched languorously. ‘Do you suppose all

ymoons are like chis?”

He smiled at her indulgently, the same satiation that
wes in her face reflected in his cycs. ‘I don’t give &

abot other honeymoos, ours fe—beautiel.

“Yes, she returved his smile. Tm glad 1 married
you, Alex,

*S am 1, he laughed. "Now eat your lunch, we have
& plane t catch.”

Even the long plane journey to Los Angeles
couldn’t dim her happiness; she seemed to find an
endless stream. of subjects to talk to Alex abour,
although the. times they sat in silenice were equally
esjoyable.

s more in love than ever, ted to Alex by
o - dreads, and aithough she kaew he dida't
som e loves he did ealoy chei lovemaking as much
st i,

They hired a car once they got to Los Angeles
sireet, Morgan i sold e ca before laving for
England this time, as she had sold everything else she
10 longer needed.

“Do you think yowll miss it?” Alex glanced at her 26
they began the drive to her parents’ home, seeming a5
much at home driving on the right-hand side of the
road as he did ou the left.

‘Los Angeles?” She shrugged. “Ts been my home
for the last two years, of course [l miss it. But [ won’t
pine for i She put her band on bis tigh. T have

omething X

T gled you i say you wouldn't miss it at all,”
he frowned. ‘Because you're sure to.”

“But aot so much that it will marer, you'll see,” she
said with certainty.
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T hope 0. The frown still creased his brow.

Morgan smiled mockingly. "You've made me well
and truly yours now, Alex, s a lite late for you to
stwrt having doubts.” She slanted him 2 mischievous
Took. *We conld always stop at 3 moreland [l do vy
best 1o allay these sudden doubts of yours.”

His mouth quitked. T think [ m|g||( be able to wait
until tonight—with 8 lot of restraint,’ he drawled.

Her band tghtened on his thigh, fecling I\xs
instantancous response. ‘Tt alrcady s night
England.”

“Witcht"

Ste removed her hand. “But if you would rather
wait.,

1 don’t want o, he moved restessly, ‘but T'm
going to. He gave her a teasing glance, ‘Maialy
because I kaow i will be as much agony for you as it
will be for mel’

St i held back noue of he respense o i, uot
the night bef certainly oot today. She had
revled in et lovemﬂk\l‘g, felt 20 inhibisions i

Alex . at anything h
oot o d o o T it i e making Tove,
sad in that hey e completely compati

il with 3 seerx knowiedgs. ‘My pasents
2]Wwys 20 to bed carly she explained at bis
questioning fook.

“Meaning swe'li be able to o0

“Meaning we'd betterl

Fe laughed huskily. ‘Maybe we should have saved
this visit until the end of our honcymcon; [ can hardly
kesp my hands off you!"

Moaning you tisk you'll be able 10 n thee wesks’
tme? She gave hims # scandalised

eaning you'll grobably have oo e more
elusive by then,’ he said hard)

She didn't argue with him, knowing that this was
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another of those times wh:n oniy her actions couid

prove her innoceace, three weeks of Alexs
lovemaking certainly roman e enough to satisfy her.
She wanted a liferime.

Her parents grested her warmly, Alex reservedly;

ey tad only mex b once an the weddiog
before the aic crash. Bur Ales was his most
chacming, and her own happiness in their marriage
couldn’t be doubred, so mmuch 30 that by the time
they ol xetied for bed that evening even her father
d thawed towards Alex.

‘Courm very important to him’ Alex spoke
ofly a5 be undoeuied for bed,

‘Yes” Morgan st on the side of the bed

tching b i

of his body, knew every bard-muscled inch of it
intimatel

Whea Courtney is a litde oider we'll bring him
aver to se¢ your parent

“Mom said it may not be 100 long before Dad's well

caough to fly.”

‘Alex nodded, pecling the shirt from his body, bis
muscles ippling powerdully. “Maybe they cao come
aves for the christening.

“Magbe,’ The conversation ceased to be important
13 Alex took off the seat of s clothes ind stood naked
n front of her, unashamedly visile. ‘Alex .

Mm? he looked at her with questioning eyes,
darkening to black at the hunger in her green deptbs.
“How do you do it?” he musmuzed as he came towards
her. ‘How do you manage to arouse me with just

ke
T do¥ She stood up as he slowly swipped the

ly.
She began s him, slowly erasing that
grimness from bis-face, putting desire and passion
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cre in its place, until finally be could remain apart
from her no longe

“Have there been 3 lot of women, Alex? she ssked
Iater, their passion speat for the moment, her head
1esting on bis shoulder s she iy caresed e donk
ot custing on s enen

s e ghrencd, “What sor of question s that
ask @ new husand?” ke growled.

“An honest one.” Ske looked up at him. ‘One that
requires an answer.

His mouth wes taut. ‘I have no intentian of
discussing such 8 sublect on my honeymaon.”

2" She leant on her elbow looking down at
i, Vo cun's deny di youtse  Fntastie oven.

Morgan—?

“Oh, T know, your English sescrve means that you
don’t talk sbout such things, she teased in the face of
the dark clond gathering.aver his eyes. But speaking
for myself, I think you make love beautifully.

“You have nothing to compare it with” he rasped.

She frowned down at him. I know the difference
between drowning in pleasure and lying here like 2

“Morgan, T'm sarry,” his voice softened at her hurt
tone. “Of course yon kaow, just as I do. And there
have been quite a few women,’ he answered her
question. “Although I've leamt to be more dis-
criminating in recent years.”

“Your family doesn’t seem to think sof”

Damn my family!” Anger flared in his dack grey

“Fhan
“I dida't coie all this way to discuss my famils,” he
scowled. ‘Can’t you think of samething more
interestiog to do?”

“Oh yes," she laughed happily, at once drowning in
his possession.



SIFELONG AFPAIR 31

She surveycd the bruises on her body the next
morning with a smile of deep satiation. Alex’s second
lovemaking of last might had been far from geatle, and
if anything it had been better than ever before.

He stirred in the bed besidc her, opening sleepy
epes, besaming fully sler an B saw she Was ireudy
awake. His brows lowered over angry grey cyes as he
to0 saw the bruises, and he touched them gendly. ‘Did
1 do that?® he groaned in disbelicf.

M, she confirmed lightly.

“God, P'm an animall” he said in disgust. T must
have hurt you.”

“No. And look," Morgan touched his shoulder with
. fgeri.

ed down at the ragged flesh her nails had
kel d\lrmg % moment of exquisice ecstasy, grinning
widely. ‘I wonder if we'll both survive the honey-
moonl®

Survive it they did! It was a time of lazing on the
beach, of preparing and eating leisurcly meals
wgcther, but most of all a time of discovering each
other,of s single cares iguiting » fame that often took
hours to g

e et 2 villa, and apart from the gir} who
came in to clean every moming they saw nio one. Theic
beach was a private one, and on the last day Morgan
lly persiaded ber ustand o ‘bathe naked,
something he had been celuctant

e Soch ger rvestd or sy e vold her s they
walked hand in hand into the blue water.

She gave him 4 teasing Jook. “This is nothing to
whit well be doing on the beach laicel

‘Alex laughed throatity. He had Jaughed a lot during
their three weeks alone together, and was nothing like
the cold austere man who had gone to Los Angeles to

sec her that first time. She hoped he would never
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But the closer they got to  England che next day the
more withdrawn and terse Alex became, despite her
Chocts (@ feae it out of it By the time they b
the drive back from Heathrow to pick up Courtney it
was almost imposible 1o believe the man at her side
had made love to ber on the beach i broud dastighe
the day before, thar he had chased her back acros
golden sand to the villa wzumg othing bt e
wedding ring

Barbados seemed a feime away, 0t a day, an
Morgan was fesling thoroughly miscrable ahin dhe
chune in her husbad by the fime dhey reached the
Hammond house.

“We wor’t be staying, will we, Alex?” she prompred
anxiously. Her mother-in-law’s probing taunts weren’t
5

the fact
Alox had reruened to his usapproachable self ot
He glanced at his watch as they walked rowards the

bouse. ‘It's twelve-thirty, almost time for lunch,’ he
told her pointedly.
Bopeor

:We can hardly gesb Courtney and sus,’ e derided.
“Don't be such & i, Morgy

Dl cxlour Rooden her ook, She fad completely
Sost hex own protective shield during their honeymoon,
had become sed (o Alex's words of admiration and
encouragement his aloofaess. Her mask of
sophistication slipped casily back into place as she
ed Ri

warched Rita Hammond greet her son warmly before
giving a cool nod in her dxrccu
‘Did_you have a nice holiday in Barbados,

caring? Ria Famonond ssked. Ak on they went
through 1o the lounge, Morgn trailing slong behind

them.
“Barbados is aiways—pleasant,’ he drawled in reply,
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stretching his long leagth in one of the comfortable
chairs,

Morgan gave him a sharp look. Pleasant? Their

on het, meeting the bluc-eyed gase challengingly. ‘lf
youll both excuse me 1 think Il go and
Gourtney,” she s wilisdly, not waiding for Giber of
them to answer her but sweeping out of the room.

She dhdir iop amil she ioed ouide Couren
toom, taking time 1o $scady her breathing, feckng e
familiar tension at being anywhere near Rita

ammon
Alex’s sudden coldness after the warrth of the tast

three weeks cut into her like a knife. She badn't

believed it was possible after the degree of intimacy

had fallen over Alex’s inner emotions now, leaving
only the cynical stranger she had known before.

And she wouldn’t let him do that to them! Soon
they would be at their own home, alone together aga
except for the baby. Whatever was bothering Alex she
meant to find out as s00n as possible; there would be

Bur it scemed Alex bad other ideas than their going
Bome to be alone!

“T’ll drop you and Courtsey off at the house,’ he
101d her over lunch. 1 have 10 go into the office for a
couple of hours this afterooon.”

‘Morgan blinked her surprise; he hadn’t mentioned

anything about this on the drive here. ‘Do you have
107" she asked stiffly, very conscious of his mother’s
avid atteation oa their conversation.

His month tightened. ‘1 would hardly be going if 1
didn’t have to,” he snapped. ‘I've been away for over
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Hammond Industries doesn’t

[

She fiinched at the way he made it seem as if he
wished he hadn't spent the three weeks honeymooning
with her, as if it had been time he had wasted. T do
know,” she replied coldly, holding back the tremor
from her voice. How could he talk to her like this in
front of his mother?

‘It would seem the honeymoon is over, Rita
Hammond drawled with satisfaction.

Alex's hard gaze flickered bricfly aver Morgan. ‘Tt
would seem s0, he agreed autly.

he acwspapers got hold of the story of your
wzddmg, by the way,” his mother told him, “The press
have been mast intrusive.”

“We know,’ Alex acknowledged abruptly.

It had been the one upset to their honeymoon. They
bad lefe the villa to go into the nearest small town to
pick up fresh supplies, and Alex had been instantly
commered by- a member of the press 4lso on holiday

e

;
‘
“Is Courtney ready, Mmgln?‘ e asked tersely now. I

I think we should be
Bat your cotfee— 5
I dom’t want any,’ Alex cut acoss his mother's

objection. *Morgan?

he query seemed to came 2 an afterthonght, and

Morgan felt the pain in her

iferent this mcal hud becn from the ones they had

prepasing for themselves at the villa; their

Rappinecs ogeins hen had been aamivakable, Alex

couldn’t seem to wait to get rid of her for a few hours

would have him ready to leave after lunch.”
Courtney was indeed ready to leave, his clothes
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were in a suitcase, his aurscry things all packed into
boxes, while the baby himself was fas asleep.

stll miss i’ Mrs Ford suid rueilly as she
handed the shawl-wrapped baby to Morgan.

Please feel fr t0 come and vis hirany ime you
want to,” Morgan invited warmly. You'll always be
welcome.”

“Thank you, Td like that’ the other woman
accepted shyly.

Morgan weited in the lounge with Rita Hammond
while Alex and Symonds loaded the car up with

Co s things; the silnce between the two women
o filied with tesi jorgan’s part at least,
looked a3 conﬂdcm as ever. And why

2 Hammon

ol e when b son hot just told her his
Roncymoon had been pleasemel The. descviption, sl
rankle

*So you failed to keep my so’s attention even for
the honeymoon,’ Rita scomed. ‘I knew it, of course.

“Leave Gleana out of this?” Morgan ground out.
“Gladly,” the other woman dismissed haughtily.
“And Dl leave you out of it too once Alex realises the
ol extenc of his mistake in marsying you. Its obvious
he’s already regretring his impetaosity!”
‘The baby stirred restlessly in her arms, as if even in
bis sieep he could sense the antagonism about him.
of

Syimonds were just puting th Lae of the Boxes i the
car s she came down the steps, and Alex came
forward to help her, handing her into the back of the
car.

“Perhaps you could go and thark your mother for
tanch, she told Alex stiffly. “T'm afraid I forgor.’
He gave her a probing glance before warning t g0
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mcx into the house. His mother was at his side when

‘Onuld 1 hold Courtney for a few minutes—please?”
she added as an imperious afterthought.

o

gazed down ot her grandson. Maybe there was hope
for the other woman yet, if she could fecl love for the
baby! ‘Come and see him any time you woud like to,’
she said impulsively.

Cold blue eyes raked over ber disduinfuly. 1
intended to,” Rita told Morgan indignantly. ‘He is my

grandson.”

‘And i's Morgan’s home,” Alez put in softly, taking
Gourtney to put him back into Morgan's arms. She
gave him a grateful smile for his defence of her.

“And my son’sP

He shrugged. “Morgan will spend more time there
than T smu

“Thank you,” Morgan told him quietly s they drove
e e mile to their own howse

It's the truth,’ ne d!smxsscd tersely. “Aad as the two
of you don't et a!

e chewes on e soriom Y, beaviag the bardness
of his profile. ‘Alex, did you really

Eoneymoon was only plessent?: Fe ot s o
she asked,

He didn't even glance at her. ‘I befieve L uid
Barbndos was pleasant, 1. did’c mention our honey-

! he bit out tautly. 3 would bardly tel my
mother we sarey &

He made even that sound Hhe an insull Why not?
she snapped. “Ifs what most people do on their
honeymoon!”

He gave ber a look of disgust. ‘Maeybe I just didn’t
want o boast,” he taunted.

Morgan gave a disappointed sigh. The indulgent
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fover from Barbados was sadly gone, The man in his
place was even harder than the Alex Hammond she
had known before. *Do you seally have 1o go 1o the
office today?” She looked at him anxiously, sitting
forward to touch his shoulder.

“I’ve just spent three wecks alone with you, Morgan,
wasn’t that enough?® he rasped scornfully.

She moved back as i he had struck ber. The

She made no demur as, once he had settled
plain thar he needed to be away from her, to be with

there were some men who eceded more of » challenge

she, & & woman, was
eble o gve. "She ust hada't hought Ales wes one of
those me

Conrtmey kept the rest of her x day occupicd. He was
taking an interest in things about him now, able to
conceatrare for short periods of tme gs she played
with a toy with him, and he fell asleep as she softly
sang 10 him.

‘Ms Hammond called shout ten mimues ago,
madam,’ the middle-aged housekeeper Alex had
employed told her a5 she came downstairs, ‘When
mm bim you were with the baby he said not to disturb

"Bid he leave a mesage? she ke impatently,
wishing she could have talked to Alex herself, wani
Gesperaely . brige the Bulf that had yawned
between them.

“He said he had been delayed in London, and—end
for you not to wait dinner for him,’ Mrs Whitney
smiled with relief as sbe finished reciting the message.

“Thank you,” Morgan seid ully. Suddenly she had
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lost her own appetite. ‘Don’t bother with dinner then,
Mss Whitney. Tl have something later if 1 got
ungsy.” Bur she knew she wouldy'r, the thought of
euring nauseated her.

She was totally bewildered by Alex’s coldness, this
R0t wanting to be with her. An aftermoon at work she
conld perhaps accept, but an evening too! No, she
dide’e beieve for a moment that Ales was steying i

don this evening on business.

gt
Their bedroom had been decorated in green
cxcam, very resiful, and yet Mongan didst et
the least slecpy. How could Alex do this to her on
i s cvening in thei mew o Anger wok aver
from hurt, and by the time she heard the Mercedes
coming down. the driveway and pull up outside the
house she was at boiling point. She would not be
treated Like this!
She wax standing in the middle of the soom when
she heard Alex’s ascent up the stairs, her black

sather than risk confrontation then he was mistaken;
she wasn't the one arriving home at eleven o'clock ac
night ater supposedly going 1o dhe ol
Alex came 10 3 halt in the doorway 85 he saw hr
stancing proudly . Tont of i “Morgan,’ he
drawled, then recovered quickly, closing the door
qux:dy and coming in to remove his tie. ‘I thought
oud be asleep. bt raioed dark brows dwcstoningly.
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Did your she e snapped. | wouldnt have thought
to think of me at all—or that you

you
wauld ‘want m 7
His mouth tightened.
She glared at him with sparkling green eyes. ‘If you

faied 0 e vou plr_uure ihep el me 0. Yo don'c
own home just 1
farieiod gxsped e vas pulled ougty o s

‘Discontinue the physical side of our marriage?” he
repeated fiercely, shaking her. 'You can taik in such a
businesslike way of the explosion of the senses we
share? he grated.

“You secm to want it businesslike,’ she choked
emotionally

I want you. God ... 1" he groaned as he pulted her
againit his chest. “You give me pleasure wnspeakable,
unimaginable. And 1 wasn’t avoiding you,’ he spoke
into the softness of her hair. ‘At least, not voluntarily.
L s giving you the chance to ead the physical
refationship, 1o end the haneymoon if you wanted 1.
He pulled back o ook e v wet e, Yo dom't

0, do you?” he realised huskly.

T Nevet Soe. tind bes face aguinst his chese T
want you s0 muchl

“And T want you,” he admitted savagely, Stripping
off their <lomhes without conoern on el Wl
tearing them if they wouldn't come off quickly
enough, taking her fercely, possessively, but
she was with him cvery minute, that she even revelled
in his savagery.



CHAPTER EIGHT

Fwnwmnwhnhadbevnmmednhmewntwo
months Morgan had a glow about her that made her

There had been no repeats of their first evening
back, no more late nights in Iondon o anywhere else.
She had never quostioned Alex as to his whereabouts
that night, and he had never offercd the information.
Tx was enough for her that there were 00 repeats of it.

And , at three months old, seemed
o the air of kappiness that surrounded the woman be
considered his mother. He was the most placid of

abics, starting t smile now, loving it when his daddy
played gently on the bed with

wete 50 much like any normal family, with
rone of the tragic circumstances that had brought
em all together overshadowing the relstionship, that
she felt na qualms about inviting Rita Hemmond over
o tes one afternoon. Alex had taken Courtey over to
see his mother once & week for the last six weeks since
their retum from Berbados, but never once had
invited her here, possibly sensing Morgan’s reluctance
from their last meeting,

But today she was ery happy with the
world, and144 had i the crb amman aver this
afternoon for tea. Rita Hammond had scemed rather

stunned yesterday on the telephone by such # formal
invitation t her son’s house, but she had accepted

- 140
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anyway. Alex had merely raised his brows when she
told him of the invitation, a habit she had learnt meant
he was puszled. She was a linle puzzled by this
herself, had felt herself well rid of Rita Hammond the
last few weeks, but she was after all Alex's mother,
and they couldn’t keep up this venderta of hatred for
ever. At least, she couldn’t; she had a fecling Rita
Hammond could, thought

Her mother-in-aw armived promprly at four-hitty

appearance had cf for the occasion,
putting on & rvyl.\ “blue pants suit, Ritws pure sl
dress was an atractive sh: Iver-grey, ves

the
learnt that although she liked to dress attractively
herself it wasn't always wise to dress cxpensively, 9ot
with a young baby about. Obviously Rita Hammeond
had forgotten what it was like when her children were
babies!

The other woman looked critically abont the lounge,
at the rust-coloured suite, the smottied gold carpet,

st-colourest curtains, the beautifully omate coffee-

Table, soveral lamps placed about the room. Morgan
ica 1 seedhe Robm threugh the Other womA's €7
and could find no fault with ir

“You have an atteactive home, & least,’ Rita said
rudgingly after several awkward minutes, “You bad
Professional help with the décor, 0 doubt.”

“No,’ Morgan smiled at the oths
10 belittle what she had done with the house. ‘Before 1
became an actress 1 studied interior decorating.”

“How usefulf” Rira said disdainfully.

“Yes. Would you Jike me 50 bring Courtaey dow

“Well, that s why P here?
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She raised mocking brows. I thought you were here
for tes,’ she derided before going upstairs to get

attitude; she had a fecling she was going to need a sense
o Eumou during this vt from e mother-in-ew:

Luckily Couriey mansged to bridge some of the
awkwardness, both women obviously doting on him.
They watched in smusement as he lay on the floor
maviog his s a6l Jogs about i an cifor 10 craw
becoming red-faced with anger #s he didn’t move &
fraction of an inch.

exercise is good for bim’ Morgm said

Jaughingly as she gathered the baby up in her arms,

soothing b indignaut wails, almost s f b i been

been about to crawl if she hadn't picked

“It will strengthen his muscles, the health

vinror woid me.’ She musated o Comeiney's neck,
soon hiearing his delighted gurgles.

I have o dosbt abous Courtney’s hesich, Rita said
Eanghtly. ‘T just wondering when you'se going to
tire of this latest role.’

Morgan vinse her sorprse, Role?

doting wife and mother,” the other woman de-
ades on ‘may be & competent actress, but how much
fonger do you think you'll be able to keep up the sct?’

She drew i  steadying breath. *Mrs Hammond, [
fovited you bere today to huve tea and visi Gourmey,
that doesn’ entitle you to insult m

I merely

“An imy peﬂ.lnml and ridiculous question?” Morgan

in her agitation, Courmey clinging 10 hor

nar s he Sensed her anger. T en ot acrng 26 Alex’s
urtney’s mother, I am both those things.

would have thcwghn that by now you would Have bert

able to forget your prejudice and accept me as such.’

“T've suffered you only because my son bas chosen
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to ruin his life by marrying you,’ Risa Hameoad
scomned haughtily, ‘and because you have joiut comtral
of my only grandson. Otherwise 1 wouldn't give you
the time of dayP Two bright spors of colour flared
her cheeks as she glared her distike. T well aware
that it's been your influence that has preveared my
son inviting me to his own home, that you have also
prevented my seeing Cowrtney as often ss 1 would
like—

“Alex brings him over every weekl" she gas;

“For balf sn hous the other woman e Mot
nearly loug crou

20 long, | s semarked dangerously soft
orh women tuned in the diection of hat voiee,
Al stangio i the open
hes mommer held o pleadiog
ands o nims

‘Mudur,' he bit out a cold greeting, crossing the
ro0m to Morgan's side, putting an arm possessively
about ber shoulders, drawing her againsc his side as hie
el her remble

uz_ mother wes just leaving,” Morgan told him
:hzl\mgmgly

He nodded grimly. ‘So T gathered,” he said tautly.

‘Alex, you can’t mean it his mother gusped her
outrage’ 'm your mother!

is my wife,” he rasped harshly. T will
ot bt you or anyone else insulting her—and you
might as well pass that on o Janet wo.’

Janer?’ his mother frowned.

You're two of a kind, Mother," he derided harshly.
“But this rime you've gonc tou far—youve voiced your
insults against Motgan in front of me. Morgan has
done her best to protect both you and Janet from my

the exact nature of your viadictiveness—Oh
yes, she’s done that,” he nodded grimly at his mother’s
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smort of disbelief. ‘But after listening to you just now,
to the lies you setually. believe, I think she w
10 do that. 1 made no mistake when ] masrie¢ Morgan,
Mother," he told her coldly. ‘And it had nothing ta do
with Morgan that you haven't been invited here before, 7
didn't want it,”

“You?” his mother gasped again. ‘I can’t believe that,

Al

“Believe it,” he bit out ruthlessly. *And believe this
too, Mother. My marriage to Morgan is complerely
successful. Completely,’ he repeated harsly. The st
thing 1 wanted was your coming here and disrupting
thet. But you bave,’ his fingers bit painfully into
Morgan's shoulder in his snger. ‘Now I second
notice Morgat’s gasp of surprise. “And I don’t want to
see you here again until you feel you can apologise to
my wife for the insults you've given her both today
i the pest?

“Never!’ came his mother’s instant—and expected—

reply.
He turned away from her, to ring for Mrs Whimey.
“Then we have nothing more to say to cach other. Ab,
Mrs Whitney," his voice softened to politeness s the
housekeeper came in answer to his call, ‘My maother is
just lmvmg.'

Goedhye,Mmhcr His voice was uncompromis;
an impatient glance at the wai

‘I don’t think s0,” he replied confidently as his
mmh:i marched out of the room and out of the housc
‘God . ..I" Morgan shuddered as resction began to
set in, Lhe scene the ugliest yet.
‘Give Courtney to me,” Alex prompred gently.
She gave him the baby, then buried her face in her
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shaking hands. Why does she bate me so much?” she
choke
He shmgged “She just can't bear to see anyone else
bappy.’
“You mean no soman is good enough for her sons!”
Morgan snapped.
Alex grinnc

ed. “There’s that too sobered.
T can’t ever guess the reason she portes you.
But she will apologise to you”
Yo heard meet Never, s seid?
“She will," be repeated grimly. ‘And if she doesn’t
then i's her loss.’ His eyes darkened. ‘Can you leave
Mrs ey for am Pt o1 macP b

asked throatily.

She looked st him sith a frown, wondering why on

earth she should went to leave Courtney with the
usekeepr. At the wamth in his gaze she knew.
“Alex!” she exclaimed in a shocked voice.

He laughed huskily. “You were magnificent, darling.
And 1 want to feel the fire that’s buil up in you, Do
you mind?

She took Conrtaey from him. 1 just go and esk
Mrs Whitney to take cate of him for

Don't be long, Alex requesed mmuly 8s she

ched the

“Two minutes,” she promised esgerl
She was less than that, and hurried upstairs t their
bedroam to find Alex waiting for her in bis bathrobe.
" mmgm we could shower together,’ e explained

o yesP She eagerly took off her own clothes

Alex watchied her with appreciative eyes. “What did
you tell Mrs Whitney?

‘Morgan moved about the bedsoom with uncanscious
grace, knowing that Alex loved to see her nakedness. ‘T
told her we have @ few things to discuss and tha the
baby might be a distraction," she laughed softly.
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Alex remrncd that smile, curving her nakedness
against him, murmuring his agreement as she untied
the belt to his fobe, then stepping inside the garment
o press bersel agaiust bim. ‘T have quitc a lot of
e to—discuss with you, he said
ol AT o e ot g e showes,” he
gromned urgently, his body already hardened o
passion.
“Then we won't.’ She drew his head down to hers,
covling in ks mastecy of e, giviog et 0 him
each time they made love, and knowing
pokenliobuy S slowly coming to give
himsel in recurn without even realising it. He
always gave her pleasare, always acceptod the pleasure
she gave him in return, but now it was more v,
now he was starting ta give some of his inner self, 1o
reveal more and more of himself to her as they B
close day by day.
I wasn't expecting you home so early.” She lay on
his sweat-dampened chest some time Ister, unwilling
o break the oneness with him as she looked down at

A:e you complaining” he wmunted with lazy
, pushing back a damp tendril from her

“Are you?' she mocked from her dominant position
above him.

Alex laughed throatly. °T never complain when you
become aggressive. 1 love itf

Ste swishied he could have been saying thut he loved
her, but maybe in time that sould come too. ‘Why did
you came home 50 early?” she persisted. ‘It Was only
five o’clock, and you don’t usually get home undl at
lmr six o'clock.”

was thinking of you, and bad to get home before I

r d m; in my frustration!”

*Alex, Miss Kingsley is fifcy years old?®
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He grinned. “1 know. Think how shocked she woekd
have beent”

Alex . 1 she glvehim a stern look 28 he once
again

Ok b sighed. T had a eeling my morder might
txy her Lady of the Manor act.’” He shrugged. I bad
no intention of letting her get away with it again.’

‘The light died out of Morgan’s face as sbe thought
of the ugly socne that had taken place just over zm
hour ago. 1 really thought she would be all right this
time,’ she sighed.

nesr s moulde's” Alex dravled, ‘She probably

‘She. remembered the determination on. the other
woman's face. *She’ll never apologise o me, Alex. She
distikes me too much.

“Then as I said, she isn't welcome here again.’ His
tone was mplacable. “And | have no stention of going

Alex kept to his word, and during the two weeks
that followed they didn't sce or hear from his mother,
something that dido’t seem to bother him in the least,
but which worried her. There was alteady enough
friction in this family, and she didn’t like being the
reason for causing more. Finally it was Janet Fairchild
who came fo see them, Morgan hadn’t forgorten that

remembering the citens, bt Morgan had come 10
know the other roman well enough to know she
hadn’t forgotten 1

‘The three ufrh:m sat in the lounge, w“.h the fire lit
on this Sarurday afternoon in early December. “Don’t
you think ycu ve punished Mother :no\lgh” Janet
drawied biunt

Alex raised "tk brows at the description, Punished?”
he repeated softly. “There's no punishment intended.”
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His sister gave an impatieat sigh. “Then why do you
persit i taying away, In keeping Courtmey from

'[ don’t “persist” in anyrhing,’ he replied confi-
dently. “If Mother wants to see him all she has to do &

et’s eyes fiashed angrily. ‘Morgan is not
ipped.

he drawled in @ softly warning vaics, T
would hate 1o have to ask you to leave too.’ He raised
dack brows questioningly.

“Ales, please!” Morgan tonched his chest plmd.\ngly
a5 they sat side by side on the sofa, Couctney has
fallen alecp on o cushion a het other side.

Janet's mouth tightened even more. 1 don't need
ou to defend mel" she rdsped insultingly.

M

‘mother is welcome here at any time.” She felt the feud
bad gone on long enough.

“Not until she apologiscs,” Alex said harshly.

“Alex——

I mean it, Morgan,” he told her sofdy. ‘Mark may
have been 100 week to defend bis wife against his
family, but T am rot.’

“Mark was 100 weak to stop a lot of things,’ Janet

siffeed, ghncing adouly at Alex
‘woman

would swear Alex didn't even suspect such a thing
sbout Glenna; he always spoke of her so warmly, so
without the prejudice of his mother and sister.

el I'm aot He saod up forcelly. ‘So you can
g0 home and tell Mother that this touching litde plea
didn't work. An apology for Mcrgan is what I want,
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and an apology is what 1 shal have, 10 what 1
demand, damn it

His anger s\'xyed with him for the rest of the day,
but as so0n a8 they were in bed together it gentled to
exquisite adoration, and he made love to her with his
wsual copsideration and passion.

Alex showed no surptise when his mother arived
the next day, although Morgan’s heart somersauited
wildly as Mrs Whimey came into the lounge to
announce her.

“Show et n Alex nodded, moving to san
bis foot on the hearth, an indulgent smile cureing s
lips as he saw Morgan's nervousness. ‘Relax; he

oo, “She an's et you

“She can tryl” she grimaced

Rita Hammond certainly did’t have the Jook of a
woman about o apologise for anything as she swept
regally into the room scconds luter, her eyes flashing
angrily ss she looked ready to do battle

“Good afternoon, Mother,’ Alex drawled.

“Alex,’ she nodded coolly. ‘Morgan® Her voice
hardened even more.

The silence seemed to stretch out afier these cure

- Alex w5 unwilliog to bridge the awkward-

Foee R Hammmond was unbiely 10, and Morgan was

unsble to. She kuew Alex was determined his mother

should apologise ot leave.

blne eyes were finally turned on Morgan, the

words seeming forced out of Rita Hammond’s red-

painted lips. ‘T believe [ owe you an apotogy, that you
ook exception to something I said—"

1 took exception to i’ Alex corrected hardly.

His mother flushed her displeasure. “Very well. T'im
sorry, Morgan, she ground our, f nyrbicg 1 said to

on seemed 1

e e “seem” iy Mather,” Alex bit out. ‘Tt was.
1 heard it ail, remember?”
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x & brief moment Morgan saw the older woman’s
bom:m lip tremble precariously, and she realised that
Hammond wass't a8 in control of herself as she
wanced €0 appens. Thavs perfoctly all nghts she
sushed into speech, unsble to bear the other woman’s
humitiation aqy longer. Alex could still be @ very hard
man, despite his apparcnt satisfection with their
marrisge. “Would you like to come up 10 the nursery
and see bow well Courmey is doing? He should be
awake now.”

“Thank you,” her mother-in-law accepted huskily.

If she expected the other womsn to take back her
apology as soon as they were out of the room then she
was disappointed, pleasantly so. They discussed only

€7, and that in a friendly way too.

“He's grown so much i just two weeks.” Rita lifted
the baby up into her arms as he lay gargling up at
them from his cor.

“Yes.” Morgan at once felt guily, knowing it was her
fault the other worman had been denied access to her

son. "Mrs Hammond—

i e other woman invited, laughing sofly st
Morgan’s shocked expression. ‘Oh, don’t worry, I'm

not suddenly going to wrn from the Wicked Witch
oo ‘the Good Fairy, she drawled. Tm jast wioe
kaow that Alex has made the choice

cransition, and that was probably my faulr, but Alex is
more like me than any of my children. He has made 3
decision, that you and Courtney come first in his life

. and L cither accept thator lose you al. 11l aceepe
it she added dryly.

It was the nearest t0 an acceptance into the
Hammond family she was ever likely 1 get, and she
knew that. As for coming first in Alex's life, she knew
the baby, did thats hat despie e physical aeaction
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Alex and herself that he still dida’t love her,
ey probably never would.

Her parents flew over for Christmas, and staved on
for Courmey’s chiristening in January. Her father was
much stronger now, Courmncy was all he needed to
make the recovery a hundred per cent.

The christening was the first real formal occasion
Morgan had hosted for Alex, and sbe wanted
«

but they did tolerate each other, and Rita Hemmond
was much more heipful as & mother-in-law than an
enemy.

The church service was short and beautiful, and
even when the water was dribbled over his head
Courmey didn cry.

“He reminded me so much of you at that moment,
Alex? Morgu's mother laughed sofdy lter st the
house, ber parents and Alex having go0d
friends the last three weeks during theu it e
logked posiicly ‘ncigoant? she chuekle

gan beld back her-own smile as e brows

it ez busband bad been the secpient

7 ot of teasing while bt pareres had bes s
Ecglish reseree ammcsing them: T amosed Wt too, and
yet she knew that when it came to making love Alex

‘He probably wondered what on earth Was going
on,” e drawled, giancing at the sleeping baby in his
aarnyeor. “He it even poing 1o know ha wese

B gift from your feners hz nodded. ‘Tl go and
organise it
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He strode off towards the itchen, tall and attractive
in 3 navy bine suit and constasing ighter ble dhirt.

Morgan watched him with pride—she woud gi
up 8 huadred parts ke Mary-Beth to be his wie. The
seties had been shown aver here the last few months,
and ber death as Mary-Beth had shocked a loc of the
public. What they couldn’t realise was the s
she had found as Morgan Hemmond, She shivered
with the anticipation of sharing a bed with Alex that
night, knowing tha tonight, as every other night since

ey were married, Alex wonld make love to hiex until
she was mindiess.

She Jooked around the room with the critical eye of
the hostess, checking that everyone had food and
drink, that no onc was sitting in 2 comer being bored.
Everyone looked happy enough—

Her gaze was caught and held by belligerent blie
cyes—Janet Fairchild's eyes! The other woman stood
slightly across the room from her, her mouth twisted

sardonically.
Morgan never felt comfortable about Alex's sister;
she alviays her woman was just

going 1o siwike, and strike hard. It was & ridiculous
fecling, the other woman's mamner was always

pleasant, and the day chey had spent with them over
Envistmss had beea, caloable. And yet tha uncese
persistc

Janet was smiling at her now, the dislike gone from
her foce, making Morgan wonder if she had just

ima;
‘Champegue, datling?”
he turned to look at her husband, eccepting the
coampagn he held o to e, used to e carual
words of endearment he gave her now. She smiled at
i warmly, Jones Gorgatien 28 he toast was given 10
Courtney.
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When Courtney woke up he was passed from
st 0 goent 5 e duly izt Tookiog qane
affronted by all these different people admiring him;
s if he meeded snyone else’s opinion oo how
‘woaderful he was!

ur mother was right.’ Janet suddenly stood at

Morgan's side, still sipping at her glass of champagne.
*Courtney does have Alex’s air of breeding. And that
was’t meant to be insulting’ she drawled with
amusement. ‘Heaven forbid that Alex should order me
from the

Morgan fel that fecling of uncase return. T'm sore
ft wasn't,” she returned sm

Janer strolled ove to the window, looking up a the
gty sky. ‘They forecast snow for today,’ she
murmred thoughtfully. Tt looks s if they might
actually be right for once!”

Morgan moved to stand aext to the other woman.
“Yes," she agreed softly, still wary.

Hard blue eyes were turmed on her, “Your pareats
serum home so0n, don’t th

Ste el o sense of sadness, and nodded slowty. 'l
two day:

Otvwiously you'l miss them.

“Obviously,’ she agreed, more than ever wary of this
scemingly plestant converation with & woman who

intensely.

Sl you have Alex—and w0y morher”

s, Morgan was frowning now. Janet hadn’t
spoke to her this much since her wedding day, and
they both knew how that conversation had ended!

“My mother came round beautifully, didn’t she? * said

‘mocking, not friendly at all. ‘But theq you have her
grandson,’ she added sof
“Janet, 1 don’t think—'



154 LIFELONG AFPATR

“This is the place 1o discuss this, Janet finished
ity *Are you happy with my brother, Morgan?

amention from his position of pride in his grand-
mother's arms.
course you are,’ Janet gnswered her own
question. ‘And he and Courmney look 30 right together,
don’t e, alost ke Gt and son.”
“Jane

Bt then maybe thar's because they probably are,”
Janet comcinued sofdly.

Morgan's face was suddenly pale 2s the words sask
0, B c3es huge with dsboit. "Whoatut
W7 Her mouth Tkt dryy her e e 10
c0of of fier mouth, she was sure that she couldn’t have
heard the other woman properly. What she was saying
was insanel

“You want me to say the words again?’ the other
woman scormed. ‘I waa’t bother to say it, Morgan, [
dor’t nced to—just look at the two of them together.
Look!” she ordered sharply as Morgan averred her
face. “The same wavy hair, the same grey cycs, the

ed

chin,” she listed the similarity in features that was all
00 obvious now to even the most asuil observer.
rgan was for from wl The
simmlariies were al too obvious o her sov—now that
this vindictive woman had pointed them out! Except
for the colour of his hair, that soft red down, at four
ont urtney was almost a mirror image of Alex.
B s sos? Ny she couians bebeve that, wouldn't
believe it.



CHAPTER NINE

1 smomo, Morgan, Junet doawled; guessiog her

the black of her dress making her skin sppear

“Morgan 5 Alex suddenly appeared at her side,
looking deven 2 her swiously. Darings what s 6 be
frowned, clasping her hands in his.

‘She isn't feeling too well.” Janet was the one to
amwer him. ‘I's very warm in here, with the fire
going and all these people. Il ke her upsties and
she can lie down for a while,

His arm went sbout ! Morgan's shonlders. ‘Tl take
her.

“Nol® she wrenched awey from him.
mowedt amay oo hims Jooking et b 30  she e
never seen him before:

T ke ber,. Janet ofered smortly. <You fve
Jous guest 10t caneof, Ale, 70w Gan bosh dess

hy— undecided, looking from bis iser 10
Morgan with & puzzled frow

“Graham and Sheila are just leaving,’ Janet urged
him to stay.

He glanced round. ‘Tll have to go to them.’ He
looked down at Morgan. “Will you be all right for 8
whﬂ:? Pl come up to you as soom as everyone has

BT0n be fine She st had 1o get out of here
155
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before she made @ fool of herself and asked him
straight out if what Janet had told her was the truth.
“T'll just go and lie down.’ She rurned end almost ran

of the room, got giving Alex a second look in her

escape.

Tt wasn't until she reached the bedroom she
with Alex tha e sealisd Janet had followed T

rather be alone,’ she haked the other woman at the
door, her a:pwwn determined.

Janer rased daek brows, “Don't ou want o know
the 1eSC of it of Alex's affair with Glenna

I don’t believe you—

“Then why did you flinch away from Alex a few
seconds ago? the other soman tunted, and pushed
the door open with ease, foliowing Morgan into the
zoom a3 e backed dasedly to e bed,sitng dowa
abruptly. ‘1 tld you there’d been another man,
Morgan,’she continied in that mocking voice. Didmy
you ever Alest He vas x0 somveniens, and

icana was so ‘beav

Mo - I Morgan gron g,mned, closing her eyes as if to
block out this

“Yes!* Janet hissed. e Wty doryou think Al wes 50
dete to keep Courtney in England? Why do you
ibink e married you? she added scornfully. “You're

beauiful enough, T grant you thar. You even have
suctuce resembiance 1o, Glensa. Wiy, in the dark 1
don’t supy

pose—
“Stop il Swop it Morgan stood up fiercely, her
hands clenched t her sides. ‘I don’t want to hear any

el that' to0 bad, became 1 imend (:ﬂmg youall
of it. You see, Glenna was very unhappy here, and
Alex war aways Kind. 19 her. 1t was nevitoble hat
Gleana would turn to him when Mark looked like
becoming bored with her.”

“Its = liel” Her eyes sparkled like emeralds. ‘Alex
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would never do such a thing where his own brother

Janer's ‘ot cwiscd contempmonsly. “Where sex
i involved a man has oo scruples, not even Alex.”

Morgen tumed away. She woud not believe this!
Janet hated her for some reason, wanted
At yer Ale eas e onty ome wh b spoxca Kindly
about Glenna, the orly one who had really seemed to
ke her.

Think abowr ft, Morgan, the jother woman
encouraged sofly. ‘ust hink about

it want 16 ik o s bt she could do
nothing else after Janet had left. She knew it must be a
Jie, and yet the nagaing doubt persisted. Alex had
refused to let Courtney leave England, and while his
reason that Courtney shouldn't become 2 tug-of-love
chitd still seemed a valid enovgh one for them 0
marry,the fact that Courney was bis son was an even
stronger one

& the Thought of him imagining she was Glensa
when they made love made her feel sickl They
arely talked when they made lov, fat enjoyed each

and she suspected even that now.
Maybe if they spoke he would realise she wasn't
Gienna and not want her any more. O, it was all 50
insane, and yet it could be the truth!

‘They had agreed on total hoaesty in their marriage,
and o far Morgan had given Alex that, but this—rhis
she couldn’t talk to him abont. Because she feared the
answer! Tt would destroy her and the martiage to
know she was merely a substifute for her sister.

e was ping oo the bed white-ficed and dy-<yed
when Alex came into the bedroom an hour larer, and
e Tooked up.at hitn with searehing exen a he st
G beside het om the bed. She hid corae o love ts
man so euch during the three months of their
‘marriage, coulda’t imagine a life without him, he had



158 LIVELONG AFFATR
become 5o much a part of her in that short time. And
vet he still gave away none of his own feclings, not
even at their most intimate moments, and those inner
foelings were what she nesded at this moment 1o el
her shat she was Morgan, his wife, and rot 2 substitute
for Glenna, bis lover.
“They've all gone,’ he told her softly, smoothing
back her hair. “Docs your head hurt?” he frowned.
*Head burt? Amazingly she could still telk, and
quise normally (ool She had felt sure she would never
be able to talk to him normally again,
‘His mourh quirked. “Youwre lying here in the dark.’
Ot She hadn't even realised it was dak!
“Everyane left early because of the snow.” He [eant

coming
perty fell quite fat witbout its benmfnl hml:u

‘She turned hes head away. ‘F'm sors

ey, T'm only 1casings be said, gently her
face towards him. ‘Almmlgh everyone was concerned,’
he

I-TCs just o sick T cxcitement of

and now the chrintening, I expect.”

His brows crew ogether. o Gt 2l 5 22 Janer
fasn't been putting her Little daggers in again, tas
he?

“Janet?’ Her voice was tightly brittle.

You suddenly stopped feeling well when she was
talking o you,” Alex drawled.

*Sick headaches are like that,’ she totd him. “They
come on suddenly.’

“Hm,' he dida't sound convinced. ‘Do you feel well

enough o see your perents? They're worried about
you’

“Er—P’d rather not. I'd Jike to take & nep. Could you
explain to them? She looked at him appealingiy,
knowing she couldn’t face anyone right now.
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“Of course, he m...f.m\ *Shall T bring Courtney in
to say goodnight t

T have e pat hira 1 oo —

"I'm sure your mother and I can manege for one
night, be said dryly. *1 realise it's over the mondh’s
trial, and that yow've heen doing very well with him,
but ate you sue it sn'c caring for Courmey that's
caused this b ‘ou’ve been up in the night to
i severs o by

Before thiscallc it Janct Morgan would have been
warmed by his concern for her, now she wasn't 50 sure
T wakat Rt for s soms wlfure ot he wanted, the
very best for bin, She was allowing Janet’s unbelievable
statement 1o cloud her behaviour in spite of herself,
and she wes unable to stop her next snapped comment.
“Other mothers do it. I'm not made of porcelain,
Alex! Her mouth was tight.

He Jooked surprised by her outburst; her tempera-
ment hed been far from argumentative since diey had
been married. *T know that, darling,’ he said slowly. ‘T
just didn’t want you t wear yourself out with him,
make yourself il.”

I bave a headache, Alcx," she told him impatiently.
I'm not exacdy ill?

“All right, Morgan.” His tone was gontle, his hand
even more 30 as he touched her cheek. ‘I'll bring
Courmey in 1o see you and then you can get some
sheey

eep.>
But she couldn’t sleep at all. Thoughts kept
crowding ber mind, images of herself and Alex as they
made love, the terrible ugony of wondering if it wasn't
her he saw at all but Glenna.

Somehow the idea that Alex was the man involved
made her doubt her sister’s ability to have an affair
Tess. Alcx was S0 aitractive, devastatingly 50, and when
he made love he cared nothing for bis own pleasure
until he was sure she had reached the peak of her o
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falfilment. He was a completely unselfish lover, and to
2 woman in an unhappy marriage that could be a

She refused any dinner, taking a shower and getting
into bed, desperately trying o get 10 sleep before Alex
came t0 bed too. She wasn’t sure she could bear his
fands o0 ber tonight the oy she had fl: this
aftemoon at the thought of making love with him had
completely gone now.

She was sl awake 3 e cume quiedy into heix

er taking his shower, and she heard him
moving wfuy sbout the room preparing for bed. She
was dreading the moment he got into bed beside her,
and felt herself stiffen as his thigh brushed against the
back of hers as he slid in next to her.

‘Morgan?’ He touched her shoulder lightly,

She closed her eyes at the sensation of longing that
washed over her at the feel of his hand on her flesh,
seasing his puzzlement as he realised a silky

to face him. “Are you cold, darling? he asked sofdy s
be looked into her opened eyes.

Cold? She was frozer, her emotions numb! ‘A little,”
she said huskily.

He pulled her into his amms, her face against his
chest as his lips moved across her shoulder. “Let me
warm you,” he murmured throatily.

“Not tonight, Alex,’ she pushed against
yes dark wih pain s he kooked down at e e
have a headache, and I—l—

I¢’s all right, Moxg.n, he soothed teasingly. “I'm
ot going to hold onc headache against you, not after

‘months. Pll just bold you tonigh, honm?”

Stic couldn’t even bear thad ‘T'm feeling hot now,

Alex,’ she said evasisely. T think PIl just lie over my
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side of the bed. Maybe I'm coming down with another

‘Muybe He released her slowly, wchucrndy. “Are
ou sure you aren’t upset abous something;

£Of course ot she answered sharply. T 't be in
the mood for se:

Nov e bit ous, iy om Lo had(, bis head rurned
towards her. ‘I think we’re getting to the truth of it
now, aten’t we, Morgan? I accept that perhaps you
aren’t feeling well, but that's never stopped us in the
past. Tonight you wom't even let me hold you, and
fow you say i's because you aren’t in the mood.
Which is it, Margan, feeling ill, or not in the mood?
he derided harshly.

Her month set angrily. “Not in the mood?”
“That's what 1 thought,’ he snapped, turning his
ck on her. ‘Goodnight!”

back on her. 1

She hada’t wanted to argue with him, and she lay
miserably on her side of the bed, even
tenor of his breathing that s len

about his waist as her head rested on his back. She geve
a deep sigh of pleasure and curled more comfortably
against him, asleep withiz seconds.

alone when she woke up, despite the

e The arscry o gty
was in the breakfast-room with Al

neither of her paseats being avake yet. A bl wnl:
into her checks as she looked at her husband; thy
waty of his mood this morning.

He looked back at her wuh ool grey eyes, faishing
his coffec before standing up. ‘How are you feeling
this moraing? he sked dstands.
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“Better, thank you.’ Her own manner was as cool.
He nodded. ‘Courmey has been fed. You were

sleeping so deeply when he woke 1 didn't like o

disturb you.”

“Thank you,” she said once again, picking up the
baby. ‘Tl give him his bath now.”

ave some breakfast first,” he instructed.

Her mouth eightened at his eutocratic atitude. ‘1

don’t want any,” she told him curdly.

‘om had no dinner last night cither.” He looked at
her sternly. “We wouldn't want you to be really ill,
now would we?” he added taunting

er flush wus one of anger this time. She couldn’t

just one small 't because she didn’t want to
make love. Was that all their mariage consisted of,
physical gratification?

I said I'm not hungw, she bit out tautly. Bxcuse
mey and s swept out of the room.

“Morgan?” Alex’s voice stopped her part way ap the
stairs.

She rumed siowly. “Yes?”

Take i ey today, homn” s s was gl 3
uestion n his puzzled ey

Tier anger faded as auiekly as it bad rivens she was
illed with confanion now, loving this man i spie of
what Jonet had 1ok her. - Yea- Bhe made her vy
quickly 1o the nursery, refusing to think, intending to

eIf occupied so that she didn’t have the time
o brood.

I£ her parents wondered at her burst of energy:they
didn’t say anything. The three of them were enjoying
this Jast day of theie vacation. Her parents were taking
the midday flight back to California the next day. It
s going t0 b diffiult 1 part from her pareutsafce
e earweck. sy, tnd she.
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tooking forward to parting from their new gran
o of them were aling uier Courtnes s undoubried

charm,
“Morgan and 1 will probatly briog hum over during
the summer,’ Alex told them thar eveni
ey had been put to bed, and the love ol
heartache in thei faces at parting from him was
enough 1o move even the hardest heart.

A surprise for you! he 1ld her indulgently at ber
raised eyebrows, T thought we could get sway for a
‘month i fuly.”

His mood had been pleasant since his arrival home
from the office just after six. He had come into their

the coldness of this morning forgotten as he Kissed her
with complete thoroughness.

“Do we have time— he broke off as Courtney let
out a loud wal from next door. “We dow't bave time,”
he grimaced. ‘T think our son wants you.

She had lefc him then 10 go to Courtey, glad that
she didn’t have to pointedly evade going 10 bed with
hisn; she knew she coulde’t have let hisn make love to
Ter. Not thinking today might have put off the pain,
but it hadn’t changed the fact that having Ales make
6 to her 1 tmagine she win Gleas made. her
want to run away and hide. In a way he had done
exactly that, spending the time until dinner in the
nursery, only Goming down whea the others had corse
in to say goodnight to the baby, her parents’ presdfice
meaning she dida't have to be slone with Alex. Now
he had dropped this

“That would be lovely She gave tim & surained

smile,
I thought s0,” he nodded, watching her closely. ‘As
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long a5 Sharon and Court think they can stand to bave
the three of us around for all that timel" be teased her
parents.
e and hee purents, much t0 her surprice had
rtie firm friends during this visit, and et father’s
xeply seas predicrable.
tay two months if yau want, son,’ he said waxmly.
Sticon st T woutd by glad to have you.’
“A month s all I can spare this time,’ Alex seid
regretfully. “But maybe next time we can stay longer.’
e tise. I eminded Morgan oy 190 forcbly \'.lu!
Her maiage to Alex was  permanent thing,and
was & ol massiage theough her own choosing b m
dem

any i et oy o v G o wonid

can et avay,’ her mother invited
en(husmsum.!ly “We con't teil you what  w

 we—

“Wece naurally concemed,’ Alex finished softly.
I can underatand that. 1 hope that seeing us together
yau’
be, that m pot & wife-beater, he smiled.

‘When Morgan was younger—aot much younger, [
might add,” her father’s eyes glowed with merriment
a5 he teased her, ‘she deserved more than # few
beatiags. She had the temper of a shrew!”

Al locked at b with amused eyes. ‘Realy?” be

ncourag
Her f-dut settled mmtombly into the role of
dhood autics. ‘She

sevealing ber chil was such a
tomboy, always climbing weca, scufhng her Kances.
The compisints we had from the neighbours? he

chuckled. “Morgan was always bringing home stray
animals that would go and dig up their gardens.’
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“Dadt she warned.
Tell me mor,” Ales grivncd. It does' soond 2t
all like my elegant wife
Morgan bad o sufec the indiguity of ul hex
childhand cxploits being 1ok to. Alex s they we
dinner, his lhm:ly Inugh often bubbling 1o the surface.
To all intents and purposes they were a heppy family
circle, and 110 one seemed aware of Morgan’s shattered
oms. She coia pat o an act for one day, Eybe
even a wesk, but how was she going 10 get through e
rest of her life like this!
“I'm going t miss your parents,’ Alex m
e undresocd Jter that mighty pulling OFf i i and
abuttoning his shirt. T've enjoyed having them here.”
Morgan kept her face averted, contiting 1o brush
ber hair in fronc of the mirror, the lime green
nightgown g smoochly over b Preasts and thgh:
T sure thes ve aoged being hers, she nodds.
Alex came to stand behind b mireor,
chcst e 0wy b black trousers Jow down on b3
hips. Tt was impoasibe to do aaything ¢lse but look at
bis reflection, her gaze held mesmerised by bis
physical perfection. His hands came down on her
shoulders s he knelt slightly on the back of her stool,
Bis head bent as his mouth auzzled her nape.
“How do you feel today?’ he asked sofily.

“vaced Alex’s omch and stood wp. Fie's heen apeet all
day,’ she frowmed. ‘Pl g0 ¢ him.’

Alex followed her through to the adjoining nussery,
Teaning against the doorframe =s Morgan picked up
the baby and began to soothe him. “What do you think
it is? he asked worriedly.

‘He had his routine injcction on Friday, she
strugged, the baby's cry quietening 10 a choked sob. T
think he just has & slight fever from it
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“Should he have that?”

Ot course hz should?” she snapped angrily. “There's
nothing wrong wit Why don’t you just go
ey All o me tension of the day buikt up within her
and_expl in onc angry outburst, ‘He'D be
perfectly Y ng,\\( with me. Go back to bed?

But if be’s il

He's just smﬁu, the nurse said he could be.’

“All right, then," he answered angrily. °T think T will
0 back to bed, as you're so confident you know what
® dol’ He closed the communicating door with
suppressed violence.

Morgan sat down in the rocking chair with
Courtney, sofdly thanking him for saving her from
another pen confrontation with Alex as to why she
souldn’t let him make love to her. Because she
swouldn’t have been able to, she knew that a5 5000 &
be touched her.

She stayed with Courtney 2 lot longe
nccesary, wanting o Eive Alex time 10 5t Wep
Courtney had settled down again in only minutes
after she had soothed kim, so she sat beside his crib

she thought the. slight reaction to the injection had
probably passed.
She couldn’t hear any movement from the adjoining
bedroom 1o el Alex was awake or not, $0 she
et n a little while looger, giving him time to fall into

Suddeaty the door between the two rooms opened
and & harsh-faced Alex stood there. ‘Come (0 bed,
Morgan,” he rasped harshly. ‘T won’t touch youl®

“Alex—

Just come to bed,’ he ordered binerly, turming on
his heel znd walking back into the darkness, leaving
the door open. “Morgan!® he ground out.
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She stood up, twcking the blanket more frmly

uf the bed, bis back cured towards et in et

e slept restlessly, somehow managing to keep
away from Alex even when she did doze, waking up
with a start the one time she sensed hcuelf ‘moving
actoss the bed towards hir. Dayligh reaking 25
she opened her eyes, and sfter the Ilpse e  had just
bad she daren’t fall esleep again, but
she I atney’s cary moring v, oy

fecriminating conversations this morning.

She didn’t see her husband until breakfast time.
The four of them breakfasted together, Alex having
taken a day off otk o that be could drive her parents

was far from forgiven for the last two nights of
avoiding his touch,
e morhes came into the nursry o elp het dress
Courtney for the drive. *He’s so much like Glenna,
she said ¢
All Morgan could see in the baby was Alex, but she
twon

“We really have enjoyed being here, Morgan.’ Her
mother took the baby as Morgan cleared away the
baby's toitetries. ‘Atex has made us so welcome, And

notice how pale Morgan was. 1 must say your father
and 1 felt some serious misgivings when you and Alex
decided to get married—we wondered if it wasn't just
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for Gourtney's sake sven tough you told fold s you loved
Alex. And that would have beea di

“Yes,”shie agreed dully,

*But anyons can sse how the two of you axe
together,’ her mother smiled. ‘We're 50 pleased for

I seift can't say I like the rest of the family,’ her
mother grimaced. ‘But at least Alex bad the sense not

ck of che Mercedes with her mother
Gourtney, her father seated beside Alex, although

she way wwate of s gase on her ofen i the drving

mirror, as if her behaviour the last two days was
rering him.

‘And no wonder—her coldness now wat the comete
antithesis_of her manner with him the last three
omsls, She lad akways becn ‘pleased to see him, to be

im, 0 make love with him, and now she
oot even bare his touch, evading s hands 4 be
would have hielped her out of the car with Courtaey
when they reached the ai

His eyes fashed with anger before he tucned to help
her father with the Inggage.

eathrow Airport was hardly the place for ¢ tearful
fanewll, bot o her parents were through Cusoms
rgan couldn’t stop herself from bursting int
acocgring whe. comfort Of Alex's arm sbout bet
shoulders, usable o efect b in er disolaion, She
suddenly felt very couch alane, alien, as if her parents
epartase had et her 0 a vacuum,
“Would yem like Mrs Whitney to take care of
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oy this evening? Alex offered on the drive

e, e conld g0 00t 10 dinmes”
“No!’ She swallowed hard, biting back her vehemence.
I don’t want to leave Courtney just yet, por when be
hasn’t been well the last two days,’ she said more

calmy.

'L just thought you might be frcling 3 bit of ant-
climax_now that your paremts have gone’
shrogged. ‘Caurtney is well enough today, is’t e

yes. But I just want to give it one more
day to make sure.’

“T was only thinking of you.’

“I know—and P'm grateful. T just—

Don’'t_want 0 be alone with me,’ he fnished
grimly. ‘What have 1 done, Morgan?* He rumed to
Iook at her, an expression of bewilderment in his eyes.
T though you were happy with me, that we were
appy iogeier

she nodded, avoiding hi

Thon vy Never mind, be it out mmpatienty. ‘T

can guess!”

“Guess what?” She blinked at him.

“It isn’t important,” he dismissed harshily.

Bu it was, very important—she know et She was
destroying what closeness they had by her silence, and
Yet 1o question Alex, to be told the truth, could
destroy her.

For the first time since they had been married Alex
speat the evening in his srudy working, At least, that
di

e’ the neossity o otk that bad infiucnced his
decision. He was avoiding ber

They were ol aveiding cach b whe they went
to bed carly that might, each using the bathroom in
silence. Alex was wearing the black silk pyjama
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trousers now, and Morgan’s awn nightgown was more
than adequate covering.

He dido’t even attempt to touch her as they lay side
by side i the bed, oeither of them talidng but neither

other than that his broad back was presented to her in
cold silence.
‘Morgan tried 1o hold back her tears, knowing that if

Toing slently down. her checks
pillow.
“Thisis

damned ridiculous? Alex suddenly exploded,
‘making Morgan jump with the fieroemess of his mood,
then e pulld her over o toher bask, loomiog overbet
in the darkness. ‘I can't—Morgan, you're cryig!” h
Sroancdaabe ek hes teurowith i huvmb ipa. Darling,
what is it7 be demanded gently. “What's wrong with
¥9u? Tell me and we can work ¢ out.”
her head, sobbing in eamest now, putting
p o resarance 5 e pulld her shose against bis
chest, clinging to him unashamedly.
“Morgan, spesk to me! he groaned into her hair
Tellme hnt Tve dome.”
8. You've done nothing,’ she choked.

“Then why ore 700 crying? He smouthed her hair
back from ber face, drying her cheeks with his fingers.
*I've behaved badly the hast two days,’ be sighed.
“You're entitled to say 1o if you want to.” His eyes
darkened. ‘But I just can’t do without you, I need you
all the time. Darling .. " he lowered his head with a

groan.
For seversl seconds she let him kiss her, and then

chest, twisting her face aside to wrench her movth
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from his. “NoP' Tt was like the ery of a wounded

imal.
Alex was breathing hard as he looked down at her.
N

She shook her head silently, the tears flowing anew
s she looked up at him.

He closed his eyes for several long painful seconds,
taking deen controlling breaths es his fingers bit into
the tender flesh of her shoulders.

“Atex, 1 think 1 should go back to the States,” she
ld i in a trembling v

e lifted, his eves narrowed. “You'rc
hommescls The vt o your pacents has made you
aware that you miss it more than you realised?’

She shook her head. ‘T love it here. I—1 just think T
should go.’

“Why?’ he demanded abrupdy.

She avoided his gaze. I just—] can’t—" she
maistened her fips. ‘T don’t think  can——

“Make love with me any more,’ he finished grirly,
throwing back the bedcovers to begin pulling on s
clothes, “Thar’s it, isn’t it? When it comes down &
old fats you dont't wa me e you, do you?”

 Morgan flinched at the contompt i s voie, ‘Alex,

Do ou? he bit out berween gritted ecth,
She swallowed hard. ‘No,” she admitted miserably.
Alex drew in 2 r:gg:d breath, siill for 2 moment,
and then he was dressing more speedily, his cxpression
harsh as he pulled on his jacket. “That’s whac I
hough. T tied o tell myself you wee diffren, and

yous bold over me 10 be all the stronger, didn’t you?*
he accused contemptuously. ‘Ged, you're a_better
actress than 1 gave you credic for—you acted the
willing lover 50 well——"



72 LIFELONG AFPAIR
T was willing.” She sat up, her expression pleading.
He hated @ the door. *“Was, in the past wense; e

aismissed angrily. “Well, P'm not as hooked g5 you

thought 1 was, Morgan, I want you, yes, 1 could
probably even make love 10 you now if you ssked me

0, but 7'l never ask sk ou nn'un You'll never make m

plead and beg for

‘Atex’ she ot b op apencd the door. ‘Where are
you going?”

“Outl T can't bear to be sear you, Morgan.’ His
mouth twisted., “Youw're everything I thought you
weren't, every foul name a rease like you can be called.
Well, I watched a decent and proud man controlled
and manipulated all his life by his desire for onc
woman's body; 'm not about to Jall into the same trap

“Your timing is all wrong, Morgan.’ he told her
vehemently. ‘Another few months and maybe, just
maybe, | might have besn 1o captivaed by you that |
fell ino that trap. But

AT, dor't eave ke s’ Sbe swng e egs ro
the flvor, intending to go to him. ‘Lecs talk. I
explain—

"t oo ierested i explanatons, be scomed. T
don’t need them n

“But you can’t

Wiy nos 105 oy sleeen clock. And L ko

several women who would be glad 1o give me bed for
the night. Plessant dreams, Morgan,’ he taunted
befoe leaving the soom, the sound of s cax Seaving
the house seconds later telling her that he had indeed
gonc.




CHAPTER TEN

MorGax sat on the side of the bed for severdl
stuned s, st saing a1 the closed doot
Alex bad gone to another woman. And sbe i
reed hin St

surely vt really o to another woman’s
bei Tt woutd bes ‘betrayal of all they had shared. And
hadn’t she betrayed the marriage vows she had made
to him, the agreemens she had made with him, by
cefusing to make love with him? If he went t another

would talk. But the hours passed and there was 1o sign
of him, no powerful engine in the driveway fo tell of
his rertm, just an empty silence. As empty s the rest
of her life was going to be without him .

She had been # fool, she knew that now; she had
Known it the moment Alex walked out of the door. He

Glenna attractive, might even have wanted to make
love ta her because of her similarity to her sister, but
he would never have made love to his brother’s wife.

the lie, should have known her husband well enough
1o believe in him, And now he had gone to another
otnan, convincad that she no longer wanted bim, hat
her enjoyment of thei lovemaking had been a sham, a

73
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way of trapping bim into some sort of physical tie to

her, the same tie his friead had known. He might nat
e rtpped, but she s, ket she would sevee
Teave him, ne

1w, She could hardly telephone Rita and
a5k if Alex had spent the night chere! This way the
wisit would iook like & casual one; she and Courtney
often weat over to see Rita in the day now, declaring a
truce for Courtaey*s

Afier ulf s bour Rita hadn't o much 3
mentioned Alex, and her own casual me of him
received only  pormal esponse. Alex i speat the

Wouid you mind taking care of Courmey for a
while? Morgan asked her mother-in-law. ‘I have some
shopping to do, knd he’s only just got over a fever.”
Rita stmiled. “Yau know Il love to have hira. Leave
him here any time you snt to."
‘Morgan drove to Janet's house, her anger burning ©0
a fory. She shouldw’c have listened to the other

ould putan end o this vindictiveness once and for all
janet seemed surprised to

o int he Iounte, puting her magasine GO 10

a0 up siowly. ‘Have sou come 10 12y goodoyet” he

gon " Morgan told her abruptly.

“No? She raised dark brows. ‘Then you have less
pride than T thought”

“Less sense, you mean,” Morgan retorted angtily.
“For even listening to you. 1 don’t know why you did
i, what you hoped 10 ackieve, but Te come bee 1o
call you 2 liar— vicious, vindictive liar?”

The other woman looked unruﬁ’l:d “Is that what
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Alex t0ld you?” she drawled
“Alex told me anything; she snapped,
is."

“Why? So that he can be disgusted 1 would sven
listen to such Jies?” Morgan derided.
janet flushed. ‘I it’s the truth—*
Non kow it isn't she shook her head. “Ales i
hard, cynical, but he's also torally honest. Fe would
never have touched Glenna

Nor Morgan was bresching hard m her anger. ‘Tl
only say this once, Janét, and yow'd berrer listea. 1
don’t ever want these filthy lies repeated to anyonc
else, and if they are you'll regret it

“Are you threatening me?’ Janct scorned.

“You'd better believe it! 1 just hope you haven’t
already ruined my martiage to Ale

‘And what are you threatening me with? Janct
derided.

“1 befieve your husband and children love you very
much,” Morgan said softly, seeing how the other
woman blanched. “Thisk what it would do © them to

»w hiow bitter and fwisted you ate inside.’

‘Gel outl hnet hissed ficrcely. ‘Just get outl’

m going? Morgan s calmiy. ‘But 1 hove you
ke aor ot warning. I have no idea why you feel
the need to destroy other people’s happiness, but
bitterness like yours should be controlled or it will taku
over yaue whole ife. Think about it Janet, and treasure
‘what you have—a husband and rwo beautifst children.”

Jamet dide’t answer her, but e e by her pale
face that her point had gone home. She just hoped it
kel Ritg's distike had boen Just 1hat, pirc
simple, but Janet’s feclings of resentment went much

rther—destructively so; she could even need profes-
sional help.
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But senting the problem of Janeds les hada't

with_another woman all night became @ Stronger

Snc stopped Off at the shops and bought a few
things for Coustney before going back to her mother-
in-1aw’s, remembering that she was supposed to be
shopping; she doubted if either Janet or hersclf

Con
she carried him straight out to the Car, anxious 1o get

There 't been 6 much 35 1 tlephone gl from
Alex When she got back, and her heart sak.
1aas hel

She carried gut the normal rousine of her day as if
by instinct, taking care of Covrmey, instructing
Whit the menus for the rost of the week,
subconsciously wondering if she would still be around
t0 ¢t the food, After last night she doubted it

She lay down herself while Courtncy had his
afternoon nap, and the next thing she knew it was
‘mid-aftemoon—and she Was no longer alone in the
he had drawn the curtains before she wert
to sleep but even i the gloom of the roorm shc could
clearly see a figure in the bedroom chair. Alex!

She struggled to sit up, suddenly wide awake. “You
came back, she said huskily, uncertainly.

‘He moved sighily in the chais, ks eyes gleaming in
the darkness. *Yes,’ he answered abruptly. ‘Tt is my
horne, after all. Would you like me to ring Mrs
Whitney for some tea?”

Her tongue was cleaved o the roof of her mouth,
but she knew the dryness owed nothing to thirst. She
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could hardly belicve Alex was here. And although he

still seemed distant, he no longer appeared to be

angry. No, thank you,’ she refused gruffly. ‘Alex, T
talk—>

1 quite agree.” He stood up 1o switch on the bedside
tomp, dhe moom ity bathed in 2 golden glow:
“And T think it had betcer be nx

i she had been tired Crom her slecpless night Alex
Looked doubly so, with deep lines etched into his face,
his mouth a forbidding lne. “The baby——

‘Downstairs with Mrs Whimey,” he dismissed
abruptly, and sat beside her en the bed, I
at het with dark eyes. ‘'m so angry with you I shoutd
strangle you!” he ground ou

‘Morgon swallowed hard. -1 know. And I'm sere. T
have ng excuse for the way P've been behaving. F—-'

No excuse? he repeated grimly. ‘No excsel” he
repeated fiercely.

“No,’ ske shook ber head, grasping his arms so that
he shoulds’t leave ber, quivering just from the feel of
his warmth. ‘T can't explain why I've been acting the
way I tave, 1 just—I want you to know I'm over it
now, and—and if you'llforgive me I wonld very much
ke to be your complete wife again.’ She looked at him
anxiously, same sign of sftening

towards her in that hard face. There

i cves were samomed 1o icy s Wiy St you
explain? Don’t you think P'm owed n explanation?”

“God yes,” she groaned. ‘But 1 can’e give you one.’

“Why mor?®

I just can't”

“You licde foolt” He shook her, his eyes glittering
dangerously. *How can you sl protect her afer the
harm she tried to do to us?

orgen siffencd, her cyes wideoing @ the
fercemess of bis expresion, "Wh-What do you mesn?’
she quivered, this tim uncertainty.
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He sighed, Janet came to see me.” he told her flatly.

‘She told me all that she'd taunted you with—

everything.” He stood up, moving away from her.

She swuog her legs to the floor and sat up t kook at
him anxicusly. <Janet came 1o see your® she repeated
dazedly. ‘How did she know where you were? she
frowned.

1 wasn't wo difficult to find,’ he derided. T'm
usualiy at my office at wo o'clock on a Wednesday
afternoon.*

“Your office...’ she choked weakly. ‘I pever
thought to look for you there.”

Alex looked at her sharply. ‘Why would you took for
me at all? You wanted to leave, remember?*

swallowed _convulsively. Janet had told him

everything, #nd he was s0 disgusted with her for
believing such lies about him that he couldn't bear her
around any more.

1 think your sister is il She didn’t answer his

question.

‘I know that mow,” he nodded. ‘And o, thank God,
does she.’

“She does?” Morgan frowned.

“Yes,” he sighed, his hands thrust into his mouser
pockets. ‘She didn’t come 10 see me to cause more

serions wrong.
certainly brought her o her senses. She’s going to seek
professional belp.”

“But why is she like that?” She tricd to delay the
inevitable, that of having Alex ask her to leave his Jife.

grimly. ‘You see, cightecn months ago Janer lost &
baby. She hadn’t realised she was pregnant, and she
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continued with the hectic pace of her life as usual. By
the time she realised what had happened it was too
Jae. She lost the baby at only three months—a lile
oy, be fnied so

Tears filed Morgan’s eyes at the suffering Janet had
kept adden foo everyone, the agony of losing a
baby.

Alex seemed not to motice her tears but continued

course

“Everyone was averjoyed by the news, und Janer’s loss
was forgotten. Can you imagine what it did to her, to
¢ Gleuoa growing with a bealthy child, to sec the

jon she was gerting, and know that some of it
Shouia have been hers?

*Yes,” Morgan choked, ‘Oh, poor Janett” She had
never dreamt that such heartache was the reason for
Janet's need to cause others pain.

Yoo e sgreed dly. 1 sk when Glenna died,
and you became Courmey’s mother, her hate passed

“Will she—will she be all right?

I think so,’ Alex nodded. ‘With professional help
and a damsed sight more thoughtfulness from ber
family. Now we come to the lie she told you about
Glenna and me.’

She chewed on her bottom lip at the chill that came
into his eyes. ‘T was a fool, I knew that as s00n a5 you
loft last night. Glenna was married to your brother.”

“But she was unhappy here.”

Not that v

“No,’ he acknowledged tautly. ‘Although you've
‘probably guessed, from your awn experience with her,
that my mother made Glenna’s life here almost
unbearable?”
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“That much was obviovs!
He sighed. “Mark was my mother’s baby, no woman

how deeply Gen and Mack oved cach other.

“Then Courtney wasn't a way of keeping the
marriage mgerhcr?’

“Something else one of the charming members of
@y family implied? Alex derided almost disbeliev-
ingly. ‘No, Courtney was 3 wanted and loved baby, 2

Morgan frowned. ‘I loved him, the same as I always
fave”

“And me? How did you feel about me?” He seemed
tensed as if for a blow.

Honesty—she had o give honesty. “The
thought of you and Glenna—I oy e whe 1 mm him
heatedly. ‘And I hated you for making

car God, you thought thee? he groaned.

‘Yes, she admicted miserably: “And it torc me apar
T knew you dide’t Jove me, but 1 thonght what we did
have was for me, not—not—I was a fool,” she repeated
sl

‘And what do we bave, Morgan?” Alex asked softly.

‘A good relationship in bed?”

“Definitely that. And—and my love for you,” she
faced him fearlessly. ‘T love you, Al:x, she told him
strongly. ‘T loved you before I married you, and I've
Toved you ever since.”

For a moment he seemed 0ot to want o look at her,

S yes
glowed deeply e a5 he looked at her. It '
somerhing I'm used 0 in wome.

“D'm sorry you were hurt in the past, she said with
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gentle. sincerity. “But T would never e my body to
Blackmail our relationship. This other woman—'
"M mother he told er harahly, 1 watehed ber
control and manipulate my father from the time I knew
what was going on. God, what a family you and Glenna
both marsied intoP he said disgustediy. ‘My mather,
whe used her body t0 control her marriage, my sister,
who's i

my brother, who never quite grew up, and—and an
emotional cripple.” He looked at her with pained eyes.
The last one s me,” he admica gl

" She was shocked by wihat he tad fust
018 b e e peen s oo, who ok
burt im, only his mother, and the friend e bad
thought he was talking about yesterday had been his
fathes! Somehow she couldn’t see his mother in the

procie segulain, at fout-yearly intervas. My faber
the ground she saked o, and she vesd
that, she (P st

"Maybe she loved mm ton, Alex,” she comforted
him. "Afer l,sher becna widow o some st

“Twenty years,” he confirmed.
*And she nevee remarried. It can't have been casy
bringing up three children on her own, even when she

school.

sent you all to boarding Wouldn't it have been
casier for her to She's still an auractive
man; she must have been beautiful the.”

" She masy he modded. vand magbe she did love him,
in her own way. But it was a destructive love, not the
sort of love I wanted for myself. When we married, on
our wedding night, and all the nights after that, when
u gave yourself to me so completely, 1 knew you
loved me. And I was afraid of that love, afraid of what
it might do to me.’
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ove ca’t v, Alex,” she told him throaily.
‘omy e o ol o do
He his eyes, breathing deeply. ‘When I
rcahsed you loved me 1 think 1 did hate you for 2

“Alext’ she gasped her hurt.

He turned to Jook s her, his mouth twisted into &
wry smile. ‘You haven’t heard why 1 hated you yet.
Knowing, guessing, how you felt, made me examine
my own feclings for you. And 1 didm't like what 1
found, he admitted hardly. °T think it started that day
we arived beck in Englnd fogether and you

brothe and Glencs 5 f T e give a damn. Onl
you seemed 1o see hat T was as desply affcted a3 e
rest of you.”

“oumid it well, Aex! Morgan ssd huskly. “You
know thought you were very
Vet sbomt a0

L felt guilty,” he rasped. “There’d been ane hell of a
row before they lefi. You see, they weren’

1 arranged for him t run the branch of Hemmond
Industries in the States. Whea my mother found out
she wes furious—wit all of us,’ be sdded grimly. ‘It
was far from a pleasant parting for them.

‘Bt L' suoe they wers hagpy 1o joxt geta

Lim sure they wer o Alex nodaed, Bt ¥ il
iy "help my feelings of puilt. Miybe if 1 hada's
arzanged for them to leave they wouldn't have beea on.

that piane, they would still have been alive. Then you
came back here with me, and I couldn’t seemn ta stop
the desire 1 felt for you. T told myself it could onty be
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desire. But instead of having the affir with you that T
santed 1 asked you 1o arry me. T bad o ides why
I‘d done that.”

T oothing to do with it,’ e shook his head. “The
situation could have been resolved by my moving to the
States—I didn’e need to marry you. No, | wanted you,
but T just didn’t want to have to admit that 1 did.

after we were married there scemed 2o resson

When you suddenly turned against me three days ago
1 dids’t know what to do. T didn’t understand i, and [
couldw’t seem t stop it either. So instead I walked
out*

‘Last night~—"

‘Spent on the couch in my office; he admitred
grimly. ‘Both times I've walked out on you, last night
and the day we came back from our honeymoon, I've
spent ihere.”

“You should have just come home,” Morgan choked.

I couldn’. 1 was stll efraid of whiat 1 might have to
do 1o get you to stay, to remain my wifs.' Alex
swallowed hasd, looking very pale. °T still cen’t say its
damn it? he ground out harshly. ‘Even though I mey
Tose you if [ dan’t.”

stood up to run to him, her arms about his
waist g5 she. presecd her head againet s chest, Yo
wan't lose me, and you don't have o say mythll\g,
Alex. T don’t need the words,” she smil € him
- T can suy it for b of ;1 love Yous e,

Flove yo so

‘His arms closed about her fiercely. “You deserve the
words,’ he spoke roughly into i

“But 1 don’t need thewn.” She Kissed the hard line of
his jaw, knowing this man was truly hers, that he
always had been. “All T need is you.”
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“Taced you o, Mm'gnn, he groaned, *Without you
ad

“Darling .. + she s her fce t0 his, kissing him

writh all the love inside her. ‘Come t bed, Ales,” she
invited breathlessiy. ‘Come to bed and let me fove

And as they made love Alex told her the words she
tonged to hear, told her over and over again until they
became one being, onc person, ing in that love.

He grinned down at her & long time later. °T feel—
froey” he said lightheartedly. For the first ime in years
1 don't feel a need o hide the way L feel. And it's all
due to you, my darling.’ His arms tightened about her.
“Pve said it before, and 1 don’t think Ill cver swop
sying eyoe one tell of 3 woman, Morgeo
Hammon:

“And yml ’re one hell of a man, Alex Hammond,” she
Iaughed up at him happily, sobering suddenty. “Alex, 1

we something 1o confess to you.” She played with the
dark hair on his chest.

“Confess away.’ he invited indulgeatly.

She drew in & deep ragged breath. ‘When janet told
me—what she did, 1—1—There were special cicur-
stances why 1 shink 1 beli

His brows rose. “There were?”

M. She chevwed on her top lp, waable o et his
gaze. ‘D've been a little emotional lately,

A litdle!” he scorned.

“Well, there’s a reason for it She gave him an
indiguant look, I had someting | was going to share
with you, 0 share with everyonc a1 Courtmey's
Criconing —if Juncs badn' spoft T edh 1t o

I had some cake, thank you," he taunted her.

“Alex, will you please be scrioust she said crossiy.

He did his best to keep a straight face. “Of course.
But can I tell you one more time that 1 love you first?”

“Never stop telling me that.’ She issed him decply,
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knowing by the gleam in his eyes as she raised her
head that_his desire had been aroused ouce sgain.
“Alcx, I—1—

“Well, spit it out, wornan,” he growled, nuzzling into
her neck. °T heve three nights of abstinence 1o make up

for?
Well, make the most of it now, buster,’ she
apped, "hessuse in 4 few montha 'l be ot you
e o get oear mel’ She watched us he
slowly ulsad s hewd, pasion wnd am
ed from her face m her still flar
Sromach, ting germg there, his hand moving to frame
the dvght e bt had detccted. 1 know it docsrs
look much at the moment.’ she giggled at his awe-
struck espression. ‘But another month or two am
your daughrer will be kicking about like & soccer

player.”
“Foouball? he corected. I2s called footbal over
here, he explained at her puzzled oo}
Beve an angey snort. s el youhave o
say about your child:
“Fow do you hww it's going to be a daughter? he

the
oumumbered by the Hammond men three to one—
and that's no far contest for any
“Vine conll hanle i Ales sorured her sofly. Yo
could handle a whole army of us—with your love
fierceness.’

She swallosed hard, knowing how privileged she
was to bave his trust, his love. "How do you seally feel
abont the baby?”

I Jove it. 1 love you. I love the whole damned
swod?’

“Just e is enough o his moment.) She pulled bim
down 10 her. T'm a very demanding
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Alex aughed Sroacly. You crtsiely are—shank
God! 1 never knew I had such strong sexual urges

" she teased. ‘And after telling me you
eeps mm. 0 2 minimum ool
won*

Secommaisc?

“Love-maniac, he. corcected huskily, suddenly
serious. I ove you so muck, Morgan. | want nothing
more than 10 take care of you and our children, After
lly Courtney wil need more than ane sister 10 spoil”

‘He certainly will, she agreed softly, before all the
teasing stopped and the serious loving began.
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Many of us who are single may sometimes wish for

Failing that, there are a number of lirtle incideats that are
said to_ prophesy what the future holds. We are not
suggesting that these things have any 1eal basis in fuct, of
course, but just or fim you might Like to know of a ew. If
you find that one comes true for you, we'd be delighted to
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Ifa cat washes ts face in front of 2 group of peopie,

lh:n Tooks at you, you will be the first in the group to

o - you luve will propose if a
white pigeon lands on ynur doorsts
h

e prepared for a new love.

You will be married before the year is out i you
accidenzalfy step on a cat’s tail.

If you want 1o sneeze bur cannot, it means that
someone loves you but is affaid to confess his
feelings,

If your forefinger and litts finger can touch over the
back of your middie finger, you may mairy anyone
you choose.



