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Things were improving, Ellie thought...

She'd been through a bad time--her life had alrhdstock-bottom. But
finally she'd gotten a teaching job and now she aasompanying the
deputy head mistress and a group of schoolgiris wip to Egypt.

Then Leo Copeland came charging into Ellie's liid aothing would ever
be quite the same.

He disrupted her days--and her nights-- and dediglyrbed her peace of
mind. Then he went too far, aneally got her into trouble....



CHAPTER ONE

ELLIE pushed a strand of glossy black hair out of hessegtifled a yawn,
and tried hard to look alert.

'Well, this is it,’ she announced to the group adrfeen-year-old girls
clustered around her. 'The treasures of Tutankhaltiutake about an hour
and a half to see all the exhibition, although &e spend even longer here,
if we want to. We don't have to be back at the lhatél half-past five.'

A collective groan went up from most of the girend Ellie had to
sympathise with them. They had been in Cairo faedldays now, and most
of that time seemed to have been spent in musekiireshad to admit that
many of the exhibits were fascinating and impressbut you could have
too much of a good thing!

On the other hand, thisasan educational trip, not a holiday. The girls had
come here to study the ancient cultures of Egyptchvmeant they would
be tramping round a lot more museums during thé¢ fleexdays.

She decided to start with the Jewel Room. The gudsild enjoy the
glittering display, and perhaps it would revive ithiégagging interest in
Egyptian relics.

Their eyes definitely sparkled as they pored okiergendant necklaces, the
ceremonial jewellery, the exquisite goldwork. Theegious stones
glittered— cornelian, turquoise, amethyst, lapaula each one catching
and reflecting the light—and Ellie would have lowedchave tried on one of
the priceless pieces. The room was strictly guardiedugh, and the
stern-faced men didn't look as if they would coasisuch a request at all
favourably!

Ellie gave a faint sigh. Fascinating though thismowas, they couldn't stay
here all afternoon.

"Time to move on,' she announced.



The girls reluctantly trailed out after her. Lugkithe next room was as
impressive as the Jewel Room. As well as more bahjgwellery and

precious amulets, it contained the famous gold ntlaskhad covered the
mummy of Tutankhamun. Ellie had seen countlessqshaotit, but she had
to admit that actually coming face to face wittvéds something else again.

To her relief, the girls seemed equally impresgedthey began to wander
through the other rooms, though, their interestabetp fade again. The
great war chariots and the throne of Tutankhamuefliprrevived their
interest, but then they began to chatter amonggbbmes instead of looking
at the exhibits.

If it had been up to Ellie, she would have cuttth@ir short and given them
a break from the endless round of museums and iégh& She wasn't in
charge of this trip, though. Miss Mason, the depbgadmistress of
Merralwood School, had arranged it, and set oudid schedule for every
day they were to spend in Egypt. Ellie had alreatdd suggesting one
small alteration to that schedule, but her suggestad been curtly turned
down. Miss Mason had also looked faintly amazetlahgone should even
think of trying to alter her arrangements in anywa

Ellie had got the message, and hadn't tried itnagihe was very aware that
she was an extremely new— and junior—member otdhehing staff at
Merralwood. She had been there for just one tenth y&as only on this trip
because the member of staff scheduled to accomdasyMason and the
group of girls had been taken ill at the very lasiment. It had thrown
everyone into a flap because the rest of the bidf already made their
holiday arrangements, and Miss Mason hadn't belert@bnd anyone who
had been willing to cancel them in order to go aelzool trip! No one, that
was, except for Ellie, who had no holiday plans &t hadn't been at all
enthusiastic about accompanying a group of teegatgearound Egypt.
Since she was on six months' probation, though hslda't wanted to do
anything that would put this job in jeopardy. Sleeded it too much. In the
end, she had decided she was even willing to faeehtassles and traumas
of a school trip if it improved her chances of lgeiaken on as a permanent
member of staff.



So here she was, in the Egyptian Museum in Caymg to keep a lot of
schoolgirls interested in an exhibition of anciealics. Not easy! she
thought to herself ruefully.

Then her attention was caught by one of the gailsing her arm.

'Please, miss,’' she said slightly apologeticaBiaron's beginning to feel
faint.'

Ellie gave a silent inward groan. That was all sReded! She didn't flap,
though. This was Sharon's third fainting fit sileeir arrival in Cairo, and
they always rather conveniently seemed to happemilie girls began to
get really bored.

On the other hand, there was no point in takingicesa. Ellie was very
conscious that she was responsible for these \ghle they were in her
charge.

She went over to take a closer look at Sharon, ditho't look particularly
pale or glassy-eyed. The girl gave a couple oftfginans, but Ellie was
quite sure she was faking it. She knew that Sharordin interest was
drama, and that she was determined to be an agitess she left school.
Well, she should have a flourishing career in frofnhher, Ellie told herself
wryly. She was certainly giving a pretty good peniance right now!

Sharon's eyelids fluttered, and she swayed geaillig. took her firmly by
the arm and began to propel her towards the door.

"You'll be fine once you've had some fresh airg' said crisply. 'I'll take
you outside for five minutes, then we'll rejoin thibers for the rest of the
tour.’

Sharon sagged limply. 'I'm sure I'll be all right can just get out of the
museum for a while," she said in a quavery litbece.

Ellie stifled a grin. The girl deserved an Oscahé&l she reached the door,
though, she stopped and frowned for a moment. &imé tike splitting up
the party, and leaving the rest of the girls onrtben. On the other hand,



it seemed pointless for them all to tramp out efitiuseum, stand around
until Sharon decided she was feeling better, trEmp back inside again.

If only there were some older, responsible-lookpegson she could ask to
keep an eye on them for a short while. There wardefwer people than

usual in this part of the museum today, though,reoree she would entrust
with a group of high- spirited teenagers.

'‘While | take Sharon outside, | don't want any ofiyo move out of this
room," she instructed at last, in what she hopesl avaery authoritarian
voice. Certainly, if Miss Mason had given an ortilee that, not a single
girl would have dared to put a foot outside therddgllie suspected,
however, that she herself didn't inspire that ebrespect—although they
certainly liked her a great deal more than Miss dhasAnd | want you to
take notes,' she went on. She ignored the concgroeah that immediately
went up, and added, 'l may well ask you to writeeasay about this
exhibition once we're back at the hotel.'

She hoped that threat would be enough to keep ithheheck while she was
gone. She turned and began to steer Sharon totterdeorway, but found
it blocked by a tall male body.

Tawny eyes stared down into her dark ones, and fewwv moments Ellie
felt unaccountably confused. Then she got her hyitzerves back under
control again.

'Excuse me,’ she said rather stiffly.

The man didn't move out of the way, though. ‘Nesdrelp?' he offered. 'l
could keep an eye on the rest of the girls, if {ike, while you take this
wilting little flower outside.’

He aimed a lazy smile at Sharon, who instantly madesmarkable
recovery. Her eyelids stopped fluttering, she stopdstraight so that she
showed off her blossoming young figure to its laestantage, and gave him
a quite dazzling smile.

'Not such a wilting little flower, after all,"” muwrmed the man.



Ellie glanced around uneasily, wishing there weogepeople in this part
of the museum. She wasn't sure she could copenié self started stalking
her group of girls!

'‘Are you feeling better, Sharon?' she asked sharply.

'Oh, yes!" breathed Sharon. She obviously didmitwabe shunted outside,
leaving the other girls alone with this gorgeousima

And he was gorgeous, Ellie conceded rather irritably. Andréhevas a
predatory glint in those tawny eyes that told hemias enjoying being in
this room full of females.

Only every one of those females, except for hes waler-age! Unless he
was very short-sighted—and those tawny eyes djilrétthe impression of
being in the least myopic—he must know that.

'‘Cradle-snatcher!" she muttered under her breath.
'l beg your pardon?' said the man politely.

Ellie glared at him and didn't reply. Instead slmaéd back to the group of
girls.

'‘Come along," she said crisply. 'Since Sharon'soolly feeling better,
we'll move on to the next part of the exhibition.'

'‘But, miss, | thought you wanted us to stay in tbism for a while and take
notes,' said one of the girls innocently.

Ellie wasn't surprised to see that it was Donngh@dgh only fourteen, she
could easily have passed for seventeen, and weadglrshowing a very
healthy interest in the opposite sex.

Ellie realised that this situation could well geit @f hand if she let it go
much further. She turned back to the man, who sédmée thoroughly
enjoying the minor disturbance he was causing.



A typically arrogant male! Ellie decided with a ndust because he could
turn a few female heads, he thought he was reathething!

'Would you mind going away and leaving us alonk@'said in a polite but
extremely firm voice. 'This is a school party, amel have a great deal of
work to get on with.'

He gently raised one eyebrow. 'Work? In Egypt? Whbkere are so many
fascinating things to see— and do?’

‘This is an educational trip, not a holiday," Eiliéormed him curtly. 'And if
you don't leave us alone, I'm afraid I'll haveriorm one of the museum
officials. | won't have these girls harassed by s@tnanger.’

A smile touched the corners of his mouth. 'Hara®skd repeated, with
obvious amusement. 'l simply offered to help, thas all.'

'l don't need your help.' She hadn't meant to tpgiite so bluntly, but she
was getting very annoyed by now. It had been a &omjtiring day, and she
could well do without this sort of problem.

To her relief, the man gave a faint shrug of hisusthers.

'I'll go—if that's what you really want.’

Of course it was what she wanted! Ellie thoughtwvgibme irritation. She
was just about to turn back to the group of gitewthe man moved closer
and murmured in her ear.

"Your girls were perfectly safe, you know. It wasu | was interested in.'

Oh, great! Ellie told herself in growing exaspesatiThat was just what she
needed right now, some stranger trying to pickuper

She was sorely tempted to tell this man exactlytwha thought of him. It
would be difficult to do that without using the saf language that the
group of girls weren't meant to hear, though! Angvaay, when she turned
round to glare at him, she found he had disappeared



She stared at the empty doorway for a few momenssiiprise. The man
must have moved like some great silent cat. Therettout a sigh of relief.
She didn't really care how or where he had gone.v&s just thoroughly
glad he had decided not to hang around any lorgesing her even more
problems than she already had.

She turned back to the girls, who were lookingiuictly disappointed that
such a very impressive male should have disappesaredickly.

'We've wasted enough time,' she said briskly, ¢rytm restore what little
authority she had over this group. 'Let's finisis tbur, and then we'll head
back to the hotel for the evening meal.’

She hustled them fairly quickly through the restha rooms. It was fairly

obvious that their minds weren't on Egyptian relit®ugh. At fourteen,

they were starting to become more interested asuirfated by the opposite
sex than just about anything else!

When they had finally tramped through the lasth&f tooms housing the
treasures of Tutankhamun, Ellie herded them dowthéaround floor and
then out of the main entrance. Her feet achedstimewas blazingly hot
once they were outside, and she decided she wauletity pleased when
this afternoon was over. In fact, she was lookimgvard to the day when
this entire trip was over. She hadn't wanted toeomit in the first place.
Trudging round a string of museums definitely wilsal idea of fun.

But then she wasn't sure withtl pass for fun nowadays, not as far as she
was concerned. Life certainly wasn't a bundle afts—in fact, hadn't
been for such a long time that she couldn't queensto remember when
she had last got up in the morning and really ldof@ward to the day
ahead.

"You shouldn't frown like that," advised a voicerr just behind her. 'It'll
give you wrinkles.'

Ellie recognised it instantly. 'Not you again!" Arét scowl spread across her
face. 'l thought you'd gone.’



'l decided to wait outside for you,' replied themtg-eyed man equably. 'I've
already done the rounds of the museum—I didn't iargee any of the
exhibitions again. And | hoped you might have dudhpleat group of

schoolgirls by the time you came out.’

'l haven't dumped them and I'm rgingto dump them,' Ellie retorted. 'l
told you, this is a school trip.'

'Surely you get some free time? You can't spendyevenute of the day
mothering a group of adolescents?’

'Even if | did get some free time, | wouldn't wamtspend it with you,' she
replied rudely.

'l haven't asked you to—yet," he replied in a rethxoice.

She felt herself flushing, which thoroughly infuad her. And, to make
things even worse, the girls were staring with widéerested eyes at the
two of them. She could all too easily guess thal loh remarks she was
going to hear whispered behind her back later on!

She moved back a short distance, so that she wagasitout of earshot.
They might still be able to see what was going lmut, at least the little
wretches wouldn't be able to eavesdrop as well.

'‘Look,' she said in a curt, rapid tone, 'I've hadwgh of this. You're putting
me in an awkward situation, and | definitely ddiké it. Dragging a group
of teenage girls around Cairo is bad enough. Hatorgeal on top of that
with someone who's only interested in a casual-pgis—is--'

To her horror, she found her voice catching. Ols, igridiculous, she told
herself miserably. You can cope with this, Elli@utan.You're not going
to go to pieces just because some persistent nespskfollowing you
around!

She took a very deep breath and got control ofefffeegyain. Then she
stared hostilely at the man standing in front af he



His startling eyes were slightly narrowed now, dixéd on her with a
thoughtfulness which she found more than a littetudbing. She wasn't
going to let it get to her, though. A couple of timago she had decided
that if she was going to survive in a world th&t@b often seemed cold and
hard, she was going to have to be a lot toughkt, less sensitive. Well,
now was the time to put some of that resolution priactice!

'l want you to go away and not come back agai® 'ssid in a very clear
voice. 'Whatever you're after from me, I'm not iatged. And if yowon't
leave me alone, I'm sure the local police woulavideng to help get rid of
you.'

His tawny gaze glinted briefly. 'Don't act toughe’ said softly. ‘It doesn't
suit you.'

But Ellie had had more than enough of this by ndfeu can't have the
slightest idea what does or doesn't suit me. Yaut@wen know me. And |
intend to make sure it stays that way!"

She had half expected an angry reaction. In faatpuld almost have been
justified, because she had hardly said a politedworthis man since she
had first set eyes on him. Instead, though, he gawenconcerned shrug, as
if her downright rudeness didn't concern him in ldeest.

'I've obviously picked a bad time for this. I'dteeteave you alone for now.
I'll see you around.’

Not if | see you first! Ellie muttered under herehth. Then she swung
round to find the entire group of girls starindghat with avid interest.

'Let's move off," she snapped at them, thoroughtyled by the entire
incident.

Donna stared at her in amazement. 'Are you realtygoing to see him
again, miss? But he's the best- looking man wesea since we arrived in
Cairo!'



'When you're a little older, Donna,' said Elliehaer most schoolmistressy
tone, 'you'll understand that it's definitely naj@od idea to judge men by
their looks. Now, let's get back to the hotel gfindiaway.’

The girls chattered and giggled to each otherhalway back, and Ellie
knew perfectly well what they were talking abouteSust hoped that Miss
Mason never got to hear about any of this; shedlivedread of doing
something that would put her hard-won job in jedyar

She found she didn't have much of an appetiteabening, when they all
sat down for their main meal of the day. That emteuin the museum had
somehow got to her. Damn the man! she thought dshyo for the
umpteenth time. Why had such an unsubtle attengpatk-up managed to
get under her skin so much? It was quite ridicul@dter all, she couldn't
even remember what theokedlike by now.

Except for his eyes. She couldn't seem to forgetegttawny eyes. In fact,
they were the only thing she had really noticeduabom. The way they had
danced and glinted; the way they had stared at-er.

‘Not hungry this evening, Miss Mitchell?"

As Miss Mason's cool voice broke into her thougBtie hurriedly looked
up.

‘Not very. | expect it's the heat," she said. Alnel almost believed her own
excuse for her poor appetite.

'I'll be taking the girls to the Museum of Islanfict in the morning,' Miss

Mason went on. 'That means you'll have a couplieeaf hours. | suggest
you spend it reading up on the Pyramids, sincewiiihbe our next major

trip.’

'Yes, I'll do that," murmured Ellie, trying veryrdao sound enthusiastic and
not at all sure she had succeeded.

She didn't sleep too well that night, and delibsyatvent down late to
breakfast the following morning. Miss Mason was early riser, and



insisted that the girls were in the dining-roonsaen as it opened to serve
breakfast. By the time Ellie arrived, they had athg eaten, and had set off
on their visit to the museum. For the first timacg the school party had
arrived in Cairo, Ellie sat down and ate breakfasther own. What was
more, she thoroughly enjoyed it. Food tasted muwstteb when it wasn't
eaten under Miss Mason's cold gaze!

She remembered Miss Mason's instructions to reamhupe Pyramids, and

an unexpectedly rebellious expression suddenhasipseer her face. Three
days in Cairo, which was meant to be one of theeltsnoisiest, most

crowded and fascinating cities in the world, andes@ll she had seen was
endless museums and the inside of her hotel room!

Ellie decided she could swot up on the Pyramids l&ight now, she was
going to make the most of these couple of hourshsleo herself.

Where to make for, though? One of the bazaarsgdebieled at once. She
had had enough of culture for a while. She wantethitx with the local
people and soak up something of the atmosphehesodity. And this might
be her only chance. She had the feeling that ateisine of Cairo's markets
wasn't marked in on Miss Mason's schedule!

The map in the front of her guidebook told her ithaias only a fairly short

walk to the Khan el Khalili, which was Cairo's mdaimous market. She
nipped up to her room to change into cool cottongers and a loose shirt,
slipped a pair of flat, comfortable sandals on¢o fleet, hurriedly brushed
her hair and then left it hanging loose. When sheght sight of her

reflection in the mirror, she gave a wry grimacas®Mason definitely

wouldn't approve of the way she looked right nowt Bimart enough—too
much like a tourist! When she accompanied the gml®ne of their trips,

she always had to wear a skirt and blouse, andetiesthoes. Fine in

England, but not at all practical in the kind ofahé¢hat blazed down on
Cairo!

She left the hotel and threaded her way througistieets, quite confident
about being out on her own since there were aflother tourists about. If
she got hopelessly lost, there was bound to be @oeneho could give her
instructions on how to get back to the hotel.



As soon as she reached the bazaar, Ellie knew atgoing to love it here.
She just wished she had all day to wander throhglbig covered market,
and along the narrow side-streets running adjatent, with their tiny
shops crammed with gold and silver, perfumes arsgrees, bolts of
brilliantly coloured material, exquisite carpetsaggware, leather goods,
and 'authentic' antiques. A lot of the stuff wasteyalearly aimed at the
tourists who crammed the market, but in betweenewanall gems of
genuine craftsmanship.

Ellie lingered over the jewellery and stared ratBrviously at the more
expensive pieces. One of those gold neckbands eduddith
bright-coloured jewels would look great against litveg glossy strands of
her black hair. Not exactly classy, but definitetyiking! She could only
afford the cheaper pieces, though, and she dighiltyrwant any of those.

Better not start developing expensive tastes, straed herself wryly. Not
on a teacher's salary.

'I'd offer to buy one of those for you, but somehbdon't think you'd
accept," murmured a familiar voice in her ear.

Ellie couldn't quite believe it. The man from theiseum? He wabkere?
What a lousy coincidence! She had come to the bawathe one morning
thathehad chosen to come here.

'l certainly wouldn't accept,' she retorted iniff gbice. Then she regretted
that she had even answered him. She turned heopdukn and walked off
as quickly as she could, pushing her way througtctbwds, but he easily
kept pace with her.

'‘Go away!" she snapped at him. At the same tineeskhbt a furious glare at
him. Why on earth had he had to turn up and ruirohe free morning?

'l don't really feel like going anywhere—unless iith you,' he told her
lazily.

Ellie was beginning to feel distinctly trapped, astte didn't like it. Then
she forced herself to calm down a little. After, ahat could he do in the



middle of these crowded streets? He could makeomtigh nuisance of
himself, of course, but she wasn't in any immed@@ager from this
persistent stranger.

Ignore him, she instructed herself firmly. Thakie best way to deal with
him. No man likes being ignored! It dents their égo much. Give him the
cold treatment, and he'll soon clear off and lamksomeone else to annoy.

She walked briskly on through the narrow streetd atleys of the

sprawling bazaar, stopping every now and thendk foore closely at the
tempting goods spread out on display. She toldelfese was enjoying
every moment of her free morning, and that thetsigind sounds of the
Khan el Khalili were fascinating—even if some ofettsmells were

definitely rather overpowering! Eventually, thougine had to admit she
was lying to herself. She wasn't enjoying it otigelibit, not since this pest
of a man had started tagging along after her.

He hadn't said a word all the time he had beeroviafig her, and that
unnerved her even more. What did he want from NeéeH, whatever it
was, he wasn't going to get it, she decided grimly.

In the end, she gave a resigned shrug. Since tmeimgowas ruined, she
might as well head back to the hotel. It would takea while to walk there,
and she still had those wretched Pyramids to spotnubefore Miss Mason
got back.

It was then that she realised she didn't havelifi@est idea where she was.
She had just walked aimlessly, trying to get aweymf him, without
consulting her map or even really noticing where wias going.

The man gave an infuriating grin.

'Lost?' he enquired, lounging against a nearby adl fixing his tawny
gaze on her yet again.

'Definitely not,’ she said coldly.



'This is the spice market," he told her, ignorieg teply. 'We've come some
distance from the main part of the bazaar.’

'l know that,' Ellie insisted at once, lying thrdulger teeth since she knew
no such thing.

His smile deepened, and his voice took on a silke.n'Of course, they
don't just sell spices here. Women come here flarotder quarters of the
city to buy all kinds of herbal remedies. No mattérat's wrong with you,
someone will offer to sell you an instant cure. Ahdy sell cures for other
sorts of problems too. Aphrodisiacs, fertility mots..." His voice trailed
away, and Ellie realised that he was gently mockieig suggesting thahe
might be here for such a remedy.

'l thought it was men who generally needed aphiacks she said coolly.
‘Although, if you're having those sorts of problermghink you'd best be
advised to visit a properly qualified doctor.’

Not for the first time, she expected an angry fieacand didn't get it.
Instead, another of those relaxed smiles spreamssdris face, and gold
lights glinted in his eyes, making them even mari&iag.

'How about dropping this war of words and startioger again?' he
suggested. 'I'll be perfectly honest. | want a tavfoom you. And in return,
I'll show you the way back to your hotel.'

You're about the last person I'd ever give a favoyi Ellie retorted. 'And |
don't need any help getting back to my hotel. d\perfectly adequate street
map.'

'Maps aren't much good in a place like this. Angl fidvour's only a very
small one. | want to take your photograph.’

'What on earth for?' She was so surprised by lysest that she actually
forgot to be rude.



'‘Because it's the reason I'm here. I'm travellihgpeer Egypt, taking a
collection of photographs that will eventually bsed in a holiday
brochure.’

For the first time, Ellie realised that the cam&tang round his neck looked
expensive and complicated.

"You're a professional photographer?’ she asked.

He hesitated for just an instant, then nodded. Cepeland,’ he introduced
himself. 'And the reason I've been following yoouard is that you've got
just the face that I've been looking for.'

Ellie wasn't at all sure that she believed anyi#. it sounded too much like
a really corny chat-up line! He seemed perfectlyosis for once, though,
so she eventually decided he must be actuallyn¢ethe truth.

'What's so interesting about my face?' she sdabat'lt's nothing special.’

Leo Copeland's eyebrows shot up. ‘Do you reallieelthat?

'Of course | do,’ she said rather crossly.

‘Then you can't have looked at yourself too closatlgly. It isn't just the

shape of your face, though. It's your colouringuryeyes—they're all

exactly right for what | want.'

'‘And whatdo you want?' Ellie enquired, a distinct note of @autreeping
into her voice now.

‘To take some shots of you here, in the bazaasaitepromptly.
Ellie was still looking at him warily. '‘And thatsl|?"

'Yes—at least, for now," he answered smoothly.



Her thin, dark brows drew together. She wasn'tlaguse she trusted this
man. His velvet voice said one thing, but a verffedent message
occasionally flashed from his tawny eyes.

Anyway, what he wanted was out of the question. &hdd just picture
Miss Mason's expression if she opened a holidagthn@ one day and saw
Ellie Mitchell's face staring back at her!

'‘No, I'm sorry,' she said with great firmnessai’tdo it.'

'Why not?"

She began to get annoyed all over again. 'l daveho give you any
reasons!'

'No, | suppose not,' Leo Copeland replied comfdytab

His calm acceptance of her refusal suddenly madedrg suspicious. And
he lookedfar too smug. Like someone who had already got what he
wanted...

'Have you already taken some photographs of me?astused, her gaze
raking over him furiously. 'Did you snap them befdrknew you were
there?'

'l did take a few,' he admitted. There wasn't tightest hint of apology in
his voice, which made Ellie even madder. 'l wosé whem, though, if
you're really set against it.'

'How can | be sure of that?' she demanded.

His gaze became slightly cooler. 'l give you my avor

She snorted derisively. 'As far as I'm concernbdf means absolutely
nothing."'



Leo Copeland's expression altered even furtherlahighter in his eyes
now, and she was surprised how stern his moutiddook when the last
traces of any smile vanished from it.

'What do | have to do to convince you?'

'Give me the film,' Ellie replied immediately. Tisathe only way | can ever
be absolutely certain you won't use it.'

She was sure he would refuse outright. His eyesaior blazed

dangerously for a few seconds, and she guessednthairofessional
photographer willingly relinquished even a few fiesof film. Then the
flare of light died away again, and he unslungdaimera from his shoulder.

‘All right," he said.

Ellie's eyebrows shot up in surprise. "You'll d3 it

'I've just said | will." He swiftly and expertly wad the film on to its spool
and removed it from the camera; then he tossedeit o her. '"Here—do
whatever you like with it.’

Slowly Ellie slid it into her pocket. 'Thank yoshe said in a low voice.
Leo Copeland's gaze ranged thoughtfully over iMy.dffer to show you
the way back to your hotel still stands—and nagsiattached,' he added,
as he saw the wariness flash over her face again.

She longed to turn down his offer, but skaslost, and she wanted to be
back at the hotel in good time for lunch. Miss Maghdn't approve of

lateness.

'If you'll just take me back to the main road, hdand my own way from
there,’ she said at last.

He gave a brief shrug. 'Whatever you want."'



He set off at a brisk pace, leaving Ellie to seutilong behind him. She
supposed that, now she had refused to be in hisgtaphs, he just wanted
to get rid of her as quickly as possible.

The maze of narrow streets and alleys seemed s@dann no problems. He
strode on confidently, and in a remarkably shonktithey were back on a
road that she recognised.

'Do you know the way to your hotel from here?'
'Yes,' she said, with some relief.

'‘Good." He didn't turn round and walk off, thougistead, he looked down
at her with a quite unreadable expression on loes. fa

Ellie found it unexpectedly hard to look away froim. And, with her gaze
locked on to his, she couldn't help but noticet@fahings that hadn't struck
her before.

He had a clever, alert face. Perhaps clever, she thought uneasily. She
was already very familiar with his eyes, but shdrtarealised that they
were fringed with such long, thick lashes. And lméér was almost exactly
the same tawny shade as his eyes, although iedliwith bright highlights,
as if he spent a lot of time in the sun. That wasficmed by the dark gold
tan of his skin, and the air of health that radldtem him.

She wasn't impressed, of course. Definitely noté Tworld was full of
good-looking men. It was just that she didn't ususge them at such close
quarters!

She cleared her throat nervously, and finally madatp force her gaze
away from his.

'Er—I'm going now,' she said in a voice that didonine out quite as firmly
as she had intended.

'Mmm," he said thoughtfully. 'But before you do--'



She wasn't in the least prepared for the swift thas followed. She hadn't
even seen him bend his head, a predatory lightesugdjleaming in his
eyes.

His mouth was warm and hard, and took full advamtaighe few seconds it
was in contact with hers. Ellie was so startled ¢h& didn't even pull away.
Instead, she stood rooted to the spot with astedisithock. She couldn't
quite believe that this was actually happening.

When Leo Copeland finally released her, she wdsajusut to splutter out a
highly indignant protest when she saw something thade her instead
groan in pure dismay.

On the other side of the street, watching her @itéhole variety of different
reactions, were Miss Mason and the group of ginls kad taken to the
Museum of Islamic Art.

Leo Copeland raised one eyebrow when he heardrbang'lt wasn'that
bad, was it?' he enquired drily.

Ellie didn't even hear him. All she could see wasdMMason's face,
radiating disapproval at full blast.

'Oh, no," she muttered, briefly closing her eydgernTshe realised that Leo
Copeland was still standing extremely close. Whheirepeated that kiss?
One would be difficult enough to explain. Two wolde quite impossible!

'‘Go away!" she muttered in sudden panic. 'gosaway!"

Leo Copeland stared down at her for a few secoflden, to her intense
relief, he turned round and slowly walked off.

Ellie heaved a huge sigh of relief. That was orabj@m disposed of. Now
all she had to do was try and explain away theder to Miss Mason!



CHAPTER TWO

ELLIE didn't go straight back to the hotel. She decideglve Miss Mason a
chance to cool down before she attempted any Kiedmanation.

Instead, she wandered up and down the road oul®d®tel, getting hotter

and hotter as the midday sun blazed from the ckmsdsky. The heat began
to give her a steadily increasing headache, andséw that if she stayed

out here much longer she was going to miss lunch.

This is really stupid!" she muttered to herseltah't parade up and down
here all day.’

She took a deep breath and dashed into the hoteluple of minutes later,
she had made it safely to her room without bumpitgeither Miss Mason
or any of the girls, and she let out her pent-igatir.

This was all Leo Copeland's fault, she thoughtfolile Up until now, the
school trip had been fairly dull, but at leastatbeen uneventful. Now she
was lurking in her room like some kind of fugitive!

A cool shower and a change of clothing made hdrdigghtly better. She

brushed her black hair until it gleamed, clippedatk since she knew Miss
Mason disapproved of it hanging loose, then sttaiggd her crisp white
blouse.

She glanced at her reflection and was pleasecttthaéshe didn't look at all
like the girl who had been wandering around theabazn casual cotton
trousers and top, with her hair drifting around sleoulders. Perhaps Miss
Mason hadn't even recognised her, she thought bibpédr a moment.
Then she wrinkled her forehead gloomily. That west oo much to hope
for. And anyway, the group of girls certainly h&gdlie guessed it had been
their main topic of conversation ever since.

'Oh, well, you can't go on avoiding Miss Mason f@g' she muttered to
herself. 'Time to face the music!'



She forced her legs to carry her down to the dinmgm. When she
reached the door, she stopped and gritted her fiethmoment. Then she
went in.

Miss Mason and the group of girls were sittingha tong table that had
been specially laid out for them. Ellie slid interlseat at the far end, and
kept her eyes lowered.

'Sorry I'm late,’ she muttered. Then she concesdrah the plate of food
that the waiter slid in front of her.

Although she was hungry, she found it surprisirttpyd to eat. In the end,
she realised it was because she was too tenséktipr get this over with
right now, she decided with a sigh.

She raised her head and looked straight at MisoiMashe older woman's
face was predictably cold and censorious. Elliplsts sank still further,

although she hadn't really expected anything diéiss Mason wasn't
known for being kindly and understanding!

'l suppose | ought to apologise for what happehednorning--' she began,
a trifle falteringly.

‘Not in front of the girls, please, Miss MitchelMiss Mason interrupted
curtly. 'We'll discuss this later.’

The girls all looked thoroughly disappointed. Tlneyl clearly been looking
forward to this confrontation.

Ellie kept her eyes fixed to her plate and somehwmmaged to finish her
meal, although she didn't taste a single mouttffiil s she swallowed the
last forkful, Miss Mason lifted her head and addegsher again.

"You were due to take the girls to the Mosque of Tlun this afternoon,
Miss Mitchell. I've decided that I'll come with you

For just a moment, a rebellious light flared ini€# dark eyes. Didn't Miss
Mason trust her with the girls? What did she trshk was going to do? Run



off with the first good-looking man who walked up her? Start kissing
some stranger right in the middle of the mosque?

Then her shoulders slumped rather wearily agaire Sipposed Miss
Mason could hardly be blamed for not trusting t&ne had stood in a

public street kissing a stranger. Or rather, shielde®n kissedyhim. There

was a definite difference—although someone likesWW&ason might not
appreciate that!

As soon as lunch was over, they set off for thequesThe visit turned out
to be far more interesting than Ellie had expected] she would have
enjoyed it under any other circumstances. As it,wWasugh, she was very
aware of Miss Mason's vigilant eye fixed on herrfarst of the afternoon.
The only time she was free of it was when she welered to climb the

minaret with a small group of girls who wanted ¢& she marvellous view
from the top. Cairo was spread out all around themd, although the heat
haze didn't allow them to see the Pyramids in iktadce, Ellie was still

fascinated by the view. It was only spoilt for dren one of the girls sidled
over to her and gave her a frankly curious glance.

'Please, miss—are you going to see him again?' asieed, her
inquisitiveness obviously getting the better of.her

'‘None of this has anything to do with you,' Elleplied in what she hoped
was a very firm voice. 'Please don't ask any maestjons about it.’

Disappointment showed clearly on the girl's face Ellie's relief, though,
she didn't try to push it any further, but wentltxjoin the others.

The rest of the afternoon dragged by, as far ae Bihs concerned. She
began to feel as if Miss Mason and the girls weaéching her all the time,
just waiting for her to put a foot wrong.

You're getting paranoiac! she told herself wrylyndAthat's ridiculous,
because none of it was really your fault. You calilthavestoppedLeo
Copeland kissing you. It just—well, it just happeh#& was simply lousy
luck that Miss Mason was standing on the other sidbe street, and saw
the whole thing.



Ellie squared her shoulders. The solution was smpbmehow she had to
make Miss Mason understand that she hadn't beertafb anything about
it. The woman couldn't beompletelyheartless. There must be some way to
convince her that Ellie was an innocent party iroathis.

She was highly relieved when it was finally timehiad back to the hotel.
For one thing, she was terrified in case Leo Capktaok it into his head to
come after her again. If he suddenly popped oun foehind a corner, Miss
Mason definitely wouldn't be amused! She had ddhsh& could to put

him off and any other male would have got the mgsday now. Leo

Copeland seemed infuriatingly persistent,thought tNe type to give up

easily, once he had decided he wanted something.

When they reached the hotel, Ellie headed straighd her room to freshen
up before the evening meal. She heaved a sigHief oace she reached it.
Not a sign of Leo Copeland all afternoon—perhaph&e finally taken
himself off and she could forget about him.

Her cotton trousers and shirt were on the bed, &vbke had tossed them
after changing into the more suitable blouse and #kat she was now
wearing. She picked them up, ready to fold them@ndhem away. Then
she blinked as something small and hard fell outhef pocket in the
trousers and rolled across the floor.

Ellie picked it up; then she stared at it with @stn rush of exasperation. It
was the roll of film that Leo Copeland had givem &arlier. Just when she
had made up her mind to forget him, he had founcyof reminding her
of his existence!

She turned the roll of film over in her fingers. rHest impulse was to
chuck it into the bin. For some reason, though,ditie't do that. Instead,
she stared at the film for some time. Then she gaighinto her pocket.

A glance at her watch told her it was nearly timethe evening meal. Since
she didn't want to earn more disapproving glaresnfiMiss Mason by
arriving late, she hurried downstairs. As she phdsbke reception desk,
though, she paused for a moment. Then, on an impldd she didn't really
understand, she went over to the clerk.



'‘Can | help you?' he asked with a polite smile.

'I've a roll of film," Ellie told him. 'l supposeoy couldn't—I mean, is there
any way | can get it developed?'

'Of course,’ said the clerk at once. 'Just leawatlit me. It will be ready for
you first thing in the morning.'

'So soon?' she said in surprise. She had half eeghedhalf hoped—that the
clerk would say it would take several days. Or et it wasn't possible at
all.

He was already taking it from her hand, though,gnng her the chance to
blurt out that she had changed her mind, and thatdefinitelywasn't
interested in seeing what was on that film.

'First thing in the morning,' the clerk repeatethvainother smile, obviously
pleased that he could be so helpful.

‘Thank you,” mumbled Ellie. Then she hurried offtb@ dining-room,
although Leo Copeland had indirectly managed td o appetite for the
second day running.

She had her much-dreaded interview with Miss Masstrafter the evening
meal. She tried to explain exactly what had hapgpebeat Miss Mason

wasn't interested in hearing any excuses. She gisgblout to impress on
Ellie the fact that another incident like that waburhost definitely not be
overlooked. And she succeeded! By the time thevi@® was over, Ellie

was very clear in her mind about a couple of thildiss Mason expected
the very highest standard of behaviour from hdf-stand she intended to
get it. Otherwise, the member of staff in questiaould find herself no

longer employed by Merralwood School.

Despite all the hassles of the day, Ellie slepnsibuthat night. As soon as
she opened her eyes the next morning, though,aleasmall groan.



'Pyramids day,' she reminded herself as she reitlgtaauled herself out of
bed. There were a lot of long, hot and tiring haatretching out ahead of
her.

In between showering and dressing, she thumbetlesftantically through
the guidebook, trying to absorb everything it hadady about the Pyramids.
Then she shoved the book into her bag, hoping sluddvWhave time to take
a quick peep at it if any of the girls asked a ¢joego which she didn't have
a ready answer.

As soon as breakfast was over, they all assemblétkihotel lobby. Miss
Mason was just about to lead the party out of tbetfdoor when the clerk
came hurrying over to Ellie.

'l have your pictures for you,' he said with a beansmile.

Ellie briefly closed her eyes. Oh, why did he hawée so helpful?

‘Thank you,' she said, grabbing the photos from dah hurriedly stuffing
them in her pocket. 'Can | pay you later?'

'Of course,’ he said at once. 'Now, if you will ege me, | have to get back
to work.'

As soon as he had scurried off again, Miss Maggare fixed suspiciously
on Ellie.

'l didn't know you had a camera, Miss Mitchell.'

'I—I haven't, Ellie lied a little frantically. "Tése aree just postcards. |
haven't had time to buy any during the last fewsgayp the clerk promised
to get some for me.’

She had the horrible feeling that Miss Mason omlg to look closely at her
face to-know at once that she was lying. And whahe demanded tsee
the postcards?



Ellie's nerves twitched frantically, but she needrdve worried. Miss
Mason was really only interested in their visithe Pyramids this morning,
and she was already briskly setting off in the atioa of the bus station,
with the girls trailing behind.

Ellie trudged along after them, a dark scowl cnogdier face. She hadn't
liked telling that lie. She was normally a verythvwl girl, and hated people
who lied. It was just one more thing she had tonglan Leo Copeland!

All the same, once they were on the bus she madedneto a seat at the
back, well away from Miss Mason. Then she surrigptdly slid the folder
of photos out of her pocket.

There were over a dozen of them, and she founavakdeatured in every
single one. She realised now that Leo Copeland traust been following
her ever since she had left the hotel that mornmegause the first few
pictures had obviously been taken in the streetihggto the bazaar. Ellie
gave a dark frown. She didn't like the thought @y anan following her
around—and especially not Leo Copeland!

As she flicked through the photos, though, her esgipn slowly altered.
She knew that the girl pictured in them was heyselitl yet she just didn't
look the way she usually did. Nor could she figoue why. She was more
casually dressed, of course, and her hair was svgrepft and loose, but
that shouldn't have made that much difference.

And yet she felt as if she were looking at a stemneo Copeland seemed
to see her through different eyes from everyone.etée had caught
expressions that she didn't know she used, had imaddark gaze look
dreamy and far-away, given her a look that was $wowe—well, exotic, she
thought with a mixture of confusion and embarrasgme

She rather quickly put the photos back into hekptd-or some reason, she
didn't want to look at them any more. Instead dlaeed out of the bus
window, catching a glimpse of the Pyramids in thstashce, looming
yellow against the bright blue sky and then disappg behind a wall of
palm trees as the bus trundled on.



At least today's visit would make a change frontredse museums, she told
herself with a grimace. And if she could just mamég get Leo Copeland
out of her head for the rest of the morning, shghtnéven end up enjoying
it.

The bus finally jolted to a halt and Ellie scrantbtgf. Miss Mason and the
girls were already gathered together in a smaligrand she hurried over
to join them.

The guidebook had warned that they would havegiut their way through
an absolute horde of donkey- and camel-driversyesatrsellers, and self-
appointed guides—and it hadn't been exaggeratirgj! e¥en the most
persistent seemed to crumble and fade away whed faith Miss Mason's
stony stare.

All except one, that was. He waited until the reat slunk away, then
stepped forward with a very polite smile. He wasarmy traditional
Egyptian dress, his robe spotlessly clean, as gasdad- covering.

'To see the Pyramids to their best advantage, y&a ran experienced
guide," he told them. 'For a very reasonable sumasfey, | will show you
around. | can tell you everything you need to knamd my English is very
good.’

His English certainly was good, although his acogas quite atrocious.
And to Ellie's surprise, she could see that Missstawas actually
considering accepting his offer.

The tall Egyptian turned to Ellie. Then, to heeutistonishment, he winked
at her. She had just begun to glare at him inditipavhen she suddenly
realised that the man had strange eyasvnyeyes.

She couldn't believe it! Her gaze fixed intently lnis face, searching for
something—anything—that would tell her she was wgron

She didn't find it, though. Instead, she realidesl\was staring at a face that
was horribly familiar. His skin was darker than dref—he must have used



some sort of dye on it—and his sun-streaked has Wwdden under the
loosely wound turban, but she was definitely logkat Leo Copeland!

Ellie wondered for a few moments if she was dregmighe certainly
wished sheveredreaming; then one sharp pinch would have puthane
all of this. It was all too nerve-rackingly redipugh. And, as if to confirm
it, Leo shot a lazy and rather smug smile at hevjausly pleased with the
way things were going.

Get rid of him, warned a small voice inside EllieEad. It doesn't matter
how you do it—jusget rid of him.

She turned to Miss Mason. 'l really don't think weed a guide," she
gabbled. 'We can easily find our own way aroundl &e can get all the
information we need from the guidebooks or the ®&umformation
Office."

For a moment Miss Mason looked undecided and &liepes soared. Then
her expression became firm again.

'l think it would be better if we engaged this ntarshow us around. This is
a large site, and he'll take us straight to théspidwat are worth seeing. |
certainly don't want to waste time. When | worked my schedule, | only
allowed a morning for this visit.'

'‘And heaven forbid that anything should disruptt teetched schedule,’
muttered Ellie under her breath in exasperation.

Miss Mason's eagle eye fixed on her. 'Did you samething, Miss
Mitchell?'

'l just don't think we need a guide,' Ellie repdagaubbornly.

'Well, I do,' Miss Mason said in a tone of voicelgfhdefinitely discouraged
any further argument on the subject.



Leo had been following the exchange with greatrese and he now looked
extremely pleased with the outcome. As well he migHie thought bale-
fully. For now, at least, he had got his own way.

But why was he here? What did he want? Those werejtiestions that
were troubling her most of all. What on earth was tharade all about?

She didn't get a chance to ask him because helwasiy shepherding his
little party along the road that led to the Pyrasnidiss Mason strode along
beside him, and the girls trotted along behindETi@'s relief, none of them
seemed to have recognised Leo. That gave her fabpei@thing space. All
she had to do now was find some way of persuadmgdgo away before
someone else realised that those tawny eyes weydarsiliar.

She moved a little closer to Leo and Miss Masonsts® could hear what
Leo was saying to her. Ellie didn't trust him agininch. There had to be
some reason for this stupid game he was playirghannerves were going
to keep twitching until she found out what it was.

'It's rather tiring going round the site on fodgo was now telling Miss
Mason, still keeping up that appalling English axtcéEspecially in this
heat. Would you prefer to ride? | can easily areatoghire some camels for
your party.'

'No camels,' said Miss Mason in a very firm voice.

'‘Are you sure?' he persisted. 'They are a verytipehoway of getting
around, and really quite easy to ride. Of coursey do sometimes smell a
little," he added apologetically. 'And just occasilty, they spit—although
only if they don't like you or they're in a bad ndo@®ut | really think you
would get on very well with these animals,' he asdiner gravely.

'‘No camels!' repeated Miss Mason, her tone evere fiooceful.

Ellie had to stifle an awful impulse to laugh. Trere was rapidly sobered
by the thought that this was all a game to Leo Gopk It didn't matter to
him how far he went. It certainly mattered to bgugh. After all, her job
was at stake here!



They had reached the first of the three Pyramidsdy, the Great Pyramid.
At any other time, Ellie would have been very ingsed and perhaps even a
little awed by this massive ancient monument logmip in front of her.
Playing the part of the guide to perfection, Legdeto reel off facts and
figures. He told them that it was thought one heddthousand men had
worked as forced labour for ten years just to eatathe stone for the
Pyramid and transport it to the site. Then it taolother twenty years to
build the Pyramid itself. Finally he launched into more detailed
description of the Pyramid, its exact dimensioms] #s history, finishing
with a brief account of the Pharaoh who had be¢onelned there, Cheops.

Ellie found it unexpectedly fascinating. Or perh@pgas just that Leo had a
way of making it all sound so much more interestingn the rather dry
words of the guidebooks.

Even Miss Mason looked impressed. Or had she dikthe rest of them,
been slightly hypnotised by the velvet cadencdseofs voice?

'Would anyone like to go inside the Pyramid?' iegitLeo. 'You have to
pay, but | think you'll find it's well worth it.'

'l believe it's very confined in there, in certpiarts,' said Miss Mason, her
gaze suddenly flickering uneasily. 'Personallye hw desire to go crawling
round inside. If any of you girls wish to try ihdn perhaps Miss Mitchell
will accompany you.'

Good heavens, thought Ellie in genuine astonishr#efitst chink in that
armour! Obviously Miss Mason didn't want to go itite Pyramid because
she didn't like confined places. In fact, she hadedd quite pale now, at just
the thought of entering those claustrophobic passag

'Well, Miss Mitchell?' said Leo in a soft and yeingehow challenging
voice. 'Are you brave enough to venture inside?'

'I'll wait out here with anyone who doesn't wangtg' added Miss Mason.
'We'll take a look at the other two Pyramids while're waiting for the rest
of you to rejoin us.'



Ellie realised that she didn't really have muchioh@xcept to venture into
the Pyramid. If she refused outright, Miss Masomldavant to know why.
And Ellie could hardly tell her that she didn't wémgo clambering around
inside the Pyramid with this guide because he Wwasame man who had
kissed her yesterday!

About half a dozen of the girls finally decidedttbizey wanted to see inside
the Great Pyramid. Leo bought the tickets, then tlegin over to the
entrance.

‘The passage is very narrow, to begin with," henedr 'But there's rather
more room once you get further inside.’

None of the girls backed out, and he smiled wickedlEllie. 'l think Miss
Mitchell and I should go in first. The rest of yoan follow along behind.’

Ellie didn't think that was a good idea at all, this wasn't the time to argue
about it. More than anything else, she didn't viaaraw too much attention
to Leo. Some of the girls had very sharp eyesalit needed one of them to
look at him closely, and there was every chancg wwild recognise him.

She swallowed hard. Just the thought of it madethreat uncomfortably
dry. No one made a fool of Miss Mason and got awdl it. If she ever
guessed the true identity of their 'Egyptian guididiie definitely wasn't
going to enjoy the consequences!

The passage inside was as cramped as Leo had pbinigould be. They
all had to bend over because the ceiling was so éod after just a few
yards a couple of the girls decided they had hadigim. That left just four
girls, herself and Leo.

The passage sloped downwards for a while and tegarbto ascend again,
although they still couldn't straighten up. Theiagide wasn't particularly

fresh, and Ellie decided that the best way to sed’yramids was definitely
from the outside!

‘All right?' murmured Leo, so softly that only stmuld hear.



'‘No, I amnotall right," she flung back at him with quiet vehame, careful
to keep her own voice low so that the girls codldear. 'What the hell do
you think you're doing here?'

'I'm showing you around the Pyramids,' he said eendy. 'l think | make
an excellent guide. And, unlike most of the oth&dgs, | won't rip you off.’

'How did you know we were going to be here?' shdemed at him.

'l asked a few questions at your hotel. The clesk most helpful. He knew
exactly where you'd be today. He even knew the timed be arriving and
departing.'

One of the girls behind them moved closer. 'Isuchfurther?' she asked,
putting an end to all the other questions Ellie wetsing to ask.

‘Just a few more yards, and the passage becomdslesnsccramped,’ Leo
assured her.

He was right. Although the passage remained veryowa the ceiling
suddenly soared high up above them, and with adfigtlief they all stood
up straight.

'This passage leads up to the King's Chamber, witerean see the empty
sarcophagus,' Leo told them. 'Or there's anothvercklinged passage that
takes you to the Queen's Chamber.'

'The King's Chamber,’ voted the girls unanimoushey had had enough of
crawling around bent nearly double.

''d like to see the Queen's Chamber,' said Hbieking pointedly at Leo.
She definitely wanted to talk to him alone, andsthiight be her only
opportunity. 'Perhaps you could take me there,aexthié girls go on ahead to
the main chamber.' She turned to the girls. 'Gaglt there, then wait for
me. And no playing around. Margaret, I'll put youdharge,' she added,
nominating the most responsible member of the sgnalip.



The qirls set off along the steeply sloping passapattering amongst
themselves, leaving Ellie alone with Leo.

'Do you really want to see the Queen's Chamber&@sked, half raising one
well-shaped eyebrow.

‘Are there likely to be many other people therdie Esked curtly.
'l shouldn't think so. Nearly everyone heads ferking's Chamber.’

‘Then that's where | want to go,’ she said. 'Arégt hurry. |1 don't want to
leave the girls on their own for too long.’

‘This is looking more and more promising," murmured, obviously liking
the idea of being alone with her. 'And I'm suredivs will be all right by
themselves for a while.'

He headed off down the confined passageway, and Bdint over and

followed him. Normally, a place like this would fenade her feel slightly
claustrophobic. It would have been hard not to Haaen aware of the vast
weight of the Pyramid pressing on all sides. Rigiw, though, she kept her
gaze fixed on Leo and didn't even think about it.

They eventually reached the Queen's Chamber, whgsha nearly square
room with a pointed roof of gigantic blocks. To melief, it was empty. It
would have been hard to have said all she wantsadyaf there had been
other tourists around.

'Right,’ she said, without preamble, 'l want to@é&w things straight.’

Leo lounged against the stone wall, not lookinghie least out of place in
his Egyptian dress. The turban had slipped a ligkeshly to one side, and
for just a moment it distracted her. It gave hirslightly heathenish look
which definitely suited him.

Ellie swallowed hard, and forced herself to concgrton the matters in
hand.



'First of all,' she said, in what she hoped wasxremely firm voice, 'l want
you to stop playing these ridiculous games. Follmmis out here today,
dressing up like an Egyptian guide, deceiving MMason and the
girls—it's really all been very childish!

'Yes, | suppose it has,' Leo agreed amiably. Buaiso been a lot of fun,” he
added.'And it's meant that we've been able to spend theeentorning
together without causing you any problems with fhet-faced Miss
Mason.' His eyes narrowed a fraction. 'Why are soiscared of her?' he
asked in a rather different tone of voice.

'‘Because she happens to be the deputy headmistresshe's got a great
deal of influence when it comes to hiring and firjpeople,’ snapped Ellie.
'‘And, strange though it may seem to someone like yavant to keep my

job.!

'l can appreciate that,’ said Leo. 'Why does Missdh have so much
power?'

'‘Because Merralwood is a private school. Miss Maamh Mrs Benson, the
headmistress, virtually own it and run it betweeen.'

'‘Couldn't you get a job at a state school? Youlllg fualified, aren't you?"'
‘Not exactly," Ellie admitted with great reluctan¢dinished all the courses,
but I—I didn't sit my final exams. They were verfiost of staff at
Merralwood, so they were willing to take me on etleough | didn't have
any proper gualifications.’

'Why didn't you take your exams?'

‘That's nothing to do with you!" she retorted. 'Ainckertainly isn't relevant to
this situation. | brought you here to tell you that're disrupting this entire
trip, and | want you to stop!

'How am | disrupting it?' enquired Leo with som&enest.



She glared at him furiously. 'I'd have thought tivas fairly obvious! How
can | concentrate on my job when I'm on edge @ltime, wondering if
you're about to jump out from some dark corner?"

'l suppose | could be very straightforward aboi#, theo said thoughtfully.
'How about if | walk right up to Miss Mason andl te¢r that I'm extremely
interested in one of her staff?'

'‘No!" squeaked Ellie in horror. 'Anyway, younet interested in me. You
can't be.’

'Why ever not?' asked Leo reasonably. 'You dornveheo heads, or the
kind of face that cracks mirrors. Quite the oppmsit fact. And, as I've told
you before, you've got exactly the kind of facet thae been looking for
ever since | arrived in Egypt. Very photogenic,daeled, letting his tawny
gaze slide appreciatively over her features.

'Oh, don't start that again! | dow/antto be photographed. Why can't you go
and find someone else to take pictures of?'

'‘Because it's got to be you,' replied Leo in a \a&lyn voice. 'l knew that
from the moment | first saw you.'

‘That's nonsense," Ellie retorted crisply. "Thetesibe dozens of girls who
would be just as suitable.'

He shook his head. 'Afraid not. You're the oneieEThe series of photos
I've got in mind won't work with anyone else.’

‘Then you'll just have to forget about them. | h@vgot any free time to
pose for photos, and even if | had | wouldn't dfo it

His tawny gaze regarded her reflectively. '‘Becaisae?' he asked at last.
'Yes—no—oh, why can't you get it into your head thast don't want to

have anything to do with you or your wretched pk8tshe said in pure
exasperation.



Leo gave a small shrug. 'That sounds like a fdinigl decision.’

It is final," she confirmed in a positive tone. Then leges met his
challengingly. 'Now that you know I'm not interetare you going to stop
all these stupid games?'

‘There's no chance that you'll change your mind?"

'‘None," she said immediately. She hoped that woeldn end to the matter,
yet she had the feeling that it wouldn't be. Soimetin Leo Copeland's face
told her he didn't easily give up on anything, natter what sort of
opposition he encountered.

'I'm going to rejoin the girls,' she added shortlye already left them on
their own for too long. | just hope they're alllig

'I'm sure you can trust them to behave themseMésough | can't promise
the same thing about myself,' Leo added, his towelling to an unexpected
softness.

Ellie instantly backed away from him, all her nereads radiating warning
signals as they reacted to the suddenly huskyindtes voice.

'Don't touch me," she warned, suddenly afraid he geang to try and kiss
her again. 'Just try it, and I'll yell so loudly teelp that everyone inside this
Pyramid will hear me!’

'‘Good heavens,' said Leo, with another of thosedent smiles that he
seemed to conjure up so easily, 'am | that alarting

'l don't know quite what you are," muttered EKiggring at him warily. 'And
| don't want to find out!’

"You might enjoy it,' he suggested persuasively.

Her dark eyes became cool. 'l don't think I'd ergaything with someone
who's got such a very high opinion of himself!"



For just an instant, the warmth left his eyes ahie Ebund herself looking
at a rather different side of Leo Copeland. Thendmile returned to his
mouth and he relaxed again.

'You're a strange girl, Ellie Mitchell," he told rhéDifficult, touchy—but
definitely interesting. Perhaps that's why | nadigeu—why you seemed to
stand out from everyone else.’

Ellie stared straight back at him, even thoughsker, her muscles, even her
spine seemed to vibrate oddly as her gaze locked bis. She wanted to
insist that there was nothing very strange or @sting about her; that most
people walked past without even seeing her. Solvalayn't he?

Before she could say anything, though, she heagdstund of voices
drifting into the chamber. Then a group of tourestserged from the narrow
passage that led to the Queen's Chamber.

Their arrival broke the spell that Leo had begurspon around her. 'I'm
getting out of here,’ she muttered. 'I've got tolgek to the girls.’

She scrambled towards the passage without evemgvé#it see if Leo was
following her. Quite suddenly, she wanted to get afuthis Pyramid and
back into the fresh air. She felt as if she woubtydeel really safe again
when she was back with the school group, with NMeson's cold stare to
keep men like Leo Copeland at bay.



CHAPTER THREE

ELLIE, Miss Mason and the group of girls spent the eéshe morning

trudging around the site, gazing up at the otherRPyramids, then staring in
some awe at the Sphinx. Despite the crowds of sturand the
commercialisation of the site, its ancient grandsil shone through. If it
hadn't been for the presence of Leo Copeland, Bibald have enjoyed
every minute of it.

Leo was still acting the part of a local guide &rfpction. He was polite,
helpful and informative, and Ellie was amazed te Hsat Miss Mason
actually seemed quite impressed by him. Leo seitged, of course, and
played up to it quite shamefully. In a very defdr@rand courteous way, he
even began tdlirt with Miss Mason, and Ellie inwardly cringed. Any
moment now he was going to take the whole thingfemo Miss Mason
would either take offence, or, worse still, recagnihim. And if that
happened Ellie didn't even want to think aboutstene that would follow!

To her amazement, though, neither Miss Mason npoéthe girls seemed
to realise that this was the same man who haddkisee yesterday in the
middle of the street. Of course, Miss Mason had/ a@en him from a
distance, but she usually heerysharp eyes. Ellie remained convinced that
disaster was going to strike at any moment, thotlgt;Miss Mason would
take a good look at him and suddenly see throughalkish disguise.As the
party walked away from the Sphinx, Leo fell bactea paces, and Ellie
sidled over to him.

'How much longer are you going to keep this up@'mhttered edgily under
her breath.

'I've no idea,' he replied with a cheerful smies long as | keep on enjoying
it, | suppose.'

'‘Well, I'm definitelynotenjoying it," she retorted. 'Although | don't sapp
you care about that,’ she added a trifle bitterly.

To her surprise, his expression changed. 'Yeggel about it,' he said in an
unexpectedly soft tone. 'But how else am | goingee you? Talk to you?'



'We've already talked!
'‘But as far as | remember we didn't actually ggindrere,’ he reminded her.

‘That's because there's nowhere to go—at leaggrass I'm concerned,’
Ellie shot back at him.

Leo shrugged. 'l know—you keep telling me that. Bdbn't think | can
accept it.'

"You've got to!" She tried hard to keep the panicad her voice, but wasn't
at all sure she had managed it.

Leo's gaze flicked over her, and a frown darkens@yes. 'There's no need
to sound quite so scared. What happened to makesgydughtened of
making any changes to your life?"

'‘Nothing happened,’ she denied instantly. ‘Andn'tdibink there's anything
very odd about not wanting my life turned upsidevdbl've got a job that |
want to keep, but if you carry on like this thewre\gery good chance that I'll
lose it.’

'It could be the best thing that ever happeneatg'yemarked Leo. 'You're
not cut out to be a teacher, Ellie. You're too.s@fhen these girls get to
know you a little better, they'll realise that thegn run rings round
you—and they'll do it! You're never going to be &s#Mason, who can
bring a whole roomful of adolescents to order witkt one intimidating

glance.’

Ellie already knew that only too well. In factwas one of her most private
fears, losing what little control she had over papils. And just at this
moment she hated this man for actually puttingt words.

'I'm not soft!" she said fiercely, trying to congenherself as much as him.
'‘And | will make a success of this job. At least, | will ifuydon't get me
fired!" she finished angrily.



'‘Better keep your voice down,' Leo murmured. 'Y®wtarting to attract
attention.’

Ellie turned her head and found Miss Mason was @@ suspicious
glance in her direction. She forced the angry esgpom off her face, then
breathed a soft sigh of relief as Miss Mason lockedy again.

‘There is one way that we can settle this oncef@nall,’ Leo told her.

Ellie was about to insist that there was absolutetjing to settle, but in the
end she saved her breath. No matter what shessegust didn't seem able
to get through to this man. She had never met angarte so infuriatingly
persistent!

'‘Give me just half an hour alone with you,' he went 'If, in that time, |

can't persuade you that you'll have more fun tguaround Egypt with me
than with Miss Mason and a group of schoolgirlenthpromise to give up
and leave you alone.'

"You won't come near me again?' Ellie couldn'tejbelieve he was making
this offer. It sounded too easy.

'l won't come near you again,’ he confirmed. 'Y@ntveven see me.’
She was still unconvinced, though. 'How do | knaw'{l keep your word?'

"You don't. You'll just have to trust me." His gages met hers and held
them, and she was the one who eventually lookeq &vsa

Yet she had the feeling that he was telling théhirthat sheouldtrust him.
That didn't make her feel any more enthusiastiauabocepting his offer,
though. And she definitely didn't like the idea sgfending half an hour
alone with Leo Copeland.

A slow smile spread over his face, as if he couldsy what was going
through her mind.

'It can be in a public place, if | make you thatvosis.'



"You certainlydon'tmake me nervous,' Ellie retorted, quite untrutlgful

'No?' His voice lightly mocked her, as if he knearfpctly well she was
lying. 'Then why not take up my offer? We can ¢es finished right here
and now.'

'It's quite impossible,’ she declared. 'If | sudgelisappear for half an hour,
Miss Mason's definitely going to miss me.’

'l can get you away from Miss Mason,' Leo said menftly. Then his eyes
met hers challengingly. "Well? Will you give me freh hour of your time?’

'It won't get you anywhere,' she warned.

'l don't mind taking that chance. As for shakinfMiss Mason for a while,
that shouldn't be too difficult. Take off that galdain around your neck and
give it to me," he instructed.

Ellie muttered rebelliously under her breath. Ire tend, though, she
unfastened the thin gold chain and slipped it irdo’'s palm. She had the
feeling that people nearly always ended up doingc#yx what Leo
Copeland wanted.

The chain disappeared into a pocket in the foldfisfrobe, then Leo
quickened his pace so that he caught up with Miasadv.

Ellie hurried after him. She always got very newavhen he was alone
with Miss Mason. She was never sure what tale he geéng to spin her
next!

'Miss Mitchell appears to have mislaid a gold clidiao was now saying to
Miss Mason in an apologetic tone. 'She thinks ghihhave fallen off while
she was inside the Pyramid. With your permissitirtake her back to look
for it.'

Miss Mason immediately looked extremely annoyedeall, Miss
Mitchell, this is most inconvenient! And unnecegsdf you'd left your
jewellery back at the hotel, this wouldn't have peped. Well, | suppose



you'd better go and try to find it,' she said gurBut please try not to be too
long.'

'I'm sure we won't be more than half an hour," &ssured her smoothly.
Ellie could have hit him. He looked and soundedw® of himself, and he
was obviously enjoying all these games he was pipyhs far as she was
concerned, though, she was just getting embroitechare trouble, more
lies.

So why was she going along with it?

Because if you can just get through the next i, then you'll be rid of
him, she told herself through gritted teeth. Hel $a&'d leave you alone after
that. He promised...

Leo turned away and set off in the direction of@reat Pyramid, and Ellie
trudged along reluctantly in his wake. She hadfdeding that this was
going to be one of the longest half-hours of Het li

As they neared the Pyramid, Leo stopped. 'You duntitally want to go
inside, do you?'

Since there were far more people outside, and @dtimitely wanted to stay
where there were crowds, she instantly shook had.he

'Of course, we could always climb it," he suggested
It isn't allowed,’ she replied promptly. ‘It sagsin the guidebook.’

'‘And do you only ever do things that are allowdu®'asked with some
amusement.

He was managing to make her sound staid and sty Ellie illogically
resented that, even though it might have been ufwtably near to the
truth.

'l supposegyou'veclimbed it,’ she said disapprovingly.



'Yes,' he admitted. 'lt's pretty strenuous, but tlesvs from the top are
stunning.’'

'l wish you'd been arrested!

Leo merely grinned. 'Lots of people do it, andgliards mostly turn a blind
eye. But let's forget about the Pyramids for a &Hiwant to talk about us.’

‘There isn't any "us” to talk about," Ellie respeddnstantly.
'Why not listen to what I've got to say before ylacide that?'

'l don't need to listen to it. | alreaétpowthat I'm not interested in talking to
you, being photographed by you--'

'In kissing me?' suggested Leo, his tone lightantthe expression on his
face.

Ellie immediately stiffened her shoulders. 'If fiest of the conversation is
going to be like this, then we might as well putegd to it right now.’

He looked at her thoughtfully. 'You're very uptigtite observed at last.
"You'd find life a lot more fun it you loosened apbit, took things less
seriously.’'

Quite suddenly, Ellie wanted to yell at him tha¢ sbuldn'tloosen up, she

just didn't know how. And as for having fun—mosyslat was hard enough
just to hold things together. Sometimes she seeamspend every waking
minute trying to convince herself that it was aht, she could cope, things
weren'tgoing to fall apart all over again. And now thisagrant, insensitive

man was trying to tell her that she wasn't a fusq@e Well, thanks, but she
already knew that!

"This is a complete waste of time,' she said irery «lear voice, fighting
hard to hold on to her self- control. 'And it'stgej us absolutely nowhere.
I've already told you that I'm not interested ity ahyour offers. Why won't
you just believe me, and go away?'



'l don't know,' said Leo with unexpected frankndéshad any sense, that's
exactly what I'd do. But there's something about, ydlie, that won't let me
give up. And, just occasionally, there's a hugesas in your eyes. It makes
me want to do something about it. Which is ratheéiculous,' he added,
'since | don't even know what caused it in the ptace.’

Not for the first time, his sense of perceptionrthughly alarmed her.
'‘Now you're talking nonsense,' she said uneasily.

His tawny gaze seemed to bore right into her.

'‘Am 1?' he challenged softly.

Ellie could feel her throat drying up. She nevéraeyone get this close to
her. She had tried it once, and it had ended irs t&ad disaster. She wasn't
going through all that again.

Leo's eyes took on a brighter hue, as if he knewhg beginning to get
through to her. 'Why don't you take a chance amdecwith me, Ellie?' he
coaxed in a low, persuasive tone. 'I'm travelliigpger Egypt. You'd be
able to see the country ashtouldbe seen, instead of trailing round with a
bunch of schoolgirls. And you'd earn good monethatsame time. I'd pay
you the going rate for a top photographic model.’

His suggestion was absurd, of course. That wassivbycouldn't understand
why it suddenly sounded so very tempting.

She shook her head, trying to clear it. And atsiéame time she deliberately
kept her expression quite blank. She didn't wamt tw know that she had
considered it for even a split second.

'‘And what would | do when this modelling job is o¥eshe demanded. 'A
couple of weeks of roaming around Egypt, then &dblack on the dole.
Well, no, thanks! | don't want to end up like thgain.’

Leo's gaze sharpened. 'You've been out of workreé@fd/hy? A bright girl
like you shouldn't have any trouble finding a job.’



Ellie could have kicked herself for inadvertentlwigg that piece of
information away to him. And she certainly didmtend to tell him that
employers weren't keen on taking on someone whabathemselves into
the sort of emotional mess that she had ended.up in

‘Jobs aren't that easy to come by," she saidystilthough someone like
you might not appreciate that.'

"You seem to think | don't live in the real worldgmmented Leo. 'Why?'

Ellie shrugged. "You wander around the world talphgtos, you don't seem
to have any ties, any commitments—most people tlea'tike that.'

He seemed about to say something, then he hesikatedly he gave a brief
gesture with his shoulders. 'I'm not really thdtedent from other people,’
he said at last. 'Believe it or not, | work hardstnaf the time. And, although
I'm not married, | do have the usual family ties—+rgudis, a couple of sisters,
handfuls of aunts and uncles and even a couplileflg grandparents.' He
smiled at her. 'You see, we do have quite a lobmmon.'

For a few moments Ellie just stared at him. Wasnleeking her? Then she
realised that he couldn't possibly know. It hadydmten a bad choice of
words. Averybad choice of words.

'Family..." she echoed in a voice that, even to $mrnded funny.

Leo immediately caught her strained undertonesdlsething wrong?' he
said sharply.

'No—no, of course not.' She made an effort to paliself together. This
wasn't something she wanted to talk about to anyame especially not to
Leo Copeland.

'Well, I've heard your offer," she went on in ailoelately brisk tone. 'And
I'm not going to accept it. If there's nothing gfse want to say, | think we
should go and rejoin the others.'

"You're going to carry on with your dull job?'



'Yes,' she said without hesitation.

Leo continued looking at her in a way that madewsant to fidget uneasily.
She forced her hands and feet to keep still, dad to meet his gaze quite
steadily.

'Some people are afraid to break away from a baongne because it's the
only thing that holds their days together," he ssted softly, at length.

'My days are fine, thank you,' she said stiffly.
'‘And what about your nights, Ellie? What do youwdth your nights?’

His gently probing questions had begun to get righder her skin. She
decided she had had enough of this—in fact, mae émough!

'l sleep at night," she retorted swiftly. 'Not tiiat any of your business!
Leo ignored her last remark. 'And do you sleep ®ell

‘Extremely well!" Ellie thought she had rarely tald many lies as she had
the last couple of days. There was no way she wiag ¢go admit the truth to
this man, though.

For just an instant she wondered if he had belidvaxd Then she decided
that she didn't really care either way. She hadeidown his absurd offer
to go trotting all round Egypt with him, so thabsiid be an end to the whole
ridiculous affair. And there were only a few mingiteeft now of the
half-hour she had promised him. She was nearly safe

Safe? The word echoed round inside her head ageiking her wonder
why she had used it. Had she ever been in any dange

Of course not, she decided firmly. She was jushdeaver-imaginative.
Perhaps this place, with its fantastic monumenttsimmsense of history,
was beginning to get to her. And it was very hotwhs easy to be
over-dramatic in those circumstances.



She looked up at Leo, and found that he had moleseic She didn't like it
when he did that. For some reason, it made hermdraethat kiss he had
given her.

Forget the kiss. Forget him! she ordered herself@i. Get back to Miss
Mason and the girls, before this man springs angersorprises on you.

'l think your half-hour's just about up,’ she imfd him, managing to keep
her voice very cool.

Leo glanced at his watch. 'Not quite. | think Ist# got a couple of minutes
left." The sun glinted on his eyes, giving theno&gn sheen. 'How do you
suppose we should spend them?' he enquired inca Woat was suddenly
lined with pure velvet.

Ellie swallowed hard. She wished he wouldn't usg thne of voice. She
was certain he was doing it deliberately, and énsed to do extraordinary
things to her nerve-ends.

She wondered if he could sense her confusion. Siseswre he could, and
that began to make her angry— although she dido\wikf it was with him,
for provoking that reaction, or with herself fottieg him see it.

She turned away from him and began to walk ohi didn't say one more
word to him, perhaps he would get the messageinalllyfleave her alone.

A few seconds later, though, a shadow swept overAm she knew at
once who that shadow belonged to. She stubborfiged to turn her head
and look at him. In fact, even if she had, she doulhave seen him very
clearly. Her eyes were starting to blur, as thele/istupid, farcical situation
began to grate badly on her nerves. All of a sudslea felt horribly
vulnerable, and a wave of familiar misery slowlgae to roll over her.

Oh, no! she thought in growing panic. Not here. No/! She had thought
she was over those fits of depression which, ataest point of her life,
had just arrived out of the blue and bowled hero8&e had forgotten that
they had most often hit her when she was on edgé, @r uncertain. And,



because she had been free of them for several syt had stopped being
on her guard against them.

'What is it?" asked Leo in a rather abrupt voidéh@ugh she wasn't looking
at him, she knew he was staring at her with sorensity.

'‘Nothing," she managed to get out. 'lt's probajoist the heat.' That seemed
like a perfectly good excuse to her, so she cluntpat. 'Yes, it's the heat,’
she insisted in a voice that still wobbled. 'It'akimg me feel a bit—a bit
woozy.'

Leo hooked one hand firmly under her arm. 'Therfiteething is to get out
of the sun," he told her, and he steered her ovamearby patch of shade.

It was a relief to get out of that hot, bright glaand Ellie actually felt
slightly better as she felt her burning skin begiool.

Maybe it reallywasthe heat, she told herself. Her eyes were statictear
again, and her nerves felt a little less raw tlm@y had a few moments ago.
She let out a long, slow sigh of relief as sheogattrol of herself again; then
she realised that Leo was still holding on to her.a

"You can let go of me now," she told him, ratherengharply than she had
intended.

'l think I'd better hold on to you a little longédne decided. 'Heatstroke can
be a funny thing. You think you're OK, but then yost keel over. | want to
make sure you're absolutely all right before getof you again.’

His grip was far too firm for her to shake herde#fe of it without an
awkward and undignified struggle. And it was oddt ib was just after he
had taken hold of her that she had begun to faedibe

It had to be a coincidence, Ellie told herself wgilgaHe wasn't some sort of
magician. He couldn't get rid of a fit of depresswath just the touch of his
hand.



Leo fished inside his robe and brought out the gblin he had taken from
her earlier.

'Here, you'd better have this back," he said. "&@tdvant Miss Mason to
think that you've been away all this time withoabd reason!

Ellie stared at the chain for a few moments. Thes emembered that it
had been their excuse for getting away for the-halfr that Leo had
demanded to spend with her. She was supposed ¢oldshit, and gone to
try and find it.

The chain sparkled in his tanned fingers, a dafé it matched his eyes.

His fingers slid gently round her neck. 'You'd betet me fasten it for you,'
he said softly.

Ellie meant to say she could easily fasten it Herlgat somehow the words
didn't come out. His fingertips grazed her threhti across her warm skin,
and seemed to take a very long time to clip thekrlasp together.

An involuntary shiver ran through her, and Leo ledkat her in some
surprise. He didn't remove his fingers, though, Bhig didn't draw back
from him, although she knew she should.

They stood together for several more secondsJYitjhked by the touch of

Leo fingertips against her glowing skin. Then commsense began to filter
back into Ellie's whirling head and she hurriediypask herself free of him

and took a step back.

What on earth was she doing? she demanded of herdea rush of shock.
She was meant to be putting as much distance bettviseman and herself
as possible, not letting him get even closer td her

‘There's still time to change your mind, Ellie,'oL¢old her in an
unexpectedly quiet voice. 'You can change your ehdk right this
minute—if you want to. Just hand in your resignatiand come with me.'



But the moment had passed. The old Ellie was irfrobagain now, the
Ellie who craved some kind of stability and seqgunit her life, even if it
was only a job that she didn't really like and vihinad very few prospects.

'l don't want to change anything,' she said stufdigotAnd your half-hour's
definitely up now. Goodbye, Mr Copeland.’

She walked firmly away from him, ignoring any impelto look back. And
this time, to her relief, he didn't follow her.

A few minutes later she rejoined Miss Mason andgttoeip of girls.

'Did you find your necklace?' enquired Miss Mason.

'Yes—yes, | did,’ said Ellie, a little guiltily.

‘You've been rather a long time.’

'Sorry,' she apologised. 'l—I didn't feel too wé&lhe heat--'

Miss Mason peered at her. "You do look rather psite, said with a frown. 'l
hope you're not coming down with something. It Iseaould be most

inconvenient if you were taken ill.’

'l feel much better now,' Ellie said quickly. 'ink I've just been out in this
hot sun for too long.’

'Perhaps you'd better stay at the hotel and reéstatiternoon, just as a
precaution. I'm taking the girls back to the EggptMuseum for a couple of
hours, but | dare say | can manage on my own.’

Ellie was about to say that she felt well enougbdpe with the afternoon's
trip, but at the last moment she shut up. The maspf a few hours to
herself was too irresistible. After the last fraugbuple of days, it was
exactly what she needed to get her overstretchemgsback into some kind
of order.



They arrived back at their hotel in time for a lltech. Ellie wasn't hungry,
but she forced down some food. And she cheereckelfiarp with the
thought of the free afternoon that stretched aloédr.

She heaved a huge sigh of relief as she saw MisoiMand the group of
girls finally go trooping out of the front door. B& Mason had given her
strict instructions to go and lie down in the cobher air- conditioned room
for the rest of the afternoon. Ellie didn't thinkdgl Mason was suddenly
having a change of character and showing real condeough. She was
simply worried by the thought of Ellie falling iliShe didn't relish the
prospect of single-handedly having to shepherd réy e rather unruly
schoolgirls around Egypt.

In the end, Ellie did go up to her room. She judnht feel in the mood to
face the heat and noise of Cairo's crowded stréestead of resting,
though, she took a long, leisurely shower and wésiee hair.

After drying herself, she pulled on a cool cottohe, then sat in front of the
mirror, slowly pulling a brush through the long kiatrands of her hair as
she let it dry.

Her reflection in the mirror caught her attentiand she looked at it with
detached interest, as if it belonged to a strangeen, after a couple of
minutes, she put down the brush and crossed tim.roo

She dug out of her bag the photos that Leo hadhtakber. Then she went
back to the mirror, studied her reflection agang aompared it with the girl
in the photos.

She didn't know why, but it didn't quite seem tatchaShe just wasn't the
same person that Leo had caught with his camera. f&nd herself

wondering which was the real Ellie. Then she shoemkhead with a touch
of exasperation.

You are, of course, she told herself firmly.

Then who was the girl Leo had seen? Ellie didndvknbut she was oddly
fascinated by this other side of her that no oreepikLeo Copeland seemed



to see. And the idea of somehow becoming that nde~Ethat different
Ellie—held an unexpectedly strong appeal.

She stared at the familiar lines of her face aghen smiled.

| think you're becoming a little crazy, she lectuberself. There's only one
of you. A rather dull girl of twenty-three with ather dull job!

Then her smile disappeared. Crazy—that had beenrtiveg word to use. It
was a word that she tried to avoid whenever shielcdtere had been times
last year when a genuine craziness had come faidse for comfort.

The memory of that abrupt fit of depression thigm@foon crept back into
her mind, and a disturbed expression entered mkregasHadit only been
the heat that had caused it? Oh, please, lettibguthat, she prayed silently.
She really didn't think she could go through adittagain.

But if it hadn't been the heat, what else couldehtaiggered it off?

Ellie knew the answer to that question only toolwehad been Leo, talking
about his family.

Family—another word she didn't like to use or hBaicause she didn't have
any. Not one single person in the world who waategl to her, or truly
cared about her. And it was the one thing thassiiéound so hard to come
to terms with—the feeling of utter loneliness, utlation. Most of the
time now, she could cope. If she hadn't learnbjme¢ she would have gone
under completely. Nearlgad gone under completely. But there were still
certain times of the year—Christmas, birthdayscsp@®ccasions—when it
got to her all over again, as sharp and painfut &sd been right at the
beginning.

She had had a family once, of course. A father mother, a younger
sister—all long dead now, victims of a hotel fikeholiday that had turned
into a disaster, and Ellie had only escaped becamse had caught
chicken-pox and hadn't been able to go with thesme&imes, irrationally,
she still felt guilty. They were dead, and she alase because of catching a
silly childhood disease.



She had gone to stay with her grandparents whilpdrents and sister were
away. After the dreadful news had come through hstiestayed with them.

An eight-year-old who hadn't really understood wivas happening, who
still went on expecting her mother and father tmeawvalking through the

door even though people had gently tried to exgtaimer that they wouldn't

be coming back.

And, slowly, she had come to accept their abseenen though it never
stopped hurting. She had grown up and adjuste@itaéw life, and been
grateful that at least she had her grandparemar®for her and love her.

But they had both been elderly, and with fearfidseghe had watched them
grow more and more frail. Her grandfather had diest, peacefully in his
sleep. Then, during her last year at teacher-trgincollege, her
grandmother had had a heart attack, and that hex that. The one thing
that Ellie had feared more than anything had fineippened. The last of
her family had gone, leaving her totally alonehia world.

Except she wasntuite alone, because by then Steven had come into her
life. She had met him during her last year at galeand had fallen for him

at once. And, as well as being good-looking androlray, Steven had one
other enormous asset. He had a big family who awastcomed Ellie with
open arms whenever he took her home for a coupdays.

She knew that, if she married Steven, she woulé agamily again. People
who would be there if she needed them.

Perhaps that was why she had pushed their relatppsst a little too hard.

She knew she was doing it, even knew it was driliingaway from her, but
she couldn't stop. She needed someone so badbhiaist wouldn't accept
that Steven wasn't ready yet for marriage.

In the end, of course, the inevitable happenedgdtdired of the constant
pressure and decided he could do without it—anbowit her.

And then Ellie trulywason her own. And that had been the most awful time
of her life. She had friends, of course, but theyem't enough. She needed
more, so much more, and fell apart when she rebsise couldn't have it.



She recognised now that she should have had prf@tsounselling. It
wouldn't have cured the loneliness, but it wouldehaelped her to come to
terms with it and shown her how to live with itstead, she dropped out of
the teacher-training course just a week beforefinat exams—and then
dropped out of life.

It had been the lowest, loneliest point of her,ldad it had gone on for
nearly six months. She hadn't been able to holchdoyeb; had lost contact
with most of her friends; had only just managedstavive on the
unemployment money which she'd hated claiming hdtrreeded, because
she'd had no other source of income.

Then slowly, very slowly, she began to pull hersmit of the trough of
depression she had tumbled into. It had been ifdyedifficult, but she had
grimly persevered because she had suddenly becempédrightened of the
alternative. And finally there came a day when sbeld face the world
again; could even begin to live in it. She evehdehfident enough to look
for a job.Needed job, to complete her recovery. Only it was haréind
one because she had no experience, no qualifisation

An old friend from college, who knew about the rbugne she had been
through, had told her about the vacancy at Merratiw8chool. She had
somehow summoned up enough nerve to go for theviete and no one

had been more surprised than Ellie when she hathggob. And it had

turned out to be a lifeline. Hard at first, of ceetveryhard, and there had
been times when she had felt like giving up. Bu¢ $lad struggled on
through the bad parts, and finally she had wonuitno Life was still hard,

but now she could cope with it. It wasn't fun, Bbe didn't expect fun. In
fact, she had almost forgotten what it was liket Buleast she could get
through the days now—and the nights—and as fahasamss concerned,
that was a major achievement...

A knock on the door interrupted her thoughts araight her sharply back
to the present. She glanced up and frowned. Roovice But she hadn't
ordered anything.Then she wondered if Miss Masah dsked them to
bring her an afternoon cup of tea. It wasn't like to be so thoughtful, but
she might have acted out of character for once!



Ellie went over and opened the door. Then her featbecame set as she
found herself staring straight at Leo.

He was still wearing the Egyptian robe, althoughhlae abandoned the
turban, and his tawny gold hair shone brightly agiathe dark dye that
covered the skin of his face.

'l don't believe this," Ellie said coldly. 'l thduigl wasn't going to see you
again.'

'So did I, Leo replied slowly. 'But there was sdnireg about you today that
bothered me. | got the feeling that you shoulda'tdfi on your own."’

It deeply disturbed her that he was capable oktlfleshes of insight.

'I'm perfectly all right," she insisted, keeping leges lowered so that he
wouldn't be able to read them.

‘Are you?"

'Yes!' she said with some vehemence. Although ssnivcertain if she was
trying to convince him or herself.

Leo studied her for a few more seconds. Then haldaced his way past
her and came right into the room.

"You can't do this!" she snapped furiously. "Yowgee no right!

‘No, I haven't,’ he agreed. He walked over to tmelaw, then turned to face
her. 'But I'm not going to leave until I'm sure yeuOK.'

He sat down, looking as immovable as a mountaid Eine's heart seemed
to sink several feet. What on earth could she dutthis man?

She would ignore him, she decided shakily. She drdusay a single word
to him. Eventually, he would be bound to get fedand leave.



She began to brush out her hair, which was stijhtly damp, and

pretended she wasn't aware of that tawny gaze fixetler. It was all a
guestion of willpower, she told herself a littlesperately. Sooner or later,
one of them would get tired of this deadlock.

And she was determined it wasn't going to be her.



CHAPTER FOUR

AFTER a few minutes, Leo turned his head and gave keizical glance.
'‘Are you going to keep up this silly silence atieahoon?'

Ellie didn't even look at him. She was carefullplng make-up now. Not

too much, of course. Miss Mason didn't actuallyrapgp of any make-up at
all, but would just about tolerate the dusting olidgshadow that highlighted
the darkness of Ellie's eyes, and the touch ofidishat lent a soft sheen to
her lips. She didn't need blusher. Her cheekboaédsalready caught the
sun, which had given them a light coating of coléurd even if they hadn't,

Ellie had the feeling that Leo's presence wouldehlagen enough to have
given them a bright glow.

‘This is rather a waste of precious time," Leo wamtin the same light
conversational tone. 'With Miss Mason safely outhaf way, we could be
doing something much more interesting than jusimgeat each other." As
Ellie continued to ignore him, a slow smile spraatbss his face. 'Admit it,
Ellie. Once you stopped being scared of the oldyainayou had fun this
morning. Probably the most fun you've had since $tauted out on this
trip.’

Again, Ellie didn't answer, but this time it waschase she didn't want to
admit to him that there had been moments when\eps part of helnad
enjoyed it. And there had even been something oeldjgyable about the
tension, wondering all the time if Miss Mason wasng to catch on and
positively explode with furious anger and disapilov

You must be mad! she told herself wonderingly. Hmwearth could you
possibly have enjoyed one minute of a situationctvltould easily have
ended with you losing your job?

She didn't know, and that distinctly unnerved Bast as this man unnerved
her. If only he would get out of here! What if Mis&son returned early,
and came up here for some reason? Ellie couldalividly imagine the
expression on Miss Mason's face if she walked ©h gaw Leo lounging
elegantly in the chair, looking completely at homé&llie's room!



She glanced up and found his tawny gaze was lookeid her face again
now. It was something that seemed to be happenorg emd more often,
and Ellie didn't like it. She could never be absaly sure what he was
seeing. Those golden eyes seemed to probe rigktneath the surface and
pick up information that other people wouldn't sea lifetime of knowing
her.

Leo got to his feet, and she jumped nervously. éteeed it, of course—the
wretched man seemed to notice everything!

'Do | set your nerves that much on edge?' he ashtbda faint frown. 'l
don't like to do that to any woman. And especially to you, Ellie.’

He came a little closer and, without realising gfas doing it, she began to
twist her fingers together edgily.

'Do all men make you this nervous?' he questioned sdttign he answered
his own question. 'No, 1 don't think so. Just me."'

She cleared her throat, not wanting her voice tme®out in a betraying
croak. 'l think you're flattering yourself,' shadsanaking a huge effort to
stay outwardly very cool.

'Possibly," he agreed in an untroubled tone. 'Blan't think so. I'm good
with women, Ellie. | like them, so | find it easytune into their moods. I'm
getting some very odd signals from you, thoughan'ttquite figure them
out. Idoknow there's something disturbing you, though.’

'You're right about that," she retorted. 'lt's gnespect of losing my job!
Miss Mason's got pretty strong views about membessaff who entertain
men in their room!'

'‘But Miss Mason isn't here right now," Leo pointedt easily. 'It'll be
another couple of hours before she gets backf 8wre's anything around
here that's disturbing you right at this momenijrik it's got to be me.’



"You really have got a high opinion of yourselflli&csaid scathingly. "You
seem so sure that you're all | think about. Wélle Inews for you, Mr
Copeland—as far as I'm concerned, you're not thportant.'

If she had hoped he would react angrily to her wpitdwas fairly obvious

she was going to be disappointed. His eyes glibrgghtly for the very

briefest of moments. Then his features took on tinflappable expression
which irritated her intensely, for some reason. Y\Mhd she have to do to
provoke this man, and get him to stride off inteofitemper, swearing he
wouldn't come near her again?

'l think you should call me Leo," he told her, chingnoring her last
outburst. 'There's really no point in being so fakin

'l prefer to call you "Mr Copeland”," Ellie insistestiffly.

His eyebrows lifted lazily. 'In that case, I'm ggito have to teach you how
to unbend a little. You see,' he added, movingerldswant to hear you say
my name.'

Ellie hastily took a step backwards, because tlveas a much more
purposeful set to his face now, and a velvet underto his voice that was
beginning to sound very familiar.

The back of her legs hit something, though, praagriter from retreating
any further. She glanced round and, with a smdlp,g®alised she was
standing right by the bed.

Not a good place to be! she told herself shakilyidnd take much to give
Leo Copeland the wrong idea. Seeing her standisigiba bed could put all
sorts of very unsuitable notions into his head!

She started to sidle away from it. She expectedtbimove in front of her
and block her, but to her intense relief that ditlappen.

Rather hurriedly, she walked over to the windowe &t much safer there.
Then she realised that Leo had followed her. He maded at a very
leisurely pace, which was why she hadn't realisesdight away that he was



closing in on her again. It was almost as if hendlidvant to make any
sudden movements which would make her even mor®usr

And shewasnervous, she conceded with a dry swallow. She'tdgkactly
know why, either, which only added to her overalhse of deep unease.

Leo loomed nearer, and she realised that he waslbca deceptively big
man. She was five foot eight inches in her stoak@hfet, but he was still a
head taller than she was. And his shoulders, alhowt particularly broad,
still somehow gave the impression of being extrgnpalwerful. Not an
easy man to get away from, if he decided he digarit to let her go.

'l wish you'd stop following me around,’ she saida low and rather
unsteady voice.

'‘And | wish you'd call me Leo," he reminded her.
Ellie stared up at him warily. 'If | agree to dathwill you leave me alone?"

A slow smile stretched the corners of his mouthljngj it a positively
wolfish set. 'Not necessarily," he said softly. Uysee, I'm beginning to
realise that the kiss | took from you the other dagn't quite enough. It's
just left me with a taste for more.’

Ellie was beginning to feel very vulnerable, ané sidn't like it. And the
reason she didn't like it was becoming increasiotggr. It was because she
wasn't as angry with this man as she should hage.bkany other virtual
stranger had come in here and told her he wanteidsder, she would have
told him clearly and concisely that she wasn'tredged. That if he didn't get
out of here immediately, she would call the hotahager. Or yell the place
down if he still didn't get the message.

Leo Copeland didn't make her want to do eitheho$é things, though. She
knew sheshould—but she just didn't want to.

It was all very unsettling. But not quite as uriggjtas the hot glow that had
begun to light Leo's eyes.



Ellie discovered that her legs had begun to feelil@ly weak—almost as
if she needed something to cling on to. But they golid object near to her
was Leo, and she definitely didn't think it woukldgood idea to cling on to
him!

She had been expecting him to carry out his thoess her. When it didn't
happen straight away, she began to feel a litde #haky. Perhaps he had
only been joking. Then she dismissed that comfgrtimought and forced
herself to be on her guard again. Don't ever urstienate him, she warned
herself. And, above all, don't let him get to you!

Because she had already realised that this wastsimgpd.eo Copeland
would be very good at. In fact, she had the feethregy women were his
speciality.

Men like this were highly dangerous, she decideth widistinct gulp. And
notthe type that she should ever get involved with.

Leo was watching her with quiet amusement, as iivas almost enjoying
the struggle that was going on inside her head.

‘Right at the moment, you look very confused,'dié ber. 'Perhaps it's time
| tried to put a few things straight for you.'

Then hedid kiss her. And, although Ellie had been expectinig $till threw
her completely off balance.

She had been right all along, she thought a ltiély. This manwashighly
dangerous. And definitely not to be trusted.

Then his kiss deepened, which left her with vettieliopportunity to think
about anything else at all.

She soon realised that he was vegrygood at this. But she had known all
along that he would be. Even that brief kiss hediaen her before had had
all the unmistakable hallmarks of the expert.



His mouth didn't demand or intrude. It simply caezs He seemed to know
that gentleness was the one thing she would fimne gquesistible.

‘Nice?' he murmured enquiringly, lifting his moditbm hers for the briefest
of moments. Ellie gave an indistinct gurgle, but $eemed perfectly
satisfied with that unintelligible response.

'l think so too,' Leo agreed. And, before Ellie lsachance to say she hadn't
meant that at all, his lips returned to hers witichhmore force and purpose.

She still didn't understand how this could be happe How she could be
letting it happen. She wasn't a teenager, dazzled bgtiss.

Only somehow that was just how it felt. As if itchaever happened before.
As if all the other kisses in her life had just be@ped out.

Leo's hands, which had been resting lightly agdiestwaist, moved softly
upwards, pausing just beneath the swell of herdtsea

She shouldn't let a stranger touch her like thise Eold herself a trifle
dazedly. Only it was becoming increasingly hardthimk of Leo as a
stranger. Almost impossible to believe that shenhiaen seen him until a
couple of days ago.

His fingers grazed fleetingly against the softrefdser flesh and she felt an
extraordinary impulse to relax and purr with comteent. His touch was
incredibly soothing. Steven had never made herlitezthis...

As soon as she thought of Steven, though, sheatistely tensed up again.
She felt no bitterness towards Steveshewas the one who had messed
things up between them by wanting too much from ,hdamanding
something that he just hadn't been ready to giwst thinking about him
trawled up all the other bad memories, though,odght her sharply back
to reality.

'Stop touching me like that!" she said sharplyth&t same time, she tried to
push Leo's hands away.



But he wasn't ready to let go of her yet.

'A moment ago you liked it," he reminded her, hisalthing coming a little
faster now.

'A moment ago | was a little crazy! Ellie retorté8iut now I've got my head
straight again and | can see what you're up to.'

'‘And what exactly is that?' Amusement colouredvoiee again, although
his breathing still wasn't entirely steady.

"You're trying to—to--'

'‘Seduce you?' he finished for her, as she wenhbreg trying to find the
right words. 'No, Ellie. You're not ready for thyst.’

‘Too right I'm not!" she retorted. 'And | never wile, where you're
concerned.’

"You didn't like being kissed by me?’

'‘No!" Then she went an even deeper shade of seartetvondered, a little
desperately, how many more lies she was going ve hatell before she
managed to get Leo Copeland out of her life.

One tawny eyebrow slid skywards. "You really didik& this?'

His mouth swiftly covered hers again, leaving hdathwno time—or
inclination—to repeat her protests or her lies.

This kiss was bone-shakingly different. A smalltéasf what Leo was
capable of, if he really put his mind to it. Hisitme probed and teased with
frightening effect, his hands moved with a new aretve- numbing
confidence, and Ellie was devastated to feel leactrerous body relaxing
into quite terrifying compliance.

If only he wasn't getting right inside her head aondhehow affecting her
there, she thought with a touch of despair. She coulcel@ped with the



physical side of this. Steven had taught her adestre—although rather
clumsily, she sometimes admitted when she allovezgdif to think of their
time together.

Yet this wasn't anything like the rather mild sdimses Steven had aroused
in her. This was—so much more vivid, more primitilike a wildfire that
would race out of control the instant it was giwechance.

So don't give it that chance! she instructed hgrseimehow dredging up a
new surge of resistance. Or you're going to enchdgrrible trouble.

With an almost superhuman effort, she forced hetsagnore the trails of
heat that Leo's fingers ignited as they moved beequivering skin. When
his mouth began hunting for hers again, she tutrexdhead away and
doggedly ignored his grunt of frustration. And figashe managed to
extricate herself from the increasingly possessieh of his hands, and
slid away out of reach when he tried to pull heskbagain.

'l could have you charged with assault!" she thaelim, in a slightly frantic
attempt to keep him away as he began to move peiiydhstowards her
again.

That stopped him in his tracks. He stared at hamazement for a couple of
seconds. Then, disconcertingly, he threw back é&iland laughed.

'I'm glad you find this so amusing,’ she said ogtii, beginning to get
control of herself again now that she was freenefg¢eductive touch of his
lips and hands.

'It might be even more amusing if you weren't siyserious about it,’ Leo
replied, his eyes still bright, but losing the gldat had lit them only
seconds ago.

Ellie drew herself up to her full height, whichlisteft her at a distinct
disadvantage since it barely brought her up teshmulder. She knew she
had to get out of here while she still had somé ebrcontrol over the
situation.



'Since | can't physically throw you out of her@tend to leave myself,' she
informed him in a voice that sounded unnervingke IMiss Mason's at its
most frosty. 'I'm going down to the hotel loungé.l@ast you won't be able
to pester me there!’

'Run away, if you like," said Leo in an unexpecyedilaxed tone. 'But |
think you should put some clothes on first.'

Ellie glanced down at herself, and her mouth drdppggen in pure dismay.
She was still wearing the bathrobe that she hadpuaifter her shower. No
wonder Leo had enjoyed touching her. There had hednng between his
fingers and her bare skin except a very thin l@jexotton!

She could feel her face positively flaming, and i@sous that he could
provoke this schoolgirlish reaction from her. Muttg balefully under her
breath, she grabbed some clothes and scurrieth@atoathroom. It took her
only seconds to dress. Then, her dark hair flypugé around her shoulders,
she went back into the bedroom.

She didn't even look at Leo. Instead, she whippgetier bag and headed
straight for the door.

When she was halfway out of the room, though, stygoed and shot a dark
backward glance at him.

'l expect you to be out of this room—and out o thotel—in ten seconds
flat,' she hissed at him. 'And you may be "goodhwibmen", Mr Copeland,
but this particular woman doesn't want to see yar again!’

She slammed the door shut behind her and almostawan the stairs. She
half expected him to come after her, but she reht¢he bottom without
hearing any sounds of pursuing footsteps, and whermglanced round there
was no sign of Leo Copeland.

Slowly getting her breath back—although her pulsesre still

thumping—she made her way to the hotel lounge.€efadlief, there were a
couple of people already there, one reading a nagvespand the other
dozing in a chair. At last she felt safe. Even @olLdid follow her, he



wouldn't be able to lay a finger on her, not wthilere were other people
around.

Ellie collapsed into a chair, picked up a newspapet made a pretence of
reading it. She didn't take in a single word of phi@t, though. She was still

too shaken by that encounter with Leo. Why haditmut a stop to it before

it had gone that far? Why had she let him get esecto her?

Because you couldn't stop him, she told herseli a& much conviction as
she could muster. He just sort of steamrollered gwe. He's got a pretty
powerful personality, although he tries to hidander all that lazy charm.
People like that always get their own way.

Ellie's nerves jumped edgily. She didn't like tmkhof Leo getting his own
way; it conjured up pictures that were highly dibtog.

You've got to forget about him, she lectured hérs&éhyway, you've
probably seen the last of him now. He got whatdreecfor—one more kiss.
With luck, that should satisfy him.

Only she had the feeling that it took a lot mor@ntfust a kiss to satisfy Leo
Copeland. He radiated sexual energy. A man likewlnauld want a whole
lot more than kisses from a woman.

Ellie sighed, turned the page of the newspaperedtat the lines of black
print, but couldn't seem to take any of it in. light as well have been
printed in a foreign language. Then she staretvaithh some exasperation.
It wasin a foreign language.

She tossed it to one side, and instead picked bpoehure that gave
information about places to visit in Cairo. On toeer was a photograph of
the Pyramids, which immediately conjured up a petf Leo in that absurd
Egyptian guide's costume. Except that it had regdiher suited him,

murmured a small voice inside her head.

Oh, shut up! Ellie muttered in annoyance. She tlirie page. She had
definitely had enough of the Pyramids!



The next colour photograph was of the Egyptian Musethough—the
place where she had first met Leo.

It's a conspiracy! she decided crossly, and thrembrochure on top of the
newspaper.

After that, she simply sat and stared at the wéllwas boring, but it was
one way of keeping Leo Copeland out of her head.

When she heard the sound of Miss Mason's voicedaytsllie sighed with
relief. This was going to be one of the few timég svould actually be
pleased to see her! She hadn't expected her baskasg though. Miss
Mason must have cut short the visit to the musendiraturned early, for
some reason.

Ellie left the lounge, and found Miss Mason andghaup of girls standing
in the reception area.

'Ah, there you are, Miss Mitchell,’ said Miss Masath a small frown. 'Are
you feeling better?’

'Yes, thank you,’ replied Ellie, although that wastrictly the truth. In fact,
she couldn't remember when she had last had sdisluabing afternoon. 'l
didn't think you'd be back this soon," she added.

'Sharon felt faint," Miss Mason said with some gramze. 'Since | had to
cope with the entire group on my own, thanks torymaglisposition, |
thought it best to bring the girls back to the hbte

Ellie somehow stifled a grin. Sharon certainly kneew to cut short the
endless museum visits!

'I've sent Sharon up to her room to lie down," Miesson went on. 'The rest
of you girls," she added, turning to face thenwahnt you to go into the
lounge and write some notes on what we've seelytoda

A suppressed groan went up, but no one had theserargue with Miss
Mason. The girls trooped half-heartedly into thenge, settled themselves



into chairs and took out their notebooks, while $/dason turned back to
Ellie.

'l seem to have misplaced my guidebook, Miss Mitchéelieve | may
have left it at the museum. I'd like to borrow y®uf it isn't inconvenient. |
want to look up a couple of things before we lereorrow.’

Ellie had actually forgotten that this was theistlaay in Cairo. In the
morning they would be setting off down the Nild_.toxor, on the next stage
of their trip.

Leaving Leo Copeland behind, she realised witHemssigh of relief. No
more charades, no more tension, no glancing oveshwlder all the time.

No more kisses, added that small voice that kepihgdhings she definitely
didn't want to hear.

'Miss Mitchell?' prompted Miss Mason curtly. 'Didwyhear what | said?’

'Oh—yes,’ Ellie said quickly. "You want to borrowy muidebook. I'll get it
for you—it's up in my room."

"'l come up with you," Miss Mason decided. ‘tBllect the book, then go
and freshen up. It's very tiring taking a groupgofs around this city on
your own," she added meaningfully.

"Yes—I'm sorry about that,’ Ellie said guiltily.nd I'm sure it won't happen
again. | feel much better now. I'm certain I'll d@le to manage the rest of
the trip without any problems.’

'l do hope so." With that, Miss Mason headed towdhe stairs, leaving
Ellie to trail along behind her feeling ridiculoydlke a schoolgirl herself.
And a severely chastised schoolgirl at that!

When the two of them reached Ellie's room, Miss dwastood tapping her
fingers together rather impatiently as Ellie funtbégound in her bag for the
key. Then she remembered that she hadn't lockedabe And a second



later she rememberadhyshe hadn't locked it. It had been because Leo had
still been on the other side!

A great jolt of alarm rocked her. What if he wadl dhere? As she
considered that awful prospect, she felt everyetdcolor drain right out of
her face.

‘Are you all right, Miss Mitchell?" Miss Mason encpd sharply. 'You've
gone very pale.'

'Yes, I'm—I'm fine," gulped Ellie. She definitelyasn't, though. And she
thought her legs would probably give way compleiélghe opened that
door and gave Miss Mason a clear view of Leo wanderound her room.
Or, even worse, sitting comfortably on the edgthefbed!

'Er—perhaps you'd like to go and freshen up, dhdrlhg the guidebook
along to you later," she suggested with a nerviotief of her hands.

'I'd like the book right now," Miss Mason said flym

Ellie tried frantically to think of a good excusar fkeeping the door to her
room very tightly shut. Sinceshe couldn't thinkooie, though, she slowly

fumbled for the door-handle. Her heart gave a hibfignp as she turned it;

then it gradually began to settle down again agpsiseed the door open and
found the room inside was quite empty.

The pent-up breath whistled out of her lungs ioraglsigh of relief.

'‘Come on in," she said almost cheerfully. 'The Isaoker there, on the
cupboard beside the bed.'

Miss Mason stood just inside the doorway as Ellentwover to fetch the
book. She felt positively lightheaded with relieipd knew her face had
returned to its usual healthy colour.

'Please keep the book as long as you like," shik wailking back to Miss
Mason and handing it to her.



"Il only need it for an hour or two--' began Mis&son. Then she stopped
talking, her attention diverted by the bathroomrgadnich had just begun to
swing open.

Ellie stared nervously in the same direction. Pgshts just a draught from
a window blowing the door open, she muttered hdpeto herself. Then a
tall male figure appeared in the doorway, and taigit hope immediately
spluttered and died.

Ellie closed her eyes. Oh, please, don't let tkidhiéppening! she prayed
silently. But it was, of course, and there wasrstrgle thing she could do
about it.

Leo emerged from her bathroom looking like onehef &ancient male gods.
And the main reason he gave that impression washthavas very nearly
naked!

Anyone who appreciated the male body would deliiteave been
impressed. Leo undressed was somehow even more-bogglingly

perfect than Leo fully clothed. Ellie had the feglithat Miss Mason
wouldn't appreciate the aesthetic beauty of Lew&ot though, or the long,
powerful line of his legs. She would only see anadt naked man—and,
since he was coming out of Ellie's bathroom, therexe a couple of
inescapable conclusions that she would immediabeiw.

Leo hitched the towel a little tighter around higist. Ellie wanted to yell at
him that it was too late for that. It didn't reaftyatter now if the wretched
towel fell right off! Miss Mason had already sedmast everything there
was to see, and Ellie knew there was no way sheyaiag to be able to talk
her way out of this.

She shot a quick sideways glance at Miss Masontrandet expression on
those sharp features told her everything she newdkdow. Miss Mason

didn't have an understanding or a forgiving natAred she didn't believe in
giving people the benefit of the doubt—or a secomaihce.



Ellie glared hotly at Leo, who seemed quite unpedd by the situation.
His mouth curled into a lazy smile, and his shorddited into a shrug that
didn't quite manage to be apologetic.

'Sorry," he said, with great charm. 'Bad timing."'

'On the contrary,' said Miss Mason crisply, 'thm@y confirms the doubts
that I've had for some time. Miss Mitchell, it wagainst my better
judgement that | took you on and gave you a chabgewe were very
short-staffed and | didn't have much choice. Yoobeiously not a suitable
person to be employed at Merralwood School, thoagt,| would like you
to consider yourself dismissed, as from this mom#&nd, considering your
lack of moral standards, | believe you should thieky carefully before
applying for another job which involves you withway people. Come and
see me later, and we shall discuss severance pathararrangements for
your return to England.’

With that, she turned and walked stiffly out of theom, leaving a
speechless Ellie alone with Leo Copeland.



CHAPTER FIVE

ELLIE's gaze fixed hostilely on Leo. 'Well?' she saidyiCihre you satisfied
now? Is this what you wanted all along? To makdase my job?"

'l didn't know you'd be bringing Miss Mason up twuy room,' Leo pointed
out.

'If you hadn't been here in the first place, it W't have matteredho |
brought up here.' Ellie's tone remained coldly called. 'And what exactly
were you doing in my bathroom?'

'Having a shower, of course—I wanted to wash tlgataff my skin. Then |
heard voices, so | came out to see who it was.’

'Picking the smallest towel you could find to wrapind yourself," she said,
her eyes still chilly.

She didn't understand why she wasn't losing hepéenShe could feel the
anger boiling round inside her, but none of it sedvon the surface. Her
voice was cold, but calm. She almost felt as if sleee in control of the

situation—even though she knew perfectly well 8tat wasn't.

'l think the size of the towel is fairly irrelevainére,’ Leo said drily. 'Even a
square inch of bare flesh would have been enoudtave offended Miss

Mason's sensibilities. What she objected to wadabethat | was in your

room at all. And I've already apologised for that.'

'Have you? | don't remember hearing any apology.SHiled disarmingly.
'Perhaps | meant to apologise, but forgot. Anywagre's no real harm
done. You've lost a job that you never liked in fhst place, and you
shouldn't have any trouble getting another."’

Ellie couldn't believe she was hearing this. 'Nohdone?' she echoed in a
rising tone as the suppressed anger finally begabutst through the
unnatural calmness that had enveloped her. Ndan done?You've
interfered in my life, you've made me lose my jabhd you've got the nerve
to stand there and say you haven't done any harm?’



Not a single sign of regret showed on Leo's fddeelieve it's the best thing
that could have happened to you,' he stated firmly.

‘The best thing that could have happened to methed never set eyes on
you!" Ellie hissed at him malevolently, her tempétast catching fire and
beginning to blaze. 'You're an arrogant, loathsoma@! You pushed your
way into my life, you pawed me around, and now yopect me to be
grateful—grateful’ she almost screeched, 'because you've got neathé
And why am | meant to be grateful? Becaysathink it'll be good for me.
Youthink I'm not cut out to be a teacher. Well, let tell you something, Mr
Copeland. | wanted that job. | needed that job!c@firse, you wouldn't
understand that, because you don't have the diglitea what my life's
been like this last year. You're not even veryrigdted, are you? You just
like playing games with people; it's how you getiykicks!

She finished there, partly because she had rurobbteath and partly
because she felt an ominous pressure behind her Ele didn't lose her
temper very often, but when she did it all too ofé®ded in a flood of tears,
and shevasn'tgoing to cry in front of Leo Copeland.

Leo had stopped smiling now. Instead, his browsweawing together in a
darkening frown, and he moved rather restlessly twvé¢he far side of the
room.

'l think you're over-reacting, Ellie.’

"You think I'm over-reacting? | do apologise,’ sked with grinding
sarcasm. 'l really am sorry I'm not taking thisvadi as you thought | would.
| suppose most people don't mind at all when youn tineir lives
upside-down!'

Leo moved again. 'All right, perhaps | got it wrotig did, then I'll try and
find a way to make it up to you. Either way, we dchétalk about this some
more. But | think I'd better get dressed beforeake this any further.’

'Oh, please don't bother on my account,’ she stily. 'I'm not like Miss
Mason—you won't offenany sensibilities. You can stand around totally
naked, if you like, and | definitely won't faint ecream.’



Leo gave a low growl. 'l still feel at a distinasadvantage, standing around
like this.'

'‘Good heavens,' said Ellie with mock astonishmémp Copeland at a
disadvantage? That's got to be a first!'

He shifted position again and muttered somethirdguhis breath.
'l didn't quite catch that," she informed him.

'You weren't meant to." His eyes suddenly shong.h@ut if you really

want to know, | was telling myself to cool down. iFhowel's pretty
revealing, and you're beginning to get to me, ENMhen you lose your
temper, you come alive. You're starting to make waat you, and this
definitely isn't a good time or place.’

His blunt words brought the colour rushing to heee. With an effort she
fought it back. She wasn't going to let him thraav Any further off balance.
And she kept her gaze carefully averted from harneaked body.

'If you're having problems, | suggest you use tiener again,’ she said in a
detached voice. 'And this time, turn it to cold!

'l don't think | need to do that. Believe it or nlodlo have some self-control.'
There was a dry note in Leo's voice now. 'Butddl and get dressed.
Perhaps we'll both feel better when I've got solothes on.'

'Right now, | can't think of anything that'll makee feel better,’ Ellie
replied, and this time she couldn't quite keephitterness out of her voice.

‘Then, between us, we'll have to try and find stingt’ he said in an
unexpectedly quiet voice.

He disappeared back into the bathroom, and Elle glad of the couple of
minutes' respite. She found she was shaking sjfightid her head was
beginning to ache.



This had really been a totally disastrous day.ald ktarted when she had
first set eyes on Leo at the Pyramids this mornivag] gone from bad to

worse when he had barged into her room and stkideohg her; and now it

had ended in this final catastrophe.

For a few moments, she wondered if it was wortmgaoo Miss Mason and
begging for her job back. Perhaps she could tryexpdain how much it
meant to her. Explain that the situation this afb@n hadn't been nearly as
bad as it had looked.

Then she sighed. She knew perfectly well it wowddalwaste of time. Miss
Mason never changed her mind, once she had reactiedision. And she
had definitely decided that she no longer wantezhtploy Ellie Mitchell at
Merralwood School.

So that was it. Her small piece of security hadeg@he was adrift again,
with no job, no income, no one to turn to.

The rush of temper that had kept her going thratgh confrontation with
Leo began to drain away, leaving her feeling comabfeempty and
deflated. She didn't know where to go from here Skddenly felt very lost
and alone, and horribly close to tears again.

When Leo came back into the room, he found hangitin the edge of the
bed and staring rather fixedly ahead of her. Ste'diook like the same girl
who had been spitting mad just minutes ago. Sha'tdieven look
particularly angry with him any more.

For some reason, that bothered him. Her anger heeh Iperfectly
natural—and quite justified, he had to admit. Theasn't anything natural
about this tense silence, though. And there washalv@awn look in her eyes
that disturbed him.

'Have you got over the urge to throw something@®'rhe asked her lightly.

Ellie looked up at him. 'It rather looks like ghe said in a flat voice.



'‘And I've got over the desire to take you to beed said easily. 'Although |
can't guarantee that it won't come back againraedime in the future.’

'Even if it does, it won't be a problem. | won'tdreund for much longer.’
'Where are you going?'

'‘Back to England, of course.' Back on the dole, thloeight drearily. And
with not much chance of getting a job in the nedwre, because she would
be willing to bet Miss Mason wouldn't provide heitlwa glowing
reference!

'l could suggest an alternative,’ said Leo aftehat pause.

Ellie looked at him with cold eyes. 'Yes, I'm syoei could. But | don't want
to hear any of your suggestions, thank you.'

He studied her thoughtfully for a few moments, thergave a brief shake of
his head.

‘All right, we'll leave this for now. I'm beginnirtg get the message. As far
as you're concerned, I've done enough damage éday You don't want
me around right now.'

'How very perceptive of you! Goodbye, Mr Copelastig said pointedly.
'Leo," he reminded her.

She didn't even answer. Leo shot one last glanbheradverted head, and a
small frown creased his face. Then he turned away her and slowly left
the room.

Ellie only began to relax when she heard the démsecbehind him. She
hadn't been at all sure that he would really gd, ¥enily enough, once he

had gone she felt even more alone.

She twisted her fingers together wryly. She musteleéng low if she was
willing to admit that having Leo around was betten having no one at all!



She sat there for a long time, not quite able nal fihe energy—or the
incentive—to move. It was still hard to take it @l This morning she had
had a job, a regular salary, and some kind of ggadarher life. Now, just a
few hours later, they had all disappeared. Sherightback where she had
started.

Since she didn't want anything to eat, she didm'tgwn for the evening
meal. Later that evening, though, she forced hieteejo and see Miss
Mason. After a thoroughly unpleasant interview, shally returned to her
room. In her hand she held her return air tickétnigland. The only trouble
was, it was dated a week from now, when the sctigowas scheduled to
finish. She would have to ring the airport in thermng, to try and change
it.

If the airline wouldn't swop it for an earlier fhg though, she would just
have to stay on in Cairo for a few more days. Tiodueprise, Miss Mason
had already made arrangements to cover that pligsiBhe had spoken to
the hotel manager, who had agreed that Ellie cetalg on at the hotel until
it was time for her to return home.

Since there was nothing else she could do right almout the situation, she
eventually undressed and went to bed. She lay fadnike staring up at the
ceiling, still trying to come to terms with everyily that had happened.
Then, although she hadn't expected to, she fedbpshnd slept peacefully
right through the night.

When she woke up in the morning she felt much he@almer, more in
control, and determined not to let this get her nlow

After breakfast she phoned the airport, and theyficoned what she had
already suspected: she couldn't change the datx difght. If she wanted to
return to England straight away, she would havbuy a new ticket. She
couldn't really afford to do that, and anyway, sketainly didn't want to
waste so much money. She was going to need evenypd her meagre
savings in the future, now that she didn't haw@bafjnd a few more days in
Cairo wouldn't be such a hardship.



She had been using the phone in the lobby. Assheéguvn the receiver and
turned away, she had to come to an abrupt haltexeept herself bumping
right into Leo Copeland, who was standing only exbehind her.

Ellie glared at him. 'Were you eavesdropping on r&ephone
conversation?' she demanded.

'‘Not exactly eavesdropping,’ said Leo, with a srthkg positively dripped
charm. 'But | was standing so close that | couldalp hearing what you
said.'

Ellie's lips set into a thin line. That meant hewrshe would be in Cairo for

a few more days. Briefly, she considered changergptans and splashing

out on that ticket, after all. Then she straighteher shoulders. She wasn't
going to throw away much- needed money just becaiuseo Copeland!

'Have Miss Mason and all her pretty little schodgiieft?' Leo went on. His
smile became laced with pure mischief. That womdibe grey-haired by

the time she returns home. Every red-blooded mahearcountry will be

interested in her gorgeous group of girls. ShaWeéhher work cut out getting
the whole lot home with their virtue intact!'

‘They're only fourteen,” Ellie said in a cuttingic&@ 'And, whatever
impression they might give, they're not promiscudusey certainly don't
sleep around.’

' hope not, at that age,’ agreed Leo. 'But to Mlason, even a kiss is taboo.
And nowadays a lot of fourteen-year-olds do likekiss. So do a lot of
adults,' he added thoughtfully.

Ellie didn't like the way he was looking at her rttoaut reminded her of...

No, she didn't even want to think of what it rengddher of, she decided
hastily.

'What are you doing here?' she asked curtly.

'I've come to see you, of course,’ Leo answereityeas



She had expected him to say that. And she realisgdshe wasn't at all
surprised to see him. In fact, she would probalklyehbeen disappointed if
he hadn'tturned up.

That last thought definitely startled her. She gehat him, afraid he might
be able to read her mind. He was still lookingeat and she hastily dropped
her gaze. She had the feeling that her eyes soe®tenealed far too much.

'Let's go and find somewhere quiet, where we cliii tee suggested.

'Like my room?' retorted Ellie, with renewed tagae'No, thank you. When
I'm with you, I like to be in a very public place.’

'We were on a public street when | kissed youren@nded her softly. 'That
didn't stop me, though.’

She sighed silently. She supposed he had a pare.tiAnd perhaps this
conversatiorwouldbe better conducted in private. She could nevesue

what Leo was going to say—or do! She definitelyndidiant half the guests
in the hotel looking on if he took it into his headdo something outrageous.

‘All right, we'll go up to my room," she said wigheat reluctance. 'Although
| think I'm mad even to talk to you at all.’

"You don't really have much choice, do you?' sad lith a grin. 'You've
already found out how hard it is to get rid of me."

That was certainly true! Anyway, Ellie wanted td tfes conversation over
and finished with. Then she could concentrate dtingeher life into some

kind of order again. It would be much easier tdttit once she had got rid
of Leo once and for all.

When they reached her room, she deliberatelytieftibor ajar. Leo noticed
it, and raised one eyebrow.

'You don't feel safe with me?"



'l shouldn't think any female under eighty feelfesaith you!" she retorted
acidly.

'Oh, most of them are perfectly safe,’ he assueed'fror instance, | never
felt the slightest inclination to seduce Miss Mason

Just the very thought of it made Ellie suddenly tmangiggle And that in
itself was extraordinary, because she never gigg&ite hardly ever
laughed.

Get control of yourself, she ordered herself steffihere’s really nothing in
the least funny about this situation. And it wodkfinitely be a mistake if
you let Leo start to amuse you. There's always Hungerather irresistible
about a man who can make you laugh.

She forced a very neutral expression on to her, them she looked at him
again.

'Let me guess why you're here. You've come to offera job.'
He grinned. 'Am | that obvious?’

'No, you're not. But it's the kind of thing thatnan with a guilty conscience
woulddo.'

'l don't feel particularly guilty,’ he told her.

‘Then you should! You had no right to do any ofttiiags you've done these
last couple of days.’

Leo looked unabashed. 'Do you really regret lostiad job? And be honest,
Ellie," he warned.

'Yes, | do regret it,' she answered at once.d yolu, Ineededt.’

His tawny eyes rested on her reflectively. 'But pewer explained why you
needed it.’



‘No, I didn't. And | don't intend to! | don't hat@ explain my private life to
you.'

"You might feel better if you did.'

His casual suggestion threw her briefly off balarke® a few moments she
found herself thinking how nice it would be if st&l have someone she
could talk to. Then she dismissed that idea. Mespfe weren't interested
in listening to other people's problems. They syr@tened politely and
tried not to look too bored.

‘Tell me about this job you're offering,’ she saldciding it was time to
change the subject.

"You already know most of the details.’

'It's that old offer you made? You still want toopbgraph me?' Ellie
instantly looked scathing. 'That isn't a propet'job

'‘But you can earn good money for the next few ddyx replied. 'l told
you, I'll pay top rates. And as well as that yogédt expenses.’

She wasn't in the least impressed. 'lt's hardlgnpeent, though.'

'No, it isn't,’ he agreed. 'But I've got good castimms. If you like, I'll give
you an introduction to a reputable modelling agencge this assignment's
over. | can't give any guarantees that they'll takeon, but they'll certainly
interview you and give you an honest assessmemufchances of making
it as a model.'

The whole thing sounded quite ridiculous to Elllen twenty-three," she
informed him. 'That's far too old to take up thatt ©f career, even if | had
the looks.’

‘Twenty-three is hardly over the hill,’ Leo saidthva brief smile. 'And,
although you don't seem to want to believe it, gotnave the looks. Better
than that, though, you're photogenic. And thagsrtiost important asset of
all.’



'How do you know I'm photogenic? You only took tadew snaps in the
bazaar, and you gaveethe negatives. You didn't even see them.’

'l didn't have to," he said simply. 'l knew it @®8 as | saw you through my
camera lens.' He looked at her with a directness rdither unsettled her.
'Wouldn't you like to travel all over the world anthke a lot of money?"

'l don't know." It certainly didn't sound like hidnd of lifestyle. 'Anyway,
it's not worth thinking about it, since it isn'tigg to happen.'

'It certainlywon'thappen if you don't even have the guts to gieetiy.'

His reply really annoyed her. Who did he think hesywvalking into her life
and lecturing her like this? Anyway, she knew Irarthtions. She was Ellie
Mitchell, failed schoolteacher, currently unempldyenotthe stuff that top
models were made of!

Leo accurately read the expression on her facméBoe needs to make you
believe in yourself,' he said more quietly.

'‘And you're volunteering for that job?' she retdraeidly.

'I'm volunteering to help you take the first fewess.'

'‘Because you feel you owe it to me?’

His eyes flashed briefly. '‘Because | think thisasnething you'd be good at.
And because | want you for my series of photograihs certainly not
offering you charity. That would hardly be fair you, and it definitely
wouldn't do me any good.' His gaze became mordectgahg. 'Scared to try
something new, Ellie?"

'No!" she shot back, without even thinking what &las saying.

‘Then what's holding you back?'

You, she wanted to say. | don't want to work witli. | don't know why, but
| just don't want to do it. The very thought ofriakes me uneasy.



And on top of that, of course, shiasscared. She didn't think she could do
it. All this talk of being a model—it was nonsenssglly ridiculous. She had
never dreamt of tackling anything like that.

That's no reason to turn down the opportunity nicsibieen offered to you,
argued that inconvenient little voice inside headhe

And there was the prospect of earning some morfegourse. Even if the
photo sessions didn't work out—and she didn't tiatkone moment that
they would—Leo would still have to pay her thosg tates he had
promised. And if she used her brains, she shoulabbeto make them last
much longer than necessary, which would cost hiemexore than he had
estimated. Her eyes began to shine more brightlgnticipation. It would
certainly be one way of making him pay—quite litgra-for making her
lose her job!

'How much would | earn an hour?' she asked thoulitf

When he told her, it made her eyebrows shoot ugstonishment. 'That
much?'

"You can phone any of the agencies in London, d {ike," he offered.
‘They'll confirm that that's the going rate.'

'‘And how long will this series of photos take?'

'Several days,' he replied. 'And they'll involveitgua lot of travelling.
Everything will be paid for, of course. Hotel bjllmeals, any out-of-pocket
expenses And if we need to stay on in Egypt foexna couple of days,
making you miss your flight back to England, theniyticket home will be
paid for as well.’

'It seems a big budget just for a holiday brochiigie commented.

‘These are going to be top-of-the-range holidesad Leo. His mouth
relaxed into a smile. 'That's another way of sayimgt they'll be very
expensive. The brochure has to sell those holidsgsit's going to be
crammed with seductive photos of Egypt at its mesbtic. Ancient



temples, local colour, gorgeous sunsets over tlee-Njou know the kind of
thing.'

'‘And how do | fit into all this?' asked Ellie cuusly.

His gaze narrowed with satisfaction as he realtbetl she was seriously
beginning to consider his suggestion.

'l want you in almost all of the pictures,' he thket. 'Sometimes you'll be in
the foreground, sometimes just a small figure enliackground to give the
photo some perspective.'" His eyes gleamed slightgkingly. 'Think of
yourself as the "Spirit of Egypt". That'll be tHeetme behind the series of
photos.'

Ellie gave a sceptical snort of laughter. 'TheispirEgypt?Me?"
‘Just keep a straight face and you'll be fine.'

She looked at him with fresh suspicion. 'Are yoteghis whole thing isn't
some elaborate practical joke?"

"You'll believe it's for real when | make you stand in the hot sun for hours
until I've got just the shot | want," Leo assured. h

‘The spirit of Egypt,” she muttered again. 'lt Ikealoes sound quite
ridiculous!'

‘'Take a good look in the mirror and you'll seaiitti ridiculous at all,” he said
equably. 'l told you before, you've got just thpayof looks that | want. A
conventional beauty wouldn't be any good at allt Bith your dark hair,
dark eyes, and that slightly exotic cast to yooefa-perfect,’ he murmured,
his gaze sliding appreciatively over her featufidgen his tawny eyes met
hers head on. 'Will you do it?'

Half an hour ago Ellie would have said a straigit anmediate 'no’. Now
she was surprised to find that she was actuallgidening it. And not just
considering it. Part of her actually wanted togoynething new.



Getting involved in this is not a good idea, shened herself. As well as
the actual challenge of the job, it would meandttirvg around Egypt with
Leo. Can you cope with that?

Yes, she decided with such a burst of confidenatghe almost believed it.
And if it gets too much of a problem you can alwawak out. You don't

have to stay if he really starts to hassle you. Aiiddoeswork out, you can

earn good money. That would be a far more usefyl e¥aspending your

time than just sitting around in this hotel for thext few days.

Leo was watching her closely. 'You might even fitid fun,’ he said
persuasively, as he saw her starting to waver.

'I'm not much good at having fun.'

He began to smile, as if she had made a joke. baralised that her tone
was perfectly serious.

‘Then perhaps that's an even better reason to ancheork for me," he said
softly.

Ellie got up and walked across the room. 'When dowd have to start?' she
asked at last.

'As soon as possible. In fact, this afternoon wdwddideal. I've a fairly
limited amount of time to get this assignment caetgad, and I've already
wasted a couple of days.'

'Because of me?'

'In a way,' he agreed. 'l couldn't get startedhos assignment without the
right model. Although | don't consider any time speith you as wasted,’
he added, his eyes glinting.

She shot a dark look at him. 'If | agree to do ¢h@sotos, then | want you to
cut out all these personal remarks. This is gombe a strictly working
relationship.'



'Of course,' he agreed, so promptly that EllieH&sa sceptical glance at
him.

Did she believe him? Of course not! She wastnaive. But there was no
reason why she shouldn't take this job on her cetmg. And Leo would

eventually find out that Ellie Mitchell might be emmployed, down on her
luck and without anyone very much to turn to—but shll had a mind of

her own, and she was beginning to discover hovstoitl

As Leo had threatened, he put her to work that safteenoon. She went
down to the lobby at two o'clock, as instructedd &und him already
prowling up and down, waiting for her. He took olm®k at her and
immediately shook his head.

‘That's no good. Not the look 1 want at all. Hawe got any jeans?"
'‘No. Only some cotton trousers.’

‘Then | suppose they'll have to do. Wear a loos# sher them. White, if
you can manage it. We can pick up some accessoridse way.'

Grumbling under her breath, Ellie went back upstairchange. She had the
feeling that she was about to see another sideeoflthe professional,
dictatorial side, which came right to the fore whenwas working.

A few minutes later she returned to the lobby, siedsas he had instructed.
He ran a critical eye over her, then nodded.

'l suppose that'll have to do. I'll take you shogptomorrow, to get the
clothes we'll need for the later shots.’

He turned round and headed towards the door, diedaithost had to run to
keep up with him.

'Where are we going?' she asked a little breatlyless



'‘Back to the Pyramids.’

She stopped dead. 'What on earth are we going fii¥e

Leo also came to a halt and looked at her withethesyebrows. 'lI'd have
thought that was fairly obvious. When people pigk a1 brochure about
Egypt, what's the first thing they expect to see?'

‘The Pyramids,’ Ellie said a little gloomily.

'Right. So let's try and take the kind of shotd'lihmake hordes of tourists
want to rush to Egypt and see them in person.’

'OK," she agreed, although without much enthusiasrd,began to turn in
the direction of the bus station.

'Forget the bus,' said Leo. 'I've got a taxi waitin

Ellie brightened up a little at that. She hadn&rbéoking forward to the
long, hot bus journey.

As she clambered into the taxi beside him, she dawean enquiring
glance.

'Does this all go on expenses?'
He hesitated for just an instant before nodding.

"You must be good at your job," she went on. 'Té&gm to give you just
about anything you want, as long as you bring lihekight pictures.’

'Yes, I'm good at my job," he agreed. Somethirngsrtone discouraged any
more questions, but that didn't bother Ellie. Shd hlready decided she
wasn't going to ask him anything else. She didamtwio show too much
interest in him, or he might get the wrong impressi



She turned away from him and glanced out of thedain Then she
frowned. She might not know her way around Caimuell, but even she
could figure out that they weren't heading in tiveation of the Pyramids.

'Where are we going?' she asked a little nervously.

Leo shot a relaxed grin at her. 'Don't worry—theswt all an elaborate ruse
to get you away from the hotel and then sell ydumfvhite slave traders!

We're going to the bazaar first, that's all. | tpédi, | want to pick up some
accessories.'

Ellie swallowed more audibly than she had mearit tertainly didn't think
you were abducting me,' she denied stiffly. 'I'nh that naive.'

His eyebrows rose lazily. ‘'No? Well, perhaps nlag¢'conceded. 'But |
certainly don't think you're very experienced iloteof things, Ellie.'

She opened her mouth, ready to argue with himheumt closed it again. She
might not be totally innocent, but she was quiteate that Leo was streets
ahead of her when it came to the kind of experighe¢ he was talking
about!

'We're almost at the bazaar,' she said a few maniatar, determined to
divert his attention.

'l know,' he agreed. He told the taxi-driver topstthen opened the door.
'Wait here,' he told Ellie. 'I'll only be a few noites."'

He was as good as his word. She didn't even haneett feel nervous about
sitting alone in a taxi in the middle of Cairo. Lelid back into the seat
beside her, told the driver to take them straigtihe Pyramids, then tossed
a couple of items on to Ellie's lap.

She picked up a pair of earrings which were quitkka the tiny, almost
unnoticeable gold studs she usually wore. These weascade of sparkling
gold teardrops, which chimed softly and musicaliypiast each other as
they moved.



The other thing he had given her was a brightlygoaed scarf in vivid
shades of blue and gold.

‘Tie it loosely round your waist," he told herwént a contrasting splash of
colour against your white shirt and trousers.'

"'l look like a gypsy,’ she said, wrinkling heose.

‘There's nothing wrong with that. In fact, it's tigression I'm going for.
Someone who's footloose, with no ties. Someone snviee to wander
around wherever and whenever she pleases.’

Ellie was about to tell him she couldn't pretencbéosomeone like that.
Then she stopped. SH&ln'thave any ties. And now Leo had made her lose
her job, sheeouldgo wherever she liked—at least, until the moneyaat!

It was a rather startling thought, and she satlemse for a while, trying to
get used to it. The only restrictions on her liferevthe ones that she put
there. If she wanted to, she could break loose add
anything—anything—she felt like.

She was still mulling over that extraordinary ideaen they finally reached
the Pyramids. It was only Leo opening the taxi doadt hauling her out that
finally brought her back to the present.

It was late in the afternoon now, and the dazatmdday sun had softened
to a glowing gold.

Leo nodded in satisfaction. 'The light's just rigtgt's get on with it before
it starts to fade.’

Ellie stood around rather awkwardly. 'What exadiyyou want me to do?'
‘Just wander around looking at the site,' he iestd) taking one of his
cameras out of the bag slung over his shoulded tAnto take no notice of

me. Pretend I'm not here.'

Which definitely wouldn't be easy! Ellie told helfsgith a grimace.



'Shouldn't | be posing?' she asked him, as theyertteglr way towards the
Great Pyramid.

‘That's exactly whatdon'twant you to do,' he told her. 'l want you to look
as if you've wandered into the shot quite by acttide

Well, that shouldn't be too difficult, Ellie decidleShe felt as if this whole
rather bizarre situation was one enormous accident!

She spent the next hour wandering around thesitk,Leo only giving
occasional instructions on which direction he wdriter to take. She could
hear the camera clicking away, and was very conscdd it at first. She
knew she was walking stiffly and had a rather fieggression on her face.
Gradually, though, she started to relax, and ewgyai to forget that these
photographs would be used commercially, and wergrst holiday
shapshots.

'‘Good," murmured Leo now and then, which surprisadbecause it meant
he must be getting the pictures he wanted. ShexXaetted this first session
to be fairly disastrous, with her getting everythabsolutely wrong and Leo
yelling at her all the time. Instead he seemed velgxed about the whole
thing, which put her in a much better frame of miaad he hadn't raised his
voice to her once.

‘That's about it," he told her as they arrived katdke Great Pyramid. 'There
should be a couple of shots there that | can use.’

Ellie's eyebrows shot up. 'Only a couple? But Ildoear the camera
clicking all the time. You must have taken hundteds

'Quite a few," he admitted. 'But it's always likatt Most of them will be all
right, but nothing special. With luck, though, taothree will be just what |
was looking for.'

'What do we do now?' she asked, aware of an untgesense of
anticlimax. 'Go back to Cairo?"



'Since we're here and we've got some free time, ddoout climbing the
Pyramid?' suggested Leo. 'The view from the taga#ly something.’

‘But it isn't allowed," Ellie reminded him a littimly.

‘Things that aren't allowed are usually more fuanththings thatare
allowed," he told her with an amused smile. 'Amdaht to see that view one
more time. Coming with me?' he challenged her.

She meant to say no, but didn't. Quite suddenly, gtospect of doing
something forbidden excited her. She knew it wagaagerous way to
feel—especially if Leo was involved in any way—Isite decided not to
think about that right now. Instead, a new andhsljgreckless light blazed
in her dark eyes.

'Yes,' she said boldly. 'Yes, I'm coming.’

Leo's own eyes glowed with approval. 'Follow mentk-but be careful,’” he
warned. 'lt's quite a climb, and some of the folutb@re rather precarious.’

Ellie soon found out that was something of an ustd¢ement! She wasn't
going to back out now, though. Puffing breathlesshe clambered along in
his wake, noting where he placed his hands andafegetarefully using the
same holds.

Although the sun was beginning to slide down ingkg, the heat was still
fierce and she could feel her clothes sticking @o dlamp skin. Now and
then Leo stopped and helped her over a particukdgp part, his hands
firmly gripping her wrists and hauling her up. Thararly half an hour after
they had set out, they reached the top.

Ellie was still wheezing hard, although Leo seerseaicely out of breath.
When she had recovered from the climb, though)itkd her head—then
caught her breath.

Cairo and the surrounding desert were spread batalnd them, and the
view was breathtaking. It was lit by the goldenwglof the sinking sun, and



the faint shimmer of heat that rose from the bakedind gave everything a
faintly unreal quality.

'Worth the climb?' Leo asked softly.

'Oh, yes!" she breathed. 'It's like having the whebrld spread out at your
feet.'

‘Then you're glad you broke the rules for once?"

'Perhaps | should do it more often,’ she said avghile. 'I'm really enjoying
this.'

He didn't smile back at her, though. Instead he&ddoat her with an
expression that was hard to read.

"You reallydon'thave much fun in your life, do you?' he said at.la

‘Not a lot," said Ellie absently, only half listagito what he was saying. She
was still gazing at the sun- soaked scene stretotienh front of her.

'I've already begun to do something about thatsane slowly. 'But perhaps
there's even more | could do.’

Ellie heard his words, but didn't really take themAnd it was only much
later that she remembered what he had said, alide@ahe should have
taken it as a warning.



CHAPTER SIX

By THE time they arrived back in Cairo, Ellie was neatgad on her feet.
The strains and tensions of the day, together with physical effort
required to climb up and down the Great Pyramid], jnat about knocked
her out.

As they went into the lobby, she turned to Leo diabh't quite manage to
stifle a huge yawn.

'What's the programme for tomorrow?' she asked.

'l collect you around nine, then we'll do theuinals of some of the more
picturesque mosques, and finish up in the bazaarshbuld end up with
some pictures of two very contrasting sides of €air

'Sounds fine," she mumbled, having to make an teffeen to take it in.
There were really only two things she was intekgteright now—a hot
shower, and then a long nap before dinner.

She said goodbye to Leo, then trailed wearily ugnéo room. Her legs

ached, her eyes were drooping sleepily, and yetvsiseaware of a strange
sense of exhilaration. It had been a day quitekardiny other she could
remember. A day when she had tried new things,famdd they weren't

impossible.

She fell asleep as soon as her head hit the piliwvskin and hair were still
damp from her shower, but both had dried off bytithee she eventually
opened her eyes again.

A glance at the clock told her she had slept farlygwo hours. Ellie gave

a groan. She had only meant to doze for half am! ioshe didn't get down

to the dining-room in five minutes flat, she woblgltoo late for the evening
meal.



She managed to make it just in time, but felt nadedf-conscious sitting
there on her own. She ate fairly quickly, and, wikbe had finished her
meal, decided to have an early night. Despite #pehefore dinner, she still
felt fairly knocked out.

She went up to her room and started to open the tten she stopped for a
moment. A tall figure at the end of the rather diniti corridor had caught
her attention. It looked like--

No, it couldn't possibly be, she told herself watkhake of her head. It was
just a trick of the light.

The figure came nearer, and a frown gathered ofekeras she saw it more
clearly.

It was! No one else had quite that shade of hainase familiar tawny eyes.

Leo smiled at her engagingly. ‘I missed you at éinnl caught the early
sitting. You must have come down later.’

'‘Never mind about dinner!" Ellie retorted. '"Whag gou doing here?’

'I've changed hotels,' he told her calmly. 'l thouidg would be much more
convenient if we were both staying under the savoé'r

‘Convenient for whom?' she challenged suspiciously.

'For both of us, of course," he replied smoothhyon't have to spend hours
trying to get through to you on the phone everyetimvant to make some
alteration to our working arrangements."’

'‘And how is it convenient fome?'she demanded. 'Well—I'm close by, if
you need me," he answered with a grin.

'l won't need you," Ellie said promptly.



Leo's eyes changed a fraction. 'Everyone needswtead some time.'

'‘Not me! I've learnt--' Just in time, she stoppersklf. She had been about to
say she had learnt to do without other people,shetdidn't want Leo to
know about her private life. She never told peoplshe could possibly
avoid it. She hated to see the pity in their ey®gen at school she had
always pretended her parents were still alive. I&ftn't wanted anyone to
know she was an orphan.

Leo was looking at her curiously now. 'What havel yearnt, Ellie?' he
asked softly.

'‘Nothing,' she mumbled. She groped for the doorleaisiiddenly she didn't
want to talk to Leo any more. She was tired and & begun to feel

vulnerable, and both those things put her at addasage. She might end
up saying a whole lot more than she wanted to.

She managed to get the door open and thankfullyelainside. Before she
had a chance to shut it, though, Leo followed heiShe turned round to
glare at him, determined to order him to leave.nTe@mething in his eyes
made her stop. Instead, she looked at him with samsertainty.

'What is it?' she asked at last.

'l don't know," he replied slowly. 'Just now andrthwhen I'm with you, |
get the feeling that--'

‘That what?' Ellie asked, in a slightly croaky \aic

‘That I'm not quite in control of things.' A dry Bentouched the corners of
his mouth. 'lt's a new experience for me. And lohadtogether sure how to
handle it.'

Neither of them had made any effort to switch amlight. The room was
almost in darkness, with just a thin wedge of lighining in from the



corridor outside. Ellie realised that Leo only hadpush the door shut
completely and there would be no light at all.

Really, you ought to be doing something about e, told herself shakily.
In fact, you should never have let him follow you Btanding in a dark
room having this odd conversation with him is diéily nota good idea.

She didn't move, though, and she didn't say angtbAmd Leo remained
uncharacteristically quiet as well.

'I'm not sure where we should go from here, Ellie,5aid at last. 'l mean, |
know where lwantto go,' he added wryly. 'But it's not turning toitbe as
simple as | thought it would be.’

'What's making it complicated?' she asked unstgadil
‘You are.'
'l don't understand.’

'I'm not sure that | do either,’ Leo said slowBut I'll try and show you what
| mean...'

He bent his head and kissed her lightly, and Khiew it was time to back

off, but she didn't actually do it. When the kisssmver, Leo raised his head
again and looked at her consideringly. She coudtijuake out his features
in the dim light, and noted a hot flare in his eydsch she immediately

recognised.

'"You see?' he said, a slight catch in his voicee'frief kiss, and | want you.'
Ellie shifted uneasily. 'Then don't kiss me. Thainit won't be a problem.’

'‘But | like having this sort of problem. And | can cope withass long as it
doesn't go too far. The only trouble is, | donitkhyou share it.'



'Why should 1?' she said defensively.

'‘Because it would be good for both of us,' he saidtle huskily. 'And
normally, I'd know exactly how to get you in thght mood. First, I'd kiss
you like this..." His mouth found hers again, mm&stently this time, his
lips leaving an imprint that would take a long titoefade, and his tongue
gently probing until she allowed it entry into tkeft inner warmth of her
mouth. "Then I'd touch you," he murmured, and hisdis were moving even
before he had finished speaking. 'l know how tachoun all the right
places,' he told her without any arrogance, jusfidence in his own ability
to please. And Ellie would have found it hard tguaa with him about that.
His fingers slid over her skin with delicious exj®, and she felt the
stirrings of a pleasure that threatened to escdlat®ond anything that
anyone had ever aroused in her before.

'‘But do you know the biggest turn-on of all?' emegdiLeo softly. 'lt's
knowing that someone wants you. So I'd bring yasel—Ilike this—and
let youfeelwhat you do to me.’

Ellie's heart was thumping very hard by now, arelguldn't quite believe
she was being so compliant. Why was she lettinghald her so very close,
with every inch of his aroused body seeming moulaigainst hers?

Perhaps it was because she couldn't actually seelo &nything about it.
And he was right, itvasa turn-on. It gave her an unexpected feeling of
power, of exhilaration.

Then he released her, and disappointment immegisieit through her. It
was underlined with a sense of relief, though, bseahe knew how easily
this could have all got out of hand.

Not for the first time, Leo seemed to read her tids. 'You see why it's
complicated?' he said softly. 'l could have puspead, Ellie. And I could

probably have got what | wanted, because I'm godlgis That isn't a vain
boast, it's just a simple fact. With anyone elggpbablywouldhave pushed
it. | always enjoy sex, as long as my partner'singl’



‘Then—why did you stop?' Ellie whispered unsteadily

'‘Because you're not ready for this. You don't wiaenmough—not yet. And |
don't know why, but that would take any pleasureajut for me. I'm not
willing to settle for a night that we'd both enjdyyt regret as soon as the
morning comes.'

She swallowed hard, her throat suddenly dry. 'Wdnatyou going to do,
then?'

Even in the half-light, she could see the smile thassed Leo's face. 'What
am | going to do? I'm going to let you get a goaghtis sleep, so you'll look
fresh- faced and bright-eyed for tomorrow's phessgon. And'm going to
lie awake most of the night, telling myself I'm anthed fool for walking
away from you like this," he said drily.

"This is—well, it's going to make it rather hardviork together, isn't it?'
Ellie said edgily.

'l don't see why. Not if we both make a real efforgjet back to that working
relationship that you were so insistent about earlLeo began to back
away from her. 'l think I'd better leave now befbinetempted to change my
mind. Goodnight, Ellie.’

‘Goodnight," she muttered under her breath, butitie't hear it. He had
already gone.

Ellie closed the door, but didn't turn on the lighbr some reason, she
preferred the darkness.

Perhaps it was because she didn't want to lodieimirror and see her own
face, she thought rather shakily. She didn't tisimk wanted to see what was
written there.

Very slowly she got undressed and climbed into l&ohtrary to Leo's
prediction, though, she didn't sleep well. And sbeldn't get rid of the



unsettling feeling that the old Ellie was slowlysappearing. She was
beginning to turn into someone that she didn't kmevy well.

Ellie wasn't at all eager to face Leo again in therning. She didn't
understand what had happened the night beforesladiasn't sure that she
wantedto understand it. Her life had become confusingughcever since
he had stepped into it. Right now, she didn't neegthing more to cope
with.

She soon discovered that she needn't have wolvmd . Leo had said last
night that they should get back to a working relaship, and he seemed
determined to stick to that decision. He was atll @fficiency this morning,
with a heavy schedule planned for the day, andyewgention of getting
through it. It was almost as bad as being back WMtks Mason! Ellie
thought more than once.

In fact, for the next couple of days Ellie hardigdha chance to sit down.
First, Leo whizzed her in and out of dress shopgsre he picked out the
outfits he wanted her to wear over the next fewsdayen the photo
sessions began in earnest. Whatever Leo was likéhat times, once he
was behind the camera he became totally profedsiasguing crisp
instructions, knowing exactly what he wanted, ariting to spend all day
getting the shot that he was looking for. And alitjio he was staying in the
same hotel, he didn't come near her room agaire mEilght have believed
she had dreamt the whole episode if she hadnivstiwremembered what
his mouth and hands had felt like when they hadhed her. No one had
dreams quite as real as that!

On the morning of the fourth day, Leo announced ftieawanted to take
some shots of her just walking through the streét€airo. He wanted a
series of pictures that would give a flavour of tiy. Ellie thought that
sounded simple enough, but soon discovered hermakeistieo seemed
willing to walk for miles, ignoring the heat, th@ise and the crowds, in
order to find the perfect background for his photédsid, to Ellie's

amazement, he didn't once get lost, even though waadered for what



seemed like hours through a maze of back streetaleyways. Yet she
had to admit that it was fascinating. The area staffed with medieval
mosques, bustling squares, donkeys, camels andltarungent aromas of
spices and exotic food, and the stronger smelteat, dust and livestock.

By the end of the morning Ellie's head was whirlingh all the vivid
impressions that had been crammed into it, anéeleefelt completely worn
out. She finally managed to coax Leo into a restatiwhere she collapsed
limply into a chair.

"You're a slave-driver!" she accused.
'l like to work hard,' he agreed comfortably. 'Bot also good at relaxing.'

"There doesn't seem to have been much time fotatdm over the last few
days,' Ellie said darkly.

‘That's because I'm working to a schedule.’
She gave a groan. 'Don't mention schedules! Itrrdsime of Miss Mason.'

Leo looked at her thoughtfully. 'Since you've brougp the subject of Miss
Mason—are you still sorry you lost that job?"

'Of course,' Ellie said at once. 'That job meacusgy. This might be fun,
but it hardly counts as permanent employment,’

Then she was immediately annoyed with herself éionitting that she was
finding this fun. She hadn't meant to let Leo knihat. She gave a brief
scowl, and warned herself to be more careful iartutlt didn't seem a good
idea to let this man know too much about her pexabughts and feelings.

'‘By the way, this is our last day in Cairo," Letdtber casually. 'Did | tell
you that?'



'No, you didn't. Where are we going from here?'
‘Luxor. We're catching the sleeper at half-pasesdhis evening.’

'This evening?' she squeaked. 'Why didn't yountellbefore? This is pretty
short notice!

'How much time do you need?' he asked with somesamant. "You've got
all afternoon to pack.’

'‘Well, yes—but..." Ellie's voice trailed away besawshe didn't want to tell
him she wasn't worried about getting packed in tilheas the thought of
leaving Cairo that was unsettling her. For somaeaeashe felt safe here.
She had seen so much of the city that it was begirto feel familiar. Now
she was moving off to Luxor, a totally strange plaeand with only Leo for
company.

She felt vaguely uneasy all through the afterndmn,she still packed her
bags, ready to leave that evening. You're earniogl gnoney, she reminded
herself more than once. There's no point in walkiagon all that extra cash
just because your nerves feel a bit twitchy!

The only trouble was, she knevhythey felt twitchy. It was because of Leo
and his wretched kisses. How could a kiss be so toaforget? she asked
herself with some exasperation. Most of the kisdesshad had during the
past few years had been instantly forgettable. EStenen, whom she had
genuinely thought she had loved, hadn't made mucha @hysical
impression on her. Now she could hardly remembeatwie touch of his
lips had felt like. In fact, Steven himself wagléitmore than a fading blur in
her memory.

And this was the man she had so desperately wamtedrry, she reminded
herself drily. The man who had made her feel alnsagtidal when he had
walked out on her.



Ellie began to realise just how much she had clédgeing the last year.
She had come through the bad times, and they hadllgcmade her
stronger. Even the fits of depression were no losgenething to fear. She
had conquered them, and they wouldn't be backw@kestill on her own, of
course, but she was finally learning to live wittatt She didn't like it, but
she could cope with it. She was never going togopietely under again.

But she had the feeling that even more startlinrgnges had taken place
over the last few days. She didn't know how or vimad happened, but she
seemed to have become a more confident person sheckad met Leo. It
was as if he had brought out a side of her nahatehtad always been hidden
before. He seemed to see something in her that pduple just didn't see,
and she responded positively to it.

Ellie stared thoughtfully at her reflection. Thdregave a brief shake of her
head. Stop being fanciful! she instructed heréef's just a man and this is
just a job. Don't try and take it any further ouyre going to regret it!

She was ready to leave on time, lugging her swetdasvn to the reception
area, where Leo was waiting. Her case felt heawan usual because it
contained the clothes which he wanted her to warahe photo sessions in
Luxor.

'Want me to carry it for you?' he offered.

‘Thanks, but | can manage,’ she replied. Then @bleet pointedly at his
own two bulging cases. 'Anyway, | should think Yloohly just about be
able to carry your own. Did you bring your entirardrobe with you?'

'‘No," Leo replied comfortably. 'But | always tote¢oand a lot of
photographic equipment. | never know quite what doing to need, so |
play safe and bring as much as | can.' He pickethegases without any
difficulty. 'Let's get going, or we'll miss the ima



The station seemed a crowded, confusing placeli®, But, as usual, Leo
appeared to know exactly where to go. He strodédmmtly on ahead, with
Ellie trudging along behind him, certain that hewdmn't get lost.

He arrived in the right place at the right time,colurse. The train was
waiting for them, and Ellie thankfully scrambledoabd. She knew she
would never have tackled a journey like this on &®sn— her new-found
confidence didn't stretch that far! With Leo to estéher through any
difficulties, though, she found she was actuallgibeing to look forward to
it.

He opened the door of one of the compartments andygshunted her
inside.

This is it," he told her.

She looked round in some surprise. It was a lotencomfortable than she
had expected. It even had a small clothes closdtaaink with hot and cold
running water.

She dumped her case on the floor and smiled at'fhms is fine—almost
luxurious! Where's your compartment? Next to time?

'We're sharing this compartment,’ he told hernelaxed tone. 'It sleeps two
people. My expenses aren't so unlimited that | efford a separate
compartment for each of us.’

All along, Ellie had had the feeling that there wgagng to be a catch to this
situation. It had all been going too well. She didisually have that sort of
luck. Something always turned up to ruin things.

She picked up her case. 'I'm not sharing a compattmith anyone,' she
said firmly. 'And | think you knew that all alongr you'd have told me
about this arrangement before we set out.’



'l never even gave it a thought,’ Leo replied fignKl've shared
compartments before, sometimes with people | @we'h know, because it's
a way of splitting the cost. Don't be childish abtbus, Ellie. It's just a very
practical travelling arrangement, that's all.’

She scowled at him. He was managing to make thdewthing sound so
very plausible! But she was almost certain—no, khew—that he had
some ulterior motive.

'You should have told me about this before we sét she insisted.

'l had too many other things to do. Anyway, it nesecurred to me that you
were so prudish.’

Ellie wondered if he had used that word on purppss,to rattle her. And
the annoying thing was that it did. Old maids wenedish. Silly, nervous
young girls were prudish. He probably knew perfeutkll that she didn't
want to be put into either of those categories.

'l still don't like it,' she muttered at last.

Leo finally began to lose patience. 'Then sleepha corridor. You'll be
pretty uncomfortable, but at least you won't haseworry about me
pouncing on you in the night!

‘There's another alternative,’ she said defiahitypuld forget about this trip,
and go back to the hotel.’

Just then, though, the train made a clanking samadbegan to pull out of
the station.

‘Too late,' Leo informed her, his eyes momentayigaming.

'l could get off at the next station.'



‘This is an express train,’ he told her. 'It ddestop until it gets to Luxor.’

Ellie rather sulkily sat down. She hated to admibut it looked as if there
wasn't any way out of this situation. Short of takup Leo's suggestion that
she should spend the entire night in the corridaré she certainly didn't
intend to do that—she was going to have to shasecttmpartment with
him.

Leo looked very relaxed again now. As well he mighte told herself with
a silent snort. Men were always pleased with théraseavhen they got their
own way!

You'll be perfectly safe,’ he assured her, his@dietraying his amusement.
'All our meals will be served here, in the compatt) so there'll be waiters
in and out, bringing dinner and breakfast. And,rewdien weare on our
own, there isn't much | could get up to in a coadirspace like this. The
bunks are fairly cramped,' he pointed out. 'Not mt@om to do anything
except sleep.’

Ellie was sure he could find a way if he wantedtough. Yetdid he want

to? That was the question she couldn't quite figuite At the beginning of
the week she would have said a very definite yes.dttitude certainly
seemed to have changed since they had settled tbwosame serious work,
though.

Perhaps he had never been particularly interestdtkifirst place, she told
herself. Maybe he had just set out to flatter imeoyder to get her to agree to
the photo sessions.

She found she didn't like that idea, which wag/ s#lally, since it should
have made her feel a lot safer. In the end, shide@to stop thinking about
it altogether. Somehow she would get through tanighd in the future she
would concentrate on her work and stop worryingualdhat was going on
inside Leo Copeland's head.



As Leo had promised, dinner was brought to themgartment. A little
earlier, Ellie hadn't felt in the least hungry. #®on as the food was placed
in front of her, though, she discovered she hachgotppetite back and ate
every last mouthful.

But when the plates had been cleared away somerobriginal unease
began to return. That was it until morning, whearaiter would bring their
breakfast. That left an awful lot of long, dark h®to get through!

'Starting to feel nervous again?' enquired Leo, dyiss glinting a little
wickedly.

‘Certainly not,' replied Ellie with some annoyaneagshing he didn't find it
quite so easy to work out what she was thinking.

'I've already told you that these bunks are tomped for a serious attempt
at seduction. | like a lot of space—room to moveuad.' His voice had
dropped to a low, deliberate purr, and Ellie knewltas having fun, baiting
her. Well, she wasn't going to respond to it! Skeeil sSimply ignore him,
and go to bed.

Then she realised that wasn't going to be as eagysaunded. She would
have to wash in front of hirundresdan front of him.

She cleared her throat. 'Er—I expect there's agewar, if you want to go
and stretch your legs. You might even be able tagkink.'

'l don't need alcohol to help me sleep,’ Leo samily. 'And | don't
particularly want to stretch my legs.’

Ellie shot a fierce glare at him. She was quite $isknewshe was trying to
get rid of him while she got ready for bed. Andhasl obviously made up
his mind that he was going to stay exactly where/ag.



Well, two could play at that game! she decided grirBhe would sit here
all night, if necessary. She definitely wasn't gpio askhim to leave. She
could just imagine how he would laugh at her if ditethat.

He was watching her again now, which only addetlgnannoyance. He
seemed to spend an awful lot of his time justisggait her! What did he find
So interesting about her very ordinary eyes, nosenaouth?

'l still can't quite figure you out," he said astlasettling back into a relaxed
position and still studying her.

'Why do you even want to?' she shot back at oatleer defensively.

'l don't really know,' he admitted, with unexpectethkness. 'Except that |
enjoy solving mysteries."'

‘There's nothing very mysterious about me. Youist falking rubbish.’

Leo shrugged. 'Maybe. But do you realise that llyedon't know much
more about you than when we first met?'

'‘And you want me to tell you my life story, justdatisfy your curiosity?' she
retorted.

'No," he replied easily. 'l think it would be mdien to get to know you
slowly. But it sometimes bothers me that | dongregeem to be making a
start.'

Ellie had the feeling that they were shifting ondengerous ground here,
and she didn't like it. She didn't want him probintp her past because she
knew she would absolutely hate it when he stagetirfg sorry for her. And
he would start feeling sorry; people always did. A pityilogpk crept into
their eyes as soon as they found out she had nityfara one close to her,
and it always made her cringe.



'l could say the same thing about you,' she sasglgr 'l know your name,
and the fact that you're a professional photogngamel that's about it.’

'What else do you want to know?' he invited. 'Adiatever questions you
like. I don't mind.’

Ellie hadn't been expecting that sort of open respoFor a few moments
she didn't know quite what to say. Then she decsthedmight as well take
up his offer. At least it would stop him askingat bf awkward questions
abouther.

'How did you get into photography?' she said at eciding that would be
a fairly safe question.

‘Through my father. It's always been a great passiohis. He's got a
dark-room that most photographerswould give thigintrarm for, and a
fantastic collection of cameras.'

'Is he a professional, like you?'

Leo seemed to hesitate for an instant. 'No," headength. 'He's a banker.
Or rather, he was. He's retired now, which mearshespend as much time
as he likes out with his camera. It drives my mpitrazy—she's always
complaining that she never sees him. What doesfatluer do?"

The question, tacked so smoothly on to the endyitsher off balance.

'He's—he—nhe's retired as well,' she muttered &t llawas the old lie, the

one she had always trotted out at school and @ldten the question of
parents came up. Her father was in poor healthtadti¢hem, so her parents
had gone to live in the peace and quiet of the gsidle. That was why she
lived with her grandparents, although her pareefst kn touch, of course,

they rang her every couple of days and she westagowith them during the

holidays.



Silly to keep up that pathetic pretence afterta# time. She had done it for
so long, though, that she couldn't seem to stop.

Leo's eyes narrowed speculatively, as if he knexfepty well she wasn't
telling the truth. To her relief, though, he didagdk any more questions.
Instead he changed the subject, and began to explkaischedule he had
roughed out for the couple of days they would benglpng in Luxor.

A short while later he levered himself to his feéim going to bed," he
announced. 'Do you want the top or the bottom bunk?

Ellie tried to decide if she would feel safer witbo above or below her. In
the end, she decided that it really wouldn't mdie dlightest difference.
Either way, she wasn't going to sleep easily tanigh

‘The bottom bunk," she answered at last. 'If tlaitsght with you.'

' never mind too much where | sleep,' he repliesllg. 'Although, believe it
or not, | am rather more particular about who epl&ith.’

Before Ellie had time to get nervous about that lemark, he slid off his

shirt and began to run some water in the small $iekwashed with the neat
efficiency of someone who was used to the crampaditons encountered
during long-distance travel. Then he turned backlte as he towelled

himself dry.

'l never bother with pyjamas when I'm on the make this—I just sleep in
my underpants. If it's going to embarrass you, dydaétter look the other
way.

His suggestion was accompanied with a wide grirciyhior some reason,
made her bristle. She wished she had the neniedad coolly watch him
while he undressed! Instead, though, she stifftydd her head and stared
out into the blackness of the night until she helaedtop bunk creak as Leo
climbed into it.



She ran some water for herself, but didn't washly)aa thoroughly as Leo,
since she removed hardly any clothes. She prontiseself a long, hot
shower as soon as they arrived at the hotel in L,uken set about trying to
solve the problem of how to get undressed withouihg Leo an excellent
view of the whole procedure.

She finally managed it by sitting crouched on hemiy wriggling
awkwardly out of her clothes and into her thin aothightdress. With a sigh
of relief, she slid under the light coverings atased her eyes.

'Sleep well, Ellie," came Leo's faintly amused camtrfrom just above her.

She had every intention of doing just that. It wiasasy, though, with the
rattling of the train and the constant movement.

Ellie knew it wasn't just the train that was kegpher awake, though. Leo
hadn't said another word, and yet she was acuieyesof him, such a short
distance away from her.

This situation was just too—well, tantimate,she told herself with a dark
frown. Eating together, washing and getting undreéss the same confined
space, lying here and listening to the quiet sonindis breathing. It was
almost like being an old married couple!

And, although Leo hadn't stirred or spoken, sheetmw knew that he was
awake as well. That didn't help her peace of m8tte had the disturbing
feeling that he was lying there, waiting for hesstty something, or even to
make a move.

Well, she wasn't going to do either of those thirgjee assured herself
staunchly. Instead, she closed her eyes and coatsmtfiercely on
forgetting about Leo and going to sleep. She digha@hage it for another
couple of hours, though. And she had the feeliag tile slept as little as she
did that night.



CHAPTER SEVEN

THE train finally rattled into the station at Luxor [zlf-past seven the next
morning. By then Ellie was up and dressed, anddadeh breakfast.

When she had first woken up, she had found sheledompartment to

herself. Taking advantage of Leo's absence, shaudraiédly stripped down

and had a thorough wash. She needn't have rudhaagt, because he
didn't return to the compartment for another haiéih

As usual, he was comfortably dressed in jeans dads& cotton shirt. His
tawny gold hair glinted brightly in the early mamgi sunshine that poured
through the window, and Ellie was suddenly strugkhe fact that this was
a man whom a lot of women would like to spend tightwith.

Well, she had. And nothing had happened! She ctuddite believe it, but
she supposed she just ought to be grateful. Sodmhghe actually feel
slightly piqued?

She was tired, that was all, she told herself rathessly. She hadn't slept
well—which was one more thing to blame on Leo—dmat tlways made
her feel out of sorts.

Luxor turned out to be much smaller than Cairdyalgh no less crowded
and bustling. It was a mixture of exotic historydasheer commercialism, a
city striving to cope with the hordes of tourist&tt descended on it, and
managing very well.

From the moment that Ellie first set eyes on ig klved it. Luxor was full of
contrasts; grand architecture and mud-brick tenésnehorse-drawn
carriages and noisy taxis, luxury cruise ships rad@ongside feluccas, the
ancient boats of the Nile with their big triangusaails.

And, of course, there was the river itself. Lux@smet right on the banks of
the Nile, which swarmed with life and seemed tongfeacharacter with
every slight alteration of the light.



Their taxi took them along the Corniche Road, whtee main string of
hotels were situated. Some were modern and soutiesgo Ellie's delight,
the taxi eventually pulled up outside a hotel baflta pale golden stone
which glowed in the sunlight. Ornate balconies pett underneath the
shuttered windows, and slim colonnades framed thi@ entrance.

'Like it?" asked Leo.
'It's perfect!" she breathed.

'I've booked rooms at the front of the hotel, so gbhould have a good view
of the Nile from your window," he went on. 'But dospend all morning

looking at the view! | want to go to the Valley thie Kings to photograph
the tombs of the Pharaohs.'

Ellie groaned. 'We're going to start work straigivay?"

'Of course. We'll only be here for a couple of daysd I've got a lot to fit
into that time. Oh, and wear the green outfit. T$taduld be perfect for the
shots | want today.'

She dragged her gaze away from the fascinatingtssigind reminded
herself that she was being paid to model for Lphstographs. She wasn't
here on holiday.

'Tll be ready in half an hour,' she promised. fhiminutes later, she had
unpacked, had a quick shower and wriggled intojelaeel-bright clothes
that Leo had bought for her in Cairo. As alway® Kft her hair loose. Leo
liked it simply drifting casually around her shoeid. Then she took a quick
glance at her reflection.

Normally, she would never have worn anything inhsaadazzling colour.
Leo had picked an emerald- green blouse, worn aVeose casual skirt in
the same shade, but bordered with gold. Ellie wasw'e if she felt
comfortable in these clothes or not. They certam@de her stand out from
the crowd, and she wasn't used to that. She caddlat they did great



things for her colouring, though, throwing her lddair and dark eyes into
vivid relief, and bringing out the golden glow adrtskin as it tanned a shade
deeper each day.

When she hurried downstairs to rejoin Leo, he seesneprised to see her.

'‘Not many women really mean it when they say theglready in half an
hour!" he commented drily.

'Do | look all right?' she queried anxiously.

His expression changed and became less readabliar'as I'm concerned,
you always look all right.'

His reply confused Ellie, who wasn't quite sure hHowake it. And his eyes
gave nothing away either. They were a particulenigenetrable shade this
morning.

'Let's get going,' he added. 'The Valley of thegsiis on the far bank of the
Nile. We'll have to catch the ferry across themive

Ellie was rather relieved to be on the move. Shentelt particularly safe
when Leo began to make personal remarks. She ehgyery moment of
the trip across the river, even though the ferrg w@wded with tourists.
When she was with Leo, she seemed to be able getfabout the people
jostling all around her.

The ferry finally arrived at the other side, andthned to her with a faint
grin. 'It's still quite some distance to the Valtgyhe Kings—too far to walk
in this heat. Shall we take a taxi, rent a coupleioycles, or do you fancy a
donkey ride?'

Ellie looked at the patiently waiting donkeys, aamdmptly shook her head.
‘They look worn out already, poor things. I'm notng to make them walk
any further in this hot sun.’



Leo's eyebrows lifted gently. 'l told you once befthat you were soft. And,
if | remember rightly, you denied it.'

'I'm not soft," she insisted stubbornly. 'I'm jost going to ride one of those
animals.’

‘That's OK by me," he said amicably. ‘A donkeyt i@ easiest—or the most
comfortable—way of getting around. And, if you danind, we'll pass on

the bicycles as well. A lot of those machines laskf they'll collapse after

the first couple of hundred yards. We'll take a.tax

They finally roared off in a noisy, rattling camé& land around here was dry
and brown and dusty, in contrast to the greenditidt flanked the banks of
the Nile, irrigated by its waters. They were negrthe edge of the hot,

barren desert that covered much of Egypt, and ¢laé Wwas quite intense.

The taxi deposited them at the entrance to theeYalf the Kings, and the
driver promised to wait for them.

Leo unslung his camera, then motioned to Ellie &tkwon ahead.

'l want some general scenic shots,’ he instru¢ledt wander around, but
keep your head up so | can get a good view of fane.'

It took him half an hour to get the pictures he tednand by then Ellie was
just about ready to melt away in the heat. The aydslin was pounding
down on them, brilliant and dazzling, making heegwche.

'l thought you preferred to take pictures in thelyeanorning and late
afternoon,' she complained.

'l do," agreed Leo. 'But | wanted to take a fewt thare very bright and
sharp. They'll contrast well with the more moodgtshof the Nile that I'm
going to take later.’



'Well, if we don't get out of this sun soon, | tkilflm going to get
heatstroke!"

'Let's head for one of the tombs, then. I'll tryngointerior shots.’

The entrance to the nearest tomb was little mae #m opening cut into the
hillside. It wasn't much cooler inside, but at lethey were away from the
blinding glare of the sun, and Ellie was grateturl that.

She scrambled along behind Leo as he made his way the sloping
corridor that led into the tomb, and reflected thamodel's life wasn't
exactly glamorous—at least, not when you worked &m! They eventually
came to an antechamber, with walls decorated wathtipgs of animals,
serpents and demons. Ellie waited patiently whie took some photos,
then followed him again as he made his way evepeatdaato the tomb.

When they finally reached the burial chamber, slgght her breath. The
ceiling had the body of a goddess painted rightsit.

'‘According to myth, this particular goddess swakohvthe sun each evening
and then restored it the next morning,' Leo tolddwdtly.

'Quite a feat!" said Ellie, still staring up admgly at the painting. 'But she is
beautiful.'

'l prefer to look at you.'

She hadn't been expecting him to say anything dilkgethat. She looked
away from the ceiling, shifted uneasily, then gkth@round. For the first
time, she realised that they were alone in thisbtonthere had been other
tourists wandering around outside, but none of tkeemed to have headed
in this direction.

'l always seem to be crawling around inside anaieoiuments with you,'
she said with a rather feeble attempt at a srhilest'the Great Pyramid, and
now a Pharaoh's tomb.’



'Are you trying to change the subject, Ellie?’
'l can't even remember what the subject was,'iste |

Leo raised his camera and took several carefussifdhe ceiling. Then he
replaced the camera in its case, leant back agai@stall and let his gaze
rest on her.

'l was telling you that | find you more interestitigan all the wall paintings
in the Valley of the Kings put together.’

'I'm not sure that's a compliment!" she respontiga)g to turn the whole
thing into a joke because she had a feeling thisldvbe a lot easier to
handle if she kept it on a strictly non-seriouslev

'It was a compliment,’ he confirmed in a level witlis gaze flickered.
'Don't you like them?'

'‘Compliments? | don't really know. | don't get adbthem.’
This time his eyebrows lifted extravagantly. 'A@telling the truth?'

'Of course." When he didn't say anything more,eEWalked a little
nervously over to the far side of the burial chambBé&en she turned and
faced him again. 'Look, I'm not very good at thesd of games,’ she said
bluntly. 'I'd prefer it if you just came right oahd told me what you want
from me.’

'‘And if | do?'

'I'll tell you that you can't have it. We'll botinéw where we stand then, and
that'll make things a lot easier. In fact, we mighen be able to forget about
it and get on with some work.'



'‘But what if I'm being serious about this?' Leo gesjed, his gaze
concentrating on her fully now.

Despite the stuffy heat inside the tomb, a serfesm@ll shivers skittered
over her skin.

'l don't believe you are,’ she said with far marewction than she actually
felt.

'Why not?'

'For the same reason that | don't believe you wioentell me I've got an
exotic face. knowl look quite ordinary. Other people know it toco Nne
else has ever said anything like that to me.’

Leo's mouth relaxed into an unexpected smile. Yane accusing me of
being short-sighted?'

'Of course not! I'm just saying--' Ellie stoppeénd, because she suddenly
wasn't at all sure that she wanted to finish tlaatigular sentence.

It didn't matter, though, because Leo finisheaitHer.
"You're saying | see you differently from everyaige?' he said quietly.

Ellie remembered those photos he had taken offlherphotos in which she
hadn't quite recognised herself. It was true, Bbadght with a fresh burst of
unease: Ledid see her through different eyes. But which was¢aeEllie?
The person she had known all her life, or this pewson who only emerged
when Leo Copeland was around?

It was a highly disturbing question, and one whsite didn't want to
answer. Not now, when Leo was so close and there way the two of
them in this silent, isolated tomb.



He levered himself away from the wall and tookegpgbrward. Ellie's heart

gave a sudden thump, and it sounded so loud tkeawvah sure it must have
echoed right round the enclosed chamber. What waghng to do now?

She stiffened instinctively as her mind raced tigtoall the possibilities.

To her surprise, though, he turned away from hed, fleeaded towards the
passage that led back towards the entrance.

'We're—we're leaving?' she croaked.
He turned back and shot a crooked smile at heryidbovant to stay?’

'‘Oh—no. No," she repeated hurriedly. It was harbdg@bsolutely sure she
was telling the truth, though, and she hoped Leddrtt see any sign of her
uncertainty and confusion on her face.

He was already walking off again, though, and Ediembled thankfully
along after him. What was it that happened to heervever she was alone
with Leo? she wondered a little dazedly. She seembd perfectly all right
when other people were around, but once they wether own she started
thinking and behaving really strangely.

As soon as they stepped outside, the heat of thaisthem like an almost
physical blow, but she didn't even notice it. Shaswust hoping Leo
wouldn't want to go into any more tombs. She wesaaly trying to think of
a good excuse to wait outside, if he did.

He seemed to have had enough of the Valley of timg¥ though. He
turned and headed back towards the taxi, and gdhe a sigh of relief and
trudged in the same direction.

They arrived back in Luxor late in the afternootlieBwvent up to her room
to change for dinner, and felt more comfortableeoske was in her own
clothes again. They might be rather dull, but asteshe felt more like
herself.



Leo was waiting for her in the dining-room. She wather tense at first,
wondering what he was going to say, but he kepttim¥ersation light and
undemanding all through dinner. Ellie finally begarrelax and enjoy her
meal. She could cope with him quite easily whemwahs like this. If only he
would stay this way all the time!

When they had finished eating, he pushed his platey and looked at her.

'I'm going to take some shots of the Nile. The stsx@round here are
usually fairly spectacular and the river alwayskobest when it's catching
the last light of day. More mysterious, more atniese. They're the kind
of pictures that the producers of holiday brochuesdly go for.'

Ellie's dark brows drew together. 'Don't you ewepsvorking?'

'Of course,' Leo said at once. 'In fact, | don'hdnieaving those pictures
until tomorrow. What would you like to do instead?’

She wondered if she had imagined the husky notevaation in his voice.
Probably not! she decided.

And, in that case, she would feel a lot safersfrhind was fully occupied by
work.

'No, that's all right," she said hastily. ‘Let'sajeead with the photos.’

As they left the hotel and walked towards the ritae sun was already
sliding slowly towards the horizon. The sky wasibamg to glow with
shades of red, yellow and orange, and the buildofgsuxor caught and
reflected the colours. And the Nile itself, wheeyHinally reached it, had
taken on a completely new character. The tall mafsthe feluccas were
silhouetted blackly against the vivid colours ot thky, and the water
shimmered softly, looking as dark and mysteriouses had promised it
would.



He took out his camera straight away, expertly $ooy and making
adjustments for the fading light before taking pidasuccession of pictures.
Ellie watched with grudging admiration. When it eato photography, he
certainly knew his stuff.

When the vivid shades of the sunset finally begadarken and fade, Leo
put his camera away again and slung the case @shbulder.

"That should do it,' he said with some satisfaction

Ellie looked at him in some surprise. "You're noing to take any more
pictures?’

'‘No. The light's going now. Anyway, I've got alhéed.’

‘Then what am | doing here?' she demanded aifitignantly. 'If you didn't
want me in any of the shots, | could have stayatt aathe hotel.'

'l like having you with me," he replied in an urited tone. 'l thought you
knew that by now.’

'l don't know any such thing," Ellie retorted. '‘Ahaish you'd stop saying
things like that!

'Why? Don't you like hearing them?'
‘They just seem—unnecessary.'
Leo smiled gently. 'They seem fairly necessary é0' m

"You're weird," she muttered. 'l should have gugisat when you turned up
at the Pyramids dressed as an Egyptian guide!'

His gaze remained undisturbed. 'Do you think itsrdvto want to spend
more time with you?"



Ellie wasn't sure how to answer that, so she saillimg at all. Instead, she
turned and stared at the river. The waters of tlestretched out in front of
them, wide and tranquil, undisturbed now by theybusger traffic that
churned up and down during the day.

Shedidn't feel tranquil, though. The calm beautyh# evening didn't seem
to be having any effect on her at all.

What was affecting her was Leo. The last light it dying sun glinted on

his hair, giving it flame-bright highlights, andtykis eyes seemed more
shadowed than usual, although a brief flare litrttzes they locked on to her
own darkening gaze.

She tried to remind herself that she had known foinonly a very short
time. He really wasn't as familiar as he suddeebnsed. And, when that
didn't seem to be working, she told herself shenbtgyturn away from him
and go straight back to the hotel. There was sangetibout the gathering
evening, the cool and yet somehow exotic atmospliea¢ seemed to be
having a really odd effect on her.

Leo drifted closer, scarcely appearing to move ygidsomehow ending up
only inches away.

Perhaps it was because he had moved so slowlyil@ntlysthat he didn't
actually alarm her. Now that she thought abowght realised she couldn't
re-member him making any sudden moves in all tme tshe had known
him.

He was like a great cat, she thought with a snfalidder. Instinctively
knowing that he mustn't frighten his prey.

And that was what she was, she now realised. Hig. [Bhe supposed she
had suspected it from the very beginning, butwras the first time she had
actually admitted it out loud.



Yet the thought didn't alarm her as much as it Ehbave. It was almost
niceto be stalked by someone like Leo Copeland. Danggiof course, but
she had known that all along. And it hadn't stopped from coming to
Luxor with him.

Ellie tried to work out what all this signified, biinally decided she would
rather not know. And all the time she was thinkihghrough Leo was

standing there and silently watching her, as iftwwgifor her to reach some
sort of conclusion.

Rather nervously, she cleared her throat. 'l—I sgppve should be getting
back to the hotel.’

'Yes, | suppose we should," he agreed. He didrvefrtbough. Nor did Ellie.

The sun had very nearly vanished now. Only a thugisremained above
the horizon, and that would be gone in anotherrfements. The sky was
still splashed with the colours of its fading rapst darkness was rapidly
creeping in, adding shadowed undertones. The iogina& night was
closing in on them, and Ellie could feel her ownad@hanging as the last
of the light ebbed away.

She realised that, for the first time in ages,dide't feel alone. And it was
Leo who had somehow chased away the haunting seriselation. She
didn't know how he had done it; she only knew it liked it.

There was a new warmth inside her, and she waatelihg on to it for as
long as she could.

'Perhaps thigs a good time to go back to the hotel,’ Leo suggestély.

Ellie didn't argue with him. She turned away frdme tiver, every nerve in
her body now aware of his presence as he fellstgp beside her.



He made no effort to touch her, though. He dida&nehold her hand.
Instead, they walked along in silence, perfectlysiap, the last of the
daylight now giving way to a black, starlit night.

Back at the hotel, they went directly up to thestfitoor. Ellie opened the
door to her room and went inside. Without askingrpssion, Leo followed
her in.

Her heart suddenly began to thump a little har@eis wasn't sensible, she
told herself shakily. She ought to put a stop.téutd right now, before it all
got completely out of hand.

So why didn't she?

Because she didn't want to, came the immediatg.répld Leoknewshe
didn't want to.

'Some things seem inevitable, right from the vesgibning,' he said in a
low tone, speaking out loud for the first time srtbey had left the river.
'Perhaps it's time to accept it, Ellie.’

'‘No," she said, although without as much deternunats she had intended.
'Why not?'

'‘Because--' Her voice came out in a dry rasp, &edgsiickly cleared her
throat. 'Because | don't do things like this,’ ahsewered more clearly.

A faint smile spread over his face. 'Everyone dbagys like this, Ellie," he
assured her huskily. 'But if you really don't wamtjust tell me right now
and I'll go away."'

She swallowed hard. She wanted to say just thdtyanthe words wouldn't
seem to come out. In the end, she gave a slowlglsslphake of her head. 'l



don't want you to go,' she admitted, her voicéelithore than a reluctant
whisper.

‘Tell me why," he pressed her gently.

'‘Because—because | don't want to be on my own,'bfimted out. An
instant later she wished she hadn't said it. SHedhadmitting to the
loneliness that still dogged her. Somehow, givingto it, admitting it
existed, always seemed to make it even worse.

Leo's gaze fixed on her. 'People who say sometlikegthat are usually
people who are on their own far too much,' he olesequietly. 'Don't you
have anyone who's close to you, Ellie?’

But she didn't want him to probe any deeper. 'ltdbmk that's any of your
business,' she muttered.

' think it is," he replied. "You see, | don't wanibe just someone who fills in
a few lonely hours.’

She blinked in sheer surprise. She hadn't beercérgénim to say anything
like that.

'What--?' Her voice came out croakily again, anel lsad to make another
effort to clear her throat. 'Whdb you want to be, then?'

Leo's mouth curled into a slow smile. "You wanthanest answer? I'm not
sure yet. | haven't quite worked it out. But I'ngimaing to think this might
be a good time to go into the whole thing a littlere deeply.'

'What do you mean? How can we do that?"

'l thought we could start like this.'



His kiss was smooth as silk. Ellie hadn't been etipg it—not yet—and
found herself yielding to it. If he had given hane¢, she might have had a
chance to get her defences back into place. Hahaderring instinct for
picking the right moment, though, and now he hadybaher off balance he
began to pursue his advantage single-mindedly. ghedsoon realised that
he had no intention of letting her recover her esns

That discovery came as quite a shock, becausechsdeaned outwardly so
relaxed and undemanding. His second kiss, followmglosely behind his
first that she scarcely had time to draw breatbnsdispelled that illusion,
though. Ellie began to discover that there were hwos. The Leo who
would refrain from even touching her because ha'didant to scare her
off, and the other Leo who wanted her badlyerybadly—and didn't seem
prepared to wait any longer.

She remembered him telling her once that he wasgawd at this, and she
was now finding out that he had told the truth. Hends moved with
consummate skill, and his mouth seemed to tralds it moved from her
lips to the soft, vulnerable skin at the base oftheoat.

'l don't know what it is about you, Ellie Mitchélhe murmured in a rather
indistinct voice, 'but | just don't seem able tsiseyou.’

Ellie didn't dare admit—even to herself—that he trepower to make her
feel exactly the same way. Anyway, there wasn'tetitdis mouth had
restlessly returned to hers, subjecting her tori@sef kisses that sent her
senses reeling.

Was this love? she wondered in sudden giddy astom@at. She didn't
know. She didn't have enough experience to judgd, &it was, how had it
happened? Why hadn't she seen it coming? It cauddribve, she decided
shakily. It was far too sooif.00 soon.

Yet how long did it take?



Leo's fingers tugged impatiently at the buttonshen blouse. He gave a
grunt of satisfaction as he gained access to themnthaof her body
underneath, and immediately edged closer. Ellidldcamell the fresh
muskiness of his hot skin; she could feel his foreabrushing against her
as his hands worked their way round to her badkntasten the catch on her
light cotton bra.

'Do you like this?' he murmured.
'Yes,' she whispered back, although she hadn'tniean

'Do you like me?'When she didn't answer straight away, he kissedaihe
little more roughly. 'Do you, Ellie?’

She had the feeling that her reply was very impoia him.
'Yes,' she muttered again, in an even lower voice.

Leo seemed to relax a fraction.

'How much?'

His persistent questioning was making her uneasyway, how could she
answer him when she didn't even understand whahefgening to her?

'Don't talk," she said unsteadily, trying to distrim. 'Just touch me.’

'Hell," he said with unexpected helplessness. 'lHamw| resist an invitation
like that?'

His hands returned with new persuasiveness, folidwyethe warmth of his
mouth as he bent his head to the softness of basts.

"You taste different from anyone else,' he murmuatddst. 'But | suppose |
should have expected that.'



Ellie stiffened briefly. She didn't want to think all the other women who
had shared these intimate caresses with Leo.

He felt her sudden tension, but didn't seem tagseathat had caused it.
Instead, he simply concentrated on soothing it awdly a light, gentle
stroking that melted her muscles into a state o€ pelaxation.

She could feel the pressure of his body now, butvhen't demanding
anything from her yet. Instead, he was easingdveartds the bed, taking her
slowly but inexorably towards the next step.

Ellie blinked. Was she really going to let him dos? A couple of days
ago—a couple of hours ago— her answer would haea bevery definite
no. Things had somehow changed since then, thdwglome confused, her
emotions tossed into fast-growing chaos by the &inquch of his hands.

'l don't do this sort of thing," she said shakiyad she told him that before?
She seemed to remember that she had.

This time Leo didn't even bother to answer hersklemed to know that it
had only been a very feeble protest, and one #habhld easily override.

Ellie found herself lying on the bed, with Leo stteed out beside her. He
seemed very relaxed again, and ready to take tlahgs easy pace. She
wasn't so easily fooled this time, though. She kndaat lay underneath that
lazy facade.

As if to confirm it, she laid her hand lightly agat his chest. His heart
thumped rapidly against her palm, and she couldtfeeheat of his skin
burning through the thin material of his shirt.

'‘Don't worry," he murmured. ‘It won't get out ohtwl. Not yet.'

He leant over her and allowed his mouth to marktteerotrail of kisses
across her breasts and stomach. Ellie shiveretigs his lips touched her.
It felt so right, to be with him here like this.



The room was in darkness, but the shutters were apé a faint light
filtered in from the starlit night outside. Enouggh see the expression on
Leo's face as he drew back from her a fractionughdo see the outline of
his body as he easily shrugged off his clothes.

Strong and powerful—Ellie had known he would lodtelthat. She had
already seen him stripped to the waist, when thag khared the
compartment on the train. Now he was naked frond hedoot, and not in
the least embarrassed about it. Nor the fact tieteuld clearly see that he
was already deeply aroused by her.

His hands eased away the last of her own clotimesslae made no effort to
stop him. Her body felt totally languid, and inchjeaof any resistance.

You're lovely," he murmured, his gaze raking oker. 'But | knew you
would be.'

'How could you possibly know something like thatt whispered.

'I've no idea. | just seem very sure of certaindbj where you're concerned.
His fingers drifted over her hips, settled on tteg plane of her stomach,
making her muscles quiver. 'For instance, | knovatwyou like. What will
please you,' he said huskily.

His fingers suddenly dipped lower, and Ellie's eghst open with shock
and pleasure.

'l wonder if you know what will please me?' he adideritingly.

And she did. She had no idea how she had comedmksiwwledge, but she
knew instinctively what to do.

Her own hands reached out and began to touchtitexyaat first, and then
with more confidence as he responded with smalktgrof deep pleasure.
Her fingertips registered warm skin, hard musctejraer quivering, and
then a leaping response as her touch became ewenbold.



'l can't keep up these games forever,' Leo waimelly, suddenly drawing
back from her. 'In fact, | think I'm pretty near hiyit.’

Ellie didn't hear him. She was becoming lost irs théw world of warmth
and closeness and shared intimacy. She hadn't kitaeald be like this,
and she desperately wanted to hold on to it fohgewWwonger.

She laid her hands against him again, and loved#yehe felt. Warm and
vital and solid against her palms, powerful enoughforce her into
anything, if he wished, but gentle enough nevers® that strength against
her.

Leo responded to her touch with a faint groan &fisgosed frustration.
Then, as if he had reached the point where he nbslihp himself, he leant
over her again, subjecting her to a series of sagethat were unexpectedly
fierce.

Ellie didn't shrink away. Instead she found henblegping to life under his
touch, pressing eagerly against his hands as tleeyednover her breasts,
opening up to him as they slid to the silky smoesmof her thighs.

His mouth returned to hers, telling her without derthat he was fast
approaching the point of noreturn. In an equallgnéianswer, her arms
went round him and pulled his hard, demanding lman closer.

The shadows of the night gave way to a new kindiaokness as Leo moved
over her. Ellie sank gladly down into the blacknesxl found it was lined
with velvet. A soft, silken-smooth pleasure thaswiterly unlike anything
she had ever known before.

Leo's movements became swifter, and the pleasgreased, coming in
waves now, each one seemingly designed to drowim tiee most exquisite
way possible. She could hear the sound of strangledthing, and didn't
know if it was coming from her or Leo— or perhamdhoof them.



Then her body seemed to tense and stand still $ptiinstant. Leo must
have sensed it, because he raised his head, |bekdatilliant gaze on to
hers and dragged in a long, shuddering breath.

'‘Now, Ellie," he muttered, his voice turning hemaainto a molten caress.
'‘Now!'

One final, fierce thrust of his body accompanieat tlast word. The hot,
delicious friction triggered an instant responsed #he last wave of all
began to roll over her. Ellie heard the breathtdualtingly in her throat.
Then she surrendered willingly to its force asnept and tossed them both
into a sea of mindless, endless delight.



CHAPTER EIGHT

ELLIE woke up the next morning to a sense of warmthtappiness that
was quite foreign to her. For a few moments shédedtiunderstand it. Then
her mind locked on to one wordeo...

She turned her head and found that the bed besideds empty. The sheets
still felt warm, though. He must have left only mias ago.

She was almost glad he wasn't here. It gave heaiace to think about last
night. To try and work out what had happened.

But you know what happened, a wry voice inside ead reminded her.
Leo made love to you. And you didn't just let himedyvantedhim to.

Yet why had she wanted him to? Ellie wasn't sueevgas ready to answer
that question right now. The reply was already fpegiven by that
annoyingly persistent voice inside her head, though

Because you're falling in love with the man. léeb happening slowly but
surely over the last couple of days, and the oedgon you haven't realised
it before is that you've been stubbornly determitzenore all these new
feelings he's aroused in you.

But he's a stranger, she argued a little despgnaiti herself.

Yet that argument just didn't hold up. She dide& fas if Leo hadverbeen
a stranger. Perhaps that was one of the most biistuthings about him,
this sense of familiarity that he evoked.

Just at that moment, the door opened and Leo watkdsllie gulped. She
really wasn't ready to face him yet.

He was fully dressed, and looked bright and akéetdidn't come right into
the room, though, but stopped just a couple ofifestle the doorway.



'Itisn't that | don't want to come near you,'did ter. 'Quite the opposite, in
fact," he added, with a grin. 'But this is a Mustiountry, and they have very
fixed ideas about what's permissible between anammed man and a
woman. | don't want to shock the hotel staff btimgtthem find me in your

room first thing in the morning.' When she didmsaer, he looked at her a
little quizzically. 'Isn't there anything you wantsay to me?' he prompted.

Ellie couldn't get out a single word, though. Thghsof him standing there,
tawny gold hair gleaming, his eyes glittering #ditwickedly, seemed to
have struck her totally dumb.

'l don't usually have this effect on women,' Leiol shily. 'Most of them say
too much the morning after! But there are quitewa things that | think we
do have to talk about. Have a shower and get dieasé I'll see you down
in the dining-room.’

She had the feeling that he was reluctant to léhgeroom, but he did
eventually turn around and walk out, closing therdomly behind him.

Ellie let out a great sigh of pent-up breath. Slasnit sure her nerves were
up to this! She could hardly stay in bed all dénugh, so she hauled her
languid body into the bathroom and stood under@d sbower until she
began to feel a little more like herself.

After she had dressed, she dusted just a lightngpat make-up on to her
face. There wasn't much point in slapping moretonry and give herself
confidence. No amount of make-up could disguisehuge, over-bright
eyes or the flush of colour on her cheeks.

At last she couldn't put it off any longer. Slowbnd on legs that were
infuriatingly unsteady, she made her way down &diming-room.

As he had promised, Leo was waiting for her. Braskivas spread out in
front of him, but he didn't look as if he had toadhany of it.

Ellie slid into her seat and kept her eyes cargfollvered.



'First you won't talk to me," he commented with samusement. 'Now you
won't even look at me. We're not going to get vfanylike this, Ellie.’

She remembered the last time he had spoken her—rante her
response!l—and blushed furiously.

'l didn't realise until now that you were such g girl,” he said, not
sounding at all displeased by his discovery.

‘There's an awful lot you don't know about me," stuenbled.

'l know," he agreed. 'But there's plenty of timeltosomething about that.'
He pushed a plate towards her. 'You'd better td/eat something. I've a
heavy schedule mapped out for this morning, andor'tdwant you
collapsing on me from lack of food.'

That finally made her head snap up. 'You're gomgnvbrk?' she said
disbelievingly. "This morning?"

‘Unromantic, isn't it?' he agreed. 'But I've gobback in London by the
end of the week. That leaves me just four daystst this assignment, and
I've still got to fit in a visit to Aswan and thenhple of Abu Simbel.’

Hearing him talk about his return to London brouBhie sharply back to
reality. He had a whole life there that she knewodlitely nothing about.
She didn't even know if he intended to try andhét into it.

'l suppose your family must be missing you by nehe said slowly. 'Or are
they used to you being away for long stretchestae?’

'l don't live at home," he told her. 'l haven't d@ince | was eighteen. That
doesn't stop my mother fussing over me, of couksd.she sends my sisters
along at regular intervals to check that I'm eagirgperly and wearing clean
underwear.' He gave a shrug of wry resignatiorsupppose parents are
always loath to admit that their children have fiyngrown up.' He poured
some coffee and handed her a cup. 'Do yoursssdl bver you?'



The old lies hovered on the tip of Ellie's tonglieen she firmly pushed
them to one side. If she couldn't tell the truth.ém, whom could she tell it
to?

'My parents are dead,' she said in a clear andsteace. 'They died when |
was quite young.'

Leo's expression changed. '‘But you told me younefatvas retired.’

'l know," she said in a low tone. 'l lied to yodid about it to everyone. |
never tell people the truth. They always starbtuklso sorry for me, and |
hate that.'

He was silent for quite some time. 'If they diedewlyou were young, who
brought you up?' he asked at last.

'My grandparents. They were very good to me— gagdats of love, and
spoilt me when | needed it.'

He was looking at her intently nowWeregood to you?' he queried, his
tawny eyes darkening. 'They're dead as well?’

Ellie nodded, because suddenly she didn't quitt brerself to say anything.
'What about brothers and sisters?'

'l had a sister,’ she said at length, in a lowe&gdfshe died at the same time as
my parents. There was a fire...'

'You've no one?' he said a little disbelievingot even aunts or unclesid
one?'

She somehow managed a feeble smile. 'The origipabo. Except that you
can't be an orphan at my age, can you? It justdsositly.’



Leo was hardly listening to her, though. Insteagslowly shook his head.
'I've always been surrounded by family. | can'tgma what it would be like
to be without them.'

'It's lonely," said Ellie in a small, tight voic¥ery lonely.'

He poured himself a cup of coffee, as if he neddegive himself time to
think.

'l don't know quite what to say to you,' he saithat.

‘There's nothing yoaansay,' she replied in a much steadier tone. 'Aad it
all right, really. I've got used to it. | can livgth it. | certainly don't want
you to feel sorry for me," she warned.

‘That isn't the way | feel about you at all,’ hédsslowly. 'But it might
change one or two things--'

As his voice broke off and a dark frown furrowed farehead, Ellie looked
at him uneasily.

'What sort of things?'He made an obvious effontelax, as if he realised
that she had faced enough emotional turmoil owetakt few hours.

'For a start, this isn't the sort of conversatidnintended having with you
this morning," he said wryly. 'But the thingswvas going to say to you
suddenly don't seem very appropriate.' He pustedrdrunk coffee to one
side, and seemed to reach a decision. 'Look,'iddrsa firmer voice, 'let's
take a breather for a while. I'll forget about woyku forget about- well,
anything yowvantto forget about. We'll just walk around Luxor,ael and
steer completely clear of personal subjects faruple of hours.’

'What about your schedule?' asked Ellie.



‘To hell with the schedule. Some things are morgoitant than
photographs.' His mouth became less set and hesabroled. ‘'Not many
things—»but I think you count as one of them.’

She began to feel much happier again. A coupl®ofdof Leo's company,
with undemanding conversation and no great emdtideaisions to be
faced, were just what she needed right now.

They left the hotel and began to walk along amigaditle by side, not
touching, but with very little distance betweenrthélhe sun was blazing
down brightly, but it wasn't scorchingly hot yet.

'Where do you want to go?' asked Leo. 'Down tarithes?’

'No, not the river,' said Ellie, rather quickly.tAbugh its spell wouldn't be
as strong in daylight as it was around the bewiighime of sunset, she still
thought it would be better to avoid it for a whileet's look round the shops,'
she suggested.

He gave a faint groan, but gave in gracefully. Aedquite seemed to enjoy
himself as they wandered in and out of shops anga@round market
stalls, some piled high with tourist junk, whilehets offered genuine
bargains and a good quality of craftsmanship.

By late morning, Ellie finally began to wilt. Lesmmediately noticed, and
steered her towards a nearby restaurant.

'Let's have an early lunch," he suggested.

She was surprised to find she was starving. Shereddachicken, with side
dishes of rice and vegetables, and then was amaked she heard Leo
ordering spaghetti.

'Spaghetti?' she echoed in disbelief. "You're gtorngat spaghetti iBgypt?’



'l like it," he said in an untroubled tone.

You'll get fat,' she warned, when she saw the éaagsh that the waiter set
in front of him.

'l never put on weight,' Leo said comfortably.c8taround until I'm an old
man, and you'll know I'm telling the truth.'

That last remark definitely distracted Ellie frorarlchicken. 'Stick around
until I'm an old man’, he had said. Was that aitatron? If it was, it was a
very oblique one, and he hadn't said anything &urtb clarify it.

Better forget about it for now, she warned hersigintly. Don't push things
when the morning's going so well. Remember Stewéou pushed
him—and you lost him. Don't make the same stupid késtayain, because
this time it's so much more important.

She tried to concentrate on her food, and finallyhaged to clear her plate.
Leo still hadn't said anything more, although skenged up a couple of
times and caught him looking at her in a rather edy. She had the
impression that he was rather more tense than ¢hévdwen earlier, and not
really tasting the food he was eating.

They finished the meal with coffee, although Leoebatouched his. Then
he pushed the cup away and leant forward.

'Ellie, this isn't a good time or place, but | thimeed to say this right now,'
he said rather rapidly. 'l want '

'Leo?' An unfamiliar male voice boomed out from ibehthem, making
Ellie jump slightly. 'Leo, itis you. | knew | recognised the back of that
head!

Ellie slowly turned round and found herself lookiaga tall, blond-haired
man in his early thirties, the same age as Leo.



A look of resignation crossed Leo's face. 'Hellbilip,’ he said, and Ellie
had the feeling that he was forcing himself to bkte.

The newcomer drew up a chair and sat down. 'l dekpect to bump into
you in the middle of Egypt. What on earth are yoind here?'

‘Taking photographs,’ replied Leo briefly.

Philip turned to Ellie and grinned. 'Wherever Lex there's always a
camera! I'm Philip Danby, by the way. Lawyer, retpble married

man—although my wife's rather conveniently backBngland at the
moment—and long-time friend of Leo Copeland, the/ drachelor left in

our group.' His smile broadened. 'lt doesn't lo®K &e's going to introduce
you, so perhaps you'd better do it yourself.'

'I'm Ellie Mitchell," Ellie said a little shyly.

'I'm--' She hesitated there, because she didnivkipdgte how to explain
what she was doing here with Leo.

'Ellie's working for me,' Leo cut in. 'I'm featugrher in a series of photos
that I'm doing.’

Since he didn't seem to want Philip to know theirthelationship had begun
to turn into something a lot more personal, Ellgné try to add anything to

what he had said. In fact, she preferred it to reraaecret for a while. She
felt as if she needed time to get used to it hetsfbre anyone else was
told.

'Look, why don't the two of you have dinner with rmight?' invited
Philip. 'I'm here for a couple of days with a catbleile—amalecolleague,’ he
added with a grin, as Leo looked at him quizzicaWe're in Luxor on
behalf of a client of ours, who has business catmeg in this part of the
world. We're drawing up contracts, going over theef print of
agreements—you know the sort of thing. It's fastigndard stuff, though, so



it leaves me with quite a lot of free time. | casiy fit in dinner. Or even
lunch tomorrow, if that would suit you better.’

'We won't be here by lunchtime tomorrow,' Leo regliWe're moving on to
Aswan in the morning. And I'm afraid we can't mamd@ner this evening.
I've too much work to fit in before we leave.’

His voice was regretful, but firm, and Ellie wa#t l&ith the impression that
he didn't actually want to have dinner with Philip.

"You're a workaholic," Philip complained. 'But I'ted you that before.’

'Yes, you have,' Leo agreed amicably. 'Look, virgllle lunch together when
we're both back in London. Give me a ring, and IwWilup a date." He
glanced at his watch and got to his feet. 'Souywe've got to be going.' He
gave Ellie a gentle tug on her elbow, and shelgphtessage and also stood

up.

'‘Goodbye,’ she said with a rather apologetic sraild,let Leo hustle her out
of the restaurant.

As soon as they got outside, she looked at hinoaaly. 'Didn't you want to
have dinner with him?' she asked.

'Philip's an old friend, but he always wants to nahat's going on in

everyone's lives,' Leo replied briefly. 'l didn'amt to face a barrage of
personal questions—not yet. There's too much tkasttl haven't sorted

out. Too many questions thaehaven't answered.’

Ellie looked at him a little uncertainly. 'Do youam to talk about it?'

‘Not right now. I'm not in the mood for talkingml'going out with my
camera for a couple of hours this afternoon. | warget some shots of the
temples of Karnak.'



Did he want her to go with him? she wondered uhgase hadn't actually
said so, and she was suddenly nervous about dskindgle seemed to have
withdrawn from her, almost as if he wanted to pahe distance between
them.

'l thought--' she began hesitantly. Then, in adiegasoice, she went on, 'l
thought I might do some more shopping this aftemdtere are a couple of
things | want to buy. That is, if you don't need.'me

She silently prayed for him to say that tiel need her. That, even if he
didn't want her to be in the photographs he planoddke, he still wanted
her with him.

Leo immediately shook his head, though. 'Go shappfryou want to. It's
fine with me. We'll get together again this evenifog dinner.’

They had reached their hotel by this time, anceEkgan to turn towards
the stairs, her feet suddenly feeling very heaep taught hold of her arm,
though, and spun her back to face him.

'Don't read anything into this that isn't there 'daid softly. 'l just think it
might be a good thing if we have a couple of h@away from each other.’

Ellie felt as if she didn't want to spend any tiaveay from him, not ever, but
this didn't seem like a good moment to tell himt.thiastead, she nodded
rather numbly, somehow managed a smile, then vi@ntysup to her room.

She stood at the window and watched as Leo lefhtiel, his camera case
slung over his shoulder. It was so easy to pick dirnfrom the crowds of

people that now thronged along the street beloWeMdnan most men, his

tawny gold hair glinting in the sunlight, he dreertgaze like a magnet.

She watched him until he had completely disappefioed sight. Then she
gave a small sigh and turned away.



What had been going through his head since he é&fdhér bed this
morning? She had no idea. She didn't even know evtiery were going
from here—if anywhere. Leo had been oddly evasiveut just about
everything. Ellie hated this uncertainty, but a #ame time she didn't dare
ask any direct questions. Give him time, if thatlsat he needs, she told
herself as she walked restlessly round the room.

But what if he took that time to decide that lagthh had been fine, but a
one-off? That he didn't want to take it any further get more deeply
involved?

Ellie gave a small shiver. She had been coping hethlife so much better
recently, but she didn't know if she could copehvitiat. Her mind shied
painfully away from just the thought of it.

It hasn't happened yet, she reminded herself fieré®rget about it for a
while. You told Leo you were going shopping. Welgo! Do
something—anything—taake your mind off Leo Copeland.

She gathered up her bag and marched purposefullgfdbe hotel, It was
very hot now, and the sun was blazing down withztiag brightness, but
she didn't even notice. Instead she headed stringhite souvenir shops,
determined to browse around for an hour or twainigthe colourful items
they had for sale distract her.

She was just sorting through some fairly inexpem$iut pretty necklaces
when she heard someone say her name. The voicdesbtamiliar, and she
turned round to find herself facing Philip Danby.

‘Souvenir-hunting?' he asked cheerfully. 'I'm dothg same thing. I'm
trying to find something to take home for my wiféle held up an
exquisitely delicate gold chain. 'Do you think shigke this?’

'l don't know your wife, so it's hard to say,' Elteplied. '‘But, if it's any help,
I'd certainly love it.'



‘Then I'll take it," Philip said promptly. "You Ikdike a girl with good taste."

He haggled over the price of the chain for a femutes, and seemed
satisfied with the amount of money he finally hashd@er. He tucked the
chain into his pocket, then turned back to Ellie.

‘This heat's a killer. Do you fancy a cold drink?'

Ellie was about to refuse, but then changed hednfiuddenly she was
quite eager to spend some time with this frienteaf's. It might be a good
chance to find out more about this enigmatic mao twd barged into her
life.

At a nearby restaurant, Philip ordered a cold baenimself and fresh fruit
juice for Ellie. Then he sat back and looked at her

'Leo certainly knows how to pick girls,’ he saidradngly. Then, as she
stiffened a little, he went on quickly, 'Don't tatkext the wrong way. | only
meant that he always manages to get really fantgsts to pose for his
photographs. Of course, it helps that he alwaysvsnexactly what kind of
girl he wants. And, once he spots her, he'll mosavien and earth to get
her!" He shot a grin at her. 'lI've known him watkta a complete stranger in
the street, then stick to that girl like glue ustie agrees to pose for him. Of
course, she always does,' he added with a resigimed). 'Leo's so good
with women. He's been like that ever since | fingt him, at university. |
used to watch him, to try and work out how he di@ut | never did figure it
out. | think it was just something he was born with

Ellie sipped her juice, and remained uneasily sil&fter all, what could she
say? That that was the way Leo had approatieedThat he had followed
her all round Cairo, and not left her alone unéilitad got exactly what he
wanted? It might be the truth, but there was no sfe/was going to admit
that to this virtual stranger!

'Where did you meet Leo?' Philip asked casually.



'In Cairo," she replied, after a short pause. §-wd was out of work, and he
offered me this job. He wanted a model for theeseoif photographs he was
doing, and | agreed to work for him since it meaatning some extra
money.'

And that wasn't exactly a lie, she thought a ligtl&tily. Not quite the truth
either, but that was only because she had leftisthrout.

‘Then you and Leo have got a strictly working fielaship?’ asked Philip. A
moment later, though, he shook his head. 'Sostypuldn't have asked that.
It's none of my business.’

‘That's all right," Ellie said rather stiffly. 'Anges, we have got a working
relationship.'

That was something else that only bordered orrtitle.tYet theydid have a
working relationship. It was just that they migletmhave something else as
well—although Leo hadn't actually said as much,ysbt

‘Try and make sure you keep it that way,' Philipised, to her surprise.

Ellie looked up at him sharply. 'Why?' she asked, laoped he couldn't hear
the tense note in her voice.

'Leo's a heartbreaker,' he told her. 'He's beertlikt ever since I've known
him. | don't even think it's entirely his fault. \Wien take one look at him
and just fall over at his feet." He grinned. 'l vishad that knack! I'd have
had a much more interesting life.' Then his faasalee more serious again.
'Remember what I've said, though. You seem likéca girl, Ellie. Don't
fall for Leo. Pose for his photos, take his mortbgn run.’

'Don't worry," Ellie somehow managed to get otrh Ylery good at keeping
my feet firmly on the ground.’

'I'm sure you are,' agreed Philip. "You look likgid who's got a lot of
common sense.' Then he gave a rather apologetig.shihis conversation



seems to keep getting rather personal. Sorry abhatitlt's just that you're
very easy to talk to. | keep forgetting that weyomlet this morning.’

‘That's all right,’ said Ellie, with a rather fodcemile. It wasn't, though, and
she was beginning to wish she had turned downgPbginby's invitation.

She was beginning to find out more about Leo thenveanted to know.

'How are the photo sessions going?' asked Phikkjmg an obvious effort
to switch to a safer topic of conversation.

'Fairly well, | think," replied Ellie, relieved d@he change of subject. 'Leo
seems to know exactly the kind of pictures thaivaats.'

'He's good, isn't he?' agreed Philip. 'He couldyehave been a professional
photographer. Not as much money as his own lingark, of course, but
probably the same kind of job satisfaction.’

His words made Ellie freeze up inside. She staredim in numb
astonishment for a few moments. Then she somehovagea to speak.
'He—he isn't a professional?' she got out in & tigirce.

Philip looked at her in surprise. "You didn't kntvat?"

Rather desperately, she tried to recover herseHl just assumed that he
was--'

'He's certainly as good as a professional,’ sailgpPBut photography's just
a hobby, as far as Leo's concerned. Although aypabsorbing hobby.'

‘Then—what line of works he in?' Ellie asked tautly.

'‘Computer software. He owns his own company— hawedor several
years now. He writes rather specialised and comglcc computer



programs, all hi-tech stuff—I don't really understait,” Philip said
cheerfully. 'l prefer to leave all that sort ofrtgito the experts.’

'‘And Leo's an expert?'
You bet he is!'

And an expert in more fields than one, Ellie thaugith some bitterness,
realising how many lies Leo must have told her.eXpert in getting his
own way—in getting what he wanted. And probablgiscarding it, when
he had finished with it!

Abruptly, she stood up. 'I've—I've got to go.'
'So soon?' said Philip. 'Wouldn't you like anottienk?’
She jerkily shook her head, and fumbled for her. bag

'Well, give my regards to Leo," said Philip, noeseng to notice that
anything was wrong. 'I'm sorry the two of you candke it for dinner
tonight.'

Ellie somehow choked out a goodbye, then hurrigdbthe restaurant.

She didn't remember anything about the walk badkédotel. She wasn't
aware of anything until she was back in her owmrpwith the door shut
behind her. Then she slowly went over to standchieywtindow.

Philip's words kept echoing round and round inside head. 'I've known
him walk up to a complete stranger in the strémintstick to that girl like
glue until she agrees to pose for him." Well, tetainly sounded pretty
familiar! 'Leo’s so good with women.' Ellie rememdxbthat he had told her
that himself. The only trouble was, she hadn'isedlthen jushowgood he
was. Leo wasn't a professional photographer. Butdsa liar.



And, last of all—'Leo's a heartbreaker.' Ellie hiael awful feeling that she
was going to find that out for herself.

She was staring out of the window now, and shdlyirsaw what she had
been looking for. A tawny gold head that stood fsam all the others
around it.

Leo had the room next to hers, and a couple of temlater she heard his
door open, then close again. A flat expressionredtéer eyes, and her
shoulders became visibly stiff. Then she left hen@oom and walked into
his, without bothering to knock.

He turned round as she came in, and looked fasuotlgrised to see her.

'l thought you'd still be out shopping. Most wonsgend hours in the shops,
once they get there.'

'‘And you know a lot about what "most women" likedw?' Ellie enquired
coolly.

The faint smile that had touched his mouth disaygzkal didn't actually say
that.'

‘No, you didn't,' she agreed. 'But | dare sayritis. After all, you know such
a lot about so many things." She walked a littlghier into the room.
'‘Cameras, for instance,' she went on, her fingarkng over the bag that
held his photographic equipment. 'Lighting, expestimes, film speeds—
but, of course, professional photographers are trteaknow about those
things, aren't they?"

Leo's eyes narrowed. 'What is this about, Ellie?’

'‘About?' she echoed thoughtfully. 'l suppose lisut getting to know you
better. I've never felt that | really know you vevegll, which is funny when
you come to think about it. Especially after laigfht.’



She somehow managed to keep her tone quite expméesss, although it
cost her a great deal.

Leo prowled slowly around the room, his gaze nés@ving her. 'Last night
was good,' he said at last.

'Yes, it was,' she agreed, amazed at the way shenaaaging to keep so
controlled. 'But you probably knew it would be. Yedalready told me how
good you were at it, and you certainly weren'tdyaboutthat!

His brows drew together in the beginnings of a deown. 'Are you trying
to say that | lied about something else?'

She gave a small shrug. 'l didn't actually say.'tidite touched his camera
bag again. 'l think I'd like to know more about yeuork,' she said, lifting
her head and looking directly at him. 'In particulid like to know more
about this assignment of yours. Photos for a hgllwachure—that's what
you said, isn't it?'

"You know damned well that's what | said,” he gexl'Where's this
leading, Ellie?'

'Who knows? Perhaps we'll even eventually get éotthth. How about
telling me how you got this assignment?'

‘The man who runs the holiday agency is a frienthiofe. He asked me to
take the photos.'

'‘And exactly how much is he paying you?' Ellie askén, her voice still
remarkably calm.

Leo's tawny eyes suddenly glowed. "You know, dgm’t?' he said abruptly.

And then, without any warning, the venom suddewlyrpd out of her.



'Yes, | know,' she hissed back at him. 'l know g@#'liar! | know you're not
a professional photographer! | know you like tokpip girls in the street
and persuade them to model for you. And | bet @legnd up in the same
place. In your bed! You're right, Leo. | know!

He glared at her fiercely. "You're making it soypldnned, and you're
making it sound sordid!"

'Oh, | am sorry about that," she responded withngusarcasm. 'But, before
we start to argue about whether you planned thdeathong, or just picked
me up on an impulse, I'd like to get a few moraghistraight. Let's start
with your long list of expenses. Professional pgoaphers get expenses.
Amateurs don't. So who paid for everything, Leo®@ Triain trip from Cairo,
the hotel bills, the clothes and the meals, anthalbther little extras?"

He looked as if he dearly didn't want to answer flAghed a black look at
her, but Ellie refused to wilt. Instead, she stastrdight back at him and,
amazingly, he was the one to look away.

'l did," he muttered at last.

"You did," she repeated, and this time her tonequite flat. ‘Every penny
came out of your own pocket. You bought me, thed fia me every step
of the way. Do you know what that makes me fed,likeo?"

'l intended to tell you,' he growled.

'Of course you did. But the question is, when? iAfte'd made love again
tonight? After we'd moved on to Aswan, and sleptwaly through some of
Egypt's most luxurious hotels?' Ellie's eyes abyupardened. 'And, since
you're so free with your money, were you goingag me for sleeping with
you as well?'

Leo swung round with sudden ferociousness and bbakeaf he wanted to
hit her. Ellie didn't see him, though. She wasaaserunning through the
doorway, her eyes hopelessly blurred with tears.



CHAPTER NINE

BAck in her room, Ellie immediately began to pack. Bnsngle one of her
nerves was acutely on edge, waiting for Leo to cohaging through the
door, his temper blazing. It didn't happen, thousiime finished packing her
bags and left the room without even seeing him.

The tears were gone from her eyes now. Insteag séwmed to have settled
somewhere inside her chest in a hard, painful Ittrapwouldn't budge. She
decided to ignore it. It couldn't stay there forewviewould have to go away
at sometime.

She walked over to the reception desk and askehkfobpill.

"You're leaving?' asked the clerk in surprise. 'Boti're booked in until
tomorrow.'

'I've changed my plans,’ Ellie told him in a torssl@oice.

He checked through some papers, then smiled atThesre is nothing to
pay. Everything is to be put on Mr Copeland's aotou

'l wish to pay my own bill," she replied at onéddease work out what | owe
you.'

The clerk looked at her as if she were mad. Thegave a small sigh, and
began to make some calculations.

Ellie handed over the sum he eventually askedpioked up her case, and
left the hotel. She decided to walk to the statlomould save money, and
that was going to be in fairly short supply fromanon.

She eventually managed to find out that there wesraleaving for Cairo at
seven-thirty that evening, arriving early the neadrning. On impulse, she
handed over enough money to pay for a sleeping admpnt. She



suddenly couldn't stand the thought of spendingloing journey in the
company of strangers.

You're mad, she told herself with a shake of hexdherou walk to the
station to save the taxi fare, then spend all th@ey on a sleeper! It was
too late to change her mind now, though. Insteadvetnt to wait for the
train, all the time glancing nervously over herdder because part of her
couldn't quite believe that Leo would let her gcessily.

Face it, she lectured herself wearily—the whol@dghivas a set-up from
beginning to end. It was just a game to him, pigkrou up like that, buying
you clothes, pretending to take all those photagingy for first-class travel
and luxury hotels. All the time, he was just a leurtleverly stalking his
prey. And you fell for it! You've been incrediblyupid and naive, Ellie
Mitchell.

Although she had the small sleeper compartmengiteetf, she stayed wide
awake all through the endlessly long night. It wasard to accept that she
was back to square one, jobless and alone, wheérhquss ago it had
seemed that her life was actually going to chaongéhie better for once.

She thought about all the promises Leo had madeetp and her face
became hostile. He had said she would earn goodeynémom this
assignment, but he hadn't told her that every sipghny of it would come
from him—if he had even intended to give it to her. He mightehjust
disappeared once they reached Aswan, saving hiriesgliextra expense.
And then there had been his promise to introduaettea reputable
modelling agency. Ha! snorted Ellie disbelievingBhe must have been
really feeble-minded to have fallen for that one!

Then the brief spurt of hostility drained away agand the deep misery
crept back. And, since there didn't seem any wagetting rid of it, she
curled up into a small ball and hoped this awfghtiwould soon come to an
end.

The train rattled into Cairo early in the mornifgred and depressed, Ellie
gathered up her case, got off the train and slomlyged out of the station.



She realised she had no idea where to go. All sldebleen able to think
about yesterday was getting away from Luxor—anthfteeo.

She forced her tired brain to face this new probland could only come up
with one solution. She still had her original adket back to England, but
the flight wasn't due to leave until tomorrow. Thaant she would have to
spend tonight in a hotel. And she supposed it maghwell be the hotel she
had stayed in before. At least it would save heratided hassle of trying to
find somewhere else.

She took a taxi to the hotel. More expense! shex@hherself grimly, but
she was just too tired to walk.

The hotel clerk looked surprised to see her bagksbon found her a room.
Ellie took the key, told him she could manage tvem tuggage, and plodded
up the stairs.

Once inside the room, she dumped her case in tmercand left it, then
collapsed on to the bed, still fully clothed. Aftegr sleepless night and the
trauma of the last few hours, physical exhausti@as sweeping over her.
Ellie closed her eyes and, only seconds laterjrfadla restless sleep.

When she opened her eyes again, she found it wexssalunchtime. She sat
up slowly, then gave a faint groan as the memdreggan flooding back.
There was so much still to be faced, and right sbhesjust didn't feel up to
it.

You'll feel better after a shower and a meal, sieel to persuade herself.

The shower did freshen her up, but she wasn't aued she could face any
food yet. She realised she hadn't eaten for twkniy-hours, though, and

knew it would be stupid to starve herself. She waurily end up feeling far

worse than she did already.

She reluctantly went down to the dining-room, aadly herself at a small
table in the corner. The waiter brought her somgsand she was just



trying to force down a few mouthfuls when a famil@aice drifted through
the doorway.

'‘Come along, girls," instructed Miss Mason's btisies. "We've just time for
a quick lunch before one final visit to the Egyptiuseum.’

Ellie blinked. Miss Mason and the group of girls&ck here in Cairo?

Then she remembered that they had been schedulettito to Cairo on the
last day of the trip, ready to fly back to Englahd following morning. Ellie
briefly closed her eyes. How could she possiblyehfavgotten that? If she
had remembered, she would certainly have bookeseliento another
hotel. She didn't want to saeyoneshe knew right now, and that definitely
included Miss Mason and the rest of the schoolypart

She hurriedly lowered her head and hoped they wiusge her. It was
already too late, though. She could hear a couftleeogirls muttering her
name, and looked up to find Miss Mason was staah@er with some
disapproval.

She somehow managed a feeble smile and concentratieer soup again,
only to find it was proving incredibly difficult tewallow. She choked down
a couple more mouthfuls, then just nibbled at #ladsthat followed.

To her relief, Miss Mason and the girls ate quickhen filed out of the
dining-room. Several of the girls had shot curiglences and then shy
smiles at her, and Ellie had forced herself to emé#ck. Since the tickets for
the school party had been booked as a block, slkdvioe flying back on
the same plane as them tomorrow, so she might lhenake the best of it.

She had absolutely no inclination to go sightse@ir@airo, so she spent the
rest of the afternoon in the hotel lounge. Shé fdii tired, miserable, and

horribly edgy. The future loomed in front of hemgty and uncertain, and

she didn't know yet what she was going to do aliout



Then, late in the afternoon, one possible solytimpped into her head. Why
not try to get her old job back?

Because Miss Mason won't give it to you, she ansevlerself at once. It's
useless even to try.

But there was a part of Ellie that didn't want d&myy to do with the old
feelings of pessimism any more. All right, so theswer would almost
certainly be no. But it wouldn't hurt at least #/k a go.

She waited rather tensely for Miss Mason's reflinen, at five o'clock, she
heard the group of girls clattering back into tlueeh closely followed by
Miss Mason, who instructed them to go directly agheir rooms and get
ready for the evening meal.

Before Miss Mason could follow them up the staiflie walked over to
her.

'‘Could I talk to you for a few minutes?' she astéedctly.

Miss Mason didn't look at all pleased by her reguéseally think I've
already said everything that needed to be saidtg Miss Mitchell.!

'I'm only asking for a very small amount of youmd," Ellie replied, slightly
amazed that her voice was coming out so steaddypatitely.

'‘Well—all right,” agreed Miss Mason, with obviougluctance. She
followed Ellie back into the lounge, seated herselbosite her, back very
upright and ankles neatly crossed, and looked itijrat her.

'Well, what is it you want?' she enquired. 'A refeze? That might be rather
difficult, under the circumstances.'

‘No, | don't want a reference,' Ellie answerech dsking you for another
chance. I'd like my job back.’



Miss Mason looked absolutely astonished that sdeskian had the nerve to
ask. Before she had the chance to refuse outrigbtigh, Ellie quickly
began talking again.

'l know you fired me because you thought | wasrsgthe girls a low moral
standard, but things weren't at all the way thegnss. The man you saw
me with—he wasn't in my room because | invited thiere. He more or less
forced his way in. He kept pestering me, you seeuldn't get rid of him.’

And that was very near to the truth—at least abénginning.

'l certainly didn't spend the whole of that aftesnan my room with him,’
Ellie went on. 'l walked out and left him therechase that was the only
way | could get away from him. | came down herghthotel lounge, and |
stayed here for the rest of the afternoon. Asktitel staff—they'll confirm
that I'm telling the truth. Some of them must hagen me in here.’

For a moment Miss Mason looked as if she almosewed Ellie's story.
Then she firmly shook her head again.

'When we went back to your room, to collect thedgbibok, that man came
out of your bathroom ' she reminded Ellie, her golaced with deep
disapproval.

'‘But | didn't know he was there! And | certainlydit give him permission
to use my shower. Look," Ellie went on urgentlyl'd known he was there,
would | have let you walk in and find him? | knewrfectly well how you
felt about such things. If I'd really spent theeafibon with that man, I'd
have done everything | could to prevent you findmg about it. | wouldn't
have let you anywhere near that room until | wesohliely sure he'd gone.’

Miss Mason's severe brows drew together thoughtfiilin willing to admit
you do have a point there," she said at last.yButstill haven't adequately
explained how you got involved with this man in thst place. | find it hard
to believe he just appeared out of the blue andtéglowing you around.’



'‘But that's exactly whatid happen.' Vivid memories suddenly flashed into
Ellie's mind, and she saw Leo standing in the dagref that room in the
Egyptian Museum; Leo following her around the bazheo dressed up as
an Egyptian guide at the Pyramids. She brieflyetioser eyes and nearly
faltered. Then she took a deep, steadying breathreaninded herself how
much she needed this job. She somehow had to amiiss Mason that
she was suitable for re-employment.

'He really just wouldn't leave me alone,' she wantuickly. 'There wasn't
anything | could do about it.'

'‘But you've managed to get rid of him now?' Missshta questioned her.
'‘Can you give me a firm assurance that there viaenany repeat of those
incidents?’

'Yes, he's gone,' Ellie confirmed quietly. That)estst, was the truth. Leo
Copeland wouldn't be back, not after those thitgshad said to him.

Miss Mason was silent for a long time, and Ellieitec edgily for her
decision. It would make all the difference to hieshe could get this job
back. She would have something to cling on to dip lget her through the
bad patch she knew lay ahead.

'l believe it's only fair to give you the benefittbe doubt," Miss Mason said
crisply at last. 'l understand that girls do somes attract unwanted
attention from men, and I'm willing to accept tlyat got yourself into a
situation that you simply didn't know how to handle

And that was something of an understatement! Eilbeight grimly. But it
looked as if something was finally going to go ti¢dr her.

‘Then | can have my job back?' she asked, wantingear Miss Mason
actually say it.



'I'm willing to re-employ you—although strictly oa trial basis,” Miss
Mason warned her. 'You may join us for the evemnagl, and | expect you
to help supervise our departure from Cairo tomomasvning.'

Ellie knew she should feel guilty because there seasiuch shbadn'ttold
Miss Mason. She also knew she should feel pleasddedieved that she
had got her job back. She didn't seem capablesbhganything very much
at all at the moment, though. Instead, she saather stiff ‘thank you'. Then
she escaped up to her room, where she sat ondkeéthe bed and numbly
wondered how she was going to face the next few.day

She got through the evening meal by concentratamg n the food and not
looking at Miss Mason or any of the girls. She kribat quite a lot of them
were looking ather, though, wondering why she was back, and what had
happened to her during the last few days.

And the answer to that last question was, quite!&she somehow had to try
and forget it, though, or the memories of Leo Capélwere going to drive
her more than a little crazy.

To her relief, the girls were sent up to their raouite early in the evening
by Miss Mason, to pack their belongings ready fagirt departure in the
morning. Ellie escaped to her own room, relievedéoon her own for a
while. She just couldn't seem to cope with peogbtmow, although she
knew she was going to have to make an effort faiolgn.

She didn't need to pack since she hadn't evenieotihe unpack in the first
place. In fact, there was nothing for her to doegtshower and go to bed.
Wearily she made her way into the bathroom, stoattuthe hot water for a
long time, then slowly dried herself. She pulled athin cotton nightie,
brushed a little of the gloss back into her h&ient left the bathroom.

As she walked back into the bedroom, though, shesttained to hear the
sound of Leo's voice.

'l thought you were going to be in there all nighg said calmly.



For a moment she thought she was hallucinatinga Tiee eyes met a tawny
gaze that was hauntingly familiar, and her nervaésemuivered in
recognition.

He was standing by the window, not moving, not s1gjlin fact, not doing

anythingexcept looking at her. Ellie's legs felt as ifitlveere going to give

way completely. Then, with a tremendous effort, shmmehow recovered
herself.

'What are you doing here?' she demanded. 'Howalidigd me?'

'l was sure you'd come back to Cairo and | tookance that you'd booked
into the same hotel. And | was right.' His gaze amet held hers. 'It's almost
as if you wanted me to find you, Ellie.'

'l did not! And | want you to get out of here!" $reapped. 'I've just managed
to get my old job back. If Miss Mason walks in dmdls you here, I'm going
to lose it again.'

Leo looked unconcerned. 'l think there are more oiigmt things to
consider right now than your job."Well, | don'tidd Mason's given me one
more chance, and | don't intend to blow it, so gettout of here.'

Leo continued to look as immovable as a mount&iough. Ellie gave a
small sigh of pure despair. This whole situatiorsvggetting completely
nightmarish. Every time she made any kind of efforgjet her life back on
to some kind of even keel, Leo walked in and tippegbside-down again.
Well, she had had enough! This was the last time/d® going to do it to
her.

'If you won't leave, then'm going to walk out,’ she said with some
determination.

'Last time we were in this hotel, you tried to walk on me wearing just a
bathrobe," he reminded her gently. 'This time yownly wearing a
nightdress. tlo seem to have an odd sort of effect on you, Ellie.’



Ellie stared down at herself. She had completelydtien that she had been
about to go to bed.

'It'll take me only a few seconds to get dresste'mutteredThenl'll get
out of here.’

'Why not stay and listen to what I've got to sayd invited.

But she didn't think that was at all a good ide=o bad a silver tongue—she
had already learnt that, to her cost! And, on tbfhat, he was obviously a
pretty accomplished liar. Look at the way she haallowed his story about
being a professional photographer, and believediashe#d be receiving a
genuine salary. The truth was a lot more sordiolgih. In reality, Leo had
simply been paying for something that he had sadmanted—and finally
got!

'If you like, I'll apologise for everything thateppened so far," he offered,
remaining exactly where he was, as if he didn'ttwanfrighten her by
making any kind of move towards her.

'‘And you think that'll make everything all rightEllie demanded
incredulously.

'l think it would at least be a start. | also thiypdu're blowing this whole
thing up out of proportion. All right, | told you gew lies. If it's any
consolation to you, | felt badly about it at thadi, and | had every intention
of coming clean as soon as the right opportunitgecap.'

'‘And when exactly was that right opportunity gobogbe?' she demanded
with heavy sarcasm.

'l had the feeling you weren't going to take it vegll, so | was waiting for a
good moment.’



She shot a scornful glance at him. 'I'm sure yoreWidn't it ever occur to
you that it would have been a lot simpler if yoalh'atold the lies in the first
place?'

'Yes, it did,' Leo agreed drily. 'But you were thee who assumed | was a
professional photographer. | just decided to gm@lwith it for a while,
because it seemed a good way of holding your istere

Ellie stared at him in amazement. 'So now you'sgngathat it was aliny
fault? Because | jumped to the wrong conclusibm to blame for
everything that followed?'

A little of the calmness began to leave his faod, @awarning light shone at
the back of his eyes.

'Don't keep twisting things, Ellie. | never saiduywere to blame. | know |
was the one who behaved badly. I'm just sayingy di it because there
was something about you that made me want to detde you a lot better.’

'Well, you certainly managed to do that!" she thratwhim with dark
meaning. 'Of course, it cost you quite a lot, bot Yook like a man who's
willing to pay for what he wants!'

And this time Leo's gaze burned brightly.

''ve never paid a woman to go to bed with me, hwreértainly had no
intention of paying you!" he growled. 'If you'd jusse your head instead of
being so damned emotional about this, you'd redtize’

'Oh, so sorry for being emotional,’ she retorteguppose you'd like me to
try and be as cool about the whole thing as you are

'I'm not cool, Ellie," he said tightly. 'Don't makee mistake of thinking |
am.’



For the first time, she looked straight at him @&ast of letting her gaze just
flicker edgily over him. She saw the taut line &f mouth, the hard set of his
muscles and the small nerve that ticked in his temp

She swallowed hard. She suddenly realised that &s @angerously
strung-up, that his earlier calmness had been mgtiiore than a facade.

"You want an explanation for the way | behaved?nmeat on in a brittle
voice. 'Well, I don't know if I've got one that Wslatisfy you, but I'm willing
to have a go.' He shifted position, but then ststitlagain as he saw her
flinch nervously. 'When | first saw you in the Egigm Museum, my first
thought was that you'd be perfect for the photagassent I'd agreed to
undertake. And, despite what you seem to thinkw#s a genuine
assignment. I've a friend who runs a travel agel¢lyen he heard | was
coming to Egypt for a holiday, he asked me if #le some photos for the
new set of brochures he's producing. Since phopbgres my main interest,
| agreed at once. Taking pictures as | travellediiad would be no problem.
In fact, it would make the trip more interesting,far as | was concerned.

'So you were going to take some snapshots whilewene on holiday--'
Ellie muttered.

'Not just "snapshots”,' Leo cut in shortly. 'l regdgd it as a job of work, and
my friend insisted on paying me the standard m@atéhiis sort of assignment.
Not that | needed the money. | intended to gite ¢harity once | was back
home.'

'How generous of you! But according to your fridpldilip, you can well
afford to be charitable. | believe you own a higklyccessful computer
software company.'

'‘Damn Philip and his gossiping tongue,' Leo saittlga'After you'd gone, |
reasoned that you had to have been talking to Wit did you do? Meet
up with him that afternoon in Luxor, when you went shopping?' His gaze
burned even more fiercely. 'If you wanted the faetsy didn't you come to
me?'



'‘Because you're not too hot on facts,' Ellie rerachtlim angrily. 'l never
really seemed to know anything about you. And nloat t do, |1 don't much
like what I've found out!"

'Perhaps that's because you haven't let me finiglexplanation of what
happened.’

'What's there to explain? You saw me, decideddk me up and have some
fun with me. You must have had a good laugh whefi for all those lines
you spun me!'

''ve never laughed at you, Ellie," said Leo, hisce suddenly becoming
quiet. 'And, although | was originally interested/ou because | knew you'd
be a perfect photographic model, it soon becanot mdre than that. The
more time | spent with you, the more | discoverditdd being with you.
And at the same time you intrigued me. There wasetloing about you that
hooked me. | knew I didn't want to let you just kvalit of my life.'

'So you arranged for me to lose my job. Then yowgtéad a proposition in
front of me that you knew | wouldn't be able touss," she said bitterly.
'‘Couldn'tafford to refuse, after | was fired.’

'l didn't deliberately set out to get you the sa8ut when it happened, |
realised it could be one of the best things thdtédwer happened to you. You
struck me as a girl who needed to be cut freeat@tsome fun. And you
certainly weren't going to have any fun while MiMason was around,' he
finished wryly.

"You are unbelievably arrogant!" Ellie accused.u™Mbways thinkyouknow
what's best for me.’

'‘But | was right, wasn't I, Ellie?' he said in d$one. "You did hate that job.
And we did have fun together. More than that, thgughink | might be

able to give you a few things that you need. Yolnad a lousy time of it
during much of your life, and now you've ended ampletely on your own.



That isn't a good situation for a girl like youlde in. You need someone to
talk to, and laugh with. Someone who'll be a friaisdvell as a lover.’

'‘And you're volunteering for that job?'
It rather looks like it," Leo said levelly.

‘Thanks, but | don't need anyone to feel sorryniier;’ Ellie threw back at
him.

'l didn't say | felt sorry for you.'

For just a moment, she almost allowed herself fgeh@hen her eyes grew
dull again.

'Whatever you think you feel, it wouldn't work. Yoeia liar, Leo, and | hate
people who deliberately lie to me. And | hate youwhat you've done to
me.'

'‘And whathavel done to you, Ellie?' he asked her quietly.

You've made me need you. You've maddoneyou, she wanted to scream
at him with sudden vehemence. Instead, she answerenh a flat tone.

"You've turned my life into an even worse mess thamas in before. And |
really didn't think that was possible.'

He gave an oddly helpless shrug of his shouldetten't know what else to
say to you. I've apologised to you. And I've totdiythe truth.'

'l know,' she said, refusing to look at him.

'What more do you want from me?’



Ellie closed her eyes. Quite suddenly she had madigh of this. She
couldn't take it for one more second.

'l want you to leave me alone,’ she said in a Idwsper.

And when she opened her eyes again, she founddagdne.

Ellie didn't sleep at all that night, and moveduand the next morning in a
numb daze. Why had she sent Leo away like that?d&met know. She

suspected it was because she was too much of acctovdo anything else.
Everything had happened too fast, become too cedfiended in too much
turmoil. She couldn't cope with it—couldn't copéiwi.eo.

As the school party got ready to leave the hoteg spoke to people,
answered queries from the girls and obeyed instmtfrom Miss Mason,
but without taking any of it in. She supposed stasnit talking complete
gibberish or someone would have noticed by now, &g couldn't
remember a single word she had said to anyonesé&dmed to be operating
on some sort of automatic pilot, and she just hapeduld keep going for a
while longer. It would be really embarrassing angmiliating if she
collapsed into a gibbering heap in front of evelon

A minibus took them to the airport, which was hatarowded. Their
luggage went off in one direction, while Ellie, MiMason and the group of
girls checked in and then waited for their flightite called.

When the announcement finally came, Ellie got ty¢d her feet and trailed
after the rest of the party as they headed towheldeparture gate. She was
going home. And, right now, it felt like the vergskt place on earth she
wanted to go.

As they neared the gate, she raised her gaze akddahead for the first
time. And that was when she saw the familiar figgteending in front of the
barrier.



She couldn't quite believe it. Then she began &b tlee first tremors of
trepidation. She didn't want another confrontatigtm Leo. Not here; not in
front of everyone. Scenes were bad enough whenwileeg conducted in
private. Anyway, just Leo's presence could welltdee her job, because
she could already see Miss Mason's back stiffeamghe recognised the
man lying in wait for Ellie.

Leo stepped forward, totally ignoring Miss Masdrostile glare.
'l think we've some unfinished business, Ellie,staged firmly.

'We do not! Please go away,' she said, almost pigld'lI've nothing more
to say to you.'

'Well, there's quite a lot | want to say to yow 'stated firmly. 'l would have
said it last night, but you were obviously too exstad to take any more--'

‘Last night?' cut in Miss Mason sharply. 'Miss Midl, am | to understand
that you were with this man last night?"

'Please don't interrupt,” Leo told her, politelyt lmery firmly. This is
absolutely none of your business.’

Loud gasps came from the group of giN® onespoke to Miss Mason like
that!

‘Ellie, I'm going to say just a couple of thingsytau, and then you're going
to have to make a decision,’ Leo went on. 'Firstaht you to know that |
will never lie to you again. Second, | want to tedl that the night we spent
together was the most special of my life. And tht#ahd perhaps the most
important—I love you and want you to stay with me.'

Ellie just stared at him. 'You—you love me?' smalfiy managed to croak.



'Of course. And I've got an entire family who aoeng to love you, just as
soon as they get to know you.'

She opened her mouth to say something else, batuadly nothing came
out.

Miss Mason could certainly find something to sépugh.

'Miss Mitchell, 1 will not have you discussing yopersonal affairs in front
of these girls!’

Leo turned to her. 'I've already asked you to statyof this," he reminded
her. 'Let Ellie decide if she wants to go back ttuli job and an even duller
future, or if she wants to come with me.' His tawgayge swung back to rest
on Ellie. 'Time to make your choice,' he told hettlg. 'Are you going to
play it safe, Ellie? Or are you going to risk evbiyg, and try marriage to
me?'

'M-marriage?' she stuttered, her eyes flying widemn

He suddenly grinned. 'It's the only proposal | dawake in front of Miss

Mason!" Then his face became more serious. 'l tdidean to say anything
like that to you for some time yet. And | know taere still a hundred and
one things that we need to talk about and sortl @an't want to risk losing

you, though, so | want you to know exactly whemgand—and what I'm

offering you. Of course, you might not be readytf@t sort of commitment
yet. I'll give you more time, if you want it.'

Ellie was still blinking dazedly. The shock waswelp beginning to wear off
now, though, and she knew she would never get anoffer like this in her
entire life. If she didn't find the courage to guaé, she would forever regret
it.

'No," she whispered. 'No—I don't think | want mtnee.’

His eyes became intense. 'Then which is it to be. Eres or no?"



'Yes,' she said in a low voice, not quite believthgt she was actually
agreeing to marry Leo Copeland.

And in front of averyinterested audience, in the middle of a busy aifpo
"You'll regret that decision,’ Miss Mason warned he

'‘No, she won't," Leo replied at once. 'I'll makeesof that. And now, if you

don't want your group of girls to be totally shodkgou'd better take them
away pretty quickly, because | intend to very thugtdy kiss my future

wife.'

He moved forward and firmly scooped Ellie into arss. And as he did so
the entire group of girls burst into loud cheerd applause.

Miss Mason vainly tried to keep order, and finathgnaged to steer them
through the departure gate and towards their wpftiane. Ellie didn't see
them go, though, because by then Leo was alreadyirog out his threat to

kiss her.

She couldn't resist the touch of his lips, any nibes she had been able to
resist his proposal. It was crazy, of course. lkt,fthe whole thing was
crazy. Yet it felt so completely right, and perhapst was the only
important thing in the end.

Leo's hands held her up as she sagged a littlelyvagkinst him.
'Is all this for real?' she asked him rather woimdgy.

'It certainly is,” he assured her. I'll admit &8 been rather rushed and
unorthodox, but | think | knew what | wanted frohetfirst moment | saw
you. And now it looks as if you want the same thidghough | didn't think

| was ever going to get you to admit it!" he addaty.



'Perhaps you should have tried kissing me," Elliemured. 'That way, you
can get me to admit to just about anything.'

'l did think of it," admitted Leo. 'But I've gotcagrtain amount of male pride.
| wanted you to wante,not just a good time in bed.'

Ellie's eyes suddenly sparkled. ‘Can't | have Both?

"You most certainly can,' he confirmed huskily. Hieuth returned to hers,
searching restlessly for a response and instamitinig it. His hands slid
from her waist to just below the curve of her btetien he gave a frustrated
groan as he remembered where they were.

‘This is no way to behave in the middle of an aitplt's just making me

want something | can't have. At least, not rightvj\die added, with a
suddenly wicked grin. 'But as soon as | get youesshere where we can be
completely on our own--'

Ellie's heart did a funny double flip, and she wexradl if it was ever going to
beat at its normal rate again. It certainly wengvwige whenever Leo was
around, and he seemed determined to stick verg afothe future.

She stared up into his tawny eyes, and was sudptsdind he looked
almost as dazed as she did.

'l think the shock’s just beginning to hit me,' tnermured, a wry smile
twisting him mouth. 'Meeting someone and proposih@ little more than

a week—I definitely didn't have anything like thdnned when 1 first set
out for Egypt!"

‘Nor did I, said Ellie with an answering grin. Thehe looked a little
anxious. 'You're sure you don't want to change yand? | mean, this is all
pretty sudden '

'I'm absolutely certain," he said firmly. 'And as the shock—we've got the
rest of our lives to get over that.'



The rest of their lives—Ellie liked the sound cthAnd, when Leo held out
his hand to her, she slid her fingers into his authhesitation, and let him
lead her off to a future that suddenly seemed dibhg bright.



