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She meant to fire a warning shot, but instead Diybar's aim faltered and
she grazed the hunter himself. She had venturethtaoto the wilderness
of Reece Wakefield's vast Chilean ranch, now ammtg storm thrust her
into his arms and he refused to let her go. Theyesha love for the wild
mountain country and under the forceful insistevideis sensual embraces,
Lily struggled against passion and need. Reeceedanlifetime, she agreed
to one week. Could he lure her, step by seductse, sway from the life
she had forged for herself, to find her real homkis arms?



Chapter One

A raw, bitter gust of wind swept across the snoswered, rugged peaks of
the Chilean Andes. Whistling down a rocky slope, wind buffeted dark
green beech trees and rattled the bright blue rpl@small tent perched on
the mountainside.

Inside the tent Lily Dunbar smoothed her black€ad she looked down at
the one-eyed cat curled on her bedroll. "I'll bekbaoon, General." She
patted his gray- and black-striped head.

She stepped outside and glanced to the south. Athevenountains, gray
clouds boiled into sight, their gathering menatleraat to her plans for the
day. She was packed, ready to leave by noon branstlidn't interfere. It
was October thirty- first, Halloween, but earlyisgron the other side of the
equator in Chile. Before she left, she wanted endpone last hour on the
mountain.

As she walked, dried grass rustled and scrapechstglaer brown leather
boots. Even though the wind was cold, she feltgakated. She loved the
mountains, the jagged, majestic peaks, their awesmmoteness and
challenge. She pulled the collar of her blue paikaer beneath her chin
and gazed at the panorama spread before her. Guigelns poked through
patches of snow on the slopes that ran to a naffiarest-covered valley
below. To the east and far down the mountainsidep@ement caught her
attention, and she paused.

A silvery stream cascaded down to the valley; iteadge on a slab of rock
stood a man dressed in black boots, jeans, andck fcket trimmed in
wolf fur. Wind tangled the locks of his dark browair. While he gazed
through binoculars, he held a rifle in the crookisfarm. From information
gained in town when she bought supplies, Lily krsbnve was camped near
the boundaries of a large sheep ranch owned by lahwian, and she
wondered if the man was from that ranch.

A gust of frigid air swept against her, stinging bbeeks. Her gaze shifted
to seek the object of the man's intent observation.



Within seconds she saw what he watched, and her dregpped.

Across the valley on the opposite mountainsidetgaoted and half-hidden
by beech trees, was a herd of guanacos, the langeais with limpid brown
eyes that Lily had come to Chile to study.

She had no doubt about the menacing purpose agh#mes watchfulness;
the rifle held in the crook of his arm all too allgandicated he was a hunter.
Her heart began to pound as she gauged the didganoe man. The wind
and the murmur of the stream behind him would lesg®nces of a call
being heard. Even while she watched, he lowereitieulars and raised
his rifle to take aim...

"No!" Her cry was carried away by the wind.

Still unaware of danger, the animals moved higiméo, the trees again, and
the man lowered the gun, waiting with tigerlikeipate for his prey.

Lily knew she couldn't get to him in time to sahe tanimals. Relatives of
the llama, the guanacos moved slowly, grazing &y thent. Within
seconds they would step into the open again. Ayréaelfirst three animals
were unprotected by the cover of trees, sunligbtegting on their red-gold
coats.

In desperation Lily whirled and dashed the shastattice back to her tent
and snatched her Smith & Wesson revolver.

With the heavy, cumbersome weapon in her handiasheutside, slipping
and scrambling to find a vantage point to see thp.rHelplessness and fear
for the animals filled her when she spotted thetéwmifle raised, ready to
fire.

Without hesitation, aiming high above the man'sdhshe fired.
The blast was deafening, and the heavy pistol ket@d her hand. Nearby,

birds flapped away noisily. Instantly the man wauk| dropped to his knee,
and fired in return; the bullet chunked into a tbeside her.



Startled and frightened, in an automatic reactioyp $¢queezed the trigger
again.

She hadn't meant to fire the second time. To hemohthe man tumbled
forward on his face.

"Oh, no!" she gasped as she dropped the gun. 3hesliding down the
slope, terrified she'd killed him.

She fell, scraping her palms as she hit the groBatbles and sticks bit into
her skin, but she didn't give any thought to thie.p@he jumped to her feet,
oblivious of the rough, uneven ground and the milixahistle of the wind.
All she heard was the pounding of her heart; sheniv@onscious of the
clatter of rocks as she dislodged them in her lweadirun down the
mountain.

Breathlessly she dashed toward the inert figuretdied on the rocky
terrain below. An icy chill of fear swept over h&@h, please be all right,”
she whispered, unaware of making a sound. Sheedadm and knelt to
touch his warm cheek.

With breath-stopping swiftness, like a demon urtieds he exploded into
ruthless action. In a furious burst of shoulderstsf and hard legs, he
lunged at her.

Breath was knocked out of Lily and he flung herhem back. Instantly he
straddled her and raised a fist to strike.

Lily gazed up into angry, deep blue eyes. Timeop The man's fist hung
in the air while he looked at her. A thin trickleldood ran down his temple.
Their gaze locked, held.

The world turned topsy-turvy. Moments before, shd heen oblivious to
everything around her; now, Lily was intensely asvaf the smallest detail.

Her hands were caught under legs covered in smaotim denim. She felt
the rock-hard muscles through the cloth. Even thghthick, quilted parka,



stones hurt her back. It was difficult for her t@&the because the man's
weight rested heavily on her midriff.

Clouds high overhead matched his dark, angry fdakewhe wind tumbled
his brown curls. A streak of gray ran through thdsabove his forehead.
He had the bluest eyes she'd ever seen, the d@arear, azure sky. With a
smoldering menace, his eyes narrowed, and he lowesdist.

Upset, she lapsed into her native tongue and Yardsorry." She realized
what she had done and asked in Spanish how badisabédurt."Le duele
mucho?"

When he answered, his voice was deep and huskyawdugh quality. He

shook his head and reached into his hip pocke¢ta gvhite handkerchief.

While he held it against his scalp, he replied nglish, speaking with a

slight accent, a trace of Spanish in the rollisg"it's surface, a scratch, I'm
sure. Why the hell did you fire at me?"

"l thought you were about to shoot a guanacoetfaibove you, but I didn't
mean to hurt you. | only wanted to stop you fronoathng the lovely
guanacos."

He looked at her in silence, and she wondered Wwhatas thinking. And
then, as she gazed into his blue eyes, the morhanged.

She felt it to the core of her being, and she kiewdid too. His eyes
flickered, deepened, and she became aware of him raan, aware of
herself as a woman and vulnerable.

One dark eyebrow curved in question. He asked, t\Wiff@rence would it
make to you if | shot a guanaco? This is my propért

She drew a sharp breath. "No, it's not! | have @ mhat clearly marks
government land."

Laughter transformed his features, softening thiehmess of a strong jaw
and prominent cheekbones. A web of lines gathereédeacorners of his
eyes, and the creases that bracketed his moutlemksgp’'l know my own



boundaries." He waved his right hand. "You probatalgne in through the
south. | don't have fences there." As he held tmedkerchief against his
head, he studied her intently. "You didn't answgrquestion."

Disbelief about the ownership of the land shook I&dre felt certain she
wasn't camped on his property, but he was rightetlgt to know his own
boundaries.

More worrisome at the moment was her consciousokelgs masculinity
and her submissive position. He still straddled heth his knees on both
sides of her; his inner thighs pressed againstiheage, and she wished he
would move.

She realized he waited for an answer and said,Hé€me to study guanacos,
to do what | can to save and protect them. | deatit to see one killed."

"That's charitable, considering a sixteenth ofrexilower in your aim and |
would've been killed," he said.

She burned with embarrassment and anguish. "I'ny.ddried to fire over
your head. When you turned and fired back quickbqueezed the trigger
accidentally. I'm not very good with a revolver."

"What the hell are you doing with a gun if you ddmow how to use it?"

"l thought | might need it." The angry glare in bisie eyes made her want
to wither and vanish. Why didn't he move? Where elsuld she put her
hands?

He glanced around. "You're the American. | remenniogv; one of my men
told me there was an American woman in this arehaiVétate are you
from?"

"lowa."

"Isn't someone with you?"



Again, she was acutely conscious of her vulnettgbidf his maleness as he
remained astride her. She answered in a level y&i® I'm alone.”

The words seemed to reverberate in her mind. Al@®enseless. She
watched him as he looked down at her.

And, once more, she felt that electrifying curneass between them, a spark
that was as ancient as the beginning of time.

He held her chin gently, then moved his finger bact forth on her jaw
while he looked at her. His gaze shifted to her tnpand her lips tingled
from the onslaught of hunger in his eyes.

He looked into her eyes again, and she knew hadetéto kiss her.
It was ridiculous. How could she know anything atibis stranger?

He was silent while he studied her with piercingusay. This tall,
broad-shouldered man reminded her of a ravenous. Wi fingers
tightened the barest fraction to hold her chiniagiaze shifted back to her
lips.

She licked her lips and immediately wished she h&dcause she realized
it looked like an invitation. She felt a tremor cseithrough her. She'd been
out in the mountains too long. She tried to thitakspeak calmly, to know
what she said.

"Will you move, please? | can't breathe."”

"Of course." The answer was casual. He moved,twéasn't away as she
wanted or expected.

He leaned down to kiss her, to take her lips wigolent mastery.

She tried to twist to escape, to hold back. Sha'didant to be kissed by
anyone, and certainly not by this rough stranger.dn instant she jerked
her mouth away from his. His fingers held her dimmly, not hurting her,
while his lips teased hers.



"Don't, please," she whispered.

"Shh." His kiss was slow, deliberate, tantaliziagd it sent a burst of
warmth through her. His mouth coaxed a responsediim't want his kiss.
She tried to resist, to say no, but the sound waelymna groan. Shock and
anger filled her, and she moved her hands to pgaimst granite shoulders
as unyielding and hard as his thighs. But in spiteer reluctance and her
fury, exquisite sensations blossomed. Sweet agtiag her, intoxicating
her. His firm lips were warm, his breath hot witint traces of smoke.
Relentlessly, with consummate skill, he exploredrheuth.

She felt the need to move, to shift her hips. Ispageation she pushed
violently against his chest. He straightened. Heath was as ragged as her
own. For a moment she felt a stab of shock atablk 6f wonder in his eyes.

And she thought she understood why—that had bepe&acular kiss! Too
spectacular. Putting the thought out of mind, sie€l to collect her wits and
regain some control of the situation. "Are yousimed? You can move away
now."

Several seconds ticked by before the corner ahloigth tugged upward in a
lopsided grin. "I don't want to. | want to kiss yagain."

Why did the words send a ripple of excitement tigrober? She ignored it.
"I'm quite uncomfortable, and while | can't stopuyd'd prefer you didn't
kiss me."

Amused, he rose with ease. To avoid the hand tietked to help her, Lily
gained her feet quickly. She faced him as he stiulez.

He touched her wide gold wedding band. "You're radrt
In, a tone that sounded far more calm than shedied#t said, "l was." Why
did he have such a direct way of looking at her@ &uldn't avoid those

blue eyes.

"Divorced?"



"No, I'm widowed. I'm a principal at a grade schimoDes Moines." There
wasn't any reason to add the last, she told herself

"I'm Reece Wakefield," he said.

She accepted his proffered hand, felt the warnefimglose around hersin a
firm clasp while she said, "I'm Lily Dunbar. Thegyld me in town about
you. You own a sheep ranch, don't you?"

"Yes." He glanced around. "l don't see any gear."
"l have a tent, and everything's there. | leavaydd

He shook his head. "Sorry to change your plans,tide storm clouds
mean business. We have a wild storm brewing."

She followed the wave of his hand and looked ufhatmenacing gray
clouds that had boiled over the southern ridg&éefmhountains only a short
time ago. Now, they blotted out the sun as theledoin a dark, churning
mass. She sighed. "I think you're right."

"Will you miss a plane reservation or miss meesogeone?"

She studied the clouds. "Neither. | just earnedaster's degree in school
administration, and I've accepted a job replachey grincipal of a grade
school who's leaving because of pregnancy. Butltdart for over two

weeks, not until November fifteenth."

"l received a radio message early today. This steilhrcause floods in the
valleys." As if adding emphasis to his words, a hogv gust of wind
buffeted them. Lily realized the weather was graywmorse rapidly. "I'll
just wait and leave later," she said.

"You don't have to stay out. You can come to mysecu
The last few minutes in his presence had been tuouws, a shock to her

system in several ways she didn't care to exp&ire.laughed. "Thanks, but
| feel safer here in the storm."”



A dark eyebrow arched in question. "My kiss wag theeatening?"

"No, your aggressive methods are. | don't want tgotake charge of my
life."

He grinned. "l wouldn't dream of it. You don't haweeoutwait the storm in a
tent. It's not safe. Where are you camped?"

She waved her hand to the north. "Up that slope.”

To her consternation he headed in that directiomem&she didn't follow, he
turned to look at her. "Come on. We'll get younts."

A twinge of anger shook her. "Just like that? | '‘tevant to stay at your
house. I'm leaving Chile."

"You won't today," he said laconically. "Rain soathhere has already cut
off the road." He tilted his head to one side. "fo& on foot?"

“No, | have a jeep."

"Well, you won't go anywhere in it for the nextekrdays at least.”

"I don't believe you!"

He grinned again, which added fuel to her warminges. He was an
arrogant man, and to make matters worse, she cotddget his kiss. She
felt in danger, but the threat was emotioned rathan physical. She said

flatly, "I'm not going to your house."

"Let's have a look at your campsite." He moved dlreéew yards before
turning to ask, "are you coming?"

As she hesitated, she faced the lopsided, mockimgtiogat so aggravated
her.



Thunder rumbled, and a gust of wind whipped updlteaves, swirling
them through the air. Reece Wakefield motionedmi€won, Lily. Earth and
heaven are working against you."

There wasn't anything else to do except join hilae"been here in storms
before," she snapped. "Usually | come in the sumingrthis time | came
early."

"Usually? You've done this before?"

"This is my third trip. | love the guanacos, anlbve Chile. It's beautiful
here." For a moment she forgot the man and gazeshdrat the mountains.
To the south a sheet of rain already obscureditgiegeaks. Patches of fog
drifted across nearer slopes while the storm cloludstened to unleash all
the fury Reece had predicted.

Her gaze swung around to meet his, and she disedstre was the object
of intense scrutiny before they moved ahead.

At an outcropping of rocks, he extended his hantielVshe smiled and
jumped up without his aid, he grinned. "As indepantdas hell, aren't you?"

"How do you think I'd have fared out here if | we't&" she countered.
"Well get soaked before we get to my house."

Another ripple of annoyance shook her, and hezedlit because he said, "I
can't stop the rain."

"It's a wonder you don't try. You appear to havetaa of everything else.
Once and for all, I'm not going to your house. h'tl&now you."

With an abruptness that startled her, he haltedndront her. "Scared?" he
asked.

She studied him and, again, had the feeling oinfa@ hungry, stalking
tiger. A cave would be a suitable place for Reecak®fleld. It wasn't



difficult to envision him slinging her over his alider to carry her off to his
house. She saw the amusement in his blue eyes.

"No," she answered flatly.

He turned away. "How much farther is your tent?"

She looked at his broad back, the long legs andsigng hands. For the
first time, she noticed the wide gold band on hig rfinger. "You're
married," she stated, annoyed he'd kissed her.

He shook his head. "No, I'm widowed too."

She lengthened her stride to keep up with him. tBhehe spotted her
revolver. Reece picked it up, turned the cylinded emptied the shells into
his hand. Without a word he handed the gun to dret,she felt a flush of

embarrassment that she'd hurt him.

They reached the tent and without hesitation, Retegped inside. Lily
followed and looked up at his injury. "How's yowgaud?"

"It hurts."

"Can | put something on it?"

“I'm all right. I'll wait until | get home. The soer we start, the better."
"I'll get a few things," she said.

Chuckling softly, he looked around. "Few is rigkibu travel lightly, don't
you?"

She glanced at the spartan furnishings, her bedrmthera, knapsack, and
neatly folded change of clothes.

Reece chuckled. "Don't tell me you brought thatficah lowa!"



She looked down at the striped cat as he openetar&ul yellow eye to
gaze back at her. "General Jackson? No, he sinpplgaaed one day about
three weeks ago." She raised her head. "I've weddehat 111 do with him
when | leave."

"You're looking at me like a dog begging for a julmone. Forget it. I'm not

taking in a cat." He watched General Jackson umealistretch, arching his
back. "If I did, it wouldn't be that sorry excuse bne. I'm not even sure that
isa cat."

She looked at the one-eyed creature with his stgjagged ears. When he
stood, the crook in his tail was noticeable. Irtespif her efforts to smooth
his fur, it stood out from his body as if blown &ytrong wind.

"That's why | call him General Jackson. He looks ka scrappy fighter."

As if aware that their remarks were about him, Galnkackson looked up at
Lily and meowed, a deep sound like a dog's growil.

"He doesn't even know how to meow," Reece muttered.

Glancing at Reece, she suddenly realized how natinewconfines of the
tent were. With his rifle in hand, his broad shauntdand his height, Reece
Wakefield dominated the small space.

"Is this all you brought?" he asked.

"Yes. | rented the jeep in Santiago."

"Well, it won't take long to gather this up. Wheyou leave, where will you
go?"

"I'll drive to Santiago, get a plane to Miami, wldrchange flights to Des
Moines," she answered while she folded her thimgs@ut them inside the
bedroll.

"We'll take your jeep now. | rode out this mornioig my horse, then went
on foot. I'll stop and get him before we drive hoime



She gazed at him with a mixture of consternatioth euriosity. His blue
eyes met hers, and he grinned. "You look readgke ainother shot at me."

She shrugged. "I'm just not accustomed to this &sl | please and don't
have to follow anyone's ! dictates."”

A peal of thunder rumbled, and wind whipped againsttent, causing it to
flap wildly. Reece Wakefield said, "We better moaed leave the
conversation until we're settled in front of myefir

They turned at the sound of a soft snort.

"What the hell?" Reece said as a guanaco thrusedéd into the tent.

"Dolly! Lily rose to her feet. "She's so gentle."

She reached out to pet the long-necked animal, snmgpits soft, red-gold
fur. Reece asked, "You've tamed a two-hundred-pguadaco?"

Smiling, Lily answered, "I hate to leave her. Yaesyou can't shoot them.
Why did you want to? What did you have to gain?"

"l want to make a spread out of guanaco hides,ldikeé to eat guanaco
meat. I've hunted all my life. If you want to saxaur pet, you'd better tie a
red ribbon around her neck."

She felt another twinge of anger at his ruthlessn8he pushed away the
guanaco, which turned to graze while Lily contingpedking.

Reece glanced around. "If you're through, I'll tdkevn the tent, and we'll
go.”

Within minutes they had her meager possessionsegaokthe jeep. Reece
took her arm and glanced at the dark sky. "Getell get drenched before
long."

"I can't imagine how the weather can dare defy 'yshe said, and he
chuckled, his flash of white teeth softening theshaess of his features.



"I have a feeling you're not accustomed to muchadeé from anyone
either, or you wouldn't be so disturbed by my csddfe paused and smiled
at her.

Lily was caught between Reece and the jeep; shedgato his blue eyes
and saw amusement.

"You're as bristly as a porcupine,” he said.
She laughed. "And you're as cavalier as Henry tgbtE"

The creases around his mouth deepened. "Far tmritrhe to be cavalier.
Mrs. Dunbar, would you please get into the jeep Piow

She smiled. "I'd be delighted." She started to felim but his hand closed
around her arm. Surprised, she hesitated.

"If courtesy is what it takes to sweeten you upave one more request.”
The blue eyes held a challenge as he asked, "Hout almother kiss?"

Ignoring a traitorous tingle that rippled deep desishe knew she had better
discourage him quickly. She still felt threatened tbm, by his aura of
masculinity, and hoped some nonchalant banter woald his interest.
"Forget it,” she said. "We'll be caught in the riéiwve wait here any longer."
"It's worth the risk."

"Not to me!"

He laughed. "Score one for you that time! | dittmbw | wasthat bad. ..."
She smiled and patted his arm. "Your kiss wasyfaiite."

He shifted, moving closer to her. He reached ouuto a stray curl away

from her face. "Next time, I'll try to see to itathl score higher than fairly
nice." " He slipped his arm around her waist.



Immediately she said, "I don't see any need or tpan another
demonstration. Let's go before we get soaked.”

He looked at her a second and then grinned andgtweminto the jeep. He
rested his hand on the windshield and said, "Myjagbtook a walloping."”

She answered with heartfelt sincerity, "l doubt guspect it withstood my
opinions remarkably well."

A peal of thunder sounded, and Reece glanced oagrtiReluctantly he
dropped his arm and walked around to climb in @ndtiver's side.

At that moment Lily noticed General Jackson sittuimglerneath a beech
tree. "Wait a minute,"” she said and jumped outetictige cat.

"My dog will kill him."

"l doubt it,” she replied, dumping the cat onto baekseat. She turned to
look at the guanaco grazing yards away.

"Forget the guanaco and get in," Reece said, andlghbed in to sit beside
him. "I meant what | said. | have a sheepdog thiztrgyerous."”

"General Jackson and | will take our chances withrydog and you," Lily
stated and met Reece's sardonic gaze.

As they started up the mountain road, she lookel bathe spot where the
tent had stood, and for an instant she had a @réaging that she was
leaving something behind.

The wind howled down the slope, buffeting the canteg of the jeep and
whipping in through the open sides to hit Lily aRdece with icy blasts.
Looking determined, Reece gripped the steering ik strong hands.
His wedding band glinted dully, and Lily wondereowhlong he'd been
widowed. Her gaze drifted to his full underlip, askde remembered the
velvet softness of the first brush of his moutters. Instantly she banished
the thought, reminding herself to keep up her gwétd him in the hours
ahead.



After a short time, Reece left the road, explainiMy horse is nearby. I'll
unsaddle him and let him go. He'll get home befesewill.” The jeep
bounced across the rough terrain toward a blackiosta With quick
efficiency, Reece unsaddled the horse, slappeflidmis to send the animal
racing out of sight, and placed the saddle in teklnf the jeep.

Minutes after they returned to the road, rain swemr them. Splashing
against the earth, torrents of cold water pouredthfthe skies and totally
obliterated sight of the mountains.

As the jeep forded a swollen stream, rushing, tieriduvater swirled high
around the wheels. When the engine coughed antespait Lily wondered
if they would be stranded. It was a fierce stormq ahe welcomed the
thought of Reece's warm house, hoping they coultbgesoon. She pulled
the collar of her parka tighter around her thrBatising her voice above the
storm, she said, "l don't think we can get throagbther creek like this."

As they pulled out, skidding in the mud, he repligd/e won't have to.
That's the last one."

Each time the jeep skidded, Reece straightenedidkly. Finally, they
passed through an open gate with pole fences lsingtaway to the right
and left. Ahead, through a blur of water on thedsimeld, Lily saw a long
ranch house and outbuildings. Houses, stablestra dlaeds, and various
structures of wood or corrugated iron nestled atftiot of tall mountains.
Beyond the buildings Lily glimpsed an expanse @fygvater, a large lake
that extended to the south. Between the mountapiing into the lake,
was a glacier, its icy slopes glistening in tharai

The jeep bounced as they hit a puddle, splashirtgrviegh. The motor
sputtered and died.



Chapter Two

After two futile attempts to start the motor, Resaé, "The distributor cap
or the spark plugs are wet. As soon as they deynibtor will start.” He
added, "That's Hawick, my home, ahead of us. Thiheé last chance for
that cat. You should put him out now before Tigaicbes sight of him."

She glanced over her shoulder. General Jacksocloedwon the worn seat
of the jeep. He looked so bedraggled, she thougtbld you, | think
General Jackson can hold his own."

One corner of Reece's mouth lifted a fraction.t'like his owner?"

She faced h:s twinkling blue eyes coolly and thaadpsurdly of an iron fist
in a velvet glove. Only a short time ago she'd iaguch intention of going
with him. yet here she was sitting beside him. ledddr his house. A small
voice inside whispered a warning to take care.

He sobered and looked intently at her. "How longrehgiou been
widowed?"

"Five years."
"What happened to your husband?"

She paused for a moment and thought of her sandgghlusband, Bill,
whom she'd known all her life. One year older, lggawn up across the
street from her; his little sister, Nancy, had beenbest friend. Gentle, tall
and quiet, Bill had been a part of Lily's life amd) as she could remember
until the accident. "My husband was a professaoology. His office was
in the basement of a building that caught fire. yrbaid he tried to save
some of his records. He died of smoke inhalation."

"Any children?"
She twisted her gold wedding band. "We had the nsaprished and

everything ready to adopt a child. After the fine agency wouldn't agree to
let me go ahead with the adoption."” She felt adgwiof pain and dimly was



surprised that in all this time, the agency's denistill caused an ache.
"They didn't think | could take care of the babypmerly,” she added softly.
She became aware of the silence and looked ugethisestudying her.

"I'm sorry."
"How long has your wife been gone?"

"Two years." His blue eyes shifted, and he gazedsacthe field. In a
deeper voice he added, "A tractor turned over ajusled her back. She had
four spinal operations during the next three yeans, she died during the
last operation.”

"How terrible. Do you have children?"

His gaze returned to meet Lily's, and the straimateé left his tone. "Three
boys. Clint, who's twenty, is at Harvard. Renneghteen, attends Texas A
and M, and Dylan, who's sixteen, is in Santiagd\is grandparents now."

He gazed silently at Lily, and she knew he felteagble about his loss as
she did about hers.

As if confirming her guess, he said, "It's tougim'ti it?"

"Yes." A gust of wind blew a cold spray of rainaritily's side of the jeep.
She shifted, turning her back to the opening. difiywife was ill for three

years and she's been gone two, you've had to takeo€ your sons alone
for a long time, haven't you?"

"Yes. It was probably easier to do here than it diave been in a city.
While Meredith was in the hospital, | owned a hows8antiago."

"l guess it would be difficult to go back and fodbntinually from here to
the city."

He shook his head. "It's not. | have a plane, #adnly a little over three
hours to Santiago." He paused and looked througwthdshield. "It looks
like the rain has slackened for a minute; we otglhbie able to go now." He



turned the key, and the motor started. With a glameer his shoulder he
said, "General Jackson, you're misnamed. It shouldeen Napoleon
because you're headed for Waterloo." Reece faeth#dd again, shifted,
and started home.

As they approached the house, the storm whippedjneater fury, blowing

through the jeep and soaking Lily's jean-clad legsrough the rain-

streaked windshield, she studied the sprawling vwwadtbme with its wide

porch. At the front door Reece stopped the jeepppd down, and came
around to gather Lily's belongings. When Genereksan sprinted to the
ground and dashed under the porch. Reece shookead. "So long.

General.™

"Wait and see." Ducking her head, Lily dashed thglothe pouring rain.
Cold drops splashed against her cheeks and harsiie aan for the shelter
of the porch.

Reece held the door, and she stepped into a hallvagmpting aroma
filled the house, and she glanced at Reece asokehter coat and shed his
parka, then hung them on a coatrack by the doom&hing smells good."

"My specialty, mutton stew. I've learned to cookidg these last few years.
The wife of one of my men cleans for me and coaks @f the time." He
took her arm. "Come on, I'll show you around.” Tleeyered a large room
with a massive stone fireplace at one end. Covaengdby a polar bear skin
in front of the fire, a bare floor gleamed with isbl Across the room, a wall
was filled with guns. Displayed with the rifles apigtols were a few knives
and swords. Covering another wall were shelves adkb. A large
plate-glass window dominated the fourth wall antereid a panoramic
view of the mountains and the lake. Lily felt a mpe of emotions. Along
with appreciation for the magnificent view, she teldeep distaste because
mounted around the window on the wall were headsaphies: a polar
bear, a mountain lion, a tiger, an antelope, alggzand a water buffalo.
Weapons, trophies, brown leather and dark woodtfus) as well as the
hard, polished floor and low-beamed ceiling comdbite give a strongly
masculine appearance to the room.

Lily glanced again at the mounted heads. "Thassange combination.”



He followed her gaze. "We made one African safanent to the Arctic

and bagged the bear. Meredith was good with a dtis.yjaze shifted, and
he looked at Lily. "I can see disapproval steanongof your lovely gray

eyes."

"l happen to like animals."”

"l do too. Most hunters like animals. But you canéke a pet out of a polar
bear."

"But you don't have to kill them either." She faltsurge of anger as she
faced him. One hand hooked into his brown leatle#r be looked relaxed,
self-confident, and tough. His blue eyes assesszdcbolly, and she
returned his gaze. "This looks like a man's housteg"said.

"Meredith and | had a decorator several years &ge.wasn't too interested
in the house. She liked to garden and hunt and 8sle was an outdoor
person.” He glanced around the room. "I guess Irhak influence on the
decor than she did."

"Shall we finish the tour of your house?" Lily adke

"Let's get into dry clothes first. Come on, 111wlyou the bedrooms so you
can shower and change."

For a moment he continued to study her before iftedhand motioned
toward a door to enter a long hall. "Bedrooms @@ hMine's at the end of
the hall. You can have your choice of the boysimed

She glanced ahead. Two doors opened on the leftppened on the right.
She waved her hand toward the door on the rigliis"$hould be fine."

He grinned Farthest from my room."
"l hope so."

"You'd better look at them and take your pick."



She halted at the first door and glanced insidés iBfine."”

Reece s grin widened. "Suit yourself." He stroltieavn the hall toward his
room as Lily entered the bedroom and closed the. & looked around at
the single bed covered in dark brown, a braidedomughe floor, a rocking
chair, a small fireplace, shelves of books, anglare models suspended
from the ceiling.

Wondering what lay ahead during the evening, shaded into the

adjoining bathroom, stripped off her clothes, amxuliated in a hot bath.
After the weeks camping with only icy streams afal#, the bath was
marvelous. Reluctantly she climbed out, dried har,hand put on her
second pair of jeans and a white sweater. Whilerisised out the clothes
she'd worn earlier, she listened to the wind hawliad the house and rain
beat against the windows. The storm was as fiesdeegece had predicted,
and she was thankful she wasn't isolated in her tiat, although she
suspected Reece Wakefield might be as much challaaghe wild storm.

When she entered the living room, a fire was r@pnmthe fireplace, and
Reece was lounging on the sofa. He had changedlweavool shirt and
jeans. She guessed he'd showered, for his darlcindéd damply against
his neck.

He rose and picked up a glass of chilled white vwinleand to her. When he
faced her, all her senses became alert, fully ¢oanscof her own
movements, of the odor of wood smoke in the rodm silence broken by
the popping of cinders.

As he approached his gaze swept over her, andaghéhe quick approval
in his eyes. Inches away, he stopped and helcheudrink. "You're pretty,
Mrs. Dunbar."

"Thank you." Accepting the proffered drink, she &ggped him with
directness, aware of the charged atmosphere betiheen The pale blue
wool shirt heightened the blue in his eyes. Loraghkd, seductive and
lively, those blue eyes noticed too much.



Even though she didn't see any evidence of theyinghe asked,
"How's your head?"

"It aches, but I'll survive. Want to finish a taefrmy house?"

When she nodded, he moved ahead through an open'dece's the
dining room. My Welsh ancestors settled here atttia of the
century. The original house is gone. My grandfastarted this one;
my father and | have both added to it."

"Your parents aren't living?" she asked.
"NO."

"Mine aren't either," she stated as they enteredlithing room, which
looked as masculine as the living room. It was &bastyle, with

massive dark wood furniture and a large stone luapat one end of
the room. Reece motioned toward another door. "Bl@rkeere | eat.”

They entered a spacious kitchen, which held a raakdable set for
two. A cloud of steam rose from an iron kettle ba stove. As she
looked at gleaming copper pots and pans on the wahdve

rust-colored modern appliances, he asked, "Wheryalidiose your
parents?"

"My father died with pneumonia six years ago, andmother died a
year later from illness."

He frowned. "You lost them as well as your husbabdut the same
time. That's rough."

"Have yours been gone long?"

"l lost Mother eight years ago and my father sintdg¢ook charge of
the ranch long before that because he wasn't well."

"You don : have any brothers or sisters either?"



He shook his head. Suddenly, above the drumminygloaid barks
erupted, followed by the squall of a cat Reeceagdrat Lily. "Sorry.
There goes the General.

She listened to rain striking the house. All sounidtie animals ceased. She
shrugged. "We'll see,” she said and followed himosg the room through
another door.

With a shock, Lily paused at the doorway of a gtdgzsorch. While the rain
beat a deafening tattoo on the glass, she gazadmnise at a -room filled
with plants. Pink, yellow, purple, and white orchiolloomed among palms
and green banana trees. Amazed at the exoticcaigpants, she looked at
Reece. He smiled. "This was Meredith's hobby, abddame interested.
Now, this is my hobby. More pleasant than yourthihk." Amusement

lighted his eyes. "You look surprised.”

"I am. You're not the type." She couldn't imagimg/@e as tough and
ruthless as Reece appeared to be, working diligentr a delicate orchid,
yet the room was filled with thriving blossoms.

"Maybe there's more to me than you thought. | migite some redeeming
qualities."

She heard the challenge in his voice and hopetetertone dampened it.
"l won't be here long enough to find out.”

His eyes widened as if in surprise, and she womdehat had just occurred
to him. She'd said something that startled him, dhé couldn't imagine
what. Shrugging aside the notion, she headed rkitthen again. He
followed, closed the door to the porch, and motibher toward the long
hallway to the bedrooms.

"I've seen this part of the house."

"Only Dylan's room."



She glanced at him and caught a speculative lodksoface. It was gone as
he stepped through the first door on the left. #Renner's room."

She followed him into a room done in deep tondsdwé. Another polar skin

was on the floor beside the bed, and trophies werented on the wall, an
albatross with wings spread, an eagle, and thedifide ocelot. She glanced
at Reece. "l see it runs in the family."

He smiled. "Even Meredith liked the animal skingd dmnting. Clint's
different. He's majoring in accounting. He'll comame and help me keep
books on this place.”

"Is it that complicated?"

"We have a little more than a quarter of a millammes with eighty thousand
head of sheep. We have our own general store oratiod, an infirmary,
and a cantina. We're fairly self- sufficient.”

"I'm sure you are," she answered, shocked at #eeadihis ranch.
"Come see Clint's room. You may want to move ihto i

As she strolled along the hall beside him, themtbavere loud against the
boards. She noticed his height; her head cameomig jaw. She shrugged,
wishing she weren't so acutely aware of him.

Reece stopped at an open door and said, "Thisrnsgdbom." She glanced
at a bedroom filled with books and decorated indekaof brown. Reece
took her arm and strolled to the end of the haleré's my room."

She entered a large bedroom. Like all the othehsd a fireplace, only this
one was fully as large as the hearth in the liviagm. A fire blazed,

warming a room that contained guns and books, latggrs, and an
oversized brass bed covered in tiger skins Tworgmear skins lay on the
floor in front of the fire.

'It's certainly you," she said and turned to cdtich studying her with the
same speculative gleam she'd noticed before. Cons@aose urged her to



get out of his masculine intimate bedroom, awaynfithe warm fire and

brass bed. In a light tone, she said, "Thanksfetaour.” She started to turn,
but she noticed a picture of a smiling woman omrgd dresser. "Is this
Meredith?"

He nodded.

She headed toward the door, where he was staralvege that he would
have to move if she was to pass without touchimg. Aio her chagrin, he
remained still.

She reached the door, and he stretched one long@aoss to rest his hand
against the jamb, effectively blocking her exit and causing her heart to
beat erratically. She faced him squarely, and he saftly, "That
description of my ‘fairly nice kiss' still ranklés.

"l don't care to try again.”

Smiling, he dropped his arm and joined her to heaard the living room.
As they strolled down the hall, he asked, "Is tlaamng man at home, waiting
for you?"

She glanced at him. "No. | loved my husband verycimand since his
death, I've led a busy life. Besides accepting jtie of principal, I'm
continuing Bill's guanaco studies, | belong to #wlogical society at
home, and | do volunteer work at the zoo. My owseegch on guanacos
and llamas involves me, and | plan to completeltbek Bill started. |
lecture, | teach an exercise class, and | make afaal own clothes. | do
my own housekeeping, care for the lawn, have tba¢®and two dogs."”

He raised his eyebrows and smiled wickedly. "Thatkell of a lot of
activity. If you have to work that hard to supprgssir natural urges, you
must be quite a woman!"

For the first time in too long to remember, she felr cheeks grow faintly
warm. She didn't know whether it was from embamesd or anger.



Determined to retain her composure, she answeadlg, fl'lt combats the
loneliness."”

"Lily, I was teasing. You don't have to tell me #ngg about feeling
lonely."

It was her turn to regret her choice of words,liefore she could say so, he
asked, "Where's the menagerie while you're here?"

"My sister-in-law keeps them."

They reached the living room, and he took her 80mner's ready, but let's
sit down by the fire and finish our drinks."

She crossed the room with him and sat on a sofaaHen the edge of the
stone hearth a few feet from her and studied hietlgwhile he sipped his
wine. His blue eyes were direct and intense asahedysteadily at her. How
could he have such long, thick eyelashes? she wedde

He stretched his long legs in front of him, and sbé&ced the dried, gray
mud on the heels of his black boots. "Does youesis-law have any
children?"

Lily laughed. "Indeed, she does! Five, and anotirez expected in two
months."

"They keep her busy too, don't they?"

Suddenly Lily sensed more to the question thanlitegemark. She looked
sharply at him and caught him watching her interfillge wondered what
was on his mind, and then his gaze slowly lowemgapraising her in
unmistakable speculation that made her feel hest gtripped away her
clothes.

"Don't get any ideas,” she said in a level voicé eeteived another long,
inscrutable look. He placed his glass of wine anttbarth, rose, and opened
a cabinet to search through records. "Renner sersgtame new records last



month." As soon as a slow, easy melody filled i, he turned and said,
“Let's dance before dinner."

"l don't mind just sitting by the fire."

He smiled. "l do. | want you in my arms." He reatklewn to take her glass
from her hands, and she was far too consciouseoftare brush of his
warm fingers. When she stood, he kicked the begrout of the way,
reached out, and slipped his arm around her waigtilf her close. Again,
she noticed the faint smell of smoke about him.

Smiling, he asked, "What are you wondering about?"

How did he know she was wondering about anythingf®ticed a trace of
tobacco, but | haven't seen you smoke."

"I'm trying to quit."

"I can't imagine any lack of success to somethmgwe made up your mind
to do."

"Perseverance and determination usually pay."

"Especially when they're accompanied by charm."<i it and wondered
if she should have refrained.

He looked down and laughed. "Thank you!"

"Don't let it go to your head."

He was easy to follow, and in a moment Lily relagxexdjoying the music
and the cozy firelight in the room. Her hand resdgdinst his back and
through the soft wool of his blue shirt, she cotédl his hard shoulder
blade. With his jaw only inches away, she detettedaint odor of tangy
aftershave.

He pulled back slightly to look at her. "This icai"



She smiled. "l just thought that too. Let's keejhat way."

Instead, the moment changed. His blue eyes hetdwidr a silent message
impossible to miss. She felt the same charged rmupass between them
she'd experienced on the mountain. His gaze shdtkdr lips, and his hand
tilted her chin while his arm tightened around Wweaist.

"Reece, there's no room in my life for any invohests, much less a
one-night stand while I'm in Chile."

She didn't think he heard a word she said. He tkaloen and placed his
mouth on hers.

A wave of pent-up longing swept through her. Alt lagic was denied by
her body's instant response, and she was certdindve it as he wrapped
both arms around her and held her closely.

For a moment she felt as if she'd stumbled int@ttonless pit and was
falling through a void in a dizzying rush she couigtop. Warmth coursed
through her; his kiss unleashed sensations shé&ldimeight check for a
long time.

His kiss was as demanding and arrogant as evegyéhse about him. Even
S0, it struck a responsive chord in her, sometbivgcould feel but couldn't
control. His probing tongue forced an eager retamal, she felt devoured by
his insatiable hunger. Flames licked through hars/# blaze into a fervor
that took her breath and made her heart poundywildl

His strong fingers drifted along her spine to thpenof her slender neck. He
caressed her bare flesh, sending exquisite tirigtesgh her as he bent her
backward, forcing her hips to mold against his.

With a struggle, she collected her wits and pustyainst his chest. Without
hesitation, he loosened his hold, keeping his handser waist as he looked
down at her.

She wished the hammer blows of her heart wouldgehtdon't want your
kisses," she murmured.



His sardonic lift of an eyebrow told her how muaehbelieved her.

Aware of her hands resting lightly on his bare &wres, she shrugged one
shoulder. "All right, part of me responds, but tjly | realize this . . . this
dalliance is pointless for both of us. | told yomaute ago, all these years
I've avoided entanglements."

"Haven't you dated at all?"

She heard the disbelief in his voice. "Only cagudle avoided serious
entanglements because | preferred to pursue myercaféhere are

opportunities available to women now that weree&drg ago. Fortunately, |
had teaching credentials; | taught sixth grade ywars." She looked up at
the determined thrust of his jaw. "l told you, ttimgre isn't any place in my
life for a one-night stand in Chile, nor am | thypd to take sex lightly.

Sorry."

He kept an arm loosely around her waist as he ddist curl against her
cheek. When he touched her hair, she felt his wargers brush her skin.
Shaken by her reaction to his kiss, she steppeoftusg arms, picked up her
wineglass, and turned to face him.

Leaning one hip casually against the bookshelvesjpped his wine. The
sleeves of his blue shirt were rolled to his elboresealing his muscular
forearms.

Orange flames heightened his tan and threw darstiagows across his
face. Without doubt, he was handsome. Ruggedlyadimgewould be more
accurate, she thought. Dangerous. It was a goad #fie planned to leave,
putting thousands of miles between her and this. mhat six feet, four
inches of male could wreck all her hard-won segenit

Catching her hesitation and uncertainty, his boluklassessed her with a
strange mixture of hunger and satisfaction. Iniaulely movement, he
straightened and came toward her. Lily's hearttvégaound again, but she
looked straight at him and spoke calmly. "Reecenoce.”



Ignoring her, he placed his arms around her onamalyritated that he had
paid no attention to anything she'd said, she askéal won't resort to
force, will you?"

His blue eyes were as seductive as his husky vai¢eat do you think?"
Before she could answer, he asked, "It's acaddmtayas that kiss 'nice'?"
She laughed. "You know better without asking."”

"How would you describe it?" he asked, in a deepdted whisper that sent
a tantalizing shiver through her.

Aggravation flashed through her. "You're not gdimgive up until | satisfy
that ego, are you? It was spectacular, Reece. dkeveed my knees and
curled my toes."

"I had the same reaction."

She drew a sharp breath and realized she was i damiger than ever. Her
peaceful existence could easily be shattered eyehebriefest affair. It
was the first time she had felt really alive sirBd#l's death. It was a
dangerous path to follow, upsetting her calm, pseha existence, her
plans for the future. Up until now she had manageqalish the physical side
of her nature to the background.

"Reece there's no place in my life for an affashé stated emphatically.

‘That s not what | want either." His blue eyes ddrhis words as he gazed at
her with an insistent urgency.

She frowned "If it isn't an affair, what do you wah

His arms tightened a fraction, and he replied salgniLily, will you marry
me?"



Chapter Three

Shocked, she stared at him in stunned silencellfishe pushed free and
moved away. "Of course not! That's absurd!"

"It's not at all." He reached out to take her af@ome on, we'll discuss it
over mutton stew."

"You ask me to marry you and have a bowl of stewiitan you think of
mutton when you just dropped a bomb like that psap?'

He laughed. "l know it's sudden.”
She remained immobile, still in shock. What wasrtradter with the man?
"We don't know each other. This is the craziestghiever heard in my life!

Why would you ask to marry me?"

“I'm damned lonesome here. | need a wife," he areivas if he were
explaining how the car motor worked.

"There ought to be women—"

"It isn't a woman | need or miss. It's a wife, amelligent, committed,
attractive female. It's not the same as having mawoaround.”

Consternation filled her. "You don't know if I'mtalligent, and I'm
certainly not committed.” She recovered somewhat smiled wryly. "I
hope I'm reasonably attractive, though."

He chuckled and touched her cheek lightly whildduoked at her. "You're
that, all right! You're intelligent too, or you wigim't hold the job you do,
and you wouldn't be here on your own, studying gaas. If you accept my
proposal, you 11 be committed. You look like a veaynest type."
"You've been alone too long."

"You're damn right!"



He took her arm. "Come on. Well discuss it ovendin' He led her into the

kitchen, held her chair before pouring red wineoiloth glasses. She
studied him while he worked. He looked normal, atcdll a crazy type who

would come out with such an outlandish proposede fWan was too

appealing and charming to have difficulty findinggaman. She sipped the
wine while her thoughts reeled.

With quiet efficiency he filled white china servirdishes with steaming
stew, corn, and hot bread. The table was coverddavcheerful red cloth:
the kitchen was warm and cozy, filled with temptodprs of coffee and
mutton. Outside rain drummed on the windows, anstggof cold wind
howled around the corner of the house. Lily toditelinotice of any of it.
When they ate, she was barely conscious of howidaB the stew tasted.
All her thoughts were on the broad-shouldered;satifident male facing
her as she listened to him discuss his proposa&labsly as if he were
charting a new route home for her.

"What do you have to go home to? You told me yonitdwave any parents,
any children. Now, Lily, give me a week. You saiguydon't go to work

until November fifteenth. Stay this week and sew lyou feel about my
proposal.”

She couldn't believe her ears. She stared at Hiennian was unhinged. His
lonely life had warped ' his judgment. Mingling withe shock, she felt a
stirring of sympathy. She said, "You don't ask fil& person who comes
along to marry."

"You're not the first person. You're the fissttable person.”

Upon seeing his mocking grin, her sympathy evapdrdtHave you ever
heard of love?"

"l think that could easily come with a little tinaed effort.”
"And if it didn't?"

"There's no reason it wouldn't."



"There's no lack of arrogance or self-assurang@ui” she snapped. She
forgot her dinner and stared at him. "Why did yoarm the first time? Was
it because she was a good gardener?"

He laughed. "I loved Meredith very much."

"Well, I don't know you, and | certainly don't loyeu! We might not be
compatible. Besides, | have my own life. Marriag@ot part of my plan.”

"You could study guanacos to your heart's content.”

"Thanks, but | don't plan to go to such lengths$ joget more time with my
guanacos."

"Would you care for a slice of bread? | baked iseif/"

"All your other talents and you bake, too? See,don't need a wife."

He raised his head and looked into her eyes, aade#thshe'd lifted the lid
off a blast furnace. His blue eyes held such vorachunger that she drew a
sharp breath. It was easy to guess his thoughtaubechis passionate
longing was so plain. She said, "There should ersélocal belles who
could take care of these physical needs you oblidwze."

"l just told you, there's more to it than that.dnt a woman who's attractive,
fun, intelligent, healthy, and sexy. You fit."

She felt both flattered and dismayed. "Thank yautlie compliment, but
there are others in the world who'll do as wetiot a lot better—"

"l don't have time to find one."
Just when her anger was abating, it flared agaih ks statement. "You
proposed to me to save yourself the trouble of \wifating! How many

hours of your busy life have you allocated to #ugvity?"

"I want that week. If you'll stay—"



"You'll take a week off from the sheep! How far dow your list of
priorities is getting a wife? It must come afteesp, the ranch, hunting
guanacos . . ."

"Not really," he answered, grinning.

"Why don't you run an ad in the Santiago papewdlild be just as sensible.
You could put all the qualifications you want. Tiss't any different.”

His eyes twinkled with amusement as he said, "Thihthe interviews I'd
have to sit through!”

She couldn't resist smiling. He leaned acrossdbktto touch her cheek
lightly with his fingertips and his voice droppexld sensual huskiness "If |
ran ads from here to Anchorage, | couldn't find @nan as tempting to
kiss."

In spite of her anger and her common sense, d thokd through her.
"Thank you, but that's not true, and you know @n®ago is filled with
women who d be delightful to kiss, I'm sure. Stayhe city for a while. A
man with your appeal shouldn't have too much diffic"

"Thank you."

She ignored his remark and continued, "You saidrygan is visiting
grandparents in Santiago. Why don't you join himddew weeks? They
could introduce you to some likely senoritas."”

"I tried that, and the youngest woman | met .wagysfour. I'm forty-three,
and | prefer a younger wife." His eyes narrowed] e studied her. "You
look about twenty-nine."

For an instant she forgot her aggravation and ledghThat's refreshing.
I'm thirty-six!"

When she saw a flare of surprise, she said, "Sae njight be in for all
kinds of disappointments when you got to know me."



"That wasn't a disappointment. The more | leara ntiore | think I've made
a good decision.”

"Il take that as a compliment, but I'm sorry, Hieswer is no." She gazed at
him and smiled. "You said you wanted someone wio'sYou don't know
if am."

"Anyone who carries a sorry-looking animal around gives it a dignified
name like General Jackson definitely has a senseimbr." The twinkle
reappeared in his eyes as he folded his handssai®$road chest. "I'm
having a good time right now."

"At my expense! You don't know me at all.”

With maddening calm, he persisted, "Yes, | do.w $lae interior of that
tent. You're neat, methodical, practical. You'réeoly and want everything
to conform. Right?"

"That's correct, and your crazy proposal doeswé lzaplace in my orderly
life."

"Also, you're intelligent, passionate—"

"You've proved your point,” she interrupted. Simested her dinner, aware
of his silent scrutiny. Finally, she looked at hitfou're a good cook. That
was delicious."

"Thank you. I like to cook. If we many, | can cofmk you.""Thanks, but so
will the cafeteria at home. | can eat there wheon't want to cook." She
rose and began to clear the table.

Reece stood and took the dishes from her hantisléin up later. Let's go
into the other room."

In the living room, while he crossed to put moreorels on the stereo, she
sat down in a leather chair. She glanced at thk @Wardows. Raindrops
spattered against the glass as a gust of wind divejiiouse. The onslaught
of rain and wind might have been easier to comlbein t Reece's



determination and sensuous charm. She thought alsawing and
immediately dismissed the idea. He wouldn't all@~ o go out in a storm,
and she didn't want to anyway. It shouldn't be ssagy, if she remained
firm. Memory of his kisses stirred her, and for ament she worried about
her ability to withstand his attraction. There wanit be any more dancing,
she decided. But as he refilled both glasses witie yshe felt sympathy for
him. He did lead an isolated existence. She contterstand his loneliness
and frustration. Shut off from the world, he wotlave difficulty meeting
women if he didn't leave his ranch. A man as vigerand full of life as
Reece wouldn't enjoy celibacy.

He straightened and stood in front of the fire. iMook pensive. What are
you thinking?"

"About you | understand how you feel."

"That's one more bond between us," he said softly.
" One more? There isn't any other tie."

"There is when we kiss."

Warnings sounded in her mind to take care and kpédyer guard with him.

For an instant, a current of longing rippled throdger. His kisses were
fiery, and it felt good to be held in a man's alwnse more H:s lean hard
body felt so right against hers. But knowing thdbkags led only to

tempting complications, so she put them out of mind

Reece set his drink on the coffee table, spreadufeagain, and placed
more logs on the fire. While he worked, she sippedwine, gazing at his
back, his broad shoulders, and the leather bdlttt@ded his narrow waist.
His jeans were pulled tautly over his thighs, askhelt in front of the
hearth. She thought about his outlandish propdssl. minute she expected
him to ask her to dance again, but to her surjwssettled on the sofa.

Why could those blue eyes be so electrifying? stiedsred.

"Are you financially independent?" he asked.



She didn't know whether to laugh or be angry. "Nhatt it's any of your
business, but with my job, | manage just fine."

“I'm wealthy. You'll get along better here."

"With the sheep and guanacos?" she asked and timéleds "I'm
accustomed to living in a city with a stimulatinfg lof college activities."

"The University of Chile is in Santiago. It's a shitight to Vina del Mar,
Valparaiso, or Santiago. We can go anytime, ataeh latford to do what you
want."

She tilted her head and looked up at him. "Does waalth begin to match
your arrogance?"

He shrugged and grinned. "I thought it might redieyou of financial
worries."

"My answer is no. Now, why don't we pursue some gapic, like the
preservation of guanacos? Do you know how manyethere in South
America at the turn of the century?"

"There were millions of them. Now there are betwéfn to one hundred
and fifty thousand."

His accurate answer caught her off guard."Maybe dimarter than you
think." He chuckled.

"You're incorrigible!"

"You're ready for more wine."

Even though she declined, he rose and crossediltdes glass. When he
finished, he stood in front of the fire. "Give ninestweek, Lily. Don't throw
away a future for both of us without giving my posgal just a week's

consideration."

"I'm sorry you're lonely, but | won't marry youl §o home tomorrow."



With his feet planted slightly apart, hands hookedis belt, he faced her.
That determined jaw was thrust forward, and hid bage eyes looked hard
as flint. He said, "No, you won't."

She frowned. "When the storm is over, I'll go hdhiée shook his head,
and a stab of suspicion hit her. "You don't inttmdeduce me against my
will."

He smiled and walked to place his hands on herldami His voice was

velvet. "No, | won't seduce you against your willis hands slipped over
her shoulders to her neck. His fingertips touched iape, sending a
delicious current racing through her while his othend traced a line across
her cheek.

"Reece, please. ..."

He whispered, "It'll never be against your willpdfomise you that, Lily.
You're a warm, loving woman, and you've kept ittledt up too long. You
weren't meant for a solitary life. You were meankive a man."

His fingers touching the corner of her mouth praaalerotic tingles, and
she parted her lips.

"I'm going to kiss you." His blue eyes darkenedotifvant me to kiss you,
don't you?"

His question raced through her like wildfire.

"Do you like my hand on your throat? Answer meyliilhe insisted in
honeyed coaxing. "This isn't against your willit®'

She ignored his seductive questions. His teasirgssas drove her beyond
a protest, made her want his lips, and, despitdtdcabout the wisdom of
her action, she welcomed his kiss with a soft moan.

He locked one strong hand in her hair and tiltedhead up. "Look at me,
Lily," he demanded, and she opened her eyes. t8%pu want this, don't
you? You want my kisses."



"Oh, Reece, | don't know. | do, and | don't."

His arm slipped around her waist, and he liftedtbdner feet, pulling her
close against him as his lips possessed hers,iagoasieed in her. Once
again, she knew what danger lay in her actions!dSle¢ down those
carefully constructed defenses that had carriedhireugh the empty years.
Yet, how strong his arms felt around her, as itbeld protect her against
every hurt, every lonely moment. Sweeping hungetased in her, and she
knew if she didn't stop him quickly, she couldn't.

Reece paused and raised his head to look dowm.afun't go home, Lily.
Give me a week. Stay here one week and let medahance."

She gazed up at him. "No! Can't you understanavtire no?"

"What do you have to go home for this week? Yod gaur job doesn't start
until the fifteenth of November. I'll bet you'readty for work now. I'd guess
you could walk into that school and start as ppattomorrow morning. Do
you have to do anything in particular before yougaork?"

For a moment she regretted being so orderly arahargd. "No, I'm ready."
"Why can't you wait one week longer?"

She moved away from him. "It just doesn't make samse!”

"You don't have any good argument to present. hkiiee surprised you.

"Surprised!" She paced, halted beside a chair, themed to face him.

"Reece, it's too ridiculous to consider. What alyawutr sons? Wouldn't they
be shocked to find they have a new mother, somgomé&new less than six
hours when you proposed?”

With maddening calmness he answered, "They're gigpwp and will have
their own lives."

"They might not like me!"



"I'll take that chance. There's no reason they wion't
"I don't know if | want three grown sons."

He tilted his head to one side and let out histhre&h, Lily. You sounded
so wistful when you told me about the adoptiongliéss you'd be delighted
with a dozen children—no matter what their ages."

For the first time she realized the full implicatiof his proposal. She had
wanted a family badly. In the early years of hernmage, she and Bill had
decided to wait while he got established in his. jBlmally, when they
wanted children and she hadn't become pregnant,hadegone to a
physician. She was fine; it was Bill who couldréwvk children. Eventually
they decided to adopt. Reece's guess was corteeioSked at him to ask
how he felt about more children. Instantly she pambbecause she felt as if
she were about to fall into the trap he'd set.

Instead she said, "It's out of the question fortastay, and when the rain
stops, I'll leave. Go along to Santiago. Reece.spwhd more time there.
You're attractive. You'll meet someone."

"Come here. Lily, he whispered, and her pulse qenekl. She moved as if in
a trance, and he reached out and pulled her istardms to kiss her throat,
trailing his warm mouth to a sensitive place betiedear. "Just give me a
week."

Giddy with a chaotic need, she closed her eyediliad her head back as
his gentle onslaught continued. After a momentsstited and looked up at
his strong jaw, dark with tiny bristles, his agodinose. "Do you plan to
seduce me tonight?"

"Should 1?" His blue eyes were direct.

"You answer my question first."

"No."

"Why not?"



He chuckled and answered softly, "I'll be gladftthat's what you want, but
| get the impression you don't want me to make towou."

"Your impression is correct, although you appasetdke what you want
when you want it," she answered, trying to holddaity.

"I'd like to seduce you," he whispered, his wordmndng a traitorous
reaction through her. Reece murmured, "More impoittzan making love,
give me a week." His strong hand pressed the coieer back, and he
placed his mouth over hers, parting her lips eggeflith languorous
deliberation he kissed her, his warm, probing tengrovoking a ravenous
torment.

She felt his hand slip beneath her sweater as nghsder bare flesh,
pushing aside the flimsy lace barrier. On fire, gh&vered from his touch.

His voice was a rasp as he demanded, "Only a wéakKIl have to admit
these kisses are special." His hand slipped babkitevaist.

She struggled to think, pushing away from him. "dayhat's all the more
reason to say no, because in spite of the phyaiti@ction between us,
we're not compatible. You're a hunter. You livaigged life involved with
guns and slaughter. I'm committed to peace anagarnimals from people
like you."

To her surprise he laughed. "If that's all we htmvevork out, it won't be a
problem."

She glanced at the wall of weapons. "Are you wgllto give up all those
guns, never hunt again?"

He looked over his shoulder at the weapons be#itening his compelling
gaze to her. "I doubt it, but that doesn't mearcarét work things out."

"Your way, I'm sure!"

"I don't know." His blue eyes hardened. "I canigft how quick you were
to use that Smith and Wesson. You almost finishefhtoday."



"l didn't mean to! | loathe guns.”

"Yet you carry one, and you'll use it," he drawld@emind me to show you
how to use the damned thing." He gave her an ietkwk. "Are you going
to give me that week?"

"I'm sor—"

He sighed, reached out, and tightened his armsighdier against his chest.
"I'll kiss you until you consent, Lily Dunbar. Th&probably what you need

anyway!"

Her protest died in her throat as his mouth possekers again, exacting
the fiery response she couldn't hold back.

Passion shook her as his relentless kiss plunderetiouth, replacing logic
with pleasure. He lifted her into his arms anddsatn, holding her on his
lap while he continued to kiss her. She clung sogdawerful shoulders as
her restraint shattered.

His mouth trailed to her ear: his breath was hdieawhispered, "Give me
one damn week!"

She felt dazed intoxicated; she couldn't thinktyeanough to decide if she
was on the brink of disaster or rapture. Momentashe wondered if he
realized he was as vulnerable as she, that he féghtirt.

"Lily," he demanded.

"Yes," she answered, then sighed. The promise gwasn. She had
succumbed to his charm, to his demand.

To her surprise he looked down at her and smileédod. | don't think you'll
regret that decision."”

"I wonder if you will, Reece,"” she murmured angp&d her hand behind
his neck to tug his mouth down to hers.



She saw the flare of surprise in his blue eyesrbdie lowered his head to
take her lips.

It was her turn for surprise. His kiss was tenddfectionate more than
passionate. And it helped restore her senses.&hgp aand looked at him.
"What have | done?"

"You promised me a week. It just started.” He labklown at the gold
watch on his wrist, studying the date as well &sttime. Looking at the
sweep of the tiny black second hand, she noticeduny dark hairs on his
forearm. He said, "This is Sunday night, OctobeurtytHirst. You'll stay
until Sunday, November seventh."

She straightened on his lap, aware of his ruggeddwmneness, his thick
dark lashes, the gray streak in his brown hair.

"You are absolutely crazy!"
"No, | know a good thing when | see it."
"You really don't know me!"

"I'l bet you even can cook," he remarked dryly anthned. "If you can't.
I'll teach you."

"I've always lived in a city, and | don't know ahitg about sheep ranches
or sheep, for that matter.”

"l don't expect you to run the ranch."She laughed started to get off his
lap. His arm tightened, and he held her. "Theres area where we're
compatible.”

"l hope I'm not headed for a big heartache."

"That isn't what I've planned for you at all." Hesped a curl away from her
temple.

"You sound so sure."



"| feel more certain every minute. | like you, Lilym wildly attracted to
you. | think I'll grow to love you deeply, and Ip® you'll love me in return.
| need a woman like you, honey. You ought to urtdei"

"All I can think about at the moment is how muckdnt you too. You've
changed my decision to go home as soon as the ssoover. Does that
satisfy you, Reece? You've destroyed my reserve."

While she talked, in spite of the storm, she heasdratching at the door.



Chapter Four

"There's Tiger," Reece said. "He wants out of tbens."
"Has he eaten?"

"Probably ate the General.”

Lily frowned, and he laughed. "I'm teasing. | fednhthis morning.
Although I wasn't joking when | said he'll kill theat."

Keeping her opinion to herself, she watched Repea the door.

Wet and bedraggled. General Jackson meowed, hjg de&ural meow,
strolled in a leisurely fashion into the room, datvn, and began to smooth
his fur.

“I'll be damned! | didn't know a cat could scratmi a door. Where's my
dog?" Reece's eyes narrowed, and he peered intoathdilled night.
"Tiger," he called softly and waited a moment.

"I don't know where your dog is," Lily answered,utbl know General
Jackson looks as hungry as usual.”

Reece stared at the cat a moment, then lookedhewtdor again. "Tiger!"
He whistled, but no dog appeared. Rain patterethstgthe roof of the
porch. Behind Reece, General Jackson meowed foylorn

"He's hungry. Can | give him some scraps?”

Reece closed the door. "That dog is always arownd hnless I'm gone.
He's a seventy-three- pound sheepdog. | guesatites barn.”

Watching Reece study the cat, Lily smiled. "You mige just as wrong
about me as you were about General Jackson."

Reece grinned. "I'm sure a woman is as difficufigare as a cat, but | think
I'm right about you."



The single yellow eye winked, and General Jackseovmed as his crooked
tail switched back and forth. Reece said, "Gengw@l, go out in the rain
again. No cats in this house."

Lily laughed and said in a soft voice, "l love cats

Reece smiled and threw up his hands. "Come on. {Beneral. Chow
time."

Lily followed Reece into the kitchen and beganleacthe table, watching
him feed scraps of mutton to the cat.

When they finished, Reece said, "Get your planetitll call and change
your reservation." She went to her room and resédehe envelope with her
plane ticket. For a moment she stared at the pager hand and thought
about home, her pets, her in-laws. What had shedblow had she let him
charm her into staying? She knew the answer toghastion! Hurrying
down the hall, she realized she would have to pierecy and tell her it
would be another week before she returned. Accusdorto Lily's
independence, Nancy wouldn't question her decision.

She went to the kitchen and glanced at Reece, wdmd sat the sink,
cleaning the countertop oven in a domestic settingre was an aura of
primitive maleness about him. He glanced over haukler as she entered.

"I'll take care of this. | need to phone my relasyv After all, there are
several dogs and cats waiting in lowa for me to etiome."

"There's the phone." He pointed to his right. Wkhe talked to the airline,
he finished, dried his hands, and strolled to Herslipped an arm lightly
around her waist and bent his head forward tolkesaeck. She struggled
to carry on a coherent conversation until she leashged her reservation.

The moment she replaced the receiver, she sdhyvd4 some more calls to
make. | can't phone anyone until you leave me albbmenot certain | have
my reservation correct."

He kissed her ear and whispered, "It's not goingatter."



Startled, she exclaimed, "I have to go home!"
"I know," he murmured and kissed her shoulder.

She struggled to think, to resist his kisses. N gat a flight out of Santiago
at noon on Sunday, November seventh. Now, | needltany in-laws, and
| can't when you do that.”

"Go ahead with your calls. Where do you supposedhtwent?” Reece
strolled out of the room, and she watched him &slited the receiver.
When he walked away, she looked at his broad skaildn just a few
hours, he'd changed her life; she knew she'd rfewget him. At the sound
of the operator's voice, Lily turned her attentiorihe phone.

When she finished, she went to the front room. Garackson lay curled
In the chair in front of the fire. Lily laughed,eth paused in the doorway to
survey the dark, masculine room. What a contrastg to her white and
pale blue living room and her light yellow kitcheks she looked around,
Reece rose and crossed the room to drape his aundLily's shoulder.

"What are you thinking?"

"How different this is from my home. My rooms aight with bright
colors.”

He chuckled and steered her toward the sofa. "I dore a damn what you
do. You can decorate this house any way you want."

Her remarks had only added to his confidence, &edngshed she hadn't
brought up the subject. Wanting to dent his satigfa, she asked, "How
about pale pink walls and nice pink velvet chairé#iile his dark brows
drew together in a frown, she continued. "We caimtphe woodwork

white; everything will be pink and white."

He laughed. "Pink and white! If that's what it take get your consent, I'll
give up my brown leather for pink velvet. We wanéntion it to my boys
for a while."



His cheerful agreement brought a sigh from herséleeezed her shoulder.
"Disappointed?"

She laughed in response.

Keeping his arm around her, he sat in the cornghefsofa. When she
scooted away a few inches and shifted to face haripoked amused. In
spite of what he'd said and done earlier, shefstilcertain he intended to
seduce her.

"We might as well make our plans for the week."

"l get to offer an opinion? With your cavalier mannl figured all decisions
for this week rested with you."

"All of them?" he drawled.

"Maybe not all."

He laughed softly. "When the storm is over, I'Kdgayou to Santiago. By
the middle of the week, if things still look pronmg, I'll call the boys.
They'll fly home to meet you."

Startled, she frowned. "Aren't they too far away?"

"No, and we can afford it."

"You know, | feel as though any minute now, I'llkesup in lowa and find
I've been dreaming. When this week's up, I'll pagkbags and go home."
She tilted her head and said solemnly, "I won'trsneomeone I've known

only a week. I'm not impulsive."

He smiled and tightened his arm to pull her clo4$8y.the time this week
is over, your answer to my proposal won't be impel$

"You're a sheep rancher; you live in your paremisise and the home of
your grandparents before them. You married youmg, you've raised
three sons. You don't sound like the impulsive tgleer."



He raised an eyebrow. "You're right.”

She studied him. He looked so commanding and séitgent, yet the
vulnerable note in his voice was easy to detetiydli're so wealthy, why
don't you leave, hire someone to run the ranctyrarit over to those sons?
Take a cruise, visit where there are lots of peoplee world is full of
women who'd find you attractive."

"You don't?"

"Fishing for compliments again?" she teased. "Yaowk | do, but that
doesn't mean I'll marry you. Have you tried a @@fs

"This is a big ranch, and it needs someone to tu@lint could, but his
inclinations lie toward bookkeeping and math. imdiRenner will help me.
He's majoring in agriculture, and | think Dylan Witajor in agriculture and
work with me someday, but right now, none of thean tun thisplace. I've
never been away long at one time. I love it here."

For a moment she forgot the conflict between tHéirke Chile too. That's
why I've come back each year. It's harsh and rudgedt the same time it's
beautiful and quiet. Out on the mountains, thésaso clear, you can see for
miles."

"Have you been to Torres de Paine?"

"Towers of Paine National Park? No, in all my \gsithaven't seen it."

"As soon as we return from Santiago, we'll takestand packs and visit the
park. How's that?"

She laughed. "Do | actually get a choice?"
He smiled. "This time you do."
"It sounds fine." She stared at him. "This won&rework."

"Never know until you try."



"You know your boys won't like me. They won't unstand anything like
this. 1 don't either.”

"Anyone who can charm a two-hundred-pound guanean, please my
sons."

"It's too sudden."

"Clint's the only one who might be difficult.” Wkilhe talked, Reece
stretched his arm across the back of the sofa eached up to wind his
fingers through her hair. "He's strong-willed.”

"It runs in the family!"
"Don't worry about the boys. They'll come aroundraually.”

Aware of the light touch of his fingers as theyftexd lower to the back of
her neck, she asked, Where d:d you meet your wife?"

Meredith - Her grandparents were Welsh immigraaisThere are large
settlements of English and Welsh sheep ranchdxstinsouthern Chile and
Argentina Her father is an attorney in Santiagal sime grew up in the city,
but her grand-

parents had the adjoining ranch, and | met her wweewere young."

"Your loneliness might keep you from thinking clgarabout your
proposal.” She felt a tingle from . -the gentleesarof his fingers against her
nape.

"I know what | want," he replied firmly.

She studied him, deciding he looked like a man alla@ys knew what he
wanted and set out to get it just as directly akddetonight. "You're a very
positive person. So am |. I'm accustomed to makihgny decisions and
doing as | please.”



"I think you'll hold your own, Lily. You got your ay this morning. You
kept me from shooting a guanaco."

"l hope | don't have to resort to using a pistoéd my way again!"

"You have some other weapons that are far mordylitee destroy any
arguments | might have." He grinned wickedly.

She shook her head solemnly. "I've been marriedBitiiwas the only man
in my life. | mean that literally. He lived acroe street, and | knew him
since | was a toddler. He was one year older thae's the only man I've
ever loved, and | don't take sex lightly. | caséut as a weapon—"

"l was teasing you!"

"You're doing more than verbally teasing,” she $aidly and reached up
to shift his hand away from her neck. "You run ttaach and everything
about it, | imagine. We're both so strong- mindReéece, it's inevitable well
clash.”

The fire crackled as a log split and fell. A gustwnd whistled outside, but
her attention was on Reece.

"Maybe that's one reason | was attracted in teepiace. I'd never be happy
with a woman who couldn't make her own decisionkp wdidn't have
spunk.” His fingers drew circles lightly on her knstarting again the subtle
attack. "This morning, out there on the slope wymnshot that pistol, | was
sure it was a man. | didn't know why anyone wotldat at me, so | lay on
the ground until you reached me. When | tackled aqodi started to hit you,
you didn't flinch or scream. Facing me the way galitook nerve. | need a
woman like you." He looked down at her, his gazevg} taking in each
feature, resting a moment on her thin nose, heewigy eyes and high
cheekbones.

Her emotions turbulent, Lily glanced at the windaamsl saw the flickering
drops of rain run down the glass. "You were rightat the storm. I'm glad
I'm not out there in my tent.”



"Have you always come alone to Chile?"

"No, the first two years | didn't. There's a pragraalled earth study in
which you can sign up to accompany a scientistmewith a biologist who
was a friend of Bill's. They had exchanged notesgoanacos. Another
professor from Bill's college came with us, and tinee of us spent two
months observing guanacos. This year | couldmbyitschedule to the earth
study program, so | decided to come alone."

"You weren't afraid?"

"No. it's peaceful here."

"Oh. yes, you have your trusty pistol."
"You won't let me forget that, will you?"

"Not until my head quits aching or you get a m@a&sonable attitude about
guns.”

She laughed. "With your proposed, you're a finetortalk about reasonable
attitudes!”

"We'll see what this week brings." He grinned.

Lily looked at the length of him, the black boadtse tight jeans over his
narrow hips. He had the fit body of a person aaust to hard, outdoor
work. She knew what power lay in his muscled arnt laroad shoulders.
His mouth quirked in a smile, and she remarked u"¥mwk as satisfied as
General Jackson."

"I am. | think | made a good decision today."
"Nothing daunts that confidence of yours, does 8Ré reached down and

grasped his fingers to move his hand away fromknee. "You're at it
again. | get up early, so I'll tell you good nigiatw."



In a fluid movement he was on his feet as quicldyshe was. His arm
slipped around her waist. "That's good news."

She tried to remove his hand as she asked, "Wt mews?"
"That you get up early in the morning. | do too.'Wgpo to bed early.”
"We'll do no such thing!"

He laughed. "I meant after we're married. | watalking about tonight
unless you've changed your mind."

"I haven't, and | won't. Under duress | gave myseon to stay."

"Duress! Your description of my lovemaking has gémoen ‘fairly nice' to
'duress.’ I've been alone too long." His dancingebéyes denied his
statement, and his arm tightened around her wérstlosing my touch."”

"Far from it!" she exclaimed. "I can't imagine hdvet you talk me into
this!"

"I'll remind you how."

She opened her mouth to protest, but his lips c@éranything she was
about to say. His arms tightened around her, aratushed her to him.

The scorching reaction she felt was deeper thaaréetind she knew
what a perilous situation she faced. Not only did bave to combat his
insistent demands, but also she had to strugglensigder own
tempestuous desire. All her care-ful planning viisatened. She saw the
folly in throwing over everything just because amhad aroused passion.
But how difficult it was to fight his caresses! Whone strong arm held
her, his other hand slipped over her hip, followihg curves of her trim
waist, moving beneath her sweater to touch hersbredh a feathery
caress that brought a gasp of pleasure.



Reason told her that it was only a matter of mistefore he'd carry her
off to bed if she didn't make him stop. She whisdefReece, don't go so
fast. | have to know what I'm doing."

He straightened and looked at her. His chest heasvé&eé silently gazed at
her. Trying to control her conflicting emotionsestaid, "It's been a long
day. I'll see you in the morning."

"Good night, honey."

His velvet tone was as enticing as a caress. nedtout of the room,
then remembered General Jackson and turned artihgut the cat
out."

"He's here in the chair."

They both looked at the empty chair. Reece frow\that the hell do | do
now, start calling, 'Here, General Jackson?' Hgwld call him?"

She laughed. "I didn't. | couldn't get rid of him."

Reece swore under his breath as he waved his bamadd the hall. "Go to
bed while | look for him."

“I'll help. I don't know if he'll answer to 'kitty! She walked into the
kitchen while Reece stepped into his greenhousestrihg of oaths
indicated Reece had found him. He appeared cartiim@gt "That damn
cat smashed a dozen tiny orchids!"

'I'm sorry. He'll have to stay outside. My cats é&etter manners than to
sleep on someone's orchids."

She followed him to the door as he dropped Gerlaekson outside. With
injured dignity, the cat meowed loudly, sat dowmd dooked up at Reece.
Ignoring the cat, Reece called, "Tiger!"



The rain had stopped, and everything was hushede®bere nearby water
dripped off the roof with a steady plop. After ament Reece closed the
door, and Lily smiled.

She said softly, "You see, there's another impdggill love cats and keep
three in the house." Before he could argue, shedad@»od night." She
left, returning to the small bedroom where sheilyagtt ready for bed and
climbed under the covers. While she lay in bed,gd®ed into the darkness
and thought about Reece. She sympathized becauseatidonely. If
nothing else, he could come to Des Moines to \asiti she would introduce
him to some likely prospects for marriage. The nsire thought about it,
the better she liked the idea. She decided to stigge him in the morning.
Even though she was satisfied with her possibletieol, it remained
difficult to forget his stormy kisses, the wild fegs he evoked so easily.
Finally, she fell into a restless sleep.

When Lily opened her eyes, it was dark outside. &orinstant she lay

disoriented, staring at the unfamiliar room. Wittuah she remembered the
night before. She glanced at her digital watch,clwHay on the bedside

table, and saw it was five minutes before fourockl

Lily threw aside the covers, pulled on jeans asd/@ater, and started her
morning exercises. Following her usual routine ntmg with each jump,
she was halfway through the hour she always allowteeh she heard a
rap on the door. Reece called her name softlyy,'aite you all right?"

Panting for breath, she opened the door and faiced h

Bare-chested and barefoot, dressed only in jeasguinls tousled from
sleep, he asked, "What's the noise in your room?"

She smiled. "I'm exercising. I'm sorry if | wokewdout | thought you
were an early riser."

"You didn't wake me, | was going to the kitchets dinly a little after four
o'clock!"



"I'll wait if it disturbs you."
"How often do you get up at four?"
"Nearly every morning of the year."

"You ought to channel all that energy to a bettee,u he said
sardonically. "Go on exercising. | have some thitagdo. I'll take care of
them, cook breakfast about seven, then we'll edleave for Santiago.
How's that?"

"Fine," she replied and returned to her exerciseseastrolled down the
hall.

By six-thirty she had ham, eggs, biscuits, and duifee ready. She

leaned over the sink to look out the window. Onfgwa minutes earlier,

she'd - seen Reece ride past the house towaratheditting straight and
tall in the saddle, he rode with ease. Now, theasenk any sign of him,

but she remained on tiptoe, gazing at the magmifieeew. When she

looked outside, she understood even better whyowed| his home so

much. The rain was gone, leaving a clear blue @kythe mountain peaks
to the south, white patches of snow sparkled. Afdot of the mountains,

the large lake reflected the sky, its surface simaod blue, while spilling

into it was the glacier, dazzling in the morninghshine. She heard a
footfall behind her and strong arms closed arowsrdaraist.



Chapter Five

She whirled to look up at Reece's smiling facelddmed down to kiss her
cheek lightly. "Good morning."”

"l didn't hear you come in!"

"I came in the other end of the house. Looks gsuf saved me the trouble
of cooking breakfast.” Grinning wickedly, he add&dr were you anxious
to prove your culinary abilities?"

He silenced her protest with a brief kiss beforastn@ghtened and released
her. Pushing up the sleeves of his dark brown sxehe said, "I smell
something delicious, and I'm not about to let it ged."

She couldn't resist teasing and asked in a suttigey "So, my kisses come
second to scrambled eggs!"He turned so quicklitaitled her as he slipped
his arm around her waist again. "To hell with tiggif you'll let me kiss
you until | want to stop!"

His voice was light, but she sensed a currentiebgeness in it.

"Let's eat!" She slipped away from him and poureffiee into white china
cups. "Remind me not to tease you any more."

“Lily!"
She paused in surprise at the grave tone in hievoi

"That damn General Jackson has made a jellyfishobuy dangerous,
tough sheepdog.”

Expecting something entirely different from his anncement, she was so
startled for an instant that she didn't say a wStatldenly laughter bubbled
up and made him scowl.

"That dog isn't afraid of predators, foxes, ourl,boden, not one damned
thing except that one- eyed animal you call a cat!"



"I'm sorry, Reece. He didn't hurt your dog, did'h8&Re tried to suppress her
laughter.

Reece started to speak and clamped his mouth clbsadew seconds he
drew a deep breath and said, "Tiger won't comenrattiue house if that cat
is here. He's staying down at the barn."

"Oh, I'm sorry!"

"l just don't understand it. How could that big spéog be scared of that
rascally old cat?"

"Does that mean you won't keep the cat?"

Thoughtful blue eyes rested on her, and a slowesappeared. "If | have to
keep him to get you, he can chase away every ddigeoplace."

"Maybe they'll get to be friends. I'll see whathcdo."

"You do that. | usually introduce Tiger to strarggyeo he won't bite them,
but | suspect it won't be necessary this timesdid dryly. "Now, Lily, quit
laughing about your cat.”

She turned her back quickly. "I'll try."

Halfway through breakfast she broached the sulgferttroducing him to
some of her single friends. His blue eyes restechem and he listened
quietly while she said, "You could take a few daysne to Des Moines and
visit me. | can think of at least six acquaintancefiends who want to get
married and are delightful, attractive women."

He lowered his cup of coffee. "That's nice, bwtan't be necessary."

"Give it some thought."

"I'll do that."



She wondered if he meant it. Mentally she wentugloa list of likely
friends. "One of my friends who's divorced ownseamployment agency.
She's lovely, intelligent, and lonely. She wantearry again badly."

While he buttered a biscuit, he asked, "Why hadréf Surely in a city like
Des Moines she can meet eligible men."

"She can't find a man who is her match intelledyual

His blue eyes met hers, and the corners of his mlfted in a mocking
grin. "Thank you. I'm glad you think | might be editio such a challenge.”

"The men she dates all want to go to bed with Tieey're not interested in
her mental ability."

"I'll try and keep that in mind if | ever meet Her.

She paused as she started to take a sip of hétdnéfee. "Seriously, give it
thought. You could take a few days and come to lbwa

He smiled. "If you're finished, well leave for Siago."

She knew he wasn't interested in her suggestidrgi®id go over it again.
She rose and picked up her dishes.

Immediately he said, "Just leave those. We neegbiand Maria will be
here any minute now. She does the cleaning.”

Lily set her dishes on the counter and asked, "Wiilhaive do in Santiago?
| only brought my jeans and one skirt, so | doaltdhany fancy clothes. |
don't have a dress."

"Wear your skirt. It'll be fine. We'll go to my ilaws' home so you can meet
Dylan and his grandparents. | think you'll likerthd'll take them to dinner
with us tonight."

She returned to her room to bathe and dress. Wherwas ready, she
paused to study her reflection. Her blue woolemtskihite long-sleeved



blouse beneath the white sweater, and low-heeleg mamps were plain.
She leaned forward to look closely at her gray eyesthe faint touch of
blush on her cheeks. Gathering her purse and d bawlshe headed for
the living room.

When she entered, Reece's warm gaze assessedhbedreSv a sharp
breath because he looked so handsome! The coatsofvdstern-cut
charcoal gray suit fit smoothly across his broagustters, nipped in at his
waist, and rested lightly on his narrow hips. Hisite shirt and gold cuff -
links added to his urbane appearance. One loolsaittire and she said,
"This is all | have to wear except jeans."

He strolled toward her and drawled, "You'd look emianithout that
sweater."

Startled at his suggestion, she glanced down. 'thimk so?"

He reached her and placed his hands lightly orsheulders. "Yes, and
without your blouse, without your skirt—"

"Reece!" she laughed and stopped him.

He smiled. "If you have to wear clothes, those look."

For a moment she thought he would kiss her.

Instead, he took the bag from her hands, heldlbemnelightly, and moved
toward the door. "l won't lock up. Maria shouldhsre any minute. She has
seven children, and probably one of them has madkate.” He helped her

into the jeep and 'Climbed in to drive to the smaatstrip behind the barns.

Shortly they were airborne, flying above the cragggw-covered peaks of
thecordillera.

Lily gazed at the land below, fascinated at thaahesiew of volcanic
craters, deep blue and brilliant emerald lakesosunded by dark green
forests, snowy peaks, and an occasional wateri#il bvight rainbows in



the fine spume. When she spotted a spectaculatdypexclaimed, "Look
at the rainbow!"

Reece glanced at her and asked casually, "Whyt gmenlying on the beach
at Valparaiso or Acapulco?"

She turned in the seat to meet intense blue epeh&In't given it a thought
before. "That wouldn't be fun; it would be too edsy

"So you like a challenge. I'll file that away tawember."

She added quickly, "Not people. | don't need alehgk to interest me,
Reece."

"What does interest you? | don't mean guanacoslsyou go out with
some man at home."

"No, I told you that last night. | wouldn't be hevéh you now, if you hadn't
had an advantage and been so determined.”

She met another assessment of unfathomable blse"®gtermined. That's
a nice way of saying it. | am determined' where'igoooncerned,” he said,
and his voice dropped. "Right down to my boots."

Why did such remarks always cause reactions in Aé&& statement
brought a tingle racing up her neck behind her ear¢horoughly as his
warm fingers would have. She drew a quick breatth laoked out the
window again. "The scenery is safer than this cosateon."

She expected him to persist, but he was quiethandttention shifted to the
land below. Gradually the terrain changed, and tteached the fertile
valley nearing Santiago. Lily looked down on gregnvheat fields, groves
of eucalyptus trees, grazing cattle, and windimgrs that snaked across the
countryside.

When they landed in the busy airport at Pudahue&cR took a taxi, and
they rode eighteen miles to the city. Poplars litiegl road, casting cool



shadows across the paving. To the east of the rogg the majestic
snow-capped Andes.

She thought of her first glimpse of the city whéwe L.AN Chile jet had
banked and circled to land. Inhabited by more ttimae million people,
Santiago sprawled in all directions, with San @hstl hill, a dark mound,
rising dramatically in the midst of houses and dingjs. She had visited
enough South American cities to know that Santiagth its large
middle-class population and universities was mormpolitan than most.

Lily settled in the car seat as they wound throhglavy traffic to the

sprawling, beautiful Sheraton San Cristobal hotélere Reece registered
for separate rooms and rented a Peugeot. Theyeetuo the car, and as
they drove through the city, Lily gazed at the heatone buildings and
Gothic architecture. "This always makes me thinkGarmany. | haven't
been there, but this resembles pictures I've sE&eionan cities."

"Santiago is different from other South Americaties. It has a highly
European flavor because so many Europeans settked There's far less
Spanish influence."

Lily watched an ancient Mercedes whip past, folldwg another Peugeot.
"Even the cars you see here, add to that Europsesding."

They drove along Avenida Bernardo O'Higgins, whldly knew was
referred to bysantiaguenos as the Alameda. As she gazed at the divided
street with islands of green trees and grass ircéinéer, she said, "This is
the most beautiful city I've ever seen.”

He laughed. "Too bad | don't live here. | might have such a battle getting
you to marry me."

"I'm not marrying so | can live in a pretty cityshe remarked dryly.
"Why would you marry?"

Startled, she answered quickly, "For love. Why &lse



"What is love?"
"Reece!"
"No, I mean it. | want to know what you think lomeeans."

"For one thing, it means ..." She felt as if sheenabout to step into a trap.
"You know as well as | do what it means." His casation had taken a
disturbing turn, and she was determined to endslie looked out the

window and remarked, "It always surprises me tosaees like O'Higgins

and Mackenna on major streets."

"Bernardo O'Higgins was a patriot who helped libe@hile.”
"I know. He led a revolt against Spain in the eatbphteen hundreds."

"In spite of O'Higgins's efforts, Chile didn't gamdependence from Spain
until Jose de San Martin, a general from Argentitedieated the Spanish in
1817. This country is settled largely by immigraritem the United
Kingdom, Germany, and Spain."

They passed the Plaza de Armas and the monumémtityiof America.
Reece explained it was a statue of Pedro de Valdilie Spanish soldier
who founded Santiago in 1541.

Reece turned a corner and asked, "Have you evaribea earthquake?"
"No, thank goodness!"

"This is earthquake country. Santiago has a losetphy of them."

They headed east into a suburban area in the eaththe Andes. The first
inkling Lily had that her visions of a sweet coupiea lovely little home
might be incorrect came as Reece turned into dewsal area of elegant

mansions and well-tended gardens. As he slowedaide "This section is
calledbarrio alto. We're almost there."



He turned the car through open wrought-iron ggtassing between rock
walls to follow a curving drive to the entrance aotwo-story gray stone
house with a high, peaked roof. Reece held the dbde she stepped out
and walked with him up broad steps of smooth stone.

At a massive, carved door Reece lifted a heavystkascker, and a butler
opened the door to greet him. Reece introducedtbilyne servant. As she
nodded, a cheerful voice sounded.

A woman dressed in gray wool entered the wide dnadl crossed to them.
"Reece! How good it is to see you. | started tbttad morning." Tall, with
gray hair, which she wore pulled back in an elegpamt, she leaned forward
while Reece kissed her cheek. Lily caught a wHit sweet fragrance. Dark
brown eyes rested with open curiosity on Lily.

"Lily, this is Meredith's mother, Elise Hale."

"I hear someone familiar," a voice boomed from #ra& of the long,

marbled hall. Wearing a white shirt and black st&agman fully as tall as
Reece appeared and joined them to shake handslasp Reece on the
shoulder as his dark eyes rested on Lily with ashmauriosity as his wife
had shown.

"Lily, this is Charles Hale." Reece held Lily's elb lightly. "I'd like you
two to meet Mrs. Lily Dunbar."

"Welcome to our house, Mrs. Dunbar,"” Charles séadgantly.

"Oh, please call me Lily."

“Let's go in the salon and sit down," Elise saltl. tiave Carlotta bring hot
tea and coffee." She placed her long fingers oc&gsarm. "l started to call
you. Dylan's ill."

"What's wrong?" Reece frowned.

"The doctor sent him to bed because he's runniieyex. It's a virus, and
Dr. Bueno said he should be better tomorrow."



"l wanted to take the three of you to dinner wightanight."

Elise smiled and patted his arm. "Thank you, Re®dge.couldn't anyway.
I'm having a dinner party, and both of you can giay for it."

Reece laughed. "I know your dinner parties. Thegteeined down to the
last ice cube. Thanks, Elise, but we'll go outitondr. We won't crash your

party."

Both Charles and Elise protested, but Reece shisokdad. "No, not this
time, but thank you." He glanced past her at tloadbr curving staircase.
"I'l speak to Dylan. I'd like him to meet Lily. fou don't mind, we'll see
him first and then be down for coffee."

"Of course, that's fine," Elise said promptly.

Reece took Lily's arm and headed for the sweepiagcase. She said,
"Your son may not feel like meeting someone righwni

"I'll find out."

They reached the upstairs hall with its potted gaimarble statuary, and oll
paintings. After passing several open doors, Reext@ned to a small blue
velvet chair. "If you'll wait, I'll see Dylan alorfer a moment."”

She nodded and sat down, watching Reese turn tiiedad quietly enter
a room.

While she sat in the deserted hall, she gazeaaiggant furnishings and
wondered what kind of woman Meredith Hale had bétar.ranch home
with Reece, with its simple, masculine decor, wagsliéferent from the
opulence of her parents' home. Lily looked at aub&4 oil painting at
the end of the hall, and it occurred to her thatédéh must have loved
Reece deeply to give up such a home and life ini&anto stay on the
remote ranch in that fierce area of southern Chile.

At that moment Reece thrust his head into the dradl motioned to her.
She rose, and as she stepped to the door, hed¢oakh. The drapes were



pulled, and she entered a dusky bedroom decoratéohes of green.
Propped on pillows in bed was a boy who, at filsthge, bore no
resemblance to his father. Lily looked at Dylaiieck of sandy hair,
brown eyes, and rather broad face' and wonderddylé&n strongly
resembled Meredith.

Dylan's large dark eyes followed her progress tdvss bedside. "Lily,"
Reece said, "this is my son Dylan. Dylan, | want o meet Mrs.
Dunbar."

"I'm glad to meet you, Dylan," Lily said. "I'm sgryou're sick."

He studied her solemnly and spoke in a raspy véite nhot bad."

"Only a high temperature and sore throat and achingcles,” Reece
said. "Other than that, you're fine. | wanted yoga out to dinner with us
tonight.”

Dylan gazed so intently at Lily that suddenly shendered what Reece
had told him before she had come into the roomabwghid, "I'd like to,
Dad." His gaze shifted to Lily. "Dad said you'rerfr the United States."
"That's right. I'm from Des Moines, lowa."

"I haven't been to lowa." Dylan's eyelids droopatt] Lily guessed he was
struggling to keep from falling asleep while talifinro them. Reece
squeezed his son's shoulder. "Go to sleep. I'llecbatk next week and take
everyone to dinner."

Dylan gazed up sleepily. "It was nice to meet yWdus. Dunbar."

"Thank you, Dylan. I'm glad to meet you, and | hgpa feel better soon."
When she finished, Dylan closed his eyes, and si® certain he was
asleep. He looked so vulnerable, she thought, svitboth tan skin and a
faint flush in his cheeks.

"He's sound asleep," Reece whispered. "We'll gondtairs for coffee.”



As they descended the steps, the doorbell chinmetithee butler opened it.
A stunning blond in a red linen dress swept in® lthll, her glance going
straight to Reece.

"Reece, darling! Elise didn't tell me—" Her gazéftsd to Lily, and she
paused.

"Elise didn't know we were coming. Althea, thid.is/ Dunbar. Lily, meet
Althea Bocaja."

"How do you do," Lily said. She was aware of a aaing of Althea

Bocaja's brows and an intense scrutiny. In ture, fefit a shock. Althea
Bocaja was extremely attractive, and her greetfiigarling” rang in Lily's

ears.

She knew that some people used the word indiscait@iyy and Althea
Bocaja could have a husband and mean nothing bentearment. She
tried to pay attention to what Althea was saying.

"... s0 | came to ask Elise about it before theyptmight.”

"Come join us for coffee. Elise and Charles ardiwgi" Reece fell into step
between Lily and Althea, and they entered a spacimom filled with
antiques and beautiful mahogany furniture. Chadake rose to his feet as
they entered, and Elise greeted Althea, who sahdwear her.

A silver tray with a pot of hot tea, another potcoffee, and white china
cups and saucers rested on a table in front oé o poured. Looking
over the coffee cups, Elise asked, "Are you fromtiago, Lily?"

"No, Des Moines, lowa, is my home." Lily was awafeaveryone's close
attention.

"What part of the United States?" Elise asked.
"The Midwest," Lily answered.

"Such a long flight,” Elise murmured.



Charles laughed, explaining, "l can't get Elis#y@nywhere."

She glanced at Reece and shivered. "How you caevBlyywhere is more
than | can comprehend! Between here and your raticthose terrible
mountains are right below."

"I could fly over the Pacific instead,” he remarkeyly, and everyone
laughed at Elise's horrified look. She shruggedsheulders. "I don't know
which would be worse!"

The conversation changed, and Lily sat, listeningety. When Althea
reached for a cup of steaming coffee, Lily notiteel large diamond rings
on her fingers, but within a few minutes Althea ti@med someone named
Raoul and added "Welsh and Spanish, a deadly catitiin No wonder I'm
divorced!" She looked at Reece. "You were so wesaarry someone with
your same heritage. | will never understand these lflooded Chileans!"
She laughed. "I should have listened to Mum aneédorschool in England,
but | didn't want to leave Santiago. Seems ridigsloow."

Elise shrugged. "l don't know. | feel that way ab&antiago too." She
glanced at Lily and asked, "Have you seen muchuotiy?"

"Not really, but what I've seen is beautiful.”

"l quite agree," Althea said. "l don't know how Ree&an stay away from it
so long." As the conversation shifted, covering therits of the city,
politics, and Charles's questions about Reeceskd]dt became plain that
Althea Bocaja was single and interested in ReeeehEtatement was
directed to him. She sat facing him and sent caatirglances in his
direction.

The low jingle of a phone momentarily interruptexheersation. Reaching
to the table beside her, Elise lifted the receiwhile Althea resumed
talking, Elise spoke softly, not interfering withthea's mild argument to
Reece over the tastiest fish, trout or mackerel.

Even though her voice was low, Elise's words cdrdkearly as she said,
"Caroline, Reece just arrived ..."



Althea glanced at her hostess and became quietit avab impossible to
avoid hearing the next statement. Elise added tyit®e're visiting with
Althea. Reece brought a guest with him ..."

Charles's voice drowned out the rest of her septeen he asked, "Reece,
are you bringing any of your horses to Santiagdtierraces?"

"We'll have two, Sinbad and EIl Sol."

The conversation picked up again, overriding His@ice until she hung
up, turned, and faced Reece. "That was Carolines8id she'd drop by and
say hello shortly."

He replied easily, "Fine." Turning to Charles, lentinued, "I thought El
Sol's leg might prevent him from racing, but ha'good condition.”

While Reece talked, Lily noticed Althea's narrowofdrows when hearing

about Caroline's visit. She thought of his rematk, . no one under

sixty-four years, and | prefer someone youngerAlthea looked in her late

twenties and was obviously interested in Reece. dimzled to keep her
thoughts on the conversation, for a moment Lily dlwe Reece's proposal.
He couldn't be as desperate as he sounded, yetvalng he say so? Why
would he propose to her when they were almost sttahgers? She looked
into his blue eyes and felt her breath catch.

He still chatted about his horses, but his eyesasother message that was
as clear to Lily as spoken words. The smolderintgleuin their blue depths
was unmistakable. She wanted to glance aroundedoifsanyone else
noticed, but she was held, her gaze magnetizedsbivlaking an effort, she
forced her attention elsewhere, anywhere away friom

She looked at Elise and received another mild sh&tike shifted her
attention immediately to the coffee pot, but Lilgeev she had caught the
exchange.

Lily felt embarrassed and angry. She knew how Réetas well as if he
had told her, his blue eyes did the talking bldyamiis gaze drifted to her
lips, lowered farther, and it was like a caressvave of heat fanned through



her, and without thinking, she crossed her longndér legs, sliding one
smooth stockinged knee over the other.

He smiled as he watched her and raised his eyegéb hers again.

In spite of wanting to ignore him, wanting him tos, Lily felt alive with
awareness of him. Her skin had nerve ends thabnelga to his glance, a
whisper of a tingle that he could arouse effortiess

She looked at him intently, hoping her eyes coolavey her wishes.

His mouth crooked in a lazy, sensuous smile tlzsteeé her. Determined to
ignore him, she turned to Elise Hale. "This is sadbvely home."

"Thank you. We've enjoyed it. Before you go, geeé&eto show you
around.” She looked at Reece. "Did Dylan still fiesterish?"”

"Yes. His face is flushed, and he was hot. He nigtdnd then promptly
fell asleep.”

Althea looked intently at Lily and asked, "Is Mruibar traveling with
you?"

"No, I'm widowed." Irresistibly, her gaze shifteddamet Reece's wicked
blue eyes. He winked, and she couldn't resist squillo her relief Althea
rose, and his attention shifted. After telling Ad¢éhgoodbye, Lily held back
as the other three saw Althea to the door.

When Reece returned ahead of the Hales, Lily hatbment of privacy
with him. "You really are incorrigible!" she whisgal. "Will you stop?
You're embarrassing me."

His eyes were mocking. "You didn't look embarras¥eual looked as if you
would have enjoyed doing what | was thinking about!

She couldn't answer as Charles and Elise reappelneg sat down and
chatted another fifteen or twenty minutes before biutler appeared to
announce Caroline Wicksham. Both men rose to fleeir as a beautiful



young woman dressed in clinging green silk entéhedroom. Her dark
brown eyes went straight to Reece. She crossedotm and kissed his
cheek.

"The prodigal returns. Just in time for a party!"

He laughed and took her arm to turn her aroundrdi®e, meet Lily
Dunbar. Lily, this is Caroline Wicksham. She lowegarty almost as much
as Elise does."

Caroline was even less subtle than Althea. Her asis widened in
surprise, and her cheeks flushed. Lily's curioanyg anger increased. Why
had Reece played on her sympathy and said he wasdme for female
companionship? It looked as if he could find alWented in Santiago.

As Caroline nodded in greeting, she glanced at ®éé&dise told me that
you'd brought a guest, but that's all she saide't8med to Lily again. "Did
we meet at the Tagles' party?"

Lily smiled. "No, I've been here only a short tinien from the States."”
"The United States!" Caroline exclaimed. "How dalymeet Reece?"

Lily glanced at him and saw the dancing laughtdrisreyes. "I'm in Chile to
study guanacos, and | encountered Reece on his.tanc

"Encountered!" He laughed aloud. "She made a raceip my hair with her
Smith and Wesson!"

Lily met the surprised stares of the others. "Aa gan see, his hard head
survived the blow," she answered coolly and reakavehuckle from Reece
and Charles. Caroline looked at Reece. "Perhalpsdeca poor time to drop
by. I'm interrupting your visit."

"Not at all, Caroline," Reece said. "We're goingd gou and Elise can talk
about what youll wear tonight,"



Immediately Charles and Elise protested, but Reeck Lily's arm and
steered her toward the door while he politely bunlfy refused their
entreaties to stay for the evening.

Elise raised her cheek for Reece's kiss, then ldgls hand. "Do come
again and stay longer."

The invitation sounded sincere. Lily realized Elisas scrutinizing her
intently. Feminine intuition told her that Eliseatzed the extent of Reece's
interest in her. As she thanked her politely, siigpected, too, that Elise
would prefer someone from her own class for him.

As Reece drove away from the house, Lily shiftethencar seat, struggling
to retain her composure as indignation shook her.

The corner of his mouth lifted in a mocking grihcan see the fire flashing
in those big gray eyes now. I'm glad your revolgesafely tucked away at
the ranch.”

"You poor man—you don't know any females. They appe like flies
around sugar! To think | lay awake worrying abootiydilemma and asked
you to lowa to introduce you to some eligible wotien

His laughter died abruptly, and he shot her a thduglook. "You lay
awake worrying about me?"

"Yes! And for no reason ..."

With a sudden twist he whipped the car to the eutb cut the motor.



Chapter Six

Shade dappled the hood and windshield from leafyndires, which
extended over the street. With the motor silerg, dhly sound remaining
was the chirp of birds and a faint ping from thelew car engine. "l can't
discuss this while | drive,” Reece said in a huskige. "l told you, | haven't
met anyone suitable."”

She felt puzzled and angry. "How could | be morgable than either of
those two! They're both beautiful, far more attractthan | am. They're
younger, I'm sure. They have the same backgrougdwas-"

He reached out to trail his fingertip along her jawdon't care about anyone
younger. I'm six years older than you, that's ehdublis fingers drifted
across her cheek, lightly brushing the corner ofrheuth to stir exquisite
tingles. "You're no judge of your attractiveness—#sreffect on me. Good
lord, Lily, you're beautiful.”

A rush of pleasure went through her, mingling veithamused certainty that
under no circumstances would she be considere@agitul as Caroline
Wicksham or Althea. Along with those feelings, #hestill remained
aggravation that Reece had misled her about tlesituation concerning
his female acquaintances.

"This doesn't make sense. If you were in love wiih | can see how you
might feel that way, but you proposed so quicklyhy\hot Caroline
Wicksham?"

A patient note entered his voice. "In the firstg@laneither Caroline nor
Althea, nor any other female | know, would last tmonths on the ranch.”

"Either one of them looked as if they'd do anythyog asked!"
His blue eyes flashed. "Maybe that's why they dapyteal to me."

Her consternation increased. "If | fell in love vitou, | might be willing to
do anything you want."”



Giving her a mocking grin, he said, "I'd be willitmstake my whole ranch
that won't happen!"

She couldn't keep from smiling. "So you want a btrh wife."

"No. I just want someone who has a mind of her awa will use it. Those
two wouldn't live on the ranch; if they happenedtoprise me and stick it
out longer than two months, I'd be ready to headttie hills. Can you

imagine either of them on their own, studying guas® They're not my
type," he said flatly.

"Well, you don't know that | am!" she snapped.

"I know enough," he said with maddening calm.

"You surely didn't propose because | can camp lomea did you?"

He leaned forward to trail his fingers across hewsder. "No, but | find that
a definite plus."”

She threw up her hands. "I can pitch a tent—sowant to marry me!"

His laughter faded as he continued, "I'm sorrynifdde you angry, but | was
telling you the truth.”

"Oh, sure! You haven't met anyone suitable undey-<$our ..."

"That's right. Adele Ciamar is a friend of Elis&he's sixty-four, amusing,
attractive, intelligent, but | want a younger wifgfter two hours with
Althea or Caroline, I'm bored."

"Are you always this single-minded?"

"Only when it's necessary."

Lily couldn't stay angry after his remarks. She a@wer hand at him. "All
right, I'll take your word for it."



"Good." He shifted behind the wheel again, but kefte started the motor
he asked, "Shall | change our hotel reservatioms two rooms to one?"

"No!"

He chuckled. "It didn't hurt to ask.”
"You're so direct!"

"When | know what | want, | am."
"Which must be all the time."

He put the car in gear, and she settled back todotall linden trees, which
flanked the wide boulevard.

They ate lunch at the restaurant in the hotel, thent to their rooms. To
Lily's chagrin, as she gazed about an elegantlypished room with
floor-to-ceiling white drapes, a thick blue carpabtd white French
Provincial furniture, she noticed an adjoining démmReece's room. Then
her eyes were drawn to a large glass coffee tahlehwsat in front of an
oversized pale blue sofa. A vase of two dozen retl white carnations
dominated the table. A white card was tucked ihtoftowers. Opening the
small envelope, she pulled out a card to read @ $obwl. "Thanks for the
week. Love, Reece." She felt half flattered, haljered. She was happy to
receive the flowers, but the elegant hotel roontudied her.

When a light rap sounded, she turned to call, "Comie

With his tie in hand and his coat flung carelesshgr his shoulder, Reece
entered to stroll across the room toward her, draphpis coat and tie on the
first chair he passed. The top button of his shiat unfastened, and his
collar was starkly white against his dark skin. Gray slacks fit his trim
hips perfectly, and she felt a sudden catch ingidemade her realize just
how dramatic was the impact of the mere sight of. hi

Trying to ignore her racing pulse, she said, "Witht connecting door, we
might as well have one room."



"Want me to change the reservation?"

"No! What I'm trying to tell you is that I'm not dohappy about this
arrangement.”

He reached her and slipped his arms around het.whssvoice dropped to
a husky note. "It shouldn't matter any more thagiagg down the hall at my
home. All you have to do is say the word, andddve you alone. | don't
intend to win you over with force."
"I know what your intentions are."

He kissed her temple, his lips drifting lower to kar, setting off a shower
of sparks inside.

"Thank you for the lovely flowers. Are you trying soften me up?"

His hands tarried over her hips, while his lipszied her ear. "I don't know.
You feel soft enough to me."

"Oh, stop that!"
"Would you like to know something?" he whispered.
"What's that?"

"I've been waiting for hours to do this. When weisgElise and Charles's
living room, | wanted you in my arms. | wanted ieskyou."

"You made it obvious." She felt his fingers fluttgr her spine to her nape.
"l didn't do anything," he murmured.
"Those blue eyes of yours did!"

"You see how fast you're getting to know me? Ally@ve to do is glance at
me, and you know what's on my mind."



"Don't do that to me again when we're in public.”

"l can't help myself. You inspire it. All your faubust ignore me if you don't
like it." He grasped her chin and raised her faclmok up at him. Her lips
and her mouth tingled without a touch.

"You're at it again," she whispered. "Don't go fast, Reece. Leave me
some rational thought."

"You have too damn many rational thoughts. I'd tixelrive them all out of
that bright and busy brain of yours."

Slanting her eyes up at him, aware of his fingexsing circles on her bare
neck, she said, "l thought that's what you likeudlmoe, that | have a mind of
my own."

"On occasions. The rest of the time | like someepthings about you."
Slipping both hands beneath her hair, he tiltechlead upward as he leaned
forward to tease her mouth. His voice was seductié&e your lips"—he
trailed kisses along her throat— 1 like your insta@sponse, that faster
heartbeat | always feel."

Her quickening pulse became a hammering in her 8aestried to cling to
sanity and reason.

Placing her hands on his shoulders, she felt haudcles beneath the
smooth cotton shirt. "l think that's what scares abeut you. You're so
implacable. I'm afraid you'll dominate me completel

The intensity of his studied gaze made her drateapsbreath. He brushed
curls away from her forehead, and his voice heldta of tenderness.

"Sweetheart, | know what a rough time it is goihglone. You've made a
good life for yourself, filled your time with mearg and purpose. You're
too much your own person for me to overshadow Yauw've carried a big
load on your shoulders." His voice dropped to agyed coaxing that sent a
shiver of pleasure down her spine. "Let me carmgesof that now. | want to
love you, Lily, to cherish and protect you. | nged."”



His words sent a thrill through her; they offeretkmpting peek at a fuller
life. She knew how dangerous such speculation cbaldhow quickly it
might make her forsake caution.

His strong fingers fanned apart, sliding over hemsders and down across
her back to her narrow waist. Struggling to rebistdemanding caresses,
she caught his arms and said, "That's easy to@aylut when we disagree
later, you'll feel differently. Either that or ydugnore my wishes. Reece,

from the first encounter, the moment | knelt todloyou, you've dominated

everything. | wanted to stay in my tent, not go/éar house—look at me

now! I'm in a hotel room, standing in your arms!"

"Only because your good sense ruled and you prahtsspend a week to
see if we're compatible. "

"Good sense?"

A lazy smile drifted across his features as hisegaoved to her mouth.
"Sometimes, honey, you talk too much."” He leanedrdto take her lips.
Lily started to protest, but his mouth silencedWwerds.

When his lips moved from hers to her ear, she venegh "You're at it again,
using that persuasion of yours and ignoring me."

His throaty chuckle came softly to her ear as drggtie sent an enticing
sizzle down her backbone. "The last thing on e#@mhdoing is ignoring

you." His lips shifted to her bare throat. Lily skl her eyes, losing the will
to challenge him as his tongue and lips fanned wamto a singeing blaze.

She felt his hand slip beneath the soft sweatertagdyently at the top
button of her blouse. His warm fingers brusheddien, pushing away a
wisp of lace. His hand circled her breast, eligtangasp from her.

Rough, yet strangely gentle, his masculine, caidusand moved slowly,
teasing the tip of her breast to a ripe fullnessn®oning a supreme effort
of will, Lily opened her eyes. "If you make lovente, how can | trust my
judgment? You're attacking my reason."



"I'm not attacking you in the least," he whispesedsuously. "Our feelings
are something special between us. "

Really? Or does it just seem that way because Wwetteso vulnerable?"

With an arm tightly around her waist, he straigetén”l haven't led a
monk's existence since I've been alone. Trust noe.r¥ very special,” he
said m such a flat tone, she couldn't doubt hisesity. "The others—a
necessity for the moment."

Tugging-the sweater out of his way, he kissed the curvevdmt her
shoulder and her throat. Effortlessly he scoopedimt® his arms and
crossed to a soft chair where he sat down andhexldShe sat on his legs,
crushed against him while he tilted her back agdiissshoulder and leaned
over her to kiss her fiercely.

Lily yielded to a searing indulgence, and for a neotrshe returned his kiss.
When she did, his arm tightened. One hand movagshibrg her knee

lightly as his fingers traveled over silken stogsnslipping higher along

her slender leg to brush her thigh and stir a pamaxof pure, hungry desire.
She sat up to face him and rested her hand ligitllyis shoulder. Her lips
felt swollen from his kisses.

"Don't rush me, please,"” she whispered.

A shudder rippled through him. She felt his mustéese. "Ahh, Lily, Lily,
you want this too. You feel what | feel," he samda low, intense voice,
reaching out to caress her.

The quick intake of her breath brought a slow sialbis face. "You see,"
he murmured. "Youare ready for me. We need each other to put
contentment back into our lives."

"No, this is too important to get carried away laggion," she argued, while
everything inside her cried out yes! "Give me andeato consider
everything with a degree of reason." Beneath theasimcotton shirt, his
shoulder felt warm.



"Lily ..." His hand tightened at her waist.

To ease the tense moment, she pushed herself upadked away. "l can't

think while I sit close to you. Shall we go to damfd We'd better get out of
here." Facing the mirror, she picked up her brastnmooth her soft, dark
curls.

Black curls framed her face; her wide gray eyefeshto his reflection, and
her heart skipped a beat. He had pulled on hisawédivas knotting his tie
while he watched her with a devouring intentness.

"You said you'll wait. Stop looking at me that waghe muttered.

He didn't answer. Instead, his blue eyes travelgd slow thoroughness,
dropping over her waist and hips, down the lengtheo legs. She felt as if
it were his hands instead of his eyes. Every ifckm tingled. Her mouth
went dry, and her hand shook violently. She platedhairbrush on the
dresser and fumbled as she buttoned her bloussti@ghtened the sweater
over it. When she finished she walked to the ddon. ready now."

"So am |," he said, but the three words held ardidy different meaning.
Smiling, he reached out to open the door and ity s"Well do this your
way for now."

His statement seemed so far from the truth thatalghed and felt some of
the electric tension ease between them.

"l didn't say that to be amusing.” He closed therdo

"If we'd done everything my way, I'd be sitting autheCordillerain a wet
tent, waiting for the streams to go down."

He grinned. "Well do everything your way—at leastidg the next hour!"
"l get one out of twenty-four?"

His blue eyes twinkled. "I'd say that's a generoat®. I'll make that
sacrifice.”



She laughed, but deep inside she wondered how rheclas teasing,
exaggerating. He was a purposeful man, accustomednning a giant
ranch and getting his way.

As they entered the elevator, she glanced at him.was ruggedly
handsome with a lithe, trim body that she suspeaéedchanged little over
the years. The elevator doors opened, and anothgre entered, ending
Lily's speculation about Reece.

She expected him to drive her to an elegant remthuinstead, when they
emerged from the elevator, he took her arm. "Howugalkvalking?"

"Fine. When I'm home, | usually walk about four esila day. When | start
work, I'll walk to school."”

He shook his head. "You can walk as many milesoasmyant at the ranch.
How long will it take that school to replace you?"

She laughed. "If they'd put you in charge of getenreplacement, I'd say
about an hour!"

Chuckling, he draped his arm possessively aroundln@ulders. As they
strolled along, she gazed about her, watching ¢ople.

The paving radiated heat from the day's sun, kmifitet cool shadows of
evening were beginning to fall. Although cars fill¢he street, crowds
thronging the walks had thinned since Reece andslalrrival at the hotel.
A bus wheezed past, leaving a cloud of noxious &jmeéhich quickly

dissipated.

Within minutes they reached a restaurant. Behimalaof cracked, fading
stucco and decorative wrought iron was a courtyatial fountains and pots
of blooming flowers. Reece held open the doorlmmaher to enter a dimly
lit hall. A waiter came forward to greet thertBuenos noches, Senor
Wakefield. Senorita.”

"Buenas noches, Enrique,” Reece answered, the melodic languagengur
from his sensual lips.



Enrique's dark eyes flashed as he smiled at Liliesa para dos," he said in
rapid Spanish and led the way through an arched doo

When they crossed a room filled with tables, Léglized how wrong she'd
been in her guess where Reece would dine. Theurastavas sparsely and
simply decorated: bare wooden floors, straight vesochairs, dark brown
tables, and baskets of bright red and yellow tulfst it was so full of
guaint charm that Lily felt a flash of eager argation for the evening
ahead. For the first time in so very long, she waswith a handsome,
appealing male whom she enjoyed.

The thought surprised her, making her realize #dte¢ did enjoy his
company, his quick humor.

She followed Enrique through another arched doowndtwo steps, and
outside into a small courtyard filled with potsfldwers. As they crossed
smooth, worn cobblestones and skirted a splasbungtdin, Lily knew why
Reece liked the restaurant. Tables were widelyraggd, scattered around
the courtyard, tucked into niches close to theosunding rough stone walls.
Most of the tables were occupied, but not all. Gueiled them to a secluded
corner beside a fountain.

Reece ordered a bottle of Undurraga, a fine Childaite wine. As soon as
they were alone, he asked, "What's your favoritel fd.ily?"

She smiled. "A hamburger.”

He shook his head. "That's not the specialty ohihese."

"l wouldn't want one in any case. | like to try &ain dishes when I'm here."
"Good. That's what | intended."

"You order, Reece. I'll leave everything up to yoBhe received another
penetrating glance.

"l wish you would," he answered.



Her chuckle censured him, and he shrugged one Istuadder. "Sorry, but
| can't help myself, Lily. | feel like a kid on ktmas Eve with you."

She leaned forward. "You have to stop saying thiikgghat. Suppose I did
marry you and it didn't work? Have you thoughttwdttpossibility?"

"l gave it a fleeting thought. I'm not worried."
He reached over to take her hand, spreading hgersragainst his.

She looked down at their hands. Deeply tannedyasslarge, dwarfing her
slender one. "How can you be so sure about this? ¢toyou know you .
want me for a wife? It could be disastrous for yiRagece."

Still holding her hand, he ran his finger lightlyes hers, brushing sensitive
skin as he followed the contours of her fingerse Thuch was light,
innocuous, yet it sent tingles racing in her. Hisky voice deepened her
awareness of him as he replied, "You couldn't bagter for anyone.”

"I think that's one thing that scares me. You'r@asitive about something
that you can't possibly know anything about. Yowpmsed without
knowing me at all!"

"How about giving me credit for discerning judgmeniggood taste?"

"l think you just need to go to bed and make lowe get over your
frustration!"

His white teeth flashed. "Want to cancel dinner?"

"No! That wasn't what | meant. | didn't intend taggest we go to bed
together."

The waiter returned to pour the wine and take thegder. Lily wondered if
he'd overheard her remark. She heard the amus@miRaece's voice as he
ordered. When Enrique left, Reece asked, "Havebgan to the top of San
Cristobal hill?"



She shook her head. "No. | haven't spent muchgiglgseeing in Santiago
... or the rest of Chile for that matter."

He sipped his wine. "Valparaiso is beautiful, Ve Mar has the casinos,
and the lake district is like Switzerland. Theistillo, the summer home
for national ski teams. The ski season just enDedyou ski?"

"No, | haven't ever tried."

"I think you'll like it."

"And you intend to teach me!"

He grinned. "I'd be delighted to teach you anything

The waiter appeared with a soup maderdos, or sea urchins, with celery,
lemon, and onions. It tasted delicious. The enfed)a, a rice dish filled
with bits of shrimp, chicken, and sausages, folldwe

Finishing with a cup of black coffee, Lily declinatbssert. She gazed
around at the tulips and fountains, the worn cadiblees, wondering if she
would eat here again or if it would be just a meynwhen she returned to
lowa. "What a wonderful dinner," she exclaimed.

As Reece smiled, his blue eyes radiated pleas@antiago has some
excellent, fancy restaurants, but this is my faeori discovered it about a
year ago, and | eat here whenever | get the chHahRieeadded solemnly,
"One more thing we have in common."

She looked into the blue depths of his eyes, hik tshes a shadowy
fringe. The one thing they had most in common wee fpassionate,
vibrating attraction between them. She felt it jutagife and knew he did
too as his eyelids lowered a fraction.

"Are you ready to leave?"

She wondered if he intended to take her straigtk bathe hotel, but when
they stepped outside, he took her arm to stroll bhathailed a taxi.



Chapter Seven

Darkness had descended while they were eatingradlg in the backseat of
the taxi, sitting next to Reece. He held her hahdeahe pointed out sights
they passed. She found it increasingly difficultkiep her attention on
Santiago's buildings rather than the man at hex. sid

They drove to San Cristobal hill and took the cat@leto the top. As they
began the ascent, Reece explained that San Clistoddd Parque
Metropolitano, Santiago's zoo. On a higher leved waesidential area and a
terraced park at the top.

When they stepped out of the funicular, over a saod feet above
Santiago, Lily gazed with awe at a large, beausfatue of the Virgin Mary,
arms outspread as though blessing the people ititihbelow.

Hand in hand, they strolled around Bellavista Tegrdhe park at the top of
the crest, and stopped to gaze below at Santiamgtd sprinkled the
darkness, twinkling, giving a touch of magic to gwening.

A breeze blew and Lily shivered. Reece glanced datvher, putting his
arm around her shoulders to draw her closer, aag #iood quietly in
perfect communion, enjoying the view.

Finally they took the funicular down, and Reecediia taxi to return to the
hotel.

As they emerged from an elevator and strolled ddiwenhall, Lily was
certain Reece would stop in her room. Instead, digomed toward his door
with a wave of his hand. "Come have a drink. Yoo t@ave whenever
you'd like."

"Fine," she answered and waited while he unlockedibor. Expecting to
find a room similar to hers, she was surprisedisoaver that Reece had a
suite of rooms. She entered an elegant sitting raanich had thick pale
blue carpeting and white decor.



On the coffee table in front of the sofa sat a tadlygase with two dozen

roses, their sweet scent filling the air. One Bgftt burned, and the drapes
were open, revealing another spectacular view @fntiyriad lights of the

city.

While Reece crossed the room to a small bar, sbkest to the window to
look out. Multicolored, glittering lights twinklexh the darkness; headlights
moved along the arteries of the city; neon sigash&d their brilliance—all
of it dazzling in the black night.

In a few seconds the light clicked off, and shengéal over her shoulder to
watch Reece approach. Atite ease she had felt throughout the evening
vanished as her senses became alert. Her quicketsedleapedShe was
acutely conscious of theeductiveatmosphere and the ruggedly appealing
man. As her eyes adjusted to the darkness, hedptachilled drink in her
hand.

"Have someaguardiente, Chilean brandy."

She accepted the drink and said, "You forgot ttiersaosic."

Bemused, standing only inches away, his fingershed her soft hair. His
voice was deep, almost harsh, as he said, "I wahear your words of
love."

Her heartbeat took another violent leap. "Maybledusd go."

In mocking tones he asked, "You don't like the vigw

"It's marvelous." With an effort she turned frors hompelling blue eyes to
look out the window. "This is as beautiful as thew on top of San

Cristobal.”

"It's even better here." His voice lowered to akyusote. "We can be
alone."



Lily raised the brandy to her lips and drank. Tineit changed to flame as
it went down her throat. She coughed slightly atahced at him. "I've
heard abouaguardiente, but this is the first I've tasted."”

"It's a little fiery." Placing his glass on a taliReece reached into his pocket
and produced a bit of white tissue paper. "Holdyautr hand.”

She did as he asked and watched while he unwragpgettl chain bracelet
and fastened it around her small wrist.

The tiny golden links gleamed dully in the semidegs. She touched it
lightly with her other hand. "Reece, it's lovely!"

He frowned, his big fingers fumbling with the cattlomentarily. When it
was secured, he raised his head, and she wasdrivetaue eyes again. "It
represents my love." Each deep word was like § silioke. "I'll make you
mine irrevocably."

A warmth, deep within, started rising, swelling espteading through her,
making her tremble. As if pulled by an unseen foste felt like drawing
closer to him. She almost threw caution aside. Gireglup her iron control,

she said simply, "Thank you. It's beautiful. Whed ybu have time to get
it?"

"This afternoon after we returned from my in-laws.’

She watched while he shrugged out of his coat aagledl it on a chair. He
unloosened his tie and slipped it off, and her owtnt dry. She knew she
was skirting a borderline of calamity if she stayddl go now," she said.
"It's been fun, Reece. More fun that I've had lorag time."

"You haven't finished yousguardiente.”

"I'll take it with me." Before she could turn, reached out to grasp her arms
lightly.



He took the brandy from her hands, and his voieested. "Do you think,
after an enjoyable evening like we've had, I'llyeti say good night and
walked out without a kiss?"

She answered breathlessly, "l didn't think you wdul

He ran his hands up her arms to her shouldersyianebice was warm. "I've
had a wonderful time, Lily. You're marvelous tovai¢h."

His words were so satisfying. "It was nice." Nig®!small inner voice

mocked her. She spoke with a calm she didn't feet's get to know each
other and keep passion out of the relationshiméa. We've known each
other for only a few hours."

"Remarkable," he said, slipping his arms aroundvist to draw her to
him. "It seems so much, much longer," he murmured.

Her pulse throbbed. "You're not avoiding sex!"

His voice was velvet, deep and soft. "Of coursenl We've spent the last
five hours without so much as a kiss. If that iswbiding it, | don't know
what is. Besides, it isn't just sex, it's intimaryd need.”

He leaned forward to possess her mouth. At thelditssh of his warm lips,
she felt her reluctance begin to dissolve likeheaeath a desert sun. Desire
surged along her veins and made her sway toward3tereturned his kiss
with a golden fire of her own.

After a moment she shifted away slightly. When dide he asked, "Doesn't
this feel right?"

It did. It felt right, inevitable, perfect. In traark shadows of the room, she
gazed up at him. The flat planes of his face shouledrly. He stepped
closer, menacing yet tantalizing at the same tifiigs dark, tall man was
invading every corner of her heart and soul and/bod

With all the steely determination that had carrteet through critical
moments during the past few years, she ignoredobending heart, her



feminine yearning for him, and started toward theord "It's been a
marvelous evening, and | know you so much bettet'seave it at that.”

He was beside her instantly, his long arm slip@mund her waist to pull
her back.

He held her tightly, and she felt hard arms thegdtened her peace. "You
said you wouldn't use force."

"I won't," he replied as he bent down to kiss bdtier ear. His breath was
warm, his lips moist on her sensitive skin. Onedharessed the small of her
back, propelling her gently to his muscular frambile his other hand slid
beneath her sweater, following the curve of herbgast. Lily gasped, a
scorching current flamed through her. Reece's vdiopped to a deep
huskiness. He whispered in her ear, "Go on. I'nhofding you with force."

Her traitorous body took charge, overriding coadaam or will or restraint,
and Reece knew it as well as she did.

"You have to stop!" she insisted, but the proteaswa token, faint and
useless against his masterful determination. Reksty he trailed kisses
along her throat. His hands found the small whitédms of her blouse,
unfastened them deftly, and caressed her warm.flesh

"This damned sweater," he mumbled. She felt hisdedng her sweater
over her head and fling it aside.

Cool air rushed across her skin. She lowered mar saw the bracelet on
her wrist, and remembered his fingers fasteningkhsp.

She was allowing him to undress her, to make lovedr, and each act
bound her like a link in the bracelet. Every ligiaress, every fiery kiss
forged another link in an invisible chain that abumprison her heart.
Before with Bill, love had grown between them otleg years. She hadn't
experienced anything like this burst of recklessarggng under the
compelling charm of such a physical man. She wasayed at how
effortlessly Reece could arouse wild, sweeping dbarmn her. She couldn't
face any more heartache in her life, and Reecerugsng her too swiftly



into a commitment she wasn't certain she was readyake. She hoped it
wasn't too late to overcome passion with caution.

“I'm going now."

"Before you do, let me kiss you once more." Hiskyugice was as binding
as his caresses. He rested one hand behind hermethumb brushing her
skin to ensnare her with feathery touches.

She knew she should walk away, but it was too f&eece, how can | fight
you?"

If he heard, he gave no indication. All his attentiwas elsewhere,

concentrating on her with an intensity that made thremble. This man

dangled paradise before her eyes, but she haddorbdefore she reached
for it.

His free hand slipped beneath her ear, down tauhbuttoned blouse to
push it off her shoulders. Acute longing envelopad held her.

His breath went out in a rush. "You're so damneaubtil.” His gaze drank

in her smooth skin, her full curves, while his witeld a note of awe that
stirred her as much as his touch. She felt inchedibung; it seemed so
good to have Reece look at her as if she were ths precious thing on

earth.

"Touch me, Lily," he commanded, his sensual tomessang her further.

"No." How difficult to refuse! "I'll never be abl®e think straight if | let you
make love to me." An inner voice urged flight; evéreartbeat throbbed
with a different wish.

A lazy, confident smile played across his face esliook his head. "That
cool, logical part of you is outnumbered. Therelwaam, passionate part
that wants exactly what | do. | hear it in youramin spite of your words.
Let yourself go, honey." The silken coaxing wasrent.

His arm circled her waist, drawing her closer. "Yedrembling!" he said.



"If you continue this seduction, I'll be lost. ..."

"No, you won't. Does this make you feel hopeledd@"leaned down to
place his lips on hers and peel away her lacyAmas like steel pinned her
to him, silencing all protests.

Her thoughts whirled in a jumble; every inch of heivered in response to
him.

"Doesn't this feel right?" he whispered.

"Yes," she replied and heard a sigh of satisfaciom him. His fingers
drifted along the tender flesh of her bare back tetreached her skirt. Lily
felt him lean over her, bending her backward; hes thrust against his. She
wrapped her arms around his neck to cling to hgintly, fearing without his
support she would lose her balance.

"Ahh, Lily, you're still holding back,” he murmuredYou mustn't. I'm
going to take my time loving you until you admit &ttyour body and your
heart already know. I'll kiss you and touch you &aste you until every
shred of reason or reluctance is gone."

His husky voice set a torch to her blood. "I wantuhdress you. | want to
remove your clothes and with them your hesitatyoyr doubts. | don't
want any barrier between us, not lace, not uncexai

The deep note of sincerity in his voice shook hemaich as his hands
cupping her breasts. Would it be as easy as h@ltado lose uncertainty?
Would it be wise? His strong hands gently kneadeduil breasts, and she
lifted her mouth to his, returning his kiss ardgn@®ne hand brushed from
nipple to nipple, the other dropped so his fingarald unfasten her skirt;
within moments he shifted slightly, and her skirbmped to the floor. He

lowered his head to kiss the hollows of her thredtjle the thumb and

forefingers of both hands made magic of a liglukilng of her nipples. Lost

to his seductive touch, she pressed her lower bluger to him, feeling his

hard, male readiness. She moaned. It had beemgoHow vulnerable she
felt!



She tried to tell him. "Reece, | can't bear tolget."

"Oh, honey." The two words were filled with anguisithe last thing on
earth | intend to do is hurt you. | want you to cieee so badly, you'll never
be able to go." He kissed her again, a tantalidzangguorous kiss. Then his
lips moved hotly to her throat, and his tongueddhler collarbone until she
trembled. Rational thoughts fragmented into irmaio ones. Disaster,
disaster, flitted through her mind, banished astbigyue branded a line
along the tops of the swelling mounds of her bsgdaken circled each with
lazy, loving attention. He caught a nipple betwksrteeth and nibbled ever
so gently until she thrashed her head in a frerfzgetight. With equal
ardency he ministered to the other nipple, and'd.#ylent, inner voice that
had just cried "disaster," now whispered "ecstaSyleet rapture replaced
caution as tantalizing sensations raked through her

Carefully, thoroughly, he cupped each breast, whgdiead bent to kiss the
tender flesh at her waist. Her quivering pitcheddiness matched his own.

Dimly she felt his hands pull away the last silkbarriers of her
underclothes and stockings. "Do you know what wdwing to me?" she
whispered. "l told you, | can't take sex lightly."

"I never intended you to take this lightly." He didwhisper. His voice was
firm and deep, mildly startling in the quiet roottill bind you to me with
each touch, each caress until you need me as nsuathoayou.”

His hands rested on her hips as he shifted awayvarfches. A shudder
rippled through him. She guessed the effort fortibme exerted.

"You're gorgeous. | can't look at you enough.”

He made her feel fragile and young and beautiial.lifted her into his
arms, striding toward the bedroom.

She wrapped her arms around his neck, feelingatisrcshirt between them
while his cold, hard belt buckle bit into her fleghshatft of light spilled into
the room from the bathroom, and Lily glimpsed gédped covered in a dark
blue spread. "Reece ..."



His mouth silenced her words, taking her lips torder her momentary
resistance.

When he lowered her gently to the bed, after pgltiown the spread, she
felt the cold sheet beneath her back and legssBivered. The degree of
returning reality deepened. Doubts assailed hehaday still.

Reece gazed down at her, his blue eyes rakingesezy inch in one quick
glance, then again slowly, as if memorizing hel, fillrusting breasts, her
smooth, flat stomach and long, slender legs.

"Reece ..." she whispered in a last concessioaason. Her heart thudded
against her ribs. She watched as he tugged hisfid@r unbuttoning it and
dropping it to the floor. Within seconds he'd utéagd the belt buckle and
shed the rest of his clothes. Keys, change, thkl®udropped with a jingle,
and in the breathless silence that followed, Lizgd avidly at his trim,
hard male body that was honed to tough fitness ésrsy of rough
ranchwork. Curly, dark hairs covered his bronzeedstland forearms. He
stripped off his gold watch and placed it on aedi#side the bed.

He gazed down at her as unselfconsciously and tigtasaif he were fully
clothed. All his attention focused on her. He sinetl out on the bed on his
side, drawing her to him. She discovered the joyedng loved by a mature
man. It was so different from the impetuous youtd bad married so long
ago.

His control gave her a special gift, made his loakimg leisurely, full of
consideration for her.

Wrapping his arms around her, he held her alongside flesh against
flesh. Her bracelet slipped higher on her arm assélifted to put her arms
around his neck. He lay without moving, only thennaer blows of his heart
revealing the tumult inside him.

"This is only part of what | need. I'm going to neafou want me, Lily, until
you beg for me, until you lose every bit of rea8dme whispered, and she
felt his breath softly stir her curls.



She closed her eyes and wrapped her arms tiglotiydrhis neck to pull his
mouth down on hers.

Pacing himself, he unhurriedly aroused her to &dridevel of passion, a
deeper need than she ever dreamed possible. Witlaste, he kissed and
stroked and caressed her until she felt both diredlisind wild with longing
for him.

He kissed her breasts hotly, dallying with masailiielight. His lingering
caresses were fire. Each silky stroke of his torfgeightened her response,
arousing her and compelling her to acquiesce.

"Honey, do you want me? You can't tell me you déon't

Like unraveling a ball of string, little by littldye persisted, undoing each bit
of her restraint.

He kissed her legs, his meandering fingers teased¢licate skin behind
her knees, along the insides of her thighs, uhgl last shred of pent-up
restraint melted. Lily reached for him, feeling Be's weight as his mouth
covered hers.

Her fingers roamed across the rippling musclesisnblack, touching his
thick, wavy hair while she writhed beneath him. Yrimg her arms around
his neck, she wound her fingers in his hair.

She lost all hesitancy, any lingering shyness. Heaerher want him with

every fiber and every pore. His dizzying careskesded her with torment.

Long past the point of reason or hesitation, shaghted for more.

Enveloped in a cauldron of steaming sensations,ngeeled all of him,

yearned for him desperately. Years fell away, lefeses dissolved in the
heat of passion. Restraint went down like rain.

Finally, he crushed her to his broad chest whiterhuscular legs tangled
with hers. His mouth descended on hers fiercekintaher kiss eagerly.

Groaning softly, she twisted against him, feeling tardness, his strength
and unyielding maleness.



His lips shifted to her ear, and he whispered,egayou, Lily. This is the
way love should be."

His hands touched her; his lips followed, exploningmately, fanning the
torrid blaze to a conflagration. All the intimataresses that aroused,
magically became a new discovery, a wondrous fgebrher.

"Reece, please ..."

"Ahhh," He exhaled a long sigh of pure satisfactenmd she realized he had
been waiting until she said she wanted him, holdoagk while his
consummate lovemaking drove her to feel an overpogaeed.

He paused, straddling her; dark curls streaked gn#ly tumbled over his
forehead. His knees squeezed lightly against hex flash in the same
position as that first meeting on the mountainyordw they were in bed,
and she lay naked and totally vulnerable beneath hi

While he towered over her, she met his intense blyes. "Now, you'll
dominate me completely.”

Suddenly he bent down to scoop her gently intaaimss kissing her with
tenderness before he whispered fiercely, "How cdonhinate you when
you've bound me to you, Lily? | can't let you gal#o lowa. You're all |
want, now or forever."

He placed her hand over his heart. "Feel that. @okpow what it's cost me
to hold back, to wait until you said you wanted the?

She felt the crisp hairs beneath her palm, his wigegsh and the thudding
hammer blows of his heart. Each pounding beat wfsdr, because of her.

In scorching agony she twisted to raise her lipsitoagain. She wanted
him, and it seemed as natural as breathing, as muekessity.

When he released her, he lowered his head to kisbrkeasts as she sank
down on the bed. He stretched out; she felt higtean her and yielded to
him.



She gave to him her heart and body, but she wadless Intellect had long
fled, banished by his fiery love. A fervor of cragiintensified as he loved
her with deliberation.

Lily's slender legs wrapped around his strong beiek.arms lay across his
powerful shoulders while he drove her to an unlb#ardension. Hot,
shifting, she became molten gold beneath him.

Their hearts were thunderous in her ears, drowoingll other sounds. For
one second her eyes flew open to meet his.

A sheen of perspiration made his copper skin glistge a vein throbbed in
his temple. His blue eyes seared her soul withr tineissage. Her lashes
dropped, hiding the last small fraction of her inself that she wasn't ready
to give.

“Lily, ahh, love ..."

The words were tantalizing. All her senses conwekrgge one ravenous
height. Deep within her, desire seethed, heightgtura roaring, white- hot
blaze that fused their need. Sheer ecstasy raced &ler veins, rippling
through her like summer lightning flashing acrosg@my sky, its violent
currents streaking in all directions.

Release burst inside, rapturous, drugging her adyédulfillment. He took
her with love. She gave to him with abandon.

"Lily, darling." Reece groaned and crushed herito &s his strong body
shuddered with satisfaction.

Finally he rolled to his side, pulling her over lwihim. Deep, uneven
breathing made his chest heave.

She came back to earth a bit at a time. Gradualyhkartbeat returned to
normal. She became aware of the heat radiating frisnbbody. His arms
held her tightly; one hard leg was flung over hers.

As they lay in the darkened room, he said quiétligve you, Lily."



The words shook her as much as his ardor. Shel&#d and saddened at
the same time. It was happiness to hear him delialeve, yet with reason
returning, she couldn't help feeling he was carawdy by the great passion
of these last minutes.

"You can't know what you feel is love, Reece,"” shemured.

He shifted slightly so that he could look down at.fHis blue eyes were
dark as he said, "I know what | feel. You're pdnn@ now, Lily."

And she knew it was true. If she stayed in lowadidd't marry him, part of
her would forever be his. She closed her eyes aantrfiYou may regret
this someday."

"Not in an eternity," he answered with such finaiitshook her.

His hand slipped over her shoulder, down her atomgaher hip, and he
sighed. "You're the loveliest, sexiest, most givwaman in the world!"

Smiling, she said, "I might consent to marry yost jio hear words like that
... and to sleep with you."

"I'll settle for that." He brushed curls away frdrar forehead. "Lily, you
won't regret it, | know. | can't be whole withouwduw"

She placed her fingertips on his lips. "Don't! Wiyen say things like that,
it frightens me more than anything. You hardly know, what | like, what |
think, what motivates me."

Suddenly he seemed to relax. He smiled. "You'reerattly a stranger."”

"You know what | mean." She shifted and gazed atctiling. "l feel that
Althea or Caroline or anybody—"

"Dammit.” He said it flatly, placing his hands oither side of her face.
"You're beautiful, I'll never tire of looking at yptalking with you, making
love like this. | was lost, overwhelmed by you thabrning on the



mountain. Since then, I've discovered you're gooahgany, you're fun,
you—"

"All right!" she interrupted. She felt thrilled antksperate at the same time.
"l just want love, true love, not mere sex or flegffascination. Since Bill, if

| ever thought about another man, it was to fing|drue love."

Tension between them became almost tangible, tiaiged current that
sprang alive with the merest glance. In a deepetaugice he asked, "You
don't think this is love?"

"I don't know!" A tremor ran through her.

She slipped her arms around his neck and raisetipsefior a kiss. "What
have you done to me? This has happened so qultldychanged so fast.”

"Thank heavens! | think I've shown admirable restra
"Restraint! It's been two days and one night simeamet!"

"That's what | mean. I've wanted to do this sintce first hour on the
mountain."

She frowned, as if in pain. "That's what worries se You don't need
marriage and a wife. ..."

"Like hell I don't. Look, physically I'm satisfieth put it mildly. | want you,
Lily, and not just in bed. All the time. You're s@e to have around."

Anguish flashed through her. "If this was the ftrste you said that to me, |
might be convinced, but you've told me the samagtioiver and over since
our first meeting."

He swore softly. "It's just my direct manner.”
His skin was hot and damp from their love- maki8be trailed her hand

over his hard shoulder. His arm circled her wadstd his breath blew
against her curls.



"Ahh, isn't this good? Wouldn't you rather do thigery night than run a
school and live with three dogs and two cats?"

"It's two dogs and three cats. And that's whatelgkasking myself."
"I'll get you all the animals you want."

"There's more to it than that, and you know it. Yetalking about spending
the rest of our lives together."”

"l can't think of anything more satisfying than {best hour."

"We can't live in bed."

"We can try."

She laughed. "Will you be serious!"

He raised slightly and propped his head on his heesding on his elbow.
He smoothed damp black ringlets away from her f&e.you want me to
be serious. I'll be happy to oblige.” His blue egbsted, moving down the
length of her, and he spoke in a husky voice. "Modeélightful. Your skin is
soft and smooth, and I'll never get enough of you."

His words sent a tingle slithering through her, am@ shifted with an
unconsciously provocative movement that made hiawdx sharp breath.
He whispered, "I could spend the rest of the waght here.”

"l couldn't! Can't you see how you've complicateg decision I'll make?"

"I'd think it would be simpler now. Don't you eVietlow your feelings and
stop thinking things through?"

"The last time | did that | grazed your scalp vatbullet!"

"Go with your feelings again. I'll risk it. I'll het won't be calamitous this
time." He leaned down to kiss her.



She wound her arms around his neck, murmuring lddgeotest. "Reece,
I'm exhausted."

"Just ignore me."
"Will you stop!”

He sighed, pulling her into the crook of his arrati§fied and spent, they lay
in the darkness in each other's arms.

After a time his deep voice broke the silence. "Yéheould you like to go
for a honeymoon?"

She closed her eyes, feeling as if she were batdim overwhelming
adversary. She replied firmly, "I'm not discusssngoneymoon."

"Talk never hurt anything."
"Oh, no? That's what caused me to be here now!"

He twisted, laying on his side to face her with diagk brown arm across
the pale flesh of her midriff. "Honey, talk isn'hat put you in my bed." His
gaze roamed over her full breasts as he leaned dowkiss her. He
whispered, "It was this . . . and this."”

Overriding her protests, he commenced an indoletgeation that stirred
another wave of longing. Reece set a slow paceertrating on pleasing
her until she strained with tempestuous bliss @ymhg

She abandoned herself to him once more, encourdgimgo do whatever

he wanted, making love to him in any way she calidgover to give him

pleasure. And she knew in her heart that what tiaelyfound in each other
was very, very special.

Gradually, his checked, unhurried loving dissolvetd heated eagerness.
When she yielded, his possession drove her toegréatvor than before.
Satisfaction burst through her, and she lay inarims while the world
settled to normalcy again.



Reece brushed her hair back tenderly and smiladrads he lay beside her.
Feeling drugged, weightless, she stretched anadighntentedly. At the
moment it was impossible to worry about anythirign'hopelessly lost."

"That's good to hear. It means I'm making progress.
"That's the understatement of the year!"

He chuckled softly. After a moment he whispered)€éd you so badly. I'll
never stop telling you."

Lily didn't answer, but lay gazing into the darksésng after she heard his
deep, rhythmic breathing.

Finally she turned, placing her cheek on his cl&sbrt, coarse hairs tickled
her skin. With an arm flung over his flat stomaackl &er leg across his, she
thought how right it felt to be in his arms. Intlh@oment she was tempted to
throw aside all her doubt, but the habit of analgzand thinking things
through before she acted couldn't be shaken. Sisectlher eyes and in a
few minutes finally slept.

Later, when she opened her eyes, she gazed inkoeds;, blinked, and
remembered the past hours. She shifted to studyeRee

His thick, dark lashes lay against his prominemsdtioones. A faint stubble
of whiskers covered his jaw. She gazed at his mohith slightly full
underlip that hinted at the sensual side to higreatA stir of longing raked
through her. Frowning, she gazed at the ceilingg ddmage was done, and
there was no going back. Reece had destroyed allctimtrol she had
carefully built and preserved over the years.

He had taken her passionately, but it went dedyaar the physical; it was
also emotional. Whatever her decision about magripgrt of her belonged
to him forever.

She looked at him again and felt a dismaying metirconsternation and
yearning. Carefully she extricated herself from dmis1s, rose, and slipped



on her bra and white lace panties. Without a soshmel walked into the
sitting room and looked at her clothes strewn anflihor.

Since when had her neat, orderly life gone so awkg? how many
years—beyond remembrance—had she neatly foldeduag hup her
clothes? How could Reece Wakefield have this etbacher—devastation
was all she could think of. Devastation and the trspgctacular, magical
bliss. She felt angered and infatuated at the sameeas she picked up her
clothes and folded them into a neat pile. While wloeked, a mixture of
emotions tormented her. She started to go to hanydut she glanced
through the open door at Reece stretched out uhgesheet. Seconds
passed, and then instead of going to her roomrethmed to his bedroom.

Determinedly, she put her clothing on a chair, géghat his gold watch, and
commenced her morning exercises.

It took six minutes before he stretched and groat@d, Lord, what are
you doing?"

Arms spread wide, she twisted and touched her tigeg with her left
fingers. Breathing deeply, she answered, "I'm ageng."

"Caramba! How can you move at this hour? We must have dept
minutes."

Twist and touch right hand to left toes. Stem thenlng anger inside, the

outrage at the change he had caused in her IyaoTorget his caresses that
rendered her defenseless and at the same timehmeadenton. Now, how

would she live without him, yet how could she maargtranger? "Nope,"

she answered and silently congratulated hersetffi@mormal sound of her
voice. "We slept almost two hours."

"Lily, that's grim."

She felt a flash of white-hot anger and straighterstanding tautly, her
hands on her hips. The worry that had been chutingide her boiled over.
"How many other things between us will we discoass 'grim'? What if
they're worse than merely 'grim'? Unbearable?"



He sat up, the sheet tumbling around his waistjhgehis broad chest bare.
"Whooee. How can you wake up angry? Go ahead amdcisg. It's
marvelous. There's nothing | like better than agrgetic woman."

Still outraged, she scooped up her clothes and 4diidinish in my room."

"Oh, ho! You're just leaving because you really'tamant to finish those
exercises."

She hesitated and shot him a quick glance. Clampendips together, she
placed her clothes on the chair and started togden toes again, counting
silently to herself.

She reached fifty and straightened to find him peapup in bed his arms
behind his head, watching her intently, a devigam in his eyes.

He swung his bare feet to the floor, standing dyickhe sheet fell away,
and she saw his readiness.

"Let me show you a new exercise, Lily," he said ensual drawl that sent
a shiver of anticipation through her.

When he reached for her, she stiffened and snatghéer clothes. "Damn
you, Reece! Now | don't know if I'm falling in lowath you or just falling in
love with love."

"Oh, honey, you don't need to be angry with me."lééeed down to kiss
her throat while one hand glided down her spinetaadther drew her to
him.

She pulled away. "We're not spending the rest isf week or even this
morning in bed!"

"Of course not." His voice was gentle. He kissedite her ear, trailing
enticing kisses around to the back of her neckenhi hand drifted to her
breast to caress her. Lily drew a sharp breati. gétting out of here."

“In a minute."



"Reece ..."

His voice was rough and husky. "Sweetheart, yoa'delight. Don't be
angry over last night. It was wonderful."

She couldn't fight his kisses, his warm fingers hard strength, or the
words of truth about their lovemaking. It had beeonderful, perfect.

Dropping her clothing, she wrapped her arms ardusdeck and let him
make love to her.

An hour later when she lay stretched beside hird tlesely in his arms,
she suddenly swung her feet to the floor, rose gatldered up her clothing.

Walking toward the door, she paused. "I'm goinbdti my door, shower,
dress, and I'll see you next in the coffee shopraairs."

The corner of his mouth lifted in a mocking grifY¥.€s ma'am. Sure you
don't want your back scrubbed when you shower?"

"No!" She rushed across the sitting room into leerm and locked the door.

An hour later as she sat over her third cup ofemfshe was in as much
turmoil as ever. She didn't know what she felt Rece, how deep her
feelings went, or how good her judgment was atpbist. She glanced up
as he stepped through the open door to the cdfifge s

That quick charge sparked inside her and polaasdds blue eyes swung to
meet her. She felt something inside like a tinylesipn of joy. Dressed

again in his suit and white shirt, he looked urband commanding. It was
almost impossible to think that only a couple otifsoearlier she had lain
naked in his arms.

He started threading his way toward her. A smatteaf people filled the
room, which held tables covered in white clothope sat at a counter, and
the jingle of a cash register sounded every fewutss

"Hi, beautiful, can | sit down here?"



She laughed. "Reece, don't cause a scene."

He pulled out a chair and sat down facing her. &misement faded. "I
received a call from the ranch. | need to get hdrhave trouble, some sick
sheep."”

"I'm sorry. Is it serious?"

He shrugged. "I don't know until | get there." Hargced at the approaching
waitress.

Reece ordered, they ate, and as soon as theyethisiey checked out of
the hotel and drove to the airport to return tortech.



Chapter Eight

Reece had ridden away on horseback, saying he woblel back until the
next day. As Lily sat curled on the sofa in froiittioe fire, studying her
guanaco notes, she heard the sound of a car npggayaching. The rumble
grew until it reached the drive beside the house.

Setting aside her notes, she rose and looked autwihdow to see

headlights. Regretting her decision to get readybéd early, she glanced
down at her heavy nightgown and a blue terry rairedwed from Dylan's

closet.

The car halted beside the house. It was too lathémge into any other
clothes. As Lily reached the kitchen, a key turirethe lock and the door
swung open. Cold air struck her as she stood ineheer of the kitchen and
watched a young man step inside. He closed the tgoed, and she knew
immediately how Reece had looked twenty years ago.

This son had the same dark, curly hair and sligsttiypborn jaw, the same
blue eyes, only these were stormy with anger. Helweaad- shouldered and
lean to the point of looking underfed.

"You're Clint, aren't you?" she asked.

His blue eyes narrowed, and her suspicion abouaniger in his eyes was
confirmed by the tone of his voice. "Yes, Mrs. Danb He studied her
insolently, taking in the robe and nightgown, htexckinged feet.

Pulling the collar of the robe closed beneath lhém,cshe felt defensive and
wished again she had remained dressed. She sithed. do you know
who | am?"

His eyes were glacial as they met hers. "Dylaredathe. Where's Dad?"

"He's not here, and he said he probably won't lo& tenight. Some sheep
are sick, and he left to see about them. Have gtene"

"No, but I'll take care of myself."



She smiled. "There's a little of your father's rontstew in the refrigerator.
I'll heat it."

"Don't bother, Mrs. Dunbar."

Every word was clipped; there was no mistakindidji® anger in his voice.
He said, "I'll put my things in my room."

After he left the kitchen, Lily removed the coleéwtfrom the refrigerator

and ladled it into a pan. As soon as she set therstove to simmer, she
hurried to her room. Closing the door quietly, $lueg off the robe and

gown to pull on her white sweater, jeans, and bdshe was certain Clint
had come home because of her; she was equallyicd&tece hadn't

expected him. Running a brush through her curls, esherged, glanced
toward ;he open door down the hall, and hurriethéopposite direction to
the kitchen.

When she entered the room, Clint was standingeastbve, stirring the

stew. Fully as tall as his father, he was wearitgoavn sweater and faded
jeans, which fit his bony frame tightly. While antieing aroma filled the

room, a wisp of steam "curled from the kettle amkigated into the air
above the stove. The windows sparkled with tinyleodéd drops of

moisture. Another cold glance raked over her, andaid, "You didn't need
to dress on my account.”

"I thought I'd be here alone.” She poured a glassil for him and a cup of
coffee for herself.

She sat down at the table and watched him filrgeldoow! with steaming
stew. As he carried his dish to the table, shedisk®d Dylan call and tell
you he met me?"

Placing the stew on the table, he removed a botttescudo, Chilean beer,
from the refrigerator and sat down across the thbla her. Dark lashes,
which were as long and thick as his father's, cqisad furious blue eyes
challenged her.

"Dad told Dylan he's going to marry you."



The words sent anger and shock through Lily. Hguctyl of Reece and his
directness, his self- confidence. Why hadn't heedao spring that news on
his family until he was certain! And why hadn'tlwarned her that he'd told
Dylan? No wonder Dylan's dark eyes had studied deeintently! She
frowned, her anger increasing as she realized tbhblegms Reece had
caused by his arrogant assumption that she woukpadis proposal. Now
she had to deal with Clint's fury.

"You arrived here quickly after learning that bitnews."

"It wasn't easy. Fortunately, | could get a flightt of New York, and a
friend flew me to Valparaiso. | drove the rest lo¢ tway." His blue eyes
narrowed. "l would've walked if I'd had to!"

She tried to keep her temper under control. "Clinyr father proposed to
me. | haven't accepted.”

The stabbing glance showed how little he believeddtatement. Silence
lengthened between them.

"You want to know where | met your father, don'u$0 Lily asked quietly.

He sat back in the chair and regarded her with dystility. "Yes, ma am.
And I'd like to know when. It wasn't too long ageft to go to school, and |
don't recall ever hearing your name mentioned."

Here it comes, she thought, bracing for the readtiam him. Why had she
promised Reece a week? Why had she stayed? Festan§ moment, she
remembered their tumultuously passionate night ttmge She felt a
deepening flare of anger at Reece—and at hergetuficumbing to him.

Clint's arrival brought the harsh, clear light @ason from the outside
world. She realized how befuddled she had becomth \Reece's
persuasion, his adroit lovemaking, his overwhelnasgertiveness.

“I'm in Chile to study guanacos. | met your fatldren | was camping. A
storm was brewing, and he invited me to stay here."”



"How long ago was that, Mrs. Dunbar?"
Her voice was calm, not betraying any of the tutrabe felt. "Not long."

The -evasive words might as well have been a paliiow. Abruptly Clint
pushed back his chair and rose to stride away frentable. Jamming his
hands into his pockets, he stopped at the sinigared through the window
above at the darkness outside.

"Are you divorced?"
"No, I'm widowed. | haven't accepted your fathefferc'

He whipped around, and she saw a muscle work ijaks He took his
hands from his pockets and clenched his fists. "¥ad you're here to study
guanacos. Is that your job?"

"No, I'm an elementary school principal.”

"So you earn your living." Bitterness filled hisige. "My father is a very
wealthy man, Mrs. Dunbar.”

She felt another flash of anger, but it was gongquaskly as it had come.
She could understand Clint's attitude. She answeuedly, "l don't intend
to settle at the end of the world, isolated on thisch, just to acquire the
security of your father's wealth. My job is gooadaf I return home, |
intend to pursue my career."”

His eyes revealed his disbelief in her statememtd, his voice was cynical
when he asked, "How long had Dad known you wheprbposed?"

This angry young man wouldn't understand. "I thyoki'd better ask your
dad about that."

He swore roughly. "Dad's been lonely as hell smmganother's death. He's
a sitting duck for this! You just happened to commeour ranch to study
guanacos, thousands of miles from your home, ggaymour land where
one of the wealthiest men in Chile lives, an elgividower. ..."



"You've made your point."
"Did you know about my father before you met him?"

She frowned. The son could twist things aroundgosiew just as easily as
his father. "Well, yes, 1 did."

"At least you're honest."
"He knew | was in the area."

"So he hunted you up and proposed.” The rage andeconation were
almost tangible. How could she stay shut up wiihtCintil Reece returned?

His sardonic gaze matched the mockery in his vdiged now | can pack
and go back to Boston."

She tried to hold her temper. "I didn't say thayaa."
"It's what you want, though, isn't it?"

He certainly was his father's son! Forcing a snsiles answered coolly, "I'll
have to admit, you haven't been a ray of sunsbimng, don't blame you. I'm
sorry your father sprang that news on your brothdidn't know he had, and
it was premature.”

Clint shifted his weight, hooking his thumb in thelt of his jeans. His voice
was low. "l can imagine how sorry you are. I'm sgwa'd rather Dad told all
of us after the fact, once the wedding was wellifgthyou.” In bold
contempt his glance raked over her again. "You'lié&le young for him,
aren't you?"

His question momentarily eased the strain and asigerexperienced. She
had to bite back a smile. "Thank you, but, no,roh"

For an instant he looked startled and sounded moghger. "You can't be
as old as Dad!"



It was difficult to keep from laughing, but she kdyer features solemn,
certain the last thing Clint would want was for hefind him amusing. She
answered, "Your father's not that old. I'm thirbg; <lint."

She saw the flare of surprise. It was followed Klyidy another intent,
assessing study. She knew he was thinking abous Wwagrevent her from
marrying his father. The angry scowl and clenchsts fevealed clearly his
feelings toward her.

He crossed the room, narrowing the space betwean.th took all her
control to sit quietly without rising to her fe&he wondered if he would
strike her, but he merely leaned his fists on #téet, bending down to gaze
at her closely. "You're marrying him for his monayen't you?"

It took a strong effort to hold her temper. "Will matter to you how |
answer?"

Ignoring her question, his voice grated as he sarhn't stop my father if
he's decided to marry you, but | want to warn yaan't mess up his life.
Don't marry him and expect to take him for what yaun get. | promise
you, one way or another, I'll make you sorry if yal"

"I'll remember that."”

Her quiet words added to his anger. He suckedsibtaath and grasped her
arm roughly. "I mean it, Mrs. Dunbar."

She turned her head and looked pointedly at higefmsqueezing her arm.

He dropped his hand. In a firm voice she said goldbon't do that again,
Clint."

"My father is lonely, and it's warped his judgme®t. you have. If you
many him, just remember he has three sons whdigélunder the same
roof with him."

There was nothing to be gained in arguing with hand she could
understand his attitude. She gazed into his fidug leyes and remained



silent. It was easier to understand Clint's indiggmathan it was Reece's
sudden proposal.

"Did he tell you we all still live at home when weehot in school?"
"Yes, | gathered that from what he said.”

He continued to stare at her, and she met his\gdheut wavering. "Are
you in love with Dad?"

On the surface the question was simple, but his taid all his derision,
his challenging fury. She suspected he'd like tiéwge her temper, that her
guiet answers were beginning to rattle him slighflige realized she hadn't
answered him. She didn't want to answer him eitHer.saved her the
trouble by saying, "You're very cool, Mrs. Dunbar."

"Thank you, Clint."
"It doesn't change a thing about how | feel towgod."
"I didn't think it would."

"Did Dad tell you that we'll probably come rightdiahere to live after we
finish our education, after we earn our degrees?"

"Yes." She knew she couldn't marry Reece. His shlbroken the spell
woven by Reece's seductive charm. It had beenutalis to give the
proposal serious consideration.

In spite of her decision, she didn't intend to gent the satisfaction of
knowing it yet. While he had succeeded in drivireg way, he'd never
understand it wasn't his threats or anger, but Iméis presence that had
restored her common sense. Away from the pervadsigtence of Reece,
his passionate lovemaking, she saw things in fireper perspective.

When she looked at it logically, it seemed absoliaiéy to think of
marrying a man who had proposed after knowing hrafew hours. With
three hostile sons, a way of life entirely diffeardrom hers, an arrogant



disposition, a home thousands of miles from heatireds and friends, he
could not possibly offer her a satisfying future.

Then, remembrance sprang to mind of his quick lerghhis deep blue
eyes, his blazing kisses. Experiencing a pangirehegght fleetingly of the
fun they'd had in Santiago, the enjoyment shareohgluhe early hours of
the evening, the wild, devastating love later.

She said, "You've made your point, Clint. If youibve out of my way. I'll
clean the kitchen."

He stepped back, but he frowned. "You're not irelaxth him," he said
cynically, and his voice sounded so much like Reece

She picked up the dishes. As she faced Clint, skeda "How can | know
what | feel in such a short time?"

Something flickered in his blue eyes, and his fradisappeared. "You're
direct too. At least I'll be able to talk to you."

No, you won't, she thought; I'll be in lowa. Sh@kker thoughts to herself
and moved to the sink to rinse the dishes.

She was aware she hadn't heard him leave the i®benglanced over her
shoulder to find him leaning against the wall, afolded over his chest,
watching her.

She said, "You made your point."

"Am | bothering you?"

"No, not really."

"Do you have children?"

"NO,"

"That makes it convenient for you. When is the wegdo be?"



She dried her hands to keep from dripping watetherfloor. "I told you, |
haven't accepted.”

He made a derisive sound and stomped out of the.rS8be gazed after him
and felt desolation sweep through her. Realizatiame that she should
leave now. It was a long drive to Santiago. Whytwaicombat Reece's
arguments, his implacable personality, his chari@ more she gave the
idea thought, the more appeal it held. She movekiyigoing to her room
and collecting her things. Finally she sat dowwmtite a note to Reece.

She gazed into space, composing her thoughts belfiererote carefully:

Dear Reece, I've had time to think quietly and e@evimy needs.
I've decided it's best | return home.
Clint arrived tonight, and | feel doubly certainmo

| won't ever forget.

She paused, surprised at the pain that enveloped Steugging her
shoulders and determined to stick by her decisiospite of the way she
felt, she finished the note.

Thank you for everything. | hope you find happiness
My love, Lily

She gazed at the words. It shouldn't hurt so baallgo, but it did. She
slipped the note into an envelope, sealed it, ammdeAReece's name in large
letters across the front.

Lily looked at her watch. In five minutes she codidard her flight to
Miami. She turned the gold bracelet, the chain Bet¢ce had fastened on
her wrist. As she remembered the moment, sometinisige wrenched
painfully.



Over the address system came a loud vdiganores y senoras, atencion
porfavor. El vuelo doscientos sesenta y siete de LAN Chile estara listo de
partir en quince minutos." Along with others around her, Lily rose. It was
time to go, and she felt a pang of regret whil¢hat same time she was
certain she was doing the right thing. Gatheringldetongings, she joined
the throng that had begun to cluster to board keep

Another announcement in Spanish came over the paader. "Will the
owner of a gray and black cat please come to thi ChAile desk?" There
was a pause, then: "Will the owner of the cat #rawers to the name
General Jackson, please come to the LAN Chile desk?

Lily stiffened in shock. Several people around laerghed. She couldn't
believe what she'd heard. How on earth could thidbe at the airport? How
would they know the cat's name? As quickly as sbadered, she knew.
Reece. Her heart began to pound as the announceamatagain.

"Will the owner of a large one-eyed cat please ctombe LAN Chile desk?
We have General Jackson at the LAN Chile desk."

She stepped out of the line, aware of several pewgitching her with
curiosity. At that moment came a repeated annouanéenhat they were
now boarding the flight.

Quickening her pace, her heels clicking with eaejp,sshe hurried toward
the front of the airport, passing people walkingaeod the waiting plane.

In the center of the busy lobby, she spotted R&sn@ng casually against
the counter, one hand on General Jackson. Theakd as angry as Reece
looked relaxed. Crouching on the counter, Geneaeksbn's striped gray
and black tail switched violently from side to sidehind the desk, two
male clerks in identical dark blue coats and whitets were working. One
cast continual worried glances at the cat.

Lily took in Reece's tight tan whipcord slacks, wnowool shirt, and light
brown poplin jacket. His blue eyes searched thevdrcshifted, and met
hers.



Chapter Nine

Something seemed to burst inside as she met ms\stgaze. Her blood
pounded in her ears, and she lost all awarendse gfeople milling about.

Reminding herself to remain firm in her purposes steeled herself for a
confrontation. When she reached him, she saw thenidis blue eyes.
"How did you get here so quickly?" she asked.

"I flew."

"Of course. | forgot about your plane. Reece, kg but Clint made me
see things in a clearer light. | tried to explaimiy note." Aware of curious
glances from the nearby clerk, she kept her vasee As people strolled
past, they turned to look at the cat, then at ailgd Reece.

He continued to lounge against the counter. Ordygiacial blue in his eyes
betrayed any emotion. "You gave me your word."

The despair she had experienced all the previoght rand this day
deepened. "l know." In a shaky voice, she addeee,"Stold you that you
might be disappointed in me."

Clearly, the announcement camE| vuelo dos- cientos sesente y siete de
LAN Chile esta ahora listo de partir."

She drew a deep breath. "Reece, I'm sorry it didaik out. That's my
flight. I have to go." She stepped forward and healcup to kiss him lightly
and quickly on the lips. As she moved back, shepein. She wondered
how much of her heart would stay behind with him.

He gazed at her with an impassive expression asrhained nonchalantly
leaning against the counter. He asked softly, "Véinatyou going to do with
General Jackson?"

She blinked in surprise. "You'll keep him, won'u8 Suddenly it dawned
on her what his answer would be, why the cat wals im.



"This is your cat,” he replied coolly. "Are you tag him on board with
you?"

Remorse changed to dismay and anger. "You knowuldvtake a week to
get through the red tape to get that cat on a pldm&ve to go. Please take
him to the ranch.”

In the softest voice he answered, "If you takedlsteps away from here, I'll
remove my hand from General Jackson, and he'ssoomm."

"That's blackmail!"

Reece shrugged his shoulder casually. "Not muctseviran breaking a
promise, I'd say."

Out of the corner of her eye she was aware thaerti@n one clerk had
gathered to listen to the exchange. A few peoples@a nearby, some
casting surreptitious glances at them, othersngiaspenly. When General
Jackson meowed woefully, someone snickered.

Lily detected a wicked gleam in Reece's eyes, ardahger grew. "Clint
made me think clearly."

"Oh, hell, Lily. The kid's just in shock. | told an | might marry you—"
"That was a little premature, don't you think!"

"I'm sorry. | should have called Clint and Renres.tSomehow, | forgot
after we reached the hotel.”

She faced resolute blue eyes. "Reece, | have rkgttio get on board a
plane leaving in a few minutes! You can't be sektas to turn that cat loose
in this airport. You know he'd be lost and homeless

"That would be a damn shame, Lily," he drawled Hate to see General
Jackson shivering in the street at night, dodgiags,cgoing hungry,
sleeping in the rain."”



"Reece Wakefield! You can take that cat home wath!yShe realized they
were drawing a crowd, but if Reece noticed, he gavéndication. Never
taking his eyes from her face, he said, "Gene@tstm's tough. He'll keep
out from under the wheels of buses and cars. Téwerdots of trash bins.
Hell fend for himself, | imagine. Surely he's beem city before."

"Reece, | have to go home now."

"Go on," he urged with extreme nonchalance. "Wattsbattered old cat?"
General Jackson meowed, and several people laughed.

Lily felt a flush of heat in her cheeks. "You ahe tmost stubborn . . . thisis
ridiculous!"

"Anunciofinal para € vuelpo dosciento sesente y siente de LAN Chili."
"Reece, I'll miss my plane! That's the last call!"

"Hey, lady, don't go," someone said. A male voigel ,s'Senorita, | have a
very nice cat that needs care; he's better loakiag that one."

Another male voice called, "I'll get a cat, seraifit

Ignoring the comments, Lily gazed into Reece's aoable blue eyes and
knew that he would do exactly what he threatenbd.f8lt another flash of
anger at his strong-arm tactics. He knew she wdudthandon the silly cat.
"This isn't going to win you any points!" she snagp

"Breaking your promise to me didn't win you anyheit”

"l have about two minutes."

"l want my week."

"Clint doesn't like me."

"I do and | count more."



In a low voice she said, "There are moments whean gan be so
aggravating!"

"What did you say, Lily?"
She knew he heard every word. The chill in his bdyes changed to
dancing amusement, and she guessed he was cestdinvbn and was

enjoying himself. No doubt her plane was headeddibv runway by now.

In a loud, clear voice she said, "You're arrogdres muy testaduro y
agravante!"

Several people laughed. She heard words in Spah&kouldn't translate.
In sympathy with her someone sdit¥juy bien dicho, senora!"

Reece smiled. "l also want to marry you."
Lily's anger began to fade. She laughed. "You'gehass!”

The crowd broke up with laughter and suggestiorRdece. He loosened
his grip on the cat to take Lily's arm.

Suddenly General Jackson leaped from the desk pndtesi between
people's legs.

"Reece, if that cat gets away, | go!" Lily cried.

Reece swore and chased the cat, dodging peodriett to keep the cat in
sight.

For an instant Lily forgot General Jackson's plightle she watched Reece
rushing through the lobby. In spite of her worryoabthe cat, daughter
shook her. She glimpsed a flash of gray fur. Tohwegror General Jackson
bolted through the front doors of the terminal.

Reece ran after him, Lily hurrying behind. Emergintp the sunlight, she
spotted Reece sprinting between taxis. With Reac@ursuit General
Jackson ran across an open field.



Pausing for breath, Lily watched Reece's long Egstch out to run, his
coat flapping behind him. General Jackson reachied avillow. Without
hesitation he scampered up the tree to a high branc

At the foot of the tree, Reece stopped, arms akjrifdat planted wide apart
as he gazed up at the branch on which General@acksuched, his striped
tail switching.

Stepping through weeds, Lily caught up with Re&¢eu have to get him."

He glanced at her and scowled. "That damned maaigysserves to get hit
by a taxi!"

"Without him, you don't have any leverage. If heegjol go," Lily said
sweetly and received another dark scowl.

"Oh, hell'" Reece flung aside his coat, jumped amg caught a limb. His
wool shirt was taut across the bulging musclessrshoulders as he hauled
himself onto a branch.

Lily tried to smother her laughter. Moving carejulirom one limb to
another, Reece finally paused and reached up tihgetat.

Hissing, General Jackson shot out a paw. Reeceesamat glanced down at
Lily. "So help me, Lily, you'd better quit laughitig

She couldn't restrain herself. Suddenly fumblingeropher purse, she
whipped out her camera and snapped his picture.

"Dammit! I'd like to Kill this cat." Ignoring thddiling paw, he snatched the
cat by its nape and lifted it off the branch.

Reece climbed down and dropped to the ground. tdgktened, extending
the dour-looking General Jackson to Lily. "Heréeslal yours."

She laughed and shook her head. "You may carry Yiou.seem to know
how to handle him just fine."



Suddenly Reece grinned. He tucked General Jacksoly under one arm

and draped the other around Lily's shoulders. "Comehoney, let's go
home."

The words had a warmth to them that filled her vatdmtentment and a
curious sense of relief. Vaguely, she wonderetief\was relieved that he'd
caught the cat, or if it went deeper and she waskiul to miss the flight out

of Chile, away from Reece.

Enjoying his arm around her shoulder, she walkesideehim and reflected
on the quick turn of events. Suddenly she remendbleez backpack and
halted.

"Reece, all my clothes are in my pack on the plahey're going to lowa!"

"Well notify the airline,” he replied calmly.

"l don't have anything except what I'm wearing."

"l could make a suggestion about that." He gaveahe¥xaggerated leer.

"Never mind!"

Heading toward the terminal again, he said, "Vgetlwhat you need before
we leave Santiago. IH rent a car.”

"And take General Jackson shopping with us?"

Reece glanced down at the cat and remarked blahdlyst can't tell you
what I'd like to do with him."

She laughed, and Reece stroked General JacksanlsTiee cat closed his
eye and began a deep, rumbling purr. Lily notieeal lbng scratches across
the back of Reece's hand.

She touched his wrist lightly. "He did hurt you!"



"I'll forgive and forget; | owe him a debt of grafile. I'll try and control my
evil thoughts about him." He glanced around. fild someone to watch
him."

"How can you do that? No one in the airport wikéacare of a cat.”

"Want to lay a small wager on it?"

She saw the determined thrust to his jaw. "No. Ybully someone into
cat-sitting, I'm sure."”

Reece halted. "Why, Lily, | haven't ever bulliecuybave 1?"

"Not during the last five minutes."

He laughed. "I'll make it up to you when we get leom

She didn't want to pursue what he meant. "Let's go"

He sighed. "l hate to take this feline monster thi airport again."
"It serves you right!"

He grinned and squeezed her shoulders. "I had sooh@thing to make you
stay."

"How did you get them to announce that Generalskatkvas lost?"
"I'll never tell how much that bribe cost."
"Well, it caught my attention, all right.”

He turned her to face him. "Lily, Clint's youndgkriow my proposal doesn't
make any more sense to him than it did to you,ybutshould understand
my reasons better than he does.” Wind ruffled hidsc and General
Jackson meowed loudly. Reece placed his hand adaly's cheek, and
she felt the warmth of his palm, an electrifyingrent that was transmitted
from Reece. He said, "l don't regret it in the te&Bvery moment I'm with



you only makes me feel more strongly about it. ifmlove with you,
honey."

Even though his words thrilled her as much as angss ever had, wrapping
her in a shelter of reassurance, she couldn't f@amgyether pair of deep blue
eyes. It was impossible to wipe out the thougthElait's accusation that she
would marry Reece because of his wealth. Whilegstzed up at Reece, his
blue eyes darkened, and she knew if he didn't tateld the cat, he'd kiss
her.

"He thinks I'm marrying you because you're wealthy.
She saw a quick flash of anger, but he answeredtlgui'He'll come
around." His eyes searched her face. "Clint caasbgtubborn as | am. Just

don't take his accusations to heart."

"l can understand his reaction. | don't blame highé added firmly, "And |
don't want to cause a rift between you and your'son

"You won't."

Exasperation shook her. "Reece, how can you allwayo positive!"

The corner of his mouth lifted in a crooked sniilen not. I'm just that way
about things that have meaning for me. Come oris lgett through so we
can go home." As they continued toward the airpgttiss doors, she asked,
"If I had boarded the plane, would you really havaed him loose?"
"What do you think?"

"I think you would have."

"You're damned right! That cat doesn't like to flye had a hell of a ride up
here, and I'd be happy to go back without him."

"You can't now! Don't you let anybody lose him vehive shop."



When they entered the lobby, Reece paused a moamhtsurveyed

everyone on the floor. "Let's walk around,” he sagigd. On the second
floor outside the restaurant, he paused and sgddezearm. "Wait here

and I'll take care of this."

She watched Reece's long stride carry him throaghdborway of the
restaurant. He sauntered past tables to a waitiesdack was to Reece as
she leaned over a table, removing dishes. Lily avbeautiful young
woman, her dark eyes accentuated with mascara;eglgnto talk to Reece.
Her full body straining against her uniform, shaaieed out to pet General
Jackson's head. Reece smiled and shrugged hiddeh®ufs he talked to
her, Lily knew he was turning on his irresistibleacm.

They laughed, and the waitress looked down at #he@ anoment. Saying
something else to Reece, she left to speak to anathitress. While they
talked, Reece petted General Jackson in a disglayfection that made
Lily smile. The woman returned, wrote somethingaguiece of paper, and
gave it to Reece. He glanced at it and said songetbiher. She reached out
to take the cat. Smiling broadly, Reece squeezedmitress's shoulder,
winked, and strolled into the hall.

Lily walked down the hall a few feet, paused, araited until he caught up.
"That's all taken care of," he announced.

"l thought she might melt when you flashed yourrofiag smile."

He looked down and grinned. "Oh? Do | have a chagrsmile?”

"l won't answer on the grounds it'll make you ewsore arrogant—if such a
thing is possible!"

He laughed. "She's going to take the General hoittehgr. She gave me
her address and phone number."

"Will she be disappointed to see me at your side?"



With mocking solemnity, he said, "Why, of course ston't. She gets to
spend the next couple of hours with the General."

Lily said dryly, "l don't think it was the cat theaught her interest."

"It was a hefty sum of money! That cat has cosarbendle, but he's worth
every cent if it's kept you here. Let's hurry. hildike to fly back after dafk,
but | want to get back tonight because Clint leaaady in the morning.”

Clint. Lily dreaded the confrontation. "I'm not tan we did the right thing
today."

"Don't worry about Clint. You'll win him over. He'young and
strong-willed, but he's also intelligent. It shautdake you long."

She wondered about Reece's confidence. He mightmidé¢rstand how
deep Clint's resentment and dislike went.

She thought about the previous night and askedyw"&te the sick sheep?"
He shrugged. "It wasn't anything we couldn't cdtitro
"Does anything ever get out of your control?"

He looked down solemnly. "Quite a bit or | wouldmélve been so lonesome
these past few years."

Immediately she was sorry for her question. "I'nmsbd

He winked at her. "That, and a certain dazzlingcklhaired beauty whom
| can't control at all, a cowardly sheepdog, ayraltl cat, my angry son ..."

"I think you'll manage with all of those," she said

They went downstairs, Reece hailed a taxi, and thdg to the Sheraton
San Cristobal, where he rented a Jaguar. They datorey the Alameda

until it changed names to Avenida Providenciasualaurban area about two
miles east of downtown Santiago.



Reece parked, took her arm and waved his hand da¥varintriguing shops
lining curving walkways. "Let's go on foot alongetlaracoles, those
winding walks in front of the stores."

A closer glance at the elegant boutiques madepribyest, "Reece, | need a
simple department store."

With firm pressure on her elbow, he opened the add@ small shop and
ushered Lily inside.

A gray-haired woman in a striking blue silk drease forward and greeted
Reece with a smile. "Senor Wakefield®denos dias!"

He returned the greeting in rapid Spanish, introdud.ily to Senora
Madryn.

The woman's dark eyes took in Lily's figure at angle as she greeted her
warmly.

Reece asked to see a dress for Lily, something @hnner party.

"Of course. If you'll come with me, please."

Lily looked at him. "Reece, | really don't—"

"We'll discuss it in a minute," he said and took ham to follow Senora
Madryn into a small room. As soon as the senorapgisared through an
arched doorway, Lily turned to Reece.

Laughing, he held up his hands to ward her off.ItHbe barrage. It's my
fault your things are flying to lowa now without yol want to buy these

clothes."

"No, thank you, and | know this shop is too expessand | don't need a
dinner dress. And don't turn that charm on me, B&&akefield."

His- blue eyes danced, but he gazed at her solerfirtiave a right to see
how the woman | want to marry looks in a dress."



She considered that and said, "I'll try on one tate it right off, even
though | hate to waste Senora Madryn's time that'wa

"l don't. I've spent a small fortune in this shop."
"l thought Meredith liked to hunt and fish," Lila&l quickly.
He shrugged. "We did a few other things."

She thought of his own impeccable suit, his easmimirban atmosphere.
Too, she remembered Meredith's magnificent home djuiet voice she
said, "Reece, you might be better suited to someuame is more like

Meredith, who likes to hunt and shoot and still Feascosmopolitan

background."

He stepped closer and touched her chin brieflyly;Uive told you my
criteria for a wife. It didn't include any of thaT he solemnity left him, and
he added, "Of course, now, if you continue to firat Smith and Wesson,
I'm going to teach you how to use it."

"Oh, Reece! One minute | feel one way, and the nefdel just the
opposite.”

Before he could answer, Senora Madryn returnedcagiem if they'd like
to be seated. A model appeared, a beautiful brigssed in a simple
black dress made of raw linen. Its simplicity didntle the flawless cut. It
was short-sleeved, had a round collar and narrolty bad the only
adornment was a full black and red silk bow thed toeneath the collar.

Lily commented on the dress while Reece sat quieflge model
disappeared through the door and returned in anbthek dress, this one
silk with spaghetti straps, a softly draped bodare] a full skirt that swirled
away from her long legs when she turned.

Lily smiled. "That's a beautiful dress." She thoughher meager wardrobe
at home. They looked at several more dresses. Réieteating first one,

then another until there were five for Lily to trigoth black dresses; a
stunning red silk with a full skirt and one shoultbared; a deep green silk



with a straight skirt; and a beautiful three-pieasesemble, a gray linen
jacket lot * and skirt and long-sleeved raw silausle to match.

Feeling ridiculous, Lily slipped into the threeepe outfit and emerged to
model it for Reece.

His blue eyes lit up with pleasure when she turaexind in front of him,
and Senora Madryn murmured compliments. Next, kllgped into the
black linen sheath. She ran a comb quickly thradugihcurls. The dress fit
perfectly and gave her a sophisticated look shefarasom feeling.

She suspected Reece would purchase one of theslrassl she didn't want
him to and didn't know how to stop him.

When she met his gaze this time, she saw the djaiekof satisfaction. As
she turned around in front of him, his eyes darlleraad he said flatly,
"Wear that one home, Lily."

She started to protest, but one look at the stebis blue eyes and she bit
back her words. "Thank you. There isn't any neetiyt@mn the others, is
there?"

"Oh, yes. Let's see them all. | told Senora Madimat you'll need a coat and
a jacket.”

"Reece! | can't let you spend so much. Besides,dhop is too expensive
for me! You 11 have to take me to a departmentstor

"Just try on what she brings in, and we'll disatgs a minute."

She returned to the dressing room. While Senorarjutaaung up the black
dress, Lily pulled on the green. Laughing, she datehe wrinkles around
her waist. "I'm too short-waisted and long- legémathis one.”

"That's not you," Senora Madryn remarked and remdke red silk from a
hanger. Lily glanced at the older woman and wordlevkat she thought
about Lily's relationship with Reece.



She took the red silk and dropped it over her head.
"Ahh, how lovely you look!"

"Thank you," Lily replied and received a warm glarfoom Reece when
she modeled the dress for him.

Grinning, he said, "Maybe you should wear that hamseead!"

She smiled and left to change into the black $ilkas perfection; the soft
material clung to her curves, her slender arms Wware, and her summer
tan contrasted with the black.

She knew Reece would like it. Pausing to run thaltehrough her curls
again, she wished she had a pair of high-heeledppumstead of the
practical low-heeled navy shoes she wore for tragel

Feeling alive in every pore, she stepped into thallssitting room. She

received the reaction she had expected. She saflasineof admiration, a

flicker of masculine approval before his lids loegito gaze at her with an
indolent, hooded look that made a flame begin tavgnside her.

She couldn't take her gaze away from him, yet slesvishe had better do so
quickly. Reece was too unpredictable, and the semimig message in his
eyes said clearly that he wanted her in his arrheyWwere alone; Senora
Madryn hadn't followed Lily into the room. She sk to leave to change
clothes, but Reece's words stopped her.

He said quietly, "Lily, I'd like to get you a mirdoat."

She turned, and the black skirt swirled softly aghiher knees. His
expression was as solemn as his voice. "l meanyt,

She tried to keep her voice calm, to hold her temjpeyou even hint at
that, I'm going to the airport and get the nexhplaway from here, General
Jackson or not!"

Reece shrugged. "All right, not another word!"



When she entered the dressing room, two coats \@odjackets were
hanging on brass hooks. Senora Madryn lifted omendiind started to help
Lily into it. Lily shook her head. "I'm sorry, buitvon't be getting a coat.”

Senora Madryn smiled. "Please, Senor Wakefieldweag persistent, and |
promised | would see to it that you try these on."”

Unwilling to argue, Lily slipped her arms into aeds-length charcoal wool
and buttoned it beneath her chin. With straightdiand a narrow skirt, it
was striking, but she knew she couldn't affor@uitg she didn't want Reece
to purchase it. Reluctantly she emerged to shesiim. "You can't buy me

a coat."

"We're just looking," he said easily. "Try the jatk& on and forget the
coats."

She was happy to comply, relieved to return thd tm&enora Madryn.
Next, she pulled on a hooded, fleecy sheepskinejattiat was soft and
warm. It felt marvelous, and for an instant Lilyssmampted to inquire about
the price and splurge, but she reminded herséléotareful budgeting. She
tried to keep a hefty sum in savings in case ararrgency and for her next
trip to Chile. Without a doubt, she could find agtical, warm jacket for far
less money in lowa. She modeled it for Reece, hewend then quickly
modeled a striped wool parka.

Finally Senora Madryn whisked away the other desseaving Lily
wearing the black silk, and picked up Lily's blouseeater, and skirt. "I'l
box these for you," she said and left.

When Lily reappeared, Reece was holding a smalliober his arm and the
charcoal coat lay over the back of a chair. SemMadryn chatted with him,
thanked them both, and he picked up the coat w ih&br Lily.

"You didn't!"

"Oh, but | did."



While she wrestled with anger and the temptatiaietiorn the coat even if it
caused a scene, he said, "Come on, Lily, well yiaglover thecordillera
after dark."

Senora Madryn said, "It is lovely on you. So pretith your dark hair."

"Thank you." Lily capitulated and slipped her armso the coat. The
moment they stepped outside, Reece said, "Thankoyauearing the dress
and coat."

He sounded so humble that she lost some of heiivimgg. "Thank you for
the qifts, but you know | didn't want you to dd it.

"We have to do something about those shoes." Hestbpast her at the row
of shops.

"Reece, | can't let you spend money on me this Wasn't right.”

Smiling, he reached out to button her coat beneatithin. He said, "Now,
look here, I'm doing what | want and what | caroedt” His blue eyes
darkened as he looked at her. "You look luscidddike to peel away every
stitch.”

"Can't we shop for shoes in a less expensive place?

Ignoring her remark, he took her arm to stroll todvanother shop, which
looked as exclusive as the one they had just'lafbk at it this way. If you

marry me, I'll buy all your clothes from now on.ybu don't, you'll have
little mementos to remember me by when you're liadééwa."

He lengthened his stride. "I'm glad you don't ddiily. We need to hurry.”

"If you'd take me to a big department store, | ddaeke care of everything in
less than an hour."

They headed toward another shop, and suddenly ellezad he was
laughing. He caught her questioning glance andexek eyebrow. "Eres
muy testaurda, Lily."



"You're as obstinate as a balky horse, Reece W&defi

He laughed aloud. "Takes an opposing force, horiey.have a little streak
of that yourself!"

"I'm still in Santiago, I'm wearing the clothes ybought, and I'll go home
with you tonight."”

He grinned. "And | have a cat now, you haven't eated to marry me, and
| didn't get the mink."

"What a concession!"

He held open a carved wooden door, and a chimeasutigey entered. "I'd
like to see that wardrobe of yours. I'll bet | guress what you own." He
paused to greet a salesman. They were seatedan keather chairs. Reece
remained quiet while the man took Lily's shoe siad left. As soon as they
were alone, Reece continued, "Il bet everythisg practical, plain,
no-frills—"

She laughed. "You're right! That's all | need."

At his insistence she selected a pair of high-deeélack sandals. Reece
purchased the shoes, and they headed for the car.

When they reached it, Lily froze. One glance atdimall green Jaguar, and
anger tore through her. The narrow backseat wkesl fivith boxes that
matched the one under Reece's arm. He said, "Wehdwe time for a fuss.

| want you to have them."

"Did you buy everything | tried on? | don't neeadk clothes; | can't use
them." She felt dismay that he would spend so nancher.

"They're for your honeymoon if you agree to marrg,''nhe answered
quietly.

"You may be a little premature.”



"I'm willing to take the chance because | might get another opportunity
to buy something for you. Don't be angry." He hilel car door open.

When they were both inside, she said, "If we dorétry, I'm returning
those things."

"Fine. | wish we had time for dinner, but we do@&an you wait to eat until
we're back at the ranch?" When she nodded, heooaati "It'll be a long
time."

Her thoughts were still on the packages and hisnsolstatement, "... get
another opportunity to buy something for you." Shél, "I can go all day
without eating."

"l guess opposites attract.”
"That's a lot of expensive clothes, Reece."
He sobered and took her hand in his. "I'm doingtwkant."

Quickly he whipped downtown and helped her outef¢ar. They walked
over the cobblestones that had been closed tactréffere's Falabella. You
wanted a big department store." He accompaniedohgurchase two pair
of jeans. When Lily firmly insisted on paying fdreim, Reece told her he
had some purchases of his own to make and he woelet her in
twenty-five minutes. Lily bought a pale blue sweateo cotton shirts, and
two pairs of socks. She purchased a pair of baatg@bbit fur gloves.

When she met him, he held an armful of boxes. Tpkiers, he carried
everything to the car.

They picked up General Jackson, then stopped @srdquest and bought
a fish, which she fed to the cat while Reece drovthe airport. Finally,
they boarded the plane.

As they taxied along the runway, Reece glanced dav@eneral Jackson in
Lily's arms. "If that cat knows what's good for hitnell be a better
passenger on the return trip than he was when me.ta



"That's why | fed him all that fish. You watch. H&e down and go to
sleep.”

She stroked his head, and the cat settled in pehiarumbling purr audible
in spite of the noise of the plane.

"If you let me sit in your lap and rubbed me thaywl'd settle down too."

"l bet you would!"

An hour after they left Santiago, the flight to Hakvbecame rough. Gray
clouds, like trails of smoke, floated past the plaand Lily glanced

inquiringly at Reece. He looked relaxed, no motenhthan he had earlier.

"It's a good thing your mother-in-law isn't alongw since she doesn't like
to fly."

He smiled. "Would you rather not be?"

"IH be glad to get on the ground again. You darffie easily, do you?"
"Only when I'm shot at by a beautiful woman."

"Thank you," she replied serenely.

The corner of his mouth lifted in a crooked smiidou don't ruffle so easily
yourself."

"Only when I'm kissed by a handsome rancher."”

"You certainly pick your times. You would say soimaty like that when |
have to keep all my attention elsewhere."”

Suddenly the plane hit an air pocket and dropped.
As night came on, the flight became rougher, tmemare turbulent. She

wasn't anxious to face Clint. She didn't want Réesee she was perturbed.
"How can you see to land?"



"I called Clint from the airport and told him tght the runway. You'll see."”

Shortly, she did see it; first, she noticed a paticight. As they neared she
saw the floodlights on the runway, cutting a swatHight in the inky
darkness below.

Reece was silent, all his attention at the contesld the ground rising
swiftly to meet them. They hit, bounced, landed] slowed to halt.

Reece climbed out, and General Jackson leaped dmvwumding into the
darkness.

When Reece helped Lily down, he said, "If you'lliwé'll only take a
minute or two to tie down the plane." He began twkaquickly.

She realized that he wanted to protect her fronoemering Clint alone.
She shook her head. "I'll go inside."

He straightened. "Wait a second. I'll come backfansh this."”
"No, do it now. | don't mind, really."

His blue eyes peered intently at her a moment,stiedsaw the concern in
them. "I'll be all right."

Picking her way through the darkness, she stratdird the house. She
turned the collar of her coat up and suddenly kmgw Reece had asked
that she wear the new dress. She was certain hiedvaer to look and feel
her best when she confronted Clint again.

Cold wind buffeted her, and holding her purse urtar arm against her
side, she thrust her hands into her pockets. Vghiedreaded the encounter
with Clint, she wasn't going to hide behind Reece.

When she entered the warm kitchen, Clint was stenali the sink, washing
his hands. The odor of burned meat filled theaxd a blackened skillet sat
on the stove. Dressed in faded jeans and a bluatswélint turned, and
she looked into another pair of deep blue eyesh\Witalm she didn't feel,



she said, "I'm back, Clint. Your father persuadeditmstay the rest of the
week."



Chapter Ten

He gave her another quick, assessing glance. Lgaginst the counter, he
crossed his arms over his chest, but to her serphis angry resentment
didn't show in his features. Nor in his voice ashéel, "l thought he would."

He shifted his feet and looked vaguely uncomfodablut his gaze was
unwavering. "Mrs. Dunbar, my father talked to mis thorning and told me
how you met and when he proposed.” Clint looked d@wvsecond and
shifted his weight again.

"I know how tough and stubborn my father can bee"rklised his head. "l
guess | owe you an apology."

Lily's breath went out in a long sigh, and sheireal how braced she'd been
to face another of Clint's angry attacks. Amazethatchange, she smiled.
"That's all right. | think your feelings are nornaadd quite understandable. "

"l wasn't very nice."

"Let's forget it." Suddenly she realized he waslgitug her intently, and she
was certain there was something else on his mind.

She waited, but he remained silent. At that montieetdoor opened, and
Reece entered, his arms full of boxes. He frownetiglanced quickly at
Lily before he greeted Clint. "Did the kitchen datan fire?"

"No, just my dinner," Clint answered.

"Let me have the rest of my things,” Lily said.l 'thke them up to my
room."

“I'll do it. We haven't eaten, Clint. Will you plea get steaks out of the
refrigerator?"

"Did you bring that cat home, Dad?"



"Yep. He shot out of the plane. He doesn't careibhio travel,” Reece said
dryly.

Lily paused and caught Clint watching her with osity. Suddenly she
wondered what Reece had said to his son earlier.I&@ked sharply at
Reece, but he was occupied hanging up his coatré$sed the room to the
sink, washed his hands, and asked Clint, "Wantonfig fyou a potato too?"

"I had one, but | can eat another. | ruined my dirih

"You wash these while | take Mrs. Dunbar's thirgbeér room."

"l can manage," Lily said, but Reece picked upstiek of boxes and joined
her. When they reached the end of the hallway, sshé softly, "Clint

apologized to me."

"That's good. | told you he'd come around. He @ikn more when he gets
to know you."

She heard the relief in his voice. "What did yoy &ahim?"

Reece answered offhandedly. "I just told him how mwet and when |
proposed.”

"He keeps looking at me as if there's something/éwets to ask or as if he
can't figure me out. It isn't because of what yaid $0 him, is it?"

Reece's blue eyes were wide and unconcerned. bitdtouily." He opened
the door to her room, and she entered while hgstepack and waited. On
the dresser was a vase of red roses from his gresahEvery table in the
room held vases or bowls with orchids: small pugsies, large white ones,
yellow and pink. While the flowers were beautifuldasshe loved them, the
blossoms stirred a ripple of consternation. Shedazrcusingly at Reece.

"Rather sure of yourself, weren't you?"

"What's that?" He set the boxes on the bed.



"You know what I'm talking about. All these flowefir me. You knew I'd
do what you wanted."

He smiled. "I didn't think you'd abandon Generak3an in Santiago."
"How could you be certain of finding me?"

He laughed. "The flowers were meant to make yoywapot angry. Shall |
gather them up and pitch them in the trash?"

"No. You haven't answered my question. You didashr straight to
Santiago because you took time to do all this. idopu know I'd still be
there?"

He crossed the room to her and placed his handgeoshoulders. "You
drove and | flew. That gave me quite an edge.lédand found out which
flight you'd made a reservation for."

She looked around again and felt another waveitdtion.

There was laughter in his voice as he said, "l hdexer seen flowers make
a woman mad."

"You're just so damned sure of yourself!"

He laughed aloud and pulled her to him. "Lily, tia be. | couldn't let you
go, and | wouldn't accept the possibility that yoight.”

His words and the earnest tone of his voice madé#fitult to stay angry.
He tilted her chin up and looked into her eyes keefos gaze shifted t& her
lips.

She ignored her increased pulse rate and said, Waad in typically male
fashion, you'll kiss me until | lose all my witsdaforget my aggravation.”

"That doesn't sound bad." He raised an eyebrowsélall your wits?" He
leaned forward to brush her lips with his, and &lwhurning started deep
within her.



"All," she repeated. "Not one shred of sense \ithain."

"l have to see it to believe it." His arms tightdragound her. "I've waited
too long for this." His mouth pressed against hgpening hers, intensifying
in her a flash of yearning. Vaguely she noticedhaffwof aftershave, the
faint odor of wool from his shirt. Her arms slicband his neck, resting on
his hard, broad shoulders. He did exactly whatsttepredicted. She felt as
if she were drowning in his kiss. If, at that momeime had been asked two
plus two, it would have taken her minutes to caltaian answer. Thought
diminished, dissolving into a growing response arekd. Finally he
released her. His voice was husky as he said, élfwere alone, I'd say to
hell with dinner right now."

"We're not alone.”
He stepped away reluctantly. "I'll fling the steaksto cook."
"I'll change and be down in a minute."

The devilish twinkle appeared in his blue eyes. \&mme help?" he asked
softly.

IINO!II

Chuckling, he reached out to place his hand ag&esicheek. Laughter
faded from his eyes, and he regarded her sobdhhy.dlad you're here,
Lily."

The breathlessness she had experienced duringskiseturned full force.
Silently she watched as he left and closed the debind him.

She shook her head. It was hopeless to fight hiva.v#ndered if he would
let her go easily when the week was over. Wouldwgaet to go by that
time? She realized it would be far more difficudtxb time.

It made her think of Clint. His attitude had chatgéut there was
something about her that puzzled him, she felagert



She showered, dried her hair, and dressed in nams jand the pale blue
sweater. After unpacking the boxes and puttingthieigs away, she went
downstairs and found Reece and Clint working ovener.

The tantalizing aroma of sizzling steaks and hdteeofilled the kitchen.
"Can | help?" she asked.

"Clint and | have everything under control. Thexasar glass of wine."

She sat down at the table and picked up a glaskilkéd red wine to sip
while both men finished getting dinner on the table

All through a delicious meal of tender juicy steaksd fluffy potatoes,
buttered carrots and bread, she caught specugdtimees from Clint. When
the meal was over and they rose from the tablec&eaid, "Clint and I'll
clean.”

Lily took his arm. "Oh, no. |l insist. Go sit dowmfront of the fire and forget
the kitchen."

Reece picked up his cup of coffee and left. Lilgrgled at Clint and said,
"Go on. I'll do these."

"No, I'll help."
Lily carried dishes to the sink and began to rindgle Clint cleared the
table. As he set plates on the counter, he pa&edglanced up to find him

studying her again.

He tilted his head to one side, and she discouwleedeason for his curiosity
as he asked, "Did you really shoot my father?"



Chapter Eleven
What had Reece told him? she wondered. "Well, yes .
Clint's eyes widened. "He said you did!"

"l said you did what?" Reece asked from the doorasyhe entered the
room to return his empty cup.

Lily blushed, wondering if she would ever hear ldmt about that shooting.
"Did you tell Clint I shot you accidentally?"

"Or missed accidentally.” Reece's blue eyes twihkle

"l didn't intend to hit you, and you know it!" Sk&plained to Clint, "Your
father was going to shoot a guanaco, and | coutd@t to see one killed. |
didn't know any other way to get his attention glye-—"

"You made me notice you, all right!"

Emphatically she finished, "I didn't mean to wounmeh."

Clint's eyes were wide; he listened with such clagiention that Lily
wondered about it.

Suddenly Clint laughed and looked more like hieéathan ever. "There've
been some people who'd have liked to take a sHatmtlI'm sure, f>ut no
one has before you."

"Thanks, Clint,"” Reece said dryly.

"He showed me his scalp. Dad said you've been dwmma alone. He said
it's your third trip to Chile. It's rugged in tierdillera."

She thought she detected a note of acceptancs wolte. She replied, "It
is, but I like it."

"How did you get started studying guanacos?"



While she talked with Clint, Reece quietly helpethvhe dishes, and soon
they were finished. Lily declined anything to drirdnd both men opened
bottles of cold Escudo. Reece put his arm arouhdslshoulder to stroll to

the living room. When Clint started down the hallvard his room, Reece
said, "Come join us."

After a slight hesitation, Clint returned and samio a large leather chair,
draping one leg over the arm.

During the next hour, they chatted, and Lily readiZlint had some of his
father's charm. When he excused himself and leftudy, she turned to
Reece, who was sitting on the sofa, his long legtched in front of the
fire. A log fell, sending a shower of bright orargmarks up the chimney as
flames curled and licked around the thick, browrod.o

Lily said, "He's like you."

"Is that good or bad?"

"Both."

Reece laughed softly and patted the sofa. "Comelwre."

"Not on your life. We have a chaperon, remember?"

"l hate to say 'l told you so,' but you've won toxrer."

"I'm glad, but I don't think | did it. What did yotell him about the
shooting?"

Reece shrugged. "When | found you were gone, edal knew he made
you leave."

She frowned. "It's just that he brought part of dlieside world with him, a
degree of reality."

"l told him a little about you and set a few ruddsout his treatment of my
guest.”



She could guess the extent of Reece's anger arldctiuee he'd probably
delivered to his son. "It's a wonder hell speaktoat all!"

"Or vice versa. Clint is bullheaded and can be houg

"You can't blame him." She asked again, "What did gay to him about
the shooting?"

He grinned. "He was in the kitchen when | left.ntlives in the kitchen.
The last thing as | went out the door, | leaned otad him to look where
you shot me, and then | left."

Shock coursed through her. "Just like that? You'tiekplain anything?"

"Not a word. Gave him something to think about while were gone."

"Oh, Reece, for heaven's sake! You didn't tell hany of the
circumstances?”

"Nope."

"No wonder he kept studying me! No telling what ineagined. That's
terrible."

"Oh, no. It put a little respect in the boy."
"You have an ornery streak!"

"You'll turn my head with all those flattering rerka. Ornery, arrogant,
autocratic.” He raised an eyebrow. "What is it yika about me?"

"Your devilish good looks!" she answered, amused.

"Oh, really. Sure you don't want to come sit hefe®@'asked, indicating his
lap.

"I'm positive."



He laughed, and after a moment he said, "Let'©ogiotres de Paine Park
tomorrow."

"I don't have my tent or sleeping bag now. Thegmnetheir way to lowa
without me, thanks to you." , He grinned. "We'vdleththe airlines, and
they'll hold them in lowa for you. You won't neéxin because | have a tent
and a sleeping bag."

"There you go again. You're an incurable autocrat.”

"No, I'm just pragmatic. Why take two when we'llpose one?"

"You know, you're not doing yourself any good wlyeni make statements
like that. Just because | succumbed to your chawre doesn't mean | ever
will again."”

"There's nothing wrong with admitting you want ®Ilbved, Lily."

"You're talking about sex, not love, that's what yan't seem to see.”

"I can see | want you over here in my arms righw fidhe said softly. His
blue eyes darkened as his voice became huskyntitw&iss you and touch

you." His gaze lowered. "Wouldn't you like me to?"

She felt her body respond to his steamy glancenamke ends sparked to
life. "Reece, don't look at me that way."

"Why not? I'm not doing anything except thinkingpabwhat I'dike to do."
"You might as well be making love to me!"

"Oh?"

He uncoiled, and she said quickly, "Well, not qu&ay on the sofa."

"I will if you'll come here."

"No I will not. You stay where you are."



He sank down again. "Whatever you say, Lily."

She couldn't help laughing. "I win about one ouewéry twenty contests
between us."

He smiled and shrugged. "It's not that bad. If @ win them all, you'd be
bored stiff."

"How about two out of twenty? That would double rate."

"No, that's where you'd reach the level of boreddith his booted feet

planted widely apart, he leaned forward and pldse@lbows on his knees.
"Well, if you won't let me kiss you, shall we stpecking and getting things
together for tomorrow? You can take care of thadfadnile | get out the

equipment.”

"That's fine, but | want two tents and two sleepdags. Reece, | had a nice
down sleeping bag that was light to carry.”

"Don't blame me. You're the one who put them orplaee."

"You're the one who kept me off that plane! By nbshould be on my way
to lowa with my down sleeping bag."

"It's not half as much fun to sleep with as | am.

She laughed. "Such modesty!"

"You won't need your tent or sleeping bag. | haveager."
"With one bed?"

He smiled. "No. We used to take the boys campirau ¥an sleep twelve
feet away from me if you want.”

‘That's so reassuring!"



He laughed, rose to his feet, and picked up thetebger bottle. "Want to
help?"

"Sure, if I can. | don't know where you keep evieiryg."

"Just rummage around. You'll find enough food. Makene sandwiches
and put them in the freezer; well eat on the wdne pantry holds plenty."

For an hour they worked. Lily discovered the kitcheas orderly and it was
easy to find the food and utensils they neededc&eelled on his black
parka and left for the garage to return shortly pak by the kitchen door.

He entered with a cold gust of wind. "Get your caatl come look at the
trailer."

She dried her hands and went to get the sheepskin ©utside, a porch
light shed a yellow glow over a red pickup trucklawhite eighteen- foot
trailer.

She stepped inside and looked at dark brown malyogameer walls and
russet carpeting. There were two convertible gawshahes, a propane-
butane range and sink on her left, and oppositeahge, a refrigerator. At
the back were a bathroom and closet. She saider'Aftent this looks like
total luxury.”

"It's comfortable. Do you have any food ready?"

"Yes." Together they returned to the kitchen and ifiew trips loaded the
trailer.

When they finished, they hung their coats in thehlén. Reece switched off
a light and draped his arm around her. Together tedked through the
silent house to Lily's room. He stepped inside Vi and closed the door
quietly behind them.

Before she could protest he said, "I'm going tovdemn a second. | just
wanted to tell you good night." He tilted her chma fraction, and the touch



of his warm fingers sent a wild current through. el see you at five in the
morning. Night, honey."

He left quietly, and she gazed at the door as Reelted it shut behind him.
She was surprised he hadn't kissed her; she hagttexphim to, and, she
realized, she had wanted him to.

A hungry longing swept over her, and she knew saet&d his kisses, his
hard, strong arms around her, his lean, musculdy lagainst hers. He'd
awakened hunger she'd kept suppressed so carafdlfor so long.

She undressed and climbed into bed, shivering legtweld sheets until her
body's warmth banished the chill. While she lathedarkness, she thought
about the day and how close she had come to goimg h

What did she feel for Reece? Desire was overwheinia'd destroyed her
guarded reserve, but she didn't want to mistaksigas$or love.

She remembered his kiss earlier in the eveningdaed a sharp breath.
How difficult it had been to sublimate the passienaart of her nature; she
had succeeded so well until she had encountereckRee

In spite of the teasing banter, he was, as shadidcim, autocratic and
arrogant. They were sure to clash head-on. Wase @resugh love growing
between them to withstand such confrontations?iféewith Bill had been
so different. But she had been a different perganless self-reliant and
independent. She lay on her back and continued#e mto the darkness. It
was Wednesday night. How much her life had chamngjede Sunday!
Would it change as drastically before the next Syr@ame? she wondered.
Finally she drifted into a troubled, dream-fillddeyp.

In the early hours of Thursday morning, Lily rodegessed, and joined Reece
to tell Clint goodbye. Clint had chartered a plemget home from Santiago.
Now, one of Reece's men was flying Clint back toti&go.

When Clint was ready to leave, standing in thehatcwith them, Reece left
the room for a moment to get his coat.



Clint's blue eyes were as direct as his fathersasked, "Have you given
Dad an answer yet?"

Startled, she replied quickly, "No, of course motwe would have told you.
| don't know what I'll do, Clint, but we'll call yoimmediately. Your dad
meant to call you before."”

She felt that the hostility was gone, but she wasute she had his
acceptance. There was a hesitation, a holding Bdakg with it, there was
still a gleam of curiosity in his eyes, as if hereva little uncertain about her.
She was sure the fact that she had shot Reecédevasurce. Evidently she
didn't fit any of Clint's preconceived notions.

The silence was uneasy, broken by Reece's ret@rmdfe his black parka
over a heavy brown sweater, jeans, and his blaoksbéle clasped his son
on the shoulder. "I'll go out to the plane with you

Once more Lily felt the stab of cold blue eyesn"jlad | met you, Mrs.
Dunbar."

"Thank you, Clint. I'm happy to have met you," shreswered just as
solemnly. She couldn't visualize this tall youngmaa her stepson.

The two men left, a rush of cold air sweeping il warm kitchen as they
departed. Leaving the kitchen, Lily drifted to tpeenhouse to look at the
lovely, exotic flowers. Idly she touched the softjescent pink petals of an
orchid. The back door closed, and she turned.

Reece appeared and leaned casually against thg¢atidor"We're alone.”
With an effort she kept her voice firm, ignoringrjgtation. "And we're
going to Torres de Paine Park, remember? You teldou would take me
to see it."

"You wouldn't rather spend today at home?"

She heard the undercurrent of longing, felt thekjeharge between them.
"No. Reece, you have to give me a chance to tAink. much is involved.



Your life will go right on, but marriage will meaa complete upheaval in
mine."

He smiled and answered gently, "Okay, honey. TateeBaine it is. Come,
my love, the trailer awaits us."

Within the hour they were enroute south. As darkrfaded to light, Lily
gazed at the now familiar rugged terrain. The nwad a bed of rock cut into
the mountain.

Eventually they reached paving and spent the mgrmimding over the
Cordillera in breathtaking ascents and sharp inclines.

Once again they left the paving and followed a lpugcky road. The land

grew more rugged, broken by fords with sheer blaeigrs rising steeply

between snow-capped mountains. Along the shor&dlotbirds hovered.

Terns, with their black-tipped wings, circled ovke water, gray against a
blue sky.

Lily glanced at Reece, who was concentrating ovirayi "I'm glad | didn't
try this alone."

"You would have made it, I'm sure."

"If you want me to drive for a while, pick a lesazZardous stretch, and I'll
take over."

"Thanks. I will if I get tired."
"I've never been this far south."

"Chile has everything. It has deserts and fertdkbeys. The lake district is
perfect for skiing, and down here are fjords, gegiand mountains.”

It also had Reece Wakefield. Already lowa seemedbtg far away.
Glancing at him, she considered his profile, theglahick lashes, the blue
eyes, the dark hair with a sprinkling of gray. Tiaghto watch the scenery,



she tried to ignore the sweeping current of londingt came with his
proximity.

It was a long, rugged drive through Chilean Pat@égdReece drove with the
competence she had expected, and she knew thereddbe distance in as
little time as possible.

Before sundown she had her first glimpse of then@&ordillera. Reece
braked, and they looked ahead. Purple in the distathe rocky extrusions
had an awesome grandeur. The rugged outline wagieinsharp peaks
etched against the sky, and she knew it would bergettable.

Overwhelmed, she gazed in silence for a momentréefoe said, "I'm so
glad you brought me to see this."”

"It's impressive, isn't it?"

She turned to look at him and found him studying ingently. He said
quietly, "You see, Lily, | don't know any other wamwho would've liked
this."

"I think you're wrong." She looked at the mountamgain. "They're
magnificent!" He put the truck in gear, and it boed over the rough road.
In the last light of day, he found a campsite atlthse of the mountains.

She stepped outside to breathe cold, fresh aith&@morth of the trailer
spread a forest of beech trees, and their sweetdyvecent filled the air.
Ahead of the trailer, dark and majestic, the momstégowered over them.
She strolled around the trailer, damp, brown learestwigs rustling softly
with her steps. Coming down from the mountaingreasn gurgled nearby.

Suddenly she heard the click of a rifle bolt. Sire¢d and saw Reece raise a
Browning to his shoulder to aim across the streantily glimpsed the
red-gold fur of a fox darting between the trees.



Chapter Twelve

"Reece!" she shouted, dashing toward him.
Lowering his rifle, his head jerked around.
"You can't shoot that animal!"

"Lily, it's not a guanaco; it's a fox. He's a predadammit!" He raised the
rifle and turned to aim.

"Reece!"
His blue eyes met hers and locked in an unrelemfazg.

She lowered her voice. "I'm sorry, but | just castand killing. It's
murderous, even if it's only an . . . an animal.”

Suddenly she was filled with anguish. In that secashe saw the

hopelessness of the opposition between them. T, Implacable man

was born to hunt. He lived a primitive life on thegged, isolated ranch. He
was a philistine; his ancestors hunted to suni¥éing was as ingrained in

his nature as eating, drinking, and sleeping. He kirag in his small corner
of the world. She knew how unyielding he could Agogant and tough,

remorseless when he hunted, he wouldn't give upirwrbecause it

distressed her. There were other issues that vesmuten.

In the few seconds while she gazed at his unreaddbé eyes and felt the
charged air between them, she knew the hopelessiies®e situation
between them.

"I'm sorry, Reece," she said quietly. "It's too onant to me."

Reluctantly he lowered the rifle, running his hawtoss the back of his
neck without taking his eyes from her.

She wondered if he finally realized the futility @funion between them.



Wind ruffled the wolf-fur trim of his jacket; a gugsigged dark curls away
from his face. His jaw was set, and his shouldeogéd stiff. The seconds
ticked by. She wondered what was going througtmimgl. Waiting, almost
dreading the words she could imagine forming inth@mughts, she stood
quietly.

"Lily, I've hunted since | was nine years old."

She realized then, instead of giving up the retesinip between them, it
would be far more typical for him to try to overmidher wishes, to ignore
them and expect her to conform to his. She couttnit. It went against
everything in her nature.

She felt rage and hurt and frustration. She loved Mow much or how
deeply didn't matter. All she was certain about viasould hurt to leave
him.

Wordlessly she turned and entered the trailer.rAftemoment she glanced
outside and saw him walking away through the tredls, in hand. She
wondered if he would kill an animal anyway.

A shudder went through her, and a great sensessfdoveloped her.

Numbly she worked over dinner. She heated slicesotaf beef, cooked
mashed potatoes, and frozen peas, which she haddeReece liked. Her
shoulders tense, she kept waiting to hear a gunbsibtthere was only
unbroken silence.

The door to the trailer clicked, and Reece entdrsal.heart hurt to notice
the deep creases that bracketed his mouth. He dosketired. She
remembered that they had been up since before dadrhe had driven
hard over rough roads for long hours. Added to e the turmoil of the
past hour.

"How can we work this out?"

At a loss for words, she blinked in surprise, siguat him.



In a quiet voice he continued, "There must be somwsy, some
compromise.”

She gazed up at him warily, unable to imaginetieavould give up, barely
daring to hope that he would.

"l don't know how we can compromise. Killing islkig."

"l can't give it up.”

"I know that, but | can't change either. That's jhe way I'm made."
"There goes dinner, you know. | expected to shaabait and cook it."

"l couldn't eat one bite."

"You're not a vegetarian."

"No, but whether it's reasonable or not, | feepsrongly about hunting."

Again, she was the object of intense scrutiny. Biew that their future
course hung on the next few minutes, yet the isgagmore complicated
than just hunting.

She remembered all the things he'd persuaded hefot@against her

principles of a lifetime: to stay a week, to remaiter Clint's arrival, to keep
the clothes bought for her in Santiago. She kneevraight be throwing

away a wonderful, exciting future with him by remiag firm, but she was
compelled to do so. Her school, lowa, friends vadrpart of a rather dreary
routine, full of tedium, but she was used to itvas comfortable. Was the
situation between them enough to overcome yeahnslut?

He tilted his head to one side slightly and corgohito regard her silently.
She began to wonder how long they would face e#wér evithout talking
and what was going through his mind. Finally heedsKLily, would it be
acceptable if | agreed to put away the guns wherrggresent?"



She drew a long breath, realizing this arrogardugrman was willing to
make a concession. She mulled over what he saugtidDaly she asked,
"Explain what you mean when you say if I'm present.

"I mean | won't carry a gun or hunt if we're ougether like this."
"You don't mean just out of my sight?"

"No. I have my boys to consider. They have alwayséd with me. Do you
expect all four of us to bend to your wish?"

"No," she answered quietly.

"I'd still like to hunt with the boys, but I'll gevit up on any trip with you or
anytime at the ranch when you're with me. Whichmsdd virtually give it
up anyway. | hunt with my boys about six times arye

"Clint will dislike me even more if he discovergd'changed your life-style
that much."

Reece shook his head. "Not when he sees how mpghend am with you."

Hope flowered inside her with his last words.Shalized that if he was
willing to yield that much, she should give thougbtyielding somewhat
herself. She carefully considered his suggestitie. @dn't like the idea of
killing whether she was present or not, but shelddive with his
compromise.

"l guess | can go along with that.”

She saw the relief sweep through him and wondénetiat he was feeling
could in any way match what she was experiencing.

Setting the rifle down carefully, he crossed therstistance to pull her to
him. He placed his cheek against her head and spoietly holding her.

"Thank goodness," he said with such sincerity thsthook her to the core.
She closed her eyes and listened to his heart.



She had the feeling she'd just averted disaster.b®8gan to perceive the
depth of her feeling for him. It was bliss to hdlien, to have him close to
her, to touch him.

How long she stood quietly in his arms, she dikintw. After a time he
released her.

"Are you sure?"
"Yes, if you'll keep your word."
"I will."

He pulled her close again, and she closed her &gt=s)ing to the steady
beat of his heart. She felt relief, but along witlwvas a certainty that she
should go home, back to lowa before she gave Himahdecision.

After a few minutes, she moved away. "Dinner wét gold. Are you ready
to eat?"

He nodded and went to wash up. All through dintheir conversation was
pleasant, inconsequential, but she felt tense Isecsthie knew she had to tell
him that she was going home.

He appeared relaxed, but she noticed a steady fubltebs. He didn't try to
make love to her, but merely kissed her good regitk moved to a bunk in
the front of the trailer.

Long after she had undressed in the narrow bathmmmhslipped between
covers, she lay awake. She could see Reece'sepmfilined against the
window and knew he was sitting up on the couchwedlme bunk, gazing
out. Occasionally he smoked a cigarette.

She started to speak to him but bit her lip andaiaed quiet. She dreaded
telling him that she had to go, but she knew shadrtt accept his proposal
until she viewed it calmly at home in her own elam&ssentially she was a
country girl from lowa. She knew if she told hine tvould say he was a
country boy too—but were they the same?



He seemed in better spirits the next day. They easky, ate, and spent the
day climbing the Paine massif.

There never seemed to be a good moment to telhéirdecision. At the end

of the day, they returned to the trailer. In the&t Rading light of day, Reece
built a roaring fire, piling up brush and logs lintiange flames leaped in the
air. She watched him work, his lithe movementsaating his fithess and

vitality.

He straightened and brushed his hands againseais, "We can roast
marshmallows after dinner."

The next day would be Saturday, and they would'netuthe ranch; Reece
would expect an answer from her.

He tilted his head to one side to study her. Ptadiis hands on her
shoulders, he said, "You've been unusually quiet."

Resolutely she steeled herself for a confrontation.

She had to go home to think things through. Meetwegwarmth in his blue
eyes, she felt a tightening inside. "l have to gmh," she said.



Chapter Thirteen

Her heart began to thud at the visible shock inelyiss. A shuttered look
came over her face, and her heart wrenched beshedenew she was the
cause of his anguish. His pain was so intensewslsgempted to relent, to
forget her resolution.

"Does that mean your answer is no?" His voice \edsHiding any emotion.

She shook her head. "No. | just need to look atiththe proper perspective.
| have to go home and think about your proposal.”

"You're damn careful.”

"That's just the way | am, and | can't change now."

The tension between them grew. "There isn't a mhaome?"
"No, I've told you that several times.

"l want to go home and see if | feel the same algoutwhen I'm in lowa.”
She waved her hand. "This is magical; it's awesanaenot quite real to me.
Reece, | can't go through another heartbreak. ¢ habe very sure.”

"All right, Lily." His eyes darkened, and his voieeas deep. "I'll give you
something to be sure about. Come here." He cawgghtfhguard, and she
stumbled slightly. His hand snaked out and seizedamm to haul her
roughly against him. Like a steel trap, his arnesed around her. With an
intensity that ripped through her, his blue eyablséd her.

She didn't know if it was hurt or anger or passibat made his voice
gravelly and tense. "Remember this when you get tatowa."

Her heart hammered in her ears as he kissed lred@manding, merciless
kiss that brought a burst of response. Age-oldnerdial, his plundering

kiss made her forget the cold wind, the mountaiisle, everything except
him. It seared her, burning deeply, inciting thre fie could arouse so fast.



"Reece .. ."

"You're not going to walk out of my life now, Lilyyithout remembering
me or what I've offered you. Not by a damn sight!"

Shaken by his words and his actions, she pleadiedarit to think things

over calmly. Reece, if it were the other way arquhidasked you to sell the
ranch and buy one in lowa and live there— would gimeé me an answer in
a week?"

"That's different,” he said harshly. "And the difface isn't you moving
versus me moving. You know | have roots here thatbgck through
generations."

"l have roots too, and even if you didn't, you'degit more thought than a
week. It's just that—"

Try and think rationally about this!" he said irtreeatening tone, his blue
eyes blazing. He swept her against his lean stiereytd his mouth

possessed hers in an explosive kiss that carrredigh on the threat that
had been in his voice.

Her heart thudded against her ribs as she was beénved by him. How

could she hold to her resolve to go home when bgekii her so ardently?
She tried to wriggle out of his embrace, but himatightened until she
thought she couldn't breathe.

Her eyes flew open and met his unwavering gaze.

The hood of his parka dropped to his shouldershesdurls were blown in
disarray. She remembered her first impression af, hivolfish and
menacing to her peace. Still, she couldn't resist and he knew it. He
asked, "Where is your logic now?"

She raised her chin in defiance. "The logic thakesane go home to think
things through is part of what attracted you in fin&t place. I'm sorry if
you're angry."



"I'm not angry, Lily. I'm determined as hell thaiwywon't go to lowa and
forget me."

"How could | do that? You know | won't!"

Looking into his stormy face, her heart thundereller ears. Between them
flared an ancient primeval male-female tensiongkesped her shoulders to
turn her around to look at the magnificent vieviled Paine Cordillera.

The last rays of receding sunshine struck roughestohanging granite to
brilliant gold, leaving shadows blue. Across thgged peaks snow sparkled
in glittering contrast to the dark blue sky. It wa®athtaking, but not as
much so as the man behind her.

Whipping down the rough granite of the mountaimaviashed them, but
it's cold chill wasn't as unnerving to Lily as Relscunpredictable actions.
He stood behind her, his body touching hers lightigh both hands on her
shoulders.

When he spoke in her ear, his voice was deep arftl grook at that.”

"It's beautiful,” she whispered and drew a deemthrelf only her heart
would stop pounding.

He spoke in her ear, his breath warm on her skiheaasked, "Will you
remember it?"

"You know | will."

His strong hands propelled her around to face Kou'll remember the
mountains and the man who loves you and the loveadehere."”

He pulled her to him again. His kiss ravished heuth, and she could no
more have stopped her response than she could thawa to the
mountaintop.

He scaled the walls of her caution, battering théown with roaring
passion.



Insulating her against the chill was the conflagrahe kindled. Holding
her in the circle of his arms, she felt his hanalskydown the zipper of her
parka and peel it away, flinging it on the browaJes at their feet. Cold
wind whipped against her, and she shivered.

She knew what was happening, what he intended.

"Reece, there's a warm trailer only a few feet away can't make love
like this! Not out here!"

"Oh, yes, | can, and you won't ever forget, Lilytrf you live to one
hundred."

Her heart slammed against her ribs, and she slivdhéfreeze!"

His blue eyes glinted with passion and determimatidlo, you won't. That
warm body of yours that's fire beneath my handsam out for more."

Anger flared. She didn't want to be seduced irctie, buffeted by wind off
the rocky mountains. "I don't want this. It's not—"

"Not logical,” he drawled. "No, there's nothingilcg) about sex, about love,
but you want it. Tell me you don't."

His mouth possessed hers in a kiss that was amegand honeyed
seduction at the same time. She felt her angepistyp transformed into
something else, a hurricane of passion. Its violemtult swept over her,
crushing resistance, carrying her along with dse i

Her need for him sang into life as he held herragjdnis taut, muscular,
ready body.

How could he have such power over her! It dismalged because his
driving passion unleashed a corresponding hungdremthat she could
neither understand nor fight.

He flung off his parka and dropped down to pull o his arms. She
realized he had been right— she didn't feel coljueély, she heard the fire



crackle close at hand, felt its heat on her ldgs cbld mountain air against
her back.

He stripped off her clothes as quickly as his oghfting her between his
length and the roaring fire. She relished his flirchest against her soft,
warm skin as he enfolded her in arms of steel.

His hands explored intimately. She groaned in suiee her lips seeking
his as his marauding tongue invaded the moist, yezhevarmth of her

mouth. He stretched out, pulling her against hik+ieard length, his heated
flesh against hers.

She turned to him with abandon, straining agaiimat inable to get close
enough. Beneath his hands, she came alive in @wdnof flesh, squirming
against him, gasping as each caress, each kisse drev to deeper
excitement.

Her mind was dazzled, bereft of logic as her hipgulated against his hard
body in a response that was as fundamental ashbrgat

His hands fondled her unresisting body, sending #iter thrill coursing in
every vein. Vibrant sensations spread throughmeaking her movements
uncontrollable as she strained against him. Hes ejesed tightly, she
wound her fingers in the silky softness of his hkier body relished his
hard muscles, the sharp hipbones, his flat, nawaist.

She felt caught in a raging inferno. He invadedhwitinds and tongue,
exploring her soft, feminine warmth, and her plibatly writhed with each
blazing stroke.

How much she needed and wanted this strong, fdrogdie! She felt she
could never get enough of him, that she would ddhang to keep him.

His weight shifted and moved over her.

His voice was rough. "I'll make you mine forevdrbind you to me with
fetters that you can't break.”



His words fueled the conflagration inside her,st@my longing that made
her thrust her hips upward to meet him.

He took her in a wild, all-consuming haste; she inith surging abandon.
All sound was drowned by a roaring in her ears.€tee please!" she cried
and buried her head in his shoulder as her hipsethewth rhythmic force.
He drove her to a peak she hadn't thought posstlktasy flowed through
her, rippling to the core of her being.

Finally he shuddered with release and crushed dndrinh, his weight a
welcome heaviness on her.

After a bit he rose, scooped her into his arms, eewdied her into the
warmth of the trailer.

He slipped between the covers on his bunk and hetdtightly in his
embrace. "We'll start home at dawn."”

How final that sounded. Regret and desolation sveept but she fought
against it. She struggled with an unreasonableczrhe thought of leaving
him, but she had to go home before she gave aneantsveomething that
would change her life drastically and irrevocably.

The ease they had always experienced with eachwtsegone through the
night. A tenseness between them remained, and thiie home was
strained.

Once Lily dozed to wake with her head against hagler, his arm around
her. Evening shadows covered the smooth paving.r&ieed they had
made good time on the trip back.

"We're almost home."
Home. How good that sounded, yet she felt anotlasevof desolation. She

wondered what his thoughts were while they covénedast miles to the
ranch.



They bathed and changed clothing. After dressinigeinblue sweater and
jeans, she cooked steaks Reece had set out whileldeded the trailer.

It was after midnight by the time they finished.sRimng back his chalir,
Reece rose from the table. He was wearing a ligig $wveater, the color of
his eyes. His faded jeans fit snugly, and Lily co'il stop remembering the
lean, hard body beneath the soft material. He Skldria will clean in the
morning."

"IH help. We can do the dishes quickly now."

He moved around the table and took the plate fremhhand. "No. I'll rinse
them after a while. You have a long trip aheadaf.y

"l have to pack."
He smiled. "With your efficiency, it should takd af ten minutes."

She smiled, but she felt the knot of tension grighter inside. He seemed to
feel it too, as he grew quieter. They walked dowe hall toward the
bedroom, and she wondered if he would make lovieetothis last night
together. At the door of her bedroom, he pausddaio down at her.

His blue eyes were clouded, dark and smoky. Heedeshe hand on her
shoulder while he touched her curls lightly witle tther.

The caress was like a feather, but it startedghinignin her heart. In his deep
voice he said, "Thank you for this week."

She wanted to declare her love and throw her armsd his neck, but she
held back. There still were some nagging doubtsibhdife with a man as
forceful as Reece, doubts about moving to the rasatar from all she

knew.

He tilted her chin and kissed her, one flaming,|-searing kiss that
threatened to make her toss all caution to the svind



When he released her, he stepped back slightlyshadknew he wouldn't
make love to her that night. The words came oth&f own volition. "You
made love to me in Santiago and in Torres de Phutejou haven't here at
the ranch.”

His voice was harsh. "When | take you to my bedly,Lyou’ll be Mrs.
Wakefield."

She felt something explode inside. "Reece, canitsge | have to do this?"

His blue eyes were solemn. "Just remember | lovwe e fallen in love
with you completely and irrevocably."

She wrapped her arms around his neck and huggedaltiispering in his
ear. "Reece, | can't help the way I'm made. | havgp home."

"All right. Good night, honey." She stepped into h@om, closed the door,
and stared into space for a long time until hemning need for him
subsided.

She kissed him goodbye early the next morning ati&go's airport. The jet
climbed above the clouds, and Chile was lost freewy- All the long flight
to Miami and on to Des Moines, she was filled wisariness, longing, and
a sense of desolation. On a chilly November night entered a stuffy
house. As she went through the rooms, turning gintdi she ached for
Reece, for his strong arms, his quick laugh, batkstew she had to wait and
see if she still felt that way when she was backanorderly routine. She
phoned Nancy and made arrangements to pick upetethpe next day.

On her second day home, she had visited her smstaw and returned to
her house with two beagles, one yellow tabby aradiver-tipped Persian
cats. Just after she had fed them, the doorbedl taly answered it to face a
delivery man with a huge box in his arms.

One glance at the Chilean customs labels and sh& #rat Reece had sent
the clothes home to her. She signed for them asidtteem inside, relishing



opening each one. On top of the first box, whichtamed the black dinner
dress, she picked up a folded piece of paper.

Opening it, she read in bold scrawl, "Lily, darkriVe miss you terribly.

Love, Reece." Beneath his name was a smudgedingtgrd she laughed
at the vision of Reece acquiring General Jacksonddy print. The next
day she answered the door to find two dozen regkros

When she opened the card, she read, "We miss yoa1 @lbour love, G.J.
and R."

Still she waited. She felt she would never knowdertain until she was in
the routine of work. After she began her new jolpak two more days, and
she knew she had waited all that would ever bessecg.

She wanted to marry Reece. Her heart was his|ytosdisolutely.

When she returned home Tuesday, she made heratecds soon as she
reached home, she rushed to the telephone toeatleR With the receiver at
her ear, she paused. A sudden cold thought hihla¢maybe after she had
left, he might have changed his mind.

Slowly she lowered the receiver and studied it,atiely about calling.
Finally she rose and pulled out her box of statiprie write instead. If
anything had happened to make him change his minduld be easier for
him to handle.

She went to the kitchen table and sat down with ¢relam-colored
stationery in front of her. She felt her fingemsntible with eagerness. Now
that she had made the decision, there was no dombtgering question in
her mind about anything.

She wrote, "Dear Reece: Yes! Yes! Yes! | can't Wddve you, Lily."

She sealed it and yanked on her coat to rush tpdbieoffice. It had closed
for the day, but she dropped it in the box outsilee felt like singing for
joy. She returned home, too excited to eat, andetbrher thoughts to
making arrangements to quit her job.



She decided to wait until she heard from Reecenitmaent he received the
letter, she expected him to call, and then she avoatify the board of her

decision. She knew the competition when she worotinghere wouldn't be

any difficulty replacing her, she was certain.

She looked down at the two beagles at her feetgliag, she knelt to pet
them. "South America for you, chums!" she saidwaatthed their tails wag
happily as she scratched their ears.

In a daze of joy, she tried to concentrate on dleiduring Wednesday. The
pressures of school kept her mind occupied, butf@ined it increasingly
difficult to work efficiently. She forgot papers @neft them in teachers'
classrooms, she was late for an appointment, amd nsissed lunch.
Appalled when she finally realized how uncharasterithose actions were,
she knew she had better hear from Reece soon.

She faced Thursday, determined to keep her witstaier because it was
an all-important day. Thursday evening was the ahschool open house
and parent-teacher meeting. Lily would be introduiceparents. She knew
she couldn't announce her resignation until shenwdidied the board, so
she would just have to go through with the opensko&he thought of the
brief speech she had planned and began to rewoadetully.

How long would it take her letter to get to Chila@ain and again, she
thought of calling Reece, but she wanted to waitlehhim get the news by
mail.

The next day was chaotic at school with everytlgaing wrong at once. A
set of books was delivered by mistake and had tsdm¢ back to the
depository, a water pipe burst and flooded thedradl a classroom, and she
had an unexpected conference with an irate pavemth delayed her
getting home from school. When she picked up hel, stee discovered the
postman had tried to deliver a parcel and it wasingaat the post office.
She rushed to get there before closing and foughtofclock traffic on her
return.

As soon as she entered the house, she ripped bpdrattered box from
Chile. Beneath rustling tissue paper, she remowedisper of black lace. It



was a sheer, delicate nightgown, and it gave hee g than any other gift
she had received because it meant he still wardedShe rushed to the
phone and placed a call to the ranch. Her headddxa with eagerness that
changed to disappointment when he didn't answer.

Without allowing for the time change, she knew bald be anywhere on
the ranch or even in Santiago with Dylan.

She glanced at the clock and realized she would t@hurry to get to the
PTA meeting.

Eating a hasty dinner, she fed her pets and rughsdlect something to
wear for the open house.

Without hesitation, she chose the black dress Rieedgurchased for her.

When she stepped outside, the first cold whitegltabf winter were drifting
silently to earth. She scraped the windshield ofdae, climbed inside, and
as she drove to school, rehearsed what she wouldOsa&e she stepped
inside the overheated building, she shed her cwhbagan to meet parents.
Folding chairs filled the stage in the cafetoridhg combination auditorium
and cafeteria. Bright fluorescent lights illuminditbe crowded room.

To one side of the rows of folding chairs, agathst east wall, was a long
table with a punch bowl filled with lemonade, asllwas paper cups,
napkins, and platters of cookies.

When the meeting finally started, Lily took her tsedth teachers on the
front row. Colors were presented, and everyone tmsecite the Pledge of
Allegiance. As soon as the audience was seateek flourth-grade girls
came forward to sing. The music teacher, Mrs. Vdilesat down at the
piano, and the girls sang "America" and "Yankee ded Lily listened to
the children, who were followed by the chairmarthed PTA. While Mrs.
Soames called the meeting to order and welcomeskthttending, Lily
found it increasingly difficult to keep her mind tre program. Thoughts of
Reece interfered. It was impossible to keep fromlisgn She felt a
continual racing excitement, an eager anticipatir. the hundredth time
she counted the days until she thought he woulikely to get her letter.



With an effort she pulled her attention back to Mé®ames and within
minutes listened to a glowing introduction that mdeckr wish she could
have turned in her resignatibafore this meeting.

She rose to her feet and moved to the podium as3demes sat down. Lily
smiled. "Thank you, Mrs. Soames." She turned aadrsed the pleasant,
smiling faces. "I'm happy to have the opportunayight to meet parents."”
While she spoke, her gaze continued across the emahhalted. In shock
she looked into a pair of very blue eyes with thiokg-fringed lashes.



Chapter Fourteen

Reece! For the first time in years, she lost hésgadShe felt a burning
warmth that seemed to start in her stomach andaiser cheeks. She
forgot what she was saying or why. In a split selcsine recalled that
first encounter on the mountain when he had rdigefist to strike her

and she had looked into those deep blue eyesmmediased to exist.

The corners of his mouth lifted in a slow smileg dr@ winked at her.
He sat near the back of the room. looking relaxekdealeaned back in
his chair, arms folded across his broad chest.decem a dark brown,
western-cut suit, his white shirt open at the thrba was the most
handsome man she had ever seen, and her pulse naner ears,
drowning out all other sounds.

She realized there was a roomful of expectant gegaking at her,
waiting for her to continue speaking.

As if coming from a distance, she heard her ownceoi"I'm sure
Longfellow School has a fine year ahead."

She tried to concentrate on what she was sayirigt Wwas impossible. She
watched him uncoil his long frame and rise to betfand she knew she had
to get off the stage quickly.

"l hope you enjoy talking with teachers tonight..Mbhave an opportunity
to see your children's work."

Where was he going? she wondered, making a médjmt &b concentrate
on her words. "Now, I'll turn things over to Mro&nes. ..."

Reece strolled leisurely toward the stage. Hettierreeartbeat raced faster
as she stopped speaking. He climbed the steps aneddnto her side. She
felt lost in his blue eyes and watched helplesslgaturned to the audience.

"l hate to interrupt this meeting, but | have an@mcement to make. Mrs.
Dunbar has consented to be my wife, and she'll bkaveave her job as
principal.”



She was dreaming. She'd wake up at home, and Reedd be thousands
of miles away in Chile. He really didn't say shewdohave to terminate her
job. She felt rooted to the stage, unable to move.

Even though that was exactly what she had planmetb t this wasn't the
way she had intended to go about it.

He continued as blandly as if he were announciegthving of lemonade
and cookies. "There's a plane to Chile to catchf gou nice people will
please excuse us, I'll take my fiancee and go."

Those blue eyes focused on her with full impactre’Aou coming?"
Wordlessly she joined him, and they moved off ttaga, leaving behind a
stunned audience that began to buzz with conversatily heard Mrs.
Soames rise to the occasion and call loudly foeord

Lily walked around the corner and down the emptigHhily-lit hall toward
her office. Beside her, Reece's brown boots clidgainst the polished red
tile floor. They turned another corner and botlpptal to face each other.

"Of all the arrogance!" she said and couldn't vaaibther second to throw
her arms around his neck.

His arms wrapped around her and crushed her agaimst'Lily, please
marry me?"

"Il have to after that announcement. I'll neveat @nother job in Des
Moines!"

She felt the breath go out of his lungs. He shitiad kissed her until she
thought she would faint. Finally she moved awaseatfon.

"You've embarrassed me enough tonight. Just liag tReece Wakefield,

you walk up in front of all those people and anrmuwe're getting married.

Instead of his familiar grin, he gazed at her samybais voice filled with
urgency. "Lily, I can't live without you."



Her heart flipped, sending erratic currents racthgough her veins.
Suddenly she wanted out of the school, away froyniierruptions. "Let
me get my coat, and well go to my house."

"Will you marry me?"

"Yes. | sent you a letter to tell you so."

He frowned. "Dammit! Why didn't you phone?"

Now it seemed absurd, but she said, "If you hachged your mind after |
left, | thought a letter would give you a betteanhbe to let me know."

He groaned. "Woman, do you know what I've goneuph® Next time |
propose and you decide to accept, pick up a phodeall."

"Il do that."
"Get your coat and let's go."

She stepped into her office, pulled on her coanegd around, and turned
out the light.

They emerged into a world of swirling snow- flak&he turned to him,
"Reece, | love you."

"l was beginning to think you'd never say it," lagds his voice choked with
emotion.

He crushed her to him to kiss her.

Finally he released her and put his arm arounddprotect her from the
snow, the cold, everything in life. It was as thibuge wrapped her in a
promise for the future, a final commitment. Togettieey headed toward
his rented Ford; he held the door and walked ardo@dar to climb behind
the wheel.



Everything was ordinary—the car, the school, th@asrbut Reece made it
extraordinary, magical, and rapturous. She felf ake were floating in a
wonder world. This handsome man, whom she lovedesoly, pulled her

close beside him, and his hand rested lightly arkhee while he closed his
fingers around her hand.

When they entered her house, the beagles rushearfbito greet them.
Reece knelt to pet them and glanced up at Lilhasrgroduced him to Fred
and Petunia. "There are three cats, too, you know."

"General Jackson had better move over. I'd takesh@moo, if necessary."

She couldn't think about what he was saying. A# khew was that she
wanted in his arms, wanted to kiss him.

"Did you get a present? ..."
"The nightgown?"

His voice dropped to a breathtaking sensuousnBsts.it'on, Lily, so | can
take it off."

Her heart pounded in her ears. "l will." She turt®do, but he reached out
to take her arm and pulled her back as he thrgghdmd into the pocket of
his brown coat.

"Wear this with it." He opened her hand and slippethg on her finger.

The diamond flashed with a dazzling brilliance, &mdjust an instant she
remembered that same fiery glitter on the mountaif&aine Park.

She threw her arms around his neck. "l love yod, ldhnever quit telling
you. It's beautiful, and | can't wait to get horoghe ranch.”

"Ahh, Lily." He groaned and swept her into his arifiBo hell with the
nightgown. I'll see it on you some other time."



She clung to him and knew she had come home, digather they had
found the love they had both longed for.



