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He made it clear just what he was after

Maybe everyone else on Lakades, including Kara rbiite sister who
insisted she visit, thought Aleko Tranakas the grantidote for a young
widow's loneliness and grief. But not Kara.

She didn't want an affair, least of all with a pigad womanizer whose
seductive charms reminded her of her husband. Shadwt make that
mistake again!

Despite Aleko's talents for stirring dormant firégra believed that she
could spend two weeks on his tiny, enchanted Gigakd without falling
under his spell and into his bed. How wrong she.was



CHAPTER ONE

How could life be so cruel? Kara watched the maheastrode through the
Heathrow terminal. He had the same towering heitjet,same breadth of
shoulder, the same dark almost black hair, straagitshort, emphasising
the strong shape and proud angle of his head.

He was in a hurry, as was the girl coming in thpasite direction. Neither
saw the other until they collided. The girl, talldastarkly beautiful, was not
pleased. She eyed the man angrily, but within sgsber mood changed.

Kara could not see the man's face, but she cowddsgat his smooth line of
patter. The fault was his, his alone, it was ineaflle, he should have
looked where he was going. Was she all right? Niot?hTo make amends
perhaps she would join him for a cup of coffee? &ida't have time? At a
later date, maybe?

That was precisely how she had met Greg—it waddigking at a replay of
her own life. Except that this girl had red hastead of blonde, this girl was
five foot nine easily, compared to her own fiverfoBut she had instantly
fallen for Greg's seductive charm and ready tongte.collision had been
the beginning of an exciting relationship.

The couple parted now, each going their own wa. lan did not give her
so much as a backward glance; he had played e soany times before.
But the girl stopped and looked thoughtfully, altbsngrily after him.
Don't be a fool, was Kara's silent advice. Doréreget involved with a man
like that.

The plane flew between green mountains silvered hgt sun, over a bay
busy with pleasure craft, and on to the runwayafiCairport. The arrivals
lounge was hot and airless and the wait for hegdgg interminable. Kara
felt tired and cross, and it was nothing like & kime she was here. Or was
it because on her honeymoon she had noticed noihes8f



And there was that man again—talking to yet anotleawutiful girl. Had he
been on her flight? Why hadn't she noticed? Karavried and dragged her
eyes away, relieved when she spotted her suitcase.

Sharon had instructed her to take a taxi to Coaflobur and a boat to the
island. There was no regular ferry service to Lasadbut always someone
willing to earn a few drachmas. Getting a taxi, boer, was easier said than
done. Twice she was beaten at the last minute.

'‘Desfijnis perhaps you'd like to share with me?'

Relief flooded through Kara, until she turned andaaintered the dark eyes
of the man she had already condemned. It was & $batiscover he didn't
look like Greg after all. He had the same build] hrs profile was strikingly
similar, but face to face he was totally different.

This man had stronger features, though Greg's hheeh weak. He had a
granite jaw and a wide mobile mouth, jutting bramsl an aquiline nose. He
looked tough, as though he could be ruthless a$ agelcharming, a
dangerous enemy—as well as an exciting lover.

Her smile faded. A tremor of sexual awareness naough her and she
damned the man yet again. She wanted none ofaihestossed her head and
guelled the unexpected sensations. '‘No, thank you.'

He frowned at her curt tone, his back stiffeninig, Wwhole stance one of
unconscious arrogance. 'l mean you no harm." Ethddre was not
accustomed to being refused.

She looked at him levelly, her eyes as blue asklg@bove. 'l never for one
moment thought you did.’

‘Then why reject my offer?' he questioned abrupllyere are no more taxis.
You'll have a long wait.'

'So,"' she shrugged, 'I'll wait." It would be infely preferable to subjecting
herself to this man's practised charm. She wasllagpghat he had already
found a chink in her armour and she was too weafight a verbal battle.



His lips twisted sardonically. 'A martyr, no legsle you sure you won't
change your mind?' His eyes flickered appraisinger her, lingering

indecently on the thrust of her breasts. Her thitton blouse was damp with
perspiration and clung slavishly to her curves.

Kara's loins stirred and her hand tightened onsheulder bag. His eyes
rested momentarily on her wedding ring. 'But ifttisayour wish, then so be
it,’ he thrust, climbing abruptly into the waitinghicle.

It was a further half-hour before a taxi returnaag Kara was fuming. If he
had been a gentleman, a real gentleman, he woukllbgher have his.

And if she had any sense she would have accepdanifhr, she told herself
firmly. It had been ridiculous to refuse becauserdminded her of her
husband, because she had felt the same initiabmespas when she met
Greg. Good lord, she was perfectly capable of hagdierself now! She
had learned the hard way what suchmen were likgsi@dly and sexually
attractive themselves, they expected girls todaliheir feet like ninepins.
Hmph! One such mistake was enough. No one wouldegat her again.

It was early evening when Kara finally reached lddsg a beautiful island
that from a distance looked like an emerald onchdidlue velvet. She had
pushed the irritating and disturbing stranger fleenmind and was actually
beginning to look forward to her holiday.

This time she found a taxi straight away. The idlams tiny, two or three
square miles, that was all, and the Tranakas vidsycoaked nearly every
square inch.

Sharon's employers, the Hythes, an English coupbeked for Tranakas
Wines. Mr Hythe was undergoing an intensive tworysaurse prior to
managing the UK operation. His wife worked partdim the offices. They
had tried a Greek nanny for their four-year-oldnsyibut it had not worked
out, and Sharon had been delighted to get thdnaihe twelve months her
sister had been here she had frequently askedt&amme out for a holiday,
but she had always refused.



Her parents said she enjoyed being miserable, erithps they were right.
She had been nowhere since Greg died because shafna@ml of meeting
someone else like him, someone who could hurtAwd. seeing that man
today told her she was right. He had brought baekories she would far
rather forget, waking feelings she preferred tgokeacked in ice.

They arrived, and Kara had been so deep in thalghbhad seen none of the
island. She walked up the steps of a white villairs® the mountainside,
casting her eyes over the gardens ablaze witheklastoms, and waited for
someone to answer her knock.

Below and all around, vineyards wove a green cagrel in the distance
was the lonian Sea. What an enchanting place! psrélae was worrying
for nothing. Maybe a holiday here was the verydotg she needed.

A tall dark woman about the same age as herselferesl the door. Her
Twenties-style dress looked both cool and elegant.

'‘Mrs Hythe?'

The woman's smile was warm. 'That's right, andmjost be Kara. Do come
in.'

'It's very kind of you to let me stay here.' Kaslidwed her inside. How cool
it was, and how welcome after the enveloping héaut it wasn't
necessary—I could easily have booked into a hotel.'

Rosemary Hythe laughed. "You must be joking! Lakaetoo small to
boast a hotel. | hope you won't be bored—it's \genet.’

'I don't think so,' smiled Kara. 'lt's so beautiful

'Also lonely," grimaced her hostess. 'Thank gooslfi@smy job, that's what
| say. | don't do much, mainly typing out Geoff@tes, but at least | meet
people. I'll show you to your room. Sharon's takemanda and Damien for
a walk. Normally they'd be in bed by now, but wemised they could stay
up to meet you. By the time you've showered ana@bad they should be
back.'



Kara followed her upstairs, their heels clickingimson on the tiled treads.

'Here we are." Rosemary stopped and opened a 'tialor.hope you'll be
comfortable. This is the smallest room, but it thesnicest views.'

It was certainly tiny, but delightfully furnished white and yellow, with

sweet-smelling flowers in a vase on the dresseseRary flung wide the
shutters and revealed a breathtaking panoramaeehegkirted mountains
and dusky valleys, of a dying sun and a blood-e=l ©n a distant peak
were the pink-bathed turrets of what looked liKaisy-tale palace.

Soon it would be dark. Already pinpoints of lighere appearing like
glow-worms in the distance. 'lIt's out of this wdrkhe breathed. 'What's that
place? It looks fantastic.'

Rosemary laughed. 'That's the Tranakas home. They \ortually the
whole island, this house included." She closedsthdters and drew white
voile curtains before switching on the light. "Thathroom's next door.
Come down when you're ready.’

Kara did not linger. She unpacked and showeredaasddown just as her
sister walked through the door. Sharon looked tdrarel healthy and her
hair, which had always been lighter than Kara's blaached almost white.

They did not look like sisters. Sharon was tall@hva good bone structure
and classical features, whereas Kara's .face wiasigeand elf-like with her
hair cropped correspondingly short.

'Kara!' beamed the younger girl. 'You're herel—god look so well, much
better than when | left.’

"You look good too." Kara took Sharon into her arrhisfe out here
obviously suits you.'

The twins were duly introduced, both with curly tedr and laughing green
eyes. They shook hands seriously and complainetdlyilavhen Rosemary
ushered-them to bed.



‘You're very lucky, Sharon, to have found a jokaiplace like this," said
Kara. 'lt's heavenly.'

'It's not bad,' shrugged Sharon. Something in keression made Kara look
at her closely. 'You're not happy?'

'Of course I'm happy,' returned her sister sharply.
'‘But the twins are more of a handful than you eigu® Is that it?'

‘They're very high-spirited," agreed Sharon. 'loimyg Kara, | must take a
shower before dinner. We ran all the way back apdlothes are sticking to
me. '

Kara frowned, hoping Sharon wasn't being evasileyThad always been
so close, always able to talk over each other'blpnas. Perhaps it was as
well she had come. If something was worrying Shdaham she wanted to
help.

Geoffrey Hythe turned out to be as friendly as#ife. He had sandy brown
hair and a moustache, and was as thin as a lath.

‘Sharon tells me you're taking over Tranakas Wikk&'operation?' said
Kara.

‘That's right," he replied firmly. 'Up till now tizdhaven't done very well in
Britain, due mainly to lack of proper marketing.ekb Tranakas intends to
change all that." He grinned approvingly.

Conversation naturally centred on the wine tradel, léara was surprised
how well informed her sister was. But she was gsaged when Sharon
decided to go to bed early; she had hoped forthduwvord with her.

When Kara drew her curtains back the next mornihg gasped her
pleasure. The sky was pure azure and the hillsadegreen and fresh as
spring in England. Like Corfu, Lakades luxuriatedrain trapped by the
mainland mountains of Greece. And what a differehoeade!



From this angle the vines appeared to grow rigkitéavater's edge, only an
occasional red rooftop visible to indicate thatréhevas other life—except
for the Tranakas villa, of course. It stood taklgamoud, andKara felt an urge
to take a closer look.

She .spent a delightfully lazy first day in thedgr with her sister and the
twins. The sun blazed out of a cloudless sky ampgratle breeze cooled
them. She swam in the pool and sunbathed on thecégrand they drank
iced drinks and ate pomegranates and peacheshstiraign the tree. Sharon
chatted incessantly about the twins and some drthies they got up to, and
she looked so happy and contented that Kara woddenether she hadn't
imagined something was wrong.

When Rosemary came home she announced that theydweest for dinner.
"You'll like Aleko Tranakas,' she said. 'He's aesuguy.’

Kara frowned. 'l don't think | should intrude. Eaough that you're letting
me stay here.’

'‘Nonsense,' smiled Rosemary. 'Sharon always j@nsnless Amanda and
Damien are being particularly troublesome."

'Which isn't often,' put in Sharon. 'Once theyskap “e don't usually hear
another peep out of them.’

'‘Looks as if | have no choice,’ shrugged Kara. dHyawho is Aleko
Tranakas?'

'‘Aleko,' said Rosemary with raised eyebroves[ranakas Wines—make no
mistake about that. The -company was started byaltiner, but Aleko is
now in complete control. Petros, his half-brotheno's only just into his
twenties, is, much to his disgust, working his wgyfrom the bottom. One
day they'll be partners'

'| see,’ said Kara.



'l think Petros ought to be part of the managenmemt,’ said Sharon. 'lt
hardly seems fair." There was a slight edge twbiee, causing Kara to look
at her sharply.

'Petros knows nothing about the wine industry,' éRuesy reminded her,
‘whereas Aleko was born into it.’

Sharon shrugged, looking faintly mutinous.

'Do you know Petros?' asked Kara, wondering why@haas defending
him.

'I've met him a few times.' she admitted.

'He's been here with Aleko," Rosemary explained's'td nice enough boy
but he hasn't the same confidence. Aleko's a le@delr. He's full of ideas
and has the ability to carry them through. Some|eesay he's too arrogant.
He's aggressive, admittedly, but you don't get drgyevin business without
that. I've always found him perfectly charming. Mayit's because I'm a
woman.'

'How old is he?" asked Kara.

‘Mid-thirties, | imagine,’ shrugged Rosemary.

'Is he married?'

'He hasn't had time, though he's never short odfermompany,’ she added
with a grin. 'If | were single I'd fancy him myseBut don't tell Geoff | said

so!'

He sounded the type she hated most, and Kara dyddasn't sure whether
she wanted to meet him. 'What do | wear?' she agliedy.

'‘Something pretty. Aleko's always immaculate an@pereciates a woman
dressing up.'



Kara caught Sharon's eye and knew her sister wasea®f the thoughts
running through her mind. But she couldn't avoichrfae ever, could she?

She chose a pink silky strapless dress, the batidehemline delicately
embroidered with silver thread and pearls. Not #it was dressing up to
impress Aleko Tranakas, she told herself firmlye Sfanted to impress no
man. But she owed it to her hosts to look her best.

She,.applied the minimum of make-up and brushedrashly washed hair
until it shone. Unlike Sharon's heavy straight Bdier hair had a tight
natural curl and she kept it cropped short to kie@p place, not realising
how much it suited her elfin-like features.

When she finally went downstairs the Hythes weppisig drinks in the
lounge, everything was under control in the kitchemd Aleko Tranakas
had not yet arrived. Doors were open to the baloohgre a bottle and
glasses stood on a rattan table.

'I'm afraid Sharon won't be joining us,' said Roagm'Damien's not feeling
well.’

Kara frowned. 'It's nothing serious?’

The woman shook her head. "You know what kidsi&eg Up one minute,
down the next. He probably had too much sun.'

Geoffrey Hythe poured a drink and handed it to Kait a smile. 'Don't
look so worried—it happens all the time. Tell meatvitou think of this.'

The wine was very dry and Kara shuddered as shehebfirst sip, but
before she had chance to comment a white open-dopgrescreamed to a
halt in the drive.

'Here's Aleko,' said Geoffrey. 'Bang on time asagfsv You could set your
clock by him. He's never a minute late.'



Kara watched as the man, scorning the car dooftechaver it and strode
towards the house. He had the grace of a junglmainilithe, sensual,
powerful—and she had seen him before!

Her pulses raced. It was inconceivable that thisighbe the same man she
had spotted at the airport, the very same persanhall offered to share his
taxi. She could not drag her eyes away from hird,amhe disappeared from
view she turned towards the door and awaited henethEven the Hythes

were silent, as though a great presence was abdesstend on them.

As he walked into the room his eyes rested moméntar her, recognition
in their dark depths, surprise too, and somethiogemOr had she imagined
it ? Was it what she expected and therefore readhls that were not there?
Whatever, she could not ignore the sudden anduydaiefting of her heart,
or the lump that had risen in her throat.

'Rosemary.' His attention was already on his hest®d he took her hand,
raising it gallantly to his lips. "You look ravisig as always. Geoff's a lucky
man.'

Faint colour tinged Rosemary's cheeks. 'So | kelipg him.'

'‘And Geoff, how are you? All is well, | hope?' Heosk his employee's
hand.

Kara watched him as though mesmerised. His Engé#thbarely an accent.
His black trousers moulded a long length of tigmiyscled thigh, his crisp
white shirt was open at the neck to reveal thengttanned column of his
throat. There was a thrust to his jaw and the aggra Rosemary had
spoken of was clearly visible, even though at th@ment he was smiling.
He was a man who could not be ignored, whatevecitbemstances.

And then his eyes were upon her, coal-black anésassy, narrowed
slightly, shadowed by thick brows, but missing maogh ‘So—we meet
again. | hope you didn't have too long a wait?'

‘Not at all,’ she said, surprised to hear she sedirfdintly breathless.
Amazed, too, at the feelings he managed to aroitbeone glance out of



those smouldering black eyes. He had the knackakimg a woman feel
vulnerable, drawn to him against her will. His ¢hara was stronger even
than Greg's had been. Oh God, please don't lapipdn to me again, Kara
prayed silently. | couldn't stand being hurt a secbme.

'If I'd known this was your destination,’ he wagisg, 'l would have been
more insistent about giving you a lift. You musvédad a tedious journey?’
His teeth were white and even and his smile altoerpassing.

'Yes, itis a pity, isn'tit," said Kara, but it svéor the benefit of her hosts that
she smiled sweetly. It would have been tortureditang in the company of
this man, and certainly a hard-fought battle kegim at bay. Even now,
in front of these good people, he was doing nothinigide his interest, and
the damnable part of it was that she was responding

Her whole body was a mass of sensation and shd aoalgine the heights

to which he could send her. During the few. momthser marriage she had
discovered a sexuality in herself that she had méreamt of, and although

it had been kept under strict control since Grdgath there was no denying
that here was a man who was capable of rekindhatfire.

'l wasn't aware that you'd met Kara?' Geoff's aityogot the better of him.

'In Corfu, at the airport,” said Aleko pleasantigut we haven't been
formally introduced.’

"Then allow me,' said Geoff at once. 'Kara, thisAleko Tranakas, the
much-feared head of Tranakas Wines.'

Although this last was delivered with a smile Kgreessed there was more
than a hint of truth in it. Despite his apparemtridliness Aleko gave the
impression of being formidable. There was ruthlessnn the jut of his jaw,
steel in the depth of his eyes, and an overallbhibeing in command.
Always. Of his business, of his life, of his lovéss loves! Kara guessed he
would be a dominant lover, an exciting one too, simel lowered her lids so
that he should not read her thoughts.

'‘And Aleko, this is Kara Lincroft, Sharon's sist8he's here for a holiday.'



Kara took the outstretched hand—and felt as thalhghhad touched a live
wire. The charge of electricity that ran throughwas unbelievable. What's
happening to me? she asked herself. Why am | detiis man get through

to me after all the vows I've made? It was incriedibat she could react like
this to a complete stranger. But you did to Grag] a voice inside her. And

look what happened, she told herself firmly. Siemched her teeth and tried
to withdraw her hand—to no avail.

With a cynical smile he tightened his grip. 'Roseyisamysterious guest ?
How pleased | am to make your acquaintance. And_ikcroft, where is
he? How can he bear to let such an attractive evifeof his sight?'

His eyes locked into hers, telling her all too digéhat if she were his wife
she would be kept closely shackled to his sideinteher also that as she
was here alone he considered her fair game. Kaaatathinside, and if it
hadn't been for the Hythes she would have told tormind his own
business. Instead she announced quietly, 'I'm awid

'So young?' His eyes widened. 'That's a pity. ity tsorry.’
Kara did not think so.

‘This is the first holiday Kara has had since hestdand died,' interjected
Rosemary quietly, 'and naturally we want to donadican to make sure she
enjoys it.’

‘Naturally." Aleko lifted Kara's hand to his mougressing his lips against
her soft skin, and lingering over- long before giyit back to her. She felt as
though she was going to melt into the floor, aned herself for being so
weak.

‘It would be my pleasure to provide some of yourrtegainment,” said
Aleko quietly. 'In fact | would be delighted to penally escort you on a tour
of my ambelon.You would enjoy seeing how the wines are madenl| a
sure?'



'No, thank you,' replied Kara stiffly, anger witergelf making her voice
tight. 'I've come to see my sister. | intend spegdnost of my time with
her.'

'‘But she is tied up with the twins. Surely therd & occasions when you
wish to be free of them, charming though they aké®'sent a smile in
Rosemary's direction.

Kara wished he wasn't so persistent. What wastlt this'man that he, had
to chat up every female he met ? She could noegisd the way he had
worked at the airport. But to do it so blatantlyfront of his hosts was
unpardonable—and most embarrassing—and deeplyrldisgu Her heart

had not beat so frantically in a long time.

'l must go and see to the dinner," apologised Rasemmeasily. She could
sense the antagonism but not guess the reasan for i

'‘And I'm forgetting my duty," said Geoff. "Your venAleko. Kara, would
you like some more?"

‘No, thanks,' she smiled, grateful for the divansiand picking up her glass
took a long much-needed swallow.

But she had forgotten how dry it was, and grimaa®the liquid reached her
throat. Aleko was watching her.

"It is not to your taste?' His dark eyes were catreg#ing on her alone, telling
her in no uncertain terms that he found her attracand that he would not
give up easily.

She glanced anxiously at Geoff and found him waighier also. But his
expression was one of amusement. He obviously krewAleko worked
and was probably waging a bet with himself as to wiould win.

'‘Something sweet, perhaps? Geoff, open a botfiéustat.’

Kara swallowed hard, accepting the wine when it \wasred, treating
Aleko to a cool disdainful smile. What an evenihigtpromised to be! She



had certainly never expected to meet a man whodvogtantly set her on
fire. She had thought herself above such thingd,léarned the hard way
how to control her emotions. What was going wrong?

This wine was much more palatable, and Kara firdghe glass even before
Rosemary invited them to take their places at didet It helped calm her
ragged nerves, and she hoped she was going tdrgeigh the evening

without revealing to Aleko exactly the effect hedlen her.

Conversation, as expected, was about wine and aidsy about weather
changes that could be detrimental to the crop, taedmarvellous yield
they'd had last year.

Kara would have let the conversation flow overlinea Aleko not made sure
she was never neglected, asking her opinion onsobgct, or offering
information about another. And always there waseagage in his eyes. He
was making it quite clear that he wanted to gédntow her better.

Nor could she deny that her body was respondingvétea man no woman
could resist—even Rosemary had admitted to beingced, and she was
happily married!

The way he held himself—as proud as a mountain; libe way he

gestured—fingers long and expressive; the way lb&esp-with assurance
and authority; they were all the marks of a man whew exactly what his
position in life was. He had reached the top andnmhéo stay there, and
would climb even higher if it were humanly possible

He was a bigger, more powerful version of Greg. Aadvas making a play
for her the same as Greg had. Was it because shiényand looked fragile
that men wanted to protect and cosset her? Ohdidgee a potential siren?
Whatever, she had never invited their advanceshawithg been caught and
hurt once she intended making doubly sure it ditkytpen again. However
hard it might be.



CHAPTER TWO

KARA was impatient for the meal to end. She found Akelaitention
distinctly disturbing, all the more so because@af inwitting response. The
Hythes themselves seemed to find nothing untowards manner, but had
they any idea of the feverish emotions he was amgus her? She was
appalled herself. How early, she wondered, coukl ddcently make her
excuses and go to her room? She must escape tm's mafocating
presence.

Her opportunity came when they moved back intdittieg room for coffee
and Aleko disappeared for a few minutes. 'lf yom'tlmind,' she said to
Rosemary, 'l think I'll go to bed—I'm very tired must be the change of air.
Thank you for the lovely meal.’

But at the bottom of the stairs she met Aleko. Vdithnward groan she gave
him a faint smile and a murmured, ‘Goodnight,’ treemquickly up.

'Kara!' His compelling voice halted her progress.

She turned and met the blackness of his eyes."egas a defiant yes.
‘Come here.

To her own amazement she slowly obeyed the comnierdegs moving
against her will. Step by step she descended liatieyes were on a level
with his.

There were tiny lines about his eyes, almost iblesiprobably caused by
squinting into the sun. His eyes weren't blackezitthey were a very dark
brown, framed by long, thick lashes.

'What do you want?' she asked bluntly, almost gydeixious only to go to
her room. Her heart thumped frantically and paigfuhgainst her

breastbone and she could not imagine why he héstidaér back.

His hands came up and touched her face, gentlgriementally, his fingers
reaching round to her nape, his thumbs strokingher. "You intrigue me.'



His voice was deep and sexy, and her eyes widemg¢dlze jerked away,
furious with herself for enjoying his touch. It wasbelievable that she did
so, but it was true. Tiny quivers of excitement evelarting through her
body, awakening each and every one of the sensdsashdeliberately and
firmly quelled.

He was the first man to touch her since Greg'shjesdte had managed to
keep everyone else at bay, and the desire whidoaag through her veins

both alarmed and excited her. 'l can't think wisj\é managed tightly,

keeping her eyes averted from his far too percegaze.

‘You're trying very hard, I'll admit, but you'retémested in me whether you
like it or not.’

Her brows rose as she opened her mouth to prdtesth outright conceit.

'‘Don't deny it," he forestalled. 'What's wrong? po@ afraid that your sister
might think you are betraying your husband's merdory

'l hardly think so,' snapped Kara before she cstdg herself.
His black brows rose at her caustic tone. 'It watsarhappy marriage?’

'My private life is no business of yours.' Her wigas cool now, regretting
her mistake, her chin high, and she strove harddatrol.

"You're right, it isn't,’ he agreed, 'but it's wgoto cut yourself off. Your
sister has her commitments, whereas | can makelhatsgour disposal
whenever you wish. Let me take you out, Kara. luldde my pleasure to
show you our beautiful island.’

How easily words came to him! ‘No, thanks,' shd saidly.

'l can't accept that you'd be happy spending yatirecholiday with your
sister and the twins. Amanda and Damien can betiresome.'



‘You're not a child-lover?' she demanded, wishiagvas not so persistent,
even though the thought of his company was temptieg private vow to
keep all men out of her life was dissolving fast.

He shrugged. 'l wouldn't say that, but it woulditexcusable to return to
England without seeing anything of Lakades.’

'l think that's my problem.' Kara's eyes were kritthl do decide to do some
sightseeing, then rest assured | shan't be aslongty accompany me.
Goodnight, Mr Tranakas.'

She spun round, but he leapt up the stairs anclaead of her. 'That's quite
a sizeable chip you have on your shoulders, KafsatWwype of a man was
he that did this to you?' His eyes narrowed intd ¢its, and he looked as
though he would not move until she gave him a featisry answer.

What would he say, she wondered, if she reveakd3heg had been a very
similar person to himself? Smooth-tongued and [@sise, physically very
attractive, mentally stimulating—a powerful combiina and not one many
women could resist. She had fallen heavily and stdlspicking up the
pieces.

'He was not what he appeared on the surface,asthe|gietly, ‘and that's all
I'm prepared to tell you. May | go now?' Her eye=ravon a level with his
waist and she had to throw back her head to lodknatHe shrugged. 'I'm
not stopping you.'

But she did have to climb past him! Her heart pashadncomfortably as she
mounted the two steps that brought her to his l&eé more and their eyes
were parallel. She ought to have hurried on upwarstead of stopping. It
was a big mistake.

His arms snaked behind her and the next momemdigh was on hers, his
hard body crushing the breath out of her. Sensatippled through her like
the wind through a tree, and she could no moretrgjen that she could stop
the forces of nature itself.



It was not a brutal kiss, it was sensual. It wagl@atory and persuasive,
physically exciting, and when he put her from hirar& took a while to
come to her senses. By this time he had left It and descended to the
bottom of the stairs.

'‘Goodnight, my beautiful Kara," he whispered. 'Torow we shall meet
again.' And before she could reply he disappeared.

Anger quickly took the place of pleasure and shechead stiffly up to her
room, her cheeks flushed, her head high. How daeegssume that one kiss
was all it took to make her change her mind! What arogant,
self-opinionated man he was!

It had been a shattering kiss, admittedly, and Ishe reacted far more
strongly than she had ever imagined possible Hawtwwas the beginning and
end of the relationship so far as she was concerned

She took a much-needed cool shower and then weptirch of her sister. It
was pointless going to bed yet; Aleko had dashidaogles of sleep.

Sharon was in the twins' bedroom, sitting on arcbeside Damien's bed,
his hand held in hers.

'How is he?' whispered Kara.

'‘Asleep now and much better, I think." Sharon edietlid her hand from
his. 'Lord, I'm stiff! Did you want me for anythirgpecial?’'

‘Just to chat,’ said Kara, following Sharon intos hmom next door. 'We
haven't really had any time alone.’

'Has Aleko gone? He doesn't normally leave thiye&haron yawned and
stretched and stripped off her dress before thrgWwarself down on the bed.

'I don't think so."

Her brows rose. 'You left the party early?’



'l wish you'd been there.' Kara perched on theddrtle bed and eyed her
sister ruefully. 'l found Aleko more than a litb@erpowering.'

Sharon laughed. 'Rosemary did warn you.'
'l know, but | never dreamt he'd home in on mewsokdy.'

'l heard you on the stairs," admitted Sharonalpgy you're against him. It's
time you started dating again. You can't go onefar shutting men out of
your life.’

'Maybe,' snorted Kara, 'but | saw him at Corfu aitggchatting up a girl, and
I'd previously spotted him at Heathrow doing exatite same thing. A bit
of a coincidence, you might think, but it's a fade's a slimy snake and |
hate him. | don't want to talk about him." Or wiaseér own feelings she did
not want to talk about? Her skin prickled with heath time she recalled
that kiss. It was a damnable state of affairs.

‘Tell me about you,' she said to Sharon convensaliyg still more than a
little concerned about her sister, even though dle&d temporarily driven
all such thoughts from her mind. 'l remember in ohgour letters you said
you'd met some fabulous boy. Are you still seeimy

Sharon's face went blank and she turned her heay. aw

'‘Okay, | won't pry," said Kara quickly. It looked thougb the romance was
going through a sticky patch. All she could do wast for Sharon to tell her
in her own good time. 'When's your next day offi®¢ asked, changing her
tone. 'l don't fancy exploring by myself.'

'l only have one weekend in four and the half dajxen Rosemary's not
working," said Sharon apologetically.

Kara frowned. 'But surely while I'm here she'll@iyou more free time?'

'No, she won't,’ cried Sharon.



Feeling mystified, Kara said, 'l can't understarywou're so certain. How
about if I ask her? I'm sure she won't object.’

'I'd rather you didn't,’ said Sharon, facing hetesi at last, her eyes oddly
disturbed. 'We could take Amanda and Damien withfysu like. They'll
love it.'

Kara shrugged. It seemed strange to her that Shikdamot want to ask for
time off. Unless she had abused the woman's gatenoshe past—when
she was going out with that boy, maybe?

'If you don't mind, Kara,' said Sharon, gettingsujaldenly, 'I'd like to go to
bed. I might be woken up in the night, so | musitsh an hour or two while
| can.’

'Of course,’ said Kara quietly. She stood up tab gewve her sister a swift
hug. 'If there's something bothering you, Sharamething you'd like to
talk about, please feel free. We never used to hayesecrets. We...'

'Why should there be?' snapped Sharon, shruggiag.aw

'‘No reason.' said Kara softly. 'l just—oh well, aevmind. Goodnight,
Sharon, I'll see you tomorrow.'

Her sister's emphatic denial spoke for itself. Bpghshe was still madly in
love and the boy wanted nothing more to do witl?hehurt that she would
not confide. It was unlike Sharon to keep thingbecself.

But then being in love did strange things to peoftléad to her. She had
known Greg was a womaniser when she met him buidMastien to no
words of warning. He had said she was the girl dak heen looking for all
his life, and naively she had believed him.

She went back to her room, wishing Sharon wouldbotile things up. A
problem shared was a problem halved, so the sayamg. But it was early
days. Perhaps by the end of her holiday Sharondimeiprepared to discuss
this boy who was making her unhappy.



The next morning Damien had a temperature, and@®dwas sent for from
the mainland. Kara was surprised to discover theeee no doctors on
Lakades, and she wondered what happened when argesmg arose.
Rosemary stayed at home and Kara knew there wabare of a private
conversation with her sister. There was nothingtfbut to go exploring on
her own.

With no real idea of where she was going Karatleéthouse and trudged
down the hill. She bade good morning to an old woenmaa voluminous

black dress who was leading a donkey overladen hath She admired
unexpected vistas of shiny blue sea and neat tidlees, and smelled the
delicious aroma from orange and lemon trees. Bugtrimpressive of all

was the serried ranks of vines. In whatever dioectshe looked they
stretched as far as the eye could see. And thepeddinged to Aleko

Tranakas!

He had said, she remembered, that he would saedey. Worrying about
Sharon she had almost forgotten his strange stateihevas as well she had
left the house; she did not want to be there i€dmme looking for her.

The village at the bottom of the hill was no mdrart a narrow street with a
few scattered houses. Men sat outside the tavgtasses of beer on the
tables in front of them, nodding a greeting, tlegies frankly admiring.

Finally Kara found a tiny cove, the sea so cleal sfparkling with sunlight
that it dazzled her eyes. How she wished she hax gvepared for a swim.
She sat for a while and watched some children Bipigsan the shallows,
then walked on further along the coast.

It was nearing lunchtime now, and she felt hot hndgry as well as being
tired and wished she had not wandered so far. Agmart the village she had
seen no other houses or shops. There was nothiitdofa to make her way
back.

She saw the car coming towards her, but not unhtdtopped did she
recognise it as Aleko's. Her heart stopped beamber eyes met his, and
she felt again that irrational response. What mssime&s taking her over?



‘Jump in," he said cheerfully, his teeth very whgainst the polished tan of
his skin. T hoped | might find you and persuade t@join me for lunch.
Rosemary said you'd gone walking. I've just beepidck up some papers |
left Geoff to look through.’

'Really?' Kara did not bother to hide her sceptici$f they're that important
wouldn't he have taken them to the office this nmg®' It was a feeble
excuse. Did he expect her to believe it?

'It was the idea,' he said. 'But the poor manis@wieS about his son that he
forgot.'

And Aleko himself had come to fetch them! Not Geefho would have
been the obvious person, since it gave him the ypity to check on his
son.

She looked at him scornfully. He wore lightweightgtrousers and a white
shirt, the jacket to his suit lyingn the back seat. He looked cool and
relaxed, and Kara felt hot and irritable. She hadted to avoid him, but he
had found her, and she did not know how to gebbthe situation.

'I'm not hungry,' she tried.
‘You've already eaten?’
'No, but--'

‘Then you have no excuse.' He leaned across ametdpee door. 'Get in. |
know a delightful little taverna where the food nahbe faulted.

Reluctantly she joined him, and it was in fact kefeo sit down, even
though his nearness set her pulses racing at tWweenormal speed. She
could smell the same spicy woody scent that hagbfied in her nostrils last
night, and she knew that even when this holiday gy it would still
remind her of him.

Aleko set the car in motion, and when the bredgedliher hair and cooled
her face she felt a whole lot better. Had it begyoae else beside her other



than this overpoweringly sexual man she would leajeyed her ride up the
mountain. As it was, she was scared of her reaction

'It was a little foolish walking so far without ath and without food inside
you.' He lifted his brows as he glanced across.dlgood job | spotted you.
You looked all in.'

Kara threw him a disdainful glance. 'l didn't nged. I'm fine.'

'I'm glad to hear it," he said politely. 'But justcase you consider doing the
same thing again | should warn you that taverna$eav and far between on
Lakades. We don't cater for tourists, so it's uewie walk too far
unprepared.’

‘Thanks for the warning," she said primly. I'inember next time.'

'As | said last night, I'm quite prepared to beryguides It can't be any fun
wandering around on your own.'

His dark eyes slanted suggestively over her, and dt an impossible heat
pervade her body. He was right, but even so heramampany was infinitely
preferable to his. He was making it perfectly cle@at he was after—and
she was finished with men for all time. 'And asibldast night, thanks for
the offer, but no.'

His lips compressed and the car surged forward.nratter of minutes they
had reached a remote village perched on the masndai.

The taverna was a tiny one-storied building withiteswashed walls and
green wooden shutters. A wide portico shaded tha,fa Virginia creeper
climbing up its supports, and they sat at a tablered by a green and white
check plastic cloth. The whole effect was cool egldxing and encouraged
Kara to forget her antagonism.

There were no other customers and the owner, a bailed man with an
unusually large moustache, greeted them as thdugyh were long-lost
friends.



Kara let Aleko choose for her, and while the twonnaéscussed the menu
she admired the colourful garden with its bright geraniums and golden
sunflowers. It was odd seeing familiar English feys/ growing side by side
with exotic blooms whose names she did not know.

Far below the lonian Sea sparkled and danced amath@lit them birds and
butterflies went about their daily work. It was iogsible not to be affected
by her surroundings.

'l like it here," she said impulsively. 'It's beé&ult like being in a world of
your own.'

His smile encompassed her. 'It has that effect.tBaitbest is yet to come.
Yanni's cooking is a treat not to be missed.’

And he wasn't exaggerating. Yanmutgphadesmeat baked in the oven with
onions and tomato sauce, was delicious. Kara cbaleé eaten it again.
They washed it down with a wine which Aleko assunedwas not one of
his own, and his behaviour was impeccable.

He kept her entertained with stories about thenddaand she almost forgot
that he had been making advances to her last inghtgh it was not so easy
to dismiss her own awareness.

'l think we should go," he said at length, his bpsrking when she pulled a
rueful face. "You're enjoying it here?’

She nodded. 'Very much so.’

'‘Good," he smiled. 'l am glad you feel that ways Mvrong that you should
curl up inside your shell. You should never let ba€e experience prejudice
you for the rest of your life.'

They wound down the mountain, Aleko silent now asbncentrated on the
tortuous hairpin bends, Kara busy with her thoudghéswas right, of course,
but how did she know who she could trust? Men weradept at turning on
the charm. Who could tell when they were sincere?



She had firmly believed that Greg loved her. Peshiag had, in his own
way—-but that still did not stop him having affawgh other women. Were
all men the same, some more clever than othertactliey were never
found out? Aleko was a charmer, he would certamgyer be content with
one woman alone. It would be insanity getting ineal, even though her
body at this very moment was calling out for fulfént. For two years she
had denied herself any sexualenjoyment, and thsswgy she reacted so
strongly now.

She determinedly concentrated on the changing sge@® the higher
slopes the vines had given way to olives, gnarled @visted trees that
looked as though they had grown there for ever.

At one patrticular spot Aleko stopped the car amy tjot out, and the views
were out of this world. The ground dropped awayeagim them, olives and
the occasional cypress closely clothing the sloggsyond came the
inevitable vineyards, from this distance nothingrenihan a verdant carpet.
And finally the ocean, a brilliant, dazzling peakddue.

There was no sound to be heard except those afendtuaint rustle as the
breeze stirred the silvery leaves of the olives,dhll of an invisible bird, the
distant bleat of a goat. No traffic noise, no pdlo. Just a faint fragrance
borne on the currents of air.

'It's beautiful, Aleko," said Kara softly.

'Yes, isn'tit.'

She inhaled appreciatively and turned to him, meitesfading when she
discovered he was looking at her and not the féintpanorama. Nor was it
a casual glance, there was a whole depth of meanihg eyes. He was
spoiling what had promised to be an enjoyable feur$.

She tried to laugh. 'l meant the view.'

'So did I. I'm glad you're relaxing, Kara.' He bred his fingers against her
cheek. 'You're very beautiful when you're not aa dlefensive.’



His touch, though light as a butterfly's wing, fithe a branding iron, and
she swung away, closing her eyes, trying her hatdeguell the sudden
quickening of her pulses. 'Flattery won't get yowywvahere,' she said, her
voice husky with suppressed emotion. Years agohskefallen for every

line that was spun her, but not any more.

' mean it.' He rested his hand on her shoulderntammbd her to face him.

Kara's stomach churned. What an exciting male drivdavas! How long
could she continue to hold out against him?

"You're wrong to shut men out of your life complgtd&ara. You're a very
sensual woman. Why not stop fighting the inevitable

She flashed her blue eyes. 'Inevitable? | see mpihevitable about having
an affair with you.' God, what a lie that was! & bontinued to persist it was
as inevitable as summer following spring. Her tesise was falling by the
second.

"You don't?' His heavy brows rose, his eyes witle, whites very white
against the blackness of his irises. 'In that qastaps a little of your
English strategy is called for?' His lips curvetbia secretive smile, his eyes
narrowing so that she could no longer see theiresgion.

Kara frowned uneasily. 'l don't know what you'riiteg about.’
‘Actions speak louder than words, isn't that right?
It is one of our sayings, yes, but--'

She got no further. His arms imprisoned her, tps kut off her protest.
Feelings she had tried so hard to stem this last bake free, filling her
limbs with tingling sensation. An involuntary whimpescaped the back of
her throat. How she had missed a man's touch, &hoae! She had starved
herself without realising it, and now the floodgateere open and she was
unable to suppress the rising tide of her emotion.



Nevertheless she knew the insanity of allowing saiaituation, and a few
seconds' pleasure was all she allowed herself éeatoe fought fiercely to
escape.

'‘Get your hands off me, Aleko!" Desperately shested her head from side
to side, trying to push herself away, pitting heesgth against his.

He held her at arm's length, a tiny puzzled frowgasing his brow. '‘Don't
fight me, Kara,' he muttered.

'Don't fight, when you're kissing me against my|®Wilshe demanded
heatedly. Against her will? Against her better jegent? Yes. But against
the hunger of her body, no. She was spiting herself

'‘But it need not be. You think | don't know thaegdedown inside you crave
fulfilment? A woman is made to be loved, Kara. Déight what is right and
natural.'

She shook her head wildly. 'I've finished withth#t. I've had my trust in the
male sex totally destroyed. You're all the saméphmoded and lustful. All
you want is a woman's body, you don't give a daoninér emotions!'

Kara was furiously angry. With herself for weakapifor feeling as lustful
as she had accused him of being. And with Alekd®&ng able to do this to
her. For being so persistent, for demonstratintastalisingly what a good
lover he could be.

His hands dropped to his sides. 'Do | take it yloat plan to shut men out of
your life for ever?’

' might do. It depends."
'On what?"'
'Whether | meet a man | can trust.'

His nostrils flared. 'You've already formed an egmabout me?’



She nodded.

‘Thanks for the vote of confidence," he snarlédugh | fail to see how you
can reach a decision when you refuse to give yfiursee to get to know
me.' He turned away and climbed back into his oarthe journey to the
Hythes was accomplished in seething silence.

Kara went into the house without a backward glanmed bumped
immediately into Sharon outside Damien's room.

'How is he?' she asked at once.

'Much better," replied her sister. 'His temperasuedready dropping. The
doctor says he's probably picked up a virus anchii be as right as rain in
forty-eight hours.’

‘That's good,' smiled Kara. 'I'll go into him ititde while. | want to shower
and change first. Where's Amanda?' It was straogj@earing their happy
voices.

'Rosemary's taken her to the beach. She kept myrmiand out and | was
having the devil's own job keeping Damien in bé¢d.d wonder you didn't
see them. | thought you went that way?'

Kara pulled a wry face. 'l met Aleko. He bought lonach.’

Sharon's lovely eyes widened. 'You're friends now?'

‘Not likely," thrust Kara strongly. 'l don't want&o- week affair, which is
all he's after.’

Sharon looked at her thoughtfully. 'But you aredsetd start going out with
men again?'

'What makes you think that?'



'Well, you're not entirely averse to him, | can.tdéls just that he reminds
you of Greg. Not that | think he does—they're padeart. Aleko's a real
dishy man.'

"You sound as though you fancy him yourself?'
Sharon wrinkled her nose in distaste and shookéad.

'‘But there is someone you're interested in?' Kamssed home her
advantage.

Her sister shrugged. 'There might be. Isn't thahi2a? | must go.'Kara had
heard nothing and she felt acutely disappointeghjaron. It was becoming
clear that her sister wanted to avoid being aloitie er. And probably this
was the reason she had said Rosemary would givechigme off.

She went to her room, her mood thoughtful, and vdienjoined Sharon and
Damien after her shower she was determined nat fuboff again.

But the little boy was enjoying being the centreattention and never
stopped talking. And when Amanda came back, futbtds about how far
she had swum, there was no chance at all.

Nor did Sharon join the Hythes and herself for émrRosemary said she
had already eaten, but Kara had her doubts.

It inevitably happened that Amanda caught Damieiniss, and for the next

few days Kara saw hardly anything of Sharon. Sleatsmost of her time by

the pool acquiring a tan, afraid to go and explarease she bumped into
Aleko. She had never expected to feel chemicalisacted to any man

again, and it was her bad luck that she had ch@semaniser like Aleko to

waken her dormant desires.

'Why don't you take Kara and show her around timeward?' suggested
Rosemary Hythe to her husband one evening. 'I'e she'd enjoy it.'

He looked at Kara, his thin sandy brows raised tijp@sgly.



'‘Aleko's already asked me," she said with a famtes 'And | refused.’
You don't like the idea?’

Kara grimaced. 'lt's not that, it's Aleko. |—I doreally like him. And it
could prove embarrassing if we bump into each gthie finished faintly.

"You surprise me," said Rosemary. 'Most women svabdhe sight of him.'
'He reminds me of my husband. From a distance utdceven be him,’
explained Kara, wishing the woman wouldn't keepgisig his praises.
Didn't she know that he was a type not to be tdu8t€hat he would never be
true to one woman and all he was after was sex?

'‘And that's a bad thing?' queried Geoff.

She nodded. 'He wasn't a very—good husband.'

'Oh, I'm sorry," said Rosemary at once. 'l honeditin't know."'

Kara closed her eyes momentarily. ‘It was a lomgtago, and | should be
over him. My parents can't understand why I'm $iilit and won't go out

and enjoy myself. It was only at their insisteritat i'm here now.’

'‘And | ruined things by inviting Aleko,"” comment&bsemary ruefully.
'What can | say?'

'‘Nothing,' said Kara firmly. "You weren't to know.'

'He won't be at the vineyard tomorrow," announcesbfGunexpectedly.
'He's off to Athens for a couple of days.'

Kara grinned. 'In that case, | accept. I'd reakg to see how wine is made.’
On their drive to thambelorthe next morning Geoff pointed out an ancient

disused monastery, and the tiny cemetery on top lfl. There were no
other villages, just a few scattered houses arateaasional old woman or a



black-robed, white-bearded priest making their wkyly along the steep
roads.

He also told her a little about the Tranakas vingyavhich covered so much
of the island. 'Soil and climate are the two maaportant factors in
determining the quality of wine," he informed H&herefore a different type
of grape is grown on the more sheltered eastemdithe island from that
on the exposed west coast.'

'l see,’ she said, musing on what her feelings avtaal if it were Aleko

beside her. She would definitely not be sittingcemfortably. Her heart
would race and she would feel the awareness thebeeoming an integral
part of her when he was around. It was a relief lieahad kept out of her
way these last few days. Perhaps he had accepedhé really did want
nothing to do with him?

—and these light wines don't travel well, so unfoetely we cannot export
them.'

Kara murmured something non-committal, wondering/ lmuch she had
missed. But Geoff was back on his favourite togiaia and did not seem to
notice that she was not listening.

When a huddle of white buildings came into sigta khew they were nearly
there, and she sat forward, her eyes now wide inidnest.

They drove beneath an arch with the name Tranaldaig iblack iron letters
over the top, and once he had parked the car thegestogether towards the
office block.

It was a shock when the first person they met wiak@ Kara's mouth fell

open and her heart skidded to an abrupt halt. Genf§t have been
mistaken, he wasn't in Athens after all. How shehe&d she could make
herself invisible!

As usual, he was immaculately dressed in lightwestgick sand a pristine
white shirt, and he looked arrogantly, disturbingpndsome. She feasted



her eyes on him hungrily, her senses immediatelgwakened, asking
herself what power he wielded that could do thikdéa >

His smile encompassed them both, but it was othaghis eyes fell. ‘Good
morning, Kara, Geoff. What a delightful surprise.’'

Geoff gave a nervous cough. 'Good morning, Aleke. persuaded Kara to
come and have a look around. It would be crimihsthe went back without
seeing your set-up.'

'‘Absolutely," agreed Aleko.

'l hope you don't mind?"

'Not in the least.’ His smile was disarming, nd hirall of the circumstances
in which they had last parted. '"How are you enjgyyour holiday, Kara?

Getting out and about, | hope?'

'No she's not," answered Geoff, much to her anreeydwith the twins ill,
Sharon's been too busy to show her around.’

‘That is a pity." Aleko fixed his dark eyes upom.ti/hy didn't you give me
a call?'

It sounded an innocent enough question and GeakEld expectantly at her,
giving an apologetic shrug when he saw her compdebgs and the fierce
frown creasing her brow.

"You already know how | feel about that," said Kquéetly.
'‘And it is why you deliberately chose a day to cdrees when you thought
I'd be out?' Aleko's eyes narrowed. 'I'm sorry igadpoint you, Kara. My

trip was cancelled at the last minute.’'

She lifted her shoulders, 'How unfortunate," arrded to Geoff. 'Are you
ready?’



He looked acutely embarrassed, but Kara had nontuat all about
insulting Aleko. He knew exactly how she felt abburh.

Footsteps behind made them turn. A young man appeshGeoff. 'lI've
been looking for you. Stavros wants to know whetfrre ready.’

'Ready?' Geoff frowned and then clapped a handstbrow. 'Oh, lord, I'd
forgotten! I'm supposed to be going with him tokad those vines which
have been attacked by that mystery bug.' Thendgis tleared. 'But never
mind, you can come with us, Kara. We'll start ymur there.'

'l have a better idea.’

They both looked at Aleko.

His eyes were intent upon Kara. 'l will take you.'
'‘But--' began Geoff.

'‘No arguments,’ said Aleko firmly.

Geoff gave Kara a rueful glance. There was notmruge he could say.
Aleko had made up his mind.

She shrugged and gave in, but more because sm®ibnt to embarrass
Geoff further than because she was afraid to déi@ The tour shouldn't
take long, an hour at the most—she could surelyigithat? Then she
would ask him to take her back to the Hythes'. %beld give him no
opportunity to make any sexual advances.

But when Aleko tucked his hand beneath her elbdwell broke loose
inside her, and it took all her self-control to tetne of it show. 'We'll go to
my office,’ he said. 'l have a few papers to sattfiost.’

There was a triumphant gleam in his eyes, and Karsed whatever fate
had thrown them together. It already looked as ghoiti might not be so
easy to hold him off as she had hoped.



CHAPTER THREE

ALEKO's office was like any other executive suite: stylishmense and
luxuriously furnished. He seated Kara in a lea#drarchair, his eyes on hers
for several heart-stopping seconds before he aldsd@s desk and began to
systematically go through a pile of papers.

Totally engrossed in what he was doing, he seemdthte forgotten her
presence, but Kara could not dismiss him so eaaiy] she took the
opportunity to study his darkly handsome features.

Not that she needed to; she could shut her eyesamdre up his image any
time. But it felt good sitting looking at him. Shead an urge to run her
fingers through the rich blackness of his haircdraa line down that
autocratic nose, outline the shape of his moutls. klinds too excited
her—tanned and lean, his fingers long, the naileatulate. She could feel
them on her, exploring her—as she wanted to touroh h

Her adrenalin flowed and with a hint of anger atsk# for being so foolish
she pushed herself up and walked over to the win@we looked out at the
white buildings and scurrying men, wondering whethesas fear of Aleko

that made them hurry or whether they enjoyed whiey tvere doing.

When she turned round he was watching her, ancetbak though he had
been for some time. His long legs were stretchédhduont of him, the fine
material of his trousers taut across muscular gigh

There was a secret smile on his lips and his eye warrowed, but she
could guess what he was thinking. He wanted henash as she, at this
moment, wanted him. His whole presence filled them. She could not
escape him. He did not have to touch her to makaware of him. Who had
she been fooling when she thought she could ghiertidur and escape with
her feelings intact?

'Have you finished?' she asked, her husky tonegiaway the fact that she
was emotionally disturbed. Heavens, her heart wasgglike a traction
engine!



'My paperwork? Yes.' He smiled knowingly and pughimmself up came
over to her.

Kara backed against the window, her fingers grigpire sill. If she was not
careful Aleko would hear her heart beating. Dichhge to stand so close?
Why had she let herself get into this situationAWadn't she been firm and
gone along with Geoff instead?

‘Then | think we ought to get this tour over andh@avith as quickly as
possible,” she said. 'I'm sure you must have atfiegs to do without
wasting your time on me.'

'My work for the day is finished," he announcedlsmly. 'l had planned to
be in Athens, don't forget. I'm yours for as lorsgyau care to put up with
me.'

Kara held his gaze for a couple of seconds. Whanhtalising thought that
was! Then, aghast at her own wantonness, she taweag, wishing he

would move also. He was close, much too closedorfort, even though he
made no attempt to touch her. She was weakenirgwsis weakening
quickly. He was making her realise what she hacedorherself these last
years. Her pent-up emotions were increased temfold they were being

finally released.

'What's wrong, Kara?' he mocked softly. 'Are youwaiaf of your own
response to me?"

She did not answer, keeping her eyes downcast. lddenher feel
self-conscious and foolish, like a schoolgirl oe threshold of first love.
Were her feelings so obvious?

'I'm not going to touch you, Kara, not unlessvitteat you want. On the other
hand, | might as well tell you that you do the samee.' And to prove his
words he took her hand and placed it on his chdistheart thudded as
erratically as her own.



She looked at him and smiled ruefully, and he ladghnd held her to him
for a second, that was all. 'Let's go," he saidflgrubefore | make a liar of
myself and break my word.’

Kara felt suddenly and surprisingly happy. Alekal st proved that he put
her feelings before his own. Whereas Greg had duskeheadlong into an
affair and marriage this man was quite preparesiiadw the pace to suit her,
even though their time together was short. Mayleehsdd misjudged him.
Or was it that his methods were more subtle? Hevknew she felt and
realised he would get nowhere if he rushed her. tatsit?

She shrugged mentally. Whatever, there was no sengming her holiday.
He had given his word and somehow she knew thatdsnt it. It was up to
her now. If she wanted to hold him off for the rekthe time she spent here
then she could do so, and enjoy his company adhe time.

They left the office block and she walked silerdly his side until they
reached the first of the buildings. Annoyingly dbend it more difficult
than ever to ignore his sexuality. The fact thah&é promised to leave her
strictly alone had the adverse effect of incitirg to fever-pitch. He pointed
out the huge crushers which at this moment, weng liglle. 'It's essential,’
he said, 'that grapes are picked at exactly tlt ngpment and taken quickly
to be crushed.’

She listened to the deeply resonant tones of hcevo

‘This is especially important where white grapes @ncerned, otherwise
oxidization takes place and spoils the colour amality of the wine.’

How sexy he was! Kara hadn't realised before. Aldkarly loved his work
and spoke of the process with pride and reverebge,she could also
imagine that same voice uttering words of love.Mver rode down her
spine.

'If we're producing white wine we separate thekstaskin and pips before
the first stage of fermentation; with red we letvem in. At this part of the
operation the wine is called must.’'



They were moving slowly towards the huge fermeatatiats, though Kara
was more aware of Aleko than the vats themselvessrhiled down at her
and it was as though they were building up a merapport. It was
astonishing how quickly her hostility had faded.dAall because he-had
promised not to touch her!

She felt safe now. Safe to admit the feelingswreatmed her, safe to indulge
in her private fantasies. And she could not helmaesing what kind of a
lover he would make. He would be considerate, teg for sure—never
impatient, letting her dictate the pace. All thi® $rad learned in the last few
minutes. An affair with Aleko would be one to remmmwith pleasure, not
pain.

As he went into detail of the fermentation procsiss tried her hardest to
listen, but it was difficult—with her mind on oth#rings.

‘Afterwards," he continued, 'the wine is clarifiod perhaps blended with
another one before being filtered and poured iatwdbs for maturing. Are
you listening, Kara?"'

She nodded, unaware of the brilliance in her eyéss, of course. It's
fascinating.'

He gave a satisfied smile, and they made their wiythe cellars where
row upon row of barrels created an impressive atdsy arm brushed hers
and she drew in a swift breath. Contact with hins e®plosive, like nothing
she had ever felt before. She could not help wongervhether he was
deliberately making his tone sensual, whether thg ke kept glancing at
her wasn't designed to set her pulses racingelitt faster.

His commentary continued. 'From time to time th@evis racked—that
means it is transferred into fresh barrels to rezravy sediment.’

Kara nodded, doing her best to look as though swetaking it all in.

‘The wine is matured for a minimum of two years,'ilformed her, 'a lot
longer for the better ones. If necessary, aftdimgsthey are further treated



or blended, then filtered again, bottled and cork&th you follow that? Am
| going too quickly?'

'It's perfectly clear,’ she replied, aware thatwhe smiling foolishly.
'Some wines also spend time ageing in the botled. you might hear of
wine producers who freeze their wine before bajtli@ome never age it in
the bottles at all. It varies widely.'

His enthusiasm and knowledge came across stroagiyKara began to feel
guilty that she was paying more attention to Alékmself rather than his
explanation of the varying processes.

'‘And that's about it,' he said, finally leading thay outside into the warm
sunshine.

It was over so quickly. Kara felt sad. He wouldeidler home now and she
had so enjoyed this last half hour, more than sh@dvever admit.

He glanced down at her crestfallen face. 'You lsaiy?'

'l suppose | am,’ she confessed carefully. 'I'nmmath of a wine drinker, but
| found it all extremely interesting. | never reald exactly how much work
is involved.'

'‘And | thought you weren't listening," he mockdeerhaps, While we're
such—good friends, | might suggest a tour of thend? We grow several
different types of grape, each dependent on itars¢p location.'

Kara smiled, feeling suddenly happy again. "Yésidw, Geoff told me.'
'So you will come?"

She nodded.

He looked pleased too and led her to his waitieg.jdt was ideal for this

mountainous island, and in whichever direction hevd vineyards
cascaded down hillsides like rushing green seas.



She caught glimpses of women in full skirts andfitting blouses working
their small squares of land. Everyone knew Alekayiwg and smiling,
calling a greeting, glancing curiously at his comipa.

'Enjoying it?" he asked, grinning as she clungasrdéar life when he swung
round a particularly sharp bend.

'Very much." And this was the truth. His behaviaas as exemplary as he
had promised it would be, and it was the first tikera had relaxed in a
man's company since Greg died. If relaxed was ppeogriate word.

She was too aware of him, really, for her own peafcenind. Her whole
body pulsed with desire, sensations spinning thrdwey limbs like a rocket
out of control.

She caught glimpses of an impossibly blue sea Bnydinviting coves.
There were pink and white villas set into pockétsiod on the hillsides, and
it was all so beautiful that she felt sad it woalldtoo soon be no more than
a memory.

Aleko pointed out the different varieties of gragpel she wondered how he
remembered them all. ‘It sounds very confusing ¢é¢ she laughed.

'In which case | will feed you no more informatidme told her. 'l want you
to retain clear memories, not a jumble of facts &gdres that mean
nothing.'

Kara smiled. 'l shall always remember today.'

His brows rose. 'If that's a compliment, thank ydlould it have been so
enjoyable if Geoff had escorted you?'

It was a leading question and Kara thought cangh#dfore answering. She
had already given too much away. 'l don't think®me-making is in your
blood. Geoff is only learning. Your enthusiasmnifectious.’

'I'm very proud of what we do here," he agreedctidirse our wine output is
negligible compared with countries like France Haly. We've never really



had a good reputation. | think we were judged byRetsina, which is raw
by anyone's standards, but it's a growing induatrgg | want the name
Tranakas to be up with the best.'

'l hope you succeed, | really do,’ she said fetyent

He smiled. 'Thank you. That's the nicest thing yewaid to me yet. | must
be making progress.'

Kara did not answer. He was progressing by leapsbawninds, if only he
knew it.Aleko drew the jeep to a halt and turnetlisiseat towards her. 'But
if I'm to get anywhere at all with you | need tooknabout that husband of
yours.'

Kara stiffened. 'No! It's nothing at all to do wigbu. I--'

'Kara,' he said gently, 'you're letting him rum gdife. Because of him
you're denying yourself the pleasures of your bdtlis a woman's right.
She is made to be loved and pampered and cherighddel the most
wanted and the most beautiful person in the wakhtl you are beautiful,
also very sensual, and it's criminal that you stiGuippress your emotions
in this way.'

'Is all this supposed to make me say yes to yde?tdsemanded. 'Is flattery
supposed to get you anywhere?' Oh God, how shesd/dmitn, but was it

wise to give way to her desires for a few daysuaépleasure? He was
trying hard, she had to admit. It must be a chdngé&im not to have his

female companion falling at his feet:

He shook his head. 'lI've told you, | won't toucli ymless you want it too.
But | don't want you to destroy yourself. Alreathygday, | can see a change
in you, and | hope | can take the credit for it batil you exorcise your
husband's ghost you'll never truly be able to ehfeyas you should.'

'It's my life,’ she shrugged. 'Why should it matteyou?"

He looked at her solemnly. 'Because I—like you,&K#&nd as | said to you
before, you intrigue me. You also once hinted thaas the same type of



man as your husband.' His lips tightened momegtaricannot see myself
hurting a woman as you have been hurt. Don't ymktiiou owe me an
explanation?’

Kara sighed. What harm would it do? And maybe he kght, maybe she
did need to talk to someone about Greg. 'l loved Yery much,’ she said
quietly. 'He was my whole life.” A lump rose in h#mroat. 'When |
discovered that he'd been unfaithful to me, notepriut repeatedly, |
wanted to die.’

Aleko frowned. 'And that's how you see me—a goodetguy? Unable to
ever remain true to one woman?'

His tone was harsh and she could see that shengadeal him. But how did
she know it was not true? It was easy to put oraetr—if you wanted
something badly enough. And at the moment Alekotecher— that much
was very clear. But it would not last. And she wasthe type of person who
could indulge in a physical relationship and comedd it unscathed. If she
gave herself to a man she gave her all, her Heartyody, her soul.

She looked down at her hands clenched in herTag.first time | saw you

you reminded me of Greg. From a distance you hheesame physical
appearance. You bumped into a girl—at Heathrow—amdspent several
minutes apparently apologising. | saw her face @as walked away, and
you'd created quite an impression. | met Greg ety the same manner.
He had the same practised charm as you, and fofelt hook, line and

sinker.'

'Let's get one thing quite clear, Kara," Aleko sgidhly. "Whomever | marry
she will never need to worry that | might lust aBemeone else. | admit that
at the moment | date many girls, but the one | gnyelove to will have my
devoted loyalty for the rest of her life.’

Her brows rose. 'Greg said that. Words are easy.'

He looked cross. 'l happen to mean it.'

She shrugged. 'It doesn't really interest me whgtbe do or not.'



'l think you're lying, Kara. | think you're moret@mnested in me than you care
to admit—even to yourself.'

'So,' she shrugged, 'you're physically attractivé-adimit that. You're the
first man who's made any impression on me since @red. But I'm not
into affairs, if that's what you're after.’

'I'm offering my company,' he said. 'You could dithwsomeone to restore
your faith in human nature.'

'‘And you could do that?' she asked sceptically.
'If you'd let me.'

Kara shook her head. 'l don't believe it. You'deresettle for a platonic
friendship—and I'd never settle for anything m@e.what's the point?'

His mouth tightened. 'How did you find out aboue@s infidelity?'

‘The hard way," she snapped, wishing he hadn'tedtathis pointless
conversation. Today had been her happiest dayangtime, and now he
was raking up the embers of her past—and spoilegything.

'‘Go on,' he encouraged softly.

She let out a deep breath. 'lt was everyone's miget come true. | was on
my way home from work when | saw a car swerve waa child, then veer
out of control across the road and smash into gpast. Naturally | ran

across to help. I can't tell you how | felt whediscovered the driver was
Greg. He was dead.'

The moment came back to her with sickening claniiy she paused, feeling
once again the full horror of the situation. Wheae $egan again her voice
was much quieter. 'It was the same sort of carrag'§ I'd realised that, but
| never expected it to be him. He worked milesdtieer side of town.’

When Aleko would have spoken she silenced him wishhake of her head.
'He wasn't alone. There was a woman with him, paléy naked beneath



her coat, and very much alive, screaming at my &uspshaking him,
imploring him to wake up. | felt sick, so sick. héw then that all the
warnings I'd had about him were true. | staggerealyaand when | finally
got home the police were there."'

'‘And you've lived a life of hell ever since?' Alesked softly.

‘Let's say it hasn't left me with much faith in rmmmature.’ Kara closed her
eyes and when the next moment she felt his armatdie she had no
thought to resist.

'l think," he said at length, 'that I'd better tgke back to the Hythes. | didn't
intend to put you through that. | never realised.’

‘Not many people do," she admitted, surprised bychmpassion. She had
expected a further emphatic denial that all merewethe same.

He put her gently from him and set the jeep in orgtand Kara felt warmed
towards him. Would it hurt to have an affair wittheko after all? Would it
not restore some of her self-confidence which heghlbadly crushed when
she discovered Greg still needed other women?dtritd been pleasant
discovering she was not able to satisfy him, dedmpétr belief that their sex
life was good. Obviously she had not been good @mdier him. A
no-strings-attached affair might be the very artédshe needed.

But Aleko did not mention seeing her again. He dastehand a comforting
squeeze when he dropped her off, looked as thoegids about to say
something but changed his mind, then turned th@ijean arc on the drive
and roared back the way they had come.

Kara felt sad, and disappointed, but she couldlamte him. She had made
it clear that she had no intention of indulgingmaffair. He could not know
that she had changed her mind.

The house was empty, but she heard the twins sggeaalthe pool, both
now completely recovered from their illness. Sheuldojoin them. A
vigorous swim was what she needed to rid her sysfamhappy thoughts.



Amanda and Damien were delighted, and Kara speat nixt hour
participating in their games and thoroughly wealtiegself out.

After lunch the children went to bed as usual amér&n asked Kara
whether she would mind keeping an eye on thenhddin't get away from

this place for an hour | shall go mad!" she saiih wne of her persuasive
smiles.

Kara could sympathise with her. During their illegSharon hadn't had a
moment to herself. In fact she looked quite pe&geaking out to meet
your boyfriend?' she joked, hoping her sister magHast confide.

'What boyfriend?' snapped Sharon. 'l wish you wo'ttkeep prying!
Kara lifted her hands. 'I'm sorry, | thought that--

Oh, Sharon, we used to be so close. What's happ&kibg won't you talk to
me any more?"

'l don't know what you mean," said the younger lguffily/ a faint flush
tinging her pale cheeks.

'You've changed. You're not the same. Who is tlais that he must be kept
secret? Are you afraid | won't approve? Is he redftils that it?'

Sharon closed her eyes. 'l don't want to talk alwut Kara. Can't you
accept that? I've not seen him recently. In fatni't know whether | shall
see him again.’

She looked close to tears, and Kara wisely saignoce. The affair had
obviously come to an end, in which case time almoeld be Sharon's
healer.

Another day passed and then to Kara's surpriselalight Aleko appeared
before breakfast. 'l have business to attend t€oarfu,’ he announced,
looking directly at her. 'I'd like you to come withe.'



His dark eyes met hers and her heart fluttereddileaged bird. Without
hesitation she said, 'lI'd like that. Thank you.’

Rosemary and Geoff exchanged glances. They hatdkacshe had changed
her mind about him. Aleko smiled, after first loogifaintly surprised by her

enthusiasm. Perhaps he had expected a fight dmhids? '‘Good," he said.
'‘As soon as you're ready we'll go.'

Sharon's eyes were also upon her. But why not gadith a holiday
romance? Fun while it lasted. Thank you and goodibyke end.

Within fifteen minutes Kara was in his car and thesre speeding towards
the harbour. 'I'm glad you've agreed to come,'ai@, sending her a smile
that threatened to melt her bones in front of leig/\eyes.

'l decided | needed more stimulating company tientivins,' she replied
lightly.

His eyes twinkled. 'That's interesting. | hope h'tldisappoint you.'

Kara realised what she had said, and laughed.t'Betthe wrong idea!' But
she did not care even if he did. She was enjoyilegd’s company more and
more. Yesterday had dragged. She had missed hexfdtly. He was good
for her—both mentally and physically. She was beigig to feel all woman
again.

Within five minutes they reached the tiny port. H®at was an impressive
blue and white cabin cruiser, and Kara climbed oarty, exploring eagerly
as he started the engine. There were two cabingadradhroom, the main
living area and a galley. All immaculate, compact-a-intimate was the
word that sprang to mind. How many girls had hesgained here? she
asked herself, and wondered why she felt hurt.

Once they had left Lakades she stood by him antleel, shading her eyes
from the dazzling sun, smilingly accepting a peaked which made her
feel like a sailor.

'How long will it take us to get to Corfu?' she esk



‘About an hour.'

'‘And what are your plans once we get there?"
He smiled. 'We'll do whatever you wish.'

She frowned. 'But | thought--'

'Exactly what | wanted you to think. Would you hazs@me with me if I'd
said | wanted to spend the whole day in your corgpahhat it wasn't
business that was taking me to Corfu, but an ietelesire to see more of
you?'

‘Actually,’ she said, seeing no reason why sheldHmy 'l would still have
come. I've decided you're good for me.'

His brows rose. 'Progress indeed! | think, Karactaft, that you and | are
on the same wavelength at last." He hooked a hamadrher waist and
pulled her against him, and her body reacted imatelyi to his powerful
sexuality.

'I'm not sure," he said, flicking a playful fingggainst her cheek, '‘whether |
want to go to Corfu after all. After that littleuelation | think | might keep
you prisoner here and have my wanton way with yde.'looked at her
qguestioningly. 'You look as though you wouldn't beerse to my
suggestion?'

Kara closed her eyes and swallowed a choking lumiyer throat. 'Actually,
Aleko, I wouldn't. But I'm not going to let you.'

She heard his swift intake of breath, but his veves serious when he spoke
again. 'l wouldn't do that to you, Kara—you're neady yet. But I'm glad
you told me how you feel. It's pretty strong, isty'this emotion of ours?'

She nodded and looked into the hot blackness oéyes, and felt herself
drowning.



Aleko groaned and held her close, and Kara wondéstte were falling in
love. Lord, she hoped not. What a disaster thatldvbe! It was not in the
plan of things at all.

But he was so considerate and kind and gentle entdqbive—as though he
really cared. He held her cradled against him,larel stroking her face, his
other on the wheel. She could feel the unsteaaptbf his heart and knew
what it must be costing.

"You're so beautiful, Kara.' He tilted her facedlsat he could see every curve
and every contour, every expression that camehatceyes, every breath
she took. 'l want you so much.'

His hand moved from her face to the soft skin belew ears, sliding his

fingers down her throat to her shoulders, feellmgduivers of pleasure that
rippled through her, and he could contain himsellanger. He forgot the

wheel and followed the course of his hands withlipis and Kara thought

she was going to faint with the sheer ecstasyaif.ilThen he slid down the
straps of her cotton suntop, pausing only fracllgna see whether she
intended stopping him, baring herbreasts to hisghureyes—and his

hands—and his mouth.

Kara's whole body throbbed and she made animalesods hunger,
straining her hips against him, feeling his aroudigiging her fingertips into
his back as her heartbeats echoed in her head.

She could not believe it when he stopped, whenfteel Ihis head, his lips
soft and moist from tasting her, his eyes feadimg few seconds more on
her swollen breasts before replacing her suntop putithg her into the
curve of his arm.

‘That will do—for now," he said, in response to fant cry of protest. 'It's
sufficient that you trust me enough to—to want mengke love to you. You
do want that?'

Shyly she nodded.



'We mustn't rush things,' he said. 'I'm very hagyat you've changed your
mind about me. In fact I'm almost scared in casedr say the wrong thing.'

Aleko scared? Who was he trying to kid? A more wherft man she had
never met. 'l don't think there's any fear of thetie whispered. 'I'm alive
again, sexually alive, for the first time in agesatiks to you.'

'‘And | intend making your arousal slow and swéwt,muttered.

How could it be slow when her pulses were racirangland overtaking
each other? When her blood scorched her skin, wkiery nerve-end was
attuned to his lightest touch?

She wished she dared think that this meant moréléo than mere
physical desire. Would he be so considerate ifeiteahis bodily functions
only that were involved? Surely not. It went deetien that, for both of
them. Maybe this wouldn't be a simple holiday roceaafter all.

Her thoughts ran on, and by the time they reaclmfuGhe felt as though
she was floating on cloud nine. They left the bbahd in hand and
wandered through the narrow flagstoned streetsoofu®Id town. She felt
carefree and young again and kept laughing int&@d\$eeyes.

They took a ride in a canopied carriage drawn thated horse, and he
pulled her once again into his arms and kisseddaa felt herself spinning
into space as his lips moved sensually over hatsf@agetting they were on
full view to the public, she linked her hands behims head, her lips parting
to accept his probing tongue. They were lockedme tby the flames of a
mutual desire.

After the ride they had lunch in a crowded cafertmaking the old Fortress,
and Kara's awareness of Aleko increased by thendeéte played with her
fingers across the table, and her warmth had ngtitiall to do with the heat
of the sun. 'Have you been to Corfu before?' hedshftly.

Kara nodded. 'On my honeymoon,' she answered withoking.



Aleko's lips tightened and suddenly he did not Iqake so friendly. In fact
his eyes were positively fierce and he let go fards as though they were
contaminated. 'So we're going over old ground? \Widn't you say? We
could have gone somewhere else.'

'It doesn't matter,’ she assured him, puzzled bydaction. 'We stayed in
Paleokastritsa. The only time we came here was to ¢he casino.'

'He was a gambling man?' growled Aleko, his finggesching.

Kara felt hurt by his sudden anger. 'Actually, she said strongly. 'lIt was
not one of his bad habits.'

He glared at her suspiciously. "You sound almosgtt@sgh you're defending
him?'

'‘And why shouldn't I?' she demanded, his angesteanng itself to her. 'He
was my husband.’

"Your unfaithful husband,” he sneered, gloweringrfrbeneath his thick
brows, making it impossible for her to imagine tbaty minutes earlier he
had made her feel cherished and desired.

'Heavens!' she exploded, her eyes flashing adntlblue. 'I'm beginning to
wish | hadn't told you about him!" He really wasmgptoo far. 'I'm willing to
be friends with you, Aleko, but | don't want toaliss Greg.'

‘Nor do 1," he thrust heavily, 'although | have gtengest feeling that he's
going to intrude whether we like it or not." Heagoed his chair loudly back
from the table. 'Let's get away from here—I've badugh!

Kara failed to understand why he should get so ednkp about her late
husband. In just over a week she would be gonehandouldn't see her
again. He was offering her an affair, that wasralthing serious. What did
it matter whether she had been here with Greg t no

To her surprise he hailed a taxi and when they weated he said, 'l have
some relatives in the mountains. It's time | paeht a visit.'



Kara hardly thought visiting some of Aleko's famahas the right thing to do
under the circumstances. If he'd had enough o$th@uldn't they go back to
Lakades? It was amazing how quickly her euphorthchsappeared.

He sat scowling while she looked out of the window.

The scenery was breathtaking, she had to admiteSgrees speared the
rolling hills, standing tall above the lush greehtloe other vegetation,
adding a whole new dimension to the landscape. fandelow was the
backdrop of blue, blue sea. It was an enchantilagds and it was a pity
Aleko had developed this black mood.

The road crept upwards, snaking round hairpin bebesoming less and
less smooth, until finally they were bumping ovetiles that were a threat
to the car's suspension, and all that was betwesnwheels and a drop of
several hundred feet was a few inches of looseleubb

Kara closed her eyes, losing all interest in trenscy, and clinging to the
edge of her seat until her fingers ached. Alekorgzenot to notice that she
was scared. What had happened to the considefragibad shown earlier?

They came upon the villa unexpectedly, impressiih its terraced garden
and swimming pool, and jutting balconies skirtethwvrought iron.

He paid the driver and as they climbed the stepisetaron gates a girl in her
early twenties came racing out. She was slim aadedul, her shining black
hair drawn tightly back from a face that was stigty beautiful. All she
wore was a yellow bikini.

There was radiance in her eyes as she flung hasélieko, rattling off a
guestion in Greek. Without giving him the opportyrio answer she planted
her lips full on his, and his arms went around d&t he swung her off her
feet.

Kara watched, feeling choked inside, even thoughkstew it was wrong.
Whoever this girl was it had nothing to do with .Hdad Aleko known she
would be here?



Was that why he had suggested this visit? She,, Kahdisappointed him
and he wished to seek relief elsewhere.

When he put the girl back down he was smiling, laisceyes had lost their
hardness. He glanced at Kara almost as if he haotten she was there.
'‘Ah, Kara, meet Katina. Katina, this is Kara Linitr&he is holidaying with
the Hythes. You remember Rosemary and Geoff?'

The girl nodded but gave Kara no more than a lsmeife before looking
back up at Aleko. Her head reached his shouldeg. |&ked dainty and
fragile against the toughness of him and they whlikevards the house,
their arms linked about each other's waists, lepkiara to bring up the rear.

She wanted to turn and leave, but he had dismtbsetdxi and it was a long
way to go, so she seethed and followed, wishinghstienever agreed to
come out with him.

Sitting indoors was a man who looked in his fiftidgsough he could have
been younger. His hair was grey and his face laretigaunt. He looked ill,
or as though he had been ill, and he didn't getviben they entered the
room.

Aleko went across to him and took his extended hian#hoth of his,
speaking in their native language, and then finallging to introduce Kara.
'Kara is out here from England for a holiday. Karg, cousin Thimios.'

Kail shook his hand and smiled hesitantly. His guigs surprisingly firm
and his eyes were warm and welcoming. 'Englandyidawourite place,
next to Greece, of course.'" His English was moravihe accented than
Aleko's. 'Forgive me for not getting up.'

‘Thimios had an accident,’ cut in Aleko, instaralyare of the other man's
distress. 'He doesn't get out much these dayse'idob glad of someone
new to talk to. | think I might take a dip in thegd with Katina. You don't
mind?'



Kara did mind, she would have liked a swim too, teitvas already half out
of the room. She swallowed her disappointment anted back to Thimios,
who was watching her face closely.

'‘Go after them,' he said kindly. "You do not havstay with me.’
She gave a tiny shake of her head. 'Two's comphareg's a crowd.'

‘Then come and sit down. You must forgive my daeghghe thinks the
world of Aleko. My wife and I lived on Lakades fthre first few years of our
married life and Katina idolised him. Though withwaelve-year age gap he
did not have much time for her, as you can imagine.

'| see,’ said Kara.

'When my uncle, that is Aleko's father, remarrietis-first wife died when
Aleko was eleven—although | expect you know ak?hi-Aleko acquired a
new half- brother who was nearer Katina's own agd,she transferred her
allegiance. She and Petros are very close, andangow | am expecting to
hear they want to get married, but she still hgseat affection for Aleko,
and he for her, and she loves it when he comessitous.'

‘Thank you for telling me, but you didn't have tedid Kara softly,
wondering if he were so frank with everyone he niateko and |
aren't—we're not—we're just—acquaintances. My sigenanny to the
Hythes' children and I've come over for a holidaleko's very kind, but
there's nothing at all between us.' She did ndiseehow sad she sounded.

'‘But you wish there was?' Thimios looked at herviingly. '‘Actually you
are the first girl Aleko has brought here, so yawstriorgive me for thinking
you were someone special. How much holiday havdsfb®

'Another week,' admitted Kara.

'Plenty of time," he said, more to himself thaiéo.



For what? she wondered. To indulge in an affair?allon love? No chance
of that, not now. If he was going to be funny evieme Greg was mentioned
there would be no pointin it. ,

And then he noticed her wedding ring. "You are redf’

'I'm a widow,' she confessed quietly. 'My husbaretidn a road accident
two years ago.' With his latest girlfriend at hides she added silently and
bitterly. The thought still had the power to hurt.

'l am sorry. | too was in such an accident. | waky, though. It is difficult
for me to walk, but at least | am still alive.'

And he called that luck? She wondered where his wds? She was almost
afraid to ask in case she too had been involved.

As if reading her thoughts he said, 'l am sorrymfe is not here. She would
love to meet you, | know. She has gone to visitdister in Rome, at my
insistence. She rarely moves from my side thess,dad | feel so guilty.’

'You shouldn't,’ said Kara at once. 'l imagineat®bour of love so far as
she's concerned.' Outside she could hear his dauiglighing and Aleko's
deep guffaw, and wished their budding relation$iaig not been ruined. Her
last week here could have been so enjoyable.

She guessed Greg would always come between thersthéfthhe was
mentioned or not he was there, an invisible baritewas her own fault.
These last two years she had done nothing to fdnget—a form of
masochism, she supposed.

"You are looking sad,' said Thimios.

Kara's mouth twisted wryly. 'l was miles away, sorry.'

"You were thinking of your husband?’

She nodded, though if he had read her mind he wkoiddv it was not
sorrow that had tempered her thoughts.



'It does not do to dwell too much on the past. Yiaue to make a new life
for yourself. It is a matter of adapting.’

He was right, of course, but there was more toahtthat. The promise of a
few days laughing and loving had been snatched brenmeath her very eyes.
Not only by Greg, but by this man's daughter. Kativas the balm Aleko

needed following his disappointment over her.

They chatted some more and then Katina and Alekwed, dripping and
laughing and looking as though they'd had a whietone.

'Katina's invited us to dinner,’ said Aleko. 'liMmean us staying overnight.
I'll phone through to the Hythes so they won't wokou've no objections?’



CHAPTER FOUR

ALEKO apparently had a change of clothes at Thimiosisdoleft there
from a previous visit, but Kara was compelled torbe from Katina.

They had spent the afternoon sipping tea and ialelyitdiscussing the wine
trade, and now it was time to get ready for diniKara had grown steadily
jealous of the rapport that existed between Kasind Aleko, and as she
followed the girl up to her room she wondered htwe sas going to get
through the evening.

'How about this one?' asked Katina airily, pullangerise-coloured dress out
of her wardrobe.'l never wear it because it's tap b should fit you
perfectly.'

Ouch! thought Kara, feeling gross. Had the girltact? There couldn't be
more than one size between them.

'l cannot tell you how pleased | am that Aleko cdraee today,' Katina went
on. 'How long have you known him?’

‘A week, that's all,’ shrugged Kara.
'It's the first time he's brought a girl here.’

'So your father told me. I hope I'm not intrudikte kind of sprung it on me
and | had no choice.'

‘That's Aleko," announced the dark girl. 'He's sst@rful'’ She sounded as
though she admired him for it. 'The girl he marmel have to be strong,
there is no doubt about that. You are already mdrtisee?'

I'm a widow," said Kara, hoping she didn't have go through the
explanations all over again.

Katina's dark brows rose. '‘And so you are lookimgaf new man? What are
your feelings for Aleko?'



Kara was unaccustomed to such bluntness and reseémeirl's probing,
especially as she was still vulnerable from Alelagslier lovemaking. 'l
don't see that it's any of your business. Why doagk?'

'Most girls Aleko takes out fall madly in love wikiim. | wanted to warn you
that he is not the marrying kind.'

'l know that,’ replied Kara with quiet dignity.ni'not yet ready to marry
again, but if I were it certainly wouldn't be tonseone like Aleko.' Not a
man whose mood changed like the wind.

Katina looked sceptical, as if wondering how anynvam could possible
resist him. 'So what sort of man are you lookingfo

'If | were looking for a man he would be one | abtrust,’ she said simply.
'‘One who would look after me and never hurt me.'

'‘And you think Aleko has not those qualifications?’

Kara looked at the other girl coolly. 'l don't kndwn well enough to say
whether he has or not." There were times whentshgght he had, others
when she was not so sure. He could be the kindastan the face of the
earth, he could also be the most hateful.

Katina abruptly changed the subject. 'Have you Pedtos?'

‘No, | haven't,” admitted Kara slowly. "Your fatiield me that you and he
are--'

'l love Petros,’ said the girl with a smile. 'lglot see him as often as | would
like—Aleko makes him work hard. But it is good thed should learn the
business. One day he and Aleko will run it together

She sounded proud of her young man, and they eadino talk as they
showered and changed and Kara discovered that Katas really quite
likeable.



The girl's feelings towards Aleko were more thoka protective sister than
anything else, which Kara found amusing, consideieko was well

capable of looking after himself. Given the chaimcioked as though
Katina would personally vet any girl he took arenest in.

Kara wondered whether he had ever loved a girl gimd@ga want to marry
her? It seemed odd that he should be in his thiamnal still single. No sooner
did the thought occur to her than she put it tarkéat

‘There was a girl once,' admitted the Greek gidatantly. 'l was really sure
they would get married. Aleko thought the worldhef.'

'So what happened?’ asked Kara.

Katina lifted her slender shoulders. 'No one knovhe suddenly
disappeared out of his life and he refused to dstwer. If | dare to ask him
he snaps my head off.'

Maybe he'd had a taste of what he'd done to othieyaght Kara, sleeking
her hair into place and taking a last look at Hetkeough the mirror. If so
he deserved it, and she could feel no pity. Menghdwomen were toys to
be played with and discarded when they had finiskigld them. Was this
dress really suitable? Katina could wear theseawibrcolours, but they
drained Kara's already pale skin and she reallfepedl something more
muted.

'Am you ready?' asked Katina, looking radiant ipeacock blue strapless
dress that clung seductively to her curves. Sheeworjewellery and her
high-heeled sandals echoed the colour of her d&tsslooked irresistible,
and Kara wondered how Aleko could possibly notriterested.

In contrast she felt that the bright pinky-red $fael been forced to wear
made her look common, it was low- cut and sho, the fact that Katina's
feet were a size smaller than her own meant shédhadar the flat sandals
she had worn all day. They had looked good withitshaut were unsuitable
with this dress. She felt ugly and wished there s@se way she could get
out of this dinner. Maybe she could feign a headadBut already Katina
had opened the door and was waiting for her tavall



The fact that Aleko looked devastating and immaeuia a sky blue shirt
and grey slacks made Kara angrier still. And itrttid help that his eyes slid
insolently over the unfortunate dress, restingation too long on her
cleavage before studying the length of her legslipé curving when he saw
the unbecoming sandals.

She smiled a greeting at Thimios but scowled atbisin and pretended an
interest in the view from the window.

The sun was going down behind the mountain andglibges below were
dark and mysterious. Its huge shadow reached almtis¢ shoreline where
the sea still glittered and danced. A white linereaded its way slowly
across the horizon, and beyond was the hazy pooalstline of Albania.

A hand on her shoulder made her jump and she tuAiekio towered above
her, his brows drawn together. 'Is something wrbng?

'Why should there be?' she demanded, her toneySaldet.

‘There's no reason at all,’ he returned slowly dgliberately, 'except that
your look just now told me otherwise. Don't yoeliKatina? Didn't you get
onwith her? Would you rather we didn't stay heraght?'

'Katina has nothing at all to do with the way I'eeling at this particular
moment,' Kara flung crossly. 'lt's just that—wetlyou must know, it's
because you look so damned smart and | feel likeak.'

His mouth quivered as he tried to suppress a ginery beautiful freak.
The dress isn't your usual style, | agree, butlélgyhtfully revealing. | have
no complaints.’'

'It's the only one Katina said would fit me," Kdmigsed through her teeth.
'She more or less accused me of being fat!

This time Aleko laughed out loud. 'Katina's toonthyou don't want to be
like her. | prefer my women shapely.' Again hissegeopped to her breasts
and Kara felt an impossible heat invade her skim.l@rd, was she so weak



that one look, one kind word, would have her mgliim his arms all over
again?

He touched the back of his fingers to her che¢ttintethem trail slowly and
sensually down her throat and over her curves edgbyg the too-low dress.
"You look good to me, Kara," he muttered, 'and &idlimios thinks you're
some woman too. He's done nothing but sing yousgsa

Kara looked beyond him to where the older manrshtd chair. Katina was
by his side chatting happily, but he glanced acewgkcaught her eye, and
his warm smile, coupled with Aleko's praise, madaer&Kfeel infinitely
better.

'It was wrong of me to try and make you jealoushviatina. | was still
angry about Greg. What a swine he was! You dedmatter than that. Am |
forgiven?' His dark eyes rested intently on heefac

She nodded. How could she not forgive Aleko whemwas in this mood?

Later, in bed, Kara reflected that dinner hadréroine ordeal she expected.
On the contrary, she had been made most welcortteAbeko and Thimios
taking great pains to include her in the conveosatAleko sat at her side,
Thimios opposite with Katina, and it was no acciddrat Aleko's thigh
occasionally brushed hers.

Excitement had mounted in her veins and now hey lagtied with needing
him. He was in the next room and she could hearrhmaing about. She
wondered what he would say if she knocked on hts dad asked whether
she might spend the night with him. She giggleddrself, though she had a
feeling he wouldn't be shocked. In fact he was abbpthinking about her
too.

The more she thought about it, the less inclinedvedis to sleep, and after a
couple of hours spent tossing and turning she ddcal cup of hot milk
might be the answer. She was sure Thimios wouldirid her helping
herself.



She groped her way along the landing and downtties sthankful for the
moonlight slanting its way through the windows. Sliiénot want to put on
the light and maybe disturb the other occupante®house.

Once in the kitchen she closed the door and ordg thd she snap on the
light, blinking as its brightness hurt her eyese $und milk in the fridge
and filled a mug, popping it into the microwave.ehhshe sat quietly and
sipped it, feeling the liquid soothe and relax, argen she tiptoed back up
the stairs some minutes later she felt better.

She pushed open the bedroom door and stepped,inkided it gently and
tiptoed across the room. She had left her curtdras/n so there was no
moonlight to guide her, but it was only a few stgdo the bed.

Holding back the sheet, she slid inside—and thesdayut in alarm as her
leg touched another body! Aleko? He had crept inendhe was downstairs.

He seemed to be asleep. At least he hadn't spakemoved, and she
touched him experimentally again, her heart thuiguite was naked!

She was about to withdraw when his hand shot aligessped her arm. 'Oh,
no, you don't!

'‘Let go of me!" she muttered angrily. 'What thel ldel you think you're
playing at? Talk about not wanting to rush thinlys} God, you have a
nerve!" She forgot that only minutes earlier sheé tantemplated creeping
into his room. He snapped on the bedside lamptacabt shadows over the
angles of his face. He looked amused. '"You're gskie what I'm doing?
Don't you think it should be the other way round?'

'Why?' she demanded, conscious of the light filgpithrough the skimpy
nylon nightdress Katina had lent her. It hid notghiBhe might as well have
been naked herself. "You jump into my bed whileduy why should you be
the one to ask questions?'

"Your bed?' His amusement deepened.

'Yes, my bed," she snapped.



Holding back the laughter that was bubbling indite, he said, 'l think you
ought to take a good look around.’

Frowning, Kara glanced about her—and saw his ctothe the chair, his
shoes on the floor. Oh lord, she was in the wraogm

'I'm sorry," she said at once. 'l went down foriald | made a mistake. What
must you be thinking?'

‘That it's a pity you want to go.' Aleko pulled ldwser towards him. 'l was
dreaming about you, Kara.'

She looked into the dark depths of his eyes—and Wished she hadn't
when she was caught and held by an inner powerdeé3udensation ran
through her and her body responded to his as caehplas it had on the
boat.

This was what she had wanted, what she had deslyematded, yet now an
opportunity had presented itself she felt afraidwould be so easy to
become too involved. Aleko was a dangerously attrmanan, and she
wanted no bonds to hold her.

'If you let me go you can carry on dreaming,’ siid Bghtly, tugging again,
but to no avail.

He sat up and the sheet slid off him, revealingdeisply tanned chest with
its scattering of dark hairs. Kara had a ridiculomge to run her fingers
through them. He slid his free arm behind her e urged her towards
him.

Kara closed her eyes, took a deep breath, andugavger whole body was
attuned to him, crying out in response to his totakculinity. It had been a
long time, a long, long time. When his mouth closachers her lips parted
and their tongues entwined and she pressed hergelfitly against him.

He drank deeply of her mouth, his kiss drugging keducing her, and she
let him slip her nightie over her head without armur. The feel of his
hair-roughened skin against her naked breastseth¢ier to even greater



awareness, and she moaned softly and unconsciamslynoved erotically
against him.

He slid down the bed and she followed. His hangdoe®d each curve and
each hollow of her body, inciting and exciting, ttwing, teasing. Kara
moaned and writhed with the sweet agony of itadl moved even closer to
his hard demanding body.

Sex with Greg had never been like this. Her whamdp felt as though it
was engulfed in flames, desire curled her stomatthtight knots, and she
wanted to be a part of Aleko, wanted to melt inta,Heel him, taste him.

He framed her face with his hands and looked detephier eyes, his voice
low and sexy as he murmured something in Greek.t®vha he said it
sounded good, and she ran the tip of her tongueh&rdips, her mouth dry,
her body crying out for fulfilment.

His mouth met hers and he renewed his assault o6érses, his hand
moulding itself to the contours of her breast,rmfleg thrust between her
thighs. Her whole body pulsed with desire and sicbexl herself towards
him, all sane reasoning dispelled.

'‘Aleko,' she husked, not even conscious of whatssesaying. 'Oh, Aleko,
how | want you!'

'‘And me you,' he muttered. 'I've wanted you from thoment | first saw
you. Kara,agape mouyou've been driving me insane, do you know that? |
promised myself | would take things slowly, buaihd wait any longer. You
feel good, so good!

With an even deeper hunger his mouth drank of imeosjng over her face
and her breasts, and all a woman's secret placgis,Kara was almost
driven out of her mind and was past the point ofetarn.

When their bodies finally fused she felt mindless,though she had been
blown into a million pieces. It was like scalingethighest mountain and
soaring from its peak to the heavens. Never, evemn in the early days with
Greg, had she reached such a climax of sensation.



They lay quietly locked in each other's arms, th&kin moist, their
heartbeats thundering. Part of her had been losigko. She had freely
given and he had taken, and nothing would evehbsame again.

She had promised herself this would be a fun atbait she had not expected
this depth of feeling. It bound her to him. She dered whether he felt the
same, or whether it meant nothing. Men had a s&osgx urge than women
and never let their emotions get involved. With nthé was purely
physical—which was what she had intended—but ncaweds not so sure.
Her feelings ran deeper than that.

Her husband was the only other man who had madettoler, and she had
always felt very strongly about sex outside magiagnly the fact that she
had suffered two depressing years had made heheasthibitions to the
wind now—and she had fully expected that she cgatdip and walk away.
What a foolish thought it had been!

Cradled in Aleko's arms and fully sated by his loa&ing, Kara slept.
When she woke the following morning she felt anasigtomed excitement
lingering in her veins, but it took her a momentwo to realise where she
was and what was the cause of it.

Smiling dreamily, she turned her head, but the leside her was empty.
She thrust back the sheets and stood up, stretbkimgrms above her head,
feeling a glorious sense of well-being.

Aleko chose that moment to enter the room, his egsng instantly and
hungrily on her naked body. He wore a towel abastidins, but nothing
else, and his hair was crisp and damp and therestesn fresh smell about
him.

Kara felt no shyness, and when he dropped his telesvalked eagerly into
his arms and they made love all over again.

'‘Aleko, that's enough!" she protested, when higgauappeared insatiable.
'How do you expect me to appear normal before gousin and Katina? Do
you want them to know what we've been doing?'



He laughed. 'l want to tell the whole world. Youaatastic, Kara.'

"You too," she responded fervently. 'l feel motigeathan | have in a long
time.'

'‘And this is only the beginning," he taunted witbnaile.

Of what? A week of making love whenever they coalag then an abrupt
end to it all? Or the beginning of a much deepet langer relationship?
Such were her feelings at this moment that if lehaggested she live with
him on his island home she would willingly have esgt.

But she did not voice her thoughts. They were hapms and she did not
wish to dampen them with disillusionment.

'l think 1 ought to take a shower,’ she said softly

'Would you like me to join you?'

She dimpled prettily. "Yes, but you'd better not.'

‘You're right," he said, cupping her face and rogrthe tip of his tongue

sensually over her lips before kissing her. "Wehndjssolve in the steam
and never be seen again. Get going.' He gave ti@niba smart pat and she
ran for the door.

'Don't forget this.’

Kara turned and caught her nightie, hugging iteéo ¢hest as she slid into
the next room. Her heart was banging fit to burat ahe felt deliriously

happy and glad to be alive.

Breakfast was a light-hearted meal. Thimios's kmogweye was on them
both, but Katina was fortunately out.

Her mother was returning that day and she had mtiwvehe airport to meet
her.



Kara hated to think what the girl would have to g&he saw the impression
Aleko had made on her. She felt warm and glowirgylkarew it was visible,
and she was glad when Aleko apologised and saydcthddn't stay to meet
Phrosini. 'Give her my love," he said, 'and tetl Hebe back soon.’

'‘Both of you, | hope?' said Thimios.
'‘Maybe," grinned Aleko.
| trust so, added Kara silently.

During the drive down the mountain Kara seemedaeeha permanently
silly smile fixed to her face, and whenever Alekarged across at her she
felt her insides begin to melt.

'Happy?' he asked.

She nodded. Deliriously, she would have liked tp, $at was afraid to
tempt fate. It couldn't last. This was a holidaiaaf and she must remember
that at all costs.

‘Thank you for coming to me last night.’

'I'm glad | did," she whispered. What a happy msta had been! Their
bodies were so completely attuned that it was @sgh they were made for
each other. Common sense told her this could redyut it would not hurt
to dream for a while.

'If 1 didn't have an important meeting to atterwiduld spend the whole day
on my boat making love to you,” warned Aleko, hiandh resting
possessively on her thigh, triggering of a wholev rilirry of excitement
inside her.

Kara glanced at him provocatively from beneath diay lashes. 'You're
greedy!"



‘The idea doesn't appeal?' His brows raised in dstielief.She closed her
eyes and resting her head back on the seat toekmrduch-needed breath.
'Very much so.'

He groaned. 'Oh, Kara, what you do to me!'

And he to her. 'l will see you again, before | ratto England?' she asked
huskily.

'What do you think?'
She looked into the dark depths of his eyes.nktlyou might arrange it.'
'l think 1 might," he smiled.

They wound down the hill and he had to concentmatethe road, but
whereas on the way up Kara had spent her timengaki the scenery, this
time it was on Aleko her eyes rested.

And just looking at him set her heart in top gdwar, pulses racing to keep
up. His deeply tanned face was strong and purpbseith a ruggedness
which added to his attraction. His hands on the eNtveere long and

masculine, and it was difficult to realise how dgmind sensually they had
stroked her body.

There was no need for words. They had built uprprging rapport and
there was comfort in sitting silently beside himcc@sionally he would
glance across and smile, a smile that held warmdthanger, a smile full of
promises. Her stomach churned and her cheeks lanttshe marvelled at
their intimacy.

His boat sat serenely in the harbour, bobbing geatther moorings, and
Kara took Aleko's hand as he helped her on boardgkp tightened and he
pulled her purposefully to him, kissing her full tdre lips before allowing
her to step down on to the deck.



He started the engine and cast off, and soon thdydit Corfu behind. She
stood beside him at the wheel, his arm about heuldbrs, and she didn't
want the short crossing to end.

"Your husband was a fool," he muttered once, bua Keetended she had not
heard. She had no wish to enter into another helsedssion about Greg.

Halfway to Lakades, when no land at all was inigh cut the engines and
let the boat drift. There was no wind, the sea stesmooth, and he knew
they would not go far off course.

He took her below deck and into his cabin, wheeg thade love on his bed,
and Kara had never felt so happy in her life.

Afterwards, tucked into the circle of his arm, §lused a question that had
been constantly on her mind during the last fewrsiloWhy haven't you
ever married, Aleko?'

He was silent for so long she thought he was notggto answer, then he
said quietly, 'There are reasons.’

'Katina told me there was a girl once whom you @arery much about.
What happened to her?'

He stiffened abruptly. 'Katina had no right diseagsny private life!"
'She was trying to warn me off you.'

A smile flickered, 'She's very protective.'

Kara nodded. 'l had noticed. | think she's halbire with you herself.'
'Katina?' he frowned. 'She's just a child.’

'Probably the same age as me. Do you think I'mldZh

Aleko's eyes softened. 'You're all woman, Kara, enak mistake about
that!'



'So who was this girl?' she probed, feeling artioreal need to know more
about this person who had once stolen his heart.

Abruptly he let go of her and stood up, pullingtos shorts, his face hard
and stern. Kara felt a quiver of misgiving. 'I'ntrgo | ought not to have
asked. It has nothing to do with me.'

'l want to tell you,' he said. 'But | haven't spoke anyone about Cleo
since—since it happened.’ He grimaced ruefullyn fery good at telling
you to get things out of your system! Maybe | skiodib the same.’

Kara waited.

'We were going to get married. | loved her very mu@nd she loved me.
Unfortunately she was promised to someone elsekoApaused, his mind
going over the painful memories. 'She comes ofrg v&d Greek family
where they maintain all the traditions. Her fatieffered a heart attack
when he discovered our plans. On his deathbed fpgeldeher to marry
Dimitrios, and because—because she wanted to makbadppy in his last
hours, Cleo obeyed.’

His voice was gruff with emotion, and Kara's heeent out to him. 'l can't
believe it,' she exclaimed. 'How could she possidyry a person she didn't
love? | wouldn't do it, not even to please my ptgén

‘The Greeks are a different race from the Englidmily ties are very
strong. In the end she could not go against them.'

'‘And—is she happy—with Dimitrios?'

He shrugged. 'l think so. | haven't seen her sinme-decided it was best.
Get dressed, Kara, we'd better be on our way.'

It was a sad story, she reflected, as she pulledeorshorthand top. She
would have liked to ask how long ago it had hapddné was afraid to risk
bringing up the subject again. She was flatterexkéhad told her so much.



As they stood together at the rail it was not lbagpre his arm snaked round
her and his kiss was long and hard, full of ne¥du're the first woman
since Cleo who's really got through to me, do ynavk that?' Aleko asked
huskily. 'And there have been plenty. But none wbald do more than
satisfy my manly needs.'

A thrill rode through her. Was this an admissioriaye? 'You're the first
since Greg, too,' she admitted shyly.

'‘And I've been the recipient of all that bottled-emotion?’ He looked
pleased by the thought. 'Perhaps the man did noectgrn after all.’

They teased and flirted until Lakades was reachied then he whisked her
back to the Hythes' villa in his car and reluctastiid goodbye. 'l shall only
just make that meeting,’ he remarked, glancingsaivhtch.

'Dressed like that?' she taunted.

'Minx! | have to go home and change first. Mayé geu tonight?’

Such formality! She grinned. 'l think | might hateeconsult my diary.'

'l collect you at eight. We'll eat out and thiemight take you to meet my
parents.’

Kara's brows rose and her heart skipped a beatfldttered, but why?'
'‘Because they're curious.’

'"You've already told them about me?"

He nodded.

'What did you say?'

‘That I'd met a very prim and proper English mis®wouldn't even let me

kiss her. That you intrigued me and that | inteni@dehg you to bed if it was
the last thing | did.’



'Liar!" she laughed.

"You're beautiful,” Aleko said softly.

'‘And you're pretty gorgeous yourself.'

Il see you later.’

She, nodded. 'I'll be ready.’

"You'd better be. | beat any girl who keeps me iwait

He revved up the engine, and Kara watched untivd® out of sight. Then
she walked into the house feeling on top of thelavor

She went straight to her room and showered, glgétout of the shorts and
top she had worn for nearly two days. She pullecaanhite, full-skirted
sundress and looked at herself in the mirror. Timeled made her nose red
and her face pink—she ought really to have takereroare. But there was a
glow about her that had not been there before.gyies were shining, her
lips permanently curved upwards. She looked—Ilikeoanan in love!

Was she? Or was it purely the excitement of a lobaynistry that had taken
over? She wanted to talk to someone about it, aoesthe exhilaration that
she felt.

Through her window she saw the twins in the gamlaging ball, Sharon
lying on the grass watching. How surprised heresigtould be when she
heard what had happened!

She ran outside and threw herself down beside 8hamilingly shaking
her head when Amanda and Damien clamoured foroheirt them.

'Oh, Sharon, I've had a lovely time," she begalek@dand | are getting on
like a house on fire. Did you miss me last night@ $tayed at his cousin's.
He's got a beautiful house.’

'Really," said Sharon indifferently, lying back ier eyes closed.



'Yes, really. Don't you want to hear? | had to barrsome clothes from
Katina, that's Aleko's first cousin once removedsks what a sight |
looked! But Aleko didn't seem to mind. In fact bédtme | looked beautiful.'
Kara pretended to preen herself, but it was wasteen Sharon did not
notice.

'What's the matter, Sharon?' She peered more glaskeér sister. 'You look
pale. Aren't you well?"

'I'm all right,’ said Sharon, sitting up and clagpher hands round her knees.
'Hey, Damien, stop hitting Amanda!'

"You look worried. What's happened? Is it that Bggin?' Why hadn't she
noticed that something was wrong with her siststaad of going off on that
long spiel about herself and Aleko? Sharon lookethaugh she had all the
cares of the world on her shoulders.

Tears suddenly filled Sharon's eyes and she dropgetead down so that
her long silky hair hid her face. 'Oh, Kara, whait lagoing to do? | think I'm
pregnant.’



CHAPTER FIVE

KARA's heart stopped and she looked wide-eyed at hearsiBregnant?
How?' It was a stupid question, she knew that tbenent she uttered it. 'l
mean, | thought that—oh hell, Sharon, what haveb@en doing?’

Sharon's bowed shoulders shook, but she remaileed. si
'‘Are you sure? Have you seen a doctor?’

Her sister shook her head. '‘But | know. I'm lon@rolue, and | don't feel
well. How am | going to tell the Hythes?'

'l think that's the least of your worries,' snappeda. 'For heaven's sake,
Sharon, why did you get so deeply involved? Whbe® Have you told
him?'

She thought about her own highly charged lovemag-with Aleko and
thanked her lucky stars that for health reason$adecontinued to take the
pill since Greg's death.

'It's Petros," admitted Sharon quietly. 'l told Hest night. He's not very
happy.'

Kara gasped. 'Petros? Aleko's half-brother?' The Ketina was going to
marry!

Sharon nodded.

What a rotter! No wonder he was dismayed! This sasething he clearly
hadn't bargained for. And what an idiot her sistas. Why hadn't she taken
care?

'Oh, Sharon!" She daren't tell her sister abouiniganot at this stage; the girl
was unhappy enough. 'You'll have to speak to himirggshe said
determinedly. 'The baby's as much his responsilatyours.’



She felt appalled by the situation, shocked throagt through. And it
proved that no man was to be trusted, that thegtddewomen as mere
playthings and wanted none of the responsibilifes home and family.
Thank goodness she had gone into her affair widkékwith her eyes wide
open. She would make sure that it remained nothinge than physical
attraction, that she could walk away at the enldestholiday with her heart
whole and her pride intact.

'I'm seeing him tonight," admitted Sharon faintly.

'Do you love him?'

Her sister nodded, her teeth clenched, her lips. pal

'Has he ever mentioned marriage?' It was a quektawa had to ask even
though she knew what the answer would be.

Miserably Sharon shook her head.

'Don't you think you ought to discuss it?"

'l don't want him to feel he's being trapped irdmsthing he's not ready for.'
'He might surprise you and suggest it himself, i@ had time to get used
i% Lr;]ed ?dea.' Kara wished she were as convincsth@sried to make herself

"You think so?' Sharon's face brightened sligh¥gu really think so?"

'He's not much of a man if he doesn't,’ Kara shar@y. 'The baby's as
much his as yours.'

Amanda and Damien chose that moment to come ragmg'Sharon,
Sharon!" They tugged at her hands. 'We want to swienwant to swim.
Please, Sharon!



Sharon let them pull her to her feet. She seenleee to put an end to the
conversation. ‘Come on then, I'll race you badk&house. Last one to get
changed is a cissy!

Kara was glad her sister wasn't taking it out antthins. Perhaps they were
the antidote she needed ? Theirboundless energineessant high spirits
did not leave her much time to sit and brood.

She followed more sedately, deciding to join thang the next hour passed
so quickly that it was time for lunch before thenel it. Afterwards Sharon
put the twins to bed and declared that she wasggwirlie down herself,
which meant, Kara realised, that she did not wandiscuss the matter
further.

Sharon's revelation overshadowed her excitemenitatioing at Aleko's
home tonight. It was so unlike her sister to betstempered and secretive
that she ought to have guessed something sericis/mag. It should have
been obvious.

She hoped and prayed that when Sharon spoke tmsRetrwould be more
sympathetic. Obviously it had come as a great skmbkm, but now surely
he would consider Sharon before himself?

Later that afternoon Aleko phoned. Kara's heartlgned when she heard
the throaty sound of his voice. 'Hello, Aleko," stsd, wondering why he
was calling.

'I'm missing you," he groaned. 'I've had a hel ofieeting. I've been unable
to keep my mind on it for thinking about you.'

'I've missed you too," she confessed huskily, ofpsier eyes and leaning
back against the wall. His words had brought a aetwe to her loins and she
could almost feel him against her, his breath wanrher cheek, the scent of
him filling her nostrils.

'I'm afraid | have some bad news,' he said.

She froze. Sharon? Petros had told him?



'l can't make it tonight.'
Kara breathed again.

'l have to host my American visitors. Their flighiteen delayed twenty-four
hours, and | had no alternative but to ask thestayp here.’

Disappointment welled in Kara's throat. The reshef time here was so
short that each day was becoming increasingly pusciShe had been
looking forward to tonight, even though meeting agents might prove an
ordeal.

"You can't help it," she said in a quiet little a@i

‘You're upset?'

She swallowed hard. 'Disappointed.’

'‘Me too. If there was any way out I'd take it, youst know that. | haven't
felt so excited about a woman since

'Cleo?’ she suggested softly.

'No, not Cleo. She was—different."

He meant he had loved Cleo. Herself he simply ddside saw her as a sex
object only. Which she knew and accepted, of coutsevas what she
wanted—wasn't it?

'‘But you're special too, Kara, in your own deligihtivay," Aleko continued.
'I'll be thinking of you— especially when I'm alomemy bed tonight.' His
voice dropped to a meaningful growl.

'‘And me you," she husked.

"Till tomorrow, then.'

"Tomorrow.'



‘The same time?'

'Yes.'

Their voices grew fainter.
'l look forward to it.'

'‘Me as well.’

'‘Chereie Kara.'
'‘Goodbye.’

The line went dead, and the hours until she sawdgain promised to drag.
Nor did she see Sharon until the following morniSfpe had lain awake
listening for her sister to return from her rendazv with Petros, but her
own eventful night with Aleko had taken its tolhdashe fell asleep before
Sharon came in. She even overslept the next mgmiaking to the sound
of the twins' shrill cries as they splashed ingbel.

She showered and pulled on shorts and a simplevepher bikini, and after
a hurried breakfast of toast and orange juice watgide to join them.

It was another blue halcyon day, and Kara decithedcsuld get quite used
to this life. Sharon sat on the edge of the paoai feet dangling in the water,
her watchful eyes on the children.

'Well," said Kara, sitting beside her and dabbheg feet likewise, 'how did
it go? What did Petros say?’

Sharon turned her face, and the instant Kara sawyes she knew. They
were sad and haunted and miserable and she lotwssto tears. 'He won't
marry me. He won't tell me the reason, he just baysan't.’

Kara knew, and anger welled up inside her. Whatoatiming devil he was!
He had not even the courage to tell Sharon abotin&a'lt means, of
course, he doesn't love you, he's been playingndrdhe same as all men,’



she said sharply. 'I'm surprised at you, Sharom wuld have known and
made sure nothing like this happened.’

'He didn't seem like the boys | date at home. Thelways after sex, but |
know how to treat them.'

'Men are the same the whole world over," scoffedaKdt's just that he
seemed different because of his background. Thedsiself is enough to
make any girl's thoughts turn to love.' Only bycsly controlling her own
emotions could she stop herself falling in lovehmtieko. She knew what
she was talking about.

'l do love him," declared Sharon. 'With all my héar

'‘But would you want to marry a man who didn't |1 ?"

'He says he loves me,' Sharon protested sulkily.

Kara wondered whether this was the right mometdltder sister about the
other girl. She thought not. She would wait a fearendays. If Petros did
decide to marry Sharon—if, it was a slim hope—th@vould be best if she
had not mentioned Katina.

'Has he told his family about you?'

'‘No.'

'He's afraid?’

'It's too soon,' defended Sharon.

'He's hoping it won't be necessary? He thinks ghinbe a false alarm?’

Sharon lifted her shoulders. 'l suppose so.'

'l think," said Kara firmly, ‘that you ought to geiurself off to a doctor.’



'‘And how can | do that without questions being d8kelemanded Sharon
crossly. 'I'd have to go to Corfu, or the mainla@hn't you see how
impossible that is? I'll go, when I'm ready, whiae lsorted myself out with
Petros. | wish you'd stop trying to organise mg!lif

'l only want to help.' Kara eyed her sister angrily
'l wish | hadn't told you."

'So do I. What a hell of a mess to get into! Hdrallbplaces. | hate to think
what Mum and Dad will say. They were so proud af getting this job.'

Suddenly Sharon drew her feet out of the wateodstg, and dived cleanly
into the pool. End of conversation, thought Kardebly, and went back
indoors.

But she could not relax and in the end she dedidep for a walk. In the

village the old men were still sitting at their kb outside the taverna. Did
they ever do anything else? she wondered. Skinty $@oozed in the
dappled shade. An old woman sat on a stool weaviadding her head

unsmilingly as Kara hurried past.

The Greeks had a completely different philosophylifen There was no
hustle and bustle. Everything was done at a Ieigpaece and the clock was
ignored. Kara's feet slowed. Why was she hurryilighere was there to go?
What was there to do? She turned and looked agaiheaold woman,
watching her fingers deftly working the wool.

Eventually she arrived at the beach and sat witlkinees drawn to her chin,
looking out at the incredible blue of the sea. #iswwronical that just as she
had conditioned herself to having a good time w#tbko her sister had

dropped this bombshell.

It would be difficult to hide her feelings. He woutertainly guess there was
something wrong. Should she tell him? Or wait uihi@ news found its own
way? Perhaps he already knew. With a heavy sigistsipped down to her
bikini and ran into the pellucid warm water.



How it soothed her! It was like silk caressing skm, it washed all her
troubles away. She dried off beneath the sun ordvezl, then nibbled on
the biscuits and apple she had brought with her.

Not until it was too hot for comfort did she wener hvay back, stopping at
the taverna for a long cold drink of lime juice,oslering and throwing
herself down naked on top of the bed the momentednghed the house.

She slept and dreamt of Aleko and woke feelingeogfiteling excited about
seeing him tonight, deciding in her mind what stoeild wear. Not the pink
again, but a slinky white dress with a thread besirunning through it. It
was not new, but it had been expensive and she kheooked good in it.

And then surprisingly, long before the appointedi@leko arrived. She
was in her room and heard the roar of his car endtive. With a happy
smile she ran out to meet him. He couldn't everi-whe was as anxious as
she.

Her heart thudded and her feet were light, butcgme to an abrupt halt
when she saw the grimness of his face. She had seea such hostility.
Muscles jerked in a taut jaw, his mouth was set gtraight angry line, and
eyes as hard as bullets were fixed accusingly on he

She swallowed hard and looked up at him, petrifigdhe force of his fury.
All sorts of questions sprang to mind, but she dmaice none. Her mouth
hung open and she stood and looked, and waited;Hatever it was he had
come to say, her heart pounding now from fear.dé&ed as though he was
ready to commit murder.

'l want you to get off this island,” he grated tigh clenched teeth. 'l don't
ever want to see you again.' He spoke slowly asithdily, making sure she
did not miss one single word.

Kara heard but did not understand. She frownedstantied to speak, but
Aleko silenced her with a glance.

"You and that damn sister of yours!



Then she understood. 'Aleko, please--'

'l don't want to hear any explanations or excudesltoared. 'Just do as |
say!" His fingers curled into fists and he swayaaards her. Kara thought
he was going to hit her and she stepped back g pagathing hard, her
mind racing frantically.

'l still have almost a week's holiday left, shieireed haughtily. 'I'm staying.
And Sharon has her job. She won't leave either.’

His eyes narrowed until they were no more thankslalits. ‘It wouldn't be
wise.'

"You don't intimidate me,' she thrust tightly.

'No?' He suddenly caught hold of her arms and sheokHis fingers bit in
hard and Kara knew she would be bruised tomorrout dhe did not
struggle. Instead she held herself straight ahdutal gazed into his eyes.

His nostrils flared and he bowed his head untif&ie was only centimetres
from hers. Still with his fingers digging into higesh, his nostrils flaring, his

breath hot on her cheeks, his eyes blazing, hebsatdlly, "You're a pair of

scheming and conniving gold-diggers, and don'tdrgeny it. But | must

confess, | admire your strategy. | was a fool wose¢e through you. Your
little game is over now, though.’

He kissed her hard and unexpectedly on the moigteyes glittering with
hatred as he pulled away. 'One last reminder otahgptress who almost
brought me to my knees.’

Then he wiped the back of his hand deliberately iasdlently across his
mouth, throwing her such a look of loathing andgdst that Kara felt
physically sick.

She crossed her arms in front of her and rubbetruesed skin, shaking her
head, her blue eyes clouded and hurt. 'What'is islipposed to have done?"



'Oh, those pleading eyes! How many men have théycsel?' He paused,
and his hostility sliced through the air like aieap'And this--' He grabbed
her left hand and savagely twisted her wedding .rifidnis symbol
of—what? A marriage gone wrong? Am | still expeciedbelieve that?'

She thought he was going to wrench the ring off laundi it away, and she
frantically tore at his fingers. This was her barriher barrier against men
such as he. 'Let go of me, you maniac!

‘You're the one who's out of your mind, rasped Alb&rshly, crushing both
her hands in one of his. 'What a cunning plot you aour sister
hatched—or was it her idea? Is that why she gotowuhere? Two rich
bachelors—one each. Play your cards right and lyoerer need to work
again.’

'‘God, you swine!' cried Kara, wrestling free. Hattwhat you think?' Did he
honestly believe she was after a rich husbandadtladicrous!

'It's what | know," he thrust between his teeths ljds were thin, almost
invisible, and the skin of his face was drawn tiglotver his cheekbones.

"You've no basis for such an accusation,' she .cried

'‘No?'

‘None.'

'| prefer to believe my own judgement,’ he rasped.

"You don't think my sister is good enough for Pgtis that it?"

He took a deep steadying breath. "You know thatoBes going to marry
Katina?'

‘They're thinking about it, yes,' she admittedirfiibs told me.’

'‘And it is a marriage which our mutual families epyge. They are right for
each other. This—this feeling Petros has for yastes—it is--' Aleko



clicked his fingers in the air as if searchingtfoe right words. 'It is no more
than lust. A blonde is always an attraction—slsoidifferent from our own
girls—but she is for fun only. We prefer to maryr @wn.'

'Meaning,' said Kara, swallowing a sudden lumpenthroat, 'that | meant
nothing to you either. It was all a game.’

‘That's right, a game," he said brutally. 'A gahra t/ou started.’

He had given the impression earlier that he hadibég feel something for
her. Or had she misinterpreted his statement? f8heotl think so. He said
she had almost brought him to his knees. Was diepnow that made him
retract his words? Not that she cared. Her ematiers not involved, they
never had been. Had they? She wished she couldfullytanswer that
guestion.

'l seem to remember that you were the one whohdidchasing,' she said
levelly.

"You let me think so. Your sex is, unfortunatelftea more clever than we
give you credit for.'

Kara eyed him boldly. 'I'm not leaving. Nor is mgter—not yet. Is there
anything further you have to say?’

For several seconds he held her gaze, breathinglyddes anger by no
means lessened. Tor the moment, no.' He swungsdmekis, as correct as a
soldier, and marched to his car with his back ramstraight. The engine
roared and gravel spurted as he surged furiouslyaiia.

Long after he had disappeared from sight Kara csiillchear the angry revs
of the engine, and as the aftermath set in her begsn to tremble. How
dared he accuse her of pursuing him! Marriage &kélTranakas was the
last thing she wanted. He was bigheaded and cexdc#ihe thought she
would go to such lengths.

Still fuming, she made her way indoors, and hady gut closed her
bedroom door when it opened again and Sharon cantgéer sister's face



was pale, her eyes wide and frightened. 'What dedkéwant? | heard you
arguing. It wasn't about—me?"'

How Kara wished she could squash her sister's,fbatsshe had a strong
feeling that Aleko had not finished with them yide had got nowhere with
her—but there was still Sharon. And in her sister&sent emotional state
she would be no match for him.

‘The two of us,’ she said, trying to smile. 'H&@sgpme bee in his bonnet that
we're both after rich husbands.'

'He thinks you're after him?' Sharon's eyebrows spo'He needs his head
examining! You're the last person to want a man.’

‘Thanks a lot," said Kara indignantly, even thosgk knew her behaviour
since Greg's death gave Sharon more than enougmdgofor such a
statement.

"You know what | mean,' said Sharon uncomfortably.

Kara grimaced. 'Unfortunately | changed my mind dedided | might as
well enjoy myself." Obviously her sister had natbdistening when she told
her about her experiences the other day.

'l see," murmured Sharon, and then on a much srarage, 'But how does
he know about me? Petros said he wasn't goingyt@sgthing. Not yet.
He's still hoping it might come to nothing.' Heresyfilled with tears.

'I've no idea how Aleko found out,’ said Kara. Adan tell you is that he's in
a hell of a mood about it. He wants us both offighend.'

Sharon's head jerked and her mouth grew suddeniynous. 'He can't do
that! He doesn't own Lakades. | won't go—unlessoBatomes with me.'

'Don't worry," said Kara. 'l told him there was ettance. But | don't think

we've heard the last. I'd like to meet Petros. Bw think you could arrange
it?'



Sharon frowned. 'What for?'
"To talk some sense into him.'

Her sister shook her head vigorously, her flaxemw figing, her wide
blue-grey eyes horrified. 'l don't want you to nfeee.'

' wouldn't, if | didn't think it necessary,' séfcira quietly. 'But if he thinks
he can get my sister pregnant and then just dichhte's mistaken.'

'l still don't think it's a good thing, you speagito him.'

'‘No?' Kara raised her brows. 'You don't seem togbting anywhere
yourself. When are you seeing him again?'

Sharon looked away, reluctant to commit herselfhave tomorrow
afternoon off," she mumbled. was hoping to see him, but he's not sure
whether he can get away.'

Kara speculated whether he had ever had any diffibefore? He sounded
very immature. Could this be the reason he hadudgsl his problem with
Aleko, knowing that he could not handle it himsdéhe coming here?' she
asked.

"No.'

'So where are you meeting him—if he decides to tw? Kara could not
hide her scepticism.

At the beach,' came Sharon's reluctant admittance.
Tl come with you.' Kara's tone was firm.
Sharon looked resentful but said no more, turnimgjteailing unhappily out

of the room. Kara flung herself face-downwardstmnlied, wondering what
had happened to the relaxing holiday she had peahtisrself.



Dinner with the Hythes that evening was not eadyar& was absent,
ostensibly keeping her eye on the twins, but Kar@kher own increasing
anxiety over her sister was reflected in her face.

Fortunately Rosemary and Geoff put it down to the that her date with
Aleko had yet again been cancellédeko has some work to catch up on,
she had lied, that being the only logical explasrashe could think of.

How disappointed you must be,' said Rosemarwas thrilled to see you
getting on so well with him after all.’

Kara shrugged and tried to look unconcerned.

‘That's the trouble when a man's so successfugisied Rosemary. 'Duty
comes before everything else. But if my instinctisrect | think he'll still
keep in touch after you've returned to England.’

'What a turn-up for the books it would be if youravéhe one to hook him,'
chortled Geoff. 'From what | hear there are mang'wdtried. He's certainly
some catch.’

Kara shook her head. 'There's nothing like that/een us. It was just a mild
flirtation on Aleko's part. In fact,’ she laugheghkly, 'l think he's tired of me
already.’

'Kara!' cried Rosemary. 'Don't say that.’
Twisting her lips wryly, Kara said, 'We'll see.'

Before she went to bed she popped her head rouachi®s door, but her
sister was asleep, or pretending to be, and sheadidisturb her.

Kara could not sleep, however. She lay awake farsand hours worrying.
Would she be doing the right thing by interfering/@uld it not be best to let
them sort out their own problems? They were batteolbugh—Sharon was
twenty and Petros a year or two older. Sharon tad that he loved

her—and she obviously was very much in love witim.h§o surely, given

time, he would come to his senses?



But time was something Kara did not have a lotAofd she could not go
back to England without knowing what was happenifi@s it Katina he
truly loved ? If so, she must make him tell thehydowever much it hurt
Sharon.

Thoughts of Aleko too filled her troubled mind hiart more than she cared
to admit that he should believe they were both swhg gold-diggers. In
one way she could understand why he thought ithar@, but that he
should assume she, Kara, had deliberately setigigis n him because of
his wealth, was the worst insult he could have paid Her blood boiled and
she thought of all the things she could have saidm, and hadn't. Heavens,
he was the last man she would wish to get deeplyed with!

Why then did she feel as much upset as angry hStudkdn't matter what
he thought of her? It was the unfairness of ittt counted. But deep down
inside she knew it was more than that. She hadnbedoo fond of him, no
matter what she tried to tell herself. Whether wlas actually in love was
debatable, but she was on the very brink—and itldvbave been so easy to
fall over the edge. 'Damn!" she said angrily teskdr 'Damn, damn, damn."’

Sharon avoided her the next morning by taking ¥iag on a long nature
walk; nevertheless Kara intended making sure h&tersidid not leave
without her to meet Petros. Rosemary was not akwod had planned a
further excursion for Amanda and Damien after thiswal nap, so as soon
as Sharon had settled them Kara confronted her.

'I'm ready when you are,’ she said with attempteghiness.

Sharon shrugged, her face sulky, and as they walitedgh the village to
the beach the atmosphere between them was theumomihfortable Kara
had ever experienced.

'l don't think he'll come,’ said Sharon. "You'restirag your time.'

'In which case I'll be company for you,' repliedr&aeasonably.

'l don't want company.'



Kara shook her head in despair. 'If he doesn'tuprtinen he'll go down even
further in my estimation."'

Sharon's eyes flashed hotly. 'You're prejudicecabse we've spoilt your
chances with Aleko.’

'Don't be ridiculous!" snapped Kara. 'l never fadchleko, not one little bit.
What a stupid thing to say ! He was company, ttadit"'sShe knew she was
protesting too strongly. 'l never planned for amghto come of it. | came
out here to see you and then discovered that— smmelyou couldn't find
time for me. What did you expect me to do, sit amddle my thumbs?"'

'l didn't want you to find out what was wrong," atted Sharon sullenly.
'‘But it got too much when Petros took the attitbdelid. | couldn't keep it to
myself any longer.’

And then they reached the beach—and there wassPéteowore nothing
but swimming trunks and sandals. He was young alodked strong. He
was incredibly handsome and there was a vitalipuahim that made even
Kara realise what it was that had attracted Sharon.

She looked at her sister and saw the love shimrger eyes, and vowed in
that moment to do all she could to help.



CHAPTER SIX

WHEN Petros saw Sharon was not alone he looked takackahis eyes
darting swiftly from one to the other, finally comgj to rest questioningly on
the younger girl.

"This is my sister Kara." Sharon's tone was aptiog&he wanted to meet
you. Kara, this is Petros,' she added unnecessarily

Kara held out her hand and warily he took it. 'l pleased to make your
acquaintance,’ he said in very correct English.

'So you are Petros.' Kara looked at him unsmilingipat beautiful eyes he
had! Dark and large and thickly lashed. His body ten and wiry, but hard
and deeply tanned. When he was Aleko's age, whéradhdroadened out,
matured a little, he would be even more devastakiag his half-brother. He
would break many a heart. 'l can see now why Shiaasrfallen in love with

you.'

He looked embarrassed, as Kara intended he sh8h&lneeded to be in
control of the situation. 'Do you love my sistesf?e asked abruptly.

Petros glanced at Sharon who was glaring furioaglKara. 'Yes,' he
sounded cautious, as if a little unsure of himseffcourse | love her.'

Kara was not entirely convinced, though Sharon sekesatisfied enough,
smiling at the boy and moving closer towards hihmpwing her sister a
defensive look which said, 'l told you so'.

He put his arm about her shoulders and she put-harsl his waist. They
were much the same height, and Sharon's nearlywahair was a startling
contrast to the raven blackness of his. They madiekang couple, and Kara
could not help feeling it was a pity circumstaneese not different.

'‘And what are you going to do about this baby skefsecting?' continued
Kara, deciding to plunge right in while she had @ldeantage.



He lowered his eyes and his Adam's apple went dpdawn several times

as he swallowed nervously. The fact that he canlfirio words gave her the
answer she was seeking. 'Why did you go to seed®ladhe demanded next.
'What did you hope he would do?'

‘Take no notice of her!" shrieked Sharon, closéetus. 'She's just angry
because we've spiked her affair with him!'

'Spiked?' Petros frowned. 'l do not understand. Mghspiked?'

'Put a stop to it. Ruined it!" cried Sharon. The gpunded almost hysterical,
and Kara felt like shaking her.

'l am sorry,' said Petros, 'if that has happenediabk not my fault. Aleko
overheard me and Sharon talking— we were not chtdéuwas very cross.
He said | was to leave the matter with him and beld deal with it." The
boy's cheeks flushed, but he looked directly atakamd she knew that he
spoke the truth.

'l think, Petros,' she said quietly, 'that you &wodight to have a few words
alone.' She felt so much older and wiser than &ethere could be no more
than a year or two between them.

'Why?' demanded Sharon at once, hanging on tatmsaa though she was
afraid her sister might be after Petros herself.

'l need to talk to him without you butting in afrery sentence,’ said Kara
firmly. 'Petros?'He looked at her doubtfully, thermth a shrug he prised
Sharon away. 'Go for a swim,' he said gently. 'lmiaute | will join you.'

Her mouth was set in that mutinous line Kara wagirbeng to know so
well. 'But, Petros--'

'Please,’ he said, kissing her cheek lightly.
Sharon looked into his eyes and saw that he mea#itth a venomous glare

at Kara she stepped out of her shorts, revealoyiagly minuscule bikini,
and stalked away down the beach.



Petros gazed after her, openly admiring the grdoedwvements of her body.
She was tall and willowy and her stomach wasfstiti and flat. Was it any
wonder he was taken with her?

Kara watched him and saw the desire in his eyes.ifBwe was merely
playing with her sister then he had better look out

Finally he looked back at Kara. He had been unasfa@evas observing him
and he quickly lowered his lids, shifting uncomédatly.

'My sister's a beautiful girl,’ she commented. 'Bug you sure that it's love
you feel for her?'

'Why do you ask me—again?' he questioned defernysivel

'‘Because,’ returned Kara slowly, 'l know about Kaati

His eyes widened with shock and his mouth fell open

'How did you find out?' he asked hoarsely. 'Doeasr&t know?'

'No, I've said nothing to my sister,' replied Kara.

Petros looked faintly relieved. 'Did Aleko tell y&u

Kara shook her head. 'Katina herself told me apoutwhen | went visiting
with Aleko. What | didn't know then was that it wasu Sharon was seeing.
She never mentioned your name until—until she toll about the baby.
What are you going to do about it?'

He scuffed a toe in the sand, looking anywheregbatKara. 'Aleko insists
that there is not one. He claims that Sharon isgryo force me to marry

her.'

Kara's nostrils dilated and she stared at him aeglys 'And do you believe
she is lying?"



He swallowed hard. 'l—I do not know what to thirgshe has not seen a
doctor. She--'

Anger filled Kara. 'We both know how difficult thet. What are you trying
to say, Petros? That if she's not pregnant youtwasr'ry her? That in fact
you don't love her at all? That you never have. Wauely wanted an affair
with no strings attached?' She was breathing hgrdhbe time she had
finished. How these Tranakas men infuriated her!

'‘Aleko wants me to marry Katina,' Petros said dyiet

‘Then show that you're a man and make a standheforen's sake! Aleko's
merely trying to frighten you. It's your life, Pe&. Sharon loves you very
much, so much that you're breaking her heart. Aiydu love her then for

God's sake don't let Aleko ruin things between ‘you.

‘There are still my parents," he continued worgied|

'Who will understand, I'm sure, once you explaie. &rong, Petros. You
can't let other people run your life— unless yaallgedon't love my sister? |
don't want you to marry her if that's the casaduldn't work.'

He glanced at her anxiously from beneath thicklblashes. 'l love her. But
Katina—I love her too. Is that possible?'

Kara groaned inwardly. 'You can't love them bothekactly the same
manner. You've known Katina a long time. Perhapsitotherly love you
feel for her?'

He lifted his shoulders. 'l did not think so befbraet Sharon.’
‘Then you have a great deal of thinking to doolfi ynust let my sister down,
Petros, then do it for all the right reasons, retduse Aleko insists on it.

Make up your own mind. It's your life that's atk&ta

'You are very understanding,’ he said. 'l am sdritycause you a lot of
worry.'



'It's Sharon who worries me," she sighed, glaneinthe sparkling ocean.
'This is the first time she's been away from hoarehy length of time. She
assured us she could look after herself.’

He grimaced. 'And you are saying that | treat faelys?'

"You could have been more careful." Her eyes sachtiewater. 'Especially
if you weren't serious." Where was Sharon ? Themewnly two or three
other groups of people on the beach and none weénaensing.

"You are accusing me?' he asked reproachfully.

'‘Both of you,' she snapped, walking past him tovila¢er's edge, her eyes
narrowed as she continued to search for her sister.

Petros followed, and she felt him go tense as diéawoked for Sharon. The
sea was rougher than it had been, the waves bgeakimhite foam on the
shore. Kara had not felt the wind get up, now gl@edd for Sharon's safety.
Perhaps, she thought hopefully, her sister hadegbtip with swimming,
and gone for a walk. Kara turned and shading hes escanned the
surrounding area. But Sharon was nowhere in sight.

And then from out to sea they heard a faint yedtrés saw her first and he
kicked off his sandals, charging into the wafee l&kman demented, striking
out as soon as it was deep enough to swim.

Sharon was a long way out, much further than treey heen looking, her
head no more than a tiny dot. She was not an exceflyy strong swimmer,
and Kara wondered how she had managed to get dhaGhe watched
anxiously as her sister sometimes disappearededifieg hidden by the
rolling waves. Please God, let Petros save hermpshed silently.

The other groups of people had all walked to théersaedge and were
watching and praying too. Kara heard them talkimgpag themselves and
acknowledged their words of comfort.

Petros was, she noticed thankfully, making rapapess through the water.
She watched as the gap closed between them, ugdiagpn to hang on,



almost crying in despair when her sister's headpgisared for over a
minute.

And then there were two heads together, and they dearer and nearer,
and finally, after what seemed a lifetime, they avelose enough for her to
wade in and help Petros pull her sister out.

Sharon collapsed white-faced and choking on tostdwed, but she was
conscious and her eyes flickered over Kara. 'I'mysshe whispered.

Sorry ? For what ? Had she done it deliberatelya@ she tried to take her
own life? Or was she sorry for the worry she hadgsed ? At the moment it
did not matter.

Petros's breathing was ragged, but he stood talhdnds on his hips, his
chest heaving. 'l have my car," he said. 'l wkket&haron home.’

Kara nodded, conscious only of relief that heresigtas still alive. He lifted
Sharon easily into his arms and they trekked adiessand. Kara spread a
blanket on the back seat and he laid her on it.

It was a short journey, and by the time they redctme Hythes' house
Sharon was sitting and looked almost her normél sel

‘Thank you, Petros, for saving me,' she whispereskity, her eyes full of
tears.

'l couldn't let you drown,' he said tensely.
'It might have been best.’

He groaned and crushed her to him, and Kara walley. They needed a
few minutes together.

When Petros finally left and Sharon came into thkese Kara had a hot bath
ready. Her sister was subdued, but seemed nonewtiisee for her
experience, though Kara decided to leave her quesfor the moment.



Rosemary returned with the twins and Sharon bedgmdsister to say
nothing. Tm fine now, there's no point in worryiner.'

'All right,' agreed Kara, 'but | want a word witlow later. It was a very
foolish thing to do and--'

Her words were cut short when Amanda and Damiegdrap to them, their
faces alight with excitement. 'Sharon, guess wherge been!'

Kara stayed for a minute or two, then went out theogarden and sat by the
pool. It was peaceful here. She closed her eye$isteded to the birds and
the silence.

Her thoughts inevitably turned to Aleko and shenfbit difficult to believe
that the same person who had sent her soaring teeilghts and stripped her
body of its defences had ordered her to leave slad. How could he
change so abruptly? How could he believe it hable#h a game ? And how
dared he say her sister was lying!

She had to see him. She could not allow him torgthmking the worst; she
must set the matter straight. But when? Maybe sh&l@go to the Tranakas
villa tonight? She ought to have asked Petros verdtis half-brother would
be in. It was a long way to go for a wasted jourrfggrhaps if she phoned
first? But that would forewarn him, and she did wagh to give Aleko time
to prepare his arguments.

She was still wrestling with her problem when Gexafine home and it was
time to change for dinner. Afterwards the Hythessted she join them for a
game of cards, so all hopes of going out that emewiere dashed.

Nor did she see Sharon again. Once the twins webed her sister shut
herself in her room and locked the door, not eveswaring when Kara
knocked.

The next morning Sharon and the twins had gonesaffiewhere before
Kara got up—an event so unusual that Kara knew at wleliberate.
Rosemary was working a whole day at the officelKam had the house to
herself.



She toyed with the idea of ringing Aleko and askmg to come and see
her, and several times actually picked up the pleoredialled his office
number, but always replaced it before anyone aresler

Later she went for a swim, and when she climbedbtlie pool there was
no longer any need to try and contact him, for las there. He wore grey
slacks and a white shirt with a dark tie, the kslatkened, his shirt collar
unbuttoned. His face was as hard and implacabtehasl been the last time
she saw him.

It was difficult trying to look dignified wearing hikini, nevertheless Kara
stood tall, holding her head high, hoping the paogaf her heart did not
show. She decided to go straight into the attack.

'How dare you insinuate that my sister is lyingg gritted through her teeth.
'What a despicable thing to suggest—without evideloo! | demand that
you apologise.’

Black brows rose arrogantly and he looked dowmbise at her as though
she were a nobody. Not the girl he had spent & migh. Not the girl he had
whispered words of love to. Nobody—an intruderugsance. 'She isn't the
first girl to try it, and she won't be the lasg'said. 'Petros and | are used to
such allegations.’

'Petros happens to believe her," Kara snapped.
'Would she truly try to take her own life if shene@expecting his child?'

Kara felt a moment's shock, then her head jerk&duld she truly try to
take her own life if she wasn't? | presume you'serbspeaking to Petros?
But whatever he's told you it's not true. Sharompdy swam further than she
intended She's a sane, rational girl and would mat¢empt such a thing.’

Mentally she crossed her fingers that this wagrtitd. The Sharon she had
grown up with would certainly never have done sacthing, but in her
present frame of mind anything was possible.



'‘No sane, rational girl, as you put it," Aleko coented tersely, 'would try to
blackmail a man into marrying her.'

'My sister is not blackmailing Petros!
‘That is your opinion.’
'It's the truth.'

'Ift your eyes only. | happen to think differentliell me, why has she not
arranged to see a doctor?"

'‘Because,’ she cried furiously, 'she didn't wagbae to know until she had
told Petros.' She realised he would think thisedblie excuse, but it was the
truth, whether he believed it or not.

'So--' he said arrogantly, 'she has now told hiner& are no further excuses.
If she provides proof, then so be it. Until thdrale forbidden Petros to see
her.’

Kara gasped. 'Who the hell do you think you are—Kaisper? My God,
Aleko, | can't believe it! Do you really think ya@an keep them apatrt, if they
want to see each other?’

'He will do as | say.' His eyes rested coldly on, Inés tone confident. 'We
will see who is right.'

'‘And is that why you've come here today?' she Spaimake sure my sister
gets the message, loud and clear?'

‘'To make sure you both get the message,' he clippéty. 'You are no
different from your sister. Different tactics, bwith the same end in mind.’

Her eyes blazed. 'l wouldn't marry you, Aleko Trhaasg if you paid me a
million pounds. What a conceit! The thought newsrecrossed my mind.'
A lie—it had occurred to her, but not now, not doryger. He was the most
arrogant, despicable man she had ever met. Sh& ¢teyohead in pure
bewilderment.



His eyes narrowed and he clearly disbelieved hbe &pected another
comeback and was surprised when he said coldly&g there is another
reason why | am here. To pass on my parents' trvitéor you and Sharon
to join us for dinner—tonight."'

Kara's chin shot up and she eyed him suspiciodslyy? Do they want to
see for themselves what the two mercenary sistekslike?'

‘They don't know what you're up to," he raspedeyThimply thought it
would make a change—for you both. But they wereseisfly concerned
about you since I'd had to cancel my earlier irvotes.'

'l assume you didn't tell them why the second oms withdrawn?' she
asked icily.

'‘No," he admitted, 'l didn't. But my father and Biap that's my stepmother,
are good kind generous people, and | don't warhthart. So you will
accept, and you will say nothing of my wishes fouyo leave.’

Her fine brows arched. 'Do you really think I'll bble to pretend there's
nothing wrong? You might be a good actor, Alekd, lbzan assure you I'm
not. | couldn't possibly be civil to you, not now.’

‘Then perhaps,' he mused, ‘for a few hours we otmgball a truce?' He
caught her wrist and pulled her hard against hird,\v@hen his head lowered
to hers Kara was too stunned by his duplicity apg$tim.

He held nothing back, moving his lips gently andtieally over hers,
tempting her to respond, persuading her that tysipal attraction they both
felt had in no way diminished.

Beneath her hand she felt the quickened beat ohéwst, and his body
hardened in arousal as hips and thighs weldedhegdtara trembled and
moved even closer against him, her lips clinging to his, unable to stem
the tide of desire that washed over her.



His mouth moved down her throat and he urged @thajween hers, and
Kara cursed the coarse material of his trousergfeping his
hair-roughened skin.

A low moan escaped her arched throat as his moatedeven lower,
nudging away the scrap of material covering heaste gently biting,
tormenting, inciting.

'Oh, Aleko," she heard herself say.

It is good for you?' His eyes were narrowed, lugEe low.

She groaned. 'Very good. | don't know why you ds th me, but you do.’
'When two people are as compatible as we therdearo holding back.'

Sexually compatible, that was what he meant. Tzt a¥l there ever could

be between them. He despised her as a personghzdutd not deny the

needs of his own body. Nor could she. Her loinstibed with an aching

hunger for him, and her hands tugged his shirtdcethat she could slide her
fingers over the smooth hardness of his back.

The sensual delight in touching this man was sughsltee had never
experienced before. She wanted more and more af $iva could not get
enough. She wanted to feel every intimate placghashad that night she
spent in his bed. She wanted him to do the sarherta Forgotten was the
fact that he was trying to throw her off the islaAd sane thoughts had fled.
Their bodies fitted together like two pieces ofggaw puzzle.

With the same consideration he had used to stait lilwvemaking Aleko
slowed the pace and finally stopped altogethel, lsiding her but his
mouth and hands making no demands.

Kara looked up at him, her parted lips soft andhgly swollen, her eyes
shining, her breathing ragged. Her mouth felt dngl der whole body
throbbed, and his powers of persuasion could naoleinéed.



She would go tonight with the remembrance of thesenents still warm
inside her. One look out of those deeply sensuas eynd she would melt.
She would not need to act. He held her in the pdilnts hand—and he knew
it.

She ran the tip of her tongue across her lips aaddd against him. 'Will
Petros be there?' she asked huskily.

Aleko shook his head.
"Then | don't think Sharon will come either."

'So don't tell her.' He stroked her bikini top baoko place and Kara's
breathing quickened again.

'Is that fair?'
'It's my parents' party. What can | do about it?'

‘Nothing, | suppose,’ she shrugged, knowing thahefvhe could arrange it
he would make no attempt.

'‘But just make sure your sister comes.' There tvasterest hardening to his
tone, but it was accompanied by a persuasive samtk Kara knew she
would do as he said. She was completely underpleit. s

'What do we wear?' she asked softly.

His eyes met hers. 'Whatever you think will pleaseAnd now | must go.'
His hand cupped her chin. 'Think you can survivél you see me again?"

' might just manage it," she said, respondingsddmasing tone.

He lowered his head and brushed his lips across Hell tonight, then. |
shall look forward to it. It should be quite an ason.'

Kara watched as he walked away, his stride relaxmd long, just the
slightest swagger to his hips. He was tucking hig snto his pants as he



disappeared from sight, and seconds later she Heashgine leap into life,
and the soft purr as he rolled his car out of tiineed

She was amazed by her own weakness. She oughtteehfve put her foot
down and followed her first instinctive refusal.tBuwas done now and it
would probably be quite a pleasant evening. Besitle®uld be interesting
to see what Aleko's father was like. Would he belder version of his son
? Or would there be no resemblance at all?

When Sharon returned at lunchtime Kara told hahefinvitation. Sharon
looked surprised but also pleased. 'If it meahsd& Petros then of course
I'll go," she said happily. 'l wonder what madenthask?’

'‘Apparently they thought we might enjoy the chahge.

'What does Aleko think about the invitation?"

Kara shrugged. 'He's prepared to call a temporacget He doesn't want to
upset his parents.'

‘Think you can manage it?' asked Sharon archly.

Kara-nodded, conscious of a sudden flush of waanthe thought of seeing
Aleko again tonight.

Sharon would have walked away, but Kara calledolek. 'You've not said
how you're feeling. No after-effects? No harm doheBuld swear you've
been avoiding me?'

Her sister shrugged and smiled self-consciouslyy8hould 1? I'm fine.’
'Why did you do it?'

Sharon frowned.

"Try to drown yourself," Kara explained.

'Is that what you think?'



'It's what it looked like.'
'Would | have shouted for help if | wanted to eng life?"

Kara shrugged. 'l suppose not. But you could edslye drowned. What
made you go out so far?' She was not convincedo8iead been living on
her nerves ever since she got here; it was judilplesthat she could have
tried to put an end to her unhappiness.

'l didn't realise the sea had got so rough,' erptaiSharon. 'It took me out
further than | intended.’

Kara was compelled to accept her explanation. Péducky he's a strong
swimmer,' she told her.

'l know. He was pretty fantastic, wasn't he?' Sifareyes lit up with an
inner radiance as she walked away.

Kara dressed carefully for the dinner party inraight cream skirt, that had
the look of linen yet was fashioned from an uncaldé man-made fibre,
teaming it with a camisole top that she had craahéterself in the long
evenings after Greg's death.

She applied make-up carefully, not too much to ¢imewrong impression,
yet sufficient to enlarge her blue eyes, her lidsnsnering with ice-blue
shadow, her cheekbones accented with blusher, iperfiosted with
pale-pink lipstick.

There was nothing she could do with her hair. Cegpas short as it was,
there was one style only for it, but with it fregshampooed and teased into
feathery fronds about her face, she felt as godteasnage reflected in her
mirror.

She had never looked prettier, she thought, stgnithis way and that and
surveying herself critically. She had bloomed thésst few days. Her
holiday really was doing her good. Or was it Aleko?



Her lips lifted as she thought about him and a wglow enveloped her. She
was looking forward to seeing him tonight. Tomorrdogwould again be the
autocrat demanding their departure. But she woatdmnk about that. She
would forget everything except that he was the stz was in danger of
falling in love with.

Aleko sent a car for them, driven by an impassifased Greek who
remained silent for the whole of the journey.

Sharon was very excited, sitting on the edge ofdsat, her wide eyes
brilliant with pleasure. 'l wonder if Petros hasdtbis parents about me?
Perhaps that's one of the reasons they've invged dinner?"

Kara dared not dampen her sister's enthusiasnwibhed it were possible

for her to show her own feelings so openly. Shetbagmember that this

was a temporary truce, that she meant nothing éAIShe was a toy for

him to toss around at his will, and try as she méfie had not the strength to
resist him.



CHAPTER SEVEN

THE TRANAKAS Vvilla was even more imposing at close quarters thhad
looked from Kara's bedroom window. She decide@minded her of the
Achilleon Palace in Corfu with its Moorish-type hes, its terraces
overlooking the bay, its stone balustrades and wndteps. It was
magnificent and far too grand to be just a famdyne. It looked as though it
should belong to royalty at the very least.

After passing between black and gold wrought irateg, which had opened
automatically as the car approached, they folloawedrving drive through
terraced gardens which were a riot of colour, daadh bringing the house
nearer, each bend revealing more and more of tibelievably beautiful
place.

'Isn't it fantastic!’ cried Sharon, sitting on #eige of the seat, her eyes alight
with interest and curiosity. 'Fancy living somewdéke this. Isn't it out of
this world?'

Kara nodded, equally impressed, but not as givetowving her feelings as
her sister.

When the car stopped Sharon jumped out beforehtlefieur could open
the door, looking about her with eyes as wide asaa. Kara hated to think
what would happen to this bubble of happiness wdtendiscovered that
Petros was not here, and she silently prayed timato® would not show her
hurt too much.

Half expecting a servant to open the massive oak, dara was surprised
when Aleko himself appeared on the steps. His widde embraced them
both and Kara felt the now familiar warmth sprelacbtigh her veins. She
grew as excited as a kitten with a ball of wool ahé knew it shone from
her eyes. There was not a thing she could do abeitiher. She and Sharon
were ensnared by these Tranakas men.

Her sister's eyes moved beyond Aleko, clearly hpponsee Petros, and
Kara saw her swift moue of disappointment. Butaswuickly replaced by a



smile and the girl ran up the steps to her loumasher. 'Hello, Aleko.' She
seemed to have forgotten that he did not approveiof

'Sharon. Kara.' He looked over the top of the yeurgrl's head and his
smile was for Kara alone. Her legs threatened tkleueneath her and she
could not take her eyes off his as she mountedttyes to his side.

He lifted her chin with a warm firm finger and bhesl her lips with his, but
light though the touch was it seared her. Had shhé&mown that tonight was
a charade, it would be so easy to believe sheyremhnt something to him.
What an accomplished actor he was!

They moved through into the entrance hall, whicts waicular and high
with a mosaic floor in a Greek key pattern, thelsvalovered in gold
wallpaper and hung with pictures that looked likigioals.

A curved marble staircase branched upwards fronh eagde and the
balustrade along the gallery was made from mare A huge central
chandelier spilled glittering teardrops of cryst@hd Kara imagined how
beautiful it would look when lit.

Sharon whirled round and round, her head droppel ba her shoulders,
feasting her eyes on the ornately painted ceilingeminded Kara of the
Sistine Chapel, and she wondered who had painted it

'If you'd like to come this way?'

Their attention reclaimed, Aleko led them into mmmense room where their
eyes were immediately drawn to the deep wide wirgdatmhe other end.
They opened out on to a balcony and provided aliamg glimpse of the
impossibly blue bay. The curtains were in deep bleeade, and the several
sofas and armchairs set about the room were cotematch. The rugs on
the marble floor were in blue and gold and thers wa antique chiffonier
and several occasional tables. Again there wagsaatrchandelier, and the
ceiling was decorated with superb plaster mouldings



Kara could not imagine anyone living here. It wks b show-place, the sort
of home where one paid money to look around. 'Blegsdown," Aleko
invited. Til tell my parents that you've arrived.'

'l wonder where Petros is?' mused Sharon the mothegtwere alone. 'l
expected him to be here to meet me.'

Deciding silence was the best policy, Kara pretdnda interest in a
sculpted marble table-lighter, testing it to sei wWorked, her head jerking
backwards when the flame almost singed her eyebrows

And the next moment Aleko returned. Nikolaos Trasalas, as she had
predicted, an older version of Aleko—the same heagld breadth, the same
thick hair, except that his father's was almost&tihe same strong features
and jutting brows. His tanned face was lined, haaith slightly weary, but
he was a stunning man still and Kara liked himights

His grip was firm and sincere. 'Welcome to my housara. I've been
looking forward to meeting you. Aleko has told usah about you.'

Kara flickered a swift frown in Aleko's directiobut he was not looking at
her. Instead he was saying something softly test@gmother.

The next moment he introduced her to Kara. Soplag short and plump
and her still-black hair was drawn back from herefan a chignon. She
smiled warmly and pumped Kara's hand, reiteraterghiisband's greeting.
We do not often have visitors, except on businkss.a great pleasure to
have someone from England. The Hythes are makingwacome, | hope?’

Kara smiled and murmured something appropriateadstg back and
watching Aleko as he introduced her younger sistemtally crossing her
fingers that Sharon would not ask where Petros was.

Aleko was wearing cream trousers that moulded tkeéras sexily to his

slim hips and muscular thighs. His black shirt wagn at the throat, the
cuffs folded back to reveal tough sinewy arms. javg was freshly shaven
and his hair still damp and he looked devastatim\arile, and Kara could

not take her eyes off him.



Conscious of her appraisal, he slanted her sewsiberately sensual
glances, setting her pulses racing, and bringimgsponsive smile to her
lips. He was certainly making sure that she wowltlet him down!

By the time the introductions were over her heas whudding fit to burst
and the whole evening was taking on an importaindigl inot deserve.

They sat out on the balcony and Aleko poured afser8haron drank hers
quickly and nervously, constantly looking over tsgroulder, obviously
wondering what it was that kept Petros so long.

Any minute she would realise he was not at honmyght Kara, and it was
unlikely her sister would be to keep her unhapmresherself. What had
made Aleko invite her?

Sophia was speaking to Sharon. 'The twins, Amandd&amien, they are a
handful, are they not?'

'‘Sometimes,' nodded Sharon, 'but I love children.’

'‘Geoff and Rosemary brought them here, when thisyydame to the island.
They exhausted me. And Nikolaos—he disappearedethier.’” Sophia's
black eyes rested lovingly on her husband. 'l thekare too old. We love
our own boys, naturally, but we are glad they aoavg up.'

'One day you'll have grandchildren,’ said Sharon.

Kara held her breath. Surely her sister wasninigshe ground?

Sophia looked at her stepson and smiled fondlye '@ay, yes, | expect so.
Indeed | hope so. But it is different when they woer own. Do you not

agree?"'

Sharon nodded emphatically. 'I'd like a large fgmithink--'

'‘And | think we ought to discuss something othantbabies,' put in Aleko

firmly, frowning at Sharon, warning her that he diat approve of the way
the conversation was going.



'It is perfectly natural she should talk about thieneproved Sophia. 'After
all, it is her job, looking after children. She ag®them.’

'‘Am | talking about wine?' he questioned shargipugh with a beguiling
smile which Kara guessed always won him his own.\&pphia might not
be his natural mother, but there was certainlyraddmetween them and she
could not be any more fond of him.

You are not,' said his father, 'but it is unusuahink, son, that we are
outnumbered by these beautiful ladies.’

'l think we should go and eat," smiled Aleko, afigrhis arm to Sophia.
Nikolaos instantly and gallantly offered each o arms to the Lincroft
girls, beaming like a Cheshire Cat as he escontexh through to the dining
room.

As Kara had known would be the case, the tablesga$or five only. She
glanced at her sister and saw the dismay in he, &y she also saw Sharon
lift her chin and firm her lips, and knew there Wwbbe no questions asked.
Good for you, Sharon, she mentally praised.

The room was elegant with pink satin wallpaper daolil green rugs. The
oval redwood table was set with sparkling crysthining silver and crisp
damask napkins. A bowl of heavily scented rosedrsttie centre and at
either end were pink candles already lit.

The shuttered windows filtered the daylight, themowas cool and
welcoming, and Kara was entranced.

'How nice of you to have gone to all this troubdéé said to Sophia. 'We do
appreciate you inviting us. I'd often wondered whatir house was like
inside. | can see it from my window at the HytHé&s.very impressive.'

"You must get Aleko to show you around later." Woenan looked pleased
by the compliment. 'Actually it was his--'

'Do sit down, Kara.' His voice close to her eamdred the rest of Sophia's
sentence. His hand on her arm guided her to otteeafhairs.



Tiny shock waves went through her at his touch, ahen his fingers
lingered over-long on the bare flesh of her shasldshe wanted nothing
more than to lift her face for his kiss. Her whbtedy was beginning to ache
for him and she knew that the next few hours wdnddorture.

Would he show her around later, as his mother bhgdested? Would they
get some time on their own? Or would the charadkaste there was no
one to impress? Would he once again turn into theile stranger who
wanted them off the island? She could not beliéa¢ it was all an act. He
must still feel something for her, despite his hamscusations. Perhaps he
would change his mind? Perhaps tonight would ptoyem that they were
not the scheming sisters he thought?

As he took his seat at the opposite side of the tab eyes were still on hers,
and how she wished it was just the two of them.wés inciting her to
fever-pitch, if he only knew it.

'How much longer before you return to England?’

Kara suddenly realised that Aleko's father was ldpgao her, and it was a
real effort to drag her attention back to the pnesempany. Nikolaos was
sitting next to her, and on the other side of #ig#dd Aleko was flanked by
Sharon and Sophia. 'I'm sorry," she managed tonséaml was miles away.
A few more days, that's all. I fly back on Sunday.’

'l trust you have enjoyed your stay on our bealigtand?'

'Indeed | have,' she smiled. 'lt's very—very défgrfrom England.’ She had
been about to say tranquil. But Aleko had succe@dadning the peace she
had found. In more ways than one!

She nibbled at the stuffed vine-leaf that a silémtted servant had placed in
front of her. It was good, the meat and rice codkegerfection, the creamy
cheese sauce enhancing its flavour.

'It is many years since | have been in Englandyirnented Nickolaos. 'In
fact | met Sophia there, she was visiting her Efglirandmother, so it holds



happy memories. Aleko and Petros, they go theenpbut me, | am too old
for much travelling.'

Kara judged him to be in his sixties, which ceridid not . make him
senile. But she guessed he was contented heris ifind house.

She caught Sharon's eye. Her sister had heardsRataome mentioned and
was listening to see if any more was said.

'Have you been to the Greek islands before?' pedsibe older man.
Kara nodded. 'Once.’

Perhaps it was the tone of her voice that madel&ilsdook at her sharply.
'It was not a happy occasion? Where did you go?"

'Corfu, and it was entirely happy, thank you. ltsway honeymoon.' At that
stage she had been besotted by Greg and the wblaleyhhad taken on a
magical air.

'Oh, | am sorry,' he said at once. 'Aleko told aa yere a widow. | know
how painful such memories can be. | still sometigetsupset when | think
about my first wife, and that was a long time agoved her dearly. You
have my sympathy, Kara. But you are young, thetiebgiother men.’

Was it an accident that he glanced across at Al€kd“he think that she
might be falling for his elder son? Was she sogpanent ? And would he
approve of such a relationship? She gave an initet smile. If only he

knew what Aleko really thought!

Wine was poured and conversation was passed baclodh. Their plates
were cleared and a great dish of steaming-' moasphiced in front of
them. Kara noticed that Sharon only toyed withfbed.

"It is a pity," said Sophia suddenly, her cheeksvglg as she finished her
third glass of wine, her smile growing wider by thaute, 'that Petros is not
here. | don't like odd numbers.'



Kara saw Sharon's faint nod of agreement.

'‘But | know he would not have joined us even hadKed him," continued

their hostess, unconscious of the interest shataded in her young guest.
'‘Love comes first when you are young, and he haseen Katina for--' she

waved her hands expressively, 'for a long, longtidleko, you bad boy,

you work him too hard.’

'How else will he learn the business?' asked Akoothly, His eyes were
unfathomable as they met Kara's. She had no ide&wds going through
his mind.

'‘And then you give him this time off just when | &i&aving my dinner party.
Could you not have arranged it better?"

"You should have told me earlier," smiled Alekoilgad know as well as
you that once Petros has arranged to see Katimangadr no one will stop
him.'

Nikolaos smiled broadly. 'They are so in love, thtvgo. They are childhood
sweethearts, did you know?' He looked at Kara dradd® collectively. 'We
are expecting any day now to hear when they wagétanarried.’

The stem of Sharon's wine glass snapped and hemnfant paper-white.
Kara caught the hint of Aleko's satisfied smile anthat instant knew.

He had arranged all this. He had done it delibgrat@owing full well that
during the course of the evening the truth was guceme out. She felt sick.
What a devious, cunning swine he was! What a clessr of getting rid of
her sister.

‘Sharon, are you all right?' She glanced at thés gitricken face, silently
damning Aleko for doing this to her.With superbfsgntrol her sister
flickered her eyes over the seated company. 'limysbmust have held the
glass too tightly. | didn't realise it was so fiagil hope it wasn't
irreplaceable?’



'Do not worry about the glass,' said Sophia at oteeour hand all right?
You haven't cut it?'

Sharon shook her head.

'"You look very pale,” commented Nikolaos. 'Are ymot feeling well ? |
notice you have not eaten very much. Would you tikkke down?'

Tll be all right," insisted Sharon, glancing aind, mutely appealing for help.
'l think perhaps we should go home,' she said gedically.

'Surely not yet?' pleaded Sophia anxiously. 'l vgas enjoying your
company. Let's go out on to the balcony and haveeolt's very stuffy in
here. Perhaps that's what's wrong?'

Aleko looked pleased that the evening was not beunghort. Kara guessed
he wanted to prolong Sharon's agony. He reallyamasl.

‘Let me help you, Sharon." He stood up and offéwedhis arm, and Kara
wished her sister knew what he had done so that@hld spit in his eye.
But he was all :harm and concern, and in no tineg there settled outside.

The colour had returned to Sharon's cheeks, thebglwas very subdued,
answering only monosyllabically when Sophia anddiiks spoke to her.

They drank their coffee beneath the star-spandtgdand listened to the

rasp of the cicadas. Aleko and his father smokeghrsi sitting back

contentedly in their padded cane chairs, and Sd@paa concerned eye on
the younger girl.

Kara alone was seething with anger and knew shkl ¢mt return to the
Hythes' without speaking to Aleko. 'l wonder," s@d, fixing what she
hoped was a convincing smile to her lips, and logkdirectly at him,
‘whether | could persuade you to show me around?'

'Of course he will," agreed Sophia at once. 'l'dlisappointed if you didn't
see the house. How about you, Sharon?'



Fortunately Sharon shook her head. 'l don't thivi got the energy.’

Dutifully Aleko rose to his feet, his eyes dark asmgmatic as they met
Kara's. He knew exactly why she wanted to be alaittehim.

'l know what you're thinking,' he said, the momiialy were out of earshot,
and before she could say anything herself, 'andén'tdolame you for
believing the worst of me. But it was best thatrysister find out.’

‘This way?' she demanded, coming to a standsdlifacing him furiously.
'In front of strangers? It must be hell for heinigyto pretend there's nothing
wrong. You're a swine, Aleko; a cruel, cold-heartegan- minded brute,
and | wish | were a man so that | could lay you dia your back!

‘Take a punch at me now, if it will make you feetter,” he invited, looking
amused.

'‘No, thank you." She tossed her head haughtilyduld give her no

satisfaction. Her blows would glance off his tougbe body and she would
end up with bruised knuckles. Her physical stremngdl pitiful compared to
his.

'May | ask you a question?’

She looked at him guardedly.

"You knew about Katina. Why didn't you tell youstsir?"

'‘Because,’ she answered slowly and defensivedytittie didn't seem right.'

He snorted angrily. 'Not right? When would it hdezn right? Once he had
promised to marry her? When it was too late?'

Kara's blue eyes were more brilliant than they éaet been in her life. She
was seething inside. 'lt's true, that is what Ide@yut not for the reasons
you think. | didn't want to worry my sister unnesasly. If Petros truly
loves Sharon, then what's the point in raking gt galfriends?'



'If-Petros-truly-loves-Sharon?' he suggested disivedy, 'then | would be
the first to agree with you, but it is not the c&Slee is blackmailing him, and
rather than my parents find out—because he waseowarge of telling them
the other day—I staged-managed this whole affdie.'gave a satisfied
smile. 'l think now the romance will die a suitadksath.’

Kara clenched her fists, filling her lungs with rhuceeded air. 'Is that what
you really think?'

He looked smug. 'It's what | know.’
You can't possibly know what's going on in Pesrosind,’ she accused.

'No?' Black brows lifted. 'Petros has gone to Ctofsee which of the girls it
is he really loves. If it was your sister do yoinkhhe would need to do such
a thing ? Sharon intrigues him, that's all. She'at&ractive girl, | admit, and
he is suffering a temporary infatuation. But asfarriage—pah!—it would
not work. They are poles apart. She is the onehasodone all the chasing,
and | won't allow him to be trapped into a marritigg is wrong.'

'How dare you!" Kara defended her sister hotlyatSh would never do such
a thing. She truly loves your brother. There's muht whatsoever in your
accusation.’

'We've gone through all this," Aleko said impatignt

'‘And we'll go through it again, and again, untiuyeealise that Sharon is
sincere,’ she declared, wondering how she couldcilpgsever have
imagined that she was in love with this man. Whabaaogant bastard he
was! She hated him.

‘Time will tell," he said unconcernedly. 'The seefifuth have been sown,
and all we have to do now is wait for the outcothshe really is pregnant,
and Petros decides that it is Sharon he loves, kheitl raise no more
objections to their marriage.’

'Big of you,' scoffed Kara. 'When is he returning?'



He shrugged. 'l told him to take as much time asdexled to sort himself
out.'

"You swine!' she snapped. 'What are you hopin@i@dt me and Sharon off
the island before he comes back?'

He grinned. 'That was the general idea. Don't yinktwe ought to carry
on? Sophia will be sure to ask you all sorts ofsjoes.’

Kara glared and followed him silently, gaining ntegsure from her

conducted tour. She discovered that the houserttdd once belonged to
royalty, some obscure Italian princess having haduilt as her secret

hideaway. But it had been in the Tranakas famityoieer a hundred years
and it was hoped it would remain so for many more.

'‘And if neither of you have sons?'

His brows lifted fractionally. 'l intend to havesan.’

Such conceit! How could he possibly control sonreghlike that? 'How

clever of you,' she commented drily. And yet it wast the sort of thing that
would happen to Aleko. He was in total charge af life. The only time

things hadn't gone to plan was when the girl hedovad felt compelled to
marry someone else.

They left the ballroom with its gilded ceiling andrrored walls, and he took
a key from his pocket and opened another door.

Kara frowned, and he answered her unspoken que&tignown private
wing.'

Her brows rose and apprehension quickened herdesdst

"You surely don't think [ still live with my paresf? At my age?' He sounded
amused.

'l didn't give it a thought,' she said airily, 'dudon't think it's necessary for
me to see in there.'



Aleko's eyes darkened. 'l appreciate the effortipagle tonight, and | think
it should be rewarded.’

Kara would have edged away had his hand not beéewoback. She could
feel each and every finger searing her naked pkapelling her mercilessly
forward. 'If I'd known what a heinous plot you'dsged | would never have
come,' she grated through clenched teeth, 'anduftlyink you're going to
take advantage of me you're very much mistakegoulf so much as lay
another finger on me | shall scream!" She twistagtity away.

The solid wooden door closed behind her. 'Screagoallike, agape mou.
The walls are thick. No one will hear.’

His smile had never looked so sinister. Kara fe#tl fear. He was insane!
'‘But your parents will wonder why we're so lonyg grotested.

"You are a beautiful girl. Do you not think theyiMguess? Have you no idea
that is why Sophia suggested the tour? She thbdcuse | invited you to
meet them, that you are someone special. Sophiaxisus for me to find
another girl to love.'

'Even an English girl?’

'As you heard my father say, her grandmother wagign They would both
give their full approval.'

Kara swallowed hard. 'And yet you still think that She could not finish. It
was so ludicrous. She had never chased a man liieheleko's wealth did

not interest her. She had married for love the firse, mistaken though it
was, and if—if—she ever got married again, it wolkdfor love also. Only
the next time she would be very very sure. She dvgdt to know her

chosen man as well as she knew herself. There wailde one facet of his
character that she had not uncovered. And it cgytavouldn't be anyone
like Aleko.

She changed her argument. 'In that case | can'ivbgethey shouldn't
approve of Petros marrying Sharon.’



By this time they had walked the length of a cal@dt corridor and he
pushed open a door to a room that was totally réiffiefrom the rest of the
house.

It was comfortably furnished with a plump brownaahd a couple of deep
armchairs. A pair of Aleko's shoes littered thertieand an open book lay
face down beside them. There were no pictures®@pldin white walls and

no ornamentation on the ceiling. There was a plachma horses on the
rough-hewn stone fireplace and several souvenirashscattered around,
but they were the only knick-knacks. Even the asistrwere unused, his
cigar stubs littering the grate instead. It wasamw where one could relax. It
was a lived-in room— and Kara loved it. She felane in it straight away.

'If Petros announced that he wanted to marry yasters for the right
reasons, they would not stop him," he said, ansgedrer almost forgotten
guestion. 'But his reason is not the right one."’

'In your eyes only." She wandered over to the wandmut it was too dark to
see anything except a canopy of stars—and Alekdisction behind her.
She paused a moment, watching him. He came slavdyséently towards
her. Was he hoping to take her by surprise? Sheduquickly away and
pretended an interest in one of the china horses.

'l am protecting my brother's interests, that is Ak said. 'Do you like
horses? | have several if you care to avail yoticsehem. '

Kara turned scornful eyes on him. 'l thought | wagposed to be leaving the
island?’

''ve decided that a few more days will make ndedénce. So long as
Sharon goes when you do.' Again that hard infl&citmnohis voice.

'I'm not making Sharon do what she doesn't wadbtb

'l think you might find she wants to leave aftdr al



'Really?’ she tossed scornfully. 'l imagine myesistill put her job first. She
can't leave the Hythes until they find someone.el$ey're very satisfied
with her. You'll be doing them a great disservicgou insist she goes.’

He moved closer towards her. 'I've not brought lyere to discuss Sharon.
So far as I'm concerned we've said all that nezels said on that score. You
looked radiant when you turned up here tonightyode know that? Can |
congratulate myself that | was responsible?' Hisdsdell on her shoulders
and there was no way she could avoid looking at him

'So what? | can't help being turned on by you'butiamned if I'm going to
let you touch me again, after what you've just d@wt your hands of me!

His lip curled derisively. "That wasn't what youdsahen you were trying to
worm your way into my life. Why should things beyatifferent now? Since
I've decided to let you stay on we might as weédetadvantage of the time
you still have left. Except that now | know exactiere | stand.’

'‘Dammit, Aleko, when are you going to get it thrbygur thick skull that |
was playing no game?' She struggled furiously,heusimply laughed and
slid his arms behind her back, pulling her hipslhagainst his.

"You're even more beautiful when you're angry.'

'‘And you'll be beautiful if 1 knee you where it st she threatened.
'‘Beautifully sore. Let go of me!

'All in good time,agape mouall in good time. I've wanted you all evening.
You can't disappoint me now.'



CHAPTER EIGHT

ALEKO was in a very determined mood, and Kara felt @arwell as
excitement. On no other occasion had he forced difnas her, and she
wondered how far he would go if she continued &iste

The trouble was that his body against hers seatiggnalin pumping and
caused all sorts of unwanted sensations in thefgier stomach, and she
knew that it would be a simple matter for him towse her to the point of no
return.

She felt his heart thud against her hand as hevésostirred by the contact.
His eyes were half-closed, his mouth curved ingemasual smile, and the
male scent of him drugged her senses.

'Relax, Kara.' His voice was deeper than usuahitefy sexy. 'Admit that

you want this as much as me.' He urged himselfeclasd there was no
mistaking his arousal. He lowered his head and Iglamd deliberately

kissed every inch of her face. Each time his mootiched her Kara felt her
resistance getting lower and lower and lower, Ingt was still determined
not to give in.

He was using unfair tactics. He knew how flimsy kdefences wereA
verbal battle she could handle, but her body hadral of its own, and it
liked the feel of Aleko, the pulsing strength ofhithe expertise, the subtle
methods of persuasion.

She made several futile attempts to pull away,heutvas unmerciful. His
hands edged up her back, exploring each contoucamnve as if he were a
blind man trying to commit her shape to memory.

When he reached her shoulders he slid aside thé¢hiwarocheted straps,
and ignoring her murmured protests bared her lgaadhis hungry eyes.
She knew the battle was almost over.

He slid an arm behind her back again, his thighsl la@ainst hers. He
claimed her mouth with his own, his tongue seekimg moist softness



within, while his free hand shaped the pert thnfsbne breast, his thumb
brushing an already hardened nipple, his fingetgpsing and tormenting.

Kara's body moved helplessly against his, meltirig him, all thoughts of

resistance gone. And when his mouth moved downupplement the

exquisite pleasure his hand was giving, a moanpescher arched throat.
She moulded his head between her hands, holdindn&wthagainst her, her
whole body ready for whatever he wanted to do.

But he was in no hurry, finishing one breast arehtblaiming the other,
urging her to a deeper frenzy of emotion. What $werture it was! When
he lifted his head, his lips soft and warm from, lnés eyes were glazed, and
when he kissed her mouth again Kara released dastyatom of pride,
responding wantonly, her hunger primitive, her wehddody aching
desperately for fulfilment.

'How do you feel now, sweet Kara?' he murmured ihysk

'l want you, Aleko," she breathed, looking straigid the hot blackness of
his eyes. 'God forgive me, | can't help myself. Yafiect me like no other
man ever has.’

'‘Not even your husband?' he gruffed.
'‘Not even Greg.' The painful admission was forgedfher.

In actual fact what she had experienced with Grag pitiful compared to
the depth of hunger Aleko was able to arouse. Sightonot to have let it
happen. Hadn't she promised herself she would ngeeinvolved with

another man unless she knew beyond any shadowutit doat he truly
loved her? What had happened to that promise? Vetyshe let Aleko get
so close?

But it was too late for self-recrimination. She weae, in Aleko's arms,
wanting him, needing him desperately, unable tdlgbhe aching hunger
inside her.



‘That's a surprising admission," he said, his éyaslening fractionally.
'What's happened, has your plan backfired?'

Her eyes snapped and she strove to free herselyittua harsh laugh he
clamped his lips on hers. 'Poor little Kara," hauthed cruelly. 'This is going
to be a more pleasurable experience than | expdtteahy turn now to have
the upper hand.'

His lips bruised hers suddenly, his hands urgetttlysing over her body.
The button on her skirt came undone at a touchzijeslid down with
indecent haste, and within seconds the garmentwveasd her ankles. Her
camisole top followed and then her white lacy lsief

Kara's first instinct when she stood naked befane \was to cover herself
with her hands. But she had shown no shyness aocttasion she had slept
in his bed, so why now ?

Her chin lifted proudly and she made herself loak In the eye. 'Now
what?'

‘You're going to beg me to make love to you.'

She closed her eyes. How easily he could makedtrad! She was putty in
his hands, and he knew it, and it was giving hignesat deal of pleasure.

The rustle of his clothes made her look at himllygaHe was disrobing too.
Kara ran the tip of her tongue across her lips snwdllowed a sudden
constricting lump in her throat. Her mouth was sp d

'Have you nothing to say?'

She shook her head.

His eyes ran the whole length of her body, linggorer-long on her aching

breasts, probing intimately the feminine heart@f iHer pulses quickened,
her whole body throbbing with need and desire.



If he wanted her why didn't he take her? She hadh®ostrength to resist.
Surely he knew that? Why did he subject her to thésurbing scrutiny
which was affecting her senses as much as if he ywaysically making
contact?

"Touch me, Kara.'

As though she were a robot controlled by a compHimra responded to the
tone of his voice, lifting her hands and placingrthon his shoulders.

'Like this, here.' He took her hands and put thenhis chest, guiding her
over the hard contours of his body. She foughtaflgctually touching him
intimately, but she put her arms behind his back@rled him close against
her.

His hair-roughened skin tormented her breasts aocklerated her
heartbeats, and within seconds she was gyratingpsagaim, feeling his
pulsing response and wanting him more urgently thaan.

‘That's better.' His voice was gruff in her eat, teistill made her do all the
work, not touching her until her movements grew endemanding.

Then suddenly his mouth was hungry on hers and umgg\Wwer up into his
arms as though she were no heavier than a saalf figdathers.

The sofa was long and soft and accommodated thémelasily. His hands
explored and incited until Kara was crying out folfiilment, her fingers
biting deep into his shoulders, her mouth and tenfgeding on the
masculine taste of his skin.

'‘Now, Kara? Now?' he demanded.

She nodded, hardly conscious of what she was doing.

"You want me to make love to you?'

Again she inclined her head.



‘Then say it. Say it, Kara. Say it now.’

The throbbing tone of his voice woke some resp@nsiord and she
remembered. Hell, no, she wouldn't beg him; sheldvdie of frustration
first. 'If you want me," she whispered, 'you take but I'll never ask. Never!

She kept her eyes closed, but she could guess hatening of his face, the
widening of his nostrils, the muscles jerking is Jaw. This wasn't what he
wanted at all.

‘Then it looks as if we've reached stalemate, die Isardly. ‘Are you sure,

Kara? Are you sure you're not hurting yourselfpagesme?' He teased the
engorged nipples of her breasts, nipping them keiviaés teeth, setting olf a
whole new series of aches and needs and desires.

Kara did not know how much longer she could lashaat demanding that
he finish what he had started. She swallowed andtered her dry mouth.
'‘Damn you, Aleko! I'm sure.'

His lips curled. 'Then it's your loss, not mineitMgffortless ease he lifted
himself off her. For a moment he stood looking dawthn fathomless eyes,
not a hint at all on his face that her rejectioranteanything to him. Then he
calmly proceeded to get dressed, looking acrossrdrom time to time, his
eyes glinting now with amusement.

God, what a swine he was! It really had meant mgthio him. He was
entirely capable of turning his feelings on andaifivill.

When he had finished dressing he picked up hehefoand tossed them on
to the sofa beside her. 'If you'd like to use tathiobom, it's through there.’
He crossed to a cabinet and began to pour him&bech, and Kara made
sure that when he turned round she had gone.

She took a quick shower, conscious of the factithaas his soap she was
using to try and rid herself of the feel of hims kbwel to dry her mistreated
body, his comb to tidy her tangled hair. When sheé tinished she felt no
better, and when she rejoined him she could ndt hdm in the eye.



She stood by the door waiting for them to leave hadcame and stood
beside her, lifting her chin, compelling her tokaat him. 'My parents will
ask questions if you go back looking like that. gedrall the names you'd
like to call me. Remember only the good times weae together. And Il
be quite willing to—lend you the services of my lpdifore you go back to
England—if you feel the need.’

Kara lifted her hand to slap the tormenting smifenes face, but he caught
her wrist easily, his jaw firming as he held itingront of her face. 'Don't do
that," he grated, all mockery gone, anger gliniingis eyes.

‘Then don't make fun of me," she thrust. 'I've aadnuch of you as | can
stomach. Don't flatter yourself that I'll ever ngexa again!'

His mood changed once more with lightning speedgtifened. 'The human
body is a fickle thing, | should not be too sure.’

"'l make sure,' she spat. 'Can we please go?'

With exaggerated politeness he opened the doothamydwalked together
down the silent corridor. Kara breathed a sighetief when they reached
the main part of the house and the door to his wiag safely locked.

'Don't forget to look as though you've had a gowet he threatened softly
just before they reached the others. He caughtdmst and spun her to look
at him, his smile gentle, with no hint at all oéthard character beneath. He
brushed back a stray strand of hair and his fintjegered on her cheek. 'l
meant it when | said you were beautiful.'

Kara's grimace was wry, but she could not helprigdlattered, and when
they joined his parents and Sharon there was n@hiher face of the battle
she had just fought.

"Your home's beautiful,’ she said feelingly to Se@nd Nikolaos, 'just as |
thought it would be. Thank you so much for letting see it." She turned her
attention to her sister. 'How are you, Sharon? \Wgol like to go home?"

Sharon nodded.



'Would you mind very much?' Kara enquired of hestho

‘Not at all,’ said Sophia understanding”, 'but youst promise to come
again before you go back to England. I've so emjdyaving you both.'

Kara glanced at Aleko, whose face was impassii&véry kind of you,' she
answered quietly, 'but I'm not sure whether I'fdnéhe time. There's still so
much | want to do.’'

Aleko knew she was lying and she caught the snfilad his lips. 'I'll see
what | can do to persuade her," he said.

Sophia looked satisfied. 'You do that, Aleko. lisen such a pleasant
evening. | hope you'll feel better soon, Sharoml e invitation includes
you too, of course.’

‘Thank you," murmured Sharon.

‘Nikolaos,' continued the older woman, 'you'd bieé Spiros to bring the
car round.’

Kara half expected Aleko to say that he would dtivem home, but he
simply stood there with a half-smile on his lipgs hands pushed into his
trouser pockets. He looked entirely relaxed andfgad, and it would have
given her much pleasure to wipe the smile off hcef

All the way home Sharon was silent, but the montieey stepped out of the
car she turned furiously on Kara. 'Did you knowr&etvouldn't be there?'
she demanded.

Kara could not lie. 'Aleko did suggest he might bet

‘Then why on earth did you keep it to yourself¥ sister demanded. 'l
wouldn't have gone if I'd known. Did he say wheetr& was?'

Kara shook her head.



Sharon clearly did not believe her. 'But you knebowt Katina?' she
guestioned furiously. 'l could see by your facedisn't news to you. Why
didn't you tell me?’

Kara heaved a sigh. 'Keep your voice down, Sharalgss you want the
Hythes to come out and see what's going on.’

Her sister tossed her head impatiently and begarovie away from the
house. '"You did know?' she insisted.

Kara nodded reluctantly. 'But | thought it bess&y nothing.'
"You wanted me to make a fool of myself?

'‘No, not that," protested Kara. 'l hoped Katinahhjgrove to be a has-been. |
didn't want to worry you unnecessarily.'

'She doesn't sound very much like a has-been t6 neteyted Sharon
vehemently. 'Childhood sweethearts, his father. &y day now they're
expecting wedding bells. Oh, Kara, what am | gamdo?"

The girl broke down in sudden tears, and Kara gathber into her arms,
holding her close until the sobs abated. '"You aanathing until Petros gets
back. Aleko says he's gone to check on his feelimigKatina. He did love
her—until you turned up. Now he's confused and s¢ednake sure before
finally committing himself.'

Sharon's wails began all over again. 'So you knéal@ng? Why did you
lie? Oh, God, | wish | were dead! | wish Petrosriadaved me the other
day!

Kara felt alarmed by the fierceness of her sistartburst. 'l didn't know in
the beginning,’ she said gently. 'Aleko told me whe showed me over the
house. Apparently it was Aleko's idea that Petimaigd see Katina.'

'I might have known!" Sharon's head jerked, hesdgeerishly bright. 'He
still thinks I'm lying just so that Petros will nigrme. Oh, | wish Petros had



told me about Katina. | wish someone had told méay\Widn't he, Kara?
Why? He swore he loved me, and | believed him.'

Kara swallowed hard. 'Until he returns I think yghould try and look on the
bright side. He said he loved you, didn't he? Bsitanly fair on Katina that
he tells her the truth.’

She mentally crossed her fingers. Her own expeegienth men did not give
her much hope. Damn Greg, and damn Aleko. They rmadsuspicious of
every single male. How could she convince Shameeljrfg as she did?

'If Petros—decides he loves Katina—better thanlrsleall come home with
you, Kara.'

'‘And let the Hythes down ? | shouldn't make todyasiecision. There's the
baby to think of too. | have a feeling it might lidnce Petros in your
favour.’

'l don't want him to marry me just for the babykes' cried Sharon.

Kara held her close. 'l know. Let's go in. You l@skthough you're ready to
drop on your feet.'

Fortunately Rosemary and Geoff were nowhere intsggithey were able to
go up to Sharon's room without questions beingdske

'Would you like me to stay with you for a while®kad Kara, not happy
about her sister. Sharon's face had no trace oticaher eyes red-rimmed,
her limbs trembling so much she could hardly stand.

‘I'm all right," murmured Sharon.

"You don't look it. Can | get you a brandy or saniveg?"

'Oh, stop fussing!" she cried. 'Just leave me &lémesh tears raced down
her cheeks and she threw herself face downwardseobed.



Kara laid her hand on Sharon's heaving should8raron, please, don't
upset yourself any more. Everything will work olitraght, I'm sure.’

'Don’t humour me," snapped Sharon, 'Just go avemyn't want to talk to you
any more. You haven't helped me, not one little bit

Kara pulled a wry face and reluctantly left the mooThere was nothing
more she could do.

She stood at the window and looked in the direatifcthe Tranakas villa. Its
black shape was barely visible against the nigit Bkere was one pinpoint
of light from a window, which even as she watched wxtinguished. Was it
Aleko? she wondered. Was his wing visible from Rere

She despised herself for the way she had reactbereand wished with all

her heart that she could turn the clock back. $kédcstill feel his hands and
his mouth on her and turning away from the windowdisgust she

undressed and got into bed. It had been an evénmiregnember.

The next morning Rosemary asked Kara whether shidwaind looking
after Amanda and Damien. 'Sharon's not feelinggmad. She says not to
worry, but actually | don't think she's looked wielt some time.’

'I'm sure it can't be much,’ Kara said quickly€8¥as perfectly all right last
night.' It was not her place to tell Rosemary Hydbeut Sharon's condition,
especially at this early stage. 'I'll go up to imea minute. And of course I'll
look after the twins—it will be a pleasure. Where they now?'

'Playing in their room," Rosemary told her, looknegieved. 'l've told them
they must be very quiet and very good. Unforturyatehave to work

full-time for a couple of weeks—Aleko's secretargigay on holiday and
he's asked me if I'll take over.' She smiled heaglire. 'You caij't imagine
what a relief it is to have you here. | know itmuy holiday and | wouldn't
ask if it wasn't necessary, but | should hate thil® down.’



Rosemary never bothered to hide her admirationlek& What would she
say, Kara wondered, if she knew how he was tredtergand Sharon? He
wasn't quite the saint she supposed.

'‘And you must tell me some time about last nighbsemary went on. 'I'm
sure you had a marvellous time. I'm sorry | catdpshow, but I'm late
already.'

Kara did not expect to find anything really wronghwSharon. Her sister
had probably spent the night crying and was tooarabsed to show her
face. And this was exactly what she found. Shareyes were puffed up,
her skin blotchy, and she iookec thoroughly miskerab

‘Sharon," accused Kara sharply, 'you can't lie h#rday feeling sorry for
yourself. | suggest you get up and wash your facksmap out of it. You
don't even know for sure what Petros is going toAtdeast give him the
benefit of the doubt.’

Her sister eyed her resentfully. 'It's not thatonh't feel well, | really don't.'
'Do you feel sick?' asked Kara, drawing a perfeg#ijural conclusion.

But Sharon shook her head. 'l ache all over, anddb weak to even get out
of bed.'

Kara's matter-of-factness turned to concern. 8ttido arrange for a doctor to
come over.'

‘No, please don't.'

'Why?' Kara looked at her sister sharply. 'Becaigbe baby?'

Sharon nodded. 'l don't want the Hythes to know letif Petros—if he
doesn't want me any more—then | shall go home, thag need never

know."'

‘They'll be even less pleased if you leave thethenurch.'



‘They'll find someone,' shrugged Sharon. 'Thergglan the village who
would be delighted to look after them. She joinsoetimes when we go
to the beach. The twins adore her.'

She had all the answers, decided Kara. 'And meantihat are we going to
do about you? Have you any idea at all what canroag?'

Sharon grimaced. 'Actually | think I've caught ttweins' virus—their
symptoms were exactly the same. Two or three daysed and I'll be as
right as rain.’

'l hope you can convince Rosemary of that,' saihK&he's very worried.
She's working full-time at the moment, did you kifow

'Oh, no!" groaned Sharon. 'What's happening abmamsla and Damien?'
'She's asked me to look after them.'
'‘But you can't spend your last days like that.'

Kara shrugged. 'l don't think Rosemary thoughtdg/de ill for more than a
day.'

'She'll have to take time off," said Sharon firmly.

Kara pulled a face. 'Normally I'm sure she wouldt she's filling in for
someone who's on holiday. You've chosen a badtbrbe ill, Sharon.’

Her attempt at humour failed to cheer her sisiéis'is the last thing | want
on top of everything else," Sharon groaned. 'Astleghen I'm working |

don't have time to worry about Petros and the b&mw | shall have

nothing to do but lie and think.'

'I'll bring the twins in to cheer you up.'

Sharon groaned. 'No, thanks. Get me some aspidraatass of fruit juice
and then leave me alone. My head's splitting’



Amanda and Damien were as good as gold all day, lgstgeing about the
house, speaking only in whispers, and even whea ak them to the pool
they kept their voices unusually low.

When Rosemary came home they told her how goodrithdypeen, and she
congratulated them and played with them, then glaee their supper and
put them to bed.

'l felt so guilty about leaving you to look aftéreim,’ she said to Kara later,
'that | told Aleko about Sharon and said my dutydahome.' She smiled
ruefully. 'So the rest of your holiday is your own.

"You didn't have to do that," protested Kara, etrerugh secretly she was
relieved. She had not relished the thought of sipgnber last few days
baby-sitting.

'‘Apparently it's a good job | did," added Rosem&haron seems to think
she's caught the twins' virus, in which case it b@ a day or two before
she's well enough to take over again.’

That night Aleko phoned Kara. Rosemary smiled kmglyi as she handed
over the receiver, then tactfully left the room.

Still the incurable romantic, thought Kara, holditng phone as though it
were a live bomb about to explode. 'Hello, Alelshé said, her tone wary,
unable to imagine why he should be phoning heeasit was to gloat over
his success the night before. Why the hell hade$igonded? Why couldn't
she be strong?

'Kara, | have a proposition to put to you.'

Her eyes widened. What sort of a proposition? Thedrboggled. But she
lifted her chin determinedly. 'Whatever it is, Ifrat interested.’

'l thought you might say that.' She could tell lg/tione that he was smiling.
'I'm coming to pick you up in fifteen minutes. Wediscuss it over a meal.'



You'll be lucky,' retorted Kara. 'You can't make-miBut she was talking to
thin air. The line had already gone dead.

The nerve of the man! One minute he was tryingetaid of her, the next he
was—what? She wished she knew. Did he intend pmogdisat they make
the most of her last days here?

Or was it something more devious than that? Hadlteamt up some
heinous plot to hurt her because he was still motvinced about her
sincerity? She compressed her lips. Whatever, shédwe on her guard.
There would certainly be no repetition of last nigghe had given herself to
him for the last time.

His car drew up outside the Hythes' house in leas fifteen minutes. 'He's
certainly keen!" smiled Rosemary, Kara having todd that she was going
out with Aleko.

'l doubt if we'll be long," she said shortly, igmy the questioning look
Rosemary gave her.

She opened the door just as he was about to rengeth He smiled widely.
"You're ready—good. | don't like to be kept waiting

Contrarily Kara wished she hadn't been so prorhgbri't see why we have
to go out at all, she spat. 'Couldn't you haved sdéat you wanted on the
phone?’

He wore denims and a T-shirt and looked nothing the man she had left
last night. He was no less sexy, though, in fadieqhe opposite. The tight
jeans accentuated and revealed his masculinity,handheart annoyingly

skipped a few beats.

'l could have done," he said, 'but | know what yemswer would have been.’

'Most probably no," she spat. 'l don't really wanything to do with any
suggestion of yours. It's sure to be designed tbrha in the end.’

"You're wrong," he said, 'entirely wrong. This titire asking you a favour.'



She frowned.
‘Jump in," he urged. 'We'll discuss it on the way.'

His car was too intimate for comfort, especiallieathe fool she had made
of herself last night. The few inches between tinare not enough to dispel
her awareness of him. She sat as far away as sséfyocould. A favour?
She could not imagine Aleko asking favours of argyon

For the first few minutes they drove in silenceadiag up into the
mountains. It was dusk and he took the hairpin beratilously close, and
Kara was glad he did not try to engage her in cgat®n.

And then the road straightened out and he glantéeéraand smiled, and
Kara held her breath. 'l realise this might comeasething of a surprise,’
he said, 'but | want to ask whether you'll considerking for me."’

A surprise? It was a complete shock. 'Why?' sheatheled. 'What's the
ulterior motive?"

'No motive," he shrugged. 'My secretary's on hglidad--'

'You want me to do the job you asked Rosemary t® dbe enquired
abruptly.

‘That's right. She said Sharon's ill?' His brovger@nd it was not difficult to
guess what interpretation he had put on that. Ragemary made so many
mistakes yesterday, presumably her conscience ftragheer because she'd
had to ask you to look after the children, thatbbetter off without her.’

'If it's a choice between looking after the twinsworking for you, then |
know which | shall choose,' shecommented bittevithat are you trying to
do, make sure my last few days here are hell?'

'Is your opinion of me so low?' he questioned Hgirsh

'It's rock bottom,’ she crisped, 'as yours is of me



His mouth firmed. 'I'm serious, Kara. Will you deetwork?'
She shook her head firmly. 'No.'
'Why? I'm not asking you do it for nothing."'

'l wouldn't do it for nothing," she snapped, 'tueast if I'm looking after the
twins | can still sunbathe or explore or swim, onehatever takes my fancy.
Sitting in an office is no different from what | ¢é@ck at home. Are there no
agencies you can apply to?'

'On the mainland, yes,' he snarled, 'but it woualklettime and | need
someone straight away. My work cannot wait. Wevarg short-staffed as it
is, and | was relying on Rosemary. Your sister'sangly chosen an
inopportune moment to fall ill"

"You say that as though you think she'd done ibdehtely!" crisped Kara.
His lips firmed, 'l do not wish to get into an angent about your sister, even
though it's a coincidence—this illness of hersaketit she was not happy
about the news she received last night?'

'What do you think?' she spat. 'But actually, slealsght a virus. It's as
simple as that." And if he went on any more abdwr&n she would swipe
him one.

'l see." He paused, then said, 'But back to myr.offehall'pay you well,
naturally, and | see no reason why you should ddttae number of days
you work on to the end of your holiday.’

'Oh, yes," retorted Kara, 'I'm sure my boss woalet [that. I'm due back at
my desk on Monday morning.’

"Il get in touch with him," said Aleko imperioysl
'‘Give me his name and telephone number.’

'My answer is still no," she thrust. 'And | havewish to discuss it further.’



"You leave me no choice.' Gone was the persuasiie,ghe softness in his
dark eyes. His jaw firmed ruthlessly and when hakéal at her again his
face was a mask of anger.

Kara felt a quiver of alarm at the implied thrdaif she lifted her chin and
eyed him bravely. 'No choice, Mr Tranakas? | thaugts was a free world
we lived in? The choice is mine, as well you knawd if | choose not to
work for you there's nothing at all you can do ahbu

'No?' An eyebrow quirked. 'Let me put it this wHyyou continue to refuse
| shall personally escort you and your sister @i tisland first thing
tomorrow morning. And | shall make sure she news&ssor hears from
Petros again.’

'Even if she's carrying his child?' cried Kara, hiedo believe that he could
be so cruel.

'If, Kara? | thought she was sure?'

Kara cursed her slip. 'Well, she is—I| mean, as asrshe can be until she
has a pregnancy test.’

'Which she should have had done before saying engytthe condemned
icily. 'l mean what | say, Kara. Baby or no babguyboth go.’

"You bastard!" She could not believe that he migaide had said earlier that
if her sister were really pregnant he would notecbjo them marrying. He
was bluffing. Wasn't he? But could she afford tketshe risk?She hated
seeing Sharon upset. Last night, when her siseedrebout Katina, she had
almost broken her heart. If they were parted, withwer being given the
opportunity to speak to Petros again, it wouldsimher altogether. She
might even go so far as to take her own life. Keaa not altogether sure that
the incident at sea had been an accident; Sharennva very emotional
state at that moment.

'Well, Kara, | am waiting.'

Her eyes met his in a blaze of anger. 'Damn yoek®l



'Does that mean you agree?' he enquired smoothly.

'‘As you said, | have no choice,’ she gritted. 'Bah't expect me to be
friendly. Because | wish you were in hell!"



CHAPTER NINE

ALEKO was in a jubilant mood for the rest of the evenkgra had expected
and indeed wanted him to take her back, but indteadhad ended up at the
same little taverna as before.

'Stin lyia sashe said. 'Cheers,' raising his glass.

Their eyes met and she looked daggers at him bafamang quickly away.
He was so damned smug and cheerful she could heteshappily flung her
wine in his face.

There was silence all about them, and not a bidatind. Far below lay the
rugged coastline, a jagged edge between the tiggssa and the green
mantle of vines that cloaked the mountain.

She would miss all this when she went back to Enyldhe island held
plenty of bad memories, but there were good ones-end all connected
with this man.

When she brought her attention back to the tabék@&lwas watching her,
his eyes narrowed, his arm resting across the @fdeér chair. ‘How long is
this cold-shoulder treatment going to last, Kara?'

'Until I leave the island,’ she glared. 'It's noitg to be fun, having me work
for you, I'll tell you that now.'

His eyes narrowed. 'lt is not intended to be—fuimer€ is too much to do.
But in your leisure time, surely you do not interdekeping up
this—ridiculous charade?'

She held his gaze boldly. "You think we should stihke love—when we
get the chance ? You see no reason why we shoeldjoy each other's
bodies? God, Aleko you make me sick! Is that all geer think about?’

'When you're around, yes," he admitted, a slowesautving his lips.



‘Then it will be my pleasure to see you sufferg shat savagely. 'For if you
so much as lay a finger on me | shall cry rape—iatten where we are.’

His brows lifted. 'Do you know, Kara, | believe ymean that.'
'If you have any doubts then try me,’' she challdnge
'Oh, I'will," he said, 'make no mistake about tiBait not here, not yet.'

Some of Kara's bravado faded. He intended waitimd they were out of
earshot—like on the way home! And there was naira thing she could do
about it. But by God, she would put up a fight! Slwaild never melt into his
arms again.

It was a relief when Yanni appeared with the lobgtkeko had ordered.
"You enjoy this, | hope?' he said, placing the disfiont of them.

'‘Anything you cook, Yanni, is superb,’ smiled Aleko

And it was delicious. Kara could not remember taiséinything so succulent
in a long time. Despite the fact that she had elbtfungry she now picked
eagerly at the lobster and the salad, and drank more, and gradually felt
some of the tension go out of her.

It grew dark, and candles were lit on the tabled Greefc music filled the
air. Yanni himself donned a red shirt and dancedhfem, and by the end of
the evening Kara had almost forgotten the way Ale&d blackmailed her.

On the drive home she lay back in her seat anckedlb®r eyes, feeling

pleasantly lightheaded. Aleko had kept refilling gkass and she had drunk
a lot more than she intended. He sang softly inelgréis deep voice

soothing, and the next thing Kara knew he was wgakiar outside the

Hythes' villa.

To her embarrassment she found her head on higdenowith a cry she sat
bolt upright, her eyes fixed widely on him. "It @ght,’ he said, with an
amused smile. 'I've not touched you. | prefer mstneat awake when I'm
making love.'



Kara swore beneath her breath and struggled frencah The fresh night
air felt good and she stood for a moment inhaliegpdly. "You don't get
many nights like this in England,’ said Aleko, agreg silently at her side.

'‘And | don't need you to see me into the house,tsturned sharply.

But he ignored her protest. 'l will collect youthre morning at eight-thirty
sharp,’ he announced as she opened the door.

Kara glanced at him sharply. 'Why, don't you trst? | can easily get a lift
with Geoff.'

He looked at her for several long seconds beforegsfing his broad
shoulders. 'As you wistKalinikta, Kara. Do not be late.’

Resisting the urge to kick his shins, Kara closeel door and tiptoed
upstairs, popping her head round Sharon's doaseteto see that her sister
was asleep and looked more peaceful than she Iniger @athe day.

The next morning Kara was woken out of a jumblegadr by her alarm.
She felt worried and uneasy. She had almost drownte sea because she
was drunk when she went swimming, Greg was in bddamother woman,
none of her clothes would fit, she had lost herdueglring and couldn't find

it anywhere. It was a mad illogical dream and sk& tompletely
disorientated.

She dragged on a towelling robe and stumbled thrdaoghe bathroom,
standing beneath the shower for at least ten nsn&iee felt more alive but
still apprehensive, and knew it was because shebegsning work for

Aleko today. It was a daunting thought.

Sharon was still in bed, feeling too weak as yefaoup, and when she heard
Kara's news she looked shocked. 'How could yoh@ugdht you hated the
sight of him?"

'l did. | still do—sometimes.' Kara did not dark ber sister that -Aleko had
blackmailed her.



'l think you're making a big mistake,' said Sharand then changed the
subject completely. 'Has Petros come back?'

Kara shook her head. 'l don't think so.'

Sharon sighed and turned away. 'You'd better pe,nsumbled, her voice
thick. 'His lordship won't like it if you keep himaiting.’

Kara closed her eyes, groaning inwardly. How diiitiét all was! 'I'm sure
everything will turn out fine. You wait and see."’

'‘Aleko's really got you where he wants you, haka®' claimed Sharon,
turning her head swiftly.

Kara was shocked to see the anger in her sisyess &/hat do you mean?'
"You don't care what he's doing to me, so longoasrg having a good time.'

‘That's not true," protested Kara at once, a lusipg in her throat. ‘Aleko
didn't force Petros to go and see Katina—he onfygssted it.'

'In such a way that Petros couldn't refuse,’ shat@. 'And the fact that he's
not come straight back tells me what | need to knigesall over between
us.'

'You're being melodramatic because you're not rigeWell," said Kara

sympathetically. 'I'm sorry, but | can't stand harguing now. We'll talk

about it tonight. Who knows, Petros might have metd by then." She
backed sorrowfully out of the room, hating the ladklespair on her sister's
face, wishing there was something she could dotabou

Her day was hell. Aleko was brusque, authoritatare] expected so much
of her it was unbelievable. She wondered whethgmasrk had been done
at all on this new project.

There were lists to be drawn up and fed into thepmaer of all the main
wholesalers in the UK, lists of all his wines. Téewere letters of
introduction to be drafted and approved. More listghe top chains of



hotels and restaurants where he hoped to supplywmes direct.
Confirmation of his attendance at a wine festival Birmingham, a
catalogue of the wines he would be exhibiting.

There was enough work to keep her going for weetisthe few days she
had expected, and at the end of the day she whsabgty and exhausted.
Even the fact that Aleko had been called away teeAs$ did not improve her
temper.

Geoff grinned unconcernedly when she complainddk@#has a reputation
for being a hard taskmaster, but he's lavish irphasse when work is well
done,' he assured her. 'He's fair, if nothing aséleko Tranakas. You'l
soon get used to him.’

Fair ? Aleko ? Who was he kidding ? Had he any atedl of the duress she
was under ? What would he say if she told him &lako had forced her

into the job? He would laugh, probably. He woulderebelieve her.Even

her boss in England Jiad been remarkably agregdida Aleko rang to say

that she was extending her holiday. Whether itthhasase of wines he had
been promised, or whether Aleko's charm had woskedders over the

telephone, she did not know, but Mr Coombes sadrsks not to worry and

he was glad she was able to help Mr Tranakas aip IRHm out indeed! He

was obviously under the illusion that she had vidared.

The next three days followed a similar pattern, laythe time she got home
each evening Kara was exhausted, though to béutstie found it exciting
to be in at the beginning of a new venture.

Sharon continued to worry her. Her sister did resns to be getting any
better. She barely ate and was snappy with evergwes the twins, whom
she normally adored. It was no longer the virug;akalt sure, Sharon was
breaking her heart over Petros.

"You can't go on like this," she said one nightewlSharon seemed even
more withdrawn than usual. "You're not being failRnsemary. She's taken
time off on your account—and she was very much ilogk forward to
working for Aleko. What do you think she'll saysthe discovers you're not
really ill, that all you're doing is eating yourdreout for a man who--'



'Who doesn't want me any longer,’ burst out Sha@mon, say it. Oh, hell,

why did | let it happen? I've made a real fool gfself, haven't I? | can't stay
here any longer, Kara, | can't. I'm sorry for thghés, but it would kill me

to stay now. What if | bumped into Petros ? Whatildd say ? What would

| do ? He's made it perfectly clear that it's &g that it's Katina he prefers.
God, | wish | were dead!

'Sharon, please.’ Kara cringed inwardly at thithierrreference to taking her
own life. 'Don't distress yourself.'

She sat on the edge of the bed and hugged her, si$te had grown into

such a pale shadow of her former self. There weige lpurple smudges
beneath her eyes and no colour at all in her fala. normally shiny

bouncing hair lay lank and dull on the pillow. Heffervescence had
completely disappeared, and Kara was more deeptyrded than she
would admit. It was time something was done abb&he could not allow
Sharon to go on like this.

"You don't understand,’ wailed Sharon. '‘Go awayleade me alone!

Kara understood only too well. Hadn't her world rbesnashed into a
million pieces when she discovered what Greg hawh g to behind her
back? Oh, she understood, much better than Shaxdd ever guess. But
time alone would be her sister's healer, and elven she would never be
able to permanently erase her memories. For omg,tlshe would have

Petros's baby, and what could be more permanentttie? How many

times had she, Kara, thanked her lucky stars tiahad no such reminder
of Greg?

"You're making a grave mistake, letting him upsat jike this," she said
gently. 'Come on, Sharon, get yourself up and takbhower, then we'll go
and sit outside. It's gone cooler. It's lovely &mregh, almost like England.’

But Sharon fought off her arms and her good intersti 'I'm not listening to
you, Kara—just go away and leave me alone. Wheovawut of this bed it
will be to catch a plane home. If you want to doarfavour, then just book
my ticket.'



Kara shook her head, sighing, and aching inside.

Perhaps, after all, returning to England was tts¢ theéng her sister could do.
It really did look as though Petros had no intemtod returning. And her
mother would stand no nonsense, she would soowclsieme sense into
Sharon.

It came as a shock to Kara when Petros appearéérimffice the next
morning. She had lain awake half the night worryafgput her sister, and
now here was the man responsible for her detemgrabndition.

He looked distraught. 'Tell me about Sharon, stad isght?’

Kara eyed him hardly, seeing the fear in his efes)ines of strain on his
face, but was not moved by it. 'Not exactly.'

'l wish you had got in touch with me. | would sgfati away have come back.
| did not know she was ill."' He seemed to be pgtthre blame on her.

'My sister wants more than your sympathy,' sheawgat coldly.

‘Yesterday | tried to telephone Sharon, but sheldvoat speak to me,' he
claimed worriedly. 'Please tell me what is wrorgyitithe baby?' He was
wringing his hands in despair, his dark eyes dedysirbed.

'No,' said Kara, more softly this time, and sumiso hear he had attempted
to get in touch with her sister. 'The baby has imgtlto do with it.’

"Then what?' he frowned.

'Initially she had a virus infection, but now--' &Spaused and eyed him
accusingly. 'l think she's suffering from a brokeart, and who can blame
her? You go away without so much as a word!" Hecevoose sharply. 'l
know it was Aleko's doing, but even so you couldehgiven Sharon some
sort of explanation—even if it wasn't the wholetfru



'l am sorry," he said, and then a slow smile spaadss his face. 'l am
happy that Sharon is all right, though. | wantedetb her about me and
Katina. I--'

Himself and Katina? Petros and Katina. The twodohkames shot an arrow
of alarm through Kara and her eyes narrowed. Hendidhave to tell
her—she knew what he was going to say—it was wriété over his face.
He looked ecstatic. Poor Sharon, her worst fears alout to be realised.

'l have had some long talks with her," he was spyand I--'

'Petros! | have found you at last." Aleko's steoice cut Petros short. ‘Do
you not care that you have much work to do? Youtalnto Kara later—if
it is that important.' He glared at Kara as thoiigias her fault for keeping
the younger man talking. 'And I'm sure you alsofardoo busy to indulge
in idle conversation.’

'It wasn't exactly idle--' she began, but he stddper with an imperative lift
of one hand.

'Whatever you were discussing this is neitherithe hor the place. You are
both paid to work, not chatter.’

With a resentful glance Petros slid out of the rodtara glared angrily.
'Petros was here for no more than a minute. Youwloaaght to interrupt.’

'Silence!" he snarled. 'l want this typed befomechu' He threw a piece of
paper on the desk in front of her and then straatek iowards the door,
turning abruptly at the last minute.

'‘By the way, you are invited once more to the Vidladinner tonight.’

Her fine brows rose.

'Sophia’s idea this time, not mine."' Aleko answkeedinspoken question.

'Is Sharon invited too?' she demanded coolly.



‘Naturally.'

But Kara knew Sharon would not go, and she wislmedceuld find some
excuse to get out of it herself. The trouble was génuinely liked Sophia
and did not want to disappoint her.

To her astonishment Sharon was sitting by the pdwn she got home,
watching Rosemary and the twins swimming. 'Whatoaderful surprise!’
Kara slid into a chair beside the younger girh 'jlad you're feeling better.’
'I'm not,’ snapped Sharon, her blue eyes angrysBeihad washed her hair
and despite her negative statement looked a thdusaes fitter than she
had the night before.

"You never said Petros had phoned you yesterday. Wdluldn't you speak
to him?'

Sharon clamped her lips. 'What was there to saye'® hade the whole
position perfectly clear. It doesn't take that le@gnake your mind up about
someone.'

'He came to see me this morning. He was very— caedeabout you.'

'l bet he was!" Sharon hunched her shoulders. €oed enough to stay
away for nearly a week. I've cold Rosemary I'm iegv

Kara groaned inwardly. So this really was the énal you tell her why?'
she asked.

Sharon shook her head.
'Don't you think you should?’

'It's none of her business,’ cried Sharon shaljpist as it's none of yours.
Why won't you leave me alone?’



Kara heaved a sigh. Sharon was growing more ana moreasonable.
Perhaps it was as well she wanted to go home. 8\feen invited to the
Tranakas' for dinner tonight,' she said softly.

Sharon swung about, her eyes glittering with pashanger and defeat. 'No,
thank you very much. | don't want to see Petrassltk of him up to here.
She lifted her hand to her chin. 'Just tell hinsty out of my life.’

"That might not be so easy,’ said Kara softly.siteé baby's father. '

'He's forfeited all rights, by going back to Katifde baby's mind—mine,
mine, mine!' The girl's voice rose shrilly, and Bogry looked across.

Kara tried to smile reassuringly, and Sharon hedgdelf to her feet. 'I'm
going back to my room.’

When Kara followed she found Sharon had locked dher, and she
resigned herself to the fact that her sister wooldspeak to her again today.

She lay on her bed for a while, listening to thédren squealing outside,
then she helped Rosemary get them ready for bed.

I'm sorry Sharon's decided to leave,” Kara saidhdpe it won't
inconvenience you too much.’

Rosemary lifted her shoulders in a faint shruge 'sensed for some time
that she hasn't been happy. | wasn't altogethqirisad. | expect she's
missing her family and friends.’

Kara murmured something non-committal. 'Do you khyou'll be able to
find someone to replace her?' she asked.

'If 1 don't then I'll look after them myself,’ srad Rosemary. ‘Isn't it what all
good mothers should do? But there's some girlervitage who might help
out, though | don't think | shall leave them as mwath her as | did Sharon.
Sharon was very good with them. She'll make a goother herself one of
these days.’



Kara glanced at her in faint alarm, but it was dqmly innocent remark.

'‘And now | suggest you go and get ready. You seemave made quite a hit
with the Tranakas family. And I'm glad for you. &s/so afraid you wouldn't
enjoy your holiday, this is such a quiet peacefland.’

Peaceful? What a joke that was! She had not haohaemt's peace since she
arrived.

Kara decided to wear her pink silk again. With #isver and pearl
embroidery it was nice and dressy and would givethe confidence she
needed. For Aleko's parents' sake they would betdnto hide their
hostility.

As on the last occasion a car was sent to fetchahdrshe arrived at the
Tranakas villa at eight precisely. This time, thougleko was not on the
steps to meet her. A poker-faced manservant ledifdoors and she
followed him through the house and out on to thi-kept lawn at the back.
There was quite a gathering.

Sophia and Nikolaos, Aleko, Petros and—to Kara'szament—Katina.
Her heart missed a beat. What was going on herdXatina's father, with
a tall handsome woman who was presumably his wife.

Aleko was the one to stand and welcome her. Helstagross and taking
her hand raised it gallantly to his lips. His dasles observed her closely,
but there was a hint of amusement on his lips. ¢dfek, Kara. You are
alone, | see?'

'Which is just as well,’ she hissed. 'lt's quitsnegarty, isn't it?'

He grinned unconcernedly. 'It would have been nfianef your sister had
come.'

"You swine!' she spat savagely.

'It's a pleasure,’ he mocked, and pulling her dmough his he led her
towards the others.



Their greetings were warm and sincere. 'ls Shatiinnst well?' asked
Sophia. 'l was very sorry to hear about her illdess

'She's a lot better, but not strong,’ replied Kaetually she's talking about
going home.’

Petros's head jerked and although she did notdbbkn Kara knew his eyes
were upon her. She hoped he felt as rotten abasthe deserved. He was a
typical uncaring male, thinking only of himself, mtang a good time but
heedless of the consequences. It was to be hopathkaew exactly what
she was letting herself in for.

Nikolaos handed her a glass of chilled wine andaksat in the empty chair
next to Katina. Not that she wanted to sit by tik lgut Aleko had taken the
only other empty seat.

Katina, on the other hand, seemed pleased to sesghi. 'Hello, Kara. |
thought you'd gone back to England?’

‘Not yet," answered Kara pleasantly. 'Aleko wagtsstaffed and asked me
to do some work for him—so I'm still here.’

'Do | say, lucky you? Or is it terrible?' Katinaimkled her tiny nose. 'l've
heard Aleko's a tyrant to work for.’

Kara shrugged. 'He's not exactly easy-going, ludlitferent from what I'm
used to, and actually I'm quite enjoying it.’

'‘Don't let him hear you say that, or he might &rkéep you on permanently,’
chuckled Katina. 'You haven't met my mother, hasa?/Mother, this is
Kara whom I told you about. Kara, my mother, Phio'si

Phrosmi Tranakas bore no resemblance to her tinghdar. She was tall
and statuesque, a fine-lookingwoman with her daik dirawn tightly back
from a face that was a fraction too plump. She balcher hand. 'I'm sorry |
missed you the other day. If you have time you maste and see us again.'



Kara murmured something non-committal, said a fesvds to Thimios,
then sat and quietly sipped her wine.

She noticed the way Katina kept looking at Petmod #danked her lucky
stars that Sharon had not accompanied her tonighat a fiasco it would
have been!

And then out of the blue Katina said, T must adimiwas a shock when
Petros told me he loved your sister.'

Kara's eyes widened. Katina did not even sounti@asggh she was upset.

T realise now that it was not love | felt for Petranot the sort of love
between two people who want to get married,’ coetiithe pretty dark girl.
T love him as a brother and he loves me as a sissaaill very simple. | hope
he and Sharon will be very happy. He is so disapgpdishe has not come
tonight. Me too. | would have liked to meet thisl gvho has stolen my
Petros's heart.'



CHAPTER TEN

KARA continued to stare at Katina. It was increditievds unbelievable. It
was the best news she could possibly hope to farl thought—you and
Petros were— planning to get married," she stanunere

‘They were dreams, silly dreams, something | hieertdor granted,’ smiled
Katina. 'l love Petros, yes, but in a different widg does not set my heart on
fire. | do not go to pieces every time he looksr& He is my very best
friend, but that is all. | know that now.'

Kara caught Aleko's eyes on her. Did he know whay twere discussing?
Did he know about Petros and Katina? His expressasenigmatic, but it
was as though he was reading her thoughts. And Wanattingly felt that
magical thrill Katina had said was missing from redationship with Petros.
Why was life so cruel ? Why did she feel attradted man who had made
her life a misery from the word go?

She dragged her eyes with difficulty away from &isl looked again at
Katina. 'l don't know whether to say I'm happy oy for you.'

'Please/ said Katina strongly, ‘feel happy aboutam going to Rome next
month to start a new job. | suppose | shall sea &&s of Petros and Aleko.
But | shall be living with my aunt and will heait #ie news.’

At that moment Sophia stood up and announcedtthets time to go inside
for dinner. They filed in two by two, Thimios leag heavily on his wife's
arm, Aleko escorting Kara.

'What were you and Katina talking about so inte?ithe asked, draping his
arm casually about her shoulders.

She glanced at him sharply, and tried to ignoreflagering pulses. 'As if
you didn't know!"

'Petros?' he enquired.

Kara nodded, wondering if he knew what his touck daing to her.



'She's told you they are no longer lovers?'

'l don't believe they ever were,' she said coolly.

'‘And now you're hoping that Petros and your sistérget married?"
‘Naturally.'

'l do not want my brother to be coerced into a rage he is not ready for.'

Blue eyes met brown. 'l don't think Petros wouldnyany sister against his
will," she replied firmly. '"He phoned her yesterd@fat's hardly the sort of
thing he would do if he wasn't interested.’

Aleko's eyes narrowed. 'He told Sharon about Katina
Kara shook her head, her lips compressed. 'Shapoldwt speak to him.'

He smiled and she could almost imagine him sayiged for her!" She was
glad they had reached the elegant dining-room.

Her relief was short-lived, however, when she fobhadself sitting between
Aleko and Petros. She would have liked to speaRéiwos alone, and she
knew he wanted to talk to her, but it was impossillithout Aleko
Overhearing.

Nevertheless it was an enjoyable evening. Sopldd\ikolaos were superb
hosts and Kara was never allowed to feel that she avstranger in their
midst.

Her opportunity to speak with Petros did not comel they had retired to
the lounge for coffee. There were two chairs &ligipart from all the rest
and as if with a single thought they made for th&ire rest of the family
were so busy discussing some new wine that wag loksweloped that she
and Petros did not even need to lower their voices.



'Katina has told me—about you and her," she s#wml've no idea how
relieved | am. | really thought, this morning, tlyau were trying to tell me
you were marrying Katina.'

He looked hunt, clearly wondering how she could enawade such a
mistake. It is your sister | love. Katina and vbaliscovered that what we
feel for each other is no more than friendship. Arman sure my parents
would not wish us to marry under those circumstantehoped Sharon
would come tonight. | wanted to tell my parentswthgs.' He lifted his chin

proudly. 'We shall have a beautiful baby.’

‘They won't mind?' asked Kara anxiously.

‘They will be disappointed about Katina, naturaltywas expected of us.
And it will be a shock about the baby. But so l@awgl assure them | love
Sharon and she me, | do not think they will be tipse

'l hope not, for both your sakes,' said Kara quietl

'‘Aleko is suspicious of everyone,' continued Petiasannot blame him for
feeling as he does. But | have told him how mulcivé your sister, and | do
not think he will oppose us any longer."’

Kara wondered when he had told his half-brothessixy only tonight,
otherwise Aleko would never have invited them buththe dinner party.
She smiled to herself. Petros must have quite esppdiis fun!

'Will you tell Sharon that | will be calling on héomorrow night?' asked
Petros. 'l wish | did not have to wait so long, botust go to work. | do not
want to anger Aleko.’

'Yes, I'll tell her," answered Kara. 'You're venghy—another few days and
she would have returned to England.

Petros's hurt showed. 'l have done that to hei®nat mean it. But | had to
sort myself out. | was not being fair on Katina.'

"Your views or Aleko's?' she asked drily.



He shrugged. 'Does it matter?’

Kara supposed not, but it seemed to her that Alaievfered in Petros's life
far more than was necessary.

She glanced across the room and again Aleko's eges upon her. She
clenched her teeth and looked away, wishing shenbadr met him.

As they sipped their coffee Katina wandered ovahtn, and then Aleko
strolled across. The two younger ones moved awdyKana was left alone
with him again.

'So it's all sorted out," he said. 'All you haveltois tell your sister Petros is
a free man and we shall soon be hearing wedding. helrd, | hope Petros
knows what he's doing.’

'‘And what's that supposed to mean?' snapped Kaureely you don't still
think that my sister's lying?"

Her voice rose and she saw Sophia glance acrdss.aiVith an effort she
smiled and tried to pretend they were having a goéisf ordinary
conversation.

'It may interest you to know that Sharon's brealieg heart over Petros,’
she grated through her teeth. 'She was so distralgiut Katina that she
asked me to book her flight back to England.’

Aleko looked suitably impressed. 'Maybe | was wrbng
You know damn well you were wrong!" she cried. "Wenot all
gold-diggers. You've obviously been associatindnwhie wrong type.' But

what would he care, so long as he was having a gow®

'l think we ought to go outside to continue thiswersation,’ he said, 'unless
you don't mind everyone listening?"

She looked up and saw that they were the centrattention. Blushing
furiously, she shot to her feet. 'I'm sorry," shel4o the room in general, 'l



think it's time | went. Thank you, Sophia and N, for inviting me, it
was a lovely meal.'

Then she turned to Thimios and his wife. ‘It wasdyto meet you, Phrosini,
and you again, Thimios. Goodbye, Katina. Good ik your new job.'
She smiled at Petros. 'I'll pass on your message.'

Without even glancing again at Aleko she swepiobtihe room, but he was
on her heels and instead of allowing her to leaeéhbuse he caught her arm
and urged her along the hallway which led to hisioaoms.

'No, Aleko. No! Let go of me, will you! We have g further to say.'
'Have | told you before how beautiful you are wlyen're angry?' He smiled
imperturbably. "Your eyes sparkle like sapphiresl aiou look more
desirable than ever.’

'No matter how | look you're not taking me in tHeskouted Kara as they
reached the door. She knew how easy it would lggviin.

'l thought we were discussing your sister?' Hisefacas a picture of
innocence.

'We'd finished,' she snapped.

He inserted his key into the lock. 'I've had a todfetw days, Kara, | need to
unwind, and how better than in the company of aities woman?'

'Go to hell," she crisped. 'I'm not available.’

He smiled pleasantly and pushed open the doororfitworce you to do
anything you don't want to do.

Haven't | told you that many times before?' Hersatdown* in his cool
comfortable room. 'Can | offer you brandy, wine,rencoffee?'

'If 1 must I'll have coffee.' Her eyes warred wiils, but not until he had
disappeared into the kitchen did some of the tengo out of her. She



heaved a sigh and sat back, curling her feet blereat letting her eyelids
fall. The next thing she knew the coffee pot washentable and Aleko was
sitting watching her.

Something stirred inside her stomach when she heesénsuality in his
eyes, and for just a second she wanted him wiihtansity that frightened
her. Then she swung her feet down and sat upsdiny, that was very rude
of me.' She stifled a yawn.

'It was remiss of me to work you so hard that yall dsleep all over the
place,' he corrected. 'Are you very tired? Would Yige me to take you
home?'

Kara knew deep down that she ought to say yesstieatnight later regret
staying, but a glow had developed inside her aedlghnot want to move. It
amazed her how easy it was to forget the despichinigs he did.

'I'll stay a while," she said quietly.

He looked pleased, his eyes warm, resting firsh@mflushed face and her
over-bright eyes, then moving slowly down her boliygering for a few
moments on the thrust of her breasts through thie gik.

Kara felt them harden almost as though he werehingcher, and her
stomach muscles tightened as he continued hiseghpvaisal. Her dress had
ridden halfway up her thighs and it was too latevrio tug it down. She
suffered his eyes on her, knowing what it was fieatvas saying, feeling an
ache in her loins as she helplessly responded.

'How about that coffee?' she asked huskily, neeitgeak the threads that
were being spun from him to her. If she didn't leaild ensnare her as easily
and as securely as a spider traps a fly.

'I'm sorry." His voice was a low deep growl andreas he leaned forward to
pick up the pot he did not take his eyes off her.

Kara felt her heart begin an urgent rhythmic beat she wanted to move,
but it was as though he had hypnotised her andahlen't.



Then he looked down to pour the coffee, and Kartteshin her seat and
tugged at her skirt until it covered her knees.

'Why did you do that?"
His eyes met hers again and she lifted her shaultdewas getting creased.’

It was a feeble excuse and he knew it. A smilegoulit his lips. 'You're
trying very hard not to let me get through to you?"

Resignedly Kara nodded.

'Why?' He paused in the act of pouring the coffesching her, waiting for
her reply.

'‘Because whenever we're alone like this all yoakhabout is sex," she
protested feebly.

Aleko nodded slowly. 'Can | help what you do to hidfer a second's pause
he continued, 'And you, what do you feel ? Does ymaly respond as mine
does to yours? Weren't you as anxious as me todget all those people?
I'm not suggesting we make love, Kara, though he&wmwews how much |
need it. | just want to be with you, to look at you

Which was as stimulating as actual physical contdet could make her
bones melt by a glance, every nerve and pulserscrda stirred her most
intimate places without lifting a finger.

"You know it does,' she whispered. It was so eassspond to Aleko. He
had a mystical power that defied resistance.

‘That is good,' he said, completing his task antlimg the cup to her. She
felt sure it was no accident when their fingersctead, and when her hand
trembled so much that the coffee spilled into thecer he sat back in his
seat smiling.



Kara took a sip of the scalding liquid, and held@her cup and saucer for
dear life. But it was like clutching at straws. Vheere no defence against
Aleko.

What game was he playing? Was this a slow sedustiothat when the
moment came she would be ready?

'What are you thinkingggape mou?’

She looked him straight in the eye. 'I'm wondenvigat it is that you're
after.'

'Does there have to be something?'

Kara nodded. 'l can't believe you're prepared tmdemn me one day and
then accept me another. So whatever you're feelisgo be superficial.'

"You think I'm just after your body?'

She nodded. "You wouldn't first of all try to cuymmoliday short, and then
miraculously extend it, if you didn't have someetittr motive." She
deliberately made her tone curt.

'l wonder whether your opinion of the male sex wier change?' pondered
Aleko. 'How deep do your memories go? How long srice your husband
died?'

"Two years,' she admitted.

His brows rose. 'So long? | did not know. It's aeny long enough for you
to have got over him. Not all men are the samenl assure you. | would
never, ever, be unfaithful to the woman | marrigtink | told you that once
before?'

Scorn lifted her brows. 'I'm not talking about nege. I'm talking about
carnal desire—lust—



lechery—call it what you like. That's all that'syiaur mind, and don't try to
deny it." Her voice grew louder. 'You've lusteceafiny body ever since we
met. You disgust me, do you know that, it's all'y@ever after! | was right
in the very beginning when | said you were the stype as my husband.’

Aleko's eyes darkened ominously, a muscle jerkeisrjaw, and his big
hands clenched as though he would like to hit'ham sorry you think that
about me. Drink your coffee and I'll take you home.

Kara immediately regretted her outburst. 'l didmdan that." There was pain
now in her voice. 'l apologise. | know you wouldvae bring our
relationship down to that sort of level." Makingvéowith Aleko was a
beautiful experience. Every touch, every word, g\wsansation, was pure
ecstasy.

He looked at her long and hard. 'l can forgiverimitforget. Your opinion of
me must be very low. Perhaps | deserve it, | dordiv.' He emptied his cup
and set it down on the table, then he pushed himmpednd walked over to
the window.

Kara wanted to follow and slide her arms around, liat what good would
that do? He would either take her in anger, orctejer altogether. She
wanted neither. She wanted him to be tender andg;ashe wanted to be
rendered helpless, she wanted him to love hehatosed him.

It was the first time she had admitted to herself she had at last fallen over
the brink and was in love. It was a painful redimabecause it was a love
that was doomed. Especially after what she hadspist

He swung round, his eyes as hard as bullets. ‘&b éhyou want to do?"

His harsh tone did not give her much choice. hkHiought to go after all,’
she said quietly, rising to her feet and pickinghep bag.

'As you wish." He followed her to the door, and slas so conscious of him
behind her that her love for him was tearing harteut.

'‘Aleko--' She swung round and faced him.



'Yes?' His face was an implacable mask, and het pkanmeted. Nothing
she could say would alter things. She had hurphdae too deeply.

‘Nothing.' She clamped her lips and made her wapbilne room. The best
thing she could do was fly home to England as ssopossible, cast Aleko
out of her life and out of her mind.

Neither spoke until they were in his car. Kara'olghbody throbbed, and
she wondered whether it really would be that easfotget him. He had

made such an impact on her. He had loved her arichbu He had been
kind and he had been cruel. But despite all thesh&ad somehow captured
her heart.

'How much longer will it be,' he said, totally dipting her thoughts, 'before
Rosemary can come back to work? | imagine Shardnneiv make a
miraculous recovery?"

His derogatory tone made Kara wince. 'My sistealisady feeling much
better," she announced primly. 'But if it mattdrattmuch to you I'll insist
that Rosemary returns tomorrow. She won't take npecbuading. So far as
she's concerned the sun shines out of your eyes.’

He looked at her with a frown.

'l don't mean that she doesn't love her husbaddgdKara quickly. 'She
simply sees you as some godlike figure, some supaah being. Lord, she
doesn't know the half!

Her disclosure seemed to amuse him, for his ligkeduwat the corners. A
typical male, fumed Kara.

Flatter his ego and everything else was forgotben,hurt him, and there
was hell to pay!

The journey back to the Hythes' seemed endlessthast they arrived. It
was completely dark, only a silver moon radiatirmgrothe landscape. He
turned to her. 'I'm sorry it's had to end like this



Kara stiffened and something inside her snappe ¥wu?' she retorted
furiously. 'Have you forgotten that you called medamy sister little

gold-diggers? Because if you have, | haven't. Yimsulied me far more
deeply than | have you.

'For the first time since Greg died | was reallgibaing to feel that perhaps
life was worth living, that maybe | was being urjusthinking that all men

were the same.' She snorted indelicately. 'Butangtlonger. I'm not sorry
after all for what | said. | meant every word, dimd glad—qglad, do you

hear, that | shan't be seeing you again. Goodbyé&,rkhakas!

She scrambled out of the car and raced into thedhalesperate to retreat to
her room and break her heart. When her sister dbéuee way at the top of
the stairs she scowled and tried to push her tcmlee

'Kara, please, don't rush away,' said Sharon repfolly. 'l have something
to tell you.'

With an impatient sigh Kara slowed and stoppedjitgy to eye her sister.
'I'm sorry, I'm a bit upset at the moment. What4sAt least you're looking
better, | suppose that's something to be thankful f

You'll never guess,' smiled Sharon happily. 'lohpregnant after all. It was
a false alarm!



CHAPTER ELEVEN

KARA beamed her delight, all thoughts of Aleko goneati& her sister
was not pregnant was marvellous news. That's wéuld®h, Sharon, you
must be so relieved?'

Sharon nodded. 'At least | won't have a permaneminder of Petros. |
never thought, Kara, that he'd back out like thiigu were right when you
said men weren't to be trusted.' Her blue eyekdidgire. 'l hate them!" she
finished vehemently. 'I'm never going to go outwone again!

This was a wildly extravagant statement, Kara kreavd she smiled. 'Wait
till you hear what I've got to say, you'll--'

'l don't want to hear anything,' cried Sharon.ré®etan marry Katina with a
clear conscience—I'm well rid of him!

‘Sharon, will you listen!" Kara took her sister thye shoulders and gently
shook her. 'Petros isn't going to marry Katina.'

Sharon's eyes widened, but she looked suspicious.

‘They've had some long talks and decided that tiest feel for each other
is nothing more than brotherly and sisterly lovatiKa's got a new job in
Rome, and Petros wants to marry you.'

The younger girl's eyes grew wider still. 'He'sltgbu that?'

Kara nodded.

'Whoopee!" Sharon hugged her sister and did a ji¢tlon the spot. Then just
as suddenly she grew sober again. 'He's probabhdoing it for the baby's

sake. When he discovers there isn't one, he wamt @ know.'

'l don't think so,' said Kara reassuringly, eveoutfh the thought had
crossed her mind. 'He's at last realised how medoves you.'

'‘And | love him!" sighed Sharon, pressing her hagldguently to her chest.



'He's coming to see you tomorrow night. He was veny when you refused
to speak to him on the phone.’

'Serves him right,’ cried Sharon, though she smitkéel shouldn't have gone
away without telling me. God, | was hurt! I've wépickets.'

'l know,' said Kara softly. 'l know what it's like have the man you love let
you down.'

'l guess Greg hurt you even more,' admitted Sharefully. 'I've been pretty
selfish these last few days. I'm sorry.'

'It's all right," urged Kara, hugging her sistém ‘over him now. '
'Do you—fancy—Aleko?' asked Sharon intuitively.
Kara grimaced and nodded. 'But it's pointless. ldate/an affair, that's all.'

'Oh, Kara, what a pity!" Sharon clung to her. tit's first time I've seen you
enjoy a man's company since Greg died. | am sorry.’

Kara closed her eyes. She didn't want to talk altolit's just one of those
things. If you don't mind, I'd like to go to betlslbeen quite an evening, one
way and another.'

Her thoughts as she lay and watched the silver msloadows across her
bed were mixed. It was a relief, there was no daolhear that Sharon was
not going to have Petros's baby, but it really miod matter any more. He
loved her and wanted to marry her, and probabhydw@d be disappointed.

But it was Aleko who was uppermost in her thougiWhat would he say if
he knew she was in love with him ? Lord, he woulte'able to get rid of
her quickly enough. That wasn't in his plan of st all. Perhaps it was for
the best that she had caused this rift. The saireebooked her flight home
the better.



The next morning Rosemary tapped on her door €&dyry to disturb you,
Kara. | just thought I'd let you know I'll be goirtg the office today.
Sharon's almost her normal self.'

Kara smiled and nodded, pushing her hair back fienface. 'l know. | saw
her last night.’

'l wonder what was wrong?' Rosemary frowned, theok her head, as if it
didn't reaHy matter. 'Have a good lie-in, Kara.eklf so guilty about
disturbing your holiday.’

But Kara jumped out of bed the moment Rosemarygloae, showering and
dressing, and then phoning Corfu airport. Unfortalyahere wasn't a flight
until the following evening.

With two full days stretching ahead Kara decidedgend as much time as
possible with Sharon. Her sister was tremendoustytexd and chattered
constantly about Petros, and the twins were soyhsippwas better that they
made even more demands on her than usual.

But £ven so the time dragged, and when Sharon agntvith Petros that
evening, and the Hythes left for a dinner partyhwahe of the men Geoff
worked with, the minutes positively crawled.

She read a book and did some packing, but allithe her thoughts were
still with Aleko. What would have happened, sheeakkerself for the
thousandth time, if she had not ruined last night?

But always she came up with the same answer. Hddwake what he
wanted and then say goodbye when the time camewtito much as a
twinge of regret. She was better off without him.

Her last day dawned. Sharon came bubbling intaré@m before she had
even got out of bed. 'Oh, Kara, I'm so happy'diisorted out. We're going
to tell Petros's parents tonight.'



‘They'll be delighted, I'm sure,' smiled Kara.PEtros had gone to them in
the first place none of this would have happenisiAleko who caused all
the trouble.’

She wondered whether he still thought she had b#en his money. Not
that it mattered. Within a few hours she would ffetlee island and once
back in England she could take up the threads robladife.

It would be a repeat of when Greg died, exceptttnattime she would be
starting afresh with an even firmer resolve. Mesught her nothing but bad
luck. Or was it that she always attracted the wriypg?

The day went even more slowly than yesterday. Thghé$ were
disappointed she was leaving and made her promigettin touch with
them when they returned to England.

‘Take care," said Sharon, when Kara finally snappedhst lock on her case.
'‘Give my love to Mum and Dad. Tell them [I'll be tng.’

‘They'll be thrilled, | know," said Kara.

A taxi took her to the harbour and Geoff had areshfpr a fisherman to

ferry her across to Corfu. It was a shock, theesftry see Aleko standing on
the jetty instead, the engines running on his nfagmt cruiser.Kara eyed
him aggressively, doing her best to suppress tidesufrenzied beating of
her heart. 'What are you doing here?' She had htupgdt away without

seeing him again.

‘At your service, ma'am,' he smiled, tipping angmary peaked cap. He
wore white drill trousers and a navy and white tshurd looked every inch
the part.

"You're going to take me to Corfu?' she enquirasth@ievingly.

Aleko inclined his head. 'l thought it would be ma@omfortable than sitting
in the bottom of a fishing smack.’



'l prefer that to your company,’ scorned Kara. Wihigg that was! Her whole
body craved for him.

His thick brows rose. 'You've made it clear mamyets what you think of
me, you don't have to repeat yourself. Neverthdlasstill too much of a
gentleman to let you go in a smelly little boat.

‘That's rich!" exclaimed Kara, realising that dttacas her best form of
defence. She had conditioned herself to not séem@gain and now he had
caused an expectant ache that would be difficulagsuage. 'You're no
gentleman. You're--'

'l know." His lip curled derisively. 'I'm a swinand a bastard, and anything
else you'd like to call me, but that doesn't gherfact that I'm taking you to

the airport." He picked up her cases and strodbaamd, and she had no
alternative but to follow.

She stood at the rail, her back stiff, wondering/wk was going to all this
trouble.

Your sister has swung it, then? Her little ployrkex.' His tone was
suddenly harsh over her shoulder.

Kara turned and frowned, not realising instanthyaniie meant. And then it
dawned on her. So this was the reason he had dewdgve her a lift. One
last chance to gloat.

'l might have know what interpretion you'd put dn she said bitterly.
‘You've got a mind like a sewer!'

'‘Are you suggesting that she did not deliberatehether announcement
until after Petros asked her to marry him?' he ésioddly.

'Of course she didn't. What the hell is it with ybranakas men that you
think everyone's after your money? Sharon genuitiebught she was
pregnant.’

His lips curled. 'lt's surprising how many girlsasle rich men.’



Kara's brows rose smoothly upwards. 'So you kegmgaBut | wouldn't
chase you if you were the last man on earth.' 8lmag back to the rail. 'In
fact | don't want to speak to you again. I've hadugh of you to last me a
lifetime!’

He was instantly silent. Not another word was spoéit the way. Kara
wanted to look at him but did not dare. She had/ap of knowing whether
he was angry or amused, whether he felt like stggher or kissing her.

When they did arrive she discovered that he was gnd hostile, which
pleased her no end. She made no offer to helmdédtim tie up the boat and
carry her bags, hail a taxi and check in her luggag

He stayed with her until her flight was called dhdn very correctly shook
her hand. It was impossible to read the expressibrs eyes. He could have
been a stranger.

'‘Goodbye, Aleko/ she managed huskily.

'‘Cherete Kara.' He looked at her long and hard, then tiorehis heels and
disappeared.

Kara felt tears prick the back of her eyelids, @eterminedly dashed them
away. This was no time forsentiment. It was ovérpweer, and the sooner
she accepted it the better.

The flight was delayed at the last minute, the peyrtedious, and London
wet. When she finally got home Kara was tired ansenable and wanted
only to go to bed.

Life took on the same pattern as before. She readéel to hide her feelings
and no one, not even her parents, guessed thdtimgytas wrong.

When she told them about Sharon and Petros they atdirst worried and
then happy, phoning their daughter and offeringtheir congratulations,
asking when they were going to meet their future-iselaw.



‘There's a wine festival in Birmingham in two masittime,’ announced her
mother, satisfied. 'He's coming over then to regmesgheir company, and
Sharon's coming with him.’

Which meant that Aleko had changed his mind abehding, even though
he had such high hopes of introducing their wingas it because of her?
Kara dismissed the idea instantly. Aleko was aress man through and
through. What had happened between them would maldfference. He

must have decided it was time to give Petros megpansibility.

Long day followed long day, and Aleko was never @uber thoughts for
many minutes at a time. She wondered whether shidvever forget him.

Sharon wrote frequently, sounding so happy thatate Kara feel worse.
They hoped to get married at the end of the ydannged to honeymoon in
Paris and then live in private quarters at the @kas villa until their own
house was built.

Kara knew her friendship with Aleko would never bagleveloped into
anything like that, but if only she could have coimame with happy
memories, instead of this empty feeling of despair.

Gradually, though, she grew at peace with her3é¢lére was no point in
hungering after something she could never have. gawh it was time for
Sharon to come home. Petros was going straighteaddstival and then
joining her here for a few days, before they betfumed to Lakades.

Her sister looked bronzed and beautiful and vepryvhappy. 'Petros's
parents send their love," she said to Kara. Bueth&as no message from
Aleko, and in front of their parents Kara could ask.

But when they finally went to bed she posed thestjoe that had been
trembling on her lips. 'How is Aleko?'

Sharon shrugged. 'The same as usual, so far asu. kmever see him.’

Which was no help at all. 'Has he finally given laigproval to your
marriage?'



'If you mean, has he accepted that | didn't deditaty set out to trap Petros,
yes, he has.’

Kara's eyes widened. 'That's good news at least. did you manage it?'

'I've no idea,’ replied Sharon. 'l know he andd*efrad some long talks, but
Petros never actually told me what was said. | radstit they do seem to be
getting on better, and | couldn't believe it whestr®s said Aleko was

sending him to England.’

‘Nor could I," admitted Kara. 'l remember doingetidr for Aleko saying he
would be attending. | wonder why he changed hisdfiviou don't think it
was because of me?'

'l shouldn't think so," said Sharon offhandedif€efie's no chance that you'd
meet.'

'l suppose not,' said Kara sadly.
Sharon gave her a knowing look. 'You're still imdavith him, aren't you?'

Kara nodded. 'Unfortunately. But enough about hill me more about
your wedding plans. Mum and Dad were relieved yamtwo get married
here—I think they thought you might have a Greekiaveg.'

Sharon smiled and Kara could not get over how rdadilae looked. 'No way.
We're going to make all the arrangements whiled3as here. His whole
family will come over, including Katina.'

They both laughed and began talking about bridedsnand wedding
dresses, and Aleko was not mentioned again. Irdfaotg the two weeks of
the festival Sharon seemed to deliberately avoidgbrg him into the

conversation. Kara guessed she was doing it foisalkee, but it made her
realise how hungry she was for news of him.

The day after the festival ended Petros was at hohen Kara got back
from work. He was in the sitting room with her paiseand they were plying
him with questions. He looked happy and at easd,thea moment she



walked into the room he stood up and gatheredrteris arms. 'Kara, it is
S0 good to see you again!

"You too, Petros,' she laughed. 'I'm happy for lyoth.’

He nodded. 'We are happy too—very happy. And yauemts, | think they
like me. It is a great weight off my mind."'

Mr and Mrs Lincroft joined in the laughter.

'Where's Sharon?' asked Kara, finding it strangehér sister was not glued
to Petros's side.

Petros and her parents exchanged glances. 'l 'tiseill, the young Greek,
'that she is in the garden. Perhaps you shouldngofiad her ? | have
brought some wine— one of ours, naturally," herggth 'and we must drink
a toast. We have been waiting only for you.'

Kara hastened outside—-then came to a sudden B&gwping halt. Aleko!
No sign of her sister. Just this man. What wasdueghere? Had he been to
the wine festival after all? Why hadn't Sharon 3aid

He was facing her, as though he had been waitimg s®wly advanced, her
eyes never leaving his face, her heart thudding inewle her breast. God,
he looked magnificent! He wore a pale blue suit anvdhite shirt, a darker
blue tie and shoes, but they hid none of his masqubdwer or his virility,
and her whole body cried out for him.

Not until she was within a few inches of him didrKatop. He had not
moved a muscle. Only his eyes searched her.

She could not help herself. She had thought neveeé him again. 'Oh,
Aleko," she cried, 'Aleko!" And flung herself atrhi her arms around his
waist, her head buried in his chest.

His touch on her shoulders was light and he legher vent to her emotions
without any similar response. And gradually thererity of what she was
doing came to her. She was making a complete footiself.



'I'm sorry, Aleko," she said, drawing back, lookidgwn at her feet and
wishing herself a million miles away.

He lifted her chin with a forefinger. 'What wastth# about?' There was the
suspicion of a smile on his lips.

Didn't he know? Couldn't he see that she missedlikienhell? That she
loved him with every fibre of her being ? Kara gred inwardly wondering
what on earth to say.

'It looks as though you are pleased to see me.’

She nodded dumbly. What was the point in denyigShe had already
given herself away.

'Which is a very different story from the day yoemnw away. | remember
then that you said you never wanted to speak toagsn. You'd also
accused me of lusting after your body. What's binbudpout this sudden
change?'

'‘Damn you, Aleko!" she hissed. "You must know hdeel about you.'

'l know you find me physically attractive,' he athend. 'Is that what this is?
Are you in need of a man?' There was mockery irtdng now. 'l hardly
think this is the right place. But if it will--'

Kara aimed her palm at his face, but he caughivhist easily, and twisting
it behind her back he brought her hard against HAiell me, Kara," he said,
his tone low now and urgent, ‘tell me exactly wisagoing through that
mind of yours?'

Her eyes could not escape his. They were lockedhaldand she could read
nothing of the thoughts in his head. But he wasembirely immune, that
much she did know. His body throbbed against hedsshe felt a frantic
quickening of her pulses. She hoped her parentsniavatching.

She could fight him no longer. What the hell dichatter? She had admitted
it to herself, why not to him? He would be gonersand she was so used to



rebuilding her life that surely she could start aller again? Of what
significance was it?

'l know you're going to think me a fool, Aleko,'eskaid, ‘and if you weren't

insisting, | would never admit it. But the truth-Isshe nervously licked her

lips, 'l love you. There now, I've said it, and y@an have the last laugh. It's
hilarious, isn't it, me loving you? After the wagwve treated me. You've

called me everything under the sun and yet sHllhiere." She banged her
heart with a clenched fist.

'It's painful, Aleko, | admit that. And | wish ydwadn't come. I'm trying to
get over you. It's hard, and it will take a longi, but I'll do it in the end. |
will, 1 know I will.'

Tears were streaming down her cheeks now and siid bardly see his
face. But her wrist was freed and his arms slidualber, and she felt the
pounding of his heart and the heat of his bodyj their mouths met and her
head felt as though it was going to burst.

They kissed like hungry animals, all their needd desires of the last two
months culminating in this one glorious momentufiliment. Kara did not
stop to think why Aleko was reacting in this manr&re thought of nothing
except the joyous magic of being held in his armsecagain.

'Kara, my own sweet Kara!' Finally he put her frdim and gazed
wonderingly into her eyes. 'I've been wrong, sy yveery wrong. I've been
cruel, and unmerciful, and | deserve every singlssi word you've ever
slung at me. I love you too, Kara, with all my Heand I find it no easier to
admit this than you did.’'

He drew her towards the garden bench and theyosat,dvell out of view

now from the house, and he kissed her again. Kawé&mot believe her
happiness. It was a miracle. She touched Alekatsamal his face and his
lips, and he caught her fingers between his ownmedsed them to his
mouth.

'l don't know what to say, Kara."' There was a hityndbout him that she
found endearing. 'Ever since Cleo I've been at@idt myself love anyone



else. | didn't want to get hurt again. | liked yioom the start, but | couldn't
see any future in it.'

'So you chose to cast me in the role of gold-digg€here was hurt still in
Kara's eyes. 'Did you really believe it?"

'l suppose | made myself," he admitted sadly. "Gholknow now that
you're nothing at all like that. You're a sweetdkgirl whom I've made very
unhappy. Can you ever forgive me?'

"You made Sharon unhappy too,' she accused quietly.

He grimaced and nodded, looking thoroughly ashawfetimself. 'I've
already made my apologies. As I've told you mames, Petros and | have
had our fair share of fortune-hunters, and Shasol the first girl to insist
that she's pregnant. It's an old trick. And I trthpught that Petros would
marry Katina one day. Now | can see how wrong |.Wasdros has grown up
all of a sudden and I'm very happy for them.’

'She's forgiven you?"

He nodded. 'She's so much in love she would forgieeanything—at this
moment. | hope my day of reckoning will not comieta

Kara laughed. 'l doubt it. Did Sharon know you wier&ngland? Have you
been to the wine festival?'

He laughed and nodded. 'l made her swear notltgpae!

Kara understood now why her sister had been reltdta discuss him.
Another thought struck her. 'Sharon didn't tell ydud she, the way | felt?"

'About me?'
She nodded.

'She knew you were in love with me?' he frowned.



'l told her, yes.'

'She never said a word. How | wish she had! | waietell you how | felt
the day you left. That was why | insisted on famgyiyou to Corfu. But
somehow | couldn't bring myself to do it and endpdtensuring your sister
again instead. When | knew I'd blown my chancesciaked to wait until the
festival. With a bit of luck you would have forgett all the harsh words I'd
said and remember only the good times. And thegwend, weren't they,
Kara? I'll never forget the night you crept into bsd.’

'It was one of my best mistakes,’ she grinned.

'‘God, was | jealous when | learned you'd spent yaumeymoon on Corfu!
My body was racked with pain every time | thoughouat it. | can't believe
that you can love me after the way I've treated'you

'l do, and | always will," whispered Kara, meltimgo him, lifting her face
for yet another hungry kiss.

'What do you think your parents would say if we médd double wedding?"
he suggested, when they finally surfaced for air.

'l think maybe we'd better ask them,' she smilafthich reminds me, they're
waiting to drink a toast.’

'My toast will be to us, my sweet. To Petros andr8h, of course, but from
now on you're the most important person in my kfied we'll drink a toast
every single day to remind us of how nearly we &zsth other. All through
my own stupidity.'

Aleko stupid ? Kara would never agree to that. e gorgeous and sexy,
and he would never let her down. She had at lastiddahe man of her
dreams.



