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When Lisa faced Alex Andreas across his desk smeltied. Never
had she met a man who exuded such ruthless poveehad the
reputation of always getting what he wanted, andwaated the
Greek island Lisa had inherited from her dead hodlaad which she
needed as a retreat from the world that had tréegedo harshly. She
was determined to fight Alex for it, until he tobkr to see it and she
realised there were problems involved. But alon¢henisland with
Alex, Lisa discovered there was something else aeted. Despite
her reputation, he wanted her ....



CHAPTER ONE

LiSA FIELDING aged twenty-two, a slender blonde, recently widihwe
licked dry lips nervously as she tried to find stént courage to
speak.

'‘My husband left me the island, Mr Andreas, anglas his last wish
that | should come to Greece to see you.'

The dark Greek sitting opposite her nodded abrujptiyave only just
learned of your husband's death, Mrs Fielding, milse | should
have come to you.'

Why? Lisa wondered as she acknowledged sob#rhould have
appreciated that, Mr Andreas. | had no desireytalflthe way from
London to Athens but as it was Philip's last retjueflt | couldn't
refuse.'

'‘Quite," Alex Andreas broke in smoothly, 'l canyoabologise for
what appears to have been a regrettable breakdomwn
communications. Your husband promised | should rferined

without delay of his demise, because of the isléud he obviously
forgot to make the necessary arrangements.’

Lisa frowned, finding his constant reference toighand difficult to
understand. They were talking stiltedly, in the man of two
strangers extremely wary of each other, but aparh fAndreas's
interest in the island nothing else was immediaa@lyarent.

Her blue eyes darkening, she suggested uncertavidy, appear to
have been involved, in some way, with my propévty Andreas.’

Alex Andreas's black eyes sharpened but he digjply for a moment
and the ensuing silence did nothing for Lisa's eernHe was,
according to Edward Sterne, Philip's solicitor, afethe world's
richest men and, from what she had seen, so faisak no reason to



doubt it. If these offices and the suit he was wepwere a reflection
of his wealth, he must be worth a huge fortunehllstared at him,
trying not to be impressed as she noted how tHegtay cloth of his
suit was expertly tailored to enhance his tallnlégure. He had a
body, she was forced to admit, which might be dgualpressive
without it!

Drawing a quick breath, Lisa hoped the heat in ¢rereks didn't
betray her wayward thoughts. The trauma of the wasks, as well
as the last four years, must have deranged hdtlglig she could
think so intimately of another man with her husbandrcely cold in
his grave.

Alex Andreas was impressive, though. At thirty-sixthe prime of
life, he had a splendid physique and rugged gookisldo match. His
manner was forceful, his vitality overpowering—hasn't a man
who would ever go unnoticed. Again, according tevaa, Andreas
was a bachelor, so there would be no wife to sdfterruthless lines
of his face. But though he might be unmarried, ls@a something in
the sensuous hardness of his mouth which madeukpest he was
far from celibate.

In a moment of irrational panic, born of feelindgee £ouldn't define,
Lisa wished he would get on with whatever it wasythad to discuss
then she could leave.

As if in response to the urgent appeal in her epdsx Andreas
stopped meditating and asked coolly, 'Have you engted this
island your husband left you?'

‘No.'
'Had you any idea it even existed before Philigldie

Bewildered, Lisa shook her head. Why did she feel was being
attacked? Edward had warned her that he believa@ thas some



mystery attached to the island. He had, in fatttstestrongly about it
that he had wanted to accompany her to Greece ljraseffer she
had instinctively declined. Now she wondered if blae been wise.
Alex Andreas was clearly a force to be reckoned aitd if she didn't
agree with the proposition she sensed he was dbomiake, she
wasn't sure how he might react.

T knew nothing of the island until a day or two aghe confessed,
rather than lie.

The eyes she met with an upwards sweep of longs$asgfinted with
swiftly concealed triumph. Then | hardly think weed go into
further details, Mrs Fielding. It might be suffioieto say that the
island once belonged to me and | wish to buy ikb&our husband
actually promised that the island should reverh&oon his death but
neither of us could, of course, foresee he wouldyra girl young
enough to be his granddaughter, and you will, wstdadably,
require all the money you can lay hands on to seecpmfortably
through the long years you still have ahead of yalready have the
papers drawn up ready for you to sign immediagahg I'm sure you
will find the terms extremely generous.'

Lisa opened her mouth then closed it again angAgrhaps Alex
Andreas couldn't be blamed for assuming she withedll the island
but he was taking a great jeai for granted. Norgiid care for the
underlying insolence in his voice when he spokieasfmarriage. The
age difference between herself and Philip was gumelbusiness of
his! Hadn't she suffered enough because of it, ivepast four years.
What right had he to judge her? He may have bedip'BHiriend but
she hadn't known of Andreas's existence until titlehad been read
and she certainly had no intention of confidingpiim that though she
had been Philip's wife, she was still as untoudsedhe had been on
the day she was married.



The island, however, was another thing. She haeéeh impressed
on first learning of it, yet, on the way here, slagl began dreaming of
golden days spent on sun-soaked beaches. A fedliggiet elation
had gripped her as, for the first time in her lélae contemplated
being entirely free to do as she liked. She kneat ¢wen thinking of
living on the island might be totally unrealisticitbshe certainly
wasn't going to part with it before exploring & possibilities.

'I'm sorry, Mr Andreas,' she replied, adopting tistant tones. 'I'm
afraid I'm not ready to make a decision about shend at this stage.
Money isn't that important to me, despite the lgagrs | have ahead
of me,' she emphasised drily, 'to make me feel $tnake a step |
might live to regret.’

To her surprise, Andreas sprang to his feet an#eglabver to the
window where he stood gazing out over the teemiitg tisa

followed the powerful movement of his hips, the sétbroad

shoulders, the arrogant lines of his head but Id@keay swiftly as he
turned forbiddingly.

'‘Can you give me one good reason for wishing t@ kke island?’
'‘Not a logical one," she admitted frankly.
'Let's hear the illogical ones then,' he demandedsasely.

Lisa flinched but met his sarcastic glance couragho She felt like
a molehill fighting a mountain. He was trying tolldoze her into
doing what he wanted. Next he would probably trgram She would
need all her wits about her to successfully thywart It irritated her
further that she wasn't altogether sure that tlais what she wanted.

'Islands have an appeal of their own, Mr Andreakg "began
deliberately. 'Most people dream of owning one faut the vast
majority it remains a dream. When Edward, Mr Stefimst told me



about the island, I scarcely took it in, but, oe fhane, coming here, |
thought how lovely it would be to spend some tilmere . . '

Raising an impatient hand, he interrupted curfligat sounds all very
fine, Mrs Fielding, but, in reality, Enos falls fahort of what you
appear to expect. It is extremely bare and isolateite the house,
which hasn't been lived in for years, is little mdhan a ruin. It is
certainly not habitable.’

Dismay clutched Lisa's stomach but she replied lgvenough. 'l
have only your word for this, MAndreas.'

His mouth tightened and, as he made a visible attéoncontrol his
temper, Lisa realised her former suspicions wemipg correct.
Andreas was angry but determined to hide it in otdeyet his own
way. The forced smile on his mouth was so predietathe almost
smiled herself.

‘Naturally you doubt my word,' he conceded withtggeirony, 'but
there are plenty of reliable sources where youatetk everything
I've said. Apart from this, a beautiful young wonvaould attract all
kinds of questionable attention, should she attexmpitve on Enos
alone. Unless this doesn't deter you, Mrs Fieldinghould advise
you to forget it.'

Lisa bristled, though, like him she hid her and¢s.enjoyed having
digs at her character, whether he realised it dr homade her

wonder, as she had wondered so often and so pittethe past, at
the cruelty of human nature. Like many others, &adrbelieved she
had married Philip Fielding for his money, whiletmag could be

farther from the truth. Andreas must have knowRlufip's marriage

from the beginning and was so ready to condemthiagrin turn, she

was more than ready to defy him.



Composing her features into lines of rather naiveocence, she
addressed the man stalking about in front of hecould put the
island on the open market, Mr Andreas.’

She saw the knuckles of his hands go white asdleched but by
the time she reached his face he was all mockiagnch'Why not
take a look at what I'm offering?' he suggested athty, in his

perfect English, it's a great deal more than yould/:@ver get from
anyone else.’

Reaching for a paper lying on his desk, he swideitlearound,
thrusting it under her nose so she could readigjoees printed on it.
Lisa glanced at it reluctantly then gasped. Edwaadljsing Andreas
might make an offer, had given her some indicattbnwhat he
considered Enos was worth. He was an acknowledg#ubraty on

such matters but this was more than even he hattaged. If
Andreas was willing to pay this much for Enos hestrwant it very
badly. Not surprisingly Lisa's curiosity was araaise

Raising startled eyes to the dark face hoveringvableer, she
enquired blankly, 'Why are you so eager to parhwliis kind of
money for what you admit yourself is not a viabtegosition?'

He laughed mirthlessly. There is no mineral wealth hidden
potential, if that is what you mean, Mrs Fieldih@m not trying to
pull a fast one, in any way. | want it for persoregsons you wouldn't
understand.’

‘Try me?' she invited.
'I'd rather not.'

‘Well, I'd rather not sell, Mr Andreas,' she ret¢drtrecklessly. 'And,
like you, | don't feel it necessary to be more &xipl



The sudden biting anger in his eyes caused heraw Oack. He
wasn't used to defiance, the tight control he agedc over his
patience slipped. "You're holding out for more?'

"No ...

'‘Don't lie," he snapped. Trust Philip to tie himsela mercenary little
bitch like yourself. In a way it serves him rightit how much did he
have to pay you to revive his jaded appetites? @eepdds, | bet!

Lisa felt her face grow white as she stumbled tdéet. "You have no
right to say such things!' she exclaimed. 'My naayeiis none of your
business and | don't have to listen to your insults

'I'm sorry." The anger in the black eyes died os wantrolled. Lisa
couldn't be sure which but she suspected the |étteas inexcusable
of me to express such thoughts aloud.’

No worse than thinking them—Lisa looked at him dylit. ‘Like
everyone else, you jump to conclusions.'

The wrong ones?’

He was twisting her words to suit his vindictiveadoHe may have
apologised but he still believed she had marriedpgPior what she
could get out of him. Yet why should she explaia tircumstances
of her marriage to him or anyone? Like many he abbpenjoyed
gossip and unkind fabrication better than the trhigr refusal to sell
the island immediately rankled, she could see thaich would
partly account for his cynicism, but not getting bwn way might be
good for a man like Andreas occasionally!

'l don't think,' she replied aloofly, ‘'my marriagesomething we need
discuss.'

'l agree,' he responded suavely. 'I'm only intecest the island.’



'It's difficult,’ she smiled faintly, 'when two pele want the same
thing.'

His mouth twisted cynically. '‘About the only plasech a situation
can be resolved amicably is in bed.’

'‘Mr Andreas!" She glared, with scarlet cheeks. Bhewv she was
overreacting. He was a man of extreme sophisticatovhom such
remarks would be common place, but she just wishegkt away
from him. Half turning, she muttered stiffly, if ytl excuse me, I'll
get back to my hotel.'

He was beside her in a flash, moving swiftly for lig a man,
grasping hold of her when she would have run. Rggbain in her
shoulders, Lisa winced. She was a little short eflimm height and
too thin. Andreas's harsh hands hurt her badlytdé& no notice
when her blue eyes clouded with anguish, if anghms grip

tightened. 'You haven't seen Enos yet," he exchhiththink it would

be better if we went there at once, so you cari@segurself how it
could never be of any use to you.'

'‘Mr—Andreas!' she breathed. 'l have no intentiogahg anywhere
at the moment. I'm tired. | went straight from ghgort to my hotel,
and from there | came straight here. | shall it island, | promise
you, but when | do, I'm quite capable of making rawn
arrangements.’

He muttered something under his breath in Greekhvsihe was sure
was a curse. He was getting angry again, she ¢eeldhe force of it
transmitting through his hands, invading her polésaroused a
peculiar sensation deep within her which she hagmexperienced
before. Swallowing, she tried to compose herselittipy such
irrational feelings down to nerves. 'Would you gkedet go of me?"
she exclaimed unevenly.



'‘Why should I?' he grated, clearly incensed. 'limmng you a choice.
Either you come to Enos willingly or | take you tady force.'

‘You couldn't! she gasped, almost as furious agdse "You wouldn't
dare . ..

‘You're being very unwise, taking that attitudehwite,' he snapped.
'I'll give you one more chance.'

'You have police in Greece,' she snapped back.
He merely laughed.

About to defy him again, she paused. She mightieft matters by
making him angrier than he already was; arid if dldeas he asked,
what had she to lose? It suddenly occurred tolrargetting to the
island by herself could prove an expensive businkssould be
smarter in the long run, to let Andreas take hergh- and she could
still refuse to sell it to him. If this infuriatddm afresh, he could only
call her a few more names, there was nothing edsohbld do.

'l don't seem to be in a position to refuse,’ shieesl, pretending to be
intimidated by his threatening tone. 'But must wdapay?'

‘The sooner the better, | think.' He regarded besuspiciously that
Lisa knew he suspected she might change her mmelallowed her
the least leeway. 'My secretary will bring you e&f he went on, a
little more amiably, 'while | make the necessamaagements with
my assistant.'

He left without supplying any further informatideaving Lisa to sip
the coffee she didn't want and wonder anxiouslytvaie had let
herself in for. Only time would tell whether shedhlaeen wise in
agreeing to go to Enos with him. For her own pedaeind she didn't
dwell on the methods he might have used if shecbatinued to hold
out against him.



Ten minutes later he returned and fifteen minufes ghat they left

Athens in a helicopter piloted by a young man leduced to her as
Paul Erastus. Lisa presumed, on listening to tta@mversation, that
he must be the assistant Andreas had mentioned.

As they left the city, Andreas pointed out some damlandmarks
and, after discussing the ones he felt she ougt¢epwhile she was
here, he asked several questions about her jofnmo@yEngland. He
was so charming that she wondered if, for some eniggts reason, he
was trying to give Paul the impression that theyensn much better
terms than they actually were. Paul had lookedeatqaickly, with
guarded interest, but although he spoke Englislostias well as his
employer, he'd had very little to say for himself.

It wasn't until Andreas leant forward to speak itm lagain that the

fears Andreas had succeeded in partly lulling retdr She began to
feel she had acted too hastily in giving in to lsioneasily. Ought she
not to have insisted on postponing this trip wothorrow? If she had
been determined enough, he surely couldn't hawssedf and it

would have given her a chance to ring Edward. Vilithshe know of

Andreas other than the few things Edward had tad? rfEdward

obviously didn't know everything and she had stdpp® Andreas's

web like a witless fly!

As he turned back to her, an alarming thought snigdgtruck her
like a blow. "You don't intend keeping me on thans until | agree to
let you have it?' she gasped.

Warmth faded from the black eyes as he shook lad.Hilothing as
barbaric,’ he said. 'l want the island but | hopeatquire it in a
civilised manner, without the publicity that holdiryou prisoner
could bring. I like to achieve my objectives witmanimum of fuss.'

He really was too much! Lisa lowered her lashesljrig a return of
her initial dislike. He'd be lucky if she ever aggleto sell him the



island. Maybe his highhanded methods had servedwethup to
now, but it might do him no harm to learn, as less®rtals
frequently did, that success couldn't always beantaed.

As her silent antagonism appeared to be havirlg kffect on his
granite-like resilience, she directed her anxidtenéion towards the
sea and the land they were fast approaching. Taevas blue, the
beautiful glittering blue of the Aegean, but EnosKed wild. It
seemed to be composed of barren rock and greemnbrils. Lisa
held her breath as they seemed to hurtle towattsritpaused like a
hawk above a helpless bird before swooping to pewncit gently.

'Here we are,' said Andreas, smiling blandly.

Lisa, busy trying to recover her shattered equdi; gazed
mutinously in front of her. Did he expect her tonju up and thank
him, to dance with glee? She took refuge in icersik, again
regretting agreeing to come here so hastily.

Nevertheless, she submitted to being lifted ouhefaircraft to the
ground. Andreas was still smiling and somehow, resgdier will, she
found herself smiling back at him. It was then tla really felt, for
the first time, the full impact of his charm andconsciously reacting
to it, her eyes darkened.

All realisation of his charm fled, however, wherdteard him shout
to his assistant. Throw out the gear, Paul, andmdor us first thing
in the morning. Don't forget | have an appointnient.

As he moved her aside so he could catch the twiylmdcks Paul
dumped out after them, she wondered distractedbt wias in them.
And what had Andreas meant when he'd told Pauétiarm in the
morning? Feeling suddenly terrified, she attemptiedeach the
helicopter but Andreas merely caught hold of haimgo allow Paul
to take off. Lisa watched him soaring into the skigh terrible



suspicion in her heart that she had just lost st link with
civilisation.

Andreas was watching her, rather than the helicgptevindling
outline. Becoming aware of this, Lisa was arousesitift fury.

'Why have you done this?' she raged, eyes flashingn't stay here
with you. | thought we'd be having a quick lookward and leaving
immediately.’

'You can't see Enos in five minutes.' He shrugged.

‘You're evading the issue,’ she retorted. 'Unleskg¢ paused
hopefully, 'there's a hotel, or inn somewhere?'

‘There's nothing like that,' he replied coolly.é€Tibland is deserted. |
thought I'd told you?'

'l didn't think you meant that deserted!" she sarply.

He looked at her indignant face with faint amuseméfany would

consider this quite an adventure. A lot of womemldaive much to
be in your shoes, right now, Mrs Fielding, but hilontend taking
advantage of the situation. Whether this disappgiati or not, | have
no idea. As far as I'm concerned, you wanted tdlseesland and this
takes time, which is why we are staying.'

Lisa glared at him through her tears. 'I'd as ss®ociate with a rat! |
know | wanted to come here but | could have hirbdat. Nothing on
earth,' she choked, 'could justify the action yeuaken.'

'‘We've already gone into that,’ he replied curtynd, until Paul
returns to collect us, I'd advise you to guard ytongue.'



Her eyes blazed. She had tolerated all she wag goitolerate from
him! 'If Paul isn't returning until tomorrow, I'dke to ask a few
guestions.'

'Such as?"

She stared at him, her delicate features set rebgly, though she
realised the futility of fighting him. 'Such as wkealo we sleep?

‘Thinking of that already, are we?' The anger ® dark eyes was
replaced by mockery. 'You'll be quite comfortalblassure you.'

Lisa counted ten but it took two more before she wadale to reply
evenly. 'How can | be comfortable if there isnftcdel? You said the
house is in ruins.’

‘There are sleeping bags in the sacks.'

'Sleeping bags!" she exclaimed. "You must be nRadibing the wrist
he had grabbed to keep her out of the way of thedmpter, she felt

like killing the swarthy skinned Greek standingfiant of her. ‘Do

you realise,' she continued irrationally, 'lI've theeearing the same
clothing since last night!'

‘Clothes are of no importance here.' His insolésuice slid over her
and she wished she had kept her mouth shut. "EHeesh water by
the .house, where you may wash if you wish. Sufehypne evening,
this should suffice?'

'‘Well, that's the least of my worries,' she supdpsigen went bright
red as he couldn't possibly mistake her meaning.

You think I'm going to pounce on you as soon asstm goes down?"'
Glancing derisively towards the horizon, he smtlaahtingly. 'From
the looks of it, you shouldn't have long to wait.'



''d be overestimating my own attraction if | bekel you had designs
on me,' Lisa retorted, ignoring the frightened hoddter heart.

‘You couldn't do that," he replied coolly, his Ha@yes travelling over
her again. 'You are unusually beautiful, even ifdome reason you
choose to adopt a prim image. You keep your hghthy bound, your

skirts long, but | have eyes and imagination, mgrgas well as some
knowledge of your reputation. For the duration otiy stay here,

though, you have nothing to fear from me. | wislgéon your trust

which, in turn, will, I hope, help to convince yorgu can safely sell
the island to me.'

Lisa fumed at the nerve of the man! He threw oubgiiments then
laced them with abuse which he appeared to thiekskbuld accept.
'In bringing me here, like this, don't you thinkupee destroyed any
possibility of that?' she asked.

His eyes hardened and he said curtly, 'I'm a by, firs Fielding.
If | take short cuts, | know what I'm doing. Inghgase, I'm saving us
both time. Maybe | have been ruthless but you wereletermined
not to co-operate that | was forced to resort togithis.'

'l didn't come to Greece to fight you,' she pradsiclenching her
hands. 'lIf you had been patient, I'm sure we chalke reached an
agreement.’

He smiled thinly. 'After you had wrung every pos$sittrachma out of
me.'

Lisa looked about her, feeling hunted. Repeatedladtused her of
being mercenary and just as frequently she dehi&he refused to
go on wasting her breath! Instinctively she knew didn't have to
fear he would assault her—the island would be farenmmportant to
him than any transient pleasure he might get froespssing her. But
he was impatient, so full of baleful frustratiomtishe wouldn't give



In to him immediately, and she realised it mighkteta lot of strength
to withstand him.

'I've told you,' she said sharply, 'that your higihtted methods don't
impress me.'

'l can be reasonable,' he replied, an aggrieveckssion on his face,
‘but not if you won't be.'

'l don't think I've been anything else,' she retdgharply. 'And if you
are determined to mend your ways, you can stashbying me the
island. As | am here, albeit unwillingly, | mayasll see what there
Is to see, and, if you don't mind, where | am &zpP’

His mouth tightened at her haughty tones, whicklida't guess hid
the ever present panic she tried to conceal fram NVith deadly
accuracy he hit back. 'l don't care for your ati#uMrs Fielding, but
| suppose, being an old man's darling, you are tséeéing spoiled.
Did you find it a lot more rewarding than being aupger man's
slave?'

Lisa stifled a furious gasp. Andreas had no reffarter feelings. He
certainly knew how to hurt. Bitterly she reflectdw couldn't know
how much! Throwing him a stony glance, which haugiged off with
complete indifference, she followed him numbly owike rough
terrain.

Stumbling along a path she couldn't see for areayst but which he
seemed familiar with, she thought how Philip wobée laughed if
he could have overheard their conversation. Henteadlied her but it
was another woman who had been his darling It idlgoRvho had

reaped the advantages from their marriage whild.ifea there had
been few rewards, if any. Contrary to what Anditbasight, she had
been left ngthing apart from an old terraced haasepoorer part of
London, and an allowance barely enough to keepahee. And



Enos, of course. However, she had one thing nowdiha valued
above all else—her freedom, which she would becteht to part
with again!

Yet for all her bitter and long standing determioiato have nothing
more to do with men, her eyes, when she knuckleahttiry, clung to
Andreas's tall figure as he strode in front of¢erying the two sacks
which Paul had dropped from the helicopter. She ditin't know
what was in them but he carried them easily orblosd shoulders.
In spite of his wealth, which many men might hagedias an excuse
for soft living, he was obviously in superb physicandition. His
strong legs and powerful thighs propelled him faichia long strides,
soon leaving Lisa behind.

As if becoming aware of the distance he was putbetgveen them,
he paused and looked back. 'Soft, are you, Mrslifig?' he laughed.
'If you had married a younger man he might have kep more

resilient.’

Angrily she caught up with him. 'l know what yowedninting at,' she
snapped. 'But if you don't have any respect foratleast have some
for the dead.'

'Philip Fielding never did anything to earn my resfy he muttered
harshly.

‘You can't blame me for that!" she retorted hegteldow many times
do | have to tell you, if you want to buy Enos frone, you aren't
going about it the right way.'

His hard lips parted on a taunting flash of whéeth. 'Not even for
the sake of the island, Mrs Fielding, can | be édilagainst speaking
my mind.'

Lisa's soft mouth pursed, but she decided she wtulé provoked
any further. Lifting her chin scornfully, she watkpast him, ignoring



his amusement. Not that she could blame him fargpamused, she
thought morosely. If he regarded her as a fool osihe had herself to
blame! Before she had married Philip, she had oféated
impulsively, but she had believed that the ensyeays had corrected
this fault in her. She hadn't recognised it whdmad surfaced again,
bringing her to Greece when she should have knaatte driving
her to seeking out a man she would have been vaseve kept at a
distance. In future she would listen to Edward\a@a howeverdull
and unwarranted it may seem. It could be less pkinf

They rounded a corner between clumps of wild olased other trees.
Lisa, absorbed in rueful thoughts, wasn't prepdoedthe house
which appeared suddenly in front of them. Haltirfguptly, she
blinked in amazement. What must once have beeme, lsprawling
villa, was now little more than a ruin.

Lifting stunned eyes to Andreas's grim face, slhéged he had been
speaking the truth when he had warned her abolitagame to her
that he wasn't a man to demean himself by lying sgenething like
this. If he deceived it would be by omission .. .

'‘Why?' she breathed, unable to believe that PHuipall his faults,
would willingly have let this happen to anything dvned.

‘You may well ask, Mrs Fielding.'

Andreas spoke so coldly she found her eyes wider8hg saw he
had gone quite pale and again her curiosity wassach She decided,
there and then, that she wouldn't let Enos go befavas satisfied. It
must have to do with Philip, anyway, she excuseddie

His face set darkly, Andreas walked on. Lisa fokoWervously. Her
first dismay on witnessing the destruction of sadheautiful house
was swiftly replaced by a feeling of odd excitem&umething about
Andreas challenged her—she had only just becomscamurs of it. It



could be the way he looked at her but she couldHereemotions
coming to life as they hadn't done in years. Hedilher with anger
and resentment but there was something else whiclgbt the blood
rushing to her temples, making her whole body awére

On closer inspection, the house, after reachinglid, nothing to
change her first impression of it. The roof hadvezhin, the wind
whistled ghoulishly through broken windows, .unhedgdoors
swung drunkenly and creaked.

Lisa swallowed a thickness that had collected ontbegue and
found herself asking, in a voice that mounded mgthike her own,
'Didn't Philip like it?'

Don't you think there is enough evidence to praveidn't?' Andreas
said sarcastically.

'‘Why didn't you do something?' she persisted hd{iow

'‘One doesn't repair another man's property,' loetegk harshly. 'Even
to come here would have been trespassing.’

'You are doing it today,' she reminded him.
‘Circumstances have changed.'
'‘Because the new owner is a woman?'

‘Are you?' He turned on her in a way she was grgvamiliar with
and finding increasingly disconcerting. "You havestiown many
womanly attributes so far. If | didn't know diffeéy I'd say you
were little more than a child.'

She lifted her glance from the house and stared m$ eyes.
‘Whatever your personal opinion of me, I'm not éd¢land there's no
need to treat me like one, Mr Andreas.'



'Is that an invitation?' he asked.

Heat invaded Lisa's cheeks but she managed tot retddly,
‘Certainly not.’

'l quite agree,’ Andreas surprised her by accedurtly. 'l brought
you here to show you the island and discuss the &fait, nothing
else.’

As Lisa hadn't changed her mind over selling, sheriddly
side-stepped the issue by enquiring shortly whieeensight wash. 'A
meal, | realise, will be out of the question, Bdtlike to feel clean.'

Fury darkened his eyes so she knew he was awdrer @ontinuing
evasion, but he didn't argue. 'There's a well oere.' Raising his
hand, he pointed to a spot a hundred yards fronrevtieey were
standing.

The indoor taps don't work anymore, and the cooitf the house
makes it scarcely safe to enter.’

'‘A—well?’

His mouth twisted at the suspicion in her eyesn'Doe alarmed,’ he
scorned, 'l shan't push you down it. It's real§pang, too shallow to
drown anyone, and while you are busy removing thaginary
grime, I'll make a start on the meal you are waorgyabout.'

She wasn't worrying about it. Her appetite had gauteshe merely
turned with a shrug. She could have done with aafupa but that
was all. She had more important things than a misseal to think
about. If she was clever she might be able to elkwdéreas and
escape from him.

'‘Don't take too long,' he called, 'or I'll comeeafyyou.' And Lisa's
newly born hopes fled as she realised he meant it.






CHAPTER TWO

THE well, as Andreas had said, was little more thashallow
depression in the rock. It filled from a crevicetire rough ground
above it, the overflow running down the cliff faicgo the sea.

With a resigned sigh, Lisa removed her cotton mauand dipped
her fingers in the clear, sparkling water then Sipdal it over her face.
Its coolness revived her until she remembered abdenbthing to dry
herself with. While she was wondering what she ¢aude for a
towel, she was startled to find one thrust in reerds.

'You forgot this,' growled Andreas's deep voiceslas blinked water
from her eyes in embarrassment.

‘Th-thank you," she stammered, feeling so discéedeshe was
grateful he didn't linger. With the moisture gomnenfi her eyes, she
was just in time to see him striding back the wayhad come.

Something intimidating in the set of his wide slimik made her
shiver. She might have got over her first feariaf but he was still

able to fill her stomach full of nervous tension.

There was also a peculiar tightness in her headn#gting to relieve
it, she released the heavy braids of her hair @amdher fingers
through it. As the heavy mass of it rippled actossface, she pushed
it back impatiently. She had worn it coiled at imape during her
marriage, to make her look older, but now thatiphias gone, she
supposed this was no longer necessary.

Refreshed, if still far from reassured, Lisa pickgdher blouson and
stepped nearer the cliff edge to glance down, lHeaith caught at the
drop her curious eyes encountered. The cliffsdk#er to the sea.
There was no sign of the beautiful Aegean sandfiatieenvisaged.

Enos resembled a fortress more than anything dlke. cliffs
continued as far as the eye could see, with noooisyplace for a boat



to land. There must be a harbour somewhere buhexpérienced
person like herself, or even an experienced onanaitifir with the
coast and its currents, might be smashed to patédse rocks before
they ever got near it.

Disappointment clouding her blue eyes, Lisa turfinech the perilous
coastline to gaze at the ruins of the house then thre desolate acres
around it. Even if the problem of getting here cobé solved, the
pittance Philip had left her wouldn't be sufficiéatrepair the house.
Andreas was right. In believing she could comelarechere, she had
been dreaming of the impossible.

Nevertheless, she was determined not to acquamt vith her
change of mind immediately. First she would go hand consult
Edward. Andreas would be angry at the delay butcshudn't feel
sorry for him. After the way he had treated heratgddidn't he
deserve to suffer—if only from frustration? She Vdoeventually sell
Enos to him, as Philip had clearly meant him toehé\but in her own
time and at her own price!

Frowning absently, she let her eyes wander, defipitknowledge
Andreas might come seeking her any minute. If hetamed his

stubborn silence, she might never learn why Phaig wanted him to
have the island. Even Edward, who had known evernytthere was
to know about Philip Fielding, had no idea—jushashadn't known
either how Philip had acquired Enos iir tfre fipgdce, or why he had
decreed she shouldn't be told about it until thmemths after his
death. If Andreas wouldn't tell her, and he seethedonly person
who could, she wouldn't beg, but she would keep dnimssing and
waiting until he did!

A decision arrived at, at last, Lisa retraced hepsto the house. To
her surprise she found Andreas kneeling over acoléfire, grilling
lamb chops. On the other side of the fire was &jurf hot soup. He
had changed from his suit into a pair of jeans str@lfelt her breath



falter at the difference they made to his appeaanoessed like this,
with a matching blue shirt open at the neck, hr& d&in looked even
darker while the tight fit of his pants over hisgths and waist, did
nothing but emphasise his hard masculinity.

As she moved nervously nearer, he glanced up, meg@swing as
they rested on her flowing mane of hair. Risingwyjoto his feet he
reached out and touched it.

‘Beautiful!"" he breathed. 'So pale.’

Her lips curved in a smile she hadn't intendedeéks are supposed
to like fair women.’

He continued to stare at her thoughtfully. 'I'ved heo particular
preference until now.'

Her smile widened with increasing confidence. Ha Wattering her

with one thing in mind but she needn't be afraidvieelld go too far.

His fear of losing the island would save her, agylas she kept him
guessing. He may be aware of what she was up thdwaebuldn't

prove anything. And he couldn't despise her moin the did

already!

Yet, as she gazed into the black eyes fixed on, lstrs knew a
moment's misgiving. If she goaded Andreas toohfanyvould make a
deadly enemy. Edward had warned her he wasn't aaraa played
with and Edward always knew what he was talkinguabo

'You don't realise his power," he had said. 'Anslicgan make men or
break them with a flick of his little finger.'

"Your soup smells delicious,' she murmured, anlititiel catch in her
voice as she made an effort to dispell the feaisiwvouldn't leave
her completely. 'Have you a magic wand as wellvasyhing else?'



‘Everything else?"
'You appear to have everything . . .'

He smiled sardonically. 'l don't have Enos yet, w@dsoup is out of a
packet. | had only to add water and cook it foew fninutes.’

'‘May | have some?' she asked, her appetite surglysrestored. 'l
can't think how you've managed it." She was sthttbehear herself
teasing as he poured them both a generous heliag.all this,' she
waved a hand to include the rest of what seemeeritable feast,
‘also out of a packet.'

He nodded idly, tossing her a chunk of new bre§lde 'keep
emergency rations in the helicopters. Occasionidiy come in
useful.’

As they ate the rest of the food, which was alsoked expertly,
Andreas looked at her consideringly. 'l sensedgmuemplating the
impossibility of living here, so have you reachedeaision?’

Pushing away her half finished glass of wine, Lg&anced at him
quickly. 'How can you know I've come to any suchaasion?'

A dark brow rose. "Your dejected stance maybe.'-

He must have come back while she had been staondittwe cliffs to
have noticed this. He must have moved like a caste hadn't heard
a thing. Lifting her chin, she said coolly. Til adrhdo find Enos
rather daunting, but I'm not a woman to be defehyetthe first ditch.’

He inclined his head mockingly. 'lf you had beemy gould scarcely
have survived the gossip about you in London.’

'Because | married an older man?'



‘That, and your subsequent affairs." He watchedshifening face
cynically. 'Haven't you a lover pining for you &g very moment,
Mrs Fielding? Wouldn't it be wiser to sign the agrent | have
drawn up and hasten back to his arms?’

'l have no lover anywhere!" she retorted tersetent regretted
wasting her breath at the purring expression irbtaek eyes.

'l expect you need a rest sometimes,' he remankigdgeously.

She threw him an icy glance, hands clenching. P’hdid deliberately
fostered some of the gossip about her in order ambat his
lady-friend's jealousy. Since then, news hungry imdthd filled
empty spaces by speculating over her. That she 'wakme in
suffering from this modern hazard, didn't make tbh&n and
humiliation less unbearable.

Keeping her voice steady, she ignored Andreasts gitd changed
the subject determinedly. 'There must be a jettyaoding stage
somewhere?'

‘There is,' he agreed suavely, 'but it's a difficude which, like the
house, through years of neglect, will have to lbeife Shall | show it
to you now you've finished your supper?’

'No.' She felt she could take his word for it.€t he general picture.’
He smiled confidently® And—the verdict?'

'‘Mr Andreas!" she spluttered. 'So far as | am corex there isn't one
yet. You have to grve me time and, as | asked \anliee, stop
pushing me into doing something | may regret. Do goer make a
move yourself before you are sure of it?'

'So . .." His eyes narrowed to hostile slits. "Yiosist, madame, on
dithering, though | suspect you dither deliberatBlg you know,' he



barked harshly, 'l believed | knew all there wakriow about women
but something about you defeats me.’

'‘Oh!" Lisa murmured innocently, ‘that must be dHfeain my cap, Mr
Andreas.’

'‘Not for long," he mocked. 'l think | just aboutveayou summed up.
You refuse more than twice what the island is wdrthmy offices, in
Athens, you look fragile and helpless, on the vergiears, yet you
don't faint or go into hysterics on finding youfssbne here with me.
Quite the opposite, in fact. You worry and botherero your
appearance then confront me with your hair down arglowing
face.'

That was because she had reached certain conduBowate ones!

'‘And," Andreas continued smoothly, ‘it now seemgequbvious that
you are more interested in me than my money.'

Lisa swallowed hard as she blazed at him. Thatosptetely
nonsensical, Mr Andreas!'

‘Alex.'

Staring at him, her mouth slack with astonishmehe realised he
would take a lot of convincing that she was totailyifferent to him.
With his looks and position, probably every womakhew must be
his for the taking. She couldn't expect him to khshe was the
exception.

'l wouldn't wish to be as close to you as evenuse of Christian
names,' she muttered, hoping to correct the maursstropression he
had that she had fallen for him.

'‘Wouldn't you, Lisa?' He savoured her name, protiadpad no such
reservations. '‘Never wave a red flag in front btih, my dear. Before



I'm finished with you, if | choose, we could bedose that when we
are apart you would feel my absence like the Idsa bmb. An
essential part of you, you can't live without.'

Her eyes widened at the images this evoked andated at him in
horror. 'No!" she gasped. 'Never. . .’

'Is a long time, my dear.'

He moved closer and she croaked wildly, "You aggoing to . . .’
Take you here?'

‘It would be rape,' she quavered.

'Rape?' Throwing back his dark head, Andreas ladgieud and
long, arousing Lisa to fury. When she could no Emgomfortably
contain, it, she raised a hand propelled by itslagped him.

Immediately she knew she had gone too far. His Vaitle the red

marks of her fingers on it, went rigid and she baly a brief warning
before he grabbed her and pulled her against hier. ddartled
exclamation was cut off by the pressure of his mmphbard, hot and
demanding, and she had no defence against theionva$ his

tongue.

Instinctively she struggled but his strength maede puny efforts

appear ridiculous. She had angered him and he swag brute force

to punish her. All further resistance was subdugdhe heat and
roughness of his embrace. He dominated her conhpbatd when, at

last, he lifted his black head to allow her to tineaand she glared
with hatred at him, he merely laughed and kisseddain. He kissed
her without respect, forcing her lips apart, bngsiher mouth,

exerting a cruelty which would have been charagtierof his pagan
ancestors.



Her slender young body went limp but he continuedirsing her
close to him, so close that she was sickened bietlmg of his hard
virility against her stomach. Yet his brutal attackused a response
in her that took her by surprise. As he plunderedrhouth, though
she tried to escape him, she was aware of an upfustarmth and
sensual pleasure which drove away all coherengtitou

Lisa gasped at the sudden thrill of an overwhelngagsation like
nothing she had ever experienced before. She foarsklf clinging
to him, her arms sliding around his neck, so the&me as a shock to
find herself thrust so abruptly away from him tBae almost lost her
balance.

As she regained it, he withdrew the hand he putmsteady her. 'l
didn't mean to do that," he said thickly, 'but yosavoked me." While
Lisa stared at him, her eyes widening, he addeucally, 'Or is your
obvious dismay because | didn't continue?'

'No!' she denied, horrified that he should thinks thif I'd realised
what | was inviting . . .’

'Why make a few kisses sound like a punishment evtiran death?’
he growled sarcastically. "You can't be exactlgrgikc to them.’

She didn't miss his veiled contempt but was gettisgd to it. She
went pale, but looked at him steadily, refusingawer either her
lashes or her pride so he might claim even a liebry. What
would he say, she wondered dispassionately, italdehim he was
the first man to have kissed her in years?

'I'm going for a walk," Andreas said, shrugging Imead shoulders
when she remained silent and didn't retaliate. 'M/qou care to
come with me?'



'‘No, thank you,' she refused quickly. Her legs dalidenly too weak
to tackle the roughness of the ground he would &&ing over and
she suspected he would rather be alone.

‘As you like," he nodded indifferently, 'but theven't be time before
we leave in the morning.'

Watching him striding away from her into the gathgrdusk, Lisa's
throat grew dry with shame as she recalled howhslaefelt in his
arms. Unable to understand how her first rejecidnhim had
changed, after being so incensed when he hadgfiaktoed hold of
her, she began clumsily disposing of the remairth&f meal while
trying to find an excuse for her inexplicable babav.

She had no wish, as Andreas had implied, to malg thing of a few

kisses but she was sure she had never respond@decthém like that
before. As Philip Fielding's wife, she had met rfrem all walks of

life but never one like Alex Andreas. The tall Gteeas outside her
experience—with a mirthless grimace, she suppokedcsuld be

outside his. Because of the gossip he had heatiglreved she was
no better than a common prostitute, while, in tgadihe knew next to
nothing about men. Before she was married, shebbad kissed a
few times but with over-protective parents and @atgr interest in
other things, she had never indulged, as many ofrieads had, in

easy promiscuity.

Philip had never touched her or shown any intaredbing so, and
she had grown fastidious. It had been easier teicoa herself, when
forced to lead an almost cloistered existence, gbatdidn't interest
her. She became aware now that she had grownexpvetshell over
her emotions until she no longer recognised sheangdBut when
Andreas had kissed her something had happenedalidave been
brutal but he had certainly shattered her precerdeimage of
herself as someone cold and unfeeling. Thoughefhsed to try and
analyse what had happened to her in Andreas's alhmsyas ready to



own that after knowing him only a few hours he atherepresented a
menacing force in her life, a force definitely tht@ening to its
painless, if dull, tranquillity.

In future, Lisa resolved, she must do everything sbuld to defend
herself against him. Because she had suffered st nmuough the
press and other people's cruel remarks regardinghagiage, . she
was determined to guard that tranquillity at alktcdAfter leaving
Greece, she wouldn't see Andreas again, any furdgstiations with
him must be conducted through Edward.

The evening grew dark and chill and long before isad returned,
Lisa was shivering.

'‘Why didn't you get into one of the sleeping-bags€' asked
impatiently.

'l wasn't sure where we were to sleep,' she answersteadily.

If he heard her voice shaking, he ignored it. 'Unithe stars, of
course,' he replied derisively. 'Unless you're pampered to even
consider it?'

''ve never been pampered,' she retorted, refrgifiom explaining
that she wasn't quite over a bad dose of 'flu. Helavmerely say she
should have worn something warmer, which would pbdplead to
another quarrel.

'‘Well, as you haven't much choice, we won't arguer @,' he said
curtly, standing over her until she got into hexegling-bag before
slipping into his own. He was very near. Lisa ctbker eyes tightly
so she couldn't see him but she could still hemsteady breathing.
She didn't reply when he asked if she was comftatdler throat was
so choked with unaccountable tears, she couldmst therself to
speak.



Sometime during the night she woke, finding herselly hot then
suddenly shivering. Drowsily she recalled being ltkis when she
had the 'flu. For a while she watched the stangmesly, liking the
feel of the cool wind on her burning cheeks, thes dozed again.

The next thing she knew, Andreas was shaking htarming her it
was almost six and Paul would be here any minute.

‘You can wash and have breakfast at my apartnfentsaid, as she
struggled to her feet and made abortive attemptislycher tumbled
hair. 'My helipad is practically on the roof.’

Lisa blinked as he smiled at her. This morningdokéd and sounded
almost friendly. She tried to smile in response ot face felt stiff
and her legs wobbly. She managed to roll up hepsig-bag but it
was a struggle.

She remembered little of the journey back to Athdrse strange
lethargy that had attacked her during the nighyestavith her and, to
her dismay, as they landed in the city and shegoof the helicopter
everything went black. The last thing she was awéveas Andreas's
startled exclamation as he caught her as she swayed

When she came to, she was confused to discovevas@i bed in a
large room, with Andreas pacing the floor beside he

'‘Where am |?' she asked in a hoarse whisper.

He spun around as she spoke to him, the degresdieif on his hard
features surprising her. He answered her appreleeqgsery as if his
one aim in life was to reassure her. Tn Athenmyrapartment. Don't
you remember fainting when you got out of the clesppyou went
out like a light, | didn't know what was the matter

Lisa frowned. She remembered feeling ill but she ware she was
quite all right now.



Gazing at Andreas, she tried to speak firmly. ihkhyou made a
mistake in imagining there was anything wrong witle. | must
return to my hotel.'

'Impossible,' he overruled with equal firmness.

Sensing the steel behind the flash of white tedtithvaccompanied
his words, Lisa was again reminded that here wasaa used to
exerting authority, having his every word considelav! Well, as
far as she was concerned, this cut no ice! Nevamagould she
allow herself to be taken over. With Andreas, sloeild have to be
careful, of course. It might be wiser, until sheagged from him, not
to let him know what she was thinking.

Without realising how the stubborn set of her snfeatle gave her
away, she began easing herself cautiously uprigét.indignation
when Andreas dropped down beside her and pushedrgr back

against her pillows again was very apparent butoo& no more
notice of her angry scowl than he might have doaokild.

'Hush, now,' he soothed quietly.

Suddenly, to Lisa's dismay, she burst into teagshd&ps it was the
kindness in his voice that did it but once shetsthrcrying she
couldn't seem to stop. Sobs choked her throatesoalldn't even beg
him to leave her alone. His big hands were too moecher, she
couldn't fight them when they pulled her into hisna. Within
seconds he was dabbing at her wet cheeks withaa bl@ndkerchief
he had taken from his pocket and mopping up thielueswith his
mouth.

'You always smell of flowers,' he purred. 'The th#tg I'd ever have
connected you with—flowers and tears.'



He made her sound so hard that Lisa was jerkedfaiie numbed
stupor into which his hands and warm mouth seentedhave
rendered her. Appalled, she pushed him away.

He let her go but not before planting a growlingskon her shaking
lips. 'Do not fight me, Lisa,' he warned. 'Oppasitibrings out the
worst in me." While Lisa gulped and tried to steddy unevenly
beating heart, his eyes narrowed on her flushed $acl he asked
sharply, ‘Were you ill before you came to Greece?'

'l had a cold," she replied evasively.
His dark brows rose sceptically. 'Nothing more?'
'Influenza, then,' she admitted reluctantly, 'tdirécovered.’

‘Not as well as you thought,' he retorted curfpu got chilled to the
bone on Enos.' His eyes smouldered over her. "Wtdg'tdyou
mention you were still weak?'

'l didn't realise | was,' she replied stiffly. 'Bifitl did have a brief
relapse, I'm sure it wasn't bad enough to justifthes!

He didn't waste breath arguing as she gazed atrésantfully.
Getting to his feet, he tossed her the robe she'thaoticed lying on
the foot of the bed. 'Put that on,' he commanded,r@onsense note in
his voice, 'and we shall soon see how well yod are.

Lisa caught the robe but didn't speak—she was gy btaring at it.
'How did this get here?' she exclaimed. 'lIt's mind, it was at the
hotel. . .'

'It was,' he agreed with supreme amiability, 'uingiént Paul to settle
your bill and collect your things.'

‘You-you what?' she stammered incredulously.



'‘Hush!" He made soothing motions with his hands,face full of
bland innocence. 'It was the least | could do asIresponsible for
the deterioration in your condition and a hoteiasplace to be ill in.'

The anger in Lisa's eyes faded a little but shié stared at him
uncertainly. On the face of it, Andreas sounded he was merely
being kind and considerate, so why did her mindtpe$y reek with
suspicion? Her relapse hadn't been that bad, budhde't hesitated in
taking advantage of it. In bringing her here he I at his
mercy—and he wanted that paper signed!

About to accuse him of this, she paused, as shddvaelbefore. If he
was trying to blind her with kindness, wouldn'pay her to pretend
she couldn't see through him? Before she signeithiagyshe wanted
to talk to Edward, but Andreas, she sensed, wasdated to have
things settled immediately, regardless of her vashe

'‘Put on your robe," Andreas said again, as she madeove to obey
him but appeared to accept his suave explanation.

She frowned, as if only just realising what he wgaging. 'l don't

really need it, surely?' she protested, believimg was still dressed.
Then colour rushed to her face as she glanced d@bvierself and
saw, to her astonishment, that instead of her drlessvas wearing
one of her own silky nightgowns. Far from being aldty covered,

she had only thin blue straps over her shouldets the almost

see-through material did little to conceal the polwus curves of her
breasts. 'Oh!" she exclaimed, snatching the slwa®tutsively up to

her chin. 'How did | get like this?'

'It amazes me how you can still blush," he murmatestractedly.

'Mr—Andreas!" she croaked, for once too disturbedther ways to
let his taunts bother her.



'‘Don't worry.' He smiled cynically, raising his syeél'he doctor and
nurse | called were responsible.’

The relief Lisa felt that it hadn't been Andreaovwiad undressed her
was short-lived. 'Doctor?' She frowned. 'What wadsetor for?"

'l sent for him," Andreas explained, 'when | coltldevive you after
we returned from the island.’

'There was no need.'

‘As it turned out, there wasn't,' he allowed. 'Bhad to be sure. When
Darius was here, however, he asked me to give yoit & advice.
You are to take things easy for the next few d¥mi are still in
delicate health.’

'If 1 had been, would | have survived the way yoaated me
yesterday?' she retorted spiritedly.

She wasn't really surprised when instead of apsilogi he merely
threw back his head and laughed, but she was ratadled by the
comment he made.

'l don't altogether regret yesterday, Lisa. Occadlyg your eyes had
a sparkle in them, more in keeping with your age.’

Lisa winced and shrank away from him. He had amang knack of
hitting her where she was most vulnerable. He thobgr lack of
sparkle came from over satiated senses while liiyrsprang from a
determination to hold herself aloof from people,s$e& could no
longer be hurt by them. Whether, yesterday, it wadreas or the
island she had responded to, she couldn't be buteshe had felt
differently. Her only regret was that it had bedwvious, as it would
seem a waste of time to try and convince him hemiataken.



Evasively she shook her head, letting her eyesedarlearily. "You're
probably right but | can't seem to remember a lobuad what
happened yesterday. And | feel too tired to think .

Immediately he was all benign concern, betrayifgg shought
derisively, that he only approved of women whelythere weak and
helpless and giving in to him! 'Of course you amed,' he

commiserated, whilst not bothering to hide hissfagtion. "You must
rest, my dear, as the doctor ordered.’

Gently he took the robe she was still clutchingrfrioer and threw it
over a chair. Lisa managed to remain submissivedsrned back to
her and arranged her covers comfortably arouncgin.

Brushing the thick, fair hair from her face withretul hands, he
smiled into her eyes as he bent solicitously owsr hhave to go to
my office for a few hours, Lisa, and you must staybed until |
return. Then, if you feel stronger, we shall see .

See—what? Lisa watched him go, apprehensivelenisg to the
sounds of his departure in the hall. Andreas's gtlegge mingled with
a much gentler one, then there came the noisedobaclosing and
silence. So far, so good, she thought.

A woman came in with a tray. She must be one ofréasls servants.
Lisa imagined he would have a large staff, wheré&eelived.

The woman had only a few words of English whilea_spoke no
Greek. It was strange, she frowned, how Philip hresisted she
studied several languages but not Greek. Only omae she
commented on this and he had grown so angry shenbadr
mentioned it again. This, feeding as it did herwgng curiosity
regarding his involvement with Andreas and Enos,dender
suddenly impatient. If she did learn the bare faatsl this must be all
she could hope for, they might only expose someiddittle story of



no real interest. What ought to be concerning heremwas getting
out of here and back to London!

Pretending to be on the verge of sleep, she gaveditvant a humbly
grateful smile as the tray was deposited on heHafore the woman
left, she managed to make her understand she wishelkep all
afternoon and didn't wish to be disturbed.

After she had gone, Lisa hurriedly placed the taythe floor and
using the bedside telephone, rang the airport.efaodlief, there was
a cancellation on a flight leaving for London issde¢han two hours.

Next she engaged a taxi. She knew exactly howttorgeas she had
used one to get from the hotel to Alex Andreadises. In a very few
minutes she had arranged to be picked up outsmieurkately the
address of the apartment was written on a handbath contained
a list of telephone numbers. Otherwise, she woalterhad no idea
where she was.

Half an hour later, speeding in the taxi to theaiit, Lisa was amazed
at the way her luck had held out. On completingtBsphone calls
she had dressed quickly and, with only her handiagr hand, had
simply walked out of the apartment. The staff, olngly believing

she was resting quietly, were nowhere to be seeanyrate, no one
tried to stop her, but although she was triumplaahaving managed
to elude Andreas so easily, she couldn't helprfgelvorried over

what he might say to the servants when he discdwre was gone.

Hours later, on arriving home, she almost had nolpherself before
she could believe she was actually there. For &ewdi the airport at
Ellinikon, she had felt so shaky she had wondemddtully if she

would be able to make it, but a cup of coffee hamhsrestored her
strength. She had felt so much better that, onpthee, she had
dismissed her collapse in Athens, as partly dapprehension. Even



someone at the very peak of physical fithess migivte suffered
from being exposed to Andreas's overbearing tactics

Letting herself in through her front door, she ledkt again swiftly

and was standing staring at it anxiously when sitelasnly realised
what she was doing. Drawing a deep breath, sheeduaway,

walking resolutely into the kitchen to put on thettle. Andreas
wasn't going to be following her here, for heavealke! There was
no need to reduce herself to a nervous wreck owerething that
wasn't likely to happen.

Yet as she made a cup of tea and sat drinkingntyiind continued to
slip stubbornly back over the past forty-eight souRecalling how
Andreas had persuaded her against her will to gmtes, then taken
advantage of her subsequent breakdown to imprisamirh his
apartment, she shuddered to think what other mbhansay have
resorted to, in order to get possession of thendslaf she hadn't
managed to get away from him.

After a restless night, plagued by impossible baghtening
nightmares of Andreas breaking her door down, sheig and went
for a walk to try and relax. Then, after making early breakfast,
which she found she couldn't eat, she rang Edwaffit® and made
an appointment to see him. His secretary arrangielder to see him
at midday, which was the earliest time available.

The morning dragged. She couldn't settle to angtlkand even when
she picked up a newspaper, Andreas's dark face batmeen her
and the printed page. Just as well, she thoughgwihg the
newspaper away in disgust. If she read on she mrgiitcome across
some reference to him that she would rather natideemind was
already disturbed enough by him and she wantddat so she could
present her case intelligently to Edward.

She arrived at his office a few minutes early lutvas ready for her.



'Lisa!' he exclaimed, as his secretary showed mend closed-the
door, 'l didn't expect to see you today.' Rising,ushered her to a
chair, his silver head bending over her solicitpu$hwas surprised, |
admit, when Jane told me you had asked for an appent. You
said you would be in Athens for at least a week.'

'l might have been—I should have liked to have Bdasa added
with emphasis as she waited for Edward to sit dageun.

'‘But?' he prompted, his keen grey eyes returningetdace.

Perhaps because Edward was a true friend, oneedétih she had,
she always found him easy to talk to. Within secostte was relating
the regrettable story of her trip to Athens, hersatisfactory

encounter with Andreas, leaving only certain bis o

'He appears to want the island desperately,’ side '¥au'll get a
shock when you hear the price he's offering.' As igvealed it, if
Edward didn't exactly get a shock, his brows celyaiose. 'But he
won't tell me why?'

'Why?'

‘Well, there has to be a reason surely?' Lisa areld, as Edward
frowned. 'l mean, no one offers that kind of mongsgctically a
small fortune, for a useless piece of land!

Edward considered her flushed cheeks thoughtfdhpie he spoke.
'l assure you, my dear, the island is just that,lsmpe you don't think
I've been lying to you about it. It has no oil, teorrist potential and
very little beauty although once, | believe, ithked a lot better than it
does now.'

Lisa trusted Edward, she always had done, butdids't stop her
from feeling puzzled. 'Then why is he offering soain?’



The man before her shrugged then rubbed his cliecteely on his
clasped hands. 'If | were you, Lisa, I'd simplygtakhat he offers and
be thankful. Let Andreas worry as to what kind obargain he's
getting.'

'If | do decide to let him have it,' she retortéanfy, 'l won't take
more than what it is worth.'

'It seems to me," Edward murmured, meeting herrn@ted eyes
blandly, after a small hesitation, 'that you haveeo reservations,
Lisa, apart from the price?'



CHAPTER THREE

LisA's soft lips twisted. Were lawyers always as astiésll, | think
I'm entitled to know a little.'

‘Ah ...!" Edward's softly drawn out exclamationtated, as did the
accompanying words. 'What you are suffering frdma,twinkled, 'is
known as feminine curiosity."'

Lisa laughed but sobered quickly. "You could bétrigut it isn't only
that. It was the way he went about it.’

'l told you, you needed me with you.'

Blindly she shook her head. 'He insulted me, Edw&Ud," she
exclaimed bitterly, 'l know | should be used torgginsulted by now.

'‘And getting over it," he injected gently, his ej@sused worriedly on
her white face.

Numbly she stared at him. "That's the trouble,noh Andreas must
have had someone collect all the evidence agaiashey could lay
hands on. He seemed to think . .." she couldntttbezonfess he had
actually said it, 'I'm no better than a common pat®, willing to sell
my soul as well as my body for money.’

'‘Good lord!" Even Edward went pale as he jumpedapat her
shoulder consolingly. 'We both know you are conglletnnocent,
but you have to understand a lot of people hava@ans of checking
what they read or hear.'

‘Yet they're so willing to believe.' Her eyes dar&é with pain. 'He
didn't even give me the benefit of the doubt.’



Edward frowned, smothering his anger. 'I'd haveugind he would
have been more diplomatic.'

‘Most people in his position would have been,' ageeed bleakly,
'‘but Mr Andreas is obviously a law unto himself.'

Edward nodded. 'I'm afraid circumstances have nhamielike that,
Lisa. He's not wholly to blame. He has so much pdhere must be
few situations he can't control exactly as he wsshe

This merely made her feel more obstinate. Andreighthdominate
those who worked for him and influence others ihhd no such
jurisdiction over her! She must make this plain.

'l realise,' she said drily, 'that Mr Andreas i®digo manipulating
people, but you must write and tell him that Endsanly be sold at
the price | stipulate and | will only sell to hirhhe is prepared to
answer a few questions.’

'He is in London now.' Edward's mouth curved in idwsspiciously
resembled grim amusement.

'‘Now?' Lisa felt strangely shattered. 'Not becaxfdenos, surely?'

‘That | can't say,' Edward shrugged, 'but | do kmoytelephone has
been red hot all morning. He wishes to see youdmrdands your
address.

Lisa shivered again, this time with very real alatviou—didn't give
it to him?'

He smiled thinly. 'I'm not that injudicious, my dea

'‘Why should | see him?' Lisa's eyes blazed ashoeights went off at
a tangent. 'He disapproves of me and disliked Rhilil agreed to
meet him it would just be to listen to more insults



'He knew Philip." Edward frowned. 'l don't know &t 'deal more
about their acquaintance than you do but | feelethe some
bitterness somewhere, possibly quite unconnectdéd yau. Have
you tried talking to Andreas about your marriage® idight be
surprised to learn that, contrary to what he apptebelieve, Philip's
fortune was frittered away on another woman.'

'‘Andreas is a stranger, Edward,’ Lisa reminded Isiharply,
wondering that she should have to. 'l couldn'tuBscmy marriage
with him. Besides, if | did, | would have to nhamanmes, and | have
neither inclination nor proof. Knowing Gilda, | ddueven find
myself in a lawsuit, charged with defamation of retaéer. No!" she
exclaimed, jumping to her feet. 'Mr Andreas andvdinothing more
to say to each other. Inform him, Edward, if hgsiagain, that | need
more time, anything you like, but | don't wish #eshim again.'

*You won't—and | can't, put him off indefinitely,yndear.’

'l know," she realised, feeling terribly threatenédon't expect you
to work miracles or to put your livelihood at rishut | won't be
bullied!

'‘And—your address?’

Lisa gazed at Edward anxiously. 'l suppose he cgeldit,’ she
fretted. 'For all the good it might do him, you @awe it to him. But if
you do,' she added shortfiyou may also mention that | won't be
pestered. Contrary to what Mr Andreas thinks, | @oh trying to
attract him by being awkward.'

Lisa didn't return to Fulham straight away afteavieg Edward. If
Andreas intended beating a path to her door, sgbktrbe wiser not to
be in for a while. She had anticipated he wouldur®us over her
hasty departure from Greece, without anything begted between
them, but she hadn't expected he would follow beEngland. He



might be combining a lightning visit to London witither business
but because she was certain he'd had no immeditdation of
leaving Athens while she had been there, she gddsses must be
uppermost in his mind.

When she judged Andreas would be having lunchsipped back
home, angry that she should be feeling like a fagitAfter making
herself some coffee, she had a shower and sleptaiftds, blaming
her continuing tiredness on the distinctly distagosession she'd had
with Edward.

She awoke with a scream on her lips, from a baardrin which
Andreas was pursuing her. The fading light told iheras growing
late and someone was pounding on her door.

Still wearing the robe she had put on after hem&tpshe merely
paused long enough to pull herself together ane wip perspiration
from her face before going to answer it.

Because of her bad dream, her mind wasn't funcigpproperly. She
hadn't thought beyond a neighbour who sometimepqubpn and
could have wept at her own stupidity on openingab@r and finding
Andreas standing on the step. How could she hagetien him!

He pushed past her and was inside, before she «tofd him,
dropping a flight bag, which she recognised asawar at her feet.
‘Good-evening, Lisa, I've brought your clothes,began with cool
formality, then paused. There's something wrong?'abked, his
black gaze focusing sharply on her damp cheeks.

'‘Nothing | can't put right if you'll just go," shreturned with equal
sharpness. "You have a nerve coming here!

‘Lisal'



'Oh, all right. She gave in weakly. Perhaps shes vi@ing
unreasonable. T fell asleep and was having a beahdt

'‘What about?' Putting her firmly aside, he closeddoor behind him.

If she had been more composed she might have ma#&e’sof it and
told him, but with tears still trickling inexplichbdown her cheeks,
she couldn't give him the satisfaction of knowirgdould-upset her.

'‘Why did you come here?' she countered, scrublefgdssly at her
tears with her fists.

Wryly he handed her his handkerchief. 'Why did yaou away?'

Was that the answer? 'Not so you would come runaifteg me,' she
replied tautly, drying her face with his handkeseftand thinking she
was making a habit of it.

"You must have known | would.' The concern in lyissewas replaced
by cynical observation. 'It's been clear to me esivwe met that you
know all the little tricks.’

‘Mr Andreas!" she retorted, immediately rattledsdiv my solicitor,
this morning, and if you have anything more to sayne, you must
get in touch with him. He," she finished grandly fully conversant
with my wishes.’

'Lisa," he growled, dark eyes smouldering brieéfligp prevaricating.
We both know that Edward Sterne can't break theldek between
us. Only you can do that.'

'‘But this doesn't give you the right to persecué' m

He said something harsh in Greek then suddenlyet@amazement,
smiled and asked, 'Have you dined yet?"



'‘No,' she replied blankly, 'l told you, I've beestezp.’
'Recovered from your fever, have you?'

Lisa nodded uncertainly.

Then have dinner with me?'

'I might have other plans,’ she said, startledsaaibhdacity.

'l don't doubt it." Again a cynical expression Keced through his
eyes. "But whatever arrangements you have madecgowcancel
them.’

Such arrogance! She stared at him for a momenatenp disbelief,
trying to find a retort deflating enough to quelinh but before she
could he took the wind from her sails by puttindvand out and
stroking it gently over her tousled hair and sugggsmildly. 'Why
not run upstairs and get dressed and stop arguing?’

If she didn't, how was she to get rid of him? Iddenly occurred to
her that he could remain here for hours if she 'tidgree.

Remembering the kind of persuasion he had usethens when she
had defied him, she felt her nerves tighten apprglely. 'Oh, very

well,' she consented mutinously.

Abruptly he let go of her. "Your enthusiasm is sedy flattering,' he
murmured ironically. 'However, | don't think you Iwsimilarly
disappoint me with your appearance.'

Running upstairs, Lisa couldn't be as sure. Sheamdyl been out
once, in the evening, since Philip had died and liaal proved an
experience she had no wish to repeat.

To distract her thoughts from that evening, shelduirinsed and
dried her face then opened her wardrobe door. Tidlambserver, it



would seem she had a fantastic collection of ckthavas all there,
something to suit every possible occasion—eveningsses,

daywear, both casual and practical, feminine aedagit. There were
trouser suits, jacket and skirt suits, short drieskeng ones, soft
blouses, shoes, scarfs, handbags, every possdassacy. Philip had
insisted she had everything, he'd demanded shempectably

gowned and made-up whenever he took her out cersieetained for
him.

Her evening clothes were brilliant. Philip had keertain colours on
certain days, he had never been able to abideoblivondays, so her
wardrobe of long dresses resembled a rainbow, raarygt unworn.
Lisa's eyes raced over the silks and satins, tivetvinics and long
sleek skirts. Philip had only seen” Her as a passesthere for the
purpose of impressing, and like all his possessshesd had to be
"perfect.

Her eyes settled on a silky sheath in red. Why h&&'s mind raced
ahead. Andreas thought of her as a scarlet womamsIcountry, a
woman who lost her husband might wear black foréiseof her life.
Why not shock him? He expected to be shocked sodidappoint
him?

The germ of bitter mischief grew in Lisa's mind ilishe found
herself grasping the red dress and zipping hensefit. It curved
over her hips and breasts like a second skin, exporost of the
latter to the discerning eye through layers of gamaterial.

Swiftly ignoring a niggle of doubt, she searchedtfe appropriate
make-up and began painting her face. Then, afteshiomg her hair
and throwing off the protective towel she had thmoaver her

shoulders, she coiled the thick, gleaming stramd®ep of her head in
a sophisticated arrangement. Next came spiky heglleblsandals, a
gold evening bag and her mink cape. Andreas coaltl umtil later

for the full unveiling. A tiny smile of pure maliceurved Lisa's soft



lips as she envisaged his face. If he thought nake call girl now,
what would his opinion be of her then?

Before her courage failed her, she ran back dowastde was in the
lounge, to which she had directed him after herefised anything
to drink. She suddenly realised he was in evenmregdhimself and
her mind darkened with suspicion. He must have beenconfident
that she would agree to go out with him!

He swung around as he heard her in the doorwagxamession in his
black eyes she couldn't define. They smoulderedjeaimed all over
her, a certain something in their depth which |labk&e hunger.

Hunger or desire? She couldn't be sure, but whatewas it drew

from her an unwelcome response. She felt her restglguicken and
a peculiar warmth rising unaccountably in her bieas

Again came the touch of his fingers, as he swdlbsed the distance
between them. They raised her chin, so he coulthsetace clearly.
‘You're beautiful,' he said thickly, 'whatever ejsel may be.'

What did he mean? Fool—did she have to wonder! Ans\yy her
own question caustically, Lisa jerked away from hamd asked
coolly, 'Are your compliments always double-edgdd Andreas?'

He smiled mockingly. '"You must allow for a littleiman scepticism,
Lisa, and the name's Alex. | don't wish to haveetibyou again.'

Would she ever be able to manage it? Lisa gazadratoubtfully
until her empty stomach reminded her she had dyazaéen all day.
*You promised me dinner,' she murmured somewhaleirantly.

'So | did," he agreed, turning her towards the ddoregret not
suggesting we dined here . .



Did he indeed! Well, she wasn't ready for that kafchtimacy yet, if
ever she would be, with him! Pretending to be deéthe invitation in
his voice, she made no reply.

With a sigh, he secured the door behind her andddhher into his
expensive car. It gleamed, black and silver, réfigahe appearance
and affluence of its owner. Lisa shivered as hambeside her.

'‘Where are your servants?' he asked, glancing ratvitie a slight
frown as he shot off down the street.

'l don't have any.'
*You—live alone?'
'Yes.' Sensing his disapproval, she kept her arsshrgf.

This didn't deter him and she was drily amused sbate aspects of
her life appeared to puzzle him. 'This is ratheoar area, is it not?
Why do you choose to live here when you could dffeomething
better?'

'How do you know what | can afford?' she retortealrply.

He flicked her a sardonic glance. 'Surely, with wRhilip left you .
e

'He didn't leave me that much, she snapped, tibingis derisive
curiosity.

'‘Perhaps he thought you wouldn't be long in findin
another—protector?'

Having no wish to defend the virtue Andreas wasmeined to
believe she didn't have, and frightened she migyt@o much if she
allowed herself to reply, Lisa bit her lip and saéingry silence until



he drew up outside a famous and popular establishmehe West
End.

Within seconds of the car being driven away by @#iendant they
were walking towards the marble steps leading ® ¢hnopied
portico. It all happened so quickly that Lisa hatime to protest that
she would rather have gone somewhere less ostargatier worst
fears were realised, though, when cameras begahirfta and she
recognised behind them one or two familiar faces.

Apprehensively she shrank against Andreas whonaattoally, put

an arm protectively around her. This made her erggthe more as
she realised he had mistaken her reaction andkeurier, was
enjoying and even encouraging the publicity.

'l didn't expect to be subject to this!" she muradudespairingly.

‘How well do you know Mrs Fielding, Mr Andreas?F&eet Street
gossip columnist called impudently.

Andreas merely grinned as he pulled a shockedihiednis arms and
kissed her thoroughly.

As his hard lips bruised hers, she was electricalyare of him in
every bone of her body while the laughing witticgsat the reporters
blurred in her pounding ears. Andreas had takemysurprise and,
in an instant, rendered her so helpless that shédmo find the
strength to detach herself from his amused armswéte enjoying
himself, ran her dazed, incredulous thoughts, atiser he wouldn't
be putting on a performance like this, helping itbtle fictitious

corners of the dailies. Mostly men like Andreasoiged the press,
refusing to be interviewed and giving only brusqeelies when
cornered, but, occasionally they appeared to daigthoing an about
turn and really giving them something to write ab@undreas's



assault on her lips seemed to last an eternitynnatality it was very
brief. Nevertheless, by the time he released hemss shaking.

His eyes narrowed on her sheet-white face impdyidnit he didn't
apologise as he swept her inside. 'You didn't expede taken
somewhere quiet in that dress, did you?' he tawsu#ly.

Mortification put colour back into Lisa's cheeksdastiffened her
wavering senses. 'l didn't expect to be mauledibii@!'

Andreas snapped, 'l let you off lightly and you wnit | should have
thought someone like you could have taken a jdie thhat in your
stride.’

'You make me sound notorious!" she muttered angasgythey sat
down at the table to which the headwaiter had coteduthem
deferentially after she had disposed of her cape.

Andreas's mouth twisted as he ordered two drinks thaved the
menus away until later. "You aren't accusing meuning your
reputation, are you? That happened long before @eRemember, |
know all about you.'

'‘No you don't,’ she blazed, 'but that's not impurta

'l agree,’ he deliberately misconstrued. 'lt nepays to be too
retrospective.' Lifting his glass of wine as itiaed, he proposed
suavely, 'Here's to us and the coming months. ime, if you play
your cards right and stop being stubborn, you wWild them

extremely rewarding.’

Lisa left her own wine severely alone, otherwise shigKt have
thrown it over him. Never before had she met a mah such
supreme confidence. She hated the almost propaké&xpression in
his eyes as they insolently studied her and camesgb on the
revealing bodice of her dress.



Again she regretted wearing it but she wasn't gtorige ashamed of
either it or herself! 'Mr Andreas— Alex,' she ameddtiffly as his
face darkened, 'we have a little business to dsscfisyou won't
negotiate with Edward, but that is all. And thadlisthere is going to
be between us! You want Enos but you don't haverétend you
want me as well.'

His dark brows lowered. 'Once | have the island} gon't imagine
that will be the end of it, do you? It will only ltlee beginning.’

Lisa stared at him in exasperation even while learthwas thudding
at something oddly threatening in his voice. 'lpgc$ you are trying
to flatter me, in a roundabout way,' she repliedautainly. '‘But | can
assure you it isn't necessary. | have decided ymlehave the island,
providing you don't insist on paying me an inflajgace. | might

have told you in Greece if you hadn't scared nemmning away . ..'

‘Never do that again,’ he warned darkly. 'Let nileyteu, Lisa, if |
hadn't arrived at the airport five minutes too |atavould have
dragged you off that; plane.'

'Five minutes . . .' Her eyes widened apprehengsivel

Yes,' he grated. 'The servants must have checkeolsalas soon as
you closed the apartment door. Naturally they naygffice but the
message didn't reach me immediately. | should elephoned the
airport and had them stop you instead of belieVingd time to do it
myself.'

‘How would that have helped you?' she scorned.

His mouth tightened. 'You wouldn't have got that &gain until
everything had been settled.’

'‘Well, I'm selling you the island now,' she retdrteSo after this
evening we don't have to see each other again.'



'‘Ha!" he laughed. "You don't really believe that?'

She didn't reply. Let him think what he liked! K persisted in seeing
her, she could easily disappear for a few days hatiired of looking
for her.

'l should like to know one thing,' she said, atidrrief pause. 'How
Philip came by Enos in the first place. | know lagked you before
and you've declined to answer, but | don't think Ibeing
unreasonable.’'

‘Are you making this a condition?'
'‘No." She shook her head, 'I'm curious but I'mbawgaining.’

He contemplated his glass with a sigh, if Enos @agcerned me |
might tell you, but it doesn't.’

She laughed ruefully. "You're only making me feelse.'

'‘Possibly," he allowed with a slight smile. 'Thestbecan do about
Enos is to advise you to forget it.'

She supposed he was right but it wasn't easy owsts sure that the
island's seemingly eventful history should tell kemething. Did he
intend restoring the island and living there hirfjsal with someone
else, as he had mentioned another person?

Attempting to dismiss such thoughts from her miste asked
another, vaguely related, question. 'Where do wmj Alex, while
you are in London?'

His watchful glance relaxed slightly. 'l have a theuse.’

‘Soulless places.'



'l don't exactly love them, either,’” he commentedl.d'They are
merely a convenience | would find difficult to datlout. My real
home is in Greece.'

'Athens?"
'No. An island.’

'‘An—island?' Her eyes widened in surprise, dedpéeresolve to
express only a casual interest in his affairs,oifi yalready have an
island, why do you want Enos so badly?'

"Back to square one?' he murmured, a smile of amesttouching
his mouth.

She flushed and said tartly, 'Sorry | asked.'

If something about her deliberate flippancy annoye, -he
disguised it quickly. The island where | make mymeois nothing
like Enos.'

'You live there alone?"
'Most of the time.'

Which didn't tell her much. It was a swift and ldaadmission from
which, she guessed shrewdly, he left her to draw &wen
conclusions. While he was there he probably entertha woman
friend. She had seen these mentioned in the peedstained to let
worry him. A man like Andreas, rich, good-lookingdastill in his
thirties, would know a lot of women and she couldnderstand why
the idea was suddenly repugnant to her.

'‘Were you born there?' she asked hastily.



'‘No,' he replied patiently. 'l haven't had it &4t long but I've grown
fond of it.’

Lisa could tell he had by the way his face softefiéou must want to
hurry back to it,' she said hopefully.

His eyes glinted, swiftly seeing through her attesdpstrategy. 'l
intend staying in London for the next few weeksleasst. Haven't |
already told you, Lisa, you won't get rid of meessily?"

The arrival of their waiters with the menu agaioyded a welcome
interruption. Lisa nodded inattentively as Andreaggested various
dishes. She couldn't believe he was serious absmining in
London. More likely it would be business which kbph here and he
was merely enjoying himself in pretending it wasdiese of her.

The food was wonderful when it arrived, yet thowglte was still
hungry, her appetite was soon satisfied and sh&héd up with half
of her dinner left on her plate.

'You should eat more,” Alex growled, toasting heithwthe
champagne which accompanied the sweet. 'You arehinod His
eyes wandered to her breasts, which tightened adglyrbeneath his
prolonged scrutiny, it surprises me that you arémtt all over. |
wonder. .

What he wondered, insinuatingly, was all too pldirda glared at
him angrily. "You have a mind like a cesspool!" sikploded, going
hot all over.

‘Just because | make a remark you don't like?'

‘A remark like that only comes under one category.

His mouth quirked in an amused grin. 'l like youemnlyour eyes are
flashing. It does away with the frozen image yofdrel of projecting



and makes me want,' he paused fractionally, 'tot@géinow you
better.'

That will be the day! she thought morosely. T ddinibk you are
interested in women enough to want to really gekriow them,
Alex,' she retorted tartly. "You meet one who atsgou but all you
really see is her body.'

'‘What's wrong with that?' he growled, his amuserfemfing.

‘Nothing,' she shrugged, 'providing the lady isyanterested in one
thing too.'

'‘And you aren't?' he jeered. 'l suppose the retensavards wouldn't
be an incentive? I'm very good to those who pleaséd.isa, as | hope
you are going to find out, but | respect a womanmembshe doesn't
try to turn a mutually satisfying relationship insmmething she
considers more meaningful.'

He meant love, of course, which he clearly wouldelteve in. As for

his other audacious observations, she certainlydmilbe around to
try and please him! Wishing she was more adepittihg retorts, she
was frustrated that the one she made soundedshs ivas speaking
from personal experience.

‘Affairs of that kind can become boring, which isspibly why
women look for something else.’

He stared at her as he digested what she was saythgpplied his
own interpretation to it. 'Philip Fielding wasn'nzan | admired, as
you've probably gathered. When | heard he had ewrtieven felt

sorry for you, despite the fact that you were obslg out for all you

could get. Now | wonder, with a faithless wife, wivas most-no be
pitied?’



Lisa clamped down on her temper. Goading him wakmhg her
much good. His tongue was sharper than hers ahdusdand times
more cruel. 'l won't discuss my marriage.'

His contemptuous expression dissolved in a smke,that of a big
cat. '"You don't have to, Lisa, nor do we have tarmgl. You are
beautiful and, more than that, your body is a viemptation to any
hot- blooded male—which | certainly am. It's ndtidult to imagine

other men wanting you. | do, myself, and mean teehgou, but let
that suffice. You don't have to pretend, with noehé anything other
than yourself.'

But he wouldn't believe her when she tried to be&dalsighed
inwardly as they left the restaurant, again attemgpto dismiss the
outrageous things Andreas said from her mind. Bszanf her
marriage and the subsequent untrue gossip abouthbehnad her
marked as a scarlet woman—matching her dress.

As she made the ironic comparison and glanced @avtrwryly, she

didn't see the man with the camera until it wasl&be and the flash
nearly blinded her as she looked up. 'Oh!" shalcagain shrinking
against Alex. 'Please stop them!' she choked, dieewvild.

Glancing swiftly at her hysterical face, he movadtf A curt word
from him had the photographer lowering his camerd with a
swiftness that seemed incredible, he thrust Liga time waiting car
and drove away.

'‘Why let them bother you?' he asked, as he had defwe, with
unconcealed impatience. 'You're trembling.' He gallaa hand over
hers to confirm it. "They can't really do much harm

He believed that because he was impregnable! Fooraent Lisa
envied him the arrogance that enabled him to bendiferent.



‘They've never done me much good!" she mutteredovimg her
hand from under his.

'‘Look at it this way, Lisa,' he retorted coollyofYinvited the interest
of the press by marrying a much older man, andduy wffairs with

other men. You may regret your behaviour but tékeinstance, this
evening, the way you're dressed, flaunting yourmisaso that every
man in that restaurant was staring at you openlys—tioesn't
indicate a change of heart. You may be trying tedecate your mind
but your sensuous nature still defies you.'

‘Alex!" she flared angrily. 'l agree I've had arfartunate past but
none of it was exactly my fault. There are thingar't talk about but
| can assure you I'm not what you think | am. Philiasn't an easy
man to live with, or maybe | was too young ... higntt want me ...’

‘And he objected when other men did.’
'‘No!" she insisted. "You have it all wrong.'

He shrugged but seemed disinclined to continuedhgersation and
suddenly Lisa wearied of it herself. They droveilence the rest of
the way to Lisa's house. As he drew up outsidehi¢, renewed her
resolve to wish him a cool good night and nevertseeagain.

She could have screamed when he was too quickefior®n her

doorstep, she was so busy rehearsing a conciseeiataat he took

her by surprise when he reached for her bag andwednthe key.

Inserting it in the lock, he thrust her inside las tloor swung open
and he locked it behind them.

She should have remembered how he had forced hyisnnaarlier
and been prepared, but he had acted so swiftly,halde't had a
chance. 'You have to leave!' she gasped. 'At once.’



'Lisa,’ he smiled complacently, still keeping achoff her, 'you've
been ill, on your own for too long, you need compan

What was he trying to insinuate? Lisa shook herdhbindly,
wishing she wasn't too tired to think clearly. $fed to throw off his
detaining arm, her one objective to be rid of hWihile dimly
grasping the meaning behind his suave words, sheotenumb to
take much notice. If he thought she went througin fiiee a sweet
addict through a pound of chocolates, well let hilnmhight even be
fun, some unamused part of her suggested aganctmurage his bad
opinion of her?

'If | feel frustrated, in need of company,' shelsdhi'l have only to
pick up the telephone.’

'You little tease!" he ground out, picking her @dye she could grasp
what he was doing and striding with her into thenige. As she tried
to recover her breath, she caught a frighteningpge of his face and
realised her impulsive utterance had disgusted Himmatead of
sending him away as she had hoped it would, itrheckely aroused
something dangerous in him, making him furious.

'‘Let me go you—you savage,' she gulped, too ovemghbto be
diplomatic.

'You won't be surprised if | act like one then," $ad roughly,
throwing her carelessly on to the huge sofa byfitleeand coming
down almost on top of her.

'Please!" she protested wildly, but further woradsevsmothered by
the predatory mouth that swooped and fastened oimgmabling one,
in a relentless, bruising imitation of a kiss.

The pressure he exerted was cruel in its intensitgging pain to her
throat and the inner surfaces of her mouth as aghed her teeth
against them ruthlessly. He didn't spare her. Sh&ldeel the affront



of her foolishly reckless remark turning every handscle of his
body into steel-like cords bent on hurting. If heamt to subdue and
punish, he was succeeding. Though Lisa kept hethmghut she was
terrifyingly conscious of being completely at higmty. His strength
was overwhelming and she had never been subjaantn's strength
in this way before. His weight crushed her, hischbbtted out the
light, and though she writhed and twisted beneath his thighs
pinioned her legs until she was completely helpless

Briefly he raised his head, his eyes blazing witprianitive male
need. 'Lisa!' he exclaimed. 'What the devil isredter with you? If
you believe that acting like an outraged virginngpressing me, I'd
advise you to think again.'

'l think | hate you!" she cried.

'You don't hate me, Lisa. You don't hate what loimg to you either.’
Deliberately he ran his lips from her mouth dowa ¢hm line of her
neck to the pulse that raced in her throat. "Yob®®me too used to
men who treat you with kid gloves all the time, Wweharacters, like
your late husband. You won't find me as easy todfflbut | can
teach you a lot. How to recognise a real man, far thing.'



CHAPTER FOUR

His cool assumption tightened Lisa's nerves anldarwhite-hot heat
of the moment, as her angry blue eyes met hid)éeat leapt in panic
at what she read there.

‘You won't impress me by hurting me,' she retorted.

'Lisa,' he growled, easing the wrap from her shendlénd dropping it
on the floor. 'l don't intend hurting you, | neveid. Wanting a
woman doesn't mean being cruel to her.’

‘What else would you call forcing yourself on me?'

'I'm not forcing myself on you,' he replied softlyhere's a world of
difference between that and a little gentle pensmag\nd you have
to see things from my point of view too, you knoviou're very
beautiful but something about you tempts me umtltbrmented by
feelings | can scarcely control.’

His weight rested heavily on her and she felt spotant that tears
choked her throat until she could scarcely breathbat he was
saying didn't make sense but then was there amy#@nsible about
the position she was in?

He was holding her so tightly she could feel thekdhair of his chest
prickling her tender skin through the thin silklo$ shirt. His heart
was pounding against hers and she felt she wag ltegien over by
some magnetic force against which her puny resistaad no effect
whatsoever. Briefly this filled her with a sensewainder and as he
gazed down on her face, she could only shake hemt be him in
dazed confusion.

She was mesmerised by what he said for it struanawering chord
in her, but as he began kissing her again, nibldirger lips, sliding
his tongue against hers and the beating of hi laeaelerated, she



knew a stab of cold fear. He wanted her, she sugdealised how
much, and if he decided to take what he wanted|dwshe be able to
say no?

Though her senses reeled, the increasing pressinie bard body
frightened her and she began to struggle framicplishing against
his chest, wrenching her mouth free.

'Stop it," he muttered thickly, 'I'm not hurtinguyoow.'

He wasn't, and a sudden awareness of this causeth&ecountably
to relax. Her agitated hands stilled as, in a mdrméweakness, she
allowed herself to be persuaded he meant her no.Hder fears

calmed though the blood still pounded in her eansl after a brief
hesitation she even started tentatively to retoergrowing insistence
of his kisses.

A small wave of pleasure washed through her wHened by his
mounting passion, threatened to become a stormkibsgs had all
the fire and strength of the elements and she bégamespond
feverishly to him, quite unconscious of a barrierherself being
approached and surmounted. It wasn't until the dfdatr blood leapt
to meet his and his command of himself slippedt #ine dizzily
realised what her apparent surrender was inviting.

As his mouth became wildly rampant, a thrill ofradashot through
her which increased as he dragged her dress froshbalders so he
could assault the enticing curves of her breastis s plundering
lips. Her thin cry of protest was ignored as hisdsmafollowed the
path of his lips to brush the pink tips then stbkee flatness of her
stomach and the curve of her hips.

He didn't seem to hear the strangled whimpersngduom her throat
but continued pressing urgent kisses on her quigélesh until, once
more, her body was shaking with helpless respdise.might have



been lost in the flood of liquid fire beginning tevour her, if a
sudden impatience hadn't driven him into treatieg &s he might
have done the experienced woman he obviously cerescher.

As the last remnants of his restraint fled andoyath and dangers of
his passion became more apparent, Lisa stiffeneckdd up inside
her was a volume of answering passion and needstieatdaren't
release because she was afraid of its power, astldse she
reminded herself, Alex was a stranger, she scakesw him! Again
she began to struggle and knew a surge of relienwdt last she
seemed to get through to him. Her victory mightéhassulted in a
snarl of frustration but he was forced to stopikigsher in order to
capture her flailing hands.

'Please,’ she faltered, 'I'm sorry . ..
‘What for? Leading me on then changing your mind?'

His cheekbones were flushed, his eyes glitterird) starmy, filling
her with shock, and though he paused she couldheebad no
intention of letting her go. Swiftly, as she wenmp with dismay, his
mouth returned to hers, intent on taking what hes whviously
beginning to think of as his.

'Please, Alex," she reiterated distractedly. 'Dadn'this.’

'Lisa, for God's sake!' he gasped hoarsely, hiscglderocious on her
burning face. 'You can't say no now.'

'l have to,' she replied incoherently, as his Koesed her thighs apart
and she saw in his face an agonised spasm of desire

The agony spread to his eyes and his mouth twistiédlowly his

body slumped and he slackened his hold on hers&m&ed he might
not have won the battle he fought with himselfafttadn't noticed the
fear and tears in her eyes, the sight of which apgueto affect him



oddly. As if he realised the panic behind them faticher slight body
shaking beneath his, he groaned and his musclashed, but he
stopped glaring at her.

As he subsided against her, Lisa was aware ofaal ftd gratitude

replacing the apprehension which had taken sucip@g her. At the

mercy of an inexplicable wave of tenderness, stiedlia hand to
touch him compassionately. For all her innocente, wasn't so
ignorant as to be totally unaware of the effomitst have cost him to
stop when he did.

‘Alex . .she began, but this time he wasn't listgnHer breath caught
sharply as he abruptly pushed himself off her @nddsup and she
saw his face. He had paled and his mouth, whicl omhutes ago

had kissed her so warmly, was a cold, tight line.

'‘Cover yourself,"” he commanded curtly, and while fimbled to
straighten her dress, he reached for the jackkatalispensed with.
'I'm sorry, Lisa," he said weatrily. 'You are righiour objections. I'm
not given to indiscriminate sex. For the first timemy life | didn't
consider the risk | was taking and take properaugons/ He started,
as if it had only just occurred to him and staredex narrowly. 'Was
that why you got in such a panic?'

'‘No.' Her damp cheeks flooded with colour as slvekliher head.

‘Then | don't understand . . .?' His puzzled exgoeschanged to a
frown which in turn changed to dawning comprehemsid
frightened you, didn't I? Although it wasn't my fadt's the brutality
of the men you have known before who have filled yoth fear. |
can promise you, Lisa, it won't be like that witke.m

She stared at him in alarm. 'Alex . ..’



He smiled, his mouth relaxing, mistakenly thinksige was about to
apologise for disappointing him. 'I'll give" youligle time, but |
won't be put off for ever, Lisa, you know that.'

'‘Alex, please listen!" she entreated but he shaokéad quickly.

'l intend teaching you a lot of things/ He smil&ll the pleasures
your other escorts have selfishly deprived you of.’

'l haven't been deprived of anything,' she protesiiédly.

His brows merely lifted disbelievingly as he pulleer up beside him
and retorted less patiently, 'No woman who has eugoyed

belonging to a man would have been able to rejecamyou have
done tonight. Though you may not realise it, youeha lot to learn,
things which no one has taken either the timeaurttie to teach you.'

'You're wrong!' she reiterated, suddenly feelingnight save a lot of
trouble if she told him the simple truth. But agdie wouldn't listen.

'‘No, I'm not." Arrogantly he imposed his will ovéers. 'l can
recognise fear when | see it and I'm no callow lgdh#t | can't judge
the cause of it. I'm going to rid you of it, Liskit's the last thing | do,
but don't worry,' he added softly, as she blanctiedus, it will only
be the beginning.’

Lisa was numbly aware of a gently proprietoriakkmsessed on her
lips and the outer door closing. Automatically sibeyed Andreas's
last command and locked it after him. She listeteedhis fading
footsteps, the noise of his car starting, and stbadng at the door, a
shocked expression on her face until she heardihira away. Then,
with an inarticulate little cry, she rushed upstao bed.

The sunshine, the next morning, coming throughnhiedow aroused
her and, after wearily rubbing her drowsy eyes, lalgavatching it
unhappily. She had slept badly, forever dreamind\lek Andreas



and unable to get rid of his image even now sheamadke. Her heart
beat unevenly as she recalled the things he hddraicouldn't mean
the half of what he had threatened, she was suleatieonly been
amusing himself while they squabbled over the potéhe island.
Now that that was settled, she didn't really b&iske would see him
again.

Lisa frowned as she sat up abruptly in bed. Fargethbout the
sunshine, she stared blindly into space. She hadrot she wasn't
quite sure how she would feel if she wasn't to lse® again. She
brushed the hair from her suddenly hot face impésie It was
ridiculous to feel trapped by a confusion of emasi@ver a man she
scarcely knew. She told herself firmly she waso'teich attracted
by him as repelled, and, if she wasn't completele ©f her own
feelings, at least she could be sure of his.

Alex declared he wished to get to know her bettgrdhe imagined
his inclinations would soon change if she could aggnto convince
him she was sexually innocent. The only virgin hauld wish to
know would be the one he might one day marry! & stould
persuade him that she would be quite unable tefgatiman of his
experience, at least it might make him leave henealand save her
the bother of having to flee from London.

The problem would be trying to prove she was tgllthe truth
without revealing too much of her past. Even mentig the past,
however briefly, aroused such a degree of disqustle her as to
make her wonder if a full discussion of it mightaffect her sanity.
Only Edward and Philip's lady-love, besides herdeiew the true
facts of her marriage, though she doubted thataGddant knew the
whole of them. Gilda had certainly known that Rhiad married
Lisa in order to deceive her husband into believingt with a
beautiful young wife, Philip Fielding would be ukdly to look at
anyone else! Lisa had been shamelessly used t& Gdda and



Philip's scandalous behaviour and it still made lbgter that she had
been forced into the role of an accomplice fordhlkee of her parents.

As clearly as if it was yesterday, she remembed her father's

boss had called her into his office and outlinecttte would do for

her invalid mother, should Lisa marry him. As farreer parents were
concerned, Philip had kept his word, but even thst bmedical

treatment in the world hadn't been able to savent@her and her
father had died of a broken heart.

The only thing she could say in Philip's favour e right from the
beginning he had never deceived her. He had watttecharry
someone who resembled his mistress so that whesr giople
caught a glimpse of her abroad with him, they wdhidk it was his
wife. Gilda, apparently, was too fond of the thier crippled husband
provided her with to get a divorce, and there Wes the drawback of
her religion.

Only Philip, with his love of the dramatic and itiahle desire for
excitement might have devised such a scheme, ara\gy with it.
But for her parents, Lisa wouldn't have had anghmdo with him!

To promote the glittering image which fooled everganto thinking
he was a besotted husband, Philip had sent hen texelusive
finishing school for a year and she was still Igagianguages. When
she returned from France, he had put her on sh@ssithg her in the
height of fashion, having her entertain for him ata#ing her
everywhere for a few weeks. No one had known of éver
lengthening periods she had spent in a remotegmibaa Exmoor
while Gilda had taken her place with Philip in Bigribbean retreat.

Philip had been a good-looking, active man, degpg@age. Lisa had
been full of apprehension when she married hinheuiad promised
he would never touch her and he had kept his w&id.hadn't dared
ask why he never took advantage of what would baes his normal



rights as a husband but once, in a rarely sentehembod, he had
told her that in the whole of his life he had ohBen attracted to two
women. One was Gilda, the other he had never named.

But, for all his discretion, the press had evemyuaensed a
mystery—if they had never got to the bottom oéng Lisa had been
the natural and innocent victim. There was a |losm#culation over
the increasingly wild parties Philip had startedgtee, on Gilda's

instigation. It was believed that Lisa was respolesior them, while

in reality she had protested each time Philip lvadefd her to attend
them, but when the press had cornered her, shedvad been able to
deny some of the comments they had thrown at hthisasould have

meant betraying him.

She had begun to feel terrified, believing he migtat for ever when,

after her parents died, he refused to consideerithdivorce or
separation. Yet when he had died suddenly, soen ladér father, the
relief she had experienced had left her with aidgebf guilt she

couldn't get rid of. Edward, when she had, in desipmn, confessed
this to him, had told her she was being ridiculaspecially when
Philip, apart from keeping her, had never givenamr money or left
her anything. If it hadn't been for Edward, she ioll even have got
the miserable house and few pounds a week, whichavde had
managed to save from Gilda's greedy clutches. Hit, owever,

was still with her.

Alex, though, only needed to know that the storadsut her,
regarding other men and wild parties weren't t&lee could easily
prove this by sleeping with him but this she wotldio! If he
persisted in seeing her again, she must try andimom him by
talking to him. If this failed there was nothing rashe could do.

It was Saturday and she tidied the house listlesslier she would
shop for food for the weekend but her lack of appetlidn't
encourage her to hurry.



About eleven the telephone rang and she pickegl menvously. She
thought it might be Alex and wasn't sure if she walgeved when
Edward spoke.

'Hello, Lisa," he said, 'l hope | haven't woken ym®?'

'You should know me better than that!" she repliedng to sound
amused.

'l thought perhaps after the late night you'd hadeased.

How did he know about that? The newspapers? Hatrshvdampened
with the quick perspiration which even the thoughtthe gossip
columns could bring. 'What late night?' she asladicusly.

He laughed, a kindly chuckle she couldn't take ptoa to. '‘Alex
Andreas told me.'

‘Alex."' She relaxed, yet tensed.
‘You're on more friendly terms?"'

'I'm not sure,' she prevaricated, 'but, surelydida't ring you up to
discuss our evening out?'

‘Hardly," Edward said. 'He wants the papers abdwiidland signed.
He implied you'd agreed.’

'‘Even so, couldn't it wait until Monday?'

'‘With most people it would have to,' Edward sighkedan't, however,
afford to offend him. It's not just him, it's thefluence he has. But
don't get me wrong, Lisa,' he hastened to addis ‘e admirable man
and seems to think a lot of you.'



'So much,' she mocked, though her heart missedta'that he has to
interrupt my weekend because of business?'

'l tried to put him off.'

'It's all right,' she gave in, 'l wasn't doing muahyway, and | know
you'd have done your best. Where am | to meet Binydur office?'

‘No, at his penthouse,' Edward explained, 'and dng&svme along as
well, so I'll pick you up.’

It was a nuisance. The more she thought of itnlbee certain she
became that Alex was playing some devious gameisfotvn.
Indignation made her dress casually, a pair ofgetivin blue top and
light jacket. The morning was fine and not cold &lu¢ mistrusted the
few clouds about.

She didn't feel like facing Alex so soon but if Eate was there and it
was only about Enos, it might be better to getvércand done with.
With that behind them, if Alex still wished to sker, at least she
would know his interest was personal.

Edward picked her up promptly at almost the mirartanged. She
smiled at him warmly, thinking how reassuring heswath his sleek
silver hair and kindly expression. He was so depbledand had seen
her through so much, yet he was no country bumjdisnch a person
still existed or ever did. He was a fund of sharplhglligent advice
which had helped her to carry on many times whenrsight have
given up.

Today, he glanced at her carefully as she sat &dwsid, looking so
young and beautiful, with her wonderful fair hamdawide, trusting
blue eyes, that his heart swelled with affectiohefe was brief
anxiety, too, and something wary in his glance tbatight her
attention.



'Is there something wrong, Edward?' she asked.

'‘Quite the reverse,' he said, after a barely naliehesitation, 'I'm
completing a deal which could have been awkward.'

'‘Awkward?'
'If you had decided not to sell.’
'If Enos had been how | imagined it would be, lIidda't have done.'

'‘But you might have taken more time to consider® Yfoght even
had decided on another visit, which wouldn't haleaged Andreas.’

‘And you feel that's necessary," Lisa observetytart

'‘Diplomatically, yes.' He grinned. 'But he isn'tBua bad sort, Lisa,
once you get to know him. He's a bit overwhelmiregmit, but, as |
mentioned before, he does seem to like you.'

'‘Our friendship,' Lisa couldn't stop her soft moutisting, 'had
rather a stormy beginning. | don't think he is duvev he feels about
me. | shouldn't be surprised if he secretly considee a pest.'

'‘Not from what | gather,’ said Edward with amusemen

Lisa digested this in silence. Was Edward matchngkiAt times he
had been infuriated by the barrenness of her nggria Philip and,
she knew, terribly sorry for her and all she haguo up with, but
surely he wasn't suggesting she might marry again?

Could she face another marriage? Maybe—eventudby.smooth
brow creased. But re-marriage would not be to a filen Alex
Andreas. He would demand too much of her and stakHhrom the
publicity that even being friends with him wouldrig.



A little heat crept into her cheeks and she tuimedhead to look at
the busy pavements so that Edward wouldn't seex Aledreas

attracted her, she couldn't deny it. When he kissdhe stirred up
feelings she hadn't known existed and, as wellhas, she was
somehow drawn to him. If he stopped seeing heptilditake her a
long time to forget him, but, she reasoned, fatebedin immediate
severance than a later one which might be far rpaneul.

Alex's penthouse, she wasn't surprised to discavas, situated in
one of the most prestigious parts of the West Exsl.Edward
negotiated their entry into the block of luxuriodgellings, she
wondered how many such places in different cousttlex had, and
how often he lived in them.

He let them in himself, dressed in a pair of jeamy like her own,

only a much larger size. In them, he reminded leey much of how

he had looked on the island and she drew a shagitorThe black
leather belt he wore with them might have beernvérg one which

had bit into her waist when he had drawn her sblesgsly into his

arms and kissed her. There were no servants tedre although one
practically followed them into the lounge with ayrof coffee.

'l thought you might like to have something immeely' he smiled,
removing her jacket and to her surprise bendingige her mouth
warmly. ‘Good morning, Lisa. You look delightful.’

If he had to kiss her, why hadn't he done so as asshe arrived on
his doorstep? Did he never act conventionally? AwarEdward's

interested glance, she smiled coolly, ignoringitiveer turmoil that

Alex seemed able to reduce her to with such ease.

'I'd appreciate some coffee,' she agreed, remengpshe'd had no
breakfast and suddenly feeling thirsty. ‘It wasdkaf you to think of
it.



He grimaced as she sat down, commenting with dpatrance, '"You
don't have to sound like a schoolgirl out for atrethen you come
here. Even if,' his eyes rested mockingly on hanging plait, 'you

sometimes remind me of one.'

She flushed at the swift disappointment that rustmedugh her,

suddenly conscious that the last way she wishedttithink of her

was as a schoolgirl. After he poured her coffee,tstlped herself to
cream and glanced idly at the open newspaper lgmghe coffee-

table, as he spoke to Edward.

'‘Oh, no!" Her shocked, involuntary exclamation adrithe heads of
the two men abruptly towards her but she didn‘tceotShe was too
busy staring at the photograph on the centre pHuysre she was, in
Alex's arms, which would have been bad enoughsklfjtbut the
photograph cleverly suggested the kind of intimatych she was
sure, give the devil his due, Alex had never ingghdrhen, adding
horror to horror, Lisa suddenly realised it was, shere than Alex,
who might be responsible for such an impressiomeibing about
her body, the way it curved and clung to him, dieemplied she was
the kind of woman who wouldn't be the least emissmad about
being caught with a man in that position . . .!

Tears rushed to her eyes and she blinked them buialger coffee
cup positively rattled in its saucer as she tregut it down. If it
hadn't been for Alex's prompt action it would hapdét.

‘Steady!" he rasped, his voice curt but concerhesh, what's wrong?
Is it—Ah!" His glance followed her horrified one tioe paper. 'l see.'

She clenched her teeth, wanting to throw abus@vatdr daring to
expose her to that kind of thing, but rememberiog lutile anger
had been in the past, she managed to control harbtle.



'Did you have to leave it there,' she accusedfdw® white, ‘where
you knew | might see it?'

He didn't offer an apology. 'I'll admit | was looki at it but | had
forgotten about it. That's how much it bothers me.'

She couldn't understand such heartless indiffereiyarl know it
bothers me . . .

"You will have to grow a thicker skin.'

Edward intervened gently. 'Lisa has suffered drtmh this kind of
thing, Alex. | had hoped she wouldn't see this nmg’s papers.'

Alex frowned as he glanced back at Lisa. 'Last thigthought you
were overwrought and the press had merely caughtilya bad
mood. You've been so much in the news in the pedtitcouldn't
believe you were that sensitive about it, but really upsets you I'll
certainly put a stop to it.'

'Lisa doesn't deserve the publicity she has hahlvad said grimly.

That Alex merely shrugged to this, didn't make lfessl any happier.
Dully she watched him pick up the newspaper uncomsly and
walk to the other side of the room where he droppedo a drawer.
Then, going to the bar in the corner, he selectiedtéée and filled a
glass. Returning to Lisa, he sat down beside hesideringly and
gave it to her.

'‘Brandy,' he said briefly, noting her continuingg®n with another
frown. 'Drink it up, there's a good girl, and yaoffee. Forget the
newspapers, leave them to me.'

The glint in his eyes, convincing her that she dpalade her shiver
as she realised he would be a harsh man to crdmdiéhtly she
sipped the brandy, dismayed, as it helped herltdptself together,



at the fuss she had made. She only wished Edwaldvaened her
about the photograph, instead of trying to prolectfrom it.

Alex watched her closely as she swallowed her daimkif his brows
rose a little when she choked, he made no comntewasn't until
after she had finished that he said to Edward, "“Yawe the
agreement with you?' Then, when Edward nodded,Li&a has
agreed to sell, let's get it over with.’

Lisa couldn't have agreed more. She still felt ghakd her head
ached—she would be glad to get home again.’

Edward carefully produced some printed forms fram briefcase.
After letting Alex see them, he placed them nebéfore Lisa. "This
IS where you sign,' he said, handing her a penrahdating a dotted
line.

About to write her signature, Lisa paused to glaoger the legal
jargon which covered the sheets and her eyes widesnéey fell on
the quoted figure.

'You tricked me!" she exclaimed, looking from Edd/ao Alex
angrily. 'l never agreed to this ridiculous priceon't be put under an
obligation to anyone—or treated like charity.'

'Lisa!" Alex sounded just as angry. 'I'm not trytoglo either of those
things.'

'‘Maybe not,' she retorted sharply, forgetting Edivaho didn't try
and intervene. 'I'm aware that if | accepted thwgauldn't give you a
hold over me but | wouldn't feel right about it.'

'‘Why not?' Alex argued tersely. 'It's me, isn'tMtiu know | want you
and you're fighting the same feelings in yoursgtiu aren't being
logical, Lisa. Enos has nothing to do with the tielagship between
you and me. Once you have signed that paper, yotireed to think



of it again and the money will set you up for lifdou can give
Philip's money to charity.'

'‘Look." Edward coughed, calling their attention hom, looking
slightly amused. 'l know I'm here as your legaliselwbut | think you
might fight this out better by yourselves. You know views, Lisa,
but | know how stubborn you can be.' To Alex, hdexd 'If she does
sign, send it on to me—if she doesn't then I'll adh# according to
what you decide.’

Lisa would have gone with him but he left while s¥ees still trying to
find her coat.

'‘Leave it," Alex rapped shortly, returning from isgeEdward out, as
she discovered it by the side of a chair. 'Steasedone but you are
staying. Whatever the outcome of that,’ he wavédistrated hand
towards the form on the table, 'we are spendinglélyetogether.’

Lisa, feeling unaccountably hurt by the condemmatio his eyes,
said haltingly, 'l know you're annoyed with me, Aléut if you alter
the price I'll sign it tomorrow.'

'‘Can't bear to feel indebted to me, can you?' bpsed. 'All right, I'l
get Edward to draft a new agreement but the neé tiask you to
agree to something | hope you won't be so reluctant

Her heart warmed as the renewed confidence indice\played on
her imagination. He could be thinking of many thlEngsven

marriage? Then she told herself sternly not todoedsculous. It was

probably the last thing on his mind and, anywawg,dhad enough of
marriage with Philip. She ignored a voice that \whred that with

another man it could be different.

Nevertheless, she smiled shyly at Alex as he dmbmmevn beside
her, her former antagonism fading. 'lf you pleass' ine muttered,



pulling her against him, 'you won't ever be shdrinoney again. |
can give you everything any woman could possibldie

Lisa tried to move away from him, her warinessiaf returning. She
wasn't sure she liked the sound of that. He stdhsed to be going too
fast.

'Lisa?' He merely tightened his arms as she wrihgled lifted her
chin as she frowned. ‘Do we have to wait until giheng is signed,
sealed and delivered, in black and white? I'm sune aren't that
cruel.'

Was he talking of a pre-marital relationship? Hear lurched. She
thought Greeks didn't believe in that sort of thimg this might only

be in their own country. 'You have to give me tinsbe murmured,
thinking this was the safest kind of answer urité svas surer of what
he meant.

He stared into her guarded eyes, his own intekhdiv | promised
you more time, last night, but sometimes thingspleapso quickly
that the people involved don't always find it nesceyg.'

Lisa sat very still. Could such a thing happeneagd?hShe knew that
after knowing Alex nothing would ever be the same Her again.

There seemed an absolute tightness about beindnimitbut was she
ready yet to commit herself blindly to whatevenires asking? She
was acting as if she were in love with him, sheugtd in horror,

which had to be impossible as they were still pcafly strangers.

'‘What is it?' he asked, when she didn't reply amddtender body
trembled. 'Why do | frighten you, Lisa, because goei afraid of me,
aren't you? | feel it whenever | have you in my srridour heart
flutters like that of a bird | once caught, whends a boy.'

'Did you let it go?' she whispered, feeling she hhilge sharing a
similar experience.



'l let the bird go, yes, but,' he paused, lookiegminto her eyes so
she should know he had guessed what she was tjrikimill never
release you. Now will you tell me why you're s@fiened?’

How could she tell him anything? He would never ensthnd the
sheer terror that sometimes beset her whenevecaigdered the
possibility of committing herself to another marotihat Philip had
been actively unkind, apart from threatening heahwhe unwanted
attentions of his friends, but four years spent a#avimg when his
threats would turn into reality had left their maBwven if she did
marry again, she feared that the scars Philip éfidhér with might
prevent her from being able to be a normal wifed @nAlex was

thinking of becoming her next husband, she coulagime his anger
and disappointment. If she failed to please hinuaty, he might
never forgive her.

Miserably, she shook her head, as Alex still statdter enquiringly.
'l think the way | feel has something to do with mgrriage . .." she
began helplessly.”l don't think | can explain.'

'Why not?' he asked impatiently.

'l don't know . . .' She blinked into the black eyeith eyes which
suddenly seemed too big for her face and with aledufjrowl, he
drew her gently against his shoulder.

'‘Now,' he said softly, 'tell me.'
'I can't!" she insisted.

He sighed, his breath stirring her hair. 'Edwadiwdarn me you were
stubborn. Something's wrong and if you won't tedl, 'im going to
have to use some other method of persuasion.’

His strong hands touched her neck then moved dretomape. His
lips followed as he pushed the collar of her shaitle and pressed



kisses on her bare skin, making her quiver. Thenips slid along
her jaw, and he turned her face up so her mouttd coaet his and,
almost imperceptibly, his warm, rapid kisses changeo slow,
sensual ones.

Involuntarily, as something like fire shot throufisa's senses, her
hands slipped around his waist. She had meargholim but before

she could, her whole body seemed consumed by intp®ss
yearnings. Her eyes closed tightly and the heatdamkiness began
blending in wild, incredibly sweet sensation whioade a mockery

of her previous suspicion that she wasn't normal.

Yet, in a strange way, the very force of her fegdirbrought a
different kind of fear, as they made her realisst uow vulnerable
she had become to the man holding her. Somehownahaged to
gather enough control to stiffen against him angpssingly, he

seemed to guess what she wanted and let her gaasBue fell to
watching her again, as she gulped air, she knewdsestill waiting

for an explanation, and that explaining her seqiabbias and
protesting her innocence wasn't going to protectrioen Alex at all.

Something in his black, predatory glance told hestill wanted her
and until she decided what to do about it, shetbatlink of some
means of protecting herself. Perhaps, until shddcsee things
clearer, it might be better to let him_ think shedhbeen roughly
handled by men and was scared of them?

"You were right,' she murmured. There is somethirang but | don't
want to talk about it.'

‘You'll have to one day,"' he said gently, though dyes hardened.
'‘Facing up to a phobia is the only way. No good eaene of hiding

at home like a coward. You've got to get out aneétrpeople again.
You may not have Philip to protect you now, but y@ve me.'



1l try, Alex," she promised uncertainly, feelindriven to say
something to satisfy him.

'‘We'll succeed,' he murmured enigmatically, draviegback to him
and availing himself once more of her trembling liplis kiss ignited
the fires she was coming to be afraid of as shetarasied of being
burned. His hand sought the softness of her breas¢ the other
moved restlessly on her thigh. She could almost ttee passion
mounting in his powerful body which had probablyeeknown
what it was to be deprived.

"'l make you want me, Lisa,' he muttered, hisseg®wing like hot
coals as she stirred uneasily against him. "You'twgmon refusing
me.'

‘Alex . ..

‘Come on,' he gritted, ignoring her protesting [@sde stood up and
dragged her up with him then steered her towarelsltor. 'Let's get
out of here, my darling, for if we stay, there'dyoone place we're
going to end up spending the day!



CHAPTER FIVE

ALEX was so sure she would eventually give in to hiat turing the

following days Lisa clung to the fictitious protemt she had
contrived for herself. In the two weeks which felled her first visit

to his London penthouse, he had taken her evergvhi@ere wasn't
a single evening when they hadn't enjoyed some fain
entertainment. They attended concerts and plapgeddand danced
together and took advantage of the lengtheninghgpevenings to
drive into the country. Twice he had taken her &otips given by
some of his friends and each Sunday he lunchedheithOn all these
occasions Alex had paid her the closest attentiot, gerhaps
because of this, as he had predicted, her coutagb/seturned and
with it a new confidence.

When Philip had been with her at parties, alwaysotlieg himself

more to Gilda than his wife, Lisa had been too cans of the

malicious whispering to enjoy herself. Like alltgbul gossip, it had
rarely been on the side of the innocent. "What edsdd a little gold-

digger expect, marrying a man so much older," sltelteard more
than one party guest comment. There had been mspardging

remarks when Philip began introducing her to welbwn rakes in

order to cloak his own discreditable behaviourcQirse people had
rarely criticised Philip. It had been Lisa who Haatne the brunt of
their contempt.

Once it became known that Alex Andreas was intedest her, this
state of affairs, which had continued with astomghenacity since
Philip's death, changed quite dramatically. Alek itebe known,
subtly, that he wouldn't countenance it. In faet,appeared to take
pleasure in catching a derisive glance directddsat and outstaring
it. Few, Lisa had noticed with awe then some misgjs, could
sustain the lethal contemplation in Alex's blackeswhen he was
standing over her like a watchful tiger.



If this was all there had been to their friendshipa might have been
content but though he didn't pester her with onémate advances,
she was well aware that he didn't believe she woesdst him for

long. One evening, as he kissed her good nighthdue told her

thickly that anticipation was all that was keepmm going. He had
smiled but Lisa had known he wasn't joking.

The sensible thing to do would be to put him outeflife, but, even
if he allowed it, she wasn't sure she would be ahl®espite herself,
she found herself growing more and more attachddnoand she
still hoped that their mutual attraction might deepnto something
meaningful, though she never allowed herself tsmbee explicit.

This evening, Alex was giving a larger than uswalktail party at his
penthouse. Having been held up over a businessluealas late in
coming for her and they returned to find that sarhhkis guests had
already arrived. The secretary he employed in tkdnbd let them in
and was busily seeing to the provision of drinkssal was
Immediately the focus of everyone's eyes as shédmndwalked in.
Alex had an arm firmly around her waist and, whatesonstruction
was put on this clearly possessive gesture, ndomked anything but
pleasant. He removed her wrap himself, holdingitad moment, it
seemed almost deliberately, before instructingrease to take it to
his bedroom.

Lisa began to relax, enjoying herself when shedohgr underlying
tension. Alex's open possessiveness would havdlethrimost
women, it did her, to a certain extent, or it mayé done if she had
been able to ignore the questions to which sheddoud no answers.

The dress she was wearing, a flowing creation irtendnd silver,
suited her but like many of the dresses that Plhifig instructed a
famous couturier to design for her, it was extrgnpebvocative. She
had decided to get rid of them until she reali$ey twere necessary
for her evening assignments with Alex. He demarméstection and,



if she failed to reflect it, it was quite conceilakhat he would insist
on buying her a new wardrobe himself. And furthentcoversy
about money was something she wished to avoiadtieen difficult
enough when he had learned she had given the nmenegd paid her
for Enos, to charity. He had practically accused dfepreferring
another man's money to his. When, in turn, shedtadsed him of
being illogical, she had seen his eyes flash witlarger she had no
wish to invite again.

This evening Lisa had brushed her hair into an danece of curls and
waves gleaming over her shoulders and the complemen
perfection of her delicate, fine-boned featurespvabthe sleek
sophistication of her dress, made her irresistilblshe had doubted
this, the frequently devouring intentness of Algtance would have
reassured her.

She was surprised to find the other guests amazinghdly. It could

be partly due to Alex but they appeared to be éscng she had
likeable qualities, and, despite her beauty, wapmte the femme
fatale they had previously taken her for. Long dgsa had learned
how to make light, amusing conversation, but, &vsning, for the
first time in years, she found herself enjoyingnigeivith people.

Alex was with her when Gilda arrived. He must h&sleher stiffen
with shock for he looked at her sharply. He couldi@ry well
guestion her for the crowd around them and Lisagvageful for the
chance to compose herself, which she might not hadef they had
been alone. She had no wish to give him the ungdaatiswers he
might have been able to drag out of her, had teeynalone, and she
didn't want to discuss Gilda as she didn't thinlwatuld serve any
useful purpose and might only revive everything glas trying to
forget.

She had to reply when he murmured in her ear, thodge you
acquainted with Mrs Grant?'



Lisa nodded, regretting the distaste she wasnskgemough to hide
when his eyes narrowed suspiciously. 'Are you?' siked,
somewhat stupidly.

'l don't know her any better than | know half tire®ple here,' he said
enigmatically.

Taking her arm, he drew her gently over the roomreet Gilda and
the party she had arrived with. Lisa saw the ott@man's eyes cool
malignantly at this evidence of the favour Lisa wasoured to have
found with the wealthy Greek. But, like Lisa, sherely smiled

coolly, seemingly no keener than the girl before toereveal how
well they had known each other previously. Otheesgsi watched
curiously but soon lost interest as what a fewaisly thought might
develop into a highly inflammable situation, camabthing.

Lisa, believing Gilda would contrive to be on hesbbehaviour, did
her best to ignore the disquiet she aroused inbheer as the evening
progressed, she knew she had to have a break Fenm¢reasing
venom in Gilda's eyes as they followed her aroWdden Alex left
her for a few minutes, to talk to some men, shdtis\sa@scaped into
his bedroom.

His bedroom was large but only her wrap lay onbleid. Lisa's heart
began missing beats as she stared at it and heffltehed as she
wondered what interpretation other people might quutit if they
noticed it.

She didn't have to wonder long as the door openmilg behind her
and Gilda walked in. As her vicious eyes fell orsd's wrap, she
exclaimed without preamble, 'So this is what yaeigp to, now!

It sounded so like an attack that Lisa's flushegle&s immediately
whitened. What right had Gilda to burst in on hige Ithis and
challenge her as if she was a criminal continuirggr@er of crime.



The only thing she might have been guilty of was@ifintenancing
Philip's duplicity long after she should have doimethat—in some
way—she must have been as guilty as Gilda andpFRhildeceiving
Gilda's husband.

At least she was able to state with relative caimonc "What | choose
to do now, Gilda, has nothing to do with you.'

‘You have money which should have come to me,' a&8thted
outrageously. 'You're a mercenary little bitch anevon't have
another man fooled.'

'My God!" Lisa gasped. 'You have a nerve. Philig kary little to
leave to me, you saw to that. | got an old terrdemase which, as he
sold the one belonging to my parents and forgdiaod over the
money, was only fair. The few pounds a week hentes} | consider
I'm entitled to for the sacrifices | made. As sasr can do without it,
I'm going to, but it won't be coming your way!'

Gilda snarled furiously. "You know Philip adored ared promised |
should have all he had. I've heard something atougland . . .’

Lisa's eyes widened. How did such things get ard8lte was sure
neither Alex or Edward would have mentioned it€fnoceeds have
gone to charity,' she replied curtly.

‘Charity! Why you little fool!" Gilda cried wildly:Philip would have
wanted me to have it. He loved me!'

'l think the time is past for recriminations, Mrsa@t,’ came Alex's
voice from the doorway.

He must have entered silently. Both women swungiinodismay.
Gilda was probably about the same age as Alex &utkpression
was so vindictive, she looked suddenly haggardodahet.



'I'm merely having a little talk with Lisa, Mr Aneas,' she tried to
bluff with amazing aplomb, once she was over hrst §hock.

'‘Not in my bedroom,' he retorted emphatically. Ydrka is welcome
here.’

'‘With all her experience of men's bedrooms,’ Gilgaiped
maliciously, 'it seems only right that someone #thoteap the
benefit.'

While Lisa struggled with outraged breath, Alex wpale and his
black eyes blazed murderously. 'l said you wengalcome in my
bedroom, Mrs Grant. I'd like to extend that to uu# the rest of my
apartment. I'm asking you to leave immediately.'

Gilda stared at him, obviously wishing to defy Hart not daring to.
There was such bitter defeat in her face that iiiggnt have felt sorry
for her, if she could have believed that one suetiback would
bother her, once she got over it.

As the door closed behind her, Alex turned to Lis&g, harshness
swiftly replaced by concern. 'l don't think you Mak troubled by her
again, darling.'

'No.' Lisa swallowed. 'And I'm grateful.'

Trove it. At least try to,' he commanded, reacHorgher, pulling her
towards him derisively.

‘Not this way,” she protested unsteadily, shattefiemn her
confrontation with Gilda and distrusting the sudglieshuttered
expression on his face.

This is the only kind of recompense I'm interesig’che said thickly.
'I'm in a sorry state when | have to find an exdodass you but don't
look so surprised. You put yourself at my mercy gou not, by



coming to my bedroom? And the way you look toniginuld test
the endurance of a better man then me.’

Lisa might have been amused by the righteousndss woice if she
hadn't been so conscious of the fire his lips wgm#ing in her blood
as they touched her cheek. She was aware thatréise dhe wore,
with its thin bodice lovingly emphasising the gemes curves of her
breasts, was enough to excite any man. If she lsaded to, she
could probably have found something less incitibgt always,
despite the resolutions she made to try and engeurian to see less
of her, she contrarily found herself dressing toaat him. Alex had
saved her from Gilda but he wasn't offering comf¥iet even the
dark, rich sound of his voice wove a heated sphkitlkvthe love she
was beginning to feel for him was only too eageespond to. As he
enclosed her in the prison of his arms she longetlirig to him but
forced herself to remember the heartache she dmuldviting if he
intended merely playing with her.

‘Alex," she pleaded, let me go. You have guests . .

‘What of it?' he growled, dismissing her plea aslif as he grasped
her chin and turned her mouth up so he could dissewn over it.
His tongue dived, tangling with hers, scatteringfaither protest
from her head. Dazed, her mouth slackened andeshetself drift
on the tide of their rising desire until she wassmous of nothing but
the stultifying waves of it.

How long they remained locked together like thisg $ad no idea.
Alex was lightning and storm cloud, full of elemanpowers. He
possessed a primitive masculine sensuality, a igh#ashed
savagery, that a hitherto unsuspected feminine teguart deep
within Lisa both longed and feared to release. Wikhe clung to
him, wanting to offer everything yet hoping to stihim with the
sweetness of her lips.



Without hesitation he took even this much as heresder. His
kisses became deeper and hungrier as he pressaddkenously
over her face and neck. It wasn't until he slipghednarrow straps off
her shoulders and his hands sought her breastsstietgrew
frightened and began to fight.

Her ineffectual struggles ground their hips togeted Lisa ceased
her writhing abruptly when she realised he was yng and
responding to the stimulation of her squirming hdgllge parted her
lips, now desperate to use the only weapon thanaeéeeft to
her—words. It came to her uneasily that she woaldlbeen wiser to
have told Alex the truth about the experience sitklét him believe
she'd had with other men. 'Alex,' she breathedhiasnouth sought
her distended nipples. 'No!'

'Lisa," he groaned, 'be quiet!
'l can't,’ she entreated. "You have to listen.’

'If it's about that Grant woman,' he muttered harshising his head,
'you can forget it.'

Mechanically she shook her head. 'Gilda was Psifipend.’

Grim enlightenment dawned in his eyes. 'You meanveds Philip's
mistress. This was why you turned for revenge h@woinen—and got
more than you bargained for!'

Lisa's eyes widened with horror that he shouldkthims. She had to
tell him. 'Alex, those other men ...

'l don't want to know about them.' His voice haetgril realise | said
you'd be better to talk about them but | don'tkHioould face it. I'm
not thinking of what it would do for you, but whatvould do to me.
In this, I'm probably as near to being a cowardllesver be.’



‘But...’

Swiftly he thrust a hand that wasn't gentle overrheuth. 'The only
way to shut you up!

His roughness brought quick tears to her eyesakins tightened but
instead of forcing more kisses on her, he mereld her to his

pounding heart. 'Don't cry, sweetheart,’ he murchuentritely. 'l

would never do anything to hurt you, you know tiNar hurry you, if

it's still time you must have. But when you comente, Lisa, | can
assure you it won't be like it was with those oftmem. | won't hurt
you. I'll show you such pleasure that you won'tresaeey no to me
again.'

‘You don't understand,' she whispered weakly.

'l do," he muttered thickly, 'but | find I'd rathferget about your past.
No good might come of raking it up. | get so damjeadous, | can't
trust myself notto say or do something which coulake you hate
me. As long as you learn you can trust me, thitlsagk.'

Lisa bit her lip. If he wouldn't listen, she coukdmake him, and she
felt too resentful of his determined refusal tosig to persevere. 'If
you don't choose to listen, it's fine by me,' shid gersely. 'l can't see
much future for us anyway.'

He laughed softly, refusing to take her quick anggrously. 'You
won't be saying that, once | get you in my bed,etthweart. Your only
concern then will be that | shouldn't leave youis Hlack eyes
glinted. 'Up till now, I've been very tolerant wybu but my patience
IS running out. | won't force you, though, for Idm that soon you
will come to me willingly.'

Such arrogance stung and she jerked away from hmhe
complacently relaxed his guard. 'I'm not half aing as you think!
she hissed, rushing to the door.



'We shall see,' he mused, following at a more teilgyace but fast
enough for one or two wandering guests to spot them@rging from
his bedroom together. Lisa could have slain him rwhee

conclusions they obviously leapt to only appea@dcmuse him,
instead of embarrassing him as they did her.

Alex had to fly to Greece on urgent business ftevadays. He had
asked her to accompany him but she had refusedshwhadn't
pleased him. Despite this, flowers were deliveretdr house each
day he was away and he rang every morning and ryeni

Lisa, having expected to enjoy the freedom of bairigout him for a
while, was dismayed to find how much she missed &he passed
the time, while he was gone, giving a crash coursérench to a
desperate student. She did this to supplemenbhbeme until she got
a full time job. The young man's parents were tédid with the
results of her tuition and it was in this way, byergonal
recommendation, that she was able to get a stdadydf pupils.
Usually they were short-term but she preferred #sist meant she
could be free very quickly if anything more permaineame up.

She never talked to Alex about her work for shedeaif she did, he
would only lecture her again about parting with pneceeds from the
island. And she didn't want him to know how lit&&ilip had left her.

When he returned and arranged to pick her up te bt out for
dinner, she was ready when the doorbell rang. Peliiely, she had
her wrap in her hand, so she wouldn't have to askim but after
bending to kiss her hungrily, he pushed her baskle

'I'm ready to go,' she protested as he closed dloe blehind him,
enclosing them in the intimacy she had been triongvoid.



'l haven't seen you for five days,' he retortedkhyishis eyes feasting
on her slender body and the soft, vulnerable lodkckv always
seemed such a contradiction of what he knew oftheiseemed lost
for a moment in her eyes, and shuddered, as iflyjneyegaze into
them sent tingles down his spine.

"Your skin's pale cream,' he said unsteadily. 'Fdasy extraordinary,
like the colour of your mouth and eyes. I've a hamigcan't satisfy
merely by looking at you in a restaurant. | havén&ve you in my
arms.'

Lisa had tried to forget how handsome he was, mopressive with
his height and broad shoulders, his lean but pawéips. She had
tried to forget how sensuous his mouth was, howenlhs teeth and
dark his eyes and despaired to discover she hgdtten nothing.

'l think I—I'd rather go straight out,' she stametkrputting a hand to
her heart which appeared to be doing acrobatics.

‘And | would rather kiss you.' He grasped her stherd, leaving her
in no doubt as to who was going to win. 'lI've atsought you a
present.’

" A present?' she murmured uncertainly.

'So that intrigues you, does it?" The black eyeswgt with
satisfaction. 'Sometimes you surprise me, too,dsponding like a
normal woman.'

'l hope | am all the time," she replied sharplythaut betraying she
was more apprehensive than intrigued.

He drew her closer, pressing light, restless kisseser face. 'l don't
think | can ever leave you again,' he growled,gaher shoulder to
his ravaging mouth. Lisa gasped as he nuzzleddw imding with

his tongue the throbbing pulse at the base ofttrveat. Her words of



protest slurred as she tried to speak and shemahaged it with a
great effort.

‘Alex!'

'‘What is it?' He withdrew slightly, his eyes hots® pushed against
him agitatedly. 'Ah, you want your present firétg! smiled, again
mistaking her reaction.

About to argue, it suddenly seemed easier noWwbat is it?' She
managed not to frown suspiciously. She had no teisturt him. If he
had been kind enough to bring her something theglysshe could
accept it graciously? She tried to ignore the trdniwhich warned
she wasn't going to like it.

His smile grew silky and laced with the arrogantfatence she was
coming to expect from him. Sliding a hand into packet, he drew
forth a long, flat box. '‘Open it,' he instructedjigg it to her.

Lisa obeyed carefully. Even so, the brilliant flagldiamonds nearly
blinded her. She wouldn't have liked to have putrige on the
wonderful necklace lying sparkling on its bed of it&h
velvet—diamond and sapphire necklaces weren't teaheed like a
pound of butter, but this one might have been wborthdreds of
thousands of pounds. The little she had learngevadllery over the
past few years, mostly through keeping her eyes eard open,
assured her she wasn't far wrong.

‘You can't intend this for me?' she gasped.

'It's yours, I'm giving it to you.' He sounded sonplacent, her blood
boiled. 'As soon as | saw it, | knew it was just thing for your
beautiful neck.'

'I'd like to wring yours!' she retorted fiercelyou must have known |
couldn't accept a gift like this! It must be wosalsmall fortune.’



'‘Must you always reduce things to terms of monbag?Xjrated, eyes
suddenly blazing. 'Why can't you take it? You mh@ve accepted
plenty of presents from other men.’

‘No!" She glared, unconscionably hurt. 'It may sisgyou to learn,
I've never been in the habit. What do you take oneAlex? Are you
trying to buy me?'

To her surprise he muttered curtly, "You wouldaiktet what | offered
for Enos.'

'So that's it?' she accused angrily. "You're tryargftily to make me
accept the difference.’

'I'd never be reduced to that,' he snapped, tlggrediresignedly and
removed the necklace from her numbed fingers, @it aside to

take her in his arms again. 'Don't you see .cdaxed softly, 'l want
to give you things but I'm not trying to buy youhh | take you it

will be when you come to me willingly.'

'l shouldn't count on it,' she snapped into hispasive face.

"You will." His arms tightened roughly, his smibeding. 'Once | melt
the ice you try and chill me with and once you stgreiving
yourself. Then you're going to forget that strapgde of yours . . .’

'‘Never!" she exclaimed, throwing back her headdonvince him,
which gave him the chance he was looking for.

His kiss wasn't as harsh as his voice had beerdititét hurt her

which briefly lulled away her fears and brought kethe brink of

surrender. The half defeated sound that escapegduwted her lips,
inviting invasion, and his searing, mastering mosiiattered her
remaining defences with shafts of pure sensatienth& pressure of
his mouth deepened, hers softened and yielded thehsademand
for complete submission.



Weak and breathless, she lay limp against him, atlede by the
extreme urgency of his kisses. Slowly his hold endentled but his
tenderness proved even more dangerous than histiempa,
especially when she hadn't seen him for days. einebted that she
couldn't hide the strength of her need from him-her love—while
she was terrified of admitting either, even to b#rs

He was keeping a tight rein on his passion but wheatensed in his
arms it immediately enraged him. Ruthlessly he swep up and
carried her to the lounge.

'If | seem to be making a habit of this," he snappgou have only
yourself to blame.’

She struggled, reluctant to recall what had happéme last time he
had carried her here but he took no notice.

‘You want me,' he growled grimly. 'Why deny it?0pping her on to
the sofa, he came down beside her, almost crudmengwith his
weight.

She had to deny it and tried to believe she waakspg the truth,
even as every pulse in her body shrieked that sken'tv With a
mocking laugh, he twisted sideways to seek the $audll of her
breasts and she sighed as his thumbs taunted ttienivag nipples
under the thin material of her dress. Her eyes madewith dazed
pleasure at the feelings this evoked, her pupiéidg until the blue
all but overshadowed the irises.

Lisa trembled and a helpless moan escaped heradtsil new to
her, this surging, frightening excitement she fglienever Alex
touched her—the indescribable promise of a raphunes devastating
than anything she had ever dreamed of. Her hehdek as desire
streaked along her veins until her whole body witeare with it.



Eventually when she could bear his goading carassdsnger, she
turned her mouth up involuntarily to his.

He kissed her with a sudden violence and Lisaiself drowning

in the sensual response this aroused. Drawing kedhbreath, she
twined her arms around his neck, trying to getagdhe whole of her
aching with a hunger she didn't understand butdtoiuignore. She
suddenly longed to have the warmth and length©bbdy covering
hers. He looked so magnificently savage, strippiedllohis usual

civilised control. He wasn't trying to hide theumph in his eyes but
she scarcely saw it for the haze of answering eé@siner own.

Then he relaxed, making an almost obvious effoease the tension
from his muscles. Slowly he drew her dress ovesheulders, taking
care not to frighten her. As he slid it down to ivaiist, the black lace
of her bra remained her only covering and he stateder with
burning eyes, devouring the sheer perfection ofdoely. His hands
shook as he unhooked the clasp of her bra and ftusagay before
bending to explore the exposed, rosebud peaks mghmouth,
searing them with its heat.

The expertise of his movements might have stuneedtit she had
neither the will or ability to fight. With breathlde gasps, her fingers
clenched then she pushed them through his blagkasathe fire
spreading through her sensitised body melted ew#ryof her
resistance. She wanted him completely—if he haddsdnd she had
been able to answer, she wouldn't have disputadyitionger. She
was like a cauldron, overflowing with cravings ghdn't recognise
but was eager to taste. When he moved fully overléiging her feel
how much he desired her, she thought she might feam the
overwhelming feelings this evoked.

‘Let me stay with you tonight, darling,’ he beggesishe breathed in
the hot dampness of his skin. His voice was s&thith passion that



she trembled. 'We can have a sandwich later lghtt now, I'm only
hungry for this.’'

‘Alex . ..

"' You don't have to be afraid, Lisa,' he groariedon't hurt you or
let anything happen to you. You will see how worhglgt can be.’

Lisa shivered. She didn't doubt him but his wordsned her, cutting
through the eagerness of her response like a swbey. scattered the
prevailing ecstasy from her mind and replaced thwhoughts she
had forgotten. If she gave in to him now, he wdaldw as soon as he
possessed her that she was a virgin, and she ia¢so that such a
discovery would not impress him. He believed hereaperienced
woman and when he discovered she wasn't, he migiisa her of
trying to trap him. And if all he wanted was anaaffwith her, he
might send her away.

Suddenly Lisa felt, in her disorientated stateas a risk she couldn't
take. Yet how would he take another refusal? Whn'tishe have the
courage just to finish with him? It could be fagdgainful, in the long
run.

'‘No, Alex," she pleaded, eyes clouding with fednisfanger. T can't .
.. At least not yet. Please don't ask me.’

Seeing the sudden tears on her cheeks, his facecutously
softened. Instead of being angry, he mopped thegeagy with his
mouth and, after coming to terms with his own utgeseds, sighed
resignedly.

can wait—not much longer, but I'll spare you thmee. Just don't
think about putting me off indefinitely, and wheawdo give in to
me, | promise you won't regret it.'



The feelings still consuming Lisa made her feel sbeld believe

him. It was later, when she was alone, that doadptsn attacked her.
He could show her a glimpse of a heaven she knéwngpabout, he
would be a confident and considerate lover, buttwhhafterwards?

Once she belonged to him, would she be able to lkeepaptivated?
If she belonged to him, without the ties of mareathough he may
have this in mind, might he not lose interest’hi$ thhappened how
could she possibly bear it? Would it not be far ensensible to do
without something she had never had than to speniiféa consumed
by regret and heartache?

After Lisa had tidied herself, they drove to a questaurant and ate a
belated dinner. Neither of them had much appetii¢ Alex,
concerned by the delicate paleness of Lisa's fasested on going
out. Afterwards they danced but he only held hgtly, as if he was
resolved to do nothing more to disturb her.

For the next few weeks he continued his restraidtlasa could find
nothing to complain of in his behaviour. Yet thoughtook her out
just as frequently and didn't attempt to get headoept any more
expensive presents, she had sometimes a nigglsgcsn that he
was simply biding his time, rather than turning oaenew leaf.

Whether it was genuine or not, she soon realisedhitiden dangers
of his more circumspect behaviour. Perhaps becstusenissed the
searing kisses she had grown used to, there vam@ation to cling

to him too closely when he wished her a brief goigght. Sometimes
she felt such a bewildering sense of frustraticat $he despised
herself. It filled her with self-contempt that dh&dn't the courage to
be honest with either Alex or herself about thardsesvhich began
constantly to plague her and wouldn't let her rest.

The strain, inevitably, began to tell on them bdtbr several days,
now, he had showered her with extra attentionf ae couldn't help
himself, but had grown more and more introspectihen he



collected her, one evening to take her to a paldysaness friend of
his was giving, he kissed her cheek lightly theshma her away so
abruptly she flinched.

‘Alex, what is it?' she asked, alarm flashing tigtotner as his face
darkened.

‘Nothing,' he replied tersely.
She was foolish enough to persist. 'lIt doesn't d&emothing to me.’

'Forget it,;' he snapped, his eyes restless. 'Unlesve suddenly
discovered the meaning of frustration?'

'Oh." She flushed as he hurried her out to hisSametimes for days
he scarcely touched her and she had begun todesibh't want her
anymore. Lately he had never forced the pace lmrhed willing to

let their friendship ripen slowly. She had beenamitie impression
that there was no hurry but she wondered now if lsdn't been
mistaken. Maybe her suspicions regarding his recentluct had
been closer to the mark than she had thought?

The party they were attending was held in the staker belt of the
city. The house was detached, with extensive grewarmd full of

beautiful, sophisticated people. Lisa saw sevemanwshe knew and
when Alex drifted away from her, she began talkmgome of them.

A.ex usually talked to other men though he was aicded with
plenty of women. Lisa watched his progress actossdom uneasily
without seeming to. She wasn't sure what the tansgtween them
had aroused in him, this evening, but, for the tirme since she had
known him, he made staight for another woman.

Lisa closed her eyes briefly, feeling suddenlytafor her, the stress
of the past weeks had resulted in a lack of apgpatitl sleeplessness



For Alex, it must have been much harder. He was®t to women
defying him and having to control his natural ingad.

From under her lashes, sick at heart, Lisa obsesesdral things.
She saw, if he was suffering from prolonged abstieethat he had
found someone to help him to relieve it. The worharapproached
was as dark and beautiful as he was himself. Stéomg black heir
and smoky eyes which seemed to smoulder as shedtéatk him.

When they danced together, they were equally abdom each
other.

So this was it! Lisa found she couldn't stay anttvaWhether Alex
was serious about this other woman or not, shédaave time to get
used to the idea that it was possible. She hadelxakécted it for a
while yet to find it actually happening was stilslaock.

She escaped to the gardens, pretending she wag goirthe
cloakroom. For perhaps fifteen minutes she wandabedit without
feeling any better. Some things had to be faced, stre might
eventually achieve some sense of acceptance ceitlhgrit came to
her at last that it would take more time than afewutes in a strange
garden to accept the loss of Alex completely.

Getting a little lost, she hesitated in the modmtigounding the
corner of a thick hedge. Then she drew back wioanded gasp.
Alex was standing at the other side of it, onlyea ffeet away, his
arms around the woman he had been dancing with.



CHAPTER SIX

Lisa felt sickened and shocked and if she was looking f
confirmation of Alex's unfaithfulness, she was givein those few
moments that she stood there, stunned into imntbili

The woman's voice came huskily. 'Darling, I've mgyou. Four
years is a long time.'

Too long," Alex agreed softly. '‘But then a womarbaautiful as you
must have met other men?'

'‘No one like you," murmured the husky voice. 'lectmr you, darling,
that's the difference. | want you.'

'‘Now?' Alex's tones seemed to deepen.

There was a short silence when Lisa's despairisgigon that he
was kissing the woman and about to make love teviasrconfirmed
by the woman's low triumphant laughter.

Lisa choked and ran, regardless of the betrayingatr of gravel
under her feet. Rushing back to the house, her masdwhirling. She
would have left the party straight away but she arathe outskirts of
London with no transport, and she had no wish &wdattention to
herself by asking someone other than Alex to takehlbme. Maybe
later, she could plead a headache and ring foria ta

She found a drink and swallowed it and was grabhimgther when
Alex caught up with her.

'Lisa!' He grasped her arm with fingers which wolddve a mark.
‘Where the hell have you been?'

Fearing she was going to be sick, Lisa swallowedteser was in her
throat while her heart behaved in a way which maglefeel even



worse. There was absolutely nothing in his voiceeweal he had
seen her rush away from him in the gardens, buebom she was
sure he had.

Looking at him, her eyes huge and haunted in hesstngly
beautiful face, she gambled that he couldn't knomcertain it had
been her. 'What a question,” she mocked. 'Shouldrgt the one
asking that?"

'‘Shut up!" he ground between his teeth. 'l havalkoto you.'
'I'm listening,' she said coolly.

'‘Not here,' he said forcefully. '‘Come with me." \Wrshe made no
move to obey, he shot a steely arm around her waisipelling her
to.

They were leaving the room when all pretence ofasare fell from
her and she pleaded unevenly, 'l don't want toogthé gardens
again.'

'So it was you!' His arm tightened about her. #neli He closed the
door of the library behind them. "We shouldn't wtbed.'

'Is there any special reason why we shouldn't be&' muttered
defiantly, blinking back tears.

'Lisa?' He watched sharply as the painful cologerm her cheeks
and frowned, for the first time since she had kndwn, seeming
strangely at loss for words.

'Is that all you have to say?' she scorned, thebness she still
retained from the shock she had received on segiother woman in
his arms, enabling her to speak coldly.



'‘No." Suddenly he moved restlessly, looking fairgipbarrassed.
"You know it isn't. What you saw in the gardend.i€armel and me,
there's nothing to get bothered about.'

'‘Bothered?' she blazed, walking angrily away fram and trying to

concentrate on a painting over the fireplace, whiati to be worth a
fortune. With her back to him it was easier to axal "Why should |

care what you do? There's nothing of a permandnteabout our
relationship, is there? Is Carmel one of your pé#sirs or just a good
bet for your next one?'

Each lethal word flayed like deliberately placedhias but she had
only words which was perhaps why she used them
indiscriminately. His face went grey while his bgdy tensed and
his strong features hardened. Then the opaqueradaslof his eyes
began blazing with a rage which made Lisa gulp agprehension as
his hands descended on her shoulders and he swutgdk to him
again. Before she could do anything to save hetseléhook her and
didn't stop until her hair was tumbling about reard in wild disorder.

Then he jerked her into his arms and kissed hed. NAthen her
weakening limbs must have indicated her strength fading, he

picked her up, apparently for the pleasure of timgvwher down on
the sofa and covering her shaking body with thege&n weight of

his own. When she made an abortive attempt toway &rom him,

frightened now of the anger relayed from his eyebraouth, he held
her close forcing her to lie still and look at him.

'‘Damn you!" he rasped harshly. 'How dare you say gon't care
when I'm nearly driven out of my mind thinking abgou. I'll make
you care for me, if it's the last thing | do!"

With a furious breath, he renewed his brutal attaskher mouth,
kissing her savagely and bringing a sharp flareesd. He paid no
attention to her distress, his free hand wrencbpen the fastening



of her dress, and only then did his mouth leave t®icontinue his
ravaging attack on the softness of her breasts.

Lisa winced and fought against what he was doirfgeto She wanted
to scream and hit out at him, to abuse him withdspbut she found
she could do none of these things. His assaulitgiged her but what
she hadn't expected was its physical effect. Sugdshe was

clinging to him, matching his hard demands withila Wwunger of her

own. As his mouth returned to hers, she trembldaskisses grew
deeper and she felt an ache of desire spreadinighitgh her. Feeling
her response, his arms tightened roughly aroundHewanted her
and nothing was going to stop him taking her tmset Then he

raised his head and saw the tormented tears diadeer

His whole being underwent a change as he pausagtiband stared
at her. 'Lisa, oh my darling!" he entreated hogrsBlon't cry, | can't
bear it.'

She was so confused by the mixture of tears ansigrasside her
that she couldn't speak. Why did he hurt her iEtnaldn't bear to see
her weep?

'‘Darling, please!' he groaned as her tears feiéfa4 did mean to go
as far as this but you're driving me insane. R'svall you got upset,
though, for anyone might have come in. But yourgetso | don't
know what I'm doing.’

When he began tidying her dress, she flushed @l ttw help him.
'‘Why?' she faltered.

‘That's what I'm wondering myself, but | doubtti$ iabout the same
thing. I'm wondering how you got such a hold on niefting a hand

under her chin, he made her look at him. 'lI've \wachen in my bed

before but never lodged in my mind, as you are.'™éaun there and |

just can't get rid of you.'



‘Do you want to?' she breathed.

‘Do | want to?' he repeated, with returning harsbn&od, what a
guestion! Wouldn't any sane man wish to rid himsélsomething
which gives him no peace, night or day?'

'‘Was this what you were trying to do when you wessing Carmel?'
she whispered bitterly.

'‘No—yes!" he growled. 'See how you tie me in knots.
"You must have met her before,' Lisa retorted, fpdin

‘Several years ago,' he admitted, 'but we didrvelen affair. We
were together on a yachting party for a week, gl long it lasted,
and | hadn't laid eyes on her since.'

‘Then, this evening, you wondered what you had edi®'s

'‘No!" His eyes flashed angrily again then he calégpagainst her with
a groan. 'l thought I might make you jealous. Shs willing enough,

all smiles and melting looks, while you do nothing glare at me and
say no. For one crazy moment | thought she could gie some

relief but as soon as | kissed her | knew it wag/ood.'

Despite this, Lisa felt unbearably hurt. 'You wahte kiss her,
though. How many women do you intend trying to fowhsolation
with? Maybe the next one .. .?'

Abruptly, he countered. 'How many women have | makat since |
met you, darling? Don't | see you every evening?'

Yes, he did, and he seldom left her early. Evenaa tike Alex
couldn't be that ingenious. She stirred uneasiligignarms but was
reluctant to leave their comfort. How could she dathhe remained
faithful to her when she gave him so little? Aneft.y .



‘What would you think if | went out with another n# she asked.

'I'd kill him!" he scowled. 'I'd be so enraged Iwan't be able to stop
myself, so be warned. At least," he added grimlgouldn't be as bad
as running away, like you did.'

She shivered, again seeing him with Carmel in thelen. 'l was
jealous, too,' she confessed and, in a rush, ltld@ve killed you out
there, Carmel as well. | never remember feelingsean my life.'

‘Darling!" His eyes suddenly glowed. She had ndetrayed more
than a cool liking before. In spite of seeing eatter all the time,

he'd had no reason to believe her feelings werplgl@evolved and

what she said seemed to reveal he was mistakea?'lhe exclaimed
hoarsely.

Lifting her eyes to meet the unspoken demand indise, her hands
clenched tightly. He shifted his weight on her asite felt him
shudder like a man with a fever.

'‘Confess," he whispered thickly. 'Tell me exactheatvwyou feel.’
She hesitated, her heart beating too heavily toentadasy to talk.
‘Tell me,' he urged, bending to her lips.

Slipping her arms around his neck, she gave inwesks now she
had guarded her innermost feelings from him, agjt@ring love for
him had slowly conquered her ingrained inhibitioNsw she found
she could no longer hide the truth. 'l love yohe breathed against
his mouth. 'l tried not to, but it just happened.'

He laughed, low and exultingly, crushing her to hihen she cried
out he slackened his hold on her slightly but didpblogise. His face
was full of triumph as he kissed her eyes and aaganouth. 'l didn't
think | would ever hear you say it,’ he gloated sivaamedly. 'l



worship you, you don't know how much. For weeks been driven
mad with frustration, wanting you and hearing yefuse me, but you
won't be able to refuse me after this, my darliBgfore the night is
out, you are going to belong to me—all of you!'

He sat up then lifted her to her feet, keepinglatthold of her waist.
‘Let's go,' he said huskily, 'l can't wait.'

Lisa shivered at the rawness of his voice. Shén&lblood race as he
gazed at her but she also felt apprehensive. Héedidrer too much
to allow her to escape, and now that she knew tedider, she
shared his sense of urgency, but she still couhatft feeling uneasy.

Sensing her inner tension, Alex pulled her clos@nget those other
men," he murmured against her cheek. 'Think oo, I've suffered

the hell of frustration all these weeks, waiting you to lose your
fears. You'll have to trust me from now on, my oyl it's the only

way.'

Reminded of how she had misled him about these otles, Lisa
turned her face against his shoulder realising mhst somehow
make him listen to the truth.

'l've never,' she began, only to find her voiceaftiby his tightening
grip, her words muffled before she could utter them

The time for talking is over, darling.' His fingangbbed the back of
her neck gently but firmly. Til take care of evémyty, just leave it to
me. Stay here and I'll find your wrap and we'llveghrough the
French windows. Eileen and Kurt are good friendsnofe. | know

my way about.’

As they drove back to London, Lisa sat in a dazkexAalways
refused to listen but, she supposed dreamily, istnhe rather
wonderful that he loved her believing, as he haceamplied, she
was no better than she should be. If he lovedidedieving this, how



much deeper might his feelings for her be whenibeogered she
had never been with a man before? Of course aflatem didn't
worry over this kind of thing anymore, but Alex wa&reek and men
of his nationality usually liked the girl they mizal to be completely
innocent. Lisa couldn't help feeling that when fsedvered she was,
he would be pleased.

It wasn't easy to think of becoming Alex's loverdre they were
married but she guessed he would be making wedgiags
immediately. She had always wanted to be marrret fo the man of
her choice, before belonging to him, but she lo&kxk so much that
this no longer seemed important. There would nbeeanyone else
for her so how could she make a fuss about goifgetbwith him
before the actual ceremony?

She was amazed at the difference their mutual dpaffitheir feelings

for each other had made. The searing awarenesacbfaher was
still there but she could sense a flew satisfactiolex, a warm

possessiveness which thrilled her. She met his klmong glances
frequently as they motored silently across Londgime became lost
in them, drugged by them, to the extent of beingrealy able to

think.

He took her straight back to her own house. "Youma this on the
market any time,' he told her as he locked the debmd them. '"You
will be moving in with me and won't need it.’

Her heart lightened against a returning nervousaedsshe nodded,
feeling happier that he had mentioned it. She likesl house but
parting with it would cause her no great heartaahd,it was proof, if
she needed any, that Alex's intentions were stricdhourable.

He didn't give her time to do more than nod aseanside, he picked
her up and carried her straight upstairs, pausungeton the way to
crush her mouth with passionate kisses. In her rdmdidn't even



bother to glance around but laid her down on thallsdouble bed
and began urgently undressing her.

His face was absorbed, his eyes never leaving &dneastarted
undoing buttons and zips, his movements slowinghas dress
dropped with a whisper of silk to the floor. Sherevonly two pieces
of fragile underwear underneath and his eyes drayehers as he
slid his hands over her before removing the fligayments.

‘You're trembling,' he murmured.

'Yes.' Lisa swallowed. He didn't know she had nénaela man in her
bedroom before. It might have been easier if sk Rnilip had
shared one but they never had. Incredible as ihtrégem, he had
never once even entered her bedroom.

‘Alex, wait," she breathed, 'l have to explairi Her voice came only
in whispers but he had thrown off his own clothad atopped her
entreaties with a kiss.

'‘Not another word about that! All you have to rerbemis that I'm
not going to hurt you. I'm going to make you mipet my stamp on
you, but you're only going to feel pleasure. THiebe' no more pain.’

She could have insisted that he listened but he gav no time, and
with his mouth on hers she swiftly lost the threddvhat she was
saying. She had no immediate defence against tloetiaeffect of

his kisses. They wiped her mind clear of everythingthe fires they
lit inside her and she was too enveloped in thamés to worry
anymore about something she had to tell him.

She moaned as he stretched out beside her anid$es kieepened as
he felt her instant and complete response. Instglgtshe knew he
wanted to take her quickly and fiercely but wherdhew away from
her again she realised he was trying to restranséif.



As he looked down on her, his shuddering bredthdithe silence of
the room, Lisa tilted her head back in blind suggtion, seeing him
hazily through the mist of her increasing desioe, Yulnerable now
to hide her own feelings. Alex was magnificentlydgrassionately
male and she wanted him very very badly. Her ex¢tgraensuous
nature, which had lain dormant until now, and whilme had
unconsciously been afraid of would, it seemed, &tesfeed with
nothing less.

With aching slowness he caressed the peaks of hessts,

murmuring words in Greek that made her want to weef was one

of the languages she had never learned. She ceeildhér muscles
contracting wherever he touched her, until her ehmbdy was a
mass of pulsating nerves. Her breathing becamésghahd rapid as
she was swiftly absorbed by his passion. She ctangim as his

mouth continued its erotic penetration and he stidker curves and
soft hollows, seemingly careless that he was dyivier insane.

Lisa gasped as her safe, ordinary world explodesltabler, an
intense excitement consuming her as he cupped&astan his hand
and caught a nipple between his teeth. She layablemem, her hair
fanned around her, her mouth soft and trembling sk pink and
warm. She was finding it difficult to stop her lefyjem entwining
with his, she hadn't thought desire could be sawavelming and,
despite herself, her body began arching againgt kisnute appeal as
old as Eve.

She sensed the impatience in him and with an @gpeshe hadn't
got, he recognised it in her. 'Are you ready?"' lnétened thickly.

She could feel his heart thudding, his mouth mast hotly
demanding. She nodded, urging him closer, feelimg tremors
passing through both of them, tremors that rendeezdvilling and
helpless.



‘You're sure?' He still hesitated. 'There's somethbout you ...'

She guessed he sensed the lack of experience dlrecokto tell him
about. With the tip of his tongue he outlined hes bnd she moaned
and clutched his shoulders. She didn't want to &d&ut it now.
‘When we are married ...' she murmured.

She had no clear idea what she had been goingytarghcouldn't
understand why he stiffened as though she hadhamot

‘Marriage?' he exclaimed, staring at her blankiho said anything
about marriage?'

‘But—I thought . . '

'‘Obviously far too much,' he snapped, pushing mexyafrom him
and whipping to his feet.

Lisa felt the chill starting in her body rapidlyrting to ice. Alex's
face, which only moments ago had been filled wité warmth of

desire, had changed so much he-looked an entirégreht man. 'l

b-believed,' she stammered pitifully, 'that mareiagas what you had
in mind.'

'‘My God!" his eyes glinted with scornful contemas, he paced the
room and returned to her. '"Your opinion of yoursetfadam,
transcends everything | ever heard of you. You rbashad!

'Why?' She wished she could ask a more intelligeestion but she
was numb with shock. 'l thought you loved me.'

‘You've obviously thought a lot of things,' he r&td curtly, looming
over her like a vengeful god, apparently uncariveg he was naked.
‘Were you honestly convinced | would marry a worhleg you?'

'L-like me .. .?"



'You lured your late husband into your bed and rage, and heaven
knows how many men since.' The arrogant lines sffécce blurred
with sudden rage. 'Did you imagine the same rusadwaork with
me? I'd as soon pick a woman from out of the gutter

Lisa's eyes smarted with pain and disillusionm&fdgu believe I'm
like them?"

‘Your reputation proves it,' he replied scathingliijle a muscle leapt
in his lean cheek as the sheet she had hastilyredvJeerself with
slipped and he caught an enticing glimpse of bk Isefore she
retrieved it again. T realised | was being led gritie nose but did
you really think that by getting me to boiling pbyou would receive
a proposal of marriage? The woman I'm going to ynarill be
nothing like you.'

'‘G-going to marry?'

'‘As soon as | decide and arrange it,' he saidysilKve had someone
in mind for quite a while. She will make me a ga@odl dutiful wife,
and, in return for my name and respect she wik gne children.'

Lisa felt sure she was dying, bit by bit. Her voicembled and her
eyes seemed too huge for her face as she askegpiDmve her,
Alex?'

‘That's none of your business,' he rasped, 'l whsduss her with
you.'

‘Well, your respect must be something,’ she murchiméerly. 'l
suppose all we have left to say is goodbye. Itenb@ce knowing
you, Alex,' she laughed almost hysterically. ‘Naogvdppreciate it if
you would just leave—qget out of my bedroom!'



Without haste he picked up his clothes and beg#mguthem on
again. 'l might, for now,"' he agreed suavely, 'buuldn't be too
hasty, my dear. I'm still quite willing to accemuwas my mistress.'

Lisa's stomach lurched violently. "You have a nkrve

He glanced at her cruelly as he thrust his feltarshoes. 'l still want
you, Lisa. Don't try and pretend you thought | vetm’d. And, as my
mistress, you'd have just about everything youdctaush for/

‘Apart from your name,' she exclaimed, through dless lips.

‘Jewellery, apartments, money, clothes, unlimitexked of my
company,' he reeled off the list cynically, eyescking. 'lI'd have a
proper contract drawn up. Many wives envy their daungl's
mistresses, my dear. It's not a position you shimj&tt impulsively.'

'‘Will you just get out of here!' she gasped furlgus

He actually looked amused. 'Get in touch with memvijou change
your mind," he invited over his shoulder as he wedlkhrough the
door and downstairs.

The telephone rang as Lisa stepped from her. bathéxt morning.

She had been up all night since Alex left, unablsi¢ep or even rest
on her bed. There was a hard, hot lump where laat vas supposed
to be and she hurt all over. Despite the warmtfeofoath, her hands
felt icy, her body tortured. When she found it idiilt to believe the

previous night had ever happened, both her menthphysical state
confirmed that it had. The only conclusion she healched, after

hours of suffering, was that she had to get awalyywere could she
go without money?

The telephone continued ringing. Fearing it mightAlex she let it
ring until she could bear it no longer and pickiagpi. It was Edward's



secretary, he wished to speak to her. Lisa sigh#ud nelief as the
woman put her through.

'‘Good morning, Lisa," he said cheerfully. 'How soe1? Romance
still going well?'

Knowing he had been following her friendship witlkeAwith quiet
satisfaction, she hesitated then confessed raltiy/over, Edward,
such as it was. | shan't be seeing him again.’

Edward laughed, not taking her seriously. 'All Imsvehave
disagreements.’

'No, it's worse than that." Again she paused. i he, last night,
exactly what he thinks of me.'

'Lisa . ..?'

'No, it wasn't complimentary,' she laughed hollawe called me a
few names | won't repeat and told me | was the washan he'd
consider marrying.'

Edward said something under his breath, unusualafarsually
mild-mannered man. 'Lisa, dear, I'm sorry. Youweklly have to let
me speak to him.'

She couldn't bear even to think of it. 'lt's sweétyou to offer,
Edward, but it wouldn't do any good. Besides, I'df@el | could see
him again. What,' she asked hastily, 'did you wanspeak to me
about?'

‘A client," he said heavily, as if he knew he wamg put off. 'She's a
widow, late thirties, lives about a hundred milewag. She's
marrying a French diplomat and would like to impedwer French.
She rang and asked if | knew of anyone who could, wého would

be prepared to live with her for a month. She qaaytvery much but



| can personally vouch for her and you'd be verypnfootable. |
immediately thought of you,' he added, 'but | diday anything as |
wasn't sure how involved you'd become with Andrélsyever,' he
suggested quietly, 'in view of what you've justlitoie, Lisa, it could
give you a chance to get away from town for a whitel think over
your problems at the same time.'

Privately, Lisa thought it might be a godsend. & eepted with what
she supposed was indecent haste. 'As long as yai ted Alex
where | am. He may never enquire but | must be.'sure

'l won't,’ Edward promised and proceeded to furfusther details
regarding her new employment.

Lisa found her new job extremely pleasant. If shért't been so torn
by the loss of Alex and her love for him, she wolhiéle enjoyed it.
She took to Helen Gilby immediately, liking her elitness and
courageous outlook on life. Like Lisa, she had hesthusband when
still in her twenties but while Lisa's marriage ltbgcarcely have
been called a marriage at all, Helen's had obwdusén very happy.

One evening, towards the end of the month Lisatad® with her,
Helen mentioned Lisa's marriage tentatively. Thienfiiship and
respect between the two women, despite the difteréamtheir ages,
had grown to the extent that Lisa found she caalldtb Helen fairly
easily about things she had never been able tasis@ith anyone
before, apart from Edward. Without revealing thdl facts, she
confessed that there had been family reasons fambhgiage and it
had been one of convenience.

Helen listened attentively and while Lisa was caomss of her warm
sympathy, she only said, 'I'm sure you will finddrhappiness the
next time.'



Knowing, for her, there wouldn't be a next timesd.isaid huskily,
‘After being so happy with your first husband, Hteldon't you feel
doubtful about trying again Helen smiled gentlyL&s broke off in
confusion having suddenly realised what she wamgal¥ou don't
have to be embarrassed, Lisa, | know what you midaw. could |
bear to marry someone else? Once I'd have thoughtaossible. Ten
years ago, when Peter died, | believed my life exaes. Then, when |
met Darnell, | realised it was just one phase tfat was over. Peter
was the love of my extreme youth, we shared so nadirilie very
young, carefree things which the years never gypagabut | came to
recognise that Darnell and | share something gisbanpelling, if in
a slightly different way. I still love Peter but'a@art of the past. Now
there's Darnell and | know Peter would have liked,he's such a
very special person.’

Lisa realised this when he came for the weekend|ds¢ weekend
before she returned to London. He was delightedh witlen's
prowess in French but, as he pointed out with airigatwinkle at
Lisa, not surprised as he knew Edward well andedikis judgment
implicitly. They talked French at dinner that fimsvening, for, as
Helen laughingly put it, she wanted to show offd drnsa tried to
push Alex from her mind for a while to join in thight-hearted
conversation.

She left early on Monday. She would have gone dar8ay as her
work there was finished but neither Helen nor Dhmeuld hear of
it. When she left they both kissed her and Hel&shwarmly that she
hoped Lisa would come and stay with them in Pand that she
couldn't thank her enough for all she had donénéor

On the way to London, Lisa at last decided whatveh® going to do.
Most of her days had been filled for a month butrhghts had been
spent thinking of Alex. She had lain awake coustlesurs, fretting
for him while contrarily reliving the pain of thelast meeting. No
matter how many times she went over this, recallmg harsh



brutality and scornful, disparaging remarks, shevkrshe wasn't
strong enough to cut him out of her life completely

For a whole month she had thought she could, lrihgeHelen and
Darnell together during the weekend, had madeuddenly long for
even a little of the happiness that was theirsingwvith Alex—if his
offer was still open—could never be the same asgomiarried to him
but at least she would have the memory of it tasuee, otherwise she
would have nothing.

Lisa gazed through the train window blindly. Sheulda't continue

living with him after he was married. Being his tness while he was
still single couldn't hurt anyone but themselves,dfter he made this
other woman his wife, she would leave him and neeerhim again.

As soon as she arrived at London she took a tadteard's office.
He had asked her to call immediately she got badkescould hear
how she had got on and assure himself that shalvaght. It always
made Lisa feel very humble that he usually sawdseguickly as
possible. She had known him cancel an importaahtind excuse
himself in the middle of an interview to see hed &e was one of the
city's top lawyers.

'Lisa," he bent to kiss her cheek, looking at leamity, 'l hope you are
well?'

‘Well enough,' she replied, aware that, despitesiiglwonderful
cooking she had gone very thin and he noticec b&en working,
you know.'

He frowned at her obviously forced smile but mewgsied her to sit
down and rang for coffee. For the next few minutds|e they drank
it, they chatted about Helen and Darnell then kte®d up and said
lightly, 'l won't keep you, Edward. You're a buspamand my bed
needs airing.'



He grinned. 'Not even my legal mind can sort oetitiiricacies of
that.'

'I'm sure it's not necessary,' she laughed.

'‘By the way," he sobered abruptly as he walked hahtowards the
door, 'l've had a terrible time with Andreas whitau've been away.
He's never been off the telephone and my secrhtmyhreatened to
leave each time he storms past her in here, demgydur address.'

'l thought he would be out of the country. Anywashie smiled
gratefully, hoping he didn't notice she was tremdpli'thank you for
not giving it to him.'

'It was the hardest promise I've ever had to késpward said wryly.
‘You said you weren't going to see him again bigar he intends
seeing you. | thought I'd better warn you.'

Lisa didn't tell Edward what she was going to dwe ®asn't afraid of
his disapproval. Whatever his private thoughts wdre would

consider her a free agent and keep them to hintsaifshe had no
wish to worry him unduly. If necessary, she woudd i touch with

him later. Until she saw Alex there wasn't muchnpon saying

anything.

Once home, she opened the windows to the sprirapdimade some
more coffee. She didn't want any more but hopeaitld calm her as
she carried it to the telephone. She had beetestantlearn that Alex
was looking for her. It removed any lingering fedinst he was
through with her but she didn't try and fool hefrfigt it was going to
be easy. Even deciding the best way to contactvia® difficult.
Eventually she dialled his office.

'Oh, hello, Mrs Fielding.' His secretary soundeddanly breathless
as she gave her name and, without waiting for tistdte what she
wanted, exclaimed, Til put you through to Mr Andsegght away!



‘No, just tell him I'm home and would like to tatkhim, please.’

She put the receiver down on what sounded likesp gaprotest but
it only registered vaguely. If Alex had really belewking for her,
wanted to see her, now it was up to him.

The coffee not being strong enough to steady heeseshe poured a
small measure of brandy and took a quick gulp.dtenher feel sick
though it could have been the anticipation insiderather than the
brandy. Alex didn't ring back and she was forcecltosider he might
not, or that his secretary had forgotten or faitedpass on her
message.

To pass the time, she found fresh sheets and n@a#erubed then
went to the bathroom to rinse her hands. Catchglopgse of herself
in the mirror above the basin, she paused in disr@ay leaving
Helen's she had looked pale but nothing like tHastily she washed
her face as well as her hands and reached forongpact. Somehow
she managed to disguise the paleness of her fatdyaskilfully
arranging her hair over her cheeks hid most ofréwvages of her
distress, but she couldn't do a thing about the matling of her
heartbeats when she heard the doorbell ring.

Whoever was there had his thumb on it and wadtdat off until
he got results. As Lisa stared apprehensivelythmtanirror, she saw
how the colour rushing to her face blended, cloike;Iwith all the
rouge she had put on. Struggling against what se@ameacute lack of
oxygen, she reached for a tissue and rubbed somefbf

The doorbell kept on ringing. It couldn't be Aler soon, she
decided, suddenly coming to her senses and rugbirapswer it.
Probably it was just one of the children who liwedhe street having
fun. It was Alex, though, as she discovered as ss@he opened the
door and found him standing on the other side.of it



CHAPTER SEVEN

SURPRISINGLY, a great coolness came over Lisa as she stahaghat
He was dressed in a grey business suit and, agslsalae was struck
by his inborn air of superb self-confidence. Hekkea devastatingly
attractive for all his hair was slightly ruffledébhis collar loosened in
the way of a man hurrying. But his black eyes weoeded and
remote and when he spoke his voice was clippedhéopbint of
arrogance.

'‘Where the hell have you been?'

‘That was quick!" she countered, her voice so ¢hbh she couldn't
quite believe it.

‘Lisal’

His gaze pinned her to the darkness of his eyesshadsuddenly
realised she wasn't calm so much as numb. 'Oubwh,t she
murmured. 'Won't you come in . . .?'

'Did you go because you knew I'd be looking for 3oe rasped,
pushing past her and slamming the door.

'‘Looking for me?' she murmured vaguely, turningoedtically
towards the lounge.

Catching her roughly by the shoulders, he swungahaund. 'Don't
walk away from me,' he grated. 'Answer my questibmdn't you
guess I'd be looking for you?'

His conceit amazed her but she wouldn't lie to Hivhen you left
here, the last time, you hardly gave me the impwagkat you would
be.'



The quick anger appeared to leave him though hes eyere still
hard. 'l realise you wouldn't be expecting me taot bve been
worried.'

Demented, was more the word Edward had used, botus¢ have
been mistaken. Alex's cold demeanour scarcely yedrany real
concern. 'Why were you— worried?' she asked hajting

‘Do | really have to explain?' he snapped impdiferi¥ou were
obviously upset by what | said to you and whengsappeared | felt
responsible. In your state of mind, you might hdeae something
foolish.’

‘You didn't like feeling guilty?'

Stung by her sharp tone, he lashed back. 'I'm otatly without
compassion, even for those who don't deserve it.'

The last thing | want from you is pity,' she flayegalising they were
guarrelling but when it came to it, finding it easto utter the angry
words that sprang to her lips than to confess vghat had really
wanted to see him abouit.

His eyes suddenly narrowed in a face which she Bkevher own,
was thinner. She could almost see him doing sonii ithinking.
'‘You sent for me, there must be something?'

'‘Yes . . ." Strange how calm she felt over takinghsa momentous
step which would change her whole life. 'You, madean offer. ..'

The change in him was remarkable. His black eyegst|de didn't try
to hide the flames in them as his voice thicketiesid | still wanted
you as my mistress. You refused, but now, do | take@u have
changed your mind?'



'Yes." She didn't waver but she had to lower hexsdyefore the
triumph in his. She couldn't escape it in his vptheugh, as he pulled
her swiftly into his arms.

'Lisa.' His arms were like steel, binding her tmhout the hand that
forced her to look at him was warm and caressikagew you would
come to your senses, my darling. | promise you weqgret it.'

Exultantly he bent his head to claim her mouthsikig her with
exquisite gentleness, his tongue teasing her ppstaThey still had
things to talk about but she was filled with suclveakness that she
immediately forgot everything but the fact that XAleas holding her
again, after so many long weeks apart.

Slowly she began to respond to the passionate g@v&mess of his
mouth until such a surge of desire consumed hdr gsha drew
sharply back.

Her swift withdrawal didn't bother him as it useddb. Since she had
given in to him, he was willing to humour her. lowdn't be long
before she was with him night and day and he ceaitl Reading the
burning, primitive hunger in his eyes, the messtugy so clearly
conveyed, Lisa began to tremble.

'‘We will fly straight to Athens,' he said.
"Your own country?'

He laughed, she could feel his spirits soaringari't think of another
place I'd rather be when | possess you. | prommsgzgelf it would be
like this, the first time | saw you. Other men niieywe had you but no
one but me will ever have you again. | swear llll&y other man
you even glance at.’

She flushed, her heart racing, but was able tofisany, '‘Before |
agree to go anywhere, Alex, you must agree to otwmthings.’



'Such as?' he asked.

She hated the cynical twist to his mouth, knowiegaAas wondering
how good a settlement she would try and get otirof Drawing a
deep breath, she said, 'l will be your mistresgxAbut | won't live
with you. | want to keep my own house, and wheraveeabroad, if
it's for any length of time, I'll live in either r@nted apartment or a
hotel.’

‘You're crazy.' He frowned, clearly uncertain wieetho take her
seriously. 'l want you with me all the time, todiyou in my bed
when | wake up in the mornings. I'll want' to médee to you in the
mornings, Lisa, as well as other hours of the ¢y do you think
we are going to manage that if we aren't livingetbgr?'

The colour in her cheeks deepened but she wendamantly. 'l
won't sell my house for the minute you take a wifeon't see you
again.'

For a moment he looked quite thunderstruck therasged, 'Why, in
God's name, won't you see me again? What differisnog marriage
going to make?'

She looked at him bitterly. Was he completely irsgare? 'All the

difference in the world," she said tensely. 'Whjiteu are single,
whatever relationship we share, we can't hurt aeymrt ourselves.
But | refuse to help you to be an unfaithful husban

Anger tautened his features harshly. 'Hadn't ydtebéhink about
what you are saying? How will my marriage alter iyéeelings for
me? Looking at it from your angle, will you be aldesimply walk
away from me, pretend | never happened? Once wenteovers,
do you really believe you will be able to forget?he



That's not the point,' she argued despairinglysfite my experience
with Philip, or perhaps because of it, | happebeieve that marriage
should be a sacred undertaking . . .'

'It took you long enough to find out."'

In the light of what he believed of her, he woutthsider himself
justified in making such a statement. Lisa winced Wwouldn't be
deflected from what she wanted to say. 'Anotharghi refuse to
accept any gifts of money, jewellery or clothingrfryou. While | am
with you, you may keep me but, otherwise, nothiisg.&

‘And what if | don't agree?' he asked curtly.

Then it's all off,’ she declared tautly. He wasdus, she could see,
but he was also watching her cautiously, as ifijuglghe best line to

take with her. T won't go one yard with you, Aleshe added, 'unless
you do.'

'l could make you go with me regardless,' he tleread. 'I'm an
extremely wealthy man, Lisa. | have ways and meahsvailable to
most people.’

'l realise the power you have,' she retorted qyigthd you can use it
if you don't mind my hating you, but hate isn't mdign in bed, Alex.'

A muscle jerked in his strong throat. 'You shouftbw as you've
been through it." His eyes smouldered with a hirdamething she
didn't understand, then he gave in. 'Very welgreg, though if | had
any sense | would leave this minute, and aloneotiimfately | can't,’
he groaned, catching hold of her again and mutiexgainst her lips,
‘You're in my blood, as you already know. I'vedrfer weeks to get
you out and there's only one way left. As for myrmage to Letha,
we shall see. | somehow doubt that after belongpnigpe, you'll be
able to leave me when the time comes.'



' will," she said stubbornly.

'l wouldn't bet on it, my darling,' he replied agamtly. 'You returned
to me of your own free will, remember, and you'iready confessed
that you love me. Or,' he paused viciously, 'wé@seé just empty
words which you've whispered to every fool who dw&d you in his
arms?'

‘Certainly | was a fool to imagine | loved you tdiried bitterly. 'Like
you, I'm trapped by feelings much less admirablactvi don't think
we need discuss.'

He almost threw her away from him in a gesture Wwinvas becoming
too painfully familiar. 'Go and pack,' he snarlézkfore | lose my
temper completely, then maybe we shall both be/sorr

'l can't leave immediately!' she gasped.

'Why not?' he snapped. "You have your passponte'theothing to
keepyou. ..

‘The electricity,’ she mumbled, searching for arguse that might
give her a little more time.

'Lisa,’ he remonstrated, drawing her roughly baé his arms. ‘Do
you wish to begin living with me here? | may appabe relatively

calm but inside I'm about eaten up with desireyfau. | have one or
two things I'd rather get out of the way first, g main reason why
I'm not upstairs with you, right now, is that latlmer begin our life

together in Greece.'

Oh, Alex,"' she breathed, frightened by the suddevness of his
voice yet unable to stop herself from respondingd.t8he knew he
wouldn't allow her to escape from him at this Ettege, and she didn't
want to. She couldn't talk to him any more aboutlbut her heart
was still full of it. It weakened any defence slasllagainst him but



she couldn't get rid of a certain apprehensionrdigg the step she
was taking.

As if aware of her nervousness, Alex held her gghnd said gently,
‘Trust me, my darling, try not to worry. Concengrain our future,
how much | want you, how much | hope you want me.'

'l do,' she whispered, not able to fight her oveziiing feelings any
longer. Putting her arms around him slowly, shdatéeel the need in
the strong, hard body pressing against her own.s&jied, resting
her head on his broad chest. 'l do want you, Adéxhis past month,
I've missed you and longed for you so.'

‘Just wait until tonight," he promised thickly. Yavon't have any
regrets then.'

They landed in Athens several hours later, havisngtled by private
jet from London. Lisa wasn't surprised to discodkx used his own
planes and, in a way, she was relieved that hahladged for several
members of his staff to travel with them. Her owagence must have
been noted with some speculation but, with Alexuath no one
obviously dared do more than speculate, not evemgrthemselves.
Those who were with them were mostly English andeAcan but
Alex kept them so occupied with business that thakely got a
chance to speak to her.

In Athens, they all parted company, the staff gastigaight to his
headquarters, where he arranged to see themudide, he and Lisa
were driven to his apartment.

As their chauffeur-driven limousine drew up in theecourt outside
it, Lisa immediately recognised it and exclaimedgrdy, 'You
promised | would stay in a hotel.’

'‘Don't worry, darling,' he smiled benignly, 'l haxtegorgotten what |
agreed to but there hasn't been time to make tleeseary



arrangements. I've been getting some urgent bissméf the way
in order to leave myself free for the next few weelk any case it
wouldn't be worthwhile booking you into a hotel smnorrow, we
shall be going away.' His eyes glowed into her dioliface. This
evening we shall discuss everything.'

Lisa wasn't sure what to think but as she was iegimow fruitless it
was to defy Alex openly, she didn't say anythingenderhaps his
apartment might be the best for tonight, she thguglt even as she
tried to reassure herself, the sick feeling retdrtoeher stomach.

The apartment, when Alex opened the door, was gtharsilent.
'‘Where is everyone?' she asked uncertainly.

'If you mean the servants, they're on the islate shrugged. There's
good room service, though, so you don't have angtho worry
about.’

The island?' Lisa was briefly diverted. 'Are yolkitag about Enos?’

'No." He picked up her luggage and carried it te hedroom,
indicating for her to follow. 'l haven't done anyitp about Enos yet. |
thought I'd mentioned it, | live on another isldnd.

Had he told her about it? "You probably did—in fashe frowned,
trying to remember, 'didn't you say you were fohd®d

‘Very.'

Though puzzled by his terse tones, the thoughhas$land filled her
with pleasure and she asked eagerly, 'Is this Wjmrare taking me
tomorrow?'

'l don't think so.'



Such an honour would be reserved for his wife! heed a smile to
hide her sudden pain, knowing it wouldn't be tret tane a similar
remark of his would hurt her. And this was a siwatvhich she had,
after all, gone into with her eyes wide open.

'‘Darling!" Alex put her cases down by the bed aaithgred her close.
'If you would like to stay on an island there alenpy to choose from.
| know of at least three | could borrow from friesid

Who would know exactly why he wanted one . .. $.&#iit,' she said
quickly. 'Didn't you say you had to go out again?'

'l wish | hadn't to," he sighed, passion prowlindnis eyes as he bent
his head and his lips moved gently on hers. 'Whesturn though,
there will be no more interruptions.'

The hurt inside her, the strangeness of her sudiogg, they all
vanished beneath the warmth of his mouth. The fneat it spread
through her and she melted into him, feeling omyreeredible wave
of pleasure.

Only then did he ease the pressure he was exemirtter slightly.
‘You're beautiful,’ he said huskily, his heart ttindy under his shirt
so she could actually feel it. 'Some day I'm gdondress you in silks
and satins, drape you with furs and diamonds, doubt if they will
make you any lovelier than you are now.'

He allowed her no time to protest but drew her ntigeagainst him
again, crushing his mouth ruthlessly against heisa closed her
eyes, every inch of her aware of his towering hieigie steely
strength of his sinews, the effect of his body arsh Almost
overwhelmed by it, she put her arms around his r@exk clung to
him, returning his kisses blindly.

He picked her up then fell beside her on the hegke Bhe look in his
eyes made her tremble as he unbuttoned her blowséaed her



breasts. His expression changed slightly as hiacglavandered
further over her and he saw how thin she had become

‘Little fool," he said gruffly, ‘what's been happento you? You must
have lost pounds.’

''ve been teaching a lady French,' she said, imptélse."So that's
why | couldn't find you." His eyes sharpened witliden interest.
‘You're far too thin." His hand pressed the flashesEher stomach.
"You will have to put weight on again as you'rengpio need all your
strength, my darling. Once | take you, I'm nevangao be satisfied.'

She smiled at him, only half aware of what he wagng, having
been too busy studying the strong, sensuous lihbs dace. Shyly
experimenting, she caressed his cheek with explgrdingers then
rubbed her thumb provocatively over his lower lips.

His breathing quickened. Then he was on top of her,weight
pushing her into the mattress, his kisses growmegpdr and more
demanding. Her flesh felt as if on fire as his learmhmed over her,
until she longed for his total possession.

Then, just as suddenly, he rolled off her and stqgmdShe heard him
cursing under his breath even before she openeelddayges and
found him glancing at his watch.

'‘Dammit!" he rasped. Til have to go, they'll betng . . .’

'‘Couldn't you ring them,' she groaned, unable tarmneto reality
immediately and only aware that she didn't want tarieave her.

'‘What would | say?' The flush on his cheeks fadethis fingers
shook so much he had a struggle to fasten his giirth seemed to
make him angry. 'That my mistress couldn't wait?'



Lisa lay still where he had left her, beginningstover. Only dimly

did she hear his curt assurance that he would Ibeane than an hour
or two, before the outer door slammed. Her eyésdfivith tears as
his last remark churned around and around in hed.Hemight have
been trapped there, and made of iron spikes, gezhher so much
pain.

There was no sense in asking herself any moreiguesnot when
she knew all the answers. She was only here whgétiex's physical
needs. He wanted to make love to her and, lovingds she did, she
was powerless to resist him. The knowledge wasmitlout filled her
with bitter-sweet emotion. Barely nine hours age Bhad decided to
accept from him whatever he offered, on whatevenge believing
she couldn't live apart from him. Yet now they wévgether, she
realised that would never be enough. To love witha@ing loved in
return, to have to learn to be regarded as somedne made use of.
Of having to bear the tolerant contempt of Alexaifds, just as she'd
had to bear that of Philip's. Without thinking, dted incredulously
put her head in the same noose again. She hadeths a few
foolish conditions imagining they would make evamyg all right.
She hadn't had the sense to see the pitfalls, kow B\lex's mistress,
would mean constantly swinging between joy and mjd@ope and
despair.

With an audible sob, Lisa suddenly wrenched hersélthe bed to
her feet. It might not yet be too late to revelsemisguided decision
she had made. Blindly she tidied herself up agyslaed distractedly
about her. Where was the telephone? Not by Aleeds Bitterly her
thoughts ran on . . . Naturally he wouldn't risknigedisturbed the
nights he spent here with his other mistresses!

Rushing through the hall, she found one in theysthidstily, though
her fingers felt all thumbs, she dialled the aitpShe almost laughed
hysterically as she repeated the same procedisieealsad done the
last time she had been here but managed to catiothoking



sounds in her throat. If she was to escape Alegcarsgl time, she
knew she must keep a clear head.

When she was told there wasn't a seat availabteenext flight to
London, her heart sank. Surely, on a weekday, thergt be? On a
desperate impulse, she gambled on the only thiagshld think of.
'I'm a friend of Mr Andreas,' she said.

There was a pause during which she held her braatiAlexander
Andreas?' a more halting voice asked.

'Yes.'

The booking clerk muttered something in Greek, thenhasty
English, 'One moment, please.'

There was a cancellation. Lisa was too relieveddémnand an
explanation as to why there hadn't been until skationed Alex's
name. The clerk didn't offer one and it might haveen a
coincidence. She merely requested that Lisa shoailat the airport
as soon as possible as the flight would be leamitign the next two
hours.

Lisa was in a taxi, speeding towards the airpatthivwwvia few minutes.
Having done it before made it easier but she hattitce to steady her
jumping nerves. She had left her luggage behinex Abuld destroy
it for all she cared. She had also left a notergaghe had gone for a
walk, which she hoped might stop him searchindn@rimmediately.
He would be furious when he discovered she hadmetuto London
but she prayed he would let her go this time.

Despite refusing to consider that Alex might catphwith her. Lisa's
whole body was damp with perspiration by the tirhe shecked in
and joined the crowds in the departure lounge. t8ad to merge
where they were thickest, where she might be uoedtiShe couldn't
imagine, even if Alex finished his business quicklyat he would



come looking for her here. More likely, when heridither note, he
would be hunting the streets around his apartnagaktjong before he
discovered where she really was, she would be gone.

For all this, she did her best to remain as incmuss as possible
until her flight was called. It filled her with deair, afterwards, to
realise that if she hadn't been so dumb and haskch®a quiet corner
to hide in, she might have avoided the subsequdsiiqtty.

That she didn't even notice Alex approaching waxher omission
she levelled against her intelligence.

She wasn't aware of him until a hand descendecpsHhoulder and
the shock which ran through her told her immedyatdiose hand it
was even before she swung around and looked at him.

His impaling power was monstrous, she could onlgpgais name.
‘Alex!’

His black eyes scorched her out of a furious féeleast you still
remember my name.'

'‘H—how did you find me?' she stammered.

'‘One or two educated guesses plus a little hedpretorted, without
disclosing where the help had come from. But henwakssposed to
talk or linger as, releasing her shoulder, he ged@m arm and began
dragging her through the interested crowd.

To Lisa's apprehensive, 'Where are we going?'giedebetween his
teeth, 'Home.'

Gathering up the scattered remnants of her courste,was just
about to try and dig her heels in when she notibedphotographers
bearing down on them triumphantly.



'What did you expect?' Alex gritted, glancing ballfat her aghast
face. 'Don't complain about them, you little tranaghen you play
games specially designed to attract them.'

'l don't!" she breathed. 'l was only waiting foplane. | want to go
home, Alex, but to London. Didn't you get my not&fRow | just said
| was going for a walk but you must have realiseat £verything
between us is over.'

‘Lovers' tiff, Mr Andreas?' shouted a grinning gdgrapher, blinding
them with repeated flashes while newsmen scribbled.

'‘We all have them," Alex retorted dismissively.

'How long have you and Mr Andreas been living tbget Mrs
Fielding?' another asked, while the crowd gaspeédarged forward.

Lisa thought she was going to faint, —we arestt¢ began . . ."How
long have you been his mistress?' yelled a voioenfa London
paper.

As Lisa shrank against him, Alex turned on the mddrmidably.
‘You can retract that, gentlemen, as soon as ¥eu Mrs Fielding
and | are getting married. She's my fiancee.'

There was a startled silence. One or two of thesnanm actually
looked sheepish. There were more gasps from thaelgpabout them
and a whole new buzz of excited conversation.

‘When did Mrs Fielding agree to marry you, Mr Ara@' One of the
press stepped in front of him as he tried to sHiedd's stunned face
and draw her away.

‘Just recently,' he replied coolly. 'lI've beenrtgyto persuade her for
weeks.'



‘And the wedding?'

‘That's our business. | imagine you will know soamough,' he
retorted drily. 'Now I'd be much obliged if youake yourselves off
and leave us alone.'

No one appeared ready to argue with the steelyesgmm on Alex
Andreas's face. Lisa, hanging on to his arm tiglstiyv them obeying
him through a thickening haze.

‘A scoop!' one shouted jubilantly.
Feeling sick and faint, she choked, 'They're likkures!'
'‘Only doing their job, darling."'

Lisa's eyes widened as she realised they still drachudience of
tourists and other travellers and that Alex wakastting the part of a
lovingly tolerant fiance.

As he turned her firmly away from them, she wondéfrany of them
noticed his arm wasn't nearly as gentle as hisevdican manage by
myself," she murmured painfully, but when he aldyulet go of her,
she stumbled so badly that he had to grab holdeofagain. 'Fm
sorry,' she whispered, head drooping.

'l suggest you show it by shutting up,' he saichyri 'Let's get out of
here.'

'l have to go back to London,' she gabbled, fedling
You will, eventually. With me.’

He sounded so adamant that she couldn't fight hymaore, even if
she'd had the strength. A car was waiting to dinegn swiftly from
the airport. She sat tensely in the back of itde#lex. By running



away she had made everything a thousand times whrbadn't
helped anything. Alex had felt forced to tell thhegs they were about
to be married. It would be in all the papers toroarand there would
have to be a further announcement cancelling tsepposed
engagement. And it would have to be done almostadiately, to
save embarrassment. She felt cold even thoughvirerey was still
warm, and was unable to think of a thing to say.

Back at the apartment, Alex dismissed the drived Hrey went

inside. The strained silence between them wasi¢getin Lisa badly.

In the lounge she could only stare at Alex withseywich seemed to
be haunted.

He had followed closely, as if he didn't intendifeg her out of his
sight. 'How did you discover that I'd gone and vehemwas?' she
asked weakly, rather than start straight in withatmlvas uppermost
on her mind. "You haven't any servants here tgdatknow, as they
did last time.'

'l told you, | had a little help,' he snapped. 'tteidt suffice.'

Lisa swallowed and her throat hurt. If Alex wad &tirious, hadn't he
the right to be? He had pursued her but she haé @ath him of her
own free will. He had certainly never led her tdde he would ever
marry her. She took a deep breath and plunged—uldvonly get
worse, the longer she hesitated. 'Why did youthellpress we were
engaged?'

His eyes glittered and his voice had the bite eélsin it as he said
enigmatically, "You didn't hesitate to use my navhen it suited you,
did you? So you'd better get used to the idea optaag it more or
less permanently. We shall be married in a dayvor &is soon as it
can be arranged.’



Her head was swimming, she could only see blazigkleyes and a
tight mouth. She saw no sign of the tendernessadeshown her
earlier in the evening. 'Alex!" She had to make hinderstand that
she couldn't marry him. 'l was returning to Londbecause |

suddenly realised I'd made a terrible mistake asnit your fault that
| suddenly knew | couldn't stay here, or anywharg] live with you,

but | honestly didn't mean to embarrass you ad.lldhink we should

forget the whole thing and I'll go home tomorrow.’

'‘No you won't!" he sounded incensed. 'You were reageugh to
marry me a month ago. You may have trapped me itn&b the

airport, but I find I'm quite willing to be marrigd you, if this is what
you want, until | tire of you. You decided not te my mistress but
you might wish to God you had been before I'm tgtowith you. As

my mistress, you could have had almost anythingagked for. You
knew that and rejected it, but you won't be ablegject your lot as
my wife. | will have an agreement drawn up immeeljaand you

will sign it, whether it suits you or not.’

'‘Alex! You have to be sensible,' she gulped, fegheady to weep,
she was so frightened. 'You don't want to marry..rhe

'l want you,' he retorted icily, 'and if you wolite with me it's the
only way.'

'‘And, later, you'll divorce me.' Her face flamed-‘what if there are
children?'

‘They will stay with me.'

'‘No,' she shook her head distractedly, 'l lovedeckbi™-I could never
bear to leave my own. It would never work out.’

‘Not as you would like it to, perhaps, but thatsething you must
learn to accept.' His mouth twisted contemptuouslyu got us into
this and if | have little choice, neither have ybecertainly won't have



the world laughing at me by breaking off our engaget and letting
them believe you turned me down. But | can assatge you won't
find me as easy to twist around your little fingas, you did Philip
Fielding.'

"It wasn't like that with Philip and me,' she pstésl, only to be rudely
interrupted.

'I'm not interested in how it was!" he shouted,face filled with the
rage he could no longer control. 'Don't you knowtdyethan to try
and push your luck? | warn you, Lisa, I'll only ¢gaso much.'

She gasped at the hatred in his eyes while heattlached with the
tears she couldn't shed. 'We'll only hurt eachrpothlex." She made
one last plea. 'How can we ever hope to find hagsn.?'

'‘Who said anything about happiness?' he said gru&lbu know
what I'm marrying you for and it's not that.'

Silently she stared at him, at the harsh, uncom@iomlines of his
face as he stared back. 'All right,' she whispeagdedly. "You win.'

'‘And you can stop looking like an ill-treated chilthe snapped,
swinging abruptly from her to pace the floor. tiiig for Paul and a
housekeeper, they should lend an air of respeitialidr a few

nights. You remember Paul, my assistant, don't yborhorrow |

shall see my solicitors and work out a marriagetremt, and
immediately after we are married we shall fly te thland."

He couldn't have discussed a business propositithnl@ss emotion
and as he swung back to her, his eyes were hapgi tbes that
sound?'

She looked at him unhappily. "The only thing I litkee sound of is
your island.’



'‘Poor Lisa," he mocked, going to the telephone lzaniting a few
orders into the receiver. Then, after rediallingdndered dinner.

He spoke in Greek but his order was so lengthy ltiszt wondered
who was going to eat it. Coming back to her agamif he guessed
what she was thinking, he coolly raised her chiohldssed her. T told
you before, you need fattening up. Do you wish meejpeat the
reasons?’

Lisa flushed and tried to find some composure. &msed it was no
use talking to him in his present mood. She dickelly believe it

would do any good trying to talk him out of marnyiher whatever
kind of a mood he was in, but at the moment sheldvoertainly be

wasting her breath.

'Lost your tongue?' he jeered, releasing her chirditing his hands
slide to her shoulders.

'‘No." She wished he would let her go. His hands, Istne suspected
intentionally, but they also sent shafts of distoglfeeling shooting
through her.

'l hope,' his eyes narrowed, 'you aren't planniogbég Paul's
assistance?'

'l shouldn't dream of involving Paul,' she retort@&kfore he arrives
though, I'd like to ask what you intend doing abihig other woman
whom you intended making your bride? | know whdeéls like to

be rejected.' She lowered thick lashes so he ctbuéhd what was in
her eyes. 'l wouldn't wish to feel responsiblerforting anyone.'

‘There was nothing arranged.' Se shrugged. "Whiplobably just as
well.'

‘There must have been an understanding?' She fdyviryeng 16
remember clearly what he had told her.



'‘Not even that, though her father had approached hmaerevealed
stiffly. "You don't have to worry about Letha, Lisde will soon find
someone else.’

‘She will probably be better off with someone elssa said sharply.
‘You can't love her, otherwise you wouldn't be yiag me.’

His mouth tightened, in Greece, family pride anges is regarded
as more important than some improbable emotion.'

'I'm not even getting that,' she said rawly.

'‘Complaining already, are you?' he taunted. 'Partiaghould give
you something to really complain about?’

Before she could move, he crushed his lips oves &ied savaged her
mouth. His arms, just as ruthless, tightened ridssity as he pulled
her against him. Lisa's fingers tensed on his stepalbut she didn't
struggle. He was still angry but she could senliégting away as his
passion took over. His heart began thudding agdiastown and
sweat broke out on his skin as his body immediatelydened.
Suddenly she lost all desire to fight him. Feeliogly an
overwhelming need to comfort him, her arms curvieoua his neck
and she began kissing him back slowly.



CHAPTER EIGHT

WHEN tears started squeezing through her tightly clesedids, Lisa
was as startled as the man holding her. She feltgause in his
ravaging punishment of her mouth then slowly raisenead to look
at her.

'Lisa?' His fingers gently touched her wet chedlenthe stiffened.
‘You don't have to be frightened that I'll insist €leeping with you,
tonight.'

She'd had a long day, which might partly accounthfer tears, but
she no longer had any intention of denying hirm Hot frightened;’
she began .

‘Then you're tired, and | don't want an exhausteohan in my arms,’'
he cut in curtly. He still held her in an iron gbpt his passion was
under control again, 'l can wait now until aftes thedding, as long as
you don't try and cheat me then. If you do, doxpeet any mercy.'

'l've never tried to cheat you,' she said, suddeuty.

'If you have another name for it,' he snapped,aVem't. You've
tantalised me for weeks, holding yourself just ofitreach. You
promised to be my mistress and changed your mind:r& not even
sure about marriage, only you know, with your regiot, you may
never get another chance. | must be the biggesiofoearth to be
even thinking of marrying you?'

'You don't have to,' she retorted, suddenly wedrheir continual
wrangling. ‘At least you can't accuse me of beisg@hest about this.
| can leave this very minute and you needn't egemse again.'

‘You could, and I wish | had the strength to letiybe said savagely.
'It's got to be marriage. I've tried every otheyw@get you out of my



system and it might be a big price to pay, but ipaywill. You can
talk about leaving me when | tire of you.'

Three days later they were married quietly in albitaurch, so
tucked away in a labyrinth of side-streets in Ath#érat Lisa felt less
like a bride than a criminal.

She was wearing a new oultfit, a silky blue dressraatching jacket,
but it wasn't one she had bought herself. Alexdwmdiscated all her
clothes and supplied her with a whole new wardrdde. had

demanded her measurements and sent them to ohe bést dress
shops in the city. When she had protested, he hapgpgd that he
wouldn't allow her to continue wearing any clothingught for her
by Philip Fielding.

He had given her an engagement ring which agaimvala't allowed
to choose, and disposed of Philip's wedding rinfjerAthis he had
relaxed all but his guard over her, for all she lpgdmised she
wouldn't run away again. When he wasn't with heylPad looked
after her, never letting her out of his sight. Whedson Alex had
given Paul for this, Lisa wasn't sure, and she'task Paul, for all
she caught him gazing at her curiously severalgime

She hadn't seen a lot of Alex during the past theses. He had been
busy and when he was with her, he alternated spiératly between
passion and disdain that the state of her nenag gteadily worse.
He could be warm and tender one moment, brutalitfuithe next.
Sometimes there was no reasoning with him, he ddethrand
commanded and this frightened her when she thoo§htheir
wedding night. His growing impatience disconcetted even while
she somehow managed to stay calm and hide it.

She had wondered, on deciding to become his msstifelse would
be vexed or pleased when he discovered she wagia,\and though
the situation had altered, she was still wonderiivgo days ago, she



had tried to tell him but when, as on all the otbecasions, he
wouldn't listen, she had resolved to wait and et find out for
himself.

It was only her love for him, she realised, that kept her going over
the previous days, a love that she hoped wouldidtanin good stead
in the months ahead. She wasn't of such an andjsposition that

she didn't feel like retaliating when she had a&sthorders,

compliments and insults thrown at her indiscrimgtyatSecretly she
had arrived at the conclusion that Alex, despiiadpa sophisticated,
international figure, was, underneath it all, agagely untamed as
some of his primitive ancestors. It had flasheduigh her mind

before, but during the days immediately precedmagy twedding, she
became convinced of it.

Standing beside him, repeating her marriage vomé afterwards, as
they flew out from Athens in one of Alex's twin emgd Bell
helicopters, she couldn't help wondering what there held for her.
There had been no one at their wedding apart fraod Bnd the
surprising number of priests who had officiatedexlhad been
formidably silent throughout with only his burningyes and
compressed mouth betraying he wasn't as calm apgeared to be.
Whether the peculiar smouldering in the black depthis pupils had
denoted anger or regret, Lisa couldn't tell. Prophbth, she decided
unhappily.

She was still wearing her blue suit, her bridal dpget a bunch of
white flowers, still clutched in her hands. Alexdashe had almost
guarrelled over the flowers when she had askedaviote ones and
he'd been unable to hide his scorn.

‘Wishful thinking won't change what you are,' hd gaated, and she
had turned away from him, trying to hide her distteShe hadn't
asked for a white dress, surely a few flowers at ttolour needn't
offend him?



The smell of the flowers was sickly now, in the fioad space, and
suddenly she threw them on the seat behind hem Rioere he was
sitting, Alex turned his head to glance at her nmogly and she was
thankful Paul couldn't see him from where he wadstipg the
helicopter.

A long time later, or so it seemed to Lisa, thayded on an island
which she saw was much larger than Enos but jussaated.
'‘Welcome to Sanara,' Alex shouted, above the rodiiee engine.

There was a small group of people waiting neatahding pad and a
short distance away she could see a sprawling Wiotse. It was
near the sea, she caught a glimpse of green grppadss and
swimming pools before Alex dropped to the ground afted her

down. She got the impression of unstinted luxutyitysome ways it
reminded her of Enos for, beyond the gardens tietltzoked as wild
and uncultivated.

As Alex held her, until she was steady on her féet, crowd,
obviously servants from the villa, surged forwargrious to see their
master's new wife. They were greeted with cheergewthe men
bowed as Alex introduced her and the women curtsiisad thanked
them for their good wishes shyly, her pale che&ltsuring prettily
when one of the women asked her something anceread to Alex
for the first time as her husband. Most of themksgpa little English
but Lisa made up her mind to begin learning Greakediately.

Alex had a word with Paul who was leaving againsasn as he
checked the helicopter. Then he spoke in a lowevtacone of the
older women whom he had introduced as the housekegfter this,

while the men picked picked up their luggage, thyted towards
the house, the other women following, chatteringtexly.

Alex took Lisa's arm. 'Filana tells me that my asnwaiting inside.’



‘Your—aunt?' He hadn't mentioned that anyone wdugd here
besides themselves and she felt her nerves tighten didn't say.'

He ignored the unconscious reproach in her voitkadéline

Demetris, my father's sister, is the only auntueha&he often visits
but the house is large enough to accommodate lleowtiinterfering

with our privacy.'

‘That's not what I'm worrying about.' Lisa glanced at him
anxiously. "Your aunt may not like me. If she expdcyou to marry
one of your own countrywomen, it won't be surpgsiishe’'s upset.’

'Lisa! Stop inventing problems where none exis,réproved drily.
'It really makes little difference whether she $kgou or not, but, as
she is here, | hope you will do your best to bagdeat to her.'

Lisa flushed indignantly. 'I'm usually pleasantgeople but that
wasn't the point | was trying to make.'

'‘Never mind," he said softly and, with what she sidered, a
maddening lack of consistency. 'Madeline's opirebiyou is of no
iImportance. Tonight is important, though, and | 'tevant you to
have anything but me on your mind.’

His only concern for her feelings was the way thaght react on
him if his aunt did anything to depress her. Shidike slapping him

as he looked down on her, the satisfaction of osmpralmost

stamped on his dark face. He really did considexvir@ed her. It was
in his eyes, the complacent firmness of his mouth,every

proprietary line of his tall, lean body. Lisa blatk and drew her
breath in sharply.

They entered a cool, white vestibule then a spacentrance hall
through wide doorways. Lisa glanced quickly arowather startled
by the sheer size of everything. Large receptiom® flanked the
hall with long passages leading off to the bedro@md domestic



offices. What she could see of it was well but serfurnished. Her
mother would have said it needed a woman's touch.

It was the woman coming out of the main lounge, éwsv, who
claimed Lisa's more immediate attention. She wih$éalaa woman
and Lisa wouldn't have liked to have tried to guessage. Her face
was lined but she walked very straight, with thedkof dignified
bearing which somehow defies age.

She kissed Alex with disapproving formality befouening to Lisa,
her eyes curiously blank. 'So you are my nephemde b

Mutely, Lisa submitted to the cool lips brushing bleeek but tensed
when Madame addressed Alex again. 'l can't unaetsidny you
choose to get married so suddenly and secretly @male all, to
Philip Fielding's widow?'

Lisa felt shocked, even while she tried to telldedfrthere could be
nothing personal in Madame's remark. She heard Adgtying
coolly, 'Once | make up my mind, Madeline, you knbwever
prevaricate. And | had no desire to endure thedfissbig wedding.'

'‘Hadn't you any say in the matter?' Madame askeal dliily.

‘Very little," Alex answered for her. 'Now," hedg&rmly, 'if you will
excuse us, Madeline, | will show Lisa to our rodhe will want to
freshen up before dinner.'

‘Very well, but come back and talk to me, Alexs hunt called after
him presumptuously.

If Lisa hadn't felt so disturbed she might havelsdilt was easy to
see which side of the family Alex got his arrogaficen. Yet she
found she couldn't dislike Madame Demetris. At lease would

always know where one stood with her. As for theetof voice she



had used when she had referred to her being Bhiiglow, Lisa
decided, for Alex's sake, to do her best to forget

Their luggage had already been taken to a large atithe end of the
main corridor. To reach it they climbed a low flighf stairs which
raised it to well above ground level, giving worfdéviews out over
the gardens and sea while making it impossiblafyone to see in.

A maid was just finishing unpacking Lisa's clothasd Alex
dismissed her. The girl curtsied and smiled antlaeépn Greek as
she went out.

'l must learn Greek as soon as possible,' Lisa said

'‘How many languages do you speak?' Alex asked kbastumging
off his tie.

'Four besides my own,' she smiled wryly, 'l was @b them at
school. Unfortunately | never learned yours.'

‘There are other things I'm going to teach yout.filde grinned
tigerishly, suddenly reaching for her, his moutlsaading on hers
the moment she was in his arms.

As the searing impact of his kiss shot through bisg was dazed by
a surge of desire that took her by surprise. Heparse was so
instantaneous and complete that she was tempteting to him
passionately and beg him to take her straight tb bler heart was
beating so fast it was sending every pulse in loelybnto a mad
frenzy. She wanted him and suspected he knew it.

Not ready yet to accept such a lack of inhibitiorherself, with her
last sane thought she grasped his shoulders, iatepushing him
away before the heat of his mouth dissolved theolidser resistance.

'Please,’ she whispered against his lips, 'not'now!



'l could take you now."' His breathing was heavyhasstared down
into her hot face. As she raised clouded blue dyesnuttered, T
want you more than | ever wanted any other womain a@on't know
how patient I'll be able to be, but | don't wanhtve to get up and
dressed and go in to dinner afterwards, | doubtauld eat any, once
I've had a taste of you. So," his mouth twistedulle 'if we aren't to
disappoint Madeline and the crowd of well-wishetsom | suspect
are going to turn up, I'll have to grant you a sheprieve. As long as
you aren't thinking of it as a stay of execution.’

Silently Lisa shook her head and managed to srhhénagratefully.
He was, after all, her husband, and she loved hienwanted her
badly, she would have had to be blind not to haes she agony of
need in his eyes, and she shared his feelingsstizualso wanted to
give herself to him for the comfort he was goingléive from their
union. She wasn't a sadist, able to enjoy extendisginappeased
hunger. It only made her feel guilty now, to beylag him anything.

'You do want me,' he demanded, as if her silenficpation wasn't
enough.

'Of course | do!" Her voice was low and husky, toéng slightly like
the hands she raised to caress his face. 'Oh, ydexknow how | feel
about you. Whatever else is missing from our refehip, it's not
that.'

'It doesn't matter about anything else,' he saidgty, tightening his
hold of her then relaxing it again with a muttecenlse, if | kiss you
again we're never going to get out of here. Wettebshower and
dress.’

Twenty minutes later, exactly, Lisa was ready. Waem water and
her own growing elation, which somehow she wasble &o

suppress, had taken a lot of the tension out gfrhaking her feel
ready to face a thousand aunts! She had even amu/irerself that if



she persevered and was a dutiful wife, Alex migisilg come to love
her as she loved him. He hadn't mentioned divogagna which
seemed to prove it had only occupied him brieflpo8ng any
lingering doubts from her mind, she saw a wondefffuture
stretching before her with Alex always by her seleng with several
engaging sons and daughters. Even thinking ofatigpnt a radiant
glow to her face which stopped her husband inrasks as he came
from his dressing- room.

He took in the picture she made, the white dress s gold belt
making nothing of her narrow waist, the golden hainich was so
pale in places, as to be nocolour at all; lyingaithick, gleaming
swathe over her shoulders. She wore no make-upt, fapian a little
mascara and lip gloss and her skin was perfect. nthought her
eyes a more vivid blue than any sky he had yet eeenthe island.

He came slowly towards her, his glance lingeringrdwer face, her
long, slender neck, the shadowed cleft betweenaubreasts. 'Did
you have to make yourself so beautiful?' he askesteadily, his
breath shuddering, 'l had decided to enjoy my dihne

'‘Poor Alex,' she laughed, suddenly daring to tehsaust think of
some way of compensating you.'

‘You'd better,' he growled, the kiss he crushetdeamips leaving her
in no doubt as to what he was thinking of as h& toer reluctantly
back to the lounge.

Throughout dinner, Lisa was aware of Madeline'seagsting on her
frequently and she couldn't be sure whether shghiaed a friend or
made an enemy. Madeline monopolised the conversatioich was
mostly about people Lisa didn't know. The odd tirsae spoke to
Lisa, her voice was stilted and cautious, as ifwhsn't sure how to
treat her or what to say to her.



Lisa couldn't complain that Alex neglected her e as attentive as
any new bridegroom might be expected to be. Hetsatthat she

had everything she could wish for to ensure heoyenent of the

delicious meal, but, for some reason, Lisa's negvew tight again

and she found it difficult to swallow. Madeline'siee became an
incomprehensible drone, Alex's insistence that atee more an

intolerable pressure, while the soft-footed servdransformed into
so many jailers she had a hysterical desire tgpesitam.

She could have wept with relief when the meal waes and a sudden
commotion outside heralded the well-wishers Alex In@entioned
earlier. Having to face a crowd of strangers didathehow seem as
daunting as having to endure perhaps' another ¢ewstof Madame
Demetris's stringent company.

‘That will be half the island, many of your own asits, Alex, coming
to wish you good luck,' she heard Madame saying,vbie cool.

‘They always believed you would be married hereape you aren't
going to disappoint them further by refusing to tesm.’

'‘No, why should 1?' Alex said blandly. 'It's reallp to Lisa.'

Though Lisa couldn't be sure what lay behind higpaagnt

consideration for her, she said quickly, 'I'd ldeneet them.' But as
they went outside she sensed, as the genialitgfidm his face, that
he wasn't really relishing having to present hehitopeople as his
dearly loved bride when he secretly considered mariage a
mockery.

It was dark, with the moon just rising, but manytledse who had
come carried flares and lanterns. To Lisa the gawitseemed full of
people and, as she and Alex appeared, the low nmuhwoices rose
to a positive crescendo. There was something pviengbout the
scene, the lights, the laughter, the flickeringagieof reckless eyes



and white teeth through the darkness, the hightezkexuberance of
warm congratulations.

She clung a little closer to Alex's arm as he mugdisomething to
his aunt who nodded and went back into the housk amost
immediately, to Lisa's astonishment and the delafhthe crowd,
tables were set up on the stone flags and ladénfeod and drink.

They were feted from all sides and, as Alex intatlher, as he had
done earlier to his house servants, Lisa was ttiesfof all eyes and
couldn't help feeling surprised and touched by tbasensus of
general approval. Alex's countrymen, she soon deseal, were very
kind and friendly and she was warmed by their widarted
acceptance of her. There was none of the sly whigp&hich had
transpired when she had married Philip and, thoubke
circumstances of her second marriage might beréan ideal, she
couldn't help contrasting it with that other oné &eling grateful for
the difference.

Alex played the part of a happy bridegroom well. tdplied to the
numerous toasts and drank his share of wine. Fowh dxink
disappeared in great quantities and there was nigycio, the music
being supplied by local musicians. Lisa danced wil&x but she
wasn't familiar with Greek folk dancing and whilese were being
performed she was content to sit and watch.

The hours passed and the night grew wilder. Lissa lmeginning to
feel rather dazed by it all when Alex took her armunspoken
command and she slipped away with him. No one seédmaotice
their going and, once inside the house, they migiwe been in
another world, it was so quiet.

'It's the way the house is built," Alex explainad,she commented on
this.



'Did your father build it?' she asked as he drewskeftly into their
bedroom and closed the door.

'‘No." His voice sounded thick, as if he wasn't emtiating on what
he was saying. 'My mother lived here a few yeafsreeshe died but
my father never did.’

It seemed to Lisa strangely disconcerting that tiey never
discussed their respective parents, other thanasyat reference,
until now. And now wasn't time, as she could seamfrthe
smouldering expression in Alex's eyes.

Feeling scorched by it, she began taking off heclwavith unsteady
fingers. It wasn't easy to reconcile the love shd For him, the

overwhelming need to give herself to him, with kned of feelings

she knew he had for her. There was desire in leis byt nothing else,
only the ravaging impatience of a man consumed fgsaion he has
waited too long to appease. This, and the amountio¢ he had

drunk would, she feared, cancel out any of thedendnsideration he
might normally have shown his bride. And, believisge was

experienced, he wouldn't think it necessary todrglg with her.

When he flung off his jacket and swiftly closed thistance she had
put between them, she turned to him, once mormptteg to explain
her innocence, but even as she opened her molndygia, his own
swooped on to it, taking it in a kiss which demioéd every other
thought in her mind, other than how much she wahted And, if his
mouth was ravaging in its demands, so were his 1a8tle had
thought, this evening, in the few times she hadwadd herself to
think of it, that he would undress her slowly, beén kisses which
might be indulgent. On several occasions she hatteaub his
compassion for the old and infirm and small chidr&he had
suspected that under Alex's arrogance and pridétntig a heart
much softer than people generally supposed, butvakesoon to find
she was mistaken. Without mercy he plundered Ipsrwhile his



hands, having fondled all the bare flesh he courd, ftore off her
dress. He was oblivious to her sharp gasp as pheaight on her
skin, and his black eyes were filled with a voluofedesire she
couldn't even meet, let alone protest to.

'You can't deny me now,' he rasped, his burningagldeaving her
trembling.

She had no intention of denying him. Despite thegmings which
were always with her, she was too aware of heraawings to reject
him, now they were married.

'‘No,' she breathed, and he gave her no more tiraedo try and tell
him what she had been doing her best to tell hinwkeks, and, as
his mouth triumphantly found the throbbing pulsehet base of her
throat, she couldn't even remember what it was.

He seemed intent on devouring her, as he flungohahe bed and
came down beside her. She heard words which wereedlas his
eyes ravished the rich curves of her body. He lead fier like this
before but hadnever looked at her with such corapdetisfaction.
When she made a soft, responsive sound, the mautbwered to
hers hardened with sudden violence. Lisa shiverdgdandelight that
was both innocent and knowledgeable, and, as hmultuous
longing broke through her virginal reticence, hears died, along
with her puny resistance.

She clung to him, her arms sliding around his nduk;, fingers
pushing through his hair as his kisses grew mossstent. She
wanted to explore his body, as he was exploring,hbut the
relentless haste he was in didn't allow it. Kee@ingrm clasped over
her, as if afraid she might escape, he pulled ftolvn clothing,
swiftly revealing the desire he felt for her. Hg kgainst her, hard
and erect, savouring her hungrily, letting his hama over slender
thighs while his mouth began teasing taut nipples.



Lisa's breath caught as a searing heat flashedghrber stomach
and her instant response destroyed the last ofesisaint. Small
moans escaped her as his mouth opened and hishietis he
aroused her with a sensual expertise which soonhleadwisting
convulsively against him.

She felt completely disorientated, never having endave with

anyone before. Her body arched and leapt undeh&idheart raced,
her breasts swelled against the roughness of hestchs she
abandoned herself to the unspoken commands of aighmand

hands. When his voice came, her senses were amigdl she could
scarcely hear what he was saying.

'Lisa, | want you now.'

Her 'eyelids were so heavy she found it difficoltraise them to tell
him she wanted him too. But she was going to fatl tntil she saw
the savage desire in his face and nothing elseng¢ she went rigid
with panic. She wanted him, God knew how much,nmatike this!

Fiercely she began pushing against him withoutptapto think,
desperate to try and explain while not realisingwss bound to
misunderstand. His eyes lit with a ruthless rageeghiought she was
trying to evade him again. With a low cry, he fatdemself on her,
rendering her helpless against the heavy thrusisahighs.

She felt him flinch, even before she screamed iguet, while
instinct told her it was too late. In an instanwas over, he wasn't
hurting any more, but she was too stunned to fiegheng but his
mounting passion culminating and washing over leaying her
strangely unsatisfied. She lay panting, half sofpbimating him for
hurting her, while feeling cheated that he hadmtlegised and had
patience with her, for she had caught a brief gienpf something
wonderful that might have been hers if he had.



She was still burning with unsatisfied yearning whne put a little
distance between them. If he had been slightly ldrioefore, he
certainly wasn't now, as his glacial expressioarntyeindicated.

Harshly he snapped, 'l wouldn't have hurt youwikhown you were a
virgin and you hadn't struggled. | want an explemgtLisa!

'l tried to tell you,' she retorted wildly, swallowg tears, 'but you
wouldn't listen. You were so convinced that all ‘doweard about me
was true.’

'How could I believe otherwise?' He glared. 'l ¢ discount all the
stories and | knew what Philip Fielding was like.'

'l could understand your feelings to begin witlé hoked, 'but
surely after getting to know me, you must have yaa doubts?'

He wounded her even more by asking curtly, 'Did kead all your
other men on, as you did me, always promising Winaid to force
you into giving? Which doesn't explain Philip, afurse, why your
marriage to him was never consummated. From wieaddll of him,
he'd be a man with all the usual urges."

'‘Philip married me for convenience/ she whispeeadly, her face
bleak as she remembered. 'He wanted a wife to déagethis affair
with a married woman, Gilda Grant.'

'So that's why she hates you?' Rage rekindledsireyes. 'And you
were willing to go along with it, to sell your seifinot your body, for
money.’

‘Nol'

'‘Now | can understand why Fielding didn't leave goything. It was
a business arrangement—he considered you'd bednenaligh
paid.'



‘Alex .. .I'

'‘Be quiet!" he snarled. 'You were prepared to higking an old man
forcing his attentions on you.'

'He didn't...'

'‘As has just been proved,' he conceded harshdyirhical, is it not,
that | got a virgin, after all, but even more ofatventuress than | had
thought."'

Lisa bowed her head, feeling his words like physidaws. What

was the use of trying to tell him about her pareviien, as before, he
refused to listen? And if he didn't feel any trtat her, if it never

occurred to him to pause and wonder if there couldave been

extenuating circumstances regarding her marria@gdilg, what use

to her was a faith that demanded absolute prooéwvadrything?

Besides, if it came to that, she couldn't reallyeghim any. Only

Edward might still have a copy of the agreementcwi®hilip had

arranged to have drawn up for her parents, butshainly wasn't

going to ask him for it.

'l suppose,' she choked, 'you don't want anythilegento do with
me?'

His mouth twisted humourlessly as he stared ahitarburning eyes.
'I've learned little | didn't already know, or whimakes me want you
less. That you cant® me untouched is a bonus | didn't look for but
will still get rid of you when I tire of you . .However, that won't be
for some time.'

Lisa's eyes filled with helpless tears as she venesh "You must be
insane.'

'‘Possibly,' he agreed indifferently, his arms gaangund her again.
'‘One day I'll come to my senses again but, meaewidu're in my



blood and | have no intention of worrying abountdenying myself.
| want you, my darling.' Both his eyes and voictested incredibly.
"You delight me and | want you to share that deligh

Her face whitened as she tried to twist away fram, haccusing
wildly, 'There was nothing delightful in what weaskd."'

‘That was because, for you, it was the first time.'

'‘No!" she insisted, still struggling as he woulddaulled her closer.
'l don't believe it.'

He paused, noting the tear-stained cheeks, apmw®keayes and
trembling mouth, then, with a rough exclamationsbheoped her up
and carried her to the bathroom.

'Let's have a shower,' he said, stepping with hdeuit and turning
on the jets.

Letting her slide to her feet, he still held het bisa lost her desire to
fight him. As the warm water poured over them,\whs soothed by it
yet aware of other, more disturbing feelings intingd Her senses
traitorously began concentrating on the hardneshefmale body
beside her, the sharp heat of Alex's mouth agdiestneck, the
dampness of his flesh against hers. It becametaleiable pleasure
against which she lost the ability to fight.

After a while, during which he never stopped kigdner, he lifted her
out and began drying her with a warm towel. A feannents later he
threw it aside and carried her back to bed. He'dgdiem in the least
concerned that they were both naked and by thie finsa was
feeling too relaxed to be concerned either. Allwished to do, when
he lay down beside her, was to curl up againstdmiohgo to sleep.
Smothering a tiny yawn, she tried to creep understieet and close
her eyes, but he wouldn't allow it.



‘Later,' he smiled, his arms tightening as he bégssing her again.
The more | get of you, the more | want,' he saidkiis, 'and you're
going to feel the same way about me. | hurt yowtsibut it won't be
like that this time. Let me show you.'

With tender slowness he turned her on her back andble to

prevent herself, Lisa forgot how she had suffereditarew her arms
around his neck. She could feel herself respondvhgrever he
touched her as he continued to caress her withdmds and mouth.
The blood began pounding through her veins, gengratheat which
became so intolerable that she felt she was orAg¢he flames from
it consumed her, her heart leapt in panic thenesdered without
further struggle. Her eyes closed, her breathingstallow and rapid
as she became lost to everything but her own rigassgion.

He was setting the pace, going carefully this tiflmie,own passion
tightly controlled until he could be sure of hesalute co-operation.
Sensing when she was helpless against the surgkesiafe that
scorched through her and that her need was as gsehis, with
infinite patience he pushed between her knees asskgsed her.

Lisa's breath caught wildly as he took her gently forcefully.
Through a haze she heard him groan her name balfdrer senses
became concentrated on one goal. This time, urthikelast time,
when he had satisfied his own needs, regardlesshadook her with
"him all the way. There was a blaze of almost iertable pleasure as
she reached heights and experienced feelings naptarous than
anything she could ever have imagined. She felk Aéuddering
and empty,e still resting his full weight on heutlshe only wrapped
him tighter, welcoming his continuing closeness.

She woke to a sun high in the sky, after a nigahsmp her husband's
arms. She couldn't remember the half of it—when &lad fallen
asleep? She only remembered the incredible delight.



Throwing out a bemused hand to touch him, she sugdealised he
wasn't there. Thinking he must have been up fordjoshe was
startled to see him emerging from his dressing-rosearing only a
short robe. Just then a maid knocked and enterttd avbreakfast
tray.

Wishing Alex had warned her, Lisa managed to hieleséif, if not
her blushes, under a sheet until the girl had g&he. tried not to
glare at him as she realised he was laughing atiseomposure.

‘You don't have to be embarrassed,’ he growlednwhey were
alone again. 'On our islands, getting married, makove, making
babies is considered as natural as the wind tbatsbINo one tries, to
control themeltemi—or love.'

Lisa felt herself stiffen and the colour faded frber face. Before she
could stop herself, she found herself responditigrty. 'Love has

nothing to do with our union though, has it, Al&du married me in

order to save your face after making a mistakella¢is airport. That,
and probably an irrational desire to possess me.’



CHAPTER NINE

FOrR a moment, believing Alex was going to hit her,aieought she
had gone too far, but whatever rage he felt wastlgwontrolled and
he merely shrugged as he picked up the tray thd haa left.

'What's the matter, Lisa?' he mocked, sitting ddeside her and
pouring her some coffee. 'Don't tell me that makawg doesn't agree
with you. Last night, once you got over your littlénibitions, | got
the distinct impression that it did.'

'You could be mistaken,' she retorted terselyjrigditterly hurt that
he enjoyed pouring scorn on something that, to had seemed
incredibly beautiful. "You made me respond but thagsn't alter the
fact that | still hate you for what you've donente.’

His face darkened forbiddingly as he stared at'@aly a few weeks
ago you told me you loved me.'

'So you keep reminding me.'
‘Your feelings can't have changed that much?’

Lisa stared back at him angrily. She was also atigatyshe couldn't
deny it while knowing, somehow, she had to convinice it wasn't

true. Once he thought he had any kind of power tregr her life

might be even more intolerable than it was nowu"géarely didn't

expect me to go on loving you after the way yoated me?' she
cried.

‘Methinks the lady doth protest too much,' he gjlmed appearing to
notice the devious way she had countered his qurestiou certainly
seemed fond enough of me last night.’

He 'cheeks flamed, even more than they had don& wie maid
came in. 'l don't want to talk about it.'



His eyes narrowed threateningly. 'If | had timd, hake you talk
about it but, already, I've missed an important @atl Paul will be
ringing any minute.'

'l thought you had cleared up all your affairs € $towned, as he got
off the bed.

‘There's always something,’ he shrugged, 'l cadoselescape
altogether.

She wasn't sure what made her call after him, vaenhad implied
that, as far as she was concerned, the subjeatlased. "What can it
matter whether | care for you or not when you idtegetting rid of
me?'

'l didn't say it mattered,' he drawled over hiswter. 'I'm quite
convinced you married me for what you could getajuhe, the same
as you did Fielding.'

‘You can't believe that . . .!I" she said despalying

‘Lisa!" In two strides he was beside her againsgre her slumped
shoulders with hands that hurt and eyes that buthe@nt you, I've
told you | don't know why, but not permanentlyydaatever | believe
about your former marriage is scarcely relevassudgest that, like
me, you enjoy what we have while it lasts.’

'l don't want your money, anyway,' she mutteredeggjvely to hide
her pain.

'‘Good.' His eyes flashed derisively. 'Now that welerstand each
other, my darling, we should get on famously.' lithsds tightened as
he stared at her tumbled hair and quivering monthhee had visibly

to wrench himself away. 'I'll see you later," hiel $hickly.



After he had gone, Lisa rose and dressed, dism@yfad it almost
lunch time. Hastily she made the bed, thinkingt &%t was so late,
the maids might forget about it. Alex's dressingmp when she
peered in, was a mess, his clothes scattered atltbe place. She
sighed and resolved to tidy up for him later, iforee else did.

After lunch, during which Madame Demetris chattenecessantly
about the previous evening's celebrations, Alexrnetd to his study
and his aunt, after talking to Lisa a few more rasywent to her
room to rest.

Lisa wandered aimlessly into the hall then decisleel needed some
fresh air. The sun was high overhead and it wadtiosuddenly she
couldn't bear to stay indoors. Without botheringldomore than find

her hat and sunglasses, she left the house.

For a while she explored the gardens, amazed lnyextent and the
size of the swimming pool she found there. The dapth of it was
inviting but she abandoned it in favour of the sBamorrow she
would get up early and have a swim but, this aftem she was
keener to explore.

The blue Aegean beckoned, and as she stood orifiseleading
down to the shore, she wondered exactly where &alagr The
Greek islands were very well known and popular boe felt
hopelessly ignorant about them, a state of afffieshoped to correct.
She was rapidly learning how beautiful they wereit bvas
determined to learn more. Before she left.

As this thought brought back Alex's cruel wordsysesprang to her
eyes and, having tried to forget what he had shielwas impatient of
her wet cheeks. Stoically, until now, she had maddg keep at bay
everything that had happened between them durmgidht but her
tears mocked her with proof that she hadn't suemkéthat was the



use of trying to follow Alex's advice—to enjoy haew life while it
lasted, if her aching heart wouldn't let her?

Thrusting her hands deep in the pockets of thewedundress she
wore, she set her chin at a more determined anglesan down to the
beach. She didn't know if the beach was privatehmre was no one
else about and the white sands were so temptirigstieafound a

shady spot beside some rocks and stretched oungib warmth of

the sand combined with the soothing sound of tleevsauld soon

help her to feel better.

It was here that Alex found her. He must have maadtly for she
didn't hear him approaching and was startled, @mimg her eyes, to
find him leaning against the rocks watching heh!'Odidn't hear
you,' she cried.

'l think you were asleep,' he teased.

Dazed, she blinked at him, realising she was ipasition to deny it.

To her surprise, for she had only seen him impdgadiessed, his
only garment was a pair of cut off blue jeans. bfeath caught at the
tall, bare strength of his body, the breadth of ¢hest under the
shadowing of dark hair that covered it.

'‘Where are you off to?' she gulped.

He smiled lazily, holding out a hand. To look owgy boat, actually.
Before | got diverted by a pair of beautiful leggant to come?’

''d love to!" Immediately she forgot his harshnesthe morning, his
brooding silence over lunch, and didn't think tdehner delight as she
took his proffered hand and walked beside him, dtowwhe sea.

The boat, a sizeable cabin cruiser, was anchoredshyall jetty. Lisa
fell in love with it at first sight.



'Like it?' he asked.
'It's beautiful!" she breathed.

'‘Not as beautiful as you," he said thickly, turnivay into his arms and
kissing her. A few minutes later he reluctantlyessed her. i must get
something done before | take you below. That majiydest my
forbearance.'

‘You don't have to show me around." She flushedafi manage
myself." But when he commanded her to wait, heiwasich a good
mood that she obeyed. She was in no hurry anduspested he was
only teasing her. For a while she pottered abaitittk then merely
sat and watched him checking things. —

When he eventually finished and said he was readhée conducted
tour, she went with him eagerly. The cabins weremufortable and
spacious that she couldn't help commenting howlyavenust be to
go for a sailing holiday.

'‘We'll see." Alex shrugged, picking up a bag he bautied to the
beach and tossing it to her. As she caught it gilanced at him
enquiringly, he explained, 'lt's your swimsuit, arfeéhem, anyway.
Put it on and we'll have a swim.’

He seemed to take it for granted that she would weafor he didn't
wait for a reply. Thinking with delight of the wartmuoyant waters of
the bay, Lisa hurried to do as she was bid, butwdhe joined him
again, on deck, she found him still in his jeans.

'‘Why haven't you changed?' She frowned. 'Aren'tg@ing in?'

'Of course,' he said, 'but | don't usually wearthimg, unless | have
guests.’



'D—don't | warrant the same consideration?' sharsiered, cheeks
pink.

‘You have to earn it,' he retorted more sharphd #re day was
suddenly colder as she realised all the thingsibeght her guilty of
were never far from his mind.

Having, she thought, deliberately embarrassed geletting her
believe he intended bathing in the nude, she doavé hit him when
he dived in beside her without removing his je&t®e refused to be
amused when he laughed and asked, 'Aren't youptisgpd?'

It was impossible to be cross for long, though, sich ideal
conditions. Soon she was laughing with him, as 8vegm and dived
and played. An hour passed in a flash, with Ligayeng herself so
much that she immediately protested when Alex dedlshe had
been in long enough.

'l don't want to tire you,' he said, as they clichiback on board.

'l don't feel the least bit tired,' she assured, lmshing the long, wet
hair from her face and thinking how much she lovech. She

couldn't complain that he hadn't been nice to tias, afternoon.

Apart from one or two gibes, he had been very platasShe

concentrated on this and tried not to rememberdenb real feelings
for her and meant to eventually get rid of her.

As she went back to the cabin to get dressed algaimeart jerked as
he followed and began peeling off his wet jeans.

'‘What are you doing?' she choked.

‘What does it look like?' he mocked, stepping duthem as if he
wasn't aware how all her pulses were stampedirgu dan always
look the other way, but we do happen to be matried.



If only she could look the other way. If only hegres didn't seem
glued to him and she wasn't being rendered slowlgléss by the
gathering heat in her limbs. Then suddenly, asiheet], she was in
his arms, without being conscious of who had takerfirst step, and
his lips were plundering hers while his hands wa&right to her
breasts.

'You want me,' he muttered, more of a statememtahguestion as he
felt her instant response.

How could she hide her overwhelming desire for tihen it rose in
her so fast she hadn't a chance of concealinghé.cduld feel the
same desire consuming Alex as well, as he pickedmand carried
her to one of the bunks, but she sensed a tracsehtment behind
his ardour. He wanted to distance himself fromegitier or his own
emotions, she wasn't sure which. He didn't hawexpress in words
that he considered his passion for her unreasomaalevas fighting
it. The simple act of possessing her should, indpmion, have
lessened his need of her and she could read tlsh lmpatience in
his face that this hadn't proved enough.

There was little gentleness in him as he practicalew her on to the
bunk and came down on top of her. Ruthlessly hehad her mouth
open under his, as iftasting her thoroughly migimtechim of his

addiction. When it didn't, he took her swiftly afercely and didn't
stop until she was shuddering and moaning mindiessthe clamour
in her own body grew too overpowering to control.

The climax came quickly, a deluge of sensation WwHgft Lisa
clinging to him tighter and gasping for air. Sheulcdofeel his heart
thudding against hers, his breath warm on her thhos hard body
still pressing hers into the mattress.

Her mouth felt soft and swollen, her skin as hat damp as his. She
felt the blood begin to throb through her veinsiagas he shifted off



her and cupped her breast in his hand. Bendingabght her nipple
between his teeth and her fingers tangled helplesdhis hair as a
searing heat flashed through her stomach and Ehbdaeed in him
rapidly rebuilding again. Soon she was lost to yWemg but the
insistence of rising pleasure and sensuous denmahdlee wrapped
her arms around him tightly as, once more, hedfitier trembling
body into his own.

It was after six when they walked back to the houssa was

reluctant to leave the boat, wanting to cling te idtyllic hours they
had spent there. They had made love, slept, anc noa@ again

when they woke then discovered it was growing daieg remembered
Madeline would be expecting them to join her farrair.

The helicopter came as a surprise. As they walketi¢ steep incline
to the gardens, they saw it coming in from the 8éx frowned as he
watched it landing on the helipad but his expressitanged to one
of pleasure as he apparently recognised who it was.

'Is it Paul?' Lisa asked uncertainly.

'‘No," Alex replied briefly, 'It's Stefan Palidesnaighbour of mine,
and his daughter, Letha, unless I'm mistaken.’

As they drew nearer, the two people who got outhef aircraft
noticed them and hurried towards them, the manimglout his hand.

'‘Alex!" he beamed. This is a surprise. Letha ahdlight we'd drop in
and see your aunt but we believed you'd be elseyhmr your
honeymoon.' He glanced at Lisa, is this your wife?"

‘Yes." Alex introduced her then invited Stefan dmsl daughter,
whose name Lisa was certain she had heard befooeblan't place,
to join them for dinner.



Both the Palideses accepted and, as they reachénbtise, Madame
Demetris made no attempt to conceal her delightwvate saw who
Alex and Lisa had with them.

'‘Go and get dressed," Alex murmured to Lisajditl you shortly.'

Lisa took this to mean he would be following almostediately,
but though she didn't hurry she had completed tiéettand was
waiting, long before he did. She was beginning tmeler what was
keeping him when he appeared.

His eyes smouldered as they wandered over heresiégdre but he
sounded impatient, rather than amorous as he a%¥hg,didn't you
come back to the lounge? Letha would like to talkadu.'

‘You said you would join me,' she reminded hinwvasn't sure what
to do.'

'‘Next time use a bit more initiative,' he retortephing into his
dressing-room and closing the door.

Bewildered by his coolness and odd behaviour, b&saged the suite
door, in what she supposed was childish retaliadiomer way out!
She couldn't imagine what she and Letha would havemmon.

Letha was beautiful and obviously spoiled, and \@dog¢ much more
interested, Lisa suspected, in talking to Alex.

Alex wasn't uninterested either. The thought camd.isa like a
douche of cold water, as she recalled the gleahsifblack eyes as
they had rested on Stefan's daughter. It had bastinally
proprietorial, a look which, until now, she had ulght reserved for
herself.

It wasn't until halfway through dinner that she derly remembered
that Letha was the name of the girl he had talkedasrying. Shock
rushed through her and she wondered how she cawuklforgotten.



It couldn't be coincidence. And if she had doubted intuition,
wasn't there enough evidence to be found in Lepimaising glances,
her father's reproachful looks and Madeline's ittty apologetic
demeanour?

Bleakly she noted the attention Alex was showeadnghe girl. He

had her sitting beside him where his wife shouldehbeen. Lisa,
sitting at the opposite end of the long table, lnedcblindly for her
glass, and meeting his hard eyes as she raisetet tips, knew that
her optimism of the afternoon had been too presuoys Alex

obviously had no intention of letting her remairhis life any longer
than was strictly necessary.

When the visitors had left and Alex retired to $isdy, Lisa decided
to go to bed and asked Madame to excuse her. Hdris begun to
throb and she rubbed her temples wearily as shéedtgetting

undressed. There was so much to think about yetsimét know

where to begin. Last night, and this afternoon,hwite heady
sensation of Alex's hard body beside her and thgiamaf his

lovemaking swamping her mind, she had forgotteruabwerything

else. She certainly shouldn't have forgotten tlmdhing had really
changed.

The minutes ticked laboriously by as she searchedacessfully for
a solution to the predicament she was in. A shorg&xed her
physically but she still felt too tense to sleepei she remembered
the state of Alex's dressing-room and decided ¢ovd®at she could
do about it in the hope that the effort involvedjhtitire her.

The maids hadn't been in, his clothes were stiligyall over the
place. This surprised her for she had noticed hes wsually
meticulous when it came to putting things away. Stiéhe had worn
for their wedding looked absolutely abandoned whewmas flung

over a chair. Swallowing an irrational tear, shesW#ing it up to

hang it away when a long envelope fell from onéhefpockets.



“Damn!" she muttered under her breath, making a fiivét and,
because she had her arms full, picking it up trengyway so that the
contents fell out of it. With another impatient neut she flung the
suit back down and grabbed the piece of legal lmpkiaper and was
just about to thrust it back into its envelope whemething made her
pause and stare at it.

She didn't know what made her feel suddenly comdnthat the
document had to do with her, but not being in thbithof reading
other people's letters, she looked at it for qaitiene before she found
the courage to open it. Then she immediately wishedhadn't.

It was all there, everything Alex had threatenedvgh but which
she had foolishly thought had gone no further tian. The printed
words danced before her anguished eyes but wdreneticapable.
Yet they wounded her so much that after the fewt lines she had to
force herself to go on.

The first clause stated that she, Lisa Andreasintalily renounced
any claims she felt she might have on the estakeohusband, and
was willing to accept only what he was preparegit@ her when
they were divorced. The second clause stipulatetdstine should be
willing to grant Alex a divorce whenever he wishethe third
condition was that any children from their uniorosld live with
Alex, with access granted to Lisa only when he saw

It contained a lot of legal jargon which Lisa bgrahderstood, but
she knew she had got the gist of it. At the bottdrthe sheet was a
blank dotted line where the person concerned wasested to sign.
Lisa was still staring at it in a kind of paralydsairor when she heard
Alex calling her name.

'Lisa . ..I'He walked in on her then halted ablgupivhat on earth are
you doing?'



Lisa felt so sick that her stomach began protesdind she had to
press a hand to it before she could speak. 'Rrgathis,’ she
whispered, her face ashen.

A vein throbbed dangerously at his temple. 'Youheen going
through my pockets.’

'‘No.' Briefly she closed her eyes until the roompped swimming.
‘Everything was such a mess. | was tidying up ysuits when this
fell out of your pocket.’

The paper was ripped from her hands. 'Well | hapefeel better for
not minding your own business.’

‘But it is my business—how can you say that?' Hsipltears in her
eyes, she glared at him. 'l know you said you woude an
agreement drawn up but | didn't really believe thain you could be
so cold-blooded.’

He frowned as he met her accusing eyes. 'I'm ridtldooded, Lisa,'
he murmured, as though trying to reason with ety 'man in my
position has to safeguard his interests. A marreagéract is nothing
to get in a state about. There would have been whegver |
married.'

'‘Would Letha have agreed to such terms?"

Twin spots of colour spread over his cheekbonesatwlo you know
about her?'

‘Just what | guessed. You mentioned her name, md&wo, though
you may not remember.'

'‘She heed not concern you,' he muttered in a lomevdLisa, for
God's sake, listen to me.'



'‘She's not my concern, | agree.' Ignoring his plasa went on
wildly. 'l realise marriage contracts are no newgdhbut | don't
believe, if you'd married her, you would have dtyped the same
terms.'

'‘Because you aren't the same people.’
‘Thank you!" she choked.

He glared at her and while she could see that,Hieself, he was
under a great deal of strain, she couldn't feelydor him.

'‘Lisal' He held out a hand. 'Come here.'

Angrily she thrust his hand from her. 'l don't thihcould bear to
touch you. Just how long were you going to keeq ti@rible
agreement before you showed it to me?'

'l hadn't decided.' Anger darkened his face atdrez. '‘But for one or
two things, | might have torn the whole thing up.'

Her voice trembled with sudden fury. 'It's not jose or two things
though, is it, Alex? You have a whole range ofgsifined up against
me. | don't know how you could make love to me,ihg\so little
respect for me. It makes me feel sick even to thindut it.'

'You knew all along what | wanted, Lisa," he saititly. 'Respect has
nothing to do with what | feel for you. | don't kmdow long it will
take me to tire myself of you but, until | do, yall be well enough
looked after. | don't see that you have anythingaimplain of.'

For a moment she stared at him, stunned by sucleliaaable
arrogance. 'What | have to complain of!" she ratest, incensed.
"You must think me completely insensitive. Thetfickause in that
contract, | mightn't have objected to, though | \wag that you felt
you had to put it in writing. The second seemslexrant, but the



third, about any children we may have, I'd neveeado, not even if
you tried to beat me into submission.'

‘You don't think I'd let my sons be brought uphe back streets of
London, do you?'

'‘Wherever our sons lived," she amended bitterhgy'twould be
brought up properly, but | would never leave them.’

‘You could be pregnant now,' he said harshly.

'It's possible." A painful flush stained the pakEnef her cheeks.
'‘We've been careless, but I'll take no more risisfnow on. | won't
sleep with you again, Alex.'

‘You're being unreasonable,’ he retorted, betweeteéath.

'l won't deliberately have children you would foroe to leave,' she
said bravely.

His brows lowered ominously while a muscle jerkedhis jaw. "You
won't get rid of me that easily,' he said angriWhile you are my
wife, you will sleep with me, nowhere else. Aftél, apart from a
foolish fiasco over a piece of paper, nothing Haanged.'

Something blocked Lisa's throat as she staredhgtthe slight hope
that he would take her in his arms and tell helnde made a ghastly
mistake, dying in her heart. He couldn't talk to lilee this if he cared
anything for her. Unless, her hopes revived alitihless he secretly
regretted the contract but was too proud to tefPhe

‘Alex," she murmured hesitantly, 'there was a Ibtcantroversy
between us before we were married, and | realisedasy it is to let
bitterness lead one to make mistakes. You didritvsime the
contract straight away. Was it because, despitd wa said, you
really intended tearing it up?'



He stood taut, arms by his sides, his body entstlly For a moment
he looked strangely vulnerable, like a man beitacied yet unable
to see the enemy. Then his face hardened. 'Andngsélf in your
late husband's position? My mother . . ." He broKe his scowl
deepening.

Lisa's blue eyes darkened with misery as he seéons@dmp on her
olive branch. 'You were saying something about yoother?' she
prompted hollowly.

'Forget it,' he retorted brusquely.

‘That's all | can do, | suppose,' she said talitlyu're so determined
to shut me out.’

Running an impatient hand through his dark hairstegpped, 'l still
don't see what you have to complain about. Whil€rgomarried to
me you have my name and protection and | don'ktiiou could
even convince yourself that you find me abhorrent.’

Looking into his saturnine, mocking face, she \hsiecoiled. 'l may
not have done,' she acknowledged, 'but I'm notlsowel feel now.'

They surveyed each other warily. She took in thepdaing lines
around his mouth, his shuttered expression, ancheawas fighting
to control his temper. He seemed less than impdesse her
ambivalent response.

Gentle hands, which she failed to avoid, clampedhen slender
shoulders. "You've had a shock,' he soothed. "gond that damned
paper and you're letting it worry you unnecessak§ny don't you

just forget about it and come to bed?'

Their eyes clashed head on again and she felt fiamythe impact
of his powerful personality, but she wouldn't baldkvn. Her pride
had taken all the beating it was going to. Disrdoy the turbulent



emotions churning inside her, she retorted throdighlips, 'l don't
want anything more to do with you.'

‘You might have changed your mind about loving rhe,'rasped,
black eyes leaping, 'but you can't so easily ignohat there is
between us. We ignite immediately, you light fireside me | can't
put out, so don't imagine for a moment that llbalyou to abandon
me.' The coaxing tone returned. 'You were inexpegd when you
came to me, but you must have realised that whathave is very
rare. You'd be cheating yourself as much as metoynig your back
onit.'

“You intend to!" she cried angrily.
‘Not for some time,' he said thickly.

She sighed as he went on holding her, staring atvita burning

eyes. He wanted her and knew she wanted him bue&rsiddenly
cold that he should consider this enough. Thatagmit for her, she
was finding out the hard way. She had been verlsioeven to hope
that it would be.

Trying to put all the resolve she felt into heramishe said, 'I'll stay
with you but | won't sleep with you. | haven't cgad my mind.'

His molten glance sliced through her. it's no @deng that attitude.
Dammit, Lisa," he swore softly, T didn't want t@ist on my rights
but | won't be made a fool of. You knew what youevdoing when
you married me. It's too late now to change youndniAbout
anything.'

He was a devil, she thought agonisingly, as witrangled cry of
protest, she tried to push him away. Her struggiesely aroused his
temper further and his tightening grip hurt as feked her up and
carried her through to the bedroom and depositedméhe bed.



'‘Let me go!' she gasped, her arms flaying as alghtdo free herself.
She stared up into that handsome face above hefiete by the

smouldering light in his eyes which had darkeneth&colour of a
stormy sea, his sensual mouth hard with passionva$eso powerful
he frightened her and she recognised the futififyghiting him.

Ignoring her pleas, he began kissing her, at $mstagely, then more
gently as she began slowly responding. Then, asgthsensing
victory was within his grasp, he went on kissing inetil her control

broke completely and with a helpless moan she wdwrdarms

around his neck. Vaguely she realised what shemwasg but was

unable to stop herself, knowing that, only totatender would give
her some relief from the burning torment inside. hegt when it

came, with his urgent and passionate possessibarpghe realised
hollowly that he didn't love her and was only iet&ed in imposing
his will on her.

In the first light of dawn, she awoke and lay ggzat him as he slept
quietly beside her. Even in sleep he was abletey kr breathing
and she felt a welling tide of pain and frustrattbat this should be
so. He had married her, it seemed, without anyrqgitbgpose than to
eventually get rid of her. Last night she had fdugim but he had
destroyed even her passive resistance, makingibker tp him as
wildly as she had done on the boat. Now she fakiby ashamed of
herself and knew she must get away from him batawas too late.
Partly she blamed herself for having married himdine had learned
long ago that a solution to a problem was rarelyntbby mulling
over past mistakes.

Leaving Alex still sleeping, she slipped out of lzedl found a bikini,
hoping that a swim might clear her head. The hous® quiet and,
outside, it was too early for even the gardenetsetabout. Lisa had
the place to herself until Alex joined her.



She didn't welcome his presence but there wasngp#he could do
about it. His splendid physique, as usual, maddbart race but she
hoped, if he noticed, he put it down to her exesdio the pool.

'‘Wake me another morning, before you go out," lesvigd, diving
expertly into the water.

'You were sleeping,' she replied as he came ugidfi't want to
disturb you.'

He glanced at her closed face sideways. 'Thatexoose. I'd rather
be disturbed that way than wake up myself and dscgou had
gone.’

'‘Were you worried?'
‘Until | discovered where you were.'

'‘Poor Alex,' she taunted bitterly, 'are you alwagsanxious over
your—possessions?'

His eyes glinted warningly but he merely retort&bme of them.’

As if to punish her, his glance lingered on thelbaféner breasts, and
heat immediately began surging through her veimawihg a quick
breath, she dived past him, where he was treadatgrninto the pool
again. He was going to pretend nothing had happéebled kept a
firm grip on her anger while trying to control tisdly trembling
feeling which the sight of him always evoked. Séle $he was on an
emotional seesaw and the strain was proving tochmidohappily,
she turned her head to look back at him, her egmeso desolate
that she saw him frown, but his eyes were so caelglanrevealing
that she thought a shutter had come down.



A few minutes later when a servant came to inform there was a
call for him in the study, he left her without ahet glance, but he did
join her afterwards for breakfast.

'‘Was your call about business?' she asked, riskaagding curious in
order to break the uncomfortable silence betweemtit seemed he
had only joined her for the sake of appearanceshadvished he had
stayed in his study.

‘Yes,' he replied absently, buttering one of Filenaewly baked
croissants which Lisa found so delicious and spngpd liberally

with cherry jam. 'I'm afraid I'm going to be budymorning. Will

you be able to amuse yourself?'

'l think so,' she said coolly, wanting some timeftimk and refusing
to wonder what the household thought about a Hielag left so
much alone on her honeymoon. 'I'll probably talkytmur aunt.
Somehow | don't seem to have exchanged more th@awosds with
her since we came.’

For a long moment he stared at her, frowning, tteemerely nodded
and said, 'I'll see you at lunch then,' as he amskleft her.

When Lisa finished her own breakfast—which consistemuch less
than Alex had eaten, she chatted for a few minutgsFilana, who
seemed eager to please her, then went out intgrthnds. She had
been quite sincere when she had told Alex she wikddo talk to his
aunt but as the housekeeper had assured her tdaméavouldn't be
up for at least another hour, there didn't seemhnmuaint in just
hanging about.

Having heard Alex on the telephone as she passestully door, she
didn't believe he would attempt to follow her artided to explore a
little further than she had done the day beforeth&t back of her
mind was the hazy notion that somewhere there nbghdéomeone



willing to help her to get off the island and baokAthens. Wasn't
there always someone willing to do almost anyttiargnoney?

Any hopes she was entertaining in this directionmeywdowever,
swiftly destroyed when, on her way to the neardkige, to which
Filana had unwittingly directed her, she sensetincisvely that she
was being followed. Sure enough, on glancing gyickver her
shoulder, she saw a man whom she had taken to defoflex's
gardeners, a few yards behind her. She had ndticegbarticularly
for he had been tidying the grounds near the edigeeocliff while

she had been on the beach, yesterday.

Biting her lip in bitter frustration, she pretendedwander around a
little then returned to the villa. The village wdybrobably be full of
Alex's paid spies as well, or at least full of peognly too willing to
inform on her. It would be a sheer waste of timmga@anywhere near
it! It might be more rewarding and less humiliatittgsettle for a
guiet morning with Madame Demetris.



CHAPTERTEN

SHE found Madame on the terrace and sank down besiderhone

of the luxurious canopied chairs. A maid was seyaoffee and Lisa
accepted a cup gratefully. Frustration and unhagsimustn't agree
with her for she felt tense and exhausted clodedcs. The coffee
scalded her throat as she drank it too hot butvedleomed the

physical pain which diverted her attention fromweey her heart was
aching. The morning appeared to have defeated Itresugh she

wasn't sure, if she had reached the village, that \would have

searched for someone willing to help her. She waginming to

realise that, despite everything, she wasn't tiageeto end her
marriage, even if her common sense told her thatchances of
finding permanent happiness with Alex were slim.

Madame glanced at her pale face closely but cuhs¥dobvious
curiosity and merely asked, 'Did you enjoy meetsigfan Palides
and his daughter, last night?'

They seem very pleasant,' Lisa replied politely.

‘You won't know many people in Greece, | suppddedame said
thoughtfully. "You and Alex must have mutual frisnsh London,
though, especially as you were married to Philgddtng.'

Lisa glanced at her quickly. Was Madame trying &l ter
something, rather than just making simple convemsat Being
Alex's aunt, it was unlikely that she didn't kndverte had been no
love lost between him and Philip. Was Madame, tones obscure
reason, attempting to discover the extent of theignthat had
existed between the two men?

Not being exactly sure what lay behind Madame'sngegly idle
comments, she replied haltingly. 'l didn't meetxAlmtil after Philip
died and though they do seem to have moved inghe <ircles, |



don't think they were ever close friends. Philipcourse, was much
older than Alex.’

‘Alex has many close friends much older than yae husband,
Madame said drily.

Lisa sighed, still not quite sure what Madame wesigg at or if,
indeed, she was getting at anything. Yet she cbaled sworn there
was something. 'l think whatever it was that caugedill-feeling
between them must have happened before my time.'

'‘Where did you and Alex meet, my child? He has to&lvery little.’

Lisa hesitated then, unconsciously encouraged bgakha's kinder
tones, replied slowly, 'When Philip died he left the island of Enos.
You've probably heard of it or even know it, asnce belonged to
Alex and | think either he or his family must halreed there.

Anyway, it was Philip's last wish, apparently, thahould sell it to

Alex.'

Madame nodded and stared at Lisa narrowly for aléenqy seconds.
'Did either of them tell you why?'

'‘No.' Lisa shook her head. 'Have you any idea?'
'Haven't you asked Alex?'

Lisa had but without success. Admittedly she haabKed him about
Enos since they had been married, but if Alex hadted to tell her
about it, wouldn't he have done so voluntarily?

'l did ask him to tell me about it in the beginnirghe confessed. 'In
fact | was so curious about it that | said | wotildet him have it
unless he did, but he refused to even discuss it.'

‘Yet you let him have it?'



Yes.

Madame frowned. 'l won't ask what kind of persua$ie used. Alex
Isn't too scrupulous when it comes to getting e avay.'

Lisa's cheeks coloured. 'l had no intention of keggdhe island. At
least,' she admitted, rather startled by the Ptememt she felt at
Madame's slight criticism of Alex and trying to lnebiased, 'not after
| saw for myself how impossible it would be. Befdnat | had been
wondering if | couldn't live there, but as soonl gaw it | realised |
could never have afforded to live there, even mibgleBhe house is
In ruins and the island resembles a fortress nie anything else.'

'It was originally bought because of that,’ Madarmeeealed. '‘My

brother and sister-in-law lived there largely foattreason. Tell me,’
she asked, with the frankness Lisa was coming pe&xfrom her,

'‘why did someone like you marry Philip Fielding?uvare obviously
young enough to have been his daughter and hakally lto have

been in love with him, but, - > ,since Alex brougbti here, I've been
watching you closely and can't believe you woularnbim for his J

money?'

'l didn't." Lisa bit her lip. Madame had told herecor two things she
hadn't known and was much more sympathetic tharhateat first

thought. Suddenly she longed to confide in hersyet wasn't sure
how much she dared tell her. She hadn't even tigld the truth about
her marriage. She had tried to, of course, butduerafused to listen.
He had been too busy condemning her. It made kébiiger that his

aunt, who had only known her a few days, shoulasavmuch more
faith in her.

'It's kind of you to give me the benefit of the dgushe went on, with
a faint sigh which betrayed more than her words 'didu were quite
right, I didn't love Philip but I can't honestlysladidn't marry him for
his money . . ." Unhappily she explained what ze place. 'My



mother would have objected very strongly,’ shesfied, 'but she was
so ill that it was fairly easy to disguise the truf my father hadn't
loved her so much | don't think he would have addwne to go
through with it.'

‘Even so,' Madame said drily, 'I'm surprised treatiid.'

'l never held it against him,' Lisa said quickremember," her voice
faltered, 'it was my mother as well as his wifed &hilip did assure
him it was only a business arrangement. He had Eti%&erne draw
up a proper agreement so nothing could go wrong.'

'‘Edward Sterne?' Madame sniffed derisively. 'SomeHocan't
believe he would believe that, but | can imaginevieeld do his best
to protect you.'

'He's been a good friend.' Lisa blinked to hideftmish tears in her
eyes. 'How well do you know him?'

'‘Probably as well as | knew your late husband," &fael replied
evasively. 'l hope Philip treated you well?’

'He never attempted to break the agreement, isthditat you mean,
but | couldn't help feeling relieved when | wassfigain.'

Madame's eyes grew keener. 'Yet you married agairyeur second
marriage isn't going well, either.'

'‘Not—very,' Lisa admitted, her white face revealsgme of the
misery she was trying to hide.

Madame's face softened as she leaned forward toepdtand. 'But
you love my nephew.’

‘More than | ever thought | could love anyone,'alisonfessed
huskily, 'but he doesn't love me.'



Madame frowned, 'l wish | could say you're mistakahl can never
be sure what Alex is thinking. I'm convinced thoulgat he has some
very strong feelings for you. He has known plerftyyomen but has
never married one before.'

'‘He was going to though,' Lisa whispered.

'‘Ah, you mean Letha?' Madame allowed herself @asbkgnile. 'Her
father would have approved of such a union betveedaughter and
Alex, but Alex didn't appear to share his enthusias

Lisa didn't find Madame's statement as comfortiagparhaps she
intended it to be. Alex would have married everyudie wanted
sons and would consider it his duty to ensure dmiicuance of his
family name, especially when he had no brothersisters. Lisa
suspected she was the one last indulgence he leasng himself
before he settled down seriously.

To her mixed relief and dismay, before Madame caoldtinue the
conversation, which was becoming painful, Alex appd.

'‘Any coffee going spare?' he asked, sitting dowsidsethem.

'‘Plenty." Reaching for the silver coffee pot, Lisied to reply as
lightly. If Alex was determined to pretend nothiwgs wrong, then,
for his aunt's sake, she felt bound to support iNradame might
realise it was just a front but Lisa was sure sbeld/be the first to
agree it was more comfortable than open warfare.

Knowing that Madame was aware of the strained gbhma®
between them, Lisa was surprised when, after a rfewutes'
introspective silence, she suggested that Alextsienrest of the
morning showing Lisa something of the island.

Alex frowned and agreed though he set his cup dattim a bang
which implied he didn't care for such interferencisa, her cheeks



hot with humiliation at his obvious reluctance,isted there was no
need.

‘There's every need!" Madame said tartly. "Youtdamden me with
the task of entertaining your bride, Alex. I'm dd woman and you
know how talking tires me.'

Alex's frown deepened, as if he knew no such thiog he rose and
drew Lisa to her feet and set off without furtheguament.

He took her to the village, ignoring her protesisd while Lisa felt
warmed by the people who greeted them from allssidbe wasn't
surprised that she didn't enjoy herself.

Eventually Alex chose to notice her strained exgoes 'You clearly
hate being with me," he said tersely, 'so let's lypatk before it
becomes apparent to everyone.'

'It won't be long before they all know,' she replimsteadily, as he
almost threw her into the tough utility he drovehiethh was able to
negotiate the rough island roads.

He didn't reply until they reached the house angilked into the

dark overhang of the garage. 'Seriously, Lisan'tdee why anyone
should know anything. At least," he added thickigt for a long time.

| realise you are sulking over the contract butshitouldn't be

impossible to put it out of your mind." He turneal her with a

muttered exclamation and pulled her into his atheain't bear seeing
you upset, my darling, especially when there's ewdd

Bitterly, as she huddled against him, Lisa wishezlculd follow his

advice. Under the circumstances he probably wadgrbanding

anything unreasonable, only neither of them hadwedtl for her

mounting aversion to a marriage based entirelyeon his, which

she found impossible to explain to him, was somethie didn't seem
to understand.



Stubbornly she refused to look at him even whilergyone in her
body longed to respond to him. She could feel genecy in him,
bordering on desperation which bewildered and énghtened her.
It was this quick fear of something she couldnfirdewhich made
her ignore his taut but tender tones and lash babkn wildly.

'If you really felt disturbed over seeing me upget) would leave me
alone and stay out of my bed.’

Alex stiffened, his gentler expression changingme of coldness.
Suddenly he thrust her from him, as if he couldlomger bear to
touch her. if that's what you really want,' he saghtly, 'consider
your wish granted.' Rage leapt from his eyes, thekstraight at her.
'‘God knows I've tried just about everything exagphg down on my
knees, and that | won't do. | just can't figure ypon, Lisa, but if you
want to be left alone then I'll oblige. Only doodmplain when you
feel lonely. | thought ... Oh hell,' he shruggedhat does it matter
what | thought, but | won't force myself on youl dver make love to
you again it will be because you come to me and begby then ['ll

have probably lost interest.'

Slamming out of the vehicle, his dark face moreeised than she
had ever seen it, he strode from the garage. Letah&d him going,

dazed shock in her eyes, a sinking feeling in tenach as the rigid
lines of his powerful shoulders assured her he @rdulbe back.

Metaphorically, he might only be going as far asstudy but as far
as she was concerned it might as well be the siderof the world.

He would become a virtual stranger, no longer megb&o coax and
kiss her or bully her into what she scarcely daaddhit had been
glorious submission.

But wasn't this what she wanted? She was stillngskeerself this
after spending a miserable day without him. Cogtraher belief, he
hadn't gone to his study but out on his boat aéring her. She had
watched him sailing out to sea, a hard lump inthexat that was still



there twelve hours later. She had dressed with @@redinner,
wearing her most attractive dress and arrangingnaierexactly how
he liked it, but the extra effort had seemed wastben he didn't
return.

This was bad enough but when time passed andwsas@&o sign of
him she began to worry. For all Madame assuredhatrAlex often

went off by himself like this, she had a terrib&af that something
might have happened to him. Every story she had mas about
tragedies at sea returned to haunt her and themaxting found her
with dark shadows under her eyes and a whitensilgfiace which no
amount of make-up was able to disguise.

Determined to control the terrible anxiety that watng away at her,
she went for a long walk along the shore, but dfteakfast, with

little to occupy her, she slipped into a broodiradreess which
deepened into depression as hour followed hour mathvord from

him.

It was after lunch before he returned and merefjded abruptly to
Lisa and his aunt, who were just leaving the diniagm, before
going into his study. He looked fit and tanned $mtunapproachable
that Lisa found she didn't dare speak to him. 8&d to hide the tears
of relief in her eyes but she knew Madame saw them.

‘Alex is in one of his black moods,' Madeline obgerindifferently.

'If | were you, my child,' she advised, as Lisaktaa involuntary step
towards the study door, 'lI'd leave him to come alutt. No use

exposing yourself to more strain than necessary.'

'I—I said some awful things to him, Madame,' Lisanfessed
brokenly. 'I'm not sure that he will ever forgivem.

'Would it matter?"



Lisa felt pain searing through her as she followéatlame to the
lounge for coffee. Madame had kept her distancecesiher
bewildering change of attitude yesterday. Lisau&lty of confiding
in her again yet her despair was greater than rinde.p

'You know it would," she whispered. 'l love Alexdarwhen I'm
horrible to him, | find | hurt him less than | doyself.’

‘Maybe the time has come for you to meet each otlad¢fwvay,’
Madame said enigmatically, as a maid followed thenwvith the
coffee tray.

Madame seemed to be uttering more than the usalhbged cliche
but Lisa felt too dispirited to ask what she meamd, as Madeline
didn't say anything more, they drank their coffeesilence. It was
later, as Madame was announcing it was time forafternoon nap,
that Alex came in.

Lisa glanced at him quickly then away again, farfshe burst into
tears, but, when he spoke, her eyes flew backstéabe.

'l have to go to Athens, Lisa,' he said curtlyuRaill be picking me
up in a couple of hours and | want you to come \mth'

She heard Madame ask quickly, as if trying to dieetime to think
before she replied, 'Nothing serious, | hope,-Alex?

He merely shrugged. 'Can you be ready, Lisa? Yautweed much.’

She nodded numbly, realising she had no choicetdwomply.
Madame might be trying to help her but there widle Ishe could do.
Alex must have done a lot of thinking while he Hekn away. He
must intend taking her to Athens and leaving herdland returning
to Sanara alone. He looked so unforgiving thatvehe sure she was
right.



When Paul arrived she was ready, having only packesmall

overnight bag and changed into a pair of cottockslavhich she
thought might be more practical for flying. Thetre$ her things,

Alex would have to dispose of as he saw fit. Shédiot bear to pack
any of the beautiful gowns he had bought her. Weyld remind her
too poignantly of a honeymoon which had never yegéit off the

ground.

She said goodbye to Madame quickly but as Madedgwmed to
have no inkling of her nephew's intentions, theartipg was
relatively smooth.

‘You'll probably be back some time tomorrow," sheled. ‘And
remember what | told you.'

Madame had told Lisa so much that she didn't eegmb trying to

remember, as she sat beside Alex on the helicdpéed. was at the
controls. He had flown in half an hour ago, whicasvall Alex had
allowed him, so anxious was he to be off.

On the aircraft it was too noisy to talk easily ot once, Lisa was
glad. She and Alex could have little to say to eattrer and idle

conversation would be pointless. Weak tears fiHed eyes and she
passed a hand over her face quickly, trying tokbtime moisture

away, and was dismayed to find a spotless hanlefrdfopped in her

lap.

Unhappily she used it but without gratitude. Alexul be only
concerned that Paul might notice her tears and amabout them.
Yet, on giving the handkerchief back to him, she warprised to see
how tense he looked. She could never recall seleimgquite so
uptight before. He took power and success so moicgranted that
he didn't seem vulnerable to the ordinary emotwhgh attacked
other men. In London he had been exuberant andnsk@aand
though much more complex than she had at first ineay certainly



not given to the kind of tension which seemed tattacking him
Now.

Still, it wouldn't be every day he disposed of &lvHe wouldn't be

the first man to find the trauma of it maybe mdrart he'd bargained
for. Trying to drown ever threatening tears beneatdeluge of

cynicism, Lisa closed her eyes and determined ép kbem closed
until they reached Athens.

She must have dozed off for she woke to find they/landed without
being aware that the engines had stopped.

'‘Alex?' she breathed, sitting up abruptly on figdimm shaking her
gently. 'l didn't realise . . .'

'You fell asleep.’

She was too busy hiding her confusion to look ado@he didn't do
this until he had helped her to the ground. It Wasmtil then that she
saw, with stunned surprise, that they were on E8bs. recognised
the wild and rugged terrain immediately and wondevly they had
called here.

'‘Alex?' she exclaimed. 'Why aren't we in Athens?’

'‘Not just now, darling,' he muttered, as Paul deappvo sacks from
the helicopter, practically on top of them and st her out of the
way. '‘About twelve, tomorrow,' he shouted to Pauha dragged the
sacks aside and gave him a careless wave.

Lisa failed to find her voice until the helicopt®as a mere speck in
the sky. Turning to Alex, her face pale with temsishe whispered,
'‘Will you please explain?'

He stared down at the sacks he was holding forrakegeconds
before he raised his head and looked at her. 't &now that | can,



not logically anyway. | brought you here becaulselieve we have to
talk. Well," he conceded, a faint tinge of red im theeks, 'that's one
of the reasons—the rest probably depends on whéalwabout.’

Lisa's heart was beating so painfully she couldcstga think, much
less talk. 'Wouldn't your apartment in Athens hdere just as well?
After all, the only thing we have to discuss is\adce.'

He winced and she noticed for the first time timedi of strain in his
face. Beneath the sea-tan he had acquired, heealg quite pale.
Even his black eyes, which usually gleamed and gtblke those of
a superior, prowling tiger, were opaque, as if semetion lingering
behind them was torturing him.

'l didn't bring you here to discuss a divorce,Shil tonelessly. 'Let's
get this lot up to the house first.'

Picking up the small things he couldn't carry, Lhsal no other option
but to stumble after him. "You must be crazy! gasped, catching up
with him.

'‘Possibly,' he agreed. 'I've been going slowlynesaver since | met
you.'

Lisa gulped as this sounded far from flattering {@u intend us to
sleep out, like we did the first time?'

'Yes,' he snapped, lengthening his stride as 1ff @&ve mention of that
first time angered him.

Owing to the rate Alex was travelling, the housersoame in view.
Lisa was panting so hard trying to keep up with,ishee hadn't time
to sort out the turmoil of her thoughts. If Alex swet going to talk
about divorce, what had he in mind? Was he simpiggyto murder
her to save himself the bother? A man in his pasitiould probably
get away with it.



By the time he dropped the sacks in exactly theesspot where they
had camped before, Lisa had managed somehow tancenverself
that Alex wasn't the type to stoop to murder, theg svas still no
nearer to finding a solution.

Turning to her, Alex said, 'lIf you would unpacHi, tbuild a fire, but
before we eat I'd like to show you over the islavidu refused to
come with me when we were here before but I'dyike to see it.'

Lisa's fingers seemed all thumbs as she obeyedWimat did Alex
want with her? He said he wanted to talk but winati¢t he have to
say that she would want to hear? And there would lmeg night to
get through after that. Another night, like thevpoels one, when she
hadn't been able to sleep, might be more than @hid stand. Alex
would be nearer to her tonight, she wouldn't hawe worry of
wondering if he was lost at sea, but in every otiiay he would be
just as distant.

Moving numbly, she laid out the sleeping bags aladqul a picnic
basket, containing numerous flasks, which she ssgapdeld their
dinner beside them. She hoped someone was goihg taungry
enough to enjoy it. Alex, she noticed, had lit fire within the

perimeter of flat stones left from the last timedaone to the well to
fetch a kettle of water.

She flinched when she thought of the well and vetiswed when he
returned and asked if she was ready. When she dptidewedged
the kettle between two of the stones, where it dbelat slowly while
they were away.

For a while they trudged in silence. A slight beesprang up,
blowing Lisa's wealth of fair hair back in silky wes from the
delicate perfection of her face. She felt Alex's®yn her and
shivered to realise how every inch of her body texhto exactly the
precise moment his glance passed over it. Chemisltiy scorned



fiercely, wishing miserably that she could haveerignced it with
any other man but him!

Because she didn't want her feelings for Alex totige better of her,
she tried to concentrate on the island. Soon,&stthmped over the
barren, rockstrewn ground, she became even momagled by the
extreme starkness of it than she had been. Wherhatheseen it
before she had thought it bleak and inhospitabteday she saw
nothing to make her change her mind.

'‘What do you think of it?' Alex asked abruptly, whéey returned to
the house.

'I'm not sure,' she replied hesitantly. 'But,’ sbefessed ruefully, 'I'm
rather glad | didn't decide to keep it. | thinkubuld take a special
kind of person to live here.'

‘Yet you like Sanara and that is fairly primitivedeisolated.'

'‘Not like this, though,' she retorted. 'Enos i®Eak, | think | would
feel cold here even on the warmest day.'

He glanced at her sharply as she stood despondwsntihe campfire.
‘That is exactly how I felt when | was a boy.'

Lisa frowned. No wonder he was so tough and sefficgent if he'd
grown up here. 'Did you live here for long peridddgfe heard herself
asking.

'l went to boarding school when | was eight, andfied up in one of
your famous universities, so | suppose it was dotyholidays but,
until my father died, this was considered the fgrhibme.'

Alex had never mentioned his childhood before aad fefused to
talk about the island. A few weeks ago, she wowadehwelcomed
hearing every small detail, but no\tf she wasn'sgiee. Hadn't she



enough to forget as it was? Almost fearfully sharesd at him,
wondering if she would manage to forget anything.

'I'm not about to attack you," Alex said terselyeating her
apprehensive eyes.

'l didn't think you were . . .'
‘Then relax, sit down.'

Rather than explain what she had been worrying talsbe chose a
soft clump of grass near the fire and did as she tol. 'Do you
really intend staying here overnight?' she askeeuainly.

‘Yes.' He passed her a cup of coffee and she \adshgl hadn't begun
serving dinner. The coffee eased the tension intmeat but she
didn't think she could have swallowed anythingdoli

Alex stirred sugar in his cup then said sudderadeline rang
Edward Sterne yesterday morning. That was why sh@ed us out
of the way.'

Lisa was immediately filled with inexplicable partiat she managed
to murmur lightly, 'Why should Madame do that?"

'She wanted him to speak to me. | suspected shepvimssomething
but after what happened in the garage, | only whtdeyet away.'

Lisa gazed at the ground in front of her, not wamtiim to guess how
much she had suffered through his absence andettigulihished by
the things she had said to him. Unsteadily sheiesduDid Madame
tell you this?'

'‘No,' he replied curtly. 'l probably wouldn't hakeown if Edward
hadn't let something slip. It's not like him, | lisa, but he had been



trying to contact me for over twenty-four hours amaks in a bit of a
state.’

'‘Edward was . . .?" She had sent him word thatvehe getting
married, and he had replied that he was delightesha lifted
widening eyes to her husband's face, neither Maglsliactions nor
Edward's making sense.

As Lisa gazed at him, seemingly at loss, he saaVihe 'l may as

well confess, Lisa, that after speaking to Steme realising what a
fool I'd been, | wanted to tell you—talk to younsewhere where you
couldn't escape listening. This was partly whydupht of Enos, but
now I'm not so sure it was such a good idea, aflier His face

hardened bitterly. 'I'd give my right arm, Lisa, lie able to say |
believed in you without proof, but now that's impie.’

'‘What has Edward been saying to you?' Lisa exclhiamxiously,

bewildered by the torment in his eyes and wishihg sould do
something to alleviate it. She had an overwhelndesjre to put her
arms around him and comfort him but she sensestihiggle to keep
his distance and respected it.

'‘God, Lisa!' He prowled restlessly, ‘It makes me e heel to know
that my aunt, who only met you two days ago, beliewm you while |

didn't. When Edward told me you'd married Fieldsaely for the

sake of your parents, and what sort of a marriagedyhad, | could
have killed myself for having had so little faithyou. | can't expect
you to even consider forgiving me, this is why Ibaginning to

realise the crass mistake I've made in bringinghere.'

Lisa watched him mutely as he paced back and foeh, feelings
chaotic. She had never seen Alex like this andhénsh misery in his
face shocked her. She suddenly knew, that whatbeesutcome of
this evening might be, she hated seeing him amgratiay other than
as she had always known him.



It came to her too, that she might have made nestais well as
Alex. If he hadn't believed in her, wasn't she tguf a similar sin?
She hadn't trusted him enough to tell him the #uthe had sulked
behind her pride, silently outraged by his lackbbifid faith in her,

when she had committed just as unreasonable a egaiast him.

Lisa drew a deep breath. Now that she must confiessown
shortcomings, as he had done, she didn't find ga®y. But wasn't
this what Madame must have meant when she had stieggehe met
him halfway?

'l didn't trust you either,' she admitted, goinghimn and laying a
trembling hand on his arm. it wouldn't have beepassible to have
taken you to Edward's office and shown you the exgent he
arranged between Philip and my parents, but | e@stubborn. You
don't love me but I loved you, which makes my betiatveven less
excusable.'

'Lisa?' Alex's whole body was tense as he starewndoto her
unhappy eyes. 'You told me you loved me once betbesm changed
your mind . . .'

'l never stopped loving you,' she whispered, 'ls weg terrible pride .

'‘Oh, my darling!" he exclaimed huskily, then sudgemas if he
couldn't help himself, his arms went around hex grip that hurt, his
powerful body trapping her fully as he brought fmsy, sensual lips
hard down on hers, once more gloriously dominané Hiss went on
and on, until she had her arms around his necknasdkissing him
back, and it changed for both of them into someglike a miracle.

‘You love me, too,' she breathed, as he eventliftdlgl his dark head
and gazed at her with brilliant eyes, which conédher statement
without a need for words.



'l love you,' he muttered thickly, 'if only for @Ving | couldn't kiss
you like that unless | did. | think I've loved ysince I first saw you.'
When Lisa's brows rose in teasing doubt, he coatesenically, if it
didn't seem that way, it was because | was fighiingut it was a
hopeless battle.'

'‘Why did you fight it?' she asked curiously. 'Usléshe bit her lip,
'you really wished to marry Letha?"

‘Never," he denied emphatically. 'l merely pretehidead her in mind
to try and defend myself against you.'

‘Then it must have been my reputation,' she sdidvaly.

‘Lisa!" His mouth tightening as she went pale aghalowered her
swiftly to one of the sleeping bags, then sat keebielr, keeping his
arms around her. 'lI've still a lot of explainingdo but I'm almost
frightened to begin, for fear you don't understand.

‘Try me,' she suggested tremulously.

He frowned and was silent a few moments beforedgaih, as if he
was searching for the right words. 'l was born hére said at last.
This was really why | brought you here, today. bught the
harshness of the island might help you to undedsthe way I'm
made. Until | was eight, | spent all my time on Emnaith only my
mother and the servants for company. This was Wisyppose, |
always felt close to her and tried to respect &gtrwishes which had,
indirectly, to do with you.'

'‘But | never knew your mother.' Lisa frowned.

'l know you didn't,’ he said. 'Her last wishes Imathing to do with
you, personally, but you see, when she was youhtjpHrielding
wanted to marry her.'



Lisa still wasn't following. 'Philip ... did?'

‘Yes. She became an obsession with him apparemtty when she
rejected him for my father, he never forgot or forg her. | didn't
learn any of this until he won Enos from me in engaof cards.’

‘You gambled on the island?’

'l was twenty,' he said wryly, 'and brash. Too fafl my own
iImportance, | imagine, to believe | wasn't invireibThis was what
my egoism wouldn't allow me to confess to you, efifteen years
later. Philip had still kept in touch with my famithrough business
and probably didn't find it too difficult to get nm@ his company that
night and load me with drink. What followed wasvitable. He got
Enos.’

'‘But—didn't it belong to your father?' Lisa askettertainly.

Alex's lips twisted. 'He had died, leaving it to.rie wanted me to
have it and obviously assumed that if my motherridragain |
might lose it.’

'Did she?'

'No.' His eyes went bleak. 'She died within a feaarg of having to
leave here. | always felt guilty but she blameddting. She begged
me never to have anything more to do with him, ytling that

belonged to him.'

'‘And you promised?' Lisa's voice was strained.

He shook his head, his arms tightening as he semsedlismay.
Neither of us thought that was necessary. | didi@h on having
anything more to do with him and never changed rmdmmot even
in recent years when I've occasionally been insitipo to ruin him.
He had promised | should have Enos back afterdxd @ut though |



pretended to you | had expected it, nothing coatdehbeen further
from the truth. When you turned up in Athens, t f&l been hit by
something hard in the stomach, but what | tookdistike, | soon
realised was quite the opposite. Knowing you werdig®s widow,
though, put you out of bounds. | kept rememberingmother, as
well as your supposed reputation. When | founohgassible to fight
my desire for you, | decided to make you my migtrédelieved this
would be one way of squaring with my consciencegetting what |
wanted.'

Lisa shivered, feeling cold and shocked. 'Sincea tfoe1 married me,'
she choked. 'What about your conscience now?"'

One of his hands caressed the pale outline ofdeertenderly then he
pulled her to him with a muffled groan. 'l admigitabbed at the
excuse to marry you, my darling. A face-saving eise;, | suppose,
for I had known for some time it would come to thdbu are far
more important to me than anyone else, eitherdiandead. When
you talked of leaving me | was shattered for despiterything I'd
said, | knew | could never give you up. And thatswaefore |
discovered there was nothing about you that coalde hpossibly
offended my mother. She would have loved you, Wkho

'l wish | had known her,' Lisa said wistfully, awaof a sudden
happiness stirring inside her. 'What was she like?"

‘Very sweet and gentle,' he kissed her softlye iku.’

‘Then she wouldn't have been happy with PhilipaLisowned,
wrapping her arms about his neck. 'He once told st recalled,
'how he had only loved two women in his entire.lBmne was Gilda
but he never named the other one.'



'It's a funny kind of love that seeks only revehééex said soberly.
‘Although he may have tried to make amends amatifing else, was
responsible for our meeting.'

‘What will you do with the island now, Alex?' shekad anxiously.

'Pull the house down, perhaps, and leave it aaddi shrine to my
parents. No one else would wish to live here.’

‘Where will we live?' she asked, with a sudden stdfance which
told him she intended living with him forever.

'‘Sanara, mostly," he said thickly, his fingers busyputtoning her
shirt. 'First, though, we are going to have attledasee months'
honeymoon in an idyllic spot in the Pacific, wheh®pe to convince
you how much | love you and how sorry | am for despicable way
I've treated you.'

''ve forgotten already,' she assured him.

'‘Oh, my darling," he murmured, his hands still, plagn in his voice
making her press a swift kiss on his cheek. 'l'eerba brute and a
fool, threatening you with stupid contracts ancdodoe, | can't expect
to be forgiven that easily.'

In a voice husky with emotion, she whispered addirsslips. "What
happiness would | ever find if | didn't? And lifetihout you wouldn't
be worth living.'

His-eyes glowed with the love he had been denyangveeks as he
held her tightly in his hard arms. 'lI've discovese@hole new set of
emotions since meeting you,' he growled. 'Not just,' he reproved
as her soft mouth quirked teasingly, ‘though yokereverything I've
ever known with other women seem luke-warm. | warlbok after
you, protect you. | feel a soul- shaking tenderrfesgou that I've



never felt before. The only time | ever felt anytiike it was for a
puppy | once owned.’

'S0 now you're comparing me with a dog!

‘Young woman!" he retorted severely, if you knew #doration a
young boy can feel for his puppy, you wouldn't céemnp’

'So,' she said innocently, 'first it's your othesrmen, then your . . .
Oh!" she gasped, as he lowered her so swiftlyéogtiound that the
breath was almost knocked out of her, especiallgnie covered her
with his powerful body.

'If my talking doesn't please you,' he mutterederakissing her
thoroughly, 'let's see what else will. Only," heded softly, after
another long silence, during which his hands werewsy as his lips,
‘after depriving me of my rights, last night, yobtter be prepared to
make up for it.’

Lisa hugged him to her with fervent compliance, @that she was
deeply content. Alex and she had been through aridtshe had
never expected to find such happiness. Passiongtelypressed her
slender body against his, as his hands caressgkhiogring that what
they had was so strong and endurable that notloolyl destroy it.
When he gripped her fiercely, his possession swifteager, Lisa felt
her body expanding as she responded to his dengahdnyger.

'l love you,' she whispered as the world about tegpioded.

‘Not as much as | love you," her husband breatn&uhg time later.



