


NOT FAR ENOUGH
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You could run, but you couldn't hide...

Linsey had fled four years earlier, after she'dgbéiner husband in
the arms of another woman. So their son Sean hadtiEn without
Jarvis Parradine's knowing anything about him.

And when Jarvis unexpectedly strode into her lgaia, Linsey knew
he must stay ignorant of his son if she wantecetepkSean with her.

There was another secret she had to keep, todad¢hthat she loved
Jarvis now more than ever.



CHAPTER ONE

THE man stood motionless on the deck of the largetyablch lay at
anchor far out in the bay. This was the second mgrdarvis.
Parradine had stood there. The spot was idyllithbwas aware that
his crew was curious. They knew him as a man pesdas a curious
restlessness who, unless he was working, rarejyedtan the same
place- longer than twenty-four hours.

He stared towards the distant island, set likenelj@mid the beauty
.of the Indian Ocean, narrowing his eyes agairessthimmer of early
morning sunlight on the water. The girl was on lteach again. He
recognised that she was the same, one because dfetss she wore
and the way in which her long hair whipped aboutdmeall head in

the wind. Only one girl he had ever known had hike that and a

certain distinctive something to the set of hemd& neck and
shoulders.

Drawing a deep breath, he reached for his binosgt&erman ones,
with some of the world's most powerful lenses. lddrtit used them
yesterday, to put an end to his morbid uncertaidgyhad felt like a

child with a present, afraid to open it for feadidn't contain what he
had hoped and prayed for. He had spent the rébeatay thinking,

and his thoughts had been hard and cruel, lashé&davdriving urge

for revenge. A bitter sense of anticipation hadtkam awake for

most of the night, bringing him up on deck with ttevn. Long ago

he had given up all hope of finding her. Now hopeswalive again,

but it brought him no pleasure. If it really wasitey, he would see
that she suffered, if it was the last thing he elrdf

Lifting the binoculars at last, he studied the Ifigere. She came in
focus, suddenly so close she might have been siirectly in
front of him. His breath rasped and his face pdbed,otherwise he
might have been carved out of stone. Putting tiedulars down
again, he called grimly for a deckhand to lowermagiy.



The sea was a wonderful translucent blue and threfa@shingly cool
at such an early hour. Linsey watched it moodilythaut really

seeing it. Mauritius was always beautiful, both récally and

weather-wise, but this morning she was almostited to appreciate
it. That she could find no logical reason for fagliso tired didn't
make her feel any happier. Why, after such a lagrgpgd of relative

tranquillity, should her life be turned suddenlsige down again? It
didn't seem fair. Linsey's blue eyes clouded astkbeght of the
problems which now beset her.

Putting her hands over her face, she sighed, tryitilgly to block
out mental pictures. It hadn't been easy to leamasland come here,
but slowly and painfully, with Harriet's help, shad learnt to accept,
that she would never see her husband again. Wherhath first
arrived on the island, she had been ill and digtigwnable to think
clearly. When she had recovered a "little, shelieh anxious to at
least let Jarvis know where she was. But by tihne tSean had been
well on the way and she had heeded Harriet's warthat while
Jarvis might not want a reconciliation he might whrs child. He
could easily take her baby from her when it arrivEais had thrown
Linsey into such a blind panic, she had immediat¥lgnged her
mind about getting in touch with him. After all,rds had only
himself to blame that she had left him, and shermarun the risk of
having to part with her baby. She had listened aoridt, respecting
her wider experience.

From that moment Linsey had never allowed hersedfien consider
contacting Jarvis again. He wouldn't want her bablk, had decided
bitterly, glad that she had had the sense to folltarriet's advice
rather than her own inclinations. He had married, haking

advantage of the fact that she was only eighteben Tafter being
unkind to her, he had finally rejected her for &eotwoman. Within

two months of returning from their brief honeymodradn't she
found him in his office kissing a well-known acts@sBut that had
been the final blbw, not the first one. Many thiig& culminated to



so affect Linsey's state of mind that she had lfinaln away. The
whole situation had proved too much for her to coytd, and she
had been too young to think of any other solution.

Over three years now stretched between Sean'sanidlihe present
day. Linsey was twenty-two, over four years older although she
considered herself better equipped to deal withrgemeies, she had
never visualised anything quite as bad as the baevas faced with
Now.

Harriet had died, ten days ago, after a long iBniesm which her
doctor had fully expected her to recover. Her sadtkath had been a
shock, and not until then had Linsey realised hglaasted she had
become from nursing her. Since Harriet's deathhsttebeen more
than grateful for the continuing help she had nestifrom Musetta,
Sean's young nursemaid. Musetta had stayed anddarr with her
duties, although there was little money now to pas At the end of
the last week Linsey had managed to give her saontgtbut she
doubted if there would be anything more.

Musetta slept at the cottage and would be therenv@®an woke up,
otherwise Linsey couldn't have left him. There lh@&n an urgent
desire in her to leave her bed and come down tchbee, to walk
there alone for a change, without an over-intefiighree-year- old
who demanded all her attention. Always she hadddies time of

day, before the rest of the world was awake, bueneore so than
now, when only the early mornings seemed able tvige the

tranquillity she was so desperately in need of.

Moving her slender shoulders, as though tryingaseethe strain of
the past weeks, she failed to see the man apprapcintil he was

nearly on her. This part of the island was quiet| the cottage where
she lived stood on its own at the end of a villagrurists came here
occasionally, but found little to incite their inést. The area,
however, was never completely deserted. Those wdrdt advork in



the hotels or on the sugar plantations often ramall business of
their own, while the elderly wandered the streeid talked or sat
dreaming in one of the many sun-drenched cornemd) their
grandchildren playing at their feet. Linsey cerimad no reason to
feel alarmed at the sound of a footstep.

It wasn't until a voice spoke her name that sh@ sppaund, as if she
had been shot.

‘Jarvis!" Her eyes lit with terror, widening withack. Her face, pale
from spending too much time indoors nursing Harfleshed, then
went white. She stepped back, away from him, ggaah him as
though he was some fearful spectre. 'No!" she \ehesp hoarsely,
swaying on her feet. 'No, it can't be!

Jarvis Parradine smiled. It wasn't a smile so magch mere twist of
his lips. "You seem surprised to see me, Linseysaid softly.

The very smoothness of his tones made her shivaed) her eyes
rested on his lean, handsome face, as she madftansgious effort
to pull herself together. He hadn't changed a gteal The lines on
his face were deeper, especially round his eyesrandh, but this
was to be expected in a man of almost thirty-eight.

It couldn't have anything to do with her runningagvrom hiih, and,
if anything, they added to, rather than detractedmf his
distinguished good looks. His eyes were bleakern thshe
remembered, his mouth held more tightly, yet sinsee that despite
his harsh demeanour he was trying not to frightentbo much.
Why? she wondered wildly. Jarvis had never beenrtbst tolerant
of men, and hadn't she, in leaving him, committed of the most
unforgivable of crimes?

'It—it's been a long time,"' she stammered, herthazating like a
drum under the thin material of her dress.



‘Yes,' he agreed softly, his eyes glinting, 'it haen a long time."

Why didn't he shout and rave at her? It wouldnvtehaade her feel
half as uneasy as this guarded, indifferent approBeen his eyes
were expressionless, as if he was determined ® mgivhing away.

Yet what could he be trying to hide? she asked effers
Hatred—contempt? Certainly not love. Surely he doave no

feeling of any kind left for her, .not after alletbe years.

Unable to find the answer to such questions, shyeissd unevenly,
'‘How did you get here?’

‘My yacht,' he replied briefly.

‘Your yacht," she reiterated stupidly, too stunhgdeaction to take
this in. 'But how did you know where to find me?'

'l didn't," he drawled, the first hint of derisioreeping into his voice.
‘You didn't really think I'd still be looking forou, did you? You
could say | was passing by and happened to seerythe beach.'

Linsey trembled as his anger flicked her, but tried ndet him see.
Why hadn't fate looked kindly on her, for a changeg kept her at
home this morning? Fear tightened her throat asréminded her of
Sean, and she went cold all over. It was essah@lJarvis should
never find out about Sean, not when everything axas between
them. Jarvis had always been arrogant, stiff witdgy and people
rarely changed much. He would never take her bagk but there
was still a chance that he would want his son.

Trying to give herself time to think, she askedtaadily, '‘Did you
ever look for me?'

'Yes,' he replied, so unemotionally she might Haeen a misplaced
book, 'occasionally | have done.’



He talked as if he had only searched for her wheemdd nothing
better to do. Again, as another thought struck hiasey bit her lip
fiercely. 'Now that you've found me | expect yow#nt a divorce?'

His eyes hardened. 'l could have divorced you leefoow for
desertion.’

Inside, all the heat churning through her froze.h\Wiidn't you,
then?'

'l never got round to it,' he snapped.

Somehow she couldn't take this for an answer. "Wbi?' she
persisted.

His eyes were busy going over her again and héeceptockingly,
'‘Perhaps because | haven't yet met another womanted to marry.
Or it could be that my first experience of matrinpdras put me off
completely. And not all women demand a wedding rbejore
allowing me the pleasure of their company.'

On a ragged breath, Linsey dragged her wide eyes ffiis to gaze
down at the sand. It lay silvery white, half cowgriher feet, so still
and smooth while her whole world rocked about Wen.sure there
have been other women,' she muttered, recallintagtéime she had
seen him, 'women who could satisfy you. | didn'véhanough
experience.' . 'You Jiad none at all,’ he agreeeligr 'But you

weren't doing so badly, | suppose, for a beginimefact, you were
distinctly promising,' he reminisced dryly, 'befg@u decided you'd
had enough and walked out.'

Colour crept painfully into Linsey's pale cheekd ahe clenched her
hands. How could he say this when they had beeneddess than
three months, and, because of—of everything, hadaky lived
together as man and wife less than two weeks?



‘That's all in the past,’ she whispered hoarseigple to dwell on it
for more than seconds, and she was shocked thatsemd a brief
recall could still make her heart leap. It musttbe remembered
trauma of disillusionment, it could be nothing el#¢s too late," she
declared bitterly, 'to begin again.’

'Who said anything about beginning again?' he &ln
contemptuously, his eyes cold as they rested onreartain face.

Linsey flinched, trying to stop herself from stayiat him so closely.
Why was it that while she hated him, her eyes almedased to leave
him? 'I'm sorry,' she paused, swallowing a pecldigp in her throat,
'l put that the wrong way. What | meant to say wdsagain for
unknown reasons she hesitated, 'I'll agree to arckvif you'll
arrange it.'

‘There's no hurry," he surprised her by answetigyyoice grating
coldly. 'After all, what's a few more weeks aftemsany years? Over
four years, hasn't it been, Linsey?'

She could have told him to the day, but she meretided. 'l suppose
you'll want to finish your holiday first?'

'l want to finish my holiday, yes,' he agreed.

Her nerves taut, Linsey asked, trying to sound &sdidn't matter,
‘You'll be leaving here immediately?'

'Oh, | don't think so,' deliberately, it seemed,deboed her note of
cool carelessness, 'l have a sudden fancy to reamiMauritius a
little longer. You're living here, | take it?"

'Yes.' This time her voice was a strangled whisper.



‘Then we might manage to renew our—er— acquaintarice
suggested crisply. 'We have things to talk oved, @m other form of
communication is ever quite as satisfactory.'

Panic struck her so sharply she almost cried obaté&er happened,
Jarvis mustn't stay here, yet she felt his wik ldn avalanche of steel,
knocking aside her terrified protests before sliedwen time to voice
them. He appeared, on the surface, to be calmeasdmnable, so why
did she suspect this was merely a blind? That,asasfshe was
concerned, he would be entirely without mercy? tBetimpression
was fleeting. Sanity returned to assure her she bausiistaken. 'For
you to stay here would be a waste of time, Jarvis.'

'"Why?'
‘Surely that's obvious?’

He frowned, as though nothing was that obvious ito. hLinsey
wished he would stop staring at her, having no,idedhe sun Struck
her small, exotic features, how beautiful she labKéhe sunlight, so
illuminating on her face, could reveal no flaw irskin so fine it
might have been fashioned from rose petals, whie aven the
shabbiness of her dress could disguise the pesfecfi her slender
curves. Ignoring her last observation, Jarvis saidu don't look a
day older, Linsey.’

An odd note in his voice disturbed her faintly, eamng her
uneasiness. She didn't take his cynical remark-aras kind of
compliment and retorted bitterly, 'l am Older, tgbuin lots of ways.'

'l should hope so," he replied coldly. 'Only chéidrrun away from
their problems. You aren't planning to disappeairagare you?'

As she considered him uncertainly, something ofifmegr confusion
was reflected in her huge, apprehensive eyes. &hbédautiful eyes
of a soft violet blue, a colour impossible to déser@ccurately, with



lashes so thick and curling they looked tanglechyWhould | run
away again?' she queried, knowing she might hav@rty this time
it might not be so easy, with a three-year-old twolgamper her.

'l never knew why you did so. in the first pladee' said grimly, his
eyes chips of green ice.

'I'm sure you must have had a very good idea!csieel resentfully.
For the life of her she couldn't bring herself tention, in so many
words, having caught him in his office with Olidames in his arms.
That would smack too much of jealousy, an emotlensill refused
to recognise. What she had felt then had been vieemhelming
despair of the betrayed, nothing more or less.

Again he frowned, his glance probing, as if trytagead her mind. 'l
had a vague idea that everything was getting tochnior you, but |

still don't believe anything was bad enough toifystour leaving

me. For over four years | haven't known whether ywieue dead or
alive.'

'l left a note.'

‘Just to say you weren't coming back—remarkabley dar its
briefness. The usual type of note, | imagine, wiease for husbands
who fall short of impossible expectations.’

"You—you didn't try very hard,' she choked, ablecicall, even now,
the chill of his increasing indifference.

The first visible signs of unleashed fury showedhis hard face.
‘Perhaps my experience with girls of your tenderags too limited,’
he ground out. 'l realised afterwards that the wisdglation, from the
death of your parents on our honeymoon to yountptie baby, was
fraught with danger, yet you solved nothing by makthe coward's
way out and running away.'



As a strangled cry inadvertently escaped her aad sh

turned from him abruptly, his eyes darkened harshty sorry. Does
the memory of losing the baby still upset you sachtuDidn't you
realise it would have been perfectly possible teehanother?'

A guilty flush stained Linsey's averted cheeks sinel knew he must
see it. How could she confess she hadn't lost #by,after letting

him believe she had? And she had known she hambt'tit| even

before she had left him. Wasn't that what she loae g¢o his office to
tell him? Hadn't she hoped that the news might nealexything all

right, only to find him making love to Olivia Janteall the same,

many would say she had acted unforgivably in kegpsuch

information from him. They would consider, as itsatas child, that
he had the right to know. Was it a feasible exdhaé she had only
been eighteen and very frightened, as much by Wwaremnotions as
anything else? She had been convinced that therdheir marriage
was only on her side. How many times had she agdmwer it?

Jarvis had been loving, but never once had he lactakl her that he

loved her. He had hinted, perhaps, and lusted a&ebody, which,

she had come slowly to realise, was not quite &ngesthing.

Helplessly she swung back to him, shaking her h#dd.ather not

talk about it,' she muttered hurriedly. "What'sule of raking up the
past when we've been so long apart? If you letave the papers, or
whatever, about the divorce, I'll sign anything.. .

‘Will you?' His voice was deceptively mild. 'Youese extremely
obliging, of a sudden, which somehow | find difficto believe.
Once you appeared to take pleasure in opposingnmust about
everything. You were as contrary as the devil, ¥mu didn't seem to
want the baby, then you refused to be consoled wberost it.'

Why didn't he stop tormenting her? A breathleg=lifg swept over
her like a tidal Wave. How dared he mention thdit@ Bad been very



young and hadn't known a thing. On their weddinghtishe had
merely suggested they should wait a while befoaetiag a family.

But Jarvis had only laughed—laughed and declaratthiat was one
of the main reasons why he had married her, foora 8Vith a

determined glint in his eyes he had swept her upisnarms and
carried her through to their bedroom.

That had been the beginning of their honeymoonstidue of their life
together, and she didn't want to be remindediofahy way. Her skin
burned, whereas before it had merely been hothagecalled her
own awakening response to his passion. 'lI've told'yshe gasped,
''ve changed!

'It might be interesting to discover how much jibed enigmatically.

‘It would be senseless when we're talking aboutvarck,' she said
sharply.

'Of course,' he agreed silkily. 'How right you drexpect you'll want
alimony?'

Bleakly Linsey reflected that she could certaintywdth some money
of some kind. Since Harriet had died, and her ireevith her, she
had worried continually about the future. How whs 8 make ends
meet? Yet, considering everything, how could shesjnty take
anything from Jarvis?

‘No, thank you, | can manage,' she assured hiftystif
‘Can you?' he asked narrowly. '"How? How do you meafia

'‘Oh, there are ways and means,' she replied calitiounable at the
moment to think of any.



'‘Such as?' he prompted smoothly, his eyes glirgsthey rested on
her clenched hands. 'Are you living with someonefh&ps another
man?'

‘You—you could say that.' Linsey felt hystericaldgter welling in
her throat and made a desperate effort to subduJantis couldn't
know she was thinking of their three-year-old son.

'So that's it!" With apparent indifference Jarusied his back so that
she didn't see the anger which changed his faaectoselled mask.
When he swung around again his eyes were blafikcéttainly no

surprise to learn that you aren't living alone. Mdten | recall the

way you were shaping, at least, on our honeymoon.'

‘You're insulting and mistaken!" she began hothygétting she had
condemned herself by her own devious confession.

'‘Who are you trying to fool, Linsey?' he cut intbyrevidently with
no intention of sparing her feelings. 'You knew hiogg when |
married you. I'd say your wedding night was moreaahock than
anything else, but until something about me begating you off
you seemed to enjoy that side of our marriage areugh.’

‘It wasn't you,' she stammered unhappily.

‘It was certainly something,' he snapped. 'You etand cold until
| was nearly out of my mind. First you didn't wane, then you'd
make a damned nuisance of yourself, when | was.busy

She flinched from his humiliating remarks, her dteeushed with
indignation. 'l didn't expect you to be absorbethvausiness on our
honeymoon ...’

‘There was a merger going through, you knew thlad to keep in
constant touch with London.’



‘Perhaps | was only trying to please you.'

He shrugged, his mouth twisting. ‘Were you? Wellloesn't matter
now. What matters now is that | remember how mumh gnjoyed

sex—when you felt like it enough to convince me yauldn't give

it up so easily.’

Uncertainly Linsey lowered her eyes, trying paihlfiid concentrate
on that short-period of her life.

She, was disconcertingly aware that Jarvis cotlldstke her heart
race just by looking at her, but it was difficult tecall exactly how
she had felt on their honeymoon. Drawing a shammathr she
remembered how he could make her feel. He had &eerxpert in
the art of seduction. Her own responses, afteryears, were a little
hazy, but she did know that for a long time aftmning here she had
ached for him—so much so that eventually she hatlthaforce
herself to stop thinking of him. "You must think attyou like," she
whispered, every nerve in her body strung tight.

Coldly, Jarvis lashed out at her again. 'What atheaade you come
here in the first place? | could have sworn you hadboy-friends in
London.'

She stepped back, as though his contempt struchkleea physical
blow. 'A friend of my mother's lived here. She wlas only person |
could think of.'

'‘Really?' His voice was laced with sarcasm. 'Wherghe now? Or
did you desert her in favour of this boy-friend?'

'‘No, she died.' Linsey didn't say when.

Jarvis didn't appear to want to know. His eyes ddeving, he
snapped, 'l presume she knew about our marriageydiu'd ran out
on it, for the want of a little courage?'



'She knew I'd been married, yes,' Linsey murmuinauyt, ignoring
the rest.

'‘Didn't she advise you to get in touch with me?ableed harshly.
‘No,' Linsey faltered, 'l don't think so.’

'‘My God!" he said savagely, 'what sort of woman.vgae? Or,' his
eyes narrowed into glittering slits, ‘was the stgop told her so
totally condemning that she imagined you'd hadrtuf@ate escape
from a fate worse than death?'

Because it was so near the mark, Linsey flushet wguilt again.
Rather than answer, she said desperately,

‘I'm sorry, Jarvis, I'm afraid | have to get back.'

'Still the complete coward, | see,' he tauntede You frightened I'm
going to ask other questions which you might noabke to answer
either? About this man you're living with, for inate?’

Helplessly she shook her head. In the distancéhshght she heard
the cry of a child. Terrified that it was Sean dnat he might appear
at any moment, she repeated shakily, 'l have tooge—please.'

To her relief, Jarvis made no further attempt tevpnt her. He
merely shrugged his broad shoulders and said ¢osibyif you wish.

| have certainly no desire to be confronted byntfag you left me for,
but I'll have to see you again about the divoram €ou meet me in
Port Louis, say the day after tomorrow, for lunch?’

'Yes.' She was so eager to get rid of him, shewilliag to agree to
almost anything.

'‘Whereabouts is your house?' he asked.



His pronounced lack of interest was somehow myaisly
reassuring. 'Over there,' she pointed to wher®ads at the edge of
the village, praying that her apparent lack of dagire to conceal its
position might alleviate any remaining curiosity.

Apparently it did, for he spared it no more thacuesory glance. His
attention returning to Linsey, he stared at heertly for a long
moment. Though his eyes were hooded, somethinkefied in the
depth of them, making her start. lllogically a bterror gripped her,
but like all her impressions that morning it waeseting and she could
find nothing in Jarvis's almost casual demeanojudtify her sudden
fear.

The odd flashes she imagined she was receiving sugety without
substance. More probably they were a reflectiohasfown state of
mind.

'‘Once you're free,' he asked sardonically, ‘doigtand marrying this
friend of yours?'

‘No...'

This time the contempt he felt was clearly mirroirethe hardness of
his eyes. 'Then you'd better be prepared to aedesgiever | decide to
settle on you," he advised. 'When the day comdsnthanan wants
you, you might be glad of it.'

As a red, misty anger swam before Linsey's eyemok all the
control she had to prevent herself from telling tima truth. But for
Sean's sake she had to swallow her pride andTwahk you, Jarvis,’
she murmured, with an effort, 'you're very kind.'

At the note of hollow defeat in her voice, he glkeash@t her sharply,
then he shrugged and walked away. Without anotloed Wwe simply
left her standing. Staring after him bleakly, Lipseondered why the
relief she expected didn't materialise. As she edchis tall figure



until he was almost out of sight, she was conscibasshe only felt
battered and weak.

Slowly at last she wandered back to the housdpbesteps dragging,
her, head aching with anxiety and fear. She feltnéoed up and
confused she could have burst into tears, but slee khis was a
luxury she couldn't allow herself. The growing tens of the past
few weeks had had an adverse effect on Sean, makmfyetful and

oddly unpredictable. To see his mother upset wdaiip at all.

Yet much as she tried to concentrate on her sargselis thoughts
kept returning almost feverishly to her husbandvidahad changed,
but she would need to see more of him before slhidadecide
exactly how much, or in what way. The shock shedngmkrienced on
first seeing him was still with her and she wislstee could stop
trembling, so she might be able to think clearly.

Considering everything, it was surprising that #ahad betrayed no
great anger, or any other strong emotion, wherekdedund her. But
if it was true what he said, that he had just beernsing by and
happened to spot her, then he must have receikeddrself, some
kind of shock. Reluctantly she tried to gauge hen oceactions in an
attempt to judge his more accurately. She felt dalightheaded,
very shaken inside, but still slightly numb, likenseone who had
been stunned by a blow and hadn't yet regained lebtenp
consciousness. Bitterly she realised she neededtonpull herself
together before she would be anywhere near capablgeeing
anything clearly at all. It might be wasted effathis stage, to come
to any definite conclusions.

It disturbed her, though, that Jarvis still seertteldave some kind of
hold over her emotions. Since she had first met linenthad had the
easy ability to alter her breathing merely by lowkiat her. She had
believed that, over the years, this peculiar kihtetepathy between
them must have died. Now, apprehensively, she waensure. It



wasn't until she entered the house that she manmgeersuade
herself that her racing pulse on the beach had &etely due to her
fear that Jarvis might find out about Sean andreesomehow to
take him away from her.

Musetta was giving Sean his breakfast when sheeadaikto the

kitchen. Sean was flushed, she could see at oatéhéhwas cross.
The table was littered with crumbs which he washganhg up in

handfuls and throwing at Musetta, and while Musgttatested

mildly he took no notice of her. He had little respfor her as usually
she allowed him to do more or less as he likedséyrrealised that
now that Harriet was gone she would have to exerasre discipline
herself.

Sean was a handsome little boy and brown from beitgll day in
the sun. If he hadn't looked so much like Jarvesraight have passed
him off as Musetta's son until Jarvis was safelyayavirom the
islands. But, as Linsey paused in the doorway ksiesv this would
be impossible. Anyone seeing Sean and Jarvis tegetbuld have to
be very blind not to guess their exact relationship

It hadn't been easy to let Jarvis believe she wagylwith another
man, but now she was almost glad she had. At teasiuld prevent
him from coming here and finding Sean. Jarvis woudat to have as
little to do as possible with a wife who was urtiéil to him. Yet
even such a major victory left a nasty taste inrheuth, causing her
to speak sharply to Sean.

Sean's mouth pursed mutinously. 'Why are you Cilassmorning,
Mummy?' he wanted to know.

'I—I'm not cross,' she denied quickly.

‘You always say | mustn't tell lies," he frownesth why do you tell
them yourself ?'



Linsey sighed, meeting his square on gaze withf lesiasperation.
Sometimes she felt Sean was older than she wask3a Harriet
and Musetta, he spoke both English and Frenchtfiuerhis wasn't
altogether surprising as both languages were ugdateopeople of
Mauritius. It was his ability to conduct a conveisa in so adult a
manner which caused her frequent misgivings. Somem® never
seemed to have been a child.

'I'm sorry, darling,’ she made an effort to speaknty, 'lI've had
rather a disturbing morning, but you know, you dtoti throw your
breakfast about.’

'I'm only naughty when I'm bored,' he answeredaeally.

'l promised to take him on the beach, Miss Linséyisetta
intervened with a smile. 'Now that you're back \&a go now, if you
like. I can tidy the house later.'

‘Thank you, Musetta.' Linsey managed a weak siiaiéding grateful
for anything that might divert Sean that mornignd don't worry
about the work here. | can get on with it and—dredrest. ..

Musetta nodded and departed with Sean in a hapmed. Linsey
had decided not to tell Sean about having to |#la@eottage until a
later date. She and Musetta had agreed that ittroggfoolish to risk
upsetting him before it was really necessary.

After forcing herself to drink a cup of coffee, gy made a belated
start on sorting out Harriet's things. It wasn'sygafor although
Harriet had been domineering and managing in tkreme, she had
been a prop Linsey sorely missed. Sometimes sHdrcothink what
she was going to do without her.

As she packed the last of Harriet's clothing, sttéas a moment with
her head in her hands. Harriet had been her msttledrest friend,
and a children's nannie-cum-governess to some gfagkd's most



lllustrious families. When in her fifties she hadng to Mauritius to
nurse her sick sister, she had decided to stag Hftar her sister died.
Alone in the world, she had welcomed Linsey witheloparms,
allowing the girl to believe she was rich enougicduse of what her
sister had left her, to be able to support heraetf half a dozen
dependants, if she so wished. In fact, Linsey leadezl her keep by
taking over the housekeeping as Harriet's heativlgldeteriorated.
Nevertheless, it was Harriet who had always hadrdliag say in
Sean's upbringing. Occasionally Linsey had fe# ligbelling against
Harriet's authority, but, when it came to it, slael Imever been able to
find the confidence to dispute her undeniable exgeer

It was very easy, now, to look back and see whheshad gone
wrong, but since Sean was born, or perhaps becdsm, nothing
had been clear-cut. If it hadnlt been for Seannahdd have set about
finding a proper job, one which would have enablet to be
independent. As it was, she had let the weeksydaes drift by,
curiously afraid of both the past and the futurewNshe must be
reaping the results of her continuing blindnesstrigahad died,
practically penniless, not, according to her stbiGi even having
owned the house she had lived in. The lease wdaupab' the end of
the month and Linsey had no money with which t@veit.'In fiction
the owner of such property often turned out to thetractive man,
who eventually married the stranded heroine, breatity, especially
in Linsey's case, the position was entirely diffeérelThe cottage
belonged to a hardened business woman who was dergaracant
possession unless! a whole year's rent was padviance.



CHAPTER TWO

LINSEY slept in a narrow single bed in a room scarcelydanough
to hold it. The cottage had three bedrooms, buy tm one which
had been Harriet's was of any size. Linsey coulg haken it over,
but was reluctant to do so. Apart from anythingeetsdidn't seem
worth it for so short a time.

She had gone to bed early because she felt tivedhle was finding it
Impossible to sleep. In the end she stopped trgimd) attempted to
work out some sort of plan for the future. Yet daept coming
between her and everything else. Impatiently sheet and turned,
clenching her hands. With so many immediate probldemanding
her complete concentration, it vexed her that slutdconly think of
him. And while this was probably only to be expéctafter meeting
him again after being apart for so long, it disadlner greatly that he
appeared to be dominating her thoughts.

Falling at last into an uneasy sleep, she woke aikart, convinced
that someone was standing outside her window.n§ittip with a
curling sensation of fright, she stared at the uwaoued glass,
relieved to find ho one there. Feeling oddly bresst$, she sank back
against her pillows, her eyes glued to the moone@spane£.
Moonlight lit the room to a daytime brilliance, babuld only have
revealed her sleeping quietly. Harriet had neveenbene for
gathering costly possessions, there was nothirgtbeattract a thief.
Sean slept-in his cot next door with Musetta topkae eye- on him.
Harriet had decided this would be the best arraegenafter he was
born and Linsey had still been far from well.

Pulling herself together, Linsey went quietly tae gbat Sean and
Musetta were all right. Musetta's dark curly heagundisturbed on
her pillow while Sean slept soundly. There was the@osound but the
occasional snuffle of his breathing and, reasswi@sey returned to
her own room.



This incident, which she decided must have beetgbarbad dream,
didn't help her to get back to sleep. Again hewughts turned to
Jarvis, to the first time she had met him. Linséftker, a man in his
early forties, had joined Jarvis's firm within aayeof leaving
university, but it wasn't until just before he dibat he had achieved
top management level. One evening, coming home Wwork, he had
been knocked down by a careless driver in thedigat park. He had
been taken to hospital where he had to stay farakdays. Jarvis, by
some coincidence, had been with him at the time,adterwards he
had gone to Peter Brown's house to break the retis wife.

Linsey's mother had answered the door and, afteisJaid he would
like to speak to her, had asked him to come inséyrhad been in the
lounge playing records and turned to glance culyoaisJarvis. She
had felt slightly stunned by the impact of his hgabd looks and
bewildered by the way her stomach was behavinghasnset the
narrowed intentness of his eyes. She hadn't bden@lecide if it
was Jarvis or the fright she had received on hgaoout her father's
accident that had made her tremble so.

After those first few seconds, Jarvis Parradinentissemed to take
any more notice of the slender young girl whoseubgaby any

standards, was remarkable. He had been kind, Liresagmbered.
He had taken her mother to the hospital to visitfatmer. Linsey had
gone, too, and he had insisted on driving them bothe again. He
said very little to Linsey, but she had been veonstious of

something almost tangible between them, drawingntbegether.

Somehow, she hadn't been at all surprised whew a#&gs later he
rang and asked her to have dinner with him.

Linsey had accepted while her voice and hands sho
Self-consciously she had sensed that he was awéréep
nervousness, for there seemed to be a hint of anargean his voice
as he had arranged to pick her up. She hadn'h@igarents where
she was going as she had been wary of the speguldiis might



cause, and she couldn't imagine Jarvis askingutanore than once.
While she might be pretty and fairly intelligenty@n it came down to
it, what could she and a man like Jarvis Parratiigee in common?
He might appreciate a pretty face, but she was sere/ould hate
being bored.

Having arranged to be ready by seven-thirty, ste'dexpect him to
arrive almost half an hour earlier, just as she stepping out of her
bath. When her father, now home and fully recovenad gone to the
door, he had been astonished to find Jarvis stgrahrthe doorstep.

Wryly Linsey recalled how her parents had beenequisized to think
that Jarvis should be interested in their daughiesir bewilderment,
after he had taken her out several times, had dedbsafter which
they had both reacted in different ways. Mrs Bromes naturally
excited that Jarvis Parradine had apparently takdéancy to her
daughter, while Peter Brown was inclined to be nuanatious.

T shouldn't take him too seriously, if | were yolg advised his
starry-eyed daughter. 'He's a brilliant man, bdeolthan you—he
must be at least thirty- three or four. And he'srbaround, you
know.'

Liflsey, however, was not prepared to listen to stimmg she had no
wish to hear. She was eighteen, had left school kel already
decided to make a career of nursing. After heningi she needn't
necessarily stay in the same hospital. She coaletkrget work like

Harriet, her mother's friend, in any part of therloOf course she
hadn't allowed for meeting someone like Jarvis thetdecisions she
had already made, regarding her future, convinced dhe was

entirely grown up and well able to deal with a niika him.

She often wondered why he had only kissed her dieteieen
meeting her and marrying her. After that one oasaker mouth had
been so bruised, she had innocently assured hdraedhe was glad



he made no attempt to repeat the performancehélsame, she had
felt a little bewildered and disappointed when fad lcontented
himself with merely kissing her lightly on the ckesfterwards. Not
until their wedding night, when she had had a rathée awakening,
had she wished she was back on that almost pldiooiing.

They had dined in his wonderful old house in thentny. He had
another house in London, but he considered Wortanavl his real
home. His mother was still alive, but as she wanadi in Paris at the
time, Linsey didn't meet her. It had been summeraam, balmy
night, and later, when it was almost dark and #wants retired,
Jarvis had taken her in his arms,

In her narrow bed, Linsey swallowed, startled b tremors which
unmercifully shook her body as the memory of thatmant came
rushing back. Within the tightening circle of hisra she had stood
quite still, too shy and confused to do anythirgeelWhen she didn't
struggle he pulled her closer, one arm and handirigpher to him
while, with the other, he gently drew the confinpigs from her hair.

When it had fallen in a fair, shining cascade ddwn shoulders, he
had drawn a deep breath of satisfaction. 'It'stdar lovely to be
imprisoned,' he smiled, nothing in his eyes to gsgge was about to
kiss her ruthlessly.

Linsey had scarcely dared raise her own eyes todbhim, afraid of
what he might read in them, but she had been soatewassured by
his teasing tones.

After a minute, although her heart was beatingiljgrkhe managed
to ask carelessly, 'Don't you like a girl to loaky®'

‘Sometimes,' he agreed sardonically. 'Just asdersipe doesn't mind
being made untidy, occasionally.'



'‘Oh!" Because she wasn't sure of his meaning dloaicin her cheeks
had fluctuated enchantingly. She sensed, thouglt, ithmight be
enough to make her blush even more deeply thawabseloing now.

Remorselessly, he had gone on, his voice lightimueyes glinting,
'I'd like to see you in my bed, with your hair alussed up and
tangled about us.'

'‘Oh!" Linsey had said again, but this time her thieas exclamation
had contained shock. Jarvis had never talked tdikeethis before
and she wasn't sure that she liked it. Worse thaf for all he
sounded so cool he might easily just be teasingith@vuld mean he
was used to the kind of women who wouldn't thinicenabout letting
him make love to them. More than once since theyrhat, hadn't he
hinted, with a faintly jibing note in his voice,lar innocence, yet she
had never pretended to be anything else. But owhtiode, apart from
odd moments like this, he had been an attentivevang properly
behaved escort.

Even now, he regarded her so whimsically she faudficult to
take exception to what he was saying, but as lbecg between them
lengthened and his face grew curiously taut, skesfe ought to
make some kind of a stand. If Jarvis was serioadlgmpting to
discover if she'd be willing to sleep with him, taeould be no better
time to straighten him out.

Trying not to look too shaken and depressed, sharbpushing away
from him. 'l think I'd better go home now, Jarigjou don't mind.’

‘At least you have that little line off pat,' he ched derisively.

'‘Well then?' she had paused, her hands locked sighis chest,
glancing up at him, her eyes deliberately cool.

Her apparent coolness triggered something off.hie, following
moment, when it seemed he would let her go, heggtdhhis mind.



'‘Not yet,' he muttered thickly, his mouth swoopdwyvn to catch hers
unawares.

Linsey had been kissed before and she didn't syspldrough he
excited her, that Jarvis's kisses were going tarbedifferent from
the others she had known. How mistaken she wagsrdwed in that
first brief encounter. Fire seemed to flash betwthem, making her
wince. She flinched away from him in blind panicicansciously
raising her hands to claw at his face.

As their lips met she heard his smothered gasp, asée caught her
hysterical hands, pinning them behind her back.hWiis swift
strength he immobilised her so completely she gouldove. And,
as if to punish her for his scratched face, histimgontinued to crush
hers while his free hand ran carelessly over thgitaéing rise and
fall of her breast.

She thought, her mind hazy and frightened, thahtesadly, when he
stopped treating her so roughly, he might throwdgr A kind of

violence seemed to move in him. She had hurt hrhenwas clearly
angry. It must be her fright and his anger comlgrimmmake her feel
she was swiftly losing her wits.

Suddenly he lifted his head and stared at heheleltely seeking and
holding her gaze. As heir glance helplessly metdhge saw flames
flaring deep in the depth of his eyes. She hadghbhe would thrust
her away, but instead, with a sigh, he loweredrfusth to hers again,
as if she was a temptation he couldn't resist.

His mouth began making urgent movements againstwey prizing
her lips apart, while his hands gripped with renguweensity. Her
own hands, freed, somehow found their way arouadack, as she
battled helplessly against the increasing surgeiopassion. If she
had been convinced that the feeling between therdc® be ignited
twice, she was proved wrong. Another moment she feading,



unaware of her surroundings, conscious only ofigarprobing lips
and of the flames searing her through them.

Then he had stopped kissing her and drawn back,titne quite
sharply. In a terse voice he had asked, 'How dofgel? Are you
frightened?’

She had thought it a strange question. Was shaténgd? she
wondered, confused. She supposed she was, bunnske dhe was
also excited. It was a new sensation, and shedsbeek at him with
both eagerness and terror in her eyes. 'A lighes' confessed.

His eyes were half closed and curiously glitterith@m,' he jeered,
his voice extremely dry, as if he didn't quite beé it. 'What is there
about you, Linsey Brown, to make me feel this way?"

Feeling mortally offended, she had pulled away flom and he had
taken her home without another word. It had besoath before she
had heard from him again, four whole weeks duritgchv she had
been unable to think of anything or anyone elseanThe rang and
said he had arranged for them to be married. Ha'thasked if she
would marry him. He had apparently taken it forngeal that she
would, and, while she hated him for what she terimsdarrogant
highhandedness, she had found herself meekly agreath every
plan he had made.

As Linsey's thoughts would have travelled on towdndr wedding
day, she refused to go with them. Dawn was breadimtj suffocated
by the smallness of her bedroom and by memorieshwhad not
been allowed to surface for years, she tumbledobbed. Without
waiting to as much as don her light wrapper, sbe ftom the house,
down to the beach.

There was no one about, and as the house wakandy from the
village, there was nothing between it and the Asahe sun wasn't



yet up the sand was still lovely and cool beneathflet as she ran
swiftly towards the water. Once there, as she e chundreds of
times before, she stepped quickly out of her bnightdress and
plunged into the waves.

She swam out a long way, trying to purge her mihélbfurther
thought of Jarvis, little realising he was agaansting on the deck of
his yacht watching her. She didn't know that adp@irhad paced the
decks since first light, his binoculars alreadyis hands. She never
suspected He had them trained on the" house amshmut of it, or
that he had watched the swift disposal of her gilight attire with
hard, expressionless eyes. It was only as he vidwedaked figure
before it disappeared under the waves that hismouded in cruel
anticipation.

Linsey swam and dived like a dolphin, unaware sta had an
audience. If she had noticed the yacht far outenlday, she wouldn't
have believed anyone on board would have bothergavé her more
than a brief glance, if they had been looking hay viBoats came and
went, but most of them anchored for the night adlasghore, in one
of the many little bays, or in the capital, Poruis No one, during all
the years ' she had been here, had ever violaggdptivacy. The.
villagers, kindly, courteous people, might havewndow she liked
to swim in the early mornings, but never came n&hey liked the
English girl and never once had she done anythindose the
affection and regard they had for her. They hatheh developed an
almost protective attitude towards Linsey and healsson. From
Miss Harriet they had learned discreetly that Ly'sdausband had
turned out to be no good, and, although Linsey diensever
mentioned him, they felt sorry that such a lovebyiyg girl should
have been left to bring up her son on her own.

During the following night, Linsey had another lthdam. Again she
woke with a frightened start to feel that someoras vgtanding
outside her window. And, as on the previous nigiie found it



difficult to convince herself there was no one &eihe next
morning, still doubtful, she even went to the batkhe house to look
for footprints. She didn't find any, as the greawn which Harriet
had loved and cultivated so assiduously swept nightunder the
windows. Linsey couldn't find so much as one markrring its
smooth perfection. With a sigh of half impatientdiration, she went
to have her swim before trying to arrange the dailgres so that she
wouldn't be late for her meeting with Jarvis intRauis.

Sean wanted to go, too. 'You never take me anywhéee

complained, his small face sullen as he watchedhbiter applying

a light make-up to her face. She had remembered Jaows had,

liked her to look well groomed when he took herand she thought,
considering everything, it might be wiser to trydgsease him.

It seemed her young son would also have to be appge&uefully
she laid down her pink lipstick. "You know | hauwdmeen able to go
far lately, because of Harriet.'

‘But she died—and | like Port Louis,' he said glyickThere's a lot
going on there.’

Linsey put out a hand to straighten his dark, ynhadir. 'I'm sure
you'll be much happier on the beach,' she replextlg but firmly.
‘And | won't be away long. Tomorrow," she promisashly, 'I'll take
you anywhere you like.'

'l get tired of being with women,' he retorted ¢plgpushing her hand
away.

Startled, Linsey frowned. Sean was continually ssimg her, but it
was the first time he had come out with anythikeg lihis. She was
soon to be enlightened.

'‘Musetta says | should have other boys to talk to.'



So it was something Musetta had been saying. Slyhtnmave
known. Yet Musetta would have meant no harm. Itnkdser fault
that Sean must interpret almost everything withstdam far beyond
his actual years.

Linsey tried to smile. 'Well, you do play with Jslend Brian
occasionally, and the boys in the village." Jules Brian lived on a
nearby sugar plantation. Harriet had been friendigh their

grandmother and Jules and Brian were the sonseodMirs Lanier's
two sons.

‘Yeah, | know," Sean shrugged his small shoulderahly, 'but
they've got a proper home, and proper parents."

Linsey worried over this as she waited in the.agé for the bus
which would take her to Port Louis. Sean couldhbeful—just like

his father. Then, annoyed with herself, she addittevas no use
thinking this way about a little boy of three. Adimilies had their
difficulties, whether they were one-parent onesat. Having two

parents didn't automatically turn children into alsg At least Sean
didn't have to endure the tensions which couldeanben parents
lived together but didn't get on with each other.

Thus, Linsey argued with herself as she waitedjnigdensely at
odds with the drowsy beauty of the morning. Seaghinihink life
was dull, but he would do better with her, awaynirais father's
inborn arrogance, of which he already seemed te Ivahverited too
much. All she had to do at the moment was to canaenon keeping
the two of them apart. But, as she assured hersaBtantly, if by
some chance Jarvis did find out about Sean, thase nething he
could do about it. It was merely the discomforsoth a meeting that
she was determined to avoid.

When a car drew up beside her, she was so immers$exst thoughts
that she jumped. Her eyes widened, then sharpeitiedright when



she saw it was Jarvis. Why was he here? Had he tmepy on her?
Her tightening nerves seemed to be laughing atnlearly found
self-confidence as she stared at him in dismay.

As if the apprehension on her face convinced himwhs ready to
run at any moment, he was out of the car in a flagh his hand on
her arm.

‘Good morning, Linsey," he greeted her coolly, @hik touch burned
her flesh. 'l forgot to arrange where to meet wou, thought I'd better
come here. There was a hold-up on the road or uldHmave been
here sooner and saved you the trouble of havingdlk to the
bus-stop.' He frowned down on her, obviously urtberimpression
that the heat in her cheeks was due to exertiooultii't it have been
easier to have taken a taxi?'

It was simpler to shake her head and allow himelip er politely

into the front seat of his hired car. 'l realiseeldvmade no definite
arrangements, but | was going to the harbour. éetqul to find you

there.'

He shot her a quick glance out of the corner ofelyiss as he got in
beside her and turned the car in the directionayt Pouis. 'But it
wasn't something that worried you greatly, whetlgar found me or
not, | mean?'

Unconsciously she rubbed the arm he had grippédisthy, wishing

it would stop tingling. 'You're mistaken," she reg@l quite truthfully,
knowing that if she hadn't found him he would phalgehave come
looking for her at the house, and that was thetlasg she would
have wanted. Her throat thick, she swallowed. liké to have
everything settled as much as you.'



To her dismay, instead of discussing this, he béglamg idly about
the island. "You must have led an idyllic kind i Ihere, with your
boy-friends? Or has it only been one? The same' one?

Uncomfortably, she kept her eyes on the road. “¥bs, murmured.

'How interesting," he observed smoothly, eyes ifigkher tense
figure. 'Somehow | never think of you as beingfdithful type.'

Much as Linsey tried to suppress a retort, sheumasle to find the
control. 'You have a nerve!' she burst out. 'Whehink of your
girl-friends ..

‘Ah, but I didn't leave you for one of them," herped out blandly. 'It
was you who went the whole hog. Is he a sugar @anto perhaps
met you in London and managed to entice you herns,lee English,
like yourself?'

‘Like me," she whispered nervously, not knowing tvdise to say.

‘You aren't very forthcoming, are you?' he mocKeell me, are you
very much in love with him?'

‘What has all this to do with our divorce?' sheedrhoarsely. ‘My
private life is none of your business.'

*You think hot?' His voice was suddenly icy. "Yob&l surprised.'

Immediately she thought she understood. "You'radrio trick me so
you won't have to pay me anything! Well...'

'‘No such thing,' he cut in, before she could ptdtext she didn't want
any of his money. 'Do you really believe | wouldssianything I'd
have to pay you? | wasn't even thinking of money.'



Doubtfully, Linsey glanced at him, shocked to fimel eyes clinging
to his strong, decisive profile as if trying to mamse every little

detail of Jarvis's dark, handsome face againsthanstretch of lonely
years when she would have no hope of ever seeimgdgain.

Because she had to fight an overwhelming impuldeuoh him, she
found herself retorting, almost defiantly, 'If i rnothing to do with
alimony, then you must be trying to discover soneewhom you can
name as co-respondent.’

‘Not particularly," his mouth twisted cynically. y\Mpride won't suffer
half as much if we leave it as desertion. | haveaxicular wish to
know your lover's name or any other such detail&afs supposing
you could supply them, of course.'

What did he mean by that? Startled, Linsey bitlipetHad it merely
been a slip of the tongue? Had he not meant tongayd' instead of
‘could'? Surely this was it? She had never givevislany reason to
doubt her story. Uneasily she lapsed into siletiweking this was
safer, but her eyes were filled with an unaccouetapprehension as
they rested on his tightening hands on the wheel.

The road ran among sun-drenched sugar-cane fieltipam trees.
On one side was the sea, while on the other wese plains of
sugar-cane and dramatic volcanic peaks and mosntaithe rivers
which they passed, sari-clad women were occasiobalbe seen,
washing clothes, and the sleepy little fishingagks with their neat
little houses and shacks provided yet another ashto some of the
massive old colonial mansions which dotted the tgsie.
Mauritius wasn't a large island, it was only abiouty miles long by
thirty miles wide, but in both people and scenergfiered endless
variety.

Usually Linsey loved it, but today she felt unatderelax. When at
last they drove into Port Louis she could havedcnéath relief.
Fervently she hoped that by the time they foundesphace to eat,



Jarvis might have lost interest in her affairs.&ise she was going
to find it difficult to parry his peculiarly devieuquestions.

Glancing around, she was surprised to find he wakimg for the
harbour, and while she had been initially goingséarch for him
there, surely it wasn't necessary to go there now?

'‘Where are you taking me?' she asked quickly, grym hide her
alarm. He had mentioned his yacht but said notlaibgut having
lunch on it.

Apparently this was his intention. "You'll like'ithe assured her
coolly. 'Every woman I've had on board yet has beeaptures over
it, and a lot of them would be much more sophistidahan you are.’

While Linsey could believe this, it didn't make Heel any better.
Nervously she glanced at him. 'Please, Jarvis, doduiwe go
somewhere else? Somewhere where you aren't known?'

He smiled at her odd request as he parked theAcaryou worried
about how I'm going to introduce you?'

'It could be embarrassing." A fine colour crept emthe porcelain
texture of her skin and her blue eyes widened dipgha

Grimly he ignored her plea. 'Not, I'm sure, as emdssing as it was
for me, having to explain your sudden absence tdriagds. If you
remember, we were giving a dinner party that ewgniinhad to be
cancelled, of course, and some of the guests,pestisstill harbour
suspicions that | secretly did away with you.'

After the first flicker of anger, which she wondeérd she had
imagined, he spoke so dryly she wasn't sure if Bs Berious or
joking. Again she flushed. 'l didn't forget abdug party, Jarvis. | just
didn't know what to do about it...'



'So in the end you decided to do nothing, for ali knew that some
of the people who were coming were very important.'

'I'm sorry," she apologised helplessly, hating fintreminding her of
it, but feeling terribly at fault. Suddenly she knbe was still angry
about the dinner party—and a lot of other thingsvaen't letting on
about at the moment. Fright overwhelming her, sineetd quickly to
leave him, but he caught hold of her firmly.

‘You aren't running away this time, Linsey.'

'l was ill, the first time,' she muttered, thinkihgw easily he had
forgotten.

'‘Not too ill to get yourself on a plane and comeeliehe jeered
harshly.

'l was worse when | arrived,' she said tonelesslywanting to recall
the weeks of misery that had followed. 'As for yguests, I'm sure
you managed to explain away my absence very comghyc

She didn't like the angle of his jaw as he whipfredh the car, but
when he reached her side of it he was smiling.deeditely, she felt,
SO as not to antagonise her any further, but, lsecafl Sean, she
managed to restrain the flurry of even sharper wndt trembled on
the tip of her tongue.

Obediently she got out beside him as, with a mowentbat
confirmed her suspicions regarding his sudden dole, Jarvis
wrenched open her door. She remained silent, hawevaiting
quietly while he locked the car up. Nor did shetgsb again about
lunching on his yacht, but she did feel like screeywhen he
renewed his hold on her arm, running mocking fisgawiftly down
it to grip her wrist. That her pulse was beatingcénas fast as it did
normally she tried to deny by inserting some egtralness into her
voice.



'‘Does your crew know you're married?' she asked h@aldn't seen his
yacht, so she couldn't be sure he had a crew,rdassiit was very
small she doubted that he would be sailing it him3éde Kind of
craft he had hinted at suggested opulence ratharahack of size.

'Yes,' his face went cold again, 'they know I'marmed man, that's
something I've never tried to hide. They didn'twnthough, that my
wife was living here until | mentioned it this mamg, and you may
be sure they're all eager to meet you.'

Curious, more likely. Linsey flushed, holding badkstill wish you
would change your mind and have lunch in the talamyis.'

'‘And I'd like you to please me for once," he shislfone so inflexible,
she wasn't sure if she had a choice. "You domktHm going to
kidnap you, do you?'

Linsey's flush faded to leave her stark white agy ¥rightened. This
hadn't occurred to her. It did now, and shock wanting through
her. 'Oh, no,' she whispered, 'not that!'

Jarvis stared at her pale face narrowly. 'Wouldatter if | did?' he
taunted. 'With your mother's well- meaning friemdd, who's to miss
you? Apart from a servant, perhaps, if you have'one

She was too panic-stricken to realise he made maiomeof the man
she was supposed to be living with. Her mind wadigsy searching
for reasons as to why it was imperative that sh@meo the house
iImmediately after lunch. '‘Musetta is something mtran just a
servant,’ she said. 'She's not very old, but sltewitn Harriet for
years, long before | came, and she's grown fondmef If |
disappeared she would go to the police, and thest dake kindly
to—to kidnapping.'

'‘Don't they?' his brows rose indifferently. 'l thigou're barking up
the wrong tree. As you're my wife they might thimlice before they



intervened. People on these islands still beliéa¢ tamilies should
stay together.’

Linsey had an awful feeling he could be right. THentunately, her
confused thoughts settled on something else. lBaretwouldn't be
much point in carrying me off, would there? | meashe tried to
smile lightly, 'you want a divorce. You wouldn't mtamy company
when you're doing your best to get rid of me?"

‘Quite right,’ he replied smoothly, 'so you camtgburself, my dear.
You' re jumping to all the wrong conclusions, whllehave no

intention of keeping you from your lover any longlean necessary.
You must learn not to take everything | say quitesesriously.’

So he hadn't forgotten her non-existéoter. She should have
remembered he never forgot a thing. Silently shedchaim for his

mocking smile and for putting her in such an awldvaosition. He

might have no intention of taking her anywhere asgfaher will, but

he did intend parading her before the curious @fethe men he

employed on his boat. Knowing how much she woule lilais, he

had deliberately taken this opportunity of humihgther.

A mass of ragged nerves churning inside her, Limsage no reply to
his last comment but walked seething by his sidemFHarbour

Square they quickly reached the docks where histy@as moored.
Jarvis, after a briefly cynical glance at her seef was silent himself,
concentrating on steering her safely through thawdr on the

quayside.

His yacht was superb, but Linsey was still so agiteshe scarcely
noticed. Fortunately, because of this, she wadyeoascious of the

interested surveillance of Jarvis's crew, as shetwe board. It

wasn't until minutes later, in the saloon, thatdpalence around her
really began to register.



Slightly dazed, she allowed her eyes to wander.yHeat must have
cost a fortune to fit out, let alone buy. Now sHhmught she
understood why Jarvis had brought her here. Itnmdlding to do with
the crew; it was so she could understand somettfimghat she had
given up when she had left him. Jarvis had a Iptriofe and he wasn't
wholly English. He was related to some of Europsiest
distinguished families, and it probably wasn't faslt that pride
seemed, sometimes, as if it might have been brédsimery bones.
Linsey had occasionally wondered, during the fwsieks of their
marriage, exactly what kind of blood he had invams. If it was
responsible for the trace of hard ruthlessnessiancharacter, the
touch of unforgiving arrogance he had frequentptiiyed.

It was this that made her shiver now, despite taemnth of the day.
She felt almost grateful when he interrupted hexasy thoughts by
telling her to sit down. It was an order, not auesf, but on obeying
him blindly, she was surprised when he asked, iteca friendly
voice, if she was comfortable.

‘Yes, thank you,' she said.

Listening to her stiff little reply, he smiled dhitly and went to pour
her a drink.

'‘Why not try to relax?' he suggested soothinglgciplg a dry sherry
in her unsteady hands.

‘How can 1?' Linsey unconsciously tightened hegéirs around the
stem of her glass, while her eyes, without her kngwt, widened

with mute appeal on his. 'We have to talk abouthikerce. We can't
put off talking about it for ever.’

His eyes were curiously veiled. 'l only picked ygunot much more
than an hour ago.'



'‘But this wasn't intended as a social visit, w&s #he protested
unevenly.

Laconically, his strongly shaped mouth twisted. "iWéee plenty of
time to discuss—anything you like, but there's ooy | suggest we
eat first and talk later. The chef has preparedetioimgy extra
delicious in your honour, | believe, so why riskning out appetites?’



CHAPTER THREE

JARvIS's attitude bewildered Linsey. He sounded so readersiie

could do nothing else but agree with him. Reludyasihe nodded,
while trying to dismiss her continuing convictidrat everything was
not quite as it should be. Feeling badly in neeid, she stared down
into the golden depth of her drink, yet could sebrbring herself to
drink it.

As Jarvis turned to get something for himself, gkance followed
him apprehensively. He was casually dressed igh& $ihirt and tight
but well-fitting pants which seemed to reveal evanscle of his tall,
powerful figure. There was enough sheer masculiatgut him to
make any woman's pulse beat faster, and Linsegdetething inside
her responding as it had always done.

Despairingly she winced, wondering how he couldirstake her feel
this way after so long. It must have somethingdavith the fact that
she had been his wife, and old feelings were dilffitco eliminate
altogether. She hadn't thought she would remembat wwas like
to lie in his arms, and when she recalled .thelesthhardness of his
body, taut with urgency against her own, she skiver

Jarvis had been too experienced a lover to leayeraom for
criticism on that score. It must have been her detal lack of
experience that had prevented her from enjoying Wadnad offered
as much as she might have done. Her heart beaiumd)yl she
wondered if she would be so reticent now. Somehoavdoubted it.
She was too aware of a sensuous kind of hungedibgiup inside
her to try and deny it.

And it was a feeling which frightened her, for shén't know how
long she could control it.



Heat coloured Linsey's skin as she suddenly rebtisedirection her
thoughts had taken. Hastily dragging her eyes fdamvis's broad
back, she took a quick gulp of her sherry.

She was still flushed when he returned, drink indhdo sit beside
her, and she knew he was curious, because higsy®@sntent on her
hot cheeks. 'My crew are quite impressed, or dignitnotice?'

She wished he had sat farther away. This nearalid see too much
of him. He had undone the top buttons of his shetealing the
crisply curling dark hair on his chest. Somethifgeeshe didn't want
to remember!

‘Impressed ... With what?' she asked stupidly.

'‘With you, of course,’ he returned thinly, as ifr@thing suddenly
displeased him. 'lt amazes me how taken in merbedoy a pretty
face, even allowing for the fact that yours is abaverage.'

Tightly she retorted, 'And that's all you consider to be—a pretty
face?"

'Is it my fault," he drawled cruelly, 'that | wasarcely allowed more
than a glimpse of what lay behind it?'

'‘But you're convinced there's nothing much?'

‘My dear girl,' he rejoined coolly, 'during the dirispell of our
honeymoon I'm afraid it wasn't your mind | was cemicating on.
Afterwards, after you ran away from me, | begarbébieve there
might be something wrong with it, but your fligherde and your
apparent ability to forget your responsibilitieslamnjoy the fleshpots
of life assures me | was greatly mistaken.'

Unhappily, Linsey bit her lip at .such castigatiémger flared inside
her, yet how could she defend herself without lyatcaher secret?



Hanging desperately on to the tattered remnantseenoftomposure,
she muttered feebly, 'We didn't have much timeetiotg know each
other, what with my parents and—and everything."'

Jarvis appeared about to reply sharply, then clthhgemind. ‘We
seem to be back at square one,' he snapped cootars|yt, 'and, as |
said before, why spoil a pleasant day?'

Linsey felt oddly frightened by this, although gbkl herself sternly
it was foolish to read sinister meanings in evangthe said. Trying
not to sound nervous, she murmured haltingly, "goly mentioned
lunch.’

The impatient breath he drew spoke volumes. "Whatdid?' he
rapped. '‘Before we finish here and | get you haheepest part of the
day will be gone.'

'Of course,' she replied, feeling utterly naivejlesivondering if she
would ever survive so long, with all the tensiotvzen them. By the
minute she could feel it developing. She had beas@ous of it to a
certain extent when they had met on the beachfitlsatmorning.
Then, on her part, she had decidduad arisen from fright. Now she
wasn't so sure anynore where it was coming from, but each tim
their eyes met it seemed as though invisible ttweaerepulling
them together.

She was aware, now, of Jarvis's close regard pither own eyes
fixed on her drink. Presently, when they went ®dming-room, she
fancied he was still watching her grimly and did best to walk

steadily, although her legs felt quite shaky. Sharewa white,

sleeveless dress which she had made herself atel sti@ knew she
looked very nice in it, with her slender figure dad, silky hair, she
didn't feel she was beautiful enough to warrant pnetracted

attention of a man as used to lovely women as hspdnd.



Waving his servants aside, Jarvis saw her seatasklfi and, to her
utter astonishment, after pushing her chair inghéis hands linger
gently on her shoulders. 'All right?' he asked stimigo

With a mute nod, Linsey waited tensely for him a&ed his hands
away and was relieved when he did so immediatedyséemed far
too concerned for her comfort of a sudden and aghm was
swamped by elusive suspicions. Why should he begnp give his
men the impression that his wife mattered to hinemvkhey must
know they hadn't lived .together for years?

Jarvis sat down opposite her and after seeing aleehough to eat
and drink began talking to her about the islandsséy, pushing her
food around on her plate, answered in monosyllalhles appetite

had deserted her, she would as soon have had wishrahd a glass
of lemonade on deck. She wasn't used to being avaitehand and
foot by uniformed stewards, who divided their tibe#ween studying
her and serving the" food. She met the quick admimran their eyes

as coolly as she could without seeming aloof, andni aware that
she said please and thank you with the politeneashwely brought

up child. She didn't know that when viewing heriausly innocent

young face, they found it difficult to believe sheas married, and
especially to a man like Jarvis Parradine.

The meal, though beautifully cooked and servedmseeto drag
endlessly. Linsey felt almost weak with relief whemwas over and
they were back in the saloon again. She wasn'yngetdo admit that
Jarvis's close proximity was affecting her morentehe would ever
have thought it could. She had imagined herselieggafe from his
undeniable charm, convinced that the years must banit within
her some kind of immunity. Now, while he angeredfrequently by
some of the taunting remarks he made, she realisedsily that
anger might not be the strongest feeling she withif she were to
take a long, hard look at her emotions.



Surely, she prayed desperately, accepting theioedidblack coffee
which was offered her, there could be nothing &éfthe attraction
they had once felt for each other. Urgently shenéboiherself
searching for reasons why she shouldn't care for &my more.
Glancing at him carefully, as he broodingly surnayke glass of
brandy he was turning slowly in his hands, shesane clearly than
she had done before that he had aged. There was armong the
dark hair at his temples and the lines around y&s seemed even
more deeply etched than they had on the beach las wasn't
sleeping well. Or perhaps he wasn't sleeping al®®smembering
how demanding he could be, Linsey flushed. As a&iohe often
hadn't believed in sleeping much at all.

For all she was convinced she would never want lbéitk as her
lover again, the thought of him with other womerdmaer feel sick.
He was no monk, but after they were married hedeadted himself
to his wife entirely. Even after their honeymoomem they had
become more or less strangers to each other, sheelvar suspected
him of being unfaithful, not until she had foundhn his office with
Olivia James.

Since she had left him, of course, it would be tumad for a man like

him if he hadn't sought consolation elsewhere. 8y did she find

herself hoping fervently that if there was someeis® she would
never have to meet her? Maybe it was still Olivva&?haps that was
why he wanted a divorce, so he would be free toyizar.

‘A penny for them?'

Jarvis's dry voice cutting through her thoughts enaidsey start. She
had forgotten she was staring at him aod she was terrified he had
read what was on her mind. Jarvis had once begngaerd at this,
where she was concerned.



To her dismay, instead of parrying his query wittoal little smile,
she found herself babbling in confusion, 'l waskimg about the
yacht. It seems large for just one man.'

‘Don't you mean extravagant?'

She shook her head. 'Does it really belong to youjo you just
charter it?'

'It belongs to me,' he said pleasantly. 'l usentdoth business and
pleasure. In between times | hire it out to friensls it practically
pays for itself.'

'Does it have to?"
'No.'

Just that Linsey could have wished, somehow, tleaahswer had
been different. For Sean's sake, as well as her sl might have
felt better if Jarvis had confessed himself shoft money.
Immediately she flushed, imagining he might beliskie was trying
to probe about his financial affairs. This washé& tase, though, as
she discovered when he spoke again.

'‘Did you imagine | used it for entertaining othesmen?'

If she owned to thinking this he might easily coshide she was
jealous, yet how could she deny what might be plaumitten on her
face? 'l—I did wonder ..." Why, after all, shouldesbe untruthful
over this? She was only surprised by the sudden &t lancet
through her as he nodded his head.

'‘Sometimes | do, but they're mostly the wives dfibeiss associates
who accompany their husbands. Not every man," kdedydwith a
brutal frankness, 'has an insatiable desire for sex



'‘But you enjoyed it, once,' she stammered, herkshbet, amazed
that she could be so outspoken.

'Is that another way of calling me a liar?' he dealw'What we had,
Linsey wasn't always so enjoyable. You were veryrngp a virgin

when | married you, and if | didn't keep that innohi you

complained.'

‘Sometimes--' she hesitated, perspiration beadangotow, for she
had never had a conversation like this in her Lifeking dried lips,
she tried again. 'Sometimes you were too—too ...'

‘Demanding?' he cut in. "You couldn't cope with ya mean? God
in heaven, Linsey!" he snarled, 'didn't you eversguwhat you did to
a man? Didn't you realise | didn't treat you halfaughly as | might
have done? You cried off, then ran after me laggpecting me, |
suppose, to go down on my knees and grovel. It ‘wasnif you

weren't capable of meeting me more than halfwalyeeiAll you had

to do was get rid of a few inhibitions, and theplittle image you

had of yourself.'

Aghast, Linsey stared at him, meeting his cold angéh wide,
disturbed eyes. So that was what he had thougl®Ri8¥w there was
more than a grain of truth in his accusations. @n Wwedding
night—no, she wouldn't think of that, but, latdrediad been alarmed
by what seemed the increasing wildness of her oagsipn. Often
she hadn't dared let go, for fear of what Jarvighinthink. Now,
when she saw with utter confusion where her saiscmusness had
led to, she felt more bewildered and hurt than .ever

Helplessly, her cheeks burning scarlet, she sheokéad, as if to get
rid of the doubts that tormented her. She was herdiscuss a
divorce, wasn't she? Not to dwell on past mistakesyhat might

have been.



‘Jarvis?' she began, then suddenly, to her hanerrealised the boat
was moving. Jumping to her feet, she rushed tontinelow. Sure
enough, they were leaving the harbour, sailing pastpart where
some deep-sea vessels were moored to buoys imdldstead. 'We
can't be!" she exclaimed, her voice rising appreivety. '‘Jarvis...'

As she turned back to him, she saw he was watdtgngarefully, his
eyes glittering with hard calculation—an expresswm swiftly
replaced by a silky indifference that she blanched.

'Yes?' he prompted, as she grabbed his arm hyatgritéVhat is it?"

'You know very well what it is!" she gasped indigtlg, almost in
tears with rage and fright. 'The boat's sailing!

‘Ah, yes," he said, 'so it is.’
She .gritted clenched teeth. 'But where are wegjoin

'l didn't have anywhere; particular in mind," heugjged. 'We can just
cruise around, if you like.'

‘You ..." She tried to control herself, for it mighot be as bad as it
looked and she had no wish to make a fool of hiellsetting go of his
arm she asked, 'You mean, only for an hour or two?'

He smiled mockingly. 'Or a day or two. Even a feaysl I'm sure
you'll enjoy sailing with me.'

'If you're serious, you must be crazy!
'l was once, over you.'

‘But not now?' Caught on the raw, she stared at éumrything else
momentarily, mysteriously forgotten.



'‘No, my dear Linsey," he replied suavely, 'thatarsely how I'd
describe my feelings after all this time. Four geglnanges a man,’

‘Then," she whispered tersely, 'you wouldn't fing ompany
entertaining, so why try and keep me here agaigsvii?'

‘There are different kinds of entertainment,’ heisea, and his
reflective smile frightened her. 'At least | shaotde bored.’

Linsey could feel her heart fluttering in her btedi&ke a
panic-stricken sparrow she had once rescued frdmg &at. Why
didn't someone come and save her? Of course ttes@avone. She
was all alone in the world apart from Sean, andrden't old enough
to even look after himself.

'l have to go home!" she blazed up at Jarvis figrciindly order
your men to turn back at once!'

'l don't make a habit of giving new orders evemefminutes when

I'm at sea. Not unnaturally, it leads to confusibtis eyes lingered
closely oh the agitated rise and fall of her breastthough he was
measuring her panic in heartbeats. 'Surely thisrl@f yours won't

miss you all that much?'

'He will! And—and | should miss him desperatelywhs imperative
that she made Jarvis regret what he was doingHhauhad never been
good at pretence. He wasn't easy to fool. His dgds seemed to be
studying her every movement, making her falter..

'How interesting," he murmured, his eyes rakingiti@nse face with
contemptuous amusement. ‘What if | were to make wow don't?'

At the mocking taunt in Jarvis's voice, Linsey'siipaturned into
frenzy. She began hitting him, her small, fragiksf ineffectual at
first but gathering strength with momentum, and fiiee of her
feelings. 'l hate you, | hate you!" she cried, dehg she meant it.



'You little wildcat!" He put up with her frantictatk for only so long
before catching hold of her flying fists and rendgier helpless. As
her breath caught on an apprehensive sob, he draggesavagely to
him. 'l should have tamed you long ago,' he snatleshould have
subdued you by methods that might have turned yimuain obedient
wife, instead of leaving you alone to get overliby.'

Bitterly she glared at him. He had left her alakright. He had been
patient with her, never coming near her, but it hiaxold and distant
disapproval which had hurt more, she thought, taaything else
might have done.

‘What were you thinking you should have done?'adled. '‘Beaten
me?'

‘That, too, perhaps,' he snapped, 'but | was th¢n&f this.'

Without giving her a chance to speak again, hehadider roughly
closer, and, as she lifted her chin to protestye&fos mouth down on
hers in a kiss that held not one flicker of tenésm It was a kiss
which explained everything without words. It wagpunishment in

itself,, an explicit answer to her unanswered qaestit told her

clearly that he considered she had never desergetbhsideration,
but only such treatment as he was dishing out now.

Feeling her lips being crushed against her tedih,nsoaned at the
pain he was inflicting, which merely appeared tweimse him further.
When she tried to draw back he was too strong &vr His hand

clamped her head in position while his mouth priaedlips apart, as
though he meant to devour them.

She was engulfed in darkness, her mouth bruisdieasithlessly
explored it, but somewhere inside her was cominliféca burning
excitement which she had never experienced sinceisJaad
last-made love to her. She had thought it was astiemshe would



never feel again and she hadn't been sorry. Dtingighoneymoon it
had often threatened to overwhelm her, making &elrwanton and
unclean. Now, like a blast of hot air, it was batiaking her want to
forget everything and let her slender body meltfarseé with his. But
again, as before, there was the deeply embeddeacin® fight it.

Then suddenly, as she began struggling weaklyjsletvgo of her.
He actually almost flung her contemptuously awayrfihim. He was
pale under his tan but otherwise undisturbed, wétile was visibly
swaying. She tried to speak, but a tightness int&rat wouldn't
allow any words to get through. Only her heartntping heavily in
her breast, seemed to be making any sound at all.

Jarvis spoke enigmatically. "That hasn't convinged that you're
going to enjoy the next few days alone with me,itfls

'‘No!" she cried, her eyes meeting his cold onestemly. His mouth
had hurt, but through the cruelty of his kiss hd heached a part of
her which she had thought no longer existed. Yetffect she had on
him was obviously nil, and suddenly she foundtéy humiliating.
He must have kissed her to confirm she meant ngtiarhim now,
and it would only be to humiliate her further if insisted on keeping
her with him.

With a terrible clarity, she thought of the ruinsher marriage and
felt strangely sick with rfcgret. Then she remenaldefean and her
regrets disappeared beneath horror. How could akie forgotten
him for even a moment? 'l have to go back!" shelagxed.
'‘S—someone will be looking for me ...'

‘Doesn't your fictitious lover have a name?' Jaagised derisively.

Fictitious lover! What was Jarvis saying? Confuskedughts tore
through Linsey's head. Jarvis had kissed her, hatethad been
nothing gentle about the way he had done it, batcsuld still feel



his breath on her face, still feel the masculireease of him piercing
her trembling body. She seemed filled with the s@em sound of
him, ringing in her ears, flooding her lungs, assife had been
drowning in merciless, turbulent seas. He had rediner mind to a
helpless whirl.,, but what of his? He had soundedrbm confused,
but surely he couldn't suspect the truth, whenhgtltegiven him no
hint.

Shivering, she drew away from him, trying to avbid close regard,
which seemed to be stripping her of everything.yWh you talk of
my—my boy-friend, as if he didn't exist?' she fedtbat last.

'‘Because he doesn't, does he?' Jarvis said tightly.

Linsey's eyes, wide with fright, locked with hisarbattle she knew
she couldn't win. His voice was full of somethislge wasn't sure that
it was anger, but whatever it was it was sufficientvarn her of the

futility of pursuing that particular line. Well, val did it matter? In a

little while he must agree to taking her back touxiigus, and, after

he had taken her home, he wouldn't want to seadmsn. Her story

had served its purpose—but how could Jarvis beise?’s

'You've been spying on me?' she exclaimed, homwdrer voice as,
suddenly, she came to the only logical conclusion.

‘You didn't expect me not to?' he laughed coldyt ‘at least | did it
myself. | could have hired a private detective aatdor me.'

She looked at him, his absolute arrogance chibing defeating her.
'l didn't see you ..."

"You were asleep.’
Asleep? Aghast, she remembered, 'l woke up ...'

'| saw you stirring, in your little narrow bed.'.



'‘But there was no one there. | looked!
'You had no idea?'

'‘No, it wasn't that." Her mind veered unsteadilgensed there was
something unusual, but | thought I'd been drearhiAgger rose
again. 'lt was despicable of you!'

'‘We aren't involved in the most pleasing of gantesyeplied curtly.
'l had to make sure that if desertion failed, | Isathething to fall
back on.’

‘And you went to make sure | was telling the truth?

'‘Why so indignant?' he snapped. 'That you wereltihg the truth is
very obvious. There is no man, is there?"'

She shook her head.
'Has there ever been?"

‘That's something you can find out for yourseli¢ said sharply. ‘It
shouldn't be too much trouble,

seeing you're so expert.'

His face went so hard she was scared. 'All rigili¢ babbled,
somehow losing her nerve, 'you win. There hasehl@other man.'

'‘But now?' he smiled thinly. 'Now that the admiemltlarriet has
gone, there might be?'

'‘No!' her eyes flashed. 'As you said, some of usdcawithout.'

‘Unless something becomes a necessity?"



‘Jarvis-—' Her nerves, already too taut to take mmore, jumped.
Suddenly she realised that while they had beemtatke yacht must
have moved a considerable distance. Had Jarvis lkeptalking

deliberately? Tersely she broke off what she wasualio say,

thinking of Sean, his panic if she didn't returorso

'l want to go home, Jarvis. You can't want to kenxephere any longer.
You've played your little game and won. You frigidd me into
betraying myself.'

"You thought a lover was necessary to keep meya ba
‘Yes,' she admitted wearily, 'if you like.'

'l don't—like!" he emphasised explosively. 'Did yeally think I'd be
that eager to have you in my arms again?' Whendghet speak,
‘You must have done, otherwise you wouldn't haveegtm such
lengths.'

'‘Does it matter?' She was too anxious about Sedmetable to
concentrate on what Jarvis was saying. Turninglaoce through the
window, she saw the spill of white foam as the yaabed ahead, and
it threw her in a blind panic. Quickly she rushedards the door.

When he caught her arm, hauling her to an abruptdinee aimed her
open hand at his cold, hard face.

This time he was ready for her. Easily he heldureil she finished
struggling and slumped against him, defeated.

‘That's better,' he said, almost mildly. 'l takgat're so keen to get
home, you're almost ready to dive overboard?’

'Yes,' she whispered desperately, in what mighlydasve passed for
a prayer, 'Oh, please, Jarvis!



Her face was stark white, her eyes implored hineeelsingly. What
did her pride matter? It was Sean who countelddd'lanything!

‘Would you?'

The silky thoughtfulness in his voice didn't regisiLinsey was only
aware of her own rising panic, that it was impemghe got back to
Sean. When she thought of what might happen if Masaiddenly
decided to go off and leave him, she shudderedelmsvas usually
reliable, but she had a boy-friend whom she ocoadlp went out

with of an evening, and when he called she wadeliah forget

everything else.

‘Yes,' she replied feverishly to his softly repdageery, ‘anything.’

‘Well, well!' he mused with a tight smile. 'l suggoyou do realise
what you're saying?'

The expression on his face, while not easily délmashook Linsey
out of the trance she. was in, but she felt fotoadod, even while a
curious coldness , encompassed her. Jarvis migpbterful and
ruthless, but he was no exhibitionist, he wasketiyi to be thinking of
something which might prove embarrassing to botsdieand him.

But as he continued to watch her with half closgdseshe found
herself beginning to tremble. 'Jarvis,' she saidenvshe could bear
his calculating silence no longer, 'l won't fighétdivorce, you know,
or anything like that. It doesn't really matter abany money, and |
promise | won't try and see you again. | won't @egbu, if that's

what you're thinking.'

'It's nothing like that," he replied smoothly, @on't get alarmed. |
was merely thinking of asking you to spend theratien with me in
my cabin.’



'In your cabin?' Linsey felt stunned with shock @ntdwas possible
she went even paler. 'l think you're teasing mal ¥an't really mean
... She swallowed and her voice trailed off, aswsias unable to put
her horrified suspicions into words. 'You can'tliseanean what |
think you mean?' she whispered.

'I'm not teasing you,' he said, his eyes still espionless. 'Jokes of
this kind are not to my taste. I'm making you gpmstion, that's all.
If you want to get home tonight, then you have dalagree to do as
| ask. It's not as if you're being asked to do gbmg you haven't
done before.'

Linsey had to fight against blind panic, to keepskd under control.
'I've never spent hours in a man's cabin befone.pfesuming it's
your bedroom?'

'‘Correct,’ he acknowledged, with an ironic dip a$ head, 'but
remember I'm not just any man, Linsey, I'm youridaunmsl.'

'‘But you're not!" she cried, flinching. 'Oh, | nsallegally you still are,
but that's only until we're divorced. So it doesadlly count.’

‘It does with me.'
Apprehensively, she ignored this. 'What would yo@w think?'

An exasperated half sigh escaped Jarvis's tight lklaven't | told
you, my men are paid to work, not think. Do you gmme they're all
going to walk out if they discover I'm with my wifie my cabin?'

'‘Oh, for heaven's sake, Jarvis,’ she cried wiltdyop twisting
everything to suit your own ends! They're boundpeculate! They
must know we aren't living together.’

'l don't intend arguing with you about it,' he beak curtly, his eyes
glinting. 'I've given you an ultimatum, now it's tgyou.'



Up to her! He sounded as cool as if he was disegssproposed tour
of the islands. Didn't he know what he was askiHgW could she
ever agree to such a cold-blooded proposition? Wisehad kissed
her, half an hour ago, he had displayed not aifnacif warmth. He
had kissed her brutally, without emotion. She hadrnbconscious,
before he had let her go, of a certain warming ef ¢&wn blood,
despite the roughness of his. treatment. This maele terribly
apprehensive. If she did go to his cabin was isjds that, using his
undoubted expertise, he could make her respond?

She remembered the depth of her response on tha#ymoon, but
she had changed. She was more vulnerable nowughhshe was
older and knew she shouldn't be, but the years vimaight a

difference. Jarvis was the only man she had knotimately, but she
wasn't a prim, too easily shocked little schoolgirly more. She
suspected her present emotions, if properly arqumsigght be capable
of surprising her.

Breathing hard, she clenched her hands. As hegttistheightened
her fears rather than calming them, she exclainmedlys "You're
treating me as if | were a woman you'd just pickpaff the streets!'

‘There's a name for them,' he said sarcastically.

She realised he was mocking her old prudish resbnteshe merely
nodded stiffly and said, 'l know.’

‘Does it matter how | treat you?' he sneered. "Wietes you think

you deserve more respect than the likes of thehsay you'd deserve
all you got—and | don't have to guarantee youtlaye/ pleasure out
of it. But then, if there's a price to be paidi#ieely pleasurable for the
one who has to .pay it.'

'You're despicable!" Linsey gasped.

‘Somehow, your opinion of me fails to hurt," heliegbcoolly.



'I'm aware of that,’ she retorted bitterly, 'anétth what | can't
understand. You don't like me, so what pleasureldvgau get if
you—you took me down to your cabin? Don't tell noei'd enjoy it
either?'

‘You're judging this from a woman's angle,’ he ggad. 'A man is
made differently.'

'You mean he doesn't have to be in love with a wom
before—before ...'

‘Exactly," he taunted softly, as Linsey's voicédfiadd.

With agonised eyes she stared at him, wonderiagafcould appeal
to his better nature. 'Then you do understand hasvfor a woman.
You wouldn't deliberately want to hurt me?"

His eyebrows lifting cynically, he said lightly, dan't imagine it
would be all that bad, my dear child. | think llsttmember how to
turn you on, even if | was never quite as succéssfliwould like to
have been.’

Linsey flew at him then, her hand slapping his fdoer own face
contorted with hate and fear. 'You're a monstém keard herself
shouting hysterically. 1 wouldn't go near you fofoaune! | hate
you!' she repeated over and over again, her fgghgpher hands to
hit out at him furiously.

Stepping neatly aside, Jarvis avoided her, sohbatfoot hit only
empty space and she stumbled, falling heavily. Be&he hit the
floor, he caught her in his arms, holding her imilelPanting, she
lay against him, her face hot with anger and pathe, terror and
fright she was experiencing shining vividly fronrhavely eyes.

' won't do it!" she cried.



‘That settles it, then,' he said, as she was fa@gduse for breath.
'S0, we cruise around for a few days, during wHigromise you
won't be molested.’

What was he saying? Almost on the point of collahsgsey's eyes
widened incredulously. In her struggle to defy sine had forgotten
his original plans for her. Surely he couldn'tl stiant her with him?

Swiftly she closed her eyes, thinking of Sean. Bhe defeated and
she knew it. 'No!" she looked at him helplesslg|ifeg ready to die. 'l

give in. Anything, as long as | get home tonight.'

'You're sure?'
Numbly she nodded.

Still he made no move, only coldly studying the mgon her face.
‘You realise it will be too late to change your thiomnce we're down
below?'

When she nodded again, without another word he gvinen slight
body into his arms arid carried her from the saloon



CHAPTER FOUR

NOTHING much seemed to matter any longer. Linsey felt esteal.
She had fought Jarvis and lost and she had nogstréeft to fight
him any more, even had she wanted to. He had eefdat, as he had
often ' done when they lived together in Londonpianaging to hold
the trump card. That this time he wasn't awaretwdtvit was that had
brought about her humiliating capitulation was tmdy thing from
which she derived any comfort.

While she wished he had let her walk, she feltftaghtened to try

and escape from his arms. He held her closelypstsimed for her
own safety, as they traversed narrow corridorsstanls. They met
no one, and the silence seemed to add to her Tl@aabin to which
Jarvis carried her reminded Linsey more of a bedrooa five-star

hotel. When she opened apprehensive eyes to giamncdy around

she was surprised by the size and comfort of it.

Still holding her, Jarvis closed the door behinehthand locked it but
didn't remove the key. No one can get in and heveriacan't go out,
she thought despairingly, not if | want to get haoeay.

She could feel his heart beating heavily againstoln, Tsut after
that first swift glance around she kept her facddbn against his
shoulder. To keep her face hidden and her eyegdlssemed the
only form of defence left to her. If she could lowk whatever might
follow-as a kind of punishment for being foolishoeigh to have
allowed herself to be persuaded to dine on thety#cimight help.

Drawing a deep breath, she gritted her teeth harahiattempt to
retrieve some of the courage which was rapidly diesgher.

With her mind so tensed and ready for an immediasault, she was
stunned when Jarvis dropped her carelessly intwaa and left her
there.



'If you'll excuse me for a few minutes,' he sdid) going to take a
shower. | was in Port Louis all morning on businasd | imagine |
need one. You were always fastidious, | remember.’

The breath knocked out of her, in more ways tha bimsey stared
up at him, her face white. Yet, shocked as she slaswas grateful
for any kind of reprieve, however brief. She hopedvould drown in
the shower. He deserved nothing less!

Then he shortened her breath again by saying mglgkinvhy don't
you try a shower yourself? You look a bit jaded.’

'| feel terrible,’ she said huskily.

Ignoring this, he went on taunting her. 'If youadher not join me,
there's another shower through that door. A bath,if you'd prefer
that?'

His green eyes glittered down on her and she ftlishe the
indifference in his voice. How dared he speak toasehe was doing!
'I might wash my hands,' she answered stiffly.

‘As you like," he said dryly, as though her replgntt surprise him.
Turning abruptly, he left her to go through to #imwer room. She
noticed that he left the key in the main door bdnt close the door
of the shower room behind him.

Bitterly Linsey gazed after him. He must be veryesshe wouldn't
run to his crew for help! Sitting up straightetier chair, she glanced
slowly down on her trembling hands and clenchethtimean effort to
pull herself together. At all costs she must rencailm. She wouldn't
be the first woman to suffer the indignity of hayito endure the
attentions of a man she didn't want. It might pest matter of closing
one's mind to what was happening. If Jarvis werentbher a block
of ice in his arms, he might conceivably have sddtiwughts about
making love to her.



Her dazed eyes wandered around the cabin agauasltuxuriously
fitted with most of the furniture screwed to thedt. An ideal love
nest, she supposed, squashing a hysterical desirgidgle.
Everything was of the finest quality and design.mideed, she
realised—as she expected Jarvis had deliberatepnptl she
should—that she could have been sharing all thtk Wmm if she
hadn't chosen to leave him four years ago.

The sound of a shower running jerked her eyesisndinection, and-
hot embarrassment flooded her as she saw Jarvidisganaked
under the white spray of water. He hadn't closexidbor, either, and
although he had his back to her she felt immediatelak with what
she took to be shocked aversion. Sharply, Linsewadin her breath,
her gaze clinging, despite her efforts to lookwlsere, to his tall, flat
muscled body. His legs were long and strong, lapdyt aggressive
with a suggestion of controlled strength. Evenlihek of his head
held more than a hint of male arrogance. Swallowpainfully,
Linsey managed to look away, not wishing to be bawgatching if
he turned , around.

She made the other bathroom on legs which threditeneollapse

under her, but only washed her hot face and hdmsyingly she

glanced at the bath and showed but dared nottridarvis, she knew
from past experience, was quite capable of remavargrom either,

before she had time to put on so much as a wrapape he wouldn't,
now, but she wasn't taking any chances. After dryiar hands she
ran a comb lightly through her hair and returnethcabin to sit in

the chair.

Jarvis was out of the shower, she could hear himimgoabout, but
the shower room door was now closed. She had hibg¢dher wash
and the breathing space he had granted her woukd mer feel
calmer, but to her dismay she found she was s@inbling.
Desperately she tried a little self-derision. Itswa as if she hadn't



known Jarvis before. As he so cynically pointed, @lite was no
squeamish virgin, and they were married, weree§zh

When no comforting wave of reassurance followechsihoughts,

she bit her lip. No amount of reasoning, it seemex, going to make
any difference. Tense with increasing despair, Shealdered. She
had believed she had managed to forget she hadatiea husband,
in the emotional sense, anyway. She had been emfttat if ever

she met Jarvis again he would be like a strangénput any ability

to stir her emotions. Now she was forced to aditigity this was not

so, and, if anything, she was more frightened by than by the

predicament she was in at the moment. Jarvis had bapable of
arousing her before, but suddenly she was awade&b, untapped
reservoirs inside her which had never been rele&ezlwas abjectly
terrified of what her reactions might reveal if\damreally did begin

making serious love to her. Silently she prayed thae did she

would be able to hang on to at least some of hbitue reserve.

Never would she willingly give him the satisfactiof seeing her
surrender in his arms. Hadn't he searched forrmerder to get a
divorce, which must prove he couldn't wait to getaf her?

At last he re-entered the cabin and Linsey watdhied with eyes
made wide and dark by the trauma of her thoughts.

'Really, Linsey," he mocked coolly, 'you don't hatee look so
nervous. | fully intend you to enjoy this afterngafmost as much as
I'm going to.'

Linsey, her glance travelling, hypnotised, down kaegth of him

again, flinched. He wore his pants, neatly beltedis waist, but no
shirt, and his whole manner was relaxed, even emoShe envied
him! ? He was a formidable-looking man with a dar&cking face,

yet at this moment it seemed he was about to karaltiger.

That's just what he was, she quivered, waitindhiior to pounce.



He didn't do this immediately. After flicking henather cool glance
he went to sit on the edge of the bed, pattingplaee beside him
gently. 'Come," he invited, his faintly foreign iedlation very
pronounced in this instance, 'you will be more comaible here than
in that chair.' When she didn't obey, remainingémto her seat, he
commanded grimlyLinsey!

If she didn't want an undignified scene then shewkrshe must
comply, and why give him the satisfaction of a gtjle? With his
strength it would be one sided anyway.

Her legs felt no stronger as she stumbled towanats ifi anything
they were weaker, but she was oddly grateful femihmbness which
was spreading over her. A momentary surge of trluggme to her.
Jarvis mightn't be so pleased if he found her whatiresponsive.

She sat down beside him still feeling beautifullymb, rather like a
patient under a certain type of anaesthetic, aofivehat was going
on but unable to feel anything.

He turned to look at her. 'Aren't you going to $péa me?' he
enquired.

'‘What more could | say that hasn't already beed?5ahe asked,
dismayed to find a tremor in her voice ; sjs sorhider coolness
deserted her. "Words appear to be wasted on ydu;ramot going to
beg.'

'‘One day you might,' he said harshly, 'but for ddwgettle for what |
have to take.’

‘You've always been good at taking, Jarvis.' Skd to speak calmly
but couldn't keep the bitterness from her voice.

‘You were never so good at giving,' he countergtydr



Hadn't she been? Confused, she pointed out, 'l gawevhat you
wanted.’

‘Not the way | wanted it—unconditionally. You alvgaield back,
kept a bit of yourself from me.’

'I'm sorry if you saw it that way.' She felt colauweeping up her neck,
but kept her eyes fixed on the other side of thenca

'l had it that way," he said coldly, 'but I'd hawere sense than to
accept it now.'

She didn't move or reply, there seemed no poirdkiom down at her
hands, she noticed they still trembled. She saiomiess, but started
when Jarvis enquired silkily, ‘Aren't you goingaée off your dress?
I'm neither young enough or old enough to appreciahdue

modesty.'

‘Take off my dress?'

‘Unless you prefer | did it for you?' As her shatleges at last swung
to his face, he gazed at her implacably. There madking in his
ruthless expression to suggest he would settléefsr than they had
agreed on. 'We made a bargain, remember? If yowgehygour mind |
can just as easily change mine. At least withinndye few minutes.'

The implications of this being too obvious to migsnsey was
overwhelmed by panicky fright. That Jarvis seemeaklon shocking
her didn't escape her, but while at another time ight have
wondered why, at the precise moment there wasam o her mind
for rational thought. Yet when her shaking fingexached the front
on her dress she found herself clutching it tighdlyher instead of
undoing the buttons.

He watched her derisively, then placed his handsenslender
shoulders, drawing her to him. ‘Let me help?' lsavtird mockingly.



'‘Don't touch me!" Her jumping nerves throwing heddenly off
balance, she immediately tried to push him away.aé3usoon as her
frantic hands contacted his bare chest she jeraekl &s if she'd been
stung.

Jarvis's eyes narrowed. 'l warn you, Linsey, kagfighting me and
you'll regret it.'

As his hands closed more firmly on her shrinkingsii, a look of
terror spread over Linsey's white face, but shepstd struggling.
She had the air of a martyr going to her doomhthmeless, lost look
of the condemned. .

Jarvis's thumbs caressed the hollows beneath thesbof her
shoulders as he studied her derisively. 'You diditays meet my
advances with quite so ' much reluctance. You d@ve a lover, but
Is it that you're thinking of taking one, | wonder?

This brought Linsey's chin up, her eyes blazindghatWl have in mind
Is no business of yours! Physically you might bergjer than | am,
but otherwise you have no power over me. I'm my oustress.'

‘Just as long as you are no one else's,’ he snajyetil we're
divorced | won't have my name dragged through thd.m

As she stared at him in righteous indignation, gh#dering eyes

bored into hers. Visibly a shiver shook her thinlypas she felt again
a nameless dread. Her heart was pounding and,teldspi harsh
words, racing with the same peculiar excitementctvhshe had
known on the beach and in the saloon. To her coraien, when her
eyes met his it seemed stronger than ever, an abarogible thing

between them. And nothing, not even his most exating tones,

appeared able to destroy it.

'‘Even after we're divorced,' she retorted tersklyan still use your
name.'



‘But I'll make sure everyone knows you have nothingo with me.
After today | won't see you again.’

'l couldn't be more pleased.’

'So | must ensure,’ he added coldly, as if shenlexér spoken, 'that
you have something to remember me by.'

'‘But nothing pleasant?' she cried, hating him.

'It's the unpleasant things in life which I've foupeople appear to
remember best," he replied, unmoved.

Before Linsey could do more than gasp in protestif antent on

carrying out his diabolical threats, he pulled tmwards him, his
mouth descending with a punishing ferocity. He bags her so
closely she could feel the beat of his heart andght her body might
break. His mouth burned hers, the flames he librdeng and
merciless, and, despite the force he used, thegfiegay. She felt
shattered by it as tremors began tearing through3tee knew she
was trembling helplessly and guessed he was awaite lout no

matter how she tried she was unable to controlefferShe felt

despairing that it was only by sheer concentratidtehat she was
able to keep her arms rigid by her side and sogmtethem from
going around his neck.

Her instinct to struggle against herself as muchlawis was so
strong that for a brief while she was able to huddself aloof, but
before he eased the cruel pressure of his mouthvakedreathless
and wondering how long she could hold out. She waihstoo
conscious of melting limbs and a familiar, if alrhdsrgotten
lethargy creeping over her, which began insistetttlgefeat every
desire she had to escape him.

Raising his head a little, Jarvis looked at heslas lay against his
shoulder, taking in her hot face, her tender, ldiisouth. 'So, do



you feel any differently now about taking your tles off?' he
murmured cynically.

Utterly defeated, Linsey swallowed. While she hatéesltone, his

silky complacency, her ability to fight him had gonHer face

feverishly flushed, her eyes half-blinded by th&ing tide of her

desire, all she could do was to stare at him hedbfe A sob escaped
her, but she made no other conscious form of gratese took her
surrender for granted and slid her dress slowly évg head. She
found it impossible to even move as he pushed &ek bntil she lay

flat on the bed.

Her underclothing consisted only of a cotton brd panties which,
like her dress, she had made herself, and she Wmilithe last to
claim they were in any way glamorous. They werefical, though,
so whyshould she close her eyes against the derisiorsalvein

Jarvis's as he stared at them.

'‘Good heavens!" he exclaimed mockingly, 'they &arexactly
designed to turn a man on, are they?'

She flinched as he bent over her and her eyesoip®n. 'We can't all
afford the best!

'If you'd stayed with me you could have had thet nesney could
buy," he taunted her.

'Do you have to keep reminding me?' she stormadngtup at him,
as fear of what was about to happen swept oveadpan. Suddenly
all calmness left her and she twisted swiftly aviiym him, but

before she could roll off the bed he caught her.

'‘Oh, no, you don't, you little cheat!" he gratedidusly, one arm
going round her like an iron band while his hardsoled legs trapped
her own savagely beneath him.



Her breath caught in her throat as he eased himgedfid bent over
her again. A half strangled cry broke from her limst it was too late.
His mouth was oahers, surprisingly the softest touch, but somehc
stirring her more than his previous kisses had ddee hands, raised
to fight him, were suddenly still as the desiradesher grew. He was
kissing her face, his mouth exploring the soft oons of it; then his
lips lingered for a second on the pulse in herahb@fore returning to
claim her mouth again.

As Linsey lay against him, powerless to move, #ieHis strong
body tauten and his hand go urgently to his bélis Was flung on the
floor and she heard him groan as his mouth incte#sensistent
pressure. Her own softened, parting submissivedysltae felt her
senses flare into new and eager life. For a loregthless minute she
swung helplessly between heaven and earth, her ffueydering in
his arms, her eyes closed. Then suddenly, devagtathe let go of
her and she was free.

It took her several seconds to realise Jarvis wdsnger holding her,

that she lay on the bed alone. Completely bewilileshe stayed
where she was, her hands, going out as if uncamslgiseeking him.

Confused, she let them fall back to her side winerfeund the space
beside her empty. She felt the beginnings of losbs shock, but it

took the harshness of Jarvis's voice to jerk heklia complete

reality.

'‘Get up, Linsey," he said tersely. 'Get dressedvaitifor me in the
saloon. I've had second thoughts. I've decidedightrbe wiser to
take you home.'

Numbly, her eyes wide, she gazed at him, her heek# growing
cold. What had happened to make him change his el was
savagely zipping up his pants, and she flushedth@sesalised how .
much he had wanted her.



‘Do as | say, girl,' he rasped, with a brutal djsré of her feelings,
'‘before | change my mind again and have you insti#fad cold
shower.'

His contemptuous tones might have been needleastph hbut they
succeeded in bringing Linsey to her senses quttlegr anything else
might have done. Gasping, she grasped the dressmataiclothing
which he picked up from the floor and flung at herd put them on
again. Her fingers felt all thumbs apdhe couldn't concentrate.

Jarvis? Her mouth opened, but his name didn't Iéevrdips. Her
mouth working in agony, she tried agaijnbut still there was only
silence. She wasn't sure if it was shock paralybegvocal chords,
she wasn't sure about anything. Numbly, unawatkeoiute appeal
in her eyes, she stared at him.

The tension in the cabin was terrible. Linsey cdakl it around her,
beating her like invisible blows. She i couldn'tiesly believe yet
that Jarvis was letting her go, and while she ksbe ought to be
glad, she was ; startled to find herself anxiouzuaii. She wanted to
ask why he no longer wanted her, as though itjviaportant.

'‘Get out, Linsey!" His voice was low now but nothaut force, and
he turned his back on her.

This time she couldn't leave him quickly enoughlAs$he passed him
she glimpsed his face. It was grim and forbiddingt she didn't

hesitate. If she had she j might have betrayedtdrdesire to stay
with him, which was crazy, of, course, and not ¢otblerated. She
didn't know why he was letting her go, but she iagnpping to ask
qguestions. Her urgent desire to ? do so faded edlsti from the

cabin.

In the saloon, which she found with some difficulshe waited
tensely for his reappearance. Fumbling in her haggdéhe found her



comb and made some attempt to restore order teuhdsled hair.
Ten minutes later she heard a noise sit the dart vas only the
steward with a tray of tea. As he placed it on alktable in front of
her she noticed there was only one cup, but hesdythat Mr
Parradine had sent word that he would be joiningshertly. And
soon,

the man said, they would be putting in for the highPort Louis
again.

It was, in fact, not until they anchored off Poduis that Linsey saw
Jarvis again. The light was fading when he cam@ake her ashore
and it was dark by the time they reached the \glladgeither of them
had passed more than a dozen words, and these/roresl of formal
politeness. Jarvis drove her home, his face sl @and remote,
obviously regretting the afternoon and disliking ensely, yet
Linsey was aware of him all the time and could kiohno one else.

It wasn't until they neared the village that shalised she "hadn't
once thought of Sean since they had left the y&xtdrcely able to
credit this, she sat upright with a smothered gdsjismay. Gripping

the edge of her seat with tense fingers, she hdpsgerately that he
was all right. She didn't notice Jarvis's enignatgiances.

When he pulled up outside the house she couldhthgeof the car
quick enough. Even so, she was conscious of apéaing of war
going on inside her. Her smooth brow creased ieffort to figure it
out. Half out of her mind with anxiety about hensehe Wondered
why she was so reluctant to leave Jarvis.

As if eager to rid herself of this latter notionaggjht away, she turned
swiftly, only to find Jarvis's hand on her arm,aighg her.



His eyebrows were rising cynically. '‘As always \like to run from
me," he said slowly, not missing the urgent liglances she was
casting at the house. 'Do you realise we won't igain?"

If she didn't she should do, for hadn't he told $e@often enough?
‘Yes,' she whispered, unable to look at him.

'It's goodbye, then, Linsey. | regret this aftenmbat, apart from this,
I'm relieved to have found you again. I'm afraie Ibeen content to
let things drift, without much regard for—well, &rtain person's
feelings. Now I'll go straight ahead with the die®y which was
something | was going to explain this afternoon mvhé

got—er—diverted. However, no harm was done andetheaisn't

much to explain really. If you don't fight the cdiksee you have
enough to live on. My solicitor will be in touch.oM won't starve, |
promise you.'

Hating his dry irony as much as her own feelingsdes$olation,
Linsey said goodbye quickly and left him. As histdell from her
arm, she almost ran into the house. No use dwetimgvhat might
have been. It was a little late for that now.

To her relief Sean was in bed and asleep. Aftemgawith blind,
tear-filled eyes at his small sleeping face, sheew away, meeting
Musetta as she came from his bedroom.

‘What a fright you gave me, Miss Linsey!" the gixtlaimed. 'l heard
a noise, but I didn't know you were home again.’

'I'm sorry," Linsey blinked away her tears, gladtteg half light, 'l
should have shouted, but | was worried about Sean.'

‘Sean?' Musetta shrugged. 'Oh, he's okay. He leaisasiing for you,
though. He expected you would be home sooner.’

'l—got held up.’



‘Sure ... | told him, but you know what he is!'

Linsey couldn't suppress a wry smile. 'He doesulally pine for me,
exactly.'

'‘No, Miss Linsey, it wasn't that so much,' Musedfalied frankly. 'He
was bored and wouldn't be content with the seasand. He is not
like my young brothers used to be.'

'I'll try and make up for it tomorrow,' Linsey prasad automatically.
Now that she knew Sean was safe, she found hagaih thinking
more of Jarvis.

What had he meant when he had mentioned a cer&soIps
feelings? He must have-been talking of another wonite had
scarcely looked at her as they had said goodbybalddeen a polite
stranger. Was this other woman the reason why dechanged his
mind in the cabin? Had he suddenly realised theyeldc be
embarrassing consequences for everyone if he wenitb his folly?

Linsey still felt cold as she went to bed and sika'tdsleep. The next
morning, weary and sore-eyed, she was reluctdat®the battery of
Sean's questions, as to where she had 'gottére fptévious evening.

'‘Will you take me somewhere today?' he demandedisirchildish
treble.

About to agree, Linsey remembered unhappily that Isdd to see
Harriet's solicitor. It was merely to do with theinding up of
Harriet's estate, but the appointment was alreadgienHer heart
sank at the thought of having to go to Port Loggi®m, and this time
she wouldn't be able to travel in comfort, as she dhone in Jarvis's
car.



‘Sean would like to come,"' Sean said, for onceefibirgy to use the
grown-up 'lI', when she informed him of her plahgromise to be
good.'

'‘Oh, darling,' she sighed, glancing uncertainlhatmutinous mouth
set in an equally mutinous face. How could shearphat she dared
not take him for fear his father was still ther&¥hile Jarvis had said
goodbye to her, this did not necessarily mean lgeldfathe island.

Linsey was annoyed that she hadn't checked on khisit hadn't

occurred to her until now. Jarvis might possiblysteying on. And

while today she could go down to the docks andfdae yacht was

still there, she dared riot risk bumping into himdahaving him

catching her with Sean.

‘Listen, darling,' she knelt by him, 'this is tlastitime, | promise you,
that I'll leave you when I'm going somewhere. basgjood until | get
back. Musetta will 1 play with you.'

'You'll be late again!" he accused her.

‘Not if | can help it,' she smiled. 'Musetta wag@able to go out with
her boy-friend last night, so she's going to be/weoss if I'm back
late again today.'

The journey to Port Louis, as she had anticipgiem/ed tedious. The
bus was crammed with local people and tourists anthe height of
the day, was very hot. Linsey wilted, slowly butedy. Usually she
had lots of vitality, but this afternoon it seensdow ebb. She felt
unhappy and listless, as if nothing mattered maokl, while usually
she enjoyed the wonderful views from the bus winslawday they
might have been shrouded in the thickest fog, llotha notice she
took of them.

Eventually she tried to arouse herself. She wouold ¢o one of the
markets and get something for Sean .Then she begaying about



what she would get. "His i tastes were becomingnalagly
expensive for such a small boy. No, it wasn't tledactly, she
reasoned, it was more that he liked complicatetgthiA toy car was
no use to him unless it had an engine that reatisked. A steering
column and four wheels was just not good enoughmefimes, when
more, because of the need to economise than agydise, she
pointed out to him that such toys were made forsbafyhis age, he
fixed her with that cold, disparaging stare whieimmded her so
much of Jarvis. Wistfully, Linsey sighed. She didhink she was
overly maternal, but she occasionally wished Seahlieen a girl,
content to play with dolls. Mauritius was so fullaeautiful materials
if would have been easy and a pleasure to havesattethem
properly. The trouble with Sean was that he wasvong up too
quickly, which was depressing when she knew sheldvbave no
more children.

Why was she: so sure? As Linsey left the bus shestlsuch a
disturbing question to the back of her mind, yet §bund herself
asking it again as she stared at her reflectimnaof the huge plate
glass windows of a shop in Royal Street, in PoditoHow could ,
she be so sure about something like that? It wasnif she was
unattractive. She would have to be blind not to teeway men
stared at her whenever she came here. She caeghtye and they
gazed at her with desire because she was youngskemder,
enchanting to look at. She recognised the expressitheir eyes for
what it was. Even so, it had often puzzled henlf because she was
young herself, that she felt no returning flickemberest. Maybe one
day she would—or would she? Moodily she went onirggain the
window.

On first arriving at Port Louis, she had calledtba solicitor at the
arranged hour, only to be told he had been unabbjidketained with
a client at the other side of the island and coukke Linsey until
after four o'clock. Another appointment had beedefar her, if she
was willing to wait. After thinking it over anxiolys Linsey had



decided there was nothing else she could do, athtwe thought of
having to spend the whole afternoon wandering alanie town
didn't appeal to her.

It did, however, provide-an excellent opportunibymhake very sure
that Jarvis's boat was gone. She explored the dbokeughly and
could see no sigOf it. There were lots of boats, though. Port Lou
was such a pot-pourri of races and cultures atidpwadh the island
never seemed crowded, people visited from all dvemworld. A lot
arrived in yachts; a lot of Mauritians owned thdaop, and while
Jarvis's was larger than most it might not be imspide to miss it.

At last Linsey felt desperate enough to ask tworo&h, obviously
retired sailors, who looked as if they might haved on Mauritius
all their lives, if they had seen anything of gnet.

'It went this morning, young missy,' they said. 'W&iced because
it's a big boat. It didn't look as if it was comibgck.'

They were wise, these old men of the islands. Pheyew boats and
the men who sailed them. Without j seeking offiadbrmation, the
advice was probably < as good as she could geth Wistrained
smile, she thanked them.

Still uneasy, she called at the firm from whichviar had hired his
car. It was a well known one and busy. 1

'Yes, Mr Parradine returned the car yesterday,’ th@assed clerk
told her. 'Said he was leaving. That's all | know.’

Linsey smiled and thanked him. He wasn't givingch away, but
then he had a business to run. So Jarvis reallygbaé this time.
Where was the relief she should have felt? Whyhdid heart feel
heavy enough to weigh a ton? Wasn't she deligbtkddw ? for sure
that Jarvis wouldn't be troubling her any morelot with his
presence, at least.



Not with his physical presence. Hollowly she adedtthe mockery
of this as the town and its inhabitants faded drelsaw his darkly
dominant face ; all too clearly. Time would helpeslecided bleakly.
It always had.

She started as a voice behind her exclaimed, 'Hdkre Linsey
Parradine!"

On a note of surprise she turned. It was Mark Lafiem the sugar
plantation, Mrs Lanier's unmarried son. 'Why, héldhe answered
uncertainly.

'‘Don't look so pleased to see me,' he grinned,vbtlit a rueful
expression in his steady blue eyes. 'Have youajuisted, or are you
on your way home?'

‘Neither,'

When she explained, he uttered an impatient ex¢lamaDamn,
Isn't that just like the thing! | have to be homenteet someone—I|
promised Mother. Otherwise | could have waitedyfou.'

'‘No, please,' she assured him, 'I'll be all right.'

‘Tell you what," he hadn't taken his eyes off laeef 'l have time for a
cup of tea before | go. Come and have one withRtease, Linsey?'

Because she liked him, but mostly because sheelagant to spend
the entire afternoon thinking of Jarvis, she agreBdt in the
tea-shop, when he began talking about her marrstye,began to
regret coming with him.



CHAPTER FIVE

'l HAPPENEDtO be in the village yesterday,’ Mark said, ‘asdw you
getting in a man's car. It's so unusual to seewitlu a man that |
wondered if it could possibly be your husband.’

Would there be any point in denying it? Linsey thlounot. She

wouldn't" discuss Jarvis's visit with anyone, fearf she was forced to
confess she hadn't told him about his son, andahah't something

she was particularly proud of. There could beditthnger, though, in
admitting that Jarvis had been to see her.

‘Yes,' replied slowly, 'that was my husband. Wé&gen discussing a
divorce.’

The blue eyes watching her quickened with interbat, he only
asked, 'When?'

'I'm not sure,' she said. In a way this was trud, \ahile she knew it
would have been more honest to have said soon,eslydédhe
couldn't seem to bear anything quite so final. Maduldn't ask for
any more information than she voluntarily divulgel@. was that kind
of person.

She had her facts right. Mark didn't push his |uok,respected her
reticence, but he did place his hand over herslag on the table. It
was a gesture that conveyed both sympathy and tiafieand,
somehow, she hadn't the heart to reject him.

"You know this will make a hell of a difference¢ baid. "You must
have guessed how | feel about you. After the diedma going to ask
you to marry me, Linsey. Advance warning," he gemhn'but I'm
going to fight for the privilege of taking careydu and Sean.'

Later, as she said goodbye to him, she didn't kwbether to laugh
or cry. Of course she did neither and was relieietear herself



promising quietly to bring Sean out to the plamiatone day soon.
Suddenly her future was assured. Money from Jamvisan offer of
marriage from Mark Lanier. She must be one of theldis greatest
fools that she felt she could take nothing fronheitof them. After
her divorce she would be entirely ‘on her own, toutmarry Mark

without loving him, even if she could bring hersasf would be

wrong.

She had been annoyed when the solicitor failedrtoup for the first

appointment, but she felt even worse when he wasrarriving for

the second, especially when he had nothing neweltdér. Apart

from one or two papers to sign, there was nothlag ® do, and he
only reiterated what she already knew— that theesvai Harriet's

house demanded vacant possession within the nex¢ theeks,
unless the lease was renewed.

It was her own fault that she missed the bus hoanel 'had to hire a
car on discovering there wasn't another bus thamniag. Believing

there would be another, she had wasted preciows Wandering

around, looking at some of the large hotels inghes, considering
the possibility of finding employment in one of theThe full weight

of what she was faced with hadn't really struck inetil she was

leaving the solicitor's office. Until then, shelised dismally, she had
been subconsciously hoping for a miracle. Now tlanpand very

alarming facts were no longer to be cowardly putleasShe was
going to have to find work and a house she couit reshe had any
hope at all of supporting Sean. Unhappily she béganderstand the
enormity of what she had done in not telling Jaabsut him. How

could she bear seeing him having to endure povettich was all

she might have to offer him if she couldn't fingl? Would she ever
be able to live with her own conscience? Yet, wkie was aware
that it wouldn't be impossible to get in touch witlrvis, she .knew
she couldn't do it. She couldn't ] beat to evenklof losing Sean, for
didn't she love ; him, and wasn't he all she had?



The hired car proved expensive and it was darkrbedbe arrived
home. She felt terribly guilty on both counts. $obeld ill afford the

money for a bus, let alone a taxi, and Sean woeldrbss over heir
being late again. Quickly She paid the driver drahked him, then
hurried down the narrow lane which led to the house

At the front door she was met by a hysterical MiaséSean's run
away and | can't find him!" the girl cried.

'Run away?' Linsey echoed, coming to an abrupt festing herself
go suddenly cold. Surely he couldn't have gone i ?vas fond of
playing tricks on Musetta, he might just be hidungder his bed.
Swallowing an inclination to panic, Linsey triedstay calm. "You're
sure he isn't in the house?'

'‘No, he is not. I've looked everywhere.' Musettea's flowed fast
and furious, but clearly she knew what she wasrgl&bout.

Linsey's face whitened with anxiety. ‘When did yost miss him?'
she asked. 'What time?'

'l don't know,' Musetta wailed. 'l was getting bigoper and when |
shouted that it was ready, there was no replydll&th him playing in
the lounge and you know how taken up he gets wslgyames,, but
when | went to fetch him he wasn't there. Since the done nothing
else but search for him.’

'‘He must be somewhere, though.' Linsey's voiceshaking, despite
her efforts to control it. 'Have you looked on tieach?’

‘Yes, Miss Linsey," Musetta nodded unhappily. ‘h‘d&now what
could have got into him, worrying us all like thi'l.whip him when |
find him, the young rascal

Apprehensively, Linsey cut through Musetta's shirdide, which she
knew sprang more from anxiety than anything elsaséfta loved



Sean and would never lay a finger on him, not ewben he was
naughty and deserved to be chastised. 'How fagatom beach did
you get?' she asked.

'l took the torch," Musetta whimpered, her blackshuge, for she
didn't like the dark. 'l don't know how far | gaiit it seemed a long
way and there was no sign of him. When | couldnd him | thought
I'd better go to the village for help. | was on may there when you
came.'

"You don't think he's gone to the village?'

'‘No, | don't think so,' Musetta shook her head. wiée fretful after
you left, and when he's like that he always likeebé by himself. The
village would be the last place he would go to.’

'l was late,' Linsey admitted sadly. 'He must heénaught | wasn't
coming home.'

'He was upset when you didn't get off the last '‘bdysetta
confirmed.

'‘We'd better begin searching again.' Linsey falk gind wondered
why she had wasted so much time already. Despbirimgy eyes
rested briefly on Musetta's distraught face. She likee weeping
herself, but she knew she must set some sort ofigea If she broke
down, Musetta would never pull herself together #vat wouldn't
help Sean. And, whatever happened, they had tdhfmd

'Musetta," she said sharply, 'it's no use breaklognn. I'm not

blaming you for what's happened. | know how nau@egn can be
and | know how much you care for him, but you'N&@&o come with

me.'

'‘Perhaps | can help?’



For Linsey, Jarvis's sudden reappearance, on to@ afay of
unhappiness and unpleasant shocks, was the last 40h, no!' she
cried, her eyes so wide with horror they seemeavialow up the rest
of her face. 'l thought you'd gone?' she gasped.

'l changed my mind.’

'‘But why?' She wished fervently she had heard lwming. How did
he always manage to take her by surprise?

‘It might have had something to do with my intuitiohe replied
coolly.

'Your—what?' Linsey whispered, scarcely able taakps all. Jarvis
towered above her, talking in riddles, and she weoed if she might
be going to faint. "Your what?' she repeated, st#iring at him
fixedly, trying, to focus his face while her heabided.

'It doesn't matter." Taking her arm, he gave hegpsoving shake.
‘There seems to be more important things to thirdkt the moment.
Didn't | hear something about a child being mis8iddnis girl's, |
presume?’

Another wave of icy horror swept over Linsey as skaised she
ought to be out looking for Sean, and that 1 Jaasemed to think he
was Musetta's son. Musetta obviously hadn't unoledstvhat Jarvis
was saying, although she was watching him with azled
expression on her face. And Linsey had never teldalbout Jarvis
arriving on Mauritius, or that he was her husbarelerishly, Linsey
hoped to be able to get rid of him before it becas®essary to do so.
Or before Jarvis told Musetta himself.

‘You'll have to excuse us,' she tried to escapsttedy grip he had on
her arm. 'It's a little boy who's missing, but wedon find him. We
don't need any help.' Fiercely she added in undesto'Please go



away, Jarvis, and leave me alone. | want nothingenbo do with
you.'

His eyes hardened, but he merely stated curtlyy Hbt going
anywhere, not before the boy is found. What sora ofian do you
take me for?'

As if she didn't already know! Oh, what on eartts\whe going to do!

Almost in a frenzy, she grabbed the torch from Mias@rdering the

girl to stay where she was. Musetta was weepinghtard to be of

much use, anyway, and someone ought to be heas@nSean should
happen to return on his own.

Weakly she decided there could be no harm in algwams to go on
thinking Musetta was Sean's mother. Sean would Bedaund, then

Jarvis would go. She didn't know why he had conekpbut there

could be nothing to keep him here. When Sean wasdfshe would

take him straight to bed and it was unlikely theatvis would spare
him a second glance. There was a risk, but it waslsand, she must
be prepared to take it.

Taking Jarvis by surprise, she wrenched away from hunning
swiftly in the direction of the sea. She had sdgrcevered more than
a few yards, however, when he caught up. 'Do yoe ba act like a
child?' he snapped. As she shook her head word|dsslbecame
coldly practical. 'Have you any idea where thisrygster might be?
When children, for some reason, decide to hidg, ¢fiien make for a
favourite spot or person.’

This made sense, Linsey realised anxiously. Thebteowas she
couldn't remember Sean having any particular peefsgs. He was
over-fond of declaring himself bored with the area.

'‘We'd better try the beach first. He might havenbplaying in the
sand and fallen asleep, and a small child isnit &asee in the dark.



Musetta could have walked past and never noticed' hiinsey's
hands clenched as she spoke. Sean could be huecnang for her.
Oh, dear God!

‘Where's his father, or don't you know?' Jarvigs shot around her
as she stumbled, but Linsey was unaware of it.

'His—father?' she gasped, twisting from the stugirbiow of that
qguestion so that Jarvis's hand fell from her waltdly she began
hurrying, as if she hadn't really taken in whataes talking about.

Sean wasn't anywhere on the beach. If he had beemide beam of
the torch would have picked him up. Thinking onfySean now,
Linsey turned despairingly to Jarvis, who had keptvith her easily
simply by lengthening his stride. 'There are caJmg, he knows
they're out of bounds. They can be dangerous.'

‘That kind of advice is a challenge to any boyVidasaid dryly. 'It
might be a good idea to take a look at these catese he's been
forbidden to go.'

'Do you think so?' Her voice trembled on the nightd.

‘Lead the way.' Tersely he glanced at her, coltbyghtful. 'This kid
means a lot to you, | can see, but try to get d bbljourself, Linsey.
You're practically shaking.'

If only he knew! Going hot and cold by turns, slénd answer.
'How old is he?' Jarvis asked, as they turned tdsvére caves.

‘Three.' Her voice still trembled, despite her gffdo control it. Yet
how could it be otherwise, with her mirfd reelingiwsuch dreadful
fears?



Dimly she heard Jarvis reply. ‘At least he isidaay. Why don't you
try calling him? If he doesn't see your light hghtihear you.'

She had wanted to call, but her throat had beenohsé&ed with
tension and distress, she hadn't been able to dHewvelt ashamed, as
she realised Sean's life might be at stake.

'Sean ...!" Her voice sounded disembodied, floatibgve her head,
echoing through the caves as if it didn't belongedn

‘A peculiar name for an island child. Any childpoe to that.'
Linsey shivered at the faint derision in his voi€edon't you like it?'

‘Not particularly.' He sounded bored. He must néwerout, she kept
telling herself desperately.

They found Sean at last, in one of the larger cavidtie farther on.
He was lying on a ledge with water lapping the dotof it. The sea
didn't usually come in as far as this, and Linskeydslered as she
realised there must have been a sudden squallv&fitepaler still as
she imagined what might have happened had the Wwatar only a
little deeper.

'‘Sean!" As he looked up and saw her, she plungedrts him,
grasping him in her arms before Jarvis could rédach He clung to
her sobbing, for once unable to speak.

‘Are you all right, darling?' she gulped, glad thia darkness must
hide her own tears from Jarvis.

Sean nodded his small, dark head. 'l was frightérredl choked
against her shoulder his thin little body trembling

'Here, give him to me. Let me take him," Jarvis oc@nded, his arms
reaching out.



‘No, | can manage.' Linsey hung on to Sean fiercely
'Linsey!'

'‘No!" Her grip tightened so that Sean whimperegnotest. Linsey
didn't hear him, she was too busy defying his fatkonestly, Jarvis.
He knows me, and it's not as though he's injuréde@st he doesn't
appear to be. He often plays tricks like this," e

'‘Hasn't anyone told him how dangerous it is?' 3aasked grimly. 'In
the long run it might save you a few tears.'

'It's easy enough to criticise!" Suddenly Linseyswath angry and
frightened, as well as being very wet. 'lt was goddgou to help,
Jarvis, and I'm grateful, but this is really nofigaur business and I'd
rather you went back to Port Louis.’

‘You're in an almighty hurry to get rid of me," ldeawled, so
derisively, her heart sank. It was very obviousad no intention of
leaving her immediately.

As they left the cave, Linsey prayed that Seansdtered no real
harm and she could get him to bed before Jarviatdmhnce to get a
good look at him. Unfortunately, in her anguishe stumbled, and
before she knew what was happening Sean was renfovadly
from her arms. Holding the boy closely, Jarvis gkth at her
distraught face. 'Stop . worrying,' he said, withaulicker of real
sympathy. "You'll soon be home.’

Those words, reckoned by many to be the most ; axdimg on earth,
only filled Linsey with blank despair. A muffledycescaped her lips
and she pressed white knuckles against her shakimgth. This way
' she managed to keep her jumping nerves under lsoshef control,
but she sensed Jarvis was curious about i her enabtstate. Blindly
she walked by his side. The moon was rising andtidus seemed to
be giving off an extra quota of light. They exposkmhsey's



tormented' expression, if not the reason for ividashe 1 hoped, if
he noticed her distress, would connect it withhijnself and her
desire to be rid of him. He couldn't i guess it bagithing to do with
Sean.

Sean's face, she saw, was mercifully hidden agaidsirvis's broad
chest, as though he liked the comfort of j it, se@se of security it
gave. She remembered how it felt to be cradled tmerself, and she
wished her heart wouldn't race so, even to think of

Near the house, they found Musetta searching @alhti for Sean
with her boy-friend. When she saw the small papgyraaching, she
flung out her arms in excited relief. '‘Oh, the ygump!" she cried.
‘Where did you find him? Give him to me, monsiesig exclaimed,
without waiting for a reply.

Jarvis ignored her coldly. 'Since | have him," hels'l may as well
take him into the house. He was in a cave and hkl @asily have
drowned.'

He thought Musetta was Sean's mother and wasmihggzer, while

Musetta thought she was being chastised for caress, for falling
down on her duties as Sean's nursemaid. Linsew hadible desire
to laugh. Instead, with a sharpness of mind sheaittte ashamed of
and hadn't known she possessed, she drew Musétidyopside.

'l know you arranged to go out this evening,' shd.slf you'd like to
go now, I'll look after Sean.’

'‘But what about that man, Miss Linsey?' Musettalsercarried. ‘Do
you know him? | haven't seen him around before fatie looks sort
of familiar, though.'

It's all right, I know him," Linsey said quicklyand he won't be
staying long."'



Musetta frowned unhappily, still not convinced. cbuld do
something to help. Barbe,’ she nodded towards éngring friend,
'he won't mind waiting while | make some coffee.’

'‘Be quiet, both of you!" Jarvis, as though losiragignce with such
frantic whispering, strode past them through thenofront door.
Sean, wriggling in his arms, fast recovering framdrdeal, cried out
for his mother.

Jarvis took the door on his right, leading to titeden. 'She's right
behind us, young man, but you're quite safe witlh me

'l didn't mean to run away," Sean sobbed, recagmisi stronger
personality. 'l only meant to get a little lost.'

. 'Well, you're safe now," Jarvis repeated stethiyt,don't do it again.'

'l see to him." Linsey, haying at last succeededpersuading
Musetta they could manage without her, spoke quibkhind them.
Sean, she saw thankfully, was covered with sanda# all over his
face and hair. At the moment he was quite unrecadpe. He could
have been anybody's child. Breathing a little measily, Linsey
tugged at his small body. 'Please, Jarvis, givetbime.'

He took no more notice of her than he had of Masdttstead of
doing as she asked, he laid Sean carefully dowth@tong kitchen
bench they often used as a seat. Contemplatingirbimcally, he
said, 'Possibly all he needs is a good wash anoEaisbut before | go
| must satisfy myself that he isn't injured in avgy. He's not very old
and could easily have broken a bone without rewmigi’

‘Of course he hasn't! Words tumbled urgently fionsey's taut lips.
‘Children fall soft, it's well known, they neverdak bones. I'll soon
have him cleaned up, but before | start | can seeout. Oh, and if
you want to see me again I'll come to Port Louis.’



Jarvis didn't move. Ignoring what she said, hisiggaflickered from
her pallid face to the empty doorway. 'Where's guhtgone?'

‘Musetta?' Nervously Linsey looked away from highe had to go
out. A social gathering ...’

‘Some mother!" he snapped. 'You shouldn't enceunag'
''don't..." Too late, Linsey wished she had thuug a better excuse.

With a dismissive shrug, Jarvis was at the sinkpde her protests,
filling a dish of warm water and reaching for anthel, his intentions
obvious.

Il do it, he's used to me.' Linsey tried to take dish from him.
Defiant blue eyes clashed with glittering greensoased for a moment
the world stood still as their glances locked.

Sean, sensing tension in the air, began howlinghaga

Linsey bit her lip painfully while Jarvis spoke &®an sharply. Sean
immediately stopped making a fuss and raised lad.H&hat's better,
my lad,' Jarvis approved softly, getting busy with soap and water.

There was nothing left for Linsey to do but staraymng to her

guardian angel who, unfortunately, didn't seem @oabound right
then. Despair almost paralysing her, she watcheda ikind of

trembling state of suspense, as Jarvis began wa#iencaked sand
and grime gently from Sean's face. Slowly but suieémerged, a
perfect replica of Jarvis's own, if not quite smsegly hewn. Men

were supposed to be blind, weren't they? Linsesaread wildly. The

light wasn't very good. Perhaps Jarvis wouldn'iceot

He didn't, not for the first few minutes, as hengy pursued his
self-appointed task, ignoring Sean's whimpers ageémoval of the
sand occasionally scratched his skin.



‘Let this be a lesson to you, young man,' Jarvi@se was stern, but
this tune held a note of quiet humour. 'lf you havehirst for
adventure wait until you're grown up, or at leasilwyour father can
spare the time to go with you.'

At this, Sean raised puzzled eyes to frown at limd, it was then, as
she heard Jarvis draw a rough, incredulous bréadh]insey knew

the game was up. For a long moment she seemedaimbihing but

the harsh sound of Jarvis's breathing, but it rhage been partly her
own panic which filled her ears, screaming in head like a

demoniacal symphony out of control.

Then, like the final crash of discordant notes, ealarvis's voice.
‘Mine!" he rasped, slamming the accusation righteat like a shot
from a gun. His face flushed red then went whiteer his tan. "You
lying bitch!" Her turned to stare at her with hatéhis leaping eyes.
‘This boy is mine. He's my son!

He wasn't asking her, she realised dully. There meadoubt in his
mind that he was Sean's father, he wasn't goiatidw her to deny it.
He was staring at her, his green eyes glitteringglgalnstinctively
she shrank back. The catastrophe she had alwagdattéut thought
would never arrive was not only here, but much wahan ever she
had imagined it would be.

When Sean, stirring restlessly, cried, 'Mummy?' asbe
automatically took hold of his hand, it appearedcap Jarvis's
moment of dreadful triumph.

She saw, from the black anger on his face, thatdseincensed, and
she couldn't honestly blame him. It must have keaoul-shaking
experience to have seen a mirror-like reflectiorhisf own face in
Sean's. And for a man like Jarvis to suddenly discte had been a
father for over three years and never known muat baen a terrible
shock, as well as a blow to his pride.



She recalled his family, his continental relatioriseir almost
fanatical pride in their ancestry, and their dedeits, and marvelled
that she had ever believed Jarvis would be willsmgeject his.

Swallowing an outsize lump in her throat, Linseys\wsaddenly aware
of the magnitude of her sins. For it must be a tsinkeep all

knowledge of a son from his father. Harriet hadisety her not to get
in touch with Jarvis, but she thrust this impatiemtside. The time
was past for excuses, for hiding weakly behindsthygerior strength
of others. She ought to have had the courage toenha&k own

decisions. What if Jarvis had been in love withtaapwoman? Two
wrongs didn't make a right, did they? And Jarwsise was surely
nothing to the one she had committed? From nowatthough she
could never bring herself to give Sean up, she rdastverything

possible to prove she was sorry for what she haé.do

Jarvis had returned to studying Sean's face, baithstd seen the
hatred and contempt in his eyes when he had loakkdr. Yet when
he glanced at her again the hatred was gone anda@idered if she
could have been mistaken.

His voice was as expressionless as his face aanfiaded her flatly,
'You haven't actually answered my question.'

Beyond deviousness, she whispered hollowly, 'Yesslyour son.'

Sean's whimpering cry filled the taut silence tlodlbwed Linsey's
trembling confession. He asked if he could haveimkdand go to
bed.

Wordlessly, feeling almost too frightened to mowvewnwithout
permission, she looked at Jarvis.

‘Yes, take him," Jarvis already seemed to be takomgmand. 'He'll
be better in bed. When we talk | want no intermmmsi’



Scarcely knowing what she was doing, Linsey madsn3ewarm
drink which he was almost too weary to swallowntiearried him to
his room. Jarvis made no further attempt to touah, tbut he
followed and watched as she laid Sean in his cot.

Linsey glanced at him quickly. Was he comparing tldom with
what Sean might have had, had he lived at Wortondviavith him?
Or was he making sure she didn't run away? Bleagalefilling her
to the exclusion of everything else, she wishedmearily, that
there was somewhere she could run to, if only de ier head. Her
mind was so choked with indefinable fears that lal@w, if Jarvis
attacked her, she wouldn't be able to think sttaigh

Sean turned over and snuggled down, murmuring iffe8jn sorry,
Mummy, sorry | ran away...'

His voice trailed off as she bent to kiss him angler him with a
sheet. She added a blanket, fearing he might loeadtdr his ordeal.
Anxiously she lingered, gazing down on him as lose&tl his eyes.
Her relief on finding him had been partly eclipsby Jarvis's
presence and all it might mean, but now she rehlis®v utterly
thankful she was that he was safe.

Tears stung her eyes and she blinked them awagras Jnoved

nearer and once more stared down at Sean. Becdalsedstill held

little expression, she tried to concentrate her attention on their
son. What would Sean say when he discovered heahtadher,

because of course Jarvis would make sure, he dfout She felt a
twinge of something very like jealousy when shepseted Sean
would be pleased. Jarvis was the kind of man agyntight be proud
to call his father.

So distressing were her thoughts that she actuallyelcomed
Jarvis's tug on her arm and his curt reminderttiay had things to
talk about. He spoke softly, but the hint of menatéis voice



brought her fears rushing back. It wouldn't be jastivorce he
wanted to discuss this time!

'‘Couldn’t we talk in the morning?' she imploredsplsing herself for
being a coward but unable to help it.

'‘No!" When she would have desisted, he shook higad he
contemptuously and drew her forcibly through tolthenge.

Once there, he let go of her arm while he closeddtbor. Stumbling
to a chair, Linsey sat down, feeling if she didmdr legs might
collapse under her. Her eyes, wide with fatigue #rel helpless
despair of the cornered, fixed on Jarvis as hatlelesly pursued her.

He didn't prevaricate or allow her to. 'Why didydiu tell me?' he
asked, his eyes hard on her chalky face.

'You mean about Sean?' Linsey knew she was blgtplaying for
time, and was a fool to do so, but the explanatwimsh she guessed
Jarvis was about to demand were too painful nttytand avoid if
possible.

'It's no use, Linsey," he snapped, his voice flwith impatience.
"You never did like facing the truth, but you mag bure I'm

demanding it now. | want to know about my son, amdtend to

know, even if we stay here all night! | want to knavhy you chose
not to tell me about him. Surely you must haveisedl |l had the right
to know?'

How dared he ask such a question? Forgetting sthenieant to be
humble, Linsey succumbed to a surge of angerinktyou forfeited
your rights,’ she choked.

'Forfeited them!" he muttered some epithets whieldenher cheek's
burn. 'How the hell could | do that? All these y&bve been unaware
| had a son! You were supposed to have lost thg!bab



'l almost did," she whispered, flinching under ttmmtempt in his
eyes. 'And that,' she added wildly, ‘was your fault

‘My fault?' His fury leapt, annihilating hers. 'Naatter what you care
to believe, | repudiate that.'

What about the other woman? she whispered silefitlg.nights you
spent away from home? The worse ones which you spéome and
never came near me? But none of this escaped ha hps as he
went relentlessly on.

'If anyone was at fault, Linsey, it was you. If #ngg brought on a
miscarriage—or a threatened miscarriage, as itapgde have been
now—it was your own over-emotional state. You sp@at much

time mourning your parents. Grief is natural anderstandable, but
you made a feast of yours. You seldom thought af thee nights |

sweated for you and was . ignored. You didn't waamtthing to do

with me, but 1 | made an ideal scapegoat.'

‘It wasn't like that ...'

'If you say so.' His mouth curled in a face alldmrcold angles. 'So
let's leave that for the time being and get backntoson. To the
beginning—or should | say, his beginning?'

As colour swept hotly under her clear skin, he bexasavagely
furious. 'l didn't intend going back that far, ljpdgrhaps we should
recap? You might really have good cause to blustouf recall the
night you spent in my arms and we never slept. dinlg night |
wouldn't let you. Then the morning, a few weekegrat when you
were so sick there could only be one conclusion!

'‘Don't!" she begged, pressing demented hands oserblarning
cheeks, amazed at his cruelty. What good did hw tiiwould do,
reminding them both of things which were betteg@iten?



As if he had already forgotten, Jarvis pressedDmat fool of a
doctor! Or was it you who somehow fooled him?' elyges narrowed
in sudden suspicion. 'He was an eminent man, thidrbée field. He
couldn't have made a mistake.'

'‘Don't you remember?' she asked bitterly. 'He yold he feared I'd
lost the baby, but you didn't wait for him to fihis

"You knew | was already late for an urgent appoerith

‘Another merger!" when she had been aching forctmefort of his
arms. 'You thought business more important.'

'It paid for a lot of things you were rapidly beging to take for
granted,' he retorted coldly.

‘Well, never mind.' Perhaps he was right, shetéelttaut to argue,
"You didn't wait to hear how Mr Jardine suddenly ilkas he began
examining me, and said he'd better return to He8leget and send
his colleague. Unfortunately, as you know, on tlag Wwack there he
was involved in an accident and died. It was disced he'd had a
brain haemorrhage. | told his partner, afterwaadt®mut Mr Jardine
feeling ill, and he said it all tied in.’

Jarvis frowned. 'So he wouldn't have had time t&erany notes on
your case, and that was why no one else came?"

'‘Didn't you wonder about it? Why | wasn't sent esital, or had no
more medical care?'

'‘No,' he replied tautly. 'Maybe | should have ddn4,| didn't think it
was all that serious. | knew you couldn't have bmene than a few
weeks pregnant, and you didn't seem at all ill.'

‘That was because | hadn't lost the baby. It wég loecause | was
young and ignorant, and because of what the ddetdrsaid, that |



feared | had. A week or so later, when | beganawelsuspicions, |
went to see a strange doctor privately and lieiomefd | hadn't lost
anything. I'd had a threatened miscarriage, thatatid

‘You little bitch!" Jarvis snarled, for the secamde in half an hour,
but this time bending over her to grasp her arivisu 'discovered
that, and not only did you think | had no righktwmow, but you ran off
and left me! And you never intended coming backn® did you?
Otherwise you wouldn't have come all the way heteaven help
me!" his eyes glittered with fury, 'l feel like tiitg you, Linsey.I'm
having some difficulty in restraining myself! Whyddyou do it?'



CHAPTER SIX

WHY had she done it? Looking back, she decided shehmaus been
a little deranged. It was an incredible step toehtaken, but it was
difficult after four years to recall some thingsywelearly. She did
remember, though, the desperate need she had feittJarvis and
tell him the good news. She had been going tofakky could make
a fresh start. Her heart had been full of appraban$gut there had
also been hope.

Gazing at him now, at the unconcealed hate inyes,eshe knew she
couldn't explain about going to his office and fimglhim with Olivia
James. If she did he would realise how she feluabhon—or, she
corrected herself hurriedly, how she had felt altnt then. She had
just lost her parents and, according to the secdwoatbr, almost her
baby, yet her despair on those occasions, thougat,ghad been
nothing to that which she had known on discove@tigia in Jarvis's
arms. Knowing she had lost him seemed worse thgihiag she had
experienced before. She had felt hopeless andrheaitd only one
thought in her head, to get away.

'l thought our marriage was finished,' she repdieldst, knowing this
was partly the truth, ‘and | didn't want you tol f@eliged to stay with
me because of the baby. | imagined you would s@s & kind of
blackmail and hate me for it, for trying to holdwthis way.'

'You must have been crazy,' he snapped, 'to thivduldn't want my
own son.'

She noticed he made no mention of herself. 'l tabibt, you would
marry again,' she said, thinking bleakly of Olivia.

'How did you imagine | was going to be able to katt when | was
still married to you?'



His jeering tone jolted her, but she tried notaionim see. 'l believed
you would divorce me for desertion. Harriet saidiymuld do so
easily and that | needn't know.'

‘Your friend Harriet appears to have been an aiiyhon a lot of
things she knew nothing about," he retorted colblyt it seems you
were eager enough to listen.'

'She was the only one | had to listen to.’

His mouth hardened, but otherwise he betrayee litithe extent of
his anger. 'So you got here,’ he said grimly, 'asdtled in

comfortably. Then, after a few months, my son was land still you

didn't think it was your duty to inform me?'

"You would have taken him,' she cried, her eye®niitg with fear as
she remembered he still could. 'Harriet...'

'Yes?' he prompted silkily. 'Harriet said?'

‘Nothing,' Linsey muttered defiantly, guessingdypéion of Harriet.
Irrationally she added, unable to restrain herdgiftf she was right,
wasn't she? You would have taken him?'

‘Naturally.'

The shock of his blatant admission whitened hez,fatthough it was
something she had always known. 'How can you satywthen you
never really tried to find me?'

‘We're talking about my son.'

He kept talking about his son, as though determtne@mind her!
Nervously, filled with a nameless dread, she loakidiim. Was there
any sense in making one last bid? 'You don't havedrry about



Sean, Jarvis. | won't stop you from seeing himmadaut he belongs
to me.'

'‘Really, my dear,' his head snapped back in togaisn, 'your
generosity overwhelms me.'

'I'll fight you for him, if | have to," she felt tien to threaten.

Again, Jarvis merely jeered. 'And what will the dsithave to say, |
wonder, when they compare what | have to offerregavhat you've
got? They'll be laughing their heads off. Even with that
non-existent commodity, your conscience, you havease.'

‘You're insulting!" she whispered.

‘And hard," he voiced her unspoken thoughts cylyicatan also be a
lot of other unpleasant things which I'm sure yoaulsn't like any
better, if you insist on fighting me over Sean.’

If he intended divorcing her surely he realisedwbald try and fight
for his custody? 'I'm his mother!" her voice chahgaploringly. 'l
love him, Jarvis, | always have. | really suffesgden he was born.
You can't know how much, because you weren't here.'

‘As | recall, you denied me that right,' his eyasowed coldly on her
slim, seductive figure. 'If you'd given me any inkl of what was
happening | assure you | would have been rightday edside.'

Linsey shivered her face colouring, as she wondeteat that would
have been like. Too late, she realised she would garen anything
to have had him there.

'You're still a little prude, aren't you?' When shade no reply, he
judged her rising colour mistakingly. ‘My God," ddded, 'you won't
be this time, before I'm finished with you!



His tone did nothing to stop Linsey shivering. Slated to ask what
he intended doing next, but couldn't find the cgeraShe had a
feeling that she wa& seeing Jarvis clearly for fingt time, seeing
something of his ruthlessness and grim determinatitis face was
handsome, but so unforgiving she was almost afcalidok at him.

"What made you come back here tonight?' she queestj unaware
of her hunted expression. 'lIt couldn't have beaabse you'd found
out about Sean, or you'd have said so as soonuaargiged.'

His green eyes glittered with cruel satisfactidfou won't want to
believe this, but it was the way you went on yaekgrthat made me
suspicious.'

‘The—the way | went on?'
‘Yes, on the yacht.'

Why didn't he explain instead of tormenting herelikhis?
Bewildered, she stared at him. 'What did | do tokengou
suspicious?"

‘You went with me to my cabin, you were willing do anything |
asked.'

Still she didn't understand what he was talkinguabt wasn't my
fault that you practically threw me out. | agreedi-ddmit | didn't
want to, but you can't accuse me of going back pnvord.'

‘That's just it,’ he said silkily, 'you didn't want no more than | did.’
At her soft gasp, he asked savagely, 'Did youydsdlieve | wanted
you, and so much | couldn't wait?'

Linsey felt she had been struck and the pain sidaer voice. 'Then
why?'



His eyes flickered at her obvious agitation, with hant of
gratification. 'l took you to my cabin merely tcesgow far you were
prepared to go. When | asked you to lunch on tlehtyd was for
personal reasons which we needn't go into, butyade such a fuss |
began to wonder why you were so frightened.’

‘How did you know | was frightened?' she falteréttied to hide it.'

‘Not very successfully, though,' he mocked. 'Anchebow | couldn't
believe you were all that nervous of me. There ttatle another
reason. Your apprehension began to intrigue melamdafraid |
began teasing you, but what started on my partlgteagame soon
took over my imagination. | became very curiouktow why you
were so desperate to get home. Suddenly it wagaltree any more.
All my instincts told me | was on the brink of dis@ring something
important. | was unable to ignore the feeling. #swhat which made
me push you as far as | did.’'

Linsey's cheeks burned. 'So that charade in ydaina@as all part of
an act?'

He shrugged coolly. ‘It began that way, as par plan to extract
information. A plan which probably developed on wedeamatic
lines, but at the time it seemed necessary.'

'So you didn't actually—desire me?"

Glancing at her bent head, he smiled cruelly.tlld¢dave taken you,
but only because you're a very attractive woman.'

She flinched at that and was forced to answer miitie. 'Did you
never suspect what was making me desperate enougilig in to
you?".

His mouth hardened at her sharper tones, but hekdhis head. 'l
thought it was a lover. You said you hadn't one lapelieved you'd



lied to me. That was why | was incensed. I'm aftatll think there
might be a man somewhere, but on the yacht it veas §ou were
worried about, wasn't it?'

‘Yes,' she confessed bleakly. '"How could | tell wiout him when
you might try to take him away? And | knew how ifezd he would
be if | suddenly disappeared.’ A peculiar exhauséitiacked her as
their eyes met. '"You were so sure it was another, miaeemed a
good way out, but that doesn't explain why you&eehonight.'

‘My curiosity was still unsatisfied." A slight frawaccompanied his
words as he recalled his own impatience at beiraplgnto ignore
this. 'When 1 tried to forget it, it only grew strger. In the end |
decided it might be amusing to do a little privat@oping.'

‘That was nice of you!' Linsey jeered. 'But ishdttwhat you've been
doing, ever since you came here?'

Jarvis's glance smouldered. 'Since | came to Masiiihy intuition
has probably been working overtime, but it ceriapdid off.’

'For you, yes,' she conceded bitterly. 'And you tnasve had fun.
You pretended to leave ...'

'l didn't pretend to do anything. | simply sent angw off on the yacht
for a few days while | stayed behind to investiggb®. | gave no
reason and they didn't ask for one.'

All the same, she was sure he had done his besivier his tracks.
'S0, In your role as a great detective, what did fpjod out? Before
you arrived, that is?' she asked sarcastically.

His mouth tightened warningly. 'l saw you kissingnan outside a
teashop, for a start.'



'You really threw yourself into it, didn't you?'esheturned tersely.
‘The man you saw was Mark Lanier, a neighbour,lrenaias kissing
me. It was the first time—and he isn't my lover!'

‘While you are my wife,' he sliced in, 'l won't lrayou making a
public exhibition of yourself.'

Linsey didn't tell him that Mark had asked her tarrg him, because
she feared Jarvis's temper. Not for herself so nagiMark. She
wouldn't put it past Jarvis to confront him, ane thaniers were a
dignified family.

'‘About Sean--' Jarvis, to her surprise, changedubgct abruptly, as
if a warning would suffice, 'To learn that | havesan comes as
something of a shock, but from now on I'll be respble for him. He
comes with me.'

Not content with spying on her, he was now goindgéprive her of
Sean. Or he was going to try to! Her fighting sparoused, Linsey
protested, 'l won't let you take him away from itie.not as if | can't
look after him.'

'‘How well can you?' Jarvis asked grimly, deflatthg optimism she
had scraped together with one withering glancevéHgou any
money? Did this Harriet woman leave you a thing?'

She shook her head.

‘This house,' he pursued relentlessly, 'does drigeto you?'
'‘No ...

‘You're living in it? Does Mark Lanier pay for it?'

Again she shook her head, but the scepticism ieyas forced her to
confess, 'The owner wants us out." She didn't kmtw she was



telling him this; by doing so she could be signimgr own death
warrant.

‘Where had you planned to go?'
'l hadn't.'

‘You mean," he was harshly incredulous, 'you hawehere? No
money, no house—do you even have a job?’

Slowly she shook her head, thinking how nice it lsldae if she could
nod it for a change. Flatly she said, 'l was logkior a job. That's
what | was doing in Port Louis today, as a matféact. I'm thinking

of applying to one of the big hotels.’

Running his eyes over her curvaceous figure, helddainsolently,
'I'm sure some man would take you on, but what eSean?’

'‘Musetta, the girl you thought was his mother, take care of him.’

‘While you earn enough to keep the three of yoig?gtance was still
insolent as it traced the outline of her roundeshbts. "There's only
one kind of job | can think of that would enableuyto do that.'

'I—I don't care what | do!" she retorted furiousiyeliberately
reckless.. Let him think what he liked! What he wamking was
obvious enough, but she didn't care! 'At leasbédable to look after
Sean during the day.'

‘Never!" he snapped. 'You can forget about thadanSmmes with
me—you, too, if you like.'

‘Me?' Linsey's eyes rounded.

'I'm giving you the chance.’



‘You—you can't really mean it?'
'l never say things | don't mean, Linsey.'

As the hardness of his voice appeared to criticeseintegrity more
than his own, she bit her lip. The unexpectednésssooffer shook
her, but she found it difficult to believe he wakiag her to live with
him again. Her heart leapt at the prospect, thesdstd dully. There
was too much bitterness between them, surely, te@rmaesumption
of their married life possible.

'I--' she hesitated, 'I'm not accusing you of bemwgincere, Jarvis. |
just thought you might be making an idle remark.’

'In a conversation like the one we're haying, oaesd't make that
kind of remark,' he said coldly.

He stared at her as he spoke, but she was so edn$ire looked
away from him. There had been something in his ,elgasin an
instant his expression had shifted. It was as ifidw pulled a shutter
over his real feelings. When she glanced agaifiittier of hate she
had imagined was gone. Not a sign of animosity gtban his face.
Whatever had been there was now replaced by aisingptolerance.

Startled but encouraged by it, she whispered, "@feyyou offering

to have me back?' She had to know before she coedhiierself.

Though dazed and not altogether in control of ketiigs, she was
sensible enough to realise her whole future migigedd on the
outcome of the next few minutes. '"You're sure,'sdded, 'you're not
being too hasty?"

'l don't always make lightning decisions,' he saidly, 'but | believe

I might be right in making this one. Sean must |lgoe, you're his
mother, so it stands to reason he might suffeg ikhs suddenly taken
away from you. Until he has time to settle dowmight be wiser if
you and | were together.’



‘Together?'

His eyes narrowed as he bent a closer scrutinyesndbepening
colour. 'If you mean in the fullest sense of thedyd don't think so.
But who knows, in time ..." he allowed his voice ti@il off
suggestively.

Linsey, despite a whispering of inner caution, fslrangely

reassured. Jarvis had been murderously angry lieabad deceived
him over Sean. But apparently, like herself, he wgsg to be

sensible and put his anger aside. It must be arstbp right direction

that he was beginning to consider things from soraedse's point of
view. A short while ago she had feared he was atoorgmove Sean
forcibly and ' make sure she never saw him agaih,sbmething

seemed to have changed his mind. He must have &eghd

thoughts? Or had he? Warily, her mood swinging &keendulum,

she halted the grateful utterances about to fadhfiner lips. Instead of
being too impulsive, perhaps she should give hietisa to think.

'Linsey?' He had let go of her arm. Now he straaght away from
her, running a cynical hand around the back ohbkk. "Your hasty
decisions in the past haven't been exactly beaéfeianybody, so I'd
rather you slept on this. | don't want you to féalcashing you, and
if you do agree to come back to me | won't let ghange your mind.
There's still a lot to discuss but nothing that'tcamait until morning,

when we might both be feeling better.’

Linsey was forced to agree he was right. And- sbelevneed to feel
better, to make sure he didn't have some deviarsyg his sleeve.
Fully aware of his shrewd intelligence, she redliggs was possible.
Like he said, it mightn't do to be too hasty. R@sgsa feminine urge
to have everything settled immediately, she rodeltow his advice.

Briefly nodding her head, she said, 'I'll just takeuick look at Sean,
then go to bed. Whereabouts are you staying inlkaris, Jarvis?'



‘At a hotel, but I'd rather sleep here.’

She flushed, feeling his contemplative gaze on ', but ...' she
began protesting defensively.

'‘Not with you.' His mouth twisted. 'Not yet, anywaye would need
to be very much in love before we shared a bed gme. | was
thinking you must have a spare room, now your tigigone.’

‘Harriet's?' She tried to take no notice of hisiteng tone. She would
rather he was out of the house, but he might riat itakindly if she
asked him to go. 'I'm afraid Harriet's bed is alirasssmall as mine.
I'm sure you would be much more comfortable in Rotis.'

‘Linsey!" he suddenly lost patience. 'For me, atrttoment, there are
more important considerations than comfort. Whetfwer like it or
not, I'm staying with you. Just give me a couplelefin sheets and a
pillow. You're dithering about bed like you did oar wedding night.
Or don't you remember?'

How dared he remind her of that? A few minutesr|adfter Jarvis
had closed his bedroom door firmly in her face,sewm stumbled
blindly to her own room and, after getting quickipdressed, lay
down, staring at the ceiling, trying not to remembe

Like Jarvis, she had more important things to thafik Sean, for
instance. How would he react when he learnt thatislavas his
father? Would he be pleased? Suspecting he woulsheefelt both
hurt and resentful. Jarvis had mentioned their wegaight, she
didn't know why, but he appeared to have everynirda of taking
over in the morning, just as authoritatively ashbhd done then.

Unwillingly she recalled everything that had hapgeemfter she had
agreed to marry him, the way in which he had amdngverything

from beginning to end. He'd had no objections tehate wedding

just j as long as it didn't hold anything up. Haused to wait.



Despite anxious protests from Linsey's father, Wwhd thought she
might be too young to know her own mind, they hadrbmarried
within a few short weeks. Linsey's mother, convihddat her
daughter was making a brilliant match, was in Hement, while'
Linsey, in a daze, had scarcely got used to wedrargengagement
ring before it was joined by an equally expensiva@dgone.
Everything about the wedding had been expensiveisJaaturally,
being able to afford ~~ the best, had insisted toreven to her
wedding dress. This had been a model costing hdadre pounds
and so beautiful she was almost afraid to weaddethad paid for it
all, sweeping aside parental objections, as hekmadvn Linsey's
father wasn't a rich man. He had altered her ilfe & strong spring
tide sweeping all before it, and so he had remained

On the whole, Jarvis had been charming to her pgrend if
occasionally she wished he might have shown e Iittbre tact, she
was content in the knowledge that they liked him.tBe day of the
wedding all dissension was forgotten and she hadikkdaip the aisle,
a beautiful bride. Jarvis had turned deliberatelgtare at her as she
approached. Impressively handsome and formidalté, s dark
head thrown back, he had almost stopped her breldheyes had
remained on her face and stayed there, even aftgeached his side.
A tiny muscle had jerked in the tenseness of s funny, how she
remembered that almost more clearly than anything. Her han
trembled i as she placed it in his. 'With this ririgee wed ..." he had
vowed, and again the muscle had jerked.

He hadn't seemed to let go of her hand for theak#te day—an
exhausting if wonderful day, which culminated inhaneymoon,
something which Linsey knew now she hadn't beedyréar. The
glamour of a big wedding, the bustle and excitenteading up to it,
yes. With her abundance of youthful energy anditytshe had taken
the preparations in her stride. It was on the ewvnali side she
couldn't quite cope. She loved Jarvis, but he hawer said he loved
her. If she hadn't been so entirely ignorant stghtrhave wondered.



Having had so little to do with men, she had Easiigtaken passion
for love. This, she had realised bitterly, lateraswthe plain,
unvarnished truth. Jarvis had wanted her, he had peepared to go
to any lengths to get her, but he wasn't preparqutdtend he loved
her.

On the journey to their sundrenched honeymoon dslars patient
restraint had diminished. The expression in his@ghe glanced at
her had made her very conscious of his desire aglténed by it.
She began to realise the gap, not only in theis &ge in experience.
Jarvis was handsome enough even without the additattraction of
a superb physique. Six foot three of hard-packesceuvas enough
to make any girl's heart beat faster, but Linsegtsses had suddenly
refused to react. Or had overreacted, she wage'tvaoich. All she
recalled was the state of her nerves as Jarvistamtiad entered the
luxury villa, lent to them by one of Jarvis's faeirelatives. This '
relative, who used the villa only for holidays, aunthe whole
island. They had it to themselves.

'‘We're fortunate," Jarvis sighed with satisfactiéiw.least | am," he
had amended gallantly, turning to gaze once agaihi® beautiful
young bride.

Linsey had wanted a leisurely bath before suppen & slow getting
ready for bed. All these things might be unnecgsisadarvis's eyes,
but surely he didn't expect her to be eager tagoght to bed?

It seemed he did. He had taken her in his armspmung that he
wanted her and couldn't wait. He had kissed heh witreasing
passion until Linsey, cold with fright, wriggled aw from him.
When she insisted wildly on a bath, he had givewith a quirk of
good humour which had surprised her, until shenke@the reason for
it. She had been in the bath no longer than fiveutels when he came
and scooped her out of it.



Dripping wet, she had felt none of the instant lasrgof story-book
heroines. 'You'll get soaked!' she had cried, inamed indignation.

He was wearing a silky robe and had laughed dfingred agitation.
'It doesn't matter. | have nothing on underneath.’

'I'd like a chance to put something on!" she haddd between her
teeth.

'You don't need anything.'

Desperately she had pleaded that she was hunghouwgh holding
her closely in his arms, Jarvis still managed twey every inch of
her.'So am | for you," his voice slurred as hedm@a his head to crush
her trembling mouth. His breath had been hot onfé&e, his eyes
dark with leaping lights. Linsey remembered sediages in his
eyes before, when he had kissed her at Worton Mdndrthese
flames were different.

They indicated a man not attempting to controlrdggng fire from
which they were blazing.

Had he tried? Uneasily Linsey stirred. It was hexdding night and
his bride had been as eager for marriage as hew&ha virgin, but
what did that mean nowadays? Girls didn't tremhbkget hysterical
any more. They knew what they were doing—what thagted. She
had wanted Jarvis, she still wanted him, she tetgdif, only not like
this!

'‘Don't stiffen up on me, Linsey,' from the censuréhis voice he
might have read her thoughts. "You married me watlr eyes open,
so don't try and cheat.’

I'm not,' she had cried, near to tears.



She had tried to hide her distress, not quite kngue reason for it
herself, but he had seen her tears and been i&diy them. 'If you
believe you can play the outraged virgin with me'y® making one
hell of a mistake!'

He began kissing her again, then, when she hagetofighting,
carried her through to the bedroom and flung haherbed. The plea
that she didn't mean to deprive him of his righ&lcdn her bruised
lips as she had opened dazed eyes and watched, steittied
apprehension, the swift removal of his robe. Shkldeen ashamed of
her own nakedness but, at the same time, glad sh&lmwit have to
suffer the indignity of having her clothes torn rfroher body—
something which Jarvis, in his temper, looked qagtpable of doing.

Without his robe he was as naked as she was, artbsim't been able
to suppress a low cry of fear. She had never knawman like this
before and her mind, already taut from a day exivayor any girl,
refused to let her calm down, to see things ratipnide had moved
closer, the lean body hard and tense. As he loweiradelf beside
her and his hand touched her breast, she had thesfidrce intake of
his breath. One word of humour, perhaps of lovenfiwer, might
have calmed the savage beast into which she waancex her
husband was changing. As it was she had tried capeshim by
rolling off the other side of the bed, then hittiogt at him when he
had followed her to the floor, all the time fighdinthe sensuous
invasion of his mouth until he had completely lpatience.

In the end he had taken her ruthlessly with noneéfar her frantic
whimpers. His excitement becoming intense, he hathown her
any mercy. He had been so rough with her, she éad §tunned. She
hadn't expected to have to fight the sudden swafisal of her own
body. Her fear of this almost as great as her é&éaarvis, she had
begged him, in broken whispers, < if he couldm@psto be gentle.



'I might have been," he muttered thickly, his. bodsading hers, 'but
it's too late now.'

She hit out at him as his weight crushed her, tgahner apart. In a
frenzy of panic she had struggled, but could ddingt against his
superior strength. The pain had remained, gronwengeloping her.
She hadn't been able to understand the eventuz¢ fafr her own

response. It was something she hadn't expecteceen bble to
control. On the other occasions which had followddring the

course of their brief honeymoon, she had been pedpand steeled
herself against betraying too much ardour, butemwedding night,
that first time, it had been like a leap into spaséh the world

spinning and no holding back.

The next morning Jarvis had apologised and, th@ighsensed his
regret, there had been no real remorse in his dyd&in't surprise

Linsey that even before the news of her parentghdead arrived,

there had been a rift between them. She supposgdhdd both tried

to put things right, but it hadn't been easy. Tiftdhad remained and
widened. If she went back to Jarvis now, he wotldemand his

marital rights, but living with him would be a stralt had been

before and she didn't think anything had changedisllooked older,

but he would always be a very attractive man. Heceéd her oddly.

She hoped that didn't mean she still had somenfgelior him. The

only thing she could be certain of was that hermacer .

loved her. Not one word of love had ever escapsgdips all the time
she had known him. Yet, for Sean's sake, she khevwad no other
alternative but to return to London with him.

Linsey was down on the beach with Sean when Markdracalled.
Jarvis had gone to Plaisance airport to collechSesw nanny off a
plane. Jarvis, with an ease which still astonished had arranged
everything down to the smallest detail. The newnyawould go
straight to the yacht, and tomorrow they wouldedle here and join



her. The house would be handed back to its owngachapter of
Linsey's life would be closed.

Sean was already missing his father. To Linseyjsrse and dismay
he had accepted him immediately and, after onlgva short days,
seemed reluctant to let him out of his sight.

Jarvis appeared just as interested, if in a mot@cted way. He was
leaving most of the initiative to Sean and Sean wesponding
beautifully. Jarvis was too clever to try and fotheir relationship
too quickly and Linsey could see his restraint waging dividends.
It wouldn't be long now before Sean was practicadl$ing out of his
hand! With a twinge of bitterness she wonderedl tha love she had
expended on Sean counted for anything. Sometinestekhbetrayed,
when she saw them together, and found it diffimuttionceal her hurt.

That Jarvis was delighted with his son was obvitie appreciated
Sean's sharp intelligence and was already makargsgbr him. From
Linsey he had demanded details of the boy's predrem birth. He
wanted to know everything. Fortunately Linsey'svars hadn't
aroused too many adverse comments. Although, he'tdsactly
praise her, she felt he had some approval for tne Sean had been
brought up.

Up to a point, he said, she had done well, but frmw on he took
over. He didn't accuse her again of concealingdisfrom him, but
he left her in no doubt that Sean's future layisrhiands. As Sean was
his heir this was only to be expected, but she'didke the way in
which he brushed her opinions aside. He never dmasher about
anything and, even if he condescended to listematedy followed
her advice.

She was thinking unhappily of this when Markanier arrived and
watched him approach with dismay in her eyes. Sldddrgotten she
had promised to visit the plantation, and sheduilty. Not that she



had anything to feel guilty about, she assuredetiehastily, but the
Laniers had been good friends. She would have likeldave seen
Mrs Lanier especially before she left, but she baén so busy
packing for their departure tomorrow, it had qulipped her mind.

'Hello," Mark said huskily, his eyes resting on 4ey's lovely face
hungrily, 'l came to see what was keeping you. lbaked for you
every day. | would have come sooner, but | didnw if I'd be
welcome.’

'I'm sorry, Mark,' she apologised, with an uncertgmile. Sean was
playing some distance away and hadn't noticed Hasly a visitor.

Nervously she asked Mark if he wouldn't sit dowheii she tried
awkwardly to explain what had happened—at leastesofmt. She

felt forced to leave so much out that she couldisitme Mark for

being indignant.

'l don't believe it, Linsey!" he exclaimed, his gdooking face
flushed with anger. "You can't really mean to gokio@ him?"'

'l have to, for Sean's sake. Don't you see?' Hexevimse, but her
eyes, fixed on him, pleaded for understanding.

'Linsey?' She jumped to hear Jarvis's cynical tdredsnd her. What
had he overheard—how much? As she turned from Mwuekface
was full of unconscious apprehension.

'l didn't expect you back so soon, Jarvis.'

He shrugged, his eyes going narrowly to Mark. 'Argou going to
introduce me to your friend?"

Trying to regain her composure, she did so. Therhea nodded an
acknowledgement of each other, but made no attengbiake hands.
Mark, viewing Jarvis bleakly, seemed suddenly latsa for words.



Jarvis said smoothly, "You must forgive me, buavén't had time to
meet many of Linsey's acquaintances. And as wesgwirlg
tomorrow, it's not something | can easily redress.'

‘Leaving tomorrow?' Mark swung on Linsey, his fadgte, unable to
hide his dismay.

‘Yes.' She went pale.

Mark clenched his hands, his jaw set. 'lI'd likeea minutes alone
with you, Linsey,’

'I'm afraid that isn't possible,' Jarvis broke ahdty.

'l would like to say goodbye to Mark's mother, tgbyi Linsey was
surprised to hear herself saying quickly. She wasmé if she wanted
to talk to Mark privately, but she felt she ougbtsee Mrs Lanier.
Harriet would have expected it of her.

Mark sighed. 'Mother is giving a party this evenibgisey. That's
really what | called to see you about. She sentiratation.
Naturally," he added stiffly, 'she would want thas include your
husband, if he cares to accept.’

Linsey, waiting resignedly for .Jarvis's refusagsistartled when he
nodded suavely. 'Why not? If your mother has beesdy's friend,
Mr Lanier, | certainly mustn't miss this chancehank her.’



CHAPTER SEVEN

SHORTLY after eight that evening, Linsey left with Jarioggo to the
party. Any enthusiasm she might have felt had waheohg the past
hours. The atmosphere in the car was strained walseaware that
Jarvis wasn't impressed with the dress she waswgedte had said
what he thought of it in no uncertain terms.

Staring at her closely, he had noted the ill fittphssessing, she hac
seen, the cheapness of the material. 'l presumengole it yourself?'
he asked, 'like the one you wore on the yacht.'

'‘What if | did?' She glared at him, not wishingthat particular
moment to be reminded of the yacht,

‘After | took that off | should have dropped it obeard,' he taunted.

She flushed, but he had no pity for her. 'Doesattiér notice what
you have on when he takes you out, or does he get@ast that low
neckline?'

Protectively Linsey's hands had covered the desgvale. 'It was a
mistake | couldn't rectify.' Sean had interrupted¢oncentration and
she had made a mistake with the pattern. 'I'll veelarooch.’

'‘Which might only attract more attention to youdoobted assets,’
he murmured dryly. 'Better to leave it.

'l suppose you've had a very good social life syme came to live
here?' he remarked, as they headed towards therlj@antation.

'‘Not really,' she replied, having had very littiecsl life at all but
reluctant to admit it. Nor, for some reason she wasable to
understand, did she want him to believe she haal ey gregarious.

‘Looking after Sean couldn't absorb all your time?'



'You expect it to take all Miss Smith's," Linseydsaesentfully. 'Sean
doesn't need her, Jarvis.'

‘You mean you don't? Slie makes you feel insecudeyau don't like
it. You're not thinking of Sean at all.’

Because she suspected this might at least be parlyshe bit back a
sharp retort. 'You can't blame me for beginningvamder what I'm
going to do with myself!'

"You'll have time for other things.’

He didn't explain what and somehow she hadn't theage to ask
him. 'l suppose so,' she agreed.

They came to a road junction and he slowed dowkingsfor
directions. After Linsey gave them and he had takerturning to the
right, he glanced at her briefly. 'You aren't rngalpset about Miss
Smith, are you, Linsey?'

She felt stunned that he should trouble to as#oni't think so," she
hesitated, 'but, apart from anything else, Seanabaolute bundle of
energy and Miss Smith sounds too old for him. Hela¢avear her
out.'

'‘She's only in her forties, and looks as if shdacope with a dozen
more like him," Jarvis assured her dryly. 'l waskiuto get her at a
moment's notice. If it hadn't been for an unforteneancellation |
shouldn't have done.'

Linsey still didn't feel too enthusiastic. It mighe all very well to be
lazy on the yacht, and clearly Jarvis had decithedrgas to have little
to do, but what about when they arrived in Lond&fi2 knew all
about nannies! Hadn't Harriet been one? They toek completely,
in more ways than one—a mere mother didn't stancthance!
Arguing with Jarvis, though, could be like battgrione's head



against a stone wall. It might be wiser to dropgtbject for a while,
until she saw how things went.

Deliberately she turned her thoughts to the pdméy twere on their
way to attend. Why had Jarvis been so willing t@ o London he
had always refused to accept casual invitationsafFooment, on the
beach, he had looked positively hostile, then solydenbelievably
had turned into a cordial, if not over-effusive hasnsey had noticed
that Mark, despite his obvious distrust of her laungh had been
impressed. By the time he left he appeared to hayradging respect
for Jarvis, which hadn't altogether surprised Bé&e had seen Jarvis
at work in London. He could charm the birds ofesgas her mother
used to say, if he felt like it.

As they neared the house, Jarvis warned, 'Pleasenmber this
evening, Linsey, that you're my wife. Unless yountw@® cause a lot
of idle speculation you shouldn't forget it.'

‘You don't have to worry.' She lowered her faircheas they were
leaving the island, she couldn't see that it mettéfrshe did give the
gossips something to talk about. She wouldn'tpafge, because she
wasn't that kind of person, and it hurt that Jastisuld think she was.

'‘Good." He drew up on the wide sweep of gravehatdnd of the
driveway. Coming around to her side of the carhaiped her out.
With his hand under her elbow, he raised his hedoak about him.
‘These old houses are impressive," he commentbt. think so.'
Standing by his side, she followed the directiohisfwandering gaze
with appreciation. The old Colonial style housedbefthem was built
on the lines of a French chateau and very strikYeg, for all its size,
it was a gracious house, full of warmth and chamoh space.

'It must be a nice place to live,' Linsey didnalige her voice was
wistful.



'‘Does Lanier know you think so?' Jarvis asked goldl

‘No," she replied, in a rush of confused embarrassmas Mark
hurried from the house to meet them. 'How couldItiehot as if I'm
free.'

With some misgivings, she saw it was a large paniy wished she
didn't feel so tired. She would rather it had beea of Mrs Lanier's
smaller gatherings, with fewer people. Jarvis wolildnind, of
course. Crowds had never worried him.

Mark escorted them to his mother. If his mother wasous over
Jarvis's appearance she made no comment, but Lawseyed being
alone with her. She hoped Mrs Lanier wouldn't insis a lot of
unnecessary explanations. Harriet and Mrs Laniethenpast had
often tried to throw Mark and Linsey together, hirisey knew she
wouldn't be back, not even after she was divordddrk meant
nothing to her and never would.

She found herself having to tell Mark this lates, they danced
together and he began begging her to return. It linem to have to
refuse. 'lt's better to be honest, Mark,' her ldyes darkened with
distress as. his face went white. "You wouldn'ttwae to pretend?'

An hour later, Jarvis struggled through the crowwdyaung men
surrounding her to ask her to dance. She hadmitieek for quite a
while. He had hinted that he might go and get drunk

Jarvis, pulling her closer than was necessary, aihaps | should
make sure all those young hopefuls who've beenmingrround you
know you aren't available?’

Linsey, trying to put a little space between therasn't paying much
attention. "They're simply friends, some not evet.t

‘Some would like to be more, especially Mark Lanier



‘Well, you don't want me.' She tried to keep hecedight.

‘You never know,' he glanced down at her contenvelgt 'You're

still very delectable, Linsey,' his eyes lingeredloe soft swell of her
breasts, 'You're probably more attractive now tivaen | first knew
you.'

Her heart missed a beat and she wished the néek difess had been
higher. Sharply he pulled the lower half of her ypagainst his hard

thighs until sjie was aware of _every part of hinerHeart pounding,

she drew a deep breath, terrified of the crazy haysenses were
responding.

'You can still arouse me," he muttered thickly, misuth against her
cheek, his hand gripping closely on her narrow ty&sit then you
must have known that last week.'

‘Jarvis!' she protested, as he held her even tightéshe felt his body
hardening with desire moving sensuously againsbher. Her face
began to burn. He must be deliberately teasingfbem while his
voice was warm, a quick glance perceived that yes @vere cold.

What kind of a man was he? To her relief he letdase away from
him, making no comment on her flushed cheeks. Afteds he
appeared quite content to stand aside and watathamee with other
men again. Even when Mark returned to claim heditr't seem to
mind. She believed he was enjoying himself, but @fier midnight,
when she pleaded a headache, he had no objectitakitay her
home.

'l don't like leaving- Sean too long, either," gbld him, after they had
said goodbye to their hosts and were in the carsé#ta is very good,
but | worry.'

‘Two of my best men from the yacht are also keepmgye on him,'
Jarvis reminded her dryly.



'He's used to me, though,' she said stiffly. 'lladd'm going with him
tomorrow.’

‘You don't have to do anything for his sake, yoawnThat might be
a mistake,' he said curtly.

Linsey started. Sitting up straighter in her sshig stared at him
accusingly. 'So you did hear Mark and me talkinghenbeach?'

‘It wasn't difficult.'

She frowned, bewildered. 'You obviously didn't cda the
conversation, so why did you accept Mark's invita®'

Jarvis glanced at her cynically. 'l decided it ntilgé a good chance to
discover the extent of your—er— romantic involveméyou like.'

'‘And—your conclusions?' Because she didn't reabiywtwo know
them, she hoped he wouldn't reply.

He had no intention of sparing her, however. "Yould be having an
affair with him, but he really leaves you cold, do¢ he?'

'Yes." A long time afterwards, Linsey was still meyng being
foolish enough to say that. 'lI've never had anraffah him, though,
whatever you may think,' she added fiercely. 'Heedane to marry
him.'

'‘Bloody cheek!" Jarvis snapped,' only that, notmage, but he drove
the rest of the way home quite savagely.-

The next morning they locked up the house foralsetime. They had
arranged to leave the keys with Harriet's solioitbom, unknown to
Linsey, Jarvis had been in touch with.



Linsey had said goodbye to the Laniers and hemdsen the village;

now there was only Musetta. She had felt sad aleawing the

others, but she found herself weeping a little dvesetta. The two
girls, one pale and delicate-looking, the othekdgrclung together
with wet cheeks. Musetta was getting married and vaay happy,

but she vowed she would never forget Linsey anth Skavis had to
almost prise them apart, and, as he did so, hesgulegn envelope
containing quite a large sum of money into Musettands. It was a
wedding present, he said. And because he was grateher for

looking after his wife and son he had added & |etttra.

Musetta, overwhelmed, wept again as she saw théniQafite a
touching occasion,' Jarvis said dryly.

‘It was good of you to be so generous,' LinseyesigH bought her a
small present, but | hadn't anything of real vdtugive her.'

'l expect she'll treasure your present long aftgnmney is spent.'
'‘Perhaps.' She was surprised at his sensitivity.

The journey to the yacht was more nostalgic thanhsd thought it
would be. During the week Jarvis had stayed wignthshe had
shown him something of the island. It had beeneeashe had
discovered, than spending too much time on thetbedtere the

sight of his lithe body, clad only in black swimrgitrunks or a pair
of faded cotton shorts, disturbed her too much. Whe had

suggested, one day, that they might take Seanshathad agreed
eagerly. Too eagerly, she suspected, as the kndawkgin his eye

hinted that he was not unaware of her reasons.

Sean had enjoyed exploring Mauritius and so had Bham the
sleepy little fishing villages in the south theydrdriven up to Plaine
Champagne, the highest pact of the central plat®th,its superb
view of the. Black River Gorges, and after thatthad had lunch at



one of the island's many hotels. During the aftemihey continued
until they had almost circled the whole island.rSbad slept on the
way home.

'Why hasn't he seen these places before now?s Jadiasked.

'Harriet didn't like going far, and you forget widiait have a car. This
Is only the second time I've been around the istapself.'

'You didn't take Sean?'

'Sean was only a baby," she explained. 'l wasetetlwith another
man, if that's what you mean. Mrs Lanier and Hassiere going to
visit a mutual friend and asked me to go with them.

‘Why did you call him Sean?'

The abruptness of his query dismayed Linsey, aghoii wasn't
entirely unexpected; She had known he didn't lileertame, but when
he hadn't mentioned it again she had decided hepnegsared to
accept it.

I'm not sure,' she confessed. 'Harriet liked it.'

'I might have guessed.' He glanced at her grindlyu 'didn't think of
calling him after me?'

She turned her head too quickly to meet the candue in. his eyes.
'l did—but...'

'You didn't want a constant reminder?' he finistesl sentence for
her, as she hesitated.

‘Probably not." When his mouth tightened angrihe stammered in
hasty confusion. 'One day, when you marry again,oam have more
sons ...’



He hadn't denied this, but his eyes had narrowdx asked. 'Would
you like more children?'

'l should have done. A big family must be nice¢ d$tad sighed,
thinking that if she had had a brother or sistersightn't have been
so lonely now. 'But you don't have to worry abdatt

She could. have bitten her tongue out when hetestonockingly,
'It's not something you can manage on your own.'

Colour had tinted her skin deeply and she had belved to see
they were back at the house. Merely by talking Wag, Jarvis could
make her pulse race, and she was sure he oftendditberately.

The yacht delighted Sean. She was certain, dunegéxt few days,
he must have explored every bit of it several timesr, but in the
company of the indefatigable Miss Smith he cameadarm. Miss

Smith was quite an acquisition, Linsey had to adghe was friendly
and efficient, well able to keep Sean occupiedliergreater part of
each day, so that Linsey saw very little of himaigefor his part,
appeared to find Miss Smith a satisfactory if yoemedition of

Harriet and had no complaints. Sometimes Linsey@dshe had, for
she still resented that he was so pleased withdteturn his life had
taken. She had to remind herself that at his ag&dsetoo young to
assess things very deeply .

Sean's frequent absence meant she was alone aitfot]avvis.

Whether Jarvis deliberately planned this or not didn't know.
When she lay on deck, in the sun, beside the peadften joined her,
but usually he kept his distance. He did nothindrighten her by
being over-friendly, although occasionally she ddughim

scrutinising her bikini-clad form closely. When saeived on the
yacht she found he had provided her with a wardoflvew clothes,
among them half a dozen bikinis. A white one wasféeourite, but
she still felt self-conscious in it as it barelyeoed her.



She was wearing it one afternoon a few days latarvis was
stretched out beside her. They had just finishedHwand Linsey was
drowsy with good food and the heat. Miss Smith $ettied Sean for
his siesta and was in the saloon writing letters.

The yacht was quiet, there was no one about. Lisfidya quick

glance at Jarvis. His long, powerful body was bapgrt from the
brief, shabby shorts he often went around in. Hessewere closed,
his thick lashes heavy on his cheeks, his well siapouth relaxed
and sensuous. He had a strong face. Her breatlntcaingngely as
she studied it. It seemed a long time, years, sshechad watched
him like this as he slept.

Once she had awoken early, in the first week af tharriage, and
had a crazy desire, she remembered, to trace hehrowver his face.
She hadn't, of course. She hadn't been able taHmdight kind of

courage. She wondered if she could have done it sopposing the
situation had been different. She knew she wasit# go young any
more, but although she had changed she wasn'trmaitrshe had lost
all her old inhibitions.

Jarvis opened his eyes and caught her staringnat His mouth
quirked a question. 'So?"'

Colouring, she reached quickly for the coffee ttewvard had left.
'It's getting cold. Do you want any? | wasn't suhether to wake you
or not.'

'Is it only the coffee that's cold?' he murmureovsily.

To her consternation, he lifted a hand, strokinfazily across her
bare midriff. Beneath his taunting fingers her dkigled. She drew a
sharp breath.

His hand, on her indrawn breath, tightened. He saitly, 'l still
make you jump?’



‘The unexpected can make most of us do that."

‘But the first shock must be over now, so why dgot breathe
normally?’

She glared at him, trying to. She wished he woaké his hand away.
It probed, as if he was playing a piano, slowly amoughtfully. By
contrast, sensation from his fingers was piercieg $wiftly. Her
breathing continued to be uneven.

‘You're so slender,' his voice came softly as laisdhstretched an
octave to: span her waist. ‘No one would beliewéd/ever had a son.
How did you look when you were carrying Sean?'

If she had flinched from his touch, she positivedgoiled from his
query. Yet what could be more telling than refusimgnswer? 'The
same as other girls, | suppose, in that conditimt.too attractive.'

'Did you believe yourself to be unattractive?'

She could feel his eyes boring into her, but refusdook at him. It
had been a time of bitterness, which should haea la#l happiness,
but she couldn't expect any sympathy from Jarvishan score. It
hadn't taken her long to realise what she was ngssas an adoring
husband, who would only view her increasing sizé\approbation
and protective love. She had missed Jamviswanted him, but had
been unable to bring herself to get in touch with.h

'|—-| felt unattractive,' she said at laSarefully he removed his hand
from her waist. 'l should have liked to have seemn.'y

A lovely warmth flooded her. Quickly she lifted hleead. Was he
trying to tell her something? She was disappointkdt his

expressionless gaze told her nothing. He could haent anything.
His green eyes gave no clue. If anything, they niedeshiver.



She swallowed, knowing she was being silly to imadie hated her.
Jarvis had never felt that strongly about anyoYieu 'were spared
that, at least." She was determined to be flippant.

'‘As you say,' he shrugged.

He was avoiding direct answers, and unhagdpitgey wondered
why. She wondered, too, why he had touched hentgoately. His
mood had varied since they had sailed from Mawwitis long as she
didn't actively oppose any decision he made reggr8ean, he was
coolly friendly.

He shot her another look, as though measuring dugeeé of her
uncertainty. Despite the casual tone she adoptdsrall face was
flushed, her eyes be- wildered. 'I'll have thaf@afif you don't mind.
If you can be bothered to pour it out?'

‘Yes, of course.' She flinched from the hint oficism in his voice.
Her hand shaking with childish indignation, shebdped the coffee
pot. 'You sound as if you think I'm growing lazy!"'

As he accepted a cup of lukewarm coffee, his brawrkgd
sardonically. 'If you are, then laziness suits y¥ou look quite
blooming, so | shouldn't complain. | imagine thissvhow you
looked before you had Sean.’

‘Before ...?"' She frowned. She had been absorb#teifong, clean
lines of his body and only half aware of what heswaying. '‘Oh, you
mean ...?'

‘How bright you are today! he smiled. 'But skige thuestion. It
doesn't matter.’

Linsey felt she was on a rack. Why was he baitegatout Sean, for
this, she was sure, was what he was doing? Lifieoand ship could



be boring. She didn't find it so, but if Jarvis tiiel could be amusing
himself at her expense to pass the time.

Feeling an urge to escape him, she dived into thd, fout he
watched, with that oddly calculating look she wagibning to dread.
It was beginning to frighten her, because she diimw what it
meant. She could guess, but she had never been guarh at
guessing where Jarvis was concerned. If he wasgttgi punish her a
little for leaving him, he was certainly succeeding

She tried floating on her back, but his eyes foddwscorching her.
She was impatient with herself for allowing himdistract her, but
the pool was no longer a sanctuary. Swiftly, buhwiumsy strokes,
she swam to the other side and climbed out.

Water dripped off her long, slender limbs and she disconcerted to
find her bikini top had slipped. As she pulled aick in position, her
heart flipped as she realised Jarvis was stillystgdher over the rim
of his coffee cup. She went pink and a strangedéushook her. He
never missed a thing!

Thinking she must be cold, she turned to find losvelling robe
which lay at the other side of him. As she appredche caught hold
of her ankle. His hand, as it curved the fine beoves just as sensuous
as it had been on her waist.

'‘Are you going to your cabin?' he asked.
'Yes.'

'I'll join you,' he smiled lazily. Was this a suggjen? Jarvis had a
clever way with words. He never committed himsedft if he could
help it. They had separate cabins. The last thHwegvganted was him
in the one she occupied,



'Why?' She forced a cool little smile, tossing lblaé back in his court
with what she hoped was some degree of sophisticati

Letting go of her ankle, he came to his feet, &keat, towering above
her. Putting a hand on her arm, as if to help &larce, he murmured,
‘The owner of any property has the right to inspteatcasionally.'

Was he speaking of her cabin? He hadn't been siece he had
shown her to it, before they sailed. She could f&@dl the touch on
her ankle and waist. She wished he would let gbesfarm, it was
somehow affecting her thinking.

'I'm sure your steward would report if anything wasng."'

'I might ask him to report how you look first thimgthe morning. |
might even try bringing in your tea myself. Theratthing like
learning first-hand."

Linsey, very conscious of colour stealing into faere, glared at him.
'l don't want you in my cabin, Jarvis. That wagpért of the
arrangement. | didn't agree...'

'‘Because there was no definite arrangement,’ hgpsda'l invited
you to come along, if you liked. You said you wadlddvised you to
sleep on it, which you did. Next morning you hadianged your
mind, but there was nothing drawn up. We agreecbrom or two
things, but only in the widest terms.” "You didn&ist on anything in
writing!'

'‘Without a lawyer,' he retorted curtly, ‘it wouldnave been worth the
paper it was written on." .

'l could have seen Harriet's solicitor.'



'You could have,' he looked irritated, 'but you wrees well as | did,
you didn't have a leg to stand on regarding Seau till don't.
You're looking for a stronger case before you gat far.'

Was she? Linsey wished she knew. She wasn't syrenare what
she did want. There didn't seem a clear- cut thogter head, these
days. Fretfully she glanced up to meet the derisiaee of hard green
eyes. Her sigh was one of submission and he tasksuch.

'So," he said dryly, 'l can come to your cabin”iye arguments?',
Numbly she shook her head.

Jarvis relented a little at her abject expressiamerely wish to talk
about something, without the risk of interruptitryou go ahead, I'll
be with you in a few moments.’

Rather than provoke another quarrel, she noddedirfsist have been
crazy to imagine he would want to do anything élsetalk.

In her cabin she showered but didn't have timeréssibefore she
heard his arrival. Hastily towelling her long faair, she combed it. It
would have to do as it was, there was no time yatdsroperly and
pin it back. Instead of dressing, she reachedrfotteer robe, a longer
one, thinking it covered her better. She didn'tagohow the thin silk
clung to and emphasised her every curve.

When she went out of the bathroom, Jarvis was limgngn her bed,
his hands behind his head. It reminded her so lyiaflthe last time
they had been together like this that she turneahgitowards her
wardrobe.

'If you wait, I'll get dressed,’ she exclaimedaishaken voice.

He was off the bed in a trice, pulling her roundhitm as she fumbled
with the wardrobe door. 'You don't have to, | watdy long.' The
line of his mouth suddenly taut, he stared dowmeat 'Come and sit



down. You look beautiful as you are, and I'm suah keep my
hands off you for five minutes.'

He had changed into a pair of casual pants and slshirt around his
broad shoulders. The shirt he had left unbuttoftedas a hot day
and heat seemed to be dancing off his bare bodyw®hdered if he
had any idea what he was doing to her.

Jerking from him, she made to sit in a chair, lut&ught hold of her
again and drew her down beside him on the bed.

'Sit there and prove you can resist me for a sintelagth of time."

'‘What is this?' she asked coldly. 'Some sort ofgggiou're playing?
Did you really want to see me about something,idaor are you
merely trying to amuse yourself?'

He glanced at her cynically as she sat stiffly graway from him.

‘You stopped amusing me a long time ago, Linseg,' said

cryptically. 'No, | wanted to tell you that I'm sBng Sean and Miss
Smith home from Spain. I'm picking friends up thekethis stage, |

think he'll be better out of the way. Besides,dabin and others will
be needed.’

Linsey flickered a quick look at him, her pulsemping nervously.
'It's your boat, of course, and your friends, muldn't you have done
without them for once? You said you wanted to kriyowr son. Now
you're sending him away.'

‘The arrangements were already made, before | kinag a son,' he
replied curtly. 'l dropped these people off. Thayéa villa in Spain,
and | arranged to pick them up. | had no meansnofMing | was

going to find other company.'



Linsey flushed at the cool rebuke in his voicew#ts she who was
being unreasonable. 'I'm sorry,’ she apologisedgsin't thinking. I'd
rather go with Sean and Miss Smith, though, if goa't mind.’

'l do mind," he said firmly. "You're still my wind you stay with me.
People will think it odd if you disappear again.'

She hadn't thought of this. "Would anyone rememie?'

'I'd be surprised if they didn't," his voice wag,dthere was too much
of a stir when you disappeared for them to for@ete of the things
I'm going to enjoy most about our so-called reunsotie reaction of
those who, as | said, secretly believe | did awdi you.'

She glanced" at him quickly, but his face was sm ghe changed her
mind about making a joke of his remark. If anythsigg felt a fresh

wave ofShame. It was something that had never occurred to hdr, ¢
it couldn't have been pleasant for Jarvis, to bspected of some

terrible crime.

Linsey felt it inadequate but said, 'At least thabmething | can put
right.’

He made no reply.

She tried again, reverting to Sean. 'Won't he igltened when he
arrives in London? It's not as if he had been tihefere. He won't
know anybody.'

‘My mother will meet him. He and Miss Smith willagt with her.
Later we'll take him to the country. He should grjeing at Worton.
Don't you agree?'

"'Who wouldn't?’



'I'm glad you appreciate something," his expressa@s veiled.
‘Neither of you will have as much freedom as yod ba Mauritius,
though. You understand that?" "

Linsey wasn't sure she did. There was a hint ofldndthreat in his
voice that she didn't like. 'The kind "of life wed on Mauritius is
fine, but it gets a bit pointless after a time.ond really appreciate
limitless freedom, nor do | like being idle.'

‘Well, there won't be a lot to do at Worton," heWked at her
thoughtfully. 'In normal circumstances, we mighvéanlarged our
family, which would have kept you busy and givemn gomething to
think about.'

Colour flooded Linsey's face and she lowered hadfte hide it from
him. 'I'll probably train for something,' she toaldeep breath to try
and stop her heart beating so fast, 'then I'lldde @ keep myself after
our divorce.'

Again he didn't reply. It might have been betterlgave it, but
something compelled her to ask. "You do want ardeyodon't you?'

'I'm not so sure,' he drawled, startling her, sodyes swung to him
involuntarily, widening. 'A wife can be useful, more ways than
one.'

‘But | thought you wanted to remarry.'

'I'm in no hurry.’

Linsey felt pain moving within her, sharpening iarhithroat. She
knew her eyes must reflect some of it, yet shedtoutemove them
from his face. 'Is your friend willing to wait?'



'‘Women always are, I've found, but | think we'veeatly discussed
this.' He paused, the light contempt in his voawirig. 'How about it,
Linsey? It will be easier living together if we cha friends.'

Thoughts sped like lightning through Linsey's h@adshe glanced
away from him. It mightn't be so easy, living wiléirvis on this basis.
She might have managed if he continually ignoredahd treated her
as an enemy, but friendship was another thing.al$ weither one
thing nor another and might simply become a torm&he might
look much the same as she had done when she waeang but
underneath she was different. She wasn't sure hemMedt about
Jarvis any more. Her feelings seemed differentenmmtense. Before,
they had consisted of a lot of yearning, of excagatnof wanting him
but holding back. Now, despite her efforts to igndy everything
about him affected her deeply. Her emotions resedhban
unplumbed wellgIf she didn't watch out she might drown in them.
had begun in his cabin, the first time he had binbbgr to the yacht,
the feeling of being swept away. She didn't waisttihhappen again.
Yet, at the same time, what he was asking wasretisonable, and, if
she didn't want to lose Sean, what could she dadmae?

'If | go to Worton,' she said slowly, '‘and you’inarg in London, I'm
sure it shouldn't be all that difficult to be ciwd each other.’

'‘Because you think we'll rarely meet?' His mouththinned
impatiently. 'I'll be home each evening, Linseynfeodays | won't
even be going anywhere, and some weeks I'll wantizgd_ondon
with me.'

Why?'

'l entertain a lot. | need a hostess. You were islgapery nicely
before you went away.'

Only that? Nervously she bit her lip. 'What if fuse?'



Steadily Jarvis stared at her. 'Refuse if you 'like, replied, almost
indifferently, 'but first make sure you really wdat'



CHAPTER EIGHT

SUDDENLY Linsey knew she wasn't going to refuse. More th:
anything else she wanted to go to Worton with SeahJarvis. She
wasn't sure what she was committing herself to,nmilhing could
surely be worse than a lifetime without them.

'‘Be very sure," Jarvis repeated his warning, 'slmat don't love
another man. | know you don't love me, but onceagnee to come to
Worton | might not be in a hurry to let you go agai

She said, 'There isn't anyone else, and I've ng#ilse to do.’

His eyes narrowed. Again, for a split second, Lyrts®ught she saw
hate in them. 'l just imagine it,' she whispered.

‘What was that?' He glanced at her sharply.
‘Nothing,' guiltily she shook her head. 'l was itadkto myself.’

‘A bad habit.' His eyes lingered suspiciously, therher surprise, he
smiled,

When he smiled at her like that, like a cat taugharcanary, he made
her shiver. At the same time she felt feverish difigrent. Here in
the privacy of the cabin, she had a sudden desimut her arms
around him and prove she was different from thé&dabkened girl
she had been during the first weeks of their mgeria

She must be taking leave of her senses! As shalshick with an
audible gasp, the mockery in Jarvis's eyes deepéfednust have
read her thoughts and was amused by them.

Coolly he rose to his feet and moved away. 'l hagek to do, I'm
afraid. I'll see you later.’



‘Jarvis?' she stammered, wanting to let him gchgetng an insane
desire to delay him. "You haven't told me anythabgut these people
you're picking up. Do | know them?'

'l shouldn't think so. They were abroad when yeedi with me.
Anthony and James Forsyth, two brothers, married;hildren.'

‘No,' she agreed as she met his eyes, 'l can'mbarethem.’

Jarvis lifted a hand in a sketchy salute, whichentheless warned her
to refrain from delaying him any longer. 'See yatef,"' he said again.

The few days it took them to reach the South omé&eapassed
pleasantly. Jarvis spent hours in his cabin workooug he also spent a
lot of time with Sean and Linsey. They called ®onally at
different resorts, of which there was quite a chpicattered along
the Iltalian and French coast. Often he took thahoras and
sometimes, hours later, would send Sean back tgeaitta with Miss
Smith while he and Linsey dined somewhere. Thesearsions she
began to enjoy very much, and she frequently fduergelf wishing
that they didn't have to end. The long days afldating which the
worries of the last months rapidly faded, renewédt af Linsey's old
vitality. These days she laughed with Sean, instd#fadontinually
checking him nervously, and when Jarvis talked Wwehand argued,
there was often a sparkling challenge in her eyeanolour to her
cheeks which was altogether attractive. She wasgand alive, her
whole life before her, and was beginning to disc®re liked it.

Jarvis was picking his friends up at Menton, bettarrived the day
before, to take Sean and Miss Smith to Nice, le liirther along the
coast, and see them off from Cote d'Azur Airport.

When this was accomplished, Linsey and Jarvis metlito Menton
and the yacht, to change and dine in one of therjulkotels, set in a
cool avenue of palms, sycamore and orange treestoMéiad a



charm all of its own, Linsey thought. It was a lagtold town of
small shops and delightful little cafes, and in rgveorner was a
profusion of semi-tropical flowers and plants—thedkof place she
could have spent hours just wandering around. Ewerir seemed to
resemble the wine she and Jarvis were drinking.

Linsey wore the white dress which Jarvis had bolghin Nice, after
they left the airport. To cheer her up, he had.dawlas a light, filmy
material, sprinkled with glittering diamante, armbked wonderful
with her heavy, silvery-fair hair and startling blayes.

There had been an odd look in Jarvis's eyes astée the cubicle
curtain to watch her try it on. When she swung thustartled,
wondering how much he had seen, she had been uat#sy dark
red colour running under his skin. The saleswomaa $impered
knowingly and Jarvis had turned abruptly away, ilegvLinsey
feeling she was the only one to be bewildered.

The meal Jarvis chose; without consulting her, ea=llent, as was
the coffee and the wine, and after- wards they eldan the terrace
by the light of the moon to dreamy music. Linsejoged it, but was
aware that Sean's departure had depressed herrndatlte her
assumed gaiety was a weight of anxiety.

Would he be all right? Could he possibly managéovt her? Jarvis
had told him days ago that he was going, to fly.émdon and he
hadn't seemed to mind.

If anything he had been excited and had askedd tpitestions about
London and his new grandmother. It was only attttaal moment of
leaving that he had clung apprehensively to Linsey.

'‘Daddy says | must keep a stiff—a stiff somethihg,had whispered
tearfully, as she kissed him goodbye.



‘Upper lip, perhaps?' she whispered back, tednsnmmwn eyes as he
had valiantly nodded his small head. How could i3aexpect so
much of a three-year-old?

Thinking of it now, she sighed, and Jarvis askednything was
wrong.

His arms were around her, they were scarcely motdripe music
but she hadn't noticed. 'l can't help feeling waafrabout Sean.’

"You don't have to be worried," he drawled. 'Heysson.'

Sean was, she realised resignedly. He had alather's intellect and
rationality, but he was so young. This was whavisdafailed to
understand. She glanced up at him anxiously. f®/sr been away
from me before.’

Then it's about time,' Jarvis said severely. 'Yelbgen a mother now
for over three years. Why not try concentratingbe@mg a wife? It
might make a nice change.'

Jarvis would only be fooling. 'lt's not easy toger him, to change,
just like that."'

Jarvis said curtly, "The role of a mother's be@wgng on you, to the
exclusion of everything else. It's become a badthab

'You can't call a child a bad habit!

'Stop it, Linsey!" He pulled her closer as sheist@ indignantly
away from him. 'You know what | mean. You arenr&ttlense!

She was silent and he relented, but when she stanhigl sighed and
took her back to their table. There he ordered gfam@me and insisted
she shared it with him. They would drink to a negime, he said
curtly, or a relaxing of the old one.



Because his expression frightened her a little,sfdeled, drinking
recklessly. She tried to drown her growing uncatiain the heady
feeling imbued by the potent, expensive wine, aartlypsucceeded.

What did her fears amount to, really? A glimpsalisfike in green
eyes, a cold voice, a mouth which could both had eharm. She
had, Linsey told herself severely, far too muchgmation. Jarvis
Parradine was just an ordinary man and, more dftan not, men
were frightened of women, rather than the other araynd.

Making a great effort, she tried laughing gentlg @amought it had a
good sound. It seemed to release something gayleinker.

Experimentally she drank some more champagne agahb@lking

of things that didn't matter. Feeling better, shgglgd. Jarvis

watched her wryly and smiled, then took her outr@terrace where
they danced again. This time she didn't object émd held too

closely.

When they got back to the boat she was still fggtileasantly adrift

from the harsh world of reality. She did have aaasy suspicion that
she wasn't walking very straight, but she couldbelieve Jarvis

would have allowed her to drink too much.

'‘Goodnight,' she whispered, as the boat rockedimguner to clutch
his arm to keep her balance. 'Is there a stormibg®vshe asked.

His eyes glinted as he helped her down to her cabou could say.'

Inside, she staggered when he let go of her. Bveytseemed
unreal. She felt unreal. She didn't know what wagsplening to her.

He came into her cabin and closed the date.locked it with one
hand, his Other still holding her. Thiae looked down at her.

'Linsey?' The way he said her name made the bleadib her ears.
When he whispered it again, still in the same gbftk voice, she



raised a dizzy head to stare at him in mute englipuzzled her that
she couldn't seem to see him properly. Anxiousky sished she
hadn't swallowed all that champagne.

Gently, when she didn't try to escape him, Jaomseled his mouth to
trail it lightly over her flushed face, down thp df her small, straight
nose, until he readied her lips. He kept on beiegtlg until,
instinctively, she tried to push him away. As iistlangered him, he
gathered her tightly to him. Holding her still, brished her mouth
with his, parting her lips passionately.

It was such a sensual assault that she trembledkisses on her
upturned mouth were ravishing, but somehow she'tdadme. The
fear which had always occupied a corner of hierdmuas gone. Not
even when he began probing her mouth more deeglyt dippear.
Suddenly she was clinging to him with an achinghsigressing
herself seductively to the hardening male contobifss body.

She could feel his heart beating loudly—or waast fhe echo of her
own? Drowsily she was aware of his hand stroking ek, the
rounded curve of her hip and thighs, and a lititgh 0of pleasure
escaped her.

'You like that?' he murmured thickly.

She nodded, liking the way he spoke to her, theptass of his lips
moving against her own. She was not too conscibughat he was
doing to her, but she quivered beneath his prohergds, her arms
going slowly around his neck. A feeling of pleaswiees sweeping, all
over her and she wasn't trying to fight it. A puls@er throat raced so
fast she gasped and whimpered and could think tiimgp but him.
Jarvis's head was bent to the upturned curve obleast and she
buried her fingers tightly in his thick dark hair.



He didn't speak again, nor did she. It might hasenbthat they both
feared words might break these moments of fiercghamment.
Linsey had never surrendered completely to her iemotbefore.
Always she had fought being totally overwhelmedhmsm.

Now she gave herself up to them, submitting to id@rwrgent
demands with no thought in her head of holding back

He was breathing heavily as he slid the narrowpsti& her dress
from her shoulders. Impatiently he dealt with zao&l hooks. In his

haste material tore, but neither of them hear#iat. head fell back

over his arm as her dress fell to the floor anchiaisds came up over
her rib-cage to caress her throbbing breasts. Hdistimoined them,

his tongue roughly teasing her distended nipples.

Linsey felt weightless as he lifted her, bearingtbehe bed. He left
her only long enough to strip off his own clothiigen he was lying
beside her, her slim body crushed beneath the messiof his, the
bareness of his skin bringing a burning tensionetoown.

Dizzy excitement flooded her, drowning every saheught. A

searing longing soon had her writhing under hirhiagnouth sought
and found her responsive lips before trailing adxaath over every
inch of her. As their bodies slowly locked togethes muttered her
name hoarsely, demanding and receiving total sdererHer arms
went around him as she wildly returned his passekesses, while,
ruthlessly and with unerring precision, he possktse completely.

When she woke next morning he was gone. Her hand o,

unconsciously seeking him, until she slowly camestdise he wasn't
there. Then, as full recall followed almost inskanshe sat up, her
cheeks flushed, immediately relieved that he wasiti'tvith her. She
was grateful that she was alone, for having timiniwban excuse for
her shameless behaviour. Her face burned as shemigened how
easily she had given in to his sensuous demandsomipthat. She



had an awful suspicion that she had respondedrtdiércely, with a
hungry urgency she had ,

never known before.

Jarvis was her husband. Last night he had also &eeardent and
passionate lover, but that didn't mean that hedoler. With a
hopeless sob, Linsey buried her hot face in hedfiand wept.

Then, quickly, she tried to pull herself togethHeraving her bed, she
showered and dressed, but only by condemning Jabehaviour,

did she seem able to excuse hier own. She staybd shower longer
than usual, letting the water soothe her sore limfaging for the old

revulsion to come. When it didn't she was surprisieein confused,
realising, for the first, time, she had given hdérsempletely, and

without shame. Always, before, it had been theréhe aftermath,

making her feel soiled and sorry. This morning f&hieneither, there

was only a glorious feeling of well-being. It wasthough some tight
restriction which had been holding her was gonlasit leaving her

wonderfully free.

Then she wondered what Sean was doing and waglulotes that
she could have forgotten him. It had been hoursesshe had last
thought of him. It didn't seem possible.

Flinging on some jeans and a tee-shirt, she ignthredlampness of
her body and the tea which the steward had leftenghie was in the
shower, and rushed out to find Jarvis. He wouldehasen in touch
with his mother by now and would know. She glanicethe saloon,

but he wasn't there. Thinking he might be havirepkfast, she went
to the dining-room, only to be told that Mr Parrsgliwas with the

Captain.

'l have my breakfast after | speak to my hushaste smiled
radiantly at the steward, leaving him sighing vétivy.



Jarvis was with the captain, but she didn't sntileim as happily as
she had smiled at his steward. Some of the brightimeher face was
missing as she blinked at him uncertainly.

After directing a somewhat confused good morninigodih men, she
turned to Jarvis. 'I've been looking for you tadfiout if Sean arrived
safely. You'll have been in touch with London?’

Jarvis stared at her with a grimness she didn'tachately notice.
'Yes. | gather my mother met him and | believe ketfling in.'

'‘Oh, good!" Her relief was such that she grinnethatCaptain, who
had risen when she entered the cabih was watching her intently.
Linsey liked Carl Davis. He was a divorced man abdarvis's age,
and always very willing to talk to her. She didsee Jarvis glance at
them sharply. Linsey's fair, shining hair tumblezhtily about her
shoulders, and her jeans and shirt clung to thedslelines of her
figure. Because she hadn't spared the time teti@dir back or dress
properly, she looked young and beautiful but sonsvaivandoned.
That Captain Davis appreciated her extremely s@pgearance was
more than apparent. He seemed to forget Jarvistheas. So did
Linsey. For a moment she was curiously hypnotigethb Captain's
intense regard.

Not so Jarvis. Almost roughly he took her arm, fmgers biting.
'‘Have you had breakfast?'

Her eyes returned to him, startled, registeringgiisfear. 'No, not
yet.'

‘Well run along and get some. I'll join you for fax later.’

Dismissed like a child! Obediently Linsey turneder hcheeks
burning. Why didn't he treat her like a woman focheange? Why
hadn't he put an arm round her and drawn her cloag?Davis had
been there, but that needn't have mattered. Unteqigdears stung



her eyes. If Jarvis had cared two hoots, he woultdlg have given
her some brief indication that last night had bagmportant to him
as it was to her.

On her way to the dining saloon most of her brighifidence faded.
Jarvis's harsh demeanour hurt more than she caadhtit, but she
tried not to make too much of it. He might have béter things on
his mind. Men often had and women tended to refadsmallest
hint of indifference as a personal slight.

Nevertheless, he didn't join her for coffee antgrafvaiting around
for a considerable time, she went back to her cgbamehow she
didn't feel tempted to sunbathe on deck this mgrn8he had been
inclined to seek him out again, but she knew, & gial, she might not
be able to find the courage to ask him the questppermost in her
mind. Why had he stayed with her throughout théntfigshe didn't
remember sleeping much. Her heart accelerated steerecalled his
lovemaking and beat even faster when she thoughteofown
response. Surely what had happened between thengewag to
make a difference? Jarvis's face, this morning, beseh as hard as
usual, but it didn't seem possible that he couddtther with the
politeness of a stranger any more?

When he came to her cabin she was attempting tioreesome order
to her tangled hair. She was so startled to seeshevalmost dropped
her hairbrush. 'Jarvis?' Despite her efforts toaientomposed, a
flush mounted her smooth cheeks. All her old neswegs returned,
and it showed. Glancing at him quickly, she lootam quickly away
from him again.

‘The Forsyths will be here for lunch,' he told heefly.

'Yes. I'll be ready.' She clutched the brush tighter hair falling all
about her face. Her voice trembled, and she woddertsat was
wrong with her.



Jarvis snapped, 'You don't have to look at methiat, Linsey," and,
as her apprehensive gaze spun back to him, 'l mbertd to carry on
where we left off last night, so you can relax.'

Now was her chance to say she wanted to, but simel fehe couldn't.
She was angry with herself for reverting to the gbhyng girl she
used to be, but his brusque tones shattered hezser

'D-didn't you enjoy—Iast night?' she faltered.

‘What did it cost you to ask that?' he tauntedu"™Mere drunk and |
took advantage of the state you were in. Maybednitajuite sober
myself. Oh, yes,' he continued remorselessly, ddinit | enjoyed
myself. You certainly know how to please a man wyauve had too
much champagne, but now you're stone cold sobercgn't even
look at me, you're so embarrassed.’

'‘No," anxiously she bit her lip, 'l don't think maJarvis. Nor do |
think | had all that much to drink, last night..

‘Words never convinced you, did they?' he mochad,groof can be
supplied in different ways.'

Before she could retreat he strode across the eatoirtook hold of
her. His hands hurt her shoulders as he jerketbl@m. As her eyes
widened apprehensively he grabbed a handful ohaerand pulled
her head back, then he crushed her mouth savagedy tis. It was a
harsh kiss, she could feel the ruthlessness difsigrinding the soft
skin of her mouth against her teeth as though tedhzer.

When he released her she swung up her hand, Hiitn@s hard as
she could over his cheek. If he hated her, shenetuhis feelings
exactly! A mist of white rage wavered in front arland, if she could
have managed it, she would have hit him again.

‘Now do you understand?' he snapped coldly, andhézfabruptly.



It was understandable that Linsey was late in mgtteady to meet
the Forsyths. She fumbled an awful lot, her fingeegming all

thumbs, and every now and again she had to copeanstrangled

sob. Her brief temper had faded, but she felt nikeecollapsing on

her bed than being pleasant to Jarvis's guestshéapplied make-up
to her white face, the dark rings under her eyés, lsoped the
Forsyths wouldn't be too observant.

When her cabin door opened again, the last petserespected to
see was Jarvis.

Unsteadily she began, 'l didn't think | was allttlase. I'll be ready in
a minute. Are they here?'

'It doesn't matter,' he said curtly, surprising.&€hey were early.
That wasn't what | came to see you about. The thlEingve been
speaking to my mother again and she isn't too happyt Sean.’

'‘Sean?' Linsey abandoned her lipstick, laying ividocarefully,
trying to combat a wave of alarm.

'It's nothing to get hot and bothered about,’ da'tgive her a chance
to ask what was wrong, 'Mother believes he mighteheaught a
slight chill, but the line was bad.’

Linsey glared at him. 'I'm not getting hot and leo#d, but surely it's
normal to be anxious? Maybe you've not been a pkmeg enough to
develop such instincts.'

His face went so hard and pale she shivered. Hawé to remind you
that that's not my fault? Don't worry, Linsey, Kuite as anxious as
you are.’

'I'm sorry,' she whispered, 'l shouldn't have #aad. I'll have to go to
him, of course.'



'‘We'll both go," he said firmly. 'I've already be&ok seats on an
afternoon plane.’

'‘Oh, thank you!" Her heart felt immediately warrtteat Jarvis should
be willing to do this. She smiled at him. 'It's ygood of you, Jarvis.
I'm very grateful.’

'Hell, he's my son too, isn't he?' he snappedyi@ien eyes glittering
with a kind of frustrated impatience.

'Of course,' she nodded, then suddenly frowned.
‘But what about the Forsyths? What will you do alibem?’

‘They can still return on the yacht,' he shruggetias to come back,
anyway. They won't mind, and it will give the creamething to do.'

'If I'd gone home yesterday,' Linsey fretted, 'Seaght have been all
right and you wouldn't have needed to interruptrymliday.'

‘Do | have to keep reminding you that you're myevahd your place
Is with me?'

As she shrank from his icy blast, it took couragdarm her reply.
'‘Ours isn't a normal marriage.'

'It never stood a chance.'
‘Yes, that's true.' She was thinking of him and/i@llames.

‘Well, just as long as the world believes there @sn a beautiful
reconciliation. No one need know it's only tempgrafou can hate
me as much as you like private.'

Didn't he realise how much she loved him? 'lI'ddreftack a few
things,' she said. 'l won't be long.’



'If you like," he agreed, 'but don't pack too mu¥bu can shop in
London—and remember we hayeests.

Ten minutes later, when she followed him, she wasned to find
that Olivia James was one of the guests. Why haldmitis said
something? He might have warned her! Feeling mi&eedursting
into enraged tears, she was thankful no one notieedpproach. It
gave her time to pull herself together.

Jarvis saw her first. Taking her arm, he drew lewérd. 'You
haven't met my wife,” he said smoothly, introducimgr to the
Forsyths. 'You remember ' Olivia of course?' heedddvithout a
change of tone.

Linsey nodded, unable to manage more than a painiée, which
was returned with a matching coolness. The Forgitlist appear to
notice anything wrong.

'I'm sorry to hear about your son,' one of the wireirmured.

'l was so interested to hear about him," Oliviznpbsed with acid
sweetness. 'Does he happen to bear any resemintadaeis?'

Her implication that Sean could be any man's sosezthe Forsyths
to stir with embarrassment. Not so Jarvis. 'Seakdwery like me,’
he answered, when Linsey didn't reply.

Olivia laid a possessive hand on his arm. 'l ceslit to see for
myself, darling. I'm coming to see him as soon ageach London.’

Linsey's face went white and her eyes widened witfismay she
hadn't time to hide as she lifted them to Jarvig, e merely said
coldly, 'Olivia is travelling home with us.'

Linsey felt confused; nothing made sense. So thstive real reason
Jarvis was returning to London? It wasn't becadisgean. He must



simply be using Sean as an excuse to get himsdlbtmlon and
Linsey off the yacht. He wouldn't want to leave barher own with
the Forsyths, who might naturally ask her a loteafbarrassing
guestions.

'How nice for you—I mean, us, to have company,' stuemured,
lowering her eyes from Jarvis's narrowed glancéowty proud of
her coolness as she turned to begin talking toFtrsyths. After
lunch Jarvis had a few details to discuss withGhptain, and after he
had gone the Forsyths decided to go down to tlabins and unpack.
Linsey was left with Olivia, something she hadrénied to happen.
Beside Olivia she felt as innocent as a newborreplabt it wasn't a
feeling which brought any satisfaction.

Olivia was a beautiful woman, tall and dark withnear-perfect
figure. What assets she didn't have naturally hstteacquired in the
course of her successful career. She seemed sonat dn the yacht
that Linsey could scarcely refrain from asking hamany times she
had been here before.

After asking the steward for more brandy, Olivismdissed him.
Coming to sit beside Linsey, she obliquely studiedglass.

'So you and Jarvis have got together again forile®@tshe mused.

For awhile? If Linsey had disliked Olivia's presumptuougy with
the staff, she resented her remark more. Why didigDfeel it
necessary to ask such a question when it seemerehdy knew the
answer?

As Linsey clenched her hands tightly and regreltimeng refused a
drink which might have sustained her, Olivia lauedHurther into
her attack.

"You must know that he intended divorcing you, tmfortunately he
couldn't find you.'



Linsey wanted to get up and walk away, but somegtlkept her
frozen to her seat. 'He could have got a divorgetamne, | believe,
without my consent. If he really wanted one.'

'‘Oh, he did,' Olivia assured her quickly. 'He wartte marry me. If it
hadn't been for my career he would have made degreffort to get a
divorce.'

Why, Linsey wondered dully, if this was true, haaivis asked her to
stay with him? It must be only for Sean's sake.

‘Do you still want to marry him?' she decided ta puhis way. It
seemed less painful.

'Oh, yes,' Olivia's eyes glittered strangely, 'bat for another two
years. | have my career to consider, but I'd ltkkentarry before I'm
thirty.'

‘And—and have a family?'

‘Not straight away," Olivia shrugged. 'Jarvis ahdVen't discussed it.
We might make do with Sean. That is,' she finishiedictively, 'if
this boy really is his son?'

It was then that Jarvis returned. A frown darkehmdface when he
saw Linsey and Olivia were alone, but as he wasvi@d almost
immediately by the Forsyths he had no chance t@sgthing". The
rest of the afternoon eventually passed and Jdrdist leave them
again. Soon it was time to say goodbye, first ® Borsyths, who
were still studying Linsey curiously, then the Gapt

The Captain had lunched with them but been calealyaefore the
meal was finished. He held Linsey's hand longen thacessary. 'l
hope you'll find your son quite recovered, Linsé'said, his eyes
devouring her.



Jarvis dragged her away, his fingers threatening@ak her arm in
two. 'Since when did you grant him that privilege@'rasped in her
ear.

She pretended not to understand. Carl Davis hadl luseChristian
name before, but never when Jarvis was there. i@h# ohind, in fact
she liked it, but obviously Jarvis didn't.

The airport was busy and most of the empty seath@plane were
singles, Jarvis took the only double availableysting Linsey into
the seat beside him. He had the air of a sileatiyng tiger, his height
and size so intimidating, she hadn't the strengtttefy him. Neither
did Olivia, apparently. She was forced to takesthat across the aisle,
which she did with extremely bad grace.

'I'm sure Lins'ey would rather sit here,' she tdrteestare at Linsey,
daring her not to offer.

Linsey had never met such hatred in anyone's éyeésn't mind
where | sit,' she agreed nervously.

‘Well, | do,' Jarvis snapped. 'Stay right where goa1'

End of conversation, Linsey decided miserably, iogkout of the
window.

Leaning back in his seat, Jarvis lifted the armibestveen them. "You
don't mind if | spread myself out a bit, do you?u¥e much smaller
than | am.'

She shook her head, all too aware of the presg$unie shoulder, the
muscles of his thighs pressing against hers. "tdand,"' she said.

Throughout the flight Olivia, who obviously regaddevery setback
as a challenge, chatted gaily to Jarvis. She tagkechatedly about
her next play and thanked Jarvis for backing hst ¢tme. Olivia's



voice, when she liked to make it so, was huskysattlictive. Linsey
listened, with increasing unhappiness, as Oliviéefl openly with
Jarvis.

Often Jarvis glanced at the small, still figurenaf wife and asked if
she was all right or if she wanted anything. Linserely nodded or
shook her head. She tried not to be, but she kinewnas jealous,
desperately jealous of the intimacy which appe#&veskist between
the other two. It was making her so miserable sh#dchave wept,
but there seemed nothing she could do about it.

At Heathrow the air was cooler than in the SouthFodnce and
Linsey shivered. Noticing it, Jarvis hustled havéods a taxi.

‘Can we drop you?' this to Olivia.

Olivia, not to be disposed of so easily, tried aatiag smile. 'l
thought I'd ask your mother for a bed for the ni@fte's always so
pleased to see me, darling.’

‘Not tonight, Olivia," Jarvis replied lightly butrnly.

He obviously didn't want his mistress and wife urithe same roof.
Scorn flickered in Linsey's violet blue eyes, bue dowered her
lashes, hoping Jarvis hadn't seen it. She shoutipse be grateful for
even this much consideration.

Olivia's regretful sigh was a long one. 'Then woylu mind
dropping me off at my flat?'

'Of course not.'

Linsey listened wearily to their conventional excpes. Who did
they think they were fooling?



He handed Olivia carefully into the taxi, then legs then got in
himself.

As the driver loudly banged in the gears and droffe Linsey
couldn't resist asking sweetly, under cover of ribese, 'Don't you
want to sit in the middle, darling, beside her?"

Jarvis ignored this, which made her feel very yoand foolish. As if
to punish her, during the journey from the airgothe city, he talked
to Olivia more warmly than he had done on the plané ignored
Linsey completely.

At Olivia's flat, Jarvis asked the taxi to wait féhhe saw her inside.
When he returned there was a twist of triumph atdbrner of his
mouth. Quickly Linsey averted her eyes, feelindg sket what, she
asked herself, with a self-derisory shrug, coukleskpect? Jarvis was
a man, a very normal one, as he had proved, agchteebeen apart
for over four years. It would be ridiculous to as®uthat in all this
time he had never looked at another woman. Oliightmot have
been the only one, but it seemed significant thatwas still around,
especially as she was the reason why Linsey hauh lgfe first place.



CHAPTER NINE

JARVIS's mother also lived in a flat. Linsey wondered wiSsan
thought of it. Harriet's house had offered compfetedom and he
had never known anything else. He had adapted wetlyto the
restrictions of the yacht, but then he had beed us¢he sea all his
life. His grandmother's flat, though large, was stining else again,
and Linsey felt doubtful.

She didn't express her fears to Jarvis, thougheasang the bell and
stood impatiently, waiting for admittance. Glancatdhim anxiously,
she remained silent by his side. When Sean recoyer his iliness
they would almost certainly be going to Worton. Weuld have
plenty of room there.

‘Do you still have the house in Chelsea?' she asked

'Yes,' he replied, as the door opened, 'but we'lgbing straight to
Worton from here.'

A manservant let them in. 'Ah, Mr Parradine, dne' said, 'Mrs
Parradine is expecting you.'

Jarvis's mother had been living in Paris with asoowf Russian
extraction at the time of their marriage. She hdignded the
wedding, but this was the last time Linsey had seanThe cousin,
an elderly lady, had since died and Mrs Parradime feturned to
London. Linsey remembered her as a tall, regalit@plvoman with

the same faintly foreign accent which Jarvis alstrdyed when he
was angry about something.

MrsJParradine was sitting in her magnificent dragwimom, listening
to a programme of classical music.



'‘Why, Jarvis!" she exclaimed, switching the radip 'aow lovely to
see you. And Linsey?' She paused, holding out &ed$ito the girl.
'I'm so pleased you're together again!'

Dutifully, Linsey placed her hands in the white sield out to her,
and kissed a delicately perfumed cheek.

'How's Sean?' she asked urgently, unable to conéself a moment
longer.

‘Sean?' Mrs Parradine smiled. It was the first tloresey recalled
seeing her smile. Throughout the wedding ceremomny bkad
frowned, and later Linsey had overheard her tellagvis his bride
was beautiful but too young for him.

Now, when she spoke of her grandson, her faceremfte He's a
wonderful boy,' she exclaimed. 'So exactly likevikawas at that age.
You were very naughty to run away and not telllusud him, Linsey.
All these years we've missed.’

‘Never mind about that "now," Jarvis, with a swgifince at Linsey's
pale face,, cut short his mother's gentle tiradmséy is worried
about Sean. Perhaps we could go and see him.'

'‘But he's in bed asleep, my dears," Mrs Parradaverfed on her son's
tight-lipped appearance. 'The good Miss Smith esed to her
room, which adjoins his, and I'm sure she wouldehaentioned if
anything was amiss. Last night,' her eyes weredtiag they rested
on Linsey, 'Last night he cried for you, my deacduse everything
was strange to him and he was missing you, butbka'thbeen upset
this evening. | went to see for myself, just hadfreour ago, and he
was sleeping like an angel.’

'‘But—I thought he was ill? You told me,..." blanklynsey turned to
Jarvis.



‘The line was bad,' he addressed his mother. "d@ule'd caught a
chill?’

'Did 1?' Bewildered, Mrs Parradine wrinkled herWwrdl remember
saying something about him feeling the cold, bat thmight be the
change of climate rather than a chill.’

‘The line was very bad,' Jarvis repeated tersely.

'‘Was it?' His mother was obviously having diffigutemembering.
‘Yes, perhaps it was. Anyway," she brightenedah assure you
there's absolutely nothing wrong with him, he'syveell indeed.
Why don't you go and see him now, on your way toryoom? You
are staying, aren't you?'

'‘Only tonight,' Jarvis replied briefly, taking Lieys arm.

'‘Go on, then," Mrs Parradine smiled, 'see Searfrastien up, then
join me for dinner. | want to hear all about my ngrandson!'

Apparently, on the rare occasions Jarvis stayed hig mother, he
always occupied the same apartment. It was kegyriea him, and,
after looking in on Sean, he took Linsey there.

Linsey was so relieved that Sean wasn't ill shecebta realised
where she was going. They had spoken to Miss Smillo had
repeated, almost word for word, what Mrs Parradiaé told them.
They had opened the door of Sean's room and seemnhietly
sleeping. Linsey, recognising the glow of healtthmface, knew she
had worried unnecessarily.

As soon as the bedroom door closed behind themewenw she
glanced around in dismay and exclaimed, 'l caedshere!

'You don't have to wave a gun to frighten some wahdarvis jeered
coldly. 'Just show them a double bed.’



'It's nothing to joke about,' she retorted tersilyng to stay calm.

INo, it's not, is it?' he sighed grimly. 'Relaxeté's a dressing-room.
I'll sleep there.'

'‘Oh," the racing beat of her heart slowed slightigee ...’
‘There's a lot you don't," and he began flingirfdhaf jacket.

His shirt had patches of sweat across the backlang to his broad
shoulders. Hastily Linsey looked away. 'l certaidbn't understand
why you pretended Sean was ill. You must have dahediberately!”

Discretion deserting her, she added, 'l supposecpoldn't wait to

get back to London with Olivia?'

‘Olivia?" His fingers paused on the buttons of $hert, his face
betraying nothing of his inner thoughts.

That Linsey's heart was nearly breaking, and ibabdy showed, did
nothing for her composure. 'l know you're in lowdwveach other and
always have been, but you didn't have to go to gsidilbulous
lengths.

‘What the devil are you on about?' Yet he seemegasp the gist of
her accusations, for his hand shot out cruelletk her against him.
When she gasped, like a fish out of water, his eyest cold and
hard. 'Listen, young woman. Yesterday, when weamnet to the boat
after seeing Sean and Miss Smith off, | instruddais to get in
touch with London later, to confirm that they'diaed safely. If they
had, | told him | didn't want to know about it untiorning."'

'‘Why not?' Linsey interrupted.

Jarvis frowned, studying her expression intentlyancied," he said
silkily, 'it wouldn't do Davis any harm to imagimeé were going to
indulge in a night of erotic love.'



Heat coloured her pale cheeks, curling right dowough her body.
‘But we didn't!

‘We did," he muttered thickly, his eyes on the tsiéng fullness of her
mouth. 'What was left of it.'

'If we did," she gasped, 'thgou didn't enjoy it.'

'Who said | didn't?’

"You were full of disapproval this morning.’

'Only because you were so full of regret,' he sedpp

Thinking it better to get off such dangerous grqustte whispered,
‘That doesn't explain what happened before lunttiihdse alarming
messages.’

‘They weren't that alarming, surely?' he frown€hde'first time | was
merely relating what Davis had told me, which | hiighave
explained if you hadn't annoyed me so.'

‘Annoyed you?'

'If you'd been more decorously dressed and notyargoquite so
much the way Davis was staring at you.'

As if trying to clear her head, she shook it in wdderment. 'l don't
remember anything apart from being anxious aboahS&nd your
unfriendliness, she almost added, but didn't.

A look of cold disbelief flashed over his face, huds as quickly
concealed. 'We'd better deal with your suspiciass. fAfter our row
in your cabin, | decided to contact London myseifl had just
finished speaking to my mother when the Forsythmecan board
with Olivia.'



‘You weren't expecting her?’

'‘Of course not. Although,' he hesitated, 'l conféswasn't too
surprised.'

‘You mean you thought she might come?'

'l thought nothing of the kind," he snapped, hisdsatightening on
her shoulders, 'but I've had years of her turnipgunexpectedly,
years of trying to get rid of her. One has to use most devious
methods. Nothing obvious works with Olivia, herrsgitoo thick.'

Linsey hoped nothing was wrong with her hearinge $und it
difficult to believe what Jarvis was telling hdfyou didn't want her
to come, why didn't you just order her off the y&th

'‘Perhaps because I've never learnt to be thaesghhe said tersely,
‘and | know and like her family. But what | did spdwas as much to
help the Forsyths as myself. It appears she tuapeal their villa a
few days ago and made a dead set at James."

'l thought it was you,' Linsey faltered.

'‘And me,' he agreed dryly. 'Any man will do, corodhat, but some
of us she seems to like better than others. Sttedstave, but the only
thing she's in love with is her career. She's lwbeorced twice, but
her marriages never stood a chance. When | savedraing this
morning, | knew | had to act fast, if | wanted toal days of chaos. |
suppose | guessed, when | told them Sean hadlatbhtl she would
decide to return to London with me, but it seemedight be doing
the Forsyths a good turn.’

Linsey didn't know how she felt, but it wasn't goddas it possible
she could have been wrong about a lot of thing$ss'Mames told me
after lunch that you were .going to get married-efaftur divorce.'



‘She said that?' Jarvis threw bade his head inlresly.

Linsey stared at the strong brown line of his thr&fou mean you
aren't going to ...?'

'‘No.'

Somehow Linsey found the nerve to ask, 'Haven'tgwer been in
love with her?'

'‘No,' he assured her sardonically, 'l have nofat,' his tone went
grim again, as if he didn't particularly enjoy hayito make such
disclosures, 'l told her frankly, some weeks afterwere married,
that | wasn't prepared to put up with her makimgisance of herself
any longer. She was forever ringing up and calltgny office,

whenever the whim took her. | had her weeping wetinorse in my
arms, promising to. reform. Unfortunately she negies up, not
completely.’

‘She said you backed her last play.'

‘And you think that's given her fresh encouragefelarvis's mouth
twisted at Linsey's apparent lack of trust. 'Thadpicer is a friend of
mine, he asked me to back it. Olivia only had aanart, although
she's quite a good actress.’

Linsey stared at him and suddenly a torrent of wdtosnbled from
her lips. 'She was the reason why | left you, whgnlaway. | thought
you were having an affair with her.'

Jarvis's face went pale with a cold rage. He lodikeda man unable
to believe the evidence of his own ears. '"You dowan to tell me
that you ran off to Mauritius just because of thét2i thought | was
having an affair, you didn't even wait to ask. Yasuled our marriage,
caused me years of anxiety, because of what? Arsizeut
imagination—or did you believe a pack of lies? Ertlway," he



ground out savagely, his eyes glittering, 'you desa thrashing, and
if | was any kind of man at all, I'd give you one!’

He looked so furious Linsey feared he might anduskraway from
him. Twisting from him, she stood panting agaihst dressing-table,
feeling like death. Whatever had possessed her gkensuch a
confession? The time hadn't been right, but sha'thbden able to
stop herself. And how could she tell him the whal¢h when he was
staring at her with such hate in his eyes? He didwe her, so there
was no point in pouring her heart out.

'I'm sorry,' she whispered at last, through ashpen |

‘'Sorry!" he snapped his teeth, a vicious soundyt@oknow, the first
time | saw you again, on Mauritius, | vowed I'd realou suffer, and
by heaven | will! I'll employ no half measures,heit. You talk of
being sorry. One day soon you're going to knowttthe meaning of
the word!'

‘You—you didn't seem to want me,' Linsey beganistastreaming
down her face.

'‘God!" he snapped, 'you can say that to a man malried a few
weeks! You mean you didn't want me. | have my f&udut at least |
tried to stick to my side of the marriage contrédthave had to shut
myself away like a hermit to avoid other women ctatgly, but |
was never more than polite to any one of them— aftearried you.'

Briefly Linsey closed her eyes in abject misery.avhad she done?
She seemed to be left without a single excuseutuning away. Why
hadn't she had the sense to think things out foselfeinstead of
panicking like a schoolgirl? She couldn't even reinder the guise
of that any more, for her honeymoon with Jarvisutgh short, had
rapidly changed her into a woman. Or almost, shanmeed herself,
recalling with impatience now her crazy little hamgs. 1t wouldn't



have seemed so bad, perhaps, if she had let hinv khe was in
Mauritius. She had been ill, but not so ill sheriaknown what she
was doing.

'I—I'll try to make amends.' Even to her own ears sounded futile.
‘You really think that's possible?' Jarvis snarled.

The line of his jaw was concrete, the glitter is Byes annihilating.
He confused and terrified her so much she coutdimik. She was
conscious that she had made a great mistake anctnpasd put it

right somehow, but no immediate plan sprang to miwtely, in

time, one would? There must be some way she cauldircce him

she had changed and was full of remorse for whahskd done.

'‘We—we mustn't keep your mother waiting,' she begdrappily, as
he made no further attempt to break the tensecsilddesperately she
hoped that Mrs Parradine's bracing company miglpt toeclear her
head and make-Jarvis decide to be a little kindehey remained
here much longer they might both say things theghinregret. 'I'll
just wash my hands,' she said. 'l won't be a minute

His face entirely unforgiving, Jarvis laughed. &ftve've been being
parted for so long she probably expects us to g&tydd in our
bedroom!

Linsey's colour fled, there were only two briglgyérish spots of red
on her cheeks. Was this the be- ginning of her ghument, a full
measure of scornful taunts?

Later, when they returned to the bedroom, she vasigarer to
finding a solution to her problems. She had thougfhoffering to

give Sean up, but knew this would be impossibled Smpposing she
did make such a sacrifice, she was sure it woulgkifi her to regain
Jarvis's love. Any hopes she had entertained trdthection had been
sadly crushed by this evening's disclosures. A @& occurred to



her, one that madeer flush painfully. Could she in any way
compensatr her sins by offering to live with him as thoutteirs
was a normal marriage? He didn't want a divorcd, sire believed
that while some men did stop loving their wivesytlall made love
to them.

Linsey began restlessly unpacking the few clottmeshad with her,
scarcely aware of what she was doing. During dindespite his
mother being there, Jarvis had been far from flierdothing in his
manner had suggested he would welcome such a @ipyes how
could they live together in a state of constantigyftrit wouldn't be
easy to more or less offer herself to him, but ¢eo much in the
wrong, did she have any choice?

She showered and put on the only nightdress sHd Gad, one she

didn't even remember pushing into her bag. It tediof a scrap of
silk and peach lace, which Jarvis had purchaseldoin Port Louis.

She would have to get some more clothes beforevtieayto Worton

tomorrow. She would be forced to ask Jarvis for eyorAs she

pulled the matching wrap, an equally scanty garmever her bare
shoulders, the invidiousness of her position stiuekafresh. Jarvis
might never miss the little he gave her, but shedhaving nothing

of her own. It seemed the less she took from harbttter. It was she
who should be the one to give.

On going back to the bedroom she heard him movbayiain the
dressing-room. The door between the two rooms v@sed, but
refusing to allow herself to hesitate she took apdéreath and
knocked on it nervously. It was opened almost imatetl by Jarvis,
with a towel round his waist.

'Yes?' he asked, his face grimly enquiring.

Linsey's heart had been thudding and beat eveerfasthe sight of
his broad, hair-covered chest. His chest was dkepshoulders



broad, and he looked suddenly too strong. She aadlimmediately
regretted saying it, "You don't have to sleep at #mall bed.’

After speaking she stared at him helplessly, timglshe must have a
genius for thoughtless speech. She was really ssingpherself this
evening, to her own detriment. Why couldn't sherida use more
charm, like Olivia James, for instance, insteadust bursting out
with things?

Jarvis made no reply for several seconds. Becdnesavas drawing
short, deep breaths, she could smell the cleasliogsis skin, the
warm male scent of him. There was a vein beatipglhain his neck
while a muscle jerked in his cheek.

Inscrutably he returned her stare. 'You're actuatfgring to share
your bed, the big one in there?'

As his glance went past her shoulder in narrowederoplation, she
nodded numbly. Then he said harshly, 'If | accepiryoffer | might
not want to sleep much. Just how far does your rgsitg extend?
Last night | took. At least it began that way, litthe end you
gave—and a lot more than | expected. You've changedey, we
both have, but | don't want you regretting anytting

'I'm offering you a good night's rest,' she stanadeuncertainly. 'l
think | must owe you a lot more ...

Folding his arms slowly across his middle, he labkewn on her
and snapped, 'You sound like a child who's beesarsimg for hours
and still hasn't got it right." His voice harden#un ready to agree
you owe me a lot, and it must be a step in the dglection that you
admit it.'

His irony confused her. She was trying to be humiblg he wasn't
helping her, neither was his disturbing nearnesst When she



stepped backwards in nervous retreat, his hands cairto jerk her
to him.

‘You didn't really believe | was going to sleephere by myself?' he
asked bluntly.

Linsey's glance flew anxiously to his cold facehe8idn't trust the
glint in his eyes but told herself she had foriiber right to object to
anything. If this was to be her punishment, shetriaasn to submit
without complaint. The light pressure of his firipd on her own
didn't seem too much like punishment, but immedijate touched
her sensation began riot- ing through her entidyb8he tingled to
the finger- tips she pressed against his chest aviihotesting gasp,
but she didn't struggle when he made no efforietease her. She
could feel the strength of his arms as they tighteto render the
fluttering motions of her hands ineffectual. In lears she could hear
the swift drumming of pulses, but she wasn't sunetiner they were
her own or his.

'I'm going to share your bed," Jarvis muttered nmagll, but his

voice was thick. His mouth, parted slightly, trdedl down to the
hollow of her throat and with a murmur of impatierfee pushed the
robe from her shoulders. Then he dealt just adassgly with her

delicate nightdress. Frantically she tried to stom, suddenly

terrified of her own growing excitement. She wantedbe a proper
wife to him, to prove she was sorry for what shd dane, but she
didn't want to respond so eagerly that he wouldware of it and
have another weapon to use against her.

She stiffened and tried to move away, but his hatai®sped on her
body so she couldn't escape. His mouth exploredoilneded curves
of her breast until she whimpered with ecstasy @odg to him
blindly. She was fast losing all consciousnessasfdurroundings as
everything disappeared in a sensuous cloud.



They clung together, so close that she was caugthtei fire of his

burning urgency. His hand slid down her back,fgther to the hard
contours of his body. Nor did he relax his hold wkhe cried out, but
smothered her soft moans with sensual kisses siné impossible to
resist. Her arms went around his neck as emotiorricd between

them. And, instead of protesting further, in a dslze heard herself
saying breathlessly that she loved him.

‘You want me to make love to you, you mean,' hatadicynically.

When she tried to speak again, no sound issuedghrber numb
lips. Taking her silence for consent, Jarvis pickedt up with a
savage exclamation, carrying her through to therathom, to crush
her beneath him on the larger bed. Blindly sheeswered to a
rapture which was sweeping her into seas wherehsiie never
ventured before. She hadn't wanted him to possgspat of her in
hate, but her clamouring senses refused to deny Parhaps, too,
this would be all she would have to remember, m ltng, lonely
years after he finally decided to discard her fmreWhen his terrible
desire for revenge began working the other wayvaodldn't allow
him to touch her.

The next morning, at breakfast, he told her hedwade business-to
attend to before they went to Worton. Becauseisf ine would have
time to shop for any clothes she was going to negad, later they
could all travel down together.

Linsey agreed, although she had never felt legsdifopping in her
life. A wave of homesickness for Mauritius, of gfllaces,

overwhelmed her. Or was it for the quiet, uncongibd life she had
led there? Certainly Harriet had been a tyrant, e had never
looked at her with such undisguised contempt agsldrd now.

She supposed she deserved all the censure shia tbadyreen eyes
that occasionally met hers during the course oir theeal. This



morning she even despised herself a little. Waslit an hour or two
ago that she had shared so much passion in his? d@teakly she
.wondered why they were so aware of each other, samething
between them, as uncomfortable as a flash of egtrcould flare
in an instant, and instead of growing weaker, gstronger, until it
ignited a fire which threatened to burn them bgih u

After breakfast she took Sean for a walk in thékpafter which they
had elevenses with his grandmother. Sean drardddss of milk and
told Linsey gravely about some of the things he $e&h. He seemed
very content with the flat and asked a lot of quest about London.
Then he asked about Worton and if his grandmotlasr going there
with them.

'‘No, young man,' she replied, and to Linsey, géfaleave town these
days, my dear, but | might join you for a weekeael.'

When Sean went to examine something at the oterdithe huge
drawing-room, she spoke again to Linsey, 'You d&nbw how
happy | am to have a grandson, and to see you amd Jogether
again.'

Linsey smiled, nodding noncommittally, hoping despely that Mrs
Parradine would let the matter rest there. Unfately, she didn't.
There followed questions, tactfully put, of couradich Linsey felt
obliged to answer. Had Jarvis known his mother wdé curious
arid deliberately left them alone? Mrs Parradirdndiask anything
very personal and she wasn't a petty woman. Shelyneanted to
know a little more about Linsey's life on Mauritittean Jarvis had
told her. In a very short time Linsey felt her r&seent fading, she
even began to realise it was sometimes good tadakmeone.

She noticed that her mother-in-law didn't probe deeplynor was
she inclined to criticise. In fact, Linsey was sised at her tolerance.
She hadn't had a chance to talk to her alone beifowne but they



seemed to learn quite a bit about each other inbitef hour before
lunch. It would take a lot longer to get to knowdMrarradine really
well, Linsey thought wistfully, noting the same eéeged pride in her
as was in Jarvis.

She decided gratefully that Mrs Parradine wasrafaman, and this
seemed confirmed when she said, 'One should newedemn

another person, Linsey, for none of us is capabtearling someone
else's mind.' She gave a brief, derisory laughm&mnes one is not
always able to read one's own. Too many peopleejudgn what

they see, or what they think they see, and oftempjtio quite the

wrong conclusions. I'm sure when you left Jarvisi ytad your

reasons, which you, at least, believed were goed,dut | hope you
won't ever do it again.'

Linsey swallowed and was very tempted to confessahole story,
but much as she was beginning to like Mrs Parradime found it
iImpossible to explain.

‘Jarvis,' she got out with some difficulty, 'midie¢ the one to leave
this time.' She didn't try to pretend all was vimdtween them. 'l hurt
his pride, if nothing else, and to—a man,' she lbe@h going to say
Jarvis, 'this is all-important.’

'If it's only his pride that's hurt, my dear, hdlweventually recover,’
his mother observed shrewdly, 'Jarvis came to mymothis

morning, before he left, He's delighted with higa,s&o proud of him.
As so he should be, because Sean is a splendidddy. Buildon

what you have, my dear, and perhaps soon everythihgome all

right.’

Linsey went shopping after lunch. Jarvis had sh@& should use the
same stores where he had opened accounts for ler vy were
married. She only went to one and bought severatles very

quickly, including a warm coat and mackintosh. #swaining as she



came out, reminding her that she must get tséte English weather
again. The mackintosh was a creamy beige, whickdleslady said
looked wonderful with her fair hair and lightly t@d skin. Linsey
also purchased three very simple evening dressehwould be
suitable for the country. If Jarvis did ask hematit as his hostess in
London, then she would have #&hop for something more
sophisticated.

When she returned to the flat she was surprisdohdoJarvis there
and was startled when he told her he had sent&@whiiss Smith on
ahead.

‘To Worton?' Linsey exclaimed, as he relieved lidren parcels.

'He has to learn to do without you,' Jarvis nod@&t looked at him,
at his dark, handsome face, and felt angry. Therahger faded as
she remembered how she had deprived Jarvis ofonisfas four
years.

How could she complain at being parted from himafdéew short
hours? 'He's only small,' she sought to excusédrerof indignation,
‘and we've always been together.’

'Fine,' he retorted tersely. 'So you don't hawep®at everything you
said when | sent him away in France.'

'‘No," she agreed meekly, shrinking from his sar¢cat¢m sorry,
Jarvis, for making such a fuss, especially whemengsing to Worton
ourselves. What time are we leaving?'

‘Not today, anyway," he drew her into the drawirogym as the butler
came to close the door, 'I've decided we'll stayondon another
night. My mother is dining out, but | thought weght go and have a
look at the house.'

"The house?'



'‘Everything | say appears to be startling you, eyshe observed
dryly. 'lI've been away almost two months, you knBwrhaps | want
to assure myself it hasn't fallen down in my absénc

He was being sarcastic again, and again she trigaiore it. She also
tried to hide her dismay at not being able to wlidean to Worton,
since she feared this might annoy Jarvis too.

'Is there any particular reason why you want taogthe house, apart
from seeing that it's all right?'

‘Actually, there is,' he admitted crisply. 'l'vecdted, while we're at
Worton, to have some rooms prepared for Sean assgl $mith. After
| decide which, I'll contact a firm of interior da@tors and tell them
to get on with it.’

Linsey still didn't feel too happy about the arramgnt when they
went there after tea. She would have loved to lsaneervised the
redecoration of Sean's rooms herself. On Maurgius had often
wished she had had a house of her own, where sbkt rhave
prepared a proper nursery for Sean. Now, when chiel ©bave done
So, it seemed she wasn't going to be given therappty.

‘Wouldn't it be more fun,' she asked wistfully she followed Jarvis
around the emptiness of the second floor, 'to dgdh ourselves?’

‘My dear girl,' he glanced at her coldly, 'l haedtiner the time nor the
inclination.’

'l would love to do it,' she dared suggest.

‘Leave it, Linsey," he said. 'l believe in leavihings like this to the
experts.'

So that was that. Linsey sighed despondently kirt'dargue. How
could she, anyway? She let the subject drop andvemtured a mild



protest when Jams chose three rooms on the seloanddt the back
of the house.

'Wouldn't it be better to have Sean nearer us? Whsa Smith has
her evenings off, | should feel happier.'

'‘Well, I wouldn't,” Jarvis replied firmly. 'And wheMiss Smith has
time off one of the maids can take over. In anyecaslon't expect
we'll be here much.'

She was pleased about that, as the house evokedod painful
memories, many of which she would rather forget.

‘Are you ready to go now?' she asked nervouslywieehad made
his final decision about the rooms. 'We promisedrymother we
wouldn't be late for dinner. | know she's going, duit she doesn't
want the staff upset.'

‘They're paid enough,' he snapped indifferently.like ycfu to look
at our suite first, to see if you'd like to haveatlone, while we're
busy.'

Linsey didn't want to see it, but she knew shedmwulefuse to do as
he asked. She was trembling as she entered thedmedvhich Jarvis
and she had used. It was impossible to believeutdcbe almost
exactly as she had left it, but it was. Glancinguad it, with wide,

darkened eyes, she felt ill, and the extent ofdmguish must have
showed.

'You may well look devastated," Jarvis rested tagnéyes on her
face, holding her remorselessly to his side. "Mas where it all
happened, wasn't it? Where you told me you weragavbaby, and
where you declared you'd lost it. Where you decideds neglecting
you for other women, and sought revenge by runni
away—depriving me of the child you swore you'd fost



Blindly she blinked back tears. Could she, in araywustify her

actions? 'l didn't do it for revenge, Jarvis. l'onrg,' she whispered,
her eyes pools of pain. 'l wish | could undo thstplut | can't. You
do have Sean now, though, a son ...’

'‘And | intend having others," he interposed harstiten her voice
choked on a sob. 'And you'll have no say in thetenabr their
upbringing.'

Hurt flared through her until she trembled. "You caly want me for
one thing.'

His mirthless laughter rang above her head asineduher to him.
‘Don't sound so bitter, my dear. You ought to l@kful | want you
at all, and you know very well that you're begimgnto enjoy going to
bed with me, We have this certain chemistry betwesnwhich is
even stronger than the hate we share, isn't it?'



CHAPTER TEN

LINSEY tried to appear indifferent, but failed to see hoer light
shrug didn't correspond with the clouded unhapgimeser eyes.

'l don't think this chemistry you talk about is thiat strong,' she said.

'l don't agree,’ Jarvis muttered grimly. '| knowyaan make my heart
race as no other woman can. Something, | assure lyalon't
appreciate.’

'I'm sure you exaggerate,” she whispered, tremblinger the
intensity of his glance.

He jerked her to him, thrusting her hand hard agjdlre front of the
light shirt he wore. 'Feel it," he mocked.

Snatching her hand away as if she had been bbmntrged, 'I'm sure
it doesn't bother you all that much. It can onlypbsical, anyway.
It's not as though you cared for me.’

He watched her carefully, his face devoid of ajpression. 'l take it
our hate is mutual?'

'‘Not on my side,' she confessed, feeling sudderdydiespairing to
care how much he knew. 'l don't know if | loved ymefore, Jarvis,
but | do now, very much.’

'You expect me to believe you?' he asked shoridyfate paling with
what she took to be contempt.

'I'd like you to try to." Her blue eyes misted sadlVhere was her
pride? She wondered why it didn't seem to mattgmaore.

'It's your body I'm interested in,' he replied Idys 'not your
so-called love.'



‘You'll soon tire if that's all,' she began, breakoff as he drew her
roughly into his arms.

‘I don't think I'll ever tire of this,' he muttered his mouth closed
over hers.

Linsey tried to fight, the hurt in her heart toeegddo be erased by the
instant passion that flooded her every time Jdotshed her.

'Please, Jarvis,' she whispered, desperately eyadirsensuous lips.
"Your mother—our dinner ...'

‘To hell with dinner," he said harshly, his arnghtening as he picked
her up and strode towards the bed.

They left for Worton in the late afternoon of tledldwing day. Jarvis

had gone out again that morning leaving Linseysieg a drugged
sleep, for which her body cried out. It was lateewlne had brought
her back to the flat the previous evening. Theyai@ed in their own

house a long time and Linsey, though reluctanttay shere, had
hoped vaguely that they might have laid a few ghddte expression
on Jarvis's face, however, when they came to lelaad,told her

indisputably that nothing had changed.

When they returned to the flat Mrs Parradine hdsen long in from
her dinner party. She looked reproachful hut hadattually said
anything. They had all had coffee and talked kelitefore going to
bed. Jarvis had again shared the big double bddlwisey, but as
soon as he got in he had turned his back on h#rputi even saying
goodnight. She had cried silently into her pillomtiushe fell asleep.

It was seven before they reached Worton. Seanwkes told by the
manservant who opened the door to them, was alrgadyed. It
dismayed Linsey that she didn't know where to fimeh. She had
only been here once before, on that never-to-bgeften occasion
when Jarvis had first kissed her. There hadn't la@eopportunity to



come again before the wedding, and afterwards schnhad
happened so quickly that she had almost forgothentat.

Gazing at the old house, nestling snugly in thedras they drove
towards it along the drive, she had had a greatesehhomecoming.
She was sad that the future was so uncertain,dmided she would
try to live a day at a time and be content with ivblae had. At
Worton she would discover again the English seasspsng, with
its showers, the first fresh greenness. Summer g sunny
brightness and warmth, the tantalising promiseonf)] hot days to
come. Autumn, the richness of it, then winter. Stoimes she used to
think she liked winter best, the evenings drawingand log fires,
frost and the dazz- ling whiteness of snow. Morerofthan not it
rained continually, but the dream was always thefad
Christmas—it always arrived, no matter what the theea She had
missed the traditional English Christmas while Bad been away.
This year she hoped she would be spending it vaithis) and Sean,
and perhaps Mrs Parradine if she could be persutalddave
London.

She was still gazing at the house intently as threyv up beside it.
Close at hand, it seemed even more , benign anldwn#ian it had

looked from a distance. It wasn't over-large, bt#mded to ramble a
little. Many of the rooms weren't used and Jaregtlonly a skeleton
staff.

'l could help out,' Linsey had suggested eageriythe way down. 'It
would give me something to do.'

'l won't have my wife working,' Jarvis had squastiexiidea sharply.
'If extra help is needed there are plenty of I@esdple who would be
glad of a job.'

‘Wouldn't that seem extravagant in times like tReske protested.



He glanced at her coldly. 'lt can't be bad to pfevemployment for
someone, and | pay good wages.'

Linsey hadn't said anything more. It wouldn't bedj®o take a job
from someone, who really needed it, but she couidr@dgine how
she was going to fill in her days. She would haigrg nothing to do.
It might have been different if Jarvis had offeresbme
companionship, but as he didn't even like her shdda't rely on
him. Eventually he might be willing to let her donse voluntary
work, if she was patient. Meanwhile, she and Seatdoget to know
the house and explore the countryside. Jarvis atypdssibly stop
her from doing that.

The manservant followed them upstairs with thegglage. Jarvis
took Linsey to a room at the front of the house #mdw the two
pieces of luggage he was carrying on the bed.

‘That will be all, Dick,' he dismissed the man, was staring at
Linsey curiously.

‘You'd better learn to be more correct with théfstae said shortly,
as the door closed. 'On the yacht, in London, neve hThey can't
take their eyes off you. Did you think | haven'tined?’

Jarvis's eyes were hard and cold as they restdetioflushed face.
‘That's hardly my fault,' she protested.

He continued as if she had never spoken. 'The raemploy are very
circumspect. It must be the way you look at thédnatlvise you to be
more prudent with my friends.'

Linsey nodded, feeling too near tears to quarréh Wwm about it. In
the savage mood he appeared to be in, she wouldlasg any
argument anyway. She deemed it wiser to concent&tattention
on the-bedroom. ltwas large and airy with the usual bathroor
leading off. The carpet, a soft green, toned withdover on the huge



double bed and the furniture was old and mellowas obviously a
man's room, but she liked it.

Jarvis seemed suddenly as willing as she to Idar¢guestion of her
indiscretion alone. 'There's a suite next doorsdid abruptly, ‘that
we can occupy if you like.'

'I'd as soon stay here,' she replied.

‘You may find it rather cramped.' As he glanceduady his hands
came out automatically to relieve her of the jaciet was wearing.
As his fingers brushed the bare skin of her nedk,expression
changed and darkened. 'Are you going to bath astdedore dinner?'

Her senses leapt, she felt her heart begin to thuolpntly. She
knew she had only to nod her head and she wouid bées arms,
whether in the bath or out of it. His hands weready curving over
her shoulders towards her breasts. It wasn't sh#l felt the un-
forgiving cruelty in them that she was jerked te tiill reality of what
she was inviting.

'‘No,' she gasped, twisting from him, 'l won't héawee. Didn't Dick
say dinner was at eight?'

'You appear to have an obsession with meals,' fygpsd.

'I'm hungry," she lied, relieved that he didn'tldal her as she
stumbled to the window. 'Is-isn't the view wondé&fushe
stammered. 'I-I'm going to enjoy exploring all thigh Sean. Jarvis,'
she rushed on, talking to the glass, wishing h&tding pulses would
calm down, 'lI'd like to go and see him before Ind&'

‘You'll see him tomorrow.' He stood very still, wiing her. 'l have to
return to town tomorrow, unfortunately. While I'way | don't want
you taking Sean out on your own. Let him learn éoviath other
people.’



"You mean teach him to do without me?"

'If you want to put it that way, yes.' He took natine of the bitter
whiteness in her face as she swung back to himiléWhbu're here
you won't take him anywhere. If he's invited outs$ASmith will go
with him, if I'm not available.’

'‘But—surely, just for a walk? | mean ..." Linseysastammering
again, but she didn't seem able to help it.

'‘No!" he rasped, as though violently angry. "Yowmat. And if you
disobey me, Linsey, I'll force you to live in Londand leave Sean
here.’

"You wouldn't!" she cried hoarsely, suddenly trangnl"You couldn't
be so cruel?'

‘Try me.! He seemed to enjoy seeing the tremblimg souldn't
disguise. 'l think it's about time you sufferedtel.’

Linsey tried to understand but failed. It wasnfficlilt to understand
what she had done to Jarvis's pride, but wickednaistaken as she
had been to leave him, ?he was sure it wasn'tit@ad to justify the
way he treated her during the following weeks. higsshness was
something she tried desperately to ignore, foeast short periods,
but eventually her unhappiness began affectingphgsically until
some mornings she woke up feeling quite ill.

Jarvis never had anything more to do with her ti@could help. He
might share her bed, but if he ever touched heas accidentally. He
went to London more than he had said he woulderb#ginning, but
he never took Linsey with him. Once, when she sk@@him to take
her so she might visit his mother, he had refused.

He had told her his mother wasn't well and whenesigiired what
was wrong, he said nothing serious.



Linsey had stared at him anxiously. 'Why doesrt@ime to Worton
for a while? The country air would do her good a&m& must be
longing to see Sean.'

‘She'll come when she's ready,' he had repliebjdding Linsey to
get in touch with her.

He seemed able to read her mind, just as easdilg asposed his will
over her. He forbade her to ring his mother, arelwgbndered if he
had forbidden Mr&arradine to ring his wife. Linsey couldn't imagin
Mrs Parradine obeying such instructions, but Jamght have told
her anything. He was bitter and hattsése days, enough to frighter
even, a woman as resolute and fearless as his mothe

Linsey spent a lot of time walking. If the peopiehe neighbourhood
wondered why she was out so much on her own, noewee said
anything to her, and for this she was grateful. Slas always
frightened that if any speculation regarding hengexings came to
Jarvis's ears, he would somehow prevent her froimggout again.
The thought of having to spend her time confineth®house, with
nothing to do, was almost more than she could bear.

She didn't dare see too much of Sean. Miss Snhidwss aware, was
vaguely but not unduly puzzled by her apparentlynataral
behaviour. She had workddr other mothers who had shown little
real interest in their offspring. Sometimes, thaugthen sensing
Miss Smith's unspoken criticism, Linsey would fdrggebe cautious
and take Sean for a glorious ramble in tiedds and woods.
Unfortunately Jarvis came home early one day, anglat her.

They had gone farther afield than usual. Sean ine$dand dirty and
sleeping in her arms when Jarvis found them. Shgesiting on the
edge of a grassy gutter, holding Sean tightly cheek against the top
of his head, just letting him sleep, when Jarvismfibthem.



Sean was immediately snatched from her, and Jdrats been
furious. '"You little bitch!" he had snapped, takireye not to waken
his son, letting his black, glittering eyes conwey fury. 'After this |

won't tell you again. Disobey my orders once maore you'll go to

London!'

When his mother did ring and ask Linsey to visit lmetown and

bring Sean, she didn't know what to say. She hadecm believe,
when Mrs Parradine made no attempt to get in touth her, that

Jarvis must have told her not to. Now, as it becalmaous that he
had done nothing of the sort, she was bewilderexlv ldould she
refuse Mrs Parradine's invitation without tellingrtithe truth? How
did you tell a woman that her son kept his wife enor less a
prisoner? Mrs Parradine probably wouldn't beligyamnyway, and
why should she? Jarvis was self-assertive and dorhirbut apart
from an occasional slight impatience was alwayy \nd to his

mother. His mother loved him, Ms staff did too, aseking him with
Sean, Linsey knew they considered him a devotdwfaShe also
knew they didn't blame him for the apparent rifhis marriage. They
liked Linsey, but as she had left him, the faultsirioe hers.

Linsey thought fast as she clutched the receivaemous hands.
‘Are you there?' Mrs Parradine asked sharply.

'Yes.' Linsey went clammy all over with apprehenskut forced
herself to go on. 'I'll bring Sean tomorrow, Mrgi@dine, but only if
you'll promise not to mention it to Jarvis. You See doesn't approve
of either of us coming to London. | know Sean migéit him
afterwards, but Jarvis won't blame him.'

‘But | thought Jarvis might bring you!'

Mrs Parradine seemed taken aback. Linsey saidyha¥tie'll come
by train. Sean's never been on a train before. dtdeésto love it.'



Sean did. The mid-morning train was far from fultlahe practically

danced with excitement. Linsey, drunk on recklesspgave Miss

Smith the whole day off. Jarvis might murder heit, &t least she was
going to have Sean for a few hours to herself.first

Mrs Parradine, recovering well from a severe attackheumatism,
was delighted to see them. She thought Sean wamtjrbut was
aghast over Linsey. 'You're far too thin, child—yoak terrible!

Linsey flushed, parrying such frank remarks as dsshe could, and
felt happier when Mrs Parradine, with a sigh, tdrtee Sean again.

'‘As you'll know," she said obliquely, 'Jarvis conkes see me
sometimes. He doesn't look well, either. Nor istBraper so good. |
would say he's a man under a considerable strain.’

'He works too hard,' Linsey managed.

'‘He has always worked hard,' Mrs Parradine snamniedgantly, 'but
I've never seen him so haggard as he is now, nog siou first left
him.'

Despite what had been an uneasy beginning, Linspyed being
with her mother-in-law. So did Sean. Too soon iswae to go, but
Mrs Parradine promised to pay them a visit as ss®he was able to.
The butler came to say their taxi was waiting dreytsaid goodbye.
As they left the house, Linsey was startled toasexher taxi drawing
up and Olivia James getting out.

'‘Why, hello!" Olivia smiled maliciously, on catclgirsight of Linsey
with Sean. 'If it isn't the little runaway bride!

‘Good afternoon, Miss James,' Linsey replied gtifflm sorry, we've
a train to catch.'



‘A train?' Olivia's pencilled brows rose. 'lI'vetjhad lunch with Jarvis
and he didn't say anything about a train. In fatign he asked me to
call and see his mother—who might, incidentally nine mother-in-
law soon—nhe didn't even, mention that you were .here

'‘Perhaps he forgot.' Better the humiliation of tthetn to let Olivia
suspect he hadn't known. 'Sean had never beeriram doefore and
|I—I mean, we— thought it would be a nice treat.'

'‘Really?’

As Olivia's brows threatened to disappear, Linskyoat dived
towards her taxi. 'l really must go now, Miss James

All the way back to Worton Olivia's words dancedbtigh Linsey's
head. Lunch with Jarvis, calling on his mothervidahadn't been
telling the truth. He must intend getting a divqoraéer all. He had
said he wouldn't, but that was probably just tol faasey until he

made sure of getting Sean. He never touched her sowlearly

hating her that she might have guessed! All thesswgere there, only
she had been fool enough to believe him.

It was after nine before Jarvis arrived home thranheng. Linsey had
known he had a business dinner and had hoped He degide to
stay in town. She had just finished having a batkemhe strode into
the bedroom. The journey to London, combined vhthtensions of
the day, had tired her, so rather than dress agjaghad just put on a
light wrap, having decided to go straight to bed.

Apprehensively she swung round as he entered the.rét was
obvious from the look on his face that he knew whsre had been,
and her heart sank.

'So!' he snapped, making no attempt to disguisélazing anger.
‘You've been to London, disobeying me again, bahéa afield this
time?'



She tried to stop shaking at the impact of his ddering gaze. 'Your
mother asked me to bring Sean to see her.’

You didn't tell me.’
'‘Only because | feared you wouldn't let me gaodid.'

‘You know damned well | wouldn't have let you déé& ripped of his
jacket and flung it on a chair, the violence of meod frightening
Linsey half out of her wits. The anger in his elgsgpt as he covered
the distance between them in seconds. Graspirgtisé with which
she had been brushing her long golden hair, hevtiiraside as he
jerked her to her feet. Lifting his hand, he strhek sharply over her
cheek.

'I'm sorry, Jarvis,' her voice broke on a sob &sssared up at him, her
cheek stinging.

‘You are?' he spoke coldly. 'l don't see much sigh You wouldn't
have told me. I'd never have known if Olivia hadiiven me a ring.'

So that was how he'd found out! She might havesgpeesShe tried to
clear her throat. 'l didn't expect to be able tegka from you. Sean
would have told you, or your mother, so | was gofagtell you
myself, tonight or in the morning.’

'‘Which doesn't alter the fact that initially you seit to deceive me,'
he retorted, between his teeth.

Linsey looked at him with anxious, defensive blyes 'Sometimes
you drive me to deceiving you, Jarvis. You hate saemuch, and
lately you've even seemed to dislike touching me.’

'‘And that's bothered you, has it?' he tauntedey®s hardening with
mocking intent as he began dragging her towardbeke



'‘No, Jarvis, no!" she pleased desperately, hert haaing out of
control as she guessed his intentions.

As she held back, he lifted her, flinging her asrdee green
bedspread and coming down brutally on top of hiee. I&ated the way
he hurt her, but she hated more the hot rush ofeaveas which swept
through her veins.

For a minute they lay there; the breath knockedbtiiem. 'Jarvis, if
you don't let me go you'll regret it,' Linsey hedrerself moaning.
'Olivia said..."

‘Shut up!" he cut in savagely, his breath raspmgpethrew off his
remaining clothing. 'l don't want to hear about bemanyone else.
Talking never made any impression on you, why sthgol think it

might on me? | should have tried a different kifidiiscipline.’

'‘Oh, no...!" As she twisted from the cruelty of darthat rapidly
stripped her naked, her voice shook, but he mgnalled her against
his hard body, his mouth bruising, using undisgiifeece, as though
determined to subdue her.

She was trembling in earnest now shuddering bernkatimpact of
his harsh kisses, while trying to fight the ristide of her own urgent
desires. They were both fighting this passionaedna each other
which always succeeded, in drawing them togethastirictively
Linsey knew he was having as great a struggle asvsis, but this
didn't help. It was no comfort to sense that hetecgher but despised
himself for it.

‘Jarvis, won't you listen to me?' she whisperedkihus

‘No,' the green eyes flashed as he lowered his Arddhis mouth
moved over her exposed skin. 'Why should | listerydu when |
think you've missed this as much as | have?'



The derision in his voice was reflected in the hardressing
movements of hands that bruised as they explorgdguentually the
spinning, floating sensation he was producing had rhurmuring
incoherently in his arms as a sense of enchantoegyan filling her.

His mouth forced her trembling lips apart and hesgessive hands
slid over her lurching stomach to find her breaSt®u drive me

mad," he said thickly. 'l mean to have you, Lingsy may as well

give in.'

'No,"' she moaned, but her voice lacked conviction.
‘Then I'll have to make you,' he rasped.

Linsey resisted for a moment, uncertain and shakatthe hard
pressure of his limbs on hers, the deliberatelysing touch of his
hands, the sensuous passion of his mouth all cadlim demolish
her defences against him. She heard him gasp d&®tlysmoved in
over hers and was helpless to stop him.

Momentarily she fought the darkness that threatexidds ruthless
possession, then suddenly she wasn't frightenednaorg. Jarvis
might be taking her in anger, but if he wanted $teg didn't mind
which way.

She loved him so much this couldn't be wrong. Tygétte wound her
arms around his neck, wanting to give herself cetapy. The heavy
rasp of his breathing, the excitement she coulbdmf@einting within
him, only brought an urgent desire to respond. i&saalms tightened
she found she was clinging to him, whispering laisa passionately
against his demanding lips, again and again.

Afterwards, when he left her, she tried to sleej,douldn't. What a
fool she had been to think this past hour would ereaky difference!
As Jarvis closed the door sharply, all her new baped within her.
He said he would sleep in the suite next door astddrsturb her



again. He had sounded so final, she cried, butoan later, she lay
dry-eyed and shocked. It was as if the unbearadle ghe had felt
when he had left her had torn a veil from her msitwing her, for
the first time, things about herself which she hsler really
understood. She couldn't believe she could have §eélind!

For the first time she saw herself and her marnagenew way. If, at
the start, Jarvis had grown a little impatient, Bhd been too young
to understand thdiis impatience had sprung from his increasing ne
of what” she- had consistently withheld from hirhe®iadn't been so
young in years as in experience, and this had aairer continually.
She had been terrified of boring him. But instebdpeaking openly
about the uncertainties that beset her, she had toee proud to
confess that she wasn't nearly as confident as he

thought she was. He had wanted her overwhelmingty she had
been frightened. Hadn't she grabbed at every exougeoid giving
herself completely? She had even tried to turnpaeents' death to
her own advantage, with this in mind. Her grief baen real enough,
but she had deliberately exaggerated it in ordepjgeal to Jarvis's
sympathy, to keep him out of her bed.

If she had used some common sense and learnedcéptalcer
extremely sensuous nature, their honeymoon wouwd haen vastly
different. She had had a crazy idea that Jarvigedaa lady for his
wife and that ladies didn't get carried away by—ttkiad of thing.
The pressures she had put on him, she saw now hraustoeen well
nigh unendurable. Then, their harrowing return tmdon with his
passion still unslaked and burning at fever haad, she still asking
the impossible of him. He had tried desperatelylharrespect her
desire to be chaste in mourning, while she had bmmuddled up
to even think straight. When she had discoveredvsse pregnant,
instead of being delighted, she had merely induigedfurther flood
of self-pity. She had only herself to blame thati¥s affection had
grown noticeably cooler and the rift between thexd Widened daily.



Had she really gone to his office that day to gaowvith him about
not having lost the baby? Somehow she doubteidivas more likely
that she had simply intended using the baby agause to regain his
attention and sympathy.

She had been an only child and her parents hatedgdwer. It was a
wonder she wasn't entirely selfish. She was grhtdfat the
repercussions of that spoiling hadn't gone so dbepwvas unable to
see where she had gone wrong. It must be too tate of course, to
convince Jarvis she had changed, but at leastshé do something
to undo the harm she had doBke must go away, leave him to find
happinessvith someone else. He might believe she was sdrskie
tried to explain, but that wouldn't bring badke love she had
destroyed. And she couldn't bear to live with hirthaut it.

It was almost midnight when she stole from the koarsd set off in
the direction of the nearest town. The station five@smiles away and
there she hoped to catch an early train which waak# her to
London. From London she would ring Jarvis, shedisshdy left him
a note explaining that she wasn't coming back, \ahg, but she
would give him a ring, just to make sure.

It was a fine night and she wore a pair of sensht@es, as she didn't
expect to get a lift. At this time of night, in g8eeparts, there was very
little traffic. As she covered mile after mile, ttead was so quiet she
became absorbed in unhappy thoughts, and almogegiout of her
skin when a car did pull up beside her.

'I'm sorry--' she was about to refuse the invitati@fore it was ever
issued, when, suddenly aghast, she realised iJarass.

He flung open the door, catching her arm evenlastigned to flee,
pulling her into the car, into his arms, slammihg toor shut again.
'‘My God, Linsey! his tortured groan was muffledasngt her hair.
'‘Never—never do this to me again!'



The shock of Jarvis's arrival stunned her. Shedrdwthink of a thing
to say. Clinging to him as though he was the oalglghing on earth,
she gasped, 'How did you know I'd gone? How did fyodi me?"

'l found your note,' his voice was still hoarseeduldn't stand it any
longer. | love you, and it was killing me, treatipgu the way | was
doing. | was torturing both of us and | went to yoaom to ask you to
forgive me. .When | found you'd gone | nearly werdzy. It was
worse than when you went to Mauritius.'

Her cheek was against her, she was crushed inrnis, &he could
feel almost every bit of him, yet what he was tgjlher seemed to
have no reality. "You can't possibly love me, Jahshe whispered
brokenly, 'not after everything I've done!'

The flash of approaching headlights brought fromvida an
impatient, smothered oath. He released her reltigtempull on to a
piece of waste land at the side of the road andstlimefore she was
aware he had moved she was fast in his arms again.

He put gentle fingers under her chin, lifting it lse could kiss her
mouth. It was a long kiss, without passion but @fltenderness and
warmth. 'l love you, darling,' he brushed her {astds aside, daring
her to question the adoration in his eyes, 'l tHirddways have. |

know | always will.'

'l know | love you,' she said in shaken tones, almanable to
comprehend that she was here, in Jarvis's arm$yeanas telling her
something she had never expected to hear.

'You really love me?' he queried, something vekg lvorship in his
glance. "You said you did, but | couldn't beliewiyneant it.'

‘Jarvis,' she touched his face with a wonderingdhaeeing the
darkness in his eyes as she did so, feeling theethe@mors under his
skin, 'I'm not sure what | felt in the past, blbrg time ago | realised



| loved you, only | was still too frightened of neynotions to admit
how much. When,' she hesitated, scarcely daringsko ‘when did
you first know you loved me?'

His arms tightened, his hands caressing her b#pkirsgy through

her soft hair. ‘It might be wiser to begin at tlegimning," he smiled
grimly. 'l saw you, | wanted you, and what | wantealways made
sure | got. On our honeymoon, when you persistediihholding

part of yourself from me, you drove me almost taness. You blew
hot and cold so consistently, | often felt moreslgirangling you than
loving you. Yet, for all that, | found it very hatd restrain myself
whenever | had you in my arms. | began to belieme lyadn't been
ready for marriage, but | knew you were far fronfdday nature. And
there was this spark between us, an ever-rechargurge of
electricity, which convinced me we could find a diof earthly

paradise together, if only you would learn to tnust

'‘Even in London,' he continued harshly, 'when yauengrieving for
your parents, | understood how you felt, but itndidprevent me
wanting you. When you so obviously didn't want inlead to leave
you alone completelyyou were so lovely and desirableknew |
couldn't hope to keep to half measures. Then, wberearnt about
the baby and didn't seem to want it, | didn't kneRat to think.'

'Oh, Jarvis,' her eyes blurred with tears, dammehis shirt as he
held her face against his shoulder, 'l shouldwehdamed you ...’

‘Well," his mouth quirked with a brief flicker otimour, 'I'd have felt
worse if you'd blamed someone else.' His tone dhgniqwutly, he
said, 'l was annoyed with myself that | hadn't giyeu more time,
yet when we thought you'd lost the baby | was dewed. | wanted
you both, you see, and it appeared I'd lost yoh.bot

It took courage to lift her head and look at himf bhe managed it.
'‘What happened was more my fault than yours, Jdmwias a spoiled



brat. | only considered myself, never you. | nestepped to look at
things from your point of view.'" Her voice shookitlshe was
determined to tell him how she had seen her- seliee that evening
and wouldn't let him interrupt. And, as .she fimdhand his arms
tightened again, instead of pushing her contemiy@way, she felt
an aching sense of relief which encouraged heiakerthe final, vital
confession.

'‘When | learnt | was still pregnant, Jarvis, | regho your office to
tell you, and found you with Olivia James in youma. It was a
terrible shock, but if I'd been more adult I'd netxave flown to

Mauritius the way | did. | thought my heart was dkieg, but |

suspect it was more a case of hurt pride and aedfesirevenge that
drove me to act as | did.'

"You saw me with Olivia?' he frowned, '‘Oh, Godorfly I'd known!
She was just off to America for a couple of yeansl & was so
delighted, | obliged when she asked me to kisghedbye. For me,
it didn't mean a thing. She was married then, agyJfeonly you'd
waited,' he groaned, 'l could have explained!

‘Would you?'

'l don't know ... Maybe we both had too much pritte.not sure,' he
admitted frankly, ‘what | would have done. | kndwat when you
disappeared and | couldn't find you, | tried td meyself | was well

rid of you and needn't feel guilty about assocatinth other women.
Only I spent more time thinking of you and whatdwd do to you if

| ever caught up with you again than | did of théthmade me even
more furious when | discovered | found no pleasarthe company
of other women any more. | might have pretendead, vhen | met
you, but there was no one. | didn't realise howebitwas becoming,
and when | did it seemed too late to do anythiroual.'



‘You don't have to explain.' Linsey heard the agonlyis voice and
put gentle fingers over his lips to stop him, Batdimply kissed her
fingers, one by one, then went on, as if he had to.

'‘When | saw you again, standing on that beach ouritiias, | could
scarcely believe my eyes, and all | could thinkvak revenge. | was
going to make you suffer, if it was the last thindjd! | was curious
when you seemed abnormally frightened at the sagfhime.l'd
expected you to be surprised, but not that mucth itadmecame even
more interesting when | realised you were hidingnsthing. |
thought it must be another man, and when | diseal/érwas Sean |
was stunned—and angrier, than | could ever remeimdiag in my
life.’

'l thought you'd left the island,’ Linsey faltered, he paused, feeling
a tremor run through her even to recall the indslene was
describing.

'‘No," he sighed against the top of her head. 'nkheouldn't leave
you; all I did was pretend to. When | took you tvé lunch on the
yacht, then down to my cabin to see how despe@ienere to get
home, | knew | could never let you go again. | hearade love to
you that day—I'll never know how | managed to regmi. When |

did find out about Sean, the anger and hate wihshsre, but there
was also tremendous joy. | could have murderedgokeeping him

from me, though.'

'l thought you would take him away,' Linsey reitechunhappily, and
Jarvis said quickly, 'l know, Linsey, and you waight to be

apprehensive. | meant to. | was delighted with wry, 0 much so
that it seemed incredible that soon my most prendkelings were
those of jealousy. And | was actually jealous ainjove for him, not

his for you. It began to drive me mad. You didoitd me, you loved
him. On the yacht, on the way back here, when ywsponded so
ardently that night in your cabin, | believed itsAzasically-sex. That



was when | began to get the idea that if | couldpkgou and Sean
apart you might learn to love me. It got so baduldn't bear to see
you near him, loving him, smiling at him, ignoringe. It became as if
| had a wild beast in my. breast that wouldn'elisto reason.'

‘Jarvis,' Linsey steadied her voice with a deepthrél love you quite
desperately, and what | feel for you is quite ddfe from the love |
have for Sean.’

'l know, my darling," Jarvis murmured huskily slthe same with me,
only he had your love, whatever kind it was, whiteemed to have
nothing. Yet tonight, when | thought you'd goneiagbwas ready to
grovel. | didn't care if you hated me any moret aslong as | found
you and you agreed to stay. When | saw you wal&lngg the road |
was so thankful | was ready to agree to any terms gared to
dictate.’'

She looked at him, meeting his intent, glitterirage, letting him see
the love in her eyes. 'l don't want terms,' she, slgust want you. But
| thought you only wanted Sean, that's why | detiteleave and let
you have him. You see, | thought you hadn't bedimgeme the
truth—when | saw Olivia .,.'

‘Where did you meet her?' he cut in harshly.

'‘As we were leaving your mother's. She said shattl lanch with
you, and she hinted ...'

'‘Spare me,' he cut in again. 'Darling, | haveréns@livia since the
day we left France. Today | had lunch with a bussneolleague on
the south coast and a business dinner in Londod.itAmas all male.
Not even a secretary in sight!'

Suddenly Linsey didn't care about Olivia or anyesttvoman. She
loved Jarvis and they were together, nothing elsttared. They had
each other—and Sean.



‘Forgive me,' she whispered, 'for doubting you.'
'If you'll forgive me for the last weeks?'

'Let's forget about them,' she begged, her armgisty around his
neck.

'If you're sure, my love?' Jarvis's own arms tigktk and he said
unsteadily, 'We have Sean and | hope we'll haverathildren, but
nothing really matters but you.'

She moved restlessly against him, feeling drunk@piassion in his
voice. As she nodded, his mouth descended to énéigs. He kissed
her hungrily while his hands stroked gently alorey khoulders to
find the pulse beating hard in her throat. Theathaweetness of their
kisses helped to banish all the pain they had medfeand, as Jarvis
murmured loving endearments in her ears, Linseyglto him
feverishly, whispering his name. He kissed her ragalmost
reverently, holding her close, and she had nevarestied she might
feel as happy as she did then.

Eventually he stirred, drawing back from the gragvtemptation of
her mouth, but with a look of increasing urgencyis eyes. 'l love
you,' he said, thickly, wryly, 'but there must bettbr places!" Then
suddenly he was smiling, adoring her. 'Shall wagme, my darling
wife?'

'Yes,' she whispered, 'let's," but before he swicthe ignition, she
kissed him again, very softly and lovingly.

As they drove back to Worton she snuggled up agains and his
arm held her firmly to his side. It was lovely to gome, Linsey
thought dreamily, but she wouldn't really mind wdéney went, as
long as they were together.



