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Lisa faced the hardest decision of her life

She could watch the family firm go bankrupt, or ngapowerful
property developer Rick Andreas, who'd stipulatesé lhad to be part
of the assets he was prepared to control if he toek the business.

Did he really expect her to submit to the demaridsis modern-day
human bondage?

And although he'd agreed to release her from #u@angement in
five years' time, how could Lisa survive his vidlgrassion for so
long? Not to mention her own body's treacherouysamese to it....



CHAPTER ONE

LisA cast a final hasty glance at her mirrored reftegtthen moved
out from the backstage dressing-room towards thaiou

There was nothing to indicate that this afternodaghion show
would be any different from countless others in ahhshe had
participated over the past few years. The tapeldestcation on this
occasion was cacophonous jazz, and to her sligatlgd ears it
appeared to be reaching ear-splitting proportion.

Within seconds the music came to a sudden stopthendrganiser
began an introductory speech, then the compere twak the
microphone and began her professional spiel regguttie merits of
the gown about to be modelled.

On cue, Lisa moved out on to the stage. Her eximedsore a
pensive, faintly aloof air, her fine brown eyes wvignd clear as she
went through the choreographical movements witlceftd dignity.
Keeping her gaze high, she skimmed the heads ottigéence,
noting with idle interest that the hall appeardlddito capacity. Then
with skilled fluidity she took the catwalk—pausirtgrning, smiling,
before returning to the stage where she effectedlast turn, then
moved through the curtain to backstage.

'Did you see that gorgeous-looking man near theakthne hall?’

Lisa paused long enough to give the owner of thiatlly breathless
voice a slight frown, and shook her head in sifegation.

'Far left corner,’ Susie murmured, rolling her egnegressively. 'Tall,
dark, in an impeccable business suit. Wow!" Themai$ her turn to
move through the curtain and take up where Lisa&hoff.



Organised chaos reigned in the dressing-room, batiely room to
move for the five models employed for the chardising function.
The art of quick-change was something Lisa hadiesdjuluring the
past three years, and now she slipped out of ressdand donned
another with the ease of long practice, crossingh&® mirror to
smooth her hair and run a check on her make-up.

Five minutes later she took the catwalk again,asshe completed a
turn at its end she let her eyes skim slowly toléftecorner, more
from curiosity than anything else. Accustomed tdenradmiration,
and accomplished in dealing with it, she was ungmegb for the dark
probing gaze centred on her slim figure. His fezduappeared
ruggedly stern and uncompromising, and she perddivat he was
aggressively attractive rather than handsomely dooking.
World-weary and cynical, Lisa added silently as stale her way
back to the stage, and she actuédlly those dark eyes observe he
every move, dissecting and categorising in ruthlesaluative
criticism that brought a surge of angry resentment.

'Did you see him?' Susie whispered as Lisa entetieel
dressing-room. 'Isn't he the dishiest male youaassn a long time?’

'He doesn't do a thing for me," she murmured widlibdrate
uninterest.Liar! His image rose to taunt her, and with a gesture
irritation she peeled off her dress.

The next time she looked he was no longer there sime
unconsciously relaxed, completing the afternooaSgament with
professional ease.

It was almost five o'clock when she eased hergtirom its parking
space and headed it towards the city. Her apartmastsituated in
suburban Lane Cove on the other side of Sydneylsoba Given
some luck and possible celestial assistance shiet migke it home
by six, then she had to shower and change in todeeet her brother



and sister-in-law for dinner. She was in half a dnito cancel,
pleading a long day and a headache, but James dwadibsistent
when he'd phoned that morning—almost adamant, #&edves
immensely fond of him.

The traffic was predictably heavy, moving at timath a snail-like
pace as it poured through the city streets on tmws freeways, but
once over the Harbour , bridge Lisa made progress.

The apartment was just as she'd left it early thatning, and she
crossed into the kitchen to make a much-neededtupffee, then
moved to the lounge and switched on the electrc fi

Tossing her coat on to a nearby chair, she eaddukepfshoes and
sank down onto the sofa. Any minute now the phoaelevring and

Tony would expect a recount of her day. A slightlsrtugged the
edge of her lips. Dear uncomplicated Tony! He yeadired about her,
morefriend than boy-friend, although she was aware he didg4rd

her in a similar light. Of late, he'd been pushiogdeepen the
relationship, and couldn't understand the reasohdphesitation.

Almost on cue, the kettle whistle blew, and she juatl switched it
off and poured water into the cup when the phoradegean insistent
summons.

'Hi there,' she answered warmly, and heard hiskdauie response.
'How was your day?'

'‘Busy. A gruelling session at the studio, followsda fashion show
this afternoon. I've just got in.' She took a dipat coffee and felt its
reviving effect.

'‘Care to meet for a few drinks?"



'‘Oh, Tony—I can't,’ she refused. 'Not tonight."

'You haven't succumbed to one of your lecherousiradsn have
you?' he hazarded jokingly, and she teased lightly,

'Five at least. There's safety in numbers.'
‘Surely you jest—I hope."

Sensing his need for reassurance, Lisa unhesitatgaye it. 'I'm
dining out with James and Ingrid.'

‘Alone?'
A slight frown creased her brow. 'I'm not sure. damidn't say.'
‘How about tomorrow night? Dinner, perhaps?’

'Fine,' she agreed. 'Pick me up at seven. Now ¢ hawash. 'Bye!
Replacing the receiver, she finished her coffeen trossed into the
bedroom.

She wished there was time for a leisurely bathshatd have to make
do with a quick shower instead. As to what she downkar—a
mental image of her wardrobe's contents flashesutjir her brain,
and she unerringly made a selection, her mind'sseyting on its
accessories before she stepped into the showkr stal

Some fifteen minutes later Lisa put the finishimydhes to her
make-up, then stood back from the mirror and céyeferutinised
her reflected image.

She bore an air of classic elegance, attired iguad- hugging dress
of lightweight cream wool with a silken scarf kremtt carelessly
about her neck. Her skin was flawless, and thdéuskise of shadow,



eyeliner and mascara highlighted startingly elogquenown eyes
which were by far her best feature, she accordihtsi as she
viewed their mirrored depths from beneath longkdeanged lashes.

With a faint sigh she turned away from the dressafide and caught
up a fur-trimmed suede coat from the bed, slippadanms into the
sleeves, then she moved towards the front door.

In the hallway she summoned the elevator and waidiéntly for its
arrival, her expression becoming faintly pensivé &smnsported her
down to the underground car park.

The invitation to join James and his wife for dinveas vaguely
perplexing, especially as she had spent the prewewaning in their
company. Older by some eleven years, her brothértddeen her
beneath his protective wing more than five years atpen their
parents had been tragically killed in a small plaresh. Even now,
despite her twenty-two -years, he still regardadalsehis 'little’ sister,
and tended to treat her in much the same mannlee a&d his two
children.

His disapproval had been voluble when she hadeslé¢otembark on
a modelling career at seventeen, but as time psegdeand she
achieved recognition, she had succeeded in eammsmgeluctant
admiration. There was something immensely pleasiftaving her
photograph in a variety of fashion magazines, tiestedge that she
possessed the necessalgn to show designer clothes to their bes
advantage. Yet there was no conceit in her manrfeanything, she
strived not to let her acclaim to fame make anyedidnce to
friendships she had formed. Apart from a few, nmeh wanted to
date her merely for the glamour they thought h&s@nce might
afford them, and the women were frankly and oftastity envious. It
was useless to reveal how desperately hard shiedubid work those
first few years, explain that hours posing bendath lights in a



photographic studio was anything but fun. Fashioodefiing
possessed an aura of glamour, and most were ignofathe
gruelling work it involved. Yet there were times evhshe became
tired of always being on display, intensely vulimeato criticism.

On the surface she had everything a girl could wAnkuxurious

apartment in one of Sydney's fashionable North &lsaburbs; she
drove a sports coupe, and owned innumerable clethese designer
labels were the envy of many. Even marriage coeldérs, if she
chose to give Tony the slightest encouragement.skethesitated,
stalling each time he broached the subject, umgilto make a final
commitment. She liked him, felt comfortable in Ipisesence, but
some inner voice kept taunting that there had tontmee to a
relationship than mere compatibility. His kissedndi transport her
anywhere, and never had she been tempted to deft camvention.
Sometimes she wondered if she shouldn't simply givend sleep
with him—if only to bury the bogey of her own virgy.

Lisa unlocked the door of her metallic silver Ma®Rl47 and slid in
behind the wheel, experiencing a feeling of sattgba when the
engine sprang to life. Carefully she eased th@gtafrom its parking
space, then sent it purring towards the ramp |leadut on to the
street.

The drive to Clontarf took almost twenty minutesydaher
sister-in-law let her into the imposing brick houséh a finger
against her lips in cautionary silence.

'‘Simon and Melissa are on the verge of sleep,idngurmured. 'If

they hear your voice, they'll be downstairs in @asfi demanding
instant attention!" She ushered Lisa in with onedhand closed the
door behind her with the other. '‘James particuladnts to get away
on schedule,’ she explained with a slight smilenélbeing of the
essence, you understand.'



Lisa wrinkled her nose, and her fine brown eyesided with wicked
humour. 'You're beginning to' sound like my deantlber! He should
have chosen to enter the legal fraternity—as &jaldpersonage, he'd
have been perfect,' she concluded quizzically.

'‘Missed my vocation, have I?' a droll voice teaseth behindhand
Lisa swung round with a smile.

'Hi, big brother," she proffered teasingly. "Yowgeuof the normal
phrase tends towards unctuous civility—fine in tleardroom, but a
trifle overwhelming for lesser mortals. How are ¥bu

His response was immediate. 'Fine. So pleasedgald in us this
evening.'

'I'll fetch my coat,' Ingrid excused, moving frohetlounge.

'I'm not sure I'd have dared not to,' Lisa grinn&eu were rather
adamant when you rang this morning.'

‘Sorry about the short notice.'

'So you should be," she rebuked teasingly. 'l Hbdrarrangements
far more pressing than being taken out to dinner.’

‘I'm sorry. However—'
'Oh, really, James,' she laughed, 'I'm not beings&'

He viewed her solemnly, and there was no answeawmntkle in his
eyes. 'lt's very important you accompany us.'

'‘Good heavens!" she exclaimed, her eyebrows wingjigily in mock
astonishment. 'Who's joining us? Some exalted Membk
Parliament you particularly want to impress?'



He seemed on the point of imparting informatiorentlappeared to
change his mind. 'A man whose status and power @mnmmense
respect,' he revealed slowly, and she swept himck glance.

*You sound almost—apprehensive.'

'Rick Andreas isn't someone you can easily igndeeyles declared
heavily.

'‘Am | to be there as a diversionary tactic?' Lis&zed lightly, and
glimpsed his faint frown.

‘Not at all,' he reproved. 'Socially, you're veryah an asset.’

'l see,’ she mused. 'I'm merely an inclusion tonewp numbers
between the sexes. Is that it?'

James appeared to have trouble assembling thetwweds, and he
began ponderously, 'Actually, I'd take it as a peas favour if you

could—er—' he paused, then continued delicately—hiee to

him.'

This was becoming more curious by the minute! Bed¢ how
nice?'she questioned, and he gave a slight shrug oftiemzze.

'Indulge in sophisticated small-talk,' he elabatat®ou know the
sort of thing.'

‘Captivate him with my fine wit and intelligencsfie essayed with a
grin. 'Is that it?" A faint grimace tugged the edfeer mouth. 'Just as
long as I'm not expected to play tleenme fatale.’

'‘Really, Lisa,' James reproved, 'there's no neée facetious.'



At that precise moment Ingrid returned, coat indhamd James took
it from her, holding it out so that she could dfipr arms into its
sleeves.

‘The children are asleep, bless their sweet heartgid told him.
‘The babysitter has been briefed. Shall we go?"

Seated in the rear of her brother's car, Lisaestil tiny smile. Like its
owner, the Volvo sedan was the epitome of functistability. It had
style and elegance, but lacked the flair of itseracounterparts. Take
her RX7, or a Porsche . . . But therein lay théed#hce. James was
strictly conventional, evestaid. While she had a capacity for fun, &
wicked sense of humour on occasion that had mareahce led her
into strife with the strict nuns who had been iargje of her convent
education.

The restaurant was an exclusive establishment ddcat the
prestigious suburb of Potts Point.

‘My, my,' Lisa murmured as James led them insiflgou want to
Impress, this is the place to do it.’

'‘Precisely. | suggested we meet at the bar, althougre a little
ahead of time.'

‘That's my brother—never late,' she accorded witindistinct grin.
She stood silently as the elegantly attinsaltre d'hotelcame forward
and checked their booking, then she moved in Irgudke as they
were ushered to the bar. 'Is this to be a cosystoue, or will there be
others joining us?"'

‘A whisky and soda, brandy, lime and lemonade, ahnida; what
will you have?'



'I'll join Ingrid. James, do answer the questishg pursued. 'l don't
like it when you're evasive.'

'‘Louise and Peter Beresford,’ he informed her, dage moving
towards the main entrance. 'They've just come in.'

'Hooray,' Lisa declared beneath her breath. Thesgeeng to be a fun
evening. Peter Beresford was one of her brothessaates, and
punctilious. His wife was intensely shy and needeauistant cajoling
to enter into any conversation.

The pleasantries dispensed with, Lisa sipped th&eots of her glass,
enjoying the relaxing effect the brandy was havisige was hungry,
the result of a hurried snack shortly before middand little time in
which to eat thereafter. A photographic assignntieat morning in
Sacha's studio had been trying—and cold, despateltht warmth
generated from the arc lighting. Beach-wear, esflgcminuscule
bikinis, could hardly be classed as adequate cigtm a southern
hemispheric winter.

Ingrid and Louise appeared totally engrossed irousting the
exploits of their respective offspring, while Jansasd Peter were
arguing the merits of various stocks and bonddirkgslightly passi,
Lisa twirled the remaining contents of her glasd pandered when
the guest of honour would deign to put in an apgese.

‘Ah, here's Andreas now.'

Some sixth sense warned of an impending premoniéiod all her
fine body hairs rose in defence as $bk his presence an instant
before he entered her peripheral vision.

James effected the necessary introductions witk, eamcluding,
'‘My sister, Lisa—Rick Andreas.’



Lisa felt her eyes widen with shock as she encoedtéhe broad
frame of the man standing before her. The commeBinanger who
had viewed part of this afternoon's fashion show her brother's
business acquaintance were one and the same! i8taack he had
looked infinitely dynamic, but up close she detdcém elemental
ruthlessness that was vaguely disquieting. Dangeshe amended,
viewing his magnetically arresting features withitpauninterest.

'‘How do you do,' she greeted formally, profferimig the slightest of
smiles, and her eyes widened fractionally as hik deocking eyes
embarked on a leisurely appraisal of each and ewex\of her visible
attributes before returning to meet her startlexbga

'‘Good evening.' His voice was a deep, slightly axedrawl, and he
moved to take the empty seat between Ingrid argelier

She felt suddenly breathless, aware of her erptisebeat as she
surreptitiously watched him order a drink, then fife glass to his
lips. An instinctive nagging doubt rose unbidden her mind,
demanding verification, and she spared her braghswift glance,
incurring his expansive smile with an equanimirsitye was far from
feeling. James, in the role of matchmaker? He kinetter, surely!

'l imagine we should be honoured you've electegoio us this
evening, Mr Andreas,' Lisa remarked with distantility, and
glimpsed his cynical amusement.

‘Not at all,’ he slanted dryly. 'It's an occasia@ouildn't be tempted to
miss."'

'‘Good heavens!" She deliberately feigned surptisan't think why.'

His dark eyes were startlingly direct. 'What maruldopass up an
opportunity to have dinner with a beautiful woman?'



Her lips curved into a slow smile. 'Am | supposede flattered?’
‘Are you?'

Her lashes swept upwards with apparent lack oeglidid you mean
me to be?'

‘Perhaps you should tell me about yourself," Rickdreas drawled
sardonically, and she uttered a tinkling laugh.

'Really, Mr Andreas,' she mocked lightly, 'you taeally want to
know.'

'Rick," he insisted softly, his gaze probing andtha analytical, until
she felt compelled to glance away.

No man had ever ruffled her composure to such &next seemed
as if some master switch had been pulled deepaingd generating a
multitude of latent sensations that sent every ex@mnd pulsing into
awareness.

'‘Perhaps we could trade life histories, and maklasit all the way
through dinner," she suggested with unaccustom@mpaficy.
‘Although I'll wager your background is far morelaoful than
mine.'

"You think so?"

'I'm sure the life | lead must be deadly dull inmgmarison,' she
suggested dryly.

‘Aren't you being presumptuous?'

She met his gaze and held it. 'I'm at a loss tavkwhy you're here.
This couldn't be termed a business dinner, sonitotdy be assumed



to be a social occasion.' A polite dismissive smithed her generous
mouth. 'If, as | suspect, you've inveigled the taton, | should warn
that blind dates have never been my thing.'

His eyes darkened with something she failed toneefi
‘What is your "thing", Lisa Gray?'

The softly voiced query startled her, sending assbin of
apprehension slithering down her spine. She hadedtaout in
control, playing a cat and mouse game, and sudddrdyfound her
role had been reversed.

Perhaps it was as well that tinaitre d'hotesummoned them to their
table, and on being handed a menu she pretendsddy it, giving
the extensive list of courses her entire attention.

Ingrid and James, together with Louise and Peterethere,but the
only person she was totally aware of was the hiyetynical man
seated mere inches to her left.

‘May | offer a suggestion?'

His drawling voice brought all her hackles to tleeef and every
nerve and fibre screamed out for the evening toJer and done
with.

'I'm quite capable of making a selection.’
One eyebrow rose in sardonic query. 'Did | implttyou were not?’

Slanting him a sweet smile, she ordered a stamekfollowed it with
a salad. 'May | have a Perrier?' She daren't hayenare alcohol. As
it was, the two brandies were beginning to havalbng effect, and



she needed all her faculties alert if she was &pl@ace with the
inestimable Rick Andreas.

'You are a model:'

Lisa replaced the fork on to her entree dish andedauntil it had
been removed before answering. 'Do you disapprove?’

His slow gleaming smite did strange things to tygrildorium. 'l don't
imagine it would matter if | did.’

'Oh, | see,’ she answered obliquely. 'You need®t bbliged to
indulge in polite conversation.’

'On the contrary,' he drawled, 'I'm fascinateds Hiark eyes flared
with cynical mockery, and she stilled the silemgar#hat threatened to
rise to the surface.

'Really?" She deliberately held his gaze. 'Themese to it than
merely being a clothes-horse, as most people ireagirentails.
Photographic  modelling means working one seas
ahead—swimwear in winter, fur coats in summer.' tege wrinkled
in vivid recollection of the morning's session.ski@n parades that
involve split-second timing, and being adept at thd of
guick-change. Matching the mood to the clothesn@eivailable to
drive or fly to an off-beat location.' Her chintéfl fractionally at his
indolent interest. "The competition is fierce, atite lifestyle
purported to be far more glamorous than it actually

"You make it sound like hard work.'

He was amused, darn him! 'Believe me, for the rpast it is." Her
lips tightened fractionally, then relaxed into &seng smile. "Your
turn, Mr Andreas.'



'Rick," he corrected with dangerous softnesssikit

'l doubt we'll see each other again after this emghshe declared
evenly, and glimpsed the cynical gleam evidentisndiark eyes.

‘What makes you think that?’

An involuntary shiver slithered its way down to these of her spine.
She didn't want to see him again, and especialtyatome. Some
strange chemistry had to be responsible for the Rexybody was
reacting, resulting in a heightened awareness $e&med too
complex for her to assimilate. Rick Andreas was dhéthesis of
everything she admired in a man. date him would be akin to
juggling a jar of nitro-glycerine! Aloud she vengdl; 'Are you one of
James' business associates?'

One eyebrow slanted in musing mockery. 'Questioth answer
time?"

'‘Why not?' Lisa demanded coolly. 'Fair's fair, aék.'

His eyes held sardonic amusement, and she watchled kfted his
glass and took a generous swallow, noting the $tgemgth of his
hand and the strong set of his jaw.

'l head a consortium involved in finance and proparanagement.'
he informed her silkily, and she stifled a wry gaice.

'‘Something which covers a broad spectrum, | imagine
His smile was totally without humour. ‘'Indeed?’

'What else is left?' Lisa hazarded with sarcashe WWeather?"



'You could dance with me,' he slanted, his expo@ssissuming
cynical amusement as she shook her head. 'Afrad,?Lhe taunted
softly, and she shot him a quelling glance.

‘Not in the least.' Brave words! It was bad enolig¥ing to sit within
such close proximity, without being held in his arm

'l find that difficult to believe.'

Oh, he was impossible! 'If you're trying to goad imé accepting,
you're wasting your time," she said coldly.

‘Are you usually this defensive with your boy-frign

Her eyebrows rose in an expression of mockery. tWekes you
think | have one?"

Amusement tugged the edges of his sensuously-nubutaeith. ‘It
would be extremely hard to believe a girl with yattributes is
without a male-companion, shall we say?'

Resentment lent a fiery sparkle to her eyes. "Wilitgrence does it
make whether | have one—several for that matter?' she snapped
'It's none of your business.'

His silence was enervating, and it was a reliefmthe waiter arrived
with their main course. Lisa deliberately soughhweersation with
Ingrid and Louise, enticing both women into disaugthe merits of
a play she knew they had seen the previous week.

Such a time-consuming topic lasted until coffee sawed, and her
defection didn't seem to bother Rick Andreas atathough once
when she chanced a glance in his direction shedigasncerted to
meet the musing cynicism evident and knew he wasrthe least
fooled!



It was almost eleven when they vacated the restguaad Lisa gave
an inaudible sigh of relief when no one suggestey move on to
take in a show. She had an early assignment thenmaing, and
Roberto would only cluck like a mother hen if sheived with
shadows beneath her eyes.

‘Goodnight, Lisa.'

She turned and met Rick Andreas' faintly mockingegand gave
him a slight smile. 'Goodbye, Mr Andreas,' she eced with soft
emphasis. 'So nice to have met you.' The last maly/tuttered, and
bore no resemblance to the words conveyed. Shehtaufjash of
white teeth, then he took his leave and moved paththerish grace
towards the car park.

Seated comfortably in the rear of James' Volvoestadeavoured not
to give the evening too much thought—Rick Andresst of all!

'‘What did you think of our fellow guest?' James&af the car into the
steady stream of traffic and accelerated until thege travelling at a
reasonable speed. His query was carefully noncawdménd Lisa

drew a deep calming breath.

'‘What do you want me to say?' she parried ligluhtching sight of
his studious profile in the rear-vision mirror. Airfit frown worried
her brow, and she was unable to prevent the feéhagthere was
more to the evening's invitation than met the eye.

'‘An—uncomfortable man,' Ingrid offered, taking tingery generally.
'Oh, he was extremely polite, darling,’ she huroed catching her
husband's penetrating glance. 'His manner is vggt@enacing.
Almost savagely elemental,' she concluded slowly.

'‘Good heavens, Ingrid!" James discounted in outragei've been
reading too many romantic novels!'



'‘Perhaps it's because he's foreign, darling,’ iesssoothed. 'Andreas
Is a name of Greek origin, surely? And he doeslspath just the
slightest accent.’

‘He's brilliant in his field," he muttered, refugito be placated. '‘Quite
without equal.’

I'm sure he is,) Ingrid attempted to appease. ds wnerely
commenting from a personal viewpoint, not referriadnis business
acumen.’

'‘Why did he join us tonight?' Lisa enquired withauntly real interest.
'It could hardly be described as a business dinner.

James appeared to pause, then his shoulders motetbrm a light
shrug. 'He professed an interest to meet you.'

Now it was her turn, to be surprised. 'For heaveske—why?'

'‘Don't be naive, Lisa,’ he dismissed ponderoudgu'te a very
attractive young woman.'

‘Do you mean to tell me this evening was organesgutessly for that
purpose?’ she demanded, feeling unaccountably angry

'l arranged an introduction,' James rationalidedhat so terrible?'
‘You could at least have been honest about it theleev heavily.
‘You'd have refused,' he stated flatly, and shediad¢d swiftly,
‘You're darn right!'

'‘Oh, stop it, both of you,' Ingrid intervenedwiis a pleasant evening,
and there's no harm been done.’



'If we both survive to senility, I'll still be higtle sister, and merit his
so-called protection,’ Lisa commented dryly. 'Undoately, this time
I'm not amused.’

James was silent as he eased the Volvo into thewday, and when
the car came to a halt, she slipped out and crdaeselkere her Mazda
was parked.

'l won't come in,' she declined, unlocking the ddben turning she
bade them both goodnight. 'I'll call in at the wesed.'

She slid in behind the wheel, switched on the ignjtthen with a
carefree wave she sent the vehicle purring downtiveway.



CHAPTER TWO

THE insistent peal of the telephone caught Lisa unasvaBetting
down her glass of freshly-squeezed orange juice, cshssed the
kitchen and lifted the receiver, to hear Jame<eson the line.

'‘Care to meet me for lunch?'

'I've a gruelling photographic session all morniagd a fashion
showing for a charity organisation this afternosh¢ told him a trifle
ruefully. 'You've chosen a bad day. Would tomordminstead?"

There was a slight pause, then he ventured, 'Canspare forty,
perhaps fifty minutes? | can book a table at Pampilivhich is only
half a block from the studio. Give me a time, satthcan get there
early and order.’

Lisa did a swift mental calculation, then hazard€she o'clock? I'll
have a seafood starter, a small steak and a datk 8§ wine.'

'Fine,' James declared briskly. 'See you there.'

A tiny frown creased her brow as she replaced ¢aeiver. It was
unusual for James to want to see her alone. A qgliekce at her
watch determined she didn't have time to conterapdaty further.
She had half an hour in which to shower, change tidy up before
she had to leave for the city.

Her apartment was one of a block of twelve, andrsttefurnished it
to her taste, employing subtle neutral shades wi¢hcarpet and
furnishings as a background for exotic prints: Btigoloured
cushions provided a startling contrast that wasaaV delight.

Lisa took the elevator to the basement, then cdosskeer allotted car
space and unlocked the Mazda. Sacha's studio wasetbin the



heart of the city, and after ten minutes spentlé@ssly searching for a
space to park she resignedly joined the queue ¢bnmsts flowing
into a municipal car-park.

‘You're late,” Sacha declared without preamblehes entered the
studio, and she tossed him a solemn smile.

'It's a few minutes before nine,' she stated equdloh early. Where's
Roberto?'

‘Here, darling." A man in his mid-forties slippedd the room and
crossed to place a customary peck on her cheelie'Miwaiting in
the changing-room with the clothes. She knows threier.' His smile
was paternal. 'Be a good girl and go and changen We can get this
session on the road.'

They did, but not without a few flare-ups from Saclwho, with
predictable regularity, lapsed into his native [Efewhen she failed
to deliver precisely the expression, the exact mwrd to complete
his visual concept of what he wanted on celluldiis work was
without fault, and as a fashion photographer aratexbgrapher, he
was without equal. He demanded the impossiblesamde when his
models didn't adhere to his instructions—insistingt if they were
the best, as they were purported to be, they wootdess some form
of telepathic instinct as to what he wanted togxbj

Working with him for more than an hour tended taabeannihilating
experience, and more than one girl had been knowuash from the
studio in tears, vowing never to return.

Having worked with him for nearly three years, Ll never given
him the satisfaction of resorting to emotionalissmd had thereby
earned his grudging respect. Not that anyone whknav, judging
from the cynical insults he threw at frequent inéds.



‘That's it,' Sacha declared, rising up from hisithes, and with fluid
grace he crossed the room and doused the aramlighti

Lisa rose from the stool on which she had beergpieusly perched
for the past ten minutes and lifted her arms aldmehead in an
attempt to ease stiffened muscles. Thank heavahsvis over!

‘You were good,' Roberto commented appreciably: &Dent won't
have any complaints with this layout'

‘Do any of themdare complain?' she murmured, and glimpsed h
humorous smile.

'Not often. Have lunch with me? We've an hour befie fashion
show.'

She shook her head with genuine regret. 'l canit.nheeting my
brother in—' she spared her watch a glance, 'firautes. I've just
time to change. But thanks, anyway,' she said kind|

Lisa walked to the Papillon restaurant, enteringavvered foyer with

swift lithe steps, a smile on her lips as she vea®gnised, and she
greeted James with affectionate enthusiasm asskdle seat held
out for her.

‘This is an unexpected pleasure.’

'Yes—well, we don't have much time alone togetlner,inurmured,
looking vaguely ill at ease. 'I've ordered you aiee You stipulated
no wine.'

‘Thanks.' She cast a ravenous glance at the fpusireg before her.
This will go down well. Shall we start?"



It was part-way through the starter that Jamegetehis throat and
began half-heartedly, 'l imagine you've guesseddhson | want to
speak to you alone is both private and confideritial

Lisa lifted her head and tried to gather some trlum his expression.
'Is it something to do with Ingrid?' she hazardedtty, and incurred
his slight frown.

'Ingrid? What makes you think that?"

She breathed a mental sigh of relief. "You'd bag&drstraight to the
point. Otherwise I'll never learn just what thiarallestine luncheon is
all about,' she teased gently.

'I—"he paused, struggling to find the right worttign continued as if
reciting well-learnt lines. 'I'm on the brink oh&ncial disaster,’ he
plunged without preamble. 'The business will caapnless | agree
to a takeover by one of the large consortiums.'

The shock of his announcement was visible on hedufes, and she
endeavoured to remain calm as she searched hiseddace,
glimpsing the utter dejection and despair evident.

‘There is a possibility of an amalgamation,' Janeesunted slowly.
‘A parent consortium will lend its name to ourgeating essential
funds, and trade will continue as a joint ventlican retain a seat on
the directorial board.' He took a deep steadyireatbr, then sipped
his wine. 'The alternative is a direct sell-oup&nt and equipment,
termination of all existing employment—with barslyfficient funds
to settle half the creditors.'

"You want my advice?' The thought seemed incredible

He appeared to be fighting an inner battle, amdch# several seconds
before he spoke. 'l consider there is only onesmtiamalgamation.’



'l go along with that. The firm has been sol&gmily" for more

than two generations. No cost musty be sparedtéanréne family

logo, if only in part,' Lisa declared earnestlydaaw his gleam of
approval.

'‘Father would have been proud of you.'

'For sanctioning what must be an obvious decisisim®'queried, and
James shook his head.

'There's more.'

'‘Like—what? Conditions?' she prompted. 'l know rogipon as one
of the directors is merely a legal technicalityt ibthere's anything |
should be aware of, I'd prefer to hear it from you.

It has been suggested that the proposed amalgama
be—er—sealed privately, as well as professiondily,laboured on
ponderously, and she cast him a startled glance.

‘What on earth do you mean?"'
'‘Cement the linking chain.’

‘You're talking in riddles. Elaborate, James.' Aasgie sinking
sensation began in the pit of her stomach, aln®#t ®ome elusive
premonition was forcing recognition.

'‘Marriage,' he revealeslowly.

Never before had one single word had such an imppactexpected
to marry some stranger simply to consolidate a businesi® déau
can't be serious!" The latter wasn't even a quest, a denying
statement of fact.



'‘During the past few days I've done everything ynpawer to try to
convince him otherwise,' her brother declared hga\But nothing
will sway him.'

‘And if | don't—comply,' she began hardily, 'doeiss he'll withdraw,
and the deal won't go through.’

I'm afraid so.’

Lisa replaced her knife and fork, and pushed thiedmapty plate to
one side. All of a sudden her appetite had gondatVgort of man
would stipulate such a condition?' she demandedlgnand caught
James' wry grimace.

‘A very shrewd businessman,' he accorded dryly hemaage boiled
over.

'‘Who, having seen my face in several fashion magazhas decided
to insist | be part of the deal.' The oath sheas#e wasn't in the least
ladylike, and she made no attempt to apologise. 'ffas an
unattractive, insignificant little nobody, the stion wouldn't arise.’

James shifted uncomfortably in his chair. 'l shaattempt to
influence you.'

'‘My God!" she breathed with pious disregard. 'H@am gou expect
me to believe that?'

His gaze was startlingly level. 'I've stated factsmtenable though
they may be. If there was any other way out of thess, believe me,
I've thought of little else over the past few werkan effort to reach
a solution.’

Lisa cast him a riveting glance. 'Presumably,’ &legan with
unaccustomed viciousness, 'you'll indulge me tip®dpnity to meet



this—' she hesitated fractionally—'hedonistipagan before
committing myself?' A humourless laugh escapedip&r'Doubtless
he's totally repugnant,’ she declared. 'Fifty asteshort, balding and
sporting a paunch." A vivid mental picture made BkBiver with
distaste, and she lifted indignant eyes to dir@tt & strangely hurt
look. '"How can you even contemplate suggesting inyself to such
a man?'

James expelled a heavy sigh. 'If he resembled imgytike you

suggest, | would never have given it any considanrgdthe defended.
'‘Believe me, Lisa, the man is the antithesis of @die-aged
debauchee.’

'‘Even if he resembled a Greek god, it still doesrttuse him for
insisting | take part in a form of human bondage!

He cleared his throat, then proffered awkwardlye tihed with him
last evening.'

Lisa's eyes closed momentarily in a gesture ofdefiénce.Rick
Andreas!Even tocontemplatesuch a liaison was madness. Marriag
to such a man would be like throwing a Christiathi® lions—with
no doubt as to who was the sacrificial offering!

‘You're asking a hell of a lot,' she said slowlywdaheard his
long-drawn-out sigh.

‘There would be certain—advantages,' he attempizsbnably.

'I'm expected to toss Tony to one side, with litteno explanation,
and marry this—thidarbarian, thus ensuring the firm's survival.
How noble!'she concluded hollowly.

‘Marriage is a comfortable institution—necessafypne wants to
continue one's lineage.’



She looked at him with new eyes, trying to stripagwhe civilised
veneer. 'Are you trying to tell me that you marriedrid for other
than love?'

James toyed with his partly-filled glass. 'l hause tgreatest
admiration for her,' he defended, shooting her @oding glare.
‘Dammit, she's the mother of my children. | respestenormously.’

'Poor James,' Lisa declared sadly. 'No consumirgg fof passion
burn inside your manly breast—or heat your loins.'

'Lisa!" It was plain that he was shocked.
'Oh, hell,' she muttered inelegantly. 'I'm no langjgteen!’
‘That's no excuse to speak in such a—common manner!

‘Do you consider the sexual act to be common? &gdvimagined it
to be a physical expression of love. Perhaps I'&enbdeluding
myself, and should substitute love fast.'

‘Marriage provides security,’ he struggled on vaha 'If you marry
Rick Andreas, you'll never have to worry about vehidre next dollar
Is coming from for the rest of your life." He froaah at her, looking
very much like a prevailing judge. 'In this day apk, that's not to be
lightly dismissed.'

Her gaze was startlingly direct. 'What if | refu'se?

The firm goes into receivership,’ James declareohtlyl. 'l face
certain bankruptcy. Life, as Ingrid and the childieave known it,
will be a thing of the past.’

‘You paint a very grim picture. In fact, I'm notreu could live with
myself, knowing it's in my power to avert suchagedy.'



He appeared to be vying with his conscience. 'Wallé so bad?'

‘How much time do | have to think about it?' Lisked pensively,
and he gave a humourless laugh.

'Until five o'clock this afternoon.’

Now she did erupt, and her fury brought a fieryrklgato her dark
brown eyes, a tinge of pink to her smooth cheekisdhly seemed to
enhance her natural beauty. Standing to her feetgathered up her
bag and slung its strap over her shoulder. "YoutehiRRick Andreas
to go tohell!" she declared vehemently, then, immune to Jam
obvious embarrassment, she turned and walked finenmeistaurant
without so much as a word of farewell.

In her car she went through the motions automé#gicahd it said
much for her guardian angel that she reached ttlasxe suburb of
Vaucluse without incident.

Roberto was already in attendance, and as sheedniee hall he
paused in his conversation with the compare torddeer a smile.

Lisa returned it perfunctorily, then made her waghstage to the
dressing-room where Millie was busily engaged ttirsg out a large
variety of clothes, checking items off on her lstgustomary frown
of concentration creasing her brow.

With utter professionalism Lisa crossed to a ne&able and picked
up the list, ran her finger down the items she teasodel, then
setting down her bag she extracted a silk wraphWiminutes she
had stripped to bra and panties, and after knothegsilk ties about
her waist she crossed to the mirror and began dattgnto her
make-up.



Susie and Leanne, two fellow models who were tti@pate in the
show, appeared simultaneously, closely followe&bsg, and within
minutes Roberto added his presence to give lasiminstructions.

The compere's voice began an introductory spiebamcing the
creation Lisa was to model, and with an audiblegrshe caught up a
belt from the nearby rack, secured it, then sumngpai bright smile
she moved out on to the stage, executed a fewrdlegavements and
stepped towards the catwalk. It was at this monséet forgot the
audience, concentrating on displaying the clothes/gas wearing to
their best possible advantage. For the most parésjoyed what she
did, and the only garments which caused her soswodifit were
skimpy bikinis—some, little more than thin stripissilk that were a
mere compromise against total nudity.

At last they reached the final section, swimwead hisa was glad
her assignment was a maillot. In. vivid yellow-goidhugged her
body like a second skin, showing her solarium-géita® to enviable
advantage. Her long sable-brown hair flowed unbododin her
back, and it swung and moved like liquid silk weliery step she
took. With utter professionalism she undid the béshe matching
silk wrap-around skirt and slipped it off, hookimg@ver one shoulder
as she swirled gracefully at the end of the catviediore moving
back towards the stage.

Quite what made her glance sideways at that prenm®@ent she
couldn't explain. It seemed as if her eyes weravdrdy some

elemental magnetism to those of a man standindantp at ease at
the rear of the seated audience. His rugged featueee assembled
into an enigmatic mask, and she could almost fisgyéze as it raked
her slim form.

Damn him, she cursed mentally. What weesdoing here? For an
infinitesimal second she frowned, then, conscidustere she was,



what she was doing, she summoned a brilliant snaife] with
sparkling eyes she effected one last swirling tthran to a burst of
loud applause she waved a hand and disappeareaiighkicurtain.

'Phew!" she breathed with relief, and casting aretsgiory grin
towards Leanne and Susie, murmured, 'I'm gladstl@atéer!" She
reached for her wrap, pushed her arms into it, fhéimg the edges
together thrust her hands into the capacious psckes cold. Any
chance of a hot cup of coffee when we've changed?'

' believe it's all been arranged,’ Greg told hasying to her side. He
reached out and put his hands on her shouldersadkmgthe tense
muscles there with considerable skill. 'You're stlung up,’ he
frowned, and she gave a slight shrug.

'l had a stiff session with Sacha this morning. Hlag seemed to
please him.'

'He's the best there is," he soothed. 'Why elsdéd¥aoberto use him?'

''d better go and change,' Lisa decided as sheschber head in a
slow circle, then reversed the motiéhdon't suppose you could find
me some aspirin? | can feel a real granddaddyhafaalache coming
on.'

Greg leaned forward and brushed her temple withlipgs 'Poor
darling! You need a good man to take care of yidis'eyes teased
mockingly, and she gave him a wry grimace.

'l have.Or have you forgotten?'
His teeth flashed as he smiled. "Tony?'

‘Yes—Tony.'



‘Too tame for you, sweetie. You can't possibly érgosis about him.'
'He's kind and considerate,' she defended slowly.

'So very logical,' be accorded without rancourdAnch a solid basis
for permanence.’

'‘Wretch!" she sighed ruefully.

Happily married with two children, Greg was seria®ut his work,
but took delight is projecting an expected imageeiQhe years he
had become a household name through lucrative isedav
commercials, and he was one of a few whose exposurthe

limelight hadn't affected him in any way.

'‘What are you two chatting about?' Leanne interdenasting them
both a suspicious frown. 'Shouldn't you be chang&Hdi3 to Lisa.
'‘We've been invited to join the sponsors for aldriRoberto has
accepted on our behalf.'

'Oh, damn,'Lisa muttered softly. 'l wanted to go home andksoaa
hot bath for an hour.' She gave an audible gréanstupposed to be
going out for dinner tonight."'

'Roberto—

'l know,"' she acknowledged with a rueful sigh. "Tbgal command,
no less. Five minutes,” she promised, moving togvatte
dressing-room, and on reaching it, she cast a glaner her
shoulder. 'Two aspirin, Greg—I| need them. Be aingrand find
some.'

'‘Good as done.'



There was a single-bar electric heater which stadggto warm the
chill winter air, but any good it achieved was nhpgist by virtue of

a broken vent high on the wall. Lisa discardedvwrap and changed
with skilled rapidity. It was one of Roberto's stigtions that each of
his models wear up-to-the-minute clothes to anygassent, thus
upholding the strict code of professionalism that lbecome his
trademark. Consequently, when she emerged fromrédssing-room
she looked as if she was about to take the catagdin .

'So at last you are ready.' The reproof was tlaem@ she gave Roberto
a singularly sweet smile.

'You want me to look my best, so don't be a bear.'

His thick eyebrows rose and almost disappeared lgobrow.
‘You're very beautiful, my darling,' he declaredhaneavy patience.
'‘But you will have to try harder. This afternoonuysmile wasn't
mirrored in the eyes.’

‘A headache,' she explained, wrinkling her nosemat He was a dear
man, if a hard taskmaster. 'Greg is finding me saspgrin. | promise
| shall shine brilliantly in a few minutes. Meanvé)i Susie and
Leanne can cover for me.'

‘Tomorrow—you will report to Sacha at ten.'

At once her eyes were alert, and she acceptedithielér of water
and two tablets Greg handed her, swallowing theiore@nswering.
'‘Something unexpected? | thought | wouldn't be adeabain until
Friday.'

Roberto gave a satisfied smile. "The price of papiyl. Ten,' he
reminded her. 'Don't be late.'

'‘Am | ever?'



'‘Ah, the young!" he derided musingly, shaking hesdh in weary
rejection. 'Why is something so precious as youted on them?"

Lisa slipped an arm through his and began leadiagmay towards
the small flight of steps. '‘Come, Papa bear," glased. 'A bright
smile, any minute now-veila!l' She emerged into the main hall witk
a cheeky grin, and his husky laugh was lost irrtingbling chatter of
the assembled crowd.

Within minutes she lifted a glass from a passiay of drinks and
raised it to her lips with dubious caution, thefled a faint grimace.
Under the guise of champagne it was little more therated cider.

'How long before we can decently make an exit, oo think?' she
enquired of Greg.

'Fifteen minutes, if we're lucky," he declared ntineurmured beneath
his breath, 'Oh-oh, we're about to be invaded!

‘Greg—darling! You were superb, as always.'

The owner of that husky voice was definitely a pitedy female,
from the shiny gloss covering her full petulanslij the tips of her
elegant Magli-shod feet. Lisa stayed where she avaslite smile in
place, despite the barbed glance she receivedumre

With practised ease Greg dealt with his admirerJagaht one at
that, Lisa surmised, watching the avid expressioieat in the

woman's eyes. Pleasantly he refused her invitatvgh,just the right

hint of regret tinging his voice, so that she washptted to make a
graceful exit without being a mark for her friensigite.

‘Very well done,' Lisa accorded softly, and caughtfaint grimace.

'It's an occupational hazard.'



'‘She covets your body,' she teased wickedly, arutiad his wolfish
grin.

'‘Unless I'm mistaken, here comes someone who cguats.'
Now it was her turn to grimace. 'Don't you darevéeme!’
‘Miss Gray.'

She turned at the sound of that faintly accentedpdirawl, and her
eyes travelled up to meet Rick Andreas' enigmatizeg For an
infinitesimal instant recognition flared, and witha measure of
hatred before she schooled her expression intdite prask.

'‘Mr Andreas.' The acknowledgment bore little acaok to civility,
and a flicker of amused cynicism pulled the edgds h®
sensuously-moulded mouth into a mocking smile. Bome
inexplicable reason Lisa felt suddenly breathlessl she found the
fact annoying. 'What are you doing here?"

'l wasn't aware it was a private showing,' he cengtt smoothly, and
she seethed inwardly, barely aware of Greg's istedegaze.

‘Somehow | don't see a fashion show being somettongnanding
your—er—exalted presence,’ she ventured sweetly, sansed
Greg's suppressed laughter.

One eyebrow rose in sardonic query. ‘No? Is it omknfor one of
the patrons of a particular charity to view itsduraising event?'

'‘Not at all,' she responded evenly, sparing himpeaking glance. 'If
that's the reason you're here.'

‘Why else?’



Why else,indeed—if not to provide a palpable reminder of he
diabolical position regarding James' predicamend, laer own! 'In
that case, if you'll excuse me?' Her eyes dareddidetain her, and
she could have physically hit him when he reach&dand caught
hold of her arm.

'It's time we left." His glance skimmed towards §;t@is smile a mere
facsimile. 'If you will excuse us?'

His grip was merciless, and short of an unbecomdisglay, there
was little she could do that wouldn't attract aitan 'I'm not going
anywhere with you,' she hissed vengefully, struggto pull her arm
free. 'Will you let me go!'

‘A tiff, you understand?’

Lisa heard the words, and didn't believe her ¢tos daredhe? And
Greg was smiling, his eyes openly teasing as heheasan amused
glance before swinging towards the man at her side.

‘The only way to effectively shut a woman's moushte cover
it—with your own,' he murmured.

‘That's an interesting thought,' Rick Andreas dealwl

‘The hell it is,' she spluttered indignantly. It was bad wgio having
him as her aggressor, without Greg taking his sldedve a date this
evening.'

'So you have,"' Rick Andreas concurred smoothlytH\W/ie.'

'Never!'

His look quelled her at a glance, and Lisa thowsitg might well
explode. 'If you don't let go of me thisiastant,| swear I'll scream!



Try it.

The atmosphere between them was electric. She demenouth to

speak, then gave a silent gasp as his head lowlered to hers, and
there was little she could do to escape his mod#ssent. Shocked
disbelief kept her lips parted, and nothing prepgaher for his

ravaging possession. The kiss seared as it pluthdetger very soul,
tripping the rate of her pulse so that it accetdtato a hitherto
unknown beat. It was a total annihilation, as hamhé to be, and she
almost swayed when he released her.

'You—bastard!' Lisa whispered, her face pale, &edcorners of his
mouth took on a mocking slant.

'‘Such a harsh insult from such beautiful lips.' élyes were dark and
menacing, silently daring her to emit further wdé#tion.

'‘Greg?' It was a last-ditch appeal, and she knew it

'‘Much as | want to jump to your rescue, sweetie mian does appear
to have some prior claim,' he said regretfully. AHzan | argue with
that?'

‘That's just the point,’ she disclaimed vehemettilgdoesn't!

A slight frown furrowed Greg's brow. 'Do you denguyknow the
guy?

‘We shared dinner last evening,' Rick Andreas méxt him, and
Greg cast her a doubtful glance.

'Is that true?'

‘Yes.Yes!But it's not what you think," she wailed.



'‘Darling, what do you want me to do?' Greg askead dtoll humour,
and she endeavoured not to explode.

"Tell him to leave me alone!’

Greg gave the man before him a long considering, lteen slowly
shook his head. 'He's bigger than | am." A slow grioke from his
lips. 'Besides, you look good together.'

'‘My God,' Lisa whispered in subdued fury, 'l asked to beat him,
not join him!'

Rick Andreas' teeth gleamed white as he tauntetlysdf there
anyone else you want to call to your rescue?'

She surveyed him with stark animosity. 'You suian't expect me
to simply leave here with you?'

'‘Why ever not?' he parried in a low drawl, and i&taliated without
thought,

'‘Give me one reason why | should?'

He regarded her thoughtfully, and she could haveassed at the
time it took him to speak. 'l think you already knthe answer to
that.'

Her eyes met his unwaveringly for what seemed an Hwen she
slowly dropped her gaze. Turning slightly towardsed; she
murmured, '‘Convey my farewells to Roberto, will oiVithout a
further word she turned and moved down the haliyiolos to the sea
of faces either side as she made her way to the exi



In the adjoining parking area she crossed to wherecar stood and
delved into her bag for the key. A lean muscularchaelosed over
hers, and she looked up angrily. 'What now?'

‘You're coming with me,' Rick Andreas instructededjy.
‘The hell I am!'

'‘Obviously an essential spanking was omitted framrypbringing,’
he drawled.

She glared at him. 'Next, you'll tell me you inteedhedying that!"
'‘Now there's an evocative thought.’

Her chin lifted fractionally, and her brown eyesridmed with
renewed anger. 'l presume your sudden interesisimdn modelling
IS merely an excuse to inspect the merchandise,’ datlared,
allowing her gaze to sweep him from head to foothwiateful
enmity. 'Well, I've just completenhing and | don't like what | see,’
she concluded, becoming incensed by his sardonokeng. 'Oh, go
take a runningump!'

She wrenched free of his grasp—all too easily, 8hs to reflect
later. Shaky lingers unlocked the door, then sktkisl behind the
wheel. A deft twist of her wrist fired the engirtben she shifted the
gear stick and drove off without so much as a backvwglance.



CHAPTER THREE

LisA hadn't been inside her apartment an hour wheplbae rang,
and she looked at it in silent antipathy, hardlyntirag to answer it.
After the twelfth peal she slowly lifted the receiv

'Lisa? Thank God! I've been trying to locate you.'

James. Who else? she grimaced ruefully, with nal neeuess the
reason for his call.

‘Where have you been?’

Her fingers tightened their hold on the receivetiluhe knuckles
turned white. 'Participating in a fashion show, eember?' she
attempted lightly, and heard his indrawn breath.

'Has Andreas contacted you?'

She hesitated, feeling loath to reveal more thas meessary about
what had transpired with the hateful Greek. 'l sawthis afternoon,'
she informed him noncommittally.

'‘Oh?' James appeared genuinely surprised, and@hdeved if Rick
Andreas' appearance at the fashion show had basnd=ntal, after
all. 'Have you reached a decision?'

The conversation was rapidassuming nightmarish proportion, anc
Lisa took a deep steadying breath. 'How would yeact if | were to
refuse his proposition?'

A cataclysmic silence reverberated down the liheah appreciate
your reluctance,’ he managed at last, and she efmlolst sense him
slump back in his chair.



Damn—damnher stupid temper! The consequences of her outbt
had done little else but haunt her ever since she/dn off from the
car park in a rage. There was only one solutiod,sie spoke aloud
before she had time to change her mind. 'Do yoe-kashe forced
herself to use his name—'Rick's phone number? gected to give
it to me, and it's imperative | speak with him tginti'

'‘Can't it wait until tomorrow? | only have a numlvarere he can be
reached during the day.’

‘No, I'm afraid not." She daren't give Rick Andréiase to put the
wheels in motion, for there was little doubt thatviould. It had to be
NOW.

'‘He may have a private listing,' James ponderedgl@and she could
almost sense his frown. 'In which case it will gossible to get the
number from the exchange.'

‘Surely you must know someone who has his adda¢deast,’ she
insisted, praying that he did. If not, there waselihope she could
prevent the inevitable.

'He lives in Vaucluse, that much | know. I'll maké&w calls, and get
back to you as soon as | can.'

It was more than an hour before the phone rangbwgitiden Lisa was
a mess of nerves.

'His phone number is a closely guarded secret, lvade an address,'
James revealed abruptly. 'l don't suppose yoll'thiee what all this is
about?'

She drew a shaky breath. 'Trust me."' His irritati@s conveyed by a
long-drawn-out sigh, and she hurriedly wrote dowe &ddress he
gave. 'Thanks, James." With scant regard for hisogity she



replaced the receiver, then quickly crossed tdokedroom and caught
up a coat from the wardrobe.

Extracting keys from her bag, she moved to thetfrdoor, locked it
behind her, then crossed the corridor to summoelenator.

Her movements were jerky and hurried, accentuatetids inner
tension. Having to eat humble pie would be no nfeah and every
nerve-end screamed in angry rejection.

In the car she turned on the heater, and it wastiltshe was on the
road that she began to feel its effect. Traffiweibng towards the
city was fairly dense, and she drove automaticaitifising all her

concentration as she negotiated the route to testigious hillside
suburb that afforded a fairytale view of the inharbour and city.
Lights in the distance provided a delicate tracagginst the inky
backdrop of a night-time sky, and kaleidoscopistilag neon atop
towering office buildings added movement and colmua teeming
metropolis.

The street's location wasn't difficult to find, alnda eased the car to
a halt adjacent an imposing set of gates. Minwes la single oath
slipped from her lips as she discovered they warkdd.

A closer inspection revealed an intercom systemngetone of the
concrete pillars, and she depressed the buttdmgtzer name and a
desire to see the head of the house.

There was the click of a switch, then a deep diigintcented voice
declared with the utmost civility, ‘"Mr Andreas istdor the evening.'

It was an unforeseen complication that Lisa inwaiirsed. If he
was out wining and dining, she could have a lengthit ahead of
her. 'May | come in and wait?"



There was a slight pause. 'l have instructiongomotlease the gates
until Mr Andreas' return.’

'l don't suppose you have any idea when he's eagh'ct
'l am unable to say.'
A long sigh escaped her lips. 'Thank you.'

She turned and walked back to the Mazda, slippmbehind the
wheel to sit in solitary silence as she contemplaist how long her
lonely vigil might be. A glance at her watch showedas almost
nine. With luck she'd have no more than an houworto fill.

The car radio provided some light relief, but asetidragged on she
began to get restless, wanting the evening ovedand with so that
whatever the outcome, she could at least go homieetb Rick
Andreas' reaction to her presence here at this ¢faime night didn't
bear thinking about, and she wondered at her omerigy.

At some stage she must have dozed off to sleeghfowoke with a
start, suddenly alert to the slight sound that thiaturbed her lapse
into somnolence.

A car had pulled up in front of the gates, its pduleheadlights
providing a broad illumination, and even as sheched the gates
swung open by remote control and the car moveddaw

Scarcely pausing to think, Lisa slid from her cad san to the gates,
managing to slip through an instant before thegeto

Well, at least she was in the grounds, and witeepdigh she braced
herself for the unenviable confrontation, settingt avith brisk
determined steps along the gently curving driveway.



Seconds later she froze as a deep menacing groathegd rapidly
transcended into a threatening spine-chilling liagk was joined by
another, and she stood electrified as two DobernR@mschers
bounded towards her.

She must have screamed. Her mouth parted, but adenb
recollection of emitting a sound, and for a hestitpping second she
closed her eyes against what seemed an inevitdhtka

Dimly she heard a sharp command, followed by thawg protest
of the dogs as they stood guard until their magtentified the
intruder and dismissed them with a harsh oath.

'You little fool!" 'Rick Andreas snapped savagely. 'They're trained
attack and maim!'

'If I'd known in advance the welcome | would reegilielieve me, I'd
never have come,' Lisa told him shakily. In thedgiveed half-light
he looked angry—furiously so, she amended as aofiof fear
slithered icily down her spine.

‘What the hell are you doing here at this houhefright?'

'l have to talk to you," she began half-heartedhyd glimpsed the
glitter of pitiless disregard in those ebony depths

'l was unaware that we have anything to discuss.'

'‘Couldn’t we go inside?' She cast him a despelateg as the night's
shadows appeared to loom even closer. The chillryvear seeped
through her clothes and she shivered.

'‘Beard the lion's den, so to speak?' he drawlettalyy thrusting his
hands into the pockets of his sheepskin-lined oat.c¢Are you sure
that's wise?'



It mightn't be wise, but she had no other cholckféel happier out of
reach of your guard dogs.'

'‘Properly introduced, they become docile and friehd

She cast him a look of disbelief. "You're jokin§he was still
inwardly shaking from the encounter, and was lo@hput his
statement to the test.

With a mocking gesture he swept his arm toward$rtnve door, and
it was with some trepidation that she preceded st its carved
panels into an impressive foyer.

The warmth of central heating reached out and epeel her, and
she felt extremely vulnerable as he closed the.diaaning towards
her he bade brusquely,

'‘Come into the lounge. I'll get you a drink.’

Lisa felt in need of something to calm her frazziealves, and she
followed him into a large spacious room that wagyahtly furnished
and tastefully decorated.

'Sit down." He crossed to a well-stocked bar anttaeted two
glasses. 'Brandy?' At her silent acquiescing nogblaeed ice into
each glass and followed it with a generous measluspirit before
moving back to her side. 'Drink it down. You look i& you're still
suffering from shock.'

It was a command she thought it best to heed, hadsgpped the
contents slowly, feeling it run like liquid firertbugh her veins.

Rick Andreas remained standing, and she watchée@ asvirled the
liquid in his glass with seeming deliberation bef@ixing her with a
raking stare.



'So," he began in a voice that was dangerously'sdfat is the reason
for this visit?'

She closed her eyes momentarily in an attemptraposure. 'l lost
my temper this afternoon,’ she offered slowly, hadvazarded dryly,
‘An apology or an explanation?’

Lisa met his gaze unflinchingly. 'lI've had the oppoity to
reconsider your proposition.'

'Indeed?' he arched sardonically. The cynical glapparent in his
dark eyes was too much for her, and she glancagaint to the right
of his shoulder. 'I've decided to accept.’

He was silent for so long her nerves almost reashezhming point.

‘You are aware that the deadline for your decisi@s more than
seven hours ago?'

She swallowed the lump that had suddenly risereintlroat. 'Are
you telling me your offer is no longer applicable?’

'‘As | remember, you refused it in no uncertain &frm

'Oh, for heaven's sake!' she exclaimed emotivédynés informed me
of your ultimatum over lunch todayyesterday.'she corrected.
'‘Within a matter of hours you appeared on the sa@mE began
dictating to me like some—feudsirant! How did you expect me to
react?’

He regarded her silently for what seemed an agd, iariook
considerable courage to hold his gaze.

'I'm prepared to "cement the linking chain"—yourrdsy | believe,'
she declared evenly, 'by entering into a marridgmovenience...'



'‘Convenience?' One eyebrow slanted sardonicalgkévho mistake,
Lisa. Not only do | want a wife by my side—I neesvaman in my
bed.' His lips twisted with wry cynicism. 'Impos&itio believe you
could be so naive as to think otherwise.'

Her eyes flared with helpless anger. "You're tptdééspicable!" she
choked.

''ve been called worse,' he declared imperturhadhd without
thought Lisa drained her glass and stood to hér fee

'l don't think | can bear to stay in this room—thmuse, a moment
longer!

'Oh, come now,' Rick drawled. 'Have another driive should toast
our—alliance.’

'‘One was quite enough,’ she answered stoicalljavie to drive
home.'

'I'll see you reach your apartment safely.’
'‘No—thank you.'

‘Such independence!" he mocked cynically. 'Do yend displaying
such a wealth of it after our marriage?'

'Will you let me?' Lisa parried, and incurred aldjarobing look.
'I won't tolerate disobedience.’

'‘My God!" she burst out incautiously, her fine broeyes flashing
with anger. 'What do you intend? This— mansionks & fortress!'
She swept him from head to toe with a wrathful glaAm | to be
confined within its gates like some sort of slaveaiharem?'



His lips twisted into a cynical smile that heldiatlof cruelty, and his
eyes held no humour at all. "You possess a vivagimation.'

'l won't become subjugated to you in any way, sh&sted
vengefully.

'‘Don't begin adding qualifications,' Rick declarahgerously, and
she erupted into angry speech.

'‘Accept me as | am, or not at all!’

His eyes glittered with ruthless disregard. 'Yohaedly in a position
to bargain.'

Her head tilted of its own volition, and there vitas light of battle in
her gaze. 'l won't bow down to the dictates of guotistical,

chauvinistic male!" The brandy was putting word$i@n mouth that
she normally would think twice about utteringl fight you, Rick

Andreas— every inch of the way!

'l don't relish comparing our marriage to a batlef' he told her
inexorably. 'Take heed, my foolish child. When dnes to an
arsenal, my weapons are far superior to any yotsgairmon.'

'I'm neither foolish, nor a child,' Lisa flaredxifig him with a chilling
glare.

‘Very much both,' Rick accorded grimly, and she etbw an attempt
to brush past him.

'I'm going home.'

'I'll drive you.'



"The hell you will!" she expostulated, hating hmsplacability, and
she struggled impotently as he reached out andhteugy arms,
holding her still with an ease that was gallinget @our hands off
me,' she snapped furiously. 'You don't own me yet!'

'‘But | have more than an option on the mercharidme declared
mercilessly, and reaching out he curved hard haowa her
shoulders, pulling her close.

She wanted to rage and scream against fate fongumer in such an
invidious position, but resorted instead to ovégpancy. 'What is
this—rape?'

For a moment she thought she had goaded him tpardrshe felt
inexplicably frightened of the consequences. Hig faas set, carved
into an angry mask, and she shuddered as his be®ddd down to
hers.

The mouth that covered her own effected a bruipingshment, and
a despairing moan burned her throat as he forcedige apart,
violating the soft inner tissue as he initiatedratdl assault on her
senses.

She tried to escape, but each and every attemypegfauitless as she
beat her fists against his back, his ribs—anywisére could reach.
Even a few tricks she had learnt as a means odséthce failed
miserably, and she became locked into a timelesk {apsing into
reluctant passivity as he wreaked havoc with heuted emotions.

After what seemed an eternity the pressure easetislae almost
swayed as he lifted his head. Strangely, she wantedy. To have
this final humiliation was almost more than sheldoendure, and
stupid tears welled, making her eyes look like hdigeevning pools.



Through a watery mist she glimpsed the grim imdbdits reflected
In his harsh features and suppressed a shivdikd'tb go home,' she
declared emotionlessly. Her lips felt swollen, ahé could taste her
own blood.

Without a word he took her elbow and led her towahe front door,
ascending the steps to where his car stood panketeodriveway.
Opening the door, he said curtly, 'Get in.’

Lisa felt too enervated to defy him. All her fornfee had deserted
her, and with a gesture of defeat she slippedtiregpassenger seat.

During the thirty minutes it took to reach her dpant neither spoke
a word, and the instant the car drew to a halhe dourtyard she
reached for the doorclasp.

'‘Just a moment.'

Lisa turned wearily to face him. 'l must get soteeg. | have an early
photographic session.'

'‘What time will you finish?'
"Why?'

'‘We'll have lunch together,’ Rick declared, and sk&rned
waspishly,

'l don't particularly want to meet you for lunch.’

'‘Doubtless if you had your way, the next time weetweould be at the
register office," he drawled, and she gave a lalagvd-out sight.

'Which will bewhen?'



The lighted courtyard threw strange shadows overmtanes of his
face, making them appear vaguely satanical. 'As s®0it can be
arranged. Within a few days, at most."'

'Heaven help me!' Lisa sighed piously.
‘Doubtful.’

'Of course;' she concurred with seeming sweetrtdeH,is far more
appropriate.'

'It is to your advantage to be realistic,' he sdntith wry cynicism,
and she muttered,

'‘Nothing in this damnable scheme is to my advantage
'‘Oh, come—it can't be all bad.’

Her eyes sparked with ill-concealed anger. "WHhest ine unbearably
Is the fact that you've stipulated | must be payioar diabolical deal.
Surely there must be some law that forbids coerofoone human
being by another!

*You want to change your mind?’

The query was dangerously soft, and she shiverisliatplication. 'l
can't,’ she declared hollowly.

‘Then | suggest you refrain from behaving like@ateitrant child and
face the inevitable,' Rick determined hardily.

Perhaps she was, she reflected tiredly. Maybe tawoshe'd view
the entire thing in a different light. 'I'm goingside,' she informed
him stoically, and reaching for the doorclasp dite @t and made
her way unhurriedly towards the main entrance. Sipped her key



into the lock, then secured the door behind hehaut giving the
waiting car or the man at its wheel another glance.

Sleep didn't come easily, and when the alarm peafed hours later
she switched it off with a despairing groan, théummped back
against her pillow and put a hand to her throblhiegd.

Never in the past few years had she felt lessnadlito face the
photographic camera, or its demanding operator.fiver blissful
minutes she contemplated calling Roberto and tellmm she
couldn't make it, then loyalty surfaced, and shemwhe bedcovers
aside and made for the shower.

After breakfasting on toast and black coffee simg ifar a taxi, then
added the finishing touches to her make-up. Sheabast to leave
the apartment when the phone pealed and she crgssxdy to pick

up the receiver.

'Lisa? I've been trying to get hold of you—last htigand this
morning. Why didn't you answer?'

Damn, damndamn!She took a deep calming breath and responc
evenly, 'l can't talk now, James. I'm just on mywat. I'll ring you
this evening.' She replaced the reviver beforedtethe opportunity
to squeeze in a further word.

No sooner had she moved three steps than the paogeagain. The
temptation to ignore it was strong, but common sgnsvailed, and
she snatched up the receiver and all but snartedtin

'‘Good grief, what side of the bed did you get ofithis morning?'

Tony! This was rapidly digressing into a comedicé "The wrong
side, obviously," she declared with unaccustomethlility. "What
do you want?’



'‘What have | done?' he demanded. 'First, | getllafroen James
cancelling our dinner date on your behalf, thes thorning you snap
like a fretful lioness when | merely wanted to einguabout your
health, and invite you to lunch.’

'l can't meet you for lunch.' Having to explain wégemed beyond
her at that precise moment. A quick glance at redckvdetermined
that her taxi would have had ample time to arrieok, | have to

dash. I'll catch up with you later.’

Rick Andreas had a hell of a lot to answer for, ishetered furiously
as she closed the door of her apartment. Withoutingafor the

elevator, she made for the stairs and flew dowmthagth graceful
agility, reaching the entrance foyer within minutieglimpse her taxi
parked in the courtyard.

Sacha was even more demanding than usual, his cotsiraed
directions caustic to a degree where Lisa was tedniat respond in
kind.

‘Darling, you ardimp, for God's sakeSmile—magine you're lying
supine on the golden sands of the French Riviar#he Costa del
Sol.’

Her expression became slightly sceptical. 'In tiadie of a southern
hemispheric winter? Somehow my mind refuses to ¢pmp

'‘Pretend why don't you? The sun is warm, the sea is ldnd, your
lover is anointing your body with oil. Close yowes, think about
it—then open them slowly and look at me," Sacharmanded. 'Ah,
that's better. And again. Good girl! Now sit upeks raised, ankles
together. That's it. Roberto—the hat. Yes, thatlore of an angle.
Pick up the glass and sip from the straw. Okayn@baosition. Lean
back, head towards the camera—sultry, darlindyaddok | want.’



How much longer before Sacha would call a halt? tAeohour?
Wearily she complied with his direction, endeavogtio achieve the
desired effect.

'‘Go and change, darling.' Sensing her fatigue,ave @ faint smile.
‘Half an hour should wrap it up.'

Lisa rose to her feet and made for the dressingiy@lipping out of
the one-piece suit with the ease of long practiten she collected
the two silky scraps of material from Millie's oietched hands, and
cast the older woman a wry grimace. 'This is ankishe queried
sceptically as she tied the shoestring strapsaceplit's more like an
apology for one!'

'You can wear it. Few could," Millie assured hethna comforting
smile, and Lisa raised her eyes heavenward, theskhad her nose in
an attempt at humour.

‘At least I'm only facing the camera. If | was sapgd to take the
catwalk attired like this, I think I'd opt out! Saly the designer can't
expect to actually sell something as brief as this?

‘Thousands of girls would give their eye-teethdegess a figure such
as yours,” Millie assured. 'They see. you splashredashion
magazines and attempt to copy by buying whatevenyodel.' She
gave a philosophical shrug. 'It's the name of e’

'‘My, my,' Lisa drawled, 'you are in a cynical mgod!

'No, just honest.' Millie gestured towards the dddow, get out there
before Sacha starts bellowing. He's like a bedn @isore head this
morning.'

Some time later, her temper almost frayed, Lisangted yet again
one of Sacha's barked commands, and when she tiawadds him



she saw Rick Andreas' lengthy frame leaning wittlolant ease
against the door jamb.

Her eyes widened in startled surprise, then narmdoageshe darted a
quick glance towards the photographer. An audi@bemy time was
strictly forbidden, and she waited for his reaction

‘That will do," Sacha dismissed with a curt nod| bisa cast Roberto
an enquiring look, then, swung her attention tortiaa who was an
interloper amongst professionals.

Rick Andreas didn't move, and it took considerap®mb to remain
unruffled as his eyes made a slow deliberate aggdraver her
scantily-clad figure.

'‘What are you doing here?' she demanded ungragjofestling
positively nakedbeneath his assessing gaze. Her wrap was wit
reach, and she caught it up and slipped her atim# jibelting the ties
about her waist with hands that shook.

'We have a luncheon date, remember?' he drawlddtencast him a
hateful glance.

'‘Couldn’t you have waited outside?' Unconsciousdy éyes slid
towards the photographer.

‘Sacha and | go back a long way," Rick intimatetigoously. 'l have
permission to invade his sanctum.’

He was amused, darn him! Well, two could play aittgame.
Effecting a mock curtsy, Lisa moved towards thesslirgg-room.
‘You must be privileged,' she murmured with scanlitgness. 'Now,
if you'll kindly step aside, I'll change into sorntg more suitable.'



He reached out and trailed his fingers along thgeedf her

collarbone towards the hollow at the base of herat) allowing them

to rest there for a mere second before followimgpanward path to
where the silken vee of her wrap crossed the gevilell of her

breasts. '| much prefer the way you are,' he muetha teasing smile
slanting his sensuous mouth. 'But in public, yau&hte a riot.’

Oh, he wasimpossiblé Her eyes sparked with silent fury, ther
mindful of two pairs of interested eyes, she stepmaind him and
moved into the relative privacy of the dressingmoo

'‘We've finished for the morning,' Lisa informed hiamd on meeting
Millie's startled eyes she gave a disparaging grendhank God!
Sacha has been almost impossible to please.' iBpedbff the wrap
and slid her fingers up to untie the thin stragsime her neck.

Ten minutes later she was dressed, the fine wool ghth its
matching jacket over a tailored silk blouse thdape of elegance.
High-heeled shoes in finest kid graced her slimt, fead she
smoothed a hand over her hair to ensure there neetmtidy wisps
escaping from the graceful chignon. Make-up was teeg minimum
with a light dusting of powder, the application @feshadow and
mascara, with lipgloss covering her natural shddpstick.

Lisa moved out into the studio to see the three together in
conversation, and as she neared them Roberto bedkumr to his
side.

'‘We were just discussing you.'
'‘Oh?' Her surprise was genuine. 'Am | permittedsio why?'

‘The fact that you've just completed your finaligissient,’ Rick
informed  her irrefutably, adding with deceptive mal
'‘photographically, as well as fashion-wise.'



Indignation spiralled to assume barely concealegkaril refuse to
believe you're serious!

His eyes took on a dangerous gleam. 'Believe #alihe declared
hardily, and she retaliated without thought.

'I'm not giving up my career!

His expression hardened, becoming frighteninglylaogble, and an
icy frisson feathered its way down her spine. "Yl®t have.'

'Oh, | see." The words poured from her in an arfgpgd. "All
previous associations must be severed.’

A muscle tautened along his jaw, and she wonddrkeérawn sanity
In attempting to cross him. He had already prowed/as indomitable
in every way, and her actions could only bringibetiion on her
hapless head.

'‘Not at all," Rick drawled. '‘Merely that your wankj career is at an
end.’

Lisa glanced towards Roberto, then skimmed to Sadlnere are
assignments, at least two fashion shows that haea bxtensively
advertised—with me taking part,' she breathed shakiow will you
manage?'

Sacha gave an expressive shrug. ‘'There are othersan take your
place. Perhaps not as well. But the show will go on

It wasn't what she'd expected to hear, and shehsaagssurance.
'Roberto?’

‘You're the tops, sweetheart,' he said gently agjing his hands in an
expressive gesture. 'Sacha is right— everyoneisnpirticular field



Is expendable.' He gave her a wolfish grin. 'If yeere my personal
property, | wouldn't want you on display for evemale to feast his
avid gaze upon, either.’

It was contrived sabotage at best, and the lookcslse Rick held
bitter animosity. 'l don't suppose it will do angagl if | ask you to
relent?’

'‘No." The monosyllable held grim inflexibility, awdth an impotent
shrug she turned towards Roberto.

'‘What now? A farewell drink?' She laughed hollov@ do | receive
the golden handshake?'

'‘Champagne,’ Sacha told her with droll humdunave some on ice.’

‘Very convenient!" There was nothing she couldalmask the faint
bitterness in her voice, and the photographer gdepsided smile as
he retrieved a bottle and five glasses from thdlgefaigerator.

Millie joined them, and Lisa sipped the sparklinglaosia rather
more quickly than perhaps she should in an attéonghtill the edges.
The Lord knew she needed something to bolster ddly sleflated

morale! With idle satisfaction she felt the warmgle in her veins as
the alcohol began to take rapid effect.

Without her being aware of it, the small group hsmmehow
reassembled themselves, for Rick stood by her fadé¢go close for
comfort. She was suddenly shockingly aware of mesgnce, the
faint musky aroma of his aftershave and the shaerad magnetism
he projected. Her eyes seemed drawn to his rougin-fesatures, and
her heart began an erratic beat as she let herrgazen his wide
sensuous mouth. Remembering its touch made hesrshnd with a
sense of desperation she allowed Roberto to regbidvar glass.



'l suppose you've arranged all the details?' sheaneed with a
seeming smile the instant Roberto was out of earShou appear to
have taken care of everything else.’

'‘Did you doubt that | would?' Rick drawled enigmoatly, and her
smile widened.

'Of course not, darling. You're the quintessencefiidiency.'

His eyes narrowed fractionally, taking in the tvaaaks ofcolour
high on her cheekbones. 'Tell me, did you eat astK

'l really can't remember,' she declared, a sligiwh of concentration
creasing her brow. 'No, now that | come to thinkt.6f

'In that case, you'd better let me finish the cotstef that glass.' He
reached out and took it from her fingers, and ipsr parted in silent
rebuke. 'Don't defy me,) he warned. 'You wouldnke | the
consequences.’

'‘My goodness!" she exclaimed with simulated hortbyou attempt
to threaten me before we're married, whatever wou do
afterwards?"

Without a word Rick downed the remaining liquidher glass, then
finished his own. 'If you'll excuse us?' His glamsecompassed the
three people in the room. '"We have a reservatiolufch.' He caught
hold of her arm and propelled her towards the door.

‘Il ring you,' Lisa called from the aperture, théthey were in the
corridor and heading for the elevator.

'You arroganbastard'she snapped furiously. 'Did you have to hat
me away like that?'



‘Watch your foolhardy tongue,' Rick cautioned $ylki

'‘Why?' she demanded with a trace of belligererw®@at will you
do?'

The look he gave her was ruthlessly intense. 'Sdén’

'l don't appreciate caveman tactics,' she flunginggahim at that
moment as she'd never hated anyone before.

‘Then don't tempt me to use them.'

The elevator arrived, the doors sliding open wittosth electronic
precision, and she stepped inside, feeling stiffedhe enclosed
space, intensely aware of the man at her side.

‘Where are we eating?'

He slanted her a wry glance. 'l don't imagine ittexa much. The
important thing is to provide you with food.'

'I'm not a toddler in need of a restraining hahba declared as he
caught hold of her eloow. A humourless laugh estdye lips. 'Or
perhaps you consider me inebriated?'

His faint smile was wholly cynical as they reacliaeel pavement and
vied with fellow pedestrians. 'Just the slighteses:y

‘Are you usually so flagrantly blunt?’

His eyes took on a dangerous gleam. 'Be a goodigith? We're
nearly there.'



'‘What will you do if I'm not?' Some devilish imp@gared to have
hold of her tongue, and she watched in idle fasinas he bit off an
angry epithet.

‘Take you back to your apartment, and give you l&sson you
deserve.’

‘Dear me—under threat of violence, what other aoigdeft but to
comply?'

The look he cast her almost withered her on thé, sl she didn't
offer a further word as he led her into an exclesatery.

Small and intimate, the service appeared exceftemh the speed
with which the first course was put on the tabléwe Shad no
recollection of ordering, and by the time the maoarse arrived, she
was feeling considerably less lightheaded.

'‘When do we exchange our vows?'

'You are anxious to become Ligandreas?'Rick mocked, and she
glanced down at her plate at the implication theseds evoked.

'You know the answer to that,' she managed qui8tly.l'd like to be
informed as to the where and when of it.'

His gaze was startlingly direct. 'Four o'clock day afternoon.'

Disbelief widened her eyes into large dark poolsofedulity. 'Not
this—'

‘The day after tomorrow,' Rick concurred levellgdashe broke into
incoherent speech.



'You can't possibly have arranged everything saldyi—it takes
three days at least, doesn't it? | can't marrysmagoon.' An audible
groan left her lips. 'l haven't even told Tony htanarryhim!'

‘Then | suggest you do so at the earliest oppdytuni
‘You don't give a damn, do you?' she lashed outilgng

'‘How you discard this#Hend, is entirely your affair,’ he projected
with icy fatalism.

'‘What if he's my lover?' The words slipped out withthought, and
she saw his eyes harden momentarily, then assun@samockery.

'l don't imagine you'll remember him for long.'
‘You—you barbaric-savagelLisa stumbled in utter loathing.

'‘Because | dare to suggest | can dispense witimaige?' he queried
cynically.

'‘Compared to your considerable experience, Tonyssa callow
youth, | suppose?"

‘Do you doubt it?"

How could she? There was a whole lifetime of livieflected in the
depths of those dark eyes. The knowledge madedeérsfrangely
vulnerable, and she let her gaze fall.

'l can't eat any more.' It was true, her appetig Vanished.

His eyes gave her a raking scrutiny, then he doffesitkily, 'Have
some coffee, while | finish." He signalled a waiterd placed an
order, then resumed eating.



Lisa sat in silence, sipping the hot aromatic bwédven it arrived with
scarce enjoyment. Her headache had returned witkngeance,
rapidly transcending from a niggling throb to angiaize ache.
Automatically she reached into her bag for somenkiders,
extracted two from a vial, and reached for a gtdssater.

'It might help if you finished your meal,’ Rick renked dryly, and
she glanced across the table to find his eyes degamher with
compelling scrutiny.

'It would choke in my throat!
‘You don't eat sufficient food to satisfy a sparfow

'On the basis of having shared two meals with e, dare judge?'
Her brown eyes deepened with anger. 'l watch myghkteiln my
profession | have to, but | do it sensibly, andpement each meal
with prescribed vitamins.'

*You no longer have a profession, remember?'
‘Thanks to you!'

'‘Drink your coffee,' he instructed brusquely, falglihis napkin, and
she shot him a venomous glare. There are a fewaldras we have
to attend to, then I'm taking you home.'

‘Yours, or mine?' she quipped without thought, immedrred his deep
slanting glance.

‘Yours, eventually,’ he declared imperturbably. 'M/adining out
tonight.'

‘Do you usually command?' Lisa queried indignaritlprefer to be
asked.'



'‘And give you the opportunity to refuse?"
'Oh, what does it matter,"' she sighed. '"You'll withe end.'
‘Sensible of you to realise it.'

She cast him a look of utter loathing. '‘Can we é2alf | stay here a
moment longer, I'll probably say something totadigrettable!

There were stupid angry tears clouding her vis®thay reached the
pavement, and she was too enervated to attempthirgnher arm

from his steel-like grasp as he led the way to arlme underground
car park.



CHAPTER FOUR

THE ensuing hour proved frenetic as Rick insistedlsas evidence
of their intended liaison by forcing her to accapbw of diamonds
set in platinum, despite angry protestation, and dhd the
magnificent ring on to her finger.

Next came an appointment with the head of a legal f

‘A legal technicality," Rick explained brusquely they entered a
prestigious office block and crossed to the elavato

Lisa felt her stomach lurch at the implication. iviwant me to sign
some form of document?' she queried increduloasigl,incurred his
curt nod.

‘Stating that you are entering into our proposedriage willingly,
and without duress.' His expression became rutlglesiexible. 'It
will also preclude instigation of divorce proceegBrfor a minimum
period.'

She looked at him in stunned disbelief. 'It wouder stand up in a
court of law," she whispered shakily.

'It's a form of insurance,' he insisted pitilessht the end of five
years, should a divorce be mutually desirable, diiree to a
settlement—' he named a sum that made her gasghanglvept her
lashes wide to regard him with animosity.

‘You believe in covering all the angles, don't you?

His dark probing look was hard and merciless. I'mealthy man,
and | haven't attained success by being a fool.'



Lisa had difficulty controlling her temper. 'Nice know you have
such faith in human nature! By taking such blaaeicautions, you
obviously suspect I'll marry and run—to the neal@aster to fleece
you for every cent | can get.'

'It has been done before,' Rick declared dryly, shd burst into
angry speech.

'‘Aren't you forgetting something? It wagu who insisted on
marriage.' Her eyes sparked alive with barely aoerthfury. 'I'm
merely thepawn-in this diabolical scheme!

'You'll be adequately compensated. A generous ioigthllowance,
travel—among other things," he told her silkilynthat the end of it, a
generous settlement.’

It was the 'other things' that bothered her! 'Figars of being your
concubine. | doubt I'll last the distance,' shetamed darkly.

'‘Who knows?' he quirked indolently. "You may dedidanake it a
lifetime commitment.’

'Impossible!’

'Here's the elevator,' Rick declared smoothly, simel preceded him
into the enclosed space with the movements of tnaaton.

'‘What if | refuse to sign?' Her expression was Wwhstrious, and his
eyes narrowed imperceptibly.

'l've already made one allowance. | won't makeleardt

Despite the warmth of artificial heating Lisa feltddenly cold, and
when they reached the designated floor she manegedoject a



semblance of civility as she gave her assurancaustierstood the
ramifications of the document presented for sigmatu

It began to rain as Rick negotiated traffic on ltebour Bridge, and
the stormy skies seemed to magnify her precaricereumal mood.
By the time the Ferrari came to a halt outsidedpartment block the
heavens had emptied, providing a deluge.

Without thought, Lisa automatically undid her séett and slid from
her seat, breaking into a run as the rain begaoai through her
clothes.

‘Little fool!" Rick remarked bleakly as he camehghind her.

She effected an uncaring shrug as he jabbed thendotsummon the
elevator. 'l don't consider it's necessary for ymascort me direct to
my door." She turned and thrust him an icy gldréiink I've had
about as much of you as | can stand. If you foreetonspend this
evening in your company, I'll probably throw up!

'‘Behave,' he insisted hardily, grasping her armnmngentle grip as
she turned towards the stairs.

Furiously she rounded on him, her expression inbhgadngry. 'Let
me go, damn you!'

‘Try my patience much further, and | won't be amrsbie for the
consequences,' he growled, and she shot him arguglare.

'‘You'd hit a woman?'
‘There are more subtle forms of punishment.’

The warning was there, and she shivered at the thpeat of it. What
on earth was wrong with her, goading him to suclkxent?



They reached her apartment, and she slid opendwgrdelving for
the slim holder containing a variety of keys. Egtmag it, she
selected the correct key and handed it to him witlso much as a
word.

Once inside, she slipped off her shoes, then har ¢a@ould do with
a drink.' She needed something to quieten her maggr. It consumed
her, making her want to lash out at anything witigach.

‘Do you think that's wise?'

Studiously ignoring him, she crossed to the kitched opened a
cupboard. 'Whisky?'

'Ice, a splash of soda, if you have it—otherwisdewaRick said
dryly, watching as she opened the refrigerator.

Lisa felt his eyes on her, and shrugged her shaulidean effort to
dispel the hairs prickling the length of her spiff@irning, she
solemnly handed him the glass, challenging withibdehte
emphasis, 'Here's to our— er—future.' She tookneeigeis swallow,
then grimaced with distaste. 'This is almost asltawg as | expect
our marriage to be!'

‘Give it up, Lisa,' he warned dangerously, andstheted him a look
of mock incredulity.

‘Surely the document I've just signed makes theahcteremony a
mere formality?’

The look he cast her was dark and analytical. "Asgyu in the least
afraid | may take advantage of that fact?’

She lifted her glass and gulped down half the custe'Today,
tomorrow—Friday. What difference does it make?' For a met



second her eyes became hauntingly vulnerable absimed glittery
bitterness. 'You won't observe my feelings.'

Without a word he placed his glass down on to albyetable and
followed it with her own. As his intention becamear she took a
backwards step, then looked wildly for a means sifape. Hard
hands caught hold of her arms, bruising, as he llegpeher

relentlessly forward, and she began to struggitiing to be free of
him.

His mouth captured hers with a brutal savageryltdtkied the breath
in her throat. It was as if he was determined teade her soul,
stamping his possession in a manner that coulelaavdoubt as to
his undisputed right to do so. The inner tissukesfmouth still bore
the force of his previous onslaught, and she whiegbeas he
heedlessly took his fill.

With a sudden gesture of disgust he thrust hemidsdength, and his
hands moved to close painfully over her shoulders.

‘You goad a man to the very limit of his endurane bit hardily, his
dark eyes devoid of pity as they raked her whitefeadures and
settled on her faintly swollen mouth. 'Be thankfabntrol a rein on
my temper,' he concluded bleakly. 'Otherwise, beliene, you
wouldn't now be standing on your feet.'

Lisa swallowed with difficulty. 'If that's lessorumber one," she
husked through numbed lips, 'I'll forgo all thetreBhe pressure over
her shoulders increased, making her wince with.pdwu're hurting
me!'

His eyes glittered dangerously, then with a muttevath he let his
hands fall to his sides and she swayed, clutchoid bf the nearest
support in an effort to steady herself, unawardhizt agonising



moment of instability that she had caught holdiefdrm, and when
realisation dawned she withdrew as if burnt.

His expression hardened and she gasped out loutisabands
grasped her waist.

'‘Don't,' she uttered in an unconscious plea, andyes clouded, then
became veiled. 'l don't think | could bear any Hore

‘Look at me,' Rick commanded harshly, and whendstr@t obey he
lifted a hand to her chin and tilted it. 'Lisa?'

At the deep threat in his voice she slowly liftet kashes, sweeping
them wide to meet his inexorable gaze.

'‘Don't tempt me towards further retribution," hermesd implacably,
and her lips trembled beneath his intense scrutiny.

'Will you please leave?' She swallowed the lumpéanthroat, aware
that he watched the movement through narrowed eyes.

'‘We're dining out—or have you forgotten?"

Lisa lifted a hand and pushed back a swathe ofthatrhad fallen
forward over her shoulder. 'And if | refuse to go?'

‘We'll order in, and eat here.'

Lisa closed her eyes momentarily, then opened tbefeat mirrored
in their depths. 'If we stay in this apartment,I@'obably end up
practicallyslayingeach other,' she managed wearily.

'‘Go and fix your face,' Rick voiced quietly, andeslvas halfway
across the lounge when the doorbell sounded.



A further insistent peal quickened her steps, aitth wustomary
caution she depressed the intercom button.

'‘Who is it?'
‘Dammit, Lisa— ony!'

'Oh hell', she muttered indistinctly. 'Just a mu$She glanced back
over her shoulder at the invincible man standingr riee window,
then took a deep breath and pulled the door opew did you know

| was home?"

'l rang the studio.' He raked a hand through hissfavy hair, ruffling
it into attractive disorder. 'What's all this abgat finishing early? |
thought you said you wouldn't be home until six-eaist.’

He sounded faintly accusing, and she lifted a hanan impotent
gesture, then let it fall. Where did she begin?'|—'

‘Aren't you going to perform an introduction?'

Lisa swung round to see Rick standing indolentlgade a few feet
away, his expression one of lazy amusement.

Tony looked from one to the other, then demanddueof 'Who the
hell is he?"

There was no moment like the present. Helplessty isdicated,
‘Tony Moore—Rick Andreas.'

Neither man moved, and Lisa had the peculiar sems#tiey were
silently sizing each other up—Ilike jungle animaissight of prey.
Yet even as the thought occurred, so did anoth&toly was a
foregone conclusion, and there wasn't a thing shi&lao about it.



Tony appeared to sense that all was not as it skeand he shot her
an angry questioning glance. 'What's he doing here?

'Is there any reason why | shouldn't be here?' Rickwled in
sardonic query, and Tony looked as if he was atwekplode.

'‘Now, look here—Lisa's my girl"
'‘Correction,' Rick declared silkily. 'She's mine.'

"You're wrong!' Tony's voice rose a decibel, hipression becoming
faintly belligerent, and Rick's eyes hardened mesdsy.

'l think not.'
Tony's gaze swivelled towards Lisa. "What the isejjoing on?'

She endeavoured to swallow the lump that had lodgddvardly in
her throat. 'Everything has happened so fast, atempted to
explain, and fell into miserable silence as Ricknked forward and
took hold of her left hand, drawing Tony's attentto the sparkling
row of diamonds. She felt almost sick at the exqpoesshe glimpsed
on Tony's face.

'Lisa?' He looked thunderstruck. 'My God, you wsupposed to be
getting engaged—to me!'

'‘We discussed it, | know,' she began unhappily,\sas interrupted
with a vengeance.

'‘We did more than discuss it!' He pushed a haraudir his hair in a
gesture of total incredulity. 'Look, | don't knowhat's come over
you, but you'd better get it straight—"'



'Lisa is marrying me the day after tomorrow,' Rstated with cynical
detachment.

Tony swung round to face her, and she glimpseadlbwsous lack of
comprehension. 'Deny it,' he demanded.

'l can't,’ she stated simply, feeling utterly whetd.
'"Why?'

Her hand lifted in silent defence, then flutteredvd to her side. 'I'm
sorry you had to find out this way,' she attempaétatingly, and
watched his face darken with suppressed anger.

‘Sure. I'm supposed to disappear humbly acceptiaigybu've had a
sudden change of heart,' he declared with inteedezhsm. 'Thanks,
Lisa—thanks very much! You sure as hell have madelaok a
giant-size fool!"

'l didn't mean to,' she protested. 'You have tebelthat.'

He subjected her to an angry raking scrutiny. Thesa expensive
Ferrari parked downstairs. | guess it's his. Somehdidn't think
you'd sell yourself to the highest bidder, but ologly | was wrong.'
He turned abruptly and moved towards the front déorgive me if |
don't tender my good wishes for the happy day.gttiace seared her
to the bone. 'Personally, | hope you rot in hél® opened the door,
then slammed it behind him.

Lisa began to shake, she couldn't help it. The tsveinthe past few
hours, coupled with this latest confrontation wauddenly too much
to bear.

'Drink this.'



The directive was hard and inflexible, and she ‘tlignssess the
courage to argue. The liquid was strong, and sbpeaghas the neat
whisky hit the back of her throat.

‘All of it.'

She obeyed without question, too enervated to kderaise, and she
held out the empty glass when she had finishedatWwiow?' she
asked hollowly.

'We go out," said Rick, his eyes narrowing fracibn

'l really don't think | can.' She felt ready to &iinto tears, yet stoic
resolve prevented their release. All she wantedvds take a nice
long shower, then fall into bed. The thought ofrepieg a few more
hours in his company, especially the eating of famas something
she would give anything to avoid.

‘Staying home alone and wallowing in self-pity viaio any good,'
he told her inflexibly.

What was the use of arguing? Besides, she didedgss the strength
to do further battle. Without a word she turned amalde for the

bathroom, where she alternatively sluiced hot ad water over her

face, then after patting it dry, she applied maisar, foundation,

following it with a light dusting of power. Next sge eyeshadow,
liner and mascara. Blusher applied high on herlhadded essential
colour.

Lisa emerged into the lounge and picked up heraaadshoulderbag.
Forcing herself to meet that dark penetrating gakze,said evenly,
‘Shall we go?'

The evening wasn't exactly a success, althoughetimspect she
couldn't recall any specific argument— not eveniféergtnce of



opinion, the restaurant Rick had chosen exuded raderstated
elegance that was enhanced by the attentivendab® ataff and an
excellent menu. She ate the starter he orderdtefpthen toyed with
the main course, forking small mouthfuls at intétemt intervals,
then when his plate was empty she pushed hersetside, refused
dessert and sipped her coffee while he orderecchieese board.
Throughout it all, they maintained a seemingly campnable
silence interjected on occasion as Rick made samm@cuous
comment to which she invariably gave a monosyllabsponse.

'Rick!" A soft feminine voice intruded with obvious deligh haven't
heard from you in ages!" The last query was dedgerith throaty
seductiveness, and Lisa turned slightly to discavehe owner
matched the voice.

She did. A few inches over five feet of voluptudemininity stood
poised before them, clothed in an exclusive desidalel Lisa
recognised at a single glance.

'‘Chantal Roussos—Lisa Gray," Rick introduced wigplaudable
ease, and Lisa summoned a courteous smile.

'‘Chantal,’ she murmured politely, and received r@ary glance by
return.

‘Why don't you join us, darling?' Chantal entreatERick. 'Damon is
at the bar entertaining Samantha and Alex. It waadlivine if we
could get together.’

'‘Perhaps another time," Rick refused with a snale] incurred a
pouting moue.

'‘Why not now? There are a few empty tables, anauld be simple
enough to arrange.’



'‘Doubtlessly,' he declared smoothly. 'However, lasd | prefer to be
alone.’

"Il ring and confirm a definite date, darling h&ntal insisted with a
trace of petulancéSoon,darling,' she purred provocatively. 'l car
hardly wait.'

'‘Good heavens!' Lisa breathed with amusement ttanh Chantal
Roussos was out of earshot. "You certainly havenguest there!'

One eyebrow slanted in open cynicism. '"You thinK so
'‘Oh, darling," she mimicked with disgraceful mockery. 'l know'so!

Rick effected an imperceptible shrug. 'She's thagdter of a
business associate.'

'How—nice!'

His dark eyes raked her expressive features, mnhiar gaze.
'‘Precisely what do you mean?"

She afforded him a dazzling smile. 'Daughtersisters’,of business
associates, they appear to be your speciality.'

'‘Don't make any implications you can't substantidéeck warned
with a hint of steel, and she wondered at her e@mmetity in goading
him.

'Did that hit a raw spot? It wasn't intentional.’
'Have some more champagne.'

'‘Perhaps | need it,' Lisa accepted wryly. 'Unl&ssnhistaken, we're
about to be invaded.’



Chantal Roussos certainly scored full marks fosigegnce, and to
give him his due, Rick handled the situation withbanity,

completing introductions and ordering more champagrmile a
hovering waiter quickly moved a nearby table andiirsh to

accommodate Chantal and her companions.

'‘Well, darling," Chantal beguiled Rick, her eyemwliright with an
eagerness Lisa found faintly sickening, 'what hgwe been doing
with yourself lately?'

Rick leaned well back in his chair, his expressome of amused
indulgence. 'I've been in the States for the pasthonths. I've been
back only a few weeks,' he elaborated with indoksde, and the
other girl gave a provocative smile.

'So that's why | haven't seen you around. | musDgeldy to invite
you to dinner. I'll ring you.'

Good grief, Lisa decided with something akin to asment, she's
practically eating him alive!

'l doubt I'll be available," Rick declared with tightful deliberation.

‘Another trip, darling? I'm due for holidays sooHér eyes were
particularly eloquent as she leaned towards him-wsigy Lisa
observed, a more than generous cleavage as her ganed even
further. 'l had thought—Spain, perhaps. What do thank?'

‘The choice is yours,” he responded urbanely, dmel asked
deliberately, 'Where are you off to, Rick? | dguatticularly want to
travel alone.'

‘Then | suggest you find a companion.’



The pout was deliberate, and on the right man wdalde had a
devastating effect. 'l had hoped you might keegampany.'

‘Impossible, I'm afraid. | doubt if my wife woul@lenamoured of the
idea,' he drawled, and Lisa held her breath, fgemif she was part
of a tableau being enacted before an audiencewlayait was true,
for Chantal's friends were viewing the proceedwwgh avid interest,
rather like a tennis match between professionals!

‘Your wife?' Chantal queried delicately, her eyasrowing and her
face becoming vaguely pinched.

His smile didn't quite reach his eyes. 'I'm thiidyr,' he offered
reasonably. 'ls it so surprising that, I've nowctdd to enter the state
of matrimony?’

'‘But with whom?The last word appeared to rise half an octave.

Lisa felt quite sorry for the girl. She was obvilyuperplexed, and
perhaps felt, quite fairly, that she had a stak&hisring Rick's future.

'Lisa,' he murmured, shooting her a look of suchmtia it was all she
could do not to reel back with surprise.

‘Congratulations,’ Chantal proffered magnanimoualthough her
eyes were positive icicles. She turned towards aish summoned,
an over-bright smile. 'He's rather a handful, sieeddut definitely
worth the effort—f you can manage to hold his interest long enoug

'I'm not at all concerned on that count, Chanshk' declared mildly.
'‘But thanks for the advice.'

'‘Well, this calls for a celebration. It isn't vepften one of my
favourite men becomes engaged,' Chantal declaradbriitle voice,
and one of her companions made a slight demurieaiiolg that their



presence was probably unpropitious, and perhapyg #mould
relocate themselves at another table.

‘Actually,” Chantal deliberated, giving Lisa a hapculative glance,
'you look vaguely familiar. Have we met somewhere?"

'It's possible,' she agreed. 'Although | can'tlfesaoccasion.’

'l think I've seen a picture of you in a magaziGamantha offered
pensively. 'In fact, I'm sure | have.’

'Lisa does photographic modelling,’ Rick enlightknener
sardonically, and Chantal's expression becameeatli

'Oh, that sort of modelling,' she purred, shooting Lisa devalent
glance. 'Doesn't it embarrass you posingiaturel,as they say?"

Lisa returned the look with equanimity. 'It undoedilyy would—if |
did,' she declared evenly, adding with silky smaess, 'However, |
work with Sacha Fabres. If you're familiar with Ha®, you're
undoubtedly aware of his reputation?’

The other girl's eyes glittered. 'Oh, sorry, darlirshe offered with
saccharine sweetness, dismissing airily, 'When yeentioned
photographic modelling, | naturally assumed you hbied in
its—er—' she let her voice falter deliberatelyatlseer side.’

Without undue haste, and with considerable panddba,turned to

her newly-acquired fiance and placed a hand oarnis 'Dance with

me, Rick?' She put everything into making her s@gpear alluring,

and briefly entertained the thought that perhagstsd missed her
vocation. She lifted her hand, then let it fallhéTband is playing
something romantic. It seems a pity to let it goviste.'



His eyes gleamed with hidden humour as he stodustéeet. '‘My,
my," he murmured musingly as he led her on to tuece-floor. 'l
thought the sparks would fly any minute!"

‘Your taste in feminine-eompanions she said with soft emphasis
'leaves a lot to be desired."

'‘My taste in women is impeccable," Rick drawledhave limited
control, however, over those of your species whasige in
clamouring for my attention.’

She spared him a look of utter enmity. 'Oh, I'megtiere's a positive
bevyof nubile females just waiting to tear my eyed'out

"You make me sound like a rake,' he mused, notibdturbed, and
she could have hit him!

'l don't particularly care if you have a harem¢ stid him sweetly. ‘In
fact, I'd welcome it.’

'‘One woman at a time,' he mocked. 'Anything elsegsrcountless
complications.'

'‘Well, count me out,' she declared vehemently, lagard his faint
chuckle.

'On the contrary,' he insisted softly, 'lI've justioted youn.' His eyes
were frankly taunting as he slanted, 'Or have yogdtten?'

'l think," Lisa announced stoically, 'lI've had egloul'd like to go
home.'

'‘By all means.'



Back at their table he proffered a few words inuse; and Lisa
thought her face would crack with the effort of mtaining a smile as
she bade Chantal Roussos and her friends goodnight.

It was almost eleven when they reached the cardandg the short
drive to her apartment neither offered so much asm@ by way of
conversation. When the car pulled up in the coudtghe reached for
the doorclasp, and slid out with the briefest oévezells, only to find
as she reached the entrance foyer that Rick wasdahhr.

‘There's no need for you to come up,' Lisa declatisthntly, and
Rick slanted her a wry glance.

'I'll see you safely indoors.'

The elevator doors slid open, and once insideaitsported them to
the designated level with swift precision.

Unlocking her door, he solemnly handed her the kKesm placed a
hand on the door jamb.

‘James has arranged for Ingrid to accompany yow ahopping
expedition tomorrow," he told her, slanting a wignge at her faint
grimace." "Something old, something new, somethiogrowed
..."—isn't that how it goes?"

Her eyes met his evenly. 'l think I'll turn up black, she said
hollowly.

The edges of his mouth twisted into a cynical smilet virginal
white?'

The look she thrust him held bitter enmity. 'Somehalon't think |
could opt for the traditional bridal image."'



'Pity," he drawled, and she turned away from th#den gleam in
those dark eyes.

'I'm tired," she said quietly, and it wasn't untr&he felt utterly
weary, and longed for the solitude of her own comypa

'I'll call for you tomorrow evening at seven,' Rittkd her, and she
drew a deep breath.

'I'd prefer not to see you until Friday.'
'Five minutes before the civil ceremony, | presume?
‘Something like that.'

Hands settled on her shoulders, forcing her roaridde him, and she
stood stiffly within his grasp.

'‘What do you want?' she queried tonelessly.
‘This.'

His head lowered down to hers, and she closedyesria an attempt
to shut out an inevitable onslaught. Instead, ¢ugh was light and
evocative, his lips brushing hers with the merast bf sensual
promise before trailing up to press closed eachdeyeturn, then she
was free.

When she opened her eyes he was gone, and Ligéyquliosed and
locked the apartment door, then made her way toswe bedroom.

Ingrid proved an enthusiastic companion, more timaking up for
Lisa's obvious lack of interest, and by the enthefday there was an



assortment of parcels reposing on the rear séae¢ dflazda. After the
first hour, Lisa simply gave up arguing with hester-in- law and
agreed to every suggestion made. Quite what Jaate®Hd his wife
about his sister's forthcoming marriage, Lisa wasable to
comprehend, for Ingrid referred to it as a whirldriromance and
didn't once seek to caution on the rapidity of éseRerhaps she
thought the groom's considerable wealth dispensdth any
self-doubts, and added an air of respectability the entire
proceedings.

‘You're dining with us tonight,’ Ingrid informed s Lisa eased the
Mazda into a steady stream of traffic heading nfidim the city.

'l am?' Lisa queried, then muttered beneath hetlbigs a car on her
left attempted to cross lanes and nose in ahebhdrof

'‘Not just you, darling," her sister-in-law chidedttwa faint laugh.
'Rick, too.'

Lisa pushed the brakes and jabbed the horn sinadtesly. 'Male
chauvinist—no patience at all, and unable to beandg behind a
woman driver!" she muttered viciously, slipping tpear shift into
first with unnecessary force.

'‘My goodness,' Ingrid commented faintly, shootingr la startled
glance, 'l think the strain is beginning to geytom!

Oh, damnLisa cursed silently. If she wasn't careful, gt in for all
kinds of questions—most of which she'd prefer adtave to answer!
'I'm tired," she excused with a conciliatory smidend suffering from
pre-wedding nerves. You know how it is.'

'Of course,' Ingrid soothed. 'You'll be glad whesall over.'



The problem was that it was only juséginning! Even the mere
thought of Rick assuming the role of lover madehesad whirl. Not
with joyful longing, as Ingrid obviously supposedutiapprehensive
abhorrence! To date he hadn't shown he possesssttap of
tenderness in his make-up, and there could be ditlibt he intended
consummating their union—with or without her corapke.

"'l deposit all these packages in my apartmemga decided. 'l can
pick up a change of clothes at the same time, whithsave me
coming back again.'

'‘What about Rick?' Ingrid queried.

What about him? she longed to scream. 'I'll rind Bt him know,'
she said, and she did—more than an hour laterwidoting to speak
with him, she simply left a message with his sergeaind hung up
before that epitome of efficiency could transfex tall.

Helping to supervise Simon and Melissa while Indgpedame lost in a
flurry of activity in the kitchen provided an estiahdiversion, and
Lisa willingly assisted with the children's homeWwdrefore seeing
them into a bath and then sitting them down atkitehen table for
their evening meal.

'‘Don't see why we can't eat with you and stay wp,'l&imon, the
elder of the two, grumbled, and incurred his mdthadmonishing
frown.

'I've already explained,' Ingrid declared stertiaw, | don't want to
hear another word. You can stay downstairs untiAlMdreas arrives,
then after you've been introduced you will politekcuse yourselves
and go to Simon's room where you can both wat@vigbn for an
hour. If I hear one peep out of either of you, yean't be allowed to
stay up late tomorrow night.'



'We're coming to your party,’ Melissa announcechwidund eyes.
''ve got a new dress and new shoes. There's goibg a big cake,
too,' she added. '"Mummy said so.'

'I've got to wear long trousers and a tie,’ Sinemsed in disgust, and
Lisa threw him an impish smile.

'‘But you'll look very handsome,' she assured heeirgy him brighten
somewhat. 'I'll be so proud of you.'

‘Me, too?' Melissa demanded, and Lisa leant dovgivi® them each
a hug.

'Of course. I'm going to have an early night, tdbneed ten hours'
sleep if | want to look beautiful for tomorrow.'

'I've finished,' the little girl declared, eyeingrhempty plate with
satisfaction before casting her brother a frowrgtance. ‘Hurry up,
Simon. Let's go and watch from the window, thencae see when
Aunty Lisa's man is coming.'

‘Are your faces clean?' Ingrid asked automaticallyd received a
resounding affirmative. 'Off you go, then. Blessiyehe murmured
as Lisa swiftly cleared the table and placed thilen's plates and
cutlery into the sink.

'Good heavens, what for?'

'‘Handling them and averting a quarrel. Simon isngahrough a

terrible bossy stage where having a younger Ss#am encumbrance
not to be condoned. If she was a boy he could prgynumber of

games with her. The fact that she tries so halgta tomboy just to
please him only gives him all the more reason taeonn.’



'He's growing up. Give him a few more years, ant Helight in
showing her off to all his friends,' Lisa offerdasantly, and incurred
her sister-in-law's faint grimace.

'‘Any homilies as to how | can survive those next fears?'

"You'll manage beautifully,’ Lisa conceded, knowih¢p be a fact.
‘Shall | set the table?'

'Please. You know where everything is kept. I'nh @imout organised,
thanks to modern technology and a microwave oven!'

James' arrival home received an enthusiastic ggeeftiom his
offspring, then, showered and changed, he emergachstairs to
attend to the drinks cabinet in readiness for theest.

At precisely seven, the illumination of powerfuldaights in the

driveway and the excited cries of both childrenamted Rick's

arrival, and Lisa felt the nerves in her stomacgiméo tighten. By

the time he entered the front door, and within sdspthe lounge, she
was conscious of experiencing physical pain in tagion.

His coat discarded, he looked incredibly formidalne a dark
business suit, immaculately-knotted silk tie, ané tnowy linen. He
acknowledged both women with a warm smile, thendstadolently
at ease as both children were introduced.

'‘Aren't you going to kiss Aunty Lisa?' Melissa abkevith
disappointment and the naivete of the very young.

'l was about to remedy that omission,' Rick intiesgtand Lisa could
only stand still as he crossed to her side.



A fixed smile hovered on her lips as his head l@detown to hers,
and she closed her eyes against the bitter angdeklas his mouth
closed over hers in brief hard contact.

'‘Whisky, Rick?' James queried expansively, crossing the
well-stocked cabinet to attend to his guest's ne&ids?'

‘Just mineral water,' Lisa said quietly. 'I'll havime with dinner.’

‘Likewise," Ingrid smiled, and turned to the chedr 'Say goodnight.
I'll be up after we've had dinner to tuck you in.'

Melissa was first, turning her small face upwamlghe man who
stood a good head taller than her father. 'Dolly@al Uncle Rick,
now you're going to marry Aunty Lisa?"

His lips widened into a slow smile. 'I'd like thdde solemnly took
Simon's outstretched hand and shook it. 'Goodnight.

The thought of acquiring a new uncle proved a fedg
experience, and it was a further few minutes bebwtn children
took their leave.

Ingrid was an adept hostess, and she respondeaioighy to Rick's
proffered enquiry as to the success of their d&ydpping. She more
than made up for Lisa's lack of conversation, aeflised arty
assistance when Lisa offered to help serve dinner.

The food was delectable, but it could have beerdsatfor all the
notice Lisa took in forking it into her mouth. Ricknd James
maintained sophisticated small- talk related tosgbieere of business,
and for the most part Lisa let it flow over the wiher head.



It was apparent that James was slightly in awdn@fybunger man,
his manner at times decidedly deferential, and lfeda vaguely
irritated that her brother should belittle himgelfany extent.

‘Are you planning on having a few days away?'

Lisa heard Ingrid's query and cast Rick a stadladce, catching his
faint amusement as he responded,

‘We're flying up to Townsville on Saturday. | thdmigve'd spend the
weekend on Magnetic Island.’

She almost choked at that revelation, and reacheukdly for her
glass, taking a few reviving sips-of wine. The thbuof sharing days
In a honeymoon existence sent her into a statxtoérae nervous
anxiety: Thenightsdidn't bear contemplation!

Somehow she managed to get through the ensuinghtuos,
pleading the need for an early night in order taps at a reasonable
hour.

'I'll drive you home.'

Lisa cast Rick a slight smile—difficult, when ales wanted to do
washit him. 'There's no need for you to leave yet. Besitlkave my
car.’

In seeming slow motion he caught hold of her hardldted it to his

lips, taking time to kiss each finger in turn. 'Nense, darling. Of
course I'll take you home.' His eyes gleamed wilidaen warning,
then he turned towards Ingrid and James. 'lIf yeutuse us?'

‘Very wise of you," Ingrid murmured, casting Lisa affectionate
glance. 'I'll-collect you around nine in the moigin



Lisa's eyes widened fractionally, and it was a# sbuld do not to
burst into angry speech as her sister-in- law exeth

‘Darling, you'll leave for the register office frohere. James and |
can't possibly let yothink of anything else.' She gave a light laugt
‘And it's bad luck for you to see Rick before tleeetnony.'

'l won't need all day to get ready,’ Lisa demutratl-heartedly, only
to have her protestation cast aside.

‘Nonsense! It's simply not done for you to speng part of your
wedding day alone. You agree, don't you, Rick?éddkgrid, and
gave a smile of satisfaction as he concurred.

‘Afraid | might abscond?' Lisa demanded the instiduet Ferrari
cleared the driveway some five minutes later. Slkas wonsumed
with frustrated rage at the way her life was bamanipulated, and
she hated not being in control.

'l haven't discounted the possibility," Rick dragvenigmatically, and
she rounded on him in fury.

'I'd like to," she vented vengefully. 'My God, yoan't know how
much!’

'‘But you won't,’ he stated imperturbably, shooteg a penetrating
glance.

'‘Perhaps you'd care to explain,” she began wittvyhearcasm,
'precisely why we're embarking on a supposed "hamoeyn"?"

‘Because it's expected.'

'l doubt you do anythingxpected she said hatefully. '‘Can't we jus
stay home?'



Rick swung the wheel with ease, then negotiatedss mtersection.
'‘No. The arrangements have already been maderifbened her
coolly.

‘Then unmake them,' she snapped. 'I'm not goiny awéa you.'

'Indeed you are,' he insisted silkily. 'Whethermwngéluctant dignity,
or hoisted over my shoulder. The choice is yours.'

She reached for the door-handle, uncaring of tleedpvith which
the car was travelling, then cursed to discoveatitematic lock was
in force. 'Damn you,' she muttered as angry tdarsgded her vision.
‘Damn you to hell!

She stared straight ahead in angry silence, sa®tigng of the
passing traffic as the car ate up the kilometreth wase, and it
seemed only scant minutes before it drew to a dmioalt outside her
apartment block.

‘There's no need for you to come up.' Did she tittiese words? It
didn't seem possible that that stiff little voicasvher own.- '"We've
been through this before,' Rick drawled, then ltealt from behind
the wheel and came round to open her door.

‘Why play the gentleman? We both know it's merefacade.' Lisa
stalked ahead of him and unlocked the outer dowr pace inside the
foyer she crossed to the elevator and jabbed ttterhientering the
confined space the instant she was able.

It was useless to hope she could make it to hatrapat and close
the door behind her, so she didn't even try. lmistshe handed him
the key and stood as he unfastened the lock.

‘Goodnight.' Lisa uttered the words in a stiltedcep and her eyes
were fixed in the region of his chin.



‘Until tomorrow," Rick bade sardonically, then addeith soft
mockery, 'Sweet dreams.’

The look she cast him would have turned a lessartmatone, but he
merely inclined his head, then moved across thedosrto summon

the elevator.



CHAPTER FIVE

IT not only rained all through the following day, tleclement
weather provided gale-force winds which Lisa ségtdibught were
particularly appropriate in view of the nature ef marriage to Rick
Andreas.

The ceremony at the register office was unbecomibgkf, and it
seemed unbelievable that those few phrases coalthetithe pattern
of her life.

The man who was now her husband looked even maneteeand

indomitable, attired in an impeccably tailored ddmksiness suit,
looking for all the world as if he was attendingaard meeting rather
than being a participant at his own wedding.

Champagne flowed among the few guests standindgpanfdarmal
lounge of his Vaucluse mansion—Lisa couldn't f@r life of her call
it home.In fact’, champagne appeared to have flowed fram
unlimited supply during the past four hours, sheidkd a trifle
wryly. Loyal servants had dispensed hors d'oeuvi@ikwed at
seven by dinner, and now during a final toast te fiealth and
happiness of the bride and groom.

With the utmost discretion James signalled to thgmd indicated
their intention to leave. Lisa wanted to screamfouthem to stay,
but her silent pleas went unheeded, and within #iemaf minutes
their exit was followed by the remaining guestsluhére was no one
left in the room except her formidable husband.

‘May | have another drink?' The words tripped lyit#f her tongue,
and incurred a dark probing glance.

'l think you've had sufficient," Rick observed wryand she spared
him a solemn assessing look from beneath longddrgshes.



'‘Playing the heavy husband so soon, Rida#ing!

‘You ate practically nothing at dinner,” he statgyly. "Your

concerned sister-in-law assured me that bridaleseprevented you
from doing little more than nibble less than a esliaf toast for
breakfast, and an apple followed by black coffee ltmch." One
eyebrow rose in slanting query. 'While | can apjatec your—

apprehension, I'd prefer to have you awake awdre when our
marriage is consummated.'

‘Well, hard luck,' Lisa declared inelegantlyintend to be enveloped
in an alcoholic haze.'

'Only an innocent would seek such an escape,' lekedo and she
laughed.

'Really? Do women usually fall over themselves noite your
favours?' There was a certain danger in goadinglhutnrshe was past
the point of caring. Moistening her lips, she aéfiéihim a dazzling
smile. 'l do hope you're good, darling. | shouldiike to be
disappointed." She had to be mad, she thought roadte. Rick
wasn't a man to suffer such bantering lightly, smdontinue could
only bring retribution. A sudden spasm of dizzinassailed her, and
she very carefully subsided into a nearby chaan qually carefully
placed her half-empty glass down on. to a glaspddpable.

'l think you'd better go to bed," Rick drawled wryand she slowly
shook her head.

' can't.'
'‘Why not?'

She looked up at him, and he seemed suddenly ltwob@ng far too
close. 'Because if | do, you'll come, too.'



'Would that be so bad?'

His voice sounded close, and her eyes widenedeaealised he had
seated himself beside her. At such proximity she aveare of several
things at once. Dark brown eyes agleam with wrysament, and the
faintly cynical curve of his sensuous mouth. If sf@nted, she could
reach out and touch him.

'I'd like some coffee,' she murmured, momentaribsing her eyes
against the strange fascination that had begursgailaher senses.
‘And perhaps a sandwich. Certainly no more champalgnit still
raining? I'd like some fresh air.'

‘You'd get blown away in the force of the wind,cRideclared,
standing to his feet in one easy movement. 'lgharse something to
eat from the kitchen.’

As soon as he left the room she relaxed, lettinrdhkad rest against
the back of the chair. The events of the past faysdnd the added
effect of too much champagne took their toll, arel leyelids
drooped, then slowly closed.

She was dreaming, paradoxically assuming the rbke lmewitched
bride attired in flowing satin and tulle, and shaswvalking down a
long aisle towards an altar which seemed to gehdéurand further
away with each step she took. She could see thes lddwo men,
one tall and dark-haired, the other a head sha#tlrfair wavy hair,
and both were dressed in dark suits. She appeanecréase her step,
almost hurrying in her effort to reach them, andaat she did. Her
look of relief quickly turned to horror as the ddr&ired man stepped
forward and took her hand, and all she could tleilwas the need to
stop the ceremony and explain that she was beingiedao the
wrong man.

'Lisa! Wake up!



She heard the words, and they seemed too realgarbef her dream.
Her eyelids flickered open, and she found hersstfryy into the face
of the man whose features she had thought to bgneemt of her
imagination. Then it all came flooding back, and sbuld have cried
at the futility of it all.

'‘Sarah has made you some sandwiches,' Rick to|drtkcating a
plate on a nearby table. 'And some coffee.'

Lisa accepted the cup and saucer from his hand avithuttered
'thanks', then slowly sipped the aromatic brewhdt a reviving
effect, and although she didn't feel hungry, she tato of the
delectable sandwiches and finished her coffee.

'What time are we leaving in the morning?' Shedeite wide awake,
and anything was worth the effort to prolong hereas to the upper
floor—and bed.

‘Yannis will drive us to the airport at seven iderto catch the early
flight north," Rick informed her imperturbably, knng his lengthy
frame down beside her.

Thrown into a state of confusion, she reached hotlreer sandwich,
biting into it with evident enjoyment. 'Everyoneshgone. Isn't it a
little early to wind up the party?'

'It's after eleven,' he said with a trace of cyhammusement. 'Our
guests were being diplomatic in leaving—imaginirgaouldn't wait
to be alone.'

'‘While nothing could be further from the truth,esbttered without
thought, and could have cursed her irreverent tengu

'Another coffee?’



Lisa cast him a quick glance from beneath her e&imged lashes.
‘Are you trying to sober me up?'

'‘Providing you with yet another tactic in which tielay the
Inevitable," Rick said silkily, and it was ail sbeuld do not to hit him.

‘Actually, | am rather tired." She stood to hetrt f@ed turned to look
down at him. '"Am | supposed to explore the uppegiores of the
house and blunder into the correct room, or aregmng to lead the
way?'

'‘By all means,' Rick drawled, standing to his fétt.caught hold of
her arm and began walking towards the door.

She had to be mad, she decided as she ascendsthitbe A light
bubbly laugh choked in her throat. It was scar¢ké/ time to wish
she had indulged in sexual pursuits. In this day age, she was a
rarity; her ideals and moral principles too oldHiamed to be
believed. If she had participated, she wouldn't ramva mass of
shivering nerves at the mere thought of going td lath her
husband. Her lips moved to form a wry twist. Atdehewas her
husband. Perhaps if she just lay back and closeeyles it would all
be over and done with—yet even thinking about Risla lover was
enough to make her go weak at the knees.

As they reached the top of the stairs a suddengtitoerupted into
speech. '‘My clothes—I left a suitcase in my car.'

"Yannis brought it inside hours ago, and Sarahwmtoubtedly have
unpacked for you.'

'Oh," she declared indistinctly, feeling her fetgdas Rick indicated
a door to his right.



It was a spacious room, and her eyes flew of th&ir volition to the
large bed. She felt like an animal caught in a frap which there
could be no escape, and right at that moment simét @now whether
to laugh or cry at her own foolishness for allowingrself to be
caught.

''d like a shower."' It was a delaying tactic asthbbut at least it would
give her a further five, maybe ten, minutes.

‘By all means,' Rick declared smoothly, indicatendoor to her left.
‘Your dressing-room and en-suite facilities areated here.'

'You have your own?' The question came out unbidded she
caught his glimpse of cynical amusement.

'Relieved you don't have to share, Lisa?'

She summoned a careless shrug, then without aefuviord she
crossed the deep-piled carpet to her dressing-raainclosed the
door behind her,

There was no lock evident, and a cursory inspedimwed none on
the bathroom door. Not that it mattered much, stwdgd wryly. Her
devilish husband would hardly consider locks ontdtd be of any
importance in his own home!

Her gaze wandered slowly over mirrored sliding dpand intrigued,

she slid them open, discovering her own clothessieg on hangers
and neatly folded into drawers. The bathroom wamat the size of
an average bedroom, exquisitely tiled with an almed of mirrors,

and containing an oval marble bath complete with-jsgs, and a
capacious shower stall. A marble- topped vanity xam the length of
one wall, and there were sufficient crystal corgesnof varied bath
essences to last for months! A carpeted floor adsk of honey was
reflected in the cream marble tiles with their gkiag grains, and



merged with gold-plated taps. Towels in a deep slddjold added
depth and the final touch to a room that was aalidalight.

For a moment Lisa considered the spa-bath, longings soothing
effect on her tired limbs, but opted for a shoviiewas considerably
less time-consuming, and if she took too long dwgrablutions Rick
might conceivably take it as an invitation to jbier.

Even as the possibility occurred, she began distguder clothes,
then slipped beneath the stinging warmth of thgepted water to
complete the task in record time.

Towelled dry, her toilette completed, she movedo inthe

dressing-room to extract nightwear from a draweeyversely

ignoring a filmy creation bought at Ingrid's insiste the previous
day, and selecting instead a functional nightshigink and white
striped cotton that dipped to her knees and posdeasdemure
neckline. Her hair was quickly gathered together faraided into two
long plaits. Now she was ready to face the fray!

The door swung open at a finger's touch, and Lok ta deep
steadying breath as she re-entered the bedroomddéry her gaze
encompassed the room, noting the dimmed lightmgyfurned-down
covers on the bed, and finally the man sitting pexpagainst the
pillows.

‘Well, well," Rick drawled with indolent amusemexst his dark eyes
made a slow indolent appraisal. 'A few more minusesl | would
have felt bound to discover if you'd drowned!

'l should be so lucky," she vouchsafed with faittemess, her eyes
averting to the subdued wall-light beyond his hé#ellooked totally
at ease, darn him! Relaxed, even. The book he kad beading
reposed on the bedcovers, and she felt her arsgeHe didn't appear
a whit disturbed by what was about to take pl&ed! Why should



he? She was just another female in a line of cesstbthers who had
undoubtedly gone before her.

'‘Are you going to stand there all night?’

Her eyes skimmed to his, and her stomach beganrias sef
somersaults at the expanse of muscled chest abhewsvers. Strong
sinewy shoulders bore a deep even tan, and hedaokeedibly fit
and virile.

‘You surely don't expect me to show enthusiasmé@' csluntered,
striving to keep her voice even. The loud thumpshg could hear
had to be her heart!

'It's a little late for a display of bridal jitteks Rick opined dryly,
regarding her through faintly narrowed eyes.

‘You're right,' she declared hollowly, standingtembto the spot. She
couldn't move a further step forward if her lifgpdaded on it.

‘You want me to come and get you?'

Even on her first modelling assignment she hadi@hkihis nervous!
Stoically, she decided she bad two choices—eitlierrgo bed and
suffer in silence, or turn and run! Her head dadethe former, but all
her instincts screamed out in favour of the latter!

‘Anyone would think | was about to become your exiecer,"' Rick
drawled.

'‘Perhaps it would be better if you were,' she flolegkly.

Without a word he slid from the bed, and she ddssdeyes as it
became apparent he wasn't wearing a stitch ofinlpth



'Little fool!" he snapped roughly, catching holdhefr shoulders. 'Stop
playing the child!

Her eyes flew open in anger as she lifted her clarthat what you
want?' she demanded defiantly. 'I'm not a simpesiren, and | can't
even pretend to like you.'

It isn't required that you should do so,' he dedlasilkily, and she
retaliated without thought,

'Of course not. I'm to be an object of lust, andh&dl with my
feelings!'

Rick's smile bore little humour. 'You're talkingkdi a naive
schoolgirl. If you have any sense, you'll stopragtiout this charade
before | lose my temper.'

'l don't have any sense,' she hissed furiously.plissessed even a
modicum of it, | wouldn't have allowed myself to pkced in this
farcical situation!" His hands tightened over hieowdders, and she
winced at the pain he inflicted. 'Dammit—Ilet gadre hurting me!'

‘You'd try the patience of a saint,’ he mutteredgeéaously, pulling
her close, ignoring her struggles with an easewaatgalling.

His mouth closed over hers with brutal savageryifg her lips
apart in a kiss that shocked her into motionlesiespence. She
wanted to cry and rage at her own stupidity in gaogdhim to an
extent where he resorted to anger. If only sheftt kerein on her
temper he might have accorded her some consideratfeereas now
she had unleashed violence on to her hapless head.

She felt bruised, mentally as well as physicallpd avhen the
pressure finally eased and he lifted his head abdeédhold on to him
for fear of falling.



Rick's eyes darkened measurably as hers wideneloemaane locked
to his, and he conducted a slow raking appraishkoflender form.
‘This is a nightgown?' he gquestioned, reachingaosiray finger to
trace the neckline.

His voice had lowered to a seductive murmur, ans eginning to
have the strangest effect on her equilibrium. Wstsn didn't answer
he placed a finger and thumb beneath her chinifted it high. "Your
hair," he murmured, letting his eyes rove overdudrdued features.
‘Why braid it?'

'If | leave it loose, it gets into an impossiblagée.'

Slowly he untied one ribbon, then the other, ungaach plait and
threading his fingers through her hair until itviled down her
shoulders in a glorious silky mass. 'That's better.

She felt his hands at her nape, urging her hedddmbe lowered his
own, and she was powerless to move away as hidilyshed hers
with tantalising gentleness. Her eyelids slowlyseld, shutting out
his dark satanic features, and she became a viafilensual
seductiveness as with practised ease he soughhgpdiive each and
every nerve-end until her entire body seemed ofsenuuache.

Feeling as if she was floating, it wasn't until Sensed the soft
warmth of the bed beneath her back that she rdalbere she was,
and a murmur or protest escaped her lips as shggétd to sit
upright. '‘Don't— please!'

'You allow me to get this far, then say "don't"?lRqueried in
cynical disbelief, as she cast him a purely despegjiance.

'l never intended it to get this far.'



‘There can be no going back, Lisa," he told hedilyampinning her to
the mattress with an ease that was galling, andbshed out in fear.

'‘Let me go, damn you!

For one infinitesimal second Ride looked coldlyidus, then his
body trapped hers, and in a moment of blind pamectsegan to fight,
striking him where she could, balling her fistptsnch and pummel
like a demented she-cat as she struggled to befi@en.

'It's a little late for histrionics,' Rick reitegst harshly, and catching
first one hand and then the other he held themtitegeabove her
head.

His face was close, and she could see the colcefudent in his dark
eyes. Her breathing came in ragged gasps and kastbrheaved
from her recent exertion. Stupid angry tears wedled threatened to
spill, and she blinked hurriedly, willing them rtotfall and add to her
humiliation.

'Why make it difficult for yourself?' he drawledrdanically, and she
responded mulishly,

'Forgive me, but | simply can't give in to you.'

"You will,' he promised with silky detachment, asde retaliated
swiftly,

‘You have a giant-sized ego!
'‘No. Merely a vast experience with women.'

'‘Of whom doubtless few have provided resistance!



A cynical smile twisted the edges of his mouth.uYe something of
a termagant, Lisa Andreas,' he accorded sofity.tdémpted to make
you weep, then have you beg for the release onlposgession can
give.'

Her eyes sparked with bitter enmity. 'Only a savagmganwould
do such a thing!

‘Such positive damnation,' he mocked.

‘It will only succeed in making me hate you all there,' she vented
stormily, and almost died at the look of chillingplacability that
carved his features into a frightening mask.

'‘As you are already convinced you hate me, what h&y lose?’

His mouth crushed hers, seeking a possessiondhartted her total
surrender, and her breath became trapped in heatthas he
relentlessly sought to annihilate her very soukei,mot content, his
mouth moved to the throbbing pulse at the baseepthroat before
trailing lower to the soft swell of her breastsskongue became an
erotic instrument as he alternatively teased asdeki each tender
peak, and she cried out in sudden pain as hethitthre soft flesh,
feeling a shaft of pleasure explode deep withineasefused to desist.

It was crazy to feel this way, and she began tonwler, pleading
with him to halt the wayward path his hand wasngkas it trailed
ever lower, seeking and taking liberties that biduger arousal to
fever pitch. Yet still he didn't stop, and she fi hot angry tears of
frustration burn her cheeks as his head movedeip#th of his hand.
Then she did cry out, her hands clutching holdi®hlead in an effort
to get him to stop, and she was beyond knowing whatsaid as she
begged, not recognising the tiny guttural soundsea®wn.



Then, and only then, did he effect a bruising pssisa that brought a
shocked scream of sudden pain, and she felt hireepdaearing his
muttered oath, before his mouth covered hers, gént time, as he
coaxed her trembling lips with his own, then aspgh# subsided he
began to move, quietening her murmured protest siné began to
sense the throbbing rhythm deep within grow obus accord, and
she caught at his shoulders in an attempt to holdoosomething

tangible as the swelling pulsating sensation egdoohto myriad

guivering sensual waves that seemed to rock heediudy.

She must have slept, for when she woke it was dard, for one
blissful moment she thought she was in bed, alonéar own
apartment, and that the slow periphery of a drdamision was just
that—a dream.

Except there was a heavy arm across her waistingofeér close to a
warm muscular chest, and even as realisation dawmedtirred,
tightening his grasp as she attempted to move away.

'‘Please—I—I want to go to the bathroom,' she whegbeshakily,
hoping the excuse would gain her release.

She felt his breath stir the hair at her templenthis arm lifted and
snapped on the bedside lamp.

The illumination threw her into immediate confusesshe hastened
to pull up the covers. Where was her nightshir&tod painful blush
crept into her cheeks as she met Rick's dark glepgaze.

'l can manage to find my way in the dark,' she satt increasing
nervousness as she glimpsed the deep lambent wawntdnt in his
eyes.

‘Little goose,' he mocked. '"You could stumble, andpinto the wall.'



That would be preferable to having him watch helkwaked across
the room. 'At least have the decency—

‘Not to look?' He lifted a hand and trailed higygiéns down her nose,
then moved to outline her jaw before tilting hemctowards him.
'‘Would it be so terrible if | watched my wife crassoom without any
adornment?' A slow smile curved his lips as hdrdadluttered down
over her eyes. 'You'll gradually lose such inhdmns— given time.’

'l doubt it,' she choked, then gasped as his mowtshed hers.
'Run away, Lisa,' he bade easily. 'l promise ndbdd&—this time.'

Feeling acutely embarrassed, she slid out of bddvate her way to
the bathroom, closing the door behind her withgh sif relief. He

was an arrogant devil, and far too worldly-wiseHler peace of mind.
A warm tide of colour washed over her body at theught of his

sexual expertise—something she would never becomestomed to
in a lifetime!

With an angry gesture she moved across to thebsgh-and turned
on the taps, then flicked the switch operatingjéte. The bubbling
water soothed her aching limbs, and she securdukiresn top of her
head, then leaned back and closed her eyes atsrehe ® put the
past few hours out-of her mind.

How long she stayed there, she had no idea, analstost screamed
when a slight movement caught the corner of her eye

'‘Are you intending to stay here all night?' Riclawled from the
doorway. With a towel hitched about his hips hek&b intensely
virile.

'l was just about to get out,' she asserted radnind watched with
alarm as he calmly reached for a towel and heid eadiness. 'lI'd



appreciate some degree of privacy,' she muttecedinfy herself to
meet his gaze—difficult, in the circumstances!

‘Unless you want me to join you there, | advise tmget out—now,’
he slanted, and she retaliated in defiance,

'‘Can't you use your own bathroom?' Her eyes deeépeitle anger as
they swept his muscular frame. 'Or is this a furtaempt to
embarrass me?'

‘We're man and wife, Lisa,’ he declared hardilyndAas your
husband, | refuse to be denied entry to your bathre-or anywhere
else.’

Her eyes flashed with brilliant fury, then she edilher anger by
fixing her gaze at the foot of the Oval bath. hattcase, you won't
object if | wander in some time while you're haviaghower?' Her
attempt at sarcasm failed dismally as he gave ja llegky chuckle.

‘Undoubtedly I'll persuade you to share it!

Without thought she picked up the sponge and huitled his
direction, deriving some degree of satisfactiontdanded on his
chest.

'So you want to play," Rick drawled ruminativelypwing forward
with menacing speed.

‘Don't youdare!'

The next instant she was plucked from the bathaodsbefore him,
one arm instinctively moving to cover her breasislevshe used the
other to push against his chest.



‘You fiend!" she cried out, and blind anger wagoesible for the
fists she lashed against his shoulders, his chefire aiming for his
arrogant jaw.

His husky string of epithets was barely discerniddehe sought to
counter her attack, and with appalling ease heltaegch of her
hands and held them. '"Will you never learn?'

'‘Oh—qgo to hell"

For a moment she thought he meant to strike hen, tie hauled her
close and his mouth fastened on hers with bruisurgshing force. If
he meant to teach her a lesson, he succeeded fhose timeless
minutes she prayed for merciful oblivion and it @ apparent that
her request went unanswered as he pillaged heretembuth,
ignoring her moan of despair, until with a gestofrdisgust he thrust
her at arms' length.

Eyes impossibly blurred with unshed tears failedgliimpse the
smouldering bleakness in his own as he raked h@essive features
and saw the evidence of his diabolical devastation.

His narrowed gaze took in the faint bruising onlbwaty, the marks of
his passion, and with a muttered oath he caugha upwel and
wrapped it round her slim form. With strangely dembovements he
dried the moisture from her skin, then moved todressing- room
and deftly extracted a nightgown and slipped itrdwvax head.

Lisa was unable to look at him, and she kept hefigdy resolutely
lowered as she suffered his ministrations. She delnpletely
drained, and didn't have the will to resist whercaeght her into his
arms and carried her through to the bedroom. Relg&er down on
to the bed, he pulled up the covers, then moveddda slide in
beside her.



For several minutes she lay tense with fear thanigit reach for
her, then exhaustion slowly took its toll and shpped into deep
dreamless somnolence, unaware and uncaring of #re Iging
within touching distance beside her.



CHAPTER SIX

THE North Queensland tropical heat warmed her skinsesstepped
on to the tarmac at Townsville the following afteon, and she
suffered Rick's firm clasp of her elbow as he leslway towards the
airport lounge.

With considerable ease he collected both lightweiylernight bags
and enlisted the services of a taxi to transpamntho their hotel.

Modern concrete and steel structures vied with roldeoden
buildings, some of which paint had bleached the avod to a silky
sheen. In the residential areas gardens aboundetlaze of rioting
colour with shrubbery and climbing trailing vindsish vegetation
proved a visual delight, and Lisa noted the cabbtiges, the
pandanus palms that graced and lined the widetstree

The hotel was a modern edifice not far from thetreeaf town, and
after checking in Rick suggested they go down toldunge for a
drink.

'You go,' Lisa declared. 'l think I'll have a shaovead rest for an
hour.'

He crossed to her side and took hold of her clitmd it high so that
she had to look at him. "You look all eyes,' hel toér, brushing his
fingers against the dark circles bruising the @édollows.

'l didn't get much sleep last night' She hadn'th#gdo come out like
that, and a light pink tinged her cheeks, making ureaccountably
Cross.

‘Neither you did," he acknowledged with musing cism. 'Have
your rest, by all means. I'll be back in an housat



The relief of being alone was almost too much far, land when he
had gone she moved into the bathroom, took a leisgrely shower,
then slipped into a silky wrap and lay down onltled.

It was blissful to be free of Rick's dynamic pressrand she closed
her eyes against his image, willing sleep to elasedeep aching
sensation in the region of her heart.

She wanted to curse James and his business misemeag the
economic climate which had precipitated the downslide, and
most of all, she wanted to damn the arrogant ddwvithan who had
taken advantage of the situation to force her mdoriage.

Five years. How in the name of heaven was she doisgrvive five

year® Barely twenty-four hours had passed, and alrehdywas a
nervous wreck, physically and mentally drained byratiation into

the realms of physical lust And Rick had made noedeof the fact
that he would take her again and again, wherevemadrenever he
pleased. It was there in his eyes, the sensuaéaifriiis mouth.

And what if, at the end of those five years, hevadld her to go free?
Could she ever face another man, live with hilove him? Despite
her innocent naivety, instinct foretold that Rickdkeas would be a
hard act for any man to follow.

She slipped into sleep, and woke to find the roocherkness. The air
had cooled, and there was a slight breeze wafhegctrtains that
hung beside the wide screened windows. A glancheatwatch
revealed it to be well after seven, and she stisadnging her legs
over the edge of the bed as she reached for thieshgtch.

A faint gasp rushed from her lips as she saw Riekigthy frame
reposing in a nearby chair, and she met his famisement with
indignation.



‘How long have you been there?'
‘More than an hour. It seemed a pity to disturb.'you

Lisa swallowed quickly, averting her gaze from khent sensuality
in his studied glance. 'Is it too late to go downite dining room?"

His dark eyes gleamed with faint amusement. "Wédcalways ring
for room service.'

That held connotations of a kind she would predeavtoid. 'Perhaps
we could go for a walk and discover a restaurahig' suggested,
moving across to unfasten her overnight bag. Théhes she had
packed were of the easy-care uncrushable varietyshe extracted
fresh underwear and a slim-fitting sleeveless dteas was split

almost to mid-thigh, gathered at the waist to affarblouson effect,
and had a deep vee front and back. With high-hesttagpy sandals
it would afford a casual elegance.

‘Afraid of sharing a candlelit dinner for two inighsuite?' Rick
mocked, watching as she crossed to the bathroommer&Vare you
going?' he demanded softly, and she answered dyrsor

‘To get dressed.'
'Still so shy—atfter last night?"

Lisa turned on him angrily. 'Is that one of yountwns—watching a
woman dress?' Her eyes sparked liquid fire. 'Sdauy |'m not about
to oblige!’

'Lisa,' he drawled implacably, 'l warn you—'

'‘And I'm warningyou,"she berated seriously. 'l won't be subjected
chauvinistic tyranny, just for the hell of it! Yamay consider you



have rights, but then so do I. I'm not an unreasienperson, but |
can't—won't, accept that | have to accede to your every whihe' S
took a deep steadying breath. 'Now, if you'll excuose, I'll go and
change.'

It was a hollow victory, and didn't count for mucthe decided
wearily as she quickly discarded her robe and stigpto her clothes.
Hair and make-up complete, she emerged into theobetto see his
tall frame silhouetted against the window.

He turned as she reached the middle of the roothh&nexpression
was deliberately inscrutable. 'I've booked a tablea restaurant a few
blocks away. If you're ready, we'll leave.'

The food was superb, although she only picked eh eaurse and
forwent dessert entirely, electing to choose acsiele from the
cheeseboard, which she followed with strong blaufkee.

'‘Would you care to dance?’

Lisa looked across the table and met his dark gamkwas unable to
discern anything other than polite uninterest.dsWetter than trying

to cull some conversational gambit, and infiniteiger than electing

to return to their hotel room. Effecting a lightrsy, she acquiesced
and stood to her feet, allowing him to lead hetmtie small circular

dance floor.

His clasp was light yet firm, and she was awareao$trange

inexplicable melting that made her ache for clasertact. Her pulse
guickened as sensation ran like quicksilver thrdughveins, and she
had to school herself against an increasing awasahat threatened
to overpower her emotions. It was madness, surelgngporary

insanity. She hated him, everything about himtlak he stood for.

How was it possible to be swayed to any extentnwhery ounce of
logic demanded otherwise?



‘You're very quiet,' Rick observed with faint mogkeand she lifted
her face to regard him through thickly fringed kash

'l didn't realise you required polite conversatishge returned evenly.
'If you'll name a subject, I'll endeavour to cdmite as much as my
limited knowledge permits.'

‘The peace was almost too good to be true,’ hdeslamusingly.
'‘Perhaps we should opt for a silent truce?"

‘Silence, yes. But a truce?' she arched wrylyould it would last for
long.'

'You're determined to dislike me?"

'How can you ever doubt it?' Lisa countered, andmgged the

brilliance in his eyes, sensed the latent passaod, was suddenly
afraid—yet strangely excited as well. It was a fingzmixture, and

she was totally perplexed, at odds to know howeta @iith it.

‘Shall we go back to the hotel?' His voice wasrd@ac murmur and
held a certain wry cynicism, almost as if he recseu the contrary
pull on her emotions.

She gave a slight shrug, then let her shouldergpdrdf that's what
you want.'

‘Suppose you tell me whgbuwant?'

Rick had adopted the role of seducer, with deviast&tfect, and she
determined the only way to cope with it was witghti amusement.

Deliberately she let her gaze rest on his broadsetied features.
'Will you indulge me, Rick? Or are you merely shogi
condescension?"



‘Try me.'

Her head tilted slightly as she pondered in comaiten. 'A walk

along the beach—Dbarefoot, with the sand beneatliegty the tide
eddying at my toes, and a breeze lifting my h&iné gave a slight
smile. 'Is that too much to ask?'

His ebony-dark eyes gleamed as an answering sugigeetl the edges
of his lips. "You can't believe I'll let you go ale?' he queried dryly.

She looked at his impeccably-cut jacket, the pd#gfecreased
trousers and the hand-stitched shoes. '"You'reanaus?'

An eyebrow quirked in open mockery. 'You doubt me?'

‘Somehow you don't strike me as the type to thromvention to the
winds.'

He looked faintly amused. 'May | venture that yandty know me at
all.’

'‘Don't remind me," she said bleakly, and felt himsa tighten
momentarily, then he released her and led the ek to their table.

Signalling for the bill, he extracted notes in pa&ym then caught
hold of her hand, inexorably making for the exit.

'‘Where are we going?'

‘To walk along the beach,' Rick drawled as theyghed the street,
and he slanted her a dark probing look. 'Have yoanged your
mind?'

She shook her head. 'No.’



There were several people about, and as they watkee than a few
turned their heads for a second glance at the $l@autiful young
woman and her tall, arresting companion.

After some ten minutes they crossed the stredidgéark, and Lisa
slipped off her high-heeled sandals, hooking théeastraps over her
fingers as she walked barefoot along the grasseverg

'‘No immediately accessible sandy beach, I'm afr&uatk told her.
'‘Possibly it can be reached further on, but all veee here is a
retaining wall.'

'It doesn't matter,' she dismissed lightly.

‘You're a contrary creature,' he murmured, dragpm@rm about her
shoulders, and she looked out over the dark seanskg its surface
towards the horizon.

'‘Why?'
'‘Dismissing the bright lights for the simpler plesss.'

'‘Because | don't live up to the expected image pesple have of a
model?' she queried solemnly. 'l assure you wefite guman.'

'l don't think that can be in question,’ he manadedy, and she
stopped walking, feeling stung by his cynicism.

'Let's go back.' Suddenly she was tired of thissualicamaraderie,
feeling as if she was skating on thin ice and lyaddkring to break the
surface in case she might be plunged into likimg.Ht was far safer
to maintain a feeling of resentful antipathy. Angthelse was sheer
madness.



'You haven't passed comment on the night sky,' Riaked lazily,
and reaching out he placed a hand beneath herackiirilted it. ‘It
resembles diamond-studded obsidian velvet, vashahdlous.'

‘Very poetical,’ she said dryly, becoming all tawage of the magic
whispering over her body like a mystical nimbusorid with him like
this, she could almost believe some elemental fawae responsible
for the way she felt, rendering her helpless agamgresistible pull.

Almost of its own volition her face lifted to hiand her lips parted
with a soundless sigh as his mouth fastened oniheaskiss that
reduced her to a weak-willed melting supplicantwls the first
gentleness he had cared to bestow, and it wadidening in a pool
of exquisite sensation.

When he lifted his head, she stood in a bewildedade, too
enervated to move.

‘Shall we go back?'

The sound of his voice brought a semblance of nleymand she
made no demur as he draped an arm across her shaunld began
leading the way td the street.

As she reached the footpath she paused to sliggposdmndals, then
together they walked slowly back to the hotel.

In their suite Rick crossed to the small well-sedtkrefrigerator.
'‘Would you like a drink?'

‘Something long and cool,' Lisa decided. 'Is tlaamg fruit juice?"

‘Spiked with champagne?’



'Do we have some?' she asked with mild surprisecanght his faint
amusement.

'Indeed. Shall | mix you a Mimosa?'

'Why not?' she countered lightly, moving to switchthe television.
A distraction of some kind was needed, for thers avdistinct danger
in appearing quiescent.

Rick crossed the room and handed her a glass. 'sHeraus,' he
murmured, and she sipped the contents slowly, kegeper eyes
lowered as she felt his gaze roam indolently owvar éxpressive
features.

'What time does the launch leave in the morning® &ad to say
somethingThe silence was playing havoc with her nervousesys
and an attempt at polite conversation had nevetgoraore difficult.

‘At ten, | believe.'

‘How long will we be there?’

‘Two days,' he told her. 'l have to be in MelbousneTuesday.’

Lisa watched with idle fascination as he lifted piass and took a
generous swallow, then managed to hold his gate agewed her

with mocking cynicism.

‘You'll gain a reprieve,' he drawled. 'Surely thabmething to look
forward to?'

‘Definitely," she acceded tritely. 'How long wilby be away?'

‘A few days—four at the most.' His eyes gleamedkigawith
amusement. 'Of course, you could accompany me.'



‘No, thank you,' she said sweetly. 'I'd much prgéer went alone.'

One eyebrow slanted mockingly. 'Not even if | esdicyou with a
luxurious suite at the Crest hotel, and prepareihdnlge you a
shopping spree while I'm enmeshed with business?’

Lisa shook her head. 'Sorry, it wouldn't interest'm
'‘Ah,' he mused speculatively. 'lIt isn't thaysyou're afraid of, hmn?"

'I'm not afraid of anything,' Lisa declared evenlydon't happen to
like you, that's all, and the less time I'm fordedspend in your
company, the better I'll be pleased.’

'Is that so?' he drawled sardonically, placingdtéss down on to a
nearby table. He moved towards her with deliberadelence. 'You
didn't exactly hate me last night.’

‘You're an expert in the art of seduction,” shengai out civilly,
forcing herself to meet those dark cynical eyesithVgufficient
expertise and prowess to satiate the senses. $hdaeean | like
you—or even myself,' she added wryly.

‘Poor little girl," he murmured. 'So logical ovesnsething that's
totally beyond your control.’

'It won't happen again,' she vowed solemnly, andried his twisted
smile.

"You think not?"

'l don't imagine you'll enjoy having a block of igeyour arms,' she
ventured, attempting to step away, only to be putlese against him
with appalling ease.



'We'll see, shall we?'

She twisted her head in an effort to evade hisedeing mouth, then
cried out as his fingers slid heedlessly throughhbavy swathe of
hair at her nape, tugging her tender scalp. Histimoosed over hers
with unerring accuracy, forcibly branding his passen as his hands
moulded her slender curves close to the hard contafthis body.

Lisa tried to resist, but the increasing pressurdght an aching
warmth coursing through her veins, destroying alhssbility as
passion stirred into pulsating life, and she wdgléss to demur as he
slowly divested her of every last item of her cioth then began on
his own. '

Her breasts throbbed and burgeoned beneath the teeatment they
received, and she became mindless, lost in a sgiskea of sensation
where the only solid entity was the man himself sine clung to him
unashamedly, delighting in the wicked ecstasy sftbuch as he led
her to the peak of sensual fulfilment.

It was the silky feel of the sheets beneath hewlibdt sent alarm
signals spiralling to her brain, and the realitywdfat was about to
occur suddenly brought revulsion. Dear God, howdashe succumb
like this? 'Let me go!' she groaned, strugglinppedree of him, then
gasped as he caught her hands in a painful grip.

'You expect me to stoprew?' Rick growled emotively, his eyes
dark and slumbrous with passion as he leaned @rer h

'It's—disgusting,’ she whispered shakily. Her brewt was ragged,
her eyes wide and luminous as she stared up atllhate you—hate

you, for what you're doing to me!" She was fillethwoathing—and
outrage. At that precise moment she could havaimmt and would
have, if he wasn't holding her hands. 'Let gtg damn you!" She
twisted and turned to no avail, becoming flushethvanger and



exertion until sheer fury exulted, and without tgbt to the
consequences she sank her teeth into the sinewgterafshis arm.

His husky imprecation rang in her ears, then sheaseced as he
caught the soft flesh beneath one roseate pealkebethis teeth in
direct retaliation, making her whimper and pleadilust last his
mouth moved to cover hers, bruising the delica®ug as he exactec
punishment. It didn't stop there, for with galliegse one powerful
leg forced her thighs apart, and his subsequeminscspared her
little mercy as he subjected her to the ultimatenifiation.

It seemed forever before he thrust himself awag,sdre lay still, too
emotionally and physically drained to move. Her sy&ared
sightlessly up at the ceiling, and she didn't évlerk as he pulled up
the covers and switched off the light.

She wanted to cry, but no tears would come. Notmothingcould
be worse than this—this total violation of body awal.

There weren't sufficient words to describe suchdbrsavagery, and
she was too enervated to even try. One day—even vias
months—years,from now, she would elicit revenge. It was a preani
she intended to keep, although precisebw was something she
would work on.

'‘Go to sleep,' Rick bade sardonically, and, incénske rolled on to
her side, then cried out as two hands brought hek ko face him.
'‘Don't turn your back on me, Lisa," he warned iroalay.

'l always sleep on my side,' she hissed, hatingwitina fervour that
was frightening.

‘Then we'll change positions so that you sleepntaane.’ With
effortless ease he lifted her across his body ¢oother side of the
bed.



'You diabolical, sadistidbastard!' Lisa muttered, and angry tear:
filled her eyes. 'Haven't you done enough?'

'‘Be assured | could do much worse," Rick drawlddlysi and she
responded tonelessly,

' don't believe it.'

‘Then I'd advise you not to goad me further andeglgurself in the
position of finding out.'

She was incapable of uttering a further word, anithé darkness the
tears spilled to run slowly down her cheeks. Siemper seemed more
distant, but sheer weariness took its toll an@stt$he drifted into an
uneasy slumber where shadowy figures lurked andgedefrom
their peripheral realm to haunt and taunt her, ahd moved
restlessly in an attempt to be free of them, sepaimd finding a solid
entity whose soothing voice calmed and quieteneshedsing the
nightmare with blissful ease.

One of the larger islands comprising the GreatiBaReef, Magnetic
Island had been completely rebuilt after sufferthg devastating
effect of a tropical cyclone several years prevyus

Housing a pineapple plantation, there was a lusiwiyr of banana
trees, mangoes and paw-paw, and the numerous bagdyringing
the foreshore were a source of visual delight.

Rick ensured that they saw all the tourist attoadj but Lisa found it
difficult to summon more than a desultory interaghe beauty of her
surroundings.;



She endeavoured to relax beneath the warmth slitie rays as they
alternately sunbathed or swam in the hotel podi,itbseemed as if
she had become an automaton, and on more thancoasian she
caught the thoughtful deliberation in his gaze tasested on her
lissom form.

Subdued, she became caught up in an enveloping @feb
introspection, so that she appeared amenable,yheadhg about a
thing except the necessity to suffer as little assfble beneath his
devilish hands.

It was a relief when the two days had passed aey ithturned to
Townsville, and, within the space of an hour, wieaasported to the
airport.



CHAPTER SEVEN

THE clouds converged in an angry grey sky, and rahdd the plane
as it prepared to land at Sydney airport.

Yannis was already waiting in the airport lounge] aith the ease of
long practice he collected their overnight bags laddhe way out to
the waiting car.

After the warm sunshine of the north, Lisa felt tioéd wind bite right
through to her skin, and she clutched the edgd®itoat, pulling
them together against the winter elements.

Rick followed her into the rear seat of the caldifoy his length

beside her, and she sat well back against the lsupmolstery and
pretended an interest in the passing scenery asi¥aased his way
through the traffic.

'How is Sarah?' she voiced the polite query, acéived a wide smile
via the rear-vision mirror.

'Fine, thank vyou. Terrible weather, isn't it?" hdfered
conversationally. 'We had high winds all througlstgeday, and the
rain began early this morning.'

'‘Any messages, Yannis?' Rick's voice was an amdseal, and it
was all she could do not to throw him an icy glénstead she had to
be content with silence.

‘A few, but nothing of any importance. They're avuy desk,' the
older man responded.

Lisa felt a sense of relief as they reached RogeaBd ascended the
curving hillside into Vaucluse. Within minutes thespuld arrive at
the beautiful brick mansion. Then she could escépedoubtless



Rick would closet himself in his study, after whieith a bit of luck
he would drive into the city and attend to busire$sirs. She would
have the rest of the day to herself. A number e&glran through her
brain. She would ring James, then Ingrid, and ssigipey meet for
lunch. It was only three days since she had sesm,tbut so much
had happened that it seemed forever. Suddenlyhtingght of how
she was expected to fill her time began to assumturting
proportion. After pursuing a career for severalrgeand leading a
reasonably active social life, she felt the em@sngawn in front of
her like a huge vacuum.

Yannis brought the large Mercedes to a halt bentgticolumned
portico, and almost immediately the front door agmkno reveal a
smiling Sarah standing in its aperture.

After the initial greeting Lisa moved towards thtisase and
suffered Rick's arm about her waist until they wanehe upper floor
and safely into their bedroom suite.

‘You can dispense with the "loving husband" chateskee declared
evenly, sparing him an icy glare, and was incersediscover an
amused gleam in the depths of those dark eyes.

'l have to be at the office by midday,' he toldwéh a touch of irony.
‘Doubtless you'll enjoy my absence?’

'Of course,' she responded at once. 'I'll expltwie vast house,
telephone my brother and sister-in-law— possiblgremneet Ingrid
for lunch if she can manage it.' She looked upratimwaveringly.
‘Do | need to instruct Sarah as to dinner arrangésfie

'‘Consult with Sarah, by all means,' he answered#mho ‘However,
as there will only be the two of us, it isn't nexagy.' A faint frown
creased his brow. 'lIf you intend going into the,cyiou may as well
ride in with me. Yannis will collect you whenevesware ready.’



Her eyes widened fractionally. 'Oh, don't be rithas! | have my
own car, remember?'

‘You're adept at starting an argument,’ he dravaed,she flashed,
‘Just as you're adept at finishing them?!'

'‘Perhaps you'd be advised to remember that.’

'For heaven's sake,' she exploded, 'I'm not a!thild

'Lisa," he warned implacably, his eyes darkeninghwnimical
temper, 'l grow weary of these constant clashedaG8ve shown
remarkable restraint. Don't push me ' too far.'

Her eyes flashed molten fire as she turned on WMirhat about me?
It's a case of the old double standard, isn'sh@'demanded bitterly.
‘You can exert brute force, subject me to all kimfisndignities,
attempt to coerce me to obey your every whim, fyfeso much as
demur, let alone retaliate, I'm relegated to befgvike achild. If
that isn't male chauvinism at its very worst, thén—

'‘Shut up,' he muttered, pulling her close, andvehe unable to utter
another word as his mouth closed over hers withp daecative
possession that rendered her limbs boneless.

When he released her she stood in subdued silenable to voice a
protest as he brushed his fingers down her ch&kis appears to be
the only sphere in which we relate,’ he mused a&diyhe tilted her
chin. His eyes hardened slightly as he caught sliter faintly
swollen lips, and he bent to caress them, his tagzly gentle. 'l
must go," he declared with regret. 'Fill the daywéweer you please. I'll
be home around six.'



Lisa watched him leave, and as soon as the dosea@lbehind him
she crossed to the telephone and rang James.

‘You're back,” he concluded unnecessarily, for alsly she
was—otherwise she wouldn't be ringing! 'Er—how thregs?"

'‘What a loaded remark,' she declared wryly. 'Do seally want to
know?'

'I'm concerned about your welfare,' James saidilygand she gave
him a rueful grimace.

'It's a little late for that.'

‘Andreas isn't mistreating you, surely?' her bnotheueried
scandalously, and she closed her eyes momentariénieffort to
gain some control.

'‘What gives you that idea?'

There followed a measurable silence. 'I'm awareyiha were placed
in an intolerable situation,' he said at lastddesn't mean | liked
putting you in that position. I'm inordinately food you.'

'Yes, | know."' There didn't seem any point in purguhe subject.
Besides, it was fait accompli,and something she had to live with. '
rang to see if you'll have lunch with me," she saidliberately
keeping her voice light. 'Or are you too busy te geur only sister?’

'How about tomorrow?' he hazarded. 'l have a basidanch
scheduled for today. Something | can't get out of.'

‘All right,' she conceded. 'Tomorrow. What time avitere?'



He named a restaurant not for from his office, aftér she had
replaced the receiver, she lifted it and diallediag

'Ingrid? How about meeting me for lunch?’

'Oh, Lisa!' Her voice was a distracted wail. '‘Darling, | sisnghn't
today. Simon is home with a virus, and he reallytdae left." ,

It appeared her luck was out. ‘It doesn't mattere @ay next week,
perhaps?’

''d love to,' Ingrid enthused. 'How did the weetkgo?'

Dear heaven! How did she answer that? 'Fine,'esponded evenly,
and heard her sister-in-law's faint laugh.

'Oh, Lisa, you sound very reserved! However, | usid@d. One's
sexual exploits aren't something for general disiouns'

'‘Give Simon my love,' Lisa instructed, refusingb® drawn. '‘And
ring me when you can make it for lunch.’

Damn! Now what could she do? She stood to herdeédtrestlessly
paced the room. The number of friends, she coolglat this hour of
the day was few, and she hesitated over calling.cshld fill in an
hour with Sarah, but what about the remainder ef dfternoon?
Suddenly she made up her mind. There was only bimg tfor
it—she'd drive into Double Bay and indulge hersath a shopping
spree. Her bank account could stand a substanitiadinawal, and
besides, Rick would discover that having a wife ldoprove
expensive! Darn it, she had every right to spemdesof his money!

Her Mazda RX7 stood in the garage, and she refdaedis' offer to
drive her in the Mercedes. Rick, it appeared, Haaken to take the
Ferrari.



It seemed an age since she had driven her owramdrshe eased it
through the heavy wrought-iron gates, then septiiting towards

New South Head Road, and reached the exclusivels@ome ten

minutes later. Parking posed little problem, antkiong the car she
set out with a brisk pace.

The afternoon passed swiftly as she added to hehases without
any compunction as to cost, and it was as she dedbthe last armful
into the rear of her car that she was accostedfagndiar voice.

'Lisa! I've been hoping to see you.'

She stood upright and turned to see Tony standisg than a foot
distant. 'Tony," she acknowledged cautiously. "WArat you doing
here?'

'l live in the area,' he said dryly. 'Or have yotgbtten?'

'Of course. You startled me.' She sounded politd, lae gave a wry
grimace.

'l was pretty upset the other night,' he excusésl knocked me for
Six.'

'I'm just on my way home," she told him evenly, &edyave a rueful
smile.

'Not even time to have a drink with an old friend?'
‘Do you think that's wise?'
‘Ten minutes', he pleaded. 'Just to prove thecetsard feelings?'

'And what do we discuss?' Lisa arched with veilactasm. 'The
weather?'



'You could tell me if you're happy.' He raised bb#nds in a gesture
of defence as she opened her mouth to remonst@kay, okay.
We'll discuss the weather— anything. Just ten resuthen |
promise we'll each go our own way,'

I'm due home Iin five minutes, and it's a ten-nendiive.’

He sensed her weakening, and pushed home to vit@drycome on!
Surely that domineering husband of yours can ajlowa ten-minute
lapse? You could always say you were held up ificra

'Oh, all right,’ she capitulated, pushing the ketoithe lock and
turning it. 'But only ten minutes.'

They walked half a block and entered a small exatubar. It was
well patronised, and Tony found a vacant table tiearear.

'‘What will you have?'

‘Lime and soda water,' Lisa decided, daring himeimur, and with a
shrug he made his way towards the bar.

He was back in a few minutes with two glasses,satdlown in the
opposite chair. 'Here's to life,! he murmured,ingishis glass in a
mocking toast.

She sipped the contents slowly, letting her eyesdeaaround the
room. A dark head near the end of the bar seenoeedibly familiar,
and as he turned she almost died with shBugk! Of all the people
she would choose to run into, he would have tdhbdast. If he saw
her, how could she attempt to brazen it out?

Almost as if he sensed her presence, he swung emohdhe met the
coolness of his gaze, saw the faint narrowing ®#lyes as he caught
sight of her companion.



With mesmerised fascination she saw him murmur samg to the
man beside him, then he began easing his way tewend

'‘Oh, helll" Tony's muttered oath held an edge of fear, andvading
for a confrontation he stood to his feet and lefbhwan abruptness that
brought a wry smile to her lips.

‘Enjoying your drink?'
Lisa looked up and met his gaze fearlessly. 'Yes.yau?'

His expression was an inscrutable mask. 'l had sonfmished
business to discuss with a colleague. We decidednm it up over a
drink.’

She lifted her glass and took a generous sip, pheaed it carefully
down on To the table. 'He's still waiting for you.'

'‘Perhaps you'd care to explain what you're doimgte

The silkiness of his voice sent shivers of appretwan slithering
down the length of her spine. 'Is there a law Hagfs | can't enjoy a
drink with a friend?"'

One eyebrow rose in silent query. 'He happens tmbee than a
friend.’

'‘Oh, for heaven's sake!' Lisa expostulated. 'Dsiatt playing the
heavy husband!

'Did you arrange to meet here?'

Her eyes flashed with brilliant anger. 'No, we diddot that | expect
you to believe me.'



'It's a little too much of a coincidence, wouldrou agree?’

'‘Look,' she began evenly, just barely holding oméo temper. 'I've
spent the afternoon shopping. Check the car ifdanit believe me.'
She swept him a glance of bitter enmity. 'lI've bkere, with Tony,
less than live minutes.’

'S0 you say.'

That was the very limit, and she stood to her faebne angry
movement. 'I'm -not staying here to be subjectehtmquisition. Go
back to your—associate. I'm going home.' Her epasked brilliant
fire as she swept him from head to foot and bac&inragMy
apartment,'she stressed, and attempted to move past him,tonly
come to an abrupt halt as he caught her arm inigibg grip.

'‘Come and join us,” Rick instructed grimly. "Thene wwvill
leave—together.’

‘The hell I will"
'Lisa!" His voice held dangerous warning, which stfeised to heed.

'I'm going, Rick," she vented determinedly. 'If yioy to stop me, |
promise I'll cause a scene!

‘You're being exceedingly childish.’
'‘Am 1?' she demanded wryly, and his eyes becaneflias of fury.
'‘We'll continue this at home,' he insisted coldly.

'‘Will you let me go?' Lisa demanded wearily, atténgpto wrest free
of his grasp.



'‘When | have your word that you'll drive straigloinle—our home,’
he stressed forcefully, and she shook her heaitemt sefusal.

'l don't think | could bear to be near you,' shelaed shakily, hating
him for insinuating something that had no substavicatever.

'In that case, you will wait and I'll drive you.'

She took one look at his hawkish profile and wiltetself to remain
calm. Difficult, when all she wanted to do wai$ him, and goaded
much further, she surely would! 'Go to hell, Ridhe said quietly.
'I'm no longer afraid of anything you might do.’

She almost died at the icy anger evident in thase features, yet
something was urging her on, some devilish imp togleshoulder,
daring and defiant. It was madness, and doubtlessveuld be sorry
afterwards, but right at this moment she was reskjeuncaring.
Without thought she threw the contents of her gilaigshis face.

'‘Give me your car keys,' Rick insisted implacably.

Her chin tilted slightly. 'l haven't been drinkiagything alcoholic,’
she assured him, and almost gasped as his grigenigth painfully.
‘You're hurting me!'

'Right at this precise moment, I'd like torash you,' he declared
pitilessly.

'‘No doubt you will, given time," she snapped wadyisA sudden
twist and she was free, and without pausing sheeturand fled,
almost running in her haste to escape.

She heard him behind her, and pushed her way thritggthrong of
patrons to the door, then began to sprint acr@spdliement as fast as
her high heels would allow.



The Mazda was parked on the opposite side of thd,rand she
spared a cursory glance to determine any oncommaifjct then
stepped out on to the road. It had begun to rathshe lowered her
head in an attempt to ward off the driving forcetof

Suddenly there was a blare of lights, accompanrediganeously by
a hornblast and the horrendous screeching sountfaafically
applied brakes—then nothing.

There were voices, brisk competent snatches of ezgation that
faded and recurred with disjointed irregularityLasa slipped in and
out of an inky black void. Her body felt strangeigightless, yet
filled with a dull aching pain, and she kept heegglosed in an effort
to avoid a return to reality. Insignificant segnserftoated in

kaleidoscopic confusion through her brain, untielia jigsaw the
pieces slowly began to fall into place.

The events that led up to the accident wound sldvdgk to the
moment she had hurried out from the bar—how loragpddours? Or
maybe she had lain unconscious for more than wdraained of
Monday, and it was now Tuesday.

A hollow groan left her lips as she recalled witiglitening clarity
the argument that had resulted in her walking &ibrming,was
vastly more apt, she grimaced in retrospect.

'Mrs Andreas?"

Lisa let her eyelids falter open to encounter aevhiniformed nurse
bending diligently over her, a hand reaching autarably for her
own while the other slid a thermometer betweenijpsr

‘How do you feel?'



'‘Lousy,"' she murmured indistinctly. Her head appedo be filled
with cottonwool, and her voice sounded strange—heos at all.

The nursing Sister gave a sympathetic smile. 'Dosiibbe in to see
you soon.’

The extent of her injuries was difficult to detenmj and she effected
a gingerly visual inspection, breathing a sighedief that there was
no evidence of anything being broken. Cautiousky wshiggled her
toes, and winced as pain shot up her leg towandkipe

‘Testing for breakages?'

Lisa looked up, startled, and encountered a pdalu# eyes sparkling
with humour. A white coat pronounced his statusl sime offered a
tentative smile.

'‘Perhaps you'd care to confirm, or deny—whichewer case may
be?'

He didn't hesitate. 'A few nasty grazes, some iogjismild
concussion and shock. X-rays confirm hairline uaes to three ribs,
and the left wrist.'

‘That's it?'
The grooves deepened each side of his mouth. "“ami more?"

'‘When do | get out of here?' She asked the questitmmatically, and
blue eyes directed her a twinkling glance.

‘Ah, they all say that,' he mused. 'The pretty or@&er want to stay.'

A tiny smile curved her generous mouth. 'You'reetadr?'



'‘With a degree to prove it. Why? Aren't we suppdsdae human?'

'Forgive me,' she pleaded faintly. 'You don't lfie image | have of
the medical profession.'

'‘Ah—solemn, dedicatedlistinguished?'

She met his gaze levelly. "You haven't answeredjn@stion?'
'‘Which one?'

‘How long must | stay here?'

He appeared to contemplate the query, then venth@oyhtfully,
‘Your husband is waiting to see you.' His eyes tmeceazor-sharp.
'He's a very influential man.’

Lisa's lids lowered and her fingers plucked atitbm of the sheet. 'l
guess this is a private hospital?'

'It is,’ the doctor concurred dryly, not addingttRack Andreas had
set up a furore, insisting on summoning the cotmtrgst specialists
to examine his wife, and to conduct tests and >&-thgt were merely
routine and well within the capabilities of the pibal's medical staff.

'‘My injuries are only slight," Lisa declared pemrsdy then gave a
helpless gesture which incurred a momentary frown.

''d like to keep you here for forty-eight hourtké doctor revealed
lightly. 'If I considered the patient warrantedther surveillance, |
could lengthen that to four days.’

His eyes were far too shrewd, and she forced htsigile to her lips.
'‘With a doting husband, a magnificent house corapheth servants,
it would be ridiculous for me to take up bed-sphaeee.’



'I'll reserve my decision until tomorrow. Okay?"

‘Thank you.' She was beginning to feel sleepy,fenchoved towards
the door.

"Your husband is permitted five minutes,' he declan parting, then
he was gone.

Lisa closed her eyes in a gesture of self-defeadbeadoor opened,
and every nerve-end tingled in awareness as slsedeather than
heard Rick enter the room. She wanted to screanfootinim to go

away, but she didn't possess the strength. Perhaps kept very
still, he might think she was asleep and quiethyvée

There was no sound, and after seemingly endlessdsshe slowly
let her lids flicker upwards, encountering the danscrutable
features of the man standing less than a footrdista

‘How do you feel?'

Lisa fixed her attention on the third button of mamaculate blue
shirt. 'I'm assured I'll survive.'

His eyes hardened measurably, then became ho¥aedcould have
been killed.’

'I'm not sure whether to be grateful or disappainitehe murmured
without thought, and heard his harsh intake ofthrea

'In the name of God—it's hardly a matter for jest!

Lisa spared him a glance, then wished she hadmt.Iddked
incredibly angry, and his features were taut arekanable as he
sought to control his temper.



'I'm sure you've already been given all the mediedails,' she said
wearily. 'Will you please go now? | don't feel imeld to deal with a
post-mortem.’

He was silent for an infinitesimal space of timeert he asserted
bleakly, 'Sarah despatched a few personal itemstrshaht you
might need. | left them with the nurse. Can youaklof anything you
particularly want?'

She lifted her uninjured hand, then let it fall down to the
counterpane. 'I'm sure Sarah has thought of evagythor the first
time she noticed the regulation hospital garmeetvshs wearing and
gave a faint grimace. It was scarcely glamoroueaffhe pain began
to intensify and she let her head sink back agdhestpillows. 'I'm
tired." It was true. Besides, she felt fragile padicularly vulnerable.
Her lids lowered, the long dark curled lashes heigimg her pallor
and she didn't open them even after he had lekinganly a slight
murmur as the nurse entered the room to elicistoonary check and
administer an injection to dull the pain.

When she woke next it was morning, and at first Isae difficulty
orientating herself with her surroundings. The lilgdandaged wrist
felt strange, and ached abominably—in fact, harebbdy was one
large ache.

Her appetite negligible, she barely picked at hreakfast tray, and
showed little enthusiasm when two nurses appedreerdedside to
urge her into the shower cubicle.

The thought of feeling fresh and clean held sonpealy despite the
discomfort any movement caused, and it was heavesit ton the

small plastic stool beneath the portable jet atedinsed her body. It
wasn't until she was standing upright that shecedtithe bruising.
That several had been incurred by the accidentotube disputed,



but it was the others—the telltale marks of a lpukat made her
writhe with silent embarrassment. Halaredhe? she seethed.

Smelling sweetly of Dior fragrance, and with pillewplumped
behind her back, she allowed the nurse to attehérthair.

'It's so long, and with a natural wave, it's a lp\asset,’ the young girl
enthused, faintly in awe of her beautiful pati@mgl the arresting man
patiently waiting in the corridor. There were flaweverywhere, and
her soft romantic heart was enthralled with it @llhere,' she
murmured in admiration. 'You look so much bettdt.téll your
husband he can come in.’

Attired in casually elegant clothes, Rick lookeed tuintessence of
sophisticated success, and his features bore igaffiender concern
to bring a wistful sigh to the nurse's lips as shkered him in, then
carefully closed the door behind her.

You look very much improved,' Rick told her, moyiwith indolent
ease towards the bed. He lowered his head and datusis lips
against her cheek, then covered her mouth withows in a brief
kiss.

'You've ensured that | receive the best medicanatn,' Lisa

declared with sombre detachment, then swept hieesasigh to meet
his gaze. 'Thank you for the flowers,' she murmungith distant

politeness. 'They're quite beautiful.'

One eyebrow rose in cynical amusement. 'Still haing a grudge,
Lisa?'

'Oh, several.'

He sat down on the edge of the bed and proppedaomathe other
side of her thighs. 'Suppose you tell me." His eyese darkly



enigmatic, and she wasn't in the least fooled leydight teasing
smile tugging the corners of his sensuous mouth.

'l don't possess the inclination.’
‘You're coming home tomorrow.'

Her dismay was clearly evident until she attemptechask it, and a
muscle tensed along his jaw. 'What time?' she adkéy, and was
powerless to avoid the hand that reached outttbdif chin.

'‘Anyone would imagine you were about to re-enteueBkard's
chamber," Rick taunted softly. 'Whereas you'll bsséd over and
cosseted like a newly-born chick.'

'‘By Sarah,' Lisa declared. 'And Yannis.'

'‘But not by your husband?' he mocked. 'Poor Lisat such a trial
being my wife?'

‘You know it is," she threw, sorely tried, and gised his humourless
laugh.

'So very bad, hmn, that you would consider riskifeggand limb to
escape me?'

'l was in a rage,' Lisa declared by way of explamatmeeting his
level gaze. 'l didn't see where | was going.'

‘Do you realise how fortunate you were not to havfered more
serious injury?Cristos,'he husked in a harsh undertone, 'have y«
any conception what | went through when | saw yoadked down
by that oncoming car, and powerless to do anyttorgrevent it?'



'You saw your human asset in danger of liquidatishe flipped
carelessly, and almost cringed at the visible amygatent in those
ebony depths.

'Lisa,' he warned emotively, and she shook her Bleady from side
to side.

'‘Go away, Rick,' she said wearily. 'l don't feeah cope with any
recriminations.’

His dark glance speared her mercilessly. ‘Theréiraes when you'd
try the patience of a saint!'

‘Knowing you as | do, | can dispute you resemblg @me of those
noble disciples!

He unfolded his length from the bed to tower over, Imaking her
feel at an immediate disadvantage. 'Is there amytywu want? Some
magazines or books? I'll bring them with me thiermoon.'

‘There's no need for such attentive vigilance,tsltehim. 'I'm not in
any danger.' Not now, not here, she thought syentl

‘Nevertheless, I'll call in around two," Rick drad| then he turned
and moved towards the door. His dark gleaming gldmeld faint

mockery, and she gave into temptation and pokedeutongue in

childish retaliation, and could have hit him when dave a husky
laugh.

She couldn't settle after he had gone, and shattlecehthusiasm for
lunch, despite the fact that it was tastefully agsed and attractively
served.



When Rick entered the room a few hours later Ligsa sitting in a
chair beneath the window, and she shot him a cyiglance as he
deposited a selection of magazines down on to doyé¢able.

'Isn't this taking up too much of your valuable @éiMmBesides, |
thought you were supposed to be in Melbourne.' @inepsed his
anger and didn't care. 'Or perhaps you consideditty.'

'‘Duty be damned!" His eyes raked her slightly facgkeatures and his
mouth curved into a wry smile. "You are my wifes&i Am | not
permitted to show some concern for your wellbeing?'

She viewed him circumspectly for all of twenty seds, then voiced
civilly, 'How is Chantal?'

One eyebrow rose in mocking query. 'l wasn't awaee were
discussing Chantal.'

'We weren't.'

'‘But you'd like to, is that it?' he arched cynigalind moving to sit in
an adjoining chair he turned slightly to face Réfat is it that you
want to know?'

Now that she had broached the subject, she deki'tificumbent to
pursue it further. After all, how could she demaidhat does she
mean to you? Were you lovers—are you still?' Sugheay would be
tantamount to an admission of sorts, and that woeler do. He
might begin to think she cared, and she didn'tcéiéd wine and dine
any number of women and it wouldn't matter a jot.

Aloud, she began, 'She's a—fascinating woman. iamdnown her
very long?'



‘A few years,' Rick informed her, his features assig mocking
cynicism. 'Could it be that you're jealous?’

'Of course not," she responded swiftly, fixing lgaze somewhere
beyond his shoulder.

‘How do you feel?'

Lisa contemplated the query, then said slowly,yDo really want to
know?'

He seemed to take an age to answer, and his vaisalangerously
soft. "You should thank God for your injuries. Qthise I'd take you
severely to task for daring to question my motives.

There was no doubt he meant every word, and sheresged an
involuntary shiver. He wasn't a man to suffer fogladly, and she
wondered at her own temerity in attempting to arniex.

‘Are you in any pain?’

She shifted her gaze and met his penetrating dek ét's bearable,’
she conceded evenly. 'My ribs hurt, so does mytwasd my body
feels like it's been used as a punching bag. Oteerin fine.'

‘There's much bruising?’

'Yes,' she reiterated fiercely, all her latent argeming to the fore.
'‘But then | already had several bruises beforehdadhanks to you!'

His eyes gleamed in sudden comprehension. ‘Ah, €' dee

murmured. 'You're angry that those love-marks Hmen witnessed
by others, eh?' A faint smile twisted his lips.dit bother you very
much?'



‘Yes!" she hissed, mortified by his amusementtéd it!"

His teeth gleamed white. 'Never mind. | shall havenake it up to
you.'

‘You'll do nothing of the kind!

'l have an appointment at three,’ he mused, stgridihis feet, then
he bent forward and brushed his-lips across hehtad. 'I'll see you
tonight.'

'Such solicitous regard isn't necessary,' she tegthaaspishly. 'I'm
coming home tomorrow. I'll see you then.’

‘And have me thought an inconsiderate, unattefivgband? Sarah
and Yannis—not to mention the nursing staf—woutder forgive
me," he mocked lightly.

'‘Well, | don't want you to come," she cried, thancgd as pain shot
down her side. Perhaps it was delayed shock, cgrabgt her eyes
filled with tears, and with an impatient gesturelkmoved towards
the door.

'l get the doctor.'
'Oh, for heaven's sake!' Lisa protested. 'I'mightr’

Rick spared her a long thoughtful look. 'l will leaktim check you,
just the same."

When he had gone, she sat in contemplative siléinee after a while
she stood to her feet and crossed to switch otetaeision, viewing

the small screen with pretended interest untihtinese brought in the
dinner tray, and afterwards she leafed throughmhbgazines Rick
had brought until the doctor put in an appearance.



At ten past seven she glanced at her watch, thetinced reading.
Ingrid and James arrived, and were suitably soligt bearing fruit
and a new novel currently heading the bestsedler li

When they left Lisa stood to her feet, removed dressing-gown,
and slid into bed. A strange bereft feeling thatkRivasn't coming
after all depressed her, and at nine when the rmanse to settle her
down to sleep, she could barely summon a smile.

In the darkness she felt unaccountably cross wetisdif. After all,
she'd told him not to come. Why should she misphesence? Yet
she did, and a few silent tears of self-pity slowignded their way
down her cheeks to rest at the edge of her chioréeblling down
her throat. It was crazy! Images danced beforeyes, and she could
see his features clearly. The strong profile, tfeadly etched bone
structure, dark ebony eyes that could gleam witlhdwr or become
bleak with chilling anger. A wide sensuous moutattbould tease
and taunt with little provocation, and wreak hawvath her senses.
She almost ached with longing just to touch hind bave him touch
her. Remembering how he had made love was puse &oid with a
tiny groan she turned her head into the pillow aegt.



CHAPTER EIGHT

Rick appeared shortly after two the following afternodwarfing
the room and causing the nurses to flutter coylyisnpresence. Lisa
attempted to be objective about it, assuring heste didn't give a
darn if they found him attractive or not. Yet if she svimuthful, her
own heartbeat quickened when he brushed his ligmstgher temple
in an outward gesture of affection. Her reactiordenaer cross, for
she was still harbouring a grudge over his highdednbehaviour
regarding her supposed clandestine meeting witly.Ton

‘You didn't come last night.' The accusation wasdhand Rick cast
her a speculative glance.

'If you remember, you were rather adamant thabukhnot.'
'l thought you would take any chance to play theraive husband.’

'You must be feeling better,' he decided, vaguetysed, and Lisa
subsided into resentful silence. After all, it wdsdficult to be
indignant when sitting in a wheelchair with a nursattendance.

Showing solicitous concern, Rick saw her safelyteskan the car,
then crossed round to slip in behind the wheels Was the moment
she had been dreading, for now the recriminatiooslavstart, and
she didn't have the energy to parry the inevitahteage of questions.

However, Rick was surprisingly silent, and did@hture so much as
a word during the ten-minute drive to Vaucluse, apdn bringing
the car to a halt outside the entrance oftiieir home, she corrected,
the door opened to reveal Yannis and an anxioushSand within
seconds she was engulfed in a series of greetimysraguiries about
her health.



'l think you should rest,' Rick declared, viewirgy pale features with
a faintly narrowed gaze, and she swept him a tetlilance.

‘That's all I've been doing for the past few dayke moved towards
the lounge, uncaring whether he followed or natlike some coffee,
and one of Sarah's scones.’

‘After which you'll go upstairs to bed.'

'In the middle of the afternoon? Don't start ondgnme about like a
child,' she warned, and sensed his impatience.

'‘By the grace of God—you never learn!

Lisa sank into a nearby chair with a drawn-out sigh, for heaven's
sake! Do we have to argue? I've only just steppete door.'

He lifted a hand and raked it through his hairfling it into attractive
disorder. 'There are times when | find it difficaltit toshakeyou!

'‘Please don't,’ she quipped with a rueful griméta.really rather
fragile at the moment.’

She suffered his long penetrating stare with a cddenwas far from
feeling. It wasn't fair that he could arouse suchgamut of
emotions—from desire to hate to downright antipat@y, go away,
Rick,' she murmured wearily. 'l don't feel up tguang with you, and
if you stay in his room much longer, we undoubteglily.’

'I'll be in the study,’ he imparted brusquely. &awill undoubtedly
put in an appearance the minute | leave." Crossintpe door, he
opened it and then quietly pulled it shut behina.hi

Lisa slumped back in the chair, feeling totally ma¢ed. Perhaps she
was weaker than she thought, for she was sureitkised her eyes



she could slip into sweet oblivion of somnolenceckRwas an
overpowering entity at the best of times, and rigbtv she didn't
possess the strength of a kitten.

Sarah pushed open the door bare minutes latergthetly retreated

to summon her employer, who, on glimpsing the wap&le features

In repose, bent low and gently lifted her into dwiss and carried her
upstairs, shaking head in refusal of his housekéepter to help.

In the bedroom, he crossed and lowered her down the bed, then
slipped off her shoes, adjusted the pillow, anegagra blanket over
her recumbent form. Then he took a nearby chair sinfied his
length into it, adopting a vigil he had no intentiof abandoning.

Lisa was dreaming, reliving again the nightmarethafse blaring

lights, the sudden screech of brakes, fatithe thud of impact, and
she screamed, coming awake in an instant and utabkdate her
surroundings with the seeming reality of what shex left behind

her.

'It's all right," a male voice soothed. 'You're loust relax.'

His face came into line with her vision and shedre cry, not great
gulping sobs, but stupid little hiccups that hurb=ainably.

Rick sat down on the edge of the bed and leantaatybrushing his
fingers across her forehead as he tucked backag keick of hair
behind her ear. 'Do you want something to drink?'

She shook her head, and in an unbidden gesturedsjeel her tongue
out to the corner of her mouth and caught the sitgar that had
rolled to rest there. 'How long have | been asleep?

His smile was oddly gentle. 'Four hours. Are yoadny?'



Was she? She couldn't really concentrate on argythith him so
close.

'l think we'll get you into bed, hmn? Then I'll seBarah up with
something light to tempt your appetite." With easelifted her to
stand before him, then began undoing the buttohgiofiress.

'l can manage,' she said shakily, and glimpsedligjst cynicism.

'‘With one hand? Just stand still,' he bade, uningkhe belt at her
waist with sure fingers. Within minutes she wasedited of all her
clothes, and when he reached for the clip on harshe made a
protesting murmur which went unheeded.

Reticence was responsible for the hands that cogptto her
shoulders, crossing over her breasts in an oddgndeve gesture.

'So shy?'

'l don't see you in the role of nursemaid,' shekedas he reached for
her nightgown.

'Lift your arms.’
'l can manage,' she declared stoically.

‘You're beginning to sound like a record caugh&igroove,’ Rick

slanted musingly. 'Be a good girl and do as yowl@, hmn?' His

gaze narrowed slightly as she began to comply shednet his eyes
with a shade of defiance.

‘They're only just beginning to fade.' Her voiceloldd with hidden
anger. 'Oh, the nurses were very diplomatic—not @assed
comment.' Brown eyes flashed with bitterness. 1Batew that they
knew what caused these marks, and | hated it!'



'Poor Lisa," Rick mocked softly. 'Such an innocdddl you think
you're the only female ever to bear the bruisesmman's passion?’

'Lust!" she threw wildly. 'How can you call it ahytg else?’

He leant forward and let his fingers brush down dtexek to rest at
her chin, tilting it up so that she had to loolks.

A strange warmth began to course through her veind,with an
inaudible groan she twisted her head. 'Don't!

'Don't—what?"

'‘Please—I couldn't bear it,’ she begged, and hes gydened into
huge pools as he lowered his head.

As his mouth closed over hers she gave a convusilgbut his lips
traced her own with incredible gentleness, exptrin
cajoling—something he had never done before. It &aahelting
effect, rendering her weak- limbed and malleabte, she shuddered
as he trailed his lips down to the gentle swelei breasts. Slowly,
and with infinite tenderness, he caressed eackdémiturn, and she
agonised as his mouth began an evocative trail eseh sensitive
pulse-beat until she felt every nerve-end comeeakith tingling
warmth. Then his mouth moved up to cover her owampsring the
sweetness that was hers to give, until with anretigtance he gently
pushed her to arms' length.

'Let's get that nightgown on, shall we?' His eyiesuiged with wry
humour as she looked down at her faintly flusheduiees. 'In your
present state of health, | refuse to be tempted.’

'l wasn't trying to tempt you!'



A slight smile twisted his lips. 'Not consciousgberhaps,' he allowed
lazily. 'However, your body has a will of its own.'

It was true, but there was no way she would adonit! tAloud, she
said with deliberate sweetness, 'If you've quitashed playing
nursemaid, I'll get into bed.’

Rick's faint chuckle was almost her undoing, bt sianaged to
control the urge to retaliate. Perhaps she wasweakened state,
after all!

Sarah arrived with an attractively laid out trayda deep red rosebud
reposing in a delicate crystal vase for decorati@mmsidering roses
were out of season, Lisa was touched by the hoapeks
thoughtfulness.

‘There's soup, and a nice omelette,’ the older wadealared, sparing
Lisa a sympathetic smile. 'l thought somethingtlighat you could
manage without any help. And there's a small bdvrkesh fruit salad
to follow.'

Thanks, Sarah, you're an angel.'" She gave a fativad grin. 'I'm
being outrageously spoilt!

'You gave us all a nasty shock. Mr Andreas insistadstaying
overnight at the hospital, and rarely stepped datsis doors until
yesterday. He's been very worried about you—whalk.'

Lisa glanced up, then quickly let her lashes loteedisguise her
surprise. 'l was hurrying to cross the road and'tigke a thing until it
was too late," she attempted to explain, dismisilngjtly.

'It could have been a tragedy. Praise be you edcsgrgous injury,'
Sarah declared fervently.



'Oh, I'm made of tough stuff, Sarah,' Lisa assim&djokingly. 'In a
few days I'll be like new again.'

'It's to be hoped so. Mr Andreas has been quiteadight.’
Has he, indeed? Lisa mused. It would jolly wellveenim right!

The meal was delicious, and she finished every ehoss that when
Rick entered the room nearly an hour later he gdnast at the

empty tray, then at her. 'Sarah will be pleasezidtawled, and she
pulled a face at him.

'l feel like a seven-year-old child confined to siekroom. All that's
missing is a pile of toys with which to amuse mf/sel

His eyes twinkled with devilish humour. 'Will a lade story suffice
instead?'

'Little-Red Riding Hood?' she broached without @mss thought.
‘With you assuming the role of the Wolf?'

'Is that how you see me?’

He had moved to stand beside the bed, and she euatch
mesmerised fascination as he removed the tray dhetgpedestal,
then lowered his length to sit on the edge of & b

Exuding sheer animal magnetism, he possessed tiner po stir her
senses, bringing an awareness she found vaguebkisgo The

thought crossed her mind that if they had met undiéerent

circumstances she would have found it impossibtescst him. As it
was, she continually fought against an increasitrgdaion, refusing
to accept that he had been motivated by anythimgr dhan analytical
ruthlessness in marrying her. It didn't augur ellthe relationship,
yet she was helpless to discover any solution.



‘What's going on inside that head of yours?'

The light mocking query disrupting her thoughtsi ahe blinked at
the sensuality evident. Her eyes seemed drawrstmbuth, and she
could almostfeel its touch upon her own. What was worse—st
wanted for him to kiss her. Not the deep woundingsgssion that
bruised, but she ached for his gentleness, someaimah that he
might actually care.

'l've been waiting for you to pounce,' she mandggdly, and saw
his eyes narrow speculatively.

‘Ah, | see,' he drawled. "Your—ex-boy-friend. Tohpglieve?'

Lisa released a deep sigh, then winced as hepridissted with a
shaft of pain. 'l didn't arrange to meet him. ltswaurely by chance
that we even saw each other. He asked me to hadrekawith him to
show there were no hard feelings, and | accepti. dark-fringed
lashes swept slowly upwards without any pretenggiile. 'l saw no
reason why | shouldn't.'

He viewed her thoughtfully. ‘We've been marriedyomlmatter of
days. To see you in the company of any man, msshsdemeone who
had meant something to you, was unacceptable.’

She began to feel angry, and thrust him a vexdd I¥et if the tables
were reversed, and | entered a bar or restaurahsaan you sitting
with another woman, you'd wonder what all the fwss about if |
behaved as you did.’

'‘Perhaps.’

'Oh, balderdash! Any man would!



His faint smile only succeeded in making her evemarangry. 'So,
am | to understand this particular diatribe is @iated solely at me?'

'Yes—no, damn you!'

'Let's call a truce, shall we?' He withdrew sonmegifrom the pocket
of his jacket and tossed a small jeweller's boa hdr lap.'

'‘What's this?' Lisa looked at it as if it contairssnething of devious
origin.

'‘Open it and see,' Rick bade easily, and rathékilghshe snapped
open the catch.

A magnificent diamond teardrop pendant sent myréadours
bursting from its many facets. She couldn't help admire its
brilliance, nor could she restrain a tiny gasplefpure. 'For me?' Her
eyes swept up to meet his. 'But why?"

He didn't answer at once, reaching out to liftdie&cate chain from
its velvet bed and fasten the tiny clasp beneathh#avy swathe of
hair at her nape.

The diamond nestled warmly in the delicate vallemween her
breasts, and she gave a slight smile, it looksabytlace with a
nightgown.'

'l agree,' he drawled. 'l far prefer you wearingchaghes at all.'
‘Thank you!'

One eyebrow slanted with mocking cynicism. 'Foireato suggest |
find you desirable?'

Lisa swallowed convulsively. 'The pendant.’



'So—thank me."

'‘Perhaps | shouldn't,’ she declared ruminativ&here's a proverb to
do with a Greek bearing gifts.'

‘Are you afraid | might demand something in return?

‘You not only demand, you take without askancesaldeclared
shakily.

His features became an enigmatic mask, and shénedhtts he rose
to his feet.

'Is there anything else you want before you sdtiken for the night?
Sarah is bringing you a hot drink.".

Slowly she shook her head, and without a furthemwick turned
and left the room.

Hours later she was still awake, sleep provinglasive captive as
she wrestled with her conscience. She wasn't inpaiy, thanks to
the tablets she had taken earlier, but a strargjkeseness besiegec
her, making it impossible to settle.

At last, unable to bear it any longer, she slidnfrthe bed and
gingerly slid on a wrap. Then without further thbtighe moved
from the room into the hallway and made for thest# few lamps
had been left on, providing sufficient illuminaticend she made her
way down to the lower floor.

As she reached the study door she restrained alesistlaugh. What
if he was out? Then her mission would be all imvai

Taking a steadying breath, she placed her hancherkmob and
stepped into the room to be confronted by a blaiglu.



'‘What in the name difell are you doing here?'

Savage anger emanated from every pore, and shetaimmoed and
ran. Only stoic determination and a measure ofagistilled her
flight.

There was nothing else for it but to begin. 'lté my birthday, and
nowhere near Christmas,' she struggled valianthg fingers of her
right hand lifted to touch the pendant, and shemsegjaze fearlessly.

Dark eyes narrowed as he leaned back in his dradrjt took all her
resolve to remain where she was. In this sort obande was
diabolical—a dark angel, and if she wasn't cardfald unleash his
temper upon her hapless head.

'I'm—sorry if | offended you by being somewhat—d#ous.'

He regarded her thoughtfully, and took his timeobefspeaking.
‘You came all the way downstairs at this time ghnito tell me that?'

'l couldn't sleep,' she said simply, and the canar his mouth
twisted to form a wry Smile.

'It's almost midnight.’
'I'm sorry if | disturbed you,' Lisa ventured pelit.

‘You sound like a well-mannered schoolgirl,’ Rickisad. ‘Come
here.’

Her eyes widened, and she felt her pulse begimratiebeat. 'l think
I'll go back to bed.' If she didn't, she'd probatagret it!

‘Lisa.'



His voice was a deep drawl, and she moved slowlatds the large
executive desk as if drawn by some will other thanown.

She came to a halt within touching distance, unebieove a further
inch. 'lIt's awfully late for you to be working,' eslsaid distantly. A
strange magic was beginning to weave its spellpmesing her into
a state of complete disorientation.

'‘Because of the International Dateline, there amescalls that have
to be put through at this witching hour," Rick diagy and he leant
back in his chair to survey her carefully assemiidatlures, then said
softly, 'l shan't bite you.'

'I'm not sure | should believe you," she venturkdkgy, and he
smiled, startling her with its warmth, and her eyadened with
fascination.

'You wanted to thank me?' he prompted lazily, larkdjleaming eyes
sliding slowly to the pendant, then back to hes.lip

‘Thank you," she began dutifully. 'I'll take goate of it.’

The corners of his eyes creased with amusement.c@he, surely
you can do better than that?'

Her teeth began to worry the lower edge of herthpn she leaned
forward on impulse and planted a fleeting kiss nbharedge of his
mouth.

'Only one?' he mocked. 'Surely such an expensiublbaleserves
something more?'

Lisa tried desperately to maintain her composuué hler eyes gave
her away. Slowly she lowered her head, and theamhster lips
brushed his, Arm hands caught hold of her waisgdyting her, and



she grasped his shoulders for support. She had kessed a man
like this, taking the initiative. Rick let her diogt exploring, becoming
responsive as she would have drawn back.

'Please!" It was a plaintive murmur that went ucleeleas he lifted her
on to his lap, and she became lost as the bloakguhrough her
veins. A slow warmth began deep into the pit of simmach and
spread to encompass her whole body, and she dawemoan as his
hand moved aside the lacy bodice. Her arousal Wasaaevident,
and she glimpsed the slumbering passion in his agelse gently
disentangled her arm.

'It's time you went back to bed.' His smile wasmwaand with one
fluid movement he stood to his feet with her inédmsis.

She felt infinitely secure, and it was a feeling stever wanted to
lose. As if in a dream, she watched him turn offitghts, then mount
the stairs, and in their room he placed her geatdlyn on to the bed.

He gave her a long, faintly brooding look, thenssed to the
bathroom. When he came back, she was filled witlambent
trembling warmth, and each separate nerve-end tiagimgly alive
as he slipped in beside her. She kept her gazeadoywand saw him
reach out for the lamp, then the room was plungealdarkness.

The following few days passed uneventfully. Dayamywhich she
rested at Rick's express instruction, aided andtexbdy Sarah,
which, while being wholly admirable, tended to lendelf to
boredom. After all, she wasrsick,she assured Sarah on more the
one occasion. Her injuries had been superficial, g wrist was no
longer painful—merely providing a twinge now andaiif she
exerted any pressure or attempted unthinkinglyvsttit. However,
Sarah merely shook her head, insisting that sh@skkmown to have



nasty repercussions, and blandly continued to treatharge as an
invalid. Rick was his usual indomitable self, pmyimmune to each
and every plea she made to be permitted outsidgates, until she
railed at him in fury that he was intent on keepneg aprisoner.

'‘Not at all,' he drawled, shooting her a dark iedblglance across the
breakfast table. 'A friend of mine is down from tGeld Coast on
business, and we'll dine with him this evening.’

'‘Here?' Lisa asked, hoping he'd elect an alteraatanue.

'No. | have made a reservation at an exclusivebkstanent in
Double Bay.'

'For three?"

'For three," Rick concurred sardonically, drainithg last of his
coffee. He uncurled his length from the chair andved with
indolent ease towards the door. 'Be ready at $hen in a single
stride he moved out of sight, and she drew a desgsprable sigh.

Already her mind was whirling with what she wouldav, and by late
afternoon she felt alive with anticipation. She Idott remember
being so pleased at the thought of dining out. fBlce that she was
due to be in the company of her formidable husbamdi, in all

probability, his equally formidable friend, didmiatter at all!

She took incredible care with her appearance, chg@sglamorous
pantsuit in white silk. Small pleats at the waisitbdelled out in
elegant folds at the hips, then tapered down dwercalves of her
legs. The top was sleeveless, and the necklind, &ad front, was
deeply scooped with several folds forming a cowdéidct. With it
she wore delicate high-heeled gold sandals, andecadgbld
accessories in the form of a chain at her neclknarsd. Make-up was
kept to a minimum, except for her eyes, which sigalighted with



shadow and mascara. A touch of blusher added ctdcwer cheeks,
and she used a deep red on her lips.

'‘Hmn, very nice,' Rick drawled as he entered thdrdo@m, and his
dark gleam of admiration did strange things todwgrilibrium.

‘Thank you.' She was supremely conscious of himpst as if each
part of her was honed to a fine pitch in aware¢s$ss presence. It
was crazy to feel like this about a man she agtidaliked. But you

don't dislike him, a tiny voice taunted.

"'l go downstairs while you shower and changke said evenly,
endeavouring not to blush beneath his mocking gaze.

‘Afraid to stay?'

‘Not at all." If only he knew how much courageibk, for her to stand
there calmly when every defence mechanism urgetbhem—fast.
'However, | feel like a drink." She managed a sagiyicareless
shrug and moved towards the door.

'I'll join you in about fifteen minutes.'

She didn't bother to answer, and took the staivgndim the lower
floor, crossing to the lounge where she made ferbar and mixed
herself a generous brandy, lime and soda with ice.

'‘Looking forward to the evening?'

Lisa turned slightly, her eyes remarkably dearresreet his cynical
smile. The Ferrari purred along the New South Headd with an
almost silent smoothness, and in an effort to steerconversation
away from anything that might endanger their pregarce, she
asked idly,



‘Tell me something about your friend. If he's aselassociate, it will
probably seem strange if I know nothing about him.’

Her ploy didn't fool him at all, and he slanted @zgical glance
before revealing with musing cynicism,

'Ryan is a highly successful realtor based on ibld Goast. We went
to the same university, and enjoy a few joint besginvestments. As
for expecting you to be aware of his existencedragvled, 'he knows
we're newly married, and will imagine we have ottiengs on our
mind.’

Lisa refused to be drawn, and she made no demun Wiek took
hold of her elbow as they entered the restaurant.

‘Mr Marshall is at the bar, Mr Andreas,' thmaitre d'hotelinformed
him courteously. ‘Do you wish to join him, or shlalend a message
for him to make his way to your table?"

‘The table, | think," Rick essayed. 'Perhaps yaudcsend over the
wine steward?'

Ryan Marshall was the epitome of male sophisticatlde bore a
faintly cynical, almost jaded air, and there wédmed implacability in
his manner that was all too familiar.

'‘Good of you to join me," Ryan intimated smootldgsting Lisa a

devastating smile. 'So this is the girl who manaigeplersuade Rick
into the enviable state of matrimony!" He lifted lass with a shade
of mockery. 'May it be a long and happy union.'

"You'll have to forgive his cynicism,' Rick drawlé8hall we order?"

'‘Good idea,' the other man concurred. 'l had tp kkich.'



Rick turned towards Lisa. '‘May | make a suggestmmyvill you
consider it an infringement on what you consideuryéeminine
freedom of choice?'

She tilted her head slightly. 'Suggest, by all nsgdashe slanted
solemnly.

‘The salmon mousse as a starter, with lobster idermAgreed?"
'I'd prefer pawns, with a side salad.’

Ryan began to chuckle. 'There speaks a woman whakher own
mind! You'd get on well with my wife,' he drawleand Lisa
successfully hid her surprise.

'l didn't realise you were married.'
‘Estranged,' he corrected dryly, and Rick interdesraoothly,
'Let's reach a decision, shall we? The waiter igingaour order.'

The salmon mousse was delectable, and Lisa hatbjustd the first
morsel of prawn into her mouth when a soft femininee intruded.

'Rick—Ryan! What a lucky guess!

Lisa kept her expression deliberately bland as fahished her
mouthful, then summoning a polite smile she turaad proffered
with seeming sweetness, 'Chantal. Nice to see gaina

'‘Daddy said you were in town, and | guessed yoatth kine out,
Chantal trilled vivaciously. '‘We're such old friend thought I'd join
you.' Her eyes turned towards Rick and she almegbuted him.
‘You didn't return my call, you naughty man.’



'Sit down, Chantal,’ Ryan drawled. "You're creaargjsturbance.’
Lisa thought it was nothing like the disturbaste'dlike to create!

'‘Well, Lisa can't be expected to have two gorgenes all to herself,’
Chantal pouted provocatively as she slid into thaircopposite, it
simply isn't fair!' Her eyes took in Lisa's appea®at a glance, then
narrowed as she caught the elasticised wrist sup@mod heavens,
darling, isn't that more suited to the tennis ¢t is it some new
fashion accessory?'

'Lisa was recently involved in a car accident, kRigplained, and the
Greek girl gave a negative shrug.

'I'm fine, thank you,' Lisa declared with a sarcabit missed its
target entirely.

'‘No injuries?' Ryan slanted, and Rick told him.
‘None to speak of—fortunately.’

'‘Such a shame,' Chantal preferred with obvious tdakterest, and
Lisa's faint smile was a mere facsimile.

'Yes, wasn't it?'

It was hardly a propitious evening, and she becameasingly
incensed as Chantal continued to monopolise thgersation to a
point where Lisa was ignored almost completely.

At ten she pleaded a headache and asked to behtaken offering to
summon a taxi if the others wanted to remain. Boém rose to the
occasion, despite Chan- tars protestations, ant RsHhed for the
bill.



'l shall see you again,' he murmured as they heffoyer and made
their way out onto the street. 'Rick is a lucky rthan

'‘Perhaps you'd care to dine with us through thek®eleisa asked
politely, and he shook his head.

‘Not this time round, I'm afraid. | fly back to tk®mast tomorrow.'

She made a suitable rejoinder, then felt Rick'slgtgrasp on her
elbow as he bade them goodnight.

‘You appeared to get on well with Ryan.’

Lisa cast him a quick glance, then swung her attertiack to the
swiftly passing street lights. It had turned ca@dgd she suppressed ¢
slight shiver. 'Shouldn't 1?' she queried lightlte reminds me of
you,' she added ruminatively, and heard his faingh.

'Indeed?"

'l imagine his wife found him equally impossibleget on with,' she
brooded, and his response brought a faint bluslet@heeks.

'l take it that's meant to be a condemnation?'
'‘Chantal, of course, finds you both totally irrébie.'

'‘My, my! | felt sure her name would creep into tb@nversation
sooner or later.'

Her teeth clenched tightly together as she attedrot&eep a rein on
her temper. 'If you don't mind, I'd rather not disg it. | have a
headache, I'm tired, and | want to go to bed.'



'So you shall,’ he drawled, easing the car into dneeway.
‘Tomorrow, you'll rest.'

‘Tomorrow,' she declared waspishly, 'l shall decmay what | like!

In the bedroom she undressed and slipped intcthed plumped the
pillow vigorously and turned on her side at thelast side of the
bed.

Rick's faint chuckle only served to infuriate harther, and she
stoically ignored him, lying rigid as he slid indige her.

In the darkness he reached for her, stilling hetgsts with ease, and
in the end it was she who clung to him with an agye that
afterwards made her writhe with shame.

"'l be home late,' Rick told her as he was aliolgave the following
morning. '‘Don't wait dinner for me.'

'‘Oh!" Her disappointment was a tangible thing, desine fact she
tried to hide it, and he slanted musingly,

‘Just—"0oh"? No questions as to my whereabouts hgfv
She effected a slight shrug. 'What difference doeske?’
‘None whatsoever,' he dismissed hardily, then regeae.

Damn! She hadn't meant to sound so trite. The wadgust slipped
out, and now she couldn't retract them.

The day stretched out in front of her with little no seeming
importance, and with a muffled exclamation shesgdgo the phone.



'Ingrid? Care for some company this afternoon?’
'‘Why, Lisa! How are you?"'

'l thought I'd come and see the children, haveff@e@and a chat with
you. Would two o'clock be all right?'

'Oh, Lisa, I'm most terribly sorry. I'd really like say yes, but | have
an appointment | simply can't postpone, and Simas tb attend a
school recital practice.’ Ingrid sounded quite atat'Can we make it
tomorrow?'

What else could she say? "'Tomorrow will be fine.’

Who else could she ring at this hour of the dayfd, she had to
talk to someone, dsomethingor she'd go mad!

'Roberto? It's Lisa. How is the world of fashioregsk days?' she
gueried lightly, and heard his answering chuckle.

‘Considering you only left it some ten days aga@ah hardly be
expected to provide anything new!

‘Nothing interesting?'

'‘What's the matter, my sweet? Don't tell me youfrssing the
catwalk and the camera?'

‘Actually, | thought | might call into the studighe declared idly. 'Or
is there a show on somewhere?'

‘Tonight, and we're one model short. Susie is daicbon nursing a
sprained ankle.'

Lisa clutched the receiver. 'Let me do it. I'd Ia@ehonestly.’



‘Well," he deliberated, 'it certainly would solver@roblem. Check
with your husband, and call me back.’

'‘Oh, he won't mind," Lisa declared with blithe dgard. 'Tell me
where and when, and I'll be there."

It wasn't until she was actually backstage, waitmdpe called, that
she began to have second thoughts. Rick, if hedfaurt, would be
furious. Yet how could he? she assured ration@the show finished
at ten, and she'd be home fifteen minutes lateforBehat, if she
could slip away early. In any case, if was too laiev.

The venue for the show was a. prestigious inngrhotel renowned
for its select clientele, and the auditorium wéledito capacity. The
show had been coordinated so that a different letamfkclothes was
shown between courses, giving the patrons the tyopbr to enjoy
their food.

It wasn't until halfway through the evening thasd.iglimpsed a
familiar dark head, and her attention became rdrateshe met Rick's
narrowed, deliberately enigmatic gaze.

How she managed to smile and continue as if nothathhappened,
she never knew, for inside she was a shaking nfgssifal nerves.
As soon as she had completed modelling the latteofange, she
stripped and literally threw on her own clothesdbefescaping out
the side door.

'‘Going somewhere?’

Lisa came to an abrupt halt. 'l suppose you wamixafanation?' She
hardly dared look at him. As it was, she could atfeelhis anger.

"You don't think | deserve one?' Rick queried sarchally, and she
drew a deep calming breath.



'Is this an inquisition? Can't we discuss it at B8m

'‘Be assured we shall," he drawled hatefully. ‘lassyou drove here?’
At her faint nod, he took hold of her arm. 'I'lMegthe concierge place
my car under security for the night. We'll use ywur

Lisa didn't utter so much as a word during the tlerad time it took to
reach Vaucluse, and once indoors she made strimghle stairs,
uncaring whether he followed or not.

In the bedroom she crossed to her bathroom suiigped and
stepped beneath the shower, then emerged to séifhon silky wrap
before re-entering the bedroom.

Her steps slowed and came to a halt as she sawsRatkframe
standing near the window. He turned and she almiest at the
inimical anger evident.

There was nothing for it but to begin. Anythingesigas madness. 'l
rang Ingrid,' she said slowly. 'She couldn't meefon lunch, and had
other plans for the afternoon.' Her gaze was reatdyksteady.
'Roberto mentioned that he was one model shortofaght, and |
suggested | fill in. Is there anything drasticallsong with that?'

‘You are my wife," Rick declared implacably, and blrst into angry
speech.

'‘Does that preclude me froaverything?'

'l see no necessity for you to put your body o Vidw for every
salacious male to covet.'

'‘My God! Anyone, would think you possess sole lmeito it!



His eyes darkened measurably. 'But | do,' he sdesgnically. 'We
made a bargain, Lisa,' he reminded her hardilyy 't&kansgression,
and I'll wring your slender neck!'

'‘Oh, go to hell, Rick!" she threw, uncaring of amtribution. 'l can't
bear overly-possessive men!'

‘Then you'll be relieved to enjoy a temporary resphe taunted. 'l
have to catch the early flight to Adelaide.

Four days, Lisa. Dare | suggest you might miss me?'

'‘Not a hope,' she flung tautly. ‘Now, if you'veigined I'd like to go to
bed.’

‘There speaks the voice of wisdom,' he mockedreReis infinitely
advisable under the circumstances.’

She didn't say another word, although she inwasdlgthed, and
despite a feeling of exhaustion, sleep was an\ausaptive until
almost dawn, and when she woke it was to discdarRick had left
more than two hours previously.



CHAPTER NINE

LisA lay back in the chair, feeling infinitely relaxed the beautician
administered a facial treatment. A girl sat on@bknear her feet,
giving her a pedicure. An hour before, she hadedsihe hairdresser.

With a small sigh, she closed her eyes, lulled bg tatent
anticipatory warmth that sang through her veinthatmere thought
of seeing Rick again.

Four days—the same numberadhts.Dear heaven, she ached witl
a strange longing that made her restless and desttan the need for
fulfilment. He had become part of her, and his abséad given her
time in which to think—to become aware that herlifgs were
involved to a degree where she couldn't envisdgevithout him.

She had planned dinner down to the finest detalisteng Sarah in a
conspiracy that saw the preparation of his faveudishes. The
formal dining-room would be set for two, with thirer candelabrum
and an exquisite floral arrangement as a centrepiédbe best
damask, silver and bone china would adorn the taadeompanied
by a cherished set of crystal goblets. It wouldlveeal to remember,
and afterwards—well, there was little doubt whatfaafterwards

would take!

'You look beautiful, Mrs Andreas.'

Lisa gave the beautician a singularly sweet sifiileank you.' There
was no conceit in her manner, and she paid thewfdeut the
slightest qualm.

She felt fantastic, and it showed in her dark glegneyes, the
lightness of her step as she made her way thrcquglarcade to the
busy city street.



It was almost five, and she paused on the paveasesihe waited for
the traffic lights to change so that she could £itosthe adjacent car
park. There was a newsstand nearby, and she tdokeosyourse,

extracting the necessary coins, then caught tieeddition beneath
her arm and hurried as the pedestrians begande soross the road.

Negotiating peak-hour traffic took all her conceatitn, and it was
with a sense of relief that she turned the Mazda the driveway
some thirty minutes later and brought it to a loaitside the main
entrance.

Yannis opened the door, his smile widening inteapansive beam
of admiration as she entered the foyer.

‘Mr Andreas is in the lounge.’

She stopped midstep, her eyes widening with a maxtaf
consternation and delight. 'He's here? Now?' A hareht
automatically to her hair, smoothing its lengthairpurely nervous
gesture. 'l didn't think he was due in until six.'

'l believe he caught an earlier plane,’ Yannisa@awith a wide grin
as he caught her swiftly changing expression.

Now that Rick was actually here, her courage deddrer, and she
fought down a desire to run upstairs. Let him cafter her, instead
of the other way round. Then common sense prevaded she
crossed the parqueted floor to the wide panelledrsjowaiting
patiently as Yannis opened them before enterindotinege, and she
felt her stomach give a sickening lurch as the dtioked softly shut
behind her.

Her eyes swept hungrily to the man standing indblext ease a few
feet away from the magnificent marble fireplace.hi¢dd a glass in



his hand, and he swirled the contents idly as hielvea her move
slowly towards him.

She faltered to a stop halfway across the room,stwedpushed her
hands behind her back lest he glimpse evidencerafiérvousness.

'Hello,' Lisa greeted him quietly. 'How was youp®

His dark eyes gleamed with mocking cynicism andlips gave a
sardonic twist as he let his gaze wander at wikrokwer slender
curves. 'Hello yourself,"” he murmured lazily. '‘Cionmerit a little

more enthusiasm?'

The edge of her tongue edged out and ran its &p the fullness of
her lower lip. 'l think I'd like a drink.’

‘You shall have one—after you've bestowed a wifegfcome,' he
concluded with a tinge of amusement.

'l don't really think | can,’ she said shakily. Oronight suddenly
swoop.'

An eyebrow lifted. 'Now why should | do that?'

She caught the edge of her lip with her teeth, tpeoffered
hesitantly, 'We didn't exactly part on the besteoins.'

‘Neither we did," Rick drawled. 'However, I'm im@id to be of the
opinion that arguments are an integral part ofliber His eyes took
on a devilish gleam. '‘Now, are you going to kiss oredo | have to
come to you?'

A slow impish smile curved her generous mouth.n&es we could
meet halfway?'



His husky laugh was her undoing, and she flew n$ooutstretched
arms, revelling in the deep indolent passion euidiemis eyes the
instant before his mouth closed over hers in agssssn that left her
in no doubt of his arousal.

'Hum,' he drawled a long time later, 'l supposeaBdras spent the
entire day planning dinner. We shouldn't disappbent'

Lisa stood in the curve of his arm, her whole balilye with a wealth
of tingling sensation. 'Definitely not,' she repedvteasingly. ‘Now
can | have that drink?"

'‘Minx!" he scolded with a tigerish growl. 'I'm rattall in the mood for
drink—or food.'

She slanted him a dancing glance. 'You'll just hawaiffer. It would
be positively indecent to retire before nine—atdhdiest.’

'Remind me to exact due punishment,' he threatemoadingly, and
she laughed.

'I'm sure you will,’ she declared quizzically, 'Qutwill be your
punishment as well.’

Rick's kiss was hard and forceful, but she didm¢ct to his strength,
and at last he put her at arms' length.

'‘When does this epicurean feast begin?'

Lisa spared a quick glance at her watch. 'Sixythille expected you
to arrive at six, and allowed thirty minutes foruyto shower and
change, then have a drink.’

There was a discreet tap on the door, and at Rrok'®d command
Yannis entered wearing a look of abject apology.



'I'm terribly sorry.' His eyes swept to his employ#&r Marshall is
calling long distance. He says it's important.’

Rick stifled a muttered expletive, then murmuredpalogy. 'I'll take
it in the study.' He dropped a brief hard kiss daarto her lips, then
strode from the room.

Lisa stood bemused, a slow sweet smile curvingrwarth.
‘The newspaper, Mrs Andreas,' Yannis intercedéall Sremove it?'

She turned to face him. 'Oh no, thank you.' She tet her hand. 'I'll
glance through it while I'm waiting.'

Seated in a nearby chair, she opened the front gad)&dly scanned
the headlines, then leafed a few pages, read mest¢wpe, turned to
the comic-strip section, and was about to plaoce tio a nearby table
when a photograph caught her eye.

There was a caption above it, and the usual deseriplurb beneath.
But it was the two people pictured that riveted agention. If she
was in any doubt, the print clarified it.

‘Mr Rick Andreas, international broker and corperdirector,
in Adelaide on business, dining at Regine's witlsdMChantal
Roussos'.

Lisa's hands began to shake so much she had theuewspaper
down. She felt her head pound, and an icy bandegéwnrclutch hold
of her heart and squeeze until she experiencedigathyzain. She
wanted to cry, but no tears would come, and wittalmness that
amazed her she stood to her feet, folded the ngss@and walked
from the room, crossing the foyer to the stairgl Bnher bedroom
she moved to the bed and slipped the paper beheatllow. Then
she retraced her steps down to the lounge.



Rick-was standing in almost the same position asduebeen when
she had first entered the lounge. How long ago—ftk@en minutes?
It seemed like hours.

‘Sarah has just told me dinner can be brought fatyvMae said. '‘Shall
we go through to the dining-room?"'

She seethed, inwardly hating him. But he would néase guessed
it, for her smile was warm with just the right degof humour as she
took his outstretched hand.

As an actress, she was superb. A veritable SarathBelt, in fact.
From the starter, through the main course, to thmptetion of
dessert, she put on an exemplary performance.a#erher glass to
his, smiled and met his dark gleaming gaze witimseg provocative
guile. She even surpassed her own expectations.

Electing to forgo coffee, she stifled a slight yawthink I'll have an
early night." She cast him a slanting glance. "Wfwust be tired after
going to so many business meetings, and all thive trivialities.'

'l trust that's an invitation,' Rick drawled, artedet her lips widen
into a bewitching smile.

‘Why, darling, what do you think?' Standing to Fest, she moved
across the room, and managed to flinch as his armed round her
waist as they reached the stairs.

In their bedroom she crossed straight to her bathrand changed
into a nightgown with admirable speed, then movedhe bed,
quickly extracted the newspaper and spread it vei bis pillow at
the appropriate page.

She only just completed the deed when he emergaah tis
bathroom. Trying to view the man objectively, heled infinitely



male.There was a careless, carefree air about hirhdnsuffled and
the deep-grooved, vaguely devilish smile almostceeded in
demolishing her defences. Almost.

Lisa watched as he crossed to the bed, waitinggasght sight of
the newspaper, then his look sharpened as he etirecharrowed
glance across the width of the bed.

‘The free licence of the journalistic press,’” hemuoented
significantly. 'They take one-tenth fact and embBllit with
nine-tenths fiction.'

Her gaze was remarkably level. "You don't deny tpmk Chantal to
dinner?'

He lifted a hand and raked it through his hairdidn't take her
anywhere. Her father was in Adelaide. He attendeel $ame
meetings.' He gave an indolent shrug. 'Chantal calog for the
ride.’

'Oh, I'm sure she wouldn't miss an opportunitydcompany Daddy,'
Lisa declared mockingly. 'Especially when she kiyewd be there.’

His eyes narrowed fractionally. 'What the photo sidteshow,' he
drawled, 'is that there were four other peoplegmeat the table. We
left together, but that was all.'

'l see.’

‘Do you?' Rick arched. 'l nave the feeling you'weay drawn your
own conclusions.'

‘Can you blame me?' she cried, sorely tried.

'‘What do you want? A minute-by minute account ofewgry move?'



'l don't want anything,' she blurted, hating himdttempting to turn
the tables by applying logic to something she amsreid totally
illogical.

‘All right, Lisa," he declared hardily. 'What no®® we digress into
another slanging match?' His features became amrmask. 'For the
space of a few hours | thought you'd actually ndsse.’

'You should be so fortunate!'

With an angry movement he caught up the newsphpeched it into
a ball and threw it to the farthest corner of them. 'So help me, |
could shake you until every bone in your body estt|

He looked angry enough to do just that, and sheethaway. 'I'm
going to bed. With something like five bedroomsikade, any one
other than this will suffice.'

‘The hell you will," Rick declared harshly. "Youlvaleep here, in this
bed, with me. Even if | have to tie you there!'

‘Try it!" she threw rashly, rounding on him withryuand almost died
at the harshness of his expression.

Without a word he crossed towards her, moving sttt ease as she
attempted to evade him.

Hard hands caught hold of her arms, and she gaspbd lifted her

towards the bed. She struggled, her strength amtenp apology

against his as he pinned her to the mattress,lendas/e a despairing
moan as his mouth closed over hers in a brutalggapassession.

Minutes later he rolled on to his side, his eyegbning as they took
in her swollen lips. 'Go to sleep, Lisa,’ he badekmgly, and she
clenched her hands against the fresh tide of anger.



'l could kill you!'

'l lie in fear and trembling," Rick drawled, addiskily, 'Another
word, and I'll bring my hand into painful contactithw your
delicately-rounded rear! Something,' he added wrylghould have
done a long time ago.'

‘You despicable fiend! Dare, and I'll—'

She never finished the threat, and instead issistarted yelp as he
swept down the covers and administered a hurtfematalising
spanking.

Pride ensured she didn't utter a single cry, atehaérds she rolled
on to her stomach and buried her head beneathliin,ghating him
afresh for making her suffer such an indignity.

Lisa woke in the morning to the sound of the shawehe adjoining
bathroom, and the events of the previous eveningedboding back
to taunt her. This time yesterday she had beerr éaghe new day,
and what the evening would bring. Now, it was dseif world lay in
pieces at her feet.

A slight sound alerted her attention, and she gdng to see Rick
standing at the foot of the bed.

'‘Get up,’ he instructed tersely. 'We're leaving tfag airport in an
hour.'

'I'm not going anywhere,' she insisted hollowly.

‘You are,' he declared with invincible clarity. &vif | have to dress
you myself, and carry you.'



‘Charming,' she sneered bitterly. 'Why the suddsh?'
'‘Accept that it suits me.'
Her eyes sparked alive. "Well, it doesn't snd!"

‘Too bad," Rick asserted bluntly, and Lisa buncthedpillow and
eased herself into a sitting position.

'‘What is this? Another example of male chauvinistastery?’

His look was startlingly direct, his jaw taut asdwveyed her. 'Just
do as you're told, Lisa,' he threatened. 'Othervgisdelp me, I'll do
something regrettable.’

'You mean—more?' she threw deliberately, letting her eyes rake |
tall frame from head to foot and back again. 'ujiat you'd subjected
me to every indignity imaginable.'

Without a word he crossed to the bed and tore dkiers off, then as
she scrambled to the other side of the bed he edanlit and caught
her, lifting her with ease to stand struggling Wildefore him.

‘Do | dress you—or will you do it yourself?' he ged silkily, and
she wasn't in any doubt he meant every word. The® a hard
diabolical anger beneath the surface of his con&modl only a fool
would tempt him further.

"'l do it," she capitulated, sweeping him a vangglare. 'If you'll let
me know how long we'll be away, I'll pack accordyng

‘Two, three days. All you'll need is a swimsuit amcchange of
clothes.’

‘Where are we going?'



'Does it matter?"

"Tell Sarah I'll be down for breakfast in half amuh,' Lisa declared
wearily, and with a hard glance he released hetefhthe room.

Yannis drove them to the airport, and with the mam of formality
they boarded the commercial jet bound for Coolaagatsouth-east
Queensland.

Rick was uncommunicative, and that suited Lisasfoe didn't feel
inclined to keep up a patter of small-talk.

Upon touch-down Rick collected their overnight bdgsm the
luggage-bay and she followed him to a waiting L&wer which,
much to her surprise, transported them to the fidrad the tarmac
and a waiting helicopter.

‘Where on earth are we going?'

'"You'll see when we get there,' he taunted, anchshidittle choice
but to let him assist her into the cockpit.

'‘Ever ridden in one of these whirlybirds before?’

Lisa looked at the pilot and spared him a smiles™Yore than a year
ago.' It had been on a modelling assignment tovanaessible spot in
the far north, and the last leg of the journey beein completed in an
identical machine.

'‘Okay, you know what to expect,’ he grinned, arathed for his
headphones. 'Must say | envy you, being able tawal from it all.'

'What does he mean?’' Lisa asked, turning towarcls But the noise
from the engine and blade rotation forbade a reply.



They flew out to sea, then followed the coastliretm Surfer's
Paradise from the air was an awesome sight, rakieeshe imagined
Hawaii would look, on a smaller scale. The sea wasleep
translucent blue with foamy-crested surf rolling ttee foreshore.
Golden sand provided an apron for the numerougrapat buildings
that towered high in varying architectural design.

Within ten minutes the helicopter began to descand,Lisa peered
through the perspex dome to ascertain their degtmaA small dot

of an island lay to the east, and as they drewemetgrew larger,

covered for the most part with dense green foliage.

A helipad on the foreshore provided a setting-d@amt, and Lisa
eased herself out of her seat and suffered Riakid$hat her waist as
he lifted her down.

‘Thanks, Bruce. I'll radio you when we want to beked up.' He
caught the overnight bags that were tossed doven, ltihsa was led
along the pontoon bridge.

As they reached the sand, the helicopter liftedhedfpad, and with a
wave the pilot urged it out over the ocean and paisumably, from
where they had come.

'What now?"

Rick turned briefly and gave her a cynical sm\&e'go up to the
house.'

Surprise was clearly evident on her expressiveifeat 'What house?
| didn't see anything from the air.'

‘You weren't meant to,' he responded dryly. 'Thigy own private
retreat. No phones, only radio control for any eyeecy.’



You own it?' she asked with incredulity, and glsag his wry smile.
‘Yes.'

She was struggling to keep up with him, his lomgies far outpacing
hers. The path they were following wasn't much ntbesn a track,
but within seconds they came to a clearing, ariceasoved aside she
gave a gasp of disbelief.

A stucco residence lay like a jewel amongst its@urdings. White,

with slatted shutters, it resembled something durmther world.

Suddenly she knew what it reminded her of—photedstd seen in a
pictorial book on Greece. By design, it was a egpbf those tiled,

stuccoed villas that graced the hillsides of erddlémrbours

throughout the mainland and islands of Greece.

'It's beautiful,’ she said simply.
'Let's go indoors.'

She followed him up the short flight of steps, thdmough the
thick-panelled door into the tiled foyer. Like alldrembarking on a
fascinating discovery she moved from room to rommting the

spartan but functional furnishings. Built aroundramer courtyard, in
which there reposed a sparkling pool, the villa a@sare in design,
with large airy rooms opening into the courtyartieile were three
bedrooms, each with en suite facilities, a largmde, dining-room, a
room equally large for entertainment, as well asedl- equipped

kitchen and utility room.

It was like an oasis in the middle of the desernhoflern civilisation,
and she turned back to face him with a slow srlew can you bear
not to live here?"'

One eyebrow lifted sardonically. 'The pressures cofporate
directorships forbids it.'



‘Do you come here often?’

‘Whenever | feel the need to get away from it ald business
permits,' he shrugged indolently.

‘And now it does?’
'‘No,' he responded cynically, and she cast himzalpd glance.
‘Then why did we come?'

His look was startlingly direct. '‘Because | wanattempt to set back
the clock.'

Lisa's stomach gave a sudden lurch. 'What do yanfie

His twisted smile held an edge of humour. 'I'm gdior a swim. Do
you want to join me?'

A faint frovn momentarily creased her brow, thee glave a slight
shrug. 'I'll go and change."

‘There's no one to see whether you're suitablyetht Rick mocked,
and she swung startled eyes up to meet his.

'‘Are you suggesting | swim naked?'

'‘Why not?' he queried carelessly, his eyes agleatin @evilish
mockery, and she voiced without thought,

‘Are you?'

‘Unless it offends you.' One eyebrow slanted iengifuery, and she
was momentarily at a loss for words.



'I-it's your island, your pool,' she said in slighgtrangled tones, and
caught his amusement the instant before he tuowdrts the large
sliding doors leading out on to the courtyard.

Lisa tried to tell herself she'd call his bluff, tbowhen it came to
divesting her clothes she found she couldn't igm@einhibitions,
and quickly slipped into bikini briefs and tied tls¢raps of the
minuscule top. Grabbing up a towel, she wrappeshrong-wise
around her, and tucked in the edge, then she pka the door and
moved to the side of the pool.

Rick's dark head was, visible at the far end, drewatched as he
surfaced several metres from where she stood.

'‘Come on in," he bade, silently mocking her, anith widolent grace
she lifted her hair and tied it into a carelesstlatop her head, then
undid the towel and let it fall to the ground.

His husky laugh brought an answering grin, anddsxed neatly into
the pool.

'You didn't quite possess sufficient courage, hrha2eased, and she
scooped a handful of water into his mocking face.

"You didn't expect me to cast convention asideslg@r

A rakish gleam entered his eyes. 'There's an easgdy to that,' he
declared purposely, moving close with a singleeliiroke, and the
laughter died as he reached for the ties at hex.nap

'‘Don't,’ she murmured shakily, her eyes wideningslas become
shockingly aware of him. 'Please!’

‘Are you pleading with me?'



His teasing humour was an unknown entity, and skewasure how
to deal with it. Isolated as they were, there wa$arah or Yannis to
whom she could appeal, and she was suddenly awlareero
vulnerability.

His fingers were light as they caressed the hollatntbe edge of her
throat, and she let out a tiny gasp as they tradedn over the
swelling curve of her breast.

He was standing on the tiled floor of the pool, thater lapping
gently around his midriff, and she attempted to enback, only to
have him curve a hand round the back of her wailslifig her still.

'Hmn," he murmured lazily, 'I'm almost inclined tetke what was
denied me last night." His eyes were faintly hoodad dark with
passion.

'You can't be serious,' she said shakily.
‘About making love to you?' he mocked gently.

A latent warmth seemed to move like quicksilveotigh her veins,
and her body seemed to sway of its own volitionawlg him.

'l was never more serious." His voice was a despdeawl, and as he
caught the gamut of emotions chasing across heessipe features
its timbre changed subtly. '‘But if | attempt it notere, it will
undoubtedly prove an affront to your modesty," bectuded with a
trace of wryness.

‘You're not usually so—considerate.' Rick's eyasomaged and she
hurried on, 'We've only been married a matter ofkse she offered
tentatively, wrestling with the need to find thghi words. 'Under
circumstances that could hardly be termed advaateyeHer lashes
swept upwards as she searched those etched damkigd features



for some visible sign that would give her the cgardo continue.
"There are legal documents stating that | must wi#ty you for five
years.' She couldn't hold his gaze, and her ejsktosh point beyond
his left ear. 'l thought | could do it, but | carhot any more.'

‘Care to tell me why?'

The water had suddenly lost its warmth, and sheeséd. How could
she tell him she'd fallen desperately in love vhitim? It would make
her position as his wife intolerable. At leasthiespretended to hate
him, he would never discover the depth of her femi To even
contemplate him knowing was enough to make herdafif@r then he
would have her completely in his power. At least thay she could
retain a modicum of self-esteem.

'Isn't it time for lunch?"'

'Oh, Lisa,' he berated gently, shaking his heatialVedm | to do with
you, hmn?' His mouth lowered to cover hers, teasingxing, until
she opened her lips like a flower to the sun, ungahat they might
divulge her secret as passion superseded transreomth.

Somehow they were out of the pool, and she stootibed as Rick
gently towelled her dry, then removed the excesston@ from his
skin. With a low exultant growl he lifted her intiess arms and carried
her into the bedroom.

Her eyes searched his, unconsciously begging hiease the deep
throbbing ache within, but his hands began a sémiilé exploration,
seeking and finding hidden hollows. The delicateres of her breast
swelled at his touch, the nipples hardening as began to pulsate,
and she gave a low moan as he took first one agnl tine other
between his teeth to render an erotic sensualsgcsta



Not content, his mouth trailed at will over her Bopdlternatively
teasing and demanding until she could stand ibngdr.

'Rick—please! Don't,' she groaned, and she twikdhead from
side to side in an effort to free herself of thedwhe was causing.

Still he refused to desist, and she cried out atekquisite pain,
reaching for his head and dragging it away. 'Oh -God more,
please’she sobbed quietly, and her whole body shook &ffeeted
an unerring possession that took her to the hegideyond.



CHAPTER TEN

WHAT remained of the day took on a dreamlike qualityeyf swam,

played like children in the shallows of the sparglsea, took a long
leisurely walk around the island, then after ragden well-stocked
deep freeze, Lisa thawed a pre-cooked meal, haatederved it with
chilled wine, hot crunchy bread rolls, and madeesH fruit salad
with fruit picked from the trees lining the foot thfe garden.

'‘Being here is like living in another world,"' sheised as she handec
Rick his coffee.

Rick patted the seat beside him. '‘Come and sit dd#imeyes held a
latent warmth she couldn't ignore, and her bregthggan to quicken
as she sank down on to the sofa.

Idly he reached out and picked up a swathe of her letting it run
through his fingers as if it held an immeasurabkeination.

'l-it's too long," she murmured indistinctly. Thenas something
almost pagan in his dark brooding look, and she wveble to still
her rapid pulse-beat or stop the faint tinge okpimat crept into her
cheeks. Suddenly she wished she smoked, for itdvgide her
something to do with her hands. Polite conversatiad never
seemed more difficult to summon, and in an attetaptover her
nervous agitation she said stiltedly, 'l forgobting the brandy. You
usually have some with your coffee.'

'Don't ever have it cut.'

Surprise made her look at him, and his lips cuméala slow smile.
‘Your hair is beautiful, like a living mantle of wet silk." He lifted a
handful of it to his lips and brushed them agaitsstength. 'So fresh
and clean. | love to see you unadorned, with tloihg over your



shoulders.' His voice was frankly sensuous, andkiegl away like a
frightened colt as he trailed his fingers down ¢tezek. 'Shy, Lisa?’

'Please—don't,’ she pleaded almost desperatelyhead this soft
chuckle.

‘Don't—what? Make love to you?'

Helplessly she searched for something to distriacatitention. "Your
coffee is getting cold,' she ventured, trying toven@away without
success.

‘To hell with coffee,’ Rick murmured, bending hesald down to hers.

Lisa felt his lips at her temple, and they slidceress an earlobe
before seeking the sensitive hollow at the badeeothroat. A slow
lethargy seemed to take possession of her limbgjereng them
boneless, and she couldn't have moved away ifrgdae ¥When his
mouth closed over hers she made a slight movemearbtest, but a
hand slid up to her nape, holding her head fasiievamother at the
small of her back propelled her close to the hamgth of his
powerful frame.

Lisa felt as if she was slowly drowning, lost invarld of sensuality
that melted her very bones. Never in her wildestgmation had she
thought to experience such a maelstrom of feeling.

Rick stood to his feet and lifted her into his arinsthe bedroom he
slowly divested her of every vestige of clothinigert began on his
own.

Gently he pulled her unresistingly towards him, dmd mouth
descended to begin a kiss of such incredible teredsrshe thought
she would die from the very feel of it. Of their mwolition her lips
parted, and she felt his faint intake of breatanthis mouth hardened



with bruising possession as she met and matcheddasir with total
abandon.

When she woke the sun was filtering through thé&eslashutters,
making a slanted pattern across the tiled floorgartl of the wall.

'‘Come on, sleepyhead," a deep voice drawled. lifsyay there much
longer, I'll be tempted to join you.'

Lisa glanced towards the door and saw Rick lealaingy against its
aperture. He was wearing faded blue levi's, andahalort-sleeved
cotton shirt tucked into the waistband.

'‘What time is it?'
‘Almost ten,' he told her dryly. 'I've already mdmteakfast.’

She shot him a startled glance, and a wicked stoiteed her lips.'
Youhave? My goodness, maybe there's hope for you yet.

He shrugged himself away from the door and tookva éminous
steps towards the bed. 'What do you mean by thmaane' The
grooves that ran down each cheek deepened. 'Ingpljiat your
husband is incompetent, en?'

A light impish laugh bubbled to the surface. 'Omlyhe kitchen,' she
elaborated quizzically, and he gave a deep thrizatgh, his eyes
frankly sensuous as they began a slow appraida¢io$leep-tossed
hair, the faint glow of her skin above the covershget.

'Is that an admission?"

'l refuse to tell you,' she declared sedately. tangrounds that it
might inflate your already outsize ego.'



There was hidden laughter in his eyes as he bemt dod bestowed
a leisurely kiss, then he lifted his head to redgemdbemusement with
gleaming mockery.

"Il get up,' she said half-heartedly, and heasdchuckle.
‘Do you really want to?'

'l think so. I'm hungry,' she offered, slippingdesthe sheet. '‘Give me
five minutes to have a shower.’

'‘We could, of course, dispense with breakfast aadehan early
lunch,' he slanted, and she laughed.

'In this instance, food is high on my list of prefieces.’

'l let you get away with it this time," he moakemaking a play to
grab her, but she managed to evade him and ramet@adjoining
bathroom.

Ten minutes later she was sitting at the kitchbletaating fresh fruit,
and washing it down with a glass of iced water.

'‘What are we going to do today?' Lisa voiced thergidly, not at all
concerned, as long as they spent it together.

'l have a small boat," Rick informed her. 'We camjdto catch a few
fish for dinner.'

They did precisely that, and to her delight, it wae who hooked the
first and only fish.

‘Talk about role reversal,’ she grinned mischielygusanding him
the line. 'l thought the male of the species wagpesed to be the
hunter.’



‘There are many ways to hunt,' he teased, hisedark gleaming with
humour, and she poked her tongue out at him.

'l hereby donate you my fish." Her nose wrinklegbressively. 'l
caught it—you can clean it.'

'‘We've been round the island, having anchored ieetidifferent
spots,' Rick ruminated, sparing a glance at hi<hvdt doubt we'll
catch any more. Shall we go back?'

‘Whatever you say,' Lisa declared meekly, and ladgis he raised a
mock threatening fist. 'You're just sore you didpiove your
superiority,' she laughed, eyeing their solitartclba

The remainder of the day went quickly, and aftereganing meal
which they both helped prepare they strolled dowmoothe beach.

'‘We're about to embark on our second moonlightl stRick began
idly, bending down to pick up a pebble and skimldng the sea's
surface.

‘That seems a long time ago,' Lisa mused, glanmitgowards the
horizon, then she turned to him. 'Do you realismdw very little
about you?'

He cast her a slanted musing glance. 'Ask away.'

‘Tell me about your childhood," she said slowlyh&ké you were
born, where you grew up. Parents, sisters, brothamsiily,' she
ended simply.

'‘Why the sudden need to know about my roots?' leeiep with a
trace of cynicism, and she slid her arm through Wwanting to be
close to him.



'You know all there is about me,' she said sloutpking up to
ascertain his mood, and unable to determine muchheén dim
half-light.

'l was born in Athens, the eldest son of wealthsepts. | have two
sisters, both married, and both living within a fkdometres of each
other. At the last count, I'm uncle to three nephéw

A slight frown creased her forehead. 'They liv&thens?'

'‘My parents, yes." His voice was deliberately emtion "They
emigrated to Australia when | was fifteen, but afteo years they
longed for their native Greece and returned, takmg two sisters.
They were too young to express an opinion.'

'l see,' Lisa said quietly, and met his dark glance
‘Do you?'

'You must have been torn between the two,' shesdasoftly. "Your
family, or a fresh start in a new land.’

'It wasn't an easy choice,' he revealed expresssiyl.

‘And your sisters?'

‘They grew up and married eminent Greek men,' heketblightly.
‘Do you ever visit them?'

'‘Often,' he said dryly. 'l return every year.'

'I'm glad,' she said simply.

'Did you imagine | was an outcast?’



'‘Most European men and women are very family-cansci |
couldn't imagine you being an exception.'

They walked on, enjoying a mutual silence, untdd_turned towards
him, voicing the thoughts that had been botheriagdver the past
thirty hours.

'‘Why did we come here?' She stumbled over the wiarda attempt
to elaborate. 'l mean—whyow?' A flashback of conversation
suddenly came to her mind, tempting the query, "vientioned

something about wanting to turn back the clocké &iined slightly

to face him, searching in the dim light for somsillie expression,
but it proved elusive.

'I'm an impatient man," Rick revealed slowly. 'ledeto clarify a
situation that otherwise might take more time tharcare to
contemplate.’'

A sudden pain in the depths of her stomach madalherst cry out.
Dear God! Did he mean their marriage? Fad she lseeh a
disappointment to him? Anguish robbed her voicey\&ould she
imagine he might love hei?bve?She stifled a bitter laugh. She wa
just an object, someone with whom he could slakephysical lust.
Three weeks they had been married, and now he danie A
hollow feeling entered her heart. He employed #w kegal brains in
the country, and she entertained no doubt he cdisidense with
those documents-as easily as he had coerced signtthem. In fact,
she wondered if they weren't some elaborate shadfm going back
to the house,' she managed shakily, and fled behad a chance to
stop her.

'‘Lisal’

She heard him calling, but she didn't pause, amdrehched the
clearing when hard hands reached out and caugthiofibler.



‘Why the hell did you run away?'

‘Leave me alone!' She wrenched her arm out ofraispgand took two
further steps before he brought her to a halt.rhego, you—fend!
she gasped emotively.

'Let's go inside, shall we?"
Rick's voice was like ice, but she didn't care anoye.

'Inside, outside—what does it matter?' Her eyeadaavith brilliant
fire. 'These—past few days have been an attemfsttome down
gently, | suppose? Who is it, Rick? Chantal?'

When he didn't answer she turned and flailed rets fagainst his
chest, hitting him wherever she could,

uncaring that he made no attempt to fend off hewbl
‘Answer me, damn you!'
'‘Why are you so angry?’

His soft drawl was the living end, and without tgather hand flew
to his face, and in the still evening air the stmpinded incredibly
sharp.

'‘Because | hate you,' she snapped furioustate you, do you
understand?'

'Indeed? Is that why you're moved to such furyhatthought of a
possible—er—dissolution of our marriage?'



Angry spent tears flowed over and slowly rolled dow rest at her
chin. 'l want to go back to Sydney,' she managsaluéely. 'As soon
as it can be arranged.'

'So we shall,' he told her imperturbably. 'But foota few more days.'
Lisa stared up at him wildly. 'But | can't stay é&énat long!'

'Why?' Rick demanded quietly. 'Are you so afraid?'

When she didn't answer, he drawled,

'‘Not of me—yourself.'

Was she that transparent? It would be the finalilaton if he
discovered her feelings. She'd rather die thanrbebgect for his
amusement!

'It's no use,' she declared shakily. 'We seem it drach other to
violence with practically no provocation at allieSlooked up at him,
feeling strangely disorientated. She was still exurfig from shock
and anger. Never in her life had she resorted ttonggia man—or
anyone, for that matter. As long as she could relnegnshe had
possessed the sunniest of natures, her dispogiE@sant, and she
was considered to be kind-hearted by family arehfts. Why should
this devilish man have the power to turn her upsidein—bring
forth a latent rage that was totally alien to Hearacter?

‘Lisa.'

When she didn't look at him, he reached out atetitiher chin. "You
stubborn, argumentative littk@ol!" he growled huskily. ‘What do |
have to do to convince you?'



Her eyes widened into huge brown pools of increégugind she stood
still, hardly daring to breathe.

'l was aware of your existence,' Rick extolled tyiél made it my
business to be informed of everything relating twry brother's
Interests. His personal life, family, associate&.'wry smile
momentarily twisted his lips. 'A large amount ofmey was required
to bail out his company in order to put it backimnfeet. Sentiment
simply does not enter i prospective business aemmegt. My
informant compiled a thorough dossier, and | wasigaed. I'd
reached an age where | considered the stabilitpasfiage to be an
asset, yet most—in fact, all,’” he went on drylyy 'feminine
companions were more interested in my money anidlsstanding,
than the man himself." His fingers tightened frawailly, then slid
down to cup her throat. 'By the grace of God—oa&,fatvas given the
opportunity to kill both birds with one stone, s tadage goes.'

He paused, his expression becoming deliberatetyuteble, and his
thumbs moved absently back and forth over the thingppulse at
each side of her throat, creating havoc with herlégium. "The first

time you saw me—at the fashion show, during therafton of the
evening we were formally introduced by your brothlee reminded
her ruminatively. 'l had, as you accused, come itspect the
merchandise", and dinner that evening merely setveshdorse my
intention. It was simply a matter of presenting danwith an

ultimatum. In the present economic climate, thees wo one else
from whom he could raise the necessary financel aag aware that
the bond between you was very strong.' He took tormaarshall his
thoughts, deliberately taking care to utilise tloerect words as he
continued, 'You intrigued me from the beginning. &ml, but

underneath, a fiery little termagant. In my arms yy@came a warm
and infinitely passionate woman, and if | had cdoéhrtedly

precipitated our marriage, the accident provedhjost much you had
come to mean to me.' His eyes darkened measur@bigtos!' he



husked softly, 'have you any conception of whatentthrough?
Seeing you run, and powerless to reach you in tinm#ffered the
tortures of the damned for days! The hours immedtlidbllowing the
accident were sheer hell while the medics deterdhymair injuries,
and then | wasn't content, insisting that eminemsaltants be
summoned to ensure your condition wasn't more getlwan I'd been
informed.' His head lowered and his lips brushad,itben traced the
delicate bone-structure of her face. 'How coulelllytou with words
that | loved you? It was too soon, and besides wene battling with
your own emotions, swinging between hate and passwih
predictable regularity.'

A slow-glimmer of hope began to shine through thetsnof her
misunderstanding. '‘Chantal—'

'‘Was never in the running,' he declared hardilyniog ruefully, 'l
can't deny I've known many women—I would hardlynognan if |
pretended otherwise. But none I've felt impellederry.' He gave a
self-derisory laugh. 'lt's never been a necessity.'

'No,' said Lisa in a small voice, 'l don't suppiides.’

A slight shake brought her head up to look at lang he caught the
utter desolation evident for an instant, then vaitmuttered oath he
pulled her close.

'l love you," he husked gentlir.dy the heart and soul that has little tc
do with the way you look.' His eyes darkened archbee slumbrous
with passionate intensity. 'l could live to a huedirand never tire of
being with you—oving you.' His mouth covered hers in a kiss th:
succeeded in removing every last vestige of dariat,when he lifted
his head she stood starry-eyed and breathlessafa afhexquisite
longing beginning to unfurl deep inside her.



She wanted to cry and laugh at the same time, lamdosked up at
those dark, arrestingly powerful features withasgeof wonderment,
amazed that she could ever have actually hated3lowly she lifted

a hand to his face, and her fingers shook as theghed the hard
muscle and bone at the edge of his jaw. 'l hit'you.

His eyes gleamed with devilish amusement. 'Indesd did. Quite
hard, for a slender slip of femininity!'

'I'm sorry," Lisa whispered, feeling incredibly asted, and glimpsed
his widening smile.

'l shall see that you make some form of atonemBmtK murmured
teasingly, and her lips parted, then curved intorsome smile.

'Oh?" She let her eyes widen with deliberate guNghen is
this—er—atonement to begin?'

‘Very soon,' he drawled, pulling her close agaihsthard length of
him.

Instinctively she pulled his head down to withim¢bing distance of
her own and placed a fleeting kiss against the efljeat sensuously
moulded mouth. 'l love you,' she said simply.

A long sigh left his lips an instant before thegiled down to bury
themselves against the sensitive throbbing pulgbeabase of her
throat, then he moved his mouth slowly up to pasths sweet
softness that was his alone.

It was a long time before he lifted his head, aaddok in her softly
parted lips, the deep passion darkening her eyes.



'I'd begun to despair that | would ever hear youtease words.' His
lips brushed hers, then lifted with obvious relace& 'You're in my
blood, like a wild sweet wine. | can never let ygn'

Gently Lisa disentangled his arms, then caught lodlthis hand.
‘Shall we go inside?' she suggested quizzicallipkhing her nose at
him as he began to laugh.

'Is that an invitation?'
A soft bubble of mirth rose to the surface. 'Do yaed one?'

'l achewith the need to make you part of me,' Rick agssher with a
tigerish growl, and a tide of tumultuous longingeptthrough her
veins.

‘Then what are we waiting for?' she husked proveelgt exulting in
the strength of the arms that swept her high asahed her indoors.



