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Angels Breathe



CHAPTER ONE

One minute she was humming quigtly to hersdf, the next she wasn't. It happened
in an indant, one split second, 0 fagt that Gina Holt couldnt gather her wildly spinning
senses fast enough. Having been so engrossed in trying to maneuver her large Chevy
Blazer over the thick ice on the little ountry road, she did not hear the urgent cries of an
unseen man on horseback. Nor had she been prepared for the ghastly vision of the rider
and horse getting brutaly struck down by her own vehicle.

This just couldn't be happening she told hersdlf. No one was supposed to be out
riding in weather like this. Didn't they know a severe winter siorm was aready brewing?

Gina quickly brought the diding vehicle to a hdt. She opened her door and did
off of her car seet, only to discover hersdf crumpling in an ungraceful hegp onto the hard
ice underneath her feet. Her head was spinning; she had bumped it on something.

The snow was fdling harder now than she remembered. Had she been
unconscious? She didn't think so. The lagt thing she remembered was getting out of her
truck.

Gina scrambled over the treacherous ice, not even bothering to try and stand up.
She made her way to the brown mass lying deathly gill in front of her truck. Yes the
poor anima was undoubtedly dead as she gently raised its heavy limp head, only to lay it
back down again. Hagtily she looked for the form of the rider.

Her eyes dung with the fierceness of the wind and cold, filling them quickly with
tears. She searched the cold ground frantically with her gloved hands for the rider before

hearing a dight moan to her left. If she could only see good, then she would be &ble to

find the person alot easier.



Findly, a moment that seemed like an eternity latter she bumped into the person
laying twenty feet off of the road itsdf. She redized how hard the impact must have been
to throw them so far. It was a man. She was barely able to see him dearly but she could
make out that he was trying to St up on hisown.

"No, dont move yet. Are you badly hurt?' She slently prayed he wasnt. Gina
fumbled with her words, trying to make her soft voice heard over the sound of the
furioudy blowing wind.

Oh how did this hgppen? She was usudly s0 careful. What if he was serioudy,
hurt? It could take forever to get some help out here in the middle of virtudly nowhere
likethis.

"l ah... don't know," came the groggy reply. "I redly think I'm going to. ..” His
voice tralled off, carried avay by the wind. He didnt have to say any more, she knew he
was close to fainting on her. She put her hands on his shoulders to brace him.

"No dont." She waned him hadily, like he might have some control over it.
"Wait until 1 can get you to the truck. | don't dare leave you here and | certainly cant lift
you by mysdf." Her voice rose hysericdly, knowing full wel that what she spoke was
the truth.

Strangely enough he raised a bare hand and laid it on hers. Was he trying to
reessure her? His hand fdt as cold as the ice itsdf. She quickly szed him up. He
gopeared to be tal and muscular and compared to her dight build Gina knew she
wouldn't sand a chance of moving him on her own.

Siding her dender am under his shoulder and around his waist she made an
atempt to move him to no avall.

Wha on earth was he doing out riding in wegather like this? Didn't he know how

dangerous it was? There had been some notice of the impending bad weether and she



could tell he wasn't dressed properly for prolonged exposure in this kind of inclement
westher.

"Lets try and make it to the truck." She commanded firmly, her voice sounded
unusualy harsh to her own ears. She redly had no reason to get angry with him; she was
the one who hit him!

The man nodded his dark head in acknowledgement. After two rather
unsuccessful tries they findly managed to dand together and stagger in the direction of
the blazer. It was a comforting sght indeed. Gina, after pushing his massve form onto
the front seat and then over to the passenger Sde, let out her breath in a bursting sigh. She
hadn't even been aware that she had been holding it until then.

Grabbing her keys, she was quick to locate the blanket she had thrown in the back
of the truck earlier. She was thankful she had thought ahead for any emergency. It
wouldn't do to get stranded in westher like this without some kind of protection from the
cold. After diding back onto her seet none to gracefully, Gina quickly covered the ill
man next to her.

He had rested his head againg the window, his eyes were shut tightly and she
noticed that he was very, very pae His long dark eyelashes looked like tiny fans laying
flaa agang his cheekbones. Despite every thing, he was quite an attractive man. She
dreaded to think about his anger when he realized what had happened.

Gina tried darting the blazer. She prayed it would dart; recdling that hitting the
horse had been like coming to an abrupt halt with a brick wall. She tried over and over
again until the truck finally sputtered and responded in protest.

Gind's firg thought was to run the heater full blast to atain some warmth for her
and the man. She was beginning to fed the effects of the numbing cold in her limbs. Her
head was throbbing; she hoped she hadn't been unconscious for long. Turning in the

direction of tie man, she worried. She knew he had been lying on the ground in the bitter



cold. He looked so dreadfully pae and washed out. Why didn't he open his eyes? Why
didn't helet her know how he was doing? What if he was serioudy hurt or something?

“I’'ve got to get you into town.” Gina taked more to hersdf than him. Panic was
about to overwhelm her and she knew she must keep her head at atime like this.

He shuffled at the sound of her voice.

"Bridge.. .bridge is out, tried to warn you." Not opening his eyes he added softly,
"degpnow.”

Gina cringed, a least now she knew how he had come to be in her way. Why
hadn't she seen him earlier? Seep? How could he deep at atime like this?

Oh God, she thought, maybe its hypothermia. Gina knew she would have to
hurry, on top of his injuries he gppeared to be about to succumb to the cold. She had no
way of knowing how long hed been out in this westher before she ran into him. Her heart
went out to the poor horse. There was nothing she could do about it now though. She
knew that with the bridge out she would have to go back to the londy farmhouse that she
hersdf had jus come from. She could do something for the man. He was her man
concern now.

Hadily turning the Blazer around Gina heard the ice crunching undernegsth her
wheds. She headed back in the opposite direction. The only direction she could!

Her eyes strained to see the road. It was barely vishble through the snow crashing
onto her windshield.

What normdly would have only taken ten minutes seemed to take forever now.
Jug a little farther to go she told hersdlf, knowing that it would be getting dark soon. She
wondered where the man lived. Then she darted worrying. Someone would surdy miss
him and think the wors when he didnt return home. Maybe he had a wife and kids
waiting on him. If only she knew her way around better. Things had changed so much

snce shewaslittle.



There was going to be no escaping the force of the oncoming blizzard now, by
going into town like she wanted. She knew she hersdlf had waited too long to seek other
shelter. How was she to know that the little farmhouse would loose its power because of
ice on the lines? Someone in the town would have offered her shelter.

Gina found the snow covered dirt road leading to the farmhouse. She pulled the
Blazer over the fiedd and into the yard in front of the porch. She wanted to get as close to
the little house as possible. It would be easier for her to help him insde. Who was he?

Gina shook him gently at first. He would only open his gay green eyes and close
them again. He didn't realy seem to see her.

"Weve got to get indoors” She shook him more firmly, afrad that she might
make hisinjuries worse. Gina could dready see alight bruise forming on his cheek.

He did nothing, not even open his eyes. "Wake up. Wake up, | tel you." Gina
screamed a him, no longer caring what she sounded like. She was afraid for him.

Why didn't he wake up? She prayed he would and that he wasn't hurt very bad.
She had no experience at this sort of thing. She could very well do more damage than
good. He didn't appear to be badly hurt. “Please help me out a little bit." She pleaded with
him.

Green eyes tried to focus on her. He did wake though, only long enough for Gina
to hdp him into the living room and collapse into the nearest chair. He was shivering so
badly, Ginahad a hard time supporting his weight.

The room was dlent, without even the crackle of a warming fire. Gina fdt indant
relief in this square room with its warm earth tone colors and dd battered furniture. The
fresh springtime pictures hanging on the walls seemed to be mocking her now.

The man groaned and dumped deeper into the char. Struggling with the heavy
Ealy American furniture Gina hoped her strength would lagt. She was awfully tired and

her head hurt.



The room, dthough she had only been gone for a little while was chilled and
badly in need of a fire if they were going to keep the cold out. That would take priority
next.

Shuffling the furniture about on the wood floor, she moved the couch sdeways to
the rock fireplace. Tossng the worn cushions into the corner, she pulled on the sofa until
it opened out and became a bed. If she could get him close to the fire he would be Al
right.

Gina fdt the dull ache in her head becoming stronger and haphazardly covered
the bed with sheets and blankets. Stacking enough wood in the fireplace to keep it
burning for hours, she lit it. Hoping for once her fire would stay lit. She turned towards
the man. He was huddled deep in the chair and shaking like crazy. Hislipswere blue.

Going into the kitchen Gina tried the lights one more time. It was no use The
eectricity was Hill off. Reaching in to the cupboards she found the lanterns they needed
and lit one. Stopping to grab a bottle of krandy she rushed back to the living room. When
she tried to wake the man he just groaned at her.

She gave up when she found it was going to be next to impossble to wake him.
She did manage to get him to take a couple of swigs of the fiery brandy by holding the
bottle to his blue lips and forcing it on him. He choked and sputtered momentarily.

He groaned and repeated his earlier words. “ Slegp now.”

"You cant deep now. “ Gina fussed a& him. His clothes were damp from the
snow. "You've got to take your clothes off and get into the bed where it's warm. | don't
even know if you are hurt.” Gina tried to help him st up. He dumped down further in the
chair.

”Not now Brendal" He pushed her hands away. “Not hurt ether, just leave me
alone." Gina knew he had the idea that she was Brenda, whoever that was, and right now

she 'didn't care.



"Open your eyes please,” she begged; she just had to have his cooperation for
this. “Come on over to the bed. | know you're cold.” Still he made no effort to respond
to her pleadings. She shook him gently by the shoulders.

"Lord Brenda, don't you ever give up?' He frowned and hugged himsdf to avoid
her hands. Gina was getting upset; she thrust the brandy bottle back to his lips forcing
him to swdlow. Sheld never felt so helpless and yet so determined at the sametime.

"No | dont." She quipped. She wasn't sure what she should do next, yet she knew
she had to do something. Her grandfather told her years ago what the cold could do to a
person if left to themselves. Then it came back to her, she knew what she had to do. If he
wouldn't take his clothes off then she would do it for him.

Taking severd full gulps of brandy, she dtarted shaking the man again. This time
with renewed determination.

When he opened his eyes she told him to stand up. He did. She let him lean on her
until they made it to the couch and he dropped heavily ontoit.

His eyes were hdf closed and he squinted a her. "You're not Brenda. He told
her and then closed his eyes again. Gina fet it would take dl night to get him to do
something for himsdf so she sarted undressng him. She was exhausted and she couldn't
wait on him forever.

When she reached for the jacket he wore, she paused. This wasn't going to be
easy for her. She drank the rest of the brandy to give her courage; other people sad it
worked, didn't they. She kept telling hersdf that she wasn't going to be nervous. It didn't
do any good.

While removing his leather jacket she registered the cost somewhere in the back
of her mind. Noticing the rips and tears, she knew she wasn't going to be able to afford

this accident. She couldn't get the poor horse out of her mind ether. What was he doing



out in this kind of weether with only a light jacket? It didnt even have decent lining. Silk
was no maich for the cold.

His black hair was as degp as the color of his jacket. She gritted her teeth and
strengthened her resolve to finish what she started.

He wore a smple white T-shirt under the jacket and that came off next. She
hesitated with his belt buckle as his hand came out to stop her. He grasped her hand for a
minute tightly and Gina brushed the hair out of his eyes with the other. He rdeased her
then and let her proceed.

"Making loveisdl we haveisnt it?" He Sghed.

Gina knew he thought he was talking to Brenda. What kind of a relationship was
that when it was al about sex?

Hurriedly she stripped off his shoes and socks and then his jeans. She blushed
furioudy when she redized he wasn't wearing any underwear benegth his jeans. So much
for not being embarrassed. She had intended to leave his underwear on. Now what was
she going to do?

"I should have had brothers to prepare me for this “Gina mumbled to hersdf.
Certainly, sheld seen pictures of naked men before. It was something else to have one that
was dive and right in front of you.

He had a beautiful well-shaped body. It was obvious that he worked out or got
some form of exercise. He looked strangely familiar to her.

When he resumed shaking furioudy from being exposed to the cool ar in the
house she started to rub him down. This was no time to be embarrassed. She had to help
him.

Rubbing firmly and briskly, firg she rubbed on his muscular ams and shoulders.
His skin was smooth, his muscles firm and pliant. She tried not to continue to notice his

fine build or the mass of dark glisening hair that covered his chest and tapered down the
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length of his flaa somach. She rubbed his chest and ignored the plessant fedings she
derived from it. Nor did she intentiondly notice his well shaped thighs and...Gina firmly
turned him over. What kind of person was she to be thinking like tha when this man
needed her help.

Her mind gave her no rest. What would it be like to make love with a man though,
she wondered. Was she redly dready twenty-four years old and never experienced
making love for hersdf? School and her job had dways come firdt, her grandfather, there
was 0 many things that had kept her from making any emotiond ties with a man before.
Was she an oddity? Probably.

Gina rubbed his broad back generoudy, his color was returning dowly. She
vigoroudy massaged him some more. She indgsted he drink some more brandy. After she
finished rubbing down hislegs and his feet, she covered him with the blankets.

Pushing on him she got him to turn his back to the warming fire. Gina was
suddenly feding very deepy hersdf as she watched him. She needed rest too. He was
dill shivering and she wondered how long it would take him to get warm. What dse
could she do for him?

Gina poked the fire once again and got it to a nice "roaring” stage. The chill was
less pronounced in the house. She knew she 4till had lots to do to help the man. She took
a couple of more swigs of brandy and then began stripping her clothes off. Clear down to
her under things! At last when she found the courage to dide under the covers with the
man she was surprised to find that he ill did not have enough body hest to even warm
the sheets. Gina knew then that she was doing the right thing, embarrassed or not, she
was doing theright thing! Waan't she?

He looked so handsome with his black hair touded every which way despite his
paleness. His masculine features were strong, a square chin and jawbone being the most

impressive thing about him except for those gray green eyes tha she knew him to have.

11



Those penetrating eyes disturbed her for some reason. Once again she got the impression
that she knew him.

When Gina jogled him getting in the bed, the corner of his mouth lifted. He gave
her a crooked samile despite the fact he wasn't dert and didn't have his eyes open. She
wondered what he would look like if he redlly smiled at her.

Wriggling as close to him as she could get, she placed her back to his front and
snuggled close to the cold form next to her.

He was dill so very cold, so she pulled his heavy am over hersdf in order to
make as much bodily contact as possible between he two of them. Her eyes widened
when he ingtinctively cupped her breast with his large hand. She moved it away and he
sghed in disgust.

It was hard for Gina not to notice the soft hair on his chest tickling her back or her
bare skin touching his no matter how hard she tried. Sensuous was the only word for it.

It wasnt long until her mind garted to wander and she heard hersdf giggle, no
doubt, from the brandy. At least her head didn't hurt any more. He pressed his lower body
cdoser to hers and Gina laughed some more. Thank goodness he wasn't an ugly old man
she thought to hersdlf. She hadn't intended on faling adeep but blissful degp damed her

too.
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CHAPTER TWO

Gina felt warm and secure when she was on the verge of waking in the morning
and smiled faintly to hersdf. Shed had such pleasant dreams and she didn’t want them to
end.

Startled, she was brought wide-awake by a dight touch to her forehead. Someone
was brushing a wigp of har from her eyes. There wasn't supposed to be anyone in bed
with her.

Wide eyed, she remembered and looked up into the amused twinkling gray green
eyes of one of the most handsome men she had ever seen in dl of twenty-four years.
Which dfter he got a hold of her for killing his horse and nearly him may be the whole
gpan of her life, she thought dgjectedly.

Stunned momentarily they both just looked a each other. Gina could see the
unmasked puzzlement on his face. Then she became aware that she was the one who had
her arms around him. She pulled back abruptly from hat contact. He lifted an eyebrow at
her actions and spoke mockingly.

"Am | in heaven, Angd face?' The deep mde voice reverberated in her ear.
Angd face? Was that dl he had to say for waking up in a strange bed with a woman he
didn't even know? What was he thinking? And why did he look like he wanted to pounce
on her?

Her bare leg brushed againg his and she fdt an eectric shock run dl the way up
her leg. He saw her expression from the flegting contact and got a speculative look in his
eyes.

"Not hardly Sr." Gina answered him harshly, awvare of her own undressed date

and his close proximity. What must he think?
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He braced his head on one ebow and hand to look down a her. Gathering the
sheet around her she quickly made to get up. She knew she was going to have to put a
great ded of distance between hersdf and this vital man if she was going to be able to
think straight.

He raised both dark eyebrows inquistively a her tone of voice. Seeing that she
was about to leave him he grabbed a hold of the sheet and stopped her flight.

"Wait, tell me where | am a least." He frowned a her. "How in earth did | get
here and more important who are you!" Not giving her time to respond, he went on. “Do |
have something to be sorry for?” He looked a her again and paused. "Or something to be
grateful for?'

"Graeful for?' She looked & him funnily, trying to figure out what he was taking
about. How could he be grateful to her for killing his horse? Then she decided he must
have been referring to her saving hislife

"Exactly just how much gppreciation am | expected to show?’ He asked her
flippantly with arather disgusted look on hisface for her.

Gina jus dared a him opened mouthed. Surdy he wasn't thinking what she
thought he was thinking.

"Y ou know, how much isthislittle excurson going to cost me?

Gina fdt her temper risng. The nerve of the man! Wha was he trying to imply?
She watched as he scanned the sheets under which she was hiding as if he could see her
through it clearly.

Snatching at he sheet he was holding on to so as not to be tempted to go for his
eyes she pulled away from him and stood up.

"1 dont think | like that ingnuation.” She gathered her clothes from the pile
where she left them. "Youll jus have to wat until | get dressed and then I'll try and

explan.”
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He frowned a her as if he were trying to remember her. Gina didnt care; let him
worry over it a little bit. The arrogant pig! He was some kind of grateful, to imply that
she had rendered him services of an intimate rature. She only hoped that by being snide
and cdling him Sr, she had put him in his place. She wanted to remind him that they
were strangers. Redlly, how could a man so good looking be so crude?

Gina hurriedly left the room moving down the hdl that led to the bedroom, the
only one. It used to be her grandfathers room. Digging in her dresser drawer she found a
clean pair of jeans and a cream colored blouse to put on. She reminded hersdf that she
would have to get her suitcase out of the truck latter on. Stopping at the dressing table she
goplied hersdlf to brushing out the tangles in her long blonde hair. It was no easy chore
snce it had dready grown down to the middle of her back. Gina with her ova face and
blue-green eyes didnt wear any make up, she didnt fed the need for it and her
grandfather dways told her that it hid the woman undernegth. Pausing only a moment she
was relieved to see that the bruise on her forehead was only a little one and was hardly
even noticeable.

Upon returning to the living room, ill barefooted, to retrieve her shoes she
glanced to where the man was. He was gtting up now, fully clothed in the wing-backed
chair with his hands to his head rubbing his temples firmly with his eyes closed. He was
seemingly obliviousto her return.

“Does your head hurt? Gina asked softy, remembering the in justices she had
done him. Her own anger was gone now.

“Yeah, but actualy | fed like I've been run over by a Mack truck or something. |
hurt everywhere.”

Gina cringed, that was close, only she was the Mack truck.

"Wheream |?' He asked.
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Gina ignored his quegtion; she wanted to get him as comfortable as she could
before she sprung it on him. She knew he didnt remember yet and she was glad, it gave
her alittle more time.

“I've got some aspirins in the kitchen, just a minute and I'll go get them.” Gina
darted to cross the room to the kitchen, she saw him stagger as he attempted to rise out of
the chair and follow her. Worried, she told him to lie back down on the bed and that she
would bring them to him. He did as he was told reluctantly.

No sooner had she returned with the aspirins and he had taken them than he
darted questioning her again.

"Now will you please tel me what is going on here?” There was some anger in
his voice tha he couldnt hide. "Where am |I? And how did | get here?” He rubbed his
head unconscioudy.

“Dont you remember the accident?" Gina asked him, trying to gently jog his
memory. He stared at her for along time and appeared to be thinking back.

“What isthe last thing you remember?”’

"I ah remember heading for home after vigting an dderly neighbor of mine |
wanted to be sure that she would be dright with the bad westher coming since | couldn't
reach her by phone." He paused. "Then | tried to warn this truck that the bridge was out.
Wereyou driving? Did | fal or something.”

"Or something." Muttered Gina. He was clearly puzzled. At least he wasn't being
rude anymore. Gina didn't know how to tell him but she knew she would have to do it
sometime. She took a deep bresth.

"Yes | was driving." He looked at her expectantly. “I didn't mean to hit you or kill
your horse. | swear it." She let it dl out in a long rush of words. "l didnt even see you

until it was too late and then | couldn't do anything to avoid it." She chewed on her lip,
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worried over what his response was going to be. “There was so much snow and ice and |
couldn’t see well.”

Why did everything dways have to happen to her? He just lay there very ill for
the longest time while she waited to see what he would do. She watched him with fearful
eyes.

“I think | do remember now.” He paused. "Yes | can remember the accident, it
wasnt redly dl your fault. | couldn't get you to see me or hear me over the sorm. Had to
stop you somehow. The bridge was out. However, | was hoping to pass in front of you on
the road to draw your atention. |1 guess | migudged your speed. How did | end up here
though?"

"Why, | brought you in my truck of course” She wondered why he was having
such a hard time remembering things. “It's parked right out front, what's left of it that is”
She motioned to the front door. He looked around the room. She watched as something
akin to anger and frugtration chased across his face. Who was he angry at, himsdf for not
remembering or her for bringing him here? Was he mad that his horse was dead?

"Look Miss” With nervousness in his voice, he began to speak. He searched her
eyes for underdanding. "I am redly sorry but | dont remember anything about last night
gther. | dont even remember your name and | find it hard to bdieve..wel..wha can |
say, | hardly make it apractice of taking strange women to bed with me.”

Stunned, Gina's mouth unconscioudy fell open and she gaped a him. He redly
didnt remember. He thought... Stammering to correct him she blurted out a mess of
words that didn't even make sense. She couldnt let him think that they had dept together
aslovers, it was far from the truth.

"Oh no you didnt..I mean | took you..I mean, oh hedl, now youve got me dl
confused.” She was frudrated and indignant. "Youve got it dl wrong." Seeing the

upswing of his eyebrows again she darted to blush. He probably thought she was some
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kind of scarlet hussy that pursued him and lured him into bed. "Don't look a me like that,
it isnot what you think."

He laughed then.

"What is it | think?' He quedtioned her, a gleam of amusement in his sparkling
eyes. Those eyes mesmerized her as no others had ever done before.

With a heavy dgh Gina st down on the char across from him, deciding now was
the time to tel him everything so tha there could be no more misconceptions between
them.

She went into the long-winded story of the accident sparing no details. How they
came to be in bed together and why. She told him how sorry she was about his horse
being dead. Until a last she rested not aware of how he was watching her in fascination.
Gina couldn't even meet his eyes for fear of the condemning she might find there.

He dated laughing hestantly, and then dl of a sudden as if he couldnt hold it in
any longer he cut loose with a hearty barrage. His deep laugh angered her. Who was he
laughing &? Surdy he wasn't laughing a her. What was so funny to him? What about his
poor horse?

Incredulous, she demanded of him. "What is so funny? How can you laugh! |
don't believe it. You can just St there and laugh after everything that's happened. It was
awful, just awful.”

He looked a her and darted laughing again. She was next to tears now but
determined that this arrogant man wouldn’t put her down.

"l don't even know how | will ever begin to pay you back for dl the damage.” He
looked a her now and seemed to hold back his laughter with great difficulty, his eyes il
laughed at her though.

"Look Ange face you dont know the hdf of it. Unknowingly, youve put me in

quite a predicament. There are some, one person in particular that 1 can think of who
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would love to get their hands on a juicy gory like this You can't imagine how it would
sound after they were done with it. Y our reputation and my own would be ruined.”

Then as if he had thought of something dse he dated laughing agan.
“Pearsondly, | think you must watch too many old movies or something.” He paused
when he saw her anger. "There was no need for you to ah...sacrifice yourself to keep me
warm. 1'd have done quite well with just the brandy, the fire and the covers.

Gina was immediatedly swamped with anger. She was infuriated. How dare the
man take things o lightly. She should have left him on the road to freeze to death and
saved hersdlf the trouble.

Jumping to her feet she hollered a him. "Wadl, | thought | was saving your life,
God knows why. Y ou were pretty well out of it you know."

He stopped laughing and looked at her. She didn't know what a picture she made
with her flashing green eyes and cheeks tinged pink with anger. "You can leave anytime.”
She stormed towards the kitchen.

Leave, he didnt want to leave he wanted to stay where he could observe this
tantaizing creature with the shy eyes and fiery temper.

"l wouldnt want to keep you from something important.” Her blonde hair flowed
behind her in defiance. She stopped and turned towards him. "Here, take my car, by dl
means.” She flung the keys @& him from across the room bardy missng him. "And send
me the bill for your inconvenience, the bigger the better." She flew out of the room.

He started laughing again.

Gina dammed cabinets and pots around like a person possessed. She was going to
dat on breskfast; she wasnt going to darve just because of him. Secretly she was
thankful for awell-stocked pantry.

“I hope he busts a gut,” she mumbled under her bresth. "The sheer nerve of the

man too, after dl I've done for him." Gina was s0 busy consoling hersdf childishly thet
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she didn't hear the heavy footsteps come up behind her. "At least | wear under wear." She
exclamed.

Ginadidn't see the man look down at his pants and nearly start laughing again.

“I am sorry Angd face, redly 1 am.” Gina swung around when she heard his
voice. "It'sjud thet it' sdl so funny, that'sdl."

He tried hard to keep the laughter out of his voice without much success.

"Areyou Hill here?' She snapped. "And quit caling me Angd face”

"What should | cdl you then?' He asked undaunted by her anger.

"My name is Ging, Gina Holt." She returned, what did it matter if he knew her
name.

"Okay Gina Holt, but you forgot something. |1 cant go anywhere in this westher
and neither can you. This blizzard has us socked in here for the duration.”

Gina looked up in shock a his words. How could she have forgotten! Even if the
snow and wind had stopped there was no place for them to go that the roads would be
passsble "Unless™ He continued with a twinkle in his eyes "You 4ill ingst on throwing
me out to fend for mysdf.”

She wanted to! Moving to the kitchen window she lifted the shade and peered out
into the brilliant landscape. 1t looked so peaceful and beautiful with the snow covering
everything. Yes, it was gill snowing even now; a least there were no high winds like the
day before, just sudden bursts of blowing snow every now and again.

"That's dl | need right now.” Gina dghed. "As much as | hate to admit it you're
right. And | certainly won't send you packing either, that would be crud and deadly.”

"Thank you." He told her. He had an unusud glint in his eyes and he didn't appear
to be upsat by ther predicament. She wished he would just go back into the living room

and leave her doneto think. He was gpparently enjoying himsdlf too much for that.
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"Granted you cdled me dr ealier to put me in my place, but it's so formd.
Especidly for two people who have been as ah...intimate as we have." He taunted her.

So he was back to that agan was he? Gina thought she might change her mind
and kick him out if he waan't careful.

"I would like it, if you would cdl me Alan, Gina, Alan Sullivan” He made to
leave the room and hesitated when she shrunk back in horror.

"Oh no." She breathed in a shocked voice.

"Oh yes" He laughed mocking her not knowing why she should be so surprised.
Maybe she just fet safer cdling him gr. "Do you know me?' He asked, admitting to
himsdf that some people would if they kept up a dl with the business world. She shook
her head no quickly. Alan was glad she didn't, he wanted to be known as the man he was
not by the money he made. “I will go get us some firewood, it is getting chilly in there
He jerked a thumb over his shoulder towards the living room. "Theré's no dectricity and
that means no hesater, but 1 guess you dready knew tha didn’t' t you?' He frowned and
looked at her puzzled with those stunning gray green eyes then turned to leave the room.

Gina, 4ill standing rooted to the spot in shock grabbed a chair to st in after he left
to think things out. It wasn't possble was it? Yes, he was here as big as life. Shaking her
head in unbdief and crosing her throat in mock death she darted thinking to hersdlf.
How on earth could this happen to her? Of al the people to run in to, it had to be 'him'.
She remembered seeing a picture of that face only once before. No wonder he looked so
familiar. Well, a least he hadn't recognized her!

Once again she thought back to the bitter memories dl too recent in her mind. The
heeted phone cdls from this man, the language and insults he had hurled & her raced
through her mind. The bad pat was she had brought it dl on hersdf. Gina vividly

remembered the danderous article she wrote on Alan Sullivan, budnessman
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extraordinaire. She grimaced a some of the comparisons she had made, man or bess,
genius or swindler, and there were many more.

Anything for a story, her boss had told her. When she wrote the aticle it was in
hopes of drawing him out of his sdf imposed isolation. He had refused to be interviewed
S0 many times. It didn't work though; al it netted her was a lawsuit and very nearly the
loss of her job. Granted Alan Sullivan was the presdent and owner of two very large
computer companies that seemed to swalow competition a will. She never did find any
more proof than unfounded rumors for her article. She felt bad about it now. The whole
article was amistake from gart to finish. A whopping mistake!

After dl, wasnt that what she was doing in Connecticut in the firs place?
Recuperating from her emotiond and financid losses. Wasn't this the man who had
successfully sued her for a bundle, nearly dl of her life savings in fact? A man she had
never met and never had any intention of doing so until now. He hadn't even bothered to
show up for any of the court dates, sending his lawyer instead because he was too busy to
be involved.

Now what was she going to do? Dont panic she told hersdf. There has to be a
way out of this predicament. She didnt dare tedl him who she redly was Hed never
believe it was an accident; she wouldnt if their places were changed! He would think that
she deliberately set him up, that the whole accident was on purpose, just to get another
gory on him or to get revenge.

A plot began to form. Since hed never seen her. How was he to know that Gina
Holt was the rea name for Gina Habersham, junior reporter for the Gazette? It might be
second rate but she knew he read it. If she could just keep her red dentity from him a
secret until they parted ways, she would be safe. There was no telling what he might do

to her if hefound out. That wasit; she would just have to keep her secret.
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Oh, Gina dghed. Wha was this man doing in Connecticut of al places anyway,
ingead of being in New York City where he belonged? Gina decided then and there that
she would have to make a quick agreement for redtitution with him about the damages
before he could accidentdly find out who she was. HEd probably want her skin next if he
found out, or her life.

Concentrating hard on breskfast, Gina turned out the lightest best omedet’s shed
ever made. She wanted to use up the last of the eggs and milk before it went bad. The rest
she put outsde in the cold hoping they wouldn't spoil. It was a med that was sheer
bribery of course. She convinced hersdf that al is far in love and war, and this was a
definite case of dl out war on her part.

Drying her hands on a dishtowd she waked back into the living room. After
having brought in some firewood for the fire, Alan had stretched out on the bed again and
fdlen adeep. How could he look so peaceful? How did he get such a roaring fire going
without much effort? Gina aways cursed her dying fires; they never stayed lit for her.

Despite everything Gina fdt hersdf beng drawvn phydcdly to this myderious
man, who she knew shunned publicity a al costs. He was every girl’s dream of the ided
man, handsome and rich, yet like everything he had his flaws, in this case it was that he
could be cold and ruthless. For a young man of thirty three Gina knew that Alan Sullivan
had come aong way over the years, and she couldn’'t hep but wonder how he did it.
Then again, every reporter was after that story, weren't they? Gina had heard how
ruthless he wasin his business dedlings and wasn't her own case atestimony to that fact.

She hardened her heart againgt him and determined not to let his handsome face
get to her. She put on her sweet airs and made for battle.

“Breskfast.” She cdled to him in her mogt gentle voice, with the biggest grin
pinned on her face.

Heroused easly.
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“Not unwelcome | assure you. I'm jugt famished.” He flashed her a warm
handsome smile and Gina returned it with venomous esse.

As they sat across from each other a the kitchen table Gina couldn’'t help notice
that Alan stared a her. She plotted to hersdf as the color grew in her cheeks. ‘Alan
Sullivan, you are going to be in for one heck of an awakening once | get this settlement
made with you. You won't know what hit you. There has to be a good dory in this
somewhere” How many other reporters could clam to have spent a few days in an
isolated house with him?

How about; ‘Snowbound with a ruthless millionaire’ by Gina Habersham. She
was sure she would think of something good before the next few days were up. She
wanted to get down to the business a hand, first the accident.

“I assure you Mr. Sullivan.” She amended. “ Alan. | assure you that | intend to
pay you for any damages or inconvenience that I've caused you. If you could just give
me an idea of an amount | could...” Gina was usng her most business like voice yet Alan
interrupted her anyway.

"Nah, don't worry about it.” He brushed her atempt to offer redtitution off lightly.
Then he darted teasing her. "After dl, you did save my life didn't you? You could have
left melaying in the cold, instead look how you warmed me up.”

Then he had the nerve to laugh. Ginds blush turned to rage immediatey. The
insufferable clod!

"No doubt you il think that’s funny.” She snapped.

"Now don't get al upset again,” he coaxed, reaching for her hand over the table.
Ginapulled it back and put it in her lap.

"To tdl you the truth,” he smiled a her obvioudy not the least bit embarrassed.
"It's not every day that a man is undressed by a beautiful woman without him knowing it,

if you know what | mean."



Gina nodded her head dlently. Beautiful! He thought she was beautiful? Gina
couldn't find the words to answer him; she just wished that the weather would change so
she could put as much distance between this disarming man and hersdf as possible.

As the day wore on and Gina overcame her nervousness in his presence, Gina
found hersdf actudly relaxing in Alan's company. He was amigble and plessant. Before
long dl thoughts of a revenge article went out of her mind completely. She couldn’'t have
done it anyway.

She redized that she was seeing a very personal sde to the man that others had
not. Her natura curiodity got the best of her and she longed to know everything there was
to know about him.

He seemed pleased by her inquiries. Alan told her about some of his more
adventurous travels and some of his friends. He even remarked on the demands of
running a New York company. Gina knew she was growing to like him in spite of
everything. She aso knew that she was dtracted to him. But as much as she wanted to
she couldn't bring hersdf to tel him who she was and how she knew him. Gina didn’t
want him to didike her yet and she knew he would when he found out. She would make
their budding friendship last aslong as possible.

As lunchtime drew nearer Alan was anxious to help her with the firewood and the
chores. Hetold her he felt guilty because he had dept for severa hours that afternoon.

They nealy had ther firg argument when Alan inssted that he would do the
lunch dishes for her. In the end they compromised and he washed while she dried. Gina
told him that she would never have expected to find a New York busnessman in her
kitchen doing her dishes. He told her that she would be surprised at dl the things he knew
how to do for himsdlf.

"Gina, you dill haven't told me what you do for a living or how you came to be

here” Alan bluntly hinted that he wanted to know more about her. "It's hard to
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understand why someone like yoursdf is living done way out here. | can tel from your
accent that your not native either, youre a New Yorker if | ever heard one Alan was
gtting on the floor in front of the fireplace now, extending his large hands to meet the
warmth of thefire.

Gina was curled up in the wing back chair watching the fires soft glow on his
handsome face. She knew he must have lots of women in his life he was too good
looking not to. Brenda was the lucky ones name at present. Gina remembered him cdling
out for her once in the night.

"Well actudly I'm on vacation right now.” Gina told him. "I work in New York
City too, for a company as a typis.” She watched him light up a the mention that she
lived in New York City. She fdt guilty for lying to him, well, it wasn't a complete lie; she
did type her own work.

“Have you lived there dl your life?' He asked.

"No | was born in Connecticut, not far from here in fact.” She tried to change the
subject as best she could without making him suspicious. Gina couldn't afford for him to
find out too much about her, he might start putting two and two together.

"What are you doing here Alan if youre supposed to be in New York? What
brings you to the boonies so to speek?”

"Oh | came for a rest too but of a different kind.” His voice was full of bitterness.
"Ever snce some dumb broad wrote an article on me accusng me of being a shyser I've
been hounded by the press ever since. Firg it was one paper then another. It was driving
me absolutely crazy; | couldnt even get any work done. She made me look like some sort
of an anima and it's been my down fdl ever snce” He paused and looked a her a
minute.

Thisisit thought Gina, he knows.
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"Funny.” He puzzled. "Her name was Gina too. Although | have to admit youve
resored my fath in people with tha name" Alan smiled a her sweelly and Gina knew
he was trying to impress her, he was. Inwardly Gina grimaced and thought to hersdf that
she would never make it through the next few days. She worried that he would despise
her forever for writing that article. How was she to know the trouble it would cause him?
She wanted to tell him that if he didnt hoard his privacy so much he might have more of
it. There’ s nothing like a secretive person to draw speculation.

"Want to go build a snowman?' She asked him instead. "I've been wanting to do
it al this season.”

Alan thought about it for a minute. Didn't he ever do anything just for fun? "Sure,
| guess so, but | don't have any gloves.”

"Wdl I've got the solution for that." Gina told him as she dashed off to her
grandfather’s room to dig out one of his old pars. Shed never gotten rid of any of his
things.

"Here” She handed them to him. "This should do the job. You know you redly
shouldn't have gone riding yesterday dressed like you were, its a wonder you didn't freeze
to desth.”

"To hear you tdl it, | nearly did" Alan reminded her with a scowl. Secretly he
was pleased that she was worried about him.

"Beat you outsde.’ Gina taunted him and dashed out the door before Alan even
had his jacket on to follow.

When he gtepped out the door a snowbal grested him. "Hey," he cdled out.
"That's not far." He scooped up a handful himsdf and got the bending Gina right in the
back with it.

She jerked upright swiftly. “Look who is not being farr. Throwing when my back

isturned.”
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Gina waited until Alan was bent down scooping up a handful of snow and she
snuck up on him and put snow down his collar.

Alan laughed and tackled her to the ground threatening to put some down the
front of her shirt.

"l giveup. | giveup.” She cried laughingly.

"Do you promise to behave yoursdf?” Alan coaxed her for an answer. He didn't
trust her. She was too cunning.

"Yesdr, | promise. Let’swork on our snowman now."

They played in the snow like children and Gina could tell that Alan wasn't one to
relax and let go very often. Still they had fun. Gina nicknamed the snowman 'Rocky’ and
they used a gtick for his nose and rocks for his mouth and eyes. Before they went back
indoors Gina even got Alan to lay in the snow and make snow ange impressons with
her. 1t was then that Gina redized for the firg time that Alan might be attracted to her as
much as she was to him. While she lay on the show, ridiculoudy flgpoping her ams up
and down, Alan rolled over next to her. Finning her down, he lowered his head to kiss her
and ingtead stopped himself.

"l am sorry." Alan sa up quickly. "I have no right to do that." Gina just looked at
him with puzzled eyes. If he wanted to kiss her, why didnt he? "Maybe we should go
back indde." He suggested. "Are you cold?'

"Frozen." Ginasmiled a him as he helped her to her feet. "My toes are numb.”

"Well come on then." Alan pulled on her. "That's something that | can take care
of." He led her back indoors after they brushed the snow off their clothes. "Sit down in
the chair Gina" Alan told her as he stoked up the fire for them. Alan heped her remove
her shoes and socks and gently rubbed some warmth back into her cold toes.

"Ummm, that feds good." Gina breasthed and leaned back in the chair to accept

some more of his minigtrations.
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"It istoo bad threes no hot water or you could have anice leisurely soak.”

"This is fine" The fire was dready warming Gina. Alan's cdose proximity and the
touch of his hands were working wonders too. Then he startled her by asking.

"Do you have a boyfriend Gina? Some man in your life that might not take kindly
to our being stranded here together?"

She looked down into his sparkling green eyes and knew it was important to hm
to know that. Was that why he didn't kiss her earlier when he had the chance?

"No, no men in my life a the moment. I've been much to busy with my career.”
Gina redized that she let it dip that she had a career and not just a job as she hinted at
earlier. Alan didn't seem to notice.

"Is there any reason tha | shouldn't kiss you then?' He asked bluntly? Gina
couldn't do anything but nod her head.

“Then | am going to." Alan got up on his knees and pulled Gina forward. The
whole time his eyes hdd hers captive. Sowly he brushed his lips over hers, teasing,
tagting. Then he covered them completely with his own.

As the kiss went on he pulled her closer so that she was on the floor on her knees
with him in a dose embrace. The musdes in Alan's ams flexed involuntarily as Gina
lifted her arms around his neck, firs one and then the other. Softly Alan continued to kiss
her, gently, parting her lips, seeming to draw her very soul from her.

Then he pulled away and looked down & her. "Thank you Gina" Was dl he sad
for awhile.

Gina moved back up to the chair and sat there. She was much more moved by his
kiss than she ever dreamed possble. She may not have had dl the experience in the

world but she knew that their kiss was something specid.
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Alan shivered from the chill in the air and his wet clothes. His jeans were soaked.
Gina redized that he would be able to wear some of her grandfather’s things. They were
about the same size. Gina dipped into her room to get them.

"Here Alan, these should fit you." She handed him a flannd shirt and ancther pair
of jeans. "And here is a pair of socks to keep your feet warm until your own things dry."
Alan raised an eyebrow inquigtively. "They beonged to my grandfather. | didn't have
the heart to pack them away. If they dont fit | will go look for something dse"

"These should be jugt fine" He leaned forward and kissed her briefly. "Thanks
Angel face"

"Are you back to cdling me that?' Gina quipped.

"I cant help it, it fits" Alan stroked her cheek with his finger.

"Youre impossble” She laughed. "I'm going to go change and then | will dart
some supper.”

"Want some help?' He asked huskily.

“With supper?'

"No, with changing." Gina blushed and jugt left him standing there. No doubt he
was experienced a helping women get their clothes off. What would he think if he knew
that she had never known a man intimately? Would he even care one way or the other?

After supper was over, they spent the remainder of the day getting better
acquainted. Gina couldn't remember when the lagt time she had so much fun or with
whom. It fdt good, just to be around him. Her awful secret kept her from rdaxing with
him completdly. Gina redized that Alan knew when she was nervous about something
even if he didnt know why. She longed to tdl him her secret. Fear of losng his
companionable friendship kept her from it. After dl she didn't know wha he might think

or do.
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Gina dozed off by the fireplace once while they were reaxing. She woke when
Alan gently shook her by the shoulder.

"Hey, deepy head. Theré's a nice fire going for you in the bedroom, why don't
you turn in?’ He lightly touched her cheek.

“Are you going to bed now too? Gina thought it would be inhospitable to leave
him gtting up by himsdf while she went off to bed. Without ectricity there waan't even
a televison for him to watch or aradio for him to lisgen to. He might think her rude if she
did.

“I think I will st up and read for a while. | saw a rovel on the shdf that looks
pretty interesting.” She couldn’t know how the peace and quiet was gppeding to him. No
phones, no faxes, no emergencies. It was more heaven for him than she knew.

"Okay then, | guess| will turn in. Goodnight Alan.” 1t had been along day.

"Night Angd face." He kissed her forehead leisurely before he let her go.

Once in bed Gina couldnt deep, her thoughts kept turning to the man in the next
room. He seemed kind and gentle. He wasn't & dl like she expected. She wondered what
it would be like to be hdd in those snewy ams dl night and loved by tha perplexing
man.

Gina lay there ligening to the sounds of the old cresking house and the quiet
sounds that Alan made. The lantern findly went off after a while and Gina knew tha he
had turned in. He was restless though. She heard him get back up severd times. Some
times pacing the floor or going to the kitchen for drinks. He seemed to be having as much
trouble as she was having going to deep. She wondered what it was that was kegping him
awake.

Finaly her mind camed down and dlowed her to deep. Her dreams were filled
with Alan, happy, playing in the show, and loving her. Before morning they turned to

Alan pointing a condemning finger & her for lying and having her drug off to jail.
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Alan was up long before Ging, making breskfast. He was a pleasant sght to
behold standing in her kitchen, wearing the flannd shirt unbuttoned and sporting two full
nights worth of growth on his chin. Gina lent him one of her dlly pink pastic razors and
he showered not even minding the cold water. Gina did, she just sponged off. The whole
day was spent talking and enjoying each other’s company.

They made a Mrs. Snowman and gathered up some clean icicles to lick on. It was
amarvelous day spent in his company and went way too fast for Gina.

But as the evening drew near the tenson was unbearable for her, she was
miserable over her deception. Then on top of everything ese she knew she was attracted
to Alan in a way she had never been to a man before. To make matters worse it was
goparently mutua because every time Gina turned around, she found Alan’'s eyes dready
on her.

Alan was kind and went out of his way to be helpful. He took care of stoking up
the fire dl day and even now was in te kitchen fixing them both some hot chocolate. He
ingsted that Gina stay by the fire and keep warm. She enjoyed being pampered and
gpoiled. Truthfully, any other time she might have minded the coldness of the house but
not with Alan there.

"Here we go Gina" Alan handed her a deaming mug of the ddicious smelling hot
chocolate. "Make sure you don't burn yourself." Alan chatted to her casudly as he moved
to Sit next to her on the sofa that would become Alan's bed latter on.

"Thank you Alan youre very kind." She was feding so guilty about keeping the
truth from him that she could hardly meet his eyes any more for fear she would give
hersdf awvay.

"Well | do liketo treat women | like specid, you know."
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He dung a lazy am over the back of the sofa behind her shoulders. "Is there
something bothering you Gina?' Alan questioned her. "Youve gotten very quiet, amost
pensive."

"No nothing" She lied, hoping it was convincing. Why couldnt she jugt tel him
who sheredly was and get it over with?

“Are you sure? Do | make you nervous?' Alan was rductant to let the subject
drop, he knew there was something bothering her. Why couldn't she open up to him?

"l guessI'mjud alittle shy that'sdl." It was mostly true.

"You don't have to be scared of me." Alan assured her.

Ginaknew that. That's part of the reason she felt so guilty.

Alan drew her into the crook of hisarm and held her close.

“I would never do anything to hurt you."

"l know." Gina whigpered. She bent her head to blow on her hot chocolate. She
didnt want to meet those wonderful disturbing gray green eyes that melted the outer core
down to her veary soul. Just Alan's close proximity was making her fed drange things.
Her hands grew icy cold.

Alan took the mug from her hand and st it on the nearby end table. In one dow
movement he pulled Gina towards him ignoring her wide-eyed expression.

Gina knew he was going to kiss her and she found hersdf wanting it, wanting his
delicious kisses.

He paused searching her face, giving her time to pull back if she wanted to. Then
he kissed her, tasting her, savoring her lips. His tongue swept into her mouth when her
lips parted voluntarily.

Gina fdt every muscle in her body quiver with desre and then rdax under his
warm searching lips. Time was suspended for her as Alan’s knowing lips taught hers how

to respond to hisfor their mutua gratification.
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Alan gently pushed her back on the sofa letting her did out of his grasp as he
tralled light tender kisses down the length of her dender throat. Gina gasped audibly as
the fire consumed her. Alan returned to kiss her then more firmly betraying the passon
he kept concealed within.

Before she knew it Alan had her laid out on the soft couch and managed to Stretch
out beside her. He kissed her fervently as he placed a sure hand over her breast. Her body
responded, brought dive by his touch. She knew she should stop him before it went too
far but could not. He caressed her swollen breast lightly through the thin cotton layer of
her blouse. She did not wear a bra and knew that it was exciting him. Gina could fed the
hardness of his swollen member pressed againgt her thigh and exulted in the fact that she
was affecting him in the same way he was affecting her.

Gina had been kissed before many times and had dmost even been intimate with
a man, yet there was this unmistakable chemigtry with Alan. She wondered if he felt it
too.

When Alan paused long enough to take in a steadying bresth Gina worried that he
would leave her and she didn't want that. What could it hurt to prolong their lovemaking
just alittle bit longer?

She tentatively ran her fingers through his thick dark har and gently teased the
back of his neck. She fdt his hand move again as he kissed her deeply. It moved
lingeringly over her flat gomach and dight hips before returning to unbutton her blouse
to gain him further access. It exposed her smdl firm breasts for his ingpection and to the
cool night air.

She heard Alan's sudden inteke of breath and the unevenness of his labored
breathing. It exulted her. Burying his dark head to kiss her throat, he then teased his way
over to her smooth white shoulders. Her naked breasts were dready begging for the same

attention.
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Gina fdt the acute longing to unbutton his flannd shirt and run her own fingers
over and through the hair covering his firm chest now hidden from her. When she did she
fdt the musclesin hisback quiver at her light touch.

Gina didnt have to see his body she could remember every inch of it from the
other night. They were both caught up in the magic of the moment ther passon
consuming dl common sense. Alan moved atop her to cover her with his weght and
gently moved his hips againg hers. Ginaarched againgt him wanting to fedd more of him.

"Gina?" His voice was low and husky. "I want to make love to you." He pulled up
to look down at her. "I don't want to scare you but | want you like no other woman I've
ever known. | can tell that youre not very experienced a this" He waited for her to
respond to his speculation.

“I'm not but.." Gina swalowed hard to clear her throat redizing now that she
shouldn't have let it go so far. "But you cant, | mean, you don't know anything about me.
As amatter of fact I'm...”

He interrupted her. "I don't have to know al about you Angel face to know that
I'm dtarting to fdl for you." He stroked her cheek with his large rough hand. "I've known
gnce the moment | woke and found you so sweet and warm in my arms. For once |
actudly sumbled across someone specid for a change. You're not at dl like the women |
know."

Gina looked up with near tears in her eyes, she redly should tell him who she was
now because he would never forgive her if she didn't, he might not now.

"But Alan.” Alan dlenced her muffled confesson of who she was with his
possessve lips. So passonate was that kiss that it left her stunned and breathless. She
was unable to speak, she only stared at him wide eyed, bewildered and confused by her
own bodies responses. Such dl-consuming desre was new to her, not daring to

understand that Alan and Alan done touched off this desire.
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Sowly Alan rdeased her. "I think | better let you get to your own bedroom then. "
Alan good up. "Before | lose what little sdf control | have left. | didn't mean to scare you
or rush you Gina" He did his hands into his pockets. Gina could Hill see the passion
blazing in his eyes and the rigid ness in his sance. "Will you be warm enough in there? |
didn't gart thefire until just alittle while ago." Alan shifted from one foot to the other.

“I will be fine" Ginas mouth was dry. "Good night Alan." Gina grasped the front
of her blouse together with her hand. She saw Alan’'s jaw tense momentarily. Did he
know that she was a virgin dill a twenty-four? Was that why he was so anxious to let her
00 S0 eadly? Did she want him to give up?

“Goodnight Angd face” He whispered softly. "Seep wel and | will see you in
the morning. "

Gina rushed out of the room. She knew shed be warm al right but not in the way
he thought. She could 4ill the warmth of his touch and the fed of his taut mae body next
to hers. She lay in her warm londly bed for hours thinking of him in the next room. What
would it be like to make love with Alan? She dready had a little teste of that pleasure and
she longed for more.

Then bravely Gina decided what she must do, she couldn't work up the courage to
tell him who she redly was so she would have to make ther bresk as panless as possble
for the both of them. There could be no future for them beyond these few days, shed
dready seen to that before they even met. Once more for the hundredth time Gina berated
hersdf for her supidity. Fighting back the sdty tears she laid there dreamily thinking of
Alan.

Wha would a whole lifetime of being loved by a man like Alan be like? Could he

possibly be interested in agirl like her for more than a quick roll in the hay, a short fling?
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Where had al the years gone? How was it that she came to be twenty-four years
old without a man of her own? A future done didnt look at dl inviting. Sure she had her
gpartment to go home to and her drawing. But what else did she have? Her job?

Yes. Why then did it seem she had so many holes in her life though? You
couldn’'t take your job to bed with you a night to talk to and keep you warm. You
couldn't count on your job to fill your old age any more either.

If there redly was somebody for every one on this earth, who was her somebody?
Then too why hadnt she found him? Was Alan tha somebody? Is that why they got
dong s0 wdl? Could he possbly undersand the emotions that drove a person like
hersdf? Could he want the same things out of life that she did? Thear backgrounds were
0 different, therr lifestyles so opposite.

Ginds anxious mind dreamed of Alan through out the night. Always it was the
samne, Alan loving her. Always some sophisticated worldly lady coming into the picture

to steal him away. Silent tears streamed down the side of her face as she dept.
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CHAPTER THREE

Morning came and with it a new hope for the future. Alan had been up since dawn
thinking. Knowing tha yes, indeed he was darting to fal for the woman child in the next
room who dept so soundly. Also knowing that he had every intention of seeing her again,
nine years difference in age wasn' al that much difference.

Alan had been in her room once during the night to make sure her fire was stoked
up good. She looked like a little girl curled up in her big bed. He longed to go to her ad
just hold her in his arms. She wasnt aware of her own innocent beauty. Shy or not she
was just the woman for him.

Alan thought back over dl the londy years, years he himsdf ddiberady filled
with work, pushing himsdf so that he wouldnt fed the londiness that threatened to
engulf him a times.

Sure, he dated, so many women in fact that he couldnt even remember al of ther
names. None of them left the dightest impresson on him, a smal trinket usudly got him
what he wanted. He knew they were only after his money and his name, not the man who
longed to be loved just for himsdf, the man who had so much and <o little a the same
time. Yet here was this shy girl who seemed to know nothing about him yet willingly,
conscioudy gave of hersdf.

Alan secretly prayed for the snow to fal once more and the weether to turn bitter
cold again just so he could stay with her longer. He knew that soon the roads would be
clear enough to risk leaving. He didnt care about his business. It would survive without
him. Alan wondered if Gina knew that the weather was changing and that the roads
would be clearing soon.

His thoughts were interrupted as he heard her coming down the hall waking so

quietly. Alan dlowed his eyes to take in every inch of her soft ovd face and honey
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blonde har dong with her dight build as she drolled into the room shyly, dtretching and
yawning. She was a beautiful sght to behold and unlike the women he knew, she wasnt
even trying. Maybe that was part of her charm; she just knew how to be hersdlf.

“Morning Angd face" He gregted her chearfully, waiching the light dance in her
eyesat seeing him. "Did you desp wdl?'

"Ummm, nice and toasty warm." She sniffed the ar appreciaively. "What have
you been up to this morning? Something sure smdls good” She grinned a him
sheepishly unaware of how beautiful her smile made her seem.

Alan pulled his eyes away; he had to keep a tight grip on himsdf. He knew he
amos blew it last night by coming on to her so fast.

"That is coffee. Bachdlors can learn to do just about everything but | am
especidly proud of my coffee. Over the years I've even learned to cook in a pinch a time
or two.” He amiled a her wickedly. "I am out to impress you with my charms and my
cooking.” He teased haf serioudy.

Ingtantly he noticed the dight frown that ran across her face before she hid it, not
redizing that he just reminded her of her own bribery breskfast the day before. He took
her smal hand and led her to the table.

"Bregkfast is served Madam." Alan gave her an degant mock bow and pulled out
her chair for her. He served up a batch of light pancakes, bacon, and completed it with his
Specia coffee and juice,

"Arent you going to join me?' Gina asked when he did not st down readily and
she noticed that there was only one plate.

"| dready ate. | got up red early and didn't want to disturb your deep.”

"Y ou could have woken me up. | wouldn't have minded.”

"l know." He kissed the top of her head. Tha is as much as he would dlow

himsdf. He wanted her so badly. "I only hope that everything is to your liking. Now, if



you will excuse me | want to go outside and poke around a little bit. See how the road is
looking. I'm hoping for more snow mysdf."

Alan left her dtting there tucking into her breskfast gppreciatively. He longed to
be close to the girl of his dreams not redizing that she wished she were anywhere but
with him.

He wanted to know everything there was to know about her, from her birth to al
of the little idiosyncrasies shed acquired over the years.

As he trudged out to the road through the mdting snow Alan determined that he
was going to make her, his. One way or the other he was going to find the way to reach
her heart.

He couldn't help but notice the tender loving care this little farmhouse needed in
its run down condition, as he made his way back across the fidd in the untouched snow.
He wondered how she came by it. She seemed so much a part of the place.

Gina was dready doing the dishes by the time he got back indoors and she flashed
him an unconscious smile that warmed his heart. " What would it be like to see her smile
every morning?

"Is everything okay?' She asked wiping off the table. He wondered if she would
comment on the fact that he used twice as many dishes and pans making breskfast as
necessary. His hdp usudly did. They did not like it when he messed in the kitchen.

"It's worse than | expected." He teased her, moving to stand close to her. "Looks
like the roads will be clearing off enough to leave tomorrow." He watched as she frowned
at that.

"Is that supposed to be bad news or something?' She asked him expectantly. Alan
snickered to himsdlf. What if he told her the truth?

"Depends on how you look & it | guess™ Alan sat down at the table. "l guess |

have to leave sometime before you tire of me and throw me out of the house."
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Gina laughed mischievoudy. "l dont think anyone could make you do anything
that you didn't already want to do, you're too big."

"Does that mean you want to throw me out?"

"Not on your life. Who would get those darn pesky fires going for me?

Alan laughed a their playful bantering.

"Truthfully though, |1 do need to do something about my horse. | can't just leave
himthere

Darn, now he'd upset her. He could seeit in her face.

"I'm redlly sorry about your horse Alan. Will you miss him?*

“A little, but | have others to compensate. 1'd like to take you riding some time."
Gina just shook her head yes but didn't answer. She didn’'t redly look dl that receptive to
the idea He would try another time when the desth of his horse didn't bother her so
much.

"Do you suppose everyone thinks the worst has happened to you?' Gina asked
with aworried expression on her face.

“I don't think so, so far with the lines down they just think I'm a home.” Alan
took a deep breath; he was going to ask her about this place. Before, whenever he asked
her anything persond she managed to avoid answering it directly or with the minimum
amount of words, not redly telling him anything.

“Is this place yours Gina?' He redized that they were less than a mile from his
place as the crow flies but he wasn't going to tell her that. By road it was severd miles.
She might want him to leave,

“Yeah it is now. My grandfather left it to me when he died. | was his last heir and
unfortunately he was mine dso." She tried to keep the hurt out of her voice but Alan
picked up on it anyway. He thought her an awfully brave person to have managed on her

own. He knew what it was like to be alone.
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"l am sorry to hear that. So you don't have any other family then?' Alan inquired,
he wanted to know if there was anyone concerned with her well being. He didnt like the
idea of her being out here isolated more or less aone.

She thought about it aminute. Was that loneliness he saw in her eyes?

"Not to spesk of no, a few digant relatives I've never met. My grandfather raised
me dnce | was nine. My parents were killed in an automobile accident. This place” she
waved her hand around the room, "was his dream, he wanted to make it into a sdf
supporting farm again. Unfortunatdly he died long before it could become a redity. Plus
I'm afraid | couldnt do it ether. I've had a financid setback of my own recently or |
would have started on it this summer.” She sighed lightly. “1 guess it wasn't meant to be.”

“Itisanice place | can see why you both like it o much.”

“Itisnicebut | decided to sl it long before | came for my vacation though.”

Alan enjoyed ligening to her soft voice and watching her expresson filled face,
she didn't know it told its own story. He redized this was the first time she opened up to
him about anything; he didn't want her to stop.

"That's a shame, there appears to be enough land around here to do plenty with.”
Alan made a menta note to find out whom the redtor was that would be handling the
property. "What kind of setback did you have?' He asked wondering what could have
kept her from redizing her dream.

"Oh just the usual.” She clammed up.

"The way the economy is lately it is understandable” Alan wondered what he
sad thistime that was so wrong and caused her to close up on him.

They spent the rest of the morning taking about lighter subjects and Alan helped

her with the housework that needed doing. Latter they both worked on lunch together

which they kept pretty smple.
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When the perpetua boredom was about to get to them Gina pulled an old
monopoly game out of the closst and they spent the afternoon wheding and deding in
high fashion. Naurdly Alan tried to let her win but it came dl to eadly for him even for
a game. His busness sense just seemed to find its way into the smple game. They
laughed and joked, he even got to sted a kiss from her now and then when she couldn't
pay dl of her rent for landing on his properties. She joked that he was a demanding
lecherous landlord and that she wouldnt let him forget it. She was sure that was worth
money.

She helped him cart in more firewood for the afternoon fire, and they refilled the
lanterns with fud. Alan was surprised to find out that Gina was the one who had cut and
golit dl the firewood. Then he laughed when she admitted that she had done it over the
summer alittle bit a atime on her free weekends.

Sitting in front of the fire after supper Gina sketched a charcod portrait of Alan.
He watched her work with determination on her face, so smal yet so strong. It turned out
very good and seemed to reflect the very happiness that he was feding a the moment
because of her. She told him it was his to keep, joking that it was partid payment for dl
the back rent she owed him from ther earlier monopoly game They laughed eesly
together.

Every time she brought up the accident, he squelched her offer to pay for any
damage. Theway he saw it, it was as much hisfault asit was hers, probably more so.

The evening pased dl too quickly for Alan, he couldnt imagine ever becoming
tired of her pleasant company. He pulled her close and kissed her every so often when he
couldn't stand not to anymore. He didnt wart to scare her off, she had admitted to not
being very experienced with lovemaking and Alan wasn't sure if she was a dl. He could

tell by the way she trembled in his ams and got a look of sheer amazement on her face.

43



He knew he would have to go dow with her. She wasn't anything like the women he
knew.

Alan spent, another restless night pacing the living room floor and thinking about
her. It came as a red surprise to hear her muffled cries latter in the night. At first Alan lay
on his couch bed with his hands behind his head ligening, trying to figure out what it
was. When the noise stopped he didn't think any more about it until it Started up again.
Alan dipped back into his discarded jeans and waked down the hal. Perhaps she was
cold and having a hard time degping.

Alan paused in the doorway and lisgened, it wasn't red crying, more of an
anguished struggle with hersdlf. He redlized that she was adeep.

He stood there ligening to her and watching her by the firdight bathing the room,
trying to decide what he should do. Bad dream or not he didn't know how she would take
to being woken by him.

"Gina?' He cdled out softly.

She didn't answer. When her tossng and turning threstened to dump her into the
floor he intervened. Crossing the room he sat down on her bed and shook her gently by
the shoulders He nearly laughed & the overszed mans shirt she was deeping in; it
engulfed her s0. "Gina, wake up Angel face, you're having abad dream.”

When she did wake, Alan was stunned when she flew into his ams and held onto
him tightly. "Hey, itsdright. Y ou were just having some sort of a nightmare.”

She mumbled something he couldn't quite undertand and Sarted crying. Alan
stroked her hair lightly and let her cry until it was al out of her system.

"Are you okay now?' He asked her once the tears subsded. "Would you like me
to fix you aglass of hot milk?*

"No thank you, it's too much trouble” Gina pulled out of his ams and leaned

back in the bed.
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"It is no trouble. 1 will be right back and then you can tdl me what upset you so
bad." Alan left her long enough to make her some hot cocoa since he knew it was her
favorite. Then he built up the fire while it was heating. Gina had gone into the bathroom
to wash her face. She was back in bed when he returned with the milk. She looked so
warm and inviting. Alan wanted to protect her even from the demons plaguing her deep.

"Here. Now, | expect you to drink dl of this" He handed it to her carefully and
she cupped it with both hands. She was 4ill shaking dightly. "Now what was that al
about? Do you have nightmares very often?”

"No, just once in a while" She looked down & the covers on the bed. "I'm sorry if
| woke you up.” Alan tilted her chin up so that he could see her eyes. He caressed her
jaw line with his thumb. She was 0 beautiful and she didn't even know what she did to
him. "You didn't wake me” He told her cdmly. "What were you dreaming about?' He
coaxed while she drank alittle of her milk.

“| was dreaming about my grandfather.”

“And?’ Alan knew there had to be more to the story than that.

"l came for a vist and when | couldn't get him to answer the door | broke out a
window. | thought he might have been hurt only he wasnt.” Gina held back a sob. “He
had aready been dead for aday or more.

"Y ou found him?'

Gina shook her head yes "He died right here in this bed. When | came into the
room, he was laying here with his eyes open and hisrigged hand hed up in the air.”

Gina shivered. Alan was hard put not to shiver too. "Tha must have been awful.”
Slently Alan cursed himsdf for having brought up the subject of her grandfather that

very morning.
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"It was, in my dream | thought it was happening dl over again.” Alan took the
empty mug from her and sa it on the nightstand; he took her smdl cold hands in his to
warm them up.

"No wonder you were whimpering. It's dl right now though Gina Do you want
anything ds=?'

"No." Gina siiffled. "Could you jugt st in here with me for a few minutes until |
go back to deep?’

He knew she was embarrassed to have to ask him and yet ill scared to be done
a the same time. Alan wanted to stay with her, even if her couldnt have her. He didn’t
mind.

"I will do better than that." Alan made her lean up so that he could st behind her.
"Let me hold you for a little while" He pulled her into his aams dong with her pillow so
she could relax. "Isthat better?” Alan stroked her arm; it was soft and feminine.

"Y es but you won't get any deep likethat." She reminded him softly.

"No problem, | will wait till your adegp and then I'll go back to my own bed.”
Alan didn't want to leave her; he wanted to stay with her. "Now close your eyes and try to
deep.” So this was why she tossed and turned so much a night, Alan had wondered
about it.

"l think it is degping in his bed, in his room that brought the nightmare about
Alan. I'm redly sorry.”

"There is no need to be sorry." Alan rubbed her shoulder. "Relax, now and go to
deep.” Shedid after trying to gpologize again.

Alan hdd her wdl into the night until she findly dept cdmly in his ams He
didnt have the heart or the will power to leave her S0 he kissed her on the top of her head

and leaned back and dept.
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In the early morning they woke to find that they were wrapped in each other’s
ams. Alan woke when Gina girred; he looked directly into her embarrassed eyes. The
temptation proved to be too much and he kissed her before he let her go.

Once again she was apologetic over her behavior. She worried because she
thought he hadn't got good nights deep. How could he tel her that holding her in his
ams dl night was like a dream come true for him? He could think of only one thing
better and she wasn't ready for that.

Alan determined that after breskfast he would get down to the important things he
wanted to tak to her about. She provided him with the perfect opportunity when she
asked him about the westher.

"The roads are clear enough for travel." Alan was helping her dry the dishes
"What are your plans Gina? I'd like to see you again." He thought he saw a flicker of pain
in her eyes. "Where do you live in New York city?' He asked when she didn't answer
right avay. He knew it didnt matter where she lived. She could live across the continent
for dl he cared. What was the use of having a jet if he couldnt put it to good use? He
didn’t think it would be necessary though, she' d dreedy said shelived in New Y ork City.

"Over by third" Shetold him findlly.

Alan accepted it as the truth. He had no reason to doubt her. "Will you write it
down for me?' He waited for her to shake her head in acknowledgement. "It is too bad
the phone lines are down or | could just call someone to come pick me up." He knew it
waan't that far from his house, where his own car was parked.

"l redly do need to be getting back, | shudder to think how far behind a work |
amadready."

"Alan you can take the Blazer." Gina spoke softly. "I won't be needing it for a
littte while. 1 am planning on daying here for a few more days now that the weather is

better." Alan was glad to hear this; it would mean that he didn't need to be s0 rushed. He



could fly back and take care of any pending business and then rush back here to be close
to her. The more time he could spend with her the better they would get to know each
other. Once again he brushed off her atempt to pay for the accident tdling her in no
uncertain terms that she was to forget about the whole thing.

Alan knew that once he was back he would relegate some of the workload onto
his employees that was what they were there for after dl. He didnt even care what they
might think over his eratic behavior. He never left important things to others he usudly
did it himsdf, not this time. Working on Gina was going to come fird with him for a
while. She was too specid to let her fade out of hislife.

"It's redlly okay to teke the Blazer Alan. I've got another car locked up in the shed
out back. It'sthe one | usudly drive anyway, the Blazer was my Grandfathers too."

When he hestated, she went on. "I'm not worried about it and you can drop it
back by a your convenience” Alan rdented then; maybe this was her way of keeping in
touch.

“Okay, it's a dedl.” Alan reached and pulled her close and kissed her on the
forehead. “The sooner | can get going the sooner | get back. Promise me that you will let
me take you out for abig steak dinner latter this week.”

Gina hedtated. She hated to lie to him any more but there was no way she
couldn’t at this point. “If that is what you want."

"Now let me help you get your house back in order before | leave” Alan shuffled
the furniture back around as if it was nothing to him. He laughed to himself as he noticed
that every time he looked her way she would glance off in another. He daked it up to
her shyness. He didn't have any problem with watching her.

Alan knew he waan't going to let this one get away if he could help it. She was s0

different from the other women he knew. His last chore was to get a roaring fire going for
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her to keep her snug for a while after he left. When he was finished with the fire she was
right behind him, standing quietly watching him.

"Alan?' He picked up on her nervousness and he wished he knew wha was
bothering her.

"Yeah." He turned towards her and put his am around her dim shoulders. "What
is bothering you?'

"Maybe, just in case I'm out when you come back I'd better tell you that you can
leave the Blazer in the shed and put the keys under the seat. Just in case, okay?' Her
voice was shaky and uncertain. It made him uneasy and he once again fet the need to be
able to make sure he could find her. What if she went back to the city early? He was
hoping that when she went back that she would go with him. He wanted to ask her to
leave with him today but didnt want to spoil her vacaion. Typists probably didnt get
much vacation time.

"Sure thing, now how about that address you promised me. | wouldnt want you
getting lost on me" He smiled a her gently noting the nervousness she tried so hard to
conced from him. She went and got some paper and wrote it out for him. "I know about
where that is. I've got a place on Park Avenue” Alan wasnt trying to impress her with his
address;, he just wanted her to know where she could locate him if she wanted to. He
hoped she might.

"Well | guess | better be saying goodbye then.” Alan pulled her close and kissed
her thoroughly, he could fed her meting under his touch and kiss.

"Ummm." He murmured seductivey. "Y ou make me want to Say."

Her blue green eyes twinkled up a him happly. "And Gina.. thanks for
everything, redly. | know we didn't get off to a good dart at first but I'm going to make it
al uptoyou | promise. If youll let me”

"Y ou are very welcome Alan. Have asafertrip.



“I will and you be good...” He made her laugh.
Alan hated to leave her there al done yet he aready looked forward to seeing her

again. His last glance over his shoulder was to find her on the porch-waving goodbye.
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CHAPTER FOUR

Gina was relieved when Alan was gone and yet something made her notice that
even in his absence his presence was gill fdt. Secretly she wished that Alan hadn't been
S0 nice to her and that she wasn't S0 attracted to him. Then maybe she wouldn't have such
a quilty conscience for deceiving him. She knew she would never see him again now that
she had given him afase address and phone number.

There could jugt not be any future for them no matter how much she wished it
otherwise. She knew that Alan was a highly sought after bacheor. What could he ever
redly see in a person like her? She didn't have the kind of class his other women had. She
lacked the culture, the beauty and the style for someone as socidly active as Alan. He had
his pogtion in life and she had hers. She would be the first to admit the world was class
CONSCious.

Oh, he had been attracted to her al right. There was no doubt in her mind about
that. It was amatter of proximity though.

She wondered what Alan would think of her when he found out that she had given
him a fdse lead, the brush off s0 to gpesk. Gina found hersdf next to tears when she
thought how Alan might react if he knew that she was his infamous Gina Habersham, the
blight on his life for the moment. There was redly no way she could make up for dl the
trouble she caused him. If only things could have been different for them. If only she
coud have met him ealier, then that aticle would have never been wrote in the
repressve light thet it was.

Gina knew that she would go ahead with her plans now. She would sgn a power
of dtorney over to her lawyer and let him take care of sdling the farmhouse and the

property. She would like to keep it but things just seemed to be going from bad to worse
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for her. The upkeep on the fam cost her consderably, not to mention holding down her
job and shuffling back and forth al the time.

Gina shed a few tears when she redized that she would never be near this place
again. She remembered the thoughts of her grandfather who had agreed with the wise old
sying that your home is where your heart is. Gina knew that she was leaving a part of
her heart here. If things could have been different for her then maybe she could have
afforded to get this place going once agan and functioning. She knew she didnt redly
have the experience a the money for that though and there was no way she could give up
her job and live here permanently. Jobs were just too scarce.

Through her own supidity, she had lined someone ese's pockets, s0 to gpesk.
Alan. Who didnt redly need the money and probably cared nothing about it. Hadn't he
threatened to make it a lesson she would never forget? If forking over your lifesavings to
a dranger and then saving his life to boot didn't congitute going the second mile for
someone she didn't know what did. Then she laughed to hersdf when she redized tha
Alan didnt think her lifesaving techniques did any good, maybe not, who would ever
know for sure.

It only took Gina two hours to pack her belongings and the items that she wanted
to keep; the rest could go with the house as far as she was concerned. She had nowhere to
gore such things. She convinced hersdf that it was for the best for surely she would want
to keep everything. Her long idand gpartment was smal and her life uncomplicated and
that is how she wanted to keep it. She shoved the visuad image of Alan from her mind.
He couldn’'t be dlowed to intrude on her thoughts. They were worlds agpart.

Pulling the little green compact out of the shed, she loaded it. Gina trudged back
and forth through the snow, until it was completely loaded down.

Her traitorous mind kept wandering back through time to the fresh summer days

of her youth, before dl the building went on here in ther valey. She thought of the days
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she spent waking and exploring the rocky fidds and the sunny countryside. Those were
glorious days for her. She spent her morning's horseback riding over those same fidds.
Her thoughts filled her with a renewed longing for those hasde free days. Gina knew she
would aways miss the love and warmth her grandfather used to lavish on her.

He was aways her stable rock in her smal world after her parents were killed so
suddenly. She wondered what he would think of Alan Sullivan if they had the
opportunity to meet. Once he got past the money she knew he would have liked him and
they would have gotten on dong good together.

Agan she defiantly threw dl thoughts of Alan from her mind. It just wouldnt do
to harbor thoughts about a reationship that never had a chance and emotiondly she
couldn’t afford to put hersef through that.

The long tedious drive and the lonely night she spent in a motel room only served
to heighten her fedings of loss and depresson. She didn't want to admit it but she was
missng Alan's amile and sengtive touch. Maybe she should have let him make love to
her just that once then she would have had something specia to remember, now dl she
had was this empty longing desire.

It s;emed she had just gotten back and pulled up in front of her gpartment house
when one of her neighbors came out to greet her back. At least a few people missed her.
Her favorite neighbor was eighteenyear-old Tommy and his wife Addl. He heped her
unload her compact car and carry things indoors dl the while tdling her al of the latest
news and gossip.

Not much of importance happened during her absence so he went into his long-
winded tde of the latest battle with the in-laws. Marrying so young it had been a blow to
both sets of parents and they were ill congtantly trying to run their lives for them.

Tommy was a srong willed young man and Gina admired his spirit, he done had

enough for him and Adell.
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Gina had many friends that lived near her and the firsd day of her return saw a
barage of them come and go through her tiny gpatment. Beng only a two-room
goartment it wasn't very large and the furniture was part of the lease 0 therefore it was
furnished sparingly. It suited her needs though. The only thing that made it seem like
home was the many sketches and paintings she had strung dout. The kitchen was a wall
covered in cabinets that opened up to expose storage, a smdl stove, a refrigerator and a
minimum of counter space to work on. Gina didnt mind her smal gpartment, she was
thankful that she could even daford this much. Living in the same gpatment for three
years made it seem like a red home to her even if it wasnt. Most of her money had gone
to pay for her education. Journaism had attracted her attention and that was the degree
she went after. She had learned the hard way b report the facts and not distort them for
sensationdism. The res of her money went into savings in anticipation of working her
inheritance into a fam agan. Of course Gina dways managed to hep out a friend in
need of a loan if an emergency came up. They were dways grateful enough to see that
she was repaid as soon as possible too.

Two weeks passed quickly once Gina was able to throw hersdf back into her
work, covering people in the news and covering events that caught the public eye. She
was determined to never go looking for a story that didn't adready have some basis to it.
She wouldn't make that mistake twice. Writing had become her life and she was thankful
for it. It filled her time and kept the londiness from cregping in. She couldnt imagine her
life without it; there wasn't much she could do otherwise.

Alan 4ill disturbed her thoughts regularly and she wondered what he was thinking
now that he knew she tricked him. Once or twice she had even thought of cdling him and
gpologizing for the deception. She could never get enough nerve up though. He must not
ever know who she redly was. She made her own bed and now she had to lay in it, no

matter how much she longed for Alan.
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The following Monday of the third week back to work since her short vacation,
found Gina being optimigic as she rode the bumpy ancient eevator up to the fifth floor.
She had dways admired the old red brick building that housed the Gazette offices; it had
an at deco syle dl of itsown.

Carie, the nineteen year old receptionis was looking radiant this morning as
adways and happy to see her. Gina liked the girl who was adways pleasant and chearful,
and who never seemed to lack for a boyfriend. Being blonde and quite attractive like she
was, she dways managed to have a new one tugging on her aam within a few days of the
last one. She wondered if Carrie ever tired of her hectic socid life.

"Gina, Mr. Matthews wants to see you right away." Carrie spoke in her soft sultry
voice. Gina frowned and sighed openly, wondering what she was going to be in for now.
Surely it was a bad omen for Mr. Matthews to want to see her right at the start of a new
day. She racked her brain trying to think of something she might have done now. Trouble
might aswell have been her middle name.

"Not to worry." Carie reassured her. "He's dl smiles this morning and guess
what? There is the most gorgeous hunk of man with him that I've ever seen” Carie
unconscioudy patted her hair. "They came in together. Find out who he is will you? | told
the boss | would send you in as soon as you camein.”

Gina laughed, that was Carrie aways on the lookout for a bigger and better hunk.
If they didn't spot her, she spotted them.

"l thought you dready had a boyfriend for this week Carrie Gina teased the
younger girl, who only shrugged her shouldersin seriousness and returned her smile.

"One can never have enough. They are so unrliable.”

Gina pulled off her pea coat and scaf and hadtily tossed them on her desk in a
pile. Being only a junior reporter her office was more of a partitioned off cubicle, it did

give her some privacy though. Straightening her wind blown hair Gina made her way
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down the long well lit hal that led to Mr. Matthews office. The corridor dways reminded
her of a wak to the gas chamber, it just had that affect on her. She tapped lightly on the
door and waited.

Mr. Mathews and his dl too familiar gray suit and graying brown hair opened the
door ingtantly for her. Gina noted that he was indeed smiling for a change and she hoped
his face wouldn't crack and bresk under the strain. He was a nice enough man; he just
never smiled.

"Ging, thank goodness youre findly here” He had a way of making Gina fed late
even when she knew she wasn't. "There is someone | want you to meet. Weve been given
a second chance, Mr. Sullivan here wants us, you, to write a story for him. It seems he's
logt his Cinderella and thinks we can help locate her. Come onin and meet him."

Her mind went blank and then numb.

Gina was frozen to the spot the minute she heard Alan’'s name. Mr. Maithews
grew impatient and took hold of her arm propelling her into his office. She didnt want to
go in there. Overwheming fear and panic gripped her. Alan here?

He shut the door firmly behind her. It was her only means of escgpe from this
unbelievable stuation she was in. It was too late now. Gina cringed, what was he doing
here of dl places?

Alan was jus dating to rise up out of his char with his head bent lighting a
cigarette. She didn't even know he smoked! Gina knew it must have cost this proud man
an awful lot to be confronting his archenemy for help. She shivered at the thought. She
had the sneaky suspicion that he wanted help finding Gina Holt too. He turned dowly to
look at the person entering the room. Gina led her stunned breath. What would he think?
What would he do?

Gina was quick to catch the flicker of surprise and hurt in his green eyes and

knew that her own must have been filled with terror. Then as fast as she had seen it it
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was gone and replaced by something ese, something cold that she couldnt name. They
ominoudy seemed to darken a shade darker as she watched him. She wished she could
hear what he was thinking. What form of torture would his punishment take? Would he
dish it out in front of Mr. Matthews? Gina watched as he ddiberady finished lighting his
cigarette and then extended his large hand to greet her.

He threw back his head and silently dared her to turn away. His grip was tight but
not hurting. What was he thinking of doing to her? She could practicaly see his mind
working.

"Miss Habersham,” he nodded in acknowledgement, his voice overdressng her
last name. She knew why.

"M...Mr. SQullivan,” Gina duttered not daring to meet his cold eyes head on. Two
could play a this ridiculous game she thought. At least he wasn't causing a scene. He had
every right. Alan didn't take his eyes off of her and the silence seemed to Stretch forever.

Mr. Matthews did not seem to notice the strain and tenson in the air between
them or if he did, he assumed it was over the lawsuit. Some reporter he would make,
thought Gina irreverently. He was just moving to take his place behind his desk when
Alan spoke again in acam controlled voice.

"May | speak to Miss Habersham aone please, Matthews?' It sounded like more
of a demand than a quegtion to Ginas frightened ears. She didnt want to be aone with
him!

Mr. Matthews rose back up out of his chair ad shifted nervoudy. “Of course, I'll
just go get some coffee and pretend to be busy. Would you care for a cup Mr. Sullivan?’
It was obvious Mr. Matthews was not used to people practicdly throwing him out of his
own office. Thiswas anew one for him.

"No thank you." Alan was abrupt. He made no attempt to St back down either so

neither did Gina
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"Ging?' Mr. Matthews asked her too, 4ill gmiling plessantly. Gina could only
wave him away and flash him with her pinned on smile Her knees were practicaly
knocking together by then.

When the door findly closed and they were done together, Gina trembled
violently. Alan continued to stare a her with those piercing condemning eyes. He was
obvioudy driving to control his anger, which he was but Gina fdt a moment of
quickening fear. He was clenching his fists so hard they were white. Gina tried to find the
words she knew she must say, words that would sound so lame to an angry man.

"Alan...] can explain." Her voice shook with barely controlled emotion. She knew
ghe had hurt him and made him angry.

"Save it." He snapped. "Youve dready made a big enough damn fool of me" His
eyesraked over her mercilesdy.

"I didn't mean to." She had to make him undergand. She might only get his one
chance.

"Just what dd you intend on doing? What is it you have up your deeve? Ancther
aticde? | am surprised you haven't run it dready.” His voice was a cold as ded; it
matched his eyes.

Gina swvdlowed hard and tried again. "l can explan Alan, if youll just let me”
She pleaded desperately, reaching out ahand to lay it on hisarm.

Alan pulled away from her touch asif it disgusted him.

"What a nice set up! Did you have to plan a second article? Didn' the first one cut
me up enough?' Alan’s face contorted with rage.

Gina knew she wan't going to get through to him when he was like this Alan
reached across the desk and smashed out his haf smoked cigarette.

"The way we met redly was an accident. | didnt know you would be there”

There was so much to say. Where did she gart?

58



"You are a reporter. | imagine it wouldn't be that hard to find out anything you
wanted to know." His tone was scathing.

"I couldn't control the weather." Gina snapped. "l suppose | had something to do
with that too." She was getting angry hersdlf.

"No but I'm sure you knew how to take advantage of a Stuation once it was
opened up to you." Alan glared a her. "After dl arent you the one tha digs up her own
gories and makes one where there is not one?'

Why wouldn't he just ligen?

"You aren't going to believe me right now, you're upset and...”

He interrupted her. " "You are darn right, I'm upset. Was nothing between us red?
Is that dl | was to you, a gory? If wha you say is the truth why couldn't you tel me
about it when you knew who | was."

"I couldn’'t.” Gina bowed her head in shame. "I was scared of you." How could
shetdl him she didn't want to dienate him? He wasn't going to believe that for sure.

"Scared of me? What have | ever done to make you scared of me? | may have
threatened you with a sound thrashing but | never once actudly confronted you." Alan
paused and waiched her a minute. Then he shook his head as if to clear it. "I wont fall
for that little girl lost look anymore so don't try it on me. You should have been an
actress.”

"Little girl lot?' Gina repested him increduloudy. What was he cdling her now?
Did he think she was playing for sympethy?

"When is this big story coming out? I'd like to know s0 | can have my lawyers
ready."

He looked cocky and arrogant.

"Look who is hiding behind a barage of high faootin lavyers?' Gina knew

ingantly it was the wrong thing to say. She should have denied tha there was a dory.
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There wasn't one but he didn't know that. He had every reason to think the worst of her.
"I'msorry, name caling won't help. Thereisno story Alan.”

"I'l bet." His eyes showed that he clearly did not beieve her. Why should he,
every time he turned around she was messing up something dsein hislife,

Ginajug stared a him not knowing what el se to say

Alan returned her gare. "Il decide what I'm going to do about you latter." Alan
reeched in his suit pocket and pulled out a card. He shoved it in her hand. "This is my
address. | expect you to be there Gina. Do you hear me? Be there if you know what is
good for you."

"But why? I've told you the truth." Gina pleaded. “Thereisno story.”

"Be there a seven.” Alan told her. "I've got to have time to think." Alan paused a
minute staring hard a her and then turned on his hed and heatedly drolled from the
room.

Gina dropped into the nearest chair and blindly stared a the card in her hand.
Now he knew. He hadn't redly given her a chance to explain though. How was she going
to get out of this pickle she was in now? What could she say to him and why had it hurt
her s0 badly to have him find out? Because, she thought, he thinks I'm a lying conniving
witch, that’swhy.

Carrie came budting in the door a moment latter. "Well, did you find out who he
iS?" She asked excitedly.

Ginawondered if shed been gtting on pins and needles for the answer.

"He seems 0 nice, he smiled a me on the way out. Who is he?' She walled at
Gind slack of response. "Don't hold out on me now.”

“His name is Alan Sullivan, I'm sure youve heard of him.” Caries eyes grew

wide in astonishment.



"That's Alan Sullivan, that good looking man?’ Then she drew in a quick breeth.
"The same one you' had so much trouble with?"

"The same one” Gina answered her dgectedly. Trouble was getting to be her
middle name. She might as well changeit legdly.

"What did he want?' Bregsthed Carrie excitedly with a wicked glint in her eyes
Gina knew that look; Alan wouldn't be safe around here again. Carrie would pursue him
to the ends of the earth. Gina didn't want to go into the whole story with Carrie; she was
dill trying to shuffle through the bits of information in her own bran. Why had Alan
come to Gina Habersham for help? “He wants some help in locating a missng person,
somegirl. I'm supposed to see him about it tonight.”

"Lucky dog you.” Carrie told her then added. "Who would be fool enough to run
from aman like that? 1'd give my eye teeth to have aman like him.”

"Only a person that had something to hide. She answered her dgectedly. What
would Alan do if she sent the panting Garie in her place tonight instead of hersdf? Hed
probably come looking for her with twice the ammunition and anger.

“Do you two girls mind if |1 have my office back." Miger Matthews chased them

out of his office. He was ill amiling. That was the only bright spot in Ginal's day.
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Chapter Five

Alan spent the remainder of the day in his penthouse, thinking, pacing and
rethinking. He knew he wouldn't be able to work even if he had to; he was too upset. A
myriad of emations had him in its grip. He was €lieved to see her again safe and sound,
he admitted to himsdf that he had been quite worried over her safety since he couldn't
locate her.

He was dumbfounded that his Gina was that Gina, the cause of most of his
problems at present. He felt hurt and betrayed that she hadn't told him the truth. He was
torn between forgiving her and getting even with her.

Alan wondered what she was up to; shed dready had plenty of time if she were
going to rlease a tory on him. So what was it?

Mogt of dl Alan redized that he wanted her anyway, despite who she was. She
was different and caring in spite of her lying. Even if she didn't know it, she was aitracted
to him.

Mrs. Wdlls, his housekeeper came in about that time using her key and looked at
Alan dtting a the bar. He knew she wasn't used to seeing him home during the day
unless he was deathly ill.

"What brings you home at this hour?' The tiny white hared lady came draight to
the point.

She was well into her fifties and ill managed to keep the figure of a thirty year
old. She was in her own gtern way like a mother to Alan. He admitted that she was
probably the only person in the world who could boss him around. She was dways
complaining about how he ate or didnt est. Mrs. Wells could look a a room and tell

exactly wha went on in it, how many were there, and how long they stayed. She would



fix him food and leave it in the refrigerator, it wasnt a pat of her job but she did it
anyway.

"I have a lot of things on my mind and thought | could sort it out better here
Alan told her as she drug out the vacuum cleaner and her cleaners.

"You didn't get some girl pregnant did you? " She looked a him with a scowl on
her face.

Alan nearly choked on his drink.

“And now she wants you to do the honorable thing and marry her?’

"No," helaughed. "It isnothing like that."

"Well that's good, an't no way to sart a marriage.” She sniffed & him. "Wouldn't
surprise me none to find that out, lands sake, that redhead and you have been tumbling
enough.”

Alan groaned, she probably knew when, how often and how good it was.

“How did you know she has red har? He asked curioudy. She was right;
Brenda had red hair, even if he hadn't seen her in severd weeks. He hadn't been able to
think of anyone except Gina.

"l change the bed sheets remember. Besides they cling to your suits too. Hair is
mighty reveding." She frowmned & him. "Aren't you going to fix me one of those drinks
now that I'm here? Wouldn't want to see you drink aone." She sauntered over to the bar.

"By dl means" Alan bused himsdf. He didnt mind her familiaity. She had
aways been like this. "So what is bothering you then if it aint agirl?' She asked.

Alan didnt mind taking to her, she wasnt a blabbermouth and shed saved him
more than once from gosspmongers.

It is a girl." Alan told her briefly how he had come to know Gina and what their
past relationship entailed. Mrs. Wdls listened attentively.

"So what’ s the problem?"' She asked when at last he stopped talking.
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"Did you ever think that she might have good causeto lie to you?"

“ | try to keep that in mind. She doesn’'t know me that well, even after the time we
spent together. | don't know how to proceed with her. | don't want to lose her again and
shes 0 sy sometimes. | can't explan it, it's just that | fed things for Gina tha I've
never felt before.”

"It will come to you,” she assured him. "I think what you need to do is pursue this
girl dl out. Sweep her off of her ever-loving feet. Don't even give her time to take a
breath. Besides you aren't a spring chicken anymore.” She threw in for good measure.

"It sounds so smple” Alan laughed knowing it wasnt. Nothing could be smple
where Gina was concerned. "How did you and Mike met?' Mike was her husband of
twenty years and together they had four sons. It was something he envied them for.

Mrs. Wells spent the next hour telling him how she met her husband, how they
didn't even like each other a firs and how Mike pursued her to the bitter end. She told
him thet the secret of their romance was because Mike never gave up on her and because
of his perastence. He practicdly forced her to marry him.

Alan thanked her for sharing with him. Mrs. Wdls began cleaning and left him to
his own thoughts

If he wanted Gina, why shouldn't he have her? What better way to get even with a
gold digging femde reporter than to domedticate her? He would regp the benefits
wouldn't he?

Alan convinced himsdf that she mugt indeed have a gory on him and was only
wating to soring it on him. He dso convinced himsdf thet their meeting by accident
couldn't have been a coincidence. That she must have followed him to Connecticut,
scheming and plotting how she could put her plan into action. Perhaps that was part of
her ploy, to make him fal for her and make a fool out of himsdf. Shed definitely done

thet.
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Alan knew how to make her keep her mouth shut though, unless she wanted to
look like a fool hersdf. He hestated only momentarily before he put his plan into action.
Alan picked up the phone to put his half-baked scheme into the works.

He walited, it was five after seven now, he was going to wait ten more minutes and
if she weren't here by then he would go and get her. He had a pretty good idea where she
was now; private detectives were so accommodating. He tensed and sat down his drink
when he heard the light tgp a the door. Why didn't she just ring the buzzer like everyone
else?

Alan’s cool resolve dmost melted when he saw Ginas paeness and 4iff wide
eyed expression.

"Come on in." Alan spoke when she heditated to cross the threshold. Did she think
he was going to egt her aive? Probably.

"l...ah...came like you asked Alan. | redly do want to explan to you." Alan
surveyed the navy blue pea coa covering her dight shoulders. He expected something
nearer to a fur. Surely someone tha tirred up their own stories could afford one. Then it
hit him, what if she was expecting him to bribe her to hold back the story? He didn't think
S0 but he would wait and see what she said.

When they were both seated across from one ancother on his leather pit group Alan
watched her nervoudy twist her hands together.

"There is no need to explain Ging, | think I've got it al worked out. There won't
be a gtory here for you though.” Alan spoke harshly, deliberately, to watch her squirm.

"l wasnt after a story, we met by accident | swear it! | didn't have any idea who
you were when | took you into my house, and | certainly didnt hit you and kill your horse

on purpose.”
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Alan could dmogt bdieve her. He baited her again; he had it dl planned out in his
head. He couldnt dip up now. "Do you honestly expect me to believe anything you say?
Y ou forget I've learned how good you can lie"

"l waan't lying, | was just trying to tdl you how it came to pass. Once | found out
who you were | was only trying to protect mysdf." Her wide blue-green eyes nearly sunk
his intentions. He couldn’t be swayed now.

"Sure," Alan scoffed. "Remember the address you gave me?”

Gina shook her head.

"A little old lady lived there and | nearly scared her out of her wits. She didnt like
the idea of astranger giving out her address, much less one showing up at her door.”

He watched the expression of panic cross her face. What bothered her? The lie or
the fact that he had scared a little old lady because of her? He found he wanted to gather
her up in hisarms so strong was her gpped.

"Why not? It's the truth, us meeting like we did. I'm sorry about the address it was
just that..." She swallowed hard. "I redlized that there could be no future for us.”

No future? That is what she thought. Alan was going to see to it that he was her
future. And what addightful little future it would be.

"You'll be glad to know that I've dready decided what I'm going to do dout you."
Hepaused toletit Snk in.

Gina scooted back further in her chair.

She mugt expect the wordt, he thought. "Would you care for a drink firg?' Alan
offered aware that he wasn't being his most hospitable since he was on a quest. "You can
take your coat off and stay awhile."

She pulled the coat together nervoudly.

"No thank you to ether." Shereplied.

He knew she was poised for flight.
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"What...what do you mean youve decided? There is nothing for you to decide. |
came to tel you the truth and that's it." She brushed the hair out of her eyes. "I don't have
much money left if that's what you mean, you and your lawyers just about cleaned me
out the last time." Wasthat red fear in her voice?

"I'm not interested in your money Gina" Hetold her camly.

"| did try to offer to pay for any damagesif you'll remember.”

"l remember." Alan took a swig of his drink. He needed it.

"Then what is it? | swear to you Alan that | had no intention of writing another
gory on you dther; | learned my lesson the firg time. Oh I'll admit | thought about it for
awhilewhen | first learned who you were just to get even, but | didn't.”

She thought of it? That one statement bothered Alan enormoudly.

"And now you expect me to beieve tha you changed your mind, right? I'm afraid
| don't believe that anymore than your professon that we met grictly by accident. Sorry,
you'l have to come up with something allittle better than that."

Alan paused looking a the petite form of the determined woman gtting across
from him, not quite trugting her but wanting to. It <ill sounded too incredible to him. Yes,
he decided he would go through with his plan. He wanted her too badly not to, he didn't
want to risk loosng her agan. She was the kind of person that could find a million
reasons why they shouldn't be together. If it worked for Mike, then it would work for him
too. She would become Mrs. Alan Sullivan.

Gina had hardly met his eyes dl night so far and now he was going to make her
take notice of him. He knew he redly couldn't force her hand like this. If she didn't want
to marry him there was no way he could force her but..maybe she wouldn't notice how

easy it would be to get out of it until it was too late. Perhaps she wouldn't want out of it.
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"l have decided that youre going to marry me Gina" Her head jerked up and her
eyes grew wide. "I wont be made a fool of again. This way | can ensure your Slence "
He held his breeth, waiting for her reaction.

"What?' She spit out the word.

Ginawas afraid to utter anything se.

Alan shrugged; a least he had her whole attention. "You heard me the firg time."

Alan lowered hisvoice, he wasn't sure he could even say it again.

Gina sprung to her feet. "Is this some sort of a weird joke? I'd never marry you. |
don't even know you." He watched as she darted pacing the floor in front of the pit
group, the same area he himsdf had been pacing before. She looked like a caged tiny
wild thing. “You can't be serious”

"I'm quite serious.” Alan warned her.

Gina looked a him long and hard, she was about to laugh, and was waiting to see
if it was ajoke or something.

Alan frowned a her to show her he was very serious. He knew this came out of
the blue a her and she wasn't expecting it.

"You aren't just pulling my leg?' She asked quietly.

Alan shook his head no. She didn't know how serious he was. "You will marry
me Ging, or... not only am | going to take you to court over the accident. Which like me,
no one will believe was an accident, but | will thoroughly enjoy putting that rag you work
for out of busness so fagt your head will spin. | think | can safely say that if | do you will
never have the opportunity to write again under any name.”

The room was degthly dlent. She didn't move. Alan waited tensdly.

"But..but that's inhuman and barbaric. You wouldnt do that and put a lot of

people out of work would you? | havent written anything further on you." She moved
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closr to him. "And it was an accident.” Gina walled a him. Her face flushed red with
anger. "l haven't done anything wrong. Why won't you believe me?

They stood eyeing one another in a stand off. Alan cam and determined and Gina
nervous and angry. Alan thought she looked even more beautiful when she was angry. It
only strengthened his desire to have her.

"Then why didnt you tel me your red name Gina? It was because you knew |
would recognize it, wasnt it?" He waiched as she vishly tried to cam hesdf. Alan
needed adrink to steady his fdtering nerves. He mixed himself another.

"GinaHolt ismy red name, | didn' lie to you about that.

Just since | darted writing for the gazette did | begin to use Habersham. | didnt
tdl you Alan because | knew you would think exactly what youre thinking now, that |
trapped you."

"How convenient." He chided, "youll forgive me if | don't fal for tha one Look,
I'm tired of playing games with you. I've told you what | expect and furthermore...”

"You cant redly expect me to... to just up and marry you. | mean | don't even..."
Her voice gave out hdplesdy.

"Oh, but | can and | do." Alan moved over closer to her and tried to put his am
around her. She just backed away. "You know Ging, the performance you gave me a the
farmhouse had me s0 amitten that | even came back and told al of my friends about you.
My Cinderdlla as Mr. Matthews puts it. | won't look the fool for you again." He hoped he
sounded convincing, she waan't finding this easy to accept, he could see that much.

"But Alan | cant" Gina protested ill, but he could tel that anger no longer
drove her, curiogty did. "You will Gina, now I've dready given you a choice to make,
you can deep on it and let me know your decison in the morning. Dont try running off,

it won't work." Alan warned her solemnly. He worried that she would just take off.
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"l suppose youre having me watched." Gina pouted a him. He could tdl she
didn't like him having the upper hand.

"Figure it out for yoursdf, you're the ace reporter.” He wasn't having her watched
but she didn't know that. HeEd only used a detective to find out where she lived, since she
wasnt listed in the phone book and couldn’'t be trusted to tell him the truth. What she
didnt know wouldn't screw up his plans. If this was the only way to have her, then so be
it.

"l think | want to go home now, it has been a long day." Gina moved towards the
door. Alan didn't stop her; it suddenly felt like along day to him too.

"I will wak you out to your car and see you off." Alan held on tightly to her arm,
she barely reached his shoulders. He escorted her out of the building. When he saw her
dirty green compact car, he nearly laughed. He expected something bigger and newer. He
watched her puzzled face as she unlocked the door. She was studying him, no doubt to
seeif he was serious or not about his threets.

Alan would have much rather kept her there or gone with her, yet he knew he
couldn't push her too hard, too fast. He waited until her car was out of sight before he
returned to the penthouse.

Alan noticed that the doorman gave him an inquidtive look as he waked by. Alan
remembered dl of the girls that had passed that door to see him; Gina wasn't anything
like them a dl. "My fiancé" Alan answered the unspoken question of the man he had
never once even spoken to beyond a polite hello.

His mouth dropped open. Alan smiled to himsdf and went on insde the glass and
chrome structure with his eyes following after him. Everyone would probably do that.

Alan lay in his londy massve bed, later that night. He had one am behind his
head smoking a cigarette and contemplated the evening. He couldnt get the blonde

headed Gina out of his mind. What would her answver be? He knew that even if she didn't
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agree to marry him he wouldn't carry through with his threats. He wouldn't give up tying
to see her ether, one way or another she was going to be his. There was something about
her that made him fed dive whenever he was around her. Hed noticed it right away that
morning he woke up to find her wrapped tightly around him like a blanket. It fet right,
ghe fdt right. Gina even had a way of making him want to become activdy involved in
the human race again. He redized that he hardly knew anything about her though. Alan
remembered the false name and address she had given him to trick him. He had a trick of
his own to play on her; the only difference was that she would redlize that he was serious.

Alan smiled wickedly to himsdf and rolled over and put out his cigarette, anxious
to have her learn of the rude plot that she would have to face in the morning.

The bedside clock showed that it was three fifteen when the phone rang and woke
him. Alan knew who it would be, Brenda

Shed been cdling him every night for the last severa weeks. He didnt want to
see her again; she redly cared nothing for him only the nice trinkets he could buy her.
Once again Alan patiently explained to her that there could be no future for them. Alan
regretted ever having had anything to do with her at all.

She was a pushy arogant lady and thrilled to playing the possessive lover to the
maximum. He was Sck to desth of it.

After breskfast, Alan showered and shaved readying himsdf for another day a
the office, only this one would be different and he knew that. He actudly hummed to
himsdf while he read the morning paper.

The office was brigling with the usud morning activities Everyone he saw
stopped to congratulate him; he registered the shock in their eyes. Secretly he wondered
how Gina was taking her surprise. Alan knew it was a dirty trick to play on her.
Underhanded or not it would net the right results. She couldn't get out of it now and save

face. He dralled into his window-lined office and picked up the phone. He couldnt keep

71



from amiling. He only wished he could see her pretty face, Alan cdmed his voice for the

confrontation. She was in for the shock of her life,
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CHAPTER SIX

Gina sa a her amal dek garing wildly a the smdl aticle on the front page of
the gazette. She had taken refuge in her cubicle not daring to go out, torn between anger
and murder. Jus who did that man think he was, pulling something like this on her? She
reed it over again not believing her own eyes.

Mr. Alan Sullivan announces his pending mariage to Miss. Gina Holt, otherwise
known to us a the Gazette as Gina Habersham. Mr. Sullivan told editor Mr. Carl
Matthews that it was a storybook romance. That in fact Miss Habersham had saved his
life and he was captivated ever since. Congratulations Alan and Gina, your friends a the
Gazette.

Gina was dill ammeing with rage when the phone rang and she sngpped her
hdllo into the recaiver.

"Hello Angd face, I'm cdling to..." She recognized the degp mae voice ingantly.
How could he sound so pleasant? What was he up to now? If she only had her hands
around his neck right that moment.

"You..." she accused. "You...." She knew she wanted to cal him something. She
stood up abruptly bracing hersdf for the battle that was about to ensue. If he thought he
could get away with this, then he had another thought coming. She wanted to scream.

"l know. | love you too." Alan interrupted smoathly.

Those three words stopped al coherent thought for a moment. Even said in jest
they took her breath away.

"I'm cdling to make sure youll keep yoursdf free for lunch a one” Her bran
darted functioning again on impulse power. If he thought for one minute.. Youve got

some nervel" She shot back a him upset that he seemed so cam and unruffled. "Lunch?
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Forget it, I'm not going to see you, not after what you've done” Gina ranted at him hardly
taking a breeth; she had so much to say to him. "If you think that you can manipulate me
thisway..."

"Gina, cdm down honey." Alan tried to sooth her but Gina wouldn't be soothed.
"Remember our bargain.”

That lagt sentence nearly threw her. Did he actudly think he could get away with
this?

"I won't cam down.” Gina hollered a him. "It was your bargain, not mine, | had
nothing to do with it. 1 don't make deds with the devil!" She ground her teeth together
getting ready for the brunt of his anger.

“I'm not going through with this ridiculous charade of yours" Gina was
frustrated. She wished she could see his face to redly see how he was taking this or if his
notice in the paper was just a joke or something. Maybe he just did it to get even with her
and then embarrass her when he backed out of the whole thing.

"l knew that, that's why | took out a little insurance of my own. | take it then that
youve read the morning peper.” He didn't wait for an answer. "l only beet you to the
punch darling."

"What do you mean you only beat meto the punch?' She queried warily.

"You were going to do an article on me, | just got ahead of you with one of my
own.”

"Now, just ligen here Alan Sullivan | want you to have a retraction printed
immediatdly.”

"Not on your life Gina" Alan quipped. "Any way, I'll pick you up a one. Bye.”

“Gina spluttered helplesdy for a minute before she hung up the phone. She could
just imagine him dtting behind a big desk laughing his heed off a her expense. Gina

decided right then and there that she would see Alan a lunch; she would even be waiting
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a the door for him. She would tdl him exactly what he could do with his whole absurd
ideaand tell him where he could put it.

The problem was, as hard as it was for her to admit it to hersdf, she wanted to
catch another glimpse at that handsome impaossible to understand man!

As the day wore on Gina found that she wasit even truly annoyed at dl the
incoming cdls from her shocked friends. It was dmogt worth it just to see the beautiful
Carrie daring a her. Gina knew she was comparing the two of them and wondering what
Gina had that she didnt, in order to snag aman like Alan Sullivan.

Everyone, including Mr. Matthews couldnt get over how she managed to capture
one of New York City's most digible and sought after bachdors. If they only knew, she
thought. If they only knew how opposite it was.

Gina had haf way decided that Alan was crazy the night before. Today, she was
sure about it, he was crazy, no, probably deranged.

Gina sood nervoudy by the office building sde entrance on the main floor. She
dill wasn't sure she wasn't going to run away when she saw him. Her indecison was
great. She wanted to see him and yet in away, he frightened her.

Gina didnt want Alan coming up to the fifth floor to get her; there was something
too possessive about that. When she did see him, it nearly took her breath avay and dl of
her well intentiona ideas of running out the side door went up in smoke.

Alan was wearing a date blue three-piece suit with a light blue shirt and tie. The
suit was well tailored to his muscular body. She watched as he paused momentarily just
indde the door and ran his fingers through his dark brown hair to draighten the wind
blown drands without conceit before moving towards the eevator doors. Even in the
crowded lobby his presence demanded attention. She noticed that a lot of the women

went out of their way to get alook at him, yet he didn't seem to take notice.
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Gina hestantly made her way over to where he was standing with his back to her.
Before she even spoke his name, he knew she was there.

"Hello Angd face" He turned to meet her stunned expresson All of her resolve
to be angry with him left in a Sngle moment.

"B...but how did you know | was here?' Gina had to ask, her naturd curiogty
over rode everything else. She knew that he hadn't seen her so how did he know that she
was behind him?

Alan wached her with smiling green eyes "Your pefume precedes you of
course.” Alan laughed. "I notice it because its very unusud, very much like you. Are you
ready to go? I've got reservations at a club not far from here”” Alan took her hand and led
her outsde to a waiting car. He was driving a Mercedes. By the time she redized what
was going on they were dready seated in the car. How did he aways manage to send her
senses soaring and get her in such a confused sate?

"Alan, | think we need to tak.” Her voice sounded bresthless even to her own
ears.”

Helooked at her only once.

"I know." He pulled the car away from the curb and into the heavy traffic and
concentrated on his driving.

Gina sa there huddliing agang the door, impatiently waiting for him to say some
thing. Anything!

After a few minutes when it was obvious that he wasnt going to spesk, Gina
decided to teke initiative and bresk the long Slence. There was no way for her to tell
what he was thinking.

"It's my own.” Gina whigpered into the silence of the opulent car. Even his car
resembled his persondity. It was powerful and deek with the defiant aura of class.

'What?' Alan turned his puzzled face to look &t her.
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"It is my own blend. My pefume” She chatted on unaware of his complete
surprise @ now being chewed out. "Once | even thought about getting it manufactured
but I never could think of anameto call it.”

Without even a pause Alan answered her. "How about Angels breathe? That
would be agood name for it.”

Gina thought he was kidding and making fun of the nickname he had saddled her
with. “Real cute” She rebounded snippily.

"If an angel breathed on you wouldn’'t you expect the scent to be sweet and
mysterious?’ He paused.

“It makes sense if you think about it.” He told her pleasantly. "Persondly | think
if you share your persona scent with others then it wouldn't be the same, would it? It
would become just another market brand insteed of your own defining scent. How many
women do you know that have their own scent?’

Gina thought about what he said without turning to look a him. He was right of
course, that had aways been her redl argument anyway but she wouldn't tell him that.

“It fits you and you did awonderful job with that perfume by the way.”

Ginawasinordinatdy pleased with his compliment.

All through their intimate lunch Alan was very dtentive and condderate. Gina
couldn't help but notice tha most of the women present in the dining area looked
lingeringly in Alan's direction. They ddiberatdy tried to catch his attention yet Alan
seemed to remain oblivious to everything except her. Gina wondered if women were
continudly throwing themsdves a him like that.

She fdt a dight dab of jedousy when one lady brushed past the table
provocatively rubbing Alan's am to get his atention. She kept tdling hersdf that this

man didn’'t mean athing to her.
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It didnt do any good. She was drawn to him too much hersdf, just like the other
women who wanted him.

Determinedly she tried to get down to the point of her coming out to lunch with
him in the firs place. The med was finished there was no use in putting it off any longer.
Alan didn't seem in a hurry to discuss things.

"Alan, can we tak now?' She waited to watch his response. He wasn't ruffled.
His face didn't give away any of his emotions. "I thought we had been but by adl means,
do dl the taking you want Gina" Alan told her briskly.

“I'm not going to change my mind though if that's what your after. If you want to
gpoil a perfectly nice lunch then go ahead, get it over with for dl the good it is going to
do."

She stared at him and frowned, the least he could do was hear her out first. Was
he redly made of stone? Perhaps reasoning would work. "We both know that this isn't
going to work." Ginatold him frankly. "Thereis no reason to go on with this...."

Alan cut her off aoruptly.

So much for logica reasoning. He had his own reasons.

"There is every reason for me" Alan told her coldly. "I have been wanting to teke
a wife for a long time. You will do just as good as any; probably better snce | will know
where | sland with you. With the others | would aways wonder when they would turn off
the charm after they got what they wanted.

She stared at him dumbfounded.

“It doesn't matter to me Gina, you can decide which way you want it, marriage to
me with dl of the benefits or we can go through the courts again and bettle it out." Alan
sat back in his char and finished off the last of the wine in his glass before pouring
another. “But there are al the people to think about a the Gazette. Ther jobs could very

well depend on your answer.’
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The bal was now in her court. Gina looked across a him and redized his face
gave away nothing. It was unnerving not to be able to read him, so to spesk.

"I redly can't marry you Alan and | just can't believe that you would use your pull
to have the Gazette closed down, dthough | can easly bdieve you will take me to court.”
She paused hoping that he would deny either of her statements. When he didnt say a
thing she began to wonder, maybe he redly would get his kicks by destroying the
Gazette. She didn't know and that was the worst part.

Quickly she decided to change her tactics. "Doent it bother you that | have my
own life to live? | find it hard to believe that you of dl people would have a problem in
finding awife, that you would stoop to blackmailing me!™

Hefindly showed some spark of emotion.

"Blackmail?” He raised an eyebrow. "I would hardly cdl it tha." He was nearly
laughing out loud at her. Gina knew she wasn't wrong.

"Just what would you cdl it then?' She sngpped unnerved by his cam demeanor.
Couldn't anything ruffle his self-assurance?

"Jugt alittle sef protection by way of friendly persuasion.”

He was literdly impossble.

"l imagine | could find awife ese where eadly enough.”

Ginadidn't doubt it for aminute ether.

"However | dready have my mind st on you, and even you must admit that
weve got something going on in that department.”

"Oh and just what is that?' She knew it was a migake to ask him that the minute
the question was out.

"You met in my ams every time | jus hold you and you shiver ever 0

ddightfully when 1 touch you. | can't believe you even asked me that question.” Alan
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laughed a her derisvely. He was enjoying himsdf. "Your acting was superb but no one
could have faked aresponse like | got from you."

Gina fdt hesdf dating to blush a the truth of his satement and fought againgt
it. “I am not going to marry you.”

"Are you saying then that you would rather ignore what will happen to your editor
and paper, not to mention yoursaf?’

"You wouldn't” Gina was feding trgpped agan and she was confused. Would
Alan redly go through with this strange dliance? Would he redly hurt so many other
innocent people?

Her atraction to him and therr sexua chemistry was causng her to loose sght of
giving him the brush off. His eyes that raked boldly over her body didnt help matters
ether She dready knew what it was like to be held in his ams and found hersdf longing
for histouch. She fought to stay with what was being discussed.

"Wouldnt 1? Think about it Gina it it like we havent had any differences
before” Gina bit her lower lip nervoudy "l've told you how | fed and | plan to see it
through to the end one way or the other.”

"And if | do agree?' Gina forced the unwilling words to pass her lips. She had to
know every angle.

"Then | plan to be maried and in the blissful date of matrimony by next Friday
evening." Hetold her camly, never taking hisinscrutable eyes off of her.

Momentarily subdued Gina just sat there staring at him. Next Friday? That was so
close. Would she redlly have to go through with this? Bitterly she redized that Alan was
right, no one would believe her story that it was just an accident and not some eaborate
et up.

Of dl the people in the world to run down in the middle of a blizzard, why did it

have to be him? Would he redly go through with his threats? She didn't know and she
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didnt know if she had the courage to find out either. Yet something ese exciting was
fighting for control, what would it be like to be married to a man like Alan Sullivan. She
couldnt undergand the confused fedings she fet for him. They over rode everything
dse.

"Wel?' Alan broke her long dlence. Gina just shrugged her shoulders. What
could she say to get him to change his mind?

"| take it you are starting to accept the idea at least. ™

"Wha ese can | do?' Gina asked him grudgingly. "You seem to hold dl of the
cards at the present time.”

Gina finished her own wine and looked a him defiantly. “The thing thet redly
getsmeisthat I'minnocent and | can't even proveit.”

"Ah don't look so glum.” Alan reached across the table and took her hand with his
own. "After al, I'm a wedthy man and there are some who tell me that I'm not so bad to
look at."

When this faled to net a laugh like Alan wanted he tried again. "Persondly |
think I'm letting you off easy consdering the circumstances” She needed something to
keep awedge between them temporarily and he was willing to play the bad guy for her.

He looked smug and pleased and it only made Gina madder than she dready was.
He dready had a big enough head as far as Gina was concerned. She wasn't going to
agree with him and add to it. Her ideaof blissful matrimony might just surprise him.

“Spare me." Gina snapped. The arrogance of the man nearly gppaled her. "Look
Alan, | don't love you, doesn't that matter to you? I'm not even sure if | like you anymore.
Youll have to admit that you ae not the same man that spent a few days with me.
Doesnt it bother you to know what | think about you?"

“Oh | assure you that I'm the same man and no | don't particularly care what you

think of me now. | know | can get you to change your mind in time" Gina watched as a
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blesk look came over his handsome face. "As for you not loving me, it hasit got
anything to do with anything anyway.”

Gina looked a him abruptly. Was that sadness and hurt she heard in his voice?
Despair?

"l 'm not getting any younger you know. I've got to start a family sooner or |atter.
Y ou're young and hedlthy. It might as well be with you.”

Was he serious? Family? Asin children?

He went on. “Plus you have to admit we have something specid going in that
areg, and | for one can hardly wait to consummeate that something.”

Stunned into Slence Gina wished she could Snk in D the floor out of sght. Alan
was enjoying her embarrassment; he was doing it on purpose, the rotten, rotten man.

Latter back a work Gina could hardly bring herself to even think about marriage.
Marriage without love would be a hideous way to live in her opinion. Gina had dways
imagined hersdf to be madly in love with the man she married and vice versa, not to be
coerced into it by a virtua dranger. Her and Alan, she shook her head in disbelief. She
kept tdling her that if she ignored the whole thing that it would go away. What redly
frightened her was that she wasn't sure she wanted it to go away. Did she want Alan to
leave her done? The fedings she had for Alan were growing stronger and stronger.

Gina tried to imagine her and Alan as parents. It didn't seem so far fetched. She
could even imagine hersdf as a mother. She liked children and had dways planned on
having some someday. When the time was right. Could she go through with this and
marry Alan? The more she thought of him the more she longed to see him again, to hear
from him, to be loved by him.

Carrie cornered her late that same day, she was curious about the marriage

announcement.
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“That sure was fast work Gina. | didnt know that you even knew Alan Sullivan
personally.” Carrie eyed her suspicioudy. “1 thought you just met him the other day.”

“Wedid just met recently only it was afew weeks ago.” Gina evaded.

"Must have been awhirlwind romance.”

"More like bowled over by ablizzard.” Ginaremarked wryly.

“What's your secret Gina? | mean; men like Alan Sullivan dont grow on trees
you know." Carrie smoothed her hair into place and pulled out her compact to powder her
face. Why dfter dl thistime did Ginafed like they were enemiesingtead of friends?

Did Carie view her as the competition now? It was true the men working a the
Gazette viewed her in anew light snce they found out about Alan.

"No secret. “ Gina turned away from her. "l just don't hand out free samples” It
was something Carrie needed to hear. Over her shoulder she could see Carrie actudly

thinking about it serioudy.
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Chapter Seven

By the next evening when Gina hadnt heard a thing from Alan in dl that time she
decided that her idea of ignoring the whole thing was going © work. When she stepped
out into the cold crisp evening air after work she knew it hadnt.

She ignored the tiny surge she fdt a seeing Alan. He was standing by his black
Mercedes waiting on her. She couldn't help but notice that he had the gal to be wating in
a no parking or standing zone. He was leaning againg the car and smiled when he saw
her. Alan was dressed in a tan shirt and tight brown dacks, he wasn't even wearing a
jacket.

Gina was ingantly suspicious of him; she knew he was there to see her. Her walls
went up accordingly.

"What's the matter Angel face? Did you think | forgot or some thing?' He waked
over and took her elbow. "I didn't."

He leaned down and kissed her affectionately on the cheek. "I could never forget
you."

Alan ushered her in to the warm car and drolled around to the other side. He
wan't aware that she watched him shake his head in amusement and laugh in the rear
view mirror. Gina felt her anger risng again. This was just a big game to him and once
again she wondered how far he would go. Soon he would surdly tire of toying with her
and leave her aone.

Once he was seated behind the whed he spoke again, his face was a cdm derile

mask. "Weve got alot to do tonight." He explained casudly.
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Jugt being around him made her nervous. "l redly need to be getting home" Gina
lied. She didnt but she would be darned if he would be alowed to gart running her life
for her.

"Why?' He asked her smply giving her an ‘I know wha you're up to' look. It
wasn't going to work.

Sheignored his question. "And | redly shouldn't leave my car here.”

Hed dready pulled out in to traffic. Alan laughed.

He looked so handsome.

"It won't work Gina, | know that you commute” How did he know that? Okay so
he had the upper hand for the moment. She would find another way out, perhaps, if she
pretended not to take him serioudly.

"Thisisjust another part of this daborate jokeisn't it?"

"Ging, you will find out soon enough that I've never been more serious in my life
Actudly I've been out dl day looking for just the right Stuff.”

"What quff?” She asked him trying to ignore the sexua awareness she fet in his
presence. The fact was he was hardly out of her mind at al anymore.

“What are you up to now?" Gina didnt think she liked the sounds of this. She
added as an after thought. "I dont think | like this game anymore." She pouted at him.
The man was completely impossible and he knew it.

Alan reached across the seat and pulled her close to him.

“Y ou don't have to St way over there you know. | don't bite.”

“Don't you?' Gina looked a him as he put his aam around her. It felt good, even
if shedidn't want to admit it.

“Not hardly,” he laughed heartily. “I'll prove it to you, I've got something specid

planned for you tonight.”
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“I'm not realy dressed to be going anywhere. " She looked down at her brown
wool skirt and matching blazer. "Couldnt you just take me home?’ It was pleading on
desf ears.

“You look just fine to me as far as I'm concerned, you adways do.” Alan traced a
lazy circle on her shoulder with hisfingers, holding her closer.

He wasn't going to let her out of it, she could tell. So Gina leaned back and settled
in the crook of hisarm to relax.

They hadnt gone far when Alan pulled into a paking lot. He dlowed the
attendant to take the car and he came around and opened the door for her.

Gina hesitated before getting out. “"We can walk the rest of theway. It's not far.”

He 4ill wasn't wearing a jacket and Gina wondered how he could stand the cold,
she was shivering. He dipped his strong am over her shoulder and kissed her lightly on
the forehead. She rdished his aftershave that mixed with his own chemigry for a most
masculine scent that was dl his own.

They walked together and Alan asked her how her day went. Then he told her a
little of how his own day went. He only worked the morning hours. He told her that was a
firg for him in a long, long time. She dready knew he was a workaholic. She'd found
that out when she researched him for the article and very little ese aout his persond life.

Gina hedtaed when Alan pulled open the door to a wel-known jewdry
establishment. "Come on, | told you it was a surprise” His arm tightened on her shoulder.
Gina was no longer sure that Alan was kidding. Why was he bringing her here? A amall
French accented man gpproached them immediately. He was expecting them.

"Ah Mr. Sullivan, dl of the arrangements have been made and we only now await

the young ladies choices."
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He introduced himsdf to her and Gina only retained the information that his name
was Mr. Cardone; the ret was a blur to her. He happily showed them to some
comfortable chairs, and asked Alan what he would like to seefirst.

More and more, the joke was on her.

"Lets dart with the rings” Alan told him. He waiched her after the jubilant man
left showing no expression on his face.

Was he watching for her reaction? She couldnt figure him out. "Youre redly
serious aren't you Alan." It was a statement more than a question. She waited for his
conformation.

"Is it just now gnking into thet tight little head of yours?’ Alan reached for her
hand that she was nervoudy twising and gave it a firm squeeze as if to emphasize his
seriousness. She jumped. "I would never do anything to hurt you physicaly Gina."

"But..." Ginalooked a him helplesdy.

His eyes spakled coldly. "But nothing, | intend to go through with this and
further more | intend to see that you do ©o. Now, here comes Cardone, please do try and
cooperate will you?"

Gina wondered what he would do if she didn't cooperate or if she got up and
walked out of there,

"Don't even think about it." Alan warned.

How did he know what she was thinking?

Siffly, rebellioudy Gina sat there as one after one Mr. Cardone showed her the
most exquisite wedding sets, the cost of which she couldn't even begin to guess. Alan was
handling a few of them, he was looking for something, she didnt know what. Mr.
Cardone inssted she try on a few, after he placed them on her finger he would watch her
expresson to see if she liked them or not. She didnt. Gina could dso tell that Mr.

Cardone was beginning to get frustrated with her. She had to say something.
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“They are beautiful but.." Then she remembered what Alan had told her about
cooperating and amended hersdf. "They are beautiful.” Alan was quick to notice her 'but'.

"But what Gina?' Alan coaxed.

"Well don't you think they are a little too fancy, for me I mean. | would be afraid
to even wear one like that anywhere, afraid of loosing it or having it olen.”

Alan looked a her quizzicdly for a minute and then he leaned over the rings and
darted sudying them.

“How about this one?” Her hand was soon engulfed by his. "Here lets see how it
looks on your hand.” Alan dipped it on her finger gently.

Gina could fed hersdf shaking and she wondered if Alan fet it. For a moment
she couldn’'t speak. He had picked a wide gold band with only one large diamond on top
and a smaller band covered with smdler diamonds to accent it. This was more to her
liking; the others were way to fancy.

"It's beautiful Alan.” Shetold him smply.

"l thought you might like that one” He leaned back and smiled to himsdf. “It
matches your persondity actualy.”

"But wha about you Alan?' Gina suddenly fdt ignorant of these metters. "I
mean; are you going to wear aring?'

"| dready picked out mine earlier.” He turned to Mr. Cardone. "What next?' Gina
just looked a him sunned. What ese did they need? This was more than she ever
expected aready.

"Well, | took the liberty of removing the two rings you admired the most Mr.
Sullivan, one moment and | will get them for you."

After the little mans departure Alan confided in her. “I am afrad | wanted to

make this selection mysdf Gina Sdfish of me | know but | think you will be pleased.”
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Mr. Cardone returned with two rings on a blue velvet ring pillow. Dinner rings?
What did she need with dinner rings? One was a cluster of red wbies in the shape of a
rose. The other was made of sapphirein dongated petd shapes. They were exquisite.

"Well what do you think?" Alan asked her when she was sllent for so long.

Gina fought back her tears, Alan was spoiling her and if there was ever anyone
who was less deserving of spailing, it was her. She had treated him so badly.

"l think 1 would sound redundant if | told you that they are beautiful.” She looked
up a him ‘wonderingly, her eyesalight.

“That is dl | need to hear, your eyes say the rest." Alan looked very pleased.
“That just leaves the necklace and bracelet.” He spoke to Mr. Cardone. "I think | would
like to save that for a surprise” He looked back to Gina. "Go with him Gina and let him
get your sizes. | will wait here for you, | need asmoke.”

Alan wouldn't let her thank him for the rings when they left. Gina thought surdy
that the evening would be over then, she was 4ill speechless when Alan brought the car
to another hat afew minutes latter. Her mind was numb and rebelled to work correctly.

She sared a the man next to her trying to figure him out. Why wouldn't he let her
thank him? Gina tried to ignore the faint dirrings of love that she fdt for him, love that
she didn't want to give. Alan helped her out of the car.

"I can't hep you with this" He laughed. “But | can wak you in. You can handle
picking out your own wedding dress and ensemble can't you?' Gina wondered if he was
being snide but she could see he waa't. "And don't forget to pick out something for the
honeymaoon.”

"H.... honeymoon?' She was flabbergasted yet again.

"Yes our honeymoon. | wish you would let it snk into that stubborn head of
yours that we are going to be maried and quit fighting it." She could t €l that he was

getting annoyed. "Come on Ginaletsgo in."
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He knew that he had her over the proverbia barrel and she knew it too.

Once again they were hadly in the door of an exclusve dress shop when
someone came to greet them. This time it was an dderly plump lady. "Mrs. Peters’ Alan
acknowledged her. "Let me introduce you to my fiancé Gina Holt" He hugged her
tightly to his dde. "I'm afrad she is quite nervous but I'm sure you can put her mind a
eae. I'd be quite grateful if you could persondly help her with her sdections. One more
thing before | leave you. Make sure she doesn't leave tonight with this thing on, Okay?"
Alan fingered the collar of her pea codt.

“What is the matter with my coat?’

"Be good." Alan pulled her close and kissed her on the forehead indulgently
completely ignoring her question. "Don't worry, I'll be back soon, Relax.” He warned her
before he strolled out of the door.

What was wrong with her coat? It was very practical.

Mrs. Peters laughed and told her that men didnt want their women looking
practicad they wanted them looking sexy. Her sexy? Gina didn't think that would be
possible no matter what she wore. She was just hersdf. Sexy, applied to other people,
not her.

Mrs. Peters did take care of her after that, and once again Gina found hersdf
ignorant of such matters. All through the fitting of her gown Mrs. Peters reminded her
how lucky she was to be marying a wedthy man like Alan and that she should dress
according to his position.

Gina agreed politdy. The hardest thing to get through was the sdection of
negligees that Mrs. Peters shoved at her. Gina noted that the lady seemed to know Alan's
tagtes a little too well, and she wondered if he had brought other women here to do ther

shopping.
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Gina was darting to look at the coas when Alan returned for her. He frowned
when he noticed that she was looking at coats that only sported a fur collar. He stood next
to her for a minute before he spoke. "Mrs. Peters, send something appropriate out to the
penthouse tomorrow with the rest of the things please. You know what | like" Once
agan Gina redized that he had dedt with this lady many times before. It only served to
make Gina more aware of the differences between hersdf and Alan’s past girlfriends. He
took her by the arm and propelled her out of the store, not even giving her the chance to
say goodbye to Mrs. Peters. "We've got one more stop to make." Alan told her.

Slently Gina let him usher her back to the car, she knew it wouldn't be any use to
argue with him. Also she was very tired, it had been a bng day. The strain of being with
Alan wasnt helping things either. Shelonged to be & homein her own bed.

“Wewill just teke alittle drive.” Hetold her.

Gina rdaxed and was enjoying the plessant drive. Alan made smdl tdk and it
was only later thet Ginaredized the direction in which they were heading.

"This is the way to your penthouse" She didn't even try to keep the surprise or
accusation out of her voice.

"I'm glad you remembered." Alan shot back with a tight smile, the kind one might
shower on anot too bright child.

She wondered what he was up to. What reason did they have to go to his
penthouse? "Why are we going there?' She asked him warily. "I want to go home. I'm
very tired." If she thought to dissuade him she redlized it wasn't about to work.

"I'd like to talk to you for alittle while first."” Alan told her easly enough.

To Gina the thought of being done with him in his goatment had her worried.
Things weren't the same since those days at her farmhouse.

"But you don't know where | live and it is awfully far out of your way." She dill

tried to talk him out of it.
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"You live on long idand right?' He pulled her doseto him.

"How?' Shetook aquick glance a him. Was there anything he didn't know now?

"How did | know?’

“I've had you checked out of course.” Hetold her smply.

Ginahad one of her suspicions confirmed just then. He was having her watched!

"I didn't want you skipping out on me” He paused and then added soberly.
"Agan."

Gina sat back and secretly acknowledged defest.

As the car moved on Gina didnt even know tha she had fdlen adeep until she
woke to find her head on Alan’s comfortable shoulder.

He shook her when the car was parked and she wondered how long they had been
gtting like that in his buildings underground garage.

Latter in Alan's gpatment Gina sat on a cushion that was part of his pit group and
spped a the drink he had offered her. Alan seemed content to stare at her; he wasn't
taking like he sad he wanted to do. Gina didn't like it. Why did she fed like he had one
up on her about something?

"Why are you daing a me?' She asked quietly. "Have | done something
wrong?'

Gina watched him cross the room to st next to her then. She wished he had stayed
where he was.

"Because you are S0 pretty and you look like an angel, even if we both know
better.”

Why did he continue to cast her in the role of villan?

"l am trying to decide if 1 want to take you now or wait until after the wedding.”

Her eyes popped open in rueful surprise. Alan smiled a her crookedly.
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“However, it strikes me that | could do both couldn't 17" Alan reached out and
picked up a lock of her long hair. Gina knew that al of his tessng wasnt just a front. He
wanted her. There was well-controlled passon glazing over his gray green eyes whether
he knew it or not.

She pulled away and extricated her har. "Alan, | think | better leave now. You
didnt redly have anything you wanted to tak to me about anyway. You just wanted to
torment me. | can always catch the train back if you don't want to drive me.”

"I'm not ready to take you yet.” Gina struggled futildly as he unexpectedly pulled
her close againgt him and attempted to kiss her.

Countering him Ginaturned her head and hiskissfell harmlesdy on her cheek.

Undaunted, Alan ran kisses down her sengtive neck and nuzzled behind her ear.
Shetried to remain passve. Remain passve with Alan? Impossible!

"You redly should name that pefume Angds Breath, it mekes you smel
heavenly.” Involuntarily her head fell back and she accepted his tender caresses. "By the
way, 0 that you will quit fidgeting | want you to know that I'm not going to be taking
you home. Y ou will be staying here with me from now on.”

This revelation was just too high handed. Gina didnt know how to handle it.
There was no way she was going to be bull dozed into saying with him and he might just
aswdl find it out now.

"l am not going to stay here" Gina told him forcefully | am going home. It will be
quite easy to cal acab. Now if you will excuse me."

"You could. " Alan interrupted her with a sweetly mocking smile. "But, I'm afraid
you don't have an gpartment to go home to now."

Ginajumped to her feet. He was back to acting crazy again.

"l took the liberty as your fiancé of having your things brought over here. There

wasn't much considering it was a furnished apartment.”

93



Ginas mouth fel open. Alan acted as if he didn't tel her anything out of the
ordinary. Gina didnt know if he was telling the truth or not. He couldn't be. No one
would let him teke her things out of her gpatment. Would they? Stll, Alan could be
pretty convincing.

"You what? | dont believe you, you couldnt have.you woudnt dare” She
fussed a him not knowing which line of thought she wanted to pursue fird. Her eyes
interlocked with his. She was involved with amadman? A lunatic? The nerve of him!

"l did" He told her amply. "Go look in your room. It is the first door on the right.
Actudly it was quite easy, | bought out your lease and had my trusty housekeeper move
al of your things over here. It only took her one trip with the help of her husband Mike. |
can't tdl you what an inspiration he has been to me...very smple, you see.”

She couldn't believe this. And just who the heck was Mike and what did he have
to do with anything?

This was the very lagt straw, Gina was boiling mad. She ran to the room and flung
open the door. Sure enough, what she saw was enough to send her into shock. She
recognized her persond things tha she had left so safe and sound in her gpartment just
that morning.

Samming the door violently, wishing his head was in it; Gina sat down heavily
on the bed. She would have to kill him that was dl there was to it. He was a menace to
the whole human race, especidly to this one paticular femde. If she only could, she
smiled devioudly.

Jus who the heck did he think he was anyway? Why did he keep trying to
manipulate her this way? What right did he have to meddle in her lifel He had a right to
be mad a her but redly, enough was enough. First he tries to bully her into marriage, and
then he threatens her and now this. Would any court in the land blame her for knocking

his conceited block off?

94



Suddenly Gina fet very londy. She didn't redly have any one she could cdl for
help. None of her friends could possibly stand up to aman like Alan.

The more she sat there and thought about it the madder she got, so that when he
tapped on the door she flung it open nearly pulling it off of its hinges.

Gina faced him with fire in her lustrous eyes. It was time to st him draight, about
everything.

"That does it, I'm not staying here. " She bunched her fidts into bals to keep from
punching him like she wanted to. Never before had she been pushed so close to an act of
violence. She resorted to childish remarks ingtead. "1 hate you Alan Sullivan.” Gina didnt
care how she sounded to that arrogant brute.

"Now Angd face, is that any way to tak to the man you are about to marry." He
taunted her ignoring her withering words.

"Quit cdling me Angd face" She screamed a him, articulating each word as best
as she could. She couldn’t fight her anger. "I am not going to mary you, so get that
through your own thick head.” She jabbed him in the chest with her pointed finger. It was
amazing how much satisfaction she got from that one smdl action. "Never, not even if
you were the very last man left on the face of the entire earth.” Oh Lord shed resorted to
clichés too. “Now get out of my way before | follow my indincts and punch your lights
out.”

He didn't look afraid, far from it. "Okay." He stepped asde nonchdantly to let her
pass.

Gina grabbed her coat and purse, not caring where she would go as long as it was
asfar away from him as possible.

But the front door would not open. It was locked and there was no key in the dead

bolt. Why did he dways manage to have the upper hand?
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Vey dowly she turned to face the man leaning nonchdantly agangt the
doorframe of her room watching her insolently. She smoothed her features and asked
politely with deceptive calm. "Please unlock this door Alan.”

The slence was deafening.

"Sorry, | cant do that. | want you to stay Gina. Face it; you don't have anywhere
to go anyway. This will give us a chance to get better acquainted. After dl we don't want
to start out on the wrong foot do we? The wedding is only two days away, remember?*

How could she forget? He wouldn't et her.

"Alan you can't keep me here like a prisoner.” She glanced to the table to where
the phone had been. It wasn't there now. "You even hid the phone" She accused him.
“That isredly despicable." She sighed. "l fed like a captive bride.”

"Dont you like being trapped Gina? Well | didn't like being set up ether. You are
here to stay. I've seen to that and you can make of it what you will." He sounded so cold
and uncaring.

That was that, without the key she couldn't get out of his penthouse and leave. She
wan't Spiderman; she couldnt walk down the side of the tal building. He wasn't going
to give up tha key. Gina dung her coat and purse & him out of frustration and anger and
ingtantly regretted her temper tantrum. It wasn't like her at all.

Alan scowled at her. “Little wildcat, arent you? | know how to handle that
though.” He crossed the room threateningly in four long strides and clutched her by the
shouldersin avice like grip.

She thought he might dtrike her. Gina struggled to free hersdf but he captured her
hair a the back of her neck and forced her head back alowing him to kiss her harshly.
The more she druggled the tighter he hed her. Findly v/hen Gina could druggle no
more, redizing that she was no maich for his superior strength she leaned into him to take

the pressure off of herslf.
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He pulled back and looked a her and then proceeded to kiss her again only more
gently thistime, inggting thet her lips part for the ondaught of his.

Gina fdt her anger dran out of her in one long sweep, then it was replaced by
something ese, a deep longing to be closer to the man that held her. Alan caressed and
tantalized her into submisson. Did her redlize the effect he was having on her?

He released her to stroke her head gently alowing her to bring her head forward
and rest it on his chest. His heartbeat thundered wildly in her ear. Alan gently caressed
her sdes and her back, running his hands up and down causing her to relax even further.
Sheindinctively cuddled doser to him endlosing himin her own arms.

Slowly Alan coaxed her arms up 0 that they encircled his neck and her breasts
were crushed gently up againg his chest. His mouth closed over hers and his tongue
sought to know the inner recesses of her soft mouth.

Then just when dl d her senses were responding to his touch and common sense
could no longer tell her what to do, Alan pushed her away from him. Didnt he know that
she desired to be taken by him in the way that only he could a that moment?

Gina looked up and wha she didn't see shocked her. There was no longing
reciprocated in his eyes. Gina redized that it was dl a power game to him to pad his ego.
He was udng her own wesknesses agang her. She suddenly felt sck to her stomach.
How could he do this to her? Did he think he could caress her into submisson? Maybe he
could. Shelooked a him with stunned eyes full of hurt. How could he do thisto her?

"Go to bed now love, we can continue this another time.”

He seemed to brush her off so eadly, he returned to the bar to fix himsdf ancther
drink. "Unless...you... ings of course.”

After a moments hestation Gina could do nothing but sorm out of the room
damming her door in hurt protest. Long after she showered and lay down on her strange

bed, she dtill cried.
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Gina by awake for hours thinking of him. Gina had never wanted a man so much
in her life, not the way she wanted Alan. She knew that no matter what, she would marry
him and make the best of things. He was good and kind when he tried to be and Gina
redized rductantly that she loved him. When exactly she had fdlen in love with him she,
wasn't sure. She only knew that her heart was full of him. She loved Alan Sullivan, who
disrusted her s0. Wel, she would just prove to him that he could trust her through time.
If proximity had power then so be it, she would make that cynicd man love her back.
Wherethere sawill, there saway.

Apparently he at least wanted her. Hed sure gone to enough trouble if he didn't.
Somehow she would find the way to win his heart.

Sowly, ddiberatdly, Gina left her room, waked down the short hal and stood
dlently by Alan’'s open bedroom door. She could make him want her too. But then she
hestated as she thought of Alan deeping in there. What would he think of her coming to
him like this? Maybe he was dready adeep. If not, would he rgect her and tell her to go
back to her own room like he did earlier in the evening.

She stood there undecided if she was doing the right thing, opening hersdf up to
him like this. After dl how much did she redly know him? Her heat tried to convince
her she knew enough.

Alan cdled to her gently from the dark in hisroom. "Come on in Gina."

Did she dare? Still she hestated, wondering if it was her over active imagination.

"Gina?' She heard it again. “You can do it. Comeonin.”

Gina dipped dowly into the dark room to stand by his bed. She didn't know what
to do. Alan reached out a strong hand and pulled her down on to the bed with him. His
eyes were aready accustomed to the dark and Gina &t a soft kiss on her cheek as he held

her dose. When he made no further move towards her Gina wondered if he knew what
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she wanted, that she wanted him to make love to her. Didn't he redize why she came to
him? She shifted to look up a him.

"Go to deep now Gina" He squeezed her tight and nestled her in the comfortable
crook of his am. "You're not ready yet Gina" He told her softly. "I'm not ready. Sweet
dreams.”

They both lay very dill after that, Gina mogly from shock. Findly when Gina's
confused mind and exhausted body caught up to her, she dept, comfortable and

contented, not knowing that Alan was till wide-awake.
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CHAPTEREIGHT

Alan woke firg and relished the feding of Gina lying in his ams. He longed to
kiss her into waking but he knew he didn't dare. He knew he wouldn’'t be able to stop
himsdf. He wanted her too badly. Soon though, he told himsdf. He wouldn't have to hold
back. Silently he extricated himself and moved off of the bed.

He covered the deeping girl with the warm sheets and watched as she cuddled
deeper into the bed with a dight smile on her face. It was the same type of smile he had
seen on her that firds morning & her famhouse. He wondered what she was dreaming
about.

Alan observed her for a minute wondering why she came to him last night, the
way she did. He'd been quite surprised. He expected that she would have been mad a
him for severd days a least. Alan knew what he hoped the answer was, he just wasn't
sure. Maybe she came in search of the key and chickened out.

Going to the kitchen to fix breskfast he was Hill deep in thought. Gina was bright,
beautiful and sendtive, yet she had a vulnerable side to her. There was a lot he didn't
understand about her.

The more he thought about the deviousness it would take to set him up like he
thought she had, he knew it wasn't possible. He couldn't bring himsdlf to believe that she
could do that any more.

Could he redly go through with this? Making her marry him? Alan wasnt sure if
he wanted to. He admitted that he had falen for this ample girl in a big way. A way he
never thought would have been possble for him.

Alan told himsdf that Gina might say one thing yet her eyes and her actions told

him something entirdly different. He dso knew he could have made love to her last night
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anytime he wanted and yet something had held him back. He told her that she waan't
ready. In truth it was he who was not ready to force an intimacy between them that might
hurt thingsin the long run.

Could he continue to try and control and manipulate her this way? Alan knew hed
dready been caught in his own trap. Yet indinct told him tha Gina wouldnt have
dlowed hersdf to fdl into his marriage trgp unless she fdt something for him too. There
were too many holesfor her to escape through if she redly wanted.

Alan was just putting the rest of the food on the breskfast table when he heard her
quiet footsteps on the floor behind him.

Turning around Alan saw her behind him. He could hardly take his eyes off of
her. Gina looked even younger than her twenty-four years in the mornings. He slently
accused himsdf of being a cradle snatcher. Gina gave him that specid warm smile that
was dl her own, he knew that she couldn't conscioudy control them. Alan watched as she
shifted nervoudy in the same spot while he ran his hungry eyes over her appearance.
Today she was dressed in a Smple pair of navy blue dacks with a pastd pnk blouse and
a gray vest. It looked good on her, accenting the denderness of her waist and the fullness
of her breasts.

"You're up early, and | see you're dressed dready. You look lovely Gina. Did you
deep wdl? " Alan watched the color rush to her cheeks. She was the picture of
innocence.

"Y esthank you." Then she added quietly. "Did you?'

"Jug fine" Alan lied. "Nothing ever disurbs my deep. St down, | have
something to discuss with you before you take off to work." She did reluctantly. She fad
aright to be wary, he thought.

"l could have fixed the bregkfast." Gina offered. “What did you want to tak to me

about?' Curiosity aways got the better of her.
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“It can wait until after you eat breskfast. There is no hurry.” Alan ddled, but
Ginadidnt give up thet essly.

"Aren’'t you going into work today?"

He could see that she was wary of him; she had good reason to be. He was up to
no good. "Not today, | have other things | need to do. Look Gina, | don't plan on going
back to the office until after the honeymoon.”

"Musgt be nice” She quipped, nibbling on a piece of crispy bacon. She was
garting to let down her guard.

Alan held his bregth.

"Theré's not an easy way to tell you this so | will just come out and say it, the
graight forward approach is best." He paused and she put down her bacon and looked
directly & him.

Alan saw her pull in her arms close to her body. She was expecting the worst. "l
cdled your boss and told him that you wouldn't be going back to work after today
ether."

He braced himsdf for the inevitable fight; it came immediately.

"You did what? You had no right to do that." She jumped up to her feet knocking
her chair back to the floor with a loud thud. "It is my job! | like to work and you certainly
didn't ask me what | wanted to do. What you can't seem to get into your pig headed brain
is tha | am quite cgpable of running my own life without your help. In case it hes
escaped your atention, | have been taking good care of mysdf for quite some time. You
didn't say anything about quitting my job as part of the agreement.”

Alan continued to gt there while she got it dl out of her sysem. He watched as
three different expressons crossed over her face in the span of only a moment. It amazed

him. Fird, there was surprise and then anger and lagsly something he couldn't quite
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recognize. “Unlock that door right this minute Alan. I've had quite enough of this. | am
going to work before | do something dragtic like take a punch at you.” She threatened.

She was gorgeous when she was angry with him.

'What about breskfast?' He reminded her. He thought she might actudly take that
swing; she denched her fists so tight.

"Breakfast? Y ou've got to be kidding. How would you like to wear it?"

Heraised an eyebrow at her.

| am certainly not hungry anymore. What did you expect after dropping a bomb
on me like that." She was Hill fuming mad and Alan visudized that he could dmost see
the smoke ralling off of her.

"The door." She reminded him.

"It's dready unlocked." He told her and she turned and looked at it. She didn't
trust him.

"Come on, if you indgt on getting so bent out of shape, 1 will drive you over then
| can pick you up when you are ready to leave."

Alan didn't dare say home, he knew she didn’t see it that way yet.

"I will never be ready." She defied him.

"Sure you will." Alan told her camly, he knew what time she got off. He would
get there early.

"Does it redly matter what pleases me? You seem to be determined to bully me
around, and | haven’t done anything wrong. But will you listen to me? No because...”

Alan lisened to her rant and rave a him dl the way to the Gazette. If she had
asked him if he dill believed that she hadn’'t told the truth and set him up he might have
even admitted it to her. He laughed dl the way back to the penthouse. HEd never met

such asmdl person with such a hot volatile temper.

103



He tried to imagine what it would be like to be maried to such a wildcat.
Somehow Alan didn't think that her anger would be that hard to control, not when she
practically melted at his every touch. What they had together was specidl.

The rest of the day didnt go as well as Alan expected. After work Gina locked
hersdf in her room and dayed there, he let her. Alan worried that he might have pushed
her too far, too fast.

That night Alan didn't get much deep dther, he wated and waited for Gina to
cometo him or even tak to him, she didnt.

He supposed she was spending her time sorting through the things he bought for
her the night before. Alan had placed them in her room as soon as they came. She was
doing a good job of avoiding him. He wondered what she was thinking about. Severd
times he checked to see if her light was ill on. All he had to do was check the crack
underneath her door for Ight. Alan thought about trying to talk to her and just gave it up.
He would let her make the next move.

Alan wondered what he could do to get this smdl woman to love him. It was
important to him that she would come to love him. He tried to figure out what it was that
made her so specid, so different from the others. Even Brenda who he had come the
closest to fdling in love with didn't hold a candle to Gina.

What if he rdeased her from their bargan? Would she stay or would she run as
far and as fast as she could to get away from him? Would she dlow him to even see her
again if he did? He didn't want to risk not seeing her again. She dready meant too much
to him. This way he had her, no doubt about it. Alan fdt that in time he could win her
love, if Mike s example was anything to go by it just might work for him too.

Alan paced back and forth in the darkness of his room wondering what he should
do. Things had seemed so easy before. He froze in his tracks when he heard the door to

Gina's room quietly open. Did he dare hope? He saw her pass on the way to the rest
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room. On her way back she paused by his door, sanding to the side so that if he had been
in bed he would not have seen her.

She gtood there like the night before, not daring to wak boldly in. From the
shadows he watched her. He could see the play of emotions cross her expressive face,
determination, fear, shyness, questions and then back to fear. He knew she had ended up
rgecting the idea. The dim light shimmered off of her long golden blonde hair and fell
softly around her petite shoulders. Coupled with her wide eyes, it gave her an angdic
agopearance. When she turned to leave Alan made up his mind, he wouldnt wait any
longer. He would help her take those few daring steps.

Alan stepped through the doorway and enveloped Gina in his ams, noting the
moment of tenson and surprise to her. She apparently thought she had gone unnoticed.

Alan kissed her deeply with dl of the unspoken passon he could muster up, and
he was pleased to discover that she was doing the same thing.

He pulled her so close that he could fed the rapidness of her pulsating heartbest.
He expetly molded her dight form to his. His own desre was growing. Alan reached
down and lifted Gina in to his ams. He carried her © his soft bed. It was the firgt time he
had ever fet like doing that for anyone. He lad her in the center with infinite care, and
stretched out next to her.

"I want you Gina” He told her honestly. "I don’t want to just deep with you, not
right away & least. Do you understand?’ Alan hugged her tight againg his chest.

"l know." She whispered and kissed the strong column of histhroat.

Alan wanted her to be sure; he gill hestated. "If 1 make love to you Gina, you
redize that you will be mine. It has to be a commitment between us"

"I know that too. | want the same thing." She told him huskily. "Kiss me Alan.”

She commanded him softly and eagerly wrapped her arms around his neck.
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His dim control was just about to bresk. "You will never be dble to leave me”
Alan warned her serioudy, as he ran his hands up and down her sdes and over her dight
hips. This moment was too important for both of them.

"l don't want to." She paused and looked up a him in the darkness. She kissed
him lightly. "But Alan..." He could see her bite her lower lip. God, how he wanted to
love her!

"Yes Angd face?' He coaxed as he unbuttoned his shirt. She stopped him and
darted doing it hersdf. "Do you 4ill think | set you up? That | intended on doing another
gory onyou?"

He could see how important it was to her and bresthed a Sgh of reief that he
could tell her honestly how heredly fdt.

“No, | don't." She looked up and smiled a him. "I don't believe that anymore. The
more I’ve come to know you, the more I've realized that you are not capable of being that
devious."

"Thank you." She hugged him appreciatively. Then she perceptibly lowered her
voice, as she pulled his shirt off. "But Alan there is something ese |l lied to you about."

Alan tensed, she sounded s0 serious. He was afraid it would be something bad.
"What's that?' He was almogt afraid to ask.

"The other day | told you that | hated you and that | didnt love you." She looked
down a her hand lying on his chest. Alan followed her eyes It looked so smdl and
fragile lying there,

"l remember. And?" Alan coaxed her, to hear the rest.

"It's not true. |1 don't hate you. | think | knew even then that | loved you." She

snuck a peek at him and added quickly. "Isit okay for meto love you?’
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Alan hugged her so tight he thought he might bresk her. How he longed to hear
those three precious words from her sweet lips. It made al the trouble and effort to chase
her worthwhile. This was even better than he hoped for.

“It's more than okay. It's fantagtic. | love you too Gina."

Her head jerked up.

“I have dnce that firg morning." Alan watched as tears of happiness came into
her eyes and ran down her cheek and mingled with her smile. "Loving you has become a
habit."

“I don't want to disgppoint you Alan, when we make love.”

"Y ou won't darling, I'm sure of it."

"But you are O much more experienced than | am." She protested quietly. Alan
knew that love would make dl the difference.

“Youwon't." Alan kissed her into sllence.

He fet her dight shaking as he removed her baby doll gown. His eyes were drawvn
to the firmness of her smal round breasts and the flatness of her slky stomach, then back
to the wide-eyed girl watching him. He noticed her withdraw her hand; she had wanted to
touch his chest. Was she fearful of her own boldness?

“It is okay to touch me" He told her. Alan clasped her hand to his chest; she
began to explore it fredly.

Alan knew he had to be gentle indinct teling him tha this night would be
important to both of them. He wanted to use dl of his experience with this woman, so he
kept supreme control on his own desire for aslong as he could.

Her touch and caress was as light as a feather as she explored his body. She may
not have had lots of experience but she definitely knew how to excite him.

He wated until long after he fdt Gina ach her smdl body into his letting him

know that she was ready to receive him. Then he covered her with his weight and dowly
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fulfilled them both. Alan waited for her response undernesth him then he caressed her
and kissed her gingerly till they both lay exhausted in each other’sarms.

Alan gmiled when he heard her whisper that she didn't know it could be s
beautiful. Once more he brought her to the same feverish pitch as his own before morning
came. He redized then what it was that made Gina so specid, her giving of hersdf totaly
and unequivocdly.

Before dawn, Alan woke, he fdt Gina dirring in his ams. “Are you okay?' He
asked. “Did | hurt you?'

The restraint and control Alan held earlier was sheer torture for him. Never before
had the act of making love weighed o heavily on him. He longed for and amost dreaded
the next time, he waa't sure he could put himself through it again.

"Fne” She shuggled closer to hiswarmth. "Alan?’

"Yes?' Hetucked the sheets around her gingerly.

“Wasit good for you too? | mean did | disgppoint you?’

"It was dl tha making love should be and no you did not disgppoint me” Alan
knew it was the truth; love had made dl the difference. It was more than the act of
coupling he was used to. It was the sharing of ther souls and hearts, the oneness that
made it S0 pecid. “Y ou belong to me now Gina Holt, mine, forever.”

She didn’'t hear him, she was dready haf adeep again.

The woman child in his ams was his. Alan knew he would never let her go now,
not ever. She dready meant the world to him. It felt good to hold her in his ams. He

would never be londly again with her around to brighten up hislife.
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CHAPTER NINE

The morning of the wedding Gina dill felt she was living in a dream. Alan loved
her, how could it be true? How could an important handsome man like that love someone
like hersdf?

Gina lay back in Alan’s spacious tub and luxuriated in the rose scented water she
had run for hersdf. In just a few hours she would be Mrs. Alan Sullivan. Alan had left
her early tha morning to make sure that she had her privacy. She longed to see him
agan.

Gina was interrupted by a phone cdl just as she was sepping out of the bath.
Wrapping hersdf in afluffy towe she went to answer it, maybe it was Alan.

"Hdlo?' She answered it tentatively. A womans voice answered huskily. Vaguely
Ginawas disappointed thet it wasn't Alan.

"Is Alan & home? | would like to spesk to him please.”

"I'm afraid he’ s not here right now. Can | take a message”?"

There was adight pause. "When do you expect him back?'

"I'm not sure” Gina answered her honestly. She didn't know if Alan planned on
coming back to the penthouse before they Ieft or not.” He didn't say." There was a longer
pause.

"Who isthis?' The woman questioned her haughtily.

"My name is Gina I'm Alan’s fianc&" Gina nearly choked on the words, it was
the first time she had ever acknowledged that.

"Wel, wel, wdl.” There was another long pause.

Gina wondered who she was taking to but didnt want to seem nosey since the

cdl was for Alan. "So it's the little fiancé is it? | hope you know what you are letting
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yoursdf in for." The voice told her enigmaticaly. Her words were a little durred. Was
she drunk?

"Pardon?' Gina frowned, what was that supposed to mean. Gina didnt like
mysterious ominous messages, especialy from strangers.

"Alan Sullivan is a hard one to hold on to. If | were you | would be worried about
his reasons for marrying you. Alan’'s not the marrying kind unless of course there was a
good reason for it."

Ginafdt her anger growing in legps and bounds.

"Whom am | spesking to?' Gina wanted to know. How dare the woman think that
Alan was only usng her? They had solved dl ther problems They had confessed ther
love for each other.

"Oh dont worry honey. I'm not trying to gtir up any trouble” Gina knew better
than to fdl for that one "I was just cdling to wish the groom a happy mariage. It is
today isn'tit?"

"Yesitis” Ginadidnt like this person.

"And hes run off dready? That's a shame. Wdl tdl him Brenda cdled and
wished him luck will you?'

"I will. Goodbye."

"TaTa" She taunted mockingly.

So that was the mysterious Brenda. Like heck she would give him the message.

Gina brushed off the annoying phone cdl as a jedous old girl friend judt trying to
make trouble for her and Alan. They didn't need that. She knew she wouldn't even tel
him about it.

Latter she dipped into her pretty white wedding gown. It was white lace over
satin with long full deeves and a floor length veil. She loved it, and just as she thought it

looked good on her. Ginawanted to look the part of an angd for Alan.
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Somehow their crazy mixed up reationship had turned around and they were
going to be married because of love and not coercion.

The only thing that was putting a damper on her day was that she worried that
everything was happening too fast. She worried because it seemed they hardly knew each
other.

At the gppointed time the limousine came to pick her up. She didnt know that
Alan’'s company had a limousine too. She chewed her lip nervoudy dl the way to the
quaint chape Alan had picked out. Was she redly going to be married to Alan? She was!

Once indde, a kindly gray haired woman whisked her away to an adjoining room.
It was to keep her from Alan’'s eyes until the moment of the ceremony. She didnt fed so
aone when she peeked through a crack in the door and saw that Alan had seen to inviting
her coworkers from the Gazette and her neighbors from her gpartment complex.

Her heart swdled, it was such a nice thing for him to do. Even Mr. Maithews was
there. Gina practicdly didn't recognize him with out his familiar gray suit and every day
scowl. He wore a dark suit completed with a carnation in his lape. She was pleasaed that
he had agreed to give her away. She only wished her grandfather could have lived long
enough for that honor. No matter, she felt loved.

When the music sarted and Gina floated down the aide she was secretly pleased
at the astonished look on Alan’s handsome face.

She thought she looked good and Alan's expression reveded to her that he
thought s0 too. Gina found hersdf drawn to how magnificent he looked too with his dark
forma black tuxedo.

She hardly remembered uttering the words of the ceremony and she wondered if
al brides had that problem. It was dl one long dreamy blur, the wedding, reception, even

theride to the airport.
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The Gazette was the only paper dlowed to cover the event and other than a
professona photographer the others were banned. Mr. Maithews fluttered around
looking like a nervous papa.

It was only when Gina was on Alan’s private jet that she even hafway relaxed.
Alan didn't seem to be having any problem. She didnt tdl him that shed never been on a
jet before. Gina just hoped she wasnt turning green as they took off. She couldn’'t hide
anything from Alan though. He was too adiute.

"What are you s0 jittery about Mrs. Sullivan?' Alan teased her. She liked the way
he said Mrs. Sullivan so possessively.

Gina dhrugged her shoulders, marveing & how handsome her newly acquired
husband looked dressed ultra casudly for a change, in jeans and a pullover shirt. Shed
only seen himin suits or shirts and dacks; this made him look even more rugged.

"Is this your firg flight on a smdl jet before?' Alan asked her trying to guess the
cause of her nervousness,

"I'm &fraid so. Its my firgt flight ever." She confessed.

Alan quirked a surprised eyebrow at her confession.

Ginasghed; it wasjust another difference between hisworld and hers.

"No problem.” Alan took a hold of her hand and comforted her. "Once in the air,
its just a hop, skip, and a jump over to the Bahamas”" Alan's eyes widened in
mortification, when he redized that he let ther destination dip out. He had been guarding
the dedtination so secretively. Then he laughed, at her stunned expression.

"The Bahamas?' She breathed, she hadnt expected anything so nice and they
were planning on staying for two full weeks.

"Only the best for my wife" Alan put his am around her and Gina snuggled cose
to him on the soft velvet covered couch. "Would you like something to drink? There is a

bar." Alan’'s atentiveness put her at ease.
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"No thanks, but you have one if you want. Dont worry on my account." Gina
looked at him with her love in her eyes.

"Nah.” He brushed the back of his hand aong her jaw. "I don't need one, | just
thought it might help you relax.”

"l am relaxed." Shelied indignantly.

"Sure you are" Alan laughed & her serious expresson. "Well, | could be" Gina
frowned, getting an idea.

"How?' He questioned. "What ever it is, I'll do my best to see to what you need.”

Gina's eyes twinkled mischievoudly.

"You dways do.” Gina drew him doser and kissed him playfully, nipping lightly
a his full bottom lip. She pulled avay when he tried to deepen the kiss. Would he take
the hint?

"l see what you mean." Alan captured her retregting lips for alonger full kiss.

"It doesnt seem to be working though." Alan placed his finger on the throbbing
pulse a the base of her neck.

"Trus me." She whispered enticingly. "It'sworking."

"So it is" Alan admitted as he held her close and kissed her. Ging, felt secure in
his arduous embrace, yet she longed for the inevitable intimacy that they would soon
share together.

From the airport to the Nassau high rise hote where they would be spending their
honeymoon Alan and Gina both sat quietly enraptured by the beauty of the Bahamas.

"Everything is S0 green.” Gina ventured at lagt.

"That's because of their sub tropicd dimae”" Alan told her. "They are fortunate
to only have an average temperature range between seventy-five and eighty degrees from

winter to summer.”
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"Mug be nice” Gina agreed with him rolling down the taxi window to sogk in
the warm breeze. "Mogt of the people are dark skinned." Gina observed as they winded
their way through the streets. Alan looked so relaxed. Why couldn’t she be relaxed?

"True, most of the people but not al of them are of African descent.” Alan paused
to run his hand dong his jaw as he thought. "If | remember correctly many of them were
descendants of daves taken to the idands by Loydigs fleeing the American Revolution.”
Alan blew teasingly in her ear and kissed it.

"That's interesting. What is the predominae language?' Gina tried to ignore his
advances, she fdt like teesing him.

"English." Alan threw alazy arm around her shoulder.

"Have you been here before Alan?’ Gina asked; her curiogity was up now since
he obvioudy knew some about the idand.

"Once, a few years back | dsayed for a few days until the threat of a possble
hurricane sent me back to New York City."

Gina longed to ask him if he was done or if he had a girlfriend with him. She
decided he was amind reader when he answered her.

"l was by mysdf." Alan laughed. "Did | seem like such a rake?' Gina looked up
a himwryly. "The press did manage to paint that picture afew times.”

Ginaremembered reading about his exploits with the opposite sex.

"This place sure is crowded.” Gina changed the subject quickly; she didn't want to
think about Alan with other women. The thought of Brenda flashed through her brain.

“That's because hdf of the populaion lives here” Alan went on to tel her many
interesting facts about the idands. She was surprised to learn that the idands were largely
formed by shells and cord materia resting on a submerged platform.”

By the time they reached the hotd is was close to dinnetime. To Gina it seemed

the people were dl open and friendly. Thelr suite was large and spacious. They hardly
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had time for more than a quick look around before Alan inssted that they change for the
evening med. Gina chose a pde blue chiffon dress that gathered a the wagt with a
sequin choker to match.

It was just one of the many outfits Alan had bought for her. She liked Alan's
choice of a three-piece sed blue suit. It made his dark har stand out. His manhood
would never be questioned, whatever he wore.

Once seated in the opulent hotd dining room Gina felt nervous and fluttery again.
When the waiter came to take their order she let Alan do it for her tdling him that for
tonight she just preferred a good old steak and baked potato. She admitted she wasn't
much for trying new dishes. Alan dso ordered them a fruity pinegpple cocktall and she
Spped a it leisurdly.

“Why s0 quiet?" Alan asked her after ashort slence.

Gina knew that he had hardly taken his eyes off of her today. When they changed
for dinner, Gina was sure that Alan wanted to make love with her and yet he hadn't made
the move. Gina had been disgppointed; shed wanted Alan dl day. It was a growing ache
indde of her. She wanted to fed him againg her.

She couldn’'t possbly tel him the truth. "I dont know; I'm just nervous | guess”
It really had been an eventful day, so much had happened, in the last week for that matter.
It seemed her life only started in earnest Since she met Alan.

"You're not regretting our marriage dready are you?' Alan teased as he reached
across the table and took her hand in both of his. His gray green eyes searched her blue
green ones.

“No certanly not." Gina assured him swiftly. ‘It's just thet..." Did she dare admit
to him how new everything seemed, tha there hadnt been enough time for everything to

Settle in on her consciousness yet? Would he understand?

115



"Jus wha?' Alan coaxed. "You can open up to me I'm your husband
remember?' He teased at her hesitation.

She was being foolish wasn't she? He was her husband now for better or worse.

"That'sit." Shetold him enigméticaly.

Alan shook his head as if to clear it. He chuckled deep in his chest. "Did | miss
part of this conversation or something?

"It's just that | can hardly believe that we are redly maried that's dl." Gina
lowered her eyesto the table shyly.

"I have a licensg, | can prove it." Alan tessed her. "If you want to see it." He
pretended to reach in his pocket asif to show it to her.

"If I’ve counted the days or actud hours weve known each other..." She left the
rest hanging inthe air.

Alan grew s=rious.

"Sometimes it hgppens tha way Gina When two people mest, they just know
ingantly thet they've found their mate.”

Gina saw a flicker of desre light up his gray green eyes as he went on to explain.
"Beddes, after tonight, | think youll be more convinced. I'm going to make love to you
until you fed like you've been married forever." Hetold her huskily.

"That might take some doing." Gina fdt free to flirt with him. She taunted him
softly with her eyes. She knew he meant it too.

"Exactly." Alan smiled roguishly.

Ginalaughed lightly. She was looking forward to it.

Dinner never seemed to take so long. They held hands like teenagers and swung
them back and forth al the way back to their suite.

Alan paused at the door and turned her to face him.
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"We could go see some of the locd night sights firg Gina if youd like. | will
leave it up to you.” Alan watched her.

“I'd rather stay right here... with you." She told him honestly. She could see the
gghts later; tonight was ther fird night together as man and wife. This was where she
wanted to be.

“That's what | was hoping you would say." Alan amiled a her. He unlocked the
door and swung her up in his srong ams. Gina laughed openly. Alan was so big and
grong, shefet safe.

"What if someone sees us?” She protested weekly. Gina felt loved, cherished and
adored. Thiswas her man, her love.

"Who cares? | don't. Do you redly cae?' Alan lowered his head for a kiss.
"Youre my wife. Besides it's a dead give away. They will know that we ae on our
honeymoon." Alan strode eadily in to the room with her and kicked the door shut behind
them. He held her tightly for a moment before setting her on her feet in the middle of the
room.

Gina knew indantly that someone had been in the room while they were at
upper, a Alan's indigation no doubt. The lights were dimmed, giving the room a soft,
inimate glow. A bucket of ice with a bottle of expendve champagne embedded in ice
sood beckoningly on a low coffee table. Soft musc floated seductively around them
seemingly coming from al over. Gina recognized the tune as Tenderly'. How thoughtful
of him.

When Alan dipped out of his suit jacket, vest and tie and moved in the direction
of the champagne Gina grasped his am and pulled him back. She didnt need that; she

needed Alan. She needed to fed hisarms around her, her body pressed to his.
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Wordlesdy she stepped into his embrace. Alan gave a contented sigh and expertly
molded her dight form to his so that they fully touched from the breast down to their
knees. His arms surrounded her and pulled her close.

He murmured in her ear. "My impatient angel.” Alan bent his head and caressed
her temple with hislips. “Wefit together so perfectly.”

He didn't have to tdl her that, she knew that dready. Gina good up on tiptoe and
brushed her lips over his teasingly. Her fingers crept around his shoulders and curled in
his glky dark har. She loved his soft hair, she let her fingers play in it a will. He sndled
of aftershave and tasted of pinegpple as Gina pulled a the back of his head to bring it
down. She kissed him provocatively, nibbling, teasing for dl she was worth.

"Gina" Alan breathed her name and deepened their kiss. He parted her lips for the
sensuous exploration of his tongue. That ddicious yeaning was building and growing
ingde of her.

Alan's hands pressed lightly a her lower spine crushing her againg him. They
drew gpart rductantly; gasping for ar and Gina heard his low husky groan of frudration.
Shefdt it too; their clothes were too much of abarrier.

"Alan?' Gina gave him a questioning look. Couldnt he see the flame of dedsre
about to consume her?

His answer was to dowly swing her up in his ams and carry her through to ther
bedroom. With one hand, he leaned down and dedt with the bedspread and flung the
sheets back before letting her dide to the floor. Her body brushed againgt his on the way
down.

"l want you 0 badly Gina" Alan whispered in her ear. “ | am afraid | might loose

control." He looked frustrated.
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"Snce when have | ever been breskable?' She didn't quite understand his
hestation. Gina stepped back from him, to see him more clearly. She was remembering
therr first night of such incredible loving. It had been wonderful beyond words.

"l dont think I will have the patience you need. It nearly tore me up the other
night. It takes a lot out of a man to have to exert so much control. A drink first might help
me"

Now she understood! He was afraid of hurting her or scaring her. He wanted this
night to be specid. Alan hadn't made a desrous move towards her since that night and
now she understood why.

Déeliberately, Gina reached behind hersdf and dowly dragged down her zipper,
letting the chiffon dress dip provocetively to the floor. Gina never took her eyes off of
him. She loved him with her eyes dowly. “Maybe | want you to loose control.” Gina let
the little beige wisp of a bra and panties follow the dress. “That drink might get in the
way of the reaction | want from you.” She warned him.

Alan's eyes darkened perceptibly as he watched her and dlowed his eyes to
caress her body.

After a moment Gina sepped forward and unbuttoned his shirt. "Love me Alan.”
Gina tugged the shirt out of his waisband and did it off his ams letting it drop to the
floor by her dress, which looked like asmal blue puddle,

"Let me love you in my own way." She whispered huskily, pressng her soft lips
to his hair covered chest. “You've been going a litle dow for me Alan and wel we
wouldn't want you to be strained or anything.” She teased haf serioudy. “I better pick up
the dack.”

Alan's ams closed securdly around her and he chuckled. She let her hands run
over the hard packed muscles of his broad chest. She reached to unbuckle his belt. Only

his hand closed over hersto stop her.
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"Enough of your ddicious torture. I'm fagter.” He told her arogantly as he
quickly divested himsdlf of his dacks and briefsin one movement.

Gina wanted to tell him that torturing him was hdf the fun. At some point he had
dready stepped out of his shoes. Alan bent to dip off his socks. He trailled warm damp
kisses on her legs as he dowly moved up to her again. His maddeningly dow lovemaking
was driving her crazy with wanting. Findly he moved to her somach and aching breadts.

Gina clutched him to her tightly communicating her need or 0 she thought.
"Please Alan." Gina begged as she stepped back and tugged on his hands to lead him to
the bed. “Don’'t you get it? | need you now.”

He needed no second invitation.

"Youre so beautiful.” Alan groaned as they fel back on the bed together clinging
to each other. "l want to worship every inch of you." Alan settled himsdf more intimately
over her while her hands splayed across his back. Alan caressed her from shoulder to
waist and back up again.

He kissed, suckled and tormented her breasts. Longing engulfed her and ill Alan
drew ther love making out. And he clamed it was hard on a man, Gina laughed to
herslf.

Gina moved agangt him provocatively, she was shivering with impatience to have
him. Alan's hands roved over her body dowly, touching, tracing and loving. It was
exquisite torture.

"Please Alan." Gina ached agang him again, wanting him to join with her, to
fulfill her and satisfy her. "Take me now.”

“Sow down baby. Weve got dl night" He paused and nuzzled her neck. "Two
weeks." He corrected himself and blew in her ear. Then he brought his head up to look a

her. "All therest of our lives" He kissed her tenderly.
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Gina opened her mouth to his hungry searching kisses and her body responded to
his hungry searching caresses. She wanted to fed him ingde of her.

Redizing that he couldn't be rushed just yet Gina explored his mde body with
pride. She forced her hand between them to stroke and capture the evidence of his desire.
Alan reciprocated by seeking out the heart of her womanhood.

"Ummm, so warm, so moist, so ready.” His hands and fingers worked their magic.
"1 will never get enough of you Gina" He sghed.

"I am ready for you Alan. You don't have to go dow this time. | love you." Gina
moved againg him, rotating her hips. Surely he would end this tantaizing torture soon
for both their sakes.

"Love you too Angd face" Alans gentle hair roughened knee parted her thighs
and accepted her loving invitation. Gina gasped out loud, her passon, her pleasure
making itself known as he entered her.

Alan thrust hard and rocked and held her to him tighter. He brushed the hair out
of her eyes so that he could see her love filled face.

Gina arched and pushed and held onto him fiercely. The need grew and grew
between them until Gina thought she might cry out her desire.

Alan’s hands ministered to her, coaxed her and loved her.

When the culmination findly came, Gina cosed her eyes tightly and let it sweep
her away on undulating waves of intense pleasure.

Alan’'s contral findly snapped and he thrus more forcefully until he followed her
into their own world where nothing €se mattered or existed.

Ginaclung to Alan desperatdy feding the fine sheen of perspiration on his back.

"We are s0 good together." Alan told her a last as their bresthing dowed and he
moved to her side gtill caressing her, soothing her.

Gina sghed contentedly. Thiswas loving!
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"You wont hear any complaints from me" Then to Ginds surprise Alan jumped
up, his glorious body for her to see. Her eyes soaked in the sight of his hard mae body,
ghe didnt ever think she could see enough of it. Renewed desire shot through her. His
body shimmered under the dim light.

"Where are you going?’ Gina pulled the sheet over her; she wasn't as sdf-assured
of her own body to flaunt it.

"Beright back." Alan shot over his shoulder. “ Stay put.”

When Alan returned he was carrying two glasses of the chilled champagne. "The
nights ill young.” He hinted, handing her a glass. Then he lifted his glass to touch hers
in atoast. "Here'sto us, to the truth.”

Gina thought it was a strange toast. To the truth? What did he mean by that? She
decided he must mean that he believed her. After their lovemaking, how could he doubt
it?

Things couldnt have been better since they both knew the way it was between
them.

It indeed proved to be a long wonderful love filled night. They loved, laughed,
shared and even showered together. There was no denying the wonderful sexud charisma
that they shared.

Two glorious weeks sghtseeing the Bahamas went fast, way too fast for Gina
They saw everything there was to see.

Together they even spent a day deep-sea fishing. Alan hired a locd to take them
out. Gina never did caich anything but Alan did. He struggled for hours with a marlin
gzed fish before it findly tired and they pulled it indde the boat. When Alan took ore

look at Gina, hetold the guy to let it go again. They did, and Ginawas pleased.
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They spent days and days lazing on the wonderful beaches soaking up the warm
sun. Only because of Alan's atentiveness and his ingstence to rub lotion on her kept
Ginafrom burning.

All too soon the honeymoon was over and they returned to, not New York City
but to Alan’s Connecticut home.

Alan’'s home was a large English Tudor. It had two dories and plenty of land
aound it. Gina could tel that the house wasnt very old. Together they set up
housekeeping for red now and Ginaloved it.

Taking care of Alan was everything to her. She didnt even miss working yet.
Alan told her she could go back to work if she wanted. She turned the offer. Now it just
didn't seem worth the effort. She had Alan. She was content in a way she never had been
before.

Gina had dso never known the depths of love such as she had experienced with
Alan over the las month. The honeymoon in the Bahamas was something that Gina
would tressure forever. Those two incredible weeks of loving and living had been more
than she had ever dreamed of. Alan had seen to that. Since they had professed their love
for the other so openly everything seemed right with the world. Was this wonderful man
redly hers? Did sheredly beong to him?

As Gina, sat on the soft bed in her bedroom, the one she and Alan shared together
in his Connecticut home tears sprang into her eyes. He was s0 good to her. She missed
him terribly when he went to work during the daytime. She remembered the diamond
necklace and bracdet Alan had given her on their wedding night. It was such a surprise to
open the gay package and discover the angdl in a diamond-studded dress that hung from a
thin diamond choker. The bracelet matched the choker but did not sport the ddicate

angd. Ginawasn't used to recelving such eaborate gifts and told him so.
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Alan told her that he wanted to give her things. The whole honeymoon had gone
like that, one surprise after the other. Alan denied her nothing and even though she didn't
asx for things he adways seemed to know what pleased her. He did little things for her too
that made her fed specid and loved. When they made love, Gina knew she was making
him happy and contented too.

This day darted out bright and sunny. As the day drew toward night it grew
cloudy and darted to rain relentlesdy. Gina hated for Alan to fly back and forth in his jet
morning and evening and she wondered when he would grow tired of it. It had been his
own idea to live in Connecticut; she knew he liked the solitude of his country house
because of the privacy it offered them.

Tonight would be her and Alan’s firg attempt a entertaining, even if it was only
to be Mr. Hurst and his wife, He was Alan’s lawyer and friend. Gina had never met Carol
but she sure remembered the lawyer Mr. Hurst from her own trid. They had lunched
together once since the honeymoon with Alan. Gina learned from tha one lunch tha the
man was nothing like the hard cold lawyer she had met in court.

Gina wondered if she would be able to handle the socid obligations of Alan's. He
didn't push her about it but she knew that he had turned down severa invitations since
their return from the honeymoon.

Wéll, she couldn't worry about that now, she had to get ready. She wanted to look
goecid for Alan tonight. Gina picked out a lovely Slver colored evening gown with a
modest bugt line because she knew that it was Alan's favorite and it showed off her petite
figure wdl. It was ther one-month anniversary and she wanted to look her best. She
lifted her har up on top of her head in a popular upswing and pinned it up, hoping to

make herself ook more sophisticated.
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Gina gudied hersdf in the dressng room mirror. She looked different. If this was
what love could do for aperson then she had every right to look stunning. Her heart was
filled with love.

Once she was dressed and laid out Alan's things on the bed for him she went
downgtairs. She wanted to take one more look over things just to make sure that
everything was perfect.

Alan wasnt home yet and she was getting worried. It was dready dx thirty.
Maybe the weather had held him up. Just as Gina was getting ready to phone his office
and find out what time he left Alan came racing through the door, smiling.

"Sorry Im lae love" He gave her a big bear hug and a gentle kiss. "I'll go shower
and change and then I'll be right down to help you."

Alan paused at the foot of the dtairs and turned towards her again. "God you ook
beautiful, it makes me wish we werent having company tonight." His eyes darkened
indantly as they did over her dight form. "Happy Anniversary Gina” He amiled a her
sweetly redizing that she thought he wouldnt remember. "Have | got a surprise for you
latter!”

"What isit?" Ginaasked curioudy.

"I'll never tell.” He quipped back over his shoulder as he took the steps by twos.

Gina amiled; he was such aboy at times.

When Alan findly joined her downdars to wat for ther guests he was
immaculately dressed in a dark suit, looking ever $© handsome to Gina. He poured them a
before dinner drink.

"You look gorgeous” He told her again. Alan sat down beside her and handed
her the drink. “Perhaps we could cal and cancd. | think I'd rather have a quiet dinner and

ravish my wife for dessart.”
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“Not that it wouldn't be nice” Gina taunted, enjoying his playful bantering.
"What would people say about such behavior?’

“They would say that | am a very lucky man and wish that they were in my
shoes” He pressed his lips to her cheek. "You're wearing that perfume again. You know
it drivesme wild.”

Alan reached for her to pin her to the back of the couch. Gina dipped out of his
ams.

“That is exactly why | wear it.” Shelaughed at him.

"Come here and kiss me my devilish angd.” Alan’s eyes were dight with desre.

The evening turned out wondefully even if the weeather was nady, causng
Richard Hurst and hiswife Carol to be late.

Nothing could dampen her hgppy spirits tonight. One month of marriage might
not have seemed like a lot for them to @ebrate. It was to Gina, who looked forward to
many more. She tried to show Alan the love she fdt for him even in the littlest of things.
It was second nature to pamper him.

Gina had planned a smple hot med, nothing eaborate. Everyone seemed pleased
by her efforts, especidly Alan.

"That was a superb med Gina" Alan prased her, handing her an after dinner
drink. He looked so handsome in his black evening suit and crisp white shirt. Gina longed
to be done with him and judging by the glint in his eyes, he wanted to be aone with her
too. Richad sat next to his lovely wife Carol on one of the couches, putting his am
around her and spping hisdrink.”

"Yes, | second Alan’s opinion. It's been a long time since Carol and | have had an
old-fashioned spaghetti dinner. It was a red treat.” Gina basked in the praise; she had
redlly put her heart into that meal to make it perfect.

"Thank you. It was nothing redly.”
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Alan put a Cd on the stereo and the room filled with Neil Diamond. He turned to
Carol. Alan had aways been good at Sarting conversations.

"Did you know tha you and Gina have drawing in common?"

Gina knew that Alan was trying to make her more rdaxed and tha he truly
wanted them d| to be friends. Gina did aso.

"No. Redly Gina?' Caal turned her typica red heads freckled face towards her.
She looked so different to her husband's dark hair and dark eyes, not to mention that he
was a good thirty pounds overweight while Carol was a least ten pounds underweight.
There had been an ingtant bonding between the two girls when they firsd met. Gina wasn't
surprised to find that they had quite a few things in common. "What do you use and what
kinds of subjects do you prefer?”

Alan and Richard were discussng one of Alan's employees and were only hdf
listening to them.

"l like to work with charcods mostly and | generdly tend to chose people” Gina
didnt know if her meager sdf-taught talents would compare with Carols if she had any
kind of training.

"That's interesing. | like sketching landscapes. Just recently I've been working
with watercolors. | like them best because of the gentle pastd colors and the relaxing
effect they can have on the eye. | have to confess that | havent had any formd training
though, it'sjust ahobby."

"It's a hobby to me to." Gina admitted, feding a little more a ease now. She fdt
more on the same level as Caral. "I'd love to see some of your work." Carol told her.

"Well, 1..." Gina blushed uncomfortably, "snce Alan and I...there redly hasnt
been time to.." Alan laughed, coming to stand next to her, hed been ligening to them

even if they hadn’t been listening to the men. She felt securein his embrace.
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"What Gina is trying to say is that | havent given her much time to do anything
else but pay attention b me." He gave Gina a swift kiss on her grateful lips. He could put
it much more ddicady than she could have. "They undersand what it is like Gina, after
al, they've only been married two years themsdves.”

The rest of the evening went quickly. They enjoyed each others company and the
conversstion never lagged. With Alan’'s hdp Gina overcame the nervousness of
entertaining and she decided that there wasnt much to it after dl. Alan redly did have
likeable friends. Carol practicdly taked non-stop. She was the type of person who could
eadly be the life of the party. It came as no surprise to Gina, when Carol asked for a tour
of the house. Gina admitted thet it even fdt like home to her no longer just Alan’'s house
but theirs together.

"I'd love to show you the house, lets start down here and work our way up.” Gina
was eager to show her around.

"I've dways wanted a two sory house” Carol told her fancifully. Mr. Hurgt
raised an eyebrow at his wife's comment; apparently it was newsto him.

"How come you never told me" He pouted playfully. Carol just shrugged her
shoulders. *Y ou spoil metoo much asitis” Alan laughed.

Gina gave Carol a thorough tour of the house and Carol marveed over it. Gina
thought it was a grand house too; Alan had excellent taste.

“Go ahead and go on downgtairs Gina, don't wait on me. If you don't mind, | think
| will just touch up my make up firg before | join you. Richard gets worried if | dart
looking too pale.”

It dawned on Gina that something was being sad that she didn't understand. She
tilted her head to the right. "Arent you feding wdl?' Gina queried softly of her new

friend. She didn't think Carol would reject her concern.
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"Absolutdy wonderful.” Carol replied, her face lighting up ingantly. "We are
going to have our fird baby come this next May." Gina was truly happy for her. She
didnt have to ask if she was pleased about it. No wonder Richard had been hovering
around hiswife dl evening.

"l am S0 happy for you." Ginawas Sncere; they deserved children.

"Me too. | thought | would never get pregnant it seems like weve been trying
forever. Not that | would want to stop trying but Richard wanted children so bad." She
looked a Gina from under her red tipped lashes. "Are you and Alan planning on having
children?'

Suddenly Gina was mortified, she hadnt even given it a thought. Not even as
much as taking precautions. What if Alan didnt want children? Of course he wanted
children hadnt he told her that very thing? But so soon? She knew Carol was watching
and waiting for an answer. What could she say?

"We haven't redly discussed it to much length yet." Gina hedged. She only hoped
Carol understood and didn't question her.

"Well, dont fed baed, there is plenty of time for that latter, after al you're ill
newly weds. | didn't even fed | redly knew Richard until after wed been married a year."
Carol turned towards the bedroom where her purse was. "The war paint covers a
multitude of sins dont you agree” Carol went off laughing to hersdf about her make up.
She actudly wore very little.

Gina waked dowly down the dairs, thinking to hersdf about Alan. Would he
want a baby this soon? The thought of having Alan’'s baby actudly thrilled her. She
would ask him how he felt about it tonight.

Her happy steps came to a hdt as she redized that Alan and Richard were
keeping their voices deliberatdly low to talk about something. A foreboding shiver of

gpprehenson shot through her body. The closer to the study door she got the worse it
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shook her. When she reached for the doorknob to open the door she paused, she didn't
want to walk in unannounced if it was a business discussion.

"When?' Asked Richard dryly; he didn't sound like his cheerful sdf. Gina heard
the tinkling of icein their glasses; one of them had stopped to take a drink.

"Tonight." Alan answered him hestantly. "It's going to be a big surprise for her.
Ginahasnoidea dl that it iscoming."

What was it that she had no idea was coming? What did Alan sound so down
about if it was supposed to be a big surprise? Something just didn't jive here and Gina
didn’t know what it was.

There was a long pause and when they started talking again Gina assumed it was
on the same subject. Richard's voice was drained. "1 dont understand Alan. Didn't you
lovethegirl?'

Tearsburned at her eyes.

"No | didn't." Alan snapped a him impeatiently. "I wanted to domesticate her and
get even with her for usng me and tricking me. Surely you remember tha whole far.”
Alan paused again and sighed deeply. His voice when he spoke sounded dmost dlinicd.
"l had this idea that | would break her spirit and then send her packing. It would be so
easy to take everything from her and leave her with nothing.”

Gina diffened; she waan't redly hearing this was she? Her mouth was suddenly
dry and her throat ached from trying to hold back the tears. Tears burned on her pae
cheeks dready. This was Alan taking, her beloved Alan, and the light of her life. He was
talking about her asif she was nothing to him. Was she nothing in his eyes?

“I wanted to take her o high that she would never survive the fdl, not without a
lifetime of scars” She listened to the cold dtrained inflection of his voice, it didn't even

sound like the Alan she knew. This man talking sounded like a complete stranger.
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Gina sumbled back in to the foyer a few steps. What had she heard? Alan didn't
love her? How could that be? Things whirled around in her mind reentlesdy. Things
darted coming together that she had thought strange before. The strange toast Alan had
made on their wedding night. 'Heré's to us, to the truth.” The truth? Was what she
overheard the red truth for Alan? Was he planning on humiliating her ‘Tonight? In front
of his friends? Did they know about this? No, she didn't think so. He was warning
Richard even now.

Her brain screamed its pain. It was dl alie. A LIE!

Alan didn't love her. He was trying to get even with her in a morbid way. He was
usng her. Gina nearly laughed hydericdly. Hadnt she asked hersdf a hundred times
what aman as successful as Alan could seein asmple girl like her?

She couldnt let anyone see her like this, especidly not Alan. She had to have time
to think, time to absorb dl of this. She couldn't face anyone just yet. Above her she could
hear Carol closing one of the doors and in a flurry of movement Gina grabbed her purse
from the shelf in the entry way closet and dashed out the front door.

Her heat was surdy numb. She fet violated. She wouldnt let Alan have his
revenge, she wouldn'.

Her feet reacted despite the condition of her shocked state. This way he would
never know the desthblow he had dedt her. She could rob him of that much satisfaction,
if nothing else. The rain streamed down over her face and mingled with her tears. The
darkness swdlowed her up. Alan would never know how much he had hurt her. He
would never know just how well his plan had worked.

Days later Gina ill st in a run down mote room figuraivey licking her
wounds. Unable to cal Alan for fear of hearing the word, Gina made up her mind to

leave Connecticut and never return.
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There was nothing left for her here. If Alan was searching for her, she didnt want
to be found, she would @ far, far away. To where, she didn't know. She didn't have any
paticular place in mind, just away from here, away from Alan, away from the memories
that were burned in to her brain.

Wha was Alan thinking? What was he feding? He was probably relieved to be
rid of her.

Gina dsighed; nothing was going to be easy. Willpower would keep her going; it

never falled her in the past.
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CHAPTER TEN

AND BLESSINGS ON THE FALLING OUT

THAT ALL THE MORE ENDEARS,

WHEN WE FALL OUT WITH THOSE WE LOVE,

AND KISSAGAIN WITH TEARS.

TENNY SON

Hazily, in her drug-induced state Gina remembered back. She hated to do that, but
sometimes she just couldn't help hersdlf. It had dtarted out as such an enjoyable evening.
Then with horror that hadnt been diminished over time she remembered how that
evening had come to an abrupt hat. Her happiness had been shattered so swiftly in one
stroke.

Had it redly been two yeas? Two long, londy years, the pan was 4ill
unbearable to even think about it. The rest of that fateful evening was a totd blur to Gina
She had left Alan’s house with only her purse, not even a coat to protect her from the
cold and the rain. If a nice old farmer hadn't of come aong when he did, Gina might have
been forced b turn back. Gina had left with a broken spirit al right, Alan had seen to
that. Once she made up her mind to leave him for good, she did. Even now Gina could
hardly accept what happened.

Alan had been s0 loving, s0 kind to her, and then to learn that he was redly usng
her and that he was actuadly cold, cdlous and ruthless. To this day she could hardly
believeit.

Gina had lived virtudly from hand to mouth holding down odd jobs as she made
her way out of state until the day she learned that she was pregnant. After she had a good

long cry, not knowing if she was happy or sad about it, it gave her the strength to go on.
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She determined that she was going to make the most out of her life for hersdf and for her
child. She could put the pain and the bitterness behind her and go on,

Little Alan, her son, was her whole life now. He looked so much like his father
that at times Gina cried over it. She had thought severa times of letting Alan know that
he had a son but she was afraid to. He might try to take hm from her and little Alan was
dl she had. She was 0 fearful of Alan finding her that Gina didnt even find out if the
sde of her grandfathers house went through or not.

Gina worked and worked to do the very best for her little son. Sometimes the hills
were just too much for her though. She had no idea that it could cost so much to have a
baby and then see that it was well looked after during the first years of its life. Now with
another hospitd hill on top of the last one and everything dse, Gina wasn't sure she was
going to makeit.

Having left Connecticut she had eventudly found her way to San Antonio, Texas.
She couldn't work as ajourndist for fear of Alan finding out.

She occasondly wondered if he even ever looked for her? If he did it was to
cause more trouble. She sghed wearily, would she never get Alan out of her mind, her
heart?

With her new identity as Maria Holt she somehow fdt safe. Safe from Alan, safe
from the world. The drug induced haze floated back over her again and Gina coud no
longer remember anything, she didn't want to anyway.

Much, much latter from somewhere she heard a mans deep voice filtering through
her deep to wake her. It was a grating sound and she didn't want to wake up, she wanted
to deep. Gina pressed her swollen lids tighter. Go away she pleaded silently.

"Miss Holt...Maria" Fingers cosed around her am and shook her gently. Gina
tried to ignore it, she tried to turn over but they would not rdax their grip. The

disembodied voice perssted. The shaking became harder. "Miss Holt, wake up, | need to
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tak to you for a little while, then you can go back to deep. No one will disturb you
agan."

Gina knew that voice and it wasn't going to go away, she knew that too. HeEd been
coming every day to pester her. Doctor Morgan was her sdlf appointed guardian.

Her eyes flickered open hestantly. “Yes Doctor.” A more persistent man she had
never met except one. The doctor was a likeable man in his own way.

"Maria, Maria" He sighed expressvely. "What am | ever @ing to do with you?'
He looked a the woman thoughtfully. "Didnt | tell you that you could not go on working
yoursdf so hard like before?' He frowned; he could tell that she wasnt redly ligening to
him.

Doctor Morgan was a middle aged man about forty-five, and nearly bad aready.
He had little patience where Maria his patient was concerned. His high blood pressure
was surely due to the fact that he was overweight and had a keyed up personality.

Doctor Morgan took his professon and his patients serioudy. It greetly distressed
him to see someone ddiberaidy misuse their hedth; such was Gina's case. The fact that
she was a repeat offender did not help matters any. This time he was determined to see
that these episodes stopped. One way or the other he had to get this young woman to
redize jus how run down and Sck she was. Didn't she redize that she was risking her
life unnecessarily? What could he say to get through to her that he hadn't aready said
severd times over?

"Ligen to me Marig, can't | get it through your thick skull that you are a very sck
person.” Still there was no sgn of life to her eyes tha she had even heard him even
though she was looking directly a him. He suppressed the urge to shake her.

"If you cant think of yoursdf then think about your son, woman. He needs you.

You are hismother, you are dl he has” At least she looked like she was listening.
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"I know Doctor and | love him terribly." She looked towards the window
widfully. "More than anything in this world. I've got to feed him and take care of him.”
She sghed. “I can't very well let him starve and go without clothes you know." It was the
same thing they aways went over. Her reasons for working so hard were vaid.

"Weve been through this a hundred times before." Doctor Morgan’s voice rose so
that he was practicaly yelling a her. "I know what good care you take of your son.” It
was like trying to convince a brick wall. It was al so sensdless.

"I know." Ginaagreed quietly, dill, what could she do? She had to keep working.

"For the lagt time." He camed himsdf. “If you try to go back to work, before you
are rdleased from my care, it will only make things worse for you." The doctor knew the
possible consequences.

“I know.” Sheagreed. “I have tried to cut back on my hours but | have to work.”

“That is not enough.” The doctor’ s eyesrolled. "Areyou trying to kill yoursdf?'

“No of course not." She denied it vehemently. She loved little Alan too much to
abandon him that way.

“Don’t you understand how close you are to totd exhaugtion? It is not something
to mess around with. Any complication could essly push you over the edge I'm
surprised the way that you' ve been disregarding my advice that you are even dive a dl."

Gina bowed her blonde head to avoid his solicitous gaze. "l have been trying to
dow down honedtly, |1 have" Ging, fdt trapped, there wasn't any smple way out of her
predicament.

“But you 4ill work in that office by day and hdf the night a that club. Can't you
quit your second job at least? With a child to care for it is just too much for you to handle
done”

"Not if | want to eat." Gina hoped to put him off; she didn't want to go through

this again. Doctor Morgan was much too persistent.
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He dghed vighbly. "It's hopdess then. I'm wasting my breath." He paused and
looked a her serioudy, studying her condition, which was very poor. "Do you remember
the firgt time you were brought in the emergency room Gina? How scared you were?”

She nodded her head. "Yes, | remember. " Gina whispered, pulling her sheet up
over hersdlf nervoudy just to have something to do with her hands.

"You told me then that you didn't have any rdatives”" She just looked a him
waily and he continued. "Wel, if you perss in beng such a stubborn mule then |
demand that you tel me who your next of kin are. If something should hgppen to you,
heaven forbid, but if it should, that child of yours will need to be looked after. What if
you should collgpse again and not be able to tell us? What would happen to him?”

Ginagared at the sheets morosdy; she didn’t like to be reminded of that.

"I have no next of kin." Gina wondered flegtingly if she should confide in her
doctor about Alan. Should she tell anyone?

"That boy has a father somewhere." He snapped. She wasn't going to get out of it
that easly. "Would you have him end up in an orphanage as a ward of the sate?' He say
her visibly cringe and knew that he had hit anerve.

"Yes he does but..." Gina didn’t finish when she looked up into the doctor’s angry
face. Her son in an orphanage, it was too horrible to even think.

"Maria" He took her hand in his own, much like a father would tak to a
recdcitrant daughter. "I will only contact the father if it is an emergency. You neednt
worry." He perdgted at her hesitancy. “There has to be someone? Who is it? Tel me and
let me help you." He patted her dim hand with his chubby one. May the Lord forgive him
for lying to this girl, but it was for her own good and the good of her son. Doctor Morgan
admitted he had never been put in a podtion like this in his life. She just did not redize
the gravity of the Stuatiion. Her hedth was much too fragile and she would not survive if

she left here before she was totdly hedled.
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“I'l take better care of mysdf this time, | promise” She dill hedged and it
annoyed the doctor. What did she have to hide? Her eyes pleaded with him to understand.
This time he would ignore them. This time her evasons would go unheeded. She was too
close to death and couldn’t even accept it.

"Maria" He snapped, not caring now if the good ssters over heard or not. They
could think what they wanted. It was only important that he reach this woman in any way
he could.

Shocked blue green eyes met his n a battle of wills and Doctor Morgan knew that
the woman wasn't going to change her plans. She wouldn't get the chance to waste her
life away, not if he could help it.

"You might as well confide in me because | will not give up. You rgected every
other offer of my hep s0 the least you can do is put an old mans mind at rest. | worry
about you and the boy. Seeto hisfuture Maria, for the day may come that he has no one."

Eyes met in conflict. Ginds eyes were dearly reflecting her turmoil. His heart
wert out to her. He did not know what she had to hide. It was inconceivable that one so
young could have such adark past that they needed to hide it, so what was it?

"You will only contact little Alan's father if something should heppen to me?’
She questioned him reluctantly.

Doctor Morgan nodded his head solemnly; the guilt he bore for deceiving her was
great but not as great as the possibility of a wasted life. She was s0 young though, not any
older than his own daughter.

"His name is "Alan." She told hm softly. Her whole manner was subdued. Doctor
Morgan pulled a notebook out of his jacket pocket to write on. "Alan Sullivan. New Age
Electronics. New York City, New York." She sighed deeply. "Can | go back to deep
now?' He nodded, and she turned away from him to deep but not before he saw the tears

forming in her eyes.
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Chapter Eleven

Much latter, Doctor Morgen left the old hospitd giving the nurse explicit
directions to keep Miss Maria Holt under sedation as much as possble. He knew she
would leave as soon as she fdt she had enough rest and he knew it wouldn't be as much
as she needed.

Doctor Morgan knew what he must do and exactly everything he was risking to
do it. He judified his actions by thinking that his obligations as a human being came
before his obligations as a doctor. Hed had too many deepless nights over this particular
patient as it was. The plane ride was well worth the effort.

Later doctor Morgan threw back his head and walked with determined steps into
the wdl-lit spacious office. He glanced around quickly. This man was no pauper by any
means. The whole building spoke of incredible wedth. Vaguey he wondered how his
patient Maria would know someone like this. She didn't look the type to apped to this
man.

His eyes travdled over to the tdl, muscular man standing in front of the big plate
glass window gazing outward over the city. He was assaled by uneasiness. Could he
redly betray her confidence and tell this man that Maria was in need of hdp? Would he
cae? Did he even know the girl? Maybe there was redly nothing to her clam that she
knew this man. They didn't look like they could be related, complete opposites in fact.
The boy did have hisfirst name. There was only one way to find out.

"Mr. Sullivan?' He inquired, wondering if the man had heard him enter the room,

he didn't give any indication of it.
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"Yes, wha can | do for you Mr. Morgan?' His tone was impatient to say the least
and bored. "I'm a busy man and as you wouldnt tell my secretary what it was that you
wanted to see me about | won't waste much time. Come to the point please.”

Alan’s bluntness on top of the fact that he didnt even have the courtesy to turn
around and face him when he spoke, threw the doctor for a minute. He continued though,
he hadn't come this far to turn back now. Maria meant too much to him. He for one knew
what it was like to go through life with no one to care for them.

“It concerns a dlient of mine”” He paused to wait and see if Alan would face him.
He did not. "I am a doctor and by even being here I am bresking a confidence” He
paused again, wishing the big man would meke it a litle eeser on him, he fet bad
enough as it was. When he ill didn't turn around he continued on. "It was ether take this
chance or risk alife” He lowered hisvoice. "I hope you will understand why I'm here.”

"y e

The doctor noted with growing exasperation that Alan wasn't going to be least bit
helpful. He continued to stare out the window with his back to him. Doctor Morgan didn't
want to tdl this man any more than he had to. Firg he would have to find out if he even
knew the girl without giving away her full identity. There was too much at Siake.

"Do you know a young lady by the name of Maria? She lives in San Antonio,
Texas" He waited, as the man gppeared to be thinking for a minute and glanced around
at the opulent office.

"No.” He shook his head. "I dont know anyone by the name of Maria or anyone
in San Antonio for that matter that isn't a business acquaintance.”

"Are you sure Mr. Sullivan? Its important and | was given your name
soecificaly."

Maybe it was just a name she had heard before and made it up? Maybe she just

wanted him off of her back. This man and Mariawere two people that were worlds apart.
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"Yes I'm sure, no Maias in my life" Alan was tired. Was there someone
caming a paternity case agang him? Tha would be funny. Alan knew that there hadn't
been any women in his life dnce Gina left him and likdly it would be years before there
was again.

The doctor shrugged, damn, the man wasn't even going to turn around and face
him o0 he could see if he was lying or not. Maybe Maria was the one who lied. Why
wouldn't the man admit it if he knew any Maria or not? So much for his efforts.

"Wadl, thank you for your time Miger Sullivan. | should have known that the girl
wouldnt be honest with me. She led me hadfway around the country for nothing. *

Doctor Morgan wasn't sure what he would do with Maria now. Perhaps he could
offer again to hep take care of her and her amdl son. Maybe she didnt know who the
boy’ s father was? He'd offered before, he would offer again.

"Yes, you are welcome." Alan told him, he wished the man would just leave. He
had enough problems of his own without hearing about someone dse€'s. Hed become a
cold and callous man, he redized.

The doctor rose to leave. He paused at the door and muttered under his breath.
"Wait until 1 get my hands on you Maria Halt, you will regret lying to me and sending me
on awild goose chase." He stepped outside and silently closed the door.

Alan stood rooted to the spot, unable to move or speak. His hearing was
exceptiond.  Was there a coincidence about the last name? Could it be Gina? The girl
cdamed to know him! Hed given up hope of seeing her, finding her again a long time
ago. She disappeared off the face of the earth. Every avenue had turned out to be a dead
end.

“Wait.” Alan’s voice boomed through out the room and even penetrated the door.

"Wait Sr." Findly springing into action, he crossed his office in three essy drides and
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opened the door. His secretary looked a him with her mouth hanging open and te man
was frowning & him.

Alan composed his features. "Please do come back in." Alan indructed the man,
for the firg time even looking a him. “I used to know a Gina Holt. Could it be the one
and the same? “ Alan asked anxioudy. He held his breath; t had to be Gina. It just had to
be! Hed worried so much over her the last two years, ached for her.

The Doctor drolled back into Alan's office smugly, a least now he had Alan's
full atention. He did not know tha Alan had heard his mutterings only that he had
connected the last name with someone he knew. Perhgps Maria hadn't lied at all.

“I do not know, | only know Maria, my patient. Let me explain. | have in my care
a very sck young woman. If not for the fact that | convinced her that she might kave her
son motherless some day | would have not even dragged your name from her.”

Alan rased his eyebrows. If it was Gina, was she a mother by now? Was she
dying? He was only haf ligening to the doctor. He didn't care how many kids she had.
She was il hiswife

“I want you to understand that | was only supposed to contact you about the boy if
she were to..ah...but | thought" He rushed on not wanting to reved how run down
Maria redly was. "Since she seemed to know you, that you could help me get trough to
her. | haven't been ableto. She'svery ill."

Alan pondered this for a minute. “She gave you my name you say?' Could it
redly be Gina? Who dse would give out his name? She could have changed her name or
something. And what of this child? How did it figure into the picture? Alan rose out of
his chair and grasped the smdl picture off of his desk. He handed it to the doctor. There
was only one-way to find out it this woman was Gina or not. "Isthisyour patient Maria?'

The doctor studied it quickly. He voiced his doubts, even if he redly didn't have

any. So she knew the man after dl and he apparently didn't even know he was a father.
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No wonder she was reluctant to tell him who the boy's father was. Doctor Morgan
hesitated. Would he try to take the boy from her? Was he hurting her more by asking for
this mans help? "Yes, | believe it could be but | am not sure” If the man looked like he
was gloating over finding her he would clam it was not her, if he didnt then he would
take it from there. Immediately he had his answer.

Alan closed his eyes for hdf a minute and let out a long pent up sgh, two years
worth.

The doctor noticed that the man looked relieved to have found the girl and was he
was rdieved himsdf. There had been no gloating. "She is far from this hedthy and the
hair is shorter.” The doctor offered lamely. He noticed that Alan’s hands were shaking as
he got up and took the picture back.

Alan couldn't even spesk for a minute. He rounded the front of his desk, as the
doctor watched him. They stared a each other slently. “Thank you.” He sad smply.

“Miss Suggs,” he findly pushed the intercom button. "Come in here please” The
scretary joined them dmost immediady, she was aware of the tightness in Alan's
voice. Alan didn't have to thank the doctor; the gratitude was in his eyes.

"l am leaving." He told her peremptorily. "First | want you to phone my pilot and
have him meet me a the arport right avay. Tel him to file a flight plan for San Antonio.
" He looked from the stunned girl to the equaly stunned doctor. Now that he knew where
she was, he was going to go get her. He wouldn't risk losng her again. Alan could hardly
believe it; hed found Ging, dfter dl this time of not knowing what had happened to her.
"What hospital Doctor Morgan?' Alan knew he couldn't stay away.

“S. May" He answered him, amazed a Alan's fast action in the metter. The
man looked like he wanted to cry from relief.

"See to it tha Maria Holt is put into a private room and made as comfortable as

possble. You can assure them that | will be respongble for the bill and that | am on my
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way." Alan drew a deep bresth. "Then have the limo sent around front. After I'm gone
you mugt cancd dl of my appointments for this afternoon and indefinitely. Let Briggs
and Firth handle anything that can’'t be put off. Have you got dl of that Miss Suggs? “ He
looked at her.

“I will try and keep in touch as much as possible” Alan turned back to the doctor
after the girl nodded and l€ft to do her chores.

Looking back over her shoulder the secretary thought to hersdf that it was the
most animated thing she'd seen her boss do over the last few years. She wondered what
this strange man sad to him to get him so worked up. Who was the myderious Maria
Holt?

Slently closing the door she did not hear her boss say. "Your patient is my wife
Gina” Alan told the doctor as he pulled things from his desk drawer tha he thought he
might need. "l haven't seen her in two years. Come on and | will explan everything on

the way.”

It was just before dark when the Leer jet touched down on a smdl San Antonio
ardgrip. A weary Alan and doctor made their way to St. Mary's. Alan 4ill didnt know
what he was going to say to Gina or what her reaction would be after dl this time. Would
ghe be glad to see him? Would she give him a chance to explain that she had taken things
wrong that night so long ago? He didn't even enjoy the sights of the city after they rented
acar and made their way across town, Alan’s mind wasin too much of awhirl.

Doctor Morgan felt better about what he had done since talking to Alan. It was
obvious that he loved his wife very much. He told him everything he knew about Gina

gnce ther firda meeting in the hospitd emergency room when she fanted due to
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exhaugtion. He looked a the pair as ill-fated lovers that he was helping to reunite and he

felt better.

Ginas heavy eyes flickered momentarily, she vagudy remembered being moved
to another room. It wasn't her room; this one was much larger and smelled of flowers.
There was no one sharing it with her. Gina tried to force her eyes open and focus them.
Something was making it very hard. Why couldn't she keep them open?

Digantly she could hear voices, made voices and footsteps nearing her room. Still
faling to focus her eyes she heard the voices grow quieter and stop. Very dowly the door
to her room opened dlowing the bright light from the hal to fal across her bed. Gind's
hazy eyes took in the form sanding there she would recognize Doctor Morgan's
paunchy form anywhere. Then following him was ancther man, tdler, more muscular.
Hazily as her mind tried to recognize whom it was. She heard him spesk and her mind
jolted with the redlity.

"I'm sure.” Therewas apause. “It is Ginadright.”

She bolted to an upright Pogtion. “Alan, oh my god, no.” Gina swayed then she
heard someone screaming. Was there someone ese in the room? Feding the prick of a

needle in her arm, Gina closed her eyes. Seep, blissful deep overcame her again.

Alan paced the hdl of the tiny hospitd restlesdy, waiting for Doctor Morgan to
join him. There was gill so much he needed to know, even if he knew Gina was in no
shape to tdl him hersdf. Where had she lived? What had she been doing for the lagt two
years? Was there another man in her life? If there was, why wasn't he here with her?

What about the child? Was it his? Someone ds£s? She looked even worse than he
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thought she would and Doctor Morgan had tried to warn him. Was she that frightened of
him that she screamed at the very sght of him? What was taking that Doctor so long?

The nurses and sgers tha passed him in the hdl stared a him curioudy. Why?
So many people seemed to be checking on Gina. Alan shoved his hands in his dack
pockets. God, he wanted to go to her so bad. He wanted to hold her and comfort her.

Gina, Gina, what ever had become of the two of them? Alan knew that it was
going to be al up hill from here. Just then another nurse came from the room. He stopped
her. “Can | go in yet?' He asked.

"Doctor Morgan will be with you presently.” She turned and left him. Alan went

on in Gina s room anyway, he couldn’'t stand it any longer.
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Chapter Twelve

Alan paused a the door of the manager's office. He didnt like this gpartment
complex or this neighborhood, he only hoped it was better during the daylight hours.
What was Gina doing living in a place like this? The area was dirty and trashy. It was run
down from neglect.

He frowned to himsdf as he tgpped on the gray metd finger printed door. He
wondered if it was safe to leave his rental car where it was. Then he assured himsdlf thet
if Ginawas living in these gpartments then they couldn't be dl that bad.

It opened to him immediady and Alan found himsdf suddenly grasped in the
embrace of a smdl Mexican lady. Stunned momentarily Alan fought to regan his
composure. “Mrs. Gonzalez? He asked noting her plump pleasant appearance. He had
taked with her on the phone but she was amiling a him broadly like she recognized him.
She reminded him of his grandmother in away. That she was so friendly, it was arelief.

"S, yes, and you are our little Marias husband no?' She looked a him with
excited eyes. Did she know Ginawd|?

"I'm Alan Sullivan” He wondered how she knew without him teling her. "I
caled you earlier about seeingto G... Maria s apartment for her.”

Alan was curious as to how well this lady knew of Gina Were they friends? She
seemed concerned enough. "She's not well." He tacked on lamely not knowing what ese
to say. Hefdt like an outsder, prying into Gina s world.

"S, | know. But she will be better now that she have you. You will take care of

our Mariaand her boy?'
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"That is my intention, yes” Why did Alan get the feding that she was searching
him out to see what his intentions were. She sudied him and seemed to make up her
mind.

"You have kind eyes, | will get the key. Maria is my friend | do not wish to see
her hurt.” She paused and her dark eyes pierced him again. "Do you wish for me to wake
the boy Senhor?’

"Is he here?" Alan’s heartbeat quickened. He was surprised to find the boy so
eadly. Doctor Morgan had only known that Gina hed left him with a neighbor. He
thought he had alot of searching to do. Now he was confronted before he was ready.

"Si, heisdeegping now. Little Alan criesfor hismama at night.”

Alan fdt an incredible tightness around his chest a hearing tha the little boy
carried his name. He had so many questions that were gill unanswered at this point.

“Please” It was the only response that Alan could manage a being confronted
with seeing his son for the firg time. The boy that he did not even know existed until this
morning.

Mrs. Gonzdez showed him to a little room at the back of the office. She flipped
on the overhead Ight and stood back proudly. The light didnt even disturb the deeping
infant.

Alan took a deep breath and waked over to the youth bed that held him and
looked down on his son. Sticking out from undernesth the covers was a smal head
covered with dark hair the color of his own. Alan dowly reached down and pulled back
the covers, so he could get a better ook at the small round face.

A momentary flutter of eyelashes reveded to him green eyes like his own. His
heart seized up and for a moment Alan couldn't even speek. This was his child, his son.

He touched the soft cheek where the stains of tears remained.
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Mrs. Gonzaez spoke from behind him, heéd dmogt forgotten she was there, in
fact he did.

“He is like you, no?' She spoke softly so as not to wake the deegping child. Alan
wondered if she knew it was the first time for him to see his own s0? "He even caries
your name."

“Yes, heis” It was hard for Alan to control the shakiness of his voice, o moved
was he. He actudly had a son!

“Mariaisagood Mama, Senhor.” Shetold him gternly asif she was warning him.

Alan never doubted that she wouldn't be a good mother. He nodded his head to let
her know that he understood and agreed.

"May | see her gpartment now?" Alan wanted to get back on track. He would hate
to cry in front of a complete stranger, maybe in his own bed a night with no one to know
but never in front of a stranger. This was going to be along night.

“S, Senhor, it is across the way. | will open it for you and then | must get back.

Mariano like meto leave little man done.”

Alan good in the middle of the one room efficiency agpatment and soaked in
Ginas surroundings. How could they have come to this? Alan tried to be andyticd
about things, the couch must be her bed he thought. His eyes were involuntarily drawn to
the far corner of the room where he saw a baby crib with fresh blue sheets and a folded
blanket. A toy box was undernegath. The place was sparsely furnished with old battered
furniture, he did note that it was immeculately clean. There were no friendly pictures on
the walls, nothing to reflect Gina's personality, except a few sketches tacked up over the
couch. He moved to take a closer look. Gina no doubt sill sketched when given the

opportunity. There were two of the kaby, one a his newborn stage and one more recent.
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Alan redized that he didnt even know the age or birthday of his son. How could Gina
have kept something like this from him? He drew himsdlf up short. He knew why.

His eyes traveled to the sketch that was of him two years ago. She would have to
add a few gray hars and perhgps some worry wrinkles around the eyes. At least she il
thought of him that was a smdl relief congdering how much he dways thought of her
over the last two years.

The last sketch was of a kindly looking old man with Gina's eyes, he knew it was
her grandfather.

Latter, Alan decided that there wasnt redly dl that much to keep s0 he pulled the
sketches off the wal and put them in the toy box which he filled with other things he
thought they might need or want. There was no way he was going to let them day here
now that he had found Gina again. What ever it took, he would convince her that she
would be better off with him at least until she was well and back on her feet again.

Alan sat down on the couch, and fought back the depresson that threstened to
engulf him. He was worried about Gina; she looked o thin, so pale, and so sck. He knew
it was his fault that things had been such a sruggle for her. Alan knew he should never
have forced her into marriage so soon. If only he would have given her time to get to
know him better, things might have been different. He wondered what things would have
been like if he would have let things take their naturd course. Where would they be now?

Alan remembered vividly the night he had heard Carol cdl him out into the foyer
only to find the front doors swung open wide and Gina gone. At tha moment he knew
that she had over heard him and Richard Hurgt talking and drawn the wrong conclusions.
Not al of it, she hadn't heard dl of it! Why couldn't she have trusted him enough to face
him with what she had heard? He wouldn't have denied it; instead it would have been a

relief to get the guilt off of his chest.
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Alan cringed when he remembered how Gina screamed in sheer terror a just the
gght of him and it filled him with anguish. He couldn't bear for that to happen again.
Alan knew he would never forget those tear filled eyes that went into shock. He hadn't
expected a joyful reunion but then again, he hadn't expected that either. Alan burrowed
hisfacein his hands and it was along time before he looked up again.

Trying to make plans was suddenly hard for Alan. He knew he had to be careful
now where Gina was concerned. It was going to take a long time to win back her trust
and the love that she had given him so sdflesdy. He knew he could not rush it ether.
Some- how he would do it, he couldnt stand to loose her again. There was his tiny son to
consider too.

Deciding that it wasn't worth the effort to go find a motd room Alan walked back
to Mrs. Gonzdez and explained to her that he would be saying the night in Ginas
goartment. He had a long tak with the friendly lady and found out that she knew quite a
bit about Gina Maria Holt. It hurt him to redize that he had not even known that Maria
was her middle name. It explained to him though why the private detectives he hired to
find her couldn't ever track her down. Apparently she had moved around a lot the first
year too before settling in San Antonio. He redlized that the kind lady did not redize why
he and Gina were not together and she didn't press him about it. Taking to her helped
him so very much.

Little Alan ill did not wake even when Alan carried him across the courtyard to
Gina's apatment and put him to his own bed. He covered him with the sheets and
couldn't help but wonder what the boy would do when he woke up in the morning and
found a granger with him. He was comforted by the thought that at least he was in his
own bed and his own familiar surroundings, al the surroundings he had known for his

ghort life
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Oh how Alan wished he could recdl the last two years and live them over agan.
He wouldn't have made the mistakes he made where Gina was concerned.
Teaking off his suit jacket, Alan leaned back on the couch with out even opening it

up into abed. Sometime in the early morning hours he dept and then none too soundly.

A light tapping noise on the door woke Alan and he redized that it was morning
aready. It seemed he had just gotten to deep. A quick glance around and he saw that his
son was Sitting up with his head leaned againgt the bars of his crib.

He was sudying Alan and was very much confused. Another glance a his watch
told him it was dready eight O’ clock and that the boy would be getting hungry soon.

His sonsllittle face was animated and full of life. Alan smiled & him reassuringly.

Upon opening the door Alan was surprised to find a little boy standing there who
was about ten years old with sandy brown hair and freckles. He was holding a smdl
bouquet of wild flowers. As he stood there looking down at the boy and pondering over
the flowers he spoke.

"You go to see Maria in hospitd?' He waved past Alan to little Alan, who
returned the greeting with agiggle. Alan redlized they knew each other.

"Yes, | am leaving to go there in just a few minutes” Alan looked him over
wondering what it was he wanted. He just hoped that his car was Hill in one piece, Alan
gtill wasn't very happy about the neighborhood.

“Would you please to give these to Maria? S?' He handed Alan the flowers.

"Of course | can do that for you. Who do | say they are from?’ Alan inquired,
touched by the boy's actions and thoughtfulness. "1 am Manud” He puffed himsdf up in

Sze and faced Alan proudly.
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"Okay Manud, | will see to it that she gets these firg thing. How do you know
Maria?' Alan couldn’'t help but ask.

"Marig, she teach me to spesk this good English, good no?' He amiled proudly at
Alan. That sounded like something Gina would do. Alan remembered dl the friends he
encountered a her old apartment. They were very upset when he told them that she was
missng.

"Your English is very good.” Alan amiled back a him. Gina was lucky to have
found a place with so many nice people. He watched as the smal boy turned to leave and
then paused frowning and looked back up a Alan. He looked into his eyes for some sort
of an answer. Alan noticed that this boy was the second person to watch his eyes s0
intensdy. He redized that it wouldn't matter how he answered what was asked as long as
his eyestold the truth.

"Are you going to take Maria away now? You make her happy? Mrs. Gonzadez
says to my mother that you take her far awvay and we no see her any more. Maia is like
Mrs. Gonzaez, she got no one, till you come. Y ou make Maria happy?'

Alan could see that the boy was determined and protective of Gina It made him
smile. Trying to reassure the boy he answered him honestly.

"Il do my best Manud. The very best | can." He shook his smdl head and he
smiled again. This appeased the boy and Alan watched as he waked down the sidewalk,
tucking his hands into his front pockets very pleased with himsdf.

Alan closed the door and turned to look at his smal son. He knew he would have
to get a move on if he was going to get dl the arangements made in time. Starting with
Mrs. Gonzdez to hep with little Alan. If she agreed, he would teke them dl back to
Connecticut with him. Then Alan wondered what he should feed a smdl boy who was
nearly fifteen months old. Then he decided that maybe McDondds would be the answer

for them both.
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“Okay fella” Hegamiled at hisson. "I think itstime we get to know each other.”
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN

Alan entered his wifeé's bedroom. He ill wasn't sure how she was going to react
to him, but a least she didn't scream a the mere sght of him. Now he had to contend
with something much more dressng. Alan could have handled anger or even hate but he
did not know how to handle this far off indifference she was presenting to him. Gina had
withdrawn into her own personal world since ther return to Connecticut and Alan hated
it.

He knew that she was quite aware of everything going on, she just didn't want to
be a pat of anything that had to do with him. Mostly she dept, letting her body hed and
recuperate.

She was gtting up, hanging her feet off of the bed and reached for her robe when
he entered.

“I am glad to see that you're awake now." Alan chatted casudly trying to put his
wife at ease. 'l thought you might like to see little Alan before Mrs. Gonzadez puts him to

He paused, noticing that she waan't looking at him. "He's been anxious to see you
al day." So havell.

Gina had lost so much weight that Alan was worried about her; the doctor told
him that it would be a long while before she was back to normd again. She looked so
different now. Long gone was the carefree girl he had once known and he blamed
himsdf. She hardly taked to him a dl and when she did it was dways a his indigation.
She stayed in her room until he would come and ingst she join the rest of them.

"Yes, | would like to see him, please” She barely spoke in more than a whisper

and she was dways nervous whenever he was around.
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“You can see him any time you please, Gina” Alan reminded her. Putting his arm
around her tiny waist to help her down the sars. He noticed that she was shaking and
aso knew that it was because he was too close. Some how Alan knew that he would have
to make her get used to him again. When she was wel enough again he would explain to
her about that awful night.

If she would let him, this time he would make things work out. Alan caught the
questioning look on her face as she sudied him. It was the fird time she had even redly
looked a him. He knew she probably wondered why he had brought her back. She
probably expected the worst from him.

She datled him out of his thoughts Her blue green eyes were thoughtful,
watching him.

“You look good Alan. Two years haven't done you any harm.

A fant hope darted to build in Alan; he redized tha this was the firg thing she
had sad to him that he hadn't had to drag out of her. Without thinking he blurted out.
“Wish | could say the same for you." He didn't mean for it to sound so harsh axd quickly
amended. "But another few weeks and you will be back to norma and be your old sdf
agan Gina"

Immediatdy she fdl into slence again with that far off look in her eyes the one
he hated. What had he said that was so wrong? Then he knew, by saying she would be
her old sdf, he had reminded her off the past. He longed to wrgp her dim form in his
ams and smooth away dl the pain. She wasn't ready for that yet and that it might do
more harm than good if he tried. Alan sensed that she would rever trust him again essly.
Time would tell and he would have to build awhole new reaionship with her.

He was aware of the fact that the only thing that brought any life to her eyes was
her son. Helping her to the sofa he lifted the smdl eager boy to her lgp. "HE's missed

you."
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She wasnt ligening to him. Shed dready put him out of her mind. Would she
ever let him close to her again? She taked to her son instead. Her voice soft and crooning
relayed her love.

"Have you been a good boy for Mrs. Gonzalez? | told her you would be" She
gave the happy boy abig hug and lots of kisses.

"Cookie mommy." Little Alan hinted, wiggling and hugging her back. Alan loved
that they were so very close. He was proud of them both.

"Okay felow, Il go get you ore you vidt with your mommy." Alan offered,
wanting to alow them some time a one together. Softly he walked to the kitchen.

Returning with a handful of Oreo cookies, little Alan’'s favorite, and three glasses
of milk he wondered if he would ever be a red pat of this family. He loved the boy
dready yet Alan knew that Ginawould be the one who could ever hold hiswhole heart.

Latter when Mrs. Gonzalez gppeared and whisked little Alan off to put him to bed
Alan waiched Gina. She was deep in thought. Normadly she would have left the room by
now o that she didn't have to be around him. He might as well have been dtting on the
moon for dl the notice she took of him. He frowned to himsdf; he had to do something
about it. He couldn't keep letting her go on this way. Politely he asked. "Would you like
something to drink or a snack or something Gina?' She could only look a his feet not
daring to lift her eyesto him. Wl that would stop too.

"No thanks, I'm not hungry either. Thank you.” was her brief reply. Alan squaited
down on one knee and gently tilted back her head to get her to look a him. Her blue
green eyeswidened in surprise.

"You know that you've got to start edting better if you are going to get well. Right
now you don't even have the strength of a kitten. | noticed that you didn't touch your milk

or cookies." Good grief he fdt like he was lecturing her and he didn't want to do that.
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She only shrugged her shoulders and looked away again. Alan decided this was
just too much. He didnt know how much more of this attitude he could teke. This was
worse than not having her at dl. His temper sprung forth unchecked.

"Dan it, Gina. Youve been here two days now and I've hardly left your sde. You
won't even talk to me. Can't you talk to me?’

He watched the shutters cross her face, he fet her tighten up and sart to pull
away. Alan held on to her chin more firmly. "I will &lk to you Gina and you will tak to
me. Can't you see that | only want to hep you?” What could he say to get through to
her? What would it take to reach her?

“I know,” was her short reply, yet Alan knew that she only agreed just to get rid
of him. Hewouldn' let that happen. He would get her to listen one-way or the other.

“You know, do you? Do you redly know Gina? | havent had a minut€'s peace
gnce you left me and now after everything ese you won't even tak to me. How am |
supposed to know what you are thinking or what you are feding if you dont tel me?’

She sghed. "'l think you should have left me where | was”

“It hurt but at least she was talking. Now if he could just keep her taking. Perhaps
ataste of the truth wouldn't hurt.

“Why? So you could waste away into nothing. That won't accomplish anything.
Can't you even think of our son if you can't think of yoursef?!

If the boy were the only way to get through to her then he would use it to his full
advantage. It worked; he didn't have to sy anymore. Gina broke into tears and screamed
a him. Her fists clenched and unclenched franticly.

"You can't take him from me. Hesmine, | raised him..."

Alan redized then what was bothering her; she thought he was only after the boy.
Why hadn't he tiought of it before? The sgns had dl been there, the tears in private, the

over protectiveness of the boy whenever he was around and so much more.
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Ingtinctively Alan reached for her. It was the firg time he had actudly tried to
hold her and comfort her. He wrapped his armstight around her and gathered her close.

"Gina, please ligen to me. I'm not trying to split you and little Alan up; | swear |
wouldnt do that to you. Please believe me, | just want to help you, that is al." She was
tense in his ams, he could fed it but a least she was dlowing him to hold her. He waited
for her to relax and quite crying then he went on as he stroked her head cadmly. It felt so
good to hold her in his ams again. “1 only want you to get well Gina | think it's ime we
tak, dont you?' He paused but she didn't say anything. "What you thought you heard
two years ago, you didn't, not al of it anyway."

She pulled away from him violently then. "I heard what | heard are you going to
deny it?’ Tears glistened on her cheeks.

“No but Gina...” Sheinterrupted him before he could finish his sentence.

“I want to go upgairs and lay down." Her voice sounded so weary that Alan
didn’'t have the heart to press her any further.

He sghed to himsdif.

“I don’t want to talk about it. Just leave me aone please." She begged.

"Okay Gina, | will stay out of your way.” Alan waked her back updars. He
waited until she was in her room and shut the door for her. Then he wandered back
downgtairs knowing that he couldnt deep anyway. He wondered if she would ever be
reedy to ligen to him? Alan was very worried. He poured himsdf a drink to settle his
nerves, and sat saring blindly at the corner of the room.

Hours latter upon returning upstairs a disheartened Alan heard something and
paused in his geps to lisen closdy. He knew the crying he heard came from Gina's
room. SO she dill had nightmares. Bitterly he thought to himsdf that this one was
probably about him. He wondered if she imagined him in a red suit, brandishing a

pitchfork.
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Tapping on her closed door there was no answer. There was just the sound of her
muffled crying. She was going to wake up little Alan and Mrs. Gonzdez.

Alan opened the door and ventured in. His heat went out to her when he
discovered that she was 0 involved in her nightmare that she waan't even aware of his
presence. He silently walked over to the bed and sat down on the edge. It was hard to be
0 close to her yet s0 digant a the same time. She looked s0 beautiful adeep, S0
vulnerable.

"Gina wake up. What are you crying about?” He gently turned her over fully to
face him, she was ill gently weeping. Smoothing the thick blonde hair off her ova face
he saw the tear filled lashes that remained closed to him. If she only knew how beautiful
shewasto him, even now, pale and sickly she made his heart do flip-flops.

Alan wanted to kiss her so badly; he longed to make love to her. He wondered if
he would ever get the chance again. God, if she only knew how much he had missed her
and longed for her. Alan thought he knew what londiness was before he met her. It was
nothing compared to the agony after he lost her. Stting until nearly dawn, he held her in
his ams long dfter the tears stopped. Alan knew she wasnt redly aware of his
minidrations or his presence. And she certainly didn't know that she had snuggled up
closer to him. Alan was content to hold her for now; at least she was home.

Not wanting to wake her or frighten her when she woke Alan laid her gently back
on the soft bed and covered her with the sheets Stedling one last glance over his
shoulder, Alan left her and closed the door, dl the while hoping that it wouldnt remain

closad to him forever.
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Chapter F?

Gina woke to the sound of dishes dattering in the hdl and birds singing
chearfully under her window. Mrs. Gonzaez shouldered the door open, carrying a full
breakfast tray. She was looking happier than Gina could ever remember seeing her look.

Gina wasn't sure if she liked the idea of Alan hiring her friend to be her servant.
Mrs. Gonzalez didn't seem to mind, or notice that Gina was uncomfortable with it.

"You eat now. S?' Her chearful voice rdieved some of Ginds misgivings. “I
bring you breskfast in bed like Mr. Sullivan asked. He says you mus edt it dl." She
reached over and sat the tray on Gina s lap, then busied hersdf with tidying up.

“Thank you!” Replied Gina iffly. She didn't like being ordered to do things by
Alan. She was arad he might try to start manipulating her again. Gina poked at the food
in front of her gingely; she wasnt redly hungry. She tried to look interesed in it
anyway. The way Alan and Mrs. Gonzalez hovered over her dl the time trying to get her
to eat, she knew it wouldnt do any good to tell them that she didn't fdl like eating. She
would just scoot it around on her plate to make it look like shed esten. When she saw
Mrs. Gonzdez looking a her pointedly she knew it was no use, she wasn't going to get
away with it. She took a few bites of scrambled eggs and washed it down with the orange
juice. It was hard to eat when you had no appetite.

“Where is Alan this morning?' Gina asked thinking about her son that was
usudly trotting around her feet. Everywhere Mrs. Gonzalez went he went too while she
worked around the house.

"He is riding this morning." Mrs. Gonzalez countered. She was amiling brightly

obvioudy pleased about something.
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"Riding?’ Riding a his age? That was ridiculous "I mean little Alan, where is he
this morning?' Gina corrected, thinking that she had been misunderstood.

“S.” She shook her head to show that she understood her perfectly. “The Senhor,
he takes little son for a horseback ride. See for yoursdf, they are only out front. Your
husband, he is a good man." Gina ignored her last remark; she didn't like to think about
Alan. It just plain hurt too much.

Moving the tray and throwing back the covers, Gina traipsed over to her window
that overlooked the front of the house.

Sure enough, there on the front lawn for dl to see was Alan. He was riding a deek
brown horse, holding little Alan in front of him between his ams. All that showed of the
boy was a swatch of hair in the circle of hisarms.

"Wont he be going off to work soon?' Gina asked, it bothered her to see them
together so much because she knew that it would only make it harder on dl concerned
when the time came for her to leave. Alan couldnt offer them hospitaity forever.

Gina s thoughts and emotions were so mixed up where Alan was concerned.

"S, he will be leaving for work soon. Why the rush to see him go?’ Her eyebrows
shot up accusingly. "Isit not good that he get ong with his son?!

Gina redlized she sounded like a shrew. "No it isn't that." Ginas conscience
bothered her; maybe it was because they seemed to be naturadly close. "No reason redly.”
Gina climbed back into the bed to resume eating the unwanted breskfast.

Mrs. Gonzdez came to St by her. She confronted Gina with her usud
graightforwardness. "Will you not even tak to Alan, Maia?' She lapsed into cdling her
by the name that they first knew each other under.

Gina knew she could confide in her friend but she didnt redly know what to say,

things were so messed up between her and Alan.
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"He is usng the paience of a sant with you. Do not push him too fa." She
warned. "l seetheway helongsto be with you and tak with you."

Gina had seen it and ignored it. "I know." Gina bent her head. "There is nothing
left for usto talk about.” She couldn't stand being rejected again.

"What about your marriage? Y our son?’ She stated boldly.

“Alan is just waiting for me to get wel and then | am sure he will send me on my
way. It's hard to explain but Alan never redly wanted me” It hurt to say the words that
she had hidden in her heart for so long. Alan didn't want her.

“Can you not see the love that man holds for you? | don't believe you know what
you are talking about. It shows in his eyes whenever he looks at you,”

Gina wished she could believe that but she didnt want to go into dl the details of
how they met and came to be married. It was dl so complicated. "1 would rather not talk
about it.” Gina pushed the tray away; her gppetite was never therein the first place.

“Avoiding it will not make it go away Gina Soon you will have to tak to him. |
do not think that Alan Sulliven is the type of man to be ignored or put off indefinitely,
Have it your own way for now,”

Gina didn't think she could go on much longer tying to ignore Alan either. It was
getting harder and harder.

Mrs. Gonzalez gathered up the tray with a pout on her face and told Gina that she
would be in the kitchen baking some bread if she should need something. Gina knew that
she had hurt her friends fedings by not confiding in her but she just couldn’t hep it.
Leave it to Mrs. Gonzdez to sart spoiling Alan with her homemade light rolls. She could
and| them dready.

Gina sood in front of the window again an hour later. She couldnt help but

admire the inviting springtime wesather. Already things were in bloom and she longed to
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go for a wak and wondered how she could manage it. She needed to be aone with no
oneto interrupt her thoughts or try to sway her actions every minute.

While she dressed Gina knew that sometime today, somehow she was going to
sneek off and enjoy hersdlf.

After playing with little Alan, Gina spent some time in the kitchen with Mrs
Gonzdez. She was happy to find that there was no conflict between them now. Mrs.
Gonzdez told her what a good boy little Alan had been for her dready that morning. She
told her that he had dunked his face in the bathwater for the firgt time without getting
scared and that she should be proud of him.

Gina redized that her son was growing up fast. She amost wished that she could
put his growth on hold for a while until she was hedthy again so she wouldn't miss any
thing.

Gina heard nothing but praises from her friend about Alan too, which caused an
undeniable prick a her heart. She would have to take that wak soon and do some
thinking.

Gina excused hersdf and told Mrs. Gonzdez that she was going updairs to lie
down for a nap and let hersdf out the back door instead. They wouldn't have let her go
on her own for fear of tiring hersdf out. She fdt a bit decetful for having to lie. Alan
would never know; he had gone to work.

The warm sun fdt good on her cheeks. The wind blowing through her shoulder
length hair made her fed free and easy like a, teenager again. She remembered back b
the time when she used to roam the countryside, exploring, walking or riding the horse
that her grandfather had gotten her. She fleatingly wished that Alan would offer to let her
ride one of his many horses. He ill kept them and it had been so long since they had
been riding together. She remembered those first glorious days of their marriage and the

early morning rides.
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Gina waked on and on, crossng open fidds, panting for ar on smdl hills and
rocky paths. She found hersdf enjoying the cadming effect of the green scenery and
wildflowers. There seemed to be so much that she needed to think about. Alan dways
seemed to be upper most on her mind. She didn't know how long she walked on. Judging
by the sun it was getting close to noortime. Too tired to go straight back to the house,
Gina sat down undernegth a large old tree to rest. She hoped fervently that Mrs. Gonzaez
hadn’t gone up to check on her and found her missing. If she did and Gina got caught she
knew tha it would mean the end of her waks and a the moment she planned many.
There was nothing like Mother Nature to put a person at rest. Daydreaming, her thoughts
turned to Alan once again. Gina knew that she had changed. Alan had changed too and
not for the better either, he looked older and tired dl the time Especidly tha morning
when he came to tell her that he was taking her home with him. It was a shock to see him
and an even bigger one to find out that he wanted to take her back to Connecticut.

She ligened to him tak for hours and somehow he managed to tak her into the
idea againgt her better judgment. With Doctor Morgan on his sde, she hadn't stood a
chance. Gina wasnt sure then why she agreed and she dill wasnt sure, unless
subconscioudy she wanted to be with him again and see him again.

Alan had helped coax her by telling her that he promised not to put any demands
or holds on her. He assured her that even Mrs. Gonzalez was coming with them. He told
her that it was for little Alan's sake. He convinced her that it was going to be bad enough
on him getting uprooted, much less dropped into the middle of a bunch of drangers. She
suspected it was as much for her sake.

Alan had seemed so cold and formd about the whole thing, even on the jet ride
back to Connecticut he hardly sid a word to her directing most of his tak to his son and

Mrs. Gonzdez. The rest of the time he seemed preoccupied with some work he brought
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aong to go over. He was a polite stranger. Over and over she wondered why he did it,
why he wanted to take care of her.

Gina secretly wondered if there were other women in Alan's life now snce she
left, maybe there was one now. He wasnt the kind of man to go without femae
companionship for very long. She told hersdf that she didn't care one way or the other
even if she knew deep down insde that it wasn't true.

Gina quickly faced the fact that she Hill loved Alan, even dfter dl this time of
being gpart from him. She had never hated him, it was more like she had cut out a little
piece of her heart and left it somewhere. Seeing Alan again had been harder than she ever
imagined it would be. Gina ill fdt that pull that atraction to him that Ieft her feding
week a just the mere thought of him. Alan was ill as good looking to her as dways and
the times he got close to her it reminded her of the days when they were together,
sometimes spending haf the day in bed.

That was s0 long ago, Gina sSghed wigtfully. She pulled off her light sweater and
rolled it up and placed it under her head. The shade made by the tree was inviting. Gina
didnt mean to fdl adeep, she only wanted to rest in the cool, comfortable, green grass
and soak in the warm spring wegether.

Much latter dartled into waking up by a bug crawling on her am she became
aware of where she was and the time. She must have dept away the afternoon.

Gina st up and brushed the deep out of her eyes. Curang hersdlf, Gina hurriedly
made her way back to the house. In her haste she tripped and fel, not hurting hersdf just
getting dirt on her ydlow dacks. Gina brushed hersdf off and went on, worried that by
now Mrs. Gonzdez would have discovered that she was missng and cdled out the
Nationa Guard to search for her. Gina stopped once more to sit on a rock and take a short

rest before she was even hdf way home. Her strength just was not up to normdl.
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Long before reeching the house she spotted a man off in the disance riding
towards her on horseback. As he got closer, she could see that it was Alan. When he
caught sght of her he spurred his horse into a gdlop. Something about his posture
warned her that he was angry and Gina knew he had every right to be upset with her. She
could imagine the scene Mrs. Gonzalez would have caused as over protective as she was.

Alan brought the large brown horse to an abrupt hdt in front of her. He jumped
briskly from the anima and came towards her.

Gina didn't redize what a d9ght she was, her hair wind blown and her clothes dirty
from the fdl. Her fears about his anger were confirmed, when she stared up into Alan’s
red anger filled face.

Gina automaticaly stepped back from him only to have Allan reach out and greb
a hold of her shoulders. His fingers bit painfully into her soft flesh as he shook her
furioudy.

"Jusg wha the hdl did you think you were doing?" He released her abruptly
nearly causng her to sumble. "What's gotten into you Gina? Do you know how long I've
been searching for you?' She didn't but he didn't have to holler a her. Gina had, never
seen Alan s0 angry and it frightened her. What was he doing home s0 early? Mrs.
Gonzaez must have called him.

“I anly meant to go for a wak..." Gina tried to tdl him wha happened, why shed
been gone for so long.

"A wak?' He boomed. "What the hell for? You are in no shape to be taking
walks doneyet. Where have you been?"

He looked like a man who was a the end of his rope. There was concern mixed
with the anger?

"l went for awalk to be by mysdf.” Alan cut her short again
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"Have | been bothering you? Has any body? Weve al gone out of our way to
make you happy.” Gina darted crying now, he was right everyone was being extra good
to her. Alan had kept his promise too about not bothering her. She wasn't sure any more if
that was even what she wanted. What did she want?

If only he would lisgen to her, she could explan. Maybe she couldnt undo the
damage but she could explain métters.

“No, no one has been bothering me. | just wanted to be by mysdf. | needed to
think. I....never meant to fall adeep. It was s0 cdm and peaceful | just wanted to rest for
a little while. Please don't be mad. | redly didnt mean to cause so much trouble” Gina
could bardy get the words out choking and sputtering like she was. That was another
thing about being worn out so much, she had flimsy control over her emotions and it was
frugtrating. She didn't want Alan to see her as a crying, blubbering idiot, which made her
cry even harder.

Alan saw her disress and pulled her close, stroking her hair gently with his large
hand. She could fed the warmth of his body through his clothes. He smelled of cologne
and horses, a very contragting scent. It felt so good to be in Alan’s arms. Gina wanted to
tell him, wanted to show him how he made her fed. The minute he spoke it was her
undoing.

"I'm sorry Angel face, | didn't mean to be so rough with you.”

Alan thought she was crying over his treetment of her. "It is just that you gave me
such a scare disappearing like that. We didnt know where you were and | thought you
might have run off again or gotten hurt or something. God Gina, promise me that you will
never do that again. | couldn't take it another time."

"Not ever again." She whispered turning her face up so that she could see the

anguish on hisface, Ginawondered over it.
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Alan hugged her tight in the drength of his ams "Swedt, sweet Angd face"
Alan murmured in her ear.

Angd face? He cdled her Angd face, not only once but twice. It brought dl the
old memoaries flooding back and with the bittersvest memories came more tears. Gina
thought Alan must have been born a saint to listen to her crying dl the way back to the
house. He asked her over and over again why she was crying and Gina couldn't tell him.
The words just wouldn't form.

Upon returning to the house Alan waked her to her room and left her without
saying another word. Gina wished she could tdl wha he was thinking behind those
unblinking green eyes

By the time she had finished showering and changing Gina was exhausted again.
The tongue-lashing she got from Mrs. Gonzaez didnt help meatters any ether. Little Alan
had missed her too and Ginafet guilty that she had stirred up so much trouble.

Lying down on the bed Gina began to think again. What was she going to do?
Loving Alan like she did, she didnt know how much longer she could stay here without
reveding it. Yet she didnt know wha she would do with hersdf otherwise. She had no
job, no place to go. Then there was little Alan to take care of. She had a respongbility to
her young son that weighed heavily on her. Gina didnt know how Alan fdt; she sensed
he had been holding himsdf back. From what? Surdy he woudn't want her to stay for
much longer. There was nothing to do but ask him. She had so many things to ask him,
like why he was taking care of her? He sad that he wouldn't take little Alan from her.
What did he want?

It seemed that she had just dozed off when she fdt something lightly brush her
cheek. It fdt like warm lips. She opened her eyes to find Alan ill bent over her. He

looked embarrassed that he had kissed her, like he hadn't intended on getting caught.
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"l thought you were ill adeep.” He whispered. "I wasnt going to wake you if
you were”" Gina shook her head. Was she mistaken about the desre lighting up his gray
green eyes? Her nerve endings al tingled in response to his closeness.

"Did you want something?’ Gina asked. Alan didnt usually come in her room for
more than a second or two. The way his eyes immediately darkened she knew that it was
the wrong thing to ask him. His eyes quickly scanned over her body as if he could see
through her robe to the flesh concealed undernesth. Perhaps he could, perhaps he could
imagine her in his minds eye the way she could imagine every inch of his mae body.
Ever so dowly Alan lowered his head to kiss her. His eyes never left hers his intention
clear. Yet there was something besides desire in his ges that she didn't recognize. Weas it
desperation? It frightened her. Gina didn't want to let him kiss her, something was wrong
and she knew the sensuous power he could hold over her if shelet him.

Gina dated to druggle away from him. Alan pinned her ams agangt her sdes
and kissed her hungrily. His need was clearly showing. He was acting like a sarved man.
She jerked her head away.

“No Alan." Her voice sounded husky as she tried to squirm out of the tight grasp
he had on her. He didn't release her.

"Yes Gina" He groaned. "l've got to have you. You dont redize how badly I've
needed you, wanting you. To have you so close and not be able to...”

In one lithe movement Alan covered her with his taut body, pressng her down
deeper in the bed with his weight. His urgent hands seemed to caress her everywhere at
once through the robe. So intense was his need that Gina was truly frightened. This was
another sde to Alan she had never seen. She didn’t want to seeit.

"Dont Alan." She pleaded before his lips could once more lay cdam to hers

"You're scaring me" She blurted it out. "You're not going to force me are you?' All she
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could think of was to get away from him, to make him sop. Gina knew that something
would dieinside her if he did this

Alan foze, he was as suddenly as lifeless as a piece of dead wood. He took one
look at her pae face and dropped his head to her shoulder drawing in a ragged bresth.
The dedre died ingtantly from his eyes.

"It's that damned perfume. I'm sorry Gina" His breath was warm on her neck.
She could 4ill fed the warmth of his lips on hers. The evidence of his desre pressed
agang her. "This wasn't intentiond | assure you. One little whiff of that perfume and it
drove me crazy. It made me remember how it used to be between us" Alan swalowed
nervoudy and sat up freeing her a the same time. "1 only came to wake you up for dinner
and..." He broke off abruptly and ran his fingers through his dark hair. "I'm very sorry."
He finished Smply.

“It is okay.” Gina didn't know what ese to say to him, instead she changed the
subject, sensing his discomfort, knowing her own.

"Is little Alan eating with us tonight or did Mrs Gonzalez dready put him to
bed?' Her body was turning traitorous, crying out for its need of Alan. It's need of
fulfillment.

"Yes he is. Alan was dready waking around the table in anticipation. Mrs
Gonzalez gave him a cracker to keep him happy.” Alan stood up and shoved his hands
into his beige pants pockets. "He's been asking for you."

"I'd better hurry then" Gina dipped off the bed and stood next to him. Alan
touched her am then he stopped himsdf and stepped back. Their eyes met and Alan
dated to say something and then clearly changed his mind. He dropped his aam and
solemnly preceded her out of the room. Gina could tell that he was consumed with guilt

over what happened.
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After a long dilted dinner where neither of them did much taking beyond
pleasantries Gina took another nap. It was close to nine when she woke again feding
refreshed. She played with little Alan and read him a nighttime story before she dressed
him in his pgamas and put him to bed. Gina was dating to fed like a whole mother
agan. Soon she would be &ble to look after him by hersdf. Guiltily, Gina knew that
things were till not resolved between her and Alan. So much needed to be said.

Alan spent mogt of the evening in his study with the door closed. He was avoiding
her trying to stay out of her way and Gina knew it. It was what she wanted wasn't it? No
it wasn't, Gina wanted to tak to him, ligen to him and hear what he had to say about
things. She didnt want to disturb him though so she chaited with Mrs. Gonzadez instead
hoping that he would put in an appearance.

Before she knew it the time dipped by and it grew late. Mrs. Gonzalez went on to
bed and Gina decided that she wouldn't wait any longer. She tapped on the door to Alan's
sudy and waited for an answer, none came. Opening the door she found the smal room
empty. His study had only one access and that was via Alan’s bedroom. Gina hadn't been
there since her return. Alan let her take the room they used to share and took another one.
As she turned to leave, four pictures caught her eye. They were her sketches, only now
they were framed and backed and hung over Alan’s desk.

Gina didn't know what to think about this. She thought they had been left behind
in her San Antonio gpartment with the rest of her things What was Alan doing with
them? This redly had her confused. Why did he keep their presence from her, hidden
away in his sudy where only he could see them? She picked up a picture off his desk to
dudy it. It was a picture of ther wedding. The one where Gina was looking up into his
handsome face after the ceremony waiting for his kiss. She put it back down. Did Alan
remember those times fondly too? Looking around the rest of the room, she didnt see

anything ese of gpecid interest.
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Going back through Alan’s room she took a quick look around.

She'd been curious about where Alan was deeping. Then she spotted it and her
heart gave a lurch. It was her wedding ring s&t; the one Alan bought for her, dtting in its
origind case on top of Alan's dresser. She went to take a closer look. Yes, it was hers.
Gina thought that too had been left behind and wondered why Alan had it and had not
sad anything about it. The mystery was growing. Why would he keep it if he didnt care
something about her? Oh sure, he would keep it because it was vauable, but would he
have it gtting out on hi s dresser?

Gina st it down and closed the door to his room and went back to her own. Like
her, Alan had snuck off somewhere, perhaps earlier in the evening. Minutes latter as Gina
sat on her bed she heard heavy footsteps in the hall. Quickly she put on her robe and
opened the door.

It was Alen dl right; her heat did little flip-flops. He didnt look quite right
though. His hair looked ruffled and uncombed. He had loosened his tie and unbuttoned
the top two buttons of his dress shirt. It wasn't tucked in to his pants evenly ether. Alan
never let his appearance go so doppily, never. He looked unkempt and flustered.

Gina wondered what was wrong with him. He didnt look as if he felt good. Hed
come in the back door; she would have leard the front one. He looked up and saw her
gtanding in the doorway and smiled at her sardonicdly.

"Well, well, well...” He looked her up and down. "If it isn't the prodigd wife” His
words were durred and Gina redlized with a tart as he ambled towards her that he had
been drinking. More than that, judging by his uneven gait he was drunk. "What do you
want? To take alook a mewhen | am down?'

“I.... just wanted to tak to you.” She duttered. “But it can wait until morning.”
Gina backed up and started to close the door to her room and leave him on his own. She

didn't know this Alan.
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Alan had different thoughts. He was quick to block the door with his body,
leaning againgt the doorjamb.

"My, my, aent | privileged." He drawled. "She warnts to tak to me” He gave her
a mock bow and smiled a her cynicdly. “I've only been around here for days and
practicaly gotten down on my hands and knees to get you to tak to me. So tak to me
Gina.. What isit you want?' He sounded bitter and gruff.

Gina didn't know whether to try and tak to him when he was like this or not.
What was bothering him? Alan never drank enough to get drunk. He was waiting for an
answe.

“l...was....| was just wondering why you are letting me stay here.  Actudly she
had so many questions crowding in on her mind that she didnt know where to dart.
There was so much she wanted to say to him.

His laugh was actudly a smirk. “Wdl you are my wife arent you?’” He looked at
her sharply. “You didn't manage to get a divorce did you and forget to tel me about it.”
He asked her urgently.

Gina shook her head no. It had never crossed her mind more than once because
she couldn't bear to do it. Had Alan? He looked relieved and went on. "That is my son.”
He sghed futildy. "Weve been through dl of this before a the hospitd. | just wanted to
help that is dl. God, |1 know you hate the very sight of me and wish you weren't here but |
just had to do something." He looked so dgected that Gina reached out a hand to comfort
him only Alan pulled back and looked at her angrily.

“What is it you expect now Gina? An undying professon of my love? Do you
need more ammunition to taunt me with? Wasn't leaving me before with the knowledge
that you didn't trust me enough? You even kept the knowledge of own ny son from me.
Widl, | do love you, so now your victory is complete. But did you even care if | loved

you or not? No! Did you ever listen to me or give me a chance to explain? No."
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Gina sood there condemned by his withering words. "You went running off into
the night and disgppeared. Oh | know." Alan raised his hand to keep her from
interrupting. "You thought | was going to throw you out, didn't you. You heard it dl
wrong Gina" He aticulated carefully. “Did you give me a chance to explan by
confronting me on it? No! Y ou would rather believe | was a cold heartless bastard.”

Gina began to shake her head no.

“No don't deny it” Alan hdted her denia before she could even get the words out.
"It doesn't matter what you that of me. You didn't want to know the truth about what you
heard Gina, did you? That is what hurt the most." He looked as if he wanted to shake her
thoroughly.

“I thought that was the truth Alan.” Gina couldnt even look him in the eyes. Most
of what he was saying was too close to the truth. Why hadn't she smply confronted him?

"Wel you know something Gina. | don't give a damn anymore. I'm not going to
keep trying to love someone who doesn't love me back. Over and over again I've tried to
show you how much | care since | found you. I'm starting to believe that | was better off
not knowing where you were or even if you were dive or not." Alan hdted his tirade and
ran a hand through his hair. “So there. | taked and you listened. Now, | am going to bed
before the rest of my anima ingtincts take over and decide to ravage you or something.
Go to bed Gina. Go to deep.”

Gina stood there with her mouth open as Alan strode down the hdl to his own
room and dammed the door. Gina had expected a lot of things but not this. Gina went
over and over everything he said until her tired body findly overcame her mind and she
dept dl the while seeing Alan in her dreams.

In the middle of the night, Gina woke from a degp deep. She didn't know exactly
what woke her. After lying there a while unsuccessfully trying to return to deep she

decided to go down to the kitchen for a snack. Gina dipped into her familiar robe. Some
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of the things Alan told her earlier during his heated refrain kept coming back to mind. It
was possible she had been wrong about Alan, wrong about what sheld heard. Could there
have been a logicd explanation for what Alan was saying that night? Could she have
heard things dl wrong?

Gina saw Alan's anguished face in her minds eye. His flat statement that he didn't
give a damn anymore about how she fet about him, hurt her. She stopped in her tracks on
the stairs in thought. She searched her mind for exactly what héd sad after that. ‘I am not
going to try and love someone who doesn't love me back'. Alan sad he loved her? He
was right when he said that he had been trying to show her since he brought her back to
gay with him. Gina pondered over everything as she resumed her purpose of going to the
kitchen.

The light was dready on. Gina hestated when she looked through the doorway
and saw that it was Alan. He was dtting a the breskfast table with a cup of coffee in
front of him. She studied him while he was unaware of her gpproach. His dark head was
bent and he was holding it in his hands, dumped a little in his posiure. Gina figured he
was trying to finish sobering up. He had sounded much more sober a the end of his
lecture than & the firdt of it.

"Alan?’ Gina cdled to him quietly. Perhaps he wouldn't want to be disturbed by
her. He looked up and for a moment blue green eyes searched gray green ones as if he
didn’'t believe she was standing there.

Alan jumped to his feet jerkily. “Sorry, | didn't hear you.” He told her. “Is
everything dright?'

"No problem.” She assured him. "I thought | would fix mysdf a sandwich to
snack on." Gina noticed the tired lines around Alan's eyes in the bright florescent light of

the kitchen.
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"Sit down." Alan motioned towards the table. "I will do it for you." He waited
until she was seated. "How about a tuna sandwich and some fruit?' He offered
rummaging aound in the refrigerator pulling out what he needed. Every s0 often he
would glance in her direction. When &t last he sat aplate in front of her, he spoke.

"l owe you a big gpology, Gina" She looked a him thinking that one should be
coming from her too. "My behavior earlier was abominagble. I'm truly sorry. | had no right
to paw a you that way and then to top it off | redly lit into you latter."

"It is dright Alan” Gina nibbled on haf of her sasndwich. She waited until Alan
seated himsdlf across from her at the table.

"Alan?’ He seemed deep in thought, far away in pirit.

"Hmm?" He questioned absently. "Need something else?"

"No..” Gina cleared her throat. "I've been thinking a great ded about some of the
things you sad earlier. You were right. | never did give you a chance to explan." Gina
swdlowed the lump in her throat. Things had to be cleared up and it was now or never.
“Running away like | did only made things worse. It was wrong of me, | know that now."

“Gina what you heard was a confesson, no more. When | firgt found out who you
redly were| fdt betrayed. “

“That is easy to understand.” Gina admitted. “I should have been honest with you
from the start and never kept my identity from you.”

Alan dammed afist down on the table.

Ginajumped.

“I don't want you to blame yoursdlf. Everything has been my fault from the dart. |
tried rushing things, manipulating you. There should have been a better way. Do you
remember the day you confessed to me that you had thought of doing a revenge article on

me and then changed your mind and | didn’t believe you?'
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Gina nodded. She remembered every single moment of their time together. "At
the time | couldn't understand that, how you coud change your mind and not do what you
intended. Now | understand.”" He paused and took asip of his now cold coffee.

He looked nervous, and gave a hdfhearted laugh. "For the last two years I've
rehearsed what | was going to say to you when | found you. Now | can't even get the
wordsto come out right.”

“Y ou kept looking for me?” Ginaiinterrupted. She had to ask.

Alan amiled ruefully. "Everywhere” He sated smply. "I never gave up hope. It
seemed usdess a times but deep insde | knew that someday, somehow we would be
together again. You never even contacted your lawyer about the sde of your grandfathers
house" Alan took a hold of her hand and held it tightly, looking deep into her eyes.
“Anyway, as | was saying, | couldn't understand your initid toughts of revenge and how
you discarded them until | had some mysdlf. Yes, | planned to do al those horrible things
againg you that you overheard me talking to Richard Hurst about. It didn’t' t happen that
way though Gina | was in love with you even then. It was dl just empty threats, a ploy to
get you where | wanted you..with me. At firg | tried to fight it but the love | had for you
was too srong. My need of having you for al time overcame everything ese. No one
ever reached me before the way you did? Can you understand what I'm saying to you? By
confessng to Richard about my misplaced motives it was a way of easing my conscience
because | couldn't tell you. Understand?" Alan questioned her.

Gina could hardly see him for dl the tears in her eyes. Shed been s0 wrong, so
terribly wrong. Alan came to her then and kndlt down in front of her, gathering her in his
armsto his chest.

"God, | didnt mean to upset you again. That is dl I've done today is manage to
upset you every time | turned around. | was going to wait to have this talk with you when

you could handle it better. Thisistwice today I’ ve screwed up.”
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Gina threw her dender ams around his neck and clung to him. How unfair she
had been to him. She had hurt him so badly.

"Alan?' Gina choked back a sob. “Do you 4ill love me?' She had to know, she
hed to tdll him what she fdlt for him.

Alan tensed and pulled back. "I can't answer that." He brushed the tears from her
cheek gently. “When the time comes, | believe you will know the answer to that question.
Gina | dont want you to stay with me for any other reason than because you love me and
want to live the rest of our lives together. It's too important to me to try and coerce you,
threeten you, tempt you or make you fed guilty about anything. Do you understand what
I'm saying? God | don't want to screw up again where you are concerned. | vowed to
mysdf that | would give you time to think things through and come to your own
conclusors where we are concerned.” Alan rose to his feet and kissed her on the
forehead. “The future will take care of its sdf Gina Think on it. What becomes of us
must not be forced it should be adlowed to happen naturdly when we are both ready. |
won't rush things again. | can wait aslong asit takes.”

Gina sat and stared at Alan’s retreating back as he left her. She wanted to run to
him and throw her arms around him and tell him how much she loved him but it was too
soon just like he said. It couldn't be rushed. The sandwich forgotten, Gina went back to

bed.

The next day, the strain wasn't any better. Alan had Ieft for work earlier than usud
and Gina hadn't got to see him. She decided it was just as well; it gave her dl day to think
about Alan, hislove, and her love. Why had she been so blind?

Why hadnt she beieved his love for her was red? How many times had Alan
tried to explain to her about things since her return? Suddenly Gina was filled with hope.

Then there were the sketches to congder and the ring. Alan had them. If they didnt mean
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anything to him he wouldn't have kept them. He certainly didn't have to take care of her
and little Alan, yet he was, would he do that if be didn't want to? And he never once
pressed her about heping them. When he kissed her with the hunger it frightened her but
it was the desperation of a man with unfulfilled needs. Gina knew she had been al wrong
and wondered if Alan could ever forgive her. Could she forgive hersdf?

There was s much she had to make up to him for. There was ill so much tha
had to be said. Perhgps there was another way Gina could show Alan that he meant the
world to her.

Gina thought Alan would never come home. She wated on him dl evening. It
was wdl| after ten thirty when Alan did findly come home. She held her breath when she
heard him pause outside her door and then go on.

Gina gave Alan an hour to get ready for bed and then she went to him. His light
was out in his room. Sipping down the hal, Gina opened the door to his room letting the
light from the hdlway fdl across Alan in his bed. She closed the door slently behind her
and carefully made her way over to stand beside his bed. What if he turned her away? He
wasn't deeping; he was daring a her with a blank expresson on his fce. He was lying
shirtless under the covers with his hands behind his head. For Alan that meant he wasn't
wearing pgamas. Gina wated anxioudy for what seemed like an eernity before Alan
made a move. Then it was only to put his hand out and lightly brush her arm. It was
enough for her. It was enough of asign.

Gina did into the bed next to him. Stll Alan made no atempt to move until she
cuddled hersdf into the crook of his am. He hugged her so tightly then that Gina thought
she might break. She groaned softly in response.

"l thought |1 was dreaming." Alan whigpered huskily in her ear. "No dream, only
me. Alan? He stopped her explanaion with his feverish but gentle kisses. “No more tak

for now Gina”
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“We have dl| thetimein the world.”

Gina had waited so long to say what she had to say and she was determined to say
her bit. It was now or never as far as she was concerned.

“Alan wait.” She pushed back on him. “I love you. Can you ever forgive me for
doubting your love? I've behaved so badly towards you, wasted so much time. If you
dont love me anymore then | will underdand but | think you do. | think that is what
you've been trying to tell me dl adong with your actions and your words.”

He gathered her close once more. Alan stroked her heated body. "Shhh, my
darling. I've never stopped loving you. Once | gtarted Angd face, | never stopped. Let me
show you." He kissed her hard. "We will talk latter. For now, let me love you.”

Alan rolled over, hdf on top of her and haf off. He kissed her with so much pent
up passon it seemed to Gina that it was like the firg time dl over again for them. His
hand smoothed over her face to capture her jaw. His lips lightly moved over hers in the
swveet way she remembered from so long ago. They were tender, warm, dow Kkisses,
drawing a quickening response from her.

They were log in a ritud as old as time, man loving his woman and a woman
loving her man. Alan drew her closer gill and let his hands explore up and down her
sdes before moving to her shoulders. He was exerting so much control it amazed her.

Daingly Gina thrust her breasts up for his touch, inviting his possesson. Her lips
pated under his gentle indstence. A moment suspended in time, they waited, waited,
their mouths open to each other in trugt, in love. Smultaneoudy their tongues brushed
past each other on the way to enjoy the others inner sanctum. Alan groaned softly as Gina
clutched him tightly, her passon carrying her away. It had been so long, so long.

"Alan?" She broke free from his kiss breathless. "I.. | need you so badly, it has
been so long, | ache for you." Gina admitted the depths of her need. A need only he could

fill.
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“What a coincidence.” He chuckled. "I ache for you too. Gina | want you to know
something, there hasn't been anyone snce you. Even though we weren't together our
marriage vows meant everything to me.”

That pleased her. It had been the same for her. "For me too, Alan. Love me Alan.
Loveme”

He did, the dim control he held over himsdf sngpped as Alan dipped off Gind's
nightgown. Gina was right. Alan wore nothing to deep in. Bare flesh touched bare flesh.
Jerkily Alan covered her with his heated body.

Ginawas both frightened and excited by his hunger, her hunger.

Then sensng her predicament Alan dowed his pace. His hands sought out the soft
curves of her breadts, touching them, cupping them, caressng them. He lowered his head
and followed the path of his coaxing hands with his wet tongue, daiming his willing
prize. Her hands dug into his shoulder blades to pull him doser. She arched againg the
length of him, needing to fed more of his arousd. Alan did up the length of her to
capture her parted lips. His mouth swallowed up her groan of ecstasy.

“There was a time | thought I'd never gt to love you agan Gina” Alan
whispered, staring into her eyes, compeling her to understand his longing. "I've needed
you s0 bad Gina, in more ways than just this one. You were the only thing that made life
worthwhile. God, | thought | would die from wanting to find you.”

"I am here for you now, Alan." Gina rubbed her hips againgt him provocatively in
open invitation. Her heart was pounding wildly as her fingers searched over his hair-
covered ched, familiarizing themsdves with the fed of his body. There was an
answering need in her vitds to his as she squirmed againg him. "Please Alan.” Gina fdt
Alan’'s answering shudder. There was a fine sheen of perspiration covering his body.
Gina loved the pure mde scent of him. He srelled of sogp and cologne and aroused

mae.
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"God, youre wearing that perfume again. You know that it drives me wild." Alan
groaned expressvely.

“Exactly.” Gina nipped a his ear playfully. Suddenly with out warning Alan
pulled away from her. What was happening?

“Wait a minute, | just thought of something. You're not ready for this Gina" Gina
grabbed him to keep him close to her. He wouldn't pull away now would he?

“Of course I'm ready.” Gina indsted. How could he do this to her? “I am
precticaly begging for you to make love to me. | have to have you. | need you so much.”
She moaned.

"Don't do this to me Gina” Alan groaned as she ground her hips to his. “I am not
made of sted. Trust me, youre not ready. What | am trying to remind you of is that fact
that if we are not careful little Alan might be acquiring a Sster or brother sooner than
expected." Hiseyeslit up with amusement.

“Oh.” Gina mouthed the word. Persondly a the moment it didn't sound like such
a bad idea to her. Alan sensed her surrender. He pulled away and took a deep bregth,
gtting up.

“Ging, | cant take the risk. Your hedth is bad a the present. Besides we need to
get to know one another again. There is a lot of adjusting that we both need to do together
yet.” Alan stood up then. "You mean so much to me, | want things to be perfect in our
marriage this time" He looked down on her longingly. "Keep your motor running. | will
be right back, there's got to be something around this place. “

Gina laughed. Keep her motor running? k was frozen in fast idle now and racing.
Moments later Alan returned to her with a relieved expresson on his face, carying
something in his hand. "You won't believe where | got this” He laughed. "There hasnt

been arubber in this house snce | don't remember when.
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“Then where did you get it?" Gina was baffled by his amusement. She wanted
him to return to bed quickly.

"It wasin your bathroom medicine cabinet.” He looked at her.

"l didn't put it there.” Ginafrowned. How did it get there?

"Three guesses?' Alan looked at her pointedly.

"You." She amiled wickedly.

“No, not metry gain." He coaxed.

"Mrs. Gonzalez?' Gina rolled with laughter. It sounded like something she would
do. She knew them even better than they knew themselves. The lady knew they couldn't
live under the same roof with out some fireworks happening. Alan dipped back into the
bed and picked up where he left off, giving Gina pleasure while he took his own. His
hands worked wonders as he coaxed her pliant body to awareness with his tender
caresses. Alan chuckled in her ear. "Still running?'

“Hmm.” Gina answered as Alan playfully nipped & her somach with his warm
lips.

"Is that a hmm yes or an hmm no?' He moved up to trace the shape of her ear
with his tormenting tongue.

"Definitely a hmm yes" Gina told him. All of her senses were svamped long ago.
"Come to me Alan. Love me" She coaxed, pulling & him to complete their joining. The
joining that would be a symbol of their new beginning together.

This time there was no hesitation as Alan brought her body once again to fever
pitch. Sowly intently they explored each other’'s bodies, delighting in ther shared
intimecy.

Suppressed indinct had Gina arching againg him, accepting his fullness when he
parted her legs with his own. Alan gripped her taut buttocks and brought her hips up to

grind againg his
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His mouth covered and swalowed her moans of ecdasy. Gina moved in her own
counter rhythm. Her tiny moans urged him to thrust deeper into her waiting depths. Her
senses were in that glorious State of turmoil where everything soun out of control. Gina's
fingers dug fredy into Alan's muscular back, his shoulder muscles convulsng a her
touch, as he drove them both over the edge into the land of pleasure and love,

The only sound in the room was a pair of lover's ragged breathing and contented
gghs The moment savored for dl eternity. "That was beautiful Gina. I've missed you s0
much."” Alan droked his lazy fingers over her shoulders and arms. He pressed his lips to
her dender throat. Then he kissed her lightly, flicking her lips with his ardent tongue.
“ Areyou dright?'

"Umm wonderful” Gina sghed contentedly. Love was wha made ther joining
special, because they loved each other. She fdt the vibraion of his chuckle deep in his
chest, recognizing that Alan wasn't quite sated. There would be more loving before
morning.

"You arefdling adegp on me aren't you Gina?"

"What?' Gina snuggled closer to hiswarm form.

"Nothing Angel face. Go to deep. Sweet dreams.” Alan hugged her tight.

“Lumb youlen." Ginamumbled in his ches.

“What sweetheart?' Alan looked down at the haf adeep girl inhisarms.

“I love you Alan" Gina aticulated each word carefully so that he would
understand; she looked up at him with her love in her eyes for him to see.

“Love you too." Alan hed onto her tightly and Gina knew he would never let her
go agan. Gina drifted off to deep, contented. She was loved and she loved Alan in
return. This was ther new beginning with no misunderdandings or hurt fedings. It

looked bright and inviting.
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Before morning Alan woke her once more to enjoy their love. Latter as Gina lay
curled in his srong arms ligening, to his even bresthing she knew it was true. Alan had
never had stopped loving her. She would spend the rest of her life proving her love for

him aso. Thiswas the way it should be. Man and wife together.
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CHAPTER FI FTEEN

The next day was like a dream to Gina. Alan said he had a surprise for her, one
that was long over due. They drove in slence, Alan ingsting that she had to cover her
eyes or it would spoil the effect. They traveled for some distance before he adlowed her to
open them again. Gina couldn't imagine what the surprise might be because they hadn't
redly driven far.

Ginawiggled like an anxious child.

Alan stopped the car and turned towards her so that he could put his am around
over shoulders.

"Okay now you can look. | hope you will be pleased Gina” He kissed her on the
cheek affectionately. Upon opening her eyes, she was confused. They were parked in
front of her grandfather's house, the one she sold. She and Alan had first gotten to know
each other in this house.

"Lets go in and take a look around.” Alan urged her out of the car, holding tightly
to her arm.

"Won't the people that live here mind?' She asked, hedtating to butt in where
they might not be wanted.

"Certanly hope not.” Alan laughed. "Gina come on, I've got a key." Stll Gina
was confused. What were they doing here?

She looked around; the place had redly changed. The fidds that used to lay
barren were in use now, growing a crop. There were cows in the far pastures. The whole
out Sde of the house that she could see from the front had been painted a crigp yelow.

There were blooming rose bushes in the front garden.
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Gina wondered if the owners had changed the insde too? If Alan had a key, why
shouldn't they take a quick peek?

"Okay Alan, | redly would like to see the old place one more time” Gina missed
his knowing smile.

Alan unlocked the door and let her enter firs. Gina was more than surprised a the
change. The plain square front room didn't look the same.

The massive rock fireplace now sported a large metd sculpture in the shape of a
leening tree ingtead of a single wooden shdf. It's fine gold finish reflected the light. On
both sdes of thefireplace, instead of blank walls were floor to ceiling built in bookcases.

The scratched up wooden floors that she loved so much had been sanded down
and refinished in a dark teskwood stain. There was abeautiful red Orienta rug covering
the area between a cream colored couch and matching armchairs.

Glass end tables and porcdan lamps, new pictures, it was dl done differently.
The room just didn’t look the same anymore.

The kitchen, she discovered was now done in a pae yelow, her favorite color. In
the middle of the room was a cooking idand. There was a built in breskfast table and new
cabinets. Gina couldnt believe her eyes the whole place looked so different. She
practicaly ran to see how the bedroom had been redone. It had al new bedroom furniture
and a much bigger king szed bed covered with an expensve looking velvet patchwork
goread. She was 0 involved in her discovery that she dmost forgot that Alan was
watching her.

"It's 0 beautiful, the whole house™ Gina gushed. "Someone must love this old
farm very much to have spent so much money on remodeling and getting it to go as a
functiond fam agan.” Gina sghed, she was glad to see the dream come true for

someone, even if shedidn’'t do it.
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Alan waked up behind her and without saying a word he turned her to face him
and gathered her up for apassonate kiss. Gina balked when he showed no signs stopping
his quest. His desire showed in his eyes.

“Alan, not here. What if somebody comes? Won't we be in trouble?’ She puzzled
how Alan should have akey."

"Dont worry. No one is going to interrupt us here” He kissed- her again and this
time he swung her up in hisarms and darted to lay her on the bed.

"Alan." Ginaexclamed. "Redly, we are not supposed to be here”

Alan sllenced her complaints with a gentle kiss.

"Surprise Gina" He whigpered in her ear sending chills up and down her spine.

"What?' Jugt then redizing why Alan had a key and wasn't worried about getting
interrupted.

"It is two years long overdue Gina but | just couldn't wait any longer to give it to
you. This was...is the surprise | had for you that night on our one month anniversary.
Things just didn't work out for me to give it to you though." Gina was overcome with
love. What a sweet, Siveet man he weas.

"Oh Alan, | love what youve done to the house, its marvelous. In fact it's
everything | dreamed it could be"" Ginas heart was soaring happily in a sphere dl of ts
own.

“Gregt. | am happy you like it because it is now officidly our own persond
hideaway from the world. He looked a her serioudy, pulling her wedding ring set out of
his pocket. He dipped it on her finger. “Never take it off agan.” He scolded her. | told
Mrs. Gonzalez that we wouldn't be back tonight. 1 hope you dont mind. | wanted to be
done with you Gina, here, where we fird met. Ther€é's just one thing wrong though." He

frowned. "But | guessit can't be helped.”
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“Wrong? What is that?' Gina was too happy to believe tha anything could be

wrong ever agan. Alan loved her.

“Wel, | guess a blizzard would be too much to ask for wouldnt it? Especidly at

thistime of year.” He chuckled boyighly.

"Oh Alan, | do love you." Gina twined her ams around his neck lovingly as he
dropped her gently to the bed.

"Good Angd face, because I'm going to give you the opportunity to prove it and
right now." Alan joined her on the bed.

It was along time before they left their own persona hideaway. Alan saw to that.
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