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Author’s Note

Dear Reader,

| am so glad you are reading this story. Lorel&ance is a story that is very
special to me. | wrote it several years ago with intention of writing the sequel
immediately. However, life’'s roads never lead vehere mean for them to take us, and
nearly four years has passed since the first timeelei’'s Dance was published. The
publishing company has since closed and Loreledad® has been out of print for more
than a year.

I now have a new publishing home, Accomplice Prek§;. The long awaited
sequel to LD, Romancing Lorelei will be releasing January 2010. However, LD
doesn't fit the publisher’'s standards for Eroticnimce, and they do not publish pure
erotica. My first thought was to just merge Lorsl®ance with Romancing Lorelei, and
I will do that in the print book because LD wouldver be long enough to print. But, it
did not feel right selling LD under the name of Roming Lorelei because the story is so
important to me. It is the beginning of Kaden &wdelei’s story, but it is so much more
than that. Lorelei’s Dance is a hot and sexy mdrbetween two strangers that changes
their lives forever. For that very reason it igoorant to me that it be told just as it was
written, as a story of it's own.

So, after much debate | have decided to offer ugleds Dance as a free story to
my existing fans, and hopefully get a few new fariis is a hot, sexy story that just
needs to be read. | hope you enjoy.

Yours erotically,
Delinda Jasper



CHAPTER 1

Lorelei observed herself in the park bathroom mirome last time before
rejoining the festivities. She truly looked thetpaf a “lusty wench” in Ava’s costume.
She was sure medieval women would have been batngee stake if their clothes had
made them look like this. It wasn't that she was conceited, but there were definite
plusses to tight corsets. Lorelei had never hadptioblem of having small breast, but
being trussed up in the tight medieval style bodi@de those babies look better than
they ever had. The loose peasant style top slimsedier shoulders to expose bare
tanned flesh. The tight bodice Ava gave her neenlghed Lorelei’s ribs lacing up had
turned her already voluptuous figure into a perfemtirglass cinching the waist in tight
and the full skirt of the gown swelling out undeatte On top, her breast practically
spilled from the dangerously low cut top. To fmisff the “lusty wench” look Lorelei’s
hair, which had been neatly pinned up that mornmgs now falling down around her
shoulders in a dark curly riot.

“Come on! The dancing is starting!” Ava grabbedrélei by the elbow and
pulled her outside. Lorelei laughed as she folibwer friend. She definitely didn'’t
want to miss the dancing, that was the whole reabenhad allowed Ava talk her into
getting into this get up and coming here todayrele and Ava met when the gym they
both belonged to started a belly dance class. Weg only two people in the class the
first few weeks. Lorelei loved belly dancing, sloged the freedom she felt and how
fluid her body felt as her hips swayed. She fotlrad Ava felt the same and they became
fast friends. They had begun going out to danabscbn the weekends to practice their
newly learned moves to pop dance music. They wsuwally a hit, with circles forming
around them as they swayed there hips belly daglzets the latest dance hits.

A couple of weeks ago Ava told Lorelei about thisup she belonged to called
the Society for Creative Anachronism. “Basicallye get together and dress up and do
medieval reenactments,” she told Lorelei excitedlijhere are all kinds of activities, but
the most fun part is the dancing in the eveningbu Wvill just love it! Not to mention
how hot guys look in medieval garb!”

Lorelei had laughed and agreed to go and cheakt.it 8he had almost chickened



out this morning when Ava had showed up at hertapart dressed as if she had just
stepped out of the Middle Ages carrying a similastame for Lorelei. She had felt quite
silly when she first put on the get up, but becanuge relaxed when they arrived at the
park the even was held at and she saw everyorne dhessed in similar costumes.

Now as they crossed the parking lot to the buildhmgy dancing would be held in
she began to feel as if she were stepping backighréime, further with each stride.
Dusk had fallen upon the park and primarily candied two large fires in huge stone
fireplaces at either end of the lodge lighted tiomes lodge. The candlelight spilled out of
the windows and washed over the dirt path thataeind the lodge and up the great
stone steps. Along the path, long cast-iron spikere driven into the ground at one end
with candle lanterns hanging off the other.

Inside the illusion becomes complete. Lorelei &sltif she had been time-warped
back hundreds of years. The fire and candleli¢htqul off of the stone walls, washing it
in an unreal romantic light. The scene was complgth at least a hundred men and
women who looked as if they could be the posteldodm for the middle ages milled
around the wooden picnic tables and benches thatl lthe sides of the huge room.
Lorelei had never seen anything like this. It wagasol.

At that moment, the entire room was filled with ttveang of medieval music.
Lorelei guessed the music came from a well-hidestdsoom box somewhere. The
middle of the floor, Lorelei now realized had bedeared of tables for a reason. Not
long after the music started, at least fifty peopéze dancing a dance she had never seen.
“Come on,” Ava tugged on her arm. “It's not hardlorelei followed her friend to the
makeshift dance floor and in a few minutes, aftéeva awkward steps, she was dancing
and laughing along with the others.

After about an hour of non-stop dancing Lorelei &wa collapsed, out of breath,
onto on of the benches surrounding the dance flhkaughing they grabbed two goblets
of wine that were offered and drank them down mglgulps.

Lorelei was glad she came. The day had been ak funcas Ava had promised.
The only thing she regretted was not meeting agresting man. Ava had gone on and
on about the gorgeous guys that frequented thesetgvbut none had appealed to

Lorelei at all. They were just normal, everydayguressed up in costume, nothing



special about them at all.

At that moment, Lorelei got the strangest feelihgttshe was being watched.
She scanned the dimly lit room to see where thinfpavas coming from. That is when
she saw him. She let out a little gasp as thaeseyet. How could she have possibly
missed seeing him all day?

He was tall, towering over the group of men he dtaith. Gosh, he had to be at
least six and a half feet tall. He was magnificeitis golden brown hair was long,
brushing the tops of his shoulders. His bare steal Oh, good golly! The man was
wearing a kilt! Not a sissy little skirt that loed like it should be on a catholic schoolgirl
instead of a grown man, but an honest to goodnesiienal Scottish kilt! It was one
large piece of tartan plaid cloth folded and drapedhat it looped his waist riding low
on his hips and then over one shirtless shouldgmpamed in place. His legs were long
and muscular under the kilt and clad in leather casim style boots with laces that
wrapped around his sinewy leg up to the knee. bidie chest gleamed in the candlelight.
Some type of blue paint streaked his bare torsoaan giving him a fierce look. He
looked like a Celtic warrior come to life.

Something deep inside her began to tingle as ttoegd<here on opposite sides of
the room staring at each other. Actually, assgssach other was more like it. She
could feel the heat of his eyes burn her skin #&swkre an actual physical touch. Maybe
it was the wine, but she was beginning to feettkellightheaded. His gaze pierced her,
and she found herself wondering if he was as bal@bthe kilt as he was above in and
what she would have to do to find out.

Tearing her gaze from his she went to find Ava, wlad slipped away from the
table in favor of the company of some guy dresdaezld beggar. Tapping Ava on the
shoulder, she pulled her away from the beggar andtgd in the direction of the tall
hunky Scot. “Who is that guy in the kilt?”

Ava laughed, “Which one?” Lorelei realized themttther hunky warrior was
standing in a group of six or seven guys who weesskd the exact same way, down to
the blue paint. “That’s the Kilt Brigade.” Ava wieon. “At least that is what | call them.
They always wear kilts and think they are so cool.”

“Yeah, well, | can see why you would call them tha#lost of them look like



dorks. Who is the tall one? He looks like he jegpped off the movie screen of
Braveheart.” Lorelei tried to hide her obvious netd, but knew she was doing a lousy
job. The guy was just one big delicious hunk ohmaeat, and she wanted to meet him!

“Oh, him? That's Kaden McCallister. | didn’t readi he’d moved back to town. |
guess he isn’t too bad if you're into that tall tnadype.” Ava grinned. “Come on, I'll
introduce you. You need to meet a guy. You doatecenough, and yatefinitely don’t
get laid enough.”

Lorelei laughed at her friend. It was the samaghva told her every weekend.
Lorelei was beginning to agree with her. She cotiicemember the last time she had
sweated up the sheets good and proper. She healtyt had the time. In the year and a
half since she’d moved to Cedar Grove she’d beenbissy building her business to
worry about dating or sex. It really hadn’'t bo#rher until she laid eyes on Kaden.
Now she was sure she wanted nothing more thanttbej@een the sheets, or just about
anywhere else, with him.

As Lorelei pondered on this point Ava’s eyes greiderand she whispered, “Too
late, here he comes.”

Lorelei whirled around to see those great musdelgs striding towards her with
purpose. Lorelei craned her neck to look up inwdyes as he approached. When he
reached them, he took her hand and said franklg|/l6H'm Kaden. Who might you be,
milady?” It was corny enough to laugh at but adkélei could do is stare at him. His
voice matched him in every way, it was deep ancktand rich as warm honey.

“Um, I'm Lorelei.” She had almost forgotten her mwame when he touched her
hand. The heat from his fingers seeped up heradrthrough her whole body.

He brought her hand to his mouth and gently kiskednside of her wrist before
dropping it to her side. “I'm pleased to meet yauelei. | hope you don’t think me too
forward, but | was watching you dance and just foacheet you to tell you how graceful
you are.” His slow smile revealed perfect whitethe Even as he said the words, Lorelei
knew they were a line, but in his deep, rich baetathe words didn’t really matter. This
man was sex personified. He could be mumblingegish and she was sure she would
still be eager to fall on her back and open hes keghim. Up close she could see how

well defined his chest and arm muscles were. S8tagined him scooping her up into



those arms and carrying her off to a bedroom. tBéy have bedrooms in a park lodge?

She was trying to figure out what to say when Avabped her arm and began
pulling her towards the dance floor.

“Sorry, Kaden,” she said as she pulled Lorelei afvagn him. “But | will give
her back in a minute.” To Lorelei she said, “Tlaeg playing a song just for us. Instead
of staring at him like a ninny, show him how youneaove!” She winked at her friend.

Ava was right. She was acting like some lovesidtoslgirl. If she wanted him
to know, she was interested, she would just show thie best way she knew how, by
dancing. As the twang of the middle-eastern mbsgan, she closed her eyes and let it
wash over her. She began moving her hips to ty#amhshe knew so well. When she
opened her eyes, she found Kaden and locked hésvatte hers. The room melted away.
It was if there were only the two of them and shaswdancing only for him. She
imagined his hands on her as she swayed and uedutathe music. She could feel his
eyes on her and knew he was thinking the same.thitgy heart was pounding against
her ribcage. He licked his lips once and she sbd/and imagined that tongue licking at
her nipples.

By the end of the song, Lorelei was completely Heg and her panties were
damp with her own juices. Never had a dance beeasraic. She ignored the applause
of the crowd and walked directly to Kaden, stilt hoeaking eye contact. He knew what
she wanted and he wanted it too. She laid her frahds and let him lead her out the

door.



CHAPTER 2

Outside on the stone porch he pulled her overantiark corner, backing her up
against the building and shielding her from thewif others with his body. His hand
slid up her arm, caressing it. He was so closeleocould smell him. He smelled of
leather, sweat, and pure maleness. She absentlyensd what he would taste like. His
hand journeyed up her arm to rest at the back ohé&ek, his fingers tangling in the hair
there.

“That was the sexiest dance I've ever seen. Ltigoimpression it was meant just
for me.” His voice was huskier, sexier, than itl ieeen just moments before.

Shimmers of heat radiated through Lorelei. Ligaibber coursed through her
veins. Something deep in her core throbbed. d$XvShe said simply. She snaked her
hand up to rest on his chest, playing her fingersss the mat of springy hair and hard
planes of muscle.

A smile spread slowly across his full and kissdigs. “I've heard about The
Lorelei’s Song luring men to their destructionwdnder, is it the same for her dance?”

His reference to the German myth of the water figt used her siren’s voice to
lure sailors to their deaths on the rocky shor¢hef Rhine caught her off guard. Few
people ever made the connection to her name.

She put on what she thought was her sexiest lodksaid, “Why? Are you
scared?”

This time when he spoke his voice was a husky venigmd close to her lips.
“No.”

Before she could think of a reply, Kaden’s moutkeared hers. The kiss started
out slow and sweet, his soft lips melding with hetsrelei leaned into him, her hands
sliding from his chest around to his strong, muscubare back. The feel of his steel
hard muscles moving under the taught skin filled wigh an indescribable lust and she
grasped him tighter, pressing herself to him.

In response, Kaden tightened his grip on the bédleoneck, curling his fingers
in her hair and snaking the other arm around hastwaWhen Lorelei gasped her

pleasure against his lips, he took advantage ofibi®ent and slipped his tongue into her



warm, sweet mouth. She met his invasion her olgir tongues warring as they tasted,
explored and plundered each other’'s mouths.

When Kaden finally pulled his lips from hers, et was breathless and
shaking. Her mind was spinning. What was she dbir8fanding out on a dark porch
kissing some guy she’d only just met was not h@estYet here she was, and she didn’t
want to stop. From the stormy look in Kaden’s eyesdidn’t want to stop either. But
when he let go of her and pulled away she knew m@md of panic. Then she saw the
noticed the fabric in his hands. For a moment,ghe baffled, but when he swung the
voluminous material around his shoulders, shezedlhe must have carried his cloak out
with him. Long cloaked hoods were the standar@éssmries to the medieval costume.

Lorelei took a long deep breath as Kaden drew tbakcaround them. Though
the back porch they stood on was deserted, it rhaddeel better that he’d thought to
shield her from anyone who might wander by. Hediously thought his plan through
in the few minutes while she danced. Or maybe roaight women out here like this
often. That thought bothered her a little, but dinim’t know why.

Once the light material of the cloak surroundedrthi€aden pushing Lorelei back
against the stonewall, his hard, warm body pressginst hers from breast to thigh.
Lorelei suddenly knew a whole new meaning of baitugk “between a rock and a hard
place”. It was heavenly! He leaned down so thatsbft lips brushed her earlobe and
whispered, “Now we’ll have a little more privacy.”

Lorelei shuddered at the way his warm breath ftatteagainst her skin and all
thoughts of Kaden with other women flew from headhe His mouth returned to hers
with a vengeance, kissing, tasting and nibblingl shie was so dizzy with lust she had to
wrap her arms tight around him to keep from crungpto the floor.

Kaden’s wickedly talented mouth moved from her Epsl trailed butterfly kisses
down her jawbone to her neck where he began to dickk and nibble. A soft moan
escaped Lorelei as he trailed the tips of his fisgeer the bare skin of her shoulder and
down to rest on the luscious mounds of her crearagdis.

The wonderful thing about being trussed up in therly tight corset was how it
pushed her breasts up as if they were sitting sime#, the tiny ripe nipples shielded from

view only by the thin material of her dress. Kad®ewok advantage of the nearly



indecently low-cut top by hooking his fingers iretblastic that held it in place and slid it
down to reveal one dusky rose-colored peak. Awtiétejolt flew from that nipple
directly to the throbbing spot between her legshssthumb rubbed gently over the
hardening little nub.

Lorelei was amazed at how multi-talented Kaden wde.was a definite whiz at
multi-tasking. While his mouth—Ilips, tongue, arekth—searched and found every
sensitive spot she had from her earlobes to theitidention on her shoulder, his left
hand explored everything above her corset, teammuigkneading each breast thoroughly
in turns. She was so distracted by those, andhéyaging hard on pressing against her
thigh through the layers of clothing, that she haddea where his right hand was until
she felt his fingers on the bare skin just abovddfeknee.

Apparently, he had gently eased her floor-lengilt sip until she was exposed to
the knee. His mischievous hand caressed andditkkearea just behind her knee before
moving up a couple of inches. He was going sloeighing every movement, waiting
each time he got higher to see if she was goingdtest. Ironically, the thought to tell
him to stop never entered Lorelei’'s brain. She wascaught up in the all-consuming
fire of need that flushed her body a faded crimsalor.

Lorelei moaned when his hand cupped her ass trgredavhen it moved around
to the front and over the needy mound betweendgs. | She stiffened and clasped her
legs together and his hand stilled, still cuppieg pussy. Rational thought tried to push
its way through her muddled brain, but didn’'t quiteke it. She knew she was being a
little slutty, but at this point, she didn’t care.

She’d never done anything like this before. Uguale was very conservative
when it came to sex. Well, maybe not conservatie picky about her partners. She’'d
never slept with anyone she’d gone on less thagethkiates with, and usually longer.
And she’d definitely never stood in a corner inublc place and let some guy she’d met
less than twenty minutes before put his hands updhess. But here she was. She
couldn’t explain the effect this man, this strandexd on her, but she knew she couldn’t
fight it. She didn’want to fight it.

Lorelei relaxed against Kaden and parted her legstly, silently giving him the
go ahead for further exploration. The moment tegsl|parted, he began to lightly



massage her throbbing mound. She knew he couldhé®e hot and wet she was, even
through the material of her thin lacey panties.e 8hcked toward the heat of his hand,
thrusting her wanting pussy hard into the palmistiand.

This was all the encouragement he needed. Withmasqueeze of her
warm and fleshy nether lips that sent shivers upshpae, Kaden slipped first one, then
two fingers into the waistband of her panties, tagghem down until he reached his
destination. His large, thick fingers lightly skned the moist slit between her legs.

Hot flames licked over Lorelei as she sought Ké&lenouth with her
own. Finding what she sought, she devoured histtmokiaden gladly returned the hard
and hungry kiss, his tongue plunging into her mad warring with hers. Just as she
was about to pull away to catch her breath, Kadabled the back of her head and
forced her mouth back to his. Just in time, heduke lusty kiss to muffle her sharp cry
of ecstatic surprise as he slipped one probing ohtp the hot, wet folds of her pussy.

Pausing just a moment to let her get used torttrading appendage, he
deepened their kiss from a hot and lusty warringoafues to a deep and soul searing
melding of mouths and bodies. He began to movdimger inside her, slowly slipping
deeper into her steamy, silken depths.

Lorelei tore her mouth from his, burying her fao#& his chest. Her
hands gripped his bare shoulders as if for dear liHer nails bit into hard planes of
muscle across his shoulder blades, marring the tnsian, but he didn’t seem to notice.
He just kept up his exploration of her pussy, mgér moving faster now, slipping deep
into her then pulling almost out before plunginggain.

She gripped his shoulders harder, knowing thahé let go she would
slide to the ground. Her knees had turned to Jeltg ago and were no longer giving her
any support. A hot rubber band of need begancsireg and twisting within her. She
felt his thumb move up to her swollen clit, rollioger the hard little nub and teasing it
harder. Strangled gasps tore from her throat hadubber band stretched more. Any
moment it was going to break and send her intoliiompieces.

A second probing finger entered her tight tunna, first slowly,
tentatively. Then, as she stretched to welcomi jibjned the other plunging deep into

her core. Lorelei gasped, mad with need. Shedodulake it anymore. Fire consumed



her. She needed release.

She bucked her hips into his hand. She beganngavith him, meeting
each thrust, riding his fingers for all she was tworJust as she thought she would die
from the need, his thumb flicked over her throblthgone last time and the taught band
of need and lust broke.

Kaden’s mouth barely covered hers in time to ssvalher throaty cry as
her world shattered into a million brilliant stamsd rained down around her. Slowly she
descended back to earth and became aware that 'Kdummd was still firmly lodged
between her thighs. She made a move as if togadk from him, but he just lightly
stroked her. Not to arouse, but to calm her.

He rained tiny butterfly kisses over her cheeksl @&yelids, and she
relaxed against him. No reason to let reality jumagk in so quickly. Her muscles still
quivered from her intense orgasm and she wante@vel in this moment as long as
possible.

Kaden finally pulled his hand from the warm, dasgot nestled between
her legs and pulled her panties back up. Butaastd removing his hand from her skirt
entirely, he softly stroked the smooth skin of t@gh and ass. Lorelei didn't protest.
His attention felt good, and she needed the extents to try to get her legs working
again.

After a few moments of leaning against each otheietly, neither
speaking for fear of breaking the spell of the mom&aden pulled away slightly and
began to straighten Lorelei’s clothes. She puthaerds up to help, but he gently pushed
them away, preferring to do the task himself.

An irrational sadness swept over Lorelei. The mointhe encounter, the
what ever it had been was over. And she wasn’phapout it. She wanted—well, she
wasn’t sure what she wanted. But she was surdidh& want it to be over already.

As if sensing her thoughts, Kaden paused as heslidiag her bodice
back into place, covering her still hardened nipple

“Are you camping here tonight?” he asked, his @asoft with a hint of
hopefulness.

“Yes.” Well, it wasn’'t a complete lie. Ava was staying at the park



tonight; they had erected her tent earlier in thg dShe’d tried to get Lorelei to stay also,
telling her that part of the fun of these eventswamping out all night. But Lorelei
wasn’t the sleep on the ground with bugs and Gaalvsnwhat else kind of girl. So,
they'd agreed Ava would take Lorelei home when wsfas ready, and then come back.
Lorelei’s apartment wasn’t far, so she didn’t mind.

But now, Lorelei was re-thinking her sleeping d¢m tground position.
After the things Kaden had just done to her botlg 'cssleep in a tree if it meant getting
more of the same.

“Good.” Kaden'’s voice became deeper, husky witfuliilled desire. “If
you want to finish what we just started, meet m€anping Site 302 in an hour.”

Dropping a quick, hard kiss onto her lips, he gaithe cloak from around
them and left.

Lorelei stood there a moment, stunned at his sudiégarture. This man was
throwing her curve balls at every turn, but sheetbit. He intrigued her, and very few
men ever had. Plus, the things he did to her vaele pure heaven and sin at the same
time. Even though it might be ill advised, she mag@ her mind to stick around and keep

their meeting. She had to see how this would durtn



CHAPTER 3

Lorelei re-entered the lodge five minutes after &ad She hadn’t wanted it to be
completely obvious to anyone who might have beetthuag the door that they'd been
out together this whole time. Of course, who migeé¢ hadn’t been on her mind a few
moments ago, but now that her hormones had codigltlg she was a bit more self-
conscious. Besides, she needed a moment to @dedrehd and let her body heat return
to normal before walking back in to a crowd of pleop

Her hopes that no had noticed her prolonged absemte dashed when she
reached the long table where Ava and her guy ottleming were cuddling and drinking
huge mugs of wine. Ava grinned up at her with i k@owing look on her face.

“Well, you've been gone a while, but not nearlydaanough. Either he’s all hype
and quick delivery, or you chickened out." Hersgeanned over Lorelei. "But judging
from the color of your cheeks and the state of yioair, something was definitely up!
Literally.”

Lorelei couldn’t help but giggle. Ava had suchdocful way of putting things.
You could always count on her to be blunt and ®ghint about things. She wasn’t shy
about sex, and didn’'t expect anyone else to berithorelei liked that about her, but
just couldn’t be the same way. She was no pruatefrém it actually. But she’d never
been one to kiss and tell. But then, up until aarfago she hadn’t been the type to let a
guy finger her pussy in public either.

“A girl just doesn’t kiss and tell.” Lorelei flagkd Ava a secretive smile and sat
down on the bench next to her.

Her eyes panned the room until she found what st®elaoking for. Kaden was
on the other side of the room talking to a bealytthll, blonde woman and an even taller
dark haired man. After a few moments, the two teéirtogether.

A flicker of apprehension darted through Lorel®ilhat was she thinking? Was
she really considering going out into the dark wotm meet a guy she hardly knew just
for the chance of some hot sex? That's how womentwnissing. Maybe they'd find
her bones in a shallow grave somewhere. Or magh&ds so practiced at this kind of

thing that they would never find her bones.



As much as she tried to make herself feel dreathe &®uldn’t. There was
something about Kaden that made her trust him.t Wia really something, because she
rarely trusted anyone, especially men. There Wwagjuestion of why he’d left with the
other man, though. She might be hot for his bad,she wasn’t about to be so stupid as
to get ambushed by two freaky men. Forty-five resulater her worries on that front
were put to rest when the tall dark-haired man IKalklad left with came back into the
lodge and joined the blonde woman.

It had almost been an hour and it was time fortbenake a decision. She was
either going to have Ava drive her home to her saf# cozy apartment, or she was going
to venture out into the dark for an erotic encouirtea tent with a stranger. The memory
of his mouth and hands on her body made the decesey.

Turning to Ava, Lorelei smiled. “Hey, you don’tveto take me home tonight.
Just don’t leave without me in the morning. Okay?”

Ava’s eyes grew wide. “What? Where are you gambe sleeping? Or should |
say where will you be spending the night? | havieaing there won't be a lot of
sleeping going on.”

“Well, | guess you should know if you need to fim# in the morning. I'll be at
campsite 302.” She paused a moment, wondering elsatshe should tell her friend.
Hell, Ava was smart enough to figure it out, ané sfas too excited about the prospect
of spending the entire night in Kaden’s oh-so-teddnarms to keep it all to herself.
Abandoning her no-kiss-and-tell policy, she saiihd | hope | don’t get any sleep at all
tonight.”

Ava hooted loudly. “Okay, be safe and have fuié said before her interest in
the subject faded and she turned back to the beggashe’d been kissing most of the
night. It looked to Lorelei like Ava wouldn’t beetiing much sleep either.

Leaving her friend in the lodge, Lorelei went ooitseek Kaden’s campsite. She
pulled the small flashlight Ava had given her earbut of the pouch that hung from her
belt. Using the small beam of light to illumindter path, she picked her way through the
camping areas. She passed groups of modern terdgery shape and size. People
milled around smiling, waving, and pointing the walkien she got lost. Everyone was
nice, though most were very drunk.



Finally, at the end of the path she found what whs looking for. It was not
what she expected. Campsite 302 was actually a fielgl about the size of a soccer
field. If she hadn't felt like she'd stepped baoktime before, she certainly did now.
While most of the campsites were very modern withdern tents and camping stoves
and the like, she’d heard that there was one sptita campgrounds were people set up
canvas tents and tried to make sure everythingeldas if it would have in the middle
ages. She had just found that campsite.

There were about fourteen or fifteen huge canvatstéined up into rows with
“streets” between. It looked like scene from a movMen, women and children milled
around lantern lit tents. The same candle lantdrashad illuminated the paths outside
the Park Lodge were dotted throughout the campdilelike the other campsites where
plastic tables and aluminum lawn chairs were thennall of the tables and seats around
the camping area were wood or cloth.

It was truly amazing, and if she hadn’t been soi@ms<to find Kaden, Lorelei
would have spent a while walking around and setiegwvay the campsites were set up.
She wasn't sure how she would find him among althefse tents; he hadn’'t been very
specific about what tent. She’d just assumed tiereld be one tent at the campsite.
Boy had she been wrong.

As she perused the site looking for any sign of défesl tall form, she realized
there were a few tents set apart from the littlenfTCity". One of those tents was set up
at the far corner of the field several yards awaynf any other tent. Lorelei’'s breath
caught when she realized the tall figure standmigant of that tent was Kaden.

For one split second, she wanted to flee, to rwk bba the lodge and have Ava
take her back to her safe and cozy apartment,dierasd cozy life. Because she had a
feeling if she entered that tent, it was going tteraher entire life. Something
inexplicable held her and compelled her to go fedvaSo, taking a deep breath and
willing away the butterflies swirling in her tummshe strode across the field and entered
the tent behind Kaden.

He was standing in the middle of the room whenesttered.

The inside of the tent was unlike any tent she& eeen. Instead of the standard

sleeping bags and cans of bug spray one would tigriveve along while camping, the



tent was decorated like a cozy little love nest.

In one corner was what looked like a queen sizenaittress topped with a soft
feather mattress covered with a beautiful deep $fwead with a gold Celtic knot design.
Soft and fluffy throw pillows in deep jewel tonesade the bed look lush and inviting.
Next to the bed was a low wooden table with a lirsglarf thrown over it and a variety of
candles throwing a romantic glow over the room.e Bhightly colored rugs that covered
any sign of grass on the ground completed therfgedi being in someone’s bedroom
instead of a canvas tent.

Lorelei let out a low whistle. "Whew! This is rkind of camping!"

Kaden's husky laugh drew her attention from therr@nd back to him. For a
moment her shock at the plush accommodations haie itinee fluttering in her stomach
subside, but now looking at him, the candleligiakiéring across his bare chest, brought
the butterflies back in droves. In this lightirg looked like a Celtic warrior ready for
battle. He looked so incredibly sexy, her moutmtadry and she had to force herself to
focus on his words instead of his amazingly cuébsc

"...my sister and brother-in-laws." He was sayimgen she finally tuned in.
"They always set it up pretty elaborately. Theye borrow it for the night.”

One perfectly arched eyebrow shot up. "The werdudph all the trouble to haul
this stuff out here and set it up and just handleger to you to "use"?"

"Don't sound so skeptical. I'm her baby brothke ves me. She'd do anything
to make me happy.”

His grin made Lorelei week in the knees. She hadloubt most women would
do anything to make this man happy. She was saieng up a list of "anythings" she
would love to do.

"Besides," he added, his grin widening, "She'sow. f She wasn't about to pass
up a night in the Park Hotel's honeymoon suite."

So, he'd paid his sister off by renting her a béawdnd luxury hotel room. That
was a lot of money to spend just to get laid. €her-suspicious Lorelei wondered why
he would go through so much trouble. For that enatthy would he pay to put his sister
up in a hotel room that expensive when he could iaken Lorelei there instead. Hell,

at this point Lorelei probably would have went taleeapo pay by the hour motel if it



meant getting some more of what she'd gotten onp#ik lodge porch. But, as she
looked around, she knew why he'd done things theheehad.

This room was the perfect mix of romance and mysté&ind of how everything
had been playing out between them so far. As EBthey were here, in this moment,
surrounded by candlelight and the feel of beingkbadime they were the sexy Scot and
the beautiful wench/belly dancer. In the harsh emodlight, they would be Kaden
McCallister and Lorelei Graham. There would be apeetation to get to tell each other
more about themselves. It would kill the momelttwould kill the mysterious chemistry
brewing between them.

Lorelei didn’t want that to happen. Who knew ie&hbe so attracted to this guy
if she knew him. Standing there in this tent wadndlelight flickering off his skin, that
kilt wrapped around him, he looked like a Celticria ready for battle. Fire flamed
within her belly just looking at him. The realidf him might not be so sexy, and right

now, in this place and this moment, the last thiogelei wanted was reality.



CHAPTER 4

Kaden must have been thinking along the same hsdsorelei because his eyes
darkened and he stalked across the room in twodtides. Long, lean fingers lifted her
chin seconds before his lips crushed hers in a,de@mgry kiss. Without a thought,
Lorelei opened to him, kissing him back with eqtexior and hunger. Their tongues
warred as they drank greedily of each other. lagimg bolts of desire shot through
Lorelei. Just as she leaned into him, ready fochnmore than a kiss, Kaden pulled back,
his hands going to her shoulders and holding haydmwm him.

Lorelei opened her mouth to protest, but Kaden kidinger over her lips,
effectively shushing her. He leaned down, his §psclose to her ear she could feel his
breath stir her hair. In a voice so sexy it sémiexs down her spine and gave her goose
bumps, he whispered two simple words.

“‘Not yet.”

Two little words had never held so much meaning, @mgstery. Both had Lorelei
trembling with anticipation. She wondered whathael in mind, but knew what ever it
was, it would be worth the wait.

She didn’t have to wait long.

Kaden moved around her so that he was standinghdéier and brushed the
wayward curls that had fallen down around her diernsl away from her neck. Lorelei’s
knees turned to jelly, nearly landing her in th@of] when his lips came in contact with
the sensitive skin on the nape of her neck. A gaspped her, and she leaned back into
him, hungry for his touch.

Instead of touching her, she felt his fingers wogkiith the knot that secured the
tight corset in place. After a few minutes of tumgg his lips working magic on her neck
and shoulders the whole time, she felt the strigige way and the corset fell to the
ground and her breasts sprang free from their gesfi If she hadn’t been so enthralled
with Kaden’s talented mouth she would have beeievwedl at being able to breathe
freely. At this point though, she wasn’t breathimgry well anyway, so she barely

noticed the difference.



She did notice that Kaden had stopped kissing leek,nthough. But didn’t
protest because she’d become distracted by hisshamghing softly over her shoulders
and arms slipping her dress of as they went. Tw wight air tightened her already
puckered nipples as the thin material fell awayextN Kaden’s fingers slipped into the
sides of her panties and slid them down until jo@yed the dress and corset at her feet.

Within seconds she’d went from fully clothed to quetely naked. Every nerve
ending stood at attention, ready for his touchre&ming for his touch. But Kaden didn’t
touch her. She was standing naked in the middléghefroom and instead of doing
deliciously sinful things to her bare body, Kadealked over to the bed and sat down.
For a brief moment, Lorelei felt a little stupi®&he was standing there naked and he was
just looking at her. Instinctively her hands fleavher most delicate parts in an effort to
cover herself.

“Don’'t do that.” Kaden said in that milk chocolateice that made her want to do
anything he said.

Her hands immediately dropped to her side, givimm & full view of her
voluptuous body. She tried not to show how seffstious she was. She wasn't
ashamed of her body. She wasn’t a skinny girle B&d curves, and a lot of them. But
she worked out and danced, and while she might &dvemore meat on her bones than
some women, she was toned and fit. But standikgchan the middle of a room with an
extremely sexy stranger looking at her like he wdrb devour her would make any girl
a bit nervous about her looks.

She wished he would say something, and when hetdtie decided to take
matters into her own hands. Just as she was &bmih him on the bed, he spoke.

“Dance for me,” he said simply.

Damn, this guy had a knack for making her nervaubell. “But there isn’t any
music,” she replied, hoping her voice wasn't shglas much as she was.

Wordlessly he reached over to the small wooderetabkt to the bed and began
tapping out a slow and steady cadence.

Lorelei closed her eyes, letting the rhythm wasbardwer. She tried to block the
thought of his eyes on her, and just let her baahyktabout moving to the beat. Kicking

her discarded clothes out of the way, she begaway her body.



Belly Dancing had always been a very sensual eapeei for Lorelei, she loved
the way her body felt so graceful when she was idgnc Her dance earlier tonight,
staring into Kaden’s eyes had been unique and isimgly sexual, but none of that
compared to what she was feeling now. Dancing achakdront of this man who made
her body feel so many wonderful things and wantmemy more made her feel a little
wild and free.

Her body moved as if by its own volition. Her hipgsted and shook with the
rhythm of Kaden’s tapping. The beat slowly gotéasnd she matched it with her body,
swirling about the room in a sensual fury. Shet ke eyes closed, but the thought of
his gaze on her naked body as she danced ignitechéarno in her veins. The very air
around her seemed to heat up and tiny beads gfipdren formed on her bare skin.

When he finally stopped tapping and she ended &ecalshe was breathless and
dizzy, though she didn’t know if it was from thdaets of the dance or the sexual storm
raging within her. She swayed slightly and for anment, thought she might fall, but
Kaden was up in seconds, wrapping his arms aroandrd holding her close.

“Are you okay?” His voice was thick with concern.

Gazing up at him Lorelei was overcome with her dust. She wasn't sick, she
was so sexually aroused she could barely breafiiee wanted his hands and mouth on
her. She wanted him in her. She wanted this nk@nshe’d never wanted any man
before. And she had a feeling she’d never wanthemenan this much again.

She pushed that thought aside as quickly as ipbaged up. She didn’t want to
think about that sort of thing right now. She didmant to think at all. All she wanted to
do for the rest of the night was feel.

“No, I'm not alright,” she said, running her fingealong the material that crossed
his chest. “I'm totally naked and you still havestthing on. It's getting in the way of
my progress.”

Kaden took a step back and wasted no time in untagahe pin that held the kilt
in place and tossing it over on the table. Lorakarly went into cardiac arrest when he
grinned and, with a little tug, let the offendingatarial slide off and join her own
abandoned clothes. In true Scottish fashion heihdded, been bare under his kilt. Her
mouth went dry at the sight of him in all his nalgary.



He was as near perfect as she’d ever seen. Gtddeed skin stretched taught
across the sinewy muscle that made up his talgdbfeame. The dark hair that peppered
his muscular chest trailed down over his abdomé@mihg out into a tiny line over his
stomach then thickening to a dark and curly masaden his legs. Springing out from
that mass hair was what she’d been craving, but'hget seen. Now that she saw it, she
felt a moment of apprehension at his size, but @enljoment. His cock matched his
body, long, broad and rock hard.

He was as hot and hard for her as she was slickvahdor him. The little game
of seduction they had played up to this momentldesh fun and exciting, but now it was
time to end the game. Lorelei had never been agaayer. She didn’t have time for
that sort of thing. She was a go get what you vgant of woman. And right now she
wanted Kaden and it was time to take what she wlante

She lunged forward, wrapping her arms around hioh réaching up to his lips.
Once again, they were thinking along the same weagth because he was ready for her.
The moment she was close enough he grabbed hdgngidingers biting into the soft
flesh of her ass cheeks as he pulled her hard stigaiim. At the same time, his mouth
came crashing down on hers. It seemed Mr. Seduat&s tired of games, too.

They came together in a flurry of raw sexual need desire. Despite the
difference in their height, they fit together likeizzle pieces. Her full and soft curves
flowed into his hard planes. The full globes of heeast were flattened against the wall
of his chest, and the steel of his cock pressedhat belly as if it were a soft pillow.

In one swift and fluid movement Kaden fell backwagllling them both down
on the air mattress bed. Mid-air he turned slighd that she landed half on the bed and
half on him, their lips never breaking contact.

Lorelei heard a rustling and leaned back to seephitha small foil packet from
under the table. Distractedly she wondered if hd been a Boy Scout. He was
definitely prepared.

Pushing herself up on the bed, she took the fak mat of his hand, and ripped it
open. She wanted to do this part. He’'d been sasted on her up to this point she hadn’t
gotten to touch him yet. Not really touch him hetway that would make the thoughts
fly out of his head like he'd done to her.



Sliding her fingers down over his chest and inte that of hair, she wrapped
them around his cock. Kaden gasped and moanetlaetéi’'s mind nearly went blank.
She had to fight for concentration. He felt sodjgoher hand, like smooth silk covering
hot steel. She pulled the condom from its wrappet slowly and deliberately slid it
down his shaft, her fingers stroking him the whaoiee.

His moans broke something wild and primal loosedm$er. Her body ached for
him, her pussy dripped for him. She couldn’t waibther second. No more foreplay,
she wanted him. Now! Before he could realize vgtegt was doing, she lifted herself up,
swung her leg over his torso and straddled himsitidaing herself over his throbbing
cock, she began to lower herself.

Realizing what she intended Kaden reached for ti¢o, not ye...Oh, God!” His
protest turned into a wild and carnal growl! of gi@& as Lorelei plunged herself down
onto his cock, hard and completely.

Lorelei’'s own gasp of shock and pleasure mingleth Wdaden’s as she joined
their bodies. She had been more than ready for Iutnstill the size of him was enough
to stretch her to the very limits, and she hadiveg her body time to adjust to the
intrusion. She had sunk down until he was comlyléteher, his cock covered to the hilt
with her slick and wanting body. For a full secat sat still, in awe of the sensation of
having this man inside her.

That second was all Kaden needed to take backaaitthe situation. He pulled
her down to him and rolled them, still joined sattiner back was on the bed and he
loomed over her. His eyes were wild with lust @lesire, and she knew they mirrored
her own. The second he was over her, he begarmve,mslowly at first, but picking up
speed with each thrust.

She raised her hips up to meet each drive of Wigapping her arms around him,
she pulled him down to her, her mouth seeking kiis. sShe wanted to taste him. She
ran her tongue along his hair roughened jaw lineyrad the curve of his ear, and down
to the juncture where his neck met his shoulder.

His mouth had plans of its own, as well. They saiiKicked, and tasted each

other as he plunged into her, faster and hardéeirmoans and cries mingled together,



as a fury of passion over took them. Lorelei'dsait into his back as she pulled him
closer and tighter. She couldn’t get close enosgh,wanted to melt inside this man.

Heat spiraled within her making her dizzy. Tinylocanoes were erupting in her
veins, dragging her along a river of fire. Everysde in her body was taught, and felt as
if they would snap. Kaden drove into her over amdr, and she wrapped her legs tight
around his ass urging him on. She didn’t want turetop. Ever.

Then, suddenly and without warning bright lightsittséred behind her eyes and
she was carried over the waterfall of molten land Eunched into the stars. She cried
out his name as she felt her pussy contract arbimd Kaden plunged into her one last
time with a growl that sounded more animal than &rand collapsed on the bed next to
her.

It took several minutes for Lorelei to drift dowrof the heavens. She floated on
clouds while Kaden discarded the condom and pullesl covers up around them.
Without protest, she let him pull her back agahist, snuggling against his warm body.
It had been ages since she’d slept in the samadedman. She didn’t trust that much.
But right now, she couldn’t think of anything shamed more than to fall asleep in this
mans arms.

Trailing tiny kisses over her face and ear Kaderspdred, “I don’t even know
your last name.”

She knew it was more of a question than a staterbahhot one she was ready to
answer. It would break the spell that was woveruiad them and she didn’t want to do
that, not yet.

“There will be plenty of time for that in the mong.” She murmured.

Kaden seemed to be okay with this answer becaugeshaestled her closer to
his chest and drifted off to sleep. Lorelei, comt® lie cradled in his arms, did the same.
But an instant before the oblivion of dreams owekther, she thoughitwonder if thisis

what love fedls like.



CHAPTER 5

From the light seeping in through the tent door #mal sound of birds singing
Lorelei guessed it was around six or seven in tbenmg. There wasn'’t a clock around,
so she wasn't sure. She looked over at the mapisig beside her. Even in the morning
light, he was sexy enough to make her mouth wafgne restrained the urge to reach
over and run her fingers over his toned body.

Slowly, so as not to wake Kaden, she slipped froenrmhakeshift bed. Looking
around the room, she realized the romance and mgystdast night had faded with the
moonlight. Last night the tent had seemed likeraantic rendezvous spot from another
place and time. But in the bright light of the miog after, it was no more than a canvas
tent with rugs thrown over the ground and an aittress.

And the man lying on the bed was no different. tLaight with the aid of
darkness, candlelight, and more than a little wheehad been the man of her dreams.
Her Scottish Warrior who swept her off her feetut Rith the light of dawn drifting over
his features, he was nothing more than a man. A sha knew nothing about. For all
she knew he could be married with ten kids. Ot,married with ten kids.

Last night for the briefest moment, she’'d let héréeel things for this man.
Almost like love. But it had been pretend love &pretend man. This one, the real one,
was a complete stranger. She probably wouldn’th éike him if she did know him. And
frankly, she didn’t want to find that out. Maybe tvas a great guy; maybe she could fall
head over heels in love with him. That thought wasre terrifying than that of him
being married, or an axe murderer.

She didn’t have time for love. And she definitdign’'t have time for heartache.
And in her experience, letting yourself feel tooamdior a guy was a recipe for heartache.
No, it would just be best if she just forgot alloaib last night and got on with her life in
the real world.

As quietly as possible, she tiptoed around the ragatmering her things. She
slipped the dress over her head, but decided gofthre corset since it was a two-person
job to get her into it. Instead, she carried il &er shoes in her hand as she made her

way to the tents entrance. Just before slippirngshe paused. For a brief moment, she



wanted to wake him, to say goodbye. But she kiawvwould be a bad idea. Last night
he had wanted to know her last name. He mightwaott to now. He might feel the
same way she did in the light of day. But whatafdidn’t. What if he wanted to know
her name, to know her better? The worst part Waisshe wasn't sure she would be able
to resist him if he did. She was already too tedpd crawl back into the bed with him.

Instead, she blew a kiss in his direction and slipput into the daylight and
reality.
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ROMANCING L ORELEI

by Delinda Jasper

CHAPTER 1

Kaden McCallister felt a little bit like a stalkelHe was sitting a booth in Bea’s
Diner staring out the window and across the staé¢he Minnie’s Beauty Salon. More
accurately he was staring at the woman workinghas Minnie’'s Beauty Salon. He’d
done the same thing three days in a row durindumish hour trying to get up the nerve
to walk across the street and talk to her. Helifedta cross between a nervous teenager
with his first crush and a creepy peeping-tom stialk

It wasn't as if he was sitting here watching evergve of some stranger. He
knew her. That is, if having one unforgettablehnhigf sex with someone who wouldn’t
tell you her last name counted as knowing someone.

It had been three weeks since he’d met Loreleier@ihad been candlelight, wine,
costumes, and when he’d seen her belly dance herd wstantly hard. He’d never been
so turned on, and he wanted her. And he’d had hédrad been heady and magical and
he knew he wanted to know this incredible woman wiaale him nearly forget his name
just with a look. But then, in the morning he’daken to an empty bed and not so much
as a note.

He’'d felt empty. He didn’t know why this woman hsdich an effect on him, but
he wanted to find out. He'd tried to just forgetrh Chalk it up to a great one-night stand
and leave it at that. But he couldn’t. Every tiheeclosed his eyes he could see her hips
swaying in the candlelight, he could feel her srhogkin against his. It was damned
distracting.

The last thing in the world he needed was to beatited. After all, he was a
doctor. He didn’'t need to be daydreaming aboutesetusive woman. So, his solution
had been to find her, convince her to go out with &nd see if she was as amazing as he
remembered or if it had been the wine and the mafgice night.

But he hadn’t been able to find her. He’'d askexiad, but the only person he
could find that knew who she was, wasn’t tellingnhanything. He’'d seen Lorelei



talking to Ava Burton. He didn’'t know Ava that Wwdlecause she was a few years
younger than him, but he remembered that she’dddatebrother Jake for a little while
when they were in high school. She was also theet®y at Jackson and McCallister
Attorney’s at Law. Since Kent Jackson was histepin-law and the McCallister in the
firm was his eldest brother, Adam, he’d thoughs thiould give him a leg up in getting
some information from her. He had been wrong.

At the time he’d thought she was being completelgaoperative. He’'d tried
reminiscing over old times, cajoling, and flashimg most charming McCallister smile.
It was widely known throughout Cedar Grove that bheCallister boys could just about
charm the pants off of almost any woman with a sraild a few well chosen words and,
in the case of a couple of his brothers, literalg, many times.

But Ava, having been the victim of such charm athlands of at least one brother
was having none of it. She’d put her hands ontihgrhips and shook her short blonde
hair as she said, “Look here Kaden McCallisterLdfelei had wanted you to know how
to get in touch with her she’d have told you hdrsel don't know what happened
between you guys, but if she doesn’t want you tovkiner last name, I'm sure not going
to tell you.”

Kaden didn’t believe that for a second. He wa® siwva had at least guessed
what had happened between them. But she was staher ground, and he didn’t figure
standing there and arguing would do a bit of goéd. he turned to leave the law office
before his brother or brother-in-law became curiehe made one last parting shot, “You
know, you really need a haircut. You know, whers$Minnie died, her niece moved
here took over her beauty shop. She really is amgayou should give her a try.” Then
she’d given a little giggle.

At the time he’d brushed it off and didn’t give #nymore thought. He
remembered Ava as a pretty bold girl and just Bgushe was just speaking her mind as
usual. He did need a haircut. He'd also figute@as a crack about his long hair, her
telling him to go to a beauty shop. Most peopkintibelieve a doctor could have long
hair. But now he realized she was trying to pdimh in the right direction without

betraying a friend’s confidence.



But he hadn’t gotten the hint and had given upstsarch. Then three days ago
he’'d stopped in Bea’s for lunch. Usually he jusalidped a sandwich at the office.
Taking over a medical practice took a lot of tinmel @&nergy, especially one devoted to
kids. Though Dr. Kendrick was staying with the gtiee on a part-time basis and
keeping about a third of his old patients, Kades teking over the rest of the very large
patient list. Whenever a new doctor takes oveaise Gt is only natural that parents want
to schedule appointments for unneeded check upsojuseet the new doctor. There was
also the normal surge of new patient appointmerds fparents who have a regular
pediatrician in a neighboring town but want to dheat the new doctor. In the three
months since he’d moved back to Cedar Grove andedtaat the clinic Kaden's
appointment book had been filled to the brim ewday. But the past couple of weeks
had been slowing down into a routine and Mondayl lae'tually had an hour and a half
between patients and he’d decided to venture outifch.

Bea’s had been busy and the only open booth had bgedhe front window.
He’'d sat down, ordered a coffee and club sandwMHile he waited he looked out the
window marveling at how much Cedar Grove had chdrgjace he’'d left after high
school to go to college, and how much it hadn’'tngeal. He noticed the beauty salon
across the street. There had always been jusbesgty shop and just one barbershop in
Cedar Grove for as long as he remembered. The warh#mre town went to Minnie’s
Salon across from Bea’s Diner and the men of the tgot their regular haircuts at Bob’s
Barbershop on the other side of the square. Anchimre catering to both sexes had
opened up out near the interstate, but Bob’s angnidis still thrived. Though now
Steve had replaced Bob and apparently Miss Minriat been place had been filled by
a niece from out of town. So much was the santesqeifferent.

Just as his lunch was set in front of him and he a@out to turn away, a woman
wearing a black smock stepped out of the buildmngélp an elderly lady out of her car
and into shop. There was something familiar alb@utso he watched as she helped the
lady maneuver her walker across the sidewalk aradlynspilled his coffee in his lap
when he realized it was Lorelei.

The baggy smock disguised the curves he knew tthére and her hair wasn'’t

loose and spilling around her shoulders. Insteadas pulled back into a tight ponytail



with her dark curls trailing loosely down her baclBut he had no doubt about her
identity. He knew it was her because the momeia $ieen her he’d felt like he’'d been
kicked in the stomach. Something about that womade his entire body turn to jelly.
Now he sat stared at her as she curled and teassel woman’s hair within an
inch of its life. For the past three days he’@drio sort out what he wanted to do now
that he’d found her. Part of him wanted to just femget it. Hell, the woman had run off
with out so much as a goodbye. It should be olsvitneir night together was nothing
more than a one-night stand to her. But anothergfehim was sure there was more to
it. He wanted to get to know this woman in thelidgy with her clothes on to see if he
could make her stop haunting his dreams. And wyetheer part of him wanted to march
over and pull her into the backroom of that tinyaly shop and fuck her until he got her

out of his system or they were both too tired ioklor move. Whichever came first.
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