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Thank you for joining me in telling the story of Amanda and Scott. I hope you enjoyed their story as much as I enjoyed recounting it. I must admit that I have used the names of military training venues and installations in my narration; nonetheless, the military information in the book is based on research and my imagination. I have taken literary license, and any discrepancies in the information were used to further the storyline.

If you loved the book and have a moment to spare, I would appreciate a brief review on the page or site where you bought it. Your help in spreading the word is much appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a massive difference in helping new readers find stories like Sometimes Love is Not Enough.

Contact me on

robyncrye.author@gmail.com
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Chapter 1
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Amanda was running late. She hated being late, especially on days like today. It had been twelve long months since she had seen Todd and Scott, and now she would keep them waiting. When Todd said they were going overseas, it didn’t surprise her. They had spent ages saving money for the trip, and they intended to be away for twelve months —a long time, she thought. How could she manage if they found a country they wanted to live in and didn’t come home to Australia? The fear that the two men wouldn’t return plagued her from the moment they left.

Amanda tucked a curly brown lock behind her ears and replayed the morning in her mind. She’d started early, but having taken the wrong turn, she needed to retrace her steps to return to the airport road. The search for a parking spot in the short-term lot took longer, so by the time Amanda arrived at the overseas arrivals, the plane had landed, and travellers were heading to the luggage collection point.

Standing on tiptoes to see over the heads of the other disembarking passengers, she glimpsed a person who might prove to be Todd. The man Amanda spied on was stocky, but as everyone moved apart, she got a clear view of him. The cocky grin and quick wave told her what she needed to know. She pushed her way through the crowd and launched herself at him. He laughed as he caught her and swung her in a circle, barely avoiding an aged lady and a gentleman.

“Hi, big brother. Sorry, I'm late. I got lost.”

“Hi, yourself. Is that unusual?”

Amanda looked at her brother over, and her jaw dropped. His lean body had filled out, and the tight sleeves of his T-shirt displayed his muscled, tanned arms.

“God, Todd. What did you do over there?” She grabbed his bicep and squeezed. 

“We worked in a flood-ravaged district for a while. I guess the muscle results from lugging hunks of concrete from one place to another. Anyhow, let’s get out of here.”

As she linked her arm through Todd’s, a male voice behind her grumbled, “Don’t I get a welcome home?”

Amanda swung around, expecting to see Todd’s weedy little best friend, and instead came face to face with a tall, muscular man with the smug grin she remembered so well. As her eyes widened, she fanned her face with her hands. The man in front of her sounded the same, but the body didn’t gel with her memory.

“Ah, my welcome?” 

When she stepped into his arms, Amanda felt the warmth of his body against hers. He wrapped his muscular arms around her and tucked her hair back behind her ear with gentle hands. His hard chest against her breasts caused her nipples to stiffen and her pulse to race. God, what was happening? How could she respond this way? He was Todd’s best friend, and anything more would be awkward. Besides, they had shared a turbulent relationship since they were fifteen.

“If you two have finished making out, I want to collect my bags and leave. I’ve seen all the airports I want for the time being.” A fiery red blush worked across Amanda’s cheeks as she stepped back from Scott’s embrace. As she walked to baggage collection flanked by the two men, she felt diminutive, even though she was of average height for a woman.

Each man left with one suitcase, insisting that travelling light was faster. But as they hauled suitcases and bags off the carousel, she realised they had lost their travel light philosophy somewhere. “How do I get that much stuff in the car?”

Watching Todd scrutinise the pile of luggage, it did not surprise Amanda to see amber eyes, so like her own, glance sideways at her. “Tell me you didn’t drive that little hatchback thing?”

Amanda huffed at her brother. “No, I didn’t. I drove Dad’s car, but it might be a tight squeeze.”

Scott laughed. “Haven’t you learned you shouldn’t underestimate us? We’ll manage.”

And manage they did. With Todd driving and Scott in the front seat, the men filled the boot and the backseat beside Amanda’s position. She offered to let Scott sit in the front for more legroom, and Todd suggested he be the driver to keep her from getting lost again. She had little space to stretch with the front seats pushed back to accommodate the men's legs. 

Seated in the backseat of her father’s vehicle, which he had abandoned for a new four-wheel drive, Amanda watched the two men. Todd’s hair, curly and as dark as hers, was too long, and he wore the beginnings of a five o’clock shadow. The black scuff along his jawline gave him a roguish appearance. His smile and loud laugh filled the car as he drove. Scott’s cropped hair was a sandy blond colour. The beginning of a beard covered his jaw, too, and she realised they must have been travelling extensively.

“Where did you two come from today?”

Scott turned to face her; his striking blue eyes glinted at her like sapphires. An assessing stare moved from her face to her breasts and then returned to her face. Her palms sweated as he scrutinised her, and her heart caught in her throat. He gave her a lazy smile, glanced back at Todd, and then laughed. Amanda shook her head, and her eyebrow quirked at him, silently asking for an answer to her question. He slapped his knee and let out a chuckle.

“Look, Todd, she still has the eyebrow thing happening.”

Todd grinned and looked at her in the rear-view mirror. He caught the momentary hurt that flicked across her face. Before he could speak, she responded; her voice was tight and low.

“Forget that I asked. I was foolish enough to think we might converse as mature adults, but I forgot you don’t do conversation with me, Scott.”

“Don’t be angry, Squirt. We’re just tired. We’ll tell you later after we’ve eaten and slept.” 

Presented with his back, she scolded herself for reacting to him; they were repeating their earlier behaviour. He made it his life’s mission to rile her up, and the strategy worked every time. She hated that he called her Squirt, and he knew it. Her sister, Steph, had a warm relationship with him, but Amanda clashed with him. She had hoped Scott might stop the baiting with their return from overseas, but that optimism proved unfounded. The joy of having Todd and Scott home dimmed for her.

From the rear of the car, she could hear the timbre of the men’s voices, but the road noise prevented their words from travelling to the seat where she sat. Unable to take part in the conversation, she gazed out the window. The four-lane freeway snaked through outer city suburbs. Many areas were undergoing major renovations, with buildings sprawling towards any available vacant land.  Many old buildings faced demolition, but those with significant heritage experienced a facelift, restoring them to their former glory.

As the buildings disappeared, the road became a double-lane highway, connected to the country road leading to their home. Outside the city limits, the land that met the streets was often barren, and at this time of year, cattle and horses sheltered in the shade of the giant gum trees that dotted the landscape.

Amanda brought her attention back to the occupants of the front seat. They were still deep in conversation, and she wondered what they had to say to each other after twelve months together. Since boyhood, the men had been friends, and Scott became a fixture in their house after a single-vehicle accident killed his mother. With no close relatives willing to take him, he took up residence with the Evans household. Steph and Amanda treated Scott like another brother, and until an hour ago, they had never seen him as anything but a boy. She remembered the lost boy who became part of their family.  The men had been friends for years and often visited each other’s homes. Amanda had paid little attention to Todd’s weedy little mate until after he moved into their house. At first, Scott was quiet, and while he and Todd still got up to mischief together, he paid little attention to Todd’s sisters.

Somewhere around puberty, his attitude toward her changed. At first, it was just gentle teasing, and then it turned to baiting her. While he developed a warm friendship with Steph, he kept his distance from her, if possible. It hurt and confused Amanda because she idolised him like she did Todd.

Were they to return to the relationship they had before he left? She hoped for better, but her hopes were already dashed if the first remarks were a sign.
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Chapter 2
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Todd pulled into the driveway and turned off the car. He sighed and said, “Sis, you can’t know how good it is to be home.”

“I agree!” Scott said.

The car's trunk took a few minutes to unpack, and when they walked into the house, Todd stopped short. Amanda scrutinised him. “Wow, sis, you’ve excelled yourself! You’ve had renovations done here.”

She smiled. “Thanks, Todd. I’m happy with the results. I can’t think why Mum and Dad didn’t have these rooms changed years ago. If you want to put your stuff in your rooms now, I can organise something to eat.”

Scott picked up a bag. “Are Todd and I still sharing?”

Amanda shook her head. “No, you can have my old room. I’ve moved into the main bedroom.”

He smirked. “You’ve come up in the world, have you, Squirt? What happens when your parents arrive? Will you and I have to share a room?” He leered at her.

While she understood he was joking, she couldn’t stop the red blush from staining her cheeks; that would give him more ammunition against her. She shot him a glare and ignored the offer of shared accommodation, 

“When our parents arrive, they will bring their home with them. Let’s not forget, I own this house now and have every right to do whatever I please.”

Todd intervened. “Come on, you two, knock it off. Let’s put our gear away so Amanda can make us some food.” After grabbing his bags, Todd headed for his room. Scott turned to glance back at her. A fleeting emotion showed in his eyes, but he walked away before she decided what it was. 

Amanda sank into a chair. Her shoulders slumped, and she let out a sigh. How was she going to cope with Scott living in the house? Before he and Todd went overseas, he had been just an annoyance and a tormentor. When he hugged her, she felt a tingle of awareness run through her. Being near him made her heart flutter and her pulse race.

Todd strolled into the kitchen. “Where’s the food, sis?” With his gaze drawn to Amanda, Todd saw her flushed cheeks and slumped shoulders. 

“Do you want to discuss what ails you? If you take a few minutes out, we won't die of starvation.”

Amanda shook her head and rose from the chair to the fridge. She pulled out a variety of ingredients and placed them on the bench. As she began peeling and cutting vegetables, Scott strolled into the kitchen. 

“What’s taking so long, Squirt? A man could die of starvation waiting for you to whip up something.” 

Todd noticed Amanda didn’t answer, but her jaw clenched as if trying to stop the words from escaping her mouth.

“Ouch, I’m getting the silent treatment so soon. That must be a record; we’ve been home for less than an hour.”

Amanda turned towards
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