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Chapter 1
With his wavy jet-black hair, and piercing deep blue eyes, he drew women by the droves. When Gisela saw him up close, she wasn't surprised to see him a bit older and more mature than the last time they met.  She could not prevent herself from gaping. Not that she would mean anything to him again.
She was irritated that he had charmed her when he walked into the section of the stadium where she was parked to get a nice view of the awards ceremony. Her business partner, Fernando, had just beaten the Spaniard for the coveted Grand Prix Motorcycle Championships, and she was happy for him.
The short, formal ceremony took place under high media coverage, and as soon as it started, Fernando came sprinting away from their team to where she stood.
On his arrival, Fernando’s emotional outpouring burst forth like an erupting volcano, "I could not have won the championships without your support! Come with me?"
Smiling into her eyes, Fernando stepped away before putting an arm around her shoulders and walking towards the podium. As they approached the stage, Álvaro José Sabella addressed the media after receiving his second-place award. Gisela stayed away from the cameras so that Fernando was solely the center of attention when he received his trophy.
Just as Álvaro sidled away from the crowd, he absently glanced at the people on and around the small stage before his gaze locked on the curvaceous woman wearing a cap, leading him to think she was a staff member. and not part of the contingent of winners. He had no idea what it was that drew him to look at her. She wasn't a fantastic beauty, but when their eyes met, a shred of awareness ping-ponged between them.
Gisela’s heart lurched when their gazes clashed. Swallowing the surprise, she broke their transfixed gape when she turned away to speak with the man to her right. She had to get a grip; he was no longer part of her world.
Grimacing in dismay at the jolt of sexual awareness when his eyes alighted on the woman, Álvaro shook himself before he walked off the podium and headed out with his crew.
He called out to his men in rapid-fire Catalan, "Anem rapid! Ara!"
"Álvaro, aren’t you going to the banquet?" his mechanic Sánchez returned in their native tongue as he sped up to his employer.
"I didn't win the trophy, so what’s the point?" If he went, he would only be unhappy about his loss to a newcomer. The windy conditions played a part in his performance but damn it; he thought he had it in the bag. Where did he go wrong?
"Boss, you should go. How can we go without you? Plus, it’s been a while since you had a woman, eh?" Sánchez tried again because the rest of the crew would not go if Álvaro did not.
Álvaro gritted his teeth and cursed under his breath; the guys surely knew his lack of a love life for the past few months.
"Fine! We’ll go. I might as well have some fun."
And his fun would be to bed a beautiful woman to ease some of his simmering frustration.
The Gala Ball was being held at the top opulent hotel in Río Hondo. The hotel boasted a large ballroom used for many events, from graduations to weddings. Also, because of its proximity to the circuit, officials used the hotel to house their staff and Banquet to host, marking the Championships’ ending.
Although Fernando and Gisela lived in Río Hondo, it was sensible to be closer to the circuit for the two-day championship. So, they and their team stayed at a guesthouse that was a stone’s throw away from the track. Upon arrival at their guesthouse, Fernando told Gisela he had something for her.
Curious and surprised, Gisela followed Fernando into his room, where he presented a big box, telling her, "This is for you to wear. I hope you like it."
In excitement, she tore open the box to reveal a fashionable garment. "What is it?" She squealed in Spanish. "A dress?"
He nodded, and she was amazed that he had bought a gorgeous dress for her as she asked him, "How did you know my size?"
Laughing, Fernando posed to her, "How can I not know your size?"
Shaking her head, she kissed him on his cheek and thanked him in sheer happiness before she left. In her room, she quickly entered the bathroom to shower and get changed. In her undergarments, she shook out the dress from its box. Her eyes sparkled with joy as she saw the black dress. It was in a classy style that would flatter her curves and draw the eyes away from her pooch.
Unzipping it, Gisela stepped into the dress and pulled it over her long legs. The fabric molded to her curves, from breast to hips fitting like a glove, albeit snugly around her thighs and calves. She stared at her mirrored image in the floor-length mirror in the wardrobe; the cocktail dress transformed her everyday image into a glamorous and beautiful one. She had never spent much on clothes or cosmetics to keep things simple.
Since time was of the essence, she had to stop gawking at her transformed appearance. After applying makeup from her little kit, a knock came at her door within minutes. Damn, she thought, now she had no time to deal with her hair. With deft fingers she brushed out the length of her dark brown, wavy hair, allowing it to fall onto her left shoulder. As she pulled the door open, Fernando gaped.
"Wow!" was Fernando’s surprised exclamation. The black dress and her lustrous curls enhanced her femininity.
"You look quite good yourself!" she remarked in surprise when she saw him wearing the traditional black suit and white shirt with a black tie. Smiling boyishly
