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            Book Description: Putting the past behind her

          

        

      

    

    
      Leo Carrera is biding his time. A smart and savvy  businessman, he has invested his time and money into Andrea Brunelli's supplies company.

      Problem is, he's finding it harder than ever to hide his true feelings for her. Especially when the woman seems to attract every loser around.

      

      Andrea Brunelli is desperate to move on after Riley James. This wasn't just another failed relationship. This one cut deep. He didn't only break her heart. He broke her.

      Having Leo Carrera by her side is the biggest help. He's been a tower of strength, her steady rock, her go-to guy.

      

      Thing is, the way he looks at her sometimes makes her skin tingle, sets her heartrate rocketing, her pulse racing.

      

      But he's so calm and laid back, he barely realizes.  So when another business associate takes an interest in her, what's a girl supposed to do?
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      ‘Fool’s Gold’ is the third book in the ‘Italian Summer Series’, which is a spin-off from the ‘Honeymoon Series’. The first book in that series is  ‘Honeymoon For One,’ and it is currently free at all retailers.

      ‘Italian Summer’ consists of a series of books which tell the stories about the characters who first appeared in the ‘Honeymoon Series’.

      In addition you also get to discover what is going on in the lives of the main couple, Ava and Nico, from the Honeymoon Series.

      If you haven’t read the first three books in the Honeymoon series, please be aware that there will be spoilers in this book.

      The timelines of both series are connected and you can find a recommended reading order here.

      ‘Fool’s Gold’ is Andrea’s story with Leo.
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      “He’s made something beautiful out of a monstrosity,” remarked Andrea, still wide-eyed with amazement as she walked around the grounds of the Cazale Ravenna. This new hotel and spa center was the latest business venture of Nico Cazale, the husband of one of her closest friends. An old flame of hers, Nico was now the sole heir to the Cazale hotel empire.

      “It’s not bad,” Dino remarked, placing his hand gently around the small of her back. She shivered, not because his touch electrified her, but because it felt like an invasion of her privacy, and she wasn’t ready for him to invade it. Not yet.

      “Nico has an eye for these things,” she said softly. His father would have been proud of him.

      “He’s put Ravenna on the map but it will be interesting to see how many people will want to come here. It’s never been a go-to destination for me.”

      She wasn’t sure if she detected a hint of jealousy in Dino’s voice. It certainly didn’t sound like admiration. “No? You don’t like it here?” she asked. “Nico is a savvy entrepreneur. I’m sure he knows what he’s doing. He wouldn’t have staked so much on this development if he didn’t believe in it.”

      “I hope for his sake that it works out, especially now that he doesn’t have his father’s guidance to fall back on.” Dino’s brows knitted together. “Weren’t you both an item?”

      She was surprised that he knew for theirs had been a low-key and short-lived romance many years ago. In the time it took her to formulate her reply, Dino beat her to it. “He was always a ladies man. Always being seen with the flashiest of cars and the most beautiful women on his arm. I wonder if his wife knows what she’s gotten herself in with.”

      “I don’t like the way you’re talking about my friends,” answered Andrea, defensively. “You don’t really know them.”

      “I’ve been reading about them, hard not to when they’re always in the papers these days. Some people love the fame.”

      “They don’t,” she replied, stony-faced. “They don’t seek it out, and I wish the press would leave them alone. You’re naïve if you think everything the press prints is true.”

      Dino looked at her with astonishment. “You’re always so defensive about them.”

      “Nico and Ava are good friends of ours.”

      “Ours?”

      “Mine and Leo’s.” Saying it like that made it sound as if she and Leo were an item. They were so not. “They’re real people, lovely people, they make a wonderful couple and now they have a baby. I wish everyone would leave them alone.”

      “Sorry.” Dino’s eyebrows lifted. “It’s not that I don’t like him. The man’s nice enough—”

      She knew what it was. “It’s natural to be jealous of someone who’s better looking, well known and—”

      Dino roared with laughter. “Okay,” he put his hand up. “I’ll stop. You don’t have to humor me.”

      “I wasn’t joking.”

      “I’m not jealous. The Massari brothers have plenty of good looks, charisma and family money behind them and a lot of heart. It all depends on what you’re looking for.”

      She stayed silent.

      “Talking of Leo,” Dino continued, completely oblivious to her hardened expression, “you never told me he was with someone.”

      “With someone?”

      “Over there.” Dino jutted out his chin, indicating over her shoulder. But when she turned to look, she saw him walk into the hotel’s main entrance and then disappear out of sight. “Who was he with?” she asked, suddenly intrigued.

      “Someone tall and very pretty.”

      He must have been mistaken. Leo hadn’t mentioned anything to her about coming with a partner.

      “It’s still light outside,” she commented. And it was. The days were getting longer, spring was here and soon it would be summer. Caprice’s wedding wasn’t that far away.

      It had been pleasant, the long drive all the way here and she was grateful to Dino for offering to give her a lift there and back. Some of the guests had chosen to stay at the new hotel tonight but she was happy to return home. She doubted if Leo and his friend would be staying, not with work the next morning.

      It was the same excuse she’d used when Dino had asked her if she wanted to stay. She cried off with work commitments. Dino was good company, easy to be around, easy to talk to, though her friend Ava begged to differ. His company, d’Este, made cribs which Andrea’s company supplied to Ava to sell in her online store. A charming business man, he and Andrea had had a lot of dealings over the past few months. Consequently, their business relationship had developed to a flirtatious friendship that hadn’t quite made the leap to any type of commitment. Yet Dino was clearly interested in her and that sexy way he had of looking at her, did something to her heart. Made it flutter. Sometimes.

      When he’d come to pick her up, his admiring glances had said more than words could have. His gaze lingered a little too long, a little too slowly, over her face and body, heating her skin with its intensity. She already knew she looked good because she had made an effort to dress up, but it still took a man’s validation to convince her.

      Ever since Riley had disappeared, the humiliation of her last relationship had cut deep and the scent of betrayal still lingered. It had been months since she had last seen or heard from him. Her romance with the American had left her extra wary around men and had it not been for her bad experience, she would probably have given in to Dino’s advances long ago.

      Not that Dino was sleazy, or forceful, but he wasn’t cool and laid back like Leo, her business partner. A friend of her brother’s for many years, Leo had come on board to invest in her company and to help her expand it.

      She had now come to rely on him as her right-hand man. There were days when she wondered how she had ever run her business alone because things were so much better now that there were two of them. And the last six or more months had been especially trying.

      From the corner of her eye she saw Leo again. He and Nico walked out and looked to be deep in conversation.

      “Are you cold?” Dino asked, touching her bare arm lightly with his fingers but her eyes were fixated on the woman next to Leo. Tall and striking, she wore a full-length figure hugging black strappy dress. Andrea’s heart fell to her toes and the ground all of a sudden felt unsteady. She wished she’d worn something more elegant. The short and off-the-shoulder glittery dress had certainly caught Dino’s attention but she wished she had worn something longer, something more elegant and stylish.

      “Andrea?”

      She dragged her attention back to Dino and moved her arm away.

      “Are you cold? You’ve got goosebumps on your arms.”

      “No,” she replied. She had to force herself not to look over at Leo again even though she was itching to. She wondered if Dino had noticed. He seemed so keen, and yet she didn’t feel the same way. The truth was, she wasn’t sure why she wasn’t more attracted to him. He was handsome in a boyish kind of way. Olive skinned, slicked back hair, sexy eyes. At another time, a pre-Riley time, she might have fallen for him in a heartbeat. But post-Riley, things were complicated.

      Leo had been a good friend who had been sympathetic but still, she was confused, and as wary as ever. She was terrified of making another bad judgment call when it came to men.

      “I don’t understand, Andrea.” Dino stood directly in front of her, blocking her easy view of Leo and the woman. “I like you, you like me, we’re both single, so what’s the problem?” Away from the crowds and the rush of the evening, alone here in a tranquil corner of the grounds, she didn’t have an answer for him. At least not one that would make sense to him. “There isn’t a problem,” she said slowly, struggling to find the right words. “I’m sorry that you think something is wrong.”

      “Don’t apologize, Andrea. You don’t need to be sorry but I’m trying to be patient.” He shrugged, with his hands in his pants pockets. “At times it’s impossible to know what you want.”

      “Time,” she said, hugging her clutch bag to her chest. “I need more time.” How much more, she didn’t know.

      She saw him flex his knuckles. “I can wait,” he said, and the weight on her shoulders slowly shifted. “This is fine. Being able to walk in with you on my arm is good enough for me. For now.” He smiled at her and the awkwardness of the moment disintegrated. “I like you, Andrea Brunelli. I like you a lot and I’m going to wait patiently until you decide that I’m the one for you.”

      He was boyishly good-looking, if more than a little full of himself.
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      “What are you thinking?” Leo asked.

      “I’m thinking that this is an interesting place for you to bring me on a first date.” Valentina entwined her arm through his as they walked inside the glass tunnel. “I wonder how much it would cost to stay here for one night?”

      Leo shook his head and laughed. “Is that what you think this is?”

      “Relax,” Valentina said, tugging at his arm playfully. “I’m not going to make any moves on you tonight. I respect your single status. I’m just grateful that you invited me.”

      “I had ulterior motives,” he said, fixing her with a smile.

      “I know.” She winked at him.

      He liked Valentina. He really did. It had nothing to do with the fact that she was funny or beautiful, and everything to do with her being a travel writer for a women’s magazine.

      In addition, ever since he’d found out that Andrea was coming to Nico’s launch party with Dino, he knew he couldn’t turn up alone. At first he hadn’t been keen to show his face but after Ava had told him she hoped to see him here, he couldn’t not turn up. Besides, the Cazales were becoming good friends now. True, he’d only gotten to know them through Andrea, but Nico and Ava were a warm and interesting couple; nothing like the media portrayed them.

      Nico wasn’t a flirtatious, adulterous playboy, and Ava was not a trophy wife. He couldn’t miss out on the launch party of the year when he had no good reason not to.

      Meeting Valentina at a dinner party hosted by one of his close journalist friends had been serendipitous. It had been at this event that his friend had shared with him the soon-to-make-headlines news about Armando Vieri, the man Nico believed had caused problems with the opening of the Cazale Ravenna. When Leo had let slip at the dinner that he’d been invited to the launch of the new hotel, Valentina’s eyes had popped wide open in surprise.

      And so, here they were. He hoped she would do a write up about the new hotel. With her height and statuesque appearance, she was hard to miss; an advantage, especially since he had no intention of being the third wheel by tagging along with Dino and Andrea.

      But Andrea had barely looked his way or acknowledged him. He wasn’t keen to think about that right now. He wanted to enjoy himself and having a day away from the warehouse at a place as beautiful and as peaceful as the Cazale Ravenna, seemed to be the perfect way to pass the time.

      Further up ahead, he saw Andrea and Dino walking away towards the cypress trees. Going somewhere quiet? He clenched his jaw at the sight of them. “You know what I need?” Valentina asked, her words made him nervous. He wasn’t looking for anything more than a platonic friendship and hoped she wasn’t getting any ideas. “A drink?”

      “Some brochures.”

      He smiled with relief. “There are some at the reception desk.” He offered his arm, “Shall we take a look?”

      She took his arm and leaned in closer as they walked along the path leading to the main reception. Even the grounds of this hotel had been tended to with love. “This is one of the most beautiful places I’ve visited,” purred Valentina.

      “Really?” Leo asked.

      “Really.” She patted his arm. “I’ve stayed at hundreds of spas and hotels and this place is up there with the best of the best.”

      “The owner would be happy to hear that.” Nico had paid such close attention to everything here that the place was a complete oasis of calm. He looked around, hoping to locate Andrea, hoping that she might see him with Valentina. Wanting to see her reaction.

      There had been a time, not long after the fire that destroyed her warehouse, that Andrea had started to open up to him. Soon after that American scumbag boyfriend of hers had disappeared and for a while Leo had been hopeful. He’d had to keep his feelings to himself as he watched her with the American.

      Riley James was tall, blond, blue-eyed and golden in a way that only A-list Hollywood stars seemed to be. But that fool didn’t know or appreciate what he had with Andrea and Leo had stood by patiently and silently, watching their romance blossom. Feeling the thorns in his side. Then Riley had vanished, leaving behind a trail of destruction, and even worse, leaving Andrea with her trust in tatters and her self-esteem at a low.

      That was what Riley James had done to her. That was when Leo had stepped in and helped to pick her up. He’d tried to rebuild things, not only the business, but the other more important things. He’d done his best to make her laugh, tried to be there for her when she was at a low. It hadn’t always been easy to tell, for she was a strong stubborn little thing, not willing to accept help easily, or to ask for it when needed but because they were business partners, he could.

      She had put walls up again. A steel guard around her so strong it would need a pick axe to break it down. But it didn’t matter. He could wait. There was no rush. They got on, they laughed, they joked and spoke about business matters. Together they’d been there for Nico when he’d been in the car crash, and for Ava when she had given birth to Elisabetta. These things had helped them bond, and had left indelible marks on their friendship.

      And now he had to stand by and watch Dino muscle in. Overnight it became Dino this and Dino that. The slimy charmer was always sniffing around her; turning up at the warehouse in person when Leo was certain a phone call would have sufficed.

      “I would love to stay a night here,” said Valentina as they walked into the plush hotel lobby. Unlike Nico’s main hotel in Verona, this one was all glass windows, wooden flooring with thick, plush rugs, and dark, rich wood furniture. Valentina picked up a brochure and thumbed through its glossy pages. “Why don’t we stay here tonight?” she asked, curling her hair around her fingers provocatively and pouting at him like a sultry siren. Her deliberate exaggeration was so over-the-top and so not her, and yet he was sure that many a man would have fallen for it. Valentina was intelligent, gorgeous and she made him laugh. But she wasn’t Andrea.

      “A night here?” He grinned, knowingly, appreciating the relaxed atmosphere of their camaraderie. There was no awkwardness or tension between them. Unfortunately, he couldn’t say the same of him and Andrea. He didn’t understand why or how things had changed between them.

      It had happened like that with Gianna, too. But now his ex-wife was happily married and had moved on. Theirs had been an amicable divorce—the best kind, he thought, when two people who had once fallen in love now fell back out through no real one-finger-pointing cause for the breakup. They had drifted apart. How could he and Andrea have drifted apart when all they’d ever had was their business friendship? Maybe the seeds of something more, he wasn’t sure, he had never been sure because Andrea wasn’t easy to read.

      It wasn’t that he was looking for a partner though it seemed that the finer things in life were best appreciated when shared with one. There was no fun in savoring a good wine, or admiring a sunset, or visiting a museum and admiring a piece of art alone. Years of pending singledom paled against the thoughts of spending a life with someone special.

      “Separate rooms, of course,” Valentina said. He glanced over his shoulder, wondering if Andrea might be passing by. He’d seen her as he’d entered. She was standing outside with Dino, having what appeared to be a deep conversation.

      “You’re tempting me,” he replied.

      “Look at this,” Valentina cooed. “Imagine spending a night here, waking up and having a massage here.” She showed him a page displaying a canopied area outside in a corner of one of the gardens. A masseuse worked on a guest lying on a massage table surrounded by beautiful flowers and greenery outside. He studied it silently, not that Valentina seemed too upset by his lack of enthusiasm. “I can’t tempt you, can I?” she asked, her lips curling up like a temptress.

      He shook his head. “I’ve got a busy week starting tomorrow. We’re moving to our new warehouse. I’m going to have to decline your invitation.”

      “Not even to share a hot tub?” she asked, her eyes glinting.

      “A hot tub?” His eyebrows lifted momentarily. Then he shook his head. “Not for me, thanks.”

      “Did your ex-wife hurt you that much?” she asked, flicking through the pages of the glossy brochure breezily.

      “I’m not hurt.”

      “No?”

      “No.”

      “Not ready?”

      “You could say.”

      “Okay. That’s the end of that conversation.” She picked up a handful of brochures. “To show my friends back in the office,” she told him. “I’m starving.  Shall we go and take a look at the buffet. The food on people’s plates looks amazing.”

      “The food will be amazing,” Leo agreed. Nico knew how to throw a party in style and Leo felt sure that the food and drink would be the best that Ravenna had to offer. Valentina linked her arms with his again as they walked back through the landscaped gardens, inhaling the heady scent of jasmine and lavender.

      “What’s a cute looking guy like you doing coming to an event like this with someone you barely know?” she asked.

      “I think you and I have moved beyond the ‘barely know’ stage.” With most of the other guests and his friend’s dinner being in couples, it was natural for him and Valentina to end up talking for most of the evening. She’d been intrigued by his business acumen, by the different start-ups he’d taken under his wing before he had joined Andrea’s company, and he had been equally interested in her job as a journalist. Not to mention that she’d been asking his advice on a business venture for her friend.

      She giggled. “I feel as if I’ve known you for years.” She wasn’t the first person to have said that to him.

      “Nico and Ava are good friends. We were invited and it would have been rude not to attend.”

      “We?”

      “My business partner and I.”

      “Ahhhh, yes. The mysterious Andrea. Is she here?”

      “Yes.”

      “Where? I’d like to meet her.”

      “She’s around here somewhere,” he replied, looking around for her. And that was the moment he saw her. She was up ahead, walking towards the canopied area where the buffet was being served. They looked very much together, her and Dino, but he noted that they weren’t holding hands.

      “That’s her,” he said. “Over by the buffet table. In the short black dress.” It was off the shoulder and off the charts sexy. Bare shoulders, too. His eyes narrowed at the sight of Dino’s hand supporting her lower back.

      “Se-xy!” chirped Valentina, approvingly. “And pretty!”

      He swallowed hard. “She’s a good business woman.”

      “A good business woman?” She stared at Leo. “Who’s that with her?”

      “Dino. A business associate.” He couldn’t bring himself to say anything else. Valentina stopped in her tracks and looked at him carefully. “You like her, don’t you?”

      Leo considered his response carefully. “I work with her. Of course I like her. She’s a good business woman.”

      Valentina lowered her head, and smiled. “I’m sure she is.” They started to walk again. “Introduce us. I’d like to meet her.”

      Just then, as if she had sensed that they were talking about her, Andrea turned around and smiled at them. It was a tight smile. Not the full wide beaming smile he was used to. Leo nodded his head in acknowledgement. They were heading straight towards her when he caught sight of Corso Pelosa, his ex father-in-law. “Come and meet someone,” he said.

      “But I thought we were going to eat!”

      “We will,” Leo insisted, placing his hand at the small of Valentina’s back and guiding her towards another path. “This won’t take long.”

      If he didn’t know any better he’d have thought that he and Andrea were deliberately avoiding one another.
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      “Thanks for seeing me home.”

      “You’re welcome.” Dino turned his engine off and they sat in silence.

      It had been a long journey back and she was eager to get into her PJs. Eager to be alone again.

      “Well, thanks, anyway,” she said.

      “Anytime, Andrea. I like your company.”

      She smiled. “It was a good party. It was nice us being there for Nico and Ava.”

      “It was different, seeing you in a social setting,” he said. “We’re always in meetings. Boring, formal meetings. Today was different.”

      “Yes,” she replied, wondering how to politely say goodbye and leave. She was eager to be alone. Eager to get this awkward part over with. Dino seemed to want to talk. She didn’t. She was worried about etiquette and raising his expectations. Worried that he might want to talk about things she didn’t have answers for. Things such as what was going on with them? Where were they heading? The kinds of questions a man with that look in his eyes was bound to ask.

      “I didn’t expect us to be coming home so early,” said Dino. Outside, the lamps illuminating the parking lot cast a hazy light on his face.

      “Early?” she said, surprised. They’d left at eight, but they had been there since noon. It was a two hour trip to Ravenna. Four hours for the round trip. As far as she was concerned, they’d made it back in good time.

      “It looked as if the party was going to go on for a few more hours at least.”

      “Did you want to stay?” Towards the end she’d been in such a hurry to leave that it hadn’t occurred to her that Dino might not yet want to. “Why didn’t you say something? I could have gotten a cab back.” It would have been an expensive cab journey but she would have happily paid.

      “Stay there without you?” he replied, shaking his head. “What would have been the point in that?” She steeled herself, in case he made a move towards her.

      She winced. “I would have stayed if you’d insisted.” Guilt poured over her. She hadn’t intended to leave that soon but seeing Leo with his gorgeous friend had shaken her.

      “It’s not a big deal,” said Dino, his voice growing soft. “I’d rather be with you than be there alone.”

      She managed to smile, then ran her fingers over her clutch bag, wondering when would be a good time to take her leave, wondering whether it would be the right thing to ask him in for coffee. The poor guy had driven her to Ravenna and back and surely deserved a cup of coffee at least? But if she asked him in, would he expect something else in return? A kiss, an answer, a declaration of something?

      With Riley she hadn’t had to think about these things too much. She’d barely known him long before she’d moved faster than she’d ever done in a relationship. She’d known Dino for longer now and yet she still couldn’t make her mind up about him.

      Was it Riley’s fault that she found it difficult to open up to anyone? Riley hadn’t just been a summer romance that had gone badly wrong. He’d ruined things for her so that she no longer felt she could trust anyone again.

      “He’s a cool guy.”

      “Who?”

      “Leo.”

      “He is,” she said, agreeing.

      “Was that his girlfriend?”

      “I don’t know. Why?”  Leo had introduced her quickly. Her name was Valentina. A name too pretty for someone who looked more like Boudicca, she thought, not without a tinge repeat of jealousy. They had only managed to exchange civil greetings before Leo had quickly whisked her away. Andrea never got a chance to talk to either of them for the rest of the evening.

      “I’m curious, that’s all.” Dino shifted his body slightly so that he faced her.  “You’ve been quiet for most of the journey back,” he commented.

      Her laugh was false and hollow. “Have I?”

      “Yes, and you didn’t eat much.”

      “I wasn’t hungry.” It was difficult to stand up and eat while trying to balance a champagne glass in one hand and a plate in the other. How was she supposed to get the food from the plate to her mouth with no free hands?

      Another uncomfortable silence followed, one that barely lasted a minute.

      “I should go,” said Dino.

      “You could…” she blinked, and hesitated. “Or you could come in for a cup of coffee.”

      He reached for her hand, slowly and gently, making her muscles tense up in preparation. But all he did was kiss the back of her hand. “Thank you but I’m going to pass on your offer for now,” he said, letting go of her hand. “You seem tired, Andrea.”

      “Are you sure?” She chewed her lip, feeling guilty.

      “Another time.”

      Should she kiss him on the cheek or should she get out and leave?

      “Goodnight, Andrea,” he said, turning the ignition on and looking ahead. Making the decision for her.

      “Thanks for taking me and bringing me back, and for the company.”

      He smiled.

      “Goodnight.” She climbed out, inhaling the cool night air as she walked across the small parking lot. It wasn’t until she reached the common entrance door, when she got out her keycard, that she turned to find Dino in the car, still watching and waiting for her to go in.

      She waved. He could be arrogant, and a little too full of himself at times, but he was still the perfect gentleman. Both he and Leo. Leo would have done the same thing. She was lucky she knew them both.

      It was a relief to be home again. Kicking off her open-toe stilettoes, she turned on her answering machine and wandered around her apartment, switching on the table lamps, and the TV.

      “I’m engaged!” Her friend Talia’s shriek was followed by lots of whooping and screaming and excited cries. She sounded drunk. Or ecstatic. Or possibly both.

      Great. Another friend engaged. Caprice was getting married in the summer, and now Talia would soon follow suit. Andrea sighed and took off her bracelet and watch, then deleted the message. She would call Talia tomorrow to congratulate her and to get the low down. It was good news. It was great news, but she felt a tinge of sadness all the same.

      Time was marching on, everyone was getting married, settling down, moving on. It was approaching a year since the three of them had gone away to Bellagio to celebrate Caprice’s 30th birthday. That had been the weekend she’d met Riley.

      Shaking her head as if to remove all thoughts of him, she changed into her comfortable pajamas and settled in front of the TV. She wasn’t ready to go straight to bed even though it was late. She was still restless and her thoughts were in wild disarray. If she went to bed now she wouldn’t be able to fall asleep just yet. She could have stayed later at the Cazale Ravenna. The party would have gone on for a few more hours but she’d suddenly lost heart.

      She wondered if Leo and his friend were spending the night there. The thought of it left a stale taste in her mouth. Up until that moment, she’d been convinced she’d done the right thing in agreeing to go to the party with Dino. She was starting to feel comfortable again, as if she could allow herself to be vulnerable again, to dip a toe into the unsure waters of what could potentially be a new relationship, but seeing Leo with his friend had touched a nerve.

      She didn’t like it, and she wasn’t sure when it had changed—the doubts creeping in around Dino. Maybe it should have come as no surprise that Dino hadn’t wanted to come in when she’d asked. She hadn’t exactly been the greatest of company on the journey back. As much as he told her that he was willing to wait, she sensed that her indecision about them was beginning to annoy him. It wasn’t fair for him, her blowing hot and cold like this.

      Hugging a cushion to her stomach, she stared at the TV screen but she wasn’t watching anything because she couldn’t get past the idea of Leo with someone.

      It hadn’t been that long ago since she and Leo had started to get close. He had been there for her after Riley and all that nastiness. It hadn’t been easy, dealing with the humiliation and embarrassment of what that man had done to her, of how he had duped her. She hadn’t been able to confide in Ava or tell her family but opening her heart to Leo had taken an enormous weight off her. He had listened, without judgement or pity. She hadn’t told the police of her suspicions, that Riley was the culprit behind it all, and Leo had agreed not to for her sake. Leo—the man who’d been knocked unconscious while the fire had raged, the man who had every reason to go to the police—had not, because he’d seen how the enormity of Riley’s crime had affected her. Leo had kept quiet for her.

      That’s how much he had cared but slowly that closeness had shifted when the problem with the cribs had occurred. Somewhere around that time, Dino had come into her life. And Leo had moved to the edges. It hadn’t been until today that she’d seen just how much less her and Leo interacted. Away from the warehouse, from their workplace, in a social setting, they had barely interacted. But it hadn’t been until now, until she’d seen him with Valentina, that she’d experienced something uncomfortable. And it made her wonder if he had ever felt like that about her and Dino.
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      Where was she? It was past eight o’clock and Andrea was supposed to have come in early today. They were supposed to be getting ready to move to the new warehouse this week or had she forgotten? He’d already started boxing up the files and paperwork as soon as he’d arrived.

      His insides tightened as he glared at his watch. The idea that Andrea had most likely spent the entire weekend with Dino tipped him over the edge.

      Caffeine. That’s what he needed to calm him down—a strong cup of coffee from Giuseppe’s. Slamming the warehouse door behind him, he walked the short distance to the café. Once there he ordered a coffee to go.

      “Anything else?” Giuseppe asked.

      Maybe he ought to get one for Andrea and one of those Danish pastries she loved. He stood a while debating it. Things had seemed strained yesterday. Buying the pastry he knew she loved so much would seem odd given their lack of interaction at the party. He decided against it, opting for an easy morning instead.

      “No, that’s all.”

      “To have here?” Giuseppe asked.

      On second thoughts, why not? The place wasn’t too busy, as was to be expected early on a Monday morning. He could have some peace and quiet away from the peace and quiet of the warehouse.

      “Yes, I’ll have it here.” He sat down at one of the rickety old wooden tables. Giuseppe brought him over the
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