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      Dan O’Conner reached for the warehouse door only for it to fly open and almost take his hand off. He took a half step back when a curvy behind appeared first through the doorway. Jody. She was bent at the waist, her lust inspiring curves on perfect display as she attempted to drag a huge box outside.

      He stepped forward. “Here, let me help you.”

      “No, thanks. I’ve got it.” She might not have snapped at him as usual, but there was a steel edge to Jody’s voice that told him to back off.

      “Whoa.” Dan raised his hands and stepped out of the way as she cleared the doorway, tugging the box with her. Or trying to at least, but the thing was as wide as the door, and if she wasn’t careful it would be wedged good and tight. “I was just offering to help.”

      Jody turned her head, flicking her blonde ponytail out, and lasered him with stormy-blue eyes. “And I said I’ve got it.”

      Dan took another step back. He had no clue why this woman didn’t like him. It went beyond their initial introduction where he’d been pissed off at his boss, Cassie, for bringing in someone to share his workload. He’d been an ass about it all, and after that first day, Jody had avoided him or cut him off at the knees. The animosity hadn’t improved one iota when he’d swallowed his pride and apologized for his behavior either. For some reason, Jody was still determined to dislike him. Which was a definite shame, because once he’d pulled his head out of his ass he’d realized she was one woman he wouldn’t mind getting to know better.

      Not that he’d take it beyond friendship even if she did like him. They worked together, and he’d been burned by a workplace relationship before. He wasn’t about to tread in that territory again no matter how much his libido stood up and took notice whenever she was near. She wiggled her ass as she attempted to pull the huge box clear of the doorway, and Dan’s pants got a little tighter. If she didn’t want his help he’d be quite happy to stand here enjoying the view until he could sneak past and go inside.

      A car pulled up behind him and Dan turned to see Cassie’s boyfriend—and Jody’s brother—climb out of the driver’s seat. “Hey, Luc.”

      Luc raised an eyebrow and tipped his chin in Jody’s direction. “How’s it going?”

      “Good. You helping out tonight?” Dan asked.

      “Nah, just a quick stop to see Cass before I have to get back to work.” Luc stood beside Dan and eyed his sister. “Ah, Jody, do you want⁠—”

      “No!” Jody snapped as she yanked hard on the box. It sprang free of the frame and sent her stumbling back a couple of steps.

      Dan and Luc both jumped out of the way to avoid a collision. Jeez, she really was in a mood. Good to see it wasn’t just him she was lashing out at though. If she was that short with her brother, maybe it was her natural disposition and not anything to do with him. Except she was all smiles and laughs with everyone else at work most days. Stepping around the box, he grabbed the door. Jody huffed out a breath and stared at him. He could see her struggling to hold her tongue, so he smiled and pushed the door wider so it wasn’t resting on the box and restricting its movement at all.

      She narrowed her eyes and pulled her normally plush lips into a thin, straight line. “Don’t you have things to do before we head out to the venue?”

      Dan grinned. “Yeah, guess I do. See ya later, Luc.” He wasn’t stupid. He knew when he wasn’t wanted, and if Jody was going to treat him like crap even the draw of checking out her hot bod couldn’t convince him to hang around.
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        * * *

      

      Jody took a deep breath and grabbed the box again. She knew Luc was still standing behind her, could feel his eyes boring holes in the back of her head. She’d been a bitch with a capital B. Damn. What was it about Dan that rubbed her the wrong way? He’d apologized for his initial hostile treatment weeks ago, and yet she couldn’t seem to let go of her animosity toward him.

      “Wanna talk about it?” Luc asked.

      She let go of the box and turned to face him. “Not really.”

      “Are you pissed off in general or just at Dan?”

      “Neither.”

      Luc’s eyebrows hiked up to his hairline.

      Jody sighed. “You know he was an ass when I first started working here.”

      “And?”

      She shrugged.

      “C’mon, Jody, it isn’t like you to be nasty when it’s not warranted, and I know Dan apologized for being a prick ages ago.”

      “I know.” She dug her nails into her palms. “He just rubs me the wrong way.”

      “By offering to help?”

      Dammit. Why did Luc always have to be logical? “By breathing,” she mumbled.

      “What?”

      “Nothing.” She looked at the ground and tried to clear her thoughts. Something that proved difficult whenever Dan was around. She brought her gaze up to meet Luc’s. “I don’t want to be a bitch to him, honest, it’s just…argh. I don’t know why I’m like that with him. It’s not like I treat anyone else that way.”

      Luc shook his head. “You don’t even treat Colin that badly, and God knows if anyone deserves to be treated like shit it’s your ex.”

      He had a point. But she’d always kept things civil for the girls’ sake. “That’s for Leigh and Amy’s benefit not his.”

      “Want to know what I think?”

      She laughed. “If I say no, is it going to stop you from sharing?”

      “Probably not.” He grinned. “I think the animosity between you is hiding some serious sexual sparks.”

      Jody closed her eyes and drew in a deep breath. God, not only was her brother logical, he was smart. She opened her eyes and her gaze met Luc’s knowing one. What could she say? She certainly couldn’t argue. Dan did get her sexual juices flowing. Something that hadn’t happened in so long she’d begun to think that part of her had died a slow, agonizing death along with her marriage.

      “Look, I understand if you don’t want to acknowledge or do anything about it, but you can’t keep acting the way you are. It’s not fair to Dan—or you—and you’ve got Cass worried. She said the two of you had a shouting match yesterday, and while I know you’d never do that at a party, you can see how it might be a concern for her.”

      “Shit. I thought Dan and I were the only ones here.” She squeezed her eyes shut.

      “Hey.” Luc pulled her into a hug. “It wasn’t Cass that heard you. West was here.”

      “Oh God.” Jody buried her face in Luc’s chest. “That’s even worse.”

      He laughed.

      She pulled back and thumped his arm. “It’s not funny.”

      “Yes, it is.” He gripped her forearms and set her away from him. “You need to sort it out.”

      “I know. I will.”

      “All right then. Want some help with that?” Luc pointed to the box.

      Jody laughed. “Yeah. Help me get it into my car.”

      Luc bent his knees, wrapped his arms around the sides and picked it up as if it weighed no more than a box of tissues. She rolled her eyes and led the way to her car. She pressed the button on her alarm and opened the tailgate of her SUV. “Shove it in there.”

      “What’s in here anyway?”

      “Decorations for a kid’s party next week. I’m going to get the girls to help me put them together on Sunday.”

      “Isn’t there a law against child labor?”

      “Probably.” She grinned. “But don’t tell them.”

      “My lips are sealed.” He mimed zipping his lips.

      Tears stung her eyes, and for the life of her she couldn’t work out why she was on the verge of crying. As Luc straightened from the back of the car, Jody stepped next to him and threw her arms around his waist. She clung to him and swallowed the emotion clogging her throat.

      “Hey, hey. What’s wrong?” He held her close and patted her back.

      “I just wanted a hug.”

      Luc squeezed her tighter. “Anytime, you know that.”

      “Yeah, I know.” He’d always been there. For as long as she could remember, her big brother had been watching over her—supporting her. But it was time to stand on her own two feet.

      Jody allowed herself a few more seconds of leaning on Luc before she pulled free. He watched her with that all-seeing gaze of his and she fought against the need to wrap herself around him again. It wasn’t often that she let her doubts and fears creep in, but since she’d gone back to work fulltime, she’d found her emotions in a complete jumble. She flipped from confidence in her ability to support her and the girls to absolute terror that she’d default the mortgage and not be able to put food on the table. It was irrational and stupid, and she’d had enough of her seesawing state of mind.

      “I’m good.” It was a verbal assurance for both of them. Luc would take over if she let him, and that was the last thing she or the girls needed. “I gotta go. We’re heading out in an hour.”

      “I’ll walk you in. I want to spend a few minutes with Cass before I have to head back to work,” Luc said.

      They walked back to the building. “You don’t normally work nights.”

      “I’ve got a couple of new guys on tonight’s detail, so I want to be on hand.” Luc held open the warehouse door for her to step through. “Plus, Lachlan is worried about Cameron. This is her first official public appearance since she disappeared from the spotlight years ago.”

      “Not to mention she’s now the future Mrs. McDermott. That’s got to garner a boatload of attention.” Jody had met Lachlan a few times, and while the dark, brooding man wasn’t her type, she could see his appeal and understand why a woman who’d shunned the limelight would step back into it for him. She glanced at Luc. “Are you expecting a late one?”

      “I don’t think so. As soon as I’m happy with the way my men are working, I’ll probably cut out.” He stopped at the stairs. “I might even see you later if I get off early enough.”

      “If not, I’ll talk to you next week. We have to sort out Mum’s birthday present soon.”

      “Why don’t you just get whatever and bill me,” he suggested.

      “Ha. You’re not getting out of it that easy. Besides, we should decide whether or not to go out for dinner or just have it at my place.”

      “Why don’t you have it at Luc’s?” Cassie asked from halfway up the stairs.

      “Hey, gorgeous.” Luc spun around and took the stairs two at a time. He wrapped an arm around Cassie’s waist and yanked her against his chest. “Ah…just the person I was looking for.”

      Jody watched as her brother planted a kiss on her boss. It wasn’t a quick peck on the lips either. No, this was a carnal assault that made Jody’s stomach knot with envy. She turned away.

      She didn’t begrudge her brother happiness, but she’d been married and had two kids and not once had her husband given her the kind of contentment that glowed on Luc and Cassie’s faces. Of course, it had a lot to do with the no-good scumbag she’d married and the huge bubble of denial she’d lived in for years. Well, no more. She might not have someone to share the rest of her life with, but she was determined to find happiness and satisfaction in every other aspect of her life. Starting with her job and the friendships she’d begun to form.

      And that included Daniel O’Conner.
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        * * *

      

      Dan stood off to the side and watched Jody shut down the party. He was supposed to be here only as backup, but he’d been helping out all night much to her disgust. She’d finally told him to quit interfering in her event, find a spot and stay in it. And he had to admit, she knew what she was doing. He’d underestimated her abilities and owed her another apology. Of course, he’d wait until after everyone had gone home before he gave it to her.

      The host and hostess had disappeared behind their bedroom door hours ago and Jody was currently seeing the last of their guests out the door. Clean up was well underway, and he figured they’d be heading out and locking up within an hour, possibly less. There’d been only one glitch to the evening, and while he’d been prepared to deal with it, Jody had taken the situation—a half-naked partier—out of his hands and dealt with it with speed and efficiency. He really did owe her that apology.

      She must have felt his eyes on her, because she turned his way and raised one finely sculptured eyebrow. The question was clear. The answer not so much. He couldn’t say why he had the urge to follow her with his gaze. Sure, she was easy on the eyes, more than easy, she was a knockout. Especially when you considered she was the mother of two teenagers. Definitely one for the MILF column. A smile tugged the corner of his mouth and she narrowed her eyes.

      He straightened off the wall as she headed his way. Her stride was determined and he noticed her hands were clenched at her sides. This could go either way. She’d either rip him a new one or…actually, he wasn’t sure how else it could turn out. Dan waited.

      “Is there a problem?” she demanded.

      “Nope.”

      “Then what are you doing?”

      “Um, staying out of your way like you asked?” He arched one eyebrow.

      “Oh, now you back off. Typical.” Jody spun on her heel and headed for the kitchen.

      “Hey, what the hell does that mean?” he called after her but she ignored him and kept going.

      Damn woman. There was no way he was leaving it there. He followed her into the laundry off the kitchen where they’d stored supplies. Dan didn’t think about it, he just moved up behind her, grabbed her shoulders and turned her around to face him. Her gasp had warm minty breath fanning over his chin and neck. A shudder rolled down his spine. His fingers flexed and dug into the flesh at the top of her arms as he pulled her closer until her breasts pressed against his chest.

      “W-what are you doing?” She tried to push him away but he held tight.

      “Something I should have done weeks ago.”

      Dan crushed his mouth to hers. He slid his hands over her shoulders and up her neck until he gripped her head. He tilted his head to the left, moved hers to the right and sealed their mouths completely. Her lips parted on a puff of air and he took advantage. Diving deep, he thrust his tongue past her teeth and stroked hers. A hot, wet slide that stole his breath and shot molten blood through his veins. She tasted of peppermint. The Tic Tacs she popped like an addict. Speaking of addicts. He could so get addicted to this.

      To her.

      He pressed closer. Pressed his suddenly rock-hard cock against her soft belly. Her curves cradled him and he lost a little more of his sanity. He’d been in denial. Had ignored the rush of desire that coursed through him whenever she was near. There was no denying it now. With one kiss, he’d smashed every wall blocking the way. He couldn’t go back to pretending he didn’t want this woman.

      She tore her mouth from his. Her breath rasping in and out as she dragged oxygen into her heaving chest. He was pleased to see he wasn’t the only one blown away by a simple kiss. Not that what they’d just done was simple. Kissing Jody was the least simple thing he could ever do. His gaze locked on hers and he wanted to yell in triumph when he saw her dazed, lust-filled eyes.

      “Jesus.” The word whispered over her lips a second before she slipped out her tongue and licked across her red kiss-swollen mouth.

      A growl rumbled in his chest and he leaned in to take her mouth again. This time, he took it slower. He still plunged deep, tangled his tongue with hers and explored every dark recess. But he did it with a little finesse, a little less desperation. His chest screamed for air but he wasn’t done tasting her. Wasn’t done sinking into the most sublime kiss of his life. Easing back, Dan turned it down a notch until he caught his breath again. He’d planned to dive back in. Planned to submerge himself in the carnal pleasure that was Jody’s mouth, but it was the wrong time, wrong place.

      “Jody!”

      They sprang apart just as one of the servers rounded the corner. Dan sucked in air, his chest lurching with the effort. Jody’s eyes widened. He couldn’t read the myriad of emotions flashing through her eyes except the last one. That was anger. Her cheeks were a delicate pink, whether from their kiss or her escalating outrage, he wasn’t sure, but he could guarantee she’d be lashing out at him in three, two⁠—

      She shoved past him, almost knocking him off his feet. “What’s up, Kerry?”

      Her voice was a little raspy and he took satisfaction in knowing he’d affected her even if it meant she’d avoid him even more now that he’d laid one on her. Dan almost rubbed his hands together. He might not have wanted to tempt fate and pursue her due to their working relationship, but he wasn’t an idiot. That kiss did not fall in the bracket of normal by a long shot. If she wanted to bury her head in the sand and run from their explosive chemistry so be it. He’d let her run for now.

      He had to think it through anyway. Come up with a plan. Because there was no way he was living his life without a repeat performance. And if he had his way, they wouldn’t stop at a kiss. So he’d let her run, but she wouldn’t get far. It was a good thing he wasn’t afraid of a little chase. In fact, back in school he’d excelled at catch ’n’ kiss, and he couldn’t wait to start the game.
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      Jody splashed cold water on her face and wrists. She couldn’t believe Dan had kissed her. Kissed the ever-loving life out of her. Dear God, that had been a toe-curling, panty-melting lip lock of epic proportions, and she wasn’t sure she’d ever breathe normally again. The man had serious skills. They’d been seconds away from tearing each other’s clothes off. She’d never experienced such mindless lust before. Not even in the heady first days of her relationship with Colin.

      She sighed. It couldn’t happen again. The last thing she needed was a man complicating her life. Her stomach cramped at the thought of never kissing Dan again. He’d had her on edge for weeks. She’d told herself she was still pissed by his obnoxious behavior when they were first introduced but she couldn’t lie to herself any more. Dan O’Conner made her want things. Sex. God, yes! He made her want sex. Jody couldn’t remember the last time she’d even had sex. Five years? Six?

      Could it really be that long? The more she mulled it over the more she had the sinking feeling that six years was an understatement. She hung her head and let out a deep sigh. She’d buried her needs along with her marriage. Neither had ever been that satisfying, but at least she’d had them. Sort of. Okay, who was she kidding? Both her marriage and sex life had sucked. And not in a good way. Jody smiled. At least she’d kept her sense of humor. Then again, she’d probably curl up in a little ball crying her eyes out if she hadn’t.

      She grabbed a towel and used it to pat her face dry before checking herself in the mirror. She needed to get back out there, but she’d needed a few minutes to regain her composure. Never let it be said that Jody Walsh couldn’t hold it together no matter what life threw at her. Spine straight, shoulders back, she flung the door open and got on with it. The crew had everything packed up and all that was left was one final walk through. She pulled her phone from her pocket and opened her picture gallery to compare each room to the photos she’d taken before they’d set up for the party. It was cheating, but she had no intention of screwing this job—any job—up.

      Each room appeared as it had hours earlier. Looking at the house now, you wouldn’t know it had been crowded with people partaking in a risqué adults-only party for the last couple of hours. She glanced at her watch. Three fifteen. It had run longer than expected, but instead of being dead on her feet, she was strangely wired. Her system buzzed, every nerve alive and ready for action. Hopefully, she’d be able to sleep. The girls were due home at seven in the morning and she still had to head to the warehouse and unload the night’s equipment.

      Rounding the corner, Jody ran into a solid wall of warm muscle. Dan. Why was he still here? “Sorry.”

      “No worries.” He steadied her with his hands on her waist. “All done?”

      “Yes. I just need to lock up on the way out.”

      “Let’s go then.” He cupped her elbow and steered her to the front door.

      “What are you doing?”

      “Leaving?”

      “So go already.” She really didn’t want to spend any more time with him tonight.

      “I came with you in the van, remember?”

      Oh shit. He had. Jody closed her eyes and prayed for strength. They’d spend at least another thirty minutes together. “Right. Sorry.” She fished the keys from her pocket and picked up her pace. The faster she got him back to his car, the quicker she could take a breath and clear her head.

      “Where’s the fire?”

      “Huh?” She opened the door and climbed in the driver’s side.

      “Never mind.” Dan buckled his belt and stared straight ahead.

      She couldn’t be sure, but she thought he was looking at her from the corner of his eye. A shiver skipped down her spine and goose bumps broke out on her skin. Her mind replayed their kiss and she licked her lips as the memory of his taste flooded her senses. No doubt about it, the man was lethal to her equilibrium. She stuck the key in the ignition, turned it and fired up the engine. Hot, stale air blasted through the vents and she quickly wound the window down to let in some of the fresh autumn breeze.

      The drive back was quiet. Only the soft sounds of the radio and the early morning filtered through the cabin. She couldn’t think of anything to say and had no intention of discussing their encounter, so Jody concentrated on getting them to the warehouse safely. A tall order when her mind wanted to circle back to those few minutes with his mouth on hers.

      Jody pulled into the driveway and hit the remote for the loading door. The doublewide metal panel slid up in a smooth, noiseless motion before grinding to a halt. She glanced up as she drove under.

      “That reminds me. I need to get the installer back out to check the roller door,” Dan said.

      “But it’s brand new.”

      “Oh, I don’t think it’s broken. But the guy did say sometimes they need an adjustment after the first so many uses. Better to be safe than sorry.” He opened his door when she brought the van to a stop. “I’ll start unloading. You go file the paperwork.”

      “You’re hanging around?” Too late. The door closed behind him before she even got one word out. By the time Jody swung out of her seat, Dan had the cargo doors open and was carrying the first of the equipment boxes to the racks. She might not be rid of him as quickly as she liked, but at least she’d get distance—and possibly some sense—when she went upstairs. Perhaps then she’d manage to catch her breath.

      She picked up her backpack and headed to her office. A thrill of delight ran through her. Her office. After years of working any part-time job she could get, not only did she have a fulltime job she loved, but she had an office. There was no stopping the grin. Even sharing the workspace with Dan couldn’t dampen her excitement. The room appeared a little cramped with two desks, but at least they could share the filing cabinets. In the beginning, she’d worried about the combined work zone, but so far it had worked seamlessly. Not that they’d found themselves in the room at the same time very often since she started working at Are You Game?

      Jody thought he’d been avoiding her in the beginning, and with her own turbulent emotions about the man, she hadn’t worried about it. But now… Now she figured that her initial assumption the tension between them would cause problems had been correct, and couldn’t imagine how they’d work in such close proximity after their latest encounter. Not that the conflict between them had headed in the direction she originally expected it to. She swallowed through a constricted throat when she thought about just how close they’d been a little while ago.

      Her body still hummed with arousal. She’d done well to mask her reactions to his kiss up until now, but there was a very real possibility she wouldn’t be able to hide them any longer. Definitely time to get out of here. Unzipping her bag, Jody pulled out her clipboard and began flicking through the pages. She grabbed a pen and flopped into her chair. Marking off each task, jotting notes about the evening and signing off on staff timecards took her about fifteen minutes, and it wasn’t until Dan cleared his throat that she looked up.

      “Done?” he asked as he pushed off the doorjamb.

      “Almost. You?”

      “Yep.” He perched his hip on the corner of her desk and her eyes were drawn to the way his pants pulled tight across his muscular thighs.

      Jody coughed and jerked her gaze back to the paperwork in her hand. “I’ll see you next week then.”

      Dan laughed.

      “What?” She risked a glance up and regretted it the second his gaze snagged and held hers.

      “Trying to get rid of me?” One corner of his mouth tipped up.

      “Ah, no, but there’s no need for you to hang around waiting for me.”

      “Good manners dictate that I do.” He picked up the picture frame she kept on her desk. The one with her and the girls at SeaWorld last year. “They look just like you.”

      “Really?” She’d never seen the resemblance, but he wasn’t the first to make the observation.

      “Yeah. How old are they?”

      Crap. She didn’t want to have this conversation with him. It brought them closer, this whole sharing of personal lives. But she couldn’t ignore him. “Fifteen and thirteen.”

      “Shit. What were you when you had them? Twelve?”

      She smiled. The compliment was nice, but she knew she looked every one of her thirty-four years. “You should know better than to ask a woman how old she is.”

      “I peg you at thirty.” He arched one eyebrow.

      “Ah, you sweet talker you.”

      “Hey, if all it takes is sweet talk I’ll lay on the sugar until the cows come home.”

      She’d have to be stupid to miss the undertone of his remark.

      “Seriously, how old are you?”

      Jody had the sudden thought that her age would be a good deterrent to his obvious pursuit. “Thirty-five in two months.”

      “June? What date?”

      She nodded. “Fourteenth. Why?”

      “Well, how about that. We share a birthday. I’ll be twenty-eight. We’ll have to celebrate together.”

      “Ah…” What the hell was she supposed to say to that? “The girls and I usually do something fun—go bowling, see a movie.”

      “Great. Count me in.” Dan leaned over and flicked the pages on her calendar. “Okay, the fourteenth is a Saturday so we can do both. Oh, unless they’ll be with their father on the weekend?”

      He was fishing for information, and Jody couldn’t decide if it was a good or bad thing that he didn’t balk at their seven-year-age gap or spending time with her daughters. “No, they’re with me most weekends, but the last thing you want to do is hang out with a couple of teenagers on your birthday⁠—”

      “Stop.” He held up his hand. “Here’s the thing, Jody. They’re part of you. I want to spend time with you so that means I want to spend time with them.”

      Her stomach clenched. Their father didn’t want to see them half the time, so she couldn’t imagine Dan really wanted to spend the day in their company. “Look. I don’t know what you’re trying to do, but pretending to like my kids won’t get you in my bed.” Jody’s face flushed. Where the hell had that come from? She hadn’t even been thinking of sex with him. Liar.

      Dan laughed. A rich deep rumble that shook his shoulders. He leaned over her desk and got right in her face. “Make no mistake here, Jody. Wanting in your bed has nothing to do with wanting to spend the day with you and your kids. I want both. I’ll get both.”
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        * * *

      

      Dan watched Jody closely. No doubt about it, he’d put it out there. He hadn’t even thought before the words were flying across his tongue. Her assumption about his motives pissed him off. She was the only woman he’d ever met who made him want to shake her and kiss her at the same time. It wasn’t the first time she’d questioned his intentions, and he wasn’t going to let her get away with it from now on. She’d know where he stood every step of the way.

      He wasn’t sure when he’d made the decision to pursue her. Probably in that first nano-second his lips had touched hers. Her silent, wide-eyed stare almost made him laugh, but he didn’t think she’d find his humor acceptable at the moment. Then again, she hadn’t exactly found his statement to her liking either. With a sigh, he pulled out of her personal space and grabbed a pen out of the ceramic mug that reminded him of something he’d made back in high school. One of her daughters must have given it to her.

      Marking the fourteenth of June with a big star, he scribbled birthday celebration with girls and Dan in red. He underscored the whole thing with two lines. “There. It’s on your calendar.” Dan pulled his phone from his pocket and he added it to his own planner where he discovered the reminder for dinner with his family. “Oh, and keep the night free too. We’ll have dinner as well.”

      She hadn’t said a word, and he glanced at her to check she was still there. Her eyes were comically wide and her mouth hung open, so he reached over and nudged her jaw up.

      Jerking back, she pulled away from his touch. “What are you doing?”

      He smiled at her. “I think I’ve made it pretty clear.”

      “Well, yes, but…”

      Finding her inability to voice her thoughts shouldn’t be gratifying, but Dan loved that he could knock her off her feet this way. “Here, let’s make it simple. I like you. You like me. Uh, uh, don’t argue, you can’t deny we have chemistry. Not after that kiss.” He waited to see if she’d remain quiet and let him finish. “Good. So I like you and you like me.”

      Her mouth moved, and for a second he thought she’d offer an argument, but in the end she rolled her lips inward and stayed silent.

      “As I was saying, we like each other and I think it’s worth seeing where that goes. Actually, I know it’s worth it.”

      “How can you know that after just a kiss?”

      “Just a kiss? Jody, that wasn’t just a kiss. That was a life-altering moment that neither of us saw coming or should walk away from.” He had to get her to agree with him. The more he thought about it the more he wanted to know every little thing about her. Wanted to spend hours and hours getting to know her.

      “But we work together. When this goes pear-shaped we’ll be stuck here, in this tiny room, when we won’t want to lay eyes on each other.”

      Dan could see her point, but he didn’t think they’d have that problem. “We’ll cross that bridge if we come to it.”

      “No!” She pushed her chair back and stood. “I won’t risk my job. Not for you. Not for anyone.”

      “It won’t come to that.”

      “You can’t guarantee that.” She opened the drawer in her desk and pulled out a handbag.

      “What? You’re running?” He stood up and faced her across her desk.

      “No. I’m going home,” she said as she slipped the strap of her bag over her shoulder. “I’ll finish the paperwork there.”

      “You are running.” He wanted to grab her. Shake her. Stop her.

      “There’s nothing to run from.” Jody rounded the desk and headed for the door. “Lock up on your way out.”

      She was gone before he could get his legs to move, but once his brain got the signals right, he chased after her. “Jody!”

      “No!” She spun around and threw her arm up, palm out, to stop him. “We’re not talking about this anymore. There’s nothing to talk about.”

      “Bullshit!”

      Her eyes narrowed. “Bullshit? Bullshit? Bullshit is the fact you think you can kiss me and then proceed to tell me what we’re going to do about it. We might have chemistry. It might be off the charts, but I’m not a slave to my hormones, and I’m certainly not some meek little woman you can order around to your liking.”

      With that, she turned and continued down the stairs. Her ponytail swung from side to side and he had the urge to grab it and pull her back. Fuck. He was turning into a caveman. He’d never felt this razor-sharp need for a woman. Never wanted on a bone-deep-can’t-breathe-without-her level. And why the hell was he suddenly so desperate for her? She was the same woman she’d been this morning. The same snapping didn’t-want-to-look-at-him Jody he’d been butting heads with for months. Only she wasn’t the same. He wasn’t the same. Not after that kiss.

      “We’re not done,” he yelled at her retreating back.

      “Yes, we are,” she screamed back, followed by the slamming of the warehouse’s outer door.

      “Fuck.” He speared his fingers through his hair, dug his nails into his scalp and growled. She’d as good as told him to fuck off. If she’d been anyone else he would have taken her at her word. But he wasn’t backing down. Wasn’t walking away from something he knew could be special—unique—life altering. “Fuck!”

      Dan dropped his chin to his chest and drew in a deep breath. The light scent of vanilla teased his nose. Dammit, he could smell her. He pulled the front of his shirt up and sniffed. It smelled exactly like Jody. Some of her perfume must have rubbed off when they’d been locked together. Like an addict, he sucked in another big breath and let her fill him. His body tightened, his cock going from semi-hard to rock hard in a heartbeat.

      It didn’t matter what had happened before their kiss or after. He wasn’t about to let either of them pass up the possibilities their chemistry offered. Jody might be right. Hormones may be the driving force behind their sparks, but Dan knew lust. He’d spent his whole adult life letting it lead him from one woman to the next, and what he felt when he held Jody—kissed her—was a billion times more potent. She could run as far and fast as her sexy long legs would take her. It wouldn’t matter, because he’d catch her in the end. And when he did, he’d kiss her and prove their first lip lock wasn’t a fluke.
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