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Elda froze when three motorcycles
entered Main Street. Glancing over her shoulder, she tightened her
stomach muscles to stop their shiver and squelched the hope and joy
rising within her chest. It had nothing to do with a biker that
rattled her world with a single glance. She’d started to miss the
sound of cycles.


Once again, that’s what she told
herself.


Focusing on the proposal which Ms.
Garnett was busy explaining, she watched the normally vibrant woman
falter in her speech. All eyes flew to the door. Elda knew before
she turned that he’d be standing there.


Gabe had just arrived back from
overnight business to find the note Elda had left for him. After
her flowing handwriting had grown shaky halfway through the first
sentence, he’d mounted his bike once again. He knew what was
bugging her and intended to squash it.


Being part of a business of bikers,
not much escaped his notice. Because they drove in numbers,
politics was part of the game. Sometimes, those politics grew
raunchier than a desert bordello. If caught at the wrong place and
at the wrong time, the wrath of mere ghosts of past women would
strike.


Gabe was an unfortunate member. His
reputation with women grew notorious before he dated Elda but for
good reason. Once he’d asked Elda out, no one else would suffice.
Overnight, his co-workers witnessed a change in his personality.
When a week went by and he hadn’t seen Elda, everyone thought he’d
drive the other bikers mad. His co-workers took notice of the
couples heightened chemistry when out and about, goading him about
tapping someone from the high-class sector.


Since Elda worked at the executive
level within a bank and held connections with politicians, she had
quickly been deemed out of his league. Rising to the challenge,
Gabe declared that no one was out of his league.


As he thought about the kiss they’d
shared before he left town, he stopped at the bank of windows and
grinned at the faces staring back at him. All eyes raked his
leather-clad form as he pointed to Elda, the only one in the room
with her back to him. A couple of people motioned to him, saying
something to Elda which Gabe couldn’t hear. She gathered some items
within her reach before standing. Gabe didn’t care that he was
interrupting her work. She had let him know in the letter that,
even though she found him ‘irresistible’, they would never
work.


As she walked through the office door,
Gabe pulled the letter from his pocket, “We’ll never work? Is that
why your hand started to shake at the word irresistible? Or why you
stopped writing at ‘I can’t’ and crumpled the paper?”


She pointed to her office, taking deep
breaths as she headed toward her desk. Watching him fold his tall
frame into the chair, she second-guessed herself all over again.
Some part of her knew they’d hit the sheets but, for reasons that
escaped her, she didn’t know how to deal with that knowledge. Her
uncle had been a biker. She wanted nothing to do with
them.


Gabe knew about her uncle but had
never met him. To his thinking, that was another world away. She
shook her head, “How can you tell that?”


“There are things about me which you
don’t know, Elda. I’m sure I don’t know everything there is to know
about you either. I know that I want you and you want
me.”


When he stood, she held a hand up,
“Gabe, not here.”


He glanced at her windows before
patiently lowering the shades. She hissed at him, “How’s this going
to look?”


With enough heat in his expression to
set the bank on fire, he assured her, “Trust me here, Elda. They’ll
probably thank me.”


Her eyes widened when he turned toward
her and growled, “Come here, Elda.”


Shaking her head, she breathed, “No,”
but the throaty moan that came out made him speed up. He grabbed
her wrist and pulled her from the seat, “Don’t worry. I’d love to
bend you over this desk but I won’t.”


With her hands balled into fists and
trapped between them, Elda whimpered as his mouth closed over hers.
There was nothing she wanted more than for him to bend her over
that desk. At least part of her wanted that. The other part
screamed at her for potentially wrecking a career she’d built over
the last three years.


The full length of him burned against
her front. She’d never wanted to wrap herself around a man for a
long weekend of hot sex in her life but Elda knew that would be all
that it was. Hot sex.


His teeth nipped her bottom lip before
his tongue stroked her teeth, gliding down the row before dancing
across her tongue. As if sliding down a mountain, her control
teetered on the edge before slipping. She moaned in his mouth
before biting his bottom lip. His hand fisted in her hair as he
groaned in response.


As her fists balled in his shirt, she
knew she was at his mercy. He suddenly broke the kiss, gazing down
at her to say, “Tonight, Elda. Resistance is futile. I’ll be
waiting for you.”


She nodded, knowing he would wait in
her office if he had to. Elda wasn’t new to the world of bikers.
She’d watched her aunt struggle with the women involved with her
uncle. She didn’t want to be that type of woman.


On the other hand, she was well aware
than she couldn’t resist Gabe. From the moment she’d noticed the
heated look on his face as he gazed at her, she’d been helpless to
stop her raging hormones. Elda was also aware that Gabe was new to
the company but not within the world of biking. Living within a
town that housed and offered services throughout, she had watched
his company grow.


Gabe had dropped into the scene a few
years ago when he’d moved in with a brother who already lived
there. He’d swiftly created a reputation that was known across
county borders. She’d felt his charisma land on her prior to this.
He knew how to make a woman’s blood boil and was not afraid to use
the skill to his advantage. She had no idea how she’d somehow
dodged his radar…until now.


Hearing the sound of the cycles move
away from the bank of offices before shutting off, she knew he’d
stopped at the local diner to wait. She stood, smoothing down her
skirt as she made her way back to the conference room. No one
breathed a word as she settled back into her chair to resume
business.


Elda also had a reputation which she
needed to maintain. Her world consisted of meetings with
corporations requiring large sums of money to be transferred in
various directions. When she wasn’t directing this type of economic
traffic, she was soaking in information required for approving
massive loans.


The proposal at the table resumed as
she shoved forbidden thoughts out of her head. Once her task at
hand had been approved and the handshakes finalized the deal, she
slipped back into her office. Opening the blinds once again, her
gaze shot to her assistant who held a folder containing copies of
paperwork.


She took the folder but was surprised
when the assistant said, “There are roses waiting on
you.”


“Really? Can you bring them to
me?”


Filing the paperwork, she turned back
to the door as the assistant sat a vase with a variety of colors on
her desk. She plucked the card out and silently read, ‘whatever
these colors mean, I can top that…Gabe’. She frowned, wondering if
it were just a game of chase to him. Once the hot sex was over,
would he move on to his next conquest or continue with
her?


She couldn’t get past that question.
No matter how bad she wanted him, she refused to jump into an empty
relationship or, worse yet, be labeled an old lady or biker slut.
She tried to imagine Gabe settling down but couldn’t seem to
conjure that scenario in her mind.


She groaned, leaning forward to smell
the bouquet, “You’re not the settling type, Gabe.”


She forced her focus back onto work
but, less than an hour later, Gabe called, “Did you get the
roses?”


At the sound of his voice, her
thoughts locked up. She stared at the phone before managing,
“Yes…they’re beautiful.”


“What time do you plan on
leaving?”


Her gaze flew to the clock, finding
five o’clock swiftly approaching, “Oh…let me finish this report and
I’m done.”


“I’ll follow you.”


The fact that he was nearby made her
heart jump into her throat as warmth spread through her stomach.
She ended the call and concluded the report before leaning over to
smell a rose. Smiling softly as the ache built, she shut off her
computer and gathered her things. As she was placing them into the
back seat, she spotted him watching for her across the
street.


With her heart slamming in her chest,
she felt her palms dampen as she settled behind the wheel. Pulling
into traffic, she maneuvered with him always in mind through the
traffic lights and back roads. The entire time, he offered a sexy
image atop his bike that she knew would fuel her
fantasies.


By the time they were at her home,
fantasies of them wrestling between the sheets were screaming at
her. She dropped the keys in her first attempt to unlock her door.
He took them from her, unlocking it before stepping into her home.
She tossed her purse onto the table and froze when he said, “I
haven’t touched another woman since I met you. The whore that came
with Daniel’s girl kept her distance…from me.”


Turning to look at him, she shrugged,
“This time.”


He cocked an eyebrow, “You don’t think
I can do it, do you Elda?” Slowly walking toward her, he continued,
“I’m not your uncle.”


At her surprised reaction, he nodded,
“My brother ran with your cousin. Is that why you’ve made me out to
be
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