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Chapter 1
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[image: image]he was not afraid to return, but his attitude and temper made her think twice, causing her to say dully, “I will not go surfing until the authorities give the all-clear.”

She started to fret with herself. She wanted him, and yet she pulled away to preserve herself. But as Amando pulled her to him and passed his hands all over her, she was swamped with a fever of arousal. He was stirring up her senses, and she wrestled with the desire for him and the fear that held her in a deathly grip. She hesitantly reached for him but dropped her hands. She wanted comfort, and she saw that his eyes glittered with the same passion they had shared a few weeks ago. His eyes sought hers, begging her to make a move. Amando wanted her to initiate that crucial step, which would mean a breakthrough for both.
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Diffidently Claudia leaned across the space separating them and whispered a soft kiss on his sexy lips. As her lips brushed him, he seized her bottom lip and control as his tongue swirled against hers and sucked on the tip of her tongue. The kiss sent hot pleasure through her belly to her toes. As they reveled in that heated kiss, Amando turned her onto her back to feast his darkening grey eyes on her generous naked breasts before taking them in his hands and mouth. His lips closed over her nipple, making it ruck in his mouth.

“Oh....” Claudia’s voice husked as Amando’s mouth moved irrevocably from one nipple to the other.

His tongue licked around her areole before he nipped her lightly, making her moist and wanting. She stroked her fingertips through his semi-damp hair as he suckled on her. She felt her pulse rate skyrocket, and Amando slid his hands down to her hips before sifting and parting her pubic hair to give his seeking fingers entry. He sank one, then two into her welcoming moistness. He groaned at her readiness and dampness. This one woman had held him wanting for the last four weeks after their first sexual encounter. Especially when he had deliberately set out to find her upon receiving the information about her, yet he could not stay away from her as much as he tried. Despite business having been significantly improved and staff relations renewed with the old camaraderie, whenever Amando saw her at his restaurant or was close to her only added to his sexual frustration.


He propelled her onto her back and slid between her long shapely legs to stake his claim and right to be there. Amando probed her feminine core before he plunged into her and stroked his way further in until he felt her body accept him. As she accommodated his length and thickness, he set a rhythm as old as time and brought them to a fulfillment that satisfied them both.

“Oh my God! I forgot condoms again!” he groaned against her breasts as he dropped his head to her chest.

“That is becoming a bad habit with you now. We are not married, yet you take such liberties with me,” she said in exasperation.

“Are you questioning my integrity? I am not with any other woman. I would not even be here if I were!” he rumbled against one of her enticing globes.

“Fine, I just don’t want to get pregnant if you are not going to wear one. Although I am on the pill, no contraceptive is fool proof,” Claudia proclaimed tightly.

Scowling at the truth of what she said, he nodded his head and told her that he would be mindful next time. But by golly, he forgot condoms because she excited him to the brink of no return. What man would keep his head on while in a hot daze with her? It was the best sex he had had in a long time. But he had no idea why he forgot contraceptives with her.
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Claudia felt lethargic and drifted off to sleep. Amando pulled her up against him, and he fell asleep. Two hours later, Amando woke up beside her, spooning her derriere. He planted a kiss on her shoulder and slid out of bed. He did not bother to throw on anything and headed straight to the kitchen to organize a snack. He was hungry and needed food. As he went through her fridge and cupboards, he observed that she barely had any food in the apartment. How was that? What did she eat? Did she not have enough money to buy food? All these thoughts swirled in his mind and made him feel responsible.

He went back to the bedroom and put on his clothes. He snatched up her house keys and departed to go to the grocery. He had no idea what she stocked, but he did assist his mother with purchasing supplies for the house. When Amando had left, Claudia was still asleep.

She woke up thirty minutes later to find herself alone in her bed. There was no sign of Amando. She slipped under the blanket and strolled towards her small compact wardrobe to locate something to wear. She needed to go shopping for some groceries. She had emptied her fridge and cupboards that morning for a breakfast order from Melinda.

In the kitchen, she started to make her list and then searched for the keys to her apartment. She scowled as she hunted all over the rooms to get it. Even Pongo scampered about with her. It then dawned on her that perhaps Amando took them up. But why would he?


She sat down and contemplated if to ring him and ask where her keys were. Just then, she heard the lock turning and the door opening. Amando came in with two large paper bags. She relieved his burden by taking one of the bags.

“Thank you,” Amando said in relief because one had slipped as he struggled to unlock the door.

They both dumped the bags on the kitchen table then Amando told her, “I went to get some stuff for us. You did not have anything in the fridge.”

Claudia shrugged and told him, “I made my list a while ago. I did not know you left to get groceries.” She marveled that he would do that.

“Well, I was hungry, and I am sure you are too. So, let us organize some food,” he eagerly told her. He was ravenous!

Claudia laughed at his expression and shook her head. Together they unloaded the food items and stocked up the fridge. Claudia left some food items out to start the beginning meal. She quickly cracked six eggs and whisked them in a bowl. Throwing the bread on the heated girdle, she lightly toasted them. While the toast was going, she made two large omelets and plated them. She beckoned Amando to get his drink and to take a plate. Amando staked up several slices of bread to go with his omelet. Claudia took out the remnants of the salad she had made that morning for the breakfast order; then, as Amando gesticulated to the doughnut bags, she snatched the
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bag and arranged them on another plate and pushed it towards him.

She plated some food for herself and took a seat opposite him. They ate in silence while each held their thoughts. He did not even bother with the salad. He reached out for a doughnut, took another, and professed that he was full.

Claudia mentioned that she appreciated that he got some stuff for her and asked how much she had for him. Amando shook his handsome head.

“Nothing, minha linda. The pleasure was mine, and if you want to go to get more things allow me to take you,” Amando lightly stated.

Claudia’s eyes widened at his offer, and she quickly thanked him.


“Just let me wash up before we go,” she told him.


“You go organize yourself while I do that for you,” Amando further offered.

Claudia was shocked at his offer and kindness. He had never shown her that type of kindness before unless it came with a cost attached to it. Oh boy! What yoke of obligation would this kindness come with? she wondered. If it were to end up in bed, she did not mind but would make damn sure he wore a condom. Or was that locking up the horse after it bolted?

After making groceries together, they returned to her place and off-loaded the stuff. Amando took the opportunity to


remark on the choice of the neighborhood she was currently living in. He did not like this area and was adamant that she should find a place out of this area and fast. He even made sure that she knew what sorts of crimes were committed here since he held sensitive information as he was in the forensic department.

Astonished that he was forward with divulging criminal activities in her neighborhood, he gave
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