
        
            
                
            
        

    
	When mystery becomes reality, anything is possible!

	 

	 

	Rebar and Cameo share their first official date. After treating her to dinner at a fine Greek restaurant, he takes her back to his place in hopes of getting to know her better. She’s a closet full of secrets that he’s burning to uncover.

	Cameo wants to know about her supposed twin. She’s still very suspicious of the General and his troop. But Rebar’s charm lures her in and she finds herself falling for him.

	As the evening heats up, Cameo makes the first move after a few too many wine coolers. When Rebar slams on the brakes, Cameo storms out the door over his rejection. Will they try a second date? What happens when an unexpected visitor threatens to ruin yet another date?
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Cameo parked her car under a canopy, stepped out and handed her keys to a valet. “I say this to all the valets. Take care of her. One scratch and I’ll have your head and your job,” she warned him.

	He gave a respectful nod and carefully slid behind the wheel.

	She looked up at the entrance of a grand restaurant that looked more like an ancient castle than an elegant dining facility. The words Athen’s Palace were carved into a stone header far above the door.

	Her first date in over a year had her nerves on edge, yet she was filled with excited anticipation all the same. Rebar had made a unique first impression, questionable but original. Then, after her mother filled her in on his lineage Cameo found herself even more intrigued.

	She smoothed her black dress over her hips, adjusted the neckline around her cleavage then strolled gracefully into the restaurant.

	“Good evening, Miss. Do you have a reservation?” A host greeted her instantly.

	“No. I’m meeting a gentleman here. Rebar Damocles.”

	“Ah, yes,” the man replied. “He’s waiting. Follow me.”

	Cameo glanced around as they made their way through clusters of tables covered in fine linen. The place was packed. She assumed Rebar must have some clout to get a table in a high-end restaurant on a Friday night at such short notice.

	Sconces, again reminiscent of a castle but really beautiful lamps, graced the walls. Softly glowing lights shone from within the frosted glass. Her high-heeled black boots barely made a sound on the red carpeted floor.

	Rebar stood up to greet her as the host guided her to their table, pulled out her chair, then left once she was seated.

	“You look stunning,” he said soft and low. “Love the black dress. It goes well with your blonde hair.”

	“Thank you. Looking very dapper yourself, Mister Damocles. I take it you’re a regular here?” She let her gaze slide over him. His hair appeared freshly washed and shone more black than brown in the dim lighting. His black silk shirt was unbuttoned just far enough to lend a peak at his hairless chest. And black leather trousers hugged his long legs.

	He smiled, then took his seat. “This has been my favorite place to eat since I moved to Denver. They have the most authentic Greek food I’ve found in any Greek restaurant in the States.”

	“Have you traveled much?”

	“A good bit. My parents were Greek, so I did spend time in Greece to learn about my heritage. Beautiful country.”

	“Yet you live here in America.”

	He laughed a little. “You almost sound like that’s a bad thing.”

	“Just surprised...and curious why a handsome young Greek would settle so far from home.”

	“Dad moved here to start his own business. After eight years in the Marines, I accepted an offer to work on Shade’s oil rigs and get to know my brother. I was raised by my mom.”

	“They lived apart?” Cameo didn’t let on she already knew.

	“Yeah...” Rebar sighed. “One of those family things. I’m sure you can relate being that Malika is your mother.”

	She laughed unexpectedly. He was sharp-witted. She liked it. “I’m sure we could swap fascinating stories.”

	“Indeed,” he said with a grin. “Would you like some wine? I took a chance and had a bottle sent over before you got here.”

	“Yes, thank you. I’m sorry I was late. Still learning my way around the area, though I must say GPS helps a lot.”

	“No worries.” He filled a goblet with rich red wine. “I hope you don’t mind, but I took the liberty of ordering for both of us before they ran out of their most popular dishes. I didn’t want you to miss out.”

	“That was very thoughtful. Thank you.” She swirled it slightly, then breathed in the robust bouquet before taking a sip. “Very good.”

	“Glad you approve.” He lifted his glass in a toast. “Here’s to a promising evening.”

	“Hm,” she muttered while taking another sip. “Tell me about your friends. They seemed quite stunned to see me yesterday.”

	“I’ve only known Camille since last year.”

	“You seem very fond of her.”

	“I won’t deny it. But she’s taken. She was off limit the day I met her.”

	“Shade staked his claim early?”

	“It wasn’t like that. They went through a harrowing ordeal in the swamps of Louisiana, barely made it out alive. Somewhere along the way, they fell in love. I suppose being on the run from terrorists for two weeks, living on wild fruit and honey, would create a unique bond.”

	“Yes, I suppose so.” The thought of traipsing through the swamps and its alligators caused a shiver to run down her back. “I couldn’t imagine spending any time in that area. Creepy.”

	He gave her a slow, lazy smile. “What about you? You and Camille share the same mother but not the same father? Yet you look identical. I’m mystified.”

	“I learned just last night that Camille is my twin. I didn’t know it when you followed me. After our...unusual encounter, I went straight to my mother for answers. I was as shocked as you to discover I have a lookalike. And even more stunned that she’s my twin. My mind is still reeling.”

	“You mentioned the General scheming against you. What was that about? Are you really his daughter?”

	“Unfortunately, yes. Nobody knows, though, and I’d like to keep it that way for now.”

	He nodded. “I’m a master of discretion.”

	“A trick of the trade?” she teased, recalling what Camille had said about him spending too much time alone.

	“Nah, just don’t run my mouth. My parents taught me at a young age to be discreet.”

	“They taught you well. I’d never have guessed Shade was your brother. Neither of you exhibited a hint of family ties yesterday and I didn’t see much resemblance.”

	Rebar’s brows lifted over those shadowy eyes. “How do you know this?”

	“Mother. She knows everything about your family. I’m not going to play head-games with you, Rebar. It’s not my style, especially with your ties to the General. Tonight may be our first and last dinner.”

	“Why’s that?”

	“Mother knew your father well, very well. She told me all about Tassos and his two favorite sons.”

	“I see.”

	“And she mentioned the General’s troop of eight men who do his bidding. Is that where your loyalty lies? How deeply involved is Camille?”

	“Wow...we haven’t even had appetizers yet and you’re diving into the main course.” He let out a soft hiss. “Is this the only reason you accepted my dinner invitation so you could grill me?”

	She couldn’t hold back a giggle at his puns. He tilted his head curiously, staring at her with suspicious eyes.

	“I’m sorry. No. I was really looking forward to this date. I’m quite nervous about your ties to the General. You have no idea what type of man he is or what he did to my mother.” She swallowed more wine. “You referred to my mother as a terrorist when we first met. You have the facts flipped. She was involved with extremist groups but only after Jared and that bastard sire of mine destroyed her life.”

	Rebar didn’t respond straight away. She saw him pondering her words. After ordering their food, he turned his penetrating gaze back on her.

	“I’m sorry. I don’t know a whole lot about the General. We didn’t even know Missy was his daughter until a few months ago. And just yesterday I found out you’re his daughter, too.”

	“Please...please don’t tell anyone what you know. Give my mother time to take care of it.”

	Rebar leaned back in his chair, a baffled expression on his handsome face. “Sounds like she has a plan.”

	“Probably. But she hasn’t revealed her intentions. Mother is a vault of secrets.”

	“The mysterious Malika,” he muttered. “None of us suspected she had twins. This is mind-blowing. Aren’t identical twins with different fathers rare? I’ve heard of women getting pregnant by two different men at the same time, but usually the babies are not alike. To be so identical is mysterious.”

	“Practically unheard of. And the three of them were not prepared to deal with the repercussions of their actions.”

	“You’re referring to Jared, Malika and the General, right?”

	She nodded. “They treated my mom like a whore. She was only seventeen when she had us. When they discovered Jared and the General had fathered us, they sent her away and kept Camille and me for themselves. But the General shipped me off to boarding school when Missy was born. Mom hinted that Camille had it rough with Jared, but she feels it’s best if Camille tells me about her life.”

	“Camille did have a rough upbringing. I agree with your mother, it would be best if she told you. I’m not one to repeat another’s stories.”

	“I suspect she had it worse than me. I was lucky in that the General decided he didn’t want me around. He’s pure evil.”

	“I gotta admit, this is staggering news. My troop has been working for him a long time. We’ve never met the man. Orders would be passed down through Jackson and we’d do the job then get paid direct deposit. It was all kept anonymous.”

	“You’ve never seen him...ever?” Her eyes widened.

	“Never. I have no loyalty to the man, only to my troop.”

	“Jackson...is he the leader?”

	Rebar nodded. “Shade’s second in command. The rest of us just follow orders.”

	“Doesn’t that bother you?”

	“Not really. I have my own thing going on. I join the troop for jobs, then we usually go our separate ways except for last year when we stayed at Shade’s to help him build his house.”

	“Is that when you fell in love with Camille?”

	He tipped his glass to his lips, looking at her over the rim. After draining the goblet, he simply stared at her for several long intense moments. She began to feel uneasy beneath his scrutinizing gaze and feared she

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
cover.jpeg





images/image.jpeg





