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Terrence folded his arms over his chest and stared at Makayla. “What game are you playing, Captain?”

“Game? I’m here to have a good swim.” Makayla untied her wrap skirt slowly and tossed it on top of the log. 

Wearing a hot lace-up, one-piece purple swimwear, her wide hips and big boobs snatched his breath away. 

He swallowed the rising lump in his gut, stopping short of whistling. Bothered by the awareness scorching his senses, Terrence stripped off his clothes beside hers on the log. He embraced the salty breeze as he hurried across the beach in his swimming trunk.

“What are you doing tailing me out here?” Makayla was forced to ask after a long silence stretched between them.

“If you ever want to talk, I’ll listen.” 

His words held a load of promise.

“Be careful, Mr. Terrence. You shouldn’t make promises you can’t keep.”

“Try me. If you call me, Mr. Terrence one more time, Makayla I’ll do something that’ll surprise you.”

A jolt slashed through her entire body. She whirled around in water and confronted him. 

“That’s what I intend to call you, Mr. Terrence.”

He grabbed her neck with one hand, dropped his head and crushed his lips over her mouth. 
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Book #23 is finished. Praise and honour be to God who is my Helper, my inspiration and the source of my joy and peace. Now unto God who is able to keep me from falling and present me faultless before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy be all dominion and power now and forever. Amen.
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[image: My Photo]I’m Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku, born and raised in Benin City, Nigeria. But I now live in London, UK with my husband and two teenagers. Nothing thrills me more than to write Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels that are intriguing, toe-curling and skin-tingling with compelling characters who have heart and soul and jump off the pages. My stories are dotted with unexpected twists and are set in fascinating Africa, enticing Europe and enchanting America. If you need a novel to knock off the stress of daily living, cure you of boredom, make you laugh, keep you drooling in suspense and draw you into an intensely emotional spin, pick up one of mine to read. They have a high entertainment value.

In 2010, I created Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels. 

To experience an emotional ride with my characters, just cuddle up, grab a copy of Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels and sail away to Pleasure Island. 

I will love to hear from you. 



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Dear Reader


[image: image]




Christmas is a season people hope for miracles. 

In this romance story, Makayla has no hope of getting involved in a relationship at all. Terrence tells everyone who cares to listen he is in a happy relationship.

When Makayla flies the private jet owned by Terrence, their meeting on an exotic island is inevitable and there is a small chance of a CHRISTMAS Seduction starting.

You must read CHRISTMAS Seduction to find out if this special season brings a new beginning for Makayla and Terrence.

If you have not read any of my 23 sizzling hot romance novels, now is the time to start. 

Makayla and Terrence’s Christmas love story concludes my four romance stories for 2018. Thank God for His grace.

Please write to Stella at

flirty.feisty@gmail.com 

Happy Thanksgiving & Merry Christmas.

Love,

Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku
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CHRISTMAS Seduction: “...I loved that the passion between the two main characters was smoking...I do have to say that once you start reading this book you won't be able to put it down. This book made my day extremely joyous.”

~ Rated 5 stars by Kindle Customer 

Irresistible Passion: “I totally loved this story from the beginning to the end. What an exceptional read. I love a book when it ends in the book... The relationships between Jayden and Tiana was so sweet I totally feel in love with their lives.” ~ Rated 5 stars by Gloria J Hill.

““Shocking Affair”: I loved this! ...When the chemistry is so strong between two souls, no amount of interference from those who don’t feel the same is enough to keep this pair apart.

I love this book...”” ~ Rated 5 stars by LadyTee89

Guilty of Love – “This was a very hot and steamy tale! The interaction between the characters was so realistic...and were so unpredictable I couldn't put the book down until I finished!” ~ Rated 5 stars by nina 

Your Christmas Gift – “Oh what a great quick read and a sweet story! It is great from the first page to the last... I do so LOVE your books! Please keep them coming.” ~ Rated 5 stars by LHill

All of Me – “I adored this story... The characters were sexy, hilarious and so real! Roli was what Jermaine wanted and needed and Jermaine was the very thing Roli craved. This story had me at page 1. Thank you for this great read! 💗” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Readyreader

“You’re Mine” – I enjoyed this book from the beginning so very much!! Meeting sassy Rachael and the very alpha Banjo was so amazing! Such a well-written story that is so unique and lovely!! Brought tears to my eyes...” ~ Rated 5 stars by Rhonda Adels

Husband to Rent – “I have to say the chemistry that Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku characters have in these books, make me want to move into one of her books, so I can find my King.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by georgiana braham

“Enticed Forever has a great storyline and the chemistry between Theo and Aize hooked me right into their story and kept me totally enthralled until the very end!” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Pat W

“In Naked Attraction...The images that play in my mind as I read about locations, foods and situations seem as if I'm watching a movie. The way she describes the characters and their chemistry is awesome.... I recommend it.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by ReadyReader

His Ring: “Truly loved this story. It's such a sweet love story to read!! I fell in love with Yomi and the story itself held my attention to the very end. I laughed, I cried and I loved the ending!!!” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Layla Morgan

His Choice: “What a beautifully written love story. A prince who has his heart set on a woman he cannot have with a very interesting twist I enjoyed so much, I could not put the book down until I finished...” ~ Rated 5 stars by a customer

“Lust: This was such a wonderful story! I loved the relationship that grew between Jordan and Faye. Their relationship is put through so many 'tests'. I cried, I laughed and I didn't want to put it down.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by a customer

Love at Christmas: “I started and finished this book today. Stella is a writer who draws you into the story and her characters. It was a pleasure to read. I couldn't wait to get to the end to see what happened. It made me feel emotional and as if Christmas was already here.” ~ Rated 5 stars by Lisa Caddick

“Stolen Valentine Kiss–I enjoyed the romance story that developed from a lingering look. I loved how two hearts became one and there were moments that I was scared. Lorna and Logan are perfect for each other...” ~ Rated 5 stars by Deborah Brandon.

Kiss My Lips – “What a great escape for me. Logan is an incredible guy. He is sweet, sensitive, thoughtful, everything that we would look for in a book boyfriend. This was a great read from start to finish.” ~ Rated 5 stars by avid reader. 

“Royal Cowries – This novel is like the movies Queenie, Roots and Shaka Zulu with a more modern way of thinking, surviving, love...within a passionate love story. Excellent!!!” ~ Rated 5 stars by T. Miles

“Forbidden Dance is a breath-taking romance novel... The reader is taken on a whirlwind affair filled with pleasure, lust, sensuality, desire and sweltering sex. A well-written, remarkable page-turning read.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Vivienne Diane Neal. 

“Tempting Desire, I thoroughly enjoyed reading this novel. I was hooked from the very first page. The story line was so real I could visualise each of the characters. It was as if I was watching a life movie.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by a customer.

“Seduced Hearts: Outstanding book! Excellent read. It's so nuanced, it sparkles. It's definitely worth reading!” ~ Rated 5 stars by Russell Mebane.

Red Velvet Rose: “This novel is a masterpiece, I couldn’t stop reading until I finished the book...” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Itohan.

“Wild Whispers: Wild whispers is a beautiful story and...once I picked it up to read I couldn’t put it down until I got to the end... True love as discovered by Adaora and Gary is spontaneous and not bound by time or space.” ~ Rated 5stars by Gharriluc.

“Short & Fun Stories Vol. 1:  I loved this charming group of short stories by this diverse group of writers. There is something there for everyone.... inspiration, suspense...thrills. Highly recommend.” 

~ Rated 5 stars by Reader21889
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Two Days to Christmas

“Hope you enjoyed the flight, Terrence?” Maykala extended her hand as she stood in front of the cockpit door in the lavish private aircraft.

Terrence Parker, her multi-millionaire employer scowled at first before he covered her palm with his own for a second. 

“I did, thanks, Captain.” He almost asked why she took the liberty to use his first name without asking beforehand. Then he reckoned the holiday season was responsible for many irrational behaviours. Several of his employees went over the top to spread the ‘Christmas magic’ as they put it.

“Is there anything special you’ve got planned?” the tall, curvy woman wearing a white short-sleeve shirt tucked into a tailored black pants carried on with her intrusive query. The smart uniform without the black suit jacket fitted her full figure.

Stony-faced now, Terrence arched one brow. Because skipping giving an answer would have been terribly rude, he shook his head. “I’m keeping that close to my chest.” Discreetly, he indulged in a full breath of her sweet and sensual scent. It had a hint of vanilla for sure. 

Makayla rolled her eyes and sighed. She did not bother to hide her irritation. “How do employees cope with stony-faced bosses? I guess I’ll have to endure.”

Shoving one hand into his pant pocket while the other clutched his briefcase tighter, Terrence let out an exasperated sigh. “I wish you would simply follow the rules like everyone else, Captain.”

“Well,” his sharp-mouthed pilot said with a wide smile. “I hope you enjoy the season, Terrence Parker.” Makayla added a nod and a cheerful wave. 

She probably decided he was not worth the fight after all. Terrence’s eyes did a quick scan of the female pilot’s features. Coffee-brown eyes sparkled as she spoke. Nubian nose wide at the base drew his eyes briefly. Her sandy-brown skin glowed bright and pretty. Both cheeks, round as if moulded by skilled hands shined even after the long-haul flight. The thought of exiting the aircraft through a different door occurred to him to avoid making small chats with the new pilot in future. 

Meanwhile Cassandra leaned over Terrence’s shoulder from behind. “You two could talk over dinner some time, huh?”

Cheeky and meddlesome, his younger sister was notorious for interfering in his conversation with the sole purpose of embarrassing him.

“Not at all,” Terrence replied smoothly. “Ignore her, Captain. Happy holidays.” 

Quick as a bullet shot, he climbed down the stairs before Cassandra multiplied her folly on his account. With his lips flattened into a pencil-thin line as he put one foot inside the red Cadillac XT5 Crossover parked a few feet from his private jet on the tarmac, Terrence Parker eyed the pilot who stood ramrod straight. Her long black box braids were tied into a ponytail at the base of her neck. Staring at him from the top of the stairs, a small smile shaped Captain Makayla’s full lips just before she tipped her white and black hat to him in what he assumed was a cheeky salute. 

Was Terrence’s new employee–whose smile he would not forget in a hurry–mocking his hasty retreat? The woman had some nerve.

Inside his blue shirt pocket, Terrence’s cell phone beeped before it rang. He took a swift glance at the screen. “Was that supposed to be a joke?” he snapped the second he answered the call.

“Hey! It’s the holiday season, Terry. Lighten up.” His younger sister’s voice still shook with laughter.

“Cassandra Parker don’t call me, Terry.”

“It’s too early to be in a bad mood, big brother.”

“Maybe if you stayed out of my personal affairs I’d be more tolerant of your many excesses.” As much as he would love to stay mad at his sister, it was hard to keep up a stone wall when she was so incorrigible.

“When you start keeping out of my own relationships, I’ll do the same. How about that?”

“Are mom and dad with you on this? Because what you did back on the aircraft could earn you a spot with the sharks in the Indian Ocean.”

Cassandra laughed until Terrence’s ear hurt. He had to hold the phone away from his ear to save himself from acquiring a headache.

“You should have seen your face when I suggested you meet up with Captain Makayla for dinner. You looked like you wanted to kill me.”

The scene flashed across his face. The pilot’s oval face still mocked his exit. “I might just do that. Leave me out of your amateur match-making schemes.” Despite his irritation, he grinned. Glad his sister could not see his happy face because she was riding with their parents in a separate car, Terrence cleared his throat.

“Hey! Respect. I’ve got four couples blaring, ‘I do’ at the top of their voices at the altar, thanks to me. You and the pretty pilot might just be the fifth.”

Terrence scoffed. “I don’t need your service, Cass. I’ve got a happy relationship with Zara in case you need to be reminded. Go find yourself a partner.”

His sister giggled. “If you need to remind me about her, that says a lot about your ‘happy relationship’. Besides, this is a family vacation. I don’t know why you invited Zara for Christmas. She’s not family yet.”

Brushing off his sister’s devilish remarks, he responded in his don’t-argue-with-me tone. “Look, I don’t have time for your meddling on this trip. Stay out of my business. Zara’s joining us. I don’t want you to make her feel uncomfortable in anyway, ok?”

“Why?” Cass snickered. “She can’t look after herself, uh? Hoping to marry into the Parker family isn’t a small feat. Zara had better come along with her game face on.”

“Alright. As much as I would like to keep up with this banter, I’ve got papers to look over before we get to the house.”

“Ah-ah!” his sister protested. “You agreed. No work during the Christmas holidays.”

“Tell that to my clients”, he murmured under his breath. To his sister, he said. “You all make fine assumptions. I do what I need to do.” His parents insisted the holiday season was strictly family time. Terrence agreed in principle, but the reality was a little skewed. Before Cass could release one of her usual comeback phrases, he ended the call and exhaled. I hope you enjoy the season. The female pilot’s voice rang in his head the second his sister’s call disconnected. It was not as if Makayla had a distinctive voice or anything. It was the way she said it, her eyes spoke too, in fact her whole face lit up.

Throughout the flight, her voice had been as clean as a whistle. Direct. Confident. Unforgettable. Captain Maykala Black. That was her name. She had said it a few times from the start of the flight to the end. He had thought nothing of it at the time, until she had extended her hand to him. The gesture had been a surprise, too familiar for someone he had never met.

The point was he had a regular pilot who flew his family to their holiday destinations every year. For some reason, Billy’s voice did not boom around the confined space throughout the flight. The sixty-six- year-old man did not walk out of the cockpit at the end of the flight. Although Billy’s replacement was an expert pilot from the way she manoeuvred the jet during take-off, when they hit troublesome clouds and when they landed, nobody had the courtesy to tell him Billy was unavailable for this trip.

One question lingered in his head. Who was the new female pilot with an expressive face he had never seen? Clearly, she had a sense of humour his sister found endearing. That was a strong sign the pilot was trouble. Anyone who got along with crazy Cass needed to see a shrink.

A slow grin spread across his face. Even though he and Cass argued and differed on almost everything, their love for each other was undisputable.

Needing to find out what the heck happened to Billy, he speed dialled Daisy, the head of Human Resources. As soon as the line clicked, he spoke up.

“Hello Daisy, I’ve got a quick question.”

“Good afternoon Mr Terrence. Please go on.”

“Who hired the new pilot without my say so?”

Daisy cleared her throat and maybe swallowed fast before she spoke up. “I did. Her CV and references were impeccable. Did she not do a good job?”

That was not the answer to his question. “Who stood as guarantor inside the firm?”

“I can’t divulge that yet, Mr. Terrence.”

“I beg your pardon?”

“Pardon my wish to remain silent until the end of your trip, sir. If you’re dissatisfied with her flying skills–”

“Before you fired my regular pilot, I should have known about it don’t you think?” he cut in. As head of HR, Daisy Cook asked for concessions only if it was important. So, whoever guaranteed Captain Makayla’s employment did not want to be named except if necessary. That made him more curious. The company policy was there to protect the organization from making blunders for top level recruitment. The pilot flying his private jet was as high-level as it got as far as he was concerned.

“Oh no, Mr. Terrence. I didn’t fire, Billy. He needed time off to take care of his wife. It was sudden and your trip would have been delayed.”

“What happened to Billy’s wife?” His tone switched to that of concern for his employee’s wife he had known for as long as his company existed.

“They found a tumour in her brain.”

For a minute or so, Terrence was quiet as he tried to imagine the horror that had befallen Billy with his wife’s health hanging in the balance. “Have you heard back from Billy on his wife’s condition?”

“Not yet. Once I do, I’ll let you know.”

“Have all his contact details sent to my phone asap. Next time run the hiring of a high-ranking employee past me especially my private jet pilot.”

“Understood sir. Was Captain Makayla good?”

“Yes.” That was all the praise he was ready to offer at this point.

“I knew it,” Daisy chuckled. “I’m glad to hear I didn’t make a mistake.”

“I won’t be so sure if I were you.”

“Oops! Celebrating too early.”

“Maybe. Merry Christmas, Daisy.”

“Merry Christmas, Mr. Terrence.”

After he severed the call, he shook his head. Over-excited staff everywhere.

The beeping sound went off on his phone a minute later. He checked to see if it was an important message. Daisy’s name scrolled across the screen. Quick with one finger, he clicked the text open. Billy’s contact details stared up at him. With the urge to find out more on his mind, Terrence immediately called Billy’s number. After several rings, his employee’s gruff voice answered. 

“Billy McDonald. Hello Mr. Terrence.”

“Billy, how are you holding up? I hear Juliette’s is undergoing tests. Any news yet?”

“Thank you for calling, sir. Early results show a benign tumour in her stomach, but we’re still holding our breath. We’ll breathe a sigh relief in a few more days when it’s confirmed by the consultant.”

Terrence blew out a long sigh of temporary relief. “Glad to hear that. Is there anything I can do to help? Does she need special care? I could call up a few favours in Michigan.”

“Not until we’re sure. If it’s benign, we’ll be relieved. Juliette needs prayers.”

“OK.” He failed to alert his long-time employee he had no clue how to support her through prayer. “Tell the hospital management the company will pay all the bills.”

The older man exhaled so loud, Terrence could catch the wind in his ear. “Thank you so much for your help and for the call. Juliette and I appreciate the assistance.”

“My pleasure, Billy. Let me know if I can do more to help. I’m only a phone call away. Deal?”

“Deal, Mr. Terrence. No matter the outcome of the test results, I’m going to take early retirement. I realize I need to spend more time with my family.”

Tears hit Terrence’s eyes instantly. He blinked and his jaw dropped. The news hit him hard. But this was not about him needing competent and reliable hands to fly him around the world. This was about Billy getting precious time with the woman he loved. His family meant a lot to him, so he could not imagine if such a scare hit any of them. 

“I understand, Billy. Thank you for your service. Let Daisy know all the details at your convenience. For now, take care of Juliette and give her my best wishes. Happy holidays.”

“Merry Christmas, Mr. Terrence. God bless you.”

“Amen.”

Captain Makayla’s face loomed large in front of Terrence right after the call ended. He was now stuck with the chatty woman for good, or he could ask Daisy to start searching for her replacement. Rubbing his fingers across his eyes, he shook his head. Now was not the time to worry about hiring a new pilot.

Christmas season equals joy to the world.
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Christmas Eve on Christmas Island

The bell chimed twice.

Already on his way down the magnificent spiral stairs to go for his afternoon run, Terrence crossed the circular foyer to reach the front door before any of his household staff got there. 

“I’ll get it,” Terrence said to Damian, the live-in housekeeper who made sure his holiday home was ready at the drop of a hat. He was not expecting Zara until a couple more days.

“Yes sir.” Damian nodded, clasping his hands.

Facing the door, Terrence wrenched it open. The afternoon sunrays burst through the entrance.

His jaw slackened for several seconds. Of course his dropped jowl had nothing to do with the brilliant natural light blazing across the blue sky.

It was the deep V-neckline of her lace-up short dress that got his head screaming, what the heck? He quickly locked his mouth and stared at the woman peering up at him as if they had never met.

“Good afternoon, Mr. Terrence,” Makayla said pointedly. 

The light-purple satin fabric crossed at her waist accentuated her big boobs. Thankfully, the dress flared. His relief was short-lived as the wind from the sea swept through the skirt. The hem flirted across her thighs, pulling his gaze along her tanned legs ending at her feet kitted in a pair of pretty white sandals. He could swear she also bribed the wind to spread her seductive scent through his nostrils for good measure.

Drawing in a sharp breath, Terrence glanced back. Damian had returned to his chores. 

“What are you doing in my house, Captain?”

Makayla Black folded her arms and stared up at him as if he needed his head re-examined. 

“Is that the way you speak to every guest invited to your house?” 

The cheek! What happened to the sweet expression she turned on him yesterday? “Invited? Who invited you here?” The question was not intended to insult her at all. He just needed clarification.

Keeping silent, she pointed at her luggage, two in number.

“Is that Makayla’s voice, Terry? Let her in please.”

Corking her head, Makayla gave him a winning smile. “Told you I was invited. You didn’t believe me, Mr. Terrence.” 

Emphasizing the pronunciation of his name irked him in a small way. While he stood blocking her from entering, his troublesome sister rushed along and ducked her head in between his arm and the door frame.

Makayla laughed. “That’s definitely a funny picture.”

Before he could unfreeze his thoughts, the woman clicked her phone twice.

“You can’t do that on my property!” he snapped, pointing at her phone.

Makayla shrugged. “Too late. The harm is done.”

Cass nudged him. “Excuse me, big brother. Go for your run. I’ve got a guest to make comfortable.”

Feeling ousted in his own house, Terrence stood back and watched both women saunter inside chatting, ignoring his presence. 

Dumbstruck at what just happened, he could not reconcile the woman donning the captain’s uniform and all-too ready to please yesterday with the one who now acted as if he did not exist. Did Makayla forget her fat pay check needed his signature at the end of the month? Throwing his hood over his head, Terrence headed out of his holiday home. As he did, he called his mom on the phone.

“Hello, Terry, are you back from your run yet?” Sophia Parker asked, a hint of a smile in her voice.

“Just starting. Are you aware Cass invited the pilot over? She’s got two luggage.”

“Oh dear. Your sister has a mind of her own.” 

He heard a low murmur in the background.

“What’s dad saying about this intrusion? We’re on a family vacation. What’s Cass doing inviting a total stranger and my employee to our family holiday?”

“Your dad says you opened the door for everyone when you announced Zara would join us this year.”

Grinding his steps to a halt, Terrence protested. “Mom? What’s this? Some conspiracy against my girlfriend? Zara and I have been dating for a while. It was only right I introduced her to one of our family traditions.”

“Absolutely,” his mom agreed. “But your sister feels left out I guess. Now Makayla has agreed to spend the entire Christmas holiday here, Cass will have company.”

“What do you mean ‘Makayla has agreed’? Did anyone think to ask my opinion about having a total stranger stay over? There’s nothing wrong with her staying at the hotel. The company pays for her to be comfortable at the hotel not in my home. We could send the driver to get her whenever Cass needs company as you put it.”

Sophia exhaled. “That’s between you and Cass. Your dad and I are here to watch events unfold and celebrate the Christmas holiday after a very busy year.”

“Talk to you later, Mom.” 

There was no use trying to reason with any of his family members on this matter. They all seemed to have resolved to do their own thing because he had insisted Zara showed up. Okay maybe he should have considered how they would feel before making the decision. But it was his life, his relationship and he could do whatever he pleased.

“Have a good run. Don’t forget to practise one Christmas song for tomorrow night.”

“Not with Makayla here, I’m not.”

“What’s the woman got to do with us maintaining our Christmas Day family tradition of having a fun night singing some carol songs?”

“Mom, I need to go.”

“See you at dinner.”

More like see you never, he thought savagely. 

The fact he owned a six-bedroom holiday home did not give his sister the right to invite guests to fill up every available room. 

Taking in a deep breath, he started to jog down the unmarked path leading to Merrial Beach. Damian had cut down the overgrown vegetation before his arrival. Today, the tide was low, so the beach was sure to be waiting for him. As one of the smallest beaches on Christmas Island, it was a secluded one. The salty air slowly de-clogged his body and muscles of every trace of annoyance. Accustomed to the terrain, he clambered down from rocks and stepped on the spectacular gap between two cliffs. He ran to the white sandy coastline and broke into a sprint, chasing the red crabs migrating to the sea. Moving in large numbers around the virgin diamond in the Indian Ocean these creatures added a vibrant colour to the scenery.

With sweat dripping down his spine, Terrence continued down the shoreline, avoiding the giant Robber Crab. Too awed to continue his run, he stopped to admire the rare crustacean. He angled his head and stared at the length of its legs. It was surely the length of a trash can. Putting a stop to his admiration minutes later, he made a return run along the stretch of the quiet sandy beach. Fresh air cleansed his thoughts. Just as he reached the area of the shore that led back to his house, he slowed his steps. From where he was he had a good view.

Someone sat on the fallen palm tree at the opening of the pathway. 

As Terrence approached, he saw it was a woman. She had a floppy cream hat on her head and a pair of wrap-around dark sunglasses hiding her eyes from the sunrays. Her legs were crossed at the knees and she was rubbing some lotion on her bronzed long legs. When he was only a few feet from her, she lifted her head. “Makayla Black!” He exhaled as if he was having a fit. “You’re everywhere.” He could not help but speak his thoughts. She was barely settled in, already she was seated on the beach.

“Yeah! Why waste a great opportunity? I need a dip in the beautiful turquoise ocean.” 

Her voice cheery–as if she had no care in the world–echoed along the shoreline.

He folded his arms over his chest and stared at her. “What game are you playing, Captain?”

“Game? I’m here to have a good swim.” She untied her wrap skirt slowly and tossed it on top of the log. Wearing a hot lace-up, one-piece purple swimwear, Makayla’s wide hips and big boobs snatched his breath away.

Swallowing the rising lump in his gut, he stopped short of whistling. 

Without a glance at him, the attractive woman with a smoky gaze unclasped her watch and bracelet, placed them on her skirt and raced across the white sand to the sea.

Terrence stared after her. His neck burned with fresh heat. The hotness around his neck had nothing to do with the sunrays or his run. It had everything to do with the sexy, halter-neck one-piece his employee decided was a handy clothing to wear in front of her boss. He swallowed again, rubbing his hands around his neck. Her round curves were well disguised in her uniform which was a good thing for sure. Right now his pulse rate jangled. The woman was the exact opposite of Zara in every way. From skin colour to curves and personality. So what was the attraction for him?

Bothered by the awareness scorching his senses, Terrence stripped off his sleeveless hooded top and tracksuit bottom. He even tripped over the hem of his pants. Casting his clothes beside hers on the log, he embraced the salty breeze as he hurried across the beach in his swimming trunk.
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