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“Are you saying you’ve got no whiff?” Tiana insisted skating her fingers around Jayden’s chest.

The thump across his chest was as if he had been hot-wired. Swallowing the lump of desire in his throat, he left her side to get drinks from the refrigerator.

“Lyron has ears around the house. If I tell you–”

Tiana stood a few paces behind him, cutting off his excuse. He glanced over his shoulder. Their eyes connected. His lips wobbled into a grin. Something sizzled in her eyes. Whatever it was, he liked it because a similar vibe was bubbling inside him, forcing its way to his groin.

She sneaked her fingers around his waist. 

“What’s the surprise?” 

Her voice caressed his senses and her eyes oozed the very definition of sexy. She swayed her hips, her intention obvious. 

“You know how to turn it on,” he groaned.

Swallowing up the small gap between them, Jayden stood so close, his chest hugged Tiana’s cleavage. 

“You want to pay me in kind to sell out my son’s plans?” 

Instead of pulling back, Tiana thrust out her boobs and pushed into him, shooting flaming arrows into his body.
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Love never fails. 

God, our Creator, your love for us never fails. You are the stream that never runs dry. My Lord, you are my wisdom, my knowledge, my understanding and my inspiration. I thank you and bow before your mighty power.
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My Sweetheart, ‘Sere, you are my love forever. I love you to the moon and back. Our precious children, you bring us abundant joy and peace, thank you. God bless you.

Thank you dear, Dorothy for refining my work.

Special thanks to my Facebook readers who pushed me to write a black woman/white man romance story set in Atlanta City. I’m grateful to all my readers on Facebook who also suggested other cities for my future books. 

Every reader of Flirty & Feisty Romance Novels is precious to me. Thank you for buying and reading my books. I’m overjoyed knowing you bought each book. When you leave a review, I get butterflies in my stomach. I love you all.

God bless you all in abundance.
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[image: My Photo]I’m Stella Eromonsere-Ajanaku, born and raised in Benin City, Nigeria. 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 out 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. 

Dear Reader,

Jayden is a single dad who lives a double life and Tiana is a female doctor with a lot of baggage.

Nothing connects these two people from different worlds until Tiana gets washed up on Jayden’s doorstep.

Jayden wants Tiana out of his home and his life. Tiana wants Jayden’s friendship for his son’s sake. Just when she turns her back on him and gives up trying, Jayden discovers his heart is empty, but it’s too late. Tiana has moved on and wants nothing to do with him.

Read Irresistible Passion, an enthralling romance set in the city of Atlanta, Georgia.

My hope is that Tiana and Jayden’s love story will deepen your love for romance. 

There are two more stories to come from me in 2018, by His grace.

Please write to Stella at

flirty.feisty@gmail.com 

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...” ~ Rated 5 stars by amazon 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 amazon 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 Amazon 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.
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Atlanta City, Georgia

Jayden held his breath for a few seconds.

Then he turned his key in the back-door lock. Cautious as always, he pushed the oak door and let himself inside his house. It was almost six in the morning.

A noiseless sound filled the shiny surfaces in the kitchen. With relief travelling to his head, he released the air trapped in his lungs. 

Creeping in like a burglar, Jayden dragged in an unfamiliar aroma into his nostrils. He crinkled his nose to avoid sneezing. His eyes scanned the granite counters and gas appliances.

Halfway inside the kitchen, he stopped to listen. 

There was no sound. 

Although nothing suggested his son had cooked a meal, he was sure the spicy and aromatic flavours floating around his kitchen were not a figment of his imagination. 

Jayden let out a harried sigh. 

Pulling off his shoes, he dropped the pair on the shelf in the closet and made his way to the open-plan living room. Tiptoeing as usual, he tried not to breathe too loud. He hurried toward the grey sectional sofa on the right and came to a grinding halt.

Jayden gasped, his eyes bulging like an air balloon. His jaw slackened for a whole minute as he stared.

Fast asleep on his super-comfy upholstered sofa was a woman clutching one of his small black pillows. With her long, black hair splayed over the cushion, she curled up as if she had been hauled inside by her overhanging gorgeous hair. Her arms laid over his blue blanket. The quilt covered her waist, sitting just under her boobs. Lying on her side with her arms pressed under her head, her balcony boobs appeared squashed in a black thin-strap camisole. 

A hammer went off in his chest.

Creasing his brow, Jayden skewed his head, gaping. He did not recognize the woman with shaped eyebrows, smoky eyeshadow and flawless skin like smooth brown sugar. For all it was worth, her skin glowed like gemstones. Her sun-kissed full lips parted ever so slightly.

Jayden’s pulse quickened. A shot of lightning struck his body and sliced his soul. He glared at his shaky fingers gripping the grey and white rug. They shook for no reason. This was his house.

Okay, so he came across a lot of women in his line of work, but he had never seen her long face before.  He would have remembered the few dark spots on her nose. Bothered by her presence, he licked his lips.

Who the heck is sleeping on my sofa? 

Jayden wanted to wake her up and throw her out. 

God knew he had raised his thirteen-year-old son not to open the door for strays or strangers. Atlanta was a great city, but it was also bursting with lying bitches.

Panicked out of his mind, Jayden raced up the stairs to his son’s bedroom on the second floor. 

What if Lyron had been kidnapped for ransom and the woman downstairs was a member of the gang, his heart yelled. 

“Slow down, this isn’t your favourite TV series, Ransom,” he countered.

Jayden reached for his phone just as he entered his son’s bedroom. Then he stopped short. 

Lyron was still asleep. The alarm clock was placed face down on the bed.

Terror doubled in Jayden’s head. What if they had poisoned his son? Lyron never slept past six in the morning on a school day. As far as he knew, today was the first Friday in May. Summer holiday was still a month away, so it was not time to sleep in.

Marching into the room with his jaw clenched, Jayden shook his son’s shoulders a few times.

“Lyron! Wake up!”

“Wha-a-t-t?” Lyron mumbled, his eyes droopy with sleep. His basketball sat at the foot of his bed. Decorated in shades of dark-blue and red with a miniature wall-mounted basketball ring, the room was the exact spec his son wanted.

“Hey, big boy, wake up! It’s a school day.”

The word, ‘school’ must have punctured his sleepy haze because Lyron bolted upright. Then he rubbed his eyes with the back of his knuckles.

“Easy, Lyron. You don’t want to pluck out your eyes.”

As if his brain suddenly defrosted, Lyron threw back the covers and peered into his eyes. “Dad?”

“Yes. It’s me. Time to get washed and ready for school. It’s past six. Who’s the woman downstairs? Did Christian open the door for her?” Jayden would not spare his housekeeper if he let the woman inside his house against his orders.

His son peered at him as if he was deranged. “Where were you last night? I called your phone, it kept going to voice mail. You didn’t tell me you would be out all night, Dad.” 

Thick accusation glazed Lyron’s question.

“I’m sorry. I should’ve mentioned something came up. I couldn’t get out of it and you were already in bed. We’ll talk when you come back from school. Fill me in. Is the woman on the sofa your nanny?”

Lyron crawled out of bed. The frown on his brow remained as he walked to the bathroom. “Her name is Tiana Seegars. She needed a place to sleep. Since you were nowhere to be found, Dad, I let her in.”

On a normal day, Jayden would have launched into a lengthy speech about breaking the house rules and the consequences that would follow. Today however, the rules would not stand before anyone since he also stayed out all night without informing his son.

Swallowing back the rebuke on the tip of his tongue, Jayden nodded. “What convincing story did she tell you? I can’t believe you let her into our home, Lyron. What if she’s a vampire or a criminal?”

“Tiana didn’t sound like one. Besides I looked into her eyes the way you told me to do to get a sense of people’s true character.”

Trapped by his own words, Jayden blinked. “So, what did you sense when you looked into her eyes?”

“That she was stranded and needed a place.”

“A beautiful black woman stranded in Atlanta City means only one thing, Lyron–trouble. This city is the black mecca of the US. She must have friends or relatives nearby. I’m suspicious of her motives.”

His all-knowing thirteen-year-old raised an eyebrow that told Jayden his conclusion was old-fashioned.

“Fine. Go and get ready for school. Your breakfast will be on time and so will your packed lunch. Next time, please don’t open the door for anyone.”

At the bathroom door, his son nodded. “I know, Dad. Maybe next time, you’ll be here to make the decision yourself. When I come back from school, I want your explanation for staying out all night without telling me.”

Jayden checked his watch. “You’ve got exactly twenty-two minutes to get back downstairs. No deep shampooing your hair this morning, okay?” His son’s high-top hair-cut boasting soft curls was the young boy’s pride and joy.

Lyron shut the door. “I need to shampoo my hair. Close the door on your way out. Take care of Tiana.”

“I’m going to get rid of her now.”

Lyron opened the bathroom door and grinned at him. “Honestly, Dad, she’s very nice. Please don’t get rid of her before I get back from school.”

“No woman is ‘nice’, Lyron. How many times do I have to say it?” The muscle in his cheek ticked.

His son yelled. “All my life, Dad! You’ve told me countless times since I could understand how to say, hello. I’ve never seen a woman sleep over in this house. Maybe it’s time for a change. I liked having her here last night.”

Red lights flashed through Jayden’s head. “Are you ill? Do you need a doctor?”

“No. Go and chat with Tiana. You’ll like her.”

“I don’t like her. She wears her hair too long, her lips are full or whatever.”

His cheeky son winked and shut the bathroom door again. “If you noticed her hair, it means you stared. If you stared that hard, it means you like her a little. Ah! You said she was beautiful earlier. Shut my bedroom door.”

The anger welling up inside Jayden started to cool. Only because his son was being mischievous. 

“Why am I standing here talking to you, Lyron?”

“Uh-huh.”

Jayden could not decipher his son’s mumbling afterward. It sounded as if he was brushing his teeth. Exhaling roughly, Jayden moved his thumb from his temple to his jawline. The woman lying on his sofa had shoved aside his home schedule. Now he would have to explain his second job to his son after a decade. How would he do that? Pushing away the thought for now, Jayden made his way out of his son’s room, shutting the door behind him as directed. Then he dashed into his own bedroom. 

Glaring at his reflection in the bathroom mirror, Jayden questioned why his gut almost shut down at the thought of confronting the stranger in his home. Parenting was tough enough without this kind of surprises.

Nubs formed slowly inside his stomach.

Tiana was attractive. That was true, but she was a woman and he did not bring women into his home. They stayed outside where they belonged.

Conscious of time, he trimmed his beard, careful not to nick his fair skin. Then he showered in a rush. Getting ready for his role as a dad, he dressed up with speed. In the meantime, he practised the words he needed to get rid of the woman in his head. Lyron would have to understand that there was simply no room for any woman in their lives or in their home. Not today, not tomorrow, not any time soon.

Brushing his dark-brown hair with a comb and his fingers, he sprinkled his groomed jaw with a dose of cologne and grabbed his wallet. Then on second thought, he sprayed perfume on his pulse points and strode out.

Along the second-floor landing, the aroma of bacon, sausages and eggs drifted straight into Jayden’s nostrils, mocking the emptiness of his stomach. Inhaling fast, his nostrils flared and he swallowed. The tiny knots from earlier strengthened into larger bumps in his stomach.

A groan shipped out of his mouth. 

“Please Lord, tell me the woman isn’t cooking in my kitchen.” Christian had a separate apartment, so his housekeeper knew better than to cook inside his home. 

Hastening down the stairs, Jayden charged into his kitchen, stopping short when he saw Tiana bending over in her short dark-blue skirt. She was reaching over to grab the roll of paper napkins on the floor. The skirt stretched over her round backside and curvy hips like second-skin. His eyes trekked the long length of her legs up to her thighs. Curvy and attention-grabbing were two words that stuck in his mind. 

Jayden swallowed at high speed.

Many women had attractive legs, so what? He had never dated a woman with full curves and he had no intention to change his preference. Sharpening his tongue to scare her out of his life, he cut her with his get-lost glower. 

“Hello, what are you doing in my kitchen?”

The woman gasped, placing her fingers devoid of nail polish on her cleavage. Her eyes, wide and a dark-brown hue shot arrows at him as if he had intruded on her space.

“Lord, you scared me. Don’t you make any sound when you walk?” 

Licking his lips, he averted his gaze from her boobs flashing at him. The pair looked like funbags. Her full lips, free of lipstick fell apart giving him a peek at her white teeth and pink gums.

Rendered almost speechless by her accusation and lovely voice, Jayden sputtered. “I beg your pardon! You scared the hell out of me when I found you asleep on my sofa. This is my house and I can move around the way I want, don’t you think?”

She sighed, her brow furrowing. “Oh, I’m sorry. I begged to crash here last night. Your son’s a wonderful boy. Very compassionate too.” 

Tiana’s eyes narrowed as if she was sure Lyron did not get his compassionate personality from his father.

“Who are you? Where did you crash from and why did you need to stay here? Were you in an accident?” It suddenly occurred to him she might have been a victim of a hit-and-run accident.

The tall woman continued frying eggs with sliced sweet peppers and onions and toasting bread slices like a chef while he waited for answers. 

Compressing his lips, he almost tore out his hair. To calm himself, he folded his arms on his chest and watched her cook. Surprise whisked with a weird feeling flooded his spine. 

“Did my son also grant you permission to play host in my kitchen? If he did, I cancel his decision. We don’t need any woman to cook our meals and I didn’t agree to this arrangement.” 

Carrying on as if he should not be there, the woman spotting what appeared like a small flower tattoo on her left wrist did not seem disturbed he stood there glowering at her. She seemed determined to cook enough to feed all the children in Lyron’s school.

“In case you were wondering, I didn’t fry the sausages. I put them in the oven.”

“I don’t care. You shouldn’t be in here at all.”

Bacon slices filled one round white plate. Sausages sat in a row on another dish. A heap of toasted bread slices decorated a third platter. She just finished frying however many eggs and she was stacking it all on a fourth dish. Roasted tomatoes cut in halves sat in another dish as well as steaming baked beans.

“After breakfast, I’ll tell you all you need to know. I get the fact you’re mad at me. Breakfast is the most important meal in an entire day.” Meanwhile, she diced apricots and cherries in halves and arranged them on the plate as if depicting an art masterpiece.

“Oh! You’re a breakfast person. This isn’t a palace you know, and I don’t need a lecture on anything.”

“You don’t have to be condescending,” she replied without a glance at him as she made three mugs of hot drinks. “Lyron and I had a chat last night and he shared his dream of waking up to a full English breakfast. He mentioned the fact he only got the treat when you went on holiday once a year to Europe.”

Somehow, she sounded as if taking an annual holiday was grossly inadequate. What world did this woman live in? “How many times do you go on holiday in a year?”

“I’m in between jobs now, but when I worked, I went on holidays twice or thrice a year. Summer, Christmas and Spring.”

He shrugged. “No wonder you’re out of pocket when you’re in between jobs. You spend your entire savings on holidays and shopping.”

The woman smiled and stared at him briefly before she continued serving up more food. It was a cheeky smile and he found it unsettling. Then she made her way to the dining room carrying two plates in her hands.

“By the time Lyron’s done eating his dream breakfast, I hope he won’t fall asleep in class. I’m going to have to answer the phone call when his head teacher calls to make a report.” He was irritated and wanted her to know the reason.

“That’s your job as a single dad, not mine. I’m sure you’ll handle the call just fine.” She set three mugs on the dining table and looked up at him.

Her sarcastic words were not lost on him, but he did not take the bait. “Who eats breakfast at the dining table on a school day? We’ve got the breakfast bar in the kitchen for a reason.”

“Lyron will.” She smiled, her eyes almost mocking him as her full cheeks rose higher.

His chest clenched as if a bullet had hit its mark. Against her brown skin, her pearl-white teeth shone before she turned away, heading toward the kitchen. 

As if drawn by a magnet, he followed behind.

“I want today to be memorable for your son. He has a heart of gold. If he dreams of eating breakfast like a prince, that’s what he’ll get.”

“Do you have any kids?”

The woman squared her shoulders but she did not answer his question. Back in the kitchen, she told him. “If you would like to grab some water, I’ll get the glasses.”

Shaking his head, an expletive he would not want his son to hear exploded from his mouth. “Look here, we’re not playing happy family, okay?”

He heard her sharp intake of breath before she opened the refrigerator and took out bottled water. Tiana grabbed three glasses from the glass cabinet and marched to the dining room. He trooped behind her, infuriated at her take-charge attitude.

“Why don’t you sit and eat after your long night, huh?” Her eyes blazed like a furnace before she shielded her gaze with her dark lashes.

Jayden’s pulse sprinted. Awareness burned his skin as if she had scorched him with her eyes. He backed off, going to stand by the dining room door.

“I’m going to get Lyron to come down to eat his huge breakfast,” he told her, beating a hasty exit.

“We’ll talk when Lyron goes to school. My name is Tiana Diamond Seegars. I’m sorry for invading your house and your kitchen and I’ve got no right to be angry with you. I’m not a vampire, criminal or a whore or anything gross like that, okay?”

Jayden stopped just outside the dining door and turned on his heel to face her. Her apology sounded sincere. “Wow! I didn’t intend to unleash your feisty side, Tiana. We don’t need to talk at all. When I get back from doing my school run, I want to sleep. Will you be gone by the time I’m back?” He hoped so because the last time he checked, women brought drama in giant waves. Besides, her fiery nature could scourge him in many ways and he was not ready to put up with a temperamental woman.

She shook her head. “I made a promise to Lyron.”

“Which is?” His son had no right to make a deal with a woman from wherever behind his back.

“I’ll be here when he gets back from school today.”

Keeping his refuelled annoyance in check, he ground his teeth. “You don’t owe my son anything.”

“You wouldn’t understand.”

“Make me.”

“We’ll talk when you get back.” Her tone was defiant, and her chin curved into a stubborn slant.

The last time a woman stood up to him, she knew when to shift ground. That was his mom. 

“And how do you intend to make me talk?”

Staring at him wide-eyed as if she intended to make him do her will, her lips moved. “I’ll talk and you’ll listen.”

“Did you not hear anything I just said?” he snapped, unwilling to give in to her reckless promise to his son. “I’ll sleep when I get back. There’s no room to listen to anything you’ve got to say. Go back to wherever you came from and leave us the hell alone!”

Folding her arms on her chest, she tapped her bare feet against the marble and onyx inlaid flooring. “Not even if it means a lot to Lyron?”

“Keep my son out of this!” He folded his fingers into a loose fist. No woman had ever enraged him so fast.

“Hey, grown-ups, are you fighting already?” Lyron grumbled entering the dining room, hauling his school bag on his shoulder. “You sound like me and my friends, you know, junior high school students bickering over nothing.”

Jayden bit back his additional comments. Instead he turned to face his son. “We’re not fighting.”

“I hope not, Dad. Something smells so good. Tiana, did you make us breakfast?”

“You bet I did. Come and eat. It’s a lot, but it’s breakfast fit for you, my compassionate knight in shining armour.”

Tiana’s face bloomed with excitement. Naturally, her face tapered with grace toward her soft chin.

Jayden watched as his son followed the woman like a sheep to the dining table.

Seconds later, Lyron screamed out his lungs when he saw the cooked feast on the table. 

One would think Jayden had starved his son all his life. Okay, maybe he did not cook a hot meal for breakfast, but was it such a bad thing for children to eat vitamin-loaded cereal in the morning? Wheat O’s, Honey Nut, Cheerio’s, Cocoa Puffs and every other cereal on the grocery shelves eaten by teens.

“Thank you, Tiana! You’re an angel. A golden-brown one, yes, but an angel all the same.”

Tiana threw her head back and laughed. Her laughter was pure and innocent without traces of sarcasm or irritation. The tinkling sound spread around the house, livening everywhere in a heartbeat, including Jayden’s heart. 

She pulled out a seat for Lyron and served him what appeared like a meal for two.

“Easy, Lyron. I don’t want your teacher calling to say you slept through your lessons.” Jayden felt obliged to remind his son to be cautious.

“I’m always hungry in class, Dad. This meal will keep me till lunch time.”

Jayden shrugged, confusion marring his features. Could it be his son had grown a huge appetite and he had missed it completely? As a single dad, he had prided himself on being capable of taking great care of his son. Yet this morning exposed one truth. He had become sloppy in catching on the fact his son was a growing teenager with an increasing appetite.

“I can eat seconds,” Lyron boasted with a grin.

Without asking if Jayden wanted to join them at the table, Tiana piled food on a plate and nodded at him. “That’s yours. Come and eat.”

Although Jayden wanted to refuse, the hunger pangs in his stomach struck hard and would not let go, so he pulled a chair and sat. “Thank you for cooking.” It nearly killed him to say something nice to her. She seemed to have taken over their lives in a rush.

Laughing a little, Tiana nodded and served herself, but she did not reply in words.

After they were done stuffing themselves with the tasty meal, Tiana saw them off to the car.

“I’ll see you when I get back, Tiana,” Lyron yelled waving with so much energy.

Jayden scowled at the woman who simply grinned back as if she did not understand his subtle message of get lost before I get back.

“Have a wonderful day, Lyron. I’ll be here.”

“No, you’ll not,” he barked, sticking his head out of the wound down window of his Range Rover Velar.

“Dad!” Lyron protested beside him. “What’s wrong with you?”

“Get it straight from me. She’s not part of our lives.”

Meanwhile, Tiana shrugged and walked back inside his house as if she belonged there. Of course, she did not fit anywhere near his son or his home.

Still seething on his way back from Lyron’s school, Jayden put on his Bluetooth earpiece and dialled a friend’s cell number.

“Hey! What’s going on down there?” Vaughn hailed. 

The African American bad boy was a nutter.

“There’s an emergency in my house,” he complained.

Hissing down the line, Vaughn swore. “Is it Lyron?”

“Yes and No. I mean, Lyron let in a woman into my home and now she wants to hang around till he gets back from school. The woman’s driving me nuts.”

“Hang on. A woman? Is Lyron dating now?”

“Of course not! I wasn’t home last night when she came in with some soppy story about being stranded. Lyron bought her story.”

Laughing like a maniac, Vaughn spouted. “Stranded on Blackland Road? Wait, is she attractive? Describe her and I could take her off your hands.”

Something inside Jayden howled a loud, no. “She’s African American for sure. Cooks like a chef and has full curves. Not my type.”

“Ah! She’s right up my street. Allow her stay till close of business and I’ll stop by your place later. I’ve got plenty of room in my house.”

The harsh voice inside Jayden’s head screeched louder and he flinched. His chest thundered at the thought of Tiana cosying up with Vaughn. His best friend from junior high changed women like he brushed his teeth. 

“Never mind, Vaughn. I’ll handle her. Don’t turn up. Thanks for listening to my rant.”

When his Atlanta born and raised mate started to protest, Jayden ended the call. 

Gritting his teeth, Jayden accepted the reality he had pushed himself into a tight box. Okay, he wanted Tiana out of his home fast. Yet handing her over to Vaughn did not appeal to him at all.

Driving as if he needed to put out the fire tearing down his six-bedroom home, Jayden’s mouth grew dry. The second he pulled into one of the three garages, he bolted out of his SUV and jogged to the imposing front door. As he clutched the solid brass knob, the door eased back in slow motion. 

Rubbing his hands together to tame the dry air outside and the heat welling up inside his chest, Jayden strolled inside. Then he activated the security code through the remote control.

Tiana waltzed in front of him. Now dressed in a smart, above-the-knee white dress with two curvy black lines from cleavage to hem, her hair was wrapped into a bun on top of her head. Her feet were clothed in a pair of black platform heels with countless straps. As she walked off, her hips arched left and right, dragging his eyes along with her backside packed so tight it did not jiggle.

He shook his head to dispel her scent. The seductive fragrance floated to his nostrils as she made her way along the hall to the family living room.

She stood in front of the fireplace, blocking the wall-mounted TV above. “Welcome back home. I had a shower in the guest room. I hope you don’t mind.”

“I’m relieved you did. You look good.” It was not a lie. Her body-shaping dress had a cut-out in front that revealed her cleavage and the sheer black fabric across the shoulders gave hints to her tanned skin underneath.

“Thank you. I’ve got an interview in two hours. If we chat right away, I’ll still get there in good time.”

Jayden rubbed his knuckles over his eyes. With a twist of his wrist, he dumped his car keys inside the glass bowl on the coffee table a few steps from where she stood. 

“Where’s your interview?” 

“It’s not far away.” She sat cross-legged on the sofa. “Piedmont Pediatrics.”

His eyebrows shifted, but his expression remained cool. “It’s on Collier Road in the heart of Buckhead. What job?” She was probably a secretary or an admin staff. 

“I’m a pediatrician. To be specific, it’s a medical registrar job.”

“Is that a new football game or something?”

She skewed her head and frowned at him as if he was a cad. “That’s not funny.”

He shrugged. “I’m not trying to be rude. I don’t know what it means.”

“Oh! I’m a doctor who focuses on promoting wellness for infants, children and adolescents and specializes in their medical care.”

Running one hand through his hair, Jayden grunted. “Doctor for kids. You must be very smart. Are you ready for your interview?” She looked nothing like a regular doctor. If anything, she looked hot and glamorous, like a superstar. Not like the ones depicted on the Real Housewives of Atlanta, but her beauty would turn male heads anytime, anywhere. Never a good idea to judge a book by its cover.

Licking her bottom lip, she grinned. “Why? Are you interested in my job?”

“I’m not half as smart and I’m going to bed.” He started to unbutton his tan-coloured shirt, hurrying out of the living room as he did.

“Jayden, please come back. I need to explain my circumstances.” 

The plea in her tone cut his steps, but he kept his back to her. “Not today. I don’t want to get involved. Once you pay your debt to Lyron, we’re done.”

“If that’s what you want. I’ll be back before Lyron gets home.”

Determined to get away while he could, Jayden carried on walking. If he stopped to listen, he might get sucked into her smarty-pants world. Grabbing hold of the wrought iron banister, he looked back in time to catch her fixed eyes on his back.

“I’m on my way out,” she murmured, giving him a small wave.

“I hope you get the job. Will you get a house of your own if you get it?” He wished her well. A hardworking woman was a plus to any society.

“Yes. That’s the reason I came back from Pageland. It’s a town in Chesterfield County in South Carolina. It’s about four hours’ drive from here.”

Great! A small-town girl ready to bring Atlanta to its knees. “I guess that’s all. Sleep calls.”

“See you later.”

Pretending not to hear her last remark, he skipped the stairs in twos until he got to the second-floor landing. Schooling his head not to swing around to check if she was still watching him, he headed for his bedroom, got inside and shut the door.

A large lump formed in his gut. He forced it down.

Get the hell out of my house, he wanted to shout at the woman. 

Lyron would throw a fit if he found out. He had never seen his son so besotted with anyone. What hold did Tiana have over his son to make him forget everything he had ever been taught? 

One night was all Tiana had with his son and she had succeeded in sweeping their lives upside down.

Stripping off his shirt, jeans and trainers, he dived on the bed, covered loosely with white bedding and shut his eyes.

How would he get rid of Tiana?
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Chapter Two
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After her interview and ward rounds with one registrar and two consultants in Piedmont Pediatrics, Tiana hopped on the Atlanta Streetcar or the Downtown Loop as many people referred to it. The ride around Downtown helped straighten her thoughts before she made her way back to Jayden’s home in uptown Atlanta. 

Once she arrived in his neighbourhood, the quiet, unspoilt streets rolled by in a green haze.  The historic southern architecture of the houses boasting shady canopies did nothing to calm her nerves as she tried to figure out Jayden Donovan. 

Without a doubt, his brown-brick house on the cul-de-sac street was stunning. When she had begged for shelter last night after climbing the many brick steps, she had no idea the owner of the house would be some white, young, attractive single dad with a crabby personality.

Stranded in the city where she trained, why did she end up with people who knew nothing about her? What about her close friends? Tiana shook her head, blinking back tears. 

There was no way she wanted anyone she knew to see her while she was down. It was best for her friends to think she was doing as well as they were. At thirty-three, life had dealt her a few harsh realities.

Waking up to find Jayden’s blue eyes peering at her this morning had left her shaken. Fuzzy feelings stirred inside her. When he had appeared in the living room without making a sound as she laid on the sofa, her heart stopped for half a second. Even now, her heart had not stopped racing. 

Jayden’s words, ‘I hope you get the job’ kept her on the edge at the interview pushing her to give her all. 

From the little she had seen of him, Jayden was not much of a talker. Throughout the morning, he had made it clear he could not stand her presence in his grand house. Bordered by parklands, tall trees and a small lake floating with ducks, Jayden’s home was surreal. Situated in the affluent neighbourhood of Buckhead in the north west, what had she expected? In addition, being inside his house felt even more magical. 

While Lyron was an angel, his dad was the exact opposite. Not a demon as such, but a close relative. While compassion did not flow in his body, she gave him some credit. He was not a man quick to take advantage of a stranded woman. Many men in his situation would have made sexual advances. Instead he had fled the moment they were alone. That was something she admired plus the fact he did not throw her out. Men who thought all women were easy made her skin crawl. Jayden did not smile often and he did not exchange banter like his son. From what she gathered from Lyron, his dad was a loner and had no relationship his son knew about.

How did a man in his thirties, if she guessed right, own a property that cost over four million dollars? Maybe he did not own it. If he did, she would have questions. Although what he did with his life was not her business, yet when she stood on the foyer in his house beneath the crystal chandelier–hooked to the diamond patterned ceiling–she felt like a failure. The man had not heard of the word, pediatrician. Was that a joke or something? 

Okay, so she had spent over a decade in school, as well as in internship all in a bid to learn to take care of children’s’ health, but she was still waiting for her big break. Granting her job was her biggest passion, she could not help wishing she had half the comfort Jayden did. Well, a doctor climbing up the rungs in a huge city had to jump over a few hoops to get the kind of comfort she saw on Blackland Road.

“Here we are,” the taxi driver said, as he pulled up outside Jayden’s home.

Climbing out of the taxi after she paid the fare, Tiana loosened the scarf around her neck. God willing, they would offer her the job within the next few days. She needed it for so many reasons.

At the front door, she pushed back her jacket sleeve to check her wristwatch. It was almost four. She rang the bell with the hope that Jayden was inside. Lyron had mentioned his school–Sutton Middle School on Northside Drive–was less than ten minutes’ drive away and he closed at half four. Of course, Jayden would have to queue up to pick up his son. It would be nearly five by the time they got back.

Tiana stood with her handbag tapping her thigh. Her eyes warmed at the green lawn manicured in the form of checkers board game. Fenced on three sides by green hedges and blooming flowers, it reminded her of a fairy-tale mansion. Happy butterflies flapped their pretty wings, flirting from flower to flower. Memories from her high school days flooded her head. Back in school, kissing a few frogs to find her prince was her thing.

“Should I ring the bell again?” she asked herself, her thoughts returning to Jayden. For a minute she wondered how many times she would have to ring it to upset her tetchy host. 

The green leaves on the trees fumbled for nothing in the sudden gust of wind. Birds took flight. Their lyrical tunes floated to her ears. She shut her eyes and swayed to the sound of the clapping leaves. 

Taking in a deep breath, she pressed the tip of one finger on the bell again and waited. With the sole intention of keeping her body moving, she pressed her back against the dark wooden door and twisted her head left and right. 

One second later, the door opened, and she fell backward.

“What!” Her mouth opened, as she let out a helpless yell.

Strong hands caught her from behind while her arms flailed in the air. Her legs did their own things and her bag flew somewhere else.

“What were you doing sleeping against the door?” Jayden bayed in her ear even as he set her upright.

Steady on her feet now, she looked him in the eye. At five feet ten and in her three-inch heel, he was still a few inches taller. His jaw, square and strong remained unyielding. Blue eyes bright as the beautiful sky stared at her as if she had no right to be there. Furrowed dark-brown brows tapered into a long straight nose flared at the corners right now.

Something dead inside her heated up, spreading fast to her chest and up her gut. It felt good and sweet, so she said the first thing she could bluster from her fuzzy brain. 

“Thank you for catching me. I was hoping to pass through the door to go inside. I’ve had a long day.”

“I had no idea what time you would get back. I fell into a deep sleep,” he explained in a tone that was near-pleasant. “I’m on my way to Lyron’s school. Come inside. If you want something to eat and drink, help yourself.”

She nodded, not waiting to listen. Her stomach tautened. When he was not grumpy, his voice sent tremors down her spine. This should not happen. She had not felt a quiver in her body for any guy outside her race before. She had nothing against dating men like Jayden. It so happened none had tickled her fancy all her life. So why did her body light up for someone who looked at her like a pest?

“I’ll call you a taxi after your deal with Lyron.”

Typical! Jayden was back with his frosty pitch. There was no difference between the chilly wind of winter and his icy tone. If she was not truly stranded, she would have turned around and headed home. Oh, she was desperate for a home to call her own. 

For now, she ground her teeth. 
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