
[image: Cover]



She’s torn between two irresistible lovers …


RAW or RISKY?


You can help her choose!


Your vote will decide who wins Anna’s heart in REWARDED! Are you #TeamGrayson or #TeamJoaquin?


Voting will be live between 19 November 2013 and 10 December 2013. Visit www.facebook.com/eternalromance for information.


And don’t miss REWARDED in March 2014 when Anna picks her hero!
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Praise for Jo Davis


 ‘Jo Davis turns up the heat full-blast. Romantic suspense that has it all: a sizzling firefighter hero, a heroine you’ll love, and a story that crackles and pops with sensuality and action. Keep the fire extinguisher handy or risk spontaneous combustion!’ Linda Castillo, New York Times bestselling author


 ‘The perfect blend of romance and suspense. Neither element overshadows the other. Jo Davis creates a great combination of romance, steamy love scenes with mystery and suspense mixed in. I was pulled right into the book, and before I knew it, the last page was turned. I wasn’t ready to let go’ Fiction Vixen Book Reviews


 ‘Jo Davis continues her steamy, heat-packed romantic suspense stories with Ride the Fire. This book is a great blend of hot romance with suspenseful, well-plotted action’ Fresh Fiction


 ‘Grab a fan and settle in for one heck of a smoking-hot read … Fiery-hot love scenes and a look inside the twisted mind of a killer make Line of Fire stand out. Add in the behind-the-scenes look at the other characters and I could read this book over and over!’ Joyfully Reviewed


 ‘Four stars! A totally entertaining experience’ Romantic Times


 ‘Hot, sizzling sex and edge-of-your-seat terror will have you glued to this fantastic romantic suspense story from the first page to the final word. Do not miss the heart-stopping, breath-stealing, incredibly well-written Trial by Fire’ Romance Novel TV
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TORN BETWEEN TWO LOVERS is a gripping and sexy romance trilogy with a unique twist: Our heroine needs your help to decide who wins her heart …


RISKY is the second novella in this sizzling new series, in which two enticing men will vie for Anna’s heart – culminating in a choice that will be determined by reader vote!


 Still hurting badly from Grayson Sloane’s betrayal, Anna Claire meets Joaquin Delacruz – and she is completely won over by the wealthy and sophisticated casino mogul. Joaquin is like no one else she’s ever known – insanely sexy, passionate … and extremely dangerous.


 Joaquin’s fortune is built on crime; but unlike Gray, he hides absolutely nothing from her. Soon she finds herself ensnared in the web of a powerful, magnetic man who can’t – and won’t – promise her forever.


 But Joaquin is used to getting what he wants, and he wants Anna. He is even starting to dream of going legit and living a normal life, with Anna by his side. That is, if Anna’s ex, the FBI agent who is his most hated enemy, doesn’t get in his way …


So, will you join #TeamJoaquin? Make the informed choice: Check out RAW, the first in the series.


Cast your vote between 19 November 2013 and 10 December 2013.
Visit www.facebook.com/eternalromance for information.


Then find out who wins Anna’s heart in March 2014, in REWARDED.




1


Anna Claire was sprawled in a lounger on the white sand of Aruba, soaking up the Caribbean sun.


Too bad it couldn’t melt the chill inside.


Three days she’d been here, and she was no closer to an answer. She used the time to relax and unwind from the stress of what had happened in New York. Stress from making the restaurant successful, too, pouring her heart and soul into the place. She hadn’t realized how tightly wound she’d been from that alone.


Should she call Gray? She missed him. But would that solve anything, or just make things worse? She didn’t know what to do.


“Excuse me, is this seat taken?”


Shielding her eyes, she peered up at a man standing under her grass umbrella. Her mouth immediately went dry.


The man smiling down at her had tanned skin, natural, if she had her guess. Raven hair was swept back from a face that would make Antonio Banderas weep from shame, and his teeth were a slash of white in his angular face. He was tall and wearing Speedo swim trunks that barely covered the essentials and left not one thing to the imagination.


More than being gorgeous, he was imposing. Even mostly naked, he had a commanding presence that suggested his question was a mere formality. He’d asked to sit next to her, but he clearly expected her assent. The old Anna would’ve bristled and snarled a rejection, but she’d come here to relax, after all. Who said she couldn’t do that while talking with a sexy man?


And he was the most stunning man she’d ever met—except for Gray. Quickly, she pushed that name aside.


“Who’s asking?” she said, keeping her tone playful. Light.


His smile deepened, revealing grooves bracketing his mouth that she suddenly wanted to trace with her tongue. “I’m Joaquin,” he said. “And you?”


“I’m Anna.” She studied him, cocking her head.


“Is something wrong?”


“No, it’s just …” She shrugged. “I thought I’d heard that name before recently. It’s kind of unusual. So, what brings a man like you over here to talk to me?”


“I’ll confess: I’ve been watching you since I arrived yesterday.” He took a seat without waiting for confirmation that he was welcome.


She arched a brow. “Oh? Stalking much?”


He shook his head ruefully. “No. It’s just that you have the saddest eyes I’ve seen in quite a while. I’d like to know if there’s anything I can do to change that.”


At first she thought he was kidding, or just hitting on her. But in the depths of his riveting black eyes, she read understanding. Sincerity.


“You seem like you really mean that.”


“I do,” he said quietly. Turning, he waved a hand at a bulky man she hadn’t noticed standing just behind them. “Get me and Anna something from the bar. Something fruity with rum for her, Jack and Coke for me.”


“Yes, sir.”


She snorted a laugh, eyeing him. “Really? You have a lackey to play fetch for you?”


“He’s my bodyguard. He does what I pay him to do.” Said as though it was quite normal to relax on the beach with a bodyguard.


In spite of herself, she was intrigued. “Do you always take charge? What if I wanted something else to drink?”


“Do you?”


“Well, no. It was a rhetorical question.”


His lips quirked. “There you go. So tell me, Anna … can I help put a happy smile back on your beautiful face?”


She studied the gorgeous man beside her and thought, What could it hurt? Live a little, Anna. That was her new mantra, the one that had been drilled into her head.


“I think perhaps I’ll let you try.”


His smile heated her inside, chasing away the chill. Their drinks arrived, and Joaquin handed her the fruity concoction. Then he raised his own plastic cup in a toast.


“That’s a start, Anna. A very good start.”


“So, let’s drink to fun in the sun,” she said.


“And to new beginnings.”


They talked at length, getting to know each other, and she enjoyed his company very much. And yet … His outward demeanor was light, but there was an underlying seriousness that made her shiver inwardly. As though he didn’t speak just to fill an empty space or adhere to the dictates of polite conversation. She had the strangest feeling Joaquin never spoke without weighing his words carefully and making the most of their meanings.


But that was simply an impression.


“What do you do for a living, Joaquin?” She glanced over her shoulder at the huge, ever-present bodyguard, who gave her a toothy grin she wasn’t sure whether to interpret as friendly or threatening.


“I own several businesses,” he replied, recapturing her attention.


She studied him curiously. “Wild guess here, but I’m thinking not your run-of-the-mill varieties, like car dealerships or furniture stores.”


“You’re right. Nothing so mundane as that.”


“Of course not.” She squinted at him. “You going to tell me what they are, or do I have to spend the afternoon trying to hit the right ones?”


“I’ll tell you everything you want to know, on one condition: Have dinner with me.”


“You’ve got this disturbing way of making a request seem like an order.”


Not the least bit daunted by the slight annoyance in her tone, he stretched like a lazy cat and regarded her with glittering dark eyes. “Occupational hazard. Should I come by your room and pick you up at seven?”


“Why me?” she wondered aloud. “You could have dinner with any woman here.”


“But I don’t want to spend time with any of them. None of them are you.”


What harm could come to me in a crowded resort? she thought. But she retained a certain caution. “Thank you for the invitation. I’ll meet you in the main restaurant, though.”


“Fair enough. I look forward to tonight.” He pushed to his feet.


“Me too.” As she watched him saunter away, the bodyguard trailing him, she realized how true that statement was.


She found herself looking forward to something for the first time in weeks.


***


Gray was going home tomorrow. Thank God.


He was in bed, flipping through channels on the wall-mounted TV, when Simon strode in, a serious expression on his face. Whatever he had to say, it wasn’t good. Gray sat up too fast and winced in pain. He had plenty more healing to do when he got out of here and had to move cautiously.


“Careful, partner.” Simon took a seat by the bed. “You could rip something.”


“Don’t stall. Did you find out where Anna went?”


Simon blew out a breath. “Yeah. A resort in Aruba.”


“So what’s with the face? You look like someone just died.”


“Someone might when you find out the rest.”


Dread seeped into his heart. “Lay it on me straight.”


“Joaquin Delacruz is in Aruba. He arrived at the resort two days after Anna got there.”


Anger burned inside him, but he kept it in check. Facts first. “Is he going after her because of me? Because I helped take down Manny?”


“I don’t know, man. What I do know is he’s getting awfully chummy with her, doing his best to get close. Real close.”


Anger swept into rage in a single heartbeat, and he shoved the covers off him. “If he touches her, I’m going to kill that motherfucker.”


“What are you doing?” Simon asked in alarm. “You can’t go after him. You’ll either set back your recovery or you’ll really kill each other.”


“That’s a chance I’ll have to take.” Standing, he fought off a wave of sickness and pain. “Get me my damned pants.”


“No. The only place you’re going is home, and even then you’re on bed rest. There’s no way you’ll be cleared to fly, much less out of the country, and you know it.”


The truth seeped in slowly, and it was killing him. Easing back into the bed, he clenched his fists in the sheets. “When I’m out of here, I’m going to take care of Delacruz for good. The question is, are you with me? If not, stay the fuck out of my way.”


Simon’s jaw clenched. After a pause, he stated, “When you’re healed, I’m in. Somebody has to watch your stupid back.”


“Good enough.” That would have to do. For now.


Joaquin fucking Delacruz. Using Anna to get to Gray. To take their hatred to a whole new level.


Well, Gray would play the billionaire’s game. Just this one last time.


Joaquin, going legit? He didn’t believe that for a second. He was going to find the elusive proof he needed.


Then Gray would bury that son of a bitch alive.


***


Anna discarded the third outfit in disgust.


There had to be something in her wardrobe suitable for an evening of dining out. Most of her clothes, though, consisted of beachwear and shorts since she hadn’t given much thought to socializing while she was here. She’d only wanted to be alone, sit in the sun, and watch the world go by.
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