Her Every Desire Jenna Petersen

Chapter One

Al want you to seduce Madeline Reynolds. o

Wesley Hughes nearly spit his brandy across the room as he watched Lady Jane Davenport place
her hands on her hips and stare at him as she waited for a reply. When he was unable to give an
answer, irritation flashed in her sparkling brown eyes.

ADid you not hear me?0 she asked, folding her
her gown.

e madnt | e wh

Sl owly, he straightened up h
d, watching

fr
you perfectly, Lady Jane, 0 he
you. O

om t
s ali

She came across the room with pinched lips, but as she moved closer, he could see she had been
crying. Her brown eyes were rimmed red with emotion aild tracks of tears shimmered on her
cheeks when the firelight hit her just so. His heart clenched at the sight. He had known Jane for
over a year, but he had never seen her so upset. A desire to comfort her filled him.

He pushed aside the sudden reactmher tears.
AHow can yo
a

cal m her
you. O

not understand?0 she asked as sh
t

u
bi ifiWe have known each ot her | on

He arched an eyebrow.diidMds e plainly than you

The corner of her mouth turned up slightly and his heart clenched again. But this time for a far
di fferent reason. Desireé the kind he al ways
his bloodstream.

AThe rumors of yJaneblusheohasrshe tangled d [doseistrasd,ofcchestnut hair
around her gloved fingertip before she contin
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heard rumors of your rakish ways. So certainl
seducMadel i ne Reynol dsd. o
He frowned. HAYes, |l understand the words perf

think | would do such a thing. Better still, why woylduwa nt such a thing done
Actually, he knew exactly why Jane wanted what she dendaBie he wanted her to say it out
loud. He needed to hear the words.

Janeds forward bravado went out of her in a r
She | et out a | ong sigh before she Idhag ed her
remained in the ballroom, my | ord. David and

Wesley closed his eyes and forced himself not to wince. He had known his best friend would be
announcing his engagement tonight. He had even begged Davitioods with Jane and tell
her before she was humiliated and hurt. But trust David to be too cowardly.

With a start, Wes realizatiat was the reason he had slipped away just before the big moment.
Hedéd told himself he waneeddai mimebtubtsi peaeal

wanted to | ook at Janeds face when David made
heartbreak. Or the tears that he couldndt i gn
AYou do not | ook surprised. o

Wesley opened hiseyesamddi nd Jane watching him closely. H
Al am not . O

She drew away slightly and the betrayal that already darkened her face grew even more
pronounced. fAYou knew and you didndét warn me?

Guilt assaulted him, puadacée 3&ANnegged. Alt was

She shook her head. fANot your place? You have
heard me speak of my feelings for him. Watched him show me those same emotions in return.
You and | have becomeéodo Sthceo mee sfirtieetnedds.. ofil t ho

Stepping toward her, he held up a hand. AWe a
Alf we were friends, why didndt you spare me

He di pped his head with a quiet sigh. Why had
pain. Because hedidnt want to have to convince her that
calling of his heart, |ike so many ot her men
years ago after a disastrous card game which society still whispered abouhdignDavid

had allowed her pursuit, even encouraged her feelings to develop into something deeper, Wes

had known his friend never would have truly entertained a union with Jane. David wanted
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money. An advantageous match to plump his own waning purse.

Madeline Reynolds was the daughter of a very rich, very powerful Duke. Marrying her would
give David access to his new bridebds enor mous
most powerful men in thin.

Al &m sorry, Jan egtoredcleoutarditodch Beoféce, towwipe bveay hepri
tears. Perhaps even kiss them away.

But he wouldnét. Wesley had never touched her
loved his best friend.

ASorry?o6 She st r ugg lagtdthewindow.aMhenfshe tutneddacid hep ac e d
face had hardened. The tears were gone. Al do

He rolled his eyes. Jane was implacable, as always. Once the stubborn chit got it in her head that
she wanted something, it wasarly impossible to convince her otherwise. Sometimes he
wondered if her o6l ovedé for David was a produc
feeling.

But that was probably wishful thinking.

AFor give me, but why ?tothédrehelnlappedyoudildarDavamny
to choose love over money or station, why would you want him? You could easily find someone
el se. 0

Her face paled a shade and her fingers fisted at her sides. For a brief moment, he thought he saw
a flash offear and regret darken her eyes.

ACould I, Wes?0 she whispered as she broke ey

Al think youbére being too kind. My | ack of a
have already limited mychar&e i n t he marri age mart. Even i f t
myself and my affections with just one man has chased away anyone willing to take pity on me

and make an offer for reasons beyond money. 0

Wesley opened his mouth to speak, wanting to coméattbut could find no words. She was
correct. Saying otherwise would only be placating her. Jane would see through that in a moment
and resent it.

Her gaze lifted again and her brown eyes snared his. He found himself lost, longing for things he
arecadykhew he coul dndét have. Then she shook her

AAnd now David has taken my position even f
[

ur
over for a boring, pl ai n, humorl ess twit | k e
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Wesl ey arched an eyebdowoufiAh,j ulmpcan d$de mcmhwn

Jane stared at him for a moment in stunned silence, then her frown twitched upward and she
laughed. He could have lost himself in that sound forever.

AYou i diot, o0 she teasedknbwt i hés skl agf salol miu

e took an unbidden step toward her as shock

Jane | ifted one shoulder up in a halfhearted
In three steps, he crossed the room and cawgharims. A spark flashed as he felt her silky,
warm skin beneath his own and he let her go just as quickly. The intensity was too powerful.

AL he stammered, nearly forgetting what he me
hi ms el f neisfih®aothanmy best friend intends to marry. Not only would seducing her
destroy our friendship, but if | succeeded at wooing her away from David and getting her into my
bed, | would likely end up married to her myself. Or worse, in a duel with Hherfaver her

honor. And | assure you, the Duke is an excel

Jane was silent for a md mératd,n 6h e rc olmrse altelr eado mih

Al 6m so glad you thought this plan through ©be
anexasperated groan. He moved to turn away, but she caught his arm. Again, a shock of
awareness rocketed through hi m. I't was <cl ear
overwhelming, knee shaking lust was to be his reaction every time they did.

ATehr e must be a way. o Her desperation was pl ai
situation. With every passing moment, her exp
cannot seduce her. But her reputta i Yoonu éeroeu |l ad Wse
documented raké

He pulled his arm away. AdAThey keep documents
repository. o

With a roll of her eyes, she continued, AJust
candidate formr r i age. 0O

He | eaned cl oser and breathed in theYoume m fr a
alone with me this very moment . 0

A weary sigh escaped her 1|ips, as I f she were
open. And evegrone knows we have been friends for an age. No one would suspect there was
anything more between us I f they found us tog

His brow arched up. He had allowed her this ridiculousness long enough.
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AYou wouyl dadoetshieero womandés reputati on, her char
match, just to gain Davidés affections? A man
at his heart and his hand because he was too thoughtless to be honest with you froym the ver

beginning?0 He shook his head. Al thought | k

For a moment, her face tensed, a perfectly still mask. Then it twisted in horror and he saw his
tone and words had sunk beneath her skin, into her currently illogical mind wheresditiclea
some of the emotional haze. Her hand came up to cover her lips and the tears that had been
gathered in the corner of her eyes trickled down her cheeks.

AYoubre right. Of course, youodre right. o She
todestroy Madeline. After all, i1t 1snd6t her f a
Wes watched as she rubbed her hands over her exposed arms, smoothing over gooseflesh that

had nothing to do with the temperature of the room.

AWhat can | docare brane omte. Idogr eam ecdnvimce him that a match with

her will never bring him the happiness he wou
Wesley scrubbed a hand over his face. Her plaintiff tone had an effect on him, even if her words
gratel across his senses. He wanted to help her.
wasnot going to happen, no matter what she be

But there were other ways to make her see tha
truly required. Thathere was more to her life than chasing some empty dream and the empty life
that would accompany it if she won what she sought.

He looked at her. Jane was so beautiful. And he knew from the fragile friendship they had

formed that her beauty went deegwart outward appearances. She was intelligent and had a wit

that matched even his. Despite her uncharacteristic order to him this evening, she was kind, with
a protective streak that flashed forth when she perceived an injustice. She would make some man
a very good wife if she could regain her status in the ranks of the debutantes. If only the men of
their station who didnét require funds coul d
How?

AMen are very simple, Jane, 0 he said softly.

Sheglancé up at him in question. ANot very. Il can
presents. o0

AYes, we are. o0 He | aughed, though the humor o
AOnce we believe a womano6s hsaawith us forederpavend t o u
we no | onger pursue it.o

She cocked her head. Al dondét understand. o
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He sat down in a chair beside the fire and | o
is true for our desire for the unattainable. What we newewkwe desired, we come to crave

when it is possessed by another. If you can harness those things, you could have any man falling

at your feet.o0o He grasped his forgotten drink
David. o

Her mouth thinned ashe took her own place in the settee across from him and looked at him

appraisingly. Al think IlI-0take your meaning. |
AOr the other eligible men of our society, o0 h
She frowned. #dAlf | make tohtehnerbeliitewe I|tlh aatt tir aac

She pondered that for a moment, rolling the concept around in her head. The soft brown of her
gaze snared his, enflaming desire he tried to
true? Women are puwred by men every day, they become engaged season after season, but they
are not suddenly set upon by new suitors dyin

He cleared his throat. AThey wousoughtéiter i f t hey
gentleman. One no lady hager been able to tame. If a lady did that, she would become a

diamond of théon. And if she later threw that gentleman over and it was clear he mourned the

|l oss of her affection, then she would be turn

Hereyes widened as the truth of his statement became clear. For the first time since she stormed
into the room and demanded his help, hope flickered in her stare. The thought that he had put
such emotion there swelled his chest with pride.

ALet wus sasissume utehio she said, pressing a finge
Wesl|l eydbs attention there and his own I|ips bur
di fficulty. #Alt isnét as i f t heomeriontdathef gent |

would allow me to use him in such a fashion. Why would he do so? It would only tarnish his
reputation. o

His thoughts drifted to his own |ife. fAHe wou
become engaged would suithisownpurs es or bring him some benef

ASuch as?0o

Were his hands actwually trembling? He fisted
yes?o

Sl owly, she nodded, but this apparent change
metherwhent i r st came out in society. She was very

AThen perhaps you have heard she has taken il
enormous pain. Emotion he shoved away.

Copyright© 2005by Jenna Petersen
For personal use onhAll rights reserved.



Her Every Desire Jenna Petersen

She dipped her head. AYes. My smattherermentsi?an e
Al 6m afraid so.0 He thought of how frail hi s
AThe doctors say it is a matter of weeks befo

Jane was on her feet in an instant and took a step toward him.3haéglaced her hand on his
to comfort him, her warmth seeped into his blood and spread throughout his body. Both giving
him the comfort she had meant and desire he doubted she would understand.

AOh, Wesley! o

AShe has |lived a pbeadtl|l héekbetwet bat dwasdt atie.
parents were killed and | oved me as deeply as
Al didndt know, 0 she murmured and her grip on

He got to his feet and pulled away before he did somethihdikasdrag her into his lap and
kiss her wuntil she couldndét breathe. HADuring
desire to see me settled before she dies. o

She smiled softly. #AOf cour se, s heeof betoneshd wan't
l eft this world. o
He started at hdr slwe@emseh De rhweatsit ammefiled. He m

thati s exactly t he -dkacnudmeonft erde arsaokne Ga womelld pl ay a
charade like the one | describedd y ou. 0

For a moment, her face was still, but then his statement seemed to sink in and her eyes grew
i mpossibly wide and bright with enrMdasloeny.?dShe

APretend to court wit h taonegnindedhe warld that yowhave c an c o
tamed me, then we may both receive what we desire. | will give the woman who raised me her

dying wish. And you wil/ become the most soug
mouth drop open in shock and reached out tolbaket h her hands in his. fJ
to fall madly in | ove with me?0
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Chapter Two

Jane opened her mouth, but could find no word
her lungs to say them. A false courtship with Wesley Hegberd Stanton, one of the biggest

rakes in Londoné not to mention one of her be
So why was a little thrildl pul sing through he

yet natural. And why was that tHrdccompanied by a strange heat low in her belly? Not
unpleasant, but entirely unsettling. Something that made her blush when she dared to meet
Wesl eybs eyes.

He hadndét moved since he proposed his false ¢
those keen green eyes, as sharp as a hawkos. Tl
focused entirely on her. Delving into her sou
Places that stirred as she realized he continued to hold her tremblinigy ingsd

She pulled back out of instinct. It was only nervous shock at his offer that had her so out of sorts.
Certainly there was no other reason. No purpose to becoming a complete ninny around one of
her closest friends. Especially since she had beklwéwith David for nearly two years.

AJane?0 he said softly. His voice strummed ovV
the vibrations echoed through her every nerve
you?o

She pursed keorurlsiepd. um@er st and, Wesl ey. o
But somehow that felt | i ke a |ie. There were
fully comprehended. Tensions which hadnét mad

always been there?

~

ADo you annstweerrd nmec? 0 he asked with a gravelly ¢

She covered her hot cheeks with icy fingers. Howld she answer him? He was asking her to
pretend to be in love with him. He was asking her to lie to the world. To lie to herself. Between

thisunexpectedéfer and Davi dés engagement to Madeline
control.
She hesitated. David and Madeline. For some r
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Wesl eydbs suggestion. The pain of Davisdds reje
AWes, 0 she began, still wudowsure of what to say

He moved closer, shrinking the world with that one step. Suddenly the room felt warm and the
walls seemed to close in around her. She watc
finally, finally, brushed her cheek. Tingling shocks of awareness blasted through her, taking her
breath a second time.

Al't isndt a trick question, Jane, 0 he said wi
you if you will help me. Andinteur n | wi | | hel p you. I 6m askinc
weeks as the centeroftt@d s attenti on. To spin around bal |l
me. Laugh with me. Make everyone believe that
AYowi | | begin to hurt my feelings if you keep
undying all egiance to Napoleon. o

Jane blinked as she | ost herself in Wesleyos

brown in the curtainofgreen Why hadndét she noticed them befc
With a start, she realized she wanted to say yes. Not to the false proposal, but to the ballroom
spinning and the walking and the | aughingé to
returned.

She was trulyosing her senses.

A We s-0 ey

AThere you are! o

Jane started, pulling away as she spun to the parlor door. Her best friend, Felicity Ellis, was

standing just inside the door. Felicityds bl u
and back again

AFel icity, o6 Jane gasped, clutching a tremblin
One of her friendébés auburn brows arched. #AApp
evening, Lord Stanton. o

Wesley smiled, but the expression was forced. felhbim look at her, his eyes filled with
frustration and questions andé something el se
very well this evening.o

Her friendds pale cheeks darkened with a pink

Jane watched as &%ley stepped forward, his strained smile replaced by something warmer.
More friendly and real. And flirtatious. Her heart leapt and for the first time ever, she wished her
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best friend werendt so very prettyresénsed charm
than Janebds own. Felicity had a fortune for h
didé or worry about her future.

Al have heard rumors that your father is plan
though his words seemédar away to Janeds ringing ears. QA
with your beauti ful pianoforte playing. o
Felicityds blush deepened. She | oved music an
Wes knew that fact . Joas)andsshe bandy snderskoodr ned wi t h
Al only hope not to embarrass myself, o0 Felici
evening a glorious success. 0

Wes gave a sure nod. AThen so it shallng.be. |
Certainly, time wil!/ have only improved your
Her friendbés smile grew. APer haps my father w
yoursel f .o

AFel icity, o Jane said, surprised atohgrhe raspi

movements as she stepped forward.

Her friend turned from Wesley and her eyes went wide when she looked at Jane. She took a long
step forward, grabbing Janeds arm. AJane, are

She nodded, glancing at Wes even as she tmiéormulate a reply to her friend. He was
watching her, concern plain in his expression
gone.

Alt has been a tiring evening,0 Jane admitted
ridiculous how emotinally she had reacted to him earlier. And how difficult it was to watch him

with her friend. He was known as a rake, a rogue. Why was she been surprised by him proving

that? Certainly she had seen him flirt with young ladies before.

But never after askinher to court, even in an imaginary courtship, with him.

AOf course it has,o Felicity soothed, pulling
insensitive and forgot why | came looking for you. My mother has taken ill with a headache and

wouldliket o retire. Since youéodo She hesitated. #ASi
t hought you might | i ke to depart early with wu
Jane looked at her friend and any petty, unexpected jealousy she felt toward her faded. Felicity

had always been loyaldn ki nd to her. After her fatheroés p
Jane had seen many of her O6friendsdé turn away
Felicityds presence insured Jane was wasrely g
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the one who made sure she didndét creep away i

AThank you, 0 Jane whi s paenrdeédo. Prieletk ihnags obveeern hae rt
caught Wesl eyds eye. AAnd unexpected evening.
AVery.@odel i city smiled, sad and kind at the
do not mind if | steal her away, Lord Stanton

Wesley did not look at her friend, but instead his mossy stare snared her own. Held her captive
so s he c o unedawayeverifshieavanted to.

AOf course not, o0 he answered with a proper bo

Felicity took Janeds arm and guided her towar
uncertain she could do anything else. Her mind spun with everything she hadrexperid é
everything she felt in the past hour. Davi dos

inexplicable reaction to his words, his touch, his flirtation with her closest friend.
They had reached the door wheno Wesl eybds voice

She froze, steeling herself and hoping she was able to cover her turbulent emotions when she
turned. AfYes?0

APerhaps | will come to call on you tomorrow
about what we discussed. 0
She staredathimgsei ng Wes in an entirely different | i
nothing else, my |lord. Good evening. o0

#
ALord Stanton to see you, my |l ady. o

Janebds fingers curled around the spine of her
sat up a bit straighter, forcing herself to speak when all she wanted to do was hide.

nTel | hi m | wi | | receive him. o

Her butler nodded as he slipped out to fetch Wesley. She took the opportunity to straighten her
gown, run a hand over her hair and tyffdrce some level of calm when that was the last thing
she felt.

Somehow she had hoped the distance of a night would help her conquer her fluttering stomach,
her confusion about Wesl eyds offer. It had no
tormented by dreams she could not fully recall. The morning light brought no further peace.

Since she rose, she had watched both the clock and the door, waiting for him to make his

promi sed appearanceé and hoping she would kno
As i f on cue, the parlor door opened to revea
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Wesl ey came around the man and Janebds breath
smiled, that cocky little halgrin that stirred some hidden part of herself, treath went to
nonexistent. Why was she having such powerful reactions?

AGood afternoon, 0 she managed to croak, salva
exited, she tried to smile. AMy fatHérais not
headache. 0

She frowned. That wasnoét entirely true. Her m
humiliation the night before. And her father

whenever he stepped foot in the house and saw the damageniikng) had done. Not that the
guilt stopped him. No doubt he was filling his name in on the wager ledgers even as they spoke.

o

—
v O

|l 6m sorry to hear your mother is not well, Db
hat . 0 The c¢ oouthdiltred imtdfasmile.s| ey 6 s

She bobbed out a nod and motioned to the settee across from her own chair. Wesley took it and
she couldndét not help but notice the way he f
else in the room. His presence wadage as his tall, muscular frame.

Al assume you have considered my offer of a f
at the partly open doorway.

She nodded. WAYes. It i s al/l |l have thought ab

AAndchat is your decision?06 His casual drawl sa
one way or the other, but his sharp glance in her direction said otherwise.

Jane staggered to her feet, breaking the eye contact that so confused her. She tiked to
window, staring down at the gardens which had once been stewe#d, but now were as wild
as her emotions.

AEverything you said to me | ast night made pe
interest or to make myself attractive to the methetonwho are not in need of a wife with a
| arge dowry, |l must bring attention to myself

She winced at the thought. It was utterly humiliating that she had to force the affections of a man
she once thought loved her. Or that she had to put hersei$@ay like a peacock in order to
make some other man accept her with all/l her f

She glanced over her shoulder to find Wesley watching her. Thank God there was no pity in his
stare. She didndét think s&dff ico@l adl o agewi hlatcai
night at the ball.

Drawing a breath, she continued, AAnd a court
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But éo she trailed off, unsure what to say.

ABut 270 Wes got to his feeéetrectakbinng idvhfaewmlakreg
hesitate?9

She bit her lip. How was she to explain that sudden, unexplained emotion had reared its head?
That she feared it. Feared the way Wesley looked at her and the fact that when she was with him,
she hardly thought of Daviat all. Feared losing his friendship if she could not control these
reactions.

But i f she said those things, he would surely
courtship any more than she. And if he was, he would look to a woman with y, dathiout
scandal to sully her name.

Not to mention that she | oved Wesl eybds best f
her mind in the last twelve hours.

Als it my reputation?0 Wesl ey t ookcompletely.her st
Al promise | wild/l not do anything to make you
connecti on, I wi || not make a rake of myself

She started. Him making a spectacle of her was the furthest thing éromirrd. Despite what
everyone said of him, she knew he was not capable of that kind of cruelty. Not to her.

AWoul d that be difficult for you?0 she whispe

He met her stare and for a moment she thought she saw a brief flash of sadness, buried deep.

ANot as difficult as either of us might i magi
by his usual good humor. AWhat do you say, Ja
grandmother happy in her final days and give yourself afightiagcle e i n t he marri a

She drew in a sharp breath. There was little choice. If she wanted to marry, if she had any hope
of regaining Davidés affectioné or at the ver
purse over her love, she had to dMWssley proposed.

AYes, 0O she whispered, her head dipping down.

St

Very good! o0 Wesley cried with a clap of his

His green eyes lit up with pleasure so pure, it surprised her. She knew he cared for his
grandmother a great deal, but there seemed tadre to his reaction than that. He seemed to
really carethat Jane had agreed to his plan.

AWe have much to prepare, 0 Wesley continued,
make a good show of it, of course. Come out in public at the biggestafube Season. That
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would be Lord and Lady Davenportos ball i n tw

Jane nodded, numbed. Gone was the emotion that had flashed between them. Now Wesley was

all business, plotting out their ruse. Perhaps she had only imagined the pleasureaitibis, re

the heat of his stareé or he had used those t
true, she would have to be very careful.

AJane?0 he asked, his brow wrinkling. fAAre yo
She managed a nod. fAYes. Of course. o0
AGoaodhen | will escort you to the ball that ni

backed toward the door.

Janebs eyes went wide. AWait!o she cried. ATh
Davenport Ball together?o0

Wesleystopped hi s eyes shining. A0Oh no, there are n
ASuch as?0 she asked, folding her ar ms. He wa

bitter experience that being unaware was dang
Da v i dddsrt hér.

AYou shall see, 0 he said with a wink. AFor no
courtship.o0 With a grin, he turned away and |
Jane opened her mouth to protest, but he wasdgliggane. She sank back into the settee with a

sigh. What in the world had she just agreed to? And how could she regain control of her future

and her heart?
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Chapter Three

It was all too easy.

Wesley settled back in a comfortable chaitha parlor and watched the door. Waiting.
Anticipating. By the time this evening was oV
planted.

And Jane would have a little bit of justice.

The door came open and David Langston stepped into ther.daavid had been his best friend

for as long as Wesley could remember, and yet his reaction to seeing him this night was the
bristling of the hair on the back of his neck. Where he normally felt an affectionate tolerance for
his fri end®6 shtesdemiest thimegesingsareundccogntable anger filled his chest.

Especially when David smiled in that blank way, flipped a lock of blond hair away from his

eyes, and said, AWes! Good to see you. .Never
That was an awkward situation, but since | di
me . 0O

Wesley arched a brow as he got to his feet. Drawing a calming breath, he tried to remember all

the reasons he liked David. They had been friends sindebdyand David had always included

Wes in his familyds activities. Hedd been mor
father for advice since Wesley had none of his own.

Wesley remembered all those thing, and yet resentment still tingledviaihss

Altmtal | you have to say?0o0
Hi s best friend shrugged in surprise as he sh
Wesl ey clenched a fist behind his batork. nYou

when you know fullwelt hat her familyds reputation coul d
yet, you hurt her. o

He winced as he remembered her-&agaked face. Her claims that any chance of a future were
ruined. And the knowl edge t haer YdtBavidsedmadton wa s
feel little remorse as he crossed the room to pour himself a drink.
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AYes, i1itds a beastly business, isnb6t it?0 he
wonderful girl. And if | could have, | would have givenmeh at she desiredé but
had to have known my familyds need for a good
her any promises. 0

Rage bubbled higher, burning Wesleyb6s throat,

way? Nothing his fried said came as any surprise to him. Wesley had always known David to
be a selfish creature. He, like so many others of their circle, had never known heartache or
hardship. They had been raised in utter privilege. With no rules or boundaries. Wes had never

seen the harm in their wild behavioré until n
AHow could she have known, David?0 he ground
out in society, you were the first to behave

You neverled her to believe anything except that you were serious about your intentions. You let
her make public her affection for you. You encouraged her to cut herself off from any other
suitor. Are you now saying you never had any intention to make an offierdor ? 0

He held his breath as hebtawalrtee dvhlaav ihded swaasn shw
Perhaps that David really had been placed int
|l oved Janeé because i f he dhedimédaringfordim. t hat me
And that Wesley had wastéiks time keeping a distance out of respect for a relationship that

never really existed.

But when David cocked his head in confusion,
evident as the moaiat cut through the cloudless night.

Al could never offer for her, Stanton, o6 David
when he was trying to defend some ridiculous

famil yébs finheci &bt et batrepétati onéo

ABut you always behaved as i f those things di
remar ked about Davidodéos utter acceptance of he
her. Had even been a part of why she gimunerself in love with him.

David shrugged. fABecause it had nothing to do

status would never prevent me from being a friend to her, of course, butdnarry

Wesl ey didnodt al | ow D abhisifedt. He ceached Inim is threedomg or e h e
steps, grasping Davidodés dandified coll ar as h
nearly the same height as Wes, but unlike him, David had to pad his clothing to give the illusion

of muscular definition. Ira fight, there would be no match.

What was happening? How had it come to this? With him reakly Bavid. David looking at
him with confused and terrified brown eyes. W
muck David had ieaHbw coadihts frientl be3auttezlydstupid and blindly

Copyright© 2005by Jenna Petersen
For personal use onhAll rights reserved.



Her Every Desire Jenna Petersen

cruel?

AYou idiot, o he growl ed, pushing David agains
backed away. This was madness. He had to stop
cou t ship, not challenge his friend to a fightée

spiraling out of control so damned quickly.

David straightened his mangled coll ar as he s
with you?bod

AHow cyaou ask me that? You have ruined Janeée vy
future. o

David seemed to have recovered himself, for h
you care! As if you have some stake in what h
Wes drewa few deep breaths to calm his racing pulse. This was the perfect opportunity to regain
purchase on the situation.

AYes, 0 he said, his voice nothing more than a
angry for what you did becausetiopenel a door | have | ong wished
Daviddés eyes widened slightly. AA door?09

Wesl ey clenched and unclenched his fists. Why
dismissal of her has allowed me an opening to her heart. And | imtéakit it. In fact, when |

comforted her last night after your engagement, | took the first steps in creating a new bond with
her . o

David shifted uncomfortably as he | ooked hi s
Wesley nodded as he tried to dismiss leasily the words fell from his mouth. It took no effort

to claim a desire for Janeods affection. A des

hearté in her l i f e.

rsed through hhahért t he an

The emotions that <cou
the need to protect heré th

hebéd caused Jane,

And they went deeper than physical attraction
because of David, but nowé Now everything bec

His feelings for her crystalled.

Davidodés rude snort interrupted the dangerous
clear away the cobwebs and shot his friend a glare.
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AWhat does that mean?0 he asked, folding his
Davi gaeds f a

Al simply cannot believe you would pursue Jan
who has never spent more than a week with the
envied that, but | never had the funds to maintain such a lifesgjleaps after the wedding,

eh?o0

David grinned at him and Wes saw his friend was trying to close the gap that had been put

between them earlier, but he could not bring himself to accept the olive branch. Here David

stood, completely uncaring of the damagehlad done, joking about the future of his infidelity,

not a day after his engagement.

And it made Wesl ey sick. Reputation or not, h
nature of his 6friend©® Il t wa sfriendshipbad ndesl ey e s
years agoé but hedd never noticed it until Ja
better man. Dared him to make himself worthy of her smiles and laughter.

One thing was certainé David was worthy of ne

Al camendswermre you iwondt interfere with my court
his full height. AThat you wondét make things
Davidodéos forehead wrinkled. AYoudre serious. Y

Al am. 0 He meg, dahng challénge. And id &vgay hoping David would meet it.
He woul dndot mind finishing the physical fight

David shrugged. Al wonoét interfere, of course
them. o

Under normal circumstances, Wesley woulgéhpunchedhis friend for such a comment.
Instead, he turned on his heel and started for the door because he knew that what David said was
true.

Wesl ey wanted Jane. No, it was more than that
echoing after himhe realized hiovedJane.

He | oved Jane. The realization ne
realization at all It was just a
fact his eyes were green aslmair was brown.

y brought
ct. As mu
He loved Jane.

But for nowé she | oved Davi d.
#
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Jane took Wesleyds arm as he hel ped her from
doorway of Lord and Lady Ketterickds home. As
asmile. She should have been excitedé nervous.
Wesl ey made their oO6courtshipd public and veri
society.

But instead, she was worried. And not about their decepiioout Wes.

She sent a glance toward him. Just as it had been since he arrived at her home to escort her, his
jaw was set in a harsh line, like he was clenching his teeth. While they normally exchanged easy
pl easantries, toni ghmnicahee6d been curt and inco

Was he regretting his offer to help her?
Hurt slashed through her at that thought, but she shoved it HsideThat was ridiculous. If he
wished to renege on his offer, it would make her situation more difficult, but there was no reason

for it to hurt. There was nothing between them beyond their friendship.

A little voice inside her called her a liar, but she closed her ears to its insistent taunting and
forced a false smile to her companion.

Als anything wrong?amttdrawhs atterdiah, squeezing his

His eyes focused on her, suddenly intense and
quickly to be believed. Like he was trying to hold something back.

Her nervousness doubl ed. dairArraen gyeonne rhtadd nsgh ed oausbk
passed through the doorway. The foyer was crowded with other guests awaiting entrée to the
ballroom beyond and they were slowed in their progress.

He tilted his head and though <lgrewdarkeudntdin 6t h a
was close to emerald. She was drawn to himé e
caught the slight motion and righted herself.

AAyaihaving second thoughts, Jane?0 he asked,

She shook herhead.No. Thi s is my only choice. 0

He winced at that observation, then covered his reaction with a smile that was anything but
war m. AYes. Webdbve established that. o

He turned his face and she had the uncomfortable feeling that this might be the last time they
spoke that night. Why was he being so odd? Like her words affected him, bothered him. Or
something else did.

ADidd d you speak to David?0 she stammered, rea
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make him look at her.

His shoulders stiffened and skeelf t his arm tense before he sent
Why do you think all society is talking about

Her eyes widened and she stifled a nervous gigglth&avas where Wesley had gone the

afternoon she agreed to his wild deceptidnd a good choice, too. Not only did it fulfill her

purpose in flaunting her desirability to David, but she knew him too well. He had never been

di screet when it came to gossip. David wouldn
Thevalethd | ong been pursuing her | adyshipbs maid
to curry favor. And everyone knew the | adyos
along every snippet of gossip s heorelbreakiastt. Davi
Asforherdi scretioné Jane held back a snort. 1t wa
herself from telling every society matron within a few hours, embellishing the details with every
recounting of the second or third hand story.

was brilliant. Yet Wesley stil!l |l ooked ten

|t
in your meeting?o

He sighed, an al most pained sound. ANoO. It we
hes i t Almostexactly agil planned. Aray r at e, he knows about our
AWhat was his reaction?0 she asked, |l eaning c

troubling sensation of not really caring anymore. How easily her feelings, the ones she had
nurtured for so long, were fagjnWas her heart trying to protect her by forgetting her love for
David?

Or was it something else?

Wesley was quiet long enough that she wondered if he heard her question. She was about to
repeat it when he sighed. fibamkdowas not over

A little smile curled her lips at that thought. Good. Let him regret throwing her over. Let him
wish he had chosen differently.

She made a move to step into the ballroom, but Wesley drew her back. When she looked up at
him, she was surprised see him staring at her. Searching her face. Searching deeper, like he
could see into her heart and soul. She had the strangest urge to run away. Fast. Keep running.

AJane, if you show too much interest vertbe Davi d
believed. It may be best to pretend, even whe
way youboll never slip in your act. o

She hesitated. What Wesley said made perfect sense, of course, but somehow her heart still
fluttered wildly at thehought of pretending to be his, not just to the world, but everywhere. How
would she act? Wes was one of her best friends. How would she stare into his eyes, the very eyes
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that were drawing her in, and pretend to love him? Allow herself to pretend liehexeoo.

She jolted as a burst of | aughter came from a
forgotten they were in a crowd. Swallowing past an inexplicable lump in her throat, she
whi spered, fAYes. Very well . o0

She looked down at the arm Westsfered her a second time, but some part of her faltered.
Touching him seemed different somehow. Something had changed, something beyond the
deception they were perpetrating againstdme

AAre you coming?0 Wesl ey wh issslyteve ieabmparfsonso v oi c e
the buzzing crowd.

Jane looked into his eyes. Kind eyes, despite his reputation. Eyes that had always reflected an

honest regard and friendship for her. But at
his stare. livas something more. Something young ladies of her marital status and station
werenodot supposed to recognize. But she did. T

something wicked inside her.
She shook her head, breaking the contact that seemedtu rrYhe.s ,A Yof cour se. 0

It took all her balance and concentration not to stumble as she took his arm and they moved into
the ballroom at last. She dared to shoot a second glance in his direction and found that the heat

was gone from VWesledyds yeyospr&8hend it had nev
seen it.
And shedéd never felt anything remotely I|ike t

never from herself. What did that mean? What did any of it mean?

A We s |, Lady Jane! 0

Jare nearly |l et out a little scream of surprise
She forced herself to come back to the presen
with coming across the room. His smile seemed forced as heedl&tom Wes to her and back

agai n. For the first time in a long time, her
AGood evening, David, 0 Wesl ey snapped out .
Janedbs eyes widened at the tone of kebhesveemoi c e .
the two men. They were like dogs about to fight. Her heart leapt to her throat. What in the world

had happened between them when Wes went to David that night? Was it her fault that these old

friends suddenly looked like sworn enemies?

AYouk llomvely, as al ways, Lady Jane, 0 David | oc
at Wes.
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AWhere is your fianc®e tonight, David?0 Wesl e

AWith her father. o David didndét | ook away fro
time this evening, Jane. Perhaps

Wesley made a little sound in his throat. It was incoherent, yet she knew exactly what he meant.

He wasé angry that David was interfering. Ang
hoped for when she made the arrangementt h Wesl ey. Wasno6t i1t? Sudd
Unsure ofwhatshe wanted anymore, forget what she needed.

Al 6m afraid Jane has promised this dance to m
card will be filled all night. o
Before Janecouldoof i rm or deny Wesl eyds statement, he

in his arms on the dance floor.
#
Jane stared out over the terrace to the moonl
alone since she and Wesley arrived at the lmathe distance, she heard the low sound of
laughter and talk from others on the terrace, but she inched further away, farther into the
darkness.

She didndét want to be with people at present.

The night was going well, better than she could have hopeelady, several of the most eligible
men in society had asked her to dance, and the fact that she always returned immediately to

Wesl eyds side only seemed to make her all the
But she wasno6t and &little huiv Alat becaose 6f David, dvho she had been
avoiding all evening thanks to Wesleyds good

it was Wes himself who made her tired head spin madly.

He lookedthe part of a man falling in lovéie attended to her with consideration, but did not

hold her hostage at his side, thereby allowing her to be seen. He smiled at her, chatted with her

ami ably enoughé b umnissihgiTierlight inhes syesswasckandged, and he
grewmoreaninor e di stant as the evening went on. Th
teasing comfort she expected. |l nstead, it fel

She didndét know what had caused t hhiskofchange,
When she should have been enjoying herself with the many men who were now falling over
themselves to fill her dance card, she was instead looking for Wesley in the crowd. When they

were talking in a group, she felt an impatient desire to be alghéim. But when they did find

a moment of Dbrief solitude, she didndét know w

Why was this happening?

nJane?0
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She spun around to find Wesley standing behind her, a flute of champagne in each hand. He gave
her a smile, one that made her irsidnelt a little, and handed her one of the glasses.

ACheers, my | ady. I believe you made headway

They clinked their glasses together, but Jane
flex as he tilted his head to loak the stars above.

AYour grandmother wil|l hear about our attendi
mean?0 Jane asked.

Wesl ey didnot | ook away from the stars. AMy g

She drew back i nseesndorkpow whatesshe wagdatkingdaboditnHist
grandmother. The reason he claimed to be involved in this false courtship. Unless there was
another.

AYou told me she was the reason you wanted to
theresomeothr pur pose, some hidden agenda you have

chin jerked down and he met her eyes

Wesl eyods
ANo, of course not, just my grandmot her

head.
Jane set the full champagne glass down on the stonettgeterrace wall and put her hands

on her hips. AYoubve been soé odd, Wesley. So
you tell me why? Is there something else goin

Wes tilted his head, searching her facd be was trying to gauge her reaction before he spoke

again. AWhy do you care, Jane?0 he finally as
you cared about was retaining your position a
positonn soci ety. Youbre getting what you want fr
tonightdos ball and David candot take his eyes

matter ?0

Jane winced. Was that what he thought of her? That she i@sused on her own goals and
pleasure that she had no care for him?

AThey matter because weodre friends, Wesley!o
matter becauselto

She broke off and began to turn away, but Wesley caught hemarired her steady. His green
stare burned into her. AYou what, Jane?o0

She hesitated. Everything was so strange now. Her heart throbbed, her vision blurred and she felt
a strange, over whel mi nWesldyef allipgople.t o | ean i nto W
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Al dcomdm, 06 she whispered. AYou know | care for

He pulled her arm gently and she took a tiny
his scent, a tangy combination of spice and citrus, teased and tedihent She tilted her face
and her breath caught. He was so close. Inappropriately close. And she wanted him closer.

fYou care for me because webdbre old friends Ja
seductive and low.

She swallowed. Everythingas getting blurry except for Wes. And he was in such sharp focus
that he practically gleamed in the moonlight.

A4 dondét know anymore, o0 she admitted, then bi
His eyes widened and he opened his mouthtospeakane knew he was going
but she had no answers. Everything was so mixed up. Her world had gone from perfectly ordered
and planned to upside down in a few days. Suddenly everything she knew, everything she

believed had been turned on itesald and she was lost.

She couldndét tell Wes the answers to the ques
the answers, herself. So she did the only thing she could think of. She stepped a fraction closer,
|l ifted her mout hé

And kissed him.
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Chapter Four

Jane was Kkissing him. Wesleyds mind swelr eamed
In fact, his burning blood was reminding him more by the minute as it rushed to incredibly
uncomfortable places.

Janewas kissiig him. Jane wakissinghim. Jane was kissirgm.

Over and over the words echoed in his mind until they erased everything else. The questions, the
deceptions, the fearseée all gone with the swee

Except that she wa gimanymone.éAasbnmeyoint, hedhaddakes ovkriareds i n g
was kissing her. Thoroughly.

His arms came around her petite waist, his hands splaying on the small of her back, cradling her
against him until not even a whisper could have slipped between their moliied.&®he let out
a little whimper that was lost in his mouth as he swept his tongue against the crease of her lips.

She tasted so damn sweet.

He had i magined her flavor so many times over
he could think abut as he watched her across the room, her delectable lips moving while she
spoke or smiled or | aughed. Hedéd wondered i f

vanilla. Fresh mint or citrus tangy.

Now that he breathed her in, stroked his tonguwess hers until her knees trembled and she
fisted a hand against his chest, he realized he had guessed it wrong every time. Like with all

other things, Janeb6s flavor was wunique. Yes,
breath hitched, étasted her desire. She might not know it was there, or at least not know it by
name, but he felt it in her bodydés sway, hear

tasted it in the faint desperation and fear of her kiss.
Jane wanted him.

And that was enough to make him forget reason and prudence and everything else in the world
but her. His embrace tightened and he found himself guiding her back into the shadows, closer to
the stucco wall of the house, farther away from anything that wodldhénstolen moment. Far,

far away from sanity.
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Their | ips broke contact as her backside hit
him. The glow of the moon was the only light to pierce the deep shadow of the house, but in it,
Wesley saw hedlark eyes sparkle as she looked at him. He held his breath while he waited, fully
expecting her to push him away. And truth be told, he was already formulating his next move
once she did so. For one thing wahsrewasmoy <cl ear
way he would stop himself from working to erase whatever feelings remained for David and
makinghimselfthe man she wanted for more than just one kiss.

But he didnot have to make his next nfrona e . | ns
his arms and running as far from him as humanly possible, Jane lifted a trembling hand and
brushed a lock of hair from his forehead.

AWesl ey?0 she whispered.

It was said as a question and he shuwganhi s eye
Jane. 0

His voice was harsh with long pent up desire and he let his eyes come open in time to see
surprise flash across her face. But it wasnot

And that was enough.

He dipped his head and took her lips again. Only thistime, di dnét concentrate
voice inside him that pointed out, yet again, that he and Jane were kissing. Insteldhde
moment . It was one hedd been waiting for a | o

Janeds hands mo v eadsitian pgaifist hes ochedt, tvirding around fis reak

where she clung tight, as if she were trusting him to keep her in place, to keep her safe. It was
somet hing he wasnét sure he could do, not whe
when, witha little groan, she began to kiss him back in earnest. Her reaction was timid at first,

but she was a quick study and soon her mouth and tongue collided with his with a need as heavy
and deep as his own.

While he kept one hand at the small of her back, ] ey 6s ot her hand moved.
fingers along the curve of her side, stroking the silky line of her gown with a feather light touch.

He moved higher, his hand seeking, his body seeking until he found the swell of her breast. With

a shiver, he cum the globe.

Jane | et out a gasp, but she di t ul
surprised he wasnoét burned by t touch. He t
the nipple already hard to the touch beneathhthen f abr i ¢ of her gownods
responsive, despite their surroundings, despi
but wonder about her surrender if he was free to take this seduction further.

dno
he

Like to his carriage. His home. $ibed.
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The thought was almost too much.
AJane?o0

A female voice in the distance cut off those dangerous thoughts and yanked Wesley back to

real i ty. He pulled away from Janef6s | ips and
what a positiorthey were in. He had her pinned against the house, just barely out of sight of
whoever it was that was | ooking for them, Jan

trembling as she waited for another kiss.

With difficulty, Wesley managed to bla away, removing his offending hand just as Felicity
came around the corner and called out her fri

AJane? Ja

Felicity stopped dead in her tracks and her mouth dropped open. Wesley turned to face the other
woman justamomentoo | at e. For her part, Jane hadnoét
interrupted at all. Her eyes were still shut, her body quivering as she leaned against the wall.

AJane, 0 Wesl ey snapped beneath his breath.

Her eyes flew open at his voice and she lookdeelcity and nearly went down on her backside.
Clearly, she realized what her friend had seen as much as he did.

A very compromising position. And not the kind they had hoped to orchestrate with their
deception. On the contrary, it was the sortthatcdu r ui n Janeds reputation
kind that could send she and Wesley to the alter.

The idea gave him a very brief, rather terrifying thrill.

Except that if Jane was to become his wife be
one sle desired. And those were not terms he could live with.

AFelicity, o Jane faltered as s-hwasoslyoumbl ed t ow
Janeds gaze darted to him, held there for a m
lifted a handa touch her lips, swollen from the pressure of his mouth on hers. With a little gasp,

she pushed past her friend and disappeared toward the house.

Felicity watched her go, then her blue eyes swung back to Wesley with focused intent and
judgment. He shifté beneath the gaze, unsure of how to handle what had just transpired.

AYou have the worst timing in the worl d, Lady
fit his reputation, if not the painful pounding of his heart.

Copyright© 2005by Jenna Petersen
For personal use onhAll rights reserved.



Her Every Desire Jenna Petersen

One of F e lowsaichey deleatedy.yThelcocky grin clearly did not impress her.

AActuall vy, I think | have very good timing, L
lhadnét beewro tSthe dhAdeaisthed. ATo interrawt when
caused my friend no end of trouble. o

He pursed his |ips. Of course she was correct
ADo you?0 Felicity cocked her head. Al hope vy

worse than David. And | always believed betteyad u. 0 She turned her back
Her words stinging in his ears, Wesley watched her go, then turned toward the terrace to stare

into the inky night with unseeing eyes. His lips burned, his blood boiled and desire more

power f ul t htdgeforeanade hih kedesiwedk eHow far was he willing to go?

To get what his heart desiredé to win Janeos

#
Janedbs cheeks burned, even though her hands w
burned, bringing back powerfulipee s and f eelings about the way
against hers.
When she kissed him, shedd never imagined it

irrevocably. And now everything was changed. Everything.
Even the feelings in her heart.
AWIil you stop running?o

She came to a halt in the hallway and turned to find Felicity, her skirt in her fist, hurrying after
her. When she stopped in front of Jane, she placed a hand on her stomach and panted to catch her
breath.

ADear LordhtJameet ali nt howgpuld never catch you.

Jane stared at her friend, unable to say anything. What was there to say? Felicity had seen
enough to know what had happened between Wesley and her. There was no denying a hidden
passion had er uptsehde ofno unrhde sthaattodieoygendt rattede al | y
how wrong that desire was.

APl ease say somet hin

g, 0 Felicity said softly,
Wesl ey kissed away your

sense. 0

AFel icity! o Jane Bereagyhaldaytokensuwekno ongwaa lidoan todhear
her friendbés damning sentence.
AThere isnét anyone about, o0 Felicity said wit
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pl eased you have shifted your iamfdésct igons twasa
enough to appear painful. AWhen you arrived h
hopeful, but now | can admit | always thought Lord Stanton would be a better match for you than
his friend. O

Jane drew back. Felicity hathays wished her to be with Wesley? She had never known.

But that was ridiculous! Everything Felicity had witnessed that night between the two of them
had been part of an elaborate charade.

She thought briefly of the kiss on the terrace and shiveredhatmemoryAlmosteverything.

AStanton may be many things, 0 Felicity contin
Jane into more confusion and upset. ABut | sa
he is truly besotted. And a rake likeat, once he settles down, will likely make a true and good
husband. Or so my sisters tell me. They have
Felicity grabbed for her hand and gave it a s
thehappness in the world. o

Jane stared at Felicity, her heart roaring 1in
couldnodét be true. He cared for her as a frien

did not include some deeper, hiddealiiegs for her.

Except she had felt something there tonight ¢
that made her hands shake and her heart soar despite herself.

Alt i sndt real, 0 she choked out.
Felicity started. Al beg your pardon?o
AWhatsawé&s none of it is real, o0 Jane admitted c

Wesley and | is a lie, meant to trick David andtibrei nt o t hi nki ng me desir al

Felicityds eyes went wide and her mownhdhe f or me

said, AYou had better tell me everything, Jan
#

It was an hour | ater that Jane and Felicity s

Somehow Felicity had convinced her mother to let them leave the party eaunlkyh thane could

hardly remember how her friend had accomplished such a feat. In fact, she could remember little
more about revealing everything that had happened between she and Wesley, but she had,
starting from the ni ght shorhesandaskedeNesley fordeld he par

Felicity shook her head.

Al cannot believe you would be so toolbd! To tr
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Jane rubbed her eyes. #fil know. When | hear my
tme it seemed to make perfect sense. Especiall

Saying his name caused memories of their kiss to flood her mind, and not for the first time. Her
eyes fluttered shut and she could still taste him on her lipshifebbnds doing such wicked,
wicked things. She shivered. They were things she had wanted.

Still wanted.
AwWell, it isnét foolish, exactly, o Felicity s
it al | . \wefethe cemdr of attgionuMen were practically fighting to dance with the

woman who has garnered the attention of the f

Jane shrugged one shoul der as she stared at t
triumph.

AWaiot &el icity syvyawedomadt heant AitYbus to be a ch

Jane darted her gaze to her friendbdbs face as
what you mean. O

Felicity | et out an wunl adyloinkbet slIniokret .t ofi Gahd, miyte
yourself. You said everything | saw at the ball tonight was a lie. A fabrication meant to trick
society. But on the terrace, there was no one around. You were kissing Wesley and he was

definitely kissing you back. And thatwen 6t f or s how. It wasnodot for
Her friend slid across the settee so she coul
made Jane | ook aeyoher feaghingsinWbat Wesl ey?0

Jane stared at Felicity, openiagd shutting her mouth as she tried to find the right words to say.
Unfortunately, she coul dnot. Because she didn

Or, at Il east, she didnét want to face the ans
hadndét knowmtherMhawn sthe had wasted her affect
when all along her soul had reached out, ignored, to another.

A man who did not love any one woman.

A man who only saw her as a friend.

A man who had probably kissed a hundred givésvery same way he kissed her tonight.

She covered her face, but she wasnét forced t
the parlor door came open and the family butler stepped inside.

AExcuse me, Lady Jane, 0 ulemkimes sagied jwistth aa rl
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Janeds heart | eapt into her throat as she sta
feet, barely supported by her shaking knees, and tried to make herself move toward him even as

her mind raced. Who hadrdghe letter? Was it Wesley? Was it about the kiss? Was it ending

their charade?

AMy | ady?06 Jenkins asked, his brow creasing w
frozen by fears.

Felicity got to her feet and hurried over to the servant.Tgki t he note, she smil ¢
a bit tired. Could we have some tea, perhaps,
Jenkins nodded. AOf course. o

When he had di sappeared, Felicity turned back
you thisway. Youmst0O She hesitated. fAYou must | ove him

Jane started and the blood that had drained from her face came rushing back to heat her cheeks.
AWho, David?0 she croaked.

Felicity pursed her |

i ps as shetgrhebefli dgee$
Not Davi d. Read your not

e, for heavends sake.
Jane turned her back. She wasndét sure she cou
the words from Wesley. She turned the envelope over and stared at the seal. Just as she
sspected, it was the Stanton AS0O, though the
usually used.
AWel | 20
Jane shook her head at Felicityb6s i mpatient ¢

small sheet of exquisite and very expensiverliipaper and unfolded it. The hand was small,
neat and decidedly feminine. The note was not from Wesley.

i What i's it Jane?090

Jane read the words again. Then a third time. Her heart rate increased with each instance. Slowly,
she turned back to her frieatid stared at her.

Alt is from Wesleyb6s grandmother, 0 she said s
voice.
ALady Stanton?06 Felicity repeated as she reac

AShe as ksdemandan augienbeemth metomor ow mor ni ng. 0

Felicityds eyes came up to meet Janebdbs, wide
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want s?0

Al havenodot the faintest notion, but | believe
my r el ati ons hi pJamiutndd toHoek out ¢ghe winmdawsabthe .darkened alley
behind the parlor. Anxiety arced through her
shall say to her. o
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Chapter Five

ABl oody hell ! o

Wesley rubbed his throbbing temglas he read and-read the missive his butler had placed
beside his morning paper. The words swam before his eyes. It was far too early for this.

Theser vant | ooked at him with i mpassive eyes.

that boredone butlers of the Empire probably went to some special school to perfect.

ANo, 0 Wesl ey groaned, his tone belying his
drink. And the jJjoke of it was that geeveni ng
done the one blasted thing needed more than anything else.

It hadndét made him forget the feel of Janebéb

erased the press of her full lips or her soft sigh of surrender on the terrace. It sird ashea d n 0 t
made him forget the pointed words Felicity Ellis had spoken. How far was he willing to go to
have Jane?

Far enough to risk his heart? To risk telling her the truth now instead of waiting until he was sure
she was over David? To risk telling hbat he had loved her for as long as he could remember
and t hat h eprettndahyitong anyneore.tThat he wanted everything they had done

to trick thetonto be a reality?

Als there anything | can do td assist you,
Wesl ey started. I n the midst of his musings
presence.

AYes. Tell Harris to prepare my best. My gr

there in just under and hour, so we will have to makeshasb

As Greenville bowed out of the room, Wesley frowned. As much as he loved her and cherished
the time he spent with her, he hated to see his grandmother in her weakened state. It was so
different from the memories he held in his heart. Lady Stantomaised him after the death of

his parents. In many ways, she had been like a mother to him. And now she was confined to a
wheelchair. Though she had grown stronger since her last attack, her doctors still frowned when
they saw to her. And murmured quienhiments of sorrow that she would not be long for the

earth.
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