She was the perfect woman to have his baby.


Tony Austin continued to stare, analyzing her features, considering the construction of her body. He’d already done so, of course, but now he was more thorough.  She wasn’t beautiful, but that was okay, because beauty wasn’t essential to his plan.  And she was striking, even arresting in her presence, her confidence and poise. 


Though he tried to stop himself, his gaze was repeatedly drawn to her, and finally Olivia Anderson caught him looking.  The small, curious smile she sent him took his breath away, but he shook his head, deciding his reaction was excitement for his plan and nothing else.

That was all it could be.

As always, she looked elegant.  She wore a simple black dress and black heels, but that had little to do with his heightened interest.  He had made a decision, and she was deeply involved in that decision whether she knew it or not.  He rubbed his hands together, feeling his anticipation build.

He’d been acquainted with her for three years now as a business associate, and he knew she’d only attended his party as a means of furthering that association.  Nothing in their relationship was of a personal nature - and he intended to keep it that way.  

Just two days ago, she’d presented him with a proposal to expand her business that would add one more of her novelty lingerie shops to another Austin Crown hotel.  He hadn’t given her an answer yet, but he would.  Tonight.  And then he’d have a question of his own to present.


For the first time in a very long time, he felt nervous on the verge of making a business proposition.  Then Olivia started toward him with her determined, long-legged, graceful stride and all he could think of was what a beautiful baby they could create together.



He welcomed her with a smile.

