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CHAPTER ONE

The soft weight of  Shannon’s arms drew Dylan 

along Dylan’s hips. The heat emanating from her touch 
was palpable. Dylan arched her back as Shannon moved 
one hand upward to circle her aching breasts, coaxing 

“Shannon,” she gasped. “Why are you still 
dressed?”

Shannon looked up from the side of  Dylan’s neck, 
where she’d left a trail of  sultry kisses. “I haven’t a 
clue.”

And with that less than profound statement, she 
yanked her shirt over her head and leaned into Dylan’s 
waiting arms. Her taut breasts were irresistible, crushed 
hotly against Dylan’s. She…

right now.”

Lost Lives, Lost Loves
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when someone calls.
“What’s the problem?” She addressed the man standing in 

the center of the small group assembled near a stack of crates 

frazzled chef said. “I can’t keep overlooking their mistakes. I 

can’t work with Beefsteaks and I don’t have time to cook them 
down into chutney we’ll never use.”

throw them at temperamental chefs who interrupt me with 
rants about produce.” Mac glanced around at the other staff. 
“A tomato crisis is not a cause for everyone to abandon their 

having to endure low-class tomatoes.”

glimpse of him. Mac liked the balance he brought to the place. 
She wanted her patio bar and restaurant to be a comfortable 

she assured him. “We can afford to donate a few cases of 
tomatoes.”
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Mac nodded. “That’s precisely why I hope you choose 

reputation.”

thriving Dallas economy would encourage him to stay and rise 
to culinary stardom here.

“I promise I won’t leave until after we close the kitchen 
tonight.”

with Lost Lives before the evening shift arrived. She turned 

Jordan Wagner.
“The girls are on the Dock.” Jordan referred to the covered 

back patio of the Lakeside. “We’re checking out Batwoman. I 
had no idea you were already here.”

Mac thought about the delicious chapter waiting on the 

you girls back there in about an hour.”
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seriously doubt it’s numbers you’re crunching. Got a hot date 
waiting?”

“Didn’t you say something about Batwoman?” Mac 

leaving her friends to fend for themselves. Lowering the 

before they gave up on her.

Shannon was just as responsive at sunrise as she’d been 

valleys open to her exploration. As the ample mountains 
of  Shannon’s chest moved, she moved also and began 
another ascent to ecstasy.

“What would you like me to do now, dear?” Dylan 
asked her new lover, knowing the list of  unexplored 
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possibilities was shorter now than it had been the night 
before.

“Well, darling, I want you to put one hand here.” 
Shannon gently directed Dylan toward her left breast. 
“And, the other hand here.” She gasped, motioning 
to her right breast. “And your lovely and talented 
tongue…”

apparently not possible.”

and we wanted to make sure you didn’t need our help.” Aimee 
let loose a slight snicker as she spoke.

She tucked Lost Lives, Lost Loves behind a cushion 

realized this was her place. A walk through the restaurant was 

and bruises that occurred while they took care of it. She swept 
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was in the house and he had no tolerance for clutter.

stone and mosaic-tiled hostess stand located near the front 
doors. She’d used the work of local artisans in the design of 

surrounding walls formed a mini-gallery that sported a rotating 

ropes.

Sally shook her head. She was a no-nonsense woman 
who’d worked at the Lakeside since the doors opened. “Looks 

don’t worry about a thing. Will your friends want to stay for 
dinner?”

have dates for the Resource Center fund-raiser later.”

covered back patio of the restaurant. In the late afternoon hours 

a fantastic view of White Rock Lake with the unique Dallas 
skyline looming large in the background. The temperate 
Dallas climate allowed the wood-framed glass doors that 
stood between the guests and the lake to stay open most of 

during summer’s heat. The Dock was Mac’s favorite room in 

kicking back in the comfortable sofas and chairs that were 
grouped as if in mini–living room settings. The reclaimed 
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interior.
Mac spotted her friends camped out as close to the open 

a magazine. Aimee owned a boutique real estate agency and 
had made herself wealthy selling homes in some of Dallas’s 
most unique neighborhoods. They’d known each other since 

group as if she were holding court.

babe.”

again?”

world.”

her?” Mac demanded.
Aimee grinned and shook a comic under Mac’s nose. 

eyelashes. “That’s something we have in common.”
“Are we in time for an intervention?” Mac addressed the 

lures of the comic book girlfriend?”
She sometimes wondered if Aimee grew tired of being 

were usually the ones doing the moving in and out of Aimee’s 
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that Aimee’s travails distracted the group from their other 

over all those woman in books. At least I actually get out 
and date real women on occasion. Those who live in fantasy 
worlds shouldn’t criticize those of us who make the occasional 
trip into reality.”

setup?”
“What if it is?” Mac tried not to sound defensive.
She couldn’t remember the last real date she had been on. 

on a double date with Jordan. Devastatingly good looks and 
a highly successful plastic surgery practice made Dr. Jordan 
Wagner one of the hottest tickets in town. Somehow the 

Jordan would entreat Mac to make up a foursome. Mac found 
the invitations convenient. It wasn’t that she didn’t want to 

wasn’t even sure she knew where to start.

sought to soften her taunting. “You could have anyone you 
wanted.”

Aimee to the newly married couple of their circle. Megan 

nine. It probably helped that they’d fallen in love with real 
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quite as fortunate. “Where are these legions of desirable 
women from whom I can have my pick? It’s not like they’re 
parading themselves by my house asking for a date.”

“Then you’ll be happy to know what I’m doing tonight. 
I’m taking what is sure to be a beautiful woman to the Resource 

any of Jordan’s setups been soul-mate material so far?”

this about a soul mate? Are you suggesting it’s impossible to 
have a good time on a date unless you think she’s a marriage 

evening.”

teased.

of the human form.” Jordan illustrated her point by drawing 
curves in the air with both hands.

and playfully pushed her best friends apart.

presentation.”
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Aimee glanced longingly at the platters of scrumptious-

doing from here on out is over the last morsel.”

are you picking me up tonight?”

date? Is she hot?”
very

Mac doesn’t score with her
an intervention.”
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