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            Jenna squirmed in her seat and wrestled with herself. Her mother was baiting her. That was obvious. The question was why. Her mother had never been a fan of her and Seth’s relationship. But now Jenna didn’t buy her innocent it-doesn’t-matter-to-me look either.

“Do you want me to date Seth? Do you honestly think he deserves another chance to break my heart?” Jenna demanded.

“No. If he breaks your heart again, I’ll probably kill him. I liked Allen and was happy you were dating him. He’d have been good for you, and to you. I like Cristo, but don’t think the handsome Spanish weight-lifter is going to score either. He’s not even half as charming as Allen,” Alexa said pointedly. “I want you happy in all aspects of your life, Jenna. Seth is either the answer or he’s in the way of it happening. Your obsession with him is making another man an impossibility.”

“If I dated Seth it would just be to scratch a long-time sexual itch,” Jenna said harshly. “I seriously don’t like him. The more I date other men, the more I realize Seth was incredibly rude to me while we were together. He was constantly working and rarely finished more than five minutes of conversation with me before I had to share his attention with a text, an email, or a call. I am not going back to that.”

“Good,” Alexa said. “You don’t deserve to be ignored. No one does. But if you can’t keep your hands off the man when he’s around, something has to give, honey. Trust me. Denial is not healthy or fun.”

“What if I can’t move on afterward?” Jenna asked, realizing as she asked that it was her true fear. “What if I like being with Seth so much that I end up being ignored in every other way for the rest of my life? I do not want to be a human slave to a freaking technosexual.”

“Never going to happen, baby. That’s just you not trusting yourself,” Alexa said, reaching out and linking her fingers with her daughter’s. “Just because you watched me unsuccessfully pine for a man doesn’t mean you can’t do better with the one you so obviously want. Maybe you’ll end up being the only thing that draws Seth out of business mode to have a real life. My blood flows in your veins. Holding a man’s interest will not be a problem for you once you invest yourself in the relationship.”

“You have to say that,” Jenna said pathetically, so wishing it could be true. “You’re my mother.”

“No, I have to say that you need to face your emotional fears and move through this challenge one way or another. Some relationships are just meant to be, sweetheart. You’ve been separated from Seth more months now than you dated him, and he’s still the only man you want. That’s some pretty strong destiny,” Alexa said quietly. “I’d be telling you this even if I hated Seth. You don’t want to be stuck dating hot guys that do nothing for you for the rest of your life. They don’t make men any hotter than Allen Stedman.”

“Okay, as uncomfortable as it makes me to talk about Allen that way with you, I admit you have a point,” Jenna admitted. “Maybe I’ll think about dating Seth again just so I can get him out of my system.”

“Maybe you can start back up by emailing and texting first. After some suitable time, then you can meet for dinner to see if you’re still hot to sleep with him,” Alexa said, joking. “That process seems to work well for those online dating sites. It should appeal to Seth and his obsession with technology.”

Jenna laughed. “I’m never going to get what I want from a technological relationship with the man. I want my hands on more than just his damn data.”

“
Data?
Is that what they’re calling a man’s package these days? Wow, I am really getting old. I’m glad Casey still uses terms I can understand,” Alexa said, snorting and laughing as Jenna grinned and drank her beer.

The mother in her was glad that her daughter was at least not being stubborn anymore.

And the friend in her was happy because it looked like Seth Carter was going to get another chance with her daughter after all.

Chapter 5
His week of waiting was up and now Seth stood outside Jenna’s apartment contemplating what he would say to her. Regina had declared him sufficiently aware this morning and told him to do what he had to do to fix the rest of his life.

So here he was with his frustrated libido straining at the end of a very short leash, hoping the woman he wanted still wanted him back.

As he raised his hand to knock, Jenna opened the door. It was a toss up which one of them was more surprised.

“Seth? What are you doing here?” Jenna frowned. She so did not need to see him seconds after she had turned down yet another date with Cristo. Her plans for the evening had been to swing by a job site and then head to the mall for some therapeutic shopping.

“Sorry. Looks like you were headed out,” Seth said quietly, putting his hands in his pockets. “Can I have just a few minutes?”

He had to work hard to keep his gaze on her face and away from the short khaki skirt that fit every one of Jenna’s curves and showed off her legs. She wore a white shirt and short sweater over it that emphasized her breasts. Seth sighed and tried to clear his head of lust so he wouldn’t babble like an idiot.

Jenna wanted to refuse to talk to Seth but she was too curious. He was nervous, edgy, and uncomfortable. It was such a contrast to his normal calm that she found herself motioning him inside.

Seth stepped into Jenna’s small living room. He didn’t sit, but rather stood at the end of her couch.

“You seem upset, Seth. Are you all right?” Jenna asked.

“I’m not upset,” Seth denied automatically.

Then realizing what he’d done, Seth laughed without much humor, remembering when he had said the same to her.

“Sorry. Yes, I’m suffering a little, but people don’t actually die from my problem. Though I have wished myself dead a few times in the last week,” he told her, smiling at the irony.

Instead of laughing, Jenna just looked confused. “But you’re not ill?”

“No, I just need to tell you something. I’m trying to figure out how to do it without sounding like a crazy person,” Seth told her, running a nervous hand through his hair and sighing.

He watched Jenna walk to a chair and sit while she waited. The skirt slid up her thighs several inches. He closed his eyes and prayed for self-control while he got out the words.

“When we met, you scared the hell out of me. No, that’s not right. What I felt for you scared the hell out of me. I was just getting my life together. Casey was coming to live with me. I was in my second year of building a business. It was a crazy time. I—I found a way to handle what I felt for you, but in the process I didn’t allow myself to acknowledge your side of things.” Seth stopped, searching Jenna’s face for some glimmer of comprehension, but didn’t find any.

“Look—when you said that I never understood you, I didn’t want to believe the problem was me because I was trying so hard to be a nice guy. So I went to therapy to find out what was wrong with us,” Seth said, pacing in front of her.

Jenna struggled to talk around the lump in her throat. “You—you went into therapy—to talk about—
us
?”

Jenna looked at him as he nodded. Seth looked as gorgeous to her as ever, as calm and controlled as ever, with the exception of his eyes which looked—Jenna couldn’t think of a good description. Words like scary, dangerous, and overwrought came to mind.

“Since there is no us anymore, I’m not sure I want to know what you concluded, Seth. I think if you left right now, I’d be okay with you not ever telling me what happened in your therapy,” Jenna said honestly, standing again and hooking her purse over her shoulder.

“The problem was mine, Jenna.” Seth walked to her and stood just inches away. He could tell she was ready to bolt. He put his hands in his pockets to keep from reaching for her.

Seth watched as Jenna looked at him with a mixture of panic and longing. His body hardened, and he felt exactly like he did the first time he ever laid eyes on her. He belonged to her—with her. And she belonged with him.

It hadn’t taken Seth long to discover that Jenna Ranger was smart, hard-working, and incredibly beautiful, even if she didn’t seem care about how she looked most of the time. She loved her family, defended her mother even though Alexa drove her crazy, and was a loyal friend when she gave someone a place in her heart.

When she kissed him the first time, Seth had seen his first glimpse of heaven on earth. It had been the same with every kiss since. His world wasn’t ever going to be complete until this woman was a part of his life. There were no substitutes for her.

“I worked hard to restrain the desire I felt for you because I thought I didn’t have time for it in my life. I got completely back in touch with all that passion this week, and I’m bringing it to you now. Even if you still don’t want to date me, I for damn sure don’t want you walking around not knowing how much I want you and have always wanted you.”

With the panic setting in at his words, pride was the only reason Jenna wasn’t running for the door. This was her house. She wasn’t going to run away in a panic. She would simply leave with dignity, Jenna decided.

“Seth, I’m leaving now, and you need to also. Maybe we can talk about this later,” Jenna said, her voice breaking with nerves.

When she started to step away, Seth’s hands shot out of his pockets to catch her arms. His grip was tighter and more desperate than he intended, but now that he was actually touching her, Seth couldn’t rein in his need enough to be gentle.

“You can slug me after this if you have to, but I’ve got to kiss you one time while I feel this way. You’ve got to know how it really is, how it’s been all along. I don’t want to scare you, but I have to kiss you,” he insisted. “In fact, I think I will die if I don’t.”

“Seth, I seriously don’t think this is a good idea. Not now—not like this,” Jenna was panicked at the firm grip he had on her. He was bigger and stronger. She’d have to really hurt him to break away.

“Kiss me back,” Seth commanded. “Get it over with and go on if you have to, but kiss me back, Jenna.”

“I’m having déjà vu. We did this already. It didn’t make a difference,” Jenna said, her voice flat and cold.

“I promise you that was a very different version of me,” Seth said, absolute sureness ringing clear in his statement. “You will never be kissing that passionless man again.”

Jenna’s panic climbed another couple of notches.

Seth held one of her arms gripped tightly in one of his hands while he pulled off her purse and tossed it in the chair with the other. Stepping a fraction closer, Seth cupped Jenna’s beautiful face with a hand that trembled in anticipation.

Idiot
, he thought.
You could have had this all along.

Jenna saw Seth’s eyes change colors and opened her mouth to say something to make him stop, but his lips were on hers before she could get any words out. There was heat. God, there was heat coming out of Seth and into her. His lips practically sizzled moving across hers and the sound of satisfaction he made in his throat and chest had excitement dancing along Jenna’s nerve endings.

Arousal, always instantaneous when Seth touched her, raced through her blood like lightning.

Too late Jenna realized Seth had not been calm at all since he walked through her door. He had come to seduce her. Panic surged again, followed by the resistance Jenna had spent months building against her own feeling of desire for this man. Both warred with the arousal swiftly building inside her until Jenna thought she would lose her mind fighting him and herself.

Seth’s kiss was demanding and proof of his intention was hard and insistent against her belly. Jenna trembled all over, some real fear mixed with a level of excitement she’d never felt before with him. Her mind rebelled at Seth’s unrestrained passion, but her body was screaming yes. As Seth’s grip tightened and his body grew harder and more insistent against hers, it was obvious that his body had heard.

Seth devoured Jenna’s mouth, his lips sliding across hers and his tongue dipping inside to explore. Jenna’s mouth was water to him after a long walk across the desert his life had become without her. He put his hand on the back of her head and tangled his fingers in her hair. Tugging up her chin, he left her mouth and kissed her neck across her madly beating pulse. Then he came back to her mouth and felt her tremble in his arms.

Finally, Seth pulled away to look at her. Her skin was flushed, her eyes heavy with desire, and her mouth wet and swollen because of him. Need pulsed between them as he held her in his arms pressed tightly against the truth of how much he wanted her.

“I’m so sorry for making you want me and never—damn, I’m so ashamed of myself I can’t even talk about it. You’re everything I want and have been since I met you. You have to believe me. You just have to.”

Seth kissed her furiously then as if his regret was somehow her fault, and he knew it wasn’t right to take his anger at himself out on her mouth. Just like dragging her to floor and pushing her skirt to her waist wasn’t right either, but he did that, too. He needed to get to her, needed to make her his before someone else could take his place.

Seth heard Jenna call out to him, but he was beyond the point where he could tame the need he had to make things up to her. But he tried, really tried to stop for moment, to tell Jenna everything he had been thinking and feeling. The words were stuck inside him, blocked by his remorse and an overwhelming fear that Jenna might have truly gotten over him.

Instead of telling her what he was feeling, Seth put his face between her thighs, kissing her legs.

He called her name harshly, part demand and part plea. “Jenna. Let me love you. Let me have you. I need you so badly.
Please
,” he begged.

When her legs trembled against his mouth, Seth didn’t wait for a better yes. He just ripped her underwear down her legs until he could spread her thighs enough to put his mouth truly on her. Licking inside her was a pleasure so powerful it shocked him. When her body lifted from the floor, he moved firmly over her legs to hold her in place while he did as he pleased.

This is insane
, Jenna thought, as she felt Seth dragging her clothes from her. Her mind couldn’t even take in that they were finally having sex after all this time.
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