


‘E.-Ven malicious gossipers like Kathie, who liked ‘
_picking on the vulnerable, would be afraid to cross
a tough one like him. Yes, he knew for sure. '

‘Then, Derek's gaze shifted to Janet. 'Speaking‘;'@a_;} |
which, didn't you call me a stalker before? Why

ing to you, like a real _'stalker'ml;.gur "
1 | | . i | !l.




cern for you." k.

\_ he didn't give Kathie any credence at all. Tonight, ‘
Kathie said those things because she resented W |

Marks' success in Iridescent Show. - |
}

‘Zuri looked at Janet with newfound regard. She
followed that by taking a swig of the red wine.
“Why don't | take you to see someone?"

I'm | going to see?" Janet agreed cheerfully




scontentment on his face. "I've already told

at you don't have to treat me with such

*i’id'eference. That really dates me!"
| k"Oh, okay. Next time, | won't make that mistal
- Zuri cracked a grin. r
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seen his design. The situa




\,in the desugn job. Mr. Wesley once stated 1l

adeslgn is his sweetheart. Designing perhap's:, end
i
i ‘p being his soul mate!"
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