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      Being whisked away to a private island paradise sounds like the perfect way to fall in love. But when it happens without actually agreeing to it, things can get a little tricky. 

      Who can resist kidnapping and forced proximity in their happily ever after? Not us! 

    

  


  
    
      Dedicated to the kind of love that needs a little nudge…

      Or maybe needs to get thrown off a cliff!
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            STOLEN TO REMEMBER

          

        

      

    

    
      Is it really kidnapping when she was already his to begin with? Kade Warsaw will do anything to make her remember, including taking her to a deserted island until she falls in love with him. In his line of work, sometimes you have to use force. 

      Collins Tramble wakes up in a strange place with a man she doesn’t know. He claims she belongs to him, but how can that be possible? Wouldn’t she remember falling in love with someone so different to her? Someone dark and mysterious with a past he won’t talk about...

      Warning: This kidnapping romance will give you all the swoonworthy feels. Find out what happens on an island made to keep secrets. 

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER ONE


          

          COLLINS

        

      

    

    
      I’m snuggled deep in my bed and never want to get up. My whole body is heavy, and I reason with myself that I can sleep for a little longer. I think about all I have to do today and my mind blanks. I search for reminders but all I see in my mind is a black void. 

      My eyes spring open as the stirring of fear creeps over me. When I look around I don’t recognize anything, but I don’t think I’m home. But then again when I try and think of where home is, nothing but an empty black space is there where a memory should be. Fear rises up in my throat and my breathing speeds up. 

      I slowly sit up and look around the giant bedroom. My eyes fight to adjust to the light but when they do I realize it’s not a bedroom but some kind of fancy hospital. The IV in my arm has my fear climbing as I turn to face the door. That’s when I see three men standing off to the side talking in a huddle. 

      I can’t hear what their hushed voices are saying but I can tell they’re trying to be quiet. I stare at them for a moment but I don’t recognize any of them. Well, one has his back to me so I’m not completely sure, but the other two are a total blank. All three men are dressed in suits that I know scream of money. They don’t look like doctors, so if they’re in my hospital room I must know them. What other reason would they have to be here?

      Wait, why am I in a hospital? I reach up to touch my face and nothing hurts. If I can’t remember anything, wouldn't that mean I’d hit my head? I feel around but everything seems fine until I touch the cool metal band on my finger and I flinch. My eyes go from the three men to my hand and I stare at the ring on my finger. It’s not just a simple wedding band, just like the extravagant hospital room and the suits. There’s a giant stone sparkling up at me and it looks like an ice skating rink. It’s completely unmissable but it conjures no memory when I look at it. 

      “I’m married?” My mouth is dry and my voice is croaked. 

      The three men stop whispering and all turn to look at me. I see the eyes of the man that was facing away from me and something in my mind tries to spark. I know him, don’t I? He has the darkest eyes I’ve ever seen but they soften around the edges and it feels familiar. Relief floods his face as he rushes over towards the bed. The closer he gets, I see not only how handsome he is but how much bigger he is than I thought. His suit might cost a small fortune but it’s clear he’s been in it for a few days. It’s wrinkled and worn and he’s a little unshaven. His hair’s a mess, making me think he hasn’t left my bedside for however long I’ve been here. 

      Is this guy my husband? My heart flutters that this man is mine. I think he’s going to cup my face as his hand comes up to my cheek, but he stops himself from touching me. 

      “My sweet darling. How do you feel?” 

      Darling? The word feels nice for a moment until I realize I don’t know my own name. I open my mouth to answer but no words come out. 

      “Get the doctor,” the man snaps at the other two guys by the door. I glance to them and realize they must all be related. 

      “Are we married?” I ask the man at my bedside. There are probably a million other things I should be asking right now, but I think more than anything I’m seeking comfort. And possibly protection because I feel so lost. A husband would mean those things. 

      One of the guys by the door mumbles a curse while the other slips from the room in search of a doctor. 

      “I am your husband,” the man by my bed says. 

      I grab one of his hands and hold it tight. “I’m scared,” I whisper to him. “I don’t know what’s happening.” 

      “I promise I’ll never let anything happen to you. There’s nothing to be scared of, not when it comes to me.” His voice is strong and reassuring. 

      “Are you fucking kidding me right now?” The other man in the room says under his breath. 

      “Vaughn.” My husband’s voice is low and laced with a warning.

      “You’re lucky you’re my brother,” he says before storming from the room and leaving us alone. 

      “I take it my brother-in-law doesn’t like me?” I ask. 

      “Vaughn is always a dick. You’ll get used to it.” He gives me a soft smile. 

      “Did I get used to it before?” The question causes the smile to slip from his lips. 

      “Maybe he’ll just grow on you.” I can tell he is trying to tease me, but something feels off. It’s like I’m not getting the whole answer. 

      “I don’t know your name,” I admit and guilt nags at me for that. “I’m sorry.” I drop my head and my short dark hair falls in front of my face. And I’m shocked once again that I didn’t know what color it was. 

      How can I know what a hospital is and that the ring on my finger tells me I’m married, but I didn't know what color my hair was until now? 

      “Kade,” my husband answers as his finger goes under my chin to lift my head. “You might not remember everything, but I promise we’ll make new memories. Ones you’ll never be able to forget.” 

      “That’s the second promise you’ve made to me.” Does he give them out too easily or are they a vow to him? 

      “Kade can be a lot of things but his word is solid,” the third man that went in search of a doctor says as he enters the room with a doctor right behind him. 

      He answers the unspoken question in my mind but he makes others take hold. What else can my husband be, because the other two men seem angry at him. At least that’s what I’m seeing right now. 

      “That’s Xander. Everyone calls him X,” Kade tells me before tucking my hair behind my ears. His touch is gentle but nothing about him looks soft. 

      “You’re awake again.” The doctor comes to the side of my bed and starts checking me over. I try not to fidget because he isn't saying much. I sit still and let him do his thing while questions pile up in my head.

      “Kade,” I say softly as I reach for his hand. His big palm engulfs mine and gives it a gentle squeeze. “What’s happening?” I’m trying not to freak out but I still don’t know who I am, or why I’m here. 

      “We’re not sure,” the doctor says when he pulls the stethoscope away from my chest. “The brain can be tricky to understand.” 

      I look to Kade, wanting answers from him since the doctor is being too vague. “You’ve woken up a few times but you always slipped back under.” 

      I don’t remember any of that happening. 

      “How long have I been here?” My eyes glance over to Xander and Vaughn, who are watching us. The doctor flips through my chart and everything feels so off. Then again, what do I know? I can’t even remember what I look like. 

      “A few days,” Kade answers. 

      A flood of questions spills from me as I struggle to understand what’s happening. “How did I get here? What is my name? Why—” 

      “Calm down, darling.” Kade leans over, brushing his mouth against my forehead. “I need you to take a breath. I don’t want you passing out on me.” I close my eyes and bury my face in his chest, listening to the sound of his heartbeat. “There you go,” he says softly as his hand drifts across my back in a soothing gesture. 

      “It’s a good sign she’s not having another panic attack,” the doctor says, making me stiffen. 

      Do I have panic attacks? Is that a thing for me? 

      “Just get the fuck out. You’re not helping.” Kade’s voice is as cold as ice and for whatever reason I push myself further into him. 

      “Mr. Warsaw, if I were you—”

      “If I were you I wouldn’t utter another word if you ever want to work again.” I don’t know how but Kade’s voice gets even colder and I swallow because I might not know my husband, but I know his words are true. There’s a long pause and the room is quiet so I can only assume the doctor left. “Get the plane ready. I want a different doctor sent to the island.” 

      “I’m not your fucking assistant,” I hear Xander say. 

      “No, but you’re my fucking brother and you’re going to have my back and do this for me,” Kade says with finality. 

      I look up to see X with his fists clenched at his side before he gives in. “Fine.” 

      “It’s all going to be okay,” Kade tells me and I nod. 

      He puts his arm around me and I lean into him, not only because it feels good to be held but because I have no clue what’s happening. I have to trust him and I pray that I’m making the right choice.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER TWO


          

          KADE

        

      

    

    
      I sit on the side of the bed and watch her sleep. The plane is high in the sky but we’re still hours from the island. Her shoulder-length dark hair fans across the pillow and her bronze skin glows against the sheets.  

      My fists are clenched at my side because I dare not touch her. It was all I could do to hold her against me in the car and to help her back into bed before I lost control. Even now, breathing the same air as her is threatening to break my control, but I can’t look away from her. I’m afraid to blink because the thought of her not being here when I open my eyes sparks a wave of terror within me. 

      She’s been asleep for so long already, but the new doctor said this was normal. I had her look Collins over before we boarded the plane and she gave me the reassurance we were both seeking. Now the doctor, with all her supplies, is being transported to the island on another plane.

      She told Collins her brain needs to rest in order to process the trauma. 

      The trauma. 

      Reaching out, I slowly slide my hand across the cool cotton but stop just before I make contact with her skin. I keep telling myself she’s safe, and she’s going to be all right, but watching her look into my eyes and not know who I am has broken something inside of me. I’ll do whatever it takes to make her remember, no matter the cost. 

      With a heavy heart I stand up and walk out of the small bedroom. With one last look at her I close the door and walk to the front of the plane where my brothers are sitting. Xander is staring out the window and doesn’t even bother to look up at me when I take the seat across from him. Vaughn is sleeping on the couch nearby and his quiet snores irritate me. How can he sleep at a time like this? 

      I grab the tumbler of dark liquor next to me and down the contents in one large gulp. Maybe this will help me close my eyes and not see my beautiful girl look up at me like I’m a stranger. 

      “Are we going to talk about this yet?” X says without taking his eyes off the black ocean below us. 

      “No.” The word is final but I can see him clench his fist in his lap and I know he’s not taking no for an answer. 

      “Have you lost your fucking mind?” he hisses as Vaughn makes an unintelligible sound and then goes back to snoring. 

      “Does it matter?” I stare at him until he faces me and leans back in his seat. I don’t break eye contact because I have nothing to be sorry about. 

      “Let’s try this.” He leans forward and I can see the controlled anger in the way he grips the arm rests. “Why don’t you tell me who the fuck that is back there and why we’re taking her to the island?” 

      “My wife,” I say simply as I grab the bottle of liquor off the table next to me and refill my glass to the brim. 

      He laughs humorlessly, leans back and throws his hands up. “Your wife? Kade, I’m your goddamn blood, don’t try and bullshit me. There are no doctors around anymore, and she can’t hear you.” 

      “My blood,” I agree. “So when I tell you to do this for me, you don’t ask questions. That’s what blood means.” 

      “I won’t follow you blindly to jail.” He leans back in his seat like he wants to distance himself from this.

      “You will.” There is a threat in my voice and I know he doesn't miss it. “You’ll do it because I’d do the same fucking thing for you.” 

      We stare at one another for a long, silent moment before he looks out the window again. I take another gulp of the dark amber liquid and lean back. 

      The quiet of the cabin is only broken by Vaughn but after a moment I let out a breath. 

      “Do you trust me?” When he looks at me and rolls his eyes, I raise an eyebrow. “Answer the question.” 

      “You know I do,” he answers begrudgingly. 

      “Have you ever seen me like this?” I wait as he shakes his head. “Have I ever acted impulsively about anything?” 

      “No.” 

      “Have I ever taken a woman to the island?” 

      He shakes his head and I wait until he says, “No.” 

      “That was the deal we made, X. No women, only wives.” 

      When I was twenty-two our mother died of cancer, and our father followed her a month later. I was left in charge of my two younger brothers, Xander and Vaughn, and a fortune beyond our wildest dreams. It was up to me to make sure they finished college and our family real estate business didn’t go under, and the weight of that on my shoulders almost crushed me. But ten years later the three of us have kept the Warsaw legacy going and I know now that we would have made our parents proud. 

      A few years ago I heard about a private island in the Pacific that was being foreclosed on, and I brought it to my brothers. We flew out to see it, and we agreed that same day that it would be our home. That no matter what happened, this would always be the place we could return to and someday we’d bring our families here. No women, only wives. We wanted the island to be a place for our children to enjoy and to spend our lives in paradise. We made that pact on the white sandy beach and we’ve never broken that promise. 

      Every few months we come to the island and leave our phones at the door to reconnect as brothers and cement the vow. After losing our parents we understood how important our bond is and that we need to cherish it. Xander knows that what I’m doing right now is a big decision not only for me, but for us as a family. I can see it in his eyes that he’s worried I’ve broken our laws but I can’t let that stop me. 

      “I’ve seen you almost every single day for most of my life, so when you show up and tell me you’re married and your wife is in the hospital, what the hell am I supposed to do?” 

      “Buy me a wedding gift and shut your fucking mouth,” I say through gritted teeth before I polish off the last of my drink. 

      He narrows his eyes as he leans forward in his seat and I tense, ready for the fight. I’ve been in a ball of knots the past few days and using my fists right now might be the only thing that makes me feel better. 

      “Stop fighting,” Vaughn mumbles from beside us, breaking the tense moment. 

      “Go back to sleep, baby brother. This doesn’t concern you,” I say, setting my glass down. 

      “I was dreaming about a Care Bear giving me a blowjob,” he groans as he rolls over and scratches his crotch. “And you guys ruined it.” 

      As much as I hate it, a snort of laughter escapes my lips. 

      “She was so pink and fluffy.” His eyes are still closed but he’s grinning like an idiot. 

      “How would that even work?” Xander’s eyebrows pull together in concentration as if he’s really considering it. “Their hands are so small.” 

      For the first time in days a smile tugs at my lips and when I look at X, an understanding passes between us. He may not like what I’m doing, but at least he’s on my side. 

      “I guess I’ll never know,” Vaughn grumbles as he rolls back over on his side and immediately starts snoring. 

      It’s still a long flight until we arrive but at least there’s peace between us. For now.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER THREE


          

          COLLINS

        

      

    

    
      “Where to now, Tarzan?” I sigh into Kade’s neck as his scent and the smell of the ocean fills my lungs. He stills at my words and I lift my head to look at him. “Have I called you that before?” I get excited that I remembered something. I try and search my mind for where I got the nickname from but nothing comes. It came out of my mouth so easily that it felt right. 

      “Yes, you’ve called me that a few times.” He smiles at me as he descends the stairs of the plane. 

      The sun is setting but I can’t pull my eyes away from my husband. I smile back at him before resting my head on his shoulder once again. I don’t know why I’m still so sleepy. It’s all I’ve been doing but the lure of sleep keeps trying to take me under. I only woke up when Kade lifted me from the bed and put me in his lap while the plane landed. I think I dozed off again even then. 

      I watch his brother Xander follow us off the plane. I’m not sure if he likes me much, and when his eyes meet mine I turn my head to bury it into Kade’s neck. I haven't gotten much of a feel for his other brother, Vaughn. He is the most laidback of the bunch at the moment, but I swear all of these men have a tense mood around them.

      “Are you hungry?” Kade asks me for the hundredth time and I shake my head. 

      “Love, you have to eat.” He lets out a long sigh as he slides into a car and the door shuts behind us. “I’ll have something brought to our room and you can try a bite for me,” he encourages. I don’t know what possesses me but I give his neck a small playful bite to tease him. I expect him to laugh but he groans instead. I kiss the spot as heat settles in my belly. 

      “Sorry,” I lie. I’m not sorry at all. I enjoy being this close to him and for some reason teasing him feels natural. With the way I’ve seen him bark orders at everyone maybe I should be scared to do it, but I’m not. 

      “I mean real food.” He turns his head to kiss the side of my face. I wiggle in his lap, feeling his hard cock wedged between us, and it makes me pause for a moment. I’m thankful that my face is buried in his neck when he whispers something about me sending him into an early grave.

      “I will try and eat.” I sit back to look at my husband, and no matter how many times I gaze at Kade it’s still hard to believe this man is mine. 

      My chest warms when I look at him so I must love him. I feel safe in his arms but still I remember nothing. The only thing I can go off of is how I feel when I’m near him and I’m trusting that. I also know when I look at X or Vaughn I feel nothing. They’re my brothers-in-law so shouldn't I feel some kind of way about them? No spark comes and it’s almost like I don’t really know either of them at all. 

      I watch some of the worry leave Kade’s face because I’ve agreed to eat something. “I feel fine,” I try and reassure him as his hand reaches up to cup my face. 

      “I was so scared you’d never wake up.” His words come out rough and I can see the pain in his eyes. He really does love me. This time I turn my head and kiss his palm. 

      “If I didn't know any better I’d think this was all a dream,” I admit. “I wake up not remembering anything, but I have a handsome husband who loves me and who has swept me away to a private island he and his family own. I’m guessing we’re rich?” I try to tease.

      “We own,” he corrects, but he doesn’t smile. Serious Kade is back. “What’s mine is yours, love.” 

      I lean toward him, offering my mouth to him, thinking he’s going to kiss me. I somehow know a kiss will lighten his mood. Our eyes lock but he pauses as his eyes flick to my lips. I lick them and my heart starts to race. I’m sure I’ve kissed him a thousand times before but to me this is my first kiss ever. It feels natural to tilt my head back and wait, but still his eyes only linger on my lips. 

      “Are you going to kiss your wife?” The hand that’s still cupping my face moves so his thumb can trace my bottom lip. 

      “I don’t think that’s a good idea.” Something flashes in his eyes and my stomach tightens with excitement, going straight to my core. A memory tickles the edge of my mind and I try to grab on to it, but the car door opens and suddenly pulls me back to reality.

      “We’re here, sir,” the man holding the door says, and I think I recall Kade calling him King. I saw him at the hospital and I wonder if he was on the plane too. I’m pretty sure he’s security, but there are so many things I don’t know. Like why my husband has security to begin with. 

      Kade steps from the car still holding ne in his arms. “I can walk,” I tell him. 

      I try and wiggle so he’ll put me on my feet. As much as I want to lay my head down on his shoulder and pass out again, I want to see where we are. Everything is new to me and I want to see it, but the sun has already set. I can hear and smell the ocean.

      “You don’t have shoes on,” Kade reminds me. 

      “Fine.” I sigh dramatically, and it earns me a small chuckle from Kade. His whole body shakes and the sound is wonderful coming from him. 

      “Have food sent to our room,” he tells King.

      “Already done, sir,” King confirms as Kade starts to move toward the house.

      It looks like it was plucked out of a movie and dropped down in the coconut trees. I don’t know what I imagined but I can tell from the lights it’s two stories with a porch that wraps around both floors. 

      He walks up the stairs onto the porch and pulls open the screen door. “Can I walk now?” I ask. 

      “Tomorrow,” he tells me as he goes straight up the grand staircase. I try and look around, but while the house is charming, the walls are bare except for the beautiful crown molding. The place looks historic but has modern décor and doesn’t look the least bit lived in. Maybe we don’t come here much. I don’t know why I hadn't thought about this being our second home. 

      “We live here?” I ask as he enters a large room and places me on the bed. 

      “Of course, this is our home.” 

      “I mean all the time?” I look around the bedroom and it’s breathtaking, with a fire already going in the fireplace. Someone prepared for our arrival. If Kade owned an island, I guess it would have to have caretakers. “What city were we in before?”

      “Chicago,” he answers. 

      “Yes. Chicago.” My shoulders drop. I can’t even remember where I was. I tried to get more information in the hospital but didn’t get anywhere. Kade wasn't giving it and the doctor said to let it come back naturally. I’m not sure Kade wants it to come back at all. Something happened that has Kade on edge. Maybe that’s why there’s so much security. 

      “My main office is there. We have a home there as well. A condo.” He pulls back the covers on one side of the bed, patting it for me to come and lie down. The giant bed looks like heaven. Not only that, but now he can lie down with me. In the hospital I wanted to be wrapped in his arms, but the bed was too small. 

      “Wait, do I work?” I suddenly realize that I might be letting people down. 

      “Your job is getting better.” He pats the bed again and I crawl over, getting under the blankets. 

      “Get in with me,” I demand, and he smirks. 

      “Eat and I will.” He walks toward the fireplace, picks up a tray I hadn’t seen, and brings it back to the bed. He sets it down next to me and I don’t know if I can. 

      “Eat and then maybe take a soak in the tub if you want.” I reach for a piece of cheese off one of the small plates. There’s a variety of things, which is good because I can’t remember my favorite foods. A long soak in a tub sounds nice. 

      “I’ll eat and then you’ll lie down with me,” I counter-offer, because being in his arms sounds better than the bath. I pause with the cheese right at my mouth and raise an eyebrow. 

      “Deal,” he agrees. As I take a bite, he slips his shoes off and starts to unbutton his shirt. 

      I forget about chewing as I watch him and this time he’s the one to pause. “Eat.” 

      I take another bite and he goes back to unbuttoning his shirt. I might not remember anything from before, but these new memories are perfect. Maybe a little too perfect.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER FOUR


          

          KADE

        

      

    

    
      “Now look over my left shoulder and try to hold still,” the doctor says while shining a light in my wife's eye. 

      I’m seated in the corner of the room watching her check over my wife. Dr. Lula Eckhart graduated at the top of her class and residency at Johns Hopkins just under a year ago. There are hundreds of articles detailing why she’s one of the best neurologists in the country and I knew she was the one I wanted here to take care of Collins. It didn’t hurt that she didn’t have any children or family tying her to Chicago, and it was easy enough to convince her to come to the island and care for my bride. 

      “Any dizzy spells, blurred vision, loss of concentration?” Dr. Lula asks. 

      “Other than not knowing my name or where I am?” my wife jokes, and the doctor’s eyes soften. 

      “The mind is still such a complicated thing that unfortunately we don’t know everything about it. But like we talked about, it’s better that it comes back to you naturally than trying to force it.”

      “I remembered something last night,” she offers, and her cheeks heat when she looks at me. 

      “My nickname,” I say, keeping my eyes on Collins. 

      Last night I stayed on top of the covers but still managed to wrap myself around her all night. I slept for a little while, and in that time it was peaceful. But when I woke up and she was on top of me, it was more than I could bear. I made an excuse about seeing the doctor first thing and got us both out of bed before something more could happen. 

      “That’s great,” Dr. Lula encourages. “Just take your time and do things together. The more you talk and share, the more your mind will have a chance to heal.” She squeezes Collins’s shoulder and smiles. “But it will come back.” 

      “Thank you, doctor.” I push up from my chair and hold out my hand for my wife. She takes it before she slides off the table and we exit the infirmary. 

      “Do I finally get that tour of the island now?” she asks, leaning into my side. 

      “Yes, and then we’ll get some breakfast.” I kiss the top of her head and close my eyes, trying to absorb every ounce of her I can. It’s not enough, but I have to be patient. 

      Just as we make our way to a row of golf carts, I spot X standing nearby with a scowl on his face. 

      “You go ahead and pick which one you want to ride in. I need to talk to my brother.” I kiss her hand before I let it go, and she smiles at me and walks over to the carts. 

      When I get to where X is standing, he looks over at me like he’s surprised I’m here. Did he not just watch me walk out of the building? 

      “What’s wrong with you?” I say, looking him up and down and seeing he’s visibly upset. 

      “A woman doctor? Really, Kade?” He clenches his fists then crosses and uncrosses his arms like he’s not comfortable in his skin. “We said no women, only wives. You’re ruining everything we’ve built.” 

      “She wasn’t brought here to party with, she’s my wife's doctor.” I move in close to him, my own anger surging. Maybe we didn’t settle things on the plane like I thought. “And you’ll stay the fuck away from her.” 

      “Or what?” He raises his chin. 

      “You really want to go toe to toe, let’s do this. But if you so much as make that doctor second guess the reason she’s here or impede her caring for my wife, so help me God, I’ll end you.” 

      His face blanches for a moment before he narrows his eyes. “So that’s how it is now?” 

      “That’s exactly how it is.” I take a step closer to him, so our chests almost touch. “The only thing I care about right now is making sure my wife remembers who I am and that she loves me. That woman in there—” I point to the door I just walked out of. “She’s the one who is going to make that happen, and I won’t let you or anyone else stand in the way.” 

      There’s a tense silence between us and it’s broken when I hear Collins’s soft voice call for me. She can’t see the two of us on the other side of the bushes, so I take a step back and wave to her. 

      “Be right there,” I tell her and she smiles at me from behind the wheel of the golf cart. 

      “You’re not telling me the whole story,” Xander says softly, and it sounds like a betrayal. 

      “I know,” I admit as my anger deflates. “But she has the right to know first.” 

      He looks away from me and shakes his head. “I don’t understand what’s happening.” 

      “You will.” I reach out and grab his arm and he turns to look at me. “I swear to you, brother, I will explain everything. Just trust me.” 

      He looks at the infirmary and then back to me and gives me a short nod. “I will for now. But as soon as she’s better, I want that doctor out of here. Am I clear?” 

      “I’ll pack her bags myself,” I agree. 

      I leave X standing there staring at the infirmary as I go over to my wife and pull her out of the cart before sitting down and replacing her on my lap.

      “Hey, I wanted to drive,” she pouts, and I smile. 

      “You wanted a tour, but you don’t know where anything is,” I say, backing out of the parking spot. 

      “True,” she agrees as she cuddles into me. “Okay, so this is the hospital part?” She points back to the infirmary. 

      “Yes, so this part of the island has an infirmary for basic medical needs, but there’s also a surgical wing for emergencies that can’t wait.” Groves of mango trees line the path as I drive along the edge of the ocean. “This side also has the private landing strip where we came in last night, and most of the housing for the staff that lives here full time.” 

      “How many people live here full time?” 

      “Almost two hundred.” When her eyes widen, I smile at her. “We allow anyone who works here to bring as much of their family with them as they want. We even have a small school right there.” I point to the hut with little children sitting on the porch looking at the teacher in front of them.

      “That’s so sweet,” she says, waving to them. 

      We drive down the road along the sea and the smell of the salt air and jasmine fills my lungs. I’ve never felt more at home than I do right now with her here. 

      “This is the family house,” I say when I park in front of the most central home. “It’s designed for all three of us to use it together when we have children.”

      “Is that something we want?” she asks, looking up at me.

      I search her eyes and they’re hopeful, so I smile down at her. “Oh yes.” 

      “Good,” she agrees and cuddles next to me as we walk into the family home. “Where do your brothers stay? I know we have our own house, do they?” 

      “Yes, we each designed our own homes in different areas of the island. Vaughn is by the water with a view of the sunsets, and X is on the highest point so he can see everything down below.” 

      “And we’re somewhere in the middle?” She cocks her head to the side as if trying to think about where we came from this morning. 

      “Ours is the most private.” I lean down, and though all I want to do is kiss her, I settle for brushing my lips against her cheek. “It’s also next to the waterfall.” 

      “Can we go see that after breakfast?” Her eyes are filled with excitement and I nod. 

      “We can do anything you want to.” 

      When we walk inside I see Vaughn in the kitchen at the stove. He loves to cook, and for as laidback as he is, he’s usually the first one up. 

      “Good morning, love birds,” he says, and I feel Collins’s arm wrap around my back. “I’ve made muffins and bacon. Do you want eggs to go with it?” 

      Collins’s stomach rumbles and then she giggles. “Yes, please.” 

      “Make that two,” I say. I hold out the stool at the bar for her and then take my own. 

      Vaughn sets down a plate in front of Collins and she smiles at me and takes a bite of her muffin. Just as her teeth sink into it, her eyes widen in shock. 

      “I’m allergic to blueberries,” she says as she sits the muffin down and looks at it. 

      “What?” I stand up as I feel panic rising. 

      “No, no, it’s okay. I just get a bad rash, but I didn’t eat it. I just remembered.” She shakes her head and looks up at me. “How did you not know that?” 

      “I-I…” My words are stuck in my throat as she gasps. 

      “My sister always checked for me,” she whispers, almost to herself, then shakes her head. “My sister? Oh God, Kade I need to talk to Berkley. She’s in London right now, oh my God, I have a sister. I remember my sister.” 

      I wait for more memories to kick in, ones of me and the accident, but after a few silent moments she shakes her head. 

      “I don’t know how to get in touch with her. I don’t know anything else. God, why is this so hard?” Tears fill her eyes and I pull her into my chest. 

      “Shhh. It’s okay, love. Just calm down.” I look up to see Vaughn watching her, and when his eyes come to mine there are questions there. Ones I’m not prepared to answer. “Find her,” I say to him, and he nods before he pushes away from the counter. 

      “You didn’t know I had a sister?” She looks up at me with tears streaming down her face, and I wipe them away. 

      “No, I didn’t. But I’ll bring her here and maybe that will help.” I glide my thumbs across her cheeks to try and soothe her. But I can’t see her hurting like this. 

      Leaning forward, I gently touch my lips to hers and do the only thing I can right now to comfort her. She’s so soft and sweet as she opens for me and I feel her breath against my lips. I taste her, and when I feel her tongue touch mine, I groan at the connection. It’s slow, but there is a current of need so powerful simmering below it that I can feel my hands shaking as I kiss her. I want to devour her entire body right here on the kitchen counter, but instead I hold myself back and try to be gentle. 

      I take my time and make sure that she is so thoroughly kissed that any fear or worry she may have is long gone. I want her to remember me and how much she loves me. But I don’t want the pain. 

      I just don’t know how to keep that from her.
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