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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

LOGAN WOKE UP the next morning to find Presley curled up against him, her head on his chest, her silky hair draped over her shoulder and spilling onto the sheets. He didn’t wake her, but instead watched her sleep as he replayed in his mind what had happened between them the night before.

It hadn’t taken him very long to figure out Presley was trying to get him into bed. He believed her when she’d said she made him a home-cooked meal to thank him for his help, but considering she’d been wearing those skimpy shorts as she traipsed around his kitchen, he suspected she had more than dinner planned. However, he wasn’t one-hundred-percent sure until she suggested they share a slice of cake. After that, it had been pretty damn obvious what was going on, and though he should have stopped her, he couldn’t. He wanted her more than he could remember ever wanting any other woman and when she’d sat down on his lap, he hadn’t wanted to fight it any longer.

Presley stirred, interrupting his musings, and he looked down to see her blinking up at him sleepily.

His mouth curved. “Good morning, beautiful.”

She pushed her hair back from her face with a laugh. “I’m not sure how beautiful I look when I first wake up, considering all my makeup is off and my hair is a mess.”

He tilted up her chin to kiss her on the mouth. “Well, I think you look gorgeous even with all your makeup off and your hair a mess. It means you spent a wild night in bed.”

She laughed again and rolled onto her back to stretch her arms over her head. As she did, the sheet slid down to expose the tops of her breasts, revealing the jagged scar on her chest. He saw it last night when she’d taken off her top, but he’d been way too focused on her naked body to pay much attention to it. He’d read in the papers she’d been stabbed, but they hadn’t said where or how serious it had been. Looking at the scar more closely now, he realized how lucky she was to be alive. It seemed like Del Vecchio’s knife had just missed her heart.

Presley must have noticed the direction of his gaze because she flushed and quickly tugged up the sheet to cover the scar.

“You don’t need to do that,” he said softly.

Her grip tightened on the sheet. “Yes, I do. It’s ugly.”

“It’s not ugly.” Taking the sheet from her, he lowered it to where it had been before, then leaned forward and pressed a tender kiss to the puckered skin before lifting his head to gaze down at her. “It’s part of you and there’s nothing about you that’s ugly.”

Her eyes glistened with tears and he was sure she was going to cry, but she simply reached up to cup his jaw with her hand. He covered it with his own.

“I knew you’d been stabbed, but I didn’t know it was that bad,” he said. “How long were you in the hospital?”

“I was in intensive care for two weeks, then for almost three more after they moved me to a regular room.”

He frowned. “Five weeks? That means…”

She nodded. “That I’ve only been out of the hospital for about a week.”

Logan was surprised to hear Presley had just gotten out of the hospital. He’d never been knifed, but he knew guys who had, so he was sure she probably still experienced some pain if she exerted herself too much or did something too strenuous. Two things she had almost certainly done when she’d been running away from that ghost in Delhi. She hadn’t said a word, hadn’t once complained. That showed what an amazing and resilient woman she truly was, not to mention tough as nails.

He bent to kiss her. “I’m starving. Why don’t we get cleaned up and see if we can find something to eat?”

Once he stepped into the shower with Presley and started running his soapy hands all over her naked body, though, it was impossible to simply get cleaned up, no matter how hungry for food he was. Breakfast could wait. The urge to make love to her in the shower couldn’t.

As a result, it was almost two hours later before they finally made it out to the kitchen, by which time he was even more ravenous and in need of some serious caffeine. Figuring coffee would take off the edge while they rustled up something to eat, he made that first. He was getting a filter from the cabinet when Presley’s cell phone rang. She picked it up from the counter and glanced at the screen.

“It’s my mom,” she said. “I have to take it. I’ll just be a minute.”

Logan listened to her side of the conversation with half an ear as he finished making the coffee. When he was done, he rooted around in the fridge for something to eat. Damn, there was no pizza. Or leftovers from last night, either. He eyed the pineapple, wondering how long it would take to cut up the thing.

Presley must have disapproved of his breakfast plans because she shooed him away from the fridge as he reached for the pineapple and grabbed a plastic jug from one of the shelves instead.

“No, Mom, I’m not staying by myself,” Presley said into the phone. “I’m staying at a friend’s house.” She smiled at Logan, then frowned at whatever her mother must have said. “Actually, it’s a guy friend… Well, I suppose you could say we’re dating. We’ve been spending a lot of time to together lately… No, we haven’t talked about it… Yes, he’s very nice.”

Logan arched a brow as he read the label when Presley set the plastic jug down on the counter. Ready-made pancake mix. Damn, that was cool.

“Yes, Mom, he has a job. In fact, he owns his own business… What does he do?” Presley turned to look at Logan questioningly. “He’s a…private investigator. He specializes in…” She gave him a smile. “Tough cases.”

Logan’s mouth quirked. Tough cases. That was one way to put it. He watched as she took the frying pan out of the dishwasher and set it on the stove, wondering if he should offer to make breakfast so she could talk to her mother.

She covered the bottom portion of the phone with her hand and glanced at him. “Could you get the dishes and silverware?”

He had to get those out of the dishwasher, too, and was glad Presley had turned it on before they had dessert the night before. Over by the stove, Presley poured the pre-made pancake batter into the hot pan. He smiled, amazed she could make pancakes and talk on the phone at the same time. If he tried that, they’d be hockey pucks.

It sounded like she and her mother were close. He couldn’t say the same about his mom. She’d left when he was five because she hadn’t been able to stand the fact that his father had been a cop. Apparently, she hadn’t wanted anything to do with her son, either, because he never saw or heard from her again. Thirty years later and it still bothered the hell out of him.

Presley set her phone down on the counter and gave him a rueful smile as she transferred the pancakes onto the plates.

“Sorry about that,” she said. “My mom loves to talk.”

He picked up the coffee mugs and carried them over to the table. “No problem. You could have talked longer if you wanted. We could have kept the pancakes warm in the oven.”

She laughed as she sat down. “If I did that, we’d be having them for dinner.”

Logan chuckled. “I got that impression.”

He slathered butter and syrup on his stack of pancakes, then picked up his fork and dug in. They were fluffy and light and way better than any he’d ever made, that was for sure. Hell, they were even better than the ones at the diner up by the freeway.

Presley drizzled syrup on her pancakes. “Everyone in my family is close. Mom makes sure of that. It drove her absolutely nuts when I wouldn’t go back in with them to recuperate after I got attacked.”
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