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Kiarra Matheson smiled like the cat that ate the canary as she sat comfortably in the leather, passenger seat of her husband’s BMW XM. The world outside the window drifted by in shades of gold and rust, the late-autumn sunlight filtering through the thinning trees like liquid fire. She couldn’t help glancing over at Shaun every few minutes, still not quite believing he was hers. Finally, legally, completely.

She looked down at the five-carat cushion-cut diamond that caught the light every time she moved her hand. It was heavy, brilliant, real. So was he. Broad shoulders relaxed, one hand on the wheel, the other tapping the rhythm of a song only he could hear. Her heart gave that little flutter again, the kind that never failed to remind her how safe she felt beside him.

“What’s my wife thinking about?” Shaun asked, pulling her from her thoughts. 

He turned just enough for their eyes to meet, a playful smirk spreading across his lips.

“About how sexy my husband is,” she teased, turning her head just in time to catch the cutest dimple that formed in his cheek whenever he smiled.

“Must be a lucky man.”

“Must be.”

Shaun chuckled, shaking his head. “Can’t believe it’s only been a week.”

“I know,” Kiarra said softly, watching a pair of kids jump into a pile of leaves in someone’s yard. “Feels like forever already.”

The quiet that settled between them wasn’t awkward; it was warm. Familiar. The kind of silence that made a house feel like home.

They passed manicured lawns and porches adorned with pumpkins and It’s Fall, Y’all signs. The neighborhood looked exactly how Kiarra imagined a fresh start should. Clean, calm, unbothered. You couldn’t tell that behind the next row of trees, the main road still pulsed with city noise. Here, the loudest thing was the crunch of leaves under passing tires.

It had taken them almost five years to get here. Five years of saving, scraping, rebuilding, forgiving. Five years of proving to everyone, including themselves, that they could make it work. Especially after Shaun’s past.

She glanced at him again, at the tiny scar near his temple and the faint tattoo that peeked from beneath his sleeve. He wasn’t the man he’d been when they met. Back then, his laugh had been edged with something sharp, defensive. Now, it was softer. Hopeful. He’d done his time. Paid for his mistakes. And with her, he’d built something new.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
ELITE INK PUBLISHING
Presents





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





