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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

LOGAN WAS QUIET on the drive back to his place. That was okay with Presley. She was too preoccupied with her thoughts to talk much anyway. She couldn’t stop thinking about the poor woman Del Vecchio had murdered. Marissa Day must have been terrified when his ghost suddenly appeared out of nowhere with that wicked looking knife in his hand. There was no way she could have gotten away from the serial killer trapped in a room with him. Presley could only imagine how he must have toyed with the woman before killing her. The memory of Presley’s own attack suddenly flashed into her head and she swallowed hard. How many more women had to die at the hands of that butcher before Logan stopped him?

She frowned as she abruptly remembered something Muncie had said back at the crime scene. She set her purse on the counter then  turned to look at Logan. “Muncie said Marissa Day fit the same profile as the other victims. He meant she looked like me, didn’t he?”

Logan hesitated for a moment before answering. “Yes.”

“Del Vecchio killed her because he couldn’t get to me, didn’t he?”

Logan’s brows drew together. “Del Vecchio killed her because he’s a violent murderer.”

“But he’s picking his victims because they remind him of me. You said so yourself the other night. He substituted her for me because she was blond and looks like me, just as he substituted those four other women he’s killed since he came back.” Tears stung Presley’s eyes. “Maybe we should give him what he wants so all this can stop.”

Logan’s frown deepened. “What are you talking about?”

“That I should let him do what he came back here for and get it over with.”

“You don’t mean that, Presley.”

A tear leaked from the corner of her eye and she wiped it away. “Yes, I do. I don’t want to do it, but I can’t let him murder any more women because of me.”

He closed the distance between them to take her in his arms. “I understand what you’re going through but offering yourself up to Del Vecchio on a silver platter won’t solve anything. That asshole had been killing women long before you ever pushed him off that balcony. Even if he succeeded in killing you—which I’m not going to let happen, by the way—he won’t stop. He’ll keep murdering innocent women, whether they remind him of you or not. He’s not going to turn off because you’re gone.”

Logan’s heart beat slow and steady beneath Presley’s ear and she drew strength as much from the rhythmic sound as she did from his words. He was right, of course. Giving herself over to Del Vecchio so he could kill her wouldn’t stop him from committing more murders. The only way to put an end to the killings was to rid the world of his ghost.

She lifted her head to look at Logan. “Promise me you’ll figure out a way to stop him before he kills again.”

Logan smoothed her hair back with a gentle hand. “I’m going to do everything I can, honey. If I’m right about the paramedic being involved, he should be able to lead me right to Del Vecchio’s body.”

Presley grimaced at the mention of the paramedic. She’d been so focused on the woman who’d been murdered that she’d forgotten all about the guy. She was still creeped out by the idea he might have chosen that line of work because he got off on seeing murder victims. Talk about depraved.

“Just thinking about that sicko leaning over me makes my skin crawl.” She shuddered. “I’m going to take a shower and try to wash some of the stench of this night off me. How about you?”

“Yeah, I could use one, too,” Logan admitted. “Want me to come in and scrub your back for you?”

She smiled. “I’d like that.”

As he took her hand and led her into the bathroom, Presley tried to push Del Vecchio, the paramedic, and the gruesome crime scene from her mind. Unfortunately, that was a lot easier said than done. After she and Logan had both undressed and stepped into the warm shower, some of the tension finally started to disappear.

Grabbing the shower gel she’d brought from her sister’s place, Logan squeezed some into his hands, then slowly ran them over her naked body. He started at her shoulders, massaging them until all the tightness there was completely gone before working his way down her back.

“Mmm,” she breathed.

“Does that feel good?” Logan’s deep voice was soft in her ear.

“Very good.”

He reached around to her front, his hands lingering on her tummy for a moment before moving up to cup her breasts.

“How about this?” he asked as he played with her nipples.

Presley sighed and leaned back against the hard wall of his chest, letting her head rest on his shoulder. “Mm-hmm. You’re very good with your hands, did you know that?”

He chuckled softly. “I’m glad you think so.”

She hadn’t planned on sex being part of the equation when they’d stepped into the shower, but as Logan continued to pay a considerable amount of attention to her breasts, heat pooled between her thighs. He was unbelievably good not only at relaxing her but getting her hot and bothered as well.

Releasing her breasts, he reached up to tilt the shower head so that warm water cascaded over them and rinsed off the soap. Presley opened her mouth to point out he hadn’t washed her other parts, but all that came out was another sigh as he pressed his muscular body up against hers again. His erection was hard and throbbing against her ass, telling her how aroused he was. Nice to know she was as good at getting him all bothered, too. When he cupped her breasts this time, he bent his head to trail hot kisses down her neck and she shivered with pleasure.

She barely had time to process how wonderful what he was doing felt before he slid one hand down her tummy to the juncture of her thighs. Finding her clit, he made slow, rhythmic circles on the sensitive nub with his fingers.

Presley reached back to grasp his muscular thigh with her hand, rotating her hips in time with his fingers. Logan let out a husky groan of approval in her ear as she rubbed up against his shaft. Moving away from her clit, he slipped his hand between her legs and slid his finger inside her.

Presley gasped, her pussy clenching tightly around his finger.

“You’re so wet,” he rasped.

She laughed lightly. “We are in the shower.”

He chuckled softly. “That’s not what I’m talking about and you know it.”

Oh, she knew it all right. But all she could do was moan as he slid his finger in and out. Just when she thought he was going to drive her insane, he moved back to her clit to make little circular motions again. But he wouldn’t let her come. Right when she was close to the edge, he stopped what he was doing and moved back down to slide his finger in her pussy again.

While she loved all the teasing, she’d had enough foreplay. She needed him inside her. Now.

Turning in his arms, she wrapped her hand around the back of his head and pulled him down for a long, searing kiss. Murmuring something against her mouth, Logan urged her backward until she was against the shower wall, then he grasped her ass in both hands and lifted her up, burying himself inside her in one smooth motion.

As he filled her, Presley wrapped her legs around him and squeezed him tight. For some reason, their joining seemed even more intense than all the other times they’d made love and she clung to him as he pumped into her fast and hard. Each thrust of his hips shoved her back against the wall so forcefully she could barely catch her breath, but she didn’t care. What he was doing felt too damn good and she didn’t ever want him to stop. She wanted to get completely lost in him.

“Harder,” she demanded breathlessly.

Logan obeyed, tightening his grip on her ass and thrusting into her even more fiercely. When her climax finally washed over her, it was in a tidal wave of ecstasy so intense it brought tears to her eyes and all she could do was cling to him and let the pleasure take her. Logan’s groans of release were hoarse in her ear , but she was so caught up in the flood of emotions coursing through her that she barely even heard him. She’d never experienced an orgasm that was so powerful, both physically and emotionally. Maybe because she’d never felt as close to any man as she felt to Logan at that moment.
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