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 Chapter
One

Mia
Harrington laughed out loud, startling Harry, the Golden Retriever
puppy who’d been snoozing contentedly at her side. He gave her a
baleful look, let out a loud huff, then laid his furry head back
down on the sun lounger they were sharing.

“Sorry, pup,” Mia said, reaching out and scratching behind the
dog’s nearest ear. “Didn’t mean to wake you, but your dad and the
other boys are being funny and incredibly crap at
sports.”


Unsurprisingly, no response was forthcoming from the canine,
so Mia continued scratching his ear but returned her attention to
the highly amusing game of volleyball taking place in her back
garden.

On one
side of the net was Mia’s husband of approximately three months,
Elias. On the other side were Thomas—a.k.a. Harry’s “dad”—and
Arjun—two of her three boyfriends. It was a horribly unbalanced
game, completely unfair to Elias, but Mia had no intention of
saying anything—one, because it was stating the obvious, and two,
because she didn’t want to get dragged in to playing in order to
even things out.

After all, why on earth would she want to play when she could
simply watch? The
August afternoon sun was beating down, so much so that the three
men had long since removed their T-shirts, leaving a magnificent
display of sweat-dampened skin for Mia to feast her gaze on. And in
between chuckling at their antics, she was most certainly doing
that.

Who
wouldn’t? Elias and Thomas were tanned and naturally fit from
working manual jobs—much of that time being spent outdoors. Arjun,
of course, had a much darker skin tone than the others, having
Indian parents, and he took care of himself by squeezing in time on
gym equipment whenever he possibly could. None of them were
athletes, but all three of them still looked damn good in
shorts.

The garden was filled with sunshine, birdsong and laughter,
and Mia tucked her other hand behind her head and sighed happily.
What a perfect way to spend a Saturday afternoon. Well,
almost perfect. The
cherry on the cake would be if Alex were there, too. But
unfortunately her surgeon boyfriend was busy saving lives, as he so
often was. Weekends were irrelevant in the medical emergency world.
He was sorely missed—and not just by Mia—but she couldn’t exactly
complain at his absence when his career was so vitally important.
And besides, she had only seen him a few days ago, when she and Elias had visited
him in London. She and her husband had gone into the city on
business, and the timing had happily coincided with one of Alex’s
days off.
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