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End of Chapter 1
Taking my last sip of beer, I collect my purse and stagger to 
the washroom. Feeling a little dizzy, I push through the door and 
then the stall to quickly sit. I only had two beers. What’s wrong 
with me? 
When I make it to the sink, I’m feeling warm and sweaty, so 
I splash a little water on my face. I look in the mirror fixing my 
makeup quickly. I want to get out of here. I head for the door 
and when I get outside and haven’t fallen like I thought I might 
have, I am quite proud that I didn’t make a fool of myself. The 
cool breeze hits my face as I walk toward my car. My vision is 
blurry and I stumble, but I feel someone pick me up and into 
their strong arms. 
He’s warm and very muscular. My head’s spinning so I rest it on his chest. I hear a conversation, but I can’t lift my head to see who is talking. 
“Now what are you going to do with her?” 
“I’m taking her home with us.” 
“No way! Are you nuts? Fuck, I knew you were losing it, 
but…” 
“I’m not arguing with you. Here’s her keys, drive in front 
of me.” 
He places me on what I think is the front seat. 
I’m confused, my ears are now ringing, and I feel faint, like 
I’m going to pass out. 
I can hear more talking in the distance. 
“Bryce, think about this. Someone’s going to be looking 
for her. Like maybe a big fucking husband. You’re not thinking 
straight. Use your head. Not that head!” 
“I’ve been thinking about her for two days now. She lives 
alone and I’ll deal with the consequences.” 
“How do you know that?” 
“I was in her house. No husband, no boyfriend, just a psycho 
stalker.” 
“Aw Christ, breaking and entering. Kidnapping…you’re not 
listening! You have to take her home.” 
“I am. To our home.” 
“Fucking bull head. You can’t! Just take her home!” 
“No! I’ve got less than two weeks.” 
“To do what?” 
“To make her fall in love with me.”
