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Danger and desire go hand in hand…Navy SEAL Logan Miller blew it with his girlfriend, Hope.
Reeling from a botched mission, he turned to alcohol, and let his temper drive Hope away. Now,
he just wants to make things right.But when he finally goes to see her, he’s shocked to discover
she’s pregnant… And he's the father. Logan knows he can’t win Hope back, but he still wants to
do the right thing, for her and their child. But in this case, the right thing might be to leave them
both behind…Hope is fine with Logan re-enlisting and supporting their baby from afar. At least
that’s what she tells herself. But their messy relationship is far from her biggest problem, when it
becomes clear someone is trying to kill her. She’s been writing a book about a missing persons
case, and she's close to solving the mystery. But someone doesn’t want the truth to come out…
Hope is scared to death, and having a sexy, strong Navy SEAL around for protection gives her
peace of mind. But as danger and desire escalate, can she find the strength to tell Logan how
she really feels?

     "Such a great story. Lots of intrigue and romance. I loved Logan and Hopes's story." -
MJ      "Leslie North has written a 5-star book." -Angela Barnes      "A steamy and
entertaining start to a new series!" - Denise DeCrescito (From In Here)      "This romance
provides it all in a fast paced package with wonderful characters, a surprise baby, a well earned
redemption and a sweet HEA." - Ksd
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Leslie1When Logan Miller first arrived at Hope Cabot’s place that Friday afternoon, he thought
the most difficult thing he was going to have to handle was an apology to the woman he’d hurt
during their breakup. That, on its own, would have been hard enough.This? This was much
harder.“I’m sorry?” Logan said as Hope stood there staring at him. “I don’t think I heard that
right.”“You did.” Hope sighed and rubbed the bridge of her nose, a sign he’d remembered from
when they’d been together. One that meant she was upset. He also knew that when she got
upset, she withdrew from him and that was the last thing he wanted right now. His gaze dropped
to her left hand, where she clutched a set of keys. He’d interrupted her while she was on her way
out, apparently. Logan’s eyes drifted back up the length of her, taking in details because that was
what he did, especially when he was stressed. His SEAL training had taught him well. Hope



looked basically the same as she had the last time he’d seen her two months prior—same long
blonde hair pulled back into a ponytail, same wide hazel eyes, same wary expression letting him
know she didn’t trust him anymore. She had on a loose-fitting hoodie thing over her tighter T-
shirt, which was new, but otherwise she was the same Hope he’d remembered—maybe just a
little curvier now, not that he’d ever mention it. At first, he’d figured she’d just put on a little
weight, and it looked good on her. She was obviously healthy, with her rosy cheeks and bright
eyes. Except now he knew there was more behind that special glow.A baby. His baby.
Jesus.“Oh…” He winced slightly at the wariness in her eyes. Logan couldn’t blame her for not
trusting him. She hadn’t changed over the past two months since the last time they’d spoken, but
he had. He was ashamed to think of the man that he had been—what he’d put her through
before she’d finally decided enough was enough. The only good thing he could say about how
things had ended between them was that getting dumped on his ass had been the wake-up call
he’d needed to stop looking for solutions to his problems at the bottom of a bottle and to finally
get some help.After that, it had taken him a long time and more than a few therapy sessions to
trust himself again. He hadn’t been addicted to alcohol, thankfully, but he’d gotten way too used
to using it as a crutch to manage his anxiety and depression. Learning to deal with his problems
in a healthier way had been a process. Even now, there were days and times when he struggled
to make smart, thoughtful decisions, but thank God they were fewer and farther between.He
gave himself a mental shake and took the final step onto the porch, the nearly six-inch height
difference between them more pronounced now that he was on level ground with her. His mind
was whirling so fast he didn’t know what to say, so he let the first stupid thing that popped into
his head come out. “Uh, when did it happen?”Hope’s flat look made him wish he could kick his
own ass.He rushed on before she could say anything. “No. I mean, I know when it happened. I’m
just stunned, that’s all.” His gaze fell to her abdomen, then returned to her eyes. “Why didn’t you
tell me?”“I was going to.” The pink in her cheeks darkened, and she lowered her head. “But I
wanted to wait until I knew it was going to be a viable pregnancy before I shook everything up.
There’s a history of miscarriages in my family, so…”His heart lurched and stared at the keys in
her hand again. Five minutes ago, he hadn’t known that this baby existed—but now, just the
thought of him or her not making it was enough to turn his stomach. “Everything is okay though,
right?”She gave a small nod. “I think so. I’m nine weeks today, so the doctor’s going to do an
ultrasound to hear the heartbeat. I was on my way there now.”He nodded dumbly for a second,
still trying to take it all in. A baby. History of miscarriage. Heartbeats. His kid’s heartbeat. All at
once, reality snapped back into place and zoomed ahead on fast forward as Hope turned and
locked the door behind her, then brushed past him to start down the steps. Logan caught up to
her easily on the sidewalk near her car.Hope hit the button on her key fob and opened the
passenger side door to toss her purse on the seat, then turned to face him once more. “I’m sorry
about dropping the news on you like this. It wasn’t how I wanted you to find out, but, well…” She
shrugged. “Now that you know, I’m not sorry to have it out there. Like I said, I was going to tell
you after today, so…” She smoothed a hand down the front of her heather gray T-shirt, placing a



protective hand over her abdomen. It was still flat, but he couldn’t help imagining how it would
look in a few weeks when it would start to round out. “And in case there are any doubts, it’s yours.
I don’t sleep around.”“I know that.” Of all the things racing through his brain, doubt about the
paternity of the child wasn’t one of them. Should he have said that from the start? Were there
other things he should be saying—things she needed to hear? He’d fumbled this badly, as he’d
done with their relationship in general, but it wasn’t every day a man found out he was going to
be a father. Of course, it wasn’t every day that a guy finally returned to make amends to the
people he’d hurt along the way either.A small muscle ticked near his tight jaw as he considered
his next words, hoping to avoid saying anything else stupid that would only make this already
chaotic situation worse. He hadn’t come here for more drama with Hope. Lord knew they’d done
more than enough of that two months ago.He inhaled deeply then exhaled through his nose,
scrubbing his hand over the top of his buzz cut brown hair. He’d come home when his tour of
duty had ended, deciding to take some time to get his shit together and figure out how to get his
life back on track before re-enlisting. So far, he’d accomplished one of those things and had
gotten a good start on the second item. Or at least he had—until her news just now had thrown
him for an enormous loop.Hope watched him for a second, arms crossed, then continued on
around to the other side of the car. She opened the door and started to get in. “Sorry, Logan. I
know you probably have more questions. But I’m already running late for my appointment. Call
me later, and we can set up a time to discuss this.”His chest tightened and his blood sizzled with
adrenaline. Confusion and hurt and yearning knotted tight in his gut. Two months ago, his first
instinct would’ve been to numb those feelings with alcohol. It had been his go-to solution ever
since he’d frozen on one of his SEAL missions and nearly cost his fellow team member—and
best friend—his life. Alcohol made that shame and self-loathing go away, at least for a while. Too
bad it also smothered the rest of his emotions too, which had cost him his relationship with
Hope.But he was back now, dammit, and determined to prove he was a changed man, no matter
how painful or difficult that might be. Whether or not Hope would ever forgive him, they were
going to have a child together, and he wanted to be a part of that kid’s life. That meant proving
that he could be there for both Hope and the baby. Without thinking, he rushed over and yanked
open the passenger door as she started the engine. “How about I go with you to the
appointment, and we can talk along the way? Unless you’re still too pissed at me.”She took a
deep breath and closed her eyes, then shook her head. “I’m not still mad at you, Logan. I’m just
late. And stressed.” Hope hung her head, then looked over at him. “Fine, you can come with me.
Close the door.”“Close the door?” he repeated, not quite able to believe his luck. She was giving
in as easily as that?“Yes. Unless you want to risk falling out. Come on.” Her irritated expression
reminded him of all those times when they’d been a couple and she’d constantly hounded him to
stay on schedule. She was the early one, a planner to her core, while he was usually chronically
late. The reminder of their differences, the way they used to be the cause of playful teasing that
had gradually turned bitter and charged, made his heart pinch a little.Move it, dude.“Right.” He
scrambled into the passenger seat and closed the door, barely getting his seatbelt fastened



before she took off toward downtown Baltimore. “Uh, thanks for letting me come.”Hope snorted,
keeping her gaze on the road ahead. “Not like you gave me much choice.”“No, I suppose I
didn’t.” Logan forced his tense shoulders to relax and stared out the window beside him at the
passing scenery. “I really did come to apologize to you for what I put you through.”That got her
attention. She glanced over at him, then back straight ahead. “How about we hold off on all that
until after the doctor’s appointment, eh?”“Does that mean you’re willing to hear me out?” he
asked, hope surging.She hesitated. “Yes,” she said at last. “I guess I owe you that much. But I
hope you’re not trying to get back together, though. I don’t do that.”Logan gave her some side-
eye. “What? Reconcile?”“No. Get back with exes.” She signaled then slowed at the corner for a
red light. “My parents spent years on that merry-go-round, and it never ended well for them—or
me.”He opened his mouth, closed it, unsure of how to respond to that. Before he’d arrived at her
place, Logan had rehearsed his apology over and over again in his mind. But now, her news was
riding roughshod over all his preparations. “Like I said, I came to apologize, not reconcile. That’s
all.” They drove on for a while, his mind swirling, until a new concern popped up at the forefront
of his thoughts. “What will this appointment entail?”“Um, I’m not sure,” Hope said, checking her
rearview mirror as they merged into heavier downtown traffic. “Probably another exam, and the
ultrasound will need to be pelvic at this point. Why? Don’t tell me you’re uncomfortable now. You
can leave during the exam part anyway, then come back in for the ultrasound, if you’d
rather.”“Oh. Okay.” He tried to play it off, but the knots between his shoulder blades tightened
slightly. He wasn’t squeamish. Couldn’t be in his line of work. But there was this weird rush of
protectiveness burning through him now for Hope and the baby. He probably shouldn’t feel that
way. Having just stepped back into her life, literally, after two months gone, didn’t give him any
rights to control her, but still. He’d just found out she was carrying his kid, for fuck’s sake. That
mattered. More than he wanted to admit.Wow. Honestly, he’d never pictured himself having kids.
Not that he was opposed to children, in principle. Hell, he’d grown up living the California dream
with his parents and younger brother. But having a family of his own wasn’t something Logan
had really considered. For years, his military career had been his first priority. Lately, he was too
busy focusing on finding healthier ways of dealing with his emotions, rather than masking them
with booze. Being stoic and aloof was great for SEAL missions, not so much for a personal
life.He stared out at the skyscrapers surrounding them as Hope swerved into a parallel parking
spot outside of a nondescript gray granite building. She cut the engine.“Here we are.” Hope
unbuckled her seatbelt then, gave him a skeptical squint. “You sure you want to come in with
me?”Logan got the feeling this was some sort of test, and he wanted to make damned sure he
passed this time. He nodded instantly. “Yes. Let’s go.”An hour later, they were sitting together
inside a sterile looking exam room. White walls, white floor, white cabinets. There were a couple
of posters on the wall of female reproductive organs and another of the stages of a developing
fetus, but Logan did his best not to stare at those too long. Thinking about a small person
growing inside Hope felt too much like something out of a science fiction movie. He couldn’t
quite wrap his head around it.The doctor had finished Hope’s exam, and Logan had been



summoned in from the waiting room. Hope had changed out of her leggings for the ultrasound
and now sat on the edge of the exam table with a paper gown draped across her legs. She
wasn’t revealing anything he hadn’t already seen, of course. It was not as if their child had been
conceived while they were fully dressed. But this was an entirely different ball game. There were
weird stirrups on the exam table, sticking out at odd angles, and the array of instruments laid out
on the counter beside him looked downright sinister. Again, he thought of science fiction movies
and gave silent prayer those weren’t for Hope. He’d seen all sorts of horrors in warfare, but the
thought of those being used on somebody made him shudder.He shifted his weight on a hard
plastic chair, the smell of antiseptic stinging his nose, and a mix of anxiety and anticipation
fizzing in his gut. His butt was getting numb, and he tossed aside a dog-eared copy of a month’s
old celebrity tabloid mag he’d been pretending to read so he could stare at the closed door. Part
of him wished the doctor would just come back in already so they could get this over with. The
rest of him dreaded what the physician would say. What if there really was a problem? Did he
have the mental tools to get through that—and to be there to help Hope—or would he fall apart
and turn to alcohol again?Finally, there was a brief knock and the door opened. Dr. Singh walked
in, smiling, then pulled over her wheeled stool from where it sat in the corner, positioning it by
the ultrasound machine that was next to the exam table. “Ready to go?”“Ready,” Hope said,
giving a nervous smile.Logan forced a stiff smile for the doctor, then looked at Hope. She laid
back and put her feet in those stirrup things and, oh God. Dr. Singh got the ultrasound probe
ready then moved her wheeled stool between Hope’s legs. A fresh wave of nervous nausea
rolled through Logan. If she picked up one of those instruments on the counter, that was it. He’d
have to find somewhere to throw up and just pray that Hope would forgive him for it later. God,
he had no idea what women went through during these visits.Thankfully, the instruments stayed
where they were, and the ultrasound got underway. The room was mainly silent, and the
assistant who had come in to help the doctor had dimmed the lights, giving the proceedings a
slightly intimate feel. Then all the sudden there was a steady thump-thump-thump, and Logan’s
breath lodged in his throat.“Heartbeat sounds good,” Dr. Singh said, smiling up first at Hope then
over at Logan.Yes! That was his baby.My kid.Before he realized what he was doing, he’d taken
Hope’s hand. She squeezed his fingers back with excitement. All the past troubles between
them seemed to fall away as they both stared, transfixed by the images on the ultrasound screen
—hard to decipher at first, but then the doctor pointed out the head and the tiny limbs and the
pulsing heart, and Logan’s eyes stung before he blinked hard.Dr. Singh made a few more
measurements, then printed out some photos from the ultrasound, handing them to Hope before
finishing the procedure. While Dr. Singh put away the machine, the assistant helped Hope sit up.
Logan stared at the black-and-white images of his child, still trying to come to terms with it all. An
hour ago, he’d been a man on a mission of redemption, trying to decide when he should re-enlist
with his SEAL team. Now, he was a father.Life was weird sometimes. Weird and wonderful and
terrifying.The lights flicked back to full as Dr. Singh washed and dried her hands, and the
assistant left the room once more. After grabbing her tablet computer off the counter, Dr. Singh



sat back on her stool and wheeled over in front of Hope and Logan again. “Well, everything
looked great today. Based on the development, I think we’re right on track with your September
fourteenth due date.”While they chatted about Hope’s current symptoms, Logan’s mind raced
with that information. If he stuck to his original plans for re-enlisting soon, he’d be overseas when
Hope gave birth and would likely be gone for the first year or so of the kid’s life.“Logan?” Hope
asked, drawing him out of his thoughts. Both she and Dr. Singh were staring at him expectantly.
Shit. He had no idea what they’d said.He swallowed hard. “Sorry?”“I asked if you had any
questions,” Dr. Singh repeated with a patient smile. Logan got the feeling she probably dealt with
nervous dads a lot.“Uh,” he said, searching his scattered brain for some kind of intelligent words.
“No. Sorry. Still processing it all. As long as she’s going to be okay, and the baby’s fine, that’s
what’s important.”“The baby’s fine. We’re keeping a close eye on Hope because of her family
history of miscarriage, but without any spotting and with the pregnancy progressing nicely, I’m
hopeful that things will continue to go well.”Logan nodded. “And you’re sure about that due
date?”“As sure as I can be,” Dr. Singh said. “Of course, any time after thirty-eight weeks is
considered full-term, and it’s quite common for first babies to carry past term, so the baby could
always come a little earlier or later.”“Okay.” Logan frowned. That wouldn’t help clarify his decision
much.“Why?” Hope asked him. “Is that a problem for you?”“What? No.” He sighed. “I was just
planning to head back to my SEAL team around that time. I was planning to re-up this fall.”“You
could always change those plans,” Hope said. That wariness was back in her eyes, and she
rubbed the bridge of her nose again. Dammit. This was another one of those tests, but this time
acing it wasn’t so easy. The thought of missing out on all those firsts in his kid’s life made his
heart twist painfully. On the other hand, what about his duty to his SEAL brothers? Being a SEAL
was what he’d always wanted to do, and his place on the team was hard won. It wouldn’t wait for
him forever. So where did that leave him—other than feeling anxious and torn?Even though he
had learned much healthier ways of coping from his therapist and didn’t need the alcohol
anymore, there were still times he craved a drink, like now. But no. He had to stay strong. He
wouldn’t be any good to anyone if he gave into alcohol again. Not to Hope, or his baby, or himself
—or even Doyle, the friend whose face he still saw in his nightmares, the second before that IED
had gone off nearby, the second before everything had changed. Doyle had survived, barely, but
he’d lost a leg and his military career over it. Logan blamed himself. He should’ve seen that trip
wire. Should’ve paid more attention. Should’ve been a better friend and teammate.Should’ve.
Could’ve. Would’ve.As his therapist said, he needed to stop “should-ing” all over himself. That
wouldn’t help anything. He needed to face his fears. And his current fear was that now, without
the alcohol to dampen his emotions, this new stress might make him withdraw again, same as
he had after Doyle’s accident. If he stayed and it turned out that he couldn’t handle the pressure,
he’d let Hope down. But if he left and rejoined his SEAL team, he wouldn’t be able to do much
good for her, either.Life was better with emotions, but it was also so much harder.Maybe it was
better for him to go away, regardless of how much it hurt to think about missing his kid’s first year.
If he wasn’t sure he could step up, then the right thing to do would be to bow out. He owed Hope



a clean ending as much as he owed her an apology.“We can talk about it later,” Logan said at
last, then stood to leave the room while Hope got changed. He was running away, but it was
better than staying put and hurting her all over again.2Hope finished checking out at the doctor’s
office, then rode down in the elevator with Logan. He was acting all kinds of squirrelly since
she’d brought up the possibility of him changing his re-enlistment date, and she couldn’t stop
kicking herself mentally.Stupid, Hope. So stupid.Of course, Logan wasn’t sticking around. And
she didn’t want him to.Do I?No. It was silly to even think about. He had a military career to get
back to, and she had her writing. They’d broken up for a whole stack of good reasons two
months ago and even though he’d supposedly come to apologize, that didn’t necessarily mean
that anything had changed. Honestly, she wasn’t sure she wanted it to. Best to step back, like
she always did when things got to be too much, and let what had happened between the two of
them run its course. Logan had hurt her badly, and she had more to think about than herself now.
This baby was her responsibility, and she’d already planned to take care of it on her own. No
reason to change those plans now.She’d told Logan about the pregnancy, as she’d always
planned to, and even let him see the baby on the ultrasound. If he wanted any more involvement
than that, he was going to have to ask for it. And since he wasn’t planning to be there for the
birth, it didn’t seem like involvement was even something that interested him. Best to let it end
now and be done.The elevator doors opened, and they stepped off to head toward the
exit.Outside near the curb, about half a block down from her car, Hope stopped and shifted to
face Logan. Her pulse pounded loud in her ears and each time she looked at him, all she could
see were the happy times, the sweet times. She had to force herself to remember the awful
things he’d done too—the times he’d disappeared on her, for not showing up when they’d had
plans, forcing her to track him down in some bar where he just kept staring at a bottle, ignoring
the buzzing of his phone in his pocket, oblivious to how panicked she’d been.The first time it had
happened, she’d just been relieved to see that he was safe. The second time, she’d been less
understanding. And then it just kept happening again and again. When he was sober, he’d
promise to do better, would swear that she could count on him…but she couldn’t. When he’d
missed her college roommate’s wedding—an event that he’d known was incredibly important to
her—it had been the last straw. She’d just watched a couple deeply in love pledge themselves to
each other. She’d seen their joy, their certainty, their commitment…and she’d known that she
had none of those things with Logan. That night, when she’d tracked him down to a bar, it wasn’t
so she could bring him home. It was so she could end things between them. And now, once
again, it was time to say goodbye. It was best for everyone involved. “Well, I guess this is it
then.”Logan stared down at her hand then up at her, his expression confused. Her traitorous
heart skipped a beat. Man, she’d forgotten how warm his brown eyes could be, how easy it was
for her to fall into their depths and lose herself in the enigma that was Logan Miller. So hard and
tough on the outside, so soft and gentle and vulnerable inside. He didn’t show his heart to many
people, but when he did, it was breathtaking. Her own chest squeezed, remembering those
nights they’d made love for hours, then stayed up talking and cuddling. The times he’d made her



dinner and massaged her sore feet after she’d spent a day chasing down leads for one of her
freelance articles or one of her books. The hugs and kisses and holding hands just because it
felt so good to touch each other. She’d loved Logan beyond all reason and if she was honest
with herself, she still wasn’t over him now. But she couldn’t go through losing him again.“Hope,
I…” He reached up to cup her cheek, but she stepped away.If she allowed him to keep talking, if
he asked to be let back into her life, she’d cave like a house of cards—and then she’d deserve it
when it all exploded in her face in a couple of months. No, stubbornness was the only thing
keeping Hope together. She couldn’t risk her heart again around Logan. Not now. Maybe not
ever.The air between them hung heavy with things left unsaid.“Logan. Please.” She took a deep
breath before continuing, trying to convince herself as much as him. “This won’t work. We both
know that.”He started to respond again, but she held up a hand to stop him. “Listen, I’m sure we
both remember how great things were between us when things were good, but there were also
bad times. I grew up in an on again/off again household, and I won’t have that for my baby. I’m
sorry, Logan, but I can’t.” She walked around him and headed toward the car. “Goodbye.”She hit
the button on her key fob to unlock the doors while she was still a good half block away. She
wanted to get in her car and get away as fast as possible. She felt slightly guilty about ditching
Logan when she’d been his ride there—but they were in the middle of downtown Baltimore. He
could hail a cab or call for an Uber. He’d be fine. She took one step toward her car as she
released the button on the fob—and then all hell broke loose. A rush of heat and force knocked
her back into Logan and before she even registered what was going on, he had her down on the
ground, his big body covering hers, the pavement cold and rough beneath her cheek.
Concussive shock waves shook the building around them as glass tinkled to the ground from
shattered windows.For a moment, Hope’s brain seemed stuck in a fog of adrenaline. The sound
in her ears was muffled, dampening the screams of people running for cover. All she could hear
clearly was Logan’s labored breath rasping against her face. All she could feel was the steady
pound of his heart against her back, and then his fingers digging painfully into her arms as he
drew her up before him. Then he was talking. At least, she thought he was. His lips were moving,
but she couldn’t hear what he was saying.Logan shook her gently and snapped his fingers in
front of her face. At that, their surroundings came into focus. Her car was on fire, black smoke
billowing from the back and front of it and… oh God! There had been an explosion. Her vehicle
had exploded. She still clutched the key fob in her shaking hand. If she’d been closer, if she’d
been in the car or even standing beside it, she’d be dead. She and her baby. Her knees wobbled.
Sirens wailed, smoke choked the air, and in the center of it all was Logan. Her rock, steadying
her as he kept his gaze locked with hers.“Hope!” Logan said again with another tiny shake. “Are
you okay, sweetheart?”Finally, she nodded, feeling oddly numb even as her nerves were zinging.
“I…I think so.”She placed a sheltering hand over her abdomen. The baby was okay. She was
okay. Her knees buckled entirely then, and if Logan hadn’t been holding her up, she would’ve
collapsed on the sidewalk. That’s shock, she kept telling herself, nothing else. Even if it felt like a
whole lot more than that.Tires screeched from somewhere nearby, and then a cop was beside



them, helping them over to a safe, cordoned off area nearby. Logan talked to the officers, filling
them in on what had happened while Hope drank some bottled water one of the cops had given
her to quench her parched throat.Her car had blown up, but why? What could have caused that?
Cars didn’t just explode out of nowhere.Unease niggled into her stomach. There’d been more
weird stuff happening recently too. Like people following her when she’d driven to a recent
interview for her new book. At the time, she’d waved it off, but now…What if they were
connected? What if this had been done deliberately?What if…Oh God.Sick tension knotted her
stomach. She’d thought she was just paranoid, thinking someone was watching her. She got that
way sometimes when working on a story, and especially now since she was working on a
decades-old unsolved missing person mystery. A little bit of paranoia was a hazard of the job,
but what if it wasn’t all in her head this time?Logan stuck by her side right up until they were
separated to give their initial statements to the cops. But these officers were just the first
responders. Once the officer taking her statement learned that it was her car that had exploded,
he told her that she’d need to go into the station and speak to the detective who’d gotten
assigned the case. With that, he walked away, leaving her to stare in silence at the sight of the
fire department dealing with her still smoldering car.A moment later, Logan rejoined her. She
wasn’t feeling particularly good at the moment, between the regular aches and pains of
pregnancy and the newfound knowledge that someone might really be after her. “I…I think I
need to sit down for a while.”“Fuck. I’m sorry,” Logan said, helping her over to a bench nearby
and getting her settled on it. “Here, let me call someone and have them pick us up.” He started to
dial then stopped, cursing. “The cops need us to go to the station to give our full reports first.
Can you handle that right now? If not, then I’ll tell them we’ll do it tomorrow.”As much as she
wanted to collapse into bed and sleep for days, Hope decided it would be better to bite the
bullet. She wanted to get this over and done with as quickly as possible. “No. It’s fine. Let’s do it
now.”Logan nodded then dialed again. While he talked on the phone, she dug in her bag to pull
out one of the ultrasound photos. She hadn’t realized how badly her hands were shaking until
she saw the picture wavering in the air. But then Logan reached out and steadied her hand,
giving it a gentle squeeze. It felt good to have someone to lean on, even if it wasn’t forever. She
was tired and hungry and scared and more grateful than she let on to know that she had his help
in this. She wasn’t alone. At least for now.
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MC Ebook Tops, “4 1/2 Stars. Very great attention given to development of the characters.
Makes you feel that you have a stake in the story as it developers. I loved the action and the
mystery behind it all. The good , well deserved ending made this fun, the seals and their
struggles and strength to overcome personal and professional obstacles makes this perfect!”

Jeannine Wickliffe, “Love military romance books. Logan has shown up on Hopes doorstep to
apologize for what he had done to cause their breakup., but is he in for a surprise. Hope informs
him she can't talk cause she is on way for a pregnancy checkup and the baby is his. Logan goes
with her and apologizes and assures her that he has changed. Then the fun begins. Hopes car
blows up and they realize that a story she is working on is behind the attack. As they work
together, can they find their way thru past hurts and the danger Hope is in. Fun s suspenseful
and heart warming”

Nana3570, “Reviews. Navy Seal Logan Miller is trying g to get his life straightened out because
of his drinking issues. He goes to see his ex Hope Reeling, because she broke up with him
because of his drinking and acted like he didn't care. HR finds out she is pregnant. He goes to
the Dr. to get an ultrasound because her family have a history of miscarriages. After getting out
of the office, her car blows up. They try to figure out who is trying wanting her dead. He decides
to protect her because He can't figure out how he feels, but they both can't seem to keep their
hands off each other. She calls her boss to tell him that it was too dangerous to keep writing a
piece in the paper but she is also writing a book about her neighbor disappearing years ago”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Well Written. I left 4 stars, because I have hope the next few books will
deliver what this one was missing.It was easy to read with minimal errors, but it was predictable.
I’ve read and loved other books by this author, but I felt like this one was missing the “ooo” and
“wow” factors. The emotion of the characters fell kind of flat.This is the first book in a new series,
so of course kinks must be worked out. I have a great feeling they will, and can’t wait to read the
next in line.LOVE how short the release dates are from each other.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Great. Logan and Hope. I loved reading this one. The characters were
great. Their chemistry was super Hot.The plot and storyline were great too. This story has
action, drama, suspense, sex and romance.Read it for yourself.”

carlashuman, “Darling?. Yes, every time I read he called her that it seemed out of place. I think a
different endearment would have worked better with his personality. That said, the story line was
good and the mystery wasn’t obvious until just before it was presented. The characters are well
written and believable.”



Ebook Tops Reader, “Seal's Hope. Logan and Hope had broken up but now she's pregnant. She
didn't think she wanted him back in her like. No exes was a vow she made after living with her
parents off and on again relationship.”

Marie P, “Life is weird sometimes!. Logan has hit rock bottom, but is now clawing his way back
up...he is determined to return to the man he was, a functioning member of society and a man
worthy of Hope. But Hope has a rule...never go back...no second chances - can Logan prove he
is worthy of a second chance? Will life convince Hope to rethink her rule? Can Logan keep them
safe long enough to have a second chance?I enjoyed this book and look forward to the second
in the series which is out next week. I read this on Kindle Unlimited.”

Sue Smith, “Awesome!!. Brilliant... loved this first book in the Team Oracle Security Series.I
received a free copy of this book so voluntarily leaving a review.Thrilling storyline, fab characters
and loved the HEA.”

Miss Niss, “Umm. Wasn't what I expectedOther sneak previews seem interesting , and are stand
alone books if you don't fancy the others”

George T. Clarke, “Great story. Story was exciting. It was enjoyable”
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