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        Channing’s world is upside down as he learns that his wife, Jana, is alive and well in the arms of his father, Morgan.

        After Jana goes to the police and tells them Channing attempted to murder her and succeeded in killing their baby, she goes to the media to slam Channing even harder into the dirt.

        Beth is beside herself as Channing is arrested for the crimes he swears he didn’t commit.

        Help comes Channing’s way as his hockey team’s number one fan comes to put a security system in his home and has some information which proves helpful.

        A late-night break-in by Jana has the couple finding out their marriage is a thing that means Jana can’t be locked out of the home they shared until a divorce is final.

        Will Channing have to give up everything he’s worked so hard for to have the life he wants with Beth? Will Jana and Morgan get away with something it seems they’ve planned long before the couple ever married? Or will the truth set Channing free?
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      Beth’s shaking in my arms as I run my hand through her hair. “Baby, it’s okay that it wasn’t Jana’s body they found. It doesn’t make anything different.”

      Her eyes are wide and there’s a lot of shock in them. “Channing, your wife is not dead. She and your father were just on the news.”

      My world stops, tilts on its axis, and turns the other way. “No!”

      Her head bobs with a nod. “She’s alive, Channing.”

      My cell phone goes off and I manage to stagger to pick it up off the table. The fire has lit up well and the room glows with the amber hue.

      Perfectly romantic. And what a great time for Detective Radisson to be calling me at nine in the evening. “Hello, Radisson.”

      “Have you seen the news, Mr. Michaels?”

      I nod, as if he can see me. The shock is settling in nicely now and my body is pleasantly numb.

      She’s alive!

      “I’m sending an officer to pick you up, Mr. Michaels. He’ll be there very soon. Just get in the car with him and give him no problems.”

      “Why do I have to go with him? If you want to talk to me, I’ll come down in the morning,” I fall back on the sofa and Beth sits next to me, taking my hand.

      “You’re being placed under arrest, Channing. Haven’t you seen the news?” he asks with a tired voice, as if he’s tired of this mess and dealing with me.

      “I haven’t. Beth just told me Jana’s alive. She said Jana and my father were together on the news. Why am I being arrested if she’s alive? If you don’t mind me asking you, sir.” Beth looks at me with concern. Her dark brows furrow and her foot taps nervously.

      “She has accused you of attempted murder. And the murder of your baby.” His words I can hear, but I don’t understand them at all.

      “Baby? There was no baby, and I didn’t try to kill Jana. I swear I didn’t.” My heart’s pounding so fucking hard I think I might pass out. “I need a lawyer, don’t I?”

      “You do, Mr. Michaels. See you down here soon.”

      “What should I bring? How long will I be there?” I ask as Beth wraps her body around mine. Her tears are wet against my cheek.

      “You don’t need to bring anything. Whatever you do bring will be taken from you anyway. You’ll be booked and jailed, then I’ll come to your cell and see you. Bye now.” He ends the call as if he didn’t just blow my world apart.

      “I have to go with some officer. Jana said I tried to kill her and some shit about killing our baby,” I say as I run my hands through Beth’s hair over and over, so I can remember what it feels like and smells like as I’m locked away for no damn reason, except for the fact my fucking wife is a fucking liar.

      “How can you be sure there was no baby, Channing?” Beth asks me.

      “Well, I guess I can’t be sure about her being pregnant. I can be sure it’s not mine. I haven’t touched that woman in months, and that’s the truth, Beth.” I search her eyes to see if she believes me.

      I need her to believe me!

      My hands move to her face, feel her soft skin beneath my palms, and pull her to me. I just need to feel her lips meshing with mine before they take me away.

      Her hands run around my neck and pull me even closer to her as our tongues move around together. She climbs onto my lap, facing me and straddling me.

      Quickly, I unbutton my jeans and push them down some, releasing my hard cock. I need her now. More than ever before, I need to be inside her. Where it's safe.

      Only wearing a little nightgown, she rises up a little, pushes her panties to the side, and slides down on my dick. Our kiss goes hard and intense as I enter her. Her heat comforts me a little.

      I place my hands on her waist and lift her to stroke me. My body aches for her and I find myself moving her roughly and very fast.

      I’m freaking out about having to leave her here all alone as they take me away. Moving my mouth off hers while I move her up and down the length of my cock, I say, “I want you to make sure the entire house is locked up after they take me away. Never leave it unlocked and call that damn security company first thing in the morning, tell them it’s an emergency, and say that I want the system installed tomorrow. The extra cost doesn’t matter.”

      “Channing,” her words come out raspy as I move her fast. Up and down, up and down over me. Her hands rest on my shoulders and she runs them both down to my biceps. “I’m sure I can get you out tomorrow. I’ll call your lawyer first thing in the morning.”

      I nod and her mouth crashes on top of mine. The kiss is so hard, our teeth clash, and I want to get even more inside her mouth as if that’s even possible. The doorbell rings and a simultaneous clap of thunder fills the air.

      Savagely, I move her faster. She pulls her mouth off mine as I move her. “Channing! Baby!”

      Her head moves to my neck, and she bites and sucks at the spot just behind my ear. Then she moans as her body gives in to my demands. I groan as mine releases.

      It should be so fulfilling. So fantastic. But it feels almost empty.

      I don’t want to leave …

      Tangling my hands in her hair, I pull her back and look at her. “Please, no matter what you hear, Beth. Please don’t believe any of it. Help me get to the truth. I didn’t do anything to her but take her out on that damn boat. I swear. And if there was a baby, which I highly doubt, it wasn’t mine. Please tell me you’ll stay here and be in my corner through this. Please.”

      “I will be here for you, Channing. Don’t worry. I won’t let any of this shit mess with what I know to be true. I love you. You’re no killer. I trust you.” A sweet kiss punctuates her sentence as the doorbell rings again.

      “Got to go, baby. I love you.”

      She climbs off my lap and I adjust myself back into my jeans. “I’ll go tell the officer you have to use the bathroom.” Beth runs out of the room and down the stairs to go to the front door.

      I make my way to my bedroom, clean myself up, and change into a set of sweats. Since I’ll be in a jail cell, I may as well be comfortable.

      After pulling myself together, as much as possible anyway, I make my way to the entry room and find Beth wrapped in a white robe, sitting on a sofa as the officer stands and waits for me.

      “Channing Michaels, I’m Officer Simpson. I have to read you your rights, sir, then I will cuff you and place you in the squad car. You have the right to remain silent …”

      The officer keeps talking, but I zone out as I stare into Beth’s deep green eyes. They glisten with tears she’s trying so hard to hold back.

      I’m sure she’ll fall apart after I leave, but for now, she’s trying to show me how tough she is and how she’ll be able to handle all this.

      The officer stops talking and cuffs my hands behind my back. Beth rises and comes to me. She puts her arms around me and kisses me on the mouth.

      A sweet kiss, with just the slightest hint of tongue. Then she pulls back. “I love you, Channing. I’ll be working hard to get you out.” Her eyes move to the cop standing behind me. “I want you to know I expect him to be treated well while in your custody. If anything happens to him, I’ll make life sheer hell for everyone in that department. And I’ll hold you personally responsible. Get me, Simpson?”

      He nods. “Yes, Beth. Shit! Do you have to be so damn dramatic?”

      In confusion, I look at her. “You know him?”

      She gives me a smile. “I went to high school with him. Todd will make sure you’re taken care of
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