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      Stepping off the plane and walking through the jetway into the terminal, Sophia Lakkas looked around and took a deep breath. So much had happened in the last year, she wasn’t sure what she was supposed to do with all her newfound freedom, but a vacation to visit her very pregnant sister and her family seemed like a good place to start.

      Tossing her oversized purse over her shoulder, she hurried through the airport in Milan towards customs and baggage claim. She would be in Lugano, Switzerland with her sister, brother-in-law, their son, and their grandmother, who’d moved in with them when they moved from Greece. Her sister, Lena, was due any day now, and Sophia was planning to stay for a few weeks to help with the new baby and spend time with her nephew.

      Nephew.

      Just thinking the word was foreign after raising the boy from birth until a year ago. Then everything had unraveled, secrets were revealed, and here she was. No longer married, no longer a mother, no longer tethered to the only life she’d known since college.

      She was so lost in thought she turned the corner and walked into a hard, muscular body, practically bouncing off of him. “Signomi!” she gasped in Greek. I’m sorry.

      “No problem.” A deep, husky voice responded in English and she looked up in surprise. Then she froze. No. It couldn’t be. Could it?

      Her ex-boyfriend.

      The love of her life.

      The man who’d shredded her heart when he’d abandoned her.

      “Sophie?” Grant Jergenson looked down at her in surprise, golden yellow eyes gleaming with surprise.

      “I…hello.” She automatically switched to English, trying not to stare. It had been a long time, but he hadn’t changed at all. Well, maybe a little. In a good way. In a really big and built way. Shit, why was she staring at him? For that matter, why was he staring at her?

      “What’s in Milan?” he asked quietly.

      “I’m actually going to Switzerland,” she responded. “Lena’s having a baby and…” Her voice trailed off.

      “Congratulations.” His voice was quiet, with almost no inflection.

      “Anyway, I have to get my luggage…” Her voice trailed off because it seemed impossible to form a coherent response.

      “Well, it was good to see you again.” He paused. “You look good.”

      “Thank you.” She wasn’t sure if she was supposed to return the compliment, because he looked better than ever.

      There was an awkward silence as they stared at each other.

      “I have to go—” she began.

      “Maybe we could—” he said at the same time.

      They both chuckled nervously.

      “I really have to get going,” she said finally.

      “I’ll be in Switzerland all summer,” he said. “Maybe we could meet up for a drink or something.”

      “I… er, Switzerland is a relatively large country,” she responded. “Where are you staying?”

      “I’m doing the third year of my residency at the hospital in Lugano.”

      She swallowed. “I, um, wow. Lena and Mick live in Lugano now.”

      “Quite a coincidence.”

      “I…” She looked up at him. “Grant, while it’s been nice seeing you, considering how we ended things, I don’t think we have anything to talk about over drinks. And I really do have to go.” She gave him a brief smile before turning to leave.

      “Take care of yourself, Sophie.” His soft voice followed her as she moved towards baggage claim.

      

      Sophia did her best to put him out of her mind as she walked out of the gate area and into the main terminal. She spotted her brother-in-law, Mick Laughlin, immediately, all six-foot-five of him, holding Mihalis. She hadn’t seen them since Christmas, six months ago, and Mihalis appeared to have grown a foot. Without hesitation, she reached for him.

      “Yassou, ayapie mou.” Hello, my love. She took him from Mick and hugged him tightly.

      “Thea Mama, I missed you.” Aunt Mommy.

      Thea Mama. It was still the oddest feeling when he called her that, but Mihalis seemed happy with the title he’d given her and Mick and Lena had agreed it wouldn’t make sense to fight him on it. He was only four, after all, and the changes in his life in the last year had been huge.

      “I missed you too.” She kissed the top of his head and glanced at Mick. “How are you? How’s Lena?”

      “Miserable,” he laughed. “I’m glad you’re here. She’s so ready to have this baby.”

      “Any day now, right?” They started to walk towards the baggage carousel.

      “Yup.”

      “Thea Mama, Mommy bought your favorite gelato. Can I have some?” Mihalis looked up at her with his big, beautiful blue eyes—just like his father’s—and she smiled down at him.

      “Absolutely. I’m happy to share.”

      Mick looked down the carousel. “What color is your suitcase?”

      “It’s pink with flowers,” Mihalis said with a grin. “It’s bright!”

      “His English has gotten so good,” Sophia mused under her breath to Mick.

      “It was kind of mandatory, considering his father doesn’t speak Greek,” Mick laughed.

      “I’m sorry about that,” she sighed. “We tried but—”

      “That’s all in the past,” he said, giving her a quick smile before reaching out to grab her bag. “Is this the one?”

      “That’s it. I can spot it from anywhere.” She smiled back.

      Mick pulled it off the belt and set it on its wheels. “I have to get back to work but I’ll drop you off at the house first, okay?”

      “Perfect.” She turned in time to see Grant pulling a utilitarian black suitcase off the conveyer belt and, once again, their eyes met.

      Dammit. Wasn’t the Milan airport bigger than this? Why was she running into him again?

      “Sophie.” Grant inclined his head, his gaze moving to Mihalis and then to Mick almost questioningly.

      “Mick, this is a friend from college. Grant Jergenson, my brother-in-law, Michael Laughlin.”

      “It’s Dr. Jergenson,” Grant said, shaking Mick’s hand. “Nice to meet you. I knew Sophie and Lena pretty well in college.”

      “I remember them mentioning you,” Mick answered.

      The men seemed to be eyeing each other warily so Sophia had no choice but to distract them. “Grant, this is my…nephew. Mihalis. Mihalis, say hello to my friend from America.”

      “Hello!” Mihalis grinned. “My Daddy’s American.”

      “I see that.” Grant graciously shook the boy’s hand. “Well, I’m off to find the bus to Lugano. Nice seeing you.”

      “Would you like a ride?” Mick offered. “Where are you going? I’m dropping Sophia off at the house, but then I’m going to my office, so I can drop you off wherever you need to go?”

      Sophia nearly groaned, but Grant didn’t seem at all daunted. “You sure you don’t mind? I’m staying right in the heart of Lugano, close to the Piazza della Riforma.”

      “No problem at all. In fact, you can probably walk there from our house, but not with suitcases. It’s pretty hilly.” He motioned with his head and they walked out towards the parking lot.

      Sophia wanted to smack him but had no choice but to be polite. How much did Mick know about her and Grant? Lena knew everything, of course, but would she have thought to tell Mick the details of the disaster that had been Sophia’s relationship in college? She and Lena had been playing with fire their senior year, but ultimately, Sophia had been the one to make the biggest sacrifice: Grant.

      “So what type of doctor are you?” Mick was asking Grant as he pulled onto the highway.

      “Orthopedic surgeon, starting my third year of residency.”

      “You’re doing that here in Switzerland?”

      “Special program through Cedars-Sinai in Los Angeles. Think of it as an exchange program. I come here and do his job, he goes to L.A. and does mine. We even exchanged apartments.”

      “Sounds exciting. How much longer before you head out on your own?”

      “Three more after this one, though I’ll probably stay on at Cedars-Sinai if they offer me a full-time position in the orthopedic surgery department.”

      “How does your mother feel about you being on the other side of the country?” The question slipped out before Sophia could stop it. His mother had been incredibly overprotective in college and they’d laughed about it often.

      “She’s not happy, but there isn’t much she can do about it,” he chuckled. “And honestly, with the hours I work, she wouldn’t see me even if I was still in Manhattan.”

      “I notice you picked the furthest possible city to study in,” Sophia said.

      “I picked the best offer,” he corrected mildly. “The location was a bonus. Plus, you know, the weather in L.A. is pretty awesome. Not that I ever get to enjoy it.”

      “Medicine takes a lot of dedication,” Mick added. “I put in a lot of hours between projects, but at least I get down time.”

      “Hopefully, once I finish residency, I’ll get on a normal schedule with days off and vacations like other people,” Grant said. “Until then, I work my ass off. On the bright side, I get to do part of it in Switzerland.”

      When they pulled up to Mick and Lena’s beautiful three-story rental home, Grant whistled. “Wow. This is gorgeous.”

      “It’s a rental,” Mick grinned. “We’re only here another two years, and then we’ll be off to my next project.”

      “Mick!” A pretty woman with bright purple hair came running out of the house. “Lena’s water broke!”
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      After rushing inside and leaving Mihalis with his great-grandmother, Mick had Lena in the car and the four of them drove to the hospital. Everything happened so fast, Grant was just along for the ride, equally uncomfortable and oddly at ease as Mick and Lena were spirited off to the maternity ward. He and Sophia were alone in the waiting room now, and he took a moment to study her. Damn, she was still as beautiful as ever. It had been a little over four years since he’d seen her and running into her at the airport had been both jarring and exciting.

      From the first time he’d seen her on campus, he’d been smitten. Her brown eyes were big, long-lashed and flecked with green. Her long dark hair had been thick and soft and shiny, and he’d fantasized about running his fingers through it every day until the day she’d let him. Everything about her had been magical and romantic, and they’d fallen in love quickly and completely.

      He’d been an overworked med school student and she’d been an undergraduate struggling with biology. And chemistry. And physics. Luckily, he’d excelled at those subjects and what started out as a way to make extra money by tutoring her had become the greatest romance of his life. Until it crashed and burned and she went home to Greece to marry someone else.

      “So, how’s Giorgios?” He didn’t know why he remembered the guy’s name, but he did.

      “We’re, um, divorced. Last year.”

      “Oh.” That made sense. It’s not like she’d loved the guy. Out of everything that happened, that was one thing he knew for sure. “And now Lena and Mick are married?”

      “Yes. Just under a year.” She fidgeted uncomfortably and he sighed.

      “I’m sorry. I guess it’s none of my business.”

      “No, it’s not, but they’re fair questions. Considering.”

      Neither of them spoke for a few minutes.

      “You don’t owe me any explanations,” Grant said finally. “It was a long time ago.”

      “Not that long.” Sophia looked away.

      “Four years.”

      “I don’t know what to say, Grant. I did what I had to do. You did what you had to do. Ancient history.”

      “Yet here we are.”

      “Would you like me to take Mick’s car and drive you to your hotel?”

      “I’m staying at the apartment of a colleague, but anyway, I don’t mind waiting here with you.”

      “You shouldn’t have accepted his offer of a ride.”

      “Why not? It gave us a chance to catch up.”

      “Why?” She turned in annoyance, her dark eyes flashing.

      “Why what?”

      “Why would you want to catch up?”

      He paused. She seemed pissed, which made no sense since she’d left him. Well, okay, it made a little sense. He hadn’t been particularly tactful during their break-up, but she’d ultimately made the decision to marry someone else, and it was a long time ago now. Wasn’t it? Shit. Maybe not.

      “We were important to each other once,” he said slowly.

      “Not important enough to stay once things got complicated.”

      “Jesus, Sophie, what did you expect me to do?” He realized he was still a little pissed off too. “You gave me an ultimatum and the consequences for me were fairly insurmountable.”

      “Your consequences?” She turned with narrowed eyes.

      Uh oh. It was never good when Sophie got mad.

      “Yes, I was asking you to raise someone else’s child, but what was the harm to you?”

      “Aside from lying to my family? Lying to the child’s actual father? And, ultimately, since it appears that he’s back with his biological parents now… I’m thinking that’s a shit ton of heartache I avoided because I can’t imagine raising a kid for three years and then just giving him up.”

      “Wow.” This time the look she gave him was reminiscent of lasers shooting out of a cannon. “That’s what you were worried about? Whether or not you were going to get hurt by helping me raise my sister’s child? I realized how selfish you were when you said no, but I had no idea how completely self-absorbed and—”

      “Okay, let’s stop right now.” Grant fixed her with a look that he hoped reflected his own lingering frustration with what had happened. “You came to me, your boyfriend of two years, and out of nowhere announced we had to get married. Not because you loved me, not because it would allow you to stay in the U.S. with me, and not even because you were pregnant or anything. Your sister was pregnant, and the guy wasn’t going to marry her, so you opted to take her place. Even now, it sounds like something on a daytime TV show. Do you have any idea how crazy that whole thing was?”

      Sophia had the grace to flush but still lifted her chin defiantly. “You don’t understand our ways.”

      “Your ways? You mean, your Greek family’s ways? Because from what I see, you and your sister came up with a plan to deceive a man about the existence of his child, while coercing a man you weren’t even in love with to marry you and be a father to that child, all while making outrageous demands to another man, one who actually loved you.”

      She swallowed. “We didn’t feel like we had a choice,” she whispered.

      “There are always choices,” he said, looking away. “And in the end, you chose your sister over me.”

      “I didn’t—” she began but then stopped. “You’re right. I did. And I’m sorry about that, but she was scared and alone. I was the big sister and I had to do something to help. We made a terrible mistake, but things worked out in the end. As you can see.”

      “How long did you raise your nephew before Lena took him back?”

      “Three years.”

      “Three years?” He stared at her. “And you had no problem just giving him up?”

      “Well, it’s not like I put him up for adoption to strangers!” she shot back, scowling. “He’s with my sister and her husband—his wonderful, loving parents—and I see him all the time. He’s still a huge part of my life, and honestly, the timing couldn’t have been better because Giorgios wasn’t a great dad and it scared me. I was afraid for Mihalis, so Lena coming clean to Mick had become a necessity.”

      “And now you’re divorced.” He wasn’t sure why that made him happy, because he was still annoyed as hell.

      “Yes.”

      “Is that a good thing?”

      “For the most part.”

      “Are you working?”

      “I work at the family shipping company but I took some time off for… medical reasons. And now I’m here to help Lena with the new baby.”

      “Medical reasons?” His stomach clenched painfully. Was she sick? “Are you…okay?”

      She managed a small shrug. “It’s nothing serious. Infertility issues.”

      “I thought you were divorced?”

      “I am, but we tried almost our entire marriage to get pregnant and never did. The doctor said his sperm count was fine, so last fall I went to a clinic in Florida to get checked out. They didn’t find anything but it’s been agonizing wondering if they
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