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Chapter One

My life had
already started to change since I found out I was pregnant with
Logan’s baby and so had he. Logan was more attentive and seemed to
hover around me more which was starting to drive me crazy, Seth and
Isabel had moved in permanently and so had Michael, it was a full
house. I was now twelve weeks pregnant, James had moved out to a
place just up the road, we had chosen to tell him as he was a
doctor and he offered to look after me during the pregnancy. No one
else knew and I wasn’t ready to tell people, Michael had chosen the
right way to piss me off by hooking up with Krista, just having her
here near Logan was grating on my nerves and I don’t think the
hormones or the morning sickness was helping the situation.

I sat on the porch
while I let all my thoughts run around my head, I watched as Logan
was riding blue, he wouldn’t let me ride him now I was carrying his
baby and he had volunteered to ride him. It was funny at first
watching him ride when he had no clue, but a few lessons from me
and he was riding like he had been all his life and I think he
started to like it. Seth had started to ask questions about me not
riding and I brushed them aside, telling him I wasn’t feeling well.
Michael came out to the porch and sat down with me.

“How are you
feeling today Angel?” he asked watching me with interest.

“I’m fine,” I
replied, trying not to give much away.

“Fine,
really?”

I nodded without
looking at him, I could feel him watching me and I started to
squirm at his gaze.

“What?” I
asked.

“I know
something’s going on Angel,” he stated.

“What’s going on
with you and Krista?” I asked trying to get the subject off me and
my secret.

“Why do you want
to know?”

“Because. Is it
something serious,” I mumbled, now looking at him.

“No, I’m just
having fun, and lots of it,” he said laughing at my expression.

“Ewwww, Michael,”
I said making gaging sounds.

“Jealous Angel?”
he asked sweetly giving me a stunning smile that touched his
beautiful blues eyes.

“NO! I don’t like
her that’s all, she gives me the shits!” I responded angrily.

He let out a big
laugh from his belly, and he leaned forward and kissed the top of
my head as he made his way into the house. I sat there stewing in
my own thoughts and I hadn’t noticed that Logan had finished with
Blue and was headed towards me.

“Hey, beautiful,”
he said as he bounded up the stairs towards me.

“Hi,” I squeaked,
he made me feel all gooey inside and my Princess Angel was a puddle
of goo on the floor.

Logan sat down
beside me and pulled me onto his lap, he smelt of sweat, dirt and
horse’s, his skin was warm from the sun and he made my heart skip a
beat. I rested my head on his chest and tucked my head under his
chin, he put his arms around me and his hand went to my belly,
caressing my bump. I was three months along and I had a small bump,
I hadn’t realised how thin I was and then it clicked, it wouldn’t
be too long before everyone would see my little bean growing inside
me.

“Stop rubbing our
little bean,” I said smiling.

“Bean huh,”

“Yes bean, have a
problem with that?” I asked laughing.

“No, baby no,” he
replied laughing with me.

I twisted so I
could kiss him, his lips tasted salty and I couldn’t resist licking
them, he gasped and claimed my lips with his. He let a low growl
from his throat go, and I deepened the kiss and I moved my hands to
his hair. We were interrupted when Michael and Krista came out, we
wouldn’t have noticed but for her comments.

“Oh god really,
people have just eaten,” Krista spat at us.

We broke our kiss
and I twisted back in Logan’s lap so I could look at her and his
hand went instinctively to my belly, like he was protecting our
Bean. Logan answered before I could say something; I think he
wanted to stop me from saying something offensive.

“It would be a
good thing if you remember this is our house Krista and you are a
guest here,” Logan’s voice was hard and unforgiving.

“Ok, we should all
just take a breather, we are all friends here,” Michael chipped in
as he steered Krista down the stairs to her car.

I watched as he
kissed her goodbye and made sure she was tucked into the driver
seat, shut her door and waved goodbye as she drove off, I wanted to
throw up. I hated her that much. I got off Logan’s lap and gave him
a quick kiss and made my way down the stairs ignoring Michael as he
passed me laughing at me. I heard the boys chat a bit then I hear
Logan call after me.

“Princess, where
you going?” he asked, standing at the top of the stairs.

“I’m going to put
Blue in his stable and water and feed him, that ok boss,” I said
over my shoulder as I kept going.

“Yes, be careful,”
he yelled back at me.

I turned and
saluted just like a solider would, and I had the biggest smile on
my face trying to hold back a burst of laughter.

“Don’t make me
come down there missy,” he yelled back trying to sound mad.

“How about you do
something useful, like make lunch,” I said as I put a lead on Blue
and walked him to his stall.

It didn’t take me
long to feed him and I was heading back towards the house in less
than ten minutes. As I entered the house I saw Seth and Isabel in
the lounge and Logan was in the kitchen making lunch. I went to the
kitchen and sat on the stool at the bench and watched Logan put
together some huge sandwiches, his back was to me and my eyes
drifted towards his bum and it was a really nice bum.

“Hey miss, eyes up
here,” Logan said over his shoulder, he had caught me looking.

“I couldn’t help
it, it’s so nice,” I replied giggling like a little kid, so much I
almost fell off the stool.

“Be careful,”
Logan snapped as he turned around.

“Calm down Logan,
it’s only a stool. She might have a sore bum, but she would be
fine,” Michael chipped in grabbing one of the sandwiches from
beside Logan.

“Stay out of it
Mike, got nothing to do with you,” Logan replied handing me a plate
with two huge sandwiches on it.

Michael didn’t
reply he sat down beside me on another stool and looked from me to
Logan and back, then down at my plate.

“Dam, you really
think she will eat all that?” Michael asked.

“Yes I will, I’m
starving,” I replied as I took a big bite.

“Am I missing
something guys, Abigail is eating more these days but before she
was sick nearly daily and you have stepped up your level of
craziness around her,” Michael said still watching us both.

I looked at Logan
and he shrugged, he knew what I was thinking it was time to tell
them about our little Bean and I would be showing soon anyway.

“Seth can you come
in here please,” I yelled to him in the lounge.

Seth came in and
stood at the kitchen bench and Logan came round and stood beside me
his arm went around me, I knew Michael was going to take this
badly; he still loved me even if he was playing with Krista.

“So, what is it?”
Michael urged.

I took a deep
breath and Logan pulled me just a little closer to let me know he
was here and we would do this together, I must have paused too
long.

“Bloody hell, what
are you pregnant?” Michael joked, smiling.

“Yes,” I said
watching him closely.

The smile was gone
from his face and a look I never want to see again replaced it. I
had broken his heart, I watched it happen, and he just sat there.
Seth came and congratulated us, shaking Logan’s hand and pulling me
into a hug. My eyes never left Michael and his were glued to mine,
he knew I was with Logan and we had talked about kids, this
shouldn’t have been a surprise. I felt guilty because not so long
ago I was kissing him on the porch to make Logan jealous, we still
hadn’t talked about that and now I was pregnant. Seth let me go and
went back to Isabel who was happily playing in her play pen and
Michael stood up and shook Logan’s hand and kissed me quickly on my
cheek and got up and walked away out the front door, I let a sigh
go, it was done now.

“You ok Princess?”
Logan’s asked as he sat on the stool beside me.

“I just broke his
heart, I feel like shit,” I replied, tears welling up in my
eyes.

“You have nothing
to feel guilty about; he needs to get over you. You have made it
very clear to him honey, you are allowed to be happy,” he said
wiping a tear away as they fell.

“I know and I am
happy I’m yours and I have your little Bean growing inside of me, I
am happy,”

Logan let his hand
fall from my face and I caught it, his eyes were closed. My heart
squeezed in my chest, he was afraid I wasn’t happy with him.

“Look at me
Logan,” I demanded; he slowly opened his eyes to look at me.

“I love you and I
am very happy,”

“Really?” he
whispered.

“Really” I
answered as I jumped into his arms and hugged him with everything I
had.

We stayed like
that for a while, we both heard the door opened and we let each
other go and turned to look at who had come through the door, I let
a small groan go as I saw Varden standing there. He stood there
looking around and saw us in the kitchen and moved to join us. I
turned my back to him and started eating my lunch; I wasn’t
interested in what he had to say right now.

“Hello my
friends,” he said as he stood on the other side of the bench
looking at us.

“Varden,” Logan
said nodding to him.

I said nothing I
continued to eat I was nearly finished my first sandwich. I felt
both Logan and Varden’s eye on me but I didn’t care.

“I will get
straight to the point then. We need the shields up as quickly as we
can, which means we will need to do a lot of research in the next
couple of days. I have arranged for my ancestors journals to be
sent over here, we need to find how they made the shields,” he
stopped to take a breath and I think he was hoping I would say
something, I didn’t.

“Well bring them
here and we will go through them,” Logan replied coldly.

I never looked up,
I continued to eat, I knew Varden would be waiting for me to say
something but I wasn’t going to acknowledge his presence. I didn’t
like the man, he used people for his own agenda and I didn’t like
that.

“Then I will bid
you farewell for now,” he said as he left.

I was done with
lunch, so I got up and put my plate in the sink, I was well aware
of Logan watching me. I went to the fridge and got out a jar of
pickles, I didn’t normally like them but I was craving them. I
stood there struggling with the jar, when Logan came up behind me
and took it; he opened it with ease and handed it back to me. I
grabbed a fork and started to pick out the pickles as I turned to
face him.

“What?” I said as
I munched on the pickles.

“You do know that
if you pretend that Varden isn’t there, it doesn’t make him go
away,” Logan said folding his arms across his chest.

“Oh it so totally
works. He left didn’t he?” I said with a smile.

That made Logan
laugh and he pulled me into his arms and I tried not to drop the
jar, he kissed me softly and let me go. I put the lid back on the
jar and put it in the fridge.

“I’m going to have
to speak to Michael,” I told Logan.

“I guessed as
much,” he replied in a quiet voice.

“I just need to
make sure he is ok,”

“I get it, I don’t
like it, but I get it Princess,” he replied as he dropped a kiss on
my head.

“If it was the
other way around, I would go talk to you too,” I whispered.

“I know you would,
go, and do what you need to,”

With that said I
left him in the kitchen to go find Michael. I stood at the top of
the stairs and looked around to see if I could find him. I saw him
sitting leaning against a tree not far from the stables, I made my
way over to him. When I got close he looked up and I could see he
had been crying, his eyes were red and had started to go puffy. My
heart broke, I had done this to him and everything went to shit
because of a lie. He had hoped we would find our way back to each
other, but I had fallen for Logan big time and I wasn’t going to
look back.

“Hey,” I said as I
sat in front of him, his blue eyes looking at me so sad.

“Abigail, I don’t
think now is the right time to talk,”

“Michael, we need
to talk about this, letting it fester is not the best thing to do,”
I replied softly.

“What’s there to
talk about? You’re having his baby and it should be me, it should
be my baby,” he growled at me.

“Michael,” I
pleaded.

“Don’t Michael me,
if that bitch hadn’t lied, it would be me making love to you every
night and it would be my baby growing inside of you,”

“You can’t be sure
we would still be together now Michael,” I said trying to think
about what else I could say.

“Yes, I know we
would. I know you still love me you kissed me not so long ago and I
know you felt that spark between us,” he begged reaching out for my
hand, I let him take it.

I glanced towards
the house and I saw Logan sitting on the porch watching us and I
guess I couldn’t blame him, I would be doing the same thing. I
turned my attention back to Michael; the longing in his eyes it was
killing me.

“Michael, I’m so
sorry about kissing you, I was pissed at Logan and I wanted to hurt
him the way he hurt me. I love you Michael, you were my first but
I’m in love with Logan,” I said trying to make him understand.

“Doesn’t our
history mean anything, I have loved you since we were kids we
belong together Abigail. Please, you belong to me,” he leaned
forward and pulled me tight, I couldn’t stop him.

I let him hold me,
hoping it would help him in the long run, I noticed Logan was now
standing watching us and I was starting to think this had been a
bad idea. I pulled away and stood up, he stood up too. He was
taller than me and I had to look up at him, his stunning face
looked tired and his dark hair was pulled back into a ponytail, he
looked at me and for one moment I thought I might drown in his
ocean blue eyes. Then he totally took me by surprise and kissed me
hard and deep holding me to him, I tried to pull away; I put my
hands on his chest and pushed as hard as I could and he finally let
me go. I didn’t hesitate, I punched him hard in the face and he
stumbled a few steps backwards.

“Abigail….” He
started but nothing else came out but my name.

“Don’t! I can’t
make it any clearer, I’m in love with Logan,” I yelled as I stormed
off leaving him standing there.

Logan had already
leapt down the stairs and was on his way to me. I held my hands up
to Logan to make him stop and he did, I was angry that Michael did
that. I made my way to the stables, I heard Logan call my name I
didn’t stop. I went to Blue and he neighed as I got close, I
grabbed his stuff and saddled him as quick as I could. I could hear
yelling coming from outside and I could hear people fighting, I led
Blue out of the stable and got on him just before the open door. I
walked him to the door and I saw Michael and Logan throwing punches
at each other, there was blood on both of them, I yelled at them to
stop and they both froze looking at me.

“Abigail, get off
the horse,” Logan yelled.

“Bite me,” I
yelled back and kicked Blue and he took off running towards the
fence were they both stood.

I wasn’t going to
stop him and we were either going to jump the fence or I would land
hard but I needed to be free, for me. Both guys moved out of the
way and they were both yelling at me to stop. We got close to the
fence and I held my breath and then we were airborne and cleared
the fence and we kept going, as I got far enough away I pulled the
reins to slow him down and we went from galloping to a canter then
he was walking. I leaned forward and hugged him and I lay there
while we walked. It was peaceful, but that shattered when I heard
the sound of a motor bike and I knew Logan wasn’t far behind me. I
looked around at the trees and the sound of the birds and I knew I
had to face him sooner or later, I pulled up Blue and we stood
there waiting for Logan to catch up he stopped the motor bike not
far from us not wanting to spook Blue I guess and he got off making
his way towards me. I nudged Blue with my foot and turned him
around so were facing Logan.

“Abigail…..get off
the horse,” he repeated to me not yelling this time.

“No, you’re not
telling me what to do Logan, I needed this,” I answered
stubbornly.

“I’m sorry I
yelled at you, but it’s not just you anymore and jumping that fence
was stupid. What if you had fallen?” he said standing beside Blue
looking up at me.

“You fighting with
Michael is stupid,”

“He kissed you
again, so I’m not supposed to be jealous,” he snapped.

I let out a deep
breath and shook my head, what more could I do to show him and
Michael that I belonged to Logan. I lent down and kissed him
quickly and kicked Blue to move him on, Logan followed me back to
the house and I put Blue away and made my way inside. Seth had been
busy, he had made spaghetti and garlic bread with a green salad and
I was starving, I went to wash up and met Michael on the landing as
he came out of his room. I ignored him and went to walk past him,
but he caught my arm and turned me to face him.

“Angel, I’m
sorry…I….I shouldn’t have kissed you and I know you are with Logan,
I was…..it was just a shock that’s all,” he said with his eyes
pleading with me to forgive him.

I studied his face
he had bruises on his cheeks both sides one that I guess would be
from where I punched him and his lip had been split, there was
dried blood that had gathered at the cut sight.

“I’m with Logan
and I’m having his child if you can’t accept that then you will
have to leave. This is his home and you can’t disrespect him,” I
asserted still looking at him.

He sighed and
dropped his head, then he let me go, he whispered "I know" and left
me standing there as he made his way down the stairs to have
dinner.

“I don’t think you
could have been clearer,” Logan said from our bedroom door and I
jumped from the sound of his voice.

I shook my head in
agreement and almost flung myself at him, he caught me in his
strong arms and pulled me close I let him hold me, I needed him
too. I pulled back and looked up at him, he hadn’t shaved in a
couple of days he had stubble and that was really sexy, his blonde
hair was swept off his face and his radiant emerald green eyes
pinned me where I stood.

“I need to clean
up before I eat,” I said.

“Can’t wait two
minutes while I kiss you,” he said bending his head to catch my
lips, but I ducked out of the way.

“Hey, two
minutes,” he grumbled.

“Are you kidding
me, nothing comes between a pregnant woman and her meal,” I laughed
as I pulled free and went to wash up.

I heard him
laughing as he went down the stairs, I wasn’t trying to be funny I
was starving and I seemed to be hungry all the time, I guess that
was part of being pregnant. It didn’t take me long and I was
sitting at the table with my plate full of food. James came through
the door followed by Varden and a few men carrying boxes. James
said hello to everyone and joined us at the table, Varden showed
the men were in the lounge to put the boxes.

“So my friends, I
have brought you the journals for you to study,” he said coming
over to join us, he waved the men away.

“What do you
expect us to find in the journals?” Logan asked as he took a swig
of his beer.

“The secret to
getting the shields back up, and I have a suspicion that Abigail
will be the key to unlocking the secrets,” he announced looking at
me.

Again I pretended
he wasn’t here and continued to eat, I was hungry that meant Bean
was hungry. It wasn’t about me anymore, it was about Bean and I
didn’t want to put myself in danger again and I knew that anything
Varden asked of me would be dangerous.

“I see you are
still not going to acknowledge me Abigail,” he said pulling out a
chair opposite me and sitting down facing me.

I slammed down my
fork and lifted my head to face him; I felt Logan put a hand on my
thigh. I wasn’t sure if it was a warning or support, but I let it
fly anyway.

“What the hell do
you want from me?” I yelled a little louder than I wanted.

“Your cooperation
that is all,” he said smirking.

“I think you have
had that and it nearly killed me twice, I’m now pregnant and this
baby come’s first Varden. So yes I will ignore you,” I replied
calmer.

I was done and I
went back to my food, I was barely holding it together.

“With child, well
that is an interesting development,”

“My being pregnant
is not an interesting development for you Varden,”

Togetherness was
gone and I stood up so hard and fast my chair tipped over, I didn’t
wait for anyone I tore up the stairs and into our bedroom, I needed
to sleep. I stripped off my clothes and put a clean t-shirt and
undies on and climbed into bed I pulled the covers over my head and
snuggled into the pillows. I felt Logan get into bed, he pulled me
into his arms and his hand went to my belly that held his child and
he sent shivers down my spine the way he loved us both.

“I’m sorry, I
can’t pretend to be ok with him Logan,” I whispered.

“Oh baby, I don’t
expect you to. I just want you to be ok, both of you,” he whispered
in my ear.

“I’m ok when I’m
with you,” I said as I yawned.

“It’s time for
sleep, see you in the morning Princess,” He said as he kissed my
neck and snuggled in for the night.

I woke late
morning, alone. I wiped the sleep from my eyes, I stretched my
hands above my head, and then I let them fall over my belly. I
pulled my shirt up to expose my belly, I rubbed the small bump our
Bean. It was that moment that Logan came in, he had a tray with
food and he stood in the doorway looking at me.

“What?” I asked as
I quickly pulled down my shirt.

“You have never
looked more beautiful or sexy as you did just then,” he said
walking towards me putting the tray down on the side table.

“Sexy huh,” I
replied pulling him on top of me.

“And beautiful, so
beautiful,” he said as he kissed me.

It was slow and
soft to begin with; I moved my hands down his back catching the end
of his shirt and pulling it up his back and over his head. He moved
his kisses slowly down my neck then my shoulder, slowly towards my
breast and then down to my belly where he kissed his child, he
whispered that he loved whoever was growing in there and that he
would always be here. I had tears in my eyes and when he lifted his
head to look at me the tears flowed.

“Baby, why are you
crying?” he moved so his face was close to mine, wiping my tears
away.

“I love you so
much and the way you love us, it overwhelms me,” I whispered
between sobs.

He didn’t answer,
he showed me how much he loved me and we didn’t leave the room till
late afternoon. I stayed in bed while Logan had a shower and got
dressed, I enjoyed the view.

“Are you going to
get out of bed anytime soon?” he asked as he pulled his shirt over
his head to hide his beautifully sculptured muscles.

“Yes I am, but I’m
staying in my pj’s,” I said throwing back the covers and getting
out of bed.

“Well you better
put on some pants, running around in your undies is not a good
idea,” he warned.

I knew I was being
childish but I went to the drawers and pull out some shorts and put
them on, and to tell you the truth they were so short that it was
like just wearing undies. I had a quick look at my hair and it was
fine, I loved having shorter hair and I turned to look at
Logan.

“Better,” I said
knowing it wasn’t.

“You’re going to
be the death of me you know that right,”

“Yep,” I laughed
and hurried out the door as I tied my shirt into a knot at the
front, showing my belly.

I heard Logan
follow me out the door and I stopped at the top of the stairs and
did a twirl for him, he laughed and took my hand as we went down
the stairs. I happened to see Michael and Krista sitting on the
sofa and they were making out. I wanted to puke, I couldn’t stand
her and the fact she had been with Logan. They came up for air and
they had seen us, Krista was off the couch and headed towards us so
quickly I thought I had seen Michael’s head spin, I dropped Logan’s
hand and headed straight to the fridge, I was hungry again.

“Hi Logan, how are
you today?” she asked so sweetly.

“I’m awesome,” he
replied.

“Really, Why so
awesome?”

“Because I just
spent the last couple of hours making love to my beautiful woman,
who is also having my baby,”

Bam right in the
kisser and he didn’t even have to touch her, I found myself
laughing in the kitchen with my head in the fridge.

“Everything ok in
there,” I heard Logan yell to me with amusement in his voice.

“Fine,” I yelled
back trying to control myself.

“She’s pregnant.
Are you sure it’s yours?” she said with venom dripping from her
mouth.

“I would be very
careful about what you say next Krista,” Logan dared her.

I came out to the
lounge and watched the two of them staring at each other, Michael I
noticed was just sitting on the sofa watching things unfold, he
hadn’t jumped to my defence and that hurt.

“Well, I guess
congratulations are in order then, to both of you,” she said
turning to look at me.

“Thank you very
much Krista, I know how much it hurt to say that,” I replied
sweetly and turned and went back into the kitchen.

“Yes, thank you,”
Logan chuckled.

“You’re welcome,”
Krista grumbled and joined Michael.

Logan went and
joined them on the sofa and I came out with an armful of goodies, I
made it all the way to the sofa without dropping anything.

“Got enough food
there Princess,”

“We’re hungry,” I
mumbled taking another bite of my apple.

Logan laughed and
pulled me onto his lap and his hand went straight to my belly and
covered our bean. Krista stared at us and Michael tried to show he
didn’t care.

“So we going to do
some research today?” Michael asked.

“I guess so,” I
mumbled with food in my mouth.

“Better be careful
or you will get too fat for Logan,” Krista spat as Michael threw me
a book.

“Of course I’m
going to get fat, I’m growing his baby,” I said laughing.

“And I’m going to
love every moment of it Krista,” Logan stated as he kissed my
neck.

Michael picked up
a book and started to read, I opened mine while Logan held onto me
and snuggled into my neck kissing my ear, neck and shoulder.

“Are you going to
help or are you just going to kiss me all day,”

“I’m going to kiss
you all day,” he chuckled into my neck.

“Oh my god,
please,” Krista burst out throwing her book onto the table.

“Do you have a
problem?” Michael asked to my surprise.

“Yes, Logan should
be with me not her,”

“Really so what
you just wasting time with me until Logan realises he’s made a
mistake with Abigail and go back to you,” Michael growled, sitting
forward on the sofa.

“Look, Michael we
are having fun aren’t we,” she was as sweet as honey.

“Um, I don’t want
you,” Logan chipped in.

Both Michael and
Krista looked at him I just sat on his lap reading one of Varden’s
journals.

“But Logan, I love
you. We should never have broken up; I thought when you had that
party we seemed to get our spark back,”

That got my
attention and I shut the book with a loud bang, Michael looked up
at me his eyes seemed empty, he gave me a small smile and got up
and went to his room.

“I don’t care that
you love me, don’t make me be cruel Krista, please,” Logan replied
as I slipped off his lap and tried to leave but he caught my
arm.

“This is between
the two of you Logan, maybe it should be done in private,” I said
trying to give him the privacy he gave me with Michael.

“I want you to
stay Princess,” he begged.

“Logan I don’t
want to stay and watch you break her heart, I’m going to see
blue,”

Krista laughed,
like I had told a joke. Logan let me go but got up and gave me the
most mind blowing kiss in front of her then he let me go smiling,
as I stumbled by him he slapped my bum and made me yelp. I hurried
to the front door and left to the sound of Logan laughing. I made
my way to Blue he snorted as I got closer, I gave him a pat and he
rubbed his head on my arm which made me laugh.

“He is a very nice
animal,”

The sound of his
voice had startled me and made me spin around, which spooked Blue
and he trotted off in the other direction.

“What do you want
Varden?” I asked coldly.


Chapter Two

Varden took a deep
breath and looked straight at me.

“I am afraid it’s
not good news, the Reapers have regrouped, and we need the shields
up Abigail. It’s the only way to protect everyone,”

“You already know,
what I have to do. Don’t you?” I said accusingly.

“I know some but
not all, that’s why I gave you the journals. I was hoping you would
figure out the rest,” he replied with a gentler voice this
time.

I stood watching
him and all that came to mind was I wasn’t going to like this, I
heard the front door open and Krista came rushing out and she
looked like she had been crying, she made it to her car and speed
off. I turned my attention back to Varden.

“I want you to
tell me everything you know, even little things you think I don’t
need, but not in front of Logan or Michael. We can’t do it here,” I
told him.

“Very well, can
you meet me at James' house tonight? We can talk freely there,” he
responded.

“Really last time
James filled in Logan before I told him,” I snapped at him.

“Dr Kenton knows
the stakes this time and he has promised to be helpful and keep his
mouth shut,”

“Ok tonight at
eleven, I need to make sure they are asleep,” I replied a little
scared of going behind Logan’s back.

With that he left
me standing
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