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Chapter One
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A haggard and humbled Cody Greene rubbed his newly bearded face, listening to the rasp of his bristly whiskers. He had joined Space Division when he was young. He wanted to help the Mars colonies by blasting asteroids. He never dreamed he’d be made a spy. As it turned out, his eidetic memory gave him the ability to deceive and made it possible for him to capture the vilest criminals imaginable. Unfortunately, his covert career hadn’t given him the chance to find a wife.

That’s why he’d been arrested on his birthday for non-compliance with the Marriage Mandate. He’d lost everything by holding out for love instead of simply finding someone willing to accept him. Now, he had eleven hours to live before he would be executed.

Here in the dark, his perfect recall of detail had provided a way to redeem his value in the eyes of his commander. Unfortunately, Cody would have to wait until the last minute to report his findings because solitary confinement didn’t allow communication. His only company had been an infernal dripping faucet. The leak had driven him just crazy enough to uncover a mystery.

Footfalls echoed in the hallway outside Cody’s cell. He’d waited twenty-nine days to hear those boots and that stride, but why was the commander early? Cody stood at attention.

Simon Mambwe’s tone rumbled. “Open the door.”

“Yes, sir.” The door swung open.

The light from the corridor blinded Cody, but he didn’t look away. Simon stepped into the doorway and stopped. His dark-skinned face puckered in a distasteful expression.

“You’ve been claimed, Mr. Greene.” He clasped his hands behind his back.

Stunned, Cody stared. “Sir?”

Simon chuckled. “You’ll be a married man by mid-morning tomorrow. Congratulations” He warmly clapped Cody on the shoulder, then quickly pulled his hand away with a look of disgust. “Where’s your sock?”

Cody looked down at his filthy, bare foot. “The faucet drips. I used the sock to muffle the noise. I should be grateful for the leak because it unlocked a memory that for weeks had been working its way from deep inside my mind. I have a theory you need to hear.”

Simon motioned for silence and moved into the corridor. “The great sock solution. I’ll have to share that one. Anyway, shower and report to my rover. I’ve given the guards your new uniform. Oh, and do a thorough job of it. I doubt I have any nose hairs left after standing this close to you.”

Cody ducked his head. “Yes, sir.”

He followed the guards to the showers and scrubbed away a month of grime. He shaved his beard without mangling his face and neck. That was an accomplishment.

He dressed in fresh clothes and reported to Simon’s rover. Once inside, Simon secured the transparent aluminum hatches, and Cody buckled in a passenger seat. He glanced out the observation bubble at the night sky, admiring the Milky Way. He’d missed seeing the stars.

Simon strode forward and strapped into the pilot’s chair. “What’s your theory, Greene?”

Cody ran a hand through his wet hair. “Someone is siphoning air from Colony THREE.”

Simon eyed him in the rearview mirror as he disengaged the rover from the docking ring and accelerated away from Laser Outpost Delta. “There have been no reports of a resource theft.” Simon’s brows lowered. “Do you have any suspects?”

Cody met the commander’s gaze. “There are only a handful of people on the planet who could pull off a heist on this scale without being caught.”

The muscles in Simon’s jaw clenched, and he closed his eyes briefly. “They’re that powerful?”

The question surprised Cody. “They’re that intelligent.”

Simon squinted. “Smart enough to be listening in on our conversation now?”

Cody considered the question. “No, not here, but whoever it is could easily hack communications without leaving evidence of wrongdoing.”

Simon held Cody’s gaze. “This is all conjecture. Why do you think air is missing from THREE?”

Cody lifted his chin. “During my last undercover assignment there, my ears popped twice.”

Simon’s right eyebrow raised, but he kept his eyes on the Glass Highway. “That’s how you know all of this?”

Cody smiled. “Yes, Commander.”

Simon harumphed. “Fine. I’m interested in hearing more. Who do you think did it?”

Cody squared his shoulders. “There are only five or six people who have the skill set required, and three of them share the same last name.”

Both of Simon’s eyebrows raised. “What name?”

Cody swallowed the lump in his throat. “Shim.”

Simon guffawed. “That’s insanely ironic because your new wife’s name is Shim.”

Cody’s heart thudded to a halt and then resumed beating. “Jinhee Shim?”

Simon shook his head. “No, Lisa Shim, same family, though.”

Cody’s chest heaved for breath. “The technology director of SEVEN wants to marry me? Why? Did Jinhee put her up to it?”

Simon shrugged. “I have no idea why a woman like that would stoop to marrying a convict on death row, but you should be grateful she has.”

The blood drained from Cody’s face. “I might be if she wasn’t my number one suspect.”

Simon’s brows furrowed in the rearview mirror. “Even if she did it, she’ll never see justice. We can’t convict someone who doesn’t leave evidence of wrongdoing behind.”

Cody tensed because Simon had always trusted him in the past. “I’ve never failed before.”

Simon relaxed in his seat. “Let it go. Lisa Shim could murder someone every week for the rest of her life and the Gold Council would look the other way. She’s untouchable.”

Cody scowled. “Why?”

Simon scoffed. “You know why.”

Cody stared straight ahead, taking in the arid landscape and the sparkling road of glass illuminated by the rover’s headlights. “She may have invented everything that makes Mars amazing, but she’s not untouchable. Let me see her file. I’ll find a way to force a confession. People’s lives are at stake. Colony THREE has nine hundred and eleven people in it. None of them can survive without air.”

Simon swallowed. “I don’t need you to tell me what’s at stake. I have family members in THREE. What I need to know is if you’re willing to sacrifice your moral disposition to achieve your goal. If you convict Lisa Shim, then you’ll be right back on death row. Trust me, no one else is going to rescue you.”

Cody’s heart took a hit because he had secretly hoped his mother would save him from his fate. “I understand that, sir. However, I will do whatever it takes to secure a conviction. All I ask is that you arrange a post for me on the next transport to Earth.”

Simon gripped the steering wheel until his hands slipped. “You have no idea what you’re saying. There is no way to grant that request. You’re out of your mind.”

Cody’s breath caught in his throat. “Will you at least ask my mother?”

Simon scowled. “You’re playing with fire.”

Cody held his gaze. “Please, sir?”

Simon tossed Cody a datapad. “I’ll think about it. Formulate your plan, and I’ll look it over. Your marriage to Director Shim will be legally binding, but I don’t mind if you investigate her while you’re under her covers.” He chuckled. “I’m sure she’s hiding something interesting.”

Cody blanched at the innuendo. He’d never crossed that line with a suspect before, and he didn’t intend to start now. He cued up Lisa’s profile and scanned the information.

“She’s almost a recluse.” Cody kept reading. “How does anyone really know what she’s capable of?”

Simon sighed. “She’s shy. I don’t blame her. Being famous must lead to all kinds of embarrassing situations with strangers seeking a moment in the spotlight. I wouldn’t mind her paygrade, though.”

Cody frowned. “There’s no mention of her ever having a boyfriend...or a girlfriend.”

Simon relaxed in his seat. “She probably doesn’t trust anyone’s motives. That may explain why she redeemed you from the garbage chute. At least, you can’t be a plant.” He laughed. “That’s doubly ironic.”

Cody processed page after page of details. Lisa had written the code for the government’s computer operating system and all of the programs that ran security and operations for the Mars colonies and Laser Defense Outposts. “With all due respect, Commander, I think you’re wrong about why she chose me.”

Simon glanced over his shoulder. “Prove it.”

Cody followed his instincts and ran a compatibility comparison. The Matchmaker algorithm calculated a percentage. Stunned, he stared at the result.

He shook his head in disbelief. “I’m the only man on the planet that Lisa Shim would marry. We’re a ninety-seven-point-one percent match.”

Simon threw back his head and laughed. “That will do it. There’s nothing like a number to make an analytical heart beat wildly.”

A queasy knot of misgiving formed in Cody’s stomach. Just because he could do something didn’t mean he should. He said a silent prayer for the courage to go through with his plan. No answer came.
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Chapter Two
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Lisa Shim obeyed Martian law, exceeded expectations, met mandates, and never came in late. Unfortunately, nothing had prepared her for three funerals and a wedding within the space of an hour. All she’d ever wanted was a relationship like her parents enjoyed.

Dressed in a formal, white uniform, Lisa entered the funeral services for her fallen Technology Division workers. She had obeyed the government’s order to loan them to aid in the final phase of construction in Colony TEN and now they were dead. The burden of guilt weighed heavily on her narrow shoulders.

Hesitating for a moment, she navigated the crowd of mourners to the front of the room. Stricken with regret, she knelt and bowed to the floor before the pictures of the three deceased women. Duty was no consolation at a time like this.

Resentful gazes watched her from the corners of their veiled eyes. She dropped sealed envelopes of credit tokens into the offering bowls before each picture. Perhaps, the money would help the grieving families press forward with hope.

Lisa had trained these brave women whose futures had been erased. As the tech director of Mars Colony SEVEN for the past twenty-three months, they were her only casualties. If she’d just gone with them, then she might have prevented this tragedy.

Fighting to control her emotions, Lisa dried her tears with a cloth from her pocket. She couldn’t afford to mar her white uniform with makeup smudges. Oppressed by grief, she fought the urge to express her frustrations to those who blamed her. The one thing that stopped her was the knowledge that it wouldn’t do any good.

The dead kept TEN’s secrets. Furthermore, the Martian Colonial Government had offered no information regarding the tragic accident, making it impossible for Lisa to explain the women’s deaths to anyone. Regardless, she had tried to console the families last night when she’d delivered the bad news.

A line of stricken husbands and weeping children stretched between Lisa and the exit. She bowed deeply to each of them in turn. The youngest children’s tears broke her heart as she imagined their bleak futures without their mothers.

With her emotions raw, Lisa strode from the funeral. Outside the door stood a Health Division red suit with a syringe. Pulling herself together, Lisa blotted her face again.

The nurse removed the cap over the needle. “Director Shim, you need an inoculation before you transfer to NINE.”

In the otherwise empty hallway, Lisa unbuttoned her uniform top to bare her shoulder. “You may proceed.” The needle stabbed.

“By the way, Director, congratulations on your promotion.” The nurse placed a bandage on the injection site.

“Thank you.” Lisa righted her uniform and rubbed her arm as she strode along the hallway.

The intrusive nurse kept pace. “Is it true that you are to be married today?”

“Yes.” Lisa paused to look out a picture window at the sweeping grandeur of the Martian landscape outside the colony. “It’s an arranged match. I don’t know him.”

The health worker’s demeanor became solemn as she bowed. “I wish you happiness, Director Shim.” She walked away with slumped shoulders.

Lisa’s heart sunk as she stared at the familiar, red rock horizon of her lifelong home. Bidding farewell to everyone and everything she loved was proving to be harder than she’d anticipated. Obeying orders had never been this difficult in the past, but then she had never been asked to give up this much before.

Unfortunately, she had no choice other than to accept the promotion and move to NINE because her sister’s life hung in the balance. Sahra had been issued orders to report to TEN only seconds after Lisa attempted to decline the promotion. Her sister’s transfer had been a warning.

Trying to make the parting from her family a happy one, Lisa had sought a reason to celebrate. The arranged marriage was to please her family. Of course, she fully intended to make the union work, but she worried that it might not be as happy as she hoped. A loveless marriage was her greatest fear.

Lisa put aside her misgivings and faced the door behind her. The sign read, “Bridal Dressing Room.” Taking a deep breath, she entered to find her mother and three sisters waiting for her. Their gloomy expressions lifted as she walked into the small room.

Lisa’s mother, Bethany, gathered her in a warm hug. “You made it.”

Closing her eyes, Lisa enjoyed the last embrace she might receive from the woman who had nurtured her through life’s challenges. Lisa’s tears started afresh.

“I’m glad you’re here for this.” Lisa released her mother from the embrace, holding onto her hands a while longer.

“Where else would I be?” Bethany smiled through misty eyes.

The news of Lisa’s transfer had prompted her to seek counsel from her mother about petitioning the government for a computer-generated match. There was no time for anything else if she wanted her family at her wedding and no point in delaying the inevitable. In less than a month the Marriage Mandate came into effect for her on her next birthday.

She opened her arms to invite her sisters in for hugs. “I’m going to miss each of you.”

Jinhee and little Marha came in at the same time. Lisa’s jumbled emotions made her laugh through her tears as they separated. She dabbed her face again. Normally even-tempered, she rarely cried, especially in front of others.

Sahra had held back. “It won’t be the same without you. Who am I going to share my scathingly brilliant ideas with?”

Lisa hugged Sahra tight. “You’ll find someone.”

They were the closest in age and often confided in each other. Saying goodbye to her was the hardest. After what had happened to Lisa’s techs, she prayed her sister would be all right.

Sahra kissed her cheek. “I love you, big sister.” She released Lisa and walked to the farthest corner of the room.

Lisa seldom heard those words, and they touched her heart. Of course, she knew she was loved. Culturally, however, it wasn’t often said.

“Call me every day.” Little Marha’s lip quivered.

“I will.” Lisa desperately wanted to keep that promise.

Marha smiled. “I hope your husband is nice.”

“He’s a member of the church, and that’s all that matters.” Lisa wished that were completely true.

Jinhee took Lisa’s hand. “I went out with him a few times. He’s a bit lonely, and there’s a vein of sadness in his temperament. Otherwise, he’s pleasant to be around and quite handsome.”

Lisa’s chest tightened. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

Jinhee cocked her head and raised an eyebrow. “I did. Don’t you remember Mr. Possible?”

Lisa thought back. “That was months ago, and the last I heard, you said he was Mr. Impossible.”

Jinhee nodded. “I dumped him for being too serious.”

“What do you mean?” their mother asked.

Jinhee let out a breath. “He tried to kiss me on the third date.”

Lisa didn’t like the idea of her future husband kissing her sister. “What did you do?”

“I told him I was saving my kisses for marriage.” Jinhee sighed. “I’m not sure why, but I always knew he was meant for you, Lisa. I told him to ask you out.”

Lisa’s heart sank. “He never did. You should have told me this before I agreed to the marriage.”

Jinhee picked at a speck of lint on her skirt. “When would you have had the time to listen? He’s a good man, and you’re lucky he’s still available. I haven’t seen him around for months, probably because he’s in Space Division. They come and go a lot.”

Lisa chewed her lip. “I wonder how often I’ll see him.”

Sahra stepped in. “The newlywed laws ensure you’ll be together for the first year. Write as often as you can, especially when you have pictures of your babies.” She pumped her eyebrows.

“I plan to.” Lisa’s cheeks flushed just thinking about creating children with her husband.

Mother smiled. “He sounds wonderful. An associate of mine from high school says he’s been working undercover assignments in the lower colonies. He’s devoted his entire career to rooting out corruption. His time has run out, but she said he is worth saving.”

Lisa’s breath caught in her chest. “It’s his birthday?”

Mother flashed a smile that soon sagged. “It happens to the best of us. But no, his birthday was a month ago. Today would have been his execution. You’ve done the right thing by rescuing him. Trust me, he’ll thank you for it, eventually. Although, I wouldn’t expect gratitude right away. He must have his reasons for failing to marry before the Marriage Mandate took effect.”

Jinhee looked away with a downcast expression.

“What?” Lisa’s hands trembled.

“Um, well, I may have broken his heart when I said no.” Jinhee’s facial features crumpled.

“No to what?” Marha asked innocently.

“When I wouldn’t kiss him, he went down on one knee and...” Jinhee’s eyes filled with sadness. “I’ve never seen anyone so crushed by the word no before.” She met their mother’s gaze. “It’s just that he’s much older than I am, and we had nothing in common.”

Mother cupped Jinhee’s face with both hands. “It’s all right. You’re barely out of high school. It was inappropriate for him to pursue you. He was probably desperate to be married since he was about to run out of time.” Mother faced Lisa. “This doesn’t change anything. It means he wants to be married. That’s a good sign.”

Lisa looked into her mother’s loving eyes and remembered the peaceful reassurance that had come after accepting the arrangement. God had witnessed through the Spirit of the Lord that Cody Greene was the man for her. She allowed a sense of readiness to settle over her, calming her nerves.

However, one glance in the mirror caused dismay to set in. “I’m a mess, and he’s going to think I’m ugly.”

The full-length mirror made her look shorter than usual. Worse still, her makeup had washed off. She wore cosmetics, hoping to look like the Asian women she admired.

“Don’t worry.” Mother squeezed Lisa’s hand. “He’ll love you. Besides, I came prepared.” Bethany opened a makeup case and in a few minutes she made everything right. “Honestly, I don’t know why you cover this complexion. You’re lovely without the makeup.” She brushed Lisa’s hair and pinned it in a Korean-style bun, then she kissed the top of Lisa’s head. “Beautiful.”

Bethany Carson-Shim had never been afraid to voice an opinion. In her younger years, she had defied the Marriage Mandate and refused to marry until forced. The shameful consequences had been severe and cast a burden on her children, especially Lisa.

“I wish I didn’t have to leave home. Colony NINE is so far away.” Lisa changed the subject, not wanting to argue with her mother today.

Bethany nodded. “I wish you didn’t have to go either, but the resources you can access will help you achieve your dreams.”

Lisa reflected on her future without her family nearby. “It’s a great honor and a wonderful opportunity to make a difference in the world. I just wish I could stay here and didn’t need to marry a stranger.”

Lisa met her mother’s gaze in the mirror. They shared the same striking shade of azure eyes, and both had blonde hair. Except Lisa wore dark-colored, prescription contact lenses and blackened her hair with dye.

Once again, she lamented that she didn’t look Asian like her father and brothers. Even Sahra’s Korean ancestry showed. It wasn’t fair.

Mother’s Caucasian traits were unpopular in SEVEN. Worthy men didn’t admire Lisa enough to ask her out on a date. The loneliness subdued her normally buoyant spirit. Would her future husband see something in her to love?

“Stop frowning.” Bethany patted Lisa’s hand. “Everything will be all right. It’s almost time.”

Lisa faced a stark reality. “If only I could have revived the planet, then we’d be free.”

Bethany squeezed Lisa’s hand. “You’ve been dreaming of that your whole life. Ask God to help you.”

Lisa took a shaky breath. “I will. He can do anything. I just wish I could be married in the Temple. You know that’s why I waited so long to accept a match. If the planet were alive, then the government wouldn’t have any reason to restrict our religion...or force us to love when we’re not ready.”

Her mother stroked her hair. “Cody is a good choice, Lisa. I promise that when this planet is green with plant life, you will have the chance to be sealed in the Temple for time and all eternity.”

Lisa shook her head. “But everyone says it’s impossible to restart the core. Oh, Mom, what if I fail?”

Worry lines creased Bethany’s face. “I think your immediate concern should be enjoying this day. It’s a once-in-a-lifetime moment. You’ll regret it if you’re so distracted that you can’t remember the first time you met him.”

Sahra nodded. “You could have told us more about him. It’s crazy to have to learn things from Jinhee.”

Lisa tensed with a tinge of jealousy. “I don’t know anything about him.”

“What?” Jinhee piped up from the chair in the corner. “You haven’t read his profile?”

Lisa soberly shook her head, remembering her dead technicians. “I had other things on my mind.”

Bethany rubbed Lisa’s back. “I’m sorry about your techs.” She had finalized the details of the marriage contract after news of the accident forced Lisa away from the negotiations.

Sahra stepped forward to meet Lisa’s gaze. “Their deaths weren’t your fault. They accepted the risks.”

Bethany drew Lisa and Sahra into side hugs. “We all know the dangers. Now, have faith, both of you. Hard starts can sometimes lead to the happiest outcomes.”

The words resonated in Lisa’s heart. “Are you referring to you and Daddy?”

“Yes.” Bethany smiled. “I didn’t pick that grumpy man, but I love him.”

Traditional Korean music started playing in the wedding hall beyond the bridal room’s second door.

“It’s time!” Little Marha’s expression lit with enthusiasm.

Lisa’s mother and sisters lined up. They departed the room and walked along the aisle, passing rows of seats filled with guests on only one side. Cody Greene must be from a distant colony because none of his family had made it to the ceremony. A nervous knot formed in Lisa’s stomach.

Her father walked over with a proud expression and extended his arm. She took it with joy, loving the smell of him: green tea and ginger. It was impossible to imagine not being this close to him again. He made her insecurities evaporate without saying a word.

The two of them walked toward the front of the hall. Family and friends smiled. Upon Lisa’s approach, Justice of the Peace Tehwon Kang entered from the right, and the groom came in from the left.

Lisa’s breath caught at the sight of her future husband. He had brown hair, Caucasian features, and hairy knuckles. Jinhee should have told her he wasn’t Asian.

Lisa scanned the insignia of his dress uniform. He was a low-ranking Health Division aide. There was something more. He was also a Bio-resource Division agricultural worker. That didn’t make sense. What about Space Division?

The muscles in her face slackened, and her hands numbed. He was from THREE, a technology bereft colony settled a hundred years ago by cowboys from the Americas. This could not be happening.

Her nostrils flared, but she held her temper. Clenching her jaw, she faced Justice Kang. He was an elderly man and deserved respect.

“Welcome family and friends. We are gathered here today to solemnize the marriage of Lisa Shim and Cody Greene.” The justice met Lisa’s gaze and then Cody’s. “Do you accept this arrangement? If so, bow your heads and say yes.”

There was only one answer she could give. “Yes.”
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Chapter Three
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Cody Greene squared his shoulders and cleared his throat at the sight of his bride. Why was he sweating? This marriage was only permanent if Lisa Shim wasn’t a criminal, and he was convinced that she was.

Now, all he had to do was prove it. He knew a lot about her so why did seeing her unsettle him? Perhaps her wide-eyed look of innocence had taken him by surprise.

The two of them stood before the justice of the peace, waiting for him to pronounce them husband and wife. Lisa wasn’t as Asian as she looked in her profile picture despite her being petite and slim. Her nose was Caucasian as were most of her delicate features. She had creases in her eyelids, Asians usually didn’t have those.

He liked the look of her except for the caked-on makeup. The only other drawback was that she was much smaller than him, prompting him to feel protective. Of course, that was crazy because he was here to gather evidence that would secure her conviction in a court of law and lead to her execution.

Cody watched Lisa sum him up. The distaste on her face almost made him laugh. He knew he was decent-looking. So, what was her problem?

The depth of her penetrating gaze caused a queasy feeling in the pit of his stomach. She faced the justice of the peace and said yes. What was the question? Cody returned his attention to the business at hand. Oh, the commitment part.

“Yes.” He had a hard time saying it even though it didn’t mean anything.

“Then I pronounce you husband and wife. You may kiss one another.” Justice Kang bowed.

Cody met Lisa’s gaze, struck by the naïve hope in her eyes. He’d planned to graze her cheek with his lips on his way to meet her family. However, seeing the anticipation in her expression caused him to hesitate.

She lifted her chin, raised on tip-toes, and closed her eyes. His breath caught in his throat as he softly kissed her lips. A stillness settled over him, blanketing him in a comforting kind of warmth that he recognized as peace.

She broke the kiss by lowering her heels to the floor. He breathed for the first time in too long. How could he be affected like this by someone he’d never met?

Blinking rapidly, he realized he’d taken her hands in his. Small, cool, and calloused, they surprised him with their perfection. Despite the privilege of her rank, she worked for a living.

She opened her eyes, but he couldn’t bring himself to meet her gaze. Instead, he hurried to speak to her parents. He could learn a lot about her character from them.

Official records had given him no indication of her motivation for stealing the air reserves from THREE. Meeting her in person had only confused him. The last thing he had expected from her was trust.

“Hi, I’m Cody Greene.” He shook her father’s leather-like hand.

Byeungcheol Shim had a tight grip. “Take care of my daughter.”

Cody’s jaw slackened. “I’ll do what I can, sir.”

Byeungcheol released his hand and walked toward his daughter, leaving Cody with Lisa’s mother. Why had he promised the man anything? Commander Mambwe had given orders that definitely didn’t include taking care of Lisa in any way a father would appreciate.

“We’re happy to meet you, Cody.” Bethany Carson-Shim took his hand in both of her tender ones. “Welcome to the family. I knew your father, and you look just like him. I was sorry to hear of his passing during the plague. My parents passed away because of the fever, too. It was a tragic time.”

An old sadness swelled in Cody’s chest. “Thank you.” He’d lost his older sisters to the same illness as his father, and the pain had been unbearable.

Bethany averted her gaze, releasing his hand. “Let us know if you need anything. We’ll be saving for a trip to come see you if you want us.”

“Your daughter would probably like that.” Cody knew it was foolish, but something about Bethany endeared her to him even though she was on his suspect list. “You’re from EIGHT, right? Did you know my mother?”

His connection to Gold Council Member Addison Albright had been a well-kept secret since he’d entered the Space Academy. They had never shared a surname because Addison had retained her maiden name. Both the secrecy and the name had long been sore points with him.

Bethany’s penetrating blue eyes captured his gaze. “I know better than to say yes.”

He clenched his jaw. “Does anyone else know about my connection to her?”

Bethany’s head shook slightly. “No, and I won’t mention it. I’ve sacrificed my child to save your life for your father’s sake, not your mother’s. Please, honor my daughter, Mr. Greene.”

Cody ground his teeth. “Why would you do that? I’m following a lead and nothing more.”

Bethany’s eyes widened. “Remember the man your father was.”

Her words struck him to the core because Fortney Greene had been a better man than Cody could ever be. “I can’t change the facts as I find them.”

Bethany’s worry lines slowly eased as she held his gaze. “That’s a relief. Lisa is pure, lovely, and kind. I wish you joy together.”

Cody lowered his brows to hide his doubts from Bethany. “You think this marriage is going to be successful?”

“Yes, I do.” She bowed and walked away.

Cody rubbed his face and looked around. His mother was probably watching right now, listening in on the conversation. Addison had a way of spoiling every aspect of his life with her heavy-handed interference. Where was she today?

Lisa hadn’t moved from the spot where he’d kissed her. If he hadn’t believed she was the kind of woman who could risk the lives of people across the planet by selling resources to outlaws, then he wouldn’t have married her. Why then were his instincts telling him that something was off with the investigation.

A young woman in the group around Lisa caught his eye. Jinhee waved and walked toward him, causing his heart to crash to the floor in despair. She rushed in as if trampling it all over again the way she had the last time he’d seen her.

“I told you that you should date my sister.” Jinhee swept her long blonde hair out of her face. “Please, make Lisa happy.”

His eyes misted. Jinhee was Lisa’s younger sister. The family resemblance was unmistakable despite the differences in coloring.

Cody swallowed the lump in his throat. “I’m not sure that’s possible.”

A storm of emotion clouded Jinhee’s expression. “Please, don’t break her heart because of me.”

The plea surprised him. “You shouldn’t blame yourself for whatever happens.”

Jinhee’s eyes overflowed with tears as she grabbed his wrist and tugged him to the empty side of the room. “I told you about Lisa from the beginning. You’re the same age. You have things in common that we never did. Give her a chance.”

His heart swelled with sorrow. “I loved you. Do you know how rare that is?”

Jinhee wiped her eyes. “I never felt it. I’m sorry.”

The words hit him like a fist to the chest. He’d thought he was over her, but surprise, he wasn’t. She’d been his last hope to marry for love. Now he had nothing left except the deal he’d made with his superiors in the Space Division for a one-way trip to Earth.

“The transport vehicle is standing by. The couple will please exit to the right and the guests to the left.” Justice Kang indicated the way they should go.

The announcement seemed to startle Lisa, whose ear had been tuned to the conversation. She launched into soft-spoken farewells to her seven younger siblings, her parents, and friends. How much had Jinhee told Lisa about him?

He glanced around. Not one soul in his acquaintance had come to the wedding. He had invited his mother, but she hadn’t shown. It seemed that she never came to anything important to him.

Justice Kang grasped Cody’s elbow and led him to the doorway on the right. Cody paused to hold it open for his new wife. Lisa embraced her large family in an enormous group hug. A stricken expression overcame her face as her family departed through the opposite door. Only after it shut did she meet his gaze, crushing him with a look of regret.
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