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      Nikki, thanks for naming Chad and Jenna’s baby!
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        Chad Wessex and his girlfriend, Jenna Mackery, got into a huge fight the day he left and flew halfway around the world to take care of his dying grandfather.

      

      

      

      
        
        Eight months later, he’s back and ready to make up.

      

      

      

      
        
        When she said she had a “big surprise” for him, the last thing he expected was…

        a baby!
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      What a long-ass flight.

      Eleven hours and too damn many time zones on a plane from Inverness, Scotland, to Detroit, Michigan. But, hey, he was home now.

      Chad Wessex stabbed his fingers through his mop of dark hair and blew out a sigh, stepping out of the drafty, noisy tunnel and into the building. Ignoring the hopeful look the admittedly hot blonde standing near the flight attendant’s kiosk gave him as he passed, he hung a right at the main aisle and followed the signs toward baggage claim.

      He had two things on his mind.

      First, a fat, juicy, medium-rare burger and an icy-cold pint of a local craft beer from his favorite brewery. Not that the beer in Scotland was anything to sneeze at. But there was something about being away from home for an extended period of time that made one wish for, well, a local brew.

      Second, he wanted to get laid.

      But not by the hot blonde with the come-hither gaze. Nope.

      He wanted Jenna Mackery.

      Damn, did he ever. He wanted to strip them both naked and just hold her for a minute, skin on skin, every inch of him touching every inch of her. And then he wanted to slow dance her into the bedroom, scoop her up, and dive under the covers and get reacquainted with what he’d missed so freaking much while he was away.

      That whole “absence made the heart grow fonder” shit was real. He could attest to it. Probably didn’t help that he’d left under less-than-ideal conditions. Hell, he’d left under downright shitty conditions. They’d gotten into a knock-down-drag-out screaming match, and he’d stormed out of her apartment and hadn’t contacted her again until he’d been in Scotland for a full two weeks. And by then he hadn’t known what to say, not over the phone and three thousand miles.

      But he’d texted Jenna yesterday and gave her a heads-up that he was—finally—coming home today, and she’d responded by saying she had a “big surprise” for him when she picked him up at the airport.

      Hopefully the surprise was red and lacy and barely there. Or maybe she’d show up in nothing but a raincoat. He wasn’t even sure why that was such a hot fantasy, but damn, the idea had had him shifting in his seat for the better half of that long flight across the Atlantic.

      Grinning, his body practically humming now, he hopped onto the escalator, tapping his foot, willing the damn gears to move faster. It was time to make up. Hopefully all damn weekend. Jenna had a way with whispered words that always drove him crazy.

      Bouncing off the elevator, he adjusted his backpack on his shoulder and headed through the security gates to baggage claim. Detroit Metro Airport hadn’t changed while he’d been overseas these last few months. The overpriced shops were all the same; the people moving about around him were no different from the ones here the day he left.

      A guy in army fatigues bumped his shoulder, then turned around and waved at Chad. “Sorry, man,” he called out, a dopey grin on his face, before he was literally tackled by a cluster of kids of varying ages, all with the same bright red hair as him.

      Chad slowed his gait so he could watch as the returning soldier caught the eye of the woman standing among the laughing and shouting kids. Time slowed for a few seconds as they stared at each other, both blinking rapidly, until the army vet shoved the gaggle of youngsters out of the way to sweep their mother into his arms.

      Considering the guy was obviously military, he’d probably been gone a long time. Maybe even longer than the eight months Chad was of the country. And the way that woman greeted him, it was pretty damn clear they were going to try to sneak in some alone time, as quickly as possible. Hopefully, Jenna would greet him with the same look in her eye.

      Shaking his head to dislodge the sappy smile on his lips, Chad turned away and hurried past the other passengers greeting their family, friends, lovers, to where, hopefully, his own special lady was waiting.

      He could see her clearly in his mind’s eye, even without staring at the pics he’d collected on his phone over the course of their two-and-a-half year relationship.

      She was mixed heritage—her mom was white and her dad was black—so she had smooth, bronze skin, wide, dark eyes, and plump lips. Her hair was long and kinky, and she was forever bitching about it, but he loved it. He loved to twine his fingers in it, to gently tug her to him, until she rolled her eyes and fell into his arms and he could kiss her, which often led to other activities during which hair pulling was also encouraged.

      If he didn’t quit with the fantasies, they weren’t going to make it out of the airport without him begging her to pull the car over so they could take the edge off. And that would probably get them arrested.

      He sucked in a deep breath, closed his eyes, and then opened them again, his hormones temporarily under control. His gaze locked with wide, dark eyes surrounded by thick, black lashes. Smoky liner, gold shadow on the lids. Not that he knew shit about makeup, but he’d watched her put it on enough times to be able to describe the routine.

      There was a little flutter in his stomach: she hadn’t changed her makeup. Or her hair. Those spiral curls were so thick they formed a giant helmet around her head and draped over one shoulder, so long they covered one of her breasts. His hand lifted of its own accord, itching to brush that errant curl off her forehead.

      “Jenna.” He whispered her name, the word tumbling from his lips like a prayer. Damn, was he glad to be home. It had been far too long; their reunion way overdue.

      And then she stepped into full view and began walking toward him, and Chad’s gaze dropped to her stomach. His eyes widened.

      “Holy shit. You’re so…big.”

      She stopped directly in front of him and rested her arms across her massive, rounded belly. “Um, surprise.”

    

  

OEBPS/images/alt-logo_web.jpg





OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Epigraph
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Acknowledgments
      


      		
        About this book
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        Try this book next
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        More Books by Tami Lund
      


      		
        Paranormal Romance by Tami Lund
      


      		
        Writing as TJ Bell
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/baby-im-home-ebook-cover.jpg
Enby

A
i y/»

TAMI LUND





