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      Noah Worthington’s future stretched before him in a straight line.

      

      He always followed his passions, the current one being Savannah Skye Richards.

      

      Would everything change with a simple phone call?
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        July 4, 1997

      

      

      Tonight was the night.

      Noah Worthington stretched out on the cabana chair, adjusted his dark sunshades, and watched Savannah Skye Richards. The bright Florida sunshine reflected off her sunglasses perched on top of her head, and the ocean breeze played with a strand of hair that had come loose from her ponytail.

      Her attention was buried in a book. Jane Eyre. She said she’d read it as a sophomore in high school, but insisted on reading it again for her English literature class. Noah had suggested Cliffs Notes for a review, but she insisted on reading every word of every assignment.

      They’d been attached at the hip for nearly a whole year and he often wondered how much knowledge one girl could soak into such a gorgeous head.

      It probably explained why she had straight As and he had… average grades. But despite his negligence in reading assignments, he would have his bachelor’s degree in aviation in five weeks.

      Aviation was different. That was the one area he excelled in. He was the top flight instructor in his class.

      Her lips curved into a smile as she read.

      He wanted to ask her what she liked about the book.

      He wanted to know if she liked the feel of the ocean breeze on her face.

      He wanted to know her thoughts on life, liberty, and if she’d let him talk her into going parasailing.

      He wanted to kiss her.

      “Noah,” she said, putting the book face down in her lap.

      “What?” he asked innocently.

      Her lips curved into a wide, knowing smile. “I can see your wheels turning.”

      “You can’t see my eyes,” he said.

      “You’re right,” she said, reaching up and dragging his shades from his eyes. “That’s better.”

      Better indeed. Unable to resist a minute longer, he ran a hand along her arm. How was it she could exude such sexiness wearing blue jean shorts and a tank top? On a beach scattered with women in bikinis. He only noticed them because they were in such stark contrast to Savannah.

      He cradled the back of her head with his other hand, lightly brushing his thumb across her lips. Her eyes fluttered closed and she swayed toward him. He placed his lips against hers and wondered why kissing her never got old.

      She would be a sophomore soon, but he would be college graduate soon. He was already making money as a flight instructor and could take care of them both. And he had three job offers – two with the airlines and one with a private company.

      “I think you’re trying to distract me,” she said against his lips.

      “Is it working?”

      She pressed a hand against his, laced their fingers together. “Unfortunately, yes.”

      “Good,” he said, unable to keep the happiness at bay. “What do you want to do?”

      She glanced at the book that had slid into the sand between them.

      He shook his head. “Besides read.”

      “I don’t know.” She glanced around them.

      “Still want to try a piña colada?”

      “Absolutely!”

      “Don’t blame me when we both get arrested.”

      “I’m not worried,” she said, with a lift of an eyebrow. “We’ll be discreet.”

      “You can read while I’m gone,” he said, wondering where the servers were when needed.

      “Counting on it,” she said. He kissed her lightly on the cheek, then began the hike back to the bar area.

      “Don’t go anywhere,” he said over his shoulder.
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      Savannah Richards wasn’t going anywhere. She shook the sand off her book and put her head back in the pages. Her thoughts, however, were focused on Noah. He was always affectionate, but seemed a bit more so today. And after a year of being attached to his hip, she felt qualified to make that distinction.

      She peeked behind the cabana back toward the Trade Winds Resort. A group of teenagers had set up a volleyball game a few feet away. She watched them, wondering how they made it look so easy. Savannah had never been into sports. She preferred indoor activities – books, movies, studying.

      Nonetheless, Noah had a propensity to get her out doing other things – making her more spontaneous. Like last night, flying to Tampa to spend the weekend at St. Pete Beach. Savannah had never even been to the beach before today.

      She was in awe at the magnitude of the ocean. As she stared toward the horizon, she wondered how many miles she could see. She would ask Noah. He would know. Her family vacations had always been in the mountains, so this was new territory.

      And Noah led the pack when it came to exploring new territory. The guy wanted to do everything – try everything. Most of the time, he managed to talk her into going along with such things as trying a new restaurant or taking a spontaneous flight somewhere. He would jump into a plane for a flight like most people jumped into their car for a Sunday drive. Yet he managed to steer her just enough out of her comfort zone that she didn’t get overwhelmed.

      Truth be told, she couldn’t get enough of him. Though she didn’t say anything, her heart was breaking that he was graduating. He wouldn’t be there to walk her to class, eat lunch with her every day, and basically spend all her free time with. Since they had been together since her first week as a college freshman – almost a year, it was difficult for her to wrap her head around being a college student without Noah Worthington at her side.

      They hadn’t even talked about how they would continue to see each other. It was a little odd, because Noah wasn’t one to avoid any conversation. Maybe he didn’t bring it up because he didn’t have an answer.

      Savannah thought about it often. Imagined how the conversation would go. But she was waiting for him to bring it up. She was terrified that if she brought it up, it would push him away. No matter how many times she told herself it was irrational, the thought kept her quiet.

      Probably because Noah was too good to be true.

      Sighing, she picked up Jane Eyre and forced herself to read another few pages. She shifted so she could watch for Noah. He was taking longer than she expected. It was a little bit of a hike. She wasn’t wearing a watch, but her stomach was telling her it was getting close to lunch time.

      When she spotted him hurrying back toward her, her heart skipped. She had memorized every line, every angle of his handsome face. If only she could get into his head. There were things he kept from her. She was certain of it.

      His hands were full as he hurried back to her. With a pleased look on his face, he settled in next to her, took off his sunshades, and began opening bags. The first bag had two bottles of water and two piña coladas, topped with colorful umbrellas.

      “I thought you were worried about us getting in trouble,” Savannah said, taking a sip of the drink. “Oh wow. This is really good.”

      “I knew you’d like it. Besides, no one seems to care. And…” he added as he opened the other bag, “I brought lunch from the Flying Bridge.”

      “French fries!” she said, eagerly reaching for one of the bags.

      “Here you go. Tuna croissant.”

      “You,” she said, dipping a French fry into ketchup, “are the best.”

      “You have no idea,” he said, with a wink.

      Feeling the heat creep into her cheeks, she smiled at him.

      “Hey,” she said. “Have you thought any more about which job offer to take?”

      He shook his head and stared at the ocean. “Not really.

      And there… she knew he had just kept something from her. There were certain things he didn’t
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