His eyes narrowed as his gaze went to the ired |
on my cheek. “Who did this to you?” he almost‘

snarled.

I bit my lip. “Vicky came over.

“Vicky?” he sounded enraged. “But she said tha
didn’t know where you were. And she hit you”’




met. “From now on, you are rny prmnty” ¢
everything in my capacity to make you happf

My lips parted at his words. [t felt hLe they were
coming from his heart, “Thanks..” "I murmured,
unable to believe such a sharp change in his
demeanor.

“There’s nothing to thank me for. Instead, I need to it
apologize to you. Wil] you accept my apology?”

The way he looked in my eyes with those gray eyes
my heart melted, my body |
well, that melted too, | had to (‘lench my;

| 10 stop my arousal. Because [ couldn |

n dded “Uhumm.” i




He made me sit on my bed and then, to my utter
surprise, he knelt in front of me. ‘Now no one will |
dare to report about us unless we want it. I have sent

4strong message to the news channels.”

My lips curled up as a pale blush crept on my
cheeks. As if entranced. he brought his fingers to my
cheek and traced my blush. “You look lovely.” he
murmured.

What? I looked like a mess. With all that crying and ‘
my hair in a tangle, | looked ugly. Just what Vicky

said. And then my stomach growled.

“You're hungry,” he remarked. i A




|
|

|

I

While he explained how he put a stop

reports, he prepared tuna sandwiches for

forgot about the universe as [ watched my man
making food for me. When he was done, he took
plate and served the . sandwiches in it for us. [
couldn’t believe that we were having breakfast on |
the same plate, but why did it feel so natural?

Aaron didn't go anywhere, insisting that he wanted
to spend time with me. He took me upstairs where
he lay down next to me in the bed, which was again
such a surprise that I didn's know how to react. But
he stayed in it, languid and ws irm, holding my hand
all the time as if reassur ing me he was there form"" |
There was something in his touch that made v
toes curl. Electricity zapped in my body
forget to breathe often. ‘

Aaron had never been 50 mm- ate




He showed me a picture of when I had bro _
front tooth. “You look so terrible here,” he said,
showing it to me.

“What?" I cried. I tried to take his phone and delete
that picture, but it remained out of my reach. |
picked up a cushion and hit him with it playfully.
He raised his eyebrow, He pulled a pillow behind
him and struck me with it. And so the pillow fight
began. Somewhere during it, he pulled me and
grabbed me in his arms with my back against his
chest. [ was laughing like a maniac when all at once [
became aware of his silence. He stared at me
intensely, his touch feeling electric,

Aaron lowered his lips to my ears and kissed my
earlobe. My heart thundered in my chest when he
traced a line of kisses to my Jawline and neck. Ay 'Ax_
when he placed a kiss where his mark sho ARt
shiver ran down my body. Using his fi e |
~ turned my face towards him an | i}
. Goddess. I felt eup

,




'

opened, and we heard a gasp.

I jumped away from him, turning sharply to see
who it was.

“Luna Marie!” I rasped, fecling a thousand shades
self-conscious.

She grinned at us and said, “I got news for you.”
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