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Starting over is never easy, but sometimes it’s the best way to heal a broken heart.

 

 

 

Maya McCombs thought she had her life planned out—decent guy, a baby on the way and a solid job. That is until her plans blew up. Being single and pregnant isn’t high on her list, but she’s got to survive. No one said surviving meant she’d have to do it alone.

 

 

 

Master Sergeant Levi Court had big plans, too. He followed the woman he loved to a new state and a whole new set of circumstances. Too bad she isn’t interested in keeping the relationship going. On a whim, he heads to the Dinner Plate Diner. Maya is all he’s ever wanted in a woman. Can he prove to her that two hearts, no matter how broken, can be stronger together?
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Chapter One
 

 

 

“For once, I’d like someone hot to walk in here.” Maya adjusted the pins holding the twist of her hair in place. “Just once.” She finished fixing her hair, then strolled back to the kitchen to check her orders. Working at the Dinner Plate paid the bills but the hole in the wall restaurant wasn’t exactly rolling in sexy men.

The order of bacon and eggs waited on the shelf and Marty, her boss, grinned. “I can’t bring in tons of hot guys for you or I’d lose my wait staff.”

“Truly.” She nodded and picked up the plate. Once she delivered the order, she headed to the register to total up the order. “Seven twenty-nine,” she murmured and printed the bill. When she looked up, Nicky Mack, her boyfriend, ambled up to the front door.

“Hey, baby,” she said and grinned. “What are you doing here this early? I’ve got my four-month appointment with the obstetrician tomorrow. You’re coming, right?” Seeing him made her heart light, but also forced a headache behind her eyes. Nicky always wanted something or someone to do something for him.

“Maya, I’ve been thinking.”

She bit her tongue. She wished he hadn’t been thinking. Bad things happened when he got an idea into his head.

“I need more from life.” He bowed his head. “I got my things out of the apartment and I’m heading to California. I’ll send you and the baby money if you want, but you’re better off without me.”

“Like that? Just like that?” The dipshit was leaving her? After he got her pregnant? “Why?”

“Remember how I always said I wanted to get into rap?”

“You’re kidding me.” He couldn’t sing or rap his way out of a wet paper bag. “California will help you?”

“Can’t hurt.” He winked. “I’ve got some friends who know people in the industry, and they said they’d hook me up. It’s a once in a lifetime chance. I’ve got to follow my dream. You know you and I weren’t ever going to work. You’re a control freak and I’m a free spirit. Those opposites don’t attract for very long.”

“Last week your dream was to play pro basketball.” She folded her arms. “You know...go for it. I won’t hold you back.” Not that she wanted to—even for the sake of the baby. “I hope you make it.” Or rather, she hoped he fell flat on his face. Nicky had a tendency to fall, but something always kept him from getting hurt. It was about time he felt the pain.

“I knew I could count on you. You’re going to make a good mother after all.” His grin widened. “I leave in an hour. The plane takes off from Columbus, so I gotta go.” He stepped towards her, and then stopped. “You deserve a man who will treat you right. One that won’t run off to follow all his crazy dreams. Once you find him, snap him up. He’ll have found the best woman in the world.” Nicky did a little dance, hitched up his drooping pants, and strolled out the door and out of her life.

So that was what the end of a five-year relationship was like—boom and done. Huh. She stared blankly at the space he’d once occupied. Five years, some good, some bad, down the drain.

“I never liked him anyway,” Rosie said. The other waitress tied her apron around her ample waist. “He was a jerk and treated you like crap. You’ll do better on your own.” She nodded once, making her silver-haired bun wobble. Trust her friend to speak the truth.

“He says he took his stuff. I bet half of mine is gone, too.” Maya gritted her teeth. As long as he left her dog, Peaches, she’d be fine. Just thinking about the little rat terrier made her smile. Peaches had been a yearlong resident at the animal shelter. The moment Maya saw her, she knew she’d found her best friend. Now life would be her, the dog and the baby.

She’d make her situation work. Sure, there were potential barriers to keep her from what she wanted to do—whatever it was she wanted to do—but she’d figure something out. Always did.

A flashback from her childhood popped into her brain. Her mother coming home ragged and frayed, but doing her best to help the girls with their schoolwork. Would she be like her mom, working herself to death to keep her family from being poor? If ragged was what it took to make it, then she’d play ragged.

Ontario didn’t exactly have lots of opportunities. She glanced out the window at the bridal shop across the street. Working there wouldn’t be so bad. She could use her connections and hook the brides up with deejays, florists and musicians from the college to play at the ceremony. Besides, the daycare next door had a reputation for being one of the best in the tri-county area.

The sign in the window at the bridal shop read
Help Wanted
. She grabbed the receipt. She’d have to sweet-talk Marty into giving her different hours, but soon Maya would be able to open her own bridal shop. Having Nicky around never afforded her even the thought. Unless he managed to get her into yet another financial issue, she’d be able to save up for her dream. Finally. Maybe single life wouldn’t be so bad.

 

Eight hours later, Maya untied the strings of her apron. Her feet ached from being on them for most of the shift. Her stomach growled, and no wonder. With the street fair going on, people kept wandering into the diner for a quick bite. She’d barely had five minutes to herself, let alone time to eat. The baby wanted to be fed.

Maya scrubbed the back of her hand across her forehead. The queasy feeling came over her once again. Damn. She strolled into the kitchen of the diner and picked up a handful of wrapped crackers. Stupid lack of breaks and morning sickness coming in the afternoon. Her belly hurt, and the salty crackers seemed to help.

“Hey, Maya?” Rose ducked into the kitchen. “Marty said you wanted a hot guy or two to come into the restaurant. He’s white, but he might fit your bill.” She opened the door just a crack and pointed. “Him. He’s like a pro-wrestler-looking, Thor wannabe but with short hair.”

Maya snorted. Rosie loved wrestlers, so everyone had a touch of pro wrestler to them. She looked in the general direction Rosie pointed. She paused. Sure, most of him was hidden in the booth, but the parts she saw were indeed half pro wrestler and half Thor wannabe. Under the hat she noticed his shaved head. The muscles in his arms bulged and stretched the T-shirt thin. She didn’t see any tattoos, but that didn’t mean he wasn’t sporting ink.

“He’s in your section and worth staying over an hour. What have you got to lose?” Rosie dug her elbow into Maya’s side. “Get him. You’re single.”

Single? Check. Ready to mingle? Not quite, once the hot guy realized she was preggo. But she did have a job to do. Maya grabbed her pad from her apron and headed in the direction of the sexy man’s table. “What can I get you?”

When his gaze met hers, sparks shot through her body. He didn’t just look at her. His gaze consumed her. She shivered and gripped her order tablet tighter.

“I’ll have a cola, fish sandwich and chips.” He tapped the menu on the tabletop. “I’ve never been here before. Hope it’s good.”

She jotted down his order. “The sandwich is good. I’ve had it a couple times. The chips here are all homemade and to die for.” She grinned. “I haven’t seen you around town. Glad you stopped in.” She sashayed from the table, a spring in her step. He might have been flirting with her. She wasn’t sure.

“He seems to like you,” Rosie murmured. “I went over there and he acted like I wasn’t there.”

“I’m sorry about that.” Maya filled the glass with ice and soda. “Maybe he had a lot on his mind?”

“You’ve been around Nicky too long. You’re making excuses.” Rosie picked up her order. “He might be interested. Might not, but don’t let him or anyone else walk all over you.”

As much as Maya hated to admit it, Rosie had a point. Nicky seemed to have a hold over her. He never used rational thought and none of his decisions had been smart. Maybe it was the thrill of dating a man she swore she could change. Maybe she’d lost her mind.

Then again, why not flirt a little? Smile, talk sweet and maybe she’d earn a bigger tip. Better than nothing. Still, the last time she’d flirted, she ended up with Nicky. This time she’d play it cool and calm. She put the order on the carousel and turned. She’d wait for him to come to her—then she’d pounce.
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