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To readers who longed for a happy ending for Adam.
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Chapter One
Adam

“How is this possible? How are you even here?” I’m at a loss for words as I stare at Katie in bewilderment.

I can’t take my eyes off of her, not for a moment. I’m afraid that if I blink, she’ll slip away from me again, only to dive headfirst back into my nightmares. This time, I’m not letting go. I need to touch her, hold her, feel the softness of her skin. Unconsciously, my fingers find her wrist as I massage her pulse point with my thumb. Her heartbeat is strong, full of life and vitality. She’s no longer the girl dying in my arms. She’s alive and standing right in front of me. Being a paramedic, I don’t believe in miracles, but this certainly seems like one.

“Kelly and Brian gave me a ride,” Katie responds warily, looking at me like I’m on the verge of losing it.

“Why don’t you recognize me?” My eyes lock with hers, begging for some type of explanation.

“I don’t know.” She falters like she’s struggling to make sense of the situation. “Have we met before?”

“You could say that. I mean, he watched you die.” Jada snaps and I jump at the sound of her voice, forgetting she was even there.

“What…?” Katie’s mouth drops open as she looks at Jada in alarm.

“Jada, shut up!” I scold without bothering to turn around, my gaze riveted to Katie’s face. “Can you give us a minute alone?”

With a huff, I hear Jada stomp down the hall, slamming the screen door behind her. No question, I’ve hurt her feelings, but what choice do I have? Katie’s back and I’m not going to let Jada ruin this moment for me. It’s what I’ve been dreaming of for months; somehow my wish has come true.

“Don’t you think you should go after her? She seems pretty upset.” Katie slides her hand into mine. “Especially if she’s your girlfriend and all.”

“She’s not my girlfriend,” I say with more force than I intend and Katie takes a step back. “It’s obvious that she wants to be, but my feelings for her are nothing compared to what I feel for you.”

She blushes to the roots of her hair, but before she can respond, my whole family piles out of the adjacent room. I want Katie all to myself to sort everything out. Instead we’re besieged by a bombardment of questions.

“What’s all the commotion about?” It’s my brother, Brian. He raises an eyebrow in my direction, and I feel his hostility brewing beneath the surface. His fiancée, Kelly, is pregnant with my child, and I haven’t seen him since he found out I’m the father. I wanted to start this trip on a good note, but it looks like that’s not going to happen.

“Oh, who cares? Don’t they look absolutely adorable? My cousin and your brother together at last. I can’t wait to see them walk down the aisle arm in arm.” Kelly clasps her hands as she stares at Katie and me like we’re two mannequins on display.

“Kelly, I don’t think…” Katie begins but Kelly interrupts by shushing her.

“Nonsense, Katie. Side by side, you and Adam look even better than I imagined. Don’t they, everybody?” Kelly beams at us, turning my stomach.

“Such a handsome couple. I agree,” My mom says before rushing over to give me a hug. “How are you, sweetheart? Rough trip, huh?”

“You could say that.” My muscles relax as she gives me a good squeeze. “How’s it going, Dad?” I wink at my father over Mom’s shoulder.

“Can’t complain, Adam. Thanks to Brian and Kelly, I’m going to be a grandpa soon. Life is good.” His face lights up at the thought. Little does he know that the baby he’s referring to is actually mine.

Out of the corner of my eye, I see Brian grimace. This has to be torture for him. He’s all about speaking his mind without having to censor himself. All of this lying must be eating him up inside, but Kelly doesn’t seem the least bit affected by it.

“Shall we give the maid of honor and the best man some time to get to know each other? We were just on our way out. There are so many last minute details to attend to.” Kelly directs the group like she’s the one in charge, and surprisingly everyone obeys, following her lead.

“Adam, weren’t you supposed to bring someone? On the phone, you mentioned you were dating a girl from work. Jada, wasn’t it? Where is she?” My mom, ever observant, backs me into a corner with her inquiry.

“She had to step out for a while, Mom. Something came up back home.” I stretch the truth as much as I can and surprisingly she doesn’t pry.

“I hope everything’s all right. Tell her I’m looking forward to meeting her when we get back.” She smiles at me encouragingly, resting a hand on my shoulder.

“I will.” I try to be pleasant but Jada’s the last person on my mind right now. All I want is to be alone with Katie. She’s been painfully quiet through all of this, and I have to admit the lack of color in her face is scaring the heck out of me. Why isn’t she glad to see me? Why doesn’t she remember me?

“That’s my boy.” Her eyes bounce anxiously between Katie and me. I cough and she hurriedly collects herself, giving us a quick wave before stepping outside to join the others.

“Well, that was awkward.” I scratch the back of my head in attempt to settle my nerves as Katie’s green eyes dart around the empty room, looking for an escape route.

“You can say that again.” She giggles uncomfortably, her shyness readily apparent. Why is she acting so weird around me?

“You really have no idea who I am?” I search her face for any sign of recognition. The girl I’ve thought about nonstop since February is staring at me like I’m a complete stranger, and deep down it’s killing me.

“No clue.” Katie’s voice is unsteady. I think I’m beginning to frighten her and that’s the last thing I want to do.

“Why don’t we sit on the porch and get some air? What do you say?” I place my hand against the small of her back and she flinches. I can’t seem to keep my hands off her. It’s torture trying to prevent myself from drawing her into another embrace. If she doesn’t remember me, I shouldn’t be so touchy-feely with her. I’m just freaking her out even more.

“Okay.” She attempts to conceal the trepidation in her voice, hiding it with a weak smile. It’s like she’s trying to be polite or something. Doesn’t she know she doesn’t have to pretend around me?

We make our way outside. Katie lowers herself onto the top step and I follow suit. Jada is nowhere to be seen, and for the moment, I’m grateful. I thought she’d be sulking in the car. I exhale heavily. Katie fidgets with the laces of her sneakers, waiting for me to speak. I still can’t fathom how she’s here sitting next to me. It’s a lot to take in. I better start from the beginning. Maybe it’ll jog her memory.

“Listen…I work on an ambulance. Last winter, I was called to the scene of a car accident in a movie theater parking lot. The girl involved didn’t survive.” Her eyes widen but she doesn’t say anything. “Her name was Katie, and the funny thing is…you look exactly like her.”

After a pause, she speaks, letting me down gently. “I hate to break it to you, Adam, but I’m not her.” She shakes her head vigorously. “I’ve never even been in a car crash. I admit it’s an eerie coincidence, but that’s all it is.”

I can tell she doesn’t want to hurt my feelings and she honestly believes that we’ve never laid eyes on each other before today, but I intend to test my theory more thoroughly.

“Would you say your father’s a bit of a control freak?” This time, I shift my attention to the sand covering the bottom step. No need to pressure her. I can clearly recall how her father reacted at the scene of the accident, demanding that I get my hands off his daughter, even though I was just trying to do my job.

“Yeah, but most are, wouldn’t you say?” Hearing her defend him makes my blood boil and I struggle to keep my cool.

“But he doesn’t exactly like you talking to guys, right?” I throw her a sideways glance and I can see she’s agitated as the breeze blows her hair across her face. “Like he wouldn’t like you sitting out here with me, for instance?”

“Probably not,” she admits, though her response is barely audible.

“And I bet you’ve never had a serious boyfriend either.” I’m pushing the limit on my knowledge of her, taking a chance that my assumptions are correct.

“That’s none of your business,” she protests as her porcelain cheeks turn scarlet.

Maybe I’ve provoked her too far, but I’m flooded with a sense of relief. Finally she’s confirming some of my suspicions. She has to be Katie. I don’t know how, I don’t know why, but in my soul, I know it’s her.

“I realize it’s a lot to wrap your mind around. I can’t even begin to explain it. For months, I thought you were dead.” I pause as my throat constricts. “But you’re here. You’re alive.”

I can’t help it as my hand finds its way to her face, tilting it in my direction. I hear her breath catch as she parts her lips, and that’s all it takes. I close the space between us, and within seconds my mouth is on hers. She’s startled at first but gradually she begins to kiss me back and I’m in heaven. I can’t contain my enthusiasm as I gently take her bottom lip between my teeth, granting my tongue access. She gasps and pulls away from me slightly. Maybe I’m going too far, too fast, but she feels so familiar. I feel like I could go on like this forever until a familiar voice pierces the silence.

“Well, Adam. I’m glad you finally got what you wanted. It sure didn’t take you long, did it?”

My heart clenches.

It’s Jada.


Chapter Two
Jada

“Just what the hell do you think you’re doing, kissing that girl? You don’t even know her!” I tore around the block, trying to ease my temper, but obviously it didn’t work. It’s hot, I’m tired, and my emotions are getting the better of me. Seeing Adam lip-locked with this phantom chick was definitely the last straw. I want to kill him for being so stupid.

“Jada, it’s Katie. What do expect me to do? Walk away? Because that ain’t happening.” He charges toward me and I brace myself for the onslaught. He’s madder than I’ve ever seen him, and the full brunt of his wrath is being directed at me. I don’t know whether to cry or rip his head off.

“Adam, you’re being delusional. How can it possibly be Katie? Sure, she looks an awful lot like her and they have the same name, but it’s just a freaking coincidence. You’ve been messed up about her for so long that your mind is playing tricks on you. Wake up!” He’s being completely irrational. I have to make him see the truth, even if he ends up hating me for it.

“It’s her, Jada.” His absolute certainty floors me. “And I’m going to prove it.”

“How?” I can’t help getting confrontational with him as I cross my arms and jut out my hip. “I’d love to hear you explain whose body they buried after the funeral when the supposed victim is sitting ten feet away! Who the hell would go to such lengths just to screw with your head?”

“I don’t fucking know! Okay?” Clearly frustrated, he runs his fingers through his hair. The hair I love so much. “Jesus, Jada, why are you giving me such a hard time? I thought you of all people would understand. You know about my nightmares. You know how much her death affected me.”

“And that’s why I have to make you come to your senses.” I reach for his arm but he pulls it away. The last thing he wants is for me to touch him, and his rejection stings. “You’ve wanted this second chance for so long. To make things right, to bring her back…but Adam, it’s just not the case. I’m sure if you talk to her, you can straighten things out. Get the facts so you can finally move on. She clearly doesn’t recognize you. Doesn’t that pretty much settle it?”

“She’s confused. That’s all.” He whips around, agitated.

“So confused she forgot she died?” I get right up in his face.

“Jada, if I didn’t know any better, I’d swear you are jealous.” He smirks down at me. “What, you thought last night in that motel room meant something to me? Well, I hate to break it to you, babe, but it didn’t. She’s the one I was thinking about, not you. It’s never been about you.”

He couldn’t have hurt me more if he tried. The sheer weight of his statement makes me my heart lurch. The last thing I need is for Katie to witness her triumph at my expense. Utterly humiliated, I lift my eyes to the porch. It’s only then that I realize that she’s gone.

“Well, Romeo. It looks like Juliet’s flown the coop. Good luck finding her,” I retort.

Seeing him panic simply drives the wound in even deeper. He couldn’t care less that he just shattered my heart.

All he can think about is her.
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