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Chapter One
This can't be happening again. It's too soon.

Elizabeth Williams caressed her lower abdomen. Of course it could happen this quickly; it was a simple fact of life. Women could get pregnant within weeks of giving birth.

On the upside, at least she didn't have to worry about stomach crunches for another nine months. But even that positive thought didn't erase the anxiety churning through her. The demands of the coveted nursing program weren't going to ease because she juggled the care of two infants. And then there was her dream to travel the globe with Spencer, providing medical aid to areas that needed it most. They could have managed with one child, but two would place that opportunity on the back burner for years.

She shifted her position in the driver seat and glanced at the entrance to the hospital as she dug the plastic pregnancy stick from her back pocket. All she had to do was get out of the car, walk across the parking lot, and find her husband. They would talk it out together and find a way to enjoy their growing family while keeping their dreams alive. At this hour, he was most likely in his office. He didn't have any surgeries scheduled on Saturday, but he did go in to make his rounds. That afternoon, they planned to drive to her parents' farm three hours east of Omaha for her father's birthday. Once her husband learned about the baby and they both had time to process it, this time away from the hospital would be refreshing.

Erin wasn't planned, but she brought such joy into their life. And although Elizabeth's and Spencer's relationship seemed a little strained lately, that was stress. Every couple went through low periods. He spent long hours making a name for himself as a surgical resident. Elizabeth's sister thought he was selfish with his attention, but she didn't understand him. Spencer dedicated himself completely to his patients, and they loved him for the time he gave to them. There wasn't a more compassionate surgeon than Elizabeth's husband.

Easing her grip on the steering wheel, she smiled at her beautiful daughter in the infant mirror above her dashboard. Erin was so tiny, only fourteen pounds, but right at her target weight for a four-month-old. “Your daddy loves you, sweet girl, and he's going to love your brother or sister, too. This is going to be a good thing.”

Opening the door, she released her seatbelt and got out. The warmth of the midday sun brushed over her face, and a sense of calm settled her nerves. It would all work out because it had to. They were a family. Her parents must have had rough patches in their thirty years of marriage. That was all this was, a rough patch.

Lifting the sleeping infant out of the car carrier, she cradled her against her heart. The soft baby scent drove away any apprehension. “Well, Erin, my girl,” Elizabeth whispered, glancing at her wrist watch, “Let's find your father and tell him the good news together. Seeing your sweet face will make it all okay.”

At that moment, the automatic doors to the hospital entrance whooshed open and her husband raced out. She called out to him, but he must have not heard her. He didn't even pause at the crosswalk between the entrance and the parking lot. A stunning, dark-skinned woman Elizabeth had never seen before met him at his car only two rows away. He unlocked the passenger door of his Jaguar and moved aside so she could drop into the seat. He then ran around and got in. The familiar sound of the engine roared to life and he drove out of the lot, never once looking back.

Numbness settled deep into Elizabeth's bones. She knew what she had witnessed, but her heart hadn't caught up to her mind. A huge part of her wanted to ignore what she had seen and take her daughter home.

As she secured Erin back in the infant carrier, she kept an eye on Spencer's red Jaguar. Instead of turning right toward home or the clinic at the stop sign, he took a left. Elizabeth quickly got back behind the wheel of her Mazda and followed him, keeping several cars back. Midday traffic was heavy, making it easier to keep up with him.

As her mind came up with one excuse after another why he left the hospital with that woman, one stood out, taking on a life of its own.

Spencer was having an affair.

The sentence repeated itself over again as her heartbeats bounced against her ribcage. That was the reason he was so distant with her. Except for a brief moment of passion when they'd conceived the baby, it had been weeks since they made love.

When she caught up to him, it wasn't going to be a pleasant reunion. She believed every person had a nasty side, and hers was in high gear. If Spencer was cheating on her, she had to know the truth. If he wasn't, she would owe him a hell of an apology. At least it would open up communication between them.

A quick glance at Erin, and Elizabeth said a silent prayer that her daughter slept through what was slowly turning from a moment of madness into a full-blown bat-crazy. As much as she wanted to turn around and leave well enough alone, a gut feeling propelled her to continue.

Of course this was sheer madness. They had been in love for three years, almost inseparableâ€”until she got pregnant with Erin. They'd met during her first week of nursing school at the University of Nebraska. After a whirlwind romance that lasted half the year, he asked her to move in with him. Since her parents would have had a conniption fit at the thought of their daughter living with a boyfriend, they married. And for the most part, they were very happy together. What made her jump down this rabbit hole?

Spencer's schedule.

He never left the surgical unit in the middle of the day. Everything in his life was planned out in advance and no one messed with that plan. He should be in his office, checking on lab results, going through the mountain of paperwork. You could set your clock by Spencer's schedule. So where the heck was he going?

After several blocks, Spencer zigzagged through an unfamiliar area of the city. This was the stupidest thing she'd ever done, and she needed to turn around. She hit her turn signal at the next light when the Jaguar shifted lanes and turned into an office complex. Elizabeth eased off the accelerator and followed him through several turns until he parked in front of a two-story building.

Shady Grove Outpatient Surgery Center. And to think she had expected a hotel.

Elizabeth pulled into the spot where she could see the entrance of the center and Spencer's Jaguar. He opened the car door for the woman and she placed a hand at his elbow as if he was hers to claim.

“The bitch,” she whispered through clenched teeth.

They rushed up the sidewalk. Spencer drew her against him and kissed her neck as she tried to unlock the door. Elizabeth shut her eyes tightly and took in a shaky breath.

“Bastard! That low-life, cheating bastard.” When she opened her eyes, they were gone. She choked back a sob and slammed her fist into the steering wheel.

What seemed like hours on her nerves were only a few minutes. She unclipped her belt and got out of the car. Gently unlatching Erin from the car seat, she hugged her to her chest. Bringing your daughter to confront your cheating husband had to be the lowest on any list. But she couldn't very well knock on the babysitter's door and ask her to keep an eye on her daughter while she followed her rat-bastard husband either.

Elizabeth wanted to stomp her foot and cuss up a storm. Instead, she placed one foot in front of the other until she reached the double glass entrance door to the facility. A thick heaviness settled over her. The large oak tree at the corner of the lot that separated parking between the Outpatient Surgery Center and the Shady Grove Imaging Center next door stood completely still. She searched the sky and spotted thick storm clouds south of the city. It was if her mood were affecting the weather.

With a shaky hand, she grabbed the door handle and it turned. Easing across the foyer into the plush, cool reception area, she moved around the nurse's station. A deep maternal instinct made her hold Erin close to her as she silently made her way toward the back of the building. The fact that her sweet baby could sleep through one of the worst moments in Elizabeth's life was a true blessing.

She struggled with how to handle this moment. Did she call out to the cheating pair before they had a chance to get naked and personal, or did she sneak around like an idiot and catch them in the act? How was this game played? There should be a rulebook on how to discover your spouse in the act of committing adultery. He was breaking every damn promise he'd ever made her.

A hum of voices caught her attention and she moved to the end of the long hallway. The doors to what looked like examination rooms were open except for the last one on the left. The voices grew angry, especially her husband's.

“Why did you bring him here? I told you I couldn't do this today.”

“Even with a rush transport, we may still not make it in time. I didn't have a choice.”

“There are always choices, Victor. One of them is to follow my orders to the letter.”

She had never heard that tone of voice from Spencer, nor did she recognize the other man speaking. One thing was clear: the chill that sliced down her spine wasn't caused by seeing her husband with another woman. He might be having an affair, but that wasn't all that was going on here.

Well, crap, now what?
Standing right outside the door, Elizabeth had two choices: walk away or make herself known. Her mother's famous saying slid across her mind.
If you're going to step in cow manure, better make it worth your while.

Placing her hand on the door, she pushed it open midway. It took a moment for her mind to focus.
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