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Callie approached the fifteen foot high gate wondering with dread if there was
still blood smeared on the inside wall. She knocked on the metal, making a loud
clanging sound.
“Who’s there?” A man in military fatigues and a rifle stepped onto a catwalk not
visible from her position and stared over the wall at her.
“Roman?” she gasped. “Oh, my God.”
He was alive, and not just alive, but upright and back at work. She searched him
for visible signs of weakness, but he looked perfect.
No, scratch that. He looked upset. His features had that closed down quality he
had before he’d begun to trust her. He looked betrayed.
“Callie,” he said without much emotion. “Levi’s working in the hospital now.
I’ll—”
“I’m not here for Levi,” she shouted up at him. He couldn’t be more wrong. Levi
was the farthest thing from her mind.

But his expression said he was hurt and didn’t trust her. She wasn’t completely
sure he would listen or even care what she said. She took a deep breath and said it
anyway because she’d come too far and gone through too much not to confess how
much he’d changed her for the better or how dangerously in love with him she was.
“You’re not?” He frowned down at her, fidgeting with his rifle.
“Roman, I thought you were dead,” she blurted out, saying the truth as fast as
she could because it burned coming up. “I ran because I thought you were dead and
it was my fault. I got all the way to my little island and I was alone just the way I
wanted to be, but I didn’t want to be alone anymore. All I want is you—”
“Hold on.” He set his rifle aside, grabbed the edge of the wall, and swung over.
He hung suspended for a moment and then dropped to his feet.
“Your wound,” she objected, grabbing his shirt and checking for blood. “You’ll
hurt yourself.”
“Go on,” he prompted, covering her hands with his much larger ones.
“All I wanted was you,” she said, slower this time. “Because I love you and I—”
“Just come here,” he sighed, bending and covering her mouth with his. She
gripped his shirt and rose on tiptoe to get more of him as he turned his head and
deepened the kiss.
It was exactly as she’d dreamed it would be—sweet and soft and a little
dangerous. Callie would have kissed him against that big gate for the rest of eternity
if he hadn’t pulled away to brush hair from her face.

“It wasn’t your fault.” The words brought immediate tears to her eyes, which
was absurd because Callie never cried. “It wasn’t Levi’s fault. We both knew what
might happen traveling with him. I don’t blame you.”
“I need you,” Callie said quietly, dropping her forehead to his chest and feeling
the steady thump of his heart.
“You got me. Always.”
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