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N

ONE

OELLE JENSEN COULD see her breath in the cool winter air
as she and her boyfriend, Chase Dunlop, jogged their second loop

around the south campus at Northern Arizona University in Flagstaff,
Arizona. Since she hadn’t had time for a morning run and would be tied up
in a study session with her friend later, she’d invited Chase for a quick jaunt.
Now, as he was slowing her down, she was regretting her impulsive
decision. She’d have to settle for a little less than three miles instead of her
regular four.

Noelle glanced at her watch, noting that it was a quarter after six. She
needed to step it up a notch if she was going to meet Jill by seven. Being
late was not an option. �e thematic unit they would be working on
together for one of their classes in the elementary education program
promised to be a lengthy process.

“I’ll race you back to the car.” Without waiting for his response, she
shouted, “On your mark, get set, go!” Noelle ran faster, exhilaration
spurring her on. She squashed a momentary pang of guilt from knowing
that her boyfriend was probably struggling to keep up. Why did she always



feel so compelled to invite him? It wasn’t like Chase enjoyed this sort of
thing. But he was improving nonetheless.

“Are you crazy? �at’s all uphill,” Chase huffed behind her, his outraged
voice sounding farther away. “Noelle!”

Exerting all her strength, she pushed on for another �fty yards or so
before slowing to a walk, her lungs burning for oxygen. In spite of the
steadily dropping temperature, sweat drenched the edge of her headband.

“Awesome!” Noelle exclaimed after catching her breath. As Chase slowly
climbed the hill to the Skydome, she held her hand up for a high �ve.
“Good run.”

His slick hand met hers before wrapping itself around her wrist. Holding
it loosely and with a baleful look in his eyes, Chase returned, “�at was a bit
unfair, don’t you think?” He cocked one eyebrow at her.

“Aw, come on.” Slugging him playfully on the shoulder, she answered
mischievously, “It was just for fun. Besides, friendly competitions make life
interesting.”

Chase’s eyes narrowed darkly. “It wasn’t supposed to be a race. But since I
can’t convince you otherwise, consider this fair warning. Next time, babe,
you’ll be the one who’s left in the dust.” �en his muscles relaxed, and he
chuckled.

Noelle smiled back, her lips wobbling—whether from the coldness of his
words or the night air, she didn’t know. A niggling of doubt scurried
through her mind. Surely he’d only been joking about her love of running.
However, she couldn’t quite shake the feeling that he was talking about
something else.



Chase drove Noelle back to her apartment off Butler Avenue. Upon
walking through the door, they inhaled the rich aroma of beef stew
simmering in the slow cooker. Even more tantalizing were the fresh
homemade rolls that Noelle’s older sister, Melody, was pulling out of the
oven. Taking her oven mitt off and tucking a strand of blonde hair behind
her ear, she greeted them with a smile. “Hi, Chase. Hey, Noelle. How was
your run?” �e heat from the oven had turned her fair skin rosy.

“Fabulous,” Noelle answered cheerfully.
“A killer.” Chase aimed a saucy grin at her sister. “Melody, your sister is a

drill sergeant.” He winked at her.
“What can I say? You’re in training.” Patting his abs, Noelle made a show

of looking impressed. “You’re not as �abby as you used to be.”
“Nope. �anks to my slave-driving woman.”
Just then, Melody set a steaming bowl of stew on the table a little too

abruptly, causing the hot liquid to slosh dangerously close to the edge before
settling. “Eat up, Noelle. You’ve got to keep up your strength, you know.
You’re always going at a hundred miles an hour. You too, Chase.”

Chase reached out and grabbed a hot roll with his bare hands, tossing it
back and forth to let it cool.

“Chase!” Melody cried. “You’ll burn your hands.”
A few seconds later, Chase popped a bite into his mouth, chewed, and

swallowed. “�ere you go again, Melody,” he teased. “Always mothering
everybody.”

“Don’t you mean, ‘smothering everybody’?” Noelle joked, watching her
sister take over in a manner that was almost second nature for her. While



Noelle had tolerated and even enjoyed the extra attention Melody bestowed
on her as a child, she felt more than a little annoyed with it now. Not only
was Melody forgetting that Noelle had taken care of herself just �ne during
the past two years, but she was also forgetting that Noelle could take care of
her boyfriend too.

When Melody only gave her a perplexed stare, however, Noelle laughed
nervously to cover her blunder. “Sorry. I guess I’m still a little giddy over the
fact that I beat Chase to the Skydome.”

Chase’s lips tightened. His voice held a bit of an edge. “And I told you, it
wasn’t a race.”

Melody’s eyes darted to Chase’s at that moment. If Noelle hadn’t been
reaching across the table for a napkin from the holder, she’d have missed
Melody shaking her head in warning at Chase. He, in return, smoothed his
features and smiled pleasantly. Confused by the sudden tension in the room,
Noelle set the napkin down and announced, “I’m going to take a quick
shower �rst. Go ahead and start without me.”

Ten minutes later, Noelle turned off the hot spray of her shower and
toweled herself off before quickly dressing in a warm pair of jeans and a
thick sweater. She emerged from the bathroom to �nd that Chase had
�nished eating and was now conversing with all three of her roommates,
who included Hannah Parker, Jessie Rasmussen, and of course, Melody. “I
left your bowl on the countertop next to the microwave, Noelle,” Melody
called from the living room into the open kitchen area.

“Yes, Mother,” Noelle whispered under her breath while reaching for a
spoon.



Even if Melody’s penchant for taking care of everyone else bordered on
the extreme, Noelle couldn’t deny the fact that she was a really good cook.
“Mmm. It smells delicious.” While the others conversed, Noelle sat at the
table and scarfed down the stew, which had cooled considerably, and then
she stood to rinse out her dish. She grabbed a few rolls to take with her.
“�anks again for dinner, Melody. You’re one terri�c sister.”

Melody stopped talking midsentence to give her a long look. Noelle felt a
strange curling in the pit of her stomach. What was that look for? Had she
left a stray piece of carrot on her chin or something? “Everything okay?” she
asked. Hmm. Noelle hadn’t noticed it before, but now Melody’s smile
appeared tighter, her forehead wrinkled in worry.

Suddenly, Melody smoothed her features and said, “Yes. Bye, Noelle.
Good luck with your study session.”

“�anks. I’m going to need it.” Truthfully, Noelle was looking forward to
spending this time with her former roommate. �e two hadn’t really had a
chance to talk much since Jill had gotten married last semester. Noelle
picked up her backpack and keys and walked toward Chase, expecting him
to stand and escort her out the door. When he just sat there, she inquired,
“So you’re going to stay awhile?”

He slowly stood. “No. I should be going.” He said his good-byes and
followed her to the door. Noelle jerked it open to �nd Pierce Logan, a guy
from next door, standing there with his arm raised, ready to knock.

“Hi, Pierce,” she greeted, backing up and bumping into Chase. She
almost fell when her feet collided with his, but Chase caught her by the
shoulders just in time. Noelle’s cheeks burned at her clumsiness.



�ankfully, if Pierce noticed it, he didn’t refer to it. But that was Pierce—
always so courteous, at least to her. He’d been her home teacher a few years
ago during her �rst year at NAU. �e two had formed a friendship that had
never blossomed into anything more, due in part to Noelle’s aversion to
romantic relationships at the time. Having just been jilted by her �ancé,
Mike, she hadn’t been ready for love.

“Hey, Noelle. Life still treating you good?” Pierce’s laid-back smile put
her at ease.

“Yep. Can’t complain.”
“�at’s good.” Pierce’s gaze landed on Chase, his smile slipping a little.

He gave a short nod in greeting. “How’s it going, Dunlop?”
“Fine. And yourself ?”
Pierce answered, “I’m okay.” Seeing Jessie, he turned to her. “Except that

I was wondering if I can borrow your textbook for physics again tomorrow.
I’m still trying to �gure out what happened to mine.”

“Sure,” Jessie answered. “Didn’t you say that someone stole it?”
Pierce shrugged. “�at’s what I’m guessing. I could’ve sworn I put it in

my backpack before leaving class but you never know. Someone probably
turned it into to the bookstore for money. Wouldn’t it be lame if I ended up
buying my own book back?”

“Don’t you wish that people could be more honest?” Jessie asked, sliding
her gaze over to Noelle. She �inched under Jessie’s scrutiny while her brain
began running through possibilities of why Jessie would be upset with her.
Nothing substantial came to mind.



Pierce shrugged. “It happens. Unfortunately, we have to be really careful
these days.”

Chase jerked on her arm while stepping around her. “Come on, Noelle.
Let’s get out of here.”

“Just a sec, Chase.” Turning back to Pierce, she said sympathetically, “I
agree.” She noticed Melody turn away and stare at the wall. Why was
everyone suddenly acting so strangely?

Jessie left the room and returned shortly to hand over the thick book. “I
need it back by tomorrow night so I can study for my test the next day.”

“�anks. I’ll get it back to you,” he assured her. “I wouldn’t even be
taking this class now if I had taken my classes more seriously during my
freshman year. I’m still disappointed in myself for wasting so much time
and money before my mission. I’m even more frustrated that I’m still here
when I should have already graduated from the biomedical program.”

“�at’s too bad, man.” Chase tugged a little more forcefully on Noelle’s
arm now. “Come on, Noelle. You’re going to be late for your study date with
Jill.”

Noelle stiffened at his abrupt manner. “Hold on, Chase.” Turning back to
Pierce, she offered him an apologetic smile for her boyfriend’s rudeness.
Taking a deep breath, Noelle continued, “Didn’t your grandfather set up a
trust fund to help you pay for your degree?” She vaguely recalled him saying
something to that effect a few years back.

Pierce stopped frowning at Chase long enough to bring his watchful gaze
back to hers. In response to her question, he nodded. “For my brothers as



well. Education is almost as important to my grandparents as serving a
mission. After serving mine, I can understand why they felt that way.”

�at got Chase’s attention. At the mention of the word mission, Chase
stopped in his tracks and began in a superior tone, “One thing is sure,
missions separate the boys from the men. Once when my companion and I .
. .”

Noelle sti�ed a groan. Chase often repeated the same stories from his
mission over and over. Once he got started, there’d be no end to his
recitation. Noelle blurted the �rst thing that came to her mind. “So, Pierce,
who’s your hot date this weekend?”

One side of his mouth quirked at her blatant attempt to forestall her
boyfriend. “What makes you think I have one?”

Hannah, her long red hair draped dramatically over one shoulder, replied
coyly, “You’re the coolest guy on campus, Pierce. You always have
something fun planned. No offense, Chase.” Coming closer to Pierce, she
wheedled, “Come on. You can tell us. Who is it this week and what do you
have planned?”

“Why should I tell you?” Noelle’s heart tugged at Pierce’s obvious
discomfort. His dates were legendary around here. �e girls on campus
liked to date him because he took them on fun outings. But Pierce never
stayed with one girl for long.

At a recent get-together between the girls and Pierce’s roommates when
Hannah had hounded him unmercifully about his “�avor of the week”
dates, much like she was doing now, Pierce had admitted that he dated
simply as a diversion from his studies and that he �gured he’d get serious



about settling down someday. He’d even hinted of something in his past
making him gun-shy. Since Noelle could de�nitely relate to that, she had
changed the subject then to take the pressure off him.

“Because I saw you driving off with Kasey Hamilton last Saturday,”
Hannah insisted. “Are you going out with her again?”

Pierce’s eyes narrowed to slits. Instinctively, Noelle knew that Hannah
had hit upon a sore spot. “I don’t think so.”

“Hmm,” Melody piped up for the �rst time. “When I talked to Kasey
yesterday, she said that she was looking forward to another date with you.”

“�en she’s delusional,” Pierce answered in a clipped tone.
Sensing that, once again, Pierce needed rescuing from this line of

questioning, Noelle tugged on Chase’s hand. “We really need to get going.
We’ll see you all later. Bye.”

Once outside, Noelle turned to give Chase a good-night kiss. But when
she leaned closer and saw the stormy look in his eyes, she asked uncertainly,
“Is something wrong?”

Chase opened his mouth to speak before apparently changing his mind.
He shook his head abruptly. “No. I’ll see you later.”

“Wait. What time are you picking me up for the Valentine’s Day party
tomorrow?” She’d been looking forward to this institute activity for awhile.
It sounded like a lot of fun.

Chase jiggled the car keys in his pocket before responding, “Actually, I
was thinking of taking you to a movie instead.”

Noelle stared at him in surprise. “You were?”
“Yeah. We could go to dinner and see a movie afterward.”



Ooh, he must have something special planned if he wanted to skip the
activity to spend some quiet time with her. “Okay.” She playfully reached up
with her gloved �ngers to muss his hair, hoping to coax a smile from him,
but all she managed to do was make him �inch. Okay, that was weird.
What was going on? “You sure you’re all right?”

“Fine,” he answered tersely, stepping back away from her. “Listen, you
need to get going. And I’m tired and sweaty. I’ll see you later. Tell Jill hello
for me.”

“Okay. I will. Love you.”
What should have been an “I love you” in return came out sounding

garbled. As Chase stumbled away, Noelle wondered if he was coming down
with something. Maybe she should ask Melody to make him some chicken
soup. �at would �x him right up. Heaven knew that Noelle was no good at
that sort of thing.

A few hours later, after Noelle and Jill had hammered out the major
details of their project, Noelle drove back to the apartment and parked her
car, rubbing a tired hand over her face. Once her eyesight came into focus
again, she saw her apartment door open and Chase slip out, zipping his
navy jacket up. How could that be? He’d left with her a few hours ago.
Odd.

�ere must be a plausible reason for him being here. Maybe it had
something to do with the special Valentine’s Day surprise he was planning
for her. Perhaps a sparkly ring? With a shiver of excitement, she grabbed
her backpack and headed inside.



A

TWO

LMOST TWO WEEKS later, Noelle again pulled her car into
the parking lot of her apartment complex with a sense that

something was not right. Otherwise, why would Melody have called and
asked her to come home early from studying at Cline Library? Already
feeling downhearted from Valentine’s Day coming and going with no ring
—as if dinner and a movie could compare!—she had driven with caution on
these slushy roads. Finding a relatively snow-free parking space, Noelle
parked and locked her car. She distractedly noticed Chase’s red Honda
Civic in the parking lot. Maybe he was here to apologize for his rude
behavior of late. And she needed to apologize for the fact that she hadn’t
handled not being given a ring very well, either.

Noelle had been patient. She really had. �ey’d been dating for almost a
year now. Chase had no right to date her much longer if he didn’t intend to
marry her. Still, she didn’t want to break up with him. When she’d
impatiently explained this after having to sit through a stupid comedy on
the big screen, he hadn’t responded kindly, accusing her of acting snarky.
�e date hadn’t ended well. When he brought her home, Noelle had
slammed his car door and stormed inside.



Expecting Melody to baby her if she even saw one tear, Noelle had
managed to hold her emotions in check until after Melody had gone to bed.
�e argument had been on Noelle’s mind today. She’d �nally made the
decision to quit pressuring Chase for an engagement when he clearly wasn’t
ready.

She unlocked the door and stepped inside, calling, “Hi, Melody. I’m here.
What did you want to talk to me about?” Chase and Melody looked at her
guiltily from the couch before abruptly disentangling their intertwined
hands. Noelle stared at them, dumbfounded. “Chase? Melody? What’s
going on?”

Melody’s sigh spoke volumes. Glancing at Chase, she turned back to
Noelle, clearing her throat nervously. “Noelle, we wanted to talk to you
before the others get home.”

“We have something to tell you.” Chase’s voice was grave, his eyes
penetrating hers stoically.

In that instant, Noelle knew. A sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach
told her what she didn’t want to hear. Please, no! Not again! Surely Chase
wasn’t doing the same thing to her that Mike had done, right? Chase
couldn’t be breaking it off with her just when she was ready to make a
serious commitment. And for him to be pursuing her sister—she just
couldn’t believe it.

Chase took Melody’s hand again and enfolded it lovingly in his. �e
same agony she’d felt two years before sliced through her heart. Gasping for
breath, she turned and ran out of there as fast as she could go, her brain
barely registering Melody’s and Chase’s frantic calls.



“Wait, Noelle!” Chase’s strong grip jerked her wrist as she yanked on the
door to her car, pulling it open quickly. “Look, there’s no easy way to say
this.”

“How? Why?” she wailed, shoving at his chest while her own heaved
with excruciating pain. �rough the blur of tears that were quickly forming,
she made out her sister’s form approaching them more slowly. “I can’t
believe you’re doing this to me!”

Melody came to an abrupt halt and hugged herself as if she wanted to
hug her sister. �ere was no mistaking the anguish in her voice as she
replied, “We didn’t fall in love intentionally. �e day you were rescheduling
your classes, Chase stopped by and since you weren’t home, we started
talking and realized that we have a lot in common.”

“Fall in love?” Noelle echoed stupidly. “How do you fall in love in just six
weeks?”

“It just happened. I called your phone the next day, but you had left it
home,” Chase explained. “Melody answered it and we basically picked up
our conversation from where we left off.”

With a grimace, Noelle remembered that day. She’d had a lot on her
mind with rearranging her schedule to accommodate the child psychology
class she hadn’t known that she needed to take in order to earn her teaching
certi�cate. Running back and forth from work to the Northern Arizona
University campus to obtain permission to register late for that class had
cost Noelle her boyfriend? She couldn’t wrap her mind around it all. “But at
some point, you two got together intentionally,” she argued. “You’re not as
innocent as you claim to be.”



Melody stepped forward, placing her hand on Noelle’s arm. In a low
voice, she said, “Maybe we should go inside to �nish this conversation.”

“No!” Angry, she jerked her arm away and smacked her hand on the car.
Yelping in pain, she insisted, “Just hurry and tell me so I can go!”

With a sheepish look, Melody admitted, “He stopped by and we walked
down to the institute building and played ping-pong for a while. �e next
day we ran into each other at the grocery store. We chatted about our class
schedules, then we compared our missions. So then Chase wanted to come
and look at my mission pictures.”

Noelle remembered the night Chase had come over unexpectedly to do
that. He’d given her a quick kiss and told her that he wanted to see some of
Melody’s pictures since he’d served in Italy and she’d served in southern
France. In fact, Chase had been dropping by more often and staying longer
lately, Noelle belatedly realized. She felt foolish at her own stupidity.

Melody and Chase looked at each other regretfully. If the situation hadn’t
been so serious, Noelle would have laughed at their penitent expressions.
Melody gave Chase an encouraging smile and, taking a deep breath, he
turned to Noelle and said, “I’ve asked Melody to marry me.”

“What?!” Noelle exploded. She didn’t care that she was yelling now.
“Melody, you’re barely home from your mission. �at’s the most ridiculous
thing I’ve ever heard!”

Melody’s eyes �lled with tears. “I’m sorry, Noelle. I don’t know how to do
this without hurting you, but I feel like I've known him all my life. Chase is
going to take Friday off work so we can drive down to see Mom and Dad
and plan our wedding.”



“Congratulations!” Noelle spat. Without a backward glance, she spun
around and sank into the interior of the car.

“Noelle, please!” she heard. “You shouldn’t be driving like this—”
Noelle didn’t wait to hear the rest of what Melody had to say. Her own

sister stealing her boyfriend! Noelle slashed the hot tears from her face so
that she could see well enough to drive. Traffic was clogged today and the
road conditions were already bad enough with the mounting snow.
Realizing that Melody was right, she turned onto Humphreys and soon
found herself at Wheeler Park. She parallel parked and turned off the
engine. How could this happen? And with her own sister? Noelle curled
herself into a ball on the front seat and wept.

Pierce Logan pulled his Ford Explorer into his normal parking space and
rubbed the tiredness from his eyes. It had been a long day. He’d been up
since �ve o’clock this morning, completing homework assignments that he’d
left un�nished due to working a late shift at the sporting goods store the
night before. �en he’d almost gotten into a car accident on his way home
when another car pulled out in front of him. �e snow was coming down
hard now and he was glad he’d made it okay. He slammed the door and
locked the vehicle.

Slinging his backpack over his shoulder, he noticed his roommates
engaged in a snowball �ght with the girls from the apartment in the next
building over. David Berkeley caught Jessie Rasmussen by the hood of her
parka and squished a good-sized snowball onto the nape of her neck. Jessie’s



squeal of laughter reverberated through the parking lot. Jessie came after
David with full force and returned the favor. Pierce hid a smile at their
antics.

“Hey, Pierce!” his other roommate, Garret Drake, called. “C’mon. It’s a
free-for-all.”

“Aren’t you guys freezing?” he asked, wondering how long they’d been at
it. It was late in the afternoon but the sky was already dark. “I’ve got stuff I
need to do. But throw a big one at Kasey for me, all right, man?” Belatedly,
he’d noticed that the girls from another apartment were also participating.
He felt a momentary spurt of remorse at targeting her, but it quickly
dissipated. She shouldn’t have expected so much from him. Or wanted so

much from me, Pierce amended silently. His eyes had been opened to the
dangers of dating her.

Quirking a brow, Garret nodded. “Yeah, sure. Later you can tell me what
she did to set you off.”

Not likely, Pierce thought. He just wanted to put it out of his mind. Dates
were supposed to be fun, no pressure. �at was why he hated it when girls
hinted at the end of a date that they’d like to “go again sometime.” Kasey,
however, hadn’t just hinted that she was interested in Pierce. She’d waged a
full-�edged battle of wills.

Shoving that gloomy thought out of his mind, Pierce went inside and
peeled off his coat. �e warmth from the heater felt good. He went into the
kitchen and pulled out some hot chocolate mix and put some water in the
microwave. Absently, he waited for the microwave to beep and then stirred
in the mix.



�e guys burst through the door with exuberant voices, laughing and
backslapping each other. Austin Fremont, their newest roommate, who was
soaked from head to toe, called to one of the girls outside. “So much for fair
play, huh, Hannah? Next time you’ll want to rethink your strategies!”
Hannah called back to him, but Pierce couldn’t make out the words.
�inking of the spunky redhead, Pierce smirked. Austin might think he
could get away with teasing Hannah, but what he hadn’t learned yet was
that Hannah was seriously competitive. She’d get him back eventually.

Pierce listened to the guys bragging about their superiority in hitting
their targets while he sipped his hot chocolate. �is was what he liked about
living here and belonging to this group of friends. Yeah, they could get a
little crazy at times, but they were a lot of fun. Each set of roommates often
wound up at each other’s apartment to hang out and play games. �e
different personalities meshed well together and, at times, felt more like a
family to Pierce than his own.

Especially since his family was so disjointed. Pierce’s parents had
divorced four years ago while he was serving his mission. But even before
then, things had been difficult between them for a very long time. While
his dad hadn’t broken any major commandments, as far as Pierce knew, he
hadn’t lived up to his temple covenants, either. If anything, the worst thing
Jared Logan could be accused of was his indifference to his family. Some
might even call it neglect.

Tearing his thoughts away from his family, Pierce realized he hadn’t seen
the Jensen sisters outside. “Where were Noelle and Melody tonight?”



Garret shrugged. “Don’t know. Maybe Noelle’s working late.” �ey all
knew that Noelle sometimes worked late hours at a clothing store inside the
mall on the other side of town.

“No, she isn’t,” David interjected. “I saw her car earlier when I was
getting the mail, but when I came back out later to get my textbook out of
my car, it was gone.”

“What about Melody?” Pierce asked, knowing that even though Melody
didn’t always join in the hoopla, she usually made treats for them. If she’d
been home, she probably would have invited them in for hot chocolate. “Is
everything okay with them?”

Garret shrugged again. Feeling slightly irritated with his roommate’s
indifference, Pierce pulled his cell phone from his pocket and, with the click
of one button, entered Noelle’s number.

“You’ve got Melody’s number on speed dial?” Austin asked incredulously.
“Man, you work fast.”

A few moments later, Pierce shook his head while still holding the phone
to his ear. “No. I thought that giving Noelle a call would be worth a try but
she’s not answering. �at doesn’t necessarily mean anything’s wrong,
though. She has a hard time keeping track of her phone.”

“Bummer,” David said.
Just then, Garret’s phone rang. Glancing at the caller ID, he grinned.

“Hey, are you girls ready for round two?” Garret’s face turned somber a few
seconds later. “Nope. I haven’t seen her. Why?”

Pierce and the others looked on in curiosity. Instinctively, Pierce knew
that it had something to do with the Jensen sisters.



“Okay,” Garret continued into the phone. “I’ll tell them. Let us know
when you learn more. Will do. Bye.” Lowering his phone, Garret addressed
the group. “�at was Hannah. She’s worried about Noelle. She said that
Melody just came home after being with Chase and looked like she’d been
crying. She and Noelle had a �ght and she felt bad about making Noelle
take off in these icy conditions. Now she can’t get a hold of Noelle either.”

“Are you saying that Melody and Chase have been dating each other
behind Noelle’s back?” Pierce asked, stunned.

“Not just dating,” Garret replied in bewilderment. “Hannah told me
they’re engaged.”

Pierce scoffed. “You’re kidding me, right?” He stared in unbelief at his
other roommates, who were showing similar reactions. “You’re serious?”

“Yeah, dude. Chase and Melody told Noelle about the engagement when
she came home from school.”

Remembering his close call while driving home in the snow, Pierce’s
heart thudded inside his chest. Different scenarios played out in his mind,
none of them good. “She’ll be all right,” he reassured himself. “Noelle’s been
driving around here for two years. She can take care of herself.”

David squinted at him perceptively. “Who are trying to convince, us or
yourself ?”

He told them about almost being hit by another driver and admitted,
“I’m still feeling on edge.” �e others agreed that they were worried about
her too.

A moment later, a knock sounded at their door. Austin strode over and
opened it. Jessie, looking solemnly at them, said, “Hi. I just came to let you



know that Bishop �ornton called and told us that Noelle is �ne. She was
at his home earlier and is going to stay the night at Jill Simmons’s
apartment.” Jill Simmons was Noelle’s former roommate who’d gotten
married just before Christmas.

“�anks for telling us, Jessie,” Garret said. “We’re glad she’s okay.”
Jessie nodded. “Me too. I’m getting out of this cold. See you guys later.”
Pierce’s uneasiness dissipated as they all said good night. After she left,

he blurted, “I don’t get it. Chase and Melody? How and when did that
happen? �at’s rough. Noelle’s probably freaking out.”

David gave a rueful smile. “Knowing her, yeah. But what girl wouldn’t?
She and Chase were getting pretty serious.”

A hundred thoughts collided for his attention. Pierce took a few
moments to let them settle while he recalled all that he knew about Melody
Jensen, which wasn’t much. She’d come to NAU right after the new year to
start the spring semester. Noelle had been talking about how excited she
was that her older sister was almost �nished serving in southern France and
would replace Jill. Melody seemed like a nice person, a little too quiet for
his preference. Pierce wouldn’t have believed she’d be capable of doing
something like this if he hadn’t heard it from his roommates. He trusted
them.

Pierce’s thoughts stayed on Noelle for the rest of the evening. She was a
go-getter who always put her best effort into anything she did. She was nice
to look at too, with wavy light brown hair that fell midway down her back
and big blue eyes that could draw a person in. She had an outgoing
personality that Pierce had been attracted to. He’d brie�y entertained



thoughts of asking her out when he’d �rst moved in but had reluctantly
admitted to himself that a girl like her, who gave a hundred and ten percent
with everything she did, would easily put that much commitment into a
relationship.

And he was right. When he’d been assigned as her home teacher, he’d
learned that she’d been engaged and that it hadn’t worked out. So he’d
stayed clear of her and watched when Chase Dunlop later swept her off her
feet. But Pierce hadn’t been very impressed with the guy lately, wondering
what was taking Chase so long to ask Noelle to marry him.

Now he knew. And with that knowledge came a curious feeling of relief
mixed with anger.

With an effort, Pierce put the unsettling thoughts out of his mind and
opened his scriptures. He had another long day ahead of him tomorrow and
needed to get to bed soon.
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