
CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT

Edie woke suddenly from a deep sleep. She looked across the
room into the doorway to the bathroom. She lay there listening
to see what might have disturbed her, but the house was silent.
She rarely woke in the middle of the night.

She slipped from the covers and padded to the bathroom to
empty her bladder. It wasn’t until she was on her way back to
bed that she noticed Trevor’s side of the bed was empty. She
figured he must have gone downstairs for a drink. She could
use some water herself. Edie walked out of her room, along
the hall, and then down the stairs.

The cool tile as she stepped off the wooden stairs chilled
her bare feet. She walked noiselessly to the kitchen but didn’t
see Trevor. She did a quick walkthrough of the downstairs
without finding him. She returned to the kitchen for her water
and happened to look out the wall of windows to the outside.
There, she spotted him on his phone.

No matter how hard she tried, Edie couldn’t think of a
reason for him to leave the house to take a call. Well, she
could think of one reason, but Trevor would never cheat on
her. They had a great marriage. Okay. Great was pushing
things right now, but they had a solid relationship. As with any
couple, they had their ups and downs, but they got through
each one. Whatever was going on now was no exception.

Was it?

She fought the need to burst out of the house and demand
to know who he was talking to. But after the past few days and



how everyone kept telling her she was overreacting to
everything, Edie thought better of it. That still didn’t dampen
her need for answers.

Her husband had left their bed to make a call. The fact that
he had snuck downstairs—what else could she call it?— then
went outside into the cold night to talk to whoever was on the
other end of the line made her stomach knot painfully.

This wasn’t something she was making up. She saw this
with her own eyes. But what could she do about it? The logical
thing would be to confront him. Calmly, of course. If she
could even do that. With how rocky things were, if she lost her
temper, Trevor would refuse to talk. She was doing everything
she could to put their relationship back on track. Not to
mention her bond with the kids.

Trevor turned towards the house, and she saw him smiling.
A huge smile that lit up his entire face. Her heart sank. Was he
having an affair? Could he do that to her? To their family? Had
her behavior pushed him to do something so drastic?

Edie rushed upstairs when he ended the call and started
toward the door. Her heart was racing when she jumped into
bed and turned on her side with her back to the door. She lay
as still as she could when he came into the bedroom and
quietly climbed into bed. He didn’t reach for her, didn’t touch
her.

She didn’t know how long she lay there staring into the
darkness before she heard him snoring. Edie debated whether
to creep downstairs to check his phone. But what if it was a
number she didn’t know? She didn’t want to call it. Or did
she? She could write it down and look up the number later.

Those were the actions of a woman who didn’t trust her
husband, and Edie had spent too many years loving Trevor to
do something like that. No, she only had one course of action.
She needed to talk to him and ask him outright if they were
going to be okay. Depending on how he answered, she would
then ask if he was having an affair.

Trevor had pursued her when they were younger. She
hadn’t wanted to be involved with anyone—not after what had



happened to her father. But he hadn’t given up. Now, it was
her turn to show him that she wasn’t giving up. She would be
the wife she used to be. She would set aside the anger and
resentment she felt toward her siblings and move forward.

In order to do that, she had to tell Trevor everything. She’d
had the opportunity earlier but chickened out. They were
getting along so well, and learning the truth would cause him
to get upset that she’d withheld it from him for so long. But
she didn’t have a choice. The trip would be the perfect time. It
would just be the two of them without any interruptions or
distractions. Once she explained everything, Trevor would
understand. It might cause some friction at first, but they
would work it out. They always did. Just like this…whatever it
was going on.

As Edie mulled things over, her thoughts drifted to Kerry.
The Druid claimed to know things about Trevor. Edie could
ask her, but that would make Kerry aware that something was
amiss in their marriage. There was, of course, but Edie didn’t
want her to know that. Though Kerry’s smirk suggested she
already did.

Edie rolled onto her back and sighed as she stared at the
ceiling. She’d had a good life. Hectic, but good. Right up until
Elodie returned to Skye. Edie had been happy about it. At first.
It didn’t take long for everyone on the isle to take note of
Elodie’s arrival, and just like when they were children,
everyone tripped over themselves to do things for her sister.

Even Elias had come home. Elias, who barely made time
to phone Edie, much less take her calls. It was like they were
teenagers again, leaving Edie out. Being the middle child was
never easy. As the eldest, Elias got the most freedom.

Then there was Elodie. The youngest, and their father’s
favorite. Their mum’s, too, it seemed. Emily McLean always
tried to treat the three of them equally, but Elodie’s powerful
magic had singled her out early on.

That left Edie. The eldest daughter, but that didn’t seem to
mean much to either of her parents. Neither did having perfect
grades, doing all of her chores, and never making a fuss. It



seemed that by being a good child, she had gotten overlooked.
And left out.

Of everything.

Childhood issues shouldn’t return to an adult, but it
happened. Elias and Elodie could keep their secrets. Edie
wouldn’t tell them that she knew. If her brother and sister
didn’t have time for her, then she didn’t have time for them.
She shouldn’t have allowed herself to let her resentment and
anger fester. Look what that had done to her marriage.

It was time she focused on Trevor and the kids. They were
what mattered. They would always be here. Elias and Elodie
might be blood, but they weren’t family. Not really. They’d
proven that time and again, but she hadn’t wanted to see it.
She certainly did now.

Even Kerry with her crazy thoughts and outlandish claims
didn’t matter. Even if all she’d said was true, Edie wouldn’t let
herself be pulled into it. She’d allowed her concentration to be
diluted with insignificant matters. Not any longer.

No matter how hard Edie tried, she couldn’t go back to
sleep. To stop herself from checking Trevor’s phone, she
planned their upcoming weekend. That meant she needed to
contact Elodie or Elias to watch the kids. She might not care
about being a part of their lives, but she had no compunction
about using them. Besides, the children barely knew their aunt
and uncle. It was time her siblings stepped up.

Edie rose just before five and went downstairs to work out.
She eyed Trevor’s mobile as she passed, but she was proud of
herself for not looking at it. She showered and took a little
extra care when she dressed for the day. She woke the kids and
then returned to her bedroom as Trevor got up. She offered
him a kiss and a tight hug, both of which he accepted
enthusiastically.

“Shall I close the door?” she whispered when she felt his
arousal.

He kissed her forehead and twisted his lips in regret. “I can
no’ be late this morning. I’m trying to get everything done so



we can have the weekend.”

“Right.” She tried to hide her disappointment. “We won’t
have to close the door on our getaway.”

He winked and walked around her to the bathroom where
he started the shower. Edie pressed her lips together before
turning on her heel when she heard the children arguing.

“Come on, kids,” she called as she walked downstairs. “If
you hurry and dress, I’ll make hotcakes.”

Their shouts of joy brought a smile to her face. She would
get things back to normal. It would take one slow step at a
time, but she owed it to her family to do exactly that. They
needed her, and she had let them down in a big way.

Edie busied herself getting breakfast together, but again
and again, her gaze went to Trevor’s mobile. When the kids
came down, she had them make their lunches while she
finished the first batch of hotcakes.

“Something smells good,” Trevor said as he entered the
kitchen dressed in a navy suit, a pink dress shirt, and a navy tie
with pink stripes. She had picked out the outfit on their
shopping trip a few months ago. The fact that he chose to wear
it today said he was also trying.

Their gazes met. He gave her a smile, but instead of
coming over to her and grabbing her arse, he went straight to
the table. Edie was hurt, but she reminded herself that she had
done a lot of damage to the family. This morning was a vast
improvement from the past few, and that was a win in her
book.

“It’s been a good morning,” Trevor said as he looked at the
kids.

Both of them nodded, smiling. Then, all three looked at
her. Edie’s eyes burned with tears. She had missed this so
much. She hadn’t realized how badly she had sunk into old
habits about her family until her husband and children called
her on it.

“Who wants more hotcakes?” she asked as she brought a
second plate to the table.



All three reached for another. Edie added one to her plate
and ate as casual conversation began. She didn’t interject or
join in. She was too grateful to do more than bask in the fact
that her eyes had been opened to what she had nearly ruined.

Trevor glanced at his watch and wiped his mouth before
rising. “I have to go. I’ll see all of you tonight.”

He paused to kiss the top of the kids’ heads before
stopping beside her chair and giving her a soft, lingering kiss.
“Have a good day,” he said.

Nothing would wipe the smile from Edie’s face. The kids
were quick to get moving that morning, too. They didn’t even
argue on the way to school. She was in such a good mood that
she decided to bake a cake as a surprise for everyone. She
dashed to the co-op and parked.

She reached for the handle to open the door of the SUV
when she looked up through her windscreen and saw Kerry
watching her.


