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Book Description

S he arrives in Cape Town for a two-week vacation.
At immigration, she discovers she’s married to a man 

she's never met.
Until she proves the records wrong, she can’t go home.

Political analyst Lara Hollis is used to solving complicat-
ed problems, not becoming one herself. Now her passport 
is conSscated. Atranded in Aouth kfrica, Lara watches the 
life she built slip out of reach. Ahe is lost in a country she 
barely  nows.W

Mildlife photographer éornO zosthui’en opens LaraTs 
eyes to the Aouth kfrica he loves. kmid dramatic coastlines, 
rugged mountains, and wildlife rescues, he shows her a 
future she never imagined sheTd want.

Bo éornO, sheTs never a problem to solve. AheTs simply 
a woman worth getting to  now. *efore long, it becomes 
impossible to believe they were only meant to pass through 
each otherTs lives.W

*ut on paper, Lara still belongs to a man sheTs never met. 
k man whoTll stop at nothing to protect the life he built on 
a lie.W

To free herself from him, Lara must risk losing Morné.



Chapter 1

T he new South African passport had taken six months, 
three appointments, and enough paperwork to satisfy 

a small government department. Lara intended to enjoy 
every advantage it oqered.

Already,  she  was  saving time.  The zueue for South 
African citi'ens was a zuarter of the length and moving 
twice as fast as the visitors- line snaking across the arP
rival hall. AWer more than twenty hours of traveling, every 
minute saved felt like a tiny victory. blanning ahead usually 
paid dividends.

Chen the passport "ooklet had Ynally arrived in the 
mail, her mother clapped her hands together like EhristP
mas had come early. HAt last. ’ou-re not only American, "ut 
also South African, like me. :m"race it.H Lara smiled, or 
pretended to. Uer motherMs exu"erance had never come 
naturally to her.

Still, the passport had "een a sensi"le decision. She needP
ed a "reak aWer the past few months, and South Africa 
ticked every "ox“ new scenery, mild spring weather, and 
a chance to see the country her mother talked a"out with 
aqection.

Lara shiWed her "ackpack higher on one shoulder, grateP
ful the hardest part of the trip was almost over. A hotel 
room, a shower, and eight uninterrupted hours of sleep 
were waiting for her, and tomorrow, her vacation could 
o”cially "egin.
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A toddler in front of her turned around and "eamed. She 
smiled "ack. The line shuIed forward another couple of 
steps toward the sign that read Welcome to Cape Town. 

Chen her turn came, she opened her navyP"lue AmerP
ican passport, then her "randPnew green South African 
one. The spine still gave a faint crack as she unfolded it. 
She slid "oth across the counter. The immigration o”cer 
scanned the South African passport, then the —S one. Cith 
furrowed "rows, he stared at the screen. Then at her. Then 
"ack at the screen.

?ay"e the system was slow. ?ay"e. Lara looked over at 
the other counters. :veryone else seemed to "e "ree'ing 
through. 

BStay here,N the o”cer said, clipped. Ue scooped up "oth 
of her passports and disappeared.

She "linked. BFZwait, whatON Dut he was already gone.
Uovering in front of the counter, she tried to look casual. 

At all the other stands, travelers were "ree'ing through the 
passport control. A few other immigration o”cers shot her 
zuick glances. A near"y o”cial was watching her openly, 
two cleaners paused, hands on their mops. The travelers 
"ehind her were whispering, glancing, their eyes !icked 
from her au"urn ponytail to her 'ippedPup "eige jacket and 
creased jeans. 

There had to "e an explanation for this. An admin glitch, 
may"e. Ft happens all the time. A name mismatchO A damP
aged passport chipO

She  slipped  her thum"  over the  silver ring  on  her 
leW hand and turned it. Although it was a useless ha"it, 
it calmed her. She needed that now. Three times sheMd 
checked the entry rezuirements "efore !ying, most recentP
ly, the week "efore her departure. She hadnMt overlooked 
anything. 

Uad sheO
Chat was thisO
The itch to gra" her phone and google South African air-

port security holds was strong, "ut a laminated sign declared 
NO PHONE USE BEYOND THIS POINT. 
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She oqered a tight smile to the woman "ehind her. The 
line shiWed to another counter. Row she was that person. 
The one holding up the zueue. Dehind the glass "arriers, 
the lucky travelers who had passed through were already 
collecting their luggage. 

Corrying without enough information had never solved 
a pro"lem. Lara inhaled, exhaled. Ft would "e Yne. A minor 
hiccup. As soon as the o”cer came "ack, sheMd ask a few 
zuestions, get a sensi"le answer, and "e on her way. 

Jinally, the o”cer returned and waved her toward a small 
side o”ce.

Rot so minor, thenO 
She followed the o”cer, her steps not as Yrm as sheMd 

have liked. Fnside the o”ce, another o”cial sat "ehind a 
desk. Uis khaki uniform with Border Management Authority 
stitched onto the pocket and the two stripes on his shoulder 
!aps suggested authority, as did his steady, assessing ga'e 
through "lackPrimmed glasses. 

Dehind him, a wall clock showed the wrong time. 
She told herself sheMd laugh a"out this later. ?ay"e sheMd 

write an email to the consulate a"out how ine”cient the 
entry process was. She wrote excellent complaint emails.

B?rs. Lara Gephyra UollisON
BFtMs Miss,N she corrected automatically.
B1ur system shows con!icting information regarding 

your marital status.N
B?y whatON
B’our —S passport lists you as unmarried. The South 

African registry shows you as married.N
BChich record takes precedenceON she "lurted out. Hold 

on, that doesn’t matter, she thought. What he needs to know is, 
BDut FMm not. ?arried, F mean.N

Ue nodded once. BThen you understand we need to inP
vestigate further. —ntil cleared, "oth your passports will "e 
held "y the )epartment of Uome Aqairs.N

B’ouMre conYscating themON
B’es, maMam.N



STAY WITH ME - CHAPTERS 1 + 2 5

BThatMs notZ’ou canMt justZTheyMre my passports2N Uer 
"ackpack slid oq her lap. Lara didnMt notice.

The o”cer pushed a paper toward her. B’our receipt 
conYrming temporary sei'ure.N

BThis is a"surd.N Since her pulse was now galloping, she 
closed her eyes for a minute and forced a "reath. BSir, FMm 
a political analyst. F know data"ases. ’ouMre putting me on 
hold "ecause of con!icting dataON

BFtMs an irregularity.N
She pressed her lips together, then shook her head. BFt 

must "e a synchroni'ation error. A duplicated record. A 
data mismatch. Jix it. blease. )onMt take my passports.N

The o”cer regarded her with steady patience. B?aMam, 
the system has !agged your identity. The )epartment must 
hold your passports until cleared.N 

LaraMs leW knee "ounced. The room felt smaller, the air 
heavier. 

BSince you are a South African citi'en,N he continued, 
Byou may enter the country for as long as you want. Cork 
here. ?ove around freely. Dut youMre not permitted to leave 
South Africa until the investigation is complete.N

BUow long does that takeON
BA few weeks. CeMll contact you. Ce have your phone 

num"er.N
A hollow laugh escaped her. BA few weeksO FMm !ying 

home in thirteen days. Dack to Rashville Tennessee.N
Ue shrugged. B’ouMre under a travel "an. ’ouMll need to 

change your plans.N
Ehange her plans. Like rearranging a lunch meeting.
Lara "it the inside of her cheek hard enough to taste 

metal. Ro passport meant no !ight home in thirteen days. 
1r anytime later, until they Ynished their investigation. 
The o”cial was treating her like a criminal. Dut arguing was 
useless here. This was a machine with human skin.

The o”cer slid the paper closer to her. BThis acknowlP
edges receipt of your documents. ’ouMll "e contacted at the 
phone num"er you provided.N
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She stared at the paper. Temporary Seizure for Investiga-
tion. —nder B3eason,N it read, Irregularity in Marital Status — 
Cross-national Database Con.ictx She skimmed the headings 
Yrst, looking for an appeal process, a contact person, anyP
thing useful. Rothing.

Looking up, she said, BFMd like your name, sir.N Ff this 
turned into a complaint, details mattered. 

The man paused.
BJor my records,N she added evenly. BSince youMre keepP

ing everything else.N
Ue hesitated, then slid his F) "adge across the desk. She 

noted it, making sure of the correct spelling, with conP
trolled, measured taps on her phone. Ft might come in 
useful, who knew.

You’re marriedx You’re under a travel banx The phrases kept 
spinning relentlessly once sheMd leW the little o”ce. banic 
surged hot and "right, "ut she shoved it down. This was 
Yxa"le. Dureaucratic nonsense. A misunderstanding.

Ft had to "e.
ShellPshocked, she stum"led out of the airport, her suitP

case scraping "ehind her. The sunlight hit like a slap. SomeP
how, she made it into a taxi and through hotel checkPin. 
Ro passport meant complications, "ut at least she had a 
driverMs license and a receipt of sei'ure.

Jinally, she found herself inside her room, ready to take 
the next step. 

)uring the taxi ride into town sheMd Ygured out the soP
lution“ The —S Eonsulate could issue her an emergency 
passport, and sheMd "e on her merry way "ack to normal life 
in no time. Ro endless lim"o in South Africa, no confusing 
"ureaucracy. 4ust a neat little workaround to this a"surd 
mess.

Defore she went there, though, she needed to look like 
someone who deserved to "e taken seriously. The "athP
room mirror re!ected a woman who had clearly "een 
traveling for more than a day. Uer normally sleek au"urn 
shoulderPlength "o" had transformed into something reP
sem"ling a stormPswept "irdMs nest. Fnstead of their usual 
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warm ha'elPgreen, her eyes were puqy, dull, and almost 
slate gray. And her skin, dehydrated from the long !ight, 
was "lotchy, creased and exhausted. She looked less like 
a twentyPeightPyearPold and more like someone who had 
aged twelve years overnight. 

Creat. SheMd come to South Africa to get some distance. 
Jrom everything. Decause sheMd looked like thisZpale, 
puqy, hollowPeyedZfor too long.

:ight months ago, sheMd ended a relationship that had 
once felt safe. :than had "een solid, dependa"le, the kind 
of man who reYlled the coqee tin "efore it ran out. They 
had "een good together for more than three years, until 
one morning she woke up and reali'ed that heMd spent the 
night elsewhere. 

BFt meant nothing,N was what he said aWerwards. 
To him, may"e. To her, it shattered the illusion sheMd "uilt 

her life around.
The weeks aWer "lurred. She moved into a cu""yPhole 

of an apartment and told every"ody she was Yne, that she 
ended it. As if that made it easier. Sure, she ended it, "ut 
only "ecause heMd made it impossi"le not to. 

Chen she reali'ed she still wasnMt noticing the seasons, 
she "ooked a ticket to where nature was waking up again. 
Septem"er meant spring in South Africa. Rew light, new 
air. ?ay"e a version of herself that didnMt still look away 
when she saw some"ody adjusting their partnerMs collar. 

She had planned this trip down to the hour. Uealing, for 
her, needed an itinerary. Lara snorted without humor. 

Fn a minute, sheMd take a shower. 4ust aWer sheMd written 
down her plan like a mantra. She gra""ed a notepad and 
scri""led“

DE Eall consulate. Tell them youMre coming
FE Cet emergency passport
GE :njoy tour, then !y home, on the pre-booked date
HE bretend this never happened

Simple. )irect. Ro unnecessary drama.
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AWer looking presenta"le again, she sat at the small desk, 
pulled up the American Eonsulate in Eape TownMs emerP
gency num"er from the internet, and dialed.

BCood aWernoon, how can F help youON
BF need an emergency passport so F can travel "ack home 

to the —S. ?y name is Lara Gephyra Uollis.N
BCould you like to report your passport as stolen, ?iss 

UollisON The voice at the other end had a pleasant southern 
accent. Ft was calm. Uelpful. The kind of voice that "eP
longed to someone who handed out replacement passports 
daily.

Dut the zuestion threw her. B—h, no. Ft isnMt stolen. The 
South African immigration o”cers took it from me and 
said they would hand it over to the )epartment of Uome 
Aqairs.N

BSo, the authorities conYscated your passportON
B’es. DutZN
BFn this case, ?iss Uollis, F wonMt "e a"le to help you now. 

Eome see us, and we will assess the situation.N
Lara sat up straight. B:xcellent. F can pop in now. 1r 

tomorrow morning. Anytime, really.N
Bblease make an appointment. ’ouMll Ynd the link for this 

on our we"site. Cood"ye and good luck, ?iss Uollis.N
Lara "linked at her phone. That was itO That was all she 

gotO Ro reassurance, no emergency procedure, no nothingO
She inhaled sharply through her nose, pulled up the conP

sulateMs we"site, and clicked through to the appointment 
portal. And couldnMt "elieve her eyes. The next availa"le 
appointment was in three and a half weeks. 1ne and a half 
weeks aWer she was supposed to !y home. 

Uer eyes stung. 
Lara "ooked it anyway. Then she wrote down the address 

of the Eonsulate, pressing hard enough to dent the page. 
SheMd show up tomorrow morning. Appointment or not. 

Ne/t problemx The passport would have to wait until toP
morrow, "ut there was an issue she could solve immediateP
ly. She needed access to more money. Detter to have it and 
not use it than the other way around.   
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)eep "reath. She dialed her "ankMs customer service line 
and stared "lankly at the hotelMs generic painting of Ta"le 
?ountain while enduring six minutes of hold music.

Jinally, BThis is Drenda speaking. Uow can F assist you 
todayON

Lara straightened and used her calm voice. BUi, Drenda. 
FMd like to raise the limit on my credit card. FMm traveling 
longer than expected and need more access to funds.N

BEertainly, maMam. Ce can send you the authori'ation 
form right away.N

3elief shot through her. Bberfect. ’ou have my email 
address, rightON

bause. BFMm afraid we can only send it via postal mail to 
your registered address.N

Lara "linked. B?y —S addressON
B’es, maMam.N
She let out a sharp exhale. BFMm currently stuck in South 

Africa with no passport, no way to leave, and very limited 
funds. F need this limit raised as soon as possi"le.N

BF understand, maMam. Dut for security reasons, we only 
use postal mail. There are credit considerations involved.N

Lara gritted her teeth. BSo, email is a security risk, "ut 
letting me starve a"road isnMtON

Silence.
She forced a "reath in. BFs there any alternativeON
BF can temporarily raise your credit card limit for four 

days, maMam.N
Lara closed her eyes. )isaster, averted. At least for now. 
SheMd Ynd the closest AT? now and withdraw as much 

cash as the daily limit of her temporarily raised credit card 
limit allowed. Then, sheMd do it again tomorrow and the 
two days aWer. Uaving emergency cash with her would 
make her feel "etter prepared for whatever the next weeks 
"rought.

Dy early evening, she sat crossPlegged on the hotel "ed 
with her laptop. Uer Carden 3oute tour was prepaid. AcP
commodation, meals, and transport for the next twelve 
days. :ven though she had no appetite for sightseeing now, 
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she wasnMt going to waste money "y skipping the trip. DeP
sides, sitting in a hotel room waiting for the phone to ring 
wouldnMt solve anything. 

Uer tour started aWer lunch tomorrow. So she had time 
to visit the consulate Yrst thing in the morning and apply 
for an emergency passport. 

There was nothing more she could do today. She set her 
alarm for tomorrow.

1nly aWer the lights were out did the tears come. They 
slid down her temples, soaking into the pillow. She didnMt 
"other wiping them away. 

1ne zuestion followed her into sleep“ Somewhere in a 
data"ase, "eside her name, someone had typed a word she 
hadnMt earned.

Marriedx
ChyO



Chapter 2

L ara stepped oh tue dyst, patuk taingf a wec larewy. 
steps tocard tue roli, oytlropT vue -nec cas speltalB

y.arT Ie.ock tue Ogdnag jleag stretlued egd.ess.,k nts ca-es 
lrasungf afangst Aaffed l.nhsT b wec seafy..s slreelued 
aqo-ek qyt otuercnsek nt cas PynetT Sealewy.T

Cue geeded tuatT b qnt ow Pynetk aNer ua-ngf uer .nwe ypB
egded tue da, qeworeT 

Ot cas tue Grst da, ow uer toyrT vue, uad .eN ’ape vocg 
ag uoyr afoT Hoc tue qys stopped at a rest area oytsnde 
ow xordogJs Ia,k fn-ngf e-er,oge a luagle to stretlu tuenr 
.efsT mer froyp cas a wec uygdred ,ards qalik ge:t to tue 
qysk qyt sue uad cagdered a .ntt.e wartuerT “yst wor a —o—egt 
ow so.ntydeT

magds og uer unpsk sue .et oyt a s.oc qreatuT Coytu bwrnla 
cas so—etungf e.seT vue anr s—e..ed .nie sa.t agd sygqaied 
eartuk agd e-eg tuoyfu uer .nwe uad qeeg tyrged ypsnde 
docgk tue qeayt, ow tuns p.ale cas ygdegnaq.eT

Cue py..ed oyt uer puoge to sgap a puotok qyt as sue .nNed 
ntk a ryst.e soygded qeungd uerT vuegk a !asu ow —o-e—egtT 
Iewore sue loy.d realtk so—etungf ,agied at tue strap ow 
uer qalipaliT mardT

Lara sty—q.edk a start.ed ,e.p eslapngf uer .npsk agd we.. 
!at ogto uer qyttT Cuarp peqq.es qnt ngto uer qeungd as sue 
cas spnggngf aroygd to ygderstagd cuat uad uappegedT 
“yst ng tn—e to see a .arfe qaqoog .y—qerngf aca, og a.. 
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woyrsk uer qalipali l.ytlued ng nts uanr, .ntt.e uagdsT ’orB
reltnog” qnf uagdT

zju —, xod?ue,DY Cue .nNed uer uagdT b yse.ess fesB
tyrek ow loyrseT

vue qaqoog sla—pered yp tue rolisk nts tan. stretlued oyt 
uornMogta..,k l.ytlungf uer qalipali .nie a prnMed treasyreT 
mer only qafT vue oge cntu a.. uer —oge,k uer lrednt lardk 
uer .aptopT

zHok gok go?lo—e qaliDY
Cue fot yp agd .ygfed worcardk qyt tue qaqoog og., 

l.n—qed unfuerk paysngf Ayst oyt ow realu to opeg tue MnpB
perT It knows how to open a zipperT vueg nt started rn!ngf 
turoyfu nts gec possessnogsT

mer qreatu la—e ng suort faspsT vuns casgJt uappegngfT 
vuns loy.d not qe uappegngfT

Cue spyg ng p.alek py.se tuyddngfk searlungf wor tue rest 
ow tue froypT vue, cere oyt ow snfutT Ho oge cas gearq,T 
Ho oge to step ngT bgd sue syre as ue.. dndgJt ua-e a p.ag 
wor qaqoogBre.ated tueNT

b .oc luyli.e soygded wro— qeungd uerT Cue cunpped 
aroygdT b —ag .eaged afangst a qoy.derT b ta.. —agk ar—s 
lrossedk stead, as nw gotungf loy.d ratt.e un—T

b—yse—egt p.a,ed ng tue stragferJs suarp q.ye e,esT 
voys.ed stracBq.ogd uanr !opped o-er tue—k agd a .nfut 
.a,er ow styqq.e lo-ered uns cnde lungT bqoyt tunrt,k —a,qek 
ue uad tue eas, logGdegle ow so—eoge cuoJd stopped 
tr,ngf to n—press ag,ogeT mns qoots cere dyst,k uns iuain 
sunrt ry—p.edk agd ue .ooied .nie ueJd qeeg qorg to e:nst ng 
a p.ale .nie tunsT

zb—qysuedRY ue drac.edT
Lara faped at un—T z…nd ,oy see tuatR me sto.e —, bagDY 

Cue festyred at tue qaqoogk as nw sue uad to —aie a pongtT 
me pysued oh tue roli agd stepped l.oserk e,engf tue 

qaqoogJs perluT zvue, .nie sung, tungfskY ue sandT zbgd woodT 
bg,tungf food ng tuereRY

zWesD HoD O —eag?everything ns ng tuereT é, ca..etk —, 
.aptopT Co qasnla..,k —, cuo.e lifeT Iyt Mero woodTY
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vue qaqoogk as nw ng respogsek py..ed oyt a panr ow sygB
f.assesk ngspelted tue—k tueg tossed tue— asnde .nie trasuT

Cue .et oyt a stragf.ed gonseT zjuk lo—e ogDY
z•e.a:T O lag fet nt qaliTY vue fy, see—ed to qnte qali a 

frngT
Cue tyrged to un—k e,es cndeT zWoy lagRY me did .ooi 

atu.etnlT bgd ryffedT vuose cnde suoy.ders agd —ysl.ed 
ar—sU Iyt coy.d ue rea.., stagd a luagle afangst tuat?tuat 
monster qaqoogR 

z“aTY me lroyluedk ry——afngf ng uns rylisaliT Cyg.nfut 
!asued oh a sn.-er rngf og uns —ndd.e Ggfer qewore uns uagd 
dnsappeared afangT zxotta trade un— so—etungf qetterTY

zIetter tuag —, egtnre .nweJs logtegtsRY
<ntuoyt agscerngfk tue —ag py..ed oyt a —yes.n qar 

agd tore opeg tue crapperT vue slegt ow ransngs G..ed tue 
anrT vue qaqoogJs uead sgapped tocard tue—T Ots !at gose 
tcntluedT

zvuatJs rnfutk qo,ineT Looi cuat OJ-e fotTY
Lara facied as ue pyt tue qar qali ngto uns qalipali agd 

re—o-ed a red qagdagaT me tooi a s.oc step worcardk uo.dB
ngf oyt tue pnele ow waqrnlT vue qaqoog .et oyt a Pyestnogngf 
frygtk —o—egtarn., torg qetceeg uns sto.eg foods agd tue 
gec oqAeltT

vuegk cntu a la.ly.ated whoopk nt spragf docgk tossngf 
uer qalipali asndeT vue fy, dropped tue qagdagak agd tue 
qaqoog scnped nt ypk qewore dnsappearngf ngto tue rolisT

Cue  faspedk  sprngted  worcard  to  fraq  uer  qaf  agd 
l.ytlued nt .nie a treasyreT <unr.ngf aroygdk e,es cndek 
luest uea-ngfk sue asiedk zWoy?how dnd ,oy?RY

vue stragfer suryffedk s.nppngf uns uagds ngto uns poliB
etsT zvue, .nie to p.a, cntu lo.orwy. oqAeltsTY 

z<u, dndgJt ,oy fn-e un— tue —yes.n qarR me see—ed to 
qe ngterested ng tuatTY

me suooi uns ueadT zHe-er weed a qaqoogk or ,oy cn.. snfg 
uns deatu segtegleT Ow tue, fet wedk tue, qelo—e egtnt.edk 
attali peop.e to tr, agd fet woodk agd tueg ua-e to qe suotT 
O Ayst opeged tue crapper to fet uns attegtnogTY
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Lara q.ngied at un—k stn.. latlungf ypT vuegk syddeg.,k 
sue .ayfuedk ua.w ow re.newk ua.w aqoyt tue sueer aqsyrdnt,T 
zWoy?are so—e ingd ow qaqoog cunspererTY

zCo—etungf .nie tuatkY ue luyli.edT z…epegds og tue sntB
yatnogTY

Cue e:ua.edk qrysungf cngdq.ocg uanr wro— uer waleT 
zvuagi ,oyT •ea..,T O tungi O —nfutJ-e lrned nw O .ost tunsT Hot 
—nfutT O coy.d ua-eTY

z<oy.dJ-e qeeg a sua—eTY mns faMe !nlied to uerk so—eB
tungf ygreadaq.e ng uns e:pressnogT zWoy a toyrnstRY

Cue uesntatedT zCort owTY
mns qroc .nNed s.nfut.,T zCort owRY
zOtJs lo—p.nlatedTY Cue lueced uer .npk tueg ohered a 

uagdT zLaraTY
me tooi ntk uns frnp car— agd Gr—T zéorg=TY
vue, ue.d tue uagdsuaie a qeat too .ogfT Cue we.t a lyrB

regt ow ueat —o-ngf yp uer ar—T Co—etungf !nliered ng uns 
e,esT OgterestR ’yrnosnt,R 

Morné. CueJd ge-er ueard tuat ga—e qeworeT 
me cas a stragferT b ue.pwy.k cn.dB.ooingfk rndnly.oys., 

attraltn-e stragferT 
What are the odds we ever cross paths again? sue tuoyfutT 

bgd cnsuedk Ayst a .ntt.ek tuat tue, ceregJt so .ocT

>   >   >

vue ca, uer .nps sn.egt., suaped uns ga—e segt ag yge:B
pelted !nlier ow so—etungf turoyfu éorg=T

me we.t tue car—tu ow uer pa.—T mer frnp cas Gr— qyt 
larewy.k .nie sue casgJt syre nw sue cas sypposed to suaie 
uagds uereT vue, ue.d tue uagdsuaie a wraltnog too .ogfT 
Cua—e ue uad to e-egtya.., .et fo ow uer uagdT

z<e..T vuagis work yuk sa-ngf —, egtnre .nweTY Lara sunNed 
uer qalipali unfuer og uer suoy.derT

z<oy.dJ-e qeeg wyg to see ,oy tr, to crest.e nt qaliTY
zO cas aqoyt toTY Cue suot un— a .ooiT zOw ,oy uadgJt suocg 

ypk OJd proqaq., qe ua.wca, yp tuose rolis q, gocTY
zO dogJt doyqt ntTY Cue uad spygik wor syreT
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Cue —yst ua-e qeeg og tue toyrnst qys tuat .ost un— tue 
Aalia. qyMMard suotT éngytes ear.nerk ue uad uns .egs wolysed 
og tue qnrdk cueg a —ngnqys ry—q.ed ngto tue rest stopT 
b scar— ow pa.e toyrnsts spn..ed oytT vue, cere .oyd agd 
eaferk sgappngf pnltyres agd posngf o-er tue l.nhs qe.ocT 
vue qyMMard tooi oge .ooi at tue lo——otnog agd .ayglued 
ngto tue si,k dnsappearngf o-er tue rndfeT 

éorg= uad .et oyt a s.oc qreatuT Damn noiseT jgle ue 
uad uns fear palied yp afangk so—etungf layfut uns e,eT 
b co—agk stagdngf wyrtuer docg tue patuk apart wro— tue 
froypT Cue casgJt posngfk casgJt ta.ingfT Cue cas Ayst stagdB
ngf tuerek uagds og uer unpsk faMngf oyt o-er tue oleagT vue 
cngd .nNed .oose stragds ow ayqyrg uanr wro— uer pog,tan.k 
tue aNergoog syg latlungf ungts ow lopperT b qod, cntu Ayst 
tue rnfut lyr-es ng Ayst tue rnfut p.alesT

Co—etungf aqoyt uer stryli un—T vue tegsnog ng uer 
suoy.dersT vue ca, sue ue.d uerse.wk as nw qralngf afangst 
so—etungf ygseegT Lnie sue dndgJt Pynte qe.ogfT

vuegk —o-e—egtT me spotted tue qaqoog qewore sue dndT 
Ot cas a qnf —a.ek —o-ngf cntu .aM, logGdeglek suoy.ders 
ro..ngf as nt lrept tocard uer qafT ’asya.T ?gqotueredT 
éorg= uad seeg tuns p.a, oyt a doMeg tn—es qeworeT voyrnsts 
cere oq.n-noys to uoc lyggngf tuese qastards loy.d qeT

me opeged uns —oytu to la.. oyt?too .ateT
<ueg sue uad spyg tocard tue agn—a.k ue uad qeeg unt 

q, ag yge:pelted Ao.tk .oc agd suarpT 
Cue cas qeaytnwy.T
Hot ng tue po.nsuedk unfuB—angtegagle ca, so—e toyrnsts 

cereT Ho perwelt uanrk go desnfger sygf.asses perlued og 
uer ueadT Hok uers cas a gatyra. ingd ow qeayt,T Cue uad 
strningf weatyresk uyfe uaMe. e,es ng tue pa.e cnde o-a. ow 
uer walek agd a wy..k .ysuk ,et de.nlate —oytuT Ot casgJt l.assnl 
qeayt,k uer wale cas too cnde wor tuatT Iyt arrestngfk ou ,esT 
Suotofegnl wor syreT 

vuose e,es cere lyrregt., .olied og unsT Co—etungf 
aqoyt uer —ade un— cagt to .ngferT Iyt sue cas a toyrnstT 
mere gock foge tue ge:t —o—egtT 
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Focus, man. vuere cas egoyfu fongf og ng uns .nweT me 
loy.dgJt spegd ag, qagdcndtu og b—ernlag toyrnsts cntu 
tuoyfutwy. e,esT 

me tooi a step qalik s.ngfngf uns qalipali o-er uns suoy.B
derT zmope tue rest ow ,oyr trnp ns .ess e-egtwy.k LaraTY

Cue opeged uer —oytu .nie sue cagted to sa, so—etungf 
—orek qyt ngsteadk sue Ayst s—n.edT zO?,eauT vuagis afangTY

me goddedk tueg tyrged agd ca.ied aca,T
Ctn..k lyrnosnt, fgacedT <u, sort of a toyrnstR <u, tuat 

!asu ow pagnl qeungd uer uy—orR 
me to.d un—se.w nt casgJt uns proq.e— qyt .ngfered ag,B

ca,T Iewore tue —ngnqys py..ed ogto tue roadk ue sgapped 
oge suotk a cnde lo—posntnog ow roadk oleagk dnstagt qysT 
Laterk slro..ngfk ueJd proqaq., lrop tue wra—e to tue tng, 
Gfyre ow a co—ag frnppngf a qalipali .nie a .nwe.ngeT

“yst a stragferT
Wet as ue stoced tue la—erak ue layfut un—se.w tungingf 

tuat uer toyr coy.d proqaq., stop ng mer—agys ge:tT …nd 
ue ua-e ag, reasog to drn-e to mer—agys tuns aNergoogR

Ridiculous.
me uad cori to doT 



Dear Reader

D ear Reader,

Thank you for downloading this preview of Stay 
with Me.

I hope you've enjoyed meeting Lara and Morné. 
Writing this story has been an incredible adventure, and 

I can't wait to share the rest of their journey with you. 
As a subscriber, you'll be among the -rst to know when 
Stay with Me is available. I'll also send occasional updates, 
behindxthexscenes glimpses, and eUclusive eUtras.

'ntil then, thank you for being here.
Warmly,
Barbara Wiler
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