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“What were you trying to do, Allison?

Her teeth chattered so badly she could barely speak, yet when the words came out, she couldn’t help but notice his shock.

“You should have let me die.”

“Let’s get to the house, or we’ll both end up with pneumonia.”

He half carried her into the kitchen and sat her in a chair, and though he trembled with cold, he still managed to build up the fire. “Strip your clothes off.”

Allison just stared at him.

“I’ll get towels and some dry clothes.”

He stripped off his sodden jacket, then disappeared, but within seconds returned with towels and blankets. “I’ll turn my back, but for God’s sake get those clothes off. If you don’t do it yourself, I will.”

With trembling hands she undid the buttons on her blouse and slipped it off, likewise the skirt and undergarments. Without bothering about using a towel she wrapped herself in a blanket and watched Tommy.

He wore army uniform. In a vague, detached kind of way she noticed that, before turning away as he started removing his pants.

“I’m decent now.” He stood so close she saw the pale, smooth texture of his skin, and his breath lifted her damp tendrils of hair.

