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#1 New York Times bestselling author Judith McNaught crafts athrilling tale
filled with unrelenting suspense, unforgettable characters, and powerful
undercurrents of greed, ambition, and desire.

Leigh Kendall reveled in her stellar Broadway acting career and in her marriage
to Logan Manning, scion of an old New Y ork family. When her husband finds
the perfect mountain property for their dream house, he decides to surprise Leigh
with her first view of the site. Driving upstate on awinter's night, Leigh is run off
the road in the midst of a blinding blizzard. When she awakes in the local
hospital, seriously injured, the police inform her that her husband has
mysteriously disappeared, and Leigh, although obviously distraught, becomes the
focus of their suspicions. The more she discovers about her husband and his
business affairs, the less she realizes she knew about Logan Manning. Now,
Leigh is heading deeper and deeper into unknown territory...where friends and
enemies are impossible to distinguish, and where the truth becomes the most
terrifying weapon of all.
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Editorial Review
Review

...Romance is McNaught's bread and butter and she serves it up in abundance. (Publishers Weekly on
SOMEONE TO WATCH OVER ME)

Judith McNaught once again works her unique magic in this charming, sparkling romance. (RT Book
Reviews on REMEMBER WHEN)

People have been waiting for this book for years... Until You takes you on aroller-coaster ride of emotions.
(Kathe Robin in USA Today on UNTIL YOU)

By portraying her protagonists with verve and good humor, and adroitly mixing corporate maneuvers and
passionate encounters, McNaught has produced a captivating tale. (Publishers Weekly on PARADISE)

Fans of Danielle Steel and Janet Daily who enjoy astylish... fast-paced story will welcome McNaught.
(Library Journal on PARADISE)

Judith McNaught comes close to an Edith Wharton edge. (The Chicago Tribune on PARADISE)

A mixture of virtue and passion that is amost—ahem—perfect. (Kirkus Reviews on PERFECT)

Judith McNaught isin aclass by herself. (USA Today on WHITNEY, MY LOVE)

The ultimate love story, one you can dream about forever. (RT Book Reviewson WHITNEY, MY LOVE)

A wonderful love story...fast-paced and exciting...great dialogue! (New Y ork Times bestselling author Jude
Deveraux on WHITNEY, MY LOVE)

A perennia favorite, Judith McNaught adds a new layer of suspense to her latest romantic release. Her
unique voice and talent shine through in this exciting tale of loyalty, love and danger. (RT Book Reviews on
NIGHT WHISPERS)

Judith McNaught not only spins dreams, but she makes them come true... She makes you laugh, cry and fall
in love again. Thisbook is a cherished treasure. (RT Book Reviews on SOMETHING WONDERFUL)

Well-devel oped main characters with a compelling mutual attraction give strength and charm to this romance
set in 19th-century Great Britain. (Publishers Weekly on ALMOST HEAVEN)

Judith McNaught is a magical dreamspinner, a sensitive writer who draws on our childhood hopes and
reminds us of loves power. A KINGDOM OF DREAMS will stay in your heart forever and be a classic on
your shelves. (RT Book Reviewson A KINGDOM OF DREAMYS)

About the Author
Judith McNaught is the New York Times bestselling author who first soared to stardom with her stunning
bestseller Whitney, My Love, and went on to win the hearts of millions of readers with Once and Always,



Something Wonderful, A Kingdom of Dreams, Almost Heaven, Paradise, Perfect, Until You, Remember
When, Someone to Watch Over Me, the #1 bestseller Night Whispers, and other novels. There are more than
thirty million copies of her books in print. Shelivesin Houston.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
from Someone to Watch Over Me

"Miss Kendall, can you hear me? I'm Doctor Metcalf, and you're at Good Samaritan Hospital in
Mountainside. We're going to take you out of the ambulance now and into the emergency room."

Shivering uncontrollably, Leigh Kendall reacted to the insistent male voice that was calling her back to
consciousness, but she couldn't seem to summon the strength to open her eyelids.

"Can you hear me, Miss Kendall?*

With an effort, she finally managed to force her eyes open. The doctor who had spoken was bending over
her, examining her head, and beside him, anurse was holding a clear plastic bag of 1V fluid.

"We're going to take you out of the ambulance now," he repeated as he beamed atiny light at each of her
pupils.

"Need...to tell...husband I'm here," Leigh managed in afeeble whisper.

He nodded and gave her hand a reassuring squeeze. " The State Highway Patrol will take care of that. In the
meantime, you have some very big fans at Good Samaritan, including me, and we're going to take excellent
care of you."

Voices and images began to fly at Leigh from every direction as the gurney was lifted from the ambulance.
Red and blue lights pulsed frantically against a gray dawn sky. Uniforms flashed past her line of vision-New
York State Highway Patrol officers, paramedics, doctors, nurses. Doors swung open, the hallway flew by,
faces crowded around her, firing urgent questions at her.

Leigh tried to concentrate, but their voices were collapsing into an incomprehensible babble, and their
features were diding off their faces, dissolving into the same blackness that had already devoured the rest of
the room.

* % k% %

When Leigh awoke again, it was dark outside and alight snow was still falling. Struggling to free herself
from the effects of whatever drugs were dripping into her arm from the IV bag above her, she gazed dazedly
at what appeared to be a hospital room filled with ariotous display of flowers.

Seated on a chair near the foot of the bed, flanked by a huge basket of purple orchids and alarge vase of
bright yellow roses, a gray-haired nurse was reading a copy of The New York Times with Leigh's picture on
the front page.

Leigh turned her head as much as the brace on her neck would allow, searching for some sign of Logan, but
for the time being, she was aone with the nurse. Experimentally, she moved her legs and wiggled her toes,
and was relieved to find them still attached to the rest of her and in good working order. Her arms were
bandaged and her head was wrapped in something tight, but as long as she didn't move, her discomfort



seemed to be limited to a generalized ache throughout her body, a sharper achein her ribs, and athroat so
dry it felt asif it was stuffed with gauze.

Shewas dlive, and that in itself was amiracle! The fact that she was also whole and relatively unharmed
filled Leigh with a sense of gratitude and joy that was almost euphoric. She swallowed and forced a croaking
whisper from her parched throat. "May | have some water?"

The nurse looked up, a professional smile instantly brightening her face. "Y ou're awake!" she said as she
quickly closed the newspaper, folded it in half, and laid it face-down beneath her chair.

The name tag on the nurse's uniform identified her as "Ann Mackey, RN. Private Duty," Leigh noted as she
watched the nurse pouring water from a plastic pitcher on the tray beside the bed.

"Y ou should have astraw. I'll go get one."
"Don't bother about that right now. I'm really thirsty."

Smiling sympathetically, the nurse started to hold the glass to Leigh's mouth, but Leigh took it from her. "I
can hold it," Leigh assured her, and then was amazed by how much effort it took just to lift her bandaged
arm and hold it steady. By the time she handed the glass back to Nurse Mackey, her arm was trembling and
her chest hurt terribly. Wondering if perhaps there was more wrong with her than she'd thought, Leigh let her
head sink back into the pillows while she gathered the strength to talk. "What sort of condition am | in?"

Nurse Mackey looked eager to share her knowledge, but she hesitated. "Y ou really should ask Dr. Metcalf
about that."

"I will, but I'd like to hear it now, from my private duty nurse. | won't tell him you told me anything."

It was all the encouragement the elderly woman needed. "Y ou were in shock when you were brought in," she
confided. "Y ou had a concussion, hypothermia, cracked ribs, and suspected injuries to the cervical vertebrae
and adjacent tissue-that's whiplash in laymen's terms. Y ou have several deep scalp wounds as well as
lacerations on your arms, legs, and torso, but only afew of them are on your face, and they aren't deep,
which isablessing. Y ou aso have contusions and abrasions all over your -- "

Smiling, Leigh lifted her hand to stop the litany of injuries. "That's too much detail. |'s there anything wrong
with me now that will need surgery?'

Nurse Mackey looked taken aback by Leigh's dismissive attitude, and then she looked impressed. "No
surgery," she said with an approving little pat on Leigh's shoulder.

"Any physical therapy?"

"I wouldn't think so. But you should expect to be very sore for afew weeks, and your ribs will hurt. Y our
burns and cuts will require close attention, healing and scaring could be a concern -- "

Leigh interrupted this new deluge of depressing medical minutia with another smile. "I'll be very careful,”
she promised, and then she switched to the only other topic on her mind. "Where is my husband?"

Nurse Mackey faltered and then patted L eigh's shoulder again. "I'll go and see about that," she promised, and
hurried off, leaving Leigh with the impression that L ogan was nearby.

Exhausted from the simple acts of drinking and speaking, Leigh closed her eyes and tried to piece together



what had happened to her since yesterday, when Logan kissed her good bye in the morning.

He'd been so excited when he left their East Side apartment, so eager for her to join him in the mountains and
spend the night with him there. For nearly two years, he'd been looking for just the right site for their
mountain retreat, a secluded setting that would complement the sprawling stone house he'd designed for the
two of them. On Thursday, he'd finally found a piece of property that met all his exacting qualifications, and
he'd been so eager for her to seeit that he insisted they should spend Sunday night -- their first available
night -- in the existing cabin on the land.

"The cabin hasn't been used in years, but I'll clean it up while I'm waiting for you to get there," he promised,
displaying an endearing enthusiasm for atask he normally diligently avoided. "There isn't any electricity or
heat, but I'll build aroaring fire in the fireplace, and we'll sleep in front of it in sleeping bags. We'll have
dinner by candlelight. In the morning, we'll watch the sun rise over the tops of the trees. Our trees. It will be
very romantic, you'll see."

His entire plan filled Leigh with amused dread. She was starring in a new play that had opened on Broadway
the night before, and she'd only had four hours of sleep. Before she could leave for the mountains, she had a
Sunday matinee performance to give, followed by a three-hour drive to a cold, uninhabitable stone cabin, so
that she could sleep on the floor...and then get up at dawn the next day.

"I can't wait," she lied with an affectionate smile, but what she really wanted to do was go back to sleep. It
was only eight o'clock. She could sleep until ten.

Logan hadn't had any more sleep than she, but he was aready dressed and eager to leave for the cabin. "The
placeisn't easy to find, so | drew you a detailed map with plenty of landmarks," he said, laying a piece of
paper on her nightstand. "I've aready loaded the car. | think | have everything | need -- " he continued,
leaning over her in bed and pressing a quick kiss on her cheek. " -- house plans, stakes, string, atransom,
sleeping bags. | still feel like I'm forgetting something..."

"A broom, amop, and a bucket?' Leigh joked sleepily as she rolled over onto her stomach. " Scrub brushes?
Detergent?’

"Kill-joy," he teased, nuzzling her neck where he knew she was ticklish.

Leigh giggled, pulled the pillow over the back of her head, and continued dictating his shopping list.
"Disinfectant...mouse traps..."

"Y ou sound like a spoiled, pampered Broadway star," he chuckled. "Where is your sense of adventure?'
"It stops at aHoliday Inn," she said with a muffled giggle.

With alaugh, he pulled the pillow from her head and rumpled her hair. "Leave straight from the theater.
Don't belate." He stood up and headed for the door to their bedroom suite. "I know I'm forgetting something

n

"Drinking water, candles, atin coffee pot?' Leigh helpfully chanted. "Food for dinner? A pear for my
breakfast?'

"No more pears. You're addicted," he teased over his shoulder. "From now on, it's Cream of Wheat and
prunes for you."

"Sadist," Leigh mumbled into the pillows, but she was smiling. A moment later she heard the door close



behind him, and she rolled onto her back, smiling to herself as she gazed out the bedroom windows
overlooking Central Park. They'd both been very young and very poor when they married. Back then, their
only assets had been Logan's brand new degree in architecture and Leigh's unproven acting talent-that, and
their unflagging faith in each other.

With those tools, they'd built a wonderful life together and strengthened it over the next thirteen years.
During the last few months however, they'd both been so busy that their sex life had become almost
nonexistent. She'd been immersed in the pre-opening craziness of a new play, and Logan had been consumed
with the endless complexities of hislatest, and biggest, business venture.

AsLeighlay in bed, gazing out at the clouds gathering in the November sky, she decided she definitely liked
the prospect of spending the night by a blazing fire, with nothing to do but make love with her ...

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Olive Wilson:

Why don't make it to become your habit? Right now, try to ready your time to do the important act, like
looking for your favorite publication and reading a reserve. Beside you can solve your condition; you can
add your knowledge by the book entitled Someone to Watch Over Me: A Novel (The Paradise series). Try to
make book Someone to Watch Over Me: A Novel (The Paradise series) as your buddy. It means that it can to
be your friend when you sense alone and beside those of course make you smarter than ever. Yeah, it isvery
fortuned in your case. The book makes you considerably more confidence because you can know every little
thing by the book. So , we should make new experience as well as knowledge with this book.

David Russdll:

What do you think of book? It isjust for students because they're still students or that for all people in the
world, what best subject for that? Merely you can be answered for that problem above. Every person has
various personality and hobby per other. Don't to be pressured someone or something that they don't wish do
that. You must know how great as well asimportant the book Someone to Watch Over Me: A Novel (The
Paradise series). All type of book are you able to see on many methods. Y ou can look for the internet
methods or other social media

Chad Wright:

Spent afree the perfect time to be fun activity to accomplish! A lot of people spent their leisure time with
their family, or their very own friends. Usually they carrying out activity like watching television, likely to
beach, or picnic within the park. They actually doing ditto every week. Do you fedl it? Would you liketo
something different to fill your current free time/ holiday? Can be reading a book can be option to fill your
free of charge time/ holiday. The first thing that you'll ask may be what kinds of book that you should read.
If you want to attempt look for book, may be the publication untitled Someone to Watch Over Me: A Novel
(The Paradise series) can be excellent book to read. May be it isusually best activity to you.



Christine Cote:

A lot of publication has printed but it takes a different approach. Y ou can get it by internet on social media.
Y ou can choose the top book for you, science, comedian, novel, or whatever through searching fromit. It is
identified as of book Someone to Watch Over Me: A Novel (The Paradise series). You'll be able to your
knowledge by it. Without leaving the printed book, it could possibly add your knowledge and make anyone
happier to read. It is most essential that, you must aware about e-book. It can bring you from one destination
for a other place.
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