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      Jenna has been running the bakery for a while now and she doesn’t need her grouchy boss telling her what to do. No matter how big his muscles are or how dark those eyes can be when he’s staring into her soul. Wait, what were we talking about? Oh yeah, she’s busy taking care of her little brother whom she’s raised since he was a baby and she doesn’t have time for men. No matter how sexy they are.

      Reed has been playing the long game with Jenna because he knows she has a responsibility to her son. But from the first time he saw her, he’s been counting down the seconds until he can make her his. Her time of playing games is over, and a weekend away at a friend's wedding is just the opportunity he needs.

      Warning: He’s pressing his luck and she likes the way it feels against her. Hot and dirty at the speed of happily ever after. What more could you want? Epilogues? Good thing the ebook has plenty!
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            Chapter One

          

          Jenna

        

      

    

    
      “I can’t believe this.” I stare at the beautiful ornate box. When I lift the lid I see the invitation inside and I shake my head. “This is so extra, girl.” I laugh and she joins me. “I love it!”

      “I thought it was a little much, but Devin’s sister Ree talked me into it.” 

      I move the phone to my other ear and I can’t help but think Erin sounds so freaking happy. I was a bit worried when she fell so fast for this Devin guy and I haven’t gotten a chance to meet him yet. It’s not like I can pop over to her place anymore, and she’s not showing up to the coffee shop to eat all my sweets. We live hundreds of miles apart now, but she’s the happiest I’ve ever seen her. 

      “I’m really happy for you. You deserve this.” She really does after that crazy stalker came at her. Anytime I think about it, I start to get choked up that I could have lost her. 

      “You’ll come, right?” 

      “This isn’t a lot of notice.” 

      I’m not shocked she and Devin are rushing down the aisle. I think a brush with death will make everyone open their eyes and grab whatever it is they want most. For them it was each other. 

      “I know. That’s why I’m handling everything. I already got your dress and the seamstress will come by and do alterations right there. I also am handling your flights and hotels.” Gah, she’s so sweet. 

      “I can’t ask you to do all that.” Even if I really want to go, that’s too much. Neither Lucas nor I have been on a plane. He’ll be so excited because he’s obsessed with them. He keeps saying he’s going to grow up and be a pilot. Then he can take us anywhere in the world. 

      “Well, my soon-to-be husband is loaded.” I hear Devin laugh in the background. “And I want you there. You, Lucas and Grams are my family. I want you to come and have a great time and not worry about all the odds and ends. Relax for a few days.” 

      God, that sounds really nice. When was the last time I relaxed? 

      “You’re making it hard to say no.” 

      “That’s the point,” she laughs. 

      “Okay, I’ll come,” I blurt out before I have a chance to talk myself out of it. 

      “Yes!” she shouts, almost killing my eardrum. “Okay. I’m going to text you some stuff so we can pick dates and everything.” I hear the back door to the shop open and I know it can only be one person. One I don't want to deal with tonight. 

      “Sounds like a plan. I’ll be out of work in a little while,” I tell her, so she knows it will be a few minutes before I can respond. 

      “Awesome. Love you.” 

      “Love you too,” I say before hanging up. When I turn around I run right into a wall of muscle. “Reed.” 

      I lean my head back to look up at him and he’s glaring at me. I think most are scared of his glare, but I’m used to it. He’s the boy who cried wolf; he glares and nothing happens. I inwardly laugh at calling him a boy because I bet he hasn't been called one since he was twelve. 

      “Where is Mandy?” He looks over my head to the tables in the shop. 

      “She got sick about an hour ago so I sent her home.” 

      I duck past him, needing to put distance between us. He always smells a little too good. Men aren't supposed to smell good, are they? I pull off my apron and grab the hand towel. 

      “You know the rules. No one works alone at night,” he says to my retreating back. 

      A moment later I hear his steps behind me and I toss the towel and apron into the laundry bag outside the small office. 

      “She was throwing up. What do you want me to do?” I sit down in my chair and put in the totals from my drawer.

      “You call me and I show up.” 

      “It was only an hour. I don’t need help, I’ve got it.” He grabs my chair and spins it around to face him. I try so hard to keep eye contact but fail miserably. 

      Along with smelling too good, he is one of the hottest men I’ve ever seen. It doesn't matter if he’s in an expensive suit or wearing boots, jeans and a shirt that lets me see all those glorious tattoos. He always looks good, but he’s in a suit tonight and it’s bittersweet that I can’t see his ink. 

      “That’s your problem. You don’t let anyone help.” 

      He’s not wrong. It’s a hard habit to break when I’ve spent my whole life taking care of myself. It’s not as if I had a choice. I took care of my mom and then Lucas came along so I had to take care of him too. Not that I would change that for anything in the world. He might be my little brother, but it’s been me that’s raised him since the day he was born. He’s mine.

      “I’ll call next time. I thought I was doing you a solid. It’s Saturday night, go have a life,” I throw out as I power off the computer. 

      Since Reed bought the shop a few months ago from Bob and Martha he’s been all over my ass. I’ve been here for three years now and I know what I’m doing. He’s the one who knows nothing about coffee shops. 

      I don’t actually know what he does, to be honest, because I don’t ask. That said, he shows up here with a variety of cars that cost more than some homes. That’s not coming from owning this place. His clothes scream money too, even if he doesn’t say a word. 

      I reach down under the desk to grab my purse then get my keys. 

      “Who do you love?” he asks, and I blink up at him in confusion. 

      He heard me on the phone with Erin? I try not to fidget with my hair as he stares at me, waiting for an answer. It’s been a long day and I know I’m a hot mess. I’m guessing my makeup isn’t far behind. I wouldn't bother putting it on but it can hide the dark circles under my eyes when I don’t get enough sleep. Last night was one of those nights. 

      “Are you going to answer me?” 

      “Why do you care?” I snap as I stand up. 

      Reed knows absolutely nothing about me. A few times I thought he might be into me with all the staring, but he’s never made a move. I think he stares at me because he doesn't like me and is annoyed that I don’t fawn all over him. We don’t run in the same world and that shit would never work between us. He also doesn't know I have a kid because I don’t tell anyone about Lucas. 

      I grab a pen off my desk and walk over to the calendar. I write in the days I know I’ll need time off for the wedding without saying a word. 

      “I care, that’s why.” I can feel him come up behind me. “Why do you need all those days off?” 

      “I haven't taken a day off in forever.” I would always switch with people if I could so that I could have the hours. “I’ve got a ton saved up and I want to use them.” I’ve been stockpiling them in case of an emergency. 

      “I didn’t say you couldn't. I asked why.” 

      “I need some time off, okay?” I slip past him but I can’t help when my boobs graze his arm. He’s the one who stood so close up my ass. I go back to the front and grab the ridiculous invitation from Erin while Reed is hot on my heels. “I’m leaving. You got the door?” 

      “Yeah,” I hear him murmur as I push it open and keep on walking toward my car. I need to get home and get Lucas. During the day he stays with Mary, who lives across the hall from me.

      I unlock my car and put the invitation on the passenger seat. When I turn around I once again run right into Reed. It’s dark in the back alley at night and we’re alone. I should probably be scared since Reed is three times my size, but my body is anything but. 

      “Jenna.” 

      “What are you doing?” 

      “When it comes to you I never know what I’m doing.” He lifts his hand and his thumb traces my bottom lip. I’m so shocked by the contact I don’t say anything. “Drive home safe.” 

      He looks pained as he takes his hand away from me and takes a step back. 

      “Good night,” I mumble as I get in the front seat and start up my car. 

      Reed stands there watching me the whole time as I pull out. My heart doesn't stop racing until I’m almost home, but it’s not from fear. 

      I guess we’re more alike than I realized, because when it comes to Reed I never know what I’m doing either.
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          Reed

        

      

    

    
      I check my watch again and then close the laptop. It’s almost time to go. Stretching my arms above my head, I walk into my closet and try to decide what to wear. My boxer briefs are tight even after getting off twice. I readjust but it’s no use. 

      It’s hot out today, which is probably why Jenna wanted to wear her threadbare tank top. Not to drive me wild, I’m sure. But after watching her on the security cameras, I could only jerk off and think she did it for me. 

      Six months ago I was in town on business and stopped for a coffee. One look and I was done for. Jenna was behind the counter and the place was packed. Someone else got my coffee order and I don’t even know if she looked my way. I couldn’t take my eyes off her, and I ended up ordering food. I sat in the corner out of her sight and watched her for hours. I was late for my meeting, but I didn’t care. I watched how she moved, how she smiled at people. It was like seeing sunlight for the first time in my life. 

      After I snuck out, I found out who owned the place and made them an offer five times over asking price. They agreed and even though it took far too long for my liking, I got the deed in hand with the strict instructions that the staff had to remain. 

      Joke’s on me because even now, Jenna doesn’t see me. I’ve been big since I was young and there isn’t a day that people don’t stop and stare when I walk down the street. My tattoos don’t necessarily offer much to be desired, but I’ve never tried to attract someone’s attention before. 

      I walk down one side of my closet and see suits. I bought this house right after I bought the coffee shop and relocated my security business here. There’s still almost nothing here, but I had hoped over time that a certain brunette might help me make it a home. 

      Yesterday I had a meeting so I dressed for work. When Jenna sees me in a suit her eyes always go to my neck and chest. When she sees me in a T-shirt she keeps them on my arms. I can’t decide if she likes what she sees, but today I want her to see my arms. 

      I grab a pair of faded jeans and a white V-neck T-shirt. It’s a nice day, so I decide on taking the bike, and images of her behind me, holding on tight, make me hard again. 

      “Fuck.” I curse myself as I get ready, unable to stay away from her any longer. 

      Last night I almost lost control. Where is she going? Why is she suddenly taking time away? I was so worked up I touched her, and I’ve never done that before. 

      I don’t know shit about running a coffee shop, but I don't need to. Jenna makes that place twice as profitable as the older couple before her, and I don’t even think she knows it. I’m a numbers guy at heart, and seeing the first month of business after I made her manager was shocking. The one thing I hate is trying to keep good staff in there with her. She works too fucking hard and doesn’t share the burden with anyone around her. 

      It probably has to do with her son, and why she thinks I don’t know about him. Of course I’d looked into her and found everything I could. I knew that she had a little boy and worked every second of the day she could. 

      So why all of a sudden take five days off? Is he okay? 

      Once I’m on the bike I drive across town to the shop. It’s close to quitting time and I like to be here even if she’s not alone. But once again she’s by herself and anger rises up the back of my neck. 

      I park the bike in the alley and go in the back door. When it slams behind me she turns around and grabs her chest. 

      “You scared the life out of me.” She closes her eyes and takes a deep breath. 

      “You’re alone again,” I accuse, and she rolls her eyes. I want to bend her over my knee and I clench my fists at the thought of it. 

      “For exactly ten minutes. Sheila had to run and pick up her kids before daycare closed.” 

      “That’s not your responsibility.” 

      She sighs as she walks away from me, and I watch her round ass bounce. Fuck, why does she have to be so damn thick? I want to sink my fingers in her hips and hold on to her while… I let those thoughts trail away as she goes into the office and turns around to glare at me. 

      “Why did you cross my days off?” She points to the calendar, and I shrug as I stuff my hands in my jeans. “I need those days off, Reed. You can’t stop me.” 

      I did it in a fit of anger last night after she’d left. I regret it just a little now that she’s here and I see the hurt in her eyes. 

      “Tell me why you need them.” 

      “That’s none of your business.” She crosses her arms over her chest and it pushes her big tits up 

      My eyes stay on them and I see her fidget as she uncrosses her arms, revealing her beaded nipples behind the thin material. She glances down as if noticing them too and turns away from me. 

      I move in closer because I can’t help myself. She’s like gravity and I can’t stand back. I fist my hands in my pockets because I ache to touch her. 

      “Tell me everything's okay,” I say softly, and she turns around to face me. 

      She misjudges how close we are and her body is an inch away from mine. I can feel heat coming off of her and it has nothing to do with the hot day. 

      “Why do you care?” She looks at me like it’s a challenge. 

      I think of all the things I could say to her in that moment. Because I feel protective of you, because I want you more than my next breath, because I’ve fallen in love with a woman who won’t look at me. 

      Instead I simply say, “Because.” 

      She lets out a long sigh and looks at my arms. “It’s for a wedding. My best friend is getting married and it’s out of town.” 

      So many thoughts roll through my mind, but the one I hate the most is, what if she meets someone there? I can’t take that chance. 

      “No.” Now it’s my turn to cross my arms over my chest. 

      “No? You can’t be serious.” Color rises in her cheeks as she takes a step closer to me. She looks like she’s been holding in her anger for a long time, and I’ve just opened the door for her to let it loose. “No? Do you have any idea what I do for this place? I wake up at four in the morning every day to get here for the early coffee crowd. I’m on my feet for hours, busting my ass for an owner who only comes in at closing to criticize my way of doing things. I’ve worked my fingers to the bone trying to get this place to where I know it can be, and instead of praising me for the profit I’ve managed to turn on this shop, you scowl at me and tell me I can’t have time off.” She huffs like she’s out of breath. 

      I drop my arms and she presses her body against mine as she points her finger in my face. 

      “You might own this place, but it would be nothing without me.” 

      “You’re right.” My voice is low and rumbles between us as I reach down. I let one finger trace the edge of her hip as I lean closer to her. “I’m nothing without you.” 

      Before I can stop myself I grab her by the hips and lift her up as I swing around. I pin her against the wall and growl just before my mouth covers her. The kiss is searing hot, and when she cries out I let my tongue sweep inside. Her hands fist my hair to pull me away but only for a second. She whimpers and then I feel myself being tugged close as I grind my body against her.
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      Lucas can barely sit still, he's so excited about his first trip on a plane. His excitement makes me happy and I wish I could afford to do more things like this for us. One day maybe I will, but for now I’m happy that he’s mine and not with my mother. 

      “I get the window?” Lucas asks me for the tenth time, making me laugh. 

      “Yes, you get the window.” I stand when they call our boarding group and Lucas holds my hand.

      “You ready?” I say, and he nods as they scan our passes. 

      “Born ready.” He takes off, almost dragging me behind him, but he has to slow down when we catch up to the people in front of us. When we finally get to the entrance, Lucas stops to touch the outside of the plane door as we step on. 

      “Of course Erin did this,” I mumble to myself when I look down at our seat numbers and the overhead assignment. “This is us.” I usher Lucas into the first class seat that could easily fit two of him. 

      “This is awesome.” He starts opening everything and I lean back in the chair, watching him. 

      I should have known Erin would get something pricey after I told her not to. I’m not going to dwell on it, though, because this trip is about having fun and relaxing. It’s also about not thinking about Reed. Which is all I have been able to do these past few days.

      The man is driving me crazy. Who kisses someone like that and then disappears? Did I suck at it? It was explosive and I have no idea where all that passion and hunger came from. When he lifted me off my feet I was lost in him. The world stood still for a moment and it was only the two of us. Did he not feel it too? I guess not if he so easily walked away.

      The next day I saw he put the days off I wanted back on the calendar. At least he was listening to me. Now I’m going to have to deal with this dumb crush. Before, I thought Reed was sexy, but now I know he has a mouth that’s made for sinning. That shouldn’t be shocking from looking at him. 

      What I don’t understand is why he kissed me. He’s loaded and I don’t miss all the women who do double-takes when he’s in the coffee shop. He doesn't seem to notice, but I do, and it annoys me when it shouldn't. If anything it’s good for business, but not so great for sanity. He would break my heart and that’s not something I can deal with right now. I have my hands full working and taking care of Lucas. I don’t need another complication. 

      Lucas takes off his backpack and pulls out the plane he got at the small gift shop. 

      “Cool plane, little man.” My stomach drops at the sound of that voice. “Is that a Boeing 747?” 

      “Yes! How did you know?” Lucas holds the plane up in the air and I slowly turn my head to see Reed standing there. Oh god, today he’s in jeans and a black shirt with a leather jacket. What the hell is going on?

      “I have a thing for planes,” he tells Lucas as he takes the seat right next to me. “And brunettes that smell like sunshine too,” he whispers. 

      “What are you doing here?” I try and keep my cool since Lucas is staring right at us. 

      “Reed,” he introduces himself to Lucas and holds his hand out for him to shake it. Lucas looks at him with wide eyes and smiles as he puts his little hand in Reed’s big one. Great, he’s smitten too.

      “My name is Lucas.” 

      “I think I’ve got something you might like.” Reed reaches into his bag and takes out an iPad and headphones. “I’ve got a bunch of cool games on here. One with planes too.” Reed gives him a smile. 

      What is he doing? 

      “Can I?” Lucas looks at me as he asks for permission. 

      “Sure.” Because how can I say no? Reed hands it over and Lucas puts on the headphones. Two seconds later he’s going to town on an airplane game. 

      “What are you doing here?” I hiss, keeping my voice low. 

      “Can I get you anything to drink?” I glance up to see the flight attendant standing there. She’s got a giant smile on her face as her eyes eat up Reed. 

      I look away as I pretend to be very interested in what Lucas is doing on the iPad. 

      “Can I get a juice for my little man, and champagne for my woman? I’ll take a water.” 

      I jerk my head back to look at him. Did he really say that? My stomach flutters and I don’t know how he keeps doing that to me. Reed leans back in his chair as he stretches his legs out. He’s making himself nice and comfortable while I want to smack him.

      “What are you doing here?” I try again for the third time. 

      “I didn’t want you going to the wedding alone. Don’t people fall in love at weddings or some shit?” 

      I’m not sure if that’s a question or not. “I don’t know. I’ve never been to one.” I guess that does happen in movies. “Wait. You thought I would come to this wedding and fall in love with some random man?” He shrugs. “You’re crazy.” 

      “I’m not risking it.” 

      Not risking it? What the hell does that mean? The flight attendant is back and hands us our drinks. This time she doesn't linger over Reed and I look at the champagne in my hand. 

      “You can drink it.” He smirks at me. 

      I’ve never had champagne before; my only experience with alcohol is a few glasses of boxed wine. I bring it to my lips and take a small sip. The bubbles hit my tongue and I decide it’s way better than the box stuff. 

      I feel myself relax as I finish off the drink and they come back around to collect the glass before takeoff. 

      Reed puts his hand on my thigh and although I know I should push it away, I don’t. It feels good and it’s nice to have someone with me. Even if I don’t know what it means. I turn my head to look at Reed, who’s staring at me. 

      “I wasn’t going to fall in love with someone at the wedding,” I say, because the idea is beyond crazy. 

      He only gives me that sexy half-smile as he leans in close. “Now you are.”
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          Reed

        

      

    

    
      “I can get him.” Jenna holds out her hands to take Lucas from me, and I shake my head. 

      He’d only lasted about ten seconds on the airplane with the headphones on before he was taking them off and telling me about every single thing he was doing. After the flight I had a car waiting to take us to the hotel, and much to Jenna’s quiet annoyance, I had already taken care of everything. I would have paid for her flight too, but I was afraid to cancel and rebook it. So I did the next best thing, which was offer someone two grand to switch seats. Money well spent. 

      Lucas passed out in the car and instead of letting him slump over in the seat, I’d scooped him up. Now as I carry him into the hotel, she walks beside me, glancing at us every few seconds. 

      It had taken me a few days to get my plans in place, but I wanted everything perfect. And I knew being around Jenna was only going to test my restraint when I knew I needed to have it now more than ever. 

      “Hey Reed!” Cyrus calls and then puts his hand over his mouth and apologizes. “Sorry, I didn’t realize the little man was sleeping.” He’s the manager of the hotel and is an old friend of mine. I called in a couple of favors since this is the place the whole wedding party is staying. “We’ve got you all set, here’s your keys and I’ll have your bags sent up.” 

      I take the card from him and mouth my thanks as I walk towards the elevator. 

      “Reed, I need to check into my room.” Jenna tries to walk in the direction of the check-in counter, but I grab her hand. 

      “I got you covered, babe.”

      She looks at me in confusion, but I don’t answer as I tug her onto the elevator. I slide in the key so it unlocks our floor and then pass it to her. Her eyebrows pull together but she doesn’t say anything as the doors open. 

      When we get to the door at the end of the hallway she swipes the card and it unlocks. She holds the door as I carry Lucas in and then look around until I see the entrance into the master. 

      I feel Jenna following me as I carry him over to the bed and lay him down in the middle. His cheeks are red like he’s been sleeping hard but he doesn’t move from where I lay him. 

      “Does he usually sleep so sound?” I ask as I brush the light brown hair away from his forehead. 

      When Jenna doesn’t answer me I turn around and see she’s just watching me. She’s got the oddest expression as she stands there and I straighten. 

      “Will he sleep like this for much longer?” 

      She blinks a few times and nods, backing out of the room. I follow her and she closes the door. 

      “Um, yeah, he’ll nap for probably another hour. He’s always been a good sleeper.” She looks around the room and then back at me as if she doesn’t know what to do next. 

      “That’s your side.” I nod to the closed door. “There’s a master with an attached bath. I’m on the other side and there’s a kitchen and dining room between us.” 

      “We’re sharing a room?” She glances around the living space that’s bigger than the coffee shop like there’s not enough distance between us. 

      “I thought you might need the help.” I shrug as I take a step toward her. “And I didn’t want to be too far away.” 

      “You’re always close.” She says it like she’s talking to herself and not me. 

      “If you don’t want me to stay I can get another room, but it will be the one next door because I already booked that too.” 

      A smile pulls at the corner of her lips as she drops her purse on the couch. “Why am I not shocked?” She walks over to the coffee table that’s got a big spread Cyrus must have laid out for us. “How long have you known about him?” 

      She’s got her back to me as she plucks a grape from the fruit tray and doesn’t turn around. 

      “For a while.” From the beginning is what I want to say, but I’m trying not to make her run. 

      She nods but still doesn’t look at me as she takes a chocolate-covered strawberry. 

      I move closer to her because I’m pulled to her like the earth around the sun. I can’t not go to her when she’s right here, and I can already tell sleeping in my room alone is going to be almost impossible. But she has her son and I’ll respect that, as long as when it’s like this I can be near. 

      “Are you angry with me?” I reach out and touch the back of her arm with the tip of my finger and let it trail down. I can see goosebumps rise on her skin and I smile to myself knowing at least she’s as affected as I am. 

      “Yes.” Her voice is soft and we both know it’s a lie. 

      My other hand moves her waist and I rub my thumb against the bare skin where her tank top has ridden up. “Do you wish I wasn’t here?” 

      “Yes.” Another lie. 

      She leans into me so that her back is pressed to my front. I keep one hand on her hip and the other I wrap around her chest above her breasts as I pull her close. I bury my face in the crook of her neck and inhale the scent I’ve missed for days. 

      “I won’t let you go.” I kiss the soft skin on the top of her shoulder and then up her neck to her ear. “Don’t ask me to.” 

      “Reed.” She closes her eyes and leans her head back so my mouth can move lower. 

      My hand dips into the top of her shirt and I cup her heavy breast in the palm of my hand. Her ass pushes against my hard cock and we both groan when my fingers find her hard nipple. 

      “Is this for me?” I pinch the tight bud and she moans as my hand on her waist slides into her jean shorts. When I dip into her panties I feel her heat, and I hiss when I part her wet folds. “What about this, Jenna?”

      When she doesn’t answer me, I pinch her nipple harder and she moans again, rocking into my hand. My fingers find her opening drenched and I play with her there, feeling her needy pussy. 

      “I think it is,” I whisper in her ear, kissing just underneath it. “I think your pussy knows Daddy’s home.” 

      “Oh god.” The words rush out of her fast like she isn’t able to hold them back. 

      I slip a finger inside of her and brush gently over her clit. She cries out and I smile against her neck. “How about I bend you over right here and give her what she wants?” In answer her pussy clenches around me and I nipple on her neck in approval. “Good girl.” 

      Her hips rock in time with my thrusts and my other hand plays with her nipples. Her hands come back to grab my sides as if I’m going to walk away. 

      “I’m right here, baby. I’m not going anywhere.” I nuzzle the lobe of her ear as I work another finger inside of her. “I’m gonna take care of you and Lucas.” I feel her squeeze my fingers again. “I’m gonna give you money.” Another squeeze. “I’m gonna spoil you with gifts.” Squeeze. “Take you all over the world.” 

      “Reed,” she cries, her body coiled tight. 

      “The only thing I want you to worry about is how you’re going to walk after I finally fuck you.” 

      Her pussy clamps down on my fingers one last time and she cries out. I feel her release coat my fingers as I pump in and out of her. I smile, biting her neck, and she arches her back against me. Her hands cling to me as she closes her eyes and lets the orgasm wash over her. It’s so fucking beautiful seeing her reflection in the window as she comes apart in my arms. 

      A chime sounds and there’s a knock on the door. 

      “That will be the luggage,” I say, kissing her neck one last time and pulling my fingers out of her. 

      She turns around and watches me in shock as I slide the fingers into my mouth and wink at her. 

      She stands like that completely stunned as I walk to the door and let the bellhops in.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Five

          

          Jenna

        

      

    

    
      “You’re smitten.” Erin sits down next to me and hands me a glass of wine. 

      “Sorry about my plus one.” I didn't really give her a heads-up about Reed, I just showed up with him. Thankfully she was so excited that he made a move, she didn’t seem to mind.  

      “Don’t be sorry about that.” She nudges my shoulder and I take a sip of my wine.

      “Don’t get any ideas.” I give her a look that has her smiling even bigger. 

      “That ship has sailed. I’ve already got so many ideas.” 

      It’s really hard not to when I see Reed with Lucas. Last night I used Lucas as an excuse so I could sneak off to bed without having to get close to Reed. Then today I’ve been all over the place helping Erin with the rehearsal and wedding stuff for tomorrow while my bridesmaid dress was getting last-minute alterations. Reed’s been keeping Lucas entertained all day and now the two of them are thick as thieves. 

      “He’s good with him,” she adds as we watch Lucas hang on to Reed. He catches him and then Lucas gives him a tight hug. 

      Reed’s eyes meet mine and I have to look away. Too many emotions overwhelm me all at once. 

      “He is, but what happens when he gets tired of us and figures out it’s not all rainbows and sunshine? Sometimes it's two a.m. nightmares and vomit everywhere.” He wouldn’t only break my heart, he’d break Lucas’s too. That’s something I can’t let happen. He already had one set of parents walk out of his life and now it’s my job to make sure he never feels that pain again. The one thing I want him to feel is that he’s loved unconditionally. 

      “I think he knows what he’s getting into.” Erin squeezes my hand and I wish I could agree with her. 

      I think about all the things he said to me when he had his fingers deep inside of me. Maybe I didn’t hear him right because his promises seem too good to be true. I can’t let myself depend on something said in the heat of the moment.

      “I think you’ve got rose-colored glasses on.” I’m pretty sure I saw hearts dancing over her head earlier. 

      I’d be a liar if I didn't admit I was jealous of the way she and Devin look at each other. They might not have known one another long, but you can see they're madly in love. 

      “No, I’m just not skeptical of everything, Chicken Little. The sky isn't always falling.” She gives me a kiss on the cheek. “I have to mingle, but I'll be back.” 

      I take another big drink of my wine and look around for Lucas and Reed. When I don’t see them anymore, I go searching and find them across the room at the kids’ table. 

      Reed smiles at the other kids as he pulls out a chair for Lucas. Lucas sits down and Reed puts a big bowl of ice cream in front of him. Lucas looks up at Reed when he asks him something and Lucas gives him a thumbs-up.

      After a second I see Reed walk away and out a side door. I wonder what he’s doing.

      Erin snags my attention across the room and nods for me to follow him. I point to Lucas and she mouths I got it. 

      Before I can talk myself out of it, I’m following Reed.

      I exit the ballroom where we’re all having dinner and look down the hallway. I don’t see anyone, so I go left, knowing the bathrooms are this way. I let out a small scream when a hand wraps around mine and pulls me into a dark room. Strong hands hold me close and I relax against Reed. There’s no way I’d ever forget his scent or the feel of his hands on my body.

      “What are you doing?” I hear the door snick closed behind us and we’re plunged into darkness. 

      “This dress has been driving me crazy.” 

      He lets out a low growl that goes straight between my legs and my response is almost animalistic. I’m all over him, or maybe he’s all over me. None of that matters when he lifts me off my feet and I kiss him anywhere I can find skin. I hear a loud crash as he sets me down onto something, but it doesn’t stop us. 

      “Reed.” I grab onto his shirt and pull him closer. “Mouth, I need your mouth.” 

      “I’m right here.” 

      When he kisses me, I part my lips so he can take whatever he wants. As his tongue slides against mine, I feel his hand snake up my dress. He steps between my legs, making me spread them wider to fit his broad frame.   

      I whimper when he pulls his mouth from mine and I try to yank him back. I’m needy for more of him, but he’s stronger. I gasp when I hear the sound of my panties being ripped. He grabs me by the hips and yanks me to the edge of whatever I’m sitting on before putting my legs over his shoulders.

      “You need it here, too, don’t you, baby?” he says before he buries his face between my thighs. 

      I cry out, grabbing onto the table as his tongue finds my clit. He circles it slowly at first and I lift my hips, silently begging for more. My whole body aches with need. 

      He pushes a finger inside of me and pumps in and out as he gives my clit the attention it’s begging for. He adds another finger as he sucks my clit and I can’t take it. I cry out his name when the orgasm hits me hard and fast, and I slump back as waves of heat flow through me. 

      I try and catch my breath and I’m not sure if I’ll ever be able to move again. My whole body tingles with pleasure and I want to roll over and fall asleep.

      I close my eyes when bright light floods the room and I sit up, making sure my dress is down. 

      “It’s just me,” Reed says, and I slowly open my eyes. He bends down and picks up a lamp then puts it back on the table beside me. I’m pretty sure it’s broken. 

      “Don’t say we shouldn't have done that.” He gives me a stern look as he fixes his pants and puts his belt back on. Why were his pants undone? 

      “Did you touch yourself while you…” I trail off, feeling my face warm.

      “While I ate your pussy?” He steps closer to me. “Can you blame me? I can only take so much.” He kisses me and I taste myself on his lips. I melt into him while he pulls me from the table and helps me find my footing. 

      “Let’s go get Lucas. He was trying to pretend he wasn't tired, but he’s going to pass out in his ice cream and I already promised him a movie when we get back.” 

      “Okay,” I agree, and he puts his finger under my chin so I have to look up at him. 

      “Okay?” 

      “Yeah, okay,” I agree because it all sounds really nice. Scary but nice. 

      “She’s starting to get it,” he says to himself before kissing the back of my hand.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Six

          

          Reed

        

      

    

    
      “Is everything ready for the wedding tomorrow?” I ask Jenna when I turn off the movie. 

      “Yeah, I think so,” she whispers, brushing a strand of hair away from Lucas’s face. 

      “Let me.” I scoop his sleeping form off the couch and carry him into the master. Jenna tucks him in and I stand by the bed watching her. 

      After she kisses him on the forehead, I take her by the hand and we leave the room together. She’s not getting away from me so easily tonight. 

      We’d gotten back and only made it through maybe ten minutes of the movie before he was out cold. It’s late and we had a big day hanging out while Jenna got to spend some extra time with her friend. 

      I walk over to the sofa and sit down, but before she can sit down beside me, I pull her between my legs and pat my lap. She looks at me for a second before she puts her knee on one side and comes down to straddle me. 

      “I like you in my shirt.” 

      When we’d gotten back she made an offhand comment about forgetting her pajamas and not wanting to sleep in her clothes again. I was all too eager to give her one of my shirts, but I wasn’t prepared for what the sight of it would do to me. Seeing her now with the thin material clinging to her curves, I can hardly think straight. 

      “It smells like you.” Her hands rest on my chest as my fingers play with the edge of the shirt. It’s creeping up her thighs as she spreads them wider. 

      “I meant what I said yesterday.” My fingers trace the edge of the shirt, slowly nudging it higher. “I’m going to take care of you.” 

      “I want to believe that.” There’s hesitation in her voice, yet her ass moves closer. 

      “I’m not one for a lot of words.” She smiles at my admission, and I reach around and grab her ass with both hands. I jerk her the rest of the way, and now her body is flush against mine. “But you’ll see it in my actions, I’m not going anywhere.” 

      Before she can open her mouth to question this or argue, I grip her by the back of the neck and pull her mouth to mine. 

      The kiss is hot and desperate just like we were in that closet. Every time we touch it’s like a feeding frenzy that only gets worse. I wondered in the back of my mind if she’d want me the way I want her, but now I know for sure. The fire between us can’t be faked and what I feel for her won’t diminish. She has no way of knowing all that I’ve done and all that I’m willing to do to keep her, so I’ll just have to prove it. 

      When I feel her hand trying to undo my belt, I growl and stand up with her still in my arms. She gasps as I walk to the opposite side of the suite and to the room I slept in last night. It’s a small bed, but I plan on sleeping with her on top of me, so it doesn’t matter. 

      I lay her back on the bed and shove my shirt up the rest of the way, revealing her bare pussy. “Fuck,” I hiss, standing there and staring at it. “It’s so fucking pretty.” 

      She wiggles and reaches for me, but I keep on staring, licking my lips. “Reed, come here.” 

      “Look how wet you are.” I run my knuckle between her folds and her hips rise to get more. “You’ve gotten yourself all soft and ready for me to fuck, haven’t you, sweet girl?” 

      She makes a little whimper as I stand back and unbutton my shirt, discarding it, then take off my slacks and boxer briefs. When I’m naked in front of her, she sits up on her elbows and openly stares at me. I let her drink her fill as I grab my aching cock and jerk it a few times. Blood is pounding through my shaft and I’m almost dizzy with need, but I want to take my time and burn this into my memory. 

      “Stop licking your lips,” I say, and I can feel my jaw flex. 

      “Sorry.” When she bites her lip, I groan, desperate to feel that mouth on me, but knowing I’d lose control. 

      I reach down to her and grab the vee of my shirt and split it open just enough so her breasts spill. I don’t know why but I still want her in my shirt when I’m inside her. 

      Seeing her hard nipples jutting up, I fall on top of her, sucking them into my mouth. She moans as I pick her up and move her to the middle of the bed. We both hiss when my cock brushes over her wet mound and I do it again instantly. The feel of my rigid shaft gliding against her slippery pussy is hot and dirty. 

      “Wait.” She puts her hand on my chest and I freeze, looking down at her. “I…um—” 

      “What is it?” My brows pull together because up until now she’s been with me all the way. 

      “I’ve never done this before, never had sex, I mean. I don’t have a condom or pill or whatever.” Her cheeks burn as she looks down between us and licks her lips again. 

      “What about Lucas?” 

      “He’s mine, but not by birth.” There’s more I want to ask her, but I can see she doesn’t want to give it to me. Not yet. 

      I nod as I reach down and cup her cheek. “I’ll make it good for you.” I kiss her gently and with one touch she responds to me like before. Her legs wrap around me and her nails pinch my sides as she pulls me closer. “You’re not on anything?” I ask between kisses, and she shakes her head. 

      My cock slides over her pussy again and her legs tighten, pulling me closer. I glide over her opening and tease her there with the tip, just pressing it slightly. 

      “I’ve never done this without a condom,” I admit, and groan at the feel of her hot pussy on my cock. “But I want to now.” 

      “Maybe just a little bit.” She raises her hips in invitation and the head of my cock sinks just a bit more. Her opening kisses the tip and I feel her clench. 

      “I won’t be able to stop if I get a taste of it.” Even though I’m trying to convince myself not to, I push in. 

      “Why does this feel so good?” She rolls her hips in a circle around the tip of my dick. She bears down a little more, and when I look between us I see the head is completely inside of her. 

      “Fuck, I could cum just like this.” She moans and does it again, circling my cock with her hot little pussy. 

      Her eyes lock with mine as she keeps rocking against me, taking me little by little. She stops when there’s a small pinch, and we both know what that means. In for a penny, in for a pound, right? 

      “You know I’ll take care of you if anything happens, right?” I graze my finger over her lower belly while I look into her eyes. “Anything.” 

      She nods as she raises her hips a little more and I trail my finger down to her pussy. I brush my knuckle over her clit and her whole body jerks. With that movement I thrust forward and sink balls deep into the tightest pussy I’ve ever felt. It takes the breath out of me and I struggle not to collapse on top of her. 

      “Oh god,” I gasp, my elbows giving out, and my weight goes onto her. It takes me a second to hold myself up, but I feel her kisses on my chest. 

      “Reed, you’ve got to move,” she whispers as she clenches around me. 

      “I can’t,” I hiss, need burning down my back and between my legs. 

      She makes a little sound that has me coming back to earth and I take a deep breath. I slowly pull out an inch, but I’m so desperate to have her, I surge back in quickly. 

      ‘I don’t want to pull out.” I lean down and suck on one nipple then the other. “You’re going to have to cum like this.” 

      “I-I don’t—” Her words cut off when I grind against her, making her clit rub against me. 

      “Just this first time, then I’ll fuck you hard.” I kiss my way up her neck and then look in her eyes. “I can’t pull out. Don’t ask me to.” 

      Her legs tighten as if to pull me deeper, and I fall on her, kissing her like I’m starved for it. We hold each other just like that and I grind against her clit. She’s so fucking wet and I’m leaking enough inside of her to make the both of us a slippery mess. 

      “Reed!” she cries out, and her grip milks me. 

      I bury my face in her neck and growl as she pulls my cum from me. Her pussy is a thief and I’m all too eager to hand it over. My cock swells as I empty everything I have into her, but it’s too much for her to hold. Our release coats the inside of her thighs and I smile, kissing her. 

      I rub my nose against hers and she lets out a little giggle. 

      “Does it count as sex if you never went in and out?” She laughs again and her pussy clenches with the action. 

      “Let’s do it that way just to be sure.” We both groan as this time I slide all the way out, then thrust back in, hard. 

      I make sure it counts. Five times.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Seven

          

          Jenna

        

      

    

    
      My throat tightens when I see Reed carrying Lucas my way. They are both in matching suits and anyone that didn't know better would think Reed is his dad. Especially with the way Lucas is hanging on him. I’ve never seen him take to someone so easily before. 

      Lucas and Reed hung out together most of the morning. I’ve been with Erin getting ready, which I thought was going to be a small hell this morning. I assumed the bride would run around trying to get ready and nothing would go according to plan. Nope. Erin was cool, calm, and collected. Everything went off without a hitch and I couldn’t help but wonder how my own wedding day would be. 

      We’d gotten ready at the hotel spa with hair and makeup and everything in between. I wonder what Reed is going to think when he sees I got everything waxed. That will be a fun surprise. Too bad we’re hours away from him seeing it. 

      “I shaved,” Lucas informs me while lifting his chin. 

      Reed shakes his head and mouths that it was fake. My heart flutters because I’m sure Reed was shaving and Lucas wanted to as well. I would have loved to have seen that. It warms me that Reed is giving Lucas something I can’t. 

      “You look mighty handsome.” I kiss Lucas on the cheek. “And you don’t look so bad yourself.” I go in to kiss Reed on the cheek too, but he turns his head and presses his lips against mine. I let out a happy sigh before I pull away. Lucas doesn't say anything. He only smiles and looks around at all the people waiting to start the wedding. 

      “You ready, little man?” Erin walks over towards us and I swear she’s glowing in her wedding dress.

      “You look like a princess,” Lucas tells her. 

      “And you look like a prince.” Lucas puffs out his chest at Erin’s praise. 

      “You really do look beautiful.” I grab Erin’s hand and give it a squeeze. “Let’s get you married before your husband loses his patience.” Erin laughs, but we all know it’s not a joke. 

      Reed bends down and puts Lucas on his feet. “You remember what you have to do?” 

      “I got it.” He holds up a hand and they high-five. 

      “Come with me.” Lucas takes Erin’s hand as she leads him over to his place in line next to the flower girl. 

      “Think he’ll do okay?” 

      Reed pulls me into his arms and leans close. “We practiced all morning. He’s going to nail it.” 

      When he kisses me so sweet and soft, I admit to myself I’m falling in love with him. How did this all happen so fast? 

      “You’re breathtaking, but I can’t wait to get you out of this dress later.” 

      He gives me another kiss and this one is filled with heat and a promise of what’s to come. He gives my ass a squeeze before he walks inside to sit with the rest of the guests. 

      Everything goes off without a hitch and I get choked up a few times watching Erin and her husband together. They have something special and I think that maybe I could have that with Reed too, if I let myself. 

      He stared at me the whole ceremony and his eyes never left mine during the vows. 

      The reception is in full swing by the time I finally get to sit down and relax. Lucas has been on the dance floor most of the night between bites of cake. He’s having the time of his life. 

      Reed pulls me over into his lap. “Having fun?” he asks before kissing my bare shoulder. 

      “This has been incredible. My face is going to hurt from smiling so much.” 

      “Good.” He gives me another kiss and I shift a little on his lap so I can wrap my arms around his neck. 

      “I’m kinda mad at myself. I could have been with you two months ago,” I say, and he chuckles. “Oh, you find this funny? If I remember right you've been a pain in my ass the entire time.” I know now he was only looking out for me and worried that something might jeopardize what we could have.

      “I wasn't trying to micromanage you. You’re one of the hardest workers I’ve ever seen.” Honesty shines in his eyes. 

      “I realize that now and it’s nice having someone look out for me. I’ve never had that before.” I blink a few times, trying to stop the tears. I don’t want to cry because this day has been so perfect. 

      “Don’t hide your tears from me.” He tilts my chin to meet his eyes. “Chasing you drove me crazy, but it was worth it. Maybe it showed you that I’m in this for the long haul. I’ve got staying power and I’m not going anywhere.” 

      I sniffle. “Are you trying to make me cry?” 

      “No. The only people I want to make cry are Lucas's biological parents.” 

      “They're not worth it.” 

      “That doesn't mean I don’t want to knock them upside their heads. But even with the shit hand you were dealt, look at you. You fought for you and for him. You work hard to give him everything and I just want you to let me do the same for you.” I’m starting to believe he means everything he says. But what reason would he have to lie? 

      “Dance with me,” I say as I slide off his lap. 

      He takes my hand and leads me to the dance floor as a slow song comes on. Lucas is now dancing with Erin, and with how her new husband Devin is watching his new wife, I think Erin is going to have a few of her own kids pretty soon. After last night I might too. 

      Reed pulls me close as Etta James sings “At Last.” It’s so fitting for the two of us. I rest my head on Reed’s chest, letting him take control of our movements while I lean into him. I close my eyes and I know in this moment while I’m in his arms I don’t have to worry about a thing. He can more than handle anything that comes our way. 

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Eight

          

          Reed

        

      

    

    
      “He didn’t even move when I changed him out of his suit.” Jenna closes the door softly, but there’s no chance he’s waking up anytime soon. 

      I hold my hand out to her and she comes over to where I’m sitting on the couch. This time I don’t have to pull her into my lap, she does it all on her own. The feeling of her body against mine makes me happy in a way I never knew was possible. 

      “Are you tired?” I ask as she cuddles against me. 

      “Yes and no.” 

      “I know the feeling.” 

      She tilts her head to look back at me, and I kiss her gently for a few moments, just enjoying her being in my arms. But after a long moment reality sets in. 

      “We have a lot to do when we get back home.” I graze my finger along her chin and she tilts her head towards my touch. 

      “I’m sure there will be a lot to catch up with at work.” She sighs, and I shake my head. 

      “That’s not what I mean.” 

      “What do you mean?” She bites her bottom lip expectantly. 

      “I mean about you and Lucas coming to live with me. About us being a family.” Her eyes widen, and I rub my thumb along her lips. “When we get back you’re going to live with me and if you want to work, then you can work, but if you want to stay at home, you can do that too. The bakery is yours to run how you like.” 

      “Reed, I don’t…I mean—” 

      “I love you, Jenna.” I lean down to kiss her softly before I pull back. “I’ve loved you for a long time, and I’m nothing without you. I’m going to give you the world, and all I ask in return is that you let me live in it with you.” Tears well in her eyes, and I wipe them away. “Just let me love you and Lucas. That’s all I ever want to do.” 

      “Oh god, I love you too.” She throws herself against me and relief fills my chest. I didn’t realize how worried I was that she might not feel the way I do. 

      I pick her up and carry her to the other bedroom, then strip us naked. I take my time enjoying her body inch by inch and going slow. We have all night, but we also have the rest of our lives. I want to savor this time we have, but I will never take it for granted. 

      When I’m finally inside her and her eyes are locked on mine, I feel like a king. She’s more than I ever thought I deserved or dared to wish for. She’s my everything. 

      We reach our climax at the same time and I have to roll us over so my heavy body doesn't crush her. She’s lying on top of me, sweaty and breathing hard from our exertions, and I smile as I close my eyes. 

      I feel her kisses across my chest and I hear her whispering words of love. I’ll never get tired of hearing it, and I’ll do my best to not only tell her but show her a hundred times a day. I can’t imagine how much fuller my heart could be with her and Lucas coming into to. But imagining her giving me another baby makes my cock swell inside of her. 

      “Did you manage to steal the seat next to me on the way home?” she asks as she works her hips. 

      “No, so I ended up chartering a plane.” I nip at her neck and she giggles. 

      “You’re shameless.” 

      “I’m in love,” I admit, rolling us back over and pinning her to the mattress. “Thank you.” 

      “For what?” Her legs wrap around me and her eyelids grow heavy. 

      “One day I’ll explain everything.” Before she can ask again, I kiss her until we’re both beyond words. 

      One day I will tell her the whole story, but for now this is enough. Love is enough.
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          Reed

        

      

    

    
      
        
        One month later.. 

      

      

      “You ready, little man?” Lucas takes a deep breath and nods as he squares his shoulders and we walk into the bakery. 

      The two of us have been spending a lot of time together ever since the wedding, not only because Jenna is running the bakery and he needs before and after-school care, but because we genuinely love spending time together. 

      When we got back, I practically moved them into my place the next day. Well, not practically, it was literally the next day. Since then I’ve divided my time between giving support to Jenna while she does what she loves, and driving Lucas to all his activities. I had no idea how busy kids are, but it’s given me something I’ve never had before: a purpose. 

      Since the moment Jenna gave in, my life has been forever changed for the better. Not only have I gained a partner and soul mate, but I’ve gained what I hope can one day be my son. As soon as Lucas will have me, I’ll sign on the dotted line. 

      “There my guys are!” Jenna beams at us and my heart swells with so much love. When she looks at Lucas, her smile falters and her brows draw together. “What’s wrong, buddy?” 

      “We need to talk,” he says in a somber voice, and Jenna looks at me. 

      I don’t give anything away as we sit down together at one of the tables.

      “What happened? Is everything okay?” Jenna leans in and rubs his back. 

      “It’s about you and Reed.” Jenna’s eyes meet mine and she’s confused. “I don’t want you two to break up.” 

      “Oh buddy, no.” Jenna reaches out and hugs him close and I hold his hand. “We’re not breaking up.” 

      “How do I know for sure? People break up.” 

      Jenna cuts her eyes to me and she’s pleading for me to say something. But this is what Lucas wanted to talk about and I’m going to let her hear him out. 

      “Lucas, I love Reed so much, and I know that people do break up sometimes, but we’re not like most people.” I take her hand and hold on to hers while she looks at the two of us. “Reed and I are soul mates, and that means forever. Just like you were meant to be mine, I’m meant to be his.” 

      “Good,” Lucas says as he reaches into his pocket. “Now get married and make it so he can’t leave.” 

      He hands her the little blue box he picked out earlier today and I try to hide my smile as Jenna’s eyes widen. 

      “Is that?” She stares at the pale blue box with the white ribbon and I nod. 

      “He got in the car after his playdate and said he needed to get a ring.” I squeeze her hand and nudge it towards her. “He’s right.” 

      “Reed, we don’t have to rush—” 

      I pull her to me and kiss her hard to cut her off. “Why wait?” I say as I press my forehead to hers. “Say yes and be mine.” 

      “Say yes, Mommy,” Lucas says softly, and we both turn to look at him. “Let’s be a family forever.” 

      My chest tightens as I pull him on my lap and hug him close. Damn, I love this little boy. 

      “Yes!” Jenna shouts as she grabs the box and opens it up. “Holy shit.” 

      “You said a bad word,” Lucas sing-songs, and I laugh. 

      “Our little dude has good taste.” We fist bump and then I take the ring and put it on her finger.

      “It’s gigantic.” It sparkles as she looks at it and I love how it makes her light up. 

      “Girls like shiny stuff.” Lucas shrugs like it’s a fact and I can’t say he’s wrong. 

      “I love it.” She leans in and we kiss again. Then she’s smiling at the both of us. “I love you both.” 

      “Let’s have a big wedding cake,” Lucas suggests and I nod. 

      “He knows what’s up.” 

      Later that night when Jenna and I are alone, I take my time making love to her. I give her the proposal she deserves but one that is private and only for the two of us. I worship every inch of her and finally collapse on top of her, sweaty and sated. 

      “I can’t wait to make you my wife and do this every night.” 

      Jenna laughs as I roll us over and she splays out on top of me. “If this is engaged sex, I can’t imagine what it’s going to be like having wife sex.” 

      “It’s like this but I don’t pull out.” 

      “You’re literally still inside of me.” 

      “Oh yeah. Then it’s no different.” 

      She laughs as I kiss my way down her neck and we start all over again. One thing is for sure, I can’t wait to get her down the aisle. 
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        A few months later...

      

      

      

      “You can’t be here,” I tell Reed through the door. I put my hand on the door, because as crazy as it is, I miss him. We always spend every spare second together, and I ache when he’s not near me. 

      “Open it,” he orders. 

      I bite my bottom lip, really wanting to let him in. How life can change so quickly? I’d gone from avoiding Reed months ago to not being able to spend a night without him. He’s the same way except he never avoided me. He made it his mission to be unavoidable and I know that will never change. 

      “Angel,” he warns. I look over at Erin, who only shrugs in understanding. 

      He’s getting into this room one way or another and we both know it. He’s going to break the door down or we let him in, and no one understands it more than Erin. Her man can be the same way. 

      “I can touch up your makeup,” she says as she kisses my check. “I’ll go check on Lucas.” She opens the door all the way and I step back, hiding behind it. “You tear the dress after the wedding. Not before,” I hear her tell Reed as she leaves. 

      I suck in a breath when he enters the bridal suite. He shuts the door behind him then locks it, his eyes never leaving mine.

      I was so not prepared for how handsome he looks in his tux. I’ve seen the man in a suit, but this is something else altogether. I grab the loose tie around his neck and pull it free. 

      “You’re not supposed to look better than me,” I inform him. 

      He’s downright sexy right now and I’m not sure I want anyone to see my man like this. I’ll allow it though because I’m marrying him today one way or another. Lucas, Reed and I are becoming a family. At least the wedding is small and the ceremony will be brief.  

      “You’ve lost your fucking mind.” He grabs me so I’m flush against him and his mouth comes down on mine. My lips part instantly for him as he digs his fingers into my hair. I don’t care if he messes up all the work we did over the last hour. All I care about right now is kissing him. 

      I wrap around him and moan into his mouth as he picks me up. I think he’s going to pin me against the wall, but he carries me over to the sofa and sits down with me in his lap without breaking the kiss. 

      “Baby,” he says, trying to pull back. 

      “Why are you stopping? You’re the one banging down my door.” He smiles at me. 

      I don’t tell him he’s not got lipstick on his face because I like my mark on him. God knows he’s always leaving his on me. 

      “We need to talk.” I stare at him. 

      Those four words do not scare me. I know Reed isn't here to break up with me. His eyes travel down my face to the top of my breasts and he stares at my boobs. 

      “Reed,” I laugh. “Focus.” 

      “Right.” He pulls me in for another kiss, clearly unable to do so. 

      I think he’s lost his train of thought and I don’t even care. I want him inside me and we are running out of time. The wedding is about to start, although I guess it can’t start without us, so maybe there’s no rush. 

      I moan into his mouth when his hands find a way up my dress. Yeah, I’m going to be a mess when I walk down this aisle, but I still don’t care. As long as Reed is my husband at the end, that’s all that matters. 

      “Fuck.” He pulls his mouth from mine. “I didn't come here for this.” 

      “You always come for this,” I tease him. 

      He groans and kisses me again. He turns us so I’m pinned to the sofa. I pull his shirt out of his pants as he pushes my dress up. He lets out another low groan when he realizes I don’t have any panties on. 

      “You’re going to unman me.” He moves faster than me, getting his belt undone and his pants partly down, enough for him to thrust inside of me in one long stroke. “Not what I came for,” he groans while I wrap my legs around him and he thrusts in and out. It’s so hard, I’m pretty sure we’re moving the sofa. 

      It doesn't take long until he sends me over the edge with an orgasm. He knows my body better than I do, and seconds later he’s cumming with me. His face is buried in my neck as he grunts my name and his warm release spills deep inside of me. 

      “Love you so damn much.” 

      “I love you too,” I tell him as he slowly pulls himself out of me. He sits up and looks down at me. 

      “Did I tell you how beautiful you look?” 

      “I got the message loud and clear,” I laugh, feeling his release roll down my thighs. I’m going to be feeling him all day. 

      “Next time I have you, you’ll be my wife.” He brushes my hair off my shoulder and kisses my neck. 

      “If we can make it out of this room.” 

      Reed helps me get to my feet and we both do our best to fix each other's clothes. 

      “We’ll always make it,” he says, cupping my face to make me look up at him. “I want to adopt Lucas. That’s what I came in here to tell you. I want us all to have the same name and to be a family for real.” My eyes water instantly. “Say yes to me again, sweetheart.” 

      “Yes!” I burst into tears and Reed kisses them away. Reed hasn’t only swept me off my feet but Lucas too. He isn't only making all my dreams come true, but Lucas’s too. I already know Lucas will more than love the idea. He already looks at Reed like a father. 

      We’ll do the adoption, but really we’re already family. Nothing will ever change that. 
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        Another few months later...

      

      

      “I can’t believe this is my home.” I stand in the middle of our condo thinking maybe it’s a penthouse. I have no idea, but whatever you call it, it's breathtaking. It’s bigger than any house I’ve been in and I didn't know you could have floors in a building for one unit. There are a total of four, if you count the roof that has a garden and a pool.

      “Told you I could figure it out.” Reed wraps his arms around me from behind. One of his hands rests on the small baby bump that’s beginning to show. I turn in his arms and wrap mine around his neck. 

      “I never doubted that for a second.” I drop my head back, offering him a kiss that he greedily takes. 

      He could kiss me all day and I’d never get tired of it. When I brought up the idea of moving closer to Erin and Devin, Reed said “whatever you want.” He meant it too. We both knew it was something we should do sooner rather than later. With a baby on the way and while Lucas is still young, it’s easier for him at a new school. After it was decided, it was only a few days later that we were packed up and moving. 

      None of us really had anything holding us back. Reed and I now have full rights over Lucas and he’s ours in all ways. We could go anywhere we wanted, but Erin is the closest thing to family I have and Devin’s family has pulled us into the fold too. I want Lucas to have a big family and we’re on our way to it.  

      I’d been on the fence about getting a house or staying within the city to be closer with everyone. Then there was the whole job thing, which would need to be in the city too if I did end up opening a new bakery here. Reed and I had loosely talked about me doing that with how well the other bakery is still doing. 

      Of course Reed found this place that makes you feel like you live in a home while still being right in the city. The man really can do it all. No wonder he’s gotten so far in life. 

      “There’s more,” he says when he places a kiss on my neck.  

      “I’m not sure I can take more.” I let out a small laugh. He cups my face like he always does, using his thumbs under my jaw to tilt my head back to meet his gaze. 

      “There is always going to be more. I can’t help myself.” I reach up to grab one of his hands and turn my head to the side to kiss his palm. 

      “I know.” Reed loves nothing more than spoiling us. I don’t know how many times we’ve lain in bed together and he told me he was going to make sure I never spent one more day of my life worrying. That I’d done enough of that for ten lifetimes and he’d spend his life taking care of me. 

      At first it was hard to get used to. Reed is so perfect and nothing has ever come easy for me. I was so used to taking care of myself and then Lucas came along and I took care of him too. It was strange to have someone wanting to take care of me for a change. To hand me the world on a silver platter and then look at me like I’d done the same for him by merely breathing. 

      He leads me towards our private elevator and we step aside as a few movers step off with boxes. He glares at one who he swears was looking at my ass earlier. He thinks everyone is always looking at me. It’s adorable and I’d be full of crap if I didn't admit it was a tiny bit flattering. 

      We step on together and go down to the first floor of the building. “Lucas is in his room,” I remind him, wondering where we are going. Lucas hasn't left his room since we got here today. It was pretty much all ready to go and Reed had it decorated. I don’t think we’ll be getting him out of there for a while. 

      “We’re not going anywhere.” He leads me past the front security desk over to a side door where I can see inside an empty store. “We own the building,” he reminds me. 

      “Trust me. Owning a building is not something I’ll forget,” I laugh. 

      I’ve gone from living check to check to not having to think about money. It’s all still new to me and I hadn't really wrapped my mind around a lot of it until this move, and there’s a bunch of paperwork to be signed. Seeing my name all over everything next to Reed’s is shocking because it’s not as though we have a prenup. We don't need one. This is forever. 

      He pulls out a key and unlocks the door. “It’s for you.” He opens the door wide and I step inside “If you want it.” It looks like it used to be a deli. “A little bit of work and it could be a bakery. Hell, it can be anything you want it to be. If you want.” 

      “If?” I ask, looking around the store. 

      “It’s up to you, wife.” Again he wraps his arms around me. 

      “A bakery,” I say. He really does want me to have all my dreams come true. “It might be a lot to take on.” I bite my lip and he turns me in his arms. 

      “You can do it or not do it. You can be really hands-on or hire people that can do it all. Either way, it’s here. Whatever you want to do, it’s yours.” My eyes sting with tears. “No tears.” 

      I close my eyes, trying to stop them, and he kisses both of them. 

      “It’s the pregnancy and you’re being extra sweet.” I slowly open my eyes to stare up at Reed—the man who has changed my world. I don’t know what I ever did to get him, but there’s no way I’m ever letting him go. 

      “I just want you to have it all.” 

      “I do have it all, Reed. We have it all. Together.”  
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        Ten years later… 

      

      

      “Did I ever tell you about the first time I saw you?” I trace my finger across her stomach as the sunshine warms her skin. 

      We’re at the lake house this weekend and she’s in a tiny bikini I wouldn't let her wear when the whole family is here. It’s just the two of us on the dock since Erin and Devin are watching the kids. 

      “You mean in the bakery before you bought the place?” She smirks as she raises her sunglasses. “No, you never told me, but I knew you were there.” She lowers them and I sit up to look down at her. 

      “Wait, you knew about that?” I’m shocked she’s never brought it up. 

      “Reed, there’s never been a moment when I didn’t feel your eyes on me. Including that first time.” She reaches out and places her hand on my bare chest. “I played it cool because I knew how much I already had on my plate, but damn, it was hard.” Her hand slides down my stomach to between my legs. “Some things never change.” 

      I move on top of her and pin her to the beach towel we have spread out on the dock. It’s broad daylight and we’re out in the open, but we own all the land around here, including the lake. 

      “Why didn’t you ever say anything?” I move between her legs and rub my hard cock against her bikini-covered pussy. 

      She pushes her sunglasses off and then reaches up to cup my face. “Because I knew that moment was special for the both of us. And maybe having our own little secret about it was fun for a while.” 

      “Ten years.” I lean down and kiss her softly as her legs wrap around me. “Ten years you kept that in your back pocket.” 

      “You bought the place right after and I had an idea that I may have been the reason why.” Her nails score down my back and I purr like a tiger. 

      “You’re always the reason why.” 

      Now it’s her turn to purr as I reach between us and push my swim trunks down. My cock springs free and nudges the edge of her bikini, begging for access. Her knees fall open and I untie the bows at her hips so the material keeping her from me falls away. 

      In one long thrust I’m deep inside of her and we both groan at the connection. She’s wet and warm and my cock slides easily through her sticky sweet honey. She squeezes me and I groan as I rest my forehead on hers and keep thrusting. 

      “You’re mine,” I growl, pinning her hands above her head, and she moans. “Since the moment I saw you.” 

      “Yours,” she agrees. I yank her bikini top to the side and latch on to her tight nipple. 

      The little bud is hard in my mouth and I grunt as I go deeper and deeper inside her. Fuck, I can’t hold off much longer but she already knows I’m there. 

      Her hands go to my ass and she pulls me deeper and holds me there. I grind against her and she cries out as my cock throbs inside of her. She clenches around me and I hold still while she wiggles her pussy on me and gets off. 

      “Reed!” she cries, and it echoes over the water. 

      The sun shines down on us as my orgasm hits and I cum inside her waiting body. It’s so hard and fast, but we’re connected in such an absolute way that it feels like we’ve been in this moment forever. Time stands still when I’m with her and this quiet moment of our shared love is just another way she stops the world for me. 

      “I love you,” I say, rubbing my nose against hers and kissing her lips softly. 

      “I love you more.” She smiles and I shake my head. 

      “Impossible.” 

      We end up rolling around and arguing over who loves who the most and I finally settle it when I jump in the water while holding her. She agrees to let me win if only for a moment, but I’ll take it. She might have known about me watching her, but she can’t possibly know what I felt for her the second I saw her. Or what I feel for her today. It’s beyond words. But Jenna and our babies are my soul and I’m whole because of them. 

      It’s the perfect day together and one of many more to come. Because that’s what we’ve got in front of us…forever. 

      

      
        
        THE END!
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      I’m silent in the car on the way home as I look out the window and watch the buildings pass by. I feel Dani reach over and grab my hand but I don’t turn to look at her. I just close my eyes and savor her touch. 

      “They’re safe,” she says softly, and I nod but don’t speak. “It’s going to be okay.” 

      I swallow hard and nod again, but I can’t make myself look at her. Not yet. 

      The car pulls up to our building and I get out first then turn around and hold out my hand. I help Dani from the car as she thanks the driver and we walk inside. I’m silent as she greets the doorman, Edward, and Terese, our receptionist. We’ve lived together in this building for the past year and she could probably tell you every single detail about all the people that work here. 

      Danielle is perfect like that. She never meets a stranger, always remembers little details and things people like. She’ll bake a cake and give it to our neighbor just because they mentioned they had something to celebrate last week. She’s thoughtful and giving and always has a smile waiting for anyone who speaks to her. 

      I hold her hand tighter as we take the elevator to the top floor. She leans against my side as if trying to share some of her warmth, and that’s Dani. She would give everything she had to me to make me happy and I’m the selfish asshole that won’t stop taking it. 

      When we walk inside our home, I go over to the table next to the door and I take my keys out of my pocket. I should put them down but I squeeze the metal into my palm until the sharp bite digs into me. I don’t look up but I hear when she stops walking and I feel her eyes on my back. 

      “Renee, talk to me. You haven't spoken a word since we left your brother’s house.” There’s pleading in her voice but I’m holding on by a thread. “Don’t do this, don’t shut me out.” 

      “You think that’s what I’m doing?” Pain slices through me and I turn around to face her. “My brother almost lost the woman he loves.” 

      “Renee—”

      I throw the keys across the room as hard as I can and they make a loud clatter against the wall, cutting her off. “Goddamn it, Dani, I can’t lose you.” 

      “Lose me?” She takes a step closer and I clench my hands, wishing I had something else to throw. “What are you talking about?” 

      “That’s all I kept thinking the whole time we were there. The police, the arrest, seeing Devin and Erin holding one another. I just kept thinking what if that was you. What if I lost you?” 

      Tears sting my eyes as she walks closer and shakes her head. “I’m not going anywhere.” 

      “You’re too damn good for me.” I look away from her and then feel her soft fingers against my cheek. “I don’t deserve you.” 

      “You’re right,” she says, and when I cut my eyes at her she’s smiling. “You really are lucky to have me.” She’s trying to tease me out of my bad mood and I don’t want her to. I want to stay angry. 

      “All this time I’ve been trying to find the perfect moment to ask you to marry me.” The confession is heavy between us and I see her eyes widen just a fraction in surprise. I reach up and take her wrist and hold it tight so she can’t touch me. “But it was never good enough. Never what you deserved.” 

      “Renee.” Her voice is barely above a whisper. 

      I stalk forward so she has to walk backwards until I press her against the wall. “Today when I was talking to Devin I looked over and you were making coffee for all the cops.” I get closer and pin her other hand to the wall. “You give and give until there’s nothing left and something snapped inside me.” Her breath catches when I press my chest to hers. “I don’t care anymore if it’s perfect, you’re mine.” She softens under me as I nudge my hips to hers. “You’re going to marry me, Danielle. I’m not asking and we’re not waiting a second longer. I’ve put it off for too long thinking you needed the most elaborate proposal of all time.” 

      “Oh my god,” she breathes as her eyes widen. 

      I reach in my pocket and pull out the ring. “A year, Dani. A whole fucking year I’ve been carrying this ring around.” I put it on her finger and she gasps. “After our first date, I went that night and got it. I knew you were the one but I was so damn scared.” A tear rolls down her cheek. “I’m sorry I made you wait, or made you second-guess my love for you. You were, and always will be, the one.” 

      “You’re the only one for me too.” 

      Without hesitation I kiss her hard as I pin her to the wall. Her arms and legs wrap around me but I hold her against it as I taste her. Her lips are always so damn soft and the way she tastes drives me wild.

      I can feel her nipples through the thin material of her T-shirt and I groan as she grinds her pussy against me. 

      “Make love to me,” she moans, dropping her legs from around me and taking my hand. 

      As she pulls me to the bedroom, I kick off my shoes along the way. When we get inside she turns to face me and strips off her shirt. She’s not wearing a bra but she usually doesn’t and my mouth waters when I see her hard nipples. 

      I take off my button-up from work and throw it on the floor as I watch her wiggle out of her jeans. She’s wearing a pale pink thong that I know matches the color of her pussy and I groan when she bends over and makes a show of slowly climbing on the bed. 

      I take off the rest of my clothes until I’m completely naked in front of her. She lies back and spreads her legs in invitation, and seeing my ring on her hand makes the view that much sweeter. 

      “God, you’re beautiful,” I say, climbing on the bed and between her legs. 

      “I love you, Renee.” She touches my face and I lean into it as I slide my hands up her thighs. 

      “I love you too, Dani.” I kiss her knee and then the inside of her leg and love the way she opens for me. 

      I move up higher and lie on top of her because she likes to kiss before we make love. Dani could kiss all day if I let her and I have on many occasions. My breasts rub against hers and our nipples graze each other. It’s soft and hot and makes me so damn wet to feel her body under mine. 

      Her full lips curve in a wry smile as her hands move to my ass. She grinds against me while I kiss her and I put all of my weight on her. Where Dani has small breasts and is slim like a fairy, I’m short with big tits and ass. She loves my ass and I can’t say I mind the attention she gives it. 

      I kiss my way down her neck and to her tits. She moans as I suck on the perfect pink buds one after the other. I kiss between them as I grind my pussy against her and I can feel my own desire slick the inside of my thighs. 

      “Let me taste you first,” I say, moving lower, and she raises her hips. 

      I spread her thighs and kiss her cotton-covered pussy as she wiggles under me. There’s nothing Dani loves more than me licking her pussy and I can tell she’s even more excited right now. 

      She brings her hand between us and moves the thong to the side like she’s offering up a sacrifice to the gods. With my diamond on her finger between us, I see my stamp of ownership and it makes me so fucking hot. Her petal pink pussy is slick with need and I lean forward to drink from her. She’s warm and wet in my mouth and tastes like sweet nectar. Her clit is desperate and I feel her hand on the back of my head as I lick between her lips. She wants to cum and so do I, but I want her to do it when I look into her eyes. 

      She gasps when I push two fingers into her and thrust in and out. We’ve got a whole drawer full of toys for when we’re both feeling sexy, but right now doesn’t feel like time to bring them out. Right now this moment feels like skin on skin with nothing between us. 

      I use my free hand to hold hers and entwine our fingers together while I eat her pussy. It’s somehow more intimate this way and turns me on. She’s so hot and wet for it, and I don’t know how much longer I can keep this up without her cumming. 

      “Renee,” she moans and arches her back. 

      “Not yet, baby.” I use my body to hold her down as I tongue her clit a little longer. I want her as desperate for it as I am. 

      When she’s right at the edge, I take my fingers out of her and hold them to her mouth. I watch as she licks them clean and I moan at how fucking sexy it is. 

      I sit up and grab the edge of her thong, then slide it down her legs. She’s completely naked as I move between her thighs and press my bare pussy to hers. We’re both slippery and I hiss at the contact. 

      “I don’t know how long I can wait,” she groans, grabbing my ass and leaning forward to suck on my nipple. 

      “Fuck.” I curse at the feel of her mouth suckling on me and her soft lips against my breast. Her hands pull me closer and my pussy slides over hers, wet and needy. 

      I move one of my legs over the top of hers so we’re both open. I can feel my clit rubbing against her hot little nub and I rub over it back and forth slowly. 

      “Faster,” she whines, and I shake my head. 

      “No.” I want to cum just as bad as she does, but this feels too damn good to stop. 

      Back and forth I rock my hips and our slick pussies make sticky noises. It’s obscene and filthy as my tits shake on top of her and I have to slow down so I don’t cum so fast. 

      I feel her hand on my ass cheek slide around and then her finger is pressing to my ass. I groan because she knows exactly what she’s doing and I also know it’s going to make me see stars when I cum. 

      My pussy gets wetter with every inch closer she moves, and when I feel her at the little pucker I push against it. 

      Our hips are moving faster now and my clit is aching with need. She’s sucking on my nipple right when she pushes in my ass and it’s too much. 

      She cries out as her orgasm hits and I fall over the edge with her. My hips move on their own as waves of pleasure roll over me and I see the stars I knew I would. 

      “Renee,” she moans, and I look down to see her lost in her own orgasm, sweat at the edge of her hair. 

      She’s so fucking beautiful, I lean down and kiss her all over as she tries to catch her breath. She’s mine, and first thing in the morning I’m making her my wife. 

      I rub my hands all over her body and kiss every inch of her perfect skin. I roll over and pull her on top of me so I can rub her back. She likes that after we make love and I do too. It makes me feel like I’m the one taking care of her when she’s the one always doing it. 

      “I have a confession to make,” Dani says after a long silence. 

      “What?” She leans up and bites her bottom lip, and I don’t think I’ve ever seen her look so unsure. “Tell me.” 

      She rolls off me for a second and then comes right back. Her cheeks are red as she holds out a small box and I stare at it, stunned. 

      “I bought this after our first date too.” My mouth falls open and she shrugs. “That night changed my life forever and I knew you were the one. I kept waiting for the perfect moment, and I didn’t want to rush you.” 

      She opens the box and takes out a diamond ring that is almost identical to the one I just gave her. She laughs as she puts it on my finger. 

      “Are you serious?” I look down at the two rings and then back at her. 

      “Oh, I’m not asking you either. You’re in this for life.” She leans forward, kissing me, and before she can pull away I hold her there and kiss her again. 

      I fall on top of her, kissing her and laughing because I can’t believe we’ve both been waiting this whole time. Had we known maybe we would have been married a long time ago, but maybe waiting gave us the time to appreciate it more. 

      “I’m not waiting for you to plan a wedding.” I kiss down her neck and she giggles. “I mean it.” 

      She doesn’t say anything but hums like she’s not listening to me. We both know she’s going to get her way, but if both of us already having a ring is any indication, we’re not going to wait very long. 

      “I love you,” she says as she rubs her nose against mine. 

      “Forever,” I agree and spend the rest of the night making love to my fiancée. 

      

      
        
        THE END!

      

      

       

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Giving Her My Baby

          

          by Alexa Riley

        

      

    

    
      Brooks Renshaw has little time on his hands to deal with problems. But when his mom shows up after a weekend in Vegas married to someone he’s never met, he decides to do some digging. Turns out she’s hitched herself to a con artist with a trail of bad debts and abandoned women along the way. When Brooks finds out his new stepdad has a daughter, he decides to look into her, too. Only when he finds his new stepsister, he’s ready to give her exactly what she wants.

      Eleanor works as a live-in baby nurse for new mothers. But her need to have a baby of her own has led her to take matters into her own hands. It’s not the ideal situation, but she can’t wait on Mr. Perfect any longer. But one phone call about a final job may change all her carefully made plans.

      Warning: This book is filthy, gooey goodness, with baby-making galore! They might be stepbrother and sister, but hey, who are we to stop love? Turn the lights down low, because we’ve got some claiming to do!

    

  


  
    
      To the ladies we met in London.. we made your search for the word “breeding” easy this time. Enjoy!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 1

          

          Ella

        

      

    

    
      I stare down at the little boy wrapped in my arms as he gives me a full, gummy smile. “I’m going to miss you,” I coo at him. He lets out a little giggle, reaching out and tugging on a lock of my dark hair. He looks so much like his mother. I wonder if my baby would look like me.

      I’ve been with the Dickens family for three months now and it’s time for me to go. Leaving is the hardest part of my job. It always is. I’m not sure how much longer I can keep going on like this. Each baby takes a little more from me and I can’t bear much more. As much as I love being around babies, it’s hard when it’s something I want more than anything in the world, something I can remember wanting since I was a little girl and held my first baby doll in my arms.

      I glance up at Mrs. Dickens. She’s got her lip between her teeth. “You’ll be fine,” I try to reassure her. Baby Samuel is her first baby, but she’s a great mom. In all honesty I don’t think she even needed me, but some parents really like having a live-in baby nurse when they bring their little ones home from the hospital. It puts them at ease, and even more so with first-time parents.

      “I don’t know how we’re going to do this without you.” Worry laces her words as I walk over to her and place Samuel into her arms.

      “You’ve got this. You’re more than ready.” She looks down at her baby with so much love. I fight back my own tears as I say my goodbyes and grab my bag.

      It’s not until I’m in the back of the taxi that I finally let a tear slip free. I know I’m going to miss little Samuel. I love each baby I care for. I can only imagine the love I’d feel for my own. It’s beyond my comprehension. I know you can’t understand that love until you hold your baby in your arms for the first time.

      I stop at the bakery down the street from my mom’s place and grab our favorite sticky pecan rolls before going home. She’s been working like crazy for the past few months after someone quit at the hospital. I haven’t seen her in weeks and I miss her.

      “Mom, I’m home,” I call out when I enter through the backdoor. I thought when I went to college my mom would move into the city and out of the suburbs, but she never did. She’s always been the one who loves the hustle and bustle of the city. I’m more low key and like being on the outskirts.

      I moved back in with my mom after I graduated from college. I’m not sure you can call it “living with her” because technically I only stay with her in my old room when I’m between jobs. Which isn't often. It’s not hard to find a job in my field. Live-in baby nurses can be hard to come by. Plus, I’d graduated top of my class and my list of recommendations speaks for itself. Many times families would try to get me to stay on longer, but I always said no. I’m scared I’ll get too attached. And a bigger part of me thinks that one day I’ll be starting a family of my own. That day hasn’t happened yet, and I’ve decided to do something about it.

      I pause when I see my mom standing over the dining room table with my folders scattered out on top of it. My mom is a pediatrician and scrubs make up her entire wardrobe. She’s in light blue today.

      I guess loving babies runs in our blood, though my mom only ever had me. She works at the local hospital a few miles away and I still remember when I was little she would take me to the hospital with her. I never liked that she didn’t get to spend much time with each baby. That’s why I chose to be a nurse. Then when I heard about live-in baby nurses I thought that couldn’t be more perfect for me.

      She looks up at me with the same rich brown eyes I see every day in the mirror. Only hers have a few fine lines around them.

      “You’re going to move out, too?” she asks, holding up one of the real estate ads I printed out.

      “I was just looking,” I admit.

      I step into the dining room and set the box down on the table against the wall before walking over to my mom. She pulls me into a hug and it feels like home.

      “I know you want to do this, and I’m on board. I’ll support you, Ella. I just thought you’d be staying here. I could help more that way.”

      My mom would do anything for me. I know that. That’s why I didn’t want to stay here. She would never ask me to leave if she needed space.

      “You’ve got your own life, Mom. You barely signed up for having one baby. I’m not going to push another on you.”

      She pulls back with a look of shock on her face. “Eleanor Newman!” she snaps at me. “I might not have planned for you, but you are the best thing that ever happened to me. You bet your tush I’m going to be a part of my grandbaby’s life.”

      I know I wasn’t a planned baby. She was fresh out of medical school and she fell in lust with a doctor at the hospital she used to work at. Soon into their fast love affair my mom knew he was no good. She broke it off with my biological father and soon after she found out she was pregnant with me. My father, or “sperm donor,” as I often refer to him, said he wanted nothing to do with me. He already had a family of his own.

      He tried to get my mom to get rid of me, but my mom said she knew the moment she found out she was pregnant, I was meant to be her baby girl.

      “I’m sorry, Mom. I didn’t mean it like that,” I tell her as guilt hits me. My mom never made me feel like a mistake. She loves me with her whole heart. I never longed for a dad because she loved me enough for two parents. I just didn’t want my life choices affecting her.

      “I thought if I was going to start trying for a baby that maybe I should get a place of my own.” I’d been saving like crazy since I graduated from college. Pretty much all my checks go straight into my bank account so I can afford getting pregnant, along with taking a big chunk of time off once I finally have my baby.

      “You’ll stay here. This is your home. You don’t have to do this alone. I know I work a lot, but I can help when I’m here.” I see the determination in my mom’s eyes. She isn’t going to back down.

      “Okay. I’ll stay.” Some tension leaves my body, because I know that I won’t be doing this alone. My mom gathers up all the real estate listings and throws them in the trash, only leaving behind the packet about artificial insemination.

      I reach down and pick it up. The pages are worn because I’ve read them over and over. I’ve kept it in a folder hoping that I wouldn’t ever have to use it. That one day I’d find the perfect guy and I wouldn’t need it. But I’m sick of waiting.

      I know part of it is my fault. I’m painfully shy when it comes to men. The only time I seem to be okay around them is when I’m working. And that’s probably because they’re all married.

      My mom comes walking back into the dining room and picks up the box of pastries before sitting down at the table.

      “I’ve already made an appointment,” I admit.

      “I figured.” She smiles over the top of her coffee cup before taking a sip. She’s always two steps ahead of knowing what I’m about to do. I hope that’s a skill I pick up with my own child.

      “I’m going to keep taking jobs until I get pregnant,” I add, hoping it only takes a few tries. I want to save as much money as I can so I can stay out of work longer once the baby finally arrives. I smile thinking about that moment.

      I turn the brochure over and see a happy couple on the back holding their baby. A lump forms in my throat. I love my mom and the family we have. It’s only the two of us and I loved my childhood. But I’d be a liar if I said I’m completely okay with doing this on my own.

      I want it all. To be head over heels in love with a man who wants a family with me as much as I do, but that’s just fairy-tale thinking.

      “You’ll find him one day. You won’t even be looking and he’ll be there.” I look back up at my mom, who’s studying me.

      She never dated. Heck, I’ve never even seen her show interest in a man. It was always work and me, with not much else. She always seemed more than happy with it, so why can’t I be, too?

      I shrug, not wanting to talk about a man who might not even be real. What I can focus on is getting my baby.
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