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Dedication
To my “most favorite” five people on the planet…
You know who you are.
 



Prologue
Jake
I loved her very much.  
I knew from our first meeting in college that we had a connection.  She was a terrific wife, mother and friend. Kaye was tall and slim with long brown hair and big, beautiful blue eyes.  She was the kind of woman who radiated beauty.
My heart raced whenever she walked into the room.  She always had a smile on her face, and I couldn’t help but stare at her.  I loved her sense of humor and valued her incredible friendship. 
 It was getting more and more difficult to hide my feelings about Kaye from my wife.
Kaye
He was absolute perfection.  
“Tall, dark and handsome” fit him to a T.  He had short, dark hair and blue eyes that seemed to bore into your soul.   It was unnerving at first, but quickly became one of the things I loved most about him.  We had a silent conversation with our eyes every time we were in a room together.
Jake and I were friends in college.  We’d always had a connection, but we had never dated.  It just hadn’t felt right, but things were different now.
I couldn’t wait to see him every day.
 



Chapter 1
It was so good to see him again.  His wife was as beautiful as ever, and they looked happy.  It had been a few years since we’d vacationed with them.  We only saw Jake and Claire occasionally as we lived in different states. Jake and Claire lived in Texas, and Rob and I lived in Arizona, but we tried to get together as often as possible.   
“Kaye, you look absolutely beautiful,” Claire said as she enveloped me into a huge hug.
“Thank you, Claire.  So do you.” I beamed.
Claire and I looked different from one another but we each had our own beauty.  She was blonde with brown eyes, fit and trim, but four inches shorter than me. I had long brown hair, blue eyes and was five feet, eight inches tall.  I had always played tennis, and loved to run, so I was fairly fit and tried to take care of myself. 
“Can you believe we’re doing this?  I mean, Rob has been on cloud nine since he moved out here six months ago.”
After several years of Rob working as an engineer consultant for oil and gas companies, and Jake doing similar work designing plant facilities, they decided to combine their engineering expertise into one company, Riverbend, Inc.   
Rob had rented a small house on the island of St. John and moved the business out of the States.  We’d fallen in love with the island a few years back, and were thrilled to be able to share the experience with our families. I had waited in Arizona, where we’d been living for the last few years until our oldest had finished his freshman year of high school and Claire had done the same in Texas.  Having teenagers who were excited about the move made the change so much more pleasant. 
One of the first evenings in our new place, Jake and Claire were over having dinner with us.  The kids played in the pool, and Jake and Rob grilled as Claire and I made drinks and chatted. I walked into the kitchen, so lost in a daydream that I didn’t hear Jake walk up behind me. 
“...wonderful to be here with you.”
“What?” I ask quietly.
“I said I’m so happy we’re all doing this together because it’s wonderful to be here with you.” 
“Right,” I said with a grin.  
I went back to what I was doing, but I could feel his eyes still on the back of me.  He walked over and placed his glass in the dishwasher.  I turned to smile at him, and he nudged my shoulder jokingly. 
“You have such a beautiful smile.  You always have, Kaye.” 
As the night went on, I noticed his eyes on me several times, and when I looked up he would smile that gorgeous smile and send a warm, loving feeling all through me. His hand or arm would brush against mine as we cleaned up after dinner, and each time my heart would jump.  I’d hugged the man a thousand times though all our comings and goings over the years, but something was different about the way he looked at me that evening.  I had to admit that it felt good, exciting even. 
I spent a lot of time fixing up our new home.  It was a beautiful sprawling beach house with open walls, and the ocean breeze was so calming and refreshing.  From the great room, you could walk down to the pool that had a beach entry on one side and stairs that led to the ocean on the other side of an iron fence. The whole side of the house that faced the ocean had huge wooden shutter walls which opened completely so that the entire house could be open-aired. It was a dream home-my dream home. 
Jake and Claire’s house was very similar and just three houses down.  It was really nice having Claire so close—she was kind, attentive and just about perfect. We shopped, played tennis, cooked and laughed together. She was a great friend to me. 
Rob and Jake worked out of their small office. Neither of them felt they could fully concentrate working from home, and I was secretly glad because when Rob worked from home I had to be way too quiet, which was not my personality.  Besides, we needed our space from each other.
Weeks passed, and summer was coming to a close.  The kids were excited about their new school and happy to know that the weather would continue be a tropical paradise no matter the time year.  Claire and I had helped each other unpack the last of our boxes and were now settled into a good routine.  
Deciding to throw one more party before school started, Rob and I had Jake, Claire, their kids and all our neighbors over for dinner, dancing and some pool fun.  I had food catered so that I could truly enjoy everyone at the party without running all around.  We ate, drank and cleared the outdoor patio for dancing—it was perfect.  
Rob came up behind me at one point and circled his arms around my waist, whispering in my ear, “What a great party, babe.  I love you.” With a huge smile, I turned around to see his light brown eyes so full of love and appreciation that kissed my husband long and hard, our tongues searching each other’s mouths, my hands twisting in his short blond hair.  Suddenly, I heard cheering, clapping and whistling.  I was so lost in the moment with my man that I’d forgotten everyone else.  Not being one to get too embarrassed, I turned and curtsied as Rob held up both hands as if he’d scored a touchdown.  The crowd of friends laughed, and I glanced over at Jake. He had a strange look on his face, almost a frown, but when I forced one of my biggest smiles at him, he shrugged innocently, then laughed and shook his head.
I went into the kitchen to bring out the dessert.  As I turned away from the fridge, I nearly ran into Jake.  I hadn’t seen him get up and follow me to the kitchen. He grabbed me around the waist and picked me up to spin me. I squealed a little, making him laugh.
“Nice moves on the dance floor, Kaye.  Hadn’t seen that since college.” 
We both laughed, but I was fully aware that he was still holding me by the waist.  We stopped laughing as we stared at each other, not saying anything. What was he thinking?  Breaking the spell, he kissed my cheek and let go of me.  
“Great party,” he said.
“Thanks, Jake.  I love it here.  It’s so peaceful,” I said quietly.
“I know…beautiful.” 
He looked into my eyes, holding his gaze on me for a long moment.  My brows furrowed as I held his gaze, then I shook my head and turned to resume my quest for dessert. He stood in the kitchen and watched me for a few minutes, sipping on his beer.  
“Can I help you with that?”
“Sure,” I replied. I didn’t know if it were the look in his eyes, the slow sexy way he walked across the room or just his heavenly, manly scent, but something made me feel nervous and excited to be alone with him.  
He reached for the long platter that contained our dessert and his hand softly brushed across mine.  I closed my eyes at the touch and shuddered.  As I opened my eyes, I felt my face turn a nice shade of red even as I smiled.  He gave me a slight crooked smile with his eyebrow raised and looked at me adoringly.  I let go of the platter and allowed him to carry it to the outdoor kitchen bar. 
 “Coming?” he asked.
“Right behind you.  I just need a minute.” I smiled. He smiled with a wink before turning to leave. 
I tried to shake off the myriad of feelings about my encounter with Jake in the kitchen.  Perhaps he’d had too much beer.  He wasn’t a big drinker, though—he was always cautious of his limits.  I gathered my thoughts quickly, then returned to the party.  Rob waved his hand to let me know where he was, and I smiled as I made my way over to him. Grabbing me hard, Rob pulled me out of my thoughts and danced me back to the dance floor where we stayed for the next three songs.
I smiled and twirled around with my man, feeling lost in the moment.  We held each other tight, pressing our full bodies against each other, his leg between mine.  Dancing with the beat of the music, he caressed my back with his hand, and I loved the feeling.  Rob had been so busy lately that I felt as if it had been forever since we’d really held each other so close.  He smelled good and was so handsome, this man of mine.  We fit together perfectly, like a puzzle—we always had.  
“I can’t wait to get you alone, baby,” Rob whispered into my ear.  He trailed kisses down the side of my neck, and I hugged him tightly as I felt a rush of fire deep down.  I gave him a long, sweet kiss.  It was a little more subdued than our earlier display, and he grinned against my lips, knowing I was trying to be discreet.  
As he twirled me around, I couldn’t help but glance at Jake.  Instead of his usual grin, he stared back at me with a blank look. I didn’t know what was wrong, and I didn’t know why his eyes were burning into me, but they were.  
After dessert and more dancing, our friends started leaving.  Claire and Jake remained behind, sharing a lounge chair by the pool.  The moon was full and glowed beautifully in the night sky.  The pool lights were on as were all the strings of lights we had hung during the summer.  It was glorious.
Rob was sitting near Jake and Claire and motioned for me to join him on the lounger.  I put my finger up indicating I needed a minute as I still had to see the caterers out.  Rob winked at me and smiled, reminding me of Jake’s odd response earlier in the evening.  I smiled back as I tried to ignore my thoughts.
Eventually, I made my way over to my husband and crawled into the chair with him.  Jake’s eyes never left me, but Rob didn’t notice.   It should have been unnerving, but it wasn’t.  I snuggled deep beside my man, laid my head on his muscular chest, and wrapped my arms around his waist.  He was my home.  
I felt Rob stirring and realized I’d fallen asleep in his arms in the lounger.  He was still chatting with Jake about work stuff, and I started to get up, but he pulled me back down and held me in place.
“Don’t leave. We were thinking of going for a night swim.” Rob grinned.  I knew what that meant.  He loved to swim naked with me, but I certainly wasn’t going to do that with Jake and Claire here.  He chuckled at my raised eyebrows because he knew I was about to protest, so he whispered, “With suits this time.”




“What’s so funny, you two?”  Jake was staring at us with his eyebrows furrowed when Claire asked.  
“Nothing,” I replied. I kissed Rob on the chin.  I looked up at the clock hanging above the outdoor bar and realized it was only 10:30pm.  The kids were at Jake and Claire’s for the night, so why not get changed and swim. 
I sat up and Claire followed me.  She borrowed a suit from me, then we poured some wine and entered the hot tub. Rob pulled me in front of him and onto his lap so that my back was against his front.  I laid my head back on his shoulder, and he gently stroked my thighs as I sat on him.  I hoped it wasn’t obvious to Jake and Claire just how much I was enjoying my husband’s touch. The desire was rapidly building in my body as he continued to stroke my thighs, coming ever so close to my sex, and I could feel his erection growing beneath me. How in the world was Rob still carrying on a normal conversation with these two?
“You look tired, Kaye.  Or just relaxed?”  Jake was intently staring at me, and I wondered if he knew what was going on beneath the water.
“Just relaxed,” I managed to say.  
The teasing went on for an hour before Claire finally said she was ready to go home and get some sleep.  Praise God.  I needed to get out of the hot tub and get my man in bed! 
Rob covertly covered himself with one of the beach towels I’d stacked near the hot tub and walked our friends to the door.  I got out of the water after a few minutes, but before I could wrap a towel around my body, I felt my husband’s arms circle around me from behind.  The music was still playing through the house and outside around the pool, and we slowly started to sway to the slow erotic beat of the song.  I could feel his hardness against me as he ran his hand down the right side of my body, grazing my breast as he trailed down to my thigh. Rob kissed the side and back of my neck, and I tried to turn around to face him, but he held me in place. 
“No, I want to feel you like this a little longer.  Dance with me,” he whispered on my neck. 
Our dancing became more erotic as the music continued, and he slid his hand down to my bikini bottoms.  He rubbed his fingers on the outside of the material, then slowly, he slipped his fingers into the side of my suit and began his slow assault of my body.  One finger, then two massaged inside my most sensitive area, and I moaned in response.  He knew how to handle my body; he knew what I liked.  We were good this way.  I tried to reach around to touch him, but he stopped me.
“No,” he said.  “This is all for you right now.  Let me.” How could I argue with that?
As his fingers continued their inward caress, his other hand untied my bikini top and began rubbing my breasts, playfully pulling and teasing my nipples. Rob pulled me tight against him.  “Come for me like this, baby.  I want to feel you.”
I exploded around his gentle touch and felt him remove his fingers to push himself into me with such a hard thrust that my orgasm didn’t slow until I felt him find his own release. 
He slipped out of me, but held my body close to his as he walked us over to the outdoor couch, where we fell into each other, winded and happy.  We fell asleep cradled in each other’s arms, completely satisfied.  
 



Chapter 2
Claire and I worked hard through September and October planning a fundraiser for the school our kids attended.  It was a school with American and British missionary children and it was in desperate need of outside funding.  We paid very little tuition, so this was a way of helping to fund programs.  We donated time, money and manpower to sell cheap tickets to our citywide party.  Claire and I were excited—this was another way for the two of us to meet more local people and invest in our new home.
Even the students got involved.  They sold tickets and found sponsors for school events and even got a few local shops to donate items for their own get-together planned in the school’s small gymnasium.  It was a ‘lock-in,’ fully equipped with tons of junk food, sleeping bags, games, movies and just about anything a kid would want.   A few of the parents had volunteered to chaperone the all night event instead of going to the fundraiser. 
It was Tuesday, and our party was the upcoming Saturday.  I was really looking forward to dressing up and spending the night with my handsome husband and our best friends.  
Rob got a call on Wednesday before our party to fly to Houston.  He and Jake needed to meet with the accountant there on Thursday or Friday about the company to finalize some sales issues of some sort, but by Wednesday night, we knew Rob would be flying alone.  Jake got what he thought was food poisoning from a local restaurant and felt terrible.  Rob and Jake were both pilots and owned a company jet, so Rob fueled up the company jet and set off. I was sad that he had to leave but thankful that he would be flying back late Friday night.  I certainly didn’t want to attend the fundraiser alone.
Friday afternoon rolled around, and Rob called to say that all flights were grounded because of a possible hurricane in the gulf that was headed toward Houston.  He was hoping to fly out Saturday morning if the winds were calm.  
“I’m sorry, babe.  I wish I could control the weather.”
“I know, me too.” I laughed.  “It will be okay.  If you’re late or have to miss, I’ll just go with Jake and Claire.  They’ve already told me I can join them.”  
“I’m sorry. I know you really don’t want to do that, and I know how much you hate me being gone.”  
“Just be safe.  I’ll see you soon.”
After hours of prep time, I dressed in my new evening gown, a black strapless number that hugged my size six curves and had a low backless ‘v’ that trailed down to the top of my hips.  Rob would have loved it.  I hadn’t shown him the dress because I’d wanted him panting for me. 
I poured myself a glass of wine and waited for Jake and Claire.  Rob called just before they arrived to tell me how much he missed me and that he was hoping to fly out by evening.  
“It’s really okay.  I do wish you could be back in time, but I’m fine, promise.”
Jake arrived at the door looking gorgeous in his tuxedo.  Extending his arm to me, he asked, “Shall we?”
“Yes, thank you, Jake.  I’m glad you’re here.” 
As we walked toward the car, he leaned in and whispered, “You look absolutely stunning, Kaye.” I blushed.  His smile made me feel like melting.  Had he always smiled like that?  Did he smile at Claire like that?
Holding out his hand, he helped me into their black Mercedes.  Claire looked beautiful as always.  She was dressed in a silver beaded strapless dress that fit her petite body like a glove.  We both looked fabulous, and if the look on Jake’s face hadn’t confirmed it, the looks on the other husbands’s faces did.  
The beachside villa we rented for the gala was magnificent.  Claire and I volunteered to pay for the place as part of our contribution to the fundraiser.  Lights were hanging, music was playing, and we had tons of beach umbrellas set up for moonlight and star gazers.  There was a huge dance floor set up under a giant palapa.  It was paradise, and I needed to remember to take pictures for Rob.  
We found our way to our table, and I tried to keep a happy look on my face as I approached Rob’s empty chair. My phone buzzed in my small clutch purse.  I reached in and saw it was my sweet husband calling, so I excused myself and walked onto the beach to talk.  
“Hi,” I answered.
“Hey there. How’s the party going?” he asked.
“We just arrived.  Everything looks absolutely beautiful, but I miss you.  I wish you were here with me.” I couldn’t help the sadness on my voice.
“Me too, baby.  Take some pictures for me, especially one of my gorgeous wife.  I know you look spectacular in the black strapless dress.” I could hear his grin.  
Wait.  How did he know about…
“Did you look at my dress?  I thought I’d hidden it good this time!” Rob laughed.  He was so sneaky sometimes.  I grinned from ear to ear. “When are you coming home?” I asked.
I heard him sigh. “Looks like tomorrow.”
“Okay.  I need to head back inside. I love you.  Call me when you’re taking off.” I could see Claire walking towards me.
“I love you, my beautiful wife.  See you tomorrow.” He hung up.
“Everything okay, Kaye?  Did Rob get out of Houston?” Claire asked.
“No, he’s hoping for tomorrow.”
“I’m sorry.  That’s too bad.  Come on in.  We’ll make sure you have some fun.” 
The auction was first while everyone ate dinner.  It was fun watching all the parents bid over the unique local items we had put together for the sale.  The dinner was followed by dancing.  I walked around talking with other parents as Claire and Jake danced.  I was missing Rob, especially now that everyone was dancing, but I was still enjoying myself.
I glanced over to the happy couple and waved as I took my shoes off to head down to the beach.  Jake smiled and winked at me—it warmed my heart.  He was so kind.  I knew he wanted me to feel comfortable here tonight on my own.  His eyes followed me closely as I walked away grinning.
Several partygoers were lounging in the chairs watching the stars.  I found an empty chair and got comfy.  I’m not sure how long I was sitting there before I felt a hand gently rub my arm.  I looked up to see Jake.  
“Hey there.” He was smiling. “Claire is feeling bad, and I’m afraid she might be getting ill.  Maybe it was all the dancing.” He smirked and raised his eyebrow.  “I’m going to take her home, then come back and get you.  I know you need to stay for a while until most of the guests leave since you are on the fundraiser committee.”
“You don’t need to come back to get me.  I can get a ride with someone else here.” I really didn’t know who I’d ride with, but I felt bad having Jake leave his sick wife to come back for me.  I could always get a cab.
“No!”  His response came out a bit harsh. Calmer, he continued, “I’ll get her settled in bed with some medicine, then come back.  I’m not leaving you here to hitch a ride.”  He was smiling but had an odd look on his face.  “Besides, I promised Rob I’d watch out for you tonight.” 
“When did you talk to him?”  I was a little confused.
“He called me twice today, and again after we arrived here.  He was worried you would be lonely tonight.  You have a great guy there, Kaye.” I heard sadness in his voice.
“I know.  Thank you, Jake, but really, I can get a ride.  It will only make me feel worse if you leave Claire and come back here for me.  Just take her home, and tell Claire I’ll check in on her tomorrow.”
“Kaye-” 
“Stop, Jake.  I’m a big girl.  Take your wife home and take care of her.  I’ll be fine, I promise.”
Obviously irritated, Jake stomped away to go find Claire.  I didn’t get up to see them out.  I knew Claire wouldn’t want to make a scene about feeling ill. I went back inside and mingled around, smiling and putting on my best performance for the potential donors.  It was a bit exhausting, but took my mind off being lonely.  
After an hour, I finally broke away from a very chatty group of newcomers, grabbed a glass of wine and walked back out to my beach chair to regroup.  I had secured a ride home with a local cab that was to pick me up in an hour.  
Completely wallowing in my pity party on the beach, I was jolted by the feel of a familiar gentle touch on my arm.  I smiled before I even opened my eyes.   I knew who it was.  “Hi, what are you doing back here? How’s Claire?”
“Asleep.  She took some medicine and crashed.  She was concerned about you, so I told her I was coming back to get you.  That put her mind at ease, and she drifted off to sleep.” 
“You really don’t listen, do you, Jake?”  He smiled and shrugged.  “Okay, you win. Let me check on a few things, and we can go.” 
“There’s no rush.  We can wait a bit.  May I sit with you for a while?” He was so polite, almost formal in his asking.
“Of course you can.” I was surprised that he even asked.  
Jake took the lounger next to me, and we sat in silence for a while as we gazed up at the clear night sky.  Jake finally broke the quiet night air. “Are you happy living here, Kaye?”
“Yes, very…why do you ask?” 
“I was just asking.  You seem to glow all the time like you’re very content.” He smiled slightly. “I only ask because I like to see you happy.  You have the best smile, and it’s contagious.  It brings me tremendous joy.”
I flushed at his comment. It stirred something in me—embarrassment, confusion, happiness…I didn’t know. Jake reached over and put his hand on my arm, and a chill ran through me. 
“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to make you uncomfortable.  We’ve known each other a long time, and I’ve always wanted to tell you that.” 
I felt his sincere kindness, and it made me blush again. I leaned my head back and closed my eyes. “Jake, you are so sweet to say such nice things to me.  All these years you’ve treated me with love and respect, and I adore you.”
Jake leaned over and kissed my cheek, and I jumped at his touch.  His eyes widened in shock, almost like he couldn’t believe he’d done it either.  We both stared at each other for a few long seconds, then started laughing. 
“Come on, join me for a dance.  I know how much you enjoy it, and I did promise your husband I’d dance at least one song with you.” He winked.
“I’m gonna have to keep a closer eye on you two.  You boys chat a little too much about me.” Jake chuckled at my comment, and it made me laugh with him.
He led me to the dance floor. Jake put his arm around my waist, and we started to sway slowly.  At first, it felt strange and awkward because I was dancing with another man, but quickly it became apparent that we moved well together.  The dance was smooth and flawless—comfortable, and I knew that this friendship was just that extra bonus to living here in paradise.  
We laughed and danced through the next few songs. He spun me around like we were dancing on ice, keeping his hand tight around the small of my back the entire time. It felt nice. 
By the fourth song, we were moving slowly, almost seductively.  He held me next to his muscular body with strength and tenderness, and I felt warm…secure…odd. It was as if he didn’t want to lessen his grip because he thought I might run away.  I could feel and hear him take deep breaths into my hair.  No one but Rob had ever done that.  It sent chills down my body, and I had the urge to lean into him even more. Jake’s hand started to gently rub along the bare of my back, and as the song ended, Jake pulled back slightly and looked at my face as if he suddenly realized how close we had been dancing and was afraid of my reaction.
 “One more?” he asked with a wishful gleam as the music started up again. 
“Sure.” 
I really wanted to keep dancing; it felt nice and I wasn’t ready to go home just yet.  He hugged me close as the band started playing one of my favorite songs.  Unconsciously, I laid my head on Jake’s shoulder, but I felt him stiffen a little and realized what I’d done.  I leaned up to look at him, and he grinned, letting me know it was okay.  I laid my head back on his shoulder, and we began to move in unison.  
As the song ended, Jake took a small step back and brought my hand to his lips and kissing softly said, “Thank you, Kaye, for a wonderfully, memorable evening.” 
I felt a rush to the pit of my stomach.  The look in Jake’s eyes was enough to melt me—a look of complete gratitude and adoration.  I was beginning to notice that look more and more.
He drove me home, and I sank into my bed.  I needed to think and process the evening.  It was all innocent.  Right?
***
I felt a brush against my arm, and I awoke with a sudden start.  It was so dark in the room that I sensed him first, then smelled that delicious smell that I knew so well.  My man was home. 
“Hi, baby.  I did my best to get back here to you tonight.  I missed you.” Rob’s voice sounded exhausted.
I grabbed his face and pulled him into me.  I was so glad he was here.  I threw my legs across him and held his body to mine as he started kissing me.  At first it was a soft, gentle kiss, but I wanted more.  I used my tongue to part his lips, and he welcomed the invasion.  Kissing me passionately, he whispered, “Well, someone sure did miss me.”  We both giggled as he continued to kiss down my neck.  
I rubbed his back with my hand and started lifting his shirt up over his head.  His lips only broke contact long enough for me to pull his shirt over his head.  Rob rubbed his hands up and down the length of my body, then grabbed the end of my tank top and lifted it over my head.
Throwing it to the floor, he pulled back to look at me.  He grinned a devilish smile, and an intense shudder passed through me all the way to my most sensitive spot.  I arched my back towards him as he sucked and rolled his tongue around one breast, and his fingers tugged and pulled on the opposite one. It was shear torture...pleasurable torture that I never wanted to end. 
Rob slowly trailed his hands down to my lace panties and rubbed all along the edges.  I groaned in response.  I reached down with my hand to push his boxers off. I could feel his hardness as I struggled to remove them, and he gasped when I gently rubbed my hand across him. Frantically, we both removed the last of our clothes.  I grabbed his shoulders and rolled my body on top of his.  We stared in each other’s eyes for several long seconds. 
“Kaye,” he whispered. “I love you.”  
Suddenly, he flipped me over and was on top of me, thrusting his tongue into my mouth as if he were starving for me.  I returned the kiss just as fervently.  His hand began a sensual massage of my breast that sent tingles all the way down my body.  I was panting as he moved his hand to my sex and began roaming with his fingers.  I was all feeling, and desire soared through me.  I grabbed his hardness and began moving it toward the very place I wanted it, the place where it fits me perfectly.  He moved his hand and sank into me...slowly. 
I still loved the feeling of his fullness after all these years of marriage.  We fit perfectly together in every way.  We started to move—the rhythm erotic and sensual. He was kissing me softly and making gentle, loving sounds.  I could feel my arousal building.  He knew it too; he always knew when I was close.  He slowed his rhythm and I wrapped my legs around his waist, sending him deeper into me. 
“God, you feel so good to me.” 
I tried to answer, but my body took over and I exploded.  He gasped, and I felt his body join my climax.  He collapsed to my side as our breathing tried to slow back to normal.  
“Hi,” I said with a huge smile. “I’m glad you’re home, can you tell?”
“Um, yeah.” Rob started chuckling.
“Everything go okay in Houston?”
“Yes,” he said as he trailed more kisses down my neck.  He paused only a moment to look at me. “Just glad to be home with you.” 
I hugged him tightly, and we drifted off to sleep. 
 



Chapter 3
When the sun came up, I made my way downstairs to make coffee.  I grinned as I remembered my sexy husband sneaking in during the night and our intense lovemaking.  I was grateful our teens were still at their “lock in” and probably wouldn’t be home for quite a while.  
I heard a knock on the door.  Wrapping my robe securely around me, I wondering who would be stopping by at this hour.  Peeking through the sidelight, I saw Jake, and I smiled.
“Hey, Jake, what’s up?”
“Hi there.  I was headed out on a run and wanted to check on you this morning to make sure you were doing okay.  Did I wake you?”
No, my husband already did that spectacularly this morning. “No, just making coffee.  Rob came home in the middle of the night, and he’s still asleep.” Jake’s face fell. “Is Claire feeling better?”
“Yes, she seemed a bit better after I got home last night,” he said after a long pause.  I could see his face soften.  He eyed me up and down, and a slight thrill ran through my body. His intense eyes made me long to just sit and stare at him. 
He shifted uncomfortably. “Glad Rob’s back, Kaye.  I’ll see you later.” He turned and walked away with a slight slump to his shoulders.  I shook my head as I closed the door.  I didn’t know what to make of it all, and I didn’t want to spend my morning figuring it out. 
I made my way back upstairs, took off my robe and climbed in bed.  He was so warm to snuggle with.  He moved slightly and I pressed my naked body into his back.  
“Hmm, that feels really good,” he said.
“Shh, go back to sleep.  I just wanted to snuggle.” I grinned.  He relaxed, and we both fell back asleep.  I woke an hour later and made my way downstairs again.  The sun was bright in the sky and beautiful. 
When Rob finally came into the kitchen, I was at the table with coffee and reading. “Good morning, babe.  Sleep well?”
“Yes.” He grinned.  He made his way to me for a kiss.  Leaving his lips close to mine, he said, “Why did you let me fall back asleep when you came to bed naked this morning?”
“You seemed really tired.  Although, I would have enjoyed a little more fun, but I knew you were exhausted.”  I winked.
“I’m never too tired for that.  I thought you knew me better?”  He pulled me up from my chair and dipped me back for a huge lingering kiss.  
I smacked his arm and laughed at him. “You’re such a guy.”  
He chuckled and set me upright, smacking my ass as he walked over to the coffee pot.  I shook my head and laughed. 
“Playing golf today, babe.  That good with you?”  He didn’t wait for a response.  He just winked and went upstairs to shower.  
I decided to go for a run on the beach. It was a beautiful day. I stopped about three miles into my run to do some stretching, and when I looked up I saw Jake running towards me.  He was apparently still out on his run.  He looked good, sexy even with his sweaty, naked upper body and his gym shorts hanging on his hips.  I decided not to say anything and let him keep running, but he spotted me and grinned.  
“Hey, you,” he said.  “Decided to go out for a run, I see.”
“Yep,” I said through rugged breath.  “Needed to get out for a while.”
“I’ve been out running ever since I saw you at your door this morning.” His expression changed as if he were remembering something unpleasant.  
“Trying to fit in a long run today or what?”  I questioned.
“I guess you could say that.  I needed to burn off some energy.”
“You okay?” 
“Yes, I’m fine.”  He paused.  “So Rob made it back.  I’m sure that was a nice surprise for you.” His face was weird—uncomfortable, I’d say.
I flushed. “Oh, yes!” Unfortunately, my face and tone gave away the obvious.  Jake’s face reddened, and he looked angry. I decided to take on a new subject.  “Thank you again for last night. I went to bed with a huge smile on my face because of you.”
His shoulders visibly relaxed. “You are most welcome, Kaye.  I enjoyed myself too.  More than you know.” He said the last part under his breath, but I caught it. “Kaye, I need...” His voice trailed off.  
“Don’t let me keep you from your workout.” I smiled at him and started slowly off in the opposite direction.
“Oh, okay.  Yeah, I guess I should be getting home anyway.  I’ve been gone quite a while.  See you soon, Kaye.” Jake smiled his beautiful smile at me, but there was sadness in his eyes as we continued to go our separate ways.
Shaking off my odd morning, I continued my run and made it back home in time to get everyone off to school.  Rob was already gone when I came back, but left a note saying he’d see me at home around lunchtime.
***
Lounging by the pool, after several loads of laundry, I heard Rob come in the door.  “Hey, how was golf today?” 
“Good, anything for lunch?” Typical.
“Sure.  Look in the fridge for sandwich stuff.” 
“Oh, I left you a note telling you I’d be home for lunch.  I just thought you’d have something ready for me.”  
He was trying not to be huffy, but I could hear it in his voice, and a slight smile crossed my lips.  I knew him so well.  I understood what his note meant, and I knew exactly what I was going to do about it.  He was a grown-ass man after all, and this was not the 1950s.  He got plenty of homemade meals, so he could just pretend I wasn’t here and feed himself. 
“I guess I’m gonna shower and just grab something on my way to the office.  I’ve got a meeting in an hour.”
“Okay.  Sounds good.”  I couldn’t help but grin a little.  Men are such babies.
Rob kissed me and left after his shower.  He was still a little quiet, but gave me a slight grin as he was leaving.  I lay there for another hour, reading when I heard my phone.  Wrapping myself in a towel, I walked inside to get it. 
Unknown Number: Hi Kaye. It’s Jake. I was trying to get hold of Rob, but he isn’t answering his phone. Did he leave for the office yet?
Kaye:
 :)  I wondered whose number this was. Yes, he left an hour ago.  I’ll check to see if he left his phone behind. 
Jake:  Thanks, Kaye.  Hope you’re having a good day  :)
I went to the kitchen, looked around the living room, ran upstairs and into the bathroom and found Rob’s phone on the counter.  
Kaye: Found it!
Jake: Thanks :) I’ll stop by and grab it on my way to the office.

Ten minutes later, the doorbell rang.  
“Hey, Jake.”  
He looked at me with a strange expression, and I realized then that I still had my bikini on with a short cover-up skirt.  His face flushed, but it wasn’t like he had never seen me in a swimsuit before.  
“Hi,” he finally said.  “Got the phone?  I called the office to tell Rob I was bringing it with me.”
“Thanks, Jake.  He probably hadn’t even realized he’d left it.”  I laughed.
“Yeah, he’s been on a conference call, so he wasn’t looking for his cell phone.”
“Everything okay?  You seemed a little ‘out of it’ this morning.” 
“Fine.  I think I just needed that long run.  I’m much better now, especially after getting some work done.”  He paused for a long breath.  “I’d better get going.”
“Okay.  Thanks again for taking this to Rob.  Saves me the trouble.  I’m sure he would have been calling me for it at some point this afternoon.”  I smirked.  
Jake gave me a slow grin and leaned in. “You look amazing, by the way,” he said in a low voice, then turned and left. When he got to his car, he winked, and I slowly smiled in return.  What the hell was that?
I spent the next few days replaying all the strangeness Jake had displayed the last few times I had seen him.  I enjoyed his small flirtations, but I didn’t understand them. I wasn’t exactly uncomfortable with it, but I wasn’t sure how Rob would feel, or if it were inappropriate.  I just needed to be more aware— pay more attention to how we all interacted.
We decided to have dinner together on Friday.  Claire was an excellent cook, so we were all headed to their house.  I brought dessert and wine, and the kids brought swimsuits to head to the beach after dinner.  Claire and Jake also invited a few other neighbors.  We always had such fun with all the people in our small neighborhood.  
We rang the doorbell when we arrived.  
“Hey, guys.  Come on in.  You know you don’t have to ring the bell when you come over.  We’ve known each other for twenty years.”  He leaned in to kiss me on the cheek, then gave Rob a ‘man slap’ on his back. “Claire is out back by the pool with everyone. Go on back, Rob and I’ll help Kaye take the dessert and wine to the kitchen.”  
Jake was smiling as we walked into the kitchen.  “You look great, Kaye.”
“Thanks, Jake.  You know, you say stuff like that to me a lot.  I’m beginning to think you’re obsessed with me.”  I laughed, but Jake lost some of the humor in his eyes.  “I’m teasing you, Jake.  I appreciate all the compliments.  A girl could get used to them.”  
I smiled and patted him on the arm...feeling the slightest tingle rush through me, but before I could remove my hand, he covered it with his own, leaned in close and whispered, “I’m always serious when I tell you how amazing you look, Kaye.  You are an incredibly beautiful, kind woman. I don’t mean for it to make you uncomfortable.”
Shocked by his sudden seriousness, I managed to say, “Jake, I’m not uncomfortable.  It actually feels really nice.  Thank you for that.”  I gently pulled my hand off his arm, and he flinched as if he didn’t want me to stop touching him.  I turned to go outside, and Jake soon followed.
Our night went off without any more compliments or touches.  I noticed that Jake was affectionate with Claire, but continually glanced at Rob and me.  Was there something I was missing?
The party wrapped up, and as we were leaving, Claire hugged me then Rob before she walked off to say goodbye to the other neighbors.  Rob walked out after shaking Jake’s hand and left me to say my goodbyes to Jake alone.  Leaning in to hug him, he wrapped both arms around me as he inhaled the scent of my hair.  It was a strange sensation that sent warmth through my body, and I stilled, my arms tight around his waist.  He whispered in my ear almost too low for me to hear, “Night, my beautiful girl.”  
I froze.  
He must be really drunk.

I pulled back. “Goodnight, Jake.  Tonight was fun.  Thank you.”  He smiled as I walked out the door and linked arms with Rob.  My life kept getting stranger and stranger, but I sort of liked it. 
Our house was only three doors down, but before I even got inside the house, I had a text.  He must have sent it before we even made it to the sidewalk.
Jake: Sweet dreams.
 
What? Do I respond?  
Kaye: You are so silly, Jake.  Good night, my friend.  
How much did you drink tonight?
Jake: Nothing.  I didn’t drink at all.  
I usually don’t when Claire and I host a party.  
I like to be able to drive friends home.  
So, all my compliments are sober words, doll :)
Talk to you tomorrow?  Maybe go for 
a run together in the morning?  Let me know.  Night.
Oh my...doll?  He was sober?  Crap.  
I turned my phone off and showered for bed.  Rob had already fallen asleep.  The kids were asleep too.  They had returned from the beach a few hours earlier while we were still at Jake and Claire’s, made a snack…by the looks of my kitchen…and watched a movie.  Now, I had six teenagers crashed around my living room.  I loved it when they were all at my house.  They were such good kids.
Climbing into bed, I felt my head spinning from all the emotions surrounding Jake.  I shouldn’t have enjoyed his attention, but I did.  Everyone likes a bit of attention; I just needed to keep it all innocent and under control.
***
The sun beamed directly in my face at the same time my alarm sounded.  I was exhausted, but needed to get my run in before doing a little work at home. Rob and all the kids were still asleep, so I snuck out quietly and headed down the beach.  I turned on my music and let myself get lost in the cool ocean air and the sounds of Ryan Adams.
I had gone about three miles when I felt someone jogging rather close to me.  I turned slightly to see a very sweaty, very handsome Jake next to me.  I laughed.
“What the hell?  Are you now into stalking, Jake?”  I stopped jogging.
He chuckled.  “No, I just saw you up ahead of me running and thought I’d try to catch up.  You’re fast, doll.  I’ve been sprinting the last mile just trying to catch you.”  
I bent over laughing with a slight wheeze.  I was still breathing hard, so laughing was not easy.  “Whatever.  You run much faster than I do.  I’ve seen you.” 
He smiled, “Ahh...so you’ve been watching me.  Who’s stalking whom?”
I smacked him on the arm.  “Well, come on then.  I’ve got five more miles to go.  Let’s get moving, slow poke.”  I winked and took off with Jake at my side.
We ran in silence, both of us listening to music.  I was grateful for the lack of conversation.  It kept me from asking him what the hell was going on between us.  I didn’t want to make a fool out of myself and presume to think he had feelings for me, but too many odd touches and strange conversations had transpired for me not to think there was something there.
When we were finished, Jake smiled at me. “Nice run.  I’m exhausted.  Ready to walk it off?”
“Sure, I need to cool down after that.”
We walked along the beach, occasionally looking at each other and smiling.  It was nice. “Kaye, I enjoy spending time with you, even if you’re kicking my ass running down the beach.”
I laughed.  “I like seeing you too, Jake.  You’re very easy to be around, and I really appreciate your friendship.”  Something subtle changed on Jake’s face when I said friendship, and had I not been looking right in his eyes, I would have missed it.  He almost looked uneasy.  Hmm.
“I never ask about business, Jake, but are you happy working with Rob?”
“Yes, of course.  He’s a brilliant guy, and he knows where he wants our company to go, though I sometimes feel as if I’m just the eye candy.” I chuckled loudly at that.  Jake winked and started laughing too. “Really, Kaye, it’s been good.  No worries.”  Then, there was that panty dropping smile… 
 Oh hell, I needed to get home and away from Jake.
“There’s my gate.  I’m headed in for a shower and make sure everyone else is up and functioning.  I had a lot of teenagers at my house last night, including yours.”  I turned to head inside, but Jake grabbed my elbow and stopped me, turning me around to face him.  “Thank you for spending your morning with me.  You made my day, doll.”
Jake leaned in and kissed my cheek.  I froze as he turned and left.  I stood there, hand on my cheek, reeling from the feel of his touch.
Shaking my head and grinning from ear to ear, I made my way into the house and found the kids still lounging.  I could hear Rob in the shower, so I made coffee and started breakfast for everyone.  
Stirring my coffee, I drifted off thinking about my morning with Jake.  He was fast becoming a wonderful friend, ally and companion.  I needed the same from Rob, but we seemed to connect on a different level-we felt more like loving roommates most days.  We had our incredible moments of passion, and he was a good man, but time, space, work, kids, and general life had made us too complacent sometimes.  I know this is how life is at our stage, but it doesn’t make it any easier.  Having Jake’s attention felt nice, but dangerous.   
“Morning, babe.”  Rob kissed my neck and I closed my eyes, enjoying his touch.  In small moments like that, I could forgot all my worries.  
“Hi, sleep well?”
“Yes, but I hate when you get out of bed so early.  How was your run?”
“Good, I ran into Jake, and he decided to run with me for a while.  It was nice to have a running buddy.”  Not sure why I decided to share that with him, but I didn’t figure he would care too much.
“That’s good.   I’d rather you run with someone anyway.  Makes me feel as if you’re safer.  Besides, Jake is a good guy and will take care of you.”
I felt the same way.
 



Chapter 4
I was pushing my shopping cart out of the supermarket when I heard a familiar voice calling my name and heading towards me.  
“Kaye.”  I knew that voice well.
“Hey, Jake.”
“Don’t worry.  I’m not stalking you today.  Claire asked me to stop off on my way home to pick up a few things.”  He grinned and winked.  Did he realize what that smile and wink did to me?  I wanted to grab him and bury my face in his neck and inhale his amazing scent. 
“Jake, I’ve decided that your stalking me might not be all that bad.”  I laughed.  He continued to walk with me toward my car, pushing my cart for me.
“Good, because you are certainly a wonderful addition to my day.” 
I looked up at him and smiled as he helped me load my trunk with my groceries.  I found it a bit odd, but it almost seemed typical of Jake.
“Well, I need to get going.  Got to get home with my things.  See you soon, Jake.”
“Kaye?”  Jake hesitated.
“Yeah?”
“Never mind.  Have a good evening.” As I turned to leave, Jake grabbed my arm, pulled me close to him and whispered, “You look beautiful as usual, doll.”
I gasped at his closeness and his sweet words.  “Jake.”  My eyes closed as my voice came out a little more breathy than I’d anticipated.  He inhaled sharply and barely grazed my cheek with his.  I felt heat rush through my body.  We stood like that for several seconds. I didn’t want to walk away, but looking up into his dark eyes, I knew I needed to.
“Got to go,” I whispered.  I know my face was flushed from our closeness.
Jake smiled and said, “Okay.  Bye, Kaye.”
I climbed into the driver’s seat.  Why doesn’t that same kind of rush and heat endure through marriage and kids?  Rob and I have had our ups and downs.  I knew that everyone felt the same, but anytime I would bring up my concerns to Rob, he didn’t see any urgency in rectifying them.   I needed to feel like I was more to him than mother of his children, homemaker, lover…I needed passion.  Having sex with your husband was easy.  Making love and sharing passion and desire was difficult.  
He didn’t get it.
Weeks went by, and it was more of the same.  Jake would meet me for a morning run which we would end with coffee or breakfast before heading home. I was getting accustomed to his compliments, and even shared a few of my own with him.  He had a way of making me laugh as I would listen to him talk about life after college and what he had experienced.  He was a well-rounded, amazing man. Jake was rapidly becoming one of my very best friends.
Rob didn’t seem to care.  I think he was glad that I had someone to talk to.  I spent time with Claire too, but Jake was…different.  He genuinely seemed to listen to me.  
We spent the holidays together, and the comfort level between the four of us was even better than it was in college.  Rob and I were still in our same stagnant place, but we were doing okay.  I knew he loved me, and I loved him.  We just didn’t connect like we used to, and that was okay. 
Life was good 
Life was uncomplicated.
 



Chapter 5
I was sitting on the beach, listening to the sound of the rolling waves.  It was getting late, but I just needed some time to myself.  Every time I tried to talk to Rob about our disconnect, he didn’t take it seriously.
“We’re fine, babe,” he would say. “I’m sorry I’ve been so busy.  Things will get better.”
As I sat in the sand, trying to believe Rob’s words, I felt someone walk up next to me. I looked up and saw Jake standing there.  He was smiling and looked incredible.  Claire was a lucky woman.
“Hi, friend,” I said.
“Hey.  Whatcha doing out here all by yourself?”
“I just needed some time of reflection.” I said it with a strong hint of sarcasm which made us both laugh.
“Reflection, huh?  Well, can I join you or would that be an intrusion?”
“Please, do.  I could use a friend.” I grinned.
“Everything okay?  Anything I can help with?” he offered.
“Oh, nothing you would want to hear or be interested in.” I wasn’t sure I should unload on him about my marriage.  That might not be a good thing, especially since he and Rob were business partners.
“Tell me.  I might have some good advice.”
I frowned a bit. “Rob and I aren’t connecting right now. I know it’s just a phase, but when I bring it up, he brushes it off.  I need him to understand my concerns.” I felt my eyes start to tear, so I looked away. “It will pass.  I know it will.  I just get a little down about it.”
Jake had a strange look on his face.  “Kaye, he loves you very much.  I’m sure you know that.” I smiled.  “Not very helpful, huh?” Jake shrugged.
I laughed, wiping a tear that had escaped.  “Jake, you make me smile.  Thank you.”
Jake leaned in close to me, and I felt a rush of...something. “I love to make you laugh, Kaye.”
I stared into his eyes and his look was so deep that it was as if he were looking right into my soul.  What was he trying to say?
“Jake?”
He leaned in closer and kissed me on the corner of my mouth.  Fire rushed over my body.  He pulled back and looked at me, wide-eyed and shocked at his own boldness.
“I’m sorry, Kaye.  I didn’t mean-”
“Jake, it’s okay.  You’re a good friend, a good man.”
Silence took over for several long minutes.
“Kaye, it’s more than that.”  His voice was so soft that I almost didn’t hear him over the waves.  I turned and looked him in the eyes. “I’ve been trying to tell you for years, Kaye, and now is not the time to tell you.  I’m sorry.”
He stood to leave, but I reached for his arm. “Jake, what’s wrong?”
Jake looked at me with such sadness and worry.  “I can’t, Kaye, not now.  I need to go.  I’m sorry.”
He pulled out of my grasp and walked away. I didn’t call after him.
I felt the tears start again. I felt so alone. I buried my head on my bent knees and started to cry. A few minutes passed until I flt strong arms pulled me into a hard chest.
“Please don’t.  I can’t stand to see you cry, doll.”
“What did I do, Jake?  Am I losing you too?”
“No, you’ll never lose me.  Trust me.”  He tilted my chin up so that our eyes could meet. Taking a deep breath, he continued, “I’ve been deeply in love with you since college.  I never knew how to tell you, and then you fell in love with Rob and I lost my chance. I’ve tried all these years to move on, but you are the love of my life, even if I can’t have you, and you always will be.”
“But Claire…”  I whispered.
“Yes, I love Claire.  She’s been a wonderful wife and mother, but she’s not you.”  He held my face with both his hands.  “She could never be you.”
I felt tears welling up in my eyes again.  I was in complete shock.  How could I have not seen him all these years?
“Kaye, are you okay?  I’m so sorry. I’ve been trying to tell you for so long, but didn’t want to hurt you.”  His voice was soft and sad.
I leaned in to Jake and kissed his cheek.  He shuddered at my touch, then turned his head, and his nose grazed my cheek.  I couldn’t move.  I felt fire rush through my body.  Oh God, what was happening?  I couldn’t think.
Jake’s hand brushed my arm, his movements slow and sensual.  I closed my eyes, and chills spread over me. I still couldn’t move.  We sat there, faces touching, his hand rubbing my arm.  I finally opened my eyes and looked at him.  His gaze was intoxicating.  I had the sudden urge to kiss him.  He slowly pulled his head away, and I felt a hint of sadness.
“Kaye, I’m not asking for anything from you.  I know you love Rob, but I can’t be here day in and day out with you and not finally tell you that I’ve loved you for twenty years.”
I flushed at his words.  “Jake, I need to process all this.  You are such a wonderful man, and my dear friend.  Yes, I do love Rob…but I have feelings for you.  I didn’t realize it until recently, but I do feel something.” The words came as much of a shock to me as they did Jake.
Jake’s mouth dropped open.  “You have some feelings?”
“Yes,” I mustered.
“I never expected you to have feelings for me.” His voice sounded almost tearful.
We stared at each other for a while.  I scooted away from him and laid back on the sand to look up at the stars.  After a few minutes, Jake laid beside me.  Neither of us said anything.  We were side by side, and I could feel his hand close to mine.  Gently, he began to rub his fingers across the back of mine, but I didn’t jerk away.  It felt sweet, like he just needed to touch me, so I let him. He continued to rub the back of my hand, and then with careful contemplation, Jake laced his fingers into mine.  I squeezed his hand gently, letting him know I was okay with it.
I didn’t see Jake for the next week as I tried to focus on my marriage.  I tried being extra attentive to Rob, and that seemed to help.  After Rob had left for work one morning, I turned on the stereo and moved outside to sit in the sun.  I thought it might help to cleanse my thoughts.  As I laid on the lounge chair by the pool, I heard the doorbell ring.  Not expecting anyone, I curiously made my way across the great room.  Opening the door, I was stunned to find Jake.  He pulled me toward him and kissed me sweetly and gently on the lips.  He stepped me backwards through the threshold, one hand on my neck behind my hair, the other on my waist.  Hearing the door close caused me to jolt back into reality, and I pulled back.
“What are you doing? This is wrong.”
“I’m sorry, I shouldn’t be here, but I couldn’t stand it after what we shared last week on the beach.  I needed to see and touch you, again.”  Jake’s eyes were dark. “Kaye, I feel as if the only thing wrong is that you’re not mine.  I can’t deny this anymore.  I need you.  I want to hold you, love you, take you away somewhere.”
“Oh, Jake…” The fear and confusion was overwhelming, and such bold declarations come from his lips scared me.
He held me by my waist, flush against his body as we stared at each other. After several silent minutes, we started to sway to the rhythm of the music that was playing softly on the stereo.  Just like that first night we danced, we began to move in complete unison and I once again relaxed into his shoulder.  I didn’t know what was happening, or what I would do, but he felt good to me right now.  He held me tight as we slowly made our way to the covered porch.  I melted into him as we danced.
“I wanted to dance with you again.  Watching you dance with Rob all these years has been torture.  I wanted to be the one swaying to the music with you in my arms.  I wanted to be the one who held you to my chest, smelled your hair, and caressed your face. It’s killing me to see you with Rob every day.  I could handle it when it was only a few times a year, but not anymore.” He shook his head as if in pain.
“You’ve hidden that from me all these years?  Why?”
“How was I supposed to tell you when you were with Rob?  I missed my chance. I saw you with him, and you seemed to love him, really love him, and I didn’t want to hurt you…or Rob.  Guess that didn’t work out so well now, huh?”  His slight laugh was full of tension. “I’m sorry to burden you with my feelings, and I don’t expect anything from you.”
My voice was a whisper.  “I understand.  I wish you would have told me years ago, but I get it.  Like I said, I do have feelings for you.  I don’t know what to do with those feelings, but they are there.  I’m just really confused right now.”
Tears slowly started building in my eyes as I realized how hard this was going to be.  We couldn’t be together.  Jake slowly danced us over to the couch.  My heart raced at the thought of what might happen.  Gently, he sat us down.  “Kaye, I just want to lay here and hold you. Please, I need to be near you.”
“Okay,” I whispered.  I needed that too.
“I knew one day we would find each other,” Jake whispered. “I’m just sorry it came so late.”  
 



Chapter 6
I tried to go about my normal routines and focus on the kids and my friendship with Claire.  I felt so guilty, and my heart ached.  I didn’t know how to handle what was happening.
One night, Rob came home from work, flowers in hand. “I love you, Kaye.  I’m not sure what else to say.” 
Tears welled up in my eyes.  “I love you too, Rob. Very much.”
He gently kissed my face where the tears were falling.  “Come with me.”  He led me out of the house and down to the beach.  He had set up a blanket in a semi secluded area of the beach. There was wine, fruit and music playing. Rob spun me around and kissed me deeply.  His hands rubbed my back as his tongue gently traced the edges of my lips.  
“I want to make love to you here, on our beach.” 
We walked hand and hand over to the blanket.  I laid back on my elbows as I watched my husband pour us each a glass of wine. My husband was really and truly
trying.  I felt desire and longing rise through my body.  Were we really going to make love out here in the open on the beach?  It was incredibly sexy and erotic, but, what if someone saw us?  The thought made me feel a little embarrassed, but excited.
I put my glass down after only a few sips and slowly started crawling toward Rob.  He raised his eyebrows and smiled.  Putting his glass down, he leaned back and waited for me to close the distance between us.  He held is hand up at the last second.
“Undress for me...here in the moonlight.  I want to see your beautiful body out here, exposed and all for me.” 
I paused for a second, then smiled.  I felt fire growing in my most sensitive area as I pulled my t-shirt over my head and tossed it aside.  Feeling brave, I ran my hands down my own body, touching the edges of my breasts before reaching down to unbutton my jeans and slip them off.  Keeping my eyes on Rob the whole time, I noticed a dark desire stirring in him.  That made me even more confident.  I rubbed my hands over my breasts, down my stomach and gently over the outside of my lace panties where they covered my most private part.  Rob took a deep breath through his teeth.  I grinned and watched him slowly blink as if he might combust right in front of me without even touching me.  I loved it.  It felt incredible knowing I could do this to him, especially after all these years.  
“All of it, please.” 
He was motioning for me to remove my bra and panties.  Continuing my brave assault of myself, I reached up and caressed my breasts before reaching behind me with one arm and unfastening my bra.  I used my other arm to hold it close to my body, still not revealing anything.  The loose straps fell off my shoulders in slow motion, and when I finally let it completely fall to the ground, I massaged my breasts and tugged at my nipples.  Rob’s mouth fell open.  I felt powerful watching his reaction to what I was doing.  He leaned my way, but I put my hands up. 
“You said all of it, right?  Patience, my handsome man.”
I slowly rubbed my hands down to my panties.  I carefully traced my fingers around the edge.  I pulled them down partially in the front and stuck my hand inside.  Rob gasped and groaned out loud.  He was losing control.  I grazed my hand over my sex and felt my own readiness.
  Suddenly, Rob jumped up, grabbed me hard around the waist, and began kissing me fervently.  I could feel his massive erection against my nearly bare skin. I had never seen or felt him like this. 
I pushed him back. “Let me finish.” 
He grinned and let go of me.  I reached down and slowly took off my panties. “Now, it’s your turn.  I’m all exposed out here for everyone to see.  You need to undress for me.” 
Rob pulled my hand, and I fell on the blanket. In one quick move, he was on top of me, and I kissed his lips as his tongue found mine. 
He leaned up on his elbows. “God, you are so beautiful.  Watching you undress like that was the sexiest, most erotic thing I’ve ever seen. Thank you for being mine.” 




He slowly and intentionally kissed every part of my face. I reached down and pulled his shirt over his head, breaking our contact for just a moment.  He unbuttoned his jeans and slipped them down, taking his boxers with them.  I felt his erection on my sex, and I moaned. He rolled us onto our sides and began trailing his hand down my body.  
“I want to touch every part of you.  I don’t want to rush this. I want to be completely consumed in this time together.”
He started on my face, kissing every inch of it, then he moved down to my neck and eventually to my breasts.  He spent a long time rubbing my tender breasts. Nuzzling, sucking, kissing, pulling, gently twisting…it was nearly too much. When he finally made his way to my sex, I was a bundle of sensitive, erotic nerves.  He touched me with his fingers and started to rub me slowly.  
I’d had enough.  I grabbed him and pushed the tip of him inside me.  He gasped, but then pushed inside of me to the hilt. I started to grind my hips, and he met my rhythm.
“Slow, baby,” he whispered.
I slowed down and relaxed into his movements.  We were savoring every bit of each other.  The air was cool around us, and for a split second I wondered if anyone were watching us, but didn’t care.  I felt so sexy that it didn’t bother me if we were someone’s entertainment.
I could feel my climax building.  Rob slowed down and pushed deeper into me.  When he groaned into my ear, I came apart.  He followed, and we came together in one massive climax.  We were loud.  If anyone were around, there was no doubt they knew what we were doing. I giggled as I tried to control my breathing.
“What?” Rob asked.
“Nothing, that was fun is all.” I laughed and hugged my man tightly.
“Yes, it was.  More fun than I thought it would be and I had high expectations.”  He kissed my temple.  “You are so sexy.” 
His beautiful face was serious and smoldering.  Rob pulled a thin blanket over us, and I reached up to kiss him. Our kiss deepened, and we lay there for hours caressing and fondling each other until at last we made love again.  It wasn’t as intense as the first time, but it was wonderfully sweet and tender. We fell asleep, completely nude and wrapped in each other on the beach.
Before the sun came up, we had made our way back into the house, showered and climbed into bed.  Rob held me tight as we drifted off to sleep.  I felt content and hopeful that the distance between us was gone.  
***
Things seemed to get better with Rob, but were strained with Jake.  He was distant, almost acting hurt, and I wondered if he regretted telling me his feelings, but I didn’t press him on it.  I tried to stay focused on my marriage.  
Easter came, and we all flew home to see our families. Although we were all in Texas at the same time, we didn’t see Claire and Jake while we were there, but one evening, I received a text.
Jake:I need to see you and talk to you 
when we all get back to the 
island...please.
Kaye: Sure, Jake.
I wondered what he might say or do.  Truthfully, I was a little angry with him.  He was the one who initiated the whole ‘I’ve had feelings for you’ thing, then shut down and ignored me.  I tried to believe it was because he wanted me to work out my issues with Rob, but it bothered be that he put that all out there and then seemed a bit pissed at me. Things had definitely changed, and I wasn’t sure if it were me or him.  
We arrived back on St. John with the kids after a wonderful week-long visit.  I was a little nervous to see what Jake wanted.  It had been a few days since our texts.  
I unpacked while the kids went swimming, and Rob went to the office.  I picked up my phone to call my sister and saw I had a text from Jake.
Jake: Hi there.  How are you?  So glad you’re back.
I missed you.  Can I come by to see 
you this week, maybe today or tomorrow?
He missed me? 
I sat down at the kitchen table and read his text again. After an hour of mindless chores and torturous thinking, I decided to text back.
Kaye: Hi. I can meet you tomorrow

after dropping off the kids.  
Where?  Won’t Rob be looking 
for you at the office?
Immediately, Jake texted back.
Jake:  Don’t worry about Rob.  I don’t want you 
concerned with what I say to him.  
That just makes things more complicated.  
Can’t wait to see you.
Let’s meet at our running spot.
What did he mean by ‘don’t worry about Rob?’  Meeting another man was complicated and was something to be concerned about, especially when it was a secret.
Rob came home and seemed frustrated.  He snapped at me and the kids several times, and I didn’t know why, but suspected work had something to do with it.  We ate dinner and settled in for the night.  My meeting with Jake had me consumed with anxiety.  I knew I felt something for him, but couldn’t figure out what that something was.  
I got up early the next morning, had coffee, sent everyone on their way and set out for a run and to meet Jake.  The butterflies in my stomach were doing somersaults.  As I approached our meeting place, I saw Jake.  He looked pretty spectacular.  Apparently, he hadn’t been running because he was dressed in jeans, a white t-shirt and flip flops.  He gave me a hug as I approached.  I stiffened slightly, then realized that was ridiculous.  I’d hugged Jake plenty of times.  I relaxed into his embrace.
“Sorry, I’m a mess.  I decided I’d get my run in on my way to meet you.”
“Kaye, you’re never a mess to me.”  He smiled.
“So, what’s up, Jake?”  I needed to get this over with.
“Let’s sit over here,” he said, pointing to a bench.  “I got you a latte.”
“Thank you.  What’s going on?  I’m totally confused.”
“I know,” he whispered. “Listen, I know I shocked you with my confessions, and then again with my surprise visit that day. I can feel the distance between us, and I hate it.  I’ve wanted to come talk to you so many times and make sure you were okay, but I knew you might need the space.  I don’t want things to be weird between us. I’m having a tough time not seeing you, and I think you’re avoiding me.  Please don’t.  That only makes my longing for you worse.  I need to be around you. You’ve always been, a lifeline for me.”  He sighed.  “I won’t interfere with your marriage, but I can’t stay away.”
“I thought maybe you had changed your mind about your feelings.  You seemed to be so distant and emotionless lately.  I didn’t realize you were trying to give me some space.”  Tears filled my eyes, “Jake, I don’t want to stay away from you either. I need you in my life.”
 “I’m glad to hear you say that.  I was so afraid you were going to tell me you hated me and to leave you alone.”
“Jake, how could I hate you or anyone who professed to loving me for all these years?  Yes, it was a shock to me.  Yes, I avoided you for a while as I tried to figure out what to do with the feelings, and yes, I was a bit pissed that you just dropped all that on me and then sort of disappeared, but I’m here...with you…listening to what you have to say, and loving your sincere words.”
Jake grabbed me and hugged me so tightly that I could hardly breathe. As he released me, he cupped my face with his hands, looked me in the eyes, and gently kissed my lips.  I froze, wide-eyed, then found myself wrapping my arms around his neck and kissing him back. 
Releasing me, he whispered, “Thank you for not hating me, Kaye.”
We said our goodbyes and I set off to finish my run. I tried to act like it was not a big deal, but it was. His sweet words were lingering in my heart and mind.  Where was this going?  What would I do?  
I went on with my daily routine, Jake not far from my mind.  Rob was still grumpy when he came home for lunch.  I tried to talk to him, but he just snapped at me.  
“Enough is enough.  What is wrong with you?  You are being an ass to all of us.”
“I’m sorry, babe.  I’m just stressed about work.  We lost a major client, not sure why, and Jake seems preoccupied and has missed work a lot these last few weeks.  I need him there for sales.”
Guilt flooded over me.  I knew why Jake had been so preoccupied. I hugged Rob and tried to reassure him.  He laid his head on my shoulder and rocked back and forth with me as if we were dancing for several long seconds.  He needed me to understand him, to love him, to be with him in this moment.  My sweet husband needed me.  
What the hell was I doing with Jake?
We slowly made our way to bed.  He wrapped himself around me, and we fell asleep. 
***
I texted Jake while Rob was in the shower and told him about our conversation.  He told me he would focus on work and not me, and I was happy to hear that.  Jake needed to get back to his own life, and I needed to do the same.  
 



Chapter 7
Before I knew it, we had been on the island a whole year.  Summer was in full swing, and our kids were crazy wild with summer fun.  Life was progressing as usual.  It wasn’t unusual for me to see Jake out on a run or go have coffee with him on occasion.  Things seemed to be more and more normal—no more kisses or awkward moments.  
One morning, I received a text from Jake that seemed different.
Jake: I really want to spend some time with 
you today, alone.  Meet me, please?  
Kaye: Okay. When and where?
Jake:  Meet me at the beach at 10am.  
I need to see you.
Kaye:  I’ll be there. 
His text almost seemed desperate.  Something was up, and I had an uneasy feeling.
***
I saw Jake sitting at an outside table with two lattes in front of him.  He smiled his glorious smile when he saw me.  
“Hi.”
“Hi.  You look beautiful, Kaye.” I blushed. “Come with me.” Jake handed me my coffee, stood and took my hand leading me towards the parking lot.
“Where are we going?”
“Somewhere private, and away from crowds if that’s okay.”
I felt panic start to set in, and my hand started to shake.  Jake stopped walking, and gently rubbed the back of my hand with his fingers. 
“Hey, it’s not what you think.  I just want to spend some quiet time with you, without fear of running into people that know us.  Are you okay with that?”
The gentleness of his touch on my hand, and the way he responded to my silent angst made my worries fade.  I looked into his concerned eyes. 
“Okay, Jake.” 
We climbed into his Mercedes and took off down the highway that ran along the coastline.  I felt a little weird being in Claire’s seat next to Jake.  Carefully, he reached over, took my hand in his, then brought it to his lips and softly kissed my knuckles.
“What are you thinking about?”
The electricity that pulsed through my body from that simple, sensual gesture almost made me lose my train of thought. “What are we doing, Jake?  We have two people who dearly love us.  I mean, for heaven’s sake, I’m sitting in Claire’s spot.”
Jake’s face dropped, but he held tight to my hand.  After several silent seconds he softly said, “I’m not sure, but now that you know how I feel...have felt about you, I can’t go back.  I know Claire loves me, and I love her, but she’s not you. She could never be you.  I’m sorry.  I should have thought about the car thing.  I just wanted to escape with you for a while.” 
Jake frowned and rubbed my hand.  I couldn’t be mad at him.   
“Jake, I don’t know what’s happening.  You are stirring up feelings in me that are unhealthy for my family. I’m not saying I want to stop seeing you, or that I don’t completely enjoy the feelings building in me, but we need boundaries.  A lot of people will be hurt if we continue.”
I felt his grip on my hand relax a little.  I hadn’t realized how tightly he was holding it as if I might bolt from the car.
“Okay, Kaye, I understand.  Boundaries.  I’ll do my best, but I’ve waited twenty years to release all these feelings, and it’s hard to contain my excitement, my love, my need for you.  I don’t want to go back.”
“I’m not asking you to.” My voice was low and quiet.  I couldn’t believe I was saying it, but I meant it.  I didn’t want him to stop loving me.  It was incredibly selfish.  
Jake stared out the front window with an unreadable expression.  He still held my hand beside his leg, and as I wiggled my fingers slightly, he looked over at me and released it.
“You didn’t have to let go of my hand.  I just needed to move my fingers a bit.  You were holding on pretty tight.” I grinned.
“Sorry, I didn’t want to let go, even if it were only your hand.” Jake’s expression was pensive. I reached over and took his hand in mine.  He sighed and smiled.  
“I know,” I said.
We drove down the seaside road until we came to a little fishing village.  We parked and walked hand in hand along the dock and through the town.  We walked onto the beach, and Jake led me to some beach chairs.  I started to sit on one of them, but Jake pulled me to him, hugged me around my waist and said, “Sit with me?” 
Oh my.

His hands gently rubbed the small of my back, and it felt wonderful. We sat on the beach chair, me in front of him, his arms around my waist. I leaned back against his chest and stared out at the ocean.  After a while, Jake said, “Please don’t ask me to stop loving you.  It would kill me.  I’ll take you any way you’ll let me, and if that’s from a distance, then I’ll manage, but please don’t ask me to stop.”
I turned to look at his face.  I furrowed my brows as I looked deep and saw all the emotion. This handsome man really did love me. His eyes were glassy and worried. 
“Jake, this is so complicated, but no, I don’t want you to stop loving me.  It feels wonderful, comfortable and familiar.  I need some time to sort through what I am feeling, but I’m not asking you to stay away.” 
 I should have put a stop to it right then, but I couldn’t.
Jake reached his hands to my face, leaned in and kissed me.  Our kiss was full of fire and passion. His tongue tasted the very inside of my lips, and I responded.  Jake pulled me sideways so that we were lying next to each other.  I put my hands around his neck, fingers slightly in his hair, and gave in to his kiss.  It was strangely perfect, and he tasted good. So good. 
Pulling back, I looked at Jake’s face. He was heavenly.  I kissed him gently on the lips, smiling the whole time.  He pulled me tighter to him, and stroked my hair, until my anxiousness drifted away. 
Before long, we both knew we needed to get home, but things had changed. Those kisses had stepped over the thin faded line that had separated us.
“I wish you were all mine,” Jake whispered as we walked hand in hand. 
Chills ran down my body. “Jake, you are an incredibly loving man.  I wish I would have known all those years ago just how you felt.”
“Well, now you do, so what are we going to do about it?” He had a devilish grin on his face, and it made me laugh.
“I don’t know, but I’m glad you finally told me.”
As soon as we got to his car, he turned and pinned my back against my door. “God, how I’ve wanted this.”  His lips brushed across mine, but he didn’t kiss me.  Instead, he released me, opened my door to help me in, then walked around to the other side of the car, leaving me breathless.
After he’d climbed in the car, I turned and asked, “Where have you been?” 
“Right here,” he said, touching my heart.  “I’ve been right here always.  You just didn’t know it.” 
“Thank you, Jake, for a wonderful day.”
***
When we were nearly back to the coffee shop, Jake pulled off the road onto a side street. “I need to tell you something.”  Jake paused and took a deep breath.  I knew this couldn’t be good.  
“I saw, Kaye.  I saw it all, and it made me sick with jealousy, anger and pain.  You have to know.  I saw you and Rob on the beach that night.  I didn’t mean to. I was out on a run along the shore and stopped near your house just to feel near you.  I saw how you two were with each other.  I saw you undress for him.  I watched you touching yourself, and I couldn’t turn away.  You were so incredibly beautiful.  I saw the love you have for him and wished you looked at me the same way.  I wanted desperately for it to be me there on the beach with you, watching you undress, making love to you, not him.” 
I burst into tears. Tears because I was embarrassed, or tears because I felt so sad for him…maybe a bit of both.
“Oh, Kaye, please don’t cry.  I’m sorry.  I shouldn’t have told you.  I don’t want you to feel bad or embarrassed or anything.  I just-”
“Jake, that was an incredible night for me.  I loved the freedom I felt, the bravery it took for me to do all that out in the open.  I had a feeling someone was nearby, but I had no idea it was you. I’m upset because I’m embarrassed that you saw me and Rob at our most intimate, but he is my husband.”
Jake turned towards me, closing the gap between us.  “Kaye, I’m sorry.”  He cupped my face with his gentle hands and carefully wiped my tears with his thumbs.  That made me sob more.  
He pressed his forehead against mine. “Please don’t.  I didn’t want to tell you, but I needed to.  I couldn’t stand watching your husband touch you.  I know that’s ridiculous, but it’s the truth.  Forgive me.” 
He softly kissed my cheeks, my nose, then slowly moved to my lips, his eyes wide open looking at me.  I calmed, and the tears slowed. He took his tongue and brushed it across my closed lips.  Fire ran through my body as I inhaled and slightly parted my lips. He grinned and slipped his tongue all the way into my mouth. I lifted my arms to his shoulders, around his neck and started to wind my hands in his hair.  He gently held my face in his hands as our mouths explored each other.  I tried to pull back and catch my breath, but he grabbed me and pulled me into his lap. 
 I was so overwhelmed…
 And totally lost in Jake.  
His hand started rubbing down the side of my body.  I felt his thumb graze the outer edge of my breast, and I shuddered at his sensitive touch. It was intoxicating. Without stopping his wonderful caress, Jake slightly leaned his head back to look at me.  
“I could stay here forever with you.  You have my heart, Kaye.  You always have.”
I leaned in to kiss him, and we were once again lost in each other.  Shifting underneath me, I was suddenly aware of his want for me.  Jake opened his eyes, and I raised my eyebrows knowingly at him.  He grinned through our kiss and started to rock his hips against me.  He felt heavenly.  I couldn’t believe what I was doing to this man, and what he was doing to me. 
His subtle caresses quickly became less than subtle.  He was now using his thumbs to brush back and forth across the outside of my shirt and over my nipples. I reached down, and he pulled himself back just enough for me to slip my hand between the two of us.  I gently started sliding my hand across him, and our kissing became almost panicked.  It was getting out of control, but I didn’t want to stop.  This man had stirred something in me that was magnificent, and I didn’t want to walk away. I couldn’t walk away.
Jake pulled his face back and looked at me.  Still caressing each other, I put my forehead against his. “Jake, what are you doing to me?”  
“I want you, Kaye...all of you.”
“I can’t promise you anything, Jake, but I can’t let go of you either.” I kissed him sweetly.  He leaned to the side and kissed my neck and trailed down to the v of my shirt. I was still rubbing my hand on his massive erection.
“We have to go, Kaye, before I completely lose control.  Holding you here like this, and feeling your touch is too much right now.  I want to make love to you, but we’re not ready for that yet, and I certainly don’t want our first time together to be in my car.”
I laughed.  “Right, what are we, sixteen?”  
He kissed me passionately and lifted me, helping me back into my seat.  I frowned.  “That looks wrecks my self-control, Kaye.”  Jake smiled, and I laughed as he adjusted himself so he could get comfortable enough to drive.
He put the car in drive and took off.  Grabbing my hand again, he whispered, “I love you, Kaye.”
“Jake…”
“I’ve waited twenty years to tell you that.  I can wait even longer to hear it from you.” 
We sat hand in hand as Jake drove me back to the coffee shop. “I’ll see you soon.”
On my way home, I tried to pull myself back together and prepare for being with my family.  I hated how I was deceiving so many people.  The gravity of what Jake and I were involved in was overwhelming, but I was excited about having Jake so close to me.  He had awakened some deep, addictive desire in me.  
I walked through the back gate and noticed Rob through the kitchen window.  Why was he home so early?  I felt sick.  What if he asked where I’d been?    He set something on the counter and slipped into his office.  I took the chance to slip quietly into our bedroom and change clothes.  I was afraid he might smell Jake’s cologne on me.  As I emerged from the bedroom, I noticed that Rob had made his way out to the pool with a drink in his hand.  That made me even more nervous.  He never drank during the day. 
I made my way out to where Rob was sitting. “Hi. What are you doing home?” I tried not to sound upset or suspicious.
“I just felt like taking the afternoon off. How was your day?  Been out shopping?” He was smiling, so I felt more relaxed.
“No, just out.  I had a few errands to do, and then ran on the beach.” 
“I didn’t hear you come in.  Did you just get home?”  Questions, questions.
“I slipped in and had to go freshen up. I wasn’t sure where you were, and I was a little stinky.”   Good save.
“Come sit with me.  Want me to make you a drink?” he was staring at me with his beautiful, soulful eyes.
Walking to sit with him, I said, “Drink?  What kind of drink?  And why are you drinking in the middle of the day?  That’s not like you.”
Rob shrugged and smiled. “I don’t know. I guess I just felt like it today.  It’s like a mini vacation since I took the afternoon off.”
“Yeah, I guess I could use a drink.”  I could definitely use a drink after my morning of betrayal.
Rob kissed me, then got up to make me a drink, leaving me in the chair.  I laid there with my eyes closed, trying to forget the amazing time I’d had with Jake just a few hours before.  I heard music start to play, then Rob’s soft, familiar lips met mine again.  He pulled away and handed me my drink.  He sat down next to me on the lounger, and we laughed and talked for hours. 
By the time our kids came home from school, we were both a little tipsy.  Laughing and rolling their eyes at us, they went to their rooms.  
“Want to order pizza for them and go out dancing?” 
I was all too happy to go. The whole afternoon had brought me back to my reality and the life that I was supposed to be living, not the fantasy life with Jake.
We showered, dressed and gave the kids all the necessary instructions.  Since we had both been drinking, we decided we would walk down the beach to the nearest club instead of driving.
As soon as we got to the club, Rob ordered us a drink while I found a table.  It wasn’t very crowded, which was nice.  They had a live band playing that I hadn’t heard before.  Returning to the table, Rob said, “Hey, I forgot to tell you that I called Jake and Claire to see if they wanted to join us.” 
 Holy crap.  I didn’t want to be around Jake tonight.  I wanted to enjoy my husband.
“But I don’t think they’ll come. Jake said something about other plans. Hey, are you okay?  Are you upset that asked them?”
“No, not upset exactly.  I just wanted to spend the evening with you...alone.”
“I’m sorry.  I should have asked you first. Let’s just enjoy our evening and forget about them.” Sounded liked a wonderful plan.
I took a sip of my drink, stood up and grabbed my husband’s hand, pulling him to the dance floor.  He smiled and spun me around under his arm and then pulled me to him.  We danced our way to the dance floor. 
We had a wonderful time kissing, dancing and laughing through several songs.  Finally, Rob motioned that we should go back to our table.  I frowned, and he smiled.  It reminded me of what Jake had said about my frown and I felt myself blush.
Sitting at our table, fresh drink in hand, I felt a gentle tap on my shoulder and saw a big smile on Rob’s face.  I knew without looking that Claire and Jake had decided to join us.  Well, shit.
I turned to see Claire, and gave her a huge hug. “So glad you decided to join us.”  My gaze fell on Jake, and I made a wide-eyed look at him and smiled.  He grinned back with almost a sheepish look, like it wasn’t his idea to come.  After our talk today, I knew he wouldn’t want to see Rob and me together.
Jake and Rob shook hands as everyone sat down.  Jake didn’t come to my side and hug me, but he smiled and winked when no one was looking.  I felt heat rise in my face, but thankfully, it was dark in the club, so I didn’t think anyone would notice. Rob ordered drinks, and we all sat around the table laughing.  It felt really nice.
Rob motioned for me to join him in a dance.  As I stood, I glanced at Jake—his face was like stone, and his hand that was resting on the table was clenched.  He was having a tough time.  I looked away and tried to ignore his stares, but I could feel his eyes on me the entire time. What was I supposed to do?  Rob was my husband.

I focused on the way Rob and I moved together.  He was holding me pressed against his body as he rubbed his hands across my back.  I jumped and squealed a little when he squeezed my buttocks and started trailing kisses down my neck.  It was so tender and familiar.  I leaned my head back slightly so that I could see his face.  I looked in his eyes then put my lips to his and kissed him passionately. I was lost in my husband.
When the song was over, we made our way back to the table hand in hand.  Jake tried to smile, but I could see the pain in his eyes as Claire clapped. “You two really do know how to move together.  I love watching how much you guys love each other.  It’s so obvious.”
Jake nearly gasped out loud at her comment.  His mouth gaped a bit, and he stared intently into my eyes. I wanted to reach across the table and touch his face, to reassure him that I was still here, but I couldn’t.
Rob excused himself to go to the restroom, and Claire started talking about kid stuff, but I quickly tuned her out as I felt something brush my leg under the table. Jake’s hand.  He was slowly and carefully rubbing his way up and around my thigh.  
My breathing increased, and Jake stopped his movement. He looked at me and pursed his lips slightly to tell me to shush. I grinned and tried to relax as Jake started to move again, but this time it was just his thumb, then his fingers, and then his whole hand. I felt such a thrill at the secrecy of it all…right here in front of Claire.
As Rob approached the table, Jake moved his hand back to his own lap. He’d touch me in front of Claire, but not Rob?  I was a little disappointed.  
Rob sat down at the table. “I’m getting hungry.  Anyone want to order something?”
“Sure, that sounds great, Rob,” Claire chimed in first.
“Let me go ask if the kitchen is still open.”
“I’ll come along to go to the restroom,” said Claire. 
As soon as Rob and Claire were out of earshot, Jake reached his hand back to my leg, moving it more aggressively this time. “I can’t stand it, Kaye.  It is killing me watching the two of you.  I didn’t want to come tonight because I knew it would be hard to sit here and not touch you, but Claire insisted.”
His hand moved further up my thigh, taking my thin sundress with it. I moved slightly, but he held his hand in place.  “I want you.” His voice was low and deep.  
“Jake, I...” His hand moved again, and I lost my thought.  
I shifted a little and relaxed my legs.  Jake’s hand reached the top of my thigh, and he curved his fingers and slid them over my sex.  He grazed his fingers on the outside of my lace panties. “This is what I want,” he whispered.  Placing his other hand over my heart, he said, “And I want this.” 
My mouth dropped. He was being bold, and it made my body burn.  
He wanted me.  
He needed me.
He continued to rub my most sensitive part, and I could feel my desire building.  I wanted him to do more than just stroke me with his hand.  I groaned, and he leaned in closer. “Shh, we don’t want anyone to know what we’re up to.”
The sound of his voice nearly made me combust right there at the table.  I finally choked out, “Jake, you have to stop.  Rob and Claire with be back any second and I need a minute to compose myself.  I’m afraid of what I might do.  I’m coming undone.”
Jake smiled. “Are you sure you want me to stop because you seem to be enjoying my touch, and I love watching your reaction.  It’s sexy as hell.”
I laughed and gently pushed his hand away from where it had been caressing me.  I didn’t let go, though.  Instead, I laced our fingers together and held his hand on my leg.  Jake smiled his glorious smile at me and I felt loved.
I saw Rob and Claire coming back to the table together, laughing at something, and I started to unlace my fingers from Jake’s hand, but he tightened his grip and moved our interlocked hands to his thigh.  He slowly slid them up his leg until I realized what he wanted me to know.  I blinked slowly but did not look at him.  I moved the back of my hand across his hardness, and his breath caught. 
“Shh,” I said, and he laughed out loud.  
After several strokes across him, I untangled my fingers and gave one more gently rub before putting both my hands on the table just as Rob and Claire were sitting back down.
“What’s so funny, you two?” I asked.
“Nothing, we were just having a laugh.” Rob smiled at Claire, and I wondered what it was all about, but decided not to ask.  I had my own secrets to keep.
“So what’s the verdict on food?” Jake asked.
“We ordered several different things to share.  That okay with you two?”
“Sure, I’m starving,” I said.
“Okay, babe.  Let’s dance while we wait for food.” Oh crap.  Jake will come out of his skin.
“Can I sit this one out?  I need to go to the restroom.  Why don’t you dance with Claire?”
“Sure.  Claire, would you do me the honor?” Rob gave a bow in Claire’s direction.
“I’d love to, Rob.”
Rob and Claire walked away together, and Jake grabbed my hand and pulled me through the crowd to the back hallway where the bathrooms were located.  He gently pulled me around, and pressed me up against the wall. 
“Good thinking.  Now I can have a few minutes with you.” He barely got the words out before his mouth was on mine, tongue invading and hands roaming my body.
I didn’t resist at all.  I slipped my hand down to his hard erection and firmly rubbed him.  He was moving to the rhythm of my hand.  This was crazy, but it felt so good.
Against my lips, our foreheads touching, Jake said, “I have to have you, Kaye.  I don’t know how we can be together, but I want you to be mine...only mine.”
“Jake, you make me feel so good, so whole.  I want you too, but it scares the living hell out of me.”
“We’ll figure it out.  Just say you’ll try too, and that you want this as much as I do.  Please, Kaye.”
“I do, Jake, but I don’t want to hurt anyone.”
He started kissing me again, and I felt tears well up in my eyes.  Jake pulled his face back and said, “Hey, don’t cry.  Please don’t.  Tell me what’s wrong.  Did I do something?”
“Jake, the feelings I have for you scare me.  If I give into them, it will not only destroy my family, but yours too.  We can’t do this.  It’s not right.  But, I can’t let you go.”
“I know, baby.  We’ll figure something out.  I promise.” Jake kissed my forehead and laced both of our hands together.  “Come on.  We need to get back.”
“Go ahead.  I really do need to use the restroom.” I shrugged my shoulders and smiled sheepishly.  
“Sure.” Jake kissed the back of my hand and walked off.
Staring at myself in the bathroom mirror, I started to cry.  What was I doing?  I couldn’t destroy my family. 
When I got back to the table, Jake, Claire and Rob were sipping on new drinks, and our food had arrived.  I took a drink of my wine and sat back in my chair.  
“Everything okay?” Rob whispered so no one could hear him.  
“I’m fine.  Just feeling a little tipsy.” 
Jake had a worried look on his face. When Rob turned away, I smiled, and Jake immediately relaxed.  
We ate our food, laughed, and danced.  Jake and I kept our hands to ourselves the rest of the evening, and it helped take the pressure off me.  When it was time to leave, we all hugged, but Jake and I hugged a little harder and a little longer. 
Walking hand in hand, Rob asked, “Did you have fun tonight?”
“Yes, I did.  Thank you for taking me out.  And, thank you for inviting Jake and Claire.  It ended up being a lot more fun than I had expected.” I leaned over and kissed his cheek.  
“I’m glad.  I felt terrible about asking them when I realized you just wanted some alone time with me.  I enjoyed the night too, very much, but the night isn’t quite over.”  Rob raised one eyebrow and squeezed my hand as we kept walking.
I wasn’t sure I wanted to make love tonight. Not after everything that had happened today.
“Aren’t you exhausted?  It’s been a rather busy night.” 
“Not that tired.” Oh crap.
We walked to our back gate, unlocked it and walked inside our backyard oasis.  I loved this place.  As we rounded the steps near the pool, I heard music playing.  I looked at Rob and he just kept walking straight ahead.  When we made it past the tall hydrangea bushes, I saw why he was smiling.  The pool lights were on, a blanket was laid out on the outdoor couches, champagne was in the stand-up ice bucket, four dozen roses were on the bar and candles lined the whole back yard.  It looked beautiful.
“When did you do this?”
“Just a little surprise for you.  You actually have Claire and Jake to thank.  They helped me.  Claire and I snuck off while we were ordering food and drinks and lit the candles, torches and put on the finishing touches.  That’s what we were laughing about.”
“Claire and Jake?” My emphasis on the “and” might have been a little strong.  
No wonder he was all hands tonight.  He knew what was going to happen when Rob and I got home, and it was driving him insane.  That explains his hallway antics, and why he was so adamant about telling me how much he wanted me. My mind was spinning.   
“Babe, you okay?  Do you like it?”  His voice was so sweet and sincere.  
Tearfully I said, “Yes, I love it.  This is so beautiful.  I’m just in shock, that’s all.”
“Here, come sit.  I have something else.” 
I sat on the couch and wrapped the blanket around my legs.  Rob walked behind the bar and came back with a rectangular red velvet box.  He sat down next to me and snuggled into the blanket.
“This is for you. Thank you for putting up with me all these years. I love you.”  Rob leaned over, kissed my lips and opened the box.  Inside was a gorgeous diamond tennis bracelet.  
“Oh my gosh, this is beautiful.  I love it, but I don’t understand.  What’s the occasion?  I feel as if I’ve missed something.”
“No, baby.  I just wanted to shower some attention on you. I know this move and everything going on here can be overwhelming and lonely.  I ordered this a few weeks ago and was just waiting for the perfect time to give it to you.  I figured since I’ve been a jerk so much lately…”  He kissed my forehead. “I’m sorry, that’s all.”
That was all it took for me to fall to pieces.  I turned and threw myself into his arms and started crying.  I was completely lost.  I wanted to tell him everything about Jake’s confession, the meetings, the kisses, my feelings for Jake and everything that went on tonight, but I couldn’t.  I had to protect Claire...and Jake’s job.
“What’s wrong, babe?  Please tell me.” Rob sounded worried.
“Nothing, I’m just...” I couldn’t answer.
Rob took my head in his hands and gently kissed my lips, then he moved to my nose, eyes, chin…it was so sweet and tender.  I felt myself melt into his arms.  I loved my husband—my feelings for Jake didn’t matter right now.  
Rob kissed down my neck, and I rubbed his back and arms.  His touches became more intimate, soft and careful with every touch. He leaned away and picked up the box with the bracelet in it. He took my hand in his. 
“May I?”  He was holding the bracelet open to place on my wrist.
“Of course. It’s so beautiful.”
“Just like my wife.”
I grabbed his face and started slowly kissing his mouth.  I parted my lips and barely touched his with my tongue, then wrapped my arms around his neck and twisted my hands into the back of his hair.  He groaned with approval of my slow assault. 
“I want to make love to you with nothing on but this bracelet.  I want you to see it shine against my naked body,” I whispered against his lips. 
“Oh, yeah…” 
***
I woke the next morning on the outdoor sofa, wrapped in my husband’s arms, a blanket our only source of clothing.  I held up my arm with the beautiful bracelet on and stared at it.  Rob stirred beside me, and I put my arm around him and snuggled next to his warm, muscular body.  He nuzzled his face into my neck, and I felt him smile. 
“Good morning,” he whispered.
“Mornin’, baby.” 
“Fabulous night, huh?” Did he really need to ask that?
“Yes, it was amazing.  Thank you.” 
I had truly loved every part of the night, even my slight encounter with Jake. I wondered what he must have been feeling, knowing what I was walking into when I got home, but no…I didn’t need to be concerned with Jake.  He couldn’t say anything about my night with my husband, and he needed to concentrate on his own marriage.
“Breakfast?” Rob was making his way out from under the blanket.  Thankfully, our kids liked to sleep late on Saturdays.  He scrambled to get his clothes on, and it made me laugh.
“I’d love some breakfast.  Are you buying or making?” Rob snorted. He was no cook, so unless I was making breakfast, or he was pouring a bowl of cereal, we were having breakfast out. “Give me ten minutes.  Want to wake the kids to join us?” I liked having breakfast as a family, but sneaking out, just the two of us, was much more fun.  
“I’ll go attempt to wake them and ask.”  
Rob walked into the house.  I wrapped the blanket around me like a towel and followed him inside.  I quickly jumped in the shower, threw on some jeans and a T-shirt, brushed through my hair and headed to the kitchen. Rob was already freshly showered and ready to go. 
“The kids groaned and growled at me, so I left them to their slumber.” Rob gave a half grin.  “Ready?”
“Yes, where are we going this time?” There were so many great places to eat on the island.
“You’ll see.”
We jumped in Rob’s truck and set out towards Mongoose Junction.  He knew I loved the breakfast place there.
As we pulled in front of the deli, Rob said, “Wait here.”
“Why?”
“Just trust me.” He closed the truck door and ran inside.  He came back a few minutes later with two large bags of food.
“Are we going on a picnic?” The smile on my face was starting to hurt.
“Yes, and then sailing this afternoon.” 
“You already contacted Henry?”
I really enjoyed hanging out with Henry.  He was in his sixties, married with four grown daughters and retired.  He and his wife, both avid sailors, moved to St. John a few years back and opened a small charter business that gave tours and private sailings around the islands.  He and Rob had become fast friends and had offered us free sailing for help with his advertising.  
“Yes, I called him yesterday.  We’re going to eat on the beach, then go get the kids for a day of sailing.  Sound fun?” He seemed so proud of his little secret.
“I love it.”  This was just what I needed to get my mind off Jake and all that we had been involved in lately.  A day with my family sounded perfect. 
***
The boat was amazing.  Henry was always the best host, providing loads of food, drinks and music.  I couldn’t believe all the wonderful things Rob had done for me.  Loving him was never the problem, but having his attention and appreciation was.  I felt like we were turning a corner and things were going to get better.  At least, I hoped they were.  No one could sustain the kind of interest Rob had been showing lately, but it felt nice, and I was going to enjoy it while it lasted.
I couldn’t have asked for a better ending to our wonderful two days—it was perfect. The kids loved being on the ocean, and not one disagreement took place all day.  After hours of sunbathing on the open water, we made our way back to the dock. I hadn’t thought about Jake all day, but as we were disembarking, I got an uneasy feeling in the pit of my stomach. Jake and I needed to have a long serious talk, and things with him needed to cool. I needed to give my marriage my full attention. 
We made our way back to the house, stopping to pick up a pizza for dinner.  My phone dinged in my purse, and I sucked in a sudden breath when I read the name.
Jake: Hi.  How was sailing?
I didn’t know how to answer.  Obviously, he knew what Rob had been up to, so I needed to answer truthfully.
Kaye: Amazing  ☺
He didn’t respond.  
I decided to turn my phone off and reengage with my family.  I didn’t want to worry about Jake and his reactions.  I had strong feelings for Jake, and didn’t want to upset him, but we weren’t in a position to set any kind of expectations for a relationship between the two of us.
 



Chapter 8
The next week was uneventful.  
There were no texts, no drop-by visits and no early morning runs with Jake.  Maybe he’d changed his mind about us, or maybe he was really trying to stay away and give me some space.  The thought made me a bit sad, and I missed him, but perhaps it was for the best. 
When Saturday came, Rob decided to go deep sea fishing with Henry and some other friends.  
“Is Jake going with you too?”
“Yes, I think so.  He said he had a few things at the office to finish up this morning and was going to meet us there.  He’s been kind of quiet and strange this week.  I hope everything is okay with him and Claire.”  
I stopped breathing. 
“I’m sure things are fine.  She hasn’t said anything to me about any problems.” Because she doesn’t know I’M the problem. “Well, you boys have fun.  Glad it’s not me going this time.” 
He hugged me and gave me a nice, long kiss.  He smacked my ass as he turned to leave. “Love you, babe.  I’ll see you tonight.” 
“Love you,” I called out over my shoulder.
I cleaned up the breakfast dishes, saw the kids off to the beach with their friends, and put my swimsuit on for a day of lounging around our pool.  I was determined to relax, enjoy a little peace and quiet, and not think about Jake.  I put Etta James on the stereo, grabbed a glass of sweet tea and fell asleep next to the pool.
I was deep in a delicious dream when I heard the back gate open.  At first, I just assumed it was the kids back from the beach, but they were way too quiet.  I peeked open my eyes and saw him walking towards me.
I sat up and looked around. “Jake, what are you doing here?  You are supposed to be fishing with Rob.”
He continued walking towards me.  
“Jake?”
His eyes burned into mine as he grabbed my hand and pulled me up from my lounger. His hands weaved through the back of my hair and kissed me.  
Man, did he kiss me.  
His soft, full lips consumed me.  I could feel the fire raging through my entire body, and all the feelings I’d been trying to suppress emerged.  I wrapped my hands around his neck and matched his passionate kiss.  Etta was singing At Last as Jake slowly started to sway. I was lost in Jake again.
When the song ended, Jake cupped my face with his hands. “This week has been torture.  I’ve been miserable thinking about last weekend. It made me sick that Rob asked me to help set up a romantic surprise for you.  I thought I was going to punch him.  And, Claire...good God, she was going on and on about it all week. I know he’s your husband, but God help me, it kills me.”
He face was so close to mine that our noses touched briefly.  He closed his eyes for a moment. “Tell me you missed me too?”
“I’ve missed you too,” I whispered. I had worked so hard for “normal” all week that I hadn’t realized what I had been really avoiding…how much I’d missed Jake.
“Why aren’t you with Rob?”
“I had some work to finish, and they were ready to leave, so I told them to go ahead.  It worked out pretty perfect for me, though.  I wanted to see you.”  Jake was gently stroking my face while we continued to sway to Stormy Weather.
“I’m happy to see you too, but I’m expecting my kids soon.  They’re just at the beach with their friends.” I needed him to know it wasn’t good for him just to show up here. 
“I know. I saw them.  That’s why I came in.  I knew where they were.”
“Oh. Well, you’d better go, Jake.”
“Not yet.  Just a little longer, okay?”
“Jake, what if my kids come back? How will we explain dancing together with me in my swimsuit of all things?”
“I locked your back gate.  We’ll hear them, and I’ll go out the front.  Just give me a few more precious minutes to hold you.  Please?”
I gently smacked his chest. “You’re too sneaky and smart.  Have you done this before?” I was grinning at him.
“No, doll, I haven’t.  I’m totally winging it.”
 I laid my head on his chest and kept dancing.  Jake rubbed his hands along my back and up and down my sides—skin on skin. His caresses became slower and deeper as his fingers skimmed the edge of my bathing suit bottoms right along my lower back.  My body warmed and I felt a pool of wetness between my legs.  
I pushed against him as we danced, and I could feel every part of this gorgeous man.  He pressed back, and it was as if we were trying to climb inside each other.  “Kaye, I love dancing with you.  I love holding you, and I don’t want to let you go. Ever.” 
His words were soft in my ear.  I leaned back and looked in his eyes. “Okay.”
He gently started kissing me again.  This time, it was so slow and soft that I nearly came unglued.  He let his tongue graze the inside of my upper lip, but no further.  He kissed the corners of my mouth, then down my neck.  I happily leaned my head to provide him better access.  I felt him smile against my neck, and I turned toward him and kissed him just as he had kissed me.  He gripped me tighter, and I knew I was driving him crazy.  
“Hard, isn’t it?” I said through my sweet kisses.
“Yes. It is!” He smiled and winked.   I smacked his chest again, but grinned and kept sweetly, slowly kissing him. 
“I meant it’s hard…” kiss “to be still…” kiss “and resist…” kiss “when you’re being…” kiss “kissed like this.”
“I need to go, or I’m going to make love to you right here, no matter who comes through that gate.” He was serious, and the way I was feeling, I’m not sure I would have had the willpower to stop him.
I looked up at his eyes, full of deep, dark passion, and kissed him long and hard, our tongues finding each other once more.  I wrapped my hands tightly around his neck and held his lips to mine.  I didn’t want him to go, but knew he needed to.  After several long minutes, we released each other, and he held my hand, our fingers intertwined until we got to the back gate.  I gave him one more small peck on the cheek, and he left. I watched him walk down the beach, and he looked back once and smiled, making me feel warm and wanted.
I laid back on my lounger and replayed the last hour.  My body felt warm from his touch as I closed my eyes and thought about all the what ifs.  We were playing a dangerous game for sure. 
I was glad I ended up having several hours alone to recover from Jake’s visit before Rob and our kids finally made it home.  We fried up some of the fish Rob had caught and sat by the pool, enjoying the evening.  I couldn’t help but think about Jake every time I looked at my lounge chair, and chills would spread across my body.  Thankfully, no one seemed to notice.  
Rob and the kids went to bed early, having been so tired from being in the sun and ocean all day.  I made myself a glass of wine and sat outside.  My phone buzzed, and I smiled when I saw Jake’s name.
Jake: Hope the rest of your day was good.
Missing you and your touch.
Kaye: Hi.  
My evening was good.
Sitting out by the pool with
a glass of wine.
I waited a minute, then sent another text.
Kaye: Miss you too
Jake: That makes me smile.
Thank you.
It made me smile too.  
Kaye: Good night, Jake  ;)
Jake: Night, doll.  Sweet dreams.
***
I went out for my morning run down the beach.  It was a glorious day, and I was relaxed and happy.  About two miles into my run, I felt someone running closely behind me.  Instinctively, I jerked around and saw Jake.  
“What are you doing?” I came to a dead stop.  
“Just out for a run.”  Jake and I hadn’t gone for a run together in a few months.  I think the strain of our involvement was too much pressure on our workout routine.  
“Come on, then.  I need to finish.” I picked up my pace, and he ran right beside me.  It was nice, and I couldn’t keep from grinning the entire time.  
As we approached mile number five, I slowed to a walk.  “Want to walk a bit?” 
“Sure.” He seemed content with whatever I was doing.
After a few minutes I finally said, “Jake, I don’t want you showing up at the house like you did yesterday.  You’re going to get us caught.  Someone on this tiny island is going to see us together somewhere, and all hell will break loose.”
“I’m sorry, Kaye.  You’re right, that wasn’t a good idea.  I just needed to see you.  Am I forgiven?”
I smirked.  “Well, I’m glad you’re with me right now.  This is nice.  Just be careful, okay?”
“Anything for you, doll.” 
We walked for a few more miles before we circled back toward our houses.  We talked about so many things.  He told me about the first time he saw me on campus and how beautiful he thought I was.  We laughed at some of the stupid things we did, talked about where our friends had ended up and what happened to him when he found out I was engaged to Rob.
“I thought I would die.  I never thought you would marry him.  I knew you were a couple, but…jeez.  I had always hoped we would find our way to each other.”  His voice was so melancholy.
We stopped and sat on a park bench.
“Why didn’t you ever ask me out?”
“I don’t know.  Fear of rejection?  Fear of ruining our close friendship?  Stupidity?”
“Jake, I honestly never knew you had those kinds of feeling for me.  I’m sorry.”
“Why are you sorry?  It was my fault.  I should have followed my instincts and just gone for it.”
“So now what?”
Jake turned slightly toward me and linked our fingers together.  The move startled me at first, but when I looked down at our hands and he started to slowly rubbing his thumb across the side of my hand, I smiled and relaxed.    
“I don’t really know, Kaye.  I don’t want to hurt Rob or Claire, but I need you in my life.  I need you close to me.  You’re all I’ve ever wanted.”  His words came out as a whisper.
I was starting to feel the same way about him, but if I voiced that, it would give Jake the green light for this whole affair to start.  “Jake, these last few months have been…enlightening, and I had no idea that I had feelings for you, but I do.” I looked up to see his earth-shattering smile.  “I’m not sure what to do about it, but I think we have to put some limits or boundaries on this.” I waved my hand between the two of us.
He frowned, closed his eyes and reached up to pinch the bridge of his nose. “Why are you looking at me like that? Don’t you agree for everyone’s sake that we rein this in and just stay friends?” I was almost afraid of his answer. 
“You’re right.  A lot of people will get hurt if we don’t stop now.”  There was a long pause as my heart sank.  “But I can’t...”  
He stood up, turning his back to me, and I watched as he rubbed the back of his neck and shook his head.  I could feel his anguish.
He spun to look at me again. “I can’t be without you, Kaye.  You own my heart.  You always have, and now that you know I can’t go back to sitting on the sidelines and loving you from a distance. I will if you ask me to, but that is not what I want.”
Tears pooled in my eyes as I stared at Jake’s beautiful face, afraid of what I might ask him to do.  His confession, so raw with emotion, was overwhelming every time he said it to me.  How could I ask this man to walk away?  
Jake reached up and wiped the tear away that had rolled down my cheek.  “I’m sorry, Kaye.”
“Jake, I feel guilty because I don’t want you to leave me alone.  I love hearing how much you care about me.  I love the feeling I get when you’re around, and I constantly crave your touch.  You’ve awakened something in me that I didn’t know was there, and it truly scares me.”
Jake grabbed me by the waist and pulled me to him.  He leaned his forehead on mine and in a low, sweet tone he asked, “You don’t want me to leave you alone?”  
I shook my head and sighed.  “No, Jake.  I don’t want you to stop loving me.  I want you too, but I’m-” 
Jake kissed me before I could finish my sentence.  His lips were sweet and soft in their pursuit.
Still kissing me, he whispered, “Don’t finish that sentence.  I know.  I know all too well what you are going to say, and I get it.  For now, I just want to focus on the fact that you want me too, okay?   It’s just me and you right here, right now, and you have made me feel whole.”  
His peace was infectious, and I let myself be washed away in him for the moment.  
We held each other and kissed.  After a while, he looked at me and said, “We should get back.  Rob will be looking for you.  Come on, doll.” He took my hand and we started walking. Jake stroked my fingers and hand as we walked. It was sweet and tender, and I loved it.
“When do you leave for the States?”  Claire had left with the kids for a visit before school was to start again, and Jake was supposed to leave soon to join them. 
“Tomorrow.” He sighed as he said it.  
I felt a pang of sadness, but I mustered all the enthusiasm I could. “Well, your family will be glad you’re there.  Claire is missing you, I’m sure, and the kids too.  They’ll be happy to have you with them.”
“Thank you.  I needed a little encouragement.” He grinned, and I laughed at his response.  He knew I was doing my best to be positive.
As we were approaching our houses, Jake turned to me and asked, “Do you think I could see you one more time before I leave? Maybe tonight?” His voice was so hopeful.
“I’d like that.” The thought made me smile.  “Let me see…I need to get things settled and find out what’s going on around here, okay?”
“Okay.  Text me later?  I’ll be home all evening.” He kissed my hand, and I felt the heat rush up my arm and through my body.  “Bye, doll.”
“Bye, babe.” I winked and walked away.  His mouth dropped open at my term of endearment, and he blinked slowly as if he were trying to absorb the very word.  It made me smile.
I heard Rob and the kids in the pool when I walked through the front door.  Jake and I had stretched out our walk back by going around the houses and down the street instead of continuing along the beach.  I ran upstairs, slipped on my suit and joined them.  
“Hi, baby.  How was your run?”
“Good.  I saw Jake, and he joined me for a few miles.”
“Well, that’s nice. He hasn’t been running with you lately, Must be gettin’ lazy.”  He chuckled.  “Is Jake still headed to Dallas tomorrow?”
“That’s what he said.  I’m sure Claire and the kids are ready for him to be there.” I was trying to act and sound as normal as possible.  
I jumped in the pool to cool down, and Rob decided to cannonball right beside me as I was coming up out of the water.  The kids thought that was hilarious, and it made me laugh. He grabbed me by the waist and pulled me under the water.  When we came up, he planted a big kiss on me.  
“Well, did you miss me this morning?” I teased.
“Maybe.” He grinned.
“So, any plans tonight?” I thought I’d start the conversation so I could try to plan on seeing Jake in the evening.  
“No, I think the kids are going to a friend’s house for dinner.  I might go play golf at twilight if that’s okay?”
Perfect.  “Sure, I might meet a friend for dinner or drinks at Mongoose Junction.”  It wasn’t a total lie.  I could call my friend from the club, but stop by and see Jake on the way.
“Sounds good.” Rob kissed me once more then hopped up out of the pool and resumed his spot in his lounger.  
Kaye: I’ll be stopping by just for a short visit to say goodbye.
Jake:  So happy to hear that, doll.  
See you soon.  And, Kaye...I love you.
Oh, the feelings three little words can stir…
***
That evening, after everyone had left the house, I showered, dried my hair and put on my makeup.  I slipped on jeans, a white fitted button up shirt and a pair of red heels.  I was nervous, and I wanted to look nice.  I wanted to see Jake, but had this nagging feeling that this was the beginning of the end of life as I’d known it.  
It was 6:00pm.  I decided to walk down to Jake’s.  I wasn’t meeting my friend Sarah until 7:30pm, so I had time to go back and get my car and drive to Mongoose Junction.  Besides, I didn’t want anyone to see my car in Jake and Claire’s driveway tonight.
I stood there nervously as I rang the bell.  When Jake opened the door and I saw him standing there in jeans, bare feet and a black v-neck t-shirt, my nerves calmed. I stepped in, threw my arms around his neck and kissed him.  He grabbed me by the waist with one hand and shut the door with the other. 
Oh my! I pulled my head back. “I’m sorry.  I’m not sure what came over me.”
“Please, don’t be sorry.  I’ve been waiting all day to do that to you.  I’m glad you’re here.”
He took my face into his hands and gently kissed my lips.  His tongue brushed my teeth, and I reached my hands up around his neck and pushed my mouth further onto his.  He walked me backwards towards the stairs.
“Jake?”  My voice came out husky.
“I want to make love to you.  I want to feel your body completely against mine.  I know it’s complicated, but be with me and forget about the world...just for tonight.”
 I was all his…just
for tonight.  He led me to a guest room at the top of the stairs.  When he opened the door, there were candles lit throughout the room and music playing.
“I didn’t assume anything, I promise, but I’d hoped we could at least hold each other and make out like teenagers.  But seeing you now, I’ll do whatever you tell me to do.” 
He had an apologetic smile.  I believed him, but I raised my eyebrows and smirked in response. 
He picked me up and twirled me around, laughing.  As he slowly sat me on my feet, he kissed the side of my mouth, then down my neck and across my collarbone.
“I’m so glad you’re here.”  
Slowly, our kisses got more heated.  His body was gently grinding against mine, and I matched his movements. 
I stopped kissing him and stepped back.  He froze, terror in his eyes, but I smiled as I started unbuttoning my shirt.  His eyes turned dark with passion, and he licked his bottom lip, then bit it.  I slowly unbuttoned each button as he watched.  I loved what I was doing to him.  I felt wanted, powerful, sexy and beautiful.  A slight groan escaped his mouth, and I smiled. 
By the time I got to the last button, he rushed towards me, picked me up and threw me on the bed.  I started laughing when he pinned me by my arms. “My God, you’re beautiful.  Do you know what you do to me?”
“I do now.” I grinned.  
His lips started their decent down my neck.  Holding my wrists above my head with one hand, he took his other hand and slipped my bra strap from my shoulder, kissing where it had been.  I lay there with my eyes open, watching him.  Jake looked up at me and gave me the sexiest wink and grin.  I wanted to full on attack him.  
Switching hands, he slipped the other strap down and kissed that side.  Slowly, he made his way to the tops of my breasts.  I inhaled sharply when his lips touched right at the edge of my bra.  Carefully easing his hand beneath me, he unfastened the back of my bra and slowly took it off me, revealing my breasts.  He leaned back to admire me, and I blushed at his stare. 
“Beautiful.” 
Still holding my hands above my head, he leaned down and slowly started kissing the sides of my breasts. The feeling was wonderful, and I arched my back in response.  He put his mouth over one nipple and began to swirl his tongue around it.  I couldn’t stop watching him.  Nothing felt real, and I had to see his face to be sure I wasn’t dreaming.    
As he moved to the other breast, I wrapped my legs around him and tried to hold him to me.  I could feel his erection between us.  Reading my need, he let go of my hands and I grabbed his shirt and pulled it over his head.  He grinned against my breast as I moved my hands to his jeans, but instead of unbuttoning his pants, I began slowly teasing the edges of his waistband.  His mouth stilled on my nipple, then he started his sensual assault again as I slipped my fingers into the front of his jeans and brushed the tip of his hardness. He jumped back, unbuttoned my jeans, and pulled them off, revealing my sexy lace panties.  He quickly removed his jeans and boxers.  
Holy shit…he was gorgeous.  
He stood smiling, looking me up and down, and I threw my arms above my head inviting him to me. He crawled up my body, kissing my thighs slowly.  He brushed his hand over my panties, and I arched again.  
“My God, Kaye…you are so incredibly sexy.” 
“I was just thinking the same about you, babe.”
He looked up at me. “I love hearing you call me that.”
I reached for his face and passionately kissed him.  His hand slipped inside my panties and slowly rubbed my sex.  I gasped as one finger pushed inside me and gently circled my most sensitive area. 
“I need you.” My voice was desperate.
“I’ve always needed you.”
Removing his fingers, he slid my panties down my legs.  His mouth found my nipples again and started sucking.  I was so lost in the sensation that I nearly came apart.  Slowly, Jake spread my legs and slid the tip of his hardness into me.  I gasped.  He grinned against my nipple again and pushed himself deep inside me. He was bigger than I expected, and gloriously filled me.  We moved slowly and in sync with each other.  It was as if we were made to fit each other.  
I pulled his face to mine and kissed his lips. “You feel so good to me.”
He smiled, but never stopped moving.  I closed my eyes to absorb all that I was feeling.  I could sense every movement of his erection inside me.  Absolute pleasure. 
“Open your eyes, baby.  I want you to look at me.  I want you to know it’s me here with you…it’s me inside you.”
I looked into Jake’s eyes and saw so much love.  It was as if I were looking deep into his soul.  I smiled, and he kissed me, never closing his eyes. 
“I’ve waited for this my whole life. You are the love of my life, Kaye.”
“Jake.” I touched his beautiful face with my hands and felt tears spring in my eyes.  I grabbed his shoulders and ran my hands down his back.  The pleasure I was feeling was overwhelming.
“Slow, baby.  I want to feel you like this for as long as I can.” He slowed our rhythm as I moaned and gripped his back, needing more of him.
Jake kissed up and down my neck and the tops of my breasts.  He gently bit my shoulders, then kissed the same spot.  The sensation rocked my whole body.  When I felt my climax building, he stopped moving and let me calm, then picked up his sweet seduction again.  It was incredible the way he could control my body.  
As if he knew I could stand no more, he lifted one of my legs and put it over his hip, sending him deeper inside me and started to move with such deliberate movements that I had to bite my lip to keep from coming.  I wanted this to last as long as possible.  It felt too good to end.
Finally, Jake whispered, “Come with me, baby.” 
His words were my undoing.  
I exploded around him and he into me—all the sexual tension between us released in one huge orgasm. We were content, and there was no going back.  I wanted this man, however I could have him.
Jake turned to me. “I love you, Kaye.  I don’t know how all this will work out, but I love you and will take you any way you will let me.”
“Jake, we’ll figure it out.  All I know is I need you in my life too because I think I’m falling hard for you.”
“What?” Jake had tears in his eyes.
He leaned over and kissed me.  “I’ve waited so long...”
“I know, babe.  I guess what I mean is that I think I’m falling in love with you, Jake.”
“Kaye.”  His voice was so full of emotion.  
I looked over at the clock and sat straight up.  It was 7:15...shit!  I was supposed to meet Sarah in fifteen minutes.  “Jake, I have to go.” I felt sad and panicked all at the same time. 
“Wait, what?”  He was confused. “Don’t leave, please.”
“I have to.  I’m meeting Sarah.  I can’t bail on her.  She’ll tell Rob, and it will be too suspicious.”
Jake calmed and sighed.  “So go meet her and come back.  Tell her you’re not feeling well.  Hell, call her now and tell her.  Stay here with me.” He had the sexiest, most mischievous smile on his face.  Oh, he was too tempting.
“You’re killing me, Jake.  I want to stay, but I need to go.  I’ll come back after I see her.  I promise.”
Jake made a pouty face and I started laughing.  I jumped on him and pushed him back on the bed.  I gently kissed and bit his lower lip.  He flipped me onto my back, and his mouth came full force onto mine.  Passion started building in me again.  We were still gloriously naked, and I could feel his arousal growing between us. 
“Jake...I...need...to...go!” I was breathless between my words.
“No, Kaye, don’t.”  His plea was so sweet and loving.  How could I go now?

I felt him shift on me, and reach for something.  He stopped kissing me, but was caressing my breast with his hand.  I squirmed with pleasure beneath him.  His touch was so soft and loving.  I leaned up and kissed his neck.  He was focused on something beside the bed.  I tried to glance over, but his touch was so intense and distracting that I couldn’t focus on what he was doing.
“There, it’s done.”  Smirking, he leaned down and kissed my breast while his hand continued the sensual massage of the other.
“What?  What’s done?” I was confused.
Jake looked at me, put his hands on both sides of my face. “I just texted Sarah on your phone and told her you were feeling really sick and about to shower and get in bed.”
“What? Jake!”  I wanted to be mad at him, but the look on his face was so lovingly beautiful.  He just wanted me here, with him, as long as he could have me.
“I’m sorry.  I just can’t let you go yet.” I loved how sweet he was to me.
“Well, in the future, don’t do that.  Please, you’ll get us caught.”
“Okay, doll, anything for you.”
“So did she answer?”
“Who cares?” He grabbed my face and started kissing me again.  I couldn’t help but chuckle.  This man loved me and didn’t want to share me.
As I dressed, Jake laid on the bed smiling, watching my very move.  I sat beside him to put my shoes on, but he pulled me back to lay my head in his lap.  He had a soft, sweet smile on his face.  He brushed my hair with his hands. “It’s going to kill me to leave you tomorrow.  I want to stay here and make love to you again.”
In all the glorious excitement of our night together, I had forgotten he was flying to Dallas.
“I forgot about that.” I couldn’t help the sadness in my voice.
“I’m sorry I can’t stay.  You know where I want to be, baby.”
“It’s okay, Jake.  You need to be with Claire and the kids this week.” I brushed my hand across his cheek.  “Besides, I’m not sure when I’d be able to see you.  Rob and the kids have all kinds of plans and parties before school starts.”
“Oh God, Kaye.” He was rubbing his forehead as if his head were about to explode. “I can’t stand it...the thought of you and Rob.  I don’t want him to touch you ever again!  I’m sorry.  I know I have no right...”
I grabbed his face and forced him to look at me. “No, you don’t have the right, but I understand.  I don’t want you with Claire either,” I whispered. “Let’s not dwell on that.  How about we not discuss our spouses, or anything we do with them, when we’re together?  We both know what’s going to happen.” 
Jake seemed satisfied with my response, but I knew this would be an issue again. “I have to go, but I had a wonderful night.” 
He leaned down and gave me a kiss so full of passion that I felt it clear through my whole body. “Just a little something to leave with.  I want you to miss me terribly.”
“Um, I think that worked.” I grinned and walked to the door.  Jake was right behind me, following me down the stairs.  I turned to him when I got to the foyer. “I’ll miss you.  Be safe. I’ll see you soon.” I smiled and opened the back door to leave.  Jake reached around me and shut the door back, pushing me against it all in one move.  His mouth was on mine again, and his hand traveled the length of my body.  
“No.” 
“Jake, I have to go.  I love you.  It will be okay.” The shocked look on his face at my words made me smile.
“That’s what I needed to hear...that you love me.”  His eyes had a look of pure contentment.
I slipped out the back and walked down the beach toward home.  The huge smile on my face was going to be a dead giveaway if I didn’t rein it in.  Stepping in the back gate to my house, the heaviness of what I had just done hit me like a boulder in my gut.  Being with Jake was wonderful, but I had betrayed my husband.  No good could come from all this.
The house was empty, thank goodness, so I slipped upstairs and got in the shower.  As the water hit my skin, I got a whiff of Jake.  His sexy smell was all over me.  I closed my eyes and hugged myself.  I tenderly rubbed my hands up and down my body in all the same places Jake had just been. 
I smiled as I caressed by tender breasts, remembering his sensual touch.  Getting lost in my own arousal, I never heard the bathroom door open.  Suddenly, I felt Rob climb in behind me.  I jumped, startled by him being home, and abruptly stopped my touching.
“Please, don’t stop on my account.” Rob was glowing with desire.
Embarrassed and feeling guilty, I said, “Rob, you scared me.  I didn’t hear you come in.  How long were you watching me?” 
“Long enough to make me lose control and take you right here in the shower.” His grin was devilish, so intense with want.  “I’ve never watched you before.  I want to see more.” His voice was low and husky.
I could feel my arousal peak again.  His eyes made me feel brave.  He stood in front of me as I started gently massaging my breasts.  His mouth dropped open, and I smiled and kept going, down my body.  Rob’s breath was ragged and quickening.   As soon as I had barely touched between my thighs, he grabbed me by the back of my neck and began ravishing my mouth and body.  He shoved me against the shower wall, and I gasped as my body hit.  
“Sorry, but I need you and I can’t stand it.  Oh God, you’re so sexy.”
His hand was tight on my neck, and his assault of my mouth was relentless.  It was the roughest he has ever been with me, and it made me hot with desire. He grabbed my thigh and lifted it up on his hip.  He thrust his hardness into me with such force that I cried out. We’d never made love like that before.  I gripped his back and dug my nails in.  He groaned at the feeling, but never stopped thrusting into me.  I felt gloriously powerful at what I had done to him.  In that moment, Jake was far from my mind and all I wanted to do was please my husband.
“This…is...so...good!”  Rob could barely talk.  I smiled and lifted my chest for him to taste my breasts.  He knew what I wanted.  I leaned my head back on the shower wall and let the world fall away. 
***
We woke the next morning, wrapped in each other.  I watched Rob sleep as I replayed the last twenty-four hours in my head. My heart ached almost as much as my body.  I had made love to both Jake and Rob in the same night.  What was wrong with me?
I slowly made my way out of bed, trying not to disturb Rob.  My back was sore, and felt bruised from our shower sex, but it had been worth a bruise or two.  I looked in the mirror at my back and could see a few bruises.  Well, I’d better not wear a swimsuit for a few days.  Might be a little hard to explain.  Pulling my hair up into a ponytail, I noticed a few more on the back of my neck.     
I showered and went down to make coffee and breakfast.   I picked up my phone to see if I had any messages.
Jake: Good morning, doll.  I sure do miss you.
I wish we could have spent the 
whole night together.  
You are MY LOVE, forever.
Oh my.  Chills ran down my body.  
Jake: Getting ready to fly out, doll.  Don’t want to go.  
I love you, Kaye.  Tell me you’ll miss me, too?!?  
Can I call you tonight?
Jake: Hi.  Everything okay?  
Haven’t heard back from you this morning.  
Guess you’re still sleeping.  
Please let me know you are okay.  
I don’t want you to regret last night.  
It was a dream for me...absolutely perfect.  
We’ll figure this out together.  Love you, miss you.
My heart felt both full and crushed at the same time.  I wanted Jake.  I needed Rob.  They both loved me, and I loved them.  I wished I could go and see Jake today.  I wanted to be near him, but his leaving was a good thing because I could focus on my family without distraction.  
I started to text Jake back but was interrupted by a quiet knock on the back door.  Confused, I wrapped my thin robe around me and went to answer. 
My mouth fell open when I saw Jake standing there.  He looked incredible.  He was dressed in jeans, a white button down shirt and jacket.  Jake peeked in, obviously looking to see if Rob were around, then picked me up and carried me out the back gate.
“Jake, what are you doing here?  Are you trying to get us caught?  This thing between us will end before either of us wants it too if you keep showing up here.”  My voice was almost a high pitched squeal.
Walking down the beach, and out of sight, he set my feet down on the ground and wrapped his arms around my waist.
“I’m sorry, baby.  I thought I could leave without seeing you one more time, but when you didn’t answer any of my texts, I freaked out. I had all kinds of terrible thoughts in my head. I was afraid you’d told Rob about us, or that you’d changed your mind.  I just didn’t know.” His face was full of fear.
I placed my hands on his cheeks and rubbed softly, “I’m sorry.  I slept in this morning.  I had just finished reading your texts when you knocked.  Everything is okay.  I’m not going anywhere.  I missed you too.” 
Jake’s eye sparkled, and he leaned down to kissed me.  I pulled away.  “No, Jake, not here.”
“Okay, I’m sorry.  Forgiven?”
“Yes, absolutely.”  Truth was, I was thrilled to see him.  I needed to lay eyes on my sweet Jake this morning. I kissed his cheek. “Get going.  I’ll talk to you tonight. I’ll miss you.”
He smiled, then suddenly spun me around.  “What the fuck is this?  What happened to your neck, Kaye?”
Oh, shit!  I had totally forgotten about it.  My hair was still up in a ponytail.  I wasn’t expecting to see him, and I figured these would heal before he got back.
“It’s nothing, Jake.  Don’t-”
“Don’t what, Kaye?  Don’t be concerned? Don’t be mad? Don’t what?” His voice suddenly changed.  He knew. In a low, deep tone, he said, “What the fuck did he do to you?  Did he hit you?  Was it because of me?” Fear and anger filled his eyes.  He turned to walk back to my house.  I jerked his arm, and he spun around to look at me.
“No, Jake, it’s not what you think.” I didn’t want to tell him, but if I didn’t, he’d go inside and confront Rob, blow this whole thing wide open and ruin both our lives in the process.
“Jake, please.  Leave it alone.  It was-”
He covered his mouth, obviously figuring it all out.  “You and ROB, last night…after you and I...” His voice trailed off, and he turned white.  
“Jake, I’m sorry.  He came home while I was in the shower and-”
“Stop.  I can’t hear this.  I don’t want to know that he touched you, especially when we had just made love for the first time.  Oh my God.  I feel...”
I turned and started walking back to the house as I began to cry.  I felt guilty enough, and listening to Jake make me feel worse. Everything hit me all at once...the guilt, the betrayal, the excitement, the love...all the feelings I had for both men.
Jake went to grab my arm, but I pulled away.  “Just leave, Jake.  I can’t do this, especially now.  I need time to think.  Go away.  Give me some space, please.”
Jake stared at me for a minute then reached again, this time turning me to face him. Sighing, he said, “I’m sorry, Kaye.  Don’t cry.  I’m sorry.  I know he’s your husband.  I just feel angry and jealous.  I don’t want him touching you ever again.  And seeing these bruises, it…why? What did you two do?”
“Jake, please.  Just go.  I can’t do this right now.  You can’t demand answers from me...not about this.”  I couldn’t stop the flow of tears.  
Jake face was pale.  He still had a hold on my arm, and when I went to pull it away again, he let go, but bent and scooped me into his arms.
“Jake, what the hell are you doing?  Put me down!” 
Silently, he carried me down the beach as I continued to protest the whole way. He set us down, then Jake wrapped his arms tightly around my waist and buried his head into my neck.  Feeling his despair, I didn’t fight him, but pulled him to me instead, putting my hands around his neck.  Tears were still streaming down my face.  I was a terrible person to do this to two men who loved me. 
We sat like that for several minutes.  Finally, Jake whispered, “Was it fun...him being rough on you?  Did you like it?” 
I didn’t respond. How could I? 
He looked down at me.  “You did.” 
I’ve never seen such a look of hurt and anguish on a man’s face.  His hands fell to his side, and I wanted to run and hide somewhere.
“Jake?” He held up one hand as if he needed a moment. “Jake, I’m sorry.  Please say something.”
“I don’t know what to say, Kaye.  What can I say?  You’re his wife, not mine.” The word his came out with such pain and anger.
“I know, Jake.  I’m just sorry that it all happened the same night.  Do you want to know why it happened the way it did?”
“No!  Please don’t.”  Jake made a move as if he were going to throw me aside and run.
“Jake, it was you!” He furrowed his brows and opened his mouth shocked.  I kept talking before he could ask anything or run from me. “I was in the shower, thinking about you...touching...where you had touched.  I was...”  My voice trailed off, and I buried my head in my hands.
“What?  You were what, Kaye?” His tone was soft, his eyes wide and loving.  He wrapped his arms back around me and pressed his forehead to mine. “You were touching where I had touched and...”  
I kept my eyes shut. “And Rob walked in.  I didn’t hear him come home.  He saw and thought I was thinking of him as I...pleasured myself.  He didn’t know it was you I felt when I…”
I couldn’t finish my sentence.  I couldn’t look at Jake.  I just kept my eyes shut as tears rolled down my face. I felt his thumbs wipe the tears away, and slowly, I opened my eyes.
A smile crept on his face. “Me, huh?”
“Yes, Jake, you, and I feel so guilty.” The tears continued to stream down my face, and I buried head in my hands once again.
“Baby, I’m sorry.  I should’ve left it alone.  I just panicked when saw your neck, the bruises.  I thought he hurt you.” He reached up to slide my hands away from my face. “I can’t stand it, Kaye.  I don’t know how I’ll be able to cope with him touching you, but I will find a way.  I can’t be without you ever again.”
“Jake, this is a disaster.  Maybe we need to stop.”
“No, I can’t.  I don’t want to.  Please, Kaye.  I need you.”
“Jake, go to your wife and kids.  Enjoy your vacation with your family.  Let’s just see how we both feel when you get back.  Maybe it’s best that you don’t call or text me while you’re away.  We need to think about what we are doing, really think about it, and the people we are hurting. I still care about you, Jake, and I meant what I said last night.  I’m falling in love with you, so we need to be certain of what we’re doing, okay?”
“I told you I would do whatever you wanted me to do.  If you want me to stay away, I will, but I love you.  I have loved you my whole life, and I can’t undo that.  I will fly home and leave you alone, but I want to see you when I come back. I can’t give up on us.  We are too important to me.”
“Okay, Jake.”  I paused.  “I’ll miss you, you know.”
Jake kissed me softly, looked at my bruises again, then kissed each one of them on the back of my neck.  When he stood and walked away, he didn’t look back at me.  
I hoped I was doing the right thing.  
I knew I was doing the right thing.  
But I really wanted the wrong thing.
Just this one time.
 



Chapter 9
It had been the longest two weeks of my life.  I missed Jake terribly, but he’d done what he’d promised—he hadn’t called or texted me.  It scared me.  Maybe he had changed his mind and wanted to move on from me.  Maybe he had conquered his conquest with me, and he didn’t want me anymore.   
As far as I knew, he, Claire and the kids were not expected back for another week, so I needed to focus on other things.   I decided to go shopping for the afternoon.  Rob was working, and the kids were surfing on the other side of the island with our neighbors.  I needed a distraction.  
I enjoyed several hours of ‘retail therapy’ to calm my nerves. I loved being able to spend money without thinking.  We had never had that before now. It was still new to me, but Rob encouraged me to enjoy it.  He told me it was my reward for all the years of hard work being home and moving around.  I knew Rob would be pleased with my purchases.  
I made my way to Deli Grotto for some coffee and a sandwich.  When I pulled opened the door, my mouth fell open.  Sitting there drinking a coffee was Jake.  He glanced at the door and smiled his best smile at me.  I couldn’t help but run to him, throw my bags on the floor and hug him as hard as I could.
“Well, hi, babe.”
I pulled back, “I’m sorry.”  I scanned the rest of the room, nervous I’d just messed up.  “Is Claire here?  I just missed-”
“No, she’s not here.  She is still in the States.”  Jake paused then continued, “I had hoped I might run into you around here.  I was trying to keep my distance, but decided to sit here...day after day, waiting for you to come in.”
“What?  When did you get back?” I couldn’t hide my shock.
“I’ve been back for a few days.  I just couldn’t be there anymore.  I needed to come back to you.  I needed to make sure we were okay, but wanted to give the space I had promised.”
“Why didn’t you call me?” I asked.
“I promised, remember?” Jake grinned.
“But I’ve been agonizing over what I said.  I’m sorry.  I really didn’t want you to stay away.  I do need you.” I sounded so desperate.
“Oh, babe…I’m so happy to hear that.  I’ve missed you too.  Can we go somewhere?”
“Yes.  Where?” I was so glad to see him that I would have gone anywhere with him.
“I have something to show you.  Come on.”
He picked up my bags, grabbed my hand, and led me to his car.  “Where are we going?”
“You’ll see.” Jake had a huge grin on his face.
We climbed into his car and drove to the other side of the island, and we stopped outside a villa.  Jake turned to me. “Please don’t be angry, but I did something for us.”
 “What is it, Jake?”
“Come on, baby.” We stepped out of the car and walked to the front door.
He took out keys and unlocked the door.  “This is ours, baby. I bought this place...our place.  I wanted to be with you without anyone seeing us.  I wanted to alleviate your fear.”
Jake eyed my face.  “Ours?” I was shocked.
“Yes, doll. Ours.”
I walked through the door and smiled.  It was beautiful.  It was fully furnished with one bedroom and two bathrooms, and a view of the ocean right off the deck.  It was perfect.
“Oh Jake, I love it.  I can’t believe you did this.” 
“I told you, I don’t want to be without you.  I’ll do anything to have you in my life. I love you.”
I walked into his arms and kissed my handsome lover.  He was what I wanted...without a doubt.  Jake walked us backwards towards the bedroom, never taking his lips off mine.  When I felt the bed against my legs, I leaned back and slipped Jake’s shirt off.  I stared at his defined muscles and rubbed my hands up and down his chest.  He closed his eyes and sighed. 
 “I’ve missed your touch, my sweet girl.” His voice was a whisper.
I leaned in to kiss where I had just touched, and he gasped. I smiled against his skin, and he picked me up and threw me on the bed, making me squeal. He crawled up and started unbuttoning my shorts.  He slipped them down my legs but left my panties on.  Moving back up my body, he kissed between my legs, right on top of the lace.  I spread my legs to give him easy access.  He looked up at me with a devilish grin.  
“Let’s get rid of these.”
He slowly and seductively slid my panties down my legs and threw them on the floor.  Jake pushed my legs apart and moved his head down between my thighs.  He kissed me there, and I nearly came apart.   He smiled at my reaction.  His tongue caressed me, and I moaned.
“Oh God, Jake!”
“Shh, baby.  Be still.  Let me do this.  I want to love every part of you.  I want every part of you.”
The sound of his sensual voice made me want to explode. Jake did things with his tongue that I’d never experienced.  I was completely lost.  
When I was about to come, he stopped, looked up at me and said, “Not yet, baby.”
I sat up and tore off the rest of my clothes while he removed his, then pushed him to his back.  I grinned as I slowly made my way to his hardness.  I carefully eased my mouth onto him and started my oral assault.  I swirled my tongue around the tip of his penis and pushed my mouth further down his length.  His breath became ragged with passion, and I felt powerful—he was in my full control.
I continued to swirl and suck until he said, “Baby...I’m...about...to...come. I don’t want you to...”
I stopped, sat up and eased myself onto him.  “Oh God.  You feel so good,” he said.
We moved together, loving the feel of each other until we reached our climax.  I exploded around him, and he followed.  Our breathing slowed as we held each other— relaxed and sated.
Jake smiled and kissed the top of my head.  “You are so beautiful and sexy, baby.”
“I love this place.  Thank you.  I feel so content and safe right now.” I meant every word.
“I know.  That’s why I did this.  I wanted a place of our own where we could be together, just be ourselves.”
Jake and I laid together in our bed, my head on his wonderfully bare chest, and caressed each other.  I knew we couldn’t stay forever, but for now it was pure joy.  I closed my eyes as he gently rubbed my side with his arm that held me tight.  I could hear Jake breathe in the scent of my hair as he repeatedly kissed the top of my head. With my arm draped over his abdomen, I stroked my hand on his side.
Jake’s hands lightly grazed the edge of my breast, and a shudder ran though me.  I smiled against his chest but didn’t move my head.  He did it again, this time touching closer to my nipple.  I gasped as his touch sent fire into my deepest parts.
I shifted only slightly, releasing more of my breast so he’d have better access.  He kept stroking up and down my side, teasing my breast, and I stopped rubbing him, focusing only on his touch. 
My breathing became rapid.  I couldn’t stay still much longer.  I turned my head and kissed his muscular chest.  His eyes were looking down at me, his lips parted and smiling.  I shifted and kept kissing him as I moved to straddle him.  I leaned and sucked on his nipples, pulling them slightly with my teeth.  Jake sucked in a big breath.
 “Kaye...”
I looked at his face to see his reaction.  His eyes were closed, and he was smiling. I carefully leaned up to his mouth and ran my tongue along his lips, surprising him.  His eyes popped open, and he grabbed the back of neck and forcefully kissed me.  I returned the kiss with just as much passion.
Taking my hand, he slipped it to his now full on erection and positioned it at my wet opening.  His delicious tongue never stopped, but he breathed in slightly at my touch.  I pushed myself down on the tip, then back up.  He stopped kissing and opened his eyes, looking directly at me.  I grinned and did it again.  I was enjoying the tease, and so was he.  
Releasing my neck, he moved his hands to my hips and tried to push me all the way down on him.  “No, no…this is my game,” I said with a devilish tone.
Grinning, Jake moved his hands off my hips and back to my neck, resuming his assault on my mouth.  I pushed onto him again, only a little further this time before lifting out. I did it a few more times until he grasped my hips and pushed me all the way down onto him.  He sat up, his arousal fully inside me and trailed kisses down my neck. 
“Oh my God, Kaye...what you do to me...”
Mission accomplished.  
I moved, feeling every inch of his glorious erection in me.  He moaned at my movements, and I began to breathe heavier.  The sound of what I was doing to him was incredibly sexy.
“Slow, Jake.  You feel so good.  Slow, baby.”  My words came out soft.
“I’m trying, baby, but when you whisper like that I nearly combust.” His confession made me giggle a little, and I felt him smile against my skin.
We moved slow and sensual until I couldn’t take any more.  I picked up my pace, grinding on him, and he knew I was close.  He shifted his hips to push deeper inside me, and I exploded.  Jake followed right with me.   My God, it was amazing.  I could feel my insides pulsing around him, over and over.  Jake squeezed me tight and buried his head in neck, my long hair all around his face.  
“Oh, Kaye...”
“I know, baby.  I know.”
We were spent, and completely happy. 
***
I kissed Jake goodbye one more time as he dropped me at my car.  I needed to get home before Rob and the kids.
I unpacked all my purchases and set out to make dinner.  I still had tingling feelings all over my body and a smile on my face from my afternoon with Jake.  I was in such a dreamy state that I didn’t hear Rob come in.  He grabbed me around the waist and hugged me, kissing the back of my neck.  It felt weird...different.  That worried me.
“Hey, babe.  Whatcha cooking?”  He was happy.
“Lasagna with an arugula salad.  You hungry?” An incredible pang of guilt sweep through me.  
“Sounds good.  Kids back from surfing yet?” Rob asked.
“No.  Jen texted about thirty minutes ago to say she’d feed all the kids dinner, so they are still with her.”
“So are you and I going to eat all this food?” His laugh was almost a snort.
“No, I’ll have to freeze some.  I didn’t get her text until after I’d started cooking.” I flashed him smart ass smile and he laughed.
“Too bad Jake and Claire are still in the States.  We could’ve asked them over.” My heart sank and my face flushed. 
“Yeah, that would have been fun,” I recovered quickly.
After dinner, I snuck off to the bedroom and texted Jake.
Kaye:You have to go to work tomorrow, Jake.  
Rob thinks you are still with Claire, but she
thinks you’re here working.
Fix this before we get caught.
Jake: Okay, doll  :)  I’ll take care of it.
I will always protect you, baby.  Don’t worry.  
By the way, you are so sexy and 
I can’t stop thinking of you, naked in our bed.
I love you.
Kaye: Thank you, Jake.
I trust you...and I love you, too  :)
Jake: Aww, you’re killin’ me, babe.  
It makes me so happy to ‘hear’ you say that, again.
I want to grab you and make love to you.  
I miss you
Kaye: Me too  ;)  
I walked back to the living room where Rob was watching sports and sipping on a beer.  I plopped down on the couch, opposite of Rob, but he looked over at me with furrowed brows. “Why are you over there? Come sit by me.” 
He curled his arm around me as I leaned into his side.  His hand was softly stroking my arm as we sat watching TV.  I pretended to be interested in the game, but my mind was on Jake and our afternoon together.  I loved Rob.  He was a good man...a good dad, husband and lover. But I was also head-over-heels in love with Jake.  His gentleness, kindness and overall sexiness was intoxicating.  
I closed my eyes and tried to relax into Rob’s sweet touches.  He continued to rub my arm and would occasionally kiss the top of my head.  I laid there until the front door opened, and the kids came in.  They were loud and full of excitement from their busy day of surfing with friends.  
“Hi.  Did you guys have fun?” I asked.
“Yeah, how was the surf?” Rob chimed in.
The kids answered in unison, “YES!  It was awesome.  Can we go again this week?”
“Sure.  Maybe I’ll try it with you.” Rob was almost giddy.
I shook my head and laughed at all of them.  Rob was just like them...a kid.  I laid my head down on his lap, my eyes closed as he played with my hair. It felt nice.  
When the game was over, I felt Rob caress my cheek, and I tried not to stiffen. I didn’t open my eyes.  I didn’t want to have sex with Rob after my incredible encounter with Jake.  My hypocrisy need only go so far.  Sex with two men in one day—not again.
Rob seemed to have other ideas in mind, though.  He rubbed his thumb across my lips and I could hear his breath catch and a slight stir in his pants beneath my neck.  Uh-oh. My nipples started hardening at the feel of his growing erection, and I knew I couldn’t hide them underneath my thin, lacy tank top. It was really sexy feeling him getting aroused beneath me while my head was in his lap. 
He stilled for several seconds, then I felt his fingers barely touch my erect nipples, which made me stir around a bit and slightly arch my back, never opening my eyes.  When his thumb traced my lips again, I parted them, and he pushed a finger in my mouth.  I swirled my tongue around it, sucking slightly.  His arousal grew so big that it was beginning to hurt my neck.  I opened my eyes and grinned at him.  
He took his finger out of my mouth and traced it down to my breasts.  His eyes were dark with passion, and he had a seductive smile on his face.  He lightly brushed the palm of his hand over my nipples…a light touch that sent chills all the way down my body.  I blinked slowly, and he took a deep breath, his eyes not leaving mine.  His sweet smile melted my heart.  He wanted me...his wife.  How could I turn him down?  
I slightly moved my head around on his arousal, letting him know I felt it.  He raised an eyebrow, and I felt another twitch and grinned. He laughed as he reached down and lifted my head to his, kissing me hard. I laced one arm behind his neck and let him do what he wanted.  Still kissing me, Rob pulled my body up so that I was sitting in his lap, my legs still straight out on the couch beside us.  Now, I could feel his arousal right where I wanted it.  He took his free hand and rubbed it across my breasts and down to the waistband of my shorts.  I squirmed on his lap, and a groan escaped his lips. 
He unbuttoned my shorts and slid his hand inside my lace panties.  I slipped down a bit, and parted my legs for him to have easier access.  As he slipped his fingers inside me, I gasped against his mouth.  He smiled and kissed me harder.  His massage of my most intimate part was gentle. He pulled his head back slightly and let my head fall back to the arm rest.  He continued his sensual assault and used his other hand to slip inside my shirt and focus on my breasts.  With every pinch, tug and caress, I became more aroused.  He kept the same rhythm in both areas.  I could feel him watching me, even though my eyes were still shut.  As I arched my back and squirmed in his lap, he let out heavy, rapid breaths and even moaned a few times.  He was enjoying watching what he was doing to me.
I could feel my climax building and started moving more with the rhythm.  I opened my eyes, and the dark look in Rob’s eyes made me feel sexy.  I reached up and touched his cheek with my hand.
“I love you,” he said in such a low, husky whisper that I exploded all around him.  
He kept moving his fingers inside me as his breath became rapid and deep.  Watching me come around his touch, his hand left my breast so he could massage his hard cock, causing him to climax right after me.  I was still reeling from it all as I felt his explosion under me.  
As our breath slowed, Rob removed his fingers and grabbed my neck pulling me into a gently, sexy kiss.  “My God...that was incredible.  I love watching you come at just my touch.  I could never get enough of that.  I love you, my sexy wife.”
I smiled and kissed him again.  “I love you too.  You certainly know how to handle my body, huh?” I grinned, and he laughed.
“I guess I do,” he said with a devilish grin.
Rob picked me up and carried me to our bathroom.  He sat me on my feet and turned on the shower.  We both stepped in and washed each other.  
“Sleep naked with me, babe.  I’ll leave you alone.  I just want to hold you against me.” 
I grinned.  It had been a nice evening after a terrific day.
 



Chapter 10
The next morning I woke with Rob completely wrapped around me. I wiggled out from under him, went to the bathroom and slipped on a tank top and shorts.  I headed to the kitchen to make coffee and some breakfast.  Rob joined me a few minutes later.  “Good morning, babe,” he said with a devilish grin.
“Mornin’.” I winked.
He grabbed me around the waist and kissed behind my ear, then sat at the bar and watched me cook. “Do you mind if I take the kids surfing today?  I’d love to try it out with them again.”
“No, go ahead.  They’ve been so anxious to fit in as much as possible before school starts next week that I’ve pretty much let them do whatever they’ve wanted with their friends.”
“Okay, cool.  What to come with us?” Rob asked.
I could spend the day with Jake if I didn’t go.  Immediately, I felt like crap.  What was I doing?  My family should come first, not my lover. 
“You know, babe.  I think I will go with you guys.  It’ll be fun.” There.  Decision made.  I felt better.
As I was packing stuff for the beach, my phone buzzed.  It was a text from Jake.
Jake: Hey, doll.  What are you doing today?  
I’d LOVE to see you.  Can you meet me at the villa?
My heart sank. 
Kaye: Hi.  No, I don’t think I can get away.  
I’m spending the day with Rob and the 
kids at the beach surfing.  Sorry  :(
My phone was quiet for several minutes.
Jake: Okay.  I understand.
Kaye: Jake, please don’t be mad.  I want to see you,
but I have responsibilities here that need attention.  
Tell me you truly understand?  Please?  
I miss you.  I will miss you terribly today  :(
Ten more minutes passed.
Jake: I know, baby.  I’m just sad and disappointed.  
I’m sorry.  I just want to be with you.  
I don’t want to share you anymore, 
but I don’t have a choice right now.  
Can you call me later?  I need to hear 
your sweet voice.
I love you, doll
Oh my.  
Kaye: I know.  I love you, too ☺
I’ll call you later.
We headed off to the beach. I was relaxed and ready for some time away from everything.  I knew Jake was still upset, but I needed to be with Rob and the kids.
I sat on the beach watching and laughing as the kids tried to show Rob how to surf. I had packed a picnic lunch for us, so we sat on a blanket and had sandwiches together. I napped a little while the three of them surfed.  
I was awakened with a sweet, wet kiss from Rob.  We snuggled close to each other.  
“You know, you’re an awful surfer, babe.” I chuckled.
Rob had a faux look of shock on his face that turned devilish. “Yeah, but I have other really great talents if you recall.” He winked at me, then grazed his hand over my bikini bottoms.
I started laughing. “Yes, you do.”
When it started to get dark, we headed home. We pulled into the driveway, and all went inside. The kids were completely wiped out after being in the water all day.  I put things away before I showered and climbed in bed.  Rob was already fast asleep.  I heard my phone buzz and knew it could only be one person that time of night.
Jake: Did you have fun today?
Oh, Jake.  Do you really want to know?

Kaye: Rob and the kids had a blast surfing.
How was your day?  :)
Jake: Lonely, boring, sad  :( 
Does the sad face make you feel sorry for me?
Had to try!  ☺

Kaye: HA HA.  I’m sure you survived, babe
and no, it doesn’t make me feel sorry for you
;)
Jake: Well, you looked beautiful today...
and happy.
Kaye: What?  When did you see me?
Jake: When I went for a drive.
I saw you...laughing and having a good time.
I didn’t go looking for you, promise. But 
when I spotted you guys, well…
I’m sorry. I couldn’t help but watch for a while.
Kaye: Oh Jake.  You have to stop doing stuff like that.
You only torture yourself when you watch me and Rob.
He IS my husband.  I wouldn’t torture myself
by watching you and Claire.
Jake: How would you feel watching Claire and me
on the beach snuggling…or doing other things?
Kaye: I guess I’d be jealous, but I wouldn’t stick around 
and watch longer to make it worse.  Babe, this island is
too small.
Jake: I know.  And you’re right.
I am glad to hear that it would make you
jealous, though.  Makes me smile.
Kaye: Jake, after what we’ve done and the way we’ve
connected over these last few months,
of course I don’t want to share you...
even with Claire.
Jake:Thank you, baby.  I needed to 
hear that.
Kaye: Night, my sweet love!  I’ll see you soon.
Jake: Good night, doll.  I love (and miss) you
I put my phone next to the bed and sighed as I laid my head on my pillow.  Jake was just lonely because Claire and the kids hadn’t returned yet.  He’d lighten up when his family was around, I was sure.
***
Jake called when he knew Rob had left and asked me to meet him at the villa during lunch.  I laughed as I thought of the kinky implications of a lunchtime tryst.  
“I’ll be there by eleven.” I had some errands to run anyway.
Jake was already there when I arrived.  I parked on the opposite side of the street away from the front entrance.  As soon as I stepped in the door, he scooped me up, and shut the door with his foot as he carried me to our room.  He laid me down and started frantically kissed me.  
I pulled back. “Hey, slow down.  What’s wrong?”
“I’m sorry.  I just missed you.” I laughed, and he grinned sheepishly.
I cupped his face. “Hi.” 
I planted soft, sweet kisses on his plump, sexy lips. He quickly increased the intensity of our kiss as if he were starving for me.   
“Jake…” kiss “baby…” kiss “what’s…” kiss “wrong?” I pulled away.  “Stop.  I’m here.  Slow down.”
His face softened, and he bent his head down and laid on my chest. I stroked his back and kissed the top of his head.  He had his arms tightly wrapped around and underneath me.
“I love you, Kaye.”
“I know, babe.  I love you, too.  Now, tell me what’s wrong, please.”
Jake sighed.  “I...I just missed you.”
I rubbed the side of his face with my fingers.  He started to relax his grip as I gently touched him, caressing his back, shoulders and face.  I pulled his face up to mine and kissed his lips, slipping my tongue under his top lip.  I felt him shudder.  He closed his eyes and slowly leaned into me, cupping my face with his hands.  Our sweet, sensual kissing went on for a long time.
Jake rubbed his hands down the side of my body to my hips.  He lifted one of my legs to his hip, and I moaned as I felt his arousal against me.  I gripped his back with my nails, and he smiled against my lips.
“I want you too,” I whispered.  Jake let out a soft laugh. 
Slowly, he took off my shirt and unhooked my bra.  He sat up and stared at me.  I loved the look in his eyes as he gazed at my breasts.  He bent over and kissed each nipple softly, then moved to my shorts and took them off with my panties, then sat back and stared at me again.
“Okay, your turn…and I’d like a show,” I said with a grin. 
He laughed. “I’ll do my best.” He stripped of his clothes as fast as he could.
“Hey, no fair.  I wanted a striptease.”
Jake grinned and started climbing up my body.  He was barely touching me, which made it even hotter.  When he got back up to my lips, he laid his naked body fully on me, and I gasped.  His erection was gloriously pressing against me.
This time our kisses were full of fevered passion and I felt lost in my lover.
“Does he do this?” Jake kissed my neck so softly.  His mouth trailed down to my breast.  I arched my back towards him.  I was totally his as he moved his glorious mouth down.
“Does he do this?” Jake sucked on my nipples and caressed my breast with his hands.  I felt the heat rise in my body, and I was on fire.
 “Does he do this?” Jake trailed his tongue down to my navel, and I nearly exploded with passion as I felt his desire for me.  I was fighting against his words, but my body was betraying me.
“Does he do this?” Jake’s tongue touched my sex, and I groaned with passion at his sensual touch. I couldn’t stand it anymore.
“Does he do this?” Jake let his fingers probe my most delicate part.  I was out of my mind.  This was too much. I needed to get control.
“STOP!” 
I pushed his hands off me and lifted his head to my face.  ”If you can’t handle this, then walk away.  You pursued me, remember?” 
 I struggled to get out from under Jake.  He was desperately trying to grab and hold onto me.  I finally got loose and stood in front of him, naked and shaking.  Tears were making their way down my cheeks. 
“You wanted me however you could have me, remember?  Just walk away, Jake.” 
Jake watched me in stunned silence as I bent down, picked up my clothes and started dressing. 
 ”I need to go.  I can’t be here right now, Jake.”  
Hurt was on Jake’s face as he looked in my tear filled eyes. I turned to leave, and Jake reached for my arm.  
“No, Kaye.  Please don’t leave.  I don’t want to walk away!  I’m in love with you.  I’ve been in love with you for twenty years!”  He was yelling back at me.
“As much as I love being with you, I have to go right now.”  I couldn’t stop the tears.  ”I’ll talk to you later, Jake.”
Jake was scrambling to get his clothes on.  ”No, Kaye.”  The desperation in his voice was breaking my heart.
I turned and gently touched his cheek, and he leaned into my touch.  I bent down, grabbed my purse and ran out the door.  I could hear Jake calling my name as I climbed into my car.  I backed out and headed toward my house.  
I needed to pull myself together before I got home. I felt sick.  I wanted to be with Jake, but his behavior only made my guilt worse.  It was time to put a stop to this madness, but the thought of ending things with Jake overwhelmed me and I had to pull over into a parking lot and bury my face into my hands and cry.   
I was in over my head.  
I laid my head back, closed my eyes and tried to get my feelings under control.  This was going to be too hard for us.  I wasn’t sure how we would go back to just friends, but we had to.  
After an hour of crying and thinking, and more crying, I started my car and drove toward my house.  It was time to make my way back to the life I had before Jake’s confession.  
I parked in the garage, and shut the garage door so that Jake wouldn’t know I was home, and walked into an empty house.  I put my purse down and dug around in it for my phone.  I had multiple calls and texts from Jake, but I didn’t read any of the texts or listen to the voicemails.  I knew what they would say, but my mind was set.  This was over.  I just needed to be strong enough to follow through with it.
I went upstairs and turned on the shower, but as I was stepping in, I saw myself in the mirror.  I looked horrible.  My face was red and blotchy, and I had red spots on the sides of my breasts.  Oh, God.  Jake had marked me in his fit of jealousy.  Shit!  All my sadness turned to anger. 
I jumped in the shower and started feverishly scrubbing my body.  I wanted all of Jake off of me.  I was so angry at myself for getting drawn into him but, God help me, I couldn’t help but love him.  The tears started again.  I finished my shower, slipped on a sundress dress and laid down on my bed.  I just needed a little time to collect myself before everyone came home.  
I didn’t hear the bedroom door open, so I was completely startled when I felt warm arms pick me up to cradle me. I tried to fight my way loose when I realized it was Jake, here in the bedroom I shared with Rob.  
“Jake?  What the hell are you...”  Jake covered my mouth with his and started kissing me.  I fought to push him away, but he held me tight against him.  
“Stop, baby.  Stop fighting me, please.”   
I started to sob as I continued to push at Jake’s chest.  ”Why are you here, Jake?  You have to leave.  You can’t be here, in my bedroom.  Please, go.”
“No, baby.  I’m not going anywhere.  We can leave this room or this house, but,” he placed his hand on my heart, “I’m not going anywhere.”
“Jake, what are we doing?  This has to stop.”
“I can’t, baby.  You’re part of my soul.”  He lifted my chin, and I could see the tears streaming down his face. “I’m sorry, baby.  I’m so sorry.  Please, forgive me.  I can’t stand that he touches you. That he makes love to you, that you belong to him.  I’m sorry, but I can’t walk away.  I need you in my life...even if you’re not all mine.”
 I couldn’t do it.  I couldn’t walk away from this beautiful man.  I reached up and caressed his cheek.  I rubbed my thumb across his lips and then wiped his tears away. Jake cradled me in his arms, and I placed my head on his chest and let him carry me away with him.  He walked us outside and put me in his car that was parked in our driveway.  At that moment, I didn’t care if anyone saw us.  I just needed to be near him.  
Jake climbed in his side, took my hand in his, started the car and began driving back toward the villa.  I sat looking out the window, still not talking.  Jake rubbed the back of my hand with his thumb until we pulled into the parking lot of the villa. He quickly made his way around to my side and picked me up again.  ”Jake, you don’t have to carry me.  I’m not running away.”
He kissed my forehead and took us into our place.  ”I brought us back here so we could talk.  I want us to figure this out, Kaye.”
I took a big deep breath.  ”When I got home, I decided we needed to end this, Jake.”  He started to protest, so I put my fingers over his lips.  ”Let me finish.  I love you, Jake, but this is too hard. I want you so badly, but I can’t leave Rob and my kids.”  He flinched when I said Rob’s name. “I don’t know what’s going to happen in the future, but I want you to be a part of it.  I need you too, Jake.  I don’t want to walk away from you, and I certainly don’t want you to walk away from me,  but we need some boundaries.” 
 A small, ridiculous laugh escaped me. “I can’t do the whole jealousy thing, Jake. Promise me that when we’re together, you’ll make it about us, and only us.  I don’t want to talk about Rob or Claire, okay?”
He leaned in and put his forehead on mine.  ”Forgive me, please.”
 I kissed him gently.  ”Of course I forgive you.  Always.” 
He closed his eyes and took a deep breath as I trailed kisses down his neck and chest.  He circled his arms around my waist and slowly started moving his hands around, slightly lifting my dress with each movement.  I moved my hands to him and rubbed against him through his jeans.  He let out a soft groan, making me smile against his neck.  He leaned down and kissed me sweetly and reverently.  I worked to unfasten his jeans and slipped my hands inside.  He moved slightly to take off my dress.  
He carefully flipped me to my back and we made love slowly...savoring every touch, every feeling.  
It was perfect.  
 



Chapter 11
Rob had to fly back to the States for a week to visit his dad who had just had surgery, but the kids and I chose to stay behind. School was in full force, and the kids didn’t want to miss any classes. Jake and I had decided that we needed to slow down a bit and just enjoy time together whenever we could.  He seemed more content with sharing me now that we’d had our agreement not to talk about our spouses.  
Things with Claire continued as normal.  She seemed happy, which made my guilt overwhelming most days.  She was an incredible woman who didn’t deserve what we were doing behind her back.  
Jake and I texted every day.  I was happy that our drama and subsequent talk at the villa had help to calm his anxiety and mine over our relationship.  It was just unreal what behavior the mind could rationalize as normal or justified.
One particular morning while Rob was away, Jake texted me with an interesting idea.
Jake:  Morning, doll.  What are your plans today? 
Kaye:  Hi.  Just running errands.  What’s up?
Jake:  Meet me at the ferry at Cruz Bay in an hour.
We’re going to St. Thomas today.
Don’t forget that sexy little bikini of yours  :)
***
Jake was in the parking lot leaning against his car with a huge smile on his face.
“I’m so glad to see you.” He leaned to kiss me on the cheek, wrapping his arms around my waist and I threw mine around his neck.
“Hi, babe.” I really did miss him a lot.  I took a deep breath and inhaled his scent, rubbing my fingers into his hair.
“Glad to see me, too, I guess?”
I put my lips to his ear“More than you could ever know,” I whispered softly, then gently tugged his earlobe with my teeth. I felt him shiver against me.
“My God, you’re killing me. Come on, let’s get going.” 
I took his hand, and we boarded the ferry.  I was excited to spend some time with him. We made our way to the top of the ferry and leaned against the rail.  Jake stood behind me, arms wrapped around my waist, his whole body pressed into me.  I felt him inhale my hair and kiss the back of my head as we stood holding each other silently for the fifteen minute ride to St. Thomas.  
As the ferry pulled into Red Hook, Jake intertwined our fingers and led me off the boat.  A man was standing nearby holding a sign with my name on it.  I turned to look at Jake, who smugly grinned as he shrugged his shoulders.  
“Hi, I believe you’re waiting for us,” Jake greeted the sign holder.  What did he have up his sleeve?
We were led to a town car, and Jake and I climbed in the back.   The gentleman drove us down the road to Secret Harbour Beach Resort. 
“What are we doing, Jake?”
“Just spending the day together on the beach.” He seemed rather pleased with himself.  “I wanted a little privacy, so I booked us a special place at the resort.”
We stepped out of the car and greeted a woman with long brown hair and gorgeous pouty lips.  She appeared to know Jake as she gave him a friendly hug, then handed him a large picnic basket to Jake. Jake grabbed my hand.  “Come on, time for some fun.”
We walked hand in hand through the hotel, and out to the beach.  
We made our way out to a large cabana.  It was beautiful with white linens draped from four large posts and tied back with satin ribbons.  There was a queen-size futon lounger covered with a large white cushion, two small tables on each side, and a stand up cooler with loads of drinks iced down in it.  Everything looked amazing.
“Jake, this is wonderful!  When did you do this?”
“I just made a few calls and got it done.  I wanted us to have a special day.”  He shrugged and looked at me with such a sweet smile.
I reached my arms around his neck and hugged him, gently kissing his neck.“It already is,” I whispered.
We took off the clothes we’d worn over our swimsuits, grabbed towels and headed to the chairs set out in the sun just in front of the cabana.  A waiter walked over and handed us two bottles of water, two glasses of champagne and a bowl filled with fresh fruit.  “I’m George.  I’ll be serving you all day, so please feel free to ask me for anything you want.  I’m at your disposal.” 
“Thank you, George.”  I was grinning from ear to ear as I turned to look at Jake.
“What?”  Jake gently brushed his knuckles down my cheek.
“You know ‘what’. You’ve gone above and beyond just a simple day at the beach, and I love it.  I don’t get spoiled very often.”  Sadness filled me for a moment, and the smile faded from my face.
“I know, baby.  But, you deserve it…everyday.”  Jake entwined our fingers and kissed the back of my hand.
“Thank you, Jake.  You’re a wonderful man.”  I couldn’t help but wonder if he treated Claire with the same kind of thoughtfulness.
We laid silent in the sun for a long time, soaking up the rays, and never releasing each other’s hands.  George came by now and then to deliver some delicious fresh drink or snack and eventually our picnic lunch. We were both relaxed and content, and I tried to focus on the day, but my mind continued to slip to all the what ifs. I wondered if Jake were thinking the same thing.  He brushed his thumb across my knuckles every few minutes, or brought my hand to his lips to kiss it, but neither of us wanted to ruin the day with the deep thoughts of our minds.
“Hey, let’s get out of the sun and lay under the cabana for a while,”  Jake suggested.
He took my hand and led me to the canopy.  He untied the ribbons holding the linens back and closed us off to the world—almost.  They were sheer so we could still see out, and others could see in.  We curled up into each other, my head on his chest as I closed my eyes to daydream.  Jake kissed the top of my head and took a deep breath.
“What are you thinking so hard about today?” he asked.
“Just us, babe.  This has been an amazing day.  Thank you.”  I leaned my face up and kissed him.  He smiled through the kiss and squeezed me tight.  I laid my head back on his chest, and he started to rub his hand up and down my back slowly as I closed my eyes and drifted off.
***
I first felt Jake’s hand rubbing me, then heard his voice.  “Wake up, doll.  We have to head back soon.”  He kissed my forehead.
“Jake…oh my gosh.  What time is it?  Why did you let me fall asleep?  I’ve wasted our day!”  I was panicked.
Cupping my face with his hands, Jake softly kissed my lips and said, “Shh, calm down.  You’ve only been asleep for about an hour.  I even napped a bit myself.  I loved having you fall asleep on me.  It felt so right.  Nothing about that or anything today was a waste, believe me.”  
“Jake, I love how you love me.  Thank you.”  I circled my arms around his neck and kissed him deeply.  He moaned slightly and pulled away.  
“Doll, as much as I want you right now, we have to start heading back.  The last ferry leaves in an hour.”  He kissed me.“I wanted this day to be just about spending quiet time together. No interruptions, no sex, no fear of anyone seeing us and no regrets.  I love you, Kaye.  I hope you’ve had a wonderful day.”
 Jake brushed his thumbs across the tears that were slowly falling down my face.“Babe, what’s wrong?  Why the tears?”
“This day is exactly what I wanted and needed.  I’ve been so relaxed just basking in the love you’ve shown me, and I couldn’t have asked for a more perfect day.  You’re so sweet to me, and I love you.”
Jake leaned in and kissed me.  His caress of my lips was tender and kind, a kiss of pure love and admiration.  Pulling away slowly, Jake whispered, “This is only the beginning of many more wonderful days for us.  Let me love you the way I know how.  I’ve waited so long for this, baby.”
“Okay, Jake.”  I smiled at his reassuring words.  We both knew all too well how complicated our situation was, and there was no need to rehash all the obstacles and issues of being together.  Right in that moment, things were perfect.  That was all we were going to have...small, perfect moments in time separated by life’s normal routines with our families.  I could accept that, for now, and so could Jake.
We made it back to the island in time to go about our evening duties of children and spouses.  No one questioned my fresh tan.  I hadn’t really thought about explaining that until I got home to shower and looked in the mirror. 
Now and then, I would find myself consumed with where this affair would take us.  The pain of giving up Jake at some point was too much, and I knew I couldn’t live without him in my life. 
Still standing in the shower, I buried my head in my hands and tried to calm my panicked heart.  My stomach felt queasy at the thought of Rob and Claire finding out about us.  So many times Jake told me he would never give up loving me, and I believed him, but I just couldn’t get past the uneasy feeling that we wouldn’t be able to leave our spouses to be together.  There
would be
a stopping point to this affair and that made me nauseous and incredibly sad.
I sat down in the shower, still feeling shaky and sick.  I was thankful Rob was still out of town because I knew he would have sensed the craziness going on in my head. After several long minutes, I settled enough to get out and get dressed.  I’d never had an attack last quite that long, but I guessed the weight of everything I was doing was bearing down on me. 
Kaye:
Hi,  I miss you.
Jake:
Well, that’s good to hear.
I miss you, too.  You okay?
Kaye:
No.

Jake:
What’s wrong, babe?
Do you need me to come over?
I can slip away for a minute.
Kaye:
Yes, I want you to come over,
but don’t.  Too risky.
I’m just feeling a little sad and
panicked. 
Jake:
Why, baby?  Something happen?
I can come over right now.
I’d do anything for you.
I want to take care of you. 
Kaye: Thank you, babe, for saying that.
I needed to hear it.
Don’t know what is wrong with me
tonight.  I’m just not feeling like myself.
Jake:
Meet me on the beach in 10 minutes.
Kaye:
Okay.
I took a deep breath and went downstairs into the kitchen.  I made myself a cup of hot tea and walked outside to the pool to sit for a minute.  My kids were in the living room, completely engrossed in some reality show, and never looked up as I moved around the house.
I waited a little longer, then sat my cup down and walked out the back gate.  Jake was standing a few feet away, smiling at me.  I rushed to his arms and let him hold me tight to his chest.  
“What’s going on, baby?  You’re shaking.” 
“I don’t know.  I just feel a little lost and unnerved tonight.  I feel like I’m losing you, Jake.”  My voice was small and quiet, and tears slowly streamed down my face.
“Why on earth would you think that, especially after the incredible day we had together?  I’m not going anywhere.  Hell, I’ve lived all this time knowing the love of my life was married to another man, and now that I get to have a part of you, why would I ever let you go?  Stop worrying, baby.  You’re mine, and you’re stuck with me.”  
Jake kissed the top of my head and tilted my face to his. “My God, Kaye…you’re crying.  You’re really that worried and upset?  What else is going on?  What am I missing?” 
“I really don’t know.  I just had this awful panic attack in the shower…I was nauseous, and I can’t seem to recover from it.”  
“Why were you so panicked?  Did you think I was going somewhere?”  Jake paused and then the clarity hit him.  “You’re afraid of Rob finding out about us.”
“Yes.”
“Babe, we will deal with that if it happens.  What you need to know is that I’m not giving you up.  I want you forever.”  
“Jake-”
“No, Kaye, we are going to enjoy each day that is given to us.  We are not going to worry about tomorrow or where all this is going.  We love each other and want to be together.  It will all be okay.  I promise.”  
He brushed his lips across mine, and I relaxed into him. “I promise,” he whispered again.
I felt my nerves calm as Jake continued to kiss me softly.  “Okay, Jake.”
“I love you so very much, Kaye.  Let me love you.  I won’t let you down.”
 



Chapter 12
Jake:
Where are you?  Please call or text me.  
Every time I come by your house, you’re not home.  
I need to see you.  Did I do something wrong?
Is this about our talk on the beach? 
Jake’s texts were becoming more frantic, and I knew I had to tell him. I had avoided him for the last few weeks once I figured out what was happening to me.
Jake:  Kaye, what’s going on?  I’m out of my mind with worry.
Kaye:
Please meet me at the villa.  We need to talk, and I want to see you.
Jake:
Okay, baby.  I’ll be there in thirty minutes. 
I felt sick.  I made a cup of tea hoping it would help me. When I was done, I grabbed my purse and headed out the door just as my phone buzzed again.  
Jake:
On my way.  Can’t wait to hold you in my arms.
Oh God. Nausea had returned.
***
Jake was already there when I drove up. I took a deep breath, stepped out the car and walked to the front door of our villa. He was standing by the window and saw me.  Throwing open the door, he picked me up, swung me around and nuzzled his nose in my hair.  
“Oh, babe.  You smell like heaven to me.”
“Jake, please put me down…really.” He kept swinging.
“Jake, please! I’m going to be sick!”  I didn’t mean to yell, but I really felt nauseous. 
“Okay, Kaye.  I’m sorry.  What’s wrong?” He slowly set me on my feet and looked at me strangely.  
Seeing his concerned face brought tears to my eyes.  I walked over and sat on the couch.  Jake came and kneeled in front of me.
“Kaye?”  He looked as pale as I did.  “Baby, talk to me.  You’ve been hiding from me for the last few weeks.  What’s happened?  What did I do?”  He was holding my hands in his as he rubbed his thumbs across my knuckles.
“Jake, it’s what we’ve done.”  The tears started to run down my cheeks.  “You and I are great together, but I always knew it couldn’t last.  We have other people to consider.  And now-”
“No, Kaye!”  Jake interrupted me.  “I’m not letting you do this.  I love you.  I can’t be without you ever again.  I’ve spent a lifetime waiting for you.  Please don’t do this.”  Jake’s eyes were filling with tears.
I pulled my hands away, cupped my face and started to cry.  I never wanted anyone to get hurt.  Jake pulled my hands away and stared intently into my eyes as tears ran down both our faces.  “Talk to me, please.” 
“Jake, I’m pregnant...with your baby.”  I said it.  I can’t believe I finally said it. 
Jake leaned back on his heels, stunned.  “What?  My baby?  Are you sure it’s mine?”
I started to cry harder. “Yes.”
“I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean that to sound so...”
After a long silence, I stood to leave.  “I just wanted you to know.” I brushed past him and made my way to the door.  My purse was still on my arm, so it made it easy just to walk out the door and not look back.  
As soon as I reached my car, I heard Jake open the villa door and call my name, but I was already in my car and backing out.  He was screaming my name and running after my car as I drove away.  The escape was all too familiar.  The last time I left Jake at the villa like this was when I was upset with all his jealousy about Rob.  That seemed so simple now.
The tears started to fall again.  My life was falling apart, even more than it already had been.  I wouldn’t be able to keep this little secret for long.
I decided to drive along the north shore for a while.  I needed to calm down before going home.  I knew Jake would never show up there, so I would be safe from having to see him again.  But, Rob would know I was upset, so I needed time to get my head together.  
My phone rang.  It was Jake.  I didn’t answer.  I just couldn’t talk to him right now. 
My phone buzzed.
Jake:
Kaye, please.  I was just shocked.  
Talk to me.  I love you 
I didn’t respond.  There was no point.  There was nothing to say anymore.  I knew this affair would end badly.  I just never expected it to end like this.  
I turned my phone off and just drove.  The top was down on my Mercedes, and I took deep breaths of the ocean air as I drove along the shore. I finally stopped at a secluded beach on the north east side of the island.  I laid my chair back and closed my eyes, trying to find some sort of peace, but there was none.  My life was a mess, and it was my fault.  I allowed this affair to happen.  Hell, I encouraged it by not following my own boundaries, and now there was this innocent little life who would have to pay for my mistakes. 
I placed my hand on my belly and started to cry all over again.  I didn’t know if I was sad because this was Jake’s baby and not Rob’s, or because I was glad it was Jake’s, but I knew we couldn’t ever be together to raise our baby.
I fell asleep for a while, and the pain in my head seemed to subside.  When I woke up, it was the afternoon, and I needed to get home.  I started the car, put the top up, and headed back towards town.  I kept a sharp eye out for Jake because he sometimes popped up out of nowhere.
I was so afraid of what Jake would say.  I wanted him to tell me it would all be okay, but knew that was impossible.  My biggest fear was that he would just walk away from us, and I’d still have to come clean with Rob.  There was zero chance this was Rob’s baby, and he would know it the moment I told him I was pregnant.
I stopped at the stop sign at the end of my street and saw Jake’s car parked outside my house.  Panic set in. He never just showed up unless Rob was home too.  I quickly turned the other way, but he saw me. 
“Shit!”
I wanted to run, but where would I go on an island?  I drove to Mongoose Junction and parked in the back of a busy shop.  I picked up my phone and turned it on.  I saw that he had left several messages, but I didn’t read them.
Kaye: Jake, please leave me alone.  
There is nothing more to say.  
Do not come to my house or look for me.  
I need to be left alone to figure this out. 
There...done.  The tears followed.  Damn hormones.
My phone rang.  I didn’t answer.  
He called back.  I didn’t answer. 
Jake: KAYE, FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, 
PLEASE ANSWER YOUR DAMN PHONE 
AND TALK TO ME!  PLEASE, BABY!!!! 
I couldn’t talk to him or see him.  It would kill me.  
Jake: Where have you been?  
I’ve spent the whole day looking for you.
I love you.  I’m worried sick about you.
I didn’t respond.  
I sat in the parking lot for a long time, constantly on the lookout for Jake.  After an hour, I felt as if I could make my way back home.  I realized it was getting close to dinner, so I decided to order from the restaurant I was hiding behind.
I placed my order and waited.  Thirty minutes was a long time, but I felt like Jake had gone home and wouldn’t find me...today.  I relaxed, closed my eyes, and rested my head on the back of my chair. Suddenly, my passenger door jerked open.  I jumped and started to scream when I realize it was Jake.  
Shit!
“No, Jake, I told you to leave me alone,”  I whispered.  
“No, I can’t.  You are my world.  How could you ever think I could just walk away from you…and our baby?  Why are you hiding from me?  I’m sorry I responded so stupidly, but I was shocked.  Aren’t you?”
“Yes, of course I am.  I mean, I’m almost forty.  I have teenagers!”  I cried.
“Oh, baby.  Please don’t cry.  Listen, I’m happy.  This is a dream come true for me.  I’ve wanted you for so long, and I want this baby.  It’s part of you.  I only asked if you were sure it was mine because it would have devastated me if it were Rob’s.” I looked up into his eyes, and they were full of love.  “Please don’t run from me.  I’ve always known you owned my heart, and now...this was meant to be.  I’ve been calling and texting you this all day.”  He looked puzzled.
“I turned my phone off.  I just didn’t want to hear anything.” 
“You had me worried.  I’ve been worried about you these last few weeks.  You just shut down on me after our talk that night on the beach and I didn’t understand. Why was it so hard for you to tell me?  Did you think I’d be mad or abandon you?”
“I didn’t know, Jake.  This is so complicated.  We’re both married, and now I’m pregnant with your child.”
Jake reached over to me and put his hand on my stomach.  The feeling made me stiffen.  Jake smiled and gently started to rub his hand on my belly.  “I don’t know what we’ll do, but I love you and this baby...our baby.  It was meant to be.”
I gave in and reached my hands to cup his face.  I softly kissed his lips and said, “Thank you for loving me.”
He grabbed the back of my neck with his other hand and passionately returned my kiss.  I was calm for the first time in weeks.  
Jake held me tight for a long time, stroking my hair as he whispered that it would all be okay. “I’ll be strong enough for the both of us, for all three of us. I love you.” 
That made me cry more.  I just wanted to run away from this mess.  “Jake, Rob had a vasectomy years ago.  The second I tell him I’m pregnant, he’ll know it’s not his.”
“It will be okay.  I’ll protect you and take care of you and our baby.  We’ll figure this out together.”  He was quiet for several seconds.  “Is that what you want...for us to be together?”
“Yes, but, I’m confused and scared.   What’s going to happen to all of us?  We really messed up, Jake.  This will ruin us all.”
“Doll, this baby is not a mistake, and neither is the love we have for each other.  Please, believe me…trust me.”
Jake was so sure, so confident, but he wasn’t the one pregnant. “Rob will never let me go.”  My statement came out as more of a whisper and Jake stiffened.
“It will be okay.”
***
“Hi, guys,” I said as I walked through the door.
“Hey, Mom, can we go to town for dinner?”
“Ask and you shall receive.”  They looked up as I walked in with arms full of bags.
How the hell was I going to do this again? A newborn?  How did I screw up my life so much? 
Kaye: Dinner is here and ready.  Are you on your way?
Rob: On my way.  Just finished  ;)
I didn’t feel much like eating, so it was a blessing that Rob wasn’t home yet.  I could easily claim that I’d already eaten when he got home. 
My phone buzzed. 
Jake: Hi, doll.  Are you okay?  I love you very much
and wish I was holding you in my arms.  I’m sorry 
I messed this up so badly.  You are my life...you and
our baby.  Please have faith in me.  
Kaye:
Love you, too.  I’m trying to have
faith, but it’s hard.  I blame myself, 
not you.  Night, baby.
Jake: Please don’t.  You and I are in this together.  
I’m here.  I’ll always be here. Good night, babe.  
I love you, and I’m sorry.  
I couldn’t respond.  I deleted the messages, like I always did, but not before I read them several times.  We both blamed ourselves for being so selfish and stupid.  
Although an abortion would simplify things, I just couldn’t do it, but I also never thought I would have an affair with a married man and get knocked up with his kid at the age of thirty-eight. I wanted to be with Jake, but I couldn’t leave Rob and my kids—I couldn’t abandon them. I also couldn’t see Rob being okay with me having another man’s baby and helping me raise it.
What the hell was I going to do?  
***
I put on a good show of being normal with  Rob and the kids, then made my excuses to go up and get ready for bed.  I noticed I had a text from Jake.
Jake: Babe.  I can’t sleep.  I’m so worried about you.
Please tell me you know how I feel.
We can do this.  We can be together.  
We can divorce Rob and Claire and
raise our baby together.  Divorces happen 
all the time.  Please.  Tell me you’re okay.
Just breathe.  I’m here.
Kaye: Thank you, baby.  
You’re right. I was panicking.
I don’t know what to do.  I need you, 
but I need Rob, too.  I’m sorry.  
Jake: It’s okay.  I understand. I don’t 
want to hurt Claire either, but
life has handed us a gift and we
should take it.  God has given me
you and our baby.  Please consider
that.  I dearly love you, my sweet Kaye.
Kaye:  I love you too, Jake.  Give me
some time to process all this, please.
I’m the one pregnant and feeling
yucky and undeserving.
Jake: Okay.  I can do that, but you are not
undeserving.  Believe me.          
I placed my hand on my tender stomach and tried to think.  I loved this baby already.  Life had handed me a massive issue to work through.  I would have to confess to Rob at some point, but that time was not tonight.  I knew that I couldn’t hide my growing belly forever, but I had a little time to figure out how to handle this. 
***
I’d avoided Jake for more than a week.  We’d texted, but I didn’t want to see him.  Being with him clouded my mind, and I needed to form a game plan.  We finally decided to meet at our villa the following Friday.  He was already there when I showed up fifteen minutes early.
He opened the door before I ever even knocked.  Grabbing me by the waist and pulling me to him, he whispered, “You’re beautiful.  I’ve missed you.”
“Jake…”  I melted into his kiss.
After closing the door with his foot, he stepped back, bent down and place a gentle kiss on my stomach.  The move was so precious that it made my eyes water.
“Hi, my baby,” he whispered against my belly.  He met my gaze, and I smiled.
“I think this baby already knows you.”  He placed his hand on my tummy, and I covered his hand with mine.
“I hope so.  I wish I could see you every day.”  Jake kissed my forehead as he hugged me.   
“Me too. I feel so much better when I’m here with you.  I hate compiling more lies and deceit on top of all the others.  I especially hate not talking to our baby for fear of getting caught.  I need this time with you for the three of us to connect.”
He gasped and kissed me feverishly.  “So you’re saying you want me and our baby?”
“Of course I do.  I just don’t know what to do about keeping you both.”  I was trying to be honest.  “I do know I need to spend time with you...here so that I can be free to express my love for you and our baby.  I need to meet you here at least two or three times a week to relieve the stress of not being able to touch my tummy or talk to our precious baby.”
“Kaye, you can come here anytime.  You know that.  Whether I’m here or not, this place is ours.  Don’t hold back, babe.  Come daily just to talk to our baby.” 
I laughed.  “Okay.  I might just do that.”
Jake gently pulled me to him and kissed me.  He was so sweet and calm as he slowly kissing my cheek, my neck and down to my collar bone.  I tilted my head for him to have better access.  “Jake, this is how we got into trouble to begin with, remember?”
“Damage is done now, doll.  Let’s just enjoy each other.”  I giggled, admitting that his argument sounded pretty good to me.  A slight moan escaped my lips, and Jake grabbed my face and kissed me thoroughly.
“I need you.”  Jake’s words were so incredible.
“I need you too.”
Jake walked us slowly to our bedroom.  I began to undress as we made our way down the hall.  I saw Jake’s eyes go directly to my slightly swollen tummy.
“Oh, God, Kaye…look at you.  You’re already showing. I never imagined seeing you carrying my child.  How far along are you?”  Jake stopped us mid-stride and kneeled to kiss my belly. 
“I’m twelve weeks, Jake.” 
He took a deep breath, closed his eyes and laid his head against me.  I held his head as he quietly spoke against my stomach. It was the sexiest, sweetest thing I’d ever seen.  
I kneeled down and kissed his lips.  Jake scooped me up into his arms and laid us on the bed, never breaking our kiss.
“Jake,” I said against his lips. 
“Baby, it’s okay.  I’ll be gentle.  I love you and just want to be with you.”  His words were so soft and sweet.
“Okay.”
Slowly, Jake finished undressing us both and climbed up my bare body.  When he got to my swollen belly, he stopped and kissed all around my tummy.  I held his head as I watch him caress every part of me.
“I love to see your beautiful tummy growing right before my eyes.  You are so beautiful.”
He leaned up and kissed me.  His tongue gently probed my mouth, and I felt relaxed for the first time in weeks.  I wanted to stay wrapped in Jake forever.
He explored my whole body, starting with my very sensitive breasts.  When he finally buried himself deep inside me, I thought I would explode. We moved together slowly, enjoying each other.  
“I’ve missed you so much.  Please don’t stay away from me this long ever again.  Promise me?”  Jake’s words were full of passion.
“Never again.  I need you, Jake.”
He placed one of his hands between us on my belly.  “Look at me, baby,” Jake whispered.
I looked into his eyes, and we watched each other come apart while we made slow, sweet love.  It was the most intimate moment I’d ever experienced. 
“Mine,” Jake said.  “You’re mine forever.” 
 



Chapter 13
I decided to go home to visit my family.  I knew that everything was about to unravel, and I just wanted some time.
I didn’t tell Jake I was leaving.  I couldn’t.  He would have argued with me or try to go too.  Rob knew I was going, of course, and he thought it was a great idea.  He knew I was missing my family, and thought that was the reason I was so distracted.
I bought my ticket, packed and left for the airport within twenty-four hours of seeing Jake at the villa.  I needed to get away and think. By the time I’d landed in Houston, I had four voicemails from Jake and two texts.   I cringed knowing how upset he was, and I felt a little heartsick about not talking to him before left.  
I called my voicemail and tears welled in my eyes as I heard my Jake’s voice.
VM#1: 
Hey, baby, where are you?  Wanted to
meet at the villa this afternoon.  Can’t stop 
thinking about yesterday.  
I want to see you.
Call me back.
VM#2:
Okay, this is my second call.  I want to hear
your voice.  Are you busy today?  I’ll
be out of the office for the next hour, so
call me.
VM#3:
You’re freaking me out a bit.  WHERE THE
HELL ARE YOU TODAY?  You never
just dismiss my calls and voicemails.  
What’s wrong?  Please answer!
VM#4:
Oh my God, you’re in Houston!!!!!
What the hell, Kaye?  Rob just casually  
told me that you left this morning. 
I don’t know whether to be pissed, worried 
or completely heartbroken. Help me out here. 
For the love of God, call me back when you land.  
I don’t even know if you and our baby are okay.
That’s not fair to me, and you know it!
He was right.  I wasn’t being fair. 
Jake: Kaye, why did you leave without telling me?
You are pregnant...with my baby.
I need to know where you are. 
Why did you leave?
I took a deep breath.
Kaye:  I’m sorry, Jake. You’re right.  
It wasn’t fair of me to leave 
without telling you.  It was very last 
minute.  I freaked out last night knowing 
we probably only have a month before our 
lives implode with all the horrible truths 
of our affair. I love you.
Kaye: Oh, and I’m sorry I missed your
calls.  I was on the plane every time
you tried.
Several minutes went by.  Jake didn’t respond, and although that freaked me out a bit, I needed time to breathe.  This was my body.  My whole life was going to change.  Yes, he was the father of my unborn baby, but how was Rob, my husband, going to watch me be pregnant with another man’s child for four or five months?  
Jake: Kaye, baby, just tell me you’re okay 
and you still want me. 
I’m going out of my mind.
I love you and our baby. Please.
Kaye: Baby...stop fretting.  I’m (we’re) fine.
REALLY!!!  I just needed time to be away 
before we have to tell everyone.
I wanted a break from all the 
drama and stress.  It’s best for our 
sweet baby, okay?  Forgiven?
Trust me, love.  I will take care of
me and our baby.  I love you.
Jake: Thank you, my sweet girl.  I love
you too.  I told you I would do
whatever you need me to do.
I’ll always take care of you.
Just please give me that chance, doll.
Kaye: What I need is for you to trust me right now.
I will call you in a few days.  Let me enjoy my family
before this all comes apart.  I’ll be home soon.
Love you.
Jake: Okay.  I can do that.
Kaye: Quit worrying.  I’ll be home soon :)
Jake: Love you!  :)
Kaye:
I know :)
I stayed in Houston with my family for a week.  I visited friends and really enjoyed my stay.  I met my lifelong friend, Julianna, for lunch and shopping.  We had been close, dear friends for twenty-five years.  
Julianna was a tall brunette beauty.  She had been married to her high school sweetheart for fifteen years when he died in a tragic car accident in 2009.  Rob and I happened to be living in Houston at the time of his death, and I was grateful for that.  She remarried about a year ago to one of our dear friends who had lost his wife to cancer in 2007.  Ken and Julianne were great together.  He and his wife hadn’t had any children, so he treated Julianna’s four girls like his own.
I wanted so badly to tell her what had been happening in my life, but I wasn’t sure how she would take it.  We sat through lunch, laughing and enjoying each other’s company.  We were pretty much up to speed with all our daily family stuff because we usually spoke once a week on the phone.   
“Okay, you have to spill it!  There is something so off with you!  What is it?”
Damn!  I knew she would see through me.  I couldn’t do it.  I couldn’t keep it from her.  She was my very best friend, and I needed her.  Tears welled up in my eyes, and I had to bow my head to keep from looking at Julianna and completely losing control.
She reached across the table and took my hand.“My God, Kaye.  What is it?  Please, you’re scaring me.”
“It’s not what you think, Julianna.  My life has just taken a ridiculously, crazy path since moving to the island.”  I started crying.
We sat in that booth for the next two hours while I told Julianna everything about Jake, his confession, our affair and the baby.  She knew Jake well during college, and was stunned to hear about the feelings he’d harbored for me.
Julianna just sat and listened.  She would grab my hand and rub it or squeeze it now and then.  She only gasped once when I told her about the baby, but closed her eyes for a moment, then looked at me with nothing but love.  There was no judgment. “We’ll get through this.  I’m here.”
I reached across and hugged my dear friend.  I needed this so much.
“When are you going to tell Rob?”  I knew that question was coming.
“I don’t know, but I’m on borrowed time.  I’m almost fourteen weeks, so I can’t hide my belly for long.  This will kill Rob.”  I paused.“I love both Jake and Rob.  I do want to be with Jake, but I don’t want to leave my kids.  You know how possessive Rob can be. Oh, Julianna.  I’m so sorry to burden you with all this.  I sound so selfish and feel like such a fool. I really screwed up.”
Julianna burst out laughing. “No pun intended, right?”
“Only you would find a way to make me laugh right now.”  We both laughed as tears ran down our faces. 
We left the restaurant and spent the rest of the day shopping and talking.  I knew no matter what happened, Julianna would be by my side.  We decided that when I did talk to Rob, I would fly back to Houston and stay with her while things cooled down.  We both knew a huge shit storm was coming, and it might be best if I got off the island while tempers cooled.  
My phone went off in my purse.  
Jake: I know you said you needed time.  
Three days enough?  :)
I miss you.
“Wow, your whole face just lit up.  He has got such a hold on you, huh? If that’s what a text does to you, I don’t want to be anywhere near the two of y’all.  The whole room might combust.”  Julianna laughed.
I reached over and hugged her. “Thank you for being my friend.  I dearly love you, Julianna.  Thank you for not judging me.”
“Oh honey, none of us is perfect.  My only wish is that you would have come to me when you first had feelings for Jake.  Maybe I could have helped.  What I’d like to do is kick Jake’s ass for continually pursuing you and making your lonely heart fall in love with him.  He should have been the one to leave you alone.  I mean, the man has been in love with you for twenty years.  Let that dog sleep!”
 



Chapter 14
It was hard to hide the pregnancy from Rob and our kids.  I wasn’t feeling well, and the flu excuse couldn’t go on forever.  I had spent ten days in Texas trying to figure out my new life and how to tell Rob about the baby.  I knew I would lose him forever.  Even if he didn’t leave me, he’d never forgive me, but I had to talk to him.  I loved Jake, but circumstances what they were, this baby was more important than any amount of love or responsibility I felt with Jake.
I arrived at the airport at noon, and Rob was there to greet me. 
“I’m so glad you’re home.  I’m tired of dealing with the kids.” 
It was the greeting I expected, but as annoying as Rob could be with his macho crap, he didn’t deserve what I was about to unload on him.
“You look a little flushed or something.  Are you okay?”  Rob asked.
“I’m fine.  Just a little tired.  Let’s go home.” 
***
Pulling into the drive, Rob turned to me.“I missed you.”
“Babe,,  I missed you too, but I’m exhausted.  Can we save this for tomorrow?” 
“Sure, I know traveling can be really hard on you.”  He smiled and climbed out of his side of the car.
I cringed thinking about our next big conversation.  He would be completely heartbroken, and incredibly angry. My God, what had I done?
I didn’t sleep very well that night. Rob was curled around me, holding me tight, and I was thankful he hadn’t noticed the bump of my belly. Tears ran down my cheeks as I thought about what our future would be like.  He would hate me.
I maneuvered out of his grasp and made my way to the bathroom.  The clock on my phone read 2am, and showed that I had a missed text from Jake. 
Jake: Just wanted to say I love you and I’m
glad you’re back.  Sleep well, doll :)
I wanted to be frustrated with his hovering, but he was being sweet, and truthfully, the text made me smile.  I knew he worried about me and the baby.  He wanted so badly for everything to be okay, and I wanted to tell him it would be, but I couldn’t. 
As I climbed back in bed, Rob circled his body around mine.  I could feel his erection behind me. He nuzzled behind my ear. 
“I missed you.  I need you.”  
I couldn’t deny him.  I felt a deep sadness in my soul thinking about how much I would miss him loving me this way.  I turned into him and kissed him with all my heart—as much of it as I had left. 
***
I woke up late and alone the next morning, feeling a bit panicked until I saw a note on the dresser.
Babe,
I wanted you to get your rest.  Sorry to disturb your sleep last night, but it was so wonderful to have you back home in my arms.  Everyone is dressed, and where they need to be.  Rest today.  
See you tonight.
Love,
R
I smiled at his note.  Sometimes Rob just really understood what I needed.  I stretched and squirmed a bit, willing my tired body to wake up.  Something was a little off as I stretched.  I felt moisture in my panties.  Lifting the sheets, I saw blood...so much blood.
I slowly got out of the bed, the sheet wrapped tightly between my legs.  Tears started rolling down my cheeks as I made my way to the bathroom.  I was so afraid to sit on the toilet or anywhere else.  I grabbed my phone, sat in the empty bathtub and called Jake.
***
I didn’t know how much time had passed before Jake came running into the bathroom.  I wasn’t in pain, and the bleeding didn’t seem to be getting worse, but I was scared and unsure of what to do.
“Oh my God, Kaye.  Are you okay?  What’s happening?  Are you in any pain, baby?”  Jake’s face was white as a sheet.
I started sobbing.  “No, I don’t feel anything.  I don’t know what’s happening, Jake.  I woke up like this.  I need to go the ER.  Can you take me?”
“Yes, of course.  It’ll be okay.”  Jake grabbed me a change of clothes, helped me dress, then picked me up and carried me to his car.  He had thankfully parked it close up to the side door so that the neighbors wouldn’t see it.
Glancing over at Jake as he backed out of the driveway, I could see the fear and worry on his face.  I touched his hand and intertwined our fingers.  I felt his body relax as he brought our hands to his lips and kissed the back of mine.  
“It’ll be okay. I’m here.  I’ll take care of you.”
Arriving at the hospital, Jake reached my car door and lifted me into his arms to carry me inside.  From the moment the doors slid open, everything was a blur—vitals, IVs, ultrasounds, doctor upon doctor talking to me, checking the baby, moving me from place to place.  All the while, Jake was right by my head, caressing my cheek, stroking my hair, kissing me on the forehead while he whispered that everything would be alright.
After three intense hours of being examined, all we knew for sure was that our baby was okay.  The blood was a broken blood vessel at the base of the cervix.  It was apparently the late night lovemaking between Rob and I that had broken the clot loose.  
Jake didn’t say a word when the doctor asked us if we’d had sex the night before.  Jake looked at me, and I had to answer yes knowing he would be hurt. 
When everyone was out of the room, Jake kissed my hand.“I am so grateful that you and our baby are okay.  I was terrified.”
“I know, Jake.  Me too.”  I smiled and squeezed his hand.
“Kaye, I know this is going to sound insane, and you don’t want to hear this right now, but it makes me sick that you and Rob were having sex while my baby is growing inside you.”  He turned with a cringe.
“Yes, you do sound insane, but I understand.  I can’t do anything about that, though. He is my husband, Jake.  Please don’t be upset.  This is your baby, and he’s fine.”  I rubbed our connected hands across my swollen tummy and watched his face light up. “I think we’re having a boy.  The ultrasound tech kept saying ‘he’ so maybe this is a boy.”
 Jake gently leaned down and kissed my stomach, then laid his head on me.  I ran my fingers through his hair as I closed my eyes and prayed.  Only God was going to get me through this mess.
The doctor came in an hour later to let us know that all my tests were good.  All my pregnancy levels showed a healthy, happy baby, but he wanted me to stay overnight to make sure the bleeding stopped.  Apparently, any cervical stress could cause a ripple effect that might lead to premature labor.
Panic set in when I thought about how I was going to explain my hospital stay to Rob.
“Kaye, we have to tell him.  We have to tell Claire.  God is forcing our hand.  This is it.”
“Jake, this will kill him.  Claire will be torn apart.  How do we destroy them?”  I felt my chest tighten as the tears rolled down my face again.
“Baby, we don’t have a choice.  We are here, in the hospital because this baby wants to be heard, to be recognized.  We have to tell them.”  Jake seemed so confident, but I felt sick.
I started to feel dizzy and nauseous.  Without much warning, I started heaving and throwing up.  I felt everything go black for a second, and I could hear Jake screaming for the nurses as he called my name over and over.   I felt a warm gush of something between my legs as I floated in and out of consciousness.  I could hear the frantic movement around me.   
Suddenly, I felt a calm come over me, and I slowly opened my eyes.  The nurse had quickly pumped something into my IV that stopped the vomiting and the seizure.  Catching my breath, I pulled the sheet back to reveal to the nurse what I had suspected, but couldn’t say during my fit of throwing up and blacking out.  The bed was soaked with blood.  I heard Jake gasp.  
The nurses quickly called for the doctors who examined me and assured us that more of the clot had just broken free from the pressure of my heaving, but after this spell, I would have to stay a week in the hospital.  
We definitely had no choice now.   
“My God, Kaye…you scared me to death.  I love you so much, baby.”  Jake kissed my face and caressed my bump.  “I shouldn’t have stressed you out talking about Rob and Claire.  I’m so sorry.”
“Jake, it’s not your fault.  My body is just freaking out.”  I threaded my fingers through his hair as he continued to lay his head on my tummy.  “For what it’s worth, I think you’re right.  It’s time to tell them.  This baby says so too.”
“Okay, I’ll leave in a bit.  Right now, I just need to hold you.” 
An hour later, Jake left to go get Rob and Claire.  It was time to talk to both of them.  I felt as if I held my breath until he returned.  
***
Rob hurriedly ran into the hospital room, not knowing why I was there.  He was followed by Claire and Jake, who shut the door behind him.
“Kaye, what is going on?  Are you okay?”  Rob kissed my forehead, and I saw Jake wince.  
“Rob...”  Tears ran down my face, and Jake stepped close to my bed, opposite of Rob.  
“Rob, I don’t really know how to say this to you, but Kaye is here because she is having complications with her pregnancy,”  Jake blurted out.  
It took Rob a minute to comprehend.
“Wait, what pregnancy?  You’re pregnant?  But how?  I had a-”
“It’s mine, Rob.  This baby is mine,” Jake interrupted. Looking at Claire, he said, “I’m so sorry.  We wanted to tell you both a different way.  Kaye and I have been having an affair for a while now, and we fell in love with each other.  This baby wasn’t planned, but here we are.”
Stunned silence filled the room.
Silence…
Silence…
Silence…  
Suddenly, Rob leaped across the bed and had Jake by the neck.  Claire and I were both screaming.  I tried to get out of bed, but collapsed as my feet hit the floor.  Jake and Rob both grabbed me, and Claire gasped.  
Doubled over, hands covering my belly, blood seeping onto the floor, I yelled,“Don’t!  Not here!!  You two can beat each other up away from the hospital, and Claire can scream at me when I get out of here.” 
Jake went to grab for me, but Rob pushed him away.  “She is my wife!” Rob reached down and helped me back in the bed, then pushed the nurse button.
Jake held his hands up in surrender.“She’s right, Rob.  Please, let’s take this outside, away from her and the baby.”  
I saw the flash of hatred in Rob’s eyes, and I made eye contact with Claire, but she turned and left the room. Jake looked to me, and I could see that he wanted to tell me good night, but Rob pushed him out of the room, not looking back at me.  
As soon as everyone left, I fell apart.  The nurse came in to check on me, and I told her my story.  She hugged me and talked to me for hours. She even offered to move me to a different room on a different floor to help me get some rest because she was afraid one or both of the men would come back and upset me.  I was grateful for her.  She was a true Godsend.
It was 1am when Nurse Sarah moved me to a new room.  I knew Jake would probably panic looking for me, but I needed to have some rest, for me and our baby.  Sarah assured me that she would keep the peace while I healed.  I told her that I needed to talk to Rob, and it was okay to tell him where I was, but I’d appreciate her staying close by when he visited.  
Rob didn’t come back till morning.  He found me in my new room, and silently walked in while I was asleep.  
“I’m glad you’re here,” I said.
“You might not be after you hear what I have to say.”  His look was cold and hateful.
“Okay.”
“What in the hell did you do to us, Kaye?  Are you out of your fucking mind?  You’ve destroyed everything!” 
“You’re right, Rob.  I messed it all up.  Saying I’m sorry wouldn’t even begin to scratch the surface.  I was selfish and greedy.  When Jake told me how he had felt about me for the last twenty years, I caved.  I was stupid and awful.”  I was crying, but I knew Rob didn’t care.
“What do you mean ‘when Jake told you how he felt’?”
“Jake confessed that he has always had feelings for me, that he has loved me since we were all in school together but that he’d never had the courage to ask me out, then I fell in love with you, so he walked away.  It wasn’t until we were all here together that he confessed how he felt.”
“That fucking son of a bitch!”  Rob was pacing, fisting his hands. He just had to have what belonged to me.  I should have known.  Some things never change.”  Rob was practically spitting as he spoke. “And, what the fuck kind of woman are you to go and cheat on me?  On our family?  Was I not good to you?  Did I not take care of you and our kids?”
“Wait, did you know how he felt, Rob?”
“I knew he had a thing for you in college, but when he never asked you out and started dating Claire, I figured he was past it.  I gotta get out of here.  I can’t be around you right now.”
Rob left and I didn’t know if or when he would come back.  Jake hadn’t come by either, but I was sure he was talking to Claire.  I was all alone.  
Rob walked back into my room two hours later.  
“Rob, what do we do now?”
“I don’t know.  I can’t sit by and watch you be pregnant with another man’s child.  You are my life, Kaye.  I’m not sure what to do with any of this.”  There was a long pause.  “Do you love him, Kaye?”
“Yes, but I love you too.” 
“You can’t have us both!  And we can’t ignore that baby.” 
“Rob, Jake wants me and this baby.”  I knew I was treading on thin ice.
“No!  I will not give you up to him!  If you try to leave me, the kids will stay with me.  I’ll file rape charges against him, and you will be left penniless.  Claire won’t give him up either without destroying him.  Trust me, I know.”
Rob’s voice was cold and hard.  He hated Jake and me.  I didn’t blame him; I wasn’t too fond of myself either, but his words shocked me and made me feel hopeless. 
By the grace of God, Nurse Sarah came in.“I think my patient needs some rest.  You’ll need to come back tomorrow.”
Rob left without even looking in my direction.  Sarah came to sit beside me.  “You heard?” I asked as tears were rolling down my cheeks.
“Yes.  What are you going to do?  Does Jake want to leave his wife to be with you?” 
“Sarah, I can’t be without my kids.  I screwed up my marriage, but I know Rob.  He will stop at nothing to make Jake pay, even if that’s by destroying me.”  My sobs were uncontrollable as Sarah held me close and gently rocked me.  
“Shh, rest now for you and this baby.”
Sometime in the night, I woke up feeling the heat of something heavy laying on me.  I turned my head to see Jake curled up next to me in the hospital bed, his arm resting on my belly.
“Jake?” I was gently rubbing his cheek to wake him.
Startled, Jake sat up.“What is it, sweetheart?  Are you okay?”
“I’m okay.  What are you doing here?  How did you find me?”  I hadn’t told Jake that Nurse Sarah moved me.
“I had to come here, baby.  I needed to be with you.  You shouldn’t be in this hospital all alone. Your nurse found me in the hall outside your other room and took pity on me.  She said you needed a friendly, loving person to lean on.  I guess she knows everything?”  He raised his eyebrows.
“Yes, she heard all the commotion and yelling, and it wasn’t that hard for her to figure out.  She’s been very kind.” 
Jake was quiet for a minute.  “Why did she move you?  Was it Rob?  Is he trying to keep you away from me?”  I could see fear and anger in his eyes.
I wanted to tell him what Rob had said, but I knew it would only make things worse. It was best to keep it to myself. 
“Sarah asked if I wanted to be moved so that I could get some rest, and I agreed to it.  It’s true that Rob doesn’t want you around me, but he didn’t have anything to do with me changing rooms.  That was me. Jake, I’m so glad you’re here. I need you.”  My heart felt heavy.
Jake wrapped me in his arms and held me tight.  We were cramped in the small hospital bed, but I wasn’t about to tell him to leave.  Jake rubbed his hands down my face, neck and arms as I relaxed into him and drifted back to sleep. 
“I love you so much.  I’m never letting you go…ever.  I’m leaving Claire.”
 



Chapter 15
I was scared.  
I knew Rob and his threats were not just words.  He would do whatever it took to keep me from Jake. 
I pushed the nurse button, and Sarah came in. “Hi, hon.  Whatcha need?” 
“Sarah, I need your help.  I need to get out of here and escape from this chaos.  Can you help me?”  I was pleading with tears in my eyes.
“Honey, let me find my favorite doctor and see if he will release you.  Normally, I wouldn’t do this, but I do truly understand.  You need some time to get your head together.  These men of yours will drive you to do something you may not want to do.” 
I packed what little I had with me at the hospital and signed the release form.  Sarah made sure that this occurred during the middle of the night so that no one was around to stop me.  She also gave me her laptop so I could secure a flight to the States with my credit card, which was not linked to anything Rob and I shared.  It had me arriving in Houston at four o’clock the following afternoon.  My plan was to pick the kids up early from school without Rob knowing, then catch our flight to Houston. 
I called Julianna, told her everything that had happened, and begged her to pick me up at the airport.  She agreed, of course.  
Sarah held my face in her hands.“You are a wonderful, incredible woman.  I’m here if you and your baby need my help, but I don’t want to know where you’re going, that way I won’t be pressured into telling Jake or Rob.  Just be safe, and call me if you need me.” She handed me her phone number and lightly kissed my forehead. 
“Thank you, Sarah.  I couldn’t have done this without you.”  Tears ran down my face as I quickly gathered my things, caught a cab, and headed to the villa.
Please, God, just let us get out of town without anyone knowing.  That was all I could think about as I tried to sleep.  It was three o’clock in the morning, and I had so much rambling through my head, but I needed to rest.  Tomorrow was going to be tricky.  I was going to wait for Rob to get the kids off to school, then go and pick them up to leave for the airport.  My hope was that Jake didn’t come looking for me at the hospital or villa before we could leave.  I knew Rob wouldn’t since he was doing his best to ignore me.
I curled into a ball, remembering all the love I had felt in this bed, and cried myself to sleep.
The alarm seemed to sound right as I fell asleep.  I climbed out of bed, took a quick shower, and called a cab.  I was so nervous about being seen anywhere.  It was 9:15am, and we needed to be at the airport to catch our plane by noon. I had a sudden fear that the kids wouldn’t want to leave with me as the cab pulled into the school parking lot.
“Hi, Kaye.  What can we help you with?” The secretary of the school had always been so kind to me.
“Good morning, Joann.  I just need to pick the kids up.  We are going to be gone for a few days, so could you have the teachers email the kids’ work to me?  We’re going on a mini vacation.”
“Sure thing.  Just sign them out and I’ll have Katie here go and get them.”  She handed a pass to the office assistant. 
Minutes later, we were packed into the cab and headed to the airport.  The kids were excited about leaving school to head back to Texas for a visit.  I knew that once we were all alone and on the plane, I would have to tell them something.  What would I say?  They would surely hate me.  
My phone buzzed.  Shit!

Jake:  Kaye?  Where are you?  I came up to the 
hospital this morning and you were gone.  
One of the nurses told me you were discharged.  
Where the hell did you go?  I’ve check our villa 
and can tell you were there.  What’s happening?  
Please, talk to me.  I’m scared. Is it Rob?  
I didn’t respond. 
I felt my phone buzz again, but ignored it as we bustled through the airport to catch our flight.  Once through security, I felt better.  I knew that neither Rob nor Jake could get through security to stop us.  
I pulled my phone out to look at it one more time before shutting it off.
Jake: I love you.  I don’t know what’s happening, 
but you are my life, and I need you.  Will you 
at least call me to tell me you and our baby are okay?
Please.  I’m going out of my mind.
I felt horribly guilty.  I had to respond to him.  I loved Jake very much.  It was selfish of me not to at least tell him we were okay.  Rob too.
Kaye: Jake, baby.  I just need some space. 
We are okay.  Please don’t worry.  I’ll
text you when we get to our destination. 
I am with my kids, and we are safe.  I love
you, Jake.
Jake: What do you mean you need space?
What destination?  Please don’t leave me!
It’s not fair to me.  You are pregnant with MY
baby!  I want to be with you.  Where are you?
Kaye: I have to go.  We are getting on the plane.
I love you, Jake.  Please trust me.
Tears were running down my face as I shut off my phone. I would text Rob once we landed in Houston. 
Sitting back in my seat, I closed my eyes as I felt my daughter’s hand touch mine.  I couldn’t help the tears.  I looked to her, and she leaned in and whispered, “I know, Mom, and I love you.  It will be okay.”
Shocked, I just looked into her beautiful brown eyes and leaned in to her shoulder and let my sweet daughter comfort me.  She didn’t ask questions. She didn’t judge.  She just loved me unconditionally.
Our plane landed safely in Houston, and Julianna was waiting for us.  She threw her arms around me, and then the kids.  They were thrilled to see her.  She was like an aunt to them, and they loved spending time at her house.
“Well, let’s get you guys back to my house for a little fun!”  
We arrived at her home thirty minutes later, and were greeted at the door by Julianna’s three girls, who were nearly bouncing with excitement to see us.  They immediately ran up to her massive game room and made themselves at home.
I shook my head and smiled as I stepped through the threshold and into Ken’s welcoming hug.  He didn’t say anything.  He didn’t have to.

“So, how are you holding up, hon?”
“Not so well.  I left without Rob or Jake knowing where we were going, and I know Rob is going to come looking for us. He’s going to be furious.”  My whole face flushed with shame.
“Oh, Kaye, you know you and the kids can stay here for as long as you want, but nothing gets solved by running.”
“I know.  I didn’t want to hide from him, but I just needed off that island.”
“Look, I love you and I will protect you, the kids and that baby with everything I am, but at some point you will have to find a solution that works for all of you.” 
“I know you’re right, but I’m scared.  I want to be with Jake, raise this baby and just love each other, but Rob is not going to let me go.  He’s threatened to take my kids from me, file charges against Jake, and ruin my life if I leave. He doesn’t want me, and he certainly doesn’t want Jake to have me either.  I don’t know what to do.”
Reaching across the couch to hug me, Julianna said, “I’m not judging you.  I’ve made plenty of mistakes myself.  Stay here as long as you need to.  My house is yours, always.”
I was so thankful to be home, with my best friend and feel such love.
***
Kaye:
Hi.  We’ve arrived and are safe.
I’m sorry I ran.  I’m scared and don’t
know what to do.  Rob doesn’t know we 
left, yet.  I’m about to text him.  I didn’t 
want you to stop me, and I knew that
if I looked into your beautiful face, I could
never have left.  I will be back.  I just needed
out of all the stress and tension so I could take 
care of your baby.  I love you, Jake.
Jake: I know and I understand.  I just wish you 
would have talked to me before you left. 
I need to see you, touch you, hear your voice.
I love you and our baby so very much.  Will
you call me tonight?
Kaye: Yes, baby.  I will call you tonight.  I miss
you.
Jake:
I will never get tired of hearing that.  I love you.
I took a deep breath.
Kaye: Rob, I’m sure by now you know 
that I have taken the kids out of school
and left the island.  I’m not taking them away.
I just needed some space.  I know you are so
angry and hate me, but I need to do
all I can to take care of myself right now.  We 
are in Houston.  We will be home soon.  The kids will 
call you tonight.
Twenty grueling minutes later, Rob texted back.
Rob: WHAT THE HELL, KAYE?????
Why would you take the kids out of 
school and just leave?  Those are my kids too!
You may have screwed everything up for me and
you, but you have NO RIGHT to destroy our kids 
because of your selfish, stupid mistakes.  
I didn’t answer.  I knew he was right. 
Another hour went by, and I got another text.
Rob: Look, I’m not going to come after you 
and the kids.  I appreciate that you at 
least told me where you went.  I’m sure 
the kids are enjoying the visit home. I think 
space is what we all need right now. 
I will call the kids tonight. 
Kaye: Okay.  
Rob: But if I find out that Jake visits you while 
you’re there, I will be coming to get 
my kids and bring them back with me.
Keep him away, Kaye!  I mean it.
So much for feeling as if we were getting somewhere.  I showed the texts to Julianna. “Well, at least he was clear on his intentions.  Rob never was a man to mince words.”
“Hey, whose side are you on?” I stared at her.
“I’m always on your side, but he has a point and you know it.  You left the island with his kids and didn’t tell him where you were going.  Right or wrong, he is their dad.  If this were reversed, would you be okay with him taking the kids away from you, unknowingly?”
“Shit, Julianna, I get it!  I should have told him.  He probably wouldn’t have stopped me, but I couldn’t take that chance.  He had already threatened to fight me for them.  I just wanted to run!”  I was screaming at my best friend as tears were forming.
“I’m just trying to help.  I’m sorry, okay?”  She threw her arms around me and gently rocked as we hugged.
“I know you are trying to be honest with me, and I love you for it, most of the time.  But right now, I’m too raw.  I just need my best friend to love me through this screwed up, disastrous mess.  Please.”
“I can do that.  I’m done lecturing.  I promise.”  Julianna was crying now too.  “Come on.  Let’s go make some tea.”  Julianna wiped her eyes, handed me a tissue, then took my hand to lead me to the kitchen.
“Julianna?”
“Yeah?” 
“I want Jake.” 
“I know, honey.  I can tell.”  She laughed.
“I still love Rob, but Jake just makes me feel alive, cherished, even adored.  I’m so scared.  Rob will never let me go, not without enormous consequences.”  I didn’t even want to think about what those would be.
“Let’s have our tea and relax.  You’re safe here. We’ll figure this out together.”
***
That night, after everyone was settled into bed, I called Jake.  I needed to hear his sweet, comforting voice.
He picked up on the first ring.  “Kaye?”
“Hi, babe.”
“Oh, God I miss you, sweet girl!  I can’t stand this.  I need to see you, know that you are okay.”
“I’m okay, Jake.  I’m just getting into bed and wanted to call and say goodnight.  I miss you so much.”  I couldn’t help the tears that started to fall.
“Kaye, baby, are you really alright?”
“Yes, I just miss your arms around me.  I feel so alone.”
“You’re not alone, baby.  You’ll never be alone.  I love you with all my heart and want us to be a family.  I’m leaving Claire….I’ve left Claire.”  There was a long pause.  “I moved out and am living here at our villa.  That was what I was going to come and tell you this morning at the hospital.  I want you.”  I could hear the sadness in his voice.
“Oh, Jake, I want you too, but I’m scared of what Rob will do.”
“What do you mean ‘what Rob will do?’  Did he threaten you?”  His voice was ridged and cold.
“He just won’t let me go without consequences.”  My voice was almost a whisper.
“Consequences?  Like what?” 
“I don’t know, really.  He doesn’t want us together, and he’ll stop at nothing to keep us apart.”  I couldn’t tell Jake all the threats Rob had made.  He would confront him.
“Jake?” 
“Yeah, babe?”
“I don’t want to talk about Rob.  I just need to hear your voice and know that you love me.  Okay?”  I was lying on my pillow, just picturing my sweet Jake laying in our bed at the villa.
“Okay,” he sighed.  “Kaye?”
“Yeah?”
“I can smell you on these pillows.”  I chuckled out loud.  
“Oh, yeah?  Is it a good smell?”  He always had a way of making me smile.
“Yep!  Makes me want to wrap myself around you and hold you.  Or have my way with you all night long.”  I laughed at him.
“That sounds pretty good.  I wish I was with you too, Jake.”  I tried to stifle a yawn.
“Tired?”  Jake asked.
“Yes, I didn’t sleep well last night.  I left the hospital in the middle of the night and then was too nervous and restless to sleep very well.  Plus, this baby of yours was dancing all night.”
“Oh, Kaye.”  It came out like a sigh.  “I should be with you…loving you…experiencing this with you.  That’s my baby.”  His voice was sad and full of emotion.
“I’m so sorry, Jake.”  The tears started to fall again. “I’ll be back soon. I promise.”  I wasn’t sure when that would be, but the more I talked to him, the more I wished I was back there on the island with Jake.
“Can I come to you?”  Jake sounded so hopeful.
“I would love that, but I just need a little time.  Can we talk more about this later, when I’m not so tired?  Besides, Rob told me that the deal was off if he found out you visited me here.”  I yawned, then realized I’d let that last part slip out.
“What?  He told you that?  What deal?”  Oh shit.
I took a deep breath and said, “I told Rob we were here.  He was pissed that I took the kids away without telling him.  He agreed not to come and get them as long as it was just me and the kids here without you.”  I heard him curse under his breath.  “Please, Jake, he has a point.  I should never have taken the kids off the island without talking to him first.”
Jake was silent for a long moment.“I understand.  But, Kaye, I’ll never let him hurt you or our baby.  Are you scared of him?”
“Not physically, but, he could really hurt me if he tries to take my kids away from me, or if he does something to hurt you.”  It scared the crap out of me.
“Baby, don’t worry about me. I’ll never let him hurt you, okay?” 
“Okay, Jake.  I love you. I’ll call you tomorrow.” 
“Good night, my love.  Sweet dreams.”  
 



Chapter 16
I was resting in a lounger on the edge of Julianna’s pool.  The air was really warm and felt good against my chilled soul.  There was no denying my swollen belly anymore.  I sat down with my kids for a long time the night before and told them I was having another baby.  They acted shocked but excited.  I don’t think they were really all that surprised.  My tummy was getting pretty obvious, and they were teenagers after all.
I’d been in Texas for a little more than a week.  Rob checked in with the kids nightly and was even somewhat cordial to me.  I think it helped that he couldn’t see the evidence of my betrayal.  
Jake called or texted every few hours.  He was struggling.  After leaving Claire, he didn’t really know what to do with himself.  He decided to fly to visit friends in Arizona, and that seemed to calm him.
Julianna had been nothing but supportive and continued to counsel me through my whole mess.  I think she was even torn as to what I should do. 
As I lay basking in the sun, my swollen belly bare in my bikini, I heard my phone buzz for the fourth time.  Looking at the screen, I smiled.
Jake: Hi, my girl.  I want to see your sweet face again.
Is there any way I can see you soon?  
Kaye: Jake, I’m afraid.  
I miss you and want to see you,
But, I just don’t know if that’s a good 
idea.  Rob was pretty clear on his threats.
I don’t want to piss him off right now.  He has let me stay
away with the kids for several days and I don’t want to 
do anything to make it worse.  I’m sorry.
Several minutes passed.
Jake: I understand.  But, I am standing outside…
right now.  I need to see you.  Please.
I couldn’t move fast enough.  
I ran to the front door to find my beautiful Jake standing there in a black t-shirt and jeans with both hands in his pockets and an adorable look on his face.  I threw myself into his arms and nearly knocked him over.  His hands circled around my back and he kissed my neck, breathing in my scent.
He gently pushed me back and touched my belly.“Oh, Kaye.  Look at you.  You are beautiful.”  He caressed my stomach and whispered, “My baby.”
Tears were falling down my cheeks.“Oh my God, Jake.  How…wh…what are you doing here?”
“Doll, how could I just let you walk away and not come be with you?  I couldn’t stay away.  I did everything I could to make sure Rob didn’t know I was coming to you.  I flew to Atlanta but drove here from there.  I even have a flight leaving there next week.”
“But, Julianna…my kids…you can’t be seen here.”  I had a sickening feeling.
“Babe, trust me.  I’ve worked it all out.”  Kissing me softly, Jake whispered, “Now, come with me.  I need to be near you.”
“My kids…”  I started to protest.
“Julianna is with them, right?”  Jake raised one eyebrow.  He knew something.
“Yes, she took them to the mall for a while.  Why?”
“I’ve been talking to her for the last few days.  She knows I’m here.  She wanted us to talk and spend a little time figuring out what comes next.  She’s good to you, you know.”
I felt the hot tears streaming down my face.  “Yes, she’s always been my savior.”
I held Jake’s hand and led him inside. He sat on the bed and watched me with dark, hooded eyes as I slowly and seductively slipped of my swimsuit and put on a very fitted sundress that showed off my tummy.  I skipped the panties…and he noticed.  I heard his breath hitch.
“Grab a few overnight things.  We’re not coming back for a day or two.”  Jake was almost growling the words at me.
“What about-” 
“No, don’t worry about the kids.  Julianna and I have worked it out.”  
“Jake, I love you, but what if Rob finds out?”
“It’s okay, doll.  Trust me, please?”
“Okay.”  I wanted to be with Jake so very much in that moment that I would have believed anything to be true.
“Come on, baby.  Let’s get out of here…you, me and our baby.”  He intertwined our fingers, leaned down to kiss my stomach and picked up my small bag.
I texted Julianna as soon as Jake and I were in his rental car. 
Kaye: Thank you, my dear friend.  I love you!
Julianna: You’re welcome.  Don’t make me regret it.  
I know you and Jake NEED to talk and figure 
out your future and that of your sweet baby.  
That is why I agreed to do this.  Well, that and
I love you dearly and want to see you happy.  ☺
Have fun!  Don’t worry about the kids.  
All is fine here.  See you in a few days.
Jake drove us to the beautiful Four Seasons hotel in downtown Houston. He never let go of my hand as he caressed my knuckles with his thumb and brought my hand to his mouth to kiss it.  It relaxed me. 
Pulling up to the hotel entrance, the valet service quickly hustled to our doors and helped us out.  The hotel was spectacular.  The lobby was elegant with crystal fixtures, sharp black and brown lines that seemed to outline every corner, and beautiful wooden mahogany furniture complimented the light tan couches and overstuffed chairs.
Jake handed the valet his keys.  I smiled at my handsome man and held on tight to his hand.  “Jake, this is beautiful.  Thank you, baby.”  I kissed his cheek, and he smiled.
“Anything for my girl.  I’m so happy to be here right now.”  
After we checked in and got into the elevator, Jake leaned over and whispered, “You know, I haven’t forgotten that you don’t have any panties on. It’s been a real bitch to hide my erection for the last hour.”
I laughed so loudly that it shocked both of us.  “Jake, you’re insane, but I sure do love you.”
Whispering gruffly in my ear, Jake said, “Doll, you don’t know what you do to me.  Just thinking about you is nearly more than my poor body can handle.”
I grinned, then leaned into his side and tilted my head toward his face to kiss him tenderly on the lips.  I purposely moved slow and sweet, turning my body only halfway in front of him.  I grabbed his empty hand and placed it on my belly, keeping my hand over his as I slowly licked the seam of his lips.  He dropped my bag and gripped me closer to him.
The elevator dinged, indicating we had reached our floor.  “We’re here,” Jake growled.  He was barely holding it together. He gently pulled me from the elevator and led us down the hall to our room.  Jake stopped in front of a set of double doors.  
“Jake?”
“Yeah?”
“What kind of room did you rent?” 
“Only the best for you, sweetheart.”  He winked and opened the door.
To call this a hotel room was completely obscene.  Presidential North was written on the outer door, and it didn’t disappoint.  The living area was decked out with cream colored couches and chairs.  The four poster bed was covered in plush white linens and huge fluffy pillows.  There was even a small kitchen that held a fresh fruit basket, champagne and a bottle of sparkling cider. This looked more like an apartment than a hotel room.  
“Jake, it is beautiful!”
“Baby, I wanted us to have lots of privacy and room for whatever we might…need.”
“You’ve lost your mind.”  I laughed.  
Sheepishly, he said, “Besides, there is extra security and complete privacy when you book these rooms.”
I felt my stomach lurch at the implications of his quiet words.  He was keeping us hidden from the world, Rob in particular. I slowly made my way over to Jake and wrapped my arms around his neck.  
“Thank you, Jake.  You’re so wonderful to me, and always thinking about how to take care of me.  I love you.”  
I kissed each corner of his mouth slowly.  His lips parted slightly, and I took the opportunity to suck his bottom lip gently.  He gasped and moved his whole body even closer to me.  His right leg pushed between mine, and I could feel the proof of his excitement. I slipped my tongue into his delicious mouth.  Jake took over and searched my whole mouth with his, like he couldn’t get enough of me.  
Slowly, he walked us to the enormous bedroom.  I felt the back of my legs touch the edge of the bed, and Jake carefully laid me back on the soft covers.  He stood and looked at me—drinking me in, with a beautiful, content smile on his face.  
“My God, Kaye, you are so beautiful. Even more than before you had that precious baby bump.”
I smiled and lifted my arms above my head.  The movement made my sundress shift higher on my legs. “Jake, you sweet talker, you.”
Jake laughed and slowly started crawling up my body.  
“Wait, undress for me first.”  
“No.”
He crawled up my body, his hand gently caressed my outer thighs.  He slipped them under the sides of my dress and moved up to my waist.  He stopped and leaned down to kiss my sex, but kept his focus on moving up my body.  Continuing his wonderful progress up toward my face, he paused on my swollen belly, kissed every inch of it and whispered something to our baby that I couldn’t understand.  I ran my fingers through his hair and smiled.  My sweet Jake was so tender and good.
He looked up at me and said, “I love you, Kaye.  Thank you for our baby.”  
I smiled and pulled his face to mine and kissed him thoroughly, searching his whole mouth with mine. Jake was only slightly putting his weight on me, but I could feel his erection against me.  
“Jake, I won’t break, baby.”  
I barely got the words out, when he sat up, pulled my dress over my head, tore my bra away and started removing his own clothes.  Staring at each other naked, I realized how much I missed him.  
“Kaye, promise me you’ll tell me if I’m hurting you.”  I nodded my head. “Please, baby, say it.”
“I promise, Jake.  I’ll tell you.  But, I’m not fragile.  Please just love me.”  That was all he needed. 
He kissed me as he slowly buried himself in me.  He was slow at first, then feeling how wet I was, he moaned and pushed all the way in.  I arched my back as I felt the fullness of Jake.  It had been too long since I had him in me.  
“Oh, God, Jake!”
He stilled, looking at me.“You okay, baby?”
“Yes.”  I was scratching my nails down his back.  “I’ve missed you so much.”
“Shh,” he whispered in my ear.  “I’m here now, baby.  I’m here.”  Jake started moving so slowly and rhythmically that I felt my whole insides respond to every movement. “Oh, my sweet girl.  I love you.  Please don’t run from me anymore.”  His words were breathy and sincere.
“Jake…”
His hands carefully cupped my very sensitive breasts, and I felt an electric surge shoot through my body.  “Too sensitive?  I’ll be gentle.”
 “Jake…oh, God…”
“Tell me what you need, baby.  Talk to me.”
“You…I just need you.” 
“You have me, baby.  What do you need right now?  Tell me.”
“Your mouth, here.”  I pushed his head down to my nipple.  He sucked and teased one sensitive nipple, then shared the attention with the other.  I felt my climax building.  I tried so desperately to hold off, but the slow rhythm of him inside me and his mouth on me was my undoing.  I cried out his name as I came, followed by Jake moaning and professing his everlasting love for me.  It was such a glorious reunion.
As we came down, our breathing slowing, Jake pulled out of me and laid next to me, cradling my back against his front.
“I love you, baby.”  His hand rubbed slow circles around my belly.  Suddenly, our baby decided to make his presence known.  He kicked Jake’s hand, and I giggled.  “Oh my God, Kaye, did you feel that?”
“Um, yeah.  This baby is pretty active and keeps me awake a lot.”
“Oh my gosh, I’d forgotten how much I loved to feel this.  You’re almost halfway through this pregnancy.”  Jake’s voice was sad and soft.  “I should be here.”  He rubbed my belly when he said those words.
“Hey,” I said, turning to cup his face, “I know.  I’m sorry.  I wish there was an easier situation for both of us, but we’re here together, right now.  Let’s just enjoy each other.  Okay?”  I paused.  “I’m so happy you came to find me and made this possible.  You are a wonderful man, and I love you.”
Jake ran the back of his hand down my cheek and smiled.  It didn’t quite reach his eyes, but I knew he was trying.
His hand moved back to my belly, and he closed his eyes, seeming to soak in all the emotions and gentle movement he was feeling.
Finally, after several quiet minutes of the two of us sharing our baby, he opened his eyes and asked, “You hungry, babe?” 
“Yeah, a little.  Let’s order in.  I don’t plan on leaving this room anytime soon.”  I winked, and it seemed to shake Jake out of his funk.
“First, let’s get a quick shower, and then I’ll order.”  Jake picked me up in his strong arms and carried me to the shower.  
“I can walk, you know.”  I sighed.
“Yeah, I know, but I wanted to carry my girl to the shower.  I like having your whole body next to me.”
Jake and I took turns washing each other.  It was almost too much for my sensitive body.  He brushed the cloth on my sex, and I convulsed into his hands.  He smiled and winked at me.  
“Sexiest thing I’ve ever seen!” 
 He had my legs wrapped around him and sinking into me before I came down from my climax. By the time we made it out of the shower, we were wrinkled and completely sated.  We ordered room service, then lounged in the hotel bathrobes that we found in our closet.
I laid my hand over his on my tummy and laced our fingers together.  “I’m so happy to be here with you.”
Jake leaned down to me and kissed me.  “I’m not ever leaving you alone, Kaye.  You’re mine, this baby is mine, and we’re a family.”
He continued to caress my belly, but slowly started to slip his hands further downward beneath my robe toward my center.  Never letting go of my hand, he pushed our fingers against my most sensitive part and started moving them in a slow circle.  I moaned and leaned back against him.  We were doing this together.  The sensation was so damn sexy as he guided my fingers.
With my robe falling off my shoulders, he linked our free hands and rested them together on my breast.  He moved our fingers together around my nipple, and it was ecstasy.  I could feel Jake start to kiss my neck.  His breathing was erratic, and his erection was pressing into my backside.  It was a wonderful, incredible feeling.
“Does this feel good, babe?” he whispered in my ear.
“God, yes…” 
“Just relax.  Let me guide you.”  Hearing him whisper in my ear, his whole body pressed against me and his wonderful hands working their magic along with mine, was overwhelming.
“Jake…I…can’t…wait!”
“Yes, you can.  Hold out a little longer.  Feel what we’re doing, baby.” 
When I felt Jake’s hips start to move behind me, and his erection rub my backside in the same rhythm as our hands, I was done. Jake tightened his grip and slipped our fingers inside me as he tugged my nipple with his other hand. I convulsed around our hands.
Jake released our hands, turned me around on his lap and pushed me down onto him.  The feel of his thick erection set me on fire again.  I started moving with him deep inside of me, and he lost control, releasing himself inside me.  I followed for the second time, and we both collapsed on the bed.
Jake lay beside me, our faces inches apart, slowly stroking his hands down my back.“I love you, Kaye.”
“I love you too, Jake.”  
“Kaye?”
“Yeah, babe?”  
“Will you leave Rob? Be with me?”  
Oh, God.  My heart was hurting.  This wonderful man was laying out his very own heart for me to crush.  I felt nauseous.
“Jake, I would do anything for you.” Okay, that part was true. “I just need to work out some stuff where my kids are concerned.  I know you said you left Claire, but don’t you have things to work out too?”
“Yeah, I do.  I left her completely stunned by the whole situation.  I was such an asshole to her.  She really did deserve better than me, right from the beginning.  It was unfair of me to marry her and promise her a lifetime when you were all I thought about.  My heart was always with you.”
Great, my nausea was back.  
“Jake, I know you love Claire, too.  She’s a good woman.  I want to say I’m sorry we found each other so late, but that would mean I had regret about my life with Rob and creating our children, and I would never feel like that.”  I felt him stiffen at the mention of Rob. “You don’t either, I know it.  Our hearts went in different directions for a while, and we both have beautiful children to show for it.  It was supposed to be that way.”
“Then, what now, Kaye?”  His voice was soft and sad.
“I don’t know, Jake.  All I know is that you mean so much to me, and I am incredibly happy to be carrying your baby.  I want to be with you, Jake, but I’m scared.  Rob can be very controlling and possessive.  He won’t just give me up without a fight, and who knows what he’ll do when it comes to our kids.” 
He stiffened and shifted me to my back, rising above me on his elbows, his face so close that his nose was touching mine.“Kaye, tell me the truth.  Are you afraid of Rob?  Don’t lie.”  His left hand slowly caressed my swollen belly.  
Tears sprung to my eyes.“No, Jake.  Rob would never physically hurt me or this baby.”
“Then, why are you crying?  Talk to me, please.” Jake gently ran his hand down my cheek.
“I just hate how we’ve hurt so many people, Jake.” 
“Oh, babe, I know.  I’m sorry.  This is all my fault. Please, don’t cry.”  Jake nuzzled his nose against mine as he spoke, our foreheads touching.  
He slowly slid to my side and curled around me, his front to my back.  He was soothing my hurt and trying to calm my fears.  “Shh, it will all be okay.  I love you. I’ll do anything you want me to.  I just want you to be happy…do I make you happy, Kaye?”
“Yes, Jake, you make me so incredibly happy.”  
I turned to face him.  His brows were scrunched in agony, and I reached up and smoothed the skin between his brows with my fingers.  “I never knew I could love someone else so much.  I didn’t even realize there was a love deeper than what I had with Rob, but there you were loving me and creating a new reality for me.  I can’t explain it, but I came alive when you showed me your love.”  
I shook my head.“Funny thing is that I didn’t even know I was missing it until you, but now I don’t know how I’d ever go back.  Does that make any sense?”
Jake gently brushed my cheek.“Yes, doll.  It makes perfect sense.”  His smile was all I needed.
I leaned in close and slowly brushed my lips across his.  He moaned and parted his lips.  
“Jake?”
“Yeah?”  
“Please, no matter what I say or do, don’t leave me.”  
Jake leaned back at my words, searching my eyes. “Never.  I’ll never let go, I promise.”  He captured my lips and kissed me with such passion that all my fears evaporated into thin air.  This was the man I wanted to spend the rest of my life with.
“I’m here, baby.  I won’t leave you.”  Jake whispered the words over and over as he caressed my belly and traced a line from my cheek, over my shoulder, down my side and all the way to my thigh.  I could feel myself start to heat with desire.
“Jake…” My voice came out as a whisper.  
“It’s okay, baby.  I’m here.  Let me love you.”  He kissed down my neck as his hand found my breast, making me groan.  
“Be easy, baby.  My breasts are so sensitive.”  I felt his smile on my neck.
“I’ll be easy,”  he muttered.  Slowly, he peeled my robe away. “My God, I can never get used to how beautiful you are, especially with this.”  He was stroking my swollen belly. “I’m just in awe of you both.”  Jake’s eyes were glistening with unshed tears, and my heart was a mess.
I took his hand, and kissed each of his fingers, gently sucking on the tips.  “We’re right here, right now.  We love you…both of us.”  
I intertwined our fingers over our baby, then I leaned in to kiss the father of my baby, and we started a very slow seduction of each other.  I felt his hand slip between my thighs, and I opened up for him, feeling his breath get shallow.  
“Jake, I need you.”
“Slow, baby.  We have all the time we need.” 
 I hoped that were true, but my mind told me otherwise. Cupping my breast, he massaged me and I felt myself getting completely soaked.  The pregnancy had done incredible things to my libido. I reached between us and grabbed his hardness.  Jake gasped, and I grinned.  
“Well, hello there.” 
“Be gentle with me, babe.”  Jake winked and kissed my nose.  
“Always.  Now, you just lie back and relax.”  I pushed Jake to his back and made my slow crawl to his manhood.  
“Kaye?” 
“Shh, it will be okay.  I’m here.  Let me love you.”  I was using his own words on him.  I couldn’t help but grin.  I peeked up at his face to see him smiling.
I held him in my hand as I licked from his base to the tip.  He arched back and moaned my name.  What is it about that that makes me feel like such a woman!  I loved the feeling of being in control of my guy’s pleasure.
I sank my mouth onto him until I felt him touch the back of my throat, then moved up and down as I stroked him.
“Oh, God, Kaye…his is too much.  I can’t…”  
I looked up and met his gaze.”Watch me.”  
Jake’s hooded eyes looked down, and I felt so sexy.  “Oh, God,” he muttered as he watched me take him in so fully.  
“Baby, I can’t hold out…watching you like this…with my…oh, shit!”  I felt his whole body tense, and he exploded in my mouth.  I felt victorious.
Coming down slowly, Jake grabbed my face and pulled me toward him.“I’m so sorry.  I didn’t mean to-”
I put my finger on his lips.“That was the sexiest thing I’ve ever experienced.  I feel so hot right now.  I loved that you watched me do that to you, and I loved watching you lose all control just for me.”
“I thought that would freak you out.  I didn’t mean to…I’ve never done…shit!”  Jake rubbed his hands down his face.  “I’ve never…”
“Jake, what’s wrong?”  He was starting to worry me.
Taking my face between his hands, he said, “Kaye, no one has ever done that for me….not all the way like you did, and certainly never asked me to watch.  It’s just…oh my God!”
I smiled and kissed his forehead.  “You’re welcome.  I enjoyed it too.  Now, what are you going to do to help relieve my completely aroused state?”  
 



Chapter 17
Jake and I pulled up in the drive to Julianna’s house, and we both gasped at the sight.  We’d spent two glorious days being together, loving each other, but reality hit us in the face when we drove up. Rob was standing in the drive, our kids at his side. Julianna stood behind them.  
“Oh, God, it’s Rob.”  Jake grabbed my hand and squeezed it.  I felt sick.  I instinctively put my hand over my swollen belly and felt all the blood drain from my face.
“Jake?”  I couldn’t possible utter anything else.
“Baby, it’s going to be okay.”  His voice was soft and shallow.  He was just as unsure as I was.
We stepped slowly out of the car and came face to face with Rob and the kids.  Julianna slowly crept to my side, protectively.
“What the fuck is he doing here!”  Rob was yelling, not caring that his kids were right beside him.
“Rob, calm down.” Jake tilted his head toward the kids in an effort to diffuse Rob.
“I asked my wife a question, not you, Jake!  What is he doing here?”  Rob was in a state I’d never seen him in before, but it was justified.
“Rob, please.  Can we talk inside, away from the kids?”  I pleaded with him to help shield our children.
“No.  It ends now, Kaye.  Right here in front of God and everyone listening.  You know the consequences.  Do you choose Jake over these kids?”  Oh my God, he was making me choice right here, right now in front of my children.  The look on their faces nearly sent me to my knees.
“Enough! How can you ask her to choose between me and your kids?  This is her choice between you and me.  Leave them out of it!”  Jake circled his arms around me.
“ Kaye knows the choice goes much deeper and has severe consequences.  She knows what’s at stake, don’t you Kaye?”  His glare and dire threat was very clear, at least to me.  Jake just looked back and forth between Rob and me, trying to figure out what was going on.
With a slow, gentle hand, Jake stroked my lower back.“Babe, this is not about your kids.  We can fight him on that.  It’s about being together, raising our baby and being happy.  I will help you fight this.  Please, don’t give up on me.” 
“Rob, please…” 
I knew he had me cornered, and he knew my choice.  I felt nauseous.  I was about to break someone’s heart along with mine.  
“No, Kaye, you know what will happen.  Are you prepared for it?”
“Kaye, what is he talking about?  What is he threatening you with?”  Jake was searching my face, trying to figure it out.  
I turned to Jake and cupped his face with my hands.  “I’m so sorry, but I have to go back with Rob and the kids.  Please understand that I have things to work out.”  I paused when I saw Jake close his eyes and whispered so only Jake could hear, “I love you and this baby so very much.  Trust me.  I need to work out a few things before we can be together.  Rob is-”
“What, Kaye?  Rob is what?  A threat, a bully, a loving husband…what?” 
I wanted to say, Rob is a huge threat to me and you, but that would only cause a much bigger problem. “Rob is determined not to lose his family.  I need time, Jake.  Give me a little time to work all of this out, please.  I cannot choose you over my kids.”
Jake stood silently as he watched me walk toward my kids.  Rob stood smugly, glaring at Jake.  Instead of a huge scene, Jake looked at me, my kids and Julianna and turned away to climb in his rental car. 
Looking at Rob, he said, “Whether you like it or not, I do have a say in some of this, and you know it.” He glanced at me, then without a word, closed the car door and left.  I knew what his last look meant. I’ll give you some time, but not much.
I stood silently as I watched Jake drive away.  Rob told the kids to go inside and then followed behind them.  I couldn’t move.  
Julianna moved beside me and wrapped her arms around me.“I’m so sorry, hon.  I had no idea he’d show up here.  I would have warned you, you know that.  I just got home myself when you and Jake drove up.  Apparently, he decided an impromptu trip was just the thing to get you guys back on track.  What the hell is that?  For God’s sake, he knows you are pregnant with another man’s child?  What kind of manipulative bullshit is that?”
“Julianna, I’m sorry I got you mixed up in all of this.  I hate it.  I don’t regret this baby, but I regret how Jake and I created our relationship and all the secrecy of this baby.  Now, I need to explain a few things to my kids and pray for their forgiveness.  Rob could possibly ruin my life and Jake’s, so I can’t leave him…not yet.”
Julianna looked at me with sad, suspicious eyes.  “What aren’t you telling me?”
I just turned and walked inside. 
My phone buzzed in my purse.
Jake: Are you okay, baby?  Please tell
me what to do.  
All I know is that I love you with my
whole soul.  Please, don’t give up.
We can fight whatever Rob has in
store for us.  Please.  I need you
and I love you.
Kaye: Just give me some time.
I’ll figure it out.  I love you, Jake.
Please remember that.
I felt our baby kick hard, and I rubbed my belly as I whispered, “I know, sweet baby.  I’m a mess.  I’ll figure this out.  Just hang in there.”
I knew Rob would never let me escape this mess unscathed.  I had to find a way to protect everyone.  My kids didn’t deserve what he was planning; they didn’t deserve to suffer because of what I had done.  It made me sick and filled me with a hate I’d never known.  The irrational part of me wanted Rob just to give up and let me go, but I wouldn’t have done that if I were in his shoes.  
Jake: Okay, babe.  I can do that, but I’m 
worried about you and our baby. 
I need to know you are alright…every day.
That is MY baby and Rob is not taking you
guys from me.
I’m at our hotel.  Call me in the morning.
Kaye: I know, Jake.  I will call or text you to
let you know we’re safe…every day.  
Thank you for loving us.  
I’ll do my best to call you in the morning.
I curled up on the bed and sobbed.
***
I awoke to the sound of the bedroom door opening.  Rob walked in and stood next to the bed.  I sat up and looked at him.
“This is how this is going to work, Kaye.  I obviously can’t trust you, so you are never taking the kids out of town with you again.  I actually came here to tell you what I’d decided to do about this whole situation.”
“Rob, Jake came here all on his-”
“No!  I’ve thought a lot about it.  I am going to get you an apartment near here so that Julianna can help you if you need it, but I am taking the kids back to the island with me so they can finish up the last of the school year.  We both know you are not in a position to fight me on this.  I’m going to buy Jake out of the company and send him on his way. Yeah, I decided not to bankrupt him.  Don’t worry, he’ll get a good price.  I don’t want Claire and the kids to suffer any more than they already have. As for you and that baby, we’ll have to discuss it later.  Just know that I’m not about to let anyone or anything take away what is standing in front of me.  You are my wife and our kids need you. You will stay away from Jake.  I realize that baby is his
and he will be persistent in trying to see you, but you need to break all ties with him.  I mean it, Kaye.  Life will only get harder for you if you don’t.”
I hated Rob.  I hated myself.  I never envisioned my life becoming this.  Even when everything started with Jake, I never thought my life could take such an ugly turn.  Why?  I didn’t know.  Nothing good ever came from lying and cheating.  
I finally found my voice.  “Rob, I know you’re angry and hurt, but please don’t hurt our kids.  This is my fault.  Taking them from me will hurt them too.  I know how much you love them.  Just think about that.”  Tears were slowly streaming down my face.
“Were you thinking about our kids while you were fucking Jake, Kaye?”  I gasped at his crude words.
“Rob, please.  How can you expect me just to stay with you and continue our life when you clearly hate me?  Is that what you want?  Are you planning to blackmail me into staying so that we can all be miserable?”
“No, I plan to do whatever it takes to keep you from being with Jake.  I’ll do whatever it takes.  But, know this, I have no plans on being miserable.  I don’t really care if you are or not.”
With that, Rob turned and walked out of the room. 
I sat there, stunned for a long time.  I finally crawled off the bed to go find Rob and tell him this was insane!  Be angry with me, be bitter, divorce me, but don’t do this.  Don’t force me to stay and live the life of a prisoner.
I found Julianna in the kitchen.  “What the hell does he have on you, Kaye?  And, don’t lie to me!  I’ve put my neck on the line for you more than once and deserve to know the answer!”
“Is he still here?”  I asked. 
“No, he left.  Said he needed a drink and some space,” Julianna said, furrowing her eyebrows.
I slumped my shoulders and started to cry.  Julianna moved next to me and encircled me with her loving arms.
“That bad, huh?”
“Yeah.”
“Talk to me, Kaye.  I’m here for you.  Ken and I are both here for you and the kids.”
“He’s forcing me to stay here until the baby comes.  He’s getting me an apartment, taking the kids back to the island with him and going to buy-out Jake.  He won’t divorce me.  He wants me to be miserable the rest of my life, and he wants a front row seat to it.” 
“But why would he want to stay with you?  You are going to have another man’s baby.  Is he planning to raise that baby with you?”  She was as confused as I was.
“I don’t know, but I have a terrible feeling about what’s about to happen.”
“What aren’t you telling me, Kaye?”  Julianna persisted.
“I told you already.  He wants to control me and ruin Jake. I can’t let that happen.  Jake’s a good man, but Rob can be a ruthless bastard when he feels threatened or hurt.  He’ll go to any lengths to stop me from being with Jake.”
I continued, “He knew, Julianna.  He knew Jake loved me in college and kept it from me.  He knew Jake harbored feelings for me and kept quiet.  It’s almost like I was a game between the two of them and I had no idea.”
“Oh, shit, that’s not good.  No woman needs to get caught up in a pissing contest.”  Julianna had her way with words, always.
“Exactly, so now what do I do?”  I slumped over and buried my face in my hands. “I’m nearly five months pregnant with Jake’s baby.  Rob will never get past this.  He’ll never agree to raise this baby and Jake has Claire and their kids to deal with.  What possible solution is there?”
“I don’t know, hon, but you can stay here as long as you want.”  
“I need to talk to Rob.  I need to figure out what he wants and what he expects.”  
“Yeah, that’s at least a good starting point from here,” Julianna said.
I slept restlessly that night, thinking of the best way to approach Rob.  I had heard him come back sometime around 1am.  I’m sure he had been out with friends, drinking and complaining about his slut of a wife.  I tried not to think too much about it.
When the sun came up, I got out of bed and went downstairs to get some coffee. Rob was sitting at the breakfast table, cup of coffee already in hand.  
“Hey.” 
He glanced at my face, then his eyes stared at my stomach.  His lip was turned up in a snarl.  It made me want to hide behind something to protect my baby.
“Rob, we need to talk.” 
“Yep.” 
“What is it that you want me to do?  What do you want from me, Rob?  This baby isn’t going anywhere, and Jake’s presence in its life isn’t going anywhere. “
“Sit.”  Rob’s voice was commanding, so I sat at the bar.
“What I want is my wife back. What I want is for that baby not to exist.  What I want is for you to stay away from Jake.”  He paused.  ”What I need is time, Kaye.  Time to figure out what to do.  Time away from seeing you like that and being constantly reminded of your betrayal.”  
“I know it doesn’t mean much to you right now, but I’m sorry for hurting you and screwing up what we had.”  
Rob glared at me. “Yep, it means nothing to me.  You didn’t have to do it, Kaye.  You chose a cheap affair over me and our kids, and now we all have to suffer for your selfishness.”
“It wasn’t a cheap affair,” I whispered as I stood and walked away.  I knew the conversation was over.
I grabbed my purse. I needed to get out of the house and away from Rob.  He had every right to hate me.  I wanted Rob to let me go, divorce me and move on.  I still loved him, but I loved Jake more.  
My phone rang. It was Jake.
“Hi, baby.”
“Well, hi yourself,” Jake said.  ”How are you?”
“I-I’m okay, I guess.”  I tried to hide my sadness.
“Baby, talk to me.  I know you’re not okay.  I’m not okay.” 
I was silent for several seconds. “I need you.  Where are you?”  
“I’m at the hotel.  Do you remember how to get here?”
“Yes, I’m on my way.” 
Twenty minutes later, I pulled up to the valet in Julianna’s car, and I bailed out, practically sprinting to the elevators.   Jake met me in the hallway as I exited the doors, and I threw myself into his arms.
“Hey, easy, baby.  I’m here.”  He hugged me with as much force as I was hugging him.  He kissed the top of my head and stroked my hair.  ”Come on.  Let’s go inside.”
We walked into the suite, and I sat on the couch while Jake got me some water.  ”Tell me.  What did Rob do?  What happened?”
“He’s just really hurt and angry.”  I laid my head on Jake’s lap. 
“I’m sorry, baby. I hate what this is doing to you.  I can see you’re being torn apart by what’s happening.”  Jake looked sad.  “I know you love both of us.  I just hope you love me more.”  He said the last part almost under his breath.
I reached up and put my hand on his cheek.  “I do love you both, and yes, I do love you more.”
Jake pulled me up so that he could kiss me.  “I love you, too,” he said against my lips.  “So what now?  Will he give you a divorce?”
“I don’t know.  He said he wasn’t letting me go.  I wish he would, but he’s not the kind of guy to walk away.  He’s going to make it difficult, Jake.  This will get ugly.”  I wanted him to have some idea of what might happen.
“Kaye, he can’t do anything about this baby being mine…”  
I kissed him again, letting him know that I understood and wanted him.  Jake’s hand traveled to my breast and slowly started teasing my nipple.  I arched into his touch, feeling calm and loved.  I could feel Jake’s excitement beneath me, and it made me smile.
“Jake…”  My voice was barely a whisper as he continued to caress my body.  
He lifted me from the couch and carried me to the bedroom.  We were almost frantic in our kisses as we tore each other’s clothes off.  Completely naked, Jake slowly ran his hands down my body. I wanted just to lay there and feel what he was doing…how he enjoyed me.  I closed my eyes and smiled.
“Thank you for loving me,” Jake said as he kissed my swollen belly.  I looked down at him, and his eyes were glistening with unshed tears.  I ran my hands through his hair and cupped his face, bringing his head up to mine.  
“How could I not love you, Jake?  You’re good and kind and an amazing man.”  Jake closed his eyes, and I could see that he was struggling with something. “What’s wrong, baby?” I asked.
He laid his head on my chest.“I’m not amazing.  I’m selfish and greedy.  I pursued a married woman and stopped at nothing to make her mine.  There is nothing heroic or romantic about that.  I’m not sorry I have you, but I’m sorry for what I did to your family and mine.”
I pulled his face to mine.“Jake, baby…it takes two, and you know it.  I could have said no a million times.  We created this mess together and we’ll end it, however that is, together. Okay?”
“Okay, but I want you to know that I’m sorry for causing you such pain.  I can see it on your face, Kaye.  You’re in such a struggle, and it’s killing me.”
“Jake, shut up and make love to me.  I don’t want to talk about all the ‘what ifs’ or mistakes anymore.  Make me forget, at least for a little while.  Please.”
With that, Jake kissed me, completely taking control of my mouth and body.  He rubbed his hands slowly down my side, grazing the edges of my sensitive breasts and slipped his hands along my wet cleft.  I moaned in response, and he smiled against my mouth.  I raked my nails down his back and felt him shiver.  When my hands got to his ass, I squeezed, and he stilled for just a moment.  Then in one quick movement, he flipped me over, keeping me on my knees and took me from behind.  The abrupt feeling was so powerful, I nearly exploded the minute he entered me. I moaned an incoherent response, and he kissed me behind my ear.  All I could concentrate on was the way he controlled my body.  
I was his.  
There was no question about it.
 



Chapter 18
After spending several hours with Jake, I made my way back to Julianna’s.  We’d said a tearful goodbye to each other at the hotel, not knowing when we’d see each other.  Jake needed to fly back to the island to talk to Claire.  He’d already gotten a text from her saying she knew he had lied and was with me.  I had no doubt Rob had sent it.
I walked inside and nearly ran into Rob who was standing by the front door with a bag in his hand.
“I don’t even want to know where the hell you’ve been,” he snarled.  “The kids and I are packing.”
“What?  Now?  Can’t you wait another day, please?”  I wanted time to explain things to my kids.
“Our flight leaves in three hours.”
“But, I need some time with them to explain things.”  
“Don’t twist this into some sort of love story, Kaye.  These kids deserve the truth about you and Jake.  It’s probably best I sit in on this little talk of yours.”  I had no defense.  He did have the right to sit in.
“Fine, Rob.  I’m not going to argue with you.  I don’t have it in me right now.”
Rob stared at me for several long moments, his face unreadable. 
I turned and walked up the stairs to my guest room.  I collapsed on the bed and stared at the ceiling.  My mind drifted to my time with Jake.  He loved me and wanted to be with me and our baby, and the thought made me smile.  
I needed to be honest with my kids.  I wanted them to understand that people make mistakes and that hurting them and their dad was my biggest mistake, not Jake and not this baby.  I wasn’t sure how they would react, and the thought of their rejection made me feel ill.
My phone buzzed.
Jake: I love you.  I’m sorry to leave
you to deal with Rob. I’ll call you
tonight.
Kaye: Love you too.  Don’t worry.
I’ll be fine.
When I came down the stairs, Rob cornered me in the kitchen.“Here are your keys to the apartment I set up yesterday.  Tell your kids goodbye.  We have a plane to catch.  When school is over in a few weeks, maybe I’ll send them to spend the summer here with you.  I don’t know.  I’m going to let them decide that, and so are you.  Do not even think about coming to the island to see them or me.  I can’t have you around me while you are pregnant with his baby.”
“Rob, you can’t keep me from my kids.  That’s not fair!  Don’t you care about what they’re feeling?  I’m their mother!”
“Yes, I care about what they’re feeling, but know this, Kaye. If I find out that Jake is anywhere near my kids while you have them, I’ll come get them, and you won’t see them until I’m damn good and ready for you too.”
His words were like poison to my soul.  He would stop at nothing to make sure I paid for my sins.  I had no idea how we were all going to get through this mess.  
I sat down at the kitchen table and waited for my kids to come downstairs.  I looked at Rob and saw the pain and anger in his eyes.  I also saw something fear and sadness.  I made a choice right then.  I jumped up and ran over to Rob, grabbing his shirt in my fists.  He flinched.  
“We can’t, Rob.  We can’t tell them this baby is not yours. Not yet, please.  I’ll do whatever you want me to, but we need to wait.”  I begged.
Grabbing my wrists and holding tight, he asked, “Why, Kaye?  Why not tell them the truth?  Why not tell them what you did?  They deserve to know.”  His words weren’t vicious this time.  
I scrunched my eyebrows and stared at him.  “I know they do.  I hate what I’ve done to all of us, but please, can we spare them a little longer?”
Rob stared at me, and I could see a small bit of the love he had felt for me.  He sighed and let go of my wrists. “Yes, Kaye.  I’ll give it a little longer.”
I was so grateful.  I tiptoed and kissed his cheek, out of habit.  He stilled and pulled back to look at me. We stared at each other for what felt like an hour, then he slumped his shoulders and walked away.
I stood there, feeling confused by his sudden calmness.  
When he and the kids were standing in the foyer ready to leave, I started to cry.  My kids hugged me. 
“Don’t worry, Mom.  We’ll be back in a few weeks.”  
I looked over their shoulders to Rob, and he slowly closed his eyes and nodded, letting me know he would send them.  I felt a shift in him that made me both happy and a little leery.  I couldn’t tell if it were genuine or not.  
The kids pulled away, and Rob stepped up to me.  He leaned in as if he were going to kiss me, but whispered in my ear, “Remember our agreement.  Keep Jake away, and I’ll keep my word and send them in a few weeks.” He kissed my cheek, leaving his lips on me longer than I expected. 
“Bye, Kaye.”  
He grabbed his bag and walked out the door with my children.  
I collapsed to the floor and cried.
 



Chapter 19
I left Julianna’s a few days later and moved into my new apartment.  The deep sadness over Rob taking the kids back to the island didn’t lessen, and the fact that I hadn’t heard from Jake in three days didn’t help either.  I wondered if maybe he and Claire were working things out and I would be the one left in the cold.  
Rob let the kids call me every night and had apparently told them the reason for me staying in Houston was that my pregnancy was risky and had complications.  I was grateful that he was keeping his word not to tell them.
A full week had gone by before I’d heard from Jake.  His call was late one evening and sounded odd.
“Hi, baby.  How are my two favorite people?”  His voice was cheery…like he hadn’t just left me here for a week to fret over our lives.
“We’re fine, Jake.”  My voice was cold.  I was upset, and I wanted him to know it.
“Kaye?  What’s wrong?  I’m sorry I haven’t called.  Things here are…complicated.  I needed to concentrate on my kids and…um, Claire.”  He strained to get it all out.  It was enough.  I understood, but it didn’t make things easier.
“Jake, it’s late.  I need to go to bed.  I’ll talk to you soon.”  I pulled the phone away to hang up and heard him say, “No, Kaye…please, wait.”
I hung up.  I texted Rob before turning my phone off.
Kaye: Tell the kids good night for
me.  I’m a little wiped out and
headed to bed.  Night.
As my phone was about to shut down, I saw two texts coming in—one from Jake and one from Rob.
Rob: Night.  I’ll tell them.  They’re 
with Jen and her kids 
tonight.  Everyone here is
asking about you.  Not sure
what to say.  I’m still protecting
you.  I don’t know why, but I
am.
I couldn’t imagine what Rob was feeling.  He was in love with me one minute, and forced to hate me the next.  
I didn’t read Jake’s text.  I was too mad at him.  
I undressed and stepped into the bath to soak for a while.  I needed to resolve myself to the fact that perhaps Jake was going to end up staying with Claire, and I might end up a single mom with this baby.  
Tears streamed down my face, but the feelings behind them were just bland and dull.  I couldn’t hurt right now…couldn’t feel.  I was numb.  I caressed my belly and felt my sweet baby move at my touch.  I created the mess we were in, and I would see us through. 
I dressed for bed and turned on a movie.  I wanted to occupy my mind, but I heard my phone buzz and looked over to see another text from Jake.  Shit!
Jake: Kaye?  Please answer.
I’m not sure what’s wrong.
Kaye: All is fine here, Jake.
Don’t worry about it.
I’ll talk to you soon.
Off to bed.  Good night.
Jake: WAIT!  Are you and the baby
okay?
Hmm, not “my” baby or “our” baby.  
Kaye: We’re fine.  Thanks for 
checking on us.  Night.
Jake: Kaye?
I made sure my phone was completely off.  I snuggled into my bed and tried to sleep, but I held a small pity party for myself.  For the first time in our ‘relationship,’ I felt second.  
I deserved it, but it hurt none the less.
I drifted off, thinking about Rob, the kids, the island and Jake.  I wanted my life back.
***
The morning sun was blinding. I’d forgotten to close the blinds and was paying the price. I got out of bed, jumped in the shower and dressed for the day.  I was supposed to have lunch with Julianna and another friend before heading to my doctor’s appointment.  
About halfway through my shower, I noticed that my usually very active baby wasn’t active at all.  I pushed him a little with my hand, but still…nothing. 
I quickly got out, dressed and drank a soda to get a little caffeine rolling through us…still, nothing.
I started to freak out.
I called Julianna to come take me to the ER.  She was a bit unraveled, to say the least. “Oh, God.  What now, Kaye?  We have to save this baby…after everything!  Oh, God.”
“Jules, calm down.  Whatever happens, I’m okay.” 
“What the fuck do you mean?  Are you insane? What is going on?”
“All that matters is protecting this baby.  Forget Jake and forget Rob.  It’s just me and this baby right now, so let’s get to the hospital and see what’s going on.”  Why the hell was I the voice of reason?
Julianna calmed enough to drive me to the ER.  Once inside, I explained to the attending doctor that I hadn’t felt the baby move in several hours. There was such a flurry of activity going on around me, but my mind was just numb.  I wanted my baby to be okay, but I was just at a point that investing in any kind of future was futile.  
Hours passed and my mind kept wandering. What would life have been like with Jake?  Where would we have lived?  Would Rob have ever forgiven me?
***
Julianna burst into the room.“Jake is on his way.  He’s frantic.”
“Shit!  Why did you call him?  Call him back now and tell him not to come, please!  Do it, Julianna. Now!” 
“Christ, what is wrong with you?  I’ll call, but I don’t understand.”
“Do it now where I can hear.”  I didn’t want any misunderstanding.  I didn’t want Jake here with me.
“Okay, hold on.”  Julianna frantically pressed her phone, then stepped into the hallway to complete whatever it was that needed to be corrected.  When she came back, I was talking to the doctor.  
“Everything is fine, Kaye.  Sometimes, these babies get into a position that is so tucked in that you don’t feel them moving.  Your baby is curled up with his back to your outer belly, and kicking and moving inward towards your spine.  That is much more difficult to feel, but he is fine.  I do want you to rest as much as you can.  After your bleeding scare a few months ago, I want to make sure nothing disrupts the cervix.”
Julianna took a deep breath and moved to my side.  She seemed more relieved than I did. “I’m sorry I totally panicked on you.  I just didn’t want to screw up on my watch.”  Julianna’s face was finally relaxed.
“What do you mean your watch?”
“I mean that I was supposed to watch out for you and that baby for both Rob and Jake.  They both asked me, and I feel as if I’ve failed everyone.”  Julianna was tearful.
“Hey, that wasn’t your job.  Don’t take on their crap.  Neither of them is here with me. It’s just me and you and this baby. Call them back…now!”  I demanded.
“Okay, let me step out so that I don’t stress you out.  I’ll handle this, I promise.”  Julianna was a great friend.
I rested for several hours in the hospital before I was released.  All was fine with the baby.  I decided to go have a pregnancy massage before I went back to the apartment.  Julianna joined me at the spa for her own massage.  It was relaxing and felt so wonderful.  We had dinner together at a local restaurant and headed back to my apartment.
When we arrived, I kissed Julianna on the cheek, watched her drive away and walked in to find Rob standing in my living room.
“Hi, what are you doing here?”  I was scared.
“Are you okay?” he asked.
“Yes, why?” 
Rob stepped closer to me, grazing my arms with his fingers.  “Because I got these frantic calls from Jules saying you were in distress and needed me.  What’s happening?”
“She over-reacted.  It was just a scare.  I’m fine.”  I paused.  “Did you come for me, Rob?  Are you worried about me?”
“Of course I’m worried about you!  How did you expect me to stop loving you overnight, Kaye?  You’re my wife!” 
“I know.  I’m sorry.” 
“You are my wife…”  He stepped closer to me.  “You are mine…”  He put his hands around my waist, to my back.  “I can have you any way I want you and no one can tell me otherwise.”  He wasn’t threatening, just marking is territory.  It almost made me proud.
“Rob…please, don’t.”  I had to say it.
“Kaye, have I ever hurt you?”  I didn’t know what to say.  “Trust me.  I’ve never done anything to betray your trust, have I?” 
I felt a little scared…like he was testing me. “Rob, please.  I just got back from the hospital.”
“I know, that’s why I’m here.”  He nuzzled my neck.  “I’m here because I wanted to make sure my wife was okay.”
“Okay.” 
“Kaye?”  Rob was breathing hard.
“Yeah?” 
“I need you.”
“Okay.” 
Rob leaned in to kiss me, but stopped and looked down at my belly.  I could see the hesitation and indecision in his eyes.   He wanted to hold me, but the thought of touching my baby bump in the process was making him sick.  
I reached my hand to his cheek and said, “It’s okay.  I understand.  I think you should go now.”
“No, I’m not going anywhere…at least not tonight.  I’ll sleep on the couch and leave tomorrow.”  
I turned to walk into my bedroom, but was suddenly stopped my Rob pulling on my elbow.  He put his hand behind my neck and forced me toward him.  His lips sealed over mine in a heated kiss that told me how much he had been missing me.  I slowly circled my arms around his neck and kissed him back.  A low moan escaped Rob’s lips, and I was reminded of how good our passion had been.  I made sure not to touch my belly against him, but he continued to pull me closer.
“Rob…” 
Rob pulled his head back slightly and looked at me.  “Good  night, Kaye.”
We stood still for several seconds, still holding on to each other.  I finally took a step back and went to my room.  I was totally confused because Rob was being very cordial.  
I took a shower, dressed for bed and laid down with a book.  I knew I wouldn’t sleep well with Rob in the next room.  I was uncomfortable not knowing his exact motive for being in town.
At some point, I must have drifted off because I woke to warm arms wrapped around me, caressing my breasts.  I turned my head to see Rob next to me in my bed.  His eyes were glassy, and he had a small smile on his face.
“Rob, what are you doing?”  I was careful with my tone.  “Why are you in here?”
“Kaye, you’re still my wife.  I have every right to be in this bed with you.”  His voice was steady and calm.
“Yes, I know, but why would you want to?  I mean, you’ve made it abundantly clear that I disgust you.  So why would you want to be in bed with me?”  I had to know.
Rob stilled the hand that was massaging my sensitive breast.  “Do you not want me anymore, Kaye?  Because, God help me, I still want you.”  He just stared at me, waiting for a response.
“Rob, I told you that I still love you.”  My voice can out much softer than I intended.  
“But, you want him too.”  Rob couldn’t even say Jake’s name.
“Right now, what I want is a little peace to get through this pregnancy.”  Rob flinched at my words, but stayed right where he was, hand still on my breast.
“You always looked so beautiful when you were pregnant.”  I barely heard him.
I reached to touch his face, and he leaned into my hand, closing his eyes.  “Rob.”  He turned and kissed my palm.
“Kaye, I can’t let him have you….ever!   You’re mine, and I’m going to remind you of that.”  Rob moved to straddle me.  He pinned my arms above my head and began to kiss down my neck. 
“Rob, please.  I’m not sure this is a good idea.”  He didn’t respond.
Instead, he lifted my shirt and started sucking on my breasts.  I arched in to him out of pure instinct.  It felt so good…so familiar.  “Rob, please.”
“Kaye, I’m not going to hurt you, but I am going to fuck you, so you might as well enjoy it.”  
His harsh words were shocking.  I tried to move, but couldn’t.  He had me trapped, and I was afraid to fight too much.  I needed to protect my baby.  I had no choice but to try to keep him steady and calm.
“Okay, Rob, but can you let go of my hands?”  I was still trying to pry my hands loose.
“No, not yet.  I want you completely submissive to me.  Now, be still.”  It wasn’t that what he was doing didn’t feel good.  It was just so wrong.  How could he possibly want to be with me knowing I wanted Jake and was pregnant with Jake’s baby.  I didn’t understand.
Rob stripped me out of my clothes and buried himself deep inside me. I started to move my hips with his.  
“Oh, God, Kaye, I’ve missed you. Why did you do this to us?  We were so good together.  Why?”  He had tears running down his face. 
“Rob, I’m sorry.”  I couldn’t say anything else.  We continued to move together, making love…not fucking.  I could feel my climax building, and could feel Rob getting close too.  
“Let go, baby.  Please,” I begged.  I wanted him to have some relief.  He growled and came hard and long into me, and I followed. 
We laid there together, wrapped around each other, trying to figure out what to do next.  Rob broke the silence.  “I can’t let you leave me.  I just can’t.”
“Rob.”  I touched his face and just looked at him.  He closed his eyes, and we both drifted off to sleep, still wrapped up together.
I woke up the next morning, alone.  Rob was nowhere around.  He hadn’t even left me a note. 
 



Chapter 20
My cell phone hadn’t been on since being at the hospital the day before.  Julianna had been the one making all the calls while my phone sat in my purse, turned off.  So, when I finally turned it back on, I saw several texts and voicemails from Jake and a few from Rob.  
I decided I’d tackle the ones from Jake.  I needed to grow up and stop punishing him for trying to be good to Claire. 
Most were about him being worried about me and the baby.  Some were of him angry with me for not answering my phone, but the one that struck me the most was the voicemail saying he was coming to me.  He was flying out this morning and coming to be with me.  I was worried that Rob might still be in town, and the two of them would end up at my apartment.  
I called Jake, but it went to voicemail.
“Hi, I’m sorry I’m just now answering your calls.  I had my phone off after being at the hospital.  We are just fine.  There is no need for you to fly here.  Just stay and keep working things out with Claire.  I’ll call you tonight.”  I hoped that he would get the message soon.  
Ten minutes later, my phone rang, and it was Jake.  Taking a deep breath, I answered.
“Hey there.”  I was trying to keep my tone light.
“Oh my God, Kaye, what the hell is wrong with you?  Why have you been ignoring me?  What did I do?”  Jake sounded pissed and sad.
“I’m sorry.  I had my feelings hurt because you were ignoring me, but I realized I was being stupid and shouldn’t have been punishing you.  Yesterday was pretty stressful, and I didn’t want to talk to you or Rob.  I just wanted to do what I could to take care of my baby.”
“I understand, and I’m sorry.  It’s just that things with Claire were pretty intense, and I couldn’t get my mind wrapped around everything.  I knew you were with Julianna and safe.  She had told me that Rob and the kids had flown back, so I just…I had to focus on Claire and my kids.”
I really did understand and shouldn’t have been so mad at him for doing what he needed to do. “Jake.  It’s okay.  I’m sorry, too.  I’m just lonely and emotional.  Let’s just forget about it.”  
“No, I should have been there with you, Kaye.  I feel horrible that you had to go through another scare with our baby, and I wasn’t around.  You can’t imagine what I was feeling when Julianna called me.  I completely freaked out right in front of Claire.  She saw my reaction and told me to fly to you.  Can you believe that?  She wanted me to be at your side…after everything I’ve done to her.”
“Oh, Jake…”  I sniffled.  “No, I’m not surprised.  Claire has always been a wonderful woman.”  I had tears running down my face.
“Don’t cry, babe.  I’m so sorry.”  I could hear such deep remorse in his voice.  “I’m almost there.  Traffic is bad, but I should be there in about thirty minutes.”
“What?  You’re here?  But you can’t…I mean why?”  I was stumbling.
“Don’t you want me here?  I want to be here, with you and our baby.  What’s going on, Kaye?  Talk to me.”  Shit.
“Rob was here yesterday, Jake.  I’m not sure if he is still in town, and I don’t want the two of you having some confrontation.”  I hated having to tell him about Rob.
“Why is he here?”  Jake’s voice was flat.
“He said he was worried about me.  I am still his wife, Jake.  He wanted to see that I was okay.  I wasn’t answering his calls either.”  
“Okay, I get it.”
“Jake, you have to understand…you have a claim to me because of this baby, but I am also his wife.  You both have a right to be here, checking on me.”
“I said okay, I get it.”  He was a little snippy.  “I just wish it would have been me with you yesterday, taking care of you.  It should have been me driving you to the hospital and-”
“Stop! Everything is okay.  Just let it go and hurry your ass up.  I want to see you.”  I tried lightening things up.
It worked because Jake gave a gruff laugh.  “I’m coming.  I’ll see you in just a minute…and Kaye?  I need you naked when I get there.”
I hung up the phone and texted Rob.  I needed to know where he was.  I couldn’t have the two of them at the apartment. 
Kaye:
Hey, where are you?
Did you fly back to the island?
Rob: Not yet.  I 
am in a meeting downtown.
I decided I’d do a little business
while I’m here.  Feeling okay?
Crap! 
Kaye: Yes,  I’m feeling good.
When are you leaving?
Rob: Late this afternoon.  I’ll
stop by before I head to
the airport.  
Kaye: Don’t worry about it.
If you don’t have time, just
go ahead and head out.
I’ll see you and the kids 
in a few weeks. 
Rob: It’s not a problem, Kaye.
I want to see you one more
time before I leave.
Kaye: Okay.  I may be out for a bit.
What time should I expect you?
Throw me a bone, here!  I was feeling super stressed. 
Rob: Not sure.  I am set to fly out
around six.  So, it will be 
sometime around three.
I looked at the clock.  It was nine.  So, hopefully I would have a few hours to spend with Jake before Rob came by.  I’d have to tell Jake that Rob was planning to drop by.  
Kaye: Okay.  I’ll make sure I’m here.
I jumped in the shower and got dressed.  I was finishing up my makeup when my doorbell rang.  I looked out to see Jake standing there.
I opened the door and Jake rushed in, grabbing me, lifting me off the floor and kissing me fiercely.  His hands were tight and possessive.
“Hey, slow down,” I said.
“Can’t.  Need you!”  Jake was breathless.
“Jake, put me down, please.”
“Oh, I’m sorry.  Did I hurt you?”  Jake set me back on my feet, then put both hands on my belly.
“No, I just want you to slow down and look at me.  I need to see your handsome face.  I’ve missed you.”  I kissed his cheek.
“Hi, ,I’ve missed you, too.”  Jake cupped my face with his hands and kissed my nose.
I grabbed his hand and led him over to the couch.  “Come sit with me.”
We sat, face to face on the couch and talked about the baby, our kids, the island…just not about Rob or Claire or our mess.  Finally, I said, “Jake, Rob is still in town and planning to stop by here this afternoon.  He can’t find you here.”
“What?  He’s coming back by?  Why?”
“I’m not sure.  He just said he’d come back by before he flies out this evening.”
“Okay, Kaye.  I get it.  I’ll make sure I’m not here, but I will be back after he leaves.  I plan on having my way with you all night.”  His grin was devious and made me smile.  I was glad he wasn’t too upset about Rob.
“Speaking of having my way…didn’t I tell you to be naked when I got here?”  I laughed at him and leaned it to kiss him.  He grabbed my head, gripping his fingers into my hair and kissed me back.  
He laid me back on the couch and kneeled down on the floor close to my head, never taking his lips off mine.  He searched my mouth, thoroughly with his tongue and slipped his hand under my sundress to find my bare body. His fingers rubbed slow circles over me, then gently slipped inside, making me moan.  We had a full on make-out session on the couch for an hour.  We touched and rubbed every part of each other’s bodies, savoring our time together.
As the afternoon approached, I urged Jake to leave before Rob showed up.  He reluctantly agreed.  It was only twenty minutes later that Rob knocked on my door.  I felt sweaty and nervous.
“Hey,” was all I said as I opened the door for him to walk in.
Rob leaned in and kissed my cheek as he walked past me, “Hi.  Everything okay?  You look a little flushed.”
Crap.  “Yeah, ,I’m fine.  You?”
Rob furrowed his brows a bit and said, “Yeah.  I can only stay for a little bit.  I need to get back.  Jen has the kids with her again tonight since I’m so far away and I told her I’d be back late this evening.”  My stomach hurt at the thought of someone else having to watch over my kids.
“What?”  Rob asked.   “What is that look about?”
“Nothing, I just miss the kids, and hate that other people are having to help you.”  My words came out soft, almost a whisper.
“Yeah, me too, Kaye.”  There was no mistaking his meaning.
“I don’t want to fight, Rob.  Please.”
“We’re not,” he said.  “Why don’t we go have a late lunch and then I’ll head to the airport.”  That sounded nice.
We left the apartment and drove to a small little restaurant around the corner.  I felt so guilty about Jake being in town.  I wanted to tell Rob, be honest with him, but I was afraid of his reaction.  He wouldn’t leave to go back if he knew Jake was staying here.  I needed to tell him something.
“Rob?”  I started.
“Yeah?”
“I need you to know that Jake wants to come here to check on me and the baby.  Julianna called him too when I went to the hospital.”  I thought I’d approach the subject gingerly.
“No!  I don’t want him around you.  You know that’s a deal-breaker.”
I reached across and put my hand on top of Rob’s.  “Rob, you came here to check on your wife.  He wants to check on the baby.”
Rob pulled his hand away.  “I can’t have him around you.  I am fully aware that he has rights to that baby, but not you.  Is he here already, Kaye?  Tell me the truth, for once.”
I bowed my head and heard Rob gasp.  “He is, isn’t he?”
“He flew in today, Rob.  I did not ask him to come.  I didn’t even know he was coming until he called today.” 
“Fuck!”  I could see the conflict on his face.  He didn’t know what to do.  “Well, you’re not staying here to spend time with him, that’s for sure.  I told you what the deal was.  I also told you that he can’t have you, so looks as if you’re flying back with me.  Let’s go.  You need to pack.”
I didn’t know what to say.  I wasn’t expecting to leave with him.  I wanted to see my kids, but this was crazy.  “Rob, what are you going to do when he goes back to the island, and I’m there? Send me back here?  Please, I can’t go back and forth that much.  I just can’t.”  I carefully rubbed my belly trying to signal to Rob that it was too risky to play that game with Jake.
“No, I don’t know.  I can’t leave you here with him.”  I couldn’t tell if he were pissed or sad.
“Rob, please.  I want to see the kids, but all the traveling is not good for me.”
“I’m done sharing, Kaye!”  He pulled out his phone and started scrolling through the numbers.  He stood and walked outside.  I sat still for a few minutes trying to wrap my mind around what he was doing.  Then, it dawned on me, and I bolted outside.
“I told you to stay the fuck away from her, Jake!   I don’t give a shit that it’s your kid.   I don’t want you anywhere around her.”  He paused. “No, you don’t get to tell me what to do with my wife!  You don’t get to dictate shit, Jake.  As far as everyone else is concerned, that baby is mine.  No one even knows you’re the father, so watch yourself, pal.”
I walked up and touched Rob gently on the arm.  He jerked around and stared daggers at me.  I let go and started walking to the car.  I felt sick.  I loved both men. 
The last thing I heard Rob say was, “She’s mine!” 
I sat down in the car and cried.  When Rob finally came to the car, I was a mess.  He sat in the driver’s seat at rubbed his hands down his face.  
“Kaye...I’m trying to understand, but I can’t.  I realize you have some sort of connection to Jake, we both do, but this baby...it really screws up the line I’m trying to draw in the sand.  You have to make a choice.  It’s our kids, or Jake and that baby.  I still don’t even know how I feel about you, but you can’t...I won’t let you have it all, and I refuse to be forever reminded of what you did.”
I gasped.  He was making me choose.  
He started the car and drove around the corner to the apartment.  When we pulled into the parking lot, Rob stayed seated in the car.“I’m leaving tonight.  I’ll give you a few days to decide.  You are the one who holds the power to direct our life.  I hope you choose us.”
I opened the door and climbed out.  He watched me from the car as I went into my apartment, then drove away.  I collapsed to the floor, completely shocked.  I knew he had threatened to take the kids, but I didn’t think he would really do it when it came down to it.  
But what was I expecting?  He would never want to be the step parent to this baby, and if I left him for Jake, he’d make life hell, and Jake was acting a little off, so I didn’t even know if he still wanted to leave Claire.
I heard a slight knock at the door and jumped up hoping Rob had come back to talk.  Instead, it was Jake, and I was happy to have him with me.  I threw myself at him and cried.  
“Shh, my sweet girl, it’ll be okay.  Don’t cry.”  He was trying to comfort me, but I could hear the stress in his voice.  Rob must have told him I had a choice to make.  
“Jake, I love you.  Just be with me tonight.  I don’t want to talk, okay?”
“Okay, baby.”  He kissed my forehead and walked us to my room and we laid on the bed, holding each other.  
 



Chapter 21
Three Months Later
“Push, hon, push!  You’re almost there.”  I could hear Sarah’s voice cheering me on, but my heart was so heavy that all I wanted to do was curl up and die.  My whole world was about to come apart, and I hated everything.
I pushed one more time, then heard his sweet cry.  I laughed and cried at the same time.  “It’s a boy,” said Sarah.  She held him up to my head, and I kissed his forehead.  Tears were streaming down my face.  
Sarah kissed my cheek.“It will be okay.” She slowly moved away with him, and I closed my eyes to concentrate on not completely falling apart.  
Rob came into the room moments later, and lifted the phone from the receiver that was next to my bed.  “Make the call, Kaye.”
I dialed Jake’s number, tears streaming down my face.  When I heard Jake pick up the phone, all the wind left me.
“Kaye, baby, are you okay?”  Jake was always worried about me.
“Tell him!”  Rob demanded.
With a shaky voice, I said, “I’m so sorry, Jake.  Our baby died.”
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