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   Tessa stood back and admired their work, the place looked beautiful. Tan and blue decorations hung from the ceilings, and there were balloons everywhere. Phoebe and Cassidy were putting even more balloons on the mailbox. Everyone would be arriving at Jade’s shower in less than an hour.
 
   She walked upstairs and took a deep breath. She opened the door to Lucas’s room and could smell him. She froze momentarily, letting his scent waft through her. She closely looked at the dresser that had held photos from Lucas’ previous proms that were now gone, replaced by one photo of him and her. Tessa dreaded seeing him again, but still the thought of never seeing him again was worse. She took a deep breath, walked into the bathroom, and turned on the shower.
 
   As she stood naked under the hot water pouring down on her, she thought of the many times she and Lucas had shared this very shower. Tessa thought of his hands caressing her and hers caressing him. She knew it was still too soon to be face to face with the boy who once professed to love her, the boy that she without a doubt, loved. She got out and toweled off her hair. She walked out into his room wrapped in a towel and sat on the bed. She looked down at the place she and Lucas first had sex. She sat on the bed and fought the desire to curl up and fall asleep in its warmth. She had not slept decently in weeks and now was not the time. Shake it off Tessa stay busy-- you’ll be fine, she thought to herself. She stood and dropped the towel and walked into the bathroom to brush her teeth. She threw on her panties and bra, walked out to grab her dress and jumped when she saw Lucas standing in his closet pulling on his boxer briefs.
 
                 “Oh I…I’m sorry I didn’t think you’d be here yet,” she grabbed the towel.
 
   Lucas slowly closed his eyes and let out a deep breath and walked in his closet. She grabbed the pale green halter dress and pulled it up to cover her.
 
   He walked out of the closet with his pants on.
 
   “Tessa, you look amazing,” he whispered as he walked over to zip her dress the rest of the way up.
 
   As soon as his finger touched her skin, millions of tiny little Goosebumps appeared and she arched her back.
 
   She cleared her throat, “Thanks,” and stepped away from him. She grabbed her belongings and started to walk out of his room.
 
   He lightly touched her arm, “You can get ready in here. I’ll leave.” Lucas grabbed his shirt and walked out.
 
   Okay she thought get it together you can do this, see? It’s fine. She dried her hair, applied makeup and left his room looking back reflectively before shutting the door to her first love’s room. 
 
   When she walked down the stairs she saw Molly.
 
   “Are we telling anyone yet?” 
 
   Molly smiled and rubbed a hand over her belly, “Not today, tomorrow.”
 
   “Good because if I dare say so myself-- I know how to put a shower together,” Tessa laughed and hugged her sister.
 
   Tessa and Molly walked outside into the back yard. Tessa watched as Landon, Audrianna, and the girls walk in through the gate. Ally and Alexandra ran up to her and hugged her.
 
   Tessa smiled and hugged them back, “Princesses you have both grown.”
 
   “Where’s Lucas?” they asked in unison.
 
   “I’m not sure, but I know he’s here somewhere,” Tessa stood and smiled.
 
   “Help us find him,” Ally said jumping in her arms.
 
   Alexandra grabbed her hand and dragged her towards the house.
 
   They walked in and Lucas stood in the kitchen smiling, “Three beautiful Princesses.”
 
   Ally jumped down and ran into his arms.
 
   “Tessa group hug,” Alexandra smiled.
 
   Tessa took a deep breath and walked towards them, “Sounds fun.”
 
   “Thank you,” Lucas whispered in her ear.
 
   “Alright, I have to excuse myself,” Tessa curtseyed before making her escape.
 
   Tessa brought food outside and handed a package of hamburgers to Jack and John who manned the grill. She hugged herself literally holding herself together. 
 
   Audrianna smiled as she walked towards Tessa, “Can I steal you away for a minute?”
 
   Tessa followed her into the house and to the empty living room, and they sat down.
 
   “Tessa, how are you?” 
 
   “Fine thank you. How are you?” Tessa asked politely.
 
   “I’m good. Tessa I know what happened with you and Lucas, and I’m sorry.” 
 
   “Well... me too,” she felt her eyes heat up but smiled.
 
   “Is there a way to get past this? He loves you,” Audrianna asked.
 
   “Well I love him very much too, but I just can’t keep getting hurt.”
 
   Tessa words were more self-talk than an answer. An affirmation she had repeated to herself several times in the past few weeks.
 
   Landon walked in the room, “He screwed up Tessa, and he’s nineteen. He’s skipping classes and not playing all that well, my son is a mess.”
 
   “With all due respect Landon, I’m nineteen and not his parent,” Tessa stood and started to walk out.
 
   “Tessa, please sit. Landon-- enough,” Audrianna said firmly.
 
   “Audrianna-- he loves this girl and has proved that by the way he has changed this past year. Now he’s slipping and screwing up the biggest chance he’s ever had. I don’t feel like it’s too much to ask,” Landon said. “She has stuck by him through much worse. If she loves him, this should be a non-issue. He gets through this, and she won’t have a thing to worry about, ever.”
 
   “Landon,” Audrianna scolded.
 
   “I wasn’t raised that way. Nice seeing you both,” Tessa walked out the door.
 
   Lucas walked in the house and smiled at Tessa, tears fell down her face, and she turned and ran upstairs.
 
   Needing to be alone she opened the door to the room she had just said goodbye to; the one she would now seek comfort in. Tessa buried her face in his pillows and cried. She couldn’t believe his father. She thought to herself: how could Lucas ever even have a chance with someone like him as a role model? Landon was an ass.
 
   “Tessa, are you okay?” Lucas asked from the doorway. She shook her head no. “What’s wrong baby?” she felt him sit next to her.
 
   “I’m fine,” she sat up putting her head in a pillow.
 
   He sat behind her and hugged her.
 
   “Please don’t touch me, Lucas,” she said quietly.
 
   “Why not?” 
 
   “Because you can’t.” 
 
   “I’m sorry,” he whispered.
 
   She leaned into him, taking comfort in his embrace, and he breathed out deeply. He didn’t move, and she didn’t either.
 
   “What are you two doing?” Jade asked smirking as she walked in the room.
 
   Tessa sat up and got off the bed.
 
   “Sorry-- is it time for gifts?” Tessa asked trying to smile.
 
   “Sure,” Jade and Tessa started walking towards the door.
 
   Tessa turned around, and Lucas still sat on the bed looking lost.
 
   "Come on Lucas," Jade grabbed his hand and pulled him up.
 
   They walked outside, and Audrianna looked at her apologetically. Once Lucas was no longer behind Tessa she approached her.
 
   “I didn’t tell Lucas anything, you can tell Landon I think he’s a jackass, and I do care for his son. Maybe he could get over himself long enough to realize that it’s not my job to parent him,” Tessa whispered.
 
    “That's not what I was trying to do," she said.
 
   “I know, but HE was.” 
 
   Lucas watched her as Jade opened gifts; he watched Tessa laugh and smile being her perfect helpful, happy self. He didn’t mean to hurt her, it wasn’t his fault.
 
   Almost everyone had left the party and cleanup was commencing. Lucas and Ryan carried all the larger items up the stairs to the nursery. Tessa stood at the sink doing dishes, singing softly to the music playing on the radio.
 
   “There’s a dishwasher Tessa,” he said from behind her and reached around opening it.
 
   “And it’s full. Wash your hands and put these away?”
 
   Lucas did as he was asked, gladly. Jade brought in bottles and the new sterilizer. Tessa showed her how it worked and how the bottles went together.
 
   Jade was the youngest of three, her two brothers, twins had died in a car accident four years ago. Tessa had two younger siblings and always enjoyed watching her mother care for them and grew up helping her.
 
   “So only the parts that touch his mouth need to be sterilized, like the nipple and nipple ring” Tessa explained.
 
   Lucas dropped a plate, and it broke.
 
   “Sorry,” he said uncomfortable shaking his head.
 
   Jade laughed. Tessa looked at her confused but kept talking.
 
   “So I wouldn’t open the packages yet, because you’re breast feeding,” Tessa explained.
 
   Lucas mumbled under his breath.
 
   “Everything okay Lucas?” Jade asked giggling.
 
   He shook his head yes and wiped the floor with a wet paper towel to get all the little pieces he may have missed. He started to unload the glasses from the dishwasher.
 
   “So what are these?” Jade asked.
 
   “Well there are different sizes for the different stages, stage one is when he is brand new, when he learns to suck and is able to consume more he can move up to the next size nipple,” she explained.
 
   Lucas dropped a glass. Jade laughed as he cleaned up the mess again.
 
   “You guys need to buy plastic,” Lucas said as he finished cleaning up his mess and quickly left the room.
 
   Jade laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” Tessa asked.
 
   “He’s a bit frustrated, every time you talked about nipples, he lost control,” Jade said laughing so hard tears came to her eyes.
 
   Tessa laughed too.
 
   Lucas and Ryan were putting the crib together upstairs, a gift from Jack, Jade’s father. Tessa finished up with the dishes allowing a few to soak as Jade walked in with a basket of clothes. She and Tessa washed them in baby laundry soap, it smelled amazing. When they finished they went upstairs to help.
 
   They laughed as the boys tried to put it together and follow directions.
 
   “Jade can you grab us a beer?” Ryan asked.
 
   “Are you twenty one lover?” 
 
   “Today I am,” he winked at Jade.
 
   Jade returned with drinks, “Here Tessa, you want some?”
 
   “Oh no, I couldn’t I’m driving,” she said.
 
   “You can stay here and help me wash nipples,” Jade laughed.
 
   “What?” Ryan smiled.
 
   “Nothing,” Lucas shot jade a dirty look.
 
   Lucas didn’t drink, and either did Tessa. She and Jade hung the little clothes in the closet, and the boys stood back and looked at the crib.
 
   “Look at all these clothes,” Tessa smiled, “and the little diapers.”
 
   Tessa rubbed Jades belly.
 
   “All for you little guy,” she said and jumped. “He kicked.”
 
   “No way!” Ryan said, “He only does that for me!”
 
   “Not anymore,” Tessa laughed, “You know Aunt Tessa is going to love you forever, huh buddy.”
 
   Tessa was talking to Jades belly, he kicked again, and Jade and Tessa smiled and laughed.
 
   “About two more weeks and we get to finally meet you,” Tessa smiled.
 
   Ryan kissed Jade and smiled, “What do you think of the crib Mrs. Brooks?”
 
    “It’s perfect.”
 
   Jade kissed him, and Tessa smiled.
 
   “I will leave you two alone for awhile,” Tessa walked down the stairs, and Lucas went down to finish the dishes.
 
   “I’ll wash, you dry?” she asked.
 
   Tessa picked up a big pot to set in it the sink; it slipped out of her hand and soaked them both.
 
   Lucas laughed, “Was that on purpose?”
 
   “No, damn it-- I don’t have anything else to wear. Alex took my clothes from earlier, home,” she said laughing.
 
   He grabbed her hand and she pulled away gently. Lucas smiled, “Sorry-- I have something you can wear.”
 
   They walked in his room, and she stood at the door as he walked in his closet.
 
   "You left these in my closet a couple weeks ago," he threw her underwear and a bra.
 
   He brought out an SU tee and sweats. “Here, you can change in the bathroom.”
 
   “Okay but I’ll get these back to you.”
 
   “Tessa what am I going to do with a bag full of underwear?” he laughed as he took off his drenched shirt.
 
   “I don’t know,” she said and stared at him.
 
   He dropped his pants and grabbed his pajama pants. He noticed she was still standing there, and he looked at her confused.
 
   “Everything alright?” he swallowed hard.
 
   She shook her head no.
 
   "Tessa,” his voice deepened.
 
   She shook her head no again.
 
   “Do you need help?” he stepped cautiously towards her.
 
   She looked in his eyes and shook her head no slowly.
 
   “You’re sure?” he asked walking closer.
 
   She looked at his lips and swallowed hard and finally turned and walked in the bathroom and changed.
 
   She walked out of the bathroom, and he was sitting on the bed.
 
   “Tessa can we talk?”
 
   “No,” tears trickled down her face.
 
   He hugged her, and she took a deep breath and pulled away. She walked into the bathroom and shut the door. Breathe and stop kidding yourself. She washed her face and walked back out.
 
   He stepped towards her and hugged her, “I haven’t looked at you in three weeks Tessa, you look amazing.”
 
   She melted into his embrace; she had missed him so much but had been strong and kept busy, forcing quiet times to the bare minimum. She didn’t allow herself to hurt-- she had just pushed forward, and now she stood with his arms wrapped around her as her head rested on his shoulder.
 
   “I love you, Tessa Ross,” he kissed her cheek.
 
   She felt her eyes burning and pulled back, and she whispered, “Lucas.”
 
   He kissed her, and she whimpered against his lips. Tears fell from her face, and he ran his tongue across them. God Tessa, walk away, she tried to tell herself, just walk away.
 
   She breathed, and his tongue entered her mouth. She stood very still knowing if she gave in she would not ever be able to stop. Jose’s words echoed in her ears. Damn it, she thought. She pulled away abruptly.
 
   “This can’t happen Lucas.”
 
   “Okay,” he stepped back a little without letting go of her. “I’ve missed you baby, I’m so sorry. I love you.”
 
   “Don’t,” she whispered.
 
   And he kissed her again; she kissed him back and wrapped her arms tightly around his neck.
 
   “Lucas,” she moaned.
 
   He lifted her up and laid her on the bed.
 
   “Oh God Lucas, I can’t go through this again.”
 
   “I’ll never hurt you again, baby,” his promise through a cascade of kisses was all she needed.
 
   Lucas pulled her shirt up and unclasped her bra. He caressed her breasts and leaned down and took one gently into his mouth. She moaned and grabbed his hair and pulled it lightly. He spread her legs with his knees and laid between them she felt him against her. She arched her back and gasped. He lay beside her and reached down her front and under the sweats and underwear. His fingers circled her, and she gasped. Lucas entered her slowly, and her hips moved towards him. He kissed her and her head was spinning while his hand continued to pleasure her. He took her breast in his mouth and pulled her nipple lightly with his teeth.
 
   “Oh God,” she moaned and her whole body burst into flames of desire.
 
   He moved down her body and pulled off the sweats and underwear and kissed her from hip to hip, he ran his tongue slowly down her center and took his time slowing teasing her and bringing her to climax.
 
   “I love you Tessa,” he whispered against her ear sending shivers down her spine.
 
   He adjusted himself before pushing deep inside her over and over again.
 
   “We have to stop… I’m not on the pill anymore,” she moaned.
 
   He sat up and grabbed a condom and tore it open with his teeth and kissed her. He pulled her gently on top of him and guided her up and down on him until finally they both finished together.
 
   Lucas smiled as he rubbed his finger across her cheek as he kissed her, “I promise baby, I will never let us fail again.”
 
   Tessa didn’t respond she lay in his arms not moving and barely breathing.
 
   “What have I done?” she pulled away from him and started to cry as she ran into the bathroom.
 
   He walked in and turned her towards him, “I’ll never hurt you again Tessa, and I love you. I can’t be without you do you… understand? I felt like I was going to die without you. I love you I’ll never hurt you again.”
 
   Lucas repeated his promise and hugged her, his eyes were red and he trembled. He turned on the shower, and they both got in. He lifted her onto him and kissed her as she continued to cry.
 
   She closed her eyes, trying to understand why she had just let this happen --again. Only one of the million answers held true. She was without a doubt in love with Lucas Links and knew, good or bad she would love him forever. She wrapped her arms around him, “Please don’t.”
 
   He pulled her back and looked at her, tears rolled down his face, “I won’t baby.”
 
   She cried, “I love you Lucas.”
 
   “I won’t ever give you a reason to stop,” he promised.
 
   ~
 
   They dressed and walked down the stairs. Jade looked at them and shook her head smiling.
 
   “All better?” She asked.
 
   Tessa blushed and looked away, “Yes, Jade.”
 
   “Are you staying, Tessa?” Jade smiled.
 
   She looked at Lucas, and he closed his eyes. “Please,” he whispered his plead.
 
   “Yes,” she sat on the couch.
 
   He sat next to her and was obviously uncomfortable. She crossed her arms in front of her and looked at the TV. Jade and Ryan went to bed.
 
   “Do you want to talk Tessa?” He asked.
 
   “No,” she said quietly.
 
   “Okay, but I think we should,” he said as he caressed her hand.
 
   She said nothing and sat feeling anesthetized.
 
   “Are you having second thoughts?” he asked.
 
   She shook her head yes. He sat back and put his hands on his head and breathed out deeply.
 
   “We are both so young Lucas,” she whispered.
 
   “But we love each other,” he sat up and looking intently into her eyes.
 
   “How has that worked out for us so far?” she asked quietly.
 
   "Tessa, I can take you home," he stood up, clearly agitated.
 
   "I have the Jeep," she stood up as well.
 
   “Why can’t you talk to me?” he grabbed her hands.
 
   “Lucas, I’m scared. I feel like an idiot for letting this happen, wanting this to happen. I don’t know I just feel… numb,” she pulled her hand away and walked towards the door.
 
   He followed her. “Stay with me tonight please.”
 
   She looked up into his panicky eyes.
 
   “Any questions you have I’ll do my best to explain, Tessa. We haven’t talked in weeks, I owe you answers. If you love me, you owe us a chance,” Lucas closed his eyes waiting for her answer.
 
   She walked upstairs and sat on his bed.
 
   “How many times did that happen before that night?” she asked dreading his answer.
 
   “That was it” he answered softly.
 
   “How many times did she come on to you?” she asked.
 
   “Every day” he answered quietly.
 
   “How many times did she kiss you?” she asked louder.
 
   “She tried all the time, but I stopped it,” he answered.
 
   “Why didn’t you tell me?” she asked.
 
   “I didn’t want to hurt you,” he said. “Tessa, I told her several times to stay away, you know that.”
 
   “Then what happened that night?” she asked.
 
   “Columbus day weekend, you and I pretty much stayed here the whole time, I went back there exhausted, they were having a party I had a few drinks and went to bed. She woke me up, I told her no, I was half asleep, and she went down and well I didn’t react the way I should have. I didn’t love you any less because of it, and I screwed up.” he said looking down.
 
   “I will never suck you off again.” She looked at him with fire in her eyes.
 
   “Okay I don’t care-- I just want you back Tessa.”
 
   “Has it happened since?” 
 
   “No, not that. She has come in my room, and I have told her to leave. The last time I threatened to tell Miles if she didn’t leave. She hasn’t come in since,” Lucas answered.
 
   “Miles doesn’t know?” He shook his head no. “Well I’m going to tell him.”
 
   “Tessa he just has a few months of football and he is being scouted by the Pro teams, he can’t fall apart. It’ll ruin his chance,” he spoke quietly as he looked down.
 
   “I forgot it was up to me to make everything better for everyone else, except for me,” she said sarcastically.
 
   "If you need to Tessa, that's fine," he said. “She doesn’t bother me in class and she has left me alone on campus. But if you need to, and that’s what it takes for us to move on, then that’s fine.” 
 
   “I’m tired” she laid down regretfully, Was this enough?
 
   “Tessa, why aren’t you on the pill anymore?” 
 
   “I was done,” she rolled to her side and faced away from him.
 
   “Okay,” he said and lay down and wrapped his arms around her.
 
   


[bookmark: c2]Chapter 2
 
   Tessa stayed at Jade and Ryan’s the next day, and drove Lucas back to SU that night.
 
   “Walk in with me?” he asked.
 
   They got off the elevator and saw Jose; he ran up and hugged her.
 
   "I’ve missed you Tessa," he picked her up and twirled her around.
 
   “I missed you to Jose” she giggled.
 
   They walked towards Lucas’s hall, and Jenny came out of the bathroom. Jenny laughed as she walked by, Tessa let go of Lucas and grabbed her and pushed her against the wall.
 
   “Listen up whore, stay away from my boyfriend, or I will have him put a restraining order on your ass. And then I’ll tell your boyfriend.”
 
   Tessa spit in her face and walked towards Lucas. He took her hand, and they walked to his room.
 
   She sat on the bed and looked down.
 
   “Do you feel better?”
 
   “No, that isn’t me,” she whispered. Except when it comes to how I am with you, she thought
 
   “I know that.” 
 
   “Then why did you let me?” she asked.
 
   Why did you not stop me that night? he thought, and quickly stopped.
 
   “Tessa it was deserved and I certainly don’t want to make you mad, I just got you back,” he said biting back a smile.
 
   "You think it's funny.”
 
   He looked at her, “Truth?” She shook her head yes. And he chuckled.
 
   “It’s not funny,” she said smiling and looking down.
 
   He laughed, “Yes it is.”
 
   She laughed, and he hugged her. She looked at him and shook her head smiling.
 
   His eyes skimmed her body, “May I?”
 
   She shook her head up and down, “Yes.”
 
   He hugged her, and she kissed his neck he sat back and looked at her. He breathed deeply, and touched her breast she closed her eyes and took a deep breath.
 
   He stood up and removed her pants and skimmed her slit with his finger. Her breath hastened and he laid her down. He opened his mouth and covered her completely as his tongue rubbed up and down her, with each lick he pushed deeper. Her hips began to move into him and he hit her clit. Tessa cried out as he devoured her. She’d missed him and knew he missed her too. He was so damn good at pleasing her physically, and when he was on …her heart could not be filled anymore. She hated the hurt he had caused her, but right now at this moment as his tongue circled her and his fingers pushed into her she was lost in a sea of ecstasy.
 
   He walked out of the bathroom smiling and walked past the common area towards his room. Jenny glared at him, he laughed.
 
   Tessa was still lying on the bed trying to catch her breath. He lay next to her and rubbed her belly and kissed her.
 
   “You taste like S’mores baby,” he moved down.
 
   “Holy sh…Lucas,” she moaned as Lucas went down…again.
 
   ~
 
   He walked out of the bathroom again, and Jose was sitting there.
 
    “Again man?” he laughed.
 
   “I missed my girl,” Lucas winked.
 
   Tessa was asleep when he came back in. He covered her up and lay next to her. Finally feeling whole again, he fell asleep.
 
   His room door opened, and Tess covered her head shielding her eyes from the unwelcome light.
 
   “Lucas, I need to talk to you,” Jenny’s voice whispered as she walked towards them.
 
   “Jenny get the fuck out,” he said in a sleepy voice.
 
   “No, how many times do I have to tell you I want you?” she giggled.
 
   He looked at Tessa.
 
   “I want to hear this, Lucas,” Tessa whispered.
 
   “How many times have I told you to back off! Not interested Jenny.” 
 
   “You will be, I won’t take no for an answer,” she giggled again.
 
   “Did you hear my girlfriend today?”
 
   “I don’t care what she has to say. If it feels good why not do it?” Jenny giggled.
 
   He sat up, “I do care, and I’ll absolutely file that restraining order!””
 
   “Then I’ll call her and tell her you’re full of shit,” she said.
 
   “You’ve already tried, it didn’t work,” he said.
 
   “She doesn’t trust you already. I’m here now and very willing,” Jenny purred.
 
   “Seriously what is wrong with you?” Tessa sat up.
 
   Jenny was shocked.
 
   “Lucas you need to make that call,” Tessa grabbed Lucas’s hand.
 
   “Okay,” he said.
 
   “No, you don’t,” Jenny snapped.
 
   “Jenny we have dealt with crazy before-- it’s not happening again,” Tessa laughed in anger, “You need to leave and not come back.”
 
   “I won’t need to. He’ll come around. You can’t be here every day,” Jenny warned.
 
   “No, but I am moving into my apartment next month and he’ll be with me there,” Tessa snapped, “You should really get some help!”
 
   Lucas pointed towards the door. “Out.”
 
   He turned to Tessa and kissed her.
 
   “Lucas she is nuts,” she said, “You need to start locking your door.”
 
   He jumped up and locked it. She sat up and saw his naked body. Angry and confused by everything she had allowed and wanted she closed her eyes. No going back, he loves you, you love him, everything will be alright. Tessa opened her eyes.
 
   “And now you need to lie down," she sat on his lap, and they made love. Slow deep kisses, gentle touches, thrusts given and returned. His hands and mouth loving hers. Pleasure’s arrival delivered with renewed trust, hope, and love.
 
   When they were done, Tessa reluctantly got up to leave.
 
   “Baby it’s two in the morning, sleep here tonight I’ll wake you up in time to get to class.”
 
   Tessa texted Alex and he replied he would cover.
 
   She laid down and fell asleep on his chest. He closed his eyes and finally really slept for the first time in over a month.
 
   ~
 
   Lucas sat up and looked at his phone and kissed her head, “Tessa its ten o’clock. Baby, you’re late.”
 
   She smiled and grabbed him, “Are you late?”
 
   “No, my first class was cancelled Friday, but I have another at twelve thirty. I’m sorry,” he got up.
 
   Tessa looked at him. He had bulked up since high school, and the sight of his bare naked backside was a site to behold. That and the morning wood made Tessa want him badly.
 
   “I’m not, come back to bed,” she smiled.
 
   “Really?” Lucas was surprised that she was so eager and willing. Wow!
 
   “Yes please,” she giggled at his expression.
 
   ~
 
   He went to shower, and she grabbed her clothes, put them in one of his bags, and threw on a pair of his sweats and a sweat shirt. Tessa left his room and sat in the common area waiting for him.
 
   “Miss, we had a complaint about an overnight guest, did you sleep here last night?” the security guard asked.
 
   She was feeling feisty this morning, “Well I didn’t actually sleep --all that much.”
 
   “Your tone, Miss.” 
 
   “You asked,” she shrugged.
 
   Jose was walking down the hall and she saw him walking towards them.
 
   “I need your name,” he said.
 
   “For what?” she asked.
 
   “I’m issuing you a ticket, you’ll have to pay a fine and could possible be banned from campus,” he said
 
   “Hey Tessa, how are you? Ted have you met Tessa?” Jose asked
 
   “No, I haven’t had the pleasure of getting her name yet Jose, what did you say it was?”
 
   "Tessa Ross," Jose said looking at him like he should know.
 
   He looked at her, “Oh, oh, Lucas’s friend.”
 
   “Yes and if it’s your job to write tickets for trespassing I think there is a Jenny who needs one, she seems to think she can pop her head..”
 
   Jose cut her off, “Ted are we all set here?”
 
   “Is Links going to be able to perform this Saturday his head has been up his ass for a few weeks,” Ted glared at Tessa.
 
   “Why Ted, he is actually at peak performance level.  He performed very nicely last night and this morning a few times…”
 
   “Ted, you’ve met Tessa?” Lucas smiled at her as he walked out.
 
   “Yes I have she is a bit full piss and vinegar,” Ted started, “But she says you’re up to peak performance level.”
 
   “Oh she did, did she?” he laughed, as she blushed.
 
   “Ted I think I may stay this night Friday night-- is that alright with you?” she asked sarcastically.
 
   Lucas smiled and shook his head yes. “Well if Links wants you here, I guess you can.”
 
   “Lucas needs a bigger bed so I can more finely tune…” Lucas kissed her to shut her up.
 
   ”I think that’s all Ted,” Jose said.
 
   Tessa giggled as she pulled away. “No, I actually think I get this game. TED, Jenny needs a chain. She shouldn’t get to wander around freely, I am pretty sure she’s rabid. SO if she was the one who complained you need to have a talk with her TED, okay?” Tessa smiled sarcastically.
 
   Lucas looked at him, “She knows everything, and should be treated like an MVP around here. Baby I’m going to be late. Can I walk you out?”
 
   “I will Links; I want to fill your girl in on what MVP means,” Jose laughed.
 
   “Text me when you get home?” he asked and kissed her.
 
   “Yes,” she smiled.
 
   “I love you Tessa,” he said not wanting to let go.
 
   “I love you,” she pushed him away smiling.
 
   Jose gave her the low down. She was considered an MVP because her guy was an important addition to the team. It came with perks. She could be here whenever she wanted, she was able to sit in preferred seating, which he suggested, and she could bring one guest to sit with her to each game as long as it wasn’t distracting to her player. Her concessions would be provided; she had preferred parking here at the dorm and at the dome. She didn’t have to wait in line, and the gym was at her disposal after the scheduled time for the players.
 
   “So that’s why she thinks she can do anything she wants,” Tessa sat back confused.
 
   “Pretty much. Tessa I already know I can trust you, I am going to tell you something even Lucas doesn’t know, you just have to promise that your lips stay sealed girl, okay? No matter what happens?” he asked.
 
   “Of course,” Tessa said nervously.
 
   “You want to know why Jenny is treated like royalty around here?” 
 
   “Because of Miles,” she answered.
 
   “Exactly, how interested do you think he seems to be in her?” 
 
   “Well he is never around her. Every time I ask he’s at tutoring. He can dance but doesn’t with her. I’m not getting it?” she scowled.
 
   “They grew up together, were best friends all through school,” he said softly.
 
   “How the hell could he stand to be around her, or kiss her or god forbid…” she started.
 
   “Use that brain of yours girl, why is she going after Lucas so hard?” 
 
   “Have you looked at him?” she laughed.
 
   “No, but Miles might,” he smirked.
 
   “No way,” Tessa gasped.
 
   “SHHH, top secret I’m not even supposed to know. That’s why they don’t push Jenny too hard. They know there are idiots out there, ignorant people, you know? Miles and the coaching staff here worry about ticket sales and his chances at Pro,” He smiled. “Lips sealed, right girl?”
 
   “Yes Jose-- but she is crazy what if she ruins it for him?” 
 
   “I got Lucas’ back here. I promise Tessa-- just steer clear, alright girl?” He warned.
 
   “I pinned her against the wall and spit in her face last night.” Tessa covered her face embarrassed.
 
   “You sure you ain’t from the hood girl?” he laughed.
 
   “No, the farm Jose,” she laughed. “Hey are you going home for Thanksgiving?”
 
   “No, we have a game Saturday at home, not enough time,” he said, “I’m just going to chill.”
 
   “No, you’re not; you’re coming to my house.”
 
   “You sure your folks can handle my black ass coming to the farm?” he laughed.
 
   “Jose, seriously my parents aren’t ignorant,” she laughed. “You have to come… please?” She begged.
 
   “Alright I’m in” she hugged him as they walked towards the elevator.
 
   


[bookmark: c3]Chapter 3
 
   Lucas’s phone chimed it was an unknown number, he smiled
 
   -Wow you don’t even have my number-- what a hoe!! I’m home and safe. Oh BTW I invited Jose to thanksgiving dinner here…LT
 
   -You are not, BTW who is this…LL
 
   -Hmm not funny…LT
 
   -Sorry Tessa I was joking, don’t be mad…LL
 
   -I was attempting to be funny…LT
 
   -I know, let’s not be touchy with each other, it’s very awkward. Almost as weird as your girlfriend inviting your friend to dinner and not you!...LL
 
   -I like being touchy with you Lucas. Will you come?...LT
 
   -Anytime baby…LL
 
   - BAD!!!!...LT
 
   - Read what you wrote last, you’re bad…LL
 
   -Okay, I’m going into school TTYL…LT
 
   -You only have an hour left…LL
 
   -But maybe my parents won’t find out…LT
 
   -good, did you ever ask about Mexico?...LL
 
   -TTY…LT
 
   Tessa was tired after school, she went home and slept. She woke to his call.
 
   “You were sleeping Tessa?” 
 
   “Yeah sorry,” she sat up on her bed, and got up to walk downstairs.
 
   “No, it was a busy weekend. So what’s our schedule like now?”
 
   “I’m not feeling all that well, can we talk later Lucas?” 
 
   “Oh ok.” he said. “Call me when you can”
 
   She slept all night and woke up and called Lucas.
 
   "Good morning," she said confused.
 
   "Hi," he said quietly, “Are you alright?”
 
   “Yes just feeling off, I must have the flu. You sound upset are you okay?”
 
   “Just worried you were blowing me off.” 
 
   She laughed, “I told you I wasn’t doing that again”
 
   “That’s going to suck.”
 
   She laughed, “No it won’t--oh no.”
 
   Lucas heard her throw up.
 
   “Baby you alright?”
 
   “Told you I didn’t feel well, okay?” 
 
   “I’ll have Jose bring me over.”
 
   “No, Lucas, I don’t want you getting sick. I’m just going to sleep anyway, okay?”
 
   “Tessa it’s not a big deal I was already around you, and in you, and down…” he started.
 
   She threw up again.
 
   “Oh baby, did I make you sick?”
 
   “Of course not,” she laughed softly. “I’ll call you later, alright?”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa slept until morning and woke up and threw up again. She showered and felt a little better. She couldn’t miss another day so close to semesters end. She went to school and came home and went straight to bed.
 
    Her mother came over Lucas had texted her that Tessa wasn’t feeling well, she brought soup, crackers, and Gatorade.
 
   “What’s going on with you and Dad?” she asked.
 
   “We’ve talked a lot lately,” Maggie smiled.
 
   “Is that it?” she grinned.
 
   “Tessa Ross! Well what’s going on with you and Lucas?” Maggie asked.
 
   “We talk a lot,” she smiled. “By the way, he wants to take me to Mexico in December, for two weeks. How do you feel about that?”
 
   “Well I don’t think I like it, but if you’re going to do it that’s your decision. You’re nineteen now,” Maggie frowned, “and moving out in January, please just remember who you are Tessa.”
 
   ~
 
   The next day she was sick again but only once. She made a doctor’s appointment for after school. She was going to get birth control pills and hopefully something for her stomach.
 
   The doctor came in and asked when her last period was, and she said it would be starting soon. She left with three packs of pills and nothing for her belly. She could start the pill after her next period.
 
   Tessa took a picture of the packages of pills and sent a text to Lucas,
 
   -hopefully the belly bug is gone, and I am going back on the pill…LT
 
   -Tessa when does your situation ‘arise’?...LL
 
   -Any day, sorry…Hey I also asked my Mom about Mexico, she said she couldn’t stop me…LT
 
   -Nice! You just made my day…LL
 
   -When can I see you again?...LT
 
   -Isn’t that my line?...LL
 
   -Just answer the question ‘baby’, …LT
 
   -Anytime Tessa…LL
 
   She didn’t respond right away she wasn’t sure how to. The majority of time it was him pushing her to spend time together now after everything she hated being away for him, even for a day.
 
   -Tessa, I’m pretty busy, but never too busy for you, when can you come?...LL
 
   -Oh sorry, had a call, maybe tomorrow have a goodnight..LT
 
   Her phone rang, and it was him.
 
   “Baby, you are so full of shit,” he laughed.
 
   “What do you mean?” 
 
   “You’re mad, oh and who called?” 
 
   "Shut up Lucas," she said quietly.
 
   “Can you come up tomorrow at four please?” 
 
   "Maybe I'm busy," she said matter of fact.
 
   “Maybe?” 
 
   “Fine,” she said quietly.
 
   “I wish I could see you right now,” he laughed.
 
   "Okay I’ll send you a picture.”
 
   She took a picture of her middle finger.
 
   His phone chimed he opened it, and she heard Jose laugh.
 
   “Nice baby,” he chuckled.
 
   “I thought you’d like that,” she laughed.
 
   “See you tomorrow?”
 
   “I will check my schedule. Talk to you later.”
 
   “I love you,” he said.
 
   “You better,” she said and hung up.
 
   -Sorry Thursday doesn’t work for me, I’ll see you Saturday at the game…LT
 
   -Tessa, I’m sorry if I embarrassed you, I love you….LL
 
   - no I am going to Jade’s appointment with her, not mad, see I am busy, refer to previous text for appropriate hand gesture…LT
 
   -Alright what’s wrong with Friday then? …LL
 
   -Stop being so needy, we just started going out and already so pushy…LT
 
   -Cute baby…LL
 
   -Yes I am, I’d send you another picture however, I don’t think you could share it with your friends…LT
 
   - I have an entire photo book full remember?..LL
 
   -Goodnight…LT
 
   -Sweet dreams, I love you…LL
 
   -Ditto…LT
 
   ~
 
   Jade lay on the table with Tessa sitting by her head
 
   “How are you feeling Jade?” the Doctor asked when she walked in.
 
   “A little crampy, but I’ve been pretty active,” she winked at Tessa.
 
   Tessa smirked.
 
   The doctor put the stirrups up on the Vagatron.
 
   “Just a little crampy?” She laughed.
 
   “Yep,” Jade said.
 
   “Okay good. You are four centimeters dilated, we are going to have you go over to the hospital Jade, my guess is you are going to have this baby today,” she smiled.
 
   “Are you serious?” she asked.
 
   Tessa clapped and smiled.
 
   “I am, can you take her?” she asked Tessa.
 
   “Of course,” Tessa giggled.
 
   Jade stood up to get dressed, and her water broke, “Oops.”
 
   The doctor laughed, “Better here than in a car.”
 
   Jade called Ryan; he was meeting them at the hospital. Tessa sent Lucas a text
 
   -Baby day!!!! On our way to the hospital…LT
 
   -I’ll be there as soon as I can, baby…LL
 
   


[bookmark: c4]Chapter 4
 
   Jade lay in the bed, and Maggie came in with her clip board.
 
   “How are you doing, honey?” She asked
 
   “Good, scared, excited,” she laughed.
 
   Maggie smiled and hooked up a monitor and put an IV in Jade’s hand.
 
   Tessa watched Maggie work and then noticed tears as forming in Jade’s eyes. Jade stared straight ahead and began to cry
 
   “Tessa, you can’t leave okay? You have to be in here. I am so scared; I can’t do this without you. Tessa I love Ryan, but I really wish Tommy was here,” she cried, and Tessa lay with her and cried to.
 
   Ryan walked in, “Everything alright, Jade?”
 
   “I need Tessa to stay,” Jade wiped her eyes.
 
   “Okay Jade,” Ryan smiled as he reached for her hand.
 
   “I think you should leave,” Jade pulled her hand back.
 
   "Oh," he ran his fingers through his hair, “Alright then.”
 
   Ryan let out a deep breath and turned and walked out of the room.
 
   “Jade don’t do that to him,” Tessa hugged her tighter.
 
   “I don’t want him to see me lose it over Tommy, Tessa… and I’m going to. I don’t want to hurt him.” 
 
   “Than you need to tell him that. You just totally crushed him.”
 
   “You tell him,” Jade cried.
 
   Tessa walked out, and Ryan was in the waiting room.
 
   “Hey bud,” she said. “She’s scared. She’s very sad, and she doesn’t want you to see her upset because she wishes Tommy was here.”
 
   “Okay I’ll set out here,” she saw hurt in his eyes.
 
   “Ryan, she loves you.”
 
   “Yeah,” he forced a smile and shook his head.
 
   Tessa hugged him, and he let out a breath he had been holding in.
 
   “She doesn’t want to hurt you Ryan, she’s scared,” Tessa tried to explain.
 
   “I get it,” he said, “What I don’t get is why she can’t tell me that.”
 
   Tessa heard Jade yell in pain and looked at Ryan.
 
   “That’s why; you have been amazing, she loves you, suck it up and let’s go!”
 
   They walked in the room, and he pulled his hat out of his pocket and shoved it down covering his eyes.
 
   “Tessa it hurts,” Jade yelled.
 
   “Okay what can I do?”
 
   “I don’t know,” Jade cried.
 
   Ryan’s foot tapped anxiously on the floor his head in his hands.
 
   “He hates me Tessa,” Jade cried nodding to Ryan.
 
   “No, he doesn’t,” Tessa said as she looked at Ryan.
 
   “I don’t hate you Jade, I just don’t want to make things harder for you right now,” Ryan sat quietly.
 
   She yelled out again.
 
   “I’m sorry,” Jade finally breathed, “I’m so sorry and take that fucking hat off, I can’t see your face and white hats on you are very—TAKE. IT.OFF!”
 
   “Jade you need to breathe,” Ryan said softly and turned his hat around.
 
   She laid back and looked at him, “Will you ever forgive me?”
 
   “Jade I love you,” he kissed her head.
 
   “I was mean to you,” she said.
 
   “You’re pretty emotional and I have to tell you I’m expecting it to get worse,” he kissed her.
 
   Maggie walked in an hour later, “Lucas is here. Should I send him in?”
 
   “Yes please,” Jade said and cried.
 
   Lucas walked in and Jade started sobbing, he looked horrified, “Tessa should I leave?”
 
   “No, Lucas she needs you here, go hug her,” Tessa said, “She misses Tommy.”
 
   “Hey pretty girl,” Lucas sat next to her on the bed and held her hand.
 
   “I wish he was here, Lucas,” Jade said quietly.
 
   “I know me too,” he said, and his eyes glazed.
 
   Jade hugged him, and he put his arm around her.
 
   “I am going to use the bathroom,” Ryan said and Tessa followed him out.
 
   “How are you doing?” she asked.
 
   “This sucks Tessa, to see her cry and hurt and to have my hands tied,” Ryan said.
 
   “I didn’t see this coming,” Tessa looked down.
 
   “I didn’t either, and what about after?” he closed his eyes.
 
   Tessa hugged him, and he broke down. Jade screamed in pain. Ryan took a deep breath and walked into the bathroom. Tessa walked in the room and glanced at Lucas who looked petrified.
 
   “Jade breathe,” Tessa rubbed her back.
 
   “Tessa, I can’t do this,” Jade sobbed.
 
   Lucas stood up, and Tessa sat with her. “Jade it’s been five hours, mom can give you something so you can rest, what do you think?”
 
   “Where is Ryan?” 
 
   “Right here, Jade,” Ryan said and walked in.
 
   “Do you hate me yet?” 
 
   “Of course not.”
 
   Lucas looked at Tessa with a questioning look.
 
   She took his hand and walked in the hallway. They stood in the hall and Tessa closed her eyes.
 
   “She didn’t want him here; she asked him to leave, Jade’s a mess. And by the way how are you?” she hugged him.
 
   “Better now,” he smiled melting into her arms. “What should I do?”
 
   “I don’t know… right now you’re the chosen one in there. Lead her Lucas, what would Tommy want her to do? Probably not shit on Ryan.” 
 
   “No, he wouldn’t… he was,” Lucas stopped and his eyes got red she hugged him, “Fuck Tessa, this sucks.”
 
   “I love you Lucas, do what he would want you to,” she kissed him.
 
   Maggie cleared her throat, “Tessa, I think Jade needs you.”
 
   “Where’s Lucas?” Jade asked trying to breathe.
 
   “I’m right here. So what’s up Ryan?”
 
   Ryan smiled, “Just waiting.”
 
   “Aunt Maggie, please, I want him out of my crotch” Jade screamed through a contraction.
 
   “Wow,” Lucas whispered and Ryan tried not to laugh.
 
   Tessa smiled at her, “I think you just shocked those two over there. I don’t think they have ever heard those words before.”
 
   Jade laughed through her pain and Maggie scowled disapprovingly at Tessa.
 
   “So, Mom how is she doing besides the whole tourette’s brought on by labor thing?” they all laughed.
 
   “She’s almost ready, Jade if you want pain meds, now is the time, honey,” Maggie kissed her head.
 
   “Ryan do I need them? Am I completely horrible?” Jade asked.
 
   “You’re doing great Jade,” Ryan kissed her.
 
   She yelled out in pain again, and it was time. Lucas began to walk out of the room.
 
   “DON’T YOU LEAVE,” Jade yelled at Lucas.
 
   He stopped at the door and turned towards Tessa. She knew he was trying to not fall apart. He loved Tommy. They had grown up together. Best friends since they were little boys, brothers forever.
 
   “Tessa,” he said.
 
   Tessa smiled, “Stand up by her head and look away, you’ll be fine.”
 
   He looked at her like she was crazy.
 
   Tessa smiled, “That’s what she wants.”
 
   “I don’t know Tessa,” Lucas whispered.
 
   “What would he want?” She asked softly.
 
   He took a deep breath and stood above Jades head as the doctor came in.
 
   Jade pushed for half an hour and finally the most beautiful little gift from God was born. He had very thick black hair and the bluest eyes they had ever seen. On his chest above his heart was a small red mark. Maggie told them it was a stork bite.
 
   “I think it looks like a tiny little kiss,” Tessa looked at Jade whose eyes filled instantaneously with tears.
 
   “A kiss from Tommy,” Jade whispered to her, and they both cried.
 
   “Who is going to cut the cord?” the doctor asked.
 
   “My husband,” Jade quickly replied wiping the tears from her face.
 
   Jade cried when Maggie put him in her arms, Ryan squatted down next to her and kissed his little feet.
 
   “Hello you,” she kissed his head.
 
   He was eight pounds seven ounces and twenty one inches long, absolutely perfect.
 
   Tessa bent down and kissed Jade’s head.
 
   “He is beautiful” she looked at him, “Welcome to the world little guy, we have been very excited to meet you.”
 
   Lucas stood frozen, and Tessa rubbed his back.
 
   “Go on, say hello,” he didn’t move. “Lucas” she whispered and kissed him.
 
   “Its okay,” and tears flowed down his face.
 
   Maggie looked at him, and her eyes started to tear up.
 
   “Lucas, would you like to hold him?” Jade asked.
 
   “Sure,” his voice a whisper: filled with pain and joy.
 
   Tessa had never heard or seen Lucas this way and her heart broke, in a much different way for Lucas.
 
   He looked at him, closed his eyes, and held him against his body. Tears fell, and Tessa wiped them away.
 
   “You and I are going to be so close,” he swallowed hard. “I’ll make sure you know how amazing your father was. And you are so lucky to have Ryan as your Daddy, he loves you and Jade so much,” he kissed his head and looked at him. He started into his blue eyes in wonder as Tommy’s little boy stared back at him. “Brother’s forever,” Lucas whispered as he kissed his little head. Reluctantly he handed him back to Jade, who watched the touching exchange.
 
   “Thank you, Jade,” Lucas said and walked out.
 
   Tessa looked at Jade.
 
   “Go,” Jade said quietly.
 
   Lucas was squatting against the wall outside the door. She knelt down and held his hands, he pulled her into him. Quietly and tenderly he cried.
 
   “I could never have done that without you,” he said when he was finally able, “Thank you.”
 
   They sat there until Maggie came out of Jades room.
 
   “Lucas, are you alright?” she asked.
 
   “I will be Maggie. Thank you.”
 
   “What you said in there was beautiful. I’m very proud of you,” Maggie bent down and kissed the top of his head.
 
   Tessa leaned back and looked at him, “I love you.”
 
   He smiled softly and stood up. He went to the bathroom, and she waited for him. They walked back into Jade’s room hand in hand.
 
   Ryan was holding him, and he was whispering to him. Jade was in the bathroom.
 
   “That is not cool,” Jade said as she walked out. "Do you have any idea how much blood…” 
 
   Lucas laughed, and Jade looked up and saw Tessa and she laughed.
 
   “Sorry,” Jade said trying to suppress her smile.
 
   Maggie asked what to write on the birth certificate. Jade looked at Ryan, and he smiled.
 
   “Jade we’ve talked about this, you know what you want to do we will get through it,” she sat down, and he handed her the baby.
 
   “On November nineteenth God gave us Luke Thomas J, the J is for my dad, my brothers  and Tommy’s middle initials, his last name is Brooks like his daddy and Momma,” tears formed in her eyes, “His Father is Thomas James Lane.”
 
   Ryan sat behind her on the hospital bed, and she leaned into him.
 
   “That’s perfect, Jade,” Ryan kissed the back of her head.
 
   Tessa looked at Lucas who laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” Jade asked.
 
   “LT, Tommy’s all time favorite football player,” he smiled at her. “Thank you Jade, thank you Ryan.”
 
   “It’s pretty perfect Jade. Has he latched on yet?”
 
   “We haven’t tried,” Jade answered.
 
   “Well with a name like that, I bet it won’t be a problem,” she and Jade laughed.
 
   “Tessa Ross,” Maggie scolded.
 
   "Margaret Ross," Tessa crossed her eyes and stuck out her tongue.
 
   Jack walked in, and Jade smiled, “Hello Grandpa.”
 
   “Hello baby girl how is TJ,” he asked smiling.
 
   They all laughed, and Jack looked confused.
 
   “Jade—I’ll be back in the morning unless you need me before then, Mom get that boy on her boobies,” Tessa looked at Ryan, “Not you.”
 
   Tessa hugged them and kissed Luke’s little feet. Lucas hugged them all, and they left.
 
   “Pretty good name,” he held her hand as they walked out of the hospital.
 
   “It’s perfect,” she said.
 
   “Follow me to the Brook’s house we can sleep for a few hours?” 
 
   “Sure we will,” she laughed.
 
   


[bookmark: c5]Chapter 5
 
   Tessa, Kendall, Cassidy, and Phoebe headed to camp after they left the hospital from a visit with Jade.
 
   Tessa turned up the tunes, and they danced and cleaned. Doe camp would soon turn into Deer Camp. Tessa always wondered why she bothered cleaning when it was just going to be full of her father’s old hunting buddies and Alex’s new ones. She would be cleaning it again in a few weeks anyway.
 
   They finished cleaning, and Tessa took Kendall home. She drove back up, and Cassidy brought in a bottle of wine. They drank it, even Phoebe. Tessa had three glasses. They wouldn’t be driving anywhere.
 
   Her phone chimed: it was him.
 
   -Hey baby, what are you doing?…LL
 
   -Just got done cleaning camp, a little later this year than expected. Phoebe, Cassidy and I are staying the night. Just took Kendall home, what are you doing?...LT
 
   -Went to dinner with Jose and a few guys, headed to bed, big game tomorrow! I miss you…LL
 
   -Next week we’ll have five days off together, I miss you too…LT
 
   -Hey my jeweler called, he says he received the package a few weeks ago with a ring, earrings, necklace, and bracelet in it. Apparently someone sent it in to be cleaned because it had gotten wet. You know anything about that? Did the homecoming queen go swimming?...LL
 
   -Fat chance, that was all Alex, and he fished, not swam after the homecoming King threw a temper tantrum…LL
 
   -You would have let it sink?...LL
 
   -Absolutely, and don’t be a butt, you threw it in…LT
 
   -I miss you baby…LL
 
   -Ok, I miss you but your interrupting Doe Camp Lucas, and unless you plan to come paint our toes you better let me go, oh by the way make sure Jose is ready for all this!...LT
 
   -Love you, see you tomorrow…LL
 
   The girls were dancing and very buzzed when the door swung opened.
 
   “Honey I’m home!” Ben yelled.
 
   “Thank God because I have missed your face,” Tessa smiled and hugged him.
 
   “Love that greeting,” he kissed her cheek.
 
   “Hello Ben,” Phoebe looked at Tessa. “Tessa has had a few drinks; please excuse her for a moment.”
 
   “What?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Your boyfriend,” Phoebe said as the music stopped.
 
   Ben laughed and messed up her hair, “You back with that boy Tess? First love takes awhile to get over. You’ll get there.”
 
   “But we’re friends right?” Tessa laughed and hugged him again.
 
   “Yes we are, forever,” Ben hugged her back and chuckled
 
   “You Ben… are interrupting Doe Camp” Tessa stepped away. “I just told Lucas to stop texting me or he would have to come paint our toe nails.”
 
   “Cool, where’s the polish?” 
 
   Cassidy grabbed the bag, “Right here-- me first, please!”
 
   Ben painted their toenails and listened to them talk about baby Luke. Alex had already told him, and he had a gift shipped to their house.
 
   “Alright I am going to crash at your house, don’t need Lucas getting mad. You better have breakfast on the table in the morning girl,” he laughed as he walked out the door.
 
   Her phone chimed it was him as she was walking into the kitchen at the farm house.
 
   -Good morning baby, Miles signed with Cleveland, that means more playing time for me, just wanted to share the news, see you soon…LL
 
   -Can’t wait to watch you today Lucas, see you soon, I love you…LT
 
   She had breakfast on the table when Alex and Ben walked downstairs.
 
   “Look at this, you’re a good girl, all showered and looking hot with breakfast on the table, perfect. Now all you need to do is be barefoot and pregnant,” Ben said, and he and Alex laughed.
 
   Tessa glared at him as she cleaned up. Alex went outside, and she ran in the bathroom and threw up. When she finished she stood up and rinsed her mouth she saw Ben’s reflection in the mirror.
 
   “You all right Tess?” Ben asked.
 
   “Yep-- I think I drank too much last night,” she said, “I feel better now.”
 
   “You headed to Lucas’s game?” 
 
   “Yes, the starting quarterback signed with the Brown’s last night, Lucas is pretty excited to have more play time,” she said and walked out past him.
 
   “Tess, why did you go back to him? After all that?” 
 
   She sat down and told him everything.
 
   “I chose to give myself to him; there is no turning back now.”
 
   “You really believe that Tess?” 
 
   “I do.”
 
   “So someone like me that’s had sex with four people is going to burn in hell?” he asked.
 
   She looked down, “No, he forgives us. Who was four?”
 
   He looked down and shook his head.
 
   “What is wrong with the boys I fall for? They all like crazy girls,” she smiled.
 
   “You fell for me, Tess?” 
 
   Her face turned red, “I guess I did.”
 
   “Well what happened?” 
 
   “The accident,” she whispered.
 
   “Oh I see,” he said and was quiet for a moment. “You love Lucas, Tess?”
 
   “Yes,” she said softly.
 
   “And you loved me?” he asked and held her hand.
 
   “You were different, you were my friend,” She said and looked at him.
 
   “AM your friend Tess, always,” he said.
 
   “Why did you sleep with Lauren?” 
 
   “I’m not sure why, now,” he said looking at her.
 
   She looked into his brown eyes. He looked away and laughed.
 
   “I guess I’m human,” she was still looking at his eyes. “Tess, you're making me uncomfortable.”
 
   “Oh, I’m sorry,” she looked down. “Thank you Ben.”
 
   “For what?” 
 
   “For being you,” she smiled and got up.
 
   


[bookmark: c6]Chapter 6
 
   Lucas was a rock star; he and Jose connected the same way that he and Tommy used to. She paid no attention to Jenny but felt her staring. When the game was over, Lucas walked up and picked her up and kissed her. She waited for him outside the locker room and he walked out. Jenny didn’t try to talk to him, good, she thought.
 
   “Hey baby,” he lifted her and spun her around.
 
   “Hey yourself my hotty Rock star,” she kissed him again.
 
   “Dinner?” 
 
   “Sure, or do you want to go to camp or see little Luke?” 
 
   “All of the above,” he said and took her hand and walked to the Jeep.
 
   She tossed him the keys, “You drive.”
 
   “Okay,” he said.
 
   He got on 81, and he looked at her, she was biting her lip and looking down at him, he smiled.
 
   “Baby what are you thinking?” he asked and kissed her hand.
 
   “Nothing,” she said and threw herself back into the seat.
 
   He put her hand between his legs. “This is not nothing?”
 
   She stroked him over his pants for a bit and stopped and crossed her arms. She wanted him so badly. He watched her out of the corner of his eye and laughed.
 
   “Shut up Lucas.” 
 
   “I just don’t get it.” Lucas chuckled.
 
   “Get what?” she asked.
 
   “It’s all yours you should just take it,” he pulled her hand back where he knew she wanted it.
 
   He pulled her hair gently towards him and kissed her. Her hand moved down unbuttoning his pants. She pulled his erection free and slid her hand down on his hot silky skin. At the base she held him and gently cupped his balls, “That’s nice, Baby,” he moaned.
 
   Tessa felt her face flush as she licked her lips looking at the pearl forming on the tip of his broad purple crown. She stroked him up and down faster.
 
   “Please baby,” he asked and put his hand up her shirt.
 
   “Lucas no,” she squirmed a bit.
 
   “You love me?” he moaned.
 
   She kissed him, “Yes, but I won’t do that again.” Tessa kissed him and rubbed her thumb around the pre cum and he hissed. She pulled her hand away and sat back in her seat.
 
   He laughed, “There are other things I want to try.”
 
   “No, Lucas,” she said sternly.
 
   “I don’t think it’s within your control to tell me no,” he chuckled.
 
   Ha! She thought now it’s really not going to happen!
 
   ~
 
   They pulled into Lucas’s driveway and quietly walked in. Ryan was rocking Luke. 
 
   “Hey where is Jade?” Tessa asked quietly.
 
   “She is in the bathroom, and she’s very upset,” Ryan said pointing to the gift basket, “The Lane’s left that sometime last night. Go ahead read it.”
 
   The letter stated that they wanted to see TJ and that they could do this nicely or through the courts. They were disgusted that she was married so soon after Tommy’s death. They expected to be able to see him, and they expected to be contacted by the day’s end.
 
   “She is having a hard time nursing she feels like he isn’t getting enough to eat. She’s a mess,” he said and continued rocking.
 
   “Okay well how is Lukie,” Tessa asked, “May I hold him?”
 
   Ryan stood up, and she sat and held him.
 
   Ryan knocked on the bathroom door.
 
   “Tessa and Lucas are here,” he walked in and closed the door behind him.
 
   “Please don’t look at me.” 
 
   “You look beautiful,” Ryan said as she slipped her robe over her shoulders.
 
   He took a towel and dried her hair.
 
   “Absolutely beautiful,” he kissed her neck softly.
 
   “Thanks Ryan, but I feel nasty, my stomach and my ass, my boobs would be great except they squirt everywhere,” she put toothpaste on her toothbrush.
 
   “You’re crazy Jade, you look no different to me. And just so you are aware, I want to taste that milk,” he grinned.
 
   She looked up at him trying not to smile.
 
   “I’m crazy?” She laughed, “Don’t you think it’s gross?”
 
   "No Jade-- anything that comes out of that body is very desirable to me," he said flaring his nose.
 
   “Okay you know we can’t do anything for at least six weeks.” 
 
   “We can ask at your next appointment. Until then I can take care of myself,” he said, and they laughed.
 
   “Thank you,” she hugged him.
 
   “For what?” Ryan asked.
 
   “Taking my mind off all that stuff,” she said. “I love you Ryan”
 
   “So what’s the plan?” Lucas asked when Jade and Ryan walked in.
 
   Ryan got off the phone with Julie the family law lawyer he had used while fighting his biological parents from trying to regain custody of him and the one he took Jade to a few months back.
 
   “She said we should let them come over and meet him, but no visits with out us present,” Ryan explained as he handed Jade a glass of water.
 
   Jade looked at Tessa, “Will you stay?”
 
   “Of course,” Tessa said.
 
   Jade sent a text and the Lane’s were there within an hour.
 
   “Hello, come in,” Tessa opened the door.
 
   They walked in, and Jade was rocking her son. Jade didn’t look up she just looked at his perfect little face.
 
   “Can I hold Thomas?” Mrs. Lane asked.
 
   Jade looked up, “His name is Luke.”
 
   “Why would you do that? We already discussed this?” she snapped.
 
   “Mrs. Lane, Jade named him Luke Thomas J. the J is after her brothers,” Ryan explained.
 
   “Oh,” she said and looked at Lucas, “I suppose it’s after you.”
 
   “I suppose,” Lucas said coldly.
 
   “May I hold him?” She asked again.
 
   “Could you sit down?” Jade asked softly.
 
   “I guess,” she said, and Jade handed her baby Luke.
 
   “He looks just like Tommy,” she began to cry.
 
   Jade sat on one side of her and Mr. Lane on the other.
 
   “Does he sleep a lot?” she asked quietly.
 
   “During the day,” she said quietly.
 
   “Can you tell me all about him?” She asked.
 
   “Can I ask what your intentions are?” Jade asked.
 
   “To get to know my grandson,” she scowled at Jade.
 
   “I don’t believe you,” Jade said.
 
   “Jade honey…” Ryan started.
 
   “Ryan --so how does it feel to take Tommy’s place?” Mrs. Lane asked.
 
   “I am not taking his place,” Ryan response was kind and gentle.
 
   “Well you most certainly are,” Mrs. Lane snapped.
 
   “Please give me Luke and leave,” Jade said.
 
   “No,” she pulled him closer to her.
 
   Jade looked terrified, “Give me my baby.”
 
   “Give her the baby,” Mr. Lane said.
 
   She cried and then after a few minutes handed him to Jade.
 
   Jade let out a breath and held him closely. He opened his eyes and yawned.
 
   “Hello baby,” tears fell down her face.
 
   She kissed him and held him as she shook. Jade was terrified that they would take him from her. She couldn’t have imagined how much someone could love something so small. He held her heart in his tiny little hands and he didn’t even know it yet. Jade stared at his face as she took deep calming breaths. He absolutely looked like Tommy. Perfect and beautiful. She closed her eyes and knew that the Lane’s hearts must be breaking because hers would never be the same if they took him from her.
 
   “Would you like to hold him?” She asked Thomas.
 
   Thomas Lane was a calm gentle man. He reminded Jade of Tommy. The way he looked at his wife, even when he knew she was wrong, love poured from his eyes.
 
   “I would Jade, thank you,” Thomas said.
 
   He looked at him and smiled. “Hello Luke, you’re beautiful, your father would sure love you.”
 
   “He would wouldn’t he?” Jade fought her tears.
 
   “He looks happy Jade, your going to be a great mother,” Thomas said.
 
   “He’s going to want to eat in about five minutes,” she said.
 
   “Can I feed him?” he asked.
 
   “No sorry, you don’t have the right parts,” Jade blushed.
 
   Tessa made dinner and Ryan invited them to stay. Mr. Lane accepted.
 
   Jade held Luke close and sat next to Mrs. Lane when dinner was at the table. They both looked nervously at one another most of the time.
 
   “I want him to know you. I won’t keep you from him,” Jade whispered.
 
   By the end of the meal, Mrs. Lane was holding her grandchild in her arms telling him about the son she lost. Jade looked at Thomas Lane several times and each time he smiled softly, appreciatively at the mother of his beloved son’s child easing Jade’s angst and fear, just like Tommy would have wanted.
 
   


[bookmark: c7]Chapter 7
 
   The week went by fast. Neither Tessa nor Lucas had class on Wednesday due to the Thanksgiving holiday. Lucas and Jose spent the night at camp with Alex and Ryan. Tessa was going to Jade’s with the girls to hang out with baby Luke.
 
   Tessa left Jade’s at five in the morning to help her mother make Thanksgiving dinner. She got out of the Jeep, and threw up immediately. Ben walked out of the barn with rope.
 
   “Tess… are you okay?” 
 
   “Yes,” she wiped her mouth, “I must still have a little bit of a bug.” 
 
   “Okay, can I get you anything?” Concern shown in his eyes.
 
   “No thank you, just don’t say anything, please. I don’t want everyone trying to baby me.” 
 
   He looked at her, “Tess you sure you're alright?”
 
   “See just like that, I am fine, go I don’t know, hang something with that,” she laughed pointing at the rope.
 
   “Should I hang Lucas?” he winked at her and she shoved him in jest.
 
   He got in his truck and pulled out. He watched as she threw up again in his rearview mirror.
 
   ~
 
   Jade brought baby Luke and Tessa did her best to stay away, she didn’t want him to get sick.
 
   They all ate Thanksgiving dinner swapping hunter tales, and chatting about Football. When the guys all went to watch football Tessa helped clean up. She packed up a bunch of  left over’s, sweet potatoes, scalloped corn, green bean casserole, and turkey insisting Jade and Ryan take it home. 
 
   When most everyone had left Tessa showered and sat on Lucas’s lap and fell asleep to him rubbing her arm lightly up and down.
 
    Lucas, Alex, Phoebe, Ben, and Jose were watching a movie when Tessa jumped out of a sound sleep.
 
   “You okay Baby?”
 
   "Yes,” she got up and ran to the bathroom, just in time.
 
   When she was done getting sick she walked out to the kitchen and made them all popcorn. 
 
   “Jose did you kill anything today?” Tessa asked as she handed out bowls of popcorn.
 
   “No,” Jose laughed, “I got a tree though.”
 
   “Good job!”
 
   They sat and talked for a while longer as she fought to stay awake. When everyone finished she took the bowls out and washed them.
 
   “Tess, are you feeling better? You didn’t eat much,” Ben asked quietly setting an empty bowl by the sink.
 
   “See what I mean,” she laughed and shoved him with her hip.
 
   The boys were leaving for camp and Tessa was giving Alex containers full of food. Lucas hugged her, as everyone else walked out the door.
 
   “I miss you, baby.”
 
   “You have fun, I’ll see you tomorrow” she kissed him.
 
   “I should stay,” he hugged her tighter.
 
   “No, go have fun with Jose, I get the weekend though,” she smiled.
 
   “Yes you do,” he kissed her.
 
   She closed her eyes, “Go now please”
 
   “I love you,” he smiled.
 
   “I love you, too.”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa woke up in the morning, leapt from her bed, ran to the bathroom, and threw up again. Ben walked in.
 
   “Hey I forgot to grab,” he stopped and looked her up and down. “Tess are you on the pill?”
 
   Tessa looked at him confused and threw up again.
 
   He let out an exasperated breath, squatted down, pulled her blonde curls away from her face, and rubbed her back.
 
   “Tessa when did you have your period last?” Ben asked softly.
 
   She looked back at him and wiped her mouth, stood up, washed her face, used mouthwash, and then brushed her teeth. She looked at him expressionless. Ben knew she was scared. He shook his head and walked out, leaving her alone.
 
   Ben walked back in the house fifteen minutes later with a bag and handed it to her.
 
   “Go do this…now,” he looked away quickly.
 
   She walked in the bathroom; he sat on the couch and waited. When she walked out and looked at him. He watched her eyes fill up and she started crying.
 
   “Oh God, Tess,” he hugged her.
 
   He led her to the couch, and she lay on his lap sobbing as he rubbed her back.
 
   “You’re going to be fine,” he said, and she looked up at him.
 
   “I can’t do this Ben, I never thought for a minute this would be my life. You must be so disgusted by me,” she began crying even harder. 
 
   “Tess, you don’t have a choice, and I’m not disgusted. Disappointed maybe,” he said. “Why aren’t you on birth control?”
 
   “I was I stopped because… I was done with him. We’ve used condoms since then, I was going to start as soon as I got it,” she continued to cry.
 
   “Oh Tess, please stop crying,” Ben continued to rub her back.
 
   “No, this is insane,” she said. “Please don’t tell anyone Ben, I don’t want Lucas to know.”
 
   “Don’t want me to know what?” Lucas asked standing with his arms across his chest. “What the fuck is going on here Tessa? Is this why you didn’t want me to stay last night are you fucking Ben now? You know what I don’t fucking care, I’m out, have fun with her Ben!”
 
   Lucas turned and started to walk out.
 
   “This has nothing to do with me. It’s all you Links. Tess, I’m going to leave you two alone. If you need me for anything you have my number. I love you girl, and you’re going to be fine,” he kissed her cheek and stood up to leave.
 
   “Thank you Ben.” 
 
   Lucas was livid as Ben pushed past him, “Do you need to fucking tell me something Tessa?”
 
   “Fuck you! Not when you’re acting like that,” she ran outside.
 
   He stormed after her, “You can’t do that, you can’t walk away from me.”
 
   “Oh yes I can. I should have never stopped last time you fucked me over,” she yelled.
 
   “Fuck you, Tessa,” he yelled.
 
   She walked passed him back into the house and went in her bathroom. Lucas followed her in she sat on the floor crying and rocking herself.
 
   He looked at her and took a deep breath, “Tessa you need to tell me what is going on because right now I am thinking of so many different things, and I can’t do this.”
 
   She threw him the test, she couldn’t look at him, he was going to hate her, and she couldn’t deal with it right now.
 
   She heard him take a deep breath and then he sat next to her.
 
   “Might be wrong right?” he asked calmly
 
   “And it might be right,” she hugged her knees. “How am I supposed to do this? How could this happen?”
 
   “You’re nineteen and moving out in a month. You’ll figure it out,” he rubbed her back.
 
   “I’ll figure it out? She hissed.
 
   “I didn’t mean it like that, baby,” Lucas hugged her.
 
   “Please don’t touch me!”
 
   “Oh wow,” he put his hands in the air.
 
   She stopped crying when she heard Chewy bark.
 
   “I need to get out of here.”
 
   “Where can I take you?” 
 
   “You can go, I need to be alone,” she snapped.
 
   “You’re going to be FUN,” he laughed.
 
   “What’s that supposed to mean?” she snapped, “Fuck you, LUCAS!”
 
   He shook his head and smiled, “Can we please go somewhere and talk Tessa?”
 
   “Fine,” she picked up the bag, wrappers, and test.
 
   She brushed her teeth and washed her face and walked of the bathroom.
 
   “Hi guys-- Lucas and I will be back soon,” she breezed past Kendall and Jake and out the door.
 
   They drove to the park and got out and she started walking. They sat in the pavilion.
 
   “What is there to talk about?” 
 
   “I don’t know,” he sat behind her on the picnic table.
 
   “Okay… so I fucked you after a pretty nasty break up and now I’m a fucking teen statistic. That about covers it right?”
 
   He laughed, “Sure Tessa, and hey I’m on a full football scholarship and kicking ass I got a girl knocked up does that cover it? Oh wait that’s three for me.”
 
   “Four if you count the fake one,” she looked up at him.
 
   He hugged her, “What a mess.”
 
   “Yeah I guess so,” she touched her belly and cried.
 
   He hugged her. “So that would be next summer right?”
 
   “Yep,” she tried to calm her breathing
 
   “We can do this Tessa; you’re going to be a great mom. You can stay home until she’s in school, I can work, we can have more,” he smiled as he kidded with her.
 
   “Lucas you're finishing school and I’m going to work.” 
 
   “That’s not going to happen,” he laughed and kissed her.
 
   She stood up and paced back and forth, “Yes it is, you can work summers. We can figure it out, just spend money wisely. I’m still going to school.” 
 
   Tessa stopped and put her hands on her hips.
 
   “Let’s not fight about this Tessa. We have time to figure it out,” he grabbed her and hugged her.
 
    “You’ll finish at SU and play football, or I'm not doing this.”
 
   He laughed rolling his eyes, “Oh--okay”
 
   “What’s so funny?” 
 
   “You and your crazy ass hormones,” he grinned and looked at her breast, “I can’t wait till those things get bigger.”
 
   “How am I going to explain this to my parents?” 
 
   “I can tell them,” he offered.
 
   “You’re going to have a hard enough time telling yours” she smiled a bit.
 
   “Yeah, thank God Mom lives with a shrink,” he laughed.
 
   “Oh Lucas, will it ever be easy?” 
 
   “Sure, after reading those books you gave me and thinking about my youth it should be in about twenty years,” he laughed and hugged her. “See Tessa Ross, we’re meant to be together, forever.”
 
   She hugged him and laughed, “How are you going to go a lifetime without a blow job?”
 
   He smiled, “How are going to survive a lifetime without giving one?”
 
   “Do you think I LIKE doing that?” She asked annoyed.
 
   “Yeah I do” he laughed harder.
 
   She loved happy Lucas and oddly he seemed very happy, “Can we wait for twelve weeks to tell people?”
 
   “Yes, I think that’s a good idea.”
 
   “Good, can you stay with me tonight?” She asked holding his hand as they walked to the Jeep.
 
   “Depends,” he gave her a shit ass grin.
 
   “On what?”
 
   "Oh, I don't know," he looked down and ran his finger along her lower lip.
 
   “What if I throw up on you?” 
 
   “You can lick it up baby.”
 
   She glared at him and stomped ahead of him, “No then.”
 
   “Your ass looks fine Tessa Ross,” he yelled from behind her.
 
   “It’s going to look a lot bigger in a few months,” she yelled back.
 
   “That’s alright with me; I’ll work it off you after.”
 
   She turned around and looked at him, he ran up and picked her up and kissed her, “God I have missed you… and now--you are stuck with me forever.”
 
   “I guess I am,” she said quietly in his ear.
 
   He pulled back a little and looked into her eyes, “You alright with that Tessa?”
 
   “Don’t hurt me Lucas, please don’t hurt me again,” Tessa buried her head in his chest and at that moment she understood why Sadi had made the hardest decision anyone ever would have to.
 
   “I promise. So I get a say in the apartment now?” 
 
   “No.”
 
   “Oh yes I do we’re not living in the hood with a baby,” he laughed. “And it will be at least three bedrooms.”
 
   “Why three?” She asked, “You’re not going to sleep with me anymore?”
 
   “Of course I am. We need a guest room, I’m sure we will have grandparents and siblings around. Tessa, she is going to be beautiful” he said and kissed her.
 
   Tessa cried, “I’m so sorry. I can’t believe this happened. My God I hated Sadi for trapping you and now I feel like…I didn’t mean for this to happen Lucas. I hope you know that I would never. DAMN IT! Of course I wouldn’t …I can’t do this. This is not cool, this is—I’m sorry Lucas.”
 
   “Hey if anyone should be sorry it’s me,” he rubbed her cheek and kissed her again. “Tessa, I’m very okay with this, I love you.”
 
   “I love you.” 
 
   “I have a question Tessa, but I don’t want to argue or fight right now okay?” he asked.
 
   She shook her head, “Go ahead.”
 
   “Why did you go to him, and not me?”
 
   She looked up at him. “Lucas, I didn’t, I would never. He saw me get sick when I came home yesterday morning; he was walking out of the barn with rope. This morning I threw up, and he walked in,” she told him the story. “I said ‘don’t tell Lucas’ because I was scared. I would’ve told you Lucas, I just didn’t want to disappoint you.”
 
   “You are more perfect every day. Listen-- you need to stop trying to take care of me. I want to take care of YOU Tessa, and our child.” Lucas hugged her, and she cried.
 
   They went to the drug store, and he bought vitamins and folic acid. He came out and got in the SUV and handed her the bag. Tessa smiled, closed her eyes, and sat back.
 
   


[bookmark: c8]CHAPTER 8
 
   Lucas played well in his game. As always Tessa waited outside the locker rooms. He came out and walked past Jenny and crew and looked grinned at Tessa.
 
   “Hey rock star,” Tessa kissed him.
 
   Lucas’s eyes were smoldering,
 
   “Hey baby,” he kissed her again and gently grabbed the back of her head.
 
   “I need you now,” he said in a deep voice.
 
   Her eyes widened, and she smiled, “Right here?” 
 
   He picked her up and carried her to the Jeep as she laughed and held tightly to his bulging biceps.
 
   He drove to the dorm in silence. He rubbed her hand with his the entire time. When they arrived he jumped out. He opened her door and took her hand. The ride to his floor was a silent. The elevator door opened, and they walked quickly towards his room. Tessa closed her eyes, she was worried and even for a moment thought he was going to tell her he wasn’t sure about them anymore. That he was going to fuck her and then confess that there was more that she didn’t know about Jenny or maybe even more girls. She was afraid, terrified-- that her insecurity, her weakness for him, made him look at her different, like she was no different than Sadi or any other girl that his whole life had given him whatever he needed, wanted just to have him. Afraid that he would treat her the same way he had Sadi. That for the rest of her life she was going to be hurt because like everyone, she had failed Lucas.
 
   He sat her on the bed. He took a box out of the desk drawer, and knelt down.
 
   “Tessa Ross I love you, and I want to spend the rest of my life with you. I want to wake up to you every morning and go to sleep next to you every night, I want to raise a family together, and love you forever. Baby, will you marry me?”
 
    She stared down at him and searched his eyes. She looked at his beautiful face, and his perfect lips, his green eyes that sparkled when he looked at her.
 
   “You’re sure? I mean …” Lucas closed his eyes and his browse knit together, “Of course I will. Yes Lucas-- I’ll marry you.”
 
   Lucas took her face in his hand and kissed her gently. Everything about him was gentler now. His kiss, his touchy, and the way he looked at her.
 
    He rubbed her gently spreading her as he kissed and nibbled down her throat. He gently took her nipple between his lips as his tongue teasingly licked her.
 
   “God, I love you,” he whispered as he raised his body over hers and held himself rubbing gently against her wet warmth.
 
   He pushed in tenderly. His teeth clenched, eyes shut tightly, breath hissing as he pushed into her over and over and over again.
 
   When they finished he lay beside her and kissed her.
 
   “I am the luckiest man on the planet Tessa Ross. I love you.”
 
   Tessa laughed, “Lucas Links, you’re so sweet, I love you.”
 
   ~
 
   As they drove towards home, Tessa was looking out the window deep in thought.
 
   “Lucas you know you didn’t have to do that because I’m pregnant,” Tessa looked at the ring.
 
   It was beautiful, much like the last one but bigger and shinier.
 
   “Tessa, the ring has been in my drawer for two weeks now” he laughed. “I was going to wait until Christmas Eve or the day we moved into our new apartment, which by the way we’re going to see now.”
 
   “Hold on what did you just say?” 
 
   “I found a place, that’s available on the fifteenth of December, it’s a safe neighborhood, and it is beautiful Tessa. Please don’t be mad,” he grabbed her hand.
 
   She didn’t pull it away. She had more than her to worry about now.
 
   “Did you already get it Lucas?” 
 
   “Would you be angry if I did?” 
 
   “I wouldn’t say angry, annoyed possibly,” she said still admiring the ring and smiling. She was so happy she was wrong, he did love her and she couldn’t doubt it again—it hurt too much.
 
   ~
 
   He pulled in and parked in front of a row of townhouses. He jumped out and opened the door.
 
   “Come look, Baby,” he was so excited, like a kid on Christmas Eve.
 
   She took his hand and couldn’t help but smile. Lucas smile was contagious and could change the world, she was sure of it, it changed hers.
 
   They walked in the front door into a small foyer. There were hardwood floors throughout, the kitchen was in the back, and straight ahead to the left was a den and the right a dining room. It was bright and new and freshly painted. Off of the kitchen was the living room with a fireplace and a bathroom. The kitchen was completely modern and beautiful. There were French doors leading to a deck and a fenced in backyard.
 
   He watched her as she looked around trying to anticipate what she was thinking, how she would react.  She walked upstairs without saying a word. There were two small bedrooms and a bathroom between them. Across the hall was the master suite which was amazing and resembled Lucas’s bedroom back home.
 
   She took a deep breath and hugged herself looking around. He put his arms around her.
 
   “Is this okay?”
 
   “It’s beautiful, but Lucas we can’t afford this,” she said. “We have to be smart with money.”
 
   “Tessa, I made enough money this summer to cover this,” he kissed her check.
 
   “I want you to finish college Lucas, please.”
 
   “Why is that so important to you?” 
 
   “You worked hard for it. I don’t want to take that away from you ever, I wouldn’t ever be alright with that. Do you understand that?” she turned around and looked at him.
 
   “Tessa if I promise you I’ll finish school, will you promise me we can live here?” 
 
   “No,” she shook her head. “I won’t let your father help us.”
 
   “I won’t ask for his help. I have asked him once for my mother, that’s it. I’ll even give him back the credit card if you want.”
 
   “Well then how?” 
 
   “I have money Tessa. I told you I’ve worked. I have a college fund that I haven’t even touched yet because of my scholarship, we” he said and touched her stomach and smiled. “We will all be fine.”
 
   “I want to see that in black and white before I agree. I’ll get a job-- two to pay my own way.”
 
   He smiled. “Let me take care of you. Come on Tessa, don’t be stubborn. Tell me you like it.”
 
   “I like it,” she said, “But I can be just as happy somewhere far less extravagant.”
 
   “Tessa say yes-- let me off the hook here, baby,” Lucas pleaded.
 
   “Okay yes, but after I know what half of everything is.” 
 
   He picked her up and spun her around. He handed her the other key and smiled.
 
   “You’re such a jerk,” she playfully smacked him in the arm.
 
   He kissed her, and they made love on the bedroom floor. 
 
   She lay there and started to fall asleep.
 
   “You’re tired Tessa.”
 
   “Yes, I have been a lot lately,” she said quietly as she forced herself to sit up and get dressed.
 
   As they drove home he handed her his checkbook. She shook her head as she looked at the balance, and again when she saw that he had already paid six months worth of rent.
 
   “I pay the utilities,” she said.
 
   He laughed. “We can move in anytime Tessa, I think maybe you should tell your parents.”
 
   “What am I supposed to say?” 
 
   “I’m going to move in with a room mate?” he laughed.
 
   “Or how about Lucas and I are young and stupid and having a baby when we usually break up every three months,” she said quietly.
 
   He didn’t respond he just shook his head and raised his eyebrow. He pulled into a steakhouse. He opened her door, and she got out. She looked up at him apologetically; she hadn’t meant to say it out loud.
 
   He kissed her and then lifted her chin, “You’re definitely going to be a lot of fun, let’s go eat.”
 
   ~
 
   When they got back home Lucas dropped her off and headed back to Ryan and Jades, he was going to study, finals were this week. 
 
   Tessa walked in and lay on the couch and fell asleep.
 
   Ben walked in and saw her sleeping; he saw the ring on her finger and closed his eyes. He couldn’t believe she was going to have a child with him and marry him. He shook his head as he continued watching her sleep. She opened her eyes and saw him sitting there.
 
   “So you’re going to marry him?” 
 
   She sat up and yawned, “I love him Ben, and now, well, yes I am. Please don’t tell anyone. We’re going to wait until I’ve gone to the doctors and after the first trimester is over.”
 
   “What about school Tess? What about you, God-- you don’t even look happy?”  He was angry. “You know you don’t have to marry him just because you’re pregnant.”
 
   “Ben, I told you I love him,” she said softly.
 
   “How can you when he has hurt you so many times?”
 
   “I just do, and now I don’t have a choice, and even if I did, Ben-- I don’t know… it is what it is,” she said and stood up and walked in the bathroom and she threw up again.
 
   She walked out, and he walked downstairs with his bags.
 
   “Where are you going?”
 
   “To camp,” he said.
 
   “Ben, please talk to me.”
 
   “Tess, I can’t watch him screw you up anymore,” he walked past her to the door.
 
   “Ben, please.”
 
   “Tess, please stop crying,” he dropped his bag and hugged her.
 
   “Please don’t hate me,” she said quietly.
 
   “I would never, but I need to go, your secret is safe with me. Get to a doctor,” he kissed her cheek and left.
 
   She sat and thought about Ben, she knew he didn’t hate her. She just hated that he was THIS disappointed in her.
 
   


[bookmark: c9]CHAPTER 9
 
   Lucas finished his finals and Christmas was only a week away. Tessa was moving out of the farm house. Lucas had slowly been moving things in for a week. Maggie and John had gone to a few counseling sessions and had decided to make things work. Molly announced that she was pregnant a week after Thanksgiving. Everything was changing, but for the better this time.
 
   “Now why do you need three bedrooms?” Maggie asked Tessa.
 
   “In case we get a roommate… Lucas and I won’t be sharing a room.” She laughed.
 
   Maggie shook her head, “You’ve never been a good liar.”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa and Lucas walked into her doctor appointment together. She was anxious, and he was too, he just didn’t let her see it.
 
   They did blood work and sent her into an exam room. She changed and laid waiting for the doctor. Lucas wanted to go in, but she insisted that he wait until the exam was done. She remembered the last time she had been on the Vagatron 5000 and didn’t want him in there to witness it.
 
   “I was in the room when Jade had her baby,” Lucas whispered.
 
   “It’s different,” was all Tessa had said.
 
   The exam was done, and the nurse brought Lucas back to the room.
 
   “Are you alright?” he asked.
 
   “Yes I’m fine,” she said softly.
 
   The doctor told them that based on the date she was seven weeks-- more than half way through the first trimester. She told her what she should and should not be eating and what activities to avoid.
 
   “So everything looks alright?” Lucas asked.
 
   “Everything seems fine,” she smiled.
 
   ~
 
   “You are so quiet lately Tessa, please tell me what you are thinking.” Lucas asked.
 
   “I’m just a little overwhelmed.”
 
   “Are you unhappy, I mean you are so distant it makes me, I don’t know baby, are we okay?” he looked like he may burst.
 
   “We’re good Lucas, okay?” she said and touched his face. “We’re very good”
 
   He hugged her, “I just miss you.”
 
   "Sorry,” she started to cry.
 
   “Sorry for what, Tessa?”
 
   “All of this, I’m sorry if you feel trapped, or if you feel like this is too much to deal with. I’m just… sorry,” she said and he stepped back.
 
   “I don’t feel that way, but obviously you do,” he said with hurt in his eyes. Hurt quickly turned to anger, “I need to take a drive.”
 
   He left, and she cried.
 
   Lucas was gone for an hour, and she began to worry.
 
   She sent him a text
 
   -And this is exactly why…Tessa
 
   She went to bed wondering where he might be.
 
   He lay down next to her and kissed her.
 
   “Don’t,” she said.
 
   “Why?” 
 
   “Where have you been?” she asked and sat up.
 
   “Shopping,” he smiled.
 
   “Goodnight Lucas,” she rolled her eyes and lay back down.
 
   “It’s five thirty Tessa,” he laughed.
 
   “And I am tired. Go back to where ever you ran off to,” her voice cracked
 
   “I told you I went shopping,” he laughed and got up.
 
   She laid there and fell back to sleep.
 
   She smelled something cooking downstairs. She got up to use the bathroom. She needed crackers her stomach was off. Tessa walked down, and he was cooking dinner. She opened the cupboard and grabbed for the crackers. Lucas looked at her and shook his head as she gave him a dirty look,
 
   “Baby I’m making you dinner, can you wait like ten minutes?”
 
   She looked at him and ran into the bathroom and threw up. This sucks she thought.
 
   He pulled her hair back and rubbed her shoulders, “You need anything?”
 
   “Crackers,” she snapped and grabbed them and walked outside.
 
   “Tessa, talk to me,” he said from behind her with a smile in his voice.
 
   “Where did you go?” she asked and shoved a cracker in her mouth.
 
   “Shopping I told you that,” he said quietly. “I’ve told you I wouldn’t hurt you again. I’m here Tessa, all in Baby. You need to start trusting me again.”
 
   “Lucas I feel like garbage all the time, I’m either tired or sick. And then I think about how much I miss you. And as far as making you happy, I can’t when I feel like this and then I say things that either hurt you, or piss you off. And I just feel awful, and it makes me lash out more and I don’t mean it. I just don’t know what the hell is wrong with me.”
 
   He smiled as she rambled on and on and then laughed, “I knew you’d be fun.”
 
   “It’s not funny,” she scowled.
 
   “Okay I’m sorry. Let’s go eat dinner,” he kissed her cheek and went inside.
 
   She went to the bathroom and brushed her teeth and washed her face. She walked into the dinning room there were flowers and candles, it was sweet very sweet. She smiled as she looked up and he carried dinner in.
 
   She smiled at him, “Thank you Lucas, I’m sorry.”
 
   He kissed her and set her plate down. She looked at the chicken, and he watched her face. She was trying to hide the disgust, and laughed and he took the plate and brought it out to the kitchen. He brought her in a new plate with crackers and a glass of milk.
 
   “I am so sorry, it looked really great,” she said quietly.
 
   He laughed, “Really?”
 
   She smiled, “Sorry.”
 
   She fell asleep on the couch next to him, and he grabbed one of the baby books off the coffee table.
 
   "Hi," she said and kissed his cheek.
 
   “Hello baby,” he said and smiled, “You look better, I mean not that you looked bad, you just…”
 
   “Lucas I have two perfectly good eyes’ I know how awful I’ve looked,” she laughed.”But right now, I feel a lot better.”
 
   “Good,” he grabbed the book, “It says here you are supposed to start feeling better at the end of the first trimester and you, “she kissed him.
 
   “I feel good right now,” she kissed him again.
 
   “Oh, are you…” she kissed him again.
 
   “Lucas will you be quiet,” she laughed.
 
   “Really?” he asked and his eyes green eyes danced.
 
   She smiled and shook her head up and down. She rubbed down his stomach and under the waistband of his running pants, “That was quick.”
 
   Lucas’s breath hitched, “Yeah.”
 
   She wiggled out of her pants as she stroked him, his hand was up her shirt gently kneading her breast and she climbed on his lap, holding him in her hand she gently eased down on him, “Damn Baby.”
 
   His mouth crashed over hers as she rode him.
 
   When they had finished they went upstairs. They took a shower and got into bed.
 
   “Now you look better,” she laughed.
 
   “It’s been a rough couple weeks,” Lucas laughed, “You alright?” 
 
   “Yes, I just have to go to the bathroom,” she whispered.
 
   She came out and snuggled into him and fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   She woke up and ran downstairs. He was warming up milk for oatmeal.
 
   “Good morning,” she hugged him. “Do you want to go for a run?”
 
   “Are you sure?” Lucas asked.
 
   “I feel great right now, please,” she smiled and jumped up and down.
 
   “How about a walk?” he said knowing it would piss her off.
 
   “Fine,” she stomped.
 
   They held hands as they walked and talked about nothing and everything. Every time she walked faster he found a way to slow her down. 
 
   “What do you want to do today?” he asked smiling at her as they walked in the house.
 
   “You,” she laughed and squeezed his ass.
 
   “Doesn’t it worry you?” he grinned.
 
   “No,” she laughed. “I mean we could wait for six more months if you like? Lucas check out my boobs, they have grown.” She lifted her shirt.
 
   “Yes they have,” he laughed.
 
   “So I want to invite a bunch of people over tomorrow for your birthday, can we?” 
 
   “If you want to,” he looked at her and smiled.
 
   “Well, it’s your birthday. What do you want to do?” 
 
   He smiled and looked at her mouth, “Whatever as long as it’s with you.”
 
   She shook her head and laughed, “Please help me out here Lucas.”
 
   “I think inviting some people over would be good, but what if you spend the night in the bathroom?” he asked. “You ready for all those questions baby?”
 
   “No, I don’t know. It’s your birthday Lucas please tell me what you want to do,” she pleaded.
 
   “I want to spend it with you,” he smiled.
 
   ~
 
   He woke in the morning to Tessa under the covers.
 
   “Damn, what’s going on baby?” he asked, “I thought this was never an option again.”
 
   He laid back and enjoyed.
 
   “Happy birthday Lucas,” she said as she emerged from under the covers.
 
   “Yes it is,” he hugged her and laughed lazily.
 
   “Okay I am going to take you to enjoy one of my favorite things ever, besides you of course,” she smiled. “Let’s shower.”
 
   She was full of energy again and he was glad she was feeling better, real glad.
 
   ~
 
   They walked into the nail salon.
 
   “You're seriously going to make me do this?” 
 
   “You will love it,” she held his hand tighter.
 
   When they finished and were walking out the door Tessa smiled at Lucas, “Did you like it?”
 
   “I don’t want to answer that.” 
 
   “Why?” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Because if I admit I do, I’m afraid you’ll make me do this all the time, or worse-- tell people I like it,” Lucas laughed.
 
   “Okay, onto our next activity.” 
 
   They pulled into the massage parlor down the road. The blonde walked out and called his name. He looked at Tessa’s face and knew she was a bit jealous.
 
   “My fiancée’ will be in the room with us,” he dragged her behind him.
 
   “Did you enjoy that?” she said as they walked out.
 
   “Did you?” he asked laughing.
 
   She shook her head no.
 
   “Yeah I got that, how about we buy some oils, and we can rub each other down sometime,” he said and kissed her.
 
   She smiled, and he saw her eye’s flash desire.
 
   “You are feeling better aren’t you?” he laughed.
 
   ~
 
   They parked in front of the townhouse, got out, and started walking in the house; Lucas picked her up as he opened the door.
 
   “Now we are going upstairs for the rest of the night,” she covered his mouth and jumped down.
 
   “Surprise,” they all yelled.
 
   Lucas looked around. Ryan, Jade and baby Luke were there. Alex, Phoebe, his mother and her fiancé’, Jose and Miles and some others from the team. He smiled broadly and laughed.
 
   “Thanks baby,” he kissed her.
 
   Ryan and Alex had made steaks, and Jade and Phoebe had brought shrimp and potatoes. His mother had brought enough drinks all non alcoholic and Tessa ran to the basement and grabbed the chips, breads, and dips she had made late last night.
 
   They hung out and celebrated Lucas’s birthday and Tessa held baby Luke when he wasn’t being fed. Lucas watched her as she looked at him and smiled. She was a natural at this, and he knew their child would have the best mother in the world. She took him upstairs after his ten o’clock feeding. She rocked him and sat him in the pack n play, and then lay next to him on the bed and fell asleep with his tiny little hand wrapped around her finger. Jade and Ryan were spending the night.
 
   “Hey baby, it’s eleven thirty,” Lucas said quietly “Would you come down with me?”
 
   She stood up and gently released her finger from baby Luke’s grasp.
 
   “Isn’t he beautiful?” She said.
 
   “Yes he is,” Lucas smiled. 
 
   She took his hand and they walked down the stairs together.
 
   They walked into the kitchen to get drinks, and there was a knock on the door. Tessa and Lucas opened it, and Jenny and a few girls walked in.
 
   “Miles called and invited us over,” she said.
 
   Lucas looked at Tessa, “Because he is here it’s alright this time, but not again.”
 
   “Did you catch that Jenny?” he asked sternly.
 
   “Yes,” she said sarcastically.
 
   He walked into the kitchen, and she was annoyed, “Baby, I’m sorry.”
 
   “I know it wasn’t you, I just hate that bitch.” 
 
   “Me too,” he hugged her.
 
   “Let’s get drinks to everyone, it’s almost time. Would you mind if I spit in hers?” she asked and smiled.
 
   “I guess if you want to,” he said looking down.
 
   “It was a joke, that’s gross,” she giggled, and they walked into the living room.
 
   At midnight they kissed and he held his forehead to hers, “This is where I want to be forever.”
 
   “Me too Lucas,” he kissed her again.
 
   They sat on the chaise together, and everyone was talking and laughing, the party was still in full force.  Tessa began to nod off. He played with her hair and kissed her head. She leaned back into him and fell asleep.
 
   “Wow, she can fall asleep anywhere,” Jade laughed.
 
   “It’s great isn’t it,” Lucas smiled as he watched her sleep.
 
   “How are you two doing?” Alex asked.
 
   “Never better.”
 
   Miles and the others from the team left, and so did Alex and Phoebe. Lucas’s mom gave him a kiss and kissed Tessa’s head, and they left. Jade had gone upstairs to get ready for bed.  Jenny and her girls walked into the living room.
 
   “Ryan-- you want to show them out,” Lucas asked sternly.
 
   “Can we stay,” Jenny smiled.
 
   “No,” he said.
 
   “Your loss,” she said and walked out.
 
   Ryan went upstairs, and Lucas fell asleep. Tessa woke up and looked at him, she looked around, and everyone had left. She got up and cleaned the kitchen and bathroom. She was sweeping the floor when he walked in. 
 
   “Tessa-- it’s three in the morning what are you doing?” he yawned.
 
   “Our house was a mess, the bathroom needed to be disinfected because there were dirty girls here and I made a breakfast casserole for breakfast,” she said still sweeping.
 
   He grabbed the dust pan and picked up the dirt.
 
   "Let's go to bed," he kissed her and his hand ran up her side. She yawned and he laughed. “Let’s go to sleep”.
 
   They lay in bed talking about baby Luke and their baby. Tessa wanted a boy and Lucas was sure he would have a little girl.
 
   “I hope he or she looks just like you,” she kissed his nose. “Perfect.”
 
   “No baby, just like you. And she better damn well act like you cause if not, we are so screwed,” they both laughed.
 
   “Lucas you’re going to be such a good Dad,” she hugged him.
 
   “We’re going to be good parents together Tessa,” he said softly.
 
   “Forever,” she said and looked in his eyes.
 
   “No less,” he shook his head.
 
   “Lucas I am happy I really am. I think we should tell people, screw the twelve weeks I want to share this with everyone we love,” she smiled.
 
   “Sounds good, are you sure?” he smiled back, “I’ve been ready to celebrate, I was waiting on you baby”
 
   “Sorry Lucas I just…” he kissed her.
 
   “I know Tessa, no more talking baby,” he groaned and they made love.
 
   ~
 
   She woke up two hours later with cramps. She cried out softly, and he woke up.
 
   “Are you okay?”
 
   “No, Lucas,” she cried. “It hurts.”
 
   Lucas sat up, and he flipped on the light, “Okay tell me what to do.”
 
   “Nothing it’s just cramps. Go back to sleep,” she got up to go to the bathroom.
 
   Lucas looked down and saw blood on the bed.
 
   He jumped up, and she looked at him, “Go back to bed Lucas, I’m sorry.”
 
   “Tessa baby, we need to go to the hospital.”
 
   “Lucas I’m fine go to sleep,” she smiled and she flipped on the light and sat on the toilet.
 
   She looked down.
 
   “No, no no,” she said over and over.
 
   He grabbed clothes from her dresser and ran in the bathroom. They didn’t even have pad’s there.
 
   “Tessa,” he watched as tears fell down her cheek and she shook her head no. “Look at me.”
 
   She didn’t. He took her underwear off and put the new ones on. He handed her a wash cloth.
 
   “Tessa I am going to see if Jade has any pads.”
 
   “No, don’t you leave me,” she cried and hugged him.
 
   “Okay Tessa,” he said and pulled her up and threw clothes on her, “We need to go, baby.”
 
   He picked her up and walked down the stairs. Jade was in the kitchen.
 
   “What’s going on?” she asked, “Tessa what’s wrong?”
 
   “I’m pregnant,” she said and cried. “I have a baby in my belly. I’m pregnant. Lucas!”
 
   Tessa buried her head in Lucas’s neck.
 
   “Jade do you have any pads?” he asked.
 
   “Yes, but...” she started.
 
   “GET ONE!” he yelled.
 
   Jade saw the pain in his eyes, and she ran and came back down. He was in the bathroom with her Jade handed it through the crack in the door. He set her down and started to pull down her pants.
 
   “I’ve got it,” Tessa snapped.
 
   He stepped back and looked at her she pulled her pants back up and looked at him.
 
   “I’m so sorry Lucas,” she said, “I didn’t mean to...”
 
   He kissed her, “Let’s go baby, Jade we will be back later, no one knows about this okay?”
 
   ~
 
   They waited in the room for the doctor to come back. She had been taken down for an ultra sound, Lucas didn’t leave her side.
 
   “The results showed exactly what I thought, you have miscarried, I’m so sorry,” the ER doctor said softly.
 
   “There isn’t anything you can do?” Lucas asked looking at him as if it was his fault.
 
   “No, Mr. Links I’m sorry.”
 
   Tessa softly cried, and Lucas hugged her, “Was it because we had sex? I mean does too much cause this to happen?”
 
   “No, not at all and the ultra sound showed that it was a tubal pregnancy, which means that this pregnancy would not have been viable,” He said. “We’re going to send you home with some pain medication for the cramping. You will bleed for a few days a week at most. You need to call your OBGYN later and make a follow up appointment. They will check to see that everything has passed if it hasn’t you’ll need to have a procedure called a DNC to take care of the rest. I’m very sorry.”
 
   When he left the room, Lucas looked at Tessa who was now sitting with her knees to her chest rocking back and forth with her head buried. He grabbed her shirt and gently put it over her head.  He looked at her eyes that were red and still shedding tears. He pulled the robe off of her arms and she put her arms in the shirt, still looking down.
 
   “Tessa, please look at me,” he whispered.
 
   She wrapped her arms around him, and they both cried. “I love you.”
 
   “I’m so sorry,” she cried, “Lucas I am so, so, sorry.”
 
   He pulled back and looked at her.
 
   “You didn’t do this Tessa, God baby, don’t you pull away from me,” he held her tighter.
 
   The nurse walked in and gave her discharge papers and instructions. Tessa didn’t even look at her. Lucas asked questions and took the paperwork. She gave her pain medication, and they left.
 
   They walked in the house, and Jade and Ryan looked at them. Tessa looked at the floor, and Lucas explained what had happened. Jade hugged Tessa and asked her what she could do.
 
   “Nothing Jade, I’ll get through this,” she looked at Lucas nervously, “Right? We’ll get through this, won’t we?”
 
   “Of course Tessa, this…Tessa remember this,” he kissed her ring.
 
   "I made breakfast it just has to go in the oven for forty five minutes," Tessa walked towards the kitchen.
 
   She stopped when she heard baby Luke cry. She touched her belly and took a deep breath.
 
   “I’m sorry Tessa,” Jade went to get him.
 
   “No,” Tessa said, “Don’t you be sorry. Jade, please don’t you be sorry.”
 
   "Okay Tessa," she hugged her. “Okay, come with me?”
 
   “Yes,” Tessa nodded
 
   Lucas closed his eyes, and Ryan gave him a quick hug, “You okay man?”
 
   “I’ll be fine, I just don’t know what to expect out of her.”
 
   They walked in the living room and Tessa and Jade were on the couch making silly faces at Lukie. Luke smiled at Tessa.
 
   “He smiled at you, Ryan he smiled,” Jade laughed. “Tessa, that was a first.”
 
   “He probably has gas Jade.”
 
   “Oh right, do it again,” Tessa made the same face and noise and he smiled again. “See he loves you, don’t you buddy? You love Auntie Tessa.”
 
   Lucas watched Tessa look at the baby, and her smile wasn’t forced, it was genuine. She loved that little guy. He sat next to her, and she stiffened up. He took a deep breath. She knew she had upset him. She turned and finally looked at him.
 
   “Lucas, I love you.”
 
   “I love you,” he hugged her.
 
   “I’m getting tired,” she said, “I’m sorry.”
 
   “They gave you medication that will make you tired, don’t apologize, please,” he said.
 
   “Okay,” she said. “He is perfect Jade.”
 
   “You need to go lay down Tessa,” Jade smiled sadly.
 
   “Okay.”
 
   ~
 
   She woke up in bed and went to the bathroom. Gross, she thought.
 
   She ran down the stairs, and Lucas was sitting at the counter with his hands in his hair. She hugged him from behind, and he jumped,
 
   “Shit Tessa, you scared me,” he reached back rubbed her head.
 
   “What do you want to do today?” She asked and walked to the refrigerator and grabbed a soda.
 
   She turned around and saw him giving her a questioning look. She smiled and jumped on his lap.
 
   “You want to hang out here?” she kissed him.
 
   “Slow down,” he rubbed his hand down her cheek.
 
   “Oh… okay,” she stepped off him.
 
   “Sit Tessa, we need to talk.” 
 
   Her eyes widened, and she sat down. He grabbed the paperwork and explained everything that she had missed when she tuned out the discharge nurse. The fact that sex was a no go for awhile and that she may need to have a procedure got the biggest reaction.
 
   “Okay I get it,” she said, “Lucas can we please get out of here and do something?”
 
   “What would you like to do?” 
 
   “Something fun, I don’t want to sit here and be sad. I don’t want you or I to overanalyze what happened or try to tiptoe around each others hurt feelings. It sucks really badly. But I want us to be okay, I love you, and if I can’t have my way with you for awhile, I need to keep busy somehow,” she blushed.
 
   He smiled, “Your full of it Tessa. You don’t want to go anywhere, you’re in pain, and you’re sad and you’re just trying to make this better for me.”
 
   “Lucas, I am trying to make it better for both of us,” she looked down.
 
   “Okay I get it, but your body is in the process of miscarrying our child.” He said with hurt in his voice. “The doctor wants you to relax for awhile and then after your doctor says it’s alright then we can go crazy on each other every day for the rest of our lives.”
 
   “Fine then,” she crossed her arms. “Shall we sit and cry?”
 
   “If that’s what you want to do,” Lucas hugged her.
 
   “I want to escape,” she said quietly.
 
   “We should go get some really stupid movies and a whole bunch of junk food.”
 
   “You're being such a girl,” she smiled.
 
   “Am I?” he picked her up and spun her.
 
   “Ouch,” she laughed.
 
   “Oh, sorry baby,” he said gently putting her down.
 
   “It’s no big deal,” she laughed.
 
   “You ready for your medication?” 
 
   “No, I can handle this,” she said. “Can we go buy some board games?”
 
   “You mean like monopoly?”
 
   “I was thinking scrabble.”
 
   “Tessa-- I will kick your ass,” he laughed.
 
   “We shall see,” she smirked
 
   “Okay, I can go,” he said and kissed her, “You stay here and relax.”
 
   “No, I want to be with you,” she closed her eyes.
 
   “Alright then,” he smiled.
 
   ~
 
   They sat at the coffee table and Tessa giggled, “I really am sorry about all this.”
 
   “All of what, Baby?”
 
   “All this ass kicking you’re going to get,” Tessa smiled, looking at her scrabble pieces.
 
   “Oh Baby, you know I love you right?”
 
   “You better,” Tessa smirked at him.
 
   “You go first,” he pointed to the board.
 
   Tessa laid down her first word.
 
   “Baby what kind of word is that?” Lucas laughed.
 
   “Urination is a word Lucas,” Tessa raised her eyebrows and he laughed.
 
   After an hour Lucas was behind. Tessa was killing him, her words Buggery was one he objected to until she showed him in the dictionary what it meant and his dirty little mind shown through his deep dark green eyes.
 
   “Not going to happen,” Tessa smacked him in his shoulder.
 
   “Baby, I thought you were a good girl,” Lucas laughed as he looked at the board. 
 
   Smegma, copulate, anus, asshole, fellate, fellated, fellatio all Tessa’s words.
 
   “I am a good girl Lucas. I just kicked your ass too,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Nah, I got one more,” he grinned.
 
   “C. U. N…” Lucas laughed loudly when she cleared the board.
 
   “That’s a nasty nasty word Lucas,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “I like this game,” he chuckled.
 
   “Dirty scrabble champ,” Tessa raised her hands in the air victoriously as he clapped and whistled.
 
   “Baby, we can’t play that again for awhile.”
 
   They spent the next four days together, talking and still playing scrabble and other games when he got too worked up.
 
   ~
 
   Lucas was going to work with Ryan for the next two weeks before classes began. She had signed up for classes and was going to take a C N A class so that she could work. Lucas was not happy about her decision to work but understood there was no fighting with her about it. They planned to go to Mexico in the summer and had decided to go visit Troy on spring break. They went to the doctors together, and everything looked fine. She decided the birth control shot was her best option and Lucas thought that was not a good idea. He wanted to try again, but she convinced him that they should wait until he was done with school. He agreed but only if they could get married in the winter before his last semester of school and that she go off of birth control then.
 
   He agreed…for now.


[bookmark: c10]CHAPTER 10
 
   On Valentine's Day, she woke him. It had been six weeks, and she wanted him almost as much as he wanted her. The beauty of the shot was that she wouldn’t get her period only once every three months. His eyes opened when he felt her under the covers.
 
   “Good morning Tessa, get up here,” he pulled her up towards him.
 
   “I’m not done with you,” she laughed.
 
   He kissed her and they slowly began exploring each other. She was scared, and he was very gentle. It didn’t hurt like she was afraid it would. It felt great.
 
   He had classes until two and wanted to go out to dinner that night. When he got home she met him at the door in a deep red outfit and had made a picnic.
 
   "I thought we were going out," he handed her flowers, yellow roses and white daisies.
 
   “I thought we should stay in.”
 
   “Are you sure you’re up to this?” 
 
   She laughed, “Yes, I am.”
 
   “Good,” he lifted her up.
 
   When they were finished Tessa went to the bathroom. Lucas ran downstairs to get a drink, and her phone rang on the counter He answered it.
 
   “Hello Lucas, it’s Ben.”
 
   “Okay-- what’s up,” Lucas asked.
 
   “Well Tessa messaged me earlier to tell me that what happened. I wanted to know that she was alright and to tell you both that I was sorry.” 
 
   Tessa came downstairs in one of his t-shirts.
 
   “Thanks, here she is,” he handed the phone to her.
 
   “Who is it?” she asked.
 
   “Your friend,” he said coldly and walked in the other room.
 
   “Hello?” she said not knowing who it was.
 
   “Hey Tess I just got your message are you alright?” Ben asked.
 
   “Ya, I’m fine” she her voice cracked. She hadn’t talked to him in a few months. “I just wanted you to know.”
 
   “Okay, is there anything I can do for you?” he asked sincerely.
 
   “No,” she said quietly.
 
   “Alright then, Happy Valentine’s Day.”
 
   “You too Ben, thanks for calling.”
 
   “Are you sure Tess?” 
 
   “Yes, I am” she said and tears poured down her face.
 
   “Don’t cry.”
 
    “Okay”
 
   Ben gave her a few minute to calm herself down.
 
   “How’s married life?” 
 
   “Well… we aren’t married yet,” she smiled.
 
   “Good to hear,” he said with a smile in his voice.
 
   “But it’s been good, he has been amazing.”
 
   “Not so good to hear,” he laughed. “But I’m glad you’re happy, I really am.”
 
   “Are you Ben?” 
 
   “Always Tess, girl you know that,” he said being silly.
 
   “Okay I’m glad so… I’ll talk to you soon?” 
 
   “Whenever you need me.” 
 
   She hung up and walked into the living room. Lucas was sitting on the couch and was clearly annoyed.
 
   “Hey Lucas,” she sat next to him. “Are you mad at me?”
 
   “I just don’t know why you had to call him.”
 
   “I just wanted him to know. Lucas he was the only other person who knew,” she said softly.
 
   “Why today?” 
 
   “I don’t know, I guess the thought never crossed my mind until now. And I didn’t call him, I sent him a message,” she said defending herself.
 
   “Interesting,” he stood up. “I’m tired, we both have early classes tomorrow, and I’m going to bed.”
 
   She cleaned up the kitchen and grabbed a bowl of ice cream and sat in front of the TV. She ate until she was full, comforted, not feeling guilty and then, she fell asleep on the couch.
 
   “Tessa,” he said touching her head.
 
   She opened her eyes and looked confused.
 
   “It’s three in the morning, are you coming to bed?” 
 
   “Yes,” she stood up.
 
   She took her bowl to the kitchen and went upstairs.
 
   “Lucas I love you, please don’t be mad at me”
 
   "Goodnight Tessa," he snuggled into her.
 
   He was in the shower when she woke, she brushed her teeth.
 
   “May I come in?” 
 
   “Good morning,” he smiled, “yes, please do.”
 
   They got out and dried off.
 
   “Are you mad at me Lucas?” 
 
   “No, I just don’t get it,” he admitted.
 
   “There’s nothing to get after you left yesterday I was happy. I got on my facebook account and checked my messages. He had sent one and I thought he should know. He was the only person that knew. I just thought he should know. I’m sorry” she looked down.
 
   “I hate facebook Tessa, who else sends you messages?” 
 
   She grabbed the laptop and went to sign in.
 
   “Okay you can put in my password, I have nothing to hide from you” she said and sat next to him.
 
   “Alright what is it?”
 
   “It’s your name,” her face turned red, and he smiled. “And LYA.”
 
   “Love you anyway,” he smiled.
 
   “I love you.”
 
   “Forever?” 
 
   “Nothing less.”
 
   “Okay, I trust you Tessa. I need to get to school so do you,” he kissed her.
 
   “I’ll be up there in our bed when you get home,” she said and touched his stomach.
 
   He closed his eyes and breathed deeply, “Sounds good, baby.”
 
   ~
 
   The next few weeks had been busy. She was taking sixteen credits: three classes at school and one online. Tessa was working three days a week and one night every other weekend. Lucas was irritated by this, but didn’t argue. He spent his evenings alone with the guys at their place. Tessa always made dinner and munchies for them… the guys often played cards and drank.
 
   When she got home on those nights she was usually tired and his friends normally stayed. He was always a bit rougher those nights, and normally she didn’t mind at all.
 
   She walked into a house full of people the week before Spring break. She had gotten out an hour early, not feeling well. Lucas was nowhere to be found. No one noticed she had walked in. The music was loud, and she was shocked to see some of Jenny’s friends there. She ran upstairs to their room and he was in the bathroom throwing up and Jenny was sitting on the edge of the garden tub laughing at him.
 
   “What’s going on?” she asked.
 
   “Hey baby,” he said laughing. “I think I drank too much.”
 
   He and Jenny both laughed.
 
   “You need to leave,” Tessa said to Jenny.
 
   “I don’t think that’s up to you,” Jenny laughed.
 
   “She has drank a lot too baby, I don’t think she should drive,” he stood up, stumbled, and brushed his teeth.
 
   She looked at him and walked out. He followed her.
 
   “You pissed?” 
 
   “That’s an understatement, Genius!” she walked into the closet and grabbed some clothes.
 
   “Tessa it’s been months… I got over you messaging Benny boy I think you can deal with this,” he tried to hug her.
 
   “No, it’s not the same thing,” she walked passed him.
 
   “Get the fuck out of my bedroom—bitch!” she yelled at Jenny. 
 
   “Tessa, come on…” Lucas said.
 
   “It’s alright Link’s I can go, oh by the way Tessa you look nice in those scrubs, kind of hide’s the fact that you’ve grown in the past couple months,” she cackled as she walked out the door.
 
   Jose walked in the room, “Did I miss the party?”
 
   Lucas was laughing, and Tessa’s eyes filled with tears. Jose hugged her,
 
   “What are you doing man?” he asked Lucas.
 
   “Having a good time, but I guess it’s not allowed,” he sneered and pointed at Tessa.
 
   “No, what’s not allowed is her being in my house, and my bedroom,” she yelled at him.
 
   “Whose house, Tessa?” Lucas asked and walked out.
 
   “Hey girl, I’ll get her out of here,” he said. “You get yourself together that bitch will feed on this.”
 
   “Thanks Jose,” she said and walked into the bathroom.
 
   She got on the scales and was shocked to see she had gained twenty two pounds. She looked in the mirror and cried. She took a deep breath and showered. How could she not have noticed? How do you go from one hundred and twenty pounds to one hundred and forty two without even noticing? She grabbed her robe and got dressed. She needed to get out of there. She threw some stuff in a bag and Jose walked in helping Lucas into bed.
 
   Lucas laughed and smiled a sloppy drunk; I’m trying to be sexy smile, “Coming to bed baby? I got something for you.”
 
   “Not a chance,” she muttered, and he passed out.
 
   “Tessa all the girls are gone, I got them home,” Jose said. “Where are you going girl, you can’t leave like this.”
 
   “I can’t stay here, I’m going home. Thank you, Jose,” she hugged him.
 
   “Tessa just stay for awhile and calm down girl.”
 
   “I’ll call when I get there, Jose. I just can’t stay here. After all, it’s not my house,” she said and walked out the door.
 
   ~
 
   She walked in the farm house, and Chewy jumped on her. She pet him, and lay on the couch. Everything came crashing down. Toby had been gone a year, her baby, Tommy… Ben…. Lucas. She couldn’t stand it. She fell asleep as she softly cried.
 
   She woke up and went upstairs and she got into bed and fell back to sleep with Chewy on her feet.
 
   Her mother came upstairs. “Tessa honey, is everything alright?”
 
   "Yes, I just missed you guys. Can we talk in a little bit? I’m so tired.”
 
   Her phone chimed:
 
   -Tessa I just woke up, you’re not here. I feel like shit I hope everything is alright, answer your phone!..LL
 
   -I’m home you know my home, maybe you should call your friend Jenny and have her come over…T
 
   -Call me damn it!...LL
 
   - No. …Tessa
 
   -alright I’m coming there…LL
 
   His phone rang.
 
   “No, don’t come here, I don’t want to see you!” she yelled at him.
 
   “Tessa what happened last night?” He asked and was either a great actor or truly didn’t remember.
 
   “How often does she come to YOUR house?” she asked.
 
   “Jenny? Baby she doesn’t, well until last night. I didn’t know Miles called her, sorry alright?”
 
    “And I’m supposed to believe you?” she yelled.
 
   “Yeah it’s the fucking truth,” he yelled back. “You need to tell me what happened, because I have no idea!”
 
   “I came home you were in your bathroom on the floor throwing up in the toilet and she was in there laughing and having a great time with your happy ass, Lucas. I told her get out, you said she could stay. As she left she nicely pointed out how fucking fat I’ve gotten and by the way thanks for pointing that out to me asshole! Jose came and cleared out the trash, and I left. Did you catch that Lucas or do I need to slow it down, oh and when I told her to get out of our house you reminded me it was YOURS. So I’m home right now… I’m home!”
 
   “Tessa this is your home, too. Come home so we can talk, please,” Lucas pleaded.
 
   “No! God Lucas, I believed you when you promised you would never hurt me again, what did I do to deserve this?! WHAT DID I DO! Fuck it…goodbye,” she said and hung up.
 
   Her phone chimed
 
   -I’m coming to you….LL
 
   - You better not Lucas! I won’t be here…T
 
   -Where are you going baby?...LL
 
   -that is no longer any of your concern…T
 
   She walked downstairs, and her Mom was sitting at the table.
 
   “Tessa I know you have a lot going on right now, but we need to talk about this,” she said and pushed an envelope towards her.
 
   It was insurance paperwork that showed her emergency room visit New Years day. Tessa cried.
 
   “Mom I’m sorry,” Maggie hugged her. “I was going to tell you but not for a couple more weeks and then that happened, and I just didn’t want to go through it again.”
 
   “Alright honey, but don’t keep stuff this important from me again,” Maggie hugged her; “I’m so sorry honey.”
 
   Maggie’s phone chimed it was Lucas
 
   -sorry to bother you but Tessa is very upset with me. I want to know that she is alright and would like to come see her…Lucas
 
   -she is right here with me Lucas, she’s fine, I would give her a day or two…Maggie
 
   -Alright then, thank you…Lucas
 
   The next morning Maggie dropped her off at the airport.
 
   “Are you sure about this?” she asked.
 
   “Yes. Troy thinks we’re coming, and I want to get away,” Tessa hugged her.
 
   “Let me know when you land,” Maggie kissed her cheek.
 
   Tessa checked in and she had been upgraded to first class, the airline had overbooked economy. She hated to fly, and her mom had given her medication to help calm her. She was first on the plane, sat next to the window, and put her headphones in her ears. She took a blanket, covered herself, and drifted off. The plane was beginning take off and she felt someone grab her hand gently. She turned and Lucas was sitting next to her. She took her hand away and looked at him. Her eyes filled up, and she fell back to sleep. She woke lying against his chest, he smelled amazing. She was still hurt, but he had forgiven her about Ben and she was sober when that happened. She looked up at him.
 
   “I’m sorry baby,” he whispered.
 
   “Forgiven,” she said, “But I don’t want her there ever again, and if she tries to contact you, I want to know.”
 
   “I love you,” he kissed her.
 
   “Mom gave me something to help me relax on the plane,” she explained.
 
   “I can tell, you still going to like me when we land?”
 
   “Sure, maybe, I don’t know,” she said “I have to go to the bathroom.”
 
   “Let me help you,” he smiled and whispered in her ear, “Mile high club baby?”
 
   “NO!” she snapped.
 
   They picked up the rental and Lucas drove to Troy’s. It was nice. Troy met them outside. She hugged him, and he showed them the room they would share for the next five nights, one of the roommates was out of town. She was out of her fog, and he could tell. She was very distant from him and avoiding eye contact.
 
   “Can we go for a walk?” 
 
   “I’d rather not.”
 
   “Alright” he said.”I am going to go out and hang out at the pool with your cousin,” he said and kissed her head. “Come down when you’re ready?”
 
   She tried on every bathing suit she had packed and they all showed her weight gain that Jenny so nicely pointed out. She threw on a tank top and shorts and walked out. Troy and Lucas sat at the table and were surrounded by girls in string bikinis. She walked back in, hoping to not be seen.
 
   Lucas walked into the house, “What are you doing?”
 
   “Nothing,” she said and headed towards their room.
 
   “Okay baby, I’m sorry. I swear I didn’t know they were coming, and I don’t know what the hell possessed me to act that way. Our home is ours Tessa, ours. And as far as what she said to you, she’s an asshole. You’re perfect, now get your fine ass in a suit and come hang out.”
 
   “Lucas you can’t get drunk anymore, please,” she said and closed her eyes.
 
   “Okay, not without you is that a deal?” 
 
   “Yes,” he immediately hugged her tightly.
 
   He rubbed her side and she pulled away.
 
   “As far as all this goes I have gained twenty pounds, I am certainly not going out there in any of these bathing suits and standing next to any of them. And why didn’t you tell me I was getting fat?” 
 
   “Tessa you’re not fat, you were pregnant, and then you ate ice cream,” he laughed, “Every night.”
 
   Tessa looked down.
 
   “We can get rid of it,” he smiled, “But it doesn’t matter, I kind of like you having an ass.”
 
   Lucas grabbed her bottom and gently rubbed it.
 
   “Yeah but the love handles, how do you really feel about them, truth,” she pulled away from him.
 
   “Tessa,” he was searching, reaching. “It’s part of getting older right?”
 
   “Yeah but not four months older,” she snapped.
 
   “I love you. Besides you will lose it, but that ass Tessa, I want it,” he looked at her his eyes started to glaze.
 
   "No thank you," she gasped.
 
   He grabbed her suit and took her clothes off. She looked down and tears formed in her eyes.
 
   “Please don’t look at me,” she covered herself.
 
   “Oh no you don’t, baby,” he pushed her on the bed and went down.
 
   He shoved her knees apart and buried his head between her legs, and licked her savagely from front to back, “Nothings changed Baby, not one fucking thing.”
 
   He pushed his finger inside her, curling it up and hitting her g spot as he circled her clit with his tongue and then sucked as he moaned against her.
 
   She was unable to move. He immediately brought her there.
 
   As she cried out, he sat up, sat back on his heels and pulled her down, pounding into her until he couldn’t take it anymore. He thumbed her clit until she trembled and cried out even louder this time and he joined shortly after.
 
    “Sorry, that was a bit quick,” he shook his head in confusion.
 
   “It was perfect,” she panted as she sat up.
 
   She went to the bathroom and walked out. He still looked confused.
 
   “Lucas, really?” She giggled.
 
   “Alright,” he shook his head.
 
   He hugged her. “So can we go out now?”
 
   “You can… I’m going shopping to find something to cover up my body.” She mumbled and dressed quickly and out of view.
 
   “I want to come,” he threw his shorts back on.
 
   “No, this is going to be bad enough as it is.” Tessa looked up and smiled, “Thank you.”
 
   He smirked, “Anytime Baby.”
 
   They walked out to the pool.
 
   “You guys have been in there awhile were you banging my cousin?” Troy laughed.
 
   “No, Troy. Your cousin was banging him,” Tessa laughed and so did Lucas, “and now I need to go shopping.”
 
   Tessa looked around at all the bikinis, and then looked back at Lucas.
 
   “You can come with me if you want to,” Tessa scowled.
 
   He smiled, “I wouldn’t want to be anywhere else.”
 
   They went shopping, and she tried on suits. He liked the smaller ones that showed her new curves, and she told him she wanted a freaking wet suit.
 
   “How about you buy one you feel comfortable in and one of those lacey cover up and wear the blue and the black ones you have back at Troy’s for me?” he suggested.
 
   She shook her head and smiled, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you baby, and this has been torture please lets go back-- I want a do over,” he blushed.
 
   ~.
 
   That night they sat at the pool and watched as a group of women did some dance exercise class. Tessa walked over to them as they packed up she talked to the woman leading the group for awhile and came back smiling.
 
   “What are you doing?” he asked
 
   “I am going to do Zumba at night with them,” she laughed.
 
   “Can I watch?” 
 
   “Anytime,” she kissed him, “But eyes on me.”
 
   "Of course," he kissed her back.
 
   “You two are disturbing,” Troy laughed. “Do you really still like each other still?”
 
   “Why don’t you try dating someone who doesn’t throw themselves at you,” Tessa laughed at him.
 
   “Dating?” Troy asked.
 
   Lucas laughed. He understood what Troy was saying.
 
   “I get it man, foreign concept. I never chased anyone, and then this one well; she wasn’t into me for awhile. Easy is easily forgotten. She has never been easy.”
 
   “Alright then, the instructor out there hates me,” Troy laughed.”What do you say Tessa… you want to help me out?”
 
   
  
 

Lucas laughed knowing how she would react.
 
   “No way, you want it, you figure it out. I’ll tell you that you may want to get rid of the harem that may help”
 
   The first night of Zumba Tessa had so much fun she danced her butt off. Lucas, Troy, and the other guys sat in chairs on the patio and watched.
 
   Tessa looked back at Lucas periodically and he just sat uncomfortably watching her with his jaw clenched and nostril flaring. She walked up the stairs wiping sweat from her head and smirked at him.
 
   “That is so hot,” he picked her up, kissed her hard on the mouth, and threw her in the pool and dove in after her.
 
   “I want to fuck you right here Baby, nail your ass against the wall,” Lucas growled in her ear as he pulled her to the opposite side of the pool.
 
   “Lucas,” Tessa looked around at the guys standing around the pool smiling, “We’re not alone.”
 
   Lucas sat on the steps and pulled her onto his lap, “Don’t make a sound and they’ll never know.”
 
   “I cant Lu… aw damn!”
 
   Lucas finger pushed up her shorts and into her, “Stay still baby,” he pushed another finger in her and curled his fingers hitting her g spot. 
 
   “Stop, oh stop,” she started closing her eyes.
 
   “Keep them open and don’t you dare move baby,” his fingers continue moving in her as she held herself together.
 
   He watched as her eyes rolled slightly back and she reached down and pulled his throbbing rock hard cock from him pants. She pulled forward, “Move your fingers.”
 
   “Baby you gonna fuck me right here?”
 
   “You started it,” she whimpered as his fingers moved faster.
 
   A loud splash stopped them both, “Stay in front of me Baby, real fucking close.”
 
   She got out and went inside he followed very closely behind. He helped her take her wet clothes off, and he pushed her on the bed as she laughed.
 
   When they finished they went back outside holding hands and smiling at each other.
 
   Troy shook his head, “So not fair, I sent mine away and you two… so not fair.”
 
   “I think you guys should join us, maybe you could practice tomorrow up here while the class is going on,” she laughed.
 
   ~
 
   The next morning she had downloaded the dance songs and was out on the patio at six in the morning dancing. Troy tapped her on the shoulder.
 
   “Would you help me out, I want to impress her,” he smiled.
 
   Tessa plugged the iPod into the base and they practiced. She laughed as Troy fumbled through the steps. They were both sweating terrible, and he wouldn’t stop until he thought he knew the steps.
 
   Lucas walked into the dining area and saw the two roommates looking out the window.
 
   “Damn, I want to do that,” one laughed.
 
   “Me first… look at those…” the other chimed in.
 
   “Do what?” Lucas said as he walked up behind them and looked out the window.
 
   He saw Tessa and Troy dancing, and she looked amazing, laughing, and singing as she instructed Troy who was completely fumbling.
 
   “You were talking about the dancing, right man?” Lucas sneered.
 
   “Yeah the dancing,” they laughed.
 
   Lucas went in the kitchen and got a drink of water and sat at the bar watching her. He was angry. He grabbed two bottles of water and brought them out.
 
   "You two look thirsty," he handed them the water. “How long have you been out here Tessa?”
 
   “Since six why?” she laughed as she took a drink.
 
   “You do realize its eight o’clock right?” Lucas asked.
 
   She and Troy laughed.
 
   “I am going to take a shower and make breakfast,” she kissed Lucas and then walked in the house.
 
   “Hello Tessa,” the roommates both said as she walked in the door.
 
   “Good morning,” she walked past them. 
 
   



 
   Chapter 11
 
   They were going parasailing today. One of Troy’s roommates hooked them up with a guy he knew. Tessa was getting dressed when Lucas walked into the room. 
 
   “Why don’t you wear the new one?” he suggested.
 
   “Oh,” she grabbed it out of the drawer.
 
   She was right he thought she looked fat in the others.
 
   He saw that she trying to mask her hurt feelings and immediately realized how she must have taken his recommendation.
 
   “Baby when I walked out this morning they were watching you. One of the idiots said that they wanted to do you and I overheard it. That’s why, no other reason, just that you’re mine, and I can’t kick his ass since we’re staying at their place.”
 
   “You know I’ve never been insecure about my weight and this sucks. I get it no big deal.” She hugged him. “What did you say to them?”
 
   “I mentioned he must be talking about dancing and not you, they agreed and laughed when I walked away. I know exactly what he was thinking, and it pisses me off.”
 
   “Do you know what I’m thinking?” She asked he shook his head no, “That I don’t care what anyone thinks but you.”
 
   ~
 
   They had a great time, Lucas was aware that Troy’s roommates were gawking at her. Tessa was aware that he was aware. She kept her attention completely on him the whole day. She fed him lunch sitting on his lap watched as he possessively held her hand the whole time, and enjoyed it just a little bit that he was feeling what she feels all the damn time.
 
   ~
 
   Zumba was fun, and the instructor laughed when she noticed the guys following along.
 
   “You tell them they owe me a drink tonight if they are going to try to take my class for free, which one is yours?” she asked.
 
   “The one who looks like if I don’t get over there he may explode, and my cousin Troy is the tall one in the black shorts, he’s a little into you, .” They laughed. “So much that I had to teach him some moves, two hours worth this morning so he could impress you, but don’t tell him I told you.”
 
   “Well I think you should bring him along, next time,” she laughed.
 
   They exchanged numbers.
 
   “I will text you in an hour meet me out?” she asked.
 
   “Sounds good,” Tessa walked towards the house.
 
   “That was hot; I wonder if they would like each other?” Pier asked Mitchell.
 
   “I wonder if you would like my fucking fist in your face,” Lucas said and as she walked up the stairs.
 
   “Hey Lucas, I need a shower, and I heard you say my favorite word,” She jumped on his back. “Take me please.”
 
   He didn’t move. She reached her arm around and rubbed his belly and lightly bit his ear.
 
   “Now,” she said softly in his ear.
 
   “Not fucking cool assholes,” Troy snapped to his roommates, “They’re my guests, cut the shit.”
 
   “Hey, Troy you need to take a shower, the three of us are going out in about an hour,” she yelled over her shoulder.
 
   “Where are we going, baby?” Lucas said as he took his clothes off and started the shower.
 
   “Carmen wants us to meet her for drinks,” she said quickly taking her clothes off and getting in.
 
   They kissed, and he showed her some moves of his own in the shower. Moves that continued when they left the shower. He was chewing on her neck, when he picked her up and headed for bed.
 
   "You're a maniac," she laughed. “And I like it!”
 
   ~
 
   They walked in, and Troy shook his head and Tessa laughed. Lucas looked around, and there were not many females at the bar. Good, he thought. She won’t have a chance to get mad at me.
 
   “You boy’s have been taking my class for free, huh?” Carmen said as she walked up to them.
 
   “You owe me drinks, and then you can show me your moves,” Carmen looked at Troy.
 
   Tessa had never seen him blush, Troy was clearly uncomfortable
 
   Troy asked her what she was drinking and ordered a round. They followed her to her table and sat. Troy couldn’t even look at her. He handed Lucas and Tessa a drink.
 
   “Cheers,” Tessa said, and she drank. “Wow, what is this?”
 
   “It’s a margarita baby… tequila, slow down,” Lucas laughed and kissed her.
 
   A familiar song came on, and Tessa grabbed Carmen’s hand, and they went to the dance floor.
 
   “Get me another one of those Lucas, I like them” she laughed as she and Carmen ran to the dance floor.
 
   They danced and shook their asses off.
 
   “I don’t like it here, look at all of these guys checking them out,” Lucas said.
 
   Troy laughed, “They aren’t checking them out man-- this is a gay bar.”
 
   “Are you serious?” he gasped.
 
   “Does it bother you?” he asked. Lucas shook his head no.”It’s actually a cool place to take a date, no one else is going to hit on them, and usually the hot chicks hang out here when they want to have fun. They don’t have to worry about getting hit on.”
 
   Carmen grabbed Troy’s hand, “Let me see what you’ve learned.”
 
   “You may want to wait until one of your dance tunes comes on, or I may hurt myself or someone else,” he laughed.
 
   Tessa was at the DJ booth she walked back to the guys, and she grabbed the drink. She slammed it.
 
   “Tessa,” Lucas scolded, and she took his and did the same and stuck her tongue out at him.
 
   She heard the song she had requested, and the four of went out and danced. Troy nailed it, and Lucas was too distracted by Tessa.
 
   “No hands, hot stuff,” Tessa laughed pushing his hands from her ass. “I want another drink!
 
   Tessa jumped on him, and his hands started to wonder again.
 
   “Let’s do it right here,” she whispered in his ear.
 
   “Tessa baby… don’t say that,” he moaned.
 
   “Bathroom?” 
 
   “You’re bad.”
 
   “I want to be real bad,” she jumped down and stood with her back to him and bent down.
 
   He stood frozen, and she turned around.
 
   “Not here baby," he rubbed his hand down her back and closed his eyes.
 
   Lucas grabbed her hand and pulled her to the back of the bar. He looked around quickly surveying the area. He pulled her into the empty girl’s bathroom and locked the door.
 
   “You wanna fuck me here, Baby?”
 
   Lucas’s eyes were dark and his chest rose and fell rapidly as he looked her up and down slowly. Tessa’s jaw dropped and she shook her head yes.
 
   “Hands on the wall, Baby,” he turned her quickly so she faced the wall and lifted her skirt, “Fucking underwear,” he growled and he tore them off of her.
 
   Tessa didn’t have time to say a word; his hand was between her legs spreading her. His finger rubbed her clit as another rammed into her and she gasped loudly. He watched as Tessa pushed herself back into him and forward. She was wet and moaning, he gripped her ass tightly. She pushed into his hand harder and whimpered. His free hand grabbed her hip and pushed her forwards slightly and then pulled her back hard, “That’s it baby just like that, fuck my fingers—harder....”
 
   “More…you—I want you…please,” she cried out.
 
   Lucas unbuttoned and unzipped his pants, “Hard and fast Baby?” his fingers thrust in and out of her mimicking his words
 
   “PLEASE…” Tessa yelled out.
 
   He pushed harshly into her and she creamed out, “Yes.”
 
   He felt her knees begin to buckle as she came loudly. He grabbed her around the waist steadying her with one hand and pulling at her nipples with the other until he filled her.
 
   He turned her around facing him, grabbing the back of her head he pulled her against him as his mouth covered hers and his tongue licked taste of lime from hers. He pulled back still trying to catch his breath, “I think I like drunk Tessa,” his lips twisted up slightly.
 
   Tessa was still panting and she laughed as she leaned against the wall, “I think drunk Tessa likes you.”
 
   “You gotta mess in there baby, I don’t think I’ve ever come so hard in my life,” his smile broadened.
 
   Tessa smiled and walked into the empty stall.
 
   Tessa and Lucas walked out of the bathroom hand in hand smiling at each other. She looked towards the bar and saw Miles dancing with his tutor, oh no, she thought. Their eyes met, and he gasped. She looked away. Lucas went to get them a drink, he asked the bar tender to make hers without tequila, he saw Miles at the end of the bar and walked over to him.
 
   “Hey Miles what’s up?” 
 
   “I’m sure she has already told you,” he said pointing to Tessa.
 
   “Told me what?” he asked as Tessa approached them.
 
   She looked at him and shook her head no. Lucas noticed the exchange.
 
   “What the hell is going on?”
 
   “Nothing, I was waiting for my drink,” she said and kissed him.
 
   “Whatever Tessa,” Lucas hissed and started to walk away.
 
   “Links wait,” Miles said.
 
   “What,” he snapped.
 
   “Dude I’m here with a friend, my tutor,” he looked down.
 
   “Sorry, but I really don’t know what this has to do with Tessa.”
 
   “Links this is Tony, he’s my boyfriend,” Miles said, “Tony this is Lucas Links.”
 
   They shook hands.
 
   “Does Jenny know?” he asked.
 
   “Yes, and apparently Tessa here figured it out,” Miles said.
 
   “Did you know?” he asked.
 
   “Um kind of,” she said and looked down.
 
   “Why didn’t you tell me?”
 
   “Not my story to tell.”
 
   “Thank you, Tessa,” Miles hugged her.
 
   “You can thank me by keeping that whore away from my fiancée’,” she scowled.
 
   “I can’t control her, Tessa” he said “She, and I have had an agreement since high school. She gets the perks of dating me and I get her faking the girlfriend thing. As soon as I can, I’ll come out, but I’m good at one thing, and it’s one of the few things I love.”
 
   “Are you taking her with you?” 
 
   “I’m not sure-- she seems to want to stay here” he said and looked down.
 
   “For Lucas?” 
 
   “I don’t know why, Tessa,” Miles said.
 
   “Well I do,” she stormed away.
 
   Miles walked up to her, “Dance with me?”
 
   They danced and talked.
 
   “She’s a hot head Tessa, the harder you push, the harder she’s going to come after him. I wish I could do something about it, but I really don’t know what to do.”
 
   Someone with a camera came in and was taking photos.
 
   “Shit,” he said.
 
   “Oh fuck …please don’t walk away,” he kissed her hard on the lips.
 
   She pulled away and looked for Lucas, he was storming over.
 
   “Come on Tessa, she’s not a toy,” he said to Miles and punched him in the face.
 
   Miles punched him back,
 
   Lucas laughed, “Is that all you got?”
 
   Lucas grabbed him, and they were on the ground. Tessa tried to pull Lucas off of him. Troy ran over and grabbed him, and Carmen grabbed her. They pulled them out the front door past the camera crew. Lucas said nothing to her, he was fuming. He stormed toward the curb and waited next to Troy.
 
   They took a cab back to Troy’s.
 
   Lucas stormed into the house and Tessa grabbed him.
 
   “You know I didn’t...” she started, and he kissed her and pulled away.
 
   “He didn’t stick his tongue in your mouth, did he?” 
 
   “No,” she said “I’m so sorry.”
 
   He laughed, “Tessa you did nothing wrong.”
 
   “I know I just...” he kissed her. “I am going to get you an ice pack.”
 
   “What’s this?” Carmon asked looking at the ON CALL list on Troy’s refrigerator.
 
   It was full of girl’s names and numbers.
 
   “It’s nothing,” Troy pulled it down.
 
   “You’re not a doctor,” Carmon said.
 
   “I know,” he said as she grabbed the list out of his hand.
 
   “What are the stars for?” 
 
   “It’s not important,” he said.
 
   “Then rip it up,” she said and then started speaking Spanish and walking out the door.
 
   “It’s nothing,” Troy said and picked her up over his shoulder and threw the list in the fire pit.
 
   “It better not be,” she said.
 
   He kissed her she kissed him back. “Can you stay?”
 
   “Are you kidding me?” she asked laughing. “You can call me a cab.”
 
   “Okay, can I see you again?” 
 
   “I’m NOT a girl that goes on some list, do you understand?” she said poking him in the chest.
 
   He shook his head yes.
 
   "I will see you at class tomorrow night.” 
 
   “Of course, and you can teach me,” Troy kissed her again.
 
   ~
 
   Troy knocked on the bedroom door and walked in.
 
   "Hey you two,” Troy grumbled as he covered them.
 
   They were sprawled out on the bed sleeping. Tessa jumped up and grabbed a blanket.
 
   “My head,” Tessa cried out.
 
   “What’s up?” Lucas asked squinting.
 
   “You two are front page news here in Ft. Lauderdale,” Troy tossed the paper at them. “Good God… get dressed and come out.”
 
   Tessa read out loud as Lucas went to the bathroom.
 
   “Syracuse University Bad Boy, after a night of dancing at the Rooster club Links, SU’s back up QB punches star quarterback, Miles in the face, apparently over a girl who sources says lives with Links.”
 
   “You’ve got to be kidding me?” Lucas said after he spit tooth paste in the sink.
 
   “Miles long time girlfriend, and SU senior, has no comment at this time. Links and his girlfriend were seen leaving the club in a taxi.” Tessa read on. “They were unavailable for comment.”
 
   "This is just great.”
 
   “You should see the picture of you in here: you look hot,” she laughed.
 
   He walked out and grabbed the paper and lay beside her.
 
   “Look at you, his lips on yours,” he hissed
 
   “Let’s be realistic here shall we, I can assure you he would probably have liked them here instead” she said and pulled the covers over her head.
 
   He laughed, “Do you know how hot you are?”
 
   “Mm hmm,” she mumbled.
 
   He laughed, “Do you remember what you offered up at the club last night?”
 
   She shook her head no, and he patted her butt. She bit down, and his eyes widened.
 
   “I’ll take this any day,” he laid back.
 
   Troy walked in, “You guys coming out? Oh— damn it!” he said slamming the door.
 
   Lucas laughed, “We really need to start locking doors.”
 
   ~
 
   “Seriously I burned my list last night, and now I have to have two nymphomaniacs in the house,” Troy said when they came into the dining room.
 
   Pierre walked in “Nice.”
 
   “You’re pushing it pal,” Lucas growled.
 
   “I wouldn’t if I were you, check out the front page,” Troy tossed it to him.
 
   “Wow you play for SU?” he asked Lucas. He shook his head. “Nice any chance I could score some tickets?”
 
   Tessa laughed, and Lucas looked at her, “You should try to stop pissing him off, that might help your cause.”
 
   “Probably not,” Lucas laughed as he hugged Tessa.
 
   “I’m going to cook breakfast hot stuff,” Tessa stood and smacked Lucas’s ass as she walked by.
 
   “You cooking for me too?” Pierre asked
 
   “Probably not,” she looked at him like he was an idiot and he was.
 
   Lucas smiled.
 
   “You want breakfast in bed, Lucas?” she winked.
 
   ~
 
   Lucas and Tessa went for a run on the beach. There were photographers snapping shots of them. She laughed and jumped on his back
 
   “The paparazzi are after us,” she whispered and laughed.
 
   “Pretend you don’t see them,” he ran into the water.
 
   He kissed her, and she kissed him dramatically. They got out of the water and laughing.
 
   He dropped to one knee and asked her to marry him, and she smiled and knelt down and hugged him.
 
   “Way cooler story to tell our future children, and now everyone will know,” he laughed and they stood up.
 
   They walked off the beach hand in hand.
 
   They were immediately surrounded by photographers and reporters.
 
   “Who do you choose?” they asked Tessa.
 
   “The better quarterback of course,” she smiled and wrapped her arms around him.
 
   “How long have you known each other?” they asked.
 
   “Just met yesterday,” Lucas smiled.
 
   “What’s her name?” they asked.
 
   “It will be Mrs. Links soon enough,” he smiled.
 
   “What’s her name?” Another asked insistently.
 
   “That’s none of your business, excuse us please,” he said and tried to get through them, and they didn’t move.
 
   “You might want to move or I’ll bust my way through,” he said, and they didn’t listen he pulled her into him and pushed through.
 
   There was a patrol car a few feet a way.
 
   “Excuse me officer can you help us out?”
 
   “Sure-- they are a pain in the ass,” the officer said and stopped the reporters.
 
   He bent down “hop on baby.”
 
   Lucas ran the opposite way of Troy’s when he felt comfortable they made their way back. They laughed as they walked in the door.
 
   He had four messages one from Miles, one from Jose, one from the head coach and one from Jenny.
 
   “We have one night left here, could you save that for later?” She asked.
 
   “Actually we have two, and you and I are heading to the Keys. Perfect timing, huh?” he smiled.
 
   “When did you decide this?” 
 
   “Are you mad?” he asked shocked.
 
   “No,” she said and raised her voice.
 
   He laughed, “Yes you are, why?”
 
   She laughed, “I don’t know? Do you want to have sex?”
 
   They both laughed.
 
   “What? I think I just figured you out Tessa,” he laughed.
 
   “Really, do you want to clue me in?” 
 
   “You don’t really like sex that much you just use it to either fill in boredom, or to mask an emotion, or to..” she kissed him, and he pulled back.
 
   “Change the subject” he laughed and stood up.
 
   “I think we should talk today Tessa,” he laughed.
 
   "You just blew me off," she stood up. “Does Troy know we are leaving? Or did you just want to leave because the idiot boys in the house are making you uncomfortable? Oh, oh my Lucas, I think I just figured you out."
 
   He shook his head and walked in the bathroom.
 
   ”Maybe you should have just taken me up on my offer so neither of us would be embarrassed right now.”
 
   He walked out and threw her on the bed hard. She gasped. He kissed her, and she tried to push him off. He held her hands above her head and stopped kissing her so they could both breathe.
 
   “You okay?” her eyes widened and she shook her head yes.
 
   He pulled her up and flipped her over, kissing her neck until he was at her butt; he lightly bit it and worked his way lower. He pulled her hips up so that she was on her knees. He felt her and knew she was ready. He came up behind her with his head between her legs as she looked down at him he devoured her.
 
   Holy shit, she thought.
 
   She started to moan and felt herself on the edge.
 
   "Stay," he stood on the bed and pushed himself into her mouth briefly.
 
   He jumped off the bed and gently pushed her down, and she was on all fours again. He pulled her to the edge of the bed and teasingly moved slowly into her not allowing her all of him.
 
   She was breathing hard. “Lucas.”
 
   “What baby.”
 
   “Please,” she cried softly.
 
    “Stay there," he moved to the top of the bed.
 
   He looked angry as he stoked himself.
 
   “You want this baby?” he asked she shook her head yes and started to move up the bed.
 
   “Stay,” he said raising his eyebrow and continued. “Turn around and face the other way, now. Move that sweet fucking ass back here on a fours baby,” she did as he instructed.
 
   He gently rubbed her from front to back it felt good.
 
   “Lucas, please,” she hissed.
 
   “Not yet” he gently tugged at her and rubbed her. The he lined them up and slammed into her.
 
   She screamed, and he pushed her forward and slammed her into him again. This time he pulled her to sit on him and bounced her up and down until she couldn’t move anymore. He continued his thrusts until he finished ten minutes later. He grabbed her waist and lifted her up and carried her to the bathroom. She sat there breathless. He showered and got out and dressed. He helped her in the shower and gave her a stern look.
 
   “Yes I told Troy yesterday before I made plans, he may or may not join us, stop being so defiant,” he smirked, gave her a wink and walked out.
 
   He came back in with a glass of water and apple slices. She was lying on the bed with her eyes closed.
 
   “Baby you have Zumba in an hour,” he said, and she opened her eyes and saw how amused he was.
 
   “You are ridiculous,” she said quietly.
 
   He reached down and pulled her up and kissed her neck. “Want to go again?”
 
   “As if you could,” she laughed.
 
   He grabbed her hand and placed it against him. Her eyes widened.
 
   "No I can't," she said.
 
   He pulled his shirt off of her and started again. Softer, gentler, and longer than before.
 
   Troy tapped on the door, “Tessa-- ten minutes till Carmen gets here.”
 
   She gasped.
 
   “Let’s get you ready,” he laughed.
 
   She sat up and softly yelled to Troy, “Just a minute.”
 
   She looked at him and blushed, “I love you and if I could kick your ass right now I would.”
 
   “Time to dance baby,” he stood up and did a few moves, and she laughed.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa walked out just in time to start. Lucas stood in the back watching her, and Troy laughed the whole time. Carmen ordered them both back to the patio telling them they were being too distracting and not in a good way. When they finished Tessa walked out in to the ocean and lay in the water for awhile. Carmen walked out to meet her.
 
   “You okay?” Carmen asked.
 
   “I am exhausted” she laughed.
 
   “You can relax you don’t have to try to show me up every time” Carmen laughed.
 
   “Oh no, Lucas kicked my butt all day,” she sighed.
 
   “Oh nice,” Carmen smirked, “Did he have a list of girls, too?”
 
   “Oh yes, a dozen actually,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “And he changed?” 
 
   “Yes, we’ve been together for awhile now, and even though we’ve been through a lot… I know he loves me, and I love him dearly. I’m so glad he was my first and will be my last” she smiled.
 
   “So what about your cousin? What should I do about that?” Carmen asked.
 
   “Be available, but make him bust his ass for you. He comes from a good family, a little crazy, but we are very close, he will be an amazing catch for whoever can give him a run for his money” she laughed. “We are going to the Keys for a couple days, Lucas asked Troy to join us you want to come?”
 
   "Oh no I couldn't," Carmen looked down.
 
   “Sure you could, come get a drink and then decide,” Tessa smiled.
 
   ~
 
   They walked into the resort, and Tessa was amazed. She had never been somewhere so beautiful. She smiled at Lucas and he kissed her head.
 
   They lay by the pool and just lounged for the day with Troy and Carmen. They would only be staying one night. They talked about family, faith, field hockey and football. They ate dinner and danced. Troy slept on the couch which amused Tessa and Carmen. Lucas thought it was mean. Troy would have slept on it if the damn thing was on fire to impress her.
 
   The next morning they left, and Carmen and Tessa exchanged numbers and hugged.
 
   “I hope to see you again,” she whispered in her ear.
 
   Tessa and Lucas lay by the pool and lounged all morning. They hit the spa, and both got Mani Pedi’s and a couple’s massage. Tessa got waxed, and Lucas got tidied up very nicely.
 
   “I’m so lucky I don’t have football right now. Showers would be awkward,” Lucas looked down at the newly manscaped area.
 
   


Chapter 12
 
   They flew into Syracuse. At the airport, people took pictures of them, and she was confused. He was angry. They held hands, and he held her against his chest while they waited for their bags. Neither said a word, didn’t smile, they barely breathed. They walked out and got in the SUV.
 
   The car ride home was quiet, they pulled in front of the townhouse jumped out and grabbed the bags and went into the house. His phone rang.
 
   "Here we go," he grumbled
 
   She sat down and held his hand. His coach called and was coming over to help do some damage control.
 
   Lucas answered the door and Coach Brown, Miles, and Jenny walked in.
 
   “Hey baby you want to come down?” he yelled up the stairs.
 
   Tessa walked down and saw Jenny and Miles.
 
   “Can I ask why the hell she is here?” she snapped at Coach Brown.
 
   “Miss you need to check that attitude. Link’s-- control her.”
 
   “Yeah that’s not going to happen” he laughed and held her hand. They led everyone into the dinning room.
 
   “I don’t know what the hell happened in Florida with you two, but it’s caused a media circus,” Coach Brown grumbled.
 
   “Really you don’t know? Miles was at a gay bar with his tutor… he and I danced, he saw photographers come in and kissed me, Lucas socked him in the mouth, and he hit him back. My cousin broke up the fight. Does that work for you?” she asked. “Oh and Jenny is his fake girlfriend who really would like take my place with Lucas, she is actually borderline stalker material and I would appreciate her ass being put on a leash, now I am finished.”
 
   “Good, but I think you’re confused about Miles and Jenny,” Coach said.
 
   “I think you’re full of shit,” Tessa said. “And I think I want her out of my house”
 
   “Well I think you should give us a chance here,” he said.
 
   “Are you going to try to bullshit us, because I have really liked having my fiancé’ all to myself and would…” she began.
 
   “Tessa,” Lucas said softly.
 
   She looked at him, and he looked nervous. “Come sit with me please.”
 
   She sat next to him, and he held her hand.
 
   “I think we all know the story, and I’m sure no one here really cares about Miles sexual preference. The problem was the whole kissing my fiancée’ thing to make himself look good, it didn’t sit well with me” he said, “So what do we need to do?”
 
   “Well a whole lot of local media want interviews. I want you boys to make nice, so this goes away. And you two need to stay together for a bit longer than the typical three months” he said looking between Tessa and Lucas. “That’ll make you look less like a villain Links, we don’t need that next year. Do you understand?” 
 
   “I have a question-- where does she fit in?” Tessa asked pointing to Jenny.
 
   “Jenny has Miles’ best interest at heart and she offered to do whatever it takes for us,” Coach Brown smiled at Jenny. “We had planned to have them go out to dinner to make up with each other until your lovely walk and the proposal was aired.”
 
   “Lucas, are we almost done here?” She whispered in his ear.
 
   The doorbell rang, and it was dinner. Tessa shook her head, leaned back, and groaned loudly making sure her displeasure was heard.
 
   Miles apologized. Jenny didn’t.
 
   “Lucas, can I talk to you for a minute?” 
 
   "Of course," he said and excused himself.
 
   “Can this be done, I don’t want her here,” Tessa asked.
 
   He hugged her and smiled sweetly, “Let’s move this into the living room; if we fall asleep they will have to leave.”
 
   They sat in the recliner to allow for the others to sit. Tessa looked at Coach Brown.
 
   “Can we be done with her now –please?” 
 
   He walked Jenny out and came back in.
 
   “Miss, do you understand that she could blow this school and Miles chances right out of the water?” he said scolding Tessa.
 
   “Do you understand that THAT is not my problem, but her obsession with Lucas is?” she snapped.
 
   “Alright—I’ll do what I can about that, you and Miles need to make nice,” he said to Lucas, “Right now Links you’re the bad guy because you hit the star, you two can do an interview together and I’ll set it up. Tessa, can you try to control yourself?”
 
   “Did he seriously just ask me that?” she loudly said to Lucas.
 
   “With all due respect coach, she did nothing wrong, and she has sat on a lot of information. She didn’t even tell me. I don’t think it’s necessary to treat her like that.”
 
   “I apologize, so interview tomorrow at ten in the morning?" he said reading a message on his phone.
 
   “Yes,” they both said.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa got ready, walked out and fixed Lucas’s tie.
 
   “You can stay home,” he said coldly.
 
   “Nope.”
 
   “Tessa, I’ll be fine.”
 
   She grabbed his face, “I’m supposed to tell you when you’re being an ass, remember? Well… you’re being an ass. I want to be there with you.”
 
   He looked at her and scowled, “Fine.”
 
   She kissed him and smiled, “Good.”
 
   ~
 
   They walked in the studio, and Jenny stood against the wall. Tessa looked at Lucas, and he smiled.
 
   "Sorry," he kissed her. “I should listen to you more often.”
 
   They sat in chairs on the small set, and the anchor introduced the story. He showed all the photos and read the headlines from the papers.
 
   “We had an in-depth conversation with a source close to you two. They said that it was your fiancée’ who was going after Miles and has since the team party at the end of the summer.”
 
   A picture of the Tessa pulling Miles out on the dance floor flashed across the screen. Lucas laughed, and Miles looked down.
 
   "Seriously man? Is this really news? Is this source Jenny, Miles’ girlfriend?” Lucas was red immediately. He started taking the microphone off.
 
   He looked at Tessa she was shaking her head no.
 
   “Baby, I don’t care what they think.”
 
   She walked up and smiled.
 
   “I’m going to kick your butt after this Lucas,” she whispered.
 
   “This must be the girlfriend” the anchor laughed.
 
   “Hello,” she smiled. “He’s a little upset, but he isn’t that bad, actually he’s kind of wonderful.”
 
   “So you’re the one that is being called the villain here.”
 
   “I can take that,” she laughed, “I got the guy.”
 
   “So tell us your side,” he said.
 
   “That picture is real. I dragged Miles out to dance after his girlfriend made a comment I overheard about Lucas the hotty new quarterback. She and I chatted and thought we had made nice.” She laughed. “I guess not. We’ve had to deal with that for the entire season, we even broke up. But then we figured out her game” she said and smiled at him, “We are stronger now than ever. Check out this ring,” she smiled. “So Lucas, the bad boy here, asked me not to say anything to Miles. He wanted Miles to have a clear head when the scouts came and while playing for Syracuse. Miles sent us a message in Florida, and we met up at a dance club. He had seen Jenny acting weird and asked me to dance. Unfortunately, he asked me, and I told him the truth. I think Miles kissed me to make her jealous, and it worked, well on Lucas anyway.” She said looking down. “He was over last night and apologized, and we accepted his apology.’” She smiled at him, “Right Miles, we’re all good now?” He shook his head yes and smiled. “Lucas is a rock star on the field. He’s a selfless person, and I’m sure even Miles can attest to that. He’s a team player. He even puts the toilet seat down,” she laughed. “So SU fans don’t be alarmed, last season was really good, but  my fine, fine boy here is going to make next season the best season yet. No pressure.” she smiled at Lucas.
 
   “Wow… well-- I guess that clears things up” the anchor said. “You two have anything to say?”
 
   “I want to go on the record that I’m sorry, and it was completely out of character for me to act like that,” Miles said.
 
   “How about you, Lucas?” he asked.
 
   “Apology accepted. Now if you’ll excuse me, and if it’s alright with Tessa I’m going to take her home and go all caveman on her,” he stood up and took their mic’s off she smiled and his arm over his shoulder and took off.
 
   They got in the car, and he looked at her.
 
   "Thank you," he kissed her. “You’re the best, do you know that?”
 
   "I’m so glad you aren’t annoyed," she sighed.
 
   ~
 
   They watched the interview on TV.
 
   "Look at at us! All grown up and on TV," she laughed.
 
   The door bell rang, and Lucas jumped up and answered the door. He brought in a basket of flowers. “It says they’re for you.”
 
   She opened the card and laughed, “It’s from Coach Brown, welcome to the team.”
 
   Coach Brown took care of the Jenny issue, she wasn’t sure how… but she was SO thankful
 
   ~
 
   She woke up, and Lucas was in the shower, she didn’t ask anymore if she could join him it was just something she did. She liked when he washed her hair but what followed she loved.
 
   “Do you think we could go to Jade and Ryan’s today?” 
 
   He looked at her and smiled softly, “Of Course.”
 
   They drove quietly, and she held his hand. It had been a year since the accident and Little Luke was five months old.
 
   “Should we stop and get flowers?” she asked. “Or would that be too much?”
 
   “Why don’t we grab some stuff to make lunch, could you text them and let them know?” 
 
   Ryan opened the door, and they walked in Jade’s eyes were red.
 
   “Thanks for stopping over,” Ryan said.
 
   Tessa hugged Jade, “Where is that little man?”
 
   “He’s sleeping, we had a long night, he’s gotten teeth,” she touched her breast, “Ouch.”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa and Jade made lunch and Ryan walked in, “The Lane’s called and want to stop over. I told them it was alright”
 
   "Of course," Jade said, “Thank God you cook for an army.”
 
   Lucas walked out holding baby Lukie. “Say Hi to Aunt Tessa.”
 
   She took a deep breath and stared at him, she smiled it had been far too long, she thought. She didn’t think it would sting, but it did. He saw her eyes and knew she was hurting. He kissed her, and she smiled.
 
   “Come here little chunk-a-munk,” she smiled.
 
   “We saw you two on TV,” Ryan laughed.
 
   “Yeah, thank God Tessa stepped up,” Lucas laughed. “I’m not sure what I would’ve done.”
 
   She walked around chatting with baby as he smiled and cooed. She saw his teeth and smiled.
 
   “You have baby buckies” she laughed.
 
   Jade watched them, and she felt very sad for Tessa.
 
   “How are you doing?” she asked quietly.
 
   “Good, but how are you today?” Tessa asked.
 
   “It’s been a year Tessa, I can’t believe it’s been a year,” Jade said quietly.
 
   Tessa held her hand and remembered how much things had changed since that day. The pain, the anger, the tears. Looking at baby Luke lessoned the hurt, but didn’t take away the memories. Tessa knew for Jade it had to be ten times as emotional she felt.
 
   Things between the Lane’s had gotten better-- they had eased up.  Ryan and Jade had them over once every two weeks for lunch. They knew Jade and Ryan were great with their grandchild.
 
   After lunch, Lucas and Tessa left so that Jade and Ryan could be alone with the Lane’s.
 
   “Lucas do you want to go to the cemetery?” She asked as they walked to the SUV.
 
   “I do,” he squeezed her hand.
 
   They stood and looked at the stone without saying a word. Tessa wrapped her arm around his waist.
 
   “Do you want to say something to him?”
 
   “Like what?” he rolled his eyes.
 
   “Hey Tommy… we just visited your son, you’ll be happy to know Jade named him Luke. He’s beautiful and looks just like you. He has two new teeth and is very very happy. Jade misses you, but she and Ryan love each other and are taking good care of your son and each other. Your parents visit him and love him, too. They’re getting along knowing that’s what you would’ve wanted. Lucas misses you too Tommy, very much. You should see him on the field; he’s a rock star out there. We know that this is for us. Your shell may be here, but your soul is high above us watching us every day.” She looked at him, and he was still staring at the ground.
 
   “Thanks Tessa,” he said, “I think we can go.”
 
   ~
 
   They walked into the farm house, and Kendall and Jake came out.
 
   “Look, it’s the celebrities,” Kendall laughed and hugged Tessa.
 
   “Whatever,” Tessa laughed.
 
   Chewy came running out and jumped on Lucas. He laughed and pet him.
 
   “Traitor,” Tessa said.
 
   John and Maggie walked in, “Wow-- this is a surprise!”
 
   Maggie hugged them both.
 
   “We just visited with Jade and Lucas thought we should stop,” Tessa said.
 
   “Well I’ve missed you, we’ve seen more of you in print and on TV than in person,” John said. “Lucas, have you been taking care of Tessa?”
 
   “When she isn’t bailing me out of jams,” he laughed.
 
   They stayed and chatted for awhile and left after dinner.
 
   ~ 
 
   The next few weeks flew by. Every day normal was perfect. Their trip to Mexico was amazing truly relaxing. They returned from Mexico and seemed more in love than before. One month left of the semester, so they both studied for finals whenever they could.
 
   Both Tessa and Lucas finished on the dean’s list.
 
   Tessa registered for classes online for the summer. Lucas would be working for his father in Syracuse and Tessa had reluctantly given up her camp gig and was going to continue her job as a C N A. She would miss working with the kids and Kendall was starting this summer, she wished she could work with her. Jake and Alex were helping on the farm.
 
   “You alright baby?” Lucas asked as he walked out and saw Tessa leaning against the railing on the deck.
 
   “Yes,” she smiled. “I’m just going to miss home.”
 
   He looked at her, “Is that where you want to be?”
 
   “Only if you come with me,” she smiled.
 
   He looked relieved.
 
   “Sometimes I feel like you’re making all the changes here Tessa, and it kind of makes me feel like an ass.”
 
   “Well I think that it’s called growing up, you know me making changes, and you only sometimes feeling like an ass,” she laughed.
 
   He smiled, “I guess we’ve both changed. Do you know it has been almost seven months since we’ve broken up, that’s a record for me.”
 
   “Well me too,” she smiled. “However, you forgot about the little thing in February. So in all actuality it’s four months. Still a record. Wait until we can say this in forty years.”
 
   He swallowed hard, and she noticed.
 
   What was that about? she wondered as she walked into the house. She started dinner, and he walked in.
 
   “Everything alright? You came in awfully quickly,” he kissed the back of her head.
 
   “Maybe you should ask yourself that question,” she laughed.
 
   “What do you mean?” 
 
   “I don’t know: I mention forty years and you gulp and look like you’re going to get sick,” she laughed it off.
 
   “I was celebrating seven months, and you said forty years, it just kind of took me by surprise,” he hugged her.
 
   “Well, I guess we should just take it one day at a time then, wouldn’t want you to freak out. Hey-- why don’t you go switch the laundry for me, please?” she kissed his cheek.
 
   She went into the bathroom and tried to calm herself down. She washed her face and brushed her teeth. Not a big deal, get over it. Tessa looked in the mirror making sure she didn’t look like she felt inside, but she did. It hurt, she loved him enough for a lifetime and he …well she wasn’t sure.
 
   He changed the laundry and knew he had upset her, but forty years was a long time. He promised her forever and he knew that’s what he wanted down deep, but the words were far scarier to him now. But why? 
 
   He walked into the kitchen his food was on a plate.
 
   “Hey I’m not hungry right now, I’m going for a run,” she yelled and he heard the front door shut. 
 
   Shit, he thought. He threw his shoes on and ran to catch her.
 
   “Do you mind if I join you?” he asked catching up to her.
 
   He looked at her face, and she was crying. “Don’t… please baby, I meant nothing by it.”
 
   “What are you talking about? I just miss my family,” she sprinting ahead of him.
 
   “Stop Tessa,” he yelled.
 
   “Not right now Lucas, I’ll see you at home,” she ran hard and fast away from him.
 
    He went back to the house, reluctantly.
 
   She was gone for an hour. When she came back she looked happier.
 
   “That felt good,” she said when he opened the door waiting for her.
 
   “Tessa,” he said softly.
 
   “Lucas don’t. It’s no big deal, we’re young, and if we work until forever great-- if not well… that will have to be okay, too,” she smiled. “I need a shower,” she said, throwing off her shoes and running upstairs past him. She couldn’t look at him right now, she thought she was alright but not when he looked at her like he had. He walked in the bathroom, and watched her through the glass door.
 
   “What are you waiting for? Get in,” she said in her fake happy voice.
 
   He got in his clothes, “I’m sorry I’m an idiot, and Tessa I know it upset you, please forgive me? I do want forever with you.”
 
   “Okay, forgiven,” she said. “You do know your clothes are on, right?”
 
   ~
 
   They went down and ate dinner. She was quiet, and he felt like crap. She smiled at him and he looked down.
 
   “It’s okay Lucas; please don’t get weird on me. I’d like to move on from this. If we don’t, it gets ugly. I can’t do ugly again, ever. Hey, I found a place about two miles away that gives singing lessons.”
 
   “Oh?” 
 
   “I thought I might take lessons,” she smiled.
 
   “Okay but I don’t think you need them,” he complimented her.
 
   “It’s been a long time since I’ve sung,” she said softly.
 
   “I guess you are right. Damn that must be my fault, too,” he stood and walked away.
 
   Tessa walked into the living room and he was staring at the floor.
 
   “Lucas, I never said it was your fault. Wow, this is a tough day,” She sat on the floor in front of him. “I’m sure it’s me being ultra sensitive. I hope you can understand that. I’m trying to be honest, not hurtful.”
 
   “And I’m living my dream, and you’re giving up everything,” he looked away.
 
   “I chose this Lucas, I chose us. You couldn’t pressure me into anything, trust me. I love you,” She smiled. “I do miss singing; you wouldn’t have known that Lucas, I didn’t even know.”
 
   He took a deep breath looked down, “Sorry.”
 
   “Shut up. Lucas when your bottom lip sticks out that far, I really want to bite it,” he looked at her and smiled. “You are so easy,” she sat on his lap.
 
   “You don’t have to do this to make me happy,” he said as she took off her shirt.
 
   “I’m doing this because I want you,” she lifted his off, “Now shut up and do me.”
 
   He took her breast in his mouth, and she moaned. She pulled away from him and stood up. She took off her shorts, he grabbed her behind the knees, and she started to fall he put his other arm behind her back and laid her on the floor. He took off his pants and knelt above her head and lowered himself over her kissing down her stomach, she took him in her mouth, and they pleasured each other. Her body was on fire, and he stopped and stood up. He pulled her up and turned her around, so her back was against his chest he pushed her into the dining room. He bent her over the table, grabbed her hips.  She arched her back and looked over her shoulder at him. He was rubbing her and nostrils flaring as he grabbed hold of himself rubbing her wet pussy with his erection. He thrust into her as she yelled out; he loved to hear her cry out in pleasure. His hand gently ran down her back and he grabbed her ass hard as she moaned, and he pulled out. He reached his hand in front of her and rubbed her, as he continued to grab her butt.
 
   “Baby,” he moaned “Your ass looks fine.”
 
   “Lucas no,” she said quietly knowing exactly what his dirty little mind was thinking.
 
   “Please baby. Just try” he asked as he slowly rubbed her.
 
   She moaned, “Lucas not now, please.”
 
   “I’m going to change your mind about this,” he slammed into her until she exploded.
 
   Legs wobbling she stood and pushed him away.  She took his hand, lay down, pulled him down and pushed her breast together.
 
   “Do me here,” she said and his eyes flickered.
 
   With each thrust, she licked the tip and he watched, his eyes were on fire. She pulled at her nipples, and he groaned.
 
   “Damn baby, this is nice. Don’t stop doing that,” he groaned, his jaw clenched, he tipped his head back, and she let him finish in her mouth. “Very nice, baby.”
 
   He lay on his back and pulled her into him.
 
   “You like to watch, Lucas?” 
 
   “I guess I do,” he smiled as he played with her hair. “I’ll change your mind about the other someday.”
 
   “I don’t think so,” she laughed. 
 
   


CHAPTER 13
 
   The alarm went off at four forty five in the morning. Tessa was already in the shower, and he jumped in.
 
   “Ready for work?” She smiled at him.
 
   “Ready for you first,” he kissed her, pushing her into the shower wall.
 
   ~
 
   She went to the kitchen and made him breakfast.  He ate and grabbed his bag. She handed him his lunch.
 
   “No, thank you-- I want you to bring me lunch,” he gave her a wink.
 
   “Oh, okay.”
 
   “Why, did you have other plans? Cause if you had something to do I’m alright with that.”
 
   “No, I don’t I would love to come,” she hugged him. “I’m going to miss you today.”
 
   “I’ll see you at noon,” he kissed her neck. “Are you going back to bed?”
 
   "Yes," she laughed, “Sorry.”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa cleaned and did laundry she put dinner in the Crockpot and then decided to go for a run. She ran by the theatre that she saw the voice lesson flyer. She walked inside.
 
   “Hi I was wondering about the voice lessons, I saw a sign the other day and am interested,” she smiled.
 
   “I believe we are filled until September, let me check,” the receptionist smiled and walked to the office.
 
   She opened the door, and a tall man in his late twenties with tattoos on his arms walked out.
 
   “Can you sing?” he asked nodding to her.
 
   “I think I can, but would love lessons.”
 
   “Let’s hear something.”
 
   She blushed, “It’s been awhile, I don’t know...”
 
   “Do you want lessons or not? Let’s hear something,” he started to turn around.
 
   “Well tell me what to sing then, I’m kind of on the spot here.” Tessa had kind of snapped at him and hadn’t meant to.
 
   He looked at her amused, “Joplin.”
 
   She sang a few lines, and he looked down, “I can do better.”
 
   “We will see, call in two weeks, we can figure something out then,” he walked in the back.
 
   She took a card on her way out.
 
   ~
 
   His phone chimed:
 
   -Hey hot stuff, where are you?...LT
 
   He looked down to the street and saw her he smiled and whistled, she looked up and waved and walked inside.
 
   Lucas grabbed her by the waist and kissed her.
 
   “You look very happy.” 
 
   “I am… I get to see you,” he kissed her again.
 
   “I brought lunch,” she held up the small cooler.
 
   He slide his finger between her belly and waist band,
 
   "Mmm...”
 
   She laughed and noticed a bunch of guys walking towards them and pulled away.
 
   “Tessa,” Ryan smiled.
 
   “Hello Ryan,” she blushed.
 
   “See you in thirty minutes, Lucas,” Ryan walked away.
 
   “He’s very bossy,” Lucas grabbed her and pulled her upstairs to an empty room and locked the door.
 
   He ran his hands up her skirt and noticed she wasn’t wearing any panties.
 
   “Nice baby,” he scooped her up and laid her on the wooden floor.
 
   When he finished his main course Tessa sat on his lap and smiled,
 
   “Can I feed you while we do it?” she asked.
 
   He smiled and shook his head yes. He didn’t eat much, but they both enjoyed themselves a great deal.
 
   His phone chimed
 
   -We are on our way up…Ryan
 
   “Shit,” Lucas threw his pants on.
 
   Tessa laughed and got dressed. He reached in the cooler and grabbed the rest of the sandwich and shoved it in his mouth. He laughed when he saw her panties in the cooler and held them out for her to step into them and then quickly unlocked the door.
 
   Her eyes were wide
 
   “What’s wrong?” 
 
   “They’re very cold.” 
 
   His eyes lit up, as he smiled.
 
   “You like that huh?” he pulled her into him and kissed her.
 
   “No,” she whispered as he rubbed her back.
 
   “You are so full of shit,” he laughed.
 
   Ryan cleared his throat, and the other guys smirked. Tessa looked down, and her face was red.
 
   “I can walk myself out,” she pulled away from him “Goodbye, Mr. Brooks.”
 
   Lucas watched from the window as she got in the Jeep she looked up and he waved. She smiled and waved back.
 
   “How was lunch,” one of the guys asked.
 
   “Perfect,” Lucas smiled at Ryan.
 
   Ryan shook his head knowingly.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa called Jade when she got home,
 
   “How are you three doing?” 
 
   “Good, and how are you?” Jade asked.
 
   “I just had lunch with Lucas and was thinking maybe you should take Ryan lunch tomorrow, and I could watch baby Luke, we could spend the afternoon together.”
 
   “Sounds great, I’m getting a little stir crazy,” Jade laughed.
 
   ~
 
   Lucas was exhausted when he got home. Tessa brought him dinner and told him about the theatre, and that Jade and Lukie would be coming so Jade could take Ryan lunch.
 
   “None for me tomorrow?” 
 
   “I’m sure we can make up for it.” 
 
   



 
   CHAPTER 13
 
   Over the next few weeks, their routine didn’t change much. They both worked and loved on each other often. They attended graduation and many parties. Molly’s shower was in a week, and the big fair was coming up. Kendall had asked Tessa to help out at the booster club’s stand. She agreed, and Lucas was fine with it.
 
   Tessa got out of bed and decided to go for a run, she ran past theater and into the nearby park. She was listening to her iPod as she turned a corner and ran into someone and fell flat on her butt. She stood up.
 
   “I’m so sorry” as she brushed herself off.
 
   She looked at the shirtless man and noticed the sleeves of tattoos.
 
   He smirked, “Maybe you should take running lessons as well.”
 
   She looked up at him and noticed the man from the theatre. He was tall and lean, his body was very defined.
 
   “No, thank you,” she said annoyed and started to run.
 
   He caught up to her, “Tessa, right?”
 
   “Yes,” she continued to run.
 
   "I’m Adam, you never called back," he said as they ran.
 
   “You didn’t seem interested.” She said smugly.
 
   He laughed, “Oh no?”
 
   “No, I’ll find somewhere else to go,” she ran faster.
 
   “Suit yourself, but I want you to know I’m very good,” he ran the other way.
 
   What an ass, she thought.
 
   ~
 
   Kendall and Tessa ran the booster club booth at the fair on Thursday night they laughed and had a great time talking to people she hadn’t seen over the past year. Lucas, Jade, Ryan, and Lukie joined them for dinner. There was a band playing, and she begged Lucas to dance. He shook his head yes and followed her. She looked at the band and noticed the drummer.
 
   “What are you looking at?” Lucas scowled.
 
   “I thought the drummer was the voice coach I was telling you about, must be the tattoos” she laughed.
 
   “They never called you?” 
 
   “No, but I ran into him running last week, he seems like a jerk. I told him I would look elsewhere.”
 
   “Was he rude?” he asked, getting pissed.
 
   “No Lucas, he just seems full of himself and he probably isn’t any good,” she rolled her eyes.
 
   “Okay, but you said you missed singing, Baby,” he said looking at her as they danced.
 
   The drummer took the guitar and sang the next song.
 
   “Lucas, I really think that’s him” she glanced and laughed as they walked to the booster clubs booth.
 
   “I’m going to head home baby, walk me out?” 
 
   She kissed him goodnight, and he promised to text when he got home, she promised she would only be a couple more hours.
 
   Tessa went back to work with Kendall and the band guy walked up to the booth.
 
   “Tessa, right?” he smiled.
 
   “Adam,” she said as she wiped off the counter. Kendall walked up, “This is my sister Kendall.”
 
   “Nice to meet you, can your sister sing?” he asked Kendall.
 
   “She’s amazing, she was the lead in the musical Avita last spring,” she said, “You should have her sing with you up there, unless you’re scared.”
 
   Tessa shook her head no and rolled her eyes at Kendall
 
   “No, that’s quite alright” she said.
 
   “What should she sing?” he asked Kendal ignoring Tessa.
 
   “Anything,” Kendall laughed.
 
   “We do rock, pick a few and I’ll choose, see you in five minutes,” Adam walked away.
 
   “Kendall, what are you thinking?” she laughed.
 
   “I’m thinking we need to pick a song, Tessa he looks familiar, like MTV familiar,” she laughed.
 
   “It’s probably the tattoos,” they both laughed.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa asked Ryan and Jade to come watch, and they sat in the bleachers.
 
   “Can your band play The Cranberries Zombie or Alanis Morsette You Oughtta Know?” 
 
   “Yep,” he said and walked away.
 
   “Well which one?” she asked.
 
   Adam smirked and they started playing You Oughtta Know. She did great and smiled as she started walking off stage. Zombie started she turned to him and smiled, he gave her a challenging stare. Tessa raised her eyebrow, a challenge please she thought. Next they played Baby One More Time by Britany Spears. She sang and looked to him for approval; he pretended to yawn and rolled his eyes. Tess incorporated a few little dance moves and he smirked. She danced and sang and had a great time. He moved to the keyboard.
 
   “You all want one more?” he asked, and they cheered.
 
   He began playing a song from Avita. She smiled and sang Don’t cry for me Argentina.
 
   “We’re going to take a quick break” he announced and rushed her off stage. “I think I can work with you, do you play an instrument?”
 
   “No,” she said.
 
   “Okay so piano, you’ll take piano lessons starting three weeks from Monday at six pm,” he said.
 
   “What about voice--I can’t do six at night,” she said confused.
 
   “So this isn’t important to you?” he asked, but it was more like a statement.
 
   “Well, I have to work to pay for lessons, and I do have a social life,” she crossed her arms and scowled defensively.
 
   “Fine, Mondays at nine in the morning. And you’ll start with an instrument” he walked away.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa walked in the bedroom, and Lucas was sleeping. She was excited and wanted to tell him all about singing. She went under the covers and kissed around his pelvis. He rolled over. She moved to the other side of the bed, and he turned away again.
 
   “Tessa, come on baby… I’m tired,” he mumbled.
 
   He woke up and looked at her sleeping he bent down and kissed her.
 
   “I love you, baby.”
 
   “You turned me down,” she pulled the covers over her head.
 
   “Sorry, I was tired,” he said, “I’m up now.”
 
   “And I’m tired” she rolled over. “Have a good day, I love you anyway.”
 
   “Tessa, don’t be mad,” he rubbing his hand softly down her back.
 
   “I’m not, I have to be up in an hour for work, see you later,” she covered herself.
 
   ~
 
   Lucas walked into work, “Hey Jade taped Tessa singing last night, do you want to see?”
 
   “Sure,” he said confused.
 
   Her phone chimed, and it was him
 
   -Nice performance last night Tessa…LL
 
   -It would have been if you didn’t tell me NO…LT
 
   -No baby, at the fair…LL
 
   -Oh I forgot I was going to tell you last night but well you were tired and this morning I wasn’t thinking about that AT ALL, feeling rejected…LT
 
   - I’ll make it up to you baby, I can come home if you want…LL
 
   -I wanted last night, not now…LT
 
   -I’m not going to live this one down am I…LL
 
   -NO!!! Don’t do that to me again, you made me this way! I’m going to work see you later…LT
 
   -Baby I think it’s you…still sorry, see you tonight…LL
 
   Tessa came home and made dinner and showered. Lucas walked in with a bag and flowers.
 
   “Hello baby, I brought you gifts,” he licked his lips and bit his lip. Tessa smiled and he handed her the bag.
 
   “What the hell is this?” she asked shocked.
 
   “Toys,” he looked her up and down.
 
   “So this is what I am supposed to do when you turn me down? I don’t think so,” she shoved the bag at him and walked away.
 
   “No, you better not, they’re for us,” he laughed and grabbed her.
 
   “No, thank you I prefer the real thing,” she snapped, “When it’s available. I understand tired and I have been a baby about it today, but that stuff is not happening.”
 
   “Okay baby, I’m sorry.”
 
   He laughed as he walked out of the room and up the stairs.
 
   He took the bag and shoved it in the back of the closet.
 
   He walked downstairs and looked at her.
 
   “Am I in the doghouse?” 
 
   "You weren't, but now you are," she scowled at him.
 
   “I should’ve taken you with me shopping, huh?” he smirked while he turned to walk out of the living room. 
 
   She threw a magazine at him.
 
   Lucas turned around stalked back to her. He picked her up off the couch and threw her over his shoulder and grabbed the magazine and smacked her on the butt.
 
   “Put me down!” Her voice broke and he put her down, and there were tears in her eyes. She stormed away.
 
   Lucas grabbed her, “Talk to me, damn it!”
 
   “I don’t know…I don’t know why…” she hugged him.
 
   "Okay that's better," he held her. “You're seriously not pissed at me are you?”
 
   “No, not about last night, those things though, not cool,” she laughed.
 
   He pulled back and looked at her, “Now you’re laughing?”
 
   “Yes, I’m very moody today,” she put her head on his chest.
 
   After she had forced to calm herself down she looked up at him and he was looking at her apprehensively.
 
   “Sorry?”
 
   He smiled, "We good now?”
 
   She shook her head yes and stepped back.
 
   “Can we eat?” 
 
   They finished eating, and he cleaned up. Tessa did some homework, and he sat and read the newspaper next to her.
 
   She was getting tired. She shut off the computer and stood up,
 
   “I’m going to bed,” she kissed his head.
 
   She showered and got into bed. A few minutes later came up and did the same. He lay next to her and wrapped his arms around her.
 
   “I love you, anyway,” he smirked.
 
   “What?” she laughed.
 
   “You know even though you’re crazy.”
 
   She tried to pull away from him, and he laughed and held her tighter. She didn’t fight, she was tired.
 
   “It’s been five months today, Lucas,” she whispered.
 
   He thought for a minute, “Oh.”
 
   She rolled over and hugged him.
 
   He kissed her. “Sorry baby.”
 
   “Me too,” she closed her eyes fell asleep.
 
   He couldn’t sleep. He didn’t know how to make this better for her or him for that matter. He thought about David, and wondered how Sadi was doing. He got up and went downstairs. He logged onto her facebook account and checked to see if he could go through one of Tessa’s friends page’s to hers. It worked. Sadi was going to school up at Syracuse, and he had not run into her, he hadn’t even thought about her until now. She was in a relationship, and he was happy for her. Her posts were upbeat and very positive. He got up to get a drink and walked back in. Tessa was standing in front of the computer and looked shocked.
 
    Oh Fuck, he thought. “Tessa, I just wanted to know how she was doing.”
 
   “Okay, well I hope she is doing well,” she looked at him as tears welled up in her eyes.
 
   She ran upstairs into what would have been her baby’s room and locked the door. She lay on the bed and cried.
 
   “Tessa, open the door please,” he said. “Let me explain”
 
   She didn’t answer him she put her ear buds in and cried herself to sleep.
 
   He tossed and turned as he tried to go to sleep and couldn’t. He grabbed a wired hanger and popped the lock on the door to the room she was sleeping in. He looked at the bed and saw her laying there. He knew he had crossed a line today and even if he explained it to her she probably would still be hurt, and he could blame her. He walked into their room and went to sleep.
 
   In the morning, he wrote a note and left it on the counter.
 
   Tessa,
 
   I’m sorry. You have every right to be upset with me. After you fell asleep I started thinking of David. I just wanted to see if she was doing alright.
 
   It was poor timing on my part, and very insensitive. Please accept my apology, I love you forever.
 
   Love,
 
   Lucas.
 
   PS, Please come to lunch today.
 
   She read the letter and took a shower.
 
   His phone chimed, and it was her.
 
   -I accept your apology and am sorry that our loss reminds you of yours with her. I truly understand that in my head. I will not lie-- it hurt like hell. I won’t be able to make it to lunch. I have three days off and am planning to go to my parents to help get ready for Molly’s baby shower. I’m working with Kendall tonight. I shouldn’t be too late. I love you…LT
 
   -I understand, sorry again..LL
 
   She drove to the farm and texted him
 
   -I’m home, I think I will stay tonight if you want to come you can..LT
 
   He didn’t text her back, great she thought.
 
   After finishing the shower favors, Tessa decided to go for a walk with Chewy. She sat next to the falls, thinking as he splashed in the water. She knew it shouldn’t be a big deal and was sure she was even more emotional because Molly was going to have a baby. She couldn’t do that, she knew it wasn’t meant to be, making her wonder about everything else that had happened with she and Lucas in the past. She decided to suck it up, “Come on Chewy.”
 
    Tessa showered to get ready for the fair. She worked with Kendall and was having fun. She saw all her old friends and chatted about college and life. Of course everyone asked her how she and Lucas were doing.
 
   Her phone chimed it was him
 
   -You look so happy right now Tessa. If I come see you will that make you sad?...LL
 
   He stood back and watched from the crowd. He saw her browse turn in and she pinched the bridge of her nose.
 
   -Guess that answers my question, I’m going to head back baby, be happy…LL
 
   -You better get back here Lucas !...LT
 
   Lucas walked up with his head down, and he looked up through his long lashes at her. "Hi," he said softly.
 
   “Hi to you,” she smiled, “Why don’t you come back and help?”
 
   “Alright,” he walked around to the back.
 
   “Are you okay?” she asked him as he looked around lost.
 
   “Yes are you?” 
 
   “I’m having fun, come on,” she threw him an apron “Suit up, Links.”
 
   There tent quickly became the busiest one at the fair, from all the girls middle through high school checking him out, all the way to the die hard SU fans. They sold out of everything before closing. They were cleaning up when Tessa saw Sadi walk up to the booth. Great, she thought. She looked at Lucas, and he looked down and shook his head. Great he thought, she is going to think this was my doing.
 
   “We’re closing up, all sold out,” Kendall told her.
 
   “I wanted to talk to Lucas,” Sadi said calmly.
 
   “Lucas, you have a visitor.”
 
   He looked at Tessa.
 
   “Go,” she said and looked away.
 
   “Hi Lucas. I wanted you to meet someone, this is my boyfriend Seth”
 
   Lucas looked up. Seth had grey eyes, and shoulder length messy hair. He was attractive but completely different from her typical type.
 
   Lucas put his hand out and shook his.
 
   “Nice to meet you,” he said. “Tessa, come here please.”
 
   She walked over.
 
   “Tessa this is Seth, my boyfriend,” Sadi smiled.
 
   “Nice to meet you,” Tessa nodded.
 
   “When you two are done, could you give us a minute?” Seth asked politely.
 
   “Sure,” Lucas answered.
 
   “You go ahead Lucas, I have nothing to say to her,” she whispered.
 
   “Tessa, please,” she took a deep breath, and he grabbed her hand, “Thank you.”
 
   They sat across the table from them; Tessa looked down avoiding eye contact.
 
   “Tessa, I’m sorry” Sadi’s voice broke, “I truly am.”
 
   Seth  put his arm around Sadi. “I got this. Sadi and I met at the beginning of last year. She and I have had many talks about what you have all been through. She feels pretty bad about everything. Her hope, our hope, is that she can put this behind her. She knows she was awful to you, Tessa. And Lucas, you both did some pretty rotten things to each other, but Sadi knows how wrong she was for what happened a year and a half ago. We stopped at the cemetery tonight, and she saw the flowers you’d left…today I think. She knows she hurt you, and she just wants you to know that. If you could forgive her, she could more easily move on.”
 
   “I forgive her, is she still seeing a therapist?” he asked Seth.
 
   “Actually she is doing much better,” Seth retorted defensively.
 
   “Lucas,” Tessa whispered.
 
   “What Tessa?” Lucas snapped at her.
 
   She looked down.
 
   “I’m sorry;" he said and lifted her chin. “I’m sorry.”
 
   “Well we just needed to put this behind us, do you have anything else Sadi?” Seth asked.
 
   “Tessa I’m so sorry. I understand now what made him fall in love with you. I swear I have met a male version of you. He just wants me to be happy, and he loves me regardless of what has happened in my past. I’m so sorry, please forgive me,” Sadi pleaded.
 
   Tessa looked up and smiled, “I do Sadi, and I forgive you.”
 
   Sadi stood up and walked around the table and hugged her.
 
   “I really am sorry I was such a monster to you,” she said. “I hope you two are as happy as we are.”
 
   Tessa smiled, “I’m happy for you.”
 
   They said there goodbyes and Tessa nodded to the booth. When they finished cleaning up, they all left. Lucas followed Tessa and Kendall to the farm. Kendall started the hot tub. Alex and Phoebe pulled in and ran inside to change.
 
   “I think I’m going to head back to our place,” Lucas said when Tessa walked up to him.
 
   She looked at him, “Really?”
 
   “Or I could stay here, and wait for you to go off on me,” he lifted his chin high.
 
   “Lucas I…” she started and stopped. She started to walk away and waved her hand, “Do whatever you need to do.”
 
   He peeled out of the driveway as Tessa watched out the kitchen window, wanting to cry.
 
   Tessa joined her siblings and Phoebe in the hot tub. They talked and laughed. Tessa got out and checked her phone, he hadn’t texted.
 
   She walked in the bathroom and showered. She threw on her clothes and walked out into the kitchen and helped her mom make salads for the shower.
 
   Her phone chimed:
 
   -hope everything is alright. Lucas is here and in bed, he looks pretty upset…Jade
 
   -glad he is safe; yeah we have had a rough couple days. Go figure. I’ll see you guys at the shower in the morning. I’ll talk to you then…Tessa
 
   ~
 
   Tessa woke up and showered. She helped her mom load everything up and headed to camp.
 
   Everything looked great, and people were pulling in. She greeted family and friends, some that she hadn’t seen in awhile. She heard a call pulling down the dirt road and turned hoping it was him. She saw an unfamiliar vehicle. Troy got out and opened the door she saw Carmen was with him. She ran over and hugged her.
 
   “Hello you two,” she smiled. “You ready to meet the family?”
 
   Tessa watched the way Troy looked at her and was happy for him. Jade and Ryan pulled in. She smiled hoping to see Lucas not far behind. She missed him. Ben’s family rolled in next, and he smiled when she looked at him.
 
   "Hey Tess, looking hot as usual," he hugged her. “Where’s your boy, I saw your interview on TV, you pulled that off very well.”
 
   “So what have you been up to? I’ve missed your face Ben,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Not much, first year over. I am going to study in Europe next year, that’s pretty exciting,” Ben smiled.
 
   She felt her face fall, and he laughed.
 
   “Tessa Ross, what’s up with that look?” he smiled smugly.
 
   “Nothing Ben. It’ll just be weird not seeing you at camp, that’s all” she laughed and slugged him in the arm.
 
   The party had gone on for an hour and still no Lucas. She walked up to Jade.
 
   “Where is he?” she asked.
 
   “I don’t know, he mentioned that you may not want him here,” Jade said cautiously.
 
   “Seriously? If he doesn’t show up to my sister’s shower, I may not want him here ever again,” Tessa stormed off.
 
   Ben watched her walk away and ran up to her, “Trouble in paradise, girl?”
 
   “Isn’t there always?” she said and immediately regretted it.
 
   “Still not happy, huh?” 
 
   “No, I am it’s just… I don’t know… I know I love him-- I just act terrible sometimes and he always ends up acting worse,” she said looking at the ground.
 
   “Tess, if you look at my ass you’ll feel better,” Tessa smiled and they both laughed.
 
   They started walking back towards the party.
 
   “Just seeing your face is enough, I miss you,” she admitted.
 
   “I know,” Ben smiled.
 
   Tessa helped keep trays full and played with baby Luke. He was getting so big. Finally music was playing and she danced with Lukie, and he laughed.
 
   “You could make the whole world happy, little man,” she said and spun around with him.
 
   “It’s almost feeding time Lukie,” Jade took him from Tessa, “Sorry.”
 
   She looked up and saw Lucas pulling down the driveway. She immediately got annoyed. Ben saw her face and laughed.
 
   “Shut up,” she laughed at Ben.
 
   Lucas walked up with a basket full of gifts. He looked at her if you weren’t such an ass you would look so damn hot right now, she thought. She turned and walked away.
 
   “Tessa, he’s here,” Jade said, “Better late than never.”
 
   “Did you call him Jade?” 
 
   “No I didn’t call him,” Jade said and quickly walked away.
 
   Lucas put the gifts by the table and walked over to Ryan, “Thanks for the heads up, man.”
 
   He walked over to Tessa.
 
   “Nice of you to show up,” she snapped.
 
   “I’m here, aren’t I?” he asked.
 
   “You’re lucky you are or this would have been done, this is my family Lucas. If you’re with me, they’re MVP’s do you understand that?” 
 
   He looked at her and raised his eyebrow.
 
   “If this is how things are going to be today, I won’t be here long,” he looked her straight in the eyes. “Do you understand that?”
 
   She didn’t expect that, and she was hurt. She turned and walked away.
 
   “Hello Lucas,” Troy said.
 
   "Hey look at you two," he hugged them both, “How long are you staying?”
 
   “We have to be back in four days, Carmen has classes to teach, and I have a real job now, things are changing. I’m even thinking about going to college,” he laughed and hugged Carmen.
 
   “Where are you two staying? We have a place up in Syracuse and two spare bedrooms if you guys want you could stay with us,” Lucas offered.
 
   “Is that alright with you?” Troy asked Carmen.
 
   “Sounds great,” Carmen smiled.
 
   The party went marvelously. Tessa and Lucas avoided each other the entire day. Tessa was sitting with baby Luke in a chair, rocking him as he slept.
 
   “You look happy with him in your arms, how are you Tess?” Ben asked as he knelt down next to her.
 
   “I’m okay,” she whispered.
 
   “This can’t be easy, I’m sorry,” he said quietly.
 
   A tear fell, and he wiped it away. Lucas stood and watched the exchange and was immediately aggravated.
 
   “Until I think about it, it’s fine,” Tessa forced a smile.
 
   “It’s only been six months girl, you’ll get there,” Ben said gently.
 
   She couldn’t believe he knew that. Lucas didn’t even remember.
 
   “Thank you,” she looked confused.
 
   “Ross-- you’ll be an amazing mom someday, don’t you dare rush it, okay? Please. Your future children deserve the best they can get Tess and-- well please just wait, figure you out first,” Ben eyes filled with deep concern.
 
   “Okay Ben,” she said and he stood up.
 
   “We’re taking off,” Ben took a deep breath; “I’m going to miss you terribly, Tess. If you need me for anything, please call or send a message okay? For anything. See you later, hot stuff.”
 
   “I’ll miss your face Ben,” she smiled “Be safe.”
 
   He turned to walk away and looked back, “You looking… it’s pretty damn amazing.”
 
   She laughed, and watched him walk away.
 
   “Hey Lucas, how are you?” Ben asked.
 
   “I’m fine Ben, how is MY girl?” he asked.
 
   “She’s right over there… you should go ask her yourself,” Ben said snidely, “I’ll be gone for a year Lucas, be good to her.”
 
   “Where you going?” he asked.
 
   “To study in Europe,” Ben looked back at Tessa.
 
   “Trying to get away from something Ben?”
 
   “Trying to avoid watching a girl I love be treated like far less than she deserves to be,” Ben said, “Take care, Links.”
 
   Lucas could not believe he had said that to his face.
 
   “Is that what made her cry? A confession of your love to her?” he called after him.
 
   Ben quickly turned around and walked towards him.
 
   “You don’t need to make a scene. No, she has no idea. I wouldn’t want to hurt her. But you better tread lightly. She’s over there rocking a baby, and she lost yours six months ago, I asked her how she was. I remembered it had been six months because I remember her pain. You better start looking beyond yourself. She loves you, and you have no fucking clue how lucky you are,” Ben turned and walked away.
 
   Lucas stood there for a minute and tried to calm himself down. Everyone outside of close family had left the party. Tessa was still rocking Luke and singing to him. Lucas helped clean up and finally walked over to Tessa.
 
   “Hi,” he said softly.
 
   “Hi,” she said and looked up at him.
 
   He stared at her for a long time and then touched her arm. He searched her face for a reaction, and there wasn’t one. Tessa looked at the baby and took a deep breath and looked back at him.
 
   “Tessa if that’s what you want, we should try again.”
 
   She looked shocked and whispered, “What are you talking about?”
 
   “If you want a baby, Tessa we can try,” his eyes burning hers.
 
   “Is that what you want, Lucas?” she asked trying to process what he had just said.
 
   “I want you to be happy,” he looked at her.
 
   “I am perfectly happy right now,” she looked at the sleeping baby.
 
   “I know, you look so at home when you hold him and it’s so amazing.”
 
   “No,  Lucas that’s not what I want right now,” she looked sadly at him wondering how he could think that was actually the issue and wondering if she really knew what the issue was.
 
   “Okay then tell me how to make you happy?”
 
   “Lucas, I shouldn’t have to,” she bent over and kissed his lips lightly. “We’re screwing this up again, and it’s breaking my heart,” Tessa stood up and walked over and followed Jade to the car.
 
   When they finished cleaning up. Troy put his arm around Tessa and smiled, “So Carmen and I are staying with you and Lucas for a couple days. We are going to have a good time aren’t we?”
 
   Tessa was confused but pulled it off not wanting to make Troy or Carmen uncomfortable, “Yes we are.”
 
   Lucas was standing on the dock and looking at the water; she walked up behind him and lightly pushed him towards the water. He jumped and almost fell in, she laughed and so did he.
 
   He hugged her. “I love you Tessa, sorry.”
 
   “I love you, and I’m sorry,” she pulled away from him.
 
   “About what? I’ve been the one being an ass,” he admitted.
 
   “Sorry about this,” she walked closer and his body visible relaxed and she pushed him in the pond.
 
   She laughed as he came up out of the water and he yelled, “You are in so much trouble!”
 
   “I know,” she jumped in with him.
 
   He grabbed her and kissed her. She hugged him and wrapped her legs around him laughing.
 
   “Don’t do that, baby” he said, and she felt his hand underneath her.
 
   “Why the panties?” he whispered as he ripped them off.
 
   She gasped.
 
   “Lucas, my family,” she started.
 
   “They’re still cleaning up,” he pulled himself free from his wet shorts and slowly moved into her.
 
   “Oh God Lucas, not here please,” she moaned her body not agreeing with her head.
 
   “Then stop moving baby,” he moved them under the deck so they wouldn’t be seen.
 
   “I’m going to make this quick, but I’ll more than make up for it later,” he kissed her neck as he moved hard and fast, groaning with each powerful almost overwhelming thrust. He closed his eyes and put his head against her neck. There was something different about this time. No hands, no kissing, it was possessive, animalistic; it was as if he just desperately needed a release.
 
   “Lucas,” she moaned and tried to guide his face to hers.
 
   “No baby,” he hissed and continued until he finished.
 
   Tessa was shocked; it was like he wasn’t even with her. When he finally pulled his head away from her neck and looked at her his eyes were dark, pupils too dilated for the amount of light at this time of day. He closed his eyes and took a few breaths and then opened his eyes and smiled, “We good Baby?”
 
   Tessa shook his head yes, “Kiss me?”
 
   Lucas smiled and leaned in and kissed her softly.
 
   They swam out into the pond and Kendall yelled
 
   “Did she push you in?” Lucas shook his head yes, and Kendall laughed, “And then she jumped in?” he shook his head again; “You got to get her first!”
 
   The rest of the family stood and laughed as they watched them swim towards shore.
 
   “You do know we can’t fix everything like this right?” she asked.
 
   “We can talk Tessa, anytime,” he smiled. “But that was nice?”
 
   “I don’t think we have a problem in that area.”
 
   He picked her up and threw her over his shoulder and smacked her butt, her family laughed and so did she. He walked out of the water and put her down.
 
   “What else needs to be done around here?” Lucas asked and smirked at Tessa.
 
   “I think that’s all,” John said. “We are just going to go unload the stuff at the house.”
 
   They followed her family to the farm helped unload everything and Tessa and Lucas went into the bathroom to change.
 
   “This is the first place I met the girls Tessa, well up close and very personal,” he smiled.
 
   “It’s where a lot of stuff happened,” she said sadly.
 
   He hugged her, “I hope you know, no matter what… I love you Tessa. When I am an ass, when I am away from you, I love you. That will never stop.”
 
   “I know,” she said.
 
   She wondered if that was enough for a lifetime. Because she loved him so much that she should just suffer through the hard times, not only suffer-- but expect them. She didn’t think she could do it without losing herself.
 
   “Did you plan on coming today, or did Jade call you?” 
 
   He took a deep breath, “Jade told Ryan what you said and he called me. I was angry about everything that went on yesterday and the day before. I really just wanted to go home.”
 
   “But you went to your old house, not ours. Why didn’t you stay here with me?” 
 
   “I was angry Tessa, and I knew you were too,” he said still holding her. “I didn’t want to talk about it. I knew I was wrong for snapping at you, and for not telling you I went to the grave and everything else. I just didn’t want to deal with it.”
 
   “Lucas should we go to counseling to learn how to talk to each other?” 
 
   He stiffened, “No.”
 
   “Okay,” she rubbed his back. “Are you mad that I asked that?”
 
   “I just wish you would remember where we were less than two years ago, and be happy with how far we’ve come.”
 
   She wished he had said yes to counseling, and that she was worth it. Maybe she should act broken… he seemed to shine then. He was so frustrating! Well for now she knew she loved him, and it hurt much worse trying to get over him than it did having her feelings hurt every three or four months. She just hoped it didn’t happen more often and that.
 
   


[bookmark: c14]CHAPTER 14
 
   When Tessa got home from her first music lesson, she truly happy. Adam was less than personable and very harsh, but he made her want to do better and work harder. They ended the lesson with him giving her an impossibly long list of songs. Tessa had stopped to buy a keyboard on her way home, he almost insistent that she go buy a real piano she argued with him that she couldn’t right now and that this was his idea the ‘whole piano lesson thing’ so he could either take it, or leave it.
 
   Lucas came home, and dinner was in the oven. Tessa sat on the floor and practiced row row row your boat. 
 
   “What’s this? Piano now?” He kissed her head.
 
   “Oh I forgot, I didn’t get a chance to tell you. Adam said I should take up an instrument and that it should be piano, pushy prick! He doesn’t take no for an answer. But he can play everything Lucas. I know I can learn a lot from him.” He didn’t respond. “Did you hear me?”
 
   “Yep I heard he is pushy and doesn’t take no for an answer that he can play anything and that you can learn a lot from him, and I already can’t stand him,” He said. “I think you need to find a new teacher, soon. I don’t even know why you’re doing this to be honest Tessa, do you?”
 
   She looked at him, totally confused.
 
   “Well is it something you’re going to truly pursue or make something of?” he asked.
 
   She smiled and answered, “I don’t know.”
 
   Screw you! She screamed in her head.
 
   “Hey I’m going for a run,” she stood and quickly went to the door
 
   “Tessa can I go with you?” he knew he pissed her off…again.
 
   “No, actually I need to do this alone, although I don’t know why I bother it’s not like I am going to be a FUCKING marathon runner,” she put her shoes on and started out the door.
 
   He slammed the door and grabbed her.
 
   “Don’t leave,” he was a mix of confused and pissed.
 
   “Take your hands off me,” Tessa snapped.
 
   “No, you listen to me,” he yelled as he grabbed her tightly holding her arms to her side.
 
   “Take …your…hands…off ...of …me…now,” she yelled.
 
   “Fine go run, it’s not like you’re doing anything else,” he let go of her and walked away.
 
   “You have no idea what you have just done to us Lucas-- NONE!” she started to leave.
 
   “You go right ahead and make threats, Tessa. What are you going to do run home to the farm,” she slapped him across the face. “Nice-- you’re certainly the most fucked up of all of them.”
 
    She ran for almost two hours. When she came home he was gone, he left a note.
 
   Tessa,
 
   I’m going to New Jersey for a couple days. Do whatever it is that makes you happy, it certainly isn’t me.
 
   Lucas 
 
   She screamed and started crying. She jumped in the shower and came out and threw on a bra and underwear on. She grabbed a tote from the closet and started emptying her drawers in it. She cranked up the radio and started throwing stuff out of the closet onto the floor. The radio turned off, and she turned around.
 
   “Tessa don’t go,” he said his eyes were red, “Please don’t go.”
 
   “Are you high Lucas?” she was shocked.
 
   He looked at her, “I love you, Tessa. Don’t go please.” 
 
   “I’m not staying here with you, you’re mean,” he walked towards her. She stepped back, “I will slap the other side of your face.”
 
   “Okay just don’t leave,” he stepped closer.
 
   “Lucas I can’t feel like this anymore. I won’t feel like this anymore. We need a break. We need a break every four months,” she laughed. “This is crazy… what are we doing?”
 
   “We love each other,” he said quietly.
 
   “We love to sleep together,” she went in the closet and brought out more clothes. “You don’t love me Lucas or you wouldn’t talk to me the way you did today.”
 
   “Do you honestly believe that?” he said. “Is that all this has been to you?! You’re full of shit Tessa!”
 
   “That’s what you’ve shown me for three weeks. You-- Lucas have shown me that what I want, what I feel, and who I am… doesn’t mean a thing to you,” she said fighting tears.
 
   “You are my world Tessa, my whole world. Don’t leave me, I won’t survive without you, do you understand… I won’t!” He got on his knees and hugged her around her waist. “I don’t want to do this without you, I love you.”
 
   She looked down at him clinging to her. She took a deep breath. He looked up through his long lashes, and she saw tears. She ran her hand through his hair and he closed his eyes and leaned into her.
 
   “Okay,” she whispered finally.
 
   She woke up in the morning, and everything had been put back in place. There was a note in the bathroom,
 
   Thank You Baby, I Love You
 
   I’m so sorry,
 
   Love,
 
   Lucas 
 
   She went to work, and the day dragged. She spent time with one of the older women holding her hand to comfort her, she had dementia and was having a very rough day. It was hard to let her go. She understood a little about the disease: her grandmother had it and had passed four years ago. She realized now how scared and alone she must have felt, even surrounded by her family.
 
   She pulled in the parking lot and took a deep breath and realized he was home, and she wasn’t ready. She sat outside for fifteen minutes looking down. God what am I doing. Enough damage has been done.
 
   He opened her door and looked at her, “Will you come in?”
 
   “Just give me a minute,” she said and pretended to look for something.
 
   He laughed and shook his head, “Alright, but could you hurry I want to show you something.”
 
   He stood at the door.
 
   She got out and walked up the stairs, he held the door open, there were candles lining the hallway into the dining room. The path led to a black lacquer piano.
 
   She smiled and looked at it, “It’s beautiful, Lucas”
 
   “I want you to do what makes you happy,” he wrapped his arm around her.
 
   She closed her eyes and looked down. 
 
   “You can’t look at me because I hurt you. Again, I hurt you again,” he pulled her tighter and her breath quivered and her body shook.
 
   “I need a minute,” she said but didn’t leave. She was afraid if she walked away, she wouldn’t come back.
 
   And if she didn’t come back, she wouldn’t see him again. And if she didn’t see him again, what was this all for? She loved him; she gave herself to him that has to mean something.
 
   “Thank you,” she finally said.
 
   “Would you like to play?” 
 
   He looked down at her, and she shook her head no.
 
   “Alright would you like to eat? I made dinner.”
 
   “No, I’m not hungry, but you eat,” she walked upstairs and took a shower and went to bed.
 
   She was asleep, and he lay next to her. He watched her sleep as he drifted off. She screamed and sat up.
 
   “Tessa what’s wrong?” as he sat up and grabbed her.
 
   She cried out and he held her, as she fell back asleep.
 
   She didn’t wake up with him, and for the next few days she tried to avoid him. He uncomfortably walked on pins and needles around her.
 
   Her phone chimed, and it was him.
 
   -meet me for lunch today, I need to talk to you about something that has come up...LL
 
   She pulled into the jobsite, and he was waiting.
 
   “Hi Tessa.”
 
   “Hi.”
 
   “I know you probably have plans but,” he said and lifted her chin, so she had to look at him, “Can you please look at me. Thank You, Miles has invited me to train with his team for a week.”
 
   Her eyes got wide, and she looked scared. “I don’t want you to.”
 
   He looked confused, “Why?”
 
   “I’m sorry, you should go,” she looked down.
 
   He pulled her down to the ground, “Knee to knee, and look at me.”
 
   “Lucas we’re on the sidewalk, there are people looking at us,” she gasped.
 
   “I don’t care just look at me,” he said desperately. “If you don’t want me to go I won’t, I just think it’s a good opportunity, Jose will be there to, just tell me what you want.”
 
   “Okay-- go,” she stood up.
 
   He stood and cupped her face in his hands, “Are you sure?”
 
   “Yes, when?”  
 
   “I will have to leave Sunday night. I will be back on Friday night, and I start practice the next week,” he answered.
 
   “Okay, I am going to help at my church’s Vacation Bible School next week,” she looked at him “It’s from five to eight at night.”
 
   “When did you decide that?” 
 
   “Just now,” she looked down.
 
   “Okay, will you be home Friday night when I get back, at our home Tessa?” 
 
   She looked at him for a minute, one of the longest minutes of his life, “I thought I would be… do you not want me to be?”
 
   “God yes, I was just afraid you would move out,” he admitted.
 
   “I told you I wasn’t leaving Lucas,” she looked hurt.
 
   “Tessa we haven’t exactly been doing all that great, I just didn’t know what you were planning.”
 
   “Ok, but I mean what I say. Don’t you know that by now?” she asked and started to look away.
 
   He pulled her face up again, bent down and kissed her gently. She stood still; he gently kissed her lip sealing his over hers and she squeezed her eyes shut. She gasped, and he pulled her into him and kissed her over and over. Her face relaxed and she finally kissed him. She pulled away and rested her forehead on his chest.
 
   “Thank you,” he said. “I love you, Tessa.”
 
   She reached up and grabbed the back of his neck, “I love you too, Lucas.”
 
   He held her tight, and she wrapped her arms around him, and breathed deeply.
 
   “See you at home?” he asked pulling her chin up and resting his forehead against hers.
 
   She looked at him, “Yes.”
 
   His eyes lit up and relief swept across his face. He picked her up and hugged her.
 
   “Lucas, people are watching.”
 
   “Let them,” he said and kissed her cheek.
 
   He walked her to the Jeep.  She drove to the store and bought some things for dinner. She thought this would be a good break. She would miss him, and he would miss her. Maybe that’s what they needed.
 
   She got out of the shower and dressed a tank top and shorts. She cranked up some music and cooked. She had an hour or an hour and a half before he would be there. She popped the cork on a bottle of wine left over from New Years Eve, Lucas’s birthday, and she had two glasses. She felt relaxed and good. 
 
   Tessa jumped when he wrapped him arms around her, and he turned her towards him.
 
   “You’re early,” she laughed.
 
   He saw the wine, “Have you been drinking?”
 
   “Just a little, but I’m not drunk,” she smiled. “Would you like a glass? It was from your birthday.”
 
   He shook his head yes, and she poured each of them each a glass.
 
   “To forever,” he smiled they clinked glasses and Tessa slammed hers.
 
   He laughed, “Aren’t you supposed to sip wine?”
 
   “It tastes nasty.”
 
   “Then why are you drinking it?” 
 
   “To relax a little,” she smiled and giggled, “I’ve had a very stressful few weeks.”
 
   “Tessa you’re drunk,” his lips twisted up.
 
   She shook her head no.
 
   “Can I kiss you?” she smiled shyly and shook her head yes.
 
   He kissed her as he ran his hand down her back, and she moved her hips slightly.
 
   “May I touch you?” he asked softly as he lightly bit her ear.
 
   She kissed him, and rubbed low on his back, she felt him against her, and she whimpered. She took his hand, and put it on her stomach. She reached behind him and pulled his shirt over his head and opened her mouth as she looked at him, she bit her lip and looked up at his eyes. Her body needed his touch, her heart needed him more. He pulled her shirt off and took her in his mouth and she moaned loudly. She undid his pants, and they dropped to the ground. She pulled down his boxer briefs, and felt him pressing against her, she wiggled her hips as he pulled her shorts down and she stepped out of them. She reached around his neck and wrapped her legs around him he pushed into her, and their hips met each others in perfect rhythm. She moaned and arched her back he looked at her and kissed her breasts lightly. He was lost in the moment and was almost ready, he pulled away from her, and she looked confused.
 
   “Let’s go upstairs.”
 
   They lay in bed, and his hands explored her body.
 
   “Please Lucas,” she begged.
 
   “Just a minute, baby,” he whispered as he kissed her.
 
   She rolled to her side and wrapped her leg around him and brought him to her. They moved slowly as he kissed her neck and her face. When he felt her body start to tense he moved faster and rolled onto her she gasped loudly and sank her nails into his shoulders and they finished together.
 
   He rolled over pulling her against him, “I love you baby.”
 
   “You too,” she kissed him.
 
   She used the bathroom and heard the timer. She grabbed a towel and ran down and grabbed her clothes. She dressed, and he came down showered. They ate dinner at the Island. She did the dishes, and he helped.
 
   “Do you want to go out tonight?” 
 
   “Not really,” she said. “I’m a bit tired.”
 
   He looked at her, “I don’t want to sleep.”
 
   “You can go out if you want to,” she said as walked in the living room.
 
   “Tessa I don’t want to go anywhere without you, I’m not going to see you for a week,” he sat next to her.
 
   “Give me a few minutes,” she said and went upstairs to shower.
 
   She came out of the bathroom, and he was in bed, he smiled at her. “Let’s just stay here. You can sleep, but I’m going to wake you up several times tonight. I’ve missed you.”
 
    “Good.”
 
   Tessa got in bed. They didn’t sleep.
 
   ~
 
   Sunday she drove Lucas and Jose to the airport. She was going to miss him and he seemed worried about leaving her.
 
   “I can’t wait until Friday,” she whispered in his ear, “I already miss you.”
 
   “Good,” he looked relieved and smiled, “You better rest up while I’m gone.”
 
   She smiled and he hugged her.
 
   “Have a good time,” she kissed him.
 
   “I’m going to be getting my ass kicked all week baby, I wish you could come too. I wish you would stop working and just be with me all the time.” 
 
   She laughed, “I love you.”
 
   “Tessa would you ever consider quitting your job?” he asked. “I can take care of us.”
 
   “Can we have this conversation later?”
 
   His flight was called. 
 
   “Sure,” he kissed her and walked through the tunnel.
 
   She drove to the farm. No one was home. She walked in and immediately felt safe and happy all at once. She changed her clothes and ran down back with Chewy. She sat by the water and watched him play. She missed it here, and she missed her dog. She sat until her furry little friend had his fill of playing in the water. They walked back to the house.
 
   Her phone chimed
 
   -We just landed I will text you when we get to the stadium…LL
 
   -Glad your safe! Call me before bed…LT
 
   


CHAPTER 15
 
   Kendall was home and reading a book.
 
   "Hello," Tessa hugged her.
 
   “Tessa, you’re here,” 
 
   “I am until Friday,” 
 
   “Are you really?” 
 
   “Yep, Lucas is training with the Brown’s this week, and there is no place I’d rather be,” she smiled, “What are you reading?”
 
   “The new Vampire series. I’m on book two of four. You should read the first, it’s beautiful,” Kendall smiled.
 
   “Vampires aren’t my thing,” she laughed.
 
   “Oh no, you would love this, it’s not all I WANT TO SUCK YOUR BLOOD stuff. It’s about love and… just read some of it,” Kendall laughed.
 
   Kendall grabbed the first book off the bookshelf and handed it to her.
 
   “I would rather go do something,” Tessa rolled her eyes.
 
   “Read a few pages, please,” Kendall begged.
 
   Tessa and Kendall sat and read for two hours. Maggie walked in and laughed, “She has got you reading that?”
 
   “SHHH” they both said in unison. Maggie laughed.
 
   Her phone chimed it was him
 
   -Hey baby I’m here and it’s amazing. We took a tour and are going out to dinner. What’re you up to?...LL
 
   -I’m at home reading a book…LT
 
   -I thought you were going to the farm…LL
 
   -Yes, I’m here now…LT
 
   -What are you reading?...LL
 
   -The new Vampire series, its Kendall’s fault-- I already love it!!!...LT
 
   -You like to read? Since when?...LL
 
   -Since kindergarten, silly boy…LT
 
   -Oh, learn something new every day…LL
 
   -There are four books in the series so I should be pretty busy this week, lol…LT
 
   -Well good, I miss you baby…LL
 
   -I miss you, but right now Edward is calling me back to this book…LT
 
   -Who?...LL
 
   -Edward is the main character, lol…LT
 
   -GOOD! I was getting worried…LL
 
   -You don’t have to Lucas, not ever, I Love you, have fun at dinner… call me when you can…LT
 
   -Thanks Tessa, I love you…LL
 
   At five o’clock they stopped reading and looked at each other all Doe eyed and laughed.
 
   “We better get ready,” Tessa set the book down.
 
   ~
 
   They had a good time with the kids. Tessa helped Kendall with the third and fourth grade class. They went for ice cream after and then to the hot tub with their books. It was eleven o’clock when they went to bed.
 
   Tessa answered her phone.
 
   “Hey, baby,” Lucas yawned.
 
   “Hi, how was dinner?”
 
   “Wild, we went to a bar downtown, I don’t know how they do it,” he laughed.
 
   “Well, they didn’t work all summer,” Tessa yawned.
 
   “I guess not.”
 
   “And I’m sure they have people who take care of everything else.”
 
   “So do I. I have you,” he said sweetly.
 
   “Yes you do,” she had a smile in her voice.
 
   “How was your night?”
 
   “Fun. Kendall and I have a group, and they’re so much fun to watch they get excited to learn and memorize verses,” she heard him yawn, and she laughed. “Am I boring you?”
 
   “Sorry, no I’m just tired. I’m glad you had a good time,” he said.
 
   “What time do you have to be up?” she asked.
 
   “Eight,” he said quietly.
 
   “Are you falling to sleep on me?” 
 
   "I wish," he said with a smile in his voice.
 
   “Me too, I will let you go to sleep, I love you.”
 
   “I love you too, baby,” he said and hung up.
 
   She looked over and saw Kendall still reading.
 
   Tessa threw a pillow at Kendall and laughed, “You are bad!”
 
   “You won’t think so when you want this book, and believe me your going to want it, holy Jacob,” she said and laughed.
 
   “Seriously, poor Edward,” she said and they both laughed.
 
   Kendall woke up, and Tessa had her book.
 
   “You’ve got to be kidding me,” Kendall laughed, “I hope you didn’t lose my place.”
 
   “I can’t believe he left her,” Tessa had tears in her eyes. “He loved her.”
 
   “Oh wow, Tessa. Not trying to spoil it for you, but there are four books,” she laughed. “Now give it back and give me an hour.”
 
   Her phone rang, and she answered it.
 
   “Tessa are you crying?” he asked.
 
   “It’s the book,” she said. “He left her”
 
   “Tessa it’s a book,” he laughed.
 
   “I know, and Kendall better hurry up and finish so I can have the second one back,” she said and glared at her.
 
   “How long are they?” he asked
 
   “About five hundred pages,” she laughed.
 
   “And you're done?” 
 
   "Yes," she said quietly.
 
   “Wow, that’s crazy you know?” 
 
   “Shut up,” she laughed.
 
   “Alright, good morning baby.”
 
   “Good morning.”
 
   “I have to go Jose and Miles are waiting I’ll call you later, alright?”
 
   "Alright.” 
 
   “I love you.”
 
   “I love you” Tessa whispered back and hung up the phone.
 
   Tessa spent the next few days reading and helping with hay. She went to work and drove back to the farm. She enjoyed her time with her family and the two hours on the road three days didn’t matter. She missed Lucas, and it actually felt good. She shopped with Phoebe and helped her get ready to move back into her new dorm. She spent time with baby Luke and Jade. She and Cassidy went out to dinner after VBS. Tessa enjoyed the time with her family.
 
   Friday she woke up and opened the third book she didn’t want to start it but couldn’t help herself.
 
   “You’re not taking that with you,” Kendall laughed when she saw her lying in bed reading.
 
   “I know grrr…”
 
   Tessa handed Kendall the book and went downstairs to help her Mom make breakfast.
 
   “It’s been nice having you home, Tessa.”
 
   “It’s been great being here.”
 
   She spent the morning with her parents and watched Jake out the window as he drove the tractor by and smiled and waved. He was growing up so fast. She smiled and waved back.
 
   “Hey Mom, do you think Kendall and Jake can come stay with me next week like Friday through Monday?”
 
   “I think they’d like that,” Maggie smiled.
 
   “I think I would, too,” John said, and he wrapped his arms around his wife and kissed her.
 
   Tessa laughed. She was so happy that they were back together.
 
   "I love you guys.”
 
   “And we love you, Tessa,” Maggie said.
 
   


[bookmark: c15]CHAPTER 15
 
   Tessa walked into the town house, she looked around and smiled. It certainly was more modern than the house she loved so much, but it was cold. Plants, she thought. I need plants. She left and got some groceries and plants and mulch. She even had to buy a shovel.
 
   She worked all afternoon on her little yard and she was happy when she was done, sore but happy. She had planted decorative blue grass and orange mums in three medium size beds. In the large one, she planted white daisies, yellow roses and a lilac tree. It probably wasn’t her smartest move planting the daisies and the roses so close to fall, but she loved the way it looked.
 
   She had went back to the home improvement store again and bought some hanging solar lights both orange and blue strands and some stake ones as well. She went to the lawn and garden section and bought a small wrought iron table and four chairs and a table top propane grill all on sale. She set it all up and smiled. At least it’s under the same starry sky as home, she thought and smiled. She looked down it was five o’clock and she was a mess, Lucas would be home in two hours-- she needed to shower and get to the airport. She jumped in the shower and shaved everywhere. She scrubbed her very dirty nails and couldn’t believe what a mess they were. Her hair was done, and she put on a little bit of makeup.
 
   Tessa waited for their flight to land anxiously. She saw Lucas and Jose walking and talking to some girls. He looked up and scanned the room until he saw her, he smiled and walked quickly to her and picked her up and spun her around and kissed her.
 
   “Hello baby. You look amazing,” Lucas kissed her again.
 
   “I missed you,” she said quietly and kissed his cheek.
 
   He took her hand, and Jose and the three girls walked up.
 
   “This is Tessa,” he introducing them.
 
   “Hi,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Hello, we have been filling your fiancé’ in about the books your reading. These two don’t get it,” she laughed and so did Tessa.
 
   “Nice meeting you all,” Lucas said staring at Tessa.
 
   She smiled, he squeezed her hand, and they left,
 
   “Thank God for carry on’s… I can’t wait to get you home,” Lucas whispered and kissed her again.
 
   ~
 
   They walked in, and he grabbed her, “I’ve missed you.”
 
   “Can I show you something?” she smiled.
 
   “Yes, please do,” he said his eyes moving over her.
 
   She led him out to the deck and asked, “Do you like it?”
 
   “Did you do this?” he asked and laughed as he looked around. “All of it?”
 
   “Of course, look the smaller ones have your school colors and the big one out there is full of yellow roses, white daisies and a lilac tree,” she smiled.
 
   “It’s awesome Tessa; I can’t believe you did all this. I thought you were back at the farm all week,” he said still looking he took her hand and walked out to see them.
 
   “I was home, I did this today,” she whispered and walked towards the porch and plugged in the stringed lights, they had a power back up.
 
   He smiled and looked at her, “Wow this is awesome, it’s like we aren’t even in the middle of the city, like home. You miss it don’t you?” 
 
   “I do, and you?” she asked.
 
   “I do a little,” he admitted.
 
   “Well in three more years’ maybe,” she said and smiled.
 
   He looked at her and grinned.
 
   “What?” 
 
   “You, Tessa,” he laughed, “You make me happy.”
 
   “I love you. Do you want dinner? We have a grill now. Well… part of a grill,” she laughed.
 
   “I want dinner, but I want you first” he took her hand, and they walked inside.
 
   He smiled as she lifted his shirt over her head.
 
   “Ouch! What happened?” she said looking at the bruise on his rib.
 
   “I played with the big boys this week,” he laughed.
 
   “Are you sure it’s okay?” she kissed it, he flinched, “Lucas you’re hurt, you need to see a doctor.”
 
   “Tessa there is only a couple things I need to see right now,” he smiled as he lifted her shirt.
 
   “I’m serious; you could have a broken rib.”
 
   “Not right now,” he unclasped he bra and took her breast in his mouth.
 
   “Oh God Lucas, we need to go,” she moaned as he sat on the bed leading her down with his mouth.
 
   “Can we wait?” he asked and pulled her shorts down and lightly rubbed her below.
 
   She moaned, and he took his off.
 
   "Please," he said and laid down, pulling her on top of him.
 
   “Yes,” she whimpered, “But promise”
 
   “Yes,” he pulled down her panties. “Nice baby,” he said as he saw she had shaved, "really nice.” he rolled her over to her back.
 
   He moved down.
 
   “Oh Lucas” she purred.
 
   He stayed there for a long time using his tongue and fingers as he licked and sucked and nibbled on her. She screamed out his name and exploded and tightened her legs around him.
 
    “Damn, Baby,” he said and she looked at the pain in his eyes.
 
    “Let's go," she sat up.
 
   “Hell no,” he laughed and pulled her towards him.
 
   “I’m not finished,” he rolled her over on top of him she smiled.
 
   "Okay I will go easy.”
 
   “No, again,” his eyes filled with desire.
 
   She sat on him and smiled. He held her hands high above her with one hand, and she did all the work as he watched her move. He used his other hand to stimulate her, and she exploded again. She was loud, and he loved it. He flipped her over and stood up. He pulled her legs up so she was half lying in the bed facing down and he wrapped her legs behind him. He slowly moved into her and she moaned loudly.
 
   “One more time, baby,” he moved hard and fast into her until he yelled out her name and they blew up together.
 
   “Wow Lucas,” she said as he lowered her legs to the ground.
 
   She lay bent over the bed, and he rubbed her backside. He grabbed it with both hands and kissed it hard. He took his finger and ran it from front to back and stalled for a bit.
 
   “Lucas.”
 
   “I know,” he kissed butt and let out a deep breath.
 
   He lay on his back and looked at her. “Jell-O baby?” 
 
   “Yes,” she laughed. “But we need to go to the hospital to take some pictures of you.”
 
   “Can we wait until tomorrow?” he asked and ran his fingers through his hair.
 
   She threw her bra on, and laughed and walked to the bathroom, “No.”
 
   She came out dressed, and he was falling asleep.
 
   “Come on, sleepy head,” she pulled his boxers around his feet.
 
   “Alright,” he said and stood up.
 
   She handed him a wipe.
 
   “You may want to clean that,” she laughed.
 
   “Maybe you should,” he said and smiled.
 
   “My pleasure,” she said, and his eyes widened.
 
   She finished, and he was closing his eyes.
 
   “You can drive, right?” She said looking down smiling.
 
   “Yes,” he grinned.
 
   “Good,” she said and bit her lip.
 
   ~
 
   They left the hospital and Lucas had three bruised ribs, nothing broken. They told him no practice for three weeks; he informed them SU had a sports medicine doctor that could make that determination.
 
   Tessa had ordered out, and they had stopped and grabbed his pain Meds.
 
   He walked out on the deck and smiled. “Can we eat out here?”
 
   “I would love that.”
 
   She walked out, with the food on plates and he was on the phone with his coach, she kissed his head. He hung up.
 
   “Everything alright?”
 
   “I need to go see the team doctor in the morning,” he pulled her on his lap and gritted his teeth.
 
   She stood up, “Sorry.”
 
   “I pulled you down,” he laughed.
 
   “I get to take care of you,” she smiled.
 
   


[bookmark: c16]Chapter  16
 
   “Hey lover boy, I’m in here,” she yelled from the dining room “I want to show you something.”
 
   He kissed her head, “What’s up?”
 
   “Remember that Zumba class Carmen taught?”
 
   He shook his head and took a bite of an apple.
 
   “There’s an instructor’s class in New York city. I think I should do it.”
 
   “You want to teach Zumba?” 
 
   “Yes. I’d be active again, and if I could do a few classes then --Lucas I may be able to stop working and I don’t know…” her face turned red and she looked down, “It’s just an idea”
 
   “Tessa you can stop working now, I can take care of us.” 
 
   “No, I want to work,” Tessa tried to not be angry, but she was truly growing tired of every time she wanted to do something for her, he tried to stop it. Made her feel insignificant. She wasn’t entirely sure that’s what he was trying to do, but it hurt her.
 
   “Well do it.”
 
   “Are you sure?” she asked.
 
   “Yeah, could you work when I’m at practice or something?” 
 
   “I think if I made a schedule and got enough gyms to try it, I could be very available.”
 
   “Let’s do it, I bet I could help with the gyms,” he smiled.
 
   “No, I do this on my own,” she insisted.
 
   “Alright,” he said. “Wait, it’s girls only right?”
 
   “I don’t know, does it really matter?” She laughed.
 
   “Yes, you’re mine, I don’t want anyone else wanting it.”
 
   “Okay… so I think you should stop playing football because that ass in those tight pants in front of thousands of people is mine,” she said standing up and walking towards him she grabbed his butt hard and kissed his face.
 
   He smiled and shook his head, “Okay.”
 
   She got back on the computer and registered for the class.
 
   “Do you want to come with me to the city?”
 
   “YES!”
 
   "Okay it's a Sunday, and its next week." 
 
   “Tessa can we have a party next Saturday for some of the guys on the team?” 
 
   “Sure sounds fun.”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa cleaned and cooked all day Friday, she wanted everything to be perfect.
 
   There was a knock at the door, and her parents, Kendall, and Jake walked in.
 
   “Hey,” she said.
 
   Tessa had totally forgotten about the weekend she arranged with her mom for the kids to come up.
 
   “Tessa did you forget?” Maggie asked.
 
   “I did, but we are good, take your things upstairs guys pick a room,” she smiled at Kendall and Jake.
 
   They ran upstairs. “Mom-- I can’t believe I forgot!”
 
   “Well what do you have planned?” 
 
   She told her about the party and going to the city, when Lucas walked in.
 
   “Hello John, Maggie… what brings you here?”He asked.
 
   “I forgot.” 
 
   “We can handle it; they’ll have fun, as long as you two don’t mind.”
 
   “No, but if Tessa has a class for eight hours it would be silly,” Maggie said.
 
   “I can do some things with them,” he offered.
 
   “They have never been to the city, Mom doesn’t like it,” Tessa smiled, ‘I can see if I can change the date.”
 
   “I got this, they will be in good hands,” Lucas smiled.
 
   “Well how about tomorrow? You two are having a party; they’re a bit young for that,” Maggie said, “I just don’t think it’s a good idea”
 
   The door bell rang, and Lucas answered the door,
 
   "I’ll open the gate: you can take it around back," he shut the door and smiled at Tessa. “I’ll be right back.”
 
   “Tessa it will be too much,” Maggie said.
 
   Kendall and Jake stood on the stairs and looked disappointed.
 
   “Okay, so how about I bring them home tomorrow, and we hang out here tonight? I’m so sorry.” She said, and Lucas walked in. “I also think we could plan a real trip to the city before school starts if you want, or back up north?”
 
   “The city,” Kendall and Jake said at the same time.
 
   “Okay so tonight we plan a trip, maybe see a game and a show,” Lucas said. “But before that, you can all watch as Tessa gets annoyed that I just spent too much money. Come check it out.”
 
   They followed him to the back.”It can all move with us in three years when we go back home.”
 
   There were men putting together a Gazebo, a tent was going up, and a portable dance floor being set out.
 
   “What no pool or hot tub?” Jake laughed.
 
   “Not yet. The Gazebo is ours. The other stuff is rented. And the grill will be here soon,” he said and looked at Tessa, “Is that alright?”
 
   “Lucas we are supposed to talk before you do it. Discuss things, remember?” she said and looked at him, “But it looks great. Are they going to disturb the plants?”
 
   "No they aren't," he hugged her. “Your brother and sister can stay for the party Tessa”
 
   “Can we please Mom?” Kendall asked.
 
   “I don’t know,” she said.
 
   “I think they’d be fine,” John smiled at Maggie.
 
   “Fine but if you change your mind you call alright?” Maggie looked concerned.
 
   “Cool,” Jake beamed.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa helped Kendall do her hair and get ready for the party Lucas, and Jake planned the trip to the city. All the food was done, and they had about thirty minutes before the party started.
 
   Jose was the first to arrive and helped them set up food under the tent. They had made pulled pork and chicken there were several salads and a table full of appetizers.
 
   “Wow, it looks great out here,” Jose smiled.
 
   “Tessa did the landscaping the day we came home from training camp, and she and Kendall made all the food. I said I would have it catered, but she insisted it wasn’t a big deal,” Lucas laughed.
 
   Several people started coming in, and within an hour there were over fifty people in their new backyard oasis. Kendall and Jake stuck next to each other and looked nervous. Jose stayed near and talked with them as much as he could.
 
   Lucas introduced Tessa to the new guys on the team, and she smiled warmly to all of them. Coach Brown walked in and came up to Tessa and hugged her.
 
   “Hey piss pot,” coach Brown smiled.
 
   “Hey yourself, old man” she laughed.
 
   “Did you do all this?” he asked.
 
   “With some help from my sister and brother, Lucas and Jose helped to.”
 
   “You better not work him too hard; we need him real bad this year, these clowns look awful.”
 
   “How’s the defense? They going to protect him?” 
 
   “I hope so,” he said.
 
   “Good, if not I could come help out,” she smirked and he laughed.
 
   “Wow look at those colors, who did the landscaping?” 
 
   "I did," 
 
   “Really?” he laughed sarcastically.
 
   “Yes really,” she smiled. “I’m very talented.”
 
   “Why don’t you go make me a plate,” he ordered, smiling.
 
   “Right after you kiss my…” she started.
 
   “Tessa-- be nice," Lucas’s jaw dropped.
 
   Coach Brown laughed and walked away, “Don’t stifle her personality, she’s terrific.”
 
   “What’s going on with you and my coach?” Lucas asked confused.
 
   “He reminds me of my grandfather, but don’t tell him I said that. Lucas, the first words out of his mouth were ‘hey piss pot’ ” she laughed. “I think he can handle me.”
 
   Lucas hugged and kissed her.
 
   “You can dress her up, and she looks all hot but …” he started.
 
   “You better watch it, pal,” she said and walked away as he laughed.
 
   The night was fun, there were a lot of girl friends, and many of them seemed to enjoy looking at Lucas. She did however notice many of the new guys watching her and more importantly she noticed Lucas noticing it. Lucas clung to her most of the night.
 
   “Kendall, you look beautiful,” Jose said.
 
   “Thank you,” she blushed.
 
   Tessa and Lucas sat snuggled in a chair watching them.
 
   “What’s going on over there?” Tessa asked.
 
   “I don’t know, but she could be naked, and he wouldn’t touch her, he’s saving himself for marriage,” he smiled.
 
   “Yeah, so was I,” she rolled her eyes and laughed.
 
   “Well you only partway broke that promise to yourself. We just did it before our wedding. So chin up future Mrs. Lucas Links. Oh by the way that’s how I want you addressed Mrs. Lucas Links not Mrs. Tessa Links do you got that?” he asked, and she started to elbow him. “Hey remember the boo-boo baby?”
 
   “You are so lucky.”
 
   “I know I am,” he said and kissed her. “Do you notice all the guys checking you out?”
 
   “Do you notice all the girls checking you out?” 
 
   They both laughed.
 
   “Can I have your attention please,” Coach Brown said and everyone quieted down. “I wanted to thank Lucas and Tessa for hosting this party for all of us. We can have a great season this year, we have some of our old players and many new faces. Remember you’re a team, and we’ll be all set. I was speaking to Tessa earlier, and she asked me how the defense looked. I told her it was going all right. She informed me that if you little girls couldn’t take care of it she would. She looks sweet and innocent, but I don’t think any of you want to see her bad side. Believe you me, it’s not pretty.”
 
   They all laughed.
 
   “I have been on the receiving end, she loves your quarterback take care of him, or I will hire her to boss your asses around.”
 
   Tessa hopped up and hugged him and whispered in his ear, “Thank you.”
 
   “No, Tessa thank you.”
 
   “Alright now I’m going to leave so you guys can get this party started. Tessa you have my number in case you need me to come back right?” she smiled and he pulled her to the side. “Can we talk for a minute alone?”
 
   She followed him inside, “He is an amazing player, just as good if not better than Miles. But that boy can’t function unless you are square up his ass. He told me you were going to start some new dance class, I am going to put feelers out I think I can set up some classes here at SU.”
 
   She scowled.
 
   “It’s not a hand out, trust me. I’ve never wanted one of the bimbos to travel with us but you’re different. I am not asking you to stay if you're unhappy or compromise yourself, but you proved yourself with Miles, and you love this boy. Anything you need Tessa Ross, you little piss pot,” he smiled. “Call me.”
 
   “Okay, but don’t ever refer to me as a Bimbo,” she scowled closing the door behind him.
 
   “What was that all about?” Lucas asked when she came back outside.
 
   “Did you say something about Zumba?” she asked and raised her eyebrows.
 
   “Sorry,” he grinned.
 
   “As well you should be oh, and he wants me to travel with you?”
 
   He smiled, “What did you say?”
 
   “I told him no,” she got up and he followed her.
 
   “I might change my mind if you dance with me,” she laughed.
 
   “Is that all it takes?”
 
   “Oh no, there will be more demands later,” she yelled behind her.
 
   He laughed and joined her. She motioned for Jose, Kendall, and Jake, and they all danced and laughed. The others started to join them. Tessa watched, and everyone seemed to be having a good time. She kissed Lucas and ran inside to grab more food. The new backup quarterback Mark walked in behind her.
 
   “Tessa right?” 
 
   “Yep, sorry I forgot your name,” she smiled.
 
   “Mark, can I help you with anything?” 
 
   “Sure if you give me a minute.”
 
   “No problem,” he sat at the kitchen island.
 
   “So where are you from?” 
 
   “Kansas,” he said “The middle of nowhere.”
 
   “I’m from here, well an hour away, the middle of nowhere as well,” she laughed. “Do you miss home?”
 
   “Not yet, it’s been busy.”
 
   “Well if you ever need anything Lucas will help you out. He was in your shoes last year. Oh-- and Jose is a great guy,” She smiled.
 
   “Well how about you?” he smiled.
 
   “Oh sure, you just won’t see me as much though. There we go, can you carry these?” She asked and handed him cup cakes,
 
   “Remember yours are margarita,” she smiled.
 
   “Alright then and what are yours?” 
 
   “Chocolate cherry,” she said.
 
   They walked out, and Lucas came up and kissed her, “I was wondering where you went.”
 
   “Mark here offered to help with the cupcakes. Thank you Mark,” she smiled.
 
   “You are more than welcome,” he said and smiled at her.
 
   “Dance with me?” Lucas asked.
 
   “Of course,” she said.
 
   “I think Mark has a thing for you, Tessa,” he pulled her possessively against him.
 
   “I think he is far away from home, and I can almost bet he has sisters that he is missing.”
 
   “What do you want to bet, baby?” he smiled.
 
   “What are you thinking?” he rubbed his hand down her back and grabbed her butt. “Try again”
 
   "Oh I will," he laughed.
 
   “That’s not what I was talking about,” she laughed.
 
   “Come on just try.” 
 
   “Alright, if I am wrong you can attempt… if I win --no sex of any type for a month.” 
 
   “Nope,” he said.
 
   “Thank God,” they both laughed.
 
   “Mark,” she yelled and motioned him over. “Do you have siblings?”
 
   “I do, I have two older sisters,” Mark smiled.
 
   “I bet you miss them.” 
 
   “I do, but don’t tell them that,” he laughed.
 
   The three of them went and sat at one of the rented tables. They talked for a long time. Tessa noticed Kendall was dancing with Jose.
 
   “That’s my little sister dancing with Jose,” she looked at Lucas.
 
   He smiled, “I think he likes her”
 
   “She’s sixteen!”
 
   “And he is twenty; it’s only four years difference. So in four of five years it’ll be perfect.” 
 
   “In four or five years I will completely agree with you,” she scowled.
 
   ~
 
   They woke up at five in the morning and left by six. They dropped Kendall and Jake off at the farm and headed to the city.
 
   They walked into the theatre, and she was immediately intimidated. She turned around.
 
   “Lucas I can’t do this.”
 
   “You can and you will,” he kissed her, “Find out when you have a break, and I’ll come hang out with you.”
 
   She looked around and took a deep breath. “I haven’t played a competitive sport in a year, I have ten pounds extra on my ass, and this,” she waved her hand around the theatre, “is freaking me out.”
 
   “I happen to love your ass, you have never lost your competitive edge, and this Tessa is going to make it possible for us to be together more, it’s going to give you more time with your family and you will no longer have to do whatever it is you do at work. Why don’t I know what a C N A does?” 
 
   She laughed, “You don’t want to know.”
 
   She walked up to the registration desk and handed them her print out. Lucas waited for her.
 
   “No lunch break, I would assume we will be done half an hour early, most of these things end early,” she said softly.
 
   He kissed and hugged her, “I love you baby, kick ass”
 
   ~
 
   Lucas walked into the theatre and saw her sweating, she was better than most of them. He smiled, she looked amazing. His favorite move was the ass shaking and thrusting.
 
   There was a contest, and the class participants were being eliminated when they did the moves incorrectly. She was second to the last standing. He watched his girl shaking and jumping around.
 
   Tessa won and was given a tank top that said Zumba. She was hanging out with a bunch of the students, laughing and enjoying herself. She saw Lucas standing in the back of the room and smiled and waved to him. He mouthed nice and smiled.
 
   “Who is that?” one of the girls asked.
 
   “My fiancé Lucas,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Damn girl, he’s fine,” she said and they all agreed.
 
   “I agree,” Tessa laughed.
 
   The instructor smiled “Can he dance?”
 
   “If he can, can we leave early?” Tessa asked.
 
   She shook her head yes.
 
   “Come here, hot stuff,” she said and he walked over, and he kissed her.
 
   “How’s it going, baby?” he asked.
 
   “Good, we can all leave early if you can move that fine ass of yours,” she winked at him.
 
   “I don’t know,” he shook his head from side to side.
 
   “Please,” they all begged.
 
   She played a song that he remembered from Florida and he did great, “You owe me big baby,” he yelled, and they all laughed, “And I mean big!”
 
   At the end of the song, Lucas grabbed her and swung her around.
 
   They all clapped, and he bowed.
 
   She went and showered and he sat waiting for her.
 
   She smiled at him and laughed as she walked out, “I love you.”
 
   “If it wasn’t obvious before that little show, I think you know I love you as well,” Lucas grabbed her hand. “What do you want to do?”
 
   “Go to our hotel,” she smiled, “I’m exhausted.”
 
   “Can we do dinner first?”
 
   “Sure.”
 
   “Good, Dad and Audrianna are bringing the girls in to the city,” he smiled.
 
   They ate dinner and went to central park, Lucas played on the playground with the girls, and she watched him, smiling.
 
   “How are things?” Audrianna asked.
 
   “Great.”
 
   “I’m glad I want you to know I adore you, Tessa.”
 
   “Well, I feel the same,” Tessa smiled at her.
 
   “Tessa,” Landon said, “Can I talk to you for a moment?”
 
   "Sure.”
 
   They walked down the path and grabbed ice cream for the girls.
 
   “I want to apologize for what I said at the shower. My wife kindly pointed out that if one of our girls were dating Lucas, I would probably have killed him by now.”
 
   She wondered where he was going with this and felt a little defensive. “Lucas is a good person, he is kind, he has a big heart, and he works hard at everything he does.”
 
   “I agree Tessa, but what I said to you was wrong, it isn’t your responsibility, it was mine,” he said softly. “So I’m apologizing for my behavior”
 
   “Well, I accept your apology,” she smiled. “We’re going to have to deal with one another for a very long time, so can we just put that past us?”
 
   "Of course and thank you," he wrapped his arm around her shoulder.
 
   They said goodbye to the princesses and they hugged Tessa.
 
   "I love you," she said to them.
 
   They giggled “We love you, too.”
 
   They went back to the hotel and rode the elevator up to the twelfth floor. She walked into their suit, and smiled.
 
   “You look tired, baby,” Lucas kissed her head.
 
   “I am. Are you?” she asked sort of hoping he would say yes.
 
   “No, not at all, I napped while you were at your class,” his eyes raked over her, “I’m wide awake.”
 
   “I guess so,” she smiled. “I should probably pay up.”
 
   She unbuttoned his jeans, and they dropped to the floor she pulled his boxers down and pushed him on the bed so that he sat at the edge. She took him in her mouth, and he pulled her curls back so that he could watch her.
 
   “Damn Tessa don’t stop baby, but that’s not what you’re going to owe me,” he chuckled.
 
   She continued and decided she was going to wear him out so that she didn’t have to do whatever it was he had going on in his dirty little mind. She moved slowly and went faster and when she felt him tense up she would slow down. By the time she finished her mouth hurt.
 
   “Thank you,” he said.
 
   She walked to the bathroom and brushed her teeth. She came out, and he laid her on the bed and slowly undressed her and went down. He went slowly as well she knew he was trying to wear her down to but she didn’t care she was in heaven on earth.
 
   “Lucas I want you inside of me,” she begged.
 
   He moved his tongue faster and lightly bit. She yelled out his name and finally the light pulses turned into fire and she felt her body explode. She closed her eyes and smiled and rolled over. He pulled her to the foot of the bed and he slowly rubbed her back down to her butt. He reached under her and pulled her up to her knees. He bent her over and caressed her.
 
   “Lucas, please I don’t want that,” she said as he rubbed his finger over her.
 
   “Shhh,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   He kissed down her back and finally he placed himself inside her, and she moaned loudly.
 
   “Is this alright baby,” his fingers dug into her hips
 
   “Yes,” she moaned and laughed.
 
   “Are you laughing at me?” he asked moving faster.
 
   “No, at me,” she moaned.
 
   “You should trust me,” he was trying his best to hold back. 
 
   “Sorry …oh Lucas,” she whimpered.
 
   “I would never hurt you baby,” he moved faster and harder, “Fuck, you feel so good.”
 
   They finished together, and she collapsed on the bed.
 
   “I can’t believe you thought I would without you agreeing to it,” he laughed.
 
   “Well the way you’ve been obsessing over it, I was a bit worried,” she laughed.
 
   He smiled and laughed, “I’ve enjoyed making you squirm.”
 
   Tessa smacked him and rolled over off the bed and went to the bathroom.
 
   Her phone rang, and he grabbed it out of her bag.
 
   “Hello…Yes is this Maggie...she did great…oh, okay...it’ll take about four hours to get there, we’ll leave now…yes I’ll drive carefully..Alright..No it’s not a problem at all she is going to want to be there. We’ll see you soon”
 
   She stood in the bathroom door and looked concerned. He stood up and smiled.
 
   “Your sister is in labor, we need to go. Can I jump in the shower for a couple minutes?”
 
   “Yes but please...” she started
 
   He kissed her “I’ll hurry; it’s probably going to be a long night you want to jump in with me? I promise I won’t touch you.”
 
   “It’s not you I’m worried about,” she said quietly walking passed him and looking down at his naked lower half.
 
   He laughed, and she joined him in the shower.
 
   “Can you do it fast” she asked leaning against his chest.
 
   He laughed “Probably not.”
 
   “Well can you at least try?” she asked and stomped her foot splashing water.
 
   He laughed, “No, get out.”
 
   She smiled at him, “That’s twice.”
 
   “I am doing this for you.”
 
   She laughed, “I’m just joking.”
 
   “Good because I would much rather do you then go sit in a hospital all night,” he laughed as they threw their things in the bags.
 
   ~
 
   They walked into the hospital and rode to the third floor, they walked by the waiting room, and Kendall stopped them.
 
   “She’s almost ready.”
 
   Five minutes later Maggie walked out an announced the birth of Sydney Marie eight pounds eleven ounces twenty three inches long.
 
   Tessa cried and hugged her Mom.
 
   “I want to see her,” she laughed.
 
   "Two at a time.”
 
   Tessa and Alex went in first.
 
   “Congratulations.” Tessa hugged Molly.
 
   Molly was already nursing.
 
   ”She’s beautiful look at that hair! Hi Sydney—I’m Aunt Tessa and this guy here is Uncle Alex, but he doesn’t want to see your Mommy’s boobies,” Molly laughed, “We are going to be best of friends.”
 
   After everyone went in, Lucas went to meet her. He of course ran down to the gift store and bought flowers, a big stuffed bunny, and a card.
 
   ~
 
   They walked in the house, and he looked at Tessa.
 
   “She looks like you,” Lucas smiled softly.
 
   She hugged him and cried.
 
   “Tessa, please be okay”
 
   “I am, she’s perfect I’m so happy for Molly and Cory,” she said. “I think I’m just tired”
 
   “I know you are” he kissed her head. “Someday Tessa, when we’re older, we’re going to have one just like her.”
 
   She laughed, “I know, are you alright?”
 
   He shook his head,  “I am, it’s getting easier, what you said about Tommy. Having him and ours and the other one…” he laughed, “Holy shit… his lap must be full.”
 
   They both laughed and walked upstairs and took comforted in each other the way they always did.
 
   



 
    Chapter 17
 
   The next few weeks went by, and everything was great. Tessa had booked four classes; each had twenty women per class. She was happy and making enough money that she could quit her other job. She did stop working every other Saturday, but hadn’t quit completely yet. She was saving money for a rainy day.
 
   Lucas was amazing. He was doing well in school, and on the football field-- he shined. Tessa attends every game, and he looked to her every touchdown. Each touchdown he throws or makes he gets a treat, so he smiles at her after every one of them.
 
   “You ready to pay up?” he asked as they walked in the house after is game.
 
   She smiled at him, “I always do.”
 
   “No, I’m not talking about that, I’m talking about our New York City deal,” he smiled.
 
   “Okay,” she said “Do tell.”
 
   Tessa opened the refrigerator and grabbed the chicken and veggie pack she had marinating. He grabbed the tongs and a plate.
 
   "Monday you’re coming to my practice and putting on a class," he smiled.
 
   She laughed, “Really? You want all those boys watching me shake my, or as you said, your ass all over?”
 
   “I’ll be there. You trying to talk me out of this?” he laughed.
 
   “Nope” she laughed. “Not at all, but you haven’t even been to a class.”
 
   Tessa put the food on the grill.
 
   “You going to help me out, teach me a couple dances?”
 
   “Sure” she smiled, “Do you want to now?”
 
   “I want to now,” he laughed.
 
   “Try to keep up,” she laughed and threw her shirt on the ground. “Do you think you can?”
 
   Tessa turned around and took her pants off and ran inside and grabbed shorts for both of them. She plugged the iPod in and threw his shorts at him.
 
   “I would prefer you stay like that,” he laughed.
 
   They danced, and he did his best to keep up. She laughed the whole time, and he did too.
 
   “Lucas, we need a shower,” she wrinkled her nose up and took the food off the grill.
 
   She ran upstairs throwing her clothes as she took them off. He chuckled and ran behind her.
 
   Monday she emailed Adam and told him she could not make her lesson as she had to teach a class. She showed up at the training center a few minutes early, and Lucas met her.
 
   “You ready?” Lucas smiled.
 
   “I’m very ready are you?” 
 
   She set up her playlist and went in to change. She came out in black baggy long shorts and the very tight tank top, the one she had won at the class in NYC. She wore a bandana over her head. Everyone was ready, and when she walked out, she smiled.
 
   She introduced herself and explained the dance workout, including, samba, meringue, some martial arts and even belly dancing. She told them it was hot in Columbia and would definitely be main stream someday soon.  She explained that it was alright if they couldn’t keep up many of them laughed, and she smirked and shook her head.
 
   She started with a warm up, and Lucas stood directly behind her. After three songs she took a water break. She looked around and more than half the team was standing against the wall.
 
   “Your boys are a bunch of pussies,” she whispered to Lucas as she walked back to the front.
 
   “Baby your mic’s on,” he laughed.
 
   She closed her eyes and snickered.
 
   “Good, alright skirts off little girls, it’s time to step it up,” she took her long shorts off, and she had on spandex shorts.
 
   She looked back at Lucas and his eyes wide, and she smirked. He didn’t know these next few songs, and they were much faster, more hips moving, lots of pelvic thrusts, booty shaking, and a lot of jumping. After three songs, she took a drink and looked around. Three left standing, Lucas, Jose, and Mark.
 
   She started the next song, and they all got up and gave it another shot. This song was the most risqué. She turned and faced them, and most of them had stopped and just stood watching Lucas was undoubtedly annoyed by their reaction. She cocked her eyebrow and then winked at him. The next song started, and thirty seconds into it he grabbed her and threw her over his shoulder.
 
   “You asked for this, hot stuff,” she laughed.
 
   “Yeah and now I’m going to take it home and take it out on you in…” he stopped talking when he heard his voice over the speakers.
 
   “Your microphone is on baby,” he chuckled she laughed and took it off.
 
   “Jose” she yelled, “Could you grab my stuff?”
 
   “Sure thing Tessa,” Jose laughed.
 
   “You’re in so much trouble,” he said as he put her in the SUV.
 
   “I drove Lucas, I’ll follow you home.”
 
   “No, we can come back.”
 
   “Are you mad at me?” 
 
   “I don’t think mad is the word,” he said, “But I think you should leave those dances out.”
 
   “I’m going to drive and meet you at home.”
 
   She didn’t give him a chance to respond. She jumped in the Jeep. She pulled in behind him, and he unlocked the door and watched her walk up and she looked nervous. He fought not to smile. She walked up to him and looked down and hugged him, and they walked inside.
 
   She swallowed hard and said, “Do you want me to fix dinner?”
 
   “Nope,” he led her upstairs.
 
   He started the shower, and they got in he pushed her against the wall and kissed her she laughed.
 
   “I wouldn’t do that if I were you” he raised his eyebrow.
 
   He turned her around and kissed her back. He grabbed the body soap and washed her body, and she went to touch him.
 
   “Oh no-- hands off baby.”
 
   She smiled and washed her hair. He kissed her all over except those places that she really wanted him to. They got out of the shower, and he lightly dried her off. He led her to the bed and went into the closet and came out with the bag. He grabbed her arms and tied them to the head board.
 
   “Lucas I don’t want all those things, I want you,” she said softly.
 
   “But this is alright isn’t it?” he asked as he tightened the silky fabric that held her arms up.
 
   "As long as you're nice," she said nervously.
 
   “Oh I will be,” he kissed her body for what felt like forever.
 
   He sat back and looked at her and grabbed himself. “You want this, baby?”
 
   “Yes Lucas, I want you.”
 
   He grabbed her feet and kissed all the way up her leg, and she moved her hips towards him and he avoided her.
 
   “Please Lucas,” she begged.
 
   He continued to tease her body for a long time and she was getting angry, and he knew it. He smiled and knelt on the bed and lifted her legs over his shoulder and moved towards her she had never wanted him more and he knew it.  He started to push into her, and she screamed out. He set back and smiled.
 
   “You’re an ass Lucas!”
 
   He got up and grabbed a drink and looked at her helplessly lying there full of anger and desire.
 
   “You look so hot,” he said resuming the position he had left and moved quickly into her.
 
   It only took a couple minutes, and her body blew up. He smiled and continued for a long time until she and he climaxed together. He untied her hands and smiled.
 
   “You’re mean,” she said breathlessly as she smiled up at him.
 
   “That’s what it felt like tonight, watching you.”
 
   She tried to get up and she started laughing. “I’m quite sure it didn’t feel exactly like this. I can’t even move.”
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   “Happy Birthday, Lucas,” she kissed him.
 
   “Happy New Years, Baby,” he kissed her back.
 
   Tessa was the designated driver for Lucas and a few of his friends, as he was twenty one. The guys tried to get her to take them to a strip club.
 
   “Are you crazy?” she laughed.
 
   “You only turn twenty one once baby.” 
 
   “You have a better chance of seeing God,” she walked away.
 
   It had been a year since her pregnancy failed. They both acknowledged it and it had gotten easier.
 
   Tessa received a message from Ben that day.
 
   -Tess, I was thinking about you today. I hope everything is going well. I’m in England and loving it here. School is great, and I finally think I know what I want to be when I grow up, lol. I have met someone who seems normal, I hope to introduce you to her this summer I may need your stamp of approval. I missed seeing you all at camp. Tell Lucas I said hello…Ben
 
   -BEN!!! I miss your face! I am so glad you’re happy. I don’t know anyone more deserving and I can’t wait to meet her, I can’t wait to see you. LOTS and LOTS of hugs, Your friend Tessa
 
   Wow she thought and felt an emptiness in her stomach. She really was happy for him and meant every bit of what she had said---but wow.
 
   Everywhere they went people recognized SU’s star quarterback. He was a local hero. He said he didn’t like it, but she could tell otherwise. She was happy that things were going so well for him.
 
   Tessa had to grovel after she missed two lessons with Adam, but she worked hard and proved she wanted it. She was doing well and really loved playing. She practiced every day. She was going to start on Thursday nights with voice lessons.
 
   Together they had done so well. She couldn’t believe it had been five months without issue. They had both grown up so much. She wasn’t bored of him at all, and he seemed happier than ever.
 
   Monday nights when she was at piano lessons he would hang out with the guys at a local pub. She would drop them off and pick them up every week.
 
   
  
 

“Hey Baby,” he said when she walked in.
 
   She kissed him and sat down. The bartender sat a glass of tea in front of her, and she thanked her. Monday was wing and football night, and about every two weeks they stayed and ate as they watched the game until half time. Tessa played darts with some of the guys and had a couple advantages. The first she was sober, and the next was she had shot bow since she was seven.
 
   “Lucas I’m finally going to start voice lessons on Thursday at seven pm. Is that alright?” she asked.
 
   “Sure, are you excited?” he smiled.
 
   She smiled and shook her head yes.
 
   She dropped them off at the pub on Thursday. She wasn’t sure if two nights were necessary, but she didn’t say anything. Lucas didn’t drink very much at all, and her lesson was only an hour long.
 
   When her lesson finished Adam asked her to sit.
 
   “How do you think that went?” he asked.
 
   “I loved it,” she smiled. “And I know I can do better.”
 
   “Don’t sell yourself short Tessa-- you have an amazing voice and near perfect pitch. That’s why I insisted on piano first,” he sat back, “Do you like piano?”
 
   “I do very much, thank you for talking me into it, or should I say bullying me into it,” she laughed.
 
   He smiled. Adam was very good looking if you were into that type. He had a beautiful smile when he actually smiled. He had great hair and soft brown eyes.
 
   “Is that what you think I was doing?” 
 
   “No, I don’t. I was trying to be funny,” she blushed.
 
   He smiled again, “I have seen two emotions out of you happy and angry. But when you sang tonight, and at that little fair, you poured everything into it.”
 
   “Maybe because they’re my two favorites,” she smiled.
 
   “How is angry a favorite?” he asked
 
   “You’re asking me that?” she laughed. “You always seem angry.”
 
   “I do not,” he said without emotion.
 
   She looked at him, “Okay maybe it’s just serious all the time.”
 
   They sat and looked at each other, and he ran his hand through his hair.
 
   “Alright then, see you Monday Tessa,” he stood up.
 
   “Are you alright?” she asked concerned.
 
   “Yes thank you,” he said and they walked out, and he locked the door.
 
   “Good night Adam,” she walked to the Jeep.
 
   He seemed kind of tortured, she thought when she pulled in front of the pub.
 
   Tessa walked in, and the place was packed. She looked through the crowd for Lucas and saw he and Mark surrounded by a bunch of young women. She knew she wasn’t getting through that crowd, so she sat and watched him laugh and talk. She saw a red head lick Marks neck, do a shot, and bite a lemon. He laughed, and Lucas did too. She saw him shake his head no and then saw a girl rub a lemon on his neck and pour salt on it, she immediately felt sick she stood up and pushed through the crowd in time to see her lick his neck and do a shot. She watched his lips curl up slightly at the girl and then he saw her and his jaw dropped. She turned and walked away, and followed. She was pulling away as he ran out the door. He yelled for her, and she saw him in the rear view mirror.
 
   Her phone rang.
 
   “What?” She snapped.
 
   “Please come back and get me,” he slurred.
 
   “No, I think you can get a ride,” she hung up.
 
   She went inside and went into the spare bedroom and locked the door.
 
   She heard him come up the stairs and he banged on the door.
 
   “Tessa, open the door.”
 
   She knew he was drunk and that he could get in, so she unlocked it and stood in the doorway.
 
   “It was completely harmless,” his voice defeated.
 
   “Okay, I don’t want to fight I’m tired, and you’re drunk,” she tried to shut the door.
 
   He put his hand on it to stop it from shutting.
 
   “Come to bed with me, please.”
 
   “No, thank you,” she said and felt her eyes heating up.
 
   “Tessa, I know you have more to say, let’s get this over with now and not let it drag out for three weeks,” he slurred.
 
   “I have nothing to say, Lucas ,” she said and walked to the bed.
 
   “Bullshit! You’re pissed over a harmless body shot,” he said, “It wasn’t a big deal.”
 
   “Okay, I’m going to sleep,” she laid down and pulled the covers around her tightly.
 
   He got in bed with her and pulled her into him.
 
   “No, not sleep yet,” he kissed her neck.
 
   She felt sick and jumped up and went to the bathroom and threw up. He walked in and pulled her hair back and rubbed her back. She threw up again.
 
   “You’re not feeling well, baby?” 
 
   She turned around and gave him a dirty look, “No, I feel sick to my stomach.”
 
   “Sleep in our bed.”
 
   She grabbed pajamas and walked into the bathroom and shut the door. She walked out, and he was passed out on the bed.
 
   She woke up in the morning and looked around her spare bedroom. She was so pissed she could scream. She walked downstairs to get a drink and he was leaning against the counter looking very hung over.
 
   He looked at her with puppy dog eyes and looked down.
 
   “I hope you know that I didn’t ask for that, and it really wasn’t a big deal. I know I wouldn’t want you to allow that to happen to you. I fucked up. I’m very sorry. I won’t go back there on Thursday nights again, Tessa.”
 
   She got a drink and walked to the computer. She checked her emails and sent out her weekly newsletter to the women in her classes. He came in with fruit and toast.
 
   “I hope you’re not sick still,” he pulled up a chair next to her.
 
   “I’m not sick.”
 
   “You threw up last night.”
 
   “Yeah, because I was disgusted,” she continued typing.
 
   He put his hand on hers, “I’m sorry.”
 
   “I’m sure you are.”
 
   His phone rang, and he answered it. “Hey…Yeah I am… No I don’t think I’m going to make it…No man.”
 
   “You may want to walk away-- I can hear the other side of that conversation tell Mark hello,” she said sarcastically.
 
   He looked at her and continued “Thursday nights are out, I’d be pissed if some guy licked her neck. I don’t think she wants a party…alright talk to you later.”
 
   He looked at her, she logged on to facebook. She clicked on her messages, and Ben had sent her one. He reached over and clicked on it, she sat back.
 
   -I’m so pleased you replied, I miss your face too, lol. I’ll be up in July can’t wait to see you guys, Your friend … Ben
 
   “You two talk a lot?” he asked annoyed.
 
   “No, and he also doesn’t lick my neck, nor would I let him,” she snapped.
 
   “No, you just lick his… damn it,” he stood up and kicked the chair over.
 
   “You don’t even get to walk away,” she grabbed his hand.
 
   She clicked on a button to load earlier messages.
 
   “Now read what that was in response to,” she stood up, “Sit, I have nothing to hide!”
 
   Tessa walked away and left him to the computer.
 
   He walked into the kitchen, “What’s the ‘miss your face’ shit, Tessa?”
 
   “I miss my friend who happens to have a cute baby face. A friend that doesn’t think it’s alright to try to lick my neck,” she said sternly.
 
   “He is in love with you Tessa, he told me that at your sister’s shower. You still talk to him! A stranger did a body shot off of me, someone I’ll never see again. You can’t see why that pisses me off?” he pointed to the computer
 
   She looked confused, “No, I chose you. I don’t fall into sexual situations with random people and enjoy it! As far as Ben goes Lucas, he’s my friend! I’ve known him forever I didn’t know he felt like that.”
 
   “How does it make you feel? Do you like it?” he yelled.
 
   "No Lucas-- I don't like to hurt people! Not at all," tears came to her eyes. “And I certainly don’t enjoy being hurt!”
 
   She ran upstairs and slammed the bedroom door.
 
   He walked in, and she was sitting on the floor trying to process everything.
 
   He took a shower and walked out and got running clothes on.
 
   “I’ll be back. I’m sorry, I fucked up again! It was nothing Tessa, nothing at all to me!” 
 
   He came back an hour later, and she was in the shower.
 
   “Can I come in?” he asked softly.
 
   “Yes.”
 
   He hugged her, and she cried.
 
   He led her to the bed, and they made love softly, gently.
 
   “Can you forgive me?”
 
   "Yes.”
 
   “Thank you.”
 
   Nothing much changed. Tessa took her lessons and taught her class. She didn’t go home often and missed her family very much. She questioned why, but when she dug deep she knew how truly repulsive the answer was. She didn’t like to leave him alone. He’d prefer her to be with him all the time. Always on his terms, of course. And in the deepest part of her she didn’t trust him at all.
 
   Maggie and John decided to finally use the vacation certificate that Landon had given them for Christmas on Spring break. Tessa was excited that she was going with them.
 
   Lucas was very focused on school he was at the top of his class. He took more classes in the Spring hoping that his final semesters would be light. He was asked to go train with The Browns again over Spring Break. Tessa felt that this was Miles’ way of trying to make-up for his fake girlfriend sucking, but she didn’t tell Lucas that she didn’t want to hurt is feelings.
 
   Tessa was packing, and so was Lucas.
 
   “You look excited, Lucas,” she watched him.
 
   “You’ve looked like you were going to burst since your parents asked you to join them.”
 
   “I want you to be there, but I know you’d rather, well… I know it’s a good opportunity,” she tried to zip her over-stuffed bag.
 
   He laughed, “Don’t you think you are under packing? I mean you might be able to fit some more in there.”
 
   She laughed and climbed on it, and she turned in a circle as she zipped it around.
 
   "See? Perfect," she hopped down.
 
   He grabbed her and kissed her. She smiled.
 
   “Do you need any help?” she offered.
 
   “Yes as a matter of fact, I do,” he said and put her hand on him.
 
   She smiled and went down on her knees. He pulled his semi hard erection from his pants and rubbed it’s tip across her lips, “Kiss it baby.”
 
   Tessa did as he asked, he smiled and his gaze darkened. He stroked himself and then ran it across her lips again, “You gonna miss sucking my cock, Tessa?”
 
   She shook her head yes, “Kiss it again, Baby.” She leaned in and kissed it and then licked around it’s tip, “That’s my girl, suck me hard and fast. I wanna fill your mouth.”
 
   ~
 
   He went through security and sat and waited for her flight to be called, he had two hours to sit and wait. He opened his carry on and handed her the last two books in the series she had not yet finished.
 
   She smiled. “Is this supposed to keep me busy?”
 
   “Yeah I guess,” he smiled.
 
   “I think you should read the first two.”
 
   “Why is that?”
 
   “To keep you busy,” she smiled.
 
   They called her flight, and she stood up, “That’s me.”
 
   “I’m going to miss you,” he pulled her into him.
 
   “I’ll miss you too,” she kissed him. “Please be careful, don’t come home all banged up this time.”
 
   He reached down and tilted her chin up and kissed her again, a very gently sweet kiss. She loved when he kissed her softly. Not that she minded the tongue, but this was her favorite.
 
   “I love you,” she said.
 
   “I love you,” he kissed her head.
 
   “Fly safe,” she said over her shoulder.
 
   “You too,” he said and watched her hand her ticket to the attendant and get on the plane.
 
   She landed in Myrtle Beach and smiled when she saw Alex and Phoebe, they had gotten there two days ago, Tessa waited to leave the day Lucas did.
 
   They went to the beach house, and everyone was there. She was so happy, she smiled at Sydney who was in her swing. She picked her up and kissed her face.
 
   “You’re perfect,” she said “I love you so much”.
 
   Maggie watched and wondered how Tessa was dealing with her lose. She knew how big her heart was and that like her she felt like she needed to take care of others to feel worthy.
 
   “Hello Tessa” she hugged her. “How was your flight?”
 
   “It was good Mom,” she said and looked around, “This place is amazing.”
 
   Kendall and Jake came inside from the beach. She smiled and hugged them.
 
   “Get changed and come out,” Jake said. “There are waves, Tessa!”
 
   She walked out with Sydney and kissed her Dad on the cheek.
 
   “Glad you made it,” he smiled.
 
   They ate dinner, and Tessa held Sydney the whole time.
 
   Her phone chimed, and it was him
 
   -I hope you made it Tessa I haven’t heard from you, I’m here and safe..LL
 
   She took a picture of her and Sydney both smiling and sent it
 
   -Sorry Lucas , as soon as I walked in she smiled at me, and it was over. She is getting tired can I call you when she goes to sleep?...LT
 
   -of course, I love you…LL
 
   Tessa laid with Sydney until she fell asleep and then Tessa snuck out of the room. She called Lucas .
 
   "Hello," he said.
 
   “Hi, our beautiful niece just fell asleep,” she said he could tell she was smiling.
 
   “The picture was nice, I swear Tessa she looks just like you,” he said softly.
 
   She laughed and was quiet for a moment, “How are the dorms?”
 
   “Actually Miles has a house here, a bunch of us are staying, much better than the dorms,” he laughed.
 
   “Oh, that’s nice.” 
 
   “It’s pretty sweet.”
 
   “Well I’m going to let you go Jake and Kendall, and I are thinking about walking. The tide is out and they want to search for shells so goodnight Lucas, I love you,” she said softly.
 
   “You too baby,” he said and hung up.
 
   She went outside, and everyone was sitting around the fire. She sat with them, and as they laughed and talked she realized how much she missed them. She missed them so much. Every time she was with them she realized just how much.
 
   “You okay?” Phoebe asked.
 
   “Yeah I just miss this.”
 
   “You're only an hour away Tessa” she smile, “Come home more, they miss you too.”
 
   They all went to bed. Tessa couldn’t sleep, she opened the laptop and checked out facebook, she looked at Miles page and saw pictures of the house, it was beautiful. She saw Jenny in one of them and cringed. She looked closer at the pictures and saw Jenny in many of them.
 
   His phone chimed, and it was her
 
   -Lucas, does Jenny live there?...Tessa
 
   -Not that I am aware of, haven’t seen her here, lots of other people in and out, it’s late baby can I call you tomorrow?...LL
 
   -Goodnight…Tessa
 
   Tessa was pissed, Not that I’m aware of? Really you couldn’t ask that before you went for a week. She couldn’t sleep she grabbed her book and started to read.
 
   She woke up and had a message
 
   -will call you later, over slept, have to go..LL
 
   Tessa went for a run on the beach and came home and cooked breakfast. Molly walked down with Sydney and everything was all better. That little girl could make everything better, she just had. Tessa told Molly to go back to bed for an hour, and she fed Sydney and played on the floor.
 
   “You made breakfast, you always have get up so early Tessa. Good morning, Miss Sydney,” Maggie kissed them both.
 
   The Ross’s went and did some touristy things and swam and played all day. She was tired from the sun and surf, and crashed early with Sydney.
 
   She woke up and she’d missed a call, and he sent a message.
 
   -could you please call me, Tessa?
 
   “Hey Lucas I’m sorry I fell asleep with Sydney, to much sun today, how are you?” she asked.
 
   “Hang on,” she heard a door shut. “Sorry, I just wanted privacy. Well apparently, Jenny does live here, I haven’t seen her… so maybe she’s away.”
 
   “Oh,” she said.
 
   “You’re mad?” 
 
   “I don’t know… why wouldn’t he tell you, warn you about that?” 
 
   “Baby I don’t know,” he said frustrated. “Do you trust me?”
 
   Hell no she wanted to scream. But instead, “Yes Lucas,” she said softly.
 
   “Then no worries, Tessa, I’ll lock my door,” he laughed.
 
   “Okay.”
 
   “I love you, Tessa.”
 
   “I love you.”
 
   Tessa read her book until she fell asleep. She slept until ten in the morning and woke up not feeling well. Maggie walked in her room.
 
   “Are you okay Tessa?”
 
   “No,  my stomach’s off.”
 
   “Sydney was throwing up all night, apparently someone at daycare had the bug last week,” Maggie said.
 
   “Is she okay, Mom?” she stood up and covered her mouth, “Oh no.”
 
   Tessa ran to the bathroom and threw up.
 
   The next two days she stayed in her room, she didn’t want anyone else to get sick. She told Lucas, and he sent flowers. Maggie brought them in to her, Yellow roses and white daisies.
 
   “You’re sick, not dying,” Maggie laughed and so did Tessa.
 
   “And I’m feeling better now, and I shouldn’t be contagious, and wow… on the last day,” Tessa laughed.
 
   Tessa grabbed the computer and checked out facebook again, she hadn’t checked it in a few days and was very curious. She saw the guys at dinner, and Jenny was there, at the pool and Jenny was there, on the field and she was in the stands and her favorite in the kitchen just Jenny and Lucas sitting there talking with her hand on his leg.
 
   His phone chimed, and it was her
 
   -log on to my facebook account and click on Miles page, don’t take too much time thinking. Give me a call…T
 
   Her phone rang five minutes later.
 
   “What do you want me to do Tessa?” he asked annoyed.
 
   “I don’t know tell me she is there, don’t be alone with her and hey how about not letting her touch your leg. Some friend Miles is Lucas-- or did he tell you, and you just didn’t tell me?” she said pissed off.
 
   “Grow up,” he snapped, “Nothing happened, you know this is insane! Why are we together if you can’t trust me?”
 
   “Why don’t you ask yourself the same thing? You obviously don’t trust me enough to tell me! Are you worried I may go out and find someone to rub my legs, Lucas ? Oh and we’re together because I am an idiot!” she yelled and hung up.
 
   ~
 
   Her plane landed, and she had hoped his was delayed. She wanted to get back before him so she could get out of there. She tried to hurry. She looked down as she was walking towards the exit and she felt an arm around her waist.
 
   “Slow down, baby,” he laughed and kissed her neck.
 
   She glared back at him.
 
   “Oh, you really are pissed at me,” he laughed.
 
   He grabbed her hand, “You’ll get over it once it sinks in your over reacting-- again.”
 
   She felt stupid and wanted to cry, she just let it go and walked with him.
 
   They got home, and he smiled at her,
 
   “I love you, don’t be mad. I didn’t know, and nothing happened Tessa… she’s fucking the kicker, and loving the life Miles provides for her.”
 
   "That's disgusting," she said.
 
   "They’re adults and it's their choice," he kissed her neck, “You smell good, baby.”
 
   He started pulling her shirt off.
 
   “Lucas I still don’t feel all that well.”
 
   “Oh, well let’s get you into bed then,” he said and walked upstairs and took her shirt off and grabbed a night gown.
 
   “Baby if I go easy, please may I?” he asked lightly caressing her chest.
 
   Her body responded, “See they like it.”
 
   It felt good even if she was pissed. She trusted that nothing had happened.
 
   “Lucas why didn’t you leave?” she asked.
 
   “I don’t know, why didn’t you tell me to,” he asked as he rubbed her body.
 
   “I don’t know,” she said and closed her eyes and laid back
 
   He was gentle and slow. She was still pissed, but she believed him. She fell asleep in his arms.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa dropped the boys off at the Pub and drove to her lesson. She walked into the theatre a little early. She waited in the lobby and Adam walked out with a girl holding hands, and she was fixing her hair, his pants were undone and his shirt was off. She looked down, and he smirked and buttoned his pants.
 
   “You’re early,” he grabbing his shirt and pulling it over his head.
 
   “See you next week,” he said holding the door opened for the women.
 
   “Come on,” he said and Tessa followed him in.
 
   Tessa sat and played and he listened and stared at her, he didn’t criticize her as much today as he normally did, and when she finished he told her that it was a nice job.
 
   “Wow,” she smiled.
 
   “What?” 
 
   “Maybe you should give her lessons every day... you seem much more relaxed,” she laughed.
 
   “Very funny.”
 
   She looked at him, “Can I ask you a question?”
 
   “Shoot.”
 
   “Is she your girlfriend?” 
 
   “No.”
 
   “Do you have a lot of friends like that?”
 
   “Why Tessa do you want to be one of them?” he asked.
 
   “NO!” she yelled.
 
   “Why are you asking then?” he said and started writing in her book.
 
   “I was just curious about how men think.” 
 
   “Trouble in paradise?” he continued writing.
 
   “I don’t think so…” she stopped.
 
   He looked up and leaned back in his chair.
 
   “It easier, it’s new, the shorter the relationship is, the less you have to work at it. There isn’t that disappointing look when you give the wrong gift or say the wrong thing, am I explaining well enough for you or hitting on the subject you are too afraid to ask about?”
 
   “I get it but why isn’t it nice to look at someone and know what their thinking, know what they need, or just know how they like to be touched?” 
 
   “Well I guess that’s nice, but really does it last?” he asked. “Take you and your boyfriend. Do you know what he is thinking and how he likes to be touched?”
 
   “In certain situations.”
 
   “Like what?” 
 
   She thought about it, “Well honestly, sex. I know when he wants it, which is all the time and how it likes it, which is” she stopped and she opened her eyes, “Sorry.”
 
   He laughed, “Sex isn’t hard to figure out. It’s all that other stuff.”
 
   “Okay, so a man goes away for a week and a girl, or pig as I like to call her, stays in the same place the whole week. Should he be trusted?” she asked.
 
   “Did they have sex before?” 
 
   “No, she gave him a blow job.” she said, “But he stopped her.”
 
   “If she is willing and he’s curious then, no.” 
 
   "Oh," she said looking down. “Can you tell by looking at them if there is something there?”
 
   Tessa stood up and reached over his shoulder and signed on to facebook.”
 
   "This is the one," she pointed.
 
   “I don’t know,” he said uncomfortably.
 
   “No look at them do you see, I hate that you sucked my dick or let's go screw?” 
 
   “Wow, this is completely uncomfortable,” he side sliding under her arm and standing up.
 
   “Oh… sorry,” she said, “But what do you think?”
 
   “Tessa you said ‘suck my dick’ and ‘let's go screw,’ as you were draped over me” he laughed. “That’s kind of messed up.”
 
   “Oh God, I’m sorry,” she started grabbing her stuff.
 
   He grabbed her hand and brought her over to the chair.
 
   “His hands aren’t on her Tessa. In each picture he’s not looking at her, he looks very comfortable in this one,” he pointed to the one that she was touching him. “If he hated her, he probably wouldn’t be so comfortable around her. But trust me I’m not an expert at all. I’m sorry.”
 
   “Why? Do you not want to get married and have kids and be I don’t know normal?” 
 
   “I have a beautiful little girl and normal just didn't work out for me." 
 
   “Why? Did you cheat? Oh I’m sorry,” Tessa’s jaw dropped, and she covered her mouth.
 
   "Very personal questions," he said. “I wanted normal, or my idea of normal. My wife had our child a year after we were married and then had my best friend a year later. It doesn’t always work out the way you intend.”
 
   “I’m sorry Adam, I just thought you were like Lucas used to be, or is, I don’t know,” she said frustrated.
 
   “How many boyfriends have you had?” he smiled and she looked down, “He’s it isn’t he?”
 
   Tessa shook her head yes.
 
   “You’ll be fine, just remember that you matter too. I see you putting him before you, and you’re a baby, so young. I don’t want that for my daughter, to not think she is worth just as much as whoever is lucky enough to date her. I’m not saying anything, but guard your heart Tessa and your happiness.”
 
   “Thank you, I’m sorry for making this awkward.”
 
   “Just don’t forget I’m an ass alright?” he said in his customary unattached tone.
 
   “Hey Adam, do you think those girls you screw don’t really want more than that?”
 
    “Mind your business and get out,” he smiled. “See you Thursday.”
 
   She walked into the pub, and a group of them were playing darts. There were a lot of people there, more than usual. She walked up to the bar and sat, Lucas came out of the bathroom and smiled.
 
   “Hey there,” he kissed her.
 
   “Hi,” she hugged him.
 
   “Hey hot buns, you’re up,” a girl yelled to him.
 
   “Can I finish this game before we leave?” he smiled.
 
   “Sure.” 
 
   She hated feeling jealous and maybe that was the problem. She ordered a glass of wine and a shot, they never even asked for ID. She put quarters up on the pool table.
 
   “You ready to get your butt kicked?” she asked the guy who won the last game.
 
   He laughed, “Are we playing partners?”
 
   “No, one on one,” she said, “You break.”
 
   “You any good?” 
 
   “I don’t know, this is my first time,” she said, and they laughed.
 
   They played, and he gave her pointers he taught her how to hold the stick and she actually hit a few in. The game was over, and she lost. She shook his hand and thanked him and smiled as she walked to Lucas.
 
   “What are you doing?” Lucas asked displeased.
 
   “Playing pool, why?” 
 
   “Nice Tessa, real nice. Let’s go,” he grabbed her hand.
 
   “I had two drinks we need to stay awhile,” she whispered in his ear.
 
   “What?” he looked at the bartender, “She isn’t twenty one!”
 
   “Sorry… I didn’t know,” the bartender rolled her eyes.
 
   “What the hell was that for?” Tessa asked
 
   “You don’t get to act like that,” he said through clenched teeth.
 
   “Like what Lucas?” 
 
   “Like that, playing pool with strangers and drinking,” he was livid.
 
   She smiled and shook her head she whispered in his ear, “But it’s alright for you?”
 
   “It’s different!” 
 
   “Yes it is, fuck you Lucas ,” she said and stood up.
 
   He followed her out.
 
   “Fuck me?” he yelled. “I could have anyone in that bar! I picked you and your being a bitch!.”
 
   She laughed as she got in the Jeep.
 
   “So could I asshole!”  she flipped him off as she pulled away.
 
   She drove home to the farm and snuck in and slept on the couch.
 
   Her phone chimed it was him
 
   -where the fuck are you?...Lucas
 
   -exactly where I should be, home…Tessa
 
   -Good come get your shit tomorrow, oh most of it isn’t yours I’ll throw your shit on the lawn…Lucas
 
   -Do whatever or whoever it is that makes you happy Lucas …Tessa
 
   ~
 
   Tessa woke up before her parents and showered. She drove to Syracuse opened the door  walked in. The place was a mess he had thrown a major fit or a major party. She went back out to the Jeep and grabbed some boxes. She walked quietly into the kitchen and started packing the few things that were hers, that she knew he wouldn’t need. Her Kitchen aid blender and some silver that was her grandmother’s. She grabbed the pictures off the wall and shook her head. He walked into the kitchen.
 
   “Make sure you don’t touch my shit!”
 
   “I won’t touch your shit ever again,” she smirked, be pissed Tessa, just stay pissed.
 
   “It’s real funny isn’t it,” he asked grabbing a glass and pouring milk.
 
   “Actually it is, I am leaving, we are ending this because I played pool, when your sense of humor returns someday maybe you too, will find humor in it.”
 
   She walked into the bathroom, “Nice could you flush the toilet?”
 
   “What are you talking about?” he walked in the bathroom.
 
   “The toilet,” she looked at him, and he looked confused, “Company last night Lucas?”
 
   She walked past him and grabbed the conditioner and tooth brush that she had downstairs and walked out the door. She ran upstairs and shut the bedroom door. He stormed in.
 
   "I don't need you hovering," she walked past him.
 
   “I want to make sure you only take your things!” 
 
   “Oh now I’m an untrustworthy, whore,” she laughed.
 
   She grabbed the album she had made of her in all the outfits he had bought her.
 
   “That’s mine!” He was so angry.
 
   She took off the ring and threw it at him, “Here, I’ll trade you.”
 
   “I don’t want that,” he screamed.
 
   “Neither do I! Here’s an idea… take it to your friend Jenny,” she laughed.
 
   “That’s what this is about?” he yelled, “You are truly fucking stupid.”
 
   “No, Lucas I’m not! You’re an asshole,” she grabbed some clothes.
 
   “What the hell did you want me to do?” he hollered.
 
   “Here’s an idea smart guy, leave! Come spend your break with your girlfriend and not the people who caused us so much grief a year and a half ago,” she shook her head.
 
   “How about you leave now and I’ll pack your shit and send it to you!” 
 
   “No, that’s alright I’ll take what I can now, and then you can tell me when you won’t be here so I can get the rest,” she yelled back.
 
   “NO, not without me here!”
 
   “Fine then shut up so I can do this. It’ll be much quicker that way and then you can go fucking play with whatever bar whore or football groupie you want to,” she screamed.
 
   “Or you can go play pool with whoever is next on your list to fucking con into believing your worth letting in. You are such a deceitful bitch Tessa,” he shook his head. “You are no different than any other whore I have had in my bed except you pretend to be so pure and perfect.”
 
   She went to slap him across the face, and he grabbed her hand.
 
   “I wouldn’t do that if I were you” he growled, “You may get it back!”
 
   "Nice," she said quietly and looked at him. “This is just perfect.”
 
   He stood up and walked out, “Take what you want, I won’t ask you to come back.”
 
   She couldn’t believe he had said that… it knocked the wind out of her. Not that it should have: she was coming here to get her things, ending it. She stood still, and he turned back and saw her not moving.
 
   He took a deep breath and walked back in and yelled, “Do you want my help now? You’re not moving all that fast.”
 
   She shook her head no, and her legs started to treble.
 
   “What are you doing?” he asked in a slightly softer tone.
 
   “Please….leave,” she said slowly and waited to hear the door close.
 
   When she heard it she finally let out her breath and squatted down and hugged her knees and quietly cried. She knew that if she hadn’t talked to Adam she wouldn’t have been so angry and maybe she had over reacted about the dart game.
 
   “Damn it,” she said and wiped her face, and stood up and walked into the closet and grabbed more clothes.
 
   She went to walk out, and he stood with his arms crossed over his chest leaning on the door. She jumped and dropped the armful of scrubs.
 
   She closed her eyes and covered her face with her hands.
 
   ”You know I can still see you, right?” he asked softly.
 
   She got angry again, “Yes, could you let me do this please Lucas, alone!”
 
   “No, it’s not what you want, it’s not what I want. I was drunk, and you’re very angry at me,” he touched her hair. “You’ve been angry for awhile, probably since, I don’t know the body shot thing?”
 
   “Lucas don’t touch me, just let me do this.”
 
   “I don’t want you to, we have a month until the end of the semester. Give it a month baby, please. If you feel the same then I will help you move without a fight.” he rubbed her back, “I’ll move into the baby’s… spare bedroom,” he corrected himself.
 
   She turned to look at him.
 
   “Sorry damn it I didn’t mean to say that. I'm sorry," he said he saw the anger in her eyes which turned to pain and his turned red, “Tessa I mean it. I am sorry.”
 
   “But I can’t keep doing this and you Lucas, can’t expect me to be any different than you, it’s unfair.”
 
   “Tessa, give it a month, I didn’t promise perfection. It’s unfair for you to expect that from me,” he kissed her head, and started to walk out. Lucas stopped at the door and turned towards her, “I put it all back last time, it’s only fair you do this time. I need to leave, or I’ll be late for class.”
 
   What was that? She laughed and thought he thinks he just won. I’ll give it a month she thought, and you will regret it. She moved all her stuff into what would have been the babies room. She went to work and taught her Friday class and went home. Lucas was there watching TV. She said nothing to him and walked upstairs and grabbed her clothes and showered downstairs. She went into the kitchen.
 
   “What’s for dinner, Tessa?” he called to her.
 
   She walked in with a bowl of cereal, “I am having this, you’re welcome to help yourself it’s in the cupboard, milks in the fridge.”
 
   He grabbed is phone and called a nearby steak house and ordered himself dinner. 
 
   “No, that’s cool I got mine coming. Oh darn baby did you want something?” he asked. 
 
   There Tessa how did you like that, he thought.
 
   “No I’m fine thanks for asking though,” Tessa smiled, asshole she screamed in her head.
 
   He ate dinner and went and showered and came down in shorts and laid in the recliner. 
 
   She went upstairs and changed into a night gown and some lacey panties. She lay on her back on the couch and rested her left foot on her right knee. He looked over and saw the light blue panties and smirked. She was getting uncomfortable and flipped over on her belly and put her ankle behind the right knee and read. Three chapters later she got up to get a drink and dropped the book on the floor. She came back in and laid on the floor positioning herself where she knew he would be able to see her. She laid down on her belly and hooked her ankles and read she could hear him periodically shifting uncomfortably. 
 
   “Are you watching this?” she asked over her shoulder.
 
   “Uh huh,” he said and swallowed loudly.
 
   “Oh, I was thought it was boring.”
 
   He cleared his throat “Do you want me to turn it?”
 
   “No… I’m going to read anyways,” she arched her back and stretched.
 
   “Your back sore?” 
 
   “No, just stretching.”
 
   Tessa bent up on her knees and stretched her hands out as far as she could reach. Her night gown raised and she laid back down and rolled to her back and put her feet flat and held the book up to read. She rolled to her side and started to fall asleep. She rubbed her eyes and sat up and went to bed.
 
   “Tessa,” he jumped up and walked after her.
 
   “Yes?” she said yawning.
 
   “Come to bed with me.”
 
   “No Lucas,” she yawned. “Give it a month.” 
 
   She smirked as she walked into her new room.
 
   “After that little show, you really expect me to wait five minutes?” 
 
   “I was reading,” she said and shut the door behind her.
 
   “Fine, just lay with me,” he said walking in the room, “Let me rub your back.”
 
   She turned and looked at him sternly, “Nope. Goodnight.”
 
   Two weeks went by and Tessa and Lucas both continued to walk around and tease each other. Tessa always won and she would shut the door in his face every night. She still dropped him and his friends off at the bar Monday nights and even Thursdays again. She wouldn’t walk in to pick them up, she’d text him when she pulled up out front, he asked why and she reminded him that he had told the bartender she wasn’t twenty one.
 
   Thursday night she pulled up and texted him. He walked out with the dart girl and the body shot girl walking behind him. 
 
   “Tessa come here, please,” she was pissed and got out, “These ladies have something to tell you.”
 
   They told her they knew she and Lucas were engaged and that they were just friends.
 
   “So when you licked salt off his neck you knew he was living with me and engaged to me?” Tessa asked and she shook her head yes.
 
   “And when you called him hot buns as I was hugging him, you knew that as well?” she also shook her head yes.
 
   “Lucas dear, do me a favor,” she said and he knew she was pissed. “Don’t bring bar trash out on the street it’ll dirty your reputation, and don’t you ever again think it’s alright to discuss you and I with nasty bar whores.”
 
   “Who do you think you are?” body shot girl screamed.
 
   “Someone with a lot more class than you’ll ever have,” Tessa turned to walk away.
 
   “You might want to shut your mouth bitch,” she said to Tessa.
 
   “You may want to bring more than this bitch over here to help you,” Tessa turned back and stomped towards them. 
 
   The guys walked out and grabbed the body shot girl. 
 
   “Tessa, get in the vehicle,” Lucas was mad. 
 
   “Goodbye bitches,” Tessa got in the driver’s seat.
 
   Everyone else climbed in. He looked at her. 
 
   “What was that?” he asked.
 
   “Just like I said Lucas, don’t bring trash to me,” she hissed through her teeth.
 
   “What makes …” he started and she cut him off.
 
   “You really don’t want to do this right now,” Tessa warned.
 
   “Let’s do it, I was trying to show you that it was nothing,” he warned.
 
   “And you’re wrong” she said, “Haven’t you learned by now not to push dirty ass bitches in my face? Oh no you haven’t! I’d never been in a fight in my life and I had defend myself against all sorts of crazy, so forgive me Lucas if I didn’t greet them with open arms.” she looked at him, “are you embarrassed Lucas? Because I certainly am.”
 
   “Sorry Tessa,” he whispered.
 
   “I know,” she said. “You and your friends will need to find another ride, I won’t be going back there.”
 
   They dropped the boys off and they thanked her. They drove home in silence. They got out and walked in the house. She went to the bathroom and washed her face and brushed her teeth. 
 
   “Tessa I’m sorry, I wasn’t thinking,” he said looking down.
 
   “Okay Lucas,” she said and walked by.
 
   “I’m trying Tessa,” he said quietly.
 
   “Well two more weeks Lucas, and you won’t have to be bothered anymore,” she said and walked in the room and shut the door.
 
    She sat on the bed and buried her head in the pillows and screamed.
 
   Lucas walked in.
 
    “Tessa I miss you and I need you and not just for two more weeks.”
 
   “What do you need, Lucas?”
 
   “Can you just tell me it’s going to be alright?” 
 
   “How am I supposed to know what it’s going to be?”
 
   “Tessa… come sleep with me, I want to hold you, I miss you.”
 
   “Lucas you need to get laid. So here,” she said taking off her clothes, “Have at it!”
 
   His jaw dropped and he closed his eyes.
 
   “That’s not what I was asking for Tessa,” he swallowed hard.
 
   “That’s what you want, though,” she said and grabbed him. “Right Lucas this is what you want.”
 
   She undid his pants and pulled them off of him. She grabbed the back of his shirt and pulled it over his head. He was trying to steady his breathing.
 
   “Right here Lucas ?”
 
   “Tessa stop,” he said, “That’s not what I was asking.” 
 
   She grabbed his hand and led him to his room.
 
   “I just want to hold you.”
 
    He went and brushed his teeth. 
 
   He walked out and she was going through the bag of toys. 
 
   “How about this Lucas ? Am I a dirty enough bitch now to entertain you?” she asked and opened the package with her teeth and turned it on.
 
    She laid back in bed and opened her legs, 
 
   “Will this make you want me and only me, will this make you not want all that attention from all the women you surround yourself with Lucas , will it?” she asked and started to tear up. “Come on Lucas, get over here.” Tears rolled down her face.
 
   He sat on the bed and took the vibrator from her and dropped it on the floor. He laid next to her and covered her up. He wrapped his arm around her and pulled her into him and kissed her. She pulled away.
 
   “Just fuck me and get it over with!” she snapped.
 
   He kissed her, “I love you.” 
 
   Lucas kissed away her tears. 
 
   “I love you” he said again. 
 
   He continued to kiss her and tell her he loved her until she wrapped her arms around him and fell asleep. 
 
   She woke up in the morning and tried to sneak out of bed. 
 
   He held her tighter, “I love you Tessa.”
 
   He rolled her over so she was facing him. She put her head against his chest and took a deep breath.  She got up and walked to her room and got dressed and walked into the kitchen and grabbed a bowl of cereal and sat on the counter. He walked downstairs and looked at her. 
 
   “Tessa…” 
 
   “Lucas ,” she said. “Do you want cereal?”
 
   “No thank you,” he sat next to her. “Is that all you eat anymore?”
 
   “It’s fine, I don’t need a variety,” she said smugly.
 
   “Can I take you out to dinner tonight?” 
 
   “No actually I think I’m going to drive home after class, I miss my family.”
 
   “Can I come with you?” 
 
   “Why Lucas ?” she asked rolling her eyes.
 
   “Because I want to see you happy.”
 
   “Then you…” she stopped, “It would be uncomfortable.” 
 
   “Okay, can I take you out to lunch?”
 
   “You have class,” she said.
 
   “I don’t want to go, it’s just review.”
 
   “Finals are next week” she said quietly. “You’ve worked hard, don’t screw it up”
 
   He smiled, “I’ve been screwing up far more important things than that.” 
 
   She looked at him, “Don’t do that.” 
 
   “Do what Tessa?” 
 
   “Don’t put that on me,” she said looking down.
 
   “I didn’t say you were screwing things up, I said I was,” he looked sincerely into her eyes.  
 
   She looked away.
 
   “Tessa I know I have said this a hundred times but I really am sorry, I get too comfortable and things get messed up.” 
 
   “So you should be uncomfortable, on edge? How will that make you happy? That sounds like a pretty sad life.”
 
   “Tessa are you finished with me?” he swallowed hard.
 
   She looked down and shook her head no.
 
   “I don’t like feeling like this, I don’t like being angry and jealous and mad about my actions and myself. I don’t like you feeling that way either. Have you ever thought that maybe we should take a break and maybe… I don’t know Lucas see if there is something else out there that would make you happier? You seem to like having someone around all the time now, maybe you need to try a real relationship with someone else and see if it’s really me or just the relationship that you love.”
 
   “You’re not being serious, are you?” he asked trying to figure out what she was saying.
 
   “Well I just thought about it but I’d rather know now, than five years down the road wouldn’t you?”
 
   “No Tessa I wouldn’t,” his jaw set.
 
   “Well Lucas neither one of us should feel like this. I have to drop you off at a bar when I take an hour lesson so that you can do whatever it is you do there?” 
 
   “I won’t go anymore,” his response was quick.
 
   “That’s not what I meant, obviously our relationship is lacking if you…” she stopped, “I’m sooo sick of hearing myself talk when all I’m doing is thinking out loud, problem solving. I need to get some things done, and you need to eat something before class.” 
 
   She laughed and grabbed cereal out of the cabinet and made him a bowl.
 
   “Tessa I am not hu…” he started and she shoved a spoon full in his mouth.
 
   “It’s very good,” she laughed. 
 
   She shoveled a bigger spoon full in his mouth and he smiled at her. “I love your smile.”
 
   He swallowed, “I love you.”
 
   Lucas grabbed her and hugged her. She breathed and wrapped her arms around him. 
 
   “I love you Lucas,” she said and he held her closer.
 
   “I can’t lose you, Tessa.”
 
   “It shouldn’t be like this,” Tess looked up at him, “Why is it?”
 
   “I told you before, if it’s worth having, it’s worth fighting for,” He frowned. “I love you so much, Tessa. You’re precious to me. I promise,” he turned her face back to him, “I promise to do better. Let me do better.”
 
   Lucas kissed her softly on her nose. He kissed her ear and then her neck, “I can do better Baby, let me show you.”
 
   The sound of his voice, heavied her heart. The touch of his lips, the heat in his eyes, and the way he moved closer to her body. His softness lifted her fear of losing. His kisses deepened and she pulled back and closed her eyes.
 
   “Can I take you out to dinner tonight?” 
 
   “Yes please, because that stuff is awful,” he smiled softly.
 
   “It’s good for you.”
 
   “I don’t think it could possibly be,” his smile deepened. 
 
   “Do we have to do dinner before we have sex?”
 
   He laughed, “No.” 
 
   “Good, it’s been an awful few weeks” she quickly took off his shirt.
 
   “Dreadful,” he took hers off.
 
   “Horrible,” she pulled her bottoms off.
 
   “Horrendous,” stepped out of his.
 
   “Lucas do you have to make love to me or could you fuck me until I can’t walk?” she laughing and she jumped up in his arms.
 
   “I want to make love, but after you take me out to dinner, I promise to do the other,” he smiled and they ran upstairs.
 
   When they finished they both laid in bed and smiled looking at each other.
 
   “I’m very lucky that you love me, I want you to know that I’m aware of that.”
 
   “Lucas I feel the same, until we fight, and then I get so pissed.”
 
   “We can make this work,” he said. “So dinner tonight and your family’s this weekend?”
 
   “You’ll go with me?”
 
   “Yes, Tessa. That’s where I want to be. With you” He kissed her and put her ring back on her finger. “Please don’t ever take this off again.” 
 
   


[bookmark: c19]CHAPTER 19
 
   “Thank you for doing this,” Tessa said and kissed him as they walked into the restaurant to meet Ben and his girlfriend.
 
   Lucas smiled, and wrapped his arm around her waist.
 
   “Hey Tess,” she heard from behind and she smiled and turned around.
 
   “Hi Ben,” she hugged him.
 
   She looked at the beautiful tall blonde standing next to him.
 
   “You’re beautiful,” Tessa hugged her.
 
   "Well thank you," she laughed.
 
   “Tessa this is Oxona and this is Lucas” Ben said, and they shook hands.
 
   “Nice to meet you,” Lucas she hugged him.
 
   “You too, Lucas.”
 
   They ate dinner and talked about Europe; they had met in London at school and have traveled across Europe. On every break, they would backpack or ride the train to a different country. Her family was from Germany, and he’d spent a lot of time there. They ate dessert and decided to go dancing. Ben asked Lucas if he could dance with Tessa, and he agreed and danced with Oxona.
 
   “Wow, you look so happy Ben,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “I am Tess, she’s amazing,” he smiled.
 
   “I’m so glad, I don’t get crazy creepy vibes from her either,” she laughed.
 
   “Thank God,” Ben chuckled, “And you Tess, are you happy?”
 
   “Yes,” she smiled. “Things are good.”
 
   “Is he the one forever?”
 
   “That’s the plan,” she giggled.
 
   “You make sure he doesn’t crush you,” he eyes shown worry. “I know people change and that he loves you, but you deserve the best, Tess.”
 
   “Thank you Ben. So do you,” she closed her eyes and swallowed.
 
   “What was that?” 
 
   “What?” 
 
   “Are you sure you’re alright?” 
 
   “Of course,” she said. “Ben, I want you to be happy.”
 
   “I really am Tess, but if you have doubts about you and him I need to know,” he said.
 
   She smiled, “I don’t”.
 
   “Alright then,” he smiled back.
 
   The summer went by quickly. Kendall had graduated, and Tess and Lucas helped move her to Albany, to Pharmacy school. Sydney was walking and had to be one of the happiest little girls in the world. Jade and Ryan were having their second child. Alex had proposed to Phoebe. And Jake was going to be a junior, and he was amazing at everything he did. He had a girlfriend who was two years older than him, but then again Jake had many since she could remember. Becca was engaged as well, and Cassidy was dating a guy she met at college.
 
   They hosted another season beginning party at their house and then football was in full swing. Lucas spent a lot of time at the gym, and they spent every Saturday at his games. Sundays they spent on the couch watching NFL teams and the recorded college games from the previous week. Tessa would cook and clean and do laundry as he and his friend watched the games. She always went home the weekend before hunting season and cleaned and cooked with her mother. Landon, Audri, and the girls came to every home game and so did his mother, and Bob. They were engaged and getting married on Christmas Eve.
 
   Tessa continued her lessons, and she and Adam were very close. Lucas had given her tickets for Adam and his daughter to come to a game and although football wasn’t Adam’s thing, he came.
 
   Jade and Ryan welcomed their little girl into the world on Valentines Day which seemed very fitting, they were an amazing couple. Tessa and Lucas were there for the birth and also God parents to Riley May Brooks. Spring break they spent with Landon, Audri and the girls skiing in Aspen.
 
   ~
 
   “Tessa,” Lucas yelled as he walked in the door.
 
   She ran down the stairs, “Is everything alright?”
 
   "It's more than alright," he lifted her up and spun her around.
 
   “Okay tell me,” she laughed.
 
   “How would you feel about moving to Cortland?” 
 
   She smiled, “I would love to but why?”
 
   “Coach Brown called me down today, and the Jets want me, baby,” he smiled.
 
   “Are you serious?”
 
   “Yes and they’re training at Cortland State this summer,” he said gushing. “Isn’t that perfect?”
 
   “Yes it is pretty perfect,” she hugged him. “I am so happy for you.”
 
   “For us baby, happy for us,” He smiled and kissed her.
 
   “What about school?” 
 
   “Online courses and the short spring sessions.”
 
   “You’ve gotten it all figured out,” she said and smiled.
 
   “I do and as long as you’re with me, everything will be perfect. Oh and will you please marry me sooner?” 
 
   She smiled, “Of course”
 
   “Christmas time?”
 
   “Lucas, that’s football season,” she laughed. Lucas was beaming, he was doing it, living his dream and she couldn’t have been happier for him.
 
   “Okay Spring break?” 
 
   “We’ll figure it out; let’s enjoy this victory right now. We should go to Jersey this weekend and surprise your family.” 
 
   “Sounds amazing,” he smiled and traced her lips with his fingers.
 
   “You just made a touchdown, huh?” she bit his finger lightly.
 
   “I just made ten,” he kissed her and looked down.
 
   She smiled and kissed down his chest.
 
   Lucas laughed, “Touchdown!”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa got done packing, and he walked in.
 
   “Change of plans baby.”
 
   “What’s going on?” 
 
   “They are coming up for the weekend, so I thought that we could invite your family over and tell them all together,” he smiled.
 
   “You’re so sweet.” 
 
   “Because of you, besides ten, hours in a vehicle is a waste when we could spend it here celebrating” he smiled. “But first I want to go see my Mother, is that alright?” 
 
   “Of course, let’s go now,” she smiled.
 
   “How about we stay here for awhile,” he grabbed her.
 
   “Alright,” she laughed.
 
   She was so happy for him, and he was ecstatic!
 
   ~
 
   Kate was extremely happy for Lucas, and she hugged Tessa and thanked her.
 
   They stopped to see Ryan and Jade.
 
   Tessa held Riley as Lucas and Lukie played.
 
   “Links, we’re looking into buying a house so if you guys want this place you should take it.”
 
   “No, this is your place is yours.” 
 
   “No, it’s not Lucas we appreciate it but have saved more than enough to buy our own home.”
 
   “Buy this place, then,” Lucas suggested.
 
   “I don’t know if we can afford this.”
 
   Tessa looked at Jade, and she smiled.
 
   “You want to move?” Tessa whispered.
 
   “No, we love it here, but enough charity,” Jade smiled.
 
   “Alright so what are you looking at?” Lucas asked.
 
   They showed him some homes they had looked at and Lucas looked confused.
 
   “You really want to leave this for those places?” he laughed.
 
   “Lucas,” Tessa said and shot him a look.
 
   “What? They should just buy this place, you don’t want to move do you Lukie? I will cut you a sweet deal as long as you agree that if you sell the kids get ten percent each in their college fund.”
 
   “We would have to start those first,” Jade laughed.
 
   “No, you don’t, we already did," Lucas laughed.
 
   Tessa smiled and looked down, “Yeah, we did.”
 
   They told them that each holiday or birthday they put money into an account for Luke since his birth; they were doing the same for Sydney.
 
   “You should go get their statements out of the glove box; I haven’t opened them this month.”
 
   Lucas came in and handed them to Jade and was smiling.
 
   “No way,” Jade gasped and started to cry, “This isn’t alright.”
 
   Lucas had put two grand into Riley’s when she was born and did the same to Luke’s. Tessa shook her head and kissed his cheek. Lucas had a different idea of holidays than Tessa. He and she both put a couple hundred dollars in for birthdays Easter, and Christmas. But Lucas put money in for Valentine day, Presidents day Columbus Day the fourth of July and many others. Luke had eight thousand dollars, and Riley had twenty five hundred.
 
   “Do you know how proud Tommy would be of you Lucas, not just because of this but because of who you have become?” Jade asked through tears.
 
   “Momma we don’t cry when we talk about my father,” Lukie said, “We are happy like he is.”
 
   “You’re right buddy,” Ryan said. “But sometimes girls cry when they’re happy, look at Aunt Tessa.”
 
   “That’s just wrong” Lukie said, and they all laughed. “Boys too?” he asked looking at Lucas.
 
   “Sometimes, buddy,” Lucas said, and Tessa hugged him."Oh man, you’re right-- this is wrong,” he laughed. “But I miss your father. Aside from Tessa, he believed in me more than anyone else in the whole world. You’re so lucky Luke, you have a father watching you from way up there and a Daddy who will make sure you are happy forever, right here.”
 
   “And an uncle who cries happy tears like a girl,” Lukie said excited and hugged him.
 
   They all laughed.
 
   ”When did you start talking all the time?” Lucas laughed and picked him up and swung him around in a circle.
 
   Before they left Jade and Ryan agreed to consider the deal.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa and Lucas walked out to his SUV.
 
   “Do you want to stop at the cemetery?” 
 
   “Which one?” he asked quietly.
 
   “Both,” she said. “Share your news with Tommy and David.”
 
   “Are you sure?” 
 
   “Of course Lucas. I ‘m going to drive.”
 
   They stopped at both cemeteries after buying flowers to leave at each. Lucas didn’t say much. But they spent at least thirty minutes at each stop before heading back to Syracuse.
 
   They pulled into their driveway, and Lucas woke up.
 
   "I fell asleep," he laughed. “Wow-- what an emotional day, do you think I am getting my period?”
 
   “No, Lucas, but I know I fall more deeply in love with you every day,” she looked down.
 
   “And that makes you sad?”
 
   “No,” she whispered. “I love you.”
 
   “I love you, can we do something fun? Little Luke kind of destroyed my manhood today,” he laughed and got out.
 
   "Oh Lucas, there is nothing lacking in that department," she looked down at him and smiled.
 
    “Perfect,” he said and ran upstairs.
 
   


[bookmark: c20]CHAPTER 20
 
   "I just don't like any of them," Lucas said
 
   She laughed, “Do you realize in two days we’re going to be homeless?”
 
   “Fine, let’s go for a drive and check some of them out,” he pouted.
 
   They spent the next five hours driving from house to house, none of which either of them liked.
 
   They drove into town, “What are we doing here?”
 
   “Do you trust me?” 
 
   “Sure.”
 
   “Good close your eyes,” he grinned, “And no peeking!”
 
   They pulled onto a bumpy road.
 
   “Are you taking me out to the middle of the woods again?” she laughed.
 
   “Sort of,” he said with a smile in his voice.
 
   He stopped and turned off the SUV.
 
   “Okay keep them closed. So you know that training camp is here, but the Meadowlands are in New Jersey right?’
 
   “Yes,” she said.
 
   “I thought about it, and maybe we shouldn’t buy a big house yet until we see what happens with the Jets. You know trying to think like you do,” he laughed, “Well I thought it would be nice to have a place here, and we could always build something bigger if this is where we decided to stay but this could be our start. Could you open your eyes please, baby?”
 
   She opened her eyes and looked around, “This is my families land.”
 
   “It’s ours now, your Dad gave me a pretty sweet deal on ten acres,” he laughed and jumped out of the SUV and ran around and helped her out.
 
   “When did the garage get built?” she asked.
 
   “It was finished last week, Tessa, do you like it?” he asked.
 
   “Yes but a three bay garage… I am so confused,” she laughed.
 
   “Alright come on,” he lead her around back, “this is pretty plain, but I know you can make it perfect. Check this out” he said and turned the corner.
 
   She smiled when she saw the wall of glass facing the west, it was beautiful. He opened the glass doors, and she walked into the very open area. The floors were wood and tile, everything was open. The kitchen the dinning room and the living room. It was almost as big as the garage. Stairs lead up to an open area which had two small bedrooms and a large master suite.
 
   “Lucas, this is breathtaking,” she said, and she cried. “How did you do this?”
 
   “With lots of help” he laughed. “But I designed it for you. I didn’t pick colors, I thought you would want to, but our furniture should be here in an hour. And I thought,” she kissed him passionately.
 
   “Does that mean you like it?” 
 
   “No, Lucas, I love it,” she kissed him again.
 
   She walked upstairs and leaned over the railing and looked down at him. She took her shirt off and threw it at him. He smiled and ran up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   She came out of the bathroom,
 
   “You look amazing,” he said. “I think we should have a no clothes policy.”
 
   Lucas stood up, and she looked at him and smiled. He was beautiful and sweet and as much as he drove her insane she loved him.
 
   “I think we could do that,” she hugged him.
 
   They heard cars pulling in, and he grabbed his pants and got dressed. She laughed and looked down at her clothes. She started running towards the stairs, and Alex and Phoebe walked in,
 
   “I got it,” laughing he ran down and grabbed her clothes.
 
   Alex and Phoebe walked in as he was grabbing her bra.
 
   “You’ve only been here an hour man,” Alex closed his eyes.
 
   “She likes the house,” Lucas laughed, ran upstairs, and helped her dress.
 
   They walked downstairs just as the rest of the family walked in.
 
   “So does she like it?” John asked.
 
   "Apparently, she loves it," Alex walked out.
 
   They had moved everything in, and Maggie had brought dinner. Jade pulled in with the kids Tessa ran out to meet her.
 
   “Do you love it?” 
 
   “Yes, I just worry about the way he spends money,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “He sold the house, Tessa.” 
 
   “Really?” she asked.
 
   “Yeah and Ryan’s been here every night for a month and on weekends. He gave us an amazing deal Tessa he is such a good guy, most of the time,” Jade laughed. “We can afford the house of our dreams and this one well it is amazing, and on the land you love so much.”
 
   ~
 
   They lay in bed and watched the sunset entangled in each other’s arms.
 
   “Are you happy, baby?” 
 
   “Beyond happy,” she yawned and fell asleep in his arms.
 
   He woke up, and she was sitting on the edge of the bed naked with his breakfast.
 
   “Good morning Baby,” his eyes moved over her body.
 
   “Good morning,” she said beaming, “I made you breakfast, naked.”
 
   "Perfect," he laughed.
 
   She pulled down the blankets and smiled when she saw him getting hard. She sat on top of him and fed him bites of eggs. He looked down as he chewed and his fingers spread her as his thumb rubbed her clit. His swallowed hard and his jaw clenched as he watched his fingers rubbing her now wet pussy.
 
   “Fuck you’re gorgeous Baby,” Lucas started to sit.
 
   “Oh no not yet, I’m going to feed you.”
 
   Lucas pulled his had away and licked his fingers, “Exactly what I was thinking.”
 
   Tessa sat forward and put the fork full of eggs up to his mouth, “Open up Lucas.”
 
   He reached between them and rubbed his cock against her opening as he chewed the eggs and watched her eyes close momentarily.
 
   “Are you finished with the eggs?” she moaned.
 
   “Fuck the eggs Baby,” Lucas tossed the plate on the floor and flipped her on her back.
 
   “So is that a yes?”
 
   “Not yet.”
 
   She laughed, and laid back and enjoyed herself.
 
   “Breakfast of champs,” he said and watched her try to gain control again.
 
   She rolled over and sat on him.
 
   “Mmm” he groaned as she moved slowly up and down on him until he finished with her.
 
   ~
 
   “How did you do all this without me even knowing?” she asked as she walked around.
 
   “I like to surprise you,” he kissing her neck.
 
   “I love your surprises but could they ever be like, ‘hey we are going out to dinner or look I picked you flowers’?” she laughed.
 
   “Probably not,” he smiled at her, “So I need to go to practice in the morning, what are you going to do?” 
 
   "Landscaping," she looked outside. “Look Lucas, you can almost see camp. I bet when the leaves fall you will be able to see it.”
 
   He kissed her, “Uh Huh.”
 
   His hands gently moved down her back.
 
   “Again Lucas?” 
 
   “All day Tessa,” he groaned against her neck. 
 
   “Perfect,” she said and knelt down.
 
   He laughed, “Damn, I love you.”
 
   ~
 
   Lucas’s first week at training camp was harder than he expected. He would come home and eat and go to sleep. It was a remarkably hot July, and he was happy he had central air installed. Lucas was taking two classes online, and he spent most of his weekend doing school work. He hated it but knew if he didn’t stick with it he may not go back.
 
   She had been asked to do a two week performing arts program at the school helping the kids with dance. It was a lot of fun. She wasn’t taking classes this summer, and after next semester she would only have clinical’s and she would graduate from nursing school.
 
   Tessa had done landscaping and painted when she wasn’t in Syracuse teaching her class or taking piano. She had stopped the voice lessons for now. Adam wasn’t pleased but usually her hour class lasted an hour and a half and they would work on voice.
 
   When Lucas sat at the desk and did homework and looked frustrated she would climb under the desk just to make him happy. They were busy, and seldom had time to do enjoy each other. Tessa sometimes woke at night to his touch, and she never said no. Morning showers were a thing of the past.
 
   The summer neared its end, and she prepared to go back to school. She managed to get all her course load in on Tuesday and Thursday, and she taught her class those evenings. She did a class on Monday and Wednesday in her home town and although it was much smaller, it helped her pay the utilities-- which she still insisted on doing. She made sure to clean, cook, and shop on Monday and Wednesday’s and get all her studying in so that on Friday she could spend the whole weekend with him.
 
   The fall football schedule came out, and they sat with a calendar to figure out their schedules.
 
   “I know you have some crazy need to work Tessa, but I’d prefer you be with me, please consider it.” He said.
 
   “Alright I will,” she conceded.
 
   “And piano Tessa I am not trying to be rude but is that more important than spending time with me?”
 
   “Of course not.”
 
   "Alright then.”
 
   She was feeling a little bitter, and he could tell.
 
   “Baby don’t be mad this could last a season or ten years you never know.”
 
   “It’s alright, Lucas.”
 
   ~
 
   She went to all their scrimmages and watched the other wives and girlfriends with their perfectly manicured hands and perfect hair, chat and she knew she didn’t fit in. Lucas however was fitting in with the guys perfectly. He looked happy, and she loved to see him that way. He was working on the offensive side, but sometimes practiced defense as well.
 
   


[bookmark: c21]Chapter 21
 
   There was a party at the end of the training season and Lucas and Tessa attended. It was at Hope Lake lodge. They had gone shopping, and he had picked out her dress.
 
   “How are you going to feel if my boobs fall out of this thing at dinner?” she asked as they got out of the SUV.
 
   “Probably hard,” he laughed taking her hand she smiled up at him and laughed.
 
   They walked in, and she immediately felt like a freshman walking into a new school on the first day of school.
 
   “You look amazing,” he wrapped his arm around her.
 
   “And you look as hot as always,” she sounding annoyed.
 
   He laughed, “Is that a bad thing?”
 
   “Yeah, could you try to be ugly once in a while, then the cougars wouldn’t be checking out my man,” she grabbed his butt.
 
   They sat and had dinner listening as the guys talked about the teams they would be up against in the next few weeks and there different strengths and weakness.
 
   The women talked about being stuck in this God forsaken area, and Lucas rubbed her back when he saw her getting annoyed. She looked at him and gave him her best fake smile, and he laughed.
 
   “You’re from here, right Links?” one of them asked.
 
   “Yes, about forty five minutes away,” he smiled.
 
   “Do you come from a farm?” one of the wives asked and the others laughed.
 
   “No, I don’t,” he politely smiled.
 
   Tessa grabbed another glass of wine and drank it down.
 
   “I do,” Tessa smiled.
 
   Lucas looked at her and then looked down.
 
   “Oh,” one of the blonde laughed.
 
   “So do you have cows and pigs and chickens?” She asked amused.
 
   “No,” Tessa said, “Do you?”
 
   The guys chuckled.
 
   "No, I grew up in New York City," she said.
 
   “I see,” Tessa said shaking her head and looking down, “So do you steal hubcaps, live in a box, and do crack?”
 
   She looked at Tessa like she was crazy, and the guys all laughed.
 
   The wives all excused themselves and walked away. The guys all laughed more.
 
   “You gotta problem with the city, lady Links?” one of them asked.
 
   “Do you have a problem with upstate and farms?” 
 
   “No,” he said.
 
   “Well then I have no problem with you.” 
 
   “Baby, shhh” he whispered in her ear.
 
   “You do know almost half our team comes from the middle of nowhere right?” One of them snickered.
 
   “Got a little sidetracked on your way to the top, I see,” she threw it back at him and they roared in laughter.
 
   “She has a problem controlling her mouth when she drinks,” Lucas smiled at her as his eyebrow crept up.
 
   “You usually have no problem with my uncontrollable mouth,” she said looking at him.
 
   “You want to take a walk?” he asked softly.
 
   “Sure if I can ditch these shoes.”
 
   “Walk with me,” the only wife that didn’t leave said and smiled at Tessa.
 
   “Okay,” Tessa stood and Lucas looked away, she grabbed another glass of wine and kissed him before she walked away.
 
   He sat back and took a deep breath, they all laughed.
 
   Tessa and Jessie walked outside, and Jessie laughed. 
 
   “You’re pretty funny.”
 
   “I wasn’t trying to be. I just get sick of fake boobied opportunistic snobs,” she said, “But I think it annoyed Lucas.”
 
   “No honey, he didn’t look annoyed he looked amused,” she laughed.
 
   “How long have you two been married?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Oh we aren’t married, but we’ve been together for ten years,” she laughed.
 
   “Why aren’t you married?”
 
   “I keep telling him no,” she shrugged, and Tessa smiled, “he wants me more because of it,” she whispered. “You’re right about those women just don’t push them, some of them are actually alright, but in a pack they can be bitches. I grew up in the city by the way. I never stole hubcaps or any of those other things, and I take no offense to what you said. We are going to be friends Tessa. My name is Jessie.”
 
   They walked in smiling, and Jessie grabbed two glasses of wine and handed one to Tessa, the DJ was set up and playing,
 
   “You dance Tessa?”
 
   “A little,” Tessa laughed.
 
   She saw Lucas talking with some of his team mates, and he didn’t notice her. Jessie and Tessa went to the dance floor. They were joined by the wives. They all danced together, and Tessa and Jessie laughed and drank.
 
   Lucas saw her playing nice with the girls and sighed. She was dancing and having a great time. A slow song came on, and he walked up to her.
 
   “Dance with me?” 
 
   “Hmm,” she smiled as she reached under his jacket and wrapped her arms around him.
 
   “You’re having fun?”
 
   “I am now,” she pulled him closer and kissed him.
 
   “Can we behave here for a little longer?” 
 
   “Probably not,” she laughed.
 
   “Please?” he asked sticking his bottom lip out.
 
   “Fine,” she stomped her foot.
 
   A song she knew came on, and he laughed, it was one she had taught him before he made her do a Zumba class for his old teammates.
 
   “I miss Jose.”
 
   He smiled, “What made you think about him?”
 
   “He danced to this song with us remember?” she laughed. “You know this song, Lucas.”
 
   “No, I don’t,” he started walking away she grabbed him.
 
   “Please.”
 
   "Not here, do you want them to think I’m insane?” he laughed. “You go ahead, I’ll watch.”
 
   Jessie knew the song and the moves, she was already doing them. Tessa joined her, and the others tried to keep up. All the guys watched Jessie’s boyfriend and Lucas both stood smiling at them.
 
   “Yours does Zumba, huh?” Miguel asked.
 
   “Yeah she’s an instructor,” Lucas said.
 
   “Weird how they all bust out when one of the songs comes on,” Miguel said.
 
   “Does it happen a lot?” Lucas asked.
 
   “All the time, it’s kind of cool to watch, huh?” Miguel said. “I think the rest of them like it too.”
 
   The song changed.
 
   “Oh shit,” Lucas gasped.
 
   It was Tessa’s last song from the Zumba SU fiasco.
 
   “You know this one?” he asked Miguel.
 
   “No.”
 
   Jessie didn’t either, but she learned it quickly. The other’s tried to keep up. The team mates looked at Miguel and Lucas and smiled. When the song ended Tessa grinned at Lucas as she walked towards them.
 
   ”Are you ready?”
 
   “No, she’s not,” Jessie said, “She is going to hang out longer.”
 
   Tessa stuck her tongue out at Lucas and smiled.
 
   “You should have a drink hot stuff,” Tessa said.
 
   “You shouldn’t,” Lucas scowled.
 
   Jessie and Tessa went to the bar and grabbed a glass of wine. They were surrounded by the team and laughing.
 
   Lucas looked at Miguel and asked, “Does that bother you”
 
   “No, she can handle herself, I’m sure your girl can to,” Miguel laughed.
 
   “I don’t know about that,” Lucas watched her do a shot.
 
   “Hey baby,” he said taking her glass from her.
 
   “Hi Lucas,” she said and hugged him and whispered in his ear, “Can we leave now I really would like to...”
 
   Lucas covered her mouth with his hand.
 
   “Tessa, you aren’t whispering baby,” Lucas laughed.
 
   “Oh,” she looked around and shrugged.
 
   “Well can we go please?” She jumped up and down in place.
 
   “Yeah we absolutely can,” he grabbed her hand and waved goodnight. “And we’re getting a room.”
 
   Tessa woke up in the morning and her head hurt. He stood against the wall with a glass of water smiling at her.
 
   “How are you feeling?”
 
   “Like crap,” she groaned.
 
   "Well you were a hit last night," he handed her water and ibuprofen.
 
   “Lucas I’m sorry.”
 
   He laughed, “Do you remember?”
 
   “No nothing after the dancing with Jessie,” she said holding her head in her hands.
 
   “The shots?”
 
   “No, but that certainly explains the headache.”
 
   “And how does that hot ass feel,” he smiled.
 
   “What?”
 
   “You begged for it Tessa, in front of everyone, and when we got up here you wouldn’t take no for an answer. I tried, but you weren’t having it,” he started brushing his teeth.
 
   “We did that?” she asked, and her eyes got red. “You did that to me?”
 
   "You wouldn't leave it alone Baby, and you loved it," he walked back out of the bathroom.
 
   He saw tears in her eyes and laughed, “I’m just joking, don’t cry.”
 
   “Don’t laugh at me,” she said. “Tell me the truth.”
 
   “We came up here after you did a few shots, you undressed me we kissed a lot I laid you down and started to enjoy you down below and you fell asleep, or passed out.”
 
   “While you were…” she asked.
 
   “Yes a little bit of a hit to the ego but yes Tessa, you fell asleep,” he laughed.
 
   “I’m sorry,” she hugged him.
 
   “I am going to take a shower before we go meet everyone for breakfast,” he said.
 
   She joined him, “I feel like crap Lucas, but I want you.”
 
   She knelt in front of him, and he smiled.
 
   After she finished she jumped out of the shower and threw up.
 
   He held her hair back and laughed, “Wow first she falls asleep on me and then she throws up after she has me. “
 
   “Lucas, I’m sorry” she sat back. “What a mess I made of this. “
 
   He ran a bath, and she soaked in it. When she got out she dressed and did her hair she even put on some makeup.
 
   “Wow you look much better.”
 
   "I feel better," she hugged him.
 
   “You hungry?” 
 
   “I think I could eat a little.”
 
   ~
 
   They went to the restaurant, and everyone was sitting in the dining room. She looked at him, and he smiled and wrapped his arm around her shoulder.
 
   “Good morning,” he said, and they sat down.
 
   Tessa looked and Jessie and they both giggled. Before they left the lodge they exchanged numbers.
 
   “We’re going to be great friends,” Jessie said, and Tessa smiled.
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   The season was going well Jessie and Tessa had become good friends. Lucas was playing a little more each game. She went to all the games and when a touchdown was made he still looked at her, and she still smiled. 
 
   “You’re a Jet’s fan now, you know?” Lucas reminded her as he watched her getting ready to go to the game.
 
   “I know, but it’s the Cowboy’s Lucas!”
 
   He smiled. Tessa had loved the Cowboys since she was a kid. Danny White was her favorite, and she loved Irving, Smith, Aikman, Sanders.
 
   “You riding with Jessie?”
 
   “I can, or I can take you down now and hang out,” she tried not to smile.
 
   "Alright, but just remember who your favorite quarterback is.”
 
   Tessa and Lucas got there early. She was almost jumping out of her skin, and he was very entertained.
 
   “You know you could,” he looked down.
 
   “This is sacred ground Lucas Links,” she laughed as she looked around taking in her surroundings.
 
   “So is this,” he took her hand and placed it on him.
 
   They found a quiet corner, and she did what he had asked.
 
   “Thank you Baby,” Lucas fixed his pants.
 
   “I can’t believe I just did that here,” she danced around and he laughed.
 
   Lucas had a few pretty perfect passes. One resulted in a touchdown that tied the game. They lost by seven…to the Cowboys.
 
   ~
 
   The next game was against the Giants, Tessa’s least favorite team. The game was tied in the second quarter. The starting quarterback was injured, Lucas was put in. He looked for her, and she stood up and whistled. He smiled when he saw her, took a deep breath and ran out onto the field.
 
    The Giants knew his strength was in the passing game. He was well covered. There were only four minutes left of the game and it was 21-21. Lucas looked everywhere from an open receiver, without ant other options he was forced to run the ball down the field. Lucas dove into the end zone. Lucas was in midair when he was hit hard in the end zone, and Tessa watched as he lay on the ground motionless.
 
   Get up she thought, please get up. He didn’t. Tessa stood up and started to move down the bleacher, and Jessie grabbed her hand.
 
   “You can’t go down there Tessa.”
 
   “I have to!” Tessa pulled away panicking.
 
   Miguel looked up and saw them. Jessie looked at him, and he shook his head no and ran out to the field.
 
   “Look Tessa, Miguel is with him. We’ll go down to the locker room. Come on Tessa, keep it together,” Jessie led her through the crowd.
 
   Tessa saw Landon, and his eyes mirrored hers. He followed them down.
 
   They waited just inside the tunnel and watched as they brought Lucas in on a stretcher. She pulled away from Jessie’s grasp and grabbed his hand.
 
   “Wake up Lucas,” she cried “Wake up now!”
 
   The team doctor told her to meet them at the hospital. Landon grabbed her pulling her away.
 
   They walked into the ER, and he was already getting a CT.
 
   Jessie text messaged her,
 
   -please let us know what’s going on when you find out, our prayers are with you… Jessie
 
   She had messages from everyone in her family coming in. She started to cry, and Landon hugged her literally holding her together.
 
   “He’s going to be fine,” Landon’s smile was forced.
 
   Her phone rang, and it was Ryan, she quickly answered it.
 
   “What’s going on Tessa, is he alright?”
 
   “We don’t know anything yet he is in getting a CAT scan,” Tessa cried, “I fucking hate the Giants!”
 
   She heard Lucas chuckle and she looked up, “Ryan he’s awake. I will call you back.”
 
   Tessa grabbed his hands as they wheeled him down the hall. “Are you okay?”
 
   “I’m okay Baby,” he kissed her hand.
 
   ~
 
   They sat and waited in his very full exam room. Doctors, nurses, coaches, and family surrounded Lucas. The amount of concern and love in the room over whelmed Tessa. She was standing in the back trying to keep her emotions in check.
 
   “Come here, baby,” Lucas smiled.
 
   Tessa made her way past everyone and he patted the stretcher. She sat, and he hugged her.
 
   “I didn’t walk off the field,” he whispered.
 
   “No, but you made the touchdown.”
 
   “The first voice I heard was yours;” he kissed her and laughed, “Saying that you hated the fucking Giants.”
 
   “I do, and now I hate them more,” she said very seriously.
 
   Landon turned on the TV and Lucas watched as his team won by seven. Tessa smiled as she watched Lucas light up with pride.
 
   He winked, “We won by seven baby.”
 
   The doctor came in and told Lucas he had a concussion, a broken rib and a severely damaged tendon in his shoulder. Lucas had to stay overnight for observation and Tessa stayed with him. He didn’t talk all that much he was hurting physically, but worse than that he was angry. His coach came to Landon’s the next day with the sports doctor. They had a plan for his recovery and told him he could probably be back in by the end of the season.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa spent a lot of time in New Jersey at Landon’s, and they had planned to marry in July. When she wasn’t at school or in New Jersey she was busy planning her wedding.
 
   -I’m home, and I miss you Lucas…LT
 
   -Baby, you don’t have to be there, I can take care of us, but I know your stubborn ass won’t see that…LL
 
   -My stubborn ass?...LT
 
   -Mmm ass talk again, lol…LL
 
   -naughty boy, maybe a wedding gift will be one that doesn’t cost anything but my dignity, lol…LT
 
   -promises promises…LL
 
   -We shall see…LT
 
   -Really? ….LL
 
   -Probably not, lol! ….LT
 
   -I love you anyways, baby…LL
 
   -You better! In less than eight months, I can change my sign off, your wife Tessa…LT
 
   - Sounds great, I can’t wait. A few of the guys want me to go out tonight, is that okay?…LL
 
   -Yes, have fun. I love you…LT
 
   Tessa sat at the piano and played, she missed Adam’s scrutiny. She wondered if he would play at the wedding, maybe his band could play at the reception. She was nodding off as she sat thinking about everything she needed to do.
 
   Chewy rested his head on her leg and she pet him.
 
   “Mommy and Daddy are getting married soon, Chewy. I have you back, life is good.”
 
   ~
 
   The next day Tessa sat down and went through her list of to do’s. Tessa couldn’t get the venue she wanted until September, she had her heart set on it. She realized Lucas had not called her last night and wondered if he was alright.
 
   "Hello," he said quietly.
 
   “Good morning, is everything alright?” 
 
   “Yeah why?” he asked.
 
   “You didn’t call me last night.” 
 
   “Oh shit I was wasted baby Dad had to come get me, I’m sorry.” 
 
   “Okay, what did you do?” 
 
   “Promise you won’t get pissed?” 
 
   “Okay you're freaking me out Lucas.”
 
   “We went to a strip club, but I didn’t know that’s where we were going Tessa.”
 
   “Oh.”
 
   “You’re mad,” he knew she would be, but his honesty usually earned him points.
 
   “Why did your Dad have to come get you?”
 
   “They were all staying for an after party, I wasn’t interested. I didn’t want the lap dances and whatever else they do, so I called him, are you mad?”
 
   “I guess not,” she said quietly.
 
   “You shouldn’t be, I was very well behaved. I love you.” She was quiet. “Tessa say whatever you want to I know you're mad.”
 
   “Lucas I’ve been planning our wedding,” she started.
 
   “And you’re going to keep planning right?” he asked nervously.
 
   “Yes Lucas, but if I’m going to marry you I should probably be able to trust you.” She heard him let out a breath. “On that note, I called to schedule the place on the Lake, and they have nothing until September, how do you feel about that?”
 
   He was surprised she was even still talking to him. “If that’s what you want baby I’m perfectly fine with it. I love you.”
 
   “You better or all this planning isn’t for nothing, I would like Adam’s band to play at the reception. I haven’t asked him yet, but they’re really good. Is that okay with you?”
 
   “Whatever you want, Tessa,” he laughed.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa was working on a new routine, and Chewy was dancing with her. The music was cranked, and she didn’t even notice he came in. Lucas watched her dancing in her underwear and sports bra in front of the wall of windows the sun was setting, and her hair glimmered in its ray. The song stopped.
 
   “Alright Chewy one more time.”
 
   “I don’t think I can watch any more, you look so hot baby” he walked towards her.
 
   She jumped and smiled when she saw him. “Hi.”
 
   "Hi," he grabbed her and held her tightly against him.
 
   “I need a shower.”
 
   “Me too,” he said.
 
   They lay in bed laughing.
 
   “I missed you.”
 
   “I like when you miss me,” she laughed, “It always feels so good.”
 
   ~
 
   The next day he left early, and she went to camp. The girls all met there and got things ready for the busy upcoming weekend. Tessa was upset that she wouldn’t be there Sunday… the first in years, but Lucas needed her there whether or not he was playing.
 
   “So ladies I have an announcement to make,” Phoebe said. “Alex and I are going to get married next month!”
 
   In typical female fashion, they all hugged her, laughed, and Tessa even shed tears.
 
   Tessa was over the moon excited.
 
   “A month?” She asked. “How are we going to pull this off?”
 
   “It’s going to be at your church, and the reception will be there too,” Phoebe laughed, “The wedding isn’t what I am excited for. Alex and I don’t want to wait anymore”
 
   “You seriously haven’t had sex?” Jade asked.
 
   “No Jade he is a perfect gentleman. A very frustrated perfect gentleman, but perfect just the same,” Phoebe smiled.
 
   “When will you start trying to give me a niece or nephew?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Probably that night” she laughed. “I’m done with school in May, and well, your brother wants a ton of kids. I think he believes he’s genetically superior to the rest of the world and wants to repopulate it.”
 
   “Well duh,” Tessa and Jade said together.
 
   They ate, sang, and even planned for the now two upcoming nuptials.
 
   “Well, I have to get going Ryan wants to go to bed early tonight, and I do too,” Jade winked, “Phoebe you’ll understand soon enough”
 
   Jade and Cassidy left, and Tessa looked at Phoebe, “You okay future sister in law, current BFF?”
 
   “I’m a little scared of you know… my wedding night,” Phoebe admitted.
 
   “Phoebe it’s not scary, it’s beautiful. I know that’s not what you experienced, but between two people who love each other, it is the most amazing feeling in the world.” Tessa hugged her. “You two can learn that together. My brother is going to make an amazing husband and father. I’m so happy he met you Phoebe. I feel blessed to have you becoming an official part of my family.”
 
   Tessa looked at the clock it was only nine.
 
   “Man we’re getting old,” she said as they walked out.
 
   “It’s so early,” Phoebe laughed.
 
   “Come up to the house with me and we can do some more planning. They jumped on the four wheeler and rode through the woods and up the field. They sat up until midnight planning and Phoebe stayed the night.
 
   His phone chimed, and it was her,
 
   -Hey hot stuff what are you doing?...YFWT
 
   - What does YFWT mean…LL
 
   -Your future wife silly boy …LT
 
   -Just got home I went out to dinner with Miguel and Jessie, did you have fun at Doe camp?...LL
 
   -I did and guess what; Phoebe and Alex are getting MARRIED in a month!!...LT
 
   -Wow, is she pregnant?...LL
 
   -LOL no but sex has something to do with it. I guess my brother is a bit frustrated. See if we had waited we would have already been married…LT
 
   -Your fault you attacked me remember? …LL
 
   -I remember very well, tell yourself whatever you need to…attacked you, lol…anyway one of the top ten moments of my life…LT
 
   -I think it’s my second…LL
 
   -what’s the first?...LT
 
   -It’ll be in September, when you say I do…LL
 
   -Awe very sweet. I Love you Lucas Links…LT
 
   -I love you baby, I can’t wait for my wedding present, are you home?...LL
 
   -Yes and ready for bed, without you…LT
 
   -I think you should be done with school, and then it won’t have to be like this…LL
 
   -I have one semester left Lucas, and so do you. We can handle this for a few more months right?...LT
 
   -Sure…LL
 
   -Just think wedding night ;) lol, Goodnight Lucas I love you…LT
 
   -I will, love you too baby…LL
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    Tessa woke and went to the bathroom she looked out the window, and there was an orange glow in the distance. She rubbed her eyes and saw what she thought could be the camp. She threw on a sweatshirt and sweatpants and yelled to Phoebe.
 
   “Call my parents Phoebe, and meet me at camp. I think it’s on fire” she yelled and grabbed the fire extinguisher from the kitchen and one from the garage and jumped on the four wheeler.
 
   It was blazing, and Tessa was panicking. She grabbed the fire extinguisher and ran inside. The fire was at the back near the kitchen but spreading fast. Tessa grabbed curtains and tried to smother it. She used the extinguishers, but it wasn’t working. She turned to run out and was overcome by smoke. She covered her mouth and tried to figure out where she was. She dropped to the floor to try to get beneath the smoke. She heard her father’s voice and Phoebe screaming and moved towards them. She knew she was near the door. She felt a sharp pain as she was she struck on the back of the head.
 
   Tessa woke up in the ambulance, and she tried to pull the oxygen mask off.
 
   “Leave it on, Miss Ross,” she heard someone say, as she fell back to sleep.
 
   She woke up, and her parents and Phoebe were standing in the ER exam room.
 
   “What happened? Did we leave something plugged in?” Tessa asked.
 
   "No," John said, “They aren’t actually sure, but it’s looking like a bunch of kids started a fire behind camp. There were beer cans and a couple of our tables were used as fire wood.”
 
   “Thank God it wasn’t us,” she started to cry. “Why would someone do that?”
 
   “I don’t think it was on purpose,” Maggie rubbed her hair, “You should rest honey, you took a pretty bad blow on the back of your head.”
 
   Tessa felt the lump.
 
   “Wow that hurts,” she said. “Does Alex know?”
 
   “Yes, he’s on his way,” Phoebe said.
 
   "It's not necessary," looked at Phoebe.
 
   “He called Lucas too,” Phoebe quietly spoke.
 
   “Oh great” she said, “This is just what Lucas needs.”
 
   Tessa woke up to Lucas’s head on her hand. She reached over to touch his head, and her arms and hand were bandaged
 
   “Ouch,” she cringed and he jumped up.
 
   "Hey Lucas," she said and smiled.
 
   “What the hell were you thinking,” he said, “You could have been killed!”
 
   “Nice to see you, too,” her tears started flowing down her cheek.
 
   “Damn it, sorry Tessa but you can’t do shit like that,” he kissed her cheek.
 
   “I’m fine,” she said.
 
   “Yeah you’re great, you have stitches in your head, a concussion and burns on your arm. What would have happened if your dad didn’t drag you out of there, or if Phoebe wasn’t there last night Tessa?” he asked furiously. “I’ll tell you what-- you would have been dead.”
 
   Lucas’s eyes burned, and he put his head down.
 
   “I’m sorry Lucas,” she whispered.
 
   ~
 
   They walked in the house, and he made her lay down.
 
   “I need to make some phone calls.” 
 
   “Who are you calling?” 
 
   “My coach I am going to stay with you for a couple weeks,” he said, “Because you can’t be trusted.”
 
   “No,” she said getting up, “You’re not. You need to be ready in a month, Lucas”
 
   “Lay down,” he said sternly.
 
   “Hang up,” she fired back.
 
   He walked over and sat down, and she sat on his lap.
 
   “I’m going to be fine; my whole family is extremely close by. Besides it’s not like there will be any hunting festivities.”
 
   “That really breaks your heart, doesn’t it baby?” he pulled her hair away from her face.
 
   “Of course, I hate hunting, but they love it, and I love them.”
 
   “I think I have a solution. I’m just not sure how you will feel about it,” he laughed.
 
   “Let’s hear it.”
 
   ~
 
   Deer camp was moved to the garage, one of the three bays became a processing center, and there would be cots in the other two. There was already a bathroom in the garage, so it was perfect.
 
   Her family would be arriving in a couple hours to set everything up. Alex was extremely happy that it was all coming together.
 
   “You need a nap?” he grabbed her hand and led her upstairs.
 
   She laughed when he tucked her in and had to look at anywhere but the bed or her.
 
   “What?”
 
   “You need to get laid? She asked.
 
   “That’s crude,” Lucas’s his eyes lit up.
 
   “But true,” she laughed, “You have to be nice.”
 
   "I know.”
 
   He took his shirt off and stepped out of his pants. He lifted her shirt and kissed her breast. She closed her eyes and reached down to pull his boxers down.
 
   She laughed, “It’s like an oven mitt”
 
   “Shhh,” he kissed her and pulled down her pants and underwear.
 
   They lay down and he caressed her. One of her breasts with one hand and the other in his mouth, his hand traveled down. She arched her back and breathed rapidly as she moaned. He looked up at her, and she smiled.
 
   “I love you,” she said softly.
 
   He kissed down her belly and slid his arm underneath one of her legs and kissed her stomach. He lifted her legs, and she stiffened.
 
   “Does that hurt,” he asked gently putting her down and moving up beside her.
 
   “Yeah but it’ll be worth it.”
 
   “No, we can stop.”
 
   She sat up and moved down his body and took him in her mouth.
 
   “Tessa stop,” he said, and she shook her head no and continued.
 
   He sat up, “Damn it Tessa, stop!”
 
   “Why?” 
 
   He stood up and led her into the bathroom and showed her her back.
 
   “Look at this,” he snapped.
 
   Her entire back was black and blue.
 
   “Okay so I got hurt.”
 
   He gently kissed her back, “I’m not going anywhere.”
 
   “Yes you are. It’s a bruise, there is nothing you’re going to be able to do,” she hugged him, “Well one thing.”
 
   She leaned over the sink, shook her butt and smiled back at him. He looked at her and grinned.
 
   “You are so…” he started, and he looked at the bruise and shook his head disapprovingly.
 
   “Ready to have you gently make love to your future wife,” she said softly. She turned off the light, “Now you can’t see it, please Lucas.”
 
   “I can stay two days?” 
 
   “Are you bargaining with me?”
 
   “Uh huh,” he said and he ran his fingers lightly over her.
 
   “Yes,” she moaned softly.
 
   ~
 
   They got out of the shower and heard Maggie yell up
 
   "Be down in a minute, Mom," Tessa got dressed and ran to the top of the stairs and looked down.
 
   "You’re to be resting Tessa," she said and watched Lucas walk down in shorts and a sweatshirt, “Lucas is she resting?”
 
   “She needs to take her pain Meds,” he avoided answering directly.
 
   “That’s not what I asked,” Maggie said crossly.
 
   “Mom, I took a shower I’ll rest now.”
 
   Maggie walked out, and Tessa laughed when Lucas handed her the pill and water.
 
   “It’s not funny, she scares me,” he cringed and walked away.
 
   Tessa took her pills and laid on the couch. Shortly after, she fell asleep. When she woke her family was all sitting around eating dinner. She sat back and watched them and Lucas right in the middle of them laughing at their silly stories. He looked over and saw her smiling; he walked over and kissed her.
 
   “You hungry?”
 
   “Yeah,” she said and he pulled her up.
 
   ~
 
   The next day her mother came over to help her change the bandage.
 
   “This needs to be done every day,” she said. “Lucas watched to learn how.”
 
   When he saw her arm and hand he got up and walked out the door.
 
   “Apparently, he isn’t going to be very helpful,” Tessa giggled.
 
   Maggie pulled the rest of the bandage off, and Tessa cried out in pain. Lucas walked back in.
 
   “You better not pull that shit every again,” he voice was pained as he walked quickly past her.
 
   Maggie looked at Tessa, and Tessa tried not to laugh.
 
   “He’s right Tessa, you could have died, and you almost did.”
 
   "Okay," she whispered. “Mom, do you think this is going to scar?”
 
   “Probably Tessa.”
 
   She was upset, “Great.”
 
   Tessa stood up and walked out the door, “Fuck!”
 
   Lucas walked back downstairs, “Maggie is she okay?”
 
   “No, she’s upset because she may have scarring on her arm.” 
 
   “Is it going to be bad?” 
 
   “I don’t know, but even a little bit, will upset her,” Maggie sighed.
 
   “Yeah I think she already is,” he looked at her standing on the deck.
 
   He walked out and wrapped his arm around her waist.
 
   “It disgusts you.”
 
   “It’s kind of nasty,” he kissed her neck; “It’ll get better.”
 
   “What if it doesn’t?” 
 
   “Then you wear long sleeve shirts all the time,” he laughed.
 
   "It's really not all that funny.”
 
   “You could bring MJ’s glove back in style,” he said with a smile in his voice.
 
   “Still not funny, Lucas.”
 
   “It kind of is. Hey you could get matching tattoos with Adam,” he laughed.
 
   “You’re an ass. What if it grosses you out, like it did earlier?” 
 
   “If that happened to me would it gross you out?” 
 
   “No,” she said softly.
 
   “Okay then, stop pouting, you’re alive. For that I’m grateful. If you ever pull something like that, I will personally kick your ass.”
 
   “Not just a spanking?” 
 
   “And she’s back,” he announced raising his arms to the sky.
 
   He turned her around and kissed her.
 
   Maggie walked out on the deck, “She needs rest. Rest will help her body heal. Call me if you need anything.”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa got online and sent out a message saying that she would need a week off due to an injury.
 
   “A week Tessa? Are you serious?” he yelled.
 
   “I have an appointment in the morning, you can go with me. If he says I have to be out longer I will,” she said not looking at him.
 
   She got on facebook and checked out Adrianna’s page so that he could see his sisters. They were decked out in Jets gear he smiled,
 
   “My little cheerleaders, hmm. I think you should have an outfit like that. You have a couple messages," he said and clicked on them.
 
   One was from Jessie from a week ago,
 
   -Hey girl I hope you’re not upset with me about the other night, I was trying to piss Miguel off. Your boy was very behaved. I HATE STRIP CLUBS, but after a couple of drinks I tend to act badly, Talk to you soon. Jessie
 
   “What’s that all about?”
 
   He sat back and took a deep breath.
 
   “Well Jessie was pissed at Miguel for going out the other night, so she found out where he was and conned the bouncer in to letting her dance. Miguel was pissed,” Lucas laughed.
 
   “So she stripped?” 
 
   “Yeah, she did.”
 
   “Oh,” she sat back.
 
   “You’re mad?”
 
   “You knew I would be. That’s why you didn’t tell me,” she looked at him and shook her disapprovingly head. “I’m going to bed.”
 
   She took her pill and went upstairs.
 
   He followed her up, “Tessa, it was no big deal.”
 
   “You saw a girl that we hang out with naked.”
 
   "Doesn't mean anything she really isn’t all that good looking.”
 
   “That doesn’t matter…you forget I have met some of your ex’s!”
 
   “Tessa don’t be silly, I have you,” he tried to kissed her and she pulled back.
 
   “So would you be pissed if I did that?” 
 
   “Yes!” he laughed.
 
   “Than stay out of situations like that please,” she lay down and fell asleep.
 
   She woke up before him and showered when she got out he stood up.
 
   “You couldn’t wait for me?” 
 
   “Sorry, it's hard to keep this dry,” she raised her arm.
 
   “So you’re not mad?”
 
   “No,” she said quietly and walked into the closet.
 
   She grabbed her clothes and threw them on.
 
   “Are you still going to take me or should I call my Mom?”
 
   He shook his head, “Tessa I said I was taking you, let’s not go down this dark path again.”
 
   “Fine.”
 
   Tessa walked down the stairs and he went to shower.
 
   She was eating cereal, “Do you want some?”
 
   “That nasty stuff no thank you,” he laughed.
 
   “I’m sorry.”
 
   "Don't be, I can cook," he sat down next to her. “Are you feeling better?”
 
   “Yes. I’m not going to take the pills before we go. I don’t want to drool on the doctor.” 
 
   ~
 
   She was told as long as she took it easy she could go back to school and teach her class. Her head was healing, and she was given a cream for her arm.
 
   “Can I travel?” 
 
   “You should give it week Tessa, come back next week and if everything is still healing I will release you, got it?” he asked.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa walked in the house, “Are you leaving?”
 
   “No, I’m going to stay awhile do you want your pill?”
 
   “I can get it.”
 
   “Can you just stop being pissed off at me?” he yelled.
 
   “Lucas I’m not mad at you, but you keep acting like I should be which concerns me. By the way… I don’t feel well, and you are yelling at me,” she said calmly. She kissed him, “I’m going to fall asleep soon so if you want to leave you can, but don’t leave thinking I am mad at you because I don’t want to be freaking out all week, its bad enough I can’t go with you.”
 
   “I’ll leave tonight; I didn’t sleep all that well last night.”
 
   They walked upstairs. She grabbed a sweatshirt and threw it on and climbed in bed. He took his shirt and pants off and got in. She smiled at him and wrapped herself around him. He rubbed her back lightly until she fell asleep. She was restless, and he woke her up.
 
   “Bad dream?” 
 
   "Yes," she looked at him sadly.
 
   “What Tessa?” 
 
   “I don’t remember,” she said and kissed him. “I want you.”
 
   “You got me, baby,” he said and lifted her shirt off.
 
   She climbed on him, and he sat up and kissed her as she moved slowly. She wrapped her arms tightly around him as she moved slowly up and down. He sat back and looked at her.
 
   “You’re perfect,” he moaned.
 
   She turned around so that he wouldn’t see her start to cry.
 
   “Nice baby,” he said caressing her breasts from behind as she continued to move.
 
   He gently pushed her forward and she was on all fours, and he moved quickly in and out until she screamed his name and he followed.
 
   She got up, and he pulled her to him and kissed her.
 
   “I love you,” she said.
 
   What the hell was that? She thought, she had a dream that he was with someone else. She was sure it was because she was upset about the whole strip club thing. She walked downstairs, and he was warming up lunch.
 
   “We have a few friends hanging in the trees outside,” he warned her.
 
   “Gross,” she replied.
 
   He laughed and she took a picture of him standing in their kitchen making lunch and laughing.
 
   “What was that for?” 
 
   “So I can look at it all week,” she hugged him.
 
   “Speaking of, I need a new book which means we need to go shopping” he smiled. “When you’re feeling better.”
 
   


[bookmark: c24]CHAPTER 24
 
   -if you guys aren’t busy can we get together sometime this week?...Tessa
 
   “So thank you Ladies for coming to Doe Camp, I have something I want us all to do,” Tessa started.
 
   “Tessa I need to tell you guys something first,” Jade started pacing.
 
   “Alright, spill it girl.”
 
   "I'm pregnant, freaking pregnant!”
 
   “Holy cow again?” Phoebe asked.
 
   “Yes five months, I went to the doctors today, and I had no idea because I’m still breastfeeding,” she began to cry, “I should’ve known.”
 
   Tessa and Phoebe hugged her.
 
   “What did Ryan say? I’m sure he is happy” Tessa wiped her tears.
 
   “I haven’t told him yet,” Jade cringed.
 
   Tessa smiled, “Perfect, we can make a book. A hot sexy pregnant book, for you. A virgin seduction book for you to give Alex the night before your wedding and a dirty slut one for me to give to Lucas, just because!” they all laughed.
 
   They planned to get together the next night. She was busy trying to find things to wear and her phone chimed.
 
   -hey baby are you busy?...LL
 
   -No are you?...LT
 
   Her phone rang.
 
   “How are you?” Lucas asked.
 
   “I’m good,” Tessa said, and he could hear the smile in her voice.
 
   “You sound good.”
 
   “Jade and Phoebe came over, we had fun.”
 
   “I’m glad, I got to watch Beauty and the Beast --twice,” he laughed. “So what are your plans for tomorrow?”
 
   “They are coming back, you know to baby sit me,” she said “And yours?”
 
   “Miguel wants me to stay with them for a couple nights, it’s closer to the field,” he explained.
 
   “Oh okay, is that what you want?” 
 
   “It’s not going to weird you out, is it?”
 
   “Is she going to be pole dancing?” 
 
   “I would hardly think so,” he laughed.
 
   “Well I’m okay with it then.”
 
   “How are our plans coming?”
 
   “I’d love to discuss them with you next time I see you.” 
 
   “I can’t wait. Anything I can do from here?”
 
   “You can start on a guest list for your friends and family, that would be helpful,” she said.
 
   “Okay I will.”
 
   “Promise?”
 
   “I do,” he laughed.
 
   ~
 
   The girls came over, and Tessa had gone shopping.
 
   “You’re not supposed to drive,” Phoebe scolded.
 
   “I didn’t take my pill, so I am perfectly fine to drive. You ready, Phoebe?”
 
   “No way! I’m not going first,” she said.
 
   “I will then chicken butt. My deal is no direct face shots, just my body and not of my boo- boo’s,” she grabbed the Jets cheerleading outfit she bought.
 
   "Cute," Jade laughed.
 
   Tessa took off the shirt and had a matching green bra, “Go Tessa.”
 
   She did a lot of shots with his uniform, helmet, and footballs. They were fun, but she also added some that would make him go crazy. A few of her on the piano, in the garden area, and a few on their bed.
 
   Phoebe went next, and Tessa surprised or rather shocked her with some gifts. Tessa’s favorite shot was one that she sat on the deck railing in one of Alex shirts unbuttoned. A cowboy hat and boots with her hair in pig tails chewing on a piece of straw while looking down at her ring. Tessa loved this picture the most. Phoebe was her bending over the railing in white undies looking out at the sunset.
 
   “That one is absolutely going to be on the last page,” Tessa beamed.
 
   Jade was so naturally seductive it was easy. She had Ryan take a picture on her phone while he was on top of her the night before. It was just her face and chest, and she was covering herself. She did one of her in his hardhat and belt, looking back over her shoulder. The last few were of her belly that was growing. She had a flower and did a shot of one flower and then two, and the last was a third flower, this one was a side shot and showed her beautiful growing belly the best.
 
   They played with the pictures for hours, and when they were finally satisfied they ordered the books, they would be arrive by Friday.
 
   Tessa checked out facebook. She went to Jessie’s page, and there were pictures of Miguel and Lucas sitting on the couch and a few of them drinking and looking over a play book. The last was of her sitting between the two of them with her arms around them.
 
   Tessa knew better than to be frustrated, but she was. She fell asleep and woke up remembering part of her dream. It was of her in the water with her wedding dress, she wasn’t sure what all that met, but the other image etched in her mind was of Lucas. 
 
   With someone else.
 
   ~
 
   She couldn’t sleep. She looked at the clock, and it was five. She sat and played piano for an hour until she finally decided to shower. She felt sore today but decided to go for a run. Her Dad and his friends were pulling in to get ready to go out hunting for the day.
 
   “Tessa, where do you think you are going?” John laughed
 
   “For a run," Tessa scowled.
 
   “No, you don’t your Momma would have your ass,” he laughed.
 
   “Don’t tell her,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Tessa Ann Ross, you’re in the woods, it's hunting season, you’re not going to go running. Get back inside and cook me breakfast," John demanded.
 
   She stomped in and did what she was asked. She sat in the garage and ate breakfast and listened to them talk about Ben and his new girl. He would be graduating in a few months and was starting a business to help people in need. Tessa smiled, of course he was, she thought.
 
   Friday came, and their books were delivered Tessa looked at them, and they were beautiful.
 
   Her phone chimed, and it was him
 
   -I miss you baby, Miguel and Jessie would like to come stay with us for a night, maybe two. Are you up for company?...LL
 
   -Sure we can have a few people over for dinner, sound alright…LT
 
   -Sounds great, I love you…LL
 
   Tessa sent out a text to her friends
 
   -Dinner at our place please let me know if you can make it…Tessa
 
   Lucas pulled in, and Miguel followed. Chewy bounded out the door after him. He patted his head and squatted down and let him lick his face. Tessa walked out and smiled.
 
   He stood up, walked over, and kissed her gently, “Hello, baby.”
 
   She wrapped her arms around him and reached up and kissed him again.
 
   “I’ve missed you very much,” she whispered in his ear softly.
 
   He kissed her again, and she moaned, he smiled, “You did miss me.”
 
   She closed her eyes and put her head on his chest.
 
   "We have company," he stroked her hair.
 
   She took a deep breath and stepped back.
 
   “This is cute,” Jessie hugged Tessa.
 
   “Thanks, it’s actually perfect,” she smiled at Lucas.
 
   He smiled back.
 
   Miguel said hello, and Tessa and Lucas walked them into the house.
 
   “Wow… this is much different from what I expected,” Jessie looked at their home.
 
   “Lucas designed it,” she wrapped her arm around him.
 
   “For you,” he kissed her.
 
   “You two need a few minutes?” Miguel asked.
 
   They all laughed, and Tessa winked at him.
 
   “Let me show you to your room.”
 
   They followed with their bags.
 
   “You two upstairs again?” Alex yelled as he and Phoebe walked in
 
   Tessa laughed and ran down the stairs.
 
   “Mom’s mad at you,” Alex smirked.
 
   “What? Why?” 
 
   “Because you’re supposed to be resting Tessa.” 
 
   Lucas looked at her concerned and then at Alex, “I’m sorry, I wasn’t thinking.”
 
   “Don’t worry about it, Phoebe helped me clean and cook everything is fine ALEX,” she glared at him.
 
   Ryan and Jade walked in with the kids, and Lukie jumped on Lucas. Tessa immediately took Riley.
 
   “Hello beautiful,” she said and held her closely.
 
   Lucas watched her and smiled.
 
   “When are you two going to start making babies?” Jessie asked Lucas .
 
   “Not anytime soon,” Lucas laughed.
 
   “I like other people’s kids, but have absolutely no desire to do this for a long time,” Jessie pointed at the kids and laughed.
 
   “Me either,” he swung Lukie around, “But he’s cool.”
 
   Tessa felt her heart sink; Jade looked at her and rolled her eyes.
 
   “Hey Phoebe, Jade will you come upstairs with me?”
 
   They walked in her room, and Tessa gave them their photo books.
 
   “I don’t like her,” Jade said.
 
   Tessa smiled, “She’s okay, let it be.”
 
   They looked through the books and Phoebe blushed. “Wow, check me out.”
 
   ~
 
   “Hey Ryan, Jade needs you upstairs,” Tessa smiled as she walked down the stairs.
 
   Ryan came down smiling with his book in his hand.
 
   “What do you have?” Lucas asked.
 
   “Another one on the way,” Ryan smiled.
 
   “Congratulations?” he asked, and Jessie laughed.
 
   “Of course, congratulations,” Tessa shot both of them a nasty look.
 
   Jessie and Lucas both giggled. Tessa walked away, and Luke walked with her. She sat and read to Luke and Riley, and both of them drifted off. She smiled and kissed them and fell asleep too. She woke when Jade and Ryan lifted them off her lap.
 
   “Sorry, I fell asleep,” Tessa stood up
 
   “I still don’t like her,” Jade kissed her cheek.
 
   Tessa looked over at Lucas . He was sitting at the table laughing with Jessie and Miguel; Jessie seemed very comfortable with him.
 
   She looked at Phoebe and hugged her, “I’m going to bed.”
 
   She went upstairs and tossed and turned. She fell asleep and woke up an hour later. She got up and looked down to the living room. Miguel was asleep; Jessie and Lucas were talking and drinking. She walked downstairs and past them she grabbed her medicine and took a pill, she needed to sleep, and she was pissed.
 
   “Goodnight, Tessa,” Jessie said, “Thanks for dinner.”
 
   “Goodnight,” she walked upstairs.
 
   Tessa heard them laugh, and she lay in bed and cried herself to sleep.
 
   Tessa got up and went for a walk, she didn’t care who would be pissed. Lucas hadn’t come to bed for another hour, she felt him get in. He had not touched her since he got there, and he seemed to not be able to get enough of Jessie’s attention. She walked for and hour and finally went home.
 
   She walked in, and Lucas was pacing.
 
   “Where have you been?” he snapped.
 
   She took out her ear buds and raised her eyebrow, “I went for a walk.”
 
   “You’re supposed to be resting, it’s only been a week,” he ran his hair though his hair clearly frustrated and tried to hug her.
 
   She looked at him, “Don’t.”
 
   Tessa walked upstairs.
 
   Lucas cooked breakfast and she heard the three of them downstairs talking. She texted Phoebe
 
   -come make up an excuse to get me out of here, before I blow up…Tessa
 
   Twenty minutes later Phoebe walked in.
 
   “Hey Lucas, where is Tessa?” Phoebe asked.
 
   “I think she’s taking a shower,” he said.
 
   “Wow how long has she been up there? I mean I would hate to think something could have happened to her since she is supposed to be resting and all. You remember Lucas, she almost died a week ago, but don’t worry we have handled it so far, we can keep doing it,” she snapped as she ran up the stairs.
 
   She walked in, and Tessa locked the door behind her. She cried, and Phoebe hugged her. Someone knocked on the door, and Phoebe got up and opened it.
 
   “Is she alright?” Jessie asked.
 
   “She is now, she is going to sleep for awhile, apparently she didn’t get much sleep last night,” Phoebe said.
 
   “Is she angry at me?” Jessie asked.
 
   “Tessa is not a catty, game playing girl if she is mad at you you’d know it, and it would be for good reason. She needs to rest,” Phoebe shut the door and lay down with her.
 
   Phoebe came down an hour later and grabbed her coat and walked out not saying a word.
 
   Lucas walked out after her, “Is she okay?”
 
   “Why don’t you ask her Lucas?” she yelled. “Last night, you didn’t say two words to her, I did however catch that you didn’t want kids and you and your little friend snickering at her. What is wrong with you? You’re an ass! She’s asleep, and I’ll be back in two hours to help her, I don’t know fix fucking dinner for you and your friends.”
 
   Phoebe got in Alex truck and left.
 
   “You’re in trouble,” Jessie giggled.
 
   “No, she’s right, I have been an ass,” he said and then laughed. “I am so screwed.”
 
   Miguel walked upstairs and poked his head in the door, he saw Tessa was sleeping. He grabbed their bags and walked downstairs.
 
   “We’re going to get going man. We’ll see you tomorrow right?” he asked.
 
   Lucas went upstairs and lay next to Tessa. He fell asleep. When he woke up she was downstairs with Phoebe. He walked down and looked at her.
 
   “You're pissed at me?”
 
   She looked away
 
   “I’ll see you later”, Phoebe hugged her “If you need anything, call me.”
 
   “I just don’t understand?” she said and cried, “Why does this not feel right?”
 
   “Sorry I brought people back to my house Tessa, they are my friends,” Lucas slammed the refrigerator door.
 
   “Okay, so you now have female friends, and now you don’t want kids?” she asked.
 
   “Tessa I’ve lost three, do you understand that?” he asked.
 
   “Yeah, I kind of get it,” she snapped.
 
   "So maybe I’m not supposed to have them," he said. “Miguel is my friend and Jessie is his girlfriend.”
 
   “And he was asleep, and you stayed down here for hours talking to her and laughing when you have spent days at their house, you hadn’t even said a word to me since you pulled in the driveway and it makes me feel like you don’t care,” she started to cry again.
 
   “No need to cry Tessa,” he said standing up, “I am heading out tonight, I don’t need this! You’re being foolish!”
 
   He walked up the stairs.
 
   She heard him slamming doors and drawers and then it was quiet. She went up and cleaned the guest bath and stripped the bed. She brought the dirty sheets to the garage to wash. She walked into the living room, and he was sitting and looking at the book.
 
   “Did you do this for me?” he smiled.
 
   “No, it was a gift for my father you...” she said and saw his bags. “Have a great week.”
 
   She walked upstairs, lay down, and fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa woke up screaming, and he ran up the stairs. “Are you alright?” 
 
   “I thought you were leaving,” she lay back down and turned her back to him.
 
   “What are you dreaming about Tessa?” 
 
   “None of your business.” 
 
   “It is, and you know it,” he rubbed her back.
 
   “It’s me in water in a wedding dress,” she said. “Okay? Now leave!”
 
   He kissed her, “Maybe that’s why you’re on edge.”
 
   “No Lucas-- yesterday is why I’m on edge. I think I’ve been very cool about things lately. And see where that gets me? In bed alone last night, while you hang out with the girl you have spent the last three nights with talking about not wanting kids,” she snapped.
 
   “Alright the baby thing, I sometimes feel I don’t deserve them. I don’t want another lose Tessa, do you?”
 
   “I’m not willing to give up on that.”
 
   “And Jessie has been helping me with my list for our wedding.” 
 
   “Oh I see, you can’t do that with me?”
 
   “You asked me to do it, I have no idea about wedding etiquette,” he kissed her. “Don’t fight with me, these are huge steps Tessa. Steps I never thought I would take,” he tried to kiss her again.
 
   “You’ve told me you wanted to marry me since you met me. I’m the one who has pushed it back. So now you doubt it?” she asked. “Cold feet Lucas? If so, say the words.”
 
   “I love you, I want to marry you,” he said, “Those are the only words I have for you right now, Tessa I love you, don’t do this to us.”
 
   She felt foolish he always seemed to be able to smooth things over maybe it was her.
 
   “Do you want me to leave?”
 
   “No,” she said quietly.
 
   "Good," he said and pulled her against him.
 
   She felt pressure against her back, and he reached around and caressed her and everything was better. That’s all it took to erase her unease. Stupid girl, she thought.
 
   ~
 
   Alex and Phoebe got married on a Friday night, and the wedding was small and beautiful. 
 
   Tessa pulled Alex aside, “Did you like the book?”
 
   “What do you think?” he asked laughing.
 
   “Make our family proud tonight,” she hugged him as he laughed.
 
   She hugged Phoebe, “Enjoy tonight.”
 
   Phoebe smiled, “I think I will.”
 
   ~
 
   The next day Lucas had his first game since he had gotten hurt and he did amazing. Tessa stayed in New Jersey with him. 
 
   Tessa was attending all his games. At the end of the season they were in the playoffs in a wild card spot. Lucas was excited, and was working out harder than ever before. He had completely healed and was physically in the best shape of his life.  They didn’t make it past the playoffs, but had a great season. He dove into school the next semester with hopes to finish that spring.
 
   On Spring break, he went to training camp, and she went with him.  They checked into the hotel and went right to the room.
 
   “Check out this room,” she smiled.
 
   “Nice huh?” he threw her on the bed.
 
   She laughed, and he tore off her clothes. He seemed happier than he had been in months. She pulled his shirt off over his head, and he smiled.
 
   “Don’t stop there,” and pointed down.
 
   She did as she was asked as he guided her head and finally finished. He lay down.
 
   “You’re amazing,” he said as she walked to the bathroom.
 
   When she came out he had fallen asleep. She watched him sleep for awhile and his phone chimed waking him.
 
   -Party at the pool in twenty minutes…Miguel
 
   At the party Lucas mingled with the others, and Tessa danced and had fun. She had a few too many to drink, and she walked up to him.
 
   “Take me to bed Lucas,” she whispered.
 
   “There will be plenty of time for that,” he kissed her. “Let’s hang out here for awhile.”
 
   She scowled at him and walked back to the dance floor. She watched him talking and flirting with the wives and girlfriends. Something she had grown used to over the past couple months. One of the new hopefuls asked her to dance, and she accepted. As they danced Jessie pointed it out to Lucas who by this time was intoxicated, he walked over and grabbed her arm.
 
   “Let’s go!”
 
   She smiled at him and laughed, “Baby, there will be plenty of time for that. Beside’s you already got a blow job you should be all set for tonight.”
 
   Tessa winked at him and continued dancing.
 
   He pulled her through the crowd and they went upstairs, he was pissed.
 
   “That is not how my future wife is going to act,” he said as he began peeled her very tight dress off.
 
   “Well my dear future husband, if it’s okay for you, it should be for me,” she slapped his hand away.
 
   “What the fuck Tessa, it’s not the same,” he grabbed her hand.
 
   “You're hurting me,” she said, he let go, “I’m going back down to the party.”
 
   “The fuck you are!”
 
   The room was spinning and Tessa walked into the bathroom and threw up.
 
   “Nice, my drunk little bitch,” he snapped and she threw a bottle of body wash at him.
 
   Lucas looked at her, and she threw up again.
 
   “You need to move, I have to take a piss.”
 
   She threw up and tried to grab a hair tie from the counter and went back to the toilet and bent over and threw up again, she felt something wet on her leg and looked over. He was pissing on her leg.
 
   “I told you to move,” he laughed.
 
   She stood up and slapped him, and he continued to laugh.
 
   “Just marking my territory.”
 
   She jumped in the shower and when she got out he was gone.
 
   His phone chimed it was her
 
   -I hate you…Tessa
 
   -Not as much as you’re going to…Lucas
 
   -where are you?...Tessa
 
   -I’m going to dance baby, and not with you...Lucas
 
   She was throwing her things in her bag when he stumbled back in the room.
 
   “Put that down and get your ass in bed,” he laughed.
 
   “Fuck you!” 
 
   “That’s the plan, either you or one of those girls down there,” he glared at her.
 
   She started to cry.
 
   “Don’t do that,” he stumbled towards her.
 
   “I’m done with this Lucas.”
 
   “No, you’re not,” he grabbed her and kissed her.
 
   “Stop it,” she pulled away from him.
 
   “You asked for it earlier, and then you went and danced with the new guy, did you not expect this to end up this way? What the hell Tessa, you really enjoy pushing my buttons” his eyes were red showing anger. “Yeah this can be done, I won’t be treated like this!”
 
   “You pissed on me,” she screamed at him.
 
   “You got in my way!” he yelled back.
 
   She sat on the bed and cried, and he watched her knowing he screwed up...again. He walked into the bathroom and slammed the door. When he came out he found her cured up in a corner.
 
   “Tessa, I’m sorry,” he said, “I’ll leave, you stay here.”
 
   Lucas started to walk away and she grabbed his hand, he looked at her.
 
   “I love you,” he said softly.
 
   She lay down, and he lay next to her, “Don’t you EVER do that again.”
 
   He kissed her, “I won’t, I promise.”
 
   They both passed out. The next morning she woke and looked around the room he was gone. She ran a bath and grabbed towels. The night before was a blur, but she remembered the key points. She lay in the big Jacuzzi tub, and he walked in with flowers. She looked up at him.
 
   “I’m sorry.”
 
   “They’re beautiful,” she looked at them, yellow roses and white daisies.
 
   “Can you forgive me?” 
 
   “Yes, can you forgive me?” she said.
 
   “For what?”
 
   “I don’t know-- dancing with that boy?” she said confused. “Or whatever else I did that made you so angry”
 
   “I don’t know,” he smiled shyly. “Maybe if I can get in with you, I will”
 
   She didn’t say no, and he was naked and in the tub in less than thirty seconds.
 
   He pulled her onto him and kissed her she kissed him back. They made love.
 
   She laid at the pool for most of the day studying for finals. And at night they went to dinner and hung out neither of them drank.
 
   Her phone rang at three in the morning it was Ryan, “Jade’s water broke.”
 
   “Are you really going?” 
 
   “Of course. My flight leaves in two hours” she smiled, “You’re not mad, are you?”
 
   “No, I guess not,” he said rubbing his eyes.
 
   “You go back to sleep sleepy head,” she kissed him.
 
   “I can’t, I’ll take you,” he stood up.
 
   “I already have a cab coming,” she smiled.
 
   “But you first,” she said as she pushed him down.
 
   He smiled and shook his head, “You’re the best baby.”
 
   He walked her to the door, and they kissed, “Fly safe.”
 
   ~
 
   Jade and Ryan welcomed their third child into the world an hour after Tessa arrived, it was a boy and they named him Jackson Ryan. He looked just like Ryan.
 
   His phone chimed
 
   -Baby Jackson is here, and he looks just like his Daddy, I miss you already…LT
 
   She went home and made a return flight, she was going to surprise him. She slept for a few hours and showered and left for the airport.
 
   ~
 
   When she arrived at the hotel, they were all in the bar. Lucas was dancing with the wives. She sat at the bar and watched as they rubbed up against him and he just looked at them. He gave them no smile but his eyes, his eyes always showed everything. Tessa knew he was enjoying himself.
 
   Jessie saw her sitting there and walked over, “Your boy’s, drunk.”
 
   “I see that,” she said and looked down.
 
   The song was ending, and one of them grabbed his face and kissed him, he dipped her and pulled his face away from her. They both laughed, and he walked her over to her husband. They stayed there and talked for awhile. The wife Tammy stared at Lucas the whole time. She saw her whisper in his ear and he laughed and shook his head no and turned and walked towards the bar, she saw him shake his head, clench his jaw, and flare his nose. The same way he looked at her, when he was turned on. He was five feet away from her and ordered a shot.
 
   Miguel walked up and whispered in his ear, and Lucas’s eyes widened and he looked down at Tessa who was sitting on a bar stool with her head down.
 
   Lucas walked up to her and smiled cautiously, “You came back.”
 
   She didn’t look at him, but he saw her eyebrow rise.
 
   “And you’re pissed,” he scowled.
 
   She didn’t respond, he lifted her chin, and she looked at him.
 
   “Would you be, Lucas?” she asked.
 
   “Yeah I guess so,” he hugged her.
 
   “Then don’t do that again,” she said sadly.
 
   “I won’t,” he picked her up and kissed her.
 
   ~
 
   They walked to the room, and he slowly undressed her and laid her on the bed, she was exhausted.
 
   “Lucas I’m tired,” she said quietly.
 
   He kissed her neck and down her body. She moaned, and he pleasured her until her body crumbled into a perfect pile of pleasure. He lifted her up and softly kissed her breasts and slowly pushed into her she wrapped her arms around his neck as he thrust faster and faster into her. She felt her body turn to jell-o, and he rolled her over and dragged her to the end of the bed. He pushed into her hard, and she gasped. He held her hair with one hand and wrapped his arm around her waist with the other and stimulated her as he continued to slam into her. He felt her tense up and try to pull away, but he held her tightly to him. He pulled out, laid her on the bed, and kissed her as he moved into her again and again. He finally finished, and she couldn’t move. He lay on his back panting, as she fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   They landed in Ithaca and walked out of the airport hand in hand. She had forgiven him, and he accepted. She was his forever, and he knew it.
 
   Tessa was finishing her last two clinical’s and still teaching her class. She was busy with her family and friends. Phoebe was pregnant. Jade and Ryan had little Jackson and another on the way, and Tessa was very excited for both of them. She had surprised Lucas with a trip to Virginia Beach for his birthday, and they were joined by several of his team mates.
 
   In April, Lucas was getting offers from several other teams, Tessa wanted him to stay put, but he wanted to entertain the offers. He flew to Tampa Bay and talked with them. And to Wisconsin for a deal he was interested in. He talked to coach Brown a lot about what he should do, his advice meant a lot to Lucas. When he got a call from the 49ers Tessa thought it was like Christmas for Lucas, it was finals week for her and the day he was meeting the niners, she couldn’t miss.
 
   “I haven’t asked you to go to the others Tessa, but this is the one I want. Is school really that important in the grand scheme of things?”
 
   “Lucas I have one final, that’s it,” she said quietly.
 
   “Fine but after we get married, I want you with me. You can teach your silly little exercise class or whatever, but I don’t want to be lonely because believe me Tessa I don’t have to be,” he told her.
 
   “I love you,” she smiled as his flight was being called.
 
   “I love you,” he kissed her.
 
   “Three days?” She said looking down.
 
   “Yeah,” he kissed her again.
 
   “I’m going to miss you,” she grabbed his waist and pulled him closer to her.
 
   “Good,” he smiled down at her.
 
   She walked to the ticket counter and booked a flight to go see him tomorrow after her last final. Her return flight was perfect she was able to get one in first class with him, although it cost her a ton it would be worth it to see that smile she loved so much. She was going to surprise him and then she would travel with him and enjoy his smile all the time. She understood that was what he needed it always had been, to just have someone to love him. He was needy, but almost five years later it was still her that he needed and wanted, her broken boy now a man.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa walked into the lobby and got the concierge to give her a key, she had to show him pictures, and ID and even a copy of their wedding invitation, but it worked… she had a room key. She brought a bottle of wine and a basket of lotions.
 
   She opened the door and snuck in and set the basket on the table of his suit. She heard music from the bedroom, and she took off her coat and dress, she had a hot black piece on she knew he would love. She opened the door and froze.
 
   Lucas was standing over a brunette pounding into her from behind.
 
   “Harder, Links,” she was yelling over and over again.
 
   He laughed, “Any harder baby, and you’ll be through that wall.”
 
   She stood up and pushed him down and got on top of him.
 
   Tessa couldn’t breathe, she couldn’t move, but tears poured out of her eyes, and she finally willed herself to move and she ran out and grabbed her clothes and quietly slipped out the door. She started to walk away and decided that wasn’t going to happen. She texted him
 
   -I have a surprise for you what room are you in?...LT
 
   He didn’t respond, she called his phone, he didn’t answer. She leaned against the wall pissed and then tears started to fall, no fucking tears, for him again. She wiped her face and sent him another text.
 
   -I’m in San Francisco to see you Lucas, what room are you in?...Tessa.
 
   -sorry, just got this are you really here are you in the hotel?...LL
 
   -Yep …Tessa.
 
   -I’ll meet you in the lobby baby…LL
 
   Five long minutes later the door opened and he kissed the girl goodbye.
 
   “Sorry, something came up,” Lucas looked across the hall and Tessa was standing there.
 
   “Tessa,” his jaw dropped. “Baby, it’s not what you think.”
 
   Tessa turned to walk away.
 
   Lucas grabbed her, and pulled her into him.
 
   “No, no, no,” he said and his eyes filled with tears.
 
   The girl left.
 
   “Take your hands off of me you disgust me,” Tessa sneered. “What do you have to say Lucas?”
 
   Lucas looked terrified, “You can’t leave me, Tessa. I love you.”
 
   Tessa laughed and all of the sudden felt dizzy, she ran in and grabbed the garbage and threw up. He pulled her hair back and she pulled away. She walked with the garbage into the bathroom. She shut the door and crumbled to the floor. She grabbed the towels and screamed into them. He knocked
 
   “Tessa let me in.”
 
   She washed her face and brushed her teeth with his toothbrush and pulled her hair back. She opened the door and walked past him; she grabbed her bag and walked toward the door.
 
   “What was going on in here Lucas?” she asked calmly.
 
   He looked terrified.
 
   “I asked you a question.”
 
   He shook his head, and she walked towards the door.
 
   “Where are you going to go?” he asked softly.
 
   “Away from this scene,” she started to cry again, “How could you do this Lucas? How could you?”
 
   Tessa screamed and her body shook, and she couldn’t stop it.
 
   “Did you fuck her?” She screamed, she wanted, no needed him to say it.
 
   He shook his head no, but his eyes showed otherwise.
 
   “Tell me Lucas, say it!” she yelled.
 
   “Tessa, come sit down… please?”
 
   “I can’t believe you,” her voice was barely a whisper.
 
   He started walking her to the bed
 
   “I don’t think so,” Tessa cried.
 
   “I’m not going to do anything Tessa,” he said softly, “Not until you are ready, not until we can make this better.”
 
   Lucas looked at her and looking in his eyes she knew that he was searching, and she couldn’t give him what he needed ever again.
 
   He grabbed her and picked her up.
 
   “Let go of me,” she said as he approached the bed, “Don’t you put me on that thing, let me down!”
 
   He walked to the couch, “Baby.”
 
   “Don’t you ever call me that again,” she glared at him, “Ever!”
 
   “Okay,” he sat. “Tessa, what can I do?”
 
   “I think you know the answer to that. I need to leave. I can’t look at you right now and you smell like cheap perfume, and I saw you Lucas,” she threw the room key at him, “I couldn’t move-- I saw you and heard you and…. I need to leave.”
 
   Tessa stood up, and Lucas grabbed her she pushed his hands away.
 
   “Tessa, I’m so sorry, I love you I don’t know what I was thinking Tessa. I wasn’t thinking, damn it, please look at me!” he stood up and punched a hole through the wall. “Shit!” 
 
   His hand was bleeding. Tessa grabbed his hand
 
   “You’re an idiot.”
 
   “I know,” she squeezed his hand, and he flinched.
 
   “Go take a shower. I can’t even look at you; you smell…you smell like her!”
 
   “Will you be here when I get out? Please Tessa,” he pleaded. 
 
   “I’m going to take you to the hospital,” unbelievable, she thought.
 
   He went to shower, and she tried to keep it together.  She had to just for now, get him through this…she laughed at herself, you’re fucking pathetic Tessa!
 
   ~
 
   They walked back into the hotel. He stopped at the desk, and she stood back. She had completely avoided eye contact with him, she felt like she was going to lose any sanity she was holding onto.
 
   They gave him a room key. They walked into a different room, and their baggage was delivered. She was on the phone when he walked out of the bathroom.
 
   “Yes, room 2072, Thank you,” she hung up.
 
   “Tessa thank you,” he hugged her.
 
   “Lucas I am trying to keep it together, don’t touch me,” she pulled away.
 
   “Are you tired?” 
 
   “I don’t know what I am.” She looking down and started to cry. “I don’t even know who I am right now.”
 
   Lucas cried too, “Is there anything I can do Tessa? Please tell me I can fix this, I don’t want to live without you.”
 
   “You’ll figure it out,” she said and walked into the bathroom with her bag.
 
   She took a shower and cried. She wanted desperately to run home. She wanted her mom to hold her, and cradle her, and rub her head until she fell asleep. She was going to fall apart. Then she cried even harder knowing that he needed someone too, and he had no one. Tommy was gone, his parents…God his parents couldn’t help him, they never had before. And finally she cried knowing the pain she was going to have to swallow until she could make it better for him. The boy who knew love because of her, the boy who she knew had loved her a long time ago. The same one who ripped her heart to shreds every time she felt it would get better. 
 
   When she walked out he was sitting on the bed rocking himself back and forth. He looked the same way he did when he sat on her bathroom floor, when they’d talked about Sadie’s pregnancy. The same way he did at camp after he had slept with Sadi while living with her family. And she was that same stupid girl who held him together when he looked like he would crumble apart.
 
   “Lucas you’re going to be fine,” she sat next to him.
 
   “You can stop trying to make this better for me Tessa, I know I’ve lost you, again,” he said softly.
 
   There was a knock at the door, and Tessa got it, it was his pain medication. She grabbed a bottle of water and handed him a pill.
 
   “I don’t want that. If I take it I’ll fall asleep, and you’ll be gone,” he put his head back into his knees.
 
   “Lucas we’re not okay, we will never ever be again. I love you even though right now it makes me sick to say it, I’ll always want you to be okay. I’ve spent five years of my life loving you, it’ll get easier but it probably will never go away,” she was crying again, and he hugged her.
 
   “I don’t deserve you, I never did,” he said.
 
   “And that was your problem the whole time,” she looked at him. “Take this, we have the same flight home, and I really don’t have anywhere to be right now.”
 
   “Can we sleep?” he asked looking down.
 
   “Yes,” she lay down. “She was in my nightmare, Lucas.”
 
   “Why didn’t you tell me?”
 
   “I didn’t know that this…You and I both know it wouldn’t have mattered,” she said, and they fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   When she woke up she was laying on his chest with her body wrapped around him. He was still asleep and she watched him, not moving. How was this going to pan out, how would she go on without him. She cried again and he woke up feeling her tears on his chest.
 
   “Are you awake?” 
 
   She didn’t move she wanted to stay here and not let go, she loved him so much.
 
   “I’m going to fix this if it takes me forever, if not there is no reason to be here,” he whispered.
 
   She didn’t move and she couldn’t let him destroy himself, but she couldn’t do this. She fell back to sleep and had the same dream.
 
   “Tessa wake up.” 
 
   He kissed her, and she kissed him back she climbed on him and whispered please in her sleep as she clung to him.
 
   “Baby wake up,” he said, and he started to tear up again, “Damn it Tessa, I can’t tell you no, baby wake up!”
 
   Tessa opened her eyes and sat up.
 
   Her eyes widened, and she felt him beneath her. “Lucas.”
 
   “I tried to wake you up,” he looked hurt.
 
   She hugged him and cried, “Why?”
 
   ~
 
   They sat on the plane next to each other. She felt him watching her the whole time; she fell asleep and woke in his arms.
 
   She quickly sat up, “Sorry”
 
   “I’m not,” he said. “Not about holding you anyway.”
 
   They drove home and walked into the house
 
   “Now what, Tessa.”
 
   “Lucas, you have finals next week,” she said quietly.
 
   “Like I give a shit about finals, you’re the one who was all about finishing school, hey think about this… if you were with me none of this shit would have happened. Finals,” he said he was pacing and clenching his hands, “Fuck that… oh, and were you checking up on me?”
 
   “No Lucas, I was trying to surprise you,” she walked outside.
 
   He walked out the door, “Which one of us is leaving, Tessa?”
 
   She looked confused, “I haven’t even thought about that.”
 
   “Don’t you fucking cry,” he walked inside.
 
   Tessa changed and went for a walk, and when she came home he was gone.
 
   ~
 
   “Where are you?” she asked when he answered the phone.
 
   “What does it matter?”
 
   “I don’t know, I just want to know if you’re okay.”
 
   He laughed, “Does it really matter?”
 
   “I told you it did,” she said softly.
 
   “Yeah, and I told you I didn’t fuck Jenny,” he laughed.
 
   
  
 

“Wow,” she hung up.
 
   ~
 
   Two days later, he walked in the door looking like hell. He was unshaved and his clothes wrinkled.
 
   “Honey, I’m home,” he laughed.
 
   “You’re drunk,” she said.
 
   “No, actually I’m high,” he laughed, “Are you going to make me dinner?”
 
   She went upstairs and packed a bag he walked up and grabbed it.
 
   “I thought we were going to get through finals baby,” he kissed her neck.
 
   Tessa lost it, she punched him about five times, and he laughed with each blow. When he had enough he pinned her on the bed, and she couldn’t move.
 
   “You want to do me?” she asked.
 
   “You consenting?” he asked.
 
   “Let go of my hands and I will show you” he laughed, and she grabbed him and squeezed as hard as she could.
 
   He yelled out, and she pushed him off, “Not consenting asshole-- hitting you the only place it matters.”
 
   She ran down the stairs.
 
   Alex and Phoebe pulled in.
 
   “Shit!” Tessa yelled.
 
   He came downstairs and looked at her. His glare was fierce.
 
   “You haven’t told them, have you?” he laughed tauntingly.
 
   “I don’t want them to hate you,” she said, “Behave!”
 
   They walked in, and Lucas sat on the couch.
 
   “Hi guys,” he smiled.
 
   “Hello, how was San Francisco?” Alex asked.
 
   “Oh wonderful, best moments of my life,” Lucas laughed. “Baby would you grab Alex, and I a beer? Phoebe do you want one Tessa is in a very welcoming mood today.”
 
   “No, I can’t,” she smiled.
 
   Tessa looked at her and smiled.
 
   “Are you?” 
 
   She shook her head, and Tessa hugged her and cried.
 
   “Congratulations,” she hugged Alex and grabbed them a drink.
 
   “That’s great” Lucas said sweetly, “Tessa baby, come sit with me?”
 
   “Oh Lucas… I’m very busy,” she wiped her tears.
 
   “Did you ever tell them about our baby Tessa?” 
 
   “Lucas that’s enough,” she felt herself start to shake.
 
   Alex looked at her, “What’s going on Tessa?”
 
   “Lucas has had too much to drink,” she said. “I think he was about to head upstairs to sleep it off.”
 
   


[bookmark: c25]CHAPTER 25
 
   Tessa woke up the next day, and Lucas was downstairs going through files of paperwork.
 
   "Hello," he said.
 
   “Hi”
 
   “Can we talk?” he asked and she sat down across from him. “What’re we doing here?”
 
   Lucas’s tone was very businesslike.
 
   She shook her head and shrugged her shoulders. “I really don’t know what you’re asking”
 
   “Well let’s start with us, are we going to get through this?” he asked.
 
   “We are both going to be fine once we get past all the hurt,” she answered.
 
   “No, Tessa are we ever going to be back together?” 
 
   “No,” she couldn’t look at him.
 
   “Okay, so the house…”
 
   “It’s yours.”
 
   “Okay, what about all the land?” 
 
   “I don’t know what you and Dad discussed?”
 
   “Well we have ten acres, he sold it to me for next to nothing so you can have it, just let me keep the two that surrounds the house.”
 
   “I want to know how much I owe you for it.”
 
   “I’m not worried about it,” he said dismissing her.
 
   “I am.”
 
   "Fine it was like two hundred dollars an acre.”
 
   “Okay so I owe you sixteen hundred dollars.”
 
   “You got it?” 
 
   “Yes.”
 
   That’s almost all she had, her plane ticket to hell cost almost two grand.
 
   “I want an agreement that if you sell, my family gets first chance to buy.”
 
   He smiled, “You’re tough Tessa”
 
   “Is that it?” she asked swallowing hard.
 
   “Do you need a break?” 
 
   “No.”
 
   “Do you have somewhere you need to be?” 
 
   “No,” she whispered.
 
   He got up and grabbed a couple bottles of water and handed her one.
 
   “Assets.”
 
   “What assets?” 
 
   “We have a savings, Tessa,” he said and pushed the book over to her, and she pushed it back.
 
   “Lucas WE didn’t, what are you… like fifty?” she asked looking down.
 
   “No, but I have been on my own for a very long time. I’m pretty good at a few things and money is one of them,” He said, and she looked down, “I want you to see Tessa.”
 
   He had over one hundred and fifty thousand dollars in the account.
 
   “Good job Lucas,” she smiled quickly.
 
   “That does nothing in this situation?” he asked knowing the answer.
 
   She laughed and shook her head, “It’ll pay for lots of condoms and plenty of therapy.”
 
   He tried not to smile. “How much do you want?”
 
   “Look at me; I want nothing, just what I said. If you sell, we get first option to buy, and I want to pay for the land,” she stood up.
 
   “We aren’t finished, let’s get this done,” he said, and she sat down and crossed her arms in front of her.
 
   “Furniture?” 
 
   "Just my grandmother's cabinet," she said. “And my mixer.”
 
   “What about your piano?” he asked avoiding eye contact.
 
   “I never really had the chance to get very good at it,” she said coldly, and he smirked.
 
   “There she is,” he looked at her. “Let’s have it.”
 
   “I didn’t do this, and I don’t want to fight, Lucas .”
 
   “So we’re done here.”
 
   “No, my demands.”
 
   “Let’s hear them,” he said looking at her.
 
   “You have two finals tomorrow, pass them.”
 
   “Okay.”
 
   “We have a graduation party here next weekend invitations already sent to everyone, another surprise, all sent out the day you left for San Francisco, it’s for both of us, be here.”
 
   "Fine.”
 
   “I haven’t told anyone yet, I want to get through the party. I don’t want everyone feeling uncomfortable. I’m not sure where you were for two days, and I really don’t care but I would like to know who you have told.”
 
   “No one,” he answered.
 
   “I’ll move out the next day.”
 
   “Anything else?” 
 
   “Our relationship: good and bad things Lucas was between you and I. No one needs to hear about our shit.” She swallowed hard, “What you said yesterday to Alex and Phoebe was very poor timing, and it was mean.”
 
   “I apologize, Tessa.”
 
   “And you have to be okay. You have to not fall apart, or blow off everything that you have worked for.”
 
   “Okay and how about you?” 
 
   “I’ll be fine, I want you to still be friends with our friends, and I want you to stop thinking you need all that attention to feel worthy, Lucas. It wasn’t a sex thing… it was you needing to feel needed and wanted. I’m sorry I wasn’t enough for you, I’m sorry that I…” she took a deep breath and looked down, “I’m sorry I needed to do this for me. But that will never change, I’m not some needy week plastic fake whore. Tell me you’ll try to be okay.”
 
   “Is that all I can do, Tessa?” he asked softly.
 
   “Yes, Lucas.”
 
   “Then I will,” he said and she walked upstairs.
 
   She came back down and grabbed her laptop, and he was on the phone with a lawyer. She looked at him and wanted to slap him, kick him, anything but still love him. What was wrong with her, why did she feel this way?
 
   ~
 
   The graduation party was huge… she had overdone it in a major way. But everyone was enjoying themselves. She and Lucas were civil and neither drank.
 
   “Hey Tess,” she heard from behind her it was Ben.
 
   “BEN,” she yelled and hugged him.
 
   “You did it, girl,” he smiled.
 
   “So did you, right? I didn’t get an invitation or anything,” she laughed.
 
   She saw Lucas, Miguel, and Jessie. Lucas grabbed a beer. She looked away.
 
   “I’m going to wait. I’m only home for a few more days and then back overseas. I need to tell you something.”
 
   “I want to sing.”
 
   “Sounds great,” Ben smiled. “But first, I want you to know I got engaged.”
 
   She smiled and hugged him, “Congratulations. Where is she?”
 
   “She’s in Italy; I am going back in a couple days. My parents insisted I come home to do dinner with our family for graduation,” he grabbed her hand, and they walked to the DJ booth.
 
   “Ladies first, but I’m picking,” he smiled.
 
   The music started, and Tessa smiled at Ben, it was Ironic by Alanis Morsette. And it was, and no one around even knew. She walked away and grabbed a drink. Ben started singing Name by the Goo Goo Dolls, and she grabbed Kendall and danced. Lucas brought Jessie out and danced. It appeared that everyone was having a good time.
 
   “Tess come sing with me… hopefully your future hubby won’t be too upset, hey Lucas I’m getting married in a year too buddy so you can relax now,” he winked. 
 
   Tessa looked at Lucas, he was pissed.
 
   Tessa grabbed Lucas, “You promised.”
 
   “Your number two is getting married Tessa, you may want to say something to him or I can,” he smiled at her.
 
   “No Lucas, I’m good thanks,” she walked away.
 
   Lucas grabbed her hand, “Hey Ben, play us a song buddy, dance with me Tessa.”
 
   She grabbed a beer, “Fine.,”
 
   Ben sang Hook, by Blues Travelers. Tessa laughed and looked at Ben. He immediately followed with Breakfast at Tiffany’s by Deep Blue Something. Tessa looked at Lucas, and he was stiff and angry.
 
   “Please Lucas, don’t drink anymore tonight.”
 
   “Why Baby?” he asked, “You are.”
 
   “Don’t call me baby, and don’t drink,” she snapped.
 
   He smiled “Does HE know?” everyone watching them dance.
 
   “No, of course not!”
 
   “Everyone’s looking Tessa,” he rubbed his nose against hers.
 
   “Stop,” she said quietly.
 
   He kissed her and held her head tightly to him, “You better do better than that.”
 
   Tessa stepped down on his foot hard he had sandals on.
 
   “Thank you for the dance,” she smiled and hugged him and snapped in his ear, “Cut the shit.”
 
   “Come on, Tessa,” Ben laughed in the microphone.
 
   She slammed a beer and grabbed Kendall. They sang Dancing Queen and everyone danced including Lucas and every female at the party.
 
   Tessa was buzzing. And Lucas requested a song the DJ called her up to dance with him.
 
   “You're pushing it, pal,” she smiled for those watching.
 
   "Listen to the song, Tessa," he kissed her neck. “Remember this?
 
   It was Eternal Flame the song from the first time they danced together.
 
   “I remember everything, Lucas.”
 
   “Don’t get sad this is what you want,” he rubbed his hand down her back and pulled her into him.
 
   “Lucas stop,” she pulled back.
 
   “Why am I tarnishing your squeaky clean image?”
 
   She pulled away and started walking towards the house.
 
   “Hello everyone! Tessa baby come here,” she heard Lucas on the microphone. “We would like to thank you all for coming to our party.”
 
   He grabbed her hand. She looked at him and smiled.
 
   “Isn’t she just perfect?” he rubbed her face gently. “Well I’m not -- huh baby?”
 
   “Lucas has had a bit too much to drink” she smiled nervously, “Come on, Lucas.”
 
   “No, Tessa I think we should share our news with everyone. So Tessa is very talented isn’t she?” he said and looked at the crowd, “She can sing, and shake that perfect untouched ass,” he said looking at Ben. “Take notes buddy, untouched, that’s one thing she would never do.”
 
   “Lucas enough,” she pleaded, “Please.”
 
   “No, baby they deserve to know, they’re your friends and family. Tessa is also a great actress; she’s been fooling you all for a week. We were going to save the surprise for tomorrow but to save her from retelling the story to each of you-- listen carefully.”
 
   She started walking away, and he grabbed her hand.
 
   The music still played in the background, and she felt body shake slightly and unwelcome tears welled in her eyes. She felt cold, numb, embarrassed, and the pain in her chest was almost crippling. She looked at everyone staring at her, and finally let out a breath, and she could hear him going on and on. 
 
   “Tessa and I are not getting married; she broke things off in San Francisco when she, being so amazing flew out to surprise me. Well I don’t think she expected me to be balls deep in a girl I met at the hotel bar. So Tessa had already invited you all here another surprise and to not disappoint any of you she made me promise not to say anything. She didn’t want it to be uncomfortable for you. Fuck it, the least I can do is save her from explaining this all to you right? Well a few drinks later and here I am, letting you know Tessa is single, and very capable of pleasing, as a matter a fact she is fucking perfect. So Ben, you can be number two buddy. And Alex and Phoebe…” Tessa pulled her hand away and ran in the house.
 
   Landon grabbed Lucas and walked him to the car.
 
   “What the fuck are you doing?” Landon pushed him against the car.
 
   “Exactly what you taught me to do,” Lucas laughed. “Now… take your damn hands off me and let me go back to my party.”
 
   Lucas pulled away and walked back to the party.
 
   Some of his team mates were there still, Miguel had walked in the house to use the bathroom Tessa was telling everyone she was fine and to take care of Lucas.
 
   “He’s hurting just as much as I am, don’t you dare be nasty to him,” she warned them all.
 
   She stood doing dishes when Miguel walked up to her, “You want me to get him out of here?”
 
   “No, it’s his house but thank you, please make sure he’s alright?” 
 
   “You're serious aren’t you?” he asked looking at her in shock.
 
   “Yes I am,” she continued doing dishes.
 
   “Tessa I’m so sorry,” Miguel hugged her.
 
   “Miguel, I’m fine,” she smiled.
 
   They heard yelling, and Tessa ran outside Ben and Lucas were on the ground, and Alex and Ryan were breaking them up. Both had some nice cuts on their faces.
 
   “You’re nothing but a piece of fucking white trash Lucas you piece of shit bitch,” Ben yelled and pulled away from Alex.
 
   Tessa ran and grabbed him.
 
   “This party is far too exciting as it is Ben… let’s walk,” she grabbed his hand.
 
   “She gives a mean blow job,” Lucas yelled.
 
   “Yeah, I know fucktard,” Ben yelled back.
 
   He looked at Tessa and saw the shock on her face.
 
   “I’m so sorry,” he tried not to laugh.
 
   Tessa and Ben both began laughing, and couldn’t stop.
 
   They were about half way to camp when she finally held her stomach and took a deep breath. Ben hugged her tightly and let out a breath.
 
   “Damn it, Tess,” Ben closed his eyes.
 
   “It’s been one hell of a night, now my whole family knows all about my business,” she said laughing again.
 
   They walked more and sat in the field.
 
   “How are you?” 
 
   “Perfect,” she laughed, “Even Lucas says so.”
 
   “Okay Tess, but really how are you?” Ben grabbed her hand.
 
   “First love thing, remember, I will be fine,” she said, “We should go back I’m sure I have some explaining to do.”
 
   “I should probably take off, you need help tomorrow?”
 
   “No, but you’re going to let me clean that up before you go anywhere,” she touched his cheek.
 
   They walked back both laughing, Tessa looked at their mother’s, Maggie looked pissed, his Mom kind of proud. Ben and Tessa laughed as they walked in the house. Jade was scolding Lucas as she cleaned him up and Tessa grabbed the first aid kit and cleaned Ben’s cut.
 
   “Who looks worse Tess?” Ben chuckled.
 
   “Don’t push it Ben, you’re in my house,” Lucas yelled and Jade smacked him in the head.
 
   “Damn it, Jade,” Lucas said and Tessa laughed.
 
   “Could you do that again?” Tessa smiled at Jade.
 
   “Why don’t you come over here and do it yourself Tessa? I’m sure I deserve more than that bitch Ben dished out,” Lucas sneered.
 
   “Lucas I’m sure I wouldn’t be able to stop,” she and Ben laughed.
 
   “So who got it worse?” Ben asked grinning.
 
   Tessa walked over and looked at Lucas, “You okay?”
 
   “Why do you care!” he yelled.
 
   She smiled, “How’s your hand?”
 
   “None of your business,” he said pouting and looking away.
 
   She grabbed it, and it was swollen, “Did you ever follow up like they told you to?” He looked at her and scowled, “Lucas, it’s really swollen”
 
   “It’ll be fine,” he said.
 
   “Tess, if you need help moving out tomorrow I’ll be back, text me. Lucas you look like shit, did you break your hand on my chest,” Ben lifted his shirt and smiled he kissed her head and grinned, “Bye girl.”
 
   Tessa laughed and shook her head.
 
   “What do you think, Tessa? Is he back in the running since this asshole doesn’t know how to behave?” Jade biffed him in the head again.
 
   “He’s engaged and happy. Lucas and I met her she was nice right?” She asked Lucas.
 
   “Yeah wonderful,” he said rolling his eyes...
 
   She asked Jade to go get her Mom.
 
   “I don’t think...” Lucas began.
 
   “No, kidding you don’t think," Tessa laughed in attempt to not scream and cry like she really wanted to.
 
   Maggie thought it was infected, or re broke he needed x rays and blood work.
 
   “I’ll take him tomorrow,” she said. “Mom, I’m sorry about all that.”
 
   Maggie hugged her, “Tessa I’m sorry about all this,” she looked at Lucas and shook her head, “She would have done anything for you Lucas. I’m sorry you’re going to miss out on that.”
 
   Maggie kissed Lucas on his head, her eyes were sad, and tears welled in them she started to leave.
 
   “Mom can he take a pain med, even though he has drank like a fish today?” 
 
   “Give him a couple hours without alcohol,” Maggie walked out.
 
   She looked at him and his bottom lip was hanging lower than usual, and his jaw was twitching, his eyes full of tears. “You should leave.”
 
   She finished bandaging his hand and cleaning his face.
 
   “I am, tomorrow,” she walked away.
 
   “Don’t Tessa, please don’t,” his voice quivered.
 
   Jose, Miguel and Jessie walked in the house.
 
   “His hand hurts,” Tessa tried to explain away Lucas’s lack of composure.
 
   “My fucking heart is broken,” he yelled and walked up the stairs.
 
   Jessie started towards the stairs.
 
   “He doesn’t need you right now,” Jose said.
 
   “Who the fuck are you?” 
 
   “His friend,” Jose hugged Tessa.
 
    Miguel and Jessie left.
 
   “What did I miss, Tessa?” 
 
   “Lucas needs you.”
 
   "You need someone too girl," Jose held her tighter.
 
   “She’s got me,” Kendall smiled.
 
   “Your sister is going to marry me some day,” Jose grinned, and they both laughed.
 
   “You better wait,” Tessa said.
 
   He looked at Kendall, “For her, I’d wait forever.”
 
   Kendall blushed, and he walked upstairs.
 
   “What is that all about?” Tessa asked.
 
   “I don’t know, ask me in four years,” Kendall hugged Tessa.
 
   The girls cleaned up, and everyone left. Tessa walked in the house, and Lucas was standing with Jose.
 
   “You need a ride home?” Jose asked Kendall
 
   “Sure,” she hugged Tessa and Lucas, “Goodnight.”
 
   Tessa looked at Lucas, and he took a deep breath and he looked up at the ceiling.
 
   “This is it?” he said, and tears fell. “This is where I finally pay for all my sins huh, Tessa?”
 
   “Lucas don’t cry, please don’t cry.”
 
   “How do you do it? How do you look at me and feel like you owe me kindness at all? I’ve been horrible to you. I have broken every promise; I’ve said things to you that I wouldn’t be able to forgive myself. You need to be a bitch Tessa, or I won’t get through this. God!” he said and sat down, “Fucking hate me.”
 
   “I don’t know how Lucas, but if that’s what you need me to be…. Alright, I can try,” he laughed.
 
   “You can try?”  he laughed harder.
 
   “Well that’s not very nice,” she said, and he laughed and stood up and grabbed her face.
 
   “Answer me?” he yelled and she stepped back, “Sorry.”
 
   “Did you fuck Jenny?”
 
   “If I did, will you go bang half of the football team so I can hate you?”
 
   She looked at him and rolled her eyes.
 
   “Of course you can’t because you’re perfect,” he snapped.
 
   “You have said that a lot tonight, too bad it was never good enough!” He raised his hand to punch the wall, and she grabbed it, “Really-- both of them?”
 
   He grabbed her and hugged her “Damn it Tessa please give me something.”
 
   She stepped away and sat on the couch. “I gave you everything Lucas.” 
 
   “Tell me how the fuck to get through this Tessa!”
 
   Do you love your parents, Lucas?”
 
   “Of course I do?” 
 
   “Well to answer your question about how I do it, no matter what they have done to you, you still love them right? Well if you truly love someone, shouldn’t it be the same? I mean how do you stop? But things change. You and I are horrible together. I mean I know I’ve hurt you, and you know you’ve hurt me, and even after five years… it hasn’t changed. It never will. I want you to find someone who loves you anyways,” she started crying. “I want you to feel complete and not need more; I didn’t do that for you.”
 
   “Yes you did, Tessa,” he knelt before her.
 
   “No Lucas, or you wouldn’t have had to screw around when you and I had sex almost every day and the days we missed, we more than made up for. You didn’t need that. You know, honestly you know what you need: what makes you happy and what doesn’t. And if you don’t-- you need to figure it out so that someday you can be happy and not ever feel like this again.” She hugged him, “I will always love you anyways. I just need to love me more and this is killing me, and I can’t do it anymore.”
 
   “I love you Tessa, and I’m going to figure out whatever it is you need me to figure out, in order to someday have you forever,” he said wishfully.
 
   “Lucas it’s not about what you want for me, or what I want for you, it’s about what we need individually,” she said. “Maybe if we figure that out… we can both have happy lives someday.”
 
   “Are you going to be with Ben?” 
 
   “No, Ben is happy and getting married,” she rubbed his head.
 
   “You don’t have to move out tomorrow Tessa,” Lucas looked up at her.
 
   “Yes I do,” she kissed him. “I can’t be around you.”
 
   “I love you,” he kissed her back.
 
   “Lucas, we can’t” she kissed him again.
 
   He lifted her up and carried her up to their bed and took his shirt off,
 
   “You’re so beautiful Lucas,” she covered her face hiding from herself, from him.
 
   He kissed her stomach, and she sat up.
 
   “We can’t…Lucas we can’t! Damn it!”
 
   Tessa stood up and walked into the spare room that she would spend this one last night in.
 
   She lay down and sobbed; he came in and sat on the end of the bed.
 
   “Will you at least let me hold you one last time?” he asked, “Please, Tessa.”
 
   She looked at him and shook her head yes. They fell asleep tangled in each other’s arms.  She woke crying as he tried to calm her.
 
    “Lucas,” she hugged him. 
 
   ~
 
   “Good morning, perfect,” he smiled.
 
   She sat up and stretched she was on top of him.
 
   “Sorry,” she stood up.
 
   He looked sad, “No other way I’d rather wake up.”
 
   Lucas walked into his room, “I can drive myself to the doctor’s.”
 
   “No, obviously you can’t,” she leaning out of the bathroom brushing her teeth.
 
   “You have a busy day planned don’t you?” he asked as she spit in the sink.
 
   “I can do some today and some tomorrow.” 
 
   “Does that mean you’ll stay another night?” he said pulling her hair back as she rinsed.
 
   “Will you promise to take care of that?” 
 
   “Yes, if you stay tonight,” he said looking at her bent over.
 
   “Lucas,” she turned around and glared at him.
 
   “If you love me, why is it wrong?” he asked seriously.
 
   “My who-who doesn’t love you, it desires you…a lot,” she laughed as she walked past him.
 
   “Wow Tessa,” he clenched is jaw as he followed her. “Hey… I was wondering if I could take you to dinner tonight.”
 
   “Really?” she laughed, “I think I’ve heard that line before.”
 
   “It worked,” he said softly.
 
   “Well…no.”
 
   “Can I take your who-who out to dinner?” He winked.
 
   “No, but there are others you can probably line up…” she stopped and looked at him, “Can we not do this? Please can we just not?”
 
   “Okay,” he said quietly.
 
   ~
 
   They went to the doctors and they did an x ray his bones were not healing correctly, and they wanted to re set it. Tessa knew it was going to hurt like crazy. She smiled softly at him.
 
   “It’s going to hurt isn’t it?” 
 
   “Like hell,” she said quietly.
 
   “I deserved it,” he said, and the doctor walked back in.
 
   “Can he get something for the pain?” 
 
   “Of course,” he answered. “Are you staying in here?”
 
   “Yes,” she said, “If he wants me to.”
 
   Lucas shook his head yes, “It’s fine.”
 
   He almost came off the table when they set his bones.
 
   “Holy Shit,” he yelled.
 
   “You okay?” she kissed his head.
 
   “No, that shit hurt,” he closed his eyes tightly.
 
   “You’re going to need to get a cast on that,” the doctor said.
 
   Tessa looked confused Lucas asked “Why?”
 
   “Apparently, he can’t let it heal,” he answered.
 
   “No, I can handle it,” Lucas said.
 
   “No, he can’t, the doctor is right Lucas you need a cast.” 
 
   The doctor walked out, and Tessa laughed.
 
   “What?” he said.
 
   “Just wondering if that’s the hand you’d normally be using to take care of yourself,” she said laughing.
 
   He shook his head and looked away.
 
   “Oh you won’t, I forgot you can call all those dirty bitches.”
 
   “Tessa, let’s not do this here.”
 
   They left, and she quietly drove, “Do you need to stop anywhere?”
 
   “Probably not, I’m a little tired,” he said softly.
 
   They pulled in, and Chewy ran up to the Jeep.
 
   He looked out the window, “You’re taking him right?”
 
   “Maybe he could stay with you for awhile.”
 
   “No, I don’t want it to be like re-breaking a bone Tessa, one shot that’s it,” he got out and slammed the door.
 
   She walked quietly behind him; she knew she was in for either the silent treatment or a breakdown. She walked upstairs and sat on the bed trying to figure out what needed to be done first. She decided to wait until he fell asleep to take anything down.  She desperately wanted to go sit with him and watch stupid sports replays and lay on his lap.
 
   He knocked lightly on the door, “Do you need help?”
 
   “No, thank you,” she said in barely a whisper.
 
   “Then what are you doing?” he asked and sat next to her.
 
   “Waiting for you to fall asleep,” she answered quietly.
 
   “Why, do you think that will make this any easier Tessa?” 
 
   “Of course not,” she said. “Why did you do this to us, Lucas?”
 
   “I have no words Tessa, no reason, I just fucked up. I haven’t slept with anyone but you in over four years, and the four before that I had twelve. It doesn’t make it any better, but I’ve changed, because of you,” he let out a frustrated breath.
 
   “But… never mind, why don’t you go to sleep? You look tired.”
 
   “No, what do you want to say?” 
 
   “Nothing because it seems incredibly selfish,” she said.
 
   “Just say it.”
 
   “Well I can’t see you go through this every four years or whatever. I don’t hate you Lucas, so why, no how could you want me to hurt. I mean if you felt half of the hurt I do and care half as much you wouldn’t want me to ever feel this way, ever.”
 
   He thought for a few moments, “Okay.”
 
   “What does that mean, please tell me,” she asked.
 
   “It means okay Tessa, I love you, and I did this so okay,” he looked at her, “I think I get it.”
 
   She looked down and took a deep breath, “So what do we do when we see each other?”
 
   His phone rang, and he got up and walked into the other room.
 
   “Hello…This is…Wow that’s great…Could you give me a week to decide...alright…thank you very much.” He hung up and smiled and shook his head.
 
   “Is everything alright?” 
 
   “Not everything,” he said and looked at her, “They want me in San Francisco.”
 
   She hugged him, “That’s great Lucas, that’s exactly what you wanted.”
 
   He kissed her and held her close to him. She started to pull away, and he whispered, “Don’t please, let me just kiss you, just for a moment.”
 
   She did as he asked and it was sweet and soft, and she held onto his face and they kissed for longer than ever before, she hugged him.
 
   “I’m happy for you Lucas,” Tessa looked at him, “Smile.”
 
   He did, but it was a sad smile. He pulled her back to him and kissed her head. She rested her head against him and took a deep breath she looked up and he smirked.
 
   “Smell good?”
 
   “Always,” she laughed awkwardly.
 
   “Alright, I have a lot to think about,” he let go of her.
 
   She stepped back and turned around and hugged herself, “Like what?”
 
   “Like if I want to do this anymore,” he sat down.
 
   “What do you mean?” she asked and looked at him confused.
 
   “This game, football,” he ran his hands through his hair.
 
   “Lucas… this is what you love, this has been your life since I can remember,” she looked at him.
 
   “Yep and I fucked up everything in the process,” he looked at her. “Everything that mattered anyway.”
 
   He stood up and walked outside. He stood with his hand shoved in his pocket and Chewy walked up to him, wagging his tail. He squatted down and pet him as Chewy licked his face. He stood up and looked at the sun set.
 
   Why could I not have just been there--- just done this for him? She stayed in the bedroom and heard him call Jose. She went in and showered and got sweats and an SU sweatshirt on. She wished things had been different, but they wouldn’t be. Ever. She carried all of her bedroom stuff down and put it in the Jeep. She walked in, and he looked at her and closed his eyes. It was painful to watch.
 
   “Could you go to sleep? You need to rest.”
 
   “Tessa I am watching my world fall apart knowing that I did it all. I won’t sleep for a long time.  I’m not going to stop you if you need help, you should call someone; I won’t run my mouth or talk about dead babies or fucking someone else. I will sit quietly and take exactly what I deserve.”
 
   She looked at him and carried out her mixer and her recipe books. She saw lights coming up the driveway. She walked back in.
 
   “I think you have company,” he looked annoyed.
 
   Jose walked in, “I was just in the neighborhood and thought I would stop by, Hey Tessa, I took your sister out to dinner.”
 
   “Behave with her or I will go all farm girl on you,” she as she walked out to the Jeep.
 
   “What’s up Links? You were talking stupid smack on the phone.”
 
   “No, Jose it’s not stupid, I can’t do it anymore, I can’t,” he stood up.
 
   “So all this has been for nothing man? No love of the game or the girl? You're messing up big time, Links.”
 
   “Thanks for that Jose I was not aware,” Lucas rolled his eyes.
 
   “You need to think, what are you going to do: sit here and do what? Make her and yourself miserable? That’s not fair to either one of you Links, come on man. You both deserve better, you made a very hurtful mistake, but that doesn’t mean it’s the end of the world, even though it feels like shit right now!” 
 
   “All the right words man but tell me how. I just need to know FUCKING how!”
 
   “Give it space and time,” he said, “and forgive yourself, she already has look at her taking care of you.”
 
   “I know all about what I’ve lost. I was so fucking happy with this and her, but it just wasn’t enough.”
 
   He grabbed a hat and pulled it over his eyes.
 
   “Then what IS enough, Lucas? What will it take to truly make you happy? You have no idea, because as fucked up as life was… you never spent time just worrying about what Lucas needed. Now’s that time Lucas, use it wisely. Very rarely do we get second chances,” Jose looked at him, “Make a choice now, I need to know.”
 
   Tessa walked in she had heard everything but didn’t want them to know she had.
 
   "Lose the hat, Links," she ran upstairs.
 
   “What was that all about?” Jose asked.
 
   “Tessa has a thing for white hats.”
 
   She came down with another box.
 
   “You got a thing for white hats Tessa? That’s not funny to a southern black man.”
 
   “Jose, you would look smoking hot in a white hat too,” she kissed his cheek and walked out.
 
   “Look at her trying to keep it together for you Links,” Jose shook his head.
 
   “I see it Jose, and it fucking kills me,” he grumbled.
 
   “Then what do you do?” 
 
   “Jose just tell me what to do, I can’t even think,” Lucas snapped.
 
   “You go to San Fran, you’ll love your team mates,” he smiled.
 
   “How do you know? Maybe they’ll all be a bunch of uptight assholes,” Lucas rolled his eyes.
 
   “Make a decision Lucas: stay here and rot or go play and see what happens. If you hate it you come back home, but you need distance,” Jose said “She does too.”
 
   “Fine I will go.”
 
   Jose smiled, “Your lucky day man, I’m going too.”
 
   “No, shit?”
 
   “None,” Jose said.
 
   “Hey Baby-- Jose signed with San Fran,” she walked in he got up and picked her up and swung her around and kissed her, “Shit sorry.”
 
   “Congratulations Jose,” she hugged him and ran upstairs.
 
   ~
 
   “Tessa, may I come in?” 
 
   “Yep,” she said and wiped her face in her pillow.
 
   “What did you hear?” 
 
   “Everything,” she turned and smiled at him, “I’m happy for you.”
 
   “Tessa, I don’t know if it’s the right thing to do, but you and Jose, I don’t know. I love you I know that. Is it the right thing to do Tessa?” 
 
   “I think so,” she said looking down.
 
   “I selfishly have to ask you something Tessa.”
 
   “Please don’t Lucas. Please don’t” she cried.
 
   “Why? You can say no, whatever you want,” he rubbed her back.
 
   “Please don’t I am begging you please don’t ask me,” she cried into her knees and her body shook.
 
   “Okay I won’t. Tessa, please don’t cry,” he pulled her into him.
 
   She cried for a long time and stood up, “I’m going to miss you Lucas.”
 
   “Tessa come here please.”
 
   “This should have been done two weeks ago. Our break ups are freaking epic,” she wiped her face and laughed.
 
   He smiled, “Everything we’ve ever done has been.”
 
   “So I should leave.”
 
   “No, not tonight Tessa you promised.” She rolled her eyes, “You don’t break promises, I do. Not tonight please.”
 
   He stood up and took her hand and led her to their bedroom, “Lucas I don’t want to go in there.”
 
   “That bed is awful.”
 
   She stopped and looked at him, “I can’t”
 
   “Please Tessa just one more night and then I promise to leave you alone I promise,” he said.
 
   He looked lost, and she was broken already. He turned on his iPod and hit a couple buttons and placed it on the base.
 
   “My playlist” he smiled and looked down.
 
   The song, Hurt by Nine Inch Nails played, and her heart burst apart, she changed the song every time it came on. She didn’t want him to ever leave her alone even after everything he had done to break her she still loved him with everything she was. He was wonderful and awful at the same time, no one had ever made her feel so special and loved, no one has ever made her feel so needed or desired. Still after she knew every rotten thing he had done the good still shined through all of it and she loved him anyways.
 
   “Tessa where is your head?” 
 
   “I don’t know anymore.”
 
   “Will you stay tonight, please?” 
 
   She shook her head yes and held his tightly as she cried into his neck...
 
   “I know I don’t deserve it but thank you.”
 
   “Please don’t do that, Lucas,” she sobbed. “I’m not perfect. I’m actually pretty pathetic. I need you now more than you need me. I’ve never loved anyone the way I love you and I need you tonight Lucas. This isn’t out of pity, or any false hope of us ever working out because we won’t. I need the boy I fell in love with the one who touched my heart and almost every part of me,” she said and smiled and wiped away tears, “before I ever even knew what it could possibly feel like, before I ever knew how much I needed him, and right now Lucas I need you to know that I’m grateful I met you and loved you, and was loved by you. I will never hate you –ever. No matter what. You need to promise me that you’re going to be okay forever, hurt or angry or in need of fucking every one you come in contact with I need to know you’re going to be safe, and try to be happy and opened to the love you made me feel. Lucas --I love you anyway.”
 
   She grabbed his shirt and pulled it over his head and took a deep breath and closed her eyes for a moment. The way he looked at her was unfamiliar. He stood there and let her undress him and looked nervous and scared. She knelt down, and started kissing his stomach and hips.
 
   He pulled her up, “No, Tessa.”
 
   He lifted her shirt up and undid her bra and kissed her breasts. He pulled her bottoms down and she stepped out of them. He stepped back and looked at her and took a deep breath.
 
   “You’re absolutely perfect, Tessa.”
 
   He lifted her up, and she wrapped her legs around him he slowly moved into her and she breathed out. Slowly, deeply he pushed into her and with each thrust she closed her eyes tighter.
 
   “Don’t close your eyes Tessa, please look at me,” he kissed her neck.
 
   “Is this okay?” he asked softly and she shook her head yes and kissed him he continued slow deep thrusts, and she arched her back
 
   “Tessa, I love you so fucking much. I am so sorry Baby. I never wanted to hurt you. How could I hurt you? Of all people,” he whispered against her skin.
 
   He walked to the bed never pulling out of her and sat on its edge. He moved into her, and her hips met his. His hands lightly caressed her body, as she slowly kissed him. He rolled her to her back and held himself up with is one good hand and moved in and out of her until her body quaked. He watched her face and saw how much pleasure and pain in her eyes that never closed. She watched him the whole time. He pulled her up and spun her around, so she sat on him with her back against his chest. He couldn’t look at her and see in her eyes what he had done to her. He kissed her neck and rubbed her beautiful locks of hair with his face. She took his hand and placed it on her chest, and he rubbed them softly until finally he started to tense he turned her to face him and he moved a little faster as she held his face in her hands until he finished. She kissed him, and he buried his head in her neck.
 
   “I’ll remember this moment. Always.” He picked her up and walked into the bathroom and turned on the shower.
 
   She watched him light candles they had never lit before and he washed her body and kissed her the entire time.
 
   They lay in bed naked wrapped around each other and fell asleep. 
 
   Nose to nose. 
 
   Lips to lips.
 
   Shattered heart to shattered heart.
 
    
 
   When Lucas woke she was gone.
 
   Lucas Links,
 
   I hope you don’t mind I’m going to have to send someone up to get the cabinet.
 
   Thank You for everything,
 
   LYA,
 
   Tessa
 
   This was it. 
 
   He had lost her.
 
   


[bookmark: c26]CHAPTER 26
 
   Tessa was lost and empty. She had only been able to force herself to sleep for a few hours. She tossed at turned most of the night before conceding to her pain. She walked down to the falls and sat seeking the calm she had always felt as she watched the water spill down the rocks. She thought about the past five years, and her memories flew by.
 
   The first time she saw him looking at her and how annoyed she was by him, the first time she kissed him and their first real kiss, the many girls she had to defend herself against, the first time he truly broke her heart and the realization that she loved him. Lucas moving in and her desire to take care of him. Meeting his mother, and then his father. She was going to miss his sisters and Audrianna. Sadie’s fake pregnancy and then her real one. Toby and his death, the day she took him to the hospital when his and Sadie’s baby was born and died. Tommy… sweet, sweet Tommy. The weddings that he had been involved in and the births. Jenny and SU. His proposal and his second one. The loss of their own child and the hurt she knew he felt too. The first time they made love and the thousands of others. The pain when she saw him in San Francisco and the beautiful perfect last night they shared together. She knew he loved her, and the realization that he would probably always hurt her. She realized that she has relied on him to fill her. The emptiness and the burning in her heart that he could fix like he had many times is what she needed now. Right now she just wanted his arms around her forever.
 
   She got up and walked in the house and showered she got dressed and drove back to their house and walked in.
 
   She yelled his name, and he ran down the stairs.
 
   “Tessa--- what is it?” 
 
   “Ask me now” she cried and wrapped her arms around him, “Lucas I love you. Ask me now.”
 
   “Tessa,” he whispered.
 
   “I love you, and I don’t want to do this alone, I need forever and always anyways, just ask me now please Lucas,” she kissed him. “I don’t want anything but you. I will go with you and stay with you forever Lucas, I can be who you need me to be.”
 
   Tessa hugged him and jumped in his arms. “Take me back to our bed, Lucas.”
 
   Tessa jumped down and started to walk up the stairs.
 
   “Tessa don’t go up there,” he grabbed her hand holding her back. He closed his eyes tightly and growled.
 
   “Okay then right here,” she started to take her shirt off.
 
   “God Damn It Tessa, you….fuck! I am not even close to being what you deserve…”
 
    “This shower is getting cold Links,” she heard from upstairs.
 
   Tessa looked up, and it was the girl from San Francisco. She looked and him in shock, and before she could move she felt her knees wobble.
 
   “WHY!”
 
   He scooped her up in his arms shaking and trying taking deep breaths trying to stop himself from losing it completely, “Sorry Tessa, I knew I couldn’t do it alone.”
 
   He walked her outside and put her in his vehicle and buckled her in. His hands shook and his heart raced, “I am going to take you home, she is going to leave, and I will come get you Tessa and then forever okay?”
 
   “No,” she yelled, “Not even a day? God what was I thinking?!?! After last night Lucas? No, no, no, no!”
 
   “I was thinking you meant what you said Tessa,” he squeezed his eyes shut, “I wouldn’t…FUCK!”.
 
   “What an idiot I am, you must think I’m just… I don’t care take me home and forget about all that, I am so done. Turn around and take me to my Jeep,” She couldn’t even think her head was spinning. She grabbed her head hoping to stop it.
 
   “I don’t think that’s a good idea Tessa,” she opened the door, and he pulled her back, “Don’t do shit like that.”
 
   “Then take me back there-- now!” she yelled and frantically wiped the tears from her face.
 
   “Why?”
 
   “Because I will never step foot in that house again. I don’t want to see you ever again. What the fuck is wrong with me?!!” Tessa pulled at her hair and screamed
 
   He turned around, and tears fell down his face, “Do you know what it’s like fucking up over and over, Tessa?”
 
   “I sure do,” she screamed. “Take me back now!”
 
   They pulled in, and she jumped out and ran in the garage. She grabbed her field hockey stick off the shelf and started beating the car parked in her garage. He ran in and grabbed her.
 
   “Don’t do that Tessa” he said, “Come on… that’s not you.”
 
   “Let go of me and go fuck your whore!”
 
   “I’ll tell her to leave,” he held her tighter as she tried to pull away.
 
   “Put me down!” she yelled.
 
   “Lucas do you want me to call the police?” the girl said walking into the garage.
 
   “No bitch-- call a fucking ambulance you’re going to need one,” Tessa  yelled and wiped her nose with her sleeve.
 
   “No, this is Tessa and she has every right to be upset right now.”
 
   She looked confused, “So you’re going to let a crazy girl beat on my rental?”
 
   “She and I just split up after five years of her being perfect. She has every right to be upset.” 
 
   “Okay… whatever,” she said and walked in.
 
   “Get out of my house, whore!” she screamed and tried to lunge towards the door.
 
   “Tessa” he whispered, “Stop.”
 
   She pulled free of his grasp and ran out of the garage and he followed.
 
   “You’re not driving,” he grabbed her arm.
 
   She pulled it away from him “You’re not telling me what to do!” She shut the door and locked it. Lucas tried to open the door, and then stood in back of the Jeep, “MOVE!”
 
    “Tessa, you’re not driving!”
 
   “Take a mental picture Lucas, cause you will never see me again, look who I have become: one of your crazy exes!” Tessa put the Jeep in drive and peeled out across the yard and through the field and around until she got on the driveway. He followed her down the road and pulled into the farm behind her. She ran in the house, and he followed.
 
   “Get the fuck out!” she screamed.
 
   “John, Tessa is having a really hard time right now, because of me. She needs you all now more than ever.” Tears streamed down his face. “I’m truly sorry for the pain I’ve caused her, and as much as I would do anything to fix it I know I’ll continue screwing up. It’s who I am, please take care of her. Tessa I am truly sorry for causing you any pain, I should have never treated you like that I hope you can forgive me,” she slapped his face.
 
   “Fuck you! I don’t need your dirty used up whore speech, I’m not like them,” she yelled.
 
   “No Tessa you never were,” he said trying to stop the flood of tears “I’m so sorry.”
 
   “I HATE YOU!” she lunged at him and John held her back.
 
   Lucas walked out the door, and Maggie grabbed Tessa. John followed him out.
 
   “Lucas…. son… we need to talk.”
 
   “John I love her, and I respect you all enough to walk away.” Lucas started to shake.
 
   “Lucas I have watched you change in five years, you’re a good man, who happens to have a long road ahead of him. I am going to ask two things from you. The first is to not go back to who you think you were. You were a kid who was pretty much alone. You fought for everything you have become, don’t throw that away. In five years, I want to see you alive and healthy and happy. You’ve taken good care of my daughter up until lately. You were there when I wasn’t able to be emotionally for her and for that I thank you. The next Lucas, is to let her go. She’s hurting, this person in my house right now is not the Tessa I raised. She is pieces of her, we need to put her back together, and I thank God that we as a family are in a much better position to do that now.”
 
   “I get it, but how, I love her with everything I’m the good and the bad. How do I do it?” he pleaded, “Just tell me and I will please, damn it, just tell me!.”
 
   “Lucas I know you think she is the end all be all. But you wouldn’t even have the desire to look at another if she was. When I met Maggie,” he smiled, “I wasn’t perfect in any relationship before that, but when I met her the whole world could have stopped turning, and I would have not for one second noticed. She was all I needed from that day on. I wasn’t perfect, and after five kids, we lost our connection. She left and was going on dates, and I can honestly tell you I never once thought of doing the same. Lucas when you meet that person you’ll know immediately. You’ll never need another.”
 
   "I felt that way when I met Tessa," he said softly. “It could have been that way with her.”
 
   “Lucas you need time to reflect and evaluate your past and really see what you want for your future. I heard from Jose that you were going to San Francisco. I think that’s a good place to start.” 
 
   “You’ve been like a father to me I can’t tell you enough how sorry I am,” he said looking down.
 
   “Anytime you need something you call me, your part of this family now and I wish I could get you through it, but my Tessa needs me,” he said.
 
   They hugged, and Lucas left. John walked in the house and sat on the kitchen floor and pulled her into his arms and kissed Maggie,
 
   “Daddy is he going to be okay?” she asked quietly.
 
   “Yes honey, you both are.”
 
   ~
 
   Lucas got home, and Tipper was still there.
 
   “What the hell was that?” she asked.
 
   “The past five years of my life,” he said.
 
   “Do you love her” she asked.
 
   “Yes the absolute best I know how,” he said, “I’m fucked up, this is what I do, I don’t want to love anyone again.”
 
   “So why am I here?” 
 
   “To fill a void,” he laughed.
 
   “Do you want me to stay?” 
 
   “No, but a blow job would be nice,” he said and grabbed a beer and a pill. “But that’s all it’ll be.”
 
   "I'm game," she smiled.
 
   “I don’t give back.”
 
   “I don’t care,” she went down, and he felt nothing at all, just numb.
 
   “What the hell?” 
 
   “That ever happen before Links?” 
 
   “No,” he said looking embarrassed.
 
   "I think she broke you," she smiled. “I’m going to go, when you want to see me call, but make sure that’s working.”
 
   ~              
 
   Lucas was in shock, “Jose, if you get a chance or have a few minutes stop over.”
 
   Jose stayed with Lucas .  And Tessa with the exhausting help from her mother passed her boards. She’d been working as a student nurse at a hospital in Ithaca. She was now licensed and worked every chance she got. Lucas had the piano delivered to her a week after the split, and she had mailed her jewelry to Audrianna for safe keeping. They both knew how the other was doing, and they did not try to contact each other.  Jose would return Chewy every time he ran back to Lucas’s which was every day sometimes more.
 
    
 
   ~
 
   “Hello,” Lucas said with a sad smile in his voice.
 
   “Hi,” Tessa said.
 
   “Is everything alright?” 
 
   “Well yes and no. I think we need to talk about the dog.” 
 
   “Okay,” he said.”Do you want me to come down?”
 
   “No, we can do this on the phone.”
 
   “Okay, what’s up?” 
 
   “He wants to be with you.”
 
   “He’s yours.”
 
   “Lucas… he’s going to get lost or hit or taken.”
 
   “He isn’t going to get lost,” he laughed.
 
   “Okay but what if he gets hit, he wants to be with you.”
 
   “Tessa I am leaving in a few weeks, but HE needs to stay put.”
 
   “Lucas, please, he hates me,” she said sadly.
 
   “No, he doesn’t you saved him.”
 
   “No Lucas you saved him, I just loved him.”
 
   “Are we still talking about the dog, Tessa?” he asked in a serious tone.
 
   "Yes," she said defensively.
 
   She was, but it fit with them too.
 
   He laughed, “Ok.”
 
   “So will you take him until you leave?” 
 
   “Will you come with him, until I leave” he asked playfully.
 
   “Lucas stop it, besides you’ve got someone to meet your—needs.”
 
   “No, that whole thing didn’t work out” he laughed.
 
   “Oh I’m sorry,” she said sarcastically.
 
   “You should be, you broke it, as a matter a fact I think you should come up and see if it’s really broken or just misses you.”
 
   “What are you talking about?” 
 
   “Well hello Chewy” he said, “Your dogs here.”
 
   “It’s not funny, are you sick?” 
 
   He told her the story, and she tried not to laugh, but he could hear it in your voice.
 
   “Lucas, you might want to get that checked out.”
 
   “Can you come get him Tessa?” he asked. “Jose isn’t here, and I promised your Dad.”
 
   “Sure.”
 
   Tessa brushed her teeth and put on a tank top and tight shorts, she was finally down to the weight she when they met… actually, about eight pounds less.
 
   ~
 
   She pulled in and walked to the door and knocked, Chewy barked and he opened the door.
 
   “Come on Benedict,” she grabbed his collar.
 
   He growled at her and ran upstairs.
 
   "See he hates me," she finally looked at him.
 
   He was smiling at her. He hugged her, and she didn’t return his hug.
 
   “Sorry, you look amazing, but you should probably be eating more,” he walked around her looking her up and down with concern in his eyes. “Are you alright?”
 
   “Yeah never better, Chewy get your sorry ass down here” she yelled, and he barked.
 
   “See he wants to be with you,” she said and stomped her foot and he smiled. “How’s your hand?”
 
   “Better, Tessa you can come in,” he walked inside.
 
   "No thank you," she scowled.
 
   “Nothing happened in our house, Tessa,” he said, “Come in please.”
 
   She stepped in and looked around, a pool table was now sitting where the piano was. She looked away.
 
   “About that… you should really get it checked out”
 
   “You want to check it out I mean you’re a professional now, and besides you broke it and you were the last person to play with it, so the way I see it it’s your responsibility,” his lip curled up slyly.
 
   “You want to play one game of pool if I win you get it checked out if you win I will in my best professional judgment access the situation,” she avoiding looking into his eyes.
 
   He smiled and racked the balls.
 
   “Ladies first. But only because Jose isn’t here… he’s such a girl,” Lucas laughed.
 
   She broke and sunk one of each color. She chose solids. She missed
 
   “Perfect. I’ve gotten really good at this game,” he said and smiled at her. “Even with one hand.”
 
   He hit three in, and she smiled at him.
 
   “I guess you have, I’ve gotten real good at being alone,” she smiled and winked, “It’s not all that bad.”
 
   He shot another in and lined up his next shot.
 
   “I’m so thankful that I have both hands you know especially since I have been all alone,” he looked up at her, and she smiled, “Two perfectly good hands,” she said and he missed his shot.
 
   “You’re not nice.” he handed her the cue his eyes gazing over her body.
 
   “Sure I am.”
 
   Tessa bent down stretching over the table she pulled her hair to the side and hit the ball in. And turned and winked.
 
   “Which one should I put in now?” she laughed and looked at him. “Hey… if I make three you have to take off your shirt.”
 
   “Fair is fair Tessa, if, no when, I make three yours comes off too.”
 
   “Deal,” she said and sunk three, “Lose the shirt Links.”
 
   "I don't think I can with only one hand," he looked at her.
 
   She walked over and pulled it off, “Better?”
 
   “Yeah,” he leaned in towards her and she moved away.
 
   She missed the next shot.
 
   “Distracted Tessa?” 
 
   “Nope, just giving you a chance,” she smiled and bit her lip.
 
   “Not going to work,” he shook his head and smiled.
 
   He sunk two, “You’re not wearing a bra.”
 
   She bent over and whispered in his ear “Or panties”.
 
   He missed and laughed and looked at her.
 
   “The next one, you lose your pants,” she smiled.
 
   She missed, and he laughed.
 
   He sunk two, “The next one Tessa, and I get to see my girls.”
 
   “You want a sneak peak?” she said and slowly lifted her shirt.
 
   “Tessa,” he moaned and missed.
 
   She hit them all in, except the eight.
 
   “The black one you lose the briefs boy,” she said and handed him the cue.
 
   He blocked her out and finished the game, “Time to pay up Tessa.”
 
   He walked towards her, she grabbed his face and kissed him.
 
   “You taste so good,” she kissed him again.
 
   He lifted her shirt off, and she held her breath.
 
   “No touching Lucas ,” she kissed him.
 
   “Tessa you have got to see if you broke me?” he groaned into her mouth and wrapped her hair around his hand. 
 
   She pushed him down and sat on his lap and kissed him harder.
 
   “I love you, God I have missed you,” he hissed and then he felt wet on his face and pulled back, “Baby don’t cry.”
 
   She wiggled her bottom against him and smiled, “All better Lucas .”
 
   She stood up and grabbed her shirt and put it on.
 
   Lucas sprung to his feet.
 
   “Don’t leave,” he said. “Please? I’ll cook dinner.”
 
   “Let me look at that hand. No more cast, you should be able to use it now,” she kissed his cheek. “Chewy-- come!”
 
   He walked down the stairs and walked to Lucas and sat at his feet.
 
   “He wants to stay Lucas. I’m afraid he’ll get hit.”
 
   “Take him with you Tessa,” he snapped, “When you stay, he can.”
 
   She looked at him and smiled sadly, “I still love you, Lucas .
 
   Tessa dragged Chewy out the door. Lucas stood scowling and watched her pull out the driveway.
 
   ~
 
   She came home and went to sleep. She wouldn’t go there again but was proud that she hadn’t given in.
 
   Her phone chimed:
 
   -You --Tessa are not a very nice girl…LL
 
   -Well I’m a good nurse I fixed you, and I’m a good girl..Tessa
 
   -No LT?...LL
 
   -Always in my heart trying to get you out of my head, baby steps..Tessa
 
   -Okay thank you…. anyways..LL
 
   -I can’t be like them…Tessa
 
   -You never were…LL
 
   ~
 
   Tessa woke up crying and felt for Chewy, he wasn’t there. She ran downstairs a called for him.
 
   Jake sat up on the couch, “I just let him out.”
 
   “Jake he can’t go out alone he runs to Lucas’s,” Tessa ran outside, and Kendall followed.
 
   “Kendall call Jose,” she yelled and ran up the road calling for him.
 
   She was in one of his tee shirts and a pair of shorts running as fast as she could calling for Chewy.
 
   She saw headlights on the side of the road, and she ran faster. Another car pulled over as she got closer she ran even harder..
 
   She heard Lucas scream “Fuck!”.
 
   He looked up and saw her coming he ran for her and grabbed her.
 
   “Let me go,” she said as he held her tightly.
 
   “Tessa no.”
 
   “Is it him?” 
 
   “Yes,” he hugged her.
 
   “Let me go Lucas ,” she pulled away frantically.
 
   “I’ll go with you,” he said holding her as she tried to run.
 
   Chewy was panting slow shallow breaths.
 
   “Hey Chewy, you shouldn’t have run off,” she dropped to her knees and pet him.
 
   She say blood coming from his mouth.
 
   Tessa looked at Lucas , “Call Alex and ask him what to do.”
 
   The couple in the car stood silently.
 
   “It’s not your fault,” Tessa held his head on her lap, “He’s a stubborn boy.”
 
   They left and Tessa and Lucas lifted him on a blanket and loaded him in the back of the SUV. Alex was waiting outside when they pulled into the driveway of the farm house. Alex opened the hatch as soon as Lucas stopped. Tessa was holding Chewy. He was taking his last breaths, and Alex looked at Tessa.
 
   “Can you help him?” Tessa wiped her face.
 
   “Tessa, no one could right now,” Alex pet him behind the ear.
 
   Lucas walked back over, “I’m so sorry.”
 
   Chewy whimpered and tried to lift his head.
 
   “Get in here he wants you,” she said sternly.
 
   “I don’t know what to do.”
 
   “Pet him-- talk to him,” she said and scooted over, “Right here.”
 
   She took his hand and put it on Chewy.
 
   “Sorry Chewy, I should have listened to your Momma,” Lucas kissed his head.
 
   “And your Momma should not have let you out of her sight.” 
 
   They sat next to each other and pet him, and within minutes he was gone. They hugged, and Tessa cried. Alex helped Lucas carry him into the barn until they could bury him the next day. Tessa sat and pet him.
 
   “Can I stay?” Lucas asked.
 
   “Yeah,” Tessa wiped her face.
 
   He grabbed a sweatshirt and put it over her head, she remembered the first time he had done that. It still felt the same and smelled the same. He leaned on a bale of hay, and she fell asleep on his lap with her hand on Chewy. He watched her sleep feeling accountable.
 
   In the early morning, Lucas woke to Tessa crying
 
   He hugged her, as she wiped her face, “Good morning.”
 
   “Good morning, are you oaky?”
 
   “No, this kind of sucks and I feel like it’s my fault,” she took a deep breath.
 
   “How is this your fault?” 
 
   “If I never went there, I would’ve never known,” she looked at him.
 
   “Tessa it wasn’t your fault,” Lucas looked at Tessa. “Why do you do that? I did this. I fucked up everything.”
 
   “I knew better from the start I needed you, I knew who you were, and I loved you, but more so, I needed you at that moment in my life. I’m just as guilty if not more so I needed you, no matter what happened I feel like I made sure you needed me to. I’m as fucked up and nasty as you ever thought of being.” Tessa laughed softly. “Lucas Links you’re off the hook now, that was total moment of self realization.”
 
   “No, not actually.”
 
   She laughed “Yes Lucas , don’t you see? When did you tell me you fell in love with me? Wasn’t it when you saw me with my family?”
 
   “No, Tessa I don’t think it was that it was ….” he started.
 
   “It was exactly that, and that was what you were missing, not a piece of ass. We are going to be fine” she hugged him. “You are going to kick ass in San Francisco, and I’m going to become a practitioner, did I tell you I started classes online through SU?”
 
   “You’re going a hundred miles an hour and I’m having a hard time keeping up.”
 
   “Shall I slow it down for you?” she laughed. “We were supposed to be in each other’s lives Lucas. We both desperately needed each other at the exact moment we met. But we should have stopped when it hurt, we could have been friends… we like each other. If I had let go you would have never been tricked by Sadi, you would have never had been in Syracuse and Tommy. You should hate me Lucas ”
 
   “I can’t believe what is coming out of your mouth right now.” Lucas ’s eyes showed confusion and hurt. “If none of that happened I would’ve never known real love. My Dad wouldn’t have been with Audrianna, I wouldn’t know my sister’s. My Mom would be a mess still. I wouldn’t have gotten this far in football. Ryan and Jade and all those kids wouldn’t have happened. Tessa… you need to stop. You’re scarring me.”
 
   “Lucas you're scared because you know I’m right, come here please and sit down.” He did.”We met for a reason and all the voids were filled. Things don’t happen by chance, there’s a verse on it. Psalms 139 :13-16”
 
   “Tessa that’s your thing… it means nothing to me it’s just words baby.” 
 
   “Then I failed you again. Lucas I remember those verses those beautiful words are etched in my heart forever. I’m sorry Lucas” she hugged him.
 
   He pulled away and looked at her.
 
   “This was already written all of it. We just changed it, we screwed up. Don’t get me wrong it was a lot of fun, and I love you but we served each other’s purpose, and he has given us plenty of reason and warnings to stop this, look at our dog.” She laughed, “What more do we need?”
 
   “I’m going to get Alex, so we can bury our dog and maybe a freaking priest for your crazy ass head,” he messed up her hair.
 
   She sat back, and pet Chewy and cried. Lucas and Alex walked into the barn.
 
   “See she was laughing, and reciting verses a minute ago now she is crying, she needs some help.”
 
   He reached out his hand and pulled her up and looked at her like she was crazy. Alex drove up with the tractor, and they lifted Chewy in the bucket. Tessa sat with him and pet him and talked to him the whole time. Alex and Lucas sat in the tractor and Lucas just shook his head as he looked at her.
 
   The whole family came down, and Tessa started “Yay though I walk through the Valley of the shadow of death.”
 
   They all joined in and Tessa looked at Lucas , and he rolled his eyes and she grabbed his hand and smiled. When they finished they left Lucas and Tessa alone down by the woods.
 
   “You look happy again.”
 
   “Oh that can switch in 2.2 seconds” she smiled. “But I know you are going to be okay, and I know I will be to.”
 
   “I wish I knew that, so if God was up there writing a book about my life, what happened did he wake up on the wrong side of the thrown or maybe have a bad beard day? I mean this is what he really wanted for me because if so I don’t want any part of him,” Lucas looked down at the ground and she knew he was searching.
 
   “Oh my beautiful boy” she hugged him, she put her forehead to his, “he gave us free will, we make the choices, and we screw it up. Life isn’t easy until we follow the path he has written” she said, and he kissed her lightly.
 
   “Did he know I was going to do that?” 
 
   “Yep, and he knows you’re an athlete but more important than that your very smart and love to help people. If you continue using the gifts he gave you, you will be perfectly fine and happy.” She quickly kissed him back and let go of him.
 
   He grabbed her and pulled her against him, and she felt him against her belly and gasped. “He knows I am good at this too, it’s a gift right?”
 
   Tessa closed her eyes and pulled away.
 
   “Yes it certainly is,” she started to walk away. “Come on Lucas.”
 
   “So you’re going to let one of my God given talents go to waste?” he laughed and then froze when he looked at her, “Why are you crying?”
 
   “That was never for me, but if you try to listen to him and follow that path whoever you marry is going to have a very full happy life and I’m human and desperately want you and you’re not mine to have.”
 
   He smiled and hugged her, “Get through it whatever way you need to Tessa, it will be you when it’s the right time.”
 
   “Lucas I don’t think it is.”
 
   “Okay don’t cry please” he hugged her, “And don’t give up on me, or us please.”
 
   “Sorry.”
 
   “So I need to find Jesus,” the corner of his mouth curled up and they both laughed.
 
   “You need him to help you find you,” she grabbed his arms and put them around her and kissed his cheek. “You’ve got a good start, it shouldn’t be all that hard.”
 
   “There are certain words you should not say to me.”
 
   “What word?” she laughed and let go of him.
 
   “Hard,” she slugged him in the arm.
 
   They walked in the house hand in hand laughing. John looked sternly at him.
 
   “It’s not like that John, she’s going to make me find Jesus,” they both laughed.
 
   “Well Amen,” Maggie said.
 
   “Can I see you again before I leave?” he asked.
 
   “Maybe,” she hugged him.
 
   Lucas reluctantly let go when he felt John’s eyes boring into him, “Goodbye,” he smiled and walked out the door.
 
   “Lucas,” Maggie yelled out the window. “Tessa is working today and tonight, but if you’d like to come to dinner your more than welcome to.”
 
   “Thank you,” he said, “But I think I’m going to see my Mom tonight.”
 
   “Okay son, have a good time.”
 
   


[bookmark: c27]Chapter 27
 
   Lucas went to see his mother who he knew was worried. She saw him and smiled.
 
   “Mom I’m fine and Tessa is fine, we’re not fighting or have any need to try to hurt each other, we just need to find who we are before we work towards being whoever her God thinks we should be,” he laughed.
 
   “You’re going to church Lucas?” Kate smiled.
 
   “No mom I’m going to find Jesus,” he said and laughed out loud.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa worked for nine days straight she was physically exhausted but needed be emotionally as well. She ran for five miles and was almost home when she heard a car slow behind her, she turned to look, and it was Lucas.
 
   “That ass is shrinking, too small girl,” Lucas pulled over and smiled at her.
 
   “Hi Lucas,” she said trying to calm her breathing.
 
   “You want a ride?” 
 
   “No, I didn’t come out here to get picked up,” she laughed.
 
   “Can you come for dinner?”
 
   “Will it be just us?” 
 
   “If that’s what you want.” 
 
   She missed him, his smile, his voice, and the way his eyes sparkled, him making her forget the pain immediately with just his touch, and that couldn’t happen, not again.
 
   “What I want and what I need are two different things,” she looked away.
 
   “Okay so what about tonight?” 
 
   “I’m going to help at the fair.”
 
   “Of course you are,” Lucas smiled softly at her.
 
   “You can come help.”
 
   “Maybe,” he looked annoyed causing Tessa to laugh, “What?”
 
   “Your bottom lip is going to hit your lap,” she smiled.
 
   “If only that where possible,” he took a deep breath.
 
   “And on that note I need to go, you first,” she motioned for him to pull away.
 
   “No, you go ahead,” Lucas winked.
 
   She scowled at him, “Fine.”
 
   Tessa started to run he passed her and pulled over about a hundred feet ahead of her.
 
    “Everything okay?” she stopped when she reached his SUV.
 
   “Yeah, read this,” he pointed to the mirror.
 
   “Objects in the rear view mirror may appear closer than they are” she said, “Yep it’s on all of them”
 
   “And it’s very true” he said and smiled, “Watching you run Tessa is an experience all in its self.”
 
   She smacked him in the head.
 
   “Ouch,” he laughed.
 
   “Did you find Jesus yet, Lucas?” she ran ahead.
 
   “No, but I just saw two perfect reasons to believe,” he yelled out the window.
 
   Tessa flipped him off.
 
   “That’s not very Christian-like,” Lucas laughed out the window.
 
   “No, but I’m human!”
 
   ~
 
   Tessa and Kendall were having a great time at the fair. Phoebe, Jade, and Cassidy were there to.  They took a break and danced. Tessa smiled and waved to Adam, and he smiled back. He point at her and the stage and she shook her head no, he smiled and shook his head yes.
 
   “I need my favorite student on stage,” Adam spoke into the mic.
 
   Tessa walked up and hugged him, “it’s been awhile.”
 
   He showed her the song, and she shook her head no, the band started playing Don’t Speak by No Doubt.
 
   “You and me, we use to be together, everyday together, always. I really feel like I’m losing my best friend, I can’t believe this could be the end,” she started and saw Lucas and Jose she kind of flubbed through the next part and Adam stood next to her and nudged her and smiled, she continued, “Our memories, well they can inviting, but some are all together mighty frightening. As we die, both you and I, with my head in my hands I sit and cry. Don’t speak I know what you’re thinking…”
 
   Tessa ended the song fighting impending tears. She looked down, and Adam hugged her. He motioned for his band to play, and he walked off the back of the stage with her. She cried, and he hugged her.
 
   “Not easy, huh Tessa?” 
 
   “No, it sucks,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “You’ll get through it, but you need to stop turning away from what you really want in life and its right in front of you Tessa, you just have to grab it,” Adam lifted her face and smiled.
 
   “She’s going to be fine and you certainly aren’t what she needs or wants,” Tessa turned, and Lucas was standing there all sorts of messed up.
 
   “Is this the asshole that broke your heart Tessa?” Adam glared at Lucas.
 
   “Yeah but I can fix it, you on the other hand need to step off of what was and will be mine again, ” Lucas walked towards them.
 
   “Where is Jose?”  Tessa stepped in front of Lucas.
 
   “Tessa move!”
 
   “I don’t think so there, killer,” Tessa laughed nervously, “What’re you going to do fight him one handed?”
 
   “Cool one handed, Lucas. I’ll keep one behind my back… even the field,” Adam teased.
 
   “Adam you have a little girl!” 
 
   “Is that what it is with this tattooed freak, a ready made family?” Lucas pushed into her.
 
   “What are you talking about?” 
 
   “Is this really why we can’t fix this, this punk ass bitch?”
 
   Adam laughed, “Did he hit his head a lot last season Tessa?”
 
   
  
 

“No, Lucas it was because as you told our families, you were balls deep in the bitch in San Francisco the same one you had at our house the day I left. It has nothing to do with Adam or anyone else, but you and I. Haven’t we gone through this already!”
 
   “Tessa he’s an asshole, if you want me to take your mind off him for a couple hours I can squeeze you in, she any good Lucas?” Adam goading him on.
 
   “That’s it,” Lucas pushed past Tessa, and she fell down “Let’s go freak!”
 
   Jose grabbed Lucas and Kendall helped Tessa up.
 
   “Tessa he any good with his mouth? I have a tongue ring… you’re going to love that,” Adam laughed.
 
   “Adam stop it! Lucas what are you doing!  Does it have to be like this? I quite!” she ran out from behind the stage and into Phoebe, “Can you please take me home?” 
 
   “Sure can,” she grabbed her hand, “Kendall could you tell Alex I will be at the farm?”
 
   “Tessa… don’t leave,” Lucas yelled from behind her.
 
   “What did you do now jackass,” Jade biffed him in the back of his head.
 
   “Seriously what is wrong with you two?” he rubbed the back of his head and ran to Tessa, “Baby I’m sorry.”
 
   “Don’t call me that! It doesn’t make me feel good or special it reminds me of the girl you were screwing when I walked in to your fuck pad in San Francisco! It pisses me off! And when will you stop being sorry? Lucas I hoped better for us, I wanted to be your friend! Adam is my friend nothing nasty and you just made it feel… dirty,” Tessa kept walking.
 
   “Tessa talk to me please,” he begged.
 
   “Right now I have nothing nice to say! Have a great night,” she slammed the door, and they left.
 
   ~
 
   They walked into the farm house, and Tessa thanked Phoebe.
 
   “You want me to stay?” Phoebe asked “I’m still here Tessa,”
 
   ”I want you to tell me all about that niece or nephew of mine,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Will you tell me what Lucas was talking about the day Alex and I stopped over to tell you?” 
 
   Tessa looked down. “I was pregnant, but it was a tubal. I’m okay but it was hard and we worked through it together.”
 
   “When?” Phoebe asked quietly
 
   “Well I lost it on New Years day about three and a half years ago. Probably a blessing although I am not sure how. Phoebe I think I need to get away. I’ve been saving money and am thinking about signing with a traveling nurse team. But first I need to take a break. I need to find myself. I’m no good to anyone like this.”
 
   “As long as you can be here when I deliver I’ll support you in whatever you do. I love you” she hugged her.
 
   “I love you too. And I love him, please don’t let Alex hate him, he needs good people in his life. He’s a good person we just suck together.”
 
   “Okay if that’s what you want. I promise to do my best.”
 
   “I’m going to bed; I have to work a twelve hour shift in eight hours. Thank you Phoebe.”
 
   ~
 
   Phoebe walked into the fair and saw Lucas surrounded by a bunch of girls. He was drinking and flirting wildly. She saw him leaving the fairgrounds with one of them and she ran up and pushed him.
 
   “She wants nothing more than for you to be okay. Do you think you could not screw one of our hometown whores? Save it for San Francisco!” Phoebe yelled
 
   “Who the hell are you talking about bitch?” the blonde pushed Phoebe.
 
   “She was talking to you. She’s pregnant keep your dirty ass hands off of her,” Lucas slurred.
 
   “You were enjoying my hands on the flying Bobs and were all about using my mouth until this pregnant skank came up,” she grabbed at him
 
   Lucas stumbled back, “Your mouth would have been full of baby gravy, and I wouldn’t have to listen to your annoying voice, that deal is over,” Lucas turned towards Phoebe. “Pregnant skank let’s go find your husband.”
 
   “Baby gravy Lucas?” Phoebe laughed.
 
   Lucas walked her to Alex.
 
   “She was picking a fight with some girl I was about to um…make a mistake with. She got shoved, you’re okay right?” Lucas asked.
 
   “Yes,” Phoebe said and laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” Alex asked.
 
   “Baby Gravy, Lucas?” Phoebe giggled.
 
   “What’s that supposed to mean?” Alex snapped as he looked her over, ensuring she was in fact all right.
 
   “You should make her show you later,” Lucas winked and walked away.
 
   ~
 
   Alex pulled into the farm with a four month old female labradoodle.
 
   “What’s this?” Tessa asked.
 
   “It’s a dog they’re going to put down because they can’t find a home for her. The word bitch holds true with her on both counts,” he said as Tessa opened the cage, “Be careful she’s nippy.”
 
   She licked Tessa’s hand.
 
   “Yeah she is ferocious. Come here girl” she grabbed her collar and got her out, “Why are you nasty? I don’t think they know what they’re talking about. Those vet students have another year for a reason, you are so sweet.”
 
   “You want to keep her for a few days.” Alex asked “Just to see what you can do with her?”
 
   “Alex I’m working twelve hours today and trying to pick up a shift tomorrow.”
 
   “She can be crated I’ll let her out. If I take her back she’ll be dead, your choice.” He said, “Just try Tessa try to love something other than him try to love her.”
 
   “I know what you’re doing,” the dog licked her face.
 
   “Is it working?” 
 
   "We’ll see. What’s her name?”
 
   “I was thinking Leia” he smiled, got in his truck, and pulled out.
 
   “Alright Leia can you run?” she asked, “Because it’s what’s keeping me sane right now maybe it will help you, too.”
 
   They ran for two miles, and Leia was dragging. They came back to the house, and Leia was very friendly with her family.
 
   "You're not vicious at all," she put her in the crate with food and water and left for work.
 
   


[bookmark: ch28]Chapter 28
 
   Kendall was going to take the Jose and Lucas to the airport in the morning. Tessa was trying her best to find a shift to cover so she would be busy. She needed to keep herself busy. She had been doing a great job staying away and convincing herself and anyone around her that she was doing wonderfully. Her heart ached for him and she still needed to know he was alright. As hard as Tessa was trying to find a shift to cover, overtime wasn’t panning out today. Go figure on the day I needed it, it wasn’t available she thought.
 
   Her phone chimed it was him
 
   -I need to see you..LL
 
   -I don’t know, Lucas …Tessa
 
   -Tessa , please I just want to talk…LL
 
   -Than come down I’m not going up there…Tessa
 
   -See you in an hour…LL
 
   Tessa showered and was outside playing fetch with Leia when Lucas pulled in. He got out and walked over and hugged Tessa, Leia growled and showed her teeth.
 
   “New dog?” he stepped back.
 
   “Yeah they were going to put her down because she’s mean, but she likes me. Leia this is Lucas ” she laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” 
 
   “Luke and Leia, Star Wars,” she laughed.
 
   He bent down “Nice to meet you Leia”
 
   He tried to pet her, and she snapped at him and growled.
 
   “I don’t thinks she likes me” he laughed.”Did you name her?”
 
   “No, Alex did.”
 
   “Can we walk?” 
 
   “Sure, come Leia” she said, and Leia followed her.
 
   “I leave in the morning,” he said. “I want to say I’m sorry again, for the other night not just the Adam thing but the girl.”
 
   She looked confused, “What girl, Lucas?”
 
   “Phoebe didn’t tell you?”
 
   "Nope.”
 
   “Okay well some girl gave me a hand job on a ride,” he looked at her.
 
   “Thanks for sharing… I needed that.”
 
   “Okay so now I should lie to you? I never have before, and now you want me to?” he asked.
 
   “Let’s make a deal, we don’t talk about our budding relationships to each other. It does nothing but create hurt and then comes doubt and then comes the desire to be needed and then comes make up sex and then comes the inability to breathe or move and then we end up here anyway,” Tessa said in an exasperated tone.
 
   “So you’re with someone?” 
 
   “No Lucas, but if and when I do met someone, I would never want to hurt you with it.”
 
   “But you won’t lie to me either?” 
 
   “No, but really Lucas why are we discussing this?”
 
   “Probably because honesty was the second best thing about our relationship.”
 
   “And the first?” She asked quietly looking down.
 
   “You loving me anyway,” he grabbed her hand.
 
   Leia growled, “Easy angry, bitter, mean bitch.”
 
   Tessa laughed, “I don’t think she likes you either.”
 
   “Did you tell her stories-- because animal like me,” Lucas smiled.
 
   She laughed, “None yet.”
 
   “Can we walk down there?” he asked, “On sacred ground?”
 
   “Sure but only because I am taking you, it’s my place, got it?”
 
   ~
 
   They walked down to the bottom of the falls and Leia splashed in the water trying to catch a tadpole.
 
   “It is extraordinarily beautiful down here”, he looked around.
 
   She sat against the tree “Yep, it’s heaven on earth.”
 
   Lucas looked up and saw a heart with their initials carved in it a number 4 and ever.
 
   “Did you do this?”
 
   She smiled, “Yes I did.”
 
   “When?” he asked.
 
   “Four years ago.”
 
   “What day?” 
 
   “The day after we knocked boots for the first time,” she laughed.
 
   “And the second and third I believe,” he said, “I feel the same thing in my heart for you today Tessa.”
 
   “I know,” Tessa put her head on his shoulder.
 
   “How do you know?”
 
   “Because I do to,” she said softly. “Lucas, it hasn’t changed. But there is still always drama and other girls and fighting and pain. But I won’t do it to you anymore, and I don’t want you to do it to me. I’ll never doubt that we loved each other Lucas. That would make it all a horrible waste of time. It just didn’t work. We need to be friends or it’ll just be a waste. I don’t want it to feel like that. Ever.”
 
   She stood up. And walked to the water, Lucas followed.
 
   “You’re going to have an amazing life, and so am I,” Tessa smiled up at him.
 
   “How can you be so sure we’re over? How can you stand here and talk about us like we’re not completely connected forever if you stopped breathing Tessa I would, I know this to be true, why can’t you feel it?” 
 
   She hugged him, “Lucas I don’t know the answers to anything right now, but if it hurts you have to stop doing it. We’re no different, we’re the same stubborn ass kids that we were five years ago. We haven’t changed so how can our situation?”
 
   “I have changed Tessa, you could never see it though,” Lucas said in anger.
 
   “Okay I haven’t. I’m an emotional hot head and love the same boy that hurts me. You are the same beautiful, hot, sexy, giving, smart, hard working, almost perfect boy that I fell in love with all those years ago. Whether or not you see it, I’m not enough for you Lucas, I’m not,” Tessa continued looking at him “Don’t you see how hard it is to admit that to myself? To feel like something is wrong with me that I can’t possibly fill all of your needs and then I try to believe, and I do believe that there is someone out there for you that can complete you and someone out there for me that will love and desire everything about me. Someone who when they leave my sight I won’t be scared they’re with someone else.”
 
   “That’s how I make you feel?” he asked. “Tessa, is that what it has been for you?”
 
   "No… not always," she said. “There were perfect moments and lots of them. But you are missing the point Lucas. I want you to find the one who never makes you want another again, I believe in that, you deserve that. I want you to be happy and never sad again.”
 
   “I can’t fucking do this with you!” Lucas turned away, “I want to have one night before I leave to have you smile and laugh and talk to me, can you please do that Tessa instead of making me feel like shit?”
 
   She looked sadly at him “No one said this was supposed to be fun or easy or make either one of us happy.”
 
   “I want to go do something with you. Something that doesn’t make me think about tomorrow or knowing your head is not still in this or that when I leave, you will never talk to me again. I need you tonight.”
 
   “It’s not going to hurt any less tomorrow or a week or a month from now,” Tessa said softly.
 
   “Tomorrow is a new beginning for me. Tonight I walk away from what I fucked up. Can you just do that for me?” 
 
   “Sure Lucas .” How can he expect this from me, stupid girl, she thought. “Let’s go down to the fair”
 
   “Okay, thank you,” Lucas let out a breath.
 
   They walked up to the house in silence.
 
   “I’ll pick you up in an hour, thank you for sharing your place with me,” he hugged her.
 
   She walked into the house, and Leia followed her. She went upstairs and cried. Leia licked her face and put her paw on her.
 
   “We are one messed up pair,” she pet her.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa woke and went down to the bathroom to shower. She let her hair air dry and put on very little makeup. She wore Capri’s and a tank top that didn’t fit her snugly anymore.
 
   Lucas pulled in all smiles and looking perfect with a stupid white hat on, she walked out and rolled her eyes.
 
   “You okay?”
 
   “Yes, lose the hat or I won’t get in,” he laughed.
 
   “It’s my lucky hat,” he opened the door for her.
 
   “I bet,” she said.
 
   “Are you going to pout all night or can we have fun?” he asked as he pulled out of the driveway.
 
   “Does it really matter?” 
 
   “Nope, you’re here with me, be as nasty as you want to be,” Lucas grabbed her hand and kissed it.
 
   She rode in the car and sat back she was annoyed at herself. He turned on the radio.
 
   “Sing to me?” 
 
   She looked at him and sat back.
 
   “You sing,” and he did and she laughed.
 
   They walked in by the concessions, and he grabbed her hand and looked at her, “This okay?”
 
   “Whatever you want Lucas.”
 
   “I want you to have fun,” he hugged her.
 
   And I want to heal she thought. "I will.”
 
   “What do you want to do first?” 
 
   “Get a drink,” she said.
 
   “Alright,” he pulled her behind him through the crowd.
 
   They walked to the beer tent, and she bought four drinks, two of which she slammed. She handed him one, and they walked out past a group of gawking women. Tessa flipped them off.
 
   “Tessa what are you doing?” 
 
   “Having fun Lucas,” she slammed her drink and took his.
 
   “You might want to slow down Tessa,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   “You might not want me too,” she winked at him.
 
   He looked at her, “Is this already something you planned to do tonight or is it the beer?”
 
   “Does it matter?” she kissed him.
 
   “Do you want to?” 
 
   “Heart yes, Head no, Who Who, absolutely,” she laughed.
 
   “I don’t know Tessa.”
 
   She laughed again. “I need another drink.”
 
   “Why are you getting drunk?” 
 
   “So I can ask you to bite them again,” she laughed.
 
   He smiled, but she could tell he was disappointed.
 
   “You’re mad at me?”
 
   “No, I’m not,” Lucas said. “But I am hungry, we should get something to eat.”
 
   “Sounds like fun,” she kissed him again.
 
   “No, Tessa real food,” he said. “You need to eat”
 
   She got fries and a veggie burger.
 
   “You’re eating vegetarian food now?” 
 
   “I think I should” she said, “Have you ever seen the way I act during deer season? How long can I pull that off and still eat meat.”
 
   "Almost twenty two years so far," he laughed.
 
   “Don’t tell anyone I’ll never hear the end of it. I’m still going to eat chicken,” she laughed, ”Is that cheating?”
 
   “I won’t tell, and I don’t think so,” he smiled.
 
   Tessa saw Sadi and her boyfriend walk up.
 
   “We have company Lucas,” Tessa whispered.
 
   “Hello Lucas, hello Tessa how are you doing?” Sadi asked.
 
   “We’re great,” Tessa smiled.”How are you two doing?”
 
   “We’re great getting married and then there is this,” she pointed at her belly.
 
   “Wow,” Tessa smiled, “Congratulations! When are you due what are you having?”
 
   "A girl and in three months," she smiled. “How are you Lucas?”
 
   “Congratulations,” he said and shook both of their hands.
 
   “So when are you two getting married,” Sadi asked, “Soon right?”
 
   “Yeah," Lucas said, “Soon. We have to get going. I’m happy for you both. You ready Tessa?”
 
   “Sure,” Tessa looked at him.
 
   ~
 
   “Lucas, are you alright?” she squeezed his hand.
 
   “Yes, but I really don’t want to be here right now, too crowded. Can we go somewhere else, anywhere else?” 
 
   “Yes of course.”
 
   He drove out of town, “Tessa will you stay with me tonight. I won’t try anything just stay with me please.”
 
   “Lucas , I don’t know…”
 
   “Please Tessa?” he asked. “I just want to hold you.”
 
   “Okay.”
 
   ~
 
   They walked in, and she looked around, it was clean and smelled like him.
 
   “You know you could stay here when I go if you want. You know where the key is. I didn’t move it.”
 
   “Thank you, I have Leia, she needs to get used to home. I’m going away for awhile at the end of the summer.”
 
   “Really? Where to?” 
 
   She laughed, “I’m not sure, but I want to get away and spend some time with just me.”
 
   “Ok, you could come to California,” Lucas offered.
 
   “No thank you, I hate that place” she said quietly. “Are you okay with the Sadi thing?”
 
   “Yes I’m glad she is doing well,” he answered hesitantly.
 
   “But?”
 
   “She’s happy Tessa, I’m not. I lied and said we were getting married soon. I’m not a liar.” 
 
   “It was hard for you, I understand don’t beat yourself up,” she grabbed the blanket off the back of the couch and wrapped it around her.
 
   “Are you cold?” 
 
   “A little, but I’m good now.”
 
   He ran up and grabbed her a sweatshirt.
 
   “Here,” he took the blanket.
 
   "Thank you," she said pulling it over her head. “Do you still have scrabble?”
 
   “I think so do you want to play?” he smiled
 
   She smiled back, “Sure, just not naughty scrabble.”
 
   They played and talked about absolutely nothing and everything at the same time. Tessa started dosing off partially because she was tired, but the alcohol didn’t help.
 
   “Are you ready for bed Tessa?” 
 
   “No sorry I’ve just been working a lot and I’m tired, but I like this. I’m having fun talking to you,” she said softly.
 
   He smiled, “Me too.”
 
   Lucas got up and got her a drink and an ibuprofen. “Do you like your job?”
 
   “I like labor and delivery a lot. I do overtime in pediatric and that’s very sad.”
 
   “You’re good with people Tessa. I’m sure even though it’s hard those sick kids are happy to see you. Why are you working so much?” 
 
   “I want to save money for when I go away.”
 
   “And you have no idea where you’re going?” 
 
   “No,” she laughed” I’ll figure it out I’m sure. I’m probably going to sign with the traveling nurse team out of Syracuse so I’ll be able to go were I want to go when I want to. It’s more money, so I hope to be able to be home a lot.”
 
   “You’ve made a lot of plans haven’t you?” he asked sadly.
 
   “Yep it keeps me busy.”
 
   “And you're taking classes?” 
 
   “Yes, towards my practitioner license.”
 
   “And why do you want that?” 
 
   “So that when I have kids… because I want kids Lucas, I don’t want to work nights and weekends. I want to be able to coach their teams and make their games and hang out on weekends and camp and play and bake cookies” she laughed.
 
   "You are going to be a good Mom, Tessa," he said sadly.
 
   “That’s one thing I do know to be true,” she looked away from him.
 
   “I never doubted it. I just said I didn’t deserve it,” he said trying to ease any doubt she may have
 
   “You’re great with kids Lucas, and you’ll be a good daddy” she smiled doing the same for him. “I knew you would have been to ours if that had happened.”
 
   “But it didn’t,” Lucas sat back and pulled her feet on his lap.
 
   “Nope.”
 
   “Can we talk about something else?” 
 
   “Yes,” she yawned.
 
   “Can we go upstairs before I have to carry you up?” he stood and laughed and grabbed her hand.
 
   She felt her head spin as he pulled her up.
 
   “Slow down,” she grabbed her head.
 
   “Dizzy?” 
 
   “Just a little.”
 
   She walked into the bathroom and brushed her teeth with her finger and rinsed off her face. She pulled off the sweatshirt and dragged her bra off threw her sleeve. She walked out and laid down.
 
   He went in the bathroom and did the same and came out in his shorts. He laid behind her and pulled her into him and wrapped his arms around her. She held his hand to her heart, and he felt her shake.
 
   “Don’t be sad, tonight please,” he kissed her head.
 
   She tried to steady her breaths and finally did, “Sorry.”
 
   He rubbed her back and she started to fall asleep, she sat up.
 
   “Are you okay?” he asked.
 
   “Yes, I just don’t want to fall asleep yet,” Tessa laid down and put her head on his chest and wrapped her arm around him.
 
   He rubbed her back and breathed in her scent. She knew what he was doing and rubbed his belly.
 
   “Does it smell alright?” She smiled up at him.
 
   “Perfect,” he said. “You won’t go to the airport tomorrow?”
 
   “Please don’t make me,” she said and he felt her quiver.
 
   “Okay,” he rubbed her back. “Are you going to be here when I wake up?”
 
   “I don’t know.”
 
   “Will you please?” 
 
   “Okay.”
 
   He kissed her and pulled her tighter to him. He didn’t try anything, and she was glad because this way she didn’t have to feel like she was betraying herself. But she wanted him badly, just one more time.
 
   She woke up as he quietly slipped out of bed. He answered his phone she couldn’t hear the conversation, and she really didn’t want too. He walked back in and laid down, and she rolled back onto him.
 
   “Did I wake you?” 
 
   “Yes” she said softly.”What time is it?”
 
   “Ten o’clock,” He rubbed her back.
 
   “Is everything alright?” 
 
   “Yes, do you want to know who it was?” 
 
   “No,” she said.
 
   He chuckled, “It was my Dad, the four of them are going to come out to California next weekend.”
 
   “You don’t owe me an explanation, Lucas,” she started to cry.
 
   “Tessa you don’t have to act like you don’t care.”
 
   She sat up and walked into the bathroom and shut the door, she looked in the mirror, and she was doing the ugly cry. She sat on the floor and just allowed the tears to flow. She stood up and washed her face and tried to calm down.
 
   “Tessa are you, shit,” he said. “Can I come in?”
 
   “Give me another minute,” she went to the bathroom and washed her hands.
 
   She walked out he hugged her. She looked up at him and shook her head.
 
   “Please tell me what you’re thinking.”
 
   “No, I don’t know this just doesn’t feel real. I feel like someone knocked the wind out of me, and for the past few weeks I haven’t been able to breathe. I feel like sometime soon I’m going to wake up, and it’s going to be all better. And I think I’m scared to death that you are leaving me again, and I know this is not even close to ever being alright. I want to hate you I want to just know that tomorrow it’s all over,” she clung tightly to him and cried more. “I can’t see you without needing you to want me and need me, and when I feel like you do I get so angry at you for all of this. And I know it’s not all you. I need to move on, or I am going to rot. And in order to do that I need you to do the same. And Lucas I don’t want that either. Then you have her over here and get a fucking hand job at the fair and here I am pathetic, and I tell myself it’s for you and I know it’s for me to. What the fuck is wrong with both of us Lucas? This is insane. I hate who I am,” Tessa pulled away and ran down the stairs and outside.
 
   “Where are you going Tessa?” he asked following her.
 
   “Fucking crazy! Take me home or take me to bed,” she looked at him.
 
   He shook his head no, “Tessa, you don’t want that.”
 
   “Who else have you fucked Lucas, since we’ve been together, I want to know everything right now?! Who you fucked you has sucked your dick, who you have touched. I want to know since the day you told me you loved me who you have been with in any way shape or form.”
 
   “You know everything Tessa, we don’t need to go through this again,” he looked down.
 
   “You’re lying,” she laughed as she continued to cry.
 
   “Tessa what is that conversation going to prove? You’re done, we’re done, you want kids, I don’t. I want you to want me and nothing else that’s not enough for you. You have never been like anyone else has been I love you, but it’s not going to work. What do you want to do now?” he yelled.
 
   She grabbed his face, “You're leaving something out Lucas and I deserve to know! You have had unprotected sex with me for years whoever you’ve had sex with intercourse or otherwise is my problem. You have made them my problem. I deserve to know!”
 
   “All you need to know is I have never gone down on anyone but you and that I have only not used condoms with two people you and Sadi. Now I’ll take you home. Thanks for nothing. This was supposed to be a good night for us, fucking closure Tessa!” he pulled away from her.
 
   “You have a problem,” she walked down the driveway.
 
   He grabbed her arm “Get in the fucking car!”
 
   “No, get your filthy hands off of me,” she tried to pull away.
 
   “No!”
 
   “How many people have you slept with while you were with me Lucas ?” 
 
   “I’m not much on sleep” he threw her over his shoulder and dropped her in the car. “If you get up I will put your ass back in.”
 
   She grabbed the keys, “Answer me? Did you sleep with Jenny?”
 
   He shook his head and looked down, “Give me the fucking keys Tessa!”
 
   “Answer me!” 
 
   “I don’t have to-- I already told you once,” he said.
 
   “How many others?”
 
   “One,” he said, “Are you happy now?”
 
   “Now that I know you’re a fucking lying cheat? No Lucas happy isn’t the word, disgusted and stupid come to mind,” she said. “Take me home, please. How could you expect all that you have from me! You never loved me, you loved the idea of a girl like me!”
 
   “And what’s that Tessa… a little wallflower nympho?” 
 
   “Yes that’s it,” she said. “I’m embarrassed that I ever listened to a fucking word you said. Lucky for you my wallflower ass gives a fuck about you and unlike you and your desire to publically humiliate me I won’t ever talk about what you really are!”
 
   “Whatever Tessa I’m sick of hearing your voice, maybe you should suck my dick to keep your mouth busy.”
 
   “Thanks Lucas” she laughed. “I probably will never suck a dick again, but the next guy who wants my ass I’m going to do it and call you after!”
 
   “You’re funny Tessa, no ones going to want it,” he said and laughed. “You have no ass anymore!”
 
   “I’m so glad I’ll never have to deal with you again,” she said quietly.
 
   “Back at you BABY,” he turned down her road.
 
   “Just for your future conquests if you pride yourself on not being a liar, just don’t be! And find a new pet name baby is lame,” she started laughing.
 
   “It’s funny Tessa?” he asked “it turned you on, you and the three after you.”
 
   She laughed, “Good to know I am not the only idiot.”
 
   “No, you take the cake! All I had to do is act like I cared and you would have done anything I wanted. And you believed I wanted a baby with you, unreal,” he laughed.
 
   She took in a deep breath and held it, afraid if she didn’t she would fall apart.
 
   “Oh that one stung, didn’t it Tessa? What--- nothing more?”
 
   She felt tears, and she started to shake. She rolled down the window.
 
   “Pull over!” he did and she got out and threw up.
 
   She started walking, and he got out she threw up again. She was shaking and crying and throwing up as he stood there watching her.
 
   “Get in the car!”
 
   "I can walk from here!” She threw up again.
 
   He pulled her hair back, “Don’t touch me!”
 
   “Tessa.. I didn’t fuck Jenny,” he said angry at himself.
 
   “Lucas I don’t care!” she wiped her mouth with her hands.
 
   “When I was with you there were two, and you know about them,” he handed her his shirt. “Wipe your face.”
 
   “I want to walk from here.”
 
   “No, I picked you up I will drop you off.”
 
   “The two were over the past few weeks, and I used condoms. Your ass is desirable, and I’m sorry about the baby comment. I wanted our child. I still wish it hadn’t happen, I don’t know how to respond to you! I don’t know how to leave you! I don’t know why I fucked around on you! I know I have lost you and I have no idea what to do either! I tried to hurt you again. Come on your cold get in,” she got in and turned on the heat, her teeth chattered.
 
   “Please come home with me. I leave in ten hours. I’m sorry this is not how I wanted to leave.” he hugged her. “I’m so sorry. Both happened after the last time we..”
 
   “Lucas I don’t want to know anymore, please take me home,” she looked out the window.
 
   Lucas turned around and drove back to his place, he opened her door and pulled her out. They walked in, and he grabbed her some clothes.
 
   “Take a shower Tessa.”
 
   She did and dressed and walked out and laid down and fell asleep. She only woke once, and she was wrapped around him. She fell back to sleep, and he held her tighter. She woke up in the morning to him rubbing her back and kissing her head. She got up and brushed her teeth and went to the bathroom. He was in the doorway and walked her back to the bed, and she laid down. He brushed his teeth and took a shower. He came out, and she covered her head not wanting to see him naked. He threw on a pair of boxers and laid down next to her and pulled her over to him and lightly kissed her face and moved to her lips. She kissed him back, and they held each other. She rubbed his chest and looked up at him and kissed him again. Tessa and Lucas held each other until they heard a car pull in. They got up and went downstairs, and he made her a bowl of cereal, her kind. He kissed her softly.
 
   "Good morning.”
 
   She smiled and hugged him, “No it’s not.”
 
   Lucas smiled and kissed her again.
 
   “Good morning you two,” Jose walked in
 
   “Good morning,” Lucas said not letting go of Tessa.
 
   “Good morning,” she said softly.
 
   “You all packed and ready?” Jose asked.
 
   “Yes,” Lucas said, “Bags are in the garage, I just have to pull the SUV in.”
 
   “I can do that,” Jose grabbed the keys and walked out.
 
   He held her “You going to eat?” he asked, and she shook her head no.
 
   ”Will you change your mind and ride with us to the airport?” Tessa shook her head no again.
 
   ~
 
   They pulled in to the farm and Kendall walked out.
 
   “Good morning Tessa, glad you’re here, I won’t have to ride home alone.”
 
   Lucas smiled and got in the back with Tessa. She snuggled into his arms and stayed there until they pulled into the airport. He kissed her, and she kissed him back. They all got out of the vehicle.
 
   “I’m not going in. I have the wrong shoes on,” Tessa smiled looking at him.
 
   “Okay,” he hugged her, “I’ll meet you in there,” he nodded to Jose, “Tessa I’m truly sorry.”
 
   “Lucas we have talked enough kiss me and leave,” she smiled sadly.
 
   Lucas finished kissing her, and he walked away. He turned around and saw her touching her lips and tears falling down her face. He took a deep breath and walked in the airport.
 
   Tessa sat in the car and cried until she saw Kendall walking out. She dried her eyes on his sweatshirt and smelled him.
 
   Kendall hugged her, “You’re going to be alright.”
 
   They drove home, and Tessa ran upstairs and fell asleep.
 
   Her phone chimed, and it was him
 
   -We’re here in very sunny California, flight was good. Sorry Tessa…Lucas
 
   -I am glad you are there safely. Thanks for the text, kick butt Lucas Links…Tessa
 
   Lucas had gone from signing his texts Lucas and not LL. He was across the country at the same place he was when their relationship ended. He was starting over where he had made the decision that ended them. Tessa was stuck here, a place she fell in love. A place where life spiraled out of control for her in the past almost five years. This place of comfort now became her private hell. It did so because of the choices she had made things she knew were not right.
 
   Tessa felt sick again, and as she shook and cried Leia jumped up and licked her, and she pet her. She fell asleep crying hugging her dog tightly
 
   ~.
 
   Over the next month Tessa worked twelve hour shifts. She spent a lot of time with her family. Lucas stopped texting her with daily updates, and she was able to feel half way human again.  She got an apartment in Syracuse not far from where she and Lucas had lived, and she took piano lessons once a week with Adam. She didn’t sing as much and she ran with Leia most every day.
 
   Tessa didn’t fill her void with a man she had work and piano. She and Adam occasionally went out for dinner and talked about his crazy life and his daughter. He had started dating someone and their dinners came to an end. 
 
   Kendall came and stayed with her one weekend, and Tessa took Kendall’s phone out of pure desperation, wanting to know that Lucas was alright.
 
   Jose had texted Kendall that Lucas was a handful and that Tessa deserved better. Jose loved the guy, but he would never understand what demons he must be fighting that the love of that girl had not been able to drive out of him.
 
   Lucas had a group of favorites, his new dirty dozen Tessa thought, that he rotated between. He had missed this lifestyle and was enjoying it to the fullest. He had called John and told him he was going to put the house on the market, he had no reason to come back there he wanted no more than he had spent building it. John had the insurance money from Camp and was considering using it to buy the house. Lucas and John had decided they would discuss it further at the end of Lucas ’s first season.
 
   Jade called Tessa and told her that there was a scrimmage at the Meadowlands and that she and Ryan were going to see Lucas play. Tessa offered to watch the kids for the weekend, and Jade accepted.
 
   Tessa played in the pool with them and laughed a lot. Molly and Sydney came up and stayed with them. Molly and Cory were considering trying to have another child. Little Lukie had taken over Lucas’s old bedroom. It was beautifully decorated. He insisted that she lay with him until he fell asleep. Tessa sent a picture of the two of them in a tent on his floor.
 
   -Me and Lukie camping…Tessa
 
   Her phone chimed it was Lucas 
 
   -very distracting, seeing you in my old room…Lucas
 
   She didn’t respond. She couldn’t. Half an hour later her phone chimed again
 
   -Have you lost your sense of humor Tessa?...Lucas
 
   -Nope, something’s are just not funny…Tessa
 
   -You miss me don’t you?...Lucas
 
   -Please don’t Lucas…Tessa
 
   -Well I miss you, all of you…Lucas
 
   -I am sure you have kept yourself very occupied…. Tessa
 
   -I heard you moved to Syracuse, I am sure you are doing the same…Lucas
 
   -Yeah I’m out whoring it up every night…Tessa
 
   -Nice, how is Adam?...Lucas
 
   -The same as he always has been, my friend and teacher, he has a great new girlfriend…Tessa
 
   -Is it you?...Lucas
 
   -No Lucas , I haven’t been with anyone. I am healing form a very nasty and devastating break up, you should try doing the same. But as I told you weeks ago, this is none of your business. And I don’t want to know how many people it took to fill the void. I just hope you're happy and safe Lucas , nothing more or less…Tessa
 
   -Void is not fully satisfied…yet, but I am working on it. Yeah the happiness lasts about an hour and then there you are in my head fucking things up…Lucas
 
   -Sorry to hear that.  Goodnight Lucas …Tessa
 
   Tessa walked outside and cried. Molly came out and hugged her.
 
   “You are going to be alright Tessa, I am so sorry you're going through all of this,” Molly comforted her.
 
   Tessa wiped her face and smiled, “Better now than five more years and kids in the picture”
 
   ~
 
   Her phone rang, and it was him.
 
   “Hello,” she answered.
 
   “Hey perfect how are you?” he asked and she didn’t answer. “Tessa?”
 
   “Yes I’m… is everything alright Lucas.”
 
   “Yes, I want to see you. I’m going to come home for a day, can we talk?”
 
   “I don’t know Lucas , I’m trying to ..” she stopped. “No, I don’t think it’s a good idea”
 
   “I need to see you, not fuck you Tessa,” he snapped.
 
   “Fine.”
 
   “You off Monday?” 
 
   “Yes,” she answered.
 
   “Good see you then,” he hung up.
 
   The next day she took the kids to the park and said goodbye to Sydney and Molly. She laid the kids down for a nap and did her nails and feet. She was a mess, and she would see him again tomorrow. Not that it mattered she would never touch him again.
 
   


[bookmark: ch29]Chapter 29
 
   “Hello,” Tessa answered the phone.
 
   “Tessa… Lucas got pretty beat up today, he is in surgery now. He’s alright, but his arm is broken and they’re going to see what the rest of the damage is,” Jade explained.
 
   “Oh no, what happened?” 
 
   “The Jets were very rough on him,” Jade sighed.
 
   “Please keep me updated. God Jade,” Tessa started crying.
 
   “Tessa this is not your problem now. I wouldn’t have told you if I wasn’t going to ask that you stay with the kids if you can’t I’ll call the Lanes.”
 
   “No, we… we’ll be fine,” Tessa said, “Please make sure he is alright, tell him I’m sorry.”
 
   “You’re seeing him tomorrow, you can tell him,” Jade said stiffly.
 
   ~
 
   The next day Tessa and the kids were in the pool, and Ryan and Jade pulled in. Riley and Lukie were happy to see their Momma.
 
   “Is he okay Jade?” Tessa’s tears started falling.
 
   “Ask him yourself,” Lucas walked from behind Jade smiling, and hugged Tessa. “Look at you.”
 
   “You’re okay?” Tessa hugged him back.
 
   “Of course I am,” Lucas looked her up and down and shook his head.
 
   Tessa handed Jackson to Jade and picked up Riley who was stuck to her leg like glue.
 
   “Wow Tessa, you are stunning,” Lucas grinned.
 
   “Okay let’s go inside and change so you guys can tell your Mom and Dad all about our crazy weekend,” Tessa laughed wiping her eyes. “Thanks for the warning Jade.”
 
   Tessa got dressed, and Jade hugged her babies. The house was full of baked goods and craft projects. Lucas smiled as he saw the house full of what he thought must have been a very busy fun weekend for those three little people who got to spend three days with Tessa.
 
   Tessa made lunch as Ryan and Jade took turns playing with the kids and unpacking.
 
   Tessa was standing against the counter thinking about the day Lucas first proposed to her. It was here while she sat laughing after he had brought her in from her streaking across his lawn that he gave her a ring, and she accepted. It was here that she had forgiven him for Sadi, and it was here that she had made love to Lucas Links for the first time. It's not just home, it’s everywhere. I will never be able to escape this pain she thought.
 
   “You need any help?” Lucas asked breaking her from her thoughts.
 
   “No, but can you give me an assessment of your situation?” Tessa asked quickly.
 
   He laughed, “I got my ass kicked, I came home to an amazing woman draped in three little angels, a house full of cookies and cakes and happy little crafts everywhere.”
 
   He laughed, and she didn’t look up at him.
 
   “Medically, what is wrong with you?”
 
   “Two broken bones in this arm, my Rotator cuff is torn, I have a brain injury that must have been there since birth to have ever walked away from you. The good news is I’m off for the season so maybe we could work this out.”
 
   She looked at him and felt numb. She took a deep breath and walked away.
 
   “Lunch is done,” she yelled.
 
   They sat and ate, and Tessa pushed her food around as Lucas watched her the whole time.
 
   Tessa and Jade cleaned up. Lucas was in obvious pain. Jade handed Tessa Lucas’ Meds, “I’m not sure what to give him and when.”
 
   Tessa read his discharge instructions and gave him his pill.
 
   “If it’s not too much to ask could you take me to my place? I’ll take them there. If not I will probably pass out here and Jade has three little ones to take care of. She doesn’t need me,” his brows creased.
 
   ~
 
   They walked in the door, and Tessa carried in his bags as he sat on the couch and watched her. She grabbed him some water and handed him his medicine. He took his pill.
 
   “Can you stay?” 
 
   “I will, but Lucas I can’t do this.”
 
   “I don’t expect anything Tessa. It’s not like that, I haven’t found Jesus yet. I haven’t even looked,” his eyes got heavy, and she helped him lay down.
 
   “I’m going to the store for a few things, is there anything you need or want?” 
 
   “No, this is perfect,” he fell asleep.
 
   Tessa walked in carrying in all the necessities. She grabbed groceries, toilet paper, and deodorant, everything to fill his house so that he didn’t have to worry about it. She cooked and cleaned, and he slept for four hours. He woke up to music and the smell of a home cooked meal.
 
   “Hey,” he hugged her. “Thank you.”
 
   “Sit and eat, those pills are very hard on your belly,” she said. “You’re also going to need to get a lot of fiber because the pain Meds will constipate you.”
 
   “Thank you,” Lucas sat and ate.
 
   She put a bowl of cereal in front of him and smiled. Lucas thought about all the times she had taken care of him and how good it felt to have someone who loved him enough to do that. Not even his parents had ever done that, put him first. Tessa always did, and here she was doing it again, I don’t deserve this from her he thought.
 
   “What’s this nasty stuff for?” 
 
   “Fiber,” she laughed. “Trust me you’ll be much happier that way.”
 
   He ate it, and she handed him a glass of water. He looked at her and shook his head.“You don’t have to.”
 
   “Well right now you don’t have a choice, Audrianna and the girls will be up Thursday night, I don’t want to worry your Mom, so you’re stuck with me,” she gave him a fake smile.
 
   “I wouldn’t want anyone else here Tessa. I know that’s completely selfish, sorry.”
 
   “I like to take care of people Lucas,” Tessa smiled. “You’re due for your pills”
 
   “I slept that long?” he said and got up and opened the refrigerator and laughed.”I guess so, you’ve been cooking. Who brought all this stuff up?”
 
   “I went to the store, you should be good on household items for a few weeks. Your sheets are on the line so when you’re ready to go upstairs you’ll have clean sheets.”
 
   “When did I get a clothes line?”
 
   “This afternoon.”
 
   "Thank you," hugged her. “Will you sit with me?”
 
   “No, I’m going to get the rooms ready for your family, but if you need something I’m here.”
 
   He woke up at ten, and she gave him his Meds.
 
   “I need a shower,” he was in pain.
 
   “First your Meds, ok?” she rubbed the back of his head.
 
   She grabbed a garbage bag to wrap his arm and helped him upstairs, “You’re going to take a bath.”
 
   She drew the bath and put in bubbles. Tessa saw him trying to take off him shirt and laughed.
 
   “You won’t be laughing when you have to undress my sorry ass,” he was annoyed.
 
   “I’m a professional, I think I can handle it,” she took his shirt off and did her best not the check him out.
 
   “To the bathroom, Lucas,” she undid his pants avoiding eye contact.
 
   Lucas pushed her hair away from her face and watched as she unzipped them.
 
   Tessa pulled his pants down and walked out, “You’re going to have to do the rest.”
 
   Fuck! She screamed in her head as she grabbed a pillow and held it tightly to her face. Fuck, fuck, fuck! Lucas was a house, he had bulked up so much. If possible he was even more beautiful.
 
   Tessa heard a bang, and she open the door he was pissed.
 
   “I can’t fucking do this!”
 
   She helped him up and got him in the tub, and he looked up at her and thanked her again. She washed his back and his hair.
 
   “You got the rest?”
 
   "Yep.”
 
   “Call me in when you’re ready to get out,” she said and walked out of the bathroom and hugged herself tightly.
 
   Lucas yelled for her to help and he was angry.
 
   Tessa went in and had to stand in the bathtub to help lift him up. God, she closed her eyes tightly when she looked at his ass. When she got out she paid no attention to his manhood. He noticed her looking up and away from him, and it annoyed him.
 
   “Are you okay, you look pissed.”
 
   “I can’t even take a bath, and there you are taking care of me. I wasn’t trying to make things better for us!” Lucas snapped.
 
   “You can stop beating yourself up Lucas. I’m here because I care about my friend. I’m going away in a couple weeks. I’m not trying to make things better for us either. I’m going to take care of me.”
 
   “You’re really going to take a month off?” 
 
   “Yes, I need a break from life, actually I am taking five weeks off. I plan to hang out with my buddy Lucas until his family gets here,” she laughed.
 
   “Where are you going?” 
 
   “Not really sure yet and your internet isn’t on, or your cable by the way so I will figure it out at the end of the week,” Tessa helped him into bed. “I’m going to take your vitals, and then you need to sleep.”
 
   “Will you stay in here with me?” 
 
   “No Lucas.” She wanted to, and if it were any other friend in the world she would but not him…not now.
 
   Her alarm went off every three and a half hours, and she would get him something to eat and his meds. He was awake in pain most of the time and it broke her heart. Each time she went in she stayed a little longer trying to comfort him.
 
   By morning he had the cable and internet back on, and she set up appointments for him for physical therapy. He didn’t answer many phone calls, and they made small chit chat. She finished up a class she was taking and searched for destinations for her upcoming trip. Nothing felt right.
 
   Lucas asked for help starting a facebook page, and she laughed. He sent her a friend request from the couch, and she denied it, he laughed and sent another. By day three, he felt better, and she was exhausted. She fell asleep in his bed that night, and he held her and woke up before she did. He was downstairs when she came down.
 
   “Thanks for last night,” he laughed.
 
   “Funny,” she rolled her eyes, “You should have woke me up.”
 
   “I feel better, will you take me to the store today I want to get out,” he asked changing the subject.
 
   “Sure.”
 
   They went shopping, and he bought a video game system and a few Disney movies and Barbie dolls to occupy the girls and his self for the next week.
 
   “The dolls for you Lucas?” Tessa asked, and he looked confused, “That store up there might sell blow up dolls.”
 
   They both laughed.
 
   He looked at Victoria Secret and asked, “Need anything for your trip?”
 
   “No, I don’t wear underwear anymore.”
 
   “Never?” he jaw dropped.
 
   She laughed and kept walking.
 
   ~
 
   They came home, and he went upstairs and asked for his Meds. She brought them up.
 
   “Hey Tessa can we talk?”
 
   “Sure.”
 
   “Well first thank you for everything.”
 
   “You’re welcome,” she smiled softly.
 
   “I also want you to know I’m sorry for all of it,” he said and looked down.
 
   “We are past that, I forgive you and hope you have done the same for me,” she said and smiled.
 
   “Okay I am not sure for what, but okay,” he said. “I can tell by you being here you still love me, and I have never stopped. But I hope you can figure out whatever it is you need to when you’re gone to wherever it is your going. I also need you to know when I get through this I’m going to therapy. I know that you’re exactly perfect for me but don’t expect you to accept that overnight. I want you to do whatever it is you need to do to find yourself again. But please don’t change. I’m going to get better for me first then for us.”
 
   “For you Lucas, and I will figure it out for me.”
 
   “What about us?” he asked
 
   “Lucas we need to figure ourselves out. I don’t know--I can’t plan on that, and either can you. You’re going to be off for a long time, and your idol little mind is going to be running wild,” she laughed.
 
   “Actually I am going back to work for Dad in three weeks, bossing people around will be great fun after being screamed at by all those coaches for years,” he smiled. “When I worked for him life was good.”
 
   She smiled, “Good Lucas, you’ll be using your degree.”
 
   “The one you made me finish,” he hugged her.
 
   They talked about where he would be working and the things she had planned. He asked about her place in Syracuse and her piano lessons. She told him everything about the past few weeks.
 
   “Forgive me for not asking about yours. I just don’t want all the gory details. But you can tell me everything else.”
 
   He told her that it was fun for a couple weeks, but he wasn’t happy. He liked working for his dad much better, and he was not planning to go back. All his dreams had already come true as far as the game went but when he gave himself time to think it wasn’t the game he missed it was family, friends, and home, “It hurt like hell getting my ass kicked everyday. I really admire the guys though, just not for me. High school and College football was awesome. NFL --fucking brutal.”
 
   Tessa loved hearing him talk about his passions. He was holding her hand and eventually she was leaning against him. She fell asleep mid sentence and he watched her. When he knew she was asleep he kissed her. She woke up to his kiss.
 
   “Lucas, please don’t, things are just getting better,” she whispered.
 
   “I’ve missed you Baby. Sorry,” Lucas pulled her back against his chest. “Go to sleep I won’t do it again.”
 
   Audrianna and the kids came, and she made dinner for them. The girls loved all the stuff Lucas had bought, and he looked happy.
 
   “How are you, Tessa?” Audri asked as they did dishes.
 
   “I am alright. I think he is too, he’s excited to work for Landon again”
 
   “I think Landon is too,”  she smiled. “So what happens with the two of you now?”
 
   “I can be his friend. I need a break or I’m going to lose myself even more than I feel I already have. He knows and seems alright with it. I’ll never stop caring about him or being his friend. And if it is really supposed to be him and I then someday it will be. He doesn’t know I feel that way and I prefer he not. I seriously doubt it,” Tessa smiled sadly, “I forgave him, it’s the forgetting part that will always come in our way. Both for me and for him.”.
 
   “Tessa you take care of you, I have got this,” she said. “And I want you to know how eternally grateful we are for you and if you need anything ever all you need to do is ask.”
 
   “Well I need him to be okay and happy and that’s it,” Tessa said quietly.
 
   Tessa read to the girls with Lucas , and they fell asleep.  Audri hugged her and tears rolled down her cheek,.
 
   “Don’t do that…please,” Tessa whispered.
 
   “Sorry Tessa,” Audrianna wiped her tears away.
 
   Lucas walked out with her and hugged her.
 
   “Thank you…For everything,” Lucas kissed her lightly on the cheek and she left.
 
   


[bookmark: Ch30]Chapter 30
 
   Tessa moved out of her apartment that weekend and put the few things she bought in storage. Before leaving the city she decided to visit Toby’s grave. She sat on the ground and leaned against his stone. She missed her friend. A man she knew would have kept her safe even if they had not ended up together he would have helped her through this awful time. She imagined how their life may have turned out and smiled and laughed at herself. Seriously, Tessa Ross get it together and stop thinking impossible thoughts. He is dead, Lucas was not for you and you need to move forward.
 
   Aunt Ann, Tessa thought ‘If we sit and wallow the hell will consume us…walk through it without looking back…We can't change the past, but your future is beautiful you just have to let yourself see it.’
 
   “Thank you Aunt Ann,” Tessa whispered to heaven...
 
   Tessa knew exactly where she would be going. A place Lucas and she never had the time to visit. A place she had loved when she was younger, happier, and more innocent.
 
   Tessa went home and got her bags packed. She would leave in a week. She had to work as much overtime as she could squeeze in. She would see her friend, but Jade had just started a job a few months ago, using her counseling degree at a nearby youth residential center. Cassidy was in Virginia visiting family Kendal was of on one of her end of summer world tours trying to fill he passport before she ended up married and Phoebe wasn’t going out, to busy with Alex. She couldn’t blame her he was the perfect man. 
 
   She spent time with Jake when she could. Out of all her siblings she worried about him the most he was a wild child just like she was and in love. He had graduated and moved in with his girlfriend... Tessa hoped he would be okay and secretly blamed herself for setting the bad example.
 
   ~.
 
   “Hey what’s up?” Lucas asked when he answered the door.
 
   “I just wanted to stop and see how you were doing, check on your Meds and see how you were healing,” Tessa smiled.
 
   He was agitated and looked at her trying to figure something out.
 
   “Are you okay? Are you feeling alright?” She asked and felt his head.
 
   “Yeah I’m fine,” he shook his head and looked upset.
 
   “Lucas, no you’re not what’s going on are you okay?” 
 
   “Tessa I have company,” he said, “Damn it I’m sorry”
 
   "No that's okay I should have called first," she said and quickly turned away, “I’m glad you’re feeling better, see you later.”
 
   “When?” he yelled his voice desperate.
 
   “I don’t know, but I will call first,” she opened the Jeep door.
 
   He ran out and grabbed her.
 
   “I’m sorry” he said and hugged her, “Give me a few minutes I will get rid of her.”
 
   “No Lucas it’s okay. It’s not who you are, but it’s who you want to be,” she smiled. “We’re friends I’m perfectly fine with that.”
 
   “When do you leave?” 
 
   “In a few days.”
 
   “I want to come with you.”
 
   “No Lucas you don’t and I don’t want you too.”
 
   He hugged and kissed her, “I’m going to miss you.”
 
   “You will be fine, you always are,” she shut the door, and he watched her pull out.
 
   Lucas walked in the house and slammed the door.
 
   “Fuck!” he yelled.
 
   He walked into the bathroom and sat on the floor and quietly cried. There was a knock on the door.
 
   “You okay in there?” a female voice said.
 
   “Yes I’ll be up in a minute, get your ass ready I’m in rare form.”
 
   “Sound like fun,” she said.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa drove down the road and swallowed hard. Ouch she thought and laughed. What did she expect him to try harder and make things better and go to therapy and stop being a whore? Yeah that about covered it, but she knew better. Five years and he had broken her, loved her, and shattered her over and over again. The horrible thing was that she believed him every time and with each blow he threw she always bounced right back into his arms. Not this time. They had graduated from school, his dreams had all come true and she sat broken… again. She certainly didn’t need that anymore. But she couldn’t sit and wait for him to come and sweep her off her feet. She had to get the hell away from him. Walk through it, she thought and smiled to herself.
 
   Her phone chimed, and it was him and he was using the signature again
 
   -Tessa Ross, I want to see you…LL
 
   -Hey Lucas are you physically ok?...Tessa
 
   -Yes, I need to see you….LL
 
   -Sorry I’m really busy…Tessa
 
   Her phone rang.
 
   “Hi Lucas,” she said.
 
   “Hey, can we talk Tessa?”
 
   “Sure go ahead.”
 
   “I’m sorry,” she laughed, “Yeah I know, you’ve heard that before huh?”
 
   “I think I have. Hey but at least it’s amusing to me now,” Tessa giggled
 
   “I wish I felt the same way,” he said softly.
 
   “Ok Lucas, I can’t do this anymore” she laughed, “I can’t keep trying to make this better for you. You need to realize that this isn’t love you’re feeling for me. You need me to want you; you need me to remind you of who you know you can be. And guess what Lucas,” her voice cracked, “I can’t do that for you anymore, and it is incredible selfish for you to expect me too.”
 
   “Tessa you came here yesterday. I left you alone for a week, a whole week and you came here. So don’t kid yourself ok?” 
 
   “Wow, I guess I hadn’t thought about it like that. Okay so I guess, I’m sorry?” She was surprised. “Okay so I won’t again.”
 
   “No, that’s not what I mean I mean we both need each other. We always have, Tessa,” he said sounding exasperated.
 
   “Lucas this is done, I won’t do this to myself or you anymore. Clean break okay?” Tessa said.
 
   “For now?” 
 
   “I can’t Lucas and either can you.”
 
   “No! I can!” he said sternly.
 
   “Lucas, someday we can be friends…like maybe a year from now. I’ve been doing very well. I honestly did come yesterday to see if you were doing alright, but after you said what you did I realize now that..” she started.
 
   “Okay stop there. I don’t want to hear anymore Tessa. I’m not giving up and you can’t either.”
 
   “No, I am Lucas, I have. I am pretty sure I have proved that. I am pretty sure you should get it as well. We had amazing sex. But outside of that we, I don’t know we thought we loved each other but...” she started.
 
   “Again Tessa, stop. We loved each other, I still love you.”
 
   She laughed, “Whatever gets you through. So when you are fucking whoever it is you are fucking, and you’re wrapped in their arms Lucas, do you still think you love me?”
 
   “Of course Tessa, I’ll always love you!”
 
   “Good to know, and so you know that was it for me,” she giggled. “I need to get going.”
 
   “No, what is that supposed to mean. I answered your question truthfully. I don’t know what you need or want me to say…”
 
   “No, you did great. I love your honesty Lucas. Now accept mine, we are done, I will not ever, listen carefully, ever be with someone who can fuck someone and claim they love me. That’s not enough for me, it wasn’t then and it never will be,” her voice was harsh, and tone clipped.
 
   “Well what changed? You forgave me with Sadi and Jenny, and now you change?”
 
   “What the hell Lucas, you jackass, it was never ok. I was young and stupid, but I am pretty damned sure I never implied that it was okay!” 
 
   “Fine… sorry,” he said. “Tessa I don’t know what you want from me.”
 
   “Are you smoking a lot lately because you are not STUPID Lucas!” she yelled.
 
   He laughed, “Whatever it takes to get through it right?”
 
   “Sure Lucas, get through it pal,” she snickered.
 
   “Can I see you before you leave?” 
 
   “Nope.”
 
   “Why?” 
 
   “I don’t want to see you.”
 
   “Yes you do,” he said softly.
 
   “No Lucas I don’t, I’m sick that I let myself, you know what never mind. Please take care of yourself Lucas. Goodbye,” she said and hung up.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa went for a run with Leia. She ran to the top of the stairs and sat back and leaned on the rocks. She closed her eyes and breathed in the fresh fall air. I am so ready to move on, she thought. He is not my responsibility; he took care of himself when he was much younger he certainly can do it now.
 
   “Come on girl,” she said to Leia.
 
   They ran down the stairs and walked to the bridge. She walked and leaned over and smiled.
 
   “What are you doing Tessa?” she heard him from behind her.
 
   She looked back and saw Lucas walking towards her, Leia growled, “Sit.”
 
   “Hi,” he leaned over the edge of the bridge.
 
   “Hi.”
 
   “You look great.”
 
   “You too Lucas,” she went to walk past him, and he grabbed her arm and hugged her.
 
   She laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” 
 
   “Nothing,” she laughed harder
 
   “Why are you laughing?”
 
   “Because that’s the first time you have touched me, and I didn’t feel like I wanted to jump you.”
 
   He looked confused, “And that’s funny?”
 
   “No, it’s perfect.”
 
   “Really?” he kissed her neck.
 
   She laughed harder, “Seriously? It wasn’t a challenge.”
 
   “Tessa I want you here, again,” he said softly and pulled her lip with his teeth.
 
   “Oh okay,” she pulled away.
 
   “You know you miss me Tessa,” he purred.
 
   “No, actually I miss me more,” she stepped back.
 
   “I won’t see anyone else, I…” he started.
 
   “I promise I will never hurt you again, I’m sorry, I love you” she said mockingly.
 
   “Really Tessa?” he sounded hurt.
 
   “Sorry Lucas I’m going to get through this, and you bud are going to be just fine,” Tessa started to walk away and he grabbed her.
 
   “Tessa don’t…”
 
   “Don’t what Lucas?” she looked at him.
 
   “Don’t do this to us.”
 
   “Hey Lucas, I didn’t. I have given you a hundred excuses pick one and go with it! I’m fine, you’re moving on, a lot actually,” she laughed, “so you’ll be fine. I would love for you to be really happy someday Lucas, I really would. But I am responsible for me. I hope you get that,” Tessa smiled at him.
 
   “I love you Tessa.”
 
   “I know you think you do. I care very much for you Lucas, if that’s not obvious remember the past five years that I lost myself wanting to make you happy. That should be proof enough,” she looked down.
 
   “I don’t know what to say Tessa,” he said, “I am not ready for you to move on.”
 
   She laughed, “Really, but its okay for you to?”
 
   “It’s not okay, it’s who I am. It’s not who you are.”
 
   “Lucas Links, you were way better at this in high school. I know you loved me then. But four years later I’m no different from the others bud, except I am telling you no. That’s probably what your problem is.”
 
   “You are probably right, thirteen is an unlucky number Tessa, and look at all the shit you have put me through,” he said in anger.
 
   “Okay so what are you going to throw at me now? My dead baby, dead dog, all the losses we have dealt with, everything that has happened to you in the past five years Lucas? All my fault I get it,” Tessa shook her head.
 
   “Sure… that’s a fucking start,” he yelled.
 
   “Lucas don’t, we’re adults now, don’t do this what will it prove?” 
 
   “Is this fun for you?” 
 
   “No, you… none of this has been fun. But finally I feel a little bit of hope, I haven’t even thrown up yet, that’s a sign,” she laughed, “Look I don’t want to hate each other, that feels like such a waste of five years. Can’t we do this nicely?”
 
   “How the fuck does that happen?” 
 
   “We decide it Lucas, I will if you can.”
 
   “Nope, I am not ready and your fooling yourself Tessa Ross, you love me, and we would be married right now if..."  he started.
 
   “I didn’t catch you in San Francisco while we were engaged, you had built us a home, we had finished school, and I was happily planning our wedding, knowing you were enough for me forever. Does that ring a bell Lucas? And it was all because I wanted to finish my last day of school or so that’s what you tell yourself. If I can forgive so can you Lucas. If I can stand in front of you and tell you I will always love you just not the way you need or want me to because of all that, I don’t get why you can’t”
 
   He looked at her and shook his head, “You’ll be back Tessa.”
 
   Tessa attached the leash to Leia and walked away and didn’t look back.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa went home and got in the hot tub and relaxed.
 
   Alex came over, “How are you doing, Tessa?”
 
   “Actually really good,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “I’m glad,” he looked over and saw Lucas pull in. “We have company”
 
   “Tessa we need to talk” Lucas stormed over to her.
 
   “We already did Lucas.”
 
   “You going to be okay?” Alex asked.
 
   “Yes, I’m great,” Tessa smiled, and Alex walked away.
 
   “You can’t tell me you feel nothing.”
 
   “No, I feel lots of things Lucas,” she said tried not to laugh.
 
   “Let’s hear it Tessa,” he looked at her smugly like he used to when they fought.
 
   “You really don’t want to hear it Lucas,” she looked away.
 
   “Yes I do, or I wouldn’t be here.”
 
   “Okay I feel good, relieved, and ready to move on.”
 
   “Who are you fucking Tessa?” he sneered at her.
 
   Tessa laughed, “Lucas I haven’t had sex in months, and I don’t need to. I am healing, and it actually feels good.”
 
   He looked confused, “I don’t get it.”
 
   “Okay I see that, do you remember how you felt when you and I broke up before I got pregnant? When Jenny was on her knees Lucas?” 
 
   “Yes it was awful,” he thought and looked down.
 
   “Okay but you missed me and would have done anything to get me back right?” 
 
   “Yes,” he looked at her.
 
   “We had two maybe three alright years then, you tried, and you loved me. You made me feel like I mattered and that you wanted only me. You haven’t done that again and I don’t feel like that anymore Lucas. I don’t need you to make me feel like I am worth something anymore. I wish you could see that you’re worth so much, and with or without me you are a good person. And Lucas you have not tried, you’re feelings have changed to.”
 
   “I want you back Tessa. I need you don’t you leave me and don’t you do this to us,” Lucas glared at her.
 
   She got out and grabbed a towel, “I can’t do this Lucas, it hurt’s to see you hurt.”
 
   Tessa started to walk away and Lucas grabbed her.
 
   “Let go, do you need me to be a pile?”
 
   “Whatever it takes to make you come back,” he looked at her with deep anger in his eyes.
 
   “You’re not doing this right, remember when you told me that?” she asked and he shook his head, “Well right now I am telling you that you’re not winning me back this way, I don’t want you like this, I don’t want you again the other way either. Damn it Lucas if you love me you should want me happy! Not fucking broken!”
 
   He was pissed and panicking, "I won’t ask again, it’s now or never!”
 
   She looked at him and smiled sadly, “Goodbye Lucas.”
 
   “Fuck you Tessa,” he yelled after her.
 
   “Lucas my parents are around here somewhere please stop?”
 
   “I don’t care,” he yelled and laughed.
 
   She turned and glared at him, “Grow up, just fucking grow up. You have changed Lucas, and it makes me sad for you.”
 
   “Yeah well you have too,” he yelled.
 
   She turned around and walked up to him and hugged him, “Lucas find you please, find you.”
 
   She turned and walked away.
 
   “For us I will Tessa,” he yelled and walked to his SUV and left.
 
   


[bookmark: ch31]Chapter 31
 
   “I’m going to the Cape,” Tessa sat on the back deck next to Maggie.
 
   “Ok we can all go. We haven’t rented the house out until next May,” Maggie held Tessa’s hand.
 
   “Good to know. I’m going for a month Mom.”
 
   “Honey that’s a long time” Maggie said softly.
 
   “I need it, I need to get away,” Tessa sat back and took a deep breath.
 
   “It's going to rain all next week; we can all go then and help you get settled?” Maggie had tears in her eyes.
 
   “Ok,” Tessa said softly.
 
   “Tessa he wasn’t the one. You’re going to find someone honey,” Maggie wiped away tears.
 
   Tessa knew her Mom held guilt about the choices Tessa had made during the families split.
 
   “I left your father because I wasn’t in love with him anymore,” Maggie said softly, “I never stopped loving him or any of you.”
 
   “Mom, I know it’s not about that…”
 
   “Please let me talk Tessa,” Maggie swallowed hard.
 
   “I made those choices you didn’t,” Tessa rubbed her mother’s hand.
 
   “Your father and I loved each other immensely. When we dated he was so attentive. He made me feel like I was the world, and in return I did the same for him. He was beautiful, kind and adored me. After we got married and bought the farm we immediately had Molly. I gave everything I could to be the best mother and wife I could be. He worked very hard to support our family, but we drifted apart. I had all of you, and he had the farm. I took care of our children, and he was never around. We lost our connection. When you all went to school he was still busy, and I was lonely. When I went to work after a year of arguing when we tried working together. He asked me if I wanted another baby. I was angry and hurt. I believed he felt I had not given enough to him. I tried to talk to him about not being in love anymore, and he was hurt and that hurt showed in anger. He looked at me differently. He didn’t even try Tessa. I reached out to him, and he was so angry he stopped talking to me. Someone at work told me I looked beautiful once, and that broke me,” Maggie said with tears in her eyes.
 
   “Dr….” Tessa started.
 
   “Yes Tessa, Dr. Feel good,” Maggie rolled her eyes.
 
   “Sorry Mom,” Tessa looked down.
 
   “No, that’s fine Tessa. I told your father I missed that. In desperation, I told him. I believed he would see me again. Well he didn’t see anything but his wife as a cheat. I never let anything happen. Noah, the Doctor would never have pushed me. Any way’s I could not see him look at me like that anymore, so I left. We never discussed anything he let me go. He did not fight for me. So I left. I had told him I would rather be alone than lonely with someone. I was serious and still would choose that over feeling the cold hugs, wondering where the kisses went, and sex….well I will spare you the details. When he bought the hot tub I was angry. I had mentioned it many times and he would roll his eyes, so I move out, and he gets something I thought would help rekindle the spark we had lost,” Maggie was staring out into the back field.
 
   Tessa’s giggle caught her attention, “Well it works, I witnessed that spark first hand Mom.”
 
   “Tessa Ann Ross!” Maggie snapped.
 
   “Well I did,” Tessa smiled at her mother.
 
   “I knew that was his way of reaching out. I had gone on a few dates, and he was not John. It wasn’t comfortable there was no passion. That was because I knew there would never be another John. I didn’t have relations with him. Every moment with him made me miss your father more. I’m telling you this Tessa because Lucas is not what you need. He would never be able to be with another if he was. You showed him a love he had never known, and I’m not talking about sex I’m talking about love. You need to accept that and be happy you left him better than when you met him. Ask yourself if you could ever truly trust him again. And could Lucas ever respect you enough to be faithful. Without trust and respect what will you ever have? I believe those two things were what your father and I never lost. You’re going to find someone who loves you and would never look at another but not when you’re looking for him. My prayer for you is to heal, forgive him, forgive yourself, and open yourself up to receive love again,” Tessa and Maggie hugged.
 
   “I love you, Mom.”
 
   They sat on the deck sipping tea and reminiscing about the Cape until the sun went down.
 
   ###
 
   


A Look Ahead at 
 
   True Love
 
   Book 4 in the LOVE series
 
   It was sunny, and eighty five in early September in Upstate NY as Tessa Ross drove south on interstate 81. She was finally taking a break and heading up the house her family owned: a gift from their Aunt’s estate after her death four years ago on the Cape. Seven hours to drive with just her dog Leia and her thoughts of what has happened over the past five years of her life.
 
   It's fine, Tessa thought to herself, I’ll be alright. She plugged her iPod into the Jeep and thumbed through, until she found her strong girl playlist.
 
   How could anything be wrong when Abba was blasting and Dancing Queen was all around her? She pet her black shaggy labradoodle and noticed how badly she needed a haircut.
 
   “Sorry girl, I should’ve thought about this last week, but we’ll find a place girl, a doggie spa that’ll make you the prettiest pooch on the Cape.”
 
   The phone rang, and it was Phoebe. They had been best friends since their senior year and now Phoebe was her sister in law.  Tessa pushed the hands free button, and the music stopped.
 
   “Hey Phoebe, what’s up?” 
 
   “Not much, what have you been up to I haven’t talked to you in a week?”
 
   “Just busy, you know working a lot, what have you been up to?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Just hanging out, have you talked to Lucas?” 
 
   Ouch that hurt, she could feel the heat in her throat moving up.
 
   “I talked to him yesterday… he’s doing alright, he seems to think he’s going to change and fix us,” Tessa gave a forced laugh and continued, “but that’s why we’re here. That among other things, but it is what it is.”
 
   “Hey you know you didn’t have to send me money. I know it wasn’t your plan to call the wedding off.”
 
   Tessa knew she didn’t have to send her attendants money, but there was no way she would have felt alright with them having paid for the dress and shoes they bought to wear once.
 
   “Well I thought I could buy them from you, you know have a big party when I get home from my vacation. We certainly could use something to start the bonfire with.”
 
   Tessa and Phoebe both laughed,
 
   “Vacation? Where did you decide?” Phoebe asked.
 
   Tessa laughed as she remembered that she hasn’t even told her Mom she was leaving today.
 
   “I am on my way to Cape Code, Leia, and I are on 81 about to get on 88, headed to the house there and no one is going to be there all month, I just needed to get away you know.”
 
   “Wow… a month, huh? You sure you can afford that?” 
 
   Tess knew she was asking out of concern, “I don’t have any bills-- Phoebe.” Or anything else, “I’m going to be fine; I’ve been saving for a year now and slamming the overtime lately so I’ll be fine for a few weeks, as long as I avoid too much retail therapy.”
 
   Phoebe knew that Tessa used humor to get through many of life’s uncomfortable situations.
 
   “Tessa I’m here for you, I know we haven’t talked this week, but I have been thinking about you. I want you to know I love you, and I think you made the right decision,” Phoebe said sweetly.
 
   Tessa responded softly, “Thank you I know you’re here, I know you’re busy too. Hey, if you need to get away I’m just a seven hour drive.”
 
   “Hmm… with Alex working on the farm and me taking online courses I just may take you up on that. But you know… I do have baggage,” Phoebe rubbed her pregnant belly as she laughed. “You should probably ask Jade.”
 
   Tessa laughed, “Maybe we could make it a girls getaway, you guys could swing by the farm and grab my gown, and bring yours along, we could go out all dressed up in them and then come back to Aunt Ann’s’ place and jump in the ocean in them. You know mess the dress, maybe we could have Laura come up and take photos.”
 
   “Hey Phoebe… I have to start paying attention to where I’m going so I will talk to you soon ok? Oh and my parents think I am headed here on Monday so don’t mention it to Alex ok? I just wanted to avoid the emotional see you soon.”
 
   Phoebe promised her lips were sealed. They briefly talked about making some sort of plan.  As Tessa was exiting to get on 88 south they hung up and Aretha’s RESPECT blasted through the car.
 
   Tessa laughed and patted Leia “Five more hours’ girl, and we’ll be there”.
 
   Phoebe got off the phone and tears formed in her beautiful green eyes. She could not believe what was happening to Tessa. She wanted to kick Lucas right in the balls for what he’d done to her friend, her sister. She was thankful she was pregnant because if not she would probably wind up in jail! Calm down she said to herself as she rubbed her stomach, just 8 weeks and she’ll be ready to meet this little bundle of joy in her belly. She was a little concerned that Tessa may not be emotionally ready to coach her during labor. Oh boy …or girl. She walked into the room that was decorated in tan and light green, no paintings or boarder yet. A chair rail was on the wall opposite the dark cherry crib with the space above waiting for a border that will give the room gender identification.
 
   Tessa turned up the radio as she got on the I-90 Massachusetts turnpike. Pearl Jam filled the car.
 
   “Ok Leia… we need to pull off soon and find a place for us both to go to the bathroom and get you a drink, half an hour tops,” she promised her faithful companion.
 
   Tessa started singing along with Eddie Vedor. “Everything has changed absolutely nothings’ changed, so true!”
 
   I should be moving to Seattle. Yeah… about four years ago when Lucas was in his dorm room with Jenny sucking him off. 
 
   Nothing As It Seems played, and she continued to drive.
 
   Leia whined, and Tessa realized it had been over an hour since she promised her furry friend they would pull over. Tessa pulled into a rest stop, and they got out. She walked Leia around and finally Leia settled on a place to do her business.
 
   Tessa cleaned up after her and realized this is not something either of them was used too. At home, Leia would go to the wooded property edge, not attached to a leash. “Lots of changes ahead girl, but we’ll adjust together. We mean, bitter, bitches.” Tessa opened the back of the jeep and put Leia in and opened a bottle of water pouring it carefully into her dish so that it wouldn’t spill.
 
   She walked into the building and towards the restroom. Tessa hated public toilets, probably because her Grandmother’s always wiped down and lined them and talked about all the germs and diseases she could get if her backside touched the seat even for a second. As she stood above the toilet she was envious of Leia, this would be easier if I was on four legs. She flushed the toilet with her foot and grabbed some paper towels and put them under her arm so she could wash her hands, dry them off, shut off the water and open the door without getting nasty germs on them.
 
   “Love you Grandma Mary and Grandma Martha, you taught me well!” she whispered as she left the restroom and deposited the paper towels in the garbage outside.
 
   It was nearing seven PM, Leia and Tessa had just about had enough of the road trip. The GPS spoke the directions, and Tessa listened intently. About 30 miles from MA 25E and then about half an hour from their destination. Traffic wasn’t that busy and Tessa was glad she had timed it so that she would avoid rush hour and her planning was impeccable for a Thursday arrival.
 
   She decided to phone Kendall to let her know she was almost there.
 
   “Hey we are about 30 miles from Ann’s place on the Cape,” Tessa sang to her younger sister.
 
   “When did you leave?” 
 
   Kendall was a feisty blonde, as were all of her siblings. She had crystal blue eyes and lived life to its fullest. Kendall loved to travel. She planned to take yearly trips to some pretty amazing places. Australia was her first.
 
   Tessa’s family had inherited the Cape House when Ann had passed away. They loved the beach and planned to visit when they had long weekends. Tessa traveled too much with Lucas to have the time to come with her family. This was the first time she had been to the Cape since her beloved Ann died. Her family rented the house and made enough to pay the property taxes and maintain it so that people would want to continue renting, year after year.
 
   “I left about 7 hours ago, decided to not sit around and wait till Monday, which I planned perfectly since the traffic is great right now. I was wondering if you could text me the security code.”
 
   Kendall sent the code to Tessa’s cell, and they chatted making plans for Kendall to come and hang out for a weekend. She missed her family; although she had been living home since the breakup, she worked too much to really enjoy them enough. Ever since she could remember, she’d been on Lucas’s schedule. He was not blatantly controlling, but his mood worsened when he was asked to do family things instead of hang with his team mates or friends. Unless of course he felt he was losing her. Tessa hoped they would all come up soon, it would be nice to be with them.
 
   She found the house wasn’t exactly as she remembered; each time someone visited they made some sort of improvement. Tessa pulled into the parking area in front of the houses. The parking lot was shared with the neighboring homes. Leia jumped out. They walked to the door with a couple bags in arm and walked into the back porch. It was the entire length of the house, about 50 feet and all screened in. They opened the door, and Tessa knew immediately that this would be a perfect place for Leia to lounge when she needed to run out and do errands.
 
   “Wow Leia, look at this, we won’t need to put you in a cage when I need to give you some big girl time,” Leia wagged her tail and sniffed around. She seemed pretty happy.
 
   Tessa punched in the code she laughed as she did knowing where this combination of letters and numbers must have come from. They entered and saw how much the place had changed since Ann had passed away. She immediately knew things were going to be fine, it still felt good being here.
 
   The floors were tiled in the huge kitchen to the left, to the right a study and a bathroom. The study use to be Ann’s room. The entire floor plan had been opened up. The kitchen was stainless with white cabinets and granite countertops that looked like slate. There was a large island with a stove top and small sink, opposite them was seating for five people which opened up to the dining room, which opened to the enormous living room with a beautiful fireplace. Tessa looked past the living room and saw the most amazing scene. Off of the Living room there was a patio area that was about thirty feet deep. It had been just a small deck before. Off of the black concrete stamped patio, a yard that was about thirty feet and all fenced in with a white picket fence with a small gate leading to the beach, this was new as well, Tessa thought.
 
   “Let's go Miss Leia; you’re going to love this!”
 
   They walked out and saw the outdoor kitchen with beautiful Adirondack furniture scattered everywhere. There was not a soul on the beach, very private, and as beautiful as ever. Tessa opened the gate, and they walked to the water. The sun was going down, and she stood in awe of this beautiful peaceful scene. What a blessing this place is, and always had been, a perfect place to heal.
 
   Tessa yelled “Jump in, girl!”
 
   Leia was off like a light, she ran to the water and splashed around she seemed SO happy to be here. All the splashing reminded her that she needed to use the bathroom. They walked to the yard, and Leia shook off and began sniffing around. Tessa latched the gate and walked up the yard to the patio. As she entered the house, she realized that the center of the second floor had been opened, and had a balcony. There were four other good size rooms and of course the center room which was the master bedroom. The master’s balcony faced an entire wall of windows that looked out over the beautiful Atlantic Ocean. To the left, a lighthouse on a peninsula of rock not far from here.
 
   Tessa entered the master bathroom, and looked in the mirror. Her hair was all pulled back into a very sloppy bun held together with a large black clip. Her makeup was worn, and a bit smudged. She wiped it with her ring finger; she looked down at it and saw the light indentation that she wore like a scar. It’s going to heal she thought it’ll be fine.  She released her blonde hair from her clip, and it hung to the middle of her back. She combed it with her fingers, as the long waves relaxed, she felt the tension release from her scalp.
 
   “Ok girl… let's grab our stuff from the Jeep, I bet you’re hungry, huh?”
 
   Tessa and Leia walked to the back of the house, and she saw a small black convertible sports car pull in.
 
   Through the window, she saw they driver hit the steering wheel as if he was angry. Leia barked and distracted her from the man in the car.
 
   Tessa was throwing on her shoes when she heard a knock at the door, she jumped and her overly protective pal growled and barked. She opened the door and was face to face with the man from the car. They starred at one another for a moment in uncomfortable silence that broke when Tessa could no longer stop herself from smiling, he was beautiful.
 
   “May I help you?” Damn he was cute, brown messy hair shaped his chiseled face and square jaw.
 
   “Hello I’m Collin, and I think you’re in my parking spot, do you drive the navy Jeep?”
 
   “I’m so sorry I didn’t realize…”
 
   Collin was clearly uncomfortable. He loosened his tie, and cleared his throat stopping Tessa mid sentence.
 
   “Yours is second row third over,” he very quickly turned to walk away.
 
   “Alright, I was just going out to grab some things, I’ll move it now,” Tessa talked to his back.
 
   She wasn’t sure if he’d heard her, and when she glanced at him walking away her eyes froze on his backside, Good Lord.
 
   She grabbed her keys as she walked out the door. She patted Leia’s head and told her to stay.
 
   Collin was in his car and sat back and ran his fingers through his brown hair. Tessa watched him as she pushed the button unlocking the Jeep and got in to move it. Thinking he was attractive was clearly an understatement. He was beautiful, perfect actually. She wondered what his eyes looked like behind the dark aviator glasses he sported. It had been awhile since she had looked at a man other than Lucas and had these thoughts. Must have been the long drive listening to all those high school songs, and remembering the old days. She knew that what she needed was not to fill the hurt with fantasies about the vision in the black sports car. Tessa jumped out and grabbed the rest of her things, and went inside.
 
   ~
 
   Collin walked into his house and wondered how long this one was staying; people had been in and out since the beginning of May. The new owner he had only met once, and she seemed pretty cool, but this revolving door… was for the birds.
 
   He threw his keys on his entry table and walked into his sprawling kitchen. He wondered what Joan had left for dinner tonight. Joan was his housekeeper, he traveled a lot for business, and when he was in town she kept the fridge stocked with meals that he could just warm up when he returned home from the hospital, or overseas.
 
   He was just twenty seven and had already revolutionized the health care industry.  He had invented a drug that helped people with cancer deal better with the side effects from chemotherapy and was now working on security and health for third world countries. He graduated from high school at 17, and completed his bachelor’s in two and a half years. He had just been honorably discharged from the Navy with his MD. His troubled youth and family life made him focus on his studies. He had relationships, but none that lasted any longer than two months. He made it very clear to anyone he’d ever touched that he was going to put his studies and work first, he would see them when he could.  Collin loved sex and was damn good at it, he knew this. He could please women and made it his mission to make sure they were satisfied before he finished. When they wanted to stay the night, he reminded them that he needed to study or work and that he was not relationship material. One might think this would drive women away, but it didn’t, they tried even harder to keep up with him.
 
   Women were easy; they were drawn to him first because of his looks, and second because of the chase. He watched his mother, a drug addict; bring men in and out of their home. It was always the same: she would come home drunk or high with a new guy at least once a month. Those who stayed, were there in the morning and would get breakfast and treated as if they were a king. This would last about a week, a month at the most and eventually there would be an argument always involving alcohol or drugs, and he would leave. She would sit on the couch for days, speaking as few words as she could, chain smoking, and crying. The ones who came and left before dawn and didn’t stay for breakfast, didn’t have the same effect on her. She could function, and it was usually a tolerable week. Those times when she acted as a real mother and not the woman who stumbled over herself to please a house guest, didn’t last long. There were very few that were ever asked to return. As soon as she had received what she was after, be it drugs or money, they were gone.
 
   Collin’s favorites were flight attendants, women he met away on business, once in awhile the tenants from next door who came and left within a week, and those who wanted no strings. By his second year in med school, he could pretty much figure out who was who before he ever put a finger on them. Tonight it was Amber, a flight attendant that he had been in contact with for about a year, they were good together. She was kinky as shit, dark hair and legs that went on forever. She never stayed, and after several hours of play time, she would leave and let him know when she may be back in town again.
 
   Tessa wasn’t big on casual drinking. She never really enjoyed alcohol, she used it to let loose. She was on vacation and decided to pop open a bottle of Doobie Blues, and hang out on the Patio with her dog tonight. She set her iPod up on the Bose and turned on Pearl Jam. She loved listening to the live version from a Concert she had attended. She closed her eyes as she sat reclined in her chair as she hugged her knees and looked out at the water with Leia, lying faithfully at the foot of her chair. She must have been tired because she fell asleep out in the fresh Ocean air.
 
   Collin couldn’t stop thinking about the new tenant and sort of wished that Amber wasn’t coming in tonight. There was something about the new girl next door. She smiled at him when he was short; she wasn’t rude like the natives and normal tourists that he encountered lately. He even felt at a loss for words, which had never happened before. She was beautiful, that long, blonde, wavy hair and those gorgeous blue eyes that looked like a reflection of the ocean on the calmest, clear, sunny day. As he ate his chicken parmesan, he couldn’t help his thoughts from returning to her. She had a hot body that he had a chance to admire as she walked out to move her Jeep. He stared at her full perky breasts and a round ass that looked like he could bounce a quarter off of.  He thought about her as he walked into the bathroom to shower before Amber came over. It had been a week since he’d had sex, and as usual, he wanted to ensure he had enough stamina to keep up with the very hungry Amber. He did his normal routine in the shower and jerked off to the picture in his mind of the tenant with great tits. Now he could outlast Amber, for sure.
 
    
 
   True Love concludes the LOVE series, but don’t worry, Tessa, Lucas, and the Ross family can be seen in two other series, Wrapped (completed series Wrapped in Silk, Wrapped in Armor, and Wrapped Always and Forever) and Burning Souls. (Stained and Forged are available now, book three will be released in the winter.)
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