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   [bookmark: c1]Chapter 1
 
   My Dearest Brody,
 
   Today marks the third month that I’ve not been able to see your beautiful face, and so much has happened. So much that I have jumping around in my head that in writing, I hope somehow I can make sense of it all.
 
   Elizabeth returned to us, and I know it’s you I have to thank for that-- my family is so grateful that you got her out of hell. She is still in rehab and counseling, and I don’t know if she will ever be the same. I know that I should be jumping for joy that my sister who has been missing for over thirty years is here. But I’m not Brody, and I know how incredibly ungrateful and inhuman that sounds, but her being here caused you to not be. My heart will not be whole until I see you again someday.
 
   A month after you were gone, your fans held a national memorial service that I was to attend. Rebecca went in my place. I couldn’t face them, or the fact that anyone could possibly believe you’re gone, because I know you’re not. I feel you in my shattered heart holding the pieces together until you walk through that door and hold me and tell me it’s all better now. Everyone believed that I was mourning your death and could not keep it together to be in public. That’s fine, I actually don’t care what the world thinks… I just want you home. The day of the service London taught me how to play the piece you two had been working on for her end of the year concert. She asked that I play with her since you are gone and I agreed. I’m hopeful I will not have to put her through that embarrassment, so you need to hurry home my love, my life, my forever.
 
   Month two Rebecca and your band held their own service.  I skipped that one as well, and I didn’t have to come up with an excuse, Lila went into labor. We have a beautiful little girl, Brody. Lexington Grace was born on May 13th, 2013. She weighed six pounds and two ounces and was nineteen inches long. She looks exactly like you, your beautiful blue eyes, your thick brown hair, and your pouty bottom lip. Lexi was seven weeks early and it was extremely scary for a while, but after a week in the neonatal unit she was able to come home. Lila has been a dream, she wasn’t teary eyed at all, she looked at me and handed her right to me Brody-- she was the perfect surrogate just like you said she would be. Lila agreed to express breast milk for the first month to give our daughter the colostrum which helps build her immunities.
 
   After the press got a hold of the story about our beautiful Lexington-- London, Lila, Mark, Lexington and I went to the lake house and stayed for two weeks. Lila was still recovering from her C-section and working her ass off to give them just enough photos and press releases to keep them away.  While we were there London finally broke down, and I think I’ve been convincing enough to let her think I have as well, although I cannot ever say the words.
 
   We have been home for two weeks, my boss has been generous enough to allow me to work from home, but I have to go back on Monday two days a week. Mom has cut her hours so that she can be with Lexi on the days I will be at work.
 
   Clive has become an invaluable asset. I knew nothing of the finances or bills or anything, and he did. I guess you trusted him enough, so he has stayed on. I honestly feel safer with him here. I do feel bad about using your money to pay him and Lila. I am managing to take care of most everything else on my salary which has increased since I started, but you know that already. Clive has amped up security which I am grateful for, I don’t know why, but without you here I feel scared. I’ve not slept in our bedroom since the authorities brought home Elizabeth and announced that you were missing. The first time I walked in there I fell apart, the nights London is gone I still do. I miss you Brody. I can still smell your intoxicating scent on your pillow. I use your toothbrush hoping I might taste you; I wear your clothes every day that I am home and change before I pick up London. Lexington and I watch videos of you every day, and I tell her how perfect her Daddy is. Brody she needs to know you love, please come home. I miss you…more.
 
   Yours Always and Forever,
 
   Em
 
   ~
 
   “I now pronounce you man and wife, you may kiss the Bride,” Pastor Page announced, and everyone clapped and cheered.
 
   Emma closed her eyes and thought of the last time she heard Pastor Page say those words. She didn’t expect the sting when she offered to hold the wedding at The Hine’s estate. She could never have expected it to hurt like this. Oh Brody I need you now, come home, please she begged in her thoughts.
 
   Emma opened her eyes as she looked at London and smiled brightly, “You are the most beautiful junior bridesmaid I have ever seen.”
 
   “And you are the prettiest Maid of Honor in the universe,” London said and hugged her, “Mommy, we’re going to be okay, right?”
 
   “Of course, we always are,” Emma said and held her tighter, “We love each other more, how could we not be perfect?”
 
   “Do I have to go to my father’s tonight?” London asked quietly.
 
   “Do you want to stay here, London?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Yes, I do… I just don’t want to cause a fight,” London said sadly.
 
   “Well I’m your Mommy, and I’ll fight for you until the day I die,” Emma smiled, “Why don’t you sit with your sister and I’ll go make a phone call.”
 
   Emma tucked the girls in and walked back outside where the reception was starting to die down.
 
   “Thank you so much Emma for offering to do this for us,” Lila hugged her.
 
   “Lila, I owe you so much more, this was nice. A break from the normal Saturday night,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Are you alright, I mean with everything?” Lila asked as she did almost daily.
 
   Emma shook her head yes and smiled, “I still don’t believe he’s…” she paused unable to say the words.
 
   “I know, I just really wish you’d talk to me, Emma,” Lila said softly.
 
   “If I ever feel like I’m going to lose it, you’ll be the first call I make,” Emma smiled, reassuringly.
 
   Everyone had left, and Emma walked out to see if there was anything else to do, “Mrs. Hines, everything’s all set, you should go in and sleep,” Clive suggested, “I will see to it that everything is secure for the night.”
 
   “I know you will, I’m just not ready to go to bed yet. Would you like some coffee, Clive?” Emma asked holding the door open for him.
 
   “Sure, thank you ma’am,” Clive answered.
 
   “Honest to God, you need to stop calling me that please,” Emma said with a hint of demand in her voice.
 
   “Alright I will try,” Clive said taking the cup of coffee she handed to him.
 
   “So you and Brody knew each other before?” She asked and took a sip of her coffee.
 
   “Yes, for many years,” Clive answered.
 
   “That’s nice,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Emma,” Clive choked out, and she laughed, he smiled back at her.
 
   “Clive?” Emma smiled.
 
   “I hear you every night, crying, and I know you watch him on TV every day. Could you tell me why you do that to yourself?” he asked with an inquisitive tone.
 
   “I miss him, very much,” Emma answered, “and I don’t believe he’s gone, and I expect him to walk through that door someday soon.”
 
   “I see,” he looked at her.
 
   “You think I’m crazy,” Emma said looking away.
 
   “No ma’am…Emma, I can’t believe he is gone either,” Clive confessed, “It just doesn’t make sense. But neither does believing otherwise. He would be with you if he could be.”
 
   “Clive do you think he’s hurt?” Emma asked sadly, “Do you believe he’s still alive?”
 
   The hope in her voice made him uneasy, “No ma’am, I just wish, like you do, that he was okay.”
 
   Emma’s face fell, she had hoped she wasn’t alone that someone else just knew he was alright. Henry had been using all his contacts at the ISA, (International Security Agency) to try to find him, and had failed to turn up anything. Emma had stopped pushing her father since his mini-stroke. Knowing that he felt that it was his fault to begin with. Emma herself went to England and retraced every step she could trying to piece together exactly what might have happened to him. Rebecca still kept in contact with the authorities and pushed them to find something, anything that would help them figure out what had happened. The authorities had found his shirt with cuts in it and blood that matched his DNA by the river, and that was enough for them.
 
   My Dearest Brody,
 
   I’ve had a difficult day. I hurt thinking of what may have happened to you. I hurt knowing that wherever you are, you’re unable to get back to us. I hurt knowing that I’ve failed in finding you. I hurt so much missing you. I hurt knowing that I’m either crazy believing that you are out there somewhere, and I hurt thinking you aren’t.
 
   Our little Lexington is six months old and cutting her first tooth. She’s healthy and happy, and every day she looks more and more like you. Even her mannerisms complement yours. She smiles when she sees your videos on television, she laughs out loud and is starting to sit up unassisted.
 
   Our London has dove into piano and over summer vacation, attended music camp. She played many of your pieces and each night as I sat and watched her play and smiled and clapped for her.  I felt like I was distant from her, and it scared me. I need to be present for them and in order to do that I need to be whole. Without you, I struggle every day to become that again.
 
   I have dreams of you often, not the nightmares that I had before, but very pleasant dreams, sometimes too pleasant. I still have not slept in our bed and I fear I never will again.
 
   It’s been eight months without you and I know when I smell your pillow, it truly isn’t your scent I smell, but the memory of it. People say memories fade… and that scares me senseless. I never want to go a day when I don’t remember your smile, your smell, your touch, your voice or the way you loved me.
 
   Yours Always and Forever,
 
   Em
 
   “Ma’am, may I have a few moments?” Clive asked.
 
   “Of course,” Emma said grabbing the remote and quickly turned off the home video of their first Christmas together.
 
   Clive smiled gently, “You didn’t have to turn that off, I know you watch them every day.”
 
   “I don’t want everyone to think I am crazy,” Emma said with tears forming in her eyes.
 
   Clive sat and took a deep breath, “Ma’am I need to return to England for a bit, I have family matters to attend to. I will return as soon as I can.”
 
   “Oh of course, I should’ve insisted you take a vacation. How rude of me, I’m so sorry,” Emma apologized.
 
   “Don’t be, I would not be leaving now except something pressing has come up, so I’ll leave tonight. Rupert will be here in my place,” Clive said.
 
   “Well alright. Clive, do you trust Rupert?” Emma asked.
 
   “Of course, as you should. He has never locked you in the car on my days off, has he?” Clive smiled.
 
   “Well… I guess not,” Emma laughed remembering the day he had locked her in so that Brody could speak to Troy at the rehab center.
 
   “I’ll be back as soon as I can,” Clive squeezed her hand reassuringly.
 
   ~
 
   Rupert Long was an intimidating man, he didn’t speak often, but when he did, he commanded attention. He was tall and muscular, his skin was like milk chocolate and hair and eyes, black. He had been with them for a week, and London and Emma had bets about who could make him crack a smile or speak more often. London of course won.
 
   “Ma’am, this is Clive,” Clive said on the other end of the phone.
 
   “Clive how are things? I hope your family is well,” Emma said.
 
   “They are, but I will need another week,” Clive stated rather than asked.
 
   “Oh, alright… of course,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “Is everything alright there ma’am?” He asked.
 
   “Well…yes they are fine,” Emma cautiously answered.
 
   “You don’t seem so sure. Is there a problem, is Rupert doing alright?” Clive questioned.
 
   “Well honestly he is a bit, well how do I say this?” Emma pondered out loud.
 
   “Overbearing?” Clive asked with a hit of amusement.
 
   “Yes, but silently so,” Emma replied in the same tone.
 
   “He has a job to do, Mrs. Hines,” Clive chuckled.
 
   It’d been months since she had heard him call her Mrs. Hines, and it took her breath away.
 
   Clive heard her breath stop, “Are you alright?”
 
   “It’s just…never mind,” she whispered.
 
   “No… what is it?” Clive asked authoritatively.
 
   “You called me Mrs. Hines, and well, you haven’t in months,” Emma’s voice cracked.
 
   “I am sorry I have upset you…” Clive began.
 
   “It didn’t upset me it…” Emma’s tears began to fall.
 
   “It will be okay, you are going to be fine,” Clive said softly.
 
   Emma cleared her throat, “I’m sorry. Please enjoy the rest of your trip. Don’t worry about us we are fine, and well… if London has her way Rupert will be a new man by the time you come home,” she giggled.
 
   “See you soon Mrs. Hines,” Clive said as he hung up.
 
   Rupert became more and more impossible each day. He took many calls which caused him to be even more ridiculous. At first, he insisted on taking them everywhere, even to the store for milk. He then insisted on knowing where they were at all times and went running with Emma every day. He even began to smile less, which meant almost never. London would tell him jokes, and he’d force himself to turn his lips slightly up. Emma and London would laugh when he did which annoyed him.
 
   Emma walked into her parent’s home to drop off Lexington, and Henry was franticly trying to get his bag to zip. “Dad, where are you going?” Emma asked as she hugged him.
 
   “Well I have a few things to tie up in England. I left in a hurry, and I need to make things right,” Henry answered avoiding eye contact.
 
   “What sort of things?” Emma asked.
 
   “Oh just some papers to sign that didn’t get done before I left,” Henry said and smiled and hugged her, “I’ll see you soon, princess.”
 
   Henry left quickly. Caroline came out and smiled and hugged Emma tightly.
 
   “Mom… is everything alright?” Emma asked.
 
   “It sure is, hey I’d like us girls to go to the Spa tomorrow. I haven’t had pretty feet in months, and I am sure you, Elizabeth, London and maybe even you baby Lexi, all deserve a treat,” Caroline said as her eyes shown tears.
 
   “Why don’t you and Elizabeth go?” Emma said and hugged her.
 
   “No, I want us all to go, please Emma,” Caroline pleaded.
 
   “Of course Mom if it means that much to you,” Emma smiled and looked at Elizabeth.
 
   “Good Morning, Emma,” Elizabeth said coolly.
 
   “Good morning,” Emma smiled, “Alright then Lexi you are going to stay with Grandma and your Aunt for a while, I love you baby girl, see you soon.”
 
   “Have a fabulous day…Princess,” Elizabeth said following her out the front door and closing it.
 
   “Do you need something Elizabeth?” Emma asked as she stopped and turned around.
 
   “Well Princess, whatever could I need? Oh, maybe I could shadow you so someday I could become just like you, the ‘perfect little Princess’,” Elizabeth snapped.
 
   Emma had held her tongue for months and had taken all the jabs she could handle from her sister. “Look, neither of us asked for any of this to happen. I love you Elizabeth, and I am so sorry for all that you have been…”
 
   “You’re sorry? You had a perfect life and parents who treat you like royalty, you look down your fucking nose at me every time I see you. They may buy your pleasantries, but I don’t, so you can cut the shit with me Emma!” Elizabeth snapped.
 
   “Elizabeth I think you...” Emma tried to speak.
 
   “You think Emma? You can’t stand that I am here taking time away from you and them. Do you have any idea what I lived Emma, do you! I was taken from my family and shipped in a fucking box overseas and drugged. Passed around to be fucked by every sick bastard that had enough money. I was a child! I didn’t deserve that. I am a used up disgusting whore and you all look at me like that every fucking day of my life! I would go back there in an instant, at least I felt wanted and desired, here I am a burden, a fucking case for you to all look down on!” Elizabeth screamed.
 
   “I’ve never thought of you that way, Elizabeth. You were a child and a victim, I love you, I am truly sorry if I made you feel that way,” Emma cried and tried to hug her.
 
   “Save it Emma, you blame me for your husband’s disappearance, you hate that I’m here, and he is not, don’t you?” Emma didn’t respond, “Answer me, Princess!”
 
   “That’s not fair Elizabeth. That is totally not fair, I love my husband, and I love you. I’m angry and hurt that he is not here, I’m trying the best I can to keep it together. I don’t blame you,” Emma answered wiping away tears.
 
   “You’re a fucking liar!” Elizabeth screamed.
 
   “I am a fucking mess, that’s what I am, and I am trying to keep it together for my children. Just like our parents did for me when we thought you were dead. I think I am doing as well as can be expected. And you are drug free and home where you have people who love and adore you, this nonsense needs to stop between the two of us. I can’t take anymore,” Emma said and shook.
 
   Rupert walked up to Emma, “We need to go soon or you will be late, Mrs. Hines.”
 
   Caroline walked out, “Enough girls, that’s enough,” she cried, and Lexi began to cry.
 
   Emma grabbed her and hugged her tightly, “It’s alright love, mommy has you.” Emma walked to the car with Lexington in her arms and Rupert opened the door.
 
   “Emma,” Caroline yelled.
 
   “Mom I have this covered, I’ll see you tomorrow. I’m sorry and I love you,” Emma sat in the car, and Rupert shut the door.
 
   Emma grabbed her phone, “Hey are you incredibly busy today? …Great, how would you like to hang out with your God daughter for the day?...”
 
   Emma pushed the button alerting Rupert she needed his attention, the privacy window came down. “Rupert, I’m going to need to take my car to work for a while. I need you to stay at my parents while Lexi is there.”
 
   “Ma’am I am to stay with you,” Rupert answered back.
 
   “I’m in charge here, and I need you to make sure my child is safe, do you understand?” Emma snapped.
 
   “I do, however,” he began.
 
   “When Clive returns I’d like you to stay on, to watch over my children until my sister stops her hateful behavior towards me. But for now, they need you, and I need you to make sure...” Emma broke down and began to cry.
 
   Emma took a deep breath when she left the office. Rupert was waiting for her at the car, “Ma’am.”
 
   “Thank you Rupert,” she said as she slid in the car.
 
   “Miss Lila is at your house with Miss Lexington, your mother changed your spa appointment to this evening,” Rupert said and answered his phone, “Yes sir, one minute please,” he said and raised the privacy glass.
 
   Emma sat on the couch and snuggled with Lexington. “Are you alright Emma?” Lila asked stroking her hair.
 
   “I’m better than I was this morning. I went in to see my boss today and asked to be moved to part time. She insisted I stay on and offered to let me work from home. I can have Mom or whoever watch her here while I do video meetings,” Emma laughed, “I think my last name makes me very sought-after.”
 
   “That’s great Emma-- or do you need the break? I could understand that completely. As much as I love her, she is exhausting,” Lila laughed.
 
   “I don’t need anything but them, and you of course. I hope you know how important you are to me, Lila,” Emma said appreciatively.
 
   “I feel the same Emma. Hey… I have some news for you,” Lila smiled.
 
   “Good news, I hope,” Emma ginned.
 
   “Yes. Mark and I are expecting!” Lila laughed.
 
   Emma jumped up and hugged her, “Congratulations!”
 
   “Why thank you,” Lila laughed.
 
   “Wow, you’re really going to be a Mommy,” Emma laughed.
 
   ~
 
   London was excited about her evening at the spa, Lila was joining them at Emma’s request. Mark was working late, and Emma wanted to treat Lila, a thank you and congratulations.
 
   “If you want to wax you better do it now,” Emma laughed whispering in her ear.
 
   “If you do, I will,” Lila laughed.
 
   “Sure, why not?’ Emma smiled and looked down sadly.
 
   “Has it been hard, I mean no sex?” Lila asked.
 
   “No, I don’t think anyone would ever measure up in skill or size,” Emma giggled, “Besides… I’m waiting for my husband.”
 
   “Emma maybe you’ll have a Ghost experience like Demi Moore?” Lila chuckled.
 
   “Maybe I should buy a pottery wheel,” Emma said and they burst out laughing.
 
   “What are you two laughing about Mommy?” London asked.
 
   “Brody,” Emma said, and her smile fell.
 
   Elizabeth sucked her teeth making a loud annoyed sound. Lila looked at Emma and crossed her eyes.
 
   ~
 
   “Emma, we need to talk,” Henry said as he walked in the house.
 
   “How was your trip Daddy?” Emma asked giving him a quick hug, “A whole week away from Mom.”
 
   Rupert came in the room and stood at the door looking above her head as usual.
 
   “Emm, I need you to sit down and listen to me for a few minutes, alright?’ Henry said pointing to the chair.
 
   “You’re scaring me,” Emma said as she sat.
 
   “Princess, Brody is alive,” Henry said softly holding her hand.
 
   Emma gasped, and tears immediately fell down her cheeks, “is he hurt, is he here?” Emma jumped and ran towards the door.
 
   “He’s safe and physically fine. He will be flying in tomorrow with Clive,” Henry said calmly leading her back to her chair.
 
   “I want to talk to him I need to hear his voice, Daddy let me have my phone please!” She snapped.
 
   “Emma, he has been through a lot that we need to talk about okay?” Henry said calmly.
 
   “Damn it, give me my phone,” Emma cried.
 
   “Princess, he has lost some of his memory,” Henry said holding her hands tightly, “He doesn’t remember anything after his divorce.”
 
   “He doesn't remember me?” Emma asked.
 
   "I’m sorry, Emma," Henry said and hugged her tightly.
 
   “I don't care I want to call him, NOW!” Emma demanded.
 
   “There’s more that you need to know, and I have to insist you listen to me before you make that decision alright?” Henry said, grabbed his bag and sat next to her.
 
   “I don't care! Damn it I want to hear his voice Dad! I knew he wasn't gone, and no one believed me!” she sobbed.
 
   “You love him Emma, and he doesn't remember. He is angry and detoxing, he’s embarrassed and didn’t want to come back here. He was held captive and drugged for almost a year. Brody doesn't even look the same.” Henry explained.
 
   “Does he know about Lexi?” Emma cried.
 
   “Yes,” Henry answered.
 
   “Does he know we’re married?” Emma said inhaling a deep breath.
 
   “He does,” Henry answered.
 
   Emma grabbed her phone and ran into the bathroom locking the door. She dialed Clive.
 
   “Emma?” Clive answered.
 
   “I want to talk to him now Clive,” Emma pleaded through falling tears.
 
   “You’ll see him tomorrow night Emma, he needs time,” Clive said softly.
 
   “I need to know that I am not losing my mind Clive, I knew he was still alive, damn it! I love him… I don't care if he thinks… damn it Clive-- I need to hear his voice,” she sobbed.
 
   Emma cried and sat, and there was nothing on the other end.
 
   “Fine,” she said trying to steady her breathing, “All I wanted was to hear him,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Demanding little thing aren't you, did I know this about you before you dragged me to the alter Emma?” Brody asked laughing. Emma took a quick breath and sat silently, “Wow I have some effect on you haven't I? I have left you speechless and breathless all at once.”
 
   “You have no idea,” Emma said softly.
 
   “You have given me a child?” Brody asked more seriously.
 
   “Lexington Grace,” Emma answered still shocked, “she looks just like you,” Emma said softly and started to cry again.
 
   “Do you cry often?” Brody asked with humor in his voice.
 
   “Lately I have,” Emma answered honestly.
 
   “Well I hate to disappoint dear wife, but I’m sure that won’t end anytime soon because I have no bloody clue who you are,” Brody laughed.
 
   “I am so sorry this happened to you,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Oh don't worry about it, I’ll bounce back, might not be in the direction you want me to go, but it will all work out,” Brody laughed his insecure nervous laugh.
 
   Emma opened the door and walked into the kitchen and past her father and Rupert, and Lexi began to cry. “Is that my child making all that noise?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes Lexi is hungry, aren't you love?” She asked her daughter sweetly.
 
   “Well now, I am going to let you quiet her down, and I am going to pack, is there anything you would like me to bring you back from London, dear wife, diamonds, jewels?” He joked.
 
   “Just you. Safe, please,” Emma asked, and her voice broke.
 
   “Alright then, what do we say when we end a call?” Brody asked annoyed.
 
   “See you soon,” Emma said with a smile in her voice.
 
   “Awe much better, see you soon,” Brody responded.
 
   “Oh and I don't expect this in return but, I love you Brody, Always,” Emma hung up the phone and hugged her daughter tightly.
 
   “Emma, we aren’t finished here,” Henry snapped.
 
   “I’m all ears now,” Emma smiled.
 
   “He is not returning to you the same Emma, you need to understand a few things.” Emma shook her head in agreement, “Brody was attacked after getting your sister out of a disgusting sex ring that exploits children. He was held captive and beaten and drugged. He has blocked a lot out Emma, and it will more than likely come back and probably not at a time that is convenient. Clive worked with a man Brody despised, to find him. Brody doesn’t remember why he hates the man. This is very dangerous, do you understand that? And that problem is nothing compared to the media storm that may follow it, do you understand?” Henry snapped. “He has had health testing Emma, and he’s been cleaned up. His blood tests have come back negative, but he needs to be retested again, do you understand that?”
 
   Emma smiled, “Dad, are we having the sex talk?”
 
   “There is nothing funny about this young lady!” Henry corrected her.
 
   “My husband is on his way home, and alive Daddy. I’m going to finally breathe for the first time in forever, I don’t care how he comes home. As long as he is breathing, I have something to work with,” Emma smiled at Lexi, “Your Daddy is going to be alright and you get to meet him, finally.”
 
   “London is with Troy this weekend in the garage apartment, correct?” Henry asked.
 
   “Yes,” Emma answered.
 
   “Good, you can get a feel for what you are dealing with then before she knows,” Henry instructed, “I’ll call Lila and let her in on the events.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c2]Chapter 2
 
   Lila stormed into the house at ten thirty that night, “Emma,” she said and hugged her tightly.
 
   Emma cried and so did Lila. Each time they tried to start a conversation, Emma would cry harder.
 
   “How are you going to do this Emma?” Lila asked finally able to speak.
 
   “I have no idea,” Emma admitted.
 
   “I’m staying,” Lila said in her drill sergeant like voice.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Hey at least you’re all waxed,” Lila joked.
 
   Emma’s eyes widened and she felt her stomach flip. “Lila I can’t even imagine… and I also can’t imagine not.”
 
   “Well I think you’ll know when it’s right,” Lila said and hugged her again.
 
   Emma’s phone rang at three o’clock in the afternoon, “Emma it’s Clive, and we’ve landed. Brody would like to stay in a hotel tonight, he is pretty drunk,” he said agitated.
 
   “Oh,” Emma said and her heart sank.
 
   “Emma, I’m sorry,” Clive whispered.
 
   “No that’s fine, but Lila probably needs to talk to him, especially if he is going to be in a public place. This has been kept quiet, but if he insists on doing that he needs to at least get together with her,” Emma’s voice broke, “I have to go, I’m glad you’re both home safely.” 
 
   Emma hung up the phone, “Lila, Clive should be contacting you soon, and they are staying at a hotel this evening. I need to go for a run, could you watch Lexi?”
 
   “Emma I’m so sorry, of course, go,” Lila said and took deep breaths until Emma was changed and out the door.
 
   ~
 
   Emma was gone two hours, she kissed Lexi as she walked past them and up the stairs to shower. She cried more in the shower and stood numb. Snap out of it, you have two girls who need you she told herself.
 
   Emma was toweling off her hair and she heard the door open, “Thank you Lila for allowing me a moment, I will be out in a minute,” Emma brushed her teeth and wrapped in a towel and opened the door.
 
   Emma looked up and Brody was standing there, “Honey, I’m home,” he laughed.
 
   Emma’s jaw dropped and she couldn’t move or breathe. “You are beautiful, I married well,” he smiled and raised his eyebrow as he walked towards her and whispered in her ear, “Breathe Emma.”
 
   Her body began to shake and she widened her eyes to try and stop the tears she knew were coming. “Am I making you uncomfortable?” He smiled down on her.
 
   She shook her head no and immediately wrapped her arms around him and held tightly to him, he giggled. “Wife-- I am drunk and you are… I am assuming naked under that towel, if you don’t step back I will not be held accountable for my actions.”
 
   “Hi” she finally said, “You came home.”
 
   “Well apparently Lila has grounded me,” Brody laughed “I can think of much worse places to be than here though, damn you smell good,” he wrapped his arms around her, “real good.”
 
   Lila walked in the room, “I told you to keep your ass downstairs!”
 
   He giggled in a deep husky voice and stroked her back, “I think I like it right here. Emma, can I stay here?”
 
   “Yes,” she gasped.
 
   “See Lila, my wife says I can stay and unless you plan on joining this party you may want to leave,” he laughed and felt Emma stiffened, “Oh, you don’t like that huh?”
 
   “No,” Emma said and stepped back and looked up at him with hurt eyes. He cocked his head to the side and searched her eyes.
 
   “You’re pissed now wife, wait till you hear what I have been up to,” he laughed.
 
   Emma turned around and walked into her closet and grabbed a t-shirt and threw it on. She grabbed silky black pajama bottoms and stepped into them. “Brody, this is your closet, all of your things are exactly where they were when you left. I will get you a new toothbrush-- I threw yours out today. The bedding is clean so if you’re tired and need to rest,” she said and walked into his closet, “Here are your pajamas.”
 
   “I don’t wear pajamas, wife,” he laughed, “will that be a problem?”
 
   “No, this is your room,” Emma said looking down, “have you met your daughter yet?”
 
   “No I was hoping my wife would be a bit more welcoming,” he said looking her up and down.
 
   “She may have been, but she doesn’t share. Neither did you. You’ll remember Brody, and we’ll figure it out,” Emma reached up to rub his face and he pulled back quickly. 
 
   “How many people have you fucked since I’ve been gone?” he snapped.
 
   “None” Emma started to walk out the door.
 
   “I don’t believe you,” he called after her.
 
   Emma stopped and turned around, “You will when you remember us.”
 
   “Why are those sheets cleaned? The dirty ones in the basket?” he demanded.
 
   Emma reached down and grabbed the basket, “I changed the sheets Brody,” Emma grabbed the pillow case out of the basket, “This is where you laid your head to sleep the night before you left. I didn’t wash them. I kept them on…it made me feel like you were still here. I haven’t slept in here since you ...I couldn’t sleep in here. If you need anything I’ll be downstairs. Oh-- here,” she said and handed him his phone, “This I collected from the London authorities, it’s your phone and it’s charged. If you need me call me or text if you can’t find me, I’ll be downstairs feeding our daughter.”
 
   “Emma I’m sorry,” Lila said and hugged her.
 
   “It is going to be alright, it’s just going to take time,” Emma forced a smile and walked into the kitchen and made a bottle. She turned and saw Clive and Rupert standing with their heads down. “Thank you Clive.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat in the living room with Lexington rocking and smiling at her, “Your Daddy is here and I’m sure you’ll see him soon. He has been through some very horrible things. Things you, my sweet little gift, will never know about or have to worry about. I think we should talk more about this later, Mommy is super exhausted and you should be as well,” Lexi giggled and stuck her fingers in Emma’s mouth, "Yum, yum, yum,” Emma laughed and kissed her face, “Are your teeth bugging you? Let’s get you something cold for your mouth, then it’s music and sleepy bedtime okay?”
 
   They sat and rocked and listened to Brody softly sing on the Bose. “Da Da,” Lexi yawned.
 
   “Yes, Da Da,” Emma smiled and held her tighter and rocked as she cuddled her daughter. Lexi was almost asleep when Emma heard a loud crash. She jumped up and scared Lexi who started to cry.
 
   “SHIT,” Brody snapped.
 
   Emma walked out and peeked in the kitchen and he had dropped a glass, she giggled, Brody looked up. “Did I wake you?” he asked.
 
   “No I was awake,” Emma answered, “Do you need help?”
 
   “No, is that...” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes and you did wake her,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Sorry,” Brody said and started to clean up the glass.
 
   “DaDa,” Lexi babbled.
 
   Emma laughed, “Yep, can you say noisy?”
 
   Brody turned slowly and looked at them as they walked by.
 
   Emma grabbed a broom and dust pan out of the closet. Lexington laughed, “DaDa.”
 
   “That’s my daughter?” he asked and swallowed hard.
 
   “Yep and Lexi this is...” Emma started.
 
   “Dada,” she babbled and smiled, reaching her hands towards him.
 
   “Brody,” Emma smiled, “Breathe.”
 
   “She knows me?” he asked.
 
   “Yes. Could you take her for a minute so I can clean this up?” Emma didn’t wait for an answer and handed her to him.
 
   Lexi babbled DaDa and grabbed both sides of his face and started to teethe on his chin, “Emma you should take her, she is trying to eat me,” Brody said nervously.
 
   “She’s teething and that feels good to her, besides-- she only has two teeth on the bottom, so she won’t eat much,” Emma joked. 
 
   “I don’t feel comfortable right now,” Brody said anxiously.
 
   “Okay, sorry,” Emma said and dumped the glass in the trash, “Just let me wash my hands please.”
 
   Emma walked over and smiled, “You are in need of sleep little one. You too,” she said and looked at Brody with a smile, “Let’s get you a teething ring, and Daddy a drink.”
 
   Emma handed him a glass of water, “Try not to throw this one on the floor,” she smirked and got herself a drink as Lexi went to town on the teething ring.
 
   Brody stood staring at them and looked scared. “Brody would you come sit with us in the living room?”
 
   “Sure, I’m still on London time, sorry I interrupted,” he said scowling down.
 
   Emma laughed, “You know when you talked me into doing this again, you also promised to do nighttime feedings and change dirty diapers. You have eight months of catch-up, Brody.”
 
   “This was my idea?” Brody asked shocked. 
 
   “It was. Okay so you really remember nothing about me, so this must feel like the first day at a new school, except everyone knows you. Would you like to watch some home videos? Look at pictures, something to see if…”
 
   “Yes, and I do remember some things, I asked who Emma was when I saw Clive,” Brody said looking serious.
 
   Emma grabbed his hand and he looked nervous. She took his ring finger and held it up, “Emma and Always, I would love to think you remember my name but it may also have to do with this.”
 
   He took her hand and looked at it, “How did you get me to do this and you didn’t?”
 
   “Well I didn’t, your idea,” she smiled and he looked at her in disbelief. “Alright then first video we should watch...no we will start at the beginning. I made a video scrapbook for the girls in case you didn’t come back.” Emma said sadly, “We can start there.”
 
   Emma sat on the couch and grabbed the remote, “Shall I put it in?” Brody asked confused.
 
   “No it’s in, sit please.”
 
   Brody took a deep breath and sat across from them, “Dada dada” Lexi clapped when the video began.
 
   “Yep,” Emma laughed and kissed her as she climbed around on her lap and grabbed her cheeks and mouthed her chin as Emma laughed.
 
   Brody watched the video, Emma had put captions on each slide and before each video. The video started with the press pictures in New York. At the park where he ran into her, the picture at the club of them dancing and him handing her a tissue, to the carriage ride with London.
 
   “That’s London, your daughter?” 
 
   Emma closed her eyes and whispered, “Yes.”
 
   Emma sat on the floor and swaddled Lexi who was not a bit tired. She crawled over and pulled herself up on the chair Brody was sitting at and babbled dada. 
 
    “So I hear,” he laughed, “I wish I remembered, Lexington.”
 
    She started to cry and he looked terrified.
 
   “I know you’re uncomfortable holding her but if you could maybe sit down here and let her crawl around you it would make her happy,” Emma said softly, “But if you don’t, I can take her in her room and try…”
 
   “No, I can do this,” Brody said and sat on the floor.
 
   Lexi climbed on his lap and grabbed her blanket. Emma handed her the pacifier and she just laid there looking up at him sucking her pacifier and rubbing the silky part of her blanket against her face, “She likes silk?” Brody whispered when she started to doze.
 
   Emma bit her cheek, “Yeah, she does.”
 
   “Why is that funny?” Brody asked curiously.
 
   “Would you like me to take her to bed?” Emma asked changing the subject.
 
   “No she may wake up and try to eat me,” he smiled down at her.
 
   Emma stared at him as he watched her sleep, he looked fascinated by her. Thank God, Emma thought and breathed out deeply. Brody looked at her, “She shook-- is she alright?” 
 
   “Yes, that is what London and Lexi do when they finally fall asleep and apparently I do as well,” Emma smiled and looked away.
 
   The Today show video was playing and he smiled when he talked about M&M’s, “Did that bother you?” he asked. Emma’s face turned red and she shook her head no. The next was the picture he took after the first time he tied her with scarves, she was asleep. “What was this?” he asked amused.
 
   “The day you left for London before we got married,” Emma said softly, “I am going to put her down, do you want to see her room?”
 
   “Can you pause this?” he asked and stood up with her in his arms.
 
   “Yes, may I take a picture Brody? Of you two?” Emma asked teary eyed.
 
   “Sure,” he said.
 
   Brody followed her up the stairs into Lexi’s room. It was decorated with all things music and poster sized pictures of him. He laid her down and stroked her little cheek and stood and stared at her for a minute. Brody finally turned to walk out. “I like her room.”
 
   “You picked it all out,” Emma smiled.
 
   “And her name?” he asked.
 
   “You picked it,” Emma answered.
 
   “Do you do everything I say?” he smiled.
 
   Emma smiled, “Would you like a tour of your house?” she said and made a face and shook her head, “That sounds so wrong.”
 
   Brody laughed, “Where is London’s room?” 
 
   “This is her room,” Emma opened the door and turned on the light.
 
   “Where is she?” he asked looking around.
 
   “She has a visit with her father this weekend,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “And you’re not okay with that?” Brody asked.
 
   “That is a very long story, but he is in a much better place now and you helped me with all of that. Plus he is staying at the apartment above my parents garage, so Mom and Dad are close by,” Emma said and smiled.
 
   He looked at her, “That smile is not sincere.”
 
   Emma laughed, “So you tell me.”
 
   They returned to the living room and Emma sat on the couch, “May I?” Brody asked and Emma smiled and shook her head yes. She pushed play and they watched the interview from when he was in England. 
 
   “Does that all mean what I think?” he asked with wide eyes.
 
   “I don’t know, I wasn’t there, as a matter a fact I was telling you to leave me alone at that point,” Emma laughed and looked up at him.
 
   He looked pissed, “Why is that funny?”
 
   “I can’t give you everything, then we won’t know when you are actually remembering something or it’s just something I fed to you,” Emma smiled.
 
   The next was pictures from Halloween and then the wedding video, “So you did not know at all?”
 
   “Well you proposed already, and we’d discussed it. We hadn’t set a date, and no I had no idea, but it was very sweet,” Emma pushed play and they watched the part where they had lost themselves in the moment, when she jumped on him and wrapped her legs around him. Emma stood up, “Can I get you a drink or something to eat?”
 
   Brody smiled, “Water is fine.”
 
   Emma handed him the glass and sat down. “Thank you, Emma.”
 
   “You’re very welcome, Brody.” She smiled.
 
   “So I definitely went all out for the honeymoon, the Today show huh?” Brody smiled.
 
   Emma laughed, “It was perfect.”
 
   The next videos were the holidays and he laughed when he watched London’s expression as she opened every gift, “She is beautiful Emma, and funny.”
 
   “London adores you, Brody. You have been so good for her.”
 
   They watched the video of their trip to London and the trip to the cabin he had bought in New Hampshire.
 
   Emma fell asleep on the floor wrapped in a ball. Brody looked at her and watched her sleep. Her body quivered like Lexington’s had and he smiled. He bent down and picked her up and carried her up the stairs and gently laid her in their bed. He brushed his teeth and looked in the mirror and took his shirt off and saw the scar’s across him and cringed, remembering the beatings. He turned and looked at his back and saw the stab marks and took a deep breath. Brody put his shirt back on. He walked out and slipped in bed next to this woman who loved him enough to not give up on him. To wait for him… and he knew she had gone looking for him. He admired her and loved how she was with his child that she had for him. He reflected on the videos, he knew he loved her, he could not have faked any of that wedding, or the holidays. He smiled when he thought of her laying on their bed as she taped him kissing her belly and giving her injections while she was undergoing fertility treatments so that he could be a father, and London could have a sibling. He laid on his side and watched her sleep. He was fighting to stay awake when she sat up quickly and screamed out his name, and cried.
 
   “Emma?” he said looking at her, “Emma, are you awake?”
 
   “You’re here, God I have missed you,” she cried and held him tightly, “Don’t leave me again please.” She begged. Brody closed his eyes and something flashed through his mind. It was like de-ja-vou. She was in a bed and she had an IV, there was another man in the room. He gasped and she sat up quickly.
 
   “Oh I am so sorry, I …how did I get in here, are you okay? What time...” Emma began. 
 
   “It’s two in the morning,” Brody said and breathed out. Emma laughed, “What is so funny?”
 
   “I ask the time a lot, and you used to call me...” Emma started.
 
   “Little white rabbit?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, Brody,” she grabbed his face and kissed him.
 
   “Emma,” he moaned and slowly pulled away.
 
   “Oh I’m so sorry,” Emma said and covered her mouth.
 
   “No, you told me no earlier and no means no,” Brody shifted uncomfortably.
 
   “I said no to a threesome Brody,” she snapped and he laughed, “It’s really not funny.”
 
   “It’s kind of funny, I was trying to make Lila uncomfortable,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Have you ever told me no Emma?” Brody asked curiously.
 
   Emma smiled, “Yes.”
 
   “And that is funny?” 
 
   “Well yes, it was.” Emma giggled and he smiled.
 
   “I like your laugh,” he said and looked in her eyes. “How did I react to that?”
 
   “Well it was after two weeks of us knowing one another…” she started.
 
   “Two weeks,” he gasped, “You made me wait two weeks?”
 
   “Yes,” she said scowling and looking down.
 
   “And after that did you tell me ‘no’ a lot?” he asked.
 
   “Oh no, I wouldn’t dare,” she smiled.
 
   “What does that mean?” Brody asked nervously.
 
   “You’re going to have to figure that out on your own,” Emma laughed.
 
   “You fell asleep downstairs, I brought you up here. By the way you do shake like Lexington? Well I remembered something I think,” Brody said concentrating. “Did you tell me not to leave you ever again and did you have an IV in your arm and a man who I don’t think I liked was there?”
 
   Emma shook her head quickly yes, and tears started filling her eyes, “Emma, do you cry a lot?”
 
   Emma laughed, “Sorry.”
 
   “Those videos Emma, I know I loved you that could not have been faked, but I don’t remember you,” Brody said frustrated.
 
   “You just got here and you remembered two things Brody, the white rabbit and the cancer,” Emma smiled and took his hand.
 
   “The what?” he gasped.
 
   “Oh, well I had breast cancer. You were in London when I found out, and that’s why I pushed you away. Well… part of it. I wanted more for you than I had to offer. You have a hard time taking no for an answer. You showed up a week early and I was at Lila’s. I did a very intensive Chemotherapy treatment and well, you didn’t leave. Your memory, you went to get a drink and I woke up when Mark was putting in the IV and freaked because you weren’t there. Mark is a doctor, and since you’ve been gone, he and Lila have married. And they have a baby on the way, but that’s a secret,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Are you okay now?” 
 
   “Yes, I am fine,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Did you have your breast removed?”
 
   “You saw me in a towel earlier, you tell me?” 
 
   Brody smiled, “Alright then.”
 
   Emma smiled and looked down, “I wouldn’t let you see them for a while,” she whispered.
 
   “Are you whispering because you don’t want them to hear?” Brody whispered back at her with a silly grin.
 
   “Maybe I am,” Emma said and looked at him with a smug look on her face.
 
   “Emma, I think they heard you,” Brody smiled and looked down biting his lip.
 
   “No it was you they heard,” she said embarrassed and started to get up. 
 
   Brody grabbed her waist and pulled her back to him, “I wasn’t done talking to them Emma,” he whispered in her ear and she moaned as she felt her nipples peak even more.
 
   “Please,” she said softly.
 
   “You are frustrating,” he laughed and loosened his grip, “Did we play games Emma?”
 
   “Again, I can’t give you everything.”
 
   “Okay so I know you must have a lot of questions, God knows I do, but it seems the closer I get to you the more I remember,” he said with a smile in his voice.
 
   “Right now I know you’re smiling, and I know by saying that you have a bigger smile that makes me…well let’s say you don’t play fair,” Emma pouted.
 
   “Turn around and look at me,” he said with that smile plastered across his face.
 
   “Nope,” she said quickly.
 
   “I want to play a game Emma and no means no so you have the reins here…” he started.
 
   “Oh no I don’t,” Emma said in a deep voice.
 
   “Turn and look at me. Please, Emma. I promise I will not make this any more uncomfortable for you than it will be for me.”
 
   His voice now sounded pained and Emma turned around, “Thank you Em…ma” he said confused.
 
   Emma smiled, “Em, that’s what you always called me.”
 
   “Okay Em,” he winked and her eyes widened, “What winks do it for you too?”
 
   “No!” 
 
   “Okay fine. I want to see your breasts, and if you show me yours I’ll show you mine,” he said and took a deep breath.
 
   “Brody?” 
 
   “It’s not pretty,” he said and reached over and turned on the bedside light without looking. Emma’s eyes were closed, “You okay?”
 
   “I am but you just turned on that light without even looking, like you knew exactly how without thinking, Brody we’re going to be okay, aren’t we?” she asked and opened her eyes.
 
   “That’s the plan, right?” Brody asked, “But if you can’t handle what I’ve done you can walk away from me and I won’t even ask why. Alright take it off Em, on three, two, one.” 
 
   Emma closed her eyes and lifted her shirt and he did the same.
 
    “God you’re beautiful,” Brody sighed.
 
   Emma opened her eyes, and looked at him, “Were you hostage at a gym? You are ripped Brody.”
 
   “I am scarred Emma, far worse than this little thing,” Brody said tracing his finger curiously over it.
 
   “I hate whoever did this to you Brody, but you’re here and alive, and half naked in our bed. Our daughter fell asleep on your lap for the first time, and all of what happened to you is my fault, if you never met me you would not be… oh God, I’m SO sorry,” Emma said and cried.
 
   “Shhh,” he said and pulled her on his lap.
 
   “I love you so much.”
 
   “Emma I know I will get there, and I know there is no way possible that I did not feel the same way. Give me time, don’t be angry if I don’t say it back right away, it’s all coming back fast though. Everyone told me it may not happen but it will, I want it to,” Brody held her tightly.
 
   Emma sat back and looked at him, “Promise?”
 
   “Emma, I promise to try,” Brody said sincerely.
 
   “Then that’s all I can ask,” Emma said. “May I kiss you, Mr. Hines?”
 
   He smiled, “Yeah.”
 
   Emma kissed him softly and sat back and smiled, she moved down his chest kissing each scar across his chest and moved back up to kiss his lips, she looked in his eyes and they were wild and wanting. She smiled and kissed him again. He sat back and let her, she pulled at his lip and he slowly opened his mouth and she lightly touched his tongue with hers and he gripped the bed tightly and shifted. She sat back and looked at him. She smiled and wiggled her bottom against him and he groaned, “I remember this.”
 
   “Emma you…FUCK...” he yelled and kissed her hard on the mouth, she gasped and he flipped her over and kissed her. His hand moved to her breast and she held her breath. 
 
   There was a knock on the door, “Everything alright in there?” Clive asked.
 
   “Yes, go away!” Brody snapped.
 
   “Mrs. Hines, are you alright?” Clive asked.
 
   Emma breathed out and answered, “Yes.”
 
   “Alright if you need anything,” Clive started.
 
   “Goodnight, Clive,” Brody snapped and Emma laughed, “They think I will hurt you Emma, it’s not funny.” Brody sat up.
 
   “Where do you think you’re going?” Emma asked giggling.
 
   “I don’t know that I won’t,” Brody grabbed his hair in anger.
 
   “I know you won’t,” Emma took his hands. He looked at her and scowled, “This is ‘tormented rockstar’.” Emma smiled, “He is cute and very interesting but I like ‘hot and all over me rockstar’.”
 
   “Emma,” he said still scowling. 
 
   “Are you telling me no Brody?” Emma asked with a smile.
 
   “No I am saying not yet.”
 
   “Okay,” Emma said, “There is a door behind your clothes with a couple more videos, you’re the only one with the key. Do you think you could figure out where it is?”
 
   He looked confused, “I guess I could try, do you need it now?”
 
   “Uh huh” Emma smirked.
 
   Brody walked in the closet and pushed the clothes aside, “Will you come help me out?” 
 
   “Sure,” Emma answered and walked into the closet with just her panties on.
 
   “Do you walk around like that all the time?” Brody asked as if it pained him.
 
   “No, just on special occasions,” she grabbed one off his shirts and slipped it on, “Sorry if that offended you.”
 
   “Look what I found,” Brody took the key and unlocked the door.
 
   “Brody just so you know third drawer is a no go, you have said so, I have never been in here alone and I just want the videos please,” Emma asked shyly.
 
   “Wow, that’s unexpected,” Brody said and walked out, “You into all that Emma?”
 
   “I have to say no based on the fact that I have never used toys and I don’t know what is in the third drawer,” Emma answered.
 
   “Have you had a lot of sexual partners Emma?”
 
   “Well you already know this but Troy, London’s father was my first and then you,” Emma said and looked down.
 
   “You have only been with two people?” he asked shocked.
 
   “Yes Brody, and I know you had sex when you were way too young…you’ve had lots of sex, at least twenty people, and Jemma and her death. I know you moved here and had seven partners in seven years, one would be Ariel who somehow found her way on a plane next to you the first time you left for London, which by the way I still wonder how that happened. And then me,” she smiled.
 
   “How did you get all that information?” Brody gasped.
 
   “Well my husband or fiancée at that time, trusted and loved me enough to tell me everything. Which made me fall even more deeply in love with him and trust him with everything. It was a beautiful, perfect marriage. We trusted each other, and there were no secrets until he left me and went to London to find my sister. Imagine my surprise when my husband and father withheld information from me and it resulted in eight months of hell,”  Emma frowned and looked down, she looked up at him and saw the hurt in his eyes, “Sorry, please don’t look like that, I didn’t mean to hurt you, sorry.”
 
   “I’m very tired, do you want to watch the videos?” Brody asked.
 
   “No, we can sleep. We were going to watch these on our Anniversary, never before seen footage.” 
 
   “Emma was one on our honeymoon?” he smiled.
 
   “Yes, Brody.” Emma smiled.
 
   “Today show?” he asked. She shook her head yes and smiled, “Em, could we watch it?”
 
   “Yes,” she said and put it in and jumped on the bed and sat at the end with her legs crossed.
 
   They watched the video and Emma’s face was red at the end, “Well, that was nice,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Yes, it was,” Emma said and went to the bathroom and brushed her teeth and climbed under the covers, “Goodnight Brody.”
 
   “Hey Em, could you sleep next to me?” Brody asked quietly.
 
   She scooted over next to him. He wrapped his arms around her, “This feels like home, Em.”
 
   “That’s because it is,” Emma smiled and pulled his arms tighter around her. 
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke to Brody thrashing and crying out, “No damn it no, Emma!”
 
   “Brody wake up,” Emma said and sat up turning on the light.
 
   “Get the fuck away,” he screamed, “No fucking more, get the fuck away!”
 
   “Brody wake up please, it’s Emma, wake up please,” Emma said and grabbed his hands and he pushed her way.
 
   “Don’t fucking touch me!”
 
   Clive busted through the door and grabbed him, “Wake up, Brody!”
 
   Brody swung and hit him in the face hard, and sat up, “I will fucking kill you!”
 
   Emma stood in terror, and Lila ran in, “Emma come on, he has him come on.”
 
    “No!” she snapped.
 
   “Emma?” Brody yelled and looked at her.
 
   “I am here,” she said and ran back to him and held him.
 
   “Don’t you fucking leave me!” he snapped and grabbed her face his eyes angry, “Do you understand?”
 
   “Yes, I won’t Brody, I won’t,” she hugged him and he pulled her tightly to him.
 
   “I love you Em, don’t leave me,” Brody said clinging to her.
 
   Emma looked behind her, “Goodnight.”
 
   Clive and Lila left. 
 
   “God… I am so sorry,” Brody said squeezing her tightly to him.
 
   “No don’t you dare be sorry,” Emma said and held him.
 
   They fell asleep wrapped tightly in each other’s arms. Emma woke and heard Lexi babbling on the monitor. She reached over and turned it off and slid out from under Brody.
 
   ~
 
   Emma grabbed Lexi and kissed her, “Good morning, beautiful girl.”
 
   Emma was feeding Lexi and making airplane noises when Brody walked in to the kitchen.
 
    “Good morning Em,” he said and smiled. 
 
   Emma looked up and grinned, “Good morning. Come sit, and I’ll make you breakfast.”
 
   “I am really not hungry, but thank you,” he said still standing in the doorway.
 
   “Well I am going to feed you anyways, come sit please,” Emma demanded.
 
   Brody sat and looked at Lexi, “Good morning Princess,” he whispered.
 
   “DADADADA” Lexi screeched and laughed out loud.
 
   “Wow,” Emma laughed.
 
   “What did you feed this child, Em?” Brody laughed.
 
   “Rice cereal, it’s next to you, she may want more,” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody took a taste with his finger, “Oh God Lexington that is disgusting,” he laughed and she laughed at him, “Do we feed her something else? She certainly should not have to eat this rubbish.”
 
   “She likes it, try to feed her,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Alright, your Mommy thinks you like this, so could you be a dear and open your mouth?” Brody asked.
 
   Lexi took a bite and spit it all over him, Emma laughed.
 
    “See she hates it,” Brody laughed.
 
   “No that means she’s full, London taught her that trick,” Emma giggled.
 
   Emma placed eggs, ham, and toast in front of Brody, “Can she have this?”
 
   “NO!” Emma gasped.
 
   “Okay,” he laughed.
 
   “Now eat,” Emma said and picked up the fork and made airplane noises to him and shoved the fork in his mouth. She grabbed a napkin and wiped the cereal off his face and smiled.
 
   “Emma, did you hurt your hand once over there?” Brody asked pointing towards the stove.
 
   “Yes,” she smiled.
 
   “I bandaged it up?” he asked cocking his head to the side.
 
   “Yes, you wrapped it up very nicely,” Emma chuckled.
 
   “I want to see London, when can I?” he asked and stood up.
 
   “Sunday,” Emma said.
 
   “When you were hurt what was the argument over? And did I sit you here?” He said and sat her on the counter.
 
   Emma gasped, “Uh huh.”
 
   “Very nice, and did I eat dinner that night?” he smiled.
 
   “Yep” she said and hopped down.
 
   “Did I like it?” Brody asked nuzzling into her hair.
 
   “Not nearly as much as I did,” she said under her breath.
 
   “Mmm, M&M’s and bows,” Brody whispered, “I remember that.”
 
   “You need to stop before...” Emma started.
 
   “You need to come, Emma,” he asked smiling.
 
   “Brody,” she smiled and turned around.
 
   “Well?” he asked.
 
   “You are going to have to wait two weeks,” Emma smiled and turned around.
 
   “Like hell I am,” he grabbed her.
 
   Emma shrieked and ran, “You are too!”
 
   “Mrs. Hines,” Clive raced in.
 
   Emma stopped and her face turned red, “Yes?”
 
   “Everything aright?” He asked.
 
   “For God sakes Clive, everything is fine,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Emma,” Lila ran out.
 
   Emma laughed, “Good morning everyone, Rupert,” she smiled.
 
   Emma fed them all breakfast, “Lexi and I are going to shower,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Is that safe?” Brody asked alarmed.
 
   “Well, sure it’s also very necessary or I won’t get one before naptime,” Emma said and picked her up. “Pew, yucky pants, your Daddy should do this,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Do you want me to?”
 
   Emma laughed, “We can wait a few days until we force that upon you.”
 
   “Well I can watch her while you shower?”
 
   “Sounds great, a shower all by myself, Miss Lexi. After we change those pants,” Emma laughed.
 
   “I would like to come watch,” Brody said following her. Emma turned around in shock, and Lila laughed. Brody smiled, “To learn Emma, the diaper thing.”
 
   “Of course,” Emma blushed and walked up the stairs.
 
   “That is disgusting,” Brody gagged, “You are a nasty little thing.”
 
   Emma laughed, “Wait until it’s up her back and down her legs.”
 
   “Does that happen often?” Brody looked horrified.
 
   “No, but it’s very hard to stomach. Okay, you have this now?”
 
   “Yes, come Princess let’s go see what kind of trouble we can get into,” he smiled and picked her up, “Have a nice shower Em.”
 
   When Emma finished getting ready she walked downstairs, Henry was there and they all sat at the table. “Good morning Princess, are you still upset with me?” Henry asked and hugged her.
 
   “Good morning Daddy, no of course not, I was just …” Emma stopped, “I was mad.”
 
   “Why were you angry Emma?” Brody asked.
 
   “Well maybe not angry, emotional I guess,” Emma smiled softly.
 
   “No you were pissed, I wouldn’t let her call you,” Henry smiled.
 
   “I see,” Brody said and looked at her, “Would you like to take Lexington, we need to discuss a few things here.”
 
   “Umm no. I think I have been kept in the dark about enough, I will be staying.” Emma took Lexi, “Come here Lexi.”
 
   “I don’t wish to do this now,” Brody said and stood up and walked away.
 
   Emma followed him, “Because I’m here?”
 
   “I don’t want you here for this,” he said looked into her eyes and he was angry.
 
   “Well I think I should be, shouldn’t I know what’s going on?” Emma asked and reached to touch his face.
 
   “No,” Brody stepped back.
 
   “Fine. Have it your way, Brody,” Emma walked past him fighting tears.
 
   He stood and watched her as she disappeared up the stairs.
 
   Emma came down two hours later, and they were still sitting at the table talking. They all quieted down when she walked in the room, “I’m going to make my daughter a bottle,” she snapped and went to the cupboard.
 
   “Dada,” Lexington babbled and held her hands out to him.
 
   Brody smiled and stood up, “May I?”
 
   Emma handed her to him and Lexi laughed.
 
    “She likes you, Brody,” Henry smiled.
 
   “Yes, well your Princess watched home videos everyday so that Lexi would know me,” Brody looked at Lexington.
 
   Emma walked up and held her hands out for Lexi.
 
   “You did?” Henry asked, “That must have been hard, Emma.”
 
   “No that was nothing, this right here is hard, but I will figure it out,” she left the room and walked up the stairs.
 
   “What is that supposed to mean?” Brody snapped.
 
   “Don’t worry about it,” Emma walked briskly up the stairs.
 
   Brody stormed up the stairs and swung opened the door and Emma jumped, “Would you like all the gory detail love? Do you want to look at me with hate instead of love?”
 
   “Brody that’s…” Emma said softly.
 
   “I cheated on you,” he hissed, “Does that feel better now?”
 
   “I am feeding our daughter, this is an inappropriate time for this,” Emma said sternly.
 
   He scowled at her prude like attitude and walked out.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat at the computer and checked her email. She printed out a couple manuscripts that she was to read, her phoned chimed.
 
   -Could you please come out now?…Lila
 
   Emma took her time and gathered her papers and stapled them together. She walked into the kitchen and sat perched on the counter. Lila stood and handed her a piece of paper, “This is the Press release we sent, Brody and you can…”
 
   “Are you kidding me?” Emma jumped off the counter, “Where are my damn keys Rupert?”
 
   “What is it?” Lila asked.
 
   “Do any of you think?” Emma said shaking, trying not to cry.
 
   “Elizabeth is aware of the situation,” Henry said standing up.
 
   Emma laughed, “That’s great Daddy. But how about London, and Troy? Did you all let them know as well?”
 
   “Of course not,” Lila said.
 
   “Well how long do you think it will take for this to get out? MY FUCKING KEYS RUPERT NOW!” Emma yelled. 
 
   “I will drive you,” Rupert walked to the door.
 
   “NO! I will handle this,” Emma snapped.
 
   “Em, just sit down…” Brody said nervously.
 
   “I’m not joking, I can walk if I need to,” Emma said through her teeth.
 
   “Wow… you’re pissed,” Brody said wide eyed.
 
   “Really-- you caught that? This is my daughter we’re talking about, one who you always thought of before making choices. And Daddy, I know your head is up your ass about Elizabeth, and the stroke, and everything… but she is crazy and nasty and I have dealt with that as well. I make the choices for my children, got it?!” Emma snapped, “Rupert-- I still don’t see my FUCKING keys.”
 
   Brody stood up, “Clive, I would like to go too.”
 
   “No,” Emma said, “You stay here and do whatever it is you need to do. Lila, please listen for Lexi she will probably sleep for two hours.”
 
   “I am coming Emma, you don’t get to choose,” Brody sneered.
 
   “That’s where you are wrong, I will take care of it. But could you possibly let me know when decisions are made that will affect our children?” Emma walked out. 
 
   Clive opened the door and Emma got in, “Could you please drive fast Clive I swear to God…” Emma started to cry and the privacy window came down, Emma looked up as Brody was sliding in the back through the window, “Are you serious?”
 
   “Look I am going to fuck up several times over the next…fifty years. But don’t do that shit to me Emma,” Brody demanded.
 
   “Do what shit? How did you expect me to respond when I am pushed away?” Emma snapped, “You know what… I can’t do this right now.”
 
   “Okay,” he said and looked down.
 
   Emma called Troy, “Hey, do you have a minute?”
 
   “Well no… yes…. I don’t know Emma. What the hell is going on? Elizabeth was just here and said Brody is alive?” Troy asked.
 
   “SHE WHAT?” Emma gasped.
 
   “Is it true?” Troy asked, “I mean your sister is a nut job Emma.”
 
   “Yes it’s true, we are actually on our way over now to tell London, I was calling you to give you a heads up. I can’t believe she would do this,” Emma said shaking, “Unbelievable, please tell London we are on our way, and Troy-- he doesn’t remember a lot. Please let her know, this was supposed to have gone much smoother than this, damn it.”
 
   Emma grabbed a tissue, “I’m sorry Emma,” Brody said softly
 
   “It is what it is,” Emma wiped away tears.
 
   “What can I do for you?” Brody asked in a tone that reminded her of a whipped child.
 
   “Get better, trust me. Let me ask you a question, when you stormed in and told me you cheated on me, did you have sex with someone remembering me or were you drugged or forced?”
 
   “I really don’t know Emma, I don’t remember,” he said sadly.
 
   “Okay so you don’t remember me or having sex with whoever?”
 
   “I don’t remember you Emma, I remember the sex,” Brody looked down.
 
   “Did you like it, did you seek it?”
 
   “I know I didn’t seek it, did you see the marks Emma?” Brody asked with a forced laugh.
 
   “Sorry,” Emma looked down.
 
   “That’s not cheating Brody, that’s rape,” Emma whispered.
 
   Brody looked at her, “And this is why I didn’t want you to know, the way you are looking at me now. The way everyone will look at me from now on.”
 
   “I love you, I’m not looking at you any differently than I would anyone else who was struggling,” Emma hugged him, “Now what the hell am I doing? I’m pissed at you, right? Yes… I’m pissed.”
 
   Brody chuckled, “You’re very funny.”
 
   “I’m not trying to be. How are we going to do this?!” Emma said as they got closer to her parents’ house.
 
   “Tell her as much as she can handle, nothing more right?” Brody smiled and Emma shook her head.
 
   “Can you please give me a few minutes to talk to her alone?” Emma asked as she looked up at him.
 
   Brody looked at her and stared into her eyes, “God Em,” he said and kissed her.
 
   “As nice as that is Brody, we will be there any minute…” Emma started and he kissed her again.
 
   “You taste so good,” he said and sat up and grabbed her back and pulled her into him, “I have missed you,” he kissed her again, he pulled away and pressed the call button, “Clive pull over and take a walk.”
 
   “Yes sir,” Clive said.
 
   “Brody—they’re expecting us,” Emma gasped as he kissed her again.
 
   “I need you now,” Brody said, “I will be quick.” Brody started to pull her pants down.
 
   “Brody wait, we need a condom, a bed,” Emma started and his hands slide down her thigh and slowly he eased his finger into her, she moaned.
 
   “You are so tight Emma, and hot and wet, they did testing I’m all good, but this is going to take awhile to get into,” he said and slowly moved his finger up and down, “Does this feel good Emma?”
 
   “God yes,” she moaned.
 
   “Then you’re going to love this,” Brody licked his lips and went down, his tongue lightly skimmed her clit and she gasped, as he sucked and nipped her. His tongue plunged deep inside her and she tried to pull back and he grabbed her waist and plunged his skillful tongue even deeper.
 
   “Brody, please not now,” she gasped.
 
   “Emma,” he said looking up at her as he used his finger to pleasure her, “I need to taste you, please don’t tell me no.”
 
   She felt the knowing tightening below her bellybutton and her back arched and she felt her whole body tighten as she screamed out his name.
 
   His mouth moved swiftly down to where it had been and he sucked and tugged at her. She felt like she was literally going to explode, her hand found his hair and his moved to her breast, her body quaked and she pulled back again, “Oh no Em, I want more, come for me again, come now” he demanded and his finger plunged deeper. Her body released her orgasm and he buried his face deeper into her and savagely called her body to orgasm again.
 
   “Brody,” she yelled out and he finished.
 
   He sat up and texted Clive, Emma sat up and grabbed tissues and watched him as he washed his face and sat back, and looked down, “Are you satisfied, Emma?”
 
   “Yes,” Emma said in a whisper.
 
   Brody sat back and looked complacently out the window, “Brody?” 
 
   “Yes,” he asked still staring out the window.
 
   “Why aren’t you looking at me?” she whispered looking down.
 
   “Sorry, Em,” he said and turned and took her hand.
 
   “You need to talk to me,” Emma said sadly, “Where are you right now?”
 
   “Emma love I am right here, now pull yourself together,” he said and patted her head.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c3]Chapter 3
 
   Emma felt sick to her stomach as they pulled in. She looked at him and his expression was unchanged. She opened the door still looking at him and London dove into the car, “Brody” she shrieked.
 
   He turned and looked at her and smiled, “Well hello there, London.”
 
   “Are you alright?” she scampered across Emma and sat right next to him, “Give it to me straight I can handle it, tell me everything.”
 
   Brody laughed, “I have no doubt you could, but to be honest… I don’t remember much of the past almost two years, but your mother seems quite sure it’ll be alright.”
 
   “Well then, you will be. What blanks can I fill in for you?” London asked smiling at him.
 
   “Well I could really use the restroom, do you think you could manage showing me that?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Yep, let’s go,” she said climbing across his lap and opening the door, “Come on!”
 
   London dragged him behind her towards the house.
 
   Troy looked at Emma, “This is insane Emma. Do they know who had him?”
 
   “No not yet,” Emma started to cry.
 
   Troy hugged her, “It’s going to be alright Emma.”
 
   “Troy-- I don’t trust Elizabeth, I can’t believe she did that, I wanted to tell you and our daughter…”
 
   “Yeah, about your sister, she kind of showed up after London was tucked in bed and well-- she came onto me Emma,” Troy said his tone full of disgust.
 
   “She did what?” Emma snapped. 
 
   “Yep, and it took me threatening to call Henry to get her out of there, she was um, very… aggressive,” Troy said, his eyes angry.
 
   “Where is she?” Emma snapped.
 
   “I don’t know,” Troy said shaking his head.
 
   “Okay, you two can stay at our house tonight,” Emma said, “I’ll get the bags and send London down here.”
 
   Emma walked upstairs and Elizabeth was in the kitchen and rolled her eyes at Emma, “Hey London, can you go wait downstairs with Dad for a minute?”
 
   “Sure, bye Aunt Elizabeth,” London said skipping out the door.
 
   “Elizabeth-- you and I need to talk,” Emma snapped.
 
   “About what?” she asked in a sticky sweet voice.
 
   “Last night? What were you doing up here?”
 
   “I came up to see my niece,” Elizabeth answered.
 
   “She was in bed, you are well aware of her bedtime. You came up here and tried to get Troy in bed,” Emma snapped.
 
   “No, that’s not true,” Elizabeth scowled.
 
   “Really? Well, he just told me that you were quite aggressive with him and he threatened to call our father, so are you saying he’s a liar?” Emma snapped.
 
   “I told you I didn’t do anything, why don’t you believe me? Oh I see, because of my past you’ll never trust me, even though it wasn’t my fault?” Elizabeth said and began to cry as she raised her eyebrow.
 
   “Oh give it up and grow up, I have dealt with your nonsense for almost a year. Your passive aggressive shit doesn’t fly anymore.” Emma yelled.
 
   “How can you be so mean Emma after all I’ve been through?” Elizabeth cried, “Why can’t you accept me?” Elizabeth said dramatically.
 
   “What the hell are you talking about? I’ve tried to, and now I can’t even leave my children here because you are such a fucking mess. What was the reason behind telling Troy and London about Brody? That isn’t your place Elizabeth-- I am her mother, and she should’ve heard it from ME,” Emma said loudly.
 
    “Oh I know… I’m a whore, without children, and the one who got your husband messed up in this. Now he’s fucked up and tainted like me and you blame me for that, don’t you?” Elizabeth yelled back.
 
   “No he is nothing like you, nothing!” Emma snapped, “I’m getting London’s things together… she and Troy will be staying at our place because you can’t be trusted!”
 
   Emma walked out of the bedroom with London and Troy’s bags and Brody was holding Elizabeth as she cried, “You’re going to be alright, it will get easier,” he whispered.
 
   Emma gasped, “Get the fuck out, Elizabeth!” 
 
   “Emma, you don’t understand what she has lived,” Brody said softly scolding her.
 
   “Get the fuck out!” she screamed.
 
   “Thank you Brody, good luck trying to get her to understand,” Elizabeth said kissing his cheek softly as she stared at Emma and smirked.
 
   Emma ran towards her and Brody grabbed her, “Enough Emma!”
 
   “You’re taking her side? What is wrong with you, do you know what she has done to me Brody?” Emma snapped.
 
   “The list is very long of what is wrong with me Emma, and by your reaction to her I am so glad I never told you. Troy is staying at our home? I will be staying at a hotel.” Brody said and set her down.
 
   “Like hell you are!” Emma snapped.
 
   “I may remember a little of us Emma and some of you, but this today… is not what I remember at all. So I am going to take a step back and figure this out. You’re trusting the man you divorced over your sister, who trust me, lived through hell for years. That is wrong. I am as fucked up as she is and you are even worse. Now pull yourself together for your daughter and let’s go.” Brody instructed.
 
   “No, No!” Emma screamed, “None of that is true Brody. Don’t you use this as an excuse to run, something changed in the car after…well during or after. Don’t you take the side of a deranged women who you just met!” 
 
   “I remember her Emma, and you don’t even want to know how, now let’s go,” Brody snapped. Emma felt her legs turn to mush and her heart raced and she couldn’t breathe, “Need a minute Emma?” he said and laughed.
 
   “Before or after?” Emma breathed out.
 
   “Both, years ago and the first one while I was being held,” Brody looked in her eyes and his expression was unreadable.
 
   “So now you’re comforting your lover?” Emma screamed.
 
   He closed his eyes and took a deep breath, “She wasn’t my lover Emma. We need to go, now!”
 
   Emma stood frozen and covered her face as she sobbed. Brody put his hand to his chest as he watched her cry. He clenched his jaw and let out a deep breath and grabbed her, pulling her into his arms.
 
   “Damn it Em, this is going to get even harder. But I can tell you I did not enjoy watching that fuck hug you out there, after everything he has done to you and London,” he snapped and pulled her into him more possessively.
 
   Emma looked up, “You remember?” 
 
   Brody’s eyes widened and he looked as if he was searching deep inside himself. He looked down at Emma, “Yes, I also have fond memories of being over there,” he said and pointed to the chair he proposed in.
 
   “Where did you go? In the car, where did you go?” Emma cried.
 
   “I’m not sure,” he kissed her nose, “This is a fucked up mess Emma, if you want to cut and run you need to do it soon, the memories come in waves love. Not all pretty but that memory, the one over there on the chair was like a fucking tsunami.”
 
   “We should go,” Emma said.
 
   ~
 
   “Everything alright?” Troy asked.
 
   “Yes,” Brody said pulling her into him, his eyes deadlocked on Troy’s.
 
   “Can I ride with them Dad?” London asked.
 
   Troy smiled, “I was actually thinking you may want some time alone with Brody, Mom, and your sister. So I can head back if that’s alright with you.”
 
   “Thanks Dad,” London hugged him, “Let’s roll Clive.”
 
   Brody laughed and followed her into the car. Emma turned to Troy, “Thanks.”
 
   “No problem. Please keep me updated, and I think maybe we could talk about visitation, I’m not liking it here Emma” Troy kissed her cheek. Emma pulled away and looked at him, “I’m not trying to stress you out, just tell me what to do,” Troy hugged her and the car door opened.
 
   “Let’s go wife,” Brody snapped and grabbed her hand.
 
   Troy laughed and Brody gave him a nasty look. “Nice seeing you again Brody, and congratulations on your daughter, she is an absolute doll.”
 
   “How do you know?” Brody snapped and turned around facing him.
 
   “Well I have spent some time with her, just like you have with mine, one big happy family Brody,” Troy smiled and walked to his car.
 
   “Brody, let’s go, London is waiting,” Emma squeezed his hand.
 
   They got in the car and London laughed, “Well, I see you remember my father.”
 
   “Sorry about that London,” Brody smiled apologetically. 
 
   ~
 
   The entire ride home London chatted with Brody filling him in on all that he had missed as he listened enthusiastically. When the car pulled to a stop Emma jumped out and took a deep breath.
 
   She felt dirty, and confused. His mood changes were exhausting and she knew that she was in for far more than what she had experienced. She watched as he smiled at London and walked into the house. The door shut behind them and she was able to take another deep breath before entering.
 
   ~
 
   “You and I need to talk,” Emma said looking at Henry. 
 
   Brody looked down and softly touched her back, “Now is not a good time, London just came home.”
 
   Lila looked confused, “Elizabeth,” Emma sneered.
 
   Brody watched Lila’s face. He knew there was more to the story than what he caught and he knew he screwed up by telling his wife about her sister the way he did. Emma saw him staring and she looked at him and quickly looked away. 
 
   Emma looked at the clock and knew Lexi would be up soon. She grabbed London and hugged her, “A little weird hu?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Back from the dead,” London said in a zombie voice and Emma laughed and hugged her, “You never believed he was gone, Mom.”
 
   “No I didn’t,” Emma smiled.
 
   London hugged her tightly and Emma could hear the soft little whimpers against her neck. Emma smiled and picked her up, “Let’s go somewhere quiet.”
 
   They sat in the office and hugged and London cried, “Mommy, is he going to remember everything?”
 
   “He remembers more everyday. It will all work out eventually,” Emma said smiling at her as she pushed her hair out of her face.
 
   “What did they do to him, Mommy? Aunt Elizabeth said something about a sex ring? What does that mean?” London asked.
 
   Emma was pissed, “It means your Aunt is even crazier than I thought fuc…possible.”
 
   “Mom, I heard grandpa and grandma talk about it. That Aunt Elizabeth and Brody knew each other from when they were younger, Grandma said he was fourteen. It was in London and that they knew each other in the Biblical sense. Did they go to church together?”
 
   Emma was shocked, her eight years old knew more about this than she did. She was angry that her parents knew and so very angry that Brody was fourteen when that bitch had him. She was three years older than Emma, so that made her almost twenty three years old when she fucked fourteen year old Brody, who had just lost his mother. Emma pulled her tight to her and clenched her teeth together tightly and scrunched her eyes, she wanted to scream. “Probably London,” she managed to say and then opened her eyes. 
 
   Brody was in the doorway with a pained look on his face. His expression was hurt mixed with guilt. He shook his head and mouthed ‘sorry’ to Emma; she managed to give him a half smile. He knocked on the door jam.
 
   London jumped, “Sorry, did I scare you?” Brody asked.
 
   “Nope,” London smiled.
 
   “Good, may I sit?” Brody asked.
 
   “Sure” London said and wiped her nose on Emma shirt.
 
   Emma shook her head and tried to smile. 
 
   “How are you doing?” Brody asked her as Lexi’s voice came over the monitor babbling dada.
 
   They all laughed, “I will go get your sister, are you okay for a while?” she asked London.
 
   “Yep,” London smiled.
 
   Emma walked out of the room and London looked up at him, “Mom missed you a lot.”
 
   “I know, and how about you?” Brody asked.
 
   Her lip began to quiver and she hugged him tightly, “I missed you more.”
 
   Brody hugged her and she cried, “Hey, I may not remember everything yet, and it’s because the people who had me gave me lots of medicine and I am sure I had a pretty nasty blow to my head, but I remember being just like this once before, but in the apartment. I told you it would be alright then and it was, right?”
 
   “Yep,” she cried.
 
   “Well I am going to do my best this time as well,” Brody kissed her head and pulled her on his lap.
 
   “Okay,” London cried, “I love you, Brody.”
 
   “Oh London, I love you…more.” 
 
   Emma walked in feeding Lexi, “Everything alright?” she asked rubbing London’s hair.
 
   “Yep,” London said and stayed right where she was. 
 
   Henry walked in, “I am going to be back later, your mother needs my help with something,” he said and shook his head at Emma.
 
   “Well by all means hop to it, but do me a favor Dad, do keep in mind who I am,” Emma said sharply.
 
   “Yes, and you should do so as well,” Henry retorted.
 
   “Bye grandpa,” London waved.
 
   “See you later London,” Henry said as he walked out.
 
   Lila walked in, “We need some family photos to release of this reunion, before we are swarmed by press here.” 
 
   “Brody, you need a haircut,” London laughed.
 
   “You don’t say?” he laughed back and tickled her.
 
   “Emma, I’ll finish feeding Lexi, you go get ready,” Lila instructed.
 
   “Well London, what shall we wear?” Emma asked.
 
   “Christmas PJ’s…I know you bought some for him too, that would be perfect, maybe we could give him all those presents you have tucked away in the closet,” London laughed, “I’ll go get mine and Lexi’s.”
 
   “She’s serious, isn’t she?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Oh yes, is that alright?” Emma asked standing up.
 
   “Yes, but we need to talk about earlier and about what London said,” Brody grabbed her hand.
 
   “Not now please,” Emma pulled her hand away, “We need to get ready.”
 
   ~
 
   They all sat in front of the fireplace with their matching footy pajamas on, Lila put a newspaper in the floor with today’s date and Emma and London brought down his gifts. “Emma sit next to me?” Brody asked.
 
   “I think you should hold Lexi,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Alright,” he said softly. He knew that she was distancing herself and he didn’t like that he had brought it on himself.   
 
   They took several photos of him opening his gifts and laughing with London and Lexi. He opened the last one and read the note inside, 
 
   My Dearest Brody,
 
   This is our second Christmas as man and wife. Though you are not here I still know you are sleeping under the same moon and stars we are. I know that the sun is shining over your head and the air that fills my lungs still fills yours. My empty arms ache to hold you and my lips miss yours against them.
 
   It is Christmas, a day to celebrate the greatest miracle of all and I believe in miracles, I believe that you Brody will return home to us.
 
   Yours Always and Forever,
 
   Em
 
   Brody looked up at her and felt his eyes fill, he reached in the box and pulled out an ornament, It had all four of their names on it and written around it was the word believe, he closed his eyes and took a deep breath, “Em please, I know you’re upset but please come here.”
 
   Emma walked over and he pulled her on his lap and grabbed her face and kissed her, he held his forehead to hers, “I love you. Please believe me.”
 
   He wrapped his arms around her and she finally wrapped hers around him and he let out a breath and tears fell, “I am sorry.”
 
   Emma swallowed hard, “Ok, Lila are we done here?” she asked standing up.
 
   “Sure are, these are great!” Lila clapped.
 
   Emma ran into the bathroom and collapsed on the floor and cried. It hadn’t even been twenty four hours and she felt emotionally drained, like any little thing could bring her to tears. 
 
   “Mom! Brody wants to order pizza and watch Christmas movies” London yelled.
 
   “Okay give me a minute, please.” Emma said rinsing her face.
 
   Emma walked out to the kitchen and Brody walked out behind her, “Emma, what can I do to help?” he said with pleading eyes.
 
   “Enjoy yourself, breathe, watch Christmas movies,” Emma forced a smile, “I’ll order pizza.”
 
   “Em,” he started.
 
   “We’ll be fine, this is just going to be a lot of work,” Emma patted his back.
 
   “Okay, if that will make you happy,” he said and turned to walk away.
 
   “Wait,” she yelled and he turned around and his shoulders slumped and his hands shoved in his pockets, he let out a breath.
 
   “Yes Emma?” he asked quietly.
 
   “Okay-- I don’t want you to hurt, and I don’t want to hurt. I can’t live like that again, I did that for many years. That isn’t how we are. That being said, you need to be honest with me and I’ll be honest with the way I feel, always. I will be more considerate of you and try to understand that you need time. But you need to give me answers… I don’t want to be blindsided,” Emma breathed.
 
   “Okay, but if you leave me Emma,” he said and shook his head.
 
   “Please don’t think like that. This should be wonderful, you’re home,” Emma grabbed his face, “You are home.”
 
   He pulled her tightly into his arms and nuzzled into her neck, “You smell so good.”
 
   “So you say.”
 
   “Will you come watch movies and eat pizza and snuggle with the beautiful little angels?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, I’m going to order the pizza, do you still like it loaded with meat?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes, and thick crust from that place…Medallions?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Good job rock star,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody’s eyes twinkled, “Your approval means so much to me.”
 
   ~
 
   The girls were in bed and Emma went to the office to work. She was editing when she heard her father come in. She hit save and went out to the kitchen. 
 
   “Hello,” she said and looked down.
 
   “Your sister is a mess, Emma,” Henry said and threw his jacket over the back of the chair.
 
   “Well, I kind of get that,” Emma said grabbing a bottle of water. She threw her hair up in a bun and grabbed Brody’s sweatshirt and put it on and shoved it over her nose smelling his delicious scent.
 
   “You’re being very hard on her,” Henry sat down.
 
   “Well let me apologize….” Emma said raising her eyebrow.
 
   “Emma, could I stay please?” Brody asked.
 
   “Sure, two against one sounds fabulous,” she laughed.
 
   “Ok, so you accused your sister of trying to seduce Troy?” Henry asked.
 
   “Yep, he told me she did,” Emma answered, “Let me ask you something Dad: Why was she over there? Why didn’t you know she was there? After last week’s nonsense, I thought I had made myself clear that she is not to be around them without at least two other adults. And if you don’t believe me, ask Rupert-- he was there,” she said and looked at Brody. “Which by the way was about nine months in the making, and after today’s enlightening bit of information, which you ALSO knew, my husband who was a boy had fucked my sister before sending him back in the bowels of hell to drag her out? That is unbelievable to me.”
 
   “You don’t know what you would do to save your child Emma, one that you failed.” He offered, “and I’m sorry about what happened. I truly am, but I couldn’t let her rot,” Henry snapped.
 
   “That’s fine, whatever you need to tell yourself. But my husband fucked her again and she has known for months he was there…”
 
   “You don’t know that Emma, she would have told us that,” Henry said rolling his eyes.
 
   “Of course she would. Here is the deal: I have been through the worst hell in my life, more devastating than fertility issues, more devastating than my divorce, through both of those I have had you both and I am truly appreciative for that. But you have lied to me, and put her needs before mine. Which I do have two children and their needs are equally important to me. Speaking of, how is it that my eight year old daughter knew about the connection between the two of them,” she said waving her hand towards Brody, “before I did? Oh and the term “sex ring?” Not something I want to explain to her… but that bitch used those words when she decided to tell my eight year old that the man who had been more a father to her than hers ever was is alive and well!”
 
   “Emma, I…” Henry began.
 
   “No, I’m trying my hardest to spread myself between two beautiful little girls, a fulltime job, and the man I love. I don’t have it in me to let that sadistic bitch continue to batter me whenever she sees fit. So I’m working from home now, I will not need any help with my children. I love you, but until you take the blinders off and stop enabling her behavior—I’ll keep my distance. Troy no longer wants to do visitation there so I will be figuring that out as well. I will not pretend with her; I will set boundaries if and when I feel like I can be part of her life again, it will be on my terms. I’m pissed and hurt right now. I can empathize with your situation but it doesn’t mean I’ll put my children at risk.” Emma sat back and took a drink.
 
   “Elizabeth would like permission to talk with Brody, she feels it would help both of them. I don’t disagree,” Henry said.
 
   Emma’s jaw dropped and she looked at Henry and then looked at Brody who sat with his head down and arms crossed over his chest, “Goodnight.” Emma said and stood up.
 
   “Emma wait,” Henry snapped.
 
   “What Dad, does she want my children as well?” Emma laughed.
 
   “You’re being so unlike yourself,” Henry said shaking his head.
 
   “Oh I am SO sorry-- but I don’t trust your judgment anymore. I love you dad, but I don’t trust you,” Emma said and turned to walk away.
 
   “You don’t trust her, or me, but your husband you trust?” Henry snapped.
 
   “You lied to me, she lied to me…Brody lied for me. As wrong as it is, there is a difference. Again, I am going to bed.”
 
    Emma walked up the stairs and went into London’s room and tucked her in and turned on the monitor she had under the bed. London knew it was there but preferred it hidden it made her feel safe but she didn’t want to seem like a baby, so they compromised. She covered her up and kissed her head. She walked up to Lexington’s room, covered her up and kissed her sweet little cheek. Emma lay in the bed she had slept in for more than eight months and tried to sleep. She lay there thinking until her head hurt. 
 
   Brody walked up the stairs and into their bedroom and Emma wasn’t there. He walked into London’s room, “Goodnight London,” he whispered and kissed her head.
 
   He walked into Lexington’s room and smiled as he looked at her, “Well Princess, things are a bit of a mess right now, but it will get better,” he bent down and kissed her head and she opened her eyes and laughed. “Oh no you don’t go back to sleep now,” he giggled, “Your Mommy is going to skin me alive, shhh go to sleep,” she giggled. “Well at least you’re happy with me, come here crazy baby.” He picked her up and grabbed her blanket “So how does this work?” he laughed, “You’re getting sleeeeepy.”
 
   Emma smiled as she watched them.
 
   “So what do I do to fix all this Lexi?” he asked and she laughed. “Okay, but your mother may think I have gone mad if I just laugh all the time,” Lexi started to grunt and he looked at her, “Oh no you don’t, please Princess not now, wait for your…oh love you did didn’t you? This is not good at all, your Mommy is hiding on me and you have soiled yourself,” he laid her on the changing table. “Okay there are a lot of buttons here, could you please stay still, oh Lexi, please stop squirming,” he finally unbuttoned her and started to undo the diaper, “Oh wow, umm, isn’t there a call button or monitor, Hello Emma,” he said and gagged, “How the hell oh I mean how on earth did all that come out of that tiny little belly, what did she feed you?...Please don’t move…oh this is not good…we need a change of clothes,” he pulled his shirt over his nose and Lexi laughed, “How does this not bother you? It is quite disgusting and all over you, shit!” 
 
   Emma laughed, “Would you like some help?” 
 
   “Oh God Em, look at what she has done, I mean I am sure I didn’t help matters but, this… is appalling,” Brody whined.
 
   Emma grabbed her a new sleeper and a clean pair of socks, within minutes she was cleaned and changed, “All better,” Emma said and kissed her nose.
 
   “Thank you, I am sorry I woke her, where were you?” he asked.
 
   “Well I fell asleep in here, you woke me,” Emma said and smiled.
 
   “And Lexington… I am sorry,” Brody said uncomfortably.
 
   “Brody she would have woke up on her own if she had to poop,” Emma explained.
 
   “Alright, I can try to get her to sleep,” he said and took her.
 
    “I’m going to lay back down over here, just in case you need me okay?” 
 
   “Thank you, umm are you planning on sleeping in here?” Brody asked looking away.
 
   “This is where I have slept since she was born,” Emma yawned “I guess it’s habit.”
 
   “Well do you think it’s one you plan to break anytime soon?” he asked as he sat on the edge of the bed.
 
   “I think I only slept in here because I couldn’t sleep in there,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Alright, how long does it take for her to fall asleep?” he asked as she tried to stick her fingers in his mouth.
 
   “Sometimes minutes, sometimes hours. I can take her if you’re tired,” Emma said and reached for her.
 
   Emma laid on the bed and held her on her chest, Lexi mouthed her chin.
 
    “Her teeth bothering her?” he asked.
 
   Emma smiled and shook her head, “Okay you’re going to get some medicine. Will you take her for a minute?”
 
   Emma gave her infant Tylenol and she was asleep within minutes. She lay her down and looked at Brody and took a deep breath.
 
   Emma closed the door and followed Brody into their room, she went into the bathroom and showered, brushed her teeth and flossed. She threw on an old t-shirt and walked out. Brody walked past her, “Excuse me.” 
 
   She heard the shower start and laid down and fell asleep, “Hey Emma,” he said peeking his head out of the bathroom.
 
   “Is everything alright?” she asked.
 
   “Well I, can you tell me where to find a razor?” he asked.
 
   Emma got up, walked into the bathroom, and grabbed him one, “Here.”
 
   “Thank you, how about scissors?” he asked. She handed him the scissors. “Can you help me get the back if I do the front?”
 
   Emma had started to like Brody’s longer hair, the way he pulled it back, or the way it was when he came home, he had a black knit cap on that night and a wool pea coat. The way it tickled her face and the way she was able to hold it in her hands when he was…
 
   “Cut your hair?” Emma whispered.
 
   “Yes, I used to do it all the time and London was right,” he said combing his hair straight up and cutting three inches off.
 
   “Brody,” she gasped.
 
   “You look terrified,” he laughed.
 
   “Well you have great hair and you’re just chopping it,” Emma said nervously. He laughed and continued. He combed it and shook his head and handed her the comb.
 
   “I don’t think I should,” Emma said.
 
   “Love you’re not going to let me walk around with a mullet are you?” he laughed.
 
   “What if I screw it up?” she asked.
 
   “Then we will fix it, it’s quite easy.”
 
   Emma listened to his instructions and did as he asked.
 
    “It’s short Brody,” she said.
 
   He fixed the front a little and she towel dried his hair. “Looks good, thanks,” Brody smiled.
 
   Emma grabbed cleaning wipes and cleaned up the hair as he brushed his teeth.
 
   They climbed into bed, “Would you like to watch television Em?”
 
   “No thank you. I’m really tired, but you can.” Emma said and fluffed her pillow.
 
   Brody was watching the news when his story came across, “Hey that’s us, in pajama’s” he giggled in his husky tone.
 
   Emma sat up and watched as the pictures flipped through, “They look beautiful,” Emma smiled.
 
   “All three of you look amazing,” Brody said. 
 
   Emma smiled, “As do you.”
 
   “Thank you but…Emma do you still want to talk?”  Brody said and looked at her.
 
   “I don’t think so, I want to put this whole day to bed.”
 
   “Ok, but can we please just get it over soon?” he said and looked down.
 
   “If you want to now we can, you look sad,” Emma said and touched his face.
 
   He let out a breath and pushed his face hard against her hand, “I feel sick to my stomach. Let me just do this now.”
 
   Emma sat up and faced him, “Could you turn around?” He asked. 
 
   “Why?” Emma asked.
 
   “I don’t want to see disappointment or disgust or anger, it hurts me to make you feel those things. Fuck this sucks. You have to know I didn’t expect this, I would have never left you Emma, not ever,” Brody said through clenched teeth. 
 
   Emma turned around and took his face, “And you have to know, I believe you when you say that, I lost you because you didn’t trust me enough to talk about what was going on, and that crushes me.”
 
   Emma hugged him and clung tightly to his neck, “I was fourteen and playing music, you know that. I always looked older because I was tall. My band and I got into bars and were known. We started dabbling in drugs, mostly hash and pot, something to bring us down and not feel. I remember going to this one place and we thought it was a strip club. We sat and drank and were already high as kites. Well people started to fuck right there. Some wore collars with little locks. A closed lock signified that they were in a relationship and an open one meant they were available. We caught on quick and bought ourselves collars. We went to the club a lot. One day a blonde with green eyes was there, her lock was open, I knew she was older. She carried herself the way that the Dom’s or a Dominant did. Chin up and confident, in control. That was hot to me. I was young, without a parent, horny as hell, and I was seeking that. I watched and learned how the Subs or Submissive acted. They stayed with their Dom’s and waited for their attention. When they received it, they were so happy and pampered and well-fucked.” 
 
   “So I was high, she was there, I must have followed her around like a lost puppy. She took me back to her huge apartment and took control. She had a small tattoo of a whip on her lower back. The next night I went back a little more assertive, not waiting for her attention I just grabbed her hand and she slapped me and told me to sit. I did, when she was ready to leave she told me to follow her. She took me back to the same place and tied me up and whipped me and then pleasured me: whipped and pleasured me again. She bought me clothes and fed me well for two weeks. The last night I saw her I walked into the club, there was a man there and her head was hung and she followed him around. When I tried to talk to her, she ignored me. I sat and stared at her and he noticed, he took her arm and dragged her out the door. That was the last time I saw her. Another guy there told us of another club and I walked in head held high. I didn’t like being whipped. I fucked a lot of subs, all older. All had money and wanted to please me. When I wasn’t on drugs I had no interest in this. You still awake Em?” She shook her head yes. “Any questions?”
 
   “Was that woman my sister?” Emma asked her head still buried in his shoulder.
 
   “Yes, sorry it was,” he answered, “Do you want to stop for a while?” she shook her head no.
 
   “When I went to London, I called my sister and she and Ariel showed up at the bar in the photo online, the bartender had the same tattoo, but on her neck. I remembered that woman who beat my ass. On your Christmas your father gave you the album, I knew it was her. Your Dad noticed my reaction at the lake house. I blew it off and then started having those dreams, I could not ignore it, I had to know. And I wanted to give you the happiness you deserve.” 
 
   “I eventually talked to your father.  He told me you buried an empty casket. He and I made plans and well you know what came of that. So I went into the bar and invited an old friend that I know is still into that scene: the drugs and the dirty sex. I asked him if he remembered her and he smiled. He got me in. All of that Em was from your father, Clive, and James, I don’t remember any of it.” 
 
   “What I do remember is waking up in a dark room. Waking up to being beat and injected. A woman who was there to give me the injection and I remember it was Elizabeth, not as your sister but as my Dom. I remember being threatened and waking up to women sucking me off. I remember getting out and another bad crack to the skull. I think she was helping me escape. I was tied and starved and fucked and drugged and another attempt at escape and I was stabbed. I guess my shirt was found two hours away by the river. At one point another woman Dom told me if I submitted, I would stop being beaten and could shower. I did drugs and ate and worked out and was a sub for a long time. I remember dreams of you, I remember waking and screaming your name which always resulted in being beat. But I had no idea who you were. It was dark so this ring tattoo wasn’t noticeable at all to me. I knew who I was, I knew what was going on, I chose drugs and being a sub. I didn’t remember you Emma, only in dreams. I was able to work out with weights and even asked if I wanted to leave, but being there I did not have to face the press or fans or anything. I was a mess. I was then made a Dom, I wore something covering my face so I would not be recognized. When I was ready to go I was hooded and dropped in the middle of a field with an untraceable cell phone and I only remembered James’ phone number and he was there within an hour. He called Clive. And you were here raising our child and my dear step daughter and believing in me. Emma, are you awake?”
 
   “Of course I am,” she said shaking and holding him tighter.
 
   “Do you hate me Emma?” 
 
   “No, never.”
 
   “Thank you,” Brody said, “May I kiss your head, your hair?”
 
   “Of course you can, Brody--- I’m not mad at you,” Emma said and kissed his neck.
 
   “Okay… I am very curious about what questions you may have going on in your extraordinary mind,” he kissed her head lightly and rubbed her back.
 
   Emma cleared her throat, “I have something everyone in the know should be wondering.”
 
   “Okay what is it?” 
 
   “She has been home for months knowing they thought you were dead and knowing where you were and she did nothing to help you, at the very least to let someone know you were alive,” Emma said and her body stiffened.
 
   “Emma, she may have been scared,” Brody said soothingly, “Or she believed I was dead, the police seemed to have sufficient evidence that made everyone else believe I was.”
 
   “She hasn’t been scared for one moment since she had been back, she has been rude and nasty and tried to seduce my ex and then had my current husband soothing her and lashing out to hurt me as he defended his fucking ex-Dom,” Emma snapped. “And as far as the police convincing everyone, I was not at all convinced. I knew you were alive. I only stopped trying to convince everyone else of that because I was afraid I would lose the girls. I always believed you were alive.”
 
   “Okay, maybe you need to blame someone else for what I have done to you,” Brody said and Emma immediately sat back, jumped up and walked across the bed. She jumped down, walked to the bathroom and slammed the door. She washed her hands, brushed her teeth and walked out and grabbed her pillow and went to the door. 
 
   Brody grabbed her, “Hold up, Em,” he said gently, “Don’t take off.”
 
   “Are you fucking kidding me?” Emma said in a hushed voice, “You dismissive pompous ass.”
 
   “Emma come on--- don’t do this. I opened up to you, I trusted you enough to tell you everything, more than anyone knows, don’t walk away from me now,” his eyes were hurt.
 
   “And I trusted you enough to listen to me and you basically told me I was being ridiculous. I told you I wasn’t mad about all that, I actually hurt FOR you. But you so easily dismiss my feelings and what I have dealt with. Brody, when you held her today and she was playing the victim she smirked at me when she kissed your cheek. When I confronted her about Troy, she was rolling her eyes, and as she spoke as if she were hurting… that was an act for you. She told my little girl about sex rings and you being alive. SO you, Brody Hines-- shove your head further up your ass and pretend that she is a wounded little puppy and I will make sure her sick twisted ass doesn’t hurt my children or you. Have you even asked Rupert about the other day? Don’t answer that. I am not some submissive little bitch to be dismissed. DAMN YOU! So stop treating me like that. Do you have any idea what I have gone through,” Emma stepped towards him and he grabbed her hands, “DON’T FUCKING TOUCH ME!”
 
   Clive burst through the door, “Em...Ma’am is everything alright?”
 
   “No …it’s...not...” Emma walked into the bathroom and sobbed.
 
   Brody looked at Clive and shook his head, “Look into Elizabeth, ask Rupert what happened. I am going to go beg my wife’s forgiveness for acting like an ass. Oh and Clive, my door will be unlocked tonight, if you hear me acting like I did last night, please come in.”
 
   “Alright, anything else,” Clive asked.
 
   “No.”
 
   He walked to the bathroom door and knocked lightly and tried to open the door, “Em… please open the door.” 
 
   “NO!” 
 
   “I am sorry, please come out.”
 
   “Fuck you,” she snapped and he grinned.
 
   Brody grabbed a piece of paper and jotted down a little note and shoved it under the door. He heard her pick it up and giggle. He smiled, “Please,” he said and sat down in front of the door. She didn’t answer. She shoved the paper back under the door and he took it.
 
   Emma,
 
   Do you love me?
 
   Yes
 
   Or
 
   No
 
   Circle one
 
   Your Pompous ass and incredibly stupid husband,
 
   Brody
 
   Emma had circled OR.
 
   “Can I get you your pillow?” he asked and banged his head on the wall.
 
   “No.”
 
   “Emma you don’t want to sleep in the bathroom, and just so you know I can pick this lock in about two seconds,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Do whatever you need to,” Emma yawned.
 
   Brody popped the lock and walked in, he had two pillows and the bed comforter. He climbed in the bathtub with her and lifted her head and placed her pillow under it and covered them up, “Good night my love, my life, my precious and beautiful amazing wife.”
 
   Emma tried to think of something to come back with but she was exhausted, “Good night ass, I love you.”
 
   Brody laughed and kissed her neck and bit it lightly. Emma took a quick breath and he kissed her collar bone. She let out a sigh, reached up and pulled his hair gently towards her, while he wrapped his knee around hers and lifted himself above her and pressed his body against her, kissing her head and then her nose and back to her neck. He sat back on his heels pulling her up so that she straddled his lap and kissed her mouth, she opened her mouth and invited him in. She took his arms and wrapped them around her neck and gently put her hands in his hair and kissed him lifting herself on her knees so that she didn’t grind into him. When he moved his mouth down her neck she followed him and took his lips again. She wanted to kiss him not have sex with him. Not anything but this. 
 
   His soft purrs made her kiss him deeper and when his grip tightened she pulled back slightly and kissed him again. He began to moan and his hips moved towards her and she pulled away but continued kissing him. She could tell he was uncomfortable and pulled back from his kiss, hugged him and held him at a halt against her. She kissed his jaw bone to his neck as he let out soft whimpers that called her body and made her ache for him. She sat back on his knees and pressed her forehead against his chest as he kissed the back of her head, she finally caught her breath and sat up and hugged him. “I love you.”
 
   “I love you,” he breathed out against her neck.
 
   She stood up and grabbed her pillow and took his hand and pulled him up. She grabbed the blanket and he followed her to bed. He pulled his shirt over his head with one hand without letting go of hers and they got into bed and covered up and fell asleep looking into each other’s eyes, with their foreheads pressed together holding his hand tightly against her heart.
 
   Emma woke when he began to thrash, “Brody,” she whispered and touched his face.
 
   “No, stop, please stop. Don’t, don’t touch me,” he mumbled, “Don’t fucking touch me, no damn it…. NO!” he yelled and Clive ran in.
 
   He grabbed Brody and shook him and Brody head butted him, “Take your FUCKING hands off me!”
 
   “Wake up Hines, before I kick your ass!” Clive growled.
 
   “If you fucking lay a hand on her, I will kill you…. Emma!” he yelled.
 
   “Brody, please wake up,” Emma cried and turned on the light.
 
   “Fuck,” Brody said as his eyes reacted to the light and he pushed his palm into his forehead.
 
   “You awake?” Clive said still holding his arms.
 
   “Yeah, sorry man,” Brody said and looked at him.
 
   “Mrs. Hines are you all set?” Clive asked.
 
   “Yes, thank you,” Emma said quietly looking at him.
 
   She climbed in bed and pulled Brody’s head to her chest and lay down, “You okay?”
 
   “Yeah,” he said and wrapped his arms around her and fell asleep.
 
   Emma woke to light kisses and she smiled and stretched, “My favorite way to wake up.”
 
   “Mine too,” Brody said and hugged her, “Hey I was wondering: is this two week thing a rule? Or does it have to do with…do I disgust you Emma?”
 
   “No,” she laughed.
 
   “Well no to which part?” 
 
   “A and B,” she smiled.
 
   Lexington’s voice shouted through the monitor. Emma laughed.
 
   “I know this is to be continued but, do we have condoms?”
 
   Emma laughed, “Now what would I have those for?”
 
   “Good point, I may have been pissed if you whipped out a variety pack or something,” he smiled, “Okay so at naptime I want you. I will get some from one of the guys. Wow… that sounds so secondary school.”
 
   “Shame to waste this,” she said and grabbed him gently and slowly stroked him.
 
   “Oh God, Em,” he moaned and flopped back.
 
   “You need to come Brody,” she smiled and kissed his nose.
 
   “Please Em,” he moaned and kissed her.
 
   “More than happy to give you a hand anytime Brody,” Emma kissed down his belly and lightly kissed the tip of him and he looked down and gasped, “I miss this though,” she took him in her mouth.
 
   And he breathed out her name, “If we are waiting for test results that is not a good idea Em,” he moaned deeply.
 
   “Okay sorry, just tell me before,” she said and sucked hard from tip to trunk and he groaned loudly and sat up on his elbows and watched her fuck him with her mouth. She looked up at him and winked as she lightly pulled at his scrotum and he yelled out “Before, Em, Before,” and grabbed her head and pulled her back and she finished him with her hand. “Oh Emma, God. Thank you.”
 
   “My pleasure,” she smiled and jumped up grabbing the soiled tissues and tossing them in the garbage, he followed her and grabbed her around the waist.
 
   “I need you more now than I did when I woke up, what the hell is up with that?” Brody asked reaching up her shirt.
 
   Emma laughed and grabbed her toothbrush, “It has always been that way and trust me-- that goes both ways, so you need to stop, our daughter is awake and she will be waking up London soon enough, she is very loud.”
 
   “I want to hear you be very loud,” he kissed her neck and squeezed her nipple.
 
   “Aw, Brody stop please, or I might...” Emma started.
 
   “Not be able to?” he laughed.
 
   Emma turned around and kissed him, “I love you, got to run.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma was busy making breakfast when London and Brody walked in the kitchen. They were dressed in church clothes. “Do you think that’s a good idea?” Emma asked.
 
   “I do, London performs today,” Brody smiled, “I can’t wait to watch her.”
 
   “Okay then,” Emma said wiping her hands off on the dish towel, “Eat and I’ll get ready, come on Lexi…”
 
   “I got her,” Brody kissed Emma’s neck.
 
   “Do you know how sexy you look in that suit?” Emma said and kissed him and ran up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   They entered through the back door and sat in the front pew, Pastor Page had set it up for them. London played and played perfectly. She ran and jumped into Brody’s arms when she finished. “Great job, princess,” he said and kissed her cheek. They asked Brody to stand and gave thanks to God for his safe return and he smiled and waved. When he sat he scowled and looked down. When the service ended Brody took her and pulled her into him and kissed her head, “Sorry,” he said and she looked up at him and wondered why.
 
   “That was a great job London,” Henry said and picked her up and hugged her. Caroline and Elizabeth stood behind him. 
 
   “Hello Emma,” Caroline hugged her tightly.
 
   “Hi Mom,” Emma hugged her back.
 
   “I miss you,” Caroline’s eyes filled.
 
   “We’ll be fine… I miss you too,” Emma took her hand.
 
   Elizabeth walked up and hugged Emma and whispered in her ear, “How did I taste?”
 
   Emma gasped and stepped back, London gave her a questioning look and Brody continued to talk to Henry with Lexi in his arms. 
 
   “I wouldn’t know, some people believe in bathing,” Emma smiled and turned to Brody, “Are we ready?”
 
   “Sure, ready London?” he asked and smiled politely at Caroline and Elizabeth and walked away.
 
   They got in the car, “Do you need anything at the store Emma?”
 
   “No thank you,” she said looking out the window. 
 
   “Alright, I need a couple things, Clive will run in,” he said as he sent a text, “Em, does Clive have any money?” he laughed.
 
   “Yes, he has a card still.”
 
   “Wow Em do we have money? Did you collect life insurance, is the ex paid?”
 
   “Everything is fine Brody,” she smiled, “We can go over all that today, okay?”
 
   “I love you,” Brody said and sat back frustrated.
 
   “I love you,” Emma said and gazed out the window.
 
   They ate lunch and watched a movie and the girls both fell asleep, “Got a minute?” she asked.
 
   He smiled his sexy, full teeth, panty drenching smile, “How about an hour?” 
 
   Emma took a deep breath and tried not to grin, “Can we talk money first?”
 
   Brody shook his head no and grabbed her hand and led her upstairs.
 
   “I’m nervous,” Emma whispered.
 
   He kissed her from ear to collarbone gently and stepped back, “We will go as slow as you need, and Em,” he chuckled, “My mouth has explored your body, and yours mine… I think we can figure this part out.” He turned her around and slowly unzipped her. “Oh Emma you’re beautiful,” he said as he pushed the sleeves half way down her arms and walked in front of her and pulled the top down exposing her bra. He lightly kissed her plump round mounds of flesh and she closed her eyes. “Look at me, Emma,” he whispered in her ears as he pulled her sleeves down and slipped her bra straps over her shoulders and quickly unclasped her bra, “Do you have any idea how much you turn me on Emma? Feel how hard you make me,” he said and took her hand and placed it on his pants and she moaned, “This is yours Emma only yours,” he said and kissed her. She closed her eyes and felt tears building up behind her eyelids. As he sucked hard and expertly at her erect nipples, “Open your eyes Emma,” he said and pushed the rest of her dress to the ground. He looked up at her and tears fell down her face. Brody looked panicked and grabbed the blanket off the end of the bed and wrapped her up and walked her to the bed.
 
   “What did I do Emma?” he asked running his hands through his hair, and loosening his tie.
 
   She closed her eyes again and let out a breath and more tears fell, “Nothing, you didn’t do anything. I’m sorry.”
 
   “It doesn’t seem like nothing, tell me what is wrong please,” Brody wrapped his arms around her. 
 
   “I want you to make love to me Brody. Please, I need you,” Emma cried as she unbuttoned his shirt and pants.
 
   “Are you quite sure Emma, we can wait,” Brody said uncomfortably.
 
   “No we can’t… please,” she said and touched his face gently.
 
   He let his pants drop to the ground and kissed her, he pulled the covers down and knelt on the bed. He took her breast in his mouth as his fingers slowly skimmed from her knees to her sex and she let out a breath. Her hand made its way down to him and he slowly moaned as she stroked him. He kissed down her belly and she pulled his hair gently towards her, “I need you, Brody.”
 
   “Let me get you ready, love,” he said continuing his movements inside her with his fingers, “I don’t want to hurt you,” he kissed her and started cascading kisses gently down her belly.
 
   “Brody please,” she moaned as his tongue entered her, “Damn it please,” she moaned and felt herself stiffen and she looked down as she held her breath. Brody was peering up at her through his exquisite long dark lashes and slowed down, his eyes heated more and his tongue danced with her clit and she felt her relief as she tossed her head back moaning his name. He sucked on her clit until her body convulsed and his fingers circled as she pulsed until finally she couldn’t move. He kissed up her body and grabbed the foiled package off the nightstand, she heard the tear and she sat up and looked at him skillfully applying the condom, “Is that…” she began.
 
   “Lambskin,” he breathed out as he kissed her deeply and then sat up, he thrust his finger into her and then licked them. Emma’s eyes widened when he spit in his hand and rubbed saliva up and down the condom. He looked up at her and smiled, “You are so fucking tight Em, and I want in so bad.”
 
   “Oh please Brody,” she begged as he pulled her towards him and held his head and used it to circle her opening. He slowly fed it in her and his nostrils flared and jaw tightened as he flung his head back and licked his lips.
 
   “Em,” he looked back down at her, “this is so hot, watch with me.” Emma propped herself up on her elbows and looked down at them slowly connecting, “I need you to push, take the lead here. When you want more, let me know.”
 
   “I want more,” she said slowly circling her hips and pushing further into him. She hooked her legs behind his back and pushed farther into him and she looked up and his mouth was opened and he looked at their bodies connecting and looked up at her.
 
   He thrust his thumb into her mouth, “Suck,” and she obeyed. He pulled his thumb out and used it to circle her clit, and she pushed farther into him and stopped as she climaxed again. He pushed into her further and circled, stretching her so she could take him further, “You are so wet Em, so hot, lay back,” he demanded and she obeyed. He followed her and slowly pushed into her until she whimpered.
 
   “Are you okay?” he asked.
 
   “Yes,” she moaned, “oh yes!”
 
   “I love you,” he said as he pushed into her and she yelled out. “You okay Em?”
 
   “I love you,” she said and wrapped her arms around him as he slowly moved in and out and she dug into his back and he tensed up but began moving faster. “Oh, Oh God,” Emma moaned and bit into his shoulder. He pumped harder and faster and she met his thrusts with her hips until her body exploded into an eruption that she was sure could be felt throughout the house, maybe even the universe. 
 
   Brody kept moving hard and fast and she felt her body being called to orgasm again and she dug her fingers into his firm ass and he came loudly yelling her name. 
 
   He lay on top of her his heart beating fast and his hot breath against her head, she wrapped her arms around him tightly and rubbed up and down his back breathing him in, feeling him soften between her legs she wrapped them around him not wanting him to move, “I love you, don’t you ever leave me again,” she purred in his ear. 
 
   Emma woke feeling him slowly lift off of her and the fullness between her legs was being taken from her. “Don’t, please just stay,” she said and tightened her grip.
 
   Brody kissed her head, “I would love to but we have slept for an hour, I am afraid I may have squashed you,” he giggled.
 
   “An hour?” she said and sat up and looked down as he pulled off the condom and tied it.
 
   “Yes, you tired me out,” he kissed her and she watched as he stood naked at the foot of the bed.
 
   “You are so perfect,” she whispered.
 
   He looked up and smiled, “Our little ones will be up soon Mrs. Hines, come now,” he said pulling her up, “Act two after dinner?” he asked cocking his head to the side.
 
   “Yes please, and three and…” Emma laughed.
 
   “Promise?” he asked nervously.
 
   Emma threw on a pair of sweats and tossed him some as well.
 
   “Your father invited us to dinner and I thought you would be more comfortable doing it here so I offered. I hope you’re not upset with me, please don’t be,” he said as if he may burst.
 
   She looked up at him and scowled and walked past him into the bathroom. “Emma love, don’t be mad,” he said and went to grab her.
 
   Emma tossed him an angry look and threw on a long sleeve tee shirt and brushed past him out the door and went down to the kitchen.
 
   Rupert walked into the kitchen as Emma was slamming cupboards, pots and pans as she began to prepare for dinner. Her face was full of anger and rage. She felt sick that Elizabeth would be at their home, around her children after everything she had done. Emma was angry that Brody so quickly disregarded her feelings where Elizabeth was concerned.
 
   “Miss London is still on the couch asleep ma’am, is there anything else?”
 
   “Yes lots... are you staying on?”
 
   “If you want, yes,” 
 
   “Can you call me Emma?”
 
   Rupert looked confused and then all emotion left, “No.”
 
    “Fine, I want you to stay on. You will answer to me not Brody. If he gets pissed at me because of it and leaves don’t worry, his child support will more than pay your salary. I want you to know my sister is a fucking nut job who wants my husband and hates me. I fear for my children’s safety and I don’t give a shit who thinks I’m crazy… I’m not! I want security cameras everywhere and little bugs so I can track my children in their fucking clothes. Do you have a gun?” He shook his head yes, “Good, I want to learn how to shoot.”
 
   “Ma’am that’s…” he began.
 
   “If you won’t teach me someone will.” Emma said and turned around, “Do we pay you enough?”
 
    “Yes ma’am” Rupert answered.
 
   “Good. We can go over my schedule sometime soon, I’m making dinner for my family, parents, and her. I would like you here,” Emma said as authoritatively as she could.
 
   Clive walked in, “Rupert, I thought I told you that you could leave man… go enjoy.”
 
   Emma turned to him, “He has a new boss, me.”
 
   Brody laughed as he walked in, “Feisty little thing isn’t she?” He kissed her neck, “Lexington needs a bottle, where are they and why won’t you give poor Rupert the day off?”
 
   “He’s staying on full time. And he is MY employee,” Emma said glaring at him.
 
   “Do we fight after sex a lot?” Brody asked cocking his head to the side. Emma turned and gasped. “What’s wrong love? Clive bought the condoms, Rupert watched London, what do you think they thought was going on? So anyway, do we? I mean you sounded like you enjoyed yourself and you tasted…”
 
   “Enough Brody,” she yelled.
 
   He looked at her smugly and raised his eyebrow, “Enough what, love?”
 
   Emma grabbed a bottle and slammed the cupboards loudly, “There’s Chicken parm in the oven all beaten up and abused, twice baked potatoes, they have to be cooked again you know-- used up, OLD fucking potatoes. Hey-As a vegetable… maybe we should do zucchini! Then you’ll have a place to put the rest of those condoms because you’re certainly not going to need them with me and your fucking buddy apparently doesn’t use them or I WOULDN’T HAVE TO!” Emma yelled and took a deep breath and smiled, “Come on Lexi, Mommy will take care of you.” 
 
   Brody laughed as she took Lexi and Emma glared at him as she walked by.
 
   Brody went into the living room and London was just waking up, “Did I hear Mom yell?”
 
   “Yes,” Brody laughed, “Do we fight a lot?”
 
   “No, but I think Mom is in a bad mood today,” London said stretching and pulling the blanket up to her face.
 
   “Why would you say that?”
 
   “Well, I think she bit Aunt Elizabeth at church,” London laughed.
 
   “WHAT?” 
 
   “Yep, I heard Aunt Elizabeth say ‘how did I taste?’ In her ear… and well, mom has been kind of sad looking since,” London said, “But maybe Mom is right, Elizabeth might be crazy, she acts different around everyone else than when it’s Mom and us. I don’t think Mom would bite her, do you?”
 
   “Of course not, that is preposterous! Just stay away from her okay? Unless I am around, please,” Brody asked trying to keep calm.
 
   “That’s what Mom says, her or Rupert,” London smiled.
 
   “You like him London?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yeah! He is fun. Mom and I play a game sometimes to see if we can get him to talk or smile,” London laughed, “It doesn’t happen very often.”
 
   “Emma, will you come out here please?” Brody yelled.
 
   London played with Lexi in the living room and Emma came out to the kitchen. “The dining table is set, the used up old potatoes are finishing and your chicken looks smashing. I chose broccoli instead of zucchini based on an earlier conversation about rounds two, three, and four. My childlike behavior earlier resembled that of a dog marking its territory, however I chose not to piss up your beautiful leg, instead, I made it known you are mine. That steaming from my wife, MY wife-- hiring a man I do not know well enough to protect you and OUR children… but you trust him with FAR more than you trust me with. London and I had an interesting conversation while you were pouting upstairs, which by the way-- I wish I could have witnessed, your bottom lip sticking out because that is also mine to have,” he said tracing it with his finger, “London told me she overheard Elizabeth making a very insulting comment to you at church. I believe you, I believe in you. I will not doubt your judgment again. I apologize for agreeing to this dinner. You will have to trust me this evening to put that bitch in her place. I do however believe treading lightly is the way to go. Emma, let me handle this please, I beg you. I asked Clive to look into some things concerning her last night after you told me how she had treated you and what you thought she was doing. I Love you. Trust me, please. Keep Rupert, better safe than sorry but don’t hide things from me love,” he kissed her and lifted her on the counter, “I am yours and you are mine always Emma,” Brody finished and took a deep breath and hugged her tightly.
 
   “I love you, and if we didn’t have GUESTS coming, I would have you coming,” Emma said and kissed him. 
 
   He tugged at her lower lip, “Mine.”
 
   Emma whimpered, “Always.” 
 
   They were lost in their kiss when Henry cleared his throat. Brody pulled back and held her face in his hands, “And forever.” He pulled her off the counter and she slid down his body to the ground and he held her tightly against him and kissed her head.
 
   “Dinner will be done shortly--- come have a seat in the living room, our children are playing like the little angels they are,” Brody smiled. He spun Emma around and they walked arm in arm into the living room.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c4]Chapter 4 
 
    They sat quietly at the dinner table as Emma and Brody brought out the food. The chairs at the ends of the table were the only ones left, Brody smiled at Emma as she scowled at the ground. He walked her to her seat and kissed her hand. Emma pouted and looked down until she heard a loud screeching sound. She looked up and Brody walked to the other end of the table and purposely dragged the chair across the floor leaving the spot next to Elizabeth unfilled.
 
   London laughed, “Are your arm’s broke, Brody?”
 
   “Nope. Just want to be next to your Mom,” he smiled and sat next to her.
 
   “Why not just have her sit on your lap? That’s where she usually is anyway,” London smiled.
 
   “Well, we have guests,” he smiled. 
 
   “Dinner is wonderful,” Caroline added politely.
 
   “It is, Emma is a great cook,” Brody said and scooped up some potatoes and fed them to Emma, “Used up old potato’s love,” he whispered and she laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” London asked.
 
   “Brody,” Emma laughed.
 
   “So you two seem to be doing well,” Henry said taking a drink, “Are your memories coming back?”
 
   “They are,” Brody grinned at Emma.
 
   “What did you first remember?” Caroline asked.
 
   “Hmm, her in bed,” Brody said and Emma choked, “Easy love,” he said patting her back, “The day I went to Lila’s when she was sick, I remembered the IV.”
 
   “Oh, did you remember the cancer?” Caroline asked.
 
   “No just the IV and her telling me not to leave her ever again, and being angry that man was there, Mark,” Brody said and took a bite and chewed, “Then I remembered her always asking what time it was and I used to call her the little white rabbit. But when I spoke to her on the phone the night before I came home, I knew there was something and then I got inebriated because I was nervous. Lila scolded me and I came here and saw her and knew there was way more than just something. By the end of the night, I knew I loved her. Things come back all the time, like London-- I knew I loved her immediately, the apartment, lots of memories. It is all working out as it should.”
 
   Emma cleared the table and made a bottle for Lexi, she walked in the living room and sat next to Brody, he put his leg behind her and pulled her back to his chest and looked over his shoulder and smiled at Lexi, “Dada, dada,” she smiled and babbled as formula poured out of the sides of her mouth. He grabbed the burp cloth and quickly cleaned it up.
 
   “You have some effect on women… huh, Brody?” Elizabeth smiled.
 
   “My daughter adores me, and I thank Em for that. Apparently they watched lots of videos so she would know me,” he rubbed Emma’s back and smiled.
 
   “That’s nice, Emma,” Elizabeth smiled.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma said and burped Lexi.
 
   London took Caroline and Henry upstairs so they could read to her. Lexi lay asleep on Emma’s chest. “She is asleep?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yep I will go take her to …” Emma said and looked at Elizabeth.
 
   “Bed,” Brody smiled, Emma looked at him and looked panicked, “Trust me,” he whispered and nuzzled his nose in her hair.
 
   Emma walked in to lay Lexi down and she opened her eyes and started to cry, “Hey little one, now is so not the time…okay, okay, your teeth?” Emma put her fingers in her mouth and Lexi cried louder. “Okay okay let’s get you something for that,” Emma looked and saw the monitor and smiled, she grabbed it and she and Lexi headed back down the stairs.
 
   “Hey,” Brody yelled, thank God she thought.
 
   “Hey,” Emma said and walked into the living room and quietly placed the monitor on the sofa table behind him.
 
   “Teeth?” he smiled.
 
   “Yes, I’m just going to get her some pain reliever,” she kissed his head and walked out. Emma gave Lexi her meds and grabbed the monitor. She walked by the living room and up the stairs, passed London’s room and into Lexi’s.
 
   She sat and rocked Lexi and turned the monitor on. 
 
   ~
 
   “I have a question for you Elizabeth, did you ask my wife how you tasted at church today?” Brody asked in a low tone.
 
   “What, of course not, why did she tell you that? She hates me Brody, she made that up because she was jealous about you taking care of me when I was sad. She can’t handle people like us,” Elizabeth said in a whisper.
 
   “Well honestly she didn’t say a word, my eight year old step daughter, and your niece told me. So again, I am asking you did you say it?” he asked in a more forceful tone.
 
   “Maybe I did, what does it matter?” Elizabeth snapped, “You seem to be forgetting your place.”
 
   Brody laughed, “No I know my place, it’s here with my wife and our children, my job, the only one that matters is to keep them safe and happy. You’re not making that all that easy.”
 
   “It’s because of our history, you miss being told what to do Brody, by me. You are to be submissive to me and if not I will punish you by whatever means necessary,” Elizabeth said calmly.
 
   “Elizabeth, I get part of what you have lived through and cannot bring myself to imagine the rest. But it is your choice to change. You have a family who loves you. A new beginning and you could be whoever the hell you want to be. Come on, we all put our asses on the line for you,” Brody pleaded.
 
   “And that’s why I know you need me, you want me,” Elizabeth said in a seductive tone.
 
   “For God sake Elizabeth she is your sister! What the fuck are you trying to pull?”
 
   “She is no more my sister as they are my parents, the only one I feel a connection to is Lexi, she is part of you and you were mine, and will be again,” Elizabeth said with warning.
 
   “You need to get help Elizabeth, I will talk to Henry and figure something out. I am Emma’s always. Lexi is connected to you through her, she is your blood. Those people love you and have grieved your loss for years, they want you in their lives,” Brody said sweetly.
 
   “Cut the shit Brody, it’s not who I am-- or you for that matter,” Elizabeth laughed and stood.
 
   “Sit your ass down now! You have one of two choices here, get some help or stay the fuck away from my wife and children,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Who do you think you’re talking to?” Elizabeth asked. “Your ass should be at my feet begging forgiveness right now, waiting and wanting punishment.”
 
   “What you don’t understand is my ass is not a teenager anymore, I am not a child!” Brody growled.
 
   “I’m very well aware of that, don’t you remember” Elizabeth purred.
 
   Brody laughed, “Um no, I was drugged, I remember waking up and someone on their knees. I certainly wouldn’t call that willing or wanting.”
 
   “You will be begging before I let you touch me again,” she seethed.
 
   “Not going to happen, what is wrong with you? Get help, Elizabeth,” Brody said pleading.
 
   There was no more conversation. Emma scrambled to her feet and set Lexi in her crib and ran down the stairs. She turned the corner and walked quickly to the living room.
 
    “Where is Brody?” Emma asked Elizabeth.
 
   “In the bathroom cleaning himself up,” she sneered.
 
   “Why is that?” Emma asked crossing her arms in front of her.
 
   “I got him a bit messy,” she smirked.
 
   “Why are you doing this to me?” Emma asked sincerely.
 
   “I haven’t done anything to you,” Elizabeth said looking away.
 
   “You are my sister, who was gone for so many years, who has lived through hell and I have loved you for all those years. I have watched our parents die inside and slowly heal because they had to for me. You may think I have had it easy Elizabeth, but I have grieved your loss in some way or another for all those years. Please I beg you, please stop doing this to yourself,” Emma wiped away tears that fell down her cheek.
 
   “You’re afraid of losing him to me,” she smiled.
 
   “No Elizabeth-- not at all. You don’t know him. God…. you don’t even know yourself, how could you? Elizabeth I look at you and want to hold you and hug you and fix this all for you. I look at your beautiful niece and wonder how the hell you survived all of that when you were younger than her. You have no idea how many times I dreamed of you coming home Elizabeth, and having a sister and parents who weren’t broken anymore. I want you in my life and you want to punish me and I don’t know why.” 
 
   “Pull yourself together, Princess,” Elizabeth snickered.
 
   “No YOU, damn it! “ Emma cried, “Please!”
 
   Brody ran into the room and grabbed Emma and held her, “I think we have had enough for one night, Henry!” he yelled.
 
   Henry and Caroline walked into the living room and looked back and forth between their daughters, “We should leave,” Henry said, “Caroline I’ll meet the two of you in the car.”
 
   Henry waited for them to leave.
 
   “Emma, your mother and I went in to say goodnight to Lexington, she is still asleep but I have no idea how she slept through all that. I’m sorry, I love you Emma,” Henry hugged her. “We have a lot of work to do, please know whatever you need us, we are still here. Don’t push us away. Goodnight Brody.”
 
   “Are you alright?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “Yes,” Emma said and hugged him.
 
   “How did they know?” Brody asked.
 
   “Does it really matter?” Emma said and buried her head in his chest.
 
   “Emma look at me,” Brody said lifting her chin.
 
   “No, I’m tired… can’t we just go to bed?” Emma asked pulling away.
 
   “Em, what is going on?” 
 
   “I’m not going to answer that, I am tired and emotionally drained,” Emma said and turned to walk away.
 
   “Alright, I am sorry. Let’s go,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “I’m going to get a drink, I’ll meet you up there,” Emma yawned.
 
   “Okay, I can wait if you wish,” Brody looked at her searching her eyes to see if she was angry.
 
   “I’ll meet you up there okay?” Emma squeezed his hand.
 
    
 
   Emma crawled in bed and Brody walked out of the bathroom, “Talk to me Emma, you haven’t even asked what happened, I know you have questions,” he said looking down. 
 
   “Can we talk tomorrow? I’m tired. I’m not angry with you Brody. I love you, we are going to be fine,” Emma hugged him and laid down.
 
   “So we will be sleeping?”
 
   “London has school tomorrow, we can play all day,” Emma said softly and rolled over and laid her head on his chest.
 
   “Oh, okay,” he said and lightly rubbed her back and head.
 
   Emma smiled and kissed his chest, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you,” Brody smiled. Emma looked up at him resting her chin on her hand, “Everything alright?”
 
   “Yes,” she whispered and put her head back down. 
 
   He continued to rub her back and she looked up again, “You should probably lay still.”
 
   “Why?” Brody asked with a smile creeping across his face.
 
   “You know why,” Emma blushed and scowled at him.
 
   “Em, I know you’re tired but I know you want me,” he smiled, “So why are you denying both of us?”
 
   “It’s always epic,” she smiled.
 
   “And that’s a bad thing?” Brody smirked.
 
   “Oh no, not at all-- but I’m very tired,” Emma whined.
 
   “What are you asking Em?” he asked as his hands floated down her back and he stopped at her butt.
 
   “I want you, but I want you in like thirty minutes and not an hour,” she smiled.
 
   “Forget it then,” he said trying to hide his amusement.
 
   “Brody you’re exhausting, maybe I could just finish with you once and not five or six times before you,” Emma asked as her hands lowered on his stomach.
 
   “Nope,” he said, his tone smug.
 
   “Fine, goodnight,” Emma said and turned over.
 
   Brody laughed out loud, he moved his body closer to her, “I am ready, and my concern is I will hurt you.” He reached his hands around her waist and pushed his fingers under her panties. He lightly stoked her clit and she moaned and pushed into his hand as she rolled over on her back and slide her panties down.
 
   “I’m ready, and I want you inside me now,” Emma said as she rolled to her side. 
 
   Brody smiled at her and kissed her head, “Wait here.”
 
   Brody walked out of the closet with handcuffs, “Brody, no way.”
 
   “Trust me Emma,” he smiled and sat on the bed. He handed her the key, and clasped one around his wrist, “You’ll need to do the other,” he said and held his wrist out.
 
   “I don’t need…” Emma started.
 
   “Yes you do, just don’t turn off the lights please,” he said, “Come on Em, it’s all in your control.”
 
   Emma smiled, “You’re sure?”
 
   “It’s your one chance, you better take it,” he thrust his hips towards her smiling.
 
   Emma slapped on the cuff and raised her eyebrow and smiled as she pulled his silk top off.
 
   Brody put his restrained wrists behind his head and took a deep relaxed breath and watched her as she slowly kissed down his belly, she grabbed him and gently took him in her mouth, her tongue caressed the bulging veins of his hard erect penis and she drew her mouth back and flicked her tongue across his tip. He moaned and closed his eyes, “That feels so good, Em.”
 
   Emma moved faster and sucked hard using her hand to stroke him. Her breath became labored, as she moved up his stomach to his mouth, she kissed him as she held him in her hands and slowly rubbed against him as she moaned into his mouth. She sat up and slowly began to lower himself onto him, she stopped and circled with her hips gently pushing, she grimaced and he pulled back, she looked up and gave him a warning look.
 
   “Em, easy,” he said in a serene tone. She raised her eyebrow and looked at him and smiled insolently, she took a deep breath, “Emma don’t…” he said through clenched teeth and she slammed into him and yelled out in pain. Brody sat up and wrapped his cuffed arms around her as she clung to his body. “What the fuck Emma, are you okay?” he said pushing her to her back as he pulled out slowly and she cringed. “Answer me!” 
 
   Emma smirked, “I thought I was in charge here.”
 
   “Yeah, well not when you’re acting fucking crazy!” Brody scolded and Emma laughed.
 
   “Could you please lay back down, I want you,” she said and he looked into her eyes that were dancing.
 
   “Pain Em, that does it for you?” Brody asked annoyed.
 
   “Not sure but I love the thought of what’s to come,” Emma looked up at him confused, “You’re mad at me?”
 
   “You just intentionally inflicted pain upon yourself,” Brody growled, “Take these things off, Em.”
 
   “I did not,” she pushed him back and straddled him, she was pissed.
 
   “Emma enough. This was a bad idea,” Brody said closing his eyes and she pushed into him again, “Emma enough!”
 
   Emma moved slowly up and down him and pain became pleasure Brody watched her as she moaned and moved, she was hot and wet and felt good. “Emma we need a condom,” Brody said through his teeth.
 
   “No,” she said and continued moving.
 
   “EMMA ENOUGH!” Brody yelled.
 
   Clive burst through the door, “Everything…oh shit… sorry…” he said and turned around to walk out.
 
   “Clive there are a pair of keys on the nightstand, Emma cover yourself,” Brody said glaring at her.
 
   Brody lifted his arms and Clive removed the cuffs and quickly left the room. Emma jumped up and ran to the bathroom and tripped over the blanket. 
 
   Brody grabbed her, “Not so fast Emma.”
 
   “Don’t touch me,” she said with her jaw clenched.
 
   “You will listen and then whatever you need, but you will listen to me,” Brody said insistently.
 
   “Take… your… hands… off of me now!” Emma snapped. 
 
   He held his hands in the air and she saw he was remembering something. She took the opportunity to grab her shirt and throw it on, ran into the closet and pulled on pajama bottoms, and walked past him.
 
   “STOP!” he snapped and Emma jumped, “What you just did Emma, was to hurt yourself.”
 
   “No it wasn’t, is was because I wanted to get laid without all the other stuff,” she yelled. “It was because I was tired,” her body started to shake, “It was because you wanted to and I wanted to make you fucking happy because you …no because I…I’m done with this conversation and I am sleeping in Lexington’s room tonight.”
 
   “I will-- you stay here,” Brody said and walked past her.
 
   “No! You can’t-- you might wake up and hurt her,” Emma screamed. Immediately she put her hands over her mouth and he turned around and cocked his head to the side, “I’m sorry.”
 
   He shook his head and looked sick to his stomach, “I will sleep on the couch,” he said in a whisper and walked out the door.
 
   At two in the morning Emma woke to Lexington’s babbling. As she walked past the office she saw Brody on the computer. She walked by on her way back and he turned hearing someone. “Do you need something?” he asked coldly.
 
   She held up the bottle and kept walking. She checked on London as she walked by. She was sleeping peacefully snuggled up with the stuffed rabbit Brody had won her at the county fair. She kissed her head, “I love you more.”
 
   Emma changed and fed Lexington and fell asleep. She woke again an hour later and put Lexington in her crib and went downstairs to bring the bottle down. Normally she would have waited until morning but she needed to see if he was still awake, to see if he would speak to her. He floored her tonight, and she lashed out to hurt him. This was only his third night home and she was putting him through so much. It wasn’t what she dreamed about. It wasn’t the romantic notions she had dancing in her head when she thought daily about what it would be like to see him again. 
 
   She stopped at the door, “Would you like a drink?” she asked and he turned around in his large leather chair. 
 
   “Sure,” he said and ran his hands through his hair.
 
   Emma brought him a glass of water, “Is this okay?”
 
   “Yes thank you. Is Lexington alright?”
 
   “Yes she was just hungry, she’s asleep now,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Are you going to bed, or do you have a few minutes?”
 
   Oh thank God, she thought. Emma let out a deep breath, “No… I’d like to talk.”
 
   “Good, let’s go over the finances. Did you get life insurance money?”
 
   “Yes but I returned the check,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “Why?”
 
   “Because you weren’t dead.” Emma said looking at her hands on her lap.
 
   “Ariel, was she paid?” 
 
   “Yes,” Emma said and reached over and clicked the mouse revealing scans of cancelled checks.
 
   “Clive, Lila, and Rupert?” Brody asked looking over the screen.
 
   “Do you think they would still be working if not?” Emma chuckled.
 
   “Clive would and Lila would,” Brody said in a matter of fact tone.
 
   “Yes,” she reached again and clicked on two files.
 
   “The properties?” he asked.
 
   “All paid with royalties, record sales went through the roof when they thought you were dead,” Emma said with a smile in her voice.
 
   “Where does that leave us?” Brody asked and Emma looked at him wanting to say she was sorry.
 
   She took a deep breath and leaned across him again and stopped and turned her head towards him and kissed him, he slowly pulled away, “Sorry.”
 
   He didn’t respond, he just looked at her as if he was confused. Emma clicked on a file, “Here.”
 
   She sat back down as he looked over the files and compared them to a year ago. “How have you managed this?” 
 
   “I don’t know, are you upset, did I do something wrong?”
 
   “No, there is more there than a year ago, more than two years ago, do we have a lot of credit card debt?” he asked.
 
   “No, we have never used them, this account here, is a secured account debit card. That’s what Clive and Rupert use,” Emma said and sat back. 
 
   “And what about your personal funds?” Brody asked still searching files.
 
   “My pay goes into this account and pays the household bills, utilities, food, groceries, doctors’ co-pay, and those kinds of things. Rupert’s pay will come out of that as well,” Emma said.
 
   “Don’t you think that sort of thing should be done with my money? I mean if you don’t trust it enough to be combined, why are you leaving yourself so short?”
 
   “Brody you have been back for three days, I wasn’t trying to upset you. I’m sorry,” Emma stood up, “You know, I thought you would be pleased. Goodnight.”
 
   “I didn’t say I was not,” he said in his cold tone.
 
   “Well I can’t tell. You have turned to stone, unemotional and very cold. I am tired, goodnight,” Emma walked upstairs and climbed in their bed, she hugged his pillow and fell asleep. 
 
    
 
   She woke up and stretched and looked beside her, she had hoped he had come to bed and he hadn’t. She pulled her knees to her chest and cried; rocked herself back and forth slowly. She laid across the bed and grabbed her journal out of the nightstand drawer and read the last entry and cried some more. She threw herself back on the pillow and kicked the bed several times. Emma rolled over and tried to fall back to sleep and jumped when she saw him sitting in the chair staring at her.
 
   “Can we chat?” 
 
   Emma dried her eyes and sat up, “Yes.”
 
   “I think we are doing this wrong. I think I should have stayed away and slowly worked our way back. I am hurting you and you are killing me Emma. I know neither of us wants to do that and maybe if we take a step back we can figure this out,” Brody said in that unattached tone that ripped her apart.
 
   Emma finally stood up and started towards the bathroom and stopped, “If you leave me again …don’t come back.”
 
   Brody burst through the door, “What is that supposed to mean, leave you again Emma?”
 
   “Nothing, do whatever it is that you want to do Brody, I need to shower and get ready for my day,” Emma said trying to remain calm.
 
   “That’s our discussion? That’s it?”
 
   “Right now I need to figure out where I am going and what I am going to tell London,” Emma said calmly.
 
   “I think this discussion needs both of our input don’t you?” Brody asked coldly.
 
   “No, I don’t. But I need you to let me get ready,” Emma swallowed back the pending tears and looked at him, “Please, just leave.”
 
   “You can get ready, when she is at school we will continue this Emma,” Brody said and walked out.
 
   Emma came downstairs with London and Lexington, they walked by the study and London peeked in, “Good morning, Brody.”
 
   “Hey London, good morning,” Brody smiled and stood up, “Can I help with anything?”
 
   “Want to ride with us to take me to school?” London beamed.
 
   “He’s busy this morning, let’s get you two breakfast,” Emma said and tickled London.
 
   Emma and Lexington got out of the car and she went into the garage and grabbed the stroller, “Rupert I need to run, are you coming or am I off the leash now?”
 
   “I’d like to go,” he said, “Give me two minutes.”
 
   Emma ran hard trying to exhaust her body, hoping her mind would follow. She needed all the pent up anger, frustration, and stress to go away.  
 
   When she could not run anymore she slowly mad her way back to the house.
 
   ~
 
    Emma walked into the house and Brody glared at her, “Where have you been for two hours?”
 
   Emma looked down at her clothes and laughed, “At a club having drinks.”
 
   “You can’t answer your phone?” he snapped.
 
   Emma grabbed it off the counter and threw it at him, “Sorry. Come on Lexi, let’s get you a drink.”
 
   Emma was feeding Lexington in the nursery when Brody walked in and sat on the bed tapping his foot. “I am not trying to be rude but that is not going to help her fall asleep,” Emma said with a forced smile.
 
   He stood up and kissed Lexington’s head and walked out the door. 
 
   Emma walked out with the empty bottle and he was standing in the hallway against the wall. “Can we talk now?” he asked annoyed.
 
   “May I shower first?” Emma asked walking by. He followed her into their room. 
 
   “No, this needs to be done,” he snapped.
 
   “You have made that clear, what do we need to discuss?” Emma asked grabbing clean clothes from her closet.
 
   “Emma come on talk to me about this,” he pleaded.
 
   “Okay,” she sat down on the bed, “talk.”
 
   “Do you understand why I think we should step back?” 
 
   “No.”
 
   “Why not?” he asked and sat next to her.
 
   “We’ve been apart for a long time. If we don’t want to be together, no let me rephrase that-- if you need a break after three days, it will never work. I won’t prolong the inevitable and spend any more time feeling like I have gone crazy. I have two beautiful little girls and I will be strong for them. I won’t spend any more time believing in something that isn’t real,” Emma answered and looked at him.
 
   “So we aren’t real?” 
 
   “Listen-- don’t mind fuck me anymore, it’s…not nice!” she snapped.
 
   “That’s not what I’m asking for Emma. I am asking that we take the time to make this work,” Brody said and took her hand.
 
   Emma slowly pulled her hand back, “Take all the time you need. Make all the decisions you need to, but I will not show my daughter how to be a revolving door.”
 
   “It won’t be like that Em. Please-- why don’t you see that?”
 
   “I am done with this conversation right now, I need time to figure out my next move. If you will excuse me,” Emma pointed to the door, “Please.” 
 
   “If that’s what you want, you should have let me stay away…” 
 
   “God, what do you want from me?” Emma yelled, “Do you really hate me that much, tell me what I did damn it, what did I do to make you hate me?”
 
   “I don’t hate you, I…” he began.
 
   “Don’t. Don’t you lie to me anymore. This thing you’re doing is hateful, you’re …you need to give me a few moments. I won’t give you the satisfaction of seeing me fall apart. Then you can tell me exactly what you expect, then I will rework and resume, but right now, I need you to think about the fact that once a long, long time ago you loved me, and that man would have given me a moment,” Emma said and turned around.
 
   “I love you, we can talk when you’re ready,” he grabbed her hand, “I am still that man and I will never stop loving you.”
 
   Emma raised her hand and slapped him across the face, “Get out-- now!”
 
   Brody jaw dropped and he turned and walked out the door.
 
   Emma had been upstairs for an hour when Brody finally found her in their room, she was packing her clothes. 
 
   “What are you doing?” he grabbed her.
 
   “Don’t touch me, I’m packing,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “You’re not going anywhere. I will. Damn it Emma-- can you stop?” 
 
   Emma started to shake, “What did they do to you, you would have never…Brody you are trying to break me. I don’t know why but you are. Please stop, you can’t do this to me. I need to leave, I can’t stay here, how do you not get that? I lived here waiting and praying and believing you would come back and everything would be alright. I loved you enough to feel that you were still alive and whatever they did to you changed you and…”
 
   “Em stop, please,” he grabbed her and hugged her as she cried. 
 
   Lexi started to cry and Emma looked up at him, “I don’t know how much more I can take before I break and am no good for them, how does that fit in with our break, Brody?”
 
   “You are strong for them, be strong for you, I know you can do this Emma or I wouldn’t ask you. You love me, you believed, you felt, you knew I was alive. I was held up detoxing for two weeks and didn’t remember anything except your name. The minute I saw you, I remembered you and hadn’t in months. This is nothing compared to all that Em, nothing,” he grabbed her face, “London doesn’t need to know anything except that I am going to stay in the city, Lila’s place is...”
 
   “Lila knows about this?”
 
   “Yes Em,” he said and stroked her hair.
 
   “So you have taken everyone from me now,” Emma sat silently.
 
   “No that’s not what I am doing, you know I wouldn’t do that Emma,” he waited for a response and got nothing.
 
   “I’m going to get my daughter,” Emma stood and walked out and got Lexington out of bed, held her tightly against her chest, and closed her eyes trying to regain some composure. She kissed her face and laid her down to change her and kissed her face again. 
 
   Emma was making a bottle when Brody walked in, “We need to finish this, Em.”
 
   “You need to leave me alone,” Emma walked by him.
 
   She sat in the living room rocking and feeding Lexi, “Let’s finish this up, London doesn’t need to know. I have interviews everyday starting tomorrow, I will stay at Lila’s and stop over for dinner every night. It will be no big deal, okay?”
 
   “Would you do me a favor?” Emma asked standing up.
 
   “Anything Emma, anything,” he said and he closed his eyes tightly and breathed.
 
   “Feed your daughter,” Emma said and handed her to him.
 
   “Sure,” he said and looked curiously at her.
 
   “You know she eats every three to four hours right? And after three ounces you need to burp her with each bottle. She’s already pooped today, and she will again tonight. Her tooth has poked through and she is sleeping better. Her naps are normally eight in the morning and again at noon. She normally sleeps from one and a half to three hours for each nap. She only cries when she is hungry or messy. She loves music, dancing, videos and books, her favorite is Guess How Much I Love You, and all Sandra Boynton books. She looks just like her Daddy and is such a good happy girl who deserves a perfect life,” Emma kissed her head and walked into the kitchen and rummaged through the drawer.
 
   Brody burped Lexi and laughed at how loud she was, he heard tires squeal and looked out the window at Emma driving out the driveway, he set Lexi in the pack n play and ran out, “Where the fuck is she going, Clive?” he yelled.
 
   Rupert jumped in the car and chased after her. 
 
   ~
 
   Emma pulled in the driveway four hours later and Brody stormed out the door, “WHERE THE FUCK HAVE YOU BEEN!” 
 
   “That’s none of your business,” Emma said attempting to walk past him and he grabbed her and without thinking she kneed him in the groin and he doubled over. She quickly walked past him and gasped and ran into the house past Rupert.
 
   “Is she asleep?” Emma asked with wide nervous eyes, he shook his head yes, she heard the door slam. “Sorry Rupert,” Emma said as she ran out the back door onto the patio and sat down.
 
   Brody walked out and grabbed her face firmly, “Do you know how fucking stupid that was?”
 
   “Did you have a nice time with your daughter?” Emma asked pulling her head back away from him.
 
   “It would have been if her mother didn’t flake out and run away from her responsibility,” he yelled and punched the table.
 
   “Oops I am so sorry, but you can understand skating responsibility, don’t you?” Emma said and started to stand.
 
   “Sit the fuck down now,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Unless you enjoyed the knee to the nuts Brody you may want to move,” Emma stood nose to nose with him.
 
   “SIT!” he yelled.
 
   “Fuck…” Emma started and he kissed her.
 
   Emma pulled away, “That’s enough!”
 
   “Do you know what you did to me today?” he asked pulling her into him and squeezing her so tight she couldn’t move.
 
   “I do, now let go,” Emma said shaking.
 
   “I won’t,” he snapped.
 
   “You already did, it should be getting pretty easy for you,” Emma snapped.
 
   “This is not a game Emma, this is our lives-- don’t you get it?” Brody shook her.
 
   “No, why don’t you try to explain?” Emma asked pissed off.
 
   “If we can’t spend three days together without all this, how will we make forever?” he asked his voice cool and distant again.
 
   “Brody I thought a lot today and I want you to know a few things. I went from a very overprotective shattered family, to a college boyfriend, to a husband, to being a mom, to a divorce, to you. I never really had the opportunity to have those rebellious years most people get a chance to experience. I was hurt by my ex-husband, crushed by my parents’ betrayal, and then there is you. I am very ready for you to walk. You don’t need to worry about London. You are right: I am very strong. I’m also very ready to be single and in control,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody gasped and looked at her like she had grown horns and stepped back, closed his eyes and opened them again, “Fine,” he said and walked away.
 
   “Perfect,” Emma said and waved her hand at him dismissively.
 
   Clive walked out towards them, “Your band mates just landed, they are coming to stay with you, a surprise.”
 
   “That’s just fucking great!” Brody said and looked at Emma, “Hey love, we have company coming to stay, looks like I won’t be leaving tonight!”
 
   “I can,” Emma laughed.
 
   “No you’re not, you’re going to be right here with me, smiling pretty,” Brody said through his teeth.
 
   Emma laughed, as she walked in the door.
 
    
 
   Emma was making dinner as London did her homework when someone grabbed her around the waist and kissed her head, “Hello, Beautiful.”
 
   “Joe!” London screamed.
 
   Emma turned around and smiled, “Well hello there, Joe.”
 
   Emma looked around and smiled at Quinn, Oliver, and another man she recognized.
 
   “This is, Zachary,” Joe said introducing Emma to him.
 
   Zach Taylor had replaced Brody for the last few tour dates with the band. He was tall with black messy hair and brown eyes, “Nice to finally meet you, Emma,” Zach said and kissed her hand.
 
   “Very nice to meet you Zach,” Emma smiled and quickly looked away when she heard Brody walk in.
 
   “Well hello everyone,” Brody smiled as he walked up and wrapped his arm around Emma and kissed her cheek. 
 
   Emma looked at him and whispered in his ear, “Please don’t use me to put on a show for your friends. This doesn’t make things easier.”
 
   Brody kissed her nose, “It’s not a show, Em.”
 
   Emma heard Lexington over the monitor and pulled away, “Dinner will be done in a few minutes,” she walked out the door.
 
   “Everything alright Brody?” Joe asked.
 
   “It’s getting there,” Brody smiled, “Who wants a drink?”
 
   ~
 
   Emma was giving Lexington a bath when Brody walked into the bathroom, “Will you come join us when you are done?”
 
   Emma looked up at him confused and grabbed the towel wrapping Lexington up, “I’m going to dress her and I will come down to feed her.” 
 
   “Em, I …” Brody started and stopped.
 
   “Are you drunk?” she asked him.
 
   “No, buzzed not drunk,” Brody said still looking down.
 
   “Nice,” Emma walked past him.
 
   He followed her in the nursery, “London is asleep, Em. I don’t make it a habit of drinking… could you give me a break,” he said and grabbed her hair and pushed it to the side and kissed her neck.
 
   “Look I don’t know what you’re trying to prove here, I’m playing nice but you can’t do that, please stop.” Emma lifting Lexington off the changing table and walking towards the door.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody pulled her into him and kissed her.
 
   “Brody don’t,” Emma whispered.
 
   “You’re mine Em, always,” Brody laughed, “Look it even says it here,” he held up his hand.
 
   Emma looked at him and scowled and left the room.
 
   ~
 
   Brody was sitting on the chaise when Emma walked in with Lexi. “Sit with me,” he said and moved back.
 
   Emma took a deep breath and smiled at the guys. She reluctantly sat down and he pulled her back closely against his chest. Lexi was babbling as Brody played peek-a-boo from behind Emma’s back.
 
   The guys talked about upcoming events and record sales. They had decided the next Album would be titled Back from the Dead. Brody announced plans to make the basement into a studio instead of working in England, “See Em, not leaving you, ever,” he whispered in her ear. 
 
   She looked up at him confused and he pulled her back into his chest and wrapped his arms around her and nuzzled into her neck, “My second favorite place to be,” he whispered. 
 
   “I’m going to put her down,” Emma looked at him hurt.
 
   “We will be back, make yourselves at home,” Brody following her up the stairs.
 
   Emma laid Lexi down and they both kissed her goodnight. Emma folded some laundry and put it away trying to avoid him. It worked because he left the room and didn’t return. Emma stood and watched Lexington sleep and hugged herself. She was so confused, but didn’t want to think about it. She walked down the hallway and past their room.
 
   “Em, I need a moment,” Brody said from the room.
 
   Emma took a deep breath and walked in their room, she looked at him and his eyes were red and filled with tears, “You need to trust me that I don’t want to be away from you for even a minute. I love you with every part of me,” he took a breath and pulled her into his arms and began to take deep breaths fighting back pending tears.
 
   Emma looked up at him, “I love you … please just stop this,” Brody kissed her and she melted into his arms, his tongue entered her mouth and she met his with hers. 
 
   He pulled back and pressed his forehead into hers, “I need you now, Emma,” she closed her eyes and he lifted her pulling her legs around him.
 
   He set her on the bed and pulled her dress up over her head and kissed her mouth and moved down to her breast, Emma groaned and he slowly laid her down. He kissed down her belly and lifted her knees so that her feet rested on the bed and he knelt on the floor before her. He lightly kissed her from her thighs to her sex, and then traced the imaginary line with his tongue. Emma gasped as he stroked his tongue from her opening to her clit. He circled her with his tongue and plunged deeper into her. Emma held her breath as he slowly inserted a finger as he sucked in her clit making it throb almost painfully, “Emma, let go Love,” he said as he reached up and squeezed her breast gently with his hands and lightly pulled at her nipple.
 
   He inserted another finger and she gasped, “So tight Em, please I need to taste you,” he said and pulled lightly with his lips at her clit, “Mmm, you taste so good, come on Em give it up,” he said as his tongue moved into her. His thumb skillfully circled her clit and she felt the burn lower in her belly and she tried to pull away, his tongue lowered to uncharted territory and he squeezed her nipple firmly, “Come for me Em,” he growled.  He tugged lightly on her clit with his teeth and used his fingers harder and faster until she yelled out his name, “Good girl, Em,” he whispered as he continued to suck and lick forcing her to spiral out of control again. “Perfect Em, you are so perfect,” he said as he lifted her up and lay her against the headboard against the pillow. He knelt before her and she looked down at his erection and bit her lip and closed her eyes. 
 
   “Open your eyes Emma, I want to see you when I fill you,” Brody whispered as he pulled her hips towards him. He slowly pushed into her and she moaned. He lifted her up so that she sat on him and she whimpered as he slowly lifted her up and down him. She watched him as he bit his lower lip and his nostrils flared as he watched as he moved in and out of her, “So fucking hot, love,” he began pounding harder and harder until she came. Her whole body shook and he laid her down and continued as he held his body up, watching her crumble, “You are mine, Emma. Say it,” he demanded.
 
   “Yes,” she gasped.
 
   “Say it, Em,” he said slamming into her harder and faster.
 
   “I am yours,” she said and began to cry as he came hard inside of her.
 
   His body crashed into hers and he lay still. He felt her body shake, “Em why are you crying?” he asked panicking.
 
   “It hurts Brody why does it have to hurt?” she said and wrapped her arms around him.
 
   “Oh God I am sorry I should have been more...” Brody started to pull away and she stopped him.
 
   “Not like that Brody. Here-- it hurts here,” she cried placing her hand over her heart.
 
   “Emma, I love you, trust me please,” Brody said his eyes full of sorrow.
 
   “I want to,” Emma cried.
 
   He stood up and looked down and smiled, “You are so stunning.”
 
    He grabbed her and walked into the bathroom and started the shower. “Oh Brody, we didn’t use a condom.”
 
   “I know nice, huh?” he smiled and kissed her and pulled back and grinned, “Repeat test results came back this morning, we are all good love.” 
 
   She wrapped her arms around him and he carried her into the shower, she wrapped her legs around his waist, “I need you again.”
 
   “Then have me,” she whispered, “I am yours.”
 
   He smiled and kissed her, “Always?” he said and slowly pushed into her.
 
   “And forever,” Emma kissed him.
 
    
 
   They got out of the shower and he dried her off, “Thank you love,” he kissed her.
 
   “No, thank you,” she smiled sadly.
 
   “I am going to go down and see if everyone is all set, you wanna come?” he asked pulling his pants on.
 
   “I like to come,” Emma whispered.
 
   He looked up at her and smiled, “You could always get in bed and take a small rest. I can wake you when I get back.”
 
   “Sounds perfect,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody kissed her and took her hand and lifted her into bed, “Wait for me?” 
 
   “Of course,” she hugged him.
 
   “Promise?” he asked looking back with a half-smile.
 
   “Yes and would you hurry up and tuck your boys in? I’ve missed you,” she said and flopped back on the bed.
 
   He smiled and pulled the covers over her, “Be back soon, I always will be,” he smiled and kissed her nose.
 
   ~
 
   Brody woke to Emma under the covers, he smiled and threw them on the ground and propped himself up on his elbows and pushed her hair to the side so he could watch her, “Good morning Em, what is this for?” 
 
   Emma sucked hard down the length of him and looked up as she stroked him, “Well if you must know Music Man, your performance last night was hot, the grand finale caused fireworks to explode in places I never knew could, and the encore was just as amazing,” she smiled and flicked her tongue across his hard swollen head and said, “I just thought you deserved a standing ovation?”
 
   “Oh yeah?” he smiled.
 
   “Well you’re standing…” Emma smiled and continued until she heard him moan loudly followed by the tension and the release. She opened her mouth wide so he could watch himself come in her mouth. When he finished she licked him clean and he threw himself back.
 
   “Fuck Emma, that was hot,” he said and pulled her up and wrapped his arms tightly around her, “Thank you,” he said.
 
   “No… don’t thank me, that was all for me, I have missed that too,” she smiled and kissed him.
 
   He pulled away and smiled, “I want you to sleep in, I want to take care of the girls this morning. Can you manage to trust me?”
 
   “Of course, always,” she smiled as she rolled off of him.
 
   “And forever?” he asked cocking his head to the side.
 
   “Nothing less,” she laughed. “Now go!”
 
   “You’re the absolute best part of us Lexington, beautiful little cherub,” Brody kissed her cheek and smiled.
 
   Sweet kisses in the early morning light,
 
   Smiling face making my world fill with light.
 
   Filled my heart form the very first day I knew of you,
 
   A love unknown so sweet and true, a love unknown so sweet and true.
 
   Filling dreamless sleep with wonder not fear,
 
   Eyes shedding lightly the happiest tears,
 
   Missing days watching you grow,
 
   Pain I feel you’ll never even know,
 
   Armor I build inside for you
 
   A love unknown so sweet and true, a love unknown so sweet and true.
 
   Armor I build inside for you
 
   My beautiful wonder I wonder and behold
 
   My beautiful wonder the greatest love story told.
 
   Your smile your smile so true and sincere,
 
   Your eyes mirror ours, a love so dear
 
   Armor I build inside for you
 
   A love unknown so sweet and true, a love unknown so sweet and true.
 
   Armor I build inside for you
 
   A life full of love for you I proclaim
 
   Strength building inside me from the mere whisper of your name
 
   Armor I build inside for you
 
   A love unknown so sweet and true, a love unknown so sweet and true.
 
   Armor I build inside for you
 
   A love unknown so sweet and true, a love unknown so sweet and true.
 
   My sweet Princess Lexington, oh how I love you. My sweet Princess Lexington, oh how I love you.
 
   Emma laid in bed listening to Brody sing to Lexi in the monitor and drifted off. 
 
   “Hey, do you want to ride with us to drop London off at school?” Brody asked and kissed Emma’s head.
 
   “What time is it?” Emma said sitting up and stretching.
 
   Brody laughed, “Half an hour and we need to be out the door,” Emma jumped up and started for the door, “Hey Em,” he said laughing as he grabbed her hand.
 
   “I need to pack her lunch and get her …” Emma started.
 
   “All done, what you do need is clothes,” he grabbed her ass tightly as he hugged her.
 
   “Oh right,” she giggled.
 
   “I love to hear you laugh,” he kissed her neck.
 
   “We only have half an hour music man, you keep that up and I don’t think I will let you leave this room,” Emma pulled away.
 
   ~
 
   The car pulled up to the school drop off and Brody jumped out and took London’s hand and helped her out. She jumped up and hugged him tightly, “So I will see you Friday?” she asked.
 
   “I will be there, bells on alright?” he smiled and kissed her forehead.
 
   She looked at him and her smile started fading, “I will miss you.”
 
   “I will miss you more. Call me anytime, text me, Skype me on your iPod. I love you London,” Brody hugged her and set her down.
 
   “You too,” she said and turned and walked away.
 
   Brody hopped in the car and looked at Emma who was babbling to Lexi.
 
   “She’s upset, I didn’t expect that,” Brody ran his hands through his hair.
 
   “What is she upset about?” Emma asked.
 
   “Me staying at Lila’s, I promised I would be here for the weekend. I told her about all the interviews and the gig, she seemed alright when we ate breakfast, I even told her about Anything Goes this weekend. I am sorry I have upset her Emma,” he said and looked up at her.
 
   Emma swallowed hard and forced a smile and immediately looked away, “Please don’t be angry, this is what is best for all of us,” he squeezed her hand. 
 
   Emma looked out the window the entire ride home, she felt numb. No more tears over this she thought, no more. 
 
   “You haven’t said one word Emma, tell me what you’re thinking,” he asked pulling her into him.
 
   She quickly sat up and grabbed a drink and moved to the opposite side of the car so that she could face him and he would not be able to touch her.
 
   “You talked to my daughter about leaving us?” Emma avoided eye contact.
 
   “Emma I wanted you to sleep, we had a very busy night,” he smiled moving into her line of vision, “and you know I am not leaving you.”
 
   “No Brody I thought last night meant we were good, back on track. I am not lying when I tell you I had no idea you still planned to do this to us, our family, to me.”
 
   “Emma I …” Brody started.
 
   “I’m done with this conversation. I’m done fighting,” Emma sat back and looked out the window.
 
   “So I will be home Friday night for the weekend Emma, it is just easier to stay in the city where everything is going on,” he said softly.
 
   “I know the commute all the way there is awful isn’t it?’ she laughed condescendingly.
 
   “So now you’re going to be a …” Brody started.
 
   “Don’t you dare,” she warned and looked away thankful that they were pulling in the driveway. She quickly grabbed Lexi and scampered into the house. 
 
    
 
   Emma walked in and made a bottle and walked into the living room, she rocked and fed Lexington and took her upstairs to bed. She went into London’s room and grabbed laundry and then into hers. She looked at the bed and shook her head and started pulling the sheets and blankets off, “Stupid fucking bed,” she murmured and grabbed a garbage bag from the bathroom and shoved the bedding in it.
 
   She walked down the stairs carrying the garbage bag when Brody came out of the study. “Do you need help?” he asked startling her as he grabbed the bag.
 
   “No I...” she said as he looked inside.
 
   “Something wrong with our bedding?” he asked scowling.
 
   “I don’t want it anymore,” Emma said and walked in to grab her laptop.
 
   “Emma here is my schedule for this week,” he said and handed her a print out. She took it and crumpled it up and let it fall on the floor. “Okay so tomorrow I have the Today show, Wednesday and Thursday I have two radio programs. While we are not...” he stopped and watched her walk out of the room. 
 
   She was in the kitchen reading on her laptop when he walked in. He said nothing and stood looking at her. She looked up, “I am not doing this. I am not arguing or name calling. I do not want to know what takes precedence over this family, or your daughter who you have known for five days. I am done Brody.”
 
   “You were fucking fine last night,” he snapped.
 
   “I misunderstood what was happening,” Emma said and looked down at her computer.
 
   “And this morning when you said you would wait forever?” He asked.
 
   “For you to come back to bed,” Emma whispered shaking her head.
 
   “So another misunderstanding?” 
 
   “Sure,” she smiled at him.
 
   “That’s a bullshit smile, Em,” he snapped.
 
   “And this whole thing is a bunch of… forget it. Can we please not fight?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes,” he breathed out and grabbed her hand.
 
   She pulled it away and stood up, “When are you leaving?”
 
   “I thought we had plans for this morning Em?” he asked confused.
 
   She smiled and shook her head and walked away.
 
   “God Damn it, Emma,” he yelled.
 
   She went into the office and popped in her head phones and listened to music as she returned email and he sat next to her, and she ignored him.
 
   He took her iPod and looked to see what she was listening to and she didn’t notice he was there. Send Me On My Way was playing and she was smiling and bouncing, he switched it to Marry Me by Train and she let out a breath and sat back closing her eyes and pulled out the ear pieces. 
 
   “What do you need from me?”
 
   “Trust me,” he said and lightly touched her face.
 
   “How long is this going to take you? How long do you need to be away from me Brody?” Emma asked feeling the unwelcome heat in her chest and behind her eyes.
 
   “Not long, I will see you on Friday,” he said pulling her into his embrace.
 
   “I did not marry you expecting to feel this way all the time,” Emma said trying to keep it together.
 
   “It’s only for now, I promise you it will be the way we planned soon Emma,” he said and kissed her.
 
   “Friday?” she asked.
 
   He smiled and hugged her. 
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c5]Chapter 5
 
   Emma sat and turned on the TIVO’d interview from this morning after she dropped London off at school.
 
   “Welcome back Brody Hines!” Matt said and hugged him.
 
   “It’s good to be back,” Brody smiled.
 
   “I bet, what happened to you?” Matt asked.
 
   “I really don’t remember everything, but it is great to be back,” Brody smiled shyly.
 
   “Yeah we thought you might say that so we have a surprise guest for you,” Matt smiled.
 
   Elizabeth walked out smiling and gave him a hug, Brody politely smiled back and looked off stage and glared, must be Lila Emma thought.
 
   Elizabeth told her story of her youth and that she knew Brody from a long time ago. She went right to the fact that he was married to her sister and that was how he knew how to find her. She cried and said what a hero he was and how if it wasn’t for him she would not be alive. Brody didn’t say much but smiled.
 
   “This bothers you doesn’t it?” Matt asked.
 
   “Yeah, it’s kind of personal,” Brody said.
 
   “Well it certainly helps explain why London’s Child is important to you,” Matt smiled, “And speaking of, your sister is here as well.”
 
   Brody smiled and hugged Becca, “I am so glad you’re alright!”
 
   “I always am,” Brody smiled.
 
   “So, tell us about your homecoming how did your wife react when you came home?” Matt asked.
 
   Brody smiled, “She is amazing.”
 
   “She didn’t attend any of the memorials or funeral?” Matt asked.
 
   “No, she felt I was alive. She did not let go,” Brody smiled.
 
   “That’s some connection,” Matt said.
 
   “Sure is.”
 
   “What’s it like being a father?” Matt asked.
 
   “Well I have been a step father to the coolest little girl, and now, well, I have two. Lexington is a doll, she knew me when she saw me,” he smiled and sat back and laughed, “Apparently she and her mother watched home videos a lot.” 
 
   Rebecca talked about the foundation, and the band came out.
 
   “You guys going to play something for us today? “ Matt asked Brody.
 
   “It’s been awhile, maybe next time,” he laughed.
 
   Zach smiled, “I say we play something.”
 
   Brody looked at him and raised his eyebrow, “That bother you Brody?” Matt asked
 
   “Not at all, the royalties pay the same whether he sings or I do,” Brody forced a smile and then looked off stage again.
 
   Zach and the band played a song. 
 
   “You sure you won’t play, we could raise some money?” Matt asked egging him on.
 
   “Sure, why not,” Brody said and took a deep breath.
 
    
 
   Emma was called to the school to pick up London who was complaining of a stomach ache. As soon as they got home she began throwing up. Her entire night was spent feeding Lexi and sterilizing everything she came in contact with and trying to keep London from throwing up and fever free.
 
   Her phone rang at ten and she answered. 
 
   “Em,” Brody whispered.
 
   “Hi,” Emma said.
 
   “Did you see the show?” he asked with reservation in his voice.
 
   “Yep, you sang well,” she said softly.
 
   “That was unexpected, as was…” Brody started.
 
   “Hey I have to go, goodnight,” she said and ran in to help London in the bathroom.
 
   “This is awful Mommy,” London cried.
 
   “I know it will get better soon, usually a twenty four hour thing,” Emma smiled as she allowed her a tiny sip of water.
 
   “Ma’am, your husband called, he would like you to call him immediately,” Rupert reported and vanished.
 
   Brody answered the phone, “Why the fuck aren’t you answering my calls?”
 
   “Well let’s see, I have a sick child and between trying to help her, and sterilizing and sanitizing everything so Lexi doesn’t get sick, and taking care of Lexi I haven’t had much of a chance to answer the phone,” Emma said calmly.
 
   “So it wasn’t because of today,” Brody asked softly.
 
   “Not yet, I haven’t had a chance to be pissed about that,” Emma answered.
 
   “I didn’t know she was…” Brody started.
 
   “I believe you, but it doesn’t mean I’m not pissed,” Emma said in a clipped tone.
 
   “Okay and the dinner…” Brody said softly.
 
   “I have to go, London is up again” Emma said and sighed.
 
   “I love you Emma,” Brody said as she hung up.
 
   “I love you Brody,” she thought.
 
    
 
   The next day London spent on the couch, eating dry toast and bananas and drinking ginger ale. Emma did laundry and snuggled with her girls all day. They did arts and crafts and watched movies. She hadn’t heard from Brody and she was relieved that he wasn’t trying to fight with her.
 
   Caroline called and asked how London was feeling and Emma was short.
 
   “I’m sorry you’re going through this Emma,” Caroline said.
 
   Emma laughed, “How did she get to the city yesterday Mom, and how come you didn’t give me a heads up?” 
 
   “Well I don’t know how to answer that Emma.”
 
   “How about the truth or is that too much to ask for anymore?” Emma asked quietly so London wouldn’t hear.
 
   “Emma-- this is a very hard situation to be in, I am sorry. It was an opportunity for her and hopefully that’s a step towards healing. Right now she needs your father and I to put her first. I’m sorry. I don’t love you any less Emma,” Caroline said.
 
   “I love you mom, even with your blinders on. None of this is okay. I need to go,” Emma said and hung up.
 
   By noon Lexi was spiking a fever, “We’re going to have a rough night,” Emma laughed and kissed Lexi. She took London’s temperature, “And you are going to feel much better.”
 
   Emma was helping London wash her hair when Brody called, “Sorry I’m helping London, can I call you,” Emma laughed, “well, whenever this is over?”
 
   “Is she better Em?” Brody asked.
 
   “She is, Lexi has a fever now, you are lucky to not be here or you would be next,” Emma said with a smile in her voice.
 
   “You sound better, happy even.”
 
   “I’m a busy Mommy,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Should I come home, do you need anything?”
 
   “Shit, I have to go,” Emma said and hung up.
 
   By Thursday night Emma was exhausted and not feeling well. London was going to school in the morning and Lexi like most children after an illness, was in snuggle mode. Emma lay on the couch sipping green tea when the phone rang. Troy wanted to visit with London. He had ended the visit the weekend before so she could spend time with Brody. Troy asked if she could come home with him for just one night, his cousin was home visiting and her cousins would be there. Emma knew he was better and that he was not pushing because he knew Emma was going through a lot when Brody was presumed dead. 
 
   Emma talked to London who was excited about seeing her cousins. Troy would pick her up at four Friday afternoon and return in time for bed Saturday.
 
   Emma fell asleep and woke up at two in the morning and threw up for four hours. She felt better long enough to take London to school and feed Lexi and it started again. She woke to Rupert telling her to call Brody.
 
   “Emma, you really need to start answering your phone,” he sounded stressed.
 
   “Sorry, I’ve been sick,” Emma said softly.
 
   “What’s wrong?” he asked.
 
   “I told you, stomach bug, it went through all three of us, Lexi is asleep right now and I don’t feel well I need ...” Emma dropped the phone and leaned over the toilet and threw up. When she finished she rinsed her mouth and grabbed the phone, “Sorry, I need to sleep.”
 
   “Okay, is London looking forward to tonight?”
 
   “She is going with Troy to make up last weekend night he missed, why?”
 
   “Well I promised I would be home, why does he get to make up the night and where are they staying?” he demanded.
 
   “She is going for one night to his home. His cousin is in town with her cousins, they are staying with them. She is excited, Brody. I feel awful… do we need to do this now?” Emma whined.
 
   “No but if she isn’t going to be there and you don’t feel well maybe I should stay and participate in this fundraising dinner tonight,” Brody said quietly.
 
   “That’s fine,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “I wish you could come with me Em,” Brody whispered softly.
 
   “Will I see you tomorrow?” Emma asked sadly.
 
   “Wild horses love,” he said with a smile. Emma smiled when she thought about the time he sang the song and they danced in the rain naked on their back patio.
 
   “Mmm” she moaned.
 
   “You feeling better, I can blow this off tonight,” he laughed.
 
   “No—go. I want you well,” Emma pouted.
 
   “How is my little angel?” he asked sadly.
 
   “Perfect as always,” Emma yawned.
 
   “Sleep love, I will see you tomorrow well rested and ready for lots of me,” he laughed.
 
   “Goodnight music man, I miss you, I love you,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Always,” Brody said softly.
 
   “And forever,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Hang up and get some sleep, I am sorry I haven’t been there to help you,” Brody said sweetly.
 
   “No you aren’t, or you would be puking as well,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Sweet dreams, Love you more,” he said and hung up.
 
   ~
 
   Emma took a long bath and ate crackers, she smiled and remembered being sick when she was pregnant for London, she ate so many damn saltines that she was sure she would turn into one. 
 
   She stepped out and onto the scales, she had lost seven pounds since the bug began. Perfect she thought, little black dress is going to look hot now, she laughed, if you ever use it!
 
   Emma blew her hair dry and looked in the mirror, looking damn good, she thought smiling.
 
   Emma grabbed bronzer and started with her legs and worked her way up, she smiled.
 
   “Let’s just see how you fit,” she said and grabbed her dress out and held it against her and twirled and smiled. 
 
   Caroline walked in the house, “I’m glad you called,” she said and set down her bag, “I think it’ll give us a great chance to talk,” Caroline looked up at Emma, “Honey, what are you doing?”
 
   “I miss my husband, I won’t be gone long but could you stay until I get home?” Emma asked considerately.
 
   “Of course,” Caroline said and smiled, “You look stunning.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked in and looked around and took a deep breath, “Mrs. Hines,” Zach whispered from behind her.
 
   Emma jumped, “Oh, hi Zach,” she laughed.
 
   “You look absolutely gorgeous,” he said looking her up and down.
 
   “Well thank you, and you look dashing,” she smiled.
 
   “Let me grab you a drink,” Zach said grabbing two glasses of champagne off the tray passing by, the waitress stopped and smiled and blushed as she walked away.
 
   “You have some effect,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Do I?” Zach smiled. Emma drank down the glass in one gulp. “Thirsty?”
 
   “I guess so, have you seen my husband?” Emma asked scanning the crowd.
 
   “He is up next,” Zach said pointing to the stage.
 
   “Oh he is performing?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yep and then the DJ and then me, you should stick around and watch,” he smiled coyly and scanned the crowd for the waitress. He raised his hand and the same blonde doe eyed waitress quickly came and he grabbed two more glasses, “Thank you,” he smiled and winked.
 
   “Are you trying to make that girl fall apart?” Emma laughed, “So how are things going here, are you raising a lot of money?”
 
   “Well that depends, it’s an action of sorts, people bid on the performer and a dance,” Zach said and smiled, “Your husband brought in $50,000. Do you think he is worth it?”
 
   “Sure do,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I bet I can bring in more,” Zach laughed.
 
   “Don’t count on it, hot shot,” Emma laughed. 
 
   The music started and Brody sang the song he sang when he proposed to Emma, she smiled brightly as she watched him. She could not wait to get her hands on him. The song ended and Emma took a step forward and Zach grabbed her, “Now he has to dance.”
 
   “Oh, okay,” she smiled and took a drink.
 
   She saw Ariel walk on the dance floor and Brody bowed as he took her hand and smiled his sexy hot smile. Emma looked at Zach and then her glass, “It’s an obligatory dance Emma,” he smiled and raised his hand and the waitress was there in a split second. 
 
   The dance ended and Emma took a deep breath, “Wish me luck, Emma Hines,” Zach said and smiled as he kissed her hand, “Oh and if I bomb, bail me out.”
 
   Emma watched as Ariel hugged Brody and he smiled and turned away. Emma saw Elizabeth walk up to him quickly and they exchanged words. She saw him run his hands through his hair and let out a frustrated breath. He pointed to the door and she shook her head no. Brody grabbed her hand and quickly disappeared out of the room. Emma was shocked and she grabbed a drink off doe eyed blonde’s tray and looked up at the stage, Zach was smiling and his bid was up to $45,000. He turned towards Emma and his eyes widened, Fuck it she thought and raised her paddle. The bid was at $48,000.
 
   Emma whispered to the gentleman standing next to her waiting for her bid, $50,001, the auctioneer announced and Emma won the bid. She smiled and Zach laughed. 
 
   Emma stood watching the door, willing him to come back out, he had been gone for five minutes and she grabbed another glass of champagne. Zach walked up, “Emma we are up,” he said and dragged her to the dance floor, “Any specific song?” 
 
   “Something fast, nothing slow, let’s do this,” she said and plastered a fake smile on her face.
 
   “I get to choose?” he laughed.
 
   “Anything you want,” Emma said looking towards the door.
 
   “And fast is good?” Zach asked.
 
   “Yes Zach fast!” Emma snapped.
 
   “Mr. Taylor has chosen the song for he and Mrs. Hines,” the DJ said and laughed.
 
   “I have never heard this,” Emma said as she danced out to the floor with Zach. He laughed, “Zach this is naughty,” Emma gasped. And the crowd noticed. Emma smiled and put her hands up as if to say oh well.
 
   Emma was drunk and followed his lead and laughed as he walked up behind her and slowly worked his way down, it felt more like a lap dance, she closed her eyes and enjoyed the music and then stood back as he worked the crowd. At the end he walked to the beat of the music towards her and she laughed, he dipped her and she saw Brody walking out with Elizabeth. She quickly stood up, “Hey-- I don’t feel very well.”
 
   Zach looked over at Brody, “Well, then let’s get you out of here.”
 
   They walked out and his car waited, he opened the door and was walking around to get in when he saw Brody running out.
 
   He cranked up the radio and revved the engine of the red R8, Crazy Bitch blasted through the speakers and Emma laughed at Zach and turned and looked out the window at Brody’s very angry face, “You want to stick around and deal with more of that shit?” Zach asked.
 
   “Nope,” she said and shot Brody a dirty look as Zach peeled out.
 
   “Slow down, buddy,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Buddy huh?” Zach laughed, “Look in your rearview, two cars back would be a pissed off husband’s limo, I would prefer to get you home without getting into a fight.”
 
   “Oh, Zach, I am so sorry,” Emma gasped, “That was not my intention, I didn’t mean to start problems.”
 
   Zach laughed, “By the looks of you when you walked in tonight, I know that this wasn’t your intention. By the way are you alright?”
 
   “I am fine, I do need some crackers, I feel sick,” Emma said holding her stomach.
 
   Zach punched it and the car took off, he zipped into a gas station, “Sit but if you puke in my car I will let your husband catch us and kick his ass in front of you,” Zach laughed and ran in the store. He returned with ginger ale and saltines.
 
   “Here is a bag Emma, if you need it,” Zach said and peeled out.
 
   Emma looked at the speedometer and they were going a hundred miles per hour, “Hey now…slow down. I’m a Mommy of two beautiful girls and they need me, their Dads are fucking assholes.”
 
   Zach laughed, “We’re good, I won’t let you get hurt.”
 
   “Thank you for everything tonight,” Emma said sincerely.
 
   “No thank you, I got to dance to a, what did you say, naughty song, with the hottest chick in the place,” Zach said and winked at her.
 
   “Listen if you’re driving fast and winking at me, thinking you’re going to get laid you’re wrong. The rock star stuff really doesn’t do it for me,” Emma said and hiccupped.
 
   Zach slowed down and pulled off at a rest area. He turned off the car and turned towards her and grabbed her hands, “Listen-- if I wanted to fuck you, you wouldn’t have a chance to say no. You would be begging for it. I’m good Emma, really fucking good,” Emma’s jaw dropped and he lifted her chin closing it and smiled, “I am going to be honest here, I think you are fucking amazing, beautiful, loyal, and dedicated to your family. The way you dance almost gave me an erection. If I didn’t need this job and I couldn’t see that you love him, you would be leaving him for me, eventually.” 
 
   Before Emma could speak they were back on the road.
 
   “I’m sorry I was rude,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “Don’t, I think it’s hot,” he laughed and passed a police officer going one hundred and twenty miles per hour, “Fuck,” he said when he saw the lights.
 
   The police asked him to step out of the car and made his do a breath-a-lyzer test. Cars drove by, slowed down and watched. Emma saw him smile and shake the officer’s hand and walk back to the car.
 
   “Thank God he recognized me, and you by the way,” he smiled and slowly pulled out. 
 
   Zach turned off the car and looked over at Emma who was sleeping, “Emma you’re home.”
 
   She didn’t respond and he walked around the car and open the door as Brody stormed out of the house.  “Hey Emma your husband’s home and he looks pissed,” Zach laughed as he took her hand and pulled her up.
 
   Emma laughed and hiccupped, “Oh well,” and she passed out. Zach threw her over his shoulder and started carrying her up the driveway.
 
   “Put her down!” Brody yelled.
 
   “Yeah, here’s the thing, your wife is loaded and kind of passed out, I will be carrying her,” Zach said and continued walking.
 
   “I will take her,” Brody snapped.
 
   “I brought her home, I’ll carry her in,” Zach growled at him.
 
   Emma moaned, “Uh oh,” and threw up down his back.
 
   Zach laughed, “Mrs. Hines, you just threw up on me.”
 
   She sat up and slid down his body and steadied herself against him, “I am so sorry.”
 
   “No big deal, Brody can I get some clothes?” Zach laughed.
 
   Emma turned around, “What are you doing here?”
 
   “This is my house, our house,” Brody said grabbing her hand, she pulled it away, “Cut the shit, Emma!”
 
   “Hey Zach I want you to know how much I a...preci...ate your help tonight, so I won’t fight with this guy in front of you,” Emma spoke slowly and laughed.
 
   Caroline walked out, “Emma are you drunk?” she snapped.
 
   “Yeah, I am,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Mom this is Zach, Brody’s replacement,” Emma giggled, “In the band when he was missing. Speaking of missing did you know Elizabeth was at the fundraiser and she and Brody took a long walk together tonight?”
 
   Caroline looked at her with hurt in her eyes, “Of course you did,” Emma turned to Zach, “Thank you so much for keeping me sane tonight, my …husband should also thank you because if you didn’t help me get out of there I may have caused an ugly scene,” she hugged him and kissed his cheek. 
 
   “Thank you Zach,” Brody sneered.
 
   “My pleasure, nice meeting you,” he said and smiled at Caroline and started to walk away.
 
   “Hey Zach wait,” Emma laughed, “Your jacket your car, not a good mix. Brody give him your jacket,” Emma said and looked at him and he scowled at her, “Fine, I will just give him my dress.”
 
   “Emma-- thanks anyway but I got this,” he took off his jacket and shirt as he walked towards the car.
 
   Emma walked in the house and up the stairs. She threw her dress on the ground and pulled on a tee shirt and walked in the bathroom and brushed her teeth and washed her face. 
 
   Emma walked in to check on Lexi and he stood over her crib with his arms crossed in front of him. Emma grabbed the thermometer and took her temperature. “Perfect,” she said and covered her up and kissed her head.
 
   Emma walked out and climbed in bed. Brody came in and stood looking at her, “Emma,” he started.
 
   “I don’t want to do this tonight. I don’t feel well,” Emma laid her head on her pillow. 
 
   “So you said when you told me not to come home tonight,” Brody whispered as he took his shirt off getting into bed.
 
   “Really, you get to be pissed at me?” Emma sat up too quickly, “Oh God,” she said and stumbled out of bed and ran into the bathroom and threw up.
 
   Brody squatted down and pulled her hair back, “I know you don’t want to do this tonight and that’s fine, Ariel paid for a dance…”
 
   “Ya well you owe $50,001 for my dance with Zach,” Emma snapped and threw up again.
 
   “That’s fine Emma, but your sister,” he started.
 
   “No,” Emma said and grabbed toilet paper and wiped her mouth.
 
   “Damn it listen to me, she was threatening to make things ugly if I didn’t talk to her, I didn’t want a scene Emma. You know damn well that I love you, that I think she is a train wreck, that I can’t fucking stand what she has done to you. I’m trying to get us through this, all of us,” Brody said and let out a breath.
 
   “I missed you so much I wanted to surprise you and be with you,” Emma cried.
 
   “Em, you surprised me,” he smirked.
 
   “That’s not funny,” Emma said and stood up.
 
   “A little funny,” he said and rubbed her back.
 
   “Brody… I don’t feel well,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Hmm,” he said and kissed her neck.
 
   “I need to brush my teeth, I just yakked,” Emma said and made a nasty face.
 
   Brody brushed her teeth and carried her to bed, “I should have just come home tonight and not fucking gone there, I am sorry.”
 
   “You’re home now, please let’s go to sleep. I want to feel good in the morning,” she said laying across his chest.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody said and kissed her head.
 
   Emma woke to his screams and thrashing, it was worse than before. “Brody, wake up,” Emma said and put her hands on his face. 
 
   He grabbed her hands and flipped her to her back, “You keep your fucking hands off of me bitch, is this what you want?” he yelled pushing into her.
 
   “Brody wake up!” she cried out.
 
   “You’ve been begging for it, now shut the fuck up!” he said and reached under her shirt.
 
   “Wake up!” she screamed.
 
   Clive ran into the room and pulled him off of her, Brody scampered across the floor and crouched in the corner tucking his head into his knees and rocking back and forth.
 
   “You can go now Clive, thank you,” Emma said taken aback.
 
   “I will wait until he wakes up ma’am,” Clive said crossing his arms.
 
   Brody stood up and charged after Clive who grabbed him and restrained him on the floor, “LET ME FUCKING GO, YOU PIECE OF SHIT!” he screamed as he fought him trying to get up.
 
   Emma sat paralyzed watching her husband, her phone sounded alerting her of a text.
 
   -Mrs. Hines…this is your dance partner from this evening. I wanted to give you a heads up. I have been staying at the apartment and your husband has had some pretty fucked up dreams, be careful...Erase this message I don’t want any issues for you or me. If you need anything, you have my number.
 
   “Everything okay?” Clive asked as Brody walked into the bathroom finally awake.
 
   “Yes. Clive does this happen often?” Emma asked, “I mean they have gotten worse?”
 
   “Yes ma’am, and he doesn’t remember them. Would you feel better sleeping in the other room?” Clive asked.
 
   “No, I want to be here, with him,” Emma said sadly.
 
   Brody walked out of the bathroom and shook his head and climbed in bed.
 
   “Ok, I will be here if you need me,” Clive said and reluctantly left the room.
 
   Emma sat and watched him, he was asleep and beautiful, she knew he had been through hell and wished he could talk to her about it. She bent down and kissed his head and he stirred. She sat back not wanting to wake him. She thought of the last night he had been home and how he didn’t wake up with these awful nightmares. Emma smiled remembering what was different about that night. She leaned down and kissed his cheek and he breathed out and looked peaceful, she lay next to him and he smiled and whispered her name. “Em.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke in the middle of the night and wanted him, needed him. If this was the only way she could feel close to him, loved by him then she would take it. He was laying on his side and he was slightly erect. Emma slipped under the covers and started kissing him softly.
 
   “Em,” he moaned and rolled to his back.
 
   She moved faster, sucking harder as she ran her tongue along the bulging veins on the underside of his hard, thick penis. His finger moved into her and he pulled the covers off of her watching her pleasuring him as she sucked him faster and used her hands to help her.
 
   His thumb began to circle her clit and she squirmed, “Em, come for me,” he moaned and thrust himself into her mouth. She sucked him drawing out to his tip and flicking her tongue forcefully across his head and he began to stiffen. “Slow down, ladies first,” he moaned and slipped a second finger inside her and pressed down on her clit with his thumb. She stiffened but didn’t stop as she sucked him. They exploded together and she swallowed quickly and collapsed with him still in her hand. He rubbed her ass as they caught their breath. 
 
   Brody sat up and kissed her behind lightly and looked down. “Now, that’s a very fine sight,” he smiled and bent down and nipped her butt lightly with his teeth. 
 
   “Without a doubt,” she said kissing the head of him.
 
   “Feeling better?” Brody asked smiling.
 
   “Just what I needed, way better than that pink stomach medicine,” she giggled and sat up.
 
   “You looked beautiful this evening, although I much prefer the way you looked down there,” he smiled and pulled her up into his arms.
 
   “Can we sleep for a while?” Emma asked kissing his chest.
 
   “I don’t know, will you allow it?” he said raising his eyebrow and smiling.
 
   “Yes, I will wake you when I need you,” she said raising her eyebrows and turning facing away from him.
 
   “Oh really?” he laughed.
 
   “Yes really, if my stomach begins to hurt again I will just…” she started.
 
   He grabbed her and pinned her down kissing her belly and she laughed loudly.
 
   “Whenever you need medicine it’s here for you, love. Now get back over here and sleep now,” Brody laughed.
 
   “God I love you,” Emma whispered.
 
   “I love you,” Brody said and pulled her tighter.
 
   “Always?” Emma asked.
 
   “And forever,” Brody said rubbing her back.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c6]Chapter 6
 
   Emma woke to the angelic sound of her husband singing to their daughter. She sat up and stretched and scooted out of bed. Emma showered and grabbed her tee shirt and pulled it over her head and slipped on her favorite sweatpants.
 
   “Good morning,” she smiled as she walked into the nursery.
 
   “I was hoping you would stay in bed until this one took her nap,” Brody smiled at Lexi.
 
   “Well, as soon as she does I promise to, as long as you don’t sneak out on me,” Emma kissed his head and then Lexi’s. “Can I get you anything to drink or eat?” 
 
   “Are you hungry?” Brody asked.
 
   “I am, I’ve been living on saltines and ginger ale, the only thing I have had in my stomach of substance was… well you,” she smiled.
 
   He held back him smile, “Really now?”
 
   “Yep! I’ll be back,” Emma kissed his head and walked out.
 
   Brody walked into the kitchen, “She is asleep, can I feed you?” he smiled reaching down his sweats and releasing his erection.
 
   Emma’s eyes widened as she looked down, “Please,” she said and he pulled himself up to sit on the counter.
 
   Brody clenched his jaw as he watched her go down.
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody were laying on the couch asleep when Clive walked in, “Do you have a minute?” Clive asked.
 
   Brody looked at him and rolled his eyes, “Don’t you move, I want you right here…again,” he whispered and kissed her head.
 
   “We have a problem,” Clive said as he popped an SD card into his laptop, “This came in the mail today, we have no idea who it is from, but there are specific instructions about how to keep this from going viral.”
 
   Brody watched the video and looked at Clive, “Who the fuck is this from?”  
 
   “No idea, it was left in the mailbox, I do know that it wasn’t delivered by the mailman,” Clive said.
 
   “What were their fucking demands?” Brody growled.
 
   “Two million dollars, if that isn’t delivered by noon tomorrow it gets leaked,” Clive said.
 
   “Get the money Clive, I can’t have her seeing this. It would fucking kill her,” Brody said clenching his fist.
 
   “Tomorrow is Sunday, Brody,” Clive said shaking his head, “The banks are opened until noon today.”
 
   “Alright, let me go tell Emma I need to step out. You call Tanner and have him meet us, I want to know if this is authentic,” Brody demanded walking out of the room.
 
   Brody walked in and Emma was on the couch covered with a blanket, she lifted the blanket and flashed him, “Clive gone?” she asked seductively.
 
   “He is in the kitchen waiting for me, we need to step out for a bit,” Brody said looking away.
 
   “Really?” she laughed.
 
   “Sorry,” he said and looked back down at her.
 
   Emma noticed his eyes go from their sparkling happy place to a distant place, one that was not easily swayed by just her naked body and over confidence in his desire for her. “Oh, okay,” she managed and quickly pulled the blanket tightly around her body, self-conscious and disappointed.
 
   “Em, I won’t be gone long,” he smiled and kissed her head and turned around to leave.
 
   “Why?” Emma snapped.
 
   Brody turned around and cocked his head to the side and smiled with his eyes, “You need me right now Em, are you ravenous for more already, or can you wait?”
 
   She looked down embarrassed by the fact that she didn’t want him to walk out the door again in fear she would not see him. Even more embarrassed that he knew how badly she wanted him all the damn time.
 
   ~
 
   “Emma you moved,” Brody said grabbing her around the waist and carrying her up the stairs, “I think I am going to have to string you up in order to get you to listen to me.”
 
   He tossed her on the bed and kissed her neck, he pulled off her clothes and then his. He looked in her eyes and smiled. Emma looked at him and closed her eyes and let him take her. They showered in silence. “You alright?” Brody asked drying off her back.
 
    “London will be home soon.”
 
   “I know, I stopped and bought some clothes, we have a photographer coming over in the morning after church, family photos sound good?” Brody hugged her.
 
   “Sounds good, thank you,” Emma said and put on clothes.
 
   “Are you alright Emma?” Brody asked cupping her face in his hands.
 
   “Just tired, I think I have a fever. I probably should have stayed home instead of…” her voice broke and she began to cry.
 
   Brody hugged her, “Emma come on, let’s get you into bed.”
 
   Emma continued to cry into his chest when Lexi woke, “I’ll get her.”
 
   Emma grabbed her phone and called Lila, “Hey, I need to talk to you.”
 
   “You’re crying Emma,” Lila said softly.
 
   “Things are not good here, he’s keeping something from me and I don’t know what, but I can’t help but feel my life is falling apart again. Lila, I’m so scared that one of these days I won’t be able to recover from the blows,” Emma sobbed.
 
   “I’m here whenever you need me, even if it’s just to vent. I love you Emma, and I can honestly say that I know he loves you. It has to be okay, right?” Lila asked.
 
   “What if it’s not enough Lila, what if love just doesn’t conquer all this time?” Emma cried.
 
   “I am going to look at his schedule for next week and figure out when we can get together, I will text you. I don’t care what time it is, call me,” Lila said softly.
 
   Emma wiped her eyes and looked up and Brody was standing in the doorway holding Lexi staring at her, “Don’t you give up on us Em, ever,” he walked over and took her temperature, “You have no fever.”
 
   Emma looked down as Lexi climbed into her lap and she held her tightly. Emma looked up at him and the tears began to fall again, “Someday I hope you can love me enough to trust me. This is breaking me Brody.”
 
   He held them both. Emma fell asleep in his arms. 
 
   Brody was sitting on the bed feeding Lexi when Emma woke up, Lexi was almost asleep. He held his finger to his mouth telling her to be quiet and looked at Lexi. Emma laid her head back down and fell asleep.
 
   “Emma,” Brody whispered. She sat up and he hugged her. “Please talk to me.”
 
   “I know this feeling Brody… I felt it before you left me…” Emma took a breath.
 
   “I didn’t leave you Emma. I am not leaving you,” Brody said and kissed her head.
 
   “Tuesday morning when I wake up in the middle of the night, am I going to hear your heart dancing in my ear?” Emma asked.
 
   “I don’t know yet,” Brody breathed out.
 
   “When you do, when you know exactly where my life is heading… could you let me know?” Emma went to stand.
 
   “Emma sit please,” she did. “You know there is still an investigation going on as to what the hell happened to me right?” Brody asked and she shook her head. “You know that I am not fighting about Rupert staying on right?” she shook her head. “Please trust me, please let me get US through this, please don’t ask questions, it’s best you don’t know certain things right now… and please don’t give up on us or our family.”
 
   “It is very hard not to Brody, when there is no trust or belief in me,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I trust you and believe in you, you need to do the same,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “Are you frightened Brody?” Emma asked.
 
   “Of losing you,” Brody answered and his grip tightened and body shook slightly, “I can’t lose you. Regardless of what direction this goes you need to have that same faith in me as you did for all those months. And you need to be strong for us here and let me take care of the un-pleasantries of what the outside brings to us.”
 
   Emma couldn’t contain her tears anymore.
 
   “I am not good at saying I was wrong. I don’t regret much in my life because it all brought me to you and I will not lose you. I know we will be alright it’s just going to take some work,” Brody said wiping away her tears, “We will not be lost Em, we will be okay. I will not give up on us, and you can’t either.”
 
   “But you won’t tell me,” Emma said crying.
 
   “I can’t, not now, not for a while. Look at me, I love you,” Brody said and kissed her passionately, “I love you always and forever.”
 
   ~
 
   Rupert’s wife Ann was hired on as a housekeeper. Brody insisted that Emma needed to focus on the girls since he would be away Monday through Friday. London adored her and Rupert actually smiled now. On the weekends London spent with Troy, Brody came home for dinner twice during the week so that he could spend time with her. He was home on weekends but very preoccupied when he was there. Sex was no longer a desire, it was a need. He needed Emma, not a soft desire to make her happy but a stress release for himself. Emma of course wasn’t deprived, but many nights she would sit on the bathroom or kitchen floor crying. Ann always seemed to appear with a cup of tea when the tears stopped flowing. 
 
   Rupert and Emma went three times a week to the shooting range, Emma was getting pretty good at target practice. Emma was also good at piano, London missed Brody playing with her since he went missing and Emma stepped in to pick up the slack. 
 
   As the weeks passed, the weekends London was on her visit Brody would come home on Saturday afternoon instead of Friday night.
 
   “Can we talk, Em?” Brody asked stopping her dead in her tracks, he hadn’t asked this in a month.
 
   “Yes,” Emma sat at the table playing with her hands.
 
   “Okay, Clive went out to grab something and we will discuss it okay?” Brody said tapping his foot.
 
   Emma looked at Clive as he walked in and started to hand her an envelope. Emma looked up at him and sat on her hands, and shook her head no.
 
    “Em just take it,” Brody said softly.
 
   “No!” She snapped and started to shake.
 
   “Take the damn papers, Em,” Brody yelled and she jumped.
 
   Emma looked at him and scowled, she looked up at Clive and gave him a hurt questioning look, he didn’t show any emotion. Emma let out a deep breath feeling her body deflate. She glanced at Brody who looked down and back to Clive and extended her hand that was shaking.
 
    “You have been served,” Clive said quietly.
 
   Emma forced a slight smile and tried to stand. Brody quickly stood and put his hands on the arms of the chair to stop her from moving. Emma pulled up her knees and wrapped her arms around them and put her head on her knees.
 
    “We need to talk about this Em,” Brody whispered. She heard Clive walk out the door.
 
   “I ...would like…you to give me a few minutes, please” Emma started shaking.
 
   “Do you trust me Em?” he asked and his voice broke.
 
   Emma looked up wiping her tears, “Not even a little.”
 
   Brody dropped to his knees and grabbed her tightly, “Emma don’t do this to me, not to us.”
 
   Emma sat back, “I didn’t.”
 
   “You’re giving up,” he said looking up at her with tears in his eyes.
 
   Emma looked at him and shook her head, “When you left six weeks ago, you never came back,” she wiped a tear from his face.
 
   He held her hand against his face, “I have been here Emma,” his voice now pleading.
 
   “You know better than that. I have watched the news alerts. I have seen pictures of you at dinner with Ariel and Elizabeth. I have seen pictures of you at clubs with your friends and dancing with different women. I’ve said nothing, I hoped you would return,” Emma said, “I don’t hate you. I knew this was coming. I just tried to …I tried to believe.”
 
   “Emma, I love you,” Brody said looking up at her through his perfect thick long lashes.
 
   “I love you,” Emma said sadly, “Can we do this before London gets home?”
 
   “Everything is yours, and this is a separation not a divorce,” Brody said pulling a chair next to Emma’s and held her hand, “I haven’t cheated on you and I won’t.”
 
   “Well we will be separated so technically it won’t be cheating anymore, you’re free to date whoever you want,” Emma said looking down.
 
   “Like hell I am, and neither are you,” Brody snapped.
 
   “You already have Brody. And please don’t tell me what to do,” Emma snapped back.
 
   “Your sister is a fucking nut job, I am trying to keep her fucking mouth shut,” Brody said looking at Emma like she had three heads.
 
   “And Ariel? What’s that about?” Emma asked calmly.
 
   “It’s complicated,” Brody said looking away.
 
   “I see. So how long do we need to be separated before we can file for divorce?” Emma asked standing up and grabbing a glass of water.
 
   “Not going to happen, Em,” Brody growled.
 
   “So then tell me something, what does my dear sister need to keep her mouth shut about? And really--- I don’t get to know why my husband, wait--- excuse me...  estranged spouse, is dining with his ex when he has not even asked me to go on a date with him since he came back from the dead?” Emma asked in a harsh whisper.
 
   “I come home to you Emma, I make love to you, you are the only person I want to be close to, does that mean nothing to you?” Brody asked.
 
   “Brody-- do you know that most of the time after you fuck me, let’s just call it what it is, it’s fucking, I end up crying for hours because I don’t feel that connection, that intimacy. I get it now, they are getting that part of you, the emotional connection, I just get you off,” Emma said and walked out the door.
 
   Brody walked onto the patio and watched Emma reading the papers. “I don’t want this house. I don’t want your money. Sole custody I will keep, and I’ll be moving. I have no one here anymore. Revise this with your lawyer and I will get it to mine. I’m going out Friday night, Ann will watch my daughter. London will be with Troy. You can stay in your little bachelor pad and throw a party. You’re free now!” 
 
   “I am sorry I am hurting you right now. I can tell you it will get worse before it is over but it will be over Emma, and then we can move forward,” Brody said sitting next to her.
 
   “Please just leave me alone, I can’t breathe anymore. You’re crushing me, I didn’t think you could ever hurt me like this. Just stop the talking and leave me alone. I feel like you need me to break, like you’re gaining something from it and that makes this pain, this hell even worse, so please Brody just leave it alone,” Emma went to stand and he grabbed her.
 
   “It’s better for you and the girls, you’re safer that way alright?” Brody said looking her in the eyes.
 
   “Sure from Elizabeth’s threats. You do what you need to do Brody and I will do the same,” Emma stood and walked away.
 
   Brody walked into the family room and looked at Emma, “I don’t know anyway else to do this Em.”
 
   Emma looked at him, “I’ve been here before Brody. I never thought I would be here again. I however, do know how to do this and I’ll figure it out.”
 
   “No!” he snapped and walked towards her, “It’s not the same Emma…”
 
   “It is, it’s lies and secrecy and it …” Emma stood, “It hurts but I can do this.”
 
   Brody grabbed her and pulled her into him, “It’s not the same Em-- you know it’s not.”
 
   “Let me go, I have already made up my mind, I will not do this,” Brody tried to interrupt her and she pulled away, “Let me go!”
 
   Brody looked hurt and confused as he released her, “Do you love me Em?”
 
   Emma took a deep breath and stepped back, “Yes, I also still love Troy as the father of my child. There is a difference between loving someone and being in love Brody.”
 
   “What the hell is that supposed to mean!” he reached for her.
 
   “Don’t,” Emma said and walked away.
 
   “EMMA!” Brody yelled, “IT’S NOT THE FUCKING SAME.”
 
   “Ma’am, London is home,” Rupert announced.
 
   “Perfect, thank you,” Emma smiled at him.
 
   “Em,” Brody said.
 
   “Not now,” Emma said softly.
 
   London and Lexi were both asleep when Brody walked into the kitchen. Emma was sipping a cup of tea and didn’t realize he had come in.
 
   Emma turned and saw him, “Are you leaving now?”
 
   “I had not planned on it until later,” he said and ran his hands through his hair.
 
   “I think it’s a good idea,” Emma took a drink and turned back to the window.
 
   “Why Em?” he asked walking towards her.
 
   Emma brushed past him and placed her cup in the sink, “I can’t do this.”
 
   Brody followed her, she stopped and turned around, “I can’t do this. I won’t do this.”
 
   “Can’t do what Emma?” he asked softly.
 
   “Brody, please get help, try to find out why…” she began.
 
   “Get HELP?” Brody roared, “I am not Troy Emma, I am not out…”
 
   “ENOUGH. You can tell yourself whatever you want to. I’ve been lying to myself for weeks as well,” Emma whispered, “You didn’t come back the same, and the worst has been the past few weeks, the lies Brody…”
 
   “I have not lied to you…” Brody grabbed her hand.
 
   Emma pulled it slowly away and tried to smile, “Not telling me things is lying, going on dates is cheating, me staying here allowing this is enabling, and it is all breaking me. Let it go, I cannot work on fixing something when I have no idea what the problem is. I cannot trust someone who holds things back from me, and I cannot do this with you anymore.”
 
   “I mean that little to you Emma?” Brody looked confused and hurt, he held his hand to his chest.
 
   “No, you were my everything. I trusted you with my life, with my daughter, and I trusted you enough to bring another child into my heart. I would never change it, with everything that has gone on …Do you know what it’s like when your little girl walks into your house after having not seen her in two days and you can’t be happy? Less than two years ago SHE was my everything. My choices have changed her life Brody, and she is getting a shell of me. Now I have Lexington and she doesn’t even know the love London knew, because I have been pieces of who I could be for her. When it was just London I could hold it together, now I have two,” Emma began to cry, “Do you know how awful I feel about who I have become?”
 
   “Em, love…” Brody held his hand to his heart and fought tears.
 
   “No, let me finish. It’s not fair to them. It’s not fair to me, I can’t just have you popping in and out of their life like this, not this soon, it’s seriously messing with my head. You want what you expect me to believe is a fake separation. To wait and wonder, and still lay with you when you come home? That is crushing me far worse than the hell I went through when I had no clue where you were.”
 
   “That’s great Em, so if I was still a caged, drugged animal, you would feel better?” he snapped.
 
   “God Brody, no. See I can’t do this. I can’t do this to any of us,” Emma cried.
 
   Brody grabbed her and held her, “Damn it, I am sorry Em.”
 
   “I need a break from all of this,” Emma said pulling away, “I’m going to take the girls away for a week, alone Brody. Please don’t fight with me, I need this. I need to see them smile, play, and laugh… and I need to do that with them.”
 
   “I will figure it out and try to come…” Brody began.
 
   “No Brody,” Emma whispered looking at the ground and he gasped, “I need to do this alone. They need this as much as I do. No tension, no stress, just fun.”
 
   “We can do that, Em,” Brody’s words were more a plea than a statement.
 
   “No, I can’t with you there, I can’t pretend. I need this, they need this,” Emma took a step back and looked at him and then rubbed his face and tears fell.
 
   Brody looked confused and hurt and Emma took a step towards him and stopped. He let out a deep breath and his shoulders slumped in and he shook his head back and forth.  
 
   Emma wiped her tears, “God, I’m so sorry,” she whispered.
 
   “Me too Em, please…” Brody closed his eyes, his words a silent prayer.
 
   “I’m exhausted and I need sleep, I need to be healthy for them Brody. You need to understand that you need to do the same,” Emma turned.
 
   “Emma, God Damn it, I love you,” Brody’s voice broke.
 
   Emma turned around and forced a smile, “I know Brody.”
 
   He watched as she walked away.
 
   ~
 
   “Hey Mom where are we going?” London skipped into the kitchen.
 
   “On an adventure,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Is Brody coming?” she asked.
 
   “No he is busy but we are going to have a great time,” Emma grabbed her and spun her around and kissed her.
 
   “Give me a hint?” London laughed.
 
   “Water and fun,” Emma grinned, “That’s all you’re getting little one. Now go grab another suit.”
 
   Emma dialed her phone.
 
   “Everything alright Emma?” Troy asked.
 
   “Yes, I am going to take the girls for a little trip, does your family still have the house on the Cape?” she asked.
 
   “Yes, Emma-- is Brody going?” Troy asked.
 
   “No he is busy and we need a break, do you think you could call Tessa?” she asked.
 
   “As a matter of fact she’s on her way there now. Collin is still out of town but meeting them, I’m sure she would love to see you and the girls,” Troy had a smile in his voice.
 
   “Okay, thank you Troy, we’ll be leaving in a couple hours. Hey if you’re not busy…” Emma began.
 
   “I would love to come for the weekend, an extra weekend with London sounds perfect,” Troy laughed.
 
   “Okay then, thanks.” Emma hung up and took a deep breath.
 
   London came down the stairs with her backpack full. Emma opened it to see its contents. 
 
   “No phone needed, no iPad, wow London let’s have an electronic free…” Emma began.
 
   “Mom that’s how I talk to Brody and Dad,” London argued.
 
   “You can use my phone,” Emma smiled and put them on the counter. “Let’s bounce, I have some surprises in store for you!”
 
   ~
 
   Eyes watching, waiting for you to go down, anticipation, greed, to need the moment you release the fiend,
 
   Ripping and tearing from inside, the white light burns, hells fury awaits, the past haunts you, the terror the pain covers a blackness never to be clean
 
   Taunting eyes glow, the mumbles you hear, pain to anger, anger to fear.
 
   Placid places, a palace inside, a meadow a brook a feeling a look, but the burn the pain comes too fast ripping and tearing, black tomorrow to clear.
 
   Standing on the edge of hell, searching its escape. Seeking a clearing while losing faith.
 
   I see you through the clouds the sun shines onto you, step back to the darkness to keep the sun safe, step back to the darkness to keep the sun safe.
 
   Chorus
 
   In sleep I seek solace from the burn and the pain
 
   Memories of hell running through like a train
 
   I seek the suns light the warmth of her rays
 
   A walk through hell to reach it for the rest of earth’s days.
 
   In early slumber I reach you I feel no agony
 
   The beauty and softness her light gives to me.
 
   Momentary relief turns back to hell
 
   Ripping me from the soft place I fell.
 
   Momentary relief turns back to hell
 
   Ripping me from the soft place I fell.
 
   Closed eyes, hands moving in search for softness’ return, hands annihilated, recoiling, seeking no longer for anything but hells truth
 
   The suns ray hidden from clouds, lightning, thunder, hells fury tore from her hearts youth
 
   The darkness it spreads, unable to contain the fury and wrath
 
   Dizziness drowning, watching life’s beauty pass you by as you walk down darkened path
 
   Nothing good in her light you pushed it away, don’t return to me are the words fear compels you to say
 
   In hell you lay broken beaten and bruised the early slumber seeking oh seeking today’s tomorrow for a way
 
   Chorus
 
   In sleep I seek solace from the burn and the pain
 
   Memories of hell running through like a train
 
   I seek the suns light the warmth of her rays
 
   A walk through hell to reach it for the rest of earth’s days.
 
   In early slumber I reach you I feel no agony
 
   The beauty and softness her light gives to me.
 
   Momentary relief turns back to hell
 
   Ripping me from the soft place I fell.
 
   Momentary relief turns back to hell
 
   Ripping me from the soft place I fell.
 
   Bridge
 
   Brody sat in a dark room and wrote, it was his way to release anger in earlier years. His anger now pain, a deep burning pain, one he never knew until recently. Hell on earth.
 
    
 
   Mirrored pain, reflected anger, the sun glimpse of hell, reflecting the darkness, violently ravaged, torn the pain in her tortured hidden sound
 
   Putting you in hells path facing its truth, lighten path for just a glimpse the heart of the sun shattered pieces no longer bound.
 
   In sleep I needed solace from the burn and the pain
 
   Memories of hell still run through like a train
 
   I need for the suns light the warmth of her rays
 
   I walked her to hell for the rest of our days.
 
   In early slumber I reached you I felt agony
 
   The beauty and softness her light no longer given to me.
 
   Momentary relief turns back to hell
 
   Ripping me from the soft place I fell.
 
   Momentary relief turns back to hell
 
   Ripping me from the soft place I fell.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c7]Chapter 7
 
   They pulled in and London clapped, “I knew it!”
 
   “You did?” Emma laughed.
 
   The door swung opened and Tessa grabbed London and smiled, “Hey little one, well not so little look at you!”
 
   “Aunt Tessa!” London said laughing, “Are the cousins here?”
 
   “They are and should be here any….” Tessa laughed as the boys grabbed her out of her hands.
 
   “I get to see her first!” Harper stomped.
 
   Emma laughed and stepped out, “Thank you Tessa,” she whispered as she hugged her.
 
   “Please, our pleasure,” Tessa said returning her embrace.
 
   Ann and Rupert got out of the car as Emma grabbed Lexington’s carrier, she was asleep.
 
   “Is this your sister?” CJ asked his cousin.
 
   “Yes,” London laughed.
 
   “Does she sleep all the time?” Matthew smiled.
 
   “A lot, but that’s what babies do right?” London giggled.
 
   “Let’s grab your suit,” Harper said, “We have castles to make!”
 
   Emma and Tessa stood and watched as they ran inside, “Tessa, my God… they are beautiful.”
 
   “Thanks, I can’t believe they have grown up so fast,” Tessa said looking towards the house.
 
   “How is Collin?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Perfect,” Tessa smiled, “He should be here in two days. What’s going on with you and Brody Hines?”
 
   “I don’t know, it’s crazy. I just needed to get away for a while,” Emma tried to smile.
 
   “Troy has filled me in, I hope you don’t mind,” Tessa grabbed a couple bags out of the car.
 
   “Of course not. It’s just a mess,” Emma felt tears coming, “But we are here for fun and family.”
 
   “Emma we can chat when they go to bed, okay?” Tessa hugged her.
 
   Tessa and Emma sat on the deck and watched their children play.
 
   “CJ and Matthew are going to be seniors this year, it’s crazy. Harper is going to be a junior and London will be nine?” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Yep, and now we have Lexington,” Emma started to cry, “Sorry.”
 
   “No Emma, don’t be sorry,” Tessa held her hand.
 
   “I love her so much but I really can’t believe that I trusted him and chose this. Troy is much better now-- he is great with London, and even Lexington while Brody was…gone. I just hate that Lexington will never have what London did.”
 
   “Do you love Brody, Emma?” Tessa asked.
 
   “More than I thought possible,” Emma said wiping her tears.
 
   “Okay. You know Lexington is as much a part of this family as London right?” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma smiled shyly.
 
   “And you know that you are as well?” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma smiled.
 
   They watched as Harper ran up the beach to them, “Hey Aunt Emma, can I take Lexington down?”
 
   Emma smiled and shook her head yes.
 
   “They are wonderful, your kids,” Emma smiled to Tessa, “I love that they call me Aunt.”
 
   “Well you are their Aunt Emma. Sort of, I mean technically I guess their cousin, but I guess it seems more comfortable for them to think of you as an Aunt,” Tessa laughed, “Because we are so old.”
 
   They laughed, “Hey what’s up with the heavy?” 
 
   “Oh that’s Rupert, my security team” Emma laughed, “Weird huh?”
 
   “Yes, we had one for a while as well. He is traveling with Collin. Things were really rough when we started,” Tessa laughed, “A boy with a past.”
 
   “I know all about that,” Emma smiled and shook her head, “Does it get better? I mean why don’t you have someone here?”
 
   “It gets better. Tomas needs to be with Collin when he travels, I feel better about it. And did you see my boys? Little men and Harper can out shoot them both,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “I should unpack, “Emma smiled and started to stand.
 
   “Already done ma’am,” Rupert said and both Tessa and Emma jumped, “Ann’s on it.”
 
   “Ann?” Tessa whispered.
 
   “Housekeeper, she is amazing,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Most Ann’s are. That was my Aunt Ann’s house. She was the best,” Tessa smiled looking at the house.
 
   They spent the next few days relaxing and talking. Neither Emma nor Tessa had to worry about lifting a finger-- between their housekeepers they got to enjoy the kids and each other. They sat on the deck looking at the stars.
 
   Tessa jumped when Rupert stormed out of the house, “Hands up!”
 
   “Hey no, no… this is…” Emma began.
 
   “I suggest you drop that fucking gun,” Tomas said behind Rupert.
 
   “Wow hold on, Collin when did you get home?” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Rupert this is Tessa’s husband and I assume Tomas,” Emma explained.
 
   “Holy shit,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Tessa, telling me there was security here may have been a good idea,” Collin scolded.
 
   “Oh really? Telling me you would be home early would have been as well,” Tessa stomped her foot and snapped at him.
 
   Collin smiled and grabbed her, “God I’ve missed you.”
 
   Emma giggled as she watched them kiss, “Tomas—hi. This is Rupert, and his wife Ann is in the house with the kids.”
 
   “Thank you ma’am,” Tomas excused himself and Rupert followed him.
 
   “I am SO sorry,” Emma said looking at Collin.
 
   Collin looked at her, “Do you need help Emma?”
 
   “I have help thank you,” Emma said looking down.
 
   Tessa watched Collin give Tomas a look and Tomas nodded.
 
   “Really?” Tessa smiled at Collin.
 
   “Of course, really,” he looked her up and down and closed his eyes.
 
   “I’m going to head to bed,” Emma excused herself.
 
   “The kids asleep?” Collin asked.
 
   “Yes,” Tessa’s breath hitched.
 
   “Good, to the basement beautiful,” Collin said and dragged Tessa behind him.
 
   ~
 
   “Daddy!” London cheered as Troy walked out to the beach.
 
   “Hey baby girl,” Troy picked her up and swung her around.
 
   “Ma’am, did you know he was coming?” Rupert appeared behind Emma.
 
   “Yes, I invited him,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Your husband has called several times. He wants to know where you are,” Rupert looked at Emma.
 
   Emma smiled at Tessa, “Will you excuse me?”
 
   “Em?” Brody answered the phone.
 
   “Hi,” she said softly.
 
   “Where are you?” Brody snapped.
 
   “I told you…” Emma started.
 
   “Where? I can’t trace your whereabouts and see that London’s gadgets are sitting here so I can’t even ask her!” he yelled.
 
   “What? You what!” Emma snapped.
 
   “Don’t you act like I am doing something wrong, Emma!” Brody yelled, “Your parents have not even heard from you in days!”
 
   “That’s right! I needed a break, I told you that. All you need to know is…” Emma began.
 
   “Fuck that Emma! I need to know where you are!” Brody screamed and Emma held the phone away from her ear.
 
   “I’ll be back in a couple days,” Emma’s voice broke, “Brody … please understand.”
 
   Emma hung up the phone and turned and saw Rupert, “He tracks my phone!”
 
   “Yes ma’am but I fixed it,” Rupert smiled.
 
   Emma was shocked, “You smiled!”
 
   Rupert was uncomfortable, “No,” he said as he walked out the door.
 
   Emma walked outside and saw Tomas and Rupert talking.  And then she saw Tessa laugh and Collin scowled at Tessa.
 
   “Everything okay?” Tessa giggled.
 
   “No,” Emma sat down and looked up and let out a breath.
 
   “Its fine, you are safe…” Tessa began.
 
   “Tessa,” Collin warned.
 
   Tessa rolled her eyes and Matthew chuckled.
 
   “Aunt Emma, life is crazy, but we are very cool here. Can I take Lexi?” Matthew smiled.
 
   “Sure,” Emma smiled back.
 
   “Emma, I have a tendency to overstep…” Collin began, Harper and CJ laughed.
 
   “Tendency?” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Please excuse us, kids, and Tessa…. if you can’t hold it together…” Collin began.
 
   “Uh oh,” Harper giggled.
 
   “Watch it Collin,” Tessa warned.
 
   Collin and Tessa glared at each other and CJ and Harper walked away laughing. 
 
   Emma looked confused, “I am sorry I don’t understand.”
 
   “I looked into your husband’s background. I know that whatever is going on is bigger than you seem to be privy to. You and your children are family and safe here. I’m trying to stop my natural tendency to…” Collin was interrupted by Tessa’s giggle, “Tessa if you need to take a minute to get yourself together…”
 
   “Screw you,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Really?” Collin asked looking into her eyes.
 
   Emma watched her face turn crimson as Collin continued to look at her. Tessa swallowed hard, “Fine I will,” Tessa stomped and stood up and walked away.
 
   Collin smiled and watched her and then turned back to Emma, “Any help you need we are here.”
 
   “Thank you,” Emma said and looked down.
 
   “Of course,” Collin patted her shoulder and looked up at Tessa standing on the deck. 
 
   Collin smiled and Tessa shook her head returning his smile and walked in the house and he followed.
 
   Troy sat next to Emma and smiled, “How are you Emma?”
 
   “Ok,” Emma smiled back.
 
   “Well if you want to talk to me about anything at all you can, alright?” Troy hugged her.
 
   “Smile!” London said and took a picture with Emma’s phone.
 
   Emma laughed and so did Troy and London took another picture. 
 
   Tessa and Collin came outside, “I hope you’re up for company?”
 
   “Whose coming Tessa?” Troy laughed.
 
   “Well Jade and her family and Lucas and his. Kendall and Ben will be stopping by as well,” Tessa looked at Collin and laughed.
 
   “You really okay with all that Collin?” Troy laughed.
 
   “Of course,” he rolled his eyes at Tessa and they both laughed.
 
   “When?” Troy smiled.
 
   “A couple hours,” Tessa grinned.
 
   “It’ll be great to see them all outside of Doe camp,” Troy got up and walked towards London who was starting yet another sand castle, “But first, another castle to build.”
 
   ~
 
   London was exhausted and Lexi was falling asleep. Emma laid down with them and read a story and fell asleep with them. 
 
   “Emma,” Troy whispered as he picked Lexington off the bed and laid her in the portable crib.
 
   “What time is it?” she asked rubbing her eyes.
 
   “Ten, go back to sleep, I just wanted to make sure you were okay and that Lexington wasn’t going to fall off the bed,” Troy smiled.
 
   Emma stood up and covered London, Troy put his finger to his lips, “Shhh.”
 
   They walked out the door and smiled at each other. 
 
   “Everyone is getting in the hot tub next door, Tessa’s friends are here. Want to come?” Troy asked as he grabbed his shirt and lifted it over his head.
 
   “Sure,” Emma looked down.
 
   Troy lifted her chin so she was looking at him, “You okay?”
 
   “Yes…yes, I’m…fine. I will be right back,” Emma started to turn and heard Troy snicker.
 
   She looked back at him and he grinned, “Jesus Emma, we were married for over ten years, and you’re blushing.”
 
   “No I am not,” she walked into the room and put on her suit and walked out. Troy looked her up and down.
 
   “What?” she asked.
 
   “You look great,” he gasped.
 
   “Thanks,” she walked past him.
 
   She heard him suck in a breath and turned around, “Jesus Troy, we were married for over ten years, and you’re gasping?”
 
   They both laughed, “You look amazing.”
 
   “And you have been working out, huh?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Yeah, gotta get back in the game Emma. Damn, London’s parents are fine,” he laughed and put his arm around her shoulder.
 
   They walked up onto Tessa’s deck and Lucas was walking out of the house, “Hey Troy how’s it going?”
 
   “Good how have you been? It’s been ages,” Troy hugged him.
 
   “Yeah, ages,” Luke laughed, “Emma right?” 
 
   “Yes hello Lucas, nice to see you. You two back together?” Luke asked as he sat down in the hot tub.
 
   “No, just friends. We have a daughter so we will always be friends, huh Emma?” Troy smiled and held her hand as she stepped into the hot tub.
 
   “Yes, thank you,” she sat and looked at Tessa, “Where is Jade?”
 
   “Oh she’s sick, so they won’t be able to make it,” Tessa smiled, “She said to give you a hug.”
 
   “She won’t be here?” Ashley gasped.
 
   “Nope,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Well we should leave then, I mean…” Ashley began.
 
   “NO! God Ashley you’re welcome anytime,” Tessa splashed her.
 
   “Hey beautiful,” Collin kissed Tessa’s head as he sat down.
 
   “Hey,” Tessa grinned at him and he pulled her to him.
 
   “Do you two ever stop?” they heard from behind them.
 
   “Ben?” Troy stood and shook his hand, “Where is my cousin?”
 
    “Hey everyone,” Kendall jumped in making a splash.
 
   “Shit turn this up, this is a great tune, deep...” Ben said reaching over and turning up the music and started singing along.
 
   “Who is this?” Ashley asked and smiled.
 
   “It’s Brody Hines, Mom,” Ava said walking out on the deck.
 
   “What are you doing awake kiddo?” Luke smiled at his daughter.
 
   “I don’t know…this song, his voice, he is so hot,” Ava laughed.
 
   “Ava,” Ashley scolded.
 
   “What-- you think so too. He’s the one I showed you online, the one who came back from the dead,” Ava giggled.
 
   “Oh him?” Ashley giggled.
 
   “Oh him?” Luke splashed Ashley and then Ava, “You encouraging that Ash, come on.”
 
   Tessa laughed, “Yeah, a sixteen year old girl should not be ogling a Rock star.”
 
   “I could ogle something attainable Daddy,” Ava smirked.
 
   “Not funny Ava,” Luke scowled.
 
   “I’m just joking, I will be a saint like you were,” Ava hugged him.
 
   Ben laughed out loud and Tessa scowled at him, “What Tess?”
 
   “How is my niece, Ben?” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Fine,” he scowled.
 
   “So tell me about the rock star whose making you act like a …” Luke looked at Ava.
 
   “He is beautiful,” Ava smiled.
 
   “Hey none of you have met Emma yet,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Oh sorry I should have introduced you, I mean Ashley and Ava don’t know Emma yet. Emma, Ava and Ashley Links, Ava and Ashley, my ex-wife Emma, Emma Hines,” Troy said and tried to smile.
 
   “Nice to meet you,” Ava smiled, “So dad Brody was gone for almost a year and his wife…” Ava began.
 
   Troy cleared his throat and Emma looked down, he wrapped his arm around her shoulder and pulled her head to his shoulder and kissed her head, “You okay Emma?”
 
   “Get your hands off my wife!” they all turned and looked.
 
   “Oh my God!” Ava gasped.
 
   Emma jumped up, “Brody, what are you doing here?”
 
   “I don’t know Em, what are you doing?” he sneered.
 
   Rupert ran out the door, “Ma’am Brody is…”
 
   “One step ahead of you, which is very unnerving, Em, a minute please?” Brody said extending his hand.
 
   “Excuse me please,” Emma stood.
 
   “Emma, you don’t have to do this,” Troy stood.
 
   “Mind your business,” Brody warned Troy.
 
   Collin stood and looked for Tomas who nodded to him.
 
   “Brody, I am Collin, nice to meet you,” Collin extended his hand.
 
   Brody looked at him and arched his brow and shook his hand firmly. 
 
   “This is my wife Tessa, Troy’s cousin. The two of them have been hanging out all week with the kids, your daughter is beautiful,” Collin smiled, “Troy just got here this morning and so did Luke, Ashley, Ava, and Logan Links. Ben and Kendall and our niece just arrived. If you would like to join us feel free.”
 
   “I would like a moment with my wife,” Brody said trying to keep calm.
 
   “I understand, I just flew in yesterday. We will be here when you’re done talking,” Collin smiled.
 
   ~
 
   “Do you think you could put some fucking clothes on Em?!” Brody snapped.
 
   Emma’s lip began to quiver and she looked up at him and tears started to form in her eyes.
 
   “Why did you come?” Emma whispered.
 
   Brody continued looking down at her and his face softened.
 
   “You’re going back to him Em?” he asked softly.
 
   Emma wiped away tears, “No,” was all she could manage to say.
 
   “What was that then Em? I am not stupid, so don’t try to bullshit me,” he scowled.
 
   “Your song came on, the girl Ava was going on about you, apparently he thought I was affected by it and he hugged me Brody… a friendly gesture,” Emma wiped more tears and walked in and grabbed a tee shirt and shorts and pulled them over her bathing suit.
 
   Emma turned and watched as Brody looked down at Lexington, “I saw photos of the two of you. He was holding my child. London emailed them to herself from your phone. You have to tell me the truth, Em. Don’t play games with me, I am not as strong as you.”
 
   Brody kissed Lexington and walked to London and did the same. He took Emma’s hand gently and kissed it, “I miss them Em, and I miss you.” He released her hand and started walking out the door.
 
   “Wait…” Emma panicked.
 
   She walked out the door and shut it behind her.
 
   “Yes Em,” Brody turned around and she saw tears in his eyes.
 
   Emma walked up to him and wiped his tears and he held her hands tightly to his face and let out a breath. Emma began to cry and he hugged her tightly against him.
 
   “Don’t shut me out Emma,” he kissed her lips lightly and walked down the stairs.
 
   She ran down after him, “Where are you going?”
 
   “Back,” Brody said clearing his throat.
 
   “You came all this way? For what Brody? To see if you could still hurt me?” Emma screamed.
 
   Brody turned around quickly and stormed towards her, “No Emma, not to hurt you. To make sure you’re okay, to make sure they are okay. This is not a fucking game!”
 
   “You knew I was!” she snapped.
 
   “No Em I didn’t, you won’t take my calls, and you’ve made sure I don’t know where you are. I did not know. I do now. You’re safe and getting along just fucking fine without me. Me on the other hand have not been able to fucking think straight which is truly not a good thing right now. But you can’t just trust me when that’s all I have asked of you!” Brody walked out the door and towards the car.
 
   “That’s all you have asked of me?” Emma screamed, “That’s all? Fuck you, Brody!”
 
   He turned and looked confused and angry, “Don’t push me Em. I have told you I do not play games. And this Love is not a GOD DAMN GAME!”
 
   “Everything okay Emma?” Tessa asked walking towards the parking lot.
 
   “No it’s not,” Emma sobbed into her hands.
 
   Tessa looked at Brody and shook her head.
 
   “Tessa, come on,” Collin said walking out the door towards them.
 
   Brody walked towards the car, “I apologize.”
 
   “Where are you going?” Emma screamed and ran towards him.
 
   “Em,” Brody warned.
 
   She grabbed his shirt and shook him, “What are you trying to prove!”
 
   He grabbed her and opened the car door and set her in and shut it behind her and walked to the other side.
 
   “What the…” Tessa walked towards him and Collin grabbed her.
 
   “I will just need a few moments with her. Rupert, is Ann with the children?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes sir,” he answered.
 
   Brody opened the door and slid into the car. 
 
   “Clive unlock the door,” Emma pounded on the window and Brody grabbed her.
 
   “Stop Em,” he held her tightly.
 
   “Don’t, my God Brody I hate…” Emma screamed, “Let me go!”
 
   “I will but you can’t get out when you’re like this,” Brody tried to calm her.
 
   “You did this! Is this what you came her for! Is this what you wanted to see, how far you could push me?” Emma sobbed.
 
   “No, I didn’t know where you were, I didn’t plan this Em. I needed to know you were…” Brody started.
 
   “And how does it feel? How does it feel to wonder Brody? I know how it feels!” Emma sneered, “The difference is I have to be strong for three people, three Brody! Like I have for a year now! You promised me before I caved into giving you her and then this? I can’t fucking believe I have to do this alone AGAIN! But this is worse Brody, I would have never had another, you liar!” Emma sobbed.
 
   Brody sat back and looked down and let her cry, when she finished he handed her a tissue.
 
   “You regret our child Em? I can’t understand how I could have thought you wanted this too. I will…” Brody sounded disgusted.
 
   “FUCK YOU!” she tried to open the door and he pulled her back.
 
   “Oh no, let’s hash this out. I have loved your child from day one Emma and you are…unbelievable,” he sighed.
 
   Emma slapped him hard across the face, “Don’t you dare. Don’t you EVER …”
 
   “What do you expect Emma! What would you expect I think when you say something like that? I will ask one thing from you and that’s all, take care of her. When I am ready I will rid you of the burden. I will take care of OUR child!” Brody caught her hand.
 
   “Not a chance in hell! You sick bastard! LET ME OUT!” Emma screamed.
 
   “When I’m finished,” he sat back and took a deep breath, “I am leaving for London in three days. I should only be gone for a week. I would like visitation with MY child for a day or two.”
 
   “No,” Emma said and crossed her arms in front of her.
 
   Brody gasped, “Excuse me?”
 
   “I said no,” Emma said and glared at him.
 
   “Emma care to explain?” Brody said cautiously.
 
   “Take me to court and open the fucking door,” Emma sat forward, “I’m waiting.”
 
   “As am I, visitation Em,” Brody looked at her anxiously.
 
   “Why are you going?” Emma asked,
 
   “That’s none of your …you don’t need to know,” Brody answered slowly.
 
   “Okay, this is the way I see it…” Emma stopped.
 
   “Do go on Emma,” Brody raised his eyebrow.
 
   “Well, if you want to see her take me to court. We are separated and I have sole custody,” Emma’s voice broke, “And you probably won’t come back anyway, so why bother? Why put her through that? She hasn’t seen you in over a week  anyway…” 
 
   “Em, that wasn’t my call,” Brody leaned forward, “I will come back.”
 
   Brody wiped a tear away from her face and she closed her eyes.
 
   “Then when you come back you can see her,” Emma sat back and sighed, “Please Brody open the door.”
 
   “You look tired Em,” he whispered.
 
   Emma huffed, “A little.”
 
   “Me too, please come home, I want to spend time with the girls, all of you before I leave,” Brody let out a slow breath.
 
   “Goodnight Brody, have a safe trip,” Emma tried to open the door, “Please.”
 
   Brody pulled her into his arms and she didn’t fight him. It felt so right here in his arms, she loved him madly. “Stay… please Brody.”
 
   He pulled her head back and kissed her lightly and she hugged him tightly.
 
   “Em, I love you,” he said softly against her lips.
 
   “Stay Brody,” she said and tears fell.
 
   Brody kissed her tears away and opened the door and got out and extended his hand helping her out. Brody watched as Tessa and Collin walked back into their home.
 
   Brody followed Tessa to the beach and they sat and held each other, no words spoken. Just their bodies entangled sitting on the beach. Emma began to fall asleep and he kissed her and stood up and pulled her up.
 
   “Will you stay?” she asked.
 
   “Is that what you want?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “More than anything. I love you,” Emma whimpered.
 
   “Then I will,” he took her hand and they walked in the house.
 
   ~
 
   “That’s him?” Harper asked.
 
   “Yeah that’s him, he is SO hot,” Ava gushed.
 
   ~
 
   Brody woke in the morning and London ran into the room and jumped on the bed, “Good morning!”
 
   “Good morning to you,” he smiled and hugged her tightly.
 
   “Brody…you’re…squishing …me, “London exaggerated and he laughed, “Mom and Dad have breakfast ready!”
 
   “Sounds great, I will be down in a flash,” he smiled.
 
   Brody stood up and looked at the portable crib and took a deep breath. He showered and brushed his teeth with Emma’s tooth brush and found a sweatshirt of his she had packed causing him to smile.
 
   “There he is,” he heard a whisper when he walked down the stairs.
 
   He looked at Emma who rolled her eyes and nodded to the two teenage girls.
 
   “Good morning,” he smiled shyly.
 
   London grabbed his hand and marched him to the table and plopped down on his lap, “Brody, this is my cousin Harper and her friend Ava, guys this is my step father Brody Hines, yes that one the rock star, but once you get to know him he is pretty boring,” London exaggerated pretty boring in a thick English accent that made everyone laugh.
 
   Emma walked over and sat a plate in front of him, he grabbed her hand, “Good morning, love.”
 
   He pulled her down and kissed her gently.
 
   “Good morning,” she smiled brightly.
 
   “Where is Lexington?” he asked softly.
 
   “She is out on the deck with CJ and Matthew my cousins, oh and Logan,” London rolled her eyes.
 
   “Oh I see, Logan,” he mimicked her and rolled his eyes, “A friend of yours.”
 
   “NO! Yuck!” she gasped, “He is a boy Brody!”
 
   Brody laughed and Troy walked in with Lexington, Brody looked up at him and tried not to let his temper get the best of him.
 
   “Dadadada!” Lexington screeched.
 
   “I will take mine and you can have this monster,” Troy smiled and handed her to Brody.
 
   Emma walked over and nudged Brody, “Thank you Troy,” Brody said and took Lexi.
 
   “Come on London, we have castles to build and shells to find,” Troy scooped her up and carried her outside as she laughed.
 
   Brody watched as they walked out and London stuck her tongue out at the boy who must be Logan. Logan winked at her and one of the older boys smacked him in the back of the head. Brody laughed.
 
   Emma looked at him strangely, “What?”
 
   “The older two boys are her cousins?” he asked and took a bite of his breakfast.
 
   “Yes why?” Emma looked confused.
 
   “I like them,” he smiled and took a drink, “I like you.”
 
   Brody pulled her down and kissed her hard on the mouth and stood up, “Let’s take Lexi upstairs.”
 
   Emma turned red and looked towards the girls who were chuckling.
 
   “I would like to take her,” Ava grinned.
 
   “No she’s fine thank you,” Emma smiled at the girl and scowled at Brody.
 
   “Sorry Love, I didn’t see them,” he whispered.
 
   “How did you not?” 
 
   “One track mind, you’re here, nothing else matters,” he kissed her quickly on the cheek. “Alright Lexi change of plans, you and I are going to work on crawling today and walking tomorrow.”
 
   “Brody she is…” Emma began.
 
   “Old enough to crawl, I have had some free time Em, did some reading. First crawling and then walking and then eating real food,” he smiled as he talked to her.
 
   “We can help,” Harper smiled.
 
   Emma laughed, “Baby boot camp for you Lexi. But first I think you can eat.”
 
   Emma opened the cereal and mixed in applesauce, “Let’s try this with Daddy here.”
 
   “First time Em?” he smiled.
 
   “Yes,” she laughed.
 
   “Good, may I?” he asked.
 
   “Of course,” Emma handed him the spoon. 
 
   “Can you get London, I want her to be part of this,” he smiled at Emma.
 
   “She’s with Troy,” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody looked at her and his face fell, “Then we wait.”
 
   Emma looked confused, “If it’s important I guess I can.”
 
   London came in and smiled, “Thank you for waiting for me.”
 
   London hoped on his lap and he handed her the spoon, “You want to do the first bite?”
 
   “Yes,” London beamed.
 
   “Wait, wait, wait,” Emma ran down the stairs with the video camera, “Okay go ahead.”
 
   Lexington opened her mouth and swallowed and then opened it again when the first bite was in her mouth.
 
   “You like it, huh?” Brody laughed and Lexington giggled.
 
   “She loves it,” London clapped.
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody lay Lexi down. She had fallen asleep after baby boot camp.
 
   “She is crawling now,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “And eating,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody looked up at his wife’s beaming face, “You look lovely, Em.”
 
   Emma stopped smiling, “Oh.”
 
   Brody took her hands and kissed them, “I love you, I love the girls, both of them. I am not leaving you Em.”
 
   “Good, please don’t,” Emma kissed him and he moaned and pulled away slowly.
 
   “Em, it’s been awhile,” Brody’s breaths became heavy and his eyes were hooded.
 
   Emma kissed him again and he moaned into her mouth, she pushed her breasts against him and he shook slightly. He pulled his body away slightly and she pulled him against her and kissed down his neck.
 
   “Emma, God… slow Love, please.” Brody groaned and she pushed him on the bed, straddled him, and pulled her shirt off.
 
   “You are so sexy,” he sat up and took her breast in his mouth and she let out a muzzled moan.
 
   She pulled his hair back and leaned over him and slowly stroking his tongue with hers she breathed against his cheek and shuttered slightly.
 
   Emma pulled his shirt over his head and then unsnapped her bra and leaned into him, “Em, we should…”
 
   Emma stood up and pulled her shorts and underpants off, she pulled him up and pulled his pants down as he tried to catch his breath, “Em…”
 
   Emma put her fingers over this mouth and traced his bottom lip, with her finger she pushed him down and turned her back to him and sat on his lap with her legs bent under her, she brought his left hand to her breast and his right between her legs, as he rubbed her gently her hips circled him and he breathed into her neck and ran his tongue down it, she let out a moan.
 
   She took him in her hand and rubbed him against her, she heard his breath hitch. He kissed down her neck and pulled her hair back and she turned her head back looking up at him. His tongue traced her lower lip as she lifted herself and slowly eased herself onto him, she moaned into his mouth.
 
   Brody groaned as she filled herself with him, “Oh…my…God.”
 
   He pushed her hips forward and back with one hand and rubbed her clit with the other, she began to feel the burn and ground her hips deeper into him. Emma rested her hands on her knees and pushed into him until she came.
 
   Brody stood up and threw a blanket over the portable crib covering it, he turned to Emma who lay on the bed trying to catch her breath. He took her hand and pulled her up into a seated position and kissed her deeply. She wrapped her arms around his neck and he squeezed her ass tightly and lifted her up wrapping her legs around him as he walked into the closet and closed the door.
 
   “I love you,” he said before pushing her into the wall and buried himself into her and she began to yell out his name. He covered her mouth with his as he continued nailing her into the closet door.
 
    “I love you, Brody,” she whispered.
 
   She stayed wrapped around him as he kissed her again. “I love you, more.”
 
   Brody sat down on the floor in the closet with her on his lap, “You tired, Em?” 
 
   “No Brody, I’m happy,” she kissed him and held her head snuggly against his neck.
 
   ~
 
   Brody and Emma sat in the sand playing with London and Lexi who had no problem crawling.
 
   Troy watched as they laughed and kissed often. London loved him and he treated her no different than he did his child with Emma.
 
   “Are you okay with all this?” Tessa asked Troy.
 
   “It’s certainly interesting sober,” Troy laughed, “No, Tessa… even though it’s been over a year, I still love her, you know?”
 
   “I can see that,” Tessa patted his leg.
 
   “You moved on,” Troy smiled.
 
   “I did, like…a hundred years ago. It wasn’t meant to be,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “Yeah, I remember,” Troy laughed.
 
   “You really have to leave tonight?” Tessa asked.
 
   “I should have left this morning, I want to tuck my little monkey in bed before I go,” Troy smiled.
 
   “Hey-- you are absolutely amazing with her,” Tessa smiled.
 
   “I missed seven years Tessa, I never realized how much you could possibly love someone until her. She is funny and smart and absolutely beautiful,” Troy smiled at London.
 
   Brody walked up to the house, “Troy, might I have a moment?”
 
   “Sure, what’s up?” Troy asked.
 
   “Excuse me a moment,” Tessa said and walked towards Collin smiling from ear to ear.
 
   “I …I guess I don’t know exactly how to say this however it must be said. I never liked you,” Brody said scowling down.
 
   Troy laughed out loud and Brody smiled and ran his hands through his hair and sat back.
 
   “That obvious, huh?” he asked smiling.
 
   “On both our parts I think,” Troy smiled.
 
   “Well I want to apologize. I should not have judged you. I know you were there for Em and my child while I was gone. I know now how much you love London, your daughter,” he paused, “I hope that someday we might be friends.”
 
   “Sure Brody,” Troy smiled and stuck out his hand and shook Brody’s. “You treat my little girl very well, and I appreciate that.”
 
   “That child is wise beyond her years. She is literally one of the funniest people I have ever met,” Brody smiled as he talked about London, “I could not have ever dreamed of a better step daughter or sister for my own daughter.”
 
   “Alright then, we are good?” Troy smiled.
 
   “Yes. Troy if anything ever happens to me, I would want you to …” Brody began.
 
   “You don’t even have to say it, I adore your little one. So let’s make a deal. No more awkward moments about them, they are family. If you look around here all of these people are, Lexington and your family as well,” Troy stood and Brody did as well.
 
   Brody stuck out his hand and Troy pulled him into a bear hug. Brody laughed as he saw London running towards them, “No way!”
 
   “Yes way, London,” Troy scooped her up, “We are all your family.”
 
   “Hey Mom get the camera, we are having a moment over here.” London yelled.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c8]Chapter 8
 
   Emma tucked London into bed as Brody rocked and sang to Lexi. Emma stood in the doorway watching him rub Lexi’s back as he softly hum a song she had not yet heard. It was a soft sweet tune, it was beautiful.
 
   Brody was beautiful and every time she looked at him she could not help but wonder what she could have possibly done to catch the eye of the man who millions of women, and even girls as young as Harper and Ava gushed over. She couldn’t blame them at over six foot tall with those piercing eyes and beautiful hair… he was stunning. Couple that with his lips, perfectly square jaw, lean muscular body, he was more beautiful than any man she had ever laid eyes on. Now if he smiled that sexy half smile as he peered through his long black lashes, well, that could make you combust without even so much as a touch. If they only knew about that mouth. Emma closed her eyes and licked her dry lips, lost in thought.
 
   Brody lay Lexi down and turned and saw her and carefully walked towards her so that he didn’t disturb her from whatever she was thinking.
 
   He kissed her neck and her breath hitched, he pulled back and looked at her face. Her eyes were still closed and her face was red, “Love, what are you thinking?” Brody whispered as he kissed her again.
 
   “Shhh,” she smiled, “Please don’t disturb me, I have the most amazing vision in my head.”
 
   “Oh really?” he kissed her neck again.
 
   “Uh huh,” she smiled with her eyes closed.
 
   “Open your eyes, Em,” he lightly bit her neck and Emma opened her eyes. “Tell me what has you so flushed and peaking.”
 
   Emma opened her eyes, “Thank God.”
 
   Brody looked at her curiously.
 
   “Still dreaming,” she whispered as she wrapped her arms around his neck.
 
   Brody smiled shyly as he pulled back and held her face, “I love you, Em.”
 
   “I love you,” Emma nuzzled her face into his hands and he kissed her.
 
   Brody lifted Emma’s legs around him as she kissed his neck and cheek. He walked into their room and gently placed her on the bed and climbed on top of her. He held her face between his hands and looked into her eyes, “Always Em, promise me always.”
 
   Emma smiled, “And forever Brody…Always and forever.”
 
   Brody pulled her nightgown up as he kissed her. His hands ran slowly up her side and they lightly caressed her breasts. He pushed his pants down and then pulled her panties aside and rubbed himself slowly up and down her wetness.
 
   He carefully, slowly entered her, “This okay Em?”
 
   “Yes,” she whimpered and his mouth kissed up her neck and down and up her jaw until their lips met. His tongue mimicked his slow deep thrust.
 
   He kissed her gently as he made love to her slowly. Her body had taken all it could and he finally finished. She went to the bathroom and brushed her teeth. When she came out he wasn’t in the room. Her heart began to race and she felt anxious. She walked out the door and ran into him and hugged him tightly.
 
   “Em, you okay?” he asked lifting her chin.
 
   “I thought you…yes I’m fine,” she hugged him tighter.
 
   “Okay, shall we get some rest?” he asked kissing the top of her head.
 
   Emma woke several times during the night and held him tighter each time.
 
   “You’re awake,” she said each time.
 
   “Em, sleep love,” he kissed her.
 
   Brody knew she wasn’t sleeping well and rubbed her back gently until she fell asleep.
 
   Emma woke one last time and smiled at him, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you more, so much more,” he said in barely a whisper.
 
   ~
 
   “Mommy,” London climbed onto the bed all smiles.
 
   “Good morning,” Emma hugged her tightly and stretched.
 
   “You taking me to school?” London smiled.
 
   “Sure thing, wow Brody let me sleep in way too late,” Emma smiled, “Quick shower and I will be right down.”
 
   London and Ann stood in the kitchen, “Ann, let Brody know I will be right back.”
 
   Emma flew out the door and took London to school.
 
   London talked the entire time about how much fun she had at the Cape.
 
   They laughed and looked at all the pictures taken over their vacation.
 
   “Hey Mom, Brody told me to give you this,” London handed her an envelope and ran into school.
 
   Emma opened the envelope and read,
 
   Em,
 
   I want you to know how much I have enjoyed the past few days with you and the girls. My heart is full and I hope yours is as well.
 
   As I mentioned I need to take a short trip to England. It cannot be eluded any longer.
 
   I understand you may be a bit angry about saying see you soon this way, and I apologize. I, however… prefer to remember my wife smiling at me as she is wrapped in my arms after a wonderful three days together. The hurt I presume that sets in your eyes at this moment would truly crush me. Writing this letter is just as hard. However this way we can avoid the tears and hurtful words that we have shared in the past when we must be apart.
 
   You are my life Emma, my world. These are not just words Emma they are truths. I promise I will return, I promise you are irreplaceable. I promise I will forever love you. You and those precious little girls are more important to me Emma then my next breath. Not just now as I write to you but Always….and Forever, these words have not and will not ever cross my lips unfilled. You are my everything.
 
   Always and Forever.
 
   I am yours,
 
   Brody
 
   Emma grabbed her phone from her purse, she wanted to call him, scream at him, tell him he was a coward, anything but cry. She looked at it, there was a message from Brody. 
 
   I love you Em. With your heart love, please with your heart. Yours MM
 
   She threw her phone across the car to the other side and looked out the window and cried.
 
   ~
 
   “Welcome back Brody Hines,” Matt smiled.
 
   “Thank you Matt,” Brody smiled shyly.
 
   “New single out today huh?” Matt smiled.
 
   “Yes, that’s why I’m here,” Brody smiled slightly.
 
   “So how are things at home?” Matt asked.
 
   “Well it’s been a bit of an adjustment,” Brody forced a smile.
 
   “I bet, and how is your daughter?” He asked.
 
   “Perfect, just like her sister,” Brody answered softly. 
 
   “Anything else you care to share, your separation, what’s that about?” Matt asked and sat back bracing himself.
 
   Brody looked up at him and his expression was blank, “What are most about Matt?”
 
   “Is it a step towards a divorce or just a break to get back on track?” Matt asked.
 
   “Well we are not like most and it’s none of your fucking business,” Brody said through his teeth.
 
   The network’s five second delay came in handy that day. Brody stood and started to walk off stage.
 
   “Hey Hines, I’m just doing my fucking job,” Matt stormed after him, he was bleeped out as well and the TV went blank momentarily.
 
   After the commercial break, Brody was on stage with his band.
 
   “Welcome back everyone, here is the Brody Hines band,” the woman anchor announced, as Matt and Brody continued glaring at one another the band started playing.
 
   Brody leaned into his stool as he played the guitar.
 
   Mistakes, mistaken the flashes that burned
 
   Inside dying slowly, absorbing, secretly denying I can’t stand back, from the suns warmth I learned
 
   With her warmth and her glow the strength builds to burst,
 
   Desiring nothing but to fill, quench her thirst.
 
   Blue turns to red the fire so hot, can’t turn back now cannot stop
 
   Soaring through fog towards the sun’s warmth a desire turns to need give me but a drop
 
   The pain incredible, undeniable, insane.
 
   Each day filled with clouds bitterness and rain.
 
   Blue turns to Red, each drop spilled like wine,
 
   Dulling the senses boggling my mind.
 
   Blue turns to Red yet I seek it still
 
   wanting and needing for her warmth to fill.
 
   The picture more distorted like photos close fire
 
   Yet try to make it come clear in the minds desire.
 
   On more drop, one more flash, the sun’s warmth creeps through the blackened hole,
 
   Days to weeks, weeks to months almost a year, not enough for the emptiness in my soul.
 
   The sun finds the clouds have been pushed away,
 
   Seeking and searching for its way to stay.
 
   Shining so hot it enters my breath,
 
   Filling completely the emptiness in a heart near death.
 
   The crack the pain the darkness that follow
 
   made strong enough to step back and swallow.
 
   The Phoenix to the Sun
 
   Warmth I will seek until it’s all done
 
   Blue turned to Red
 
   Hear all what I’ve said
 
   I am back from the dead.
 
   Blue turned to Red I am back from the dead.
 
    
 
   The crowd cheered loudly as Brody looked sternly into the camera and let out a breath and then down. He set his guitar down and finally looked up and smiled and waved to the crowd.
 
   “Thank you,” he bowed slightly.
 
   “What’s up next for you Brody?” the woman anchor asked grinning, obviously smitten with him.
 
   “Well I am going to take a break for a bit,” Brody smiled.
 
   “What? We have a tour,” Oliver gasped.
 
   “You all go ahead, I am sure Zach will fill in, I need to clear my head,” Brody smiled and walked off stage.
 
   “Brody what the fuck are you doing?” Lila grabbed his arm.
 
   “Lila I am taking off for a bit, to take care of my girls,” he walked to the car and got in with Clive.
 
   Brody grabbed his phone and sent a text to Emma.
 
   Em…trust no one, you are the only one aside from Clive who knows where I am going. I mean this Emma as much as I mean it when I say I love you Always and Forever. Trust no one. Delete this message…Yours MM
 
   His phone immediately rang and he ignored his call.
 
   Clive’s phone rang and he answered.
 
   “Clive let me talk to him now!” Emma snapped.
 
   “I am sorry ma’am I am unable to…
 
   “I am on my way to the airport now,” Emma hung up.
 
   Her phone rang.
 
   “Ma’am he will not be there, this is important, no one can know,” Clive said calmly.
 
   “LET ME TALK TO HIM!” she screamed.
 
   Brody sat in the back listening to her over the speaker.
 
   “Ma’am…” Clive began.
 
   “Don’t Ma’am me damn you!” Emma shouted.
 
   “Emma you need to shut up and calm the fuck down,” Clive snapped.
 
   “Excuse me?” Emma gasped.
 
   “Shall I repeat that?” Clive asked. 
 
   “Shall I kick your…Clive put him on the damn phone,” she growled.
 
   Clive looked in the rear view mirror and Brody smirked.
 
   Clive pushed mute, “Do you want to fucking handle this?”
 
   “No you’re doing great,” Brody tried not to laugh, “Did you hear her growl? Fucking sexy.”
 
   “You’re an asshole,” rang through the speaker, “You have to hold the mute button, how about reading that manual Clive.”
 
   Clive gasped, “Sorry Ma’am.”
 
   “BRODY!” Emma yelled.
 
   “Yes love,” he said with a smile in his voice.
 
   “COME HOME NOW!” she screamed.
 
   “I can’t Em, trust me… just trust me,” he said softly.
 
   “No…no I don’t,” Emma began.
 
   “Emma please, kind words and trust, I can’t take it otherwise and I need your strength now…” Brody said softly.
 
   “Then don’t, whatever it is don’t!” Emma sat and waited.
 
   “Em I am not going to have my phone but I will text often from different lines, you’ll know it’s me. Clive will be unreachable as well. This is going to make things better for all of us. I love you, please don’t argue with me just trust me. I. Love. You.”
 
   The phone went dead and Emma sat and sobbed.
 
   “Where the hell is he going Emma?” Lila’s voice came through the phone.
 
   “I have no idea,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I am going to go into labor over your asshole husband!” Lila snapped.
 
   “I am sorry, Lila please calm down and know there isn’t a damn thing we can do about it,” Emma whispered.
 
   “I’m sorry are you okay?” Lila asked.
 
   “I have to be,” Emma said softly.
 
   Emma called Brody’s phone again, he didn’t answer, “I know you have made up your mind, but I need you Brody. Lexington needs you and so does London,” Emma paused and took several deep breaths, “I love you more Brody. I love you more.”
 
   Emma hung up the phone and sobbed.
 
   ~
 
   They pulled into the school to pick up London. 
 
   She slowly opened the door, “Are you mad at him Mom?” London asked.
 
   “Who honey?” she asked and smiled.
 
   “Brody. He said you might be mad but said that he would make it okay like he always does,” London smiled up at her.
 
   “No not mad,” Emma smiled and hugged her.
 
   “Disappointed then right?” London asked.
 
   “Well I suppose…a little,” Emma smiled, “But it will be alright.”
 
   “Can we do something fun this weekend?” London asked.
 
   “We sure can, what were you thinking?” Emma smiled.
 
   “The Lake,” London smiled.
 
   Emma took a deep breath, “Alright, sounds good.”
 
   “Can Daddy come?” London asked. 
 
   “Yes, it’s his weekend he can come,” Emma smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Troy pulled in and London ran out and hugged him, “Took you long enough.”
 
   He laughed and picked her up and swung her around. 
 
   “Come on Dad,” she wiggled her way out of his arms.
 
   They walked in the house and London counted to three, “Happy Birthday!” Emma and London cheered and Lexi clapped.
 
   “Wow, I didn’t expect this, thank you,” Troy smiled.
 
   “We made cake Daddy!” London giggled.
 
   “How about…” Troy began.
 
   “And cookies, your favorite,” London clapped.
 
   “Mom make them?” he smiled.
 
   “I helped,” she put her hands on her hips.
 
   “Wow you made the cake and the cookies?” Troy winked at Emma.
 
   “And dinner, which by the way is going to get cold,” London dragged him to the table.
 
   ~
 
   Things are taking longer than expected, Always and Forever, soon love…MM
 
   Take your time I’m at the Lake with the girls and Troy…X
 
    
 
   “Are you intentionally antagonizing me?” his voice was harsh.
 
   “Wow, haven’t heard from you in a week and that’s what I get?” Emma snapped.
 
   “And what did you expect!” he sneered quietly.
 
   “Maybe something along the lines of: ‘Hey Em, how’s my daughter?’ ‘Hey Em I can’t wait to come home I have been doing X Y and Z.’ Or maybe ‘hey Em let’s move along with the divorce because you married an asshole’,” Emma snapped.
 
   “Are you getting back together with him?” Brody snarled through his teeth.
 
   Emma laughed, “I can promise you I don’t move backward, once my mind is set it’s set. Regardless of what else changes, when I’m done I’m done. And Brody right now I’m telling you…”
 
   “How is my daughter, how is London?” Brody whispered softly.
 
   Emma let out a breath, “We celebrated Troy’s birthday tonight, it was London’s idea. She asked if we could on Monday. Five days ago Brody. Lexington is great and happy and causing all sorts of trouble, genetics I guess.”
 
   “Ok, and you Em, how are you?” Brody asked.
 
   “You don’t get to ask that, and I promise, you don’t want the answer. When will you be back in the States?” Emma asked.
 
   “I am not positive yet, there is a lot going on now Em…But when I come back I will be HOME, do you understand that?” he asked.
 
   “I understand that I married someone who gave me hope of something true and real. Who made me believe again, and who does not trust me or believe in me,” Emma swallowed hard, “I hope whatever it is you are searching for is enough for you, because apparently I am…”
 
   “Em stop, I love you. I trust you, I believe in us. Please let the girls know I love them as well. Goodnight Em,” and he hung up.
 
   Emma sat a cried into her hands, she wanted to scream but if she did, she would wake them and scare them. She wanted to sleep, it had been a week and she couldn’t stay asleep at night, her heart ached, like it was empty and ready to implode.
 
   “Emma?” Troy put his hand on her shoulder.
 
   “Sorry,” she wiped away her tears.
 
   “Don’t be sorry, come here girl,” Troy sat next to her and held her as she cried. 
 
   When she was finished, she sat up. “Sorry.”
 
   “Hell no-- don’t be, I owe you this,” he smiled down at her and kissed her head, “You want to talk?”
 
   “I don’t know. You tore me apart with all your crap,” Emma slugged him in the stomach, “Either he’s a damn good liar or he loves me as much…”
 
   “Emma, I know you love him. Go on,” he smiled.
 
   “I fucking trust him Troy, I don’t feel like he is out screwing around, and my God, am I going to feel stupid,” Emma laughed and so did Troy.
 
   “Well if it doesn’t work out you and I could hang out, I already know what stupid feels like, I will get you through it, I think I am an expert,” Troy laughed.
 
   “I want you to love again Troy, you are truly the man I knew you could be now,” Emma smiled.
 
   Troy smiled, “When I do Emma, it will be because you taught me how.”
 
   Emma smiled and looked down and swallowed, “I’m going to head up to bed.”
 
   “You sure Emma, you don’t want the master suite?” Troy looked confused.
 
   “No, I am going to sleep with Lexi, she will be up early and if I’m really lucky, she will snuggle with me for an hour longer so I may get six or seven hours of sleep,” Emma laughed.
 
   Troy stood up and pulled her up into his arms and hugged her, Emma smiled up at him and went to kiss him on the cheek as Troy tried to kiss hers and their lips met. Neither of them pulled away. Emma let out a breath and hugged him tightly around his neck and grabbed his face and kissed him harder.
 
   “Emma,” Troy groaned, “Baby, this is not what you want.”
 
   Emma pulled back and looked at him and started to cry.
 
   “Now don’t do that,” Emma pulled away, “Stop and sit.”
 
   “No,” Emma said and started to walk away.
 
   Troy grabbed her and pulled her onto the couch and smiled, “Wow.”
 
   Emma hid her face in her hands.
 
   Troy started to laugh, “It’s not funny Troy.”
 
   “You’re so pissed at him right now,” Troy said rubbing her back.
 
   “No I am pissed at you right now,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Why’s that Emma?” Troy lifted her chin so their eyes met.
 
   “Because …because you’re right. What the hell did I just do?” Emma said and started to cry again.
 
   “Tried to disappear, to stop the shit flying through your head,” Troy explained.
 
   “Is that why you…” Emma stopped.
 
   “Yes, you took care of everything, spoiled my ass Emma. I took you for granted. He is doing the same thing and you just…you’re hurt Emma,” Troy explained
 
   “I’m a slut,” Emma whispered and Troy laughed out loud. “It’s really not funny.”
 
   “You are far from a slut, God Emma-- you made me wait two years, how long did you make him wait?” he laughed.
 
   Emma looked up at him and frowned.
 
   “Wow, that bad huh, you can’t even tell me? You ARE a slut,” Troy looked at her and Emma gasped, “Baby, I’m just joking.” Emma’s lip quivered and he hugged her, “Damn it, I was joking.”
 
   “How did you do it and not feel like a dirty…” Emma stopped.
 
   Troy laughed, “I numbed it.”
 
   “I’m sorry, I am really sorry. Please don’t make this change all you have accomplished…” Emma started.
 
   “Shut up Emma,” Troy smiled, “We kissed, not even the tongue although I have to say when you grabbed my face...you’ve gotten bold Emma.”
 
   Emma’s face turned red and she whispered, “Can we talk about something else?”
 
   “Can we forget about that please, for both of us and those little sleeping monkeys up there?” Troy smiled.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma smiled softly.
 
   “Again Emma, I owe you,” Troy smiled.
 
   “Please you owe me nothing, you gave me London, and a friendship I would not ever want to lose,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “I am going to kiss your cheek, so don’t move,” he laughed.
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 9
 
   “Unreal,” Brody said and flopped back on the bed of the sleazy motel he had been held up in.
 
   “Everything okay?” Clive asked as he continued scouring the internet trying to find Brody’s old band mate Max.
 
   “They are at the Lake house, and when I say they I mean the girls, Emma, and Troy,” Brody let out a deep breath.
 
   “She’ll be fine. She waited for your ass for months Brody. Okay--now focus, does this woman look familiar?” Clive asked.
 
   “Looks like Elizabeth, Clive where the fuck is Elizabeth?” Brody snapped.
 
   “I will look into it. But who are those people, that young guy with her?” Clive wondered aloud.
 
   “I don’t know but, damn it she better leave him the hell alone,” Brody frowned.
 
   “So we have a lot of information, and Max is not surfacing, do you think we should head back soon?” Clive asked.
 
   “I want this fucking wrapped up, she isn’t going to put up with much more of this Clive,” Brody snapped.
 
   Brody opened yet another prepaid disposable phone.
 
   -Should be home in less than a week, hope all three of you are well. Miss you so fucking bad…MM
 
   Emma read his text and felt sick to her stomach, she had not slept in a week and hated what she had done.
 
   -We need to talk when you get home…
 
   -Your sister, where is she?...MM
 
   - Not about her I … we will talk when you get home, I don’t think we can do this anymore…
 
   Emma’s phone rang and she jumped.
 
   “What’s going on Love?” Brody sounded exhausted.
 
   “No not now, when you get home,” Emma’s voice broke.
 
   “Em please stay strong,” his voice was near a whisper.
 
   “I kissed Troy…” Emma clasped her hand over her mouth shocked that she had just blurted that out.
 
   There was silence on the line and Emma began to cry.
 
   She heard him clear his throat, “Your still there?” she whispered.
 
   “Yes,” he said trying to retain his anger.
 
   “It wasn’t planned, he and I both tried to peck each other on the cheek and well…” Emma whispered.
 
   “Are you going back to him Em?” Brody said through his teeth.
 
   “No, no it’s just, well, when he pulled away I kissed him again,” Emma said in a bit of a bolder tone.
 
   “I don’t need this right now Em,” Brody snapped.
 
   “I don’t either, I just thought maybe you should know,” Emma snapped back.
 
   “Oh yes, I should know, I should know that my fucking wife doesn’t believe in us. I should know you would rather be with someone like him…” Brody yelled.
 
   “Don’t, please don’t it wasn’t…” Emma started.
 
   “I don’t want to be here any fucking more! You should keep the girls close until I find out if Elizabeth is here,” Brody said in an all business tone.
 
   “Hmmm,” Emma responded sarcastically.
 
   “What’s that supposed to mean?” Brody yelled.
 
   “I’m awful because of an accidental kiss, but your ex-Dom… well that’s just business!” Emma snapped.
 
   “Take care Emma,” Brody snapped and the line went dead.
 
   “Look into him, I want to get home so I can …FUCK!” Brody snapped.
 
   “Okay,” Clive said and made a call.
 
   Brody stood in the dark hotel bathroom looking in the mirror when Clive knocked, “Elizabeth was gone for four days. Henry says she’s back now and she is not talking. We leave in the morning.”
 
   Brody nodded and continued staring, “Can I help you with anything?”
 
   “Sure, answer a question, how the fuck am I supposed to be angry about a fucking kiss when I have done so much worse. And how the hell am I supposed to not be?” Brody shook his head and walked out the door.
 
   “She loves you Brody,” Clive said as he walked into the room. “She wouldn’t have waited if she didn’t. And now all this, she can’t know Brody, it would put her in more danger. It will all work out.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat crying when her phone rang. It was an unknown number, “Brody, I am so sorry please…”
 
   “I accept whatever apology you’re giving that ass Emma, but this is Oliver. Look, can we use the studio for a few days?” he asked.
 
   “Of course,” Emma sighed.
 
   “And stay in the apartment?” Oliver asked with a smile in his voice.
 
   “Yes,” Emma said softly.
 
   “We have to redo a few tracks, Zach needs to be included. So where is he?” Oliver asked.
 
   “I have no idea,” Emma’s voice broke.
 
   “Emma, we’ll be there shortly. Remember we can get anyone in a better mood love, see you in a bit. And when I say a bit, I mean like thirty minutes?” Oliver squeaked that in.
 
   Emma laughed, “Yes please, and thank you Oliver.”
 
   Emma’s phone rang again, an unknown number, “What-- will you be here sooner?” she laughed.
 
   “Who the fuck are you expecting EM?” Brody snapped.
 
   “Brody…” Emma said softly.
 
   “Yes Em, your fucking husband!” Brody was immediately angry with himself for his outburst. They sat silently neither saying a word.
 
   Emma heard Brody release a long breath and tears began to fall.
 
   “Brody…” Emma started.
 
   “Em, I know this is a bit much, all of this. But please tell me what it is that you find so appalling about me. Are you no longer in love? Are you disgusted by the way I look? Can you not see past what has happened?” Brody needed an answer, there was deep desperation in his voice.
 
   “Brody, it was an accident. And I don’t know what possessed me…” Emma said.
 
   “Did he push you into this Em?” again his voice was angry.
 
   “Not at all, he stopped it,” Emma said quietly and Brody did not respond, “He thinks it’s because I am lonely or that…”
 
   “Enough, Em I cannot do this on the phone. Maybe you need to …” Brody started.
 
   “NO Brody I don’t need to fucking come! I need a relationship with the man who made me believe and trust again, not sex. I need my friend, my partner, I need to know I was not wrong trusting you. I need to know that you truly are different than he was,” Emma began to sob.
 
   “I am doing this for us Em,” he said softly.
 
   “That’s great, the last time you tried to surprise me by doing something for us you were gone. I can’t live with the lies and deceit anymore. I have two beautiful girls that are getting far less of me than they deserve. The last time I felt like this I changed it, I can do that…” Emma started.
 
   “I am coming home Em, I am coming home,” Brody said softly.
 
   “For how long Brody, how long this time?” Emma cried.
 
   “See you soon, I love you,” Brody hung up.
 
   ~
 
   Clive was packing when Brody walked into the darkened motel room.
 
   “You ready?” Clive asked.
 
   “Yes.” Brody said softly.
 
   “Okay so we know he’s involved,” Clive pointed to a picture, “And we now have to figure out who the people Elizabeth met with are, and the young man.  We need to find Max.”
 
   “Clive this is not answers-- it’s a damn puzzle!” Brody groaned.
 
   “One we will piece together, we know who owns the spa, we just have to dig a little deeper and figure out who owns him. We know he also owns the bar and that it’s very likely that place is just a front.” Clive was exasperated, “When we find Max, we find answers. I know you are right about that.”
 
   “Me as well, we have been here long enough, you have someone trying to get an ID on Elizabeth’s people?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, that shouldn’t take long,” Clive answered.
 
   “Well with that we can get her talking. It’s a waiting game and we can wait at home,” Brody said as he grabbed his bag and they walked out the door.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat in the basement listening to the band play, they sounded great. Of course it was different with Brody singing but Zach was pure entertainment. Hot and flirtatious and he had a great voice. Not as amazing as Brody’s but he was good.
 
   “You making us dinner Emma?” Zach asked pecking her on the cheek.
 
   “It’s in the oven,” Emma smiled at them.
 
   “Little one in bed?” Oliver asked.
 
   “Yes,” Emma smiled holding up the video monitor showing them Lexington.
 
   “And London is with her now sober father?” Joe smiled.
 
   “Yep,” Emma said looking down.
 
   “Why the face Emma? You don’t like him?” Zach laughed.
 
   “I don’t like her being gone. He is better now and putting her first, so therefore I can’t dislike him,” Emma smiled.
 
   They sat in the dining room eating when the door opened and Brody walked in with flowers.
 
   Emma looked up and her jaw dropped.
 
   “Well hello everyone,” Brody smiled at the band.
 
   “Welcome home Love,” Joe jumped up and hugged him tightly, “Flowers for me? Oh and three bouquets, how thoughtful. Now I think I am going to have to put out,” he laughed.
 
   Brody looked at Emma, “Are the girls both in bed?”
 
   Emma shook her head yes and then no.
 
   “Well which is it?” Brody asked. 
 
   “Lexi is asleep, London is with her father,” Emma was trying not to cry, “Excuse me, please.”
 
   Emma was in the pantry grabbing vases when Brody walked in, “They are lovely, I’ll put water in these.”
 
   Emma brushed past him and went to the sink and filled them with water, Brody walked up and handed her a mixed bouquet and she smelled it and closed her eyes and began to cry.
 
   “Em,” Brody began and she shook her head no.
 
   “They called this morning, sorry. I will …” Brody took the vase and lifted her chin, “Don’t.”
 
   Brody let out a frustrated breath, “May I hug you or would that be too much to ask after three weeks?” Emma didn’t respond, “I see.”
 
   “You should go see them, I’m tired and don’t feel much up to entertaining,” she quickly left the room stopping briefly. 
 
   Emma wanted to turn around but she couldn’t, she grabbed the monitor and stuck her head in the dining room, “Goodnight.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma was asleep in the rocking chair holding Lexington when Brody walked in the room. He gently took her out of Emma’s arms and held her tightly against him.
 
   “I love you Princess,” he said kissing her head lightly before laying her down.
 
   Emma sat up and looked at him nervously. He grabbed her hand gently and pulled her up and walked with her hand in his out the door and closed it softly behind him.
 
   “I need to … Em I can’t bear that his or anyone else’s lips were the last ones on you. I am going to kiss you,” Brody said and held her face tightly in his hands.
 
   Emma’s bottom lip began to quiver, “Please just let me go, I can’t take this anymore, Brody it hurts. Please, just please...”
 
   He looked into her eyes and wiped the tears not releasing her face, “I won’t ask more of you Em. I am sure I disgust you and I am more than certain it will get far worse, but please don’t deny me a kiss.”
 
   Emma didn’t have time to reply and his mouth covered hers. Softly he drew her lower lip out between his own and caressed it lightly with his tongue. He moved to the top and did the same, slow gentle strokes, cleansing the memory that Troy’s may have left. He let go of her face and took her arms and lifted them, wanting them around his neck, needing her to touch him. When she stiffened he did not release them, he took them both in one hand and used his other hand to gently stroke the side of her face as he kissed down her jaw line and across her collarbone, she whimpered and pushed her face into his hand. 
 
   He moved back to her lips and she opened her mouth to breathe, his tongue continued to trace her lips and her tongue met his, he groaned. Brody pushed her against the wall holding her hands above her and kissed her harder. She pushed her body into his and he pulled back leaving a distance between them. He continued to kiss her until he felt her body shake slightly and stiffen, she cried out and started to feel her legs wobble. 
 
   Brody released her hands and held his forehead tightly against hers looking directly into her eyes. 
 
   “There is nothing in my life that is more important than you and the children. Nothing! If we get through this, and damn it Em, we have to. Your lips are mine, MINE, and mine are YOURS alone. Always and Forever,” Brody watched as her eyes filled again and he closed his eyes and let out a breath, “Goodnight.”
 
   Emma watched as he walked to the stairs, “Where are you going? Brody-- please don’t do this again, where are you going?!”
 
   Emma fell to her knees and cried with her head in her hands.
 
   She finished crying and sat up wiping her eyes, she looked up and he sat at the top of the stairs.
 
   “I have a room in town,” he said softly.
 
   “Oh,” was all she could manage.
 
   “I will see you in the morning if that is alright,” he said and looked up at her.
 
   She shook her head and stood up wanting to tell him to stay but she could not take the disappointment.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody said and turned to walk down the stairs.
 
   “Brody….” Emma stopped herself and he looked at her searching, seeking something from her, “Stay, please stay…I won’t ask again, I couldn’t take it if you said no…”
 
   He let out a breath, “Are you sure?”
 
   “Please, I can sleep in Lexington’s room tonight, we can work slowly…just don’t go,” Emma pleaded.
 
   “Sleep next to me. Please Em, please love,” Brody closed his eyes until she answered yes.
 
   Emma followed Brody into the master suite and he walked into the closet and grabbed her a nightgown and himself pajama pants.
 
   “Here Em,” he said handing her the nightgown.
 
   Brody walked to his side of the bed and took his shirt off and looked up and saw Emma watching him.  He let out a breath and she turned and walked into the bathroom and changed.
 
   Emma climbed into the bed and curled into a ball hugging her pillow and he sat on his side and watched her.
 
   Brody shifted uncomfortably several times and Emma hugged her pillow tighter each time. He pulled his knees up and rested his head on them and rocked slowly back and forth.
 
   Emma sat up and looked at him and he looked over at her and closed his eyes and sat back running his hands through his hair. They stared at one another for several minutes until Emma crawled across the bed and sat against the head board next to him. She reached over and took his hand and held it stroking his fingers gently as she looked down at them. He watched her curiously.
 
   Emma opened her hand and held it up and placed his against hers, “You have nice hands Brody, strong hands.”
 
   “Em?” he said softly and she let go and wrapped her arms around him and put her ear to his chest and listened to his heart beating against her ear.
 
   Brody scooted down and wrapped his arms around her holding her tightly to him, “I love you Em. I hope you know that.”
 
   “I love you,” Emma said and he released a breath into her hair kissing her and rubbing her back.
 
   “Goodnight Love,” he whispered against her ear.
 
   “Goodnight,” she said and fell asleep.
 
    
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke still wrapped in his arms and kissed his chest. He held her tighter and looked down and smiled.
 
   “You didn’t leave me,” Emma kissed him again.
 
   “I almost forgot how beautiful you were. My God, Em,” he smiled.
 
   Emma rolled her eyes, blushed and pulled away sitting up and looking at him, she smirked, “What is it Em?”
 
   “It’s you, in our bed, in our house, and always here,” she held her hand to her heart, “I’m so sorry, about what I did. That is not who I am, I was just so lonely and ….angry with you and...”
 
   “Please let’s not do this, please just forget it okay?” Brody stood and walked to the bathroom.
 
   Emma sat on the bed and grew frustrated. She grabbed her robe and walked down the hall and peeked in on her sleeping child. She walked down the stairs and started the coffee. Brody walked in and looked at her.
 
   “Em…” he started.
 
   “No, I don’t think I can do this now Brody. I just wanted you to know I’m sorry,” Emma grabbed a sippy cup and walked up the stairs to Lexington’s room.
 
   Brody quickly followed behind her, “She is using a cup now?”
 
   “She’s almost a year old, I thought it was time,” Emma said opening the door.
 
   “Dadadada!” Lexi screeched.
 
   “Princess,” he picked her up and held her tightly, “Oh Princess you stink.” Brody laughed, “Really bad!”
 
   She laughed and Emma got her clothes ready. Emma changed her clothes and kissed her and handed her a, “Cup.”
 
   Lexington smiled and reached for Brody, “Dadada.”
 
   “May I, Em?” Brody asked.
 
   Emma looked confused, “Yes Brody of course.”
 
   Emma started leaving the room and he grabbed her hand, “Let’s do something fun today love.”
 
   “I think we should talk Brody,” Emma sighed.
 
   He looked down and then up at her, “Not today Emma.”
 
   “Then when Brody?” Emma asked and his expression went blank.
 
   Emma shook her head, “You talk to Dadada, I’m going to get some work done, I’m very far behind.”
 
   Emma spent most of the day in the office, at lunchtime she came out. 
 
   “Eat with us, Em?” Brody smiled.
 
   “When you’re ready to talk Brody: when we can move forward-- then I will be more than happy to be your wife but playing house Brody hurts just as much as you being gone,” Emma said sadly as she walked away.
 
   ~
 
   Emma’s phone rang as she was taking a break outside in the sun, she jumped, it was an unknown number. 
 
   “Hello…yes this is Emma Hines…where…are they alright?…I’ll be there in two hours…yes whatever needs to be done,” Emma hung up the phone and stood up and walked towards the house.
 
   Brody watched as she ran to the bushes and threw up, her body shook and she stumbled.
 
   “Em?” he said as he grabbed her hair away from her face.
 
   “Don’t, don’t!” Emma screamed. 
 
   Her body continued to tremble and he scooped her up and she clung to him. He walked into the kitchen and she said, “Rupert we need to go…Troy…London...Ann, get Lexi ready. Brody put me down please.”
 
   “Clive!” Brody yelled, Clive walked into the room and looked at him. Brody looked at Emma, “Where are they?”
 
   Emma told him and he grabbed the car seat and diaper bag, he walked out and walked to the car. Rupert and Ann followed in the other car. Emma watched Lexi sleep and caressed her face.  
 
   “Em what happened?” Brody asked.
 
   Emma said nothing and then finally swallowed hard, “They were in an accident.”
 
   Brody called the hospital and put it on speaker, “This is Brody Hines, I would like information on London and Troy Fields, London’s mother is here.”
 
   The nurse told them that Troy was in critical condition and in surgery, they were doing everything they could to stop the internal bleeding. He had serious head injuries that they would address if his surgery was successful. London had shattered the tibia bone in her leg and would be going into surgery as soon as her CAT scan was read, they hoped that Emma would be there before they took her in.
 
   “We are an hour away, please wait until we get there unless it is medically necessary to do otherwise,” Brody ended the call and looked at Emma who appeared to be in shock.
 
   He pulled her into his arms and kissed her head, “She’s going to be alright.”
 
   “If she loses her father, she will not be alright,” Emma said and sat up.
 
   “She’s strong like you Emma, and she has us, we can get her through whatever she will be facing,” Brody said and kissed her head lightly.
 
   “Brody she has me. You and I…” Emma started.
 
   “You and I are going to be fine Emma, I will regain your trust. I love you. We will get her through this,” Brody pulled her on his lap.
 
   “Clive who has Emma’s bag?” he asked.
 
   “It’s up here,” Clive responded.
 
   Brody set Emma down and reached through the dividing window and grabbed it. He opened the bag and looked through it and set it down.
 
   “What are you doing?” Emma asked.
 
   “Making sure you have your brush and such, we are going to need to put you back together before you see London, you always look beautiful to me, but right now you’re a bit disheveled,” he smiled and kissed her nose. 
 
   Emma closed her eyes and sat back, “I want an accident report.”
 
   “Clive did you hear Emma?” Brody snapped.
 
   “Already on it,” Clive answered.
 
   Emma looked at Brody, “I don’t know what’s going on but I need you back, I need you back now.”
 
   Brody took a deep breath, “That’s the plan.”
 
   “No Brody, no more. If this turns out to NOT be an accident you and I are not going to be alright. You came back to me Brody, things were hard but going in the right direction and then you just…God-- I can’t do this with you here,” Emma snapped.
 
   “Em, you can’t do it without me either, I should have never left back then. But again, trust me to fix this,” Brody said sternly.
 
   “Trust you?” Emma asked.
 
   “Let’s get through this. And yes Emma trust me. Clive…” Brody said through his teeth.
 
   “One hour,” he yelled back.
 
   “You can do better,” Brody ordered, “And when we get there you get to work!”
 
   “Alright,” Clive said quietly.
 
   “My rules now!” Brody snapped.
 
   “Yes sir,” Clive answered.
 
   Emma looked at him confused. “I’m not going anywhere, those fucking papers obviously aren’t making you safe, and that’s done.”
 
   “Hines” Clive said with warning in his voice.
 
   “What!” Brody said slamming back into the seat.
 
   “You think it’s her?” Emma whispered.
 
   “Emma,” he warned.
 
    “Brody…” she started.
 
   “I trust about a handful of people right now, you, me, Clive, and our children. I will not tell you anymore right now. But again Emma you need to fucking trust me, and when I argue about his visits…FUCK!” he yelled.
 
   He held Emma tightly against him and stroked her head. Emma let out a breath and wrapped her arms around his neck. “There you are Em,” he whispered in her neck, “Right where you need to be.”
 
   ~
 
   Ann took Lexi from the car and Brody began to object, “Brody,” Emma said taking his hands, “They will be in with us.”
 
   “Do you trust them?” Brody asked his jaw tightening.
 
   “With our lives,” Emma said and he wrapped his arm around her waist and kissed her.
 
   “God Emma, when you act like this, it makes me feel so small, it’s almost…” Brody started as they got in the elevator.
 
   “Brody that’s not my intention,” Emma said softly. 
 
   They got off the elevator and were taken immediately to London.
 
   “Mommy, Brody,” she cried, “You’re both here.”
 
   Emma kissed and hugged her and Brody smiled, “Nowhere else I would be London.”
 
   “Mrs. Hines we have papers for you to sign at the nurse’s station please,” Nurse Mary said, motioning her out the door.
 
   “How is Troy?” Emma asked as soon as they were away from the room. 
 
   ~
 
   Brody climbed in bed next to London and she wrapped her arms around him trembling.
 
   “You are going to be alright London,” Brody said kissing her head.
 
   “Are you going to leave again?” London asked.
 
   “Nope, not if I don’t have to,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “Can I tell you what happened?” London asked and her eyes widened, he shook his head yes. “Daddy was going to take me camping, not home, he had lots of phone calls and he seemed different. We got in the car and drove and he kept telling me jokes to make me laugh and I just knew...”
 
   “You’re very smart, just like your Mom, go on London,” he kissed her nose gently.
 
   “Well he started getting nervous, looking in the mirror on the windshield and he said shit, sorry but that’s what he said a lot like shit, shit, shit,” London said.
 
   Brody smiled, “Okay I understand, keep going.”
 
   London smiled and then her eyes changed, “Then we got bumped and we were going fast. Then we spun in circles and then I think we hit a tree. Daddy was trying to help me and told me he loved me and that he loved Mommy and Lexi. I’m sorry if it hurts your feelings but he didn’t say it about you.”
 
   “That’s okay, go on London,” Brody pulled her hair away from her face.
 
   “Then I remember lots of blood and that’s it. Is he going to be okay?” London asked.
 
   “Well he is in surgery and we will know soon. But you are going to be fine, better than fine okay?” Brody smiled.
 
   “I don’t think we should worry Mommy,” London said and looked up at him, “She has a lot on her mind with you acting all stupid lately.”
 
   Brody laughed, “Well then.”
 
   “Just saying it like I see it, you’ve been a shit,” London whispered.
 
   Brody sucked his cheeks in trying to mask his smile, “Potty mouth.”
 
   “Don’t tell Mommy,” London warned.
 
   “I wouldn’t dare,” he said and faked a tremble.
 
   “Oh and Daddy has a new phone and a new computer that he shuts every time I walk in the room,” London said.
 
   “Anything else?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, kick the shit out of whoever did this,” London cried.
 
   “London we are going to have to do something about that mouth,” Brody said as sternly as he could to her.
 
   “Sorry, don’t tell Mommy,” London hugged him tightly.
 
   “Don’t tell Mommy what London?” Emma smiled as she walked to the bed.
 
   “Nothing,” they both answered grinning at each other.
 
   Brody stood up, “You two want a minute?”
 
   “Yes thank you,” Emma said looking at London.
 
   Brody walked by and kissed Emma, “I am going to check on Lexington. She is going to be fine Emma, quite full of it actually.”
 
   Emma looked at him and he hugged her and turned her around, “What’s going on,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   She smiled and he knew she was trying to be strong, “Em, is he okay?” 
 
   He felt her body release a breath and looked at her and she whispered, “No.”
 
   “Can you keep that from her?” he said kissing her head.
 
   “I have to for now,” Emma whispered back.
 
   Emma held London and Brody brought Lexi in, “Where did Rupert go?”
 
   Emma looked at him, “He had some things to grab for me.”
 
   Brody looked at her suspiciously and Emma looked fiercely at him.
 
   ~
 
   Brody bounced Lexington on his knee and was sending and receiving messages on his phone through the entire surgery. Emma took her to feed her and he walked out of the room. When Brody returned he looked agitated. 
 
   “Everything alright?” Emma asked placing sleeping Lexington in the carrier.
 
   Brody looked at her, “No. So, I should tell you about London and my conversation while you were signing papers.”
 
   Emma smiled, “I heard.”
 
   “Everything?” Brody asked.
 
   “She said shit a lot, and you Brody, did not scold her,” Emma tried to smile.
 
   “He knew something,” Brody said.
 
   “I heard,” Emma said looking down.
 
   “Where is Rupert Em? He has been gone awhile,” Brody asked raising his eyebrow.
 
   Emma looked up at him expressionless, “Maybe he got caught in traffic, did you need him for something?”
 
   “Em,” Brody glared.
 
   “Brody,” Emma glared back.
 
   “So you’re becoming quite an expert marksman,” Brody said raising an eyebrow.
 
   “Yep-- just waiting to get my license, then I will be a gun totting member of the NRA,” Emma laughed. “And you should do a reality show on speed dating or something, you know we each have our thing.”
 
   “I am not dating! God Emma,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Well I suppose not,” Emma said and stood walking towards the door.
 
   “They said another thirty minutes and she will be in recovery and then an hour until she wakes up, things are going very well,” Brody walked up and hugged her, “I love you, Em.”
 
   “You better,” Emma said and patted his back.
 
   “What are you hiding?” Brody asked.
 
   “What are you hiding?” Emma asked in return, “No forget it. I need to be here and present, stop making my head spin.”
 
   Brody smiled, “Well at least I can still do that,” Emma kissed him, “Wow-- how long has it been since I have not had to initiate physical contact?”
 
   Emma looked down and shook her head, “I guess I can take that, I did tell you I cry after you fuck me.”
 
   “I have kind of treated you like a possession and not a privilege. I literally feel like if I make you come, I have done my job,” Brody said softly to himself.
 
   Emma looked up at him and started laughing. 
 
   “What?” he asked.
 
   “Nothing,” Emma smiled, Brody’s brows creased, “Stop pouting I was just thinking that… but at least you take your job seriously. You could have maybe just reported to duty with less on your mind.” 
 
   Brody looked at her and rolled his eyes, “I have had a lot on my mind.”
 
   “I’m aware of that and by the way multitasking should be left to women we are way better at it,” Emma smiled.
 
   She looked at his eyes and saw them filled with desire. Emma closed her eyes and sat down and he stood looking at her. She grabbed her phone and returned messages and felt him still looking at her, her face felt hot and she looked up.
 
   “Stop it.” Emma whispered.
 
   “You started it,” Brody said and walked towards her.
 
   “Brody,” she warned.
 
   He picked her up and sat her on his lap, “I just want to hold you.”
 
   “Really, then what’s this” she said moving her bottom.
 
   “Yours,” Brody said and reached down and adjusted himself, “just not right now,” he said and chuckled gruffly.
 
   Emma took the hand he had just used to adjust himself and kissed each fingertip lightly and looked up at him. His mouth opened slightly and his breaths became shallow. She leaned into him and released his hand.
 
   Brody traced her lips with his fingers and she bit lightly on them, “Keep still damn it,” he whispered.
 
   Emma smiled and licked his fingertips lightly, “Emma,” he moaned and quickly stood up and went into the bathroom.
 
   When he returned Emma smiled smugly at him, “You alright?”
 
   He shook his head, “I am now, I literally made it in there just in time. It would have been quite embarrassing walking around with a mess on my pants.” Emma giggled, “Don’t laugh, it may happen again-- you know how that makes me feel.”
 
   “My laughing at you?” Emma asked.
 
   “You being happy sends me to places I would rather not discuss right now,” he said and turned away.
 
   “I used to be happy a lot, so did you. I wish you could remember that,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “Em I remember, happiest times of my life. I just hope you’ll never forget, ever,” Brody said and knelt in front of her.
 
   Emma grabbed his hair and pressed her forehead to his, “You need to trust me, too.”
 
   He smiled, “I do.”
 
   “Not enough,” Emma said and let go of him.
 
   He let out a breath and looked down and sat next to her, “Come here please,” he patted his lap, “Get some rest.”
 
   Brody fell asleep before she did and Emma woke to Rupert standing in front of her, “Did you get it?” Emma whispered.
 
   “Yes, it will be where we decided,” Rupert said.
 
   “He is suspicious,” Emma whispered.
 
   “I know, I passed Clive when I was heading out of town, drove like a bat out of hell to get back here,” Rupert smiled, “Its password protected.”
 
   “I’m sure I can figure it out,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Are you sure you want to do this alone?” Rupert asked.
 
   “Yes, just make sure Ann has tea when I need her,” Emma said taking the bag he had put on the floor in front of her.
 
   “She always does ma’am,” he said and looked at his wife lovingly.
 
   Brody sat up, “What’s in the bag Rupert?” he said accusingly.
 
   “The items your wife sent me after sir,” he replied, “Is that all ma’am?”
 
   “Yes, thank you,” Emma said and reached down for the bag.
 
   Brody snatched it up and raised his eyebrow, “Brody,” Emma warned.
 
   “Em I want to see it first, okay,” he said and glared at her.
 
   “No actually, it’s not,” she grabbed for it.
 
   “I don’t think this is the appropriate place for this, I will tell you everything that I have so far but I don’t want you to see alright?” Brody asked calmly.
 
   “No, it’s not. I have a dead ex-husband and a daughter who could have died today. I am as deep in this as you are, more so if we count casualties so far. If you can’t handle that, I’m sorry. But you’ll have to figure it out just like I have,” Emma said and opened the bag.
 
   “I won’t hurt you anymore than I have damn it!” he grabbed the bag and pulled out the iPad and opened it, “What’s the password Em.”
 
   “I don’t know you’ll have to ask London-- it’s hers, to replace the one that was smashed up in the accident Brody,” Emma said taking it back and trying to look angry.
 
   Lexi woke and Emma fed her, Brody pawed through the bag of pajamas and books that Rupert had stopped and picked up. There were three toothbrushes and three washcloths, toothpaste, shampoo and conditioner. He looked up at Emma and scowled. “This is all Rupert brought back Em?”
 
   “Did you need something? I wasn’t sure you would be staying, I thought maybe you would be returning with Clive,” Emma answered as she held Lexington on her lap, “Did he get the board book I asked him to?”
 
   “This?” he asked holding it up.
 
   “Yes, come read with us?” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody walked over to her and took Lexi, “Your Momma thinks I am stupid.”
 
   “Tell Daddy I think he is very smart and extremely handsome,” Emma smiled at Lexi.
 
   “Tell Mommy to stop treating me like a child,” Brody smiled at Lexi.
 
   “Tell Daddy he should go first,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Maybe we should ask Rupert who pays his wages?” Brody said tickling Lexi’s chin.
 
   “Tell Daddy that was rude, and child support would more than cover it,” Emma smiled.
 
   “No ma’am, I would work for you for free,” Rupert said and Ann laughed.
 
   Brody scowled at them.
 
   The nurse walked in and told them they could go back. Ann took Lexi and Brody took Emma’s hand and kissed it, “You ready?”
 
   When they walked in to recovery the first thing London asked about was her father.
 
   “Let’s talk about that later okay?” Emma said and kissed her.
 
   “Brody is my Daddy dead?” London demanded.
 
   “Em,” Brody whispered and searched her face. 
 
   Emma closed her eyes and tears started flowing. She had held it together so well until now, “London,” Emma whispered in her ear.
 
   “Answer me!” London yelled at Brody.
 
   Brody sat down and grabbed for her hand and she pulled it away, “Is he?” she yelled. 
 
   “London I am so sorry, yes your father is gone,” Brody said looking into her eyes.
 
   “It’s because you brought her back here, she is evil and you brought her here, I HATE YOU!” London yelled and started crying.
 
   Emma looked at Brody shocked, “London don’t you blame him, he loves you. Brody did not do this.”
 
   “Stop sticking up for him, he hates you too. He leaves you all the time. He hates all of us,” London yelled.
 
   “London please…” Brody started and a tear fell from his eye, “I love you and your mother very much.”
 
   “Sometimes it doesn’t matter, you’ll leave again I know you will, that’s what you do,” she snapped.
 
   “London I won’t leave you again…” Brody said and sat on the bed next to her.
 
   “Yes you will, I want you to leave now-- GET OUT!” she screamed.
 
   “London that’s enough,” Emma pleaded.
 
   “No Mommy. I don’t want him here, I want him to leave now,” London screamed.
 
   Brody kissed London’s head and stood up, “I am going to be right out there, if you need me I will be right out there.”
 
   “London I am so sorry,” Emma said and hugged her tightly.
 
   “Me too Mom, but I hate Brody,  he came into our lives and just keeps leaving,” Emma let her talk, “and he brought her back here and says it’s because he loved you,” London sobbed. “He didn’t like my Dad either, he is probably glad he is dead,” London wiped her face on Emma’s shirt, “He hated him because…”
 
   “London you should rest baby, we can talk later,” Emma kissed her head.
 
   “He hated him because of what happened at the beach,” London said and looked up at Emma.
 
   Emma smiled, “I know, but I don’t think Brody hated him.”
 
   “Well he certainly didn’t like him,” London snapped.
 
   “Why do you think that?” Emma said.
 
   “I...he left and you got cancer Mommy, he left and you were so sick,” London cried.
 
   “I’m good now, right?” Emma said and kissed her.
 
   “Yes Mommy, but then he left and he left for a long time, a very long time and SHE came back instead of him, and she is mean and evil just evil,” London cried. 
 
   “And then what happened?” Emma asked.
 
   “He came back and loved us again and she stopped coming around and things were good,” London cried.
 
   “Okay, Shhh” Emma soothed.
 
   “And then he left again Mommy and Dad died, my father is dead, Mommy,” London cried harder, “and now I told him to go away, and I know he will Mommy.”
 
   “Well I don’t think…” Emma started.
 
   “He can’t leave again Mommy I love him,” London cried and started to close her eyes, “He can’t fix this by coming back Mommy, he can’t bring Dad back.”
 
   “He would if he could London,” Emma said and tears fell.
 
   “I was so mean to him Mommy, and now he is gone. I just want him to fix it like he always does and he can’t. I know it’s not his fault I love him Mommy and I love Dad and this is SHIT!” London yelled.
 
   “Okay. It IS sad, but your mouth London… ” Emma said softly.
 
   “SHIT I AM SO SORRY, BRODY, SHIT, SHIT, SHIT!” London screamed.
 
   Brody cleared his throat when he walked in the door, “London, you really need to stop saying that word, it literally means something that comes out of your fanny not out of the mouth of a beautiful girl,” he smiled and she smiled back. “By the way: I love you very much and wish I could fix this for you. I did not hate your father, how could I, he helped make you,” Brody climbed in bed with her and held her as she fell asleep wrapped around him. 
 
   “Thank you,” Emma said.
 
   “No Em, you are very good at this Mommy stuff. You listen to her and help her…” Brody stopped.
 
   “I didn’t help her, I just gave her the opportunity to say what she wanted and explain to herself why she felt that way. God, she loves you,” Emma said sitting with her hands in her hair.
 
   “And that troubles you,” Brody said sadly.
 
   “More so now than ever Brody, damn it!” Emma said and sat back.
 
   “We are going to be fine, all of us are going to be just fine,” Brody said and reached over and grabbed her hand.
 
    
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c10]Chapter 10
 
   Brody carried London into the house, they had spent two nights in the hospital. 
 
   “Are you going to leave now?” London asked.
 
   Brody smiled, “Sick of me already?”
 
   London scowled “No, I just want to know if you’re going to leave and for how long.”
 
   Emma took Lexi upstairs and laid her down.
 
   “Hi London-- let’s check out Netflix, we are going to do nothing today but chill and watch ridiculously funny movies,” Brody said making a silly face, “here is the remote, you surf the channels and I am going to force your mother to make us those chocolate chip cookies we love.”
 
   Emma smiled as he slid across the floor in his socks, “already on it.” 
 
   “Good wench, your place is the kitchen,” he grabbed her ass, “And the bedroom.” 
 
   Emma jumped, “Wow someone has returned.”
 
   “Are you prepared for what that brings?” he asked.  “The good the bad and the hideous?”
 
   “Yes Brody, for better or worse,” Emma said turning around, he sat on the counter, Emma's eyebrow raised remembering the last time he sat there and she closed her eyes and shook her head as if it were an etch-a-sketch and the image in her head would disappear. 
 
   He laughed, “What are you thinking love?”
 
   “I’m making cookies, and you’re in my way.”
 
   “Oh I see. Anything I can do to help you out?” he asked cocking his head to the side. 
 
   “Go back and see if London needs anything,” Emma said walking to the pantry.
 
   “Seriously Emma what is wrong with you, you have a funeral to help plan, a child with a broken leg and some crazy ass out there after your family, and you’re thinking about...” 
 
   “About what love?” Brody whispered in her ear and bit her lobe lightly. 
 
   “Cookies I am thinking about cookies. Does she need anything?”
 
   “She is asleep, probably tired from the ride. So I was thinking,” he spun her around “maybe you and I could dance.” 
 
   “I have cookies to make,” Emma gasped.
 
   “I love your cookies, we should add M&M's to them at the end, then they would be the best cookies ever,” he laughed. 
 
   Emma laughed and then she looked shocked, “You can't leave again.”
 
   “I promise I won't but after you hear everything you may want me too,” Brody said and looked at the recipe card trying to forget.
 
   “Our girls are asleep, talk as we bake?” she asked.
 
   “Where is the computer and the phone Rupert retrieved from Troy’s Em?” Brody asked and looked at her. Emma scowled and looked at him, “I want to see it.”
 
   “I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Emma said softly.
 
   Brody whispered back, “Even if you say it quietly, it’s still a lie Em.”
 
   “Let me ask you why you’re so interested,” Emma asked.
 
   “Okay tit for tat, I have a video. It was delivered to our postal box, it’s of me while in captivity, getting my ass beat amongst other things. I had to pay two million dollars as a bribe to someone. We haven’t figured out who yet but are narrowing it down. I was contacted after the money was sent western union of all things so that it is untraceable, saying if I did not return to my old ways, pre marriage, or B E, before Emma, bad things would happen. After it was noticed that I continued spending a lot of time here I was contacted and told I needed to file papers. That was a few weeks ago. I refused and further threats were made, I decided to comply, and well, I am sure what happened was a result of it. I did not want to leave you, except the first week I was gone. That week was because of the dreams and fear I may hurt you or one of them,” Emma looked at him and was angry.
 
   “Why didn’t you just tell me Brody, this has been hell. My God Troy is dead, London could have been. Why didn’t you go to the police or talk to my father?” Emma asked quietly.
 
   “Do you not think I considered all of that?” Brody asked looking hurt.
 
   “I’m sorry, I just, this is all….okay I’m sorry,” Emma said and started to grab for him and stopped.
 
   “You won’t touch me?” Brody asked heartbreakingly.
 
   “I just don’t know if it’s alright with you Brody,” Emma said, “Is it?”
 
   “Of course,” he said and held his hand out to her, “I am yours Emma, how many times must I tell you that?”
 
   They held each other tightly, “Okay Emma let’s go, it’s about twenty minutes of footage, do you think they will sleep that long?” Brody asked leading her to the office.
 
   “You don’t have to be in here when I watch it Brody,” Emma swallowed hard.
 
   “Oh yes I do,” Brody said authoritatively, “We could do this on the big screen if you’d like,” he laughed uncomfortably and sat down.
 
   Emma sat next to him and held his hand. He clicked a few documents and entered a password and sat back rubbing his hand along his stubbly face.
 
   Emma watched as Brody was shackled to a wall fighting to get away from the three men it took to pin him to it. He was screaming for them to let him go and stripped and wrapped in some sort of loin cloth. He was left alone, the clock in the back ground was six hours later than in the first incident and he still stood tall with his arms cuffed in the air. He asked to be released and was whipped across the stomach and he didn’t flinch. He repeated his request and the whipping continued for two hours. Next was two women fondling him which was very hard to watch but he did not react at all. Two men came in and backhanded him across his face repeatedly for being unresponsive to the women. He was poked with a needle and visibly relaxed immediately.
 
   A blond woman came in and un-cuffed him. He smiled when she took off her robe and sank into the bed. Emma recognized Elizabeth.
 
   “You had enough Em?” Brody asked.
 
   “No,” she answered quietly. 
 
   Elizabeth held herself up above his head by a bar that appeared to be attached to the ceiling. She lowered herself onto his face and Emma looked away.
 
   Brody reached up and paused the computer, “I know this is pretty difficult to watch Em but we are more than half way through. You need to see this because if it gets leaked I want no surprises.”
 
   “Are you alright Brody?” Emma asked quietly.
 
   “As long as you don’t end up fucking hating me I will be,” Brody said and sat back.
 
   Emma looked up at him, “They hurt you.”
 
   “I’m fine now,” Brody said and grabbed her hand and kissed it.
 
   Emma sat back and pulled her knees into her chest and he moved the curser to play.
 
   Elizabeth rocked her pelvis into his face and he turned his head away from her. She held his head between her knees and he was whipped again by someone else.
 
   Emma looked at the clock on the screen and it was seven and a half hours from when it started. She could feel Brody looking at her and she squeezed his hand and looked over at him. 
 
   “Em we are only minutes into this but if you want to wait,” he offered.
 
   “No,” Emma said and looked back.
 
   It was a different scene but he was obviously drugged again and he was on his knees this time. His arms strung up above him, he had more marks across his body and Elizabeth stood in front of him with her foot on the bed behind him, his face was between her legs. When he pulled away from her he was whipped and after three hours his arms were released and he was sitting on the end of the bed as she straddled him and fucked him. Emma looked down briefly. When she looked up Brody again appeared lethargic and Elizabeth was in a swing of some sort strapped up. He was in a chair and turned his head away from her and was whipped. Finally he wrapped his arms around her legs and began to satisfy her orally and her face when she came made Emma sick.
 
   Emma stood and walked out of the room and into the bathroom and threw up. She sat on the floor and cried.
 
    Brody walked in and knelt down in front of her and hugged her, “I am so sorry.”
 
   “Brody you were obviously drugged and beat, and God… you must have been scared,” Emma cried.
 
   “And cold, it was really cold,” he whispered, “and it smelled literally like urine in that room. Okay let’s finish this up.”
 
    The next ten or so minutes he was beaten less and more submissive. He and Elizabeth must have had sex twenty times. 
 
   “We need to see what he has on that computer Em, and I need a fucking shower,” Brody said disgusted.
 
   Emma checked on London and Ann was in the kitchen finishing the cookies. Emma went upstairs and walked into the master bedroom, “You need something Em?’ Brody asked.
 
   “Just to know you’re alright,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “If you are, I am. What did you think, I mean do you have any questions?” he asked uncomfortably.
 
   “Observations, your face was cleanly shaved and by the end you had a full beard, so I am sure it was over a week, maybe two that all that went on. When I saw your back there were not scars from the stab wounds, so I assume you tried to escape or something. Elizabeth looked sober, her pupils didn’t stay fixed like yours were the whole time. She has a big ass and you didn’t look like you enjoyed it. You were fast—it was not ambitious sex, you even looked pissed when you came,” Emma finally looked up at him and he shook his head.
 
   “I love you Em.”
 
   “Well, I feel the same,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “I should have given you more credit and avoided all this shit,” Brody said irritated.
 
   “Shut up Brody and get in the bath, I need to wash you,” Emma said and ran water.
 
   He looked at her shocked, “Ok…join me?” 
 
   “Yes,” Emma said and took her clothes off slowly as he watched her and stepped in the bath.
 
   “You’re beautiful,” he said as he pulled her onto him.
 
   “I love you,” Emma wrapped her arms and legs around his and melted into his arms.
 
    Brody was downstairs with London when Clive walked in, “Emma’s family is here to see London.”
 
   “Alright,” Brody said and sat up, “You have company!”
 
   Henry, Caroline, and Elizabeth came into the family room and London looked up at Brody apprehensively.
 
   “I am right here,” he whispered in effort to comfort London.
 
   “How are you feeling?’ Caroline asked and sat next to London.
 
   “I’m tired,” London said softly.
 
   “I bet you are,” Henry smiled, “Are you alright, London?”
 
   “No,” she said and her lip quivered.
 
   Brody helped her sit up, “What do you need London, can I get you a drink?”
 
   “Please don’t leave,” London whispered.
 
   “We brought dinner,” Caroline smiled.
 
   “And gifts,” Elizabeth said and sat next to Brody.
 
   Emma walked in with Lexington and froze. 
 
   “Em, your family brought dinner,” Brody said trying to break her glare at them.
 
   “We’ve got it,” Emma snapped.
 
   “Dada,” Lexington smiled and reached towards Brody.
 
   He started to stand and London squeezed his hand tightly, “Emma, could you bring her to me?”
 
   “I will get her,” Elizabeth said and stood walking towards them.
 
   “The fuck you will,” Emma snapped.
 
   “Emma!” Caroline snapped and London giggled.
 
   “She doesn’t touch my children,” Emma said pushing past them and sat next to Brody.
 
   “Em,” he whispered.
 
   “Don’t try to calm me down Brody,” Emma whispered back.
 
   “Why are you acting like this now Emma? London needs you to act rationally,” Henry said sternly.
 
   “No I don’t. I need her to do exactly what she is doing grandpa. Elizabeth hates us, don’t you? You have been calling Dad and he tells you not to, you look at Brody like he is cookies and it’s just gross, leave us alone!” London yelled.
 
   Emma stood up, “She needs a little bit of normal right now so we can go to the kitchen and chat if you would like. London I love you don’t be sad we, all four of us will be fine. Better than fine.”
 
   “Does Emma know about everything Brody?” Elizabeth sneered.
 
   “Rupert, Ann” Brody yelled and they came in, “Please watch after the girls while we have a chat with my in-laws.”  
 
   Brody held Emma’s hand as Caroline, Henry, and Elizabeth walked out of the room. “You have to let me deal with this Emma. We have a lot to discuss still okay?” Emma looked up at him and her eyes started to tear up. “I know it’s a lot Em, but you have to hold it together for us okay, all of us.”
 
   Brody walked into the kitchen and Emma was behind him holding tightly to his hand.
 
   “Right now London is our priority, this is unnecessary,” Brody said sternly. “She literally got home four hours ago from a two day stay at a hospital being poked and prodded. She has lost her father and she need us: Emma and I, to get her through this.”
 
   “She needs us as well Brody,” Caroline cried.
 
   “London is a very smart girl, she feels that Elizabeth doesn’t like her and she doesn’t need to be upset,” Brody said quietly.
 
   “So are you staying here now,” Elizabeth asked, scowling.
 
   “I am not leaving my family, ever again,” Brody sneered, Emma squeezed his hand hoping to calm him down.
 
   “Does she know about the video of us?” Elizabeth asked.
 
   “I do, I saw it,” Emma said in an even tone.
 
   “Sure you have,” Elizabeth laughed.
 
   “No I did just today actually. I’m fine thanks for your concern,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Your husband fucked me and you’re fine?” Elizabeth laughed.
 
   “Yeah, about that… drugged and beaten and really not willing, that’s rape Elizabeth,” Emma growled.
 
   “Emma that’s enough,” Henry snapped.
 
   Emma laughed, “I agree.”
 
   “Does Emma know that your sister and your ex-wife have videos as well?” Elizabeth asked with intent.
 
   “We haven’t had a lot of time to discuss that but we will get there,” Brody said looking at Emma.
 
   “Elizabeth, Brody and I will figure it all out. ALL OF IT TOGETHER!” Emma retorted, “But your interest in him and Troy needs to stop, get a fu...”
 
   “Em, stop,” Brody put his finger over her mouth. “I think we have had enough today. Next time you visit, please call.”
 
   “This is my daughter and granddaughters you can’t expect me to stop visiting,” Caroline yelled.
 
   “I can promise that when this is all sorted out…” Brody began.
 
   “Hines you are way out of line here,” Henry growled.
 
   “No Henry, I am right where I should be doing exactly what I should be doing,” Brody said softly.
 
   “So when this is all out in the open, when the media gets a hold of this then what?” Elizabeth laughed.
 
   “We will do whatever we need to,” Brody said sternly.
 
   “You can stop threatening Elizabeth, I am not easily intimidated,” Emma smiled belligerently.  
 
   “Feeling tough now that you know how to handle a gun Emma?” Elizabeth said raising her eyebrow.
 
   Emma smiled, “With or without, it really doesn’t matter.”
 
   “How the fuck did you…” Brody snapped, “It doesn’t matter, get her out of here Henry, she is not welcome.”
 
   Emma looked at Caroline who was crying, “Mom don’t…”
 
   Brody saw Emma’s hurt and felt torn. He looked at her and whispered, “I’m so sorry, Em.”
 
   Emma touched his face, “We’ll be fine, I am going to see if London needs anything.”
 
   “Emma,” Caroline cried out.
 
   Emma ran to her and hugged her tightly, “We will all be okay, I understand, take care of her,” she kissed her cheek and pulled away. “Goodnight Dad,” she said and quickly hugged him and walked away.
 
   “What, no hug for me Emma?” Elizabeth yelled.
 
   Emma stopped and turned around and stormed towards her. Brody grabbed her by the waist. “Do you really need all this attention you Bitch? My daughter needs me, I am sure you had…”
 
   “Emma enough. Clive!” Brody shouted.
 
   Clive walked in and looked at him, “See that they are off the property.”
 
   “Yes sir,” Clive said and showed them out.
 
   ~
 
   Brody carried London to bed and Emma took Lexi to bed and they met in the office. “Rupert is bringing in the computer.”
 
   “Alright then,” Brody sat pulling her onto his lap and cradling her in his arms.
 
   Rupert brought in gloves, “You should wear these, we can put this back for the police if they need it as evidence. The police report doesn’t show foul play.”
 
   “Thank you Rupert,” Emma smiled and put on the gloves.
 
   “I want Clive in here, is that alright with you?” Brody asked.
 
   “Are you sure?” Emma asked.
 
   “Em, he knows everything and is instrumental in this investigation. I trust him as much if not more than you trust Rupert.”
 
   The computer was password protected and it took over an hour to crack it but Clive worked at it while Emma and Brody looked at the phone. There were several messages from three different numbers. Brody wrote them down for Clive to figure out when they needed them.
 
   One number were threats on London and Emma’s lives if demands were not met. The next was thought to be Elizabeth. The messages had three different tones. One was to get Troy into bed, the other to make Brody appear to be a deranged sexual predator, the other was giving him advice on how to get custody of London away from Emma. The third number seemed to be a more friendly tone, his responses to this number were unlike those to Elizabeth. Apologies for Brody taking Emma away, sympathy for his daughter being kept from him, and congratulations for staying sober in this situation. All messages had taken place over a six week period. 
 
   Clive handed the laptop to Brody and pointed to the file.
 
   “Ready for this?” Brody asked Emma who shook her head. “Clive, here are the numbers, try to back this phone up so we have a copy of all messages if necessary. The second number is probably Elizabeth, but I don’t recognize the number. See if you can find out how she got her hands on it, or who she is working with. The third is familiar, not the number but the tone of the messages, possibly Ariel.”
 
   Brody took a deep breath and took Emma’s hands in his, “You ready to run yet, Em?”
 
   “No,” she whispered.
 
   “Good,” Brody said and pulled her arms around his waist and held her tightly, “Sit with me?”
 
   He opened the video link and sat back, hoping she didn’t want to run after whatever this may be. 
 
   The video started with Brody standing in a room robed in a short deep purple silky robe that hit about three inches above his knees. Emma couldn’t help but laugh and Brody hit pause.
 
   “What Em?”
 
   “You would never wear something like that,” she said sucking her lips in trying to hold back her smile.
 
   He smiled, “What-- you don’t like it?”
 
   “No,” she laughed and he kissed her head, “Purple, not your color.”
 
   “I will keep that in mind,” Brody raised his eyebrow and hit play. 
 
   Two women entered the room in robes matching his and Emma laughed and Brody shook his head, “You are tired, we could do this...” 
 
   Emma grabbed his hand, “No… it’s just like I would imagine in a porno.”
 
   The girls put a mask over his eyes and Emma started laughing again, “What are you, Zorro?”
 
   Brody hit pause and laughed, “This is not funny Emma. Your laughing because you’re nervous and upset and tired, very tired. Why don’t I go tuck you into bed and Clive and I will finish this up.”
 
   “I don’t think so,” Emma said and looked up at him, “It’s just none of that is you, the robe the mask that’s not you but…”
 
   “Emma don’t start questioning, you are the only one who knows the real me. I kind of hope you continue finding it amusing. I won’t stop again if you laugh, let’s just get through it.”
 
   After Brody had been masked the two women untied his robe and four women were ushered into the room and crouched down in the corners.
 
   “You may not look me in the eyes. You may watch as they pleasure me, you’re here to learn and hope that one day you may enjoy me,” Brody said in a sexy voice.
 
   The two women who had masked him dropped their robes and exposed there naked bodies. One knelt in front of him the other behind him. The women behind him removed his robe and Emma hit pause.
 
   “Right there are scars, so this is after you had been stabbed,” she hit play and sat back.
 
   The camera turned to the side and the woman in the front took him in her mouth and the one who was behind him stood on the opposite side of the camera and he caressed her breast. Brody wasn’t even hard as he was sucked by the one for about five minutes. 
 
   “Enough,” he snapped and pushed her away, “That’s unacceptable, get out of here.”
 
   He let go of the woman whose breast he was still calmly caressing even through his annoyance with the other woman. “You down, and don’t make the same mistake or you will be literally on your ass next.”
 
   He stood with his arms crossed over his chest as she did her best to please him. “You in the red come and stand here, don’t look at me,” he demanded.
 
   The woman in red scampered to his side, “She isn’t pleasing me enough, help her.”
 
   The two women took turns sucking on his still soft shaft and he shook his head, “You both literally suck at this, my God get off of me and go to the bed and see if you can please one another.”
 
   The woman in pink giggled, “Is something amusing to you?” 
 
   “No sir,” she said and smiled up at him.
 
   He grabbed her and pulled her up, “Bend over,” and she did as he asked. He struck her three times on the bare ass before dismissing her.
 
   He looked around at the other two women, “Come watch with me,” he said and walked towards the two women on the bed. 
 
   For five minutes they watched the two women touch, caressing and suckling each other. “You two leave now, enjoy one another, you disgust me.”
 
   “Now you both can take their places,” Brody said and pulled up a chair.
 
   The blue robed woman got on the bed and the one in gray stayed kneeling beside him, “You may answer my question but do not look at me. Why haven’t you chosen to join your friend?”
 
   “I am not here to serve her, I am here for your pleasure,” she said quietly.
 
   “You may leave,” he said to the woman on the bed.
 
   Brody looked down at her, “You have pleased me by answering the way you did. Is that the truth?”
 
   “Yes master,” she replied still kneeling down.
 
   “Do you think you could please me in other ways?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “I will do whatever you wish,” she answered.
 
   “I want to watch you make yourself come, that would please me,” Brody said softly, “You may use the bed.”
 
   “Yes master,” she said and disrobed.
 
   She laid on the bed and began touching herself, “You seem nervous, I want you to feel relaxed. Watch me, I will do the same to myself.”
 
   His eyes were dark as he stroked himself until he finished and she did the same.
 
   “How do you feel?” he asked her.
 
   “Like I did something wrong.” She said quietly.
 
   “You did. It is your job to please me and mine to please you,” he said handing her the robe, “You may dress.” 
 
   “How long are you here?” Brody asked.
 
   “I paid for a week,” she answered.
 
   “Good, I would like to see you again. To teach you. Would you like that?” he asked.
 
   “Yes,” she said smiling down.
 
   “At your spa time tomorrow I want you to wax, that will please me. What is your name?” he asked.
 
   “Alexandra,” she answered.
 
   “How old are you?” he asked.
 
   “Thirty. This get away was my birthday gift to myself,” she smiled down.
 
   “Alright, tomorrow you will help me prepare to meet the next group and if you do well I will make you come,” he said. “Goodnight Alexandra,” he opened the door for her.
 
   ~
 
   “That’s it Clive?” Brody asked.
 
   “There is another that I was unable to get into, a video sent from a mobile phone number that was untraceable. There is also a document that I was unable to get into,” Clive said and stood.
 
   “Wait Clive, so this place is a spa or vacation spot?” Emma asked.
 
   “We think so,” Clive answered.
 
   “And women pay to be bossed around by men?” Emma asked.
 
   “I am sure it goes both ways,” Clive answered.
 
   “I’m sure as well, have you met my sister?” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody looked at her cautiously. 
 
   “So have you asked her if she was there? I mean it looks like a different place but does she know about it?” Emma asked.
 
   “No she says she doesn’t,” Brody answered.
 
   “Did Ariel and Rebecca receive the same videos?” Emma asked.
 
   “They have similar ones, we have copies, they have been very cooperative,” Brody answered.
 
   “How much did they have to pay?” Emma asked.
 
   “Nothing was demanded of them,” Clive answered.
 
   Emma looked at him, “Doesn’t that seem odd to you?”
 
   “This whole thing is odd ma’am,” Clive answered.
 
   “No, I think Ariel was threatened, by exposure to this, ruining her career and alimony issues if mine was ruined and Rebecca knows it would hurt the foundation. They were asked to keep me quiet and both worried I would tell you and that because your father is affiliated with the authorities they believed you would then look for justice to be done. They knew you would not be able to handle what had happened to me otherwise,” Brody said holding her tightly.
 
   “So the reason we were apart for all those weeks is because of threats made by my sister and the assumptions of your ex and your sister, both of which barely know me?” Emma asked shocked.
 
   “Well when you say it like that it sounds utterly ridiculous. But you need to take into consideration that your sister has also made threats,” Brody answered in a clipped tone. “Furthermore, what happened to Troy and London was no accident. So no Em, this was not a narcissistic move on my part if that’s what you are implying.”
 
   “Listen Zorro, I’m not to be spoken to like that,” Emma snapped and started to stand.
 
   Brody laughed, “Emma, I prefer music man.”
 
   “So do I so get over yourself and stop being so damn dismissive to what I have to say. Clive, look into it and get back to me and if you can’t I am sure Rupert can, right Rupert?” Emma said loudly.
 
   “Already on it ma’am,” he answered.
 
   Brody jumped, “Good God Emma, does that not freak you out?”
 
   “No I feel safe,” Emma said and stood up. 
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c9]Chapter 11
 
   Brody, London, and Emma attended Troy’s funeral. Emma and London sat in the front with Troy’s family. Caroline and Henry sat with Brody in the back.
 
   “We are so glad you are alright London,” Tessa said hugging her tightly, “How are things otherwise?” 
 
   “I miss my Dad,” she said tearfully.
 
   “So do I,” Tessa said with obvious pain in her eyes, “your cousin’s are downstairs why don’t you go see them so I can talk to you Mom for a bit.”
 
   London looked nervously at Emma and Emma turned and looked for Brody who walked towards them.
 
   Brody took her hand, “I am very sorry for your loss.”
 
   Tessa smiled, “Thank you. London seems to adore you, I am glad she has you.”
 
   “I am lucky to have her in my life, thank you. She looks a lot like you,” Brody smiled looking at London.
 
   “She does,” Emma smiled, “You should see their baby pictures next to each other, it’s like they are twins except for the hair color. Brody, London would love to visit her cousins, could you take her down, she will tell you where to go,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Of course I will,” Brody lifted London up and kissed Emma softly on the cheek, “I am sorry to have met you again under these circumstances Tessa. I hope that we can get together again, London needs to still be a part of her family.”
 
    “Now that you mention it we will be going to Florida for Spring break, London should come,” Tessa smiled and looked at Emma who looked terrified, “All of you should come.”
 
   “Can we Brody?” London smiled.
 
   “I don’t know, it seems like a dreadful place, talking rats, magical sorcerers, and evil queens. Doesn’t that frighten you?” Brody asked as he trembled.
 
   London laughed, “There are also princesses and princes and the talking rat is a mouse. Are you afraid of mice, Brody Hines?”
 
   “Hmm, I’m not sure how I would react, let your Mother talk to your Aunt and decide that, shall we? We’ll be downstairs,” Brody smiled and kissed Emma again.
 
   “I know this is an odd place to be talking about this Emma but, holy shit, you’re married to Brody Hines, and he is dazzling, funny, and… damn Emma,” Tessa gasped.
 
   “He loves her,” Emma said and took Tessa’s hand as they walked outside.
 
   “He seems to love you too Emma. I am sorry about what you went through and now Troy is gone,” Tessa said and broke down.
 
   “Tessa did he talk to you about Elizabeth?” Emma asked.
 
   “Just that she was nuts and that she called him a lot. He was afraid of her influence over London. But was sure you shared that concern and well he knows how you are Momma Bear. Why do you ask?” Tessa said, taking the tissue Emma handed her.
 
   “I don’t know yet but I will figure it out,” Emma hugged her.
 
   “He said she and Brody…” Tessa grimaced.
 
   “A long time ago, Brody was fifteen and she was like twenty five. And when he went to help Dad find her he was drugged and beaten and well, then, as well I guess,” Emma frowned.
 
   “Well if my opinion matters he looks at you and my niece like the sun would not rise or set without you. Troy knows how much he loves you both as well,” Tessa said.
 
   The looked at each other quietly for a long time.
 
   “Hey, how about Florida?” Tessa asked.
 
   “I think it sounds great, but let me plan it please. You have enough to deal with,” Emma smiled and hugged her goodbye.
 
   Tessa smiled to Collin and he winked, “Already on it.”
 
   ~
 
   They stayed in her old house that night. London wanted to one last time and neither Brody nor Emma could have taken that from her. 
 
   “Does it feel weird being here?” Emma asked Brody sitting next to him on the couch.
 
   “A bit, but more because I wonder what you were like then, before I brought all this craziness into your life.”
 
   “I can promise you I am much happier now than I ever was here. That doesn’t sound right, does it?” Emma laughed.
 
   “No Em it is exactly what I needed to hear, thank you,” he kissed her gently and started to pull away.
 
   “Please,” Emma said softly and kissed him again.
 
   “Please what Em?”
 
   “Please kiss me, it’s been a long time,” Emma said kissing him.
 
   “Are you sure, here?”
 
   Emma sat back and laughed, “I guess not.”
 
   “I am not saying no, Emma. It has been a really horrible few days and I want to know you’re ready that’s all. I always want you, I just want to know you feel the same and things have not changed. I am giving you time to think,” Brody kissed her hand.
 
   “Wow, alright,” Emma said and sat back and began to laugh.
 
   “What’s so funny?” Brody asked concerned.
 
   “I was just thinking, I don’t think I have ever had an orgasm in this house and probably never will,” she laughed.
 
   “Do you need one?” he asked smiling.
 
   “I said please and I won’t beg,” Emma said sticking out her bottom lip.
 
   “Where?” he asked smiling.
 
   “Everywhere,” Emma smiled and bit her bottom lip.
 
   “Perfect,” he kissed her.
 
   ~
 
   They lay on the laundry room floor laughing, “Did we cover everywhere Em?” Brody rolled to his side propping his head on his hand.
 
   “I think so,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Wow,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Yeah, wow, you are amazing,” Emma sat up and kissed him.
 
   “I am pretty damn good huh?” Brody laughed.
 
   Emma laughed and stood up extending her hand to help him up. 
 
   “Hey Em, when are you going to break?” Brody asked looking thoughtfully at her.
 
   “What?” she laughed.
 
   “You have been through hell and haven’t had a minute to… I don’t know cry,” Brody asked.
 
   “I have cried… a lot lately,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Not about this, not about Troy,” Brody said quietly.
 
   “I will when we figure it out. I can’t let this go. Someone killed him and my daughter watched her father die. I won’t let this go,” Emma said and took a deep breath, “And then you’ll be saying, Em when will you stop the sniveling,” she said in her best English accent and he laughed.
 
   “I sound that bad?” 
 
   “I think it’s sexy as hell,” Emma said grabbing a towel and wrapping herself in it, “Where did we leave our clothes?”
 
   “Do we need them, we are just going to sleep right?” he smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Brody followed Emma up the stairs with their bag and they got dressed for bed.
 
   Brody fell asleep quickly with Lexi in a port-a-crib beside the door.
 
   Emma went in with London and watched her sleep. Unbelievable, she thought, what she has been through in the past two years of her life was heartbreaking. She felt her eyes heat up and she sat in the rocking chair 
 
   London started to cry in her sleep, “No Daddy wake up, no daddy, please wake up.”
 
   Emma scooped her up and held her tightly, she cried, “London, wake up baby.”
 
   “Mommy Dad is dead and he is never coming back, never,” she cried.
 
   “I’m so sorry London,” Emma said and tears fell.
 
   “Mommy can’t you fix this? Please Mommy… he was better, he got better for me because he loved me Mommy,” London cried harder and squeezed Emma tightly.
 
   “If I could I would, I’m so sorry,” Emma said wiping away her tears.
 
   “Mommy, I heard Clive say it was an accident, do you believe that?” London asked.
 
   “We have to listen to the police London,” Emma said hoping that would make her feel safer than the truth.
 
   “Mommy a car hit us and he was scared,” London cried softly and shook.
 
   “Okay I can promise you the Police think it was an accident, but…” Emma started.
 
   “But your Mom and I are looking into it London and no one will hurt you I promise,” Brody said kneeling in front of them as he stroked her hair, “We have Clive and Rupert too, you are safe.”
 
   “Okay, can I please sleep with you, please Mommy?” London asked.
 
   “I will stay in here with you and Brody will be in the other room with Lexi, is that okay?” Emma asked and looked at Brody who looked confused, “Why don’t we go to the bathroom before we go back to sleep.”
 
   London was in the bathroom, “Emma she could sleep with us. All in the same room.”
 
   “Brody when is the last time you had a nightmare?” Emma whispered.
 
   “Oh right, damn it!” he said softly.
 
   “It’ll get better,” Emma kissed him.
 
   “What about Lexi?” he asked.
 
   “I don’t think she will know what ‘get the fuck off me,’ means Brody,” Emma smiled, “But it would frighten London.”
 
   “Good point, sorry,” Brody  ran his hands through his hair in frustration.
 
   “Don’t pout, it does things to me,” Emma kissed him.
 
   Brody smiled, “Thanks Em.”
 
   “For what?” Emma asked.
 
   “Always trying to make me feel better,” Brody said softly.
 
   “Just returning the favor,” Emma smiled at him and he gave her a questioning look, “I love the way you love me so much Brody, I hope you always remember how much you mean to me, to us.”
 
   “Emma?”
 
   “I just think you need to be reminded sometimes how much I cherish you,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody said and London walked out, “May I tuck you in so your Mom can go to the bathroom? I’ll wait with you,” Brody said and picked her up and carried her to bed.
 
   ~
 
   The Will was read the next day. Troy had two life insurance policies. One half million dollar policy had his mother as the beneficiary. The other was for two million and Emma and London were the beneficiaries. The house was left to Emma.
 
   His last Will and Testament was read and letters were given to all of them. Troy had re-done his will six months prior to his death. “We can read these when we get back okay?” Emma asked London who shook her head in agreement. 
 
   “Mommy can we stay here for a few more days?” London asked as they drove back to the house.
 
   “I’m sure we could,” Emma hugged her.
 
   ~
 
   They walked in the house and Brody took London out of Emma’s arms and held her, “I love you, London.”
 
   “Brody we can stay here for a few more days right?” London asked.
 
   “If that’s what you need, then of course.”
 
   Emma hugged Lexi who was almost asleep, “I love you baby.”
 
   “Mommy can Brody read me my letter?” London asked.
 
   “Sure, let me put Lexi down we can do it together,” Emma kissed her head.
 
   My sweet, sweet London,
 
   I hope this is not read for another fifty or so years, because I cannot imagine spending any more time away from you than I already have.
 
   The day you were born I have to tell you was the scariest day of my life. There was this beautiful tiny little life that was part of me and part of the love of my life. I truly was intimidated by you. I felt small next to you. Your eyes shined brighter than anything I had ever bore witness to.
 
   Although I never dreamed there would come a day when I would not wake up in the middle of the night and be able to watch you sleep, the way you sucked your fingers even when you were four, the stuffed rabbit always tucked tightly in the crook of your neck and your Mommy’s hair that you had to rub between your thumb and finger to fall asleep, even when you were asleep you still had her silky hair in your hands. You are more precious than I can put in words. Those nights that I was not there to tuck you in, I watched you and Mommy sleep.
 
   I was a pretty crappy Daddy for a while. It took seeing you through others eyes at first before I could bring myself to realize just how lucky I am, or ‘blessed’ as your Mommy would say, to have such an amazing, kind, talented, smart, beautiful, gift from God. You are my most treasured gift, London. One in which I never truly believed I deserved. Each time I see you I realize that I did, and I hope I can make up those years.
 
   I am glad that you had Brody in your life, and although I will never tell him, it was seeing the way he loved you and knowing that was exactly how you and your Mommy deserved to be treated that made me change. He gave you Lexington your beautiful little sister, he couldn’t have been all that bad. Our secret, alright?
 
   Knowing you will read this after I am gone I want you to know my biggest wish or prayer for you is enough. I pray you’ll have enough love, enough happiness, enough belly laughs, enough smiles, enough successes, and enough good health to far outlast what I was graciously (and undeservingly at times) given from you. Enough London, I wish you enough.
 
   I Love you always and now all the way from heaven…enough to last an eternity.
 
   Love,
 
   Daddy
 
   Emma wiped her tears from her eyes and smiled at London, “He loves you London.”
 
   London smiled as tears fell, “I know Mommy.”
 
   Brody hugged them both and put the letter in the envelope.
 
   “I want you to know that I love him for giving me you London. And when I meet him in heaven someday, I won’t tell him I know the secret okay?” Brody smiled and kissed her cheek.
 
   “Promise?” London asked.
 
   “Of course,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Let’s read yours Mommy,” London said and sat forward, “Brody should read it to us.”
 
   Emma smiled, “Alright, Brody just use discretion.”
 
    
 
   Emma,
 
   Where does one start, I feel that apologizing for everything I put you through is a good place but it would end up being a novel. So let’s start with I love you now and I have since the day I saw you at the campus bookstore.
 
   I remember exactly what you wore, khaki pants that fit loosely and a cardigan sweater, gray and it was over a t-shirt that fit your body like a glove. I wanted you the minute I saw you and then you returned the smile I gave you, I was hooked. Your smile Emma is beautiful.
 
   You made me work harder than any girl I had ever encountered. It is almost embarrassing to think about all the times I came to the bookstore to buy trivial items just to be able to see you behind the counter working and to see you smile.
 
   You turned me down the first twenty times I asked you out to dinner but I knew I could not stop.
 
   Our first date was at that diner and you ordered tea and soup, watching you sip the soup, that was second best to your smile.
 
   You drove me crazy for two years and I knew there was no one else on this planet that could have been more perfect than you. I needed you to be mine forever.
 
   The phone call we received in my dorm as we studied, two days before your twentieth birthday, that my father had passed, you gave me a gift, one that I will never forget. You gave me your heart in hopes to heal mine and all of your trust. I wish that you could know that was what got me through his death and I know it came at a big cost to you.
 
   Then I became possessive, jealous, and controlling, not that you gave me any reason to do so it was just that I could not bear the thought of ever losing you, ever.
 
   When I could not give you a child a part of me died, and well, you know how I acted. But I want you to know it was my own insecurities, nothing that you did. I felt and still do that I did not deserve you. No matter how much you showed me everyday you loved me, it pushed me to think I was undeserving.
 
   You put up with so much and for that I will forever regret. I am happy to see that smile again and my heart breaks knowing that the man who gave it back to you is gone. 
 
   I will forever love you Emma, you are my one true love. You gave me you, and a perfect daughter and I am sorry I could not have been the man you deserved.
 
   Love,
 
   Troy
 
   Emma sat looking down, “Mommy, are you alright?”
 
   “I am, I knew all that anyways,” Emma laughed, “I just wish he knew it.”
 
   Brody looked at her and smiled, “There is another note in here, For your eyes only it says so we should let you read it alone.”
 
   Emma took the envelope and opened it.
 
   Emma,
 
   The combination has not changed, you+ me= London
 
   Keep her safe and loved always,
 
   Love,
 
   Troy
 
   Emma read it again and again and finally put it back in the envelope and smiled, “You okay, Mommy?”
 
   “Yes baby, your Daddy is kind of silly. I’m going to make dinner,” Emma walked into the kitchen.
 
   She stood looking out the window when Brody came out and wrapped his arms around her waist and hugged her from behind, “Talk to me Emma. Are you alright?”
 
   “I am just trying to figure something out that’s all,” Emma said with great distance in her voice.
 
   “Okay can I get London something quick before she passes out, she is tired?” Brody said softly.
 
   “I’ll make her some soup and grilled cheese, do you want the same?” Emma asked and turned around.
 
   “You miss him, Em?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “Well over the past three years I haven’t spent a lot of time with him, and the seven before that were not all that great. Why do you ask that?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Soup, you’re making soup like in his letter,” Brody smiled gently.
 
   “Oh good God Brody,” Emma laughed, “It’s quick and easy.”
 
   “Okay but you can talk to me about anything, alright?”
 
   “I know, silly man,” Emma said putting the soup in the pot to heat up.
 
   “Sorry, I just...” he started.
 
   Emma turned around and kissed him, “Even he knew you were perfect for me. I love you,” she kissed him again and then handed him the note, “Read this, this is what I’m thinking about, he’s trying to tell me something. Could you get London her pain meds? Then we will eat and then we will go check out the safe.”
 
   Brody looked at her confused, “Trust me Brody, Troy was trying to tell me something, text Rupert, I want that computer back when London goes to sleep.”
 
   “Secret agent Emma is kind of bossy and very, very, sexy,” Brody kissed her and walked away.
 
   ~
 
   They returned to their home with an over load of information and a little girl whose heart was broken.
 
   Emma sat on the couch playing with the computer and entered several variations of the password hint that he had left. “This is insane, maybe he was just…no damn it I know him it’s a damn number. He was a numbers guy.”
 
   An hour later Brody sat and looked at the note pad he was looking at, “Emma let’s take a break.”
 
   “No damn it, we need to…” Emma started and he grabbed her and walked into the bathroom. “What are you doing Brody we need to…”
 
   “Take a break, we need to take a break Emma,” he kissed her and pulled back.
 
   Emma sat on the counter and crossed her arms and scowled at the ground. He grabbed a washcloth and washed her face and she laughed, “Shhh,” he said and ran a bath. He undressed her and helped her in. He undressed and joined her.
 
   “We needed a break,” she finally agreed and laid back against his chest and relaxed.
 
   After they washed each other she kissed him and straddled his lap. “We need this too,” she smiled.
 
   “Yeah, I think that’s a great idea, too,” Brody smiled and pushed his finger gently into her, “Always so hot and wet.”
 
   “Have you looked in the mirror music man? I melt just being in your presence,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Well you’ll be happy to know I won’t put you through multiple orgasms before I do this,” he said slowly pushing into her, “I need to be inside you for a long time Em, just slow okay?”
 
   Emma smiled and leaned into his neck and slowly lowered herself circling to spread herself around him. He held her up and used his fingers to circle her clit making her moan. He tugged at her nipple with his mouth and she felt her body tense up, “Brody,” she moaned and he lowered her onto him slowly rocking himself at an angle that hit her deeply and she came hard and loud. He covered her mouth with his to absorb the sound so the girls would not wake up.
 
   Emma sat up and smiled, “I think you just got me pregnant,” she laughed and he cocked his head to the side and looked at her curiously, “Okay we both know that’s not possible, I just thought…” she started.
 
   “I am going to fuck you hard Em and then we go back to work,” he did not wait for a response he lifted her hips up and down hard and fast. Water spilled over the sides of the tub making a mess on the floor and Emma started to speak and Brody took her breast roughly in his mouth and the other in his hand calling her body to climax again as he joined her.
 
   “Damn music man,” Emma said after she caught her breath, “You just rocked my world.”
 
   “Twice,” he smirked and winked at her. “Out you go.”
 
   “Oh now you’re in a hurry when my legs feel like rubber,” Emma laughed and grabbed them both a towel.
 
   “Love, when did you get pregnant for London?” Brody asked.
 
   Emma told him and he smiled, “Get that sexy ass clothed and lets go,” he said swatting her bare butt.
 
   ~
 
   Brody was on the couch with the laptop on his lap. “Your date of birth and his plus conception date.”
 
   “Like he would remember that,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Emma he was lucky enough to have you in his life for more than fifteen years. You have no idea the effect you had to have had on him. He loved you the best he knew how, now spill it Mrs. Hines.”
 
   Brody entered the numbers and winked at Emma.
 
   Emma looked at him and shook her head, “Wow you’re smart.”
 
   “and…” Brody asked.
 
   “Sexy…” Emma smiled.
 
   “And…” Brody laughed.
 
   “All mine,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Always?” Brody asked.
 
   “And forever,” Emma said and kissed him.
 
   “We will wait for Clive,” Brody said in his sexy in control voice.
 
   “But…” Emma started.
 
   “No buts,” he said warning her.
 
   “Or what?” she snapped.
 
   He looked at her sternly, “Enough Emma,” he sat back and took her hand.
 
   She tried to pull it away and he held tighter, she lifted it to her mouth and bit him, he laughed a deep throaty laugh, “I think you need to revisit the bathroom Emma,” he warned narrowing his eyes. “Third time could be a charm,” he grabbed her other hand and pinned her hands behind her back and straddled her and nipped her neck.
 
   Emma laughed, “You’re such an ass.”
 
   “Hmm, Emma,” he said and kissed her hard on the mouth.
 
   Clive cleared his throat, “Sorry Clive, I was just distracting my feisty little piece of ass,” Brody smiled and sat back down and looked at Emma and winked as her face turned red.
 
   “You ready for this Em?” he asked, “We can do this without you and I could give you a brief after.”
 
   “Shut up Brody and start the damn thing, we don’t even know what it is,” Emma said softly and grabbed his hand nervously and kissed where she bit, “Sorry,” she whispered.
 
   “Don’t be I liked it,” he winked.
 
   The video started with Brody in that purple robe and he looked at Emma and rolled his eyes, Emma laughed.
 
   The woman in the gray robe was with him and crouched in the corner, “You may come,” he said and untied his robe, “On your knees, and don’t look at me, you have not earned that privilege. Now show me what you can do.”
 
   He looked down and watched her, “Slow now don’t be so greedy….much better,” He took the back of her head and held it firmly and thrust into her mouth, “That’s good, now stay still and I am going to fuck that mouth,” he moved in and out of her mouth harshly and she started to gag a bit, he stopped, “Is there a problem? You may answer.”
 
   “No you’re just very big,” she panted.
 
   “Well does that bother you?” he asked and waited, “Answer me!”
 
   “No I find it amazing, I just want to please you master,” she answered.
 
   “Then do so, now!” he snapped and looked angry.
 
   “Easy, I said your mouth not your hands,” he moaned.
 
   “Stop now,” he said through clenched teeth, “This is not for you, but it’s now your mess to clean up” he said and pulled her head back and came on her chest.
 
   “Now go clean yourself up and you will be rewarded,” he demanded and she scampered away. 
 
   Brody looked at Emma “Do we need to stop Em? I am so sorry,” he said angry.
 
   “How long is this?” Emma asked and pulled her knees to her chest.
 
   “Clive,” he growled.
 
   “Another forty minutes,” Clive said with regret in his voice.
 
   The video came back on and he was fucking the gray robed woman. He finished on her back and cleaned it up with a cloth and gently cleaned between her legs. He pulled her up and helped her put on her robe. 
 
   “How do you feel?” he asked gently but still his eyes were distant.
 
   “Wonderful master,” she said smiling down.
 
   “You deserved it, now go,” he said in a lighter tone, “I want to see you again tonight, rest up.”
 
   The next scene was of the four women from before, he was paddling and berating them for their insolent behavior. The grey robe girl was then brought in and she went to her knees and sucked him off. “See how it’s done?” he yelled at them.
 
   “Thank you pet,” he purred in her ear, “I will come for you later.”
 
   “Thank you master,” she said with her head bowed.
 
   “You may all leave,” he said and dismissed them.
 
   The next scene was of the four women same as before all being given a second chance individually. When he finished on their chest he rewarded them. He did not have intercourse but instead used different tools, vibrators, beads, anal plugs, and one requested fisting.
 
   Emma stood up and ran to the bathroom and locked the door and threw up, “Em, open the door,” Brody said softly.
 
   “I’ll be out in a minute,” she said and threw up again and sat on the floor and sobbed.
 
   She heard the lock pop and Brody walked in, “I will finish this up when you’re in bed. I can hardly stomach it and you obviously can’t. What you must think of me Emma,” he said, his voice sounded so raw and hurt.
 
   “No, if I don’t see it I’ll wonder. I love you, even though you shoved your whole damn fist in that woman’s...” Emma stopped, “She asked for that, what the hell is wrong with people?”
 
   Emma pulled him up, “Look at me Brody.”
 
   “I may have been there Emma but that is not…” Brody said and tears filled his eyes.
 
   “I HATE whoever it is that did this to you,” she said and hugged him.
 
   “They did it to us Emma. How can you move past…” Brody started and Emma kissed him.
 
   “You can’t do that Brody, don’t you do that to us please,” she said softly.
 
   He took a deep breath and hugged her, “Let’s go.”
 
   The rest of the video was similar but it appeared that Brody was enjoying himself more and more with the gray robed girl, Alexandra.
 
   “You liked her,” Emma swallowed hard.
 
   “Don’t, I don’t even know her, I don’t even remember her Emma. I fucked her that’s it okay?” Brody said and stood up, “Let’s sleep Emma.”
 
   He pulled her up and walked to the bedroom. Emma checked on Lexi, “I’m going to sleep with London again, just in case okay?”
 
   “Sure Em,” he turned around.
 
   She stared at his back and saw him let out a breath and watched his shoulders slump and then he ran his fingers through his hair and stepped into the bed and flopped back, “Fuck!”
 
   She walked over and sat next to him, “I thought you…” he stopped.
 
   She looked at him and began to cry and shook her head and laid next to him.
 
   They both stared at the ceiling and Brody grabbed her hand and kissed it, “Emma I am sorry. I won’t blame you if you want to run now. That was awful and I don’t know how I would feel if I were you. I don’t know what you’re thinking Emma… I love you so much, I would never have left you to go there if I knew this was what was going to happen.”
 
   “We’ll be fine, you just can’t pull away from me Brody,” Emma whispered.
 
   “You left the room Em, I just thought… I wasn’t mad. I worry about you, about what I have put you through. This was not what I expected to happen,” Brody said softly.
 
   “We need to trust each other, Stalin, this is a democracy,” Emma giggled.
 
   “That’s shit, you’re saying that because of those fucking videos,” Brody said and sat up.
 
   “No I’m not,” Emma tried not to laugh as she sat up.
 
   “And now you’re fucking laughing?” Brody walked out of the room.
 
   Emma jumped up and ran into the hallway and jumped on his back, “Listen to me, it had nothing to do with the videos, it’s about the fact that you suck at the whole trusting me thing,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Emma,” he growled, “I need a moment,” he said and kept walking.
 
   “Tough,” she said and wrapped her arms and legs around him tighter.
 
   He walked down the stairs in silence and went to the kitchen and grabbed a glass of water, acting completely oblivious to her being on his back. He walked into the living room, “Hey Clive,” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody sat down and pushed into her with his back, Clive looked at him and saw he was annoyed.
 
    “You got something stuck to you,” he laughed.
 
   Brody gave him a dirty look and drank his water and stood up, she clung tightly to him, “Goodnight Clive,” Emma giggled. 
 
   Brody went in the bathroom and stood at the toilet and pissed, “Hmm impressive,” Emma laughed looking over his shoulder.
 
   He washed his hands and walked back up the stairs into the bedroom. He sat on the bed and she didn’t let go, he laid down and rolled to his side, she stayed put and he let out a breath, “Are you quite finished?”
 
   “Are you?” Emma laughed.
 
   “What is the point in that?” he asked in an exasperated tone.
 
   “I’m sticking with you, music man. Like it or not.”
 
   “How... why… Christ Emma, it made you sick,” Brody said in a low tone that was full of sorrow and fear.
 
   Emma sat up and looked at him as he continued lying on his side with his eyes closed.
 
   “Please don’t” she whispered.
 
   “I just need a moment Emma, just one damn moment to try and sort this out in my head,” he stood and walked into the hallway and she got ready for bed.
 
   She looked in the mirror and studied her face and then closed her eyes and sat on the ground with her back against the wall. He was pulling away, and she knew it. It was a feeling she had grown accustomed to over the past year and a half. Not one that was welcome or deserving. 
 
   Emma grew frustrated at herself, wondering what she could do to pull him off this path that she knew always led to destruction for them and when she could come up with nothing she stood and looked in the mirror, brushed her teeth, and walked out of the bathroom and walked out to check on Lexington and London one last time before heading to bed.
 
   She woke up two hours later and he was not there. She checked on the girls again and walked down the stairs to find him. 
 
   “Ma’am can I help you?” Rupert surprised her and she jumped and then quickly tied her robe tightly around her.
 
   “Sorry I was just wondering where Brody was,” she whispered.
 
   “In the studio, I believe Clive is with him. I am going to head out to bed now if that’s alright with you,” he said. 
 
   Emma smiled and gave a quick nod before walking to the stairs to go check on him. 
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c12]Chapter 12
 
   Clive was at the computer and Brody was pacing back and forth across the floor.
 
   “You have got to be kidding me?” Brody sat on the chair next to Clive’s.
 
   “I wish I was, but look at the picture, he looks like Lexi. Same skin tone, hair and eye color…” Clive reported.
 
   “Well of course, but how the hell is this possible? Forget it, just get me answers damn it and I need them now!” Brody snapped startling Emma who jumped and snuck up the stairs.
 
   “How old is he?” Brody asked.
 
   “Jonathan is fifteen,” Clive answered.
 
   “I can’t do this shit to her, damn it. I need answers,” Brody slammed his fist on the desk.
 
   “I’d like permission to take off for a couple of weeks. I will get answers Brody, and I will not take long,” Clive said sternly.
 
   “Alright, I know she will have issues if I go,” Brody whispered, “I need to speak to Elizabeth in the morning, set it up.”
 
   “I will,” Clive said softly.
 
   “Fuck,” Brody snapped and he stood up, “I should have never…”
 
   “I know,” Clive sneered.
 
   “I can’t lose her,” Brody snapped at him.
 
   “Which is worse man, she is ass deep in this shit now. When I get back we’ll make a plan to keep you all safe,” Clive said as he made reservations online.
 
   He clicked a few more keys on the keyboard and sat back, “I leave at eight in the morning.”
 
   “Clive, I need you to look into a drug called Forget Me Not,” Brody breathed out, “I want to know if it’s the same or similar to what I was injected with.”
 
   “Of course, is it new? I have never heard of it,” Clive asked.
 
   “I am not sure, just look into it please,” Brody said goodnight and went up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   Brody opened the door and checked on London and then Lexington, Emma was standing next to her crib watching her sleep. 
 
   “Em, everything alright in here?” Brody whispered.
 
    Emma shook her head and wiped her eyes. Brody hugged her and took her hand and led her out of the room into their bedroom.
 
   “Why the tears love?” he asked softly wiping them away.
 
   Emma shrugged her shoulders and peered up at him, waiting and hoping he would tell her what was going on. 
 
   “Let’s get you into bed, it has been a very rough week,” Brody walked into the closet and brought out night clothes.
 
   Emma was in the bathroom brushing her teeth when he walked in the room, “Stop disappearing on me, it worries me.”
 
   Brody smiled but the truth was he couldn’t afford to stop worrying and he knew it.
 
   Emma looked up at him with pleading eyes, “What is it Em?”
 
   “Brody, I just wanted you to tell me….just once for you to tell me,” Emma cried and shook her head as she started out the door.
 
   Brody grabbed her hand, “Hold up Em, you have me at a disadvantage here, I literally have no idea what you’re…”
 
   “I went to find you...stop lying to ME!” Emma sobbed.
 
   Brody pulled her tightly to him, “Are you spying on me Em?”
 
   “NO!” Emma snapped.
 
   “We can chat in the morning, it has been one hell of a day. We are both exhausted please Emma, let’s go to bed.”
 
   “Unreal…” Emma started.
 
   “Look I’m sorry about what happened earlier, those fucking videos and all the shit. I love you Emma, I wish, I could make it all go away. But I can’t and now I am on the defensive with literally everything in my life Emma. I promised you a happy life, I promised you I would make sound decisions for us and our family and I am failing miserably. This is awful and I am trying Emma, damn it I am trying!” Brody sat on the edge of the bed frustrated.
 
   “I’m tired, and I’m sorry Brody that you feel like you have to do all this alone. I can look past all of the ugly that has happened, because I love you. But without,” Emma took a deep breath, “I’m tired, goodnight.”
 
   Emma climbed in bed and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek and laid down.
 
   Brody eventually laid next to her and pulled her into his arms and they fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Emma came into the kitchen and watched out the window as Brody shook Clive’s hand and Clive pulled out the driveway. Emma made tea and had two cups waiting on the counter when he walked in.
 
   “You’re up early,” he smiled at Emma.
 
   “You too,” Emma handed him a cup of tea.
 
   Emma waited for him to say something and when he didn’t she rolled her eyes and started to walk away.
 
   “Wait,” he grabbed her hand.
 
   Emma stopped and looked at him, “We have a bit of time before the girls wake correct?”
 
   “Yes,” Emma said and leaned against the counter.
 
   “Alright Em, we should discuss something,” Brody looked down and tried to figure out how to start.
 
   “I have no idea how to start… When I was in England last one of my contacts spotted your sister visiting a family. There was a man a women and a child, well young man, about fifteen years in age. Emma, he resembles me,” Brody stopped and looked up at her.
 
   “Okay, that could be…” Emma began.
 
   “He looks like Lexington. I am not sure what that means however Clive is looking into it. He is going back,” Brody stopped and waited for the information to sink in.
 
   “Are you seriously thinking that our daughter who is less than one resembles a teenage boy…Brody, you can’t possibly be serious,” Emma gaffed.
 
   “There is also the fact that she visited them, that she brought gifts, and when Clive looked into their accounts there has been sizable deposits made monthly dating back at least seven years, Emma. I am going to talk to your sister this morning, try to figure this out. I wanted you to know. You asked for honesty and that is what I am trying to give you here,” Brody ran his hands through his hair and leaned back, “I am sorry, so fucking sorry.”
 
   “I’ll go with you, you’re not doing this…” Emma started.
 
   “No Emma you are not,” Brody said and walked to the door.
 
   “YES Brody, I am!” Emma yelled.
 
   Brody stopped and looked at her, “You need to understand a few things love…”
 
   Emma walked out the door and up the stairs. Brody stood with his jaw dropped shocked that she walked out of the room.
 
   He walked into the bedroom, “What the hell was that?”
 
   Emma turned sharply and glared at him, “Really what was that…God, you’re so….God!”
 
   Brody scowled at her and she returned the look.
 
   “Do you realize right down there you…uugghh…you spoke to me in the same damn tone the first time you were at Lila’s you self-righteous, arrogant, self-absorbed…ASS!”
 
   Emma turned and walked into the bathroom and shut the door. Brody opened the door and walked in with his hands on his hips looking at her.
 
   “What?” she snapped.
 
   He didn’t reply.
 
   “Just go! It’s not like anything I have to say means beans to you buddy, so just GO!” Emma snapped and walked to the kitchen and started cooking breakfast.
 
   Brody followed her into the kitchen, “Em please understand…”
 
   “No you understand, you don’t have…,” Emma took a deep breath and stared out the window, “Brody just go.”
 
   Emma walked into the bathroom and locked the door. She heard him leave and she cried. She washed her face and pulled herself together and grabbed her phone and dialed it.
 
   “Hey Tessa, you still want to go on vacation?...Great, we are in, the sooner the better,” Emma said softly, “I think all of this is, Troy’s death, Brody’s disappearance, all of it is connected. I could really use someone to talk to, someone I can trust…great. Thanks…see you then.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma was packing when Brody walked into the bedroom, “What are you doing Em?” 
 
   “Well, I am going to take the girls and go away for a while. You are going through whatever you’re going through, and can’t talk to me Brody. I am scared and very much alone. I just want to take them somewhere safe. I would love to think you could be part of this, but I just…Brody I know you don’t take what I say seriously and that you don’t trust me with …None of this is coming out right…” Emma blinked her eyes holding back tears.
 
   “Can we talk Em or are you just going to take off?” Brody closed his eyes waiting for her to reply.
 
   “Go ahead Brody, whatever you want to tell me. I’m listening,” Emma sat on the bed and looked up at him.
 
   “I saw your sister. She said the child is that of a friend of hers that passed away and she is helping his adoptive family because she promised she would, I don’t buy it. She is afraid which scares me, I have no idea what she may possibly do. Clive is going to dig a bit and get some samples for DNA comparisons to be done. My father is dead, London’s father is dead, I don’t believe they were accidents. There are holes in the months I was missing and I am not getting answers fast enough. I am not going to the police: my foundation, my career, our children, everything Em, would be destroyed. My biggest nightmare would come true, my privacy, your privacy, and that of our children, would be shot to hell. I am going to figure this out. I promise you, I will figure it out,” Brody waited for Emma to respond as she continued looking down, “Nothing Em? Really-- you have nothing to say?”
 
   “What a mess,” she whispered.
 
   “I am very sorry,” Brody shoved his hands in his pockets and looked at her.
 
   “I don’t know if I can do this anymore,” tears fell from Emma’s eyes.
 
   “Do you love me Em?” Brody asked kneeling in front of her.
 
   “Of course I do, but…” Emma began.
 
   “No buts, Love. Trust me to fix this, please trust me to make this better for all of us,” Brody took her hands and kissed them, “I love you Em, I will Always.”
 
   Emma closed her eyes and wiped her tears.
 
   “And forever. You did not say it,” Brody began to stand and Emma looked up at him.
 
   “Brody, do you think that child is yours?” she whispered.
 
   “I am unsure Em, but I have to find out,” Brody looked at her. “Will you hate him, will you hate me?”
 
   “No, of course not. I just don’t know how you’ll explain …” Emma stopped and looked at him.
 
   Brody’s eyes were wide and he looked terrified, she felt his hands shake slightly and held them tighter, “If you walk- I’ll understand, it may even keep those little ones safer, but you must know that I love you all more than I do myself Em.”
 
   Emma gasped and threw her arms around his neck, she hugged him tightly, “I love you. I love you so very much.”
 
   “Emma if you’re leaving me…” Brody whispered, “I understand.”
 
   “No, no, no,” Emma cried.
 
   “Alright Love alright,” he said as he rubbed her back.
 
   “You’re going back there…” Emma cried softly.
 
   “No Emma, I am going to figure out what needs to be done to ensure your safety and that of our children’s first. And then there is a possibility,” he hugged her tighter, “This is not just going to go away on its own, it’s much bigger than I first feared.”
 
   “What do we do Brody?” Emma whispered against his neck.
 
   “You should take the girls wherever you had been planning. I will meet you when I can, when I know it’s…safe,” Brody shuttered.
 
   “Ok, I will. Brody you’re not going back there right? Promise me,” Emma began to pull away and he held her tighter.
 
   “Not yet Em. I cannot promise I won’t though. Again, whatever it takes to keep you all safe, don’t ask me to do otherwise,” Brody kissed her head and looked down at her.
 
   ~
 
   Emma pulled into the driveway and was greeted by Tomas, Tessa and Collin’s equivalent to Clive. He carried their bags into the house and then took Lexington’s carrier out of her hand and Emma carried sleeping London to the room they would be staying in.
 
   “Is that all Ma’am?” Tomas asked.
 
   “Yes, thank you,” Emma smiled.
 
   “They will arrive tomorrow late evening, I’ll be here until then. Anything you need please let me know,” Tomas left the room.
 
   Emma tried to call Brody and there was no answer. She sent him a text telling him they had arrived safely and asked that he call her.
 
   Emma lay in bed tossing and turning when she heard a commotion from outside the room. She reached into her bag and pulled out the gun she used for target practice and turned on an air purifier to muffle the sound so that the girls would sleep through whatever it was that was going on in the other room.
 
   Emma opened the door slowly and took a deep breath and tried to stop her hands from shaking. She heard the loud smash of something glass and stepped into the hallway. Emma closed the door quietly behind her and took a few deep breathes. She wanted to call for Tomas but she could not find her voice. 
 
   The room in which the noise came from was dark and she heard two distinct male voices and what sounded like a physical fight. She reached around the corner and flipped on the light switch and saw Brody and Tomas struggling on the floor. Brody was trying to reach for the gun that was near them.
 
   “Em, get back,” he shouted.
 
   “No Brody stop, Tomas don’t,” she said and kicked the gun away before either could reach it.
 
   Brody looked confused and Tomas jumped up and grabbed the gun and stood beside Emma.
 
   “Get the fuck away from her!” Brody yelled as Emma ran to him.
 
   “Brody what are you doing here? Tomas this is my husband, please,” Emma was shaking uncontrollably as Brody pulled her into his arms and took the gun, “Please stop.”
 
   Emma wrapped her arms around Brody and began to sob, “Who is this Emma?”
 
   “Brody it’s Tomas, he works for Collin and Tessa you met him at the Cape,” Emma said looking up at him.
 
   Tomas still had his gun drawn, “Ma’am, do you trust him?”
 
   “Of course I do,” Emma continued to shake and Tomas lowered his weapon.
 
   “Brody what are you doing?” Emma cried.
 
   He continued looking at Tomas and was clearly confused, “You met him at the Cape, Brody.”
 
   “Okay Em, I am sorry,” he held her tighter.
 
   “Hand me the weapon Hines, slowly,” Tomas instructed.
 
   Brody slowly gave him the gun. Tomas locked the door that led to the outside. 
 
   “What is going on?” Emma said.
 
   “Shhh love it’s alright,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “No it’s not, why did you not call or text? Why don’t you remember Tomas?” Emma asked nervously.
 
   Tomas stood waiting for an answer, Brody knew he was not leaving the room without one.
 
   “We had a break in last night after you left. Elizabeth is missing. Where is Rupert?” he asked looking around. 
 
   “He was with you, we decided I would be safer…Brody?” Emma hugged him tighter.
 
   “He was supposed to be here, I sent him here,” Brody grabbed his phone and tried to call him, there was no answer.
 
   “It’s safe here Ma’am,” Tomas said as he sat behind a desk and continued typing on his computer.
 
   “Brody, please talk to me. Do you know what could have happened tonight? You didn’t remember him?” Emma asked concerned.
 
   “It was dark,” he looked away.
 
   “No Brody, even after the lights were on. Don’t withhold information from me!” Emma snapped and pulled away still shaking.
 
   “Em, not now,” he said still looking at Tomas.
 
   “Yes now!” she yelled.
 
   “Em, I…I have been having some episodes,” he whispered.
 
   “What do you mean?” Emma asked shocked.
 
   “Blackouts, they don’t last long and normally it’s like my nightmares, but not tonight,” Brody looked angry.
 
   “How often Brody?” Emma demanded.
 
   “More lately,” Brody said looking in her eyes.
 
   “Why haven’t you told me, how have I not noticed?” Emma said sadly.
 
   “Em, don’t do that to yourself. I have had Clive and Rupert, they have…” he began.
 
   “Rupert knows?” Emma gasped.
 
   “It was to keep you safe Em. It was the only way I knew how to let Clive go and to still be here and keep you safe,” Brody tried to explain, “FUCK!”
 
   Emma grabbed his hand, “We will be okay Brody. We will figure it all out.”
 
   “Em, it’s late. I miss the girls. Let’s go get some sleep,” Brody said and hugged her.
 
   Brody followed her into the bedroom and held her until she shook and snuck out of the room.
 
   Tomas was sitting at his desk and looking at him cautiously.
 
   “I am sorry,” Brody sat with his hands in his hair.
 
   “Alright,” Tomas said and continued typing.
 
   “I need to move them in the morning…” Brody began.
 
   “Mr. Abraham is working on it,” Tomas interrupted, “He will be here…”
 
   “No, it will put you all in danger,” Brody snapped.
 
   “We are aware of that. He is working on it. He will be here in the morning to discuss it with you. In the meantime there is another room down the hall, it would probably be best if you slept in there. I will be out here to ensure all of your safety. There are security cameras everywhere here. I have two men who will be outside securing the perimeter. I have been researching some things. I have a question, are you familiar with a drug called Forget Me Not?” Tomas asked and handed him a printout.
 
   “I think I am,” Brody let out a deep breath and sat back.
 
   “I think you need to look into it. In the meantime trust us, we have been researching a few things since Mrs. Abraham’s cousin’s death. Mr. Abraham will discuss it with you in the morning. Please get some rest.” Tomas smiled softly at him.
 
   Brody walked down the hall and entered the room and sat on the bed. He set his alarm to ensure he was awake before Emma and the girls. For once he felt safe enough to fall asleep. He laid down and moments after his head hit the pillow he drifted off. 
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c13]Chapter 13
 
   Brody woke and looked around confused. He sat up, looked at his phone and then noticed Emma sleeping in the chair at the end of the bed.
 
   He watched her slow steady breaths and stood up and quietly walked to her. When he got close she jumped startled and looked at him.
 
   “Are you okay?” she said nervously.
 
   “Em,” he grabbed her and held her tightly.
 
   Emma looked at him, “I love you Brody please don’t …”
 
   Brody kissed her and held her face gently, “I love you more Em.”
 
   She kissed him and he held her tighter, “I need you Brody,” Emma said and began to cry.
 
   “Then have me,” Brody lifted her up and kissed her as he laid her on the bed gently.
 
   His hands cupped her face as his kisses deepened. His tongue lightly caressed her lips as he pulled her hair away from her damp face and he kissed away her tears.
 
   Emma pulled his shirt off and kissed his neck as he pulled her nightgown over her head. His hands lightly skimmed her breast and she whimpered. His mouth moved down her neck and his hand down her belly.
 
   She gripped him lightly and he pushed into her hand and groaned.
 
   Emma wrapped her legs around him and he took her breast in his mouth as he pushed into her.
 
   He slowly moved in and out of her as he kissed her mouth and kneaded her breasts.
 
   “I love you so damn much, it hurts Em,” Brody kissed her deeper.
 
   Emma looked at him and his face was full of desire and pain, not a combination that she was used to. He pulled her up so that they both were sitting and their bodies moved as she held his face to hers, “I love you more.”
 
   His thrusts began to accelerate as she held onto him tightly. Emma felt the burn in her belly moving slowly down and she began to whimper. She arched her back pushing harder against him as she climaxed. He followed and moved his hips in circles making her orgasm last even longer.
 
   “Not possible Love,” he said as he held her tightly against him.
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody were making breakfast when Collin walked into the house.
 
   Emma looked down, “I’m so sorry.”
 
   “Emma don’t be. I am here to offer some help. I would first like to talk to your husband if that’s ok,” Collin smiled.
 
   Emma fed the kids and Brody followed Collin into the bedroom.
 
   “I know you’re going through some challenges, I want to offer some help and would like a little more information if you’re willing.” Collin sat and opened a file, “We looked into Troy’s death. I don’t believe it was an accident. The way the car hit the tree indicates they were forced…”
 
   “London said they were followed and hit from the back. I believe it was Elizabeth, I just don’t know how she could have done this alone,” Brody said softly.
 
   “And the fact that you were held captive, for at least part of the time correct?” Brody nodded. “And drugged. Did anyone take blood work when you surfaced to see what type of drug was in your system?” Collin asked.
 
   “I have Clive working on that in England, I have been having some episodes,” Brody shook his head.
 
   “Yes Tomas mentioned that he also gave you information on a newer drug that has surfaced, today’s version of LSD. I’d like to take a few samples of your blood to run a tox screen,” Collin looked up at him and Brody nodded in agreement.
 
   There was a knock on the door and Tomas entered and whispered something in Collins ear.
 
   “Damn it, thank you Tomas,” Collin took deep breath and sat back.
 
   Brody watched him gather his thoughts.
 
   “Brody, Tessa and I would like to take Emma and the girls away for a while. They will be safe with us…” Collin began.
 
   “No, you won’t be safe, this is my mess…” Brody said.
 
   “We will be and so will they. We wanted you to come as well however some things have just come to light and I think it best if we get you out of here for a while,” Collin looked at Brody who was confused. “Rupert and his wife Brody, they were found dead about five miles from your home. The police are looking for you.”
 
   “They’re what?” Brody gasped.
 
   “Do you remember what happened yesterday?” Collin asked grabbing a recording device.
 
   “We had a break in, I told Rupert to go to Emma. He and Ann left, I packed a bag,” Brody continued searching his thoughts, “I ended up here, I tracked her phone.”
 
   “Do you remember them leaving?” Collin asked.
 
   “No. DAMN IT!” Brody pounded his fist on the desk.
 
   “Okay, you’re going to go with Tomas he is going to take you to Clive, I promise your family will be safe,” Collin looked at Brody.
 
   “I can’t leave her again,” Brody whispered, “She won’t understand, and London…”
 
   “Brody, someone has killed Troy and we believe your father as well, what is the status on his accident?” Collin asked leaning forward looking him in the eyes.
 
   “There are video tapes,” Brody began.
 
   Brody told him everything he knew. Including the possibility of a fifteen year old child being his with Elizabeth. He gave him an SD card containing all the information.
 
    “We have some things, letters …” Brody was interrupted by a knock and Tomas entered.
 
   “Speak freely Tomas,” Collin said looking at the computer.
 
   “Mrs. Hines has several calls from a Zackary Taylor, she has not answered them,” Tomas said.
 
   “Why is he calling my wife,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Bring her in and then get to work. A boat from the Keys and then a plane from the Islands, like yesterday Tomas. Brody you need to let her know what’s going on,” Collin sat back and looked at his phone.
 
   Emma came in and sat nervously next to Brody who was shaking his head.
 
   Collin gave Emma all the information and left the room.
 
   “They think you killed them Brody?” Emma looked at him.
 
   “It appears that way. Christ, Em,” Brody sat forward and hugged her, her body tensed up, “Emma you think I did as well?”
 
   “No…but you don’t remember…No Brody,” Emma hugged him tightly.
 
   Brody pulled back and held her head as he stared in her eyes, “Emma?”
 
   “This is…you’re leaving again…” Emma cried.
 
   “I have no choice Emma,” Brody cleared his throat and sat back, “Do you trust him?”
 
   “Yes, yes of course. But I want to go with you…” Emma whispered.
 
   Brody looked at her and she could tell he was toying with the idea and then the invisible shield lowered over his eyes, “Our children need you. They need you Emma. Not me, and this shit I have brought to their lives, to your life…”
 
   “I need you Brody, I need you don’t… don’t you see?” she held his face in her hands, “We ALL need you!”
 
   Brody closed his eyes and kissed her hands lightly and pulled away, “Not like this you don’t. If, when I come back Emma, I will come back to you one hundred percent the man you fell in love with. I won’t come back any other way.”
 
   “NO! No you don’t get to decide that, we can go to the police Brody, they will see…” Collin walked in the room.
 
   “Emma, your husband is being set up. If he stays, he goes to prison, if we don’t get answers you’ll live in fear for the rest of your life…” Collin began.
 
   “Without him, oh my God Brody, I can’t lose you again. Please let’s all just go, please,” she cried.
 
   “I will not allow us to live that way Emma, not in fear or hiding. You are my Sun…they are my stars…” Emma hugged him tightly and sobbed quietly into his shoulder.
 
   “Emma, I just had a chat with London, she is excited to go spend some time with her cousins. Brody needs to be strong so that this can be figured out. You need to be stronger, understand?” Collin asked. Emma shook her head yes, “She knows Brody is going away for work and seems a little concerned, you have to be strong for her. Brody we have a very small window of time to get you out of here undetected. Tomas has made arrangements with Clive. You leave in an hour.”
 
   ~
 
   London stood hugging Brody as he held her and Lexington, “When will you be back?”
 
   “Well I am not positive but hopefully not too long,” Brody kissed her nose.
 
   “But you are coming back right?” London asked as tears welled in her eyes.
 
   Brody hugged her tightly, “Yes.”
 
   He looked up at Emma who was holding her hands to her chest trying her best to keep it together.
 
   “Hey London, let’s go in and return the hundreds of calls from your cousins who are very excited to see you,” Collin said and patted her head.
 
   “Okay,” London wiped her eyes, “I love you Brody.”
 
   “I love you...” he began.
 
   “More,” London laughed, “I said it first!”
 
   “But I mean it with all my heart London,” Brody hugged her again.
 
   “We both do,” she smiled up at him, “Okay let’s roll, Collin.”
 
   Emma closed her eyes and let out a slow cleansing breath and Brody kissed Lexington and handed her to Collin.
 
   “I love you Em,” he grabbed her and held her tightly.
 
   “Always?” she asked softly.
 
   “And forever,” he kissed her sweetly.
 
   Brody walked to the car and Tomas drove down the driveway and out of sight. 
 
   Emma walked down the driveway and cried until she saw a car coming, she saw two men walk out from the woods and nod to her. She walked back towards the house and a car pulled in the driveway. When she got to the door Collin and another man walked out with the kids and their bags.
 
   “Hey Mom, change of plans,” London hugged her.
 
   They all got into the car and another followed them. 
 
   They drove about two hours and pulled into a small airport and boarded a plane.
 
   “Sweet ride huh?” London laughed.
 
   “Very nice,” Emma smiled as she tightened London’s seat belt.
 
   An hour into the flight and London and Lexi were fast asleep.
 
   “You should try to sleep Emma,” Collin smiled gently at her.
 
   “I can’t,” Emma began to cry.
 
   “We’re going somewhere safe, and Brody has Clive and a couple others he has yet to meet,” Collin winked, “He will be safe as well.”
 
   Emma thanked him and sat back and fell asleep.
 
   “Mrs. Hines, we are here,” Tomas said softly.
 
   “Thank you Tomas,” Emma smiled sadly.
 
   “Your phone ma’am, please be sure the location device isn’t on, just to be safe,” Tomas carried the bags from the plane to a car.
 
   ~
 
   Emma lay in bed after talking to Tessa and Collin trying to clear her head enough to try to sleep. She had not heard from Brody and was very worried. Her phone rang and she answered it quickly.
 
   “Emma, this is Zack,” she heard on the other end.
 
   “Hello,” she was confused as to why he had been calling.
 
   “I’ve tried to call you all day, what the hell is going on with Brody?” Zack asked.
 
   “I don’t know what you mean…” she answered as he interrupted.
 
   “Are you okay, is he with you? Do you know what he has done?” Zack snapped.
 
   “I am sorry but I don’t want to …” he cut her off again.
 
   “Are you alright?” he asked softly.
 
   “Yes,” she answered.
 
   “Is he there with you?” Zack asked again.
 
   “No,” she said firmly.
 
   “Are you in danger?” 
 
   “Zack, I’m confused as to what you need from me,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I thought we were friends. I need to know that you are alright and safe,” he said firmly.
 
   “I am safe, I don’t know where Brody is and I can assure you he has done nothing …” Emma started to respond.
 
   “Have you watched the news Emma?” he asked.
 
   “No,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “Do so please, and then call me back after you have processed it all,” Zack instructed.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat in the brick home on a remote British Island of Foula. Tessa had explained to her that it was a place they wanted to visit, a place that had few residents, a place that one could look around and feel peace in a time of war if they allowed themselves to take in its breathtaking views.
 
   Emma opened up the computer she was told had a secure connection and searched Brody’s name. She read the article published in the Post and cried. It did not look good. Their home had been searched revealing evidence of a struggle. Blood was found in the kitchen that matched Ann’s and Brody was nowhere to be found. The police were asking for help in locating Brody and Emma Hines so that they could question them. 
 
   Lila had been asked for a comment, “As we all know Brody Hines was missing for several months, there is an ongoing investigation with the London authorities as well as the ISA into what happened to him over the eight month period he was missing. He was treated inhumanely while he was away. Little by little, and day by day, parts of the pieces are being put back together. I can promise you that he is not capable of committing such a heinous crime. The victims were a dearly loved part of their family. I have not spoken to him or his wife yet but I assure you when I do I will give you whatever information I can without hindering the ongoing investigation.”
 
   Emma looked up as Tessa entered the room, “You okay, Emma?”
 
   “No this is awful, and now I fear Lila will be in danger,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “Collin has someone watching her and your parents, they will be fine,” Tessa smiled softly.
 
   “How can I ever repay…” Emma began to cry.
 
   “We are family Emma, this is what we do,” Tessa hugged her. “From what Collin has said, Brody didn’t ask for any of this. He tried to bring your sister home, he loves you and he is amazing with London. If she can’t have Troy I am happy she has him. We will figure this all out.”
 
   “This isn’t fair to you or your family, it’s putting you in danger,” Emma said apologetically.
 
   Tessa smiled, “I have a story to tell you.”
 
   Tessa and Emma sat for an hour and discussed Collin’s past and how he overcame abuse, neglect, and even killing a man trying to save his sister from being sexually abused when he was only twelve.
 
   “Your Brody reminds me a bit of Collin,” Tessa smiled, “when this all gets worked out I know you two will be so wrapped up in each other, nothing will tear you apart.”
 
   “As long as I can unwrap the armor he has been building around him Tessa, sometimes I just don’t know…I’m scared that next time I see him it will be unbreakable,”  Emma sighed and sat back and took a drink of her tea.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c14]Chapter 14
 
   It had been a week since Brody had left his family. He was staying in a small hostel in London’s south end. During the day he and Clive went through police reports and surveillance footage. They agreed that Elizabeth would surface soon, she was still running and from what they had been able to piece together with the help of some of Collin’s people, she ran in this direction.
 
   “This is the house?” Brody asked as they passed a small quaint home in a more rural area outside of south London.
 
   “Yes, from what we figure they return home in about ten minutes,” Clive pulled over just a few feet away from the home. 
 
   Brody tapped his foot nervously on the floor of the car, anxiously awaiting the first site of the young man who could possibly be his. 
 
   They watched through binoculars as the three people entered the house.
 
   “He is tall, same hair. Christ Clive,” Brody sat back and grabbed his hair.
 
   “You can’t go to him Brody, not until we have answers,” Clive said trying to calm him down.
 
   “And we are sure he is Elizabeth’s child?” Brody asked for the tenth time.
 
   “Yes ninety nine point nine percent, your results will be here in a few days,” Clive looked at Brody who was chewing his fingernail.
 
   The boy walked out of the house as a car pulled down the road. He walked down the road with his shoulders turned in and his hands shoved in his pockets.
 
   “Clive,” Brody sneered.
 
   “I know, we need answers first. Proof positive Brody,” Clive watched as the car seemed to be slowing in front of the boy’s home. 
 
   Two men jumped out with assault rifles and quickly crossed the street. Brody started to open the door as the men began firing at the house.
 
   The boy turned and started running towards the house and Brody grabbed him around the waist and opened the door and threw him in the backseat, he slid in behind him, “Clive GO!”
 
   The boy sat in shock and put his head in his hands and brought his knees to his chest hiding his face, “Please sir, please don’t hurt me.”
 
   “You’re safe,” Brody said and grabbed him pulling him into his arms, “I won’t let anything happen to you.”
 
   They heard another car speeding behind them and Brody turned and watched the car smash into the black sedan that the gunmen exited. A woman stumbled out of the driver’s seat and the gunman opened fire.
 
   The boy turned to look and he screamed, “No!”
 
   Brody looked and saw Elizabeth’s body fall to the ground as bullets continued to be pumped into her body.
 
   “CLIVE!” Brody screamed.
 
   “I have to get you both out of here,” Clive snapped and hit the accelerator.
 
   Brody pulled the boy’s head down into his chest and watched as two cars pulled up and more men jumped out shooting the armed men in the knees bringing them down.
 
   Clive drove past the hostile and to a small airstrip an hour outside of town.
 
   Brody held the shaking boy trying to comfort him, “We need to get going…what is your name?”
 
   “Maddox, my name is Maddox,” he said softly.
 
   “Maddox, I am Brody,” he smiled.
 
   The boy finally looked up at him, “Brody Hines?”
 
   “Yes, Elizabeth is my sister in-law, I am going to make sure you are safe,” Brody opened the door and they both got out, “This is Clive.”
 
   “Hello sir,” Maddox said looking down.
 
   “We are going to take a flight, just a short hour away, okay?” Clive asked.
 
   “I’ve never flown,” Maddox said entering the plane.
 
   “Well this is a great first time experience, this is a private plane,” Brody said rubbing his back and smiling, “Try to rest?”
 
   Maddox looked up at him and swallowed hard, “I’m unsure that I will be able.”
 
   “Try. You’re safe and when we land I will hopefully have some answers for you. I am so sorry,” Brody grabbed him and hugged him tightly.
 
   When Brody finally released him Maddox looked at him, “I love your music, I have listened to it in the library.”
 
   Brody smiled, “Well, we will get you your own copies.”
 
   “I don’t think they will allow it, they don’t let me listen to music,” his eyes teared up, “I was on my way to the library when…”
 
   “Okay but you are with me now Maddox, you are safe son. I will do whatever it takes to keep you that way,” Brody eyes felt hot, “Would you like a drink?”
 
   “Yes please,” Maddox answered.
 
   “Soda, water, or tea?” Brody asked turning away so that he could try to keep himself together.
 
   “Am I allowed soda?” he asked.
 
   “Absolutely,” Brody let out a breath.
 
   “Then I would love one, we are only allowed…” Maddox stopped.
 
   “It’s going to be alright,” Brody sat next to him and handed him a soda and looked at him.
 
   “People tell me I resemble you,” Maddox smiled and shook his head.
 
   “I would have to agree Maddox,” Brody smiled at him.
 
   ~
 
   The plane touched down and Maddox looked out the window, “It’s dark.”
 
   “It is,” Brody smiled at him.
 
   They walked into a small house in the middle of an open field. Collin looked up from a pile of paperwork.
 
   “Hello Brody,” he smiled.
 
   “Collin, this is Maddox. Maddox this man has been helping us,” Brody patted his back.
 
   “And I will continue to. Come sit and eat, Tessa and Emma cooked all afternoon,” Collin smiled.
 
   “Are they here?” Brody asked.
 
   “Not far from here,” Collin smiled.
 
   Maddox and Brody ate, “May I have another soda?”
 
   Brody laughed, “You sure can.”
 
   Maddox showered and changed into some of Brody’s clothes and went to sleep with a guard outside his door.
 
   “Emma is on her way, she will be here in about ten minutes,” Collin smiled at Brody, “When she gets here we will discuss everything that went on and how to proceed.”
 
   Brody walked out of the bathroom toweling off his hair and Emma stood looking at him with tears in her eyes.
 
   He dropped the towel on the back of the chair and walked towards her and smiled, “Em.”
 
   They held each other and she cried, “Thank God you’re okay.”
 
   He pulled back and kissed her softly on the lips, “Yes, thank God.”
 
   ~
 
   “Our contacts within the London Police departments say evidence from your father’s accident scene has been tampered with. The officers on duty have given statements saying they believe it was foul play. We have also learned that your shirt with the slashes from the stab wounds were found near Birdcage walk by the River Thames are authentic. It was a lot of blood, and was absolutely yours. Brody, you are lucky to be alive. The blood work that we collected from you Brody shows similar chemicals to the drug that’s street name is Forget Me Not. Higher amounts of some of the components could definitely have long term effects such as memory loss or short blackouts. Our people in the States after further review of the accident and Troy’s car, believe he was forced off the road, it was not an accident. The timing of Rupert and Ann’s death compared to when you and Tomas had a scuffle would easily be pinned on you if you had driven at least eighty miles an hour the entire trip. Lucky for us the highway patrol was out in full force and there is no way you would have made it undetected. Your security cameras were briefly offline during the break in but back up when you entered and exited your home, so proving that you were not involved should be easy enough. You should also know that Elizabeth can absolutely be connected to Troy’s death AND that of Rupert and Ann’s. We believe possibly even your father’s Brody,” Collin patted his back and sat.
 
   Brody visibly relaxed and sat back, Emma jumped up and hugged him tightly, “I knew you couldn’t ever do that Brody.”
 
   “Now before we can sit back and completely think we are off free and clear we should discuss what happened in London. Brody I am going to give you and Emma a few moments to discuss it. There are three men outside and three at the other property. I would like to have you two stay here tonight. We have the girls covered. Get some sleep, we leave early afternoon,” Collin stood and walked out the door. 
 
   Emma smiled and sat on Brody’s lap, “We are going to be okay Brody.”
 
   She kissed him hard on the mouth and he kissed her back, “Em we still need to talk before…”
 
   “Not tonight Brody please,” she kissed him softer.
 
   They held one another tightly kissing when they heard someone clear their throat, “Please excuse me, I am terribly sorry.”
 
   “No, don’t be sorry Maddox, I want you to meet Emma,” Brody looked at Emma and closed his eyes and breathed out slowly.
 
   “Hello Emma, I am Maddox,” Emma smiled at him and shook his hand.
 
   “It’s nice to meet you,” Emma said slightly confused.
 
   Brody stood up, “Maddox can I get you something? Is everything alright?”
 
   “Everything’s fine, I am just a bit thirsty,” he smiled shyly.
 
   Emma looked at him and was shocked at the resemblance. The way he looked, the way he stood, spoke, down to his shy smile. She stared at him in wonder.
 
   “Em,” Brody said taking her hand breaking her stare.
 
   She looked at Maddox and his eyes where wide and his face showed confusion, “Oh Maddox, I’m so sorry if I made you uncomfortable,” she hugged him tightly and his body tensed.
 
   Emma let go and smiled softly, “And look I have done it again.”
 
   “No, I’m just not used to all the hugging, I was not raised with affection,” Maddox confessed.
 
   “Well that’s going to change, we are going to show you so much love,” Emma hugged him again and began to cry.
 
   “Em,” Brody smiled, “Love, we all need rest because tomorrow…” Brody began.
 
   “Oh tomorrow you get to meet your sisters and Maddox they are going to love you so very much,” Emma stepped back wiping her eyes.
 
   Maddox looked even more confused and Brody closed his eyes and sighed.
 
   “What have I done?” Emma asked.
 
   “Maddox we should all have a seat and talk about a few things,” Brody said and pulled out a chair.
 
   “Brody, he doesn’t…” Emma whispered.
 
   “No Em but it’s alright,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   Maddox sat and stared at him and then at Emma.
 
   “Maddox I have no idea how to do this other than to jump right in. Were you aware Elizabeth is your mother?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes,” Maddox looked at the floor, “But she wasn’t able to care for me.”
 
   “Okay, there is a great possibility that I may be your father…” Brody began.
 
   “But Emma is my Aunt?” Maddox asked, “And you’re too young.”
 
   “Brody may I?” Emma asked.
 
   “Please,” he said softly.
 
   “He didn’t know her long, she was kidnapped when she was very young Maddox, and they met in London and had a brief relationship. Brody and I met in the States. He came back when he thought he knew her, with your grandfather Henry. She returned to us and, well… we just found out about you,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Are you sure?” Maddox asked.
 
   Brody smiled, “We can do blood work, DNA testing if you want Maddox, but I am looking at a reflection of myself, and in my heart I know.”
 
   Maddox looked at him, “She never told you?”
 
   “No,” Brody answered sadly.
 
   “She’s dead,” Maddox whispered.
 
   Emma looked at Maddox and then at Brody.
 
   “We will know more in the morning,” Brody rubbed his knee and looked at Emma who sat in shock.
 
   “She didn’t know?” Maddox asked.
 
   “It’s okay Maddox, we will all get through this together,” Emma hugged him again.
 
   Maddox didn’t tense up this time, he slowly wrapped his arms around her and hugged her back.
 
   After another hour of talking they all decided to go to bed.
 
   “Em, I am …are we okay?” Brody asked as he sat in bed.
 
   “Yes,” she smiled.
 
   “You’re not angry about Maddox?” he asked.
 
   “Brody, of course not, he is …he looks and acts just like you,” she hugged him.
 
   “And you’re not concerned about how we will tell London?” he asked sadly.
 
   “No, she will be okay,” Emma laid her head on his chest.
 
   “And Elizabeth, are you okay?” he asked.
 
   “No, but we have to be stronger than before, for him,” Emma smiled.
 
   “You will not resent him?” he asked.
 
   Emma sat up quickly and looked at him, “Brody, do you resent London?”
 
   “Of course not,” he sat up, “This is Elizabeth’s child, she has…”
 
   “She was my sister Brody, who lived through hell. I think we should protect him from as much as we can.,” Emma held his face, “He’s a part of you.”
 
   “I love you Em, so much,” Brody kissed her and they held each other tightly.
 
   ~
 
   Brody woke up and Emma was not next to him, he jumped out of the room.
 
   “Are you okay?” Emma jumped up and ran towards him.
 
   Brody held her tightly, “I am, Em… you were gone.”
 
   “Sorry, I may have woken her up. My stomach,” Maddox stood up, “I’ll go back to bed.”
 
   Maddox started towards the room he had been sleeping in.
 
   “Maddox, you’re fine come back,” Emma smiled and walked back towards the couch.
 
   “No that’s fine, I apologize for waking you. I feel better now,” he said softly.
 
   “Are you sure Maddox?” Brody asked.
 
   “Come sit for a few more minutes and then we can try to get you something to eat, saltines may settle your stomach,” Emma smiled.
 
   After he had eaten a few crackers and drank some water Maddox said goodnight again and went to bed.
 
   Brody looked at Emma, “Thank you for taking care of him, do you think he has the stomach bug?”
 
   “No Brody, I think he is fond of soda,” Emma smiled, “I came out for a drink and he and Tomas were at the table and there were three empty cans in front of him.”
 
   “Well they apparently did not allow him,” Brody began.
 
   “I heard,” Emma laughed, “But we have to make sure we teach him sometimes too much of a good thing isn’t all that good.”
 
   “By the color of his face I fear he has learned that on his own,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “He will be alright,” Emma hugged Brody. “We talked about Elizabeth a bit. He met her when he was ten and only saw her a few times a year, apparently she let him drink soda.”
 
   Brody looked at Emma’s face searching, “Are you okay, Em?”
 
   “No,” Emma began to cry, “I feel awful about…”
 
   “Em, you did not do this. You…God Em, I am so very sorry,” he hugged her.
 
   “I hated her, the past few months I hated her,” she whispered against his neck.
 
   “Before that Em, before all the horrible events that have occurred, how did you feel Emma?” Brody kissed her head and rubbed her back.
 
   “I loved her, I missed her and I didn’t even know her. This is so awful. My parents Brody, they are going to be broken all over again,” Emma cried.
 
   Brody held her and she looked up at him. His eyes were distant again and his face pained.
 
   “Brody are you okay? I mean it’s a loss for you and …” Emma stopped, “I’m sorry for your loss Brody.”
 
   “If I had never found her I would not have found my son Em. But I would have never put you or them through this hell. We need to sleep, let’s go,” Brody stood and walked towards the room.
 
   He looked back and Emma still sat on the couch, “Are you coming?”
 
   Emma stood and walked towards him, “Don’t pull away Brody, your Armor is up, please we need to be strong, but not like this. I love you, please don’t do this.”
 
   Brody scowled and looked down. Emma took his hand and held his face with her other hand.
 
   “I am not pulling away Emma, I am bracing myself,” he said and kissed her hand, “Let’s go…”
 
   “For what, bracing yourself for what?” Emma gasped.
 
   Brody walked her into the room and shut the door behind him, “I need you.”
 
   Brody kissed her with urgency, she pulled back, “I need you Brody, but…”
 
   “Talk later please Em, I need to know,” he kissed her again.
 
   “Know what?” Emma moaned as he laid on top of her and pulled her top up and took her breast in his mouth.
 
   “Brody, we need to…” Emma started, “Oh God.”
 
   Brody tore her panties off and his fingers pressed into her, “Em, you, my God.”
 
   He quickly moved on top of her and slowly pushed into her, “Am I hurting you?” 
 
   Emma closed her eyes and kissed him.
 
   Brody thrust deeply into her as she clung to his shoulders, hiding her face in his chest.
 
   He bent to kiss her, “Oh Em, I am so sorry.”
 
   He pulled out and she gasped, “Brody damn it.”
 
   “I hurt you” he scolded himself.
 
   “No not like that Brody,” Emma sat up, “Here, it hurts here.”
 
   She held his hand to her chest, “Okay Em.”
 
   Brody kissed her lightly and massaged her breast, “Better?”
 
   “Oh Brody,” Emma whispered sadly.
 
   He moved into her again slower. 
 
   “You feel like heaven Em,” he kissed her gently, “I love you so much.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat and watched him sleep hugging herself tightly. Can’t he see? I could never walk away.
 
   She buried her head in her knees and wiped her tears away with a tissue.
 
   “Em,” Brody sat up, “Why are you crying?”
 
   “I don’t know… where I went wrong Brody?” Emma closed her eyes.
 
   “Emma, don’t blame yourself for all this, it was me damn it,” he snapped.
 
   Emma looked at him and let out a breath, “You need to know what Brody? You said you need to know.”
 
   “Could we not, please,” he looked down.
 
   “No, answer me Brody,” Emma demanded.
 
   “That you still want me Emma, that you still want me. If I can please you…” Brody started.
 
   “Brody, here,” she held his hand to her heart again, “My heart Brody belongs to you.”
 
   “You no longer desire me?” he asked.
 
   “Of course, Brody that’s not…” she began.
 
   “Em, I overstepped I am sorry. It won’t happen again, I just thought…”
 
   “That if I have sex with you?” Emma scowled.
 
   “Make love Em,” Brody scowled back.
 
   Emma threw herself back on the bed in frustration.
 
   “I am sorry,” he stood and walked towards the door and Emma threw a pillow at him.
 
   “Em,” he turned and gave her a warning look.
 
   “You’re an ass,” she sneered.
 
   “That...” 
 
   “Shut up and listen to me! I love you, I love you when you’re in me and when you’re not. I love the way you love me, be it in bed or in the middle of the street. My heart Brody, it hurts when I see that shift in you, your Armor. It’s as if you don’t get it, that you don’t believe me. I am failing you and I don’t want that to happen not ever,” Emma cried into a pillow.
 
   “Answer me this Em, is this the life you signed on for with me? This isn’t fucking happy, and there is no damn fairytale to be seen in a distant land either Emma. So if we are comparing failures I think I take the prize, love. So this Armor is for self-preservation love. I need it for when you walk away, okay Emma there you have it,” he sneered.
 
   “Is that what you want, is that what you’re waiting for Brody?” Emma gasped.
 
   “It’s going to happen anyway, and I can assure you I will be the one …he never put you through the hell I have Emma and you walked. With all this, I am expecting you to fucking run,” he snapped.
 
   “It was different Brody don’t you see…” Emma sat up.
 
   “He cheated, I cheated, he did not put you first, neither am I. He won idiot of the year, me I won for the whole damn decade,” Brody sneered.
 
   Emma closed her eyes and tried not to laugh.
 
   “This is not funny Emma,” Brody stepped towards her.
 
   “Brody it was …okay yes you win idiot of the decade,” Emma giggled.
 
   “Thanks Em,” Brody turned away and stood to walk away. 
 
   “Get back here or I will jump on your back again, and then you’ll be walking around with me on you in front of all those people and I am half naked,” Emma smiled.
 
   “It’s alright for you to change the subject by side tracking me with sex Emma but not if I do?” Brody snapped.
 
   “You need to…” Emma grinned.
 
   “Em,” he warned.
 
   “Okay sit please Brody, just sit,” Emma patted the bed beside her and he sat.
 
   Brody sat and looked at her with his arms crossed and eyebrow raised.
 
   “This needs to stop,” she said rubbing his eyebrow down. 
 
   She uncrossed his arms and looked at him, “Much better.”
 
   He looked at her and closed his eyes and hugged her.
 
   “I love you Brody,” she said rubbing his back, “Always and Forever.”
 
   “Em how could you?” he whispered softly.
 
   “How could I not?” she pulled back and kissed his lips softly.
 
   “I am no better for you than he was,” he said softly against her cheek.
 
   “It’s not the same Brody. You love me better in all ways. You make me smile,” she said looking into his eyes.
 
   “And cry Em,” he scowled.
 
   “Oh gee Brody I am a girl,” she smiled softly, “We cry.”
 
   He looked at her and smiled gently, “You won’t leave me?”
 
   “Never,” she said reassuringly, “Never, ever, ever.”
 
   “You’re stuck with me Em,” his smile finally hit his eyes.
 
   “No place I would rather be stuck,” Emma kissed his nose.
 
   “It’s going to be tough for a while still Em,” Brody warned.
 
   “We are tougher,” she kissed his cheek causing Brody to shift slightly.
 
   “Your smile Em,” he kissed her, “I can’t help wanting you all the damn time.”
 
   “Then have me,” she kissed him.
 
   ~
 
   They lay tangled in the bed sheets and each other.
 
   “You’re smiling Em,” Brody’s eyes twinkled.
 
   “So are you,” she kissed his chest and looked up at him.
 
   “We need to rest because in just a few short hours we have some serious conversations to have with three children,” Brody looked at her cautiously.
 
   “Our children will be fine as long as we are Brody,” Emma giggled.
 
   “What is it?” he sat up, “What’s so funny?”
 
   Emma frowned, “Well I shouldn’t be laughing I suppose with everything going on but…”
 
   “But what Em?” Brody grabbed her hand looking into her eyes.
 
   “We have three kids Brody. I have always said kids are not resilient, we make them have to be,” Emma sighed.
 
   “And it is because of me Em,” he frowned.
 
   Emma looked at him, “It is because of you. It’s because of you that I have three children, two by choice and one by chance.”
 
   “He is going to be a lot of work Em,” Brody warned.
 
   “I am not afraid of that. I will welcome him, no…I’ll embrace him, and love him just as you have with London,” she smiled at him.
 
   “So London has suffered,” Brody whispered.
 
   “She has an older brother, and a younger sister. A man who helped change her father to a man she can actually be proud of for the rest of her life. And she has an amazing father in you,” Emma smiled. “We are supposed to be resilient, life isn’t a guarantee. It’s about choices, I choose…no-- we choose, to love them and get them through it. We make them okay, Brody. We make them okay, together. I need your strength more than you know.”
 
   “Your parents Em…”
 
   “They got to see her again, and show her they loved her and they tried so hard. They will make it through as long as we do, they need us strong too, Brody,” Emma stroked his face. 
 
   “Em are you going to crack? I can be whatever you need but if you…”
 
   “Brody I need you to be with me and be strong. I’m not afraid of any of this, as long as I have you,” Emma looked at him.
 
   “Then you’ll have me,” he hugged her.
 
   “Always?” she smiled.
 
   “And forever,” he kissed her, “We need to rest?”
 
   “Yeah, I think so,” she smiled.
 
   Brody covered her face, “Then you better stop smiling at me.”
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 15
 
   Brody, Emma, and Maddox walked into the cottage. Tessa and Collin were making breakfast.
 
   “Good morning,” Tessa smiled, “Maddox, I am so pleased to meet you.” 
 
   Tessa hugged him and he tensed up.
 
   “I am sorry, but Maddox you’ll have to get used to this. I am your aunt, well… as far as I am concerned I am,” she smiled and kissed him on the cheek.
 
   “Easy Tessa,” Collin smiled, “Maddox, she means well trust me.”
 
   “Brody!” London yelled and jumped into his arms.
 
   “Hello there London,” he laughed and hugged her tightly.
 
   “I missed you,” London said and clung tightly to his neck.
 
   “I missed you more,” Brody kissed her head and laughed, “I brought you home a rather big surprise.”
 
   “I LOVE surprises,” she looked up at him.
 
   “Brody,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Jump right in, huh Em?” he laughed.
 
   “What’s so funny?” London smiled looking at Emma.
 
   “I suppose it’s me,” Maddox smiled shyly.
 
   Emma put her arm around his shoulder and laughed, “I suppose you’re right.”
 
   “Hi, I am London,” London smiled and stuck her hand out to shake his.
 
   “Hello I am Maddox,” he smiled at her.
 
   His eyes lit up and his smile grew as he bent down and looked her in the eyes.
 
   Brody looked towards Emma and saw tears falling down her face and put his arm around her, “You okay Em?”
 
   She shook her head yes and Maddox looked up at them.
 
   “It’s really your surprise for her Maddox, why don’t you tell her,” Brody smiled.
 
   “London, I am Brody’s son, so I suppose that means…” Maddox began.
 
   “That you’re my brother?” London smiled and hugged him tightly.
 
   “Yes, I think so,” he giggled.
 
   “I have a big brother,” she held him tighter.
 
   “I have a little sister,” he whispered in her ear and smiled.
 
   “Actually you have two, Mom go grab Lexi fast, she is going to be so excited,” London squealed.
 
   Emma brought Lexington out and walked up to Maddox, “Lexi this is...”
 
   Lexington reached out her little hand and reached for him and smiled, “Dada.”
 
   London laughed, “He looks just like Dada, huh Lexi?”
 
   Brody walked over and kissed Lexi, “Have I been gone that long Lexington?”
 
   Lexi reached for him and he took her and she smiled, “DADADA!”
 
   “That’s more like it,” he laughed and kissed her.
 
   “Alright, all of you stand together, I want to take a family picture,” Tessa smiled.
 
   Collin laughed, “Maddox just so you know, this family doesn’t walk on egg shells. They jump right on them with both feet. When you’re in you’re in, so get comfortable, there is no turning back. And trust me, you’ll never want to.”
 
   “Alright then,” he let out a breath, “So what shall we do today?”
 
   “Well,” London rolled her eyes, “We could walk the entire Island in less than a day and then we can walk it again and again and again…”
 
   Everyone laughed.
 
   “Are you ready to go home London?” Brody smiled.
 
   “We should take him to the lake house,” London clapped.
 
   “Not a bad idea,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Collin, we may have an issue with identification,” Brody looked concerned.
 
   “Well then we fly you in under the radar,” Collin looked at Tomas and Tomas shook his head and walked out the door.
 
   “That will get you in trouble,” Brody warned.
 
   “We are going to stay and wait for the plane to return. Clive and Miguel will be with you,” Collin nodded to the other man in the room, “We do need to talk about what to expect when you get back.”
 
   “We leave in one hour,” Tomas reported.
 
   “Great, let’s eat breakfast,” Collin smiled.
 
   ~
 
   “Em, wake up love, your parents are here,” Brody kissed Emma gently on the cheek.
 
   Emma opened her eyes and looked around. Maddox, London, and Lexington were all sound asleep, it had been a long day of travel.
 
   “I am going to have Clive and Miguel sit with them, we should chat with them first?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, I think you’re right,” Emma sat up.
 
   Emma and Brody walked into the camp and Caroline and Henry hugged them.
 
   “We have some news,” Brody said sadly.
 
   “Mom, Dad… Elizabeth was killed,” Emma said as tears fell down her face.
 
   Henry glared at Brody, “Did you do this, Hines?”
 
   “Daddy of course he didn’t…” Emma began.
 
   “Well he is wanted for killing your staff, Emma,” Henry yelled.
 
   “He was set up, please…” Emma followed him towards the door.
 
   “No Emma, I will not stand by anymore and watch him tear this family apart!” Henry took Caroline’s hand.
 
   “He did NOT tear us apart Dad!” Emma yelled.
 
   “Okay Emma, when he is in custody…” Henry started.
 
   “We will be long gone, you may want to rethink that Henry,” Brody warned.
 
   “We’ll see,” Henry sneered back at him.
 
   “Mom?” Emma said standing between the door and her parents.
 
   “Emma, I just can’t,” Caroline cried.
 
   “That’s all well and good, I understand you’re devastated,” Emma started.
 
   “No you don’t understand,” Henry yelled.
 
   “Henry do not speak to her that way, you will give us five minutes and then you may do as you see fit,” Brody tried to control his rage.
 
   “You don’t tell me what to do, Hines,” Henry yelled.
 
   “There are three reasons for you to give us five minutes in that car out there Dad, please don’t, Daddy, please…” Emma began to cry.
 
   “You have a fifteen your old grandson,” Brody said loudly enough to stop Henry and Caroline from leaving.
 
   “What is this? Some sort of joke?” Henry yelled.
 
   “No Daddy, Maddox is Elizabeth’s son,” Emma cried, “He…”
 
   “Elizabeth had a child?” Caroline gasped and began to fall.
 
   Henry sat her down and looked at Emma.
 
   “Brody has been looking into it…” Emma said softly.
 
   “I am sure he has, what the hell business is it of his? This should have come directly to me Hines,” Henry snapped.
 
   “No Henry…” Brody snapped.
 
   “We will take him. But your ass will be behind bars…” Henry snapped back.
 
   There was a knock on the door and Clive entered. He was carrying Lexington, “Sorry to interrupt, but London and Maddox need to use the restroom.”
 
   “Grandma, Grandpa, this is my brother Maddox,” London grinned, “Maddox, Henry and Caroline, your Grandparents.”
 
   “Hello, I apologize but I really must use the bathroom,” Maddox blushed.
 
   Henry and Caroline both smiled and shook their heads up and down.
 
   Henry looked at Brody when London dragged Maddox down the hall.
 
   Brody looked him straight in the eye, “He is fifteen and he will not be going anywhere with you.”
 
   “Brody, he looks…” Caroline began crying.
 
   “That’s because he is. Henry, I understand your anger but I am beyond pissed at you right now. I am not a murderer. I was his age when I met your daughter, this whole mess… regardless, none of us asked to be part of it, not any of us here in this room or even Elizabeth. As Emma pointed out we have more than one reason to be strong now, we have three and each other. You can make choices for you and Caroline but I will be damned if anyone takes my wife or those three beautiful children out of my life ever. I will fight and die for them, if need be. You get to choose which side you want to stand on, and you need to pick one. Either beside me or against me, but not ever in my way,” Brody heard Emma cry and pulled her into his arms, “I am sorry…”
 
   “Brody stop saying that, this is no more your fault than it is mine. I love you, please stop blaming yourself,” Emma wiped her eyes.
 
   “Dadada,” Lexington woke in her seat and Brody smiled.
 
   “Hello Princess,” Brody said and hugged her tightly and looked at Henry.
 
   Emma kissed Brody, “I am going to make them something to eat, they’ll be hungry.”
 
   “Will you be staying for dinner?” Brody asked. 
 
   “Yes we will,” Caroline wiped her eyes and stood up, “Please let me help, Emma.”
 
   “Mom… I’m very sorry,” Emma hugged her.
 
   “Henry, let’s take a walk,” Brody said and walked outside and Henry followed.
 
   ~
 
   Caroline hugged London and Maddox, “Welcome home, Maddox.”
 
   “Thank you ma’am.” he smiled.
 
   London gave Maddox the tour of the cottage and gave up the room she had claimed as her own, “Mom I am going to sleep in with Lexi okay?” 
 
   Emma smiled, “Sounds good but maybe Maddox would like the other room.”
 
   “I assumed that Henry and Caroline would be staying there,” Maddox smiled at Emma and then looked at the soda.
 
   “That’s very nice of you but I’m not sure…” Emma smiled, “Just one okay Maddox.”
 
   “Yes of course,” Maddox took the soda.
 
   “We will be staying, thank you Maddox. And please call me Caroline and when you’re ready, Grandma works,” Caroline hugged him tightly.
 
   Henry and Brody walked in, “Hello Maddox. I apologize about earlier, I was kind of shocked.”
 
   “That is understandable… Grandpa Henry,” Maddox blushed and shook his head.
 
   “Good job Maddox,” London dove onto his lap and laughed, “Now you just have to call Mom, Mom.”
 
   Maddox looked at Emma, “Is that what you prefer as well?”
 
   “When you’re ready, if that’s what you want, nothing would make me happier,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Is that what you called Elizabeth?” Caroline asked.
 
   “No, she was always Elizabeth. I really didn’t know her all that well. I think I met her less than twenty times in my life,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “Did you call your other parents mom and dad?” London asked.
 
   Maddox laughed, “No, never.”
 
   “That kind of stinks, did you love them?” London asked.
 
   “London honey, let him have a few days to get comfortable,” Emma smiled at her.
 
   “That’s fine. No London, they were not like your parents or the ones I have read about. They were actually not very nice,” Maddox smiled sweetly at her.
 
   “Well that sucks! But it will be all better now right Brody, or Dad…can I call you Dad?” London smiled at him.
 
   “Whenever you’re ready London,” Brody smiled, “I would love it.”
 
   “My Dad died too Maddox, we could start a club, oh and Brody’s dad, your Grandpa Robert died in an accident,” London told him, “So you are stuck with these two.”
 
   Maddox laughed, “You are very brazen.”
 
   “And a potty mouth, London, suck is not a nice word love,” Brody tried not to smile.
 
   “Sorry Dad,” London giggled, “And they are pretty cool Maddox, you’re pretty lucky to be stuck with them, huh Dad?”
 
   Brody laughed as he set the table, “Yes London, Henry and Caroline are pretty cool.”
 
   Emma watched Maddox laugh and smile with London. She wondered what it must have been like for him growing up and closed her eyes.
 
   “Em,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “I’m fine, how are you?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Overwhelmed, but it’s good. London is calling me Dad,” he chuckled, “I hope he will someday.”
 
   “Of course he will,” Emma smiled and kissed him, “Dinner is ready.”
 
   Brody smiled and watched Emma put food on everyone’s plate, Maddox sat next to her and London and smiled at Emma. He felt an overwhelming amount of emotions invade his body and he took several deep breaths.
 
   “Brody, it’s going to get cold,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Give me a minute Love,” he smiled and disappeared into the bathroom.
 
   He was gone for a while and heard a knock on the door, “Sorry Em, come in.”
 
   Maddox opened the door, “I am sorry.”
 
   Maddox looked at Brody and his cheerful face fell, “Are you alright?”
 
   “I will be. I am just not real used to all these feelings either,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Kind of a gooey feeling in here right?” Maddox asked touching his heart.
 
   Brody swallowed hard and shook his head in agreement and Maddox hugged him tightly, “We will be fine, right Dad? I mean Brody… this is so weird but even with everything I feel…” Maddox cried and Brody held him tightly.
 
   “Gooey son?” he asked and kissed his head.
 
   “Gooey Dad,” Maddox smiled and hugged him back tightly.
 
   “I really need to use the bathroom,” Maddox said softly.
 
   Brody laughed, “Of course, sorry I will be right out there okay?”
 
   Brody walked out to the dining room and everyone had finished eating, “I am warming your plates.”
 
   Brody took Emma’s face in his hands, “I love you so damn much.”
 
   Emma smiled, “Me too, Brody,” he kissed her, “Since I got that reaction out of warming your plate, what do you think I will get by telling you London and I are making cookies?”
 
   Brody scrunched his nose up and winked, “I will show you later.”
 
   “Did someone say cookies?” Maddox asked softly.
 
   “Yep, really great cookies Maddox, come on…” London started dragging him into the kitchen.
 
   “Wait a minute, dinner first,” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody and Maddox finished dinner and London carried out a plate full of cookies for Maddox with a candle on it, she began singing Happy Birthday’s to you and everyone joined in, “We missed a few right?”
 
   “Sure London,” Maddox blushed, “Thank you.”
 
   Maddox took a cookie and ate it and smiled, “Gooey Dad.”
 
   Brody laughed, “Everything is today, huh?”
 
   “Yeah, it’s great though, real great,” Maddox smiled and visibly relaxed.
 
   “Here is some milk,” London said and she set in on the table. When she moved her arm it tipped the glass over.
 
   “I’m so sorry, please, I will clean it up,” Maddox stood quickly and turned bumping into London who fell.
 
    He reached down to help her up, “I am so sorry, London, are you okay? Here let me help you.”
 
   Emma looked at him and saw that he was visibly shaking, he looked up at Brody and terror was in his eyes, “Please don’t make me go back… I’ll clean it up… I didn’t mean to…”
 
   Emma grabbed him and hugged him and smiled softly, “Maddox it was an accident, London spilled the milk…”
 
   Maddox stiffened and his voice broke, “No I did. Please don’t punish her, it was…”
 
   London started to cry and hugged him, “Maddox, it’s okay. Please don’t be sad or scared. We love you. Mom spill some milk show him it’s okay!”
 
   Emma laughed and knelt down, “London come here.”
 
   “No! I am staying with him Momma,” London cried.
 
   “Maddox, we don’t get upset over little accidents like that okay? We might be upset if you did this though,” Brody took a full glass of milk and dumped it on London’s head.
 
   London gasped and Brody laughed. Maddox looked at Emma whose jaw was gapping open and she started laughing. Maddox took a deep breath and smiled.
 
   “You jerk,” London smacked him and laughed.
 
   Emma grabbed a towel and started cleaning up the milk and looked at Maddox, “It’s all going to take a while but we will get there. We all love each other very much and Maddox, now that you’re here you’re stuck with us, and we love you too.”
 
   Maddox looked confused, and touched his chest.
 
   Brody knelt beside him, “The gooey feeling, that’s love Maddox. We love you son.”
 
   “More,” London plopped down toweling off her hair, “We love you more.”
 
   “More than what?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Anything, we all love each other more than anything. Except Dadio here, he is on my poop list,” London laughed.
 
   Caroline and Henry sat on the couch watching them, “So did you pick a side Henry, because I have.”
 
   “Was it ever really a choice Caroline? This all started because he was trying to make her happy,” Henry put his arm around Caroline, “I just wish …”
 
   “Me too,” Caroline hugged him.
 
   ~
 
   “They are all asleep Em,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Our three children,” Emma smiled, “We should have cigars that say, It’s a Boy.”
 
   “Em, I have something you could…” 
 
   Emma laughed, “Really?”
 
   “Yeah really, it’s already lit,” he smiled and winked.
 
   Emma looked down quickly and back up, he smiled.
 
   “Your cheeks are pink Em, your mouth is watering…” Brody laid down on the bed, “What are you waiting for?”
 
   Emma turned away, “You’re asking for a …”
 
   “Yeah I am,” he laughed.
 
   “That’s kind of demeaning you know?” Emma crossed her arms and stuck her nose in the air.
 
   “If it’s demeaning Em why is it making you so damn hot that you’re unable to look at me?” Brody laughed deeply.
 
   “Because…” Emma began.
 
   “It’s supposed to be wrong?” Brody asked sitting up and pulling his shirt over his head.
 
   “I don’t know,” Emma tried to sound strong and her voice cracked. 
 
   Brody walked by her naked, “It’s okay Love, I got it. You must be tired. Get some sleep. I love you.”
 
   Emma chewed on her lip and climbed into bed. She threw herself back into the pillows and let out a moan.
 
   Brody came out with her tooth brush in one hand and himself in the other, “I brought this for you, you forgot.”
 
   Emma looked up at him and grabbed for the tooth brush, “Thank…”
 
   “Kiss me goodnight Emma,” Brody said softly into her ear.
 
   “You really don’t play fair,” Emma whimpered.
 
   “Not when I am playing with you Em, you have me by the balls and my heart love,” he kissed her, “There is nothing I won’t do for you or to you. Ask anything of me Emma and I will do my best. You once said you wanted to be happy, today even through all of this you looked so happy Em. Tell me what made you smile and I will do it every day for the rest of my life. I never want to disappoint you ever again, ever.”
 
   “Brody, you…you make me happy. The kids, all three of them,” Emma smiled, “Without all the craziness, we wouldn’t have Maddox. We have three kids Brody.”
 
   “And you’re still good with that right?” Brody asked kissing her neck.
 
   “I am,” she smiled.
 
   “Happy enough to celebrate?” he smiled and glanced down.
 
   “Yes Brody, happy enough to celebrate,” Emma smiled and took him in her mouth.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat up and smiled, “I can’t believe you asked, you have never asked.”
 
   “I can’t believe you almost denied me, what the hell is up with that Em,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “Well it was kind of…” Emma stopped and grinned.
 
   “No games Em,” Brody smiled, “You are mine, remember? And I am all yours. By the way, I better not have to ask again, you have been slacking,” he stood up and smacked her butt.
 
   “Oh yeah?” Emma laughed, “It hasn’t been all that readily available as of late.”
 
   “Then you should have missed it Em,” Brody pulled her up and looked at her, “You over it?”
 
   “What do you mean,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I am not leaving again love, your mouth is going to get very sore. And I am going to make you happy Em, in your heart and between those legs, often,” he kissed her nose.
 
   “Promise’s promise’s,” she giggled.
 
   “We have lots of plans to make in the morning, let’s sleep,” Brody pulled her into his arms and they fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   “No they won’t get mad,” Emma heard London whisper, “Just come in.”
 
   “London, I don’t think this is a good idea,” Maddox laughed in a whisper.
 
   “Its fine, I am just going to ask if we can make breakfast,” London said quietly.
 
   Emma opened her eyes and looked at Brody who was grinning at her, “Good morning, London and Maddox.”
 
   “Morning Dadio, I want to teach Maddox how to make breakfast, can I?” London whispered.
 
   Emma sat up and smiled at Maddox, “I can make you both breakfast, just give me two…”
 
   “Mom, please,” London pleaded.
 
   “Did she wake you up Maddox?” Emma laughed.
 
   “No, she was really being quiet when I opened my eyes and she was sitting on the end of the bed,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “London,” Emma scolded, “That’s kind of rude.”
 
   “I can’t help it Mom! I have a brother and I’m SOOOO excited!” London did a little dance and they all laughed.
 
   “Should we still be in our rooms, I mean what time are we allowed to get up?” Maddox asked.
 
   “When you wake up,” Brody sat up, “We just try to let Lexi sleep a little longer than this little early bird does.”
 
   “But London needs to give you some privacy as well,” Emma frowned at London.
 
   “It’s really no trouble,” Maddox smiled lovingly at London.
 
   “Maddox, those eyes cast spells, she will have you trapped in her trance,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Oh I see,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “We will be out in a couple minutes,” Emma smiled.
 
   They left and Emma smiled at Brody, “Can you even imagine Christmas?”
 
   Brody laughed and used his best London voice, “Maddox, it is Christmas, it’s 12:01 they won’t be mad, come on.”
 
   Emma laughed until she had tears coming out of her eyes and her stomach ached.
 
   “We are so screwed, Em,” Brody laughed.
 
   “We are,” Emma wiped her eyes, “but I wouldn’t want it any other way.”
 
   “Me either Em. Hey we do need to put monitors in her room. I …we just need to be safe, we don’t know what he has lived,” Brody’s tone turned serious.
 
   Emma smiled, “Okay, I never even thought…Brody he has a very kind heart and his eyes are so gentle.”
 
   “I am so glad you feel that way Em,” he hugged her, “But we should just be cautious alright?”
 
   “Okay, but they shouldn’t know,” Emma said, “And he can’t think we feel that way, ever Brody…”
 
   “Of course not. Do you know how amazing you are?” Brody looked at her as if he were in awe.
 
   “I know how amazing you are,” Emma blushed.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody hugged her.
 
   “I love you,” Emma whispered in his ear.
 
   “I can let you sleep a bit,” he smiled.
 
   “No I don’t want to miss this,” Emma stood up, “Brody, we should do Christmas.”
 
   “Now?” he asked cocking his head to the side.
 
   “No when we get home. We can sneak a tree in and well, for him and the girls, you missed Christmas as well, it will be your first Christmas with your kids,” Emma jumped up and clapped.
 
   Brody smiled, “Our first Christmas as a family of five,” he stood up and grabbed a pair of pants, “Hey Em, what are you looking at?”
 
   “You,” she blushed.
 
   “Hmm my little Ho, Ho, Ho,” Brody grabbed her and kissed her.
 
   “That is not nice!” Emma snapped.
 
   “But funny right?” Brody smiled and his eyes twinkled.
 
   “Yeah,” Emma laughed and hugged him.
 
   “Breakfast, now or a little later?” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   “Now…yes they are waiting,” Emma whimpered slightly and pulled away, “I think you should start wearing pajama bottoms to bed.”
 
   “You do?” he laughed.
 
   “Well what if they come in and see?” Emma pulled pants on.
 
   “See what Em?” he joked.
 
   She shook her head and walked out the door.
 
   ~
 
   The sat on the water’s edge, watching the kids play. Henry and Caroline looked tired.
 
   “Collin sent a message,” Brody said softly, “He has it all set up for Elizabeth to return home.”
 
   “We have to bury her …again,” Caroline cried and Henry held her.
 
   “We will get through this,” Henry kissed his wife’s head.
 
   They sat silently for a few minutes.
 
   “What plans do you two have? When will you come home?” Henry asked Emma.
 
   Emma looked at Brody, “Clive is waiting for reports and when we get everything he will give it to my lawyer, you know Emma and I have yet to discuss this,” he looked at Emma.
 
   “It’s okay go ahead,” Emma rubbed his hand.
 
   “After my lawyer looks things over we will probably go to the police and let the chips fall where they may, we will be alright,” Brody smiled.
 
   “We need to talk to Lila, Brody,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I will make sure Clive gets information to her,” he smiled, “I do not want to continue bringing this tragic event up, but Elizabeth will arrive in three days. Her body is being prepared there so a service can happen immediately.”
 
   “Okay,” Henry looked out at Maddox.
 
   ~
 
   “We can go home tomorrow?” Emma smiled.
 
   “If you want to Emma,” Brody smiled back, “It won’t be too hard to be there?”
 
   “No Brody, our home…we need to get a room ready for Maddox,” Emma smiled.
 
   “What do you think he would like?” Brody asked confused.
 
   “You should ask him,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Now?” Brody grinned.
 
   “Right now,” Emma laughed, “Hey Maddox, can we talk to you for a minute?”
 
   “Mom, I am building a castle,” London gasped.
 
   Maddox laughed and walked over to Emma and Brody and smiled.
 
   “Maddox we want to get a room prepared for you, what are your favorite things?” Brody asked.
 
   Maddox looked confused, “Well, I would like a bed.”
 
   Emma smiled, “A big one?”
 
   “I am not fussy, and sheets, a top and bottom,” Brody smiled as he listened to Maddox, “A pillow or two.”
 
   “What colors?” Emma asked.
 
   “Oh it doesn’t matter at all,” Maddox looked down.
 
   “Maddox, your Dad is rich, ask for whatever you want,” London laughed.
 
   “I like blue and gray,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “Any sports teams, or favorites?” Brody asked.
 
   “I like books and music, I would like copies of your music,” Maddox smiled at Brody.
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   Chapter 16
 
   They pulled in the driveway and Emma noticed immediately that a gate had been built around a lot of the property. 
 
   “More secure, I will tell you the code a bit later,” Brody kissed her hand.
 
   Emma smiled at him and nodded towards Maddox who was looking out the window taking in the view, “Is this whole place?…”
 
   “It’s the Hines estate,” London smiled, “It’s home.”
 
   “It’s like in the books,” Maddox smiled.
 
   They walked in the house and Maddox smiled, “Your home is beautiful.”
 
   “Our home, son,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Our home,” Maddox repeated quietly.
 
   “Hey London, why don’t you help me start lunch while Brody and Maddox take a look around?” Emma walked into the pantry.
 
   ~
 
   “It’s right up here on the right, our room is next to yours and the girls’ are down the hall,” Brody opened the door.
 
   Maddox walked in and looked around, “The whole room is mine?”
 
   “The whole room.” 
 
   “The bed is big,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Go see if it’s comfortable,” Brody laughed.
 
   Maddox laid down, “It is perfect, and a TV a big TV, wow.”
 
   “London will have to show you how to use it, we don’t watch a lot of TV,” Brody smiled, “This is a Bose system and this is my iPod, all of my music is on it.”
 
   Brody showed him how it worked and they listened to a few songs, Maddox sang along with them and Brody smiled, “You sing well.”
 
   “Yeah, I think I get that from my father,” Maddox joked.
 
   “Hey-- and he’s funny. I wonder where he gets that?” Brody laughed.
 
   Maddox laughed with him, “I think I love it here.”
 
   “I hope you always will Maddox,” Brody smiled, “Now, I am unsure of what she ordered but Em says there are clothes in the closet.”
 
   Maddox opened the dresser and looked amazed, “There are a lot of socks here.”
 
   Brody laughed as London walked into the room, “Time to eat.”
 
   ~
 
   It had been a long, busy afternoon and the children were all asleep by nine o’clock. Emma and Brody were setting up the Christmas tree when Caroline, Henry, Lila, and Clive all came in bringing the packages they had all been assigned to get. They did not discuss what had happened but instead they enjoyed preparing what they knew would be a great surprise for all three of the children. When they finished they stood back and admired their work.
 
   Clive handed Brody an envelope and smiled, “The test results.”
 
   Brody looked at Emma and smiled, “I don’t even need this, he is without a doubt ours.”
 
   Emma smiled, “Then don’t open it.”
 
   “Do you have the other results? I would like Caroline and Henry to have it,” Brody said quietly.
 
   They sat at the table and Henry and Brody opened the envelopes together. Each revealing what they already knew. Emma, Caroline, and Henry all cried and hugged one another.
 
    Brody looked at Clive, “Did you manage to get anything else about Maddox, a birth certificate, medical records, school records?”
 
   “I have a birth certificate. Maddox was never enrolled in school, and there are no medical records,” Clive handed him the birth certificate.
 
   Brody smiled as he looked at it, “Henry take a look at this.”
 
   Henry took the birth certificate and read it, he took a deep breath and closed his eyes.
 
   “Maddox Henry was born on October fifteenth, his mother was Elizabeth Henry and his father was listed as unknown. He weighed four pounds ten ounces and was nineteen inches long,” Caroline read.
 
   “He must have been premature,” Emma said softly, “We need to get him to a doctor, and we should find someone to test him to see what grade level he will need to be enrolled in at school.”
 
   “Em, we will,” Brody said as he watched her face grow cheerless.
 
   “His last name, Dad,” Emma began to cry, “I’m so sorry.”
 
   Henry hugged her, “She remembered us.”
 
   “Brody, I have given all of the information to the lawyer, he is going to the police in the late morning. When you get a moment we need to discuss a few things,” Clive stood up.
 
   All eyes were on Brody and as he looked around, “Clive let’s do this now. Lila needs to know everything and so does my wife and her family.”
 
   “We are your family as well Brody, we choose to stand beside you,” Henry said firmly.
 
   Brody looked at him, “Thank you Henry…that means a lot to me and Emma.”
 
   Emma hugged Brody and kissed his cheek.
 
   “You’re sure?” Clive asked. 
 
   “Yes, I am certain,” Brody let out a breath and looked down at Emma and winked.
 
   Clive pulled out a chair and opened his briefcase. He pulled out two files and set one in front of Brody and he opened the other.
 
   They began with Brody’s missing persons file from the London Police. Brody sat back and listened intently as Clive covered the key points, the date it was reported to the police, the date his shirt was found and the test results confirming it was his blood. They questioned the amount of blood and how he could possibly be alive.
 
   “Excuse me,” they all turned towards the doorway and Maddox was standing there.
 
   Emma jumped up, “Are you alright Maddox?”
 
   “I had a dream, and I was wondering if I could get some warm milk, I read that it helps to relax you making it easier to sleep,” Maddox looked at Emma.
 
   Emma made him a drink and she and Caroline sat with him for a while, “Can I walk you up and read you a story Maddox?”
 
   “You don’t have to Grandma Caroline,” he said trying not to smile.
 
   “Oh Maddox I really do, I have fifteen years of reading to you to make up for, did you know I was a librarian?” Caroline smiled, “So books are very important to me and so are you, come now let’s head up.”
 
   “I love books as well,” Maddox smiled, “It is alright Emma, is it not?”
 
   “Maddox of course it is alright,” Emma hugged him.
 
   Maddox leaned into the dining room, “Goodnight Dad.”
 
   Brody walked out, “You sure you’re okay? Do you want me to come up with you?”
 
   “I am alright, Grandma Caroline is going to read to me,” he said trying not to smile.
 
   Brody smiled and hugged him, “Alright then, see you in the morning.”
 
    Brody hugged Emma and smiled, “You ready for more or is this too much?”
 
   “Knowledge is power Music Man, I want more,” she quickly kissed him and walked in and sat.
 
   Clive went over the information on when he was found. Brody had never talked to the Police or been interviewed, Clive had done it all. They looked over his medical reports showing toxins in his system and lots of photos of his injuries.
 
   “That should all erase doubts that you were there of your own free will. If the videos are to be included we have experts who have filled out reports saying it was obvious that you were drugged. Next we have information on the accident that killed Robert and Troy, and signed documentation stating evidence was missing and later found with photos and again expert witnesses reports that state the way the scene appeared they were no accidents,” Clive looked at Emma and said nothing.
 
   “I am fine Clive go on,” Emma said trying to hide the horror she must be displaying across her face.
 
   “Alright, and here is the information about the shooting death of Ann and Rupert, in which they will probably need to get a statement about the last time you spoke to them Brody and the break in,” Clive briefly glanced up at Brody and then back down. “The London authorities also want to interview you and I, pertaining to what we were doing in London and how it was we came into the country. I have started the paperwork but want to have it looked at by Collin’s men. The two men that opened fire on the home Maddox was raised in were Turkish and they are still investigating. Elizabeth was shot over thirty times, she also entered the country without being detected. The ISA is in talks with the London authorities on how they were informed, they have the ability to keep that all quiet, again this is why I need our statement to be reviewed by Collin. Henry has been working on finding out what happened to Elizabeth for all the years she was missing, there are a lot of holes but he has kept impeccable records for years including contacts, dates, times, and even his findings. None of this is going to be easy to figure out but I am sure we have taken every precaution as far as securing this home, and the home of Caroline and Henry.”
 
   “Alright, so work and wait,” Brody said in a direct tone.
 
   Emma looked at him, “Lose the armor, or so help me God Brody.”
 
   Brody snapped his head around looking at her, “Em, I am doing the best I can.”
 
   “Make sure you do,” she scowled, “Or…”
 
   Emma whispered in his ear causing him to laugh, “That doesn’t scare me Em.”
 
   “We will see,” Emma looked away raising her nose in the air.
 
   “Alright before we lose focus Brody,” Lila chimed in, “Pictures and an honest PG version of what happened are going to be important. Maddox needs to be revealed, so I will be staying to enjoy the festivities tomorrow and you’ll have to do an interview soon.”
 
   “Fine,” Brody rolled his eyes at her and Emma laughed.
 
   “Has Emma heard your new songs?” Lila asked.
 
   “Not yet,” he smiled at Emma.
 
   “Well let’s get her approval and get them out there, private or not it’ll show how you felt when you came home and your fans are going to need something to hold onto after this bombshell gets dropped,” Lila let out a deep breath.
 
   “If my career ends, we have enough for a lifetime, I don’t give a shit,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Emma, you haven’t told him?” Lila gasped.
 
   Brody looked at Emma and her face turned red, “He and I have been busy, I plan to tell him…”
 
   “What is it?” he asked concerned.
 
   Clive shook his head and looked down.
 
   “You know something I don’t Clive?” Brody snapped at him.
 
   “It’s not a big deal, we will be fine. Jeepers Brody,” Emma tried to make light of the situation.
 
   “Spill it Em,” Brody demanded.
 
   “Your bank accounts have been frozen, it should all be fine, I have my account and…” Emma tried to continue.
 
   “How and when did all this happen Clive?” Brody demanded.
 
   “That’s a question you should ask your wife, I am no longer in charge of finances,” Clive looked down.
 
   “I will call the bank tomorrow, but I assume it’s because you’re a flight risk. But we will figure it all out. Brody that’s really the least of our worries,” Emma looked up at him.
 
   “Did you have enough to cover all that in there?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes Brody, and everything is paid, we are good. I even paid Lila, Clive, and Ariel two months in advance,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Why would you do that Em,” Brody scowled.
 
   “I don’t know,” Emma scuffed her foot across the ground nervously.
 
   “Bullshit Emma, why?” Brody demanded.
 
   “Because Ariel has to be paid, and we need them through all this I wanted to make sure…” Emma stopped and looked up at him and tears sprung to her eyes, “I wanted to make sure I had them if you left again.”
 
   Brody looked stunned and hurt, “Alright then.”
 
   Emma stood and walked out of the room.
 
   Brody looked around and everyone was staring at him, “Are we done here?”
 
   They all answered yes and got up and went to their rooms.
 
   Brody walked in the kitchen, “What are you doing Em?”
 
   “Putting together the food for tomorrow, it’ll just have to be baked and we can enjoy the day without cooking,” Emma brushed past him and put the quiche in the refrigerator.
 
   “What’s this Em,” Brody said softly as he handed her another pan.
 
   “Monkey bread,” Emma said in a whisper.
 
   They quietly loaded the dishwasher and cleaned up the kitchen. Emma stood at the sink looking out the window.
 
   “I am not going anywhere, not by choice,” Brody wrapped his arms around her from behind.
 
   “I am sorry if I hurt you,” Emma reached back and gently rubbed his face.
 
   “It hurts to know I have put you in a position that you feel you have to be on the defensive all the damn time,” he held her tighter.
 
   “It’s getting better Brody,” Emma whispered.
 
   “I am not leaving you Em, ever,” he kissed her head.
 
   “Good because next time I will hunt you down and kick your ass,” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody spun her around and kissed her, “You’re mine and I am yours, Always and Forever, Em.”
 
   “Good,” she smiled.
 
   Caroline cleared her throat, “Maddox is asleep.”
 
   “Oh thank you for …” Brody smiled at her.
 
   “Reading to my Grandson?” Caroline began to cry, “Thank you for finding him, bringing him home to his family, forgiving all of this Brody, thank you.”
 
   Brody hugged her, “Well we must all get to bed, it’s Christmas Eve.”
 
   “I hope you don’t mind, I read him ‘Twas the Night Before Christmas and the Bible story of what Christmas really is all about, miracles,” Caroline smiled.
 
   “That’s wonderful Mom,” Emma hugged her.
 
   “I don’t know about that,” Brody laughed, “He is going to think we are all mad.”
 
   ~
 
   “What time is it?” Emma gasped when she felt Brody under the covers.
 
   “Time for you to lay still Em,” Brody teasingly ran his tongue up her.
 
   “But…Ouch,” Emma winced.
 
   Brody kissed where he had bitten, “I need you to stay still.”
 
   Emma started to talk and his tongue thrust into her and his finger circled her clit. 
 
   Emma moaned, “Quiet, oh…okay, oh Brody.”
 
   While Emma fell apart he swiftly moved up and thrust into her, “God Em, I think you’re finally getting used to me, it’s so fucking good.”
 
   “Yes, oh yes,” Emma panted.
 
   Brody pulled her to the side of the bed and stood up, not once missing a beat. He pulled her legs to his shoulders and continued thrusting deeply into her. One hand massaged her sweet spot as the other had her breast.
 
   “Pillow, Brody pillow,” Emma said and then pulled her arm over mouth and bit it.
 
   “Em, shit don’t do that,” he couldn’t stop he felt the burn moving slowly inside of him.
 
   He released her breast and grabbed the remote off the night stand for the surround sound and pushed play. Here Comes Santa Claus blasted through the house as he dropped the remote and grabbed her butt tightly and pounded into her faster and harder.
 
   They both screamed out at the same time and he pulled out quickly. He grabbed a tissue and wiped between her boneless legs and then wiped himself. He grabbed her hands and pulled her up.
 
   “Merry Christmas Em,” he smiled a wicked grin and kissed her. “Let’s get you dressed, three little children are probably wondering what the fuck is going on.”
 
   He bent down and filled his mouth with her breast and sucked hard on her nipple and she whimpered, “You are insane.”
 
   “And all yours love, now get dressed,” he smacked her hard on the ass and disappeared into the bathroom.
 
   He threw her yoga pants and a shirt, “Chop, Chop love!’
 
   “I love you Music Man,” she smiled.
 
   “What’s not to love Em,” he winked and dragged her into the hallway.
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody were with Lexington when Maddox and London both peeked out of their rooms, “Merry Christmas,” they yelled together.
 
   “Let’s go see what’s going on in the family room,” Brody wrapped his arms around Maddox and London and the three bound down the stairs.
 
   Lila, Mark, Caroline, and Henry were up and dressed already waiting for them.
 
   “Merry Christmas,” they all smiled.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody whispered and kissed her head.
 
   “I love you,” she smiled.
 
   “It’s really not Christmas Mom,” London laughed.
 
   “It’s our first Christmas as a family of five, we thought we should celebrate,” Emma hugged her.
 
   Maddox stood in awe of his surroundings, “This is dazzling, I have never…” his eyes filled with tears and Brody hugged him.
 
   “You will from now on Maddox, every Christmas son,” Brody held him tighter.
 
   “Gooey,” Maddox smiled and wiped his fallen tears.
 
   “Always,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Stockings first,” London clapped.
 
   Maddox’ stocking matched the rest of the family’s and he noticed and smiled.
 
   There were tooth brushes, hair gel, socks, underwear, candy, and money in his and he was smiling a smile that mimicked Brody’s when he was truly happy. Emma watched him and smiled just as big. 
 
   Gifts were next and when he opened his iPhone he looked confused and then looked to Brody, “Oh Maddox that is going to be your whole world, music, internet, phone, camera, calendar, and games. A teenage boy’s dream.”
 
   “Thank you,” he smiled and shook his head and blushed.
 
   He opened an e-reader and smiled, “One of the girls that lived where I used to had one, digital books right?”
 
   Emma smiled and shook her head.
 
   “Grandma Caroline read me ‘Twas the Night Before Christmas last night, I was a bit confused but now I get it…sort of,” Maddox laughed.
 
   After all the gifts were opened London and Maddox helped each other take their gifts to their rooms.
 
   “I’m going to go get everything started,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I want to help,” Brody took Lexington’s fingers and helped her walk behind Emma.
 
   ~
 
   “Monkey bread?” Brody giggled.
 
   Emma laughed, “I never had a dirty mind until you came into my life.”
 
   “Does that bother you?” he asked looking confused.
 
   “No Brody, I had never had orgasms like I have with you either,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Multiple Em,” he let go of Lexington’s hands and kissed Emma, he grabbed the casserole out of the refrigerator and handed it to Emma.
 
   “Where is Lexi?” Emma gasped and they turned around quickly.
 
   “Dada,” Lexington clapped and walked towards them.
 
   “She is walking Brody,” Emma laughed.
 
   “She is Em, she really is, come here Lexington,” Brody bent down and she walked slowly to him and he swooped her up.
 
   “Lexi can walk,” London beamed as she and Maddox walked into the kitchen, “Put her down Brody, come here Lexington.”
 
   London held her arms out as Lexington walked slowly towards her and Maddox, she walked up to him and raised her arms, “What am I chopped liver?” London laughed.
 
   “You also have multiple children,” Brody smiled at Emma.
 
   “I do, thank you so much,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “Thank you,” he kissed her.
 
   “Do you two ever stop?” London groaned.
 
   “Let’s hope not ever,” Brody smiled as he pulled away and grabbed London and spun her around.
 
   ~
 
   “The children are all nestled all snug in their beds Em,” Brody smiled when they finished cleaning up the wrapping paper.
 
   “They are, all three of them,” Emma smiled.
 
   “The mother of multiple children should be rewarded with …” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   “I need a bath,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Sounds like a good start,” Brody smiled, “I will finish up here and then I will meet you up there?”
 
   “Sounds perfect,” Emma smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma was in the bathtub when she heard a knock on the door, “Brody it’s unlocked come in.”
 
   “It’s Maddox, Emma.”
 
   Emma jumped up and threw on a robe and opened the door, “Are you okay?”
 
   “There are people downstairs, I heard yelling and…” Maddox said nervously.
 
   “Okay Maddox, can you stay up here, maybe go into London’s room and wait for me okay, lock the door and wait for me,” Emma grabbed clothes and Maddox did as he was asked.
 
   Emma ran down the stairs and saw at least a dozen officers in the house, “Excuse me-- where is my husband?”
 
   “The kitchen,” one told her and she ran past him.
 
   “Brody?” Emma ran to him.
 
   He grabbed Emma and hugged her, “Sorry Em.”
 
   “Why are they here? What do they want?” Emma asked.
 
   “They want to search our home, they do not have a warrant. I told them to feel free to look around down here but the kids were sleeping. Clive has called my lawyer. We will be alright Em, we have done nothing wrong,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “Brody, I am so sorry,” Emma held him tighter.
 
   A detective walked into the room, “We would like to know if you have seen this boy, he was kidnapped from London.”
 
   Brody looked at the picture and then at Emma, “I will wait for my lawyer to answer any more questions, I have given you permission to look around as long as our children are not woken up and frankly I don’t know how the hell they slept through that entry. I am being very cooperative detective.”
 
   “If he is here, you’re in a shit load of trouble Hines, more than you are already. Your facing a double homicide charge,” Detective Banks sneered.
 
   “Are you facing …” Emma started.
 
   “Em, please,” Brody hugged her.
 
   “You can be charged as well Mrs. Hines,” Detective Banks snapped.
 
   “Get the fuck out of my house,” Emma snapped, “We have all been through enough.”
 
   “You might want to control that, I am sure you have some toys around here to put her in her place don’t you?” Banks laughed.
 
   Emma raised her hand to slap him and Brody caught it, “Emma, love stop he is trying to push our buttons just keep it together until Eli gets here alright.”
 
   “I think maybe he can’t get laid, because he is a …” Brody pushed her face into his chest to muzzle her voice.
 
   “Detective Banks, you are insulting my wife purposefully I suggest you walk away,” Brody said with an eerie calmness Emma was not used to.
 
   “I can’t believe a fine piece of ass like that would put up with the shit your domineering sick ass has done,” Banks laughed as he walked away.
 
   “Fuck you, pencil prick,” Emma screamed and tried to pull away from Brody. 
 
   “Damn it, Em,” Brody grabbed her and picked her up and walked out the door, “You have got to stop Em.”
 
   “Brody he is awful, he is rude, he…” Emma began to cry and he held her tighter.
 
   “He is in our home, our children are sleeping Em, he could take Maddox, we have to be calm,” Brody said holding her face in his hands, “I want you to let it go, please Emma.”
 
   “Maddox is awake, he is the one who told me…” Emma began to panic.
 
   “Emma, we are going in the house and you’re going to go upstairs and reassure him we are fine and change your clothes and come back down calmly. I am going to call your father and get him over here,” Brody closed his eyes, “Please.”
 
   They walked in the house and Brody had his arm wrapped protectively around her shoulder as they walked through all the officers. They stopped at the bottom of the stairs and Brody kissed her head, “I will be right here.”
 
   “Where is she going?” Banks voice boomed across the room.
 
   “To change into clothes so …” Emma looked at Brody’s pleading eyes, “To change my clothes.”
 
   She turned and walked up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked into London’s room and neither were there, she looked around and felt panicked. She opened the closet and all three of them sat huddled in the corner, “Hey there you are.” 
 
   Emma hugged them all tightly and sat back.
 
   “I am sorry I woke them but I was, I couldn’t leave her alone and she woke London and well, I am sorry,” Maddox spoke nervously.
 
   “No Maddox you did great, there are a lot of people downstairs so why don’t you two stay put and I will take Lexi with me. I will grab a couple pillows, you can camp in here until they’re gone,” Emma forced a smile.
 
   “Mom, everything is going to be okay, right?” London’s lip quivered.
 
   “Well of course, your big brother is pretty amazing, look at him taking care of you. I am going to get down there and help Brody out okay? I love you both so much,” she hugged them and left.
 
   ~ 
 
   Emma walked in the kitchen with Lexington, “She woke up?” Brody frowned.
 
   Emma smiled and looked down and then hugged him, “Maddox had them both hiding in the closet. He wouldn’t leave her. He is pretty amazing Brody.”
 
   Brody smiled and Lexi reached for him. He took her in one arm and wrapped the other around Emma, “Sorry baby girl, try to go back to sleep.”
 
   He kissed her cheek and she squealed in delight. They heard several clicks and turned towards the officers, all had drawn their guns when Lexington squealed.
 
   “Are you kidding me?’ Emma began to shake and cry, “Brody-- get these idiots out of here.”
 
   Brody looked at them, “Out,” he handed Lexi gently to Emma.
 
   “I said out!” his voice was fierce.
 
   “We are almost finished up here, another hour Hines,” Banks laughed at him.
 
   “Listen here you piece of shit-- you and these bunch of idiots drew guns on my family, you’re no longer welcome in my home. Get out now,” Brody’s jaw twitched as he walked towards the door.
 
   “The warrant will be here in thirty minutes,” Banks laughed.
 
   “Well until then get the fuck out of my house and off my property you …get out now!” Brody screamed.
 
   It took the Police ten minutes to clear out, Banks was the last, “See you in about fifteen minutes.”
 
    Henry walked in and Clive and Eli followed. 
 
   “We need to get the kids out of here Henry… they are looking for Maddox. Accusing me of kidnapping him, and quite frankly I don’t think our documentation is enough to stop them. Clive Detective Banks is a fuck figure it out. Eli they have a warrant on the way, go find out what they want besides Maddox and then explain to me why giving them their case on a silver fucking platter isn’t enough!” Brody was furious.
 
   “Brody get your ass calmed down before they get in here, you don’t need to add assaulting an officer to the list of reasons to nail your ass to the wall,” Clive directed.
 
   Brody took a deep breath, “Em, get the kids out of here. Henry help her. Clive, show them how.”
 
   “I am NOT leaving you!” Emma snapped.
 
   “I can take them,” Henry said, “If he gets taken into custody you come to us got it Princess?”
 
   Emma shook her head yes and ran upstairs. She packed a small bag and got the kids, “Overnight at Grandma and Grandpa’s, I will meet you there when I can okay?”
 
   Both shook their head.
 
   Henry took Lexington and London out the front and put them in the car. The police watched him carefully. 
 
   “Alright you two, this is the first time we have used this exit and after we do, it never gets talked about again, and Maddox, London doesn’t need to know,” Clive laughed.
 
   They walked into the studio and Maddox smiled. Emma looked at him, “We will have to hang out down here sometime soon.”
 
   “Okay double o Mom,” Maddox smiled at her.
 
   Emma laughed and hugged him, “I think I could learn a few tricks from you there, hero.”
 
   Emma heard a beep and saw a small door open behind a bookshelf, “Holy shit Clive!”
 
   “That is bad ass,” Maddox said astonished.
 
   “Let’s go you two,” Clive smiled.
 
   “Maddox that language is not okay, alright?” Emma laughed as she grabbed his hand and ran down the tunnel behind Clive.
 
   Henry was waiting in the car behind the woods.
 
   “I love you all, Maddox stay down. Daddy-- thank you, see you soon…” Emma started to hug them.
 
   “Emma we have to be back in there,” Clive said urgently.
 
   “Love you too,” Maddox smiled.
 
   ~
 
    Emma and Clive walked into the kitchen looking flushed.
 
   Brody looked up at them and winked. Clive nodded his head and walked into the other room.
 
   “Cool, huh Em?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Well as Maddox said, Bad Ass,” Emma laughed and hugged him, “Right after he called me double o Mom.”
 
   “He did?” Brody smiled.
 
   “He did,” Emma smiled back at him.
 
   “We should tell him that’s not okay” Brody smiled.
 
   “I did,” Emma laughed.
 
   “How did he react?” Brody asked.
 
   “Well we went for a run,” she smiled, “And then I told them I loved them and he said I love you too.”
 
   “Not Gooey?” Brody asked.
 
   “What?” Emma laughed.
 
   “That’s what he says when he feels emotions, it feels gooey,” Brody laughed.
 
   Emma smiled up at him, “I love that.”
 
   “I love you,” Brody kissed her.
 
   They watched as Eli argued with Detective Banks.
 
   “Listen if something happens…” Brody started.
 
   “Please don’t, we have so much to be happy about right now Brody. Christmas as five, Gooey, Love, and you Brody, you have not had a dream in a few days.”
 
   “I haven’t, have I?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Nope,” she kissed him, “I am so happy with what we are as a family and what you and I are as a couple.”
 
   Brody laughed, “Frozen bank accounts, a house full of uniforms, a sleazy detective, my lawyer, secret rooms.”
 
   “Look at me Brody, I told you I wanted to be happy and you promised me I would be. Even with all the crazy horrible things that have happened-- I am happy. I am so happy I met you, loved you, married you, had Lexington with you, and Maddox is so amazing. You have given me more, you Brody are the love of my life and I would not change a thing. We will get through anything that comes our way, together okay?” Emma kissed him.
 
   “I love you so much Em,” Brody kissed her back.
 
   “Always?” Emma smiled.
 
   “And forever,” Brody hugged her tightly.
 
   “I think we should go into the bathroom, I want to celebrate,” Emma giggled.
 
   Brody smiled, “Celebrate?”
 
   “Do you have any more cigars?” Emma winked.
 
   “For you, an endless supply,” Brody winked back.
 
   “Where are you going Hines?” Detective Banks growled.
 
   “To the bathroom Detective, would you like to hold it?” Brody glared and Emma tugged his arm and laughed.
 
   ~
 
   “It’s got to be quick,” Emma smiled and pulled his pants down and sat on the closed toilet.
 
   “Fuck—Em… what is with you and bathrooms…oh God,” Brody moaned as he pushed her hair to the side.
 
   Emma took him in her hands, “What’s up or should I say not up with this?”
 
   “Em, there’s a room full of cops and…damn Love,” he pushed his hips towards her.
 
   “Not a good time for stage fright Music man,” Emma licked slowly across his head.
 
   “No talking Em,” he groaned and his head tilted back as she gently rolled his balls in her hands.
 
   “Em,” he moaned as she stroked him and her tongue followed the bulging veins down his shaft.
 
   “Mine,” she gasped and took him fully in her mouth.
 
   His hands tangled in her hair as he guided her head back and forth on his erection, “Oh God yes, all yours.”
 
   Emma moved faster and tugged lightly on his sack. His hips moved faster and deeper into her mouth and she looked up at him when she felt the first twitch. She sucked hard hollowing her cheeks and she swallowed the first burst of hot thick fluid.
 
   “Em,” he moaned loudly as he looked down at her.
 
   She opened her mouth for him to watch. Her tongue danced with his throbbing head. The last burst filled her mouth and he finally breathed as she watched in awe of the beautiful man trying to compose himself, mouth still open and full of him.
 
   Brody stuck his thumb in her mouth and rubbed his juices across her lips and she slowly licked them clean. He pulled her up and kissed her harshly licking her tongue gently with his.
 
   “Un fucking believable,” he gasped.
 
    He turned her facing away from him and bent her over the sink, pulling her pants down below her knees. 
 
   “You’re so wet Em,” Brody groaned as he pushed into her.
 
   “And you’re…oh Brody,” Emma moaned.
 
   “Hard as hell again,” he pushed into her harshly, “Hang on love.”
 
   After Emma had climaxed twice he finally joined her.
 
   “Wow,” she moaned laying out boneless and drenched over the sink.
 
   Brody squeezed her ass and cleaned between her legs. She went to stand and he held her down.
 
   “I just want a little taste Em,” he said before licking her from front to back over and over again.
 
   Emma came again and he sucked between her legs.
 
   There was a knock on the door.
 
   “Just a minute,” Brody snapped.
 
   He slowly pulled her pants up as he kissed her behind over and over again.
 
   “Where is your wife Hines?” Banks yelled from outside the door.
 
   “In here holding it, why you envious?” Brody snapped.
 
   Emma stood up as he was pulling up his pants and smiled at him.
 
   “I was not expecting all that,” she smiled.
 
   “I couldn’t stop myself Em,” he hugged her tightly, “Look at you all flushed and hmmm. We need to get the hell out of this room before I take you again. I will wait out there for you. You might want to fix that hair love, I think I messed it up.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody walked hand in hand into the kitchen smiling at each other.
 
   “Brody Hines, you are under arrest for the murder of Rupert and Ann Bleek, the kidnapping of Maddox Henry, and tampering with evidence. You have the right to remain silent…” Detective Banks continued reading him his rights.
 
   “Why are they doing this?” Emma cried.
 
   “There fucking idiots,” Brody smiled, “Clive, it may take him awhile to read me my rights, wanna help him with the cuffs?”
 
   “Brody,” Emma clung to him.
 
   “The third drawer love,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   “What?” she asked confused.
 
   “Don’t get freaked out,” he smiled and whispered, “There’s a few things in there for you, not for them, alright?” 
 
   “Brody?” Emma cried.
 
   “Our accounts are frozen Em, you’re going to be alright though, okay. It is now very safe here, as soon as they take me get Henry and the kids back here. Make them stay with you until I am released. Call Tessa and trust no one Emma. Your family, Clive, Collin and Tessa, that’s it okay. This fat fuck here has a problem, Clive will figure it out,” Brody took her face in his hands and kissed her.
 
   He felt his hands being pulled behind his back and he rubbed his face softly against hers, “I love you more, Em.”
 
   Emma wrapped her arms around him and cried, “Hasn’t he been through enough? Are you all fucking crooked? My God he gave you everything…”
 
   “Okay Em, we give them no more. We save it all for us, shhh,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   “Let’s go Hines,” Banks pulled him away.
 
   He looked up at Emma, “You keep yourself and our kids safe Emma, I love you.”
 
   The room emptied in minutes, it took far less time for them to leave than it had before. Emma tried to breathe and couldn’t. She held her chest and fell to her knees and cried. 
 
   “Emma, let’s go get your kids,” Clive rubbed her back gently.
 
   “Maddox, Clive how do we keep him safe?” Emma sobbed.
 
   “We just do,” Clive said pulling her up.
 
   They started walking towards the door, “Wait, I have to get something.”
 
   Emma ran up the stairs and fumbled around trying to find the key. 
 
   “Emma, we really need to get them all back here, to keep them safe,” Clive said fiercely.
 
   “I don’t understand, Elizabeth is dead, we are alright…” Emma stopped, “You think, oh my God Clive.”
 
   “Let’s go Emma,” Clive and Emma ran down the stairs and to the car.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c17]Chapter 17
 
   Emma looked at the clock and it was almost noon. She couldn’t remember the last time she had slept in that late. But she never had three kids that had been dragged through hell and back in a matter of hours either.
 
   She looked to her left and London was sound asleep, to her right Lexington was snuggled tightly against her and next to her was Maddox.
 
   He opened his eyes and looked sad, “Are you okay Maddox?”
 
   “I really have to go to the bathroom,” he said softly.
 
   “Go,” Emma smiled.
 
   Emma carefully picked Lexington up and took her into her room and laid her down. She had woken up three times after they got home. Emma knew that her schedule was shot to hell today, so she would just have to go with it.
 
   Emma walked back into her room and London was asleep as well. Maddox walked out of the bathroom and Emma motioned for him to follow her.
 
   They walked into the kitchen, “Are you hungry?”
 
   “I’m okay I can wait for everyone else,” he smiled.
 
   “You don’t have to, aren’t teenage boys supposed to be hungry all the time?” Emma laughed.
 
   “Your father ordered pizza and wings it should be here soon,” Caroline kissed Emma and hugged Maddox, “Good Afternoon.”
 
   “Good afternoon Grandma Caroline.”
 
   “The girls asleep?” Caroline asked.
 
   “Yes, Lexington is in her crib and London is in our room,” Emma grabbed two glasses of water and handed Maddox one.
 
   “Your father is going to take you to see Brody in a couple hours, right Emma?” Caroline asked.
 
   “Yes,” Emma said swallowing hard.
 
   “May I go?” Maddox asked quickly.
 
   “Oh Maddox,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “Grandpa is still trying to sort out your paperwork, until then you’re kind of in hiding,” Caroline hugged him.
 
   “Let the boy breathe, ladies,” London laughed.
 
   “Okay I am going to run upstairs and shower and get ready,” Emma looked for Clive and he nodded, “I will try to hurry.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked into the closet and looked for the key, it only took her a few minutes to find it. It was pinned inside her wedding nightie, one that Brody had her wear monthly before he disappeared. 
 
   She unlocked the door and walked into the closet and looked at the drawers, she didn’t want to open it, it felt wrong. She stood back and took a deep breath and decided to open the top one.
 
   There was a note.
 
   Em,
 
   I know you so well. Always the lady, cautious and careful. Unless of course you’re with me. I love you, take a chance Em.
 
   Yours,
 
   Music Man
 
   She held it to her chest and smiled.
 
   Emma opened the next drawer. It was full of vibrators
 
   Love,
 
   Really you’re going to have to move faster without me, lots at stake. Us and them. There is no turning back, you are mine and I am yours, regardless of what we have to do to stay that way forever.
 
   Yours Always and Forever,
 
   Music Man
 
   Emma smiled and placed the notes back in their perspective places and closed the drawers.
 
   Emma opened the third drawer and her jaw dropped.
 
   “Oh my God,” she whispered.[bookmark: _GoBack]
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