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   Chapter 1
 
   Emma could not believe what her husband Brody Hines-- platinum selling recording artist, had kept a secret from her for the nearly two years that they had known each other. She was MORE than surprised that she never questioned him when he asked her to not look in the third drawer of the secret closet’s bureau. With everything they had lived through: her cancer, the fertility treatments, his abduction for nearly a year, his memory of her being gone, the sex videos she watched of his abuse and the ones when he was not being beat into submission but obviously drugged, the deaths left in the wake of his return, a son he never knew, and even now as he sat in jail facing charges of embezzlement and kidnapping, she always believed in the love they shared. He kept things from her to protect her and their family, but this was different. Even now as he sat in jail facing charges, she knew he was innocent. He hid his personal life from the public eye but how the hell could he have hidden this? Emma smiled as she closed the drawer. She opened the drawer containing all the toys they had yet to use and closed it quickly. She stood and took the black bin that contained the scarves that he so enjoyed tying her up with and pulled out a red scarf and rubbed the silky material across her face remembering the very first time he bound her.
 
   Emma trusted him explicitly with her body. Something she had never experienced. She knew now that she could never live without that trust… not while they still shared the same sun and moon. He treasured her: she knew this through the way he loved her, needed to protect her, and the way he touched her. Nothing compared to the pleasure he gave her every time they came together.
 
   Some would say it was dirty, hell she thought so at first too, but how could it be? If the giving of each other exclusively and completely in love, desire, and need was wrong, it shouldn’t feel so right. Brody was dominant without a doubt but submitting to his love wasn’t weakness, it wasn’t even something she did just to please him, it was a need felt by both of them and that only they could fill for each other.
 
   From the very first time they’d looked into each other’s eyes they both knew, although neither Brody nor Emma thought that they were ready to move on. When they met, both were going through divorces, both not feeling that they could trust, both hearts wrapped in armor. When fate brought them together again just hours later, he knew he wanted her, but she was resistant and his wounds were fresh, still unhealed. He was unwilling to take a chance until he saw who she was, all of who she was. Emma tried so hard to be fierce, but he could see what she needed and she finally unwillingly exposed her weakness to him. He pursued her and did not let go, chiseling away at her armor until she finally realized it was him that she needed, and submitted to him. He vowed to himself and to her he would give her a happy life.
 
   ~
 
   Brody Hines laid on the cot in the eight by ten jail cell thinking about his next move. He had been through hell trying to keep his vow to Emma. He was dragged back to a world he had fled several years ago, a world that gave new meaning to the phrase “sex, drugs, and rock and roll.”
 
   Brody’s desire to be the man he knew he could be for her was buried beneath his own armor. He fell in love with a beautiful woman, both inside and out. He could trust her fully, but his need to protect her innocence, one of the hundreds of reasons he loved her, only brought more pain, fear, and danger into her life.
 
   He loved Emma’s daughter from her first marriage almost as immensely as he did Emma. London was funny and sweet and just as caring as Emma. They were his family, and he would do whatever he could to make sure they were happy, loved, and safe.
 
   His attempt to bring Emma’s sister Elizabeth, missing for nearly thirty years, home from hell only made their lives harder and put them in danger. In return for Elizabeth’s rescue, he had missed the birth of his daughter and lost nearly a year of his life. He’d been held against his will for months, during which time he was drugged, raped, and beaten. He was presumed dead after authorities found his blood at the scene of a struggle following one of his escape attempts. However, Emma never doubted that he was alive. She looked for him, tried convincing others, and held their family together while she waited for him to return to them. Instead, it was Elizabeth who returned, alone, bringing all of hell’s furry onto the family that Brody was trying desperately to bring peace and happiness by freeing Elizabeth.
 
   Elizabeth was now dead, but so were many other people Emma had loved, all because of a choice he made without telling her first. Now Brody lay in jail facing charges while Emma was home raising their blended family. His son Maddox, whom he never knew existed, his infant daughter Lexington, who he had convinced Emma to have, and the beautiful London, whose father now lay beneath the dirt because of him.
 
   He knew Emma was strong, so damn strong, but he feared she would break and that not only he, but those three children would lose the part of her they needed and loved most, her heart.
 
   Brody stood up and looked out the window through the cold steel bars, wondering how she was doing. How Maddox, who had only known Brody for a few short days, was doing. He wondered if Lexington would ever know her father, or if she could ever depend on him, when he was absent all the damn time. Brody thought of how London was exactly like her mother, how she needed to fake a smile and take care of everyone around her, needing them to feel loved and giving all of herself so that they would. He desperately wanted London to be able to be a child again and knew that he could get her back to the place she had been when he first asked her for her mother’s hand in marriage. Brody sat up and gripped his hair wanting to scream. Instead, he rolled to his side and closed his eyes.
 
   ~
 
   “Alright my three little loves, what do we have for Dad?” Emma smiled as she grabbed her coat.
 
   Maddox handed her an envelope, “Please tell him we love him, and miss him. I know that sounds so strange.”
 
   “No Maddox, it sounds perfect,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “Thanks super spy Double O Mom” he laughed and blushed.
 
   “No problem Double O son,” Emma joked in an attempt to make him feel less uncomfortable.
 
   “Mom-- tell him when he gets home, he is Dad from now on,” London smiled and held her tightly.
 
   “I will London,” Emma kissed her, “Okay do we need anything while I am out?”
 
   “We should have ice cream sundaes for dinner, I think Maddox deserves that don’t you Mom?” London blinked rapidly and flashed a large smile.
 
   “I don’t know maybe Maddox doesn’t like ice cream,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Oh, I do,” he smiled and mimicked London’s eye flutters, and they both laughed.
 
   “Pizza for lunch and ice cream for dinner…” Emma began.
 
   “And Christmas in July,” London twirled around laughing. 
 
   “Maddox will get the wrong impression of us, and then when things get back to normal, he’ll be bored,” Emma laughed.
 
   “I promise, I won’t,” Maddox smiled. 
 
   “Okay fine,” Emma said giving up, and the two kids gave triumphant cheers.
 
   “Give me hugs, big hugs, so I don’t change my mind,” Emma laughed as they both hugged her tightly, “Well, the broken ribs will be a good reminder to stop and get those liver and onions right?”
 
   “ICE CREAM,” London yelled.
 
   “Oh-- okay, ice cream! Now I remember. See you soon,” Emma smiled as she walked out the door.
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked into the visiting room and sat, “Could you please un-cuff my hands?”
 
   “No, it’s against the rules, I’m sorry Mr. Hines,” the blonde female officer blushed.
 
   “Alright, can you tell me who I am meeting?” he asked softly.
 
   “Eli and Emma,” she read off her clipboard.
 
   “I want them both in here, is that alright?” he asked trying his best to look confused.
 
   “I think I can swing that,” she smiled.
 
   “Thank you so much,” he smiled shyly with purpose.
 
   Fucking control freaks, he thought.
 
   “Is there any way around these?” he asked holding up his wrists exposing the cuffs, “Maybe take one off and attach it to the chair?”
 
   “Sure Mr. Hines,” she giggled.
 
   Brody sat for a few minutes, and Eli walked in, “Where’s Emma?”
 
   “She is putting away some things that I advised her not to bring in,” Eli smiled as he sat.
 
   “Like what?” Brody asked.
 
   “Homemade cards,” Eli shot him a look and imperceptibly shook his head no.
 
   Brody smiled, “Alright then.”
 
   Emma walked in, looked at him, and closed her eyes and tried not to cry, “Come here Em.”
 
   Emma walked over and sat next to him, “No contact, Love,” he whispered looking down.
 
   “Who told you that?” Eli snapped.
 
   “The guard who searched me before I came in here,” Brody said sadly.
 
   “Bullshit, hug your husband Emma,” Eli growled.
 
   Emma hugged him tightly, “Are you okay?”
 
   “As long as you are Em,” he kissed her head and pushed his forehead against hers.
 
   “Well then, we are good,” Emma smiled sweetly.
 
   “Alright, we have paperwork being pushed rapidly through family court as we speak, Maddox is your child, those charges will be dropped very soon, I’m thinking within an hour. I also have an arraignment hearing in an hour. Emma-- I would like you to be there, and if all goes well, he walks with us,” Eli looked up from his notes briefly.
 
   Emma took a deep breath, looked at Brody and smiled, “Thank God.”
 
   “What will Maddox’s birth certificate say?” Brody asked.
 
   “Elizabeth will be listed as his mother and you as his father. I also have the paperwork you have asked for, and as soon as the court drops these ridiculous kidnapping charges we file the others, giving Emma legal guardianship,” Eli rummaged through his file, producing the paperwork.
 
   Emma looked at Brody, “Why?”
 
   “If I get sent away, Em, he has you. Unless you don’t…” Brody started.
 
   “Of course I do,” Emma smiled sadly, "Brody, of course I do, but you’re not going anywhere.”
 
   “It’s precautionary, alright?” Brody smiled back, “Have I told you yet today that I love you?”
 
   “I love you more,” she smiled and held his hand.
 
   “And you look beautiful, Em,” he smiled.
 
   “And you are a sight to behold Brody, even in orange,” Emma grinned.
 
   “Orange work for you Em?” he winked.
 
   “Okay you two, let’s get focused on the task at hand,” Eli was all business as Emma and Brody gazed at each other lovingly.
 
   ~
 
   Bail was set for two million dollars. Emma looked down trying not to cry.
 
   “Eli, our accounts are frozen,” Brody sneered.
 
   “I’ve been working on that as well. We have it covered,” Eli smiled.
 
   “How?” Brody gasped.
 
   “Your new friends are particularly resourceful,” Eli winked.
 
   ~
 
   Brody smiled at Emma as he walked through the security gate and she ran up and hugged him. He looked down at her and smiled softly.
 
   “Let’s get the hell out of here,” Brody kissed her head quickly, took her hand, and walked to the car.
 
   “We have to stop at the store, I promised ice cream for dinner,” she looked up at him and smirked.
 
   “And you scolded me about soda? You’re getting soft Em,” Brody chuckled as he twirled her around. 
 
   They climbed into the car, Brody in front next to Emma’s father Henry, and Emma in the back.
 
   “They don’t know, right Dad?” Emma asked.
 
   “No, the kids will be very excited,” Henry smiled.
 
   Emma handed Brody the envelope of cards and told him what Maddox and London had asked her to tell him. She went into the store alone, against Henry and Brody’s wishes. They wanted to have the grocer deliver, but she insisted that Brody walk into the house with the bag of junk to make sundaes, to surprise the children.
 
   Emma stood at the checkout and noticed people staring. She looked down and saw the newspapers with Brody’s arrest plastered on the front of every paper on the rack. She took a deep breath and smiled at the cashier as she signed her name on the credit machine’s screen.
 
   “You’re Emma Hines?” the cashier asked, snapping her gum.
 
   “Yes I am,” Emma took her receipt.
 
   “Sorry you got mixed up with him,” she rolled her eyes.
 
   “Well I’m not, he’s a wonderful man who is being framed,” Emma felt tears in her eyes.
 
   “Aren’t they all?” the cashier snickered.
 
   “Go to hell,” Emma said under her breath as she grabbed her bags and rapidly walked out the automatic doors.
 
   Brody watched her walking quickly towards the car, and he got out and ran to her, “Em, are you alright?”
 
   He took the bags in one hand and hugged her tightly against him as she wiped her eyes, “Yes, let’s get home please Brody.”
 
   “Okay, Love,” he kissed her, “Come on.”
 
   When they got in the car, Brody followed her into the back seat and held her as she cried.
 
   “What’s wrong Princess?” Henry asked.
 
   Emma told them what happened.
 
   “You told her to go to hell, Emma?” Brody said, trying not to laugh.
 
   Emma scowled at him, “Not very loudly.”
 
   “You’re going to have to grow thicker skin than that, Princess,” Henry laughed.
 
   “Not while I am around she won’t. I am sorry Love, we are going to have to be tied up in our home for a while, but it will get better,” Brody lifted her chin and looked in her eyes.
 
   She closed her eyes and tried not to smile.
 
   Brody laughed and shook his head, “You missed me, Em?”
 
   Emma put her head against his chest and smiled, “Yes, Brody, I missed you.”
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 2
 
   Emma walked in the house alone and was met at the door by two beautiful children who immediately hugged her in show of love and support.
 
   “Mom, did you forget something?” London asked quietly.
 
   “No, what was….oh shoot, let me grab those bags,” Emma smiled obnoxiously and opened the door.
 
   “I got them Em,” Brody smiled, and Emma quickly took the bags knowing they would be pouncing soon.
 
   Maddox and London both hugged Brody. “Now that’s one heck of a welcome,” he laughed.
 
   “I am glad you’re okay Dad,” Maddox said as tears welled in his eyes.
 
   “We will all be fine, I love you kid, you know that right?” he asked cupping Maddox’s face.
 
   “I do, I truly do,” Maddox hugged him.
 
   Brody looked at Emma and smiled.
 
   “Alright is it dinner time yet?” London joked, always trying to lighten the mood.
 
   “You had lunch three hours ago,” Emma laughed.
 
   “But it’s time to celebrate, right Brody?” London gave him puppy dog eyes.
 
   “I don’t know about that,” Brody crossed his arms and lifted his nose in the air, “Ask again.”
 
   “Ok,” London giggled, “It’s time to celebrate, right Dad?”
 
   “Absolutely,” he hugged her and kissed her head.
 
   “And I’m going soft.” Emma giggled.
 
   “Better you than me, huh Em?” Brody wagged his eyebrows at her, and she laughed.
 
   “I am going to get Lexington,” Emma said still smiling.
 
   “You up for some help, Love? Do you need me to come?” Brody smiled and cocked his head to the side.
 
   “No, you promised sundaes way to early, get on it Music Man,” Emma said as she walked up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   Emma came in the kitchen with Lexington and stood out of the way as Brody helped the kids make sundaes.
 
   “Dad, is it alright if I add just a few more?” London looked up at him with sad eyes.
 
   “Okay just… just a few, and don’t tell your mother,” Brody whispered.
 
   Maddox looked back, and Emma pressed her finger against her lips telling him to “Shh.”
 
   He smiled and looked back, “How about you Maddox, what would you like more of?” Brody whispered.
 
   “I think this is good,” he answered hesitantly.
 
   “No-- fair is fair, how about a few more sprinkles,” Brody shook them on and smiled and handed him the bowl.
 
   He laughed and turned and saw Emma standing with her eyebrows raised.
 
   “I can explain,” Brody quickly said.
 
   “Oh you can? ‘Don’t tell Mom.’ I hardly think there is much explanation for that, Brody,” Emma said and turned away.
 
   “Well there is…” Brody stood searching for something to say and laughed, “Lexington did not warn me you were there. Come here Lexi, we need to chat.”
 
   London and Maddox laughed as Emma tried to keep a straight face.
 
   Lexington laid her head on Emma’s shoulder and held tightly to her.
 
   “You are mad at me as well, huh?” Brody said sticking out his bottom lip and walked away grabbing his bowl of ice cream.
 
   “Oh Lexi look what I have,” Brody took a spoonful and made airplane noises trying to coax her.
 
   Lexi opened her mouth, and he laughed and reached for her, “Come on girl.”
 
   “No,” she said and her lip quivered.
 
   Brody looked panicked and quickly put the spoon to her mouth, “Okay, I’m sorry, here.”
 
   Lexington opened her mouth and took a bite. Her eyes widened in wonder. He reached for her again, and she laughed and went to him.
 
   Brody hugged her and let out a cleansing breath, “Daddy, Lexington,” he whispered as he kissed her cheek.
 
   Emma looked at him sympathetically, and he shook his head.
 
   “It’s going to be alright, Brody,” she said.
 
   He hugged her, “I know.”
 
   Emma stepped back, “I am still mad at you.”
 
   Maddox laughed, and so did London.
 
   ~
 
   Brody laughed when he walked into their bedroom, and they were all in the bed.
 
   “Where shall I sleep?” he asked and grabbed a pillow.
 
   “Right here,” London patted the spot next to her.
 
   “I am not sure I will fit,” he laughed.
 
   “I can sleep on the floor, I don’t mind,” Maddox said getting up.
 
   “No, we’ll figure it out,” Brody laughed, “Where is Mom?”
 
   “She’s putting Lexi in her crib, she’s too little to be scared,” London sighed.
 
   “What are you afraid of?” Brody asked pulling her next to him.
 
   London looked at Maddox, “You tell him, but wait until I fall asleep I don’t want to hear about it anymore.”
 
   Maddox smiled sadly, “Okay London.”
 
   “Goodnight, I love you both,” London snuggled up against Brody.
 
   “I love you London,” Maddox smiled sorrowfully.
 
   London fell asleep and shook slightly, “Is she alright?”
 
   Brody smiled at Maddox, “She does that when she falls asleep. So does Lexi, and Emma.”
 
   “They are amazing, this is like a dream,” Maddox said staring at the ceiling, “One I wish to never wake up from.”
 
   “You are an amazing young man, Maddox. As long as I breathe, I will try my hardest to make your life a happy one,” Brody smiled at him.
 
   “I do know this is not your fault, you didn’t know about me. From what I know, you were my age when you got her pregnant, she was older. It wasn’t okay,” Maddox said and sat up, “She abused you and I am the result of that.”
 
   Brody sat up and looked at him with concern flooding his eyes, “Maddox, she was extremely broken. She was taken and shipped in a box overseas and sold… There are a lot of things you are too young to know but, this is for certain: do not ever think you are not a gift to me. I love you as much as I love London and Lexington.”
 
   “I know, but you don’t have to.”
 
   Maddox’s response was truly natural. Brody closed his eyes and hugged him, “I do have to, and more importantly, I want to. I have loved you since I learned about you, there is no turning back. I just wish I could have…”
 
   “Okay let’s be honest here,” Maddox smiled, “You could not have been a father to me at fifteen.”
 
   “Maddox, if I knew about you, I would have found a way,” Brody’s voice was intense.
 
   “I believe that. But it was just not meant to be,” Maddox smiled, “Not then anyway.”
 
   Brody visibly relaxed.
 
   “I also know that she was involved in a sex ring, and know that she was extremely young when her abuse began. I know she couldn’t help what she chose for me,” Maddox smiled sadly, “It actually feels good to know that… as odd as it may sound.”
 
   “Maddox, how do you know about sex rings?” Brody asked.
 
   Maddox took a deep breath, “The people who raised me raised many other children. Most of them left before they were ten or so, some younger, dependent on their physical appearance. I was the only one never sold, or as they said, the only one they adopted.”
 
   “Thank God,” Brody said softly.
 
   “Yeah I guess,” Maddox looked down and scowled, “There were many others. From what I can piece together, Elizabeth was the only adult that ever visited a child held there. She gave them an envelope whenever she was came. I assume she paid them so that they did not get rid of me. Everyone ate well for about a week after she stopped by. The others were also whipped a lot.”
 
   “Were you Maddox? Did they whip you?”
 
   “Well, I used to step in when the others were beaten. They were so young and scared, like London. Can you imagine watching her plead for her life? Being beaten because she asked for more to eat? Or getting flogged for waking up to use the bathroom?” Maddox asked his voice shook.
 
   “Of course not…” Brody said sadly.
 
   Maddox smiled, “Well one other good thing I can say about Elizabeth is that once she stopped in, I had bruises on my face and back. She asked what happened and wouldn’t let up until I told her. She took them outside and chewed their asses. Oh, sorry.”
 
   Brody smiled, “Go on.”
 
   “I heard her tell them if they ever laid a finger on me again, she would kill them,” Maddox laughed. “And that same day, she told them that I should be allowed to use the library. She knew I loved to read and brought me books every time she came. Once, she stayed for a week, well, stopped in every day for a week, and taught me to read. She was very passionate about it. I was ten and didn’t know how to read, can you even imagine?”
 
   “No, I could not,” Brody said sadly, “Your grandmother is a librarian and Emma is an editor, the love of books runs in your family.”
 
   “I guess so,” Maddox smiled.
 
   They sat in silence for a few minutes.
 
   “Are they dead? The family I lived with?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Yes Maddox. I am truly sorry,” Brody looked at him.
 
   “Don’t be sorry, they were awful people, scum of the earth. There were no other kids in the house at the time. I think they all must have been sold. A person who reeked of money and power stopped by the day before and gave them a lot of money. Apparently Elizabeth was going to take me for a week. They were taking a vacation,” Maddox explained.
 
   Brody sat deep in thought and looked at Maddox, whose expression mirrored his own thoughts.
 
   “Maddox, do you think you would like to see a psychiatrist, to help you adjust or…” Brody began.
 
   “Do you think I am crazy?” Maddox asked looking hurt.
 
   “No, Maddox, not at all. I just want to be sure I am giving you every opportunity available to get through all of this. I am actually in awe of you, I don’t understand how you have come through all this and seem so well balanced. And when I say that, I mean that if you had Satan on one side of a scale and Jesus on the other, Satan’s ass would be soaring through the air like a rocket to hell… Maddox you are…”
 
   Maddox started laughing.
 
   “What is so funny?”
 
   “You are,” Maddox laughed, “Can you just picture Satan flying through the air?”
 
   “I guess I can,” Brody laughed.
 
   “I’ve read a lot, even parenting articles,” Maddox laughed, “By the way, parents are supposed to be on the same side, that whole ice-cream sprinkle thing …not good parenting.”
 
   “Oh great, now I have two of you teaching me!” Brody laughed.
 
   “She is great, Emma,” Maddox smiled, “I can imagine that Elizabeth may have been alright had she not gone through what she did.”
 
   “Then I wouldn’t have you,” Brody said without thinking. He looked at Maddox, “And I cannot imagine my life without you, even though it has only been a few days, Maddox. In all my life, I have only felt that way about Emma and London, and then Lexington. We can’t wonder what would have been, we just have to make sure, from here on out, that we cherish one another.”
 
   “I agree,” Maddox smiled, “Where is Emma?”
 
   “I assume she has fallen asleep with Lexi,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Should you go check…just to be sure they are alright?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Will you be okay for a few minutes?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, and so will she,” Maddox said looking at London.
 
   “I want to continue this conversation Maddox, it’s highly important that you talk about things openly with us. And please anytime, anywhere, anything you need, just let me or Em know. Life will be much different from here on out,” Brody kissed the top of his head.
 
   Maddox smiled and shook his head and laid back, taking London’s hand.
 
   ~
 
   Brody looked in Lexington’s room, and Emma was asleep rocking her. Brody kissed Emma’s cheek, “Em, I am going to put her down okay?”
 
   Emma smiled and shook her head yes, “I’m going to sleep in here tonight, just to make sure.”
 
   “If you’re concerned than we all stay together, is her portable crib still in the closet?” Brody opened the door and grabbed it.
 
   “I’m okay staying in here, I just need them to know we will take care of them Brody,” Emma stood up and hugged him.
 
   “We also need to show them we are safe here Emma. They should not live in fear.” He kissed her and quickly and walked out the door with the portable crib took it into their bedroom.
 
   Brody walked back in Lexington’s room, and Emma smiled at him, “We’ll get there. Those two have each lost a parent.”
 
   “How the hell are we going to explain that Elizabeth killed Troy? That’s going to crush her, and him,” Brody kissed her hand.
 
   “We’ll figure it out. From what I understand, we are going to be here for a while. Although Mom and Dad want to do a graveside service for Elizabeth. It will give Maddox closure, to, I think,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody closed his eyes and ran his hand through his hair and let out a deep breath.
 
   “Tired, Brody?” Emma asked walking towards him.
 
   He opened his eyes and smiled, “Intense conversation with Maddox, who loves you Em, by the way.”
 
   He wrapped his arms around her and hugged her tightly.
 
   “What’s not to love?” she smiled up at him and kissed his lips softly, “I love him too.”
 
   “I know,” he smiled and kissed her softly again.
 
   Emma smiled, “Let’s get to bed.”
 
   Brody kissed her again a little harder, “Now?”
 
   “They’re waiting, right?” Emma moaned as his hand slowly slid down her back.
 
   “London is asleep. Let me go see if Maddox is too, don’t move, Love,” Brody looked down at her with glassy, lust-filled eyes.
 
   She closed her eyes and shook her head yes.
 
   Emma was sitting on the bed when he came back, “They’re asleep.”
 
   “Okay-- should we talk about…”  Emma stood up.
 
   Brody put his finger gently over her mouth and shook his head no. He traced her lip with his finger. Emma closed her eyes and kissed his finger gently. Her hands moved down his stomach, pushed his pants down and gently grabbed him. Soft kisses followed the same path her hand had gone, but before she could take him in her mouth, he pulled her up.
 
   “Em,” Brody shook his head no and kissed her.
 
   He grabbed her, lifted her up and wrapped her legs around him as his tongue entered her mouth slowly. Their kiss became deeper as he laid her on the bed and pulled her panties off.
 
   He kissed her belly and slowly started moving lower, Emma moaned loudly, “If I can’t, you can’t,” she started to sit up. “And our daughter is…”
 
   Brody pulled her up and kissed her, “How about a sixty eight?”
 
   Emma looked at him, confused as Brody opened the door and looked down the hall checking to make sure no one was there. He quickly pulled her into London’s room.
 
   He shut the door and kissed her hard on the mouth as he pushed her back into the wall, his kisses moved to her breast. He lightly tugged at her nipple through the thin material of her shirt. She pushed against him and whimpered.
 
   He kissed down her stomach and was on his knees before her. He quickly lifted her leg over his shoulder and began licking her softly.
 
   “Brody, what’s a sixty eight,” she whimpered.
 
   Brody laughed a deep dark laugh and the vibration sent her over the edge. She began to slide down the wall slowly, unable to stand as she exploded.
 
   Brody stood, wrapped her legs around him and swiftly pushed into her. Her back was to the wall as his thrusts hastened and he released, hissing through his clenched jaw against her chest.
 
   They sat on the floor trying to catch their breath, holding each other tightly. “I could stay wrapped like this forever Em.”
 
   “Me too,” she smiled up at him.
 
   “Hey Brody,” Emma said softly, “What’s a sixty eight?”
 
   Brody laughed softly as he kissed her neck, “I go down on you, and you owe me one.”
 
   Emma looked confused. Brody raised his eyebrows and then smiled.
 
   “Oh, I get it,” Emma giggled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked out of the bathroom as Brody was laying Lexington down in the portable crib.
 
   She looked at the bed and laughed softly.
 
   “It’s good, right?” he asked hugging her.
 
   “Yes, very good,” Emma kissed him.
 
   “Just how long do you think this will go on?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “I don’t know Brody,” Emma smiled sadly.
 
   “Well, I guess it doesn’t matter now, does it. Besides bedroom wall and floor sex is alright, huh?”
 
   “Better than alright,” Emma kissed him.
 
   “We should sleep, we have lots to chat about tomorrow, Em,” Brody looked at her and closed his eyes.
 
   “Third drawer talk?” she asked.
 
   “Sure, but Maddox was very forthcoming with some information this evening. I believe we have bigger problems than we initially anticipated. ..”
 
   “Ok but he is such an amazing kid, Brody. I cannot believe how strong he is. How fast he is adjusting,” Emma closed her eyes, “Brody…”
 
   “I asked him if he wanted to see a psychiatrist, and it upset him, made him feel as if I thought he was crazy. And what is truly crazy is that I believe he is better adjusted than I am,” Brody smiled, “I just found out I had a son a week ago Em, and he is every much a part of me as the girls are. I love him, I need him to be okay, I want to take care of him, and he seems…”
 
   “Dad,” Brody and Emma turned around and saw Maddox getting up out of bed.
 
   “Maddox,” Brody began, “I am sorry if…”
 
   “I need you, too,” tears fell down his face, “I’m just afraid that this is going to end somehow, and I need to be strong so that I don’t go crazy.”
 
   Brody hugged him. Emma blinked rapidly so the pending tears wouldn’t fall. Maddox looked up and wiped his face, “I love you …Mom…don’t cry.”
 
   Emma gasped, and the tears fell. Brody pulled her into their hug, “Thank God we are stuck here for a bit. Can you imagine what the press would do with photos like this?”
 
   “Hey Maddox, Em and I want to show you something,” Brody smiled.
 
   “We shouldn’t leave her if she wakes up she will be upset,” Maddox said, looking towards London.
 
   “I will go grab it. We can sit in the hall with flashlights,” Emma smiled as she left the room.
 
   Emma ran up the stairs and handed the envelope to Brody, smiling.
 
   Brody opened the envelope and handed its contents to Maddox.
 
   Maddox read the document with a flashlight and smiled.
 
   “You, Maddox, are my son, and now we have it on paper. They cannot take you from me,” Brody smiled, “And tomorrow we file legal guardianship paperwork. Emma will be your guardian, so if lightning strikes me dead, you will still be a part of this family forever Maddox, not just by chance alone, but also by choice.”
 
   Maddox closed his eyes, “How did this work, I mean don’t they need proof, did you just pay someone to do this?”
 
   “No, Maddox, before I came looking for you, we had samples of your hair and her medical documentation. We did a DNA report and found she was indeed your mother. The night I saw you I had no doubt you were mine, but my right hand man, Clive did have a report already in the works. I didn’t need it; however, it made this go much more smoothly, and at least one charge has been dropped,” Brody smiled.
 
   “So I’m your son legally as well?” Maddox asked Emma.
 
   “Yes,” Emma smiled, “Always and forever.”
 
   “Which means we need Lila, your Dads publicist and my best friend, here in the morning. Lots of pictures and a press release. You ready for all of that?” Brody asked him.
 
   “I guess, but what if it causes this family to be in more danger?” Maddox asked.
 
   “We are a family, our family will deal with it together,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “Alright then,” Maddox sucked his cheeks in, trying not to smile.
 
   “It’s okay to be happy Maddox,” Emma smiled, “You’re father does that same thing when he is trying not to smile, let it go.”
 
   He laughed, and she did too.
 
   ~
 
   Emma’s parents, Henry and Caroline, had the kids outside playing as Emma watched out the window smiling.’
 
   “Lila is on her way,” Brody said from behind her.
 
   “Perfect,” Emma beamed as she turned and looked at him.
 
   Brody smiled as he stalked slowly towards her and her eyes widened.
 
   “They are right outside Brody,” she whispered.
 
   “Are they busy?” he smiled seductively.
 
   “London’s riding bike and …” Emma stopped when his face change from predatory jungle cat to rabid dog.
 
   “He doesn’t have a bicycle?” Brody snapped.
 
   “It’s okay Brody, we will get him one. He was riding mine, well trying to. I don’t think he has ever ridden one, and he didn’t want to try anymore. I didn’t push because…”
 
   “Fuck,” Brody snapped, “My son at fifteen doesn’t even know how to ride a fucking bike! Em, I am so pissed at those fuckers! If they weren’t dead I would be killing them with my bare fucking hands!”
 
   “Brody, it’s going to be--”
 
   “No, it’s fucking not! The shit he told me last night, Em… how the fuck didn’t I know that I had a kid out there? He was fucking abused and…” Emma tried to reach for his hand, “Not now, damn it Em, this is fucking insane, all of it, I need a moment.”
 
   Brody turned to walk away, and Emma yelled, “Well, you don’t get one!”
 
   He turned around, and she began to cry, “Em I…”
 
   “NO! We are in this together, and you need to get a grip! He needs us to be strong together, and if you need a moment all the damn time, well, you’re just being a PUSSY!”
 
   Brody’s jaw dropped in shock.
 
   “Now snap the fuck out of it!” Emma stormed past him into the office and got online.
 
   Brody walked in a minute behind her fighting to hold his composure, “Emma what are you doing?”
 
   “Ordering a bike!” she snapped, “But I am more than sure that’s not what the problem is Brody. Your problem is that you’re hurting because you know he is. And it tears your heart to pieces because you want to do what’s best for him. And you feel like you have to tiptoe around him. Trust me, I get that, but you and I are in this together, Brody-- you ass. I don’t need two people to tiptoe around. He needs us. I need my husband to be strong for me, and this is not strong. This is… screw it, the bike is ordered. I am going outside!”
 
   Brody grabbed her and hugged her, “Okay Em, I get it.”
 
   “You better,” she began to shake, “I need you to talk to me, I can’t do this without you.”
 
   “You don’t have to, I am sorry,” he kissed her head and rested his chin on top of it.
 
   “I want you to tell me when you’re angry. I want you to be able to vent to me, but don’t you walk away from me anymore,” Emma whispered.
 
   “I promise I won’t, I promise,” he held her and swayed back and forth slightly, and she eventually calmed down.
 
   “Alright, it’s a beautiful day, and we should be out there with them. Tonight we need to talk,” Emma pulled away.
 
   “About?” Brody wiped her tears and smiled gently at her.
 
   “The third drawer Brody,” she looked up and shook her head.
 
   He smiled shyly and looked down at her, “You sure?”
 
   “I am,” Emma said closing her eyes.
 
   ~
 
   Emma was doing dishes when she heard someone come up behind her, “Is Lexi asleep already?”
 
   “It’s Maddox, sorry,” Maddox stood next to her.
 
   “Oh, I thought it was your Dad,” Emma smiled.
 
   Emma looked at him, and he appeared to be trying hard to figure something out.
 
   “Do you think it would be alright if I go outside for a bit?” he asked looking up at the ceiling avoiding eye contact. 
 
   “It’s dark out there, let me finish up and…” Emma began to offer.
 
   “No, it was silly,” Maddox started to turn away.
 
   “Oh, no you don’t. You and your father are going to drive me crazy. Just spill it,” Emma said grabbing his hand smiling.
 
   He looked at her and let out a held breath and looked uncomfortable. Maddox took a deep breath and looked at Emma. His brows creased and he exhaled again and closed his eyes. His body stiffened and he opened his eyes, “No.”
 
   “Oh, I’m sorry,” Emma said and let go of his hand, “Maddox, you know I was joking right?”
 
   “Yes,” Maddox said. He stood against the counter and scratched his head looking down at the floor.
 
   Maddox was uncomfortable. He concentrated on breathing steady as he tried to figure out how to ask for help. It was not something he was use to doing. He learned to take care of himself and learned quickly that asking for help made him look weak. Looking weak caused unwanted attention and pain-- so much pain. 
 
   Emma was unsure of what to do for him, so she just stood and waited for him to talk, and eventually he did.
 
    “It bothered me today that London at eight can ride a bicycle, and I can't. That’s all,” he finally looked up.
 
   Emma smiled sadly, “It upset Brody that you never had the opportunity to learn. We ordered a bike today, and it should be here soon.”
 
   “Yours is fine, it’s just…I was rather embarrassed,” Maddox looked quickly up and then back to the ground.
 
   “Maddox, when London learned to ride her bike, I had to hold the seat and run behind her for hours until she could balance. Lots of scratches and bumps. She was taught, and it took time, no one gets it right away. Is that why you wanted to go outside?” Emma asked smiling slightly.
 
   “Yes, but…” Maddox began.
 
   “But nothing, let's go, just you and I,” Emma turned on the outside lights, and they walked outside.
 
   “Let’s do this,” she grinned.
 
   “I’m a little uncomfortable with this,” Maddox admitted.
 
   “Well, tough,” Emma laughed, “I was uncomfortable being taught by my eight year old how to play piano, and I admittedly suck at it, but I did it. You want this, let’s go.”
 
   “I do,” Maddox tried not to smile, “Alright then.”
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked downstairs and looked in the kitchen for Emma. He looked in the living room, family room, and bathroom. His heart raced as he ran up the stairs. London was asleep in Lexington’s room where she had agreed to stay. She had told him she wanted to stay in there in case Lexi got scared. Brody knew it was because she was still frightened from the night he was arrested. He opened Maddox’s door and peeked in. His bedside light was on, but he was not there.
 
   Brody raced down the stairs and into the office, “Clive, where are Emma and Maddox?”
 
   “Emma was in the kitchen…” Clive began and saw Brody’s face.
 
   Clive jumped up and turned on the surveillance monitors.
 
   Brody ran out the door and began yelling for them.
 
   “Brody, they’re here, it’s fine,” Clive ran into the kitchen.
 
   “Where?” he snapped.
 
   Clive pointed out the window. Brody saw Emma and Maddox laughing as she let go of the bicycle seat. Emma was clapping and cheering as he took off down the driveway.
 
   Brody walked out the door as Emma began running towards him yelling, “Brakes, Maddox brakes! SHIT!”
 
   Brody and Emma ran to the tree that Maddox had run into. They got to him at the same time, “Are you okay?”
 
   Maddox opened his eyes and shook his head quickly up and down.
 
   “Thank God,” Brody said hugging him.
 
   Maddox sat up, “I can’t breathe.”
 
   “Damn it, where are you hurt?” Brody said looking him over.
 
   “No, you were squishing me,” Maddox smiled and looked at Emma.
 
   “You did it,” she said smiling.
 
   Maddox looked back, “I went pretty far.”
 
   “You did,” she smiled broadly, “Are you sure you’re okay?”
 
   “I am pretty good. Wow, I went pretty far. I think I did alright! Well, except the hitting the tree part,” Maddox laughed and stood up, “I want to do it again.”
 
   “Maddox… maybe tomorrow,” Brody began.
 
   “Good God Brody, leave him alone, let’s go Maddox,” Emma laughed and held the bike, “Ready?”
 
   Maddox laughed and nodded his head.
 
   “Go,” she said as she ran behind him and let go.
 
   Maddox laughed and looked back at Emma and Brody. He started to fall and put his feet down, catching himself. He cheered and put his hands up in the air triumphantly as Emma and Brody clapped and cheered.
 
   “Go help your boy,” Emma smiled at Brody.
 
   “You’re sure?” Brody asked, “I mean…”
 
   “You’ll do fine. Just let go when he seems steady enough, go!” Emma laughed.
 
   After a few times up and down the driveway, Maddox was doing it alone.
 
   Emma went inside ahead of them and grabbed them each a drink and made them a tomato and cheese sandwich. It was eleven at night, but she knew they would be hungry after all of that exertion.
 
   Brody and Maddox walked in, laughing and talking, “I made you both sandwiches,” Emma sat them on the breakfast bar.
 
   “Good job, wench,” Brody said and smacked her bottom.
 
   Emma gasped.
 
   He looked down and tried not to smile.
 
   “Brody,” Emma scolded him.
 
   “What, Love?” Brody looked up from his sandwich at Emma and smiled.
 
   Emma looked shocked.
 
   “Would you like some of this Em?”
 
   “No, Brody but you… Brody you can’t …” Emma looked at Maddox and he was biting his cheeks again, “You know that it is not okay to call a woman a wench, right Maddox? Or to hit her on the butt.”
 
   “Yes,” he choked out.
 
   “Em come on, Maddox, it was a joke. She is my wife and she has never been up…” Brody looked at Emma, and she scowled. He rolled his eyes, “Oh fine, Maddox that was wrong. I shouldn’t have.”
 
   “I understand,” Maddox smiled and took a bite of his sandwich.
 
   Emma walked into the hall and heard them both start to laugh. She shook her head and walked up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked into the bedroom and sat on the bed and whispered, “You asleep, Em?”
 
   “I was, I think I was. I ...Is everything okay? Is Maddox okay?” She asked sitting up.
 
   “He is. Thank you for tonight by the way. You are amazing with him,” Brody kissed her nose, “He’s still awake, probably has that triumphant teenage boy air about him.”
 
   “I cannot believe you have a fifteen year old son,” Emma smiled, “Unbelievable.”
 
   “Em, had I not met you I never would have found out” Brody flopped back on the bed.
 
   Emma smiled ran her fingers through his hair, “Tired?”
 
   “Exhausted, why what did you have in mind?” Brody winked.
 
   “Well we were supposed to talk about…” Emma stopped when she saw his eyes getting heavy. “You are tired.”
 
   Brody sat up, “Sorry, seriously unlike me, I have been unable to sleep since…well since I have come home, and I am a mess, I need a shower.”
 
   There was a knock on the door.
 
   “Come in,” Brody said and stood up.
 
   “Hi, I was wondering… I wanted to thank you Emma,” Maddox smiled, “I mean… Mom.”
 
   Brody patted him on the back, “I am going to shower, I will be quick.”
 
   “Sit down,” Emma patted the bed.
 
   Brody took off his socks and threw them in the laundry basket and laughed, “These are foul.”
 
   He took off his shirt, and Maddox saw his back, the scars from being whipped, and from the stab wounds, before Brody shut the bathroom door behind him.
 
   “Maddox, are you alright?” Emma whispered.
 
   “Who did that to him?” he gasped.
 
   “Oh Maddox, it’s a particularly long story…” Emma stopped when she saw tears in his eyes.
 
   They sat silently for a long time.
 
   “Did she do that to him?” Maddox voice was so soft she almost did not hear him.
 
   Brody came out of the bathroom and smiled, “You sleeping in here?”
 
   “Did she do that to you?” Maddox said louder.
 
   Brody looked confused.
 
   “Your back, he saw your back,” Emma looked at him sadly.
 
   “No, I don’t think so. I really don’t remember, long story. But I am fine,” Brody smiled and threw on a shirt, “See? All gone.”
 
   Maddox gulped, trying to calm himself down. Emma touched his hand softly, “Maddox-- we are all going to be fine.”
 
   “Do you actually believe that?” he snapped.
 
   “Hey Maddox,” Brody sat next to him, “She does or she wouldn’t have said it, alright?”
 
   Maddox looked nervous.
 
   Emma looked at Brody, “It’s fine Brody, he is upset.”
 
   “I get that. I pulled the same shit this morning, Maddox,” Brody smiled, “I was extremely upset that… well I was upset. Em reminded me that we need to be strong. So let's just do that for each other. We are family.”
 
   Maddox looked at Emma, “I didn’t mean…” his lip began to quiver.
 
   “I know,” Emma smiled, “It is completely understandable that you may get upset.”
 
   “But unacceptable that I would treat you like that, I apologize,” Maddox stood up, “Goodnight.”
 
   “Hey wait a minute. I thought you were staying in here,” Emma smiled, “I was going to go stay with London and Lexi for a while. Stay with your Dad.”
 
   “Watch some TV?” Brody moved over.
 
   “Just a little, it’s late, and you’re both tired. Love you both, goodnight,” Emma shut the door behind her.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 3
 
   Brody walked out of the bathroom, and Maddox looked up at him with wide eyes. Brody smiled, “What’s up?”
 
   “The news. I saw some of the news, they showed our photos and some video clips,” Maddox looked scared.
 
   “What kind of video Maddox?” Brody swallowed hard.
 
   “Of you, and …” Maddox stopped and looked nervous.
 
   Brody’s phone rang, and he answered, “Lila.”
 
   “Brody we have a problem…” Lila took a deep breath.
 
   “Yes, I heard. My son was watching fuc…television and …what video Lila?” Brody sneered.
 
   “The Zorro one, Brody this is NOT good. But at least it was a PG version,” Lila tried to calm him down.
 
   “How the fuck is any of that PG, Lila?!” he yelled. He looked over at Maddox who looked back at the television. Brody watched.
 
   “British rocker Brody Hines was missing for almost a year, his whereabouts unknown. We received dated sex videos today. Now folks, I have to tell you this is not something you want your children to see,” Bob Burbanks laughed.
 
   The video rolled. “Maddox, please don’t watch this,” Brody said.
 
   “I already saw it,” Maddox said looking down.
 
   “Lila!” Brody snapped, “What the fuck are you going to do about this?!”
 
   Emma walked in the bedroom, “What is going on?”
 
   “Lila, Em just walked in, I have to go,” Brody closed his eyes.
 
   “Hold on Brody, we need to set up an interview. Tomorrow at your place to tell your side of the story. This will all work out,” Lila said reassuringly.
 
   “No, Lila,” Brody snapped.
 
   “There is no other way. Talk to Emma and text me back ASAP,” Lila hung up.
 
   “Em, videos have been released,” Brody took her hand, “Maddox, it’s not what you think okay?”
 
   Maddox looked at Emma, confused, “Are you involved in…did you know about…”
 
   “Oh Maddox,” Emma tried to hug him. He moved quickly up the bed, pulling his knees to his chest and burying his face in his knees.
 
   “Maddox,” Brody sat on the bed, “Emma knew nothing of this.”
 
   “Then you,” Maddox snapped, “Did you hurt children or women or…” Emma sat next to Maddox and looked at Brody, who appeared terrified and confused.
 
   “No,  Maddox, of course not, never,” Brody looked at Emma. She continued: “Remember I told you it was a long story and we shouldn’t talk about it?” Maddox shook his head yes, “Okay… well… we wanted to protect you from the ugliness in the world Maddox…”
 
   “I lived it Emma, I know what that is!” Maddox yelled, “I heard the cries at night from those children. I know what he was doing to them, so don’t try to protect me from that shit! And don’t tell me he wasn’t involved!”
 
   “Maddox, you saw the scars. He was drugged, he didn’t do any of this willingly,” Emma hugged him, and he cried.
 
   “I felt safe here,” he whimpered.
 
   “Maddox, we will keep you safe. Please son, believe me when I tell you I would never hurt anyone intentionally, especially not my family,” Brody sat and looked down.
 
   “Okay, the whole story Maddox?” Emma asked.
 
   Maddox looked up and wiped his face, “Please!”
 
   Brody looked at Emma and sighed. Emma smiled sadly at him. Brody started the story off at when he and Henry went to find Elizabeth and did his best to give an age appropriate explanation. He told him about being drugged and not remembering Emma except for the dreams and that when he saw her his memories began flooding back.
 
   “The marks on your back?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I was abused, beaten, and stabbed,” Brody smiled, “But I am fine now.”
 
   “You have to tell them Dad. The news is making you look like…” Maddox stopped.
 
   “A freak?” Brody laughed.
 
   “Well I was going to say perv, but freak works,” Maddox visible relaxed.
 
   “We need to be careful though Maddox. We are doing what we can to figure it all out, okay?” Emma smiled, “May I hug you now?”
 
   Maddox hugged Emma, “I am so sorry,” Emma said.
 
   “None of us asked for this, but we are stronger when we stand united Maddox. We will get through this,” Brody wrapped his arms around both of them.
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked into the kitchen and kissed Emma on the cheek, “It seems my dear uncle is in the States. He saw the news and would like to meet Maddox. Do you have any objections, Em?”
 
   “No,” Emma said distractedly. “But we need to get ready for the interview. Is Maddox still asleep? The news crew will be here soon, Brody,” Emma anxiously cleaned up the counter from preparing breakfast.
 
   “Em, come here,” Brody pulled her into his arms and held her. Emma let out a breath and returned his hug.
 
   “This is too much for him,” she whispered.
 
   “It’s too much for all of us. We are still in this together, right?” Brody lifted her chin and looked into her eyes, seeking confirmation.
 
   Emma shook her head, “When will you stop doubting me Brody? If I am still here after all of that has happened, I am not going anywhere.”
 
   He closed his eyes tightly and held her even tighter.
 
   ~
 
   Brody sat in the family room across from the Today Show’s anchor.
 
   “Good morning, we are live from Brody Hines’ family home to talk about the video released last night, seen by millions of viewers all over the world. Thank you Brody for inviting us here today so that your side of the story could be told.”
 
   “Thank you for coming,” Brody looked up at him.
 
   “So let’s jump right in, shall we? What the hell was all that?” Matt asked.
 
   “Footage of when I was missing,” Brody sat back and nervously wrung his hands, looking at Matt.
 
   “Now, you and I didn’t have time to plan this interview. I know how you feel about privacy, so that must have sent you over the edge,” Matt smiled at him.
 
   “It would have, normally,” Brody answered.
 
   “What do you mean? You’re not alright with this invasion of privacy, are you?” Matt asked.
 
   “Of course I am not alright with this. It’s sick. My son was the one who saw it first, and…” Brody started to say angrily.
 
   “Hold up. Your son, Maddox, is fifteen, right?” Matt asked.
 
   “Yes,” Brody raised his eyebrow in warning.
 
   “That means you were fifteen or so when he was born,” Matt looked up from his notes.
 
   “Or so,” Brody looked angry.
 
   “And you knew nothing of him?” Matt asked.
 
   “No,” Brody shook his head.
 
   “And due to an ongoing investigation you are not able to discuss in detail how it all came about?” Matt asked.
 
   “Correct,” Brody said, letting out a breath.
 
   “Well, let me piece together for our viewers what is public record,” Matt read from his notes, “Your sister in law is his biological mother, and you are his father. DNA was provided to verify those facts.”
 
   “Yes,” Brody’s answer was clipped.
 
   “She was quite a few years older than you and missing, presumed dead, for about thirty years?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes,” Brody answered.
 
   “So your child with Elizabeth was a product of…” Matt began.
 
   “Matt, watch it. My son will have quite enough to contend with, already,” Brody warned.
 
   “Okay. You did not know about him?” Matt asked.
 
   “Of course not!” Brody snapped.
 
   “Do you despise his mother for what she did to you at fifteen years old, Brody?” Matt asked.
 
   “She was a young child shipped in a box and sold into a life of hell. I am pretty sure she did not choose to become who she was,” Brody growled.
 
   “No, but she chose to have sex with a minor, Brody, that’s statutory…” Matt argued.
 
   “Enough! Do you hear yourself? She would have fared better had she been raised by a pack of fucking wolves. She was abused and controlled and drugged. I was at a bar at fourteen or fifteen playing music. I chose to be there when I met her. I chose that!” Brody yelled at Matt.
 
   “You were a child yourself, Brody,” Matt said with genuine concern in his eyes.
 
   “I am well aware of that. As shitty as life was back then, the circumstances were beyond my control. I chose to do drugs and drink and have sex, and then I had a moment of clarity and got the hell away from that life. I then made choices to become better, do better for myself. Elizabeth did not have the same option, or did not know that she did,” Brody explained.
 
   Matt looked at him, “How is your son, Brody?”
 
   “He will be fine, I will make sure of it,” Brody scowled.
 
   “His mother allegedly caused the accidents that killed your father and Emma’s ex- husbands deaths. How do you feel about that?” Matt asked softly.
 
   “There is not a damn thing I can do to change it,” Brody looked down sadly.
 
   “And the videos, Brody… Were your actions by choice?” Matt asked compassionately.
 
   “No, Matt, I was not willing, I was drugged and…” Brody looked up as Maddox walked in the room.
 
   “Show them your back Dad. Please, show them, so they know who you are,” Maddox pleaded.
 
   “Maddox come on,” Emma took his hand.
 
   “I want this all to go away, so we can have normal, whatever the hell that is,” Maddox clenched his jaw.
 
   “Maddox, go with Em okay?” Brody stood up, “Excuse me for a moment.”
 
   They walked into the kitchen, and Brody hugged Maddox, “We will all be fine, okay?”
 
   “I want them to see Dad, see what happened to you. Then maybe you won't get taken away again,” Maddox cried.
 
   “Em?” Brody looked to her for guidance.
 
   “Whatever you decide, we will support you,” Emma hugged him and Maddox.
 
   “Maddox, we need to keep you safe to, okay? Please stay with Em,” Brody hugged him and walked away.
 
   ~
 
   “We are back with Brody Hines and, well, because we are on live TV, you all just got a peek at Maddox Hines. Who, by the way Brody, looks exactly like you,” Matt smiled.
 
   Brody smiled, “Apparently, he acts an awful lot like me, as well.”
 
   “Is that a bad thing?” Matt smiled.
 
   “No, I suppose not,” Brody stood up, “He wants you all to see I am not some sicko. I was drugged beaten and, yes, raped. These acts are on video as well. However the video released served its purpose, it made me look pretty bad. This happened over almost a year. It’s not pretty.”
 
   Brody lifted his shirt over his head, revealing his back to the camera.
 
   “The large one is from a stab wound, the others are from being whipped. I will not share that video with the public. It is very graphic, and I am not at all willing,” Brody said pulling his shirt back over his head and sitting back down.
 
   “You were drugged?” Matt asked sadly.
 
   “Yes, Emma noticed the difference in my pupils,” Brody answered softly.
 
   “She has seen the videos?” Matt asked,
 
   “All of them and she is still here. I must tell you, I don’t need anyone else to believe or accept any of this, aside from her and my children,” Brody sat back.
 
   “Well you actually do Brody. A jury needs to believe you, your fans need to believe you,” Matt scowled.
 
   “That would be wonderful. However, I don’t give a fuck what anyone aside from my family believes,” Brody smiled.
 
   “We are going to take a short break and return after this commercial break,” Matt smiled at the camera.
 
   “Walk with me Brody,” Matt stood up and looked at him, “Somewhere private.”
 
   Brody led Matt out the back door, and they sat on the patio.
 
   “Stop being an ass Hines, I am trying to fucking help you,” Matt snapped, “You do need the public to be on your side, you ass!”
 
   Brody just looked at him. Matt continued, “I lied to my bosses today. They received information, exposing shit that could put your entire family at risk. Hines. I had already talked to Lila and knew we were doing this today. I told them that you would be willing if this went to you. And that we would have exclusive future interviews, only if this information was not released. They agreed. So cut the shit, Hines!”
 
   “What information?” Brody asked looking down.
 
   “Well, the accident reports for your father and Emma’s ex, and a copy of a forged passport that is believed to be Elizabeth’s. The name of someone you have been looking for. Information on the people who had Maddox. There is a lot of shit in there, Hines. Most of which could clear you of all the speculation created by the reports about you from last night,” Matt looked at him.
 
   “The police are aware of most of that already,” Brody looked up at him.
 
   “They are not pushing all that hard to clear your name Brody. I spoke to detective Banks this morning, and he may as well have said he would do whatever it took to nail your ass to the wall,” Matt shook his head. “I fear for my own family just knowing this shit. As a reporter, I know that you have the potential to blow thirty year’s worth of scum out of the damn water. You need to be really careful here Hines.”
 
   Brody looked at him and sat back, “Thank you.”
 
   “I like you. I believe you. Trust in me a little here, Brody. And you may not like this, but I want to portray a happy family here, so this interview needs to involve them a bit,” Matt smiled.
 
   ~
 
   “Welcome back we are here with Brody, Emma, Maddox, Lexington and London,” Matt smiled at the camera.
 
   “You all look great,” Matt looked at them.
 
   “You do too,” London smiled, and Matt laughed.
 
   “You have all been through horrible events in the past year…” Matt began but was interrupted.
 
   “We have, but we are happy. We love each other, and I have a big brother and little sister and a Brody, or Dad as I call him now, and…” London gushed.
 
   “Okay, London,” Emma smiled at her and Brody laughed.
 
   “And we have a spokesperson-slash-London who sees beauty through all the ugliness in life,” Maddox chuckled.
 
   “Look at us. There is no ugly here. We love each other more,” London smiled at Maddox.
 
   “More than what?” Matt smiled at London.
 
   “Anything… duh,” she laughed loudly.
 
   Matt looked at Brody.
 
    “You asked for this,” Brody said.
 
   “And I’m glad I did,” Matt sat back, “London do you want to take over here?”
 
   “Sure,” she stood up, “This is my family, and we are good people. So good, in fact, that God added to it. We have Lexi and Maddox now, and it’s perfect. Maddox say hello.”
 
   Maddox smiled, “Hello.”
 
   “Now say ‘Cheerio’,” London laughed.
 
   Maddox grabbed her and pulled her onto his lap, “ Cheerio. Now shall we allow this man to do his job, London?”
 
   London laughed, “Sure but I was doing alright, wasn’t I, Lexi? Oh this is Lexi. Lexi, who is this?”
 
   “Dadadada,” Lexi babbled.
 
   “Yes it is good job,” London clapped and so did Lexi, “She walks now.”
 
   “That’s great,” Matt laughed, “London, how did you become so shy?”
 
   “Oh, you know,” she rolled her eyes and laughed.
 
   “I believe it was because she comes from a good family who has encouraged her to be herself, loved her and made her feel precious,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Not a crazy, abusive, messed-up bunch,” Matt smiled at him.
 
   “No, quite the opposite. I have never felt such an overwhelming feeling of…love, ever. If I could choose a fairytale family, this would certainly be it,” Maddox blushed, and London hugged him.
 
   “And it is not just by chance, but by choice,” Brody said as tears filled his eyes.
 
   “Thank you, Dad, for finding me,” Maddox looked down.
 
   London kissed his cheek, “Don’t be sad, Maddox.”
 
   “I’m not,” Maddox hugged her.
 
   “Holy shit, I am going to cry on public television, shut those damn cameras off!” Matt snapped.
 
   Emma smiled at Matt, “Are they using the five second delay?”
 
   “One could only hope,” Matt said and laughed.
 
   “Are we done here?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes, I think so,” Matt stood and shook Brody’s hand and then pulled him into a hug, whispering, “I’m leaving you the information. Get it to someone who can blow this shit apart, and keep yourself and your family safe.”
 
   “Thank you Matt, for everything,” Brody hugged him.
 
   ~
 
   “They’re asleep?” Brody asked Emma as she closed London’s door gently.
 
   “Yes, is Maddox?” Emma asked.
 
   “He is insisted he felt better about everything, and that he was fine in his room,” Brody smiled and hugged Emma.
 
   “Wow, what a day,” Emma said as she stroked his face, “Are you alright?”
 
   “I am, but maybe we could chat about the third drawer,” he smiled.
 
   “The third drawer?” Emma shook her head. She looked up and kissed him quickly, “Sounds so dirty.”
 
   “It was a lot dirtier before our trip at Christmas,” Brody smiled and pulled her against him tightly.
 
   He lowered his hands down to her rear, cupped her inner thighs from behind, and lifted her. She wrapped her legs around him and smiled.
 
   “What changed?” she asked as she looked at him.
 
   “You,” he kissed her.
 
   “Oh really?” she pulled back.
 
   “Absolutely, very relaxed and hot as hell,” he wrapped his lips around hers drawing them out lightly.
 
   “I wasn’t before?” she asked pulling away.
 
   “Hot yes, relaxed, no. It took a lot of work to get you to relax. Not that, I didn’t completely enjoy it Em, but that first night on the floor, that was relaxed and so fucking hot,” Brody kissed her harder and sat on the bed.
 
   Emma pushed against him and whimpered. He pulled her shirt over her head and kissed her breast and then tugged lightly on her nipple.
 
   “Hasn’t happened since I have been back, Squirt,” he started to run his hand down her stomach and she pulled away from him and stood up.
 
   “Em get back here,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “I said not to call me that again,” Emma pulled her shirt over her head.
 
   “Em get over here,” Brody stood up smiling.
 
   “No, let's talk about…” Brody grabbed her around the waist.
 
   “Not now Em,” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   “I said NO!” she snapped quietly.
 
   He lifted his hands in the air and stepped back trying to hide his amusement.
 
   “It’s not funny,” she scowled.
 
   “I never said it was, I said it was hot,” Brody raised his eyebrow and continued to stare in her eyes.
 
   Emma turned around and walked into the closet, “Can we please just do this.”
 
   Brody walked in the closet and grabbed the key, brushing up against her, “Sure.” Emma felt his breath against her neck.
 
   He opened the door, “Ladies first.” Emma looked down and he stood in the narrow doorway almost filling it completely.
 
   “What are you waiting for Em?” he whispered against her neck.
 
   As she slid between him and the door, she felt him against her belly.
 
   “Em?” he asked cocking his head.
 
   “You need to move Brody, or I might hurt you,” she said looking up at him.
 
   He licked his lips slowly as he looked down at her. He stood up causing his erection to push against her harder.
 
   “You worried about this Em?” he lowered his head until his lips almost met hers, and he felt her breath hitch.
 
   He smiled, and put his hands on her shoulders. Her mouth opened slightly as she felt her need for him sharpen. He kissed her head swiftly and brushed past her.
 
   Emma slouched against the door and moaned softly.
 
   “Okay, so we know what- Em you alright?” Brody smiled sheepishly.
 
   “Yep,” her voice was higher than normal, which made him grin.
 
   “Good. So I was thinking we should probably get rid of the contents in the top drawer. We have never needed this before,” he handed her the tube of lubricant. “Em, do you think we need it? I mean, when my hands are between your legs you’re always so fucking hot and wet. I was thinking…”
 
   “No, we can toss it,” Emma said. She walked out of the closet, hearing Brody chuckle softly behind her.
 
   She returned with a small garbage bag.
 
   “What about these? Do you think you need the vibrators? I am pretty sure that when my cock is inside, filling you, I am hitting the right spots, right Em?” he asked softly.
 
   “Yes, I mean no. No, we don’t need them,” Emma cleared her throat and swallowed hard as she tossed it them in the bag.
 
   “As far as I am concerned, these can go to. Your taste is far more delectable than strawberries and cream, Emma. When my tongue dances inside of…”
 
   “No, we don’t need those either,” Emma grabbed the few jars of flavored creams and tossed them.
 
   “Great. Drawer two, nipple clamps, Emma…”
 
   “No, I don’t need…”
 
   “Emma, wait. Give me your hand,” Brody didn’t wait for an answer he just took her hand and placed her pinky in his mouth. He sucked and then lightly clamped it using the object that was foreign to her. Brody’s nostrils flared slightly as he took the clamp off her finger and sucked it again. Emma closed her eyes and then opened them, looking up at him.
 
   “You want to throw them out?” Brody asked again. Emma didn’t answer. She was burning with desire, “Maybe not? I know you said no, but shall we try these out just so you can make your decision is based on experience?”
 
   “Please,” Emma whispered and then looked up at him.
 
   “Okay Em. I am more than glad to help you out, could you pull your shirt up?” she did as she was asked, “This is not for me Em, but I am going to need to kiss them a bit first, suck a bit, alright?”
 
   Emma shook her head quickly up and down.
 
   Brody skimmed her pebbled nipple slowly with his tongue and then the next, “You alright, Em?”
 
   She cleared her throat and shook her head yes.
 
   Brody rubbed her peaked nipple between his fingers and sucked slowly on the other drawing it out with his teeth and then moved to the other.
 
   “Alright Em, it’s going to pinch a bit and then you’ll feel pressure, almost painful but very bearable. Then, when they are removed,” he lifted her chin, so she was looking up at him and moved his face closer to hers, “You’re going to feel it right down between your legs, alright Love?”
 
   “Yes,” she said with need.
 
   He applied them slowly, and she winced, “If it is too much Em, they come off really quickly. Are you alright?”
 
   “Uh huh, yes… I am… Brody?” she said.
 
   He turned away and pulled out a small set of round objects, “These, do we throw them out as well, Emma?”
 
   She looked at him and let out a deep breath.
 
   “Shall we see if you like them first?” Brody’s voice was deep and filled with lust. Emma shook her head yes and bit her lip.
 
   “Alright Love, I am going to pull down your panties and put these inside you slowly,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Yes… yes,” Emma said as she quickly stepped out of her panties.
 
   “I need you to sit here and spread your legs wide,” Brody put the balls in his mouth and sucked them as he knelt in front of her and widened her legs, “These are small, but would it be alright if I made sure you are ready, Em?”
 
   “Please,” she moaned.
 
   “Very well,” Brody licked his lips and eased two fingers into her, she pushed into his hand and cried out, “Em now-- watch, Love. This is how this works,” he said as he began slipping the balls into her. “This string is so when you are on the edge and can't handle it anymore, when the desire builds so harshly that you feel you are going to explode, I would like to pull them out and then fill you with all of me.”
 
   Emma rolled her eyes to the ceiling and cried out.
 
   Brody stood up and kissed her head and turned to the drawers, “Now whips. They sounded interesting until I was, well… I don’t want these, do you?”
 
   “No,” Emma moaned.
 
   “Could you bring me the garbage, Love?”
 
   “Yes,” Emma stood out and moaned loudly and quickly closed her knees.
 
   “You alright, Love?” he asked glancing briefly over his shoulder.
 
   Emma handed him the bag, “Brody, I…”
 
   “Just a minute Love, butt plugs. These are fun, you would feel pressure and fullness especially if was I was deep inside you, fullness that you have never experienced.”
 
   “I feel that every time with you,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Alright, they go. Besides I have yet to use this,” he held up his pinky. “It would work just as well, better actually,” he dumped the rest of the drawer’s content into the bag, “So, are you willing to part with these Em?”
 
   Brody looked at her, her eyes were almost like glass. Her knees were clenched together, and she looked like she was going to fall apart.
 
   “Em?” Brody looked at her.
 
   “Brody please…” Emma whimpered.
 
   “Please what Em?’ he asked.
 
   “Kiss me, please kiss me,” Emma cried.
 
   Brody kissed her, and she thrust her tongue into his mouth and pulled his hair, Brody kissed down her neck and back up and then pulled away, “Third drawer?” he asked.
 
   “Brody damn it,” Emma cried.
 
   “Tell me what you need, Emma,” his voice was gruff.
 
   “You, damn it! Now!” Emma closed her eyes. Brody picked her up and carried her to their bed.
 
   He removed his pants quickly and pulled harshly releasing the balls and Emma cried out loudly. He immediately pushed himself into her forcefully, and she fell apart. He laid her down, hovering over her, pounding into her, determined to make her come over and over again.
 
   He removed the nipple clamps, and she groaned loudly. He used his mouth to alleviate any pain as he continued his hard deep thrusts until he finished, cursing loudly.
 
   He lay beside her and pulled her onto his chest, “Now, please let me talk without interruption, All those things are hot, Emma Hines, but nothing compares to what I felt on that floor or at the lake. A beautiful woman, who had never even experienced true love or a real orgasm with a man she had been with for nearly two decades, is mine. The first time we were together was magic, each time after has been just as magical. Those toys are spectacular Emma, they can help bring any woman seeking or trusting a man with her body and mind to react the way you react to my touch. But when you ejaculated… Fuck Em, that was not spectacular or magical, it was the most awe-inspiring sexual experience of my life. It was you and me Em, completely and totally connected together in trust and love. So when I call you Squirt, that’s what I am thinking about. You, however, find it insulting. Which, by the way, is starting to piss me off.”
 
   “It just sounds disgusting,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Did it feel disgusting Em?” Brody looked down at her, “Think before you answer, Did it feel disgusting, or just unfamiliar or… exotic, that’s a much better word.”
 
   “It felt wonderful Brody, but…” Emma began.
 
   “Em I will never forget about it. I would never want to, so don’t ask me to, please. Maybe we can call it something else. Shall we say flow, or flood, or…”
 
   “No!” Emma gasped.
 
   “Then you think of a way that won’t offend you. So that, I can discuss it when I want to talk about…”  Brody stopped when Emma sat up.
 
   “Okay, I’m sorry.  And by the way, every time we are together I feel that way. You are a dream every time,” Emma’s face turned red.
 
   Brody smiled and sat up and kissed her.
 
   “I love you, Em. Do you think we should start on the third drawer?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Sure, just let me take that garbage out, so the kids don’t get into it,” Emma kissed him and stood up.
 
   “I’ve got it,” he kissed her and walked out the door.
 
   Emma showered and tried to think about an acceptable pet name and came up with nothing. She walked out, and Brody had not returned yet. She put on her pajamas and brushed her hair. She went in and kissed sleeping Lexington, and then London. She opened Maddox’s door, and he was asleep with his light on, he had been reading.
 
   Emma picked up his e-reader and looked at it. He was reading The Red Badge of Courage. Emma smiled and bookmarked his page and set it on the night table. Emma kissed his head softly and went to turn off the table.
 
   “Goodnight Mom. Thank you,” Maddox smiled, his eyes still closed.
 
   Emma smiled and walked out the door, and ran into Brody, “Fuck, Emma.”
 
   Emma smiled, “I was just checking on the kids. Brody, is everything alright?”
 
   “Are they all okay?” he grabbed her hand tightly.
 
   “Yes, Brody. You’re worrying me,” Emma said.
 
   “Someone was outside, Clive is going over the footage on the surveillance cameras now.”
 
   Emma looked at him, and he took her face in his hands, “They didn’t get inside the gated area Em okay? They just tried to disarm it. An internal alarm went off. There is a backup, so we are fine okay?”
 
   Emma shook her head yes, and he hugged her.
 
   “Is everything alright?” Maddox asked as he came into the hall rubbing his eyes.
 
   “Yes everything is fine. We have a kick ass security system,” Brody smiled and pulled him into their embrace.
 
   “May I sleep on London’s floor?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Why don’t you go climb in our bed,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Okay, thank you,” Maddox said.
 
   “Maddox what is in your hand?” Brody asked, seeing him hide the soda bottle behind his back.
 
   “It’s nothing,” Maddox said nervously.
 
   “Did you sneak a soda?” Emma laughed.
 
   He shook his head no and started to tense up. He began to breathe harder and sweat beaded on his browse. He felt his eyes began to fill.
 
   “Maddox what is wrong?” Brody tried to steady his voice
 
   “I had to go to the bathroom,” his voice shook slightly.
 
   “Okay, go ahead to bed and I will get rid of it,” Emma smiled.
 
   Maddox released a deep breath, closed his eyes and handed her the bottle full of liquid. He braced himself for the punishment he knew he was about to receive.
 
   Emma smiled slightly and looked quickly at Brody, “I will be back in a bit.”
 
   “Maddox, did you urinate in that?” Brody asked after Emma was out of ear shot.
 
    “I had to go…I didn’t want to bother anyone. I couldn’t hold it I am so…,” Maddox began to panic.
 
   “Okay but we have a couple bathrooms. Why didn’t you just use one of them?” Brody asked, confused.
 
   “I didn’t want to upset you by coming out after…” Maddox began.
 
   “Maddox, this is our home, you can use the bathroom whenever you need,” Brody gasped.
 
   “Okay but …we couldn’t there,” Maddox closed his eyes.
 
   “You can here. Listen, things have been crazy around here, but the rules are simple. Maddox: we are respectful of each other and love each other. We have a bedtime thing going here, but you are older than London. If you want to stay up and, I don’t know, play video games or take a piss in the toilet, you can,” Brody tried to contain his anger.
 
   “I’m sorry,” Maddox looked upset.
 
   “Maddox I am not upset with you, I just wish, damn it, I wish you didn’t have to endure all that shit!”
 
   “Dad, I wish you didn’t have to endure what you did either, okay?” Maddox hugged him.
 
   “Thank you,” Brody hugged him, “You’re amazing Maddox.”
 
   “I am, aren’t I?” Maddox tried to joke.
 
   Brody chuckled, “Damn right you are, You’re my kid, you come by it naturally.”
 
   “What is so funny up here?” Emma smiled.
 
   “We are pretty damn amazing,” Maddox laughed.
 
   Emma looked at Brody, “We also can’t talk like that in front of ladies.”
 
   “Okay, sorry,” Maddox smiled a big smile.
 
   “And you both have smiles that make ladies forget where their heads are, great,” Emma said dramatically, “I’m going to try to carry London in Lexi’s room without waking her, goodnight you two.”
 
   “I got it Em,” Brody kissed her quickly and walked away.
 
   “Sorry about that… Mom,” Maddox gave her sad eyes.
 
   “It’s okay Maddox. We are all learning here,” she hugged him, “I love you, goodnight.”
 
   “I love you as well,” Maddox smiled and walked into the master bedroom.
 
   Emma walked in the room as Brody was walking out, “Goodnight.”
 
   “When he falls asleep, Emma, I’ll be back. We need to talk about all that third drawer business, and see what Clive came up with. He did contact the police, so if you want to just sleep I can handle this.”
 
   “No, we do this together,” she kissed his quickly, “Now go.”
 
   “Meet me later?” he winked.
 
   “Anytime, anywhere,” Emma grinned.
 
   He cocked his head to the side and looked her up and down.
 
   “Get out of here, Music Man,” Emma pushed him out the door.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke up to sweet kisses being plastered over her face, “Wake up, Squirt.”
 
   Emma sat up and scowled, “Brody!”
 
   “Shh,” he chuckled and pulled her up.
 
   “It’s not funny,” she pouted.
 
   “Let’s make a deal. Give it up, and I will stop saying it,” Brody pulled her harshly against him and kissed her sweetly.
 
   “Don’t we have something to do?” she wiggled away from him trying to hide her amusement.
 
   He threw his head back and groaned, “Yes, damn it!”
 
   Emma grabbed his hand, and he followed her down the stairs.
 
   “Hey Em, I trust Clive, but this other stuff is between us and only us alright?” he said looking at her.
 
   “Of course,” Emma smiled and blushed.
 
   “What?” he asked, pushing her hair away from her eyes.
 
   “You trust me,” she grinned.
 
   “Yes Emma, I always have,” he looked confused.
 
   “Not more than Clive,” she put her hands on her hips and scowled, but a smile broke through.
 
   Brody shook his head and laughed quietly, “Yes Em, I trust you explicitly. Damn you are cute.”
 
   Brody kissed her, “Cute?” she asked.
 
   “Yes Em, cute. When you’re giddy, it’s damn cute,” he kissed her again.
 
   “Don’t we have …” Emma cleared her throat and bit her lip trying not to smile.
 
   Brody grinned, “Look at you… happy,” and kissed her neck.
 
   “We shouldn’t do this right now,” she smiled.
 
   “We should be doing lots of things right now, like…” Brody looked up.
 
   “You ready?” Clive asked from the door.
 
   “You’re in trouble,” Emma sang in his ear softly.
 
   “Em,” he used his warning voice and clenched his jaw.
 
   “Brody,” Emma mimicked his voice.
 
   “Clive, give me a few minutes,” Brody took Emma’s hand.
 
   “The police are coming over to check out the footage, they wouldn’t wait until tomorrow,” Clive didn’t move.
 
   “Fine. Let’s go, Em,” he dragged her behind her into the office.
 
   ~
 
   Emma answered the door and rolled her eyes when she saw Detective Banks.
 
   “You alone?” Emma asked looking past him.
 
   “I was the closest. Some uniformed officers are ten minutes behind me, Sweetheart,” he walked in past her.
 
   “You can wait right here for them, then,” Emma said as she walked out of the room and into the office.
 
   ~
 
   “Banks is here, I don’t trust him. Is this backed up on disk or something, in case?....” She stopped when Brody smiled at her. “What?”
 
   “Double O Mom,” Brody stood up, “Let’s go bring him in, Clive.”
 
   “I got it,” Clive said, working quickly and pulled the scanned disk out and set in his pocket as Brody walked out the door.
 
   “Welcome back, Detective,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Sure Hines, where is the surveillance footage?” Banks asked.
 
   “Right this way,” Brody said leading him through the kitchen, “Em would you make the nice officer a cup of tea?”
 
   “No,” Emma said and Banks laughed.
 
   “Please, Love,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Would you like a cup, Brody?” she asked.
 
   “If you wouldn’t mind,” Brody smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked in with three cups of tea. “Here, yours is black, I don’t know how you take it,” Emma said, handing Banks his tea.
 
   “Thank you,” Banks smiled sarcastically.
 
   Emma stood next to Brody. “Sit, Em,” Brody said.
 
   “I’m fine,” she smiled.
 
   “Please?”
 
   Emma sat down and watched as Banks looked through the footage.
 
   “Who’s that?” Banks asked.
 
   “I took some garbage out. That’s when I heard a noise and the alarm chimed alerting us. Right there,” Brody pointed. “Clive, can you enlarge that?”
 
   Clive hit a few keys, and the image appeared larger.
 
   “It’s a woman,” Banks noticed.
 
   “Yes, I believe you're right,” Brody looked closer.
 
   “Could be a fan?” Banks asked.
 
   “Why would a fan try to disarm our security system?” Emma asked.
 
   “They are going to come out of the woodwork after seeing your husband in action,” Banks looked at her.
 
   “How many times did you watch it?” Emma said snidely.
 
   “Emma,” Brody warned.
 
   Banks smiled as he looked away, “Good time to release a album.”
 
   “Not a lot of free time when you’re trying to figure out where the last year of your life went,” Brody said softly, looking at the monitor.
 
   Emma looked up at him, and he looked down and smiled softly.
 
   Emma looked at the ground, and he lifted her chin, “We got this, right?”
 
   “Together,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Always,” he kissed her nose.
 
   “And forever,” she kissed his cheek.
 
   Clive watched as Banks looked at them. He was obviously confused, and he scowled and looked back at the monitor, “You have a copy for us?”
 
   “Yes, here you go,” Brody handed him a disk.
 
   “I would like to look around outside,” Banks stood up
 
   “Clive will go with you,” Brody stuck out his hand, and Banks reluctantly shook it, “Thank you for coming out.”
 
   



  
 


[bookmark: c4]Chapter 4
 
   “I am starving, come make a snack with me?” Brody pulled her up.
 
   “You okay?” Emma asked.
 
   Brody smiled, “Yes, oddly, I feel pretty good. I don’t know what happened with you before Banks came, but you looked so damn happy, Em… and it melted something inside of me,” Emma looked at him and smiled softly. “You know I love you right?” he added.
 
   “And I love you,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody looked at her and closed his eyes, “I don’t deserve you, Em.”
 
   “I feel the same Brody,” Emma looked down, “I don’t care what we have been through or what our future holds, right now it all feels like…”
 
   “There is nothing more right in the world?” he asked, and she shook her head yes.
 
   Brody closed his eyes and pulled her into his arms, “Would you go on a date with me Em?”
 
   Emma smiled, “Sure.”
 
   “We could start out the Hines Bistro for a quick bite, and then a little dance place just down the hall,” Emma laughed and Brody smiled.
 
   He led her into the kitchen and lit the candles on the counter and brought them to the breakfast bar and set them down and pulled out a chair for her, and she sat.
 
   “Thank you,” she smiled.
 
   “You are more than welcome,” he smiled back.
 
   He turned on the Bose making sure it played only in the kitchen and not throughout the house.
 
   He grabbed a bottle of wine from the refrigerator and poured a glass for Emma and himself. He handed her the glass and washed off some strawberries and a peach. He took out the can of whipped cream they had used for the sundaes, and some cherries.
 
   Brody pulled his chair next to Emma, “Cheers.”
 
   They clinked glasses and took a sip, “This is good Em, where did it come from?”
 
   “Tessa gave it to me. It’s from the Finger Lakes region in upstate, New York. Surprisingly good.”
 
   Brody picked up a strawberry, squirted it with whipped cream, and offered it to Emma. She bit into it, then pulled away and giggled as the juice dripped down her chin. She reached for a napkin, Brody held her chin and licked the juice off slowly, “The strawberries are good, too.”
 
   Emma shook her head yes, and opened her mouth to let out a breath.
 
   Brody smiled “Take a drink, Love.”
 
   He took a slice of the peach and put half of it in Emma’s mouth, “Share?”
 
   Emma smiled and started to take it out of her mouth. He held her hand in his and kissed it, “No hands, Em.”
 
   He leaned in and bit it, then kissed her mouth gently and sat back.
 
   Emma took a strawberry and put it to his mouth. He ate it then held her hand, licking the juices that had dripped slowly off each finger.
 
   “You’re so beautiful,” she said as she sat back slowly.
 
   “Thank you. Here’s another strawberry, Em,” he said, watching her.
 
   “I was not the one who was hungry,” she smiled.
 
   “I seem to have forgotten. I wonder how that happened,” he leaned in for a kiss, and she moved back.
 
   “You’re hungry, my turn to feed you,” Emma smiled, and he sat back. She leaned towards him, and he sat further back.
 
   Emma giggled and pushed the plate towards him and sat on his lap facing him.
 
   “You’re going to feed me like this, right here in the bistro, Em? It’s scandalous,” he smiled seductively.
 
   Emma fed him fruit between kisses. His hands lightly traced lines on her back with each bite. Their eyes danced seductively over each other’s face. He finished the food, sat back and moved his hands lightly up and down her sides.
 
   “Thank you Em” Brody smiled.
 
   “You feel better now?” Emma asked, squirming.
 
   “You are very ticklish,” he laughed.
 
   “You are very…” she started as Brody slid her more firmly into his lap, “Wow.”
 
   “Wow, huh?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Wow,” Emma said, grinding her hips against him.
 
   They heard the door open, and Emma started to stand.
 
   “Don’t you dare,” Brody whispered.
 
   “But they’re coming in,” Emma gasped.
 
   “And I am hard as granite Em, stay put please,” he laughed.
 
   Emma smiled and put her head to his chest.
 
   “You have a minute?” Banks asked.
 
   “Well sure,” Brody chuckled and Emma laughed into his shirt.
 
   “We dusted for prints on the box, whoever it was dropped a pair of wire cutters and screw driver. We are taking them to check them as well. I also found a bag in the trash,” Banks looked at Brody.
 
   “No need to dust for prints, they were ours,” Brody chuckled, and Emma giggled against his chest.
 
   Banks looked at Emma, whose back was to him. She looked up at Brody and smirked.
 
   “Anything else?” Brody asked.
 
   “Is she okay?” Banks asked.
 
   “She is, we are on a date,” Brody looked down at her. His face showed mock surprise, and she laughed.
 
   “You’re on a date?” Banks chuckled.
 
   “Yes, you’re at Hines Bistro. I am sorry, but the wait staff has retired for the evening. I am taking my wife dancing right down the way at a quiet little dance club,” Brody said, pointing down the hall. He smiled lovingly at Emma, “We can’t even go to the grocers anymore, but we are having a fabulous time, aren’t we Em?”
 
   “We are,” she smiled at Brody.
 
   “Clive, could you make sure Detective Banks is shown out, and everything is locked up?” Brody stood and set Emma on the floor. He turned her around and pulled her back into him. He lifted her hand with his and waved goodbye to Banks, “Bye, bye, Banks.”
 
   ~
 
   Brody lit some more candles and turned on the song he had written for her when he proposed.
 
   Emma smiled, “Awe, my song.”
 
   Brody pulled her into his arms and dipped her.
 
   They danced slow and close.
 
   “You tired Em?” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “No, I’m alright,” Emma looked up.
 
   “It’s past your curfew, little white rabbit,” Brody kissed her sweetly.
 
   “I want to stay here,” Emma closed her eyes and let out a deep breath, “Best date ever.”
 
   Brody laughed, “I would have to agree.”
 
   “So good, in fact, that I’m pretty tempted to put out,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Really, that good?” Brody’s eyes widened in shock, and they both laughed.
 
   “I have to tell you, I’m pretty sure it’s going to get better,” Emma whispered in his ear.
 
   Brody kissed her and picked her up, wrapping her legs around his body, “Me too.”
 
   Brody walked to the stairs as they kissed passionately, “Hang on, Love.” Brody started to walk up the stairs.
 
   “Oh Dad, sorry,” Maddox said from the top of the stairs.
 
   Emma jumped down and turned around, “Maddox, we are so sorry”
 
   “No, I am…okay. I am going back… Umm, Lexington is crying and, well, London woke up,” Maddox looked confused and embarrassed.
 
   “It’s alright, thank you Maddox, I am sorry,” Emma ran up the stairs.
 
   “Maddox, I apologize, let’s get you back to bed,” Brody walked up and Maddox headed towards his own room, “Hey Maddox, it’s alright to come in here.”
 
   Emma walked out with the girls, “Family night in the Master Bedroom Inn?”
 
   “Of course,” Brody smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke, and the kids were still peacefully sleeping she quietly carried Lexington to her room and laid her down. She watched her sleep, her brown hair was growing thicker, like Brody and Maddox’s. Her plump lips looked like theirs as well. She had Emma and London’s eye shape and skin color, but she changes every day. It amazed her how much she looked like she imagined Maddox must have looked as an infant. Maddox, sweet, seemingly innocent Maddox. It was unreal how quickly he had become adjusted, the way he and London got along was absolutely amazing. His eyes poured out sensitivity like the moon poured out light in the darkest of the night, giving enough glow for even the weariest traveler to find their way. A boy who, through events beyond his control, lived through hell and came out of the deepest parts of it with a pure heart and kind of soul. Emma wondered how he could have possibly survived fifteen years this way. Although it was hard to give Elizabeth credit, she assumed it had something to do with her.
 
   ~
 
   Brody stood outside with his long arms crossed over his chest, trying to calm himself down. He woke and watched the four people he loved more than his own life sleeping peacefully through the gray clouds that hovered over them day in and day out. He was beyond angry that all of them were in potential danger because of his stupid desire to bring home Elizabeth. It tore him apart to know had he not done so, Maddox would never have been discovered. And he couldn’t imagine what the rest of his life would have been like. He had to get this figured out, he had to figure out a way to ensure they would all be safe.
 
   ~
 
   “Good morning,” Emma said softly behind him.
 
   Brody looked over his shoulder and smiled, “Morning, Em.”
 
   “Penny for your thoughts,” Emma said, walking to him and handing him a cup of tea.
 
   He looked at her and frowned.
 
   “Okay then,” Emma said and stood beside him looking at the security systems electrical box that had been tampered with the night before.
 
   Brody and Emma stood quietly for a few minutes and then he grabbed her hand and kissed it, letting out a deep cautious breath.
 
   “I’m upset too,” Emma squeezed his hand.
 
   “Yeah Em, I know,” Brody looked at her and shook his head.
 
   Emma looked up at him and smiled, “You look like you’re in self-loathing mode.”
 
   Brody smiled slightly, “The many faces of Brody Hines, and you seem to figure each one out.”
 
   “Tormented rock star, playful friend, loving husband and father…”
 
   “You forgot all over me rock star, Em,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Oh, I could never forget him,” Emma laughed and nudged him with her elbow, “But the Brody I came out here and found, hurts me as much as he is hurting himself.” Brody looked at her, confused. “Brody, it kills me to see you angry with yourself. Look at us, we are happier than we have been in a year, we have three amazing kids, and…”
 
   “No money, no ability to just go do simple things like watch a show, and no fucking answers as to why this shit is happening,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Oh, and here is my favorite, pissed off rock star,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Why is that Em?” Brody rolled his eyes.
 
   “Because he leads to arguments, and arguments lead to life altering make up sex,” Emma smiled broadly.
 
   Brody looked at her out of the corner of his eye, “Em,” he growled.
 
   “See, here he comes,” she smiled bigger and clapped.
 
   Brody could not help but laugh at her.
 
   “I’m not going to make you carry me around on your back this time, and I will give you a minute. But remember, had we missed just one of the horrible events that have happened, we could have missed so many of the wonderful things. With you Brody and those three children, I don’t want to miss a thing,” Emma kissed his cheek and walked into the house.
 
   Brody looked up at the sky and let out a deep breath. He watched Emma walking slowly towards the house. She picked a flower out of one of the flower beds and smelled it and smiled as she went inside. Emma turned to shut the door, saw him and smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma made breakfast as she listened to music. She was bopping around the kitchen when Brody walked in, “Maroon Five?”
 
   “Fun music,” Emma smiled a cheesy, obnoxious grin, “Hey, when are you going to start writing again?”
 
   “You think my music was too serious back then Em, imagine it now,” he smiled.
 
   Emma looked at him and shook her head.
 
   “You could go wake Lexi, that will make you smile,” Emma smiled and turned around.
 
   “Okay,” Brody said and walked out.
 
   Brody’s phone rang after he left. Emma looked at it, and it was an overseas number. “Hello?”
 
   “Yes, I am calling for Brody, do I have the correct number?” a man’s voice asked.
 
   “Yes, just one…” Emma started.
 
   “Emma?” he asked.
 
   “Yes. I’m sorry, you have me at a disadvantage,” Emma spoke cautiously.
 
   “It’s Bo, I am in the States. Actually, I am about ten minutes from your place.  I would love to stop by and meet my great niece and nephew, and London,” Bo sounded cheerful.
 
   “Alright, just push the button at the gate. See you in a bit,” Emma hung up the phone as Brody walked in with Lexington.
 
   “Who was that?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Your uncle. He will be here in ten…” Emma stopped when she saw his expression harden.
 
   “Em, I… Damn it,” Brody sneered.
 
   “Brody, he wanted to meet Lexington and Maddox.  We can…I can,” Emma closed her eyes.
 
   “No, Em, it’s fine, if things get odd we can make up some excuse,” Brody forced a smile.
 
   “Maddox has a doctor’s appointment today, to see what immunizations he has had and a normal physical. It’s at eleven,” Emma said anxiously.
 
   “Okay Em, we haven’t had the chat about …” Brody smiled when she stepped towards him and hugged him, “Later, alright?”
 
   Emma closed her eyes, and he hugged her tighter.
 
   “Mom, is breakfast ready?” London called as she ran down the stairs dragging along.
 
   “Yes, but Brody’s uncle Bo will be here in just a few minutes to meet you all,” Emma smiled, “Maybe we could wait for him?”
 
   “Maddox, let’s set the dining room table,” London giggled.
 
   Brody handed Lexington to Emma, “Your great uncle is an ass, Lexi.”
 
   Emma smirked, “And your Daddy should not talk like that.”
 
   “Just making sure she knows,” Brody kissed her head, then went to help the kids set the table while Emma fed Lexington.
 
   “Brody, Maddox and I were thinking we would like to play in the studio today,” London smiled, and Maddox tried not to laugh.
 
   “Oh were you?” Brody chuckled and winked at Maddox.
 
   “Since we are stuck here, it would be fun,” London grinned.
 
   “Maddox has an appointment later this morning,” Brody smiled at Maddox.
 
   Maddox’s face fell, “Maddox, are you alright?”
 
   “What kind of appointment?” Maddox asked quietly.
 
   “Just a check-up,” Brody said as if it were not a big deal.
 
   Maddox looked at him for a moment, his face revealed nothing, “A shrink?”
 
   “No, Maddox, a doctor, just a physical. London and Lexi go to the same office, it is not a big deal,” Brody finished straightening the chairs.
 
   “And if I don’t want too?” Maddox asked with a slightly defiant tone.
 
   “Maddox, we can talk about it, alright?” Brody put his hand on his back, and Maddox began to walk away, “Hey, let's go have a chat.”
 
   Maddox was fighting to stay calm as Emma walked into the room.
 
   She looked at Maddox, “Hey, is everything alright?”
 
   Maddox began walking away, and Emma grabbed his arm gently, “Maddox…”
 
   “Not now,” Maddox said. He pulled away and walked out of the room.
 
   Emma started to walk after him, “Em, I will go.”
 
   Emma watched Brody follow Maddox out of the room.
 
   “London, what happened?”
 
   “I think Maddox is upset about going to the Doctor,” London answered sadly, “Mom, do you think he’s scared?”
 
   “Well, I don’t know London, but I’m sure Brody will help him figure it out,” Emma looked towards the door.
 
   “Mrs. Hines, Bo Hines is here,” Clive announced.
 
   Emma forced a smile on her face, “Let’s go greet him, girls.”
 
   ~
 
   “Hold up, Maddox,” Brody caught the door before it shut in his face and walked in Maddox’s room.
 
   Maddox paced back and forth in front of his bed.
 
   “You need to talk to me, Maddox… tell me what’s going on,” Brody sat at his desk chair and waited.
 
   “I do not wish to go,” Maddox answered and continued to pace.
 
   “Tell me why Maddox. Let me help you figure it out, son,” Brody stood up.
 
   “I don’t like physicians,” Maddox answered.
 
   “Okay, I don’t either, but it’s part of life, Maddox,” Brody explained.
 
   “Not for me, it hasn’t been,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “I can promise you, Emma will make sure…”
 
   “Emma is taking me?” Maddox gasped.
 
   “Yes,” Brody answered soothingly.
 
   “Now I truly don’t wish to go,” he rolled his eyes.
 
   “I can try to go as well if it will make you more comfortable,” Brody offered.
 
   “You’re supposed to protect me,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “I am Maddox, and I always will,” Brody grabbed him and held him tightly.
 
   “Don’t make me go,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “I won't make you go alone Maddox,” Brody lifted his chin, “I don’t know what it is you’re afraid of, but when you’re ready to tell me, I am ready to listen. I’ll be going with you Maddox.”
 
   They heard London’s little feet patting up the stairs, “You’ll be fine, okay Maddox?”
 
   London bound into the bedroom, “Bo is here. You okay, Maddox?”
 
   “I am fine, thank you London,” Maddox smiled sadly.
 
   “Dadio, why don’t you go down? We’ll meet you down there,” London smiled at Brody.
 
   Brody looked at Maddox, and he shook his head yes, “Alright then, see you both down there.”
 
   “Maddox,” London smiled, “The doctor is nice.”
 
   Maddox sat on the bed, “Mine was not, London.”
 
   “I am sorry, but I promise you’ll be okay. Besides, we start school in a month, and you need to your shots to get in. You’ll meet friends and have fun,” London smiled broadly, “Maybe a girl?”
 
   Maddox laughed, “I don’t think I’ll be ready for that for a very long time.”
 
   “Why not?” London asked curiously.
 
   “Wouldn’t she take time away from you and Lexington?” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Yeah, good point…  Forget that pal, I just got you,” London hugged him, and he laughed. “We better get down there.”
 
   ~
 
   “Bo,” Brody put his hand out to shake his uncle’s.
 
   “Hello Brody, thank you for having me,” Bo smiled.
 
   Brody looked at Emma and smiled, “Emma made breakfast, let’s eat. I’m starving.
 
   “Is he okay?” Emma said softly.
 
   “He is, this is just all new to him,” Brody grabbed the plate of fruit and the homemade hash browns.
 
   Bo sat at one end of the table and Brody at the other, “So I have met Lexington, she is beautiful. When will I meet…”
 
   “Hi Bo. I am London, and this is Maddox,” London beamed.
 
   Bo stood and shook London’s hand, “Pleased to meet you London, you are gorgeous. Maddox?”
 
   Maddox looked up extending his hand when Bo addressed him. He shook Bo’s hand cautiously and looked away quickly, “Ready to eat, London?”
 
   “Yep, sit by me?” London grabbed his hand and pulled him around the table.
 
   “So how do you like it in the States, Maddox?” Bo asked.
 
   “I like it here very well thank you,” Maddox smiled at Emma as she passed him a plate.
 
   They ate quietly, “I’d like to have a shower before my appointment, would that be alright?” Maddox asked Brody.
 
   “Of course son,” Brody stood and started clearing the table.
 
   “Maddox, it was very nice to meet you,” Bo hugged him.
 
   Maddox pulled away after a brief moment and looked up at him. His face showed fear and confusion.
 
   “You don’t need to be afraid of me Maddox. We are family you and I,” Bo said and stepped back.
 
   Maddox looked at Emma quickly and back at Bo, “I’m not afraid of you.”
 
   Maddox exited the room quickly.
 
   Emma settled Lexington and London in the family room and went back to the kitchen where Brody and Bo stood talking.
 
   “You’re sure he is yours, Brody?” Bo asked.
 
   “Did you see him?” Emma laughed knowing it would soften the storm she saw brewing in her husband’s eyes.
 
   “I did,” Bo answered quickly.
 
   “Looks just like Brody,” Emma smiled and handed a cup of tea to Bo.
 
   “Thank you. And Brody looks just like me,” Bo said winking at Emma.
 
   “I suppose there are a lot of similarities. He looks a lot like the pictures I’ve seen of his mother Grace as well.  The eyes,” Emma rubbed Brody’s back gently.
 
   “We had a DNA test done, he is mine,” Brody answered and looked down at Emma and smiled.
 
   “So you had sex with…” Bo began
 
   “Christ, Bo,” Brody snapped.
 
   “Well I’m just asking,” Bo said defensively.
 
   “I was fifteen, it was a long time ago,” Brody snapped.
 
   “How was it?” Bo asked.
 
   Emma looked at Bo, “My sister lived in hell, and she’s dead now. There’s no reason…”
 
   “I am sorry,” Bo said, “It is time for me to head out. Thank you again for the meal. One more thing Brody, did you happen to come across any paperwork of your father’s that you thought may belong to me?”
 
   “No, why? What are you looking for?”  Brody asked.
 
   “My original certificate of birth, but I am also interested in photos, family stories, family tree, anything like that?” Bo asked.
 
   “No, but if I do, I’ll let you know,” Brody said walking him to the door.
 
   Bo smiled and gave Brody a half hug before walking out the door.
 
   Brody looked at Emma, “I am sorry.”
 
   “It’s fine. I think we pissed him off, though,” Emma laughed.
 
   “I would have to agree, Em,” Brody smiled, “How terribly inhospitable of us.”
 
   Emma laughed, kissed him quickly and turned to finish the dishes.
 
   “Would it be alright if we asked Henry and Caroline to come stay with Clive and the girls? I’d like to go with you and Maddox. He is very resistant to it Em. I want to know why,” Brody looked at her scowling.
 
   “Of course,” Emma hugged him.
 
   ~
 
   “Em and I were chatting, and she mentioned that when London was apprehensive about going to the doctor, she would promise to take her shopping after,” Brody smiled in the rearview mirror at Maddox.
 
   “It isn’t necessary, you have already given me so much,” Maddox looked down and let out a breath.
 
   “Nope, that was Christmas. Let us do this Maddox, you’re ours and we want to,” Emma turned around and smiled brightly at him.
 
   “Anything you want. Let’s have it Maddox, if you could have anything, what would it be?” Brody laughed.
 
   Maddox sat looking down, not answering.
 
   “Come on Maddox, now’s your chance. Your Dad would give you the moon right now if you asked for it,” Emma laughed.
 
   “I would settle for a dog,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “A dog?” Brody gasped.
 
   Emma squeezed his hand and tried not to smirk.
 
   “We don’t have to,” Maddox looked anxious.
 
   “No, I think we could do that. London has mentioned it,” Brody said and closed his eyes briefly.
 
   “We should get her one too, then,” Maddox said quickly, “I would not want her to feel badly.”
 
   “Two dogs?” Brody huffed.
 
   “I think it’s a great idea.” Emma laughed, “And then when Lexington is older, we could get her a cat.”
 
   Brody scowled at her, and she laughed harder.
 
   “I’m sorry, just forget I…” Maddox started.
 
   “No way, Maddox,” Emma laughed, “I think two dogs will be great, unless you want a cat?”
 
   “I don’t like cats. They are sneaky and don’t seem loyal,” Maddox said quietly.
 
   “I agree, hideous creatures,” Brody laughed, “What type of dog?”
 
   “A big one, well two big ones,” Maddox said looking out the window.
 
   “Small dogs are nice,” Brody offered.
 
   “No, they’re cats that bark,” Maddox said still seeming distant.
 
   “A St. Bernard?” Emma giggled.
 
   Brody scowled at her, and she laughed.
 
   “I was thinking Labradors” Maddox finally looked at Emma and smiled slightly.
 
   “A boy and a girl and then maybe they could have puppies,” Emma grinned, “What do you think Brody?”
 
   He raised his eyebrow in warning, “Alright, we are here.”
 
   Emma and Brody got out of the car, and Maddox sat for a moment, “As soon as we get him through this, you are in a whole lot of trouble, Mrs. Hines.”
 
   “Hmm, sounds fun,” Emma giggled. She kissed him sweetly and opened the door for Maddox.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox sat uncomfortably in the waiting room between Emma and Brody, he looked around and saw that everyone was looking at them and whispering. He looked at Brody who smiled and shook his head.
 
   “Get used to it,” he laughed and Emma laughed too.
 
   Maddox was playing with his hands looking down. Emma looked at him and couldn’t stand to see him in quiet agony any longer.
 
   She stood and walked to the desk, “how much longer?’
 
   “Not long,” the nurse smiled up at her.
 
   “Could you put us in a room? He is struggling and the looks out here are not helping,” Emma said trying to not appear angry.
 
   They were led into a room, and the nurse gave him a gown and told him to change.
 
   “Here?” he gasped.
 
   “I’ll wait outside,” Emma patted his back and left the room.
 
   “Are you going out too?” Maddox huffed.
 
   “I didn’t want to leave you, Maddox. I can turn around if you need me to,” Brody stood up.
 
   “No, that’s fine” he snapped, “You’re going to see it anyway!”
 
   Maddox took off his shirt and turned, revealing two scars on his back, and then took of his pants. One large mark ran across his upper thighs. Maddox turned around, and Brody gasped when he saw the scars on his upper thighs.
 
   “Maddox, my God,” Brody whispered.
 
   “I’m better now, I won’t do it again,” Maddox whispered and put on the gown.
 
   “Maddox, you didn’t do this,” Brody’s hands began to shake.
 
   There was a knock on the door and the doctor and Emma walked in.
 
   “If you don’t want me to stay, Maddox, I don’t have to. You just tell me what you need right now,” Emma smiled softly.
 
   He shook his head no and swallowed hard.
 
   “Maddox I am Dr. Green, but you can call me Karen,” she smiled and sat, “We are going to do an exam, and then take some blood. We’re going to put you through the wringer today, but it’s necessary.”
 
   Maddox stood up, “Get this part over first please. Emma, please turn away.”
 
   Maddox pulled down his boxers and bent over the exam table, and Brody’s jaw dropped.
 
   “Maddox, we are not going to do anything like that, alright?” Dr. Green spoke softly.
 
   Maddox quickly stood up and pulled his boxers up. He looked embarrassed and confused.
 
   “Have a seat, Maddox,” Dr. Green cleared her throat and turned away reaching for something. But Brody knew she was trying to bring into check the emotions he had seen cross her face a moment ago.
 
   Emma turned around, and Brody looked at her. He was taking deep breaths to calm himself.
 
   “Maddox, why don’t we start with some questions first, okay?” Dr. Green smiled, “Let’s just dive into the scarring on your back. What happened?”
 
   “I was whipped,” Maddox answered in a direct tone
 
   “I’m truly sorry, are there any other marks like that?” she was drawing on a diagram of a body.
 
   “My back, I believe two, right Dad?” Maddox looked at Brody.
 
   Brody stood and walked next to him. His son was asking for his help, needing him to validate who he was and show him he would stand by him.
 
   “Yes two, maybe three. Perhaps you can take a quick look?” Brody pointed to the other side of the exam table and Dr. Green walked over.
 
   “You don’t need to get up Maddox, you’re fine right here.”
 
   Maddox grabbed Brody’s hand and held it tightly as the doctor opened the gown in the back and looked at the scars.
 
   “Okay, thanks for showing me Maddox,” she sat next to him in her chair, “Are there any more?”
 
   Maddox looked at Brody and Brody smiled softly, “These.”
 
   Maddox pulled up his robe and revealed the scars on his upper thighs. The doctor swallowed hard and began to document the scaring.
 
   “These are from a knife, correct?’ she asked without looking up.
 
   “Yes,” he said softly.
 
   “Do you know who did this to you Maddox?” Dr. Green asked.
 
   Maddox looked at Emma, her eyes were wide, and she was fighting tears. He looked to Brody, who said “go on Maddox.”
 
   “I did,” he whispered.
 
   Brody gasped loudly. Maddox looked up at him, “Dad, please don’t be angry at me. I won’t ever do it again. I am so sorry.”
 
   “Maddox, I don’t think he is angry at you,” Dr. Green said softly.
 
   “He isn’t, of course he isn’t,” Emma walked over and hugged Maddox tightly, and he began to cry.
 
   Emma shot Brody a look, and he shook his head.
 
   “Of course I’m not mad at you Maddox. I just don’t understand. I am sure there is a reasonable explanation and if you can’t talk to me about it…”
 
   Maddox pulled away from Emma, “I’m not crazy!”
 
   “Son, I didn’t say that you were,” Brody touched his shoulder.
 
   “I won’t see a head doctor, I won’t! I want to leave now-- please,” he stood up.
 
   “Maddox, please have a seat,” Dr. Green said. “Brody, Emma, this is called cutting. Maddox, talk to us, please. Everyone here wants you to be alright and in order for us to understand, we need to know, so please just talk to us.”
 
   Maddox looked at Dr. Green, who also had tears in her eyes, and he was confused.
 
   “Are you going to do a rectal exam?” he snapped.
 
   “Maddox, no, I’m not. If something is wrong in that area of your body, you can tell me and then we may have to, but it’s not normal procedure,” Dr. Green wiped the fallen tears, “I’m so sorry… this is extremely unprofessional.”
 
   Emma looked at Brody and mouthed “breathe”.
 
   “I am not going to breathe, Emma, I am going to fucking explode!”
 
   “Brody …” Emma began.
 
   “Damn it, Emma,” Brody grabbed his hair, “Maddox we need to know everything alright? We love you and just want to help you, so tells us who the fuck…”
 
   “Enough, Brody!” Emma snapped and hugged Maddox who began to shake, “Definitely two dogs, and if your father doesn’t pull it together, two cats as well.”
 
   Maddox clung tightly to her, and she held him until he was ready to talk.
 
   “Before we go on Maddox, I love you. I am furious that this has happened to you…” Brody took a deep breath.
 
   “It happened to you, too,” he whispered.
 
   Brody looked at him and pulled him into a hug, “That is why this is killing me. I get it Maddox. The pain, the embarrassment, and the desire to keep it all to yourself. Maddox, until the darkness is finally exposed, it’ll tear you up. We are your light Maddox, don’t you dare hide from us. We will never hide from you.”
 
   Brody wiped Maddox’s tears away, and Maddox did the same to Brody, “Okay Dad.”
 
   “Okay?” Brody asked and kissed the top of his head.
 
   “Okay,” he whispered.
 
   Emma and Dr. Green both used tissues to wipe their faces while they waited until Maddox was ready to talk.
 
   “When I was whipped for trying to stop the beatings the other children received, it felt good. That physical pain replaced the pain in my chest, my heart, I suppose. The last time I stepped in they didn’t beat me. It was after Elizabeth, my biological mother, threatened to kill them if they hit me again. Instead, they locked me in a closet for a few days. It happened again, and the next time I was in the closet it was for a week, I believe. I didn’t like it, the smell, the pain from crouching, the darkness, I didn’t like it,” Maddox shook slightly and took a deep breath.
 
   “Need a break?” Brody whispered.
 
   “No. When it happened again, I was smart enough to stash empty bottle in the closet, the house was filthy anyway, so I knew they would not check. That’s when I learned to urinate in bottles. I did not drink all that much, so the output wasn’t a large amount. At least that smell was dealt with. I was in the small closet for over a week that time. That last time, they beat a young girl. She was about London’s age, and she and I were close. I read to her at night,” Maddox sat for a few minutes, “I wonder if she’s alright, I wonder if they all are alright. I wonder where they are. Now that I have you, I wonder who is living through hell because they don’t know where their children are. It happened again another night. Noises started: the crying, the painful pillow muffled cries, the pleading. It was her again, and I was so fucking pissed. I wanted to kill him. I smashed a jar, and it cut my hand. It dulled the pain in my chest and gave me a moment to realize that if I was locked in that closet, I would not be able to comfort her when he was done. I cut my legs to hell that night and many nights after that.”
 
   Everyone was quiet, and he looked up, “I should’ve stopped him from hurting her, I should have killed them.”
 
   “Maddox, you did what you could,” Emma hugged him.
 
   He sat up, “After that night I told him that if he touched her again, I would kill him. He laughed at me. That evening, the doctor came over and did an exam. He usually paid cash or let the nasty pig into a room with one of the girls. I am unsure if he was an actual doctor, but he did stitches and …exams. Dr. Pig would tell him if someone was untouched. Although I was treated better than everyone else in the house, I was not spared the … exam. Dr. Pig told him that when I misbehaved, he should do this type of exam.  I suppose that is another reason I started cutting myself. ”
 
   No one said a word and Maddox looked up, “I’m done.”
 
   “Maddox, thank you for sharing with us. Have you ever had shots?” Dr. Green asked.
 
   “No,” Maddox said looking up at her.
 
   “Will you hate me if I make you get, like, ten?” she smiled.
 
   “Maybe,” Maddox smiled softly back.
 
   “Okay, we can spread it out. How about five today?” she smiled at him.
 
   “That’s fine,” he blushed and looked down.
 
   “Maddox, whatever you say in here is between you and I, okay? And I want you to know, I’m very proud of you, you have a heart of gold young man,” Dr, Green smiled, and he blushed. “Now remember that you like me after I make the nurse poke you five times.”
 
   ~
 
   “Let's go get those dogs,” Brody said as he pushed the unlock button on the car’s remote.
 
   “Two or three,” Emma laughed.
 
   They looked back at Maddox, who had stopped and was watching a car slowly drive by.
 
   “Hey bud, we are talking dog here,” Brody laughed and took his shoulder.
 
   Brody hit the remote start as they neared the car, and it exploded.
 
   Brody dove on top of Maddox and Emma, knocking them to the ground and covering them with his body as burning metal fell all around them.
 
   “Are you both alright?” Brody asked as he examined Maddox and Emma.
 
   “I’m fine, my God, Maddox are you…Brody are you…the girls Brody,” Emma screamed.
 
   Brody called Clive as Emma held Maddox and called 911. People began running out of the surrounding buildings, “You got him, Em?” Brody said before he ran towards the woman who had walked out of the office behind them.
 
   “Are you alright?” he asked, helping her up.
 
   “You’re Brody Hines,” she said.
 
   “And you are bleeding, come over here,” Brody sat her next to Emma. He yanked his shirt off and ripped a piece from it, using the strip to cover the gash on the side of the stranger’s head.
 
   “Those marks,” she pointed to the scar across his chest.
 
   “Oh, yes, pretty nasty but sit still, alright?” Brody was distracted as looked around at the fallen metal scraps and the people . He took a breath and looked at Maddox.
 
   “Maddox, are you doing alright son?”
 
   “Yes Dad,” Maddox said and looked around confused.
 
   The police had pulled in. Banks walked up to them, “Of course you’re involved.”
 
   “Banks, go fuck yourself,” Brody sneered, “Where are the ambulances? This woman needs medical attention.”
 
   “On their way. Is this your car?” Banks asked.
 
   “Yes, you fuck, I told you…” Brody snapped.
 
   “Brody, please,” Emma whimpered.
 
   “Not now Em. Where are the fucking ambulances, Banks?” Brody yelled.
 
   “Brody, I need…” Emma said softly.
 
   “Em, not…” Brody looked at Emma and her eyes began to roll backwards, “Emma!
 
   “Brody, I’m very tired,” Emma said as he pulled her up.
 
   “Dad, Dad, she is… Dad!” Maddox screamed.
 
   Brody looked at her back, and there was a piece of metal sticking out of her back.
 
   “Oh Em, Love, please,” he held her tightly, “The fucking ambulance Banks, you fucking ass!”
 
   ~
 
   Emma awoke in the hospital hours later. Brody was in the doorway talking to the police. She looked beside her, and Maddox’s head was resting on her bed, and he was holding her hand.
 
   “Hey Maddox,” Emma smiled.
 
   “You’re alive…. you’re okay, Dad!” Maddox cried.
 
   “Em, God you’re alright!” Brody kissed her.
 
   “How is the woman who was hurt?” Emma asked.
 
   “She’s fine Em, how are you feeling?” Brody kissed her head and closed his eyes.
 
   “I’m kind of sore,” she smiled, “But ready to go home, I want to be home. How are the girls?”
 
   “They are safe Em. You lost a lot of blood. Let me get the doctor,” Brody kissed her again and pushed the button and walked to the door waiting impatiently.
 
   Emma smiled at Brody’s retreating figure, then turned and looked to Maddox, “Sorry we didn’t get the dogs.”
 
   Maddox smiled, “I don’t want you to think about the dogs, I just want you to be okay.”
 
   “I will be as soon as we get out of here,” Emma giggled.
 
   Brody walked in with the doctor, and Emma was checked over, “You don’t get to do much if we let you out of here, Mrs. Hines.”
 
   Emma agreed and was released within the hour.
 
   They walked into the house, and Caroline met them at the door and began to cry, “You okay?”
 
   “I am Mom, thanks. How are the girls?” Emma hugged her back, “I am really tired-- I think I’ll go up and snuggle with one of them.”
 
   “Brody didn’t tell you?” Caroline asked.
 
   “Tell me what?” Emma asked.
 
   “The five of you are going away for a while,” Caroline said.
 
   “Clive, thanks for packing for us. Em, family vacation sound fun?” Brody kissed her head before he ran up the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   They pulled into the airport and Collin and Tessa’s assistant Tomas greeted them. Emma looked up at Brody and smiled.
 
   “Take a flight with me?” Brody whispered.
 
   “Anywhere you want to go,” Emma kissed him.
 
   Maddox carried Lexington and Brody carried London to the plane as Clive loaded the bags.
 
   Brody talked with Tomas and shook his hand, “Thank you.”
 
   He walked onto the plane as Emma was kissing the kids and making sure their seat belts were buckled.
 
   She looked at Brody and smiled. He hugged her, “You okay Em?”
 
   “Tired,” she smiled and kissed him.
 
   “Sit Em, I will be back after I say goodnight to the troops,” Brody winked, and Emma watched as he kissed Lexi and London.
 
   “Maddox, you did amazing today,” Brody hugged his son.
 
   “You too,” Maddox yawned.
 
   Brody smiled, “Get some sleep. We are going to have fun for a few days, alright?”
 
   “Sounds good. Is Emma alright?” Maddox asked and yawned again.
 
   “Yep, she is a trooper as well,” Brody smiled and put a blanket over him, “Sleep.”
 
   Brody sat beside Emma, buckled his safety belt and looked at her with pain in his eyes, “Em.”
 
   “I’m alright,” Emma rubbed his face gently.
 
   “If…”
 
   “It didn’t, go to sleep. When we are in the air, I’ll need to lay across your lap because this kind of hurts,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody shook his head, “What a fucked up day.”
 
   “It really was awful, huh?” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody smiled, “Yes, and you’re all smiles.”
 
   “I am looking at you, those three are alright, and we are going away from all of it. Life is good,” Emma kissed him, “Stop looking at me like that.”
 
   “You could have died, Em,” Brody squeezed his eyes tight.
 
   “Brody, any one of us could have, but we didn’t, let’s sleep please,” Emma leaned her head on his shoulder as the plane began lifting off the ground.
 
   



  
 


[bookmark: c5]Chapter 5
 
   They stepped out of the car, and Tessa ran up to them and hugged London, “Harper is waiting for you. She’s going to have you sleep in her room tonight okay?”
 
   London yawned, “Thanks, I’m tired.”
 
   “It is beautiful here Tessa, South America, huh?” Emma smiled.
 
   Tessa and Emma got all the kids settled in and walked out into the small room outside of the bedrooms.
 
   “What is this place?” Emma smiled.
 
   “A work in progress,” Tessa smiled, “We are just starting up here. Someday it’ll be a training center. “
 
   “The basic security is complete, so it's safe,” Collin smiled at Maddox, “You alright?”
 
   He nodded his head and yawned, “Thank you.”
 
   Brody looked at Collin and Tessa then closed his eyes, “Clive is home working on a plan, we should only need a couple of days.”
 
   “Take as much time as you need…” Tessa smiled.
 
   “I will not have your family in danger as well,” Brody’s voice was pained.
 
   “Hines, we are fine. No one knows you’re here. Enjoy it for a few days,” Collin patted his shoulder.
 
   Emma looked at Tessa apologetically and then down. Brody saw the exchange and sat back.
 
   “Is there a place for me to sleep?” Maddox asked softly.
 
   Emma took him to his room and hugged him tightly, “I’m so glad you’re alright. Go to sleep. We are safe, and we will figure it all out tomorrow. How is your arm?” Emma asked, referring to the shots he had received.
 
   “Sore,” he smiled.
 
   “Okay I am going to get you some Tylenol,” Emma kissed his head and walked out.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat and looked at Brody, “We should get some sleep, lots to figure out tomorrow.”
 
   He stood up and followed her into their room.
 
   “Let’s chat, Em,” Brody said pacing the floor.
 
   “Okay,” she sat and watched him collect his thoughts. He was struggling, and it hurt her to see him that way.
 
   “Third drawer,” Brody pulled out the envelope from the third drawer and dropped it on the bed in front of her.
 
   Emma smiled, “I knew you were a prince.”
 
   Brody looked at her and rolled his eyes, “Prince of doom.”
 
   “Prince Charming,” Emma giggled.
 
   “I am not a prince, Em,” he sat next to her.
 
   “Okay, but you are of royal blood,” Emma spoke in a British accent that made him smile.
 
   “I am sure if we all dig deeper into our families’ blood lines we all would be,” Brody shrugged.
 
   “Okay fine, I’m just trying to make you smile,” she said and spread the papers out in front of them.
 
   There were Hines family birth certificates, marriage licenses, certificates of death, maps of property, a family tree, and several other important looking original documents.
 
   Brody looked at it, “These have nothing to do with what we are going through now. Frankly I do not care about these papers or what they represent. I just wanted you to know.”
 
   Brody started to pick up the files, and Emma smiled at him, “You know, it’s extremely cool Brody.”
 
   “My father turned his back on it, my mother wanted nothing to do with it. I never knew nor do I care now. But Bo seems to want it, and I won’t let him have it, the ass,” Brody smiled.
 
   “It would be awesome to give it to Maddox someday,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Alright Em, it’s kind of cool, but I fear it would make London feel, I don’t know,” Brody looked at Emma.
 
   Emma smiled, “I love how thoughtful you are. I love that you love her.”
 
   “You love Maddox, Em. It’s the same thing,” Brody returned the folder to his bag.
 
   “I may not be his mother, but he has my blood, too,” Emma said softly.
 
   “So you would love him less if not for that, Em?” he scowled and shook his head, “We both know better, let’s sleep. I love you,” Brody kissed her.
 
   ~
 
   Harper was getting a drink when she heard Tessa and Collin talking quietly about Maddox Hines and all that he had been through. She stood outside their door, listening quietly. She heard a noise and jumped.
 
   A hand covered her mouth and pulled her outside, into the cool night air. Harper stomped down on her captor’s foot. He released her, she started to run.
 
   “Damn it, stop!” he hissed.
 
   “I’ll kick your ass,” Harper yelled.
 
   “You will wake our parents,” Maddox walked slowly towards her, out of the shadows and into the moonlight.
 
   “What the hell was that all about?” Harper asked angrily and stomped her foot.
 
   “Did you want them to discover you lurking outside of their room?” Maddox asked bluntly, “Listening in on a private conversation not intended for you?”
 
   “What business is it of yours?” Harper crossed her arms and turned away.
 
   “Oh I think you know what business it is of mine I hope you got all the gory details you wanted,” Maddox snapped.
 
   “I wasn’t…” Harper started.
 
   “It was none of your bloody business!” Maddox yelled and walked towards the darkness.
 
   “Maddox…please Maddox,” Harper ran and grabbed his arm, and he pulled it away.
 
   “Leave-- go inside. You and I can act like none of this happened for them, but I do not need, or want you and your false sympathy. Leave it alone!” Maddox felt his body begin to shake.
 
   “Maddox, I’m so sorry you have been…” Harper began.
 
   “Nothing you need to concern yourself with. It’s an ugly world there, little Princess with the private plane and houses scattered across the world. Walk away,” Maddox insisted.
 
   “Excuse me!” Harper snapped, “You don’t know me! Princess huh? How about you, rock star’s son? Really screw you!” Harper stomped off towards the house.
 
   Maddox took a few minutes to calm himself. He walked in and locked the door behind himself, then walked towards the bathroom. Harper walked out wiping her face and looked up at him.
 
   “I did not mean to make you cry,” Maddox said sadly.
 
   “Save it, you ass!” Harper brushed past him and went into her room.
 
   Maddox laid in bed thinking of how badly he had screwed up.
 
   ~
 
   “Good morning Maddox,” Brody hugged him “Did you sleep well?”
 
   Maddox looked around the room and saw Harper scowl at him, “No.”
 
   London jumped up off Harpers lap, and hugged him, “We’re going to have fun today, and Harper is going to collect shells with me. You should come.”
 
   “No, thank you,” Maddox smiled at London, “How did you sleep?”
 
   “Good, I want you to come, please,” London pleaded.
 
   “I’ll help you find all the ones you missed with her when you two are finished,” Maddox hugged her.
 
   ~
 
   Tessa looked at Harper and saw her glare at Maddox, “Harper would love for you to join them Maddox, wouldn’t you Harper?”
 
   “Oh yes, it would bring me such joy,” Harper flashed an obnoxious smile at Maddox.
 
   He looked at her and rolled his eyes.
 
   “Maddox what’s wrong?” Emma asked.
 
   “Nothing, the world is perfect. Private planes, beach estates, wonderful new friends like Harper,” he flashed a smile mimicking Harpers back at her.
 
   “Hey, it is perfect, we are cousins,” London laughed.
 
   “No, we are NOT,” Maddox and Harper snapped at the same time.
 
   London looked hurt, “But you're my …Okay I guess not.”
 
   London walked outside, and Maddox followed her, “London, come here.”
 
   She looked up at him with tears in her eyes, “I thought…I’m sorry. Are you angry at me?”
 
   “No, never London… come here,” he picked her up and hugged her.
 
   “He’s just jealous, London,” Harpers voice came from behind him, “He’s jealous that I have known you longer. Come on beautiful girl.”
 
   “Will you come too?” London asked Maddox.
 
   “I’m going to eat and then I’ll join you,” Maddox kissed her head and put her down.
 
   “Maddox, is everything alright?” Emma asked when Maddox came back inside.
 
   “Yes, I apologize,” Maddox sat and ate.
 
   ~
 
   After breakfast everyone sat around the outdoor table talking.
 
    “Hey Maddox, would you like to take Lexington for a walk?” Brody asked.
 
   “Sure Dad,” Maddox smiled at him.
 
   The adults watched as Maddox held both of Lexington’s hands as she walked down into the sand. Lexington began to cry, and he picked her up and kissed her gently and calmed her down.
 
   “Don’t like the sand?” Maddox chuckled, and she laughed at him.
 
   “I will tell you a secret Lexi, I have never touched it either before now, so we will just take our time and get used to it, alright?” Maddox sat with her on his lap. He scooped up the sand in his hand and held it for her to play with.
 
   “See it’s not so dreadful,” Maddox smiled.
 
   ~
 
   “What is up with Maddox and Harper?” Tessa looked at Emma and Brody.
 
   “I don’t know, but I apologize for his behavior,” Brody said sincerely.
 
   “It wasn’t just him,” Collin laughed.
 
   “I think they will be fine, just let them work it out. We’re a family, they need to deal with it,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Alright, let's get down to business,” Collin directed the group’s attention back to the task at hand, “Where are we with the charges against you for your staff’s death? Have they dropped the charges?”
 
   “The police seem to be easing off a bit. Then we had the attempted break in and then the explosion. I am hoping they are looking into other suspects,” Brody looked at Emma and closed his eyes briefly.
 
   Emma smiled softly at him, “We will get through it.”
 
   “I know Em,” Brody took her hand and kissed it softly, “I know.”
 
   “We have people trying to figure out where James is. He is the man that helped you find Elizabeth. He is extremely sly, but within a few more days we should have it figured out,” Collin said reassuringly, “We need to make sure your home is still secure, it seems to be the only place you're truly safe.”
 
   “I agree,” Brody looked up at him and his eyes narrowed.
 
   “Elizabeth’s services have been put on hold?” Collin asked.
 
   “How did you know that?” Emma asked.
 
   “Oh, he knows everything,” Tessa giggled.
 
   “Your ex-wife, are her whereabouts being tracked still?” Collin asked Brody.
 
   Brody looked uncomfortably at Emma, “Yes.”
 
   “Emma, didn’t know we were considering her?” Collin asked.
 
   “We haven’t had a lot of time…” Brody answered.
 
   “Make time,” Collin looked at Brody for a moment longer than normal, “Emma she may be involved with this, she and Elizabeth were both connected to Troy through conversations. Are the police aware of that?” Collin said, referring to Emma’s ex-husband who was killed in a car accident.
 
   “No, I do not trust the police,” Brody sneered.
 
   “It doesn’t matter, documentation of any tips you give them will be useful at trial,” Collin looked up again: “Brody don’t trust anyone but do share information. Who the hell knows-- they may end up being helpful.”
 
   “Alright,” Brody conceded.
 
   ~
 
   “Maddox!” London yelled as she pounced in the sand next to him.
 
   “London!” Maddox yelled back. He grabbed her with one arm, pulling her onto his other knee, “Our sister is not all that fond of sand, she literally freaked out,” he gasped dramatically and tickled London until she laughed so hard she had tears running down her face.
 
   Maddox heard someone laugh behind him and turned quickly and saw Harper standing there with a bucket in her hand.
 
   “Do you want to show your brother the shells?” Harper asked sitting on her knees next to him.
 
   “Sure-- check it out we have tons,” London smiled proudly.
 
   “Amazing London, they are beautiful,” he glanced up at Harper for a moment too long, and he felt his face flush.
 
   “They are, Maddox, what is your favorite color?” Harper glanced down at him briefly.
 
   “Blue,” he said softly, “I had never thought about it before but I love the color of the ocean. It’s beautiful, and calming as if its depth could swallow up the world and leave nothing ugly behind and still bring peace to all that stand in its glory.”
 
    
 
   “Like my eyes?” London beamed.
 
   “Maddox looked up at Harper and back down at London, “Exactly like your eyes, London.”
 
   “I have the same color eyes as Harper’s,” London smiled.
 
   “I had not noticed,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “Well look at them and tell me if you agree,” London insisted.
 
   Maddox swallowed and looked at Harper. She was flushed and her eyes widened, “Yes London, they are almost exactly like Harper’s.”
 
   London giggled and stood up, “Let me see if Lexi will let me walk her.”
 
   London and Lexi walked back and forth in front of Harper and Maddox they sat quietly for a few moments.
 
   “Hey Maddox,” Harper whispered.
 
   “Yes?” he said looking down.
 
   “I’m sorry I heard all of that last night. I shouldn’t have listened. I will never tell anyone. I’m not a princess…” Harper stopped and took a breath.
 
   “No one should know that such ugliness happens in this world,” he whispered.
 
   “I’d have to disagree,” Harper said softly.
 
   “I am sure you would…” Maddox started to stand and she grabbed his hand.
 
   “Wait! Maddox without sorrow, there would not be people like, who are so privileged,” Harper rolled her eyes, and Maddox began to pull his hand away, “Please give me two minutes Maddox. I don’t want you to dislike me.”
 
   “You seem to be trying to make it so,” he snapped. He looked down at her hand still holding his.
 
   “No, sometimes I just don’t come across right, please Maddox. I want you to like me,” Harper said looking down.
 
   He sat next to her, and she let out a deep breath.
 
   “I may have not lived through what you have, but I see suffering all the time. We travel the world, not to vacation, or sit at a resort getting massages. We help people build villages. This place will be one soon. We teach them how to help themselves and make sure when they need us, we are available. I don’t want to hurt you, I want to help you Maddox.”
 
   “I’m not your project Harper,” Maddox looked up at her sadly.
 
   “I don’t see you as a project Maddox,” Harper whispered.
 
   “How do you see me then, after all that you know how could you possible see me otherwise?” Maddox pulled his hand away.
 
   “My dad was abused Maddox. As a child my Dad was severely abused. I won’t go into detail, but he made a choice to do better for himself and anyone else he could help,” Harper looked down at the hand that was once in his and rubbed it gently.
 
   “I’m truly sorry that he was hurt,” Maddox looked at her.
 
   “He’s an amazing man because of it,” Harper smiled, “He made a choice to never do to anyone what had been done to him. You can make that choice, too.”
 
   Maddox looked at her in shock, “Is that what this is about? Do you fear for yourself or for your cousins?”
 
   “No-- I see it in your eyes that you would never. Maddox, you are kind. I know you are, and you have a beautiful soul,” Harper looked away quickly, “Sorry.”
 
   Maddox didn’t respond. He just looked at the water and thought for a while.
 
    “Harper, you have nothing to worry about with those two girls. I would die for them, do you understand?”
 
   “I know that already,” Harpers eyes filled with tears, “I knew that the first time I saw you on the island.”
 
   Maddox looked at her and closed his eyes, “Please don’t cry Harper, please.”
 
   Harper looked at him, and her lip quivered, “I’m sorry.”
 
   “Harper,” Maddox grabbed her and hugged her.
 
   After a few minutes, he looked down at her, “Are you alright now?”
 
   “Yes, can we please not argue anymore? I need us to be friends.” Harper sat back and wiped her eyes.
 
   “We can be friends,” he smiled, “Just not cousins.”
 
   “I will take friends,” she smiled.
 
   They spent the day playing on the beach and laughing.
 
   “Why don’t you guys go for a swim?” Emma suggested after she laid Lexington down for a nap.
 
   “I don’t have swim attire,” Maddox said and looked away.
 
   “My brothers swim attire should be around here somewhere,” Harper mimicked his heavy British accent, “Come on—it’ll be fun.”
 
    
 
   “Yeah, it will be fun,” London laughed.
 
   Brody looked at Emma, and whispered, “He doesn’t know how, Em.”
 
   “Oh, damn it,” Emma whispered.
 
   “You girls go get changed,” Brody kissed Emma’s head.
 
   Maddox watched as they walked away, “Come with me, Maddox.”
 
   They walked into his room and grabbed the swim trunks Harper had left.
 
   “I don’t like water,” Maddox said looking away.
 
   “I know you don’t know how to swim Maddox. How could you have learned? But I’m going to go out with you…” Brody began.
 
   “Not in front of her,” Maddox gasped.
 
   Brody looked at him, “The scars I carry are no different son.”
 
   “That’s not it, well that was not what I was thinking at first…But now I truly don’t want to,” Maddox flopped on his bed.
 
   “I’ll go ahead of you. We won’t go over your head. If you feel uncomfortable let me know. Just give it a try that’s all I ask,” Brody changed and turned around, “Seriously Maddox this damn thing is like a SPEEDO on me. I will look foolish, not you.”
 
   Maddox sat up and looked at Brody and giggled.
 
   “See? With me out there no one will notice. I look like a freak,” Brody laughed.
 
   “You’re right you do,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “Thanks for the encouragement. Go get changed,” Brody threw the suit at him.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox and Brody walked outside. Brody strutted out, puffing his chest out, “You must do the beach walk, boy.”
 
   Maddox laughed, “No. But do continue, you look wonderful.”
 
   “You picking on me?” Brody laughed.
 
   “You're making it quite easy,” Maddox laughed and looked up.
 
   “Hey Maddox,” London yelled, “Do you like my suit?”
 
   London strutted like Brody and spun in circles.
 
   “Absolutely stunning, Miss London,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “How about mine?” Harper copied London and laughed.
 
   Maddox jaw dropped, and he looked down, “Looks lovely, Harper.”
 
   Brody looked at him and started to chuckle, Maddox gave him a dirty look.
 
   “Let's get in that water Maddox,” Brody whispered and laughed.
 
   Maddox looked anxiously at him as they began walking into the water, “You doing alright?”
 
   “No, but I’ll get through it,” Maddox said his jaw tightened.
 
   “I have an idea-- why don’t you think whatever thought you had on the beach. You seemed to have lost your edge there,” Brody laughed and walked further out.
 
   Maddox tried to hide his smile.
 
   “She’s a beautiful girl,” Brody egged him on.
 
   “She is not,” Maddox blushed.
 
   “Oh you’re right--she is dreadful. Hideous even,” Brody splashed him and laughed.
 
   Maddox splashed him and fell under the water and popped right back up and coughed.
 
   “You okay?” Brody panicked.
 
   Maddox laughed, “Yes but sea water is awful!”
 
   “Got to close your mouth before you go under water and don’t breathe through your nose,” Brody patted his back.
 
   London dove on Brody’s back and Harper dove on Maddox, “Gotcha!”
 
   Brody watched Maddox tense up and go under water.
 
    “London, down.”
 
   He moved to where they had gone under and stepped into a very deep spot, “Em! GRAB LONDON!”
 
   Brody dove under and swam trying to find them and could not. He surfaced and looked around and saw Maddox pop out of the water a few feet in the other direction with Harper still on his back she started to laugh. Maddox let out a deep breath and smiled and laughed with her.
 
   “Holy shit!” he shouted.
 
   “Maddox, that’s an adult word,” London scolded.
 
   “Sorry London,” Maddox laughed and looked over his shoulder at Harper who lifted her arms high in the air and fell back into the water.
 
   Maddox turned to watched her and laughed when she popped up, “You’re crazy!”
 
   “That was cool,” She stood up and smiled brightly at him.
 
   “You have no idea,” he laughed.
 
   “Maddox are you alright?” Brody asked.
 
   “I am, I think Harper here just taught me how to swim,” he laughed.
 
   “You didn’t know how? Oh I’m so sorry,” Harper covered mouth trying not to laugh.
 
   “No, it was seriously cool,” Maddox tried to stop smiling.
 
   “Want to go out further?” Brody asked.
 
   “Hell yeah!” Maddox laughed.
 
   “Maddox, your mouth,” London warned.
 
   Maddox chuckled, “Sorry Love.”
 
   “No, you need to learn first!” Harper snapped.
 
   “Oh really?” Maddox shook his hair spraying Harper with seawater.
 
   “Blow bubbles, float, and tread water,” Harper explained.
 
   “You want to teach me, friend?” Maddox cocked his head to the side and winked.
 
   Harpers jaw dropped, and she scowled, “Someone needs to, let’s get this done… buddy.”
 
   Brody looked at Emma, and looked shocked.
 
   “Leave them alone,” Brody whispered.
 
   “She doesn’t even have a chance. He looks, acts, and even flirts just like you,” Emma said sadly.
 
   Brody cocked his head to the side and winked, “Like that Em?”
 
   “Poor girl,” Emma whispered and laughed, “But he has no idea who he is messing with Brody, that’s Tessa’s daughter. I am sure …more than sure, she can hold her own.”
 
   “Then let them be Em,” he kissed her cheek, “Besides, London is chaperoning.”
 
   Brody rubbed her back lightly, “I have never had you in the water.”
 
   “For God’s sake Brody,” Emma blushed.
 
   “Just making an observation,” Brody smiled, “And a demand, when they go to sleep tonight, you and me out here, got it?”
 
   “We’ll see,” Emma blushed.
 
   “You look hot as hell in that suit Em,” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   “Goodbye, I’m getting out of here right now,” Emma gasped.
 
   “Run, run, as fast as you can… Em,” Brody laughed tauntingly
 
   ~
 
   Collin and Brody grilled fish and watched as Harper bossed Maddox.
 
   “Tessa, she is being very unlike herself,” Collin scowled.
 
   “She likes him,” Tessa laughed.
 
   Collin looked at her and then finally understood what she was implying.
 
   “They are cousins,” he gasped.
 
   “No, NOT technically,” Tessa giggled.
 
   “Well she is too young to like boys,” Collin snapped.
 
   “Same age as I was,” Tessa laughed out loud.
 
   “It’s actually not all that funny. Think of poor Maddox,” Collin tried taking the other side.
 
   “He started it,” Emma said softly.
 
   “He what?” Collin asked.
 
   “He cocked his head to the side and winked, he flirted with her,” Emma said looking down.
 
   “Em, you're going to get us thrown out of here on our asses,” Brody chuckled, “London is out there-- they are fine. I mean as long as it is alright with you Collin.”
 
   “It’s fine,” Tessa laughed.
 
   ~
 
   They all sat at outside and ate dinner. London was falling asleep, and Brody laughed.
 
   “Look at her, tired baby girl,” He whispered to Emma.
 
   “Sun and water,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Water and moonlight,” Brody winked.
 
   Emma smiled and looked down, “I’m going to tuck London in.”
 
   “I got it love,” Brody picked up London. She wrapped her arms around his neck and smiled sweetly.
 
   “She’s tired,” Maddox smiled as he watched Brody carry her into the room.
 
   “You should be as well,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “I should be, demanding teacher, high expectations, and…” Maddox smirked.
 
   “You can swim now can't you?” Harper snapped and stood up, “I’m going to bed.”
 
   Maddox stood up, “Harper I was just poking fun, I truly appreciate your help.”
 
   “Fine, you’re welcome, goodnight,” Harper stormed into the bathroom.
 
   Maddox looked shocked.
 
   “Maddox, I don’t know what has gotten into her, but she does not act like that. It will be dealt with,” Collin stood up and started walking towards the bathroom door.
 
   Maddox ran in front of him and stood guarding the door.
 
    “She didn’t do anything wrong!” Maddox growled.
 
   Collin stepped back and spoke softly, “Maddox, she was rude. I’m going to talk to her.”
 
   “Maddox!” Emma snapped and walked up to him and grabbed his arm.
 
   He pulled his arm away and glared at Collin.
 
   “You and I are going to have a long talk tonight Maddox. But right now, my little girl was rude and she needs to know that,” Collin looked him in the eye.
 
   Harper opened the door “Excuse me.” Maddox didn’t move, “Hello, I would like to get out of here.”
 
   “Harper you're going to stop being rude and apologize to Maddox,” Collin looked past Maddox and at his daughter.
 
   “Fine,” she stomped, “Sorry Maddox. Now move…please.”
 
   Brody walked out of the bedroom and saw the stand-off.
 
   Brody walked towards Maddox quickly and grabbed his arm, “Maddox, let's take a walk.”
 
   “Get your fucking hands off me,” Maddox snarled.
 
   “I assume he thinks I’m going to hurt my child,” Collin warned Brody, “Harper, if you feel threatened for even a minute just say the word and he will be out of your way.”
 
   “No, Daddy, Maddox, come on,” Harper snuck under his arm and took his hand, “Walk with me?”
 
   Maddox looked at her and scowled.
 
   “He and I are going to take a walk Harper. Then he is going to talk to your father,” Brody looked at Maddox and grabbed his arm, “Let’s go, Emma you too.”
 
   They sat at the outdoor table, and Maddox looked down, “What was that in there?”
 
   He didn’t answer, “Maddox, your father asked you a question.”
 
   “He was going to hurt her,” Maddox yelled.
 
   “He was going to scold her for being rude Maddox. One of his jobs is to teach her how to treat others.” 
 
   Emma took Maddox’s face in her hand and turned his chin towards her. “That’s one of our jobs as well.”
 
   “So now you're going to discipline me?” Maddox asked without expression.
 
   “Yes, we kind of have to,” Emma replied.
 
   “Fine,” Maddox said.
 
   “There is, however a learning curve,” Emma said and looked at Brody.
 
   “I agree, so your punishment is to talk to Collin and do the dinner dishes,” Brody sat back and looked proudly at Emma.
 
   Emma closed her eyes and tried not to laugh.
 
   Maddox looked up, “That’s it?”
 
   “This time,” Emma smiled softly.
 
   “I know you thought he was going to hurt her Maddox, but you truly have to understand that the whole world is not like what you have experienced,” Brody said sadly, “There are a lot of assholes out there, but you can't put yourself in situations like that. If it were not Collin, but another man, it may have been a very serious situation, son.”
 
   “I will take that into consideration,” Maddox said softly.
 
   Brody and Emma looked at one another “If I grab your arm don’t you yank away from me Maddox. I’ll never hurt you.”
 
   “I apologize to both of you for that,” Maddox looked up briefly looking at Emma.
 
   “You did that to Emma?” Brody gasped.
 
   “Brody, it’s okay,” Emma put her hand on his leg.
 
   “That is unacceptable Maddox, completely and totally unacceptable,” Brody stood up and ran his hands through his hair and looked at the sky.
 
   Maddox looked anxious, “And this is where you get your desire to protect people you love,” Emma smiled at Maddox.
 
   “Don’t excuse this Emma-- if he doesn’t learn now he is fucked!” Brody snapped.
 
   “This is also where you get your foul language,” Emma whispered to Maddox and smiled, “Which we have to tell you is not okay, and will cause lots of problems in a social setting such as a church and school. ‘Fuck’ is a naughty word,” Emma winked.
 
   Brody looked at her with his blank stare.
 
   “And that…” Emma smiled.
 
   “Enough Emma,” Brody pulled her up into her and hugged her tightly, “You’re okay?”
 
   “Yes I am. And Maddox will be too,” Emma kissed him, “I’m going inside, I love you both.”
 
   Brody sat and looked at Maddox, “And that is the only thing that calms me when I am ready to blow.”
 
   “So you wanted to hurt me for pulling away from her?” Maddox asked confused.
 
   “No, I wanted to make it better for both of you but still give you sufficient discipline. This parenting stuff is truly difficult. The loving you part is very easy. Figure out what made you react like that tonight Maddox. Think long and hard and then we will talk. I am going to send Collin out, he is a damn good man Maddox, he has helped us more than you know without even asking anything in turn,” Brody kissed his head and walked in the house.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox stood as soon as he saw Collin walking out the door.
 
   “I’m extremely sorry I don’t… what happened… I should….”
 
   “Have a seat Maddox.”
 
   Collin stood before him, he was tall and well built, very strong and intimidating, Maddox sat.
 
   “Your dad is getting us a couple drinks, he will be out in just a minute,” Collin sat down across from Maddox and smiled gently.
 
   “I didn’t want…”
 
   “I know you thought I was going to hurt her. You need to learn to read people better,” Collin looked up as Brody walked out, “He thought you would feel more comfortable with him out here.”
 
   Maddox visibly relaxed more, and Brody felt a sense of relief.
 
   “So Maddox, I was raised by my very own mother, who was severely abusive,” Collin sat up, “She would trade her children’s bodies for drugs and we often went hungry.”
 
   Maddox’s eyes widened, and he looked at Brody.
 
   “She went to prison for killing my sister, and I am certain she also had my brother killed. I dealt with it very poorly at times but learned from my mistakes and through people who came into my life at the right time. I learned to read people, so I knew who to trust. I did not know how to love. I won’t bore you with the specifics, but there are key points that I want and need you to focus on until you start feeling comfortable in your own skin. First you're going to need to know that I loved, or still love, my mother, even though I don’t like her. She is evil, but still my mother. A dog who has been kicked by it’s master since the day it was brought home, and that dog still loves it’s master Maddox. It knows no better: that’s what it has lived. Second, you need to figure out who you are and what you want out of life. I dove into school and became a doctor. For me, because I lost my siblings it was important that I learned to save lives. Then I wanted to teach people how to take care of themselves. Education is particularly important, and I hear that you love to read. Keep reading. It erases the fear of the unknown and indirectly removes any prejudices you have of people. Knowledge is power. Read people, understanding their quirks and mannerisms will help ease the anxiety that I am sure is burning deep inside you. Any questions so far?”
 
   Maddox shook his head no and swallowed hard.
 
   “At your age, it will be hard, but not impossible to trust, it will be okay Maddox, trust that Emma and Brody love you. If they do something you dislike remember that they are human. For now they have the hardest job in the world, they are parents. I see you with London and Lexington, and I know that you love them. So you’re a few steps ahead of much of the world. You have to make a decision to be a good man. Not just, to decide but plan each step,” Collin sat back and took a drink. “I had the advantage of going to school and church from an age younger than you. I am not going to lie and tell you it’ll be easy Maddox, but I see strength in you. A man who protects a girl he hardly knows, from a man who could easily kick his ass.”
 
   Maddox looked up at him and then back down quickly.
 
   “I see that you also are pretty sure of yourself. Maddox you’re a big boy, six foot right?” Collin asked.
 
   “And growing,” Maddox held his eyes to Collins.
 
   “Brody this boy needs strength training when he can control his temper,” Collin smiled, “Maddox ask questions-- tell people what you're feeling.”
 
   “None of you want to know what I am thinking, and I’m not willing to share,” Maddox sat back and looked blankly at the floor.
 
   “I can assure you there will be no judgment here Maddox. I’ve been forgiven for all I have done. Paid the price for all my wrong doings. I’ve amassed a great amount of material things and accomplished every one of my goals. None of that mattered until I forgave myself, and I have. More importantly I never truly lived until I accepted love from other people. Tessa changed my life. Tessa and our children, CJ, Matthew, and Harper gave me a more than I could ever imagine. Opening yourself up to love, the giving and receiving of it will change your life Maddox, more than anything.”
 
   Maddox began to tap his foot and appeared agitated.
 
   “Come on Maddox, let’s hear it,” Collin sat back.
 
   Maddox looked up at him, “You're pissing me off.”
 
   “Maddox enough!” Brody scolded.
 
   “No, you want to know what I feel! You all want to know how I feel?” Maddox stood up and glared at them, “I watched twelve children be sold to a sick mother fucker less than two weeks ago, knowing damn well what is going to become of them. I watched a woman, who granted was no saint, but she was my mother, get gunned down in front of me. I and was thrown into a car and then a plane. I know how I should feel, I should feel thankful that I am not being beaten, starved, and shoved in a goddamn closet for weeks. But I’m angry… so fucking angry. I’m brought to this hopeful life. One that I may have dreamt about if I ever actually knew it existed. Then the people I felt safe with… violated and compromised and you don’t even know I feel that way. Then to a doctor where all my nightmares are exposed in front of two people who I trust and know love me whatever the fuck that is. And I feel like I must love them but who the hell knows if it's real. I have no idea when the next car is going to explode, or someone I care deeply for is going to be abused or killed or taken from me. I want to kick the shit out of someone!”
 
   “Okay that’s a good start,” Collin said soothingly.
 
   “That’s a good start? Screw you! Then your daughter pisses me off and then is sweet and on my back half fucking naked and I liked it,” Maddox raised his eyebrow, “She was sweet and held me throughout the day and I fucking loved it. Then she gets pissy and you threaten her safety. Then she is pissed at me for standing up for her, and now here we are, with me trying my utmost to piss you off, both of you, because I just want to fucking get away from all this feeling shit!”
 
   “Okay Maddox, I’m sorry Collin, and I am extremely sorry, Maddox,” Brody stood shaking.
 
   “Look at your father Maddox…” Collin began.
 
   “I would rather look at your daughter,” Maddox sneered.
 
   Collin stood up and bent slightly so that he was nose to nose with Maddox, “Brody your son…”
 
   “Has had enough for the day, Collin-- I apologize,” Brody interrupted taking Maddox by the arm. 
 
   “No, your son is scared, he is lashing out at me because he knows he and I are not much different and he is safe doing so. I have broad shoulders Maddox, but I will not…” Collin started.
 
   “Your daughter is beautiful. I would not ever treat her poorly. I just wanted to piss you off because you pissed me off!” Maddox snapped, “I would never hurt her, I wanted to protect her. I need to get the HELL out of here!”
 
   “Maddox--- have you ever had a relationship with a female by choice?” Collin asked.
 
   “And he just keeps going,” Maddox pronounced to the heavens.
 
   Collin laughed, and Maddox looked at him like he was crazy. Maddox let out a deep breath.
 
   “You done?” Collin laughed.
 
   Maddox shook his head, “You purposely pushed me?”
 
   “Like breaking a wild horse,” Collin grabbed his shoulders, “You’re further ahead than I was, boy.”
 
   “I’m sorry,” Maddox said and closed his eyes.
 
   “I accept your apology,” Collin hugged him, “Brody run his ass ragged and you’ll all be fine.”
 
   ~
 
   Everyone had gone to bed, and Maddox tossed and turned, Brody would not leave his room until he thought Maddox had fallen asleep. When the house was quiet, he quietly left his room and walked outside. He stood at the gate looking at the ocean basking in its beauty. He closed his eyes and remembered going underwater and being afraid until he realized that Harper was glued to his back. He didn’t know if she could swim, but he couldn’t take the chance, he grabbed her legs firmly and kicked his feet until they surfaced. The gratification, feeling like he had saved her from death was dreamlike. When she raised her hands in the air and smiled as she trustingly fell into the oceans depth, gave him a surreal feeling. A feeling that he could take care of her and that she trusted he would, was the most gratifying feeling he had ever experienced.
 
   He secretly wished she didn’t squash that feeling when she emasculated him by insisting on making him blow bubbles as she dunked his face in the water or held his back so that he would learn to float and laughed when he sank. He had decided to indulge himself and focus only on the memory of saving her.
 
   “What do you think you're doing out here?” Harper announced from behind him.
 
   “Good evening, Harper,” Maddox laughed turning around.
 
   “Good evening?” she asked.
 
   “Well, in fact, I was enjoying the beautiful sky and all those twinkling stars until you came out here and ruined it,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “Oh really I ruined it? I thought the highlight of your day was when I held you in the water,” Harper said antagonistically.
 
   “Harper I will not let you ruin this moment so please be quiet,” Maddox closed his eyes and stood silently.
 
   ‘Well I think…” Harper began and Maddox turned and lightly pinched her lips together.
 
   “Why does your thinking involves so much talking?” Maddox cocked his head and smiled. She stilled and he took his hand away, “See? Much better.”
 
   “You did NOT just do that!” Harper gasped.
 
   “I will do it again, fair warning,” Maddox smiled to himself.
 
   “You’re impossible!” Harper stomped.
 
   “But intriguing enough to follow out here in the wee early morning Harper, Harper, Harper,” Maddox shook his head.
 
   “I wanted to see that you were alright, but now I could care less. You’re a jerk,” Harper turned.
 
   “Goodnight Harper,” Maddox said sweetly.
 
   She stopped and turned around, “If you don’t come inside, I’m telling,” she snapped, and Maddox started to laugh, “It’s actually not funny!”
 
   “You are a treat,” Maddox turned and looked at her smiling.
 
   “Yeah one you find beautiful and you feel the need to protect,” Harper crossed her arms and stuck her nose in the air.’
 
   “Oh really? What makes you think I think you are beautiful?” Maddox laughed.
 
   “You told my dad, and I heard to you say it. So go ahead-- try to deny it Maddox,” Harper raised her eyebrow and put her hands on her hips.
 
   Maddox looked at her, “Beautiful face and appearance Harper, but the fact that you are so nosey is ugly and hurtful.”
 
   Harper’s face fell, no longer feeling so full of herself. She looked sadly at him, “Maddox I wasn’t trying to…”
 
   Maddox started to walk passed her. She grabbed his hand, “Please listen. I just wanted to make sure you were okay.”
 
   “Tell yourself whatever you need to Harper,” he pulled his hand away, “Eavesdropping and sneakiness are not traits that are attractive. Answer me this, why is it any of your fucking business?”
 
   Harpers lip quivered, “You tried to protect me. I was just trying to do the same.”
 
   “I might believe that Harper if for one second I believed you did not trust your father,” Maddox tried to walk away.
 
   “Please don’t be mad at me, please, I don’t know why I keep screwing up and being rude to you, but I don’t mean to. I really want to be your friend,” Harper stood uncomfortably looking up at him.
 
   “I don’t trust you,” Maddox said and walked past her.
 
   Harper sat on the beach and cried until she felt like she couldn’t cry anymore. She did not understand why she acted the way she did around him. She really did want, no need him to be his friend. But she acted like an ass embarrassing herself and him, two things she did not want to do. What made it worse was she did not know why. She did not understand these feelings.
 
   She walked inside and quietly opened the door to Maddox’s room. He was lying on his back with the pillow over his head and she tapped on his shoulder.
 
   Maddox jumped up, grabbed her and flipped her onto the bed. His hand was on her throat, and he was on top of her when she began to shake.
 
   He sat up quickly and growled, “What the hell are you doing in here?”
 
   “I won't sleep until you accept my apology,” Harper scowled.
 
   “Get out,” Maddox pointed to the door.
 
   She shook her head no and crossed her arms in front of her.
 
   “Fine,” Maddox grabbed a pillow and a blanket of the bed and laid on the floor.
 
   “Please, Maddox I felt really bad, and now I feel worse and I can't let you hate me. I don’t want you to ever hate me,” Harper started crying again.
 
   Maddox sat up, “We’re like family right? It’s not likely that I will be able to hate you Harper, so fine. I accept your apology.”
 
   “We said we weren’t family that we’re friends right?” Harper asked sadly.
 
   “I don’t trust you, Harper,” he said looking down.
 
   Harper pulled the covers over her face and began to sob, “Shh you’re going to get us both in trouble, damn it! I’m going to get someone, who do you want me to get your Mom or…”
 
   “No, please don’t,” she sobbed.
 
   “Would you shut up?” Maddox pleaded.
 
   “When you say we can be friends…” Harper said and wiped her tears.
 
   Maddox scowled at her, “Do the tears normally work for you?”
 
   “Yes I suppose,” she scowled back at him.
 
   “Listen Harper, you are confusing the hell out of me and pissing me off, and as you heard tonight, I’m a bit unstable… so you should leave,” Maddox stood up and pointed to the door.
 
   Harper looked at him and began to laugh.
 
   “Seriously who can I get for you? I may be unstable, but you are a textbook case of fucking crazy,” Maddox shook his head and looked at her as she laughed harder.
 
   “You read textbooks?” Harper asked seriously.
 
   Maddox stepped towards the door and turned to look at her. He let out a breath he ran his hands through his hair, puzzled. He opened his mouth to say something and stopped. He did it again, and gave up trying to think of what to say to this crazy girl.
 
   “You should sit. Let’s hash this out. You may think I’m crazy, but I’m not. What I am is being persistent as hell,” she patted the bed, “I will leave as soon as you trust me.”
 
   “Honest to God Harper-- I will be in a mental institution sooner than previously predicted if I have to deal with you much longer,” Maddox warned and sat down.
 
   Harper smiled at him, and he smiled back.
 
   “What do I have to do to prove that you can trust me?” Harper asked smiling at him.
 
   “Stop snooping,” Maddox scowled.
 
   “Then hide nothing from me, ever,” Harper looked up at him.
 
   “Why would I do that?” Maddox looked confused.
 
   “Because we have to be friends, not just friends who say hello and share pleasantries, but what’s in our hearts and heads. Our fears and our dreams,” Harpers eyes sparkled as she spoke.
 
   “Harper, I don’t need that,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “I do,” Harper whispered.
 
   “I am sure you have several friends with whom you can share, I’m not capable of doing that, not yet,” he scowled and looked down.
 
   “You just did, see it was easy. Now my turn, I don’t have any friends that I feel like I can share those types of things with either,” Harper looked up at him and then quickly down.
 
   “I don’t understand,” Maddox admitted.
 
   “My family is not like the average family. We travel and spend a lot of time with just us. I love it, I actually do, but as far as friends go… girls compete against one another and all the guys in my town are my relatives, which again is cool, but I don’t have anyone to share details with that are not too close, you know?” Harper asked quietly.
 
   “I’m sorry Harper, but I really don’t,” Maddox looked uncomfortable.
 
   “Okay, I have never kissed a boy,” Harper said softly and squeezed her eyes shut.
 
   “Neither have I,” Maddox said with a smile in his voice.
 
   Harper opened her eyes and laughed out loud. He covered her mouth, “Shh!”
 
   They giggled, “See this is nice right?”
 
   “Yes Harper,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “I sometimes wish I could be alone for like a week, and not take care of everyone. But I know after two days I would lose it,” Harper smiled.
 
   “Admitting your crazy. See we’re getting somewhere, now,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “My dad likes you,” Harper smiled.
 
   “I am not sure about that Harper-- I was awful tonight,” Maddox closed his eyes, “But it felt really good to know I could be without being…abused.”
 
   “That’s why he likes you, you're like him, except young and funny. But I know I can trust you, I want you to know that the same is true for you. You can trust me,” Harper smiled.
 
   Maddox looked in her eyes and didn’t respond as he tried to understand what she was actually telling him.
 
   “Okay here’s a bombshell, my dad killed someone,” Harper said, “I trust you enough to keep that a secret.”
 
   Maddox looked confused, “Why?”
 
   “He was like twelve and his sister was being abused. He stopped it,” Harper looked cautiously up at him.
 
   “He saved her,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “For a short time, then crazy Nana killed her,” Harper tried to make light of the confession.
 
   “That must be where you get it,” Maddox chuckled.
 
   “Not funny,” Harper warned.
 
   “My mother is the crazy one. Or was…she died,” Maddox let out a breath.
 
   “I heard, I’m sorry Maddox,” Harper grabbed his hand.
 
   “You heard a lot,” Maddox closed his eyes.
 
   “You didn’t choose any of those things they chose you. Now is your time and lucky you, you have a new friend who is going to be in your corner-- rooting you on,” Harper hugged him.
 
   Maddox closed his eyes and put one of his hands gently on her back, “Thank you Harper.”
 
   They sat and talked until they both fell asleep with their backs on the wall and their heads together. They did not let go of each other hands.
 
   ~
 
   “Harper Ann!” Tessa snapped as she walked into Maddox room.
 
   Harper’s eyes were still closed, “Good morning, Mom.”
 
   Harper opened her eyes and smiled. She was under the covers on Maddox’s bed. She felt someone squeeze her hand and looked beside her, “Oh shit,” she heard Maddox whisper, and it made her laugh.
 
   “This is not funny Harper,” Tessa snapped, “Now get your ass out here before ...”
 
   “What’s going on Tessa?” Emma asked from behind.
 
   “We are in trouble, completely screwed Harper,” Maddox whispered without moving a muscle.
 
   “Are you going to wake up and help me out?” Harper giggled.
 
   “Hell no, you wouldn’t leave last night. I’m going to fake sleep through this, your so screwed,” he began to snore.
 
   “You're seriously ignoring me young lady? If your father sees you, you are so screwed,” Tessa whispered loudly.
 
   “He won't let go of my hand Mom. He wouldn’t let me leave here last night, and I would hate for you to know what he has on under these covers,” Harper said dramatically.
 
   “What’s going on Tessa? Everything okay?” Collins voice called from down the hall.
 
   Maddox sat up at the sound of Collin’s voice and pushed Harper off the bed, and they laughed.
 
   “Damn it Harper Ann-- what are you doing in there!” Collin yelled entering the room.
 
   “Trying to sleep, but apparently no one thinks it’s a good idea,” she laughed and so did Maddox.
 
   “Collin keep your voice down! London and Lexington are sleeping!” Tessa scolded him.
 
   Emma was leaning against the wall covering her face terrified to move.
 
   “Em, is he okay?” Brody walked out of their room and saw them congregating in the doorway.
 
   Brody flew into the room.
 
   “Hey, wow, it’s Brody Hines, mega Rock Star wearing almost nothing,” Harper laughed.
 
   Maddox laughed so hard he had tears rolling down his face. Brody stood frozen and then felt tears flooding his eyes. He let out a deep breath, and covered his face. He was watching his son who looked so carefree and happy. For the very first time he saw a glimpse of what Maddox may have been like had he not suffered for all of those years. It was an overwhelming feeling
 
   “Dad?” Maddox scrambled to his feet and hugged him, “I’m so sorry.”
 
   “No Maddox-- look at you. Hearing you laugh without reserve, my God, Maddox,” Brody hugged him tighter.
 
   “Hines, have you lost your damn mind?” Collin sneered.
 
   “Leave him alone Dad,” Harper wrapped her arms around Maddox and Brody.
 
   “Tessa,” Collin snapped.
 
   “She didn’t do him, for crying out loud Collin,” she snapped back.
 
   “Holy shit, Tessa,” Collin gasped.
 
   “Take a walk Abraham,” Tessa snapped, “I got this.”
 
   “Thank God,” Maddox laughed, “Your dad scares the crap out of me.”
 
   Harper laughed and stepped back, she turned to Tessa and smiled.
 
   “You're still in trouble, girl. Get your butt out here and give them some privacy,” Tessa grabbed her hand.
 
    Brody looked at her and mouthed thank you. Tessa and Harper both smiled at him.
 
   Emma looked at Tessa when she walked out, “Emma, go on in.”
 
   ~
 
   “I want to kick her ass,” Collin snapped.
 
   “Okay that’s a bit much,” Tessa laughed, “They were asleep sitting on the bed. Here look, it was so cute I took a picture.”
 
   “You took a fucking picture Tessa?” Collin said, exasperated.
 
   “I did. Maybe you should take a picture of this,” she said and flipped him off. “Because if you don’t calm the hell down that’s the closest you're going to get to the real thing, Collin.”
 
   Tessa tossed her phone at him and walked into the house.
 
   Emma laughed when Tessa walked in the house.
 
    “Sorry, Emma.”
 
   “No, it’s actually pleasant to know that I am not alone. Brody and I have lots of those moments. I’m assuming we are going to have one again soon. I don’t think it’s good parenting to hug your child when they have broken a rule,” Emma giggled.
 
   “They really weren’t doing anything. If you need proof I have a photo. Cutest little picture ever,” Tessa giggled.
 
   “Well I want to see. Maybe you could text it to me?” Harper smiled at her mother and pulled herself up on the counter.
 
   Collin walked in the door and glared at Harper, “You are grounded!”
 
   Harper laughed, “From what?”
 
   “You’re grounded from whatever it is I say, that’s what!” Collin snapped and walked past Tessa, “You, in the bedroom now.”
 
   “Mom don’t do it, you’ll get grounded to,” Harper yelled as Tessa walked out the door.
 
   Emma looked at the floor and tried not to laugh.
 
   “Well, is Maddox grounded?” Harper laughed.
 
   “I haven’t talked to Brody yet,” Emma smiled softly at Harper.
 
   “It was my fault,” Harper offered.
 
   “I wanted to talk to him, about all the nonsense I pulled yesterday. And about how he acted with Dad, I kind of insisted,” Harper smiled.
 
   “Did you tell her about all the tears you laid on me Harper?” Maddox walked out and smiled at her.
 
   “No, not yet,” Harper smiled back.
 
   Collin walked into the room and asked everyone to sit, “Tessa believes we should hear you both out before I make any further threats or remarks that…” he looked at Tessa, “Cannot be undone. Go. Let's hear it.”
 
   They all sat, and Harper told a highly theatrical account of the evening. Maddox chuckled as she used a British accent. When she told them he had said, “I may be unstable, but you are a textbook case of bleeping crazy,” they all laughed except Collin.
 
   “So as you can see ladies and gentlemen, my friend and I were talking and fell asleep. We did not bump uglies.”
 
    Collin gasped.
 
    “Thank you for attending this adaptation of Harper’s first time…or not.”
 
   Brody laughed and stood and clapped, “That was wonderful, Harper.”
 
   Brody looked around and his face turned red, and he sat.
 
   “The door was open Tessa?” Collin asked.
 
   “Yes, Daddy. Maddox tried to show me out several times,” Harper laughed.
 
   “I didn’t want any trouble,” Maddox scowled at her.
 
   “I know,” she scowled back and then smiled.
 
   Emma looked at Tessa and smiled.
 
   “Our socks were on too, Dad,” Harper grinned.
 
   “And just what the hell is that supposed to mean?” Collin snapped.
 
   “Mom were Dad’s socks on last night?” Harper asked.
 
   “Yes Harper why?” Tessa looked confused.
 
   “Well just an observation, when Dad comes out barefoot in the morning, he seems happier, that’s all. Maybe he should keep his socks off every night. Hot feet make you miserable Daddy. Come on Maddox, let’s go for a run,” Harper grabbed his hand, “Oh I’m sorry, is this okay?”
 
   “Harper, give me a minute please,” Tessa grabbed her hand.
 
   “What Mom?” Harper smiled.
 
   “Enough, you're being hurtful to your father and that is enough,” Tessa scolded her.
 
   “But he jumped to conclusions,” Harper stomped.
 
   “I do not care, he is your father, and you will not be disrespectful to him, ever, understand?” Tessa looked at her.
 
   “Whatevs,” Harper smiled.
 
   “Okay that was the phone for a week” Tessa told her.
 
   “Are you serious?” Harper gasped.
 
   “Of course I am, shall we continue?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Sure Mom. He screws up and I get punished for it?” Harper was shocked.
 
   “He is your father young lady. You did not come with a manual on how to deal with this. Your tone and attitude are what lost you your phone. We are at a week, shall we add more time?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Can I go for a run?” Harper snapped.
 
   “Yes Harper,” Tessa answered her eyebrows still raised.
 
   Maddox looked at Brody, “Go ahead.”
 
   Maddox and Harper both walked outside
 
   “I’m truly sorry,” Brody looked at Collin.
 
   “No, it was an overreaction. I don’t think they did anything wrong, well I don’t now anyway. Damn this parenting thing isn’t easy with a girl,” Collin looked out the window at Harper.
 
   “Good to know. We will have double trouble then, Em,” Brody smiled softly and hugged her, “You okay?”
 
   “I kind of just froze, and I cannot believe the girls slept through all that,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Sun and fun Em. I wish we could just move here,” Brody smiled.
 
   “We have to get back soon, huh?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes, before they find out we left the country while I am on bail,” Brody smirked, “We are bad ass Em.”
 
   Emma laughed and looked at Tessa who was looking at Collin.
 
   “We should give them a few minutes,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Okay,” Emma smiled back.
 
   ~
 
   “I’m not used to this,” Maddox panted as he flopped down on the sand.
 
   Harper giggled, “You did excellent for your first time.”
 
   “I am sure you will as well,” Maddox smiled at her.
 
   “What?” Harper gasped.
 
   “You said last night you have never been kissed. I know that bothered you, I am sure you will do well,” Maddox looked up at Harper.
 
   “What makes you think that?” Harper blushed.
 
   “Your lips are beautiful, and your breath still sweet this morning,” Maddox smiled and stood up, “You my friend will do well.”
 
   “Um thanks?” Harper blushed.
 
   “Is that inappropriate?” Maddox asked.
 
   “No, I suppose not. Unexpected though,” Harper laughed uncomfortable.
 
   “I trust you now Harper. After this morning’s craziness, I know I’ll always be able to,” Maddox grabbed her hand, “I’m glad you're my first true friend.”
 
   Harper stopped and looked at him, “Me too, Maddox. When is your birthday and how old are you?”
 
   “It's September something, I just saw my birth certificate, I am pretty sure it’s the third. I will be sixteen years old,” He looked at Harper, “And yours?”
 
   “I just turned seventeen on May 13th. I will be a senior this year. Ahead of the curve. Mom says it’s because of all the traveling. Apparently I learned to read the summer I turned four,” Harper laughed.
 
   “And I learned at ten,” Maddox shook his head.
 
   “Oh, so what grade will you be in?” Harper smiled at him.
 
   “I have no idea, I never attended school,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “It’ll be fun, I am sure you’ll meet lots of friends,” Harper forced a smile, “Just, so you know, friends don’t normally hold hands.”
 
   “I didn’t assume they did. But maybe very special friends do?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I don’t know, but we do,” Harper smiled.
 
   “Yes we do,” Maddox smiled back.
 
   They walked a bit more, “Harper, I want to tell you something, a very big secret.”
 
   “I am listening,” Harper smiled.
 
   “I think I know why my family is in danger,” Maddox stopped, “It’s because of me and I’m afraid that one of them will pay for my past.”
 
   “Maddox, it’s not your fault,” Harper looked at him, and he looked away.
 
   “It may not be, but I can assure you that when I get proof, I’ll be the one who stops it,” Maddox felt her hands on his face, and she gently pulled so he was looking at her.
 
   “Please, when you figure it out, tell them Maddox. My Dad will help you,” Harper rubbed his cheek lightly, “Please Maddox, I can't lose my only true friend.”
 
   “I’ll make sure they know,” Maddox leaned into her touch, “This feels comfortable.”
 
   Harper smiled, “You’re a beautiful person Maddox.”
 
   Maddox blushed and opened his eyes. He pulled her hands away from his face, lifted it to his lips. And kissed it gently, “You Harper, are as well.”
 
   Harper smiled, “My first kiss.”
 
   “Wow, sorry, that must have been disappointing,” Maddox laughed. They continued walking.
 
   “No, I bet it’ll be better than the first one with lip action,” Harper smiled, “Who do you think is after your family?”
 
   “I won’t do that to you Harper, but I will tell you the pig who smelled of whores and money, one who visited the home in which I was held  is close. It’ll be very ugly, and I will not let them be injured,” Maddox smiled sadly.
 
    “Have you told them anything?” Harper asked.
 
   “It’ll put them in danger Harper,” Maddox looked at her, “I can trust you, can't I?”
 
   “Of course. Hey do you have a cell phone?” Harper asked.
 
   “I have lots of gadgets,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “I’m going to give you my contact information. We can call, and text and email every day. I mean when we have time, right?” Harper asked.
 
   “If I can figure it all out I will,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Good, I want to know you’re alright,” Harper smiled.
 
   “We should head back.” Maddox asked.
 
   “Yes, wouldn’t want the wardens to get any crankier than they already are,” Harper gaffed.
 
   “Hey they love you, but they are human right?” Maddox asked quietly.
 
   Harper let out a breath, “Yes, and I love them, too.”
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 6
 
   “Brody… Emma…. we have a problem,” Collin said quietly as he walked out the door, “Please come in when you get a minute.”
 
   Brody and Emma stood by the door watching Maddox and Harper play with London and Lexi, “What has happened?”
 
   “The authorities are looking for you. You haven’t answered their calls, and Clive has not given them your whereabouts there is an APB out for you. We need to get you back home soon, and we have to get you in undetected. You're out of the country, and if that is discovered, you know where that will land you.” Collin looked at his phone, “Looks like we’re set for tomorrow morning, I will give you the details when I have them all. Tomas is working on it.”
 
   Maddox was in the door, and he looked sadly at Brody, “Are we leaving?”
 
   “Yes we have to, Maddox,” Emma opened the door.
 
   “I would like,” Maddox stopped and looked down.
 
   “It’s nice here is it not?” Brody asked.
 
   “I have enjoyed myself a lot,” Maddox admitted he looked up, “Even though I have caused some problems. I’ve really enjoyed my time here. Thank you, Collin and Tessa.”
 
   “Please enjoy yourself the rest of the time you’ve got left here, Maddox,” Tessa hugged him.
 
   “How does one do that when they know it will end?” Maddox asked sincerely.
 
   “You choose to make the best of it, and I can assure you that you will be welcome anytime,” Collin patted his back.
 
   “You aren’t angry with me?” Maddox asked surprised.
 
   “No. Even adults make mistakes, Maddox. I misjudged the situation…” Collin began.
 
   “Based on what you know of me?” Maddox asked in the same innocent sincere tone.
 
   “Well that’s what some people may think, but there has to be a little of self-realization in passing judgment as well,” Collin smiled.
 
   “Meaning?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Maddox, he means that because of our own life choices…Well they sometimes sway our judgments. So because police officers, are quite frankly pissing me off right now, I may hold resentments against all of them for a very long time. Or if I was scratched by a cat as a child and it gave me cat scratch fever, I may never like them again. That’s how people build prejudice, well some people do. For others, prejudice is learned from the people they were raised around. What Collin is saying is that sometimes our judgment of others is based on what we do, not like that we see in our past. It takes some a lifetime to realize this, others never see it,” Brody smiled.
 
   “So it’s like when Harper came to my room last evening, and I didn’t trust her when she said she wanted us to be friends? It may have been because others have come to me wanting more?” Maddox asked.
 
   Emma closed her eyes and swallowed hard, “I’m sure your life experiences are going to cause you to mistrust, but you’ll get past it Maddox.”
 
   “How can I make it happen faster? Because I enjoy friendship immensely,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Learning your worth is the first step. Your family showing you true love is another. But its hope Maddox. If you allow yourself to hope, well, there is nothing stronger,” Brody said.
 
   “So love and hope,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Yes, don’t ever lose either of them,” Emma hugged him tightly.
 
   Maddox looked up, and Harper had tears in her eyes, “I wasn’t spying.”
 
   “I didn’t think you were, Harper,” Maddox smiled and looked down, “Trust is another to be added to this list.”
 
   “Trust that’s earned Maddox,” Brody cautioned.
 
   “Lexington is asleep,” Harper smiled and handed her to Emma, “London has Tomas building sand castles.
 
   “Are you serious?” Tessa laughed and looked out the window, “Prayer too Maddox, your list should include believing that, what God has planned for you is better than you could ever imagine.”
 
   Maddox smiled softly and looked down. He looked briefly up at Harper who was smiling at him.
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody had everything packed. They laid in bed. “Em, you ready for all this again?”
 
   “Yes, I’m ready for our family to move forward. I need to call the school and set up some testing to see where Maddox tests, so we have some idea of where he will be when school starts. I need to be sure I have a job when I get home, I need…”
 
   “I need you, desperately Em, I need you,” Brody kissed her, and she opened her mouth to him.
 
   He pulled her nightgown up and freed himself from the cotton pajama pants he wore.
 
   “No silk and bows tonight love, it has been far too long, I need to be wrapped in you Em. Tell me that’s alright, show me you need this as much as I do,” Brody closed his eyes in silent prayer.
 
   Emma kissed him slowly, sliding her tongue on top of his gently, softly, slowly.
 
   His hand rubbed gently down her side and between her legs, “So soft, like silk, and wet with desire. Fuck… I want you so bad Em.”
 
   “Then have me,” Emma moaned as his finger entered her, “Oh damn.”
 
   Brody positioned himself above her and slowly entered her. His face hardened revealing restraint. Emma pulled back.
 
   “Are you alright Em?” Brody let out a guttural groan as he fell out of her, and he clenched his jaw.
 
   “I’m fine, but I really don’t want to see you holding back for me,” Emma got up and pushed him down on his back, “So I am going to fuck you until I can't anymore and you are going to lay there and watch without restraint. When you're ready to come, Brody, I want to feel your big cock twitch as it fills me full.”
 
   “Damn it, Emma,” his jaw clenched.
 
   “Shut up, Music Man,” Emma said as she mounted him.
 
   “You are so fucking hot Em,” he pushed into her and groaned.
 
   “And I am about to rock your world, Music Man,” she said and licked her lips.
 
   Brody clenched his teeth and hissed as she slowly moved down taking almost all of him. He grasped the sheets hard. His knuckles turned white as Emma arched back holding herself up with her hands on his knees as she bounced up and down on him hard and fast.
 
   “Oh God, ahhhh,” Emma started to fall into him.
 
   Brody sat up quickly and kissed her as she moaned into his mouth. He held her tightly to his body and pumped wildly into her until he finished.
 
   “Em,” he whispered as he leaned back into the bed taking her. She continued circling him with her hips.
 
   “You're purring Em,” he kissed her neck, “You need to finish, huh?”
 
   “Shh,” she smiled and slowly continued to move.
 
   Brody flipped her on her back and kissed her. She opened her eyes and gasped. He swiftly spread her knees with his and pushed two fingers into her hard. He watched her eyes roll slightly, and she bit her lip.
 
   “So fucking wet, a mixture of me and you. Love,” he kissed her breast and nipped at her pebbled nipples, “Such a magical combination.”
 
   Her body tensed as his fingers moved faster, “I wonder how we taste?”
 
   Brody licked her sweet spot and sucked gently as he hummed, “Mmm, so good.”
 
   The vibration of his lips pushed her over the edge. Emma grabbed his hair and pushed into him, and her body fell apart.
 
   “Much better, Love,” he laid next to her and kissed her as she tried to regain composure, “You look so fucking hot when you’re coming down.”
 
   Emma opened her eyes and smiled, “I feel wonderful.”
 
   “I can attest to that,” he kissed her and smiled.
 
   “You feel amazing,” she smiled back.
 
   “You should feel us together, I did, and it was magic Em,” he grinned.
 
   Emma blushed and closed her eyes, “I love you more.”
 
   ~
 
   Maddox stood by the water and watched the moon’s reflection shimmer as he breathed in the sea’s air.
 
   “Sneaking out again?” Harper asked nudging him.
 
   “Yes, it is so beautiful out here,” he glanced at her and smiled, “Peaceful.”
 
   “I use to sneak out at night and swim. Well I thought I was sneaking out, but Tomas knew,” she giggled.
 
   “You swam at night?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Best time to swim, want to try it out?” Harper smiled broadly.
 
   “How would we get past the security alarms?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I know the code. Why, do you truly want to?” Harper clapped and jumped up and down.
 
   Maddox laughed, “Sure Harper.”
 
   “Cool, I will go turn it off, but we have to be quick,” Harper headed to the house and turned and smiled, “Get ready.”
 
   Maddox watched as she ran out, “Okay we have fifteen minutes tops, come on boy!”
 
   Harper threw her shirt over her head and took her shorts of and looked up and smiled, “Hurry up.”
 
   Maddox looked at her and quickly away.
 
   “Oh, sorry. Damn now I know how Eve felt,” Harper covered her bra and panties with her hands.
 
   Maddox laughed and took his shirt off, “Then I will experience what Adam did. This is odd, you know.”
 
   “Think about it, swimwear is more revealing,” Harper looked up at him, “Hey Maddox, you can keep the underwear.”
 
   “Oh, sorry, I didn’t…” Maddox nervously pulled up his boxers up.
 
   “Hey Maddox, don’t get all funky on me. We’re friends right? No big deal,” Harper smiled and turned towards the water, shook her head slightly, and let out a breath.
 
   She swam underwater and surfaced as he stood scowling and looking for her.
 
   “I’m here,” she splashed him.
 
   “Well don’t do that, I didn’t know where you were,” he said quietly and swam towards her.
 
   “It’s nice out here, huh?” Harper smiled.
 
   “Amazing,” he looked up in wonder at the stars, “The sky is so clear, the moon’s reflection on the sea is a sight to behold.”
 
   Harper smiled, “It is pretty cool.”
 
   They both went deeper and tread water, stealing glances at each other and laughing.
 
   “Should we go back in?” Maddox asked, “I think it’s been at least ten minutes.”
 
   “We have time, unless you want to get out,” Harper looked at him.
 
   “Alright then,” Maddox smiled softly.
 
   “Do you have a phone, or an email address?” Harper asked.
 
   “I have some gadgets,” he smiled, “not sure what they do. Harper, I did already tell you this. I would have to ask London—she’s a pro.”
 
   Harper laughed, “We should do that before you leave if you want to keep in touch.”
 
   Maddox looked at her and smiled, “I would enjoy that.”
 
   “Can I ask what happened to you, these marks on you back?” Harper touched them softly.
 
   Maddox tried not to flinch, but he could not help it.
 
   “Oh I’m sorry,” Harper stepped away.
 
   “No, Harper …you didn’t do this. I was beaten,” Maddox raised his eyebrow and shook his head.
 
   “I hate whoever did that to you,” Harper whispered. “How could anyone do this to you?” 
 
   Maddox looked at her curiously.
 
   Harper realized how she was looking at him. She closed her eyes and cleared her throat, “It’s not right you know. People should never hurt someone else just to feel empowered. It’s sick.”
 
   Maddox closed his eyes and shuddered slightly.
 
   “What about the ones on your upper thighs?” Harper asked, and he turned away, Harper grabbed his face gently and turned it towards her. “Maddox, none of this is your fault, it breaks my heart to see…”
 
   “Harper what do you need to know?” he pulled away, “And why do you need to know it?”
 
   “I care about you Maddox we are friends,” Harper looked away.
 
   “Why?” he snapped.
 
   “I see your heart. I see the way you care for the people who love you, and I want to be one of the people you love,” Harper quickly put her hand over her mouth.
 
   Maddox looked confused, “Why are you doing this to me? Look at me Harper-- I am a mess. I don’t understand all these things. Friendship is a foreign concept to me. I’m trying, but I cannot just… Damn it-- I leave tomorrow. I won’t have friends. I’ll more than likely end up dead Harper, so just forget…”
 
   “Why will you be dead Maddox? They can protect you,” Harper began crying.
 
   “Please don’t do that. Damn it Harper. Life is not pretty or perfect. Look at the scars my father wears. My mother is dead. Emma and my sisters are in danger. I don’t need you in that same position, or anyone else for that matter,” Maddox wiped her tears away and looked down at her, “Thank you for being my first friend Harper, but it cannot continue.”
 
   “That’s not how it works! You don’t just stop caring for someone,” Harper snapped at him.
 
   Maddox looked at her, and his eyebrows rose, “It’s how it has to be.”
 
   Maddox started to swim away, and she grabbed him, “Why can you so quickly turn off feelings Maddox?”
 
   “I have no choice, Harper,” Maddox yelled.
 
   “I want you to be my first kiss,” Harper demanded.
 
   “Why?”
 
   “It won't be awkward. I won't see you again. So if I suck at it, no one will know. I trust you,” Harper put her hands on her hips. She realized she was going about it all wrong but she desperately wanted him to stop being angry at her, to trust her, to love her.
 
   “No, Harper, a kiss should not be rushed, it should be savored, enjoyed, special,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “I just want it over with,” Harper rolled her eyes.
 
   “How silver sweet sound lovers’ tongues by night, like softest music to attending ears, William Shakespeare,” Maddox repeated a revered phrase.
 
   “Shakespeare?” Harper asked confused, “You’re quoting Shakespeare?”
 
   “Yes,” Maddox smiled and then whispered, “Attending ears Harper.”
 
   Harper stepped back and looked at the beach. Brody and Emma stood looking at them.
 
   “Em, not going to happen in the water huh?” Brody chuckled.
 
   “No, and now you have to be angry Dad, or at least stern,” Emma smiled at him.
 
   “Maddox, Harper, get in here,” Brody yelled and looked at Emma and whispered, “Stern enough Em?”
 
   Emma smiled, “Good job Big Daddy.”
 
   Brody gasped, “Emma, are you flirting with me at such an inopportune time?”
 
   Emma winked, “Sure am.”
 
   Maddox and Harper walked out of the water.
 
   “What are you two doing?” Emma asked shaking her head.
 
   “Just swimming,” Harper stood with her hands on her hips in defensive stance and Maddox looked at her and realized he could nearly see through undergarments.
 
   Maddox gasped.
 
    Brody looked at Harper, and then at Maddox, who was still staring. Brody quickly covered Maddox eyes and closed his own.
 
   Emma looked at them and back at Harper, “Harper take my towel and cover yourself please.”
 
   Harper looked down and saw what had caused Maddox and Brody to react like they did.
 
   “Holy shit,” Harper gasped and took the towel and wrapped it around herself.
 
   Maddox laughed and Harper smacked him.
 
   Brody let go of Maddox and looked at Emma, “Is she decent?”
 
   “Yes,” Emma said trying not to laugh.
 
   Maddox laughed harder, and Harper slugged him in the arm.
 
   “We were just swimming, I didn’t know…” Harper looked at Emma and then at Brody, “I’m sorry.”
 
   Maddox laughed still harder, “Would you shut up?”
 
   “What?” Harper snapped at him.
 
   Maddox couldn’t stop the smile from creeping across his face.
 
   “Good God, Maddox,” Harper covered her face.
 
   “Maddox-- enough,” Emma said softly.
 
   “Harper, why don’t you go inside and get to bed?” Brody said nicely.
 
   Maddox started walking in, and Brody grabbed his arm, “Not you, kiddo.”
 
    Emma and Brody watched as Maddox tried to keep a straight face.
 
   “She did not look like that in the water,” Maddox informed them.
 
   “Okay, what happened?” Brody asked.
 
   Maddox told them that he was looking at the water that it calmed him and he would miss it. She came out and suggested that they swim.
 
   “That’s it?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yes. Do I have text messaging or email?” Maddox asked.
 
   “We can set it up” Brody smiled.
 
   “Good. I like her, and not because of how she appears,” Maddox grinned, “I mean she’s beautiful but I like her friendship.”
 
   “I am glad you have a friend, and I’m also really glad there will be some distance between you two,” Emma said, “Let’s go to bed.”
 
   ~
 
   “Maddox,” she whispered shaking him lightly.
 
   “I am awake Harper,” Maddox sat up.
 
   “I have something for you,” Harper smiled and sat him and sat next to him, “Give me your wrist.”
 
   She didn’t wait for his reply she grabbed his hand and tied something around it.
 
   He looked down, “What is this for?”
 
   “I have traveled a lot and have only met a few true friends, many of which I can't communicate with because of language barriers or the fact that I may never see them again. There are some symbols that represent friendship that I have learned through different people and cultures, I wanted you to have something, so you didn’t forget we were friends. So I made this,” Harper smiled, “Woven bracelets are a universal symbol, but started with the Native Americans. It is said that if you take it off you’re breaking that bond. But if it falls off due to the fact you have worn it so long you are entitled to a wish that will come true. It’s blue, the color is like the ocean, which you seem to like. I put tiny silver beads in it, some engraved. The pineapple is symbolic of friendship in many cultures. When hosts of dinner parties topped their food with the top of a pineapple it honored their guests. The crossing arrows are also a sign of friendship. The topaz is a sign of friendship that will last forever and is said to help with courage, happiness, intelligence, and protect against injury. The cross kind of voids all of that because it’s the true sign of love, and starting new,” Harper let go of the bracelet and looked up and smiled.
 
   “Well thank you, but…I wish I had something to give to you,” Maddox looked annoyed.
 
   “Accepting this is the only gift I need,” Harper smiled.
 
   Maddox looked at her, smiled, and whispered “Thank you.”
 
   Harper started to stand.
 
    “Wait…I guess I have something…if you still want it.” Maddox said.
 
   Harper looked confused.
 
   “I have never done this so just sit still,” Maddox squinted his eyes tight and let out a breath, “Don’t move,” Maddox opened his eyes and cupped her chin in his hand.
 
   “Oh Maddox you don’t have to, not if it makes you uncomfortable…” Harper stopped talking as he slowly curiously rubbed his thumb across her lips.
 
   “Shh, please,” he sat up on his knees and pulled her up gently.
 
   Harper felt her heart beating against her chest, and she closed her eyes quickly.
 
   His hands gently touched the side of her cheeks. She felt him release a hot breath against her face and knew he was close.
 
   Maddox lifted her chin slightly and very gently kissed her lips. He closed his eyes and opened his lips slightly and covered hers. Harper let out a sweet, little moan. He felt her hands on his shoulders. He kissed her again. Harper opened her mouth to let out a breath and felt his body sagging and pulling away from her.
 
   Maddox kissed her gently again. His lips covered hers, then hers covered his. He hunched his back like a scared cat, ensuring that the connection was their lips only. The tortured feeling, too quickly was turning to pleasure. It felt good to kiss her. Aside from the loving kisses he had just recently experienced with Brody, Emma, and the girls he had never experienced anything like this before. It felt wonderful. Too wonderful. He opened his eyes and took her face between his hands and pulled away.
 
   Harper looked up at him as he was searching her eyes for an answer to the question in his mind - was it enjoyable for her as well?
 
   Her face was flushed, and her eyes sparkled and danced in his. He slowly released her face, and they both stared at each other.
 
   Harper smiled. Maddox closed his eyes and sat back against the wall.
 
   “No big deal right?” Harper whispered.
 
   Maddox quickly looked up at her and scowled.
 
   “No, it was nice Maddox, real nice, but it’s not like the world changed because of it… did it?” Harper looked at him.
 
   “No Harper, no big deal,” Maddox looked down.
 
   “I didn’t mean it like that,” Harper said sadly.
 
   “Harper, I’m tired okay?” Maddox stood up.
 
   “Maddox…” Harper began.
 
   “Goodnight Harper,” Maddox said and looked away.
 
   “No, listen here friend. It was amazing. It felt great. If you weren’t my friend I would be doing it again,” Harper scowled at him, and he smiled.
 
   “Good night Harper,” he smiled.
 
   “Goodnight Maddox, and thank you,” Harper grinned and turned and walked out the door.
 
   Maddox laid down and smiled. He had thought a kiss would be awful… painful even, but it wasn’t, not at all. He smiled and looked at his bracelet examining each bead and remembered the significance of each. He closed his eyes and fell into a peaceful sleep.
 
   ~
 
   Brody and Collin were sitting outside in deep conversation when Maddox walked outside.
 
   “Good morning Dad, good morning Collin,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Have a pleasant swim last night?” Collin asked
 
   Maddox smile fell from his face, and he looked at Brody.
 
   “I’m sorry,” he said softly to Collin.
 
   “Maddox, I’m not angry, just concerned that you so easily put yourself in danger. You need to remember that until we figure out who is behind all this alright?” Collin asked with true concern in his voice.
 
   “Yes, I will,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “Good morning Daddy, Brody, Maddox,” Harper smiled brightly, “I’m going to make breakfast and let Mom and Emma sleep in. Any requests?”
 
   Collin took a deep breath, “Don’t go for midnight swims, for starters.”
 
   Harpers’ face fell, “Ok.”
 
   She turned to walk in the house and grinned at Maddox.
 
   He couldn’t stop his answering smile, “I should go help?”
 
   “Sure,” Brody smiled softly.
 
   “Did you see the way she looked at him?” Collin growled after the kids went inside.
 
   Brody looked up, “Do you truly want me to answer that or is it a rhetorical question?”
 
   Collin smiled, “Probably a good thing you're leaving today.”
 
   “I think right now they both truly think it’s a friendship. Maddox has a lot to work through before he even considers any relationship that…Well he has a lot to work on,” Brody said sadly.
 
   “You can't beat yourself up over this Brody, you were fifteen and did not even know,” Collin let out a groan, “Tessa and I, on the other had have inadvertently sheltered our kids from the western ways of the world by showing them the rest of it. I have two boys that are in college now and that scares the hell out of me more than taking them to any third world country.”
 
   Brody laughed, “So we’re screwed either way, huh?”
 
   “I hope not. I hope that what we teach them will always bring them back on track when they stray and I say when… because it’s all a part of growing up,” Collin smiled, “Your boy may not be socially ready to conquer the world, but his heart is pure and he desperately wants your acceptance. He’ll be better than fine when you get him through all of this, Brody.”
 
   ~
 
   They all ate breakfast and made small talk. Tessa and Emma watched as Harper and Maddox stole glances at each other both aware of a connection the two kids had made during this time in hiding.
 
   Brody became more anxious as the hour to leave neared. Emma watched him try to hold it together, “Go for a run, Brody.”
 
   “What?” he laughed.
 
   “Go for a run down the beach, you are so tense right now,” Emma rubbed his shoulders.
 
   “You told me I didn’t get to run away when I felt like this anymore Emma, I get it now, you can’t just let go and blow off steam. We’re a family. You held it together for a long time alone and I will not leave you alone in it again,” Brody kissed her.
 
   “It’s safe here. We’re leaving and you’re a ball of stress. Go run,” Emma whispered in his ear.
 
   “I would rather let off steam another way Em,” Brody smiled at her.
 
   “Okay take me right here,” Emma leaned back and lifted her arms in the air and he laughed, and she smiled, “Go running, and if all three little people fall asleep on the plane, well… maybe.”
 
   “Mile high club, Em,” he clenched his jaw and held her tightly.
 
   “Brody go,” Emma pushed him away, “If you don’t let off some steam, I am afraid you may kill me when we join that club.”
 
   Brody laughed as she walked away.
 
   “Hey Maddox,” Brody yelled, “Go for a run with me?”
 
   “Sure,” Maddox smiled.
 
   ~
 
   They pulled into the small one strip airport at two in the afternoon. Tessa and Emma loaded the kids while Collin and Brody grabbed the bags.
 
   Maddox and Harper stepped out of the car with the last bag.
 
    “Maddox, thank you,” Harper smiled up at him, “Please stay safe and don’t be stupid. If you know something, you have to tell your Dad.”
 
   “They will be fine Harper,” Maddox looked away.
 
   Harper took his face and turned it back towards her, “Easy, Harper,” Maddox smiled pulled her hands off his face.
 
   “I want to kiss you goodbye,” Harper said, and her face turned red.
 
   “I don’t think that’s a good idea,” he swallowed hard.
 
   Harper stomped her foot and started to turn away, “Don’t be mad at me.”
 
   “Why does it feel like I won't see you again? Like you don’t want to see me again?” Harper looked at him studied his face.
 
   “Perhaps because I am leaving, on that plane, right there,” Maddox joked and she smiled.
 
   “Tell me you’ll be okay?” Harper said sadly.
 
   “Harper, I’m going to kiss you to shut you up, then I am getting on that plane. You and I can still talk, you gave me a page full of information on how to contact you,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “You are going to kiss me…like a friend?” Harper blushed.
 
   “Do friends kiss this much Harper?” Maddox lifted her chin.
 
   “We do,” she whispered as she closed her eyes.
 
   “You’re lovely Harper,” Maddox whispered and very gently kissed her lips.
 
   Harper grabbed his face when she felt him pull away and kissed him harder. He hunched pulling his body away, leaving his lips to hers.
 
   “Harper, you need to stop,” he said sadly.
 
   She kissed him again. Her lips wrapped around his and then kissed his cheek gently and let go of his face.
 
   He didn’t move, and his eyes remained closed.
 
   He slowly opened his eyes and breathed, “I want more of that, Harper.”
 
   “Me too,” she smiled shyly.
 
   He rubbed her cheek and leaned in for more and she stepped back, “When you show me I can trust you to keep yourself safe and when I see you again I am going to kiss you until your lips are sore.”
 
   “That’s not nice my friend,” he said quietly.
 
   “It will be very nice,” Harper smiled.
 
   Maddox groaned. She smiled, “Just so you know Maddox, those kinds of kisses are magical.”
 
   “Do you feel…will you be kissing others like that?” Maddox looked at her.
 
   “Will you?” Harper asked.
 
   “No, no-- I won't,” Maddox took her hand.
 
   “I won't either, unless I can't trust you, unless you do something stupid,” Harper scowled.
 
   Maddox smiled, “Thank you.”
 
   Tessa cleared her throat, and Harper jumped.
 
   Emma stood next to her looking down, “Ready, Maddox?”
 
   Maddox looked at Harper and winked, “Yes, I am.”
 
   Harper smiled, and he started to turn she grabbed him and hugged him, “I’m already in trouble.”
 
   Maddox laughed and wrapped his arms around her hugging her tightly, “Me too, you are trouble.”
 
   Harper kissed his cheek, and he kissed hers, “Call me?”
 
   “When I can,” Maddox smiled and stepped away.
 
   He walked toward the plane and turned and smiled at Harper, who now stood with her parents. She smiled wildly and blew him a kiss. He laughed and held up his bracelet. Harper rubbed her lips and smiled even bigger. Maddox walked on the plane.
 
   ~
 
   “Look at him Em, he is wound. He isn’t going to fall asleep,” Brody kissed her hand, wrapped in his.
 
   “He and Harper kissed,” Emma looked up at Brody.
 
   “Damn it, Tessa and Collin are going to be pissed,” Brody groaned and flopped back against his seat.
 
   “Tessa knows. It happened when she and I left the plane. We watched the whole thing go down. Tessa and I should have stopped it,” Emma giggled.
 
   “Why didn’t you?” Brody gasped.
 
   “I have no idea,” Emma looked at him and smiled, “Are you mad?”
 
   “No, just concerned, sleep Em,” Brody kissed her and closed his eyes leaning back.
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 7
 
   Emma woke Maddox when they pulled in the driveway, “We’re home.”
 
   “Should I carry Lexington?” he asked reaching for her.
 
   “Thank you Maddox. Lexi can go right to bed as long as she stays asleep,” Emma smiled as she picked up London.
 
   London and Lexington were tucked into bed. Emma stood at the dishwasher and started to put away the dishes. She thought of Ann and all that she had done to help her through so much of the emotional stress she had been through. She thought of Rupert and how he was a much different person since Ann had come to work for them. It had not been that long but the change in Rupert was like night and day. He smiled more, and was kinder. She began to cry and quickly wiped her tears away. Get it together Emma, she told herself, there is so much more to get through. 
 
    Maddox walked into the kitchen and got a drink. Emma wiped her face, removing any tears that may still be on her face. She didn’t want him to feel unsafe. She needed to be strong.
 
   “Should I head to bed as well?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Are you tired?” Emma put away the last dish, and turned to smile at him.
 
   “No, not really,” Maddox looked up at Emma shyly.
 
   “Then stay with me, we could watch TV,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I heard you tell Dad you needed to work. I could just go to my room and read until I’m tired,” Maddox offered.
 
   Emma smiled, “What’s on your mind, Maddox?”
 
   “I was kind of wondering about e-mail and text messaging,” he blushed.
 
   “Go grab your electronic things, I can help you,” Emma giggled knowing he was thinking of Harper.
 
   Emma and Maddox added numbers to his phone, and Emma laughed when he tried to find a screen name.
 
   Brody walked in the room and found them laughing, “You’re back?”
 
   “I am, anyone need anything from me?” Brody sat next to Maddox and smiled.
 
   Maddox smiled, “You’re home?”
 
   “Yes, they didn’t have enough to hold me, and the fact that I showed up at the police station helped out I am sure,” Brody smiled and looked at Emma.
 
   Emma saw the pain in his eyes and knew something had happened, he smiled and winked at her. His attempt to mask his pain.
 
   “Do you want to watch a movie or something?” Brody put his arm around Maddox shoulder.
 
   “No, actually I’m a bit tired, if you don’t mind, I think I’ll go to my room,” Maddox looked down.
 
   Emma smiled, “Sure Maddox, just remember what we talked about, anything sent is forever okay? That means pictures, conversations, they’re in cyber space forever and ever.”
 
   Maddox smiled and nodded his head yes in agreement.
 
   “Hey what did I miss?” Brody looked at them and neither said anything, “Would this have anything to do with your new friend?”
 
   Maddox and Emma laughed, “I can email her. She gave me her information-- I didn’t ask for it.”
 
   “Okay Maddox, be respectful,” Brody stood up and hugged him.
 
   Maddox started to walk away, “Does that mean I should not call her wench, or threaten to smack her backside?”
 
   Emma laughed, and Brody grabbed him and hugged him again, “The fact that you have to ask tells me you somehow already know the answer to that. I love you.”
 
   “I love you both, goodnight,” Maddox said, and they heard his feet patter up the stairs.
 
   “What’s going on Brody?” Emma asked as he sat next to her.
 
   “Well… Ariel overdosed, she died in her place early this morning,” Brody looked at her.
 
   “Are you okay? I mean you were married to her,” Emma said softly.
 
   “No, I’m not. I can't help feeling that this is all related,” Brody sat up and closed his eyes, “We almost died Emma, Troy, my father, my ex-wife, our staff, your sister. What the fuck is the connection other than me, and what the hell am I going to do to stop it all?”
 
   “We stay held up here. We try our best to keep everyone safe until something clicks, until we get a lead, until the police do their jobs,” Emma stood and paced.
 
   “We know that no one is safe when there is a connection to me Emma. No one close anyway,” Brody watched her walk around.
 
   “Brody my parents…: Emma panicked.
 
   “Clive is on his way to get them, they will stay with us,” Brody said softly.
 
   “Your sister and brother,” Emma began to shake.
 
   Brody stood and held her, “Rebecca is on her way as well. I spoke to Bobby, he is very safe where he is, and so is Bo.”
 
   “Thank God,” Emma said softly.
 
   “We need a break here Emma. I know we’ll get it, I just hate thinking those kids will be bored out of their minds held up here, and that we have to be so strong so that they will not know how scared we are,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “You’re scared?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes Emma, I can't lose you or the kids, our family. I’m not afraid to fight till the death but I am terrified that someone might hurt you,” Brody closed his eyes.
 
   “I feel the same Brody. Whatever we do, we do together,” Emma kissed him.
 
   “I really wish I had always been so forthcoming with you. It feels so good to not hide anymore, to know now that you truly do love me, all of me the good and the bad,” Brody kissed her.
 
   “Always,” Emma smiled.
 
   “And Forever,” Brody smiled.
 
   As they kissed they heard footsteps and Brody pushed Emma behind him protectively. He let out a breath when Clive, Henry, and Caroline walked in.
 
   Caroline hugged Emma tightly and cried, “You’re okay.”
 
   “Yes Mom, we’re all fine,” Emma hugged her back.
 
   “Your mother is going to sleep in with Lexington, I will sleep with London,” Henry said sitting the bags down, “For the next few nights anyway. Will you sleep with Maddox?”
 
   “Of course.” Brody looked down sadly, “I’m extremely sorry I have brought this all into your lives.”
 
   “Brody, you brought back our daughter, something we tried in vain to do for years, and now we have closure. You gave us Lexington and Maddox. You love London as if she were yours, and our daughter is happy, even in this crazy mess, she is happy and strong. We all gained so much from this. Our blessings came in the midst of our walk through hell son, we will all get there,” Henry hugged him, “This is all connected, I have worked out a theory I need to talk to you about, but I’m tired, can we do it tomorrow?”
 
   “Of course,” Brody said softly and patted his back.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox sat at the top of the stairs listening to the conversation, he knew he was the key to unwrapping the mystery. He just had to figure out which of the three doors the truth would be behind.
 
   He stood and went to the bathroom. When he walked out Henry was carrying the portable crib, “Good evening Grandpa Henry.”
 
   Henry smiled, “Hey Maddox, how would you like to have a sleepover with your sister and I tonight?”
 
   “Sure,” Maddox smiled, “I’ll grab the cot, no need to disrupt Lexington.”
 
   Brody and Emma walked up the stairs and smiled, “Are you going back to bed?”
 
   “I’ll sleep in with Lexington and Henry if that is alright,” Maddox smiled shyly.
 
   “Alright,” Brody smiled, “Goodnight then.”
 
   Emma was changing when Brody walked into the room, “Did you forget something?”
 
   Brody took Emma’s rob out of her hand, “Maddox is sleeping in Lexi’s room with Henry.”
 
   He stepped back and looked at her, “That means you and I have the room, to ourselves tonight.”
 
   Emma smiled as he pulled his shirt over his head and walked into the closet. Brody walked out with four scarves, “Shall we wrap you in silk, Em?”
 
   Her mouth immediately went dry, and she shook her head yes, “Your eyes are sparkling Em.”
 
   Brody dropped his pants and lifted her, and she giggled.
 
   “Laughing at me is ill advised at the present time, but humor me-- tell me what brings that sensual sound from that delectable mouth,” Brody traced her lips with his thumb and then his tongue. Emma moaned, “That erotic sound Em, what brought it from your lips?”
 
   “Brody on demand,” she smiled.
 
   “Hmm yes, all for you Em,” Brody raised her arms in the air and wrapped her wrists in silk scarves and placed her bound arms over his head.
 
   He lifted her up, and she wrapped her legs around his waist and immediately started rubbing herself against him, “Oh… ravenous girl, you must wait.”
 
   Brody ducked his head out of her arms and bit lightly on her nipple she moaned, and her legs tightened around him.
 
   “No, no Em, you must wait,” he whispered in her ear as he dropped her on the bed and swiftly spread her legs. He reached under the mattress for the rings they had not used since he had disappeared.
 
   Emma raised her foot and gently rubbed him, and he looked up at her and raised his eyebrow, “Em…”
 
   “It was begging to be touched,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Begging to be touched, huh?” he bit lightly on her pinky toe and she groaned.
 
   “Yes, begging to be…” Brody kissed her hard and pulled back.
 
   “Em, be quiet,” Brody warned.
 
   “Brody do me,” Emma giggled.
 
   Brody swiftly tied a scarf around her head she opened her mouth to object and he pulled it tighter, part of the scarf filled her mouth, and he tied the bow around the outside.
 
   He clenched his jaw and looked at her, his voice was deep, “Can you breathe?”
 
   She shook her head yes quickly.
 
   “Are you afraid?” she shook her head no, “If you want me to stop let me know.”
 
   He tied her legs spread wide apart and licked his lips and closed his eyes. He moved up her body skimming it with his finger tips and straddled her head he tied her bound hands to the ring behind the headboard and looked down at her.
 
   He grabbed a hold of himself and rubbed across her face and across the bow covering her mouth. Emma began squirming beneath him and scowled, “Patience, love.”
 
   Brody used his mouth kissing and sucking down her body. Emma watched as he rubbed himself teasingly up and down her opening.
 
   “So wet Em, so hot, you need me to fill you, but I’m not ready I want to taste your hot wet…” he lifted her up and licked her savagely and she felt herself explode she screamed out, but the sound was muffled as he continued giving her pleasure.
 
   “Give it to me Em,” his growl vibrated against her and she came harshly almost painfully.
 
   “Fuck-- that is so good,” he untied her legs and pushed into her.
 
   He untied her arms and draped them over his head as he pushed into her over and over again until he yelled into her neck, inaudible praise and curses.
 
   Brody lay beside he panting as he held her head tightly against his heart.
 
   "Em," he started with a smile in his voice.
 
   "Please don't," she whispered.
 
   "Damn it Em, I am in awe of you," Brody said through his teeth.
 
   "Apparently we are of you," Emma covered her face with a pillow.
 
   Brody pulled the pillow away and smiled at her and laughed, "Who is we love?"
 
   Emma sat up and crossed her arms, "Me and whatever controls all that."
 
   Brody laughed and hugged her, "We should name her something other than..."
 
   "Don't you dare," Emma buried her head in his chest.
 
   "Amme... Sounds like yummy, and it sure as hell tastes that way. What do you think?" he kissed her.
 
   “I need a shower,” Emma stood up and threw a pillow at him.
 
   “I need to be in you again,” Brody followed her in the bathroom.
 
   ~
 
   “Good morning,” Emma kissed Brody and jumped out of bed.
 
   “It could be better Em. Get back in bed, I have something for you,” Brody flashed open the covers.
 
   “I have three kids to feed,” Emma smiled at him as she pulled her shirt over her head.
 
   “Ouch Em, that …ouch love,” Brody sat up and looked under the covers, “She doesn’t want you big guy.”
 
   Emma laughed, “Did you really just talk to your penis?”
 
   “Ouch again Em, that makes it sound so small,” Brody winced.
 
   “Well it’s definitely not,” she laughed.
 
   “That’s alright love, we forgive you,” Brody stood up and walked into the bathroom and brushed his teeth.
 
   Emma stood next to him and did the same. He looked at Emma in the mirror and cocked his head to the side and winked.
 
   “Don’t,” she giggled.
 
   He did it again, “Brody, you don’t play fair,” Emma turned around and she went to her knees.
 
   “That will ensure I never do. Damn, Em,” he moaned.
 
   ~
 
    Emma and Caroline were baking with Maddox, Lexington, and London. Henry and Brody sat at the table drinking tea.
 
   “All of this started with your father’s death, we agree on that right?” Henry asked.
 
   “I do agree, yes,” Brody sat back.
 
   “Then Elizabeth and the hell you lived, Brody-- I have a feeling whoever took her, and whoever had Maddox, they are trying to keep something quiet,” Henry looked at him, “They are trying to ensure you don’t find something out. We just have to tie it up and feed it to the idiot police.”
 
   Clive walked in the room, “Brody the police are here, with a warrant.”
 
   “What the hell do they want now?” Brody stood up and walked to the foyer.
 
   “Brody Hines, you are under arrest for money laundering and conspiracy to commit murder against your ex-wife…” Detective Banks began.
 
   “I have no idea what this is about Banks, but this is BULLSHIT, and you know it,” Brody growled as Banks cuffed him, “My kids are here you piece of…”
 
   “Dad?” Maddox ran towards him and Banks stuck out his hand stopping him, “Emma!”
 
   Emma came out of the kitchen, “What is going on now?”
 
   “Keep them safe Em, Banks so help me God if anything happens to them, I will fucking kill you with my bare hands,” Brody yelled.
 
   “Dad,” Maddox cried as they escorted Brody out the door.
 
   “Clive-- call Eli. Dad, where are the girls?” Emma started walking towards the kitchen and grabbed Maddox’s hand, “It’ll be fine Maddox.”
 
   “Your mom has them upstairs, they saw nothing Princess. Maddox,” Henry hugged him tightly, “It’s going to be alright.”
 
   “I need to go, Dad,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “Please wait until we find out what is going on, you are going to go sit in the waiting room and get no more answers than you will later, Emma,” Henry pulled her into his arms.
 
   “Clive you need to go then, please,” Emma asked.
 
   “Henry we went over the security system, do you feel comfortable with this?” Clive asked.
 
   “Yes, go take care of whatever it is that needs to be done for Brody,” Henry waved him off.
 
   “I’m going to the office,” Henry kissed Emma and Maddox and walked away.
 
   “I’m going to my room,” Maddox started walking away
 
   “Please don’t Maddox, talk to me it will be fine,” Emma said as he continued to walk by, “Maddox, please.”
 
   Emma sat on the floor in the living room and cried as she rocked back and forth.
 
   Henry heard her cry and ran from the office, “Princess.”
 
   Emma let her father hold her, comforting her as he had when she was a child. She cried and couldn’t stop.
 
   “We’ll all get through this,” Henry whispered as he rocked her.
 
   “I know Daddy it just, I need to breathe, just breathe. So do they-- all of them, Brody, Maddox, London, and Lexington,” Emma sat up and wiped her eyes.
 
   Henry consoled her for a long time. He wished she did not have to go through all of this. He had protected her for years and now everything he had tried to shield her from was weighing on her shoulders and his heart.
 
   The phone rang, and Emma jumped and answered, “Hello.”
 
   “Em,” Brody whispered.
 
   “How bad is it, when can I see you?” Emma cried.
 
   “Please don’t cry love, Eli is working on it. It looks really bad. London’s child is broke, and they think the fifty million dollars we’ve raised sits in some fucking account, Em. They think I took it. This news will more than likely break tomorrow, so get prepared.” Brody let out a breath waited for her to respond.
 
   “Emma are you there? Are you even fucking listening to me?” Brody snapped.
 
   “Of course, Brody, I’m just trying to process it all,” Emma sat on the ground.
 
   “While you do that, I also want to remind you Rebecca with be there soon and I want to talk to her first thing in the morning and try to figure this all out alright Em?” Brody in a much calmer tone.
 
   “When can I see you?” Emma asked softly.
 
   “Not soon enough,” he whispered softly.
 
   “Fine,” she consented.
 
   “No, Emma, in the morning. Get Rebecca settled, and the two of you come in the morning, alright love?” Brody’s voice broke.
 
   “Okay Brody please don’t, I need you to be strong,” Emma began to cry.
 
   “I need nothing but to know that you believe me, and love me Emma. Always and Forever,” Brody whispered.
 
   “Of course, Brody,” Emma cleared her throat, “Why did you even say that?”
 
   “When will enough be enough Em? When will you leave me like every…” Brody stopped.
 
   “I’m here always, I love you,” Emma tried to sound strong.
 
   “That’s my Em. Chat tomorrow?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “Yes talk to you tomorrow,” Emma hung up the phone
 
   “Is he alright Emma?” Henry asked.
 
   “I don’t know how he could be, Dad. Rebecca Hines will be here soon, I’ll go get her room ready,” Emma walked up the stairs.
 
   Maddox opened his door, “You were crying.”
 
   “I’m a bit overwhelmed,” Emma smiled, “But it will be alright Maddox.”
 
   “And you believe that, truly believe everything will be fine?” Maddox was angry.
 
   Emma looked at him, “I’m sorry about all this Maddox. We don’t want this for any of you…but yes Maddox, I believe it will be alright, it has to be.”
 
   Maddox closed his eyes, “Alright then.”
 
   Emma hugged him and walked down the hall. She was putting new sheets on the bed when Maddox walked in the room.
 
   “Let me help you,” he said sadly.
 
   “You don’t have to, I can do it,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I want to,” Maddox grabbed the others side of the sheet.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox was sitting on the couch with London. She was showing him the books she had on her e-reader when Emma poked her head in the doorway, “Your Aunt is pulling in.”
 
   London clapped and smiled at Maddox, “Come on!”
 
   Henry was carrying Rebecca’s bags in when they all walked in the foyer.
 
   “God Emma, I’m so sorry. I will do whatever I can to help,” Rebecca hugged her tightly.
 
   “It will all work out, it has to,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Oh Miss London, look at you, as beautiful as ever. I brought you this,” Rebecca handed her a large stuffed bear with a shirt that said, “I Love London.”
 
   “Thank you so much,” London hugged her.
 
   Maddox stood by the door looking down, “And you must be Maddox?”
 
   “Yes and you're my Aunt,” Maddox looked up slowly and stared at her for a moment and quickly looked away, “I’ll fetch Lexington.”
 
   “Wait, I want just a minute with you,” Rebecca walked up and hugged him tightly.
 
   Emma watched Maddox face tighten, and he didn’t breathe until she released him, “You look just like your father Maddox. I brought you something as well, well part of something the rest of the gift must pass customs.”
 
   Rebecca handed him a set of keys, “You’ll be sixteen soon correct?”
 
   “Yes but I can't accept…” Maddox started to hand her the keys back.
 
   “You can and you will,” Rebecca smiled, “Now where is Lexington?”
 
   ~
 
   Maddox went to his room and grabbed his phone. Harper sent him a text.
 
   -At the cape, last week of freedom until we head back to school. I heard mention that your dad was in trouble again. I want you to know that I am more than sure things will work out. I know how strong you are to have lived through what you have. I’m truly happy to be able to call you friend.
 
   -Your friend Forever,
 
   -Harper
 
   Maddox re-read it several times and shoved his phone in his pocket, he knew that she would not still feel the same when she knew, truly knew his heart. He was angry and full of rage, a rage that needed to be released very soon.
 
   ~
 
   “Dinner was incredible, wasn’t it Maddox?” Rebecca asked.
 
   “Yes Emma and my grandmother are wonderful cooks,” Maddox wiped his mouth and stood, “London shall we do the dishes?”
 
   “I could help,” Rebecca offered.
 
   “No, we enjoy this, don’t we London?” Maddox took London’s hand.
 
   “We do now. I assume it will get old though. I miss Ann,” London scowled.
 
   “Ann was your housekeeper?” Rebecca asked following them with a few dirty dishes.
 
   “Yes,” London said softly.
 
   “Well when Brody is back on his feet, and things have finally quieted down I am sure you’ll have another. Life will be back to normal very soon London. As long as …”  Rebecca looked at Maddox, “Well, when things are quieted down.”
 
   Maddox looked up at her expressionless.
 
   Emma walked in behind them with more dishes and smiled, “It’ll be nice Maddox, you’ll see.”
 
   Maddox smiled softly at Emma as she dumped the silverware into the sink.
 
   Rebecca gasped, “Oh look Emma, a knife. We wouldn’t want the kids to cut themselves would we?”
 
   “No, of course not, sorry you two,” Emma smiled, “I seem to be off my game lately.”
 
   “That’s understandable, but I promise I will help you all get through this. It will all go away, and we can all be happy again,” Rebecca smiled at Maddox.
 
   Maddox helped Emma get the kids ready for bed, “London is sleeping with Caroline again?”
 
   “She is,” Emma smiled, “I offered, but apparently Grandma reads stories better than I do.”
 
   “And Lexington? Will she sleep with Henry again?” Maddox asked softly.
 
   “Yes and you can too,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Who will protect you?” Maddox asked his face showing fear.
 
   “Maddox—I’ll be fine, we are safe. I am not afraid in our home,” Emma searched his face.
 
   “I’ll sleep on the cot in your room,” Maddox walked out of the room.
 
   Emma followed him, “Maddox that is extremely thoughtful of you but…”
 
   “No, I’m sleeping on the cot in your room,” Maddox rolled the cot down the hall.
 
   Rebecca walked up the stairs, and Maddox stopped allowing her to pass.
 
   “What’s this?” Rebecca asked.
 
   “Maddox is moving a cot into my room,” Emma smiled softly.
 
   “Why is that?” Rebecca asked.
 
   “To protect Emma,” Maddox answered and walked past her rolling the cot.
 
   Emma smiled and whispered at Rebecca, “We’ll talk about it later.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked down the stairs, and Rebecca was waiting for her in the family room.
 
   “Sorry, it has been crazy around here,” Emma sat next to Rebecca, “They have all been through more than any kid should have to.”
 
   “Maddox is sleeping with you?” Rebecca asked.
 
   “It started when Brody was taken into custody the first time, they felt safer when we all slept in the same room. It was getting better. I assume him being gone again has brought back all those fears. Maddox feels I need to be protected so I will allow it,” Emma stood up, “Would you like some tea?”
 
   Rebecca followed her into the kitchen, “So you allow this?”
 
   “Yes of course. I want them to feel safe. We have ensured them that our home is their safe place. I’ll do whatever it takes to make sure of that,” Emma handed Rebecca a cup of tea.
 
   They sat quietly at the breakfast bar, and the phone rang.
 
   “Hello…yes this is Emma Hines…What?.. Is he alright?...Where are they taking him?...Can I be there?...Thank you,” Emma hung up the phone.
 
   “What has happened?” Rebecca gasped, “Is it Brody?”
 
   “Yes, damn it-- he has been stabbed, they are taking him to the hospital, I have to go,” Emma grabbed her keys and sent Clive a message.
 
   “I should tell my parents,” Emma started towards the stairs.
 
   “I’ll go tell them. God Emma he has to be okay,” Rebecca hugged her.
 
   Clive was at the door, “Let's go, Emma.”
 
   ~
 
   Maddox walked into the room and sat on the cot. He pulled out his phone
 
   -Sorry I haven’t returned your text. There are a few things you need to know. I have completed the puzzle Harper. I don’t know where this road will lead me. I do want you to know that I value every moment we’ve shared, but it will probably not happen again. I’m not good at keeping promises. It’s necessary now, to forget you ever knew me.
 
   Maddox sent the text and Rebecca knocked lightly on the door.
 
   Maddox took a deep breath and stood up.
 
   “We need to talk Maddox,” Rebecca walked towards him.
 
   “We should go downstairs,” Maddox asked his heart beating faster.
 
   “You first,” Rebecca smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox stood by the counter, “I know who you are.”
 
   “I thought you may have,” Rebecca stood across from him.
 
   “Why are you doing this to him?” Maddox asked.
 
   “He was getting in the way,” Rebecca’s eyes were frigid.
 
   “You’ll be exposed, you know that, right?” Maddox looked at her.
 
   “Oh I don’t think so Maddox,” Rebecca’s laugh was dangerous.
 
   “Was London’s child a cover?” Maddox asked.
 
   “My brothers brain child just made it easier and much more profitable,” Rebecca answered, “Maddox you could keep your mouth shut about all of this and enjoy what it will bring to you. More than you could ever imagine.”
 
   “Really? Do tell me more,” Maddox sat on the counter.
 
   “I will not be a problem for you Maddox. You’ve kept your mouth shut for hours now. I think I can trust you NOT to expose me, can't I?” Rebecca asked.
 
   “You will leave them alone?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I will.” Rebecca answered, “But you need to go with me, when the time is right of course.”
 
   “All those people that have died? Do you think that won't be discovered?” Maddox asked as he got off the counter and went to the refrigerator.
 
   “I killed no one. Your mother did Maddox,” Rebecca answered.
 
   “Troy, and your father?” Maddox asked as he poured a glass of milk.
 
   “Troy yes, my father was crazy, and I needed to protect you,” Rebecca answered.
 
   “How’s killing him protecting me?” Maddox asked and took a drink.
 
   “All in good time. Maddox, it means you will have the means to do everything you’ve ever dreamed,” Rebecca smiled.
 
   “Ann and Rupert, Ariel?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I have people everywhere,” Rebecca smiled, “They can keep you safe and well fed. You’ll never be hungry again.”
 
   “Is that what happened to you Aunt Rebecca? Were you hungry?” Maddox asked with concern in his eyes.
 
   “I will never be hungry again,” Rebecca answered.
 
   “These people, is detective Banks on of them?” Maddox asked.
 
   “One of many, Rupert and Ann were as well, Maddox. They kept your sisters and Emma safe until their deaths,” Rebecca answered.
 
   “Why? I don’t understand,” Maddox asked.
 
   “Emma and your sisters knew nothing, they were not a threat, I’m not evil Maddox,” Rebecca laughed.
 
    “So why did Rupert and Ann die?” Maddox asked.
 
   “They tried to get out. Once you’re in this you’re in it. They got too close. I know I will not have that issue with you Maddox, you’re as cold as I am. A quality that I admire, the ability to stay focused, the ability to know when to stay quiet and do what needs to be done to protect those you love,” Rebecca smiled.
 
   “And how did you come to the conclusion that I’m like that?” Maddox asked.
 
   “You watched abuse for years and allowed it, in order to stay safe. When you felt pain or rage you took care of it yourself, you’re a cutter right?” Rebecca asked.
 
   Maddox felt his anger begin to build, “Did you try to kill us? The car explosion was that you?”
 
   “No, it was the good detective’s idea,” Rebecca laughed.
 
   “But you allowed it?” Maddox snapped.
 
   “Hush now Maddox there are four people in this house that don’t need to be aware of all this. And just so you know the security system is shut down for the time being,” Rebecca stepped towards him.
 
   “Stay away,” Maddox stepped back.
 
   “Or what, Maddox?” Rebecca asked.
 
   “I will kill you,” Maddox growled he reached in his pocket and fumbled for the knife he had taken from the kitchen earlier.
 
   Rebecca stopped and grabbed the gun from her pocket, “Perfect-- now I’m going to tell you EXACTLY what you are going to do.”
 
   “I’m not afraid anymore,” Maddox growled.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 8
 
   Emma sat next to Brody rubbing his hand, “Em, I’m fine really I am. You should go home love.”
 
   “I don’t want to leave you Brody,” Emma forced back her pending tears.
 
   “I don’t want you to either, but I’ll be fine here,” Brody tried to sit up and winced.
 
   “You could have died, Brody,” Emma rested her head against his.
 
   “Takes a lot more than a shank to the groin, they were not trying to kill me. Actually he called me a pervert and said he had watched my films Em,” Brody laughed, “I think he was a fan.”
 
   “It’s not funny, I would have died,” Emma started.
 
   “I was thinking of that as well, ‘what would Emma do without my’…”
 
   “Brody, it’s not funny,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I don’t think it’s funny at all. I would have been pissed off,” Brody smiled, “Go home Em, I’m going to be here for two days. Bring the kids in the morning, I won't be in orange.”
 
   “Maddox said he wanted to come with me, he is SO off tonight, actually pulled a cot in our room and demanded he sleep in there to protect me,” Emma was confused and concerned.
 
   “He’s scared,” Brody closed his eyes.
 
   “I don’t know Brody--- something changed. He doesn’t seem scared. He seems….angrier,” Emma said softly.
 
   Her phone vibrated, and she looked at it.
 
   “Who is it?” Brody asked.
 
   “Tessa.  I assume they heard about you being in jail again, I will call her back,” Emma leaned over and kissed him, “I will be right back?”
 
   “Go home Em, before I need you,” Brody winked.
 
   “Not fair music man,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Amme,” he bit his lip, “Oh Em, Go NOW!”
 
   Emma smiled, “I love you.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked into the hall and dialed Tessa.
 
    
 
   “Emma, God Emma, where are you?” Tessa asked.
 
   “At the hospital with Clive, Brody was stabbed, but he is…”
 
   “Emma who’s with the kids?” Tessa yelled.
 
   Emma covered the phone, “Clive go chat with Brody I will be right here.”
 
   “Tessa my parents and …”Emma started.
 
   “Rebecca, Emma get home now! It’s Rebecca oh my God, she is with them alone,” Tessa voice was full of terror.
 
   Emma ran out into the street and hailed a cab, “Tessa I’m on my way, what the FUCK is going on?”
 
   “Harper got a text, and she was worried enough to talk me about it while we were talking another came through. He reordered everything and somehow sent it. Emma he is in danger-- they all are,” Tessa’s voice shook.
 
   “I’m three minutes from home, in a cab, you need to call Clive the police, DAMN IT!” Emma yelled.
 
   “You can't just barge in there Emma, she has a gun,” Tessa was starting to panic.
 
   “So do I. Tessa, if something happens to me, take care of them for me please,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “You can't just go in without back up,…” Tessa began.
 
   “What choice do I have? This ends tonight Tessa. Come for dinner tomorrow?” Emma joked.
 
   “Lots of fucking drinks,” Tessa tried to joke.
 
   “Yep I agree,” Emma said softly, “Tessa I’m here, talk to you soon?”
 
   “As soon as you can, Emma the police are on their way,” Tessa said, “I can tell you to wait, but I know I wouldn’t be able to.”
 
   Emma hung up and took a deep breath.
 
   She handed the cab driver money.
 
   “Here?” he asked confused looking around.
 
   “Yes, thank you,” Emma jumped out and ran through the woods toward the tunnel entrance.
 
   ~
 
   “You won't get away with this,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “I will, because my little cutter nephew is going to kill himself. Unable to deal with all the stress, such a tragedy,” Rebecca said in mock sadness.
 
   “I lived fifteen years of hell. Do you truly think anyone would buy that?” Maddox laughed.
 
   “You want to protect all those people upstairs, don’t you? Your life for theirs, Maddox. A very noble end-- wouldn’t you say?” Rebecca rounded the counter.
 
   “You’ll leave them alone?” Maddox asked.
 
   Rebecca stopped and looked at him curiously, “If you agree to this, then yes.”
 
   “Then we need to make it look good right?” Maddox asked buying time trying to configure a plan.
 
   “Yes, plan is you die-- they don’t,” Rebecca stepped towards him.
 
   “Do you think I actually trust your word? Rebecca do you know why my father was arrested this evening?” Maddox laughed at her.
 
   “Devine intervention,” Rebecca lunged at him, and he thrust the knife at her, “Not a fighter, that’s a shame.”
 
   Maddox ran towards the door and outside.
 
   “Stop or I blow your ass away and go upstairs and finish the others off Maddox!” Rebecca screamed.
 
   Maddox stopped and turned to her, “Embezzlement Rebecca! When they figure it out, your finger prints will be all over it!”
 
   “Oh Maddox—I’m much smarter than you give me credit for,” Rebecca laughed.
 
   “So am I,” Maddox yelled.
 
   “No one can hear you out here Maddox,” Rebecca sneered.
 
   “Not true,” Maddox looked up and saw Emma holding a gun behind Rebecca.
 
   Rebecca turned towards her voice and pointed the gun at Emma, “Then you first.”
 
   Maddox dove on Rebecca and shoved the knife into her shoulder. Rebecca yelled out in pain and turned and shot at him.
 
   Emma watched as Maddox fell to the ground, “NO!”
 
   Emma ran towards Maddox and grabbed his head, “Oh, God NO!”
 
   She heard a click and looked up, and Rebecca sat up and pointed the gun at her holding her wounded arm with the other as she shook in pain, “You stupid bitch.”
 
   Emma pointed her gun and shot Rebecca repeatedly until her gun was empty.
 
   Henry ran out of the house towards Emma.
 
   “Call an ambulance!” Emma cried as she held Maddox in her arms rocking him back and forth.
 
   Clive drove onto the lawn and jumped out of the car and screamed at Emma, “Don’t you EVER take off again like that!”
 
   Maddox looked up at Emma, “Is she gone?”
 
   “God I hope so,” she rocked him and hugged him.
 
   “Are you okay?” he asked softly.
 
   “I am, and you’re going to be fine to Maddox,” Emma cried.
 
   Henry stood next to her and watched her shaking.
 
   “She messed with the security system. Are the girls okay? ” Maddox asked sadly.
 
   “Yes Maddox, because of you they are. Please beautiful boy save your strength. We are going to have a long night,” Emma kissed his head.
 
   “Double O Mom,” he smiled and closed his eyes.
 
   “Clive fix it! Dad, tell me where the girls are,” Emma demanded.
 
   “On it,” Clive ran into the house Henry behind him.
 
   Emma watched as the police ran from there cars, their guns in hand.
 
   “Is Banks with you?” Emma screamed.
 
   “No ma’am, we received a call and a voice recording, he is in custody,” he squatted next to Emma, “Let me check him out ma’am.”
 
   “Is she dead?” Emma snapped.
 
   “Yes ma’am,” he looked at her.
 
   “Her gun is under her, she shot him,” Emma’s voice began to shake, “Mine is here.”
 
   The officer smiled at her, “You're going to be okay, Emma.”
 
   “How can you say that! How will we ever be okay?” Emma cried softly.
 
   “This young man unraveled this entire case. You just killed the woman behind it all. You’re safe,” he rubbed her shoulder.
 
   The paramedics loaded Maddox on the stretcher and Emma held his hand.
 
   “Your girls and mother slept through all of it Emma,” Henry kissed her cheek.
 
   “I’m going with him,” Emma smiled, “Keep them safe Daddy. Clive is the security system back online?”
 
   “Maddox, be strong,” Henry’s face tensed up as he turned and walked away.
 
   “The outside is, I just have to replace a few wires,” Clive looked apologetically at her.
 
   “Stay here with them. Can you try to clean this mess up, hose down the yard? I don’t want them to see,” Emma shook.
 
   “I should go with you,” Clive scowled.
 
   “No, I need you to stay here,” Emma insisted as she climbed in the ambulance.
 
   Henry put his hand on Clive’s shoulder stopping him from following her, “Did you see Rebecca?”
 
   Clive shook his head yes.
 
   “Then I would not mess with my girl,” Henry smiled at Clive, “Let’s clean this up.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked into the hospital, never letting go of Maddox’s hand, she turned to the officer at the desk, “Get my husband NOW!”
 
   “Ma’am he’s in police custody…”
 
   “I fucking said now you untrustworthy, incapable, fucking idiots!” Emma screamed.
 
   Maddox laughed and opened his eyes.
 
   “That was not right of me to say Maddox. I’m sorry,” Emma kissed his head as they walked down the hallway towards the elevators.
 
   “Mr. Hines, get back in there, or I will cuff you,” the officer warned.
 
   Emma turned around, “Brody!”
 
   “Touch me-- and I will fuck you up!” Brody snapped as he pushed the officer.
 
   “Hines you just assaulted an officer, yet another charge to add…” the uniformed officer began.
 
   “At least that one will be true!” Brody snapped.
 
   Dr. Green walked through the door with a wheelchair, “Step aside, this man needs medical assistance. Let’s go Brody.”
 
   Brody laughed and sat in the chair, “Why thank you Doctor.”
 
   “And you’ll be an accessory!” the officer snapped.
 
   “Go screw yourself,” Karen laughed as she ran down the hall pushing Brody, “Hold that elevator.”
 
   Dr. Green pulled the blanket off Maddox and smiled at him, “Nice to see you again, Maddox.”
 
   “Hey Maddox,” Brody stood and grabbed his hand.
 
   “Hey Dad,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “You okay?” Brody smiled.
 
   “I will be now,” Maddox smiled at Emma who smiled back.
 
   “Alright Maddox you have a gunshot wound to the left shoulder,” Dr. Green glanced at the OR nurse to ensure she was taking notes, “No exit wound, so we are going to need to get you into surgery after we take a few pictures okay?”
 
   Maddox looked scared, “It will be fine, son.”
 
   “Dad-- I don’t think I can do this,” Maddox tensed up.
 
   “Well lucky for you, you don’t have to do anything, you’re not a doctor yet,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Will you be in there with me?” he looked at Emma.
 
   “I’m not sure,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Can Dad…” Maddox stopped and closed his eyes.
 
   “Listen Maddox, I am not a surgeon but I will go in and not leave until your Mom or Dad take my place. We need to get this bullet out of you okay?” Dr. Green smiled.
 
   “Yes,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “His blood pressure is dropping, the bullet may be moving,” the door opened, “Get him in there now!”
 
   “I love you Maddox!” Brody yelled as they rushed him into the OR.
 
   “Brody you need to sit down,” Emma said her eyes filled with tears.
 
   “What the fuck happened, Em?” Brody yelled.
 
   “Your sister, she is the one behind this. Brody she’s dead. She shot Maddox…” Emma started to shake.
 
   “Rebecca?” Brody gasped.
 
   “Yes and I…I killed her,” Emma cried, and Brody sat down and held his hands in his hair.
 
   A nurse stepped into the waiting room, “The x-rays show that the bullet is slowly moving towards his heart, Dr. Green wants you to know that she is hopeful the OR team will fix it quickly, just sit tight okay?”
 
   “Thank you,” Brody stood up and paced back and forth.
 
   Emma stood up and walked past him out the door.
 
   “Eli, this is Emma, I’m going to send you a voice mail that will make this easier, but Brody needs to be released. Call my father, one of his judge friends may be able to help. Maddox has been shot and is in surgery now. I shot and killed Brody’s sister Rebecca at our home about an hour ago,” Emma took a deep breath, “She’s responsible for all of this.”
 
   Emma stood in the hallway awaiting information. An officer was now standing guard in front of the waiting room door.
 
   Brody came to the door and watched Emma leaning against the wall.
 
   “Could you please get my wife?” he asked the officer.
 
   Emma walked in the room and looked up sadly at Brody, “I’m sorry I shot her.”
 
   Brody sat down, “Emma was there a choice?”
 
   She didn’t answer, and when he looked up he saw how angry she was, “Emma …”
 
   “Was there a choice Brody? Do I truly need to explain that to you? Your son is in surgery because she shot him, she killed…she was working with Banks, you were stabbed because of it, was there a choice? You have some nerve…” Emma started to walk out, and he grabbed her.
 
   “That’s not at all what I meant Em, come on, please …please…” Brody started to fall.
 
   Emma grabbed him unable to bear his complete weight she eased down to the ground.
 
   “I need some help in here!” Emma screamed.
 
   The uniformed officer ran in the room, “Not YOU, get a nurse!”
 
   Emma saw Brody’s gown was blood soaked. She pulled it aside and applied pressure to the wound that was gushing with blood.
 
   The room filled with nurses, and she moved back to give them room to work.
 
   “We should have knocked him out and done this earlier, damn it, get an OR opened now!” one of the nurses yelled.
 
   Brody’s eyes fluttered and opened, “Em, is he okay?”
 
   “Yes, Brody they are taking you into surgery,” Emma wiped tears from her face, “You have to be alright too, I love you.”
 
   “I love you more Em,” Brody’s eyes closed.
 
   Emma sat in the waiting room willing herself to stay calm. She chanted over and over in her head, everything is going to be fine, everything is going to be fine.
 
   “Emma,” a nurse walked in and handed her a bottle of water, “Maddox is in recovery.”
 
   “Is he okay?” Emma stood, “Can I see him?”
 
   “In about half an hour we are going to try to wake him, he’s doing great. Dr. Green has not left his side. They removed the bullet and patched him up, he needed some blood, and he’s going to be back to normal in a few days.”
 
   “I need to be in there when you try to wake him, and just so you know, no is not an option,” the nurse smiled and shook her head, “And Brody? How is Brody?”
 
   “They’re trying to repair the artery that was wounded. We did strongly urge him to have the surgery when we first got the results, but he refused,” she smiled and shook her head, “A man thing I assume.”
 
   Emma looked confused, “I don’t understand, I though he just had to have a few stitches.”
 
   She looked at Emma, “Your husband’s wound was extremely deep, it hit an artery and a few nerves. He was told that this could happen but chose to wait to see if things would start to heal itself overnight. The body is a wonderful thing it sometimes happens. Apparently he felt the risk was worth it.”
 
   “Bleeding to death was worth waiting?” Emma snapped.
 
   “No, hoping the nerves repaired themselves avoiding the possibilities of long term or permanent damage Mrs. Hines.”
 
   “Permanent damage where?” Emma was confused.
 
   The nurse widened her eyes.
 
   Emma gasped, “Oh, oh wow. So he risked…”
 
   “I told you it was a man thing,” the nurse looked down at her pager, “Your son appears to be waking up.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat holding Maddox’s hand and his eyes fluttered, “Mom?”
 
   “I’m here Maddox,” Emma kissed his forehead.
 
   “Where is Dad?” Maddox asked, “I need a drink, my throat is so sore.”
 
   Emma pushed the call button, “They intubated you, which means…”
 
   “They shoved a tube down my throat,” Maddox tried to smile, “I read a lot.”
 
   “Medical books?” Emma asked.
 
   “Medical, parenting, survival, and music,” Maddox coughed, and Emma pushed the button again, “How did you get there so fast?”
 
   “Tessa called me,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Why?” Maddox asked rubbing his chest, “Is Harper alright?”
 
   “You sent her the recording of Rebecca’s confession,” Emma laughed, “Smart move on your part.
 
   “I sent it to 911,” Maddox winced as he sat up.
 
   “No, you sent it to Harper,” Emma said helping him lay back down.
 
   “No, that was not my intention, damn it!” Maddox snapped.
 
   “Well after everything that has come to light, I’m grateful it was her and not them,” Emma smiled.
 
   Dr Green walked in and smiled, “I have a popsicle for my favorite patient.”
 
   “Flavored ice,” Emma smiled at Maddox.
 
   “You did excellent Maddox,” Dr. Green took his hand, and he looked up at her.
 
   “Did you see my heart?” he asked curiously.
 
   “Biggest one I have ever seen,” she sat next to him.
 
   Maddox chuckled, “Strong too?”
 
   “Biggest and Strongest, when you’re feeling better, I’ll show you a picture,” she smiled.
 
   “You really took a picture of my heart?” Maddox face beamed.
 
   “I really did, just don’t tell on me. Emma you don’t either, got it?” Dr. Green smiled.
 
   “I would never,” Emma smiled.
 
   “You need to rest Maddox, you have an incision that needs to heal,” Dr. Green patted his head, “Your Dad will be out in about an hour, things are going well with him to. So if, you sleep for two hours when you wake up, I’ll pull a few strings to make sure he is right next to you. And then a private room for you to share after that.”
 
   “Thank you Dr, thank you very much,” Maddox smiled sincerely.
 
   “Yes, thank you,” Emma stood and hugged her tightly.
 
   Maddox ate his popsicle, “I like it.”
 
   “They are pretty good,” Emma smiled.
 
   “You… Mom… are pretty awesome, I love you, I trust you. You saved my life,” Maddox squeezed her hand.
 
   “Same goes for me Maddox, I love and trust you as well. You saved all of our lives,” Emma hugged him gently.
 
   “I think I’m tired,” Maddox yawned.
 
   “I am not going anywhere,” Emma pulled a chair close to his bed and held his hand as he fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat up when she heard the stretcher coming closer, “Is my son…”
 
   “Mr. Hines your son is fine he is resting, and his surgery went wonderfully,” a male nurse explained.
 
   “Where is my wife?” he slurred.
 
   “With your son,” the nurse answered.
 
   “Is she aware of our possible problem?”  he said slowly trying to articulate.
 
   “Yes,” someone answered.
 
   “Wonderful, she is not going to like this at all,” he slurred loudly. “Literally that is the only thing she cannot do for herself, I am so fucked…or not.”
 
   “Mr. Hines you should rest,” someone suggested.
 
   “No, let's start therapy,” he laughed, “go fetch Em would you, she needs to come check it out. You didn’t remove any of it did you?”
 
   “No, you’re all intact Mr. Hines but you should know…”
 
   “Oh fetch my wife, I need to know nothing more than if this limp noodle will rise again,” Brody laughed, “That’s a fabulous song title.”
 
   “We need to give him something to knock him out,” one of the nurses chuckled.
 
   “I need to see my wife’s tits, they are beautiful… perfect. She has an itty bitty scar on one, she was so ashamed of it. I must say it is what I love the most tracing my tongue…” Brody started.
 
   The curtain between the two separated, “Brody, glad you’re alright but Maddox is trying to rest and …”
 
   “Em, love, do you know what rest rhymes with rest?” Brody laughed loudly.
 
    “Dad?” Maddox woke up.
 
   “No, it doesn’t rhyme with Dad,” he grinned, “Em, are you angry with me?”
 
   “No Brody, Maddox was resting, see right next to you, your son, right here…”
 
   “Maddox-- we made it son!” Brody laughed.
 
   “Well yes. One of us made it with our minds still in working order,” Maddox laughed.
 
   “Oh , let's hope that my mind is the only thing not working son, did you know…”
 
   “Brody, please sleep,” Emma tried not to laugh as the nurse pushed medication into his IV.
 
   “Oh Em, that smile always did do…things…” Brody passed out.
 
   “What was he talking about?” Maddox laughed.
 
   “It doesn’t matter Maddox. I hope you’ve learned a valuable lesson here today,” Emma smiled.
 
   Maddox looked confused.
 
   “Drugs are not our friends,” Emma giggled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat in the room they had moved them into. Neither Maddox nor Brody woke. Nurses came in often and finally Brody woke as one poked at his incision. He was annoyed.
 
   He looked around confused, “What time is it, I feel like I slept forever?”
 
   Emma stood up and kissed his head softly, “Almost three in the morning.”
 
   “Maddox?” he whispered and Emma pointed to him sleeping.
 
   “He’s doing amazing. He seems very happy, like a brick has been lifted,” Emma said and looked down.
 
   “Emma, you saved his life,” Brody kissed her hand.
 
   “He saved ours. He and I had that conversation earlier,” Emma looked at him.
 
   “You did what you had to do Em. I’m very proud of you, pissed that you left here like you did with no fucking backup, certainly pissed,” Brody sat up and scrunched his eyes in pain.
 
   “Well just so you know, I’m pretty pissed at you as well, Brody Hines,” Emma looked down, “You didn’t tell me, actually you lied to me.”
 
   “How do I have that conversation with you in the ten fucking minutes we had together?” Brody hissed.
 
   Emma looked up at him and shook her head, “Do you need anything?”
 
   “Yes, answers. You got any?” Brody glared at her.
 
   “Get some sleep Brody,” Emma kissed his head and sat down and closed her eyes.
 
   “You should go home,” Brody whispered.
 
   Emma looked at him sadly, “I’m sorry that all this has happened Brody. Please stop treating me like this.”
 
   “You look tired, you should get some sleep and you’re not going to get any in that chair Emma,” Brody looked down.
 
   “I don’t want him to be upset if he wakes up,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I’m his father and I am here,” Brody sounded annoyed.
 
   Emma stood and walked out of the room and called Clive, “Hey would you mind coming to the hospital Brody doesn’t want me here. I don’t feel alright with leaving them alone, not yet anyway.”
 
   Emma walked back in the room, and Maddox sat up, “I thought you left.”
 
   “No Maddox, but your Dad is here and Clive is on his way,” Emma hugged him and he hugged her back tightly.
 
   “You need to sleep?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I’m going home so when your sisters wake up I’m there. Then we’ll all come back and visit you and find out when we can spring you from this place,” Emma smiled, “What would you like as a recovery gift?”
 
   “I just want a happy life, and I’m pretty sure I already have that,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “I’ll make sure of it. I love you,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Is he asleep?” Maddox asked.
 
   “I think so,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Did he wake up acting crazy again?” Maddox laughed.
 
   “No, just sore and probably a bit sad. But he was very happy that you are okay and that you figured this all out Maddox. We are both so proud of you and so very grateful to have you as a son, and a brother to the girls. Our family is now complete,” Emma hugged him lightly, “Are you sore, Maddox?”
 
   “A little, but I am really hungry,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “What would you like?” Emma giggled.
 
   “Food, maybe another popsicle. I’ve never had fast food,” Maddox hinted.
 
   “It’s greasy, might be hard on your stomach,” Emma smiled and sent a text, “It’s been years since I have had a big, greasy burger. Let's do it.”
 
   “I have to use the bathroom,” Maddox said quietly.
 
   “Pee?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes,” Maddox blushed.
 
   “Here you go in this,” Emma handed him a bed pan.
 
   Maddox looked confused.
 
   “They have to measure your urine output. Crazy we say no about urinating in objects other than the toilet, they say yes,” Emma laughed, “I will take care of it when your done.”
 
   Emma walked into the hall and responded to several text messages.
 
   “I’m done,” Maddox whispered loudly.
 
   Brody sat up, “You’re awake?”
 
   “Yes,” Maddox smiled, “Mom is going to sneak in fast food.”
 
   “That was a secret,” Emma smiled as she walked in, “But first I have to take care of pee.”
 
   “Thanks Mom,” Maddox laughed.
 
   Brody looked at Emma sadly, “Don’t pout Brody, I ordered you some too.”
 
   “Thanks Emma,” Brody smiled and looked down.
 
   “How are you feeling?” Emma asked.
 
   “Been better, and worse so all is well, right Maddox?” Brody looked at him.
 
   “All is definitely well,” Maddox smiled.
 
   Clive walked in with the food and handed it to Emma, “This will definitely help with the constipation caused by any medications they get.”
 
   Emma laughed, and Clive laughed too.
 
   Emma kissed Maddox and Brody, “I’ll see you two later alright.”
 
   “Where are you going, Em?” Brody asked between bites.
 
   Emma smiled and raised her eyebrows, “Home.”
 
   “Why?” Brody asked.
 
   Emma looked at him and whispered in his ear, “You wanted me to leave Brody, and I am.”
 
   Emma kissed him quickly and turned to Maddox, “I will charge your phone and bring it back. Love you both and see you soon. Clive, the keys please.”
 
   “You’re driving?” Brody cringed.
 
   “Yes,” Emma grabbed the keys and left.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 9[bookmark: c9]
 
   “It’s good isn’t it?” Maddox asked Brody.
 
   “I am just not hungry,” Brody tried to smile.
 
   “She is going to be okay Dad. This is over now,” Maddox smiled. “When she brings the phone, I’ll let you listen to the conversation. Rebecca was behind it all.” Maddox said and took his last bite.
 
   “I am very proud of you, I just wish you had told me, Maddox. You could’ve died… you all could have died.” Brody let out a slow long breath.
 
   “She was paying Banks, she made sure you were set up. I’m sure he made sure you were hurt, you could have died too, but we are all okay.” Maddox looked at him.
 
   “Yes we are. Clive please make sure she made it home, call her now please,” Brody ordered.
 
   Brody was angry. He was trying to hide it from Maddox. He had been through enough, and Brody wanted to make sure he did not feel it was his fault.
 
   “She is home and fine,” Clive said as he walked in the room.
 
   “Alright Maddox, now I AM hungry,” Brody smiled. “Don’t tell London about this.”
 
   “I won’t,” Maddox laughed and took the half Brody handed him.
 
   ~
 
   Emma laid in bed watching the clock, but she couldn’t sleep. She needed to talk to Eli to see if the charges had been dropped. She needed to speak to the doctors to find out when Brody and Maddox could come home.
 
   Emma sat up and made a list of things she needed to get done. Including contacting the school to set up testing for Maddox to let them know where he should be placed when he started school. She looked at the calendar and remembered this was normally the week she took London on vacation. It would also mark two years that she had known Brody. Emma sat back and took a deep breath and exhaled. She looked out the window, and the sun was finally peeking over the horizon, which also reminded her of Brody and sex, and then Brody and no sex.
 
   Emma walked down the hall and stripped Maddox’s bed to wash the sheets and bedding. She folded the clothes that were in the dryer and put them away and went downstairs and cut up fruit.
 
   Maddox’s phone was on the Island, and she played the voice recording over and over again. Emma looked out the window to where she had shot and killed another human being, Brody’s sister.
 
   Emma walked out the door with a bucket of water and bleach and searched until she found what she knew was blood. Clive and Henry had done a good job cleaning up, the ground was still damp and soft.
 
   Emma sat the bucket down and went into the garage and found a hoe. She dragged the hoe lightly across the spot where Rebecca had died. As the sun shown brighter in the early morning she saw the outline of her body. Emma dug violently at the ground until she heard a voice from behind her. She picked up the bleach water and dumped it and continued to dig.
 
   Henry grabbed her and held her as she cried, “Princess, I’m so sorry.”
 
   Emma clung to him and sobbed as he rubbed her back.
 
   “It’s going to be okay now, you had no choice. You are so strong Emma…” Henry’s soothing words continued as she cried.
 
   “I need a tissue,” Emma pulled away and wiped her nose on her sleeve.
 
   She knelt in the dirt and mud mixture, “Sorry, I’m so sorry.”
 
   “Emma, your husband is on the phone. You need a tissue, a shower, and some sleep. Your daughter’s are still asleep, but you need some time to pull it together…” Henry stopped when she did not respond. “Emma, the telephone is for you.” Henry pulled her up.
 
   “Daddy are they okay?” she asked in a weak whisper.
 
   “Yes, he just…” Henry stopped.
 
   “Tell him I’ll call him back.” Emma walked to the garage with the hoe and bucket.
 
   “Brody she will call you back,” Henry said and hung up the phone.
 
   Henry followed her into the house and ran bathwater in the master bathroom.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma said looking through him.
 
   “I’ll give you some time Princess.” Henry kissed her head and shut the door behind him.
 
   Emma stood at the sink and scrubbed her nails and looked up at her dirty reflection in the mirror. She took a deep breath.
 
   Emma lay in the bathtub soaking and concentrating on breathing. The water was brown when she stood and stepped into the shower and washed her hair, shaved her legs, and stepped out.
 
   Emma sprayed the tub clean and stood at the mirror again. She opened the drawer and grabbed the scissors and set them on the counter. She combed her hair, put it in a ponytail. Emma pulled her hair up and cut three inches off.
 
   “Emma what are you doing?” Caroline asked as she walked into the bathroom.
 
   “Cutting my hair,” Emma said and brushed it out.
 
   She pulled it back into a ponytail and lifted it again and picked up the scissors.
 
   “Emma stop,” Caroline took her hand.
 
   “I haven’t had a hair cut in a long time.” Emma looked at her mother.
 
   “Then we will go get one Emma,” Caroline hugged her.
 
   “I can’t go out Mom, not after what I have done,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Emma you protected Maddox and the rest of us,” Caroline’s eyes grew damp. “You had no choice.”
 
   “Fine, but I want to cut my hair. That’s a choice I can make,” Emma said and cut two more inches.
 
   “Okay now sit, and I will fix it.” Caroline took the scissors.
 
   “I want highlights, Mom can you go to the store, I want to do it now…” Emma looked up still appearing to be in a daze.
 
   “Emma, you should call Brody. He has good news.” Caroline hugged her.
 
   “He hates me Mom,” Emma swallowed hard. “He asked me to leave last night.”
 
   “He doesn’t hate you Emma.” Caroline hugged her tighter.
 
   “He hates me,” Emma whispered and began to cry.
 
   “What color would you like?” Caroline asked wiping her eyes.
 
   Emma looked down. “I have no idea.”
 
   “Okay Emma, so you wait so that we don’t make an even bigger mess.” Caroline looked at Emma’s hair and shook her head.
 
   Emma watched her try to figure out what to do with it. She blinked her eyes and let out a breath. “Is it a mess Mom?”
 
   “Well…yes,” Caroline laughed.              
 
   Emma smiled, “Then could you braid it?”
 
   “I can try, but you just chopped five inches off your hair Emma,” Caroline smiled and let out a breath.
 
   “Okay-- I can put it in a ponytail,” Emma started to stand.
 
   “Oh hell no,” Caroline pushed her down.
 
   Emma laughed, “I cut my hair.”
 
   “Yes and the more I look at it you actually did a good job layering it, was that what you were trying to do?” Caroline asked.
 
    “No,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Okay I am going to French braid it to the side-- that should hide some of the…imperfections. I’ll call Carlos, and he will be here tonight. Don’t do that again Emma, you have beautiful hair.” Caroline worked hard and tried to make it look presentable.
 
   “Okay I’ll do London’s the same, get dressed Emma. Pull that strength you’ve had for months out of wherever it went and get ready. The girls are eating, and we need to go to the hospital.” Caroline kissed her and walked out.
 
   ~
 
   They all walked into the hospital room. London was aware that Brody and Maddox had been hurt. Henry had talked to Brody and told him that Emma didn’t want her to know anything about Rebecca until everyone was under the same roof again.
 
   London walked quickly up to Brody and kissed him. “You’ll have to give it to me straight later, alright Dadio?”
 
   Brody kissed her, “Sure thing London.”
 
   Emma sat next to Maddox. He told her what the doctors had said. That as long as he didn’t lift anything he would be released at the same time as Brody, the next day. She hugged him and kissed him.
 
   “That is perfect,” Emma smiled at him.
 
   Caroline handed Lexington to Brody. He held her and chatted with her as she tried to pull out his IV, and was fascinated by all the machines and lights.
 
   The room fell quiet, “Hey Em?”
 
   “Hey Brody,” Emma waved.
 
   “Take me for a walk?” Brody asked.
 
   “I’ll talk to the doctor to make sure it’s alright.” Emma started for the door.
 
   “I have a wheelchair,” Brody said loudly, stopping her.
 
   Emma turned around and walked back. She put the chair in front of the bed, and he sat in it and wheeled it back and turned around. Emma took the handles and walked to the door. “Clive, you should take off, here are the keys.”
 
   “Thank you,” Clive eyes showed concern.
 
   “There is a small waiting room up here on the left Em. I would like to go in and chat with you,” Brody looked up at her.
 
   Emma held the door open as he wheeled himself in. Brody stood, walked to the couch, and sat.
 
   “Sit Emma.” Brody patted the spot next to him.
 
   Emma hesitated for a minute and sat.
 
   “Em are you okay?” Brody whispered and took her hand.
 
   “Yes I am.” Her eyes stayed fixed on the tiled floor.
 
   “I heard you this morning, early this morning. I talked to your father, Emma. Please don’t shut me out.” Brody tried to hug her.
 
   Emma scowled and sat back. “You hate me.”
 
   “Emma we went through this earlier and you know…”Brody began.
 
   “And you asked that I go home, not stay here, not even a call. Clive called for you. I understand completely how you feel. I can promise you I’m angry at myself. I killed her Brody, I shot her, I emptied the gun, and I couldn’t stop!” Emma yelled, “I just kept shooting. I wanted her dead, a human being, and your sister!”
 
   There was a knock at the door.
 
   Dr. Green walked in, “Sorry to interrupt, is everything alright?”
 
   Brody looked up, “It will be.”
 
   “Tomorrow morning we can discharge you both. I will be stopping by to check you out for a couple days, and if everything is alright Maddox can start school on time,” Dr. Green smiled.
 
   Emma stood and hugged her. “Thank you, for everything.”
 
   Dr. Green returned her hug, smiled, and left them alone.
 
    Emma grabbed the wheel chair. “You ready?”
 
   “No, Emma and neither are you, sit please.” Brody closed his eyes.
 
   “I don’t want to talk about it,” Emma looked up at the fluorescent lights.
 
   “Sit anyway,” Brody insisted.
 
   “I don’t want to. I want to get back to the kids,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I’m sorry if I hurt you Emma.” Brody stood and winced.
 
   Emma looked at him. “We can do this a different time, Brody. You should sit and let me take you back.”
 
   “No! Damn it Em, I was fucked up on pain meds. I was stabbed and locked up and then my entire family could have died! Em, you almost died! I would have shot the bitch until she looked like fucking Swiss cheese Em, but I couldn’t protect MY FUCKING FAMILY! My wife had to Fucking do it! The person I promised a happy life, I let you down, again! And then there’s this fucking train wreck,” he pointed to his lower half, “what happens Em, if I can’t make you…”
 
   “Brody shhh, please. This has nothing to do with sex if that doesn’t work any…” Emma sat next to him.
 
   “Our life has a lot to do with sex Em. You even came in here with fuck me hair today, all fucking tied up…” Brody snapped.
 
   “It’s a French braid Brody-- you ass, it’s not ‘fuck me’ hair. What the hell is…” Emma stopped when she heard a knock.
 
   “Sorry to interrupt again Brody and Emma. We need to talk about what is going on with your wound.” Dr. Green sat down. “So Brody has some stitches that will take about a week to heal properly, it's very important that well, it is allowed time to heal.”
 
   “Sorry Doctor but if this is about my lovely videos…” Brody was angry.
 
   “Well not really, it’s more about what you were saying in recovery and that it could lead to possibly popping a stitch. I’m sure that you both hope that everything heals as quickly as possible. You also need to let us know when your sensation returns. Alright I think that’s it, oh one more thing, you should try to keep it down in here,” Dr. Green walked out.
 
   “What could I have possibly said in recovery?” Brody snapped.
 
   Emma looked down avoiding eye contact.
 
   “Okay where were we?” Brody asked, “Oh yes, fuck me hair.”
 
   “I don’t want to talk about it, we should get back.” Emma stood.
 
   “No! Damn it Emma,” Brody stood to grab her. “Fuck Em.”
 
   He sat down quickly and clenched his jaw.
 
   “Brody see you can’t get all upset okay?” Emma knelt down.
 
   “My kid got fucking shot, my wife went all bad ass, I got stabbed particularly close to my fucking manhood Em. That’s all I have left because you really don’t need my pathetic ass for anything else and you come here after …saving the fucking world. Having some sort of psychotic breakdown that I was unable to help you through. And you won’t even talk to me about it, with two beautiful little angels making Maddox smile like he is meeting the fucking Queen with FUCK ME HAIR, EM!” Brody snapped.
 
   “I cut my hair, it’s braided because it’s as much a mess as I am. It’s not fuck me hair Brody. Can we go back now please?” Tears began to fall as she looked at the floor.
 
   Brody looked at her completely dumfounded for a moment. He pulled her towards him and hugged her.
 
   “You cut your hair?” Brody whispered as he wiped her tears.
 
   “Yes, and I dug a really big hole in our yard. I bleached mud, which makes no sense anymore, but it did then, and I cut my hair off,” Emma’s lip quivered. “I’m so tired, I haven’t slept and you hate me, and I’m just… so tired.”
 
   Brody hugged her tighter, “I love you Emma.”
 
   “You don’t have to.” Emma wrapped her arms around him and cried, “I’m sorry I killed your sister.”
 
   “My love for you is not driven by circumstance or choice Emma. I need it like I need the sun.” Brody kissed her softly, “I need you in order to survive.”
 
   “I love you,” Emma said quietly.
 
   Brody started unbraiding her hair. “Brody don’t.”
 
   “I want to see Emma,” Brody continued.
 
   He ran his hands through it and tilted her chin up. “You look beautiful Emma.”
 
   “It’s all I could do, I had to do something.” Emma closed her eyes.
 
   “Digging a hole and bleaching the earth was not enough?” Brody smiled sweetly.
 
   Emma shook her head no, “There was blood.”
 
   “I see,” Brody hugged her.
 
   “I was filthy,” Emma spoke in a whisper.
 
   “You needed to feel clean?” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “I needed to take control of something.” Emma looked up, “To make a choice that was mine and mine alone..”
 
    “Alright then.” Brody rubbed her cheek and looked sadly into her eyes.
 
   “We should get back.” Emma stood up.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat next to Maddox as she held Lexington whose sleepy head began to bob, and so did Emma’s.
 
   “Mom,” London giggled, “Are you tired?”
 
   “Sorry I am a bit,” Emma smiled. “Apparently, so is Lexington.”
 
   Caroline took Lexington from Emma. “I’m going to grab some coffee.”
 
   “Em, come here please.” Brody sat up. “I am not telling you to leave, but you’re tired, you need some sleep.”
 
   “I’m fine,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Sit Em, right here.” Brody moved over and patted the bed.
 
   “Brody I’m fine,” Emma looked away.
 
   He took her hand. “Just for a couple minutes.”
 
   Emma sat next to him, and he pulled her down, “Rest.” Brody pulled her head to his chest.
 
   “Please don’t…I may fall apart.” Emma whispered.
 
   “Then do it here Emma,” he whispered back.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke in the morning after a few hours of sleep. She went downstairs and looked out the door and opened it.
 
   “Clive what are you doing?” Emma asked.
 
   “As I was told,” he smiled up.
 
   “Is that going to be a sandbox?” Emma asked looking at the frame.
 
   “Yep.” Clive stood and wiped the dirt on his pants.
 
   “Why?” Emma asked confused.
 
   “Well Brody wanted something here that would not make you upset. He wanted a dance floor.” Clive tried not to smile as he peered up at her.
 
   “A dance floor?” Emma asked.
 
   “Well he wanted you all to, well he said something about being able to dance on that bitches …”
 
   “Okay Clive I get it,” Emma scowled. “Did Maddox hear him say that?”
 
   “Oh yes, and he laughed very loudly. He looks so much different now Emma. I know the first time you have to end a life is the hardest, it gets easier,” Clive said softly.
 
   Emma gasped. “Yes Emma, sometimes it is necessary. You were a hero, you are a hero, so strong.” Clive looked up at her, “Stupid, but strong.”
 
   “Excuse me?” Emma said as he picked up a roll of hard plastic.
 
   “I didn’t stutter, you could have been killed. Do you know what that would have done to Brody? He would have been an even bigger pain in my ass. And those three children Emma… don’t do that shit again,” Clive snapped.
 
   Emma looked at him, and he looked up at her. “Don’t wait for an apology that won’t come.”
 
   “Fine,” Emma scowled.
 
   “Good, now you want to help me roll this out and fill it with the rainbow of colored sand?” Clive smiled.
 
   “Sure, is there a top to cover, so the kids are not playing in raccoon poo?” Emma smiled.
 
   “There will be,” Clive smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Clive pulled up to the hospital entry. It was full of news vans, camera crews, and people. “Lots of press Emma, sit still—I’ll get you through them.”
 
   Clive opened the door, and Emma stepped out and was bombarded with questions, she looked past them and up at Clive. He enclosed her in his arms and pushed past the crowd and stepped through the automatic doors.
 
   The security officer looked briefly up from his paper at them.
 
   “Make sure we can get out of here,” Clive snapped. “Emma, text when you’re on your way down. I am going to make sure there isn’t a problem like that when we leave.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked in the room and smiled at Maddox and Brody. “Ready to get out of here?”
 
   “Damn Em,” Brody looked her up and down. “You look amazing.”
 
   “Thanks,” Emma looked down and pulled out some clothes. “You should get changed so we can get out of here. Maddox, I bought you a few button up shirts. I hope they are alright. I know you seem to like tee’s, but it’ll be easier to check your wound. You should only have to wear these for a few days.”
 
   “Thanks Mom, I like them.” Maddox took his clothes and headed towards the bathroom.
 
   Brody smiled. “Your hair Emma, there are rays of sunshine flowing through it.”
 
   He ran his hands through it and smiled.
 
   “They’re highlights,” Emma said and pulled back.
 
   “Blonde,” Brody kissed her head. “I like it…a lot.”
 
   “Okay thank you, you should get dressed.” Emma handed him a shirt.
 
   “Kiss Em?” Brody smiled.
 
   “I wouldn’t want you to pop a stitch Brody,” she said quietly.
 
   Brody laughed, “Are you concerned with my healing, Emma?”
 
   Emma looked up at him, and her face turned red. “Come on, let’s get out of this place before more press shows up.”
 
   “Hey Em,” Brody whispered, “Sensation has returned.”
 
   “Okay, we should tell the doctor.” Emma looked away and felt her face turning even more red.
 
   “Want to see?” Brody grinned.
 
   “Brody,” Emma whispered, “Maddox is in the bathroom.”
 
   “I know, but this is great news, is it not?” Brody laughed.
 
   “Yes but…” Emma began.
 
   “No buts, just a kiss,” Brody pulled her towards him and kissed her.
 
   He rested his forehead to hers and smiled, his smile quickly turned to pain.
 
   “Brody are you okay?” Emma grabbed his arms.
 
   “No, I need to sit,” Brody’s face scrunched up.
 
   “Does it hurt Brody, did you pop a stitch?” Emma pulled the gown back.
 
   “Christ Emma don’t do that,” Brody let out a pain filled groan.
 
   “I’m sorry, I should get a doctor. Maybe a male, an ugly one, Brody tell me what to do,” Emma panicked.
 
   Brody started laughing through his pain, “Stop talking, fuck this is not good.”
 
   Emma hit the call button. “Emma for Christ sake, I don’t need a nurse.”
 
   “I am sorry,” Emma snapped in a whisper. “What the hell do you want me to do?”
 
   “Is everything okay Dad?” Maddox walked out of the bathroom.
 
   “Yes, I just pulled something,” Brody sneered.
 
   Two nurses walked in.
 
   “It was an accident, sorry, false alarm,” Brody smiled shyly.
 
   “No...” Emma started.
 
   “Emma, I am fine.” Brody squeezed her hand.
 
   Dr. Green walked in. “Everything okay?”
 
   “Yes,” Brody blushed, “Everything is fine, Emma could you talk to her outside please?”
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Dr. Green walked back in the room.
 
   “Are you sure you’re okay?” Dr. Green tried not to smile.
 
   Emma bit her lip and looked up at Brody trying not to laugh.
 
   “Em,” he warned.
 
   “I’m going to get Maddox out of here, your father is getting very grumpy,” Emma laughed and wheeled Maddox into the hall.
 
   “Is there anything, a drug, something to stop this from happening?” Brody whispered to Dr. Green.
 
   “Brody it’s kind of a control thing,” she smiled as she checked his incision. “Doesn’t seem to be a problem anymore.”
 
   “Well of course not there was a room full of people,” Brody blushed.
 
   “Well I guess that’s your answer,” Dr. Green smiled. “But if it continues, your recovery will take longer. I can prescribe you something that may or may not help, but it will make you groggy.”
 
   “I’ll try the mind thing,” Brody smiled sadly.
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked in and smiled as Brody pulled up the sweatpants.
 
   “You okay?” Emma asked holding up his shirt up and helping him dress.
 
   “Yes, but you’re going to have to help me with this Emma. No sweet little smiles, no fuck me hair, no tantrums, no dancing about, no…” Brody stopped and looked up at her, “I am so fucked!”
 
   “No, really you’re not,” Emma giggled.
 
   “Em, no giggles.” Brody stood up.
 
   “Can I kiss you, like just on the cheek?” Emma asked pouting.
 
   “No, and no fucking pouting, get me out of here.” Brody sat in the wheel chair frustrated. “I don’t know why I can’t walk out of here!”
 
   Emma looked at the nurse, “Could you push him? I got Maddox.”
 
   “Why Em?” Brody snapped.
 
   “I wouldn’t want you to pop a stitch,” she scowled and pushed Maddox into the elevator.
 
   ~
 
   Maddox gasped when he saw all the people outside flashing pictures and screaming.
 
   Emma smiled down at him. “What do you think?”
 
   Maddox shook his head, “I’m not sure.”
 
   “They never go away. We’ll just get into the car quickly, okay? Are you alright?” Emma squatted in front of him.
 
   “I’m fine, all those people know Dad?” Maddox looked confused.
 
   “As much as you knew him by listening to his music.” Emma smiled and looked at Brody and winked.
 
   “You ready for this?” Brody laughed.
 
   “Yes… but,” Maddox pointed to the women flashing them.
 
   Emma covered his eyes, and Brody looked at her and shook his head. “I really enjoyed being in hiding.”
 
   “I don’t think your fans did,” Maddox chuckled.
 
   Emma and Brody smiled at each other, Brody grabbed her face and kissed her.
 
   Emma pulled away and smiled, “Let’s go.”
 
   “I love you, Em.” Brody stood up.
 
   “You shouldn’t be walking out Brody,” Emma scolded him.
 
   “I need to,” Brody stood behind her and put his hand over hers. Wrapping himself protectively around her. They wheeled Maddox out together.
 
   “MADDOX WE LOVE YOU!”
 
   “BRODY PUT ME IN MOVIES!”
 
   The screams poured in from everywhere, and Emma looked up and saw posters.
 
   GUNS KILL, AN EYE FOR AN EYE.
 
   Maddox looked down the entire time, and Clive held the door as he got in the car.
 
   “HOW DOES IT FEEL TO BE A MURDERER?”
 
   Emma gasped and looked around.
 
   Brody took her face, “Emma, it’s okay, let’s go.”
 
   Emma looked up at him.
 
   “Emma get in, Love,” Brody whispered and pushed her into the car.
 
   Emma sat in the car and began to shake.
 
   “My wife protected our family. I wish it were me who had to make that decision. I can assure you I would have made the same one. I ask you all for privacy while my family heals from the past year full of not only tragedy, but the blessing we would like time to enjoy.”
 
   Brody got in the car, and Clive pulled away.
 
   “You two okay?” Brody asked holding their hands.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 10
 
   Emma held the door for Brody and Maddox. “They walked into a very colorfully decorated foyer complete with streamers and balloons that said ‘Welcome Home Maddox and Brody.
 
   “Surprise!” London yelled as she jumped and clapped.
 
   Maddox laughed and bent to pick her up.
 
   London jumped back, “You have a boo-boo brother.”
 
   “Oh right you are,” he smiled.
 
   “Hi five?” London held her hand out.
 
   Maddox looked confused.
 
   London smiled sweetly and held his hand up. “Five fingers on our hands held up high and then we smack them together, it’s a high five.”
 
   “Oh I see, high five then,” Maddox held his hand up.
 
   “I get no love, London?” Brody frowned.
 
   “Oh yes you do,” she hugged him tightly, “and another hug for the sandbox!”
 
   Brody smiled, “You like it?”
 
   “I love it. Maddox we have a sandbox, so now we can build castles all the time. Normally we go away the last weekend of summer, but this is just as good,” London smiled.
 
   Brody looked at Emma and looked down feeling as if he was disappointing London.
 
   “She’s fine.” Emma kissed his cheek.
 
   “Mom, can I get popsicles?” London beamed.
 
   “Sure,” Emma kissed her head.
 
   “You alright?” Brody lifted her chin.
 
   “Yes, are you hungry?” Emma asked turning towards the kitchen.
 
   “Em, I’m not, can we go sit? I’m a bit sore.” Brody nodded to the family room.
 
   “Oh, do you want something for pain?” Emma asked quickly.
 
   He shook his head from side to side, “Not yet.”
 
   “Okay let’s get you settled in then.” Emma took his hand.
 
   Emma pointed to the recliner. “It might help if you elevate.”
 
   “I’m fine, I just wanted to sit and talk Emma,” Brody rolled his eyes.
 
   “Oh so now you’re faking pain in order to gain my sympathy?” Emma giggled.
 
   “Is it working?” he smiled.
 
   Emma closed her eyes and shook her head. “Apparently.”
 
   “Please tell me how you’re really doing?” Brody sat and patted the spot next to him.
 
   Emma sat and took a deep breath, “I am better, I think the sandbox helped, thank you by the way.”
 
   Brody took her hand and kissed it. “I will do whatever it takes Emma to make sure you’re alright.”
 
   “I feel the same,” Emma smiled up at him. “I just… I’m so sorry Brody.”
 
   “I am sorry as well, now that we have hashed that out, London expects a vacation.”
 
   “We can wait,” Emma smiled and looked down at his hand and rubbed gently. “Tomorrow I have someone coming by to test Maddox. Dr. Green will be by for the next few days, and you guys need to rest.”
 
   Brody starred down at their hands and smiled. “We can finally breathe Em.”
 
   “Yes but…” Emma stopped and looked up at him. “How can we?”
 
   “We just do Em.” Brody rubbed her cheek.
 
   “Okay,” she smiled.
 
   Brody frowned. “Forced.”
 
   Emma smiled bigger and laughed, “Better?”
 
   “Much,” he leaned in and kissed her.
 
   Emma slowly pulled away and closed her eyes and giggled.
 
   “I can still take care of YOU, Em,” Brody winked.
 
   “NO!” she gasped.
 
   “Telling me no, is ill advised Emma,” he pulled her in and kissed her again.
 
   Emma pulled away. “Stop, after your stitches have healed we will talk.”
 
   “Oh Em, we will be doing much more than talking,” he laughed.
 
    
 
   London and Maddox walked in. “Movie day?”
 
   “Sure London,” Brody smiled and looked at Emma.
 
   ~
 
   “They’re all asleep?”  Brody asked when Emma walked in the room and started picking up the mess of board games.
 
   “Yes, Maddox insisted he sleep in his own room,” Emma smiled.
 
   “You made him feel safe,” Brody smiled.
 
   Emma continued cleaning up.
 
   “Do you have time to go on a date with me?” Brody asked. “Maybe a movie?”
 
   “I don’t think that’s a good idea.” Emma rolled her eyes.
 
   “Get my pain meds I’ll make it worth your while.” Brody winked.
 
   “Not going to happen Music Man, not taking any chances,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Okay like a PG date? We’ll sit and eat popcorn and hold hands?” Brody stuck out his bottom lip pouting purposely, Emma shook her hand no. “Come on Em, we will pretend we are in high school, you were a good girl. You can just pretend I am your Prom date. I’m sure you told him no.”
 
   “Brody, if you were my prom date I would not have said no,” Emma laughed.
 
   Brody smiled. “Good to hear. Okay Jr. High date, I will not pressure you at all. Just sit and hold my hand Emma. It felt nice earlier.”
 
   Emma looked at him. “That was sweet.”
 
   “I can be Emma, let me show you.” Brody patted the spot next to him.
 
   “What movie shall we watch love?” Emma asked and Brody smiled.
 
   Emma grabbed a blanket and covered herself up and sat next to him.
 
   “You pick,” Emma yawned.
 
   “Genre?” Brody asked.
 
   “Comedy please,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Alright I’m going to go grab some drugs…” Brody started to stand.
 
   “Hey I am not going to the movies with some drugged up Rocks tar wanna be thug.” Emma gave him a dirty look and stood.
 
   “Okay then,” Brody laughed. “Are we role playing Em?”
 
   “No,” Emma smiled and blushed.
 
   “So what are we doing?” Brody looked confused.
 
   “I’m going to get popcorn and drinks, and then I am going to drug my date,” Emma smiled. “You sit.”
 
   Brody laughed as he watched her walk out of the room.
 
   “Brody, this was just dropped off by a currier, I signed for it.” Clive handed him a package.
 
   Brody opened it, there was a hand written note from Ariel.
 
   “I really don’t want to deal with this shit right now,” Brody growled.
 
   “Alright then.” Clive took the package.
 
   “What’s that?” Emma asked walking in with popcorn and drinks in her hand.
 
   “A package from Ariel,” Brody sneered. “We can deal with it later.”
 
   “No, let’s just get this done.” Emma sat next to him and smiled gently.
 
   “I would prefer to wait until morning Em.” Brody looked at her, and she could tell he was exhausted.
 
   “Okay,” she kissed his cheek.
 
   “Clive you could look it over if you would like. Emma feed me drugs and popcorn please,” Brody smiled sweetly.
 
   “As you wish.” Emma gave him his medication.
 
   They sat and fed each other popcorn and laughed full out belly laughs as they watched a group of women trying on dresses for an upcoming wedding when they all are stricken with food poisoning.
 
   Emma stood up, “Pause it please,” and ran out the door.
 
   She came back, and Brody asked if everything was alright. “Yes, I had to pee.”
 
   “Okay get back here.” Brody lifted the blanket and she snuggled up to him, and they both fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke to giggles, she opened her eyes and looked up at Brody. “I think we have company.”
 
   “Yes, I think we do,” he smiled down at her.
 
   Maddox and London laughed, “Good morning parents, I think you may have stayed up too long.”
 
   “Good morning children,” Brody laughed. “Where is number three?”
 
   “With grandma, should I get her?” London asked.
 
   “I can do it.” Emma smiled and jumped up and kissed them both. “Brody you alright, do you need your meds?”
 
   “No, only when I go on dates,” he smiled.
 
   “You’re going on a date?” London smiled.
 
   “We did last night, right here, second best date ever,” Brody smiled.
 
   “What was the first?” London asked.
 
   Brody smiled and stood up. “Hines bistro, and dancing in here, not too long ago.”
 
   “Daddy,” Lexington laughed and smiled.
 
   Brody smiled and grabbed her.
 
   “Brody… no lifting,” Emma said as she walked back in and grabbed Lexington.
 
   “Look at the little lip Mommy, she is not happy.” Brody smiled and kissed her head.
 
   “Sit, you can hold her. Sorry Lexi Daddy has a boo-boo,” Emma smiled. “Maddox, we need to check your boo-boo. You need to eat and get ready you have a placement interview for school. Grandma already gave you some medication, and if you need more let me know, you only received half the dose so that it would not interfere with your ability to wow them. London brush that hair girl--- and teeth, breakfast in ten, troops. I’m going to take a shower, and I’ll be back to give Lexi a bath and Brody, you and Maddox should look online to see what school clothes he would like. London, you and I can shop online, or dress up really silly and go out…”
 
   “Em, your feet just hit the floor love, slow down,” Brody grabbed her hand.
 
   “There is lots to do.” Emma kissed his head. “Maybe after breakfast, baths, testing, the doctor, we can do something fun. Maddox, you are going to have to just relax, but anything I can do…”
 
   “I think you should teach me what relaxing means,” Maddox smiled.
 
   Emma rolled her eyes at him. “Well, I think you’ll learn, you seemed to have picked up on sarcasm fairly quickly.”
 
   Brody and London laughed.
 
   “I’ll be right back.” Emma ran up the stairs.
 
   “Well then what shall we do?” Brody looked around.
 
   Maddox smiled, and London laughed, “Nothing, I think she has got it covered.”
 
   ~
 
   “Emma you’re hovering.” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “I just hope this isn’t too much for him,” Emma whispered and moved away from the door.
 
   Brody smiled, “I think it’s too much for you.”
 
   “Well maybe we could home-school him. I have had a year with Lexi from home and London had seven years, maybe he just needs some time,” Emma yawned.
 
   “Tired?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Exhausted,” Emma smiled back.
 
   “Okay well, please slow down,” Brody kissed her.
 
   “Will do. Now go sit down and relax, I’m going to make lunch.” Emma walked into the kitchen with Lexington.
 
   Caroline smiled, “Emma you look tired.”
 
   “Gee thanks,” Emma laughed. “I want to make lunch.”
 
   “I can do it,” Caroline smiled.
 
   “I want to Mom, Lexi, and I are going to wash veggies and make a big salad and add chicken and eggies,” Emma laughed and tickled Lexi.
 
   “Can I help?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Sure, you can sit here,” Emma pulled a stool up to the counter, “and make sure Lexi doesn’t fall out of her little cook’s tower.”
 
   Emma boiled eggs and baked chicken. When Brody wasn’t looking she would peek in on Maddox. Maddox saw her almost every time.
 
   Maddox smiled, and Emma gave him two thumbs up. 
 
   “Emma, get back in the kitchen,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “He’s been in there a long time, he is probably getting tired,” Emma scowled and walked back in the kitchen and finished the salad.
 
   ~
 
   “It was very nice of you to come here for the testing,” Maddox extended his hand to Mrs. Tanner.
 
   “My pleasure, Maddox. May I speak to you both for a minute?” Mrs. Tanner smiled as she stood in the kitchen doorway.
 
   Emma and Brody sat across the table from her and held hands.
 
   “Let me just start by saying he aced the first test I gave him. I’ve never had a student do that. Ever” she looked shocked.
 
   “I knew he was smart,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I then gave him a practice SAT exam, just to see what I was working with. And just so you know, normally it is in the spring semester of the junior year that particular test is given. Maddox scored a 2210, putting him in the ninety-ninth percentile. Because of what he has been through socially, he should be placed in tenth grade. He has a September birthday, he would be the same age as most of his class. I do worry though, that he would be bored. Academically he is ready to be a senior. So what I suggest is that we meet in the middle and he starts in the eleventh grade. It isn’t my call, and I’m still worried he will get bored. So what do you want to do?”
 
   Brody looked at Emma. “What do you think?”
 
   “I would love for him to start in eleventh grade, he will be seventeen when he graduates, but….” Emma looked at Brody.
 
   “But what?” He looked concerned.
 
   “Brody he’s so smart, maybe we should ask him,” Emma said softly.
 
   “I absolutely agree Emma.” Brody kissed her head and yelled for Maddox to come in.
 
   Mrs. Tanner explained everything to him and asked him what he thought.
 
   “I’ll be a senior?” he asked.
 
   “Yes, but it will be a tough year. You need a certain amount of credits and because of your situation we can test you out of most of it, but you’ll have a very full schedule, and it won’t be easy,” Mrs. Tanner warned.
 
   “The worst case is I repeat my senior year?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Yes,” she smiled.
 
   “I would like to be a senior, please,” Maddox answered.
 
   “I would like that to be our plan, but we need to discuss what we would do for college in a year.” Emma looked scared.
 
   “Okay,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “We’ll meet you in the kitchen in a minute,” Emma smiled.
 
   Maddox pulled his phone out of his pocket and then put it back in. Deciding against sending a text to Harper.
 
    Brody looked at Emma.
 
   “Harper is a senior this year, too.” Emma smiled, and Brody chuckled.
 
   ~
 
   “Emma, Lexington is asleep, I think I can handle carrying her up.” Brody stood.
 
   “But…” Emma began.
 
   “She’s less than twenty pounds Em,” he pouted. “I want to, please love?”
 
   Emma smiled. “Fine but if you hurt yourself I am going to be pissed.”
 
   “Are you worried about me or you Em?” he laughed.
 
   “Me,” she stuck her nose in the air.
 
   “I told you I can take care of you, I’m healing very well.” Brody winked.
 
   “Nope,” Emma smiled. “I’ll take her.”
 
   Brody cocked his head to the side and winked. “Nope.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma was reading when Brody came down the stairs.
 
   “What are you reading?” his breath hit her neck.
 
   “It’s for work.” Emma looked up.
 
   “You smell good.” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   Emma cleared her throat and bookmarked her reading. “Did you sing to Lexington?”
 
   Brody smiled and kissed her neck again. “Uh huh.”
 
   “Brody, please…please don’t do that.” Emma squirmed down her chair and landed on the floor.
 
   “You alright, Em?” Brody laughed.
 
   Emma stood up and fixed her shirt. “Yes, do you need your pain medication?”
 
   Emma walked quickly away from him.
 
   “You can run Em, but you can’t hide,” Brody said tauntingly behind her.
 
   Emma stopped and turned around. She put her hands on her hips and scowled, “Stop.”
 
   Brody smiled and looked her up and down and licked his lower lip with obvious intention.
 
   “No, means no,” Emma swallowed hard, and her voice quivered.
 
   Brody laughed a deep throaty laugh, “No what, Em?”
 
   “No Brody.” Emma walked quickly and turned the corner.
 
   She felt her face burning and opened the refrigerator and grabbed a cold pack and held it to her head as she tried to calm herself down. Emma shut the door, and Brody was leaning against the counter.
 
   “The fuck me eyes are not going to work Brody,” she snapped and threw the cold pack in the freezer.
 
   “How did boo-boo bear work Em?” he smiled.
 
   “Not funny.” Emma grabbed a glass and filled it with water and drank it down.
 
   She turned around and glanced at him. “Does that hurt?”
 
   He shook his head no, slowly.
 
   Emma grabbed his medicine and a glass of water. “Here.”
 
   “Thank you Em,” his voice was a purr.
 
   He took his pill and slammed his water.
 
   “I need to use the bathroom.” Emma walked past him and walked quickly to the bathroom and locked the door.
 
   Ten minutes went by, and she heard a knock.
 
   “Are you okay in there?” Brody asked softly.
 
   “Yes, would you go sit down?” Emma snapped.
 
   “Em are you hiding on me?” Brody laughed.
 
   “It’s for your own good,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Okay fine, I give up, will you come out now?” Brody whispered.
 
   Emma unlocked the door and he stood filling the door. “Excuse me.”
 
   “Don’t you hide on me Em…” Brody eyes raked over her.
 
   “You don’t play fair, at all Brody.” 
 
   “I didn’t realize it was a game,” Brody watched her.
 
   “Brody, I love you, and I want you all the time okay? I just don’t want to …I want you to heal.” Emma looked up sadly at him.
 
   “I love you, shall we go upstairs and spoon Em?” Brody smiled slyly.
 
   “No,” she pouted.
 
   “No upstairs, or no spooning?” Brody asked.
 
   “No spooning.” Emma took his hand, and they went upstairs.
 
   They peeked in on all the kids and Emma smiled, “Three sleepy babies.”
 
   “Three sleeping angels Em, our angels.” Brody kissed her sweetly.
 
   They lay in bed with pillows between them, forehead to forehead holding hands.
 
   “This is nice, right?” Emma asked.
 
   “Well it is interesting,” Brody laughed. “I took a girl to a movie and didn’t get laid, and now I’m in bed with the same girl, and no action. I think I’m losing my touch.”
 
   “I doubt that,” Emma rolled.
 
   “For argument sake I am fine here, the only concern is popping a stitch, no worry of permanent damage.” Brody fanned his eyebrows and smiled.
 
   “How about we talk to the doctor tomorrow about that?” Emma fanned hers back.
 
   “If she says yes, I am going to make you wait,” Brody scowled.
 
   “Yeah okay,” Emma laughed.
 
   “I also want to see if we can take off for a few days, I want London’s tradition to carry on. She’s been through enough changes.” Emma started to object, and Brody put his finger lightly against her lips. “It’s also a special anniversary for us, Emma.”
 
   Emma smiled and closed her eyes, “Sweetest man ever.”
 
   “And to further impress you,” He paused, “ I think your parents should move in with us.”
 
   “Really?” Emma asked.
 
   “They have also been through hell and with the kids going back to school they won’t see them as much. It is totally up to you Emma, but we have plenty of room.” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “If that is what you want-- I don’t want to make that decision.” Emma looked up at him.
 
   “Okay, if you don’t want them to that’s fine Emma.” Brody squeezed her hand.
 
   “You’re being serious about this?” Emma asked.
 
   “Very. Maddox missed fifteen years with family, London has lost her father, Lexington is absolutely perfect,” Brody beamed. “And selfishly, your mother likes me and seems to be very available and eager to take the kids when I want to tie my wife up.
 
   Emma laughed, “You should talk to my Dad.”
 
   “Okay, and can we go away?” Brody pouted, “Please, Mommy?”
 
   “We have to make sure you and Maddox are alright. Speaking of, he may need pain meds. I’m going to check, I’ll be back.” Emma looked back at Brody, “I love you.”
 
   “Always?” he smiled sleepily.
 
   “And forever,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I love you more,” Brody yawned.
 
   ~
 
   Emma opened Maddox’s door, and he jumped up and gasped.
 
   “Oh I’m sorry, I just wanted to see if you were asleep and if you needed pain medication. Did I scare you?” Emma sat next to him.
 
   Maddox shoved something under his pillow, and his face turned red, “No, no I am… I am fine.”
 
   “Can’t sleep?” Emma asked feeling his forehead.
 
   “I’m a little sore but nothing unbearable.” Maddox smiled shyly.
 
   “Well if you can’t sleep Maddox, you must be uncomfortable, and if you are you should tell me. I don’t want you to be in pain,” Emma closed her eyes.
 
   Maddox’s phone vibrated loudly, and Emma looked at him and smirked.
 
   “Sorry I was just…” Maddox stopped and shook his head.
 
   “Harper?” Emma smiled
 
   “Yes,” he smiled back.
 
   “How is she?” Emma smirked.
 
   “Well she’s a bit angry at me.” Maddox swallowed.
 
   “Why?” Emma asked.
 
   “Because I shouldn’t have …I should have…well I am literally confused about all of it,” Maddox scowled.
 
   “Okay,” Emma’s word more a question than a comfort.
 
   “About Rebecca, I should’ve told you as soon as I saw her, that’s what she says, and she is very upset with me.” Maddox looked down.
 
   “Well alright so why didn’t you?” Emma asked.
 
   “It was a bad day, Dad had been arrested.” Maddox shook his head.
 
   “Is that really why?” Emma asked.
 
   “No,” Maddox stood up and paced. “I was trying to deceive her, she was unaware that I recognized her. I was waiting for her to confront me. It ended up being perfect that you left. I took a knife to bed with me. I didn’t plan on sleeping, I planned…”
 
   “Okay Maddox,” Emma stood and hugged him. “I’m not saying you went about it right, and I wish you had trusted me enough to tell me.”
 
   “I trust you, I love you… I wanted her dead,” Maddox sneered. “So she could not hurt anyone ever again, so that we could be safe.”
 
   Emma felt tears in her eyes, “Maddox I understand, I do but had something happened to you…I wouldn’t have survived it, I love you Maddox.”
 
   Maddox felt tears in his eyes and looked down. “I’m very sorry I disappointed you.”
 
   “You didn’t Maddox. Now this is the part where I am supposed to give stellar parenting advice and explain how dangerous your decision was,” Emma wiped his tears away and hugged him. “But I wanted the bitch dead too. I unloaded a gun on her, made her ‘Swiss cheese’, as your father said and he would have done the same.”
 
   Maddox giggled and looked at Emma.
 
   “I know it’s wrong to wish someone dead,” Maddox said sadly.
 
   “Yes it is.” Emma looked down and shook her head, “I know that’s not who you are though.”
 
   “Maybe she will, someday.” Maddox yawned and rubbed his shoulder as he thought about Harper.
 
   “Meds?” Emma rubbed his back.
 
   “Please,” Maddox laid down.
 
   Emma handed him his pill and water. “Goodnight, I love you.”
 
   “I love you, Mom,” Maddox yawned.
 
   Emma shut his door and smiled as she walked into her bedroom.
 
   ~
 
   Emma watched Brody sleeping, his face looked so relaxed, so peaceful.
 
   He is absolutely beautiful. His face could be described as oval if it were not for the cheek bones, the strong jaw line that lead to his beautiful lips, and that bottom lip that just begged to be sucked. Don’t even get me started on that chin, Emma closed her eyes and let out a breath. His eyes, ambiguous color, blue, green and dark gray when he was in his predatory jungle cat form, my favorite, Emma thought. The way he clenches his jaw and the muscles flex making my muscles flex involuntarily between my legs.
 
   Emma opened her eyes and Brody was sitting up looking at her.
 
   “You okay Em?” he yawned.
 
   “Yep…yes… I am fine are you? Do you need anything?” Emma walked around to her side of the bed.
 
   Brody smiled and shook his head. “You are so beautiful.”
 
   “I am tired, goodnight.” Emma turned her back to him.
 
   Brody giggled and rubbed her back. “Stubborn, beautiful, Em.”
 
   “I love you goodnight Brody,” Emma sighed.
 
   “You need to…” Brody started.
 
   “Go to sleep please,” Emma whined.
 
   ~
 
   Brody watched in the early morning light as Emma slept peacefully. Her lips even while she slept appeared to be smiling very slightly. She looked happy. The back of her hand rested against her forehead and her brown hair that was now adorned with little blonde rays of sunshine hit just below her shoulders. He liked it, she appeared younger than even his actual years. She wore a silk cami that hit just above her belly button with her arms positioned the way they were. He watched as her chest rose and fell slightly with each sweet breath she took. Her lips opened slightly each time she exhaled. He felt a slight stirring in his groin and smiled. He looked at the scar that was just beside her belly button and recalled the first time he saw it almost two years ago and how intriguing it was to him then and still was now. He lifted her shirt slowly exposing her breasts and looked at the scar, a distant reminder of how he almost lost her when he had left for England. He had almost lost her not only then, but every time he had gone back. New Year’s Eve when she was drugged, the early spring when he went to find her sister, when he went in search of his son, who they thought was named Jonathan, he exhaled blowing across her bare unexpected chest.
 
   Emma gasped slightly and lowered her hand to her chest. Brody smirked and blew on her belly causing her to gasp and roll slightly to her side facing him. She put her hand on her forehead again exposing herself.
 
   Brody leaned in and traced the scar with his tongue and bit lightly on her pebbled nipple.
 
   Emma moaned and pushed against him as he began sucking harder, she opened her eyes.
 
   “Brody, damn you,” she moaned.
 
    
 
   She started to push him away, and he held her hands above her head and continued to please her.
 
   “Brody please,” Emma gasped as he rubbed lightly between her legs.
 
   Emma closed her knees tightly around his hand, and he bit down on her nipple, triggering her legs to fall open impudently.
 
   “Oh, please Brody, just please… oh god,” Emma whimpered.
 
   “Fuck that Em,” Brody hovered over her and kissed as he squeezed her nipple, rubbing it harshly between his fingers.
 
   “If you…oh damn it,” Emma gasped.
 
   Brody pushed his waistband down freeing him from his white cotton pajama pants and lightly rubbed himself in her warmth.
 
   “Brody I don’t want…mmmm,” Emma moaned.
 
   “Just don’t move love, I’ll be careful, nice and slow,” he slowly pushed into her.
 
   Emma gripped the sheets tightly forcing herself to stay still, she felt her face scrunch up.
 
   “I am so pissed at you,” she groaned.
 
   “I can tell Em,” he rubbed his nose up the side of her cheek and kissed her tenderly. “Mmm.”
 
   “Damn you,” she breathed into his neck.
 
   “Oh Em, please keep damning me,” he hissed.
 
   Emma’s back arched and she whimpered loudly as his hip circled and he hit her perfectly and she crumbled.
 
   “Okay, stop, please stop,” Emma panted.
 
   “Honestly?” Brody looked at her confused.
 
   “Yes.” Emma started to sit up.
 
   “Alright then,” he clenched his jaw and pulled out and rolled to his back.
 
   “Thank you,” Emma moaned.
 
   Brody laughed a deep throaty laugh and closed his eyes tightly and sat against the headboard.
 
   Emma laughed and scooted under the covers. “Less exertion.”
 
   “Sweet, sweet wife.” Brody smiled as he pulled the covers off and watched her take him in her mouth, “Fuck Em, I am not even…damn, going to try…to make…this …last. Awe fuck!”
 
   Emma moved faster using just her mouth, as he held her hair away from her face and watched, “That’s it Em….suck harder…fuck…just like that….awe fuck EM!”
 
   Brody’s head fell back as he came in her mouth, “So fucking good.”
 
   Emma sat up and smiled a big triumphant grin. “And not a stitch popped.”
 
   Brody hugged her and laughed. “I love you Em.”
 
   “You better,” she giggled and looked at the clock. “It is very early.”
 
   “I woke to a text from Collin. Tessa and the kids are going to the Cape, and we have been invited. I was also thinking the Lake, what do you say?” Brody kissed the top of her head.
 
   “I say we talk to the doctor, and then Maddox-- he may not want to go to the Cape.” Emma looked up at Brody.
 
   He laughed, “I think Maddox will want to, Em.”
 
   “No, apparently they are at odds, she is upset with him.” Emma stuck out her bottom lip in an exaggerated pout.
 
   Brody rubbed his thumb across her lip. “Why?”
 
   “Because he should have told someone immediately that he recognized Rebecca,” Emma said and kissed his thumb.
 
   “Well, I’ll have a talk …” he began.
 
   “No, he only told me because I walked in and he was shoving his phone under his pillow,” Emma giggled. “Let him tell you… he has to know he can trust us.”
 
   “He also needs to know we are a united front Em.” Brody raised his eyebrow.
 
   "Oh okay 'Don't tell Mom about the extra sprinkles,” Emma said exaggerating his accent.
 
   He smiled at her and kissed her, “Sprinkles are not the same.” Emma started to object. “I’ll do as you ask Emma, but you have to remember I have been a father longer than you have been a mother. Maddox is a fifteen year old genius I think I did something right.”
 
   Emma’s mouth gaped open, and Brody kissed her head and stood up and walked towards the bathroom, he turned back and laughed, “Joking, love.”
 
   “You’re insufferable,” Emma laughed and jumped up.
 
   “But I am all yours,” he walked to the bed and cupped her face and kissed her, “and you are all mine.”
 
   ~
 
   Brody sat with Clive in the office as Emma made breakfast, she was still smiling from her morning with Brody.
 
   “Hey Emma, do you have a couple minutes?” Brody asked from behind her.
 
   “I do,” she giggled and turned around.
 
   “You look simply glowing,” he said sadly.
 
   Emma hugged him and whispered in his ear, “I have to tell you I had sex this morning with the hottest man on the planet, I may possibly glow for the rest of the week.”
 
   Brody kissed her and smiled. “He must be one lucky man.”
 
   Emma laughed. “So what’s going on?”
 
   “Clive went through the package Ariel sent and in keeping my promise to share everything with you, I would like you to come have a look,” Brody took her hand and walked towards the office.
 
   ~
 
   Emma sat next to Brody and looked at him. He sat back and let out a breath and looked at her.
 
   “Please don’t be angry with me,” Brody looked at her with pleading eyes. “Lots of photo’s here Emma.”
 
   Emma opened the envelope and pulled out a pile of pictures. Emma slowly exhaled as she went through them. There were several pictures of Ariel and Brody naked, and they were not alone. Emma went through them quickly and then came to the last few pictures.
 
   Brody watched Emma’s face and when she stopped and gasped he finally let a slow controlled breath release from his lips.
 
   Emma sat back and tried to figure out what to say and closed her eyes and looked down.
 
   “Emma?” Brody said quietly.
 
   “Brody,” Emma said opening her eyes and looking down, “I’m not sure what to say.”
 
   “I understand,” Brody said quietly as he played nervously with his hands.
 
   “Is that all that was in the envelope?” Emma looked at Clive.
 
   “No, there was a letter.” Clive handed it to her.
 
   Emma read the letter as Brody began tapping his foot. When she finished she folded it and handed it to Clive.
 
   “Is that all?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes,” Clive answered.
 
    “Okay, thank you.” Emma got up and walked into the kitchen.
 
   He followed her out. “You aren’t going to say anything Emma?”
 
   “I need time to think before I speak Brody,” she answered quietly and checked the breakfast casserole.
 
   “But I don’t get a minute when I am upset Emma, so why…” Brody stopped when she looked up at him.
 
   Emma was angry, she walked past him and up the stairs into the bathroom and started the shower.
 
   She undressed and stepped in. The hot water ran over her face as she closed her eyes and tilted her head back. Emma felt the burn in her eyes and she took several breaths trying to calm down, but nothing could stop the tears from coming.
 
   Emma cried softly so no one would know, she had to hide the pain. Her kids needed her strong, and now Maddox was here.
 
   Emma walked out of the bedroom, and Brody stopped pacing and looked at her. “I need to explain Emma.”
 
   Emma looked at him and tried to speak, as soon as she opened her mouth she felt the burn in her eyes again. She swallowed hard and shook her head no and walked past him into the closet and grabbed her clothes and dressed quickly. She walked out of the closet and tried to pass him.
 
   Brody took her hand. “Em please it’s not…”
 
   “Not now please,” Emma said and took a step.
 
   “Emma you do not need to speak, but I’ll be damned if I am not going to try to explain,” Brody said harshly.
 
   “I have watched videos, and I know you didn’t remember, not only did I forgive it but until today I wiped it out. I chose to forget it so that we could move forward. I promised myself that I would not let that come between us, our family, our future.” Emma took a deep breath and closed her eyes. “You…this hurts Brody, and I feel like such a fool, stupid that I didn’t think that it wouldn’t continue. My God I saw pictures online of you at dinner…what the hell is wrong with me?”
 
   “It’s not you it’s…” Brody gasped.
 
   Emma slapped him across the face and started to walk away.
 
   He grabbed both her hands and held them firmly, “I don’t remember Emma!’
 
   “That may have been true then Brody but not since you came back. How stupid do you truly think I am? Is that what you need? I really thought you loved me…” Emma cried.
 
   “I love you, damn it listen to me, Em,” Brody’s words were a plea. “My God Emma I love you so much.”
 
   He went down onto his knees and hugged her tightly. She looked down at him and he looked up with tears falling down his face. “Please Emma, I am begging you, just fucking listen to me. I don’t remember.”
 
   Emma’s tears fell down her face, and he closed his eyes tightly together.
 
    “Please,” he clenched his hands tightly around her hips.
 
   “I need to get it together and feed the kids breakfast…” Emma started.
 
   “Caroline is finishing up, they are all still asleep, give me five fucking minutes Emma.” Brody stood up and wiped his eyes, “Please.”
 
   Emma stepped back and sat on the edge of the bed.
 
   “The pictures of Ariel and I with the other women were taken in London, before you and I Emma. I had a wedding ring on my finger. We partied pretty hard, I can honestly say I don’t remember all that much about those photos, but I remember a fight when we woke once and two other women were in our bed. I was angry, and she promised it would not happen again. She also told me I was very agreeable to it the night before. It was during the holidays. You saw the pictures of her and Rebecca, Rebecca appeared to know the camera was there. The pictures of your sister, Ariel and I …Emma, I promise I don’t believe I was aware of what was going on.” Brody looked at Emma.
 
   “It was Lila’s apartment, it was when you left us,” Emma whispered.
 
   “I left to protect our family Emma,” Brody snapped and shook his head slightly.
 
   Emma pulled back and pulled her knees to her chest.
 
   “Emma look at me damn it, I don’t fucking remember!” he hissed.
 
   Emma cried into her knees. Brody walked away and let out a frustrated growl. Emma jumped when he punched the wall.
 
   He spun quickly around. “I didn’t ask for this Emma, and I am so fucking sorry this hurts you, but you not believing me, CRUSHES me!”
 
   Emma looked sadly at him, and he knelt in front of her and took her hand and put it to his heart. “I love you Emma, and I promise you, I do not remember.”
 
   Emma’s lip quivered, and he wrapped his arm around her waist and shook in anger.
 
   “I’ll figure this out,” Brody sneered when his tears had stopped.
 
   Emma closed her eyes, “I just want it to go away.”
 
   “Em look at me, I’m hiding nothing from you. If I wanted to hide this I could have, easily. I am sorry, I need you to believe me that I do not remember,” Brody pleaded.
 
   Emma shook her head, “Okay.”
 
   “Okay? Emma what does that mean?” Brody held her face and looked deep into her eyes, into her soul.
 
   “I do Brody, but it hurts,” Emma cried, and he pulled her into his arms.
 
   “The only thing we can come up with Emma is that I was being drugged. Here as well as in England. It was probably Elizabeth but Ariel could have been doing it as well. I haven’t had dreams or lost moments since Ariel’s death.” Brody lifted her chin, “Think about it Emma, things between you and I, I am not pulling away anymore. My mood swings…”
 
   “Yes, they were epic,” Emma wiped her eyes.
 
   “Oh Em yours were impressive as well,” Brody cautiously joked.
 
   “I was only reacting to yours.”
 
   Brody smiled, “Yes love, but I was drugged.”
 
   Emma hugged him tightly.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 11
 
   Emma and Brody walked down the stairs and into the kitchen. He kissed her head and sat at the table. Emma handed him a cup of tea.
 
   “Thank you,” Brody smiled.
 
   Emma knew his thank you was for more than the tea. “I believe you, I trust you.”
 
   “Okay,” he smiled.
 
   “Brody, I’m sorry. I’m being such a bitch. I don’t want to hurt you, and I know I did. I promise I will ...” Emma started.
 
   “It’s alright, it’s not easy stuff we are dealing with Emma,” Brody forced a smile. “If I saw you with another man I would see red.”
 
   “So Ariel was going to expose Elizabeth after the car explosion,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “Yes, my ex must have had a change of heart when she learned her lover, my sister, was trying to kill us. And I thought she was a bitch,” Brody laughed.
 
   “You two had threesomes or foursomes…” Emma asked softly.
 
   “Apparently sometimes five-somes as well,” Brody cringed. “I don’t remember that either.”
 
   “And your sister and Ariel?” Emma asked.
 
   “Interesting isn’t it?” Brody laughed nervously.
 
   “Brody…” Emma stopped.
 
   “Alright love, the gooey stuff. It is very difficult to realize that the people who you believe care for you would be so conniving and deceitful. It could easily make you question every person around you, harden you even.” Brody looked out the window, “like you and your armor, I too started building it around me. I won’t do that to us anymore, I cannot lose you. I cannot lose them, I cannot lose what we have created together. We need to fully trust each other Em, my heart could not take it any other way. It is wrapped in yours, forever.”
 
   Emma looked up at him, “Now, how do I respond to that?”
 
   “No, need Em.” Brody kissed her softly.
 
   “God you’re beautiful Brody.” Emma wrapped her arms around his neck. “Not just the physical you… but here.”
 
   Brody held the hand she placed above his heart and closed his eyes. “A reflection of what is here in yours.”
 
   “Mom,” London said disgusted.
 
   Brody laughed and looked at London and Maddox. Maddox was holding Lexington. “Good morning, children.”
 
   “What are we doing today?” London asked.
 
   “First, breakfast.” Emma smiled.
 
   “And then I am feeling very inspired, maybe we could hang out in the studio?” Brody asked.
 
   Maddox’s smile lit up his face, and London clapped and jumped up and down.
 
   “What about you Lexington, does that sound fun?” Brody laughed.
 
   “But first the doctor will be here soon,” Emma piped in.
 
   ~
 
   When they walked into the studio Maddox’s eyes fixed on the tunnel entrance. 
 
   “It was necessary once,” Brody patted his shoulder.
 
   Maddox smiled at him, “I know.”
 
   “Emma is going to try to give us some time alone. She is busying London with school shopping online.” Brody grabbed his guitar. “Always my favorite one, it’s a Fender Esquire.”
 
   “It’s old, huh?” Maddox looked at the worn brown guitar.
 
   On the back of the neck Brody and has band had all signed below the words, Go Big or Go Home. The back of the body had an American flag and flag of England decals that were worn with age.
 
   “Eight years, I got this when the band decided we were coming here. The next great British invasion,” Brody laughed. “Okay, let’s see how she feels to you.”
 
   “She?” Maddox asked.
 
   “It… I guess,” Brody smirked as he positioned the guitar under Maddox’s arm and helped him.
 
   “First know your instrument.” Brody pointed out the parts. “Body, sound hole, saddle, bridge, pick guard, neck, frets, fret board, nut, head stick, and tuners, got it?”
 
   Maddox smiled, “I think so.”
 
   “Alright then follow me.” Brody sat and picked up another one of his guitars. “I’ll help you learn some chords, first A major.”
 
   Brody placed three of Maddox’s fingers on the second fret, they worked at C, next D, E, and G. Maddox caught on fast and started strumming as he hummed a tune.
 
   “What are you humming?” Brody smiled at him as he followed Maddox playing.
 
   “Just something I’ve been writing,” Maddox blushed.
 
   “You are writing a song?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Well it’s more a letter but put to music, silly right?” Maddox shook his head.
 
   “Not at all, care to share?” Brody was excited.
 
   Maddox smiled, “Not yet.”
 
   “Okay but when you are I will be very excited to hear it,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Alright then,” Maddox chuckled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma and London walked into the studio. “Lexi asleep, Em?”
 
   “Yes and London and I spent way too much money on vintage tee-shirts and hats,” Emma smiled. “I hope you don’t mind Maddox, but I think London picked out more for you than she did for herself.”
 
   “If he doesn’t like them, we can send them back.” London plopped down next to Maddox.
 
   “I am sure I will adore them London,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “So Brody and I have a surprise. Brody why don’t you tell them.” Emma sat next to him.
 
   “Maddox and I are healing well. We think we should take off for the weekend,” Brody smiled.
 
   “End of summer vacation?” London grinned.
 
   “Yes, end of summer vacation,” Brody grinned back.
 
   “Maddox will you go outside with me and play in the sandbox?” London used her pouty face.
 
   “Absolutely,” Maddox stood and looked at the guitar and hesitantly handed it back to Brody.
 
   “It’s yours Maddox,” Brody smiled. “You are a natural.”
 
   Maddox smiled and closed his eyes briefly. “Thank you Dad.”
 
   Brody looked at Emma and smiled, “He’s good Em.”
 
   “Like you,” Emma smiled back.
 
   “Yeah like me.” Brody sat back.
 
   “Have you written anything?” Emma asked looking at his notebook.
 
   “A while ago.” Brody picked it up and thumbed through it absently. “We still going to surprise them in the morning?”
 
   “That’s the plan right?” Emma asked.
 
   “Yes, we should pack.” Brody started to stand.
 
   “You said you felt inspired. Write Brody, it’s been awhile.” Emma smiled and picked up the book, “May I?”
 
   He nodded his head and picked up his guitar and started quietly strumming as he watched her read.
 
   All I Can Do
 
   Slamming the door loud enough for the whole world to hear. The hurt, the hurt in your eyes paralyzing paralyzing fear.
 
   Oh the pain vibrates throughout my body haunting my soul, twisting the knife driving deeper from the hurts taken toll.
 
   Try to stop the burn instead I fan and it spreads. Ashes rain down from heaven, true love is dead
 
   Nothing to stop the pain, the bottle miles away, distance from her hurt makes it easier each day
 
   What can I give you my words fall on deaf ears, the shouting, hurtful shouting I have to push back tears
 
   For you to see the darkened door I have closed so long ago, would it be poetic justice now to reap what I have sowed
 
   Chorus
 
   Do you know I cry out in need of comfort, Do you know it's your love I need?
 
   Do you know the hell I will endure for your smile, greater distance from me I walk awhile?
 
   Do you know it's pain inside, Do you know I did everything for you I tried oh I tried?
 
   Do you know this broken man on his knees, his true desire for your hearts fullness, his disease.
 
   All I can do is hurt for you, All I can do is try for you, All I would do is die for you, Do you know I would die for you. Do you know I would die for you?
 
   What am I to do, alone I fall apart, Crouched in the darkness desperately piecing back memories of your heart
 
   How will I know if it works far, far away from you Trust in hurt and pain is all I can do oh, oh all I can do
 
   The master of puppets control my every move the bottle I wish with trust would soothe
 
   But in the darkness pain echoes inside of me, one desperately hidden so you’ll never see
 
   Crawling into darkness voice scream inside my head, reminders crumble heart’s desire broken promise monster fed
 
   To give my strength what’s left for your safe existence, to endure the pain from you I keep my distance
 
   The windowed wall I watch in shadows, for just one glimpse of pasts singing sparrow.
 
   Moving on without me doing what I asked, weapons fire I spread my arms to embrace the blast
 
   Chorus x2
 
   Do you know I cry out in need of comfort, Do you know it's your love I need?
 
   Do you know the hell I will endure for your smile, greater distance from me I walk a while?
 
   Do you know it's pain inside, Do you know I did everything for you I tried oh I tried?
 
   Do you know this broken man on his knees, his true desire for your hearts fullness, his disease.
 
   All I can do is hurt for you, All I can do is try for you, All I would do is die for you, Do you know I would die for you. Do you know I would die for you?
 
   “Brody,” Emma whispered holding her hand to her neck.
 
   “I told you dark stuff, and that’s just one.” Brody set his guitar down.
 
   “I hurt you,” Emma began to cry. “I hurt you, and I didn’t even see.”
 
   Brody hugged her, “I couldn’t let you.”
 
   “You can never do that again, I can never…I love you so much, don’t you ever hide from me,” Emma sobbed into his chest.
 
   “Things like this morning hurt you Emma, do you think I feel any different about your pain than you do mine?” Brody lifted her chin, so she was looking at him, “I don’t Emma, I don’t feel any different.”
 
   “God, what a mess we are,” Emma put her forehead to his chest.
 
   “Not anymore Em, stronger than ever,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   “What you were playing, was it that song?” Emma asked wiping away tears.
 
   “Yep,” he smiled. “As soon as I saw your face I knew what you were reading.”
 
   “We need happy music Brody,” Emma smiled softly.
 
   “We make happy music Em, kind of raspy, breathy…” Brody started.
 
   “Okay, okay yes we do,” Emma smiled, “beautiful music.”
 
   “The doctor scolded me today, she said I needed two more days Em.” Brody cocked his head to the side and winked.
 
   “You told her?” Emma gasped.
 
   “I told her nothing,” he laughed. “About traveling Emma.”
 
   “But you told me…” Emma began.
 
   “Maddox can travel, kids tend to heal faster. I can’t drive. Who would think a gunshot would heal faster than a knife wound?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Was that all you talked about?” Emma looked down.
 
   “Two days,” he kissed her. “I even have a note from her to give to you.”
 
   Emma laughed and so did Brody.
 
   “We should go up,” she smiled.
 
   “I agree, I need to talk to your father, and then …Em do you play catch?” Brody asked.
 
   “What?” Emma laughed.
 
   “Our boy is going to have to endure physical education class.” Brody looked nervous.
 
   “We can figure it out,” Emma smiled and took his hand and left the room.
 
   ~
 
   He watched Emma out the window playing with the kids, and made tea for Henry and Caroline.
 
   “Thanks for taking a few minutes away from them.” Brody set the cups in front of them and grabbed his. “First thank you, for everything you have done for us, all of us. I don’t think I have taken the time to actually say the words. I want you both to know how grateful I am…we are, that you have been such a great support to us.”
 
   “Of course Brody we’re family,” Caroline smiled.
 
   “Yes we are.” Brody gently squeezed her hand returning the affection. “Emma and I would like you to consider moving in with us.”
 
   Henry and Caroline looked at each other. Brody knew they were each searching for the answer.
 
   “Please take your time making that decision. Emma, the kids and I are going to head to the lake, and then to the Cape. We would love for you to join us. The kids think we leave Friday morning. We would like to surprise them, and leave first thing tomorrow,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Both offers are wonderful, we would like to discuss it.” Henry smiled at Caroline.
 
   “Moving in here would mean you would be a direct influence on Maddox’s life. You’re his grandparents, his blood. Emma misses you, and I am sure London does as well, and Lexington.” Brody smiled, “through all of this hell she seems to have been unscathed, thank God. Of course, you are welcome here anytime if you choose to decline the offer.”
 
   Caroline smiled at Henry. “We’ll let you know Brody. Was this Emma’s idea?”
 
   “Actually I was the one who started the conversation,” Brody smiled as he stood up. “But we both agreed.”
 
   ~
 
   After Lexington went to bed Brody, Emma, Maddox and London watched a movie. Maddox sat next to Emma, and they looked through web pages for clothes.
 
   “I honestly don’t care,” he laughed.
 
   “Okay, why don’t we wait and you can see what other kids are wearing?” Emma smiled.
 
   “No thank you, jeans, tee-shirts that London chose, tennis shoes, that’s all I need.” Maddox smiled and messed London’s hair.
 
   “You have a birthday coming up, is there anything you’d like?” Brody asked.
 
   “No. Honestly, I have more than I could have imagined.” Maddox closed his eyes.
 
   “You’ll be sixteen, how about a car?” London asked.
 
   Maddox laughed, “I just conquered the bicycle.”
 
   London leaned over and whispered, “Seriously brother? They would give you anything.”
 
   Maddox laughed.
 
   “Are you conspiring against us London?” Brody laughed.
 
   “Just helping a brother out,” London smiled and yawned.
 
   “Would it be alright if I thought about it for a bit?” Maddox asked quietly.
 
   “Of course,” Emma smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma came down the stairs and heard Brody arguing with someone on the telephone.
 
   She walked in and sat down next to him and rubbed his back, he rolled his eyes and scrunched up his face.
 
   “Idiots,” he whispered with his hand covering the receiver and kissed her quickly. “We may have to hang out here so one of those idiot detectives can interview us. I’ve been holding them off for days.”
 
   Emma’s face fell, and she swallowed hard, “Ok.”
 
   Brody put his arm around her shoulder and pulled her into him. “Be here at seven, no later, you’ll have an hour....I don’t give a shit! Our lives have been on hold long enough!”
 
   Brody hung up the phone and put his hand under her chin and kissed her. “It’ll all be fine Em.”
 
   Emma shook her head quickly in agreement, and he held her quietly for a few minutes.
 
   “Okay damn it, I need to get a grip,” Emma stood abruptly. “Maddox, Brody he is going to have to talk to them and relive…”
 
   “He will be just fine Emma, we all will. Look at me,” he grabbed her and lifted her chin. “Fall apart here Emma, with me, I’ve got you I promise.”
 
   “And when do you get to fall apart Brody?” Emma breathed out.
 
   “As long as I have you, none of the other stuff matters. Together we make things right for them, there is no other way.” Brody hugged her.
 
   She closed her eyes and looked up at him rubbing her hand up his back, finally relaxing in his embrace, his warmth, his love.
 
   “You are my soft place to land.” He smiled and closed his eyes and clenched his jaw.
 
   Emma felt his body temperature rise as his body tensed and hers in response did the same.
 
   He opened his eyes and looked down into her eyes. They mirrored his and he inhaled deeply and let out a low groan, “Wrapped completely, Em.”
 
   She smiled slightly at him and felt her face flush.
 
   “If we just laid in bed, just holding each other, kissing, rubbing, moving just slowly in and out Em, we could stay that way for hours,” Brody eyes were hooded and darkened.
 
   Emma walked up the stairs. He followed her into the bathroom and they brushed their teeth side by side, looking at each other in the mirror.
 
   Emma brushed her tongue and glimpsed at him, his eyes rolled slightly back.
 
   “Brody really,” Emma giggled.
 
   “Yes, Em really.” Brody continued brushing.
 
   Emma rinsed her mouth and looked at him curiously.
 
   “It troubles you?” Brody rinsed his.
 
   “No, not really but is that truly all men want?” Emma asked slipping her bra off under her shirt.
 
   “You’re going to ask me that when you're removing clothing Em?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Well I want to know why. I mean if we didn’t have sex, would you still like me?” Emma asked.
 
   He looked at her face and smiled. “You want to talk right now?”
 
   “Yes actually, I do,” Emma said brushing past him.
 
   Brody walked out after her and stopped and watched as she put on a sweatshirt and yoga pants, she raised her eyebrows, and he laughed.
 
   “We are going to talk then.” Brody smiled and sat on the bed totally naked.
 
   Emma threw the covers over him and sat at the end of the bed scowling which made him laugh harder.
 
   “I’m serious Brody-- if this is all …” Emma began.
 
   Brody sat up and grabbed her, pulling her so that her back was against his chest. He wrapped his arms around her and held her tightly and kissed her neck.
 
   “If this is all we shared, would it not be enough?” Brody asked.
 
   “That’s not what I’m saying Brody,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Sex to me was…” Brody began.
 
   “Was?” Emma turned her head and looked up at him.
 
   “Before you love, but you need to be quiet because I am going to tell you a story, so shhh, no interrupting,” he put his finger over her lips making her giggle.
 
   “I love your stories,” Emma whispered.
 
   “Well thank you but if you intend for me to tell you one you must be quiet.” Brody’s eyes widened warning her teasingly.
 
   Emma nodded in agreement.
 
   “This story is the truth about some boys and sex, please be advised that it may not pertain to some, but to many it does. This first group of boys we will call the room boys,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Room boys?” Emma giggled.
 
   “Yes, but do try to postpone comments or questions until after the story has finished, otherwise the storyteller may not be able to control his response to your intellectual stimulation.” Brody kissed the back of her neck.
 
   “The room boys are the ones who sit behind closed doors and quietly strum their guitar.” Brody had a smile in his voice.
 
   “So we are not talking about sex?” Emma asked.
 
   “Hush please, the story is building,” Brody smiled “The room boys have just figured out what to do with the instrument and more importantly what it does for them. They practice hard, really hard,” Brody chuckled. “Until they realize they are missing something. Room boy is ready to take the stage. The evolution has now begun, room boy is ready to take a chance and move to playing his instrument for a willing, or should I say any willing audience of one. Room boy is now a one man show. He hones his skills so that he may be able to play an entire cord. He realizes that he is getting pretty good with his instrument, and that’s when he begins to talk about it with his mates. So let’s recap, room boy realizes he enjoys playing his instrument, he then shares his instrument with an audience of one, evolving into a one man show. One man show feels confident in his skills and decides it's time for him to emerge from the audience of one so that his friends know he is still alive. He shares his love of music and encourages them to join him in kicking it up a notch. Thus his evolution continues to Garage band. Here his friends and he realize that there is way more than an audience of one and as the audience grows so do the options. So garage band boy uses his instrument, his honed skills, and has the encouragement of his band mates and the audience to continue using the instrument. The garage band soon has a following and seeks a grander audience. They move from garage band to becoming headliners. The headliners instrument defines him. He is really good at playing it and word spreads. It is his way in and out and in and out and some decide through life’s events that it may not be enough, they may want more. At this point some choose to evolve into Rock stars. Rock stars can sometimes have their instruments used against them, it becomes who they are, and at times they feel like they have become just an instrument. Their audiences have grown and want nothing from them but to be able to say that the rock star has played his instrument for them, even though the rock star may want his audience to see him as more than an instrument. Some of the audience does, but at this point the rock star has decided this is enough for them, it feels good, they do it well.”
 
   “Is the story over?” Emma asked.
 
   “Oh for many it is. But I want to tell you the happy ending Em, would you like to hear it?” Brody kissed her, and she shook her head yes.
 
   “Room boy taught himself to get off, the one man show taught himself how to get someone else off, the garage band enabled him to experience all it could bring, a great feeling. The headliner had a sense of pride in his ability, he was assured he was good at it. The rock star got sick of it and decided that he was getting older and needed to be done, or his instrument may turn green and fall off.” Brody laughed and so did Emma. “One day Rock star had his fill and was sure sex was really the only true pleasure in any sort of relationship and decided that was enough, and then through different events in his life he realized it was enough. He was ready to give up on everything except his music. One run through the park, one woman knocked on her ass, he saw in her what he felt inside, the tears he had never let fall. But something was different, the glimmer in her eyes, the need to show kindness, a hope that he thought he had lost, not a desire for a rock star. And right then, he was ready to take her back to his room, knowing she would say yes, no one had ever said no. She did not even know who he was. He was pleasantly surprised at this woman who looked at him differently than any other, didn’t know who he was, for otherwise he would have taken her, then the walk of shame from his room to the curb, and that would have been it. So instead he mustered up courage and compassion that was fighting desire and left her unharmed. Blessing fell down upon him, and he met her that very same night, the first time he had been in public in months. She told him no to a dance, even after being introduced as a rock star, further growing his fascination with her. Then photos, and much drama and unexpected yearning to comfort her, again a feeling he never felt, but being the one causing the discomfort he settled for an apology and extended the invitation to see him in action. Possibly this would cause her to look at him the way she had before, a look he no longer wanted but needed from her. To see the way she cared for her child, not a way he had lived or witnessed, to see her muster up strength when facing hell, but not in a hardened way, she was soft and vulnerable, and love poured from her soul. Then the music talked, and the way you, I mean she described my, I mean his passion and even knew what he was avoiding, he was done. He had to have her and not for only an evening. When the discussion finally came up, that first kiss, the heat and need he felt was not what he was used to. Then she told him no again, that was awful…for him. When she finally gave in, that moment was amazing. She didn’t give it up easily, and he was very glad, very frustrated but so pleased. She was trembling and nervous, again nothing he had experienced, and at that moment he knew he needed her and only her, always and forever.”
 
   Brody kissed her, and she melted further into him.
 
   Emma yawned, “That was a beautiful story.”
 
   “Well, of course it is, it is ours, But please let me finish,” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   “That was the first time he had actually felt like he was making love.” Brody smiled, and Emma laughed and rolled her eyes. “I make love to you all the time, our love making Emma started at the park, the first time, and I am not talking about when I went back to my room and jerked off to the picture of you in my head,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Brody!” Emma gasped.
 
   “Emma!” Brody gasped back and smiled. “And then saw you hours later, scandalous isn’t it?”
 
   Emma laughed and kissed him.
 
   “I’m not done, be patient love. Okay let's recap our story, the park, the very steamy shower scene,” Brody cocked his head to the side and winked and then continued. “Oh yes, I make love to you often. When we exchange smiles, or simple hugs Emma, I feel I am making love to you. When I was giving you injections so that we could create Lexington, I was making love to you. When I watch you with our children, I am making love to you. Every second I feel your love, I feel like you are making love to me and I never want it to be any different. When we kiss I am not shoving my tongue down your throat, I am tasting you, the woman I have made love to in my heart for almost two years. When your breasts are in my mouth Emma, I am adoring your body, when I touch you like this,” his hand moved under her bulky sweatshirt, “it is not an orgasm I am thinking about, it is my skin touching yours.” His hand traveled down her belly. “Now I am feeling you against me and then here,” Emma moaned, “I delight in the fact that you are as in need of me as I am of you, always Em.” His thumb circled her sweet spot, and he nipped at her neck and lightly kissed it. “You show me that you need me as badly as I need you. That you are mine, and I am yours. When I taste you it’s an acceptance of everything you are and when you taste me it’s transcendent. The first time you opened your mouth as I came you showed me you accepted all of me and then wanted more. The physical act of intercourse, I will never see it the way I have in the past, it’s not fucking, it’s not me trying to perform, it’s not dirty, or something to hide. When I am inside of you Emma I am wrapped in you, you are accepting of all I am, and I am giving you all of me. If you knew how much pleasure it not only gave my heart and my soul, you may think differently. And now that I have told you I hope you do. I hope that you know that there is no place I would rather be than wrapped in you forever.”
 
   “Your voice… your words… seduce my very essence, Music Man,” Emma whimpered.
 
   “Well it’s only fair, your heart and soul do the same to me,” Brody kissed her tasting her slowly, adoringly.
 
   Emma looked up at him and slowly shook her head in wonder as he continued to slowly, gently, lovingly touch her body and she touched his.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke to light kisses on her neck. She smiled slightly and moved her head exposing more places that needed to be kissed.
 
   “How is it…that you…smell…so good…after the night …we had?” Brody spoke between the kisses that continued down her still naked body.
 
   “Hey Music Man, it’s six,” Emma moaned as he reached her belly button.
 
   She grabbed his head with both hands and pulled him up as he grumbled kissing up her body, “Good morning.”
 
   “Good Morning, shower with me?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Are you trying to kill me?” Brody laid on her and grinded his hips.
 
   “That’s very nice Brody,” Emma smiled. “Speaking of me killing someone, we need to get ready for the police.”
 
   Brody’s mouth opened immediately releasing her breast from his mouth and looked at her in shock.
 
   Emma laughed and whispered, “You didn’t know?”
 
   Brody smiled gently and cupped her face. “We got this, right Em?”
 
   “Of course.” Emma kissed him back quickly. “Now get off me Music Man, I have lots to do.”
 
   Brody didn’t move, he looked into her eyes and kissed her cheek and rubbed his nose across hers.
 
   She let out a breath and closed her eyes, “I am fine.”
 
   He kissed her head and smiled, “Yes you are, this is no big deal. We are going to get through this and then make three little people very happy.”
 
   “Thank you,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “Now…get off me Music Man?” Brody scowled.
 
   Emma smiled, “I was just…I didn’t mean it.”
 
   “I know,” he smiled. “Let’s shower.”
 
   ~
 
   Eli, Emma, and Brody sat at the table waiting for the detectives to set up the tape recorder.
 
   Emma looked and Brody’s chest and wished she could just hide her face against it, it was now her safe place, she had no idea why it brought her so much comfort, but it did. So she focused staring directly up at it, the place she wanted to be.
 
   Head to chest, eyes closed, we got this Em, his smooth reassuring words, head to chest, eyes closed, we got this Em, she continued chanting in her head.
 
   He rubbed her hand gently, breaking her concentration Emma looked up and smiled nervously at him.
 
   “Are you alright Mrs. Hines?” Detective Storks asked.
 
   “Yes, sorry could you repeat that question?’ Emma looked at him and gave a weak smile.
 
   “For the record what is your name,” he smiled.
 
   “Emma Hines,” she answered.
 
   “Could you tell us what happened on the night of August 25th?” Storks looked up at her.
 
   “Clive had told me that Brody had been stabbed. I went to the hospital. My parents and Rebecca were here. I ended up coming home and I heard them outside. I walked out, Rebecca turned and had a gun pointed at me. Maddox stabbed her, she turned and he started to run, and she shot him,” Emma closed her eyes and swallowed, “she shot him, and he fell.”
 
   Brody watched her, and his foot began to tap. Emma looked up, he leaned forward and looked at her, he took her chin and kissed her, his jaw twitched. “Like a band aid Em, just do it Love-- quick.”
 
   “I ran to him and held him and she had a gun, and I shot her, I shot her until I couldn’t stop. I had to keep him safe, I couldn’t stop,” Emma got angry. “I wanted her…”
 
   “Alright Em, that’s good Love come here,” Brody pulled her into his arms. “Have you got what you fucking needed?”
 
   “We would like to speak to your…” Detective Storks began.
 
   “He is a minor!” Brody snapped. “He has already spoken to one of your officers at the hospital.”
 
   “We would like to …” Detective Storks began again.
 
   “Do your fucking job? Had you taken this serious earlier, less lives would be lost,” Brody sneered.
 
   “Dad it’s okay.” Maddox walked in the room.
 
   “Maddox you’ve already answered their questions.” Eli stood. “They have had enough.”
 
   “Look I am not the bad guy here. I just want him to tell his story, make sure it is the same and then we will leave. Otherwise, we’ll have to do this again.” Storks voice was sincere.
 
   “It’s really no problem, but London will be waking up soon, and I don’t want her to be afraid,” Maddox said softly and sat. He pointed to the recorder, “Is it on?”
 
   Storks shook his head yes.
 
   “Okay so she, Rebecca, knew I recognized her. I was going to sleep in Mom’s…Emma’s, room and then she was gone, I didn’t know why. She tried to bribe me with a vehicle and other things to keep my mouth shut. I could have agreed but wanted this over for all of us. I told her why my father was in jail hoping she would flee. She insisted I cut my wrist so that it would be thought that I killed myself. I refused. She pulled a gun threatening again that if I didn’t she would kill my family. I ran she followed. Emma came out of nowhere and yelled, Rebecca turned, I stabbed her so that she would not harm Mom, Emma. She shot me, and I fell to the ground. Mom came to me and then I heard shots. Rebecca must have pulled a gun and Mom shot her to protect our family.” Maddox sat back. “Is that satisfactory?”
 
   “Thank you, Maddox.” Emma walked over and hugged him.
 
   “No, thank you.” Maddox hugged her back.
 
   “Are we quite done here?” Brody asked in a more collected yet clipped tone.
 
   “Yes, thank you Maddox that was very brave.” Detective Storks stood, “Thank you for your time, we’ll be in touch.”
 
   Brody kissed Emma’s head and walked them to the door.
 
   “Are you okay?” Emma asked Maddox.
 
   “I am and you?” Maddox frowned.
 
   “If you are,” she smiled, “are you hungry?”
 
   “I can wait.” Maddox stood up as Brody walked in the room.
 
   “Did you tell him?” Brody smiled and put his hand gently on her back.
 
   “No,” Emma smiled up at him, “you go ahead I am going to make breakfast.”
 
   Emma kissed him and walked out.
 
   “We’re going to take off today,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Today?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Yes, right after breakfast. Let’s go get the girls and eat.” Brody and Maddox walked out the door.
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 12
 
   They pulled in at the Lake and London clapped, “What’re we going to do first?”
 
   “Unpack,” Emma smiled and clapped.
 
   “That’s what you’re going to do,” London rolled her eyes and Brody chuckled.
 
   “London,” Emma used her warning voice.
 
   “Oh fine,” London theatrically tossed her head back causing Brody to laugh loudly.
 
   “Brody!” Emma snapped.
 
   “Emma!” Brody laughed.
 
   She tried hard to keep a straight face, but her beautiful husband looked so happy, so carefree. A smile crept across her face, and she bit her lip hoping to stop it and giggled as she stared at him.
 
   Brody ran up to her and wrapped his arms around her and whispered in her ear, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you,” she blushed.
 
   He looked at her face and smiled, “Your eyes are twinkling, love.”
 
   Emma smiled, “I’m making love to you, Music man.”
 
   Brody smiled, “I am a lucky man.”
 
   Emma kissed him. “We better get things inside and run those three beautiful kids ragged, I want you in my mouth tonight.”
 
   “Holy shit, Em.” Brody’s breath hitched.
 
   Emma cocked her head to the side and winked and pulled away from him.
 
   ~
 
   They spent the day playing in the shade of the pine trees and on the beach, playing in the rocks, flying kites, and fishing.
 
   “Can we cook out?” London yawned.
 
   “Sure.” Emma hugged her. “Hamburgers?”
 
   “Cheeseburgers,” London smiled.
 
   “Oh you’re pushing it London, we should not indulge your every desire, we could spoil you,” Brody joked.
 
   Emma smiled at him and walked in the house and grabbed the food and came out.
 
   Emma handed Brody the plate, and he smiled, “Uh so Em, would you start the grill.”
 
   “Sure,” Emma opened the grill and turned the gas on and lit it.
 
   “Can I help?” Maddox asked Brody.
 
   “Of course, right Emma?” Brody chuckled.
 
   “Well sure, I’m going to go in and start the corn and potatoes,” Emma turned to walk away.
 
   “Hey love, got a minute?” Brody asked.
 
   “Of course.” Emma walked up to him.
 
   Brody whispered, “I’ve never done this.”
 
   Emma giggled and rolled her eyes.
 
   “No love, I am serious.” Brody looked nervous.
 
   “Okay, let me go get the corn and potatoes started,” Emma smiled. “Be right back.”
 
   Emma and Brody stood and watched as Maddox flipped burgers. Emma smiled at Brody.
 
   Lexington was falling asleep on Brody’s lap as he tried to feed her. “Oh Lexington just one more bite,” Brody smiled.
 
   Emma watched as he tried to keep her awake. The way he looked at her with love and concern made Emma’s heart melt. There was nothing more beautiful than watching him talk sweetly to their children.
 
   “You’re gaping love,” Brody pushed Emma’s hair from her face.
 
   “It’s you,” she whispered breathlessly.
 
   He smiled slightly and shook his head, “Alright.”
 
   Emma made no attempt to pull her gaze from him, she was entranced. It wasn’t until she noticed his face turning red that she stopped. “Sorry if I made you feel… uncomfortable. Let me go put her down.”
 
   Emma stood and reached out her arms for Lexi, he kissed her and handed her to Emma.
 
   “Hey Brody,” Emma smiled. “The burgers are done, can you help them put cheese on them, and move them to the top rack in the grill?”
 
   “Of course,” he smiled apprehensively.
 
   Emma kissed him. “I love you.”
 
   Emma laid Lexington down and kissed her head. “We are all going to be just fine, better than fine.”
 
   Emma rubbed her back until she did her little sleepy shake and kissed her again. Watching her sleep had eased the pain when she missed Brody all the months he was missing. Just holding and rocking her brought her to a serendipitous place, like watching a sunset on a clear night, waves rolling into a beach, the twinkling of the stars in heaven, with the peace only a child could bring. It still had the calming effect now. 
 
   She had made it through years of an unstable marriage watching London sleep. It brought a warm feeling into a cold heart after an evening of feeling uncomfortable in her own home, in her own skin. It brought light into the darkness she could have easily slipped into had her heart been unfilled by the love London gave her. The love Emma felt was one that only a mother could feel from her children’s smile; the truest form of love. A love that would cause you to do whatever you could to make life beautiful for another human being. Their needs placed before yours without even a thought or a moment of reservation. A love that was not forced, but born into your life. Brody made her feel that way as well, at the beginning before hell came to them. He easily expressed his feelings without prompt or occasion, it was simply who he was with her. Someone whose spirit had awakened by being truly and faithfully loved. For Emma, it took being a mother to feel that way. For Brody, it took Emma.
 
   Emma felt tears form in her eyes, not from sadness but from the realization that he had returned. Not just from England, her love had returned, he was stronger now than ever before and so was their love.
 
   “Mom, dinner is ready,” London whispered so she would not wake Lexington.
 
   Emma turned and smiled. She picked London up and hugged her tightly.
 
   “I love you so much, London.” Emma kissed her cheek.
 
   “I love you more Mommy, are you alright?” London brushed her tears away. “Did I hurt your feelings today, about unpacking because…”
 
   Emma kissed her fingers. “No, London of course not, you are my light. You have been since the day you started growing inside my belly, and by the way, we love each other more.”
 
   London wrapped her arms around her neck and held tightly and whispered in her ear, “We do, Mommy.”
 
   “Always,” Emma held her and walked out of the room quietly.
 
   London hopped down and looked up at Emma, “I’m hungry.”
 
   “Me too,” Emma smiled and followed London down the stairs.
 
   ~
 
   After dinner, Emma and London did the dishes as Brody and Maddox cleaned up outside.
 
   “Thank you for teaching me to grill Dad,” Maddox smiled and sat down.
 
   Brody handed him a bottle of water, “I’d like to take the credit, but I have never done that either.”
 
   Maddox smiled, “Emma…Mom?”
 
   “Yes,” Brody laughed. “She has taught me a lot.”
 
   Maddox laughed and looked at the water.
 
   “It’s beautiful here,” Maddox smiled softly.
 
   “It is, and calming isn’t it?” Brody sat back and opened his water and took a drink.
 
   “I love the water,” Maddox said softly watching the ripples of the waves.
 
   “Me too,” Brody gaze at the water as well.
 
   “Did you bring your guitar?” Maddox smiled at him.
 
   “No, actually-- what was I thinking?” Brody laughed.
 
   “I did, I brought the one you gave me.” Maddox smiled, “I have been practicing the cords you taught me.”
 
   “I have heard you, pretty close to being better than I am, which is amazing, you catch on very fast,” Brody smiled. “Go get it, you can play for me.”
 
   ~
 
   Maddox ran into the house, and up the stairs, London saw him and smiled. “Mom his birthday is soon.”
 
   “Two days,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Can we make a cake tomorrow?” London asked.
 
   “Of course, what kind do you think we should make?” Emma smiled at her thoughtful daughter.
 
   London’s eyebrows knitted slightly.
 
   “London?” Emma asked rinsing out the sink.
 
   “I guess it doesn’t matter, Mom. I’m tired can I go to bed?” London asked.
 
   “Of course,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Will you come in with me?” London asked quietly.
 
   “Absolutely.” Emma dried her hands, and they went upstairs.
 
   London used the bathroom and then they both brushed their teeth and changed.
 
   Emma took off her bra and slipped her night shirt over her head, carefully covering herself.
 
   “Does it hurt?” London asked.
 
   “Does what hurt?” Emma asked brushing London’s hair.
 
   “The scar on your booby?” London giggled.
 
   “No,” Emma laughed.
 
   They went into the bedroom, and Emma tucked her in and laid next to her.
 
   “Prayers, you or me?” Emma asked kissing her head.
 
   “I want to,” London said quietly.
 
   Emma closed her eyes and held her hands in prayer.
 
   London finished the Lord’s Prayer and continued, “God, thank you for all of our blessings, for Lexington, Maddox, Grandma and Grandpa, Mommy and Brody, thank you for keeping us safe and healthy. Thank you for healing Mommy. Thank you all of our blessings…God I wanted to ask a favor, could you please let my Daddy know I love him very much, and I miss him very much. Please take care of him and hug him a lot. He likes hugs and Eskimo kisses and chocolate cake…”
 
   Emma opened her eyes when she heard London’s voice break.
 
   London’s eyes were closed, and she was fighting tears, she opened them and looked up at Emma, “I miss him, Mommy.”
 
   Emma scooped her up and held her tightly. “Me too, London.”
 
   “I miss him, and it hurts here,” London touched her heart.
 
   “Oh London… I’m so sorry,” Emma cried softly with her daughter.
 
   “I know Mommy,” London cried into her neck.
 
   “London, I would do anything in my power to bring him back, but I can’t,” Emma chocked back tears.
 
   “Okay,” London said sadly, “He slept in here with me, we made him cake, I miss him.”
 
   “We can leave London, we can leave now if this is too hard for you…” Emma sat up with London in her arms.
 
   “No, it was fun, it was a happy time, Mom. I’m not scared, but could I sleep in with you?” London asked.
 
   “Of course,” Emma smiled and kissed London’s sweet little cheeks. “Let’s go.”
 
   ~
 
   Maddox sat and played guitar and Brody sat back smiling. “Maddox you are very good.”
 
   “Thanks,” Maddox blushed.
 
   “So what was that song you were working on, are you ready to share with me?” Brody leaned forward smiling.
 
   “Well it’s not much of a song, it’s just I don’t know, thoughts not even in any particular order.” Maddox blushed.
 
   “Okay that’s how it starts” Brody tried to entice him, and he bought.
 
   “Well it’s kind of about the sea, or ocean I guess.” Maddox smiled and strummed the guitar.
 
   “That tune Maddox is very catchy,” Brody said sincerely. “Any words to go along with it?”
 
   “Maybe just a few so far.” Maddox blushed. “Do you want to hear them?”
 
   “Absolutely, I’m literally bursting at the seams to here Maddox,” Brody tried to hold his composure and Maddox smiled.
 
   “Alright then,” he took a deep breath.
 
   Through the sea, I see the beauty hidden, in its depth I find my soul’s light burns inside of me. The waves, they wash away what life’s breath had blown, through her eyes and wind the beauty is shown.
 
   Waves sounds of thunder in my mind I run, but the seas grand reflection opens up to the warmth and I am done.
 
   Reflecting the love burning inside. From the seas song, I realize no longer must hide
 
   It welcomes my yearning, it caresses my pain, the rippling water lightly kisses away all of life’s stains.
 
   Washed away by the seas calm nurturing I feel renewed, washed away by the seas my soiled soul alive and loves hope is renewed.
 
   “That’s it so far,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “Maddox… it’s beautiful, hopeful…it’s a healing.” Brody swallowed hard visibly effected by his sons words.
 
   “Well yeah…I guess.” Maddox tried to subdue his smile.
 
   “Maddox it’s amazing, I mean I expected it to be good, you are my son,” Brody chuckled, “But I am truly astonished.”
 
   “Maybe you could help me finish it…someday?” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Sure but I really don’t think you need my help.” Brody looked at Maddox in admiration.
 
   “Okay, I am kind of tired, could we go inside?” Maddox stood up.
 
   “Of course… of course. Wow Maddox, you just blew me away.” Brody put his arm around his shoulder, and they walked in the house.
 
   “I’m so proud of you Maddox, not just the music-- but of who I already know you are. You have lived a hell I cannot even imagine, but through the grace of God, your soul and heart are so pure and good Maddox. I love you son,” Brody kissed his cheek and said goodnight.
 
   ~
 
   “Em,” Brody whispered as he took off his shirt he leaned over to kiss her, “You didn’t come back.”
 
   Emma kissed him back gently, “London is in here.”
 
   “Everything alright?” Brody asked quietly.
 
   “She misses Troy.” Emma slipped out from under the covers and took his hand and walked out the door.
 
   “I know, she was kind of off today…I should have thought…” Brody stopped and looked at her with deep concern in his eyes. “Em, we need to do something for her, for Maddox, for your parents, for you, no one has had a proper chance to grieve.”
 
   Emma looked at him and let out a breath. “Like what Brody? There really isn’t anything we could do. We have all lived through hell for over a year, but we can’t look back. There isn’t a thing we can do but keep moving forward.”
 
   “I don’t know, but I will figure it out. I don’t want you to worry anymore alright?” Brody wrapped his arms around her and pulled her tightly into his arms and kissed her head. “Go back to bed, snuggle with London.”
 
   “I’m sleepy,” she smiled wearily.
 
   “I know love,” Brody kissed her and let go. “I’ll check to be sure that Lexington is asleep.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke and sat up, it was four thirty in the morning. She crept out of bed and walked down the stairs, Brody’s head was on the table, and he had a pen in his hand. Emma looked over and saw he had written something on a pad of yellow paper.
 
   She smiled warily as she read, candles, paper lanterns, small boats, tea lights...
 
   “Oh my God!” Emma jumped when Brody touched her hand.
 
   “No love, just me,” he laughed. “Good morning…I think.”
 
   “You fell asleep at the table.” Emma ran her hand through his hair in concern.
 
   “Did you miss me?” He stood up and kissed her gently on the lips.
 
   “I was worried,” she said softly.
 
   “No more worry Em, all good things from here on out.” Brody cupped her chin with his hands and slowly moved in for a kiss.
 
   Emma’s head was spinning when she pulled back. “What’s this?”
 
   “A surprise,” he smiled, kissed her again and pulled back. “And this is for you, too.”
 
   Emma closed her eyes as he rubbed against her. “Yes…but…”
 
   “Shh Em,” Brody’s smile didn’t touch his eyes, they were dark and filled with so much desire it made her heart beat faster and her knees clench. “It’s been two days, love.”
 
   Brody’s hands moved slowly down her side, she whimpered, “Technically it …”
 
   Brody’s jaw clenched and she gasped as he slid his finger inside of her panties and lightly caressed her. “Technically… you are wet and need me.” Brody leaned down to kiss her and then pulled back and licked his lips, “and I have made love to you for almost a week, and now I need to be in here, wrapped inside of you, you want me as badly.”
 
   Emma shook her head and closed her eyes. Brody kissed her lips lightly and then moved to her cheek. He ran his tongue down her jaw and neck. He bowed his head and ran his tongue across the light silk material covering her responsive breasts. She groaned and grabbed his head as she arched her back pushing her breasts into him. Brody sucked lightly and then bit down.
 
   “Brody…we…” Emma moaned loudly.
 
   “Outside.” His nose flared, and he looked up taking her hand and dragging her still breathless to the door.
 
   Brody trudged to an area to the left of the camp where there was a small clearing in the pines. He turned abruptly causing her to run into the wall that was all Brody.
 
   “I need to make you come Em,” he bent down and took her breast harshly in his mouth, and she whimpered as her hands grabbed his hair pulling him closer to her body.
 
   “I need you to make me,” she gasped as he kissed and nibbled down her stomach until he reached her belly button.
 
   He licked her belly button as he ran his nose gently across her stomach. The light stubble on his chin grazed just above her pubic bone. He dipped his tongue lower gently caressing her sweet spot.
 
   “You taste so fucking good, Em,” his hot breath against her bare skin caused such pleasure. She felt the burning and throbbing that always came before the whole world exploded.
 
   “Please, fuck me, oh Brody, please,” Emma begged.
 
   He continued to lick her as he pushed his finger inside her, circling her and hitting just the right spot
 
   “Now, damn it,” Emma whined.
 
   Brody continued, and she began to pull away. He lifted her leg over his shoulder and buried his tongue deep inside of her. “Come Em, come now!”
 
   “No…I … Brody… stop stop stop…” Emma began to squirm and he held her hips tight to his face and moaned, “Oh Fuck!”
 
   “Fuck Em…Oh fucking beautiful,” his lips vibrated against her drenched flesh.
 
   He stood up quickly. “Turn around, bend over and grab the tree, I am going to fuck you hard just like you asked. Fuck EM,” he yelled as he pounded into her from behind.
 
   “You…fucking…tasted ...so…good. You are so fucking wet,” he wrapped one arm around her waist helping support her.
 
   “Oh God Brody I love you,” Emma moaned.
 
   “And you love my mouth on your …fuck,” he slammed into her hard holding her boneless body with one arm, supporting himself with his other hand on the tree. “I am going to come so hard for you.”
 
   “Yes, please, yes…” Emma moaned over and over again until he released.
 
   Brody slumped over her body and kissed and sucked the back of her neck as she felt his body jerk inside of her, emptying all he had into her.
 
   “I fucking love you,” he growled in her ear.
 
   “I fucking love you, back,” she giggled out of breath and began to pull away.
 
    “Em, don’t move,” he groaned.
 
   Emma felt him growing inside of her, “Brody?”
 
   “I need you again, fuck,” he stood up and growled.
 
   “Oh…my …” Emma gasped.
 
   “Hang on love,” he said and began moving quickly in and out of her. “You have no idea what that does to me.”
 
   Emma felt the burn again, “I don’t know how long…”
 
   “I have you,” he held her hips and looked down at their bodies connecting. “You are mine.”
 
   “Oh, yes,” she panted and pushed into him, meeting his thrust with as much force as she could.
 
   “Always,” he slammed into her and she came undone. “I am going to come, Em.”
 
   “And Forever,” she screamed as they came together.
 
   ~
 
   They walked in to the camp quietly, he pulled her hair back away from her face and kissed her softly.
 
   Emma smiled up at him and then rested her forehead against his chest. “You are soaked.”
 
   He lifted her chin and kissed her softly again. “Uh huh.”
 
   “I made you work,” she kissed him back, and he chuckled. Emma scowled at him.
 
   “Oh love…you,” Brody began.
 
   “That’s from…” Emma’s face turned bright red.
 
   “Oh yes, and thank you for that, squi…”
 
   “Don’t you dare,” she warned.
 
   “Then you say it,” he smiled brightly.
 
   “No!” she snapped and tried to pull away.
 
   “Please,” he pushed his lip out and pouted. “It will make me a very happy man.”
 
   Emma looked at him, his eyes were twinkling, and she couldn’t help but smile. “No.”
 
   “Emma love, my beautiful, hot,” he kissed her sweetly, “tasty wife. I will not call you squirt.”
 
   Emma rolled her eyes and blushed. “I’m going back to bed.”
 
   “I am going to frame this shirt,” he said and stepped back from her quickly and laughed.
 
   Emma started towards the stairs. “Em, spoon with me on the couch?”
 
   “Lose the shirt,” she said forcing herself to scowl.
 
   “You first?” he smiled.
 
   “No…if you lose the shirt I will sleep with you,” Emma put her hands on her hips.
 
   “Are you bartering with me?” he smiled agreeably, she shook her head yes. “Ok love anything you want.”
 
   Brody pulled the shirt over his head and rubbed his face across it slowly, knowing her reaction and welcoming it. He held his shirt out in his hand, she took it and threw it away. Brody started to laugh and she turned quickly around, and he closed his eyes and tilted his head back trying to stop the impending chuckle he felt rising in his throat. He loved her little scowls, he loved every emotion that came from her. More than anything he loved reassuring her that he loved her with all his heart, body, and his soul.
 
   He was standing shirtless with his faded jeans still undone, he looked absolutely amazing. Emma watched the sun beginning to peek up on the other side of Lake Winnipesaukee. The dawn’s light surrounded his body, and he looked even more glorious to her than ever. Like an angel. Everything they had gone though, the hell she was sure they still had to endure, none of it mattered. The women, the tragedy, the hurt feelings, all the hurt went away with just the slightest smile from him to her. It wasn’t because she was some stupid needy girl, it was because of the undeniable connection they had to each other, the yearning to tend to each other’s needs, even the self-fulfillment she felt when she was on her knees in front of him. She had never wanted someone in her mouth before, but with Brody… she couldn’t imagine not adoring his body the same way he did hers every time they touched.
 
   Emma looked up into his eyes watching hers. His mouth was opened slightly, and his eyes were heavy. He took a step closer. She licked her lips quickly and swallowed hard.
 
   “Em,” he clenched his jaw.
 
   “I need you…in the bathroom…now,” she turned and started to walk away.
 
   He grabbed her around the waist and pulled her body tightly against him. His hand slid up her nightgown, and he grabbed and caressed her breast, pulling at her nipple. He licked her neck causing her to whimper.
 
   “Em,” he took his other hand and ran his finger across her lip slowly.
 
   Emma ran her tongue down his long finger and sucked it slowly up and down.
 
   “You want me in your mouth,” it was a statement not a question. “Em, I love how you fuck me with your mouth.”
 
   Emma felt the tightening in her belly, and she let out a soft long groan as she sucked his finger harder as they slowly moved towards the bathroom, touching, feeling, sucking each other.
 
   “Lift your arms,” he growled.
 
   Emma looked at him confused and turned on, her head was spinning, and she did what he asked. He pulled the night up and stopped at the wrists.
 
   “Keep them raised,” he bent down and licked her nipples as he tied the night around her wrists so that she couldn’t touch him.
 
   “Brody…I…” Emma began.
 
   “Em I am going to lay you on the floor and give you exactly what you want,” he breathed into her neck and kissed it. “Then I am going to straddle you and fuck your tits as you suck me off.”
 
   Emma nearly convulsed, “Yes, okay, yes.”
 
   Emma nearly dropped to her knees and licked his throbbing purple head and sucked hard.
 
   “Damn Em…feels so …good,” he held himself with one hand and pulled her hair back and placed his hand on the back of her head and watched as she went farther and farther down his shaft. She began to gag, and he tried to pull away, she bit down.
 
   “Em,” he said as his head jarred back and she continued moving up and down him faster and faster stopping only when she needed to breathe.
 
   She licked his sac, and he twitched against her face.
 
   “Fuck Em, lay down damn it I want my cock between your tits,” he growled.
 
   Emma sat back and was visibly squirming. “Do you know how hot it is that you get so wet for me when you suck my dick Em?” Brody kissed her harshly on the mouth, and she reached for him stroking him. “Is that what you want Em?”
 
   “Yes …in my mouth please,” she squirmed.
 
   Brody sat back on his heels. “Lift your arms.”
 
   Emma lifted her bound arms above her head, and he helped her ease gently onto the ground. He straddled her and pushed her breasts together tightly around him and moved up and down slowly. He felt her hips circle underneath him.
 
   Brody pushed up to her mouth, and she hollowed her cheeks and moaned. One hand stretched out and held her chest tightly around him as he pumped and she sucked. He reached back with his other hand and rubbed her sweet spot and she arched into his hand and moaned loudly, and she licked and sucked him fast and hard.
 
   He felt her knees start to clench and moved his hand faster, and she came pulling her head back and he lost all control and emptied onto her chest. “Fuck!”
 
   When he finished he looked down and Emma’s eyes were closed, and her face was flush. She smiled slightly and peered up at him.
 
   “You made a mess,” she smiled as he reached to untie her hands.
 
   “Your fault,” he smiled shyly. “Not a mess love.”
 
   Brody pulled her arms up and gently caressed her wrists and kissed them.
 
   She smiled at him, “Oh no?”
 
   Brody raised his eyebrow giving her a challenging look and laid down on her. He rubbed his chest into hers and she giggled. “Love squirts, Em.”
 
   “Love squirts,” she smiled and held his face in her hands and kissed him gently.
 
   Brody laid on her looking down at her adoringly, causing her to blush. “How did I get so lucky?”
 
   Emma rolled her eyes and giggled, “I ask myself the same thing every time I look at you.”
 
   “Every time?” He smirked and wrinkled his nose as he rubbed her cheek with his thumb.
 
   “Every time,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I love you,” he kissed her and sat up pulling her up with him. “Em we could stay like this and wake up glued to each other?” he said as he rubbed her chest.
 
   Emma laughed out loud and grabbed a washcloth and cleaned him and herself. She stood on her toes and kissed his nose.
 
   He held her hand and led her out to the living room, they laid on the couch and spooned, just like he wanted to.
 
   “I love you,” he said wrapping his arms around her.
 
   “I love you more,” Emma nuzzled her head into his chest and fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke to Brody watching her and rubbing her back lightly.
 
   She smiled, “Good Morning.”
 
   “Great morning,” he kissed her pleasingly.
 
   “I should probably go before London wakes up.” She kissed him and sat up.
 
   “I’ll go with you,” Brody stood and followed her. “I’ll check on Lexington and Maddox.”
 
   Emma stopped at the foot of the bed and watched London sleeping peacefully.
 
   Brody wrapped his arms around her waist from behind, hugged her and kissed her neck. Emma rolled her head to the side enjoying his lips lightly touching her skin. She lifted her hand and ran it through his hair.
 
   “They’re sleeping as peacefully as she is, we have a beautiful family Em, a lot to be happy about.” Brody smiled and kissed her neck again.
 
   “Honestly--- amazing,” she whispered.
 
   “Yes, they are,” Brody took her chin and turned it gently into a gentle kiss.
 
   Emma pulled back and smiled, “I was talking about you.”
 
   Brody looked at her expressionless for a moment and then smiled proudly, “I do not ever want you to ever feel otherwise.”
 
   “I don’t think it’s possible.” Emma turned and kissed him tenderly.
 
   “Thank God, “he rubbed her cheek sweetly, “Now go.”
 
   Emma smiled and climbed in beside London and Brody laid in the other side. He watched as London very naturally wrapped herself around Emma.
 
   He smiled at Emma and whispered, “This is what life should be Emma, for everyone. We are truly blessed.”
 
   Emma was taken aback and let out a slow breath and mouthed “I love You, Music Man.”
 
   “Always?” he said in barely a whisper.
 
   “And forever,” she smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Emma woke and got out of bed quietly, she grabbed a sweatshirt and shorts and threw them on. She walked into Maddox’s room, and he wasn’t there. She went to check on Lexington, and she was gone too.
 
   “Oh no, no, no,” she turned in a panic and ran into Brody, “they are gone.”
 
   Her body began to shake, and his eyes mirrored her terror.
 
   “You get in there with London, lock the door and don’t open it until I tell you to Emma,” she was in shock, and he shook her. “Em, damn it go.”
 
   Emma stood frozen, and he grabbed her and took her in the room and placed his finger over his mouth and whispered, “Lock the door, I love you, everything is going to be fine.”
 
   Emma watched him walk out, and tears flowed down her face as she locked the door and slid down it to the ground silently crying. It felt like a hundred years before she heard him tap lightly on the door.
 
   She jumped up and opened the door, “Maddox and Lexi are right down stairs Emma.”
 
   Emma shook uncontrollably, and he grabbed her securely holding her to him as he walked out the door and into the bathroom, still holding her.
 
   “Lexi was awake, he was letting us sleep in Em, they are alright love,” he said in a soothing tone as he rubbed her back and rested his chin on her head.
 
   It took a few minutes for Emma to calm down, when she finally stopped shaking she took in several deep breaths and exhaled slowly into his chest.
 
   “He was feeding her breakfast and singing to her,” Brody whispered.
 
   Emma stepped back and looked up at him, her voice shook slightly, “I panicked.”
 
   “It’s understandable,” he wiped the tears from her face.
 
   “No, it’s not Brody, it can’t be, ever…” Emma started.
 
   “Look at me,” he lifted her chin “we are happy, we are absolutely wonderful. I promise I will be here to take care of you,” Brody said softly.
 
   “Brody we are fooling ourselves that this is over, she couldn’t have done it alone,” Emma whispered in anger. “Elizabeth, Ariel, and Rebecca? Pardon me if this sounds rude but they are not quite Charlie’s Angels material, and if they are who the hell is Charlie?”
 
   Brody looked down for a split second. “You know something you are not telling me.”
 
   Brody looked up at her, “I know that we are safe here. I know that we need this, as a family and as a couple.”
 
   “You’re skirting Brody,” Emma scowled.
 
   “Em, easy now--- alright?” he warned.
 
   “Easy!” she snarled. “Honesty Brody, that’s all I have asked for!”
 
   Brody’s eyes lit slightly in amusement, “Actually you asked for a happy life Em,” she tried to interrupt, and he leaned towards her and rested his forehead to hers.
 
   “Listen to me, I have nothing right now. I could let my mind go in a thousand different directions but right now we need this Emma, all of us. Stay with me please Em, please,” Brody pleaded softly.
 
   “Okay,” she hugged him tightly conceding to his request
 
   “Okay.”
 
   “Em when they go to school we can dig but right now, it’s us. Nothing else matters as much,” Brody held her as forcefully.
 
   “Sorry, I was just so scared Brody,” Emma whispered into his chest. “And then you, Brody I can never lose you again.”
 
   “And you won’t, we are going to be fine,” Brody reassured her. “Alright love, we have two downstairs, one in bed, your parents should be here soon…”
 
   “Wait, what?” Emma stepped back and smiled up at him.
 
   He wiped her tears gently, “We are celebrating tonight, celebrating life, love, and family.”
 
   Emma held his hand to her face and closed her eyes, “Thank you.”
 
   “I would not have a thing to celebrate if not for you,” Brody whispered as he stared directly into her eyes.
 
   “I would have London, and been fine. I could have never even imagined…” Emma closed her eyes.
 
   “We have a lot to celebrate,” Brody kissed her cheek.
 
   “Just like you said earlier,” Emma wrapped her arms around his neck. “Okay again you fill me completely, overflowing even with love.”
 
   “Then I am doing everything that matters.” Brody pulled back and kissed her quickly and stepped back and gave her a silly smile. “Go cook me breakfast wench.”
 
   Emma smiled, “Of course.”
 
   ~
 
   The day was spent much the same as it was the day before. Henry, London, Maddox, and Brody fished off the dock. London determined every one was too small to keep and insisted they be thrown back. The men all agreed, none dared argue with her expert explanation of what made them too small. If it wasn’t the length, it was the fact that they looked an awful lot like a very rare type of fish, or the gills were too small. She even went so far as to say she thought she saw another fish crying and worrying.
 
   Caroline and Emma played with Lexi and took photos of everyone fishing, swimming, smiling, and enjoying life. Emma thought it was a perfect day and when she stole moments to watch Brody smiling and laughing she decided it was absolutely a perfect day.
 
   When they had cleaned up from dinner and sat on the screened in porch Brody disappeared for a bit. He walked out carrying a bag.
 
   “Would you all care to join me on the beach?” he asked with a smile.
 
   Everyone followed his lead.
 
   “I have a few traditions I would like to start with our family,” Brody smiled at them all. “An end of the summer celebration, an anniversary of when I found true love and myself at the same time. Had that not happened we would not all be together today. I want to celebrate family and love. To let go of pain and know that our futures are bright and hopeful, and we are exactly where we are supposed to be with each other, those that we love and who love us. Those who share our struggles and our smiles. Those who will forever be in our hearts even if they do not stand here with us but watch us from above sharing in this very moment with us.”
 
   Brody pulled out a package of paper lanterns.
 
   “We saw these in one of the many Princess movies London and I watched together when she was injured. I thought it fitting that we see if we can light up the sky tonight in celebration.” Brody smiled at London and Maddox.
 
   They opened the first one and Brody smiled at London. “For your father London, what shall we write on it?”
 
   “I don’t know,” London looked confused.
 
   “Okay I will start.” Brody opened a sharpie and spoke as he wrote, “Sending love to you, part of us always, thank you Troy for London, for helping care for Emma and Lexington while I could not.”
 
   He handed the sharpie to Emma. “Sending love to you for loving me and London, for becoming who I knew you always were, for being my friend and a shoulder when needed.”
 
   Emma looked at London and handed her the sharpie. “Sending love to Daddy, with chocolate cake, Eskimo kisses and big long hugs.”
 
   Caroline and Henry wrote on it and smiled.
 
   “May I?” Maddox asked.
 
   London handed him the sharpie. “Sending Love to you for my sister, a heart like hers is born, and it was born of two, thank you.”
 
   Henry held it opened and up, and Brody lit it. Emma and London walked it to the waters edge and Emma let go.
 
   “You got it,” Emma smiled at London.
 
   London smiled and shook her head yes in response. They watched as it floated in the sky and London blew a kiss to it. “Catch it Daddy.”
 
   Emma held back tears, and London turned and grabbed her hand and walked back towards her family. She let go of Emma’s hands and ran into Brody’s arms.
 
   “He will always be my Daddy, but you’re Dad,” she whispered to him.
 
   “I feel very honored London, and very loved,” Brody kissed her cheek.
 
   “Maddox your turn,” London smiled.
 
   “Sending love to you, for my son and keeping him as safe as you knew how.” Brody handed the sharpie to Maddox.
 
   “Sending love to you, for keeping me safe, teaching me to read, protecting me so fiercely it caused you to lose your life.” Maddox wrote quickly and handed it to Caroline.
 
   “Sending you enough love for thirty years lost and and for eternity.” Caroline wrote, and Henry signed Daddy.
 
   “Sending you love sister, with happy memories of the Christmas’s that …for Christmas’s in front of our tree as best friends and playmates.” Emma smiled.
 
   They all walked it to the water’s edge, Maddox was left holding it and released it into the sky. He stood watching it and a look of relief crossed his face.
 
   They each wrote wishes and dreams on their individual paper lanterns and released them. “Sending up thanks for blessings.”
 
   



  
 


Chapter 13[bookmark: c13]
 
   London and Maddox waved out the back window at Henry and Caroline.
 
   “I don’t know why we have to leave so early, school doesn’t start for three days” London pouted, “Grandma and Grandpa are staying.”
 
   Brody laughed, “Haven’t we had enough fun? Maddox you enjoyed your birthday celebration here right?”
 
   “Yes, it was incredible,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Good,” Brody smiled back at him. “So now we work on driving whatever it is you pick and then your permit, where did all the time go…I feel like we just met.”
 
   “You did silly,” London laughed.
 
   “So Brody I was thinking maybe we could go somewhere else and not straight home?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Oh I am not sure it may be far too exciting,” Brody joked.
 
   “What do you two have planned?” London laughed and clapped.
 
   “Maybe we could visit some friends, maybe go to the Cape?” Brody asked.
 
   “Can we really? Are we really?” London yelped.
 
   “Well your Aunt said something about a family reunion of sorts, why you don’t want to London?” Brody goaded.
 
   “Of course I do!” London cheered. “Maddox, doesn’t that sound like fun?”
 
   “Sounds great,” Maddox smiled sweetly at her.
 
   “We will get there about dinnertime,” Emma smiled as she looked in the rearview mirror.
 
   ~
 
   They drove for three hours playing silly car games, like I spy, and I am going to the beach. They spent the time laughing and singing and being happy.
 
   When they pulled into the parking area all three kids were asleep.
 
   Emma and Brody got out of the car, Brody stretched and reached his hand down his pants to adjust himself.
 
   He saw Emma look away. “You want to do that for me Em?”
 
   “No, I just don’t understand why guys always have to have their hands down their pants,” she laughed.
 
   Brody walked over to her with a devilish grin on his face. “It gets uncomfortable, rubbing against my boo boo Em.” She started to move away, and he held his arms on top of the car caging her. “It needs to be done again, how about you help me out?”
 
   “Brody, there are three sleeping…” Emma was interrupted by his kiss.
 
   He moved from her lips down her cheekbone and to her neck. He moved to her collar and she gasped and her head arched back.
 
   She heard someone clear their voice, and they both jumped.
 
   “You made it,” Tessa giggled.
 
   “Sorry,” Emma blushed and saw Collin smirking.
 
   “Don’t be, okay let us give you guys a hand.” Collin patted Brody’s back as he walked by, “How are you feeling?”
 
   Brody smiled and shook his hand, “Good. Thank you for the invitation.”
 
   “You may not thank me once you see the mob scene you are in for,” Collin laughed.
 
   “Everyone here?” Emma asked Tessa giggling.
 
   “Of course, it’ll be fun.” Tessa rolled her eyes at Collin.
 
   “Yes it always is,” Collin walked past Tessa and kissed her cheek. “I was joking beautiful.”
 
   “We should warn you, Harper’s friend is here and very excited that Brody Hines has a son,” Tessa laughed. “Ava, you both met her last time you were here?”
 
   “Oh yes,” Emma smiled and Brody rolled his eyes.
 
   Tessa and Emma both laughed.
 
   “Can I wake them up?” Tessa asked grinning.
 
   “Of course,” Brody smiled.
 
   London woke giggling as Tessa tickled her belly, “Aunt Tessa.”
 
   “London, I am so glad you are here.” Maddox opened his eyes and looked at Tessa. “Hey Maddox how are you we have been worried about you.”
 
   “I am good thank you,” Maddox smiled back and got out of the car, “Thank you by the way, for calling Emma…Mom…that night.”
 
   “Of course,” Tessa hugged him.
 
   Maddox looked shocked at first, and Brody smiled and gave him a nod. Maddox hugged her back.
 
   “Alright, it’s dinner time.” Tessa reached in and unbuckled Lexington and hugged her tightly.
 
   Lexington’s lip quivered, and she looked around until she saw Brody, “Daddy.”
 
   “Oh Lexington this is Tessa…” Brody began, and she stretched her arms out to him, “Sorry Tessa.”
 
   “No, that’s okay,” Tessa handed Lexi to Brody. “You’ll get use to me baby girl.”
 
   ~
 
   They walked through the house and out to the deck, and Maddox looked up at Brody, “There is a lot of people here Dad.”
 
   “We will be fine, just smile.” Brody wrapped his arm around Maddox’s shoulder and held Lexi in his other arm.
 
   When they all walked out the boisterous crowd quieted immediately.
 
   “Alright everyone knows Emma and London. I am sure you all saw Lexi and Brody at the service for Troy, but they have no clue who you are,” Tessa smiled. “London will you introduce everyone.”
 
   London beamed with pride and stepped forward as if she were on stage, “Of course, this is my Mom…but you knew that and Lexington Grace is my baby sister, and I have a big brother his name is Maddox, and he turned sixteen yesterday, and he is blushing now,” everyone laughed. “And you know Brody, or Dad. Daddy is in heaven and always will be my Daddy, but now I have a Dad here too. He is a good Dad. He loves us and even …”
 
   Brody touched her shoulder and smiled, “It’s okay London you don’t have to try to explain. They all look quite friendly, but thank you Princess.”
 
   London smiled and let out a deep breath shaking her head yes. “Maddox and Brody, this is Alex and Phoebe Remington, Liam and AJ, this is Jake, Sarah, and Bella. Ben, Kendall, and Maggie. Aunt Margaret and Uncle John, Jade and Ryan, Luke, Riley, Jackson and Lauren. CJ and Matthew and Harper and Ava. ”
 
   Brody smiled proudly at her, “Thank you London.”
 
   “No problem Dadio,” she hugged him.
 
   Maddox looked quickly in Harper’s direction and quickly away.
 
   “Well Happy Birthday Maddox,” Tessa’s father John said loudly breaking the silence. “Sixteen huh?”
 
   “Yes sir and thank you,” Maddox glanced up quickly at him.
 
   “So we have to celebrate,” Tessa’s brother Jake laughed. “Sixteen, that was a good year. Remind me to tell you some stories Maddox.”
 
   Everyone yelled “no” and Jake laughed.
 
   Eventually, everyone had wished Maddox a Happy Birthday and hugged him.
 
   “You okay?” Brody smiled at him.
 
   “Yes, a bit overwhelmed,” Maddox admitted.
 
   “Did you talk to Harper?” Brody prodded.
 
   “No,” Maddox looked away.
 
   “Okay,” Brody knew to leave it alone.
 
   “Maddox come to the beach until dinner, help me find shells?” London grabbed his hand, and he willingly followed.
 
   “How is he doing?” Collin asked.
 
   “Surprisingly he seems very well.” Brody watched as he laughed at London who was doing cartwheels and laughing.
 
   Collin and Brody watched as all the younger people gathered around them. Brody looked uneasy.
 
   “He will be fine, let him get used to all the attention now, when he goes to school it’s going to be overwhelming. But I think he will be fine, seems like an amazing kid Brody,” Collin smiled.
 
   “He is absolutely wonderful.” Brody laughed as Lexi took his sunglasses off of him and put them on herself. “They all are.”
 
   Collin smiled, “Three in less than two years, overwhelming?”
 
   “You might think so but no not at all, it’s awe-inspiring,” Brody said watching them all on the beach.
 
   “I hear you, we had the boys about nine months after we got married, which was less than a month after we met and then Harper was here less than a year later.” Collin laughed, “Three in diapers.”
 
   “That’s a bit overwhelming,” Brody laughed. “I can’t do the poopy diapers, huh Lexington?”
 
   Emma watched Brody laughing and smiling and it made her smile.
 
   “He is a great guy Emma,” Tessa patted her back.
 
   “I know,” Emma whispered. “Does it bother you? You know that I was married to Troy and …”
 
   “Troy treated you like shit Emma, I knew it, they all knew it. We also know he had changed and was finally being a good Daddy to London. I am sure Brody had something to do with that change, we all see how he cares for London and you. So no, it makes me happy that you have found someone who loves London now that he isn’t here. I miss him, but well, I miss him.” Tessa smiled at Emma, and they hugged.
 
   ~
 
   After dinner,  the younger people made smores and walked out into the ocean. They were splashing each other and Brody watched Maddox standing at the shoreline smiling at them.
 
   “Is he okay?” Emma asked kissing Brody on top of the head.
 
   “Is Lexington in bed?” Brody asked as he took her hand and kissed it.
 
   “Yes Aunt Margret insisted she sleep in with her and Uncle John,” Emma smiled and sat on the deck with her back against his chair.
 
   “If she wakes do you think she will be scared?” Brody asked.
 
   “She fell asleep in your arms, I am sure she will be fine.” Emma smiled up at him and then looked back at the kids.
 
   “Do you see that?” Brody laughed.
 
   Emma watched as Ava was talking to Maddox.
 
   “I do,” she smiled. “Do you think he is alight?”
 
   “I think this is a safe place for us to let him try to figure it out,” Brody rubbed her shoulders.
 
   “I suppose. I wonder what is going on with Harper, they haven’t even spoke that I have seen.” Emma looked up, and Tessa smiled as she sat next to them.
 
   “They are mad at each other,” she smiled.
 
   “Why?” Emma asked.
 
   “She is mad at him for not telling you and he is mad at her for telling me.” Tessa smiled and handed them a glass of wine.
 
   “Thanks but I am on some pain medication. Well not yet today, but I am a bit sore,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Okay,” Tessa set it down.
 
   “I will take that,” Jade another cousin of Troy’s smiled and sat down.
 
   “Hey Jade,” Emma smiled. “Look at your kids.”
 
    
 
   “I know, all grown up. Is Lexi asleep, I am having a baby moment,” Jade grinned.
 
   “She is, why not have another?” Emma was serious.
 
   “Please don’t give her any crazy ideas,” Ryan kissed Jade quickly and sat down.
 
   Jade laughed, “I want another.”
 
   “Jade, that’s honestly not funny,” Ryan looked at her.
 
   “I wasn’t trying to be,” she warned.
 
   “Oh heck no Jade,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “You both know by arguing with me you’re making me want it more?” Jade glared at Ryan.
 
   “Oh Jade let’s have five,” Ryan smiled, “Maybe six.”
 
   Jade tried not to laugh, but she couldn’t help it, “No just one.”
 
   Ryan shook his head and smiled, “Starting now?”
 
   Ryan stood and held out his hand, and she smiled, “Maybe later.”
 
   “Maybe?” Ryan looked intensely at her.
 
   “I think at this point in life we have to make sure our children are being safe. We are almost old enough to be grandparents,” Alex joined in.
 
   “Speak for yourself,” Jake walked up and pushed him. “Hey Brody Hines, I am Jake Ross.”
 
   “Nice to meet you Jake Ross,” Brody smiled.
 
   “I love your music,” Jake smiled enthusiastically.
 
   “Jake leave the poor guy alone about music,” Kendall smiled and sat. “How are you Emma?”
 
   “Good, and how are you?” Emma smiled and moved over for her to sit next to her.
 
   “I am good,” Kendall sat down and hugged her.
 
   “Where is Ben?” Emma asked looking around.
 
   “Work call,” she motioned to the house.
 
   John walked out with Brody’s phone and handed it to him. “This was ringing in the bedroom next to us.”
 
   “I apologize, thank you.” Brody looked at his phone.
 
   “Everything alright?” Emma looked up at him.
 
   He kissed her quickly, “My brother called, I have been trying to contact him. I should call him back. Please excuse me.”
 
   Emma stood up so that he could get away, he winced when he stood.
 
   “You need to rest,” Emma said looking up at him and grabbing his face.
 
   He smiled and held his hands over hers and rubbed his face gently into her hand, “I have been, all day long.”
 
   “Okay, go call your brother. I am going to see how Maddox is doing.” Emma stood on her toes and kissed him.
 
   “I can go with you,” he rested his forehead against hers.
 
   “You need to call Bobby.” Emma stepped back and smiled, “Go…now.”
 
   Brody smiled and walked away.
 
   “Damn Emma,” Jade laughed. “I think he likes you.”
 
   “Yeah me too,” Emma blushed. “I am going to see how Maddox is feeling.”
 
   “If you need to talk Emma, I am a trained professional,” Jade smiled warmly and giggled.
 
   “Thank you but Brody…well I am alright. I really am,” Emma smiled and walked away.
 
   ~
 
   “Bobby, finally,” Brody said when his brother answered.
 
   “Is it true? Is Rebecca dead?” Bobby asked.
 
   “Yes,” Brody said softly.
 
   “She tried to kill Maddox, who I had no idea about? She was behind all the stuff you have been through?” Bobby asked.
 
   “Yes, and Maddox is my son,” Brody’s tone was guarded.
 
   “Okay, what the hell is …” Bobby began.
 
   “How did you hear?” Brody asked cautiously.
 
   “Bo had someone drag me out of the field, my commander told me you had called but didn’t leave any information,” Bobby was annoyed.
 
   “Bo? Is he there?” Brody asked.
 
   “No,  but I have leave coming and I am going to see him, he wants to discuss something with me, something about father,” Bobby was clearly agitated.
 
   “Bobby, don’t go to him until you hear back from me. I think you and I need to get together, very soon,” Brody said sadly.
 
   “Fly home, I will be done here in three days,” Bobby offered.
 
   “Give me a couple days to figure this out alright, wait for my call,” Brody sighed.
 
   “Will do,” Bobby agreed.
 
   “Bobby, Google my name, look what you have missed, while you are doing whatever the hell it is you do, and be careful, please,” Brody’s voice was tender.
 
   “You to Brody,” Bobby hung up.
 
   Brody walked out, and Emma and Tessa were fussing over Maddox.
 
   “How’s he doing?” Brody looked at Maddox and smiled.
 
   “He is doing extremely well. One of his stitches has dissolved, and the others are almost there.” Tessa pulled his shirt up to show Brody.
 
   Ava and Harper walked out, and Harper gasped out loud causing everyone to turn to look at her.
 
   Harper was embarrassed by her reaction and looked at everyone.
 
   “Are you okay?” Tessa asked.
 
   “No! That was a stupid stupid thing you did! You could have died.” Harper turned and walked away quickly.
 
   Maddox frowned and looked down.
 
   “Well I saw it on the news and thought you were very brave.” Ava smiled and sat next to him.
 
   “Thank you,” Maddox said softly and looked up in the direction Harper went.
 
   Emma smiled sympathetically at Maddox, “Are you tired?”
 
   “Yes,” Maddox stood up.
 
   “Okay let’s go get you something for the pain, and get you to sleep.” Emma wrapped her arm around his back and guided him towards the house.
 
   “Hey London, you ready for bed?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Do I have to?” London whined.
 
   “No,  Princess, just stay out of the water, or you’ll be waterlogged.” Brody smiled and followed Emma and Maddox in the house.
 
   “I am really fine, I am just tired,” Maddox assured them.
 
   “Okay, so you don’t need a pill?” Emma asked.
 
   “No,  I am sure I will sleep well tonight,” Maddox said unable to hide the sadness in his voice.
 
   “Maddox, she was afraid you would be hurt,” Emma hugged him.
 
   “She lost my trust,” Maddox said sadly.
 
   “Trying to ensure your safety Maddox,” Emma pulled back and held his face. “She cared enough to get help for you, thank God.”
 
   “All very overwhelming emotions I am far from ready to deal with. I trust my family, you, Dad, London, my Grandparents and I know Lexington is not talking,” Maddox said softly.
 
   Emma looked up at Brody and she looked confused, and at a loss, not at all a reaction Brody was used to when it came to the three children that were theirs.
 
   “Em, would you go check to see how London is faring, she looked to be ready to drop at any moment,” Brody kissed her head and smiled.
 
   “I love you Maddox Hines.” Emma kissed his cheek and walked out the door.
 
   “So you’re mad at her?” Brody sat on the edge of the bed.
 
   “I am exhausted,” Maddox admitted. “I do know she embarrassed me. That was the first thing she has said to me. I don’t understand if we are friends why is she so angry at me. But I also know I really would like to go to sleep. Maybe we could talk tomorrow Dad.”
 
   “Alright but if you need anything come get me, I am serious, at two in the morning if you want to talk come wake me,” Brody hugged him. “I love you, goodnight.”
 
   “I love you, please tell Emma the same, I think I forgot,” Maddox said and laid down to sleep.
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked out onto the deck and looked at all the people still laughing and having a good time, he knew they all loved Emma and London and that they were kind and good people. He knew they were safe here and that his suspicions needed to be kept in check so that he could fully enjoy his time with the people he loved.
 
   He watched Emma sitting on the deck floor laughing with all of them, she felt him and turned and started to stand.
 
   “Emma may I steal your husband for a few moments?” Collin asked.
 
   “Sure,” Emma smiled at Brody.
 
   “Can we talk for a few minutes?” Collin asked.
 
   Brody followed him down the stairs into a room under the deck. Collin punched in a code, and the door unlocked.
 
   “Wow what the hell is this, the bat cave?” Brody chuckled.
 
   Collin laughed, “Well sort of. It’s an operations area of sorts and a safe room, it has come in handy before.”
 
   “Maybe I should build one,” Brody looked around in awe.
 
   “You have a tunnel Hine’s,” Collin smirked.
 
   “How do you know that?” Brody gasped.
 
   “When Troy died, I looked into things. I should have been around when you went missing, but for some reason I wasn’t,” Collin said expressionless and unapologetic.
 
   “London, you wanted to be sure she was safe,” Brody thought out loud.
 
   “Yes, of course. I have people working in and around the London area right now.” Collin flipped on a few of the computer screens in the security center and hit a few keys, “This guy, is he a person of interest?”
 
   “That’s James, and yes I have been trying to find him for a few months now,” Brody looked at the still shots on the screen.
 
   “Why, what do you need from him?” Collin asked.
 
   “He was there when I went missing, he was with me at the place I was staying after hell as I call it. The resort of sorts I guess, women paid to be Dominated.” Brody sat back and let out a deep breath.
 
   “Okay Brody, we have him under surveillance, and I have to tell you this shit is not good. He is not directly involved that we can tell, but the place Maddox was held, there are no leads, your sister did not do this alone, so I have to ask you Brody, are you hiding anything from me that could help blow this out of the water, anything, even something you feel is trivial?” Collin sat back and watched him for a moment.
 
   “I think I do have something, but Emma…” Brody groaned loudly and stood up, “Fuck!”
 
   “I am all about open communication Brody. We should work through this tonight when they go to sleep, enjoy the rest of the evening and then brainstorm for an hour or so. If we don’t get back up there, they will worry, and we are supposed to be having a good time.” Collin smiled brightly, and Brody laughed.
 
   “It is uncomfortable for you?” Brody asked.
 
   “It was at the beginning and to be honest when my head is in work mode, when I need to solve a problem. I sometimes get less than hospitable. That lands me on the shit list,” Collin laughed. “I still enjoy my wife, and I certainly don’t enjoy the cold shoulder.”
 
   Brody followed Collin out the door. “We are safe here right. I am having a hard time knowing London, Lexington, and Maddox are not under my roof.”
 
   “Of course, I have eyes everywhere,” Collin patted him on the shoulder and pointed to the cameras.
 
   “Where did you two go?” Tessa asked leaning over the railing watching them walk up the stairs.
 
   “The Bat cave beautiful,” Collin whispered and laughed.
 
   “Oh, so does Brody know you have been spying?” Tessa whispered in his ear and hugged him.
 
   “Yes,” Collin said softly against her neck.
 
   Emma smiled a goofy smile as she turned towards Brody, “London is in bed.”
 
   “Em are you intoxicated?” Brody tried not to smile as he looked at Emma’s silly grin..
 
   “I only had two or five glasses of wine,” she giggled and quickly straightened her face.
 
   “What happened between two and five Love?” Brody looked at her in amusement.
 
   “Not sure,” she shrugged, “But six is waiting and six is afraid of seven.”
 
   “Oh really, and why is that?” Brody smiled at her in amusement.
 
   “Because seven eight nine,” Emma laughed and so did he.
 
   Brody sat down, and watched Emma smile and giggle. He couldn’t help but smile, she was happy, so happy.
 
   “Music Man,” Emma smiled up at him, “Take me to bed.”
 
   Brody smiled, “Anything you ask Em.”
 
   “Goodnight everyone,” Emma stood and stumbled.
 
   Brody caught her by the elbow and smiled, “You’re drunk.”
 
   “I am not…okay maybe a little.” Emma concentrated and held her fingers close together showing him what a little meant.
 
   “Some men may find that gesture offensive Em,” he laughed.
 
   “Not my Music Man, he is this big,” she smiled and stretched her arms wide and laughed.
 
   “Wow and you can still walk,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “No, but I can ride.” Emma cocked her head to the side and winked in an attempt to be sexy.
 
   “Now how could I pass up an offer like that?” Brody kissed her head, and they started up the stairs.
 
   “Lexi, is Lexi still asleep?” Emma yawned when they walked into the room. Brody shook his head yes and smiled. “Maddox is asleep?”
 
   “I will check, and London is sleeping with the older girls…Harper, Ava, Riley, Maggie, and Sydney?” Brody smiled proudly at her.
 
   “Yes, well she is asleep I doubt they are.” Emma tried to step out of her shorts and almost fell over and laughed.
 
   “Stand still Em, I will help you,” Brody gave her a steamy smile.
 
   He grabbed a nightgown out of the bag and turned towards her. She lifted her arms in the air and smiled. He slowly lifted her shirt, making sure his fingers slid up her sides causing her to squirm. He held the shirt in his hand and folded it haphazardly as he watched Emma’s eyes widen as she chewed on her lip. He took his time walking to the clothes basket to set it in. He slowly pulled his shirt over his head and looked at her as he dropped it in the basket. Brody walked up to her and bowed his head and sucked softly on her bathing suit top covering her already erect nipples, and she moaned loudly. He stood back and licked his lips slowly as he looked at her trying to decide where to start. He stalked slowly towards her, and she gasped in anticipation of what was to come. He placed his lips around hers and softly sucked and pulled back. Emma’s mouth gaped slightly, and he rubbed his thumb over her lower lip. He kissed her neck and pulled the cup of her bathing suit down exposing her breast and kneaded it gently as he kissed slowly, seductively down her neck and finally took it in his mouth.
 
   Emma moaned loudly and moved her hand down unbuttoning his shorts. She took him in her hands and rubbed him against her, and he groaned.
 
   “Em your skin tastes sweet as always, with a mix of the seas saltiness,” he whispered into her ear as he untied her suit top, “Delicious.”
 
   He removed her top, “I have wanted you all day.”
 
   Emma took his hand and placed it on her butt, “I want you…I want to try something.”
 
   Emma put his hand lower with hers covering his.
 
   “ Em,” his body quivered.
 
   “Just be gentle please,” Emma moaned as his finger caressed her.
 
   “You are sure this is what you want Em?” his voice was dark.
 
   She pushed her backside into his hand, “I am sure I want to try.”
 
   Brody lifted her chin with his hand, and she looked up into his fiery eyes, “You’re sure Em?”
 
   “Yes, just like that,” she arched her back as his pinky finger pushed slowly, gently against unchartered territory.
 
   He grabbed her back and pulled her into a harsh passion filled kiss and she whined in pain. Brody immediately stopped, “I am sorry.”
 
   “No, it’s my back, I think I got too much sun.” Emma looked up apologetically at him.
 
   He let out a frustrated breath and smiled. “Turn around let me see.”
 
   Emma reluctantly released her arms from his body and pouted as she looked up at him.
 
   He smiled, “That will take weeks of play Em and lots of lube. Now turn around love.”
 
   Brody cringed when he saw her back. “Do we have any aloe?”
 
   “No, but there is some in the bathroom, I saw it earlier. Is it bad?” Emma looked over her shoulder at him.
 
   “That ass is magnificent,” Brody clenched his jaw.
 
   Emma giggled, “Thanks, I am glad you like my ass.”
 
   “Mine Em, my ass,” Brody bent down and nipped it and kissed it softly.
 
   “Ok yours, but how is YOUR back,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Kind of resembles a lobster. I will fetch some Aloe and possibly some lubricant. Fuck Em you are such a goddess.” Brody looked up at her and clenched his jaw, “Lie on your front I will be right back.”
 
   “Hey Music man,” Emma yawned, “You're pitching a tent.”
 
   Brody looked at her confused, and she pointed to his erection. “If you're going out there you should cover up a bit.”
 
   Brody smiled and bent down and kissed her swiftly and chuckled, “Right you are love.”
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked out of the bathroom with Aloe in his hands, and John crept out of the bedroom. 
 
   “Is Lexington alright?” Brody asked quietly.
 
   John smiled, “She is asleep, hasn’t woken up once. I do want to tell you those walls are paper thin Brody I would hate any noise to wake her at this hour.”
 
   Brody looked into John’s smiling eyes and returned his smile and nodded in agreement. “Thank you.”
 
   Brody quietly opened the door to the room Maddox was sleeping in, he was still asleep. “Goodnight son, I love you,” Brody whispered and closed the door.
 
   He knocked lightly on the room the girls were in, the light was still on. Harper opened the door and asked if everything was alright.
 
   “Yes thank you. I was just checking to see if London was asleep,” Brody smiled.
 
   Harper opened the door wide and he saw her sleeping peacefully. “Thank you girls very much. I am sure this time with you all will be one of the highlights of her summer.”
 
   “Mr. Hines, London was singing a song, well part of a song earlier about the sea, it is beautiful. Does this mean you’ll have a new album out soon?” Ava asked.
 
   Brody smiled, “That song is one that my son has been playing with. I cannot take credit for that.”
 
   Harper smiled and looked down.
 
   “Thank you again,” Brody said and walked out.
 
   “Brody,” Harper followed him out, “Is he alright?”
 
   “Physically he is healing very quickly. Emotionally, it’s going to be a long road. He amazes me. He is a kind, loving, gentle boy. Far from what anyone else would be having lived what he did for nearly sixteen years. He will learn, but it must be his choice, we must not force it on him. I believe one hundred percent that Maddox is a wonderful young man,” Brody said and looked at Harper with a gentle smile.
 
   “I am sorry I was rude,” Harper said sadly.
 
   “Harper I don’t think you were rude, you are a kind young lady. I know you are concerned about him. You also have a great heart and head on your shoulders. I am forever in your debt for the phone call that probably saved his life,” Brody hugged her. “Thank you.”
 
   Ava opened the door and gasped.
 
   Brody looked at Ava and smiled and then back at Harper, “Thank you Harper for all you have done.”
 
   Harper smiled, “Goodnight Brody.”
 
   Brody walked into the bedroom and closed the door behind him. He looked at Emma who hadn’t moved. He smiled and sat next to her and squirted aloe on his hands rubbing them together to warm the cold liquid. He bent and kissed the small of her back, and his tongue skimmed gently into and between her Venus dimples and she arched her back ever so slightly. He gently rubbed her shoulders and down her back hoping it would cool the burn on her beautiful skin.
 
   He rubbed her shoulders and leaned forward and kissed her cheek, “Love does that feel alright?”
 
   Emma didn’t respond, he looked around and saw that she was asleep. He closed his eyes and chuckled a deep disappointed chuckle and sat back and covered her. He stood up and ran his hands through his hair and crossed his arms over his chest watching her sleep peacefully.
 
   His phone vibrated in his pocket alerting him of a text message
 
   -You free…Collin
 
   - be right there…B.
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked down the stairs beneath the deck, and the door made a clicking sound and opened.
 
   “Hey,” Brody said as he walked in.
 
   “Hello, I am going to leave the door opened, the cooling system seems to be down, it’s hot as hell in here.” Collin punched a few buttons and turned to Brody, “So what do you have?”
 
   “I have a file my father insisted I keep safe, it has birth and death certificates linking us to the royal family,” Brody huffed.
 
   Collin chuckled, “You say that like it’s a bad thing.”
 
   “If this is what is causing all of this heartache it’s certainly not good, besides it means nothing to me. However, my uncle…” Brody began.
 
   “Bo Hines?” Collin punched a few keys on the computer and displayed surveillance photos.
 
   “Bloody hell Abraham,” Brody leaned forward for a closer look.
 
   “Does this look familiar to you?” Collin pointed to a lavish building surrounded by pools and out buildings, beautifully landscaped grounds, and a fence that was at least twelve feet high.
 
   Brody looked at it closer. “Yes…yes it does. That’s the resort or compound. Where the hell is it?”
 
   “The Netherlands, in the hills. Listen, this place is undoubtedly linked to people with big money, and it’s only two years old. It’s fronted as a resort and was in dire financial trouble until about a year ago. Brody I think this is where the missing funds from London’s Child went. We have been watching it for two weeks now. There doesn’t appear to be minors or sex slaves here. It is consensual, the women and men who pay to be here are from prominent families. We have not linked your uncle as of yet, but we are working on it.” Collin sat back.
 
   “Okay, so it’s not illegal,” Brody was frustrated and sat quietly for a moment. “Where do the employees come from? The Doms or Subs who serve the clients?”
 
   Collin took a deep breath, “My assumption Brody?”
 
   “Probably the same as mine. Human trafficking, which … FUCKING PIGS!” Brody snapped.
 
   “You need to stay calm and level headed about this,” Collin directed, “If not, this will continue.”
 
   “He dragged Bobby out of his field work to tell him about Rebecca, he wants to talk to him about what I think is the paperwork my father left me.” Brody looked up at Collin, “He isn’t safe.”
 
   “No, where does he work?” Collin asked grabbing a pen and pad.
 
   “I have no fucking idea, some secretive operation for the country,” Brody was frustrated.
 
   “Who knows about this file?” Collin asked.
 
   “Me and Emma, that is it. Bobby wants me to meet him when he has leave.” Brody looked at him, “Emma will not like it Collin, fuck I don’t relish the thought of leaving them again.”
 
   “In order to keep them all safe, this needs to end,” Collin looked in his eyes. “Soldiers leave their families every day to protect our country, this is no different. You are protecting your family and in my deepest hope, putting an end to this appalling human trafficking.”
 
   “I started London’s child for a reason, and now Maddox, my God Collin, I cannot look away until this has been exposed. I know that fuck has something to do with it, I feel it, my mother despised him, I am …When do we start?” Brody let out a breath and looked at him.
 
   “We talk to your wife and Tessa tomorrow, I want the kids to stay at our place back home, it is far more secure than even here. You and I will do this together,” Collin stood up. “Try to get some sleep Brody.”
 
   “I will try,” Brody shook his hand. “I don’t know how I could ever repay your kindness or what it must have cost to attain all this information, but I promise you this, I will do whatever I can.”
 
   “This topic hits very close to home with me Brody, between you and I, Tessa knows what I lived as a young person. I can understand what your son has lived, and I can also see that he is a strong young man, and a good person, he will get through it. I do not need repayment, I need vengeance, and I need to do it as legally as possible so I can help put an end to this,” Collin fierce look did not fade, “We do this soon.”.
 
   ~
 
   “What are you doing out here?” Harper whispered causing Maddox to jump.
 
   “What do you want?” Maddox rolled his eyes.
 
   “Are you spying?” Harper scowled.
 
   “That is absolutely none of your business. If you want to get all up in arms about it that’s pretty damn judgmental coming from you. What are you doing out here? You know what forget it, just leave me alone,” Maddox sneered and walked quickly towards the beach.
 
   Harper stormed after him, “No! What were you doing outside my fathers…office?”
 
   “That’s his office?” Maddox scowled.
 
   “Whatever, answer my question.” Harper put her hands on her hips and looked at him in a demanding fashion.
 
   “I will not repeat this Harper, so listen carefully. I do not trust you. You betrayed my trust, you turned your back on me when, from the very little I know about friendship, I needed a friend. I am hurt by this, and I am getting over it rather quickly. I will not be yelled at by someone my own age and I will not second guess decisions I have had to or will have to make in the future about people who I have put in danger. I will be cordial to you because I know we will have to deal with one another for some time. It is truly uncomfortable being here around you and you made it even more so by yelling at me in front of your entire family this evening.” Maddox looked away.
 
   “You don’t just stop being friends with someone Maddox, I was trying to…” Harper began.
 
   “Go to your library or Google search attachment disorder sweetheart, and stay the hell away from me,” Maddox started to walk away.
 
   “Please Maddox, please don’t…” Harper began to cry.
 
   Maddox heard her and turned around and looked at her, “That is not going to work.”
 
   “I am not putting on a show, I miss you! You scared me!” Harper stormed up to him and pushed him. “You haven’t messaged me in days,” she shoved him again.
 
   Maddox stepped back and placed his hand over his wound were she had hit him, “You didn’t reply to mine!”
 
   She shoved him again and then covered her face and cried. Maddox placed his hand over his heart and turned to walk away.
 
   He looked up and saw Brody, Tessa, Emma, Collin, and Ava standing on the deck, he let out a deep breath and started walking towards the house.
 
   “Don’t you walk away from me!” Harper yelled and threw a rock at his leg.
 
   Maddox turned around and stormed towards her stopping before he got to her, “Harper, you have an audience, so just turn it off.”
 
   Harper stormed after him when he began walking away and shoved him, “I HATE YOU!”
 
    
 
   Maddox turned around and looked at her with hurt in his eyes. She sobbed and fell to her knees. He hesitated for a moment, and Collin and Brody ran up to them.
 
   “Are you okay?” Brody asked, “Let me see.”
 
   Brody lifted his shirt, “Damn it.”
 
   “Dad it’s not a big deal, it doesn’t even hurt,” Maddox looked at the ground.
 
   “Harper Ann, what the hell is going on with you?” Collin bent down and lifted her up as she continued to cry.
 
   “I want to go home Daddy, please,” Harper cried into his neck.
 
   “I would like to go to bed please,” Maddox said panicked looking at Brody.
 
   “Okay, but someone needs to look at this.” Brody walked with Maddox behind Collin and Harper.
 
   Collin sat Harper on the chaise and looked at Tessa confused, and she smiled softly, “I have her, you go see if Maddox needs anything.”
 
   “I want answers Harper,” he said sternly.
 
   “Collin,” Tessa stomped, “GO!”
 
   He looked at Tessa and exhaled deeply and turned following Brody and Maddox into the house.
 
   “Let me see,” Collin said grabbing the first aid kit and cleaning the blood. “Okay one of the stitches is not healed completely, but it’s just the outer layer. I am going to put some surgical glue on you and it will be all better, and then I am going to kick my daughter’s ass.”
 
   Maddox tensed up when he said that and Collin let out a frustrated breath. “Not literally Maddox, I won’t hurt her, you and I have been through this before. Although, I am not sure why after that little show you would mind.”
 
   Collin smiled up at Maddox who relaxed as he finished up. “Good news, this will be dry soon and will hold in water. You may be able to swim tomorrow, you like to swim if I remember correctly.”
 
   “I don’t wish to cause her anymore angst, I would like to go home,” Maddox said sadly.
 
   “I am pretty sure she is the one causing the pain here Maddox,” Collin said as he set the kit on the shelf and cleaned up the mess he had left on the counter.
 
   Brody chuckled, and Collin and Maddox looked at him confused, “You all set Maddox?”
 
   “Yes, when can we leave?” Maddox asked.
 
   “We are here for a couple more days…” Brody began.
 
   “And then what?” Maddox snapped.
 
   “Then we go home,” Brody said confused.
 
   “Will you be joining us Dad? Or do you have other plans?” Maddox scowled.
 
   Brody looked at Collin and shook his head, “Can we talk about this tomorrow Maddox?”
 
   Emma walked in and took Maddox’s hand, “Come on let's get you back to bed.”
 
   Maddox didn’t move, he stood and looked at Brody. “We will talk tomorrow Maddox.”
 
   Tessa and Harper walked in. “Harper has something she would like to say to Maddox before he goes to bed.”
 
   Harper glared at Tessa and then at Maddox, “I am sorry.”
 
   Maddox looked down, “Thank you.”
 
   “Would someone like to tell me what the hell is going on?” Ava said loudly.
 
   “Ava Links,” Tessa gasped.
 
   “What, why are they fighting, why did she hit him? Seriously aren’t you all like the leave it to beaver family.” Ava asked.
 
   “We are not related,” Harper and Maddox snapped at the same time.
 
   Tessa laughed, “Ava and Harper go to bed.”
 
   “Come on Maddox,” Emma pulled his hand.
 
   Maddox’s glacial stare bore through piercing Brody’s already tormented heart, “Thank you Mom.”
 
   He turned away from Brody and followed Emma.
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked down the stairs, and Tessa was laughing with Brody and Collin was not happy.
 
   “Collin it’s cute, she likes him,” Tessa giggled again.
 
   “There is nothing cute about my daughter liking any boy, or hitting him Tessa,” Collin growled.
 
   Tessa looked at Collin, and he closed his eyes to try not to react to her.
 
   “She is a senior,” Tessa goaded.
 
   “I am well aware of what she is Tessa. She is too damn young to be losing it over a boy, and if you continue trying to piss me off I will…” Collin stopped and let out an exasperated breath.
 
   “Throw me over your shoulder and spank me?” Tessa smiled broadly at him.
 
   “See damn you, that’s where she gets it,” Collin gave a warning glare and Brody laughed out loud.
 
   “Oh no,  you don’t, I have been with two people in my life, let’s talk about who….” Tessa started, and Collin grabbed her and threw her over his shoulder and stormed towards their bedroom.
 
   Tessa laughed and waved, “Goodnight Emma and Brody.”
 
   Emma looked at Brody, “Are you okay?”
 
   Brody looked up and grabbed her hugging her tightly. “I am, are you Em, are you feeling alright?”
 
   Emma looked up at him and smiled, “I feel better, but you look like something is bugging you, is it Maddox, I don’t think he is really mad at you I just think…”
 
   Brody kissed Emma and pulled back and held his forehead against hers, “I love you so damn much.”
 
   Emma smiled, “I love you too.”
 
   “I am exhausted, could we go up to bed?” Brody asked not waiting for an answer and took her hand.
 
   They walked into the bedroom, and he held her tightly. “So much Em.”
 
   Emma rubbed her hands through his hair. “I woke up naked and alone, I am not sure you really love me that much.”
 
   Brody smiled, “I left to get aloe and came back, and you were asleep.”
 
   “You didn’t wake me?” Emma asked.
 
   “I rubbed aloe on you and kissed you a bit, you didn’t wake up. I figured I should let you sleep.” Brody yawned.
 
   Emma giggled, “Let’s sleep.”
 
   “Are you sure you don’t want…” Brody started.
 
   “I was drunk,” Emma turned bright red.
 
   “But you remember?” Brody asked concerned.
 
   “Of course, but…I had to much to drink I wouldn’t,” Emma let out a breath and pushed her head in his chest, “Can we sleep?”
 
   “Of course,” Brody kissed her. “There is nothing I would not do for you or to you. There is nothing to be embarrassed about Em.”
 
   “But I am so could we stop talking about it?” she scowled looking down and ashamed.
 
   “Yes,” Brody pulled the covers down and she climbed in bed.
 
   He laid next to her and pulled her into his arms and rubbed her back until she fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Harper walked outside and sat by the water and cried. Ava was mad at her, her father was mad at her, she was sure Emma and Brody hated her. Maddox hated her, she told him she hated him, and she pushed him and hurt him. She wanted desperately to turn back time, to take it all back. She stood up and walked into the water and sat, it was cold, but she didn’t care, she laid down and looked up at the night sky desperately seeking a fix to her predicament.
 
   Maddox walked quietly onto the deck, and down the stairs, he took a deep breath and started towards the beach. The moonlight reflected on the water, and he saw something that looked like a body in the water, he walked closer and saw that it was. He dropped his bag and ran quickly into the water and grabbed her.
 
   “Harper what are you doing?” he screamed taking her head in his hands and pulling her up into him.
 
   He held her tightly against him, and she shook from the chilly night air against her wet skin.
 
   “I am so sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt you. I don’t hate you Maddox,” Harper sobbed. “I was scared that you could have died, and I …Maddox I don’t hate you. I think…I was so scared hearing the things she said to you and mad that you didn’t tell someone and confused about feelings.”
 
   “Okay you are shaking let’s get you out of the water.” Maddox was scared. “Why are you in the water?”
 
   “I don’t know,” Harper wiped her face and stood up.
 
   He grabbed his bag and pulled out a sweatshirt. “Here, take that off and put this on.” Harper looked at him confused. “Your shirt Harper, it’s wet, and you are cold, change it.”
 
   Harper turned around and lifted her shirt, and he put the dry one over her head. She pulled it down and turned around, “Thank you.”
 
   “Okay now you should go inside, go to bed before you get in trouble.” Maddox looked towards the house, and Collin was storming towards them.
 
   Tessa ran out behind him throwing on a pair of shorts.
 
   “Shit,” Harper whispered and started to laugh.
 
   Maddox looked at her like she was crazy and she laughed harder.
 
   “Stop laughing,” Maddox pleaded quietly.
 
   “Collin stop,” Tessa yelled, and he did not, she ran in front of him and pushed on his chest. “Stop and cool down, now Collin.”
 
   “Our daughter was just shirtless Tessa,” Collin snapped. “With a fucking boy!”
 
   Tessa looked at him and raised her eyebrow, “Okay that’s a problem, but one we will discuss and not jump to conclusions alright?”
 
   “I am not in the mood to be calm Tessa,” Collin sneered.
 
   “Take a walk then,” Tessa demanded. He looked at her as if she had gone mad, “Take a walk Collin!”
 
   He turned in frustration and walked down the beach.
 
   Tessa motioned for Harper and Maddox and walked towards them. She saw a bag sitting on the beach and grabbed it, “Come on you two.”
 
   Tessa and the kids sat on the deck. Collin returned the same time Brody and Emma walked out.
 
   “You guys want to have a seat?” Tessa smiled softly at them.
 
   Collin gave her a dirty look. “Save it, I am pissed at you too now pal.”
 
   “Excuse me?” Collin gasped.
 
   Tessa rolled her eyes at him. “Harper was upset and went and laid in the water. Maddox walked out here with a backpack full of things, he isn’t talking, but I have my suspicions.”
 
   “Maddox what is going on?” Brody asked.
 
   “Why don’t you tell us Dad, you and him,” Maddox scowled.
 
   “Okay I am confused,” Brody shook his head.
 
   “The door was opened, he heard you two,” Harper clarified.
 
   “Gee thanks Harper,” Maddox snapped.
 
   “I thought it was okay,” Harper said sadly.
 
   “What are they talking about Brody?” Emma asked nervously.
 
   “Em, I was waiting until tomorrow, or today now. I want to talk to you, but not like this,” Brody grabbed her hands.
 
   “He is going back to England,” Maddox snapped.
 
   “Wow Maddox, come on this …” Brody started.
 
   “No, this is about me too! None of you would be in danger. Rebecca would not have come looking for me…” Maddox stopped. “I want to leave and I was going to take care of things, but Harper, damn it!”
 
   “Maddox this is not something you can take care of.” Brody took his hand, and he pulled it away.
 
   “I am what they want, to keep quiet, that’s it!” Maddox yelled.
 
   Collin sat and looked at Brody and then Tessa, “Maddox this is not your fault, this has everything to do with a delusional…”
 
   “Ross where is my daughter,” Lucas Links stormed onto the deck.
 
   “Luke what are you doing?” Tessa stood up.
 
   “My daughter called hysterical asking me to come and get her, where the fuck is she?” Luke snapped.
 
   “You need to watch your tone with my wife Links,” Collin stood.
 
   “I fucking told you twenty years ago Tessa that this asshole was no good for you,” Lucas clenched his jaw.
 
   “Lucas, pull it together,” Tessa warned.
 
   “Fuck that! Tessa she called me crying, do you have any idea what it’s like...” he stopped and took a deep breath.
 
   “Why didn’t you call?” Tessa asked standing up and walking towards him.
 
   “What are you thinking Tessa?” Lucas gasped and shook his head.
 
   “I think you…” Tessa started.
 
   “Harper would you go tell Ava I am here please,” Lucas looked past Tessa. “If she is in any sort of danger Tessa, I swear to God…”
 
   “Your daughter is not in danger, Luke sit please,” Tessa said calmly.
 
   “I don’t want to sit,” Luke scowled.
 
   “Okay, please trust me,” Tessa said looking down.
 
   “You I can, them not so much,” Luke whispered looking towards Brody. “He is all over the news Tessa, people are dropping like flies around him.”
 
   “What did Ava say?” Tessa asked calmly.
 
   “That Harper went ape shit on the boy and told her it was none of her damn business,” Luke snarled. “So whatever the hell is going on here Tessa, I would never have allowed her to come if I knew they were here.”
 
   “Luke she is upset because she and Harper are fighting, they did nothing wrong, trust me when I tell you that,” Tessa said softly.
 
   “My daughter’s life Tessa, every part of it is my business, this was a really bad call on your part. She is mine so I will make decisions for her, not you got it?” Luke glared at her.
 
   “I am sorry,” Tessa looked down. “But you don’t get to talk to me like that anymore Lucas.”
 
   “Someone needs to, your ass would have been better off with me than wrapped up in this kind of shit,” Lucas snapped.
 
   “That’s enough Links,” Collin walked towards them. “Your daughter is perfectly safe here, and as far as Tessa goes and where she would have been better off, that was twenty years ago. I can guarantee I could kick your….”
 
   “Alright enough,” Tessa whispered loudly.
 
   “No,  Tessa he just crossed a line, a particularly faded old line,” Collin snapped at him.
 
   “I will protect what is mine, maybe you should think about shit like that before bringing other peoples children into harms way,” Luke glared at Collin.
 
   “From the day your family was here visiting Links when I was piecing this shit together you have been well protected.” Collin glared at him, “Your whole family.”
 
   “You’ve been watching us?” Luke gasped.
 
   “No… I have not,” Collin looked away.
 
   “Okay Dr. Dick, you’ve had someone watching us?” Luke clarified.
 
   Collin looked at Tessa, “There have been people in town.”
 
   “What the fuck Tessa, do you see what …fuck it, where is she?” Luke looked around.
 
   Harper looked up, “Dad should I go get her?”
 
   Luke laughed an angry laugh.
 
   “Please Harper,” Collin nodded.
 
   “Fucking robots,” Luke looked at Tessa. “I am so sorry that this is your life.”
 
   Tessa slapped him across the face, and he gasped. “Don’t talk about my family like that ever again.”
 
   Collin’s jaw dropped and Tessa wiped away the tears now falling.
 
   “Are you okay Daddy?” Ava hugged him.
 
   “Yes, let’s get out of here. Unbelievable Tessa Ross,” Luke said softly.
 
   “I am sorry, Ava… Lucas…I am sorry,” Tessa covered her mouth and turned away.
 
   Collin opened his arms, and she walked into them, “What did I do?”
 
   “It’s okay beautiful,” Collin kissed her head. “It will all be fine.”
 
   They sat down, and Collin looked up, “So we have a lot to discuss.”
 
   “Mom, did you date him?” Harper asked.
 
   “In high school a long time ago,” Tessa sat up.
 
   “Good morning.” CJ, Tessa and Collin’s son walked out. “So Lucas was here?”
 
   “Yes and Mom dated him in high school,” Harper laughed.
 
   “She lived with him after high school,” CJ laughed.
 
   “MOM!” Harper scolded.
 
   “Okay enough,” Tessa warned. “Both of you, where is Matthew CJ, go get him.”
 
   “Collin whatever it is we all need to know,” Tessa looked at him.
 
   Collin looked at Brody, “You want to do this?”
 
   “No, but I have no other choice, not when my sixteen year old son thinks he is responsible to take care of us,” Brody scolded him. “Em I am so sorry, there is no other way.”
 
   Emma looked away from him, and Maddox held her hand.
 
   Collin watched Brody growing angry, “This will be a quick in and out mission.”
 
   “It’s not a mission Collin,” Tessa said when she saw Emma begin to shake.
 
   “Fine, we are going to end this shit once and for all. Have a seat boys.” Collin motioned for his sons to sit. “We will leave in the morning, all of us. You will be going home. Emma and the kids will be staying there with you. Tomas will stay as well. Brody and I are going to England to assist the London police to bring down the person behind his disappearance as well as those selling children into slavery. This is nothing new to me, our work has always been about empowering people in third world countries so that they could fight against this type of thing and keep their families safe. Those in countries like ours are pretty ignorant in thinking this does not happen here. Emma knows this first hand, her sister was a victim of human trafficking. I can promise you we will come home, and I am pretty confident it will be before the first day of your senior year.”
 
   “Is it Bo?” Emma whispered.
 
   “We think so, yes,” Brody looked at her trying to hold her eyes with his.
 
   “We just have to figure out why Em, this has to stop okay?” Brody tried to remain calm.
 
   Emma looked at Collin, “You both will come home?”
 
   “I would never leave a man behind Emma.”
 
   “I need to call my parents,” Emma stood up.
 
   “I can Emma, I can talk to Henry,” Brody followed her.
 
   Emma held her hand up stopping him, “Go get Maddox through this.”
 
   Emma walked away, and Brody watched her.
 
   “I have work to do beautiful,” Collin kissed Tessa and walked inside.
 
   



  
 



 
   [bookmark: c14]Chapter 14
 
   Maddox watched as everyone played on the beach. CJ and Matthew were amazing with London, and so were all the other cousins. He wanted to sleep, and he really wanted to cut himself, do something to release the pain. He looked at Emma who was avoiding Brody at all costs, he knew she was hurt and scared. He walked to the lighthouse and sat on the rocks.
 
   “Penny for your thoughts?” Emma sat next to him.
 
   “I am so sorry, I really wish that I…This is because of me,” Maddox looked at her.
 
   “Maddox it is not. It’s because of Bo. It’s not your fault or Brody’s,” Emma rubbed his back.
 
   “But you're mad at him,” Maddox said softly.
 
   Emma smiled and giggled, “Well aren’t we a couple of fools.”
 
   Maddox looked at her bemused and she laughed, and he laughed too.
 
   “You’re so angry with Harper because she was trying to keep you safe and I am mad at Brody for the same reason,” Emma laughed.
 
   Maddox thought for a moment and smiled at her, “I have never had these feelings. And I know this is all my fault.”
 
   “It is not Maddox, just so you know, regardless of everything that has happened I would never ever choose a different direction in fear that the path would not have brought us to you. I love you so much Maddox,” Emma hugged him tightly, and he hugged her back.
 
   “Are you scared?” Maddox whispered.
 
   “Truth, yes terrified, but I know he will come home to us,” Emma pulled away and looked into his eyes.
 
   “How?” Maddox asked, and tears started to fall down his face.
 
   “He always does,” Emma smiled.
 
   Maddox looked up and smiled, “He is behind us isn’t he Maddox?”
 
   “Yes, literally right behind us,” Maddox smiled at Emma.
 
   “Embarrassing,” Emma laughed and wiped his tears and then hers.
 
   Brody sat next to them and smiled softly. “We will be fine and so will many others because of this trip. I feel it. The same thing I felt the moment I saw you in a photo Maddox, I knew you were my son.”
 
   ~
 
   Brody stood with his hands in his pockets looking out at the water trying in vain to lose the feeling deep inside that this time was different. If he didn’t shake the feeling Emma would know, just as he would know if she was not being truthful in order to spare his feelings.
 
   He always acknowledged the fact that he had been blessed beyond what he felt he deserved, but he was not a praying man. But today and for the next few days he needed protection, strength, and a clear mind. Brody closed his eyes and lifted his head and asked for those things. He knew that it was already known that he promised to forever cherish those people he loved and vowed to do everything he could to help all the victims of the atrocious act of human trafficking.
 
   “Hey,” Emma said wrapping her arm around his waist standing to his side.
 
   “Hey back,” Brody pulled her in front of him and wrapped his arms around her and rested his chin on her shoulder and kissed her cheek.
 
   “Are you okay?” Emma asked leaning back into him.
 
   “Much better now,” he said sweetly.
 
   “I know you are worried,” Emma said and reached her hand up and rubbed his soft stubble with her nails.
 
   “That feels good. If I were a dog, I can guarantee my leg would be shaking like crazy right now,” he pushed his face into her hands.
 
   “I want Collin to check and make sure your incision is closed…before you go,” Emma said and rubbed his head faster.
 
   “Is there a pet store nearby Emma?” Brody chuckled.
 
   “I am sure, but why…oh, Maddox.” Emma turned around quickly, “We promised.”
 
   Brody smiled, “We did, how do you think Tessa and Collin would feel about it?”
 
   “They would be fine Brody, let’s go now, let’s go get the kids,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Alright love, wow you’re excited,” Brody laughed.
 
   “It will keep him busy. It will be his friend, we need to go now.” Emma grabbed his hand and ran to the deck.
 
   ~
 
   They pulled into town and drove past two pet stores that Emma had googled, both were closed. Emma texted Collin, and he sent her directions to two more stores and an animal shelter outside of town. Emma looked at Brody and he scrunched his nose up and then stuck out his bottom lip, and Emma laughed.
 
   Collin texted that the owner of the shelter would open and that he said they have several that were in need of homes.
 
   “Emma are you sure this is the place, it looks like a house right out of the movie Deliverance,” Brody laughed.
 
   Emma giggled and pointed, “I am sure the sign is right there.”
 
   “Bloody hell Emma do you see that?” he gasped at the man in denim overall’s walking towards them with a shovel. “We are fucked.”
 
   Emma tried not to laugh and failed.
 
   “I have seen some fucknuggets in my day, but this one takes the cake, possibly even the entire bakery,” Brody laughed hard.
 
   “Okay everyone, let’s get out here,” Emma giggled still looking at Brody.
 
   He leaned forward and kissed her, “I love you.”
 
   She smiled and kissed him back, “I love you more.”
 
   “You here about the dog?” the man asked.
 
   “Yes we would like to see what you have available,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody looked at her and raised his eyebrows in pseudo horror. “I will grab Lexi,” he leaned in and whispered, “ Cover us Em. I will be behind you every step of the way.”
 
   They walked into a large barn with cages stacked up and through a room that smelled awful. “What are these?” London asked pointing to the large cement wall with drawers.
 
   “Incinerators,” the man said without looking back or giving explanation.
 
   Brody chuckled, and Emma looked back and rolled her eyes at him.
 
   “What do you incinerate?” London asked.
 
   “Hey London,” Maddox grabbed her hand trying to divert her attention.
 
   They walked through a door, and a hairless cat jumped down off a shelf in front of Brody and he jumped, “Bloody hell, what is that thing!”
 
   “Brody,” Emma tried to hush him.
 
   “Think it's one of them Elf cats, slated two days from now, long overdue no one wants that damn thing,” the man kept walking. “Pups are this way.”
 
   “Birdie,” Lexington pointed at the elf cat.
 
   “Ugly birdie,” Brody corrected and stepped around it with a disgusted look on his face and Emma giggled.
 
   They walked in and saw several older dogs, many sickly looking.
 
   “Are there any young ones?” Emma looked around.
 
   “Yep, but you ain’t gonna want them,” he laughed. “No one will take the two, and when they are separated, well, let’s just say they are being put down tomorrow.”
 
   “What do you mean put down?” London asked smiling at him.
 
   “Can we see them?” Brody said quickly and winked at Emma.
 
   They walked in and saw two dogs and Maddox smiled from ear to ear.
 
   “They are not puppies,” Brody said stunned.
 
   Emma laughed as she looked at the expressions on the children’s faces and back at Brody’s.
 
   “I cannot believe we are doing this,” Brody whispered still in some early state of shock.
 
   “Birdie,” Lexington pointed and smiled.
 
   “Ugly, uuugly, ugly,” Brody said trying to get her to say it too.
 
   They walked into the office to sign paper work as London and Maddox picked out leashes and collars. The owner was willing to give them anything just to get them to take the dastardly duo.
 
   “Birdie,” Lexington ran towards the hairless cat when Brody was paying the adoption fee.
 
   “Emma, please fetch Lexi, I cannot stomach to go near that thing,” Brody whispered.
 
   “Putting it down tomorrow, it is ugly, no one is ever gonna want that thing,” the man continued to talk, and Brody glanced at London who looked sick to her stomach.
 
   “Come here Lexi,” Emma picked her up and she started to throw a fit.
 
   “Emma, please take her to the car I cannot listen…please,” Brody pleaded.
 
   They got in the car, and Lexington was still screaming Birdie when Brody started towards the car. He stopped and turned around and held up a finger, gesturing to wait a minute.
 
   ~
 
   They pulled into the Cape house, and Emma was still laughing when they all piled out of the car.
 
   “We need a bigger vehicle,” Brody moaned.
 
   “Well when things get back to normal.” Emma looked up at Brody, and they both laughed.
 
   “I married the perfect match for me, I am a particularly lucky man.” Brody smiled and kissed her.
 
   “Two pieces to a very odd puzzle,” Emma smiled.
 
   “We needed this today Em,” Brody looked at her and closed his eyes. “We will have this every day for the rest of our lives.”
 
   Emma smiled, “I am going to go put Lexi down, she is exhausted.”
 
   “I will,” Brody looked in the car and wrinkled his nose, “You get that.”
 
   Emma laughed as Brody walked away.
 
   Emma walked onto the patio, and everyone was petting and playing with the pups.
 
   “Wow I can’t believe…what’s in the cage?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Birdie,” Emma laughed and pulled it out.
 
   “What the hell is it?” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Lexington’s troll cat,” Emma laughed so hard tears rolled down her face.
 
   Brody walked out and cringed. “That thing will never get cute, ever Emma, can’t it live in the cage, possibly in the garage, the neighbor’s garage?”
 
   “You went back to get it,” Emma laughed.
 
   “She was quite upset, I couldn’t…” Brody started.
 
   “She is a baby, she would have forgotten.” Tessa looked at the cat in disgust.
 
   “No, she loved that thing you should have heard her crying Birdie, Birdie,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Well Birdie is ours now, and cats live forever.” Emma smiled and handed him the cat.
 
   “I can’t Em,” Brody stepped back.
 
   Emma sat down and smiled at him.
 
   “Okay so two Saint Bernard’s?” Tessa asked.
 
   “Siblings, we could not separate them, and the lad from Deliverance was going to put them down. He told us this several times, I think we were played love what do you think?” Brody smiled at Emma.
 
   “I am sure we were,” Emma looked at Birdie.
 
   “You are going to have to get a bus,” Tessa laughed.
 
   “Speaking of, do you think you could buy a vehicle when we are away? Keep the Audi but buy an American large SUV Emma, what do you think?” Brody was going to kiss her when Birdie stood on her lap and meowed at him. “Birdie you are hideous. My God Emma what were you thinking?”
 
   Emma laughed at him and stood up and sat on his lap.
 
   “You do know this is the only way that thing will be near me right?” Brody pulled her hair to the side and kissed her neck.
 
   “Oh no, you are stuck, you will learn to love Birdie,” Emma laughed.
 
    “Highly unlikely” Brody made a nasty face. “We have no names for the boys yet?”
 
   “No, they are going to take their time in naming them,” Emma laughed.
 
   ~
 
   They spent the day relaxing and enjoying each others company and at bedtime Brody and Emma sat and talked to the kids. London held back tears and watched for Maddox’s reaction and he did the same.
 
   Brody laid next to London in their bed with Lexington asleep on his chest.
 
   “Are you scared Brody?” London asked softly.
 
   “No, are you?” Brody asked pushing her hair out of her eyes.
 
   “I just…well, when you leave sometimes you are gone a long time,” London sat up and looked at him.
 
   “Just once London,” he smiled at her.
 
   “No, the first time, when Mom got sick, that was a long time,” London looked at him sadly.
 
   “I have to admit, it did feel like an awfully long time to me as well,” Brody held her little hand.
 
   “She loved you way back then to,” London yawned.
 
   “Well I remember very well that I was over the moon in love with her and with you immediately. I wanted to be here with you. London I have to tell you something, a secret,” Brody whispered.
 
   “Okay,” London smiled and laid back down and snuggled into him.
 
   “Well maybe a story?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Yes, please,” London giggled. She sat back up and grabbed her iPod and pushed a button and laid back down and snuggled into him, “Okay go on.”
 
   “Did you set an alarm?” Brody looked at her in amusement.
 
   “No, go on I want a story,” she grinned.
 
   “Once upon a time there was a beautiful little Princess whose heart was ginormous,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Ginormous is not a word,” London giggled.
 
   “My story little Princess, I mean London, do be quiet please,” Brody smiled, and London giggled. “Alright now, the Little Princess had a ginormous heart in a kingdom that was full of pain and angst and whose people suffered from itsy bitsy heart syndrome. The Princess was beautiful and once the kingdom’s people were allowed to meet her they appeared to literally feel their hearts grow if given just one smile from the Little Princess. If lucky enough to speak to her their hearts grew even more. If given a hug their hearts grew even larger. The Little Princess had no idea how many people’s hearts were healing from her kindness and love, she had no idea the magical powers she was blessed with. People of the Kingdom whose hearts had grown seemed to carry a similar power, and her kingdom began to let go of the pain and angst and live lives filled with happiness. They lived for the today's and tomorrows and not the hurt of yesterdays. The little Princess never really knew that she had such an effect on all whose hearts she had healed. One day an angry baron watched as the Little Princess talked with the Kingdom’s people. He did not understand what was happening around him and quite frankly it pissed him off to see all the people who now seemed happier ,while his hurts from his yesterdays still consumed his soul. He had the worst case ever seen by the town’s doctor of itsy bitsy heart syndrome. One day he was in the town square and overheard her talking to a group of people. He heard her speak of normal everyday things that would normally go unnoticed as things of beauty. He saw her care so deeply for others who struggled and even those who mocked her that it made him wonder if she was sane. That night his heart began to heal. The next day he went back hoping to catch a glimpse or hear a story or conversation that the Little Princess may have in hopes that it would heal him a bit more. It began to rain, but he didn’t care, he needed to see and hear the Little Princess. The town square was empty, but he stood under a tree and waited and hoped, things which he had never done before, he hoped she would show up as she did every day. He saw the Little Princess walk into the square and look around. She saw him hiding behind a tree soaking wet and ran with her umbrella to him. She smiled an offered to share it with him, she offered a stranger kindness. His itsy bitsy heart healed immediately, and he was forever indebted to her. He became her knight, one that would protect her from all those who may intend to bring harm to her or her kingdom.”
 
   “That was about me?” London asked confused.
 
   “You are my Little Princess,” Brody kissed her cheek.
 
   “But what about Lexington?” London asked whispering and pointing to her.
 
   “She is as well, but this story was about you and the magic you have, the spell you cast on everyone around you, the love that you share could heal the entire world London,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Were you the troll?” London yawned.
 
   “The what?” Brody laughed.
 
   “The troll, oh no it was a knight,” London giggled.
 
   “I have learned so much from you and your mother’s love London. I will forever be your knight, your protector, I will do whatever I can to keep you safe and loved.” Brody looked at her, his face hiding the pain.
 
   “I know,” she yawned. “I love you Dad, knight…troll.”
 
   Brody laughed out loud, and Lexington moved slightly.
 
   “Shh you’ll wake the tiny Princess,” London smiled. “You have taught me a lot to you know.”
 
   “I bet I have,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “You taught me what a Princess should look for in a Prince. What a Princess feels like to have a Dad who loves her enough to want to be around her and what role modeling that behavior can do,” London yawned.
 
   “Role modeling behavior huh?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Yep, my Daddy changed because of you, more so when you were gone. I heard Mom tell Lila that. I know it’s true, so you Brody, Dad, Knight…Troll… are just as much a blessing to us. You, Lexington, and now Maddox. We are a perfect family,” London yawned again.
 
   “My sweet sweet girl, you are tired sleep, Princess,” Brody pulled her into his arms and kissed her head, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you more,” she said softly.
 
   “We love each other more London,” he whispered.
 
   Brody snuggled with her until he felt her shake slightly. He carefully tried to move her while Lexington lay asleep on his chest.
 
   “Need some help?” Emma smiled as she walked towards the bed.
 
   He smiled and shook his head yes.
 
   ~
 
   Brody closed the door quietly behind him, “Thank you love.”
 
   “You should go spend time with Maddox before he goes to bed, he is outside with the dogs and Birdie follows them everywhere,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Birdie,” Brody cringed, and Emma laughed.
 
   “He looks tired, you should go.” Emma pushed herself up on her tiptoes and kissed him quickly.
 
   Brody stood and held both of her hands, “It’s warm outside?”
 
   “Yes, Indian summer,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Good, I will hang out with him then you and I need some time to.” Brody rubbed his nose across hers, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you,” Emma blinked.
 
   “Emma, don’t be sad, this is different.” Brody held her face so she couldn’t look away.
 
   “I know,” she forced a smile. “You should go see Maddox. I am going to finish packing.”
 
   Brody walked down the stairs and went into the bathroom, he looked in the mirror and closed his eyes. There was too much going on in his head, so much to worry about. He stepped back and tried to calm himself by breathing slowly. He couldn’t spend the entire night in here, he needed to make it alright with his family. He squatted down and held his hands tightly in his hair and wanted to scream but instead he held it. He felt tears form in his eyes, and he stood up and clenched his fist. He turned on the water and splashed his face several times washing away the tears and the pain.
 
   He turned the water off and turned and saw Emma’s reflection in the mirror, her tears came immediately.
 
   “Em,” he scrunched his eyes, “It’s going to be fine.”
 
   Emma shut the door and walked quickly up to him and hugged him tightly and whispered, “I am so afraid to lose you again.”
 
   He held her face in his hands and kissed her. Her arms wrapped around him, and she held the back of his head tightly to hers. His kisses slowed and moved from her mouth to her neck.
 
   “I need you now and always Em,” he said between kisses.
 
   “Then have me,” she pulled his shirt over his head and he did the same to her.
 
   His mouth moved to her breast and he sucked hard with need, and she moaned. Her hands moved down pulling his pants down swiftly as she covered his body with kisses. Emma took him in her mouth and he tensed up, and she felt him jerk inside her mouth.
 
   “Em, love that…oh fuck” he moaned and pushed into her mouth, “Fuck.”
 
   Emma moved faster, and he looked down at her with hunger in his eyes. She opened her mouth and licked the tip seductively as she rolled his scrotum in her hands and tugged gently.
 
   “Em,” he let out a low raspy moan.
 
   She used her hands to stroke him up and down, and her mouth to take all she could handle. She sat on her heals to breathe, and he began to pull her up, “No, I want to taste your body.”
 
   She licked and sucked gently on the bulging veins from root to tip again and again as she rubbed him against her face and down her neck, “Mine.”
 
   She took him in her mouth and looked up at him hollowing her cheeks as she rolled his scrotum. His shoulders hunched forward, and he clenched his jaw tightly and tensed up, “Oh …fuck…Em...stop love.”
 
   She shook her head no and continued sucking hard and fast. She felt the first hot thick burst and opened her mouth stroking him with her hand and licking his tip. As the next came she closed her eyes and tilted her head back and rubbed his final burst all over her lips and looked up at him boneless and weakened. His eyes were mere slits, and his hands were still holding himself up against the counter. Emma licked her lips slowly clean and he moaned loudly and tensed, she was rewarded with even more of what she desired, what she needed from him at that very moment.
 
   “Em,” he slide down the counter and sat on the floor and pulled her against him tightly. “That was the most amazing…kiss me.”
 
   Emma kissed him, “Thank you for that. Now go see your son.”
 
   Emma stood and washed her face and brushed her teeth and Brody still sat with his head back, and eyes closed feeling adored.
 
   “Hey Music Man, let’s go,” Emma giggled.
 
   “You just sucked the life out of me Em,” Brody smiled as much as he could muster up the energy too.
 
   Emma smiled and laughed, “Good to know.” She squatted down and grabbed his shirt and pulled it over his head, and he lazily put his arms through the holes with her help.
 
   “Thank you love,” he closed his eyes.
 
   “Come on Brody,” Emma laughed trying to pull him up off the floor.
 
   “Oh no, I am going nowhere, the picture in my head of you ravenous for my come Em, taking as much of me as you could get, and then more…”
 
   There was a knock on the door and he opened his eyes, and he and Emma said, “Just a minute.”
 
   Emma started to stand, and he tugged her  arm smoothly back down and whispered, “Un fucking believable.”
 
   “Well good, I am glad because that is exactly how I feel every time.” Emma smiled and kissed him before she stood up, “Come on.”
 
   They walked out of the bathroom, and Tessa laughed as she walked past them.
 
   “Do you think she knows?” Brody chuckled.
 
   “Did you look in the mirror?” Emma laughed.
 
   “No, why?” Brody asked running his hands through his hair.
 
   “You look kind of high,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Best high ever,” Brody kissed her.
 
   “Maddox,” Emma reminded him.
 
   “And then you Em,” Brody hugged her tightly before walking out to the deck.
 
   Brody sat next to Maddox and smiled, “How are they doing?”
 
   “They are extraordinary,” Maddox smiled and pet them.
 
   “Do they have names yet?” Brody pet one of the dogs.
 
   “No, but London is taking suggestions,” Maddox giggled.
 
   “Let’s hear them,” Brody pet the next one.
 
   “Um, Tessa likes Gwen and Gavin, Collin thinks James and Bond…” Maddox stopped when Brody jumped out of his chair, “Are you oaky?”
 
   “That thing is appalling,” Brody tried to move away, and Birdie followed him, “Get that… thing away.”
 
   Maddox laughed and picked it up, “Birdie is actually pretty cool.”
 
   “I am glad you think so Maddox,” Brody’s expression was unchanged from disgust.
 
   “Check this out,” Maddox sat up and put Birdie on one of the dogs back and Birdie walked in a circle a few times before laying down.
 
   Brody laughed, “Did you teach it that?”
 
   “Nope, I think, well Harper thinks he may be cold, but it’s cool that they let Birdie perch on their backs,” Maddox sat back and smiled.
 
   “We should buy it a sweater, it may look less atrocious, maybe a toupee?” Brody laughed.
 
   Maddox smiled, “I bet London would love to dress him up.”
 
   “So how are things with…” Brody stopped.
 
   “Fine, has to be right, I am stuck there while you,” Maddox looked up at Brody, “Fine.”
 
   “Maddox, I don’t want to do this, but I will not have anyone threatening our family,” Brody took a deep breath, “We should not live in fear. I will not allow my children to live in fear.”
 
   “It would be better than losing you,” Maddox whispered.
 
   “Maddox, I will be fine. You feel exactly the same, you were going to leave us Maddox. I will not have that happen again. Do you know how it felt to think my son, who I just found out about and who is already more important to me than my next breath felt he needed to…don’t you ever do that to me, to us again Maddox, promise me now!” Brody snapped.
 
   “Okay…I …I…okay,” Maddox sat back trying to hold his emotions in check.
 
   “I cannot lose you,” Brody stood and hugged him, “I need you Maddox.”
 
   “I promise,” Maddox hugged him back.
 
   After a minute passed Brody sat down, “May I ask a favor?”
 
   “Anything,” Maddox looked up at him with sad eyes.
 
   “Keep them safe, when I am gone Maddox, stay with them, watch over them, don’t leave them, promise me,” Brody’s  voice was full of feeling.
 
   “I promise,” Maddox cleared his throat and looked him in the eyes. “I promise.”
 
   “Okay,” Brody looked at him and his face softened. “Our song has just begun Maddox. I will not miss any more than I am forced to.”
 
   Maddox smiled, “I believe you…do you promise?”
 
   “With all that I am, I promise,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Are you tired?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Not really,” Brody smiled, “Why what did you want to do?”
 
   “Fish, if we go to bed early we can get up early and maybe we can fish?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Sounds like a great idea,” Brody smiled and stood up.
 
   ~
 
   Brody searched the house for Emma and could not find her. He walked outside and looked on the deck she was not there. He walked back in and grabbed his phone and sent her a text.
 
   Emma responded,
 
   -I am waiting for you…Emma
 
   -where might that be…MM
 
   - Walk to the beach and look to the right, I want a date under the stars tonight…Emma
 
   -Hmmm…MM
 
   Brody all but ran out and down the deck stairs and looked right. He stopped and smiled when he saw her sitting on the beach with candles and a basket.
 
   She stood up and wiped the sand off of her hands as she watched him walk towards her. He was wearing loose fitting khaki shorts that rested on his hips and a tee shirt. He did not have shoes on, and he had not shaved in days, his hair blew gently in the breeze. Just the sight of him made her soul smile, her heart melt, her belly flip, and her girly parts nearly max out. Not in need but in knowing, he belonged to her and her to him. She smiled broadly unable to smile any other way at the man she loved more than she ever felt possible. The man who loved her through sickness before promising to do so, who loved her daughter immediately needing to be a strong force in her life. He married her without a long drawn out engagement knowing they were meant to be together. He loved her enough to open up his past in order to give her family back something taken long ago. A man who not only could open his heart and soul to her but needed her to know what was inside. He had gone through a nightmare and worked to get it all back, and he brought it back with more than they began with. He showed her every day he loved her, and she hoped that it was enough to fill him as much as it did her.
 
   Brody looked at his wife, a word that was not strong enough to describe his Emma. A woman whose heart, regardless of the jabs and blows it was dealt, stayed with him, she stood strong and believed in him. Whatever he held from her, whatever the outside world may have shown her when she was looking at him, into his eyes, she knew the love he had for her, he felt it in his heart, in his soul. Whatever had happened she loved him, they had not stolen the light from her eyes that fueled his soul. The love he was given by her was more than enough for ten lifetimes.
 
   “Em,” Brody smiled and opened his arms, and she hugged him tightly.
 
   “I made a picnic,” she smiled, “On the beach.”
 
   “I see that, what a lucky man I am to have been asked by the most beautiful woman in the world,” he looked up at the clear starry sky and continued, “On this heavenly evening, to this extremely romantic date.”
 
   Brody lifted her chin and looked into her eyes.
 
   “Are you hungry?” Emma’s voice quivered, and he smiled.
 
   “Yes Emma,” Brody smiled and his eyes danced. “Shall we sit?”
 
   “You first,” Emma stepped back and extended her hand showing him the pillow behind her.
 
   “Very swanky Emma,” Brody smiled and sat.
 
   “Don’t tell the dogs, they may be upset I borrowed it,” Emma smiled as she knelt down in front of him and opened the basket and pulled out a blue bottle of wine, Doobie Blues.
 
   Brody chuckled, “Is that an ass on that Bottle?”
 
   “It’s Doobie,” Emma laughed. “A miniature donkey that lives at Swedish Hill Winery this is my favorite, Tessa brought it.
 
   She poured him a glass and handed it to him and smiled.
 
   “So a little arse?” Brody winked, and Emma laughed.
 
   “It’s a fun, fruity, and slightly sweet white Riesling,” Emma took a sip and smiled.
 
   “Nice description Em,” Brody smiled.
 
   “I read it…off the bottle,” Emma giggled and sat back on her heels.
 
   “The one with the little ass?” Brody smiled and sat forward and kissed her abruptly.
 
   Emma laughed against his mouth, “You are a funny, sweet, talented, smart, kind, incredibly sexy man Brody Hines.”
 
   He stared at her and sat back.
 
   Emma sat back and smiled as she pulled out a container of strawberries, “Sorry no chocolate. Bite and then take a drink.”
 
   Brody did as he was asked, “Very nice.”
 
   “Want more?” she asked and put the strawberry to his mouth.
 
   “Yeah I want more.” Brody pulled her onto his lap and bit the strawberry and licked her fingers.
 
   “Drink Em,” he lifted the glass to her mouth and she took a drink. He bit the strawberry and took a tiny sip of his wine and pulled her head to his and kissed her.
 
   Brody titled her head to the side and dipped her slightly sharing the content in his mouth with her and pulled away and watched as she chewed the piece in her mouth and shifted on his lap.
 
   “How did it taste Em?” Brody smiled and sat back.
 
   “Fruity, slightly sweet, with a heat that spread through my entire mouth and is still moving down,” Emma smirked, and her face turned red.
 
   Brody’s mouth opened slightly, and amusement touched his eyes, “You’re embarrassed by your honesty.”
 
   “No,” Emma giggled.
 
   “You have said the most incredible things to me in the five minutes we have been out here,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Do you want me not to?” Emma looked down and he saw her brows knit together, and she swallowed hard.
 
   “No love, it feels wonderful please don’t frown,” he rubbed his thumb upward softly as he stared into her eyes.
 
   She sat silently for a few moments and a tear fell, “Should we just go to bed?”
 
   Brody pulled her against him and held her rubbing her back. “I have watched you all day, pushing me through knowing what tomorrow brings. We spent the morning and afternoon with our children having an amazing time. I held Lexington and London while they fell asleep as you packed. You came into the bathroom and… well literally blew my mind. Then shuffled me off to Maddox…”
 
   “I didn’t mean to…” Emma sat up.
 
   “Shh listen please Em,” Brody closed his eyes. “You prepared a picnic and spoke words of love and adoration, leaving me at a loss for words. I often find myself wondering what I could have possibly done to have been so blessed to have met you. You are my everything Emma, my world, my heart. Your smile breathes air into my lungs, and I don’t think I could possibly ever thank you enough for the life you have given to me. From the kindness, and forgiveness to the love and the reverence I feel from your heart and soul. I am so madly, deeply, always, and forever in love with you. You are my rock and my soft place to land, whichever I need whenever I need it. You are beautiful and kind, loving and giving. I adore you, I cherish you.”
 
   Emma clung to him tighter and released the breath she had been holding and softly spoke, “I just want to make you as happy as you have made me.”
 
   Brody sighed and pushed her back, “I have marched you through hell at least four times Emma.”
 
   Emma sighed, “And I believe every word you have said and I…I don’t deserve you, I truly don’t, I kissed Troy and I wasn’t...”
 
   “Emma shut up,” Brody smiled.
 
   “No, damn it listen to me! I have never been so in love with anyone as I am with you. I have never felt so loved and complete Brody and I pushed you away, and you came at me full speed and I was awful, more awful to you than anyone in my life and you stayed and loved me through cancer, and bitchiness. You loved London immediately and dealt with the things you knew bothered me so I would not have to. And Lexi Brody, my God you were so sweet through it all from day one, always putting me first. Before your own safety you put me and our girls first and Maddox Brody I…”
 
   Brody sat up and kissed her, she grabbed his hair and kissed him back passionately. She lowered her hand and unbuttoned him and gently rubbed him. He growled into her mouth and pulled her tighter to him.
 
   “I need you,” Emma pulled his erection free and shifted, so she was rubbing skin to delicate skin against him.
 
   “Damn Em, no panties,” Brody kissed her neck.
 
   “No…none,” she began, and her head fell back as she moaned.
 
   “You had plans to seduce me,” Brody pulled back and ran his hand under her shirt grabbing her breast and squeezing hard.
 
   Brody grabbed her chin and rubbed his thumb across her lip and gently pulled it towards him and kissed her. She held him in her hands and lifted on her knees, her mouth never left his. She lowered herself slowly onto him and whimpered against his neck as he stretched her. She circled her hips to further stretch to accommodate his substantial size.
 
   He felt her begin to tense, “I am not even all the way in Love, fuck you really needed this.”
 
   “Yes, oh yes awe….” she dug her toes under his legs and he thrust into her deeper holding her hips in place.
 
   “On your back love,” Brody demanded as he flipped her quickly and thrust into her filling her completely. “Come on Em, give it to me again.”
 
   “You…come...” Emma dug into is back hard and yelled out his name.
 
   “Come on Em, give it up,” he growled and pulled her legs up, so they were resting on his shoulders, “Fuck, look at you in the moon light.”
 
   Brody slammed into her and rubbed her clit with his fingers until she came again. “That’s it love, so fucking good.”
 
   He let her legs fall down and bent and took her breast in his mouth pulling at her nipples with his teeth. She felt him tense and jerk inside of her and his body fell softly onto her. “You are so beautiful.”
 
   She wrapped her legs and arms around him and held him tightly as they both gasped for air.
 
   Brody pushed his body off of hers and bent down and kissed her breasts and then her mouth.
 
   “Look at you,” he smiled and pulled her up and hugged her.
 
   “Look at you,” she kissed him and smiled.
 
   “We should get inside before we are seen,” Brody smiled and stood pulling her up with him.
 
   They walked into the house and put everything away, “Where shall we sleep?”
 
   “Wherever,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Oh Emma, you’re swooning,” he kissed her.
 
   “You are extremely swoon worthy,” Emma giggled.
 
   “Lets spoon and swoon,” Brody smiled and laughed. “On the couch love. We will wake before the children. Oh Maddox wants to fish in the morning.”
 
   “Okay, do you know how?” Emma asked as she lay next to him.
 
   Brody laughed, “Yes Emma I know how.”
 
   Emma giggled and snuggled into him, “I love you.”
 
   “Always and forever?” Brody looked down at her.
 
   “Always and Forever,” Emma laid her head on his chest and fell asleep.
 
   ~
 
   Brody woke and kissed her cheek and whispered, “Good Morning Love.”
 
   Emma smiled and wrapped her body around him, “Could be better.”
 
   Brody chuckled and hugged her closer, “I need to wake Maddox.”
 
   “You need a shower first don’t you?” Emma smiled and rolled on top of him and sat up.
 
   “I believe I do,” Brody sat up quickly.
 
   They walked into the bathroom and brushed their teeth and quickly removed each other’s clothes.
 
   “We have to do this quickly,” Emma grabbed his head and kissed him.
 
   “Not my favorite way to do you Em,” Brody smiled and turned on the water and checked the temperature as she stoked him.
 
   “As long as you’re in me…”
 
   “Wrapped in you,” he moaned against her breast.
 
   “Uh huh,” Emma stepped slowly into the shower.
 
   “You’re dragging me by my cock Em,” Brody smiled.
 
   “I am,” Emma laughed.
 
   “Hands on the wall,” his voice went from playful to forceful and Emma went from wanting to needing.
 
   The shower was cooling when they finally finished touching, then loving, and cleaning one another.
 
   They stepped out of the shower, and he grabbed a towel and wrapped it around his waist smiling.
 
   “Lift you arms,” Brody looked her up and down holding a towel, “Now jump.”
 
   Emma laughed and grabbed the towel from him and wrapped herself up, “Not funny.”
 
   “I wasn’t trying to be funny love I wanted to see your tits bounce,” Brody tried to keep the serious look on his face, and Emma rolled her eyes and he smiled.
 
   “We didn’t bring clothes,” Emma smiled. “Do you think we could streak through the house without getting caught?”
 
   “I wouldn’t call it streaking in towels Emma.” Brody took her hand and grabbed the dirty clothes and walked out the door.
 
   ~
 
   They all ate quietly as Collin went over the itinerary for today. Brody would be leaving at noon ensuring enough time for him to retrieve the file his father had left him before catching his flight to London. Collin would be flying out a few hours later. They would share a flight but not sitting near each other so that no connection between the two would not be exposed any more than it may be at this time. Collin would be in the shadows at all times ensuring Body’s safety. Tomas would be taking Brody to the airport.
 
   The ride to the airport was not long enough. Emma was having a hard time controlling her emotions.
 
   “You are very quiet,” Brody whispered against her neck.
 
   Emma smiled up at him and held him tighter.
 
   “Christ Em, just say something,” Brody sat up and pushed her back so he could look at her face.
 
   Emma smiled sadly, “Like what?  I Love you, please don’t leave…please don’t leave again. I am so scared for you, terrified that you’re doing this. None of it matters Brody, and I can’t fight with you. I get it, I get why, it doesn’t mean I like it at all, it doesn’t mean that because I am quiet I am not,” Emma swallowed hard and tried to calm herself down, “I love you so much Brody.”
 
   “Sorry, damn it Em, I am sorry,” he hugged her, “I didn’t mean…”
 
   “Don’t be sorry, just don’t let go,” Emma clung to him.
 
   Tomas pulled up to the airport drop off and  Brody and Emma got out, he pulled his sunglasses over his eyes and grabbed his bag with one hand and wrapped his arm around her shoulder holding her tightly against him. They walked in the airport and checked in through the kiosk.
 
   Brody stood at the end of the security check line and looked at his beautiful Em. He pulled her gently in front of him, and she looked up at him and smiled.
 
   He bent his head to hers and smiled back. Brody kissed her forehead and left his lips against her while breathing in her scent. He pulled her into his arms and rested his chin on her head as he held her. The line moved slowly, and he was thankful he was able to spend more time with her. He tried not to worry, he knew what he was going to do. He was going without caring if he got answers, he was going to put an end to the ugliness, rid those he loved of the cloud that loomed over the light.
 
   Emma stepped back, “You’re humming and swaying.”
 
   “Sorry love,” he kissed her head and pulled her back into him.
 
   “It was beautiful,” she looked up at him.
 
   “Thank you, I wrote it for you,” Brody reached in his pocket and pulled out a flash drive and handed it to her. “Listen to it when you miss me?”
 
   Emma shook her head quickly up and down, “I didn’t give you anything, I should have…”
 
   Brody smiled softly, “You gave me a gift last night, a couple actually, the picnic and hot sex on the beach and the most mind blowing…”
 
   “Okay,” Emma covered his mouth and he nipped her finger and then kissed it gently. Emma’s eyes flashed desire and Brody laughed out loud. “What?”
 
   “You, you are so fucking perfect,” Brody kissed her gently and pulled back, “Your eyes show your every feeling Emma.”
 
   Emma blushed, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you,” Brody kissed her and looked up and closed his eyes and shook his head slowly side to side.
 
   Emma turned to look at what was bothering him and saw there were only two people in front of him, “I have to take my shoes off.”
 
   “Of course,” Emma took his bag as he removed his shoes.
 
   “Do you remember how to do this?” Brody asked.
 
   Emma smiled a big fake smile and shook her head yes.
 
   “I’m going to kiss you,” Brody said as he cupped her chin.
 
   “I am going to kiss you back,” she placed her hands on his shoulder, and they kissed.
 
   Softly and sweetly they kissed each other.
 
   “I am next,” Brody kissed her again.
 
   “This isn’t goodbye,” Emma whispered into his neck, and he held her tightly.
 
   “See you soon, I love you Em always,” he let go of her.
 
   “See you soon…I love you forever,” Emma kissed his cheek and turned and walked out of the line.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 15
 
   “Hello Love, I am here,” Brody’s voice had gained strength from when he had called last.
 
   “You sound strong,” she spoke without thinking.
 
   “I am strong Emma,” Brody answered her unspoken question, “I am everything the woman I love needs. Not only by chance but by necessity. I would never be anything other than that for you, I couldn’t.”
 
   Emma was silent unable to respond.
 
   “Em?” Brody asked.
 
   “I love you so much Brody, please if you feel like it’s …I love you just come home Brody we can figure this out here …” Emma’s voice shook.
 
   “This is all going to work out Emma, we are going to be able to go to the doctors without fear that…I will come home to you Em,” Brody’s voice was strong and full of conviction.
 
   Emma cleared her throat, “Okay… I know… I love you.”
 
   “Em, I will not call again until I have answers for you, for our family,” Brody told her.
 
   “No, please don’t do that. I am sorry, I know how strong you are, I didn’t mean to…” Emma panicked.
 
   “How are the kids Emma?” Brody asked.
 
   “Good, they are good, Brody…” Emma started.
 
   “And the new pets?” Brody interrupted again.
 
   Emma stayed quiet for a minute as she composed herself, “They are well, riding for five hours with them was interesting.”
 
   Brody let out a breath, “Was it?”
 
   “Yes, and Birdie misses you,” Emma tried to joke.
 
   Brody laughed, “Do you think maybe one of the dogs will possibly eat Birdie before I return?”
 
   Without thinking Emma responded, “If that’s what it takes to get you home I will eat Birdie.”
 
   Brody laughed loudly, a full out belly laugh and Emma smiled to herself.
 
   “I may hold you to that, how would Lexington feel about that?” Brody said with a smile in his voice.
 
   “She would not remember,” Emma responded with the same smile in hers.
 
   “You would eat Birdie for me Em?” Brody snickered.
 
   “I would do anything for you,” Emma said quietly.
 
   Brody’s breath hitched, “We would do anything for each other Emma.”
 
   Emma knew he needed to get back into his protective, dominate, confident, alpha male, mindset. “Brody, I will let you do anything you want to me when you get home, and I mean anything.”
 
   “You sure about that Em?” his voice was deep and dark.
 
   “Uh huh,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Promise?” Brody asked.
 
   “Yep,” she giggled.
 
   “Good girl Em,” Brody cleared his throat. “I need to get going I love you.”
 
   “Always?” Emma asked.
 
   “And forever,” Brody said and hung up the phone.
 
   He looked up at Collin and smiled.
 
   “Good talk?” Collin snickered as he inspected the weapons.
 
   “Yeah,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Good,” Collin handed him a gun. “You know how to use this?”
 
   “Aim and click right?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Aim and click,” Collin patted his back. “Alright we should get some sleep. Your brother will be at your place tomorrow?”
 
   “Yes,” Brody looked at him. “Clive is there now making sure everything is alright.”
 
   “Alright now this paperwork, let’s figure it out,” Collin opened the file.
 
   Collin sat back and laughed, “Your ancestors were royalty?”
 
   “As I told Emma, yours probably are as well it’s not a big deal,” Brody rolled his eyes.
 
   “Do you know of the land, the maps, where is it?” Collin asked.
 
   “I am not sure, if you want someone to look at it be my guest,” Brody looked up at him. “These are copies, the originals are safe.”
 
   “I will get it to someone we can trust.” Collin knew it was difficult for Brody to hand over the file his father had left him. “This Brody is going to help, the sooner the better.”
 
   Brody’s phone rang, “Bobby, where are you?”
 
   Brody hung up the phone, “He is with Bo, he said Bo was insistent that he visit him, he would like to meet at my house in Liverpool tomorrow.”
 
   Collin looked at him with concern, “We should go now, I am sure Bo knows you’re in England and could possibly be tracking your cell. Clive and my boys have swept your place, let’s get going now.”
 
   Brody and Collin walked into the Liverpool house, “Very nice place.”
 
   “Thank you, I have always loved it here. Your family should feel free to stay anytime you want,” Brody smiled.
 
   Collin’s phone rang, and he answered it and listened intently. “I see, yes, alright. The file is scanned and messaged to you after you look it over destroy it. Alright, yes thank you.”
 
   Collin growled and looked at Brody, “Three men in ski masks busted down the door to our motel and filled it with holes, your phone was traced.”
 
   Brody closed his eyes, “They are not fucking around huh?”
 
   “No, we need to be smart, your uncle….” Collin reached for his phone and listened, “Thank you. The maps, there is a lot of land not just here but many other European countries. It’s your families land. I wonder if your father was aware of this, he must have been. The documentation has been changed, the government lists it as Bo’s, this paperwork proves otherwise. The compound, the one you were held at, it is on that land. We have him tied in now Brody. If you want to get out of here? We can make the case from home.”
 
   “No, I want to see Bobby, I want to know what he fucking knew. I want to confront that Fuck Bo and see how deep he is in this, those kids Collin,” Brody screamed and stood up. “I want to make him fucking pay for what he did to Maddox, Elizabeth, my God what a sick Fuck he is. And if my brother had anything to do with this he fucking pays to!”
 
   “Alright then,” Collin agreed, “calm down, get you shit in check, we have a big day tomorrow.”
 
   ~
 
   Brody woke to a gun in his chest, “Get up and don’t say a word or your buddy gets a bullet.”
 
   Brody looked up and rubbed his eyes, “Bo?”
 
   “Like you didn’t know it was coming,” Bo laughed.
 
   Brody sat up slowly never losing eye contact with his uncle, “You can put that thing away old man.”
 
   Bo laughed, “I am not a stupid man Brody.”
 
   “Oh? You are fucking stupid, and sick and disgusting…” Bo struck him across the face hard with his pistol knocking him to the ground, “Get up! Your friends are waiting downstairs.”
 
   “What friends,” Brody spit blood on the ground and looked up at Bo.
 
   “Oh a few, move it,” Bo pushed him towards the door.
 
   “Just so you know Bo, I am going to kill you,” Brody said walking down the hall. “And I am going to take great pride in doing so, but before that you sick fucking pig I am going to shove your own gun up your ass, sparing the pleasantries of lubricant and blast you apart from the inside out!”
 
   Bo struck him in the back of the head dropping him to his knees, “Shut your fucking mouth!”
 
   Brody stood up and continued walking towards the stairs, “That’s not all, you disgusting swine, I am going to cut your fucking dick off and feed it to you as you bleed out, very slowly.”
 
   Bo kicked him in the back and Brody fell down half the stairway hitting his head and gashing his eye. He pulled himself up and continued to walk, “Then I am going to leave you lying in your own pool of blood drowning as I piss in your face!”
 
   “You’ll be dead long before that,” Bo kicked him, and he fell down the rest of the wooden staircase.
 
   Brody tried to stand and he couldn’t. He slumped down on the ground, and Bo stepped towards him and kicked him hard in the ribs. Brody groaned and lay on the wooden floor.
 
   “Bo what the hell are you doing?” Bobby went to Brody’s side and grabbed him.
 
   “Listen here boys,” Bo started.
 
   “No, damn it Bo, what the hell is this? Brody needs a doctor, and you need to get a fucking grip!” Bobby helped Brody sit up, “You have two men tied up in the damn dining room, you want to tell me what the hell this is all about?”
 
   “I told you Bobby, he is looking for someone to put the blame on for that whore Elizabeth, your sister, and the child he believes is his. He will tear apart all we have worked for years to build here. The lives of three traitors against England, for the safety of all, there is no choice Bobby, our lives work,” Bo yelled.
 
   Bobby looked at Bo confused, “How is he a traitor Bo, he has been through hell. He is trying to keep his child safe.”
 
   “He is full of shit Bobby,” Brody gurgled, and blood came out of his mouth. “He has been selling children, he runs some sicko fucking human trafficking…”
 
   “Shut the fuck up,” Bo screamed.
 
   “What’s going on Bo?” Bobby stood up and looked at him.
 
   “Your brother is full of shit,” Bo snapped.
 
   “No, we have plenty of proof, I want to know where all those kids are, how you move them without being caught. How the hell you let Maddox live in such…” Brody started.
 
   “Maddox was fine, for fifteen years I made sure of it, I treated him,” Bo screamed, and Bobby interrupted.
 
   “You knew about him? You allowed this, are you involved?” Bobby yelled at him, and Bo looked at him.
 
   Bobby lunged towards him and Bo fired his gun shooting him in the stomach. Brody stood up and dove at him tackling Bo to the ground. A shot was fired.
 
   Collin freed himself from his restraints and was running towards the commotion when he heard the shot. He ran into the room and slipped on the floor in a pool of blood. He stood and ran towards Brody who was lying on top of Bo.
 
   Collin pulled his gun and pointed it at Bo, he kicked the pistol across the floor and rolled Brody off of him. Brody opened his eyes and looked at Collin, “My brother.”
 
   “Okay,” Collin looked at Bobby and grabbed a blanket and held it against his stomach to stop the bleeding.
 
   “Is that fucker Bo dead?” Brody asked fighting to stay awake.
 
   Collin shook his head no and looked Bo over, he was shot in the shoulder and unconscious.
 
   “No, he is alive,” Collin stood. “Brody don’t move I am going to let Zack loose and call an ambulance.”
 
   Collin moved quickly out of the room, and Brody watched Bo move for the gun. Brody used all his remaining strength to get to it first.
 
   Bo laid back and laughed at him, “I can make this all your fault Brody…”
 
   Brody looked at him, pulled the trigger shooting him in the heart, “I don’t think so.”
 
   Collin ran in the room and looked at Brody who leaned against the wall and put the gun down and smirked, “I felt threatened.”
 
   Collin looked at him, “Alright.”
 
   “Is he dead?” Brody asked and closed his eyes.
 
   “Yeah I would say so,” Collin closed his eyes.
 
   “Is my brother alive?” Collin shook his head yes. “I want to talk to Em.”
 
   “Okay,” Collin sat next to him and Brody looked up.
 
   “Thanks man,” Brody smiled and then his eyes rolled back as he lost consciousness.
 
   ~
 
   Brody slowly opened his eyes and saw a bright light, “Oh please not yet,” he whispered.
 
   “Hey,” he heard her voice.
 
   “Oh God not yet,” he mumbled, “I don’t want to go yet.”
 
   “Okay,” he felt her rub his hand.
 
   “Okay just tell me, am I dead?” he groaned.
 
   “No,” Emma kissed his cheek lightly.
 
   “And those lips on my face better me my wife’s,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Yes they better be,” Emma giggled.
 
   Brody opened his eyes, “Hello Love.”
 
   “Hello Music Man,” Emma rested her head on his hand.
 
   “How long have I been out?” Brody asked.
 
   “About ten hours,” Emma answered looking up at him.
 
   “Is Bobby alight?” He asked.
 
   “He is stable,” Emma smiled.
 
   “I shot Bo,” Brody looked at Emma.
 
   Emma smiled softly and stroked his cheek with her hand gently.
 
   “May not have …” Brody stopped when Emma kissed him.
 
   “I brought cards from the kids.” Emma let go of his hand.
 
   Brody looked at the card and laughed, “I love you.”
 
   “I love you more,” Emma stood next to the bed looking at him.
 
   “Am I a mess?” Brody asked.
 
   “You are absolutely beautiful,” Emma said, and her lip quivered.
 
   “That bad huh Em,” Brody squeezed her hand, “Lay with me?”
 
   “I would love to,” Emma quickly wiped the tears from her eyes.
 
   “Do you think you could turn off the light Emma? I swear I thought I was dead, going towards a bright light, that can seriously fuck with someone.” Brody smiled, and Emma did as he asked.
 
   Emma sent a message and sat next to Brody on the bed and took off her shoes, and Brody moved over a bit and winced.
 
   “Are you okay?” Emma sat up.
 
   “I am, don’t move Em, stay here,” Brody grabbed her hand stopping her.
 
   Emma laid down and remained stiff.
 
   “Emma it’s like sitting next to a rock. Come on love,” Brody coaxed her.
 
   “I don’t want to hurt you,” Emma smiled sadly at him.
 
   “What are my injuries?” Brody looked at her and smiled.
 
   “Well you have a very bad concussion, you have about ten stitches above your eye, a cracked rib and some bruised ribs,” Emma looked at him. “You will heal, and you are alive.”
 
   “That fucker nailed me a few times pretty damn good,” Brody smiled and closed his eyes.
 
   “I know. You should rest,” Emma pushed his hair back and kissed his forehead.
 
   “How did you get here so fast Em,” Brody closed his eyes and kissed her hand.
 
   “Oh I know a guy… with a plane,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Did he get out on time, before…” Brody smirked.
 
   “Yes, and he is already home, and with our children,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Good, and you’re here with me,” Brody searched her eyes.
 
   Emma smiled, “Of course I am.”
 
   “I love you Emma,” he squeezed her hand.
 
   “Always?” Emma kissed his forehead.
 
   “And forever,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Nothing less, now rest please Brody,” Emma kissed his eyebrow lightly.
 
   “Em it hurts here to,” Brody pointed to the back of his head and she kissed it, “And here,” he pointed to his ribs, and she kissed him cautiously.
 
   “Better?” Emma asked.
 
   “Much, but right here,” Brody lifted the blue hospital gown, “Very sore.”
 
   Emma smiled and looked at him, he raised his eyebrows, and she laughed.
 
   There was a knock and Brody pulled his gown down and smiled at Emma and looked at the door, “Hey Clive, what’s up?”
 
   Brody winked at Emma, and she laughed and kissed him sweetly.
 
   “How are you?” Clive asked.
 
   “Good, how are you?” Brody asked with concern in his voice.
 
   “I am fine, pissed that they got in, the place was secure Brody. I talked to Bobby, so I am less pissed off at myself. Apparently there are tunnels under your home here as well, they come through the wine cellar,” Clive explained.
 
   “How the hell did that go unnoticed?” Brody gasped.
 
   “No idea,” Clive scowled, “But that’s not the only tunnel. Bobby’s work for years has been building tunnels and setting up underground bunkers. It is secret government work. The maps you had, that you didn’t trust me with,” Clive glared at him. “There are tunnel connections under all but three of the parcels. Bo must have hidden all this from his family, greedy fuck.”
 
   Brody looked at Emma, and each had a shocked expression. Emma closed her eyes and shook her head, “Do you think…”
 
   “Yeah I think, Clive the place in the Netherlands, is there a tunnel?” Brody sat up and cringed.
 
   “Yes, it has a connecting tunnel, the plans are to connect it to this one here,” Clive pointed to the map.
 
   “Clive has anyone searched the tunnels,” Emma asked quietly.
 
   “No, for …” Clive looked up at them, “No fucking way!”
 
   “Get someone on it, I want to talk to Collin, when the FUCK can I get out of here!” Brody snapped.
 
   “Please Brody, just try to calm down, please,” Emma pleaded.
 
   Zachery Taylor walked in the door, “Brody how are you feeling?”
 
   Brody looked at Zachery, “What are you doing here?”
 
   “Zack used to work for the ISA, he left when they merged with the CRB,” Clive started to explain.
 
   “What? You …seriously what the fuck…” Brody was angry.
 
   “My little sister went missing about five years ago. I went to work for the ISA after being in the Royal Marines. We never made any gain, and I was fed up. When the talks of a merge began I left. I met James while trying to continue to figure out what to do next, he was drunk and enjoyed telling stories about your youth. Your band was looking for a singer to replace you and my gut told me to do it,” Zachery explained. “I thought…well I was sure it would lead me in the right direction. I was right, but not about you. A man who works for Collin caught me following you the night Maddox was found. I have been working with him ever since. I want the same thing as you do Hines.”
 
   Emma was shocked and staring at Zack, “That’s why you warned me about his dreams?”
 
   “What?” Brody asked loudly.
 
   “He text messaged me…a long time ago, after the benefit,” Emma slowly looked away from Zack at Brody.
 
   “Really Em, and you didn’t think you should have told me that?” Brody snapped.
 
   “Obviously I wasn’t concerned, but…are you mad?” Emma asked baffled.
 
   “I don’t know,” Brody barked.
 
   “Listen, I am trying to find my sister, I have connections. I’m here for the same reason you are now,” Zack said trying to redirect the conversation.
 
   “Zack was there last night Brody, he was with Collin tied up when everything went down. I was outside and knew nothing until shots were fired. He is also the reason you are not in custody,” Clive explained.
 
   “Hines, you were pretty damn stupid, the way you talked to Bo last night, you are lucky he didn’t shoot you right there,” Zack laughed.
 
   “I was pissed,” Brody looked away.
 
   “I gathered,” Zack laughed. “Look I need to move on this before word gets out if there is anything you can tell me I would appreciate it.”
 
   “I think they are moving people through the tunnels, I wouldn’t go it alone,” Brody told him.
 
   Emma held his hands tighter, and he looked at her and closed his eyes and looked back at Zack.
 
   “Clive give him everything you have got. Zack you should speak to my brother, he has been working on these for years believing it was for the country, his love of our Queen,” Brody smiled remembering how much Bobby loved her growing up. “I want to know everything, don’t hold back on me. Find the investors for the resort in the Netherlands, when I am released I will…”
 
   Emma unknowingly squeezed his hand harder and closed her eyes looking away.
 
   Brody glanced at her out of the corner of his eye, “When I am able I will be going home. My children start school in two days.”
 
   Emma turned quickly towards him and let out the breath she was holding, and he smiled at her. “That sound alright to you love?”
 
   Emma shook her head and hugged him tightly. His face scrunched up, and he held in his desire to cry out in pain. Her holding him was worth it, he wrapped his arms around her and kissed her head.
 
   “Emma,” Zach said, and she let go and turned away from Brody and looked at him. “You have a great man here.”
 
   “I know, thank you,” Emma smiled and wiped away tears.
 
   Zach smiled at her, “Brody, when all of this is done I would like to speak to Maddox, just show him a picture of her if you feel like he can handle it, if not I understand.”
 
   “Of course,” Brody agreed.
 
   “I will be in touch,” Zack started to leave.
 
   “Be careful, call Collin, I pray you find her,” Emma stood up and hugged him.
 
   Brody looked down, and Zach laughed, “Thanks Emma. Thank you Brody.”
 
   When Zach left Brody looked at Clive, “Does he have back up?”
 
   “Yes, and he has connections like you would not believe,” Clive smiled.
 
   “I want you to make sure Bobby is alright and then make sure he had nothing to do with this…I know he didn’t…I just want to know we are all safe again.” Clive started leaving, “Hey thank you Clive, thank you brother.”
 
   “Of course,” Clive smiled and walked out.
 
   “Emma would you please fetch a doctor, we need to get home,” Brody smiled.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 16
 
   Brody stepped out of his driveway and breathed in the late summer air, “We are home Em.”
 
   Emma smiled up at him, “Yes we are.”
 
   “When will the children be here?” Brody asked.
 
   “Anytime now,” Emma took his hand and they walked towards the house.
 
   He stopped outside the door and scuffed his feet on the doormat, “Clean off your feet love?”
 
   Emma smiled, “Okay but there isn’t any mud.”
 
   “Please,” he pouted.
 
   Emma rubbed her feet against the mat and started to punch in the code, “Are you sure they are clean?”
 
   Emma smiled and began to laugh, “Pretty sure.”
 
   She scuffed them again and looked down, the welcome mat had been replaced, and she smiled as she read it. We Chased Happiness and Caught it. Loving each other more each day. Always and Forever. Brody, Emma, Maddox, London, and Lexington.
 
   “You ...” Emma started to cry, “You are my world, my more, my everything. I love you Brody so much.”
 
   Brody groaned and laughed, “Em could you love me just a little less, my ribs love.”
 
    
 
   “Oh sorry,” Emma stepped back and scowled. “Until they heal you better stop being so adorable.”
 
   Brody laughed, “When they heal I am going to make you regret calling me adorable Em. I am not a child or a dog…”
 
   “Or a Birdie,” Emma grinned.
 
   “Speaking of Birdie, you promised me anything I want, remember?” Brody gloated.
 
   “I may be rethinking,” Emma smiled as she walked in the door and he followed her.
 
   “No way Em,” Brody laughed, “I think I get a week of anything I want, did you see my boo boo’s love?”
 
   “I did, and Brody, you can have anything you want from now until the end of time,” Emma blushed.
 
   “Oh Em, that’s a good girl,” Brody licked his lips quickly. “Starting when Em?”
 
   Emma looked out the door, “Probably at about nine o’clock tonight, go have a seat, so they don’t pounce.”
 
   “They are here,” Brody smiled.
 
   “They are,” Emma kissed him. “Now go please sit and relax, I am your nurse for the next few weeks.”
 
   “Naughty nurse Emma, sounds delightful,” Brody winked as he headed towards the family room.
 
   Brody walked into the family room, and the room exploded into applause and “Welcome Homes.”
 
   Brody laughed, “You mean literally here.”
 
   “Yes,” Emma laughed, “Now sit please.”
 
   Brody sat, and each child carefully hugged him except for Lexington, she all but dove on him. He held her tightly and laughed through the pain. Henry and Caroline explained that they brought them home the night before, and Collin had people check the premises before. Dinner was already made, and they all ate together.
 
   “Where are the pups?” Brody asked Maddox.
 
   “Outside, so they don’t jump on you,” Maddox smiled. “Birdie is upstairs shall I…”
 
   “Maddox I don’t think I could handle that right now. I am awfully ill you know,” Brody smiled. “What did you name them?”
 
   “Hey London, Dad wants to know what we named the pups,” Maddox called her over.
 
   “Mine is Bailey,” London smiled waiting for Maddox.
 
   “Mine would be Shakespeare,” Maddox chuckled.
 
   “Very nice names,” Brody smiled.
 
   Lila and Mark stopped in as well. Plans were set in place for an interview with Matt in three days.
 
   “Look at you,” Emma rubbed Lila’s belly.
 
   “Unreal isn’t it?” Lila smiled at her.
 
   “It’s going to be amazing, you are going to have the coolest baby,” Emma grinned.
 
   “I hope it’s a girl, her and Lexi would be so close.” Lila rubbed her belly.
 
   “They would, they shared a womb,” Emma giggled.
 
   “Sort of womb mates,” Lila laughed out loud.
 
   They looked at each other in silence for a brief moment, “What a crazy two years.”
 
   “Definitely crazy but more than worth all the heartache. I have you back in my life, a husband who I adore and three beautiful children, two are thanks to you.” Emma smiled and looked at the children talking with Brody.
 
   “Two?” Lila looked confused.
 
   “Lexi for obvious reasons and Maddox, well had I never met Brody I would not have him,” Emma’s smile was full of gratitude.
 
   Lila giggled, “Awe thanks, and I would not have met Mark if not for you. I have to tell you I think I got the better end of the stick.”
 
   “I am glad you feel that way…but my Music Man, well he rocks my world.” Emma laughed at how corny she sounded.
 
   She looked at Brody who was listening in, and he smiled and winked.
 
   ~
 
   “Your parents have decided to move in,” Brody smiled.
 
   “I am very glad they did,” Emma sat next to him in bed.
 
   “I am as well, it’ll be good for all the kids,” Brody laid back and groaned.
 
   “The medicine will kick in soon,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “It’s going to knock me out,” Brody frowned.
 
   “At least you won’t be in pain,” Emma kissed him quickly.
 
   Brody grabbed her face, “I want more.”
 
   Emma kissed him cautiously, and he laughed, “I am not that fragile Em.”
 
   “I don’t want to hurt you,” Emma smiled, “I have an idea.”
 
   Emma reached her hand down under the covers, and Brody smiled, “Whatcha gonna do with that?”
 
   “Anything you want,” Emma smiled back.
 
   “Em, these meds are starting to kick in,” Brody fought to keep his eyes open, and his smile slowly began to disappear as he fell asleep.
 
   Emma reluctantly let go of him and watched him sleep. He was home, he was safe, and he was hers, always and forever.
 
   She lay down next to him and rubbed his cheek softly, and he opened his eyes briefly and smiled and closed his eyes again.
 
   ~
 
   Emma walked down the stairs and went into the kitchen and made a cup of decaffeinated tea, she sat on the couch and turned on her iPad. She looked through her email and read a letter from her boss. She smiled at the kindness they had given her over the past year and responded sending her gratitude and expressing her need to get back into work mode.
 
   She heard someone clear their throat and looked up at Maddox and smiled, “You can’t sleep?”
 
   “No,” he sat next to her.
 
   “Are you nervous about school?” she asked.
 
   “A bit,” he admitted.
 
   “That is perfectly normal,” Emma smiled. “Did you pick out what you’re going to wear?”
 
   “Well, London and Grandma Caroline did,” he smiled, and Emma laughed.
 
   “You wear whatever you want,” Emma patted his hand.
 
   Maddox smiled, “Will you tell me what is going on?”
 
   “Ask me anything you want to know Maddox,” Emma stood up. “But first would you like a drink or a snack?”
 
   “Water would be great,” Maddox answered.
 
   Emma returned with water, and a sliced apple, “Alright ask away.”
 
   “Is he dead?” Maddox asked.
 
   “Yes,” Emma answered.
 
   “Good, and do they know what role he played?” Maddox asked quietly.
 
   “They have figured it out, they will figure more out during the investigation.” Emma looked at Maddox and saw relief flooding his face.
 
   “And the other children, have they found anything out about them?” Maddox looked at her.
 
   Emma took a moment, “Maddox can I ask a question?”
 
   “Anything,” he answered.
 
   “Where you ever in a tunnel or underground?” Emma asked.
 
   “Between moves I believe once,” Maddox looked at her with concern.
 
   “Well we think that’s how they move the kids without being detected. They are working on that now. We hope that it brings answers,” Emma smiled gently.
 
   “Is there anything I can do to help?” Maddox’s tone was full of need.
 
   “I am sure there is a lot. But first we need to try to give you time to adjust Maddox, to be a kid.” Emma sadly looked at him.
 
   “I am pretty sure I bypassed the kid stage,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “And I am truly sorry for that,” Emma looked at him.
 
   “No, don’t be sorry. I have watched my father and Collin who have both been through some horrific life experiences and they are men to definitely look up to. You and Tessa are not like women in books, you are strong yet nurturing, you would do anything for your children, and I am very proud to be one of them now. What I see in all of you is that you don’t sit idly by waiting for something to happen and you don’t get stuck in your troubles. I will not either,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “You haven’t Maddox, you are such a beautiful soul, I am in awe of you,” Emma hugged him. “When you walk into that school tomorrow you are going to be older than all of them, not in years but in wisdom. Do not forget that, don’t forget who you are in here,” Emma touched his heart.
 
   Maddox smiled, “I will remember that, I will also remember who my family is.”
 
   “Awe your so brilliantly wonderful,” Emma smiled. “Okay it is late, we have an early morning.”
 
   “Bedtime?” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Yes, sorry,” Emma smiled weakly.
 
   ~
 
   Brody walked down the stairs and watched as Emma and Caroline fussed over London and Maddox. He watched Caroline braid London’s long dark hair making sure that it was perfect. Caroline went after Maddox next. Brody watched his son smile at her and then when she looked away he let out a breath and ran his hands through his hair and messed it up.
 
   Brody laughed, and they all turned and looked at him, “Good morning everyone.”
 
   Emma smiled, “Good morning do you need anything, pain meds, a drink?”
 
   “I would not want to drop the children off at school today high love. I am sure there is enough talk  about me, I wouldn’t want to add to it.” Brody smiled and walked up to her, “Good morning love.”
 
   He kissed her sweetly, and she smiled.
 
   “You should really try to relax,” he whispered.
 
   “Good morning, you should be the one relaxing,” Emma kissed him quickly and moved to the counter.
 
   “Alright, money has been added to your accounts for lunch, you should get personal identification numbers from your teacher this morning. I packed lunches if you are still hungry feel free to buy. There are notes in your bags with new contact information and emergency contacts. If something happens you’re to call grandma immediately, both of you have cell phones. I do not care what they say at school, have them on you, hide in the bathroom and text if you need us, it will take less than fifteen minutes for us to get to you. There are guards at your schools, you are safe there,” Emma took a deep breath.
 
   “You will both have an amazing day, new friends and opportunities await,” Brody wrapped his arm around Emma’s shoulder and smiled at her.
 
   “Sorry,” Emma whispered and he kissed her head.
 
   “Just so you know Maddox, it’s the same every year,” London rolled her eyes, and Maddox laughed at her. “You are lucky you only have one year of it. You will be just fine brother.”
 
   “Thank you sister,” he kissed the top of her head.
 
   “We ready to roll Clive?” London yelled.
 
   “He isn’t here yet,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Who is driving us?” London asked shocked.
 
   “We will,” Emma smiled at her.
 
   “You better, Dadio is all banged up,” London giggled.
 
   “Did you two feed the dogs?” Emma asked.
 
   They both laughed and took off to get the dogs food.
 
   “Are you feeling alright,” Emma felt Brody’s head.
 
   “I am fine,” Brody gabbed her hands and smiled at her. “I was thinking I may need a sponge bath from my naughty nurse after….” Brody stopped when he heard someone clear their throat.
 
   Henry raised his eyebrow and shook his head at Brody and Brody looked down and bit his lips so he would not laugh. He looked up at Emma, and she was bright red.
 
   “It’s not like he hasn’t heard worse out of your mouth Em,” Brody whispered, and Emma giggled.
 
   “My poor father,” Emma smiled and watched Henry walk out of the room.
 
   “We should get him a bell,” Brody joked, and Emma smiled.
 
   ~
 
   Brody and Emma walked into the house quietly and looked around.
 
   “Wow, this is odd,” Brody looked at Emma.
 
   “Are you going to be alright?” Emma asked.
 
   “I am sick to my stomach and unsure if it’s because I am hungry or that we have just left them …oh Em, this sucks,” Brody laughed uncomfortably.
 
   “I know right?” Emma took his hand and walked to the kitchen. “I will make you some breakfast and then if you want we can spend the day driving between schools and peering in the windows.”
 
   “We would get arrested,” Brody smiled as he sat.
 
   “Lexi will be awake very soon, she will keep you occupied,” Emma smiled as she cracked eggs into the frying pan.
 
   “She loves me,” Brody smiled and sat back crossing his arms over his chest.
 
   “She does,” Emma giggled.
 
   “You love me,” he said chuckling.
 
   “I do,” Emma looked over at him and watched him beam.
 
   “What a wonderful life we have Emma. Well minus the past year or so,” Brody smiled at her again.
 
   “I love the doormat,” Emma said as she flipped the eggs.
 
   Emma sat the plate in front of him and leaned on the breakfast counter and smiled. He smiled back at her, “Thank you love.”
 
   “You are very welcome.” Emma watched him eat, and he looked up at her through his insanely long lashes.
 
   “See something you like?” he winked.
 
   Emma blushed and turned around, “I am going to get you some fruit.”
 
   “Hey Em, do you think that, wow this is strange,” Brody paused, and Emma turned towards him and smiled. “I would like to take you on a date, when I am better. I have never taken you on a real date Emma.”
 
   Emma set the plate of fruit on the breakfast bar and shook her head yes and chewed a grape, “Where would we go?”
 
   “I have no idea,” Body laughed.
 
   “We are having a breakfast date now,” Emma smiled and shoved a grape in his mouth.
 
   Brody laughed, “Yes we are.”
 
   “I don’t need a date Brody,” Emma smiled adoringly at him. “Besides, wait until we see what the kids bring home today. Permission slips, different sports and clubs they want to join, homework out of their ears, life is about to get …well stay crazy,” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody looked at her, “Alright then, how about a honeymoon? We haven’t done that yet either Em.”
 
   “Okay, whatever you want, we will figure it out.” Emma looked at the monitor and smiled, “Lexi is awake, I will go grab her and then you two can finish breakfast together.”
 
   Brody waited and listened to Emma talking to Lexington through the audio video monitor. Emma was telling her that Daddy was waiting, and Lexington was laughing. Nothing sounded as beautiful to him as the two of them carrying on.
 
   “See I told you,” Emma smiled as Lexi was trying to wiggle out of her arms.
 
   “Daddy,” Lexi dove for him and hugged him.
 
   “Princess, good morning,” Brody hugged her tightly and Lexi tried to get down.
 
   “Birdie Daddy, Birdie,” Lexington clapped.
 
   “Oh wonderful,” Brody smiled at her.
 
   “Up Daddy, Birdie up,” Lexington carried on.
 
   “Oh Lexi, daddy cannot pick Birdie up,” Brody frowned to her, “Lets you and I eat.”
 
   Emma laughed at him, and he rolled his eyes, “What the hell was I thinking?”
 
   ~
 
   Brody was on the phone when Emma walked down the stairs after putting Lexington down for her nap, he patted the spot beside him, and Emma sat down as he hung up the phone.
 
   He looked frustrated and angry. “They found where I was held, Clive says it matches the video footage perfectly. I was in a fucking tunnel. They are holding Bobby and interrogating him, Clive isn’t allowed in.”
 
   “Okay well there are some answers we were looking for right?” Emma held his hand.
 
   “Sure Emma,” he sat back.
 
   Emma looked down at their hands and rubbed her hands slowly across his knuckles.
 
   “Zack is in there with Bobby, which pisses me off,” Brody grumbled.
 
   “I am sorry you are upset Brody,” Emma said sadly.
 
   “I just want more answers Em, I want to be able to tell Maddox something good when he gets here,” Brody closed his eyes.
 
   “Call Zack,” Emma suggested.
 
   “We don’t have his number,” Brody laughed.
 
   “I do,” Emma grabbed he phone and thumbed through it and handed it to him, “Call him.”
 
   Brody looked at her, “Why do you have …”
 
   “He sent me a text, the night…” Emma began.
 
   “Oh that’s right, the night you left with him,” Brody scowled.
 
   Emma laughed, “Sorry.”
 
   He looked up at her, and his face was unreadable, “Are you mad Brody?”
 
   He looked up at the ceiling, “Frustrated as hell.”
 
   “What can I do to help?” Emma was concerned for him.
 
   Brody laughed, “Just keep doing what you are doing Emma, I am going to be a bear.”
 
   “I won’t let you,” Emma smiled and kissed him. “Let me get you some pain meds?”
 
   “Emma, I am truly fine for a bit,” Brody held her hand tightly.
 
   “Okay, call Zach, I am going to make you lunch.”
 
   Brody looked at her and smiled, “You are amazing.”
 
   “I know,” she giggled, “and so are…”
 
   “You know, pretty confident are we,” Brody kissed her hand and laughed.
 
   “Sure am, I have this guy in my life, who loves me enough to tell me very often and who shows me every day, so yes, I am pretty confident. I only hope I do the same for him,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Oh you do, damn we are …” Brody looked at Emma and stopped talking.
 
   Emma wiped her mouth, “Is there something on my lip?”
 
   Brody shook his head no and closed his eyes trying not to laugh.
 
   “Seriously you are staring at my mouth if there is something on my lips it would be rude of you not to tell me,” Emma sat back.
 
   “Just admiring Em,” Brody chuckled.
 
   “You are sure?” Emma wiped her lips.
 
   Brody looked at her, “There could be.”
 
   Emma looked confused and then looked in his dark eyes, “Oh…oh.”
 
   Emma stood up and took his hand, “Where are you taking me Em?”
 
   “To the office, the door locks,” Emma smiled.
 
   Emma pointed to the chair and locked the door behind her.
 
   “So what is it you wanted?” Emma smiled with pride.
 
   “I want very badly to be inside you right now Em,” Brody looked at her and raised his eyebrow, “Very bad Em.”
 
   “I thought you were talking about my mouth Brody,” Emma knelt in front of him and released him from his loose sweats, “Looks like you all set.’
 
   “Why don’t you sit up on my lap love,” Brody clenched his jaw.
 
   Emma looked up at him and slowly rubbed her tongue across his tip looking up into his eyes. Brody’s mouth was opened slightly, and she repeated the movement. “Em, please just climb your hot little ass up here.”
 
   Emma scooted between his legs and kissed his inner thigh lightly and ran her tongue up the length of him.
 
   “Fuck come on Em, get up here,” he growled.
 
   Emma took him in her mouth almost completely and moved fast. Each time he touched the back of her throat he let out a strangled moan, “Awe fuck Em, please…”
 
   Emma continued until he growled her name and she tasted him, pumping him until he was empty in her mouth. She sat back on her heels and looked up at him.
 
   “I must be getting better at this,” Emma smiled proudly at him.
 
   Brody opened his eyes and looked down at her, “Why would you say that?”
 
   “It didn’t take as long,” Emma stood and kissed him and smiled at him.
 
   “Em that is the wrong thing to say to a man,” Brody closed his eyes.
 
   “Oh, sorry…why?” Emma asked and pulled a chair next to him and took him in her hand again.
 
   Brody looked at her and smiled, “I work pretty damn hard not to explode on impact love, every time.”
 
   “I hurt your feelings?” Emma asked.
 
   “No Emma…”
 
   “You do know ninety nine percent of the time I have come at least three or four times before you and I can barely walk right? So I am going to enjoy that I just got you off,” Emma stroked him gently. “And I am going to enjoy doing it again, and it looks like it will happen pretty soon.”
 
   Brody smiled at her, “When I get my strength back you are so fucked Em.”
 
   “Is that supposed to be a threat? Because I am not afraid of you at all Music Man, kind of turns me on,” Emma laughed and knelt down again. “Hey Brody,” Emma looked up at him, cocked her head and winked, “Sit back and enjoy, I am going to suck your brain straight.”
 
   Brody laughed and pulled her hair to the side so he could watch as she moved from his thighs to his scrotum and teased him as his erection twitched each time she lightly rubbed her tongue across it. “Sounds like beautiful torture Em.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody sat on the couch snuggled up with Lexi between them when the phone rang. “Hello this is Emma…yes of course…we will be right there.” Emma hung up the phone and looked at Brody, “Problem at school.”
 
   They walked into the main office at Maddox’s school, and he was sitting with his arms crossed over his chest scowling down with Caroline sitting next to him.
 
   Caroline looked up, “Let me take Lexington, the Principal is waiting, they called me down here from London’s school, I called you as soon as I could.” Caroline looked at Maddox and bent down and kissed his head, “I love you.”
 
   They sat in the office, and the Principal walked in and sat down. “Good afternoon, thank you for stopping in, I could have handled this, but Caroline jumped the …”
 
   “You all were told if there was a problem to call us immediately,” Brody sneered. “Maddox why didn’t you call?”
 
   “They took my phone,” Maddox looked back down.
 
   “He is enrolled with us, and we take care of these types…” the principal started.
 
   “Excuse me, but his situation is a bit different wouldn’t you say?” Emma asked.
 
   “Regardless, rules are rules, kids are resilient, we will make sure he understands,” the Principal looked at Maddox.
 
   Emma looked at Brody, and he was several different shades of red and about ready to blow. Emma held his hand gently and rubbed it, “What happened Maddox?”
 
   “Some kid wouldn’t leave this girl alone, I told him to. He shoved me and continued, he then put his hand on her. I told him to leave her the fuck alone, he pushed me, and I punched him in the eye,” Maddox was unemotional in his description.
 
   “Alright where is the other student?” Emma asked Maddox.
 
   “I assume in class,” Maddox looked at Emma.
 
   “This is Maddox’s word against the other student, who has been here for four years Mrs. Hines,” the Principal responded smugly.
 
   “Do you have videos, did you ask the girl, are you simply going to blame Maddox, does that make your job easier?” Emma’s voice was shaking.
 
   “I am well aware of my job Mrs. Hines,” he snapped.
 
   “Listen pal, watch your tone with my wife. Who is your boss? Get him here and the other students. You may want to take some notes as well or have someone take them for you because you sure don’t retain information. Maddox don’t answer a damn thing they ask you without Em or I present, ever okay?” Brody was livid and looked back at the principal, “Do you need help pushing the buttons on your phone Dudley?”
 
   Maddox smirked, and Emma kicked him causing him to laugh.
 
   “You may want to watch your tone Mr. Hines,” Dudley warned him.
 
   “You may want to dial your phone Dudley,” Brody mimicked him.
 
   Dudley left the room, and Emma scolded Maddox and Brody. She dialed her phone and called the pediatrician’s office and spoke to his doctor quietly while Maddox and Brody talked to one another.
 
   “Thank you Karen, it is very much appreciated,” Emma hung up, and Brody looked curiously at her.
 
   “I don’t like Dudley douchebag Em,” Brody smiled and Maddox laughed.
 
   “Okay I don’t like him either but as far as area schools go, my Mom is here and I feel that the kids are safer with her here okay?” Emma looked down.
 
   “Okay, sorry Em,” Brody said softly noticing her trying to keep herself together.
 
   They waited for twenty minutes until Dudley returned with the two other students and their parents.
 
   “Interesting that their parents are phoned only after we cause a commotion Dudley and where is your boss?” Brody tried to keep calm.
 
   “I am his boss, the superintendent of the school, and this is my son Richard,” the man in the suit sat in Dudley’s chair.
 
   “Oh I see now,” Brody laughed.
 
   “No Mr. Hines I don’t think you do, my son has a black eye because or your child’s inability to control his temper,” he looked at Brody and sat back.
 
   “I want to see whatever video footage you have,” Brody took his sunglasses off and the two students gasped.
 
   Maddox looked at Emma and smiled and Emma patted his knee.
 
   “Well I apologize but the surveillance cameras in that wing of the school don’t seem to be working, we are waiting to have someone come in to fix them soon,” Richard Sr. responded almost smugly.
 
   “Of course, now Dudley would you like to question the children or shall I?” Brody asked.
 
   Dudley looked nervously at Richard.
 
   “Oh what a waste of time. Miss I don’t know your name, but if you tell a boy no, it means no if they continue you scream. Young Dick, just because your Daddy is a dick doesn’t mean you have to follow in his footsteps…”
 
   “That’s enough!” Richard senior snapped.
 
   “Have a seat Dick. Here’s the deal, I won’t be punishing my son for defending a girl or himself over a little Dick’s behavior. Little Dick only learned his grotesque behavior from someone I assume is a dick. Moral to the story children, don’t be a dick.” Brody sat forward, “Maddox, son you are to call us if people around here start treating you like the two dumb dicks here.”
 
   “Students are not allowed cell phones Mr. Hines,” Dudley said nervously.
 
   “Little dick what’s in your pocket?” Brody asked.
 
   “That is none of your business,” Richard snapped.
 
   “Okay DICK let's assume it’s a cell phone…” Brody started to stand.
 
   “Brody, it’s alright. Dr. Green is faxing a note saying he is allowed, I don’t think…Richard, or Dudley will have a problem with that will you?” Emma asked.
 
   Neither answered the question.
 
   “Okay, we have wasted enough time here, are you alright?” Emma asked the girl.
 
   “Yes,” she whispered.
 
   “Don’t let anyone touch you like that if it happens again…” Emma started.
 
   “We don’t have evidence it in fact did happen Mrs. Hines,” Richard snapped.
 
   “Again, watch the tone big Dick,” Brody growled.
 
   “Is that a threat?” Richard snapped.
 
   “Oh no, my Dad doesn’t threaten,” Maddox chuckled.
 
   “Okay Maddox,” Emma said calmly, “Richard when is the next board meeting?”
 
   Richard didn’t respond, “My wife asked you a question…”
 
   “Okay Brody,” Emma held his hand.
 
   The final bell rang, and Emma looked at Richard, “We have a great lawyer Richard and a bit of free time on our hands. Our son better not have any more problems and this girl better not be touched again, do you understand?”
 
   Richard’s face was red, “Yes.”
 
   “Good, Maddox you should go grab your things, your Dad and I will wait here. It’s time to celebrate a great first day of school,” Emma smiled sarcastically.
 
   “I am really not sure yet which way to go,” Maddox said softly.
 
   “I will take you Maddox, my name is Chloe,” the dark haired girl smiled at him, and they walked out.
 
   Richard Jr. glared at them when they walked out.
 
   “Little Dick, if my son has one more issue with you, I will kick your father’s ass,” Brody smiled.
 
   “That’s it call the police, he threatened me,” Richard Sr. yelled.
 
   “Oh Dick there was no threat in what I just said, to little dickey over here,” Brody sneered at him.
 
   “Okay let’s go wait for Maddox,” Emma turned to Chloe’s parent’s, “Sorry about this.”
 
   “Don’t be, thank you,” the man smiled.
 
   Caroline handed Lexington to Emma, “How did that go?”
 
   “It went,” Brody was still agitated.
 
   “What are your dinner plans?” Caroline asked.
 
   “We are going out for pizza,” Brody smiled at Lexington.
 
   “We are?” Emma gasped.
 
   “Yes we are,” Brody kissed Lexington.
 
   “Brody I don’t think…” Emma looked at him nervously.
 
   “Then don’t think Em,” Brody kissed her quickly. “Caroline we will bring dinner home for you and Henry.”
 
   Caroline smiled at Emma who was still looking at Brody with her jaw dropped.
 
   Brody looked at her and smiled. He gently pushed her lower jaw up, and she closed her mouth.
 
   “Does things to me Em,” he winked. “Alright Maddox, let’s go fetch London we are going out.”
 
   



  
 


Chapter 17
 
   Emma climbed into bed and smiled at Brody who was busy on his iPad.
 
   “What are you doing?” Emma asked kissing his cheek.
 
   “I just messaged Eli to update him on the school situation. I am now looking at the press releases in London, lots of arrests have been made,” Brody smiled and kissed her head.
 
   “Are you feeling alright?” Emma asked, “I forgot to grab your medicine.”
 
   “Emma I am fine,” Brody smiled and looked back at the screen.
 
   Emma lay on her back and stretched, “Good.”
 
   “You alright Em?” Brody patted her head and continued reading.
 
   “Yep, just stretching,” Emma rolled to her stomach and arched her back, stuck her chest out.
 
   “You sure you are alright Em,” Brody tried not to smile.
 
   “Yep,” Emma tucked her knees under her and stretched, so her finger tips reached the edge of the bed.
 
   Brody watched her out of the corner of his eye as she arched her back, so her bottom was slightly elevated.
 
   He looked away when she looked towards him, he heard her let out a muffled frustrated noise, and she sat. “Would it bother you if I watched TV?”
 
   “You want to watch TV?” Brody smiled.
 
   “Yep,” Emma laid on her belly and spread her knees and hooked her ankles. “Can I have the remote?’
 
   Brody caught a glimpse of her lavender silk panties and smiled to himself.
 
   “Yes Em, anything you want,” he handed her the remote.
 
   Emma dropped it off the edge of the bed. “Oops,” she said loudly.
 
   She bent over the edge of the bed, reached out for the remote purposely exposing her backside to him. “Oh shit,” Emma fell off the end of the bed and popped up quickly with the remote.
 
   Brody laughed and grabbed a pillow holding it to his stomach, “You okay Em?”
 
   “Yes I am fine,” Emma let out a frustrated breath and sat on the bed.
 
   Brody set his iPad on the nightstand and sat behind her and scooted wrapping his arms and legs around her, “That was quite a show Em.”
 
   “I fell,” Emma said trying to sound like it wasn’t a big deal.
 
   Brody laughed, “Sure Em.”
 
   “I fell Brody, you saw me,” Emma said quietly.
 
   “I certainly saw you Em.” Brody kissed her neck, “I saw you stretching seductively trying to gain my attention.”
 
   “Well it didn’t wok until I fell off the bed,” Emma pouted, and Brody giggled into her neck.
 
   “Not true Em, when you stretched on your back you exposed the little scare that hypnotized me from the very first time I saw it. Then you rolled to your stomach and arched your back pushing your chest out, I met them first Em, in the city on Lila’s bathroom counter,” Brody’s fingers lightly caressed them over her nightshirt. “Then you arched that hot little ass in the air and I began to harden. And then you lay on your belly that I once took such care of with kisses after giving you shots in order for us to create Lexington together,” Brody rubbed his palm down low on her stomach. “You then spread your knees revealing lavender silk, one of my favorite colors on you, covering the breathtaking place I would spend every waking moment kissing, caressing, rubbing and being wrapped in Em.”
 
   Emma moaned as he rubbed between her legs, “Then I fell.”
 
   “You fell, are you sure you are alright Emma?” Brody rubbed her delicately around her clit.
 
   “Uh huh,” Emma’s head fell back into his shoulder, and she whimpered.
 
   “Do you remember earlier I wanted you to climb up on me Em?” Brody licked and nipped her neck as he pushed a finger inside her.
 
   “Oh yes…yes,” Emma moaned.
 
   “Do you think you could possibly consider filling that need now love?” Brody rubbed his thumb around her clit and slid another finger inside her slowing and lightly caressing her sweet spot.
 
   “Yes please…,” she moaned breathlessly.
 
   “Do you need me Em?” Brody continued pleasuring her.
 
   “Yes,” Emma moaned as she began to feel the burning.
 
   “Anytime,” Brody pulled his hand away, “Turn around Em.”
 
   Emma turned, and he pulled his pants down quickly, “Lay down Love.” Emma did as he asked. “You make me so fucking hard all the time Em.”
 
   Emma whimpered loudly and covered her face in embarrassment.
 
   “Fuck Em, that bad huh?” Brody uncovered her face, and she closed her eyes tightly, “Alright love.”
 
   Brody slowly pushed into her, and she clenched her teeth and hissed and pushed into his thrust.
 
   “Shit,” he groaned and arched his back.
 
   “Are…you…okay,” Emma asked between breaths.
 
   Brody winced, “Uh huh.”
 
   “Stop…lay on your back,” Emma sat up and kissed him quickly moving to the side. She let out a moan when he pulled out.
 
   He was frustrated, “Sorry Em.”
 
   “No, you don’t,” Emma smiled and mounted him.
 
   She started slowly and moved faster resting her hand back on his thighs, and she fell apart almost immediately. She arched her back and slowed down.
 
   “Don’t stop now love,” Brody clenched his jaw.
 
   Emma put her feet in front of her and bounced up and down, and she began to burn again, this time she stopped and her toes curled into the duvet as she exploded.
 
   “Em, I am going to kick your ass if you keep stopping,” Brody laughed and winced.
 
   “I am sorry,” Emma panted.
 
   “Off the bed Em,” Brody smiled and pointed, she scampered off the bed. “Bend over and hold on.”
 
   Emma couldn’t move as he continued to pound into her spent body, he pushed her hair to the side so he could watch her face.
 
   “Em,” Brody exploded inside of her and then lay on the bed next to her.
 
   Emma looked at him, “You’re in pain.”
 
   “Hurts, but well worth it, Em are you hungry,” he giggled.
 
   “No, but if you are…” Emma began.
 
   “No, but you were biting the hell out of our bed,” he smiled. “Very hot by the way, made me come earlier than anticipated.”
 
   Emma blushed and hid her head in her hands and laughed.
 
   “I love you Em,” Brody panted.
 
   “I love you more,” Emma smiled at him.
 
   “You better,” Brody stood and smacked her butt. “Drug me wench?”
 
   Emma stood and smiled at him, “Anything you want.”
 
   ~
 
   “Good morning,” Emma opened the door to the slew of the Today show camera people and Matt.
 
   “Set up in the family room Mrs. Hines?”
 
   “Sure,” Emma smiled as she held the door for everyone.
 
   “Good morning Emma,” Matt smiled as he walked in.
 
   “It is a good morning, I have coffee, tea and scones for everyone,” Emma closed the door behind him.
 
   “Overdid it love,” Brody walked in and kissed her and shook Matt’s hand, “Matt.”
 
   Matt laughed, “You got your ass kicked.”
 
   Brody smiled unable to hold it back, “I did and then I shot the fucker.”
 
   “Brody,” Emma scolded, and Matt laughed.
 
   “Can I quote you on that?” Matt joked.
 
   The family room was set up, and Emma brought in a tray of scones and handed them out.
 
   “Are you going to behave, we are live,” Matt smiled.
 
   “As long as you do,” Brody smiled back.
 
   Lila walked in the room, “Sorry I am late.”
 
   “They haven’t started yet.” Emma hugged her, “I love your belly.”
 
   “Yeah me too, but you are going to have to help me get rid of this one to,” Lila rolled her eyes.
 
   “Anything you want,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Alright we should get started,” Matt smiled at Emma.
 
   Emma sat next to Brody and held his hand.
 
   “Still not used to this huh love?” Brody kissed her cheek.
 
   “No,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Good morning we are live at the Hines estate with Brody and Emma Hines, how are you two doing?” Matt smiled.
 
   “We are well,” Brody answered.
 
   “Just so you know Brody you are not looking all that great,” Matt laughed.
 
   “I know, thank you for pointing that out,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Ten stitches above your eye, a severe concussion, and a couple broken and bruised ribs?” Matt smiled.
 
   “I think that sums it up pretty well,” Brody smiled shyly.
 
   “I don’t think traveling to England is a great idea for you Brody,” Matt laughed.
 
   “Well it’s pretty much the same as it is here, except we don’t get followed around by paparazzi as much in England,” Brody smiled.
 
   Matt laughed, “Last time we sat down we met Maddox, your son, Lexington your daughter, and London…”
 
   “My daughter, yes. The whole family,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Everyone is breathing a little easier now I hear?” Matt looked at Emma.
 
   “Um, yes we are. Finally,” Emma smiled at Brody and he squeezed her hand reassuring her.
 
   “Your name has been cleared of all bogus charges, which is wonderful,” Matt looked at Brody.
 
   “Yes, now we can continue moving forward,” Brody smiled at Emma.
 
   “Is there anything you would like to say to your fans?” Matt asked.
 
   “Actually yes, thank you for the support through all of this and believing in me,” Brody smiled.
 
   “Are you worried that you have lost some fans?” Matt asked.
 
   “No, those who truly are fans are that because of the music, the people who have made slanderous remarks or chose not to buy our records, well it is their choice. I hold nothing against them. It has never been about that for me. Making music is my passion, and I have been blessed being able to do what I love and make a good living doing so. I have met some wonderful people along my journey as a musician, so I am happy,” Brody smiled at the camera.
 
   “That’s great Brody.” Matt shook his head, “How do you feel knowing your sister and Uncle were behind your disappearance and that they also knew of Maddox?”
 
   “Well it pisses me off, but Maddox is healthy and fine, he is very smart and adjusting wonderfully. He is a very kind soul. And well, Bo and Rebecca are dead, they have to be judged by God, and I am sure he can dish it out much better than I can.” Brody smiled, “It is very hard knowing that the people who you thought you could trust you could not.”
 
   “But you seem happier than you ever have Brody,” Matt observed.
 
   “I have a wonderful family and a great group of people I know I can trust. I have fans who still love my music, I will not wallow in shit…” Brody looked at Matt apologetically.
 
   “Well we almost got through one segment with Brody Hines without needing that delay,” Matt laughed.
 
   “I am working on that, sorry,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Daddy,” Lexington came running into the family room chasing the cat.
 
   Matt looked at the cat and laughed, “What is that thing?”
 
   “We adopted some pets on a weekend family trip,” Brody laughed, and Emma picked up Lexington and she climbed on Brody’s lap.
 
   “Brody Brody,” Lexington laughed.
 
   “She calls you Brody?” Matt laughed.
 
   “No, it’s Daddy,” Brody looked at Lexington confused.
 
   “Brody!” she clapped, and the cat jumped on the couch and crawled across Brody’s lap.
 
   “She calls the cat Brody,” Matt laughed hysterically, “That cat.”
 
   “No,  it’s Birdie,” Brody smiled, “Birdie Lexington.”
 
   She shook her head no, “Brody.”
 
   Lexington took Brody’s hand and rubbed it across the cat’s back, and Brody cringed.
 
   “Em?” Brody forced a smile and looked at her.
 
   Emma and Lila were trying not to laugh.
 
   “Is she calling that thing Brody?” he asked.
 
   “Well we thought she was saying Birdie,” Emma tried not to laugh, “But it turns out…”
 
   “Oh hell no,” Brody cringed, “Commercial break please.”
 
   The cameras turned off, and Emma and Lila laughed so hard they had tears falling down their face.
 
   “It’s sweet Brody, she loves that…that cat,” Lila laughed.
 
   “Well I think the damn…Lexington BIRDIE,” Brody smiled at her.
 
   “No, Brody Daddy,” Lexington smiled at him.
 
   “Emma how the hell do we fix that and could you please get this thing off my lap,” Brody pleaded.
 
   Brody looked at Matt and the camera crew, they were all trying their best not to laugh, and Emma took Birdie, “Birdie has to take a nap Lexi, come with Mommy?”
 
   Matt laughed when he looked at Brody, “Well that is love Brody.”
 
   Brody shook his head, “It is going to have to be, damn it, I should have left it there.”
 
   “You chose that thing?” Matt laughed.
 
   “No,  he just wouldn’t listen to her cry,” Emma walked back in and kissed Brody’s cheek. “Which was very sweet.”
 
   “No,  it was only fair, the others got Saint Bernard’s,” Brody tried defending himself.
 
   “Oh, please bring them in,” Matt laughed. “The viewers will love this.”
 
   ~
 
   Emma and Brody sat on the couch and Emma smiled, “One more day until the weekend.”
 
   “It will be nice to have them home,” Brody yawned, “Zachery wants to see Maddox are you alright with that?”
 
   “As long as you are,” Emma smiled.
 
   “He needs answers too Em, so do all those people out there, I could not even…no I won’t. It will also help Maddox, by the way have you talked to him today?” Brody yawned again.
 
   “I have, a couple texts. He seems great, that girl is in a few of his classes, so he knows someone. Apparently her friends are very nice to him,” Emma smiled.
 
   “Good,” Brody closed his eyes and then opened them quickly. “We need to fix the issue with the cat,” Emma started to laugh. “No,  I am serious Em, it’s Birdie, ok?”
 
   “Okay,” Emma smiled.
 
   ~
 
   The weekend was finally here, and London was up and ready to go bright and early.
 
   “Miss London why is it that you woke so much earlier today, without any of the coaxing that you needed in the past three days?” Brody smiled and opened his eyes feeling her watching Emma and Brody in their sleep.
 
   London giggled, “It’s family day.”
 
   “Yes it is, it is also sleep in day, so climb your little fanny up in here and snuggle with us,” Brody tickled her chin.
 
   Emma laughed at them.
 
   “Not funny Em, I was asleep and I feel these big bright eyes tearing into me,” Brody laughed.
 
   “Well I missed you,” London tried the pouty face.
 
   “It’s still effective London, however it would be more so if it was not used so often,” Brody laughed and covered his head with the pillow.
 
   Maddox walked in the room, “Is everything alright?”
 
   London laughed and mimicked Brody, “Yes it is, but it’s sleep in day, so climb your little fanny up in here and snuggle with us.”
 
   Brody laughed, and Emma did too.
 
   “Brody!” they heard over the monitor.
 
   London and Maddox laughed, and Brody sat up and looked at them and they stopped laughing.
 
   “Why… don’t you two...” Emma looked up. “Three, look like the cat that ate the canary, you taught her that!” Brody yelled.
 
   They all laughed, and he gasped, “I was away risking my life and you taught her that?”
 
   Brody stood up and walked out of the room and grabbed Lexi, “Birdie, Birdie, Birdie.”
 
   He stomped in the room, “This weekend we deprogram her, understand you three?”
 
   Brody looked at London and scowled and pointed, “It was you wasn’t it?”
 
   London giggled and pointed to Maddox, and he laughed and flopped back on the bed, “Was not London.”
 
   “Maybe if we get…say…a pony we might consider deprogramming her,” London raised her eyebrows and put her hands on her hips.
 
   “Oh London, you are in for it,” Brody scowled and walked out of the room.
 
   “Is he mad?” Maddox whispered, and Emma laughed.
 
   “Come here,” London took his hand and tiptoed to the door and pointed.
 
   Maddox looked out, and London and he both jumped and started laughing.
 
    “Shit take her,” Brody cringed in pain.
 
   “Are you alright?” Maddox gasped.
 
   “Yes, it just hurts like hell,” Brody cringed.
 
   Emma walked out in the hall to check on him, “Get back in bed and lay down. Dad needs to rest today, well for a few days.”
 
   “Yes ma’am,” Brody walked past London and stuck out his tongue.
 
   “He is faking,” London laughed.
 
   “Of course he is not,” Emma scolded her, “I will make breakfast you stay in bed I will bring it up.”
 
   Emma kissed his head and walked out of the room. London looked at Brody and scowled. He patted the bed.
 
   “Stick with me kid,” he hugged London next to him.
 
   “Faker,” London scowled and laughed.
 
   “Am not,” Brody scowled and laughed back.
 
   “It really hurts doesn’t it?” London asked.
 
   “Yes it hurts, but I am playing around too Princess,” Brody kissed her head.
 
   ~
 
   Zachery Taylor spent several hours talking to Maddox. They went through photo albums and pictures online. Maddox was very engaged and wanted desperately to help him find anyone he could.
 
   “Can you leave these, or somehow get me copies, I want to look through them more,” Maddox asked.
 
   “Maddox, it’s really up to your parents. You need to live life for you now alright?” Zach patted his back and watched him flip through the pages again.
 
   “This is frustrating, there are so many,” Maddox sat back.
 
   “It’s a lot Maddox, I don’t want to overwhelm you okay,” Zach smiled.
 
   Zach handed him another album, and he got to the third page and stopped, “I know her, she was at the house, I know her!”
 
   “Good, do you know how long ago?” Zach asked.
 
   “Yes, before they all left together, she was there. I read to her, she was very young,” Emma stood up and walked over to them and sat next to Maddox and rubbed his back.
 
   “Zach how well did you check the tunnels?” Emma asked.
 
   “We find new hidden accesses all the time. When Brody’s brother gets well he is going to work with us to find more,” Zach answered.
 
   “They are in there Mr. Taylor, I spent at least two weeks underground once. It was a three hour car ride at night, so I have no idea where we were, but you should check the entire area three hours from where my home was,” Maddox insisted.
 
   Zach pulled out his smart phone and sent a message, “Maddox, thank you. If you think of anything else, please let your parents know and call me okay?”
 
   “Yes, but I am not done with the picture books,” Maddox looked panicked.
 
   “I will email everything I have to you, from the last fifteen years Maddox. You need to take a break though, no longer than an hour a day. There are so many they will become just faces, and we never want that to happen.” Zach thanked him, Brody, and Emma and left.
 
   “Great job Maddox,” Brody hugged him.
 
   “Dad, they are going to find her, oh please tell him her name was Lucy.” Maddox smiled, “She was such a nice little girl.”
 
   ~
 
   Over the next few weeks, Maddox searched the databases and recognized more children, over fifty total. He spent a lot of time on it. Brody and Emma sometimes found him asleep at his desk when they checked on him before going to bed. Neither had the heart to stop him but worried he was becoming consumed. They took the children out often, and Brody worked on his music every day.
 
   Zach called when they found Lucy, she was in fact in one of the tunnels. Her parents contacted Maddox and thanked him. He even spoke to Lucy on Skype, she cried a lot, and he told her it would be alright. He told her to read and trust and move forward and not be in fear. It was then when he finally was able to stop searching for longer than an hour a day.
 
   Maddox excelled in school and made friends easily, even Little Dick started acting human around him. Not that Maddox cared either way. He enjoyed the weekends the most. He was very much a part of his family, he loved them all as much as they loved him.
 
   ~
 
   Brody stood at the bottom of the stairs and Emma walked down in a dress smiling. Henry met her and walked her to Brody. Brody stood with Maddox, London and Lexington.
 
   She blushed and giggled when she got to them.
 
   “Marry me again Emma, knowing everything there is to know. The good and the bad will you do me the honor of saying yes to me a second time?” Brody smiled.
 
   “A second surprise wedding? How could I say no?” Emma smiled.
 
   “Well this time I come bearing gifts, I don’t know how you could say no,” Brody’s blue eyes sparkled.
 
   “What kind of gifts?” Emma grinned.
 
   “Well three actually, these three beautiful gifts have agreed to it. We are just waiting for you.” Brody smiled brightly, “I bring you three hearts to combine with ours Emma. A family of five people who love each other more and whose hearts and lives will be wrapped always and forever together in love. What do you say Em, would you do it all again?”
 
   Emma closed her eyes and felt tears welling, “Of course.”
 
   “She said yes,” he whispered to the kids and smiled knowing they heard her.
 
   “Happy tears Mom?” London asked.
 
   “Absolutely, forever nothing less London,” Emma hugged her.
 
   The minister performed a unity ceremony, just the five of them and Henry and Caroline. When they finished London clapped and so did Lexington. Brody gave all three children platinum bands.
 
   “The ring signifies a never ending love. Each has the same inscription. We love each other more…Always and Forever,” Brody smiled.
 
   “You’re stuck with us forever you know,” Emma hugged Maddox.
 
   “I am so happy I am,” Maddox smiled.
 
   “Alright, I am taking your mother away for a bit if anyone needs anything Clive is pulling in now.” Brody smiled, “Hugs and kisses my United crew of crazies.”
 
   ~
 
   “We don’t have to stay all night Em, but we can,” Brody smiled as they pulled into the hotel they had stayed at on their wedding night. “We are going to have dinner first.”
 
   Brody opened the door and held his hand out to her, she took it and smiled. He handed the valet the keys, and they walked into the hotel.
 
   Brody pulled her chair out, and she sat at the table near the stage in the lounge, “Drinks first?”
 
   “Are you trying to get me drunk?” Emma smiled.
 
   Brody winked, “Hell yeah.”
 
   He sat, and the waiter brought out a bottle of champagne and poured them each a glass.
 
   “What a crazy ride it’s been,” Brody smiled and pulled Emma’s chair closer to him.
 
   Emma smiled, “It has been.”
 
   “But yet you said yes again, I am a lucky man,” Brody kissed her sweetly.
 
   “Oh no, I am the lucky one, I …” Emma began.
 
   “No Emma, I never knew what life could be like, and with you I could never imagine it being any different,” Brody kissed her.
 
   “I would say we are both lucky, blessed,” Emma blushed and looked up into his sexy smoldering eyes.
 
   “I have something for you,” he smiled.
 
   Emma looked confused, and Brody stood and walked to the small stage and sat down. He picked up his guitar and looked at her and closed his eyes.
 
   “This is for my wife,” he said quietly, and the room went silent. “It’s called Chasing Happiness, Em for you.”
 
    
 
   Soft Caramel hair still fans across my chest,
 
   the scent intoxicating as the warmth of your breath.
 
   You wrapped around me and me wrapped in you
 
   A lifetime like this made my heart full and true
 
   When I sit alone it’s your smile your heart your love I miss,
 
   A deep desire, the taste of your kiss.
 
   I close my eyes, and I feel you beneath me holding me high you never deceive me.
 
   Wrapped in my arms, my heart feels full.
 
   Wrapped is my heart, loves light never dull
 
   Wrapped in silk, as your body should be always,
 
   Wrap you in silk from head to toe,
 
   Wrap you in my love topped with soft silky bows.
 
   More precious to me your smile becomes each day,
 
   The roads once traveled are now far away, the wounds unaware your love has healed,
 
   My need for you I have never known the confusion it caused not even real.
 
   Years of pain my heart hid in fear,
 
   Weeks of a need unfamiliar brought down to tears.
 
   I tried to let go, willed myself to run
 
   Chains were let loose replaced with smooth silk, without you could have never been done
 
   I won’t let go I won't let go
 
   Forever is not long enough.
 
   Forever wrapped in your silk.
 
   Applause broke out, and Brody’s eyes left Emma’s just long enough to smile at the crowd. He set the guitar down and shook hands with the band taking the stage.
 
   Emma stood and hugged him when he finally made his way to her, “I love that song.”
 
   Brody kissed her gently, “A few words were changed.”
 
   “A lot has changed,” Emma smiled as he led her to the back of the lounge and into the dining room.
 
   “Not my feelings,” Brody smiled as he pulled the chair out for her to sit.
 
   Emma smiled and giggled.
 
   “You don’t believe me?” Brody hooked his ankle under her chair and pulled it towards him making her giggle more. “Oh Em, you are laughing at me.”
 
   “Oh Brody I am laughing but never at you,” she smiled and leaned forward and grabbed his hair and kissed him.
 
   “Good, I am not sure you are aware of this, but you have some debts to pay tonight,” Brody looked at her raising his eyebrow.
 
   “Oh do I?” Emma laughed.
 
   The waiter brought out salads and set them in front of them, “Thank you.” Brody smiled and sat back as he poured them a glass of champagne, “Leave the bottle please.”
 
   Emma smiled as the waiter walked away and Brody chuckled.
 
   “Three days in bows, that debt has never been paid,” Brody put a folk full of salad in her mouth before she could talk and she smiled and wiped her mouth. “Oh and a week’s worth of anything I want Em.”
 
   Emma swallowed and took a drink, “We only have…”
 
   Brody put another bite in her mouth and smiled smugly at himself, “You may want to eat, you’ll need the energy. We may have only one night Em, but I am sure I can help you fulfill all those promises tonight.”
 
   Emma smiled and sat back, “Listen Music Man, I am not afraid, not even a little nervous… actually…”
 
   The waiter set their dinner in front of them, “We will have dessert in our room, have it sent up please,” Brody smiled, and the waiter left them. “A little what Em? Turned on? Wet? Ready for me to fuck your…”
 
   Emma stood up and cleared her throat, “Yes…have dinner sent up as well.”
 
   Brody looked into her eyes and the glaze of desire bore through her green. He looked down at the silk dress, and her nipples were erect. “As badly as I want you right now Em, I want to eat dinner in public with my wife.”
 
   Emma let out a deep breath and smiled as she sat, “Okay.”
 
   Brody chuckled and took her hand and kissed it. His hand rested on her lap as they ate. His hand rubbed her thigh under the table lightly, and she closed her eyes.
 
   “I am full Brody, can we please go now?” Emma’s eyes were still glazed and her body alert and filled with desire.
 
   “The band sounds wonderful, will you dance with me Em?” Brody wiped his mouth and stood up pulling her chair out.
 
   Brody did not wait for an answer, he took her hand and kissed it and led her to the dance floor. He twirled her slowly and brought her body close to his. One hand on the small of her back holding her firmly against him and the other wrapped in hers held between them.
 
   Emma rubbed the back of his neck with her fingertips to the soothing rhythm of the blues band playing. She rested her head on his shoulder and kissed his neck lightly. He bent down and kissed the top of her head and rubbed her back up and down keeping the same rhythm. Seductive music filled the air, and they continued to dance through the entire set.
 
   When the band took a break Brody smiled down at her, “You ready?”
 
   The heat of his voice made her even hotter than she was, “For whatever you have planned.”
 
   Brody smiled and cupped her face in his hands and kissed her softly covering her mouth with his and pulled back resting his forehead against hers, “Let’s get the hell out of here.”
 
   “Thank you,” Emma smiled as they walked into the elevator.
 
   “Thank you Em,” he pulled her back against his chest and wrapped his arms around her waist.
 
   “I love you,” Emma rubbed his cheek.
 
   “Always?” he kissed her.
 
   “And forever,” Emma purred.
 
   The End
 
   ###
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