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Incertitude


Noun; absence of assurance or confidence, doubt






15 Days since Jonathan’s arrest









Faith looks at the letters on her brightly lit phone screen. Panic settles in her stomach as her brain takes a moment to register what its reading. The words ‘Rowen Mitchell’ are scrawling across. 

“You should answer that.” Jackie says bringing Faith out of the trance she’d been pulled into by the rhythmic beating of her heart in her ears. 

She looks around the kitchen tempted by the bottles of wine in the wine fridge, but takes a sip from her glass of cold water instead. She’s begun to recognize that she’s been relying too heavily on the comforts of alcohol recently.

The screen is cold and smooth as she slides her finger across to answer the incoming call.

“Hello?”

“Hey, Faith. It’s Rowen. How are you doing?”

She shrugs as if he can see the gesture. “I’m managing as best I can.”

“Good, good. I’m sorry I haven’t been around more, I’ve been spending a lot of time in the office.”

“I can imagine.” Her response comes out curter than she intended.

“So, I’m glad I caught you. I was hoping we could talk a bit. Are you free? I’d like to stop by. Or we can meet up for dinner or something if you’d rather, but I’m kind of already heading that direction.”

Faith looks at Jackie, the panic gripping her stomach seems to have no intentions of letting go. Jackie makes a face letting Faith know she has no clue what’s going on. Pulling the phone away from her mouth she whispers, “Rowen wants to stop by.”

“Let him.” Jackie says simply.

Her best friend’s calm response is barely helpful.

Putting the phone back up to her ear she says, “Jackie and I are currently making dinner. There’s enough here if you’re hungry.”

“That sounds fantastic. Thanks! I’m on my way.”

With that they both hang up and Faith turns back to Jackie. “I can’t tell you the amount of anxiety that is making itself a comfy home inside of me right now.”

“It’ll be OK. Better to have him come talk to you when I’m here, right?”

“Yeah, but…”

“But nothing. You know I’ll speak up if I need to. Especially to him.” Jackie says with a slight smirk.

Faith’s nerves subside slightly knowing she has Jackie on her side. It isn’t that she thinks Rowen doesn’t have her back, but with him working on Jonathan’s case the reason he needs to talk to her makes her feel uneasy. Faith isn’t sure she’s ready for the amount of reality Rowen is about to bring through her door.

Zeke barks once as soon as he hears Rowen’s truck pull into the driveway. Faith walks slowly to the massive double front door and pulls them open as Rowen is getting out of the driver’s side. Zeke dashes out the door and promptly sits at Rowen’s feet for pets.

“Hey, buddy! Uncle Rowen’s here to see you too, but I have to talk to mommy.” He says as he scratches behind Zeke’s ears.

As if he understands, Zeke stands and leads the way into the house.

When Rowen reaches the front door he pulls Faith in for a long hug. Faith feels herself relax into his embrace. He’s been such a good friend to them over the years, it’s hard for her to hold any ill feelings towards him.

“Hey, Rowen.”

Rowen stands back, his hands still holding Faith by the arms. He looks at her in a discerning manner. “You’ve lost weight. Have you been eating?”

Faith glances back at Jackie and says, “She’s been making sure I do.”

Rowen grins. “I’m happy to hear that.” He lowers his hands and turns to Jackie. “Hey, Jackie.”

“Rowen. How have you been?”

“I’ve been better. Definitely been better.” He says as his hand brushes a couple of dark strands of hair out of his eyes. “I’m sure you can relate, Faith.”

She solemnly nods her head as they walk into the kitchen. Jackie grabs three wine glasses and uncorks a bottle of cabernet sauvignon. Faith gives her a faint half smile.

Rowen takes the glass from Jackie. “Thank you.”

Faith begins plating their food as Rowen and Jackie sit down at the banquette style seating. She delivers the plates to them then grabs her own and takes the seat next to Jackie across from Rowen.

“I’m sure you’re wondering why I wanted to stop by.” Rowen starts as Faith takes a long drink from her wine glass.

“To be honest, I’m sure there’s a ton for us to discuss, but I’m nervous about all of it.” Faith admits.

“We do have a lot to go over. That is true, but tonight I specifically wanted to let you know some of the conversations I’ve been having with Jonathan.”

Her heart rate picks up at the mention of her husband’s name. It used to do that for entirely different reasons just a month ago. She inhales deeply to try to regulate it back to its normal state.

Rowen softly smiles. “Are you OK if we talk about that?”

“It’s hard to answer that since I’m not sure what you’re going to say.”

“I get that.” He nods in understanding.

Faith uses her fork to pick at a piece of chicken on her plate, dragging it through the creamy white sauce. “Go ahead.” She says solemnly. 

Rowen takes a sip of his wine and begins. “You know I’m representing him.” Faith nods. “You also know what he’s been arrested for and charged with.” Faith nods again. Her stomach tying itself in a tighter knot with every word out of his mouth.

Rowen continues. “I can’t say with certainty yet how all of this is going to end. It’s too early and we’re still learning of evidence and testimonies the prosecution has up their sleeves.”

A part of Faith wants to ask for more specifics, but she feels in this moment its better left alone. All of the information will come to light soon enough and Rowen has other things to discuss with her tonight.

He continues, “Jonathan is hanging in there. I believe the worst thing for him is how horrible he feels for what you’re going through. He wanted me to make sure you knew that, and if you’re up to it he would like for you to come see him.”

Faith shakes her head before quietly admitting, “I don’t think I can do that.” She doesn’t pick her eyes up from her plate, afraid that if she looks in Rowen’s eyes she’ll break.

“He has his reservations about you seeing him in jail. It’s obviously not the image he wants you to have of him, but I think he’s searching for some peace of mind and hopeful that it’ll provide you some as well.”

Jackie exhales sharply. “This is about his image and his peace of mind, is it?”

Rowen is slightly taken aback by her tone. “No, no. That’s not what I meant. I simply meant that he understands why she wouldn’t want to see him. He’s having a hard enough time looking at himself in the mirror.”

“So now we’re supposed to pity him?” Jackie questions.

“No, but some grace wouldn’t hurt.”

“Was he thinking about giving Faith grace when he was killing those women?”

“Allegedly.” Rowen retorts.

“Sure, ‘allegedly’.” Jackie makes air quotes around the word with her fingers. “They don’t go around arresting people they have no evidence on, Rowen.” She spat his name out like horrid tasting food.

Faith can’t take any more. She shouts, “Stop! Both of you.” Her voice softens and she continues, “I don’t want to see him. I don’t want to hear about how badly he feels. Whatever he’s done or hasn’t isn’t going to make up for everything I’ve gone through in the past two weeks since they barged onto our property and searched our home. Do you realize how long it took me to get this place back to looking half way normal? It was like a damn tornado ripped through here.” She gestures to the surrounding space as if in it’s current state Rowen would be able to imagine how terrible it had looked.

“Was anything broken? I can file for them to reimburse you.”

“It’s not about that, Rowen.”

“I know it’s not, I just thought it could help.” Rowen lowers his eyes to his plate, lowering his voice as well. “That’s all I’m trying to do, Faith. I’m trying to help.”

“Thank you, but it doesn’t.” Faith pushes her plate away and grabs her wine glass.

“You need to eat.” Rowen reminds her, gently pushing the plate back towards her.

“I’m not hungry. If I eat right now all of this is going to come right back up.” She says as she looks to the food on her plate. Her stomach churns as if on cue.

Taking the hint, Rowen leaves it alone. He turns to Jackie, “I appreciate your fierce friendship and loyalty to Faith, really, I do, but you should know I’m not the enemy.”

“I do know that. I’m only trying to protect her, and if I get to give you a little shit in the process…” Jackie shrugs then continues, “all the better.”

Rowen chuckles. “What are you two planning for your birthday?”

“Well, I was thinking about getting her out of here for a weekend.” A sly smile spreads across Jackie’s face.

Faith looks at her surprised. “What are you talking about?”

“A change of scenery would do us both some good. Just for a weekend.”

Faith grins at her best friend. “That does sound really good right now, but I don’t want to leave Zeke.”

“Noted.” Jackie says.

Rowen and Jackie finish their dinner as Faith picks a bit more at her own. Then she focuses her efforts on the remnants of the red wine in her glass.

“I appreciate you coming over Rowen, I really do. I wish it were under different circumstances, though.” She tells him.

“So do I, Faith. It was good to see you.” When they reach the door he pulls Faith in for another long hug. In almost a whisper he says, “I hate to suggest this because I love you both, but it might be in your best interest to file for an emergency divorce. I’m suggesting this as your friend, not as his attorney.” He steps back slightly to look down into her eyes and continues. “You’d have to hire a different lawyer, I can send you a couple names if that’s something you might want.” Faith nods her head solemnly. “OK, I’ll get those to you when I get back to the office, but let’s keep it between us.” Rowen glances at Jackie, raises his voice and says, “It was good to see both of you.” He gives Jackie a soft smile and Faith another quick squeeze before unwrapping his arms from around her. Then he walks out the door into the dark evening.

After Faith closes the door Jackie says, “I think that went well.”

“Sure, and I have two heads.” She rolls her eyes.

“You do? When did the other one show up? I don’t see it, but if it’s hiding under your clothes or something you should probably talk to your doctor.”

Faith can’t help but laugh at her best friend. “He meant well.”

“I believe that about as much as I believe you have two heads.”

“Well your perception of Rowen Mitchell is a bit skewed. He gave me a pretty unbiased suggestion.”

“It’s skewed for good reason.”

“Yes, I know, but it doesn’t change the fact that he’s been a loyal friend over the years.”

“It didn’t change that fact back then either. What did he suggest?”

“No, it didn’t.” Faith places her hand on Jackie’s shoulder. “I’m sorry if that made you feel like I didn’t have your back. I did, it was simply because you both knew what you were getting into when that whole thing started.”

“We did.” Jackie agrees then shakes her head. “I don’t want to talk about it.”

“Then we won’t. Now, keep in mind that I didn’t tell you this...we’re not having this conversation right now.” She waits for Jackie to nod before continuing. “He said I should look into an emergency divorce.”

“Seriously?” Jackie says with surprise in her voice.

Faith nods. “Yeah, I didn’t even know there was such a thing. I have no idea what to do, but I know Rowen wouldn’t have mentioned it if he didn’t believe it might be best for me. I’m certain it’s not what Jonathan would want.”

“Wouldn’t that make it a conflict of interest?”

“That’s why I’m not telling you this...remember?” She smiles at her best friend and then continues. “He’s going to send me names of other lawyers I could use.”

“Huh.” Jackie says thoughtfully. “Maybe he’s not such a bad guy.”

Faith laughs as they both sit down on the sofa. She reaches for the remote and turns the TV on. When they’re not painting a room or working on school stuff they can be found relaxing together watching an episode or two before bed. They both know it’s not the most productive thing to do, but it’s also not the worst and they need to decompress somehow.

Faith must admit she’s found having Jackie here comforting. She is worried for what the end of the week will bring, but she also knows that Jackie can’t stay here indefinitely. 

It has been a good distraction, but then again, using tonight as proof, this isn’t something she can continue to run from. 
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Plentitude


Noun; the quality or state of being full, completeness





Six Years Ago


The sparkling blue water below beckons Faith as she dives head first, into it. The warm water envelops her body, when she surfaces she sees Jonathan peering down from the deck above smiling at her. Her heart fills at the sight of her husband, shirtless, with the blue and green hues of paradise as their background. 

“Come on! Jump! The water is sublime!”

“You know there’s a slide for that!” Jonathan calls back as he moves to the opening in the railing and dives in. The water in front of Faith breaks as Jonathan emerges and pulls her in to him. “Watching you was quite entertaining, but feeling your body against mine is even better.” He places his lips to hers.

Faith tastes the fresh salt water on his lips as he slips is tongue between hers. Jonathan’s hands cup her ass holding her body to his. She wraps her legs around him as she intertwines her fingers into his wet sandy brown hair.

Faith’s head begins to swim as their passion rises. She feels Jonathan pull back. He looks her in the eyes and with a huge smile and addresses her, “Mrs. Hall.” 

She beams at him. “I love it when you call me that.”

“It is your name.”

She nods her head. “Because I’m your wife.” She says matter-of-factly with a huge grin that lights up her face.

“Yes, you are.”

Faith playfully splashes the water in Jonathan’s direction. “And you’re my husband.”

“Devoted, forever, and always.”

As Jonathan attempts to pull Faith into him she tries to swim away squealing with laughter. He manages to get a hand around her ankle and pulls her back swiftly, creating currents in the water surrounding them. She turns herself over to face him laughing and enjoying the opportunity to be playful together.

“This is the best honeymoon ever!” Faith declares.

“How many honeymoons have you been on?”

Faith laughs. “Just this one, but I’m sure it’s better than anyone else’s!” Faith looks around at the lush green leaves on the trees that line the white sand beaches surrounding the cove their villa is nestled into. Jonathan’s surprise honeymoon brought them to the Maldives.

Faith never would have imagined she would be able to afford to vacation here, let alone honeymoon here. She turns to Jonathan with gratefulness filling her eyes. “This place is absolute paradise. Thank you for bringing me here and for making it a surprise!”

“It’s only our first full day here. We have so much to look forward to!”

“I knew you’d have more up your sleeve.” She says as she tilts her head and looks at him through the corner of her eye.

“I do have pretty long arms.”

Faith laughs at the corny yet half true joke. “You’re also six foot three, I’d hope you have long arms. You’d look disproportionate if they were short.”

“You’re right.” Jonathan pulls her body into him again bringing her mouth to his.

Ever since their honeymoon began Jonathan’s appetite for her is insatiable. It’s bringing back memories of Napa Valley. Which is making Faith be much more cognizant of taking her birth control this time. She has zero intentions of getting pregnant on their honeymoon. She’s promised herself when they do get pregnant again it will be because they’re trying to.

She feels his hand on the back of her neck. His fingers finding the strings of her bikini top. He pulls them loose. 

The fabric of her top begins slipping down heavy with water and no longer tied around her neck to hold it up. Jonathan’s hand cups her naked breast as they both kick their feet to stay afloat.

“Shouldn’t we swim to shallower water?” Faith asks wondering what kind of plan Jonathan has for her.

Without a word Jonathan wraps his arm around her waist and pulls her with him to the ladder that will take them up to the over the water cabana. 

With her top in her hand, Faith climbs the ladder while Jonathan watches from the water below admiring his view. Faith smiles to herself feeling his eyes on her.

He reaches up and grabs the tie on one side of her bikini bottom. He pulls it making the fabric slide down. Then switches hands grasping the other side with his opposite hand. He pulls that one just as Faith steps up the next step and the fabric slips from her hip leaving Jonathan holding it delicately between his two fingers.

Faith turns to look at him with a smirk that he returns with a hungry gaze in his eyes. She tosses her still dripping wet top to him and says, “You might as well have the set.”

“It looks much better on you.” He says as he reaches the wooden deck of the cabana. Then he holds the top up as if to see if it would fit.

Laughter erupts from Faith at his silly gesture. 

He continues, “Maybe it would look good on me too.” He grins trying to hold back his laugh as he shrugs.

“I love you, Jonathan.” Faith says with a giggle.

“I love you, Faith. I can’t tell you how happy I am to be here with you.” He reaches for her naked body. Then brings her in to him as he kisses the top of her head. “This truly is paradise.”

Faith’s head is pressed against Jonathan’s chest. “I can hear your heartbeat.”

“It beats only for you, my love.”

“And mine for you.”

Jonathan scoops her up in his arms and carries her to the closest chaise. He lays her down gently on the teal cushion as she undoes the tie on his swim trunks revealing his excitement. Before he lowers himself down over Faith he looks her body up and down taking in the sight of her glistening sun kissed skin. Then he leans in to kiss her fiercely and slides himself between her legs.

Faith lets out a moan. She entangles her fingers into his still wet hair and another moan escapes her lips. Jonathan stops and with his strong arms around her he flips her over in one quick motion. 

Faith is grateful for their seclusion as she lets out another moan, this one louder than the ones before it. Jonathan grips her hips and pulls her body into his. Her hands grab onto the sides of the chaise for leverage as she feels her ecstasy building.

Jonathan’s wave of pleasure carries Faith straight over the edge along with him.

They lay together on the chaise in their blissful haze. Faith nuzzles her cheek into Jonathan’s chest as she listens to his heart beat gradually slow.

“I love you, Faith Hall.” Jonathan says, barely above a whisper.

“I love you, Jonathan Hall.” Faith says with a smile that is heard in her tone.

Jonathan kisses the top of her head. “This is absolutely perfect.”

“Perfection is really the only word for it.” She closes her eyes using all of her other senses to be present in the moment. Jonathan’s bare skin is pressed against her side, sticking slightly because of the salt and sweat. The humidity is making the air feel heavy and thick as it fills her lungs.

Jonathan’s hand is resting on her hip and rubbing up and down her side ever so gently. Faith’s fingers trail the line of hair below his navel. She opens her eyes, the colors, bright and vivid. She contemplates closing them again, but doesn’t want to waste a moment of the beauty which surrounds them.

“What should we do now?” She asks as she props herself up onto her elbow to look at him.

“Whatever you want to do.”

She smirks as she says, “I want to go down the slide!” She immediately begins to stand, but before she gets too far, Jonathan pulls her back into him and kisses her fiercely.

“I am so lucky to be here with you.” He says as his lips graze hers.

She presses her forehead against him. “We’re both lucky.” Feeling his embrace loosen she stands up fully and begins to head for the bright yellow slide that will take her back into the sapphire water below. 








  
  

Chapter 3
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Amplitude


Noun; extent of dignity, excellence, or splendor





After a relaxing evening wrapped up in the splendor of each other Faith and Jonathan wake with the sun streaming into the bedroom of their villa through the wall of windows facing the beach. The thin linen window coverings are the only thing filtering the light. The home Jonathan chose to rent is quite large for the two of them, but it allows the privacy Jonathan had been looking for with no other homes around for nearly a mile. 

Faith has been telling him what an amazing job he’s done planning all of this, but she hasn’t even seen half of what he has planned for them. They will be going snorkeling, sailing on a glass bottom boat at sunset, exploring a cave, hiking, and so much more. The options were endless. 

While he was planning this, Jonathan wished they could have more time, but with his promotion to CEO he knew that wasn’t an option. They flew out of Caulfield before sunrise a little over a week after Hope’s graduation party and get to spend eight wonderful days in this paradise. Which does not include travel days.

While Jonathan cooks breakfast, Faith showers and gets herself ready for the day. He hasn’t told her what they’re doing yet, but it seems as though she’s starting to go along with his surprises more easily now.

Their marriage has been a seamless transition for them with the exception of all the paperwork Faith had to fill out to change her last name and get an updated passport and driver’s license in time for their honeymoon. Jonathan had never really thought about what it would take to change such things. He found himself feeling grateful for her willingness to jump through those hoops to take his name. He feels as if they are in this together, no matter what. After all, that’s what a marriage is, a partnership for the rest of your lives.

This honeymoon is just one of many trips Jonathan hopes to plan and surprise Faith with. He knows she wants children, he does as well, but he is OK with waiting a few more years before they start trying. After the miscarriage he believes Faith might have the same feelings. It isn’t something he wants to bring up to her quite yet.

The last year and a half seems like it’s been one thing after another for them, but now Jonathan is starting to see the sunshine coming through the clouds once again. It all started with his promotion and then their wedding. Now they’re here, in one of the most perfect places on Earth and he’s certain everything will be easier from here on out.

He stirs the eggs, adds a little seasoning, and then pulls open the oven door to reveal the deliciously cooked bacon he twisted and placed on the baking sheet. It smells divine. Faith pokes her head around the corner into the kitchen.

Her eyes light up as she says, “I smell bacon.”

“Yes, you do.” Jonathan says as he pulls the sheet from the oven placing it on a hot pad on the island countertop. “We’ve got scrambled eggs that are nearly done and I’ve cut up some fresh fruit too.”

“That all sounds delicious, Jonathan. Thank you.”

“You’re welcome, Faith.” He says as he wipes his hands on the towel hanging on the handle of the oven.

“Should we eat out on the deck?”

“Anything you want, my love.”

Faith beams at him and says, “The view is too incredible and the weather is absolutely wonderful. I’d hate to waste it sitting inside.”

“Then we won’t.” Jonathan says, glad to hear her say that since they won’t be wasting any time inside until dinner this evening. He plates their breakfast and follows Faith out onto the spacious deck.

Faith gives him a sweet smile as he sets the plate down in front of her.

“Your breakfast, Mrs. Hall.”

“That reminds me! I’m going to have to have to make sure school has everything set with my name change.” Faith places her head in her hands for a moment.

Jonathan has a moment of guilt as Faith continues. “This is going to change everything. My email will be different, and the kids are probably going to be confused.”

“They knew you were getting married, plus you’ll be starting a new year. I remember when I was in second grade my teacher from kindergarten must have gotten either married or divorced and her last name changed. It was a little confusing, more because I didn’t know what happened, but she just said her name was Ms. Milner now and we all said OK. It wasn’t that big of a deal.”

Faith looks up at Jonathan with a mix of gratefulness and amusement. “You have a really great way of putting things into perspective for me. Thank you, Jonathan.”

Feeling proud, Jonathan says, “I’m glad I can help!”

They both grab their forks and begin eating their breakfast as they peer out over the bright blue green water shimmering in the morning sun.

”So.” Faith says with hesitance in her voice. “What do you have planned for us today?” She glances at Jonathan with a sly look in her eye.

“Damn you’re cute.” Jonathan smiles.

Faith’s grin widens as Jonathan continues. “Normally I don’t like to tell you until we’re there, but I can make an exception today.”

Faith beams at him.

Jonathan goes on. “How do you feel about caves?”

Faith’s look of utter happiness is quickly replaced with confusion. “Like dark wet holes in giant rocks kind of caves?”

“Yes. Exactly that.”

“I think they’re cool.” Her eyebrows squish together. “What are we doing with caves, Jonathan?”

“We’re going to explore a couple if you’re up to it.”

“Do we have the gear for that?”

“No, but the outfitters who will lead us on this expedition, do.”

“Now it’s an expedition?” Faith laughs.

“These caves are probably slightly different than what you’re picturing.”

“How so?”

“They’re underwater so we have to swim to them and through them.”

Faith’s face lights up. “This sounds like something out of a fantasy novel! We get to explore underwater caves? It sounds magical!”

Jonathan thinks about that for a moment. “It kind of does, huh?”

Faith seems to rush to finish her breakfast. As they get up from the table she says, “I’ll go get my swimming suit and grab towels and sunscreen.”

“Perfect! I’m going to pack some waters and some light snacks. We’ll have lunch after the caves.”

As she turns and walks away Jonathan sees a more noticeable sway to her hips. He smiles to himself as he drops his head and gives a little chuckle. She is too damn cute. He feels lucky to have her and even more so to be married to her.

There have been many times in the past couple of years Jonathan has felt this way. There have been even more times he’s speculated how long he’ll be able to keep her, both in his arms and in the dark. As time passes he feels as though the side of him he wishes he could eradicate as easily as he does his victims, lays on the fringe waiting to be discovered by her.

If by chance, she were to ask the right question at the right time, this could all be over. Jonathan knows he wouldn’t be able to blatantly lie to her face. He also recognizes if he tried to, she would see through him.

Jonathan finds comfort in how trusting and understanding Faith is. She doesn’t question him because in her mind there is nothing to question. He’s at work, working late. Jonathan set this up to his advantage from the beginning. He told her how demanding his job is, sometimes the hours get to be a lot and she would have to accept that if they were to be together.

She accepted it then, and even now with Jonathan’s promotion to CEO at Kansen Corp she has managed to be understanding of his work hours. At this point, Jonathan believes she simply assumes he’s at work. Sometimes he’ll send a text saying he’ll be working late or he’ll give her a heads up at dinner the night before.

These aren’t entirely false, he is working later than normal, just not until two in the morning like she believes. Anytime they’re having a conversation and she brings up him working late his stomach does a flip. He immediately thinks, This is it. This is when she’s going to ask and I’m not going to be able to keep lying.

For the most part those conversations start with Faith asking how his day went and then she expresses how she missed him for dinner. She goes on to talk about what she did during the evening before she went to bed. By the end of it Jonathan’s stomach eventually stops doing summer saults.

Faith emerges into the kitchen again wearing a sun dress over her bikini right as Jonathan is putting the last snack into the cooler he found in the large pantry off the kitchen.

“I’m ready when you are!” Faith announces.

He looks up from the cooler and says, “You are absolutely gorgeous! The car should be here,” Jonathan glances at the time on his phone and continues, “in about five minutes.”








  
  

Chapter 4
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Infinitude


Noun; an infinite number or quantity





Jonathan watches as Faith listens intently to the boat captain, Hassan, explain where the life jackets and the emergency raft are during his well-rehearsed safety announcement. She pulls her long dark hair up in a high ponytail making Jonathan more certain than ever that she is the most beautiful woman on the face of the Earth. 

Hassan finishes his spiel and lowers the propeller into the water. The motor roars to life with a turn of the key. Jonathan places his arm around Faith as the boat lurches forward and takes off, leaving a wake the shape of a V in the water behind them.

The light mist spraying off the water is a refreshing reprieve from the thick humid air surrounding them. Faith points to the trees lining the water way and Jonathan smiles, not wanting to shout above the sound of the motor. Seeing the island like this, with Faith sitting beside him, is actual perfection.

According to Hassan, they’ll reach the dive spot in twenty minutes. Jonathan gets comfortable for the ride. The colors here seem much more vivid than at home, which makes Jonathan wonder why that could be. Faith lays her head back against his chest and Jonathan feels as if his heart is going to leap from it.

An expanse grows within him brought on by being in this place with her. The thoughts of his time spent in Caulfield and the rundown warehouse there are distant, but yet ever present. If only things could stay this way forever. Jonathan imagines what staying in this paradise indefinitely could mean for him and his inner demons. Deep down he knows it isn’t an option. He could never convince Faith to leave her family, friends, and students.

Faith looks up at him through her eyelashes and smiles widely. He grins back feeling as if everything is right in the world in this moment. The thoughts rambling around his brain cease for a moment as he takes in the sight of her and their surroundings.

Hassan brings the boat to a sudden halt. He is in full control, so Jonathan isn’t sure why he’s slowing down abruptly. Hassan’s arm raises pointing to the water way’s edge. Over the speaker comes his heavily accented English, “The islands of Maldives are made up of atolls. What is an atoll, you might be thinking. Well, these were made from volcanoes many many years ago which sunk into the ocean, leaving only the coral reefs shaped like rings with a lagoon in the middle.”

Hassan’s assistant takes over the explanation as the boat lurches forward at a quicker pace once again. “On our dive today we are going to see numerous underwater species. The Maldives is home to twenty different species of dolphins…”

As she goes on listing all the marine flora and fauna they could possibly see, Jonathan’s thoughts drift off. He imagines the first moment he laid eyes on Faith at Lee’s Pub. He wishes he could go back and tell that version of himself so many things, but most of all that their relationship is far better than he could ever imagine.

Then he thinks, if he knew that all along maybe he would have done something differently and they wouldn’t be where they are today. He wouldn’t trade any of his moments with her for anything. Not more sleep, not the CEO position at Kansen Corp, not even another victim. Those things would mean absolutely nothing if he didn’t have Faith in his life. Which makes him question why then, can I not give up the urges?

He realizes that Faith has helped with them, if only as far as being able to deter them for a short period of time. He’s found himself holding back more than he would have before she was in the picture.

His thoughts switch to the vision of Aunt Suz walking up to the receiving line at their wedding as if she belonged there in any capacity. He has actively blocked out any thoughts of that portion of their wedding day for the past couple weeks. 

Instantly, he’s brought back to being the scared eight year old boy whose parents had just died. He had a short stint with an OK foster family while he waited to learn the fate of his living situation. There were so many emotions he’d never experienced up to that point in his short life. He felt like he’d been swallowed whole by circumstances that were out of his control. Nothing was as it had been and on top of that, the safety net he had in his parents was gone. Forever. 

His innocence and naivety allowed him to hold on to hope, but by the time he was ten that disappeared too. The wretched Aunt who hadn’t wanted him, had taken him in anyway. Over those two years, his fear of the unknown had moved into a fear of the woman herself. The lack of love and compassion she showed him after his parents died never faltered.

Jonathan was long ago convinced she hated him. It took many years for him to realize she blamed him for her brother’s death. As if losing a brother was ever as devastating as losing both your parents, the two adults in your life that loved and cared for you the most. He often questioned if she believed an eight year old little boy could have control over the weather that had caused the car accident that snowy October night.

Suddenly, he feels Faith’s hand grasp his tightly. His vision settles on the beautiful curve of her concerned eyes. Her lips are turned upward slightly. He becomes cognizant of his shallow breathing, and begins taking longer slower breaths. Faith’s hand squeezes his again, this time in a question as if to ask if he’s OK.

“I’m OK.” He mouths with a forced smile.

Maybe never going back to Luna Shores wouldn’t actually change anything.

He squeezes Faith’s hand trying to convey that he is more than OK. She glances up at him once again, this time her face is lit up. He watches her eyes move from him to the tree line. She is practically shaking with anticipation. He absolutely adores her excitement and he’s thankful for it pulling him out of the dark place he was in.

Hassan has since sped the boat back up and Jonathan figures they should be getting close to the dive site.

A few moments later, Hassan down shifts letting the wake from the boat make its way past them and to shore. Jonathan sees the outcropping they’ll be swimming into a little ways off.

Once the anchor is lowered, Hassan helps his assistant get her equipment on. As he does, he explains to Faith and Jonathan how they need to wear their equipment and how it should be set up, what the meters mean and best practices while they’re in the water.

After everyone has the equipment on they get into the water and Hassan has the two of them practice going down and breathing before they take off for the cave.

The first thing Jonathan notices is the water sparkles from within it. The sun streaks through making the coral reefs below them look more magical than he’s ever seen in pictures. Being underwater is like entering a different world with completely different species. The colors even look dissimilar to what you’d find above.

The unfamiliarity becomes more apparent the further they swim into the cave. Numerous small colorful fish swim in a fury before them, seemingly startled by the presence of humans in their home. Jonathan isn’t sure what kind of fish they are, but he questions if he’d listened a little closer if he would be able to identify them.

The structures of corals beneath them are mesmerizing with their different textures and colors. Jonathan watches Faith thoroughly enjoying their surroundings. She looks incredible in the wet suit she was provided. 

Jonathan wonders if there are any diving places near them. He knows there aren’t any in Luna Shores, but Sol Port could have an outfitters and training facility. This is something he can see him and Faith doing more of.

After some time exploring, Hassan signals for them to begin heading back to the boat. The sights seem different in the cave on the way back than they had their first pass through. They even see some species they hadn’t seen initially. 

Jonathan wants to take it all in, especially the sight of Faith. She wears a look of awe he wishes he could capture in his mind and keep it there forever, but any attempt would be futile. There is no way to hold on to something so special and be able to recall it with the same feelings of joy and happiness. That only seems to work for moments of sadness and despair.


      [image: ]Back on the boat, Hassan takes them to an unbelievable restaurant for lunch. He explains they should come back at night for drinks and dancing because the restaurant turns into a club. 

Faith can’t believe her eyes as they walk down a long stone staircase to be seated. The restaurant is twenty feet under the surface of the ocean. The entire seating area is washed in a blue hue. There are numerous different schools of fish swimming past the vast dome that surrounds them and the other people already sitting at their tables.

After they’re seated Faith exclaims, “Today has been absolutely magical, Jonathan!”

“So, what I’m hearing is the day plus of travel time to get here was worth it.”

“So far beyond worth it! I’ve never even heard of an underwater restaurant. The underwater caves were surprising too! This honeymoon has already been beyond my wildest dreams.”

“Damn. I hope that everything else I have planned can measure up to today.” Jonathan says half joking.

“I mean it. I don’t know what else you could have up your sleeve that would top today.”

“Well, now I’m worried. Maybe I should have saved these adventures for last.” Jonathan rubs his temple.

“No, not at all. I’m going to love anything else you may have planned.” Faith looks at him reassuringly. Her brow furrows for a moment before she continues. “When we were on the boat,” She says with trepidation in her voice. “What were you thinking about? It was as if you were a million miles away.”

“Honestly,” Jonathan pauses before continuing in a hushed voice. “I had a quick flashback to seeing Aunt Suz at our wedding. It came out of nowhere.”

“We haven’t really talked about that.”

Jonathan puts his hand up cutting Faith off. “I prefer not to do that here.” He looks around motioning to their surroundings. “This is too perfect to taint.”

Faith gives a small smile and says, “You’re right.”


      [image: ]When they’re done eating they get back on the boat with Hassan.

“The Blue Lagoon is a tourist favorite here on the islands. There are other underwater restaurants if you’re interested. I’d be more than willing to take you to them a different time.” Hassan looks at Jonathan and says. “I can give you my number if you’d like.”

“That would be great!” Jonathan says enthusiastically.

Hassan fires up the engine once again and takes a longer, more scenic, route back to the dock where the car dropped them off this morning. 

Back at the house, Jonathan uncorks a bottle of wine and pours them each a glass. They sit down on the beach in Adirondack chairs near an unlit fire pit. Soft waves wash up to the white sand beneath their feet as the small boat sits anchored awaiting their next journey out to the over water cabana.

Jonathan hears a faint sigh from Faith.

“Is something wrong?” He asks concerned.

“Nothing. I mean, I do miss Zeke, but I know he’s having a blast with my parents, and Orpheus.”

“It’s hard to leave him. Sometime soon we should take a trip we can bring him on. I think he’d love it!”

Faith’s face lights up. “I think you’re right.” She takes a sip from her wine glass. “Can I ask you something?”

Jonathan pauses for a beat then says, “Of course. Anything.” Trying desperately to hide the worry in his voice.

“Why the Maldives? Don’t get me wrong, I can see the appeal. It’s just that we could have gone anywhere in the world. Why did you chose here?”

“This checked all of the boxes.” He says matter-of-factly.

“What were those boxes?” Faith asks curiously.

“Well, I wanted it to be in a tropical location. I wanted us to have privacy and our own space.” Jonathan gestures to the cabana sitting in the deep blue teal water. “We have the freedom to skinny dip and have sex anywhere without worrying someone is going to see us.”

Faith giggles. “Or hear us.”

“Exactly.”

“So what other boxes?”

“I wanted us to be able to do some amazing touristy things, but be on the water and be able to enjoy that whenever we want to.”

“Which we have.”

Jonathan shakes his head and continues. “Once I started looking up vacations I saw the pictures and there was something about it. No matter where else I looked the Maldives kept its place in the back of my mind. I figured it was meant to be. I found this house and knew it would be completely perfect!”

“Well, I’m glad you did! This place has been incredible and we still have six days left.”

“They’ll be so amazing, but I already know they’re going to go by too fast.”

“They always do.”

Jonathan’s eyes narrow as he looks at the level of wine in his glass. “We won’t be cutting our vacation short this time, though.”

Faith shakes her head adamantly. “No, definitely not.” 








  
  

Chapter 5
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Mansuetude


Noun; the quality or state of being gentle, meekness, tameness





Acouple days have passed and Faith and Jonathan are once again sitting comfortably in the Adirondack chairs with their toes in the white sand just beyond the deck on the water’s edge. The soft glow of the moon is casting shadows as the fire dances in the fire pit. 

Yesterday was what Jonathan likes to call a ‘stay and play day’. They spent the majority of the day enmeshed in one another, exploring each other’s bodies for hours at a time, pausing only for sustenance. It was pure pleasure and Faith thoroughly enjoyed every moment. It also coincided with the anniversary of their miscarriage last year. Spending the day loving one another helped Faith get through it.

The day before that, Jonathan contacted Hassan and set up a boat trip to the largest island. They walked the loop around, then the boat took them to an uninhabited island. It was incredible to see how nature retakes the land and it slowly returns to the untouched, natural, pristine beauty that surrounds them. 

Hassan explained there was a time when no tourists were allowed on the uninhabited islands. After, they had a picnic and did some exploring. Faith insisted on picking up as much of the trash that had washed up on the shore or had been left behind by previous tourists. She and Jonathan made a game of it seeing who could pick up the most pieces in the least amount of time.

The fire is illuminating the side of Jonathan’s face. He turns his head towards Faith slowly. Then reaches over the arm rest of the Adirondack chair taking her hand in his. The words coming out are slurred as he tells her, “I love you, so damn much, Faith. Like it’s impossible for me to find the words to explain to you how much I love you.” His eyes meet hers with an intense look in them.

She stifles a giggle at his candor. “I love you too, Jonathan.”

Faith hasn’t had quite as much to drink tonight so her words are clearer, as are her thoughts. They’d gotten back to the house a few hours ago after going on a sunset ride in a glass bottom boat. It was beautiful and relaxing, it was also all you can drink and in an uncharacteristic manner, Jonathan took full advantage of it.

Faith has never seen him this intoxicated. So far, she’s finding it amusing. He’s pouring more love into her than she has ever felt. Any reservations he has seem to dissipate with every drink he consumes.

“I’m so lucky you love me.” He says as his head falls back. He practically interrupts himself with an audible gasp, “Oh my God, Faith! You have to look at the stars!” He points at the sky. “Look up, baby.”

She laughs a little and also looks up at the sky mesmerized by how brightly the stars are twinkling. “They are beautiful.” She agrees.

Jonathan squeezes her hand. His head rolls to the side looking at her peering up at the sky. He breathes in deeply then breathily says, “You are fucking gorgeous, like the most gorgeous creature I’ve ever laid eyes on.”

Faith’s cheeks feel hot. She turns to look at him. “Thank you, Jonathan.” She says sincerely.

“No, I’m dead serious right now. You are the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen ever. I can’t tell you how many nights I’ve laid awake wondering how in the hell I got you to go on a date with me.”

Faith holds up one finger. “First off, you usually fall asleep within two minutes of your head hitting the pillow, which is both insanely adorable and a bit concerning. Secondly, all you had to do was be yourself and ask, silly.”

Jonathan laughs. “I am silly.” A wide grin spreads across his face as his eyes close for a brief moment.

“You sure are!”

Jonathan’s smile turns into a look of concern as he lifts his head and turns to Faith. “Do you think I’m too serious?”

Faith, sensing that Jonathan is worried, responds in a very calm and loving voice. “Jonathan, I love you for exactly who you are. The serious side of you and the silly side. The romantic side, and the caring side. You’re everything I could have ever wanted. My life has taken such a positive turn since we first met.”

His head and voice lower in unison. “How though?” He asks, then continues, barely audibly. “I’m a monster.”
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