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“Just put the knife down, please. You don’t want to hurt her.” My voice was unusually calm and steady given how I felt anything but calm. My eyes darted around the room, following her every movement as she placed the tip of the knife under Jade’s throat while pulling her hair to keep her head tilted back. I swallowed hard, desperate for a way to get in between her and Jade. One quick movement could be fatal for Jade, so I had to stay calm. Her life depended on it.

I tried to lean forward slightly without drawing too much attention. If she would just step out of the shadows, I could see her face and know who I was dealing with. My hands felt sweaty as I ran them down the front of my jeans, making sure I was ready for whatever might happen.

“You don’t know what I want,” she rasped, her voice barely above a whisper. She shifted in the darkness, taking a step backward with Jade still in her grip.

“Don’t take her, please, just let her go,” I pleaded as they slipped further into the shadows. Within seconds I no longer saw Jade’s face. I reached out to grab her as the knife swung out and sliced my wrist. I watched as the blood ran down my hand and puddled by my feet, the life in me slipping away into the same darkness.

“If you really love her, then you must die for her.” Her voice floated above me as I stumbled further into the darkness until it was pitch black around me. Jade was gone and within seconds, so was I.

I sprung forward in bed, gasping for air the way I always did when I had one of these dreams. They were almost predictable at this point and began soon after Jade and I had started seeing each other again. It seemed the closer we got, the more often the dreams would come. Almost like some sort of bad omen for us to be together and settle down.

I glanced down beside me; Jade’s hair was fanned out across her pillow as she slept. She had changed so much since the day I first met her, the short black hair with red streaks through it was now blonde and almost touched her ass. While I loved the black hair, I was digging the blonde these days. That was Jade though, always keeping me on my toes, as wild and unpredictable as they come.

I reached down and gently pulled the blanket up over her back, the room a little more chilly than normal with the recent storm that had rolled through. Winters in Colorado could be rather brutal, and this year was starting out to be a tough one. Usually, I would have adjusted the temperature before going to bed but we had been a little busy and needless to say, hadn’t noticed the cold.

I glanced over at the alarm clock beside my bed, groaning silently when I saw it was already five in the morning. I could either lay in bed and toss and turn for another hour until Jade and I had to get up for work, or I could just give in and get up. Reluctantly I rolled over and slid out of bed, careful not to wake her up.

The hardwood floors were cold beneath my bare feet as I walked down the hallway and turned up the heater. I programmed the coffee maker for 6:30 and made my way to the guest room that I had recently been using as a workout room. It’s a funny thing when you get involved in a committed relationship, suddenly you need different ways to burn off some stress when you don’t sleep with random women anymore.

An hour later and I was finishing my kettlebell routine when I saw Jade lean against the doorway, hair still tousled, wearing nothing but one of my worn-out T-shirts that barely covered her ass. I sucked in a deep breath, her beauty constantly taking my breath away.

“You’re up early again, everything okay?” She walked over and sat on the bed against the wall and looked at me, concern filling her emerald green eyes.

“Yeah, just couldn’t sleep.” I shrugged as I opened the closet door and put the kettlebells away. The room was barely big enough to function as a guest room without having the constant clutter of my expanding collection of workout gear.

“Another bad dream?” She tilted her head to the side and watched me. I let out a deep breath and went to sit by her on the bed. She leaned into my chest as I wrapped an arm around her and held her.

“Yeah.”

“Do you want to talk about it?” I could hear the tiniest bit of hope in her voice, each time she asked it was less and less with each time I said no. There was no way that I could bring myself to talk to her about the nightmares I was having about someone trying to kill her.

“Nope. But thanks.” I squeezed her shoulder gently and planted a kiss on her forehead.

“Well, in that case, I’m going to jump in the shower. I can’t afford to be late today, we have a new teller that I’ve been assigned to train so I have to make a good impression.” She hopped off the bed and lingered for a moment in the doorway, looking back at me over her shoulder. “But I do have a few minutes to spare if you wanna join me.”

I saw the look in her eye and jumped off the bed, chasing her down the hallway as she squealed and ran ahead. Within seconds my T-shirt was pulled over her head and flung backward at me as she kept running the short distance to the shower, her bare ass and butterfly tattoo greeting me as I caught up to her. My hand reached out and grabbed her before she slipped away and darted into the shower. The hot water started to fog up the glass of the shower door, her eyes watching me as the water ran down her body. It was like a game of cat and mouse and I never got tired of playing it with her. Jade was carefree and playful, and it was one of the things that drew me to her the most. That and her ass.

What was supposed to be a quick shower turned into a long, cold one as the hot water ran out by the time we were ready to actually shower. I let Jade finish up first so she could have the last of the warm water while I took a much-needed cold shower. Being with Jade was pretty much the equivalent of being on Viagra, she could keep me going for hours.

I was in the kitchen pouring our coffee into travel mugs when she walked in wearing a black and white polka dot skirt with a black silk shirt. It was always such a mind fuck for me to see her get dressed up for work, looking professional, and completely put together when I got to see the wild side as soon as she got home. I couldn’t lie, it also made for some freaking hot role-playing in the bedroom.

“You look nice, should I be jealous of this new hire?” I joked as I tightened the lid on her mug and handed it to her.

“Relax, it’s a woman.” She rolled her eyes as her heels clicked across the floor as she walked to the fridge and grabbed a yogurt for breakfast.

“Well... I’ve never been known to be one to complain....” I winked as she suggestively licked a spoonful of yogurt into her mouth.

“You’re impossible.” She shook her head and took another bite.

“A guy could fantasize.”

“Oh really? So that’s your fantasy? Me with another woman?”

“Well, I would be there too, of course.” I shot her a playful look as she rolled her eyes again, a smile spreading across her face.

“So you, me, and Cindy Belmont.” She ate her last bite of yogurt and sat the spoon in the sink. “I can always ask if she’s interested while I’m training her. Just gotta pick the right time. Maybe after money laundering but before armed robbery?” Her eyes danced wildly as they watched mine as she toyed with the idea, teasing me every step of the way.

“Wait- what did you say her name was?” I heard her say it the first time but there was no way that she had actually said that name. My stomach felt uneasy as I waited for her to confirm.

“Cindy Belmont.” She tilted her head to the side as she walked past me to throw her empty container away. “Why, do you know her?”

I swallowed hard and tried to think of how to answer that. Did I know her? No. Did I fuck her? Yes. She was a one-night stand that I had the night that Jade and I got into a fight and called it quits. That was six months ago, right after Chase and Mia’s wedding and I hadn’t seen or heard anything from Cindy since it happened. There was no fucking way that the woman I slept with from a one-night stand was the same woman who was now going to be working with my girlfriend, was there? I cleared my throat and walked past her to the sink, desperate to hide the look on my face.

“Doesn’t sound familiar, no.”

“Well, I guess I should go or I’m really going to be late.”

“Okay, text me on your break.” I smiled as I felt her arms slide around my waist and hug me from behind.

“Are you feeling okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. Why?” My heart was racing as I was anxious to get away from her long enough to find out whether or not the Cindy she was going to be working with was the same Cindy I had slept with. While it shouldn’t have been an issue given that we had broken up, I hadn’t been honest with her about whether I was with anyone else when she asked me about it when we got back together.

“Because you didn’t follow that sentence with your usual, ‘send me some nudes’.” Her voice was low as she mocked me saying it.

“You know I never say no to those.” I turned my head to smile at her as she stayed wrapped around my back.

“And you know I don’t take them.” She swatted my ass then turned to walk away.

“I’ll talk to you later,” she called over her shoulder as she walked out the door.

“Sounds good.”

The door closed, leaving me running late for work and distracted with a problem I didn’t want to have to deal with.
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“You’re in early for a Monday.” Chase leaned against the doorway and crossed his arms over his chest.

“I’m surprised you’re here at all, isn’t Mia supposed to pop any day now?” I kept my attention on my computer and didn’t bother to look up to make small talk. There was too much on my mind and I needed to clear it before I had to go upfront and be around other people in a few hours.

“Any day now.” He ran a hand down the scruff on his face, evidence that he hadn’t taken the time to shave this week.

“So what are you doing here? Shouldn’t you be at home helping her practice her breathing or something?” My brow furrowed as I stared at my computer, not finding anything on Cindy. I didn’t know why it was bothering me so much that she was back in town given that we had only had one night together, but something kept eating away at me as I thought about her working with Jade. Was this what it felt like to be with someone who finally made me worry about getting caught doing something that I knew I shouldn’t have done?

“Practice her breathing? Really?” He pushed off the wall and walked around to my desk, looking over my shoulder at the computer.

“Who is Cindy Belmont?” He leaned down and peered at the computer screen to read the name and the very few Google results it came up with.

“No one.” I pushed the keyboard away from me and leaned back in my chair as he took a step back and looked down at me.

“What’s up Noah? And stop with the whiny bullshit, just tell me what’s going on.”

Chase and I had one of those love/hate brotherly relationships which worked out well given he had been my best friend since we were little and we now ran a brewpub together. We had the natural ability to call the other out on their shit and knew when something was going on, which unfortunately for me, meant that he knew something was going on.

“She’s a new girl at the bank, Jade’s training her today.”

“Okay- so what’s the problem? Why are you Googling her?” He pulled his brows together in confusion.

“I slept with her.” I let out a heavy sigh as I finally said the words out loud to someone else.

“You cheated on Jade?” His tone was harsh as he stared at me, waiting for me to confess just how badly I fucked up.

“Yeah... No. I don’t know?” My head was a mess as I had spent the last hour asking myself the same thing.

“How do you not know? If you slept with someone other than Jade, you cheated on her. It’s pretty simple.”

“What’s pretty simple?”

I looked up to see Chase’s younger brother Grant walk into the office and smile as he looked back and forth between the two of us.

“Noah isn’t sure whether he cheated on Jade by sleeping with someone else,” Chase explained as he leaned against the wall beside me, Grant sitting down in the chair in front of my desk.

“You cheated on Jade? Really bro? She’s literally the perfect girl for you, why would you do that?”

I threw my hands up in exasperation and shook my head.

“I didn’t cheat on Jade. I slept with someone else six months ago, when her and I had that huge fight and broke up. It was a one-night stand that meant nothing.”

“Okay, then I’m confused- why are we talking about it?” Grant pulled his eyebrows together.

“We aren’t.” I leaned back against the cool leather of my high back chair and shut my eyes.

“So you slept with her while you guys were broken up, it was a one-night stand, and now she’s working with Jade. Am I missing anything?” Chase looked over at me and waited for an answer.

“Jade asked me when we got back together if I had been with anyone else during the time we were broken up. I said no.”

“Fuck.” Chase exhaled and shook his head, realizing what the problem was.

“Double fuck.” Grant leaned back in his chair and gave me a sympathetic half-smile.

“So now I don’t know what to do because the girl I had a one-night stand with six months ago just mysteriously showed up in town and is working with my girlfriend. I mean, what am I supposed to do? Do I come clean and tell Jade before she possibly finds out, or do I just ignore it and pray that Cindy keeps her mouth shut and forgot about me completely?” I looked back and forth between them, hopeful that one of them would have a logical answer for me.

A few minutes of silence passed as they exchanged a few unsure glances before Chase finally spoke.

“I say don’t tell her. What’s the likelihood that she’ll find out anyway? If this girl was interested in anything with you, she would have made a move back then. I don’t think there’s any reason to hurt Jade when you guys have come this far in your relationship.”

“I agree, nothing good will come from telling her.” Grant shrugged his shoulders before a smirk crossed his face. “And on a different subject, is Cindy cute?”

“Gross! You don’t want Noah’s sloppy seconds.” Chase laughed as he pushed off the wall and pulled his phone out of his pocket.

“What?! It’s a small town and Noah has slept with pretty much every girl here. It’s literally impossible to find someone he hasn’t slept with.”

I tried to keep a straight face but failed as I joined Grant in laughing at how true that statement was. There really weren’t that many girls in town that I hadn’t already been with, but that’s also because not many new people move here, and I started at an early age. I looked up at Chase as he stared blankly at his phone.

“You okay, Chase? You look like you just saw a ghost.” I chuckled as I leaned forward and waited for him to snap out of the daze he was in.

“Yeah, I’m fine. Mia’s water just broke.” He slid the phone back into his pocket and looked at us as if nothing had happened.

“Are you just going to stand there or are you going to get your wife to the hospital?” Grant asked as he stood up and looked at Chase. A few seconds passed before Chase registered the words.

“Shit! It’s time!” A look of panic crossed his face as he patted down his pockets for his car keys before spinning on his heel and running out the door. Grant and I exchanged a look before bursting into laughter.

“You laugh now, one day that’ll be you, my friend.”

“I don’t know about that. Jade’s not looking to settle down and we’re taking it slow. Who knows what the future has in store for us?” I looked away and pretended to be doing something on my computer to take the focus off of me. Grant had always been like a little brother to me growing up and had the same annoying knack for reading me that Chase did.

“What do you want? Do you think someday you might want to get married and have kids?”

“Honestly, I don’t know.” I sighed and pushed back from the computer when I realized that Grant wasn’t going anywhere nor was he going to let this conversation go. The problem was that I had thought a lot about my future lately and that probably scared me more than anything.

“It’s okay to want more out of life. Sometimes I think about trying to meet someone new and seeing where it could go. I know Liam misses Renee and while I would never want to try to replace her, I think he would like to have a woman in our lives again. I can’t give him back the mom he had, but that doesn’t mean that he doesn’t deserve to know that kind of love as he grows up.” His eyes filled with tears as he looked away and my heart broke for him the same way it did the day Renee lost her battle to cancer.

It was coming up on the 3 year anniversary of her passing and Liam was starting to test his dad the way all ten-year-olds do. While I couldn’t imagine trying to find love again after everything Grant went through, I knew him well enough to know that he was also looking out for his son. It was a delicate balance that Grant was constantly working to maintain as he did the best he could to raise his son on his own.

“Sometimes I think that I want that life.” I sighed and looked down.

“What life is that?”

“The whole happily ever after. Getting married. Having kids. I see Chase and Mia together and they make it look so easy.”

“They are good for each other and when you find someone like that, it does feel easy. Just like what you’ve found with Jade.”

I looked up at him and saw the words written on his face that he didn’t have the heart to say.

“I have to tell her what happened, don’t I?”

He nodded his head in agreement as he gave me another half-smile. I let out a deep breath and leaned back. I knew it was only right to tell Jade what happened, she deserved to know if we were going to try to build a life together. But the thing that I feared the most was what she would say when she found out. Would she curse me out and be pissed at me then get over it? Or would she be the Jade that I knew and thank me for telling her the truth before walking out and leaving me forever? My heart clenched as I knew the answer.

“Well, on that note, I should get out of here before you need to get upfront to open.” He stood up and pushed in the chair. “If you talk to Chase, let him know that I’ll get the tool bag from him later.”

“Did you need to borrow tools? I have mine out in the truck.”

“If you don’t mind, that would be great. I would just steal his but they’re in his truck which is now gone.” He laughed and waited while I leaned back and dug the keys out of my pocket before tossing them to him.

“Thanks, I’ll bring them back this afternoon.”

“Sounds good. I’m gonna head upfront, you can just leave my keys on the desk when you’re done.” I walked by and clapped him on the shoulder as we walked down the hallway together.

“You deserve to find love again, don’t ever forget that.”

“So do you, Noah. Let me know how it goes when you tell her.” He chuckled softly as he walked away and for a moment, I felt like myself again.

I wasn’t the guy who was romantic and thinking about love and starting a family. I was the guy who was constantly with a different girl and getting my balls chopped by the guys for my reckless behavior. I took a deep breath and prayed that the day would be busy so I could keep my mind off of the things I wasn’t ready to deal with.
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It was mid-morning and I felt like I had been talking for hours in a one-sided conversation. It was rare that we ever had new hires at the bank, and this was the first one that I was responsible for training. I had expected it to be more of a question and answer type setting while she preferred a lecture instead which meant I had been the only one talking all morning. I constantly tried to engage her in the conversation and ask if she had any questions, but she was yet to interact with me.

“Okay, we’ve covered a lot. Why don’t we take a 15 minute break then we’ll get started again?” I smiled and picked up the pages of the training binder that we had already covered and moved them to a small pile on the corner of the desk.

“Thank you! This baby is sitting on my bladder, so I really need the bathroom.” She stood up and out of nowhere a very pregnant belly greeted me.

“Of course. See you in 15 minutes.” I smiled awkwardly as she walked off and made her way to the bathroom. She had on a loose shirt with a flowy skirt that hid her bump as she walked away but part of me wondered why I hadn’t seen it before then.

I stood up and smoothed down the front of my skirt before walking to the break room to fill up my water bottle. It felt nice to stand up for a few minutes and stretch my legs. My body was sore from sitting idle for so long that I couldn’t wait to get home and do some yoga. I thought about texting Mia to see if she would want to get together and do some light yoga with me when I saw Cindy come out of the bathroom and make her way toward the break room. I smiled as I walked past her, sitting my water bottle on my desk before heading to the bathroom.

The day felt long and tedious just sitting there and going over every single page of the training manual. I finished up and walked back to my desk, surprised to see her sitting there, waiting for me.

“Alright, I thought it might be a nice little break to take a few minutes to get to know each other before we jump back into the training. Is that alright with you?”

“Sure.” She smiled meekly as she sat on her hands and crossed her ankles in front of her.

I took a deep breath and turned to face her, worried that this was going to be like talking to a wall. She was very quiet and didn’t strike me as the kind of person who had a lot to say.

“So, are you new to Haven Brook?”

“Yeah, I just moved here.”

“Oh yeah, where did you move from?”

“Eastern Point, it’s about an hour away. My family still lives there.”

“What made you want to move here?”

I hated small talk more than anything and here I was, trying to find something to talk about with this girl who looked like she’d rather do anything else in the world than sit here and talk to me. This is what good employees and trainers do, I reminded myself.

“Well, I kinda want to find this guy that lives here.”

“Oh yeah?” I raised my eyebrows as I waited for her to tell me more.

“Yeah, we had a thing one night six months ago, and well, as you can see....” Her voice trailed off as she giggled and rubbed a hand over her stomach.

“Does he know that you’re pregnant?” I smiled as she looked down adoringly at her stomach.

“Not yet. I didn’t have his information when I left, it was all so quick before I had to go. But I know he grew up here so I don’t think he would have left.” She sighed heavily. “At least I hope not.”

She reminded me of an innocent girl who fell in love for the first time and it brought a wave of happiness over me.

“I’m sure he’s still around. What’s he look like? Maybe I know him?” I leaned forward on my desk and watched her shift nervously across the desk from me as her eyes lit up with excitement.

“Oh my, well, he’s gorgeous. Like really, really gorgeous. He has jet black hair and these really pretty eyes. They’re kinda brown but also kinda green. It’s weird, it’s like they’re two colors mixed into one.”

“Hazel?” I tilted my head and watched her reaction as the word flowed off my tongue.

“Yes! That’s it- they’re hazel. Gosh, this baby is making me lose all of my smartness.” She giggled and I smiled back, fighting the urge to tell her that wasn’t a word.

“He sounds very good looking.”

I watched as her eyes lit up and silently wondered just how many guys in Haven Brook fit that description, knowing the answer that I didn’t want to accept. There was only one.
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“She is beautiful. Congratulations you guys.” I stared down at the most beautiful teeny tiny baby wrapped up like a burrito with a handful of blankets. My heart felt so heavy and full that I had to blink several times to force the tears back.

“Hey guys, can I come in?”

My head lifted to the sound of Jade’s voice as she quietly opened the door to Mia’s hospital room.

“Get your butt in here and meet your niece!” Mia exclaimed excitedly. I looked over and caught a glimpse of the look her and Chase shared as they watched me hold their daughter.

“Oh my gosh!” Jade squealed quietly as she looked over my shoulder at the baby while washing her hands in the sink behind me. I laughed when I watched her struggle to stay focused on drying her hands as she rushed to hold the baby. A paper towel flew by my head, missing the trash can, as Jade reached her arms out in front of me for the baby.

“Can I help you?” I teased as I pulled the baby in closer to my chest. She raised an eyebrow while pursing her lips, a look I could never take seriously when she was mad because she was so damn cute.

“Wilder, if you know what is good for you, you’ll hand over that baby,” she warned playfully, reaching in to take her.

“Fine, but you have to sit first. You’re too antsy, I’m not going to risk you hurting my niece.” I slowly got up, clutching the baby to my chest to keep her safe. Never in my life had I ever held something so delicate and fragile.

“Alright, move out of my way.” She smiled excitedly as she sat down and held her arms out for the baby. I gently leaned forward and waited until I could feel Jade’s arms around her before I pulled back, still keeping my hands right under the baby just to be safe.

I watched as Jade’s eyes lit up the moment she looked at her, taking my breath away. For a moment I imagined what she would look like seeing our baby for the first time. I shook my head to clear my mind of the image and kissed her forehead before stepping to the side of her to pick up the paper towel and throwing it in the trash.

“She’s perfect. Absolutely perfect.” She looked up at Mia with tears in her eyes as they shared a silent moment that lead to both of them crying. It was getting to be too much in this room, too heavy with all of the emotions flying around me.

“Thank you,” Mia and Chase said at the same time, looking at each other and laughing afterward.

“Have you guys picked a name?” I asked, hoping to lighten the mood some. I watched as they looked at each other and Chase smiled at Mia as he nodded and smiled. Mia turned to us and sat up straight with a proud smile on her face.

“Guys, we would like to introduce you to Rylee Rose Walker.” Her smile beamed across her face, Chase’s arm wrapping tight around her shoulders as he placed a tender kiss on her cheek.

“I love it!” Jade looked down at the baby and gently rubbed her cheek with her finger. “Hello, Rylee Rose. I love you so much already, sweet girl.”

“It’s a beautiful name you guys.”

“Thanks, we wanted something meaningful and Rylee means courageous. We changed the spelling to make it more unique, but we think it fits her already.”

“It definitely fits her, Mia. She’s going to be courageous just like her momma.”

“Knock, knock. Is it safe to enter?” Grant’s voice called out from behind the door and we all laughed at how no one felt safe entering the room of a new mother. 

“Come on in, brother.” Chase smiled as Grant and Liam came around the corner, a pink teddy bear in Liam’s arms as he stayed close to Grant. 

“Hey buddy, would you like to come in and meet your cousin?” Chase looked over at Liam and smiled as he slowly walked over to where Chase was sitting on the bed next to Mia. 

Jade smiled sweetly as she slowly stood up and carried the baby over to Chase, giving Liam a few minutes to get situated on the couch next to the bed. Grant sat beside his son and I saw a look of pain on his face as his son reached out and carefully pulled the tiny baby close to his chest and rested her on the pillow they placed on his lap. I could never imagine what it felt like to be Grant, to start my life with someone who I planned to spend forever with only to have that pulled out from underneath me before it even got started. Everyone knew that Grant and Renee had wanted a big family, he wanted three kids, she wanted four. Seeing his son holding a newborn baby, knowing that he wouldn’t have a sibling of his own had to kill Grant deep down inside. 

The thoughts of Grant’s life and what all he was missing out on flooded through my head and took me back to the same nagging questions that I had been having for months now. Was I ready to finally settle down and did I really want to get married? Were kids going to be part of my future? I had a wonderful childhood growing up but I’ve never felt like I was destined to be a dad, and quite frankly, I wasn’t sure that I wanted to be one. But now something was different. I remembered the feeling of Rylee’s tiny, delicate body in my hands, and all of a sudden, I wanted more than anything for Grant to find love again and have the family he dreamed of. And I wanted it for myself as well. 

My heart started racing as I realized what was happening and suddenly, I wanted to get down on one knee and propose to Jade before running her home and knocking her up. The hospital had to have been putting some mind-altering drugs through the vents that made people delusional. That was the only explanation. 

“You okay?” Grant looked over at me, breaking my attention with his question. My cheeks felt red and flushed, my throat suddenly dry. 

“Yeah. I’m good.” 

“We should probably get going and give them some time with Rylee.” Jade nodded toward Grant and Liam as she picked up her purse and slung the strap over her shoulder. She looked at me in a way I hadn’t seen before and for a moment, I could swear that she looked upset with me. 

“That’s a good plan, want to follow me home? We can go grab something for dinner or I can order a pizza, just let me know what you prefer.” 

“Actually, I think I’m going to stay at my place tonight.” Her lips were pursed as her arms crossed across her chest. I had only seen this look a handful of times, but I knew enough to know that this wasn’t going to end well. Why was she so upset with me? She seemed fine until she came to meet the baby. Was it because we weren’t moving forward in our relationship and she was mad because she wanted a family and thought that I didn’t? A hundred questions came flooding through my mind as I thought about what I should say with everyone watching us. 

“Is everything okay?” I went with the safest response I could think of on the fly. 

“Yeah, I’m fine. I just need some space. I have a lot that I need to think about.” 

Shit. This was definitely about the baby. It had to be. I rolled my eyes and took a deep breath as I silently cursed her for making me look like a pansy in front of the guys but if she needed a big song and dance, I would give it to her. Hell, she could ask for the moon and I would try to find a way to get it for her. 

“Look, Jade, I think there’s something that we need to talk about.” I moved my eyes slowly to the door, hoping she would take the hint and move our conversation to the hallway. If I was going to bare my soul and look like a total pussy at least it would be in the presence of doctors and nurses that were used to men wallowing in front of women since this was the maternity ward. 

“I think there is.” Her lips were pulled in a tight line, her jaw set. The look in her eye told me everything and I knew at that moment that this was no longer about her wanting to have a baby. This was about Cindy. She knew. 

I tried to brace myself for the slew of profanities I was sure were about to come from her mouth but was surprised when she stayed quiet and stared at me, waiting for me to talk. I wanted to come clean and tell her about Cindy, I really did. But for whatever fucking reason, I wasn’t able to. I glanced over at Grant, my eyes pleading for him to give me some sort of advice to help me through this as he subtly nodded his head. 

“Jade..... I um.....” I cleared my throat and tried to ignore everyone as they stared at us. “I think you should move in with me. Permanently.” I blew out the breath that I was holding and saw Grant’s head drop to his chest as he slowly shook his head no. Chase arched an eyebrow before looking away and quietly whispering something in Mia’s ear. 

“I don’t think that’s a good idea.” 

“Why not?” I knew that I didn’t really want to know the answer but I asked anyway. It felt like it was impossible to avoid asking. It was like a band-aid that was wrapped too tightly around an oozing wound. You had to pull it knowing that it was going to hurt like hell every inch of the way. 

“I think you know why.” She shifted her weight and a sadness crossed her face. I swallowed hard as my heartbeat raced. 

“Jade, please,” I whispered.

“You should have told me. You should have told me when it happened and not let me accidentally find out. Did you think I was stupid?” Her brows pulled together as she glared at me. 

I licked my lips and lowered my head, my eyes closed to avoid having to see the look on her face. When I opened them, she was gone. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Five

Jade


[image: ]




“You don’t have to stay on the phone with me, you should get some rest or go snuggle that sweet girl of yours.” I wiped my nose with the tissue that was falling apart from using it so much. I took a ragged deep breath and held my phone closer to my ear, desperate for the comfort that Mia was providing on the other end. 

“Chase is snuggling Rylee so I have some downtime and honestly, I need something to distract myself for a little bit. I’ve been so consumed with the pregnancy and everything else that I feel like I don’t even know what’s going on around me. And I really want to know.” Her voice was gentle as she said that last sentence and I felt myself starting to cry all over again. 

“Jade, what happened? Talk to me.” 

“Do you remember that big fight that Noah and I had a while back? The one right after your wedding?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Well, I asked him after we got back together if he had been with anyone else while we were broken up and he said no. He asked if I had been with anyone, and I said no.” I took a moment to try to collect myself as I had been playing this over and over in my head since Cindy had told me about the guy she came here to be with. Mia stayed quiet as she waited for me to go on. 

“I trusted him. Even though I knew deep down that I shouldn’t. He’s Noah- everyone wants him and he’s always getting with a different girl. Why did I think that it would have been any different when we broke up for two weeks?”

“Did he tell you that he was with someone else?” She spoke softly and I wasn’t sure if it was to try to help keep me calm or if it was to let Chase and the baby rest, but either way, I was thankful for it as it actually did calm me down some. 

“No. But I’m 99.9% sure that he was with someone else.”

“What would make you think that?”

“We have a new hire at work, a girl that just moved here from Eastern Point. She said that she moved her to find the guy she had a one-night stand with.” 

“Did she say that it was Noah? Because there are a lot of guys in Haven Brook that are known to have one-night stands. Chase’s youngest brother, Wyatt just got himself into some trouble with the same thing.” Mia sighed and I let out a soft laugh as I knew just how much trouble Wyatt was getting into as he was coming to Noah for help every other weekend. 
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