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CHAPTER ONE
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SEBASTIAN

My plan is in motion, sending my friends home. Drudging up every memorable moment I ever had with Sydney is where my heart and mind will drift. Thinking about all the times I stared into those amber eyes. Swells my heart.

It was time for Ben and Tessa to get back to Atlanta. 

“Sebastian, you take care of yourself,” Tessa said giving me a tight hug.

“I will Tessa.”

“Tessa, go ahead and board the plane. I’m going to talk to Caden for a minute.”

“Alright,” she stated with a southern drawl.

We watched Tessa board the plane. 

Ben turned his attention to me. “Caden, I’m worried about you.”

“Ben, you keep saying that.”

“Buddy, as much as I know you love Sydney and not Stephanie, I’m happy she’s here with you through this trying time because if she wasn’t you may have drank yourself to death.”

We leaned back against the car.

“I know. But Stephanie has crossed the line more than once. She kissed me and admitted she still loves me. What am I supposed to do with that?”

“Yeah then she needs to go home. She’s helped you through the critical days. Listen, maybe it’s time for you to return to your life too.”

“And what, bump into her with him? Fuck no!” I yelled.

“I need a little more time. I have to grieve the loss of Sydney alone.”

He shook his head side to side. “Caden, I don’t know maybe I should stay.”

“No Ben.” 

“If for some reason you don’t pick up your phone or at least text me back telling me you are ok, I will be on the next flight back down here. Understood.”

“Got it.”

“Have you decided when you are going to reach out to her to see if she’s pregnant?”

I placed my hands on top of my head pacing back and forth. “No. I can’t handle that fate right now.”

“Maybe she will leave him if she finds out she’s pregnant with your baby.”

I ran my hand over my beard. “I don’t want her to do that. Be with me just because of the baby. No.” 

“Once I’m over her, I will reach out to her.”

“Dude, who the fuck are you kidding? You won’t ever be over this one.”

“Yeah,” I paused resting my hand on my forehead. “I know.”

Ben hugged me. “Listen dude, I’m always here for you. Call me any time.”

“Alright.”

I drove back to my villa. Briefly, I stood on the beach taking in the turquoise waves.

“Stephanie,” I called out as I entered the house.

She exited the kitchen, walking toward me. “Yeah, what’s up?”

“Have a seat.”

I stood before her. “I thank you for being here for me, but it’s really time I deal with losing Sydney. The reason I’m here is to reflect on my time with her. I will not ever be over her, but I need time to put her aside.”

“What are you going to do if you find out she’s pregnant with your baby?”

“Ben just asked me the same thing. Honestly, I don’t know. Probably get joint custody. I really don’t want to think about that right now.”

“Ok, I understand. I should probably get back anyway. I haven’t been returning any of Devin’s calls.”

I don’t recall her mentioning a Devin, but I’ve been out of it so who the hell knows.

“I’m sorry I pulled you away from your life.”

She stood, wrapping her arms around my neck. “It’s ok. One day when I’m married and you’re married, we will still be there for each other.”

“Yeah,” I sighed holding her tight.

∞

Finally, I’m here alone like I was meant to be. Having my friends here was beneficial. I think I needed them right after Sydney and me were no more. That time was critical to my well-being. It’s hard to shake that just a few weeks ago we were at the baby doctor planning to start our own family. The thought of that experience rocks me to the core. Making love to Sydney in her bathroom at work was mind blowing. I never wanted something so much in my life. A smile crept on my face as I sit out here on the sand. “Are you stressed?” I asked her last week.

“No,” was her answer. Our last night together was special, something I won’t ever forget.

Shit, honestly any of those times after the doctor visit, she could have become pregnant. Fuck! 

I wake up every morning wishing this was a bad dream. I had everything planned out. The engagement ring, my new office, and embarking on our search for a new home in California. Now, all I can do is have her in my dreams every night. And I do mean every night. A tear rolled down my face when I envisioned her beautiful face. She was the woman of my dreams, but God no more Sydney becoming Mrs. Johansen. 

You don’t know what it does to my heart to know our love didn’t last the test of time. To know I will never grow old with her it fucking hurts. I’m a grown man who has to pull himself together. I could run through a shit load of women every night but I have no desire to. I wish not to be approached by a woman. Just let me drown in my sorrow. The reality of never being able to taste Sydney’s sweet pussy or be inside her fucks with my head. 

Remembering, the serious face she would give me when we would discuss my business. Her tone changed and her demeanor was all business. Yeah, I miss her handling my business. That smart, sassy firecracker.
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CHAPTER TWO
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SYDNEY

Standing at my office door envisioning all that transpired the day my life blew up in my face was a rough reality. 

I buzzed around the office that day until Rich walked in.

“Sydney, long time no see. How are you doing?”

I smiled, returning my attention to my work. “I’m fine Rich. How is the family?”

“They are well.” He sat down in one of the chairs in front of my desk.

“Did the kids have fun on vacation?”

“Yes, Maui was a lot of fun!”

“Good to hear.” 

He placed his hand over mine halting my writing. “How are you really doing?”

Slowly my eyes rose meeting his gaze. “I’m taking it one day at a time.” I sniffled. 

“I’m going to be ok, one day.”

Rich walked around my desk pulling me up into a hug.

“Have you talked to Sebastian?”

“No. He fired me and changed all his phone numbers.”

Rich returned to his seat.

“I am focusing on work Rich.” I slowly sat back down. 

“I’m sure I will bounce back in due time. He is back with his ex-girlfriend. I have to move forward with my life.”

“I know you will, Sydney.”

“Tell me all about the trip.” I gave Rich my undivided attention.

~
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AS THE DAYS WENT ON, I began to get into a routine. First big adjustment, taking the prenatal vitamins. Dr. Hudson is my OBGYN. She confirmed I was three weeks pregnant. I informed her the father wasn’t in the picture. Those words dropping from my lips was difficult. 

Sebastian and I must have conceived our child either in the kink room or in my office. Both times were extraordinary. 

The intimacy between us was special because our goal in that moment was to make another human being. The tears started. I will forever hold those special moments close to my heart. 

Every day is supposed to get easier, but it’s not. It’s actually worse because now I’m having our baby alone. Don’t get me wrong, I’ve longed for a child and now I’m finally having one. Every night I go to sleep to a slide show I created of us. Believe it or not it helps me sleep well.

My family is the best. They rearranged their lives to help me get through my devastating break up. I’ve been living with Samantha and her family for the past two months since they moved into the Buckhead mansion. Jacob traveled to Atlanta every weekend to be with his family for a month. Now that he is on vacation, he can be with them every day. I love how he would move heaven and earth to be with his family. I never get tired of watching those two together.

Samantha stood across the kitchen talking to Jacob with her arms resting on his shoulders, hands clasped around his neck. She noticed me watching then retracted her arms.

“Don’t do that. I think you guys are so cute. One day, I will have love again.”

Samantha’s eyebrows wrinkled. “Awe, you will Syd.”

“I’ll be in the family room with the kids,” I stated exiting the kitchen.

Samantha and I devised a plan. I am to move into their home in L.A. while they reside in Canada. Right now, I need time to mend my broken heart alone. Vacation seems in order. Seattle, Washington is on my radar. Reading books and sitting in a window to watch the rain is the plan. 

My friends want a little girl time together. I arranged for us to have lunch at the mansion tomorrow at noon. I thought it would be cool if we have lunch here. They’d get a chance to meet Jacob.

I stood near the entrance of the sitting room. “Ladies, it is so good to see y’all!” 

Lisa, Karen, and Courtney hopped off the sofa one by one rushing over, giving me a group hug. 

“Oh my God girl, we missed you,” Lisa exclaimed.

“I missed y’all too. Follow me.”

“Is this your new house?” Karen asked.

“No. This is my cousin’s temporary home. You remember Samantha who’s married to Jacob Latters.”

They stopped in their tracks.

“Jacob Latters is here?” Courtney screamed.

I laughed. “Yes. He’ll be down to meet y’all soon. Have a seat. We’ll eat out here on the patio.”

The sun is beaming today. It’s only eighty degrees here in Hot Lanta.

“Sydney, you have a glow about you,” Courtney stated.

“Thank you. I’m pretty well rested. No stress.” I flashed a weak smile. 

“Introducing Sebastian to my parents didn’t go over well as you know from the text, I sent you all.”

Karen placed her hand over mine. “Sorry Syd.”

“What can I do? Other than take it one day at a time.”

The ladies brought me up to speed on their lives. We had a fun filled afternoon. The chef knew to bring me a virgin Strawberry Daiquiri. I didn’t want the ladies asking me why I wasn’t drinking with them. They all had their drink of choice.

“Where’s Sebastian?” Lisa asked.

“I don’t know. We aren’t together anymore.” I dropped my head. Shit, this conversation never gets easier.

“Long story short, Jonathan came to my office and proposed to me, sliding a huge engagement ring on my finger just as Sebastian walked in. I was in shock. I couldn’t believe it. I asked Sebastian to give me a little time to think. He wouldn’t. He stormed out, changed all his phone numbers, and fired me as his attorney.”

My friends starred at me in awe as I continued. “I tried to get him back but he was already back with his ex-girlfriend.” The tears began streaming down my face.

“Sydney, I’m so sorry,” Karen cried pulling me into her embrace.

Courtney contorted her mouth. She huffed. “Why couldn’t he give you time? I don’t understand?”

I glanced across the table at her. “Because I’ve left him before, he forewarned me. He said he wouldn’t ever go through that again. He told me if anything crazy happened again he wouldn’t stay. Like I said he’s back with his ex-girlfriend.

––––––––
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LISTEN, I’VE MOVED on. Let it go. The less I think about him the better.”

“Hello, ladies.”

Our eyes turned in the direction of the deep voice.

Jacob to my rescue. A smile curled my lips as I stood. “Jacob, I would love for you to meet Karen, Lisa, and Courtney. Lisa, is one of your biggest fans.”

He flashed his charming smile and shook each of their hands. 

Lisa screamed. 

“Thank you, Lisa for being a fan. Nice meeting you all. There are a few t-shirts on the couch in the family room for you ladies. Sydney took care of the sizes. They are signed.”

“Thank you so much Jacob!” the ladies sang.

“Enjoy your meal ladies.” Jacob disappeared into the house.

The ladies glanced at each other then screamed again.

We laughed hysterically. This was the best day I had in a long time. My friends are the best.

“Girl, your cousin is lucky to have a man who is fine like him, damn!” Courtney fanned herself.

“Yes, she is. He falls all over her every day. They are what real love looks like.”

That statement made me think of my words to Sebastian in the restaurant that day on our double date. We had real love too, I thought. 

“Karen, when are you due again?”

“In two weeks. Shoot girl, I’m ready.”

“Looks like it,” I smiled.

After the girls left. I leaned against the front door exhaling.

I made it through without having to tell the ladies I was pregnant. Leaving is the perfect solution. I plan to invite them to California after the baby is born.

∞

Sitting pool side my feet dangled in the water while I was deep in thought. 

“How was your luncheon?” Samantha asked sitting down beside me, placing her feet in the water.

A smile grew on my face. “We had a great time! I have to tell Jacob thank you.”

“He and I just want to see you happy again.”

“Thanks Sam.”

“When are you going to tell Sebastian, you are having his baby?”

“I’m not sure.”

“I told you it’s a hurtful experience to keep a man away from his child?”

“I remember you said that. The closer I get to my due date I’ll let him know the name of the hospital where the baby will be born. He can come see his child, but I don’t ever want to see him again.”

Samantha’s eyes bulked. “Sydney, you don’t mean that.”

“You’re right, but I can never have him again, so it’s best I tell myself that. My pregnancy is between us in this house, no one else.

Please respect my wishes Samantha?”

Her brown eyes glanced out into the blue water, pondering on my words.

“Alright.”
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CHAPTER THREE
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SEBASTIAN

“Get down! Get down on your fucking knees Vadim Morozov!” I shouted as we rushed into the warehouse, my assault rifle pointed in his direction. My team stalked behind me securing his crew.

I was dressed in camouflage tactical gear and a green helmet, so he could never recognize me. One of the stipulations to my contract with the CIA is that my real identity is not to be compromised. I usually stay behind the computer. On this mission however, I wanted in. Get my adrenaline pumping. I pressed the rifle against Morozov’s forehead. 

“You are under arrest for planning out the assassination of a government official.”

I read him his rights in English and my teammate repeated them in Russian. 

“Take him away guys,” I yelled.

Two months have crept by. After Stephanie flew back to Atlanta, I was able to wrap up the job in St. Croix then I flew to Moscow. We’ve been waiting for our guy to slip up and lead us back to where he was hiding. 

Morozov’s wife sent her brother to give him a message. Even after we located him, we didn’t move in right away. We sat on him and learned his routine, figured out how many men were covering the building, then we went in.

Crowley slapped me on my shoulder. “Great job today Roberts.”

I removed my helmet leaving on my tactical glasses. “Thanks,” I replied.

Alan Roberts is my undercover name for the CIA.

“Looks like our job here is done. Where are you off to next?”

“I’m headed to Italy, then back to work. How about you Crowley?”

“Home to see the wife and kids.” He pulled off his helmet as we approached the trucks out front.

“Sounds good.” I flashed a smile that didn’t quite meet my eyes.

“Be safe, Crowley.”

“You too, Roberts.”

Listening to Crowley excited to see his family made me despondent.

I drove back to the airport. Sitting on my plane alone felt good. I was able to be deep in my thoughts with Sydney. She is still the only woman who plagues my thoughts and dreams. 

After my trip to Italy, it will be time to go back home and run my company. 
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CHAPTER FOUR
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SYDNEY

Samantha and her family finally returned home to L.A. after being in Atlanta for three months. The first thing I noticed when I entered my apartment was the pile of mail on the kitchen counter. 

Fred from the front desk brought up all of my bags. Drinking an ice-cold bottle of water, I sat at the kitchen counter reading my mail. It was mid-afternoon and the rain was beating against my window. The rain is sure to go away soon. Much like it always does in Atlanta. 

The medium sized box that rested on my counter caught my eye, but I figured I’d save the best for last. It’s probably something Sam ordered for the baby. She promised to leave everything else at her house in L.A. She was so excited she couldn’t help but mail me my baby’s first pair of booties. The booties were delivered to the temporary residence we just resided in. I was exuberant. That’s when my pregnancy started to feel real. Not to mention this treacherous morning sickness that’s still here. 

After two bottles of water and a banana, I was ready to open the package. I stood to rip off the tape. Slowly, I dug into the box removing picture after picture. My eyes continued to fill with tears as I stared at Sebastian and Stephanie in a picture right under their wedding announcement in the Atlanta newspaper. 

My heart didn’t stop beating until I held the ultrasound picture of the baby they are having together.

The card read:

Pink or Blue?

Can’t wait to see!

We’re expecting

Our first Baby!

My legs gave out, I hit the floor. I was aching from the inside out. The pain was too much to bear. My cries bellowed out from the deepest part of my belly.

“Why! Why!” I cried.

Sebastian went from no kids to two. I needed to leave now. I couldn’t bear to stay here another moment. The time has come for me to start over. 

Truly, Samantha will understand one day. My situation was different from hers. This man who claimed to love me walked away. He couldn’t give me the benefit of the doubt. Take a chance that I might choose him. No, instead he ran away. This time right back into her arms. 

No time to ponder on what could have been. I needed to get moving. First, call the airport to charter a plane. I’m moving up my time table. I was planning to move next week.

An hour later, I was ready to go. Fred retrieved all my luggage, rolling it down to the airport shuttle van. I left a rent check with him for six months. This vacation was already costing upwards of one hundred thousand dollars. I’m happy I decided to live frugal. I found a four-unit apartment over an office space. In order to get discounted rent, I had to lease the rental space below my apartment. 

This trip was all about comfort. No Jimmy Choo’s or the Hermès Birkin bag Sebastian bought me. 

The only item I was bringing of value was my pink and gold Rolex. It’s insane to think about how much money Sebastian has spent on me. 

Once my bottom hit the seat on the plane, I barely looked up. My eyes were shut. I couldn’t wait to get settled in my apartment and get more sleep.

Standing in the doorway of my new home was humbling. I’m used to living in an apartment paying three thousand dollars a month for rent.

~
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MY GOAL TOMORROW IS to clean and disinfect this entire place. Glancing around the room I was happy. No one could touch me here. Catching the bus and walking will be my transportation. No Porsche Cayenne. Right now, I’m not sure how long I’ll be here, so it makes no sense to buy a car. 

This is the perfect place to live when you have a broken heart. I woke up to the sound of rain dancing against my window pane. I still had to get up and out. By the end of the day I successfully bought antique furniture, found a library, and a shelter where I can volunteer. My temporary name is Diane R. Tanner. 

There is the cutest donut and coffee shop on the corner of my street. Looking forward to the donuts. My cravings are crazy. Lucky for me I can order delivery for everything.

I’m on a leave of absence from my job. I made sure to handle that before I boarded the plane. 

My cell phone remains in a drawer in my apartment back home. I bought a new burner cell with the on the go plan. I only planned to use it in case of an emergency. Invisible is what I am. I only brought a few guilty pleasures, my weapons. I will blow someone’s brains out if they step foot in my house. I answer my door with the gun in my waist band so the driver can see I’m not up for any bull shit. 

The bay window is my refuge. It’s the perfect place to sit, read, and watch the rain.

∞

Cuddled up with a good book sitting in my new favorite place. I wonder why I decided to read love stories. Every last book makes me cry. 

My day dreams are filled with Sebastian and me. In our special place where only we exist. What I love the most is being able to call Sebastian’s name in my sleep and realize I did call out to him. Pleasing myself and visualizing Sebastian is assaulting my pussy and not my vibrator gets me off every time. The reality that he’s having a baby and getting married to her doesn’t enter my subconscious. I want to live in my bubble where I’m most comfortable with Sebastian Caden Johansen.
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WHERE IS SYDNEY
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TONY

“Samantha, I’ve been sitting on Sebastian for two months now and no sign of Sydney.”

“Tony, what about Stephanie?”

“Funny thing, she drives past his house sometimes and even sits down the street waiting to see him come home. I don’t think she knew he was in Italy. At the sneak peek party, I watched from inside. Sebastian had a woman on each arm most of the night. He and Stephanie did talk and dance but his lips never touched hers. It was like they were just friends. I don’t know, maybe he broke up with her.”

“Hmm, maybe they never got back together. Yeah, a possible hook up, but what if that’s all it was? Shit, I’ve got to think. I’ve yet to tell Jacob that Sydney isn’t living in our L.A. home. Hell, I don’t know where she is or what prompted her to leave abruptly. Here’s the plan. Even though Jacob is deep in his season on ‘Demons Within,’ we’re coming to Atlanta this weekend. We will go to Sebastian’s together. It’s time we have a little chat.”

“Sounds good. Talk to you later Samantha.” 
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CHAPTER FIVE
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SEBASTIAN

The trip to Italy was wonderful. Connecting with my heritage felt good. Speaking in Italian every day was refreshing. Remembering the way Sydney smiled when I spoke Italian made me wish she was there with me. We discussed going to Greece, but I also wanted us to go to Italy. I’m not sure how I will ever forget her beautiful face. 

The Sydney dreams finally subsided. The dreams of whisking her off to Paris and Italy have come to an end. I will always love Sydney, but I’ve come to the realization our love will never be again. I’m thankful for the love we shared. It was truly the best time of my life. A smile crept on my face at the thought of what once was. Some loves just aren’t meant to last. 

Business is better than ever before. I created a translator app. You type in the language you want to speak and it will be translated. Successfully, I communicated with Toshimae Enterprises using this application. I was able to complete their project two months ahead of schedule. 

My sneak peek product party in August was well received. Liam brought a hand full of women to keep me distracted. I walked around the party with a woman on each arm but that was the extent of my flirting. Life was good.

My thoughts were interrupted by the gate buzzer. 

“Gate visual.” I ordered my phone. There was a black Cadillac Escalade at the gate.

“Who is it?”

“Samantha and Jacob Latters.”

What the fuck were they doing here? I thought. 

I buzzed them into the gate.

Glancing at my watch, I noticed it was seven sixteen in the evening. I paced the floor with instant worry upon me. Did something happen to Sydney? 

There was a knock at the door.

“Come in.”

Tony walked into the house first followed by Samantha and Jacob.

“Hello asshole!” stated Tony.

“Will we ever move past that ordeal? I’m not even with her anymore.”

“You’re still an ass!”

“Alright! Get over it man. What are you all doing here?”

“We need you to find Sydney.” Samantha stated, getting right to the point.

“Is she in danger?”

“We don’t know,” she replied, cutting her eyes at Jacob.

“What the fuck is going on here? I really don’t have time for this shit!”

They were all standing around in their own spaces staring at me.

“Hey buddy,” Jacob said stepping over to me patting me on the shoulder.

“It’s going to be ok.”

“Doesn’t sound like it is. You all don’t have to stand around staring at me. Let’s move into the kitchen.”

Tony stood by the cellar door, Jacob stood near the kitchen entrance, Samantha stood between the chairs with her hands resting on the counter top, and I stood opposite of her.

I leaned against the stove. “Will someone tell me what is going on?” I asked glancing at each of them one by one.

“Wait a minute. You’re all here acting suspicious. Is she dead?”

My heart stopped as I awaited the answer.

Samantha paused. “No.”

I slapped my hands on the counter dropping my head.

“That’s good.”

“You still love her!” Samantha gleamed.

“What does that have to do with anything? She’s with Jonathan now.”

Tony bubbled his mouth and arched his eyebrows. Jacob lowered his head and Samantha smiled with her eye brow raised.

“Seems like this is going to take a while,” I said, grabbing three beers.

I threw one to Jacob and the other to Tony. Good catch, I thought.

“Samantha what are you drinking?”

“Vodka with a splash of cranberry juice, no ice.”

After making her drink I slid it across the table. She caught it without watching the glass.

“Who the fuck are you people?”

Samantha flashed a devilish smile. She glanced over at Jacob. “Should I tell him, or should you?”

“Go ahead baby. I know how you get off on this.”

“Goody!”

She took a sip of her drink then began slowly pacing in front of the counter.

“Sydney worked for Jacob and me.”

“And she used to work for me. So, what!”

“Oh no, I’m sorry, I meant she worked for us as an assassin.”

“Wait! What!” I broke out in hysterical laughter.

“Did she put you up to this. She knew I wanted to know.”

“Nope, not joking. If you had a shooting range, I’d show you. Jacob and I have been assassins since we were kids. We were hypnotized by our fathers and went by Hunter and Skyler. We’ve since learned who we are through a series of events. Let’s just say we’ve been in love since we were about sixteen. We’re celebrating eighteen years together. Isn’t that right baby?” she asked turning to him.

“Yes, baby.”

“Jacob and I are the best snipers in the world,” she said staring at me.

She went back to pacing the floor. 

“Sydney, became my protégé a few years back. She is just as good as I am. Sorry we had to fuck you on that last job in Malibu, but we take priority over any government agency. Our contact reports directly to the President of the United States of America. We are on a direct kill order. There isn’t ever any evidence that we were there. 

The only reason you knew Sydney was there is because she told you she wanted to tag along. She shouldn’t have done that. Personal relationships can become stronger than some others dissolve. If you report any of this to your boss or if this house is bugged, the information will not ever make it to the media. The information and you will disappear,” she said staring at me again.”

“Samantha.”

“What Jacob? He needs to understand the severity of leaking classified information.”

“I get it!”

“Oh yeah, why were you working with the FBI on your recent missions?” Samantha asked.

“I asked to work on U.S. soil because I didn’t want to be away from Sydney. Besides the CIA approached me because of my hacker skills. Usually I find the terrorist and our team extracts the target. Orlando was the first job I was ever hands on.”

“Oh, you mean when you killed Felder over my cousin?” she flashed her devilish smile. 

I hesitated. 

“Yes.” I slid my hands into my pockets.

“And Sydney, explained her group or you all take precedence on jobs over the FBI and CIA. I just wish she didn’t do the job at all since it involved a Bio Chemical that could have killed her!”

“She understood the risk,” Samantha hissed.

“I guess it doesn’t matter now does it?”

No one said a word.

I shot my eyes to the right. “Tony, what is your story?” 

“I was in the mob. But I’m dead. Anyone who knows about the mob knows the only way you can leave the mob is by death. My real name is Anthony Magarelli.”

I began coughing. He must be my mother’s cousin. I didn’t know how to bring it up to him but now isn’t the time.

“Are you alright, Sebastian?” Samantha asked.

“Yes, it’s just a lot to take in.” I gulped down half my beer.

“Continue.”

“I work for Mr. Silverman a powerful business man in Hollywood and I also work with Jacob and Samantha. They are like family to me. They don’t judge my past life. We protect each other. That day on the street in Orlando I was about to knock your teeth down your throat if you didn’t back down. I’m beginning to understand you a little better and may show leniency on you in the future but if you tell anyone about this,” he begins as he approaches the counter.

“I will fucking kill you.”

“Capisce.”

“Capisce!” I stated glaring back.

Tony, returned to his corner.

“Any who. We are here because we cannot find Sydney.”

“What do you mean you can’t find her?”

“Funny story, you showed how large your balls were almost killing Jonathan in Sydney’s office then stormed out. She asked you to let her think. You didn’t. And I get it Sydney didn’t have the best track record to believe she would stick around and you didn’t want to chance it with her again. 

She sat Jonathan down told him she was in love with you. She went on to explain y’all were planning to start a family and Jonathan blew up at her outing the error of his ways. I warned that shit fuck to walk away. But he didn’t listen,” Samantha snarled.

“I should have broken his fucking legs when I had the chance!” Tony spat.

“Needless to say, my girl whooped his ass!” Samantha laughed.

“Let me get serious. That day took a tragic turn for the worse when my cousin found out she was fired and you disconnected your phone. She showed up at your mansion the next day, begging Jacob to open your gate and let her in. She soon learned you were gone. 

My eyebrows wrinkled. “You broke into my house?” I said leaning my hands against the counter again.

She glanced back at Jacob then back to me. She shrugged her shoulders. “Yeah.”

Samantha looked through her cell. “I want to show you something,” she said coming around to my side of the counter.

“Because I don’t think you believe what my cousin went through that day.”

I watched the video in utter shock. My throat felt like it was closing. I must be having a nightmare. This can’t be reality. I lost her, for what? I thought.

I placed the phone on the counter then ran my hands over my shoulder length hair, turning away from them. I was disgusted with myself. I felt sick to my stomach.

Samantha placed her hand on my shoulder. “We are here to give you a chance to redeem yourself. Turn this situation around.”

“Jacob happens to be one of the best hackers in the world, but you happen to be just a tad bit better.”

She returned to the other side of the counter. “Are you ready to listen?”

I stood in silence still beating myself up for what happened. I turned around glancing at them trying desperately to bury my sadness.

“Yes, I’m ready.”

“Good. Sydney was in bad shape when I last saw her. The kids, Jacob, and I came here to be with her. We left here in July. She was supposed to move into our house in L.A. in August while we stayed in our other house in Canada. She never moved in. Tony has been here sitting on you. I should have known she wouldn’t come to you after what she saw in St. Croix.”

“Sydney came to St. Croix?”

“Yes. She saw you and Stephanie kissing at your Villa, then you both went into the bedroom.”

I clinched my fist. “Whoa, wait a minute! I didn’t kiss her, she kissed me, then said she was sorry. Told me I should get some rest. She gave me a sedative and I fell asleep.”

“Hold on, so you didn’t sleep with her?” Jacob asked.

“No, I didn’t.”

“Pay day! Pay up the both of you’s,” Tony snickered.

“Fine, Tony. You were right,” Samantha and Jacob laughed. 

“Thanks, for helping me win the bet. At your party recently, I got the feeling you weren’t into Stephanie like that any longer.”

“No, I haven’t been for some time.”

“Back to business. I went to her apartment. Sydney’s luggage was gone, she paid up her rent for six months, and she’s on leave from her job. Wherever she went she’s not using credit cards only cash,” Tony said.

“Fred at the front desk of her apartment told me she left July eighteenth. The same day we flew back to L.A. before preparing for our move to Canada. Fred said the airport shuttle picked her up. We couldn’t find a flight with her name on it anywhere,” Samantha stated.

“Samantha just told me this weekend Sydney never made it to our home in L.A. She’s been gone for two months now,” said Jacob.

“Sebastian, I believe you know her best and can find her. Will you help us?” Samantha asked, glaring me in the eyes.

I didn’t have to think about it. “Of course, I will.”

“Good. I’ll allow some time for you to talk to Jacob and go over what he’s found on the plane ride here.”

“Ok.”

About twenty minutes later, Jacob and I returned to the living room. 

“I have everything I need. I will start right away.”

“Great,” Samantha smiled.
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