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ONE

 

 

“I don’t know,” Roxie said to Jane as her friend slipped the casserole dish back into the oven. “It’s something with Rourke, that’s all I know.”

“In New York?” Jane asked, washing her hands. “Are you going with him?”

“I don’t want to leave Lilya right now.”

“I can look after her.”

“I don’t want to leave you alone either,” Roxie said, topping off their wineglasses. The moment she put the bottle down again, she stalled. “Is this insensitive? Lilya’s cutting out everything fun, should we do the same?”

Jane squealed. “I can’t believe it. It’s so exciting.”

“What’s so exciting?”

Zach’s voice attracted their attentions. They were off their stools running to the woman at his side before he’d finished smiling. 

“Let me see,” Jane said, waving at Lilya.

“The woman hasn’t taken her jacket off yet,” Zach said. 

Zairn and Knox came strolling in from outside as Zach helped Lilya out of her jacket. 

“How did it go?” Zairn asked. 

Lilya took her purse to the counter and stopped, making eye contact with each of them before whipping the envelope from inside.

Jane squealed again. “Show me! Show me! Show me!”

She had to admit being caught up in it too, it was strangely exhilarating. “Did you have any problems?”

“No,” Lilya said, handing Jane the envelope as she retrieved her phone. “They were actually super nice.”

“You didn’t think they would be?” Roxie asked, hopping onto her stool, reaching for Zairn without looking his way. He came over to drape an arm around her. “You haven’t hit enough headlines?”

“Aww!” Jane said, tossing the envelope aside to crowd in close to her. “Look how gorgeous he is.” Jane appealed to the couple. “He? Or she?”

Lilya shook her head. “He.”

“Aww!” Jane said again, shifting from the standard fuzzy black and white pictures to the 3D images of…

“Wow, that’s your kid in there.” Putting the pieces together was so abstract. Baby. In her friend. What women went through. “He’s cute.”

“Little young for you, Lola,” Zairn said and kissed the top of her head. “Congratulations.”

The guys couldn’t care less about the pictures, but they were decent enough to shake their friend’s hand and kiss Lilya. Again. They congratulated them a lot. It never got old.

“There’s something else,” Lilya said, playing with her phone. “I can’t find it.”

“Here,” Zach said, getting his own phone from his pocket. 

Like it was right there at his fingertips, he hit a button and…

“Oh my God,” Jane said, covering her mouth.

The strange pulsing was almost like a helicopter, with a weird off note. “What is that?”

“It’s his heartbeat,” Jane said, dumping the photographs to go hug Lilya.

“Shit, she’s…” Zach’s smile became almost panic when he locked onto Knox. “She’s crying.”

“Yeah, she does that,” Roxie said. “Usually on Zairn, so, you know, upgrade.”

Her fiancé pinched her waist.

On duty, Knox went to ease Jane out of Lilya’s arms to cradle her close.

“Look on the bright side, Knox. Now you know what to give Jane for Christmas,” Lilya said, picking up the wine to smell it before handing the glass to Roxie. “Let me live vicariously. And it doesn’t cost a cent.”

As she drank the wine, Knox’s clarity snapped the air. “Doesn’t cost a cent?”

“Knock her up, man,” Zach said, slapping a hand onto his shoulder. “It’s easier than it looks.”

“Says the man who did it completely by accident,” Lilya said. “Is there food? I can smell food.”

“Jane’s cooking.”

“I have to live with her forever,” Lilya said, leaning on Zach. “Can we keep her forever? She makes it all look so effortless.”

Sniffing, Jane eased her face away from Knox’s chest. “I can look after him, I can be a nanny.”

Knox wasn’t so accommodating. “You’re not a nanny.”

“What’s wrong with being a nanny?” Roxie asked, putting down her glass, intending to slide off her stool. Somehow, her fiancé intercepted her, putting a hand on the counter in front of her to block her in. If he thought that would silence her, the man was a fool. “If she wants to be a nanny, she can be a nanny. What is it beneath you to be with a nanny or something?”

“You’re dialing up again, RK. You never learn your lesson.”

“Okay, how about we eat?” Zairn said. “Jane, would you like a stronger drink?”

Jane slipped away to rush over to the flatware drawer. “No, it’s ready, I just…” 

The woman loved to set a table.

As Knox drew his eyes off her to go after his girlfriend, she just made a face and shook her head. 

“That sass is mine, Roxanna,” Zairn said, combing his fingers through her hair.

Lilya and Zach drifted outside with their pictures. They’d be a regular feature for a while. 

“You think I do it to aggravate him,” she said, giving him the wineglass. “It’s not sass, it’s assertion. How come a woman can’t be assertive without being called a bitch?”
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