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“TWENTY-FIVE DAYS.”

“Four.”

I glanced at Wren. “I just said twenty-five, not four.”

She laughed and shook her head. “I mean, it’s twenty-four days, not twenty-five. You don’t count the actual day.”

I rolled my eyes and waved my hand at her. “It’s a miracle I even know what day it is, so you need to give me a cookie or something.”

She grabbed the open canister of baby puffs. “This is the best I can do. Penny is obsessed with them, though, so don’t let her know you ate some.”

“I’m not going to eat your baby’s snack, Wren.” I grabbed the container and looked inside. “But what do they taste like?” I pondered. Kingston wasn’t quite old enough to be snacking on these little morsels, so I hadn’t been able to try them. He was munching on rice cereal pretty good for the past month, and that tasted like shit. “Please tell me these taste as good as they smell.”

Wren laughed and nodded. “They taste good. They pretty much dissolve in your mouth as soon as they hit your tongue.”

I looked side to side to make sure Penny wasn’t near and popped two into my mouth. “Whoa,” I gasped. “That is trippy.” I smacked my lips. “And tasty.”

Wren grabbed the container and set it away from me. “I told you.”

“I bet Kingston would love those.”

“I started giving them to Penny when her first tooth popped through. Not like she actually needs teeth to eat them,” she muttered.

The little pieces of cereal literally dissolved on my tongue. A baby could totally gum their way through a container of the magic pieces of cereal.

“No babies in here?” Nikki laughed. She sat down at the table with Wren and me. “I was hoping to get some baby loving in.”

I closed one eye and squinted. “I know I haven’t told you this before, but you saying baby loving is a little creepy.”

Nikki scoffed and waved her hand at me. “You know what I mean. With you and Wren having babies so close together, and now Raven and Mayra popping out two barely two weeks apart, this place is like a baby factory.”

Wren laughed lightly. “It’s hard to believe that Cole is already one. I know Karmen is torn between being happy he’s stumbling around and also crying that her baby isn’t a baby anymore.”

“Oh, please,” I laughed. “Cole will always be her baby whether he is one or twenty-one.”

“And you know that goes for Kingston, Penny, Bell, and Ender,” Nikki pointed out.

“And whatever other little bundles of joy happen to come along.” I winked at Nikki.

She put her feet on the edge of the seat and hugged her legs to her chest. “Maybe someday.”

Nikki and Pipe had been trying to have a baby for months, but nothing yet. I told her she needed to stop trying and just let it happen. Sometimes you just need to let everything go and see what comes to you. I knew Nikki and Pipe would be amazing parents, so they just needed to wait for the universe to send a sweet baby their way.

“So,” Wren cleared her throat. “What do you have on the agenda for today?” she asked me. “Twenty-four days until you’re Mrs. Beardilocks.”

I rubbed my hands together and smiled. “And I’ll have the same last name as Kingston and Wrecker.” That was what I really wanted. Once that happened, I would have my little family. 

Mine.

“Has anyone seen my baby?” Karmen stumbled into the common room with disheveled hair and one strap of her tank top hanging off. “I fell asleep while Nickel and Cole watched Paw Patrol, and then I woke up alone.”

“Did they go home?” I asked. I had seen Nickel headed out the front door with Cole on his hip. They were both bundled up, and he had the diaper bag on his shoulder.

Karmen’s brow furrowed. “Uh, without me?” She untied her hair tie and re-piled her hair on top of her head in a messy knot.

“Girl,” Wren laughed. “You’ve been running on empty the past week. A blind man could see you needed a good nap for a few hours. If I, were you, I would head back into that bedroom and go back to sleep.”

“How the hell am I supposed to sleep when I don’t know where my baby is?” she squealed. She pulled her phone out of her pocket and pushed a loose tendril of hair behind her ear. “Oh, Nickel messaged me,” she mumbled. She stared at her phone, and then a smile spread across her lips. 

“Spill, girl,” I called. 

Karmen looked up and tucked her phone back in her pocket. “Nickel and Cole went Christmas shopping.” Her eyes watered, and a dopey smile graced her lips. “For me.”

“Jealous!” I shouted. “He should have taken Wrecker with him. God knows what that man is going to give me for Christmas.”

“Uh,” Nikki chuckled. “I’m pretty sure he’s giving you a wedding for Christmas.”

I scoffed and rolled my eyes. “We’re getting married on Christmas, so he can’t forget the day, not because it’s romantic. If I could have planned Kingston to be born on a holiday, I would have.”

“Well, I guess he can’t really forget your anniversary that way.” Karmen headed into the kitchen and opened the fridge. “Are there any leftovers of that chicken thing Carnie made last night?”

“Negative. Like most things Carnie makes, there are scarcely ever leftovers.” Nikki sighed and leaned her head back. “I’m sure she’s gonna make something soon.”

We had become rather dependent on Carnie feeding us. Thankfully she didn’t mind it at all. All the meals she made for us she used on her blog. We always had to wait until she had a photoshoot with every meal, but once that was over, it was a free-for-all.

Karmen slammed the fridge and frowned. “Or we could order pizza.” She looked over at us. “And burgers.”

“I’m game with that. I was trying to lose some weight before the wedding, but Wrecker put a kibosh on that as soon as he figured it out. He told me I wasn’t about to lose my ass or tits just to fit into a damn dress for a few hours.”

Wren raised her hand and waved it in the air. “Amen to that. I think we can all agree that skipping a meal to fit into a cow print wedding dress is not what we are going to do.”

“We’re all gonna look like cows anyway, right?” Nikki laughed. 

“Hey,” I protested, “At least we’re doing subtle brown and white cow print.” As if I would pick the same cow print we had worn for Cora’s wedding. As if.

“Ah, yes,” Nikki chuckled, “You should never do Holstein for a wedding. Always go with Ayrshires.”

“The fact you know the difference kind of scares me. All that cow talk Alice does is wearing off on us,” Karmen tsked. “Now, who is ordering the pizza and burgers?”

Wren pulled out her phone and shook her head. “I got it. Are you sure Nickel isn’t going to pick you up and whisk you back to your house?”

Karmen shrugged. “He can whisk me away after I eat.”

“He can whisk you off, and Cole can stay the night with Pipe and me,” Nikki volunteered. “Something tells me you two could use a night to yourselves.”

Karmen scoffed. “I just had a two-hour uninterrupted nap. I don’t need a night away from Cole.”

“But maybe you need a night away from Cole so you can spend some uninterrupted time with your man.” I winked and clicked my tongue. “I’m sure auntie Nikki would be more than happy to spend some time with her nephew.”

“You’re serious?” Karmen asked.

Nikki nodded. “Totally. I love Cole, and I know Pipe does, too. It’ll be fun for us.”

“And then you and Nickel can have your own fun.” Wren typed on her phone and smiled. “So I just ordered pizza and burgers to fuel you up, and then you can run off with Nickel for twenty-four hours.”

“Do auntie Nikki and uncle Pipey think this could be extended to other...” I cleared my throat and pasted a huge smile on my face. “amazing people?”

“As long as you never call me uncle Pipey ever again, I’ll agree with whatever you’re badgering my woman for.” Pipe sauntered over to Nikki and bent over to press a kiss to the top of her head. “What did I just agree to?” he whispered to Nikki.

She reached up and patted his cheek. “You agreed to be a rotating babysitter for the girls.”

Pipe shrugged. “I’m okay with that.”

I pumped my fist in the air. “Hell yeah. We are so going to make a chart and figure out which baby you get and when.”

“Whoa, whoa,” Pipe protested. “I am not babysitting every night. Now maybe now and then, but I am not signing up for more than one weekend a month.”

I tipped my head to the side and closed one eye. “I think we can work with that. I would take one night away from baby spit-ups and diapers, even once or twice a month. We’ll rotate.”

“Did you know Nickel kidnapped Cole and took him shopping for Karmen?” Nikki asked Pipe.

Pipe nodded. “Yeah. He asked me if I wanted to come with him, but I could shop whenever I want. Perks of not having a baby.”

Nikki rolled her eyes.

Something told me she would happily give that perk up in a heartbeat if it meant she could get pregnant.

I put my arm around her shoulder and gave her a squeeze. “You wanna get drunk?”

Nikki scoffed and shook her head. “I think I’m good.”

“The offer stands. Forever,” I smirked.

“Do we have any wedding shit to do today?” Karmen asked.

I rolled my eyes and folded my arms over my chest. “No shit to do today other than eat pizza and burgers.”

“Now that is. My kind of shit to do.” Wren set her phone on the table and smiled. “Pizza will be here in an hour.”

“An hour?” Pipe scoffed. ‘How much did you order?”

Wren glanced at me. “Enough.”

“What about tomorrow?” Nikki interrupted. “For some reason, my mom brain is telling me something is going on tomorrow.”

“Dress fitting.”
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“Are you sure you’re going to be okay with Kingston? I can take him with me.”

Wrecker leaned against the kitchen counter and crossed his ankles. I didn’t know how the man did it, but he was fine with a capital F even when he was just drinking a cup of coffee. I mean, it helped that he was shirtless, wearing gray sweatpants, and barefoot. I never thought I would be one to think of feet as sexy, but Wrecker’s were.

It probably had to do with the fact that he didn’t have socks or shoes on, which meant that he wasn’t going anywhere.

“Why do you think you need to take Kingston with you when you’re going to do dress shit?” he drawled.

I shrugged and fiddle with a loose string on my shirt. “I don’t know if you’re busy doing things.”

“My boy is more important than anything I could do today.”

“What about tomorrow?”

“Same, babe. My woman and my boy come first. That means you don’t need to haul Kingston with you to the dress store when he can stay with me.”

“You are sure you don’t mind babysitting?”

Wrecker closed his eyes and took a deep breath. 

“Uh, you okay?” I whispered. Maybe he woke up on the wrong side of the bed this morning.

His eyes snapped open. “It’s not babysitting when he’s my boy, Alice.”

“Oh, well, you’re right, but I just didn’t want to assume anything.”

“You didn’t want to assume that I am responsible for taking care of my kid?”

I cringed and looked anywhere but at Wrecker. “Well, when you put it like that, yes?”

Wrecker shook his head and took three giant steps toward me. He scooped me out of the chair and hoisted me up in his arms. 

“What are you doing?” I wrapped my arms around his neck. He plastered his hand to my butt, and I wrapped my legs around his waist.

“Trying to figure out what is going on in that head of yours,” he grunted.

A whole hell of a lot. Wedding dress, flowers, how many apps we will need at the reception, cows, should we get a dog for Kingston, sugar cookies, headdresses for baby calves, watermelon, and gingersnap cookies. That was the short list of things I had thought about since I woke up forty-five minutes ago.

Wrecker turned and planted my ass on the counter. “I never ask you what you’re thinking because I know that can be like falling into a black hole.”

“Hey,” I protested. “If I had an actual heart, I would be so offended by that.”

Wrecker pressed a kiss to my lips. “You have the biggest heart of anyone I know, Alice.”

“You just called my mind a black hole.”

He leaned back and looked me in the eye. “Is that really that far from the truth?” 

“You know, sometimes it really isn’t that amazing that you know me so well.” I hmphed and pouted out my lips. “Maybe I don’t want you to know how crazy I am.”

He shook his head and pressed a kiss to the tip of my nose. “You’re not crazy, baby. You just have a different way about you.”

“A different way about me?” I laughed. “Did you bump your head when you got out of bed?”

“No, but this just goes to show you have a different way about you because I was irritated that you didn’t think you could leave Kingston with me, and now I don’t even know what we are talking about.”

That was pretty typical when you talked to me. Conversations took four turns, and there was always a twist at the end.

“I just didn’t want to assume you could take Kingston today while I’m gone.”

Wrecker growled and shook his head. 

“Are you back to being annoyed with me?” I reached up and wrapped my hands around the end of his beard. “I just know you’re busy with the club.”

“I will never be too busy for Kingston or you. You gotta know that by now, baby.”

I combed my fingers through his beard and sighed. “I do know it, but I just don’t want you to think I’m being bossy or a bridezilla by needing you to hang with Kingston.”

“Everything you just said isn’t helping to un-annoy me.”

“Un-annoy you?” I laughed. “I think you’ve been hanging out with me too much, handsome. You’re making up words.”

“You can rub on me all you want.”

I rolled my eyes and leaned toward him. “That’s not exactly what I meant.”

“I know, baby.”

I pressed a kiss to his lips and sighed. “You’re too good to me,” I whispered.

“Just keep that to yourself, baby.”

“Don’t worry. I won’t let anyone know you’re a teddy bear under that beard and icy attitude.”

“That’s only for you,” he growled.

“And Kingston?”

“He’ll get some of my sweet, baby, but you’re gonna get the most of it.”

“Oh,” I laughed, “Are you gonna be a hardass dad?” I could see Wrecker being that way, but there would always be love behind everything.

“I’m gonna be his dad, baby, not his friend.” He reached up and pressed his palm to my cheek. “Now kiss me and get your ass over to Karmen’s. I’m gonna spend the day with my son while his mom goes out and enjoys herself.”

“Be careful,” I warned. “I could get used to this. You stay home with Kingston, and I go tear up the town all the time.”

“Fine by me.”

I frowned and pouted out my lips. “You were supposed to argue with me, so then I could be like, ‘oh fine, I won’t go out because I don’t really want to go out all of the time without either of you.”

He pressed one last kiss to my lips and winked. “I know.” He stepped back and reached for his coffee cup. “You keep me on my toes, Alice. I need to do the same thing to you.”

I shook my head and jumped off the counter. “No, I think we need to agree that I will keep you wild, and you’ll keep me safe.”

Wrecker reached out and grabbed my hand. He pulled me to his chest and wrapped his arm around my waist.

“You’re gonna give me whiplash this morning,” I complained.

“I’ll always keep you safe, Alice, until my last breath.”

I tipped my head back, and my eyes connected with his. “I could say I’ll hold you to that, but I know I’ll never have to worry about it as long as you’re next to me.” 

“I love you, Alice.”

Every time those words came out of Wrecker’s mouth, my heart skipped a beat.

I was crazy. Hell, slightly insane if we were being honest, but I wasn’t so crazy that I didn’t realize a god of a man when I met one.

“I love you, too, beardilocks.” 

*
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“It’s you and me today, bud.”

I looked down at Kingston lying in his crib as he moved his legs up and down while he held his hands out in front of him.
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