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      He was her best friend growing up and she grew to love him, but never said a word, not wanting to lose his friendship.When Ronnie moved into town and he fell in love, she relegated herself to the permanent friend zone, choosing to be the third wheel in the relationship.

      Her love was so strong for them both that when they found out Ronnie couldn't have children, she became their surrogate.Then tragedy struck and she was left alone, pregnant and grieving. When Jude, Ronnie's older brother, steps in, she finds something she never thought she would have - her own forever love.

      This book is rated for 18 years of age and older. There is some sexual content. This is an HEA with no cliffhanger.
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      Ever wonder what the point is when everything you hold close to your heart leaves? Do you ever sit down and contemplate the reasons you’re here? Why you exist? Why you out of all the little swimmers your Dad provided had to be the one to make its way to your mother’s egg of life? Welcome to my world, that’s me right now. I’m spiraling in a dark path of depression and spiraling dark thoughts. You see I’m in love, have been since I was four years of age. I’m now twenty-five. That’s twenty-one-years of misery for yours truly.

      Holden and I have lived next door to each other since I was two and he was three. We became, and still are—to an extent, inseparable. Until eleventh grade that is, until the most stunning, beautiful, red-head came to our school. A girl who became like a sister to me and more to Holden. I both love and hate Ronnie.

      Veronica is her real name but we call her Ronnie. I loved her unconditionally until the day came and I realized she stole my heart from me. It was ripped from my chest and stomped on by both Holden and Ronnie, when the day came that they announced they were together. And that was the day my heart died, and a different Felicity was born.

      I became that girl, I became their third wheel. My anger and fear of being left behind turned into depression. Hell, even my depression had depression. I made a horrible mistake, I never told him he was more to me than just my best-friend. I never let him know the extent of my feelings. I never told him that I was in love with him. So, I watched—I watched as they fell in love, I watched their happiness bloom, I watched them become one.

      Until one day, one day seven days ago, when Ronnie was taken away from us. As horrible as it is her leaving us both, she’s also leaving behind her unborn child. A child I am a surrogate mother to for her. I am carrying the child of my dead best-friend.

      And now, Holden doesn’t want this baby either. And it makes me mad, sad, and pissed off. I agreed to carry their baby because she couldn’t, and now he’s willing to throw this baby and years of friendship away!
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        FELICITY

      

      

      I was two years old the day my life changed forever. I met Holden, my soon to be best friend. He held my hand when I was sad. Blew the pain away from my wounds if I’d fallen. Helped me learn to ride my bike, taught me how to not blend into a crowd, but become part of it. To not be invisible to everyone but him. At four years of age, I decided I loved Holden.

      He stole my heart at a young, tender age. And I gave it to him wholeheartedly. He never let me be left behind on the playground in elementary school. He kept the bullies at bay in middle school. In high school, we did everything together. That is until Ronnie and her brother Jude entered the picture. The day they started at our high school after their parents moved them to our town.

      Jude was older than us, but he intimidated me, he was so handsome, and such an extrovert to my introvert. The fact that it was so easy to care for him, is what truly scared the living bejesus out of me. He was always kind to me, trying to get me to talk, but his intimidation was enough for me to shy away from him. Don’t get me wrong I was always polite and engaged in any conversations he brought my way.

      Ronnie however, never let me shy away from her. I was so jealous the day she entered the picture. I tried to shun her once I realized she was attracted to my Holden. I refused to go anywhere with them at first. She slowly over time brought me into her inner circle that was Ronnie and Holden.

      Holden used to get so angry with me thinking I was being rude to his new friend. But I knew deep in my gut that she was fixing to change everything for me. I liked things just the way they were between Holden and myself and was unwilling to make it easy on her to drive that wedge between us.

      As most stories in life go however, that only lasted for a short amount of time. You see, Ronnie came to my house, just her, for a chat with me. She loved Holden, but knew how important to him I was. Not wanting to have him lose his best friend, since that’s all I ever was, she begged me to give her a chance to prove what kind of friend she could be to me.

      That was the day that Holden, Ronnie, and Felicity became three. Inseparable, even though I will always love Holden, I had to let that love change and grow to something else. Ronnie became my second-best friend. Second only to Holden. And I loved her…still do.
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      Today feels unreal. How do I deal with the fact that we just buried Ronnie yesterday, then today Holden tells me he’s not interested in the baby any longer? The baby I carry, the baby that is part of him and me. One that I was supposed to hand over to two parents and now suddenly I find myself alone. Alone with a child that I wasn’t meant to raise, a child belonging to the two most important people in my life. Well, who were two of the most important people in my life now that one has left me permanently and one might as well have.

      It’s been seven days since I got the phone call from Holden’s Mom telling me Ronnie had been in a tragic car wreck. One she wouldn’t be walking away from. That day will forever be burned into my memory as the worst day of my life. I’ve been lucky in life so far; I haven’t had to deal with tragedy such as this. The only loss I’ve suffered is that of my heart, the day I lost Holden to Ronnie. Don’t get me wrong it was hard as hell. Sent me into one of the deepest depressions I could ever imagine spiraling into.

      The only thing that kept me sane was that I didn’t lose my friendship with Holden or Ronnie. I pretended to be happy and ecstatic for them. I played the part so well that I became the threesome in their relationship. I fit into the third wheel part so effortlessly. What can I say about myself, I’m loyal to the bone. I loved them so much I was, and am still, to this day willing to suffer any consequences as long as they’re happy. Or were happy. I have this deep-rooted fear that I will never again know the love or friendship that Holden has offered me my entire life. And that loss, sad as it is, is harder for me than the everlasting loss of Ronnie.

      I have, however, formed a new friendship, one that’s very unexpected and very much welcomed during this hard time. Ronnie’s brother Jude, who has finished his time in the service. His military career ended right in time for him to make it home the day we lost his sister. We have leaned on each other for support and strength.

      Jude always frightened me, he’s always been larger than life and a bit on the big side. His muscles have muscles and he’s always frightened me. I’ve never known anyone like him, even in high school he freaked me out. I steered clear of him. When Ronnie and Jude moved to our hometown and started high school with us, we were juniors to his senior.

      He was so protective of Ronnie that he gave everyone an icy glare who dared to come near her. Me included, which put me on edge and I steered clear of him from that day forward. Until recently, until I needed him the most. Now I know what his protectiveness feels like. And with the way Holden is treating me I need that protective bubble now more than ever. For the first time in my life, I’m glad the beast of a man has made me a top priority in his life.

      I’m not scared nor do I fear him any longer. In fact, I need him as a baby needs its mother for nourishment. He is now my lifesaver; without him my depression would’ve taken me under. His strength is my saving grace. I stare at the papers that were just delivered to me. Notice of termination of contract. He is terminating all right to his child, his son, our son! And I am pissed off. Not knowing who to turn to I pick up that phone and call Jude.

      “Yello,” he answers.

      “Jude,” I whisper, whimper.

      “Felicity! Felicity what’s wrong doll? Tell me.”

      “I need you. Please.”

      “On my way, will you be alright ‘till I get there?”

      “I have to be. Please hurry.”

      “Be there as soon as I can doll.” He disconnects the call.

      And just like that I know that everything will be alright. He’ll be here soon and tell me what to do. Jude always knows what to do. Oh no, does this mean I’m going to lose him too? Does this piece of paper mean that I won’t have Ronnie’s family to help with her son, I mean my son? He’s mine, now, right? Oh God, I’m so confused!

      I knew the contract could be terminated if there were any extenuating circumstances, but I never dreamed we’d lose Ronnie and Holden would never want his son. I don’t want to be alone. I can’t do this by myself. I can’t be a single mom. I just can’t. What kind of person does that make me? I’m going to hell. I collapse on the floor and end up lost in my thoughts, this is how Jude finds me when he arrives at my apartment.
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      I’ve been worried about Felicity since Ronnie was lost to us on that tragic day one week ago, today. Ronnie had told me in letters about what she was doing for them. Giving them a child that my sister couldn’t have on her own. A child that in all reality is truthfully not Ronnie’s at all. In her heart of hearts though that boy is all hers. Was all hers—fuck me, my baby sister is gone. She won’t know the joy of being that boy’s momma. She barely knew the love of being a wife since she’d only been one for two very short years.

      Felicity was giving Ronnie a dream she never thought could be her reality. And for that, Felicity will always have my undying heart and friendship. Holden is a lost soul. He’s lost his reason for living and has pushed his lifelong best friend away. He offers her no support and allows her to give him none. He’s drowning in self-pity and I pray he wakes up before his son is born. My entire family has tried reaching out to him as well and he’s shut us all out. He won’t talk to my parents and it’s broken my mother’s heart. Seems like Mr. Holden and I need a come to Jesus moment in the next few days if he doesn’t get his head on straight. Nobody hurts my mother like that. No one.

      As I pull up to Felicity’s home, I get an eerie feeling deep in my gut. She needs me more than I initially thought on the phone. Don’t ask me how I know this I can just feel it. I rush out of my car and run up to her door. I have a key, she gave me one in case of emergency, but I’m still not sure this warrants the use of it. Instead I decide to knock, over and over I bang on the door with no answer. Getting upset and paranoid I take out my keys and find hers. Using it for the first time I hope I’m not over exaggerating my concern and she’s just using the john or something.

      I am so very wrong; I find her crumpled on the floor in a comatose type of condition. I’m calling out to her with no answer. And like a beacon I see a piece of crumpled up papers on the ground next to her. I hone in on it and see the title page and my protective instincts take over. Picking up the notice she must’ve been served with and grabbing her up off the ground I head to the couch and place her in my lap. Reading the termination of contract notice I become so angry I begin to shake. I can’t believe the nerve of that son-of-a-bitch! I’m gonna maim him then I’m gonna kill ‘em. I can do it and get away with it. The military has trained me well.

      “Why Jude?” she whimpers from my lap, “Why doesn’t he want his son?”

      “I don’t know doll,” I tell her honestly, “but I’m gonna find out.” And I mean it, boy do I mean it.

      “I don’t understand, this was his and Ronnie’s dream,” she says. I can’t stand the hiccups coming from her as she controls her sobs as she speaks to me.

      “I just don’t understand it.”

      “Me either,” I tell her honestly.

      I hold her until she falls asleep, coming to a conclusion. If Holden doesn’t want his son, I do. My parents and I have been waiting and planning on this baby being a part of our family. That’s the way it’s going to be. Making up my mind I take Felicity to her room and place her on her bed. Finding a throw blanket on the chair in the corner of her room I cover her up. I place a gentle kiss on her forehead telling her,

      “Don’t worry about it, I’ll take care of you and that baby.”

      Walking out of the room I pick up the phone. I have a few phone calls to make. One to my parents and the other to our family attorney. Fuck Holden. He doesn’t know what he’s just lost, but he’s fixing to find out. Now the question remains, how do I get Felicity on board with my plan?
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      Two hours later Felicity awakens from her coma and I’ve completed my phone calls. Now I need to figure out a way to get her on board with my plans. But she’s emotional these days so I need to take my time and play my cards right. I’ll never let her be alone in this. Ever.

      “Felicity, how are you feeling now doll?” I ask, treading easy into the open waters.

      “Still upset, but I’m going to wring his neck out! I can’t believe he’d do this to me,” she huffs out in aggravation. But I understand where it’s coming from and know it’s not directed at me personally.

      “Understandable, but listen, you know you’re not, alone, right?”

      “I feel alone.”

      “I know doll, but you’re not.”

      “I’m so glad you’re home.”

      “Me too, me too.”

      “Will you stay for dinner Jude? I don’t want to be alone right now.”

      “Absolutely, what are we ordering? Anything you want. You gotta be craving something, right?”

      “Ah Jude, you know me so well.” We both laugh at that because she’s always craving something different every day. It’s hard to keep up with her.

      “What’s today’s craving?”

      “Chinese! I want Sesame Chicken, Beef and Broccoli, fried rice, low mien and egg rolls.”

      “Wow, are you planning on sharing any of that or is that just the boy’s special for the night?”

      “No! I can share, but you better make sure you get more than one serving because little guy and I are starving.”

      “You got it doll.”

      “Don’t forget the sweet tea, Jude.”

      “No, can’t forget that, now, can I?” I tease her. Her and that damn sweet tea.
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      Later that evening after I have Felicity fed, we cuddle on the couch watching reruns of Friends. I should totally hate this show, it is a chick’s show after all. I can’t help but laugh my ass off at some of the stupidity these guys have to offer. I laugh because some of my buddies have done some of this stupid ass shit. I know it’s a comedy and not realistic in all aspects, but that’s what I want in life.

      Freedom, love, and unwavering friendships. I want their compadre; their goofiness is made of stupidity and I love it. I want Felicity and her son to have these strong bonds like these friends do.

      Can I give her all of this? Most of my buddies are still overseas, but they’re friendly and plan on moving this way. We all plan on starting a security business together. After all that’s what we’re trained for—protecting people.

      I may not be in love with the woman in my arms but I do love her. She was so mousy in high school. So, intimidated, and I love the way she’s grown and matured. I always worried my sister would be heartbroken by Holden and the attentions he gave Felicity. I should give Holden some credit, he did stay true to my sister for all those years but still never abandoned his friendship with Felicity.

      Instead they became a trio of unbreakable bonds. They were solid even though my sister knew that her friend was in love or lust with her boyfriend. She loved them both so much that she included Felicity in all things.

      They all did the major high school things together—prom, football games, parties and especially graduation.

      When my sister found out her endometriosis was so bad it scarred her to the point where she’d never conceive due to the scarring not only affecting her tubes but also her ovaries, Felicity stepped up to the plate when asked. She was depressed due to not being able to carry her own baby, but being part of Felicity conceiving and the beginning of her pregnancy made her feel involved.

      She was never made to feel like she was on the outside looking in. She was part of the decision making and the best day for her was the ultrasound. Finding out she was having a son was the happiest day of her life.

      These reasons are why I can’t, no I won’t, leave Felicity on her own to raise what should’ve been my sister’s child. I want to be an everyday part of his life. Marrying Felicity will be no hardship on me either. Not only is she one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen, but she’s giving loving and an all-around amazing person. Dedicating myself to her and that boy will be no hardship. In theory, we’d fall in love and that boy will know he’s my son in all ways.

      Loving her has been so easy, falling in love with her is the best scenario. Question is will she be willing to take that chance with me? I hope so, because in my mind it’s a done deal. I will fight for this; I’ll play dirty if I must. I get what I want and this will happen one way or another.

      This might be the biggest fight of my life, but I will win. I want what I want, I never give up on my wants. She might as well give in because I’ve made that decision for both of us. What can I say, it might be a bit presumptuous of me, but she will give me what I want and desire one way or another.

      If I get my parents involved my chances of a hard fight will be minimized. My parents adore Felicity as she does them. This is the advantage I need in my corner. Deciding since she’s sleeping, I’ll call and confirm that my parents are still up for our meeting tomorrow I pick up the phone to give them a call.

      “Hello?” Mom answers.

      “Hey Mom, got a minute?”

      “Jude, always for you Son. Is this a conversation I need to be sitting for?”

      “Nah, Mom. Just wanted to make sure it’s still alright for me to come for dinner tomorrow night?”

      “Of course, are you bringing my girl with you?”

      “Not tomorrow, I need to go over something with you and Dad.”

      “Oh okay, is everything alright Son?”

      “Everything is fine Mom. Just need you guys’ thoughts on something.”

      “Sounds good, six sharp Son, don’t be late.”

      “No ma’am, six sharp. Got it.”

      “Night Son.”

      “Night Mom, sleep well.”

      “You too Son.”

      Hanging up with Mom I feel more confident in following through with my plans. I go to the bedroom and take off my clothing leaving myself in my boxers and climb in next to Felicity. I pull her back to my front and place my left hand over her expanding belly. Whispering in the dark, “I will take care of both of you. Neither of you will ever want or need anything with me by your sides. I will love you both as my own.” Giving her a kiss on top of her head I solidify my decision. I will cherish them both, as long as I live.
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      I wake early the next morning, looking over at the sleeping beauty I slept next to all night last night. I’m almost wishing I didn’t have to leave this bed and go to work. Being an adult isn’t always fun, but it’s a necessity in life. Bills to be paid, food to buy and a car that needs fuel to run. Another necessity, to make it to work a car needs fuel. And that shits not cheap.

      I had to break down and purchase a car that doesn’t take as much to fill up. My truck cost nearly a hundred dollars to keep the beast running, my Challenger only costs me thirty. I hated losing my truck for everyday travels, I’d had it since I was sixteen years old, but if I had to not drive her daily, a fast muscle car will suffice. Not wanting to wake Felicity from her sleep to let her know I’m leaving; I write her a short note and leave it on her nightstand.

      

      Felicity,

      Sorry to leave while you’re still sleeping. Need to get to the house and shower and change before work. If you need me for anything today, even just to talk don’t hesitate to call me. I mean it, anything at all and I’m there for you. I won’t be bye tonight, but I’ll be here tomorrow after work and we’ll have dinner.

      Always,

      Jude

      

      I feel guilty leaving her and not knowing if she’s feeling better from last night. I hope she takes me up on my offer and gives me a call if she’s not feeling well or is still upset over that fucker Holden pulling his bullshit on her while she’s still grieving for my sister and in the middle of her second trimester.

      I used to be a fan or should say foe of Holden, now I want to kick his scrawny ass. I know the stubborn ass is lost without Ronnie, but to throw away his son and best-friend is disgusting and such an unmanly thing to do. He makes me sick, both literally and physically. I will one day put him down like the dog he is.

      Fuck. Him.
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