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Prologue
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Kiera

IT’S BEEN MONTHS since I left the Wild Kings clubhouse. I’m happy that Melody got her family back together and she’s happier than I’ve ever seen her. Since leaving, I’ve been back there once. The only reason I went was for Melody’s wedding. Anthony talked me into going back once more for a family picnic. That is today and I’m not looking forward to it at all. For multiple reasons.

See, when I left, I took a major secret with me. One that would tie Blade to me for a very long time. I knew it wasn’t what he wanted, so I left, and I haven’t looked back since. I’ve spent every day trying to move on and live my life. Slim helped me find a place to live and a job. He was the only one that knew my secret and wasn’t happy about it. But, he’s helped me none the less. Now, more people know because I can’t hide it anymore.

I’m working at the Phantom Bastards’ strip club, Vixen. I’m not stripping, I’m a bartender and the money is good. Good enough that I have a little nest egg started and more than enough for my bills and what the baby will need. Yeah, Blade’s going to be a dad.

So, I’m getting ready to go to Clifton Falls when there’s a knock on my door. I can just bet I know who it is. There’s a guy I’ve been seeing, and I purposely didn’t tell him about today. Honestly, I’m ready to break it off with him, but I’m scared. His name is Jason and we met at the strip club. He was there for work, so he says, and he ended up spending most of the night talking to me. Then he came back in a few more times. Jason wouldn’t take no for an answer and continued to ask me out. Finally, I relented and let him take me to dinner. Now, I can’t get rid of him and things aren’t always good. He’s got a short temper and there has been a time or two that he’s put his hands on me. To him, it doesn’t matter that I’m pregnant.

“Coming!” I holler out, making my way to the door from the bathroom.

The knocking turns to pounding and I can already tell it’s going to be a shitty day. Maybe I should call Melody and tell her I can’t make it. If only Anthony didn’t want me to be there so bad, I’d do just that. I don’t want Jason around the only people I consider family and to let the bomb drop when he realizes that my baby’s dad will be there. Not that Blade and I talk or communicate in any way these days. At the wedding, he ignored me and left with one of the club girls firmly wrapped around him.

Opening the door, I almost get a fist to my face as Jason was going to pound on the door again. He looks me up and down and a sneer covers his face. Here comes the lecture folks! If I’m wearing jeans, tees, shorts, or anything of that nature I get a lecture about my wardrobe and the image I am presenting to everyone. Well, quite frankly, I don’t care about what anyone else thinks about me.

“Kiera, is that honestly what you’re wearing?” he asks, the judgement clear on his face.

“It is. I’m not changing Jason. We’re going to be surrounded by a group of bikers and their women. I don’t have to wear a suit or anything like that for this picnic.”

Instantly I know this is the wrong thing to say. I can see the fire light in his eyes and I’m praying he doesn’t leave a mark on me before heading there. Knowing they’re bikers though, I’m sure he won’t. I’ll just have to wear a long sleeve shirt or something if I’m lucky.

“You will change. I’m not going to be seen in public with you looking like a slut!” Jason yells, grabbing my arm and dragging me to my room.

I can feel his fingers digging into my skin and I know without a doubt there will be bruising left behind. The skin of my arm under his hand is being pinched and I can feel my shoulder starting to ache with the angle he’s got my arm in. Long sleeves for sure today, and it’s supposed to be hot as hell out. There’s no way I can even try to pull my arm out of his grasp right now because I’m afraid of a few different things. The first being that my arm is going to break, and I’ll end up in the hospital. The second is that his anger will fly off the charts and that he’ll do something to jeopardize my baby.

“Now, find something in this pigsty you call a fucking room that will make me want to be seen with you in public. You have two minutes Kiera,” Jason growls out.

“You don’t have to go you know. I can go by myself,” I say, walking to my closet to find my long dress and a sweater to wear over it.

“No, I’m going. I’m going to go see all this trailer trash that you hang out with. That way I can prove to you that you’re no better than them. I’m doing you a fucking favor by being in your life.”

“Is that what you call it?” I murmur, hoping he doesn’t hear me.

“Yeah, that’s what I fucking call it, bitch,” Jason growls in my ear before spinning me to face him.

Before I can try to protect myself, he lands a punch to my stomach and then backhands me across my face. The pain immediately radiates throughout my entire abdomen and fear for my baby runs rampant through my mind. Getting my feet back under myself, I move away and quickly grab my clothes to make my way into the bathroom. If I don’t get away from Jason right now, I don’t know that he’ll stop. I’ve seen his anger multiple times but never the rage that I’ve seen in his eyes in that moment.

Locking the door, I set my clothes on the bathroom counter and make my way to go to the bathroom. Pain is still going through my abdomen and my shoulder is throbbing. No one is going to be able to touch me without knowing that something is definitely wrong with me. Melody won’t keep this to herself either. If there’s even a hint that someone has hurt me, Glock will know about it in seconds.

Sensing something isn’t exactly right, I look in the toilet and see blood. Fear is now the only emotion that I’m feeling. Instead of looking panicked or picking up my phone, I finish changing and make sure that no one will be able to let on that I’m bleeding. It’s bad enough that Melody is already going to know something is wrong.
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Pulling into the Wild Kings clubhouse, I’m filled with dread and a sense that things are never going to be the same after today. Jason has not kept his hands off me in some sense and I have to hide the repulsion filling my body. I never thought I’d be the girl that let a man put his hands on her. Today, though, that was the last straw. Jason has put my baby in jeopardy and that is not something I will tolerate.

The first person I see is Blade. He’s standing outside waiting for someone. I’m not sure what his game plan is, but I plan on avoiding him at all costs today. I will tell him about the baby soon, I’m just not ready to yet. Not while Jason is here, and I’m worried about what the hell is going to happen now. The only thing I know about him regarding kids is that he likes kids that aren’t his, and he made it clear that he didn’t want any of his own. So, we always used condoms and I was on birth control until I found out I was pregnant. I don’t know what the hell happened that I ended up pregnant.

“That the guy?” Jason asks, finding a spot to park.

I don’t really want to let him know, so I just kind of shrug my shoulders. It’s not exactly an answer, but he can’t say that I flat out lied to him either. Jason doesn’t deserve to know anything about my baby and who their father is.

Almost immediately Jason is out of the car and striding towards Blade. This is not an encounter that I want to be a witness to, but I can imagine what Jason is going to say to him. So, I follow him and wait to see what the fallout is going to be. Someone better give me the strength to get through this day in one piece.

“Who the fuck are you?” Blade asks, noticing Jason striding towards him.

“I’m just the man that wants to know who the fuck knocked up my girl,” Jason growls out, while Blade looks at me.

“What’s he talkin’ about Kiera?” Blade asks, ignoring Jason completely and putting all his focus on me.

“Forget he said anything Blade. He’s just being an ass,” I respond, letting a little of my control go knowing I’m in the presence of Glock and his brothers.

“No, I think he needs to know that you’re knocked up and that he’s not having anything to do with the baby,” Jason says, grabbing my arm and trying to lead me away from Blade.

Unfortunately, he’s grabbed the same arm as earlier and I can’t hide the wince that crosses my face. Blade doesn’t miss it either. His face contorts and before I know what’s happening, he’s yelling for Glock and pulling me from Jason’s grasp. Jason isn’t one to give up easy though. He holds my arms as long as he can, making the pain radiate even further up my arm and down to my hand.

“Let the fuck go, now!” Blade growls out and I can feel him tense up.

“She’s not yours. You just used her as a fuck toy because you can’t fucking commit and now you’re not going to get your hands on her again. Or that bastard she’s carrying,” Jason yells, getting in Blade’s face.

This is a completely different side of Jason. Yeah, I’ve seen him mad, angry, and with rage filling him. But, to be completely disrespectful and to out me in front of Blade is something so vindictive. I guess today is the day that all his shit comes out. Well, I guess I’m finding a different way home and not speaking to Jason again. I don’t need this shit in my life.

“Kiera, get in with Melody. Now!” Glock growls out. I didn’t even see him come out here.

“I’m good Glock. Jason was just leaving. Forget my number, where I live, and where I work asshole. Never should have said yes to you,” I tell him.

“Fuck you!” Jason yells. “I don’t know what I was thinking having anything to do with you. You’re nothing but a biker slut!”

Before Jason is back to his car, Blade is telling me we need to talk. I’m not even in the mood to deal with his ass right now. The only thing I want to do is find Melody and Anthony. So, I ignore him and go in search of my best friend. If I’m honest, my only friend. Melody is the only person in the world that knows everything about me.

Going in search of her, I prepare myself to go through everything that has been happening with Jason since I’ve been gone. She won’t let me get away with half-truths and lies. It’s nothing but absolute honesty with us. Which is a big reason I have avoided her since finding out I was pregnant. Her wedding day was the only time I could be around her and not have to worry about her questioning me. Let the fun begin!
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Chapter One
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Blade

IT’S BEEN A MONTH since I’ve seen Keira. She sends me messages about her upcoming doctor’s appointments and how she’s doing that day, but that’s it. I’ve been a wreck since that day a month ago when my entire world shifted, and I learned I was going to be a dad. Yeah, I said I never wanted kids of my own after my fucked-up childhood. But, I would never turn my back on my child either. Now, I need to convince Keira of that. She thinks that I’m going to pay support and that’s it. Well, she’s got another thing coming. Keira is mine and she will be coming home to me where she and our child belong.

The day of the picnic, she spent most of the day with Melody, Anthony, and Glock. The other old ladies surrounded her too. Especially once they found out she was pregnant. Everything looked fine with her until she started screaming at the top of her lungs from the bathroom. We all heard her outside and I’ve never been more scared of anything in my life. Especially when I ran into the bathroom and found her covered in blood. It wasn’t just her lower half that was covered in it since she had fallen when she tried to get up from the toilet to get help.

Grim called for an ambulance and I rode to the hospital with her. Keira didn’t put up a fight about it, Melody was the one to do that. It’s my girl and my baby though, so there was no way in fuck anyone but me was riding in that ambulance. The rest of the club followed close behind and waited patiently until we had news that Keira and the baby were fine, but she would need to be on bedrest for a while. That motherfucker that told me about the baby apparently punched her in the stomach knowing she was carrying my baby. When I get my fucking hands on him, he’s a dead man.

I’ll be heading to Benton Falls today so that I can make it to the doctor’s appointment with my girl. I’ve started formulating a plan in order to win her back, but I’m not sure how it’s going to work out. If there’s one thing I can say about my girl, she’s stubborn as fuck and won’t let me back in easily. At least now I know why she truly left. She got scared when she found out she was pregnant and figured that she knew what I was going to say about it. Too bad she’s wasted so much time that we could have been setting up a home instead of living apart.

My entire life, I’ve always said I didn’t want an old lady and I didn’t want any kids of my own. This has nothing to do with women in general or anything like that. It has to do with the fact that my dad was an abusive alcoholic and my mother was nothing more than a crack whore. I can’t count on one hand the number of days in my life that my parents actually said more than one or two words to me. On those rare days it was only to tell me to get the fuck out of their house or to go find them their next score. I never wanted to bring that into someone else’s life, so I figured the best way to do that was to only go to club girls and always make sure I wrapped my cock up tight.

All that changed the day I met Keira. One look and I knew she was going to be the one to break me. You could see her fiery spirit and willingness to take on any challenge head on. She has a backbone of steel and even when I could sense her hesitation, Keira always called me on my shit. If I was shying away from her and trying to push her away, she called me on it. When I wasn’t giving her all of me in bed, she called me on it. In no time at all, Keira wormed her way under my skin and into my heart. A heart I thought I had locked up tighter than fuck, so no one would ever be able to get through my walls. It never had a chance against my girl though.

“When you headed out?” Grim asks me, standing in my doorway.

“As soon as I talk to Rage. Want him to start our house,” I tell him, continuing to pack my bag.

“You stayin’ up there tonight?”

“If you don’t need me, I thought I’d stay a day or two. I want to spend some time with her and make sure that she and the baby are really doin’ as good as she lets on.”

“I thought you were gettin’ updates from Slim and Wood,” Grim says, stepping just inside the door and closing it a little.

“I am. No one knows that still and I appreciate you keepin’ it quiet. The last thing I want is for her to know that I’m gettin’ updates on her and blow it all out of proportion.”

“I get it. Just let me know what’s goin’ on and we’ll go from there. Take a few days and be with your girl,” Grim tells me, giving me a man hug before leaving the room.

Just as I go to close my door and lock up, one of the club girls comes up and wraps her arms around me. I haven’t been with any of the girls since I found out Keira was pregnant. Even then, I was only with one and I was drunk off my ass. Keira’s name was still the one I called out and thinking of her is the only thing that got me hard. No one else can get me hard or hold my attention but her.

“When you gonna give me a try Blade?” she asks, trying to get ahold of my neck.

“I’m not. Told you that before and I’m not tellin’ you that again,” I tell her, pulling her arms from around me.

“I never see you with anyone, Blade. What’s wrong with you?” she whines in my ear.

“Someone better get this bitch away from me!” I yell down the hallway.

Glen, a new prospect, comes running down and grabs the girl away from me. I don’t even remember hearing her name before, so she must be new. She’ll learn really quick that when one of us say no, we mean no. This girl doesn’t need to know anything else about me and what I do with my time. She’s not my old lady and she never will be. Keira is the only one that needs to know anything that’s going on in my life.

“Grim, somethin’ needs to be done with the club girl Glen just took off me,” I say, walking past him. “She was all over me and tryin’ to be up in my business.”

“It’ll be handled before you get back,” Grim assures me.

Heading out to my bike, I can feel the nervousness start to build. It’s been a long time and I don’t know what to expect from Keira. She hasn’t been hostile or pissed, but we haven’t exactly spent much time alone since she left either. Add in the fact that I’m sure it’s going to be brought up about her working at Vixen and I’m sure there will be a fight. One that I don’t want to have since I’m trying to win her back. The little bit of time we spent together was definitely not enough for me.

After making sure my bag is secure on my bike, I make my way over to Rage. He’s sitting at one of the tables under the canopy out back watching his daughter play on the playground. Sitting down, I take a minute to just watch her and think about what it’s going to be like when my own son or daughter gets here. I am beginning to want to have it happen now and get excited about it.

“You okay, Blade?” Rage asks me.

“I’m good. Just thinkin’ about what it’s goin’ to be like when I’m a dad,” I tell him honestly.

“Yeah, heard about that. Congrats man!” Rage tells me.

“I’m gettin’ ready to head up to see my girl now. Wanted to talk to you first about buildin’ a house.”

“Where you want it?” Rage asks, chuckling a little bit.

“I guess not too far from Glock and Melody’s house. She and Keira are tight, and I bet they’ll want to be close to one another.”

“Anythin’ specific?”

“Nope. Just want an open floor plan. I’ll see what I can get out of her while I’m up there and let you know as soon as I know.”

“Any clue about the number of bedrooms?” he asks, jotting something down in his notepad.

“I’m gonna say probably four, but I’ll let you know for sure. I’m out,” I tell him, standing and going back to my bike.
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I’ve enjoyed the long ride alone on my bike. It’s calmed me a bit and let my mind clear before I see Keira. I’m not worrying about the what-ifs or how it’s going to be between us. Well, not until I pass the sign welcoming me to Benton Falls. Now, my nerves are starting to ratchet up again. She texted me earlier with her address and I know it’s not far from Slim’s clubhouse. He also told me where she was living, but I’m not telling her that.

Pulling up to her house, I see it looks like a cute little house that she’s really making her own. I’ve been by this house before and I know that there were never flowers in front of it before. Instead I see flowers planted on both sides of the porch and winding around the side of the house. There’s a swing on the front porch and I can see her spending the evenings out here reading or just people watching.

I pull in behind her car and shut my bike down. Instead of getting off, I just take a minute to sit here and gather myself before I go knock on her door. Or until she comes outside to see what’s going on. There’s no way in hell she didn’t hear my bike pulling in, so I’m surprised she’s not out here already. Unless something is wrong with her. Fuck!

Hopping off my bike, I run up the steps and bang on the door. Waiting a fraction of a second, I go to pound again when it opens. Keira is standing there in a flowery sundress with her fiery hair flowing loose down her back. I love it when she wears her hair down and part of me can’t help but think that she wore it that way for me. It gives me hope that things might not be as hard as I thought they would be with her.

“You okay Blade?” Keira asks me, standing off to the side so I can move past her.

“I’m okay. I just got a bit worried after I sat on my bike for a few minutes and didn’t see you come to the door. Sorry,” I tell her, looking around the downstairs of her little house.

“Oh. I was in the bathroom and figured you’d want to stretch a bit before coming in. We got a little bit before we need to leave, do you want something to drink?”

“Sure. Water’s fine.” I follow her into the kitchen and pull out a chair at the table sitting under a window.

“So, how have you been?” she asks, setting the glass down in front of me.

“I’ve been okay. How have you been?” I ask awkwardly.

“This is really awkward, isn’t it?” she asks, reading my mind.

“It is. I’m sorry, I just don’t know what to say here.”

“I don’t either. But, there is something I want to say to you and I haven’t wanted to say it over the phone or through a text message.”

“Have at it,” I tell her, making myself more comfortable.

“Well, I always meant to tell you about the baby. Please don’t ever think that I wasn’t going to tell you. I was just trying to figure out a way to do that when you told me that you didn’t want kids of your own. The way that Jason did that the day of the picnic was uncalled for and I am so pissed at him for it,” Keira tells me. “And I’m sorry that you had to see him put his hands on me and then go to the hospital with me because of him.”

“Don’t ever apologize for somethin’ that involves you, kitten. You need to go to the hospital, I’m there. The baby needs somethin’, I’m there. I will always be there for you both. You’re right, I didn’t want commitment or kids, but things change,” I tell her, grabbing her hand in mine and holding it between us.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, all I’ve been thinkin’ about is you and the baby. Once you left our clubhouse, I realized how empty my life was without you. You are everythin’ that an old lady should be and one that I’d be proud to have at my side. As far as the baby is concerned, I didn’t ever want kids of my own. Not after growin’ up the way I did. But, I’m more than comin’ around to the idea of havin’ kids of my own.”

Keira just looks at me and I can see the moisture in her eyes letting me know that she’s not far from tears right now. I guess she’s really just expecting me to go through the motions of being there for the baby now and not after he or she is born. That’s just not the way it’s going to work out. I’m going to be there for every milestone of our child and every day of their life. Keira is just going to have to get used to being with me.

“I don’t know what to say to that Blade. I mean, you never once indicated that you wanted anything more than some fun. Now, that I’m pregnant, you’ve decided that I’ll make a good old lady and you want me by your side? It doesn’t make sense to me.”

“It has nothin’ to do with the fact that you’re pregnant with my baby. It has to do with the fact that you got under my skin and I can’t get you out no matter what I do.”

Keira just has to interrupt me at this moment. “Yeah, I’m sure it was such a hardship to fuck all those club girls. Someone has to do it though, right?”

“I don’t know what you’re talkin’ about. I was with one girl, one night, and it was your name that got called out, not hers. Fuck, I can’t even remember what the bitch’s name is. That was the night that I swore off anyone but you bein’ on my cock. You’re it for me and I’m not settlin’ for anythin’ less.”

“I saw you leave with the blonde at Melody and Glock’s wedding.”

“It definitely wasn’t what you thought. I was helpin’ her to her man out front. She had way too much to drink and there was no way she could get home on her own. She’s one of the strippers at the club and I wouldn’t touch her if I absolutely had to.”

“I don’t know what you want from me Blade. I mean, what you truly want from me,” Keira tells me, looking down at her lap.

I release her hand and make sure she’s looking at me before I continue. “Kitten, I already told you that I want you as my old lady. There isn’t goin’ to be a day that goes by that I don’t want you by my side. I want to go to bed with you every night and wake up to you every mornin’. I’m scared shitless and I don’t know how to do anythin’ involvin’ a relationship. At all,” I tell her honestly.

“This is sudden, Blade. All you ever wanted before was a bit of fun and nothing more. Now, I’m pregnant and you’re telling me that you want us to be together. I guess I need to think about this before I give you an answer.”

“That’s fine. Now, before we take off and head to the appointment, you know I’m stayin’ here for a few days, right? As in, I’ll be in your bed the next few nights,” I tell her, knowing that she’s going to have something to say about it.

“I figured as much. And you know that I’ll be working the next few nights too. Right?” she asks me, trying to goad me into an argument.

“Yep. And you know I’m gonna be there the entire time too.”

I stand up and pull her into me, wrapping my arms around her and holding her tight. It’s been way too long since I’ve held her in my arms. Instead of forgetting how she felt, I remember every single time she let me hold her. This time is no different. Keira melts into my hold and I am reminded of the last time I held her in my arms. This time is only different because of the proof of our child resting between us.

“I’m gonna bring my bag in and then we’ll head out. I’m drivin’ your car so I’ll move my bike in front of it,” I tell Keira, kissing her forehead and heading out the door.

By the time I head back in the door, Keira’s ready to head out. So, I drop my bag just inside the door and follow her back outside. I wait while she locks up and then lead her down to her car. Holding open the door for her, I wait until she has her seatbelt on before I close the door and run around to the driver’s side.

Keira gives me directions to her doctor’s office. Surprisingly it’s only about ten minutes from her house. This reassures me in case anything happens while she’s alone. I know that Slim and anyone from the Phantom Bastards will be there in a heartbeat if Keira calls them. Just like I know that she won’t call anyone for any reason at all.

“You ready for this?” Keira asks, breaking me out of my thoughts of her being alone.

“I can’t wait. Honestly, I’ve been waitin’ to come to an appointment with you. I’m sorry I haven’t been able to make it to one before now. I truly wanted to be there for the ultrasound too,” I answer, grabbing her hand and walking through the parking lot with her.

“Well, I can give you a copy of the picture. And, I didn’t find out what we’re having because you weren’t there. If we find out, it will be when we’re together.”

“Thank you for that. It’s up to you, kitten. I have no problem waitin’ until he or she enters the world to find out.”

“Well, I can at least see if I can have another ultrasound done so that you can be there for one. It’s amazing to see it on the screen,” Keira tells me, her entire face lighting up as she’s talking about our child.

“If we can’t, it’s not a big deal.”

“I’ll ask when they take us back to the room. If we can, I really want you to see it.”

I don’t respond because I can tell when she gets like this, there’s no arguing with her. My kitten gets an idea in her head and there’s no talking her out of it when she gets it. We might not have spent more than a few months together, but I know her more than she thinks I do. I know when she’s upset, mad, ready to fight until her last breath, when she’s defending someone she loves, and when she’s ready to give up. Before she left, I knew she was getting ready to give up, but I didn’t want to acknowledge it. So, instead of fighting to keep her with me, I let her go.

Before I knew what was happening though, I realized she had become the center of my world. Keira is the one that can calm me down when I feel like spinning out of control, she makes me laugh when I want to fight everything in sight, and she makes me want to forget my past and try to live a life outside of the demons that haunt me. I need her more than words will be ever to convey it to her, but I know I have to show her how I feel somehow.

“You with me Blade?” Keira asks.

“Yeah, kitten. Just tryin’ to figure somethin’ out.”

“Need any help with that?”

“I do. But, I don’t know how to tell you what I’ve been realizin’ since you been gone.”

“Well, we’ll talk over the next few days and see what we can figure out then,” Keira says, heading up to check in.

I stand back and wait for her to decide where she wants to sit and wait. Looking around, I see women in various stages of pregnancy, including ones that have just had babies. The sight used to scare the shit out of me, now it just makes me wonder what my girl is going to look like as she gets further along. At this point, Keira only has a small baby bump. Well, it’s what I consider small, but I’m sure she doesn’t feel the same way about it.

“Now we wait until they call me back. Then I’ll have to have my weight checked and use the restroom before we go into a room,” she tells me.

“Okay kitten.”

“Why do you call me that?” she asks, turning in her seat to look at me.

“Because I’ve never met a woman that will go to the lengths you do to protect those you love. You’re like a kitten ready to pounce and scratch and claw for what you believe is right.”

“Oh.”

I’m sure my answer surprised her, but it’s the truth. The rest of the old ladies will go to battle over their friends and family being attacked, but Keira is ready to defend people at the drop of a hat. She stepped in more times than I can count without Melody, or anyone else knowing, when club girls would try to go after Glock. She doesn’t want recognition and she hates it when Melody sees her defend her. None of this stops her from going after anyone though. Hell, it wouldn’t surprise me to see her go after someone like Tank or Dozer without blinking an eye. And those are two big motherfuckers.

“Keira, we’re ready for you,” a nurse calls from a doorway across the room.

Standing up, I hold out my hand to help her up. She takes it and doesn’t let go as we follow the nurse behind the door. I wait until she does her thing and we’re led to another room.

“How are you feeling today?” the nurse asks.

“I’ve been feeling okay. Every now and then I still get sick, but it’s been getting a lot better.”

“I can see that by the weight that you’ve gained since your last visit. It’s a good thing,” the nurse reassures her quickly.

“I know it is. It’s not like I’m gaining weight because I’m not eating right. I’m gaining it to provide life for our child,” Keira responds with more than a little sass to her voice.

I’m trying not to laugh while I sit next to her, but it’s so hard. I can tell by the look on the nurse’s face that she wasn’t expecting my girl to respond that way. She must not have been around her before. So, I do what I have to and bury my face in Keira’s side trying not to laugh in this nurse’s face.

“I did want to talk to whoever I need to about getting another ultrasound done. The baby’s father wasn’t able to make it last month and I want him to experience it.”

“I will mention it to Dr. Sanchez after I get your vitals. I’m sure she can arrange it for you.”

The nurse does her thing, checking blood pressure and temperature on Keira. I just sit here and wait until she’s done. That way I can move the chair closer again and take her hand in mine. Now that I’m seeing Keira, I want to continually touch her to make sure that she’s really here with me and in touching distance. Not just something I’m dreaming about. Again.

As soon as the nurse leaves the room, I turn my chair to angle it closer to Keira and sit back down. Keira says nothing as she watches me maneuver to get as close as possible to her. She stays laying in the bed thing they have her settled on and waits for the doctor to make an appearance. Slim has already gotten a complete run down of the doctor so I know that she knows what she’s talking about and doing. There was no way in hell Keira was going to have some new, fresh out of school doctor. I want to make sure that the best possible person is taking care of her and my baby.

After just a few minutes, there’s a knock on the door before it opens. A woman in her late thirties pokes her head in the door before stepping in the room. Before saying anything to either one of us, she pulls a stool up so that she’s sitting where we can both see her clearly.

“I hear that you want another ultrasound done,” Dr. Sanchez says, taking a look at Keira’s chart. “Your weight looks good today, but your blood pressure seems to be up just a little bit. We’ll have to monitor that. Are you sure you’re feeling okay? Any dizziness, feeling faint, anything like that.”

“No. I’ve been working, and they make sure that I get more than enough breaks and I have a stool to sit on when I need to behind the bar. I’ve just been feeling a little bit more tired than normal.”

“You will as you get farther along. Now, I did place a call to ultrasound and they’re going to see you today. They had a cancellation and can get you in as soon as I’m done here. I’m guessing that you’re the soon to be daddy?” Dr. Sanchez asks, finally addressing me.

“I am. Sorry I couldn’t be here before.”

“Keira explained that your job takes you out of town a lot and that you live over an hour away to begin with. I’m happy to see that she has you in her corner though.”

“Always.”

“I’m going to take some measurements of your stomach and we’ll listen to the heartbeat before the tech gets in here.”

Doctor Sanchez goes to work taking measurements and feeling around Keira’s stomach. Then she pulls something out of her pocket and sets it down next to Keira before pulling out a tube of something she smears on Keira’s belly. Before I know it, the sweetest sound I’ve ever heard is thumping away through the exam room. It sounds like our baby’s heart is racing and I look at Keira.

“It’s fine Blade. It’s always that fast,” she explains, holding my hand tighter.

“She’s right.” Is Dr. Sanchez’s only comment.

Taking the machine away from my kitten’s stomach, the sound disappears, and I want nothing more than to hear it again. I should’ve recorded that sound for when I’m not with my girl. Next time, I will without fail.

“Okay, sit tight and the tech will be in soon.”

I settle back in the chair again, trying to relax and not let my nerves take hold. It’s one thing to hear a heartbeat, but I’m guessing my entire world is about to change when I can actually see the baby on a screen.

“You’ll be able to see the baby move and everything,” Keira tells me.

“Really?”

“Yeah. If they’re sucking their thumb, moving an arm or leg, you see it all. It’s the most amazing thing I’ve ever seen in my life.”

Yeah, that didn’t help my nerves from ratcheting up just that much more. It was real when I found out that I was going to be a dad. Hearing the heartbeat just now, made it just much more real. Now, we’re going to be seeing our child and I’m sure that it’s going to really hit home the fact that in about three months’ time we’re going to be parents. That doesn’t leave me much time to make sure that Keira is back home where she belongs.

It only takes a few minutes before there’s another knock on the door. This time, a woman enters behind this huge machine. I’m not sure exactly what this thing is supposed to do, but it looks weird to me. Keira’s already been through this though, so I’ll just follow her lead. Not my usual thing, but this is all new for me. I really have no choice right now.

“How are you guys today?” the woman asks, staring at me and ignoring my girl.

“I’m doing fine,” Keira answers, the attitude in her voice clear.

“Um...what?” the woman asks.

“I said, I’m doing fine. Now, do your job and quit staring at him. I think you might have some drool hanging there. Fuck!”

I sit there and don’t say a word. Without coming right out and saying anything, Keira just claimed me. If she didn’t care about me at all, she wouldn’t be bothered by someone else looking at me. I mean, she was ignoring the patient, but still. Keira just let me know more than she wanted to and it’s going to hit her in just a few seconds.

“Um...I don’t know why I just said that,” she starts. “Sorry Blade.”

“It’s all good kitten. You just let me know all I needed to know.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, you just let me know all I need to know. You’ll be home where you belong before too long.” Is my only response before the woman starts talking to Keira.

“Since you’ve had this done before, you know what to expect. I’m going to put the gel on your stomach now.”

I watch the woman do her thing and hold Keira’s hand in mine. There’s not a thing going near her that I’m not going to watch. This is my woman and my baby, and I’ll do what I have to in order to protect them until the day I die. History will not repeat itself for my child. I will not treat my child the way I was treated, and Keira will never know what it’s like to feel my hands on her in anything other than pleasure.

“Watch the screen Blade,” Keira’s soft voice breaks me from my thoughts.

Hearing the heartbeat, I pull my phone from my pocket so that I can record it. Keira doesn’t say anything, she just watches me with a soft smile on her face. I guess I’m just proving to her that I will be there for the long road and I’m not going anywhere. Not just for the baby, for her.

If I didn’t want to be with her, Rage wouldn’t be starting to build a house for us. I wouldn’t be making plans to bring her home permanently. And I sure wouldn’t be sitting here with her in a place I thought I’d never be in a million years.

“Alright mom and dad, are you ready to see your baby?” the woman asks us before hitting a few buttons on the machine.

Keira looks at me and we both nod our heads. The screen goes from black to a fuzziness that is starting to take some sort of shape. Everything remains black and grey, and I’m not sure what I’m looking at, but I’m guessing I’ll find out soon.

“Have you been told that you’re having one baby?” the woman asks, looking directly at the screen.

“Yeah. I haven’t ever been told anything else,” Keira responds, looking at me quickly.

“Let me get Dr. Sanchez really quick,” the woman says, pressing a button on the wall.

A few minutes later the Doctor returns to the room and talks quietly with the woman controlling the ultrasound machine. She’s pointing something out on the screen and moving the wand around on my girl’s stomach.

“Keira, it looks like you are having twins,” Dr. Sanchez says, turning around to face us.

“Wh-what do you mean?” Keira asks, almost speechless.

“It looks like the second baby has been hiding behind the baby we’ve already seen. Until today.”

“Is that even possible?” Keira asks.

“It is, and it happens more than you think. Instead of making an appointment for a month from today, I’d like to see you in a few weeks. I’ll let them know at reception,” Dr. Sanchez says before leaving the room.

I’m sitting in the chair next to Keira and I’m speechless. I was used to the idea of having one baby with my girl, now I have to wrap my head around the fact that we’re about to have two babies. But, it’s not about me right now, it’s about my girl and our children that she’s carrying. Instead of worrying about what I’m thinking or feeling right now, I need to be concerned with what’s going through her mind.

“Kitten, you okay?” I ask, as the woman at the machine keeps doing her thing.

“I’m okay. I’m shocked, but I’m okay,” she says. “Can you tell us the sex of either baby?”

“We can try. Let’s see if they’ll cooperate.”

As she moves the wand around on my girl’s stomach, we can see different angles of the babies. Other than being able to tell what the head and arms are, I can’t figure out what we’re supposed to be looking at.

“Alright guys, baby A looks to be a boy,” she says, moving the wand around further to try to get a look at the other baby. “And, baby B looks like a little girl.”

One of each, we’re having a boy and a girl. I can already guarantee that my daughter will not be happy when she hits her late thirties and wants to start dating. Between her brother, my club brothers, and me she will have to go through a lot. There won’t be anyone good enough for my baby girl. No one.

“Blade, are you okay?” Keira asks.

“I’m doin’ good, kitten. How are you feelin’ about this?” I ask, pulling her hand to my mouth and kissing it.

“I don’t know how to feel. I was prepared for one baby, not two. But, we’ll adapt and there’s still time to prepare for two babies,” she tells me.

“Okay mom and dad, let me get you some pictures printed off and you’ll be ready to leave,” the woman tells us.

Hitting a button, I hear the machine starting to print our pictures. Hopefully she prints enough for me to take back to Clifton Falls with me. At least until I can convince Keira to move back home.

“What do you want to do now?” I ask her.

“I’m hungry, actually. There’s still time to go before I have to be to work. Can we go through a drive through or something, so I can take a short nap?”

“Sounds good to me kitten,” I tell her, accepting the pictures the woman hands us.

After thanking her, we head out so that Keira can make her next appointment. Asking for two appointment cards, she hands me one that I put in my wallet. There’s no way I’m missing another appointment. So, I’ll have to talk to Grim when I get back.
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