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Thank you so much!

~Brie

I watched as Zach spoke to Dr. Seagate. It'd be almost three

impossibly unbearable hours filled with excruciating pain.

God, I never want to go through that again!

I took out my phone and checked the time.

8:03 pm

I sighed and put it away as Zachary walked over.

“Can we go now?” I asked.

He nodded and I groaned out of relief, loudly.

“Thank God.”

“But, we've got to go get your drugs and this prehistoric healing

ointment.”

I nodded.

“Ready?” he asked.

“You're not going to carry me are you?”

“Yes I am,” he said and hoisted me into his arms, my le  arm around

his neck.

I chuckled.

“Bye, Dr. Seagate” he called.

She laughed and waved at us. We got to the car.

“Thank God, we're outta there. I hate hospitals” I said as he strapped

on my seat belt.

“Don't we all?” he chuckles as he strapped on his seat belt.

I leaned back and he backed up from the parking lot, away from the

sirens and flashing lights. a1
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“Oh honey, you had us worried sick!” Mom cried the second we

walked through the door. a1

“I'm okay Mom,” I said.

“But what happened to you?”

“Tripped and slightly broke her arm” Zach quickly replied.

“Yep, clumsy me” I added.

“Oh Breanna, you need to be more careful” She moved over to hug

me.

“Careful” Zach cautioned.

“Breanna!” Dove cried.

I looked over Mom's head.

“Oh my gosh, what happened to you?”

“She's going to be fine, don't worry” Zach chipped in.

Dove frowned.

“I didn't ask you!” she snapped.

“Will you two please not do this now?” I pleaded.

“She's the one being hostile” Zach murmured.

I shot him a look.

“What?”

I arched a brow.

“Fine, I'm sorry.”

I smiled and gave him a pat on his arm. We headed towards the living

room.

“Becky, could you please get her something to eat? She has to take

her medication. It's super important” Zach addressed Mom.

“Of course, I'll be right back.”

“Thank you.”

I chuckled at his dedication to taking care of me.

“You know, when Dr. Seagate said to make sure I take my medicines,

she didn't mean to become my personal male nurse.”

“Too bad, 'cause you're stuck with a dashing young and sexy male

nurse,” he said.

I laughed. Dove gave him a disgusted look.

I looked at Zach, then back at Dove, as they gave each other looks,

then turned away the moment one caught the other staring. I covered

up my laugh with a cough.

“What's so funny?” she asked.

I shook my head.

“To me? Nothing.”

“Mommy!” Roman screamed, running down the stairs.

“Baby, be careful!”

But he'd jumped two stairs down before the word le  my mouth

completely. I sighed.

“Why do I even bother with this boy?”

He hugged me.

“How are you, my beautiful boy?” I asked so ly, kissing him. “And

what are you doing awake? It's late.”

“I couldn't sleep without you kissing me goodnight like you always

do.”

“Oh, you big baby” Zach teased.

I tickled his side briefly and he giggled.

“And Dad read me a story.”

I forgot about him.

“So, how was school today? I'm sorry I couldn't help you with your

project, Manny” I changed the topic.

“Don't worry about it, mommy. Dad helped me. It was fun.”

I smiled. I wasn't thrilled Beck was around us this much.

“Here you are, Breanna” my mother announced coming in with my

food.

She frowned at my son.

“Roman, why are you awake at this hour? You know it's past your

bedtime” Mom scolded.

“Food” I muttered and reached out for it.

“Careful, it's hot” Dove and Zach both cautioned at the same time.

They gave each other disgusted looks, then looked away. I shook my

head and took a seat at the dining table.

“Roman, upstairs, right now,” mom said strictly.

“But grandma, I wanna stay up with mommy for a bit” he whined.

“Just a little while please?”

“Mommy's exhausted and you need to be asleep by now. You have

school in the morning. C'mon,” Mom said more so ly now.

He pouted and I rubbed his tummy.

“Go on baby.”

“Will you come kiss me goodnight before sleeping?”

“Of course. I always do and I always will.”

He smiled.

“Now go on” I gave his butt a little pat.

He giggled and pecked my cheek.

“Slow down for Grandma, Roman!” I called out as he ran upstairs.

But he was long gone. I smiled.

“Honey” I heard Dad call.

I turned.

“You had us very worried”

I smiled and took his hand.

“I'm okay Daddy. Don't worry too much.”

“Glad to know it's not another miscarriage” I heard Aubree mutter

loudly. a3

Dad frowned at her.

“It's okay Daddy. Thank you for your concern Aubree” I smiled at her

and watched her walk away.

“What did Doctor Seagate say about your arm?”

“I just sprained it, Daddy. It's fine.” a3

“Just sprained it? It's in a full cast.”

“Daddy, I'm fine” I chuckled. “Don't worry.”

“Breanna, a cast means it's serious.”

“Rebecca, come take your husband away!” I called out, making him

smile a little.

“Well if you say you're okay then alright. I'm glad you're okay,” he

said, kissing the top of my head.

I smiled and continued to eat.

“Zach my man” someone chuckled.

I sti ened a little.

“Beckett Lewis” he answered.

I turned and saw him coming from the downstairs hallway.

“It's so nice to see you,” he said to Zach.

It is?

“P th!” I chuckled inwardly.

I kept eating.

“Yeah you too man” Zach responded.

Liar. He'd always wanted to punch the life outta Beckett ever since he

found out about everything.

I finished my food and stood up, hoping to get away from him before

he noticed me.

“Breanna” he called.

I fought all the emotions threatening to explode inside me and turned

to him with a smile.

“Yes?” I responded.

“Oh... your arm.”

Like you care.

“Oh, I'm fine. It's just a scratch.”

“It's in a cast” he pointed out.

I know that.

I smiled politely.

“I'm fine,” I said.

He looked at me and walked closer. What did he want? A er losing

the baby he had never once said a word to me. He never even replied

to the messages I sent him about finding out I was pregnant.

So what did he want now? I wasn't stopping him from seeing his son.

I just didn't want anything to do with him anymore.

“Darling?” I heard Mom call.

I felt relieved.

“Mom?” I quickly answered.

“Roman seemed a bit uneasy. He was fidgeting a lot before falling

asleep” she said.

“It's probably a nightmare or something. I'll go check up on him” I

said.

“And I better get going” Zach added.

“Oh, Zachary, thank you so much for taking care of her,” Mom said,

hugging him.

“Of course, it's not a problem at all” he smiled.

I walked up to him.

“Thank you Zach” I whispered.

“No problem,” he said and hugged me.

“I better get going too,” Dove said.

“You're leaving?” Aubree asked walking in.

“Yeah. See you tomorrow?”

“Of course bestie” Aubree grinned, hugging her.

“I could give you a ride if you'd like” Zach o ered. “We're practically

going the same place.”

She sighed and looked at him.

“I'm not sure I want to.”

“Oh stop that Vee!” Aubree scolded playfully.

“Yeah, just let him take you already” I added.

She gave both of us a look.

“Are you two just...”

“C'mon...” we said again.

“Okay, but just this once” she eyed him.

Zach smirked.

“Once is all it takes,” he said and opened the front door.

She shot him a warning look.

He better not mess it up.

“A er you milady,” he smiled.

Dove groaned.

“I'm already regretting it” She sighed and walked out the door with

Zach following.

“Well, I've gotta go to bed now,” Aubree announced. “Babe, you

coming?”

“Yeah, in a sec” he replied. “I just need to speak with Breanna real

quick.”

I looked at him and he walked up to me and took my good hand,

patting it.

“It's so nice to see you again Breanna. I'm glad you're doing okay.”

I smiled.

“I wish I could say the same thing for you but... I choose not to lie

so...” I replied.

His smile faltered.

“Excuse me, my son needs to be with his mother” I added and turned

away.

Thanks for reading! ✨
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