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Moana 

 

After ten hours of intense and grueling labor, little Daisy was born. 

“She’s so tiny,” I whispered as I held the little crying bundle in my arms. 

The doctor weighed her at just six pounds and twelve ounces, but she was 

as healthy as an ox. 

Edrick, who hadn’t left my side throughout the entire delivery, leaned over 

my shoulder with a wide grin on his face and held his hand out to touch 

her cheek. Almost instantly, Daisy’s little hand shot out and gripped his 

index finger with a relentless force for such a little thing. 

Her eyes were squeezed shut, and yet she still had an instinct to keep her 

father’s finger in a vice grip. 

I couldn’t help but laugh, but I also wanted to cry. 

When I was on the cliff with Michael, I saw my parents at my birth. I did 

the same thing to my father, and I also wouldn’t let go of my mom’s finger 

when she had to leave me at the orphanage. 

But now, little Daisy wouldn’t need to ever let go of us if she didn’t want 

to. I wouldn’t let anything happen to her or us. We were a family now, and 

we were protected. 

When I looked up at Edrick, the look in his eyes was priceless. I had never 

seen anyone look at someone with so much intense love, and seeing it 

made me tear up. 



“Here,” I said, taking his hand and placing it beneath Daisy’s back. “You 

can hold her.” 

Edrick’s eyes widened slightly as he gingerly took our baby out of my 

hands and held her close to his chest. I watched, unable to contain both 

my smile and my tears, as he started to gently bounce her and whisper to 

her. 

Just then, there was a knock on the door and the nurse poked her head in. 

“Sorry to interrupt,” the nurse said in a soft tone of voice, “but you have 

some visitors. Are you ready to see them?” 

Edrick and I both nodded. A few moments later, Ella rushed in and ran up 

to Edrick. Selina and Verona walked in behind her. 

“Is that Daisy?” Ella asked, standing up on her tiptoes to see. 

Edrick nodded and sat down on the chair next to my bed to let Ella meet 

her little sister. Ella gazed down at her in shock for a few moments before 

turning to me. 

“Why does she look all… squished and purple, like a grape?” Ella asked. 

I had to laugh, and so did everyone else; even Selina. “Newborns look like 

that,” I replied, tucking a strand of hair behind Ella’s ear. “She’ll be okay. 

She’ll look normal soon enough.” 

“Oh…” Ella scrunched up her nose. “I’m still happy, though. When can I 

play with her?” 

While Edrick dealt with Ella’s onslaught of curious questions, Selina and 

Verona crowded around me. 

“How was the delivery, darling?” Verona asked. 

“Are you thirsty?” Selina asked, touching the side of my face with the 

back of her hand. “Let me get you some ice chips.” 

“Did the doctors treat you well?” Verona asked next. 



I felt dazed by all of the questions, and didn’t know which one to answer 

first. Thankfully, Edrick came to my rescue and distracted them with 

Daisy so that I could rest. 

… 

It was dark in the hospital room later that night. 

Daisy was asleep in her little bassinet. Edrick and I could hardly take our 

eyes off of her for more than five minutes at a time. 

“She has your green eyes,” Edrick said softly as a gentle smile played on 

his lips. “I bet she’ll have your red hair, too.” 

I couldn’t help but smile. “Well, she has your nose and your lips,” I 

whispered. 

Edrick chuckled. “Poor kid.” 

I laughed and punched his arm. He feigned surprise and rubbed the spot 

where I hit him, but the smile never left his lips. He looked at me for a 

moment before leaning over and planting a kiss on my forehead. 

“Moana,” he said, taking my hand in his, “I have to ask you something.” 

Instinctively, my eyebrows raised. “What is it?” 

Edrick was silent for a few moments. Finally, he licked his lips and met 

my gaze. His eyes were soft and full of love. “Where would you like our 

relationship to go from here?” 

My eyes widened a little. Somehow, I knew what he was getting at, and I 

felt my face turn red. “I mean… I’m just happy that Daisy and Ella can 

both grow up in a loving home,” I replied. “Why?” 

Edrick gave me a mischievous look. He knew that I knew what he was 

trying to ask. My mouth hung open slightly as I felt my heart start to race, 

and I felt my breath catch in my throat as I watched him reach into his 

pocket and pull something out. 



It was a small black box. Without a word, he handed it to me. 

“I know it’s not the most romantic time to be asking this,” he said, “but I 

can’t wait any longer.” 

“Are you proposing to me?” I asked, holding the little velvet box firmly 

in my shaking hands. 

Edrick shrugged and smirked. “Open it first.” 

I swallowed hard as I stared at Edrick in disbelief. His eyes showed 

nothing but love and affection, but for some reason I was terrified. Finally, 

I managed to tear my gaze away from him and look down at the little box. 

When I opened it, a gasp escaped my lips. 

“Well?” he asked. “Do you like it?” 

I took the delicate diamond ring out of the box. There was nothing gaudy 

or over-the-top about it. It was just a simple diamond ring. 

“It’s…. Perfect,” I whispered. 

Edrick grinned. “So is the answer yes?” 

“Yes to what?” 

“Yes to marrying me?” 

My eyes were so wide that I thought they might pop out of my head. The 

little diamond glinted in the dim light of the hospital room, and behind it, 

just out of focus, I could see Daisy sleeping in her bassinet. 

Edrick chuckled and gingerly took the ring out of my hand, then took my 

shaking left hand and slipped it onto my ring finger. It fit like a glove. 

“There,” he whispered. “I made the decision for you.” 

I couldn’t help but laugh. Somehow, I entirely expected this and yet it still 

took me by surprise nonetheless. As tears came to my eyes, I could only 

stare back and forth between the ring and our daughter. 



“Moana?” Edrick asked. 

Suddenly, I threw my arms around Edrick’s neck and pulled him down 

onto the hospital bed where I lay. He fell onto me with a grunt and a 

chuckle as I kissed him all over his face, and when he tried to pull away, 

I wouldn’t let go. 

“Yes,” I said in between kisses. “Of course I’ll marry you.” 

A soft laugh rumbled in Edrick’s throat, which only made me want to kiss 

him even more. He gently cupped my face and pressed his soft lips against 

mine as his sweet scent overtook me, and I felt everything else seem to 

slip away. 

We only snapped out of our stupor when Daisy woke up and began to cry 

for milk. 
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Chapter 252 Nanny and the Alpha Daddy  

 

 

Moana 

 

I couldn’t help but laugh as I thought back on the beginning of our 

relationship. 

To think that, just a year prior, I was just Edrick’s one night stand who 

also became his nanny… And now, here I was, standing in front of the 

mirror in my wedding dress. 

The dress that I picked out was beautiful. We planned to have a late 

summer wedding to commemorate our meeting, six months after little 

Daisy was born. My dress was a blush pink color. It was soft and flowy 

with a beautiful floral embroidered pattern, and sleeves that fluttered in 

the breeze. It hugged my waist in all of the right places and made me feel 

more beautiful than ever. 

Daisy was six months old now, and Ella often mentioned how she no 

longer looked like a squished little grape. Ella had just turned nine, and 

thought that she was a grown-up, although she still liked to hold Edrick’s 

and my hands as we walked her to school. I treasured those moments and 

would never forget them when she eventually got too old to hold her 

mommy and daddy’s hands. 

Our wedding was to be held at Verona’s mansion, in one of the sprawling 

gardens. I got dressed in one of the spare rooms with Sophia as my maid  

 



 

of honor and Mia, who had become a good friend to me over the past year, 

as my bridesmaid. 

“You look stunning,” Sophia said with tears in her eyes as she finished 

placing my veil on my head. “The prettiest bride I’ve ever seen.” 

“You’re just flattering me,” I teased, to which Sophia responded by 

pinching my arm. 

Mia came up behind me and fixed my hair a bit. “Are you ready?” she 

asked. “You know, you can still run away from Edrick.” 

I couldn’t help but laugh. “Trust me, I’ve thought about it,” I replied 

jokingly with a smirk. “He’d just find me and make me come back.” 

Mia and Sophia led me downstairs shortly after, and took me to the large 

double doors that led out to the garden where the ceremony would be held. 

In the banquet hall, I could hear the clamoring sounds of the reception 

being prepared. 

Ella, who was wearing a little blue dress with bows and ruffles — she 

picked it out herself — had a basket full of flower petals in her hand and 

a wide-eyed look on her face. 

“Mom, I’m nervous,” she whispered as she tugged on my dress. “Can I 

hold your hand?” 

I chuckled as I crouched down and pinched her cheek. “I’ll be right behind 

you,” I said. “Plus, Mia will be holding your hand. It’ll be okay.” 

“Okay…” Ella looked a bit unsure, but held her chin high. 

The double doors opened. I felt my heart leap as I heard the music begin 

to play, and then Mia, Ella, Sophia, and Jolene filed out ahead of me. I 

watched from around the corner, where the guests couldn’t see me, as Ella 

began to march proudly down the aisle with her basket of petals. 



 

She made it about halfway before she suddenly saw her father, stopped 

throwing her petals, dropped the basket on the ground and ran up to him. 

I stifled a laugh as she was scooped up by Edrick. The wedding goers 

chuckled at Ella’s embarrassment, and it was then that I came out and 

began to walk up the aisle. 

Everyone’s eyes were on me. I felt both nervous and excited as I slowly 

walked up the aisle with my bouquet of sunflowers in my hand. Up ahead, 

Edrick held Ella, and Verona was sitting off to the side with Daisy in her 

arms. In my eyes, everyone else faded away. It was just them now; my 

little family. 

It was a beautiful ceremony, but it went by all too quickly. Before I knew 

it, Edrick and I were putting the rings on each other’s fingers and saying 

“I do.” 

“I now pronounce you husband and wife,” the priest said. “You may kiss 

the bride.” 

With a cheeky grin, Edrick pulled me close and kissed me more deeply 

than ever before. 

**** 

“She’s so precious,” Sophia said, pinching Daisy’s chubby little cheek. 

“She looks just like you when you were a baby.” 

The reception was raucous and full of life and music. Surprisingly, Daisy 

was cheerful and smiling throughout the entire thing, and didn’t cry once. 

I smiled as Sophia doted on her. It seemed as though everyone was doting 

on her, but I didn’t mind. It made me happy to sit with my husband and 

show off our baby, even if it took up the entire night. It was, after all, the 

first time that most of them met her. 

 



 

“I can’t wait for Daisy to get big so she can play with me,” Ella said as 

she stood between Edrick and I and proudly held her little sister’s tiny 

hand. “But mom says that she’s too little now to play cops and robbers.” 

Sophia laughed. “Well, the other kids from the orphanage want to play 

with you,” she said, pointing at the gaggle of children that were playing 

on the lawn. 

Ella looked over at me curiously. I nodded, and watched with a smile as 

she ran off to join her friends. 

“Well?” Jolene asked as she came up to us with a glass of champagne in 

her hand. “What do you think? Best wedding ever?” 

Jolene, a spirited and kind older woman, had become a fast friend since I 

joined her foundation. 

And, Jolene was the one who went to all the trouble to plan our wedding. 

“It’s amazing,” I replied dreamily, bouncing Daisy in my lap while she 

gurgled happily and played with my necklace. “Really, Jolene. We can’t 

thank you enough.” 

Jolene chuckled and leaned forward, pinching Daisy’s cheek. I was 

convinced that Daisy would have a permanent red spot on her little cheek 

from everyone pinching it, but she didn’t seem to mind. 

“All any of us want is for you both to be happy,” she said, glancing over 

at Sophia, who nodded in agreement. I had to blink back tears of joy as 

they both hugged me. 

Between Jolene, Sophia, Mia, and even Selina, I finally felt as though I 

had a group of real friends; people who genuinely cared for me, and I 

cared for them. 

I felt Edrick’s arm slip around me as Sophia and Jolene walked away. He 

leaned over and kissed my temple. His sweet scent filled my nostrils and  



 

made my body relax. As fun as our wedding was, I couldn’t wait to get 

home and spend some alone time with Edrick. 

We planned to spend our honeymoon in Europe for a week with just the 

two of us. It terrified me to leave Ella and Daisy behind, but I knew that 

Selina and the maids would take excellent care of them. For the first time, 

it would just be Edrick and I together without any distractions. 

“Hmm…” I looked down at Daisy and smelled her sweet baby scent. 

“When should we have another?” 

Edrick blushed. “Give it time,” he teased. “Although… Maybe soon.” 

I chuckled. 

“I meant what I said earlier, during my vows,” Edrick said, leaning close 

so that I could hear him over the music. “When I said that I always knew 

it was you.” 

I raised an eyebrow. “Did you really?” I asked, c*****g my head a bit as 

I bounced Daisy in my lap and listened to her happy gurgles. 

Edrick nodded. “Of course. That day at the maze, I picked up your scent. 

I knew that it had to belong to my mate… I guess it took a little time for 

me to stop being such a jerk and admit it, but I always knew.” 

A smile came across my lips as I leaned my head on Edrick’s shoulder. 

Just then, the orchestra began playing a different song. It was soft and 

slower than the last one, and I found myself humming along to it. 

Edrick suddenly stood and held out his hand. “Let’s dance,” he said with 

a smile. 

“But Daisy—” 

“Bring her, too.” 



I smiled as I followed Edrick out onto the dance floor. We held Daisy 

between us as we came close together and began to sway along to the 

music. 

It wasn’t very long before Ella’s little body suddenly pressed itself 

between our legs. She held her arms up for her father, and with a grin he 

picked her up with one arm while still keeping his other arm around me. 

Together, the four of us moved to the music. 

We were a little family at last, and I was the happiest woman on the planet. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Book 2 will be all about Ella 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


