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Chapter 17: Pillar of strength.

Warning this chapter contains sensitive topics about the complications of
PrEEnAancy.

Thave tried not to be graphic.
Alvaro's POV

I woke upwith her cuddled to my chest. She was so small against my
lengthy body. 1 pushed the hair out of her face. My life was never going to
be the same again. Abuelo was a smart man. I was never going to be the
boss.

She had power over me with the child she was carrying. Tt's exactly what T
was afraid of. [couldn't hide from her. She needed me and if [ could make
het think otherwise about the kind of man 1 was 1 know she wouldn't try

ta run from me again.

She pressed herself further into me. Do angels see the good in everyone
even if they were bevond redemption. "Alvaro," she whispered, nuzzling
her face into my chest. I was too fascinated by her to mowve away.

"1'm right here, anpel," Twhispered.

Her eyes fluttered open and she loaked up at me. She seemed confused at
first her brows knitting together as her lips came to a small frowm. At
some point in the night, our legs got tangled and her one leg was over

mine and she was pushed against me.
"Please tell me that's a gun 1 can feel on my thigh." Her voice was high

"Trust me, mami, it's loaded alright." My voice was thicker than usual
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since [ had just woken up. Her eyes widened and she jumped up from the
bed.

Ichuckled. "Hey I'm at the edge of the bed you kept coming closer to me,
" I pointed out the amount of space she had.

"I must have moved in my sleep.” she rubbed her eyes tiredly.

"I'm not complaining.” Her face began turning red as it often did when [
#ol too close to her.

She was afraid of me but 1 kmew she was atiracted to me. She just
wouldn't act on it if I didn't

She walked off into the bathroom and 1 heard the shower being turned
ofi. [ needed a cold shower mveelf. IT'walted for her to come back ouit so

that T could use the bathroom.
T kniew she would be comiortable with sharing.

1didn't plan on staying here last night. I was going to take her back to the
Jet but Tcouldn’t. She was with her grandmother and it was nice to at

least meet smmeone that cared about her.
", Alvarn," she called.

I"irE'.‘i'.J”

"Tumn, I forgot my towel."

1 grinned seeing the white towel laving on the heatet in the room. 1 got
aul of bed readjusted my panis and prabbed the towel.

1 saw her comically wave her hand out of the bathroom. "Towel," she

ardered.
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"Towel please," T corrected.
"Give me the towel. "

"Reach for it," 1sald and she breathed out heavily. There was satisfaction
in knowing 1 got under her skin.

"Alvaro!" She said my name in (rustration. I sounded so good when she

said ik Tdecided Lo give her a break and T gave her the towel.

After a few seconds, she walked out of the bathroom with the towel
wrapped around her body. Her hair was wet and her cheeks were red and

flushed. My eyes trailed down her curvy body.

1 felt my teeth sink into my lip and I grabbed her arm gently. My fingers
sank into her soft flesh. 1 took a step toward her and she took one baclk. 1
continued until her back hit the wall. "' Did vou want me to see vou like
this® Tasked, trapping her between my arms against the wall. " Do vou

kniow what you're doing to me ripht now?"
She held her towel up. "T- T-" she stutterad,

"Ti's okay," T whispered against her lips and her eyes closed as the back

al her head hil the wall.

She showed no signs that she wanted me to stop. T ducked my head into
the crook of her neck and she smelled floral and like soap. She shivered
as I trailed my nose lightly on her skin, leaving tiny kisses and stopping
just before her breasts. Her hand came up to my chest and her breathing
picked up.

Throught my face up to hers again inching closer to her lips. "I'll stop," 1

gave her the oplion. "Bul il you don'L say anylhing T'm going Lo kiss youw. T
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have to kiss you,"

"Oh my gosh!" I heard her grandmaother. [ backed away from Jane to see
her grandmother’s eves were closed. "['m so sorry!" She exclaimed.

"Nonana,” Jane was flustered, "nothing happened." She put bath hands
on my chest pushing me away to go to her grandmaother.

Her prandmother tried to run away and Jane turnmed on me. I was
laughing and she was glaring at me. She was cute and feisty kind of like

those tiny dogs thal were equal parts cute and vicious.

She went into the reom and slammed the door shut in my face. ""You still

didn't answer my question," T knocked on her door.
"you're a tease!" She yelled.
"¥ou started it."

She remained silent and I chuckled going into the bathroom to pee.

After brealfast— because Jane's grandmother insisted we eat before we
left. L called for a car. " Goodbye nana, thank you so much for letting me
stay," she said to her grandmother.

"Mow you two don't be strangers. Come back any time, " here

grandmother sald hugging both of us.

1lead |ane to the car and we left going back to the airstrip. She was
wearing a blue summer dress with yellow sunflowers thal Nowed when

she walked. Her hair was wavy and southern life seemed to suit her.

She was beautiful and she didn't know what it did to me. But [ was
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respectful of her. I tried to be. 1 didn't want to scare her, But the idea that
she was carrying my child. She was mine. [ married her.

Even though it started with an ulterior motive. I didn't expect her to be so
lovely in every way. She made it 30 hard for me to ignore her. Every time L
was in her presence [ wanted Lo stay a little lonper.

She was like alight. There was more laughter and smiles in my house

when she was around and when she leit the darkness settled again.

She turmed and looked at me. A smile lit up her face and all T could do was
slare back. The car siopped al the airsirip and T pol oul rounding the car

to open the door for her.

She made me want to do these extra little things for her. "You have your

own plane,” she looked out at the plane.
"It's a need when I need to mowve fast," I said.

We pot on the jet and she sat down next ta the window. She looked out
the window and her eves fluttered close when we started to move. she
was silent and I deduced she was thinking.

1 always asked herif she had regrets and in some ways, she always said
ILQ.

Itwasn't along flight it was only two hours and we would be home soomn

1 texted Mateo telling him Twas coming back with her and he didn’t
reply. He was stubborn when he was upset and though he wasn't my son
by blood he had a lot of my traits.

"D you wanl something to deink?" Tasked her.
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She sighed, shaking her head, keeping her eyes lixed on the window. "
I'm fine."

She rested back in her seat and her eyes closed. She was tired and T
wondered what time she slept last night or if she could even sleep
because I'was in her bed.

1 got on my phone and proceeded to check my emails and whatever
messages [ had from clients. With some of the illegal businesses we ran,
we had legal ones as well. Abuelo mostly wanted (o run the branch in

Spain. He was always up and down (rom country Lo country because of
this.

"fh-" Jan groaned placing a hand on her stomach. She hunched over in

her seat.
"Janes™ [ sat up, "what's wrong?"

"My stomach hurts." She stood up and rushed to the small bathroom.
Jane," 1'went after her.

Theard her crying and [ didn't. Privacy be damned. I went inta the
bathroom to see her seated on the toilet. I crouched in front of her, " Tell
me what's wrong ™

"I'm bleeding, " she said.

"Fuck," T stood. "Tane just hold on okay," T said mnning out of the

bathroom.
"George how long befora we land!" I velled running into the coclpit,

"Ten minutes," he said.
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Teould hear Jane crying and Twent back inta the bathroom to be with her.
1 didn't know what to do or what to say and this is why she needed an
alder woman for guidance. "Can we call vour grandmother?” I asked and
she nodded handing me her phone.

1called her grandmothet. " Abuela-"
"Hello!™ The old lady yelled.
"She didn't put her card in the new phone. She won't hear you."

"Fuck,” T cut the call. She was crying and I read it was normal on the

intermet for this to happen but Jane seemed so freaked out and the way
her face was twisting in pain scared me.

"Jane," 1 knelt in front of her, "it's going to be okay."

"Fasten all seathelts and prepare tor landing," George's voice came

through the spealkers.

I helped her up and she flushed the toilet and washed her hands. She sat
down in her seat and I sat down next to her, buckling her seat belt for her.
The moment the plane touched the pround and stopped. T gal up and

pulled the door open."Let's po," T ealled oul io her.

Trushed her to my car and sped to the pymaecologist. Tdidn't know what
elze to do. She was in pain and she was crying. "Tane I'm so sarry," T said

as I swerved through the lanes driving like a madman.

"¥ou have nothing to be sorry about. [ shouldn't have left-" she was
crying. "1 caused whatever this is."

"Mao, it"s not vour fault,” I had to make sure she knew that. | couldn't be
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angry with her. I was the one who stressed her out.,

1 almost missed the tum to the gynaecologist's office and I turned the car
sharply. | stopped in the parking lot not parking properly and mished her
into the surgery.

I'went up to the receptionist’s window. "'l need to see the doctor now. "
"What happened?" The receptionist asked, looking over at Jane.
"She's pregnant and she's in pain.”

The receptionist came out quickly from her office putting an arm around

Jane, "Let's pet vou checked out, sweetie," she took Jane to the doctor.

The doctor examined her and he looked at me. He looked like he had no
words. "These things happen," he said and my blood started to boil.

"Vou need to be more clear, You said it was a sure thing!" Tyelled at the
man and Jane looked like she was scared again. | calmed myself, taking
deep breaths for her sake I could not lose my cool.

"Wog, the pregnancy. Nobody can prediet this. But it happens," the doctor
explained " We can Ly the procedure again in a few weaks," the doctor
said and T looked al Jane's (ace. Her botlorn lip was quivering and she
leoked shattered.

Twas not putting her throuph this apain.
1 put her through enough. " MNo. Forget about ic"

Alter the doctor was done checking, Jane up and giving her some meds T
toak her home. She rermained silent in the car and T didn®t know what to
say. | couldn't imagine how she was feeling.
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She ol oul of the car and began walking up (o the house. T lollowed
behind, giving her space. Mateo jurnped up from the couch as we entered
the house.

She went over to him throwing herself on him and hugging him. "Are
you okay?" He asked her and she nodded just holding onto him.

A part of me shattered. [ wanted her to do it to me instead.

"Yeah," she tried to hold in her tears but I could hear the sadness in her
voice, "l missed yow." She walked with him upstairs and [ let them go. If
she needed him more there was a reason for it. He was always good to her

and Twasn't.

I'went into my office and sat down in my chale. Out of all my sins, I knew
the payment but was the payment for damaging an angel. The
punishment was a life of purgatory. Living with your self-disgust that
you inflicted such pain and damage on something so pure.

Hours passed and the light outside disappeared and 1 was left sitting in
darkmess. Plagued with thoughts [went over to the liquor cabinet and slid
the glass. I took out a botile.

I opened the bottle and before I could put it to my lips, I stopped.

1 promised her 1'd do better and [ wasn't going to stop because this
happened. [ put the bottle back and closed the cabinet. I couldn't hide
from her anymore. Twouldn't, T didn't want her to hate me and if T didn't

g0 to her now she was never poing to let me in.

Twent to her room and knocked on the door, Mateo pulled the door open
and he clasped me on the shoulder, " Thank you for bringing her home,"
he said.
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"Thad to, mi hijo," T said and he walked away.

Tstepped into the room to see Jane laying down hugging her pillow. She
|poked up at me and Tmaoved closer to the hed. Tf she told me to leave T
would but it wouldn't stop me trom tryving. “Can T sit?" T asked and she
nodded.

1 sat down next to her. "Jane it's not vour fault,” I stated, and she shool

her head.
"I shouldn't hawve left."

"I shouldn't have been the reason for you to leave,™ I pushed her hair out
of her face and she didn"t flinch away from me this time. "You did what
you thought was best for our child. No good mother would want to ralse a
child in a house like this." She eried into her pillow. "I don't blame you

and [ never will."
T let everyone down, " she cried.

"Vou didn't let me down. You'd didn't let anyone down,” Tmoved the
pillow and laid next to her. T gently pulled her to me knowing that she
needed the comfort and mavybe I did too.

She didn't fight me and [ felt relieved when she held onto me. | kissed her
forehead and brushed her hair back. "Listen we don't have to do it again.
1'm sotry | even put vou through this." I ran my fingers through her hair.

She looked up at me and her nose was red from all the cryving. "Thank
yvou," she muttered resting her head on my chest again.

She soon (ell asleep and T moved (o place her head on the pillow. Twanted

Lo check on Maleo as well. Twould corne back Lo her though. Twasn'i
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going to leave her to sleep alone tonight and for as long as she needed 1
would be her pillar of strength.

There were too many people that let her down in life. [ didn't want to add
to the list.

1 left the room and went downstairs to get some water for her in case she
woke. She would need it after how she cried. I saw abucle come through
the front door with his nurse, He dismissed her and came toward me, " Mi
hijo,” you back. "'1s everything okay!"

"Everything is (ine, abuelo. Thank yvou [or being here with Mal "

"That reminds me," he said going inta his coat packet. "Those tickets for

Hawaii came. The trip is in two weels."

"Ican't go," Isaid, "I can't leave Mateo again." Would Jane even want Lo
go with me. I' wasn't going to force her and it seemed too soon to leave
again.

"Youwill go with vour wife and L will take Mateo to Spain, "™ he said.
b

" hijo. Go. You lwo need a honeymoon and Lo connecl. Slaying in this
house deing mundane things every day is not going to help whatever
problem vou two are having.”

T looked at abuelo, "Vou think we are having problems?'

He laughed. "Mi hijo. I was married for forty-seven years to your abuela.
1 kmow that look on wour face all too well.™

"I don't think she'd want to go with me, abuelo. [ messed up. ['m not
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good for her,"

Abuelo chuckled. "Mi hijo I was a lot like yvou and I kmew every second of
every day that I didn't deserve vour abuela."

"Then how did you stay with her?" Tasked, "if you didn't deserve her."

"I was too selfish and she loved me. [ was her choice and she would tell
me that all the time. [ would wonder every day what I did to be blessed
with a woman like her. It just made me wani to be better and do betier o
be deserving of her." Abuelo came forward, "Give Jane the choice. Don't
just make decisions for her. Ask her whal she wanls. She is nol one of
your workers you can demand. She is your life partner. Talk to her, mi
hijo. The secret to a successful marriage is communication and mutual
respect. You are not higher than her or above her needs. Treat her like an
equal and watch how she will love and respect you for it

a PurpleAlienl22 ° Author

I do apologise if the themes in this chapter were
upsetting.
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i 83




