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Chapter 13

"We'll be there prez calm down. 'l have her home in no time",

Fluttering my eyes open they connected with Blaze, Shaking my head |
stretched before standing up.,

"Get her fucking back here. Stop time wasting Blaze®.

Hearing rmy father roar through the phone | huffed folding my arms
across my chest "He's got some nerve” | spat not caring if he heard me.

"Gaot it" Blaze said snapping his phone shut. *“We need to leave Ava,
now". Making his way towards me | frowned “l can't leave until | speak
to the board at the hospital. My career comes first Blaze. Franko can
wait”. | said

"Did you not just hear what your dad said? We're leaving at noon no
later. Get your shit sorted out Ava”.

"What happened to not being scared of my dad?” | smirked "If you want
to leave feel free to do so. 'll not be ready by noon and | have to set up
a meeting could take days maybe even weaeks”

Watching the glare fall onto his face | knew he was getting pissed off *|
don't give a shit what you have to do sweetheart. Be ready for noon®.

"I said |..-" Hearing my pager go off from the kitchen | cursed
remembering | should be on shift. With everything that went on last
night | completely forgot.

"I have to go to work” | mumbled quickly walking to the kitchen and
grabbing my pager. Locking at it it fell from my hands as they
automatically went to my mouth.

"fva?" Blaze said grabbing my shaking hands away from my mouth.
"He- he .. my pager” | stutterad,

| thought he was dead. | thought Tommy and Jared would have killed
him nat let him walk free.

As Blaze let go of my hands | took a seat at the table. Why was he
taunting me? Hadn't he done enough last night.
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"Fuck” Blaze snapped. Bending down infront of me he grabbed both
my hands and made me look at him "He's not going to hurt you but | do
need you to get yvour sluffl ready s0 we can leave. | know you're worried
about your job but baby | can't fight themn all on my own".

Fulling rmy battam lip between my teeth | pushed Blazes hands away
and stood up, "He can't get away with doing this to me. He deserves to
pay Blaze, | didn’t deserve what he was going to do to me”, | croaked
my voice braking as my tears broke throwgh,

"I know darlin' I'll sort it | promise” He whispered placing a kiss on the
top of my head.

Standing outside at my front door | glanced around the neighborhood.
Was this the last time | would be here? Would my mom sell the house?

“¥ou ready sweetheart? Came Blazes voice from behind me.

| didn't want to leave my home. | didn't want my life to change. | knew it
would as soon as we got to Mew York. "Don't think I'll ever be ready” |
said turning =o | could lock the door.

In all honesty | was afraid to go back there, The girls were horrible. |
didn't want to get dragged into my dad's business. | knew he had a lot
of rivals and | knew once they got wind of me | wouldn't be the most
likeable person around,

“I need to drop by the hospital and hand in my notice®.

Did | wanl to do that? Mo | didn't but | didn't have a choice, Getling a
transfer would take to long and my dad was already pissed that we
hadn't left yvet. Surely I'll get a job in New York?

"You don't have to do that sweetheart. | know this is your life Ava.
Waon't they just transfer you?” Blaze asked as he opened the passenger
door for me,

He didn't get it but then again | knew he wouldn't. Shaking my head |
jumped in and put my seat belt on. “It's not as easy as that. The
process takes months® Sighing | ran a hand over my face °| have to
grab a few things from my office but | promise I'll be quick”.

As he pulled aut of my drive | took one last look at what | was leaving
behind before he 1ook of down the street. Pulling my legs up | rested
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them on the dash board. The ride 1o the hospital was quiel. Blaze
hadn't spoke much only drummed his fingers against the sleering
wheel when we stopped at red lights. What was he thinking?

"Where's your bike?" | asked suddenly remembering that he drove here
o it,

“It's taken care of sweetheart. | couldn't have you ride back to New
Work on your own. Wouldn't want you getting lost” He smirked giving
me a side glance.

Rolling my eves | turned my attention to the window. Tuming into the
hospital | felt my stormach drop when | saw Adams car in the parking
lot. Was it still there from last night?

“Iwon't be long" | said taking of rmy seat belt and hoping out the car.

The thought of actually being here made the bile rise in the back of my
throat. Maybe moving away would be for the best. Taking a deep
breath | pushed the doors open and made my way through.

"Dr Mendez running late today are we?'

Turning round | smiled at Maggie, the head of the board and just the
person | neaded to speak with.

"Sweetheart are you okay?" She asked a frown appearing on her face.

“Actually could you spare me 5 minutes of your time. | know your busy
but | promise it won't take long” | whispered looking around to make
sure no one was listening.

"Of course Ava lead the way™

Once in my office | shut the door and pulled down the little blind | had
to stop anyone from looking in.

"Ava honey you know | love you like one of my own but you're scaring
me. What's going on?"' She asked

"I need a transfer” Pacing around my office the only thing running
through my head was bumping into Adam., After that message this
maming | couldn't help feeling jumpy.

“& transfer? &va you're the best damn doctor I've had here in a long
time. What's going on?”
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Biting my bottorm lip | ran a hand through my hair I need 1o leave, |
need a transfer quick and | know you can make that happen without it
taking to long®.

When | first started working here Maggie was hard on me in fact she
was a mean hitch but | realised she was like that becavse she wanted
me to succeed. Maggie is one of the greatest doctors | know. She is
the anly person | trust, the only person that knows who my dad is,

"Ava please vou're scaring me. Please tell me what's going on? Where
are you going?”.

Feeling the tears well in my eyes | smiled at her *| can't but know that |
loved it here. You made me feel welcome from the day | started even
though you were mean 1o me" | laughed wiping at my eyes °|
understand why you were. Thanks for everything Maggie".

Walking behind my desk | took the phaoto of my mom and | and slippad
it into my bag.

“I'm nat letting yvou walk out on me without an explanation Ava. |
couldn't bare the thought that something bad has happened. Ava
sweetheart please tell me what's going on. 'll get you that transfer of
course | will but please I need to know you're okay” she said walking
towards me and taking my hand.

Swallowing the lump that appeared in my throat | watched as she
brought her hand up and wiped away my lears.

"I was almost raped last night” | croaked as new tears began to fall.

Hearing her gasp | took a quick lock at her face. Watching how she
went from looking worried to angry in a second.

"Aw Ava sweetheart” she cooed wrapping her arms around my
shoulders. "Heney I'm sorry for pushing you into telling me what's
wrong, | worry to much, | knew | should never have agreed to you
doing all those late shifts®

Fulling back | gave her a questioning look "This wasn't your fault
Maggie. He wasn't happy that | wouldn't go out with him so-.

Realising I'd said to much already | cut mysell off. No one needead to
know who it was especially not Maggie.



+10 Barus

"Whao's he Ava? Because you wouldn't go out with him? That's not an
excuse o ry and rape someone. He whoever he-.. Adam’ she
whispered and | knew my face gave away that she was right.

"Of course. That little rat bag has been trying to get into your knickers
since you started here. | have eves and ears all aver this hospital. |
never trusted the little punk. It's why | always had you on a different
shift. Wait till | get my hands on-.”,

"Maggie you can't” | cried cutting her off "Please, please don't say
anything to anyone. | just need my transfer”.

As she was about to speak there was a knock at my door. Feeling the
color drain from my face | looked at Maggie. What if it was him?

“Darlin’ you about ready? We need to leave”.

Feeling the relief flow through my body | released the breath | was
holding. Walking to the door | opened it and let him in. Taking a glance
at Maggie | knew she wouldn't approve of Blaze.

"You've been crying, What's happened swestheart?” He asked Looking
directly into my eyes,

"Mothing Blaze | swear. This is Maggie my mentor and Magagie this is
Blaze. He saved me from.." Trailing of | couldn't finish my sentence.

"You take good care of her Blaze. She's something special. I'm
guessing vou're heading home Ava?" She asked as Blaze gave me a
shocked look,

"She knows everything so there really wasn't a peint in taking of your
cut”,

“I'll gt you your transfer Ava but it will take a few weeks. | know I'm
brilliant but I'm not that brilliant® she smiled as a tear slide down her
cheek.

Smiling at her | could feel my own tears starting again °| won't forget
Maggie” | whispered as | threw my arms around her,
"Meither will | Ava and believe me sweetheart he will pay* she

whispered before letting me go *| suggest you get a move on. Be safe
Ava and it was a pleasure having you hera".
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"You've been quiet” Blaze said as we came to a stop at a red light.

“Just thinking® | shrugged pulling my legs up and under me “Heard
from my dad?" | asked making him give me a side ways glance.

"Still fucking pissed” He sighed as the light went to green. *| swear he'l
kill me if | don't get you home within two days”.

"He wan't kill you. You're his VP"
"But you're his daughter”.

"Club befare family remember, | don't know why he's so bothered about
me" | said just as my stomach rumbled
"“You're kidding right?*

Deciding o ignare his guestion | wurned my head and stared oul the
window. The only reason my dad wanls Blaze to bring me home is for
my mom's sake, He doesn't give a shit about me. If he did he would
have came looking for me not the other way around.

"Your dad cares about you Ava don't ever forgaot that".

"Mo he doesn't. If he did he would have came looking for me when he
got out of prison. My mom and | should have been the first thing he
thought about not his damn cluk®. | shrugged trying not to get angry.

As he slammed on the brakes a scream tore through my lips as my
body jerked forwards, "What the hell are you doing® | roared trying 1o
calm my racing heartbeat “Are you trying to kill me?”.

“¥ou have no idea sweetheart. No fucking idea. Your dad was not the
same man far years after you and your mom left. He. !

"How would you know?" | snapped cutting him off "Have a heart to
heart? Share your feelings?".

"Mouthy little witch, Mow how about vou give your old man a break. He
ain't all that bad" He said pulling back onto the road,

Huffing | folded my arms over my chest *I'm hungry” | said deciding to
change the subject.

"We ain't stopping Ava so yvou'll jJust have 1o be hungry®.



