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      “Jack. Are you really going to tell me that you can’t just give me one cream puff?”

      I told Mona no again, but she wasn’t taking no for an answer. She was blonde, tall and big-chested. I liked to flirt with her, but she was spoiled and far too high maintenance for me. I didn’t have time for everything going on in my life as it was, there was no way that I was going to have time for a woman like Mona. She gave me that look, the one that I knew well, but I kept telling myself to stay back. It wouldn’t do me any good to let the flirting get any further.

      “Sorry Mona. It’s for someone else. I promised them six. You are just going to have to get here earlier, if you want the spoils.”

      “Or you could make more.”

      I smiled and agreed. “That I can do. But today, I am going to have to push you towards something else. We have some eclairs left. You like those, full of all that white cream.”

      Her lips were still pouting, but the small innuendo perked her up. Mona was easy.

      “So, who is it that gets them anyways, if you are refusing me?”

      I sighed and told her that it was for the most beautiful girl in the world, of course.

      “Really? And who is that?”

      The question was haughty, and she might as well of had her arms cross her chest. She was mad that I had said it, but her reaction was priceless, when she heard the rest of it.

      “My daughter is who they are for. Dana always gets some after school. It’s tradition and I can’t give them away. She’d kill me and possibly come after you as well.”

      “I didn’t know you had a daughter.”

      “Yea, little girl running around here in an apron some evenings. That’s her.”

      “Oh well, I guess there is nothing that I can do to change your mind…”

      “No, sorry. But I will put some back for you tomorrow if you like Mona. You know that you’re one of my favorite customers and I want to keep that smile on your face.”

      That got an even bigger smile on her face and I tried not to groan out loud. I would never understand women, even though I appeared to be good at getting them to like me. It was something that I didn’t even have to try with, Mona being an example of one of those examples. All I had to do, was pay them a ridiculous amount of attention for a few seconds, and they were happy as clams. It seemed like most women just wanted to be noticed.

      Mona left and I tried not to let her bother me. She had asked me out a couple of times, made it clear that she was interested, but something was holding me back. It was most likely because I knew that I didn’t have the time for her. Not to be with her properly and I wasn’t even sure if I wanted to go that far. Dating had been one of the last things on my priority list lately. I had a lot of things to worry about. I had to worry about Dana, as well as the bakery. Both were a handful, in and of themselves. Together, it was enough to keep me running.

      I would have liked to get a girlfriend though. Women like Mona were out of my league, but I did miss companionship. When Dana’s mom took off without a trace, I thought that one day I would move on, but Dana was almost nine now and I was no closer.

      “Hey dad. Daydreaming again?”

      I smiled at Dana as she walked in. Her shirt was smudged with paint and I asked her how art was.

      “I can’t believe you remember my schedule. I don’t even know it that well.”

      “It’s not memory, but the paint all over your shirt that got my attention. What masterpiece did you do today?”

      Dana paused for a moment. “I did one of mom.”

      “Oh.”

      “Don’t be mad dad. I didn’t know who else to do.”

      Her mother left when she was little. I don’t even think Dana actually remembered her at all. If she painted her mother, it wasn’t going to be from memory, but most likely from one of the many pictures of her that I kept up in the house. I hated the idea of Dana not knowing what her mother actually looked like.

      “Well show me. I bet it’s beautiful. Did you do the one in the hallway? I know that it’s your favorite.”

      “Yes, I did. You really do know me too well.”

      I smiled at her and I looked at the painting. It was really good, and I told her so.

      “Do you want to hang it up next to the picture when we get home?”

      She beamed and I got her the mandatory after-school cream puffs.

      “You should be happy I didn’t sell these. A lot of people wanted them.”

      “Well, I know you won’t, because you promised. And you never break a promise.”

      I smiled back at her and went to get her some milk. It was a small promise to make, but even that one, I took to heart. When I got back, she already had out her books from school.

      “Do you have a lot of homework tonight?”

      “Not too much.”

      “Well we close early tonight for the parade. Did you want to go?”

      She wrinkled up her nose and declared that it was for babies. I took it that she didn’t imagine that she was one of those babies, but I would have imagined that she would have liked it.

      “Dana, it’s free candy. Are you really going to turn down free candy?”

      “My dad works at the biggest bakery in town. I don’t ever have to worry about sweets. They are going to throw them on the ground anyways. You know that it’s gross. I don’t know why people do that.”

      Instead of arguing with her, I had to finish cleaning up, so that we could drop off the leftovers to the food pantry and then make our way home. I still had to make something for dinner, and I was beat.

      “Did you find someone else to work here yet?”

      I sighed and shook my head no. “I put another ad in the paper. Maybe someone will come tomorrow.”

      I didn’t believe my own words. Coloma was a small town and there wasn’t a lot of people here that I didn’t know. No one was up for the task it seemed like. I needed to find someone though, or I was never going to get another day off.

      Then maybe, I could have that love life that I kept hearing everyone talk about. It had been so long; I think I had forgotten how it really was.
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      It was hard to come back to Coloma. It wasn’t like I hadn’t been back before, but this time it was different. This time, I knew that I was here to stay and for one reason or another, I didn’t like the idea of it at all. I wanted to think that I would be leaving again soon, like I had every other time. But not this time.

      I was here for good, back home to live in my parent’s guest house by the pool. It was embarrassing, but I found myself out of a bad relationship and I wanted to put some space between us. It didn’t matter now that I had left everything behind, leaving in the midst of the night. Now I was back at mom and dad’s and I didn’t have to worry about not having a bed.

      There was a part of me that wished I had stayed out in LA. It was always a dream of mine to live out there. I wanted to record music, become a famous singer, just like everyone else that came out there with stars in their eyes. I wanted to think that I was different, but it turned out that I wasn’t.

      I did learn a thing or two about life while I was out there though. I learned about relationships and how badly they could turn out. I had a couple relationships while I was there, and it certainly wasn’t all that pleasant. I should have left sooner, but I was naïve. Now I was walking into life with my eyes wide open. Pulling up to the bus stop in the middle of town, my eyes were open too far. Everything was as it had been before.

      Getting my bag, I got out and grabbed the one that was underneath the bus. Everything looked drab and it was like even the sun wasn’t going to shine right while she was standing there. It all looked so familiar, yet so foreign. Had it always looked like this, or was I seeing new dirt and vines growing up the buildings? I don’t think that Coloma changed, but my perception certainly had.

      I had been gone for almost seven years. I sort of wished that I had come back more. Maybe I would have realized that Coloma had changed some. I should have kept in touch with the people I used to know, because only Kayla, my lifelong friend, was someone that I had even talked to since I left. Now, everyone was like a stranger to me and I didn’t recognize any faces when I got off of the bus. I felt like a foreigner, in my own hometown and I can’t say that I liked the feeling all that well.

      Waiting around for my mom to pick me up, it was getting late or I was early, because twenty minutes later, I was still waiting for her to come get me. The house was only about a mile away, so I figured that I might as well get used to my new life. This was apparently how it was going to be now.

      I didn’t have much with me and for the first time, it was a blessing. I put the backpack on the way it was made for and carried the duffel. They were rather heavy together, but I figured that it could have been worse. My wardrobe in LA alone, would have surely taken my back out.

      I grinned at the thought, picturing myself about to topple over. I was just looking up, when a truck with several bags of flour stopped on the side of the road in front of me. I got to the passenger side and peered in at the man that was sitting behind the wheel. No introductions were needed.

      “You need a ride?”

      It was Jack and he was smiling at me in a knowing way, but I don’t think that he recognized me all that well. I had let my hair grow out and I had finally let it go back to the dark brown that it was naturally. I had tried to pull off being a blonde for a while, but it hadn’t worked well.

      My eyes were taking in the hunk of man in front of me. He was dark haired and dark-eyed. I had always loved the look of his face and his square jaw was even more defined than before. It was hard to tell where else he had aged in the last seven years. He really didn’t look that different than he had before.

      Jack was a bit bigger I noticed and when he leaned in to open the door for me, his biceps flexed, and I found myself shaking a bit inside.

      “Do you mind if I throw my bag in the back?”

      He agreed and looked me up and down. I had wanted Jack for years, made my feelings known, but he had always let me down. It hadn’t been gentle either. The first time I told him I liked him, he was a year ahead of me in school and had pushed me down on the playground. The crush I had on him hadn’t changed, but I had.

      Now I could see him really looking at me and all I could do, was blush at all of the attention that he was giving me. I really shouldn’t have let it bother me so much. I knew I had changed. I knew I was pretty, but seeing Jack react to me, just topped all of that for some reason.

      I got in the open door and sat down next to him. He was smiling in such a way, the same way that I’d seen him do a million times to other girls. But now it was directed at me and I couldn’t help but look at him the same way. He didn’t realize how much I had liked him. Hell, he didn’t even know who I was at the moment.

      “So where are you headed?”

      “The white house on Smith.”

      It took him a second to really put it together. “Well that’s where the Reynolds live.”

      “I know.”

      He looked back over at me and then the grin wasn’t as big. He was confused more than anything else. Was it that hard to see that I had changed? I hadn’t realized that I had changed that much. I had grown up, but I was still the same girl.

      “Bella?”

      I agreed and he looked astonished. He actually was looking so hard that he missed the road and had to turn down the next one to do a U-turn.

      “Well, damn Bella. You sure have grown up. I would have never guessed. I didn’t recognize you.”

      That much was obvious, but it didn’t seem like the time for my smart remarks. I liked that he was attracted to me, but as soon as he knew who I was, it became clear that he was a bit more hesitant. I almost wished I hadn’t told him. I didn’t like the change in the air. It had certainly cooled off.

      “So, what in the hell are you doing here Bella? I heard you went to California.”

      I agreed that I had, but there was a part of me that wanted to tell him all of it. I didn’t of course, but I was always ready to spill my guts to him. It was just something that he had always done to me. I had learned to hold it in now. Oversharing was one of many things that I had learned not to do because of Jack. Getting my hopes up and falling in love in general, seemed to be a bad idea all the way around. He was the first to show me that.

      “I did, for a while.”

      “Not everything you thought it would be?”

      He pulled into the driveway and I hopped out before anything else could be said.

      “Well, here I am, so I guess not. Thanks for the ride Jack.”

      “So, are you here to stay?”

      I agreed and he smiled back at me. “Good, I will see you around.”

      He was gone and I was left replying to the wind. My head was spinning, so much so that I had forgotten the duffel bag. It would just give me a reason to see Jack again. That didn’t seem so bad, but I was more hesitant than before.
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      I couldn’t believe that Bella was back in town. When I heard about her taking off, I figured that she wouldn’t be back. If I didn’t have my daughter, I doubted that I would still be here. As much as I liked the way my life had turned out, it was certainly different than I could have ever imagined.

      Seeing Bella like that, changed the way I was forever going to think of her. Before, she had been an innocent girl that was in love with me. She had been since elementary school and through the years, she had tried her best to get noticed. I had noticed her of course, but it wasn’t like I did now. Now, Bella was a woman and she was the sort of woman that couldn’t be ignored.

      I could still see the long strands of dark hair in my mind and the bluest eyes that I had ever seen. While I would like to say, that’s all that I noticed about her, it would have been wrong. I noticed the top half of her, the part that was full and bubbly when she moved. Her features were still so petite, but her body had taken on a heavy top and curves that made me drool. Her hips were round, and her backside was tight. I had watched her in the rearview mirror as I drove away.

      Now, I wasn’t sure what to think. I saw the same attraction in her eyes, that I had seen before, but I was starting to think that maybe it wasn’t there. Maybe I just wanted to see it there now, now that she had grown into such a sexy woman. Now, I could think about her in that way and not feel bad. I don’t know what had changed, time, her, I don’t know, but something had. Bella was calling to me and I wanted to respond.

      When I drove to work the next morning, it was early, but I could see the light on in the pool house on her parent’s property. I bet there was an interesting story of why she was there, but I wasn’t sure what it was. I should have asked more, but I had been caught off guard. Bella had been wearing a short skirt that had ridden up higher on her thighs when she’d got into my truck and higher still as I took her home. The drive had been torture, but now I wished I would have prolonged it some, gotten some information. Something more than gawking at her.

      Dana was with me, half-asleep as I opened up the bakery. I had a lot of baking to do and Dana went to the pull-out in the office. It was not the ideal routine, but for now while I was short-staffed, it was the only way that we could do things. I had work to do and she needed sleep. Until a better solution was found, this was how we spent  almost every morning.

      The bell on the door rang a little after six, and I  realized that it was time for me to unlock the door. It was also time for my daughter to get up and around. The bus was going to be here in less than half an hour and she still had to have breakfast.

      I woke up the mutinous child and made her some oatmeal. It wasn’t on the menu, but it was Dana’s favorite.

      I started to take care of some of the customers coming in. Coffee brought in regulars and I was running around pretty busy for the next half an hour. I had to poke in on Dana a few more times to get her moving, but finally she roused herself up enough to get her shoes on. It wasn’t going to be too much longer, until the bus got there.

      “Are you ready for your day?”

      She agreed that she was, but I could tell that she hadn’t gotten enough sleep last night. I wasn’t going to let her stay up late again. She told me that she was going to be fine today, but Dana was obviously too tired.

      “We will have an early night tonight, okay pumpkin?”

      Dana agreed and I went outside to wait with her. The customers knew that I would be back soon, but that didn’t stop them from helping themselves while I was outside. I didn’t mind too much, but I was almost always out of coffee when I got back in.

      It was a little while later when I was coming out of the back with a tray of muffins, that I saw a familiar face. It was the same one that had surprised me so much yesterday, but now I saw that she was just as breathtaking as before. She was going to give me a heart attack, popping up like that.

      “So, I see that you’re hiring?”

      I hadn’t even thought about that when I had saw her yesterday. Unfortunately, all I could think about then, was how damn good she looked and what she would look like, without her clothes on. Nothing about hiring her.

      “Do you need a job?”

      She shrugged. “I guess I do. There aren’t all that many opportunities here in Coloma, now are there?”

      I chuckled and shook my head that there wasn’t.  “No, I guess not. Can you bake?”

      Belle crinkled her nose up and I had a feeling that she hadn’t baked anything in all of her life. She was the sort of woman that had fake nails and makeup on before eight o clock in the morning. It was hard to imagine that she would be the type now to work. She must have had quite a fall, coming back here to work at my bakery.

      “I have done a little bit with it. I think it will be fine. It’s just little cakes and stuff, right? I am really good at French pastries. Cream puffs are my specialty.”

      I smiled at her, because there was no better answer than the one that she had just given me. I wanted to believe that she was here for a reason. Maybe it wasn’t for my sexual conquest. Maybe it was to take over the position that seemed impossible to fill.

      “You’re hired.”

      “Really!?”

      “Yes, like you said. Coloma is a small town and there isn’t a lot of opportunity.”

      She frowned for a minute like I had taken the air out of her sails. I felt like I had said something wrong, I just wasn’t sure what.

      “Well, when would you like me to start boss?”

      I told her that she could start today or tomorrow. Most of the baking was already done for the day or at least the dough was. I was going to need a little time to come to grips with what had just happened. Maybe I hadn’t thought it through. I needed help, but I had a feeling that Bella was going to be a bigger distraction than anything else.

      “Well, I can start right now if you want me to.”

      I looked at the tank top and the short shorts that she was wearing. I wasn’t going to be able to concentrate if she was dressed like that. I said something about a dress code, and she frowned.

      “Are you telling me that I have to wear one of those shirts?”

      I agreed, but then also commented on longer pants.

      “There is a lot of hot stuff in here Bella. I don’t want you to get burned.”

      She didn’t seem to like the new rules, but agreed. “I will have to find something stuffier I suppose. I will start in the morning then. I have to go shopping. What time do you want me here?”

      I told her what time I got here in the morning and I could tell that she wasn’t expecting it to be that early. In my defense, we always started this early, or we wouldn’t be done and closed by five in the afternoon.

      “It’s the hours that I need. If you can’t do it, I can understand. It’s really early.”

      “No, it’s not that. I just wasn’t expecting that time, that’s all.”

      “Well, just come on in tomorrow and I will put you to work. You don’t know how long I have been looking for someone to fill the position.”

      “I am glad to have been able to fill it for you.”

      “Indeed.”

      I looked her up and down, unable to keep my eyes off of her long legs that were shown off with the shorts. She was going to be interesting to work with, that much was clear to me. Customers started to trail in for the breakfast rush and I told her I would see her tomorrow. I needed to focus right now and the way she was looking, Bella was nothing but a distraction.

      She thanked me again and was gone before I knew it. Her perfume was still in the air and I was able to breathe fully again. This woman was going to be the death of me, I was sure of it. I was feeling something more for Bella, an old familiarity that I liked very much. Bella had me wondering if it was finally time to move on. Maybe it was time for me to find myself a girlfriend, or I could just use the one that had dropped in my lap.
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      I hadn’t gone to the bakery to get a job. I had gone there, so that I could get my bag that I had left in the back of his truck. While I did need a job, I was still a bit surprised that I had agreed to the one that was offered. I wasn’t into baking. I was a singer, not a baker, but there wasn’t a singing gig in Coloma. They were lucky to have a juke box at the bar, which was the only establishment that even played music.

      When I was leaving though, I realized that it was a good thing. I needed a job, badly and now that I had one, the stress that I didn’t even know was on my shoulders, was now gone. I didn’t have to worry about how it was all going to turn out. I had a job, which meant that soon I could move from my parent’s place and I could start my life back over.

      Getting home, I found that my cousin Angie was over. I hadn't seen her in a while, and I knew from the look on my mother's face, that she had called her over.

      “It's so good to see you Bella! I was wondering if you were ever going to come back home.”

      My mother introjected, telling Angie that of course her baby was going to come home. My mom had been trying to get me home for the past seven years. It did not seem like anything had changed.

      “I know it’s been a while, but I wanted to live it up in LA.”

      “And did you?”

      I was about to say something, then thought against it. There was a lot my mother didn’t know about, and I certainly wasn’t going to spill the beans in front of her. There were some things that she didn’t need to know.

      “I will tell you about it later.” I glanced over at mom and Angie got the hint.

      “So, what’s new with you Angie? I hear that you got married to Donald Hignett.”

      “Yes, I did.”

      She showed me a ring on her finger, and I could see that my red-headed cousin was happy. She looked like she was glowing and though I had never liked Don, I knew that she was happy, so that was all that mattered.

      “We have a lot of catching up to do Angie. Why don’t we go down to the lake, soak and get some sun? Then you can tell me how in the world, you ended up with Don.”

      Angie smiled and agreed. We did have a lot to talk about and I was thankful that she was willing to go with. I didn’t want my mother Caroline, to hear about my adventures, or about Billy, the man that changed everything and made me realize that coming home was the only way.

      After getting some towels together, me and Angie got our flipflops on and walked down to the beach. It was one of the only good things about Coloma. There were several freshwater lakes and rivers, which made any sort of waterplay easy and fun to do. I was trying to get back into the groove and getting back to the beach with my cousin, was always a good way to go about that.

      “So, are you going to tell me why you are really here?”

      We were a few blocks from Smitty beach, and I was finally able to speak, without mom finding out about my time in California.

      “I was just tired of being there. I had a boyfriend that was a real jerk and if I didn’t leave, I think he would be the type that would stalk me and track me down. He was never going to let me go, so I had to leave.”

      Her brows went up and she pushed the red hair back from her face. Finally, she gave up and started to pull it back with a hair tie.

      “You had one of those boyfriends, huh?”

      Angie knew all about it. She had dated Jeremy when she was a senior and that had not ended well. Jeremy had been bossy from the get-go, but slowly, he had taken on a controlling role that was stifling and it had been hard for Angie to leave him. I hated to admit that even watching her go through it, begging her to leave him for months, I found myself in the same position.

      “Yeah, I did.”

      “How long?”

      “Too long. It was almost three years.”

      She shook her head and I know that it was bringing back her own memories.

      “Yeah, that’s way too long. I wish I would have been there to get you to leave sooner. Like you did for me. If you wouldn’t have been around for all of that, I may have still been with him, had children…”

      I saw a chill run through her, and I wanted to get off the subject. “So, tell me about Don. How did that happen?”

      The expression on her face changed immediately. I wanted to get her back to smiling and it would have appeared that he was the key. Whoever Don had turned out to be, he was perfect for Angie and I could see it written across her face. I felt just a tiny pang of jealousy. I couldn’t help myself. I couldn’t help but wonder if I was ever going to look and feel that way about someone else. I wanted to believe that I could. One day.

      The water wasn’t as clear as the ocean I was used to swimming in, but the muddy bottom was more normal for me. It brought back all of the summers that we spent squishing our feet in the best sand that you could find in Michigan. It was almost as good as the coastline, almost. If I closed my eyes and floated on the top of it, the water drowning out the sounds, I could have imagined that I was right where I was supposed to be. Nothing had changed. My life hadn’t blown up.

      Then reality set back in and I was bumped by Angie. She was trying to get my attention. I looked over at her, squinting in the sun.

      “What’s up?”

      “Look who it is.”

      I looked towards the two people walking up to the pier and all I could see was hard muscles. There was a tattoo across the man’s chest, as well as on both biceps. He was tanned, toned and hot as hell. I was going to scold Angie for bothering me, but this was worth it.

      The guy had a little girl with him, less than ten I would guess. It was only when he got closer on the pier, that I realized who it was.

      “Fuck.”

      I turned around and started swimming away from the pier. I felt like I was going to die. I was sitting there, practically drooling and to find out it was Jack, was hard to come to terms with. Of course, it would be Jack. What was he doing here?

      “What’s wrong?”

      “That’s my new boss.”

      “The baker?”

      I sighed out loud and shook my head, looking back at the man with the rock-hard abs and knowing smile.

      “Yeah, the fucking baker.”

      She giggled a bit, though I wasn’t finding much to be happy about. I couldn’t believe that he was here, and it felt weird to see him when he was supposed to be at work. I wasn’t supposed to see him like this. How was I supposed to work with him, knowing that he was hiding all of that underneath his clothes?

      “Damn, I should change jobs.”

      “You’re married, remember?”

      She agreed, but only reluctantly and not before she didn’t get another long look at Jack. I didn’t like her looking at him like that, though everyone that was around and female, was doing just that. He was a work of art.

      “I am married Bella, but that doesn’t mean that I am blind.”

      I shook my head and then asked her if there was another way out of the water. I couldn’t see him right now. I had borrowed a bathing suit from Angie and my top felt like it was going to pop out. The little red bikini was going to draw too much attention. It was something that I wanted when I first got here, but not from Jack. He already thought I’d been throwing myself at him for years, which I had. Things were different now. I told myself after Billy, that I wasn’t going to get tangled up with another man like him and like Jack. They knew that the world wanted them, and that confidence morphed into cockiness that I didn’t want to deal with.

      “Where are you going, are stuff is that way?”

      I was swimming to one of the docks by the beach. Several of the houses had private docks. They wouldn’t take too kindly to it, but there was no way that I could face him. Not like this. Not when he had a kid with him, and he was looking so unlike a baker. No baker should look like that.

      “I can’t see Jack like this. Will you go get the stuff?”

      Angie was smiling and I had a feeling that she was going to make it worse than it had to be. I wanted to tell her that there was nothing to be done about it, but there was. I could have gotten the courage and got it myself, but she finally relented, so that I didn’t have to.

      “Fine, but you owe me. You weren’t the only one that went to school with him.”

      Yes, we both did, but she knew dang well, that I was the one that had been crushing on him, since I started to like boys. Jack had always been the one for me and that sentiment was hard to push aside, now that he looked even more like a god.

      I pulled myself up and my top had to be retightened. I could see Angie getting our things from the dock. It wasn’t that far away, but it was far enough that I didn’t have to hear what was said between the two of them.

      Whatever it was, I saw them looking my way and then waving. I had to wave back. Even worse, they were motioning me over. I decided right then and there, that I was going to kill my favorite cousin. She was now living on borrowed time.
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      To say that Bella had grown up, was an understatement. Bella had the body of a goddess and even from the distance I was looking at her now, I knew that to be true. She had long legs and a huge rack. With every step that she took to get closer, I could see the bathing suit top, fighting to do its job. How badly I wanted something to break and for the creamy breasts to fall forward. I had to know that it would be the greatest thing I’d ever seen.

      When she got closer, I got a good enough show that I didn’t even need to consider the rest. She just looked that good and my mouth was dry by the time Bella got to us.

      “Where are you running off to stranger?”

      “No where. It’s just getting late. I would think that bakery would be open.”

      “Lost power in town and at the school. Went and picked up my daughter and with no air conditioning, the lake seemed like the place to be.”

      She was barely looking at me, but she had licked her lips twice, like she was nervous. I really liked to think that it was because of me standing there. I was trying not to be so obvious about checking her out. My only saving grace was the sunglasses that hid my roaming eyes.

      “Yes well, it was good to see you. We have to be going.”

      Angie smirked at Bella, but Bella was not finding anything funny about the situation. She had taken the towel away from her friend and she was wrapping it around her waist. It hid the long legs and thick ass that I had been admiring, but it still left much for me to take in. Maybe more than enough.

      “Are you sure? It’s such a pretty day.”

      Bella shook her head and moved back like she wanted to make some space. She wasn’t throwing herself on me now, though I would have prayed that she would. Now I wanted her to. I wanted her badly and nothing was going to keep me from wanting her.

      “Yes, we have to go, don’t we Angie?”

      Angie grinned and said something about not minding staying a little while longer. I thought that Bella may hit her right then and there. She was not happy with the answer given and I was finding it all amusing. Dana was already in the water with some kids she knew from school and wasn’t paying us any attention.

      “Stay for a while Bella. At least dry off a bit. I was about to lay out. You can join me and tell me how California was. I don’t know if I will ever get out there, at least not for a while.”

      I didn’t leave much room to say no and I got the answer that I was looking for. I knew that she didn’t want to be in the situation with me, but I was pushing it. I had to. There was no other way for me to be. I saw something I wanted, and I did what was necessary to get it. I could have any woman I wanted and now, I wanted Bella. Why hadn’t I saw all of this before?

      We laid out the towels in the sand by the water’s edge and I could see that Bella was nervous. She was babbling about how much she missed the water, but I think it was more to get my attention away from her. I know that I wasn’t thinking straight. I didn’t want to believe that she was able to either.

      “So how was California?”

      Bella shrugged. “It was okay. Pretty beaches, but a lot more people. Though, you don’t run into people much out there.”

      I grinned. “Was it really so bad to run into me here?”

      “Honestly?”

      “Of course.”

      “I was trying to get away without running into you. We have to work together, and we have a past that I would like to forget Jack. Seeing you like this, is not helping.”

      I liked that she finally stole a look and I could see that she liked what it was that she saw. I would have thought that I would have been able to ignore the looks, I got them all the time. But it was different when it came from her. Bella was shyly checking me out and it was endearing. Most women were more straightforward, but it really took the hunting out of the game. It was by far, one of my favorite parts.

      “I think it is helping loads. There used to be a time when you would have desired my advances.”

      She almost immediately looked down and if I didn't know any better, I would say that she was blushing. It was strange to see a woman as old as Bella, that couldn't look me in the eye after saying something. It was rather innocent.

      “That was a long time ago. I was younger than and I didn't know any better.”

      “Ouch. Are you saying that you know better now?”

      “I know that things haven't changed. Some people never do, and I have learned to stay away from men like you.”

      I wasn't quite sure what she was talking about, men like me. One thing that I did know for certain, was that I had certainly changed quite a bit. Ever since I had had Dana, and then became a single dad, things had definitely changed in my world. I used to flirt and then take the woman home, but that hadn't happened in a long time. It had been far too long since I'd been with a woman. It was most likely the problem that I was having at the moment with Bella. I couldn't get the physicality part of it out of my mind. It had just been too long.

      “Well, I will have you know, that I have changed.”

      “If you did change, it is probably not for the better Jack.”

      She turned her face the other way and instead of talking to her, all I could do was admire the backside of her. I can't say that it was too much of a punishment. The sun above us was baking hot and it felt good on my skin. Yes, I could've stayed there for quite some time.

      It was almost twenty minutes before my daughter came over. She wanted to stay the night at one of her friend’s house and since tomorrow was a weekend day, I didn't see it as a problem. I knew the girl and the parents and agreed. Dana was excited and went to grab some things out of the car. She looked over at Bella once, but didn't say anything.

      When she was gone and had told me goodbye for the night, I asked Bella if she had plans for the evening.

      “It appears that I suddenly have an opening.”

      “I am just going to un-pack the rest of my things. I have to get up early in the morning and get to work. I heard the boss is a real slave driver.”

      “It's not that bad. You will get used to it and I wasn't planning on staying out late. We can just grab an early bite to eat if you are worried about turning into Cinderella. I can get you home early, if that will make you say yes.”

      She bit her lower lip and turned away for a moment. “I will have to see what Angie is doing. I feel like I ditched her to come over here to be around you. That’s not very nice.”

      “She’s trying to play match maker; I am sure that she won’t be worried about it all that much.”

      I wanted to believe what he say wasn’t true. I didn’t like the idea of someone trying to match me up with Jack, especially not Angie. She knew too much. She knew how much I cared about him and there was nothing that I could do about it.

      “Well, if you aren’t planning to stay out too late, I guess that could be okay. I need to go home and change, obviously.”

      I wished that she didn’t have to, but at the same time, Bella was getting some attention that I didn’t care for. I didn’t like the idea of everyone getting to see her as I was. She was beautiful and I wanted her to be all mine. It was a strange epiphany to have in the sand, but it came by quickly.

      “Yes, let’s get you changed. I should do so as well. Meet at the Sidetrack at four?”

      “Ooh, fancy.”

      “Only the best for you Bella.”

      I let her walk ahead of me and it was one of the best views that I’d had in a long time. She didn’t seem to notice the eyes on her, but every man at the beach, wanted to be me at the moment. They thought that I was going home with Bella and I sure the hell wished that I was as well.

      We split by my vehicle. I knew that her house was in walking distance, but I still offered her a ride. The way her chest moved, there was still a chance that there was going to be a wardrobe malfunction and I didn’t want others to be around for it.

      “It’s fine, really. I don’t live far from here.”

      I had to agree, because there was no way that I could be truthful about the real reason. I wasn’t going to say out loud, that I was afraid that men were going to leer at her. I was leering at her, but apparently, I was the only one that could do so. I couldn’t help how I felt, no matter how irrational it was.

      “See you soon Bella.”

      She waved back and walked off. I stood frozen in place for several more minutes, until I couldn’t see her any longer.

      Bella was back and she had already messed up my head. It was clear to see in seconds, that Bella was even more dangerous now.
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      I didn’t think that meeting with Jack for dinner was going to be a good idea. I was going to be working with him soon, tomorrow morning and my view of him has already changed dramatically. I wasn’t going to be able to look at him, without seeing the hard body that he had showed at the beach. It wasn’t something that could be ignored.

      Now, I was waiting at the diner, trying not to fidget, while I kept looking at the door. I wondered if he was going to make it back, but I knew that there was something that kept me here. It was the same something that had made me want him most of my adolescence. I don’t know what it was, but the draw was the same.

      It was already ten minutes after and I almost left. I was getting up to leave, when I heard him call my name.

      “Don’t give up on me yet. Power came back on and I had to turn off a few things that one of my assistants missed. Can’t have the place going up.”

      I didn’t have a comment about that, one way or another. All I knew for certain, was that I was waiting for him to sit down. It was weird to be here, even stranger to be thinking about his hard body, at the same time we were talking about work. It didn’t seem proper, but nothing was ever that way with us.

      He sat down and leaned in, kissing me on the cheek. I wasn’t prepared for it, but I don’t think I was prepared for anything when it came to Jack.

      “I brought your duffel bag you left in the truck.”

      I thanked him; a bit embarrassed that I had forgotten it to begin with. I wanted to think that I would have my wits about me this time around, I knew about him after all, but that didn’t seem to be the case. The truth was that I wasn’t ready for him at all, even though I’d saw him coming. It just hadn’t been enough.

      “Thanks, you’re very helpful today.”

      “I try to be. So, what are you having?”

      “I haven’t even looked at the menu yet.”

      “Well, it’s all the same. I bet it hasn’t changed since you left. If you want, we could go to my place and I could whip us up something. It would be better than what Bertha could make.”

      The cook gave him a dirty look and I had to smile. It was the first time in a while, that I was able to remember how charming he was. When Jack wanted to, he could really turn it up.

      “No, I think that it would be a bad idea to go anywhere with you.”

      He looked hurt, but we both knew that I had good reason.

      “You hurt me with your implications.”

      “Yeah, so I heard. I think I will stick to it though. A club sandwich with fries sounds good.”

      He frowned for a moment. I guess he really thought that I was going to walk right into his plan. To me, it felt like a trap and I wasn’t going to let him get in my head about it. I’d always wanted Jack, since I wore pigtails in fact, but I was supposed to be a wiser woman now. I was supposed to know better after everything. Falling right back for Jack, was not part of the plan when I made the decision to come home.

      The waitress came by, saving me from the conversation and he ordered for me. I didn’t know if he was chauvinistic or trying to be a gentleman, but I knew it was strange to have a guy order for me. Small town manners wasn’t a thing where I’d been for the last little while.

      She left and we were left alone again. We were surrounded by people, but Jack’s close proximity and hunger in his eyes, made it feel like it was just us. It wasn’t an easy feeling to shake and the more I tried to, the harder it became. What was this guy doing to me? It was like he knew that I wasn’t down for it anymore, so now he was interested. He wasn’t interested all of the other times that I had wanted him, the many times that I had completely embarrassed myself to get his attention. Now, I had it, but I didn’t know what to do with it.

      “What has you so quiet?”

      “Just thinking about how funny life is.”

      “How is that?”

      “This, you and me together. It’s kind of crazy. For the longest time, I would have given anything for you to have noticed me like you do now.”

      “And now that you have made yourself known?”

      “I don’t know. I guess it’s just different then I thought it would be.”

      “I bet. That’s about my luck.”

      “Well, it’s different now that I work for you.”

      “You haven’t even started yet. How can it be a problem already?”

      I shrugged and sat back. The waitress was back, and I was left to wonder how I had gotten in this position. I obviously was not running on sense at the moment. I was running on something else. Need, most likely and I had to rein it in, if I was ever going to be able to handle myself.

      “No problem. I just think that we should keep it above board. I know that you have a lot going on and I do as well. Best to keep it just friends, don’t you think? If I remember correctly, you have said the same thing before.”

      “Yes, well, that’s before you looked like this.”

      I know that he was saying it as a compliment, but I didn’t take it that way. It meant that whatever this was, this draw towards him that I had all this time, was still not reciprocated. And if it was, in some small way, it wasn’t for no other reason than my boobs ended up getting a bit bigger. That was disheartening. I wanted him to really see me, not just my chest.

      “Ah, I see. Well, some things don’t change. I was starting to think that you had, but I am actually relieved that you didn’t. I used to want you badly, very badly. Now, I see that you are just like all the rest of the bad boys that I fell for.”

      “There were more of us?”

      I sighed and took a bite of my sandwich. I wasn’t going to tell him about Billy, or Sam. They all ended in heartbreak. That’s all I had to remember. Nothing good was going to come from this, nothing at all.

      “Yes, there were. But I’ve learned my lesson boss. It took me a while, but I did learn.”

      “Boss, huh?”

      I agreed and didn’t even look at him. I knew that if I looked at those dark brown eyes, I would be lost to the charm that exuded out of him like he couldn’t stop it from happening. My guess was that he didn’t even have to try. Jack had always been that way, but I knew better now… Or so I thought I did anyways.
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      Everything was going well and then it wasn’t. It got chilly around Bella, downright cold and I had no idea why. She had always been so lighthearted, but she wasn’t the same anymore. There was something different about her and it didn’t bode well for me, whatever it was. I was just trying to figure out what was going on with her.

      I was never given a chance to figure it out, because as soon as the check hit the table, she put down some money and gave me an excuse of why she had to leave.

      “So, no way that I can get you to have a drink with me, huh?”

      Bella agreed that I was right. “No, I think I have had enough nostalgia for one day, thanks.”

      She was running away, and I had no idea why. Most women were clear that they wanted me, and they showed it. Bella’s eyes said one thing, but her words and actions said something else altogether different. I wanted to know what was going on with her, but I wasn’t given a clue. She was gone and I was left wondering.

      I paid the bill and went home. It all went so much better in my head and now I had an early morning with Bella, and no idea what to expect. She certainly had changed. She was not the same girl that she had been before. All of this time, she would practically dance in front of me to get my attention and now that she had it, Bella was running away.

      That was confusing enough, without considering that I was going to have to see her at work as well. I would want her; desire her body and I wouldn’t be able to touch her. This was going to be torture, but it wasn’t like I could fire her.

      I was just going to have to convince her that things hadn’t changed. She still wanted me, but now I wanted her as well. As soon as she saw it for what it was, I was sure that I would have her in my arms, exactly where she was supposed to be.
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      The next morning, I was downright shocked when I saw Bella standing outside the bakery. She had beat me and Dana there, which was sort of amazing. The bakery opened super early and most people that started there, needed time to adjust to such a ‘brutal’ schedule. I was actually worried that she wouldn’t show up, but she did.

      The first thing I noticed was her lack of bra. She looked tired, her hair was in disarray, but that wasn’t what I noticed. I noticed the hard nipples that were shooting through the T shirt that I had given her to wear. Was it possible that she was so tired this morning, that she forgot altogether?

      “Dad, are we going in or not?”

      Dana was oblivious to everything, except the fact that she hadn’t been able to lay down yet. It was all she was worried about and I could see from her pouting, that she wasn’t going to let that stop her. I told her that we were going in and opened the door for all of us.

      Dana looked over at Bella. She had her grumpy face on, and Bella just smiled at her. “Tired, huh?”

      She agreed with a nod to her head and Bella just laughed. “Me too. Maybe I can lay down back there with you. I am already tired.”

      That had Dana smiling, and she offered up half of the bed if Bella couldn’t make it. It made Dana feel a bit more special, because she was going to be the lucky one that got to go back to sleep. I was a bit surprised that Bella had been so quick to smile at her. Dana could be a bit much when she didn’t get any sleep and that included coming to the bakery. It wasn’t her favorite thing to do and Dana made sure to tell me any chance that she got. But Bella, somehow had her forgetting about all of it.

      Bella was quick to help, and she seemed to have forgotten about the awkwardness that we had felt the day before. I was not forgetting about it though. Not when Bella’s tits were out practically. I was trying for the life of me to figure out why she was like that. It was hard to take my eyes off of her, but the more I stared, the worse it became.

      She was asking me a question, but I had completely lost my train of thought. All I could think about was Bella and how perfect her breasts were. But she was looking at me with a no-nonsense look on her face and I figured that it was because of all of the staring.

      “What, sorry?”

      “I was wondering how many creampuffs you want me to do. There is a note in here for Mona?”

      I had long since forgotten about the older woman that was always trying to get me into bed.

      “Yeah, um, make about a hundred. Dana has to have some after school as well.”

      She raised a brow to the number, but just did as I asked. It wasn’t that far off from what I usually made. I could see that Bella was curious about who Mona was. I would have told her, if she asked, but she didn’t, so it was all left under the bridge.

      A little while later, she asked me to help her with one of the pastry bags. The best way to do it, was to get behind her and guide her hand. It was a way for me to get close and to make it all seem so innocent. I wanted to get my hands on her and make it all seem like I was only trying to help. I thought I was pretty good at that, but Bella called me out almost immediately.

      “Is that the only way to show me, with your hands wrapped around me?”

      “It’s one way to do it.”

      Her body went back, and she pressed her ass against my crotch for a moment. She knew that she was going to get to me, and I tried to stifle the groan, but I don’t think that it was really doing me any good. The sound came out anyways and her tinkling laugh followed.

      I backed up and moved away from her, telling her that it was her turn with the bag.

      “I am sure you got it from here.”

      She turned around and smiled at me knowingly. Bella knew exactly what she was doing, and I wished that I hadn’t fallen so easily for it. It made me feel a bit like an idiot. Was I that easy to play games with?

      “Are you sure you don’t want to help me with my technique at all?”

      I growled a bit and made her jump. “Now, now, boss. What has you all riled up?”

      I was going to walk away, because obviously I was the butt of some joke and I didn’t want to be. I wanted to walk away with some dignity left, but then she said that, coaxing me to her. Of course, I had to say something.

      When I got close enough that I could tell her breath had heightened again, I leaned in a bit.

      “Well for one thing Bella, your tits have been all over the place today. I think you forgot a very important part of your wardrobe this morning. How am I supposed to be able to think, with those things jumping around in my face?”

      The smile faded and I was suddenly afraid I was wrong. My comment was grossly off, even if me and her had history. I shouldn’t have said that, and I was kicking myself, because Bella was certainly not looking at me like she enjoyed the comment.

      “Are you talking about a bra? I will have you know,  that I have one on.”

      “Impossible.”

      It was out before I could stop it and then she was pulling up her shirt to show me. A bra strap would have done, but this way, I could see the see-through lace that held up the large jugs that I was obsessed with at the moment. I didn’t know what to say, what to do. I couldn’t think. All I could bring to the conversation, was the fact that I was an idiot. I might as well have been mute.

      “So, now what’s bothering you?”

      “Well, for starters, I am never going to be able to get that image out of my head.”

      That just made her laugh again. “Well, now you know. I didn’t forget anything. Maybe you are just looking to hard.”

      I tried to stutter an answer, but she was already out of the back. Bella was back in the front and I had a racing heart that didn’t seem to have any intention on stopping. It took me a minute to pull myself together and I think that was the point. My plan had backfired on me and I couldn’t even be angry about it. That was the worst thing.

      She had me dead to rights. All of those times that I had brushed her off, was now being paid back in full and I can’t say that I liked it at all. I wanted to believe that I was better than that, but I was starting to realize that it wasn’t the case at all. What I did know for certain though, was I wasn’t going to let her win. I always got what I wanted and just because I was out of practice, didn’t mean that I still didn’t have exactly what it was that she wanted.

      One goal was coming forth in the forefront of my mind and I was convinced that it was going to help both of us equally. There was really nothing better than that. All I had to do was make her see things my way.

      The only problem was, it was complicated, when my reaction to her was too much. I needed a way to settle my inner needs down, so that it would stop taking over everything. It felt like it was taking over my mind at the moment.

      I kept my distance from my newest employee, but only because I was coming up with a plan. I had tried going in blind, but that hadn’t worked. It was going to take more than my usual charm with Bella. She had suddenly become a challenge that I welcomed. I really needed a distraction.
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      For all of the bluster that Jack had, it didn’t take much to get him running for the hills. The only bad part about it was, that he was my boss and I couldn’t even gloat. I am sure that it wouldn’t have looked very good, if I not only got him hard, but then set him free and brought it to the attention of the two of us. We both knew what happened in the back room and his reluctance to stay around me after that was amusing, even if it was only to me.

      Dana came in at the end of my shift and I served her up her creampuffs. Jack was in the back and I was getting her milk to the counter, when he came in from checking in an order.

      “Oh, I missed you Dana. I am sorry.”

      “It’s okay dad. Bella was here and made sure that I had milk too.”

      He looked over at me and I could see that he wasn’t all that happy. Was it that important that he got her the creampuffs? Jack wasn’t at all what I’d thought. The move with the pastry bag and trying to get close, was something that I would have imagined him doing, but the way he reacted when I messed with him a little bit, wasn’t at all what I would have saw coming. He had acted like I was going to burn him.

      I don’t know what had gotten into me. I really wasn’t this way, but it had been a long time that I had wanted Jack and even though my wiser-self knew better, that apparently didn’t mean much of anything. I don’t think I was going to be able to ignore him.

      “Well, I think I am done for the day. All of the dishes are done, counters wiped down and everything is put up. Is there anything else that you need Jack?”

      It was an innocent question, asked in front of several customers and he pulled himself back together pretty quickly. I loved the way he was looking at me, a little slack jawed. It meant that I was getting to him, no matter what my reason was.

      “No Bella, I think you have done enough. See you in the morning.”

      I grinned at his expression and told them both I would see them tomorrow. I don’t know what I was expecting when I took this job, but it wasn’t this. This was far more fun than I thought it would be and I still wasn’t sure if that was a good thing or not.

      Going home, I thought about the day and the feel of my boss. It felt like I was playing with fire and I knew better than to get to close to the flames. I was going to have to figure out what I was going to do next, even though I still had no clue. Only time would tell how it was all going to turn out.

      When I got home, Angie was there, and she wanted to know how my first day went. I told her that it was fine, but she kept asking questions, because she wasn’t really worried about my day. She was more worried about the dinner I had with Jack last night.

      “It was just a couple of sandwiches that we picked up at the café.”

      “You mean to tell me with all of that money, you got sandwiches?”

      “All of his money?”

      “Yeah, he’s loaded. You wouldn’t know it by the way he acts, but that bakery is world famous and apparently he sold the rights to his name and there are about fifty other locations that send him a bit of their profit every month. The guy is loaded.”

      I just shrugged, because how much he had in his bank account, didn’t worry me one way or another. I had never needed a rich man and I wasn’t going to let it change my mind now. It just made him even more out of my league. I was just going to have to be okay with that.

      “I don’t care how much he has. He is still just Jack to me.”

      “Uh huh, sure. I saw you looking at him at the beach. He couldn’t keep his eyes off of you. Are you trying to tell me that you haven’t thought about it? I mean, you were in love with this guy for years.”

      “Yes, and then I went to California and learned that everything was not as it was supposed to be.”

      “Just because you have found a couple of duds, doesn’t mean that you have to give up. You have to keep going and not let Billy ruin it for you.”

      I wanted Angie to be right and I would have agreed, but then her sister came in and the next thing I know, we’re traveling to the next town over, for a night out. It wasn’t what I had in mind of the night, but neither was lying awake and thinking about Jack, sounding all that good to me. He had gotten enough of my mind after all of this time. It was time to get it back, if it was possible to do so.

      After getting ready, we went out for some dancing and it was the first time that I was able to let loose. It had been far too long since I had done this. Stephanie brought Katie, another friend from back in the day and it felt like old times.

      I didn’t realize how late it was, until I looked at my phone to call us a cab and it was already two o clock in the morning. I cursed out loud and Angie waved me off.

      “Trust me Bella, you’re too damn pretty to be on time.”

      I laughed with her, but I was worried. How was I going to be to work in a couple of hours, when I was still pretty drunk? I was so drunk that I had to call a cab three times, before it actually went through.

      Whether Angie thought so or not, I was going to have to figure out something. I couldn’t be late, not my second day. I was trying to do things right, so that meant being on time.
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      Since I knew I would not be able to get there at five in the morning if I went to sleep, I decided the best course of action was to just stay up. I was already tired and the last thing I wanted to do was stay awake all day, but this was the price I had to pay for going out. I just hadn't realized that we would stay out so long. Now I was to have to pay for it.

      I started to get ready around four-thirty. I still had a bit of a buzz from the evening partying and I drank some coffee to counteract it. I don’t know if that helped or not, but my anxiety level was certainly high to see Jack in the state I was in. Why was I so worried about if he would approve or not?

      I got there about the time that he was opening up. I said hello to Dana and watched her crawl into the bed in the back. She was out before I even got my apron on. It was ridiculous how badly I wanted to do the same thing. I needed to lay down, but instead I had to bake. The idea of it all was daunting at the very least.

      “Good morning Bella.”

      “Good morning Sir.”

      He stopped and looked at me for a moment and I could see that he was inspecting me with his eyes. When I finally looked up, Jack had this big grin on his face.

      “Are you feeling okay?”

      If I didn't know any better, I would think that he was talking loudly on purpose. It seemed like his voice was booming and it was vibrating inside my head. I wanted to close my eyes for a moment. I tried not to grab my head, but I couldn't help it. I think he was doing it on purpose.

      “Yeah, I'm feeling fine.”

      “Really, because it looks like you have one hell of a hangover.”

      “Something like that, but I never went to sleep. I haven’t hit hangover stage yet. Probably tomorrow.”

      “So, you went out last night? Did you have a hot date?”

      It was easy to realize what he was asking me about. He wanted to know if I saw someone after him last night. Jack wanted information that he shouldn’t be privy too. It made me wonder what was going on between the two of us. I was still trying to figure that out.

      “No, I just went out with a couple of friends and my cousins. We haven't gone out together since I left and it was nice to do so. I just stayed out a little bit longer than I thought I would. You know how that is, don’t you Jack? You look like the kind of guy, that can let the night get away from you.”

      I was hoping that he would understand, but instead he was going to give me a hard time about it. I could see it in his face and in the devil-grin that his lips was turned into.

      “Well, I will make sure that you don’t have any loud noises today. Wouldn’t want to hurt your head.”

      As he said that, he let a metal pan drop and it made a lot of noise, clanging around. I looked at him like I was going to kill him, and he just went back towards the ovens. This was going to be a very long day.
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      I was keeping my distance from Bella, because of the moves she made on my first day. I had started it, but it had backfired very quickly. Now she was the one that had a target on her back. I didn’t know what to say, but I knew that I wanted to mess with her.

      After the morning rush, I saw her sitting down on one of the benches. She was in front of a mound of dough, but she was actually sleeping. Her arm was keeping her up and her eyes were closed. I had never seen someone sleeping like that. I almost felt bad that I had been messing with her all day, almost.

      I moved closer and studied her for a moment. If it was possible, she was even more pretty like this. She was unaware and she had a peace on her face that I liked to see. I took it all in for a moment, before I slammed a large baking pan down on the stainless-steel table. It made Bella jump and she almost fell.

      I felt bad for a moment, but then her clashing eyes were on me and I couldn’t help but smile.

      “Sorry, did I wake up?”

      “No, no of course not. I wasn’t sleeping.”

      “Uh huh.”

      “I wasn’t. I was rolling out this dough.”

      I knew that she was lying, but I couldn’t help how she made me smile. I don’t know what was wrong with me, but I wanted her so badly at the moment. I liked her like this, fresh from sleep, no makeup on her face and her hair in a slight disarray. I knew that she would look like this after a night in bed. I wanted the next morning.

      “Do you need some help?”

      “You mean, you want to get behind me and molest me with your body?”

      “I wouldn’t say it like that, but yeah.”

      She giggled and shook her head. At least now she wasn’t sending me death threats with her eyes.“No, I think I am good. You really haven’t changed Jack.”

      “You wanted me for a long time Bella. I would think that it’s a good thing that I haven’t changed.”

      “It is good in some instances.”

      But for other reasons, now it wasn’t a good thing. I wanted to know more, but guests were coming in and I had to take care of them. I was going to teach Bella how to ring someone up and now felt like a good time. When I said as much, she looked a little nervous.

      “Do you not want to?”

      “I am just not that good with technology.”

      I waved her off, told her that it wasn’t going to be bad and walked with her into the front. The truth was, I just wanted to spend some more time with her. There was an undeniable attraction between us, but she was fighting it and I had to show her that it wasn’t worth it. It was better to just see what happens.

      A few more customers came in and though Bella got a little flustered at the start, she had the job under control very quickly. I was starting to think that there was nothing that the woman couldn’t do. She seemed to be able to do anything.

      Almost anything. A customer that was just stopping through, asked her directions to the local grocery store. I knew that Bella knew where it was, she had to, but that couple would have never found their way. Bella had even me turned around by the end of it.

      I had to go outside and just point them in the direction. You could almost see the grocery store roof from the bakery. I was relieved and amused, to see that Bella wasn’t as perfect as she seemed.

      Once the customers were all gone, I asked her if she wanted to leave early. There was hope in her face and then it was clouded with doubt, like it was some kind of trick.

      “No trick, you can go on home if you want. I’ve got it from here.”

      “I would feel bad, just leaving you like that.”

      “Don’t worry about its Bella, you have given me plenty of entertainment for the day.”

      Bella was going to agree, and I asked her what her plans were.

      “I think I am going to go home and sleep.”

      It wasn’t what I had in mind of course, but I waved her on and told her I would see her tomorrow. When she left, it felt lonelier in the bakery than usual. Usually, I wouldn’t worry about being there by myself, but Bella’s absence was felt in a big way. There was really just something about her that I couldn’t quite get. I wanted to, I really did, but I was more confused than ever. Why wasn’t my ways working? They always did before.
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      The rest of the week, Bella was on time and she wasn’t as hungover as the second day. It looked like she hadn’t gone out again. We didn’t get close, but it wasn’t because of me wanting it that way. Bella was keeping her distance and I wanted to know why, but it was easier to just let it go.

      Once the weekend was there and I realized I had the house to myself, I asked Bella if she wanted to go out.

      “I still don’t think that it’s a good idea Jack.”

      “I know, but either way, we are going to think about each other all weekend. We might as well go out and have fun. I have a worker for the bakery and Dana is at a friend for the weekend. I can’t think of a better time to get more well acquainted.”

      “That’s’ what I am afraid of. I think it would be really easy to get to know each other better.”

      “I get the feeling that you’re afraid of me.”

      Bella looked down and then smiled, like she refused to believe it.

      “I wouldn’t say that I’m afraid of you, just concerned is all. Concerned of what I would do with you, if given the chance.”

      “That sounds like a plan to me Bella. It doesn’t have to be a bad thing.”

      Bella wasn’t sure and I then told her that we wouldn’t do anything, if she didn’t want to do it.

      “That doesn’t leave much left Jack.”

      “You’re making this even harder; you know. I am trying to show you that it can be innocent, but there doesn’t seem to be much with you that is innocent. You are naughty Bella, so why don’t we go get naughty together?”

      “It’s not that easy.”

      “Sure, it is. You’re single, aren’t you?”

      She agreed. “I have been for a while.”

      “Well so am I. I want you, and you want me, you’ve wanted me for a while, so let’s make it happen.”

      “You make it sound so easy.”

      “It doesn’t have to be complicated.”

      I could tell that she wanted to believe me, but something was holding her back. I was starting to think that she had met the wrong man, that changed her mind. She was certainly more guarded, even if she had played games with my head that first day. It was a moment of play, that I wished I could find now.

      “Fine, I will go out with you Jack, but just as friends.”

      I agreed, but I knew that she wasn’t speaking the truth. There was no way that I could be just her friend. We weren’t made to be friends. We were made to be so much more. I knew it, she knew it and now I was going to have to breakthrough whatever was telling her no.

      “Good enough.” The answer wasn’t what I wanted it to be, but I was going to take it. I didn’t mind pushing envelopes a little bit. For a girl that I had turned down so many times before, it was frustrating that I was the one that was going to have to change her mind. I was the idiot before.

      We parted ways, with a date on the horizon. I wasn’t sure how it was going to end just yet, but I was willing to bet that it would turn out well. I had high hopes if nothing else.
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      “So, where are you going looking like that?”

      “I have a date tonight Angie.”

      Angie pouted. “I was hoping that we could go out tonight like we did last week.”

      It wasn't last week, but actually only a couple of days ago and I was still trying to recover from it.

      “I was thinking that I would go out tonight. No drinking. I could barely move for two days after it last time. I'm definitely not as young as I used to be.”

      Angie waved me off and told me that I was being a baby. “You barely even drank anything.”

      “While that may be the truth, I don't think I can do it again tonight.”

      “So, who are you going out with then?”

      That was an answer that I didn't want to tell her, because I knew that she was going to give me crap about it. Angie had known me all of my life and most of that life, I had had a huge crush on Jack. As much as I told myself that it was the last thing that I needed, I still wanted him. I don't think that was ever going to change. And as much as I wanted to believe that this was just another day, I knew better than that. There was more riding in it this time.

      The best thing I could do, was just come out with it and hope that I wasn't going to get the ridicule that I knew was coming. As much as I wanted to believe that she would be behind me, I knew that Angie was going to have something to say about it. If the roles were reversed, I knew that I would have something to say about it.

      “I’m going out with Jack.”

      “Do you really think that's a good idea?”

      “No, not really if I'm honest with myself, but I still told him yes.”

      “I bet it's hard to tell him no. He's handsome, rich, and not to mention you have been in love with him as long as I can remember. Why aren’t you any more excited about it?”

      I was excited. It wasn't the type that made me smile and dance around like everything was going to be okay, This was more a nervous anxiety that ran through me, hoping that everything would work out. I was starting to wonder if all of it had been for nothing. Had I wanted this man for all this time, and he was never supposed to be mine?

      “I am excited, I just, I don't know. It's a lot you know. What if it doesn't work out?”

      Angie didn’t want to discuss it. “It doesn't really matter if it works out or not. I mean, you have been wanting this guy for a long time and it's not like you don't know Jack. You have known him, about as long as you've known me.”

      That was the problem. Right there. I did know Jack and I knew that he was the type of man that I was supposed to stay away from. I had always been attracted to bad boys, but it turns out, that bad boys can cause a lot of trouble. They don't mind who they hurt, and for a long time, it was always me. I was worried that getting with Jack, would be like getting with Billy. It would be good in the beginning and then just turn into a disaster. The only good thing that I knew about Jack, was at least he was a controlling like Billy. But still. there were some similarities that were hard to ignore.

      “It's going to work out fine Bella. I have a good feeling about this.”

      “Well, I'm glad that one of us does.”

      “If you don't want to go, then don't go.”

      I looked at her and shrugged. “We both know that I want to go. I have wanted to go out with Jack for a very long time.”

      “Then go get him silly. You're just over thinking this too much. Go out. You never know, you might have a good time and be ready to dish when you get back. I want to hear all about it.
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      “You look really good.”

      I smiled at the compliment. That was the look that I was going for, even though I wasn’t sure where it was going to go. I knew that me and Jack had a past, but there was something more between us. It was between us for a long time. I had met him once, and just known that he was for me. It wasn’t even a question for me. It was just something that I felt inside.

      I had the same feeling again and for once, Jack was looking at me exactly as has wanted him to. He needed me and wanted me, just like I wanted him. It was all I could think about and before long, I wasn’t sure what I was going to do. How was I supposed to function, when I was already feeling this way? I hadn’t been around him long enough to feel any other way.

      “Are you ready to go?”

      I said that I was. He was probably going to take me somewhere close. I had dressed casually, because I didn’t want to overdress. I had clothes that I’d brought from California, that would never look right here. Here, it was a small town and wearing anything past regular clothes, would stand out. I didn’t want to stand out, I wanted to fit in. I never did fit in before.

      “Sure. Where are we going?”

      “Well, there isn’t very many places around here that are nice. So, I was thinking that we could take a ride on my boat.”

      “I didn’t bring my bathing suit.”

      “We don’t need one. I am sure that whatever you have on underneath will suffice.”

      I was a little shocked that he suggested such a thing, but I did like the idea of a boat ride. It was a pretty day and seemed like the perfect thing to do.

      Although I wasn't prepared for the offer, I could see no reason not to take it. I wanted to go with him and riding on a boat did sound nice. It was better than going to a restaurant and eating some basic food at the diner. Just being out in the open air, had my vote.

      “That definitely sounds better than going back to the cafe. I didn't know you had a boat.”

      “I always wanted one and the first time I sold rights to the franchise name, I got one. Ever since then, I have just upgraded it every once in a while.”

      Since we were raised a few blocks from the lake, it had always been a big part of my life and Jack’s. I was glad that that part of him hadn't changed. It certainly hadn't changed with me, even though I surrounded myself with ocean, instead of fresh water for the last few years.

      I relaxed a little bit because of our destination. It didn't feel like anything bad was going to happen while we were at the lake. It was just going to be calm and blissful and we would have time to talk and get to know each other. I had no idea what kind of boat he was talking about, until we pulled into the Marina and parked in front of one of the docks.

      The boat was not a boat. It was more like a yacht and I remembered something that Angie had said about him making a lot of money.

      “So, this is big.”

      “I've sold a lot of franchises and like I said, I've upgraded.”

      “I heard that you were like rich-rich.”

      “I guess you could say that. I don't know, after a certain point it doesn't really matter. It just becomes a bigger number on the balance sheet.”

      “And still you work every single day at the bakery?”

      “I've always liked doing it and just because I don't have to work, doesn't mean that I don't want to. Besides, it's really hard to find good help in Coloma. You are the best employee to come around in a long time.”

      “You say that, yet you keep sticking your tongue down my throat. I'm starting to think that you don't want me as your employee at all.”

      I wanted to bite my tongue and stop talking altogether. I can't believe that I just said that. What was worse, was how badly I wanted him to do just that.

      “Now, I didn't really stick my tongue in your mouth.”

      “No, not really. But you did rub yourself on me.”

      He chuckled a little bit and look down. If I didn't know any better, I would think that he was actually blushing.

      “Yeah, I did. I was trying to mess with you and that quickly backfired.”

      I liked the way he said it and his reaction to how we both responded.

      We got out of the truck and I was a little worried to see that there was somebody already on board to pilot the boat. I was thinking that this was going to be something casual, but it turned out to be something incredibly romantic.

      The deck had a table with candles and soft music played from speakers somewhere. There were even rose petals scattered about. He had gone all out, and it was pretty clear to me what he was hoping for. It certainly wasn't something that I was willing to jump in to.

      “This is nice.”

      He pulled the chair out for me and had this knowing look on his face. It was very clear that he was the one in charge and I was worried even more all of a sudden. Here I was worried about the wrong things. The only thing that I should have been concerned about, was Jack. He apparently had a plan of his own.

      It felt too much like a trap and I had walked right into it.
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      I planned out everything to be perfect. I didn’t want things to get confusing like before. I wasn’t here as her boss, but something more. I didn’t want there to be any way to think that this was something more or less. I wanted her; it was just that simple. This was a date, which I hoped would lead to the tasting that I needed for dessert. That’s all I could think about.

      She was wearing this red dress that called to me. It was tight, hugging all of the slender curves of her body. It was short, so it rose dangerously high on the way over to the marina. The boat was the perfect location, but now I was pulling my chair around to the side of her. Sitting across from her was romantic, but seeing the glimpse of her thigh as she sat, was far more enticing.

      “You look amazing.”

      Bella looked down and that innocence was back. It had been present far more, than the fiery woman that had backed up against me that first day. I liked them both, but this route was rather intriguing. How was one little compliment too much one moment and rubbing against me, was not?

      “Thank you. This all is great. I can’t believe you did all of this.”

      “It’s all for you Bella. I should have treated you differently before. I don’t know what I was thinking, but now I know how much of an idiot I was being.”

      She smiled at me and shrugged. “It was a long time ago.”

      “Has your feelings changed?”

      Bella shook her head. “I wish they would, but no, I don’t think they have.”

      That got a smile and I knew then, that everything was going to be okay. I was so sure of it now. Now I could relax. It had been a roller coaster with her, and it was no more evident, then when Mona came in every day, as well as several other women. I didn’t have to work at it with them. It just came easily, but I still didn’t feel like this. I didn’t have the same desire.

      With Bella, it wasn’t that way. I had a feeling that the reason it was different, was mainly because it didn’t matter what the outcome was with Mona. With Bella, I cared a lot how it all worked out.

      The silence stretched on and then I was saved by a good song. I don’t know why it was so complicated with her, but I was convinced that having her in my arms, would negate all of the other issues that were cropping up. Maybe we just didn’t need to talk, but touch, to make ourselves known.

      I asked her if she wanted to dance and as it was starting to get dark, the lights were illuminating just so. It made her look even more beautiful, if that was even possible and I was able to see her in all of her glory. She looked happy and I wanted it to be because of me.

      I pulled her close and heard her purr. She sounded just like a cat and that just endeared her to me even more. I really liked the sound and the way she melted against my chest. The music was light, almost nonexistent, especially when she was close enough to be blotted out by the deafening sound of her heart. I wanted to be closer and I pulled her in for a kiss.

      Bending down, I captured her lips in my own. I couldn’t think of anything else that had felt better in a very long time. I wanted her, needed her even, but it was complicated. I had to have her all to myself and it no longer mattered where we were or the problems I saw cropping up because of it.

      I was pulling her completely into my arms, her feet now off of the ground. The kiss deepened and she was gyrating against me. Her legs wrapped around my waist and she clung to me. I growled in response and that only made her smile and rub against me some more. It was all more than I could handle, but I think that was the point.

      “Why don’t we go below? I would imagine that you have a bed down there somewhere…”

      I agreed that I did, but I was still afraid that she was going to change her mind on the way. She had been so hard to deal with, when I was using words to communicate. Bella seemed to do much better, when I was able to show her how I felt with my hands.

      Instead of taking her down below, I set her down on the floor of the deck. It wasn’t the most comfortable, but she didn’t seem to mind and neither did I. The last thing I wanted to do, was lose the momentum that was happening between the two of us. I could feel it building and I would be stupid to let it slip away.

      Her dress came up quickly and I was thankful for that. I needed to feel the soft, long legs that I had been admiring all week. The rest of her had my attention as well, but I wanted to work myself up to that.

      The skin underneath my lips and tongue was soft, and she squirmed as I made a trail up one side. I stayed close to the inside of her thigh, just because I knew that it was the most delicate part of her. Bella jumped and jerked like I was driving her crazy and I couldn’t think of a better response. Her legs were quivering, and I took it as a compliment, one of the best.

      I pulled back and looked down at her flushed face. “You can’t imagine how beautiful you are right now.”

      She raised up and kissed me, before Bella lifted up her arms, letting me help her out of her dress. My eyes went to the large globes in front of me. Now I couldn’t breathe. Fuck, she was beautiful. I mentioned something of the sort and she just laughed, that wonderful tinkling sound. I was never going to get sick of it.
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      The swaying boat almost put me to sleep, if not for Jack. I wanted to think that everything was as it should be. I wanted to think that I was finally where I needed to be. Jack was looking down at me with so much lust, it was hard to ignore how it made me feel inside. He smiled as he looked on, the hunger in his face only getting more desperate.

      He never could get his eyes off of my top and now that I was bare underneath, except for a pair of panties, it was obvious where his attention was going to go. I made them jiggle a little extra for him and I heard him growl. I don’t know why, but the sound was such a turn on.

      “Damn Bella.”

      I shushed him, because he was going to say the wrong thing. It seemed that he was very good at that. I didn’t want to ruin the moment, by him talking about the past again.

      Instead of letting him speak and ruin the moment, I waited for him to hush and then kissed him. He was above me and all I had to do was pull him down to me and there was no more talking. Jack was pressing his hard length into me and I was shaking underneath him. I knew this was going to happen, but after thinking about it for so long, it was hard to imagine that it was finally happening. It was messing with my head a little bit.

      When he pulled back and said my name, I realized that I wasn’t looking at him. Somewhere along the way, my eyes had closed. At the time, I just wanted to feel her lips on mine. That was all I could focus on and I lifted up for more, but he was gone. When I finally opened my eyes, I realized that he was taking his shirt off.

      The hard chest was rippled and again, my hands and fingers were itching to take it in. It was a shame, how badly I wanted to feel the skin under my fingertips.

      He came closer and my hands were out, touching him, before I could stop myself. There was a panic inside of me, once I realized how big he was all over. His body was taking up all the space around me, as he lowered himself on top. His weight was overwhelming, but it was the hard bits of him that made me suddenly unsure of this course of action.

      “What’s wrong?”

      I was biting my lip and Jack could tell that I wasn’t as into it as I should have been. This is what I had been waiting for. His face was full of need, but also concern. His biceps were shaking, and I could feel the head of his desire against me. It wasn’t that I needed more time. I was ready. All he had to do was touch me to discover that much, but there was something that was bothering me.

      It was Jack. My Jack. The one that I’d wanted so long. Jack was really massive, and I’d seen him in action. After all this time of wanting him, it was the first time I seriously questioned if I could even have him. Could I take the man that I wanted so much?

      “Nothing, you’re just big. Like, all over.”

      He chuckled and promised to go slowly, but I didn’t like the look of mischief in his eyes. It didn’t feel like he was going to do what he said. I could see possession in his eyes and there was a pent-up energy that was daring to come out. Jack looked like he was starving, and I was the only thing around to eat.

      I raised my hips slightly, just to get a feel for the hardness that was pressing against me. It pushed between the lips and rubbed against my core. I jerked at the sudden heat that he supplied and the way it felt dragging against my nub. I gasped and he kissed me.

      “I want to hear you when I enter, if that brought you so much pleasure.”

      “It’s been a while for me Jack. A long while.”

      Jack agreed with the sentiment but didn’t go any further. He was looking in between our bodies and I followed his gaze. It was the last thing that I should have done.

      I could see his hard-on pointing at me and the disappearing as he slid between my legs. Jack still didn’t penetrate though. He seemed content to let me just feel a bit of him slide against me. It wasn’t enough, but it was all he would do for several strokes. I was getting frustrated and that seemed to entertain him more.

      “Jack, what are you doing? I need you already.”

      I was being impatient, and he ignored me. As much as I expected him to slide in and never leave, he did not. Instead, he kept pushing between my legs, past my core and then out the other side. It was starting to get to me, and I decided that I was going to make it happen, if he wasn’t.

      Raising my legs to his waist, I moved my hips, so that there was nowhere else for him to go, but inside of me. I didn’t want to argue with him, but I wasn’t going to wait anymore. I just couldn’t. I lifted my hips up, as he made his next pass through my legs and he pressed in suddenly. It took us both by surprise, but the sound that I made was far louder than his. It was all just too much and before I could stop him, he had pushed far deeper than I’d imagined him going.

      I cursed as he paused for a moment. Our eyes locked and he told me I felt far better than he thought I would. It was good to hear, but strange to hear when he was still inside of me. Then Jack was pushing deep again, and my eyes must have rolled back in my head. I could say the same thing to him. He felt really damn good.

      Jack started a rhythm that got me worked up quickly. I was shaking in his arms, unable to stop the sound of pleasure that came out of me. This wasn’t the place for that of course. I could only imagine what the others on the boat were thinking, but then I would come again and not care. It was all more than I could handle.

      At some point, I had lost count of how many orgasms I had had. It didn’t matter, but I knew I couldn’t do anymore.

      I was now on my stomach, my ass high in the air and he was slamming into me. Every time he pushed me forward with a thrust, he just dragged me back to him, to do it all over again. I whimpered and whined, but I couldn’t help it. I don’t think I had another time in me and I told him that I was done.

      “I’m just getting started.”

      I buried my face and tried to ignore that last comment. I clenched down as hard as I could. I wasn’t going to let him keep going. He was going to come, whether he wanted to or not.

      Jack had all sorts of bravado, but once I started to collapse around him, he didn’t last much longer. He filled me full of his hot seed and I called out as I felt the fullness intensify. I fell to the deck and tried to catch my breath. It was all just too much and I had a feeling that he knew that.

      He smacked my ass and made me yelp. “Fuck that felt good!”

      I didn’t know what to say. This wasn’t a time that I was able to speak much. He seemed to be energized by coming together, but all I wanted to do was sleep. I went to my back and looked up at the stars. It was a beautiful night and I could finally feel the boat moving underneath me. It was rocking slightly with the water and that seemed to add to my contentment.

      “Are you going to get up or are you down for the count?”

      “Depends, what else did you have in mind, because if it is more of that, I am out for the night.”

      He helped me up and pulled me into his arms. “You can’t tell me that you’re already done. We’re just getting started.”

      I waved him off, but he persisted and kissed me. He meant exactly what he said and there was nothing that I could do about it. I don’t know if I would want to anyways. I was just lost with him. How could I not be?

      “How about we get something to eat and drink? Maybe you will change your mind.”

      I wasn’t sure if I would or not, but I liked the idea of something to drink. My throat was parched, and I knew that it was because of all of the hollering that I’d been doing. He had felt really good and I would have been embarrassed with how I acted, the pleasure that he had squeezed out of me, but I just couldn’t be. I was just feeling too good, my body on pins and needles. There was no way that I could feel a negative feeling at the moment. Not one.
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      The morning was a bright one and I was ready for it. I had taken Bella home early in the morning, and I made sure that she didn’t come in today. I wanted to believe that she was satisfied and by the way she acted, she was. I don’t think I had ever had such a fun night, or at least not one that I could remember. The things that I had done to her, the sounds derived… It wasn’t something that I was going to be able to forget anytime soon.

      For one reason or another, I hadn’t looked for another woman after Dana’s mom took off. I didn’t have the time, the patience, any of the things that were needed. I told myself that they were high-maintenance, or I was simply not what they wanted. Whatever it was that I felt, it wasn’t easy to find a reason to not see Bella again. She was exactly what I needed, though I hadn’t realized that I was lacking something. I was and it was her.

      When I got to the bakery, I was alone because Dana was at her friends this weekend. It was the first time I had been in there in a while with it so quiet and it gave me time to think of the one woman I had just seen. I’d left her with a sleepy smile and a promise to call her later. I wanted to call her now.

      I knew better though. This wasn’t my first go-round with a woman. I knew that I shouldn’t appear too into her, even if I was. I had to play it cool, something that wasn’t that challenging before.

      The bell on the top of the door made a dinging sound and I looked up to see a tall man waiting at the front. I was open, but I didn’t usually get many customers this early on a Saturday. Throughout the week, sure. People were going to work, but it was strange to have someone in before six on a weekend day.

      I stuck the cinnamon rolls in and went out to the front.

      “Sorry for the small selection, but I have some more stuff coming out in a few minutes, if you would like to get some coffee and check out a menu.”

      “I am looking for someone.”

      “Well it’s just me here. Who are you looking for?”

      “Bella Reynolds.”

      I didn’t even like the guy saying her name. Before, he was just a customer, I didn’t notice very much about him, but now that I knew he was looking for Bella, everything changed. I knew that he wasn’t from here, so he knew her from California. Why would he come all this way for her, and she didn’t even know it?

      “Bella, huh?”

      “Yeah, do you know her? I heard that she was working here, though I was thinking that it had to be some kind of mistake. Bella would never work here. I doubt she would step foot in a place like this.”

      He paused for a moment, like he finally realized that he was talking shit about my bakery.

      “You know, it’s nice and all. Just quaint and slow. Bella doesn’t do those things.”

      The guy was a punk. That’s the first descriptive word that came to mind when I was looking at him. He had longish hair that was slicked back and a bit too much cockiness oozing out of him. He thought he was big shit and maybe he was back where he was from. I could imagine a baker didn’t pose that much of a threat to a guy like him. I didn’t have to look outside, to know that he was most likely driving a red sports car.

      “You sound like you know her well.”

      He scoffed and laughed, like something I said was funny. I wasn’t finding the humor in it. I tried, really, I did, but I wasn’t liking anything about this guy. He was far too familiar with Bella and I felt like I needed to protect her from him. I didn’t know why or what was going on, but I knew that I was going to have to figure it out.

      “Yeah, you could say that. We lived together for the last few years and then she up and takes off. If you know Bella, you would know how dramatic she is sometimes.”

      It was too much information at once. I couldn’t imagine Bella, my Bella, ever being touched by such a guy. He wasn’t nowhere near good enough for her. I couldn’t believe it and I was finding it hard not to punch the guy standing in front of me.

      “I see.”

      “So, is she going to be in today? Does she actually work here?”

      I was still in shock, but I managed to tell him that she did work here, but wasn’t in. I would’ give him her schedule or tell him where she was. If he knew Bella, he would know that she was home. Something told me that Bella hadn’t told him much about her past. I was still trying to figure out how she could pick him.

      “Look man, I can see that you know her, and I bet you think that you can slide in on that, but you can’t. She’s mine and I will have that bitch right back where she belongs.”

      I started to pull back, once he said bitch. I cracked him in the face. I knew that I was wrong to do such a thing. I didn’t have time to revel in the mistake that I had just made, because I quickly had to make another one.

      The guy pulled back and hit me. I didn’t see it coming, because I’d hit him pretty hard. I thought I had made my point, but apparently, that wasn’t the case. I wanted him to leave, but instead he came at me. The next thing I know, we’re fighting on the counter and he is trying to choke me.

      It didn’t last long, his upper hand. It was more because he got a jump on me, or that’s what I told myself anyways. Soon, glass was breaking, and an actual customer came in and broke it up. It was Jerry from down the street. He threatened to call the cops when the guy wasn’t chilling out. I didn’t even know what I was fighting him for, but it didn’t matter. This guy was never going to find out where Bella was from me.

      He left and I was looking around at the mess left behind. Jerry was asking me what was going on.

      “I don’t know Jerry. I really don’t. That guy came in here looking for Bella…”

      Jerry put his hand up and stopped the rest of it. “Say no more. I knew that broad was going to be trouble, as soon as she started.”

      “It’s not Bella’s fault.”

      “No, but I saw the way you looked at her. You have turned down more women than I can count Jack. Don’t tell me she isn’t different.”

      I pressed my hand to the swelling on my eye. Then I smelled the burnt cinnamon rolls and I cursed. Yeah, she was different all right.
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      I picked up the mess in the bakery and left a message for Bella. I hadn’t told that guy anything, but I had a feeling that he was going to be back. I wanted information on the guy, as well as to warn Bella about him. I didn’t know who he was, but I did know for certain that I didn’t want him anywhere near Bella.

      The bakery didn’t have to be shut down, but I certainly had my work cut out for me. Some of the customers that I saw everyday stayed and helped. They were most likely trying to get the scoop, but I still appreciated the help.

      I also appreciated the constant conversation. It helped me to stop worrying about everything that was going on. Namely, it made me forget about Bella. That was something that I was going to have to deal with when I got off work. Just not yet though.
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      I woke up in a great mood. All of the release from the day before, really set me up right. I felt really good and there was a smile from one side of my face to the other.

      My phone had awaken me and it was Kayla. She’d been out of town since I got back and I was so glad that she was finally back in town. I needed her guidance, even though I’d probably already made too big of a mess. I had done the unthinkable and at the moment, I wasn’t sure what I was going to do with it all.

      After we talked for a moment, she said she was coming by and bringing coffee. That’s how I knew that she was to be my friend for life. We both loved coffee and needed it to get on with our day. Today was certainly one of those days, I needed caffeine and a good friend to help my process the magical night that I had with Jack.

      Kayla was knocking on the door, about the time I was seeing that I had a voice message from Jack. I wanted to think that it was him telling me how great of a night he had with me, but that wasn’t the case at all.

      It was instead to warn me about some guy that was looking for me. I was opening the door for Kayla and I had it on speaker. I put my finger to my lips, to show her that I wanted to hear this. She handed me the coffee and I silently thanked her, mouthing the words. I knew now, that I was going to need this coffee more than ever before.

      “So I hate to bother you Bella. I imagine that you’re still in bed, trying to recuperate from what happened last night on the boat, but I needed to tell you something.

      There was a guy here, rough looking with long hair. He was looking for you and we got into it. He rushed out of here after tearing up the bakery and a customer was going to call the cops. I didn’t catch his name. I just wanted you to be aware.

      When you get this, call me. I want to see you soon.”

      Kayla was just gawking at me and I at her. I can’t believe that this was happening. I knew instantly who it was and she did as well. “Tell me that it’s not Billy.”

      I wanted to tell her just that, but I knew that it was the only guy that I could think of that would just show up. I wondered what the two guys had said to each other, to fight, but it wasn’t hard to imagine.

      “Wait, was that Jack’s voice on the phone?”

      It was then that she realized what was going on. I played it again, just to make sure that I didn’t miss anything and in doing so, I had outed myself.

      “Oh my god, that was Jack. What has happened since I’ve been gone?”

      She had a bewildered look on her face and I knew that there was something going on in her head. There was so much to talk about, Kayla looked like she was going to explode.

      “Yes, that was Jack.”

      Kayla’s grin was wider. “So…?”

      “So, it was great. Really great, but now apparently, Billy is back.”

      “How the hell did that happen?”

      I shrugged, because I didn’t have a real answer for that. Part of the reason that I had taken off, was because Billy was just too much for me. He wanted to control everything about my life. It was more than I was willing to handle. He got violent when he was mad, which was all the time and I didn’t even like the idea of him being in Coloma. I had left him all the way in California for a reason.

      “I don’t know. I definitely thought that about him. If he can’t have me, no one can kind of thing. I can’t believe that he came, and that Jack got in a fight with him. Billy has always been a little more possessive then I liked.”

      “Well I am sure Jack took care of it. He always did like to fight, and I can’t see him losing.”

      That very well may be, but it was embarrassing. The last thing that I wanted the two guys to do, was to get in a fight over me. It wasn’t something that I ever needed to see. I left California, so that I would never have to see Billy again. He was making that seem almost impossible and I wasn’t sure what I was supposed to do next. All I knew for certain, was that Billy was back and I just wanted to take off again.

      “What are you going to do?”

      I didn’t want to do anything. I knew that Billy wasn’t going to disappear, no matter how much I wanted that to happen. I was going to have to figure out something, but I was a little perturbed in general, that I would have to deal with it. He shouldn’t be my problem.

      Not to mention the idea that Jack had gotten into a fight with him over me. I certainly didn’t like the sound of that either. I didn’t want to have to explain Billy. Jack didn’t sound all that upset, he was a scrapper long before he was a baker after all, but that wasn’t something that I wanted to owe him. It was embarrassing more than anything else. I couldn’t believe that Billy would come all this way, just to start a fight. What was said to make it end up that way?

      “I don’t know. I guess I am going to have to talk to Jack. He said something about the bakery being a mess. I hope Billy didn’t do something too stupid. I know how he can be sometimes.”

      “Sounds like it is a good thing that you left.”

      I had to agree with that sentiment. The more I tried to reason as to why I had stayed with him so long, the harder it was to come up with an answer that made sense.

      “Yeah, good thing, but now he is coming to haunt my new life. I felt like I was finally getting somewhere. It felt like I may just be able to move on.”

      “Don’t let him ruin anything. Jack will just have to be understanding. I am sure he is fine. You’re gorgeous. He won’t mind fighting for your affection.”

      I didn’t like the sound of that either. I had never been a woman that wanted men to fight over me. It didn’t even sound appealing at all. It just seemed like more violence that wasn’t needed.

      “I hope you’re right Kayla, because I don’t know what I am going to say to Jack. I can’t be mad at him if he is upset. I think I would be as well. If some girl just came in looking for him, starting a fight…”

      “Girls are different; besides, you don’t have anything to worry about. He hasn’t dated anyone in years. Ever since Dana’s mom took off. Kathy did a number on him. I think that there may be some women that don’t like that he’s off the market, but there’s no exes hiding around.”

      “How would you even know that? I can’t see Jack going too long being single.”

      “Trust me when I say it, everyone knows everything in Coloma. I would have heard about it, if he was dating anyone. A lot of women want him, naturally, so there is quite a bit of talk about it.”

      I was just going to have to trust Kayla. She had never left, so she knew all of the gossip. I used to know it as well, it was just strange to hear that Jack had been single for years. He certainly didn’t act like he was out of practice. The way he had made me feel was amazing. I couldn’t believe that he had lasted so long, knowing what I know now.

      “So, you were going to tell me what is going on with you two? I was gone a week and you and he hooked up?”

      I hadn’t said as much, but I didn’t deny it either. There really was no point. Kayla would know that I was lying.

      “Yeah, something like that. But now Billy just threw a wrench in all of it. I didn’t want to have that sort of conversation with Jack, not yet. It’s new and we just started messing around. Billy just complicates an already confusing situation.”

      “What happens if you just ignore Billy?”

      “He keeps popping up. I don’t even know how he found out that I was working at the bakery. Possibly my parents and now he will know where I live.”

      “You didn’t tell your mom about him at least?”

      I shook my head. “No, I would have never heard the end of it. I didn’t want to admit this to anyone, but if Billy is going to get violent with Jack, he has a right to know what kind of guy he is.”

      I didn’t even want to think about that conversation. Kayla was empathetic, but I felt her judgment as well. Kayla was one of the only people that had known what all went on with Billy. She had told me more than once that I was being a dumb ass. It had hurt at the time, but she had been right of course.

      “Just get it out there. It’s not your fault.”

      “You said I was a dumb ass, more than once.”

      “Well, I can say that. I’m your best friend and you were being one, but he can’t ever say that.”

      I giggled at her answer. If only everything was as easy as Kayla made it out to be. As much optimism as she had about it, I was still finding it hard to feel the same way. I was dreading the conversation that I was going to have to have with him later.
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      After the bakery closed, I had one more day with the house to myself and I was thinking of only one thing. I would have thought that some random guy coming in and picking a fight with me about Bella, would put me off. That didn’t seem to be the case at all. I think it actually did the opposite and the last thing I could think about, was something happening with her. I didn’t want her to leave, so I wanted to make sure that she knew that there was much better options if she stayed.

      I called her once I was home and changed. I wanted to see her, and I wasn’t going to take no for an answer. The first time I called, she didn’t answer, and I was immediately perturbed. I didn’t even want to think about the idea that I wasn’t going to be able to see her tonight. I wanted to, needed to and it just felt like everything was going downhill. There was no way that I was going to be able to let this go.

      So, I called her again a few minutes later, willing her to answer. When she did, I was sure that it was my need to talk to her that had made it happen. I was worried about how I felt when I was around her. As much as I liked to think that I wasn’t the type to fall for a chick, I felt myself falling pretty damn hard. Most likely, it was because it had been so long since I’d been with a woman. It was just the newness of it all.

      As soon as I thought such a thing, I knew that I was wrong. It wasn’t that way at all. What I did know for certain, was that I needed to see her.

      “Where are you?”

      “At home. Did you need something?”

      “Yeah, I want to see you.”

      “Oh, yeah. I bet you want to talk about what happened earlier. I am really sorry about that. Billy is an idiot and I can’t believe that he is here.”

      It took me a minute to realize that she was talking about the guy from the bakery. I wasn’t calling about him, but I could see why she would think that. I did want to talk about it, but at the moment, talking was the last thing on my mind. I wanted to discuss what was going to happen next between me and her. I wanted to get physical. Talking was overrated.

      “Why don’t you swing by? We can talk and do whatever else comes to mind.”

      “Well, you’re going to have to give me a minute. I am standing here in a towel, soaking wet. I need to get dressed.”

      She wasn’t helping my mood and now I was rock hard, just talking to her. Envisioning in my mind, her standing there with a towel on, dripping wet, was more than I could handle. A knot formed instantaneously in my throat and I couldn’t get it out.

      “How about I come to you and you don’t have to get dressed at all?”

      “I am staying in my parent’s pool house Jack. I don’t think that it would be the best place for anything like that to go down.”

      I can’t say that I wasn’t still a little turned on, but the idea of her parents just walking in wasn’t something I was willing to deal with. I was too old to be dealing with parents and so was Bella. I asked her how long she thought that she was going to be there.

      “Not too long, I hope. I need to find something else and then I will be out.”

      I knew that she had just moved here, but I was already ready for her to have her own place. With a kid at home, sometimes it was easier to sneak away, instead of sneaking someone over. At no point, did I decide that not being with her was an option.

      “Well give me a little while and I will meet you somewhere.”

      “I will pick you up in twenty.”

      I hung up before she could change her mind. She tried to call me back, but I didn’t answer. I wasn’t going to give her the option to get out of it. I had been thinking about her all day and it didn’t have anything to do with talking. I wanted to know about her boyfriend, but it didn’t matter. He didn’t matter. Bella was mine, whether she wanted to agree with me or not. It changed nothing.

      I got dressed and got in my truck, ready to go see her. I wanted to be there early, to catch her unaware. I liked Bella better when she wasn’t all made up. The makeup looked good, but her bare face was even better. I liked her all natural and I knew if she was given some time, she would make it on, and I wouldn’t get to see the real her.

      When I got to her place, Bella answered with a bit of a dirty look.

      “You said twenty minutes, which wasn’t enough time. We’ve been off the phone for less than fifteen.”

      I just grinned at her and moved inside of the little pool house. It was very small, but she didn’t have much in her here. It was strange to see her in this. It didn’t seem like a place for Bella. She was above this and for a moment, I remembered her ex’s words about how the bakery was beneath her as well. What was her life like in California? I didn’t even know what she did out there. It wasn’t baking.

      “Get dressed and I will watch, talk, whatever you want.”

      I was already taking in all of her body. She had a robe on that I would imagine she’d just put on. It looked good on her and I wanted more than anything, to take it off of her. I remembered every inch of her before, so there was no reason that she should be,ing herself up. I wanted to see it all again.

      Bella didn’t give me an answer one way or another, but she did turn her back once the robe came off. I made a comment about her being shy and she turned back around. It was another backfire moment, because I wanted to think that she would be shy and, up. No, instead, she turned back so that I could see every inch of her. Suddenly, there wasn’t a shy bone in her body at the moment.

      Bella was always one of two things, and right now she was being on the naughty side. I really was debating which side of her I liked more. While her innocence could drive me crazy, this did something else to me altogether.

      I tried to move towards her, and she put her finger up, waving it side to side, telling me that I could not come closer.

      “I am trying to get dressed and if I let you come over here, I never will be able to. We were going out remember?”

      I had told her that we could do whatever she wanted to do, but now I was really having second thoughts. She was standing there in her panties and I could remember well every inch of her that have been pressed against me last night. I wasn’t the type of person that wanted to fight over a woman, but if I was going to fight over one, it would be someone like Bella. She was just so beautiful, and my heart was slamming in my chest. I was rock hard. I couldn't just stop now.

      “We don't have to go anywhere, if you don't want to Bella.”

      I tried to make a move towards her, and she made it clear that it wasn’t happening.

      “I know we don't have to go anywhere, but if we don't leave now, we never will. I was starving this morning because you never fed me.”

      “I am a baker. I'm sure that there is something that I could give you, if you're hungry.”

      I didn't want to wait until after dinner. I hadn't even asked if I was going to have another opportunity with them. It was just a given, as far as I was concerned. In no world, had I had considered that I would not be able to have her again. I had already decided in my mind that she was mine.

      “Come on Jack. Are you telling me that you can't wait this out a little bit longer?”

      It felt like I had been waiting a century and I knew that it had only been a few hours.

      “After getting attacked by your ex-boyfriend, don't you think that I deserve a little something?”

      Her face had a mix of emotions and for a moment, I wished that I hadn't even said anything. It really wasn't a big deal, but I needed an advantage. Many of my techniques that would work for any other woman, where making me fall flat with Bella. I just never knew what angle to take with her.

      “Fine, if you have no problem using such a situation to your advantage.”

      “If it means that I can kiss you and touch you a little sooner, then I will use any advantage that I can think of.”

      “That doesn't seem like the most honorable thing to do.”

      “Sometimes honor doesn't matter.”

      She leaned in and gave me a kiss, but it wasn’t the sort of kiss that I was looking for. I wanted something that involved our two tongues moving around in her mouth and her body being pressed against mine. I wanted to feel those beautiful breasts as they smashed against my chest. It was like no other feeling that I'd ever felt before and I couldn't help but want it again and again.

      Bella let me feel a little bit and let me kiss her a little bit. But that was it. Instead of giving me everything that I needed, all she did was whet my appetite and then stand back.

      “Now I'm going to get dressed. Thank you for fighting for my honor today with Billy. I really appreciate it. But that's all you get right now.”

      I wanted to protest it, but I knew that it was unwise to do so. I hadn’t done it to get a prize. It was nothing like that. I had done it because that stupid guy was talking about my Bella, in a way that I didn't like. It was my pride and jealousy that had made me go towards the man, not much else than that.

      I watched her get dressed and it almost killed me to see her body being,ed up the way it was. For all the times that I had turned down woman after woman, of course I was going to find the one that was going to give me a run for my money. Of course, Bella was going to be the one to break me.

      Not sure if she was doing it on purpose or not but Bella took forever to get ready. I was practically vibrating where I stood, by the time she finally got dressed. She asked me to zip up the dress she was wearing, and I was sure once again, that the only reason she was wearing it was to completely drive me crazy. I don't know if I was being paranoid or not, but she was playing with my mind and my emotions and it was coming out in my body.

      “Are you ready to go?”

      I shook my head and told her that I was. I was more ready than I think I've ever been in my whole life.
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      “So, are you going to tell me what happened between you and Billy?

      “I don't think there's much to say. He came in looking for you and said some pretty crude things about you.”

      There was no telling what Billy had told Jack. I wanted to know, but I was actually afraid to ask. Because if he did tell me what he said, then I was going to have to make a comment about it one way or another. I was going to have to defend myself if it was a lie or if it was just something, I didn't want him to know. Either way, it didn't seem like a good idea. But the curiosity was killing me. Billy had come a couple thousand miles to find me, so I'm sure he had to say something. It also would help me to understand what was going on in his mind. I really have no idea.

      “Billy never was one to be very nice.”

      “He doesn't seem like your type.”

      “I hadn’t really dated enough people to know if I had a type or not, but I would agree, if I did have one, it wouldn't be Billy.”

      “And you were with him for several years?”

      Billy had said something. Why wouldn't Jack just tell me what he had said? Why didn't I have the balls just to ask?

      “Yes, we dated for almost three years.”

      “And you lived with him?”

      “It seems like you already know the answer to these questions.”

      “I’m just shocked about its Bella. The guy that I met today; I could never see with something like that. I thought at first, he was just bullshitting. I couldn't believe that you would actually be with someone like him.”

      And before I knew it, I was getting defensive. I didn't even know what to say to that. I certainly didn't want to defend the fact that I dated Billy. Especially since I broke up with him, I realized how much of an idiot I was. But at the same time, it wasn't any of his business and I didn't feel like he had a right to speak on my life. He didn't know me well enough. We had sex one time, but that didn't mean that he could now make comments about my life. Not part of it that I didn't like.

      “Well, I'll tell you what Jack. If you took all the girls that you have ever dated and line them up, I'm sure that there's a few of them you would wonder what the hell you were thinking. It's the same thing with Billy. At the time, I don't know, he was something that I was looking for obviously. But I grew up and realized that bad boys sound better, than they are in reality.”

      “And you think that's what I am? You think that I'm a bad boy?”

      “I think that the whole reason I wanted you for so long, was because you always were a little naughty. I think if we ever would have gone out back then, it probably wouldn’t have turned out well. You were a little too fast for me. I think you still are, but now you have been grounded a little bit.”

      Jack did not like the sound of that.

      “You're making me sound like a wild animal, that’s been tamed.”

      “I would use the word housebroken, instead of tamed. Women tame men, so that they are more enjoyable to live with.”

      He gave me a dirty look and I couldn't help but smile and laugh. Jack was holding on to this hope or thought, that he was actually in charge, but he wasn't. A good woman could change everything and even though my mind was jumping there, I had to keep reminding myself to rein it in. He was not thinking about the same thing said I was. Surely not.

      “Nonetheless Jack, Billy was definitely a mistake. One that I regret, but I can't change. I can't believe that he's here. I tried very hard to make sure that I left nothing behind, but he knew where I lived. My mother thought that he was a friend of mine and gave him the information about the bakery. If there was any damage...”

      Jack waved me off and told me that he wasn't worried about the damage.

      “He didn't break much of anything. He was more upset than anything else. I don't know what you did to him, but he does not seem to quite be over it yet.”

      I shrugged and told Jack that I didn't do anything, because I really didn’t. All I did, was finally have my eyes opened and left. I knew that whatever was going on between me and Billy, wasn’t right. I didn't want to continue on. He wasn't ready to let go, but I was. I already have.

      “We broke up. That’s it. He was always too angry and violent. Not at first of course, but after time he would lose his temper. I should have left him a lot longer ago than I did, but I finally left. I left California because I knew that Billy wouldn’t let it go. I thought I had moved far enough away, but I guess I was wrong on that front.”

      He looked concerned. “You’re not thinking of leaving, are you?”

      I wasn’t sure if I was thinking about that or not. I did know that I was done with Billy and now that he knew where I lived and worked, it definitely felt like I needed to put some time and distance between the two of us, again.

      “I don’t know what I am going to do yet Jack, but I am not going to wait around to deal with his crazy ass. He doesn’t strike me as someone that is going to give up easy.”

      “You don’t have to worry about him. I will not let anything happen to you.”

      He meant it and I thought that it was one of the sweetest things that anyone had ever said to me. There was just something about the seriousness that he was using. I wanted to believe that it was because of what was going on with him, but I had a feeling that Jack meant it with all aspects. Something had changed in him.

      The truck stopped and we were in front of a restaurant I didn’t recognize. We were in the next town over, but I had never seen this little Italian place.

      “Thought you would like this. It’s about six months open, but I figured you hadn’t been here yet.”

      “That’s sweet. I was thinking you were going to get fast-food, so that we could get back home soon.”

      I liked the idea of it, but he hadn’t thought of it. I don’t know why, but that certainly saddened me that it was the case.

      “We don’t have to wait. I was thinking this place because it’s dark and there are long tablecloths.”

      I looked puzzled and finally asked him what he meant. All Jack would do was grin and say, “You’ll see.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            17

          

          
            Jack

          

        

      

    

    
      Bella was jumpy and of all of the ways that she could act, I think I liked this way the most. There was none of the weirdness that came with being together for the first time. We had been together now, and it was as good as I had imagined. So now, it just floated in the air as a possibility the whole night. Apparently, that made Bella quite nervous and I really liked her that way. Good or bad, I'm not really sure. But I liked Bella jumpy.

      I got us a table as far in the back as I could possibly find. No one was going to pass by to get to the table. Bella looked at me with an anxious expression and I just smiled at her. I don't think it calmed her down much, but that wasn't really my intention.

      I offered to order for us, and she didn't even look at the menu. Her hands were shaking a little bit and I put one of my own on hers.

      “There is no need to be jumpy Bella. We are in public. It’s not like we can do much here.”

      “I don't think that would matter too much to you Jack. You’d find a way.”

      “You are probably right Bella, but I'm trying to pretend like I can be good. Is that what you want? Do you want me to be good?”

      She bit her lower lip and that was all of the answer that I needed. Bella was quick to show her needs, even if she didn't want to.

      “I think that would be best Jack. I think it would be good, if we were both on our best behavior.”

      “Well good thing that we are the next town over, huh? I can imagine the gossip that would be flying the next morning, if they saw us together like this.”

      “Like what?”

      I leaned in and gave her a kiss. It was all I could think about since the last time I had saw her. For one reason or another, Bella brought out all kinds of needs that I didn’t even know that I had before. It was relentless, the way I felt for her and I knew that nothing was going to be complete, until I had her back underneath me.

      I didn’t want to be at the restaurant. It wasn’t at all what I desired. What I wanted, was to have her in my arms and for me to be pushing deep inside of her. It was all that I could hope for and when the waitress got to the table, I ordered and tried to convey to her, that I was in a rush. I didn’t want to make it obvious, but it wasn’t that hard to figure out either.

      “Why are you in such a rush?”

      “Because I want to get the food out here, so that we can go back to my place.”

      “But why are you in such a rush for that?”

      I had just answered the question, but she wanted something else. I wasn't really sure what it was that she wanted, but I could definitely give her a little bit more truth if she could handle it. I knew that the reason I gave her was valid, but at the same time, there was more to it than that.

      “So truth is, that I'm hard as a rock and all I want to do is be inside of you. Maybe if you would have given me more than just a little taste before we left, I wouldn't be in the situation that I'm in right now. They could bring the food out here, right now and it wouldn't be fast enough. All I can think about is burying myself inside of you.”

      She pulled her hand away from me and leaned back a little bit. I think for a moment, she was afraid that I was going to come across the table in my lust. I can't say that it would have been the last thing on my mind. It really wasn't. I wanted to be inside of her and if there was a way to do it right here, I think I would have done it. If she would have let me anyways.

      “You can wait just a little while. Maybe you need to work on your patience. I hear that it's a good virtue to have.”

      “I don't know about all that. All I know, is that I want you something fierce.

      “Do you want another kiss to tide you over?”

      I think she was actually trying to offer something to me, but unbeknownst to Bella, it would have been enough. I don't think she had any idea how badly I wanted her and a little kiss was it going to do it. I wanted to get close to her, feel her, taste her and none of that required her lips.

      I got a little closer to her, scooched the chair over to her side of the table and watched her react to the sound, as the chair scrapped loudly across the floor. Her anxiety went up and she visibly jumped when I touched her leg.

      My hand was hidden by the long tablecloth and it was just what I wanted. I wanted to be able to touch her, with no one the wiser. It was all I could do, touch her like this and I was going to take advantage of it. I knew no other way not to. If she was going to make me wait, I was going to have to figure some way to keep myself appeased. It was the only thing keeping me from ravishing her like I wanted to.

      My fingers played on her thigh, just above the knee. I moved the fabric of her dress up, so that I was touching her bare skin and she kept eying me sideways. I refused to look at her, instead, becoming interested in the waitress that was bringing us our drinks.

      Moving my hand up higher, I heard Bella gasp as the waitress stopped in front of the table. Bella wasn’t able to do much more than look down. I was getting closer to her core and I thanked the waitress. I had a feeling that she knew something was up, but nothing would be said about it. We had anonymity, even if it didn’t feel like it.

      When I reached her panties, I could tell that they were wet, and it made me need her more. My hardness was jumping in my pants and I couldn’t get the thought out of my mind. I needed her, badly and I had to feel the wet heat for myself. She was calling to me.

      Yanking her panties to the side, I saw Bella’s hands grip the side of the table. She wasn’t able to moan as I entered her, but her eyes closed, and her insides squeezed the digit that was penetrating. I could already feel her doing the same thing to my manhood and I was throbbing even worse. I was trying to get her in the mood, but I was only making it worse for me. I was practically gagging with need now.

      “Jack, you have to stop!”

      She was whispering and cutting her words at me. I wanted to tell her that I wasn’t going to stop until she came, but I didn’t have to threaten her. I felt a flood of fluid as her eyes closed and her knuckles went white. Watching the release go through her face, was almost as good as feeling it for myself. It was a sight to behold and I was finding it hard to pull myself together. Bella was magic and I hadn’t even gotten to feel her properly yet.

      What was she doing to me?
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      My heart was slamming in my chest and my hands were shaking. I think the worst part of it, was when I opened my eyes, I could see my food in front of me. That meant, that somehow in the midst of all, that the waitress had come back and I hadn't even noticed.

      “You know, for somebody who was starving, you haven't even touched your food.”

      My hands were still trembling when I went for the glass of wine. All of a sudden, my throat was completely dry, and I knew that he was waiting for a comeback. The problem was, I didn't have a comeback. Not after that.

      “I just need a minute, I think.”

      That got a bigger smile at Jack's face and I don't know why it bothered me so much. Maybe because he wasn’t supposed to take so much pleasure in how he messed me up. My whole body was buzzing like there was electricity flowing through me and when I looked around the restaurant, it was like I was seeing it for the first time. Before, there was blinder over my eyes, but now, I could see everything. It was brighter and I noticed a couple of people were looking at us.

      I hoped that I hadn’t made too many sounds. I don't think I've ever came that hard and I found it impossible to think that I hadn't made any noise. Maybe I'd literally passed out for a moment. I don't even know. He’d kept riding the small swollen nub, until I had to push his hand away. And then I was the one that actually moved my seat over away from him, so I couldn’t be in his reach. I couldn’t let him do that to me again.

      I look down at the food and I was no longer hungry. I was hungry for something else that wasn’t going to come from the restaurant or any menu. I wanted him to touch me like he had before. I was ready to go back to his place, but when I mentioned it, he shook his head no.

      “What do you mean, no? You were the one that didn’t want to come here. Said you couldn’t wait, remember?”

      “Yes, and now that we are here, and I got to watch you get off so spectacularly, I think that I can stand to eat a little. Might as well. I have a feeling that we’re going to need the energy.”

      His words made me shake a little bit and I wondered if he knew what he was doing to me. I think he did. The grin on his face was hard to deny. I moved closer to him again, my hand going on his knee. He jerked and that was far funnier than it should have been.

      “Let’s see if you are as easily distracted as I am.”

      I had every intention on driving him just as crazy as he had done me, but he moved out of my way very quickly and told me that it wasn't going to happen.

      I started to pout, and he just shook his head quickly. “There is no way that I'm letting you get your hands on me right now.”

      “That's not fair. You got to mess with me.”

      “Yeah, but you didn't come all over the place like I will. I'm so damn backed up. I think if you look at me the wrong way right now, I'm going to wet my jeans and then we're going to have to walk out of here in a very embarrassing situation.”

      I told him that I was willing to take the chance, but he made it clear that he wasn't. Jack was usually so serious, but at that moment, he looked at least ten years younger from the smile on his face. It was like I was finally getting to see a different side of Jack, the one that he didn't show to many people. I had saw this part of him before, when he was around Dana.

      To save us from any more attention, I decided that I would let it go for now. I had every intention on doing what I wanted later. Maybe when we were driving home, it would be a good time to mess with him. Then he wouldn't be able to get away from me.

      The food was great, but it was hard to pay attention to it, when Jack was just across the table. As much as we needed to talk about what happened at the bakery earlier in the day, I think both of us were trying to stay away from the topic. If we talked about it, then it would be real and there would be something that had to be taken care of. Right now, it was nice just to be together. I don't know what was going on between us, but it didn't really matter at the moment. What mattered was being together.

      After we got through the meal, Jack was ready to go, and I was right along with them. I was ready to get out of that place and I was certainly ready to get my hands on Jack. My body was still buzzing with the attention that he had given me before and my release, I felt like it was the least I could do to give him the same thing.

      I got in the truck next to him and leaned on his shoulder. I let him start up the truck and start on his way home, before my hand went back to his knee. This time he couldn't get away from me and he growled underneath his breath, deep down in his throat.

      “I wouldn't do that if I were you. I think you're going to get more than what you bargained for.”

      At the time, I didn't understand what he was talking about. I thought he was just being dramatic and telling me that he was worried. I could obviously see that Jack was rock hard. Once I took him out of his pants, he was visibly throbbing and jerking around with the fresh air on his heated skin.

      “Are you sure you don't want me to touch you?” He was growling at me again and instead of waiting for him give me an answer, I stroked the hard meat in front of me. I watched it bounce up with the touch.

      I wasn’t too worried about how it felt in my hand; I was worried about how it was going to feel in my mouth. I stretched my lips to accommodate him and sucked him into my mouth. He made a loud groaning sound that got to me, making me even wetter than before. Quickly, I was throbbing and shaking.

      I didn't get too much time, before the man was bursting in my mouth. He had not been joking around, when he said that he was not going to be able to be played with that much. I had maybe got in a minute or two, before he was unloading down my throat and I had to swallow quickly, so that I could breathe. When I was finally able to, I saw that he had pulled to the side of the road.

      I wiped my mouth and sat up. Jack was staring at me like he was in some sort of trance.

      “Are you going to go, or what?”

      “Yeah. I’m going to go.”

      He looked confused and it was a sexy look on him.

      “Well, come on. We aren’t going to get there this way, if you don’t get to moving.”

      Jack was just staring at my mouth and I asked him if I had any on my chin.

      “No, nothing like that.”

      “Well, come on. You have to get us back to your place soon. I don’t think that’s going to be enough for either one of us.”

      “Speak for yourself.”

      That made me giggle, but Jack wasn’t finding the humor in it. He was still trying to recover, but there was no recovering from me. I didn’t want him to forget it either.

      Jack got back in traffic and we were finally on our way to his place. I didn’t think that I would be so nervous about all of it, but I was. I was worried about what came next, after the bedroom play. We were good at that, but what about the rest of it?
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      Her eyes popped open and I don’t know why, but they went for the door first. I was trying not to take that as a bad thing, but it certainly didn’t seem like a good thing. I pulled Bella to me and she smiled in that sweet way.

      “Why are you looking at me like that?”

      “I am just happy that you are still here. Last time I woke up you were gone.”

      “I said goodbye.”.

      I told her that it didn't count, if I didn’t remember.

      “Well we both need to get up and get to work, don’t we? The muffins aren’t going to make themselves.”

      I could tell that she wasn't very thrilled to get up and go. There were many mornings that the last thing I wanted to do was get up and go to the bakery, but I knew that it was for the best. It gave me some direction, at a time when I needed it most.

      I looked over at the clock and told her that we had a little bit of time.

      “We can't have that much time.”

      “You went to sleep pretty early last night. I went to go get us some drinks and I came back and you were out. It's only four in the morning right now.”

      She asked me if I usually got up this early and I told her that I did. I didn't see the point in mentioning the fact that I had changed the alarm clock a little bit. I knew that when I woke up, I was going to want to spend time with her before we left for the day. I had been thinking ahead, knowing I was going to need her this morning. I had not been wrong on that front.

      It wasn't hard to convince her what activity we should do to pass the time. I could only think about touching her. I felt lucky to wake up next to her, especially the way we had met in the first place.

      I wasn't going to think about what we needed to talk about, the big elephant in the room. For now, I was going to forget about it and just feel the woman next to me.
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      We were on our way to the bakery and Bella looked like she was nervous. She just had this look on her face and I knew that we were going to now have to talk about what I didn’t want to discuss.

      “I know that we haven't talked about Billy much, but I really don't want him to show up today.”

      “Do you think he will?”

      “I didn't think that he would come all the way to Michigan to see me, but he's here. I didn't think he would get in a fight with you, but he did. I don't even know what he is capable of anymore. I knew that I wanted to get away from him. I feel like that was probably the best decision I have ever made, but I have no idea how to deal with him.”

      I had been thinking a little bit about it as well, because anyone that was messing with Bella, was messing with me as far as I was concerned. It had been a long time since I’d been dragged into this sort of situation. I could see how she could have twisted him up to make him do it. I don't think it was her fault though.

      It was a lot easier to have a little empathy for the man as well. I had a taste of her and all I wanted to do was hold on tight. I could imagine that he was now realizing that he had lost her, and he was trying to get her back. If I ever lost Bella, I knew that I would feel the exact same way.

      “I'm going to deal with him Bella. I doubt that he will come back, but if he is stupid enough to, then I will take care of him.”

      “What are you talking about Jack? You are a Baker.”

      “Yes, I am a Baker, but that doesn't mean that I haven't gotten it to my fair share of fights.”

      “Billy is not that way. I am surprised that he didn't have a gun with him the last time he was here. He is just dangerous Jack and I don't want anything to happen to you. I have seen him do some bad things.”

      Her voice trailed off and I was left to imagine what those bad things were. There had always been pain in her eyes when certain things were brought up and the man was one of those things. It made me want to hit Billy again. In reality, it made me want to hit him until he couldn't walk anymore. Or maybe even breathe. No woman should ever have that sort of fear in her eyes and I hated the man who had put it there.

      “You don't have to worry about me Bella. I promise you, that I am going to keep us all safe.”

      “What about your daughter? I don't want anything to happen to her or in front of her, because of him. Maybe I should stop working at the bakery for a while. Just until this all blows over.”

      She was starting to pull away from me and I wasn't going to let it happen. I couldn't, I was unwilling to let Bella go. So, any situation that ended with me and Bella apart, was not a good ending for me. I wanted to imagine us together. This guy was only a small blip on the screen. I was sure that it wouldn't be long, before he was out of our lives for good.

      “You are not going to stop working at the bakery. You are going to do whatever it is that you normally do. That is how guys like that win. Nothing is going to happen to you when you are under my protection. I won't let it happen.”

      She smiled and snuggled up against me. It wasn't as good of a feeling as when we were being naughty, but it was almost as good. I wanted her to feel safe with me. I don't know how she had found herself in my life, but I knew that I was going to protect her while she was here.

      We got to the bakery to open up. I wouldn’t see Dana until after school, but it was still strange to not have her dragging herself to the back room. I knew that my daughter wanted me to find someone and be happy, but I wondered how she would feel about Bella.

      “So, what do you want me to do boss?”

      “Just get started on the dough. I will be along to help, as soon as the order gets here. I want to make sure that everything is there. Last time, we were missing almost two hundred pounds of flour.”

      She agreed and I watched her go into the back. I was still stunned by everything that had went on between us. It didn’t seem real, even though I knew it was. I had been waiting a long time for someone like Bella and I wasn’t going to waste any more time. I knew what I wanted. I wanted her. That was going to be all that mattered.

      I went out back ,because I heard the semi out there. It was a bit early, but the driver liked to get his work done early. I was more than happy to oblige him, because then I got this bit of my day done. It was a big order and it was almost an hour before I got back into the bakery. Most of the ingredients had to go into the walk-in cooler and then I had to rotate everything, so nothing would go bad. It was a lot to do, but I knew that I was going to have a nice view when I got back in.

      Everything was put up and I was putting on my apron for the shift. The dough should have been done, and I was a little surprised to not see it ready to go. Nothing was in the ovens either, so now I was behind. I couldn’t see Bella, so I called out her name, to see where she was.

      When she didn’t answer, I figured she was out back or maybe up front with a customer. The door was unlocked at six, so there could be some people upfront. I didn’t panic, not right away, but I had a feeling that something had gone wrong. Where would she have gone?

      Calling her name a couple more times, there were a couple of customers out front, but no one said anything about seeing her. I don’t know where the hell she went to, but all of the coffee that was poured, was done by the customers themselves.

      It was only then, that I started to really panic. I didn’t know what was going on, but I knew that she wouldn’t have just taken off like that for no reason. There had to be some reason why and I wanted to know what it was. Bella had to be in trouble. I couldn’t imagine her just jetting without telling me something. It just wasn’t like her
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      “You’re not going to get away with this Billy.”

      “Away with what? You came willingly with me.”

      The only reason I came with you, was because you threatened to do something to Jack.”

      Billy was madder than I'd ever seen him before. While he always had a bit of a temper, this was different. It looked like he was going to literally lose his mind and it was all my fault. There used to be love behind his eyes, even when he was upset, but now there was only hate. I don't think I'd ever seen him looking at me like that before, but I certainly didn't like it.

      “It doesn't matter why you came with me, but it matters that you're here. It wasn’t a threat either. I was just telling you exactly what I was going to do to your new boyfriend. I'm still debating if I should take care of him. I don't like the idea of someone putting their hands on you. You're mine Bella. I told you that a long time ago and nothing's changed.”

      He had always talked about us being together in the terms of forever. It had been sweet at the time, the way he acted like we would always be together. But now I was starting to see that it wasn't just sweet. It was something else altogether. It was more menacing them before. Forever seemed like a punishment, instead a time.

      “So where are we going?”

      He had showed up at the bakery, while Jack was in the back and this time he had his gun with him. When we were in California, there was only a couple of places that he would go without it. It was like another extension of him and it certainly wasn't the first time I had seen it.

      It had been made clear to me very quickly, that if I didn't leave with him, then he had no problem shooting Jack. I wanted to believe that Jack could keep me safe, but at the same time, I knew what Billy was capable of. I wasn’t going to finally get Jack in my life, just to lose him. I couldn't let anything happen to him, especially not because of me. So, the only thing that there was to do was to walk away.

      I kept telling myself that as soon as Billy stopped the car and I was able to get away, that I would. I just needed to get him away from him, and make him think that I wasn't going back. The only way I was going to get rid of Billy, was to take off in a direction and not stop for a very long time. I should have never come home.

      “We're going back home. I have never liked the east coast and I certainly don't want to stay. It's too damn cold here. There's no ocean. This is not where we're supposed to be. My business is back in California and that's where you belong, with me.”

      I didn't like to think that I belonged anywhere that had Billy in it. He was the whole reason that I had to leave California to begin with. The idea of going back with him, did not sit right with me and actually made my stomach a little crazy. It had been so hard to get away from him and now I was right back where I started. Back on the crazy train then I wanted desperately to get off of.

      There really was no reason to respond to his declaration. He made himself clear of what his intentions were, but I did not see the necessity of doing the same thing. I had a plan or at least I liked to believe that I had a plan. It didn't feel like it was going to be the easiest thing to do, getting away from him. But I knew that I had to. There was no way that I could go another day with Billy. He was no longer a part of my life.

      After a while of ignoring him, he started to get angry, so I figured the least I could do was have a conversation with him. I knew what he wanted to hear and as long as I didn’t let the rebellion inside of me get ahead of me, I was able to appease him with some light conversation.

      While Billy liked to be in control, he also wanted people to do what he wanted, because they wanted to. He didn’t want to force people to do what he wanted, but he had no problem if he had to. At the end of the day, I realized that Billy just wanted to get his way and was willing to do about anything to get it.

      “I have missed California. The weather is certainly better there.”

      “Well, we will be out of Michigan in a few more miles and then we will be back on our way home. I'm glad that you got to come home for a little bit and see your family, but it’s time for you to come back with me.”

      “You're probably right Billy. I was just out here for a visit.”

      We both knew that what I was saying was a lie. I was not in Michigan because I was here for a visit. The truth was, that I had ran as far away from him as I possibly could. I had actually run across the country and went back home to stay with my parents, something I said I would never do, just to get away from him. But if he wanted to sugarcoat it and pretend like that was the reason, I was going to let him. It would at least make the road trip a little more bearable. The last thing I wanted to do, was get him all pissed off in the confines of a car. I wasn't that stupid.

      “Next time you go for a visit Bella, I want to make sure that I go with you. That way, I can make sure that you're safe and that something isn’t amiss.”

      I agreed, but I didn't feel that way at all. As soon as I could get far away from him, I was going to. The last thing I wanted to do was go anywhere with him. All I wanted to do was to put some distance between the two of us.

      Even being around him just this little bit, in this fairy tale world that he had made, made me realize that I should have left a long time ago. Angie was right. I was an idiot. Kayla was right too.

      “Well I am safe Billy, I'm back by your side. There's nothing to worry about now.”

      He smiled at me and took my hand into his. For a moment, I thought that he was going to make the sweet gesture of holding hands together, but then I realized very quickly that it was not it at all. Instead, he started to squeeze my hand as hard as he could and only when I made whimpering sound, did he finally stop with a grin on his face.

      “You are never to leave my side again Bella. I am going to have to find a way for you to remember that. I need to make sure that you never forget it again.”

      That didn't sound good and I couldn't even meet his eyes. I could feel them burning into the side of my face, but I refused to look. I also refused to pull my hand away. I wasn't going to let him get the satisfaction of it. I had known Billy long enough, to realize he liked it when it hurt.

      Finally, he let my hand go and I didn't say much more after that. I had given up trying to have a conversation with him, when everything was going to be twisted and used against me. It did not seem like the sort of conversation I was trying to get myself into. Instead, I watched the miles passed by me, knowing that I was getting further and further away from where I wanted to be. I wasn't panicked yet, but I was getting there.

      Looking over at the gas gauge, I knew that eventually we would have to stop. We had maybe another hour of gas left by the way he was driving and all I could hope for was a little bit of luck.

      One way or another, I was getting out of this car and I was going to get some help. It didn't matter to me where it came from. More than anything, I just wanted to get out so I could call the cops. Then I could finally get away from Billy once and for all. I didn't think I was going to be able to do it by myself.

      In the midst of all of it, all I could think about was Jack.  I wished more than anything, that he was here. He always kept me safe and now I was regretting my decision. I really wished I had said something. Maybe if I would have made a ruckus, he would have heard, and he would have stopped Billy from taking me.

      Or maybe, Billy would have shot Jack…

      That wasn’t something that I could live with. I was just going to have to figure out a plan. One where I saved myself.
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      I checked all over the house and once I realized that Bella was gone, I knew that I had to find her. It didn't take long for me to come to terms with where she was or rather who she was with. Bella had tried to warn me about her ex-boyfriend Billy, but my pride would not let me worry about it. I had never been afraid of a man and I certainly wasn't going to start now.

      The problem was, she had been right. I would have never believed that he would have actually kidnapped her, but that was the only thing I could come up with. I didn't know if I should call the police, because I didn't have any proof. They were going to look at me like I didn't know what I was talking about. That maybe Bella had left me because she was afraid to tell me that she wanted to go. I knew that wasn't true though. Bella would not have left, unless she had to.

      The biggest problem that I had in the immediate future, was the fact that the bakery was open and there was nobody to stay with it. I did something I haven't done in a very long time. I closed the bakery up for the day and tried to figure out what I was going to do next. I had to find Billy and Bella. I called her number several times and only when I was walking into the back, did I realize that it was ringing on the floor. That was my only chance of finding out where she was. Now I was going to have to start from scratch again.

      I went over to Bella’s place because that was the first place I could think of to look. I didn't want to alarm her parents just yet. I wasn't even sure if I was just being paranoid or if this was really real. I wanted to think that I was just making things up in my head. Sometimes I did that, and I really wanted it to be the case this time. I wanted to go over to Bella’s and find her there. Maybe she needed something extra. I don't know, anything other than the idea that she had been taken.

      Bella was not there. It wasn't that much of a shock, but there had been a small hope in the back of my mind that wanted her to be there and she would have been safe, and I wouldn't have to worry about her. That was just not the case.

      Since that didn't happen though, I pushed open the unlocked door and looked around for a moment. Bella really didn't have that many things that she had brought with her. She was traveling light, and I was starting to see why. All of the unsure moments and innocence that I'd seen in her face, was actually something else. I was starting to think that she was afraid of Billy, really afraid of him and I might have made it worse.

      I scoffed out loud. Here I was telling her that I was going to keep her safe and I couldn't even do that. Wherever she was right now, I doubted that she was very safe. The man that was with her, was obsessed with her and I knew that it wasn't going to turn out well. How could it? He had lost her or rather he had taken her, so that he wouldn’t lose her. That meant that I had to find her and save her before something terrible happened. I had to protect her.

      The more I worried about it, the less I was helping myself. I couldn't find what I was looking for, because I really didn't know what I was looking for to begin with. All I knew for certain, was that Bella was gone and I had to find her. Since I was pretty sure that it was Billy that had taken her, I needed to find out more about him. I didn't even know his last name, so how was I going to find him? California was a big state and if I didn't have more to go off of, there was no way that I was going to find them.

      There was a little bit of paperwork and I started to go through it, because I didn't know what else to do. I felt bad for a few moments, because I was going through her belongings and her personal effects, but then I saw an old letter that was addressed to her. The post date was last year and since she told me that she lived Billy for several years, I was going to take it as his address. I really hoped it was anyways.

      At this point, I had to make some arrangements. I knew that I wasn't going to be back in time to see Dana off the bus, so I called my sister Dina to help me out. She was really good with Dana and I knew that all I had to do was ask. She was always there to help me and this was one of those times when I needed her help. Another thing that I liked about my younger sister, was she didn't ask a lot of questions. Right now, I definitely didn't have an answer for them.

      When I had everything settled, I made another call to a private investigator that I'd used before. When Dana's mother had taken off the first time, I had tried to track her down. I thought that I could force her to be a mother to her daughter, but I learned quickly that I was wrong. Now I needed him for something else, though I couldn’t deny the pattern. I always needed John when I lost one of the women in my life.

      “What can I do for you Jack?”

      “I was hoping that you could find somebody for me. I think I have a location, but I know that they won't be there for a couple of days. Do you feel like taking a trip out west?”

      He paused for a moment and then he agreed to it. I would imagine that John was thinking about how much money he had made from me last time. I paid well and he expensed the hell out of the trip. This time, I didn't expect him to do any different, but it didn't matter. I would have spent every dime that I had, to find her. I just had to find her, that's all that mattered.

      He took the job and I was instantly relieved. I knew that since he was taking the case, there was no way that he would fail. He would find his mark; I would find Bella, and everything would be fine.

      As soon as I knew that she was there, I would be on the next flight out there, ready to bring her home. I wasn't going to let someone like Billy do something like that to her. He couldn't have her. She was mine.

      John took the job, but he warned me that it might take a while to find them.

      “If they are driving, it will take at least three or four days for them to get there. Then I will be waiting for them. As soon as someone goes in that house, I will tell you about it. If I see her, you will be the first one to know.”

      I thanked John, but after I hung up, I couldn't imagine sitting around waiting for him to figure it out. All I wanted was to see Bella again and make sure she was safe. The rest of it really was just background noise. I would make Billy pay, when this was all said and done.

      I did my own digging on the internet and I'm pretty sure that I found the Billy I was looking for. He had quite an internet presence in social medias. Then I saw a picture of him hiked up against Bella. It was the second picture down and he still described himself as someone who was in a relationship with her. I did not like to see the two of them together, but at least I knew who I was dealing with now.

      The guy was probably a little off in the head. Where he hadn't been able to get over losing Bella. Again, I felt empathy. I could understand how that would feel.

      I tried to message Billy, but it wouldn't go through, because we weren't friends together. So, I sent him a friend request and again I was supposed to sit back and wait. Nothing was going the way I planned today, and I just started to get more and more frustrated.

      Without a way to sit around and wait, I figured the best thing I could do, was go out to California and wait for them to get there. I couldn't track them while they were in a car, so I was just going to have to wait till they got there.
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      “We have been driving all day Billy. Don't you think that it's time that we take a break? Get something to eat, pee, stretch out legs?”

      I had been watching the gas tank for what seemed like forever. It just kept going and even though it was low, it looked like we could keep going for another hour. I had thought for sure that there was only an hour left, but now it was almost going on three. How big of a tank was this?

      “We haven't been driving that long at all Bella. You know how far away this is.”

      “Why don't we take a plane?”

      “Because I don't trust you around people right now. You’re still thinking about getting away from me. Once you realize that this is for the best and you are back where you belong, then maybe we can talk about being able to travel and let you go around people. Right now, I just don't trust you to do the right thing.”

      It was of course my worst nightmare. Billy was always a little possessive, but now something had snapped inside of him and it just went overboard. I could see it from the gleam in his eyes. Something was wrong and I had to find a way to get out of this car. I had to get around the people that Billy was so sure I need to stay away from. How was I going to manage that?

      “Well, I don't know about you, but there's no way I can hold it any longer. I have really got to go, really bad.”

      It looked like he was going to tell me that I was just going to have to wait, but then maybe he saw something different in my eyes. I really didn’t know if I was going to be able to hold it much longer. I had no intentions of waiting either.

      Billy just looked down at the gas gauge. “Well, I guess it wouldn't hurt to get a little gas. We will stop for a little bit, but don't think that you're going to mastermind some kind of great escape. I am not going to let you go anywhere.”

      He believed the words that he said, and I believed him. Billy was killing any chances that I had of getting away. Maybe this was how it was supposed to end. Maybe we really were supposed to be together. It could be romantic. If I wouldn't have met Jack, maybe I would have even agreed with him. But I had met Jack and I don't know why, but that connection changed everything.

      Things had changed and there was no way that I was going to go back with Billy. He was stronger and had the upper hand right now, but that didn’t mean that it was going to last all that long. I knew deep down that there had to be a way to stop it.

      “Well we aren’t going to sleep in the car, are we?”

      I wrinkled up like my nose, like that was truly the worst thing on my mind, but of course, it was not. I knew that things could get bad for me and him. I knew that, but there was something about the way he looked at me. It made me wonder if there was anything that I could say about it. I had to play along to get what I wanted, even though playing along went against everything inside of me.

      “Would it be so bad? We’ve had many a night in a car. You never seemed to mind before.”

      “I am just tired Billy. We haven’t seen each other in a long while and I thought a bed would help. I guess I’m wrong.”

      He looked at me suspiciously, but I didn’t know what to say to make him believe me. He wanted me to want him, he always has, but I don’t know if I was that good of an actress. It didn’t feel like I could pull something off like that. It felt impossible.

      “Now you want to be with me?”

      “Of course, Billy. It’s just hard to do much of anything in this tiny car. I have some money…”

      “You know that it’s never an issue of money.”

      “Then what is it? I would like a nice, soft bed to lay down on. I figured that you would as well.”

      “I would, but I am worried about what you’re going to do when we get around people.”

      I didn’t want to answer that, because I was afraid that my face would give away my emotions. I had a feeling that none of them were going to be all that good about it. I was never a good liar, but I had to try. This was the only way that I wasn’t going to find myself back in California, stuck in a bad situation. I was going to have to get out of his grasps, before we got there.

      It was just easier said than done.

      “You can get the place while I am in the car. I don’t want you to worry about it. I just want somewhere nice and warm to sleep.”

      He smiled at me and then he leaned in. I knew what he was doing, but I was still a bit shocked. Billy knew that I didn’t want to kiss him. He was calling my bluff. As much as he wanted to hear the very words that I was saying, at the same time, he wanted to actually believe it.

      I just had to lean forward and let him kiss me. It was what had to happen, but I was finding it harder than usual to do just that.

      The last thing that I wanted to do, was put my lips anywhere near Billy’s. He had something in his eyes that told me I had to do it. If I wanted to prove to him that I wanted him, I was going to have to show him that I really did need him. It wasn’t as easy as it sounded and the more, I thought about it, the more I realized that I wasn’t going to be able to do it.

      Then his lips were on me and I kissed him back. I didn’t think I would be able to, but I reminded myself that it was probably the only way that I was going to get out of this situation. It certainly wasn’t one that I wanted to be in. I was trying my best to make sure that there wasn’t a reason for him not to believe me.

      Billy pulled back and he had a grin on his face. I was wiping my mouth off in my mind, but I couldn’t do it in real life. Not just yet. I had to convince him, and I made my lips move upwards towards a smile.

      “Come on, let’s get a room for the night. Like you said, we have a very long road ahead of us.”

      He agreed and I wasn’t sure if my plan was going to work, but if I could wait him out and leave, I knew that I would be able to go. The only thing that bothered me now, was what I was going to have to do, to get Billy to sleep. I knew what he needed, and I just couldn’t. I wouldn’t. Not now or ever again.

      We went a while longer, before he finally pulled over for the night and we were able to take a break. I was trying my best not to let the situation get to me, but all I could think about was Jack. I wanted to believe that he was looking for me, even though I didn’t want anything to happen to him. But to think that no one was going to come and help me, was more than I was willing to admit to, even in my own head.

      Something was going to go my way. It just had to. I looked over at Billy and swallowed hard. A little help wouldn’t hurt though. Not right now.
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      Something was telling me that I was going to have to wait off on the plane trip. I wanted to get to California, but if John was right, there was days in between until they got to their final destination. I wanted to make sure that I got to her as soon as possible. It made sense to wait, even though every bone in my body wanted to go.

      Patience was not something that I was very good at. I knew that it was an acquired skill, but it was one that I had not worked on enough. I was practically pacing most of the afternoon, waiting on John to give me some information. I just needed anything to go off of.

      He called me around seven o'clock and told me that Billy’s credit card had been used at hotel a couple of states over. I did not want to know how he got that information, because I was pretty sure that it was in the illegal way. But I could have kissed him through the phone, if it would have been possible.

      “You know that there is going to be a damn good bonus in this for you John. You never let me down.”

      “Just send it through with the rest of it. Do you want me to keep an eye on them?”

      “Them? So, you're telling me that Bella is with him?”

      I had sent him a picture of her earlier and he confirmed that it was in fact Bella. Reality flashed over me. That's all I really needed to hear.

      “Did she look alright?”

      “She went in with him, but you can tell that she doesn't want to be there.”

      “Is she injured, marked up?”

      I was convinced that the man was going to put his hands on her, and I couldn't stand the idea of it. There was another wave of relief that washed over me, once he told me that she was unharmed.

      I could imagine that she was scared and so many other things at the moment, but it was good to know that he hadn’t put his hands on her. Yet.

      Bella had been through enough. I just wanted to alleviate some of the time that she had to spend with him. Some way or another, I was going to make this all better.

      After I got off the phone with John, I called the pilot and told him to get the plane ready. I wasn’t going to wait any longer. I knew where Bella was and I hated the idea of what was going to happen between the two of them tonight, if I didn’t get there in time.

      I had to get there. Now.
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      The trip was agonizingly slow, but I finally got to the east side of Iowa. I don’t think I had ever touched down in the state before. It was one of the fly-over states that no one would choose to go to. They were on a road trip across country and had made good time for the day. It would have been days before they got to California. I didn’t want to wait days.

      When I got off the plane, it was long past dark, but I had an address, which was far more than I had started out with. I knew that I had a good chance of catching them both there. While I wanted to make sure that Bella was safe, I was also worried about taking care of Billy as well. That was a high priority on our mind. He needed to learn that what he did was not okay. I wanted to be the one to personally show him how wrong he was.

      Taking a deep breath, I got in the car and had the driver take me to the address. It was a run-down hotel and not far from the air strip. I was determined to get her and get out. The plane was waiting for us. I was sure that it was only going to be a few minutes, but I really had no idea what I was walking into. All I knew for certain, was that I had to get Bella away from that guy and back in my arms, where she belonged.

      I went to the front desk and asked the man which one Billy was in. The clerk was a pasty-white guy that looked to have never seen the sun. He refused, citing privacy and the like, but after I put a hundred-dollar bill on the counter, he seemed to forget all about his morals. I was given the number for the room and I went to go find my woman.

      This time, I was not going to be left unaware. Bella had warned me what kind of guy that Billy was. Now I knew that he was even worse. He would kidnap a woman, even if they didn’t want to be with him. I don’t know why, but that seemed somehow worse to me.

      When I got to the door, I couldn’t hear anything. My heart was beating a mile a minute and I had a moment of indecision. I wanted to kick in the door, but that would alert him immediately to danger. I thought about going back to the clerk, paying a bit more and just getting a key for the room. That’s what I should have done to begin with.

      As I turned around to go back, I heard something or someone moving around on the other side of the door. The lock clicked and Bella materialized like magic. She made a small sound, but then covered up her mouth. She shut the door behind her, putting her fingers to her lips. It was clear that Billy wasn’t aware that she was leaving.

      I hugged her to me and held her tighter than I had to for a moment. I was happy to see her, but at the same time, I was also still wanting to get to the man that had messed with her. She had enough going on; Bella didn’t need to worry about him popping up again. I was sure that I could find a way to push him to the side, so that neither one of us would have to worry about Billy ever again.

      She tugged on my shirt. Bella wanted me to leave, but the indecision was back. How easy would it be, to go in there now and end it, to make sure that he never darkened our doorstep again? It was very tempting, but the pressure on my shirt was doubled. We had to go; she was right.

      We got back to the car before we said anything. I think we both had a lot to say, but only when we were on our way back to the airstrip, did we let anything fly.

      “I am so glad that you came.”

      I kissed her again and let it sink in that we were actually back together. I saw it going so different in my head. This was all just too easy. It made no sense and I wasn’t feeling comfortable about it going off without a hitch. I should have been thrilled, but the nagging was back, and it was hard for me to let her go. I was too afraid that she would be taken from me again.

      “What were you doing?”

      “Leaving. I put some Dramamine in his drink and he finally passed out. I was going to start hitchhiking or flag someone down to use the phone. I am not sure what I was planning to do, but I knew that I was going to get away from him.”

      “You are, right now. You will never have to see him again.”

      She sighed and looked out the window. “I wish I could be as sure as you are about it, because I really don’t know. Billy is far crazier than I thought he was. He really thought that we were going to be together forever. I tried to tell him that there was no way, but he wouldn’t listen to me. I don’t know what’s going to happen, but I know that I can’t go back to Coloma.”

      “Where are you going to go? Coloma is safe.”

      “I just got picked up and thrown in a car in the middle of Main Street. It’s not as safe as I would have liked to think it was, not when a guy like Billy is around. He’s hard to deal with. I know. I’ve been dealing with him for some time.”

      She was still living in fear and now I wanted to know why she had stopped me earlier. This wouldn’t even be an issue if it was handled then. That just seemed easier to me.

      “Then let’s go back and take care of him.”

      “What does that even mean?”

      I didn’t want to spell it out. I was feeling guilty that I was even thinking such a thing, but I couldn’t help myself. All I wanted to do, was make sure that Bella was going to be safe and getting Billy out of the situation, seemed like the only sure-fire way to do it.

      “I don’t know. I just don’t want to worry about Billy anymore. If you really think that something is going to happen, maybe we can go back.”

      “And what, call the police??”

      She was hopeful that’s what I meant, so I went along with it.

      “I know this might sound weird, but I really don't want to go to the police. It is already bad enough that it happened. I don't want to have to relive it while I am telling them. I don't know. Can we just leave and forget about this for a little while?”

      I knew there was a lot that had to be taken care of, but at the same time, I knew that Bella had been through quite an ordeal. It was completely normal that she would need some time to process it all. I had what I came for. She was back on the plane and back where we could both be safe. Billy was just going to have to wait.

      Once we got on the plane again, she had calmed down a little bit and I went to call John. He was still watching the hotel room, even though he had seen me leave with Bella. I think he had worked with me enough, to know that I wasn't quite done with Billy. After all of this, I couldn’t just let it all go. There had to be a way to deal with him, without upsetting Bella.

      John was going to give me any updates when Billy realized that he was alone. Once Billy stepped foot out of the hotel room,, I would know about it. I wasn't quite sure what I was going to do with him yet, but I had a little bit of time before I headed to her side.

      One way or another I was going to make sure he was put out of commission. I was not going to let him harass Bella again. She was part of my life and I refused to have her menaced.

      I tried to relax, but I knew that there was a lot to get done once we got back. Once we were back in Coloma, I knew just what to do, to get rid of Billy for good.
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      I don’t know how, but I must have fell asleep on the plane. One minute, we were taking off and the next, we were touching down and I was groggy. I panicked for a second, just one, before I saw Jack smiling at me, telling me everything was going to be okay. It was hard to believe that as the truth, but it sounded really good, so I was just going to go with it.

      “Where are we?”

      “Home. You’re going to stay with me for a while. I will be able to keep you close and keep you safe.”

      “Is that the only reason you want me close?”

      He grinned. “I can think of other reasons, but I’m trying to be a gentleman, after your ordeal.”

      I sighed out loud and got out of the car. That was the last thing that I wanted to hear. “You already saved the day Jack. I don't need you to be my savior anymore. There is a lot of other things that I would rather you do.”

      “I just thought...”

      I shut him up with a kiss and told him that he needed to stop thinking.

      “You're pretty and all Jack, but maybe you should leave the thinking to me.”

      That got a growl out of him and for a moment I forgot about everything. I let him take me upstairs and lay me down in the bed. I just needed a little bit of familiarity. I needed his arms around me to assure me that everything was going to be okay. I didn't know if that was true or not, but I really wanted to believe it so.

      It took no time at all to get him in the mood and I was thankful that Jack was that way. He always seemed to know when I needed him most and now was certainly one of those times. I just wanted him to hold me and make the rest of the world go away. It was what I had always envisioned when I thought of Jack in the past. He had always been the perfect man for me, and now I was even more convinced.

      After it was all said and done, I was staring up at the ceiling with a smile on my face. It was like the last day had not even happened. It was just like I had woke up next to him like I was supposed to. There was some kind of magic inside of him that made it so that I could forget everything. I was very thankful for that after the ordeal of the day.

      “So, are we going to talk about the obvious?”

      I sighed loudly and tried to make it clear that I did not want to talk about it. I did not want to talk about what happened while I was gone. I just wanted to forget about it.

      “I would not rather Jack. I would just like to forget that any of this happened today.”

      “If you don't want to go to the police, we have to do something about it Bella. I can't stand the idea of him ever getting ahold of you again.”

      I didn't like the sound of it either. It’s the last thing I wanted to do, being around Billy ever again, but I didn't want to put him in jail either. I didn't want to go through all of the rigamarole that came with the court system. I just wanted him to go away. Wasn't that an option? Couldn't he just realize what he had done was wrong and he could finally just leave me alone?

      As soon as I thought it, I knew that I was just being naive. If he was going to leave me alone, Billy would have left me alone a long time ago. He certainly wouldn’t have come over two thousand miles to find me. That was the actions of a man that was never going to let it go.

      “I just want it to be over. You know?”

      “As much as I understand that, you have to understand that I don't think that's an option. Guys like Billy are not just going to walk away. In his mind, you’re his. We're either going to have to stop him ourselves or we're going to need to get the police involved. It really is up to you, but we can't just let it lie. He will come back and I don’t want to be caught unaware and without a plan.”

      That was what I was afraid of and I was even more afraid that something was going to happen to somebody that I loved. It wasn't just me and Jack. Jack had a daughter and Dana was the cutest thing ever. I would never want anything to happen to her.

      “What do you want to do Jack? I really don't know how to deal with this. I thought leaving California in the middle of the night and leaving behind everything, was going to be enough. I figured that while he would probably be pissed off, what would it matter because he would be thousands of miles away? After riding with him today, I am starting to think that he does not have all of his wits about him. He didn't used to be that way, something changed.”

      “It probably had to do with the fact that he lost you Bella. I hate to say it, but I might be the same way if I had lost you as well.”

      “Why would you even say something like that? That makes no sense to me.”

      “It doesn't have to make sense. Love very rarely makes any sense. All I know for certain, is you make a man feel a certain kind of way and a man will do almost anything to feel that way. You make me feel like I am invincible. I can tell you now, that I would give almost anything to feel that way. I am no different than he is.”

      I did not like the sound up at all. It was one thing to think that Billy was crazy for how he was acting, but it was another thing altogether to try to find reasoning in it. How was I supposed to take that? He had kidnapped me and was trying to force me to be with him. I didn't want to think that there was any kind of sanity attached to that. How could there be?

      “That is not what I wanted to hear Jack.”

      “And trust me Bella. It's not what I wanted to say. But it is the truth. There is just something about you that drives a man crazy.”

      “Well, I didn't use to drive anyone crazy. I followed you around like a puppy dog for years and you never gave me the time of day.”

      “I will never quite know why I didn't really see you before. But I see you now.”

      He gave me a kiss and tried to reassure me. His hand touched on my body gently and it was hard for me to deny how good it felt. I wanted to believe his words and to believe that he saw something different in me. I didn't want to believe that the only thing that had changed, was the size of my chest. Although I did know that there was a lot of time and attention paid to that part of me.

      “So, you haven't told me what you want to do. All you've given me, is excuses why he did it.”

      “Don’t mistake it. I am not saying that what he did was right, just that I can understand it. There is no forgetting about you.”

      As much as I knew he was complimenting me, I didn't feel that way. I felt like there was no way to get out of this. How was I supposed to get rid of Billy, if he was never going to get over me? That didn't seem to make any sense to me. What it meant to me, was this easy ending that I wanted, was not going to happen.

      “Well since I’m so wonderful and everything Jack, how do I get him to leave me alone?”

      His face got dark and he told me that it was better if I didn't know about it. I didn't know what to say to that. He had changed right in front of me. I had never seen his expression so dire before and I had never been afraid of him. I wasn't afraid for my own safety, but more afraid of what Jack would do for me.

      “I think you should just let me take care of it, Bella.”

      All I could do was agree. There was certainly no telling him no. Whatever he was going to do, whatever he had planned to do, I doubted that I could get in the middle of it anyways. He was focused on one thing, and whatever it was, it put a look on his face that made me shiver inside.
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      While I was trying to convey to Bella that everything was going to be fine, I knew that there was a few problems I still had to take care of. As much as I wanted to believe that Billy would go away, I knew that he wouldn't. I also knew that he was going to make it complicated for all of us. He wanted Bella and he was going to do anything in his power to get her. I had to make sure that that didn't happen. The only problem was, that Bella didn't want anything to happen to Billy. She was still good hearted to the very end, no matter what he did to her. While I loved that about her, at the moment, it was a frustrating trait.

      That very thought irked me more than anything. Bella did not deserve anything like this. She was too good of a person to have to deal with people like Billy. I made a promise to myself and to her sleeping form next to me, that she would never have to be with somebody like that again. I would never let it happen.

      When I got the call from John, I knew that bad things were going to happen pretty quickly. The guy found out that Bella was gone, about four hours after she slipped out the door. I could imagine the rage that was running through him when he thought about her taking off. She had drugged him from what she says, and it would have been funny, if it wasn't so sad at the same time. How scared did she have to be, to do something like that?

      I started to think about what I was going to have to do, when Billy got here. If he was driving, he would be here sometime in the morning. I could see him now, driven by a pure rage that would keep him going all through the night. It looked like the bakery was going to open tomorrow, but I was going to be the only one in it. I knew that Billy was the type of person that would want to get the jump on me. I just had to make sure that I was ready for him and that nobody else was around to get hurt.

      John was following Billy back and he was going to let me know when he hit the town. I figured I had a pretty ETA, but he could shorten his trip by an hour or take an hour longer, depending on how he drove. If I knew any better, he would be back in Coloma bright and early in the morning. As much rage as he had running through him, I didn't think that he would be stopping for much of anything.

      It was all such a mass and as much as I wanted to lay next to Bella all night, I knew that I had things to do. I had to meet with a person from my past to get a weapon. What I had on me, was not going to work. I needed something that wouldn’t be traced back to me if I had to use it. If this all went sideways, I was going to have to go back to the old ways that we're not quite so legal.

      One way or another though, I knew that I was going to get rid of Billy once and for all. When I told Bella that she was never going to have to worry about him again, I meant it. I meant it with every fiber of my being.
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      I slipped out not too long after John text me that Billy was almost in town. It was actually a little early for me to go to the bakery, but once I turned the alarm off and left the room, Bella didn't know any better. She certainly didn't have the internal clock that I did, waking her up at the crack of dawn every single day. It was something that I couldn't stop, no matter how much I wanted to. It was bothersome most times, especially when I wanted to sleep in. This morning, it was helpful because I didn't have to wait for the alarm to go off to get up.

      I got a cup of coffee and sat at the table for a moment. I tried to replay every single scenario that I could imagine in my head and hoped that I was right about it. I hope that I was making the right decision. There was still time to call the police. Maybe that's what I should do.

      Instead of calling anybody, I took the truck to work, just like I would any other day. I was trying to keep the same schedule that I always kept. I didn't want anything to seem out of place or to seem different. I was trying my best to make everything just so. But when I got into the bakery, I didn't start making dough. That's what I would have done any other day, but instead, I was waiting for another man to try to ambush me and kill me.

      The warnings that Bella had told me were echoing in my mind. After almost thirty minutes, I started to get anxious. Maybe I was wrong about everything and he wasn't going to come to the bakery. Maybe he had found out my true address and he was actually going to get Bella. That was the worst thing that I could think of.

      But my brain wasn't finished yet. There was new scenarios that ran through my mind, where Billy had gone and found Bella's parents and then called her. He could use her parents as leverage. Bella was going to get hurt, that's what came out of every single new scenario that I could come up with it. I don't know if it was my mind playing tricks on me or what was going on, but it made it impossible to stand still.

      I was about to get out of my hiding place when I heard the front door jiggle. I had left it locked for a reason. It was a time for the bakery to be opened, it was still a little too early and I wanted some warning when Billy came in. Not to mention if things did go south, it would look better if he broke into the bakery, instead of just walking in before he started his damage. Of all the reasons, there really wasn't one in particular that I had.

      Everything that I told myself, the doubt that I had been wrong was now gone. Billy was on the other side of the door and most likely had a gun with him. He meant to do me harm to keep me out of Bella's life. That was really all that I had to know.

      I waited for the door to come completely open and for Billy to walk in. He was walking with complete confidence, definitely not expecting me to be there. I pulled out the gun that I had close to me and held it out in front of me. It had been a long time since I had shot a weapon, but I certainly remember how to do so. I know that the muscle memory would come back to me when I pull the trigger. There was no question in my mind that I would hit him. It was an inevitability that I could not change.

      “What are you doing here?”

      Billy turned around slowly and I could see that he had a weapon in his hand too.

      “I see that you were waiting for me.”

      “And you were stupid enough to come back here. I made it very clear what was going to happen to you if you did.”

      The gun was in his hand and he had automatically put it up towards the sky. I was waiting for him to try and shoot me. All he had to do was flinch a little bit like he was going to and that would be all the reason that I needed. But Billy didn't try to do anything. I couldn't quite understand what was going through his head. But I could see the pain of loss and for the life of me. I don't know why, but I felt bad for him.

      “Just leave Billy. Leave and never come back and I won't have to shoot you. I really don't want to shoot you.”

      At first, I thought that it would be true, but the truth was that I really did not want to shoot the poor schmuck. He had lost something that was not going to be I found ever again. I could only imagine that loss, but my empathy only went so far. He had hurt Bella and if he didn't agree to walk away now, I was going to have to hurt him. It didn’t matter if I wanted to or not. It was something that had to be done.

      “I can't.”

      Before I knew what was happening, the flicker that I had been looking for was there and he was moving the gun toward me. It all happened so fast, but in my mind,  it was happening in slow motion. It gave me the opportunity to fully appreciate the moment.

      And then a gunshot rang out. And then another.
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            Bella

          

        

      

    

    
      I woke up with a sickening feeling in my stomach and I knew something was wrong. It was not even six o'clock in the morning and my heart was racing. I felt like I had been running and when I looked over, of course I was alone. I knew almost instantly that the feeling was somehow connected to Jack. Something had happened to Jack.

      Before I could really think about it or check the rest of the house, I was getting dressed and calling a cab. I knew where I was going to find Jack and I was afraid of why I was going to find him there. He was at the bakery, but he wasn't there to open up the business. He was there to take care of Billy.

      I had been so against talking about it, because I had always been somewhat of a soft heart. I had heard it all of my life and even after everything that happened between me and Billy, I didn't want anything bad happened to him. I knew that Billy was going to instantly go to using a weapon against Jack. It only made sense that Jack would do the same thing. I didn’t fault him for it, but I still didn’t want it to happen.

      By the time the cab got there, I was anxious and ready to get to the bakery. I told him that I give him an extra ten dollars if he got me there quicker. That seemed to work and before long, I was standing in the road, in front of the bakery.

      The biggest problem, was that the whole place was covered with cop cars. I think that every single cop that resided in Coloma, was now at the bakery. As much as I wanted to believe that the stereo type of cops and doughnuts was actually a thing, I knew in this instant that it wasn't. In this instance, something was seriously wrong. And then while I was standing there, gawking at everything that was in front of me, an ambulance pulled up.

      People started to move quickly, and I was still in the street, just watching it all unfold in front of me. Someone was getting into the ambulance, because they were hurt badly. Maybe two people. I had to wait and see, because my feet were frozen in place and they refused to move forward. I knew I had to, but it was just impossible.

      The moments that it took the paramedics to get the first person into the vehicle, was one of the longest spans of time that I could remember. It was really just moments, maybe a minute kind of moment, but it felt like a lifetime. I breathed out a huge sigh of relief when I saw that it was Billy. Not only wasn’t it Jack, but it meant that he had not killed Billy. I could see the man thrashing on the board. He did not look happy, but he shouldn't.

      Then another scene that I had not been expecting unfolded in front of me. The cops one on each side, had Jack between them in handcuffs. He was going to jail and now I could finally move. I started rushing towards him, asking the police officers what was going on.

      “He's innocent. He's innocent.”

      “I wouldn’t go that far miss. Who are you?”

      “I'm Bella. I am dating the baker and it looks like you just took my ex-boyfriend out in the ambulance. He kidnapped me yesterday.”

      I was babbling, saying anything that I thought would help the fact that they had Jack in handcuffs. I wanted him free. He did not deserve whatever was coming down at him. It wasn't his fault. It was my fault. This was all my fault, but the cops just waved me off.

      “You can come down to the station and give us your statement about yesterday. But Jack is going to go to jail tonight. He almost killed somebody.”

      “I'm sure it was in self-defense.”

      I wasn't going to let it go. The last thing I wanted to see, was Jack going to jail. Not because of Billy. Not because of me.

      Jack then told me to stop.

      “Trust me Bella, it's all going to be fine. Just let this play out. I will be out in the morning.”

      He seemed so cool, calm and confident, but I wasn't. I was so damn worried that something bad was going to happen.

      “I don't want to spend the night without you.”

      “Just one more.”

      I frowned at him. I know that I was making this harder, but he was acting like it played out how it was supposed to.

      “Just one more night Bella and then we will never have to part again.”

      “I am going to hold you to that.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Epilogue

          

          Three Months Later

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Bella

      

      

      I was standing outside of the Coloma City Hall, waiting for Jack to come out. What we thought was going to be one day apart, had ended up being almost three months. He was charged not with trying to kill Billy, but with using a firearm that wasn’t registered to do it.

      If Jack would have been anyone else, he would have went away for a long time. His actions suggested premeditation strongly, but his lawyer and the small fortune paid, got him out sooner.

      Today.

      It felt like this day was never going to come and all I could do now, was wait impatiently with his sister Dina. I had gotten to know her well while Jack had been incarcerated. I don’t what I would have done without her. Dana had been staying with her and would be with us soon. It was all just coming down to this moment.

      The gates made a loud clanking sound when the lock disengaged, and we looked at each other. I didn’t have to ask her what she was feeling, because I was pretty sure that I was feeling it myself. Butterflies were fluttering around, threatening to come out of me, if I didn’t come down.

      I’d seen Jack a few times, but it was never enough. All I wanted to do, was hug him. I could never do that, only talking to him through plexi-glass and a phone. It certainly left something to be desired.

      A few men came out, all wearing the same outfit and I was saddened that it wasn’t Jack. I knew that the day was right, and the time, I had checked, rechecked and triple-checked to make sure. There was a house full of people waiting for him.

      I heard another sound coming from the gate and my heart fell. I was sure that something had gone wrong and Jack wasn’t coming. I didn’t know if I could spend another night without him. I really didn’t.

      I was about to go up to the guard tower to ask what was going on, when I finally saw Jack. He was a sight for sore eyes and it was like everything around me fell away. Even the sound of the world stopped for a few moments. Nothing was reaching my ears and it was a strange feeling indeed.

      The distance between us was gone in a flash. I didn’t even notice that I was running, until I had catapulted myself into his arms. When we pulled back, he kissed me and I knew then, that I was finally complete. I had forgotten about everything, including his sister, that was very eager to see him.

      Dina was a little less exuberant to see him, but she had a tear in her eye, that I know touched me to my core. She had missed him, just as much as I had. Everyone was eager to see him and I knew that there were all those people waiting for him.

      It was my job to bring him there, to see everyone, but after Dina walked off to answer a phone call from her job, we were left together. I didn’t want to do my job anymore. Now, all I wanted to do, was be selfish and keep him all to myself.

      “What are you doing?”

      He was nuzzling up to my neck and he asked me if me and Dina had came together.

      “Of course we came together.”

      “So, same car?”

      I smiled for a minute, because I had no idea what he was blathering on about. Maybe the time behind bars, had addled his mind a bit.

      “No, not same cars, but we came in together.”

      “Well, I am going to tell my sister that we’re leaving and we will see her later. I figure I have a party to get to, yeah?”

      I was shocked. “How did you know?”

      “My family loves a party. I am sure it was Dina’s idea. I will be right back.”

      I smiled at him and kissed him for a moment before he walked away. I don’t know how long I was going to feel this way, but every opportunity, I wanted to touch him and convince myself that he was actually here.

      I went to my car and waited for him to get back from talking to Dina. I felt sort of bad, but I still wanted some time alone. I was going to be able to be selfish, and not feel bad about it.

      When he got in, he set the car in drive and I asked him where we were going.

      “I just want to drive for a bit. You’re next to me, that’s all that matters.”

      “Your daughter wants to see you too.”

      I felt like I should add that in, like he could somehow forget.

      “I know. I am going to go to that little shindig that you set up with my sister soon enough, but we need to take care of some things first.”

      “What things?”

      “I have been locked up for almost ninety days Bella. What do you think I want to do?”

      I couldn’t help the blush that came to my face. He always had a way with his words, and this time was no different. This time I was shaking inside because of them.

      “Oh.”

      He chuckled and kissed the hand that he was holding.

      “You always did have a way with words.”

      “As do you.”

      I noticed him checking me out.

      “What?”

      “Something has changed.”

      “I’m just happy.”

      He squinted his eyes and looked at me like he was sizing me up. Something was off, but I wasn’t ready for that conversation yet. We had too many other things that were far more interesting to take care of first.

      “Are you sure you are okay Bella? Everything is all right with us?”

      “Definitely. Everything is just as it should be. My parents are even at the house, waiting for you. Basically the whole town. You’re a bit of a hero to many of them.”

      He just shook his head. “I don’t want to be a hero to anyone, but you and Dana. That’s all I need.”

      I melted against him, closing my eyes and letting the sway of the car lull me.

      This is all that I needed. Just him. Just Jack.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
        
        I hope you enjoyed SINGLE DAD BAKER! If you did, I would love if you could leave a review HERE to help other readers find it.

      

        

      
        If you want to read MORE sizzling fire breathing romance?

      

        

      
        Turn Your Page

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Other Books By Lauren Wood

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        If you enjoy my books then you are in for a treat! See below for a list of boxsets that contain most of my books. All FREE on KU!:) Enjoy!

      

      

      

      
        
        Billionaire Daddies: A Billionaire Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book 1-4)

      

      

      

      
        
        The Hot Bad Boys: A Billionaire Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book 1-4)

      

        

      
        Accidentally Met Him: An Accidental Marriage Romance Box Set(Book 1-4)

      

      

      

      
        
        One Last Chance: A Second Chance Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book 1-4)

      

      

      

      
        
        First Love: My Best Friend’s Little Sister Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book1-4)

      

      

      

      
        
        Mountain Man’s Fever: A Mountain Man Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book 1-4)

      

        

      
        The Bad Boys Next Door: A Contemporary Romance Box Set(Book 1-2)

      

      

      

      
        
        Be My Forever: A Billionaire and Virgin Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book 1-4)

      

      

      

      
        
        All Mine: A Bad Boy Next Door Romance

        The Complete Series Box Set(Book 1-5)

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About the Author

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed my book! If you did, may I ask you to please write a review HERE? Your reviews will help other loyal readers.

      

        

      
        In fact, if you liked this book, you can also check out my full Amazon Book Catalog HERE!

      

        

      
        If you are OBSESSED with bad boys, you can find him here of all kinds.

      

      

      
        
        How to connect with me –

        Sign up for my newsletter to stay updated with all my new release, and free giveaways!

      

      

      
        
        I care about quality, so if you find something in error, please contact me via email at lauren@authorlaurenwood.com

      

      

      
        [image: Facebook] Facebook

        [image: Twitter] Twitter

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Exclusive Free Offer

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          
            [image: https://dl.bookfunnel.com/69tewcaed3]
          
        

      

      

      
        
        Special Bonus for you!

        HIS SECRET BABY(A BAD BOY ROMANCE)

      

        

      
        GET YOUR FREE COPY NOW!

      

      

    

  

OEBPS/Images/image00105.jpeg
LAUREN WOOD





OEBPS/Images/image00104.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/image00103.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/image00102.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/cover00106.jpeg
A SECOND CHANCE
ROMANCE





