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    I'm called a lot of names, heartbreaker, broken man, a smart fighter and yet the one I'd never thought I'd be called, is the only name I care about now, a father.  
 
    Sebastian King has only ever loved one girl, but he lost her once, and he won't be doing it again. When his life is spiralling out of control, Maisy comes back and finally he knows he has to fight the biggest fight of his life, winning her back. 
 
    Maisy is pregnant by a man she thought she hated but when the truth comes out; can she keep her heart safe?  
 
    The Kings are dangerous, that's what everyone says but can they protect her from the true threat?  
 
    Follow the King Brother’s series, this is book two in the King Brother’s series but can be read as a standalone.  
 
    Wrote in a duel point of view, with a HEA!  
 
    18+ due to violence, sexual scenes and language. 
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    Maybe there’s something you’re afraid to say, or someone you’re afraid to love, or somewhere you’re afraid to go. 
 
    It’s gonna hurt. It’s gonna hurt because it matters. 
 
    -John Green. 
 
   


  
 



Chapter One 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    "Are you seriously going to wear that tonight Maisy?" My mother screeches to me, and looking at me in shock. I look down at my jeans, white top and shrug at her. I’ve gone past not caring what her problem is today. It’s not like I want to leave the house tonight in the first place. I spent the morning throwing up over the smell of a salmon sandwich my dad ate and my caring attitude went down the loo. 
 
    "So? Why not? I think that I look fine." I mutter, not knowing why I’m bothering to argue with her. My mother scowl’s at me in distaste, as she wipes her hands down her pristine white dress over her stick thin body. 
 
    "Maisy, you have a date with Kyle Winchester and you know this must go well. You cannot expect to live in sin in this house." She glances at my large stomach before looking away like she can’t stand to even pretend I’m carrying a baby. 
 
    The thing is I don't care, not about anything else anymore, other than my unborn child. I'm six months pregnant with a beautiful baby boy and that's the only good thing in my life anymore. I’ve accepted it but it doesn’t make my heart stop hurting or my family’s rejection of my child sting any less. 
 
    "I know mother." I whisper, hoping she will just leave it. I am really not that lucky tonight. 
 
    "You clearly don't. You need to get married and Kyle Winchester has loved you since you was a young spoiled brat. The good man has even said he will accept that baby." She huffs at me. I hold back a snort of laughter as she mumbles on about how great Kyle is. The only thing she missed out is that he is a stuck up asshole. 
 
    "I know mother," I say repeating myself. 
 
    "If this doesn't go well, you can't stay with us and then what will you do?” She doesn’t give me a chance to reply before continuing. 
 
    “You will just be another single mum with no qualifications and no money. That boy who did that to you won’t care, as I’m sure you’re just another notch on his bedpost by now," she says harshly and I flinch at my future or more at my babies. I breathe in deeply, as I know her words are right. Considering I left school too early to complete my A levels, I don’t have a chance of getting into university on my grades alone. I won’t even think about him yet, the man (a title he doesn’t deserve) who left me in this alone and broke my heart all in one go.  
 
    I can’t even think about the baby’s father now, without a hell of a lot of tears and I won’t give her the satisfaction of seeing them. 
 
    My mind floats to my grandmother and the huge trust fund she left me, I miss her so much as she was all the family I had that actually cared about me. I’m lucky my mother doesn't know about my trust fund but I can't touch it without her help and I won't tell her about it. 
 
    "I will change," I say begrudgingly. I know she won't give up and will keep throwing insults till I do. 
 
    "Brilliant. I left a blue maternity dress on your bed," she says but she leaves out that I must wear it. 
 
    I leave our massive white kitchen and walk down the corridor to my room. The walls of the house I live in are all white or grey and my room is the same. There isn’t a single family picture in the house because my mother doesn’t like them but instead are weird pieces of artwork which I’m sure are worth a fortune but to me look like shit. I open my door to my room and rest my head against it as I look over my boring room. 
 
    There is a single bed in the corner as my parents didn't think I needed a bigger one, white wardrobe and a white chest of drawers. I haven't bought any baby stuff yet, which I know is bad but I'm saving all the money I can by working at the local supermarket. I work on the tills and even if it kills my back, I need the money. I intend to work until the last-minute of this pregnancy before I can think about leaving. I may play along with my parent’s insane idea that I should marry Kyle, but I'm trying to get out-of-town. It sometimes just seems hopeless and I feel like giving in but one movement from my baby reminds me that I can’t give up. The money I’ve saved will pay for the baby things but not rent and then what do I do when he arrives? I can't work and the maternity pay isn't enough to live on.  
 
    I look at the dark blue, very tight dress on the bed and look up at the ceiling, praying for help to even get into it. I slip on a pair of silver pumps, not caring that they don’t match and grab my leather jacket. 
 
    After I change the doorbell goes and I walk as slow as possible down to the entrance hall.  
 
    Kyle is standing there looking stupidly rich, wearing an expensive suit that does nothing to hide his unfit body underneath it; he is stood with my mother and father. They are all laughing and my mother gives him a peck on the cheek before she notices me. Sometimes I wonder if she is one who wants to sleep with him because I really, really don’t. 
 
    "Maisy darling, come here." She says in a fake loving voice that I’m used to hearing around guests. 
 
    I walk over and say  
 
    "Hello, Kyle.” 
 
    I do try to smile but I don't think it works. He glances at me with a slight leer and then looks at my bump with a scowl but quickly hides it. 
 
    "You look sexy tonight Maisy," he says admiring my breasts and it makes me want to punch him. Kyle is just as tall as me, which means he is short really. I'm barely five foot seven and he has brown hair that's cut very short but I think that’s due to his receding hairline. He is a little overweight and always wears silly suits that show off that stomach of his. Unfortunately for me he is my mother’s best friend’s son and at twenty-eight he is still single and as far as I know he hasn’t had a long term girlfriend. I can see why because he doesn't have the looks but worse is the fact that he is a complete asshole, which will show the minute we leave the sight of my parents. I don’t know why he bothers to be nice; I don’t think they would care. 
 
    "Thank you." I bite out. 
 
    "Let's go. I hope to see you soon Louise, Donald," he nods slightly at them and grabs my hand to pull me with him. I cough a little at the overwhelming amount of cologne he must have on, that I smell as I walk out next to him. It’s not even a nice smelling one at that. 
 
    The worst part is that his hand is sweaty and feels terrible but I know I can't just rip my hand off him in front of them.  
 
    Kyle unlocks his blue brand new Mercedes and lets himself in. It’s not that I expected him to open my door but I struggle to get in being huge in the stomach area and the car being low down. 
 
    Yep, being pregnant sucks but I have no one to blame but me. 
 
    Kyle doesn't say anything to me on the way to the restaurant. It's a posh Mexican restaurant in town and I hate going into town at the moment, he knows that. 
 
    Well, the thing is, the dad of the baby lives around here and knows I’m pregnant with his child but he made it clear he didn’t want to know. I’ll never forget that text that made that bluntly clear. I also don't want to run into any of his family or my old friends from school, it would be too many questions that I don’t want to answer. We moved back here just over two months ago, so I could be near Kyle. I hated coming back in case I see him, as I'm scared how I will react. My emotions go from wanting to punch his perfect face to begging him to talk to me. That man was everything to me until one night when he ruined us and then when I thought it couldn't get worse, I get a text from him saying that I'm on my own with the baby.  
 
    So yeah being in town is officially a bad idea. 
 
    Kyle gets out the car and so do I. I follow him into the restaurant and he speaks to the waiter before we are shown to our table. The place is packed but it's not surprising considering it's a nice restaurant.  
 
    I take my seat and order water from the waiter as Kyle orders a beer. 
 
    We don't say anything to each other as we order food before he says 
 
    "You’re looking big, how long until this thing is born?" He asks rudely and I hold my fork so tight I'm scared I'm going to break it or worse stab him with it. I let go of the fork to push my long black hair over my shoulder. 
 
    I repeat to myself again and again that I only have to pretend for a little while, until I can sort myself out. The Fucking jackass is my new mental nickname for Kyle Winchester. 
 
    "My son will be here in around four months," I answer. 
 
    "Well, how long until you can have sex with me? I want to be married fairly soon after it is born," he says and I try not to vomit. There is no way in hell I'm sleeping with this jackass, let alone marrying him. 
 
    It’s lucky for me that the waiter interrupts to take our order and not shockingly Kyle orders seafood for me because he likes the stuff. I can't stand the smell let alone eat it but he doesn't care enough to have noticed yet. We have only been on a date every week for two months and I’ve told him every time.  
 
    I feel a man standing next to me and I look up into the brightest green eyes that haunt most of my dreams. My heart drops as I stare at Sebastian King and I feel like I can't breathe as my hands start to shake. 
 
    "Is that baby mine Maisy?" He asks and I look up at him in shock. Seb knows I'm pregnant, so why would he ask such a stupid question. 
 
    Damn it hurts to see him; his dark brown hair is styled to the side and slightly shorter than when I last saw it. Seb is still as tall and muscular as he always was, with a clean-shaved strong jaw line. I take my time to see that he is dressed in dark blue jeans and button up checked black and white shirt. It’s slightly unbuttoned to slightly showing his tattoo peaking though in his chest. 
 
    I loved this man so much before he broke me, and I breathe in his woodsy smell before answering 
 
    “Yes Seb, the baby is yours,” I say slowly, as in not sure what else to say and wondering what game he is playing.  
 
    "Why didn't you fucking tell me Maisy? Weren’t you ever going to?" Seb shouts at me and he looks so mad that I almost believe he didn't know. I remember his message to me and straighten my shoulders before replying. 
 
    "I did tell you, Sebastian. Don't play your bullshit games with me," I glare at him as I speak, pushing myself to my feet and picking up my handbag off the table. 
 
    I waver a little when he looks confused and shakes his head at me, before moving to step forward. 
 
    A short, very beautiful girl with long, wavy almost white blonde hair comes over and places a hand on his shoulder. 
 
    My heart tightens as I realise he has moved on by the loving look he gives her. It’s strange because from what I’ve heard, he has become the village bike and everyone gets a ride. I won’t ever admit it but it still hurts to see anyone touch him. 
 
    "Calm down Seb," She says gently but smiling at me. Seb’s twin, Elliot, moves to the other side of him and says 
 
    "Izzy is right; you need to calm the fuck down." Elliot doesn’t move to stop him but it’s clear he would if had to. 
 
    "You want me to calm down, seriously. She is pregnant with my child and apparently, I knew," he says to the girl who is called Izzy. It’s strange as she looks familiar, I look at her face but I can't say why.  
 
    "We are leaving Maisy," Kyle shouts at me and I flinch, which Seb notices. Seb briefly looks at him before saying to me. 
 
    "Who the fuck is this?" He gestures to Kyle with his hand. 
 
    Before I can answer Kyle stupidly says,  
 
    "I'm the smart one she will be marrying soon. We are leaving." Kyle grabs my arm roughly and pulls me over to him, making me stumble a little. I suddenly see that Sebastian's eldest brother, Harley, is here and he grabs my other arm gently to hold me up. I smile thankfully at him before he let’s go, I always felt safe around Harley, he was like the older brother I never had. 
 
    "Kyle, it’s nice to meet you but if that was so, why is there no engagement ring on her hand?” Harley says with a slightly distasteful look at Kyle as he speaks. He turns, looking down at my face for answers but I look away. Kyle pulls on my arm more and Harley glares at him as he speaks,  
 
    “You shouldn't pull a lady like that."  
 
    I turn to leave because this couldn’t get any worse when I hear Seb.  
 
    "Wait, can I have your number. I didn't know about the baby and I want to be there for you both." Seb says almost desperately from behind me and I turn to look at him. He looks like a mixture of emotions much like what I feel. 
 
    “The hell you didn’t.” I narrow my eyes at him as I speak, and cross my arms. I’m surprised to see the shock on his handsome face and it makes me question things enough to maybe give him a chance. 
 
    “Please, I swear I didn’t.” He pleads while staring at me with those deep greens eyes I always loved the most about him. 
 
    "Sure," I say against my better judgement and go to get my phone out my bag. Kyle rudely pulls my arm until I'm looking at him. 
 
    "No." he states like I meant to do as I’m told. I try to pull away but his grip is too tight and he is going to leave bruises.  
 
    Seb steps in and pushes Kyle off me roughly, and it causes him to fall to the floor.  
 
    "Don't touch her again," he says in a dark voice that should scare me like any sane person but it doesn’t, it just makes me desire him more. I can't still like him right? I think as I watch him move slightly in front of me like my personal hot bodyguard or something. As I look at his back and the impressive muscles straining against his tight shirt which I have a terrible urge to take off. I sigh internally reminding myself that he broke me, I can't forget that.  
 
    "Why? She is just some stupid pregnant whore." Kyle shouts, drawing my gaze to him around Seb’s back, his face is bright red and he looks furious. I flinch when those words cause Seb to lose it and jumps on Kyle. I stare as Seb starts punching the shit out of him and the people start moving away from us. Oh god, this has gone so wrong. 
 
    I feel a hand move me out the way and I look up to see Blake Frost rushing over. The six-foot blonde giant, who always reminded me of a Viking, is Seb’s best friend and I’m surprised I didn’t notice him here. It takes both Elliot and Blake a few attempts to pull Seb off a passed out Kyle while Harley stays close to me. Seb's knuckles are bleeding or its Kyle’s blood, who knows but it’s not nice to see. 
 
    "She is not a whore and never will be.” Seb spits the words out at Kyle, who is passed out on the floor. I hear the staff calling ambulances and the police in the background, as the room has gone very quiet. I look around to see it empty other than the staff, as everyone must have left. 
 
    As I gaze around my eyes lock on Luke, the youngest of the brothers, holding the girl Izzy. I notice she looks scared but worried as she watches us all. I just notice that she has a bandage on her arm. My heart flutters as I think maybe I was wrong and she is Luke's girlfriend. Well, I guess I'm hoping more than anything else. 
 
    "You okay?" Harley says gently and places a hand on my shoulder.  
 
    "Yes, but I think you guys need to get out of here. I’ll call myself a cab.” I say and get out my phone out of my bag but it's soon taken from me by an angrier Seb. 
 
    "No, I’ll take you home." he types in my phone and I hear a ringing from his phone in his pocket. So I'm guessing he has my number. My heart flutters a little when I realise he must have remembered my password, it’s my birthday. 
 
    "It's really fine," I say hoping he will just leave it. Going home is going to be bad enough but if I turn up with Seb, I don’t want to know how my parents would go crazy.  
 
    “I'll stay and deal with the police,” Harley says to Seb who nods. 
 
    "We need to talk, so I'm driving," he says to me but avoids eye contact and walks to the door of the restaurant expecting me to follow. I look at the still passed out Kyle on the floor and the brothers before sighing. 
 
    "Well it was nice to see you guys again and I’m sorry about ruining your birthday Elliot," I say as I could never forget its Seb's and his birthday even if I wanted to. I was there for every one of them since we met. 
 
    Elliot grunts as a response and I wave as I walk out the restaurant. Seb is standing next to his car, holding the door open for me. I forget how much I used to love the little things he did for me. 
 
    "Thanks," I mutter as I hop in his car and I'm surrounded in his scent. He smells like sandalwood and god I miss his smell as much as I miss him. I have to remind myself that I hate him right now but I so wish I didn't and could erase the images of that night from my head. I still don’t believe the crap he came out with about not knowing, the only reason I’m in his stupidly comfy car is the pale look of shock on his face. 
 
    Sebastian gets in, then starts driving and soon it becomes clear we are heading to our lake, not my house. I say nothing, I know we need to talk but I turn my phone off as I don't need my parents acting crazy and calling to interrupt this long conversation. 
 
    The only thought I have is that I'm guessing he is going to tell me he hasn't changed his mind since I told him. Seb was always protective of his family so I think it must be about me staying away from them. Seb glances at me as he drives and every time my heart flutters before I remind myself that he is a dickhead and is likely to say something hurtful very soon to me. 
 
    He stops the car by the lake and gets out as far as possible. I go to do the same and he again opens the car for me before shutting it behind me and waving a hand for me to walk on. I walk ahead to the fishing pier and sit hanging my legs over the edge. A dog walker waves at us as he walks past and Seb sits next to me when I’m distracted. He is close but not enough to touch. Which I'm thankful for because I can't trust my body around him now. 
 
    "I don't know where to start, May." He says sadly as he gazes over the lake, the water is still in the dim light as the sun sets.  
 
    My heart stops at his use of his nickname for me. I haven't heard him use it in so long it hurts to hear and I turn away from him to look at some ducks swimming in the lake in the distance. 
 
    "What do you want me to do? I didn't get rid of the baby like you asked. I just couldn't Sebastian.” I don’t look at him as I speak, getting angrier as I talk more. 
 
     “I’ll stay out of your way and your family's if that's what you’re worried about.” I look up at his angry eyes as he takes a deep breath like he is controlling himself.  
 
    "What the fuck are you talking about May? I haven't heard from you since that day.” he lifts a hand to my face, carefully turning my face, so he has my eye contact  
 
    “I would never ask you to get rid of my child," he says, willing me to believe him with his strong gaze. I pull away with an angry frown. 
 
    “I sent you a text, after trying to call you, about a month after I left town and you messaged me back,” I say carefully, I raise an eyebrow as he looks at me in confusion. 
 
    “When I realised I was pregnant, the first thing I did was message you after you didn’t answer my call and you messaged back telling me to get rid of the baby. You also said to stay away from you, as I didn't mean anything to you anymore." I say, I have to swallow the large lump in my throat as I look away, as it’s too much to look at him. I pray for the tears to hold back from my eyes, as I can’t be weak around anyone, especially not Sebastian King. 
 
    "I never got any message. You have to trust me May." He promises, taking my hand but I pull it away. 
 
    "Stop calling me that! How could I ever trust you?" I shout at him, before standing up and pacing. 
 
    "You didn’t let me explain that night," he says so softly, I’m not sure if he even meant to say it. His eyes are locked on mine as I turn to face him. The passion and love in his eyes are too much for me to even look at him, what he is doing to me is tearing apart my resolve. I meant to hate the man, loathe him, and not want him to touch me. 
 
    "I don't want to talk about it." I lower my eyes to the old wooden decking of the fishing deck. 
 
    "May, if you just let me tell you," he says gently. 
 
    I cut him off by walking the few steps, so I’m standing in front of him. 
 
    "No. We don't talk about that night. I don't know if I can trust you about the text but I will admit you looked shocked.” I stop talking and take a breath before saying the next words I might regret. 
 
    “So if you want to be involved with the baby you can." Seb’s whole face lights up with a smile at my words and I feel my lips pull up into a small smile too, at the sight of his handsome dimples. 
 
    "Yes, I want to be there for you and the baby. I never stopped loving you May." He looks into my eyes as he says that and I have to look away over the lake because let him being involved with his baby is one thing, but our ended relationship is another. 
 
    "Don’t say that.” I whisper and his face falls in defeat as I keep talking. 
 
    “Look, you can be around for the baby but as for you and me, I can't hear you say stuff like that. You've hurt me enough don't you think." I tell him. 
 
    I look over at him and I'm shocked to see tears in his eyes as he speaks. 
 
    "Yes and that was the worst thing I’ve ever done in my life. I want to be a dad and I’ll do anything." He says. 
 
    I shake my head and go to sit down on the end of the decking again; he joins me after I wave a hand. I open my purse and pull out my twenty-week scan photo, and then hand it to him. 
 
    Seb’s hands shake as he takes the picture and stares at our baby for a long time as I watch a lot of different emotions flutter across his face. 
 
    "When I find out who text you, they are going to pay for making me miss these months." He says darkly.  
 
    "Do you know the sex?" He changes the subject quickly and looks at me for an answer. 
 
    I clear my throat feeling a bit emotional at the thought of our baby, I May not have admitted to myself but I wanted this baby to have his dad in his life so much. Every child should get to know their father, even if they are the worst person in the world.  
 
    "Yes, it's a boy," I say and smile at him as he grins back at me. 
 
    "Wow a boy. I’ve always wanted a boy when I thought about our future, they are much easier to handle than a girl." he chuckles and my I choose to ignore his reference to our past. 
 
    "I'm six months and the baby is due at the end of November," I say, so he knows. 
 
    "That’s close to Izzy’s birthday," he notes. I don’t comment as I know that’s the blonde who was there tonight. I’m guessing he knows her well if he knows her birthday. God, what if he is serious about this girl and I have to put up with a step mum added to his mess. I shake my head of my feelings and I remember this is about my baby and not me. 
 
    "I have a sizing scan next week. If you want, you could come and see him."  I offer. 
 
    "I would love that, are you both doing ok?" he asks looking at my bump now with a mixture of love and awe. 
 
    "Yes, we are good. It’s just that baby is looking a little big, so I'm having more scans to keep an eye on him," I chuckle rubbing my tummy when I feel him kick my bladder. I’m lucky I didn’t drink much at the restaurant. 
 
    "Good. So are you still living with your parents? I can't imagine they took this well." He frowns at me. 
 
    "No, they didn't. They have some rules I have to follow but I work and I'm saving up to move. I need to buy a lot of stuff, I guess I won't be moving soon" I mutter the end more to myself as I look over the lake, the sun is nearly set now and the air is getting a little cold. 
 
    "I'm going to help. What are the rules?" he asks pulling my attention back to him. 
 
    "Well, you know the guy I was with Kyle? I have to date him and marry him when the baby is born or they will kick me out.” I say as tears fall down my eyes and I don't stop speaking. 
 
    "Everything is so fucked up. I get millions when I turn twenty-one but I can't touch it yet. My parents don't give a crap about me but I have to think of the baby and go on those stupid dates with that moron." Seb runs a soothing hand down my back but I pull away again as I can’t have him comfort me. 
 
    "You’re not alone anymore May. I will sort this mess out and help you, I promise you."  He pulls my chin gently to face him and scans my face for something. 
 
    "I don't need your charity, Sebastian. Kyle maybe a moron but he is reliable and I guess he might make me happy one day. I can't be irresponsible anymore." I flinch a little as Seb moves closer to me, enough that I can feel his body heat and it makes me shiver. 
 
    "You are fucking kidding me right? He is a douchebag May. I know you hate me right now and I don't blame you but I'm that baby's dad, and I won't have you living with him." His words are strong and meant to make anyone listen. 
 
    "You don't have any say in what I do Sebastian. Don't you think you have broken me enough?" I shout at him before standing up to calm down.  
 
    "Take me home," I say walking away from him. 
 
    "No, I'm sorry. I just can't stand the idea and you don't want him. Not really. Let me help you." He says following me. 
 
    "No it's bad enough I have to be around you for a long damn time because I'm carrying your child but I won't owe you anything, I can't. So take me home, please." I say over my shoulder. 
 
    Seb looks like he wants to say something but just moves to follow me as I walk to his car, he unlocks it and helps me. When he shuts my door, I see him grab his hair with both hands and shout to the empty parking lot before getting in the car. 
 
    Around twenty silent minutes later, he pulls up my stupid long drive that's all grey stones and fake brushes. Seb is used to it but we always used to joke around about the lack of colour in the house is reflective of my mother’s lack of personality. 
 
    "Thanks for the lift. I’ll message you about next week." I say and go to open the door but Sebastian grabs my hand.  
 
    "I will never be able to tell you how sorry I am but please one day, let me explain. I’ve been a mess since you left," he says honestly. I want to feel sorry for him but I can’t, no matter how much I want to deny everything to myself. 
 
    "Really Seb, from what I heard you have slept with nearly the whole town. Did you fuck that girl after I left too? Now I was out of your way!" I shout the last part and pull my hand away. 
 
    "I'm sorry,” is all he says and I don't look at him. We don’t talk anymore as we drive; the tension is thick in the car. 
 
    "Yes me too because I trusted you and look where it got me." I open the door and slam it before walking into my house. I hear his car engine as he pulls away and my anger disappears with worry as I see my mother pacing the entrance hall with a tumbler empty of whatever she wasn’t drinking. 
 
    "Where have you been? Is that Sebastian's car, you stupid girl,” she whines as I shut the door behind me with a bang. 
 
    “Kyle called and said you left without him but he didn't say anything else! Lucky for you, we have made plans for you to go out next Saturday together." I can’t believe what she is saying as she mutters on, still extremely loud and annoying.  
 
    "Yes, we ran into him in the restaurant and he wants to be involved with my baby," I tell her hoping she would look relieved if anything she looks madder. 
 
    "That can't happen. You won't see that boy again!" She shouts at me. My mother moves closer and grabs my chin roughly in her hand makes me look at her. Her fake nails are digging into my skin making me wince as I try to move away. 
 
    "You will stay away from that boy. He is no good and Kyle will make you happy.  If you see him again, I will chuck you out of this house and disown you for good." she shouts into my face, the disgusting smell of smoke and vodka overwhelm me. 
 
    "He is the father I can't," she slaps me hard around the face and I stumble back a little.  
 
    I can't believe my mother just did that, she hasn't hit me since she found out I was pregnant. Tears form in my eyes but I hold them back. 
 
    "I won't see him again, I'm sorry," I say shaking a little; it’s not that I’m afraid of her but I can’t help my body’s reaction to being hurt. 
 
    "You best not," she says curtly and walks away. Shaking off the terrible evening I head to the kitchen, I grab a pot noodle out of the cupboard and pop it in the microwave while I make myself glass orange juice.  
 
    I've been crazy about pot noodles for months and iced tea too. I’ve come to the conclusion that pregnancy cravings are weird, mainly when I crave those things at the same time. 
 
    I eat in the kitchen quietly before cleaning up and going to my room, I don’t see my parents but that’s not usual. They both have separate bedrooms on different sides of the house and my father hasn’t looked at me since I told them I was pregnant. 
 
    I look at myself in the mirror and see the massive red mark on my face. Damn, that's going to bruise and I have no money for makeup. I just have to leave it and leave my long black hair down to cover it. Brush my hair looking at my bright brown eyes and sigh at the fact they remind me of my mother. Everything else about me looks like my father, the thick pitch black hair and round face. I even have his slightly small nose which most people say is cute, I say it’s not. 
 
    I grab my PJ’s and have a shower before dressing in them, I feel a little better now but the stress of the night is quickly catching up to me. 
 
    I hop into end knowing it’s only nine at night but I'm exhausted. I check my phone to set my alarm and see a message. 
 
    Unknown: I'm sorry again but to your question in the car. No, I never did anything more than what you saw. X 
 
    Me: no more talking about that. My appointment is Tuesday at two pm. Could I pick you up? 
 
    Baby daddy is what I decide to name Seb in my phone. A reminder to me, about why I’m near him again and he isn’t going to be anything else to me. I can’t risk even I wanted to; it wouldn’t be fair for my child to have him witness such a bad relationship between his parents. 
 
    Baby daddy: fine but we will talk soon. That's great and I could pick you up instead? X 
 
    Me: I'm working till 1.30.you could pick me up from work then if you want as its only twenty minutes away and I could use the rest after a long shift. 
 
    Him: yes I can do that, send me the name and if possible the address. I'm glad I saw you today. X 
 
    Me: Sure I will and I guess I am too in some ways. 
 
    Him: I miss you May x 
 
    Me: please don't say that. 
 
    He doesn't reply, not that I expected him too and I drift off into a restless sleep filled with thoughts of Sebastian King. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Two 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    "Who's that?" I ask my twin brother Elliot while looking at the new girl chatting to a girl named Allie. She has her long shiny black hair in a ponytail and is very pretty. I've just started noticing how pretty girls are but I've never seen any girl that looks like she does. 
 
    "Who?" He asks still staring at Allie. I bet he hasn't even noticed the new girl but that’s a good thing because I saw her first. It was our thirteenth birthday yesterday but I don't want to think about it. My ribs are stinging from the beating dad gave us both but luckily Harley, our eldest brother, came home drunk and dad gave up on us to beat him more. I know Harley did that to save me and Elliot but I can't help but wish he didn't. I saw him this morning cover in bruises and I felt guilty but he just gave me a new Gameboy I wanted and a birthday card. Harley hugged me and then went to find Elliot, he gave me the only present I had this year and I won’t forget it. 
 
    "The new girl," I say pointing at her and he finally looks. 
 
    "Oh, I heard her name is Maisy. Just moved here," he replies kicking a small rock on the ground. 
 
    "I'm going to say hello, you coming bro?" I ask and he frowns at me. 
 
    "No I have a thing to do." he avoids my knowing smirk as he walks off. I know it's because Allie is there and he gets all nervous around her. I walk over getting nervous myself when the girl with shiny black hair turns her pretty brown eyes towards me.  
 
    "Hi, I'm Sebastian." I smile. Her cheeks go red when she replies. 
 
    "I'm May, Ma May, no Maisy sorry," she stutters then looks down with her cheeks all red and I glance at Allie who is holding back a giggle. 
 
    "Well nice to meet you May, I like your name." I wink at her as she looks up and I lean back putting my hands in my jean pockets.  
 
    "It's Maisy, not May," she smiles back at me.  
 
    "I like May; it can be my nickname for you. Do you want to have lunch with me?" I ask blushing myself now under her gaze. I struggle to look away from her pretty brown eyes as they twinkle in mischief at me. 
 
    "Sure, I’ll see you later Allie," she says smiling at Allie who looks at me for a second before smiling at Maisy. 
 
    "Ok, see you in class, have fun with your boyfriend." She smirks when Maisy cheeks go even redder. 
 
    "He's not my boyfriend." she says quietly looking anywhere but at me. 
 
    I grab her hand interlocking her fingers with mine. 
 
    "Not yet but you will be," I say cockily and take a chance hoping she will say Maybe. She looks up at me seeming to be searching for something and I know already that I would give her anything she asks. 
 
    "How do you know I will be?" her face is just curious now as she talks. 
 
    "I'm good at guessing," I shrug and she giggles before saying. 
 
    "Let's go and get lunch Sebby." tugging on my hand as we walk to the lunch hall. I grin at the nickname knowing I like hearing her say it. 
 
    Maisy didn't say no and when I ask her to be my girlfriend a month later, she gives me my first kiss and says yes.  
 
    I wake up from that memory in my dreams before remembering everything that happened yesterday, what a complete fuck up. A father, I'm going to be a fucking father. I can't believe it and it's with Maisy. The girl I dreamed of having it all with before I fucked up, maybe this is the wake-up call I’ve needed for a long ass time. I need to sort my shit out. 
 
    I shake my head to get out of my thoughts and check the time on my phone. It’s seven in the morning and I haven't slept all night. I came straight back from seeing Maisy and went to bed to avoid my worried family and their questions. My brothers and Izzy tried to talk to me but I couldn't give them answers they need without thinking and a night of restless sleep didn’t give me any answers besides one. I’m going to get my girl back and have the family I’ve always wanted with her.  
 
    I have three months until l I meet my son and I need a fucking good game plan which starts with a home. Maisy and my soon need a home and I'm going to buy one, I have fuck loads of money which mean nothing without her, I learnt that the hard way the last few months. I inherited well over one million when I turned eighteen and I haven't touched it other than to drink myself to death. Now the reason I want to spend it is a decent one, I need to fix all my mistakes the best I can and take care of my new responsibilities.  My gaze goes around my blue and black themed room; my massive bed takes up most of it with a TV in the corner on the wall and two bookcases next to it. They are filled with books I spend way too much time reading, not that anyone other than Maisy knew about my secret hobby. My wardrobe is huge and filled with a stupid amount of clothes; I know I will be donating a lot to a charity soon. I grab my laptop out of my bedside unit and switch it on as I make my bed. 
 
    I open my laptop and spend hours looking at houses nearby. I don’t want to be too far away from my family as I’m going to need them and I finally choose three to look at. I book appointments this Monday to view them and ponder how I’m going to get Maisy to see them with me. I know she is the most stubborn women I’ve met and I can’t use sex to get her to agree with me like I used to. Fuck I’m going to have to ask for help. 
 
    I hop in the shower, dress in a black hoodie, blue top and jeans before making myself go downstairs to face the music. 
 
    I see Izzy first in the kitchen drinking water; she is wearing a blue dress that I helped her buy and black leggings. Her green eyes latch onto mine and she puts down her drink and runs to me pulling me into a massive hug. For someone so damn small, she can hug tightly but I swear she makes everything better; my sister is awesome like the mother I never had I guess. I never thought I needed women in my life after Maisy went but Izzy is different to have around. 
 
    "Are you okay?" She searches my eyes while sitting back down on a stool facing me. 
 
    "I don't know," I say honestly while getting a bottle of water out the fridge. 
 
    "I’ll text the boys, we need a family chat Sebastian." she says seriously with her worried gaze watching me like a hawk. 
 
    "Yeah, we do." I sigh grabbing an apple out the fruit bowl and leaning against one of the counters taking a huge bite. 
 
    "You didn't know?" she enquires gently, there isn’t any accusation in her voice which makes me relax rather than tense up. 
 
    "No," I say and she nods at me, she trusts me not to lie to her and I like that she doesn’t need to ask me again. I grab some cereal and start eating it out of the box. It's a bad habit and something I used to do as a kid but I couldn't give a shit now. 
 
    "They are all in the gym, let’s go," she waves at me and I put my stuff away before following. 
 
    I follow her down to the basement which is converted into a gym and all my brothers’ glance up when I walk in. the music is blasting as Elliot continues punching the crap out of a punching bag and Luke is running on an exercise bike. Harley is doing weights, which is what I would usually be doing now if I didn’t need to sort my shit out.  
 
    There is a few sofa’s next to a bar in here too and I walk over to the bar stools with Izzy while my brothers sit on the couches after Harley uses a remote to switch the speakers off. 
 
    "So congratulations daddy," Luke says with a grin, always the smartass. 
 
    "Shut up Luke," Izzy says with a playful groan and glares at him. 
 
    "Right just to start with, are you going to be there for this baby?" Harley says starting the serious conversation. Harley is watching me with a degree of calm and I know that if I say no his anger would spike and it’s likely he would enjoy telling me how fucked up I am. 
 
    "Yes of fucking course I am, we discussed this last night. I have my work cut out as she doesn't trust me but won't stop me being in my baby’s life." my words are clipped and more defensive than I should have made them. While Elliot won’t look at me, Luke nods with a big smile. 
 
    "Good. Have you thought about how you’re going to cope with a baby and uni?" Harley asks drawing my stare back to him. I meant to be at university now and I’ve missed a load of classes since I started anyway. I’m just not interested in the course and I’m not sure why I even bothered getting in, it’s a waste of money for me. 
 
    "Not yet, I'm looking at buying a house and moving Maisy in.” Luke frowns going to say something but I carry on speaking. 
 
    “Look, her parents are crazy and she can't get out without my help but she is too damn stubborn to accept my help. What do I do?" I ask. 
 
    "You’re moving out?" Elliot says and spares me a look full of judgement. 
 
    “Yes,” I answer.  
 
    “Another fucking irresponsible act. Your fucking eighteen and this girl has fucked with you enough; don’t leave your family to live with her. You can move her in here.” Elliot says and I clench my fists so I don’t punch my twin. I love the fucker but he doesn’t understand feelings or what it’s like with Maisy, hell he never fucking did.  
 
    "I don't think she will let me live with her but I hope in time we can sort us out. You know I love her bro. I never stopped but I fucked up in more ways than one." I look away from Elliot as I don’t want to hear about his opinion on me being irresponsible, fuck I know I was. 
 
    "If she loves you it will work out," Izzy says with a kind smile. 
 
    "What did you do?" Luke says leaning back in his seat. 
 
    "I really fucked up, end of story," I say making sure my tone tell them I don't want to discuss it. It's a long story but I need to fix things with Maisy before anyone knows, the last thing she needs is my family to pity her or her hate me more for telling anyone. 
 
    “I agree with the house and you need to persuade her to move in. We need to sort out these last fights we owe and you can't fight now, so we’ll sort something out with your next fight. Your family needs you and Maisy doesn't know about your fighting, does she? She would freak if you come back like that." I grimace at his words, I used to just stay home and not see her when I had big fights before, and it was easy to say I was ill around once a month but now I can’t leave her. 
 
    "I can fight. I can't just leave you guys to do it." I shake my head; I'll just have to tell her but how the fuck do I bring my fucked up life up. 
 
    "It's final; you’re not fighting Seb and also no more partying or girls. Maisy won't like that and you need to be responsible." Harley says and he is right. When Maisy called me out on my man whore ways last night I never felt so shit in my whole life. I guess I convinced myself she was off with another man by now.  
 
    It will be so much worse she finds out about Elena. I shudder realising I need to tell her about that but it will start the conversation about how we broke up and I'm not sure I can handle how much hate I see when I ask her to talk. How did this get so complicated, oh yeah I’m a fucking idiot? 
 
    I put my hands over my face and rub it. 
 
    "I realise my behaviour recently was fucked up and honestly I feel like shit. I hurt her, I know that."  I tell my family, we have been through so much I know I can trust them to help me with Maisy. 
 
    "You weren't together and you were upset with her leaving," Luke says gently, trying to give me an out I don’t want. 
 
    "Yeah but that’s no excuse, while I was having fun, she was pregnant and alone. I'm a real prick." I tell him. 
 
    "No, you’re not. You didn't know but I could see how sad you were. All that was done in sadness but you never really cared about any of the girls or the parties." Izzy says and gives me a pat on my back. 
 
    "Your right I never cared and I don't remember most of it. It was all nothing compared to her" I drop my head as I try to think about what I need to do. 
 
    "Then you need to win her back," Izzy says with a smile as I look at her. 
 
    "She hates me and with good reason," I tell her. 
 
    "No she doesn't Seb; I saw the way she looked at you. The way," I cut her off by saying. 
 
    "She hates me and what’s worse is that she doesn't trust me. She thought I knew because someone texts her off my phone telling her to get rid of the baby." I tell them all and I watch as Harley’s face confronts in anger, Luke is the same and Elliot is looking away but I notice his fist clench slightly. 
 
    "Who would do that?” Harley spits out. 
 
    "No idea. I was a mess when she said she had messaged me. I was with a few different girls every night." I look away from the pitiful looks on my brother’s faces. 
 
    "Do you think it could be a jealous one night stand you had?" Izzy comments. 
 
    "Maybe," I stand up and start to pace near the bar. 
 
    "Maisy invited me to a scan next week. That's a good sign right?" I ask with a small smile feeling the excitement of seeing my child. My thoughts flicker to the scan photo I saw last night, I couldn’t make out much other than a head shape and maybe an arm but man it hurt my heart. I know I would do absolutely anything for the little man already. 
 
    "Yeah man," Luke says nodding at me; I notice he has a new tattoo on his wrist that’s covered up. Luke is covered in tattoos all over his arms and his back. His designs them himself and he has done mine too. Luke is the youngest but the only one of us brave enough to be starting to grow a beard; the thought makes me internally grin. 
 
    "Make sure you bring me a picture of my niece or nephew," Izzy says with excited eyes that make me smile bringing me back to the present. 
 
    "He's a boy," I tell them and watch as Izzy’s face lights up. 
 
    "Congratulations." My oldest brother, my guardian and hell the only man I’ve ever looked up says with a big smile. Harley has shoulder length brown hair that is a slight bit longer than mine, he is taller than all of us and I wouldn’t like to admit it but the fucker is likely the strongest fighter of us all. 
 
    "Yeah man. I have no idea about babies and that but I’ll be there to help." Luke says with a small laugh as I nod my thanks. 
 
    I look over at Elliot who is saying nothing. 
 
    "Are you sure it's even fucking yours Seb?" Is all he says. I see red and I’m in front of my twin who stands eye to eye with me. My twin who looks very little like me, Elliot has wavy black hair that curls around his face, unlike my very short lighter brown hair. We are the same height but Elliot prefers to look like a biker kid all in fucking black leather all the time.  
 
    "Of course it fucking is. We were together five fucking years and she wasn't with anyone else, I would have known."  I tell him with a glare. 
 
    “Like you knew she was pregnant Seb,” he taunts and I feel Harley push me back behind him as he stands in between us both. 
 
    “Elliot, go and cool down,” Harley warns. 
 
    "Congrats," Elliot says to me, his words dripping with sarcasm, as Harley moves away and he storms out the room. I hear the door bang as I rub my temples to help with the stress. Fuck, I have no idea what to do and arguing with him isn’t going to bloody help. 
 
    "The fight is tonight. Luke's on, are you coming?" Harley says while walking over to a worried Izzy. He talks quietly to her and she seems to relax at whatever he says that I can’t hear. 
 
    "Yeah," I say. 
 
    "I'm off to see Blake and I'm staying over tonight. So good luck tonight and message me when it's over." Izzy says to us and hugs us all before leaving. 
 
    I feel my phone buzz in my pocket as I sit next to Luke who has his tablet out and is playing some farming game. 
 
    Elena: you want to hang tonight? xxxx 
 
    Even seeing her name, I know I have to get her out of my life. Maisy will never forgive me for the mistake of being with Elena but seeing me around her, well I know she will leave me. It's not like I really like Elena anyway which makes me a fucking prick for even thinking it. She was just a way to get back at Maisy because she left me and then after she was always around, it was always easy.  
 
    That makes me sound like a prick and I know I am but I felt like my whole world ended. I always wanted a second chance and now just one look in those brown eyes and I know I have a small chance. 
 
    Me: no sorry. Look I have a lot going on at the moment. I don't think we should see each other anymore. I'm sorry  
 
    She replies quickly 
 
    Elena: what's going on? I'm your friend I don't see why I can't be around you xxx 
 
    Me: I can't be friends with you. Look, find someone that deserves you.  
 
    I think that sounds like a nice way to tell her to find someone else, she really needs to because hell I was sleeping with different girls when she was always around and no one deserves that. 
 
    Elena: are you serious? We have been fucking for months and you’re just going to drop me! You can't do that!  
 
    Me: I am sorry  
 
    Elena: you will come back to me. Whoever she is, it won't last long xxx 
 
    Me: you need to forget me and delete my number 
 
    I push my phone in my pocket and I go to change before joining Luke and Harley in their workouts. Around an hour later we all eat but don’t talk anymore about Maisy which leaves me enough time to think. I spend the next few hours getting ready for the fight with Luke. I’m not too worried as I know his opponents is slow and Luke’s trick is he is so fucking fast that you don’t see it coming into your flat-out on your back. 
 
    It's nine pm and we are driving to the fight. I can't help myself and I text Maisy as Luke drives, he smiles a knowing smirk before looking back at the road. I want to smile back but any of Luke’s fights make me so fucking nervous, I just want to take the fight off him. I look past my mirror as Elliot drives past on his motorbike; the damn fucking thing is massive and fucking loud. 
 
    Me: how are you today? Were your parents alright with you? X 
 
    She doesn't reply right away but I expect that and I start looking up pregnancy at six months on my phone. Most of it isn’t too bad but I'm scared by the end of my reading. Cravings, backache and something fucking weird called Braxton Hicks seem the weirdest and scariest stuff. I haven't even got to the birth part of the page I’m reading. 
 
    I need to buy some pregnancy books and then when I have the house I want, I can get lots of baby stuff. Hopefully with Izzy, as I have no idea what to buy and I have a funny feeling Maisy isn’t going to like me spending a lot of money, the only good thing is I can buy a dozen outfits for my little man.  
 
    We exit the car and walk into the cage twenty minutes later without talking. Luke goes off backstage to get ready and I order a beer at the bar with Elliot. The stubborn bastard as I like to call him hasn't said anything to me yet. I can tell he is thinking about everything and I know it’s more to with his insane fear of any change in his life. I smirk internally thinking back to how well he took finding out about Izzy and her coming to live with us. 
 
    We Maybe twins but we aren’t as close as I am to my other brothers, I don’t blame Elliot for our fucking upbringing but Elliot became distant more as we grew older until today where he barely talks to us about anything. 
 
    "Seb, about earlier. I was in a shit mood.” Elliot says which shocks me enough to wait for him to talk to more. 
 
    “Fucking hell, Lily broke up with me." I glance at Elliot as he talks, his jaw tenses and I don’t know I how I didn’t notice that he hasn’t shaved today. Actually, it looks like he only bothered to dress and not sort his messy black hair out. Man, does no one in this family give a shit about how they look other than me? 
 
    "Shit bro I’m sorry, did she say why?" I ask a little more shocked but I knew things weren’t good between them recently from the fights I’ve overheard. 
 
    "Lily said she loves someone else and wants to be with him. Fuck it, I’m glad I don't love her but I still want to find who it is and kick the living shit out of them." he clenches his beer so tight in his hand I’m surprised it doesn’t smash. 
 
    "Damn. She isn't worth it." I say patting his back and I know she really isn't. Elliot doesn't love her and I glad he actually knows that as I know she was more of a distraction from who he really wants. I glance at my brother and wonder if he would ever do or say anything to her but I know how he feels about Allie. Allie is my sister Izzy’s best friend and used to be Maisy’s. I have to admit she is hot and kind of crazy but I wouldn’t ever touch her, shit most guys I know wouldn’t in case Elliot finds out. I know she feels the same way but the two of them are as stubborn as each other. It’s like a fucking tension room when they have to be around each other.  
 
    "Yeah I'm moving on." He nods in the direction of a hot red-head and blonde dancing together on the dance floor. I don't think it's a good idea for him to use those girls, but fuck I did the same. How can I judge him for being me a week ago? 
 
    "Alright." Is all I say. Elliot only glances at me briefly before leaving to go over to the girls. He dances with them both for a little while before he whispers something in the blonde’s ear and pulls the red-head to his other side as he then whispers something to her. It takes him maybe one minute of whispering before them both nod and he walks to the back with them. 
 
    My brother has game and not that I’m interested in anything going in here tonight other than the fight. A few girls try to speak to me but give up as I ignore them or move out of their way. 
 
    My phone goes off and I excitedly pull it out only to see Blake’s name. I wanted it to be Maisy so fucking bad that is sad but Blake is my best friend. We may have had problems with him secretly dating my sister and them both hiding it for over a month. It took me a while but I know he loves her and wouldn't hurt her, relent I had to agree that he would be good for her. 
 
    Blake: Sorry I couldn't come and see you today dude. If you need anything let me know. It will be alright and tell Luke good luck.  
 
    Me: no problem and thanks. I have no idea what I'm doing right now and May fucking hates me bro.  
 
    Blake: she can't and she will forgive you if you explain.  
 
    Me: yeah, I’ll have to get her to listen first. She just as stubborn as I remember 
 
    What I don't say is it turns me on more than anything when she is like that. My angry, stubborn Maisy and just the thought of her pouty lips when she doesn’t get her own way, goes straight to my cock. 
 
    My phone vibrates again and I swear my heart stops at the sight of her name. How bloody desperate do I sound? Even to myself? 
 
    May: I'm alright and the baby too. He has been kicking lots today. Maybe he will kick at the scan and you could feel. They were fine x 
 
    She sent a kiss at the end and I hold in the urge to do a fist pump into the air. I believe its progress and the idea of feeling my baby move inside the women I love. There are no words to describe how amazing that would be. I quickly reply. 
 
    Me: I'm happy you both are good. I haven't stopped thinking about you both all day. I hope so too and can I see you tomorrow? I finish uni at one x 
 
    May: I'm at work six-three but I could meet you somewhere after X 
 
    Me: can I take you to mine? I can order food and I want you to meet someone x 
 
    I know she will love Izzy if she agrees to come over, I can just imagine Izzy excited face at meeting Maisy. I oddly want to show Maisy off to my family. 
 
    May: I'm not sure and who? X 
 
    Me: please? And someone important to me x 
 
    May: ok see you tomorrow but I'm off to sleep. Being pregnant is hard x 
 
    Me: I wish I could help more x 
 
    May: I know. See you later Sebastian and have a good night x 
 
    Me: sweet dreams my May x 
 
    I know she won't reply as that's what I always said to her before she fell asleep in my arms. I miss her so much it fucking hurts at times. I rub my chest to get rid of anything feelings and look back at the bar. 
 
    The buzz goes off indicating the fight starting and I turn in my seat to see Luke walk into the fighting cage. This reminds me of that night, the one I lost Maisy. I shake my head from my thoughts and focus on the fight. The other guy is a young Chinese man and he looks as slow as I heard. I also heard he throws weak punches so Luke shouldn't have too many problems. 
 
    The crowd cheers loudly as most of them make their way to stand around the cage and soon the sound of "King King King" is shouted as it always is. I don’t understand their love of watching these fights, its fucking brutal and rough. Most the time one of the opponent’s don’t walk away alive and I hate to fucking admit it but I know some of mine are losing their lives on life supports in hospitals somewhere. I shudder as I remember each of their faces, I hate fucking fighting like this and it’s never a fair fight. We are always more trained and faster than whomever they put in with us.  To our boss, it’s a fucking game and we are his knight’s knocking down his pawns. 
 
    Elliot comes up next to me as he starts watching the fight and I see Harley leaning against the cage near the door with his eyes glued on every move Luke makes. I can tell that if Luke makes even one mistake Harley will show him how to correct it but not like our father did. 
 
    Luke lets his opponent get three hits in and I can tell from just watching how weak they are, they barely touch Luke’s harden skin from years of fighting. One to the ribs, one to the face and one to his side before Luke grabs him so fast it’s hard to watch and flips him over onto his back. Luke lands a nasty kick into his side and I swear I can hear the ribs break from here. Luke isn’t stupid enough to hit him anymore; he will be a lucky bastard if he can breathe after a hit like that. 
 
    Luke knows he can't finish this so soon or it won't count for us. So he backs off while the Chinese guy gets up holding side and they circle the cage facing each other. The other man is dripping sweat and is just about standing. 
 
    The other guy eventually runs and tackles Luke using the last part of his strength. I'm guessing he meant to push him to the ground but Luke is far stronger than that and instead Luke pushes him back and lands a hard punch to his face. Luke doesn’t waste time as he lands another hit and one more final smack before the other man collapses and the crowd goes wild. I don’t look at the man on the floor bleeding out as I know no one will help him, I watch as Luke looks down at him for a second. I know that look and I recognise his grief over what he has to do. 
 
    I breathe a sigh of relief as I drink my beer and Luke holds his hands up as the crowd cheer louder and the music blasts away again. Harley opens the cage and Luke walks out the cage joining him, I grimace as the cage bouncers drag the other man out the cage by his legs. 
 
    I watch the lights on the screen above the bar, showing Luke’s win and that another fight will happen in one hour and I want to be gone by then. 
 
    "I'm off bro," I say to Elliot and He nods at me but doesn’t look my at all, if anything he looks fucking worse after being with those girls. 
 
    I place my hand on his shoulder. 
 
    "You are doing ok bro?" I ask gently as I can after watching my younger brother fight and knowing I can’t do a fucking thing to stop it. 
 
    "I could ask you the same," Elliot says darkly. 
 
    "We are both fucked up right?" I say with a short laugh. 
 
    "Yeah but I know you will work it out with her." he looks away hiding any emotions on his face. 
 
    "I hope and you will find someone much fucking better. A word of advice from your best brother, don't spend too much time with easy girls. I think I will regret it for a long time."  
 
    He looks at me for a long time before grunting and nodding with a small smirk at the best brother comment. 
 
    I spend some quick messages to Luke and Harley before leaving the god damn fucking place. I sit in the car quickly checking my messages before I drive home and I remember I have to text Izzy. 
 
    Me: Luke fight went well. Could you be at home tomorrow around three? Maisy is coming over and I want to introduce you x 
 
    Sis: thank god, I’ve been so worried. I would love too! Allie knows she is here and will come too I bet. Is that alright? Xx 
 
    Me: if I say no, she will come anyway. So yes x 
 
    Sis: you knows us too well, love you bro x  
 
    I smile at her text and I can't wait for them to meet. Their personality is so alike, I guess that's why I got along with my sister so well when we first met. 
 
    As I head home in my car I can't help but grin at the thought of them meeting. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Three 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    “Sebby stop it,” I giggle as Sebastian tickles me in the back of his car. It’s my sixteenth birthday and I know what I want from him. We have done everything but the one thing I want and I know it’s because he doesn’t want to push me. I love him so much I know it’s only him I want. 
 
    “How did this happen?” I frown looking at his bruised up face in the dim light from the street light. 
 
    “It’s nothing my May,” he says kissing my neck. I frown a little remembering that he hasn’t been in school for three days and Elliot said he was fine. Sebastian did text me but he has been acting strange since his dad passed away three months ago. I guess he must be grieving more than I thought, even if I know he didn’t have much care for his dad. I sigh getting drawn into Sebastian’s body as he pulls me closer and he runs his hands up my back. 
 
    “Seb, come back to mine tonight. My parents messaged me earlier that they are out-of-town.” I say moving to kissing his neck and working up to his lips. Our lips meet and the kiss deepens before he pulls away breathless as I am. 
 
    “It’s your birthday, where else would I want to be?” He says with a cheeky grin. 
 
    “No I mean, well I want you to stay over.” I blush looking down at my lap. Seb lifts my chin with his fingers as he looks at me in a way that makes me wet in seconds. 
 
    “Tell me what you want May,” he kisses me gently but making me breathless and unable to remember what I was going to say. 
 
    “Sleep with me tonight.” I sigh with my cheeks flaming red as he pulls away to look at me. 
 
    “Are you sure? I can wait,” he smirks pulling me onto his lap and I grind against his hard bulge in his jeans that makes him moan. 
 
    “Yes, Sebastian. I love you.” I say for the first time and he stills under me looking me in the eyes. His green eyes that draw me in seem to freeze me in place as he says 
 
    “I love you too May” Seb kisses me again drawing me closer to him. We kiss for a long time before driving back to mine in his car. We waste no time unlocking my door and Seb picks me up as I wrap my legs around him, our kisses become desperate as he finds his way to my room and throws me gently on the bed. The moonlight from my open window shines on him as he slowly takes his clothes off until he is standing completely naked and hard in front of me. 
 
    “Seb,” I plead as he smirks, leaning over my body and his warm hot breath falls on my one ear. 
 
    “Let me undress you,” he asks and I feel myself nodding. Seb takes his time pulling my dress off my shoulders and slowly down my body. I blush as he leans back to stare me in just a bra and knickers. 
 
    “May you, there are no words,” he stutters seeming so nervous that I move to hold my hand on his cheek. I kneel on the bed in front of him as I unclip my bra and let it fall to bed as he stares at my breasts. His look is pure desire as he reaches with his hand going through my hair and pulls me by the back of my neck into a blinding kiss. Our bodies merge together as he uses his fingers and mouth to explore my body. Just when I thought I would explode with need, he pulls back and slowly pulls my knickers down. Our bodies line up as he hovers over me and I feel the first press of him against my folds. Seb slowly pushes inside me as I hold back a scream from the sharp pain but his words distract me more. 
 
    “Nothing is ever as perfect as you, my May,” he whispers seductively in my ear as his hips start moving and pleasure fills my body. Our moans fill the room throughout the night as we explore each other and whisper words of love. In that moment I thought nothing could ever break us. 
 
    I frown at myself for thinking of the past and I know it’s because I am so nervous. Actually very nervous would be a better way to describe how I’m feeling.  I haven’t seen his house since I last walked out but the memories of us together there are sure to appear. I’m not sure If I can handle being in that place now. 
 
    I just finish work by swapping my counter with another employee and I start changing my top in the toilets because I can’t see him wearing a work shirt. I walk out the toilets wringing my hands and I’m glad I let my dark hair flow down my back today as I can hide behind it a little for comfort. It's a little wavy from being in a bun all day but I like it that way. My baby boy kicks in agreement with me and I smile. 
 
    My phone buzzes as I pull it out my jeans. 
 
    Baby daddy: waiting outside the store x 
 
    I quickly throw my work top in my bag and look in the mirror. I chose a maternity top that I treated myself to and it says "hands off the bump" with two big hand print marks in the middle. It makes me smile and my work lets me wear black jeans, as they are the only things black I have that fit me now. 
 
    I walk over to Sebastian who is standing by the door and he has a massive smile on his face as he reads my top. 
 
    "Hey, that is one cool top," he says with a wink. I notice the cash out girls giggle at him as they watch him like they would pay him to strip off. Well I can’t deny he looks good today, his short hair is styled and in typical Seb fashion he is wearing designer jeans that showcase his amazing legs. The tight blue polo shirt isn’t helping as it shows off his chest filled with more muscle and memories of how comforting it is to lay on slips into my mind. 
 
    "Glad you like it, so who am I meeting?" I ask because this is the reason I'm so nervous. What if it's a girlfriend? I don't think I could handle it but I guess I need to accept that he will have girlfriends or get married. Hell, I feel like I can't breathe at the thought and I’m sure my face shows that. 
 
    "Hey, you ok? Do you need to sit down? Can I get you a drink of water?" Sebastian says quickly moving to my side and rubbing my arm. I gaze up at him and try not to smile as he looks so panicked. 
 
    "No, I'm fine. It doesn't matter let’s go." I say gently smiling up at him. 
 
    "Are you sure?" He asks and I notice he still hasn't taken his hand off my arm. I can feel the heat from his touch and it makes me dizzy.  
 
    "Yes," I say sharply pulling my arm away before walking to his sports car, that I can’t remember the name of. Cars are not my thing. Sebastian opens the door and I hop in. I blush as I remember the things we used to do in this back seat and my gaze flutters to the back seat as Seb gets in. Seb notices my gaze and a small grin flutters across his lips as he clearly knows where my thoughts have gone. 
 
    "You know this car won't get a car seat in," I say hoping to distract him and to remind myself once more why I’m even talking to him right now. 
 
    "I've realised that and I’ve got plans for a new car." he smirks. 
 
    "Wow, your planning ahead," I mutter, a little annoyed how well planned he is when I’m not. 
 
    "I have a lot to do in a short amount of time. I want everything to be perfect when our son arrives."  
 
    My throat catches at him saying our son. I look out the window so he doesn't see my tears that I’m willing mentally not to fall. 
 
    "I'm looking at some new houses on Saturday. Would you come with me?" He asks and sounds scared of my answer. 
 
    "I don't know Seb," I say honestly. 
 
    "Look, I know you don't trust me. I wish you would let me talk to you about that night.” I flinch and he exhales deeply before continuing, 
 
    “None the less, our son will spend a lot of time at the house I choose and I’m hoping you spend time there too, so please help me," he asks and I look over at him throwing me a hopeful face that I have trouble saying no to. 
 
    "Alright I will, it just hurts still to be around you and my emotions are all over the place," I tell him and I see his disappointment for a second before he hides it and smiles. 
 
    "I read about that. I also have a baby names app on my phone that I hoped we could look at together. Unless you have any ideas?" he looks at me then with a grin. 
 
    "No, I haven't thought about names yet and I would like that." I smile. 
 
    He looks me over before looking back at the road. 
 
    "How is it possible you look hotter pregnant?" He asks with a little laugh. 
 
    I don't answer but I can't help the smile and a small chuckle escapes my mouth. 
 
    Ten minutes later we pull up to Sebastian's house; well mansion would be a better word and park right outside the front door. The massive grey stone walls and massive bay windows remind me how much I love this house; it’s the perfect mix of old and new. The last time I was here was the night before I left and my breath catches at the painful memories. I have to look down for a second to breathe. 
 
    "May, look at me," Sebastian commands and I can't help but look up at him as he undoes his seatbelt and turns to me. 
 
    "I know how much I fucked up and we need to talk soon but this is your home too.” He stops watching every emotion that is clearly running across my face right now. 
 
    “Think of the good memories please, it’s fucking killing me to see that look on your face." He whispers as his guild’s his finger down my cheek. I can't stop staring at his memorising green eyes and then my eyes drift down to his perfect shaped lips. Those amazing lips haunt most of my dreams, Seb was my first kiss and I know there couldn't be anything better. Seb leans over and I know he was going to kiss me but before he can my car door is pulled open. I break away in shock and turn to see the face of my old best friend Allie. 
 
    "You, get your pretty ass out of this car now Maisybear and let me hug you!" She shouts and I grin at her very angry face. Allie is as beautiful as ever, with an hourglass body that she always makes look amazing and dark blonde hair that falls to her shoulders. Allie is and always has been stunning. 
 
    The minute I step out she hugs me as tight as she can with the baby bump in the middle of us. She takes a step back and places her hands on my bump. 
 
    "Hey, you! I'm your auntie Allie. Don't worry I’ll teach you everything you need to know." She smiles but I see the tears on her cheeks as she looks at me. I'm crying too as we both stare at each other and I feel the baby do a big kick. 
 
    "The baby kicked me. That's amazing." She gushes with a big smile. 
 
    "Hey, out the way I haven't felt him move yet," Seb says and suddenly there are four hands on my bump.  
 
    "Wow," Sebastian says as I feel our son kick his father and apparent auntie. I stare up at him and him looking at me in wonder.  
 
    "Err Allie, I have missed you but your hand is a tad bit low." I say making us all laugh and she moves back taking her hands off as he had stopped moving. 
 
    "I miss you too but don't say you didn't love that." She winks and I laugh.  
 
    Sebastian straightens and says,  
 
    "Damn, I should have moved my hands." He grins and Allie gently hits his shoulder. 
 
    "Why didn't you tell me?" Allie says all serious and standing in front of me now. 
 
    "I had to leave because I couldn't stay. I guess I was in shock and then I thought you'd hate me for leaving." I say with a sob. I seriously regret not telling Allie, she is like a sister to me and I know she would have helped me. I guess I’m stubbornness got the best of me over time and I just couldn’t let myself make that contact with her. 
 
    She takes my hands snapping my attention back to her. 
 
    "I could never hate you! I love you Maisybear." she says with her blue eyes locked on mine so I know how serious she is and I nod back at her as I say 
 
    "Love you too Alliecat."  
 
    "I missed our nicknames." She sighs giving me a side hug and moving away. 
 
    "Can we go inside now? Maisy might be getting cold," Seb says with a gentle smile in my direction. 
 
    "Shush overprotective daddy. I can't wait for you to meet Izzy." she smiles as I frown, wondering why she would introduce me to some random girl. 
 
    "Hey, I'm doing the introductions and I’m not sure I like you calling me daddy." Seb grunts and it makes me smile. 
 
    “But daddy I’ve been a bad girl,” Allie says in a deep throaty voice but her face is going red from how much she is trying not to laugh. 
 
    “Allie, for fuck sake, I’m not going to be able to hear anyone call me daddy now” Seb groans in annoyance while we all laugh. Allie winks at me as she links her arm in mine and leads us into the house while Seb follows. 
 
    The house is as stunning as I remember, with old grey stonework on the outside. The house looks like a mansion and has massive windows that match the big front door. The house is in the middle of nowhere with its own driveway and trees surrounding the house. The inside is all old wooden floors, that I remember creak in certain places. The walls are newly painted cream and most of the original features have been kept, like the big chandeliers on the ceilings. The massive staircase in the hallway is my favourite part of the house; it makes you feel like a queen. My own house is large but it doesn’t have a homely feel like this home always did. Everything from the worn fur rug in the lounge to the hand painted beautiful paintings throughout the house, make it seem like home. 
 
    My worry returns as we walk in the house, though the entrance hall and straight to the kitchen, where the blonde from the restaurant is cutting salad. 
 
    She turns when she hears us and walks over to Seb. She gives him a side hug before looking at me with a kind smile. I can't return it as I feel sick with worry at what Seb is going to say, the girl is very beautiful with a perfect figure and bright green eyes around a near perfect face too. She still looks so familiar but I can't place it, and I end up really staring at her as I try to figure it out. 
 
    "Maisy, this is Izzy my sister. Izzy this is Maisy." Seb says and I'm in shock as my jaw drops. I move closer, so I can look at her more and I can see it in her face, she has similar looks to Harley I would say. The most obvious thing is the eyes; they are nearly the same as Seb, the same as all the King Brothers, a bright green. 
 
    "Wow, a sister huh?” I say to Seb who grins moving to my side. 
 
    “It’s nice to meet you, Izzy." I hold out my hand which she shoves away gently and pulls me into a hug. 
 
    "I've heard so much about you and it’s great to finally be able to put a face to the name." she says smiling at me as she pulls away.  
 
    "I hope it’s all good things." I joke. 
 
    "Of course, Allie and Sebastian haven't stopped talking about you since the restaurant. Sorry, we didn't get a chance to speak then." she offers. 
 
    "Me too." I smile and I instantly like her, I’m a little jealous at how pretty she is but she is a King and they all look like gods, of course, their sister would be a knockout. 
 
    "I've cooked lasagne with a side salad. I checked online and it's all stuff you can have while pregnant." She grins and my heart tightens a little at how much she clearly cares already. 
 
    "Thank you, you didn’t have to go to so much trouble for me," I say and I mean it.  
 
    "Told you would like her," Allie says with a grin. It's clear they are close and I hope I can be that close to Allie again, maybe even become friends with Izzy. 
 
    "Hand your phone over now missy," Allie says with an open hand and I pull it out my bag. Allie instantly taking it from my hand, with a big grin. 
 
    “Same password as usual?” Allie asks with a knowing smirk, I don’t want to admit it because I know I should have an easy password to guess. 
 
    “Yes.” I sigh with a blush and Seb smirks at me, clearly thinking the same thing. 
 
    "What you doing?" I ask while she pulls out her own phone and starts typing away. 
 
    "I'm going to put everyone's number in and text them so you have our numbers," she says like it’s obvious. Izzy goes back to cooking as I try to hop on a stool and I find it embarrassing that I can't get up on it. Just as I give up, two large hands lift me up by my hips and place me on the stool. I glance over to see Sebastian smiling but he doesn't say anything and I nod at him in thanks as I’m sure my cheeks are redder than a tomato. 
 
    “So a new sister, how did that happen?" I ask Sebastian as he sits close as he can to me on another stool, the whole side of his body is pressed against mine and I resist the urge to lay my head on his shoulder. 
 
    "Our dad left information on Izzy in his will but we only read it earlier this year. So Harley found her and got custody so she could live with us instead of foster care," he tells me quietly. 
 
    "She seems nice," I say with a smile. 
 
    "She is. Until you came home she was the only one to make me smile," he whispers just to me and my heart beats fast when he says that but I look away because I can't deal with the pain. 
 
    Allie hands me back my phone with a smile and a question 
 
    "What's it like being pregnant?"  
 
    "It’s difficult. I feel like I'm carrying a watermelon around but at the same time, it feels amazing. Every time he kicks, I don’t feel alone anymore." I say as she looks at me curiously. 
 
    "I can't wait to meet him. With both your good looks he is going to be a heartbreaker." She grins. 
 
    "If he looks anything like his mum, then he will be," Sebastian says and I blush. 
 
    "I'm sure he will inherit the King’s good looks," I say and regret it when Sebastian says,  
 
    "See I know you still want me."  
 
    "Pregnancy hormones make me crazy," I say back quickly. 
 
    "Sure hormones…" he laughs and Allie gives me a look that says she knows too much.  
 
    "Lunch is ready," Izzy shouts and I’m relieved for the interruption. We all help carry things into the dining room that never seems to be used when I was around. Even when I and Sebastian were dating we only used it Maybe two times for family meals. 
 
    "It's a shame we never use this room,” Izzy says voicing my thoughts as we start to dig into our food. Looking around I agree with her, it’s a lovely wooden table that beautifully handcrafted.  
 
    "So are you at college?" Allie asks while we eat.  
 
    "No," I say quietly. 
 
    "Why the hell are you not Maisybear? You were top of every one of our classes since pre-school. You’re too smart not to." She frowns a little at me. 
 
    "I can't. Just leave it, Allie." I say a little too harshly as she looks down. 
 
    "Just because you’re having a baby doesn't mean you have to give up on a decent career." She finally replies. 
 
    "I have a job and I'm trying my hardest to get away from my parents before this baby is born. I do everything alone." I tell her and I know my voice is rising. 
 
    "Maisy, I'm going to buy you somewhere to live and don't you dare say no. I'm the baby's father and you can take it as child support or whatever but you’re not paying me rent." Seb tells me interrupting Allie from replying and I turn my glare to him. 
 
    "I can't accept that," I say getting more flustered and annoyed by the second. 
 
    "You can. My child and the women I," he stops and shakes his head before continuing. 
 
    "You are not going to struggle to find somewhere to live. I’ll have somewhere in a month, I promise but if your parents are still an issue you can move in here," he says watching my reaction, I’m first thought is how annoying he is and then I don’t know what to say about his speech. 
 
    I sit in shock not knowing how to argue with him for a few minutes. Izzy and Allie are smirking so I frown at them which cause Allie to snort in laughter. 
 
    "Give up Maisy bear. You've lost this fight." she laughs throwing me a wink. 
 
    "Fine," I say with a huff leaning back in my chair and folding my arms. I watch as Sebastian's face lights up in a big grin.  
 
    "Thank you," he says gently before we all finish our food. The door opens and Blake frost, the brother’s best friend, walks in and gives Izzy a deep kiss before sitting next to her.  
 
    "Hey Maisy, It's good to see you." he nods as I sit in more shock for the day. I cannot believe that Blake is dating Izzy, he was a massive player in school and I know Seb wouldn’t let him date her.  
 
    "You two are together?!" I state a little louder than I should. Sebastian laughs loudly at me. 
 
    "Yes, they kept that a secret from us at the start but its cool now." He says as Blake grins at me. 
 
    "Congrats, I thought I'd never see the day Blake settles down." I smile at them. They look so happy together as Izzy is leaning on Blake’s shoulder and smiles at me.  
 
    "I just needed to meet the right woman." Blake jokes and kisses Izzy’s cheek which makes her blush. I remember being that in love with someone and I remember blushing at everything Sebastian said to me. I used to love his touch but remembering our past makes me remember that night.  
 
    I stand up quickly and Seb stand with me but I raise a hand at him. 
 
    "Just using the bathroom," I say and rush to the downstairs bathroom next to the lounge. I rest against the door when I’ve shut it and breath in before a sob of tears comes out. I can't stop the tears and cover my face with my hands as the memory of that night fills my head. 
 
      
 
    As I walk in the door of my boyfriend’s house I’m a little taken back at the massive party going on, I mean I heard the music down the road as I drove up but it’s still shocking how many people are here. I haven’t seen Seb in three days and tonight’s the first time he has text me back. I don’t know what’s going on with him but I’ve had enough lies and I’m going to make him tell me tonight. I smile at a few people as they say hello as I walk through the packed house. I find Elliot in the kitchen and walk over as he frowns at me. 
 
    “Elliot, have you seen Seb?” I ask. 
 
    “In the lounge, you shouldn’t be here.” he tells me looking much scarier than his twin as he glares down at me. 
 
    “I'll find him,” I tell Elliot with my own glare, I know it’s not really me he doesn’t like, more my best friend Allie. 
 
    I have to tell Seb about my parents going abroad tomorrow, they didn’t tell me as usual and it’s only going to be for a few months. I asked them and they said I could stay with Allie but I really want to stay with Seb if he will have me, I hope so. 
 
    The lounge isn’t as packed as the rest of the house, and as I walk in my heart feels like it fell out of my chest. On the sofa with his hands wrapped around a girl from school is Seb, I can’t see his face but it’s clear they are kissing as she grinds herself on him. 
 
    “Seb,” I shout in anger and I see Elena turn to smile at me a grin, she has been flirting with Seb for years and she looks like she just won the lottery, while I feel sick. I move my gaze to Seb, whose eyes widen in shock but I turn and run. By the time I’m at my car, I stop throwing up all over the floor. Why did he do this, we’ve been together years, how long has he been cheating on me? All these thoughts float around my mind as I pull myself up and get into my car. As I drive away my heart breaks as I don’t see Seb trying to follow me and I know there’s nothing left for me here anymore. 
 
      
 
    "Let me in please." Sebastian's rough voice comes from the other side of the bathroom door.  
 
    I open the door and just stand in front of him, wishing I could see the cheeky boy with perfect hair that I fell in love with.  
 
    "Maisy, come with me. We need to talk," he tells me in a gentle voice and holds out his hand. I stare at his hand for a long time, deciding if I want to hear this story before sliding my hand into his. The simple touch of his hand sends shivers up my arm. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Four 
 
    Sebastian  
 
      
 
    The screams and uproar of the crowd are deafening me as bad as the stench of alcohol and sweat that fills the air as I watch Luke fight. My fists are clenched as I fucking wish I could stop this, I'm seriously mad that my other brothers aren’t here tonight. Luke is getting beat bad, the man who is not much older than my seventeen years old little brother is built like a tank and every hit is knocking the shit out of Luke. I mentally review my brother as he circles his opponent, his one arm is hanging uselessly at his side as it most likely broken and his face is covered in his blood. The rest of him looks good but I know he can hide his pain as well as all of us, another fucking trick our father taught us. Thank fuck he is dead.  
 
    Luke dodges another blow and manages a hit the man’s face but it doesn't seem to bother him as he grins like the lunatic I think he likely is. Luke is fast but without any way to stop this man, he will tire out soon or be knocked out. We can't lose a fucking fight here, it not worth it.  
 
    The man moves closer and before I can shout he has a knife out and moves to stab it into Luke's chest but thank fuck he is fast as it goes through his arm instead as he defends himself. That arm is seriously going to need looking at if he makes it out of the fucking cage. 
 
    "Get the fuck out my way," I shout pushing stupid drunk people out the way as I run to the cage. The amount of people in here means it takes me too long and the bodyguard hasn't even stopped the fight. The fucker wouldn't because I bet our boss has something to do with this shit. I suck in a breath when I get to the door and see Luke standing holding the knife, his blood mixing with the blood covered knife as it drips on the floor. As if sensing how close I am to him, my brother turns to the side and I see the dead man on the floor. The overhead speaker’s blast that Luke has won but the haunted look in his eyes shows me that no one won tonight. Luke shoves the door open and I follow him into the backroom as the music starts blasting and only quiet when I slam the door shut behind me.  
 
    "Luke, fuck bro," I say though gritted teeth, moving to his side as he sits on the bench. His arm is still dripping blood as it hangs at his side and his one eye is almost closed. My heart aches for him as much as the rest of me want to defend him and somehow protect him from the bitch of a life that we have. 
 
    "You need to go to the hospital," I tell him as I’m not sure what to say, Luke hasn't ever had to kill to survive before. I have twice and their faces still haunt my every move, but mine were because they wouldn’t stop fighting me, and I ended up hitting them too hard. What Luke just did, fuck, I don't know what to say to him.  
 
    "Seb I," he stops as he shakes and I wrap an arm around his shoulder. 
 
    "You didn't have a choice, it was you or him, and I’m fucking glad it's not you," I tell him as he nods. 
 
    We don't talk anymore as I drive him the hospital, Harley pays a fortune for no questions, and Luke is kept in overnight, with a guaranteed broken arm being the worse of his issues. I leave him to tell my brothers as he said he wanted to sleep and I hate seeing him lying there knowing I can’t do anything. When I get home the house is filled with random fucking people. I hope Maisy is here, I need her. My girlfriend is fucking everything to me, other than my brothers and I haven't seen her in days because Luke needed me to train him. I had to tell her I was ill because she would come over, and tensions were too high in the house for someone as pure as her.  
 
    I spot Elliot in the kitchen as I grab a beer. 
 
    "We need a chat," I pull his arm to get his attention and one look at my face he decides wisely to follow me into the spare study. I slam the door shut and punch it, fuck this couldn't be worse and I fucking hate this shit. I just want to get hammered and forget it all. 
 
    "Luke is in the hospital; the fucker pulled a knife and stabbed his arm. Luke killed him." I tell Elliot as his face darkens.  
 
    "I bet the bodyguards did fuck all to help right?" He asks as I nod. 
 
    "Fuck," he draws out slams his arms on the desk as he leans over it. 
 
    "I will call Harley," Elliot says and I leave him to it, I pull my phone out and find the stupid thing is flat. I can't just turn up at Maisy house because of her parents. 
 
    "Hey, Seb," Elena from school smiles at me as she walks over. Elena has hit on me way too many times and looking at her now I know I made the best decision by ignoring her and focusing on my beautiful Maisy. 
 
    "Hey, Elena," I say basically ignoring her as I turn to watch some guys playing beer pong, I don't want to chat to anyone tonight, especially not some girl I don't know. 
 
    "I got you a drink, you look stressed." she pouts as I sigh looking back at her, she lifts a beer higher as she offers me it again. What the hell I guess a drink can't hurt, I think as I accept it. 
 
    "Some of the guys from the football team are playing Xbox in the lounge, are you coming?" She asks moving closer and I just nod taking a sip of beer and walking away without her. The night isn't too bad, I think a few hours later. I’m sat in a chair as the room spins around me making me laugh. Has it been hours? I don't know but I grab my beer that Elena keeps finding for me and drink more as a blurry figure moves to sit on my lap.  
 
    "Maisy," I sigh as her lips meet mine in a passion that I'm not exactly used to, her taste is too sweet almost sickening and I'm about to ask why she tastes different when I hear my name being shouted by Maisy. How can she be kissing me and calling me? I lean away breaking the kiss and realise it's not Maisy, it’s Elena. I push her off to find Maisy but I can't see her before the rook darkens and I fall into a darkness that I can’t escape.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Five 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    Seb takes me straight to his bedroom and I halt at the door as I take in the memories that flood me. The room is the same as I remember, with Pale blue walls, a massive dark wooden bed that is beyond comfort and dark wooden wardrobes lined up on the one side. I look at his bed and the second thought those goes through my mind is that there must have been a lot of girls in it with him. I’m still shocked how much the thought hurts and I gasp not being able to hide the pain on my face Sebastian frowns at me. 
 
    "What's wrong? I thought my room would be quiet for us to talk," he questions me and walks further in the room waiting for me to enter. 
 
    "It's not that. It’s just being in the same room you've had dozens of girls in makes me a little uncomfortable to have our talk in here." I move away from the door and into the room to stand near him as he replies 
 
    "I’ve never had a girl in my bed other than you. I used the guest room." he rubs the back of his neck with a blush at that statement, like he is a little embarrassed to tell me this. I can't help but tense a little at the mention of him being with other girls. I tell myself I need to move past this because I can’t be like this around my child; he will eventually find a long-term girlfriend. Why does that thought make me feel like my heart is breaking in two? 
 
    "I'm sorry, for the girls I mean. They never meant anything to me, just a way to try to forget you. I lost myself in parties, trying to be happy but it never worked and I regret it all more than anything else in my fucking life May." He admits watching me with a weary expression.  
 
    I don't say anything in a reply because I'm not sure what to do but I do go and sit on the side of his bed to show him I’m staying. His amazing smell surrounds me and I want to lie in his bed forever, I think it would be weird to smell his pillows; I could blame it on being pregnant I guess. 
 
    Sebastian sits next to me after closing the door and exhales before letting his head drop. We are close enough that I can feel his heat but he doesn’t touch me. 
 
    "I'm going to talk and I'm asking that you don't say anything until the end, please," Sebastian asks adding the please as a second thought. I look at his face and it's filled with so much emotion that I can only nod.  
 
    "I never told you why I had bruises sometimes or why I had to be with my brothers, and come back with more fucking bruises. I didn't want you to be disappointed in me and I lost you anyway without trying. I'm guessing you've heard of the cage?” He waits for me to nod, the cage is well-known around here for being an underground fighting ring. It's the dirty secret of the town and everyone knows they pay the police to look the other way. Some of my friends have been but I never wanted to even when they begged me, they all said I would love it. The idea of watching people beat the crap of each other didn't apply to me and honestly I didn’t talk to my other friends as much as Allie, she always agreed with me that we shouldn’t go. 
 
    “Our dad trained us to fight there, as he was a partner and we are paying off a debt because he tried to kill the other owner. We didn't stop him from trying to kill the boss and we all have to fight a certain amount of fights to get out alive." he stops and I sit thinking how all the times made sense. I always thought they might be fighting in the cage. I guess I was way too scared to ask him, I think I ignored anything bad about Seb because I loved him so much. Seb continues after a second pause, 
 
    "So at sixteen, we all started fighting to clear our debt. That night you came over, well Luke had been in a fight. A bad one, I had to watch as the other guy broke Luke’s wrist and stabbed him. The fight turned nasty and I watched my once kind brother, lose himself as he killed that guy.” I pull in a shocked breath as tear fill my eyes at the thought of poor Luke, to be put in that position must be awful. 
 
    “Watching my little brother get beat on and knowing I couldn't stop it. Well, it destroyed me May. I listened to the hospital tell me all his injuries and I lost it. Elliot had a party going when I got home, he didn't know how bad the fight was but rushed off to tell the others when I told him. I got drunk, beyond drunk and I honestly was sitting there one minute and she was on my lap a second later kissing me.” I flinch away from him as he tries to take my hand but he continues talking despite my response 
 
    “I thought it was you for a while but when I did realise and you called my name. I pushed her off before anything else happened. I passed out after that trying to follow you and well when I heard the message you left me saying it was over.” He glances at me with his eyes filled with tears. 
 
    “The thought that you saw me... I lost it May. I went mad trying to find you for around two weeks and then I gave up. I gave up on life and started partying to forget everything and everyone.” He moves a little closer to me  
 
    “I started not caring about anything as my past controlled my future and I thought I’d lost you forever. I did sleep with Elena, I think I was trying to get back at you and I'm so fucking sorry for it." He says the end bit in tears with his green eyes locking in me in place. I get up to pace and place my hand on my stomach as my anger flood my mind. I knew he would have slept with Elena but to learn he was drunk that first night and he thought she was me is a lot to handle. I don't know how to feel about that. I can understand how much he must have felt guilty about Luke and how drunk he would have gotten. I've spent so long hating him for that but I get it, it all makes sense with his past.  
 
    "How many times did you sleep with her?" I ask sounding as bitter as I feel. I’m sure she destroyed my relationship and I bet she wasn't drunk that night. She took advantage of him and got what she wanted, it makes me feel sick.  
 
    "I don't think you want me to answer that, look at me May." he asks. 
 
    "Don't call me that Sebastian. Ok so more than once? When was the last time?"  I ask. 
 
    "Maybe it was a few weeks ago and yes, more than once as she sort of stayed around. I don't know what else to say other than I'm sorry and I honestly don't care about her. I never did. No girl I've been with mattered to me like you did, or do. I was just lost and looking for you in every girl." He admits shakily. 
 
    I burst into tears. This is all too much to handle and I turn away from looking at him at all. I feel him wrap his arms around me and pull my back into his front as he hugs me. I eventually stop crying in his arms and turn to look up at him. Seb looks as devastated as I feel with his own face shredding silent tears.  
 
    "I forgive you for that night. I tried so hard to hate you but I never could. I tried to move on and I never could." I tell him. 
 
    "Thank you. I don't deserve it but May I…" he stops looking at my mouth and I can't help but be drawn looking at his. Seb doesn’t wait as he captures my mouth in a hot kiss that makes me melt into him as his dark taste fills my mouth, Seb always tastes like the best coffee you ever had. The kiss deepens as I wrap my hands around his neck and play with his hair, while his hands roughly slide through my hair. Seb runs his hands down to my ass as I gasp and he takes the advantage of my surprise to kiss me deeper. Was it like this when he kissed all those girls? When he kissed Elena. When he fucked her? The thoughts flood my mind as I try to relax into Seb; the problem is my heart is too hurt to let my body do that 
 
    I pull away sharply and take a few steps back while his eyes locks onto me like I’m his next meal; I raise a shaky hand between us 
 
    "No stop. I can't. I May forgive you for that night but for Elena? I can't." I say breathlessly. 
 
    "I'm sorry but I won't give up. I felt that. You kissed me back and I know you still love me like I love you. I'm going to wait for you to forgive me because I've always been yours like you've always been mine." He strokes a tear away from my cheek and places his other hand on my bump. 
 
    "I'm going to love you both so much that we will forget the past. I screwed us up but I'm going to fix it May. I was a kid then but I'm not now." He tells me as he pulls my head to his chest. We stay like this for a while as we both calm down. 
 
    I rest my head on his chest a second longer before turning away and opening the door.  
 
    "I have to go home so I guess I’ll see you soon?" I ask gently. 
 
    "Can I ask you one question? Did your parents make you date anyone else?" He asks looking so worried it almost makes me smile.  
 
    "No I've been pregnant Sebastian; morning sickness all day kind of makes you less dateable and only Kyle the asshole would try to date me." I laugh as he frowns. I should tell him that I dated someone else for a little while as a rebound, but I can’t find the words. Surprisingly, I just don’t want to hurt him and it annoys me. 
 
    "Sickness or not, you’re the hottest girl I've ever seen. So I have the right to be worried." he smiles sadly. 
 
    "I've been on dates with Kyle but that's my parent’s condition for sleeping under their roof. I won't let him touch me because of their rule, and he knows that but has it in his head that I'm going to marry him. I was just saving to move out, and keeping my parents happy." I tell an angry looking Seb. 
 
    "They shouldn't make you date someone." he runs his hands through his hair in frustration. 
 
    "They don't think I can handle being a single parent and I thought I was alone, in their own way they are trying to make me safe and happy, I think," I say with a deep grimace and look away, as even I don’t believe my own lie. I don’t look as I open the door and run straight into the face of Elliot who just walked out his room. His hand shoots out to my shoulder and stops us bumping into each other. 
 
    "You won't be alone, you have a family now," Elliot says darkly but smiles gently before walking off. I raise an eyebrow at Seb who chuckles. 
 
    "I’ll walk you out and that's Elliot way of saying congrats to us." Seb smiles before taking my hand and leading me out. I say goodbye to Allie and Izzy before promising to call them for a catch-up day.  
 
    "Thanks for listening to me today," Seb says stopping me getting in his car and I turn to look at him.  
 
    "We are having a baby together soon. So we should be able to get along as friends." I tell him still smiling. 
 
    "I want to do more than just getting along as friends May but I'll take what I can at the moment. Let's get you back to your car," he smirks at me, in a way that showcases his amazing smile.  
 
    "Sure," I say in a little bit of a daze. When he starts the car I can't help but voice what I'm thinking. 
 
    "Why do you want me? I'm huge now. I don’t look like the girls you've been with or how I looked before. Is it because I'm carrying your child that you want me?"  I ask looking away from him. 
 
    Seb stops the car; we are half-way down his driveway as he turns my chin so I’m forced to meet his angry green eyes. We stare at each other as he places his large hands on both sides of my face and pulls me into a hot kiss, I can't help but let him as his tongue slips in my mouth and I hear him moan my name under his breath before kissing me again. 
 
    We pull apart eventually as we struggle to get our breaths back. 
 
    "Hell May, I've never wanted anyone as much as you. You’re beautiful, even more now and it annoys me that you can't see that.” He pins me in place with his serious gaze, I couldn’t look away if I wanted to as he smooth’s a piece of my stray hair behind my ear. 
 
    “Yes I'll admit I want us to be a family but I want you more, it's always been you for me May," he says moving so he is resting his forehead against mine. I want to believe him but I keep seeing Elena's face or all the other girls he had while he claims he was always mine.  
 
    "I can't Sebastian, I just can't." He cuts me off with a sweet kiss. 
 
    "Don't say anything now. You need time to think and forgive me for being a stupid idiot. I won't give up and I'm going to be waiting for you, even if it means I end up not having sex for the next forty-odd years." He grins at me while his eyes devour my body. 
 
    "Only forty, huh? Are you not planning on living past your fifties?" I joke to lighten the mood and try to ignore how happy it makes me that he isn't going to be fucking around with other girls right now.  
 
    "No. I’ll die from lack of sex by then," he winks and I can't help but laugh.  
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Six 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    “Seb are you ok?” Maisy asks from my side as I watch my father’s coffin in the middle of the church. Her hand is clutching mine and it is the only thing I’m concentrating on to stop the anger flowing within me.  
 
    The whole town has fucking turned up going on and on about how sad it must be to lose a father at this age, how it must be hard for Harley to have to raise us. They don’t know shit, Harley has always fucking raised us and our so called father was the idiot who got in his way. The only reason half the people are here today is because our father has paid them off or fucked them in some way. I turn watching as Harley and Luke ignore the priest who talks about redemption and a load of shit. The smirk on Harley’s face is quick but I catch it, the priest has no idea where our father is, the bastard would be in hell, not heaven. I’m surprised his coffin didn’t set a light the minute we walked in as a warning from God. I wish Elliot had decided to come with us, he just couldn’t and I actually am wishing I didn’t either. 
 
    “Seb,” Maisy’s soft voice asks again and I turn with a small smile on her beautiful face. 
 
    “I’m good; you know I love you right,” I whisper but it still seems to echo in the quiet church, I don’t care how loud it is. 
 
    “I know.” She whispers with her brown eyes smiling up at me. 
 
    “Would anyone like to say any words?”  The Victor asks and I know the question is aimed at us.  
 
    “I would.” a deep voice says from the back of the church and I turn seeing Elliot walking up the aisle, well tumbling is a better word. Elliot’s hair is a mess and he is actually holding a bottle of vodka as he sways with a massive grin on his face.  
 
    “Elliot this isn’t the way,” Harley says loudly, moving to block Elliot getting to the front of the church. 
 
    “Get the fuck out of my way, I want to say goodbye to our dear old daddy,” Elliot shouts and it echoes around the silent room as everyone gasps. 
 
    “Come on, your drunk,” Harley says as I move to go and help. Elliot’s face fills with anger as he shoves Harley out the way and Harley moves grabbing his shoulder. 
 
    “Let me the fuck go. You are not our father and I don’t want your help. Just fuck off.” Elliot shouts as I finally get near enough. 
 
    “Don’t say anything you regret bro,” I tell him as he struggles to move out of Harley’s grip. Elliot’s bloodshot eyes glare at me as he shakes his head. 
 
    “I’m not our fucking deadbeat father but I actually give two shits about you. So you’re going to walk out with me or I’m going knock you the fuck out man. Either way, you’re leaving.” Harley whispers so only me and Luke, who is on Elliot’s other side can hear. 
 
    “That piece of shit doesn’t deserve a funeral, why did you give him one?” Elliot says loudly as many people whisper around us. 
 
    “I wanted to make sure the fucker is dead. He was never my family but you boys all are. We are Kings and from this fucking day forward we stick together in this shit life.” Harley tells us and he makes sure to hold eye contact with Elliot the whole time. Elliot finally relaxes with a grunt and Harley lets him go as he walks out with all of us following. I grab Maisy’s hand as she comes to my side with a worried glance and we walk out not saying goodbye to our father. The fucker didn’t deserve it anyway. 
 
     My phone has buzzed me awake and away from the dreams of my past. I look at it to see it’s only seven in the morning; I remember that I’m going to the gym early today to meet Luke.  
 
    I groan at how fucking hard I am this morning, being back around Maisy is a sweet kind of torture, for me and my dick. I forgot how sweet she smells, like honeydew melons and she tastes even better. Those stolen kisses from yesterday are drilled into my mind as try to calm the tent in my boxers. I check my messages, hoping it's Maisy but it’s Elena that certainly helped my dick deflate. I send her a text in reply 
 
    Me: I'm sorry Elena but I can't see you anymore. I’m dating someone now and it's serious. You should find someone who loves you.  
 
    I think that's nice and I send it because I don’t want to seem like a complete cold bastard. Honestly, Elena is a little crazy so I don't want to call her which would be the better thing to do. She was ok to have around because she is hot but I always felt cold around her. I felt dead. Her texts back straight away. 
 
    Elena: we don't have to tell her ;) I could be your dirty secret xxxx 
 
    Me: no. Delete my number and forget me Elena. Whatever this was its over  
 
    Elena: no your mine are you fucking kidding me?!?!?! Xxx 
 
    I decide not to message her anymore as she is clearly bloody mad and it won't help with her moving on. I message Maisy to say good morning and ask how they are instead. My face lights up with a smile when I start thinking of them both. Maisy is even fucking hotter pregnant, with her wider hips begging me to hold on to them as I take her from behind. I love that all of her body has filled out a little more, she has this glow about her that I haven't seen before and after the way she kissed me back last night, I know I have a chance of getting her back. I have to hope she will forgive me for Elena and I’m fucking scared shitless that she won’t, it the most scared I’ve ever been, even as a child getting punched by all my dad’s friends. I’ll spend the rest of my life treating her the way she deserves if she gives me a chance too. I shake away my thoughts and change into some blue shorts and a black vest. I slip on some trainer socks and my trainers before heading to the kitchen. I bump into Blake and back away realising he is making out with my sister in the middle of the stairs. 
 
    "Seriously you have a room for that," I say loudly realising how damn awkward this, as I move past them.  
 
    "Alright daddy, chill," Blake laughs as I walk away raising a finger at the fucker and I hear Izzy whack him in the arm, followed by Blake’s overdramatic “ouch”. I shake my head laughing in my head at the pair and grab a bottle of water, and make some toast. I have half an hour before I meet Luke at the gym so I play on my phone while I wait for the toast. While I'm eating my toast Harley and Elliot walk in. Elliot looks better today, the serious edge never leaves my brother but at least he isn’t looking like he could punch someone just for sneezing today. 
 
    "Did you have a good night?" I ask Elliot.  
 
    "Something like that, I have company upstairs so can you let her out when she wakes up. I have to get to the club, the builders are having trouble with a wall or something." He groans pulling on his leather jacket and grabbing his helmet from the side.  
 
    "I'm not kicking your one night stand out." I hold up my hands at him as he glares at me. 
 
    "Later," Elliot shouts grabbing his keys and Harley shouts  
 
    "Get your ass back here," but it's too late as the door closes. Not long later I hear the loud noise of Elliot’s bike as he drives off. 
 
    "Sorry bro, I'm meeting Luke at the gym so I got to go," I say with a grin. 
 
    "Are Blake and Izzy here?" He asks hopefully. 
 
    "Erm they're in their room," I say rolling my eyes as Harley groans. 
 
    "For fuck sake fine, Elliot damn well owes me." he says walking out. 
 
    I laugh and leave for the gym and by the time I get there I'm ten minutes late because of traffic and I flash my card at the receptionist as I walk in. I find Luke running track outside eventually and I wait for him to stop.  
 
    "Hey man, how's my nephew and soon to be sister-in-law?" He asks doing stretches and then takes a drink.  
 
    "Good. I'm trying to find somewhere for us to live. We talked and she is looking at houses with me tomorrow." I grin and Luke gives me a high-five. 
 
    "I'm seriously glad for you bro." he says as I do a few stretches myself. 
 
    "Thanks let's run boy." I grin as he punches my arm, the fucker is strong. 
 
    "Who are you calling boy? Asshole." He laughs as I run off ahead of him and we do ten runs around the track before heading inside to do weights. I'm half way through my weights when I see a shadow standing over me. I put the weight back and sit up to see a very angry Elena staring at me. She leans in to kiss me and I push her away. 
 
    "What the hell are you doing Elena?" I ask angrily and I groan as she looks on the verge of tears. I don't want to upset her but I need to at least get her the hell away from me.  I watch as her emotions change from upset to mad in a couple of seconds. 
 
    "You can't just dump me! Who's the girl?" She says loudly and everyone in the gym turns to look. I want to get up but I can't without being too close to her and that I don't want. I see Luke walking over in the corner of my eye.  
 
    "Elena, it was never serious between us so I don't see why you’re acting like this,” I say trying to calm her down, if anything she looks angrier. Even with the load of makeup she has on, I can see how red her face is. 
 
    "What a load of bollocks, it wasn't serious!” she mimics my voice before she carries on shouting. 
 
     “We have been fucking for months, and you didn't keep any of the other girls around." I look at her now with her fake blonde hair and overdone makeup. I think the only reason I touched her was because she looks nothing like the girl that I'm in love with. I can't tell her the reason I let her hang around was that she reminded me that Maisy was really gone and it was my fault. I think being with Elena was a way to hate myself and remind myself daily what a fuck up I am. 
 
    "I should have said no months ago, Look you need to leave and stay away from me. You’re a pretty girl you'll find someone else." I tell her gently while she gives me a look that would kill me if looks could kill. 
 
    "Come on Elena, I'll walk you out now." Luke kindly says as he comes to stand at her side. She slaps me hard around the face before kissing my cheek. I push her away and she smiles in a plastic kind of way that reminds me of a doll. 
 
    "You've always been mine Sebastian and I'll wait for you," she promises before walking out. Luke glares at her and shakes his head at me. 
 
    "She is all sorts of fucking crazy dude." he mutters. 
 
    "I know." I cringe looking at her stomping away.  
 
    "Be careful bro," Luke says watching her with a worried glance. 
 
    "I will, are you looking forward to finally be able to drive legally soon?" I laugh changing the subject. If Luke realises he gives nothing away as he grins at me, I smile back thinking that Luke has been driving since he was fifteen. We all learnt to drive around then. The police let everyone around here get away with anything for a paycheck. 
 
    "Funny dude, I'm looking forward to the presents," he grins. Harley offered to let him have a house party but Luke isn’t interested in a party. I laugh internally knowing Luke will just pay with his inheritance to replace it and Harley will pretend it didn't happen. He doesn't like us using the house very often so it's a nice surprise. I remember back to all the parties we used to throw when Harley was away on work or whatever. Harley would wake us up loudly and make us clean the house, and then work our asses off at his gym. I don’t think he knows it but working at the gym helped us calm out our anger and stopped us getting in more trouble than we could have a few years ago. 
 
    "Are you still not planning to go to university next year bro?" I ask knowing we have all been encouraging him to go to college or university. Luke refuses saying he just wants to work at the tattoo studio, which I'll admit he is damn good at but I still worry.  
 
    "Don't start dude, it’s my choice. I don't give a shit about any other kind of work. I know it's not great pay but I don't need the money. Eventually, I'll be good enough to open my own shop and hire staff myself." He smirks clearly he has it all planned out, I just hope he sticks to it. 
 
    "Alright, I had to ask. Has Harley been bugging you more then?" I ask. 
 
    "Yeah, fuck I get that he feels responsible for us but I can make my own choices." I nod at him letting him know I feel the same way. I'm thinking of dropping out of college and letting Maisy go back, she always loved school and her favourite was history. I know she wants to work in a museum and she is damn smart enough for it to work out for her. Harley has offered me to become a partner at the gym with my money helping build a new expansion. My thoughts are interrupted when my phone rings. I nearly drop it in excitement when I see its Maisy. 
 
    "Hey Maisy, you ok?" I ask when I answer.  
 
    "Hey, I’m just on my break and I remembered I didn't tell you that the scan is on Wednesday at three. I thought you could meet me there," she says sounding almost nervous. Does she really think I would say no? 
 
    "Sounds good, are you still ok for twelve tomorrow? I could pick you up." I say and she quickly replies.  
 
    "No, I'll drive to yours and then we can go from there. I haven't exactly told my parents about me being around you again yet," she mumbles, sounding guilty. Her parents are a piece of work, in all the years we dated they tried to break us up and openly told Maisy how disappointed they were in her for dating me, usually in front of me. Maisy always begged me not to say anything but it was hard not to.  
 
    "I understand. I like speaking to you again, I fucking missed you May." I say looking down at the workout bench.  
 
    "I missed you a lot too," she says and I can't help the big grin I have. Finally, she admitted she misses me, that I am taking as a good fucking sign. 
 
    "I have to go my break is over soon, see you tomorrow Sebastian." she says, as I hear her moving around. 
 
    "I'm looking forward to it, bye." I say and I hear her say bye to before I put the phone down. She can fight me all she likes but she can't hide how much she once loved me. I hope I haven't fucked up too much for her to take me back but one thing is certain, I'm not giving up. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Seven 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    “I’m really fucking nervous.” I mutter to Elliot, as he smirks back at me. It’s prom tonight and the end of high school. I’m dressed in an expensive suit, Elliot is too as we wait for the girl’s limo to turn up. Maisy is at Allie’s house with Lily, Elliot’s girlfriend, and the limo is getting them first.  
 
    “You guys look great,” Harley says, coming into the kitchen with a proud smile on his face. 
 
    “Don’t start getting all lovey dovey on us now old man” I smirk and wince as Elliot smacks the back of my head. 
 
    “I’m proud of you boys, I didn’t think we would see this day.” Harley clears his throat as he talks. 
 
    “I’m not our father but I’m proud to be your brother and get to see you both being the men you are both today,” Harleys says, clearly embarrassed as I pull him into a one side hug. Elliot pats his shoulder and we both nod at each other. All of us pull away and I chuckle. 
 
    “The girls are here,” Luke says as he walks in, eating a bag of crisps, not giving two shits that it’s awkward in here. 
 
    “Thanks, man.” I laugh with the rest of the guys as we walk out. I wait as the limo pulls up and I open the door as the girls get out. Allie gets out first and I watch as Elliot devours her with his eyes in a stunning red dress. Lily gets out next, dress in a small black dress and walks up to Elliot, as Allie walks in the house. Elliot watches her all the way until she gone, before even saying hello to his girlfriend, now that is fucking awkward. 
 
    “Hey” Maisy whispers nervously as she gets out the limo to stand in front of me. My breath comes out in a whoosh, as I take in her tight fitting dress that pulls in at her waist and flows out, it’s full of sparkly crystals that are silver at the top near her breasts and flow down to gold at the bottom. It’s stunning along with her beautiful hair, that’s up in some fancy twirls. My hands reach over without thinking and pull her by the back of her neck into a kiss. I lose all control as her taste overwhelms me and her small hands hold onto my suit jacket. The kiss deepens until I hear, 
 
    “Give the girl some air dude, Harley is waiting to take photos” Luke shouts and I break away from Maisy, who blushes a bright red. 
 
    “So, so beautiful,” I whisper to her, as she blushes more and I take her hand leading her to the door where Luke is. 
 
    “You look great Maisy.” Luke says with a wink at me, I can’t help but grin at the fucker. 
 
    “You just missed the most fucking awkward thing ever, Harley made Elliot take a photo with Allie,” Luke laughs as does Maisy. I wonder what the hell Harley was thinking, that must have been all levels of weird. 
 
    “He didn’t kick off?” I ask as we walk in. 
 
    “Nah, honestly Elliot seemed to almost want to be near her. The awkwardness was from Lily, who just glared at Harley as Elliot hugged Allie to his side.” Luke says quietly and we walk into the lounge where Harley is waiting with a big camera, as big as his grin. 
 
    “Maisy, as lovely as ever, you’re a lucky man Seb,” Harleys says with a small grin at me. 
 
    “Thank you.” Maisy’s says going a brighter red colour now. Allie is standing by the other window looking out; Elliot and Lily are nowhere to be seen.  
 
    “Stand in front of the window, so I can take some picture.” Harley waves towards the bay window facing the trees. The light is just dimming and you can see the sun setting in the window above the trees, it’s perfect for pictures and almost looks like a fake background drop. 
 
    I pull Maisy into my arms, as she stands in front of me and I whisper as Harley takes photos  
 
    “I can’t wait to rip this dress off you later and kiss every inch of your sweet body.” 
 
    Maisy turns her head up to see me with bright red cheeks and before she can say anything I kiss her. Harley snaps the picture and I know it’s a moment I'll never forget. 
 
    I'm sitting on the porch when Maisy turns up. I smirk remembering that night, it was one of the best nights of my life and I have that picture in my room still. She slides out her car a little wobbly and I run to get to her side. My arm wraps around her waist and she smiles up at me. My heart beats faster when I see that hot smile she gives. Who knew smiling could be hot as fuck? 
 
    "You ok?" I ask while she looks away. 
 
    "Yeah I guess I forgot breakfast, I forget sometimes that I need to eat more." She smiles while I get angry.  
 
    "It’s midday and you haven't eaten! Come on." I sweep her into my arms while she moans at me as my temper rises. The woman needs to eat for her and my son, I don’t know everything about pregnancy but I know that. 
 
    "Sebastian, I can walk," she says in a hushed whisper, while I ignore her and walk into the kitchen. The house is empty so it’s just us as I sit her on a stool.  
 
    "Don't move," I warn gently while getting sandwich stuff and grapes out the fridge. 
 
    “I can’t get off these damn stools without help at the moment anyway.” she sulks as I try not to laugh. 
 
     I hand her the box of grapes knowing she loves them and she smiles at me. 
 
    I send a quick text to my estate agent letting her know we will be a little late before making her two sandwiches and me one. I place the plate in front her and her eyebrows rise in a silent question. 
 
    "One for both of you." I wink and start eating while she looks at me for a second then eats hers.  
 
    "Thank you," she says when I take her plate and put them on the side. I return all the stuff to the fridge before we leave for my car. We don't talk but it's not uncomfortable in the car. I'm still mad that she didn't eat so I decide to use the car journey to calm down. The first house is about ten minutes away, it looked nice on the photos but it's the not one I really like.  
 
    I get out the car and open Maisy’s door before taking her hand. I notice that she tries to pull her hand away before giving up and we walk towards the cottage with four bedrooms. It's a modern cottage from the outside as it is clearly has been built in the last ten years. It has three other similar cottages near it but not attached, it's not private but I'm unsure what May want in a house. We knock at the door, a small door for me and I have to lower my head when I walk in which isn't a good sign and Maisy can't help but laugh when I scowl at her.  
 
    "Hi I'm Lucy. Would you like me to give you a tour or you can look around yourself if you like?" She asks with a big smile, Lucy looks in her mid-thirties with pale blonde hair but short into a bob. She seems very professional in a suit. She is someone I would imagine Harley fucking, he likes the older girls. 
 
    "No thank you. Can we go to the next house Sebastian?” Maisy says stilling laughing and I can’t help the little smirk I have at her looking so happy.  
 
    "Sure, we will meet you there Lucy," I say and she nods. When we are in the car I ask 
 
    "Why didn't you want to look?" I ask, a little confused. 
 
    "Seb, it doesn't suit you or me. The front door is too small and I just didn’t think you liked It." She shrugs but I can’t help the grin that she is thinking of us living together. 
 
    "No I didn't like it, but I want you to like it more. I don't care if I have to get hit in the head every time I walk in." I say and she laughs. 
 
    "It might have knocked some sense into you. We should go back." she winks at me before we both start laughing.  
 
    We pull up to the next house around ten minutes later; this is one I really like. The great thing is that it's only about five minutes away from home. It has its own drive which has been newly is tiled in blue and cream stones. The house is a barn conversion which still in a way looks like a barn still. It's beautiful with the red bricks outside, the doors and window are done in an old brown wood which I read online are the original wood the barn was made with years ago. 
 
    "Wow" May mutters when I pull up in front of the house. It has a garage to the left, it’s not attached to the house and if I remember right it has an attic game room. I let May out the car and hold her hand again, and she doesn't seem to notice as she looks at the house. A moment later the estate agent pulls in and opens the door for us while we follow. We enter a small entrance hall with a shoe cabinet built on the one side. There are two doors to each side in the same old wood as the outside windows; it gives the house an old feel. 
 
    "Would you like me to tour?" Lucy asks  
 
    "No, I’ll show her around," I say walking May into the right room. It's a lounge I’m guessing as the house has no furniture because the owners aren't living here. There’s a massive window seat on the one side that overlooks the woods surrounding the house, and on the one wall is a massive wooden fireplace that I’m sure is original. The walls are all done in white and it has that newly painted smell throughout the house, the main reason I like this house already is how bright and airy it is. 
 
    We walk through the sliding glass door to the dining room, which has a study on the one side and the other door goes into the kitchen. The kitchen has the stairs going off it and a small toilet tucked under the stairs. 
 
    "I love the cabinets," May says as she runs her hands over the granite worktops that match the sparkling black tiled floor. The kitchen has an American fridge freezer and a large cooker built-in but the original wooden cabinets really showcase the place.  
 
    "It's a four bedroom and two of the bedrooms have en-suites." I say stepping closer and tilt her chin so she looks at me. Maisy leans into me so that I can smell her sweet perfume and her lips are close to mine.  
 
    "Do you like it?" I ask while brushing a kiss to her cheek close to her lips. Her skin was always so soft and it feels like an old friend as I brush my fingers down her cheek. 
 
    She lets out a sigh before saying, 
 
    "Yes but its way too expensive I bet," she looks up at me with a worried face. I never told her how much I would inherit because I never wanted it. It reminded me of my dad but now I'm using it help my family and putting it to good use.  
 
    "I have a lot of money believe me and what is mine is yours because I've always been yours," I tell her as her eyes soften. 
 
    Maisy shocks me by kissing me, she presses her lips to mine gently like she afraid I would say no, I would never reject her. It's the first time she has kissed me first and it makes me want her so damn much. Her hands weave into my hair and grab her hips to tilt her more into as much as I can with the bump pressing into my stomach. My phone rings twice before she stops the kiss, 
 
    "You should answer that." she smiles and I can't help but grin.  
 
    I pull it out and it's too late I realise my mistake. It's Elena but her photo of her on my phone is one of us in bed that she took and set it as her contact photo. You can see she has no top on and I don't in the photo either. I look up into Maisy’s eyes but to my horror, she is staring at the photo, paler than I’ve ever seen her. Fuck no; I can’t believe I forgot about the damn photo. 
 
    "I have to go," Maisy says before running away from me as quickly as she can and I swear under my breath before following her. 
 
    I manage to stop her in the lounge; I'm lucky she is pregnant and can't run that fast. 
 
    "I'm so fucking sorry; I forgot she put that on there. I told her yesterday to leave me alone but she clearly didn't understand." I blurt out feeling as desperate as I’m sure I look. 
 
    "It's just a reminder why we won't work. You can be in the baby’s life but not mine. If it was anyone but her I think I could have forgiven you but why her!” Maisy shouts as she paces in front of me. 
 
    “She destroyed us and you let her!" She screams at me as she stops right in front of me and I see the pain all over her face.  
 
    "I lost you May. You left, the love of my life left without even seeing me. You were my best friend and I went crazy. I wasn't thinking.” I shout back losing my own temper but she doesn’t flinch. 
“I just wanted to forget my fucking life and not live it. I know I messed this all up but please give me a chance." I say gently this time but she still looks so angry, I’m actually surprised she hasn’t hit me. Most girls likely would have. 
 
    "No, why would I? I want a man who will put me first and doesn't have pictures of him with a girl in bed, which I hate on his phone!" she shouts. 
 
    Maisy just leaves this time and I let her knowing she needs to calm down. I'm getting a new phone and new number tomorrow. I should have deleted her number and that fucking picture. I'm an idiot.  
 
    "Can you take me home please?" Maisy asks Lucy as I walk in the room. 
 
    "I'm buying the house,” I tell Lucy who eyes widen as she nods and then looks back at Maisy. 
 
    “Let me take you home May." I say and she shuts her eyes like she is trying to wish herself out of here. 
 
    "Fine, I'll wait outside," Maisy says before walking out. It hurts to see her walk away from me like that. She is right she deserves a better man than me but I can't walk away if I tried, I need her. I don’t care how fucking selfish it makes me, no will ever love Maisy as much as I do. 
 
    "I want the house by the end of the week and tell the owners I will give them twenty thousand more for the keys this week," I say and she nods before opening her phone.  
 
    "I'll call you after I have spoken to the owners Mr King." she nods looking a little awkward knowing she must have heard the fight.  
 
    “Bye and sorry you had to witness all that.” I say. 
 
    “I heard worse in my job.” She shudders and I wave goodbye and leaving her to it. 
 
    I shake my head before walking out to see Maisy standing by my car. I unlock it and she goes in. I try to speak to her on the way home but she ignores me. I was so close to getting her back and Elena fucked it up again. It seems like a regular thing right now but I guess it's my fault for not deleting her number.  
 
    When we pull up, Izzy’s is getting out her car. She runs to Maisy when she gets out and hugs her as a greeting.  
 
    "What's wrong? Is the baby ok?" She asks frowning at the tears Maisy is streaking and Maisy pulls away. 
 
    "The baby is fine, I just have to go." She tells Izzy who then glares at me as she figures outlive done something. 
 
    “What did you do, you idiot?” Izzy says standing with her arms crossed. I don’t reply as I run to stand In front of Maisy’s car door.  
 
    "I'm a fucking idiot May. Please let me fix this." I plead as she looks at me with an empty stare. 
 
    "You can't fix what is completely fucked up Sebastian." My heart breaks at her words, more than from seeing her empty stare aimed at me. 
 
    "Let her go, Sebastian. The stress isn't good for the baby, your son can hear you now and it's not fair." Izzy says gently pulling me out the way. She is right and that makes me feel worse.  
 
    "I'll call you later May," I say and try to kiss her forehead but she moves away.  
 
    "Bye." is all she says with tears running down her face as she gets in the car. I don't want her to drive home in that state but she will never let me take her home. She doesn't need her parents on her back too.  
 
    "What happened? Should I get alcohol while you explain why you’re an idiot and I help you fix it?" Izzy jokes trying to lighten my mood as she wraps her arm around my waist. I smile sadly at her and explain what happened. When I'm finished we are sitting in the kitchen with a beer and she has a coke. 
 
    "You messed up and you have to see it from her point of view Seb. She is in a vulnerable situation and you hurt her with the girl who broke you guys up." She looks away for a second before continuing as I continue to panic that I might have lost Maisy once again. 
 
    "Right, you need to get rid of her number. Show Maisy it's her that you want and not because of the baby. I don't know if you can move past this but I know that girl loves you and she put up with you being an idiot for years already." Izzy takes my hand giving it a squeeze. 
 
    "Your right, I'm getting a new phone and number. I'm changing everything because May deserves that. Thanks sis," I give her a brief hug and she complains that I'm squashing her. I make my plans to change my life for the better. It's time I became the father and boyfriend that Maisy needs in her life. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Eight 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    I sit, plaiting my hair in one of those mermaid plaits I’ve seen on YouTube as my phone buzzes. I just finish my hair and adding a little makeup, before going to read it. 
 
    Sebastian: please talk to me. I need to see you x 
 
    Sebastian texts me again, for the God knows how many times this week he has tried to get me to talk to him. I haven't replied because I don't know how, part of me wants to forgive him and jump into his arms and the other part is scared. I hate to admit I’m so scared but I am. I was surprised when Seb came to the scan and I think back remembering now that went.  
 
    Seb walks in the waiting room looking like Greek god, while I'm waiting at the hospital and sits next to me. He doesn't say anything and I have no idea what to say. I notice how all the females in the room stare at him like he is going to do a strip tease any second. I turn off my kindle, I was in the middle of reading a cool book about these two best friends who find themselves in a new world with a hot guy, and one of them was actually born there. 
 
    "It's good to see you," he finally says and I nod at him, as I quickly look at his grey hoodie and tight jeans. I wonder if I dropped my kindle onto the floor would he bend over to get it, would I get a great view of how tight those jeans fit him. 
 
    "I’m getting the silent treatment huh? Well I'll talk then." He takes my hand, and I don't bother pulling away, as I know it's useless.  
 
    "Well, I understand why you won't reply but I'm not giving up. The house will be ready for you to move into, in about a week. Izzy and Allie are mad because you’re not talking to them, and there driving me fucking insane going on and on." He says and I can't help but smile a little at the shocked face of the women in front of me as Sebastian goes on. 
 
    “Allie keeps coming over with new things she says you need at the house and Izzy is worse because she brings Blake, who keeps watching that show with those vampires.” He mutters the end part. 
 
    I want to ask why Blake is watching a show about vampires but Seb goes on. 
 
    “I had to play referee between Allie and Elliot, when they were both over the other day. You know his phone has the song milkshake set as a ringtone and he can’t change it. Allie refuses to help and even when he got a new phone, it somehow transferred over. The song is hilarious on Elliot’s phone.” 
 
    I snort a little in laughter and he smiles down at me. 
 
    "You smell nice today, not that you don’t every day. Urgh I’m an idiot, anyway I'm excited to see our son. I’ve been thinking that Bastian is a nice name," he carries on, a slight blush on his cheeks. 
 
    I glare at him and he chuckles,  
 
    "Sebastian the second? I know I think it's awesome too." He smirks and I can't help but giggle. 
 
    He leans over and whispers in my ear,  
 
    "I like Sebby but you call me that when you want me, so that wouldn't work." He whispers as he presses a gentle kiss to under my ear. I'm blushing so hard, when the midwife comes out and calls my name. I shake my head getting rid of all thoughts of a seriously sexy Seb and walk in the room. She asks me for my forms and to lie down. Seb drags a chair next to the bed, and holds my hand as I pull my top up. I listen as his breath catches a little as he runs his hand over my stomach, and I cringe looking at my stretch marks. I have the urge to pull my top down but I know I can’t. The midwife and sonographer are chatting while we wait, and I move Sebastian's hand away. 
 
    "Don't Seb, my stomach look horrible." I whisper before looking at the blank screen.  
 
    I feel a kiss placed to my stomach and look up into Seb's green eyes. 
 
    "I always thought you were the most perfect girl I had ever seen. I spent hours looking over every part of your body, and never finding an imperfection. These beautiful marks make you more perfect Maisy. They show how strong you are, that you carried our son inside you, I’m damn lucky to be able to see them on you. My idea of perfection was always you." He says and my eyes well with tears.  
 
    "Now, let's see this baby, can you tell me your date of birth and your address before we start." The sonographer says and I repeat them for him.  
 
    "A little cold now." he says and pours the cold gel on my tummy. He moves the device around my tummy, before pointing at a beautiful pair of legs and then my son’s tummy. He shows us everything and takes a few pictures of the babies face as he sucks his thumb. I don't move my eyes from the screen until he stops and I look over at Sebastian who has tears running down his face. I lift my hand to wipe them away and he kisses my palm.  
 
    "Thank you." he says in a rough voice. 
 
    "You’re going to be a good father." the sonographer says, patting Sebastian's shoulder as he walks past.  
 
    Seb doesn't say anything to me, as the midwife says my scan came back great and to see my community midwife next week for the usual checks. She warns me that my blood pressure is a little high, and advises me to take it easy for the next few weeks. She also added to eat more red meat because that’s been known to help. We get to leave and Seb buys a few more copies of the scan photos, he tells me that Izzy and Harley want their own photo.  
 
    I'm standing at my car when Sebastian pulls me into a hug, but can't get close because of the bump. He laughs a little. 
 
    "You’re getting bigger little Man," he says to the bump, stroking his hands across it. The baby starts kicking and Seb kneels in front of me, kissing my bump gently before speaking. 
 
    "I can't wait to meet you, my little boy. You’re going to be so spoilt by your mummy and daddy. I love you so much and we haven’t even met." He says and grins up at me as he feels our son kick a little more. Seb stands up and leans in to press a little kiss to my cheek, very close to my lips. If I just moved my face a little I would feel his soft lips on mine and I know I would be lost. 
 
    "I'm not going to give up on us May, but I’ll wait for you. You’re it, for me." He says and I let him gently kiss my forehead. 
 
    "Drive safe ok?" He says with a sad smile and moves away. As I drove away, I looked back to see him watching me with a worried expression.  
 
    I shake my mind of Seb's sweet words and kisses, to look around my empty room. There is no happiness here and I’ve been so down for a week. My parents didn’t notice my upset mood when they finally decided to talk to me. I soon learnt that they only wanted to demand I go on a date with Kyle tomorrow night, but I can't. I just need to tell them that I’ve had enough of their games with my life. I groan standing up, stretching my sore back muscles; I have a feeling this little boy is going to be big because he is hurting my back a lot in the last couple of weeks. I start my maternity leave in a week and I can't wait. These hours are killing me and now Seb wants to help, I might not need to work so much. I’ve been thinking a lot and I’ve realised that I can't let Elena stand in my way. If he wanted her, he would be with her, but he isn't and I want him. 
 
    I love him, I always have and I always will. I plan to tell my parents over dinner in a few minutes that I’m going to be with Seb and move in with him. Then I’m going to leave and find my man. It won't be easy, but the good things in life never are, and Sebastian King is a damn good thing in my life. My baby kicks in agreement with me, and I grin.  
 
    I walk down the stairs, not enjoying the quiet house. My parents are sat at the table, as our kitchen chef brings in some plates. This guy is new and I haven't met him yet but he smiles gently at me. They have a new one nearly every two weeks because my mother loses her temper with the staff, and they leave. I smile at the chef and my mother glares at me, she hates it when I’m nice to the staff. My father starts the conversation, as he gets some pasta and I put salad on my plate, before passing it to my mother.  
 
    "How is the baby?" He asks as he pours himself a large whiskey, my father always asks about the baby after I have a scan. I know it’s his way of caring but it isn’t enough to change my mind about leaving. 
 
    "Good. The scan went well. I have some news." I say knowing its best to get his over with.  
 
    "What now?" My mother says as she drinks her wine quickly.  
 
    "I'm moving in with Sebastian King. We are having the baby together." I say nervously. My mother throws her glass across to the wall where it shatters. My father just gets up and walks out with his bottle of whiskey, it hurts that he doesn’t look back at me once. The slam of the door seems to jet start my mother’s arguments.  
 
    "No you’re not. I will not let you disgrace our family further by being with that boy." She shouts at me, grabbing my arm as I stand up. I didn’t even notice her get close as I watched my father leave. 
 
    "That man is the father of my child, your grandson and I’ve always loved him." I shout back at her, trying to move away from her but her nails dig into to my arm. She slaps me hard across the face with her other hand and I feel dizzy as I sway in my seat. I push my chair back to stand up and she moves closer to me, her face is bright red with anger now. 
 
    "He is a waste of space. You don't think, I don't know about that cage place he fights at. You go with him and I’ll disown you, that boy will be just like his disgusting father. You won't get a penny off us." she threatens. She says something else but everything goes fuzzy, before I feel myself falling and then everything goes black. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



Chapter Nine 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    "Maisy, can you wake up for me." A distant voice says to me, and I try to open my eyes but I feel so tired. 
 
    "I'm tired." I moan to myself but I think I say it out loud. I try to open my eyes but they feel weary like the rest of me. 
 
    I hear voices in the background as I drift off to sleep again.  
 
    "May, we need you to wake up." I hear the soothing voice of Seb and someone stroking my cheek. I open my eyes to see Seb's face close to mine and covered in worry.  
 
    "Hey what happened?" I ask, as I look around and see that I'm in the hospital. The room is a bright yellow colour with a matching yellow curtain pulled around. I panic rubbing my hands over my bump and feel relief when I feel him kick me. The smell of disinfectant floats through the room and I have to urge to pull Seb down closer so I can hug him. 
 
    "He kicked me, our son is alright." I sigh and Seb smiles as he helps me sit up. 
 
    "You passed out, they said your blood pressure was too high and the doctors have ordered you to have bed rest for a week, in hospital. The baby’s heartbeat is good but they want you to rest from now on. God May, when your dad called to say where you were, I freaked out.” he pulls my hands to his and rests his head on them as he talks. 
 
    “I can't lose you or this baby. I love you," he says looking up at me. I take his face in my hands and pull myself up to kiss him. At the moment our lips meet, we both sigh and melt into the kiss; I run my fingers down his neck to his shoulders as he takes control of the kiss. 
 
    I break away with a smile. 
 
    “I love you,” I tell him, and his eyes widen. I press a finger against his lip as I talk. 
 
    "I told my parents that I love you, and I'm moving in with you. That's why I was stressed because they weren't happy with the idea but I don't care. I want you, Sebby, if you still want me." I tell him and I chuckle as he lights up with a massive smile. 
 
    "Thank God, May." He says, pulling me up to his chest in a crazy kiss.  
 
    "Excuse me, Miss Reynolds should be resting." An older women’s voice interrupts, and Sebastian pulls back from me with a wink and turns a devastatingly hot smile on the nurse. 
 
    "I was cheering her up miss," he says with a cheeky grin and the nurse laughs with her cheeks going red. Seb could charm anyone and I resist the urge to roll my eyes. The curtain is pulled open and a middle-aged Asian man walks in. it’s clear he is a doctor and gives me a friendly smile as he walks over. 
 
    "How are you feeling?" He asks when gets to the end of my bed, and pulls out my notes.  
 
    "I'm feeling tired, but alright. The baby is moving well." I tell him and he nods as he reads. The nurse takes my blood pressure and heartbeat, and the doctor writes them down as she reads them out. 
 
    "That's good, well as I'm sure your partner has told you, it was your high blood pressure that made you pass out. The baby’s heartbeat is good but we are keeping you in for a week to keep an eye on you. Let us know if you feel any headaches or extreme dizziness.” I nod at him in response and Seb squeezes my hand. 
 
    “We will be doing four-hour checks on you, just in case." he tells me as he writes on my notes. 
 
    "Okay," I say and look up at Seb, who still hasn't said anything about how he feels. I know we were interrupted but I need to know he still wants me in his life. 
 
    "I will leave you to rest; the nurse will bring you some lunch in soon." He tells me as he and the nurse leave. They pull the curtain closed as they do. 
 
    "All this worry for you little man,” I say to the bump under my breath and look back at Seb, who is staring at my bump. What if he only wants to be with me for the baby? Would it even work in the long term? I try to hide my thoughts as Seb looks down at me and runs his hand up my arm. 
 
    "I love you May. I don't know how else to tell you how much you mean to me. I can't say I won't make mistakes, but I'll never be anyone else's but yours, for however long you'll have me." he tells me as we stare at each other. My voice catches as I see his bright green eyes are looking at mine with such passion that it's hard to breathe.  
 
    "I thought about us a lot. I think we both made mistakes; I shouldn't have left like I did.” I tell him and clear my throat when he shakes his head in denial. 
 
    “I want a new start for us and our baby. I want you, Sebby, because I've always been yours."  
 
    He rests his forehead against mine and kisses me gently.  
 
    "Get better May, so I can take you home with me." He mutters. 
 
    "I like that idea," I say and kiss his throat gently. He groans and I see his hands tighten on the bed. I run my hands up his top feeling his chest as I kiss up his neck and suck on his earlobe before he pulls away. I watch in confusion as he practically jumps to the end of the bed and holds onto to the bar. 
 
    "May, you can't do that when I want you so fucking bad. I'm close to removing that hospital gown and devouring every bit of you but I won’t in here. The first time I'll take you again will be in our bed, in our home." He says breathing hard to calm down.  
 
    "I like that idea. I remember how amazing you were, like no one else. You have no idea how much I want you." I say more to me and Sebastian's mouth tightens when I look over at him. What did I say wrong now? 
 
    "Were you with anyone else when you were away?" He struggles with the question and I struggle more with trying to answer.  
 
    I look down not wanting to answer this but I know I need to so we can move past it. 
 
    "Yes, I met a guy not long after I left you. It was just a rebound. I regret it now, but it only lasted a few days because I found out about the baby and I ended it" I say quietly but I know he heard every word. 
 
    Seb slams his hands into the bed before walking out and I want to cry, but I don't. He did far worse to me by sleeping with dozens of girls. Being with that guy was a bad idea from the start, and I only liked him because he was nothing like Seb. I eventually fall back asleep and when I wake this time, it's to Allie’s face as she paints my nails. I sleep like the living dead, at least that what Allie has told me before so it doesn’t shock me that she manages to this while I’m sleeping. 
 
    "Err hi," I say trying to keep my hand still, it’s hard not to chuckle that she has it on a book and is painting my nails a bright red.  
 
    "Oh your awake, I've painted your toenails too. You can thank me later. How are you feeling and where the hell is Sebastian?" She asks and I chuckle as I look down at my red toes peeking out of the end of my blanket. I love that Allie has no idea of personal space when it comes to me and the people she cares about. 
 
    "I'm alright but could use a drink, and don't ask," I say sitting up a little. 
 
    "Hold on, I'll get you one when I finish this last nail," she says and paints my pinkie finger before getting me a bottle of water. I'm finishing my drink when Luke walks in, without knocking but I can’t be too mad at his cheeky face. 
 
    "Hey, Seb says he will be back in half an hour but he sounded mad, what happened?" Luke asks as he takes the seat by Allie who waves a hello. 
 
    "I don't want to talk about it," I say, looking away with tears. I'm guessing he’s going to end it with me. I knew he would hate me for this; it's why I didn't say anything before. I try to distract myself by looking at Luke. He looks older these days, and I think it’s because of his tattooed arms and the slight beard he always has. 
 
    "Hey don't cry. Whatever he has done, I can say sorry for it," Luke says and Allie takes my hand. 
 
    “Do I need to kick his ass?” Allie asks, being dead serious and it makes me smile. 
 
    "It wasn't him," I say quietly still sobbing. It hasn't escaped my notice that my parents aren't here, and most likely don't care. I've just had enough of everyone walking away from me. I hear the door open and hushed voices but I don’t bother looking away from the pillow that I’m currently crying into. 
 
    I feel a hand stroke my arm and I look up to see Elliot smiling down at me, actually smiling. It shocks me out of crying for a second. I then notice he is holding a ‘get well soon’ balloon and a motorbike helmet under the other arm. 
 
    “You’re not alone, remember that Maisy. I never thought you were right for my brother but I know you are now. He was a fucking mess without you and it’s like seeing a different man now.” Elliot tells me sternly and I nod my understanding. I watch as he gives Luke the balloon and walks towards the door. Just as he opens it, he looks back at Allie for a second, before leaving. 
 
    "Did he really just smile?" I ask Allie, who seems as surprised as me. 
 
    "He is a strange man to understand but I believe he did." she laughs it off and takes the balloon of Luke to tie at the end of the bed. 
 
    "Can I feel the bump?" Luke asks and I nod. He feels all over but the baby doesn't kick for him. I can feel him shifting a little but no kicks. 
 
    "It's amazing," Luke whispers and leans over to rest his head on my bump. 
 
    "I would be insanely jealous if my girl wasn't pregnant," says a voice from the doorway. I look up to see Seb, holding a bundle of balloons and a large blue teddy in the other arm. I can't help but smile at the massive man holding a teddy bear.  
 
    "Can I have a second alone with Maisy?" Seb asks setting the teddy down at the end of my bed and tying the balloons to the end too, next to Elliot’s. I’m surprised the bed doesn’t start lifting at the amount of balloons on the end. I hope they don’t bring this many when the baby is born, I'll start having enough to float a house away like in that Disney film Allie made me watch once. 
 
    "Sure," Luke says getting up. 
 
    "Is that alright with you Maisy bear?" Allie asks without moving. 
 
    "Yeah, I'm ok. I promise." She squeezes my hand before walking to Seb. 
 
    "Don't make her cry again or I'll make you fucking regret it pretty boy," she threatens and Seb's nods, looking scared of the tiny blonde girl, who winks at me before leaving. Honestly, Allie can be a little scary sometimes but I know she means well. I don’t doubt her promise though. 
 
    "My whole family are taking turns being here over the next week, so you won't ever be alone," Seb says sitting on the end of the bed like he doesn't want to get near me. 
 
    "Thanks," I mutter and curl up on my side deciding to look away before he sees my tears. He is going to tell me he doesn't want to be with me, I know it.  
 
    "May, look at me," Seb says kneeling down in front of me. I look up and he frowns wiping my tears away.  
 
    "Damn Allie is going to hurt me now." He says making me smile a little, despite feeling like crying more. 
 
    "I'm sorry I left. I was so angry at myself, that I let you go. To know that you went to someone else for comfort hurts me, but it's worse because it's my fault. I can't be mad at you because I understand it. I did the same thing and I regret every girl. I want a fresh start with you too and if you can move on from my past, then I'm going to try and forgive myself for letting you leave this town, and not chasing you down." he says gently. 
 
    "It wasn't anyone's fault but your right we need to move past this if we are going to have a future. Can you do that?" I ask covering his hand with mine on the bed. He turns my hand then entwines our fingers. 
 
    "Yes, I love you my beautiful May." He tells me with a sigh of relief. 
 
    "I love you too." I smile and he kisses me gently.  
 
    "I got the house keys today. I'll have one cut for you tomorrow. I thought we could look at furniture together if you’re not too tired." He asks and pulls out his phone, handing it to me. 
 
    "I'm a little tired and hungry right now, but later?" I ask with a yawn, pushing the phone back and he nods. 
 
    "I'll go and get you some food, so stay awake. In fact, I'll send Allie in, she will do that. If she and Elliot haven't killed each other yet." he grins, muttering the end part. 
 
    I can't help but laugh and he kisses me once before leaving. 
 
    I get up slowly and use the bathroom while no one is here. I wash my face and check my phone but there are no messages from my parents. I shake those thoughts away and remind myself, looking down at my bump, which I'll never be like my parents. My child will know love and I'll make sure of it.  
 
    "Hey Maisybear, let me help you," Allie rushes to my side slipping her arm around my waist and helps me back into bed. 
 
    "I'm really alright." I say tucking myself into bed.  
 
    "I know but you scared me. I can't lose you again, you’re the only sister I have." she half-whispers with silent tears running down her face.  
 
    "Oh Alliecat, I'm not going anywhere again. I shouldn't have run or let my parents take over my life. It was crazy and I'm finally where I'm meant to be." I tell her and she holds my hand in hers. 
 
    "So is everything ok with you and Sebastian?" She asks. 
 
    "Yes, we are having a fresh start. I love him." I say with a big smile. 
 
    "Hot damn, the sex is going to be awesome." she fans herself and I can't help but laugh. 
 
    "There is no way he going to want to sleep with me, while I look like I have a balloon up my top." I say with a sigh. 
 
    "You’re joking, right? That guy will jump you the minute your home." she shakes her head at me. 
 
    I roll my eyes deciding to change the subject. 
 
    "So are you dating anyone?" I ask. 
 
    "No. Men are pointless. I've given up." she pouts and I laugh. 
 
    "Oh Allie, you'll find someone who you won't be able to push away," I tell her and she shakes my comment off with a joke. 
 
    "Depends on how good he is in bed, then I’ll see about It." she waggles her perfect eyebrows at me. 
 
    "Hey, can I come in?" The sweet voice of Izzy comes from the open doorway.  
 
    "Sure," I say with a smile. We have been messaging each other a lot recently. I know she has been buying baby clothes because she keeps sending me pictures.  
 
    "How are you feeling? I know high blood pressure can cause early labour, you should tell a doctor if you feel anything," she says and I smile at her. 
 
    "How do you know that?" Allie says as Izzy sits on the end of my bed. 
 
    "I've been reading pregnancy books, Sebastian has them lying around everywhere." she says with a grin and then smiles to herself. 
 
    "Blake walked in on me reading one last week and had a panic attack before I told him I was reading it for you. It was so funny." She laughs and we do too.  
 
    "I didn't know he had been reading up on pregnancy." I muse with a small smile.  
 
    "Oh yeah, he keeps bringing up random baby facts in nearly every conversation. Elliot looks bored out of his mind." She says with a laugh. 
 
    Allie snorts with laughter and then messages someone on her phone. 
 
    "I have to go, but I’ll be back tomorrow morning." she tells me. 
 
    "Is everything ok? You look worried." I say noticing the frown on Allie’s face, as her texts quickly.  
 
    "Its nothing." she glances away from me as she says it, and I turn to see Izzy, who is watching her closely her too.  
 
    "Ok, well I'll see you tomorrow," I say pulling her in for a brief hug.  
 
    Izzy and Allie talk for a second before they hug goodbye, and Izzy comes back to sit next to me.  
 
    "So how are you and Blake?" I ask and notice how her whole face lights up at the mention of his name.  
 
    "I couldn't be more in love if I tried." she smiles. 
 
    "How about you and my brother?" She asks gently but only an idiot would miss the protectiveness in her voice. I know it's a warning not to hurt him, or ill have her to deal with, so I say 
 
    "I love him and I plan to have a future with him," I tell her and run my hands over my belly and feeling a kick. I quickly grab Izzy hand, placing it on my bump, so she can feel the kicks. 
 
    "Hey little nephew." she says with a cheeky grin, looking so much like Sebastian. 
 
    "Me and Uncle Blake are going to spoil you." She smiles at me.  
 
    "I think he might be a little spoilt by all his uncles and aunties," I say.  
 
    “He will be, I’ve already brought all those clothes I sent you pics of and put them at your house.” she smiles. 
 
    “Seb told me you were over at ours a lot; I remember something about Blake watching vampire shows all the time.” I giggle and Izzy snorts in laughter. 
 
    “The Vampire Diaries, I love the show and Blake is trying to catch up to where I am, without too many people seeing. Don’t say anything but I saw Elliot watching it with Blake the other day. They are total geeks.” She winks at me and I laugh. 
 
    “I might have to watch it. I’ve wanted to watch that Twilight film for a while now.” I laugh. 
 
    "Hey, how are my two favourite girls?" Seb says walking in, carrying a tray with what looks like a roast dinner and chocolate cake on. He also has a bag which he sets on my table with my favourite iced tea bottle sticking out.  
 
    "You remembered that I'm craving it," I say blushing.  
 
    "I never forget anything about you." He winks.  
 
    "What movies do you have then?" Izzy says moving the wall TV and turning it on as I start eating.  
 
    “It’s that Twilight film, a girl got to love a man that sparkles.” Izzy winks at me as she puts the film on. I laugh as Seb looks between us in confusion but eventually just gives up to watch the vampire movie. 
 
    I fall asleep, happily, somewhere in the middle of the film, dreaming of hot vampires. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Ten 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    "Now my sons, I have a little game for you both to play." My father grins at me and Elliot, I hate that fucking nickname he uses for us, my sons, total bullshit. Neither one of us wants to play his fucking games but what choice do we have. The man doesn't give us one, Harley is nowhere to be seen and I have no idea where Luke is, that's for the best but I can't help Elliot now. We are outside an old building full of shady looking apartments; they look so bad I don’t even want to get out the car. 
 
    "In that apartment is two women, one in each room and you’re going to look after them.”  He says as he clicks our doors open with his keys. We all get out and our father comes to stand right in front of us. He is wearing a full suit; his head is completely shaved, making his sharp face look scary to everyone. On top of the tattoos showing on his neck and his dark green eyes that look hollow. 
 
    "What the fuck does that mean?" I ask in a harsh tone, sick of his games and father moves into my face, I brace myself as his fist slams into my stomach. I force myself not to make a sound as he watches me; I glance at Elliot who shakes his head at me. I know he is warning me to be quiet. 
 
    "What do you want us to do?" Elliot asks in a hard tone. Elliot has changed this last year; turning fifteen didn't help because Harley warned us that our father wants us to fight soon. We both ignored our birthday and we have worked hard to be as built up as we can. Anything to be able to fight back, rather than letting dad think he has won. 
 
    "Like I said, they want to be shown a good time. They are two of my friend’s wife's and well, they saw you." He stops as my throat closes. I panic looking Elliot, who doesn't even seem bothered as he replies 
 
    "Fine."  
 
    "Good, now go. Number ten," our father says as he moves back into his car as I follow Elliot, we walk until we are standing in front of the apartment, with the door slightly open. 
 
    "You love Maisy right?" He asks taking his leather jacket off and handing it to me. 
 
    "Yeah, I can't do this. Fuck I can't. I haven't even slept with Maisy yet." I tell him. 
 
    "I know, stay outside and I’ll deal with them." Elliot pats my shoulder. 
 
    "Them both? What about Lily?" I ask. Elliot has a long-term girlfriend, they do break up a lot but I think they are together now. I can't let my brother do this. Maybe I can take fathers attention enough, so he will only kick the shit out of me when I tell him no. 
 
    "I don't love her and this isn't the first time. It's not that bad." he frowns as I ask  
 
    "What the fuck do you mean not the first time?"  
 
    "He makes a lot of money doing this Seb; we look the same so they won't notice if I order them around a little. Some women like that, women like those in that room that will." 
 
    "Bro I can't let you do this, ill figure something out,” I mutter quickly as Elliot walks around me and slams the door shut. I hear him lock it on the other side.  
 
    An hour later Elliot walks out looking like death with freshly showered hair and we both walk in silence to a nearby road as I call a taxi to collect us.  
 
    "You alright?" I finally ask as we wait. 
 
    "'No," Elliot replies as he takes my jacket back of me.  
 
    "Want to do something to forget today?" I ask wanting to distract him.  
 
    "Like what?" He asks looking more relaxed as he realises I’m not going to make him talk to me. 
 
    "Let’s get a tattoo; I have those fake ids and a fuck load of cash in our banks," I smirk at him. 
 
    "Might as well use our mother’s money for something long-term." 
 
    "Unlike her," I mutter finishing his thought, as he shows me a rare smile.  
 
    The cab pulls up and I tell them the name of the tattoo parlour Luke has been working at as an intern.  
 
    "When we are older, make sure I'm never fucking like him," Elliot says with a glance in my direction as the cab drives us away from this form of hell. 
 
    "Promise me the same bro," I tell him. 
 
    "You got it brother, us Kings need to stay together." he pats my shoulder. 
 
    "That's what Harley always says, I think he is right."  
 
    "He is." Elliot chuckles as both try to move past the bad day.  
 
    "This is so cute," Allie says holding up another baby outfit and puts in the trolley distracting me from my bad past. I don’t know why that memory came up, Maybe it’s because I’m in a shop full of loving parents with they’re young children and some part of me wishes I had that kind of past. We are shopping at some random baby store, which I swear is the most uncomfortable place I’ve ever been shopping at. Somehow my sister and her best friend have ruined shopping for me. The evil duo, my new nickname for Allie and Izzy, has nearly brought the entire shop. I love shopping, but I'm lost in this store. Half the things in the trolley, I have no idea what the hell they do.  
 
    "Sebastian come here," Izzy shouts from somewhere near the back of the store. 
 
    "Go, I'll pick more outfits you'll need and I’ll get some bibs too. Oh those Moses sheets you'll need to." She coos at a piece of cloth that has ducks all over it, what the hell is a baby going to do with a piece of cloth? I have no fucking idea what those are and it annoys me. Most of this stuff was not in the pregnancy books I read. Maybe I should have read the books about what happens when the baby actually gets here.  
 
    I shake my head and start walking towards Izzy. I should have just given them my card and written down the address for the store to deliver all this stuff.  
 
    Izzy is standing by a row of four cots, they are all slightly different but she is in front a white one that has her attention. It looks like a sledge on the ends and has a draws underneath. The baby furniture is all white, the changing table, the wardrobes and the room is painted light blue thanks to Luke who did that yesterday. Maisy is getting out of the hospital in two days and I want everything done by then. We choose all the furniture for the house together online; it's all been set up with the help of my family and friends.  
 
    "I like this one," I say walking to a stop next to Izzy.  
 
    "I agree. It will match well. Do you want the bedding that it has now or we can choose another?" She asks. It's a white bedding set with little white rabbits stitched on the ends. 
 
    "I like this; do you think Maisy will like it?" I ask the important question. 
 
    "I'm sure she will." Izzy smiles, her phone goes off and she starts texting away with a big smile, to I'm guessing Blake. She looks so happy from a text that I can't help but smile down at her. I used to dislike the happy look between them because it reminded me what I thought I'd never get again and I was stupidly jealous of them. I go to speak to the manager and agree a price for all the stuff brought today to be dropped off at mine tomorrow morning. I pay for everything while Izzy and Allie talk by the entrance. When I walk up they share a grin and say  
 
    "We noticed Maisy doesn't have many maternity clothes. I don't know if you wanted to buy her any." She stops talking when my face lights up. Shopping for adult clothes I can do. I'm sure Allie and Izzy regret telling me they went through Maisy’s bag her dad brought to the hospital. I’m surprised he even turned up; I had to ignore the urge to shout at him when he refused to see her or even look at me. I was too worried about Maisy to care what he did at the time, but I did see that her dad looked awful. We shopped for hours and I brought more clothes than I think she will ever need.  When I finally get back home, I just collapse into my bed. 
 
    I yawn waking up at my old home. I finished packing the last of my clothes the other day after I got back from the hospital, and I haven't slept in our new house yet. I want the first time to be with Maisy next to me, the idea makes me as hard as a rock and I have to calm down before I can even out of bed. 
 
    It’s bittersweet to close the door on my room, I have bad memories of my father and better ones of Harley looking after me. The memories of holding Maisy for the first time are in this room and many other memories we had together.  
 
    I grab the two last boxes after showering, I get dressed in jeans and a green shirt, and I know Maisy loves me in green.  
 
    I bump into Luke on the stairs, which is doing up his shirt buttons and a pretty girl with bright red hair is holding his arm.  
 
    "Morning." I grin and wink at him when the girl looks away. 
 
    "Morning bro. Need any more help at the new house?" He asks moving to the side, so I can get past. 
 
    "Nah, I’m good. I'm getting Maisy in an hour and taking her back." I grin and he pats my shoulder. 
 
    "I'm happy for you." He smiles. 
 
    "Baby, I want to go to bed," the girl pouts and runs her hands up Luke’s chest.  
 
    "See you soon bro, be safe," I say, nodding my head at the girl, who is slowly undoing Luke’s top.  
 
    "I will." Is all he says before grabbing the girl and lifting her over his shoulder, while she giggles. 
 
    I walk straight to the car, knowing I'll get breakfast at the coffee shop on the way. I can get some blueberry muffins and some ice tea that I know Maisy is crazy for right now. I message her quickly on my phone and get into my car. I haven't told her I brought her a new car yet, which is at our new home. It's a Duke and perfect for getting all the babies stuff in. It's also purple which her favourite colour is, I kind of brought it for her but I know she wouldn’t drive it unless I claim it’s also mine. I park outside the coffee shop, which looks busy. I order my things and then sit down to wait. I look up as someone slides into the booth next to me and blocks me in.  
 
    "Elena, what are you going?" I ask in an anger whisper, trying to move away from her towards the window but there isn’t far I can go. 
 
    "I missed you and what's your new number?" She asks while pushing her breasts into my arm. 
 
    I'm now pushed against the window and her hand drops to my thigh. I start to panic as her hand starts moving up. I grab her hand, pushing it away as she moans at me. What the hell is wrong with this girl? 
 
    "Elena, you have to leave me alone. I'm moving in with my girlfriend and we are having a baby. You’re a nice girl but you’re not for me" I tell her as seriously as I can, trying to get my point across. She looks up at me with her makeup running down her cheeks and starts messing her with hair. I didn’t tell her Maisy’s name on purpose. I don't want her finding out its Maisy because girls can be mean; Elena was never nice to Maisy in school so I’m guessing she would be a bitch to her if she saw her around. Her face goes red slowly before she bangs her hand on the table. A few people stop talking to stare at us and I groan mentally. 
 
    "Who is the whore you got pregnant? They can just get rid of it. Don't worry babe, I can talk to her." she says loudly and I look at her, she is looking more like the crazy person she is sounding like. 
 
    "I love her, so no. I want to keep the baby. Anyway, it's nothing to do with you, Elena. Please go." I say gently and push her out the seat as she clings to my arm. I manage to get her off me before backing away toward the counter. 
 
    "Please Seb, I love you. I always have and you’re mine," She says with more tears this time, she looks heartbroken and it makes me feel like a dick. I don’t know what to say to her but I can’t just ignore her when she is like this, I’m not that much of asshole. Well Maybe I used to be, images of random girls I slept with come back to me, their upset faces when I didn’t call them back. I move over to Elena and stand close, careful not to touch her. 
 
    "Elena, I never lied to you. You knew I was cut up about Maisy and it was rebound. I thought you knew we were friends with benefits, and nothing more. I'm going to leave now Elena. You should go home." I say, my tone more pissed off than kind. I ask the lady behind the counter if my food is ready yet, and she goes to find out.  
 
    "Seb, don't leave me," Elena says this time grabbing my arm harshly and pulling me towards her. I manage to pull her fingers off me but everyone is looking now. Lucky for me my food and drinks are ready. I take them and just leave, not looking back at a crying Elena. I feel bad but to comfort her now would just make her think I care about her, and I honestly don't. I know she isn't in love with me because she used to tell me every time when she slept with one of my friends. The only one she didn't manage to sleep with was Blake or any of my brothers. Not for lack of trying. I end up at the hospital ten minutes late, but luckily I see Maisy is still packing away her bag. She is wearing a green tunic dress that shows off all her curves and her cute bump. It’s topped with skin-tight leggings that show of her gorgeous legs, that I want to have wrapped around me. She has some leather boots that stop at her knees and I just imagine her naked with just those boots on, now I’m sporting a boner in the hospital. Her long black hair looks like silk as it flows around her shoulders, making her heart shaped face glow. She is so beautiful that I end up staring at her from the doorway for a long time, not wanting to move. 
 
    "Excuse me," a female voice says from behind me, which makes Maisy look up and see me. She has a huge smile on her face and her brown eyes light up.  
 
    "Sorry, I just got caught staring at my beautiful girlfriend," I say turning to see middle-aged nurse with brown hair in a tight bun, and she smiles at me.  
 
    "Here is your release forms dear. You keep rested and eats lots," she says handing Maisy some forms. 
 
    "Can I ask a question?" I ask the nurse, who nods. 
 
    "Is it safe for us to have sex?" I ask and Maisy cheeks burn bright red as she chokes on air, which makes me want to chuckle.  
 
    "Yes, sex is safe for mother and baby." the nurse says, with not an ounce of the embarrassment Maisy seems to feel if her cheeks are anything to go by. The nurse says goodbye to a blushing Maisy and then leaves the room.  
 
    I walk over and pull Maisy into a deep kiss before she can say anything, her little moans make me hard in seconds and it's been so long without sex that I need her. I pull away resting my forehead against hers.  
 
    "Are you ready to see your new home?" I ask with a grin. I can’t wait to show her the house; my family and I have worked damn hard to get everything ready.  
 
    "Yes but a little nervous." she admits. 
 
    "Why?" I ask, needing to understand. 
 
    "Well it's you and me, doing this is making us permanent. What if you get bored of me?" She looks away. I’m having none of that and I gently place my hands on her face, drawing her back to look at me. 
 
    "May, the idea that I'll ever get bored of you is crazy. Plus I put the house in your name, so you don't have to worry; it's yours just like I am." I can't help but smirk at her shocked expression. She goes to reply and I kiss her to keep her quiet. I don’t want her to refuse the house or say anything; I don’t care if she kicks me out her house tomorrow. I have nothing if I don’t have her, money is just paper. 
 
    "Come on, we are leaving," I say and throw her bag over my shoulder as I take her hand. She shakes her head at me, muttering something I can't hear and likely don't want to.  
 
    We drive pretty much in silence to the house, I can feel how nervous Maisy is and I decide its best not to say anything. Small talk is overrated, plus I'm nervous myself, what if she doesn't like it?  
 
    I quickly get out the car to open her door and pick her up in my arms.  
 
    "What are you doing Sebby?" She giggles and I smirk. My heart arms at her nickname for me, I honestly thought I’d never hear it again. 
 
    "Walking you over the threshold of course." I wink and she blushes. 
 
    "Isn't that for when you’re married?" She asks trying not to laugh when I open the front door in an awkward way.  
 
    "Maybe, I just wanted an excuse to hold you." I tell her honestly and she kisses my cheek. 
 
    "You can put me down now" she's says still laughing about the door I’m guessing but we both are in a better mood now.  
 
    I follow her as she walks in our lounge; it has two light blue sofas with a coffee table in front of the fireplace. A large TV is in the corner, there are flowers and pictures hanging around that Allie chose. A white fur rug is in front of the fireplace that Maisy chose. 
 
    "Its lovely." She says and quickly walks through the dining room, study and kitchen before making her way upstairs.  
 
    I take her hand as she gets to the top and opens the double doors right at the top of the stairs.  
 
    "Wow Seb," she says resting against me, as she looks around our bedroom. My massive bed is here moved from my old home; don’t even ask how we managed to move that. The memory alone is painful. The white cot I chose is at the end of the bed which somehow makes the whole room feel like home. There are two brown wooden chests of draws and a wooden full standing mirror in the room. A massive blue rug is next to the bed on one side, and there are two doors that are open to show the bathroom and walk in closet. I watch as she looks at the white curtains that match the new white bed sheets as she walks around. I lean against the bed as I watch her. She eventually stops looking to come and stand in front of me. Her cheeks are flushed in happiness and match her bright smile. 
 
    I pull her to me and kiss her. She deepens the kiss, surprising me and I can't help but run my fingers through her soft hair. I move her slowly over to the side of the bed, not breaking the kiss. I sit down on the edge, pulling her between my legs while pulling her top off. I unclip her bra and lean back admiring her breasts while she stares at me. They are bigger than they were, making them just more than a handful now and the thought is making me feel crazy. 
 
    "You’re so god damn beautiful May," I say and lean forward to kiss her hardened nipple while kneading her other one. Little moans come from May and it makes me want to throw her in the bed. I want to have my way with her quick and hard, but this is special, so I’m forcing myself to take my time.  
 
    I unbutton her jeans and pull them down, taking her panties with them.  
 
    "Sebby, you need to lose some clothes too." She moans as I run a finger up her thigh and grin down at her. I pulling away from her breasts to pull my top off and pull down my shorts.  
 
    "Jesus, I forgot how big you are but is that a piercing?" She says staring at my cock. I forgot that I had that done not long after she left. I was drunk at the time and lost a bet.  
 
    I don't answer her, but I pull her onto my lap resting my cock near her entrance but not entering her yet.  
 
    "Sebby," she moans trying to move herself down on me. I cup her gently before inserting a finger and rubbing circles on her already hardened nub. Her moans get louder as I add another finger, and slide it in and out of her. She feels so tight and wet; it's hard to keep in control. I remove my hand and pull her hair to one side so I can kiss down her neck, gently marking her. She slowly sinks down onto me, making me groan and hold my face in her neck. She feels fantastic. It’s like coming home. 
 
    "I'm never letting you go May," I say more to myself and grab her hips. I start thrusting into her, again and again as she moans louder. It doesn't take long for me to feel her tighten around me and she screams my name. I explode inside her not being able to stop myself and pull her as close as I can get her to my chest. 
 
    "Fucking hell May, I can't remember you feeling as good as that," I say breathlessly. I pull her down on the bed, sliding out of her but hugging her close. I can either the bump in the way but I didn’t notice him too much before. 
 
    I notice my shoulder is wet and she has tears in her eyes as she looks down. Fuck did I hurt her, or does she not want me. 
 
    "May what’s wrong? Please don't cry." I mutter, I lift her chin so I can look into her eyes.  
 
    "Nothing is wrong; I think my hormones are playing with me because that was so perfect. These are happy tears." she sniffles and smiles as I push her hair away from her wet cheeks. 
 
    I push her back on the bed gently and kiss away tears. Now I’ve started I can’t stop as I start kissing my way down her chest and kissing her bump, that's getting too big for my hands now. 
 
    "Daddy’s here again little man. I'm counting down the days till I get to meet you."  
 
    "Who knows he could come early or late." Maisy muses.  
 
    "Whenever you want to arrive is fine by me but I'm worried about the pain your mummy is going to suffer," I say, kissing her bump again.  
 
    I hop up and pull on my shorts, I hand Maisy my top to put on.  
 
    "I thought we could stay in bed for a while," she says in a flirty tone that's making me hard. Looking at her naked and ready for me is making it difficult to remember what I was doing. 
 
    "I just want to show you the baby nursery and then I'm going to drag you back to our bed. I haven’t tasted my favourite place yet." I wink and her she lets out a nervous laugh with bright red cheeks. I pull my top over her head and take her hand. 
 
    I lead her to the door next to ours and open it. She looks around the light blue room, that's has a full bookcase in painted white oak, with teddy’s on it too. There is a white chest of draws and a white toy box that has King draw into the wood. There is a massive white teddy rug that Allie said matches the room. There is also a full walk in wardrobe that Maisy opens and gasps at all the clothes that my family have been buying, me Included. She goes quiet before bursting into tears and I run over to her, cuddling her chest to mine. 
 
    "God May don't you like it? Don't worry we can change it all. I'm sorry about all the clothes and teddies, my family have been spoiling our baby and I couldn't stop them. They brought a load of random stuff for you too but I can throw them away if you want." I say all this quickly and stumble on my words. 
 
    "No Seb, I never felt like I had a family because my parents were never home and you know how they are with me. All this is what family is and I'm just overwhelmed. I don't know how to thank you for giving me a real family." She says as my heart tightens.  
 
    "My family is yours May. Just like I'm yours." I say and kiss the top of her head as she cries softly. I'm never letting her go now and I plan to make her my wife damn soon, so everyone knows what she means to me. She has a real family now and we will always protect her.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Eleven 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    "I'm not sure about this," I say for the tenth time since me and Sebastian left our home this morning. He took me shopping and demanded I buy at least three new outfits to go with a wardrobe full he had already brought me at some point. I have to admit the comfy maternity jeans and top where nice to try on, I finally feel comfy in my normal clothes. Seb suggests we go for lunch at a local sandwich shop; they took one look at my bump and gave me extra on everything I chose. The place is awesome and I have to remember to go there again. I’ve tried to ignore the main reason I’m scared today and I can’t ignore it any longer, I’m going back to my parents for a few boxes of things. Not that I have a lot, but I need some kind of closure on my old life. 
 
    I finally got the courage two days ago and called home to say I was getting my stuff today, my mother didn't even ask how I was or how to baby was. My so-called mother just went on about how disappointed she is in me. It hurt a bit but I have Seb now, and a new family who are there for me. Seb invited the family around that night to cheer me up and we spent the night watching vampire diaries, which Izzy has got us all addicted to. Seb couldn’t stop laughing as Elliot complained that Harley was talking to me and he couldn’t hear the show. 
 
    "It will be ok," Sebastian says in a calm voice, pulling my shaking hand into his lap, as he pulls into my drive. The cold Manor House appears and to my dread, I see Kyle’s car outside. What the hell is he doing here? 
 
    "Seb wait," I say trying to stop him getting out the car, and I throw open my door before he can open it. 
 
    "We should leave, Kyle's here, so it only means my mum is going to make trouble for us." I say a little breathless, as I'm getting worried. Seb glares at the expensive Audi parked out front like Kyle are actually inside it, but he recovers quickly with one glance at my panicked face, by hugging me and kissing my forehead. 
 
    "May baby, there is nothing they can do to hurt us. If Kyle wants to watch me grab those boxes for you, then he can." he soothes me his tone and I find myself relaxing slightly. 
 
    I nod because words are escaping me right now.  
 
    We walk up to the bright white front door, which is thrown open by my very mad looking mother. 
 
    "You are not coming in here. Maisy can get her boxes and you can wait in the car." She points a finger at Seb. Looking at her now, with her perfect fake blonde hair and spotless suit, her face looks every bit as fake as the rest of her body. I did I not notice the amount of work she has had done over the years to hide her age or was it because she was always around, putting me down. 
 
    "Not a chance, move before I make you Mrs Reynolds.” Seb calmly threatens her, while I am shaking. 
 
    "Louise, let our daughter in her home for god’s sake." my father voice comes from behind my mother. She lets out a dramatic sigh, before moving out the way and I smile at my dad when he comes into view.  
 
    "Back to whoring yourself around Maisy?" Says Kyle as he walks up to stand in front of me, he still has bruises all over his face from the last time I saw him and Seb beat the crap out of him. Seb grabs hold of his shirt, and lifts Kyle off his feet, giving him a rough shake. 
 
    "If my beautiful girlfriend wasn't pregnant and stressed enough, I would beat you into the ground for that comment. I suggest you leave before I change my mind." Seb throws him on the floor and Kyle quickly runs out the door, while my mum shouts after him. I watch as she throws herself out the door and I listen to her whine to Kyle not to tell his parents about this. Anything I felt for my mother is floating away, as I know she doesn’t care about me. 
 
    "The boxes are in the kitchen, I want a word with my daughter, if you would give me a minute.” My father says looking at the floor. I look him over in his brown suit and checked sweater vest, noting that his clothes look wrinkled and he looks pale. I nod at Seb, to let him know its ok and he goes to find my boxes.  
 
    "I'm sorry." My dad says once Seb is out of view. I watch as she comes back in the room in tears and collapses onto the guest sofa by the door, her wails sound like a baby crying.  
 
    "What for exactly dad? Letting her control me for years? Never looking after me? Not seeing me in the hospital? Which one?" I say marking of my mental list of things I’m mad at him for, I clench my fists to try to calm myself down. 
 
    "All of it sweetheart. I want you to know, I do love you, but I've been a terrible father,” he admits and I look over at him. 
 
    “I’ve been stuck in a depression for so long by that controlling woman, that I didn’t see what was going on and how I should have protected my perfect daughter.” He sighs as my mother’s wailing becomes louder. 
 
    “If you will let me, I want to see you and the baby when he is born. I did call the hospital to check on you," he admits looking at the floor and waits for me to say something. I want to hate him but it’s the first time he has told me that he loves me in years. I can't help the little smile that appears as I realise I have to give him a chance, he never actually hurt me but he did look the other way. I walk over and give him a hug. I hear his gentle sob on my shoulder as he shakes slightly and hugs me back. 
 
    "It will take time to forgive you, and trust you but I love you too dad," I say now crying myself. I glance over at my mother, who seems to be having some kind of breakdown as she comes back in and I'm surprised my dad hasn't gone over to her like he usually does. 
 
    "We are getting divorced." My dad says noticing where I'm looking. My shocked face seems to make him laugh. 
 
    "I'm well aware your mother doesn't care for me. I haven't cared for her in many years but she convinced me that you needed a family setting. I realise that she is wrong, and we are better apart." he tells me with a grim look in my mother’s direction. 
 
    "I think it’s best you find someone you love dad." I pull away from him, to look for Seb, who I find holding two boxes under each arm watching me from the entrance hall. 
 
    "Let me help." My dad says walking over to take a box from Seb, who nods at him with some degree of understanding. They walk to the car; I start to follow when my mother’s hand reaches out and grabs my arm tightly. I look down at her fake nails cutting into my skin, enough to make my arm bleed if I tried to move.  
 
    "Let go," I growl, trying to pull away but she is strong for a woman so small. 
 
    "You stupid little girl! You cost me everything, you can't just leave." she shakes my arm, pulling me closer while I struggle. I cry out when she slaps me across the face, her nails catching my lip and I taste blood in my mouth. 
 
    "Get the fuck off her." Seb's angry voice shouts as my mother is pulled away from me. Seb picks me up into his arms, holding me tight. 
 
    "Come near her or my family, and I'll destroy you. Don’t you think I know about your deal with my father? What you paid for?" Seb says harshly. I have no idea what he speaking about but I send a confused glance up at Seb, who mouths later to me. 
 
    She just falls to the floor crying. I turn away into Seb's chest and wipe my own tears. 
 
    "Let's just go," I say softly to Seb who leads me back to the car. I see him talking to my dad, before my dad nods sharply at him and getting in the car with me.  
 
    "You okay? I know it's a silly question." Seb mumbles wiping away the last of tears. 
 
    "Yes I'm used to how she is but can I ask what you know about her?” I ask. 
 
    “You sure you want that answer? It’s not a good part of my past to relive,” he says looking down, as its starts to pour down with rain outside the car. 
 
    “Yes, I want to know. Nothing you can tell me will ever scare me away Seb.” I take his hand and he nods. 
 
    “Our father used to make us sleep with random women and men. I never had to do it because Elliot would cover for me. For some reason Harley was his favourite to pimp out.” He says, just voice filled with sadness and anger. 
 
    “Oh, Seb.” I say with tears running down my eyes feeling so sorry for Harley. 
 
    “Anyway the point is, your mother paid for Elliot a few times. Elliot told me when he saw her pick you up from school one time,” he says watching my reaction. I feel sick that she would do that, she is more disturbed than I thought. We don’t say anything as we both watch the rain pour down the window screen. 
 
    “I guess we both had a fucked up childhood. I didn’t realise how much we had in common.” I say leaning my head against his shoulder. 
 
    "Has she ever hit you before?" He asks and tightens his hands around mine. I know he is trying to get us to be open with each other. Secrets destroyed our past and it’s not worth it for them to destroy our future. 
 
    "Yes, sometimes with belts. Sometimes she would just lock my in closets for a whole day until she remembered I was there," I say, looking away at the window. 
 
    "Don't look away, not with me, my dad was the same.” He tells me and I keep my eyes connected with his as he talks. 
 
    “Teaching us how to fight was bad enough on our bodies, but he would randomly punch me and knock me out. He would call it a lesson. I know my brothers had worse lessons, so I should count myself lucky." Seb sarcastically laughs, it echo’s around the closed car.  
 
    "He was an evil man, we all learnt to be tough or risk him beating the crap out us. I never want to be that kind of dad. I was scared when I found you were pregnant because I don't want to be him, but I realise I'm not. I would never be able to hurt anyone I love and I love my son so much, even if I haven't met him yet." Seb kisses me deeply, while I sink into him. I know he doesn't want my sadness for him right now, just my acceptance, which he always had. 
 
    "Thank you for telling me and I have no worries about you being a dad. Our son is lucky to have such an amazing man for a father. We aren't our parents and even though we are young, we will do a better job." I say rubbing my thumb across his soft lips and he kisses me again, with more passion before breaking away to look into my eyes. 
 
    "I love you my May." He tells me with a sad smile. 
 
    Seb looks away to start the car, while I put on my seatbelt and we leave our past at my old home. We drive back, while I sing along to a song on the radio and the baby kicks away. I look out and notice we are pulling into Harley's house. 
 
    "What are we doing here?" I ask. 
 
    "A surprise." He winks and I giggle. 
 
    "I'm hoping it's a good one." I joke and my jaw drops open at the sight of all the cars parked outside the house, and I can see blue balloons tied to both sides of the door. It's not anyone's birthday this week or did I forget someone? I look down at my green dress that Seb made me keep on after trying it, and noticing it does look like a party dress. My hair is straightened nicely, that Seb insisted on doing this morning. I even have on makeup; Seb insisted I have a makeover in one of the shops, before buying the makeup I told him not too.  
 
    "Why do I feel like I'm missing something?" I say, but Seb is already out the car. My door opens and Seb offers his hand. 
 
    "My lady," he says in a strong over the top English accent, which you only hear in films, and bows. I giggle at him and he smirks. 
 
    Yes, I'm that kind of girl that giggles at her insanely hot boyfriend when he plays with me.  
 
    We walk up together and Seb opens the door for me. 
 
    "Surprise!" a load of people shout as I walk in, and I notice the big banner above them that says 'baby shower'. I blush as Seb kisses my cheek and Izzy runs over to me.  
 
    "I'm stealing Maisy to show her around." she winks at me and pulls me away from a grumpy Seb. 
 
    Several people, I recognise from growing up say hello to me as we walk through the house, towards the kitchen. I grab a cupcake that has blue icing and tiny feet on it. 
 
    "These are cute," I say eating the cake. 
 
    "I know right, look at the main cake. Luke got it for you." Izzy says pointing at a two tier cake that has a tiny baby in a crib. It's all made in icing and has baby King written across it.  
 
    "It's beautiful. Thank you for all this." I gush to Izzy giving her a side hug. 
 
    "I've always wanted a sister and that's what you are to me. I can't take all the credit. The boys, Blake and Allie did a hell of a lot to help." She tells me. 
 
    I have a massive smile on my face at the thought of Allie and Elliot working together, she giggles with me as she whispers. 
 
    "Don't worry I thanked Blake for you."  We both start laughing and a few people smile at us. 
 
    Izzy hooks her arm through mine when I've finished the cupcake and I have an orange juice in my hand. We weave through more people, towards the lounge. We find all the brothers sitting together laughing and drinking beer. Seb smiles at me as I come in and pulls me onto his lap as soon as I get close. I notice Blake does the same to a giggling Izzy. Izzy looks cute wearing a green dress that suits her long blonde hair and bright green eyes. 
 
    "What do you think?" Sebastian whispers in my ear. 
 
    "I love it," I say with a grin. 
 
    "Guys thank you for all of this." I say loudly to get my voice, over the light music.  
 
    "No problem." Luke says.  
 
    "You only got the cake and that was made by someone else, but yes thank you." Harley says with sarcasm and a shake of his head at Luke, who grins. 
 
    "That was hard work. I had to sleep with the cake girl three times, just to get her to make it for me. But she had these amazing legs, so I guess I didn’t lose out." He says looking innocent. 
 
    We all laugh as Harley whacks him on the back of his head and Luke pouts, but I see the smile.  
 
    "There's my Maisybear," Allie’s voice comes from across the room. Allie looks stunning in a long blue dress with butterflies all over it. Her hair is up in a tight bun that makes her blue eyes appear bigger.  
 
    "Hey, Alliecat." I say seeing her carrying a big blue box with her. She drops it onto Elliot's lap walking past. 
 
    “What do you expect me to with this?” Elliot glares at her. 
 
    "You can put that where the rest of them are," she replies, she doesn't even look at him and I hear him say a few words about her before Izzy says,  
 
    "Please Elliot, don't start."  
 
    Elliot gets up and walks off with the present grumbling. Allie sits on the end of sofa right next to me and I hold in a giggle as Seb moves away from her a little. I think Seb is a little scared of Allie after she threatened him. 
 
    "You have that glow right now. Good week I'm guessing?" She winks and I swear this woman has a built-in sex radar. 
 
    "I'm not answering that." I blush and I hear Sebastian's chuckle as he tries to hide it with a cough. I’m glad everyone else seems busy and didn’t hear. 
 
    "How's the new apartment?" I ask knowing she moved into Blake’s apartment with two other roommates a few days ago when Blake asked if she wanted a place to live. 
 
    "It's good. I get to see my bestie a lot and my other roommates are cool. One is hot but way too much of a flirt for me, plus he brings girls back all the time." she says with a disgusted nose wrinkle. 
 
    "I'll have to come over and see it soon. I'm on maternity leave now, so I have a lot of free time." I tell her and she smiles. 
 
    "Why don't we go out for a meal? Oh and I have some spa vouchers I need to use, we could go to that first?” Allie asks and Izzy comes over. 
 
    “Can I come?” She asks. 
 
    “I would love that; it could be a girls only day out.” Allie grins when Seb groans in annoyance. 
 
    “How about we go next week?"  Izzy suggests and Allie nods in agreement. 
 
    "I would like that." I smile, still happy about her sister comment earlier. I really like Izzy and I would like to know her better. 
 
    "I could use some new nails too, so how about Wednesday? I'll book us in for twelve?" Allie asks and we all agree to the times.  
 
    "I'm going to get the presents, so you can open them, help me?" Allie says to Blake and Izzy. They all start to walk out and Allie manages to get all the people in the room to help her in a couple of seconds. 
 
    "We got to choose who's doing the fight next week," Harley says when the room is empty and I feel Seb tense underneath me. 
 
    "I told you I am." I look up at him in shock and worry.  
 
    "Don't worry I'll be fine." He says to me. 
 
    "No, you’re going to be a dad soon and Maisy needs you right now.” Harley dismisses him and I can see Seb getting annoyed. 
 
    "You know Arthur won't like me not fighting, and we can't put our family in any danger. I’ll be careful." Seb says to Harley. 
 
    "We need to talk about this," I whisper to Seb, who frowns at me. He seems to think about something before he kisses my forehead and whispering 
 
    "Sure."  
 
    "Send Izzy and Blake over when you’re fighting, so Maisy isn't alone," Harley tells Luke who nods. 
 
    "I can be alone you know." I smile at their over protectiveness.  
 
    "Well, I think that's a good idea," Seb says with a smile. Of course, he would.  
 
    “I don’t think,” 
 
    “I heard the new Twilight film just came out, I can get that on DVD for you to watch,” Seb says cutting me off and I find myself smiling in agreement. Damn if he doesn’t know my weakness for that shiny vampire. With all my spare time, I found I loved the Vampire Diaries and then the Twilight film has been on a few times. Ok, like ten times but who’s counting? Well Seb is because he doesn’t like it. 
 
    "I'm off to find my date." Luke waggles his eyebrows and it makes me giggle. 
 
    Izzy pushes a blue pushchair in the room, and I fight a battle with my tears as it's beautiful. It has an old style to it but it looks small enough to get in the car. It also looks very expensive. 
 
    "This is from me and Blake, the lady at the store said it’s one of the best," she says blushing. I get up, as quickly as I can and give her a hug. I pat Blake on the arm and thank them both. The baby decides to have a kicking match with my bladder and I hold my side. I must have made a noise as Blake pales. 
 
    "You ok? You’re not in labour right?" He asks quickly. I snort in laughter, as does Izzy but I know I need to use the bathroom. 
 
    "It's just the baby playing with my bladder, I’ll be back," I say smiling at the relief on his face. What is he going to be like for Izzy if they have kids?  I glance at Seb who is chatting with Harley and I know Izzy will tell him where I’ve gone. 
 
    I walk through the house and the downstairs toilet is in use, so I find the upstairs one open. When I'm finished, I open the door to an angry looking Elena glaring at me with her arms crossed. It hurts seeing her, knowing she had my Seb but it doesn't matter, I realise. I have the man I've always wanted and everything happened for a reason. I believe Seb is more of a man now than he was a year ago.  
 
    "Move out the way." I glare at her, knowing Seb has been having problems with Elena turning up and acting crazy for weeks. 
 
    "No, you need to leave Sebastian alone. He is mine. He spent months fucking me and then you turn up like you own him. He is mine." she growls the end part at me and moves closer. I look at her, seeing the changes from the put together popular girl I knew at school. She has the same crazy look in her eyes, she always had but it seems she has let herself go a little. Elena’s hair is all messed up in a ponytail; she isn't wearing makeup and smells drunk. I realise she really isn't well as she starts pulling her hair slightly around her bony fingers, as she watches me. Well more stares at my large bump. 
 
    "You need to see a doctor and get some help. Sebastian isn't yours, he never was." I say gently.  
 
    "He is mine, you stupid little bitch," she screams. I take a step back, wanting to protect my unborn baby in case she hurts me. 
 
    "You were not invited." Harley dark voice carries across the hallway to us. I watch as he walks in big steps to Elena side and gently pushes his way past her, to stand in front of me. 
 
    "I don't care, she needs to go." she whines at Harley and grabs onto his arm. 
 
    "Leave or I’m calling the police Elena." he says with no emotion in his tone, he pulls her hand away from him. 
 
    "Fine, this isn't over bitch," she says loudly and sounds full of hate. It makes me shiver and I’m glad I can’t see her. I close my eyes as tears fall and I feel Harley's arms around me, hugging me into his side.  
 
    "It's ok; she will let it go eventually. Are you alright? I’m not good with crying women." He jokes, rubbing my back. I start to cry because I can't control my emotions. 
 
    "What's going on?" Seb’s voice comes from the doorway, there’s only worry in his tone. 
 
    "Elena," Harley says darkly. 
 
    "Fuck. Give her to me. Thanks, bro." Seb says as he scoops me up in his arms, and takes me to his old bedroom. I notice that it has a new bed in it with a new mattress but it somehow still smells like him in here, that relaxes me. Seb sits on the bed, with me draped across his lap. 
 
    "I'm sorry May, I didn't know she was here and I will deal with her. I might have to go to the police and get a restraining order." He says while tenderly kissing my neck. 
 
    “I think you might be right,” I tell him, as I press myself into his neck. 
 
    “She won’t stop; I don’t want to be cruel to her because I feel like I was anyway, by using her. I don’t want her near you,” he says gently. 
 
    “She used you just as much, that’s just who she is. It’s not like you promised her anything.” I tell him firmly, I knew Elena in school and I doubt she has changed much. Elena was a rich girl with parents that adored her as she was their only child. The amount of things she used to get away with was unreal and she used every guy she was with, most of the time dumping them after she got what she wanted. 
 
    “I know I’m sorry she is still around reminding you of my past.” He mutters. 
 
    "It's not that, I'm just over emotional and I've never had a family to protect me. It was nice to have Harley protect me." I tell him and gently kiss his neck, I feel him shudder underneath me. 
 
    "I meant it when I said my family is yours May. Harley has always been the protector of us. We owe him a lot for helping us grow up and teaching us right from wrong.” 
 
    “I’m sorry he had to step up like that, I never asked but didn’t you have any grandparents or other family members that could have helped?” I ask. 
 
    “Well, we asked once but our father said his dad was dead and that he had no siblings.” 
 
    “Your grandmother?” I ask. 
 
    “No idea, I wouldn’t have any idea who to ask about her anyway. Harley was enough for me, he was the dad I never had,” he says with a slight frown. I reach up to kiss his cheek. 
 
    “He’s a bit young to have a son your age.” I bump his shoulder with a grin. 
 
    “Harley was old before his time, hence why we call him old man sometimes,” Seb says with a cheeky smile. 
 
    "I see that. You all seem to respect him even though he isn't that much older than you," I comment. 
 
    "Even growing up, he would always take the blame so our dad would beat him more. When he died, he protected us by taking all the fights, until we were ready to help." He says as he looks away from me at the closed door. I wonder how many bad memories this room has for him, the house must be full of them. 
 
    "That's not your fault," I say sensing his guilt. 
 
    "I know but that's why I can't stop now. There are only a few fights left, Harley shouldn't have to do anymore." he looks back at me, I know he is asking permission for the fight at the weekend without asking. 
 
    "I understand. I don't like any of you fighting but I get it." I tell him and he hugs me close. 
 
    "Thank you." he says gently before kisses me like I’m the only person in the world and we kiss for a long time before the door opens with a bang. 
 
    "Allie is driving me fucking mad trying to find you guys. She wants Maisy so she can open the presents." Elliot says in an annoyed voice. His whole face is red and his eyes are narrowed as he crosses his arms in the doorway. 
 
    "You can see we are busy," Seb says while I giggle going red. 
 
    "I really don't give a shit about your sex life but I'm half tempted to kill your friend if you don't get your asses downstairs," he says though gritted teeth and I laugh getting off Seb's lap. 
 
    "Just because you won't fuck her, don't blame me for your Allie problems," Seb says to Elliot who growls at him, I chuckle as Seb holds my hand, walking past Elliot in the doorway.  
 
    "Why does everyone think I want to fuck her? She is annoying as fuck," he mutters as he runs his hands through his messy hair, while Seb just laughs louder and I send a sympathetic look towards Elliot. I remember all the times in our teenage years when I watched the way Elliot would look at Allie. There is no way he doesn't have feelings for her and I know she would feel the same if they both got past their stubbornness. I spend the rest of the night with my family opening a silly amount of presents and explaining to the guys what they are. I will never forget their faces when I explained the breast pump, they looked horrified, and all the girls spent way too long laughing at that. I have one lucky baby boy coming into this family.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Twelve 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    "Have you spoken to Maisy about this?" Harley asks as we sit in his study in the attic. The room is his favourite of the house and you can usually find Harley sleeping on one of the large sofas or working on his computer he has up here. The dome-shaped room has one wall full of bookcases filled with new and ancient books that Harley likes to read. There isn’t much more up here other than the old wooden box Harley uses as a coffee table for the sofas. There are two filing cabinets in here with a lot of important paperwork in them. We always talk about important things up here; it’s just how it’s always been. 
 
    "No, not yet. She is so close to giving birth to my son. I don't want her worrying about anything." I tell Harley as I sit on one of the sofas; Harley takes the seat behind his desk as he talks. 
 
    "Well, I believe this is a responsible decision, to become a partner in the gym with me." He says with a nod as he folds his hands.  
 
    "Yes, and my money for the expansion and more advertising should bring us more business," I say and he grins at me. 
 
    "We will wait till the baby is born before we do the expansion, and I will teach you everything you need to know," he says like he can’t wait. I think he seriously can’t wait to teach me all about his business, well soon to be ours. I haven’t been to any of my classes since I was meant to start a few months ago, finding out about Maisy and the baby made me actually think about what I want with my life. 
 
    "Thanks. I don't think I've ever told you how much I owe you." I say resisting the urge look away from Harley as he frowns at me. Harley had always been there and now he is giving me a great chance to have half a business with him. It means Maisy can go to university or college and do what she always wanted. I never knew what I wanted to do but she always did, she is too smart to be a stay at home mum but if that's what she wants she can because I will have a good job that can support us both. 
 
    "You don't owe me anything brother," Harley says eventually and I go to tell him I do but Luke interrupts. 
 
    "Guys, you up here," Luke shouts from the attic stairs. 
 
    "Up here." I shout back. Luke and Blake come into the room and drop into the other sofa. 
 
    "How’s Izzy? I haven't seen her for a few days." Harley asks Blake. She has been staying over more and more at Blake’s now. I think Harley is missing her but he won't say that. 
 
    "She is good. She is stuck on some massive art project and getting back to mine late, so she can't drive back. I will get her home tomorrow." Blake says to Harley, who nods. I can see how his face still lights up when he thinks of my sister, I wonder if I do the same when I think of Maisy. 
 
    We sit chatting about random things for a while before I drop into the conversation. 
 
    "I'm going to propose to Maisy on Christmas Day, can I get you guys to have the baby?” I ask and Harley replies,  
 
    “Where are you thinking of taking her and I will help out with your baby.”  
 
    “I’m going to take her to our lake; I will set it up with her favourite roses and candles. I might need a little help from Izzy on this one." I say and everyone goes silent. 
 
    "You sure man? I mean I know you’re serious about her but you shouldn't rush into a marriage at your age" Luke says into the silence and I look around as everyone waits for my answer. 
 
    "I know you don't understand this but she is it for me. She always was. I can't live without her and I want to spend the rest of my life with her." I say and Luke looks away. I can’t explain it to him because I don’t think he would understand yet, maybe when he meets someone important to him. 
 
    "I understand. It's the same for me but I agree, on some level, that maybe we are a bit young." Blake says and I nod at him. It’s different for him because he and Izzy haven’t been together as long as I have been with Maisy.  
 
    "It's a great idea. I watched you become a shell of person you are when she wasn't here, and I finally have my brother back. She is a sister to us anyway and you have my full support." Harley says with a slight glare in Luke’s direction. I grin at him before pulling the small box out of my pocket. 
 
    "I brought this before she left; it was always my plan to ask her," I tell him and I see Luke’s shocked face. Something changes while he thinks because he nods at me in some kind of understanding of my love for Maisy. I hope Luke finally finds someone, hell I hope all my brothers do.  
 
    "Let's see it then." Luke grins and I see Blake lean over too. I open the box to a tear shaped diamond in a white gold band. It's simple but the diamond is quite big and was very expensive. Maisy only deserves the best with everything I have put her though. Plus you can’t miss it on her finger, hopefully, that will keep any other men away.  
 
    Blake whistles,  
 
    "Damn, when Izzy sees that I'm going have to look everywhere for a better ring," he mutters and I laugh. 
 
    "I had it designed and made. Il give you the store name in New York and you can make her one." I tell him, happy to hear his long term plans with my sister haven’t changed. 
 
    "I'm going to have to when she sees how amazing that is." He points at the ring, making us all laugh. Luke takes the box out my hands and looks at it. 
 
    "Dude, that's a big diamond but it's a good ring." he smirks and hands it to Harley.  
 
    "I like it," Harley says simply, with a smile. It must be strange to see your younger brother getting married and having a child before you do. I wish he would date or find someone but he isn't interested. I've seen him take random girls home but I can't remember the last time he had a girlfriend.  
 
    "Thanks," I say slipping it back in my pocket after Harley hands it back. 
 
    "How are the new roommates?" I ask Blake, as we haven't seen each other much with everything going on. We will have to go out for a beer soon. 
 
    "Allie is great, she is a fantastic cook,” he says and I grunt at him. The lucky bastard, everyone knows how good of a cook Allie is but she won’t make food for me. 
 
    “The other one is called Emilia, she is nice and quiet. Darren is alright but flirted with Izzy the other morning and pissed me off. I might have punched him and he's moving out." Blake grins at me. 
 
    "If you didn't punch him, I would have and fuck; I want Allie as a roommate," I grumble. 
 
    "You know if you win that bet, you'll get her cooking for you," Luke says with a smirk in my direction. 
 
    "What bet?" Blake asks and I remember that he wasn't there. 
 
    "That if Allie and Elliot sleep together in two years, she will cook me cakes, for a whole month," I say with a big smile. It's going to happen and when I'm not too busy, I’ll push them together if I have too. I’m sure Maisy will help me with that. 
 
    "What does she get if you lose the bet?" Blake asks with a smile. 
 
    "My car but I'm not worried." I laugh as Blake goes slightly pale. Blake loves my car almost as much as I do and it would be an insult to the car to see Allie driving it. The girl drives like a maniac. 
 
    "It will happen," Luke says and I nod at him. 
 
    "They wind each other up and say they hate each other. Everyone knows there is a fine line between love and hate." I tell him both and Blake nods. 
 
    "He has always wanted that girl and it's confusing. Elliot usually does go after what he wants." Blake says to me. 
 
    “Elliot thinks she knows that her father is the one that makes us fight and that she doesn’t care," I say and we all go silent. I don't think she knows because of Izzy. She loves Izzy and I know she wouldn't do anything to upset her. I will admit I thought she must know before she became friends with Izzy because she always ignored us all. The more Izzy has told me about Allie, it doesn’t make sense anymore. Maisy always said Allie was a good person but I couldn’t ask her outright if Allie knew who her father was and what he did.  
 
    "She can't know," Blake says shaking his head. 
 
    "I was there. Tristan told Elliot she knew and she didn't care, that we all deserve it because of our father. That's why Elliot was so mean to her and still is." I say shaking my head. 
 
    "It sounds like Tristan was just trying to protect Allie or maybe even us. I can't think Arthur would be down with Elliot dating his daughter." Harley says twisting a pen through his fingers in a neat trick. 
 
    "I don't know," I say thinking about what he said. What If all this time Elliot had it wrong, that he was cruel to Allie for years for something she never even knew about.  
 
    We all go downstairs and play games on the Xbox for a bit until I go back home to Maisy. She spent the day catching up with Allie and asked for me to leave for a bit, and I'm glad for it. Allie was always like a sister to her, so they needed time alone.  
 
    "I'm home," I say when I open the door; I walk into our lounge to see Allie and Maisy asleep on the sofas. I click off the TV which has some vampire crap on it. I need to remind myself to ask her how they actually found more vampire shows to watch. I gently shake Allie awake by her shoulder. I put a finger to my lips as she looks up in confusion and I point at Maisy before she gets up. She walks out the room with me quietly. 
 
    "I wanted to show you something before you go home," I say while she puts on her shoes. 
 
    "Alright then, if it’s anything to with your girlfriend’s obsession with vampires, I don’t need to know. The next thing she is going to be telling me is about how she convinced you to wear fangs in bed." she laughs and I nervously laugh, while actually worrying about her telling Maisy that idea. I pull out the ring to stop this conversation; I swear Allie is in a world of her own. 
 
    She squeals before holding her hand over ever mouth, while she calms down.  
 
    "Fucking hell, Sebastian King! That’s a beautiful ring. She will say yes or I’ll make her." Allie whispers loudly while she bends over the ring. When she pulls away she smiles gently up at me as I put away the ring. 
 
    "So I have your blessing?" I ask a little nervous she will say no. 
 
    "Well duh," Allie snorts as she whacks me on the shoulder. 
 
    "Good, I know she thinks of you like a sister. So I wanted to see what you thought."  
 
    I see her smile at that, before pulling on her coat. 
 
    "You can stay in the spare room if you want, it is late," I tell her, looking out at the night sky. 
 
    "No thanks, Tristan and my dad are arguing a lot right now. I need to be there because they go quiet if I am. I think they are both protecting me from something but I can't figure it out." she says more to herself than to me as she checks her phone. I watch as she gets her keys out her pocket and I realise want to ask her about her dad. I'm certain she doesn't know now and I have told Elliot. He shouldn't hate her for something she doesn't know. 
 
    "Alright but if you ever need me let me know," I say and walk her out to her car, I watch as she drives out the gate. After I've locked up, I pick up my girl off the sofa and take her to bed. Holding my beautiful Maisy in my arms is most I've ever been at peace.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Thirteen 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    "Where are you going tonight?" My mother asks from her seat on the stiff white sofa, she perched on the end of it looking like a queen, in the silent lounge. I don't answer her truthfully because she would go ape if she knew where I am actually going tonight. 
 
    "Out with Allie to the local fair," I answer trying to keep my eyes on the white carpet floor and not at her. In the corner of my eye, I see her hand tighten on her wine glass. I wait for her to shout at me but it doesn’t happen. 
 
    "Be back by eleven." my dad answers from his seat next to her, I didn’t notice him there because he is so quiet, as he drinks an orange looking drink from a tumbler. My mother goes to say something but my dad puts his hand on her leg to stop her and she turns to glare at him. I make my escape while they are both not looking and shout goodbye before I shut the front door. 
 
    I smooth down my purple scatter style dress and pull my denim jacket close around my chest as the cold wind blows. I should have worn jeans but this is the first time in two years that I've dated Seb, which he is taking me out on a real date. We kept our relationship a close secret from his dad and my parents. I don't know why he doesn't want his dad to know but I know my parents would ground me for life if they knew. That wouldn't be the worst thing my mother would do either. 
 
    I walk slowly down my drive and parked outside is Seb, standing next to a taxi waiting for me. I hug him quickly before getting into the waiting taxi and the driver leaves quickly for the fair. That’s the only thing I told my mother truthfully, I am actually going to the fair tonight. 
 
    "You look lovely May." He whispers in my ear and I giggle. Seb is wearing a blue hoodie with dark jeans and expensive looking trainers. His hair is styled to the side where his fringe has grown out a little lately across his forehead. There's a small cut in his eyebrow and a few weeks ago he broke his nose and it's still healing, looking various colours of purple and yellow. I don't believe for a second that he fell out of bed and hit the bedside cabinet, somehow breaking his nose.  
 
    "What are you thinking so seriously about?" Seb says as he entwines our fingers and I smile up at him. 
 
    "Nothing much. I'm excited to see the fair, I've never been." I say. 
 
    "Me neither, but I'd be excited to go anywhere with you." He grins and gently kisses our entwined hands. We don't speak much more on the drive and the taxi driver drops us off just outside the fairground. All the rides light up the dark September night, making the place seem magical. I pull on Seb's hand and he walks holding my hand tightly into the fair. I walk straight up to the carousel and grin up at Seb who nods. We find horses next to each the other after paying for the entrance fee. Seb laughs as I smile and take a picture of him on the ride on my camera. The ride squeaks as its old mechanics push us up and down around the old ride, and eventually, it comes to a stop. Seb picks me up off the horse by my waist and slowly slides me down his hard body. He feels more toned and muscled recently, I know he spent a lot of time in the gym and I can feel the effects as I hold his shoulders. He is looking like a man now and not a teenager anymore, despite the fact that he is. 
 
    "Kiss me," I whisper. Seb doesn't need much more encouragement as he takes my lips in a sweet kiss, at only fourteen it feels like the most amazing kiss in the world.  
 
    We spent the rest of the night going on the rides and Seb won me a monkey teddy on the throwing ball game. If only for one night, it was a perfect date.  
 
      
 
    "That place was better than any orgasm I've ever had." Allie sighs in her seat pulling me from the happy memory. Izzy is driving us to a local American-style diner, which has amazing burgers I’m really in the mood for. We spent the day having massages and our nails done. We had to drag Allie out the hot tub when we got hungry because I swear she wouldn’t have ever left the place. 
 
    "It was pretty great." Izzy agrees and so do I. That place is amazing; the massages have made my skin feel softer than ever before and my back feel less tense than it ever has since I got pregnant. 
 
    "Are you getting nervous about the birth? Your only three weeks away from your due date now." Allie says. To be honest with myself, I've been trying to forget about how painful the birth is going to be. I want to say I'll just take all the pain killers they can give me but I don’t know if I want to do that. In the end, I have no idea if I'll be able to cope but I was planning to do it all alone before and now I have Seb, so that makes things a lot better. 
 
    "A little but the pain will be worth it for the end result," I say, I read that somewhere in a pregnancy book and I think if I keep telling myself it, I might believe it. 
 
    "Yeah but you still have to push a baby, about the size of a watermelon, out of your vagina," Allie says bluntly and it makes me laugh a little. I watch as Izzy goes bright red and gently whacks Allie on the arm, she just shrugs with a grin at Izzy.  
 
    "It's ok, it will all go back into place after, and so I've heard." Izzy says reminding me about how she has been reading all about pregnancy online for me in her spare time. I can tell how excited she is to have a nephew and it makes me feel beyond happy. I can’t believe how useful she has been when I’ve been worried about things; she has been offering lots of helpful advice. I guess I can’t believe it because I’ve never had anyone care that much about me before. 
 
    "Can I be there in the room, when he is born?" Allie asks randomly as we pull into the car park. 
 
    “I mean I want to support you. If that’s helping you by kicking Seb in the balls to compare the pain or finding more pain relief drugs. I'll do whatever you want to help,” she says and I notice how nervous she looks asking.  
 
    "I would like that. I and Sebastian already discussed that I would want you there with me." I tell her. Seb wanted it just to be me and him but he knows how upset I am about my parent not being here. I know Allie is my only family I have left, even if she isn't related to me, we grew up together. I know I'll need her support. 
 
    "Well I wasn't going to be stopped from getting in that room anyway." She states which makes and Izzy laugh. 
 
    I hop out the car and both the girls walk on each side of me into the diner. I like these old style American diners. I’ve never been to America but my father would bring me back little gifts from his work trips over there. I loved everyone and kept them until my mother found them and destroyed them. Dad stopped buying them after that. 
 
    We pick a table as I shake away my memories. We order drinks and food as soon as we sit because we are all hungry. 
 
    "You guys look tired," I comment, as they both have circles under their eyes. 
 
    "Yeah my great new roommate decided to bring three girls home last night, and let's say he kept us all up all night fucking them," Allie says with a frown, as I blush at the thought. I’m not one to judge but it seems like a handful.  
 
    "I was staying over. He was loud." Izzy says with bright red cheeks at whatever happened. 
 
    "When you and Blake are at it, you’re not that loud. I think they were faking it." Allie says as Izzy coughs into her drinks. 
 
    "I thought we agreed that you wouldn't tell me when you hear me and Blake?" Izzy blushes and I can't help but giggle. 
 
    "I can't help it; your guys are always fucking. Maisy, I walked in the bathroom the other day and," Izzy cuts her off holding her hand over Allie’s mouth while I laugh and feel my baby kicking away. 
 
    "Please don't ever mention that. It was so embarrassing." Izzy groans. 
 
    "I didn’t see you stopping Blake when he shut the door,” Allie says as Izzy hides her face in her hands as she laughs. 
 
    “I had to wait half an hour, just to get my phone that I'd left in there." Allie pouts at Izzy when she lowers her hands as we all laugh. I think Allie is lucky the food arrives before Izzy can reply. 
 
    We all eat quickly in silence.as I’m chewing on a French fry, I look over to catch the gaze of Elena, as she is chatting to an older man I don't recognise. She sees me and gets up trying to walk over but the old man grabs her arm stopping her. 
 
    "Shit, Elena is here," I say to my friends and Allie turns, getting up herself to see where I’m looking. 
 
    "What the fuck is she doing here with my dad?" Allie practically shouts and lots of heads turn in our direction. Izzy looks over at Elena and Allie dads; she goes very pale before getting her phone out and ringing someone.  
 
    "Have you decided to leave my Sebastian alone yet?" Elena asks stopping in front of me, I guess I missed the part when Allie’s dad let her go. Izzy is looking terrified, staring at Allie who has left the table to argue with her dad and I'm on my own.  
 
    "Elena, seriously you are getting crazy. He isn't yours." I say slowly hoping she will understand. 
 
    "He is and you will see. I have a plan and you’re going to pay. I won't watch you have my man." She leans forward into my face as she talks, a look of disgust all over her pretty face. Now she is closer I can see how her hair hasn’t been dyed in a while and her brown roots are coming through the platinum blonde. There’s a faint smell, like alcohol on her and her unfocused eyes suggest she has been drinking today. Seb’s family lawyer has got a restraining order on Elena and she isn’t meant to be near any of his family, me included. Her parents are away on a long trip abroad, according to Seb’s lawyers but because Elena is over eighteen, they didn’t need to be told. 
 
    I had to get a new number this week because I was getting withheld number calling me all the time. Luckily since getting a new phone, I haven’t had anyone call me that I don’t want to talk to. Sebastian is convinced it was Elena calling. He is going to go mad when he hears that she is shouting at me again. I feel a little dizzy from standing up quickly but I refuse to have her look down at me. I glance quickly at Izzy, who is hiding in her seat so Allie's dad can’t see her. I want to go to her but I can’t. 
 
    "By the time in done with you, you'll wish you and that baby had disappeared like Seb told you too," she smirks at me as she leans back and walks out the restaurant. I fall into my seat and see that Allie’s dad follows Elena out.  
 
    "You ok?" I'm shaken from my thoughts as Izzy takes my hand. She is shaking herself but I have no idea why.  
 
    "Yes are you?" I ask squeezing her hand and she shakes her head looking away. Allie comes over and sits next to me. 
 
    "Sorry Maisy, my dad said she was applying for a job," Allie says with a long sigh and then looks over at Izzy with a grimace, as she notices her tears.  
 
    "What's wrong?" she tries to take Izzy’s hand but Izzy pulls away, standing up quickly. 
 
    "He's your dad Allie," she says empathising on the word dad. Sebastian and Blake suddenly appear at the end of the table, stopping whatever Allie was going to say. Blake wraps an arm around Izzy and walks out with her. Sebastian calls for the bill as he watches Blake take an upset Izzy outside the restaurant. Seb picks me up out my seat as I squeal and sits in my seat, with me on his lap. I don’t think her cares if anyone is looking or if he just wants me close. 
 
    “You girls can never stay out of trouble,” Seb mutters to us while Allie looks down at her drink, clearly deep in thought. 
 
    “What the hell happened to Izzy? She looked terrified?" I ask. I see Allie watches Seb’s answer as closely as I do. 
 
    "Nothing to worry about, I will explain later but she thought she saw someone she is scared off," Seb says glancing at Allie. I know enough to see he is trying to protect her by lying. Allie clearly doesn’t believe him either but looks so confused. I am feeling the same way, what did I miss? I’ve met Allie's dad a few times and he seems alright. 
 
    "She was only looking at my dad and Elena, why would she react like that?" Allie asks before taking a drink of her wine. 
 
    "Allie, I can't answer that for you," Seb says shaking his head and kissing my forehead.  
 
    “Why does no one tell me anything? I want to know why my best friend looked terrified!” She shouts the end part and I wince as everyone turns to look at us now. A silence fills the small restaurant before Allie talks. 
 
    “Sorry Maisy, I know you’re not meant to be stressed out. Don’t worry I'll speak to Izzy later,” she says placing her hand on mine over the table, before excusing herself to the toilets. 
 
    Seb pays the bill while we wait and he must have come in Blake’s car, so he drives me and Allie home in Izzy’s. 
 
    "Thanks for today," I say to Allie as we pull up. I'm aware she hasn't said anything but look so confused. 
 
    "Yeah, no problem Maisybear. I'll be seeing you at Luke’s dinner tomorrow," she says and waves goodbye to Seb.  
 
    I go to ask Seb something as her front door shuts and he kisses me deeply. 
 
    "We are going to the police again with my lawyer and setting up a restraining order on Elena for you too. You’re also going to tell me everything that happened in that restaurant today on the way. I promise to answer all your questions when we are home ok?" I nod and start explaining everything. It takes around two hours to deal with the police and I'm tired by the time we are driving home. My phone beeps and I see it’s Izzy. 
 
    Izzy: I'm so sorry for ruining our day. I don't know if Sebastian explained things. I was in shock that Arthur is Allie's dad. X 
 
    Me: it's ok; I had a fun day despite that. I'll see you tomorrow and I hope you’re ok now x 
 
    Izzy: I'm okay now I have Blake, tell Sebastian I'm ok. See you tomorrow x 
 
    "That was Izzy, she just said sorry and that she is ok now," I say placing my hand on Seb's hand that has tightened on the gear stick.  
 
    "I hate that bastard," he mutters and I glance at him. I still have no idea what happened in the restaurant today and we haven’t had time to talk alone. We pull into our home and Seb takes my hand, leading me straight up to our bedroom. Once in the room, he starts taking my dress off and then my shoes and panties. When he finally takes my bra off, he steps back and stares at me. I can see the desire written all over his face and it makes me want him more than ever. I walk forward and unbutton his shirt, pushing it off his shoulders. I go to my knees in front of him and undo the button on his jeans, and pushing them down. As usual, he is commando and his huge penis pops out. I cup his balls as I run my tongue up his dick slowly as he moans. I finally take him deep in my mouth and suck him as I move my head up and down.  One glance up at him as he looks at the ceiling, the muscles in his neck straining and his hands in fists at his sides, shows me how close he is to losing control. 
 
    "May," he moans pulling of me quickly and picking me up, placing me on the bed on my side. He lies next to me lifting one of my legs and pushing himself inside me. I can't help the loud moan that comes out my mouth.  
 
    "Fucking hell, you feel tighter than ever and so damn wet." Seb groans as he picks up speed, making me grasp the bed sheets.  
 
    "Sebby, you feel so good," I say in a breathless moan and I hear Seb's groan as he finishes, setting of my own orgasm that has me screaming. When I finally come down from the high, Seb pulls us into the bed sheets and cuddles me from behind. 
 
    "Arthur, Allie’s dad, is the boss of the cage. He kidnapped Izzy to make us fight more for him, but it didn't work out well for him in the end. We didn't tell Izzy that he was Allie's dad because most of us believe she really doesn't have any idea who her dad really is." he says gently to me, hugging me close. 
 
    "Wow, no wonder she freaked out," I say pushing myself closer to Seb. I can’t imagine how bad that was for Izzy and how devastated Allie is going to feel when she finds out. I don’t think Allie knows, she always told me her dad work away and dealt with cars. I never got the impression she was lying or cared that much about what he does. 
 
    "Yeah we didn't protect her enough and I will always regret that," he says, I can’t hear the defeated tone in his voice. It must have been bad for him; I wish I was there to help him. 
 
    "It wasn't your fault. That man has controlled you guys for too long." I tell him, getting angry at Allie’s dad. I wonder if Tristan, Allie’s brother, knows. Seb must sense my question. 
 
    "Tristan knows and honestly, Elliot is convinced Allie knows. I knew she didn't when she became friends with Izzy. She wouldn't have if she knew." He says and I hold his hand to my chest. 
 
    "She doesn't know, I've known her my whole life and she always thought her dad sells cars for a living," I tell him. 
 
    "He likely does that too," Seb mutters. I turn to look at him and place a gentle kiss on his lips. The baby kicks hard and Seb's hands go to my stomach, as we feel our son kick. 
 
    "It's so amazing, you know I'm going to want more than one," he says causally and I stare at him. 
 
    "No way," I tell him sternly before trying to roll away, he just laughs, pulling me back. 
 
    "Does Allie know about you guys fighting in the cage? I remember when we first heard about it but we were both too scared to go. Plus I thought you wouldn't take me." I say remembering a few girls from school talking about the cage.  I heard that some of the King Brothers went to the cage but I assumed it was Harley or Elliot.  
 
    "Your right I wouldn't have. The cage isn't a nice place." He says looking grim.  
 
    "Any chance my handsome boyfriend will make me some food?" I laugh. 
 
    "Maybe I'll even add in some iced tea." he says smacking my bum before hopping out of bed. 
 
    We spend the rest of the evening sitting in bed chatting and Seb calls Blake to check on Izzy, who he says fell asleep but had decided not to say anything to Allie. We agreed it wasn't our place to tell her, Tristan should or her dad, but it still hurts that I can't tell her.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Fourteen 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    The sounds of cheering fill my ears as I walk into the massive metal cage. I'm just wearing shorts and wraps on my fists because a shirt is a good tool for someone to grab. The guy I'm fighting is gigantic; he looks like he is on all sorts of drugs. I have the height benefit, thankfully, and I've already planned out how to take him down. See I'm the smart one of my brothers, my twin Elliot is the strongest one. Luke is fast and Harley is lethal. I shake myself out of my thoughts as the buzzer goes off, and the guy stupidly rushes at me thinking he can take me in one go.  
 
    I move quickly to the side and jab a punch at his lower stomach as I move. I want to jump on him and finish this when he falls to his knees but I back off, dragging out the fight for the screaming crowds. He gets up and charges me again but this time manages to get me to fall, I let him, knowing I need to take a hit otherwise the boss won't like it. He lands a punch to my face before I punch back, and use my legs to push him off me. I kneel on his stomach and start landing punch after punch to his face before I finally see that he is out for the count. My hands are burning and I know my lip is cut, but I stand, putting on a face for the crowd and they cheer. I hate hearing them shouting "King King King" like I’m some sort of god. I eventually move to the back room, avoiding looking at anyone and move past the training room toward the locker rooms. I grab my clothes and leave them outside the shower, before washing off and getting dressed. I think about Luke’s birthday today, that we had a lunch meal knowing we couldn't have a late party because of the fight. Maisy wouldn't be able to stay out late anyway and I wouldn’t leave her alone. Luke has never liked celebrating his birthday, so most years we have had to force him to a party or dinner. Today went to a Chinese he likes in town and Allie baked him a cake. He was happy but I could see he wanted to leave; he couldn’t care less that he is finally seventeen. I guess because he has been driving for a year without a licence, the whole getting to drive legally thing isn’t interesting to him. Harley taught us all to drive way before we took tests; Luke has his test booked in a few days. I've asked him about why he doesn't like his birthday but he won't answer and just gives me a dark look, I know too well. Our dad must have fucked it up for him somehow. Maisy and I gave him gift cards and a bottle of whisky, which he was happy with. I know he will be enjoying himself tonight.   
 
    "You alright?" Blake asks as I walk out the locker room. He is leaning on the wall next to the door, texting on his phone. 
 
    "All good, just a cut lip," I say and he nods. We walk to find Luke at the bar and several women try to talk to me. I ignore them all, as I only have thoughts for one girl at home but it’s awkward that I remember a few of the faces that try and talk to me. Luke has gorgeous tall blonde women standing between his legs as he sits on the stool. I can see him playing with her breasts and her eyes are dazed.  
 
    "Dude, get a room," I say as I hop on the stool next to him. He removed his hands with a laugh and kisses her cheek. 
 
    "Go dance and I’ll find you, I need to chat with my brother," he says and she wanders off. I grab a beer from the bar, ordering Blake one too. 
 
    "I've messaged Maisy that you are alright. She sent me a million messages about the fight, and if you doing ok though out it." he smiles at me as I feel a little relieved.  
 
    "Thanks," I say checking my phone to see she sent me a text not long ago saying she is happy I'm ok.  
 
    "Hey, baby." An unwelcome hand slides up my back and I turn to see Elena. She is more dressed up than I remember her ever being, or maybe she always dressed like this. She is wearing a tight red dress and her hair is everywhere. 
 
    "Elena you know you shouldn't be around me," I say referring to the restraining order. I hoped she got the message after that, but it doesn't seem like it, by the way, she is looking at me. 
 
    "I know that bitch made you do it. It's ok; once she has our baby we can be together." She smiles like she didn’t just say something completely crazy. She is still trying to touch me but I just move out the way. I notice Luke and Blake moving closer to my sides.  
 
    "Elena, you’re acting a little crazy now. I don't understand why you won't just forget me. I love Maisy. You grew up with us and you knew I always loved her. I shouldn't have used you to try and get over her, for that I am sorry." I say trying to reason with her, I know I’ve said sorry before but Maybe she needs to hear it again. 
 
    She goes to say something and Arthur comes to her side, making her glance at him instead. She instantly goes to the older man, hugging his side. I grimace at that, because she is the same age as me and he is in his fifties. I know he sleeps around a lot with the normal girls at the cage but I didn't think he would go after her. Well someone as young as her. 
 
    "Sebastian, another wonderful fight tonight," he says in that fake way he always speaks. Since he hurt my sister, I can't help but want to kill him. It was bad enough for Izzy but seeing her tied up on a chair in the cage is never something I can never forget. Arthur is dressed in a blue suit, which stands out in the room full of more casually dressed people. His hair is almost all grey now and it highlights his empty blue eyes. 
 
    "Luke, I hear you are fighting for me next week. Blake, how I wish you would fight for me." he says as he leers at Luke and I see Blake tense up. 
 
    "I'd rather kill you," Blake smirks at Arthur who glares at him in return. 
 
    "Don't be rude boy. Come on Elena, I have something to show you." he says as she nods her head up and down in excitement. They walk off with Elena still staring back at me, until the crowd swallows her up. 
 
    "They suit each other, both bat shit crazy," Luke says and I laugh.  
 
    "Yeah, hopefully, she starts stalking him instead," I say with a grimace. 
 
    "I'm off, I want to see Izzy. Do you want a lift?" Blake asks. I know Izzy is staying at our house with Maisy so it makes sense. Blake is staying over and Luke drove me up. 
 
    "Yeah sounds good, have fun with the blonde bro," I say to Luke who attention is on another girl in the crowd. It’s not the blonde from earlier but that doesn’t surprise me. 
 
    "He is worse than us before we found our girls," Blake says when we are walking to the car. 
 
    "That's true. Some girl will knock him off his feet. I'm looking forward to that day." I say with a grin. 
 
    "Me too, I'm thinking of asking Izzy to move in with me, she stays over nearly every night now." He says and it seems like he is asking me for permission. I know him and my sister are perfect for each other. 
 
    "You should be asking Harley but I think it's cool. She is crazy about you, so she will say yes." I say patting his back. 
 
    "I hope so, I know it's soon but I can't imagine my life without her," he says unlocking the car. I get in the car before I reply. 
 
    "I understand that feeling but less of the girly talk." I say with a smile, thinking of my beautiful girlfriend at home, who would hopefully be my wife soon. I know I'm only eighteen but I refuse to live without her any longer.  
 
    "How are you feeling about the baby coming? It must be fucking scary. Yes, I know it’s a girly question." Blake asks with a slight shiver, as he drives us home.  
 
    "I'm excited. I've always wanted children, maybe not so young but I wouldn’t change a thing." I tell him. 
 
    "I’m happy Maisy is back, fuck, I almost lost my best friend back there. She makes you happy and that's good," he says  
 
    "Thanks for sticking by me, I was off the rails, I know that," I say with a slight grimace. 
 
    "I would be the same without Izzy. Plus you were my brother before I met Izzy," he tells me and I laugh. 
 
    "Man, that is true," I smirk remembering how Blake and we all grew up together. 
 
    "Remember when we were eleven, and we swore we wouldn't get girlfriends because we didn't like girls." Blake laughs. 
 
    "I remember we were idiots." I laugh with him. My phone buzzes and I see it’s Elliot. 
 
    Elliot: come back to the cage, Luke needs us. 
 
    Me: on way with Blake.  
 
    "We need to head back, Luke’s in trouble." I say and Blake does a turn in the road. We have only been driving for half an hour, how much shit could he have gotten into. 
 
    I text Maisy,  
 
    Me: had to go back, won't be late, don't worry. Luke needs my help x  
 
    Maisy: Ok me and Izzy are going to bed a see you soon love you x 
 
    I smile but I'm still worried about what my little brother has gotten himself into.  
 
   


  
 



Chapter Fifteen 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    I hear a bang as the front door opens and I sit up on the sofa, I was watching some TV after Izzy went to bed and I must have fallen asleep. I get up and the door opens, the first thing I see is Elliot carrying Seb over his shoulder. I gasp and move out the way as Elliot places Seb on the sofa, his face is covered in bruises and cuts. 
 
    "What the hell happened?" I demand, Elliot collapses into the other sofa. He has a black eye and his clothes look ripped like Seb. I want to help him but I rush over to Seb first, looking him over. He looks worse, one eye is nearly shut and the rest of his face is black and blue. I lift his shirt to see he has bruises on his stomach but nothing looks too bad.  
 
    "He weighs a fucking tonne. What the fuck do you feed him?" He pants and I glare at him.  
 
    "He is fine; Luke fucked some girl, who was a girlfriend of a gang of big guys. We managed to knock them all out but they beat Luke, and Seb got knocked out during the fight." He tells me a little breathless as he takes off his leather jacket.  
 
    "Do you need some ice?" I ask and he grunts at me, which I take as a yes. I go to the kitchen and get an ice bag for him and a bottle of water. He takes them from me with a nod.  
 
    "Is Luke alright?" I say placing a blanket over Seb and stroking his cheek. He looks alright, just in a deep sleep. I'll get some water and clean up the blood in a bit. 
 
    "Yeah, Blake has taken him to his mum to check him over. He might have a few broken ribs." Elliot says as rests the ice pack on his bleeding knuckles. 
 
    I go to sit next to him on the other sofa and lean my head back, looking at the ceiling.  
 
    "I can't imagine having a baby when Seb is caught up in this life. Does that make me a bad person? I love him so much but I'm worried about the danger the cage brings to our baby." I sigh and look over at Elliot who is staring out the window. 
 
    "I understand Maisy. To be real with you, it's a hard life but we will keep you and the baby safe. The cage seems to have ruined most of our lives. I'm glad you have fixed one of my brothers." he tells me, without looking once at me.  
 
    I place my hand on his shoulder and he goes tense. 
 
    "Someone will fix yours too but you have a family. I consider you a brother to me, like Sebastian thinks of you and not just because you’re his twin. It's because you’re a good man under all the leather and tattoos. Let’s not even mention the happy personality." I say moving my hand of his shoulder with smile. His head drops, looking down at his knuckles. 
 
    "I'm not a good man Maisy," he whispers. 
 
    "You are," I whisper back. He gets up to check Seb and takes off his boots for him. I can see how much he cares for his twin, even if he doesn't say it. 
 
    "I'm going to check on Luke." He says walking towards the front door. 
 
    "Message me when you know anything," I say and he nods before leaving. I walk upstairs and gently knock on Izzy door before opening it. I wake Izzy up, to explain why Blake won't be here tonight. She calls Blake and I leave her to it.  
 
    I eventually fall to sleep on the other sofa, watching Seb after I cleaned his face with some water. He looks so peaceful sleeping. His dark hair is longer than I've ever seen it and it's just growing into his eyes. His top is ripped so I can see that amazing chest that I love to lie on. He is so handsome it's breath-taking and I know someone is looking out for me, by making him all mine. 
 
    "May, wake up," Seb says gently like a whisper and moves my hair from my face. He sitting next to me on the sofa where I fell asleep, the sun is just rising, so it must be early. 
 
    "Hey, you ok?" I ask cupping his swollen face when all of the last night comes back to me.  
 
    "Yeah, just sore. I'm sorry I didn't think there would be that many guys. I couldn't let them hurt Luke anymore." he says looking down in guilt. 
 
    "Izzy woke me up while you were sleeping; she said Luke is home with three broken ribs but nothing too bad. Blake’s mum had some strong painkillers that she gave him and a telling off too." He smiles at me. 
 
    "Oh I'm glad he is home at least, Elliot looked like he had a few bruises. Is Izzy still here?" I ask. 
 
    "Nah Blake took her home to his." He says and sits next to me, rubbing my bump.  
 
    "Morning little man, don't come too early for us please or mummy will mad that daddy won't look good in the pictures." he chuckles and I can't but smile. 
 
    "Mummy won't mind." I sigh enjoying his hands on my bump.  
 
    "I need to tell you that I saw Elena last night, she was with Arthur. I don't know what she is playing at but what she said was scary and crazy," he says I tense. 
 
    "She doesn't sound right in the head." I tell him, remembering the last time I saw her. 
 
    "No she isn't and I want you to walk away from her if you see her, or call the police if your alone." He asks me and I look up as I gently kiss him. 
 
    "I will. I promise but I'm never alone right now. Someone is always with me, so don't worry." I say grinning. It's so nice to have family always around. I know Seb has something to do with it but he says they all just like being around me. I'm not worried because I trust him that they wouldn’t spend time with me if they didn’t want to. 
 
    "Is Allie coming later still?" He asks. 
 
    "Yeah I can't wait; we are watching TV and ordering pizza." I grin. I can't wait to start running again and eating right. It's difficult to stay healthy during pregnancy and worse when I was working all those hours. Seb made me give in my notice for the end of my maternity leave the other day and promised we will sort our future out when the baby comes. 
 
    "Good. I'm meeting Harley at twelve but I won't be too long." he kisses my cheek. 
 
    "You go and shower and I’ll make breakfast," I say getting up slowly with Seb's help. 
 
    "Why don't you rest and I’ll do them both," he says still trying to look after me. He has become a little overbearing in these last few weeks as I've got bigger.  
 
    "No Seb, I'm fine honestly. Go for your shower." I say and give him a kiss on his cheek to stop that worried face.  
 
    He mutters something but walks off smiling. I shake my head heading to our kitchen and start making breakfast. I'm half way through cooking when Elliot wonders in and puts his bike helmet on the kitchen side.  
 
    "Hey, your door was open." he says without a care in the world and sits at the stools on the breakfast table. 
 
    "No problem, want some breakfast?" I ask as I've cooked too much bacon, eggs and toast anyway.  
 
    "Sounds great. I just came to check on Seb." He says as I sort out a plate out for him. 
 
    "I'm good bro," Seb says walking into the room, kissing my cheek before taking his plate of food and sitting next to Elliot. I glance at the twins while they chat, as they look the same in their faces but so different in every other way. Elliot hair is much darker than Seb's and he always has a little stubble on his jaw, whereas Seb is usually clean shaven. The way they dress is so different too; Elliot is always in all black, looking like a scary biker. Well, he does have a bike, so I guess that makes sense and Seb looks like a college student. I shake my head and place a plate in front of Elliot, before taking my seat.  
 
    "So what's my nephew going to be named?" Elliot asks and then starts eating. 
 
    "We haven't decided yet but I think anything like Sebastian is a good idea." Seb grins and I shake my head smiling. 
 
    "No chance," I say and giggle when he tickles me.  
 
    "Cheeky girl." he kisses me and then leans back to eat. 
 
    "I agree with Maisy." Elliot mutters before his phone goes off. I can’t help the giggle that escapes as his phone is playing the song about a girl’s milkshake that brings all the boys to the yard. Elliot glares at me as he takes the phone call, in the other room. Me and Seb look at each other over the table and burst into laughter, thankfully we have stopped when Elliot comes back into the room. 
 
    "Good news, the club is nearly done. The contractors think it will be about one month and it can be opened." Elliot says with a small grin. 
 
    "That's great man; you can finally do something other than work on that Harley of yours," Seb says patting Elliot on the back. 
 
    “Don’t knock it, you should watch and learn something asshole.” Elliot fires back and I have to ask. 
 
    “Isn’t it odd that you like bikes and own a Harley and your brother is named after them, yet he doesn’t drive one?” I say and Seb laughs. 
 
    “Harley hates his name and isn’t a fan of bikes,” Seb tells me and Elliot nods in agreement. 
 
    “I only brought the Harley to piss him off to start off with, but then I liked it,” Elliot says with a smirk. 
 
    “I guess you don’t always like what your parents named you,” I say, with a slight chuckle. 
 
    "Thanks for the food Maisy. I can't wait to meet my nephew." Elliot says before getting his helmet and doing up his leather jacket. He waves bye before he leaves as I eat my food. 
 
    "Elliot talks a hell of lot more than he used too," I say to Seb, who seems to think about it. Growing up around Elliot, he never spoke to me unless he needed something. 
 
    "He does seem to be trying to become nicer to people," Seb notes before taking the empty plates to clean. I walk over to him and rest my head on his back.  
 
    "You know, it turns me on to see a man cleaning," I tell him and lower my hands to the waistband of his joggers. 
 
    "Well, I won't be taking you to see anyone else clean." He growls and I giggle when he picks me up in his arms like I weigh nothing. 
 
    "Sebby, your hands are wet," I say and he laughs  
 
    "I plan to get you wet anyway May" he growls and then kisses me as he carries me up the stairs. We spend most of the morning in bed before he has to leave and I can't help but think I have the perfect man for me.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Sixteen 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    "All done bro," I say signing the last of the paperwork with our solicitor and Harley grins from his seat behind his desk.  
 
    "Congratulations Mr King, everything is done and good luck with the expansion." Says our family lawyer John, and he shakes my hand before leaving.  
 
    "When are you going to tell Maisy?" Harley asks with a slightly disapproving face. I know he doesn't agree with me not telling Maisy but I think I’m doing the right thing. She has spent months alone and worrying about money, I want to take over that for her. I want to give her a chance to have a future she controls, like being able to go to university. 
 
    "Soon. She is stressed enough about the baby coming and Elena. I just don't want to stress her out with another thing to worry about.” I tell him with a sigh and watch as puts the paperwork in his briefcase. 
 
    "I get that." he finally replies, before taking his seat at his desk.  
 
    "You’re going to have to make room for my desk," I smirk. 
 
    "I've already ordered you one, that you can have in your own damn office," he says with a chuckle, I can’t wait to have my own office. I'll have to make sure the door has a lock for when Maisy comes over and I find out how sturdy the desk is. Thankfully before I get any harder from that thought, there's a knock at the door.  
 
    "Come in," Harley shouts and I lean against a wall as a pretty woman with short blonde hair walks in. She looks in her early thirties and is wearing tight yoga shorts with just a sports bra on. Even though she is pretty hot, my thoughts go straight to Maisy and I start comparing. She always wins.  
 
    "Harley baby, I wondered if you wanted to go out again tonight. You could stay at mine, again," she says leaning over Harley's desk. 
 
    "Jessica, this isn't a good time but no I'm busy," he says looking bored and leaning back in his chair to watch her. I honestly feel like leaving because this seems like it’s going to get awkward in here, I’ve left enough girls after one night to know where this conversation is going. 
 
    "How about tomorrow?" she asks sounding a little desperate now. 
 
    "I can go," I say, smirking at how awkward Harley looks right now. He glares at me before coming to stand next to Jessica and holding her one arm gently but firmly as he leads her out. 
 
    "I'm sorry Jessica, I enjoyed last night but I'm not looking for anything more right now. I did explain this yesterday and nothing has changed," he tells her and stops by the door. 
 
    "Fine, you’re the one missing out." she shoves past him and slams the door on the way out.  
 
    "Damn, that was bad." I whistle and as Harley shake his head at me. I get a bottle of water out the mini fridge he has in here. I have to order myself a mini fridge too. 
 
    "How is Maisy doing?" He changes the subject. I send him a knowing glance but I don't say anything. I've never seen any of Harley's one night stands but I've heard he has them. Always with older women, so I'm guessing he has a thing for them.  
 
    "All good. My baby is kicking a lot and Maisy won’t admit it but she is struggling to get off the sofa these days. She is looking forward to seeing you this Saturday." I tell him and he smiles fondly. If I didn’t know that Harley has always treated Maisy like a sister, I would be jealous of that look but I’m not. I know there’s nothing between them, other than love for each other like family. 
 
    "Yeah me too. Sorry, I can't be over more but the gym is so busy. I will be happy for your help after the baby comes." He says. 
 
    "I'm honestly looking forward to it. I've always loved this place." I smile, I come here at least three times a week to work out and I run every day for an hour to keep in shape. 
 
    "It certainly keeps me busy." he smiles but it doesn't quite look that real. 
 
    "You doing ok bro?" I ask. 
 
    "Yeah it's just odd to see my younger siblings more settled in their lives than I am." he laughs before the phone rings. He answers and then asks whoever it is to hold. 
 
    "Sorry Seb, I have to take this I’ll see you later." he says. 
 
    "No problem. Later." I say then walking out. I'm nervous as I get in my car because I'm meeting Maisy’s dad to ask him for permission to marry Maisy. I know it's a little old fashioned but I need to do it. I’ve done everything backwards, like getting Maisy pregnant before marrying her, so I need to do this one thing right. I pull into the parking lot of the coffee shop in town and order a coffee. I take a seat by the window, watching people come in. I'm a little early, so I'm surprised to see Maisy's dad come in and take a seat, after getting his own drink. 
 
    "Hello Sebastian, how is my daughter?" He asks as an introduction. Maisy dad looks like an old college professor than the successful businessman, I know he is. He owns several very large hotel chains all over Europe and America. I don’t think he is that involved in them anymore by the look of him. His suit has seen better days, despite the fact it’s an expensive make and his face is pale. He looks a little ill as his hands shake around his drink.  
 
    "Very good, Mr Reynolds. We are all looking forward to our son’s birth." I tell him and I have to look down into my drink, the dark coffee reminds me of Maisy’s dark browns eyes and I clear my throat. 
 
    "I came to ask for your for blessing, to ask Maisy to marry me. She doesn't know I am here. I promise to always look after her. I love her very much." I tell him and manage to keep eye contact the whole time. When I look at his face he is holding back tears and looking very emotional as speaks. 
 
    "Your one of the best things that's ever happened to my girl. Yes you have my blessing Sebastian and you don't have to tell me you love her, I can see it," he says and then carries on speaking. 
 
    “I was disappointed when Maisy came home all those months ago and said she wanted to come with us on our trip to Europe. I knew something must have between you two but we took her away with us. A month into the holiday, my ex-wife found out Maisy was pregnant. I cancelled our trip and made Maisy move back home. I hoped she would contact you but I didn’t push her. I’m so pleased that you finally showed her where her home is. Don’t let her go.” he says and wipes away a few tears. 
 
    "Thanks. I'll speak to Maisy about her seeing you. I know she misses you." I tell him honestly because we had a chat the other day. She does want her dad around but is too stubborn and I think scared to try, and get put down again. 
 
    "Thank you for your help. Can I give you some advice?" He says as he pushes his black hair out of his eyes, he looks so much like Maisy at that point, it almost makes me smile. They have the same brown eyes and black hair but his is going grey. The only thing she seems to have got from her mother is her body figure, but she has more curves now she is pregnant and I hope she keeps them. I could just get her pregnant again.  
 
    "I would like that." I smile. 
 
    "Don't let her go. I fell in love with a girl once but I let her go for money and I wish I hadn't." he looks away, clearly lost in thought.  
 
    "I won't. She is my life." I say firmly.  
 
    "Well son, I hope I get to meet my grandson and to see your wedding." he says with his voice full of hope. 
 
    "I can't promise because its Maisy decision but I will try." I pat him on the shoulder before saying bye and leaving.  
 
    When I get home its dinner time and Maisy is in the kitchen, cooking a stir fry and rice is boiling in a pot. 
 
    "Smells amazing again May." I say as I walk in and kiss her cheek. She smiles up at me and it takes my breath away how beautiful she is. Her long black hair is wavy and she is wearing a blue sundress that shows off all her curves as it falls to her knees. 
 
    "Don't you think it's getting a little cold for dresses?" I ask her. 
 
    "Nope," she says and I remember she always wears her dresses, no matter how cold. She would just add tights and a big coat when we went out. I help her dish it up and we eat together in the dining room. We have a simple four chaired wooden table but it's perfect for us. The room is quite bare with just a wooden cabinet and a picture of the sunset on the wall but I like it. 
 
    "I met with your dad today," I say noticing how she tenses up.  
 
    "Why Sebastian?" She asks looking at my eyes.  
 
    "It doesn't matter but he wants to talk to you." I grab her hand to hold over the table. 
 
    "Do you think I should?" she asks as she moves her food around the plate. 
 
    I walk over and crouch next to her, moving her chair to face me and tilt her face up with my finger so she is looking at me. I frown when I see the tears and kiss them away. 
 
    "That's your choice and I'll support you in whatever you want but I know you miss him, and he wasn't a good dad before but I think he wants to try May," I tell her. 
 
    "It's hard to forgive him." she says resting her forehead against mine.  
 
    "I know."  
 
    We don't say anything more about her dad as we eat and I clean up while she rests. When I'm done I walk back into our lounge and hear  
 
    "Ok, dad. Why don't you come over next week? I miss you too."  
 
    I smile to myself knowing this is the best way forward for Maisy.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Seventeen 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    "You look amazing sis," I say hugging Izzy as me and Maisy walk into the kitchen at my brother’s house.  
 
    "No baby yet," Blake says to Maisy as a hello. 
 
    "No," she says bluntly and I wrap my arm around her kiss her forehead. Maisy is a little hormonal the moment and I worry for Blake’s sake as my girlfriend glares at him. I can’t count the amount of times people have asked her when the baby is coming now. 
 
    "Won't be long May," I tell her as she sighs and rests into me. I know she is very uncomfortable right now and I tried to persuade her to stay at home today. I didn’t have much choice when she said she would drive herself here without me, so here we are and my stubborn girlfriend wouldn’t ever Miss Izzy’s birthday. 
 
    "Happy eighteenth birthday Izzy," Maisy says with a smile. 
 
    "Thanks for the present to and you should be calling me sis." She laughs and hugs Maisy gently before placing a kiss on Maisy’s bump. 
 
    "I'm never going to get used to everyone touching my stomach." Maisy’s laughs. 
 
    "Only me and our son will when he comes out," I say feeling jealous of anyone that touches her. 
 
    "Ok caveman." she laughs whacking my chest with the back of her hand. 
 
    "I know that feeling," Izzy says kissing Blake on the cheek, who smiles down at her before pulling her to his side.  
 
    "Another shot." Luke appears at Izzy side and they have shots together. I raise my eyebrows at Blake who just shakes his head with a grin. 
 
    "Izzy lost a bet with Luke, so she has to get drunk tonight." he says and looks over at Izzy, who chatting with some people from our old school. 
 
    "What was the bet?" I ask. I know Izzy doesn’t drink so it must have been something she was sure wouldn’t happen. 
 
    "That Luke could get Allie to kiss Elliot." Blake laughs as I snort. 
 
    "There's no way Luke won that bet." I shake my head, I glance at a smirking Luke, who's handing Izzy another shot.  
 
    "He did. Izzy didn't say where Allie had to kiss Elliot, so he paid Allie to kiss Elliot on the cheek." Blake says. 
 
    "Did anyone record this? I bet Elliot went mad." Maisy says looking happy. I grin at her. 
 
    "Nah, she did it quickly when he was surrounded by people and ran off." Blake laughs. I know Luke and Allie wanted Izzy to let lose a little because she has been so stressed over college work. 
 
    Izzy bounces over and throws herself into Blake’s arms kissing him, way too passionately for me to witness that.  
 
    "Come on," I mutter turning away from the couple and walking into the lounge.  
 
    "Maisybear." Allie shouts bouncing off the sofa where she was talking with some guy. I notice Elliot glaring at the guy on the couch before watching Allie again. I can't help the grin on my face as Elliot sees that I've noticed his watching. I wink at him. 
 
    "How are you feeling?" Allie asks running her hands over Maisy’s baby bump. 
 
    "Alright, just had a few pains today." she says looking anywhere but at me. 
 
    "You didn't tell me that, I wouldn't have brought you. Sit down." I tell her with a sigh and make her sit in an empty seat.  
 
    "I know but I had to come, it’s Izzy eighteenth birthday. Plus they aren't too bad." She says resting a hand on her stomach. I don’t want to say Maisy is huge now but she is, being overdue now for three days and her bump looks so much bigger than the rest of her. She has been struggling with headaches and swollen feet for weeks. The midwife's keep saying it’s all normal and her blood pressure is fine, so I shouldn’t worry but I do. 
 
    "You sure?" I ask brushing a kiss on her forehead, unable to stay mad at her for long. 
 
    "Yep." She grins up at me. 
 
    "Would you like a drink?" I ask Allie and Maisy who nods at me. As I walk through the house, saying hello to people I know, I find Harley and Elliot chatting in the kitchen by the drinks. I grab two beers and an orange juice as I go to say hello to my brothers. 
 
    "I heard you had a special kiss earlier,"  I smirk when Elliot whacks me on the arm, and I nearly drop my drinks. 
 
    "Shut the fuck up," he growls at me. I can’t help the chuckle that comes out, or when I move behind Harley when Elliot looks like he close to strangling me. 
 
    "You really should just tell that girl how you feel," Harley says with a hidden grin. 
 
    "That she is annoying?" Elliot answers. 
 
    "Nah, more like that you want to fuck her and have since high school," I say and get hit again for that one on the arm. Elliot walks off as me and Harley laugh our heads off.  
 
    "See you in a bit bro," I say to Harley before heading back to my girl.  
 
    "Here you go." I hand over the orange juice to Maisy and the beer to Allie.  
 
    "So what are you ladies talking about?" I ask them. 
 
    "You don't want to know Sebby," Maisy says with a look I don't get. I notice she is holding her side.  
 
    "Maisy was just telling me about how she got you to finally wear those fangs and pretend to be a vampire in bed." Allie laughs at my horrified face. 
 
    "You know what, I really didn't want anyone to fucking know that Allie and I wish you didn’t know that," I say and glare at Maisy who is bright red and giggling. I can’t stay mad at her and she knows it. 
 
    "You asked what we were talking about," Allie says as she continues to laugh.  
 
    "Are your roommates here? I would like to meet the people Izzy is moving in with." I ask trying to get her to change the subject. 
 
    "Well, the new one that sleeps around is here with some girl. Emilia couldn't come, she has a date with some beefed up dude." Allie shakes her head at the thought. 
 
    "What do you think of them then?" I ask. 
 
    "There good people, don’t worry, I’ll kick their asses if they mess with my Izzy. I doubt this new guy would try it like the last one,” she tells me and it makes me more relieved than I want to admit. 
 
    "I knew there was a reason I like you." I wink and she laughs.  
 
    "You’re quiet, you alright?" I ask Maisy who seems a little pale. 
 
    "Yeah I'm good," she says quietly and I frown. I’m about to say something stupid, like demanding Maisy to let me take her home when Izzy and Blake come in the room. They both have messed up clothes and Izzy is straightening her hair down. I can't help but frown a little feeling overprotective as I glare at Blake, who just shrugs at me. I swear the bastard even mouthed the words, not sorry to me. Thank fuck I’m not having a girl, I don’t think I could cope with it. 
 
    "Shots," Luke shouts coming into the room, carrying a tray of multicoloured shots. 
 
    "Izzy, come here sis." Luke shouts and I watch as Izzy does four shots with Luke and sways as she stands. Allie goes over doing a shot before turning the music up and dancing with Izzy. Half an hour later Izzy is dancing on the coffee table, as Allie laughs with Maisy and me. I get my own payback by watching Blake trying to get Izzy down of the table and not helping him.  
 
    "Ow ow ow," I hear Maisy shout and then my feet feel wet. 
 
    "Fuck, your waters have gone Maisybear." Allie shouts and I panic. 
 
    "Turn the fucking music off," I shout at Luke, who stops dancing with some girl, to do that quickly for me. 
 
    "Let's get you to the hospital May," I say picking Maisy up who smiles at me, even when she holds her stomach in pain. I don’t care that my tops and shoes are wet as I hug her close, wishing I could take the pain from her. 
 
    "Our baby is coming." she whispers. 
 
    "I know baby," I say kissing her forehead when she suddenly holds her stomach in pain and screams.  
 
    "Wait I'm coming." I hear Izzy say behind me and followed by a thump as she trips over something. 
 
    "No chance, your wasted Izzy, it's sober up time for you before I'm taking you to the hospital later." Blake says and I agree with him.  
 
    "I will start my car, Allie you open the doors for Seb." Harley shouts getting his keys out of the bowl by the door. 
 
    "Someone grab the bag out my boot would you, the car is open," I shout unlocking the car with my keys in my pocket when I get outside. Maisy doesn’t say anything as we all run around sorting things out. 
 
    "Ah, fucking hell that hurt," Maisy screams holding onto my neck. I don’t complain when her nails dig into my neck, enough that I'll likely have marks. She can hurt me as much as she wants if it makes her feel better. 
 
    "We will be at the hospital soon and they have drugs," I tell her, having no idea what else to say.  
 
    I slide into Harley's car and Allie shuts the door behind me. Elliot moves into the seat next to me and Allie slides in the front seat, leaning back to hold onto Maisy’s hand after doing her seatbelt up. 
 
    "You’re doing great Maisybear," she says as Maisy’s screams again. Harley starts the car and we drive to the hospital.  
 
    "Ah, it really hurts," Maisy screams again and I feel my jeans getting soaked. I panic when I feel the warm blood on my hand, there’s no way that’s water. I pulling up my hand behind Maisy and see it covered in blood to make sure. Maisy doesn't see but Allie does going pale, she whispers to Harley and I feel the car speed up.  
 
    "You doing great, I love you, baby." I kiss her forehead, freaking out about the blood.  
 
    "Call the hospital and tell them we are on the way, and that Maisy is bleeding a lot, Elliot." I tell my twin, who looks as worried as all of us. I don’t like saying it out loud because I know it will scare her. I feel her tense but she screams what must be another contraction. That can't be normal. The next ten minutes to the hospital are the worse of my life. All I can think about is how I can’t lose her or the baby. I'll do anything to make sure I don’t. 
 
    I lift her out the car when Allie opens it for us. I place her on the bed that is ready for us, with midwives and a doctor standing around it. We are quickly taken in and my brothers wait outside, while Allie comes in with me. I'm covered in blood and I must look terrible by the way the nurses are staring at me. 
 
    "Ok Maisy I'm going to check you now." the doctor says and I hold Maisy’s hand as they do the examination. Maisy screams and I see more blood appear, the white bed sheets turning red. She looks so pale and Allie is pacing by the door. 
 
    "Maisy listen to me, no pushing your baby out even if you want to. We need to do an emergency c section, you’re haemorrhaging badly Maisy." The doctor tells her and she whispers  
 
    “Just save my baby boy, please.”  
 
    The sound of her breathless plea breaks my heart and I hear Allie crying by the door. 
 
    “I will do everything in my power to save you both.” The doctor tells her. 
 
    The next thing I know Maisy is being taken out the room and I'm told I have to wait in here. Allie has to hold me back when they tell me I can’t follow and that they will bring the baby out. I vaguely hear Allie making sure that we are told anything that happens. 
 
    I fall to the floor holding my hands to my face as I cry; I can’t believe this has happened.  
 
    "They will both be fine, she is strong. I'm going to get the boys. We need the family," Allie says and I don't move. 
 
    “Brother, she is a King already and she will make it through this. Maisy and your son need you to be strong.” Harley says to me, I can see him crouched on the floor in front of me. 
 
    “You’re right,” I say as I realise I can’t break down now.  
 
    "I brought some clothes from the car," Harley says as I stand. I glance at the pile and take them to the bathroom to change. It's some jogger bottoms and a white top that I know are Harleys from the gym. 
 
    None of us say anything while we wait in the room for the next half an hour. Allie holds my hand which helps in a way. Elliot sits close to Allie on the floor, I swear he is holding her hand but I don’t check. Harley is pacing the room by the window, sending texts to the rest of our family I think. 
 
    The door opens, as I jump to my feet, to see a midwife walking in with a tiny bundle wrapped in a white blanket. I walk over feeling myself shaking, as the midwife explains that Maisy is fine and our baby boy is looking great. She hands over my son, who is sleeping wearing a little white hat. He has a load of black curly hair and looks so much like his mother with his dark eyelashes. I don't know how long I spend standing in the doorway, holding my son as his small hand reaches out and squeezes my little finger. I know I’m crying but I don’t care. I turn eventually, to see my brothers and Allie standing waiting. Allie is stood holding Elliot's hand, as they walk over and take turns looking at my son.  Harley wipes away a few tears as he kisses my son’s head and Allie cries into Elliot’s shoulder in happiness with a massive grin. Elliot smiles so much that I’m surprised he is the brother I’m used to. 
 
    It's over half an hour later before Maisy is brought in. They said it would be a while before she wakes up. I sit in the seat next to her, bottle feeding our hungry baby and feeling complete in a way I didn't know I could.  
 
   


  
 



Chapter Eighteen 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    I wake up slowly to the sound of beeping and Allie’s voice as she talks to someone. The bright room hurts my eyes as I try to open them and the room spins a little. I try to focus on Allie's voice as she speaks and not the urge to sleep again. 
 
    "He is so perfect; he looks so much like his mum," Allie says sounding completely in wonder about something. 
 
    "That's true." I hear Seb say, my heart flutters at his gravelly voice, it’s deeper than usual. I wonder who they’re talking about, I can feel wires in my hand and smell the clean smell of a hospital. I remember the party suddenly and then what happened after. I blink my eyes open with some force and I feel the pain of a cut on my stomach as I try to sit up.  
 
    "Maisy, thank god you’re awake." Seb face comes into view and I smile at him, he looks worn out but happy and that relaxes me a little. I'm in the hospital now; I want to see my baby. I go to feel my stomach somehow expecting it to have gone down after having the baby and Seb stops my hands holding them. I did have my baby, I think. Everything is a little confusing. 
 
    "Do you want a drink?" He asks and I nod feeling a little more than confused and weak. I look over to see Allie standing over a baby cot, smiling at me.  
 
    "Here drink this and I’ll get our son for you to meet him." Seb smiles widely at me and I do as I'm told. The drink feels amazing as my throat is very dry and I pull myself up to a sitting position, using the bed controls.  
 
    "Hey take it easy," Allie says coming to my side, and holding my shaking hand. 
 
    "Seb, is he ok?" I ask as Seb walks over, gently whispering something to a bundle of white blankets in his arms. 
 
    "See for yourself." He smiles down at me, a look full of love but I can see the tears in his eyes, which he is holding back. 
 
    I carefully take my son off Seb and look down into his bright green eyes as my baby stares up at me. He is beautiful, with lots of black hair like mine but curls like my dad’s and he has my facial features. The eyes are purely Seb’s and he is so cute as he yawns. I run a finger down his soft cheek, loving the smell of him. I’ve heard new babies smell amazing but I didn’t believe it till now. 
 
    "He is perfect," I say, not able to stop myself crying now.  
 
    "No tears baby." Seb kisses me gently and we both stare down at our little baby. 
 
    "I'm going to leave you alone," Allie says walking out, I send a grateful look her way and she winks at me. 
 
    "What happened?" I ask still staring at my son, trying to remember every part of his face. 
 
    "Your waters went at the party and then you ended up needing an emergency section. God May, I thought I lost you both," he says resting his head on my legs, I can see he is crying even if he doesn’t make a sound. I run my spare hand though his hair, ignoring the slight pain from my stomach at the movement. 
 
    "We are both ok. I'm never leaving you my Sebby," I sob quietly.  
 
    He looks up at me before taking my small hand in his large one.  
 
    “Marry me May. I have this whole day planned out to ask you but I don't want to waste another day. I've loved you from the moment I saw you in school.” he takes a deep breath before he continues and I just sit in complete shock listening to him. 
 
    “I will keep you safe and loved for the rest of your life. Will you marry me Maisy Reynolds?" He asks letting go of my hand, as he gets down one knee and pulling out a small white box. I burst into tears when I see the massive diamond ring. Not that I needed a ring because I know my answer anyway but it feels amazing that I know he had this with him all the time. 
 
    "Yes, yes, of course I will marry you Sebby." I say with a large smile and he jumps up of the floor, sliding the ring on my finger as soon as he can. Seb looks so happy as he kisses my ring on my finger and then slides his hand through my messed up hair. 
 
    “Thank you,” he says against my lips before kissing me deeply. Our son decides to join in, with a loud cry and we break away chuckling.  
 
    "Hey shush, mummy's here," I say to our son who calms at my voice and I talk to him until he falls asleep with Seb just watching us.  
 
    "We need a name." He says with a grin as he takes our son into his arms. 
 
    "What do you think of Jacob Harley King?" I ask. I end up with a massive kiss; I don’t remind Seb where I heard the first name from. I know Seb doesn’t have much love for my favourite film. 
 
    "Yes, hello my little Jake. I love you and your mum, so, so much." He kisses our son on the head and grins at me as I watch them. 
 
    "I'm going to call them all in, so they can hear the name together and our good news," he says looking so proud, holding our son. There’s something amazing about seeing the love of your life holding your baby, like a tiny little gift from god, which makes you feel so at peace. 
 
    "Sounds good." I say, taking my drink off the side and having a sip while I wait for everyone to come in. When everyone is in the room, waiting around, including a tearful Izzy who has just arrived after passing out drunk last night?  
 
    "Oh god Maisy, I can't believe I was drunk when you had him and we share a birthday as well." she hugs me briefly and goes back to Blake.  
 
    “Don’t worry about it.” I tell her and she wipes away her tears with a smile at me. 
 
    "Congratulations, he is a handsome little dude," Blake says and the boys all agree.  
 
    "Well we have decided a name and we have some other news," Seb says holding Jake in his one arm.  
 
    "Get on with it." Luke winks at Seb who chuckles at his brother. 
 
    "Our son is called Jake Harley King." he says and everyone smiles at his name. Allie winks at me and I hold in a chuckle as I shake my head. 
 
    "You didn't have to do that but thank you," Harley says coming over to pat Seb on the shoulder and nodding at me. I can see the tears, even if he won't show them to anyone. 
 
    "You’re like a dad to me bro. If there is anyone I want my son to be like, it is you." Seb says.  
 
    "Let me hold him then." Harley grins at Seb's grunt, before he hands over Jake.  
 
    "The other news is that I asked Maisy to marry me and she said yes." at that the room goes mad with congratulations. Allie bounces over to me throwing her arms around me and only pulling away when I wince, my stomach still feels terrible. 
 
    "I'm so happy for you Maisybear." She cries. 
 
    "Be my maid of honour?" I ask through my own tears. 
 
    "Yes, you crazy girl, who else would it be?" She winks and I laugh. 
 
    "Welcome to the family sis." Luke comes next to the bed, now holding Jake.  
 
    "Thank you," I say offering to hold Jake who he hands back to me.  
 
    "He is so lovely." Allie gushes. I look over to see Seb side hugging Elliot, who looks happy. Izzy comes over next to Allie, holding my hand up to look at the ring. 
 
    "That's a lovely ring, it's so big" she laughs and I see Blake watching her. 
 
    "I wanted everyone to see it and know she is off limits." Seb says coming over.  
 
    "Well, you have to be blind not to see that rock." Luke laughs. 
 
    "That's the point." Seb winks at me when I shake my head.  
 
    "Right, everyone out. Maisy needs to rest, so out we all go." Seb says loudly and everyone says bye. 
 
    "I'm going to be outside and stay around a bit, do you need anything," Izzy asks me. 
 
    "I would love it if you could find a midwife for me," I say to her, as I think she feels guilty about not being here at the birth.  
 
    "Ok." she grins running out the room while Seb smirks at me as he closes the door. 
 
    "She isn't going to leave us alone is she?" He asks Blake who is just leaving the room. 
 
    "No." he laughs before shutting the door. 
 
    "Want to feed him? He looks hungry. We had to feed him bottles because of how I'll you were May. I'm sorry." he frowns at my sad face.  
 
    "It doesn't matter. As long as he is here and healthy, I'm happy." I say glancing at my little boy who is sucking on his hand, making gah noises. 
 
    "Here you go." Sebastian hands me a pre-made bottle and I feed my son for the first time. It's amazing until he is sick on me as I burp him and I laugh.  
 
    "I will need to get used to this," I say as I wipe away the sick with some wipes. 
 
    "We both will, hand him over and I'll change him," Seb says with such a loving look at our son until he smells the nappy he just done. 
 
    “That’s not a good smell on you little man,” he tells Jake as he changes his nappy and the smell is horrible. 
 
    "I feel tired, can I sleep?" I ask him. 
 
    "Yes baby, I will wake you when the midwife comes." Seb smiles over his shoulder at me. 
 
    "I love you, Sebby." I say feeling myself falling to sleep. The last thing I hear as I drift off is 
 
    "I love you my May, hey wait don’t pee on me, Jake.”  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Nineteen 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    "How's she doing?" Elliot asks as we walk into the hospital. I left Izzy with Maisy, so I could go and get some new clothes then a long needed shower. Having your new-born pee up your shirt is not a good smell. I couldn’t even be mad because Jake looked so peaceful as he peed on me. I’ve learnt a lesson from yesterday, always put the nappy on quickly. 
 
    "All good. They want to keep her in a few days but she is up and about now. She is struggling to keep food down but they said that's normal." I glance at my brother, wondering if now the best time to tell him about Allie. 
 
    "Look bro, I’ve got to tell you something." I say and stop him with my hand in the middle of some empty corridor in the hospital. 
 
    "What?" He asks looking confused. 
 
    "Allie doesn't know about her dad, I'm sure of it. Tristan lied to you about her. I think he knew back then how you felt about her and he clearly knew what our father was doing. I think he was just protecting her from you." I tell him. 
 
    Elliot takes a step back from me; we both don’t say anything as he processes what I have told him. 
 
    "You sure?" He asks finally, wearing an indescribable expression. 
 
    "Yeah I'm sure bro." I say keeping eye contact. 
 
    "Thanks for telling me." Elliot says, before walking on like I hadn't said anything. I know it's something he has to work out on his own. He won't want to talk about it yet.  
 
    "I have another thing to ask." I say and grin when he laughs. 
 
    "What now?" He still is laughing as we walk towards the maternity suite.  
 
    "Be my best man?" I ask a little nervously. 
 
    "Sure." He pats my shoulder, before shaking his head laughing.  
 
    "What's funny?" I question him. 
 
    "How much you've changed in a few months. I like it." I tell him. 
 
    I grin at him as we are let into the maternity ward.  
 
    As I walk into the room, I drop my bag on the floor. Elena is holding a knife to Maisy’s throat while she looks terrified. My baby is crying and Izzy is nowhere to be seen.  
 
    "Elena." I say gently, walking into the room. I haven’t seen her in months and I stupidly thought she had moved past her obsession with me. It’s clear from her messy hair and worn out clothes that she hasn’t been looking after herself. Her hand is shaking as she holds the knife, her other hand is in Maisy hair, holding her neck in place. 
 
    I hear Elliot stop outside the room, not coming in but being close. I know he must have heard what I said and knows anything Elena is doing here isn’t good. 
 
    "Seb baby, I said I would fix things." Elena looks at me grinning. She looks worse than I've ever seen her. Her hair is all over the place and I can smell her from here. She must be drunk but looking at the red marks on her arms, she might be high too. I know I need to be careful because the dagger style knife looks very sharp and I can’t lose Maisy. 
 
    "Ok Elena, me and you can leave. I won't see them again." I tell her, holding up my hands as I take a step closer into the room. I’m hoping I can get her to come with me; I can’t look at Maisy when I hear her whimper. Elena shakes her head frantically and pulls Maisy hair, exposing more of her neck. 
 
    "No I have to end her. She has always ruined everything. Arthur told me how to get you to myself, I planned to make you mine and she ruined it!" She screams, it echoes around the room. Jake screams louder, clearly picking up on our distress and I grit my teeth to stop me going to him. 
 
    "Ruined what?" Maisy asks. I shake my head at her, Elena stares down at her as she speaks, giving me a chance to move a little closer. 
 
    "I drugged him at that party and kissed him when I knew you were near. I sent the messages to make you leave him alone. Arthur paid your mother to take you away, so he would be mine!" She growls the last words into Maisy’s face, looking crazier than ever. I should have known something was up when I saw her with Arthur the first time. It doesn't surprise me that he used this poor girl to mess with me. I have to admit it worked for a while, I fought harder, lost myself in his cage with girls and alcohol. 
 
    "Why?" I ask wondering why Arthur would help her so much. He could have chosen any girl, not some random teenager. 
 
    "He's my uncle. He promised I could have you. He said he owns you, so he needed you in the family. He told me to get pregnant but I don’t want that. This baby will do." She shrugs of my question with an answer that makes little sense, I’m glad I always wore protection with her. I wonder if Tristan and Allie know Elena is their cousin.  
 
    "Let's go then. Just me and you." I tell her, taking another step into the room, holding my hand out to her. I don't look at Maisy because I can’t risk Elena seeing my expression. 
 
    "No, she needs to die." Elena pushes the knife into Maisy neck a little, causing her to bleed. I rush forward pulling Elena to the ground with me and try to grab the knife of her. She ends up cutting my arm in the struggle but I eventually get the knife off her as Maisy screams at us. I throw it away, holding Elena on the floor. Elliot and Izzy rush into the room.  
 
    "I got her." Elliot says taking over holding Elena down, while she screams. I see Izzy holding Jake when I stand up and she looks terrified as she calms Jake down by rocking him. A few midwives rush into the room, looking behind shocked at the situation. 
 
    "Take him out this room." I tell Izzy gently, and rushing to a shocked Maisy who's holding her neck. I hear doctors rushing in the room, talking about sedating Elena and that the police are on the way.  
 
    "I got you." I say as I pull Maisy into my lap in the bed. Elena screams die down as she is injected with something and Elliot lets her go.  
 
    "What the hell?" Allie asks coming into the room.  
 
    "No one’s allowed in here, go and put the ward on lock down. Only the police or family are allowed in here. Let the other mothers know to stay in their rooms," voices says around the room. I see one doctor standing by the door, stopping Allie from coming closer. 
 
    "I swear I’ll go crazy on all your asses, if you don't let me see my girl." She glares at the doctor, who moves.  
 
    "Maisy, you ok?" Allie asks going to stroke Maisy’s cheek. Allie glances at Elena passed out on the floor and Elliot who is holding the knife, putting it on the side. 
 
    "Yeah I think so, I want to see my son." She says and I pull her hand away from her neck. Thankfully the cut isn’t bad and I clean it up with some wipes. When it stops bleeding, I pick her up and walk out the room, ignoring the midwife protests. I find Izzy pacing the waiting room, holding Jake fast asleep in her arms. 
 
    "Oh my god, are you ok?" She says loudly, waking up a now screaming Jake.  
 
    Maisy nudges me to put her down and she takes Jake off Izzy, giving him a kiss and swaying him from side to side.  
 
    "I'm so sorry Maisy." I look down at her holding Jake as I wrap an arm around her shoulder and lead her to a seat. She sits down careful, with a slight wince at the pain from her stomach I think. 
 
    "It's not your fault. You saved us both Sebby," she smiles up at me, and I take the chance to give her a hungry kiss. 
 
    "Hey none of that, or there will be another one on the way." Allie says from next to me as she sits in a chair.  
 
    We all laugh and it helps with the tension. The next few hours are filled with us giving statements. Maisy finally gave me Jake, so she could have the cut on her neck looked at but they said it didn't need any stitches. My arm on the other hand needed five stitches, which I made the nurse hurry up, as I didn't want to be away from Maisy. I'm sat watching her sleep, while Jake is snoozing in my arms. I can't believe I came so close to losing her again. I know there are tears running down my face as I look at the women I will spend the rest of my life with; I plan on telling her I love her every day. She deserves more than me but I'm too selfish to ever walk away from her. I kiss my son gently pushing his black hair out of his face. He is so perfect and I can't wait to take them all home.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Twenty 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    "Welcome home." Everyone shouts, as I walk in the house smiling a week after having my son. I drop my bag on the floor next to the door and hug Luke, who's the nearest. 
 
    "Thanks guys." I say smiling at everyone I can see in the lounge and kitchen. 
 
    "Aw there's the little man." Allie says as Seb walks in holding Jake in a car seat. He carefully takes Jake out cuddling him.  
 
    "Let me have a hold." Harley says holding out his hands as he nudges Luke out the way. Seb scowls for a second before I wrap my hands around his waist.  
 
    "Alright but you have to give him back." Seb laughs. Harley has been the most shocking around Jake. He is really good with Jake and well, he never wants to put him down. Not Surprisingly with all the family, around Jake is never put down for long.  
 
    "I want a hold." I hear Izzy moan from the kitchen.  
 
    "You should have your own then," Harley replies with a wink at Blake. 
 
    "Don't give her ideas man." Blake says. I turn to look up at Seb, who is grinning at me.  
 
    "I love you Sebby." I say reaching up to kiss his cheek.  
 
    "How are you feeling?" He asks as he pulls me closer. Seb has been very overprotective since the birth and Elena trying to kill me. I don't blame him but it's a bit overbearing at time to be constantly watched. 
 
    "I'm ok Seb. Everything is ok." I tell him, staring into those bright green eyes of his. He shakes his head at me and looks away. 
 
    "Can we talk alone for a minute?" I ask him. 
 
    He nods, walking us up to our room before shutting the door.  
 
    "What did you want to talk about?" He asks.  
 
    "You are feeling guilty about what happened." I say carefully, I notice his face pales before he sits on the end of the bed, with his head falling down. 
 
    "Me being stupid and selfish with Elena, almost got you killed Maisy. I don't deserve you." he tells me. 
 
    I go and kneel between Seb's knees. My stomach hurts from the movement but I push it aside.  
 
    "It wasn't your fault, look at me." I ask kindly. 
 
    When he is beautiful green eyes stare at mine, I hold back a gasp at how attractive they are. 
 
    "I don't blame you and I want us to have a future. No one is to blame other than Elena and even then it's not her fault because she is ill." I kiss his head and Seb pulls my face into his hands as he kisses me. I sigh when he lifts me gently off the floor, cuddling me to his chest.  
 
    "Damn May, I really don't deserve you but if you want to keep me, I’m always yours," he sighs. 
 
    "Well I don't know, you do forget to put the toilet seat down sometimes and then there is the dishwasher which you," I stop to laugh as he tickles me under my arms.  
 
    "You little madam." He laughs. 
 
    There's a knock at the door that stops our laughs before it opens. 
 
    "Hey sorry but I've got to go, Tristan and my dad are arguing again, something about that cage place in town. I hope Tristan hadn't got himself involved in any shit." Allie shakes her head, coming over to stand in front of us.  
 
    "Seb, I know you guys fight sometimes in the Cage but can you keep an eye out for my brother. I can't protect him if I don't know." She asks and I tense, feeling bad that I can't tell her. Seb looks down at me with a slight shake of his head before he looks at Allie. 
 
    "Sure but you should talk to Elliot." Seb says, trying to smile a little at her.  
 
    "Yeah that's not going to happen. The jerk wouldn't help me anyway." she mutters the end part, but I can't help but frown at her a little. 
 
    "He would." I tell her. 
 
    "You must be tired from Jake or something so I will ignore that." she winks, as she ignores what I said. I stand up to give her a hug before she leaves.  
 
    "I will walk you out." I say. 
 
    "I will try to find our son." Seb laughs knowing he has a fight on his hands to get Jake back from whoever is holding him.  
 
    "How was the date last night?" I ask her. I know Allie went on a date with some guy she met in the hospital who was visiting his mother. I said it wasn’t a bad idea for her to try dating men again but she said it would just be something to do.  
 
    "Alright but I promised him another date." she wrinkles her nose at me, pushing her shoulder length blonde hair over her shoulder, I notice that’s it’s now dyed a dark brown underneath. It really suits her. 
 
    "Do you want to see him again?" I ask her. 
 
    "Not really but he is a good kisser, so I’ll give him one more chance." she winks. I panic a little when I see Elliot's angry face in front of us, before I realise he must have heard what Allie said.  
 
    He looks at Allie once, like he is trying to work something out before he storms out the door. 
 
    "What's his issue?" Allie asks noticing him leaving. 
 
    "Can't you guess?" I smile at her. 
 
    "No I can't and don't want to. Il let you find your hot man and very cute baby." she hugs me again before we separate. 
 
    I walk around until I find nearly everyone in the kitchen, eating a cake by the looks of it. I smile when I see Izzy holding Jake giving him kisses on his head. I notice Blake leaning against the wall by me watching her with a loving look. He must have noticed me looking at him. 
 
    "I know that's not our baby but seeing Izzy holding him makes me look forward to our future." he smiles before looking at me. 
 
    "I'm sure she feels the same way." I tell him. 
 
    "I hope so." He grins before walking over to Izzy.  
 
    "Allie made you a cake, so I saved you some" Harley comes to my side, with a slice of cake on a plate. 
 
    "Thanks." I grin. After one bite, I nearly moan at how amazing it tastes. Allie is great at cooking and I would hide the whole cake from everyone if I knew about it. I'm about to put another piece in my mouth when Seb pulls my fork into his mouth with a pop and then releases it. 
 
    "Just wow." He grins. I notice he has Jake, who I smile at.  
 
    "Don't steal my cake." I wink at Seb. 
 
    He and Harley laugh. 
 
    "Well I have a way of getting us a whole month of cakes." He grins.  
 
    “Not without your twin attempting to kill you.” Harley warns, making Seb laugh. 
 
    "How?" I grin back and we start discussing our great plan. Seb explains about the bet he made with Allie. I love the fact that he will share the cakes with me if I help, like he had any chance of not sharing them with me in the first place. 
 
    "Your plan is evil and could really go wrong." Harley laughs at us. 
 
    "The best plans are always evil." I wink at him.  
 
    Jake starts crying demanding a feed or nappy change.  
 
    "You two rest, I've got him." Harley says taking Jake and walking to the bottle maker to put one on.  
 
    "Who knew he is so good with babies?" I whisper to Seb.  
 
    "It doesn't surprise me." Seb looks at Harley, with what I can only describe as respect. Even though Seb hasn’t gone into much detail about his growing up, I know Harley saved him a lot and made him the man he is today. 
 
    "Hey sis." Izzy come over, giving me a short hug. Blake is at her side holding her hand.  
 
    "Hey, I was going to ask you later but would you be my bridesmaid?"  
 
    Before she can answer Seb says quickly. 
 
    "Blake, you’re my groomsman." he says, not really asking. 
 
    Blake grins nodding and Izzy answers,  
 
    "Yes I can't wait." 
 
    I get another hug from her and nearly fall over as she smiles at me. Izzy maybe a little small but she is strong. 
 
    "Come on baby, I want to show you something at home," Blake says pulling Izzy back into his arms. 
 
    Izzy kisses Blake, before turning back to us. 
 
    "Got to go. I will be over tomorrow if that’s ok?" she asks. 
 
    "Sounds good sis." I say causing her to smile widely.  
 
    "About time." Seb pulls me to him, kissing my cheek.  
 
    My phone goes off in my pocket of my stretchy jeans and I see it’s my dad. 
 
    Dad: just checking you still want me over tomorrow. I don't want to get In your way but I can't wait to see my grandson and daughter x 
 
    Me: yes I want you over and I'm looking forward to introducing you too. Plus I have some other news that I want your help with. 
 
    Dad: I will help with anything. Do you need me to bring anything over? 
 
    Me: No thanks, I'll see you tomorrow x 
 
    Dad: Can’t wait Maisy. 
 
    I glance up at Seb who is chatting to Luke. I walk over giving him a tight hug and then kissing him deeply. He groans pulling me away a bit. 
 
    "Not that I didn't enjoy that but why?" He smirks at me. 
 
    "I'm just a lucky girl." I kiss him again and this time he runs his hands into my hair. I am aware we are in a crowd but I couldn't care less as I kiss the most amazing man I know. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Twenty-One 
 
    Maisy 
 
      
 
    "You sure you don't want me to stay?" Seb asks as he fiddles with his tie in the mirror of our bedroom. He looks amazing in a full suit, showcasing his big build and it makes him seem a lot older. 
 
    "No, you need to go and help Harley. It's only my dad." I tell him as I come over to stand in front of him. Jake is sleeping in the Moses basket by the bed, after a long feed. Seb watches as I pull my dress back over my breasts and his eyes darken. With the help of my local midwife, I finally got Jake breast-feeding instead of just feeding from a bottle. Jake is a greedy boy, so he likes to have them both, which surprised the midwife and us. Well, not Seb, who said he is like him about food. 
 
    "I'm suddenly very jealous of my son." He tells me as he steps closer. 
 
    "Really?" I laugh as he kisses me. The kiss is sweet with enough pressure to let me know how much he wants me.  
 
    "Yes," he says and moves away to the door. I follow him downstairs, being sure to grab the video baby monitor and switch it on. 
 
    "If he so much as says anything bad to you, I want to know." Seb warns as he opens the front door. 
 
    "He won't. I know this is difficult but I'm giving him a chance. Like I did with you." I say and he presses a gentle kiss on my forehead as he says  
 
    "Any man is lucky for a chance to be in your life May."  
 
    I blush under his compliment and he chuckles. I give him a playful shove towards the door and he relents by finally going out. As soon as the door shuts, I start worrying about this meeting.  
 
    I'm lucky that my dad pulls up a few moments later and I open the door for him after he knocks.  
 
    "Hey dad." I smile. 
 
    "Can I come in?" He asks looking nervous, dad looks much better than I've ever seen him. Dressed in his usual brown suit and checked vest over a white shirt, but his usually pale skin is darker and he doesn't look so tired. The main thing I can notice is that he doesn't smell like alcohol like he typically does. 
 
    "Yes, you look good dad," I tell him and I walk into the lounge, as my dad follows. He sits on the couch looking around the room. The room is slightly messy, with baby blankets on the sofa and some cups I have been meaning to take out. 
 
    "The house suits you Maisy. I'm glad you look so happy," he tells me. 
 
    "Thanks. Seb asked me to marry him and I said yes." I start the conversation I wanted to have with him off. I show him my ring and my dad starts grinning. I look down at my ring; it still feels strange to see it on my finger. 
 
    "I'm glad he asked. That boy is good for you,” he says. 
 
    “What happened to that girl who threatened you?” He asks. 
 
    “She is in a local mental hospital getting treatment. Once her parents found out what was going on, they came back and we came to an agreement. We agreed that they are taking her away once she is out, if I don’t press charges.” I say but I don’t add that we found out that Elena found Arthur when she looked for her real parents. Arthur and his sister grew up in a bad neighbourhood and his sister put Elena up for adoption when she fell pregnant and died not long after due to drugs. Elena’s adoptive parents told us all this and we were a little shocked. Seb wonders if the mental illness Elena clearly has runs in the family and that’s why Arthur is so crazy. 
 
    “I’m glad she is getting help but honestly I want to kill the girl for hurting you.” He says and I nod. 
 
    “I understand that. Just the thought that she could have taken Jake and I couldn’t have stopped her keeps me up at night,” I tell him.  
 
     “I want to tell you something, if you will let me," he asks. 
 
    "What?" I ask as my dad gets up of the other couch and takes the empty seat next to me. I let him take my hands into his as he starts to talk. 
 
    "I was a terrible father and I was lost to alcohol, more than I could admit before. I've not touched a drop for ninety-two days and I won't." He sighs, as I gasp a little in shock. 
 
    "I'm in a little local group, that I attend every week, and I have put our old home up for sale. Your mother isn't taking it well; I have brought a new house in town. It's a small two bedroom house by the bakery and it's good for me." He says, waiting for my approval I think. 
 
    "That's, well I'm shocked dad." I blurt out. 
 
    "I don't expect you to forgive me, or want me in your life. But I'm going to do everything I can to be a real dad to you," he says. 
 
    "I do forgive you, dad," I tell him and he bursts into tears. I wrap my arms around his chest and hug my dad as he cries. Eventually, he stops and I start telling him why, 
 
    "I'm proud of you for everything you've changed in your life. I know it wasn't easy and I want you in my life. I want my dad to walk me down the aisle and I want my son to know his granddad."  
 
    "Thank you my little Maisy." he says and I pull away, my heart feels like it’s being squeezed at the use of my old nickname he used to call me. 
 
    "So is that a yes? Will you walk me up the aisle?" I ask feeling a little nervous.  
 
    "I would be beyond honoured," he says and kisses my forehead. The baby monitor starts going off at that point with the sound of Jake crying. 
 
    "I will be right back," I say with an excited smile at my dad, who nods with a matching happy face. I change Jakes dirty nappy and bring him downstairs to my dad, who lights up at the sight of my tiny baby in my arms. 
 
    "Being a mother suits you, can I hold him please?" My dad asks and I hand him over gently. My dad slowly rocks Jake in his arms, humming a familiar song and eventually Jake falls asleep. 
 
    "You used to love that song when you were a baby. I spent hours humming it to you when you woke up in the night." Dad tells me fondly. 
 
    "I'm surprised he slept for you, he only seems to like me, Harley or his dad getting him to sleep," I tell my dad who beams as he looks at Jake. 
 
    "If you need any help, day or night. I'm one phone call away," he replies. 
 
    "Thank you." I smile. We spend the rest of the afternoon talking about Jake and about what we have both been up to. Seb comes home to find my dad cuddling a sleeping Jake; I hear him and my dad talk for a bit before he comes to find me cooking some dinner in the kitchen. 
 
    "That smells amazing as usual," Seb says as he looks though the cooker glass at the two handmade pizzas cooking. 
 
    "With my dad helping, I managed to cook a little easier," I say as he comes over. I finish washing up and turn just in time to give him a hug. 
 
    "Everything going ok?" Seb asks  
 
    "More than ok, I've forgiven him." I say. 
 
    "Good," Seb says and takes my hand. We walk into the living room to see my dad watching TV on the sofa with a sleeping Jake on his chest. 
 
    "Dad is staying for dinner." I tell Seb as he sits on the other sofa and I sit next to him. 
 
    "Nice to see you again Mr Reynolds." Seb says.  
 
    "Call me dad, you’re going to be family soon." my dad replies. 
 
    "Alright, but maybe we can call you grandpa?" Seb grins. 
 
    "I can get used to it." my dad laughs quietly.  
 
    "So what are we watching?" Seb asks. 
 
    "I'm not sure what the name is, but there are these two men, who are in love with this one girl." dad says.  
 
    "Sounds good." Seb says as I hold in a laugh. 
 
    "Oh one is a vampire and one is a werewolf." my dad explains. 
 
    "Dear god, you've converted your dad into liking vampires now." Seb says to me with a shocked expression. 
 
    "I like the werewolf, I should do because my grandson is clearly named after him." my dad says seriously, as I laugh and he presses play as Seb glares at me. 
 
    “There’s no way you would have let me call him Edward.” I wink. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter Twenty-Two 
 
    Sebastian 
 
      
 
    I can't help but laugh, as I look down at my damn expensive shirt now covered in sick, thanks to my handsome son. 
 
    "Daddy can't go out like this." I laugh as Jake green eyes look at me as he chews on his hand. I finish baby wiping him down and getting him in some new clothes while I carry on smelling like sick. 
 
    "Oh dear." Maisy giggles coming to the room, looking amazing in a tight blue dress. Her shiny hair is straight, flowing around her shoulders as she walks. 
 
    "Wow," I say forgetting about my shirt, as her sharp brown eyes meet mine. Izzy and Blake are babysitting for us tonight as we are going out for a date. It's the first time since Jake was born six weeks ago that we are going to be alone together. We haven't had any time to be close or sleep since he was born, so a whole night of being together sounds perfect. 
 
    "Here, hand him over." Izzy walks around Maisy, coming to take Jake from me. I kiss his head before handing him over. 
 
    "Daddy's going to miss you, but I need some mummy time, you will understand when you’re older," I tell him as he just looks at me like I’m mad or something. 
 
    I hear Izzy and Maisy laughing at me instead. 
 
    I leave Maisy to say goodbye to Jake and head into Elliot's room to borrow a shirt. I knock before going in and see he is on the phone.  
 
    "I will meet you then. Don't be late," he says tensely, looking like he wants to break the phone as he ends the call. 
 
    "I'm guessing you need a shirt?" He raises his eyebrows at my sick cover shirt.  
 
    "Good guess," I say sarcastically.  
 
    "Don't be a jackass, help yourself." He says with a snort before leaving the room. 
 
    I grab a blue shirt that I brought Elliot and I know it will look good. I chuck it on before heading back to Izzy’s room. Izzy has the cot all set up and everything ready for the night. 
 
    "So you promise to call me if there are any problems?" Maisy is saying, looking down at Jake in Izzy’s arms. 
 
    "Yes, but we will be fine. Have a good night." she winks and shooing Maisy out the room, towards me. 
 
    "Blake will be here in a bit and I'm sure Harley isn't going to stay away for long," Izzy tells us and then goes back to put a sleeping Jake into his cot. 
 
    "I feel bad leaving him." Maisy says, coming to stand in front of me. 
 
    "I know but he is safe and I want my beautiful fiancé to myself tonight." I pull her up to my chest and kiss her slowly. I hear her moan and I have to pull away before I get a hard-on in front of my sister and son. It's been torture sleeping next to her hot body every night, knowing I couldn't touch her like that yet and we both were too tired to try. 
 
    "Come on." she smirks and we walk out to our car.  
 
    "So what's the plan?" She asks as I've kept quiet about what I've had in mind. We had Christmas two weeks ago with all the family. Allie and Elliot ended up arguing, Blake and Izzy disappeared on us, not long after Izzy opened Blake's present, which was a lovely necklace. The rest of the night we all sat around drinking, while Harley refused to put Jake down. It was perfect. We stayed in for New Year’s Eve but I know everyone else went out; it didn’t bother me like it might have done before because I spent it with my own little family. 
 
    "It's a surprise remember." I wink at her before starting the car and driving to the lake. I have a small camping fire started in one of those fire pots on the deck and a table with chairs. I spent the day decorating the deck with fairy lights too. Luke has set up the fire and left a bag of Chinese food on the table.  
 
    "Sebby," she whispers as we pull up and she sees what I've done.  
 
    She gets out the car quickly with me following and stops near the table. 
 
    "Thank you, this is way more than I expected." She tells me. 
 
    I turn her to me, kissing her lightly. 
 
    "This was how I was planning to ask you to marry me. I thought you deserved to see it." I panic a little, worried how she will take it. 
 
    "I would have said yes a million times over but how you asked me was perfect." She kisses me again and this time we both don't let go as the kiss turns more passionate. I pick her up, pushing her against the wooden fence on the decking, kissing down her neck.  
 
    I pull away, 
 
    "Wait I have to tell you something, let's eat first." I take her hand, leading her to her chair and pulling it out for her to sit on. I serve up the Chinese food while she frowns a little at me. 
 
    "Everything ok?" She hesitantly asks. 
 
    Shit I've worried her, when I didn't mean too. 
 
    "Sorry baby, I didn't want to worry you." I pause putting down my fork to hold her hand. 
 
    "I wanted to tell you that I brought into Harley’s gym. I paid for the expansion that’s happening soon and Harley made me half owner with him. I was never like you, university wasn't a dream for me but I know I’ll enjoy working with my brother," I stop speaking and looking at her shocked face. 
 
    "This means once you’re ready to leave Jake with me, you can apply for university or college. I know you have great grades when you left, so I know you can do anything you want when you put your mind to it." I finish, watching her stunning brown eyes. 
 
    She doesn't say anything for a long time and I'm sweating, being that nervous of her reply. 
 
    "Please say something," I ask getting worried. 
 
    She gets up and throws herself into my lap kissing me. I groan when she runs her hands up my shirt playing with my chest.  
 
    “I love you so much Sebby,” she whispers against my lips. 
 
    "Baby, does this mean you’re happy?" I struggle to say while she is kissing my jaw and down my neck. 
 
    "I love you so much. I can't believe you did that for me but I love you more for it. You’re so sweet." she moans when I play with her breasts through her dress.  
 
    "How about we go home and you can show me how happy you are with me?" I grin at her.  
 
    "Take me home Sebby," She moans in my arms. 
 
    "Anything for you, my May." I smile.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Epilogue 
 
    Elliot 
 
      
 
    "What do you want?" Tristan glares at me, as I turn off my Harley. I take my helmet off and leave it on the seat. I walk over to the idiot that is begging me to hit him. 
 
    "What do you think? You’re not stupid Tristan, so answer your own fucking question," I spit out at him; I fold my arms across my chest as I stand right in front of him.  
 
    "Is this about Allie?” He asks. You wouldn't guess Allie and Tristan are siblings by how they look. Tristan has nearly black hair from his father, whereas Allie must look like her mother, with her bleach blonde hair. They both share the same eyes and annoying attitude for being a pain the asses. 
 
    "Allie doesn't know about her dad, does she?" I nearly shout but I hold my hands in fists, I can’t knock out Allie's brother. I spent years hating a girl, who hasn't done anything. When I was younger, I thought I was in love with her. Her beautiful blonde hair and blue eyes drew me in and her fucking cheeky attitude even more.  
 
    Then Tristan told me she knew all about my dad and making us fight at the cage. She knew her dad helped beat the shit out us and that she didn’t care.  
 
    "It doesn't matter if she does or not. Not to you, she hates you," he smirks. I land a hard punch to his jaw before tackling him to the ground. I pull at his leather jacket so his face is close to mine. I’m glad I chose an empty car park to meet him. 
 
    "You lied to me. I've made her life hell for years because of your stupid fucking lies." I growl out. 
 
    "It was for the best. Dad would kill you and sent her away if you two were together. I won't lose my sister." he pushes me off him, and I let him as I stand up. Tristan spits out a mouth full of blood and straightens his clothes 
 
    I run my fingers through my messy black hair that I know needs a cut. 
 
    "That isn't your choice, let’s see who Allie chooses. I don’t think it will be you." I smirk at him before walking away. 
 
    "Stay the fuck away from my sister Elliot, she doesn’t need you." Tristan shouts as I get on my bike and slide my helmet on. I don't reply as I start the bike and feel the engine purring to life because nothing is going to stop me from getting what is mine. 
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    Thank you for reading my book and I want to thank every single person that reads any of my books. I wouldn’t have got this far if it wasn’t for your amazing support. I’m just a person who loves reading and hoped that someone would like the stories in her head.  
 
    Come and say hello on my Facebook page, Twitter or my website listed below. I post teasers, new covers and some giveaways on my Facebook group, Bailey’s Pack. 
 
    I also have a newsletter, an easy way to keep up with new releases- http://eepurl.com/cV3BBb 
 
    The third book, Elliot’s Secret (The King Brother’s series book 3) is out soon and all my books are free on kindle unlimited! 
 
    https://www.facebook.com/G-Bailey-Author-756807461155213/ 
 
    @gbaileyauthor 
 
    gbaileyauthor.wordpress.com 
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