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Chapter 1
CAMILLA: DESTRUCTION:


 

 

 


           
I sat there in the wake of the destruction that was known as
Cayden’s backyard.  It had all happened so fast. No more then
ten minutes ago, I was the happiest I had ever been, now I was
sitting on the ground crying and Cayden and Jay were nowhere to be
seen.

 

**************************


           
I was so confused when Jay went storming up the stairs and told me
not to bother him. I let out a deep sigh and went into the kitchen
to wait for Cayden. I was still so curious as to what he
desperately needed to speak to me about.


           
I heard footsteps and saw the familiar face come into the
kitchen.


           
           
“We need to talk” he said as he walked over to the patio door and
stared out it.


           
           
“About?” I asked.


           
           
“Us” was all he said.


           
           
“What do you mean us?”


           
           
“Even though it shouldn’t be, don’t ignore the fact that there’s
something going on between us. I know you feel it.” He didn’t look
away from the door, he just continued to stare out it. “I know it’s
wrong, but I don’t care, I can’t hide my feelings anymore”


           
           
“I don’t know what to say” I said. I really was speechless.


           
           
“Tell me you feel the same, tell me you don’t. Something, anything”
he said desperately as he turned to me.


           
All the emotions came to me at once. I felt like the wind was
knocked out of me. I did care.


           
           
“Camilla, please say something” he pleaded. When I didn’t, he
turned back to the patio door.


           
I got up from my chair and walked over to him. He continued to
stare out the door and his head dropped a little.


           
           
“I…” I choked. Why couldn’t I speak? I tried again. “I… feel the
same” I finally choked.


           
He turned quickly. “Really? Are you sure?”


           
           
“Yes” I said confidently.


           
In a flash Jay was holding my head in his hands and kissing me. I
felt like I was going to faint. It felt like my stomach was doing
cartwheels. He let go and opened his eyes.


           
A smile came across his face and it wasn’t his usual mischievous
smile. It was so warm and inviting. He stepped towards me and
kissed me again. That’s when everything went wrong.


           
Before I could even process that Cayden was in the room he was
knocking Jay out the patio window. Glass shattered everywhere and
they tumbled down through the grass in the backyard and into the
pool.


           
My mouth dropped open. I ran after them, my heels clicking against
the cement steps as I ran down them. They were out of the pool now.
Cayden was using his powers and had Jay raised in the air and an
invisible grip around Jay’s throat. Jay was choking and couldn’t
breathe, let alone talk, so I knew I had to. I heard Cayden yell
something to him about tricking me again.


           
           
“Cayden STOP! I know that’s Jay!” I yelled.


           
Cayden immediately dropped his grip on Jay and Jay fell to the
ground panting and gasping for air.


           
           
“What?” he asked


           
           
“I.. know ..that’s ..Jay” I said once again.


           
Cayden looked completely shocked.


           
           
“So you kissed him, knowing it was him?” he asked
slowly.


           
           
“Yes”


           
           
“Cayden I’m sorry” Jay choked out as he continued to take deep
breaths.


           
Cayden didn’t say anything he just took off running. Jay got up and
quickly chased after him. I dropped to my knees and started
crying.

***********************************


           
I had been sitting here a good twenty minutes and I had no idea
where Jay and Cayden had gone. I heard voices coming from in the
kitchen and then Vince, Nate, and Tyler came running out the broken
patio door with concerned looks on their faces. They saw me and
immediately ran over to me.


           
           
“Camilla what happened are you okay?” Nate asked worried.


           
           
“Cayden and Jay were fighting” I sobbed.


           
           
“They did this?” Nate asked shocked.


           
I just nodded.


           
           
“Why?”


           
           
“Because… because Jay kissed me”


           
All three of their mouths dropped open. They looked at one another
dumfounded.


           
           
“So they fought because Jay kissed you, and you didn’t want him
to?” Vince asked.


           
           
“No, I wanted him to”


           
I didn’t think they could look any more shocked, but they all did.
Their eyes all widened and no one spoke for a moment.


           
           
“Where did they go? Are either of them hurt?” Nate crouched down at
eye level with me.


           
           
“I don’t know where they went, but I think they’re both fine”


           
           
“Well come on lets get you in the house” Nate said helping me off
the ground.


           
He led me back through the broken patio door, and back to the
living room. I sat on the couch and so did the guys. They tried
calling Jay and Cayden but neither of them answered. I just sat
there in silence staring at the ground trying to comprehend what
had just happened.


           
Jay had professed his feelings for me, and I felt the same. I don’t
know how I didn’t see it before. Once I started to spend more time
with him, and get to know the real Jay, he was too easy to
like.


           
My thoughts were cut off when the door opened. The guys all got up
defensively and I got up to get a better look. Cayden and Jay came
in together. They were laughing. Everyone’s mouths dropped open,
including mine. I expected either them to come in separate or
bickering, not together, and laughing at that. The guys obviously
had the same thought because they looked just as confused as me.
Jay and Cayden looked over at us.


           
           
“What’s up?” Jay asked.


           
No one spoke. Everyone just stared at them in silence. Jay ignored
the stares and plopped down in one of the recliners. Cayden
motioned for me to follow him. I got up slowly and followed him up
to his room. He waited at the door to his room until I was in and
then shut it behind me.


           
           
“What the hell was that?” I asked.


           
           
“It was all just a misunderstanding” Cayden said with a smile as he
sat on his bed.


           
           
“I half expected one of you to come in bloody”


           
           
“Aw, you weren’t expecting it to be me I hope?” he asked
laughing.


           
           
“Cayden this isn’t a joke. Half hour ago you were about to kill
Jay, then you come back in and you guys are all buddy buddy?”


           
           
“Sit down” he said as the smile vanished from his face.


           
I walked over to the bed and sat next to him.


           
           
“Remember when I told you I needed to ask you something?” he
asked.


           
I nodded.


           
           
“Well, Evie told me that she thinks you’re still in love with me
and she wont be with me until I figure out what my feelings for you
are. If we’re just friends, or if I’m still in love with you”


           
My mouth dropped open but he continued.


           
           
“And I just kept thinking, there’s no way Cam is still in love with
me. And then I started thinking, would there be a difference if she
is? So I had to come here to ask you. I had to know how you really
felt. I knew what I wanted and I really hoped that you wanted the
same”


           
My heart started beating so fast. Oh my god Cayden did want to get
back together. He saw Jay and me kissing and he flipped out. What
was I going to say to him? I didn’t want him, I wanted Jay. How
could I tell him that I wanted his twin brother instead of him,
especially with our history? An hour ago, I would have never even
seen Jay as an option but now it was the only option I was thinking
about.


           
           
“I need to know how you feel”


           
I took a deep breath. “I’m sorry Cayden I moved on”


           
He let out a deep sigh, but it was a sigh of relief and he smiled.
I was confused.


           
           
“Yes” he cheered.


           
           
“Huh?” I asked still absolutely confused. I thought he wanted to
get back together.


           
           
“I’m over you too. I want Evie, that’s all I want. I just had to
make sure you felt the same, and when I came in and saw you kissing
Jay…”


           
I cut him off “You thought that I thought Jay was you, and that I
wasn’t over you”


           
           
“Yes. Then when you said you knew it was Jay, I was relieved. I
only took off like that, because I knew exactly what I wanted to do
and I wanted to get to the store before the mall closed. Jay
followed me to explain, but there was no explanation needed. I
don’t care if you two are together. I wish you two the best”


           
I tried to wrap my brain around all this. I felt relieved. I was so
glad Cayden didn’t want to get back together, and I was so happy we
were on the same page.


           
           
“Great” I smiled. I got up from the bed and Cayden gave me a
hug.


           
We both went downstairs. As I came down the steps Jay caught my
glance and gave me a wink. I smiled but continued to walk past him
to the couch. He grabbed my arm and pulled me onto his lap and
kissed my cheek. I grunted a little in pain as I felt my ribs shift
around.


           
           
“Sorry” he whispered


           
The guys all looked at us with their mouths open and their eyes
widened in surprise. Jay laughed and so did I. Everyone looked over
at Cayden for his reaction but he just stared off smiling.


           
After a few minutes the weird stares were
gone.           


           
           
“So, whose going to clean all that glass up?” Nate asked.


           
           
“Oh, I’ll get it, it was my fault” Cayden said getting up.


           
           
“Want some help?” Jay asked.


           
           
“No, I got it” Cayden called as he left into the kitchen.


           
Jay turned to me. “You must be tired”


           
I nodded. I was really sore and wanted to go to sleep. The night
had turned hectic so quick and I had forgotten how tired I
initially was. I went to get out of his lap but he just stood up
still holding me in his arm.


           
           
“Night” The guys all said together.


           
           
“Night” I replied back.


           
Jay took me up to his room and left while I changed. He came back
in when I was done and started to pull the covers off for me. I got
in the bed but he hesitated.


           
           
“Aren’t you sleeping in here?” I
asked.           
           


           
           
“Do you want me to?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah, of course”


           
He looked relieved. “Oh well I wasn’t sure, since now, well… things
are different. I didn’t want to cross any lines”


           
I understood what he meant. When we had slept in the bed together
before, it was when there were no feelings involved. Well, before
we admitted there were feelings involved. Now that he had brought
it up, I actually felt nervous. Jay shut off the light and crawled
in bed with me. He pulled me in close to him.


           
I felt my heart skip a beat and I tried to keep my breathing
regular, even though butterflies were flying through me. It was
dark so I couldn’t see much, but I could tell he was staring at
me.


           
           
“Will you be my girlfriend?” he asked sweetly.


           
           
“Yes” I replied and I felt a huge smile across my face.


           
Jay leant in and kissed me slowly. The butterflies increased. 
When he pulled back I rested my head on his chest.


           
           
“Goodnight” he said softly.


           
           
“Night” I mumbled before easily drifting off to sleep.

 










Chapter 2
CAYDEN: ANTICIPATION


I had just got off the phone with Evie’s parents and I was
feeling pretty good. I couldn’t wait for it to be morning. I had to
go talk to Evie. I decided to go upstairs and try to get a few
hours of sleep.


           
I was so excited and nervous I didn’t think I was even going to be
able to sleep but after tossing and turning for a while, I finally
did.


           
I heard birds chirping and my eyes shot open. I quickly showered,
put on a nice shirt, some back jeans, and my blazer. I grabbed the
box out of my dresser and put it in my pocket. I ran down the
stairs and Nate was up sitting on the couch.


           
           
“Someone will be here in a few hours to fix the patio door” I said
as I walked swiftly to the door.


           
           
“Cayden” he called.


           
I stopped and turned.


           
           
“Jay told me, good luck” he smiled.


           
           
“Thanks” I said returning the smile as I ran out the door.


           
Even though Evie’s was a few minutes away, it seemed to take
forever to get there. I knocked rapidly and Evie opened the door a
few minutes later.


           
She had on a white sundress and her hair pulled back, she looked
beautiful as always.


           
She opened her mouth to speak but I cut her off. “Can I please come
in?”


           
She nodded and stood back for me to come in.


           
           
“I told you to take your time, not show up here the next day.”


           
           
“I didn’t need time. I don’t need time”


           
           
“So you talked to Camilla?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah she’s not in love with me anymore, she’s with Jay”


           
Evie’s eyes widened in shock. “But what about your feelings for
her?” she asked and she looked nervous for my response.


           
           
“You know, when I walked in and saw Jay kissing her, I was
furious”


           
Evie’s head lowered a little.


           
I quickly continued. “I was furious because I thought he was
pretending to be me, and I never wanted Cam to get the impression I
was in love with her, because I’m not.”


           
Evie looked up and a smile came across her face.


           
           
“You’re all I want, you’re all I will ever want. You are everything
to me, and just knowing you weren’t mine for those few short hours,
felt like an eternity. It was the worst feeling in the world, and I
never want to feel that again.”


           
At that point I grabbed her hand and got on one knee. Evie gasped
as I pulled the box I had purchased last night out of my pocket. I
opened it and presented it to her.


           
           
“With that being said, Evie, you are the greatest thing that has
ever happened to me, I will love you forever and always, and I want
you to be mine forever… Will you marry me?” I asked


           
           
“Yes!” she screamed with joy.


           
I soaked in the best moment of my life. I grabbed the ring out of
the box and placed it on her finger. She immediately jumped on me
and started kissing me. Her parents then came in the room
excitedly.


           
           
“Cayden proposed” she yelled in joy.


           
           
“We know. Honey we are so happy for both of you” Elle smiled.


           
           
“You know?” Evie asked confused.


           
           
“Yes Cayden called us last night and asked for our permission. What
a gentleman” Ethan said smiling.


           
Evie turned back to me.


           
           
“I would have asked in person but I know you didn’t want me here.
Plus I didn’t want to give it away.” I told her.


           
Evie jumped on me again kissing me.


           
           
“We’re going to head out to the market so you two can celebrate.
There’s two glasses of champagne for you in the kitchen.” Elle said
with a smile as her and Ethan headed out the door.


           
Evie pulled me into the kitchen and grabbed one glass and handed me
the other.


           
           
“To us” she said raising her glass.


           
           
“To the future Mr. and Mrs. Cayden Rivers” I smiled

 

***************************

 


           
We were sitting on Evie’s couch and her head was in my lap.


           
           
“What are you thinking about?” I asked her.


           
           
“I’m thinking about how I can’t wait to be married to you”


           
           
“So when do you want to have the wedding?” I asked.


           
           
“December” she replied.


           
           
“In 6 months?” I asked


           
           
“Yeah, we planned Kylie’s in less, I’m sure we can do it”


           
           
“I have no doubt about that, but it’s going to be cold and probably
snowing, you want to get married in that?”


           
She bit her lip “Well we wouldn’t have to worry about getting
married in the snow if we got married in Hawaii.” She continued
quickly as if I was going to cut her off. “It’s just I loved it
there so much, and there is the first time you told me you loved
me, and we found out about each other’s powers, among other
things,” she smiled mischievously. “And the whole time we were
there, I kept thinking, I’m going to marry this boy here.”


           
I smiled widely. “So you knew all the way back then, that you were
going to marry me?”


           
She bit her lip again. “Well I had hoped” she smiled.


           
           
“I think getting married in Hawaii is a great idea.”


           
           
“Really?” she asked happily


           
           
“Really” I confirmed.


           
In seconds Evie’s head was out of my lap and she was sitting on me
kissing me.


           
           
“I love you so much” she said in between kisses.


           
           
“I love you too”


           
           
“So, you want to go tell the guys now?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah” I replied.

 


           
When we got to the house the guys were all sitting on the couch, as
well as all of their girlfriends. As soon as I opened the door they
all stood up and looked over at us. I’m guessing Jay had told them.
He did help me pick out the ring last night. Evie looked over to me
and I nodded. She held up her ring finger and the guys were
immediately by us. Vince picked up Evie off the ground.


           
           
“Congrats, sis” he cheered.


           
He then squeezed me very tightly. I looked over and noticed a
congratulations banner by the entrance to the dining room. Nate
noticed.


           
           
“Well we were sure she’d say yes, if you came in alone, Vince was
going to distract you while we took down the sign” he laughed.


           
           
“Thanks” I laughed.


           
All the guys and girls gave us hugs and congratulations. They too
popped open a bottle of champagne and the night quickly turned into
a celebration.

 


           
Evie and I laid in my bed the next morning going over a few of the
details.


           
           
“Maid of honor?” I asked.


           
           
“Kylie”


           
           
“Really? I thought for sure you would pick Tess. You don’t have to
pick Kylie just because you were hers. She’d understand.


           
           
“No that’s not it at all. I want Kylie to be mine. She and I have
become so close I couldn’t see it any other way. Tessie
understands. So what about best man?”


           
           
“Dom of course”


           
           
“Like I didn’t see that one coming” she giggled. “Groomsmen?”


           
           
“Dom and my brothers”


           
           
“Well, you’re going to have to pick two more”


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
           
“Because I want Tatum and Alyssa to be in the bridal party too, and
we need someone for them to walk down the aisle with.”


           
           
“Okay, I’ll ask Mason and Dane too. I’m sure they wont mind a free
trip to Hawaii. What about Lydia? You’re going to ask everyone
except for her?”


           
           
“It’s weird I tried calling her and her phone was disconnected.
When I asked Alyssa she just said she didn’t know where Lydia was
and changed the subject. Sage said Lydia won’t be around for the
wedding. Are you sure it wont be a problem flying them all down
there?” Evie asked worriedly.


           
           
“Nope, Nate actually reserved a private plane for the occasion.
Seats 100 so invite whoever else you want to fill up the seats”


           
           
“Really?! How did he manage that?” Evie asked.


           
           
“I guess he knows someone that helped him out. He gives very vague
answers” I replied.


           
           
“Nate… what a man of mystery”


           
I laughed.


           
           
“Okay good, there’s a few people from school I want to invite. But
where are they going to stay? I guess we can fly them in for the
wedding and leave the same day”


           
           
“That’s taken care of too, We have two floors of the hotel
reserved, along with the honeymoon suite for us” I smiled.


           
Evie’s face lit up. “How is this all possible?”


           
           
“Nate took care of that too.”


           
           
“When? I thought he just found out yesterday you were
proposing?”


           
           
“Yeah, well when I stepped out of the room during the celebration
last night, Nate and I had a talk about it, and he made some phone
calls and made it happen.”


           
           
“How is this even possible? It’s going to cost a fortune”


           
           
“You know the money doesn’t matter. Nate and Ty are gonna get it,
doing whatever the hell they do”


           
           
“Cayden you’re amazing” she gushed.


           
           
“Nate’s the one who got it all put together, not me”


           
           
“Cayden, you knew exactly what I wanted, and you got it all set up
within a few hours. YOU are amazing” she smiled and kissed me.


           
           
“So what about the ceremony. Church or beach?” I asked.


           
           
“Beach” Evie replied.


           
I laughed.


           
           
“What?” she asked curiously.


           
           
“Well I guess it’s a good thing when Nate asked me I said beach,
because he got that set up too.”


           
Her eyes widened in surprise. “Who ever thought Nate would be the
best wedding planner ever? Jeez Kylie isn’t going to have anything
to do.” She laughed.


           
           
“Ah, lets not get too ahead of ourselves. There’s still
invitations, décor, flowers, the dress, yada yada. Nate offered to
help with that, but I told him Kylie would go nuts with nothing to
do. Plus he may be able to dress himself, but I don’t think wedding
gowns are in his forte. I just want this to be your day. If there
is anything you don’t like at all, or want to change just tell him,
don’t be afraid it wont hurt his feelings. This day is all about
you.”


           
           
“I can’t believe I have the best fiancé in the world” Evie
gushed.


           
           
“Ah, I want to hear that word again”


           
           
“What, best?” she asked laughing.


           
           
“You know what word I’m talking about”


           
           
“Fiancé” she said slowly.


           
I pulled her in for a kiss.


           
           
“Plus this day isn’t about me”


           
I looked at her quizzically.


           
           
“Its about US.” she said pulling me in for another kiss. I loved
knowing in 6 short months she would be my wife.

 

**********************

 


           
It was a few days later. We hadn’t told Kylie or Dom yet because
they were still on their honeymoon, but they were due back today.
As soon as they came in the door Evie basically knocked Kylie over
with a hug.


           
           
“Mr. and Mrs. Owens! How was the honeymoon?” Evie asked
excitedly.


           
           
“Amazing!” Kylie squeaked.  “How was everything here?” Kylie
squeaked.


           
Evie smiled and held up her hand with the ring on it.


           
           
“Is that another promise ring?” Kylie asked.


           
Evie shook her head. The squeal Kylie let out was almost earth
shattering. She grasped Evie into a hug and they were both
squealing with excitement.


           
           
“Will you be my maid of honor?” Evie asked.


           
           
“Of course!” Kylie basically yelled.


           
Dom dodged out of the way of their jumping and excitement and
slumped on the couch next to me.


           
           
“Best man?” I asked.


           
           
“You know it” he said holding out his fist. I hit mine to his and
we looked over at our girls who were still stuck in their own
little world.


           
           
“Come on, we have to go talk about this!” Kylie yelled excitedly as
she grabbed Evie’s hand and they ran up the stairs.”


           
           
“Cayden we’ll be in your room” she yelled as they reached the top
of the stairs and the door slammed.


           
           
“Remind me not to go up there for a while” I said and Dom
laughed.


           
           
“Well jeez we were gone for a few days, and look what we miss” Dom
said still laughing. “Next thing you’re gonna tell me is hell froze
over.”


           
           
“Pretty much”


           
Dom looked at me confused.


           
           
“Cam and Jay are together.”


           
           
“So what they’ve been hanging out a lot since the thing at
Demi’s.”


           
           
“No I mean they’re together, as in, they are a couple now.”


           
Dom’s jaw dropped. “I guess hell really did freeze over.”


           
I started laughing. “So has Kylie seen the apartment yet?”


           
           
“No, I was going to take her after we stopped by to say hi, but I
see she will probably be preoccupied for a little while.”


           
           
“Nice. Well, we furnished it while you guys were gone, so you guys
don’t have to sit on milk crates.” I said jokingly.


           
           
“Really?” His eyes lit up with excitement.


           
           
“Yeah. I wasn’t kidding when I said we’d furnish it as a wedding
gift”


           
Dom leapt on me and gave me a huge hug.


           
           
“Thanks man” he said gratefully.


           
           
“Ha, you would think you two were the ones that just got
married”


           
Dom quickly let go of me. Jay was standing in the corner. He must
have just come from the kitchen.


           
           
“Ha ha Jay” I said sarcastically.


           
           
“What’s all the screaming about?” Jay asked as he bit into an
apple.


           
           
“Evie told Kylie the news”


           
           
“Ah I see. Nice to see you guys back” Jay said acknowledging Dom’s
presence. “How was the trip?”


           
           
“Good.” Dom replied. “So, Cam huh?” he asked.


           
           
“Yep” Jay replied smiling.


           
           
“Where is she anyway?” Dom asked.


           
           
“Upstairs sleeping. Well with all the yelling, probably not
sleeping anymore. I’m gonna go see how she’s doing” he said before
heading up the stairs.


           
           
“So how’s Cam feeling” he asked.


           
           
“She’s good. She’s healing pretty well. Just about back to normal.
At first she couldn’t wait to go home, now I don’t think she wants
to leave” I laughed.


           
           
“You’re taking them being together very well” Dom pointed out.


           
I explained to Dom everything that had happened in the last few
days.


           
           
“Damn I really did miss everything.”


           
I laughed as I grabbed the remote, and we just sat back and watched
some TV.

 

**********************

 


           
Nate had asked me to stop at the grocery store the next day and
pick up a few things. Kylie came with me.


           
           
“I’m so happy for you guys” Kylie smiled.


           
           
“Me too. Evie is the girl of my dreams, and I can’t wait to marry
her.”


           
Kylie let out a big “Awwww”. We turned into the next aisle and
Kylie bumped into a girl knocking the items in her hand to the
ground. The frazzled blonde got up and shook her hair out of her
face. Her very familiar face.


           
           
“Hey Dayna” I said dully.


           
           
“Hi Cayden, hi Kylie” she replied cheerfully.


           
           
“Hi” Kylie replied obviously bitterly.


           
           
“So how are you?” she asked and she was looking at me.


           
           
“I’ve been fine” I replied.


           
           
“Fine? Cayden you’ve been more then fine!” Kylie said happily.
“He’s getting married” she smiled staring at Dayna.


           
Dayna looked like she had just gotten slapped.


           
           
“Oh, that’s nice” Dayna replied. “When?” she asked.


           
           
“December” I replied.


           
           
“Oh, congratulations” she said, obviously not meaning it.

“Well, I’ll see you guys around” she added before turning and
quickly headed off down the
aisle.           
           


           
           
“Kylie” I scowled.


           
           
“What?” she asked defensively.


           
           
“I don’t necessarily like her either, but you didn’t have to rub it
in her face”


           
Kylie shrugged and we continued down the aisle finding the rest of
the items we needed. Someone came walking down the aisle quickly
looking around like he was lost or something, and I recognized it
to be Mason. He didn’t even notice me, or Kylie.


           
           
“Hey man” I said grabbing his shoulder as he passed and he turned
to us.


           
           
“Hey Cayden, have you seen…”


           
I quickly cut him off. I didn’t want to be here long. “Hey Mason,
I’m getting married in December and I wanted to know if you’d be
one of my groomsmen. The wedding is in Hawaii but we’re paying for
everyone to get there and the hotel and whatnot.”


           
He looked like he was paying attention now.


           
           
“Sure man, but umm… Can I bring a plus one?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah that’s no problem.” I replied.


           
           
“Okay great. Well call me later about it. I got to run” he said
before quickly running off down the aisle still looking like he was
searching from something.


           
           
“You do realize what you just did right?” Kylie asked.


           
           
“What are you talking about?” I was confused.


           
           
“You just said it was okay for Dayna to come to the wedding.”


           
           
“What? No I didn’t” I argued. “I didn’t tell her she could
come.”           


           
           
“You told Mason he cold bring a plus one.”


           
           
“So?”


           
           
“So, he’s dating Dayna. She will be his plus one” she
explained.


           
           
“Since when? I thought he was dating Cam’s friend Natalie? That’s
who I thought he was talking about when he asked if he could bring
someone.”


           
I really hadn’t talked to Mason much lately so I just assumed
everything had stayed the same.


           
           
“No. Cam told me like a month ago that they broke up and Natalie
was really upset when he started dating Dayna.”


           
           
“Great. What do I do now?” I asked.


           
           
“Well you can’t tell Mason he can’t bring her now.”


           
           
“Why not?”


           
           
“Because that’s rude. You’re just going to have to deal with her
coming now.”


           
           
“Maybe she’ll tell Mason she doesn’t want to go” I said
hopefully.


           
Kylie laughed. “Yeah right”


           
I knew Kylie was right.

 

 

*********************************

 


           
We got back to the house and I called Dane. He seemed excited about
the wedding and agreed to be one of my groomsmen. Cam and Evie were
sitting on the couch going over wedding details. Kylie sat on the
couch to join them. Vince was sitting in the recliner playing a
video game, completely oblivious that there were girls chatting
away right next to him.


           
           
“You’ll never guess what you’re stupid fiancé did” Kylie
laughed.


           
Evie looked up at me, and her eyes widened.


           
           
“What?” she asked nervously.


           
           
“He invited Dayna to the wedding.”


           
Both Cam and Evie’s mouths dropped open.


           
           
“I didn’t INVITE her” I said angrily. I picked up a pillow with my
power and threw it at Kylie.


           
           
“Hey!” she yelled.


           
           
“I didn’t invite her. I asked Mason to be in the wedding and when
he asked if he could bring someone I said yes. I had no idea…”


           
           
“That he’s dating Dayna now.” Cam finished.


           
           
“Yes” I agreed.


           
Evie didn’t look upset at all.


           
           
“It’s okay” she said calmly.


           
           
“What do you mean it’s okay? She’s crazy. She’ll probably try and
ruin the wedding.” Cam argued.


           
           
“Well someone will just have to keep an eye on her, and anything
she says, take with a grain of salt. We’re not going to be rude and
tell Mason he can’t bring her when Cayden already said it was okay.
Lets move past it.”


           
           
“I’ll be on Dayna duty,” Vince said without even looking away from
his game. “I’m still pretty close with Mason so I’ll hang around
them and I’ll make sure she doesn’t mess anything up.” Vince
offered.


           
           
“Thanks Vince” Evie said happily as she closed the big binder in
her hands and got up. “Baby, we’re going to look at dresses. Can I
use your car?” she asked.


           
I handed her the keys and she kissed me quickly before heading
towards the door. Kylie and Cam followed.


           
           
“I know what my wedding present to her is going to be.”


           
           
“What?” Vince asked.


           
           
“A car” I laughed.


           
Vince laughed too and Jay came down the steps.


           
           
“What’s so funny?” he asked.


           
           
“Cayden’s having a problem sharing” Vince laughed.


           
           
“I don’t care about sharing, I just think it would be nice if she
had her own.” I pointed out.


           
           
“Share what?” Jay asked.


           
           
“My car” I answered.


           
           
“Yeah, Evie seems to have your car more then you do” Jay agreed


           
           
“See?” I said to Vince. 


           
           
“I’m surprised she doesn’t use her parents’ car” Jay said.


           
           
“Well her parents don’t like her taking it because they’d rather
she run to keep her stamina up, but with Kylie and Cam going with
her for all the wedding planning, she needs a car.”


           
            
“Ohh” Jay replied. “Hey Vince you wanna get your ass beat in that
game?”


           
Vince laughed confidently. “Like you could beat me” he threw a
controller to Jay and they went at that for a few hours exchanging
insults a majority of the time.

 

 


           
I went into the kitchen a few weeks later. Tyler and Tess were
sitting at the island surrounded by a bunch of papers.


           
           
“What’s all that?” I asked.


           
           
“We’re opening a restaurant” Tess said excitedly.


           
           
“Really? Where?” I asked.


           
           
“Few blocks away from Ridge Mont” Tess answered.


           
           
“When?”


           
           
“We’re going to wait until after the wedding. We’re just getting
all the paper work together and getting everything ready” Tess
smiled


           
           
“What made you guys decide to do this?” I asked curiously.


           
           
“I’ve just always wanted to” Tess answered.


           
           
“So do you guys need any help?” I asked.


           
Tess bit her lip and looked at Tyler. He nodded in
encouragement.


           
           
“Would you consider working there?” Tess asked and looked like she
expected me to say no.


           
           
“Sure” I replied and they both looked relieved.


           
           
“Good. I’d like to keep just mainly the family working there but
we’re going to have to hire some other employees too. Plus we
haven’t even asked anyone else yet besides Nate.” Tyler said
looking over the papers.


           
           
“I’m sure everyone will help out. What else do we do?” I
laughed


           
I grabbed some lunchmeat and started making a sandwich.


           
           
“Decide on a name for it?” I asked.


           
           
“‘The River’” Tess answered.


           
Evie came bouncing in the room.


           
           
“What’s up?” she asked cheerfully.


           
           
“These guys are opening a restaurant and they want us to help out”
I said as I took a bite out of my sandwich.


           
Evie’s face lit up. “Awesome. Do we get to wear uniforms?” Evie
asked excitedly.


           
           
“We’re having shirts made, and just black pants” Tess answered back
happily.


           
           
“Cool. When is it opening?” Evie asked.


           
           
“January 1st” Tess answered proudly.


           
           
“When can we see it?” Evie asked Tess.


           
           
“I’m going there today to sign for some of the equipment being
delivered if you want to come.”


           
           
“Sure” Evie answered happily. “You know, I haven’t seen Lydia
around in a while and I tried calling her today and her number was
disconnected. What’s up with that?” she asked,


           
Tess looked uneasy. “Um, she decided to go back home to Iceland. I
guess she missed her boyfriend too much” Tess did not sound happy
at all and quickly changed the subject. “So do you know what color
you want the bridesmaid dresses to be?”


           
That quickly distracted Evie. “I’m not sure, I was thinking either
red, pink, blue or purple.”


           
           
“Yeah she really has it narrowed down.” I joked.


           
Everyone laughed and Evie elbowed me, which only made me laugh
more.


           
We sat in the kitchen for a while and talked about the plans for
the restaurant. The rest of the guys joined one by one and all
seemed pretty happy with the idea. There was so much to do but
Tyler and Tess mainly took care of that.


           
They got the restaurant set up in no time. Now it was just the
waiting game. First was our wedding, and then a few weeks later,
was the opening of the restaurant.


           
Evie was out with Kylie, Cam, and Tessie a lot planning the
wedding. And if they weren’t planning the wedding, they were
working on decorating the restaurant. I tried to help, but Evie
insisted they had it under control and I really hadn’t seen much of
her lately.


           
I was laying in my bed watching TV. My phone started ringing and it
was Evie.


           
           
“Hey” I answered. “How did it go with the bridesmaid dresses?”


           
           
“Great. Everyone’s fit well.” She said happily.


           
           
“So you finally decided on a color?” I asked


           
           
“Yeah. The bridesmaids are going to wear short red dresses and the
groomsmen will wear all black with red ties. Your tie will be
white. You, your brothers, Dom, Mason, and Dane need to go tomorrow
to get your suits fitted.”


           
           
“That’s a little short notice babe.”


           
           
“I know I’m sorry I completely forgot. This is all so hectic. Can
you please talk to everyone about it?”


           
           
“Sure. Do you need anything else?”


           
           
“No just call all of them okay?”


           
           
“Okay. We can always push the wedding back if you need more
time”


           
           
“No its fine I promise” she assured me.


           
           
“Okay”


           
           
“Okay I’ll see you later. Love you”


           
           
“Love you too” I said before hanging up.


           
I immediately called Dane, Dom, and Mason to make sure they could
go tomorrow and luckily they didn’t have anything else to do. Then
I went through the house to track down each of my brothers and tell
them.

 


           
I was upstairs laying in my bed and Evie finally came in. She
plopped down on the bed next to me. I pulled her in for a kiss.


           
           
“How’d everything go?” I asked.


           
           
“Good. Everything’s looking good” she answered happily. She looked
exhausted.


           
           
“You look tired. Go to sleep”


           
           
“Your not mad?” she asked.


           
           
“Why would I be mad?”


           
           
“Because I’ve been so busy with the wedding plans, I know we
haven’t spent much time together.”


           
           
“Babe it’s fine, but if you need any help just let me know. You’ve
been doing everything. I know you want to do it, but if you need
any help I’m here”


           
           
“Thanks” she smiled.


           
I kissed her on the forehead and when I pulled back her eyes were
closed. I laughed and made sure she was covered up. I was thirsty
so I went downstairs.

Nate was sitting at the island so I joined him.


           
           
“Evie passed out?” he asked


           
           
“Yeah she’s been so exhausted. I feel bad, I’ve been trying to help
but she wants to do it all. Is everything still okay with the
hotel, location, plane and everything?”


           
           
“Yep”


           
           
“Nate how is it possible to afford all this? I know we have money,
but we don’t have money like that. And it seems almost impossible
to get that much without robbing a bank. I’ve kept quiet about this
mysterious money but I’d really like to know what is paying for my
wedding.”


           
Nate sighed. “Well, after Tyler left with us, he realized he had
forgotten some things he really needed. Vince stayed back while
Tyler and myself flew back down to Florida. Two guys tried to
hi-jack the plane. He somehow had a sharpened object and was
holding a flight attendant hostage. She was just about to take him
to the cockpit. He turned for a split second. Tyler and I tackled
them and beat them to a bloody pulp.


           
           
“No one even saw us tackle them, because we got to them so fast. We
were really lucky no one questioned how we go to them so fast but
everyone was just so happy the plane wasn’t going down they didn’t
ask any questions. The government kept the story quiet. The owner
of the airline however contacted Tyler and myself. He wanted to
meet us. We saved him a lot of money and bad publicity. He also
owned a chain of several hotels, clubs, and restaurants, so his
reputation meant everything. When he met us, he loved us.


           
           
“He said we were the bravest young men he had ever met. He very
graciously gave us shares in the companies. I could see him giving
us money but not shares. We assured him it wasn’t necessary but he
insisted. Even though they were pretty small shares, he has so many
companies, which make so much money, its ends up being a lot for
us.


           
           
“We go meet him every few months and actually became friends with
him. I told him about your wedding asking about hotel rooms and
plane tickets for a handful of us, hoping he could help, but he
told me we could use a plane and two floors of the hotel. So like I
said, we were never doing anything illegal.”


           
I took the story in and I was shocked.


           
           
“So this guy, just gives us millions of dollars a year?” I asked
unbelievably.


           
           
“Well technically the money just gets sent to our accounts, but
every few months we go meet with him, go to lunch, and attend some
of his business meetings since we hold shares in the company.”


           
           
“I don’t understand why he’s so generous” I said.


           
           
“Well, when we met him, he said he never had any kids but wanted
to, he asked a lot about our family, we told him the truth, and
that’s when he said he wanted to give us shares. Whenever we meet
with him, he says we’re like the sons he never had, so I think
that’s why he continues to keep us part of the company. He wants to
meet the rest of the family. I hope you don’t mind but I invited
him to the wedding.”


           
           
“No of course I don’t mind. And you know, you have to tell the rest
of the family this story if you want everyone to meet him, or that
will be a little confusing” I laughed.


           
           
“I know. Ty and I planned on it.”


           
           
“I just don’t get why you guys never told us before.”


           
           
“Well Vince knows but you and Jay never asked. You just assumed we
were doing something illegal” Nate laughed.


           
           
“I think that’s why we didn’t ask” I laughed again and Nate joined
me.


           
Tyler walked into the kitchen.


           
           
“I told him about Joe, so you can tell Jay. I don’t feel like
repeating that long ass story again” Nate informed him.


           
Tyler laughed. “Alright”


           
           
“Well I’m heading off to bed. I’ll see you guys in the morning.
Don’t be late for the fittings.”


           
They both agreed and I headed back to my room. I crawled in the bed
next to Evie and went to sleep.


           
My alarm woke me up the next morning. Evie woke up next to me.


           
           
“Morning baby” she said softly.


           
           
“Morning” I said back. I kissed her forehead and she smiled.


           
I pulled her close to me and kissed her head.


           
           
“Sorry I fell asleep so fast last night.”


           
           
“Don’t worry about it. So I hate to break it to you but Nate really
isn’t a man of mystery anymore.”


           
She looked up at me curiously.


           
I told her the same story Nate told me last night.


           
           
“Wow. I definitely thought they were doing something illegal.”


           
I laughed. “I know, I think we all thought that.”


           
           
“Well you better get going. You don’t want to be late” Evie said as
she kissed my cheek.


           
           
“Okay” I kissed her on the cheek before getting out of the bed and
going to the bathroom to shower.

 


           
           
Vince, Ty, Jay, Nate, and myself met Dom, Dane, and Mason at the
tailors. Once we all were finished getting fitted we went out to
lunch. I sat on the end next to Mason. He leant over to me.


           
           
“Hey, I’m sorry I never asked you if it was okay to date Dayna” he
said apologetically.


           
           
“Naw man it’s cool.” I replied.


           
           
“So you don’t mind that I’m bringing her to the wedding?” he
asked.


           
I really wanted to say yes, yes I mind that you are bringing my
crazy ex girlfriend that tried to ruin my last relationship to my
wedding.


           
           
“No its fine” I answered.


           
           
“Cool, thanks” he said gratefully.


           
We continued our lunch then the guys and myself went back to the
house. I went up to my room and to my surprise Evie was still in
bed. I know she had been busy lately but she didn’t let sleeping in
get in her way. I was glad she was finally catching up on some
sleep. As quietly as I could I climbed in next to her and wrapped
my arm around her. She woke for a quick second, and then went right
back to sleep.


           
I wasn’t even sure how I fell back asleep because I wasn’t even
tired but when I woke up Evie wasn’t there. I sighed. I really
missed her. Even when she was around, usually Kylie and Cam, and
Tess were with her.


           
We hadn’t been alone together in what seemed like forever. I
figured she probably left to go do who knows what for the wedding.
I went down the stairs to get a drink.


           
I was surprised to see all the lights off, but the living room
being dimly lit by candles placed everywhere. I figured I was
walking into someone’s plan for a romantic night so I headed back
up the stairs.


           
           
“Cayden” Evie called.


           
I turned and headed back down the stairs and then I saw Evie
standing there in a black dress with her long blonde hair pinned up
in curls.


           
           
“What’s going on?” I asked as I walked down the stairs back into
the living room. She walked towards me and put her arms around my
neck.


           
           
“Well, I know we haven’t been together much lately, so I asked
everyone to leave for a little while, so we could have some alone
time together.”


           
She grabbed my face and kissed me. When she backed away I pulled
her back to me and kissed her again. We went up to my room to enjoy
our alone time.


           
Evie and I went back downstairs to get something to drink. The
candles were still lit and everyone was still gone. I sat on the
couch and Evie sat next to me with her head on my shoulder. I
grabbed her hand and intertwined our fingers.


           
I kissed Evie on her head.


           
           
“I love you” she said.


           
           
“I love you too” I replied.


           
I couldn’t be happier when Evie was in my arms. We sat on the couch
for a little bit but when everyone came back home we went back up
to my room to lay down.


           
I woke up the next morning and Evie was gone. Which I’m sure had
something to do with all the planning.

 


           
Things seem to calm down when everything for the wedding was taken
care of. But then as it got to the month before the wedding, Evie
became stressed again. Kylie, Cam, and Tess did absolutely
everything they could to help. The wedding was getting closer and
closer. I couldn’t wait. There was only two weeks left until we
were married. The only things left, were the bachelor and
bachelorette party.

 


           
Before I even knew it, it was time for my bachelor party. The guys
drug me off to a hotel a few hours away. I came to realize it was
one of ‘Joe’s’ hotels when the manager immediately knew Tyler and
Nate, offered them anything they wanted, and treated them like
kings. Not to mention the hotel room was amazing. There were a few
bottles sitting on the desk waiting for us, along with a deck of
cards.


           
We just drank and played poker. I was happy. I had a great time and
I was glad they didn’t try to get strippers, when I specifically
told them not to.


           
Dom raised his glass for a toast.


           
           
“To my best friend, and the best guy I’ve ever met in my life” he
said as he raised his glass to the others. Everyone clanked their
glasses and drank. “To Cayden” they said before knocking the
glasses back. I drank with them.

 

 










Chapter 3
CAMILLA: OPTIONS:


 

 


           
The guys had left for the bachelor party and we were just waiting
on the limo for our party. Evie didn’t have too much of an idea of
what was going on. She just made us promise there would be no
strippers, which we agreed we wouldn’t do. We got to the club and
took the blindfold off of Evie.


           
She loved dancing so we knew she would love this club. When we got
there the manager came over and escorted us to a VIP section with
our own private bar. They didn’t even ask for ID’s which I thought
was weird, but then Aria told us this was one of Joe’s clubs, so
then it made sense. Tyler had told Jay and me all about Joe. She
had the biggest smile on her face. We all went down to the dance
floor and started dancing.


           
           
“I need the bride to be, Evie, to come up here” the DJ called.


           
Evie shot us all a look and we started laughing. She went up to the
front.  He placed a little veil on her head.


           
           
“Well I hope whoever you’re marrying knows he’s one lucky guy. To
the future Mrs. Rivers. Now go let loose.” He said and played a
good party song. She joined us and we all continued dancing.


           
Everyone kept trying to buy Evie shots. She took a few, but then
after that, she would hand them to us whenever the guys turned
around. Evie pulled me to the dance floor with her and we danced
for a few songs before going back to our VIP area for a little
break.


           
           
“Guys this is great. Thank you.” Evie said happily. “Oh and by the
way, I got you guys gifts.” She grabbed her purse from the side of
our table and pulled out a bunch of boxes. We each opened our
boxes. She had gotten us all beautiful diamond bracelets. We all
said thank you to her for the gifts. We stayed at the club a little
longer then all went back to the house.

 


           
There wasn’t much time left until the wedding and I could tell Evie
was anxious and nervous. When we were waiting to get on the plane,
Evie looked like she was going to pass out.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” I asked


           
           
“What if we get down there and he decides he doesn’t want to marry
me anymore?” she asked worriedly.


           
           
“Evie, Cayden loves you, he would never leave you, he wants to be
with you forever.” I answered.


           
           
She looked up at me hopefully. I nodded encouragingly. She threw
her arms around me.


           
           
“Thank you Camilla” she said gratefully.


            
Cayden walked up to us. “What’s wrong? He asked.


           
           
“Nothing, we’re just excited to get on the plane” I said
happily.


           
           
“Okay, shouldn’t be much more longer. I’m gonna go talk to Nate” he
said before walking
off.           
           


           
           
“Thanks” Evie added gratefully.


           
I felt someone’s arms wrap around my waist and their head rest on
my shoulder.


           
           
“Hey” Jay said and kissed my cheek.


           
           
“I’m gonna go catch up with Cayden.” Evie said and walked off.


           
I turned to Jay and kissed him.


           
           
“Ah, I missed that” he said as he smiled.


           
           
“You act like I haven’t seen you in weeks” I laughed.


           
           
“Well I used to see you every day, but you’ve been so busy helping
Evie, and I missed you.”


           
I smiled. I loved this side of Jay. If when I met Jay you told me
Jay actually had feelings and a good side to him, I would have
called you crazy. I kissed him again. Cayden came to get us telling
us it was time to get on the plane.


           
Most of the guests were friends from our high school. The rest were
members of Evie’s family but it filled up the 100-seat plane. The
first class seats were reserved for the bridal party. I took my
seat next to Jay. I lifted up my armrest and Jay put his arm around
me and I rested my head on his shoulder.


           
           
“So tireddd” I whined.


           
           
“Then get some sleep” he laughed.


           
           
“I think I’m going to try.” I said as I looked up at him. He kissed
my forehead. I rested my head back down on his shoulder and went to
sleep.

 


           
           
“Camilla wake up” I heard Jay’s voice and I opened my eyes.


           
           
“We’re getting ready to land” he informed me.


           
           
“Already?” I asked groggily.


           
           
“Yeah. You were out cold” He laughed.


           
I got up and looked around. Everyone looked eager to get out of
their seats. I couldn’t believe I slept the whole flight. Hawaii
was beautiful. There were busses waiting for us to take us to the
hotel. When we got there we waited in the lobby for a few minutes
then Nate and some woman with long brown hair pulled in a ponytail
and glasses pushed up against her face came over to the huge group.
She had a clipboard in her hands.


           
           
“When I call your name, come get your room key” The lady
instructed.


           
           
“The bridesmaids and bride” she called.


           
The lady handed Nate the keys and she continued down the list.
Evie, Tess, Kylie, Sage, Tatum, Aria, Alyssa, and myself went to
get our keys from Nate and moved off to the side to get our bags
situated.


           
           
“The groomsmen and the groom” she called next.


           
Cayden, Dom, Jay, Ty, Vince, Mason, and Dane went up and got their
keys from Nate then came over to us. The lady just kept going down
the list.


           
           
“Mr. and Mrs. Langley”


           
I looked over. I had never seen Evie’s parents before but her mom
was just as gorgeous as I expected. She and Mr. Langley looked so
happy.


           
           
“Camilla snap out of it” Evie said waving her hand in my face. I
guess I had been staring off.


           
           
“Sorry” I apologized.


           
Everyone was waiting for instructions and I guess I was holding it
up. Kylie pulled a binder out of her bag and cleared her
throat.


           
           
“Okay, here’s the plan. Go up to your rooms and get settled in.
We’ll meet back here in three hours for the rehearsal and dinner
will be down the hall at seven so make sure you’re back from doing
whatever by then, however, the Rivers boys need to be in front of
the hotel no later then 6:45 a car will be here to pick you up to
take you to your thing. Okay I think that’s all for now.”


           
I turned to Jay. “What thing?”


           
He leant in close by my ear. “The dinner with that guy Joe. Can’t
really say anything about him in front of Dane or Mason.”


           
           
“Oh yeah”


           
I saw Dayna come storming past us nearly knocking me over to get to
Mason. I grunted and was about to turn around and tell her off but
I remembered, avoid the drama.


           
           
“What is this?” Dayna asked Mason holding up a little white
card.


           
           
“I’m guessing that’s your room key?” he asked confused.


           
           
“Yeah first I can’t sit next to you on the plane and now we’re
going to be in separate rooms?!” she demanded.


           
           
“I told you I was sharing a room with the guys.”


           
           
“Yeah I know”


           
           
“What, you thought you were going to be in the room with us?” he
asked.


           
           
“Yeah” she said angrily.


           
Mason looked at her like she was crazy. I giggled. Dayna shot me a
nasty look.

Vince came over quickly.


           
           
“What’s going on?” he asked.


           
           
“I’m not sharing a room with Mason” she pouted.


           
           
“We’ll you’re not going to be alone. You were paired in a room with
some girl you went to school with.” Vince said.


           
           
“Yeah, Amber? I don’t like her” she said disgustingly.


           
Mason huffed. “I need some air” he said walking away.


           
           
“Well… I mean I guess she could stay in the room with us?” Vince
looked at Jay unsurely and Dayna’s eyes lit up.


           
Jay opened his mouth to speak but I spoke first. “Hell no” I looked
around to make sure no one was within earshot so the only people
that could hear me were Vince, Jay, and Dayna. “You are going to
stay in your room and suck it up. This is not about you. This trip
is about Cayden and Evie and if you do ANYTHING to even SLIGHTLY
screw it up, and I mean just even saying the wrong thing to ANYONE
including Mason, I will personally make sure Mason knows every
detail of how crazy you acted about Cayden, including the stalking
and climbing in his bed trying to trick him. Do you think Mason
will stay with you then? Because I’ve known him for a long time and
I sure as hell know he will dump your ass so fast you wont just be
alone for the plane ride.”


           
Her mouth dropped open and she looked terrified. Vince and Jay’s
jaws dropped.


           
           
“That’s what I thought, so keep your damn mouth shut for the next
two days. Now go find Mason, apologize, and tell him to meet the
guys up at their room.”


           
She stared at me blankly.


           
           
“Now” I said sternly.


           
She quickly walked off.


           
           
“Whoa” was all Jay said.


           
           
“I guess my services will no longer be needed” Vince said as he
laughed.


           
           
“You never know, she may still try to screw things up.” I said


           
           
“Yeah right, not after you just tore her a new one. She’s scared of
you. You even scared me.” Vince said.


           
           
“Well, as long as you don’t screw up the wedding, you have no
reason to fear me.” I said with a laugh.


           
           
“Eye, eye cap’n” Vince saluted me and walked off laughing. He made
Jay and me laugh too.


           
           
“That was awesome” he said as he grabbed my hands.


           
           
“Well Evie and Cayden deserve to be happy. She already ruined one
relationship she doesn’t need to ruin another.”


           
I realized that probably didn’t sound right the second it came out
and Jay looked a little hurt.


           
           
“I mean, that was for the better, Cayden and I were never meant to
be more then friends, but Cayden and Evie are meant for each other,
and them breaking up wouldn’t be for the better.” I added. Jay
seemed happy. He pulled me in for a long kiss.


           
           
“Good. Because I’ve been thinking you were meant for me.”


           
When Jay said that I got instant butterflies and my knees felt a
little weak. I had never expected to hear anything like that from
him and I wasn’t prepared on what to say. I opened my mouth and
searched for the words but Kylie interrupted my train of
thought.


           
           
“Come on, we need to get up to the rooms” she grabbed my wrist and
pulled me away. I looked back to Jay but Nate had pulled him off in
the other direction. We went up to our room. I couldn’t believe how
huge it was. It looked like a room for a rock star. There were
these soft couches against the wall and a huge TV attached to the
wall. There were two bedrooms with two King sized beds in each.


           
           
“No one has a problem with sharing beds right?” Kylie asked.


           
We all said no. “Okay well how about Sage, Aria, Tatum, and Alyssa
in the room on the left, and Evie, Cam, Tessie, and myself in the
room on the right. Does that sound okay?”


           
Everyone nodded and took their stuff into their rooms. Evie and
Kylie set their stuff down by the one bed while Tess and myself set
our stuff by the other. Everyone went back into the living
room.


           
           
“So we have 3 hours until the rehearsal to do whatever right?”
Alyssa asked.


           
           
“Yep” Kylie answered.


           
           
“Good. I’m going to go take a nap.”


           
           
“You know what I think I will too” Sage said.


           
           
“That sounds like a good idea” Tatum added.


           
           
“Couldn’t agree more” Aria followed them into the bedroom.


           
           
“I’m kind of tired too” Kylie yawned.


           
           
“Yeah, I think I need some rest as well. Don’t want the bride to
have bags under her eyes” Evie laughed.


           
           
“Jeez is everyone going to sleep?” I asked laughing.


           
           
“Well not all of us slept the whole plane ride Camilla” Kylie
teased.


           
           
“I slept on the plane too, I’m wide awake.” Said Tess.


           
Kylie and Evie went into the bedroom. Tess turned on the TV.


           
           
“What do you want to watch?” she asked.


           
           
“Oh I don’t care” I replied.


           
           
“So I heard you put that crazy girl in line”


           
           
“What? How is that getting around already?!” I asked
frustrated.


           
           
“Relax, Vince just asked me to make sure you were okay, and that
you weren’t going to try and kill Dayna. No one else knows” she
laughed.


           
           
“I just don’t want Evie to get stressed. I know firsthand how crazy
Dayna is, and I just don’t want her to screw this up. She threw a
hissy fit and we hadn’t even been in Hawaii an hour. I had to make
sure she wasn’t going to ruin anything.”


           
           
“Wow, you actually really do want this to work huh?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah, why wouldn’t I?”


           
           
“I know you’re with Jay now and everything, but what girl wants to
see her ex marry someone else? It doesn’t bother you at all?”


           
           
“Honestly, at first I hated Evie, which I’m sure was obvious…”


           
           
“Oh yeah…” she chuckled.


           
           
“But then I realized her and Cayden were perfect for each other,
and Cayden and me weren’t meant to be together like that. And I
know people probably think its weird I ended up with Cayden’s twin
brother, but we just seem to click, which I never thought was
possible. And I think we’re supposed to be together, like I think
we were meant to be from the beginning, and everything that
happened with Cayden was just a way to guide me there.” My mouth
dropped open at my own words. Why couldn’t I have just said that
when I was talking to Jay earlier.


           
           
“That’s so sweet” Tessie said in awe. “Does Jay know you feel that
way?”


           
           
“No. He actually just told me he thought I was meant for him in the
lobby, but I didn’t get a chance to say anything back because Kylie
pulled me away.”


           
           
“Well then what are you waiting for?!” Tessie asked.


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked confused.


           
           
“You need to go talk to him now. You can’t leave him hanging after
he said something like that, especially Jay. I’m sure you of all
people know that kid barely ever opens up about anything.”


           
That hit me. Wow I’m an idiot. I got up from the couch and ran out
to the door.


           
           
“Room 110” Tessie yelled as I ran out the door.


           
I ran down the hall until I got to the room and rapidly knocked on
the door. Jay opened the door. He looked upset. I pulled him into
the hallway and the door shut behind him. He opened his mouth but I
spoke first.


           
           
“I think you were meant for me too.”


           
           
“Really?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah” I said confidently.


           
A huge smile took over his face. He pulled me in tight against him
and kissed me. It felt like the first kiss all over again. When Jay
finally pulled away all I could do was smile.


           
           
“Okay, well I’ll let you get back to whatever you were doing, and
I’ll see you at the rehearsal.” I said. I turned to go back down
the hall but Jay grabbed my hand and pulled me back to him into
another long passionate kiss. Then he brushed my hair out of my
face.


           
           
“See you later beautiful” His kissed me once more. It was soft and
short. I smiled at him then headed down the hall back to my
room.


           
I had run out of the room so hastily, I had forgotten my key.
Luckily Tessie was still awake to let me in.


           
           
“I’m guessing it went well?” she smiled.


           
           
“How can you tell?” I asked.


           
           
“You’re nothing but smiles.”


           
I blushed.


           
           
“Yep, it went well” she confirmed which made me blush even
more.


           
           
“Enough about me, how are things with you and Ty?” I asked.


           
           
“Amazing” she answered with a smile.


           
           
“Oh come on, I basically pour my heart out, and all I get is a one
word answer?”


           
Tessie laughed. “Okay, more then amazing. Ty is just so sweet and
caring. I have no idea how he was single to begin with, I’m just
lucky I have him.”


           
           
“So any wedding bells in the near future?” I asked.


           
Tessie bit her lip.


           
           
“No way really?!” I asked shockingly.


           
           
“Shhh! Tessie said as she looked around to make sure no one had
woken up.


           
           
“Sorry, when?” I asked in a whisper.


           
           
“We’re going the day before the opening.”


           
           
“You haven’t you told anyone? Or am I the only one who doesn’t
know?”


           
           
“No, no one knows, and we want to keep it that way for now. So
PLEASE, you can’t tell ANYONE.” She begged.


           
           
“Okay, but why are you keeping it secret?” I asked curiously.


           
           
“Well, we were going to wait a little while to get married, but it
looks better for the restaurant that we are married. I mean we were
planning on getting married anyway, its not like we did it just
because of that. We didn’t want to take away anything from Evie and
Cayden, planning two weddings at once would be hectic. So we’re all
set to go to city hall on December 31st. We’re going to
tell everyone at the opening and then have a little reception
there. I didn’t want a big wedding and neither did Ty, so it just
seemed to all work out so perfectly.”


           
           
“Wow, congrats” I said happily.


           
           
“Thanks” she smiled. “But please don’t tell anyone.”


           
           
“I won’t, I promise. The opening’s only a week and a half away
anyways. I’m sure I can keep my trap shut until then” I laughed and
so did Tessie.


           
It was weird. We had never had any long conversations or really
spoke about anything but here we were pouring our hearts out to
each other. I definitely felt closer with her and it felt nice. I
went over to the end table by the TV and took one of the bottles of
champagne out and opened it. I poured us both a glass.


           
           
“To the future Mrs. Rivers”


           
Tessie smiled widely.


           
           
“So, is there a ring?” I asked.


           
She reached into a box in her purse and pulled out a beautiful
ring. Of course the rock in it was big, it was white gold and oval
shaped. Evie had a gorgeous ring too. Hers was white gold too, but
diamond shaped. There was a huge diamond in the middle with tiny
diamonds along the edges. I could only hope one day to have a ring
even slightly as beautiful as theirs.


           
           
“It’s amazing” I said in
awe.           
           


           
           
“Thanks” she gushed. “Who ever thought these boys would have such
great taste in jewelry?” she joked.


           
           
“I know” I laughed.


           
One of the doors opened. Tessie quickly shoved the ring back into
her purse. Alyssa came out of the hallway rubbing her eyes.


           
           
“Hey Lyss, couldn’t sleep?” Tessie asked.


           
           
“No. Tatum was snoring in my ear.”


           
           
“Well come sit with us” Tessie said patting the couch next to her.
Alyssa sat next to Tessie and put her head in her lap. Tessie
lifted her arm and the blanket that was folded in the corner was
floating towards them and unfolding. She lowered her hand and the
blanket fell perfectly on Alyssa.


           
           
“Thanks” Alyssa mumbled.


           
She shortly drifted off to sleep. I went to take a shower. It was
almost time to go to the rehearsal so we woke everyone up. The
rehearsal went smoothly but took a while. By the time we got back
to the hotel it was 6:30. The guys had to leave in fifteen minutes
so they just waited in the lobby for the car to pick them up. I sat
on a bench outside with Jay.


           
           
“So you finally get to meet the mystery man behind your money” I
laughed. Jay did too.


           
A black limo then pulled up.


           
           
“He sent a limo?” I asked


           
           
“Yeah, I guess daddy Warbucks wants to make sure the kids are
riding in style.” I laughed and gave Jay a kiss goodbye.


           
He grabbed my head and pulled my face to his for another kiss. This
one was much longer.


           
           
“What was that for?” I asked


           
           
“Just in case I don’t see you until tomorrow.”


           
 He got in the limo with Nate, Ty, Vince, and Cayden. After he
left I went with the girls for dinner. Natalie came over to our
table and sat next to me. We finished eating then Natalie and I
went for a walk along the beach. I told her about what had happened
earlier with Dayna.


           
           
“Good. I’m glad you told that psychotic bitch off. I can’t believe
Mason is dating her” she said in disgust.


           
           
“I know.”


           
She sat down in the sand and I joined her.


           
           
“I just never expected Mason to move on so quickly, especially with
her” she said dully.


           
           
“It’ll be okay. You’ll find someone better” I reassured her.


           
           
“Easy for you to say, you’ve found your perfect man.”


           
I couldn’t help but smile at the truth to her words but I was glad
she didn’t see it.


           
           
“Seriously, don’t stress about it. You’re in Hawaii, have a good
time.”


           
Natalie sighed. “You’re right.”


           
           
“Well, I should probably get back up to the room.” I said as I got
up.


           
           
“Okay, I think I’m gonna go meet up with Caddy for a little bit”
she got up and we walked back to the hotel together.


           
I went back up to my room. When I walked in Evie was sitting in one
of the recliners with a face scrub on and cucumbers covering her
eyes. She had a fuzzy white robe on and slippers and I couldn’t
help but
laugh.           


           
           
“Whose there?” she asked.


           
           
“Its Camilla” I said still laughing. “Where’s everyone at?”


           
           
“Went to the store to get more facial scrub. I was the only one who
had any on, so I wasn’t leaving.”


           
           
“Nice. So are you ready for tomorrow? I asked.


           
           
“I’m so excited, but nervous too.”


           
           
“Nervous?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah, what if I trip or something?”


           
I laughed.


           
           
“Not funny” she said as she laughed.


           
           
“You’re not going to trip.”


           
           
“I just want everything to go perfectly.”


           
           
“It will” I reassured her.


           
           
“Thanks Camilla. I really appreciate all your support.”


           
           
“Of course” I said happily.


           
           
“I’m so excited I get to marry the man of my dreams” she said
happily.


           
           
“You and Cayden are great together. I’ve never met two people that
were meant to be together more then you two.”


           
Evie sniffled.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” I asked.


           
           
“Nothing. It was just so nice of you to say that. You really think
we’re meant to be together?” she asked.


           
           
“I do” I replied.


           
She smiled wide.


           
           
“You better watch, you’re going to crack your facial mask.” I
warned.


           
           
“Right” she agreed as she relaxed her face.


           
The rest of the girls came back in fully equipped for everyone to
get facials. After everyone got their facials we just laid around
the room of the hotel happily chatting.


           
           
“We’re gonna be like sisters now, well kinda I guess” Kylie
said.


           
           
“Oh come on, you know you’re already like my sister.” Evie said
back.


           
           
“When are you guys going marry of the rest of the River’s clan?”
Evie asked us laughing.


           
           
“You never know” Tessie answered as she laughed. Tessie looked to
me and gave me a wink, which made me laugh.

 


           
One by one everyone went off to bed until it was just me and Tatum
sitting there. I had never really spoke to her much so it was a
little awkward but then she broke the silence.


           
           
“So things with you and Jay are going good huh?”


           
           
“Yeah. It’s great” I smiled.


           
           
“Yeah you might as well enjoy it while you can.”


           
My smile faded. “What does that mean?”


           
           
“Well, you know the whole aging thing. His aging process has slowed
and yours is still going normally, what are you going to do when
it’s noticeable?” she asked.


           
           
“I don’t know” Was all I could say.


           
           
“Oh, well I wouldn’t want to be with someone knowing it could never
go anywhere. But I’m sure everything will work out for you.” She
didn’t sound convincing at all  “I’m heading off to bed. Need
to get some rest for tomorrow.” Tatum said before getting off the
couch and heading in her room.


           
I hadn’t even thought about it. The whole aging thing hadn’t even
crossed my mind… until now. I remembered what Cayden had said to me
when he first told me about the power. We’d both be aged to 42, I
would look 42, but he would only look about 22. Tatum was right.
Why stay in a relationship with a guy when you know it’s impossible
for it to ever go anywhere. I couldn’t marry him, or have kids with
him.


           
Yeah I could stay with him, and then at a point I would look like I
was his mother, then at another point, I would look like his
grandmother. I almost threw up at the thought of it. I started
crying. What was I going to do?


           
The way I saw it, was that there were two
options.           


           
Option one: Stay with Jay and be happy for now. Spend every day I
could with him, enjoying it. I could wait until the aging actually
became a problem and deal with it then.


           
Option two: Break up with Jay now and save myself the heartache of
having to do it later when I’m more attached then I already am now.
Cut my losses now.


           
Now the only question left was, which option was I going to
choose?

 

 










Chapter 4
CAYDEN: VOWS:


It didn’t surprise me any that Joe had sent a limo for us. I had
to admit, I was pretty nervous to meet him. I wasn’t really sure
why I was so nervous. The limo pulled up to the restaurant and we
all got out. When we got inside we told the hostess who we were
meeting and she took us to the table. It was in the back of the
restaurant and very secluded from everything else. He was already
sitting there so he stood up when he saw us coming.


           
He was very tall and muscular. He had very short black hair. He
looked like a bodyguard. He had on navy blue suit, which I could
tell cost more then my whole wardrobe.


           
           
“Nathan, Tyler, thank you so much for coming. So these are your
other brothers?” Joe’s voice was very deep.


           
           
“Yes, this is Vince, Cayden, and Jay” Nate said as he individually
pointed us out and we shook hands with him.


           
           
“It’s great to finally meet the rest of you. Wow I can’t believe
there are five of you.” I wondered what he meant by that but I
didn’t want to question him.


           
We all took our seats.


           
           
“Thank you for inviting me to the wedding.” He said.


           
           
“Oh, it’s no problem. We’re glad to have you there.” I replied.


           
           
“So what is you’re fiancé’s name?”


           
           
“Evie”


           
           
“What a beautiful name. Well gentlemen dinner is on me, order
whatever you like”


           
           
“You don’t have to do that. We can pay.” Nate started but Joe cut
him off.


           
           
“Nonsense, I’m paying, end of story.”


           
The waitress came over and took our orders. When she left we began
to talk more.


           
           
“You know, you don’t need to feel obligated keeping us part of the
companies just because of what happened on the plane.” Nate said
politely.


           
Joe looked like he saw this coming. “That’s not why I kept you part
of the companies.”


           
           
“Well why then, it can’t be because of our contributions, we don’t
do anything” Tyler added.


           
Joe looked around to make sure no one was around. “I kept you part
of all of this, because I know what you are.”


           
Everyone immediately froze. “What do you mean?” Nate asked.


           
           
“You don’t have to play dumb. I know what you are, the powers and
everything.”


           
           
“How?” Nate asked and his voice was shaking.


           
I was waiting for him to say he was related to Deryk’s family, or
Cole’s, or Axel’s. I looked down at my hand and could see it
shaking. I really couldn’t take it if they had any more family
members coming after us trying to get revenge. How big could his
damn family be?


           
           
“Because, I knew when I heard about you two on the plane. I looked
over the reports hundreds of times and it just didn’t make sense.
But then I had a hunch you were different. So I invited you back
out here, and you slipped up. I saw you using the power.”


           
Nate’s mouth dropped open and he scrambled to explain. “It’s not
what you think…”


           
           
“It’s okay” Joe had cut him off. He sipped his drink and continued.
“I’m just like you.”


           
I think at that point all of our mouths dropped open.


           
           
“Prove it” Jay said quickly.


           
Joe took his cell phone out of his pocket and crushed it into
little pieces.


           
           
“That doesn’t mean anything you could just be strong, use your
mind” Jay said but we all knew no normal human being could crush a
phone like that. Joe was one of us.


           
           
“I can’t use my mind” Joe answered.


           
           
“Why?” Jay asked.


           
           
“Because I gave it up.”


           
           
“You can do that?” I asked


           
           
“Yes, it can be done.” Joe answered.


           
           
“But why did you?” I asked.


           
           
“Because of my companies. Everyone would realize I wasn’t aging and
I would no longer be able to run my companies. I started with one
business at 20 and had been working my way up from that, slowly
growing, then rapidly growing, so I gave up the mind power and let
my aging resume normally. I planned on getting my companies to be
able to run without me physically having to be there or meet with
anyone, so that after that, I could get the mind powers back, and
not have to worry about the aging problem. I got the power charmed
into an old watch and put it aside safely until I did so.”


           
           
“So you couldn’t get them able to run without you?” Tyler
asked.


           
           
“No the opposite actually.”


           
           
“Then why haven’t you taken the mind power back?” I asked.


           
           
“Because over the years, I’ve realized I don’t want it back. I want
my aging to stay normal. The whole reason I’ve given you shares of
the company, is because I want you to run it when I’m gone. After I
met you, and got to know the two of you over the last few years,
(he was referring to Nate and Tyler) I knew you were the ones to
run my company when I’m gone.”


           
           
“I’m flattered, but honestly, I don’t think we’re qualified to be
taking over your empire” Nate said quietly.


           
           
“Just come to New York for a month and I will teach you everything
you need. You’ll do just fine, My associates know what to do, all
you will ever have to do, is sign some papers which will be faxed
to you. You are already listed in my will as the sole owners of my
empire, so when the time comes you will be contacted about it. I
just wanted to tell you so you weren’t caught off guard if
something did happen to me.”


           
           
“I don’t know what to say…” Nate said dumfounded.


           
           
“Don’t say anything, just cheers!” Joe said raising his glass.


           
We all raised our glasses. “To the future owners of the Clemmons
empire.”


           
           
“Thank you” Nate said after he tipped the rest of his drink
back.

 


           
We stayed at the restaurant until it closed. Joe was a really cool
guy. I thought it would be an awkward dinner but I really couldn’t
even remember one moment of awkward silence. We got back in the
limo and headed back to the hotel. I called Evie when we got back
but she didn’t answer so I figured she was sleeping. It was kind of
late so I went right to sleep.

 


           
My heart was pounding as I waited for Evie to walk down the aisle.
Having the wedding on the beach was a great idea. I could hear the
waves crashes lightly, which calmed me a little more. We were in a
huge gazebo with a big platform that looked like a stage, where all
the seats for the guests were. All the seats for the guests were
filled.


           
There were white lilies everywhere and it looked like a wedding out
of a storybook. They really did a great job putting it together.
Dom stood by my side and the rest of the wedding party came down
the aisle.


           
First down the aisle was the flower girl, Evie’s little cousin,
Maya. Next was Mason and Tatum, followed by Dane and Alyssa, then
Nate and Aria, then Tyler and Tessie, after them was Vince and
Sage, then Jay and Camilla, lastly was Kylie. 


           
Then the music started that made my heart start beating even
faster. Then I saw Evie. I lost my breath at the sight of her. Her
dress was a halter, long, white, and silky. Her hair was curled and
pinned up.


           
The veil was over her face as she walked down the aisle with her
dad. When they got to the end of the aisle he pulled back her veil,
kissed Evie on the cheek, then went to his seat. Evie looked
amazing. She walked up to me and I couldn’t believe that this was
it. The girl of my dreams was finally going to be my wife. Evie
joined me at the altar and the priest began.


           
           
“Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today to join together Evelyn
Langley and Cayden Rivers in holy matrimony. We rejoice and
celebrate in the ways life has led them to each other and got them
to the place where they now stand. If any one can show just cause
why they may not be lawfully joined together, let them speak now or
forever hold their peace.”


           
I looked around. No one spoke up. 


           
           
“Who gives this woman to be married to this man?” he asked.


           
           
“We do” said Evie’s parents.


           
The priest turned to me. “The woman who stands by your side is
going to be your wife. She will look to you for comfort, for
support, for love, for understanding, for encouragement, and for
protection. You must never take her for granted, and always stand
by her for good or ill.”


           
           
“Today in the presence family and friends, I join my life with
yours. Wherever you go, I will go. Whatever you face, I will face.
For good times or bad times, in happiness or sadness, come riches
or poverty, I take you as my wife.” I said looking at Evie.


           
He then looked to Evie.


           
           
“The man who stands by your side is going to be your husband. He
will look to you for comfort, for support, for love, for
understanding, for encouragement, and for protection. You must
never take him for granted, and always stand by him for good or
ill.


           
           
“Since it is your intention to marry, join your right hands and
declare your consent. Cayden Rivers, do you take Evelyn Langley to
be your lawful wedded wife to have and hold from this day on, for
better or for worse, for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in
health, as long as you both shall live?”


           
           
“I do” I replied.


           
           
“Evelyn Langley, do you take Cayden Rivers to be your lawful wedded
husband to have and hold from this day on, for better or for worse,
for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in health, as long as you
both shall live?”


           
           
“I do.” She replied smiling at me.


           
I felt a huge smile come across my face. Dom gave me the ring and I
put it on Evie’s finger and then Evie put a ring on mine.


           
           
“I now pronounce you man and wife, you may kiss the bride.”


           
I smiled at Evie and she smiled back. I pulled her in for our very
first kiss as a married couple.
           


           
           
“For the very first time, it is my honor to present to you, Mr. and
Mrs. Cayden Rivers.” The priest said and everyone started
cheering.

 

 

 


           
Our first dance together was great. I felt like it was only Evie
and myself in the room. I really didn’t really know how to dance
but somehow we glided across the floor like it was our
profession.


           
           
“Thank you so much” Evie whispered in my ear.


           
           
“For what?” I asked.


           
           
“For everything. This is the best day of my life” she pulled
herself closer and rested her chin on my shoulder. I really didn’t
think life could get any better. Slowly other couples joined us on
the dance floor.


           
The reception was so much fun. About halfway through I was standing
around talking to Cam and Natalie. Evie came over to us with a guy
that looked around our age who was holding hands with our flower
girl.


           
           
“Hey guys, these are my cousins, Liam and Casey” Evie said
referring to the tall dark haired guy as Liam and the young flower
girl as Casey.”


           
           
“Nice to meet you” I said as I shook Liam’s hand.


           
           
“Nice to meet you too” he said back.


           
He shook hands with Cam and Natalie. Natalie seemed to show an
interest in Liam. They started talking and were inseparable the
rest of the night.


           
I danced with Evie again. It was a slow song and she placed her
head on my shoulder once again.


           
           
“Cayden…”


           
           
“Yeah?” I asked.


           
           
“Can you believe it?”


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked.


           
           
“Can you believe we’re finally married?”


           
           
“I’m just glad we are” I said as I smiled at her.


           
           
“Me too” she agreed.


           
I kissed her and we continued to dance. After our dance I went to
sit down at our table. Tyler was the only one there.


           
           
“Congrats” he said.


           
           
“Thanks”


           
           
“So how does it feel to take the big plunge?” Tyler asked.


           
           
“No different then before. I knew I wanted to be with Evie forever
whether we were married or not. Being married just makes it
official.”


           
He smiled. “Good.”


           
They way he smiled made me think he was up to something.


           
           
“Is there a reason you’re asking?”


           
           
“No” he said quickly.


           
           
“Bullshit” I replied.


           
He sighed and then looked around to make sure no ones else was
around. “Promise you wont tell anyone?” he asked.


           
           
“Of course” I replied.


           
           
“Tess and I are getting married next week.”


           
My eyes widened. “Really?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah. Initially we were going to wait a little while, but we
decided to get married before we open the restaurant. I love her,
and I want to be with her forever, so I know it’s the right
decision.”


           
           
“Are you guys going to have a ceremony?” I asked.


           
           
“No, we’re just going to city hall. But would you come and be one
of the witnesses?” he asked hopefully.


           
           
“Of course.” I replied.


           
           
“Thanks. Just please remember don’t tell anyone else in the family.
I understand you’re going to want to tell Evie and that’s fine,
Tessie wants her to be a witness too, just make sure she doesn’t
say anything to anyone. We want to tell everyone.”


           
           
“No problem” I replied.


           
He smiled gratefully but then everyone else came to the table and
sat down. After we cut the cake, it was time for the speeches. Dom
was first. I held Evie’s hand in mine.


           
He stood up. “I’ve know Cayden for a long time. As long as I can
remember he’s always been a brother to me. He always gave me advice
when I needed it, and kept me in line when I was wrong.


           
           
“When I first started liking his sister I was scared. Not only
because of how strong he is, but because I thought he would hate
me. But Cayden, being the gentlemen that he is, only wanted the
best for his sister, and said I was the one that could give that to
her. I can’t thank him enough for having that faith in me. Cayden
is one of the greatest guys I have ever met, and I know that he and
Evie will have an amazing life together. I’ve never seen Cayden so
happy before and he truly deserves it. To Cayden.”


           
Everyone cheered “To Cayden”. Then Kylie stood up.


           
           
“I don’t even know where to begin. Cayden has been there for me
since we were babies, since I can even remember, and has done
everything in his power to protect me and keep me happy. Including
him being supportive of me dating his best friend, who I ended up
falling in love with and marrying.


           
           
“I always hoped that one day Cayden would meet someone that made
him as happy as Dom makes me. Then he started dating this amazing
girl Evie. We became close instantly. This girl goes above and
beyond for all those close to her. Knowing her now, I could not
imagine my life without her. No matter what bad mood anyone is in,
she can surely instantly turn it around. She is such a kindhearted
person, as well as my brother, and I can’t picture two people that
are more perfect for each other then they are. To Evie.”


           
           
“To Evie” everyone cheered.


           
Dom stood up again. He and Kylie spoke at the same time.


           
           
“To Mr. and Mrs. Cayden Rivers.”


           
Everyone raised their glasses, and said ‘cheers’ to our new union.
I couldn’t wipe the smile off my face if I tried. I turned to Evie
and gave her a big kiss. Everyone cheered louder. Her smile was
just as big as mine.


           
I mouthed ‘I love you’.


           
‘I love you too’ she mouthed back. We sipped our champagne glasses
and continued with the best night of our lives.


           
After the reception Evie and I went up to our honeymoon suite. The
room was beautiful. We both freshened up then went to the
beach.  We sat in the sand and stared off at the waves. The
moonlight looked beautiful on the water. Hearing the waves crash
was soothing. Evie rested her head on my shoulder. We sat in
silence for a few minutes then she looked up at me.


           
           
“What are you thinking about?” she asked.


           
           
“How I wish the best night of my life wouldn’t end.”


           
Evie leant in for a kiss. I began to kiss her. I ran my hand
through her hair. I kissed down her neck and then back to her
lips.

 

 

 

 

 










Chapter 5
CAMILLA: BREACH:


The wedding was fun except for the fact that I couldn’t get what
Tatum had said to me out of my head. Cayden and Evie stayed in
Hawaii for the honeymoon but the rest of us went back home. Jay
wanted me to spend the night but I really needed to go home and
think about what to do.


           
I really wanted to be with Jay but I knew it wasn’t the best idea.
It was better to end it now then wait longer and get my heart
broken. There was no way we could be together. I hated his
dysfunctional aging.


           
I was still pretty tired so I went to sleep. The night day I woke
up and had a text from Jay.


           
           
HEY COME OVER WHEN YOU GET THIS


           
I got up, showered, got dressed, and went to Jay’s. When I pulled
in the driveway I sat there for a few minutes. I knew I had to
break up with him, I just really wasn’t ready to do this. I got out
of the car and walked into the house. Jay was at the door in a
flash.


           
           
“Hey” he greeted with a smile.


           
           
“Hey… I need to talk to you about something.”


           
           
“First I have to show you something.” He grabbed my hand and pulled
me into the kitchen. The lights were dimmed and in the corner at
the table, were two plates of food, candles, and flowers.


           
           
“What’s this?” I asked.


           
           
“I cooked us dinner.”


           
           
“You cooked?” I asked unbelievably.


           
           
“For you.”


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
           
“Because I wanted to do something special for you.”


           
           
“But why?” I asked. I felt sick to my stomach. 


           
           
“Because I’m trying to let you know how I feel about you.”


           
He grabbed my hand to lead me to the table.


           
           
“Wait” I said as I pulled my hand away. He was making this so much
harder. He cooked me dinner, lit candles, and got me flowers? I
felt like I was going to throw up. He turned to me.


           
           
“Camilla I love you.”


           
           
“I want to break up.” I blurted.


           
Jay looked shocked.


           
           
“What?” he asked.


           
           
“I want to break up.” I said


           
           
“Why?”


           
           
“Because we can’t be together.” I was trying to hold back from
crying.


           
           
“I don’t understand. Just a few days ago you said you thought we
were meant to be together.”


           
           
“I do, I mean I did, but it’s the aging thing Jay. Your aging has
slowed but mine hasn’t, what happens when that starts being
noticeable?” I asked.


           
           
“It’s going to be a long time before its that noticeable.” He
argued.


           
           
“Yeah, but why continue this relationship when it’s going to have
to end when it is noticeable.”


           
           
“Who says it has to end?” he asked.


           
           
“Jay when we’re 40 you’re going to look 20. How messed up will that
look? And as the years go on after that?”


           
           
“So what.” He said angrily.


           
           
“I’m sorry Jay, this isn’t going to work. We’re not going to work.”
I turned and headed for the front door. I tried to hold my tears
back. When I got to the door I heard a bunch of crashes coming from
the kitchen. The tears flowed down my face. I ran to my car and
drove as fast as I could home.


           
When I got home I immediately dropped to the floor when I shut my
front door.


           
I couldn’t stop crying. I hadn’t left my house in days. On the
fourth day there was a knock at my door. I opened the door and it
was Natalie.


           
           
“You look like shit.” She said as she looked up and down at me.


           
           
“Thanks Nat.” I moved aside so she can walk in.


           
           
“Get dressed.” She ordered.


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
           
“Because I’m getting you out of this house.”


           
           
“No.”


           
           
“Camilla you haven’t left the house in days. Get dressed.” She said
sternly.


           
           
“Fine.”


           
I went in my room and got dressed then came back out.


           
           
“So where are we going?” I asked.


           
           
“Tessie’s restaurant. They’re opening in a few days and she could
use some help.”


           
           
“Is Jay going to be there?”


           
           
“No, I already asked Tessie. They’re expecting you. You would know
if you ever answered your phone.”


           
           
“I turned my phone off.”


           
           
“Obviously, did you forget you’re supposed to work for her? She’s
been trying to get a hold of you for training.”


           
           
“Oh, I completely forgot.” I confessed.


           
           
“Well, lets go.”

 


           
The training at the restaurant was actually pretty fun. The girls
were going to waitress and the boys were going to cook.  


           
It was the day of the opening. The restaurant was to open at noon
but we got there at nine. When it got to eleven o’clock Tessie and
Tyler gathered everyone up saying they had an announcement to make,
which already knew what it was.


           
           
“Tyler and I got married.” Tessie said raising her left hand.


           
Everyone looked completely shocked, well besides Evie and Cayden
but then everyone was cheering for them.


           
           
“We’re gonna have a little reception after we close tonight.” Tyler
informed.


           
           
“Ty look, they printed an article about us.” Tessie came over to
him and showed him the newspaper.


           
They made the front page. There was a picture of them that looked
like it was from their wedding yesterday and the title read:
Newlyweds Tyler and Tessie Rivers, youngest business owners in
town.


           
           
“I really didn’t think they’d write an article about this.” Tyler
said rubbing his chin.


           
           
“Small town, any news is new. Plus all the business owners around
here are ancient.” Nate pointed out.


           
Tyler put the paper down. “Okay its almost time for opening so
remember what you’re supposed to do, we probably wont get that many
people in here.”


           
Oh was Tyler wrong there. From the minute the doors opened until
the minute they closed, we were packed. I guess the newspaper
article sparked interest in a lot of people to come check out the
restaurant. I was glad when we closed. It was the first time I
wasn’t running around. I couldn’t believe we were busy the whole
day.


           
When we finally finished cleaning up we all changed back into our
clothes. Tyler popped a bottle of champagne and we all toasted to
his and Tessie’s marriage.

 


           
I was scheduled to work again the next day. When I got there Tessie
was the only one there.
           


           
           
“Hey” I said as I walked in.


           
           
“Hey” she greeted back. “Tyler and Jay should be here any minute
now. I figured just you and me could handle serving for a few
hours, sound okay?”


           
           
“Sure” I replied. I kind of wasn’t looking forward to Jay being
here. Its not that I didn’t want to see him, it was just hard to
see him. I really missed him.


           
           
“Need anything done?” I asked.


           
           
“I’m gonna go get a tray of cookies and you can wrap them up and
put them in the basket up front, other than that, nope.” She
disappeared into the back room.


           
The front door opened. I turned expecting it to be Jay or Nate but
I had never seen him before. He was tall with dirty blonde hair
that was styled into a fowhawk. He had piercing blue eyes.


           
           
“Can I help you?” I asked.


           
           
“I’m looking for Tess Daniels” he said sharply.


           
           
“Yeah hang on. TESSIE!” I called.


           
           
“Yeah?” she asked from in the back.


           
When she answered me he flinched.


           
           
“Someone’s here to see you.”


           
Tessie came out with a tray of cookies. “Hi, can I help you?” she
asked and then looked up. When she looked up at the guy she looked
like she had seen a ghost. She immediately dropped the plate of
cookies and I heard the glass break on the floor.


           
           
“Hey Tess” the man greeted.


           
           
“Blake” she breathed in horror.


           
           
“Yeah, guess you weren’t expecting to see me huh?” he asked but
didn’t wait for an answer. “But then again, I never expected to see
you again.” He advanced to the counter where Tessie was standing.
He slammed his hand on the counter and I could see there was a
newspaper clipping in it. Tessie picked it up.


           
           
“Last I knew, you died in a car crash.” He said angrily.


           
           
“How did you find me?” she asked, obviously scared.


           
           
“Well I could have sworn I seen Lydia sneaking around the town a
few times recently, so I decided to look you up. And what do I
find?” he reached in his pocket and slammed down another newspaper
clipping. “That you’re not only alive, but you’re married?!” he
huffed angrily.


           
           
“I uhh…” she started.


           
           
“Save it. Lets go.” He grabbed her hand and tried to lead her
around the counter. She yanked her hand from his.


           
           
“No” she yelled.


           
He was livid. He grabbed her by her throat.


           
           
“Hey!” I yelled


           
           
“Mind your own business” he scolded.


           
I quickly ran at him and tried to peel his fingers off Tessie’s
neck. He shoved me off of her with extreme force (like the kind of
force Cayden and them use) and I flew into the wall. I cringed on
the ground. I felt my ribs shifting around  inside of me and I
wanted to throw up. I heard the front door open.


           
           
“What the hell?” Tyler yelled.


           
The guy, Blake snapped his head back and saw Tyler and Jay at the
door then immediately let go of Tessie.


           
           
“I’ll be back” he warned before he bolted into the kitchen.


           
Jay ran to my side and Tyler ran to Tessie’s.


           
           
“Get him” Tessie gasped in between breaths. Tyler took off into the
kitchen.


           
           
“Go” I instructed Jay.


           
He looked at me doubtfully. “Go” I said again.


           
He took off behind Tyler. There was a loud bang and all the glass
from the windows in the front of the restaurant came flying in. I
quickly covered my head. After the noise was gone I carefully
looked up.


           
           
“Tessie are you okay?” she was behind the counter and I couldn’t
see her.


           
           
“Yeah” she mumbled.


           
A few minutes later Jay and Tyler came back in and ran to our sides
once again.


           
           
“Did you get him?” I asked,


           
           
“No, when we heard the crash from the windows we ran around front
but he was already gone. Who the hell was that?” Jay asked.


           
           
“I don’t know, you’d have to ask Tessie.” I cringed a little bit as
helped up and sat me down in one of the chairs. He pulled out his
phone and ran off into the other room. He came back a minute or two
later. He knelt next to me and grabbed my hand.


           
           
“Be careful you might kneel in glass.” I warned him.


           
He laughed. “I’m not worried about me, I’m worried about you.” He
said seriously.


           
My heart dropped. I missed him so much. I immediately started
crying.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” he asked scared.


           
           
“Nothing.” I said quickly wiping the tears from eyes.


           
           
“Camilla if something’s wrong you need to tell me, you might need
to go to the hospital.”


           
I laughed in between sobs. “No, I’m not physically hurt.”


           
He stared at me in confusion.


           
           
“Its just… I miss you” I confessed.


           
He quickly got up off his knees and hugged me. He kissed my
head.


           
           
“I miss you too… so much” he put an emphasis on ‘so much’ that made
me tear up again.


           
The door opened again and my head snapped in that direction
immediately. I thought the guy, Blake, may have come back, but it
was Cayden and Vince. They both looked worried. I figured that’s
who Jay had called.


           
           
“Is everyone okay?” Cayden asked


           
           
“Yeah” Tyler answered. He helped Tessie up off the ground.


           
           
“Well take care of this then meet you guys back at the house.”
Vince said.


           
Jay put my arm around his shoulder and helped me up. He helped me
into his car. Tyler and Tessie got in the back. Tyler had Tessie in
his arms and she was absolutely terrified. Everyone was silent the
whole way. When we got to the house, they helped us in and to the
couch. I was surprised they didn’t ask any questions but the second
Vince and Cayden came in the door the questions started.


           
           
“Who the hell was that?” Tyler asked.


           
           
“His name is Blake Reynolds.” She said quietly. “I used to date
him.”


           
           
“Why was he choking you?” Tyler asked.


           
           
“He thought I was dead.” She pulled out the two newspaper clippings
that he had given her. Tyler took them. He put one down on the
table. It was the same article we had just seen yesterday about
Tyler and Tessie getting married and opening the restaurant. He
read over the other one silently. He looked shocked.


           
           
“What?” Jay asked.


           
           
“This newspaper clipping says you, Alyssa, Lydia, Tatum, Aria, and
Sage died in a car crash, around the same time you came here.”
Tyler looked at Tessie.


           
           
“I dated Blake for two years. Then it got to the point where he was
too pushy and controlling. I didn’t want to be with him anymore. I
tried to tell him and he wouldn’t have it. He hit me a few times.
Then his friends jumped Alyssa, and told her if I didn’t get back
with Blake, he’d kill us both. That was it. I had to get out of
there.”


           
           
“Why didn’t you just use your powers?” Cayden asked.


           
           
“Because it wouldn’t have mattered. Blake has them too, so do all
of his followers.”


           
           
“What do you mean followers?” Vince asked.


           
           
“He has this group of friends, it’s more like a gang. They
terrorized our city and took control over everything. We actually
lived in a small city where everyone had the powers. Somehow Blake
and his friends took over and killed anyone that tried to defy
them. Soon everyone became terrified and wouldn’t challenge them. I
decided to fake my death and run.


           
           
“Of course Alyssa was to come with me. I didn’t expect the others
to come, but Sage, Tatum, Aria, and Lydia all wanted to be away
from it too. It was like being prisoner in your own home. So we
faked our deaths and ran. When Lydia left a little bit ago, she
swore she wouldn’t make contact with anyone there, that she just
wanted to check up on her parents and keep an eye on them. She felt
guilty for leaving them, but I guess Blake saw her. And then he
figured if she was alive I was. He looked me up and found that
article.” She said pointing to the newspaper clipping on the table.
She started crying. Tyler pulled her into a hug.


           
           
“It’s going to be okay” he comforted her.


           
           
“No its not. He wants me to go back with him.” she sobbed.


           
           
“And do you want to go with him?” Tyler asked.


           
           
“No! Of course not.” She
answered.           
           


           
           
“Well then you don’t have to go.”


           
           
“He’ll be back.” She warned.


           
           
“So what, we’ll protect you.” Tyler assured her.


           
           
“You can’t protect me. If he wants to find me, he’ll find me. I’m
sure he has most of his friends with him, and if you get in the
way, they’ll kill you.”


           
           
“Tessie, we’re not going to let them get to you.” Tyler reassured
her and all the guys nodded in agreement.


           
           
“Okay.” She said quietly. She wrapped her arms around Tyler. “I’m
sorry I didn’t tell you about it, I wanted to put it behind
me.”


           
           
“It’s okay.”


           
           
“I love you” she whispered.


           
           
“I love you too.” He replied and kissed her forehead. He pulled her
head against his chest. “Cayden, Vince, you guys go the to girls’
house. Have them get their stuff together and bring them here.
They’re all going to have to stay here until this is over. Make
sure you’re not followed. Jay and I will stay here with them just
in case we were already followed.”


           
Nate usually was the one who made decisions and orders like these
it was weird to hear someone else do it, especially Tyler, being
the quiet one who usually kept to himself, but then again, Nate was
in New York with Joe learning about the company so I guess someone
had to take over. Cayden and Vince got up and bolted out the door.
Tessie called them to let them know what was going on. Tyler called
Nate to tell him what happened.


           
           
“So what’s the plan?” Jay asked as Tyler got off the phone.


           
           
“Nate is coming back. We need to figure out what we’re going to do.
We’re not going to sit around and wait for them to attack us. I’m
sick of being blind sighted. How many are with him?” he looked at
Tessie.


           
           
“I don’t know. He travels with ten at the least.”


           
           
“Eleven on five are not good odds.” Jay pointed out.


           
           
“Well we could all help out.” Tessie offered.


           
           
“No way.” Jay and Tyler both said at the same time.


           
           
“We can’t just sit here while you fight for us, I know the girls
will feel the same.” Tessie argued.


           
           
“I don’t care we don’t want to risk you getting hurt.” Tyler
said.


           
           
“But…” Tessie started.


           
Tyler cut her off. “Jay can you take Camilla to go get some
clothes, Blake’s already seen her we can’t risk him trying to hurt
her or use her to get to us.”


           
           
“Sure” Jay responded.


           
           
“It’s fine, I can take myself.” I said.


           
           
“No, I’m taking you” Jay said getting up.


           
I got in his car.


           
           
“Are you sure your okay?” he asked.


           
I wasn’t sure if he was talking about being injured from the glass
or my breakdown but I replied, “Yeah I’m okay.”


           
He looked dissatisfied with my answer.


           
           
“I really don’t need bodyguards, I’ll be fine at my house.”


           
           
“You know as well as I do that its better you stay with us.”


           
I knew he was right. My whole avoiding Jay plan was not going well.
Being around him made me want to be with him even more and now I
was going to be stuck in the same house as him for god knows how
long. When we got to my house I got out of the car and Jay
followed.


           
           
“You can wait in the car, you don’t have to come in.”


           
He ignored me and continued in behind me. I shut the door behind
him. I turned to speak to him but my breath was immediately taken
away when he pulled me in and fiercely kissed me. I ran my hand
through his hair as I kissed him back. We found our way over to my
couch. I realized what I was doing and pulled back. Jay started
kissing my neck. It felt so good but the voice in my head was
telling me to stop this now.


           
           
“Jay”


           
           
“Yeah baby?” he asked in between kisses on my neck.


           
I didn’t want to stop him but I know I had to. “Jay, stop” I said
pushing him away. He quickly got up off the couch and so did I. I
quickly ran to my room to pack. I shut the door behind me and slid
to the floor crying. I got up after a few minutes and packed my
things. I wiped my tears from my face and went back into the living
room. Jay was sitting on my couch with his head in his hands. When
he heard me coming he looked up and got off the couch.


           
           
“Ready?” he asked dully.


           
           
“Yeah”


           
The ride back to his house was silent. Jay griped the wheel so hard
I thought he was going to break it into a million pieces. He didn’t
look pissed, but he looked upset. I had no idea what to say so I
just stayed quiet for the rest of the ride. When we got to the
house Tatum, Sage, Aria, Evie, and Alyssa were there. Alyssa was
clutching onto Tessie and they all looked just as terrified as
Tessie did which kind of scared me. Tessie was the kind of girl to
never let anything bother her or let anyone get in her way, so to
see one guy cause all this stress to her, and all of them, worried
me.


           
Tyler even made Dom and Kylie come stay with us. He really did not
want to take any chances. I didn’t blame him. Twice we had been set
up in a trap, no one wanted it to happen a third time. We were
sitting on the couch later on when the door slammed open. Everyone
jumped in shock but it was just Nate. He looked really worried. He,
Tyler, Cayden, Vince, and Jay went into the kitchen. They were in
the kitchen for a while.


           
They finally came back in the living room and everyone started
heading off to bed. It was obvious Sage, Aria, Evie, and Tessie
would stay in their boyfriend’s rooms. The guys put an air mattress
down in the computer room for Dom and Kylie.  Alyssa and Tatum
grabbed blankets and stretched out on the couch. I grabbed a
blanket to join them when Jay grabbed my arm and pulled me toward
him.


           
           
“Please sleep in my room. I promise I wont bother you, just please
sleep in my bed. You don’t need to sleep on a couch with two other
people when your ribs are still messed up. I’ll even take the
couch.”


           
The couch was big enough for all 3 of us, it was two sectionals put
together it was huge, but Jay’s bed was a lot more comfy then the
couch, and I was still pretty sore. Plus, it seemed like Tatum was
always giving me dirty looks, so I really didn’t want to stay down
here with her.


           
           
“Okay.”


           
Jay looked pleased. He grabbed the blanket from me and went to sit
in the recliner.


           
I sighed. “Jay just sleep upstairs with me.”


           
His eyes lit up. “Are you sure?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah its fine.”


           
We went up to his room. I got under the covers. Jay went into the
bathroom and came back in a few minutes later shirtless and in a
pair of basketball shorts. I stared at the scars on his back. I had
noticed them before, but I had always wondered where they came
from. He never brought it up so I never asked. I figured he didn’t
want to talk about it. Jay shut off the light and got under the
covers.


           
           
“I promise I wont bother you.” He said once again.


           
           
“Jay it’s not like you’re bothering me, it’s just hard to be around
you.”


           
           
“Why?” he asked.


           
           
“Because I want to be with you, I just can’t.”


           
           
“But why?”


           
           
“You know why” I answered.
           


           
           
“You say you care about me, but your letting this stupid aging
thing get in the way of us being together.”


           
           
“I do care about you and its not like it’s a small problem, Jay
it’s a huge problem and I really don’t want to talk about it
anymore. There’s nothing that can be done about it.”


           
           
“But what if something could be done about it?” he asked.


           
           
“Then things would be different, but we both know it doesn’t work
that way. I’m going to bed now, goodnight.”


           
           
“Night” he said.


           
I turned so my back was facing him. I wanted so badly for his arm
to be around me. For him to hold me tight against him. I kept
thinking about the kiss we had earlier and how I knew it was our
last. And how desperately I didn’t want it to be. It almost made me
cry thinking about it but I pushed it out of my mind. It seemed
like it took forever for me to fall asleep.


           
I woke up early. Jay was fast asleep next to me. I carefully got
out of the bed trying not to wake him, and went down to the
kitchen. Tyler was sitting at the island sipping on a cup of
coffee. He had huge bags under his eyes.


           
           
“Did you get any sleep?” I asked.


           
           
“None at all” he laughed.


           
I laughed. “What cup of coffee are you on?”


           
           
“Six”


           
           
“Jeez. You need to sleep sometime.”


           
           
“I can’t. I’m too stressed.”


           
           
“Did you guys figure out what to do?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah I think so.”


           
           
“So?” I asked.


           
He laughed. “Don’t worry about it, we’ll take care of it.”


           
Cayden came into the kitchen and got a glass of juice.


           
           
“You guys hungry?” I asked.


           
They nodded. I went over to the fridge, pulled out some food, and
began cooking. By the time I was done cooking everyone was awake.
Some went in the dining room to eat, and the rest stayed in the
kitchen.


           
Everyone went to work except for Tessie, Jay and myself. Normally
we wouldn’t need that many people working, but Tyler and Nate just
went to make sure they were safe. They were going to keep an eye on
the building in case Blake showed up. Tyler didn’t want Tessie
going anywhere around the restaurant for now. The guys kept doing
rounds around the house to make sure no one was watching them and
so far it seemed Blake had no idea we were there. Tessie stayed up
in Tyler’s room all day.


           
I went and sat on the couch. Jay was sitting in one of the
recliners. He used his power to life the remote off the table and
over to him.


           
           
“Anything you want to watch?” he asked.


           
           
“Nope. Pick whatever you want.”


           
He picked some zombie movie but I didn’t really pay attention. I
just stared off. A few hours later he shut off the TV and that
pulled me out of the daze I was in.


           
           
“There’s nothing on.” He complained. “Want to play a game?” he
asked.


           
           
“Like what?” I asked.


           
           
“20 questions” he answered.


           
           
“What’s that?”


           
           
“We ask each other a question back and forth, whatever we want, and
you have to answer truthfully.”


           
           
“Um okay.” I agreed. Jay came and sat on the couch next to me.


           
           
“Okay I’ll start. Question one, what’s your favorite color?”


           
           
“Pink of course.”


           
           
“That’s what I thought.” He laughed.


           
           
“Okay, so my turn right?”


           
           
“Yep”


           
           
“What’s your favorite sport?” I asked.


           
           
“Football… duh” he smiled.


           
I laughed.


           
           
“Pepsi or coke?”


           
           
“Pepsi” I answered. “Car or motorcycle?”


           
           
“Ahh, that’s a tough one, but I’m gonna go with motorcycle.
Favorite holiday?”


           
           
“Christmas”


           
           
“Really? I thought for sure it would be your birthday.”


           
           
“Eh, not since a certain someone put me in the hospital on my
birthday.”


           
           
“Oh yeah Deryk. I forgot that was on your birthday. May
26th right?”


           
           
“You remembered when my birthday is?” I asked surprised.


           
           
“Of course. Your turn.”


           
The questions seemed to get a little bit more personal as we went
along.


           
           
“Question 14, are you afraid of commitment?” Jay asked me.


           
I was a little taken aback by the question. “No, why would you ask
that?”


           
           
“Is that your question?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah, I guess.” I answered


           
           
“I ask that, because you always seem to run away from
relationships.”


           
           
“What do you mean I run away from relationships?” I asked
angrily.


           
           
“Nope its my turn to ask a question. Is the aging thing the only
reason you don’t want to be with me, and remember you have to
answer truthfully.”


           
           
“Yes” and that was the truth. The questions were getting very
personal and if there were no limits on what to ask, I wanted to
ask what I had been wondering about for a while now. “Where did you
get those scars on your back?”


           
He looked taken aback by that one. “My adoptive father.” He said
quietly.


           
My mouth dropped open and he continued.


           
           
“He was hitting my adoptive mother one time, and was beating her
badly, so I attacked him. I beat him up pretty bad. So when he got
better, he decided I deserved some permanent reminders that he’s a
dick. Then he told my mom they had to get rid of me. She was too
scared to say no. It was really perfect timing because it was right
around when Vince, Nate, and Ty came to me and told me I was their
brother. The reason I got in that fight at Royal View, was because
someone said something smart to me about the scars when he saw them
during football training. The guys asked me to come live with them
and my mom signed over my rights to Nate but I never told anyone
about that, not even them, so please don’t say anything.”


           
I was flattered Jay opened up to me about this.


           
           
“Do you miss your parents?” He asked.


           
           
“Yeah… a lot.” I paused and asked my next question quietly,
wondering if he’d get pissed. “Did you love Demi?”


           
He flinched when I said her name. “No. Did you love Deryk?”


           
           
“No. Are you just saying no because of what happened with her?” I
asked skeptically.


           
           
“No. Are you?”


           
           
“No.” I was worried I wouldn’t like the answer to the next question
but I had wanted to know for so long. “How many people have you
slept with?”


           
He looked surprised that I asked that. “None.”


           
           
“You’re supposed to tell the truth.” I said angrily.


           
           
“I am” he argued.


           
           
“No you’re not.”


           
           
“And how would you know? We haven’t done it so how could you
possibly know?”


           
           
“Because during the blackout when we played kings, someone said to
take a drink if you’ve ever done it and you did.”


           
His face went pale. “Oh yeah.”


           
           
“See, so have you even been telling the truth at all during this?”
I asked furiously.


           
           
“No I’m telling the truth. When we played that game all my brothers
drank to it and I was embarrassed I was the only one who hadn’t, so
I pretended.”


           
           
“Seriously?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah, I promise I’m telling the truth.”


           
           
“If you wanted to hide it from everyone, why are you telling me
now?”


           
           
“Because I want you know the truth about me.”


           
My heart sank. He quickly continued. “Okay back to the questions
game, Number 19, do you see yourself ever getting married?”


           
           
“Yeah. What about you?”


           
 “Yeah. When I’m sure its what I want.” He smiled his little
mischievous smile.  “Okay last question… Do you love me?”


           
           
“Jay.”


           
           
“What?” he asked.


           
           
“Don’t make this harder then it already is.” I said quietly.


           
           
“You have to answer, and truthfully. I told you I love you, I think
its only fair I know how you really feel.”


           
I sighed. I felt a lump in my throat. “Yeah I do.”


           
His eyes lit up.


           
           
“Really?”


           
           
“It’s my turn. Was the whole reason you wanted to play this game so
that you could ask me that?”


           
           
“Yes.” He answered.


           
I grunted and smacked his arm. He laughed.


           
           
“Hey, at least I told the truth.”


           
I tried not to laugh but it came out anyway. Jay had a huge smile
and he just stared at me.


           
           
“What?” I asked.


           
           
“Nothing.” He said still smiling.


           
The front door opened and everyone came piling in. Tyler brought
food from the restaurant home for Tessie, Jay, and myself. She
finally came back downstairs when Tyler got home. They had a huge
house but it had been kind of crowded lately with everyone staying
there. Everyone took a seat in the living room. Nate made some
popcorn and put on a movie. I went into the kitchen to help Nate.
He took a beer out of the fridge, cracked it open, and took a big
swig out of it.


           
           
“So how was everything today?” I asked.


           
           
“No sign of Blake at all. Which is good, I think. How was your
day?”


           
           
“Actually pretty interesting.”


           
           
“And why’s that?” he asked.


           
           
“Just had a good day with Jay.”


           
           
“You’re right, that is pretty interesting because usually a whole
day with Jay is a pain in the ass.” Nate joked.


           
I laughed. “Yeah. He’s sweet when he wants to be.” I smiled
thinking about it.


           
           
“You know, you two are really good together.”


           
           
“Nate please don’t.” the smile vanished from my face.


           
           
“Sorry, just giving my opinion.” He said apologetically.


           
           
“No its okay, I just wish things were different.”


           
           
“Who cares about the aging? Why not enjoy the time with him while
you can? It’ll be a while before its really noticeable. I know Jay
won’t care even when it is noticeable. I’ve never seen him happier
then when he’s with you. It’s weird, its like he’s a whole new
person when he’s around you. And if you really don’t want to be
with him when he looks too much older then you, end it then. If you
guys really care about each other, you should be together. Worry
about the aging when it actually becomes a problem.”


           
I went to speak but Nate continued. “It’s not like you have to give
me an answer, just think about your options a little more. Come on
the movie is about to start.” He grabbed a bowl of popcorn and
headed into the living room. I grabbed one too and a drink for
myself and went back into the living room. I walked in the living
room and Jay patted on the empty seat next to him. I went and sat
down.


           
Was Nate right? Did I make my decision too hastily? I wanted to be
with him but knowing for sure that our relationship would have an
expiration date really made me nervous. Ugh my head was
spinning.


           
I looked over at Jay. The lights were off but I could still see his
face from the glow of the TV. His icy blue eyes were staring
intently at the movie. My head started hurting even more. But Nate
was right, I didn’t need to make a decision right now. I tried to
clear my head and actually pay attention to the movie.

 

 

 

 










Chapter 6
CAYDEN: RESPONSIBILITIES


I just got home from my shift at the restaurant. I plopped down
on the couch, I was pretty tired. Jay was sitting in the recliner
playing Xbox.


           
           
“What’s up?” he asked.


           
           
“Tired. You?”


           
           
“Not much. I actually want to talk to you about something.” He
turned off the game.


           
He looked serious and it kind of made me nervous.


           
           
“Yeah?” I asked.


           
Jay looked around to make sure no one was listening.


           
           
“Okay you know Camilla won’t be with me because of the aging thing
right?”


           
           
“Yeah.” I answered.


           
           
“Well, do you remember when we met Joe, he said you can get rid of
your powers?”


           
           
“Yeah.” I didn’t like where he was going with this.


           
           
“Well I went to see our dad.”


           
           
“Luke?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah. I explained to him the situation with Camilla and told him I
wanted to give up my powers to be with her and asked him if he
could help. He said he thought it was a bad idea. He said I need to
stick with my brothers and not give up my power because you guys
wont be aging right and I will, which would change a lot.”


           
           
“So what are you going to do?” I asked.


           
           
“Well, then Luke offered to give up his power.”


           
           
“What good would that do?”


           
           
“He offered to give it up, and give it to Camilla.”


           
My mouth dropped open. “You can do that?”


           
           
“Yeah. Luke said its been done before.” Jay answered.


           
           
“So Cam wants the power?”


           
           
“I haven’t asked her yet. I’m not going to ask her until I get it
charmed into something to give to her. There is a problem though
and its what I need your help with.”


           
           
“What?” I asked.


           
           
“Well, Luke can’t remove the power, but didn’t you say Evie’s
parents can?”


           
           
“Yeah. I’ll talk to her and see if she’ll ask them to do it.”


           
Jay looked so happy. “Thank you. But please, can you guys just make
sure you don’t say anything to anyone about this? I don’t want
Camilla to find out until I’m sure it’s actually done, just in case
it doesn’t work.”


           
           
“Of course man. Evie will be home in a little bit and I’ll talk to
her about it.”


           
           
“Thanks” he said gratefully.


           
           
“Wow you’re really serious about Cam, huh?”


           
           
“I’m in love with her.”


           
My mouth dropped open again.


           
           
“Really?” I asked baffled.


           
           
“Really.” He confirmed. “Cayden I’ve never felt this way about
anyone before. I would do anything for her. And it kills me that
we’re not together.”


           
I could not believe this was coming out of Jay’s mouth. I could
tell he was happy with Cam but I couldn’t believe he was pouring
his heart out like this to me. That was not Jay’s style.


           
           
“Do you think Cam will want the power?” I asked him.


           
           
“I don’t know. I hope so.”


           
Just then the door opened and Evie came in with Vince. Jay looked
at me hopefully.


           
           
“Hey babe can I talk to you for a minute?” I asked her


           
           
“Yeah, what’s up?” she asked.


           
           
“Lets go upstairs.” I said getting up.


           
We went up to my room and I closed the door behind us. She looked
scared.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” she asked.


           
           
“Nothing babe. I just wanted to talk to you in private. Jay wanted
me to ask you something.”


           
She sat on the bed. She looked confused.


           
           
“Do you think your parents would help Jay charm our dad’s
power?”


           
She still looked confused. “Your dad is giving his power to
Jay?”


           
           
“Yeah, so he can give it to Cam.”


           
Her mouth dropped open just the way mine had.


           
           
“Aw, that’s so romantic” she gushed.


           
           
“Yeah, he’s head over heels for her.”


           
           
“Yeah I’ll talk to my mom.”


           
           
“Good. Jay will be happy. He doesn’t want us to tell anyone about
this, especially Cam, okay?”


           
           
“Okay.” She agreed. “I’m gonna call my mom. Why don’t you go wait
for me downstairs.”


           
I kissed her on the cheek and went downstairs. Evie came down a few
minutes later smiling. She nodded to Jay and he looked ecstatic.
She sat in between the both of us.


           
           
“She wants to meet you tomorrow at noon.” She said quietly to
Jay.


           
           
“Okay.”


           
Tyler and Cam came walking in from the kitchen. Cam took a seat
next to Jay.


           
           
“Hey Ty, I can’t make it to my shift tomorrow. Can you cover for
me?” Jay asked him hopefully.


           
           
“Sure. No problem” Tyler answered.


           
           
“Thanks man.” Jay added. Tyler nodded and walked back into the
kitchen.


           
           
“Why do you have to miss your shift?” Cam asked.


           
Jay was at a loss for words. “I uhh, I have some stuff I have to
do.” He said quickly.


           
           
“Like what?” Cam asked curiously.


           
           
“Just some stuff. I’m gonna go shower” Jay got up quickly and
headed up the stairs.


           
           
“Why is he acting so weird?” Cam asked me.


           
           
“I don’t know. But then again Jay’s never been normal.” I answered
trying to laugh off the situation.


           
Cam didn’t look satisfied. She suddenly got quiet and stared off.
           

 


           
The next day I went with Evie and Jay to her parents’ house.


           
           
“So Luke is positive he wants to give up his powers?” Ethan
asked.


           
           
“Yeah, so you guys know how to do it?” Jay asked.


           
           
“Well Elle can. Only women can charm the power into an object. Men
can take the power from someone for themselves but they can’t charm
it. It’s meant to be a ritual that women do for their children.”
Ethan said.


           
           
“Really? That’s weird that men can’t do it.” I said.


           
           
“Yeah I know. I don’t understand why its like that, or how it’s
even possible for it to be like that, but so many things about us
already don’t make sense so it doesn’t surprise me any.” Ethan
pointed out.


           
           
“True.” I agreed.


           
           
“This is a very serious thing to be doing. Once he gives his power
to someone else, he can’t get it back. Before I agree to do it, I
need to be absolutely sure this is what both of you want. Can you
bring him here for dinner next week?” Elle asked.


           
           
“Yeah, that should be fine.” Jay agreed.


           
           
“I can’t wait to see Luke again, its been so long.” Ethan
smiled.


           
We sat with Evie’s parents for a little while longer, and then went
back to the house. Evie sat down on the couch with the rest of the
girls but Nate came into the living room and motioned Jay and
myself to come into the kitchen. Vince and Tyler were sitting at
the Island.  We joined them.


           
           
“What’s going on?” I asked.


           
Nate kept his voice down. “Okay, this whole surveillance thing
hasn’t been going anywhere. There’s been absolutely no sign of
Blake at all.”


           
           
“Maybe he left.” Said Vince.


           
           
“I doubt it, but I would think he would have made an appearance by
now.” Tyler said stroking his chin.


           
           
“So what are we going to do?” I asked.


           
           
“I guess we’ll just continue to keep an eye out for him, and
remember the plan, if you see him, you call all of us, and we tail
him back to wherever he’s staying. But don’t let him see you. Plus
he doesn’t know we have powers, which gives us an advantage, so
make sure it stays that way.” Nate said.


           
Vince, Ty, and Nate left the kitchen. I went to leave but Jay
grabbed my arm. I waited until they were out of earshot.


           
           
“What?” I asked.


           
           
“Will you go with me to Luke’s?” Jay asked.


           
           
“For what?”


           
           
“To ask about dinner next week.”


           
           
“You can’t just call him?” I asked.


           
           
“You really think Luke’s paranoid ass has a cell phone?” Jay
laughed.


           
           
“Oh. Yeah I’ll go with you.”


           
We went back into the living room where everyone was. I went over
to Evie and whispered in her ear what we were doing. I kissed her
on the cheek and then joined Jay by the door.


           
           
“What are you guys doing?” Cam asked.


           
I didn’t know what to say so I waited for Jay to answer.


           
           
“Just going for a run.”


           
           
“Oh, I’ll come with you” Vince offered.


           
           
“Yeah me too” Nate said getting up.


           
           
“No.” Jay basically yelled.


           
Everyone looked at Jay shocked.


           
Jay fumbled quickly for a response “Uh, me and Cayden just want to
spend some time together.” He laughed nervously and looked at me
for help.


           
           
“Yeah, we need some twin bonding time.” I added.


           
           
“Okay just be careful. Keep an eye out.” Nate warned


           
Everyone was still staring at us.


           
           
“Does anyone want to play poker?” Evie asked.


           
That seemed to distract everyone who immediately turned to Evie and
agreed. Jay breathed a sigh of relief. Evie looked back at us and I
mouthed, thank you. She smiled and winked. Jay and I headed out the
door.


           
I kept checking behind me on the way to make sure there was no one
following us. The last thing we needed to do was lead Blake right
to our dad. I really thought Blake had left town but I guess you
can never be too careful. We got to Luke’s and Jay knocked on the
door.


           
Luke didn’t seem as paranoid as he did the last time I had seen
him. Maybe now that he knew Deryk was gone for good, he realized he
was safe. No more need to live in fear.


           
           
“Hey boys.” He greeted.


           
We went in the house and sat on the couch with them.


           
           
“I found someone that could do it.” Jay said as he sat down.


           
           
“Really?” Luke asked.


           
           
“Yeah. Cayden’s wife Evie, her mom can do it.”


           
           
“Evie?” Luke looked like he was searching his brain. And then I
remembered Evie’s parents telling me they knew my parents.


           
           
“Her parents are Elle and Ethan Langley.” I said


           
Luke’s mouth dropped open. “You married Evie?”


           
           
“Yeah.”


           
           
“Your mother and I used to joke with Elle and Ethan saying either
you or Jayden would marry her one day. But then I had to cut off
contact with them after…” his eyes started to water.


           
           
“Well, they’re excited to see you again, and they want you to come
to dinner next week.” I said quickly.


           
           
“That will be great.” He smiled.


           
           
“Okay, I know this is what Jay really wants, but are you sure this
is what you really want? To give up the mind power for good?” I
asked.


           
           
“Yes. The only reason I even wanted to keep the power over these
years was for when those guys that murdered your mother came back.
I wanted to be able to get my revenge. But now that they’re dead, I
have no reason to keep the power. I don’t want the extended aging.
I don’t want to live even longer with all this guilt. And if Jayden
is really that serious about this girl, I don’t want him giving up
his power and separating himself from all of you. You guys need
each other. I’d rather give up my power to her.”


           
           
“Don’t do this out of guilt. It’s not your fault that she died. And
we don’t blame you for anything that happened to us.” I said.


           
           
“You boys have a great life now, and I’m so happy for you. So I
want you to please take the power from me. If Jayden doesn’t take
it, I’ll find someone that will. I don’t want it.”


           
           
“And you’re positive?” I asked.


           
           
“Absolutely.” He answered.


           
           
“Alright, well we’ll see you next week then.” I wrote the address
on a sheet of paper and handed it back to him. Jay and I went
outside. I went to start running but Jay grabbed my shoulder.


           
           
“What’s your problem?” he asked.


           
           
“What are you talking about?”


           
           
“Could you try and harder to convince him not to give me the power?
Is there a reason you don’t want Camilla to have it?” he
huffed.


           
           
“What? No! I just don’t want him to think he’s obligated to give it
to you. I don’t want him to think he owes us anything.” I
explained.


           
           
“Maybe he should feel like he owes us. He separated us, and left us
in shitty foster homes. None of us had it good until we met each
other. Which if he had his way, would have never happened.”


           
           
“You know he didn’t have a choice.”


           
           
“Yes he did, he didn’t have to abandon us and go into hiding and
not take us with him, that was his decision, because he was a
coward. Why do you think he feels so guilty? He KNOWS he was a
coward. And because of his decision, Nate and Vince ended up with a
crazy bitch who messed with their memories, Tyler watched his dad
die and lived with his mother blaming him for it and hating him.
Your mom left you and your dad was a drunk. And my dad was a prick
who beat us. And how FUNNY is it that the very thing he tried to
protect us from, the reason he dumped us, came after us anyways,
and WE ended up killing them. WE got rid of HIS problem and HIS
mistake. So excuse me if I’m not going to talk him out of giving me
his powers. He owes us all so much more then that.”


           
I stood there dumfounded. I had no idea what to say. I knew about
the other guys but I never knew Jay had problems with his adoptive
parents too.


           
           
“I’m going home.” Jay mumbled before he took off running. I
followed. When we got close to the house we slowed down.


           
           
“Jay listen, I’m sorry about your parents.”


           
           
“Its fine.” He said coldly.


           
           
“Does anyone know?” I asked.


           
           
“Just Camilla.”


           
           
“Well, you know if you ever wanna talk I’m here.” I offered.


           
           
“Just never bring it up again.”


           
           
“Okay” I agreed.


           
I wanted to end the tension.


           
           
“Wow it’s so weird to imagine Cam with these powers.”


           
           
“I know. It’ll only be the mind power, but still.” Jay laughed. “I
wonder if she’s going to want them though.” He pondered.


           
           
“Well if it meant having to be around you for years and years and
years longer, I wouldn’t do it.” I joked laughing.


           
           
“Oh really?” he asked laughing along with me.


           
           
“Yep.”


           
I didn’t even see the snowball until Jay hit me in the face with it
using his power. I ran ahead of him and sent one back his way,
which hit him right in his face. We went at it for a few minutes,
using our powers to hurl snowballs at each other.


           
           
“Stop” Jay said quickly.


           
           
“What, are you afraid?” I asked laughing.


           
           
“No stop I hear something.” He said quietly.


           
I listened for a second and heard some rustling in the bushes. Jay
and I both took off towards it at the same time. When we got to the
bush we found what was making the noise. It was just a paper bag
tangled in a bush. We looked at each other and sighed in
relief.


           
           
“Come on, lets’ get home.” I said.


           
We got to the house a few minutes later. I guess we had stayed out
longer then we thought because everyone was up in bed besides Tatum
and Alyssa. Alyssa was fast asleep on the couch and Tatum was up
watching TV.


           
           
“Okay if we join you?” Jay asked.


           
           
“Sure” she said smiling widely.


           
I sat in one of the recliners and Jay sat in the other. I leaned it
back a little and we all watched TV. I was dozing in and out of
sleep. But then what Tatum said caught my attention.


           
           
“You know, Jay, you can come keep me company over here.” She
sounded like she was flirting with Jay.


           
           
“I’m actually pretty tired, I’m gonna go up to bed. I’ll see you
tomorrow.” Jay got up and headed up the stairs.


           
Tatum grunted angrily. I wanted to get up and go to my bed but I
didn’t want her to know I heard that, so I waited a little while
longer then faked waking up.


           
           
“See you tomorrow.” I said as I headed up to my room.


           
I quietly climbed in bed with Evie and put my arm around her. She
moved around a little.


           
           
“How did it go?” she asked.


           
           
“Okay I guess, he’s going to do it.”


           
           
“Good.” She replied groggily.


           
           
“Night babe” I said and kissed her head.


           
           
“Night” she drifted right back to sleep. I wasn’t far behind.

 


           
I woke up early the next morning. My throat was really dry. I went
downstairs to get some water. Alyssa and Tatum were still fast
asleep on the couch. Cam was sitting at the kitchen table by
herself.


           
           
“Morning.” I greeted as I yawned.


           
           
“Morning. So how was your run?” she asked.


           
           
“Good.” I replied


           
           
“Did you guys ‘bond’?” she asked as if she didn’t believe that’s
what we were going to do.


           
           
“Well yeah if you consider a snowball fight bonding.” I
laughed.


           
           
“So you guys went on a run, and had a snowball fight?” I could tell
she still didn’t believe me.


           
           
“Yes, I promise we went on a run and had a snowball fight.” I
didn’t want to lie and so far I hadn’t. I decided to change the
subject before she kept prying.


           
           
“Are you working today?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah. Natalie, Vince, Dom, Kylie, Jay, Aria, and I are all working
today. And I’m assuming Tyler and Nate will be there again to keep
an eye on everything. Do you think he’s gone?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah I do… Do you?”


           
           
“No. You should have seen him when he told Tessie he’d be back. He
seemed determined. I couldn’t see him just packing up his bags and
going. But then again, I don’t know him, so maybe he did.”


           
           
“I don’t know.”


           
           
“Well, I’m gonna go get ready.” She said as she got up and headed
out the kitchen. “Oh, Happy Birthday by the way.” She smiled before
she turned the corner.


           
I hadn’t even realized it was my birthday. We had all just been so
busy with the restaurant and making sure everyone was safe. We all
decided no more birthday gifts, just birthday dinners from now on.
After all, we basically had an unlimited amount of money, if we
wanted something; we either already had it, or would have no
problem getting it. And with how many people were in our family
now, we were celebrating at least one birthday a month.


           
It was so crazy to think, I basically started out with no family,
and now my family was huge.


           
We were all out for our dinner and Nate tapped his glass with a
knife to get our attention.


           
           
“I just wanted to make a toast. Happy Birthday Cayden and Jay.”
Nate said raising his glass.


           
           
“Happy Birthday!” Everyone cheered.


           
A few minutes later Evie said she wasn’t feeling well and asked me
to take her home. I agreed and we left the dinner early. When we
got to the house I followed her upstairs to make sure she was okay.
She quickly turned around and pinned me against the wall by my
room.


           
           
“Your not sick?” I asked.


           
           
“Nope, I just wanted some alone time since the house has been so
crowded. So I could give you your birthday gift” She smiled and bit
her lip.


           
           
“Oh really?” I asked.


           
She pressed her body up against mine and her face was inches from
mine.


           
           
“Yep.” She answered and kissed me quickly on the lips. She walked
into my room and I followed her closing the door behind us.

 


           
A few days went by and it was time for the dinner with Luke and the
Langley’s. Evie was finishing doing her hair in my room when I
walked in.


           
           
“Hey are you almost ready? We still have to go get Luke.”


           
           
“Almost.” She said as she put a bobby pin in her hair.


           
I looked in the mirror, smoothed out my blazer, and went downstairs
to wait with Jay. He had on a dress shirt and tie, I was surprised.
He looked extremely nervous.


           
           
“Well, all dressed up and sweaty? This isn’t you.” I joked.


           
           
“I just want everything to go perfectly.” He said nervously.


           
           
“Jay it’ll be fine.” I reassured him.


           
Evie came downstairs a few minutes later in a royal blue dress.


           
           
“Evie we have to run in snow.” I reminded her.


           
           
“Oh. I forgot. I’ll go upstairs and change.”


           
           
“No its fine.” Jay said quickly. “You two drive to Evie’s and I’ll
go meet Luke and bring him there.”


           
           
“Are you sure?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah.”


           
The door opened and in came Tyler, Cam, and Kylie.


           
           
“What are you guys all dressed up for?” Kylie asked.


           
           
“Going out to dinner see you guys later.” Jay said quickly and
headed of the door. Evie and I followed saying goodbye as left.
When we got outside Jay turned to us and whispered.


           
           
“I’ll see you guys there soon.” And then he took off towards the
forest. Evie and I got in the car and drove to her parent’s house.
Elle and Ethan greeted us warmly.


           
           
“Jay and Luke will be here soon.” I informed them.


           
We sat down at the table to wait for them. They didn’t arrive too
much later. Elle and Ethan were ecstatic to see Luke again and Luke
looked extremely happy as well. Their eyes were all watery so Evie,
Jay, and myself went in the other room to give them some time to
catch up.


           
           
“Dinner’s ready.” Elle called a little while later.


           
We went back into the kitchen and took our seats. We didn’t talk
about much when we ate, but afterward, Elle led us into the living
room to talk about what Jay and Luke wanted to do.


           
           
“So Jay says that you want to have your power taken and charmed
into something for him?” Elle asked.


           
           
“Yes.” Luke agreed.


           
           
“And you’re absolutely sure about this? You know you can’t get it
back once its gone.” Elle warned him.


           
           
“I know Elle. I want him to have it.”


           
           
“I hope I’m not prying, but why?”


           
           
“Because, these kids went through hell for the choice I made. I
thought I was protecting them with what I did, but it turned out
making everything worse in the end. I could never apologize enough
for what I put you guys through” He looked at Jay and me, then back
to Elle.


           
           
“Cayden has his wife, and the other boys have their girls, who all
have the powers. They all have their happily ever after. But Jayden
fell in love with a girl who doesn’t have the power. And he wants
to give it up for her, which will end up separating Jayden and his
brothers. I can’t have that. They need each other, and I want
Jayden to be happy. I don’t mind getting rid of the power. I have
been wanting to for a while now. I’m just glad it’s going to go for
something good.”


           
I looked over at Jay and his eyes were actually watering. I think
what Luke said really got through to him and maybe changed his
views on Luke a little.


           
           
“Okay, well I think that’s all I need… I’ll do it” Elle agreed.


           
           
“Really?” Jay asked hopefully.


           
           
“Yes” she confirmed.


           
A wide smile came across Jay’s face. He got up quickly and pulled
Elle off of the couch into a hug. She laughed as he put her
down.


           
           
“Well here, let me get your number Jay so we can keep in touch
about this.” She pulled out her cell phone.


           
Jay gave her his number and she gave him hers.


           
           
“Have you thought about what you want to get the power charmed
into?” she asked.


           
           
“It can be anything right?” Jay asked.


           
           
“Yeah you just have to be very careful. For example, when we gave
Evie her power, it was in her grandmother’s ring. When I put her
power in the ring, I keep it in a box and hidden. The first person
to place that ring on their finger, would get the power. So I had
to be careful no one else would find it. Just putting it on, would
have given them her power.”


           
           
“But that doesn’t make sense. Our power was charmed into our
necklaces, but we all had them and wore them and never got the
power from just wearing them. And when we did get the power, we
didn’t even have the necklaces on, they were sitting on the table”
Jay argued.


           
           
“That was different. Your powers were bound and charmed to the
necklace as a whole. Then your parents gave you the pieces of the
necklace. The powers could only be released when each piece of the
necklace was put back together.”


           
Jay rubbed his head. “This is so confusing.”


           
           
“I know. It’s not a simple process. But call me when you get
whatever you want to use for this, and we’ll set up a day to do
it.”


           
           
“Thank you so much” Jay said gratefully.


           
           
“No problem.” Elle smiled.


           
           
“Well, it’s getting late, we better get going.” I said goodbye to
Elle and Ethan and so did the others. I left with Evie and Jay went
with Luke to make sure he got home okay.


           
When we got to the house Evie went right up to bed. I went into the
kitchen to get something to drink. I saw Cam sitting at the island
and I wanted to just say screw the drink and go to my room but she
had already seen me. It was really hard sneaking around her back to
do this, when she was staying with us.


           
           
“How was your dinner?” she asked.


           
           
“Good.” I replied grabbing some juice out of the fridge.


           
           
“That was a pretty long dinner.”


           
           
“Yeah I guess we just lost track of time.”


           
           
“Oh, where’s Jay?” she asked.


           
           
“He should be on his way home.”


           
           
“Why didn’t he ride with you guys?”


           
           
“I guess he wanted to run. Jeez Cam, really with the third degree?
You’re not even his girlfriend.” At this point I was frustrated and
tired. I felt like she had me under a microscope. “I’m going to
bed.” I chugged my glass and slammed it down. I headed back up to
my room.  I felt bad for saying that to Cam, especially
knowing Jay was doing all of this so he could be with her but she
was driving me nuts constantly questioning me on Jay’s whereabouts.
I hoped maybe me calling her out on it, would make her chill a
little bit.


           
The next day I had a shift at the restaurant. Vince went to take a
break so I took this opportunity to talk to Jay.


           
           
“Did Cam bombard you with questions when you came home last night?”
I asked quietly.


           
           
“No she was asleep when I got back, and was still asleep when I got
up to come here.” He replied.


           
           
“What time did you get home? She was up when I got home.”


           
           
“I don’t know. I stayed at Luke’s for a while and talked with
him.”


           
           
“About what?” I asked


           
           
“Everything. I think I judged him too quickly. He’s a good guy and
he really did have the best intentions with us. I shouldn’t have
been so hard on him.”


           
I thought my jaw would hit the floor. Jay was actually admitting he
was wrong.


           
           
“Well if you’re going to sneak around Cam’s back to do this, you
need to come up with some better excuses then just running out the
door and leaving me to deal with explanations.”


           
           
“Well what did you tell her last night?” he asked.


           
           
“The truth, that we went to dinner and you ran home.”


           
           
“Okay, so what’s the problem?”


           
           
“The problem is that it took you a few extra hours to get home
after me and Evie.”


           
           
“Well I’ll just tell her I went on a long run. Problem solved.”


           
           
“Sure if you think it’s that easy.”


           
           
“Why wouldn’t it be?” he asked.


           
I laughed inside at that. He was that naïve, that he actually
believed it would be that easy. Oh well, that was Jay’s problem,
not mine.

 


           
I got home and Evie was sitting on the couch with Tessie.


           
           
“What’s up ladies?” I asked.


           
           
“Nothing. How was your day?” Evie turned to me.


           
           
“Okay I guess. It wasn’t too busy today so Tyler told me to go
home. He wanted me to tell you he’ll be back in a little bit and to
get ready cuz he’s taking you out to dinner.” I said to Tess.


           
Tyler had been so busy with the restaurant, and since we were
worried about Blake showing up there, Tess stayed away from there,
so she hadn’t seen Tyler much lately.


           
Her eyes lit up. She bolted upstairs to get ready.


           
           
“She seems excited.” I laughed.


           
Evie laughed too. I sat on the couch next to Evie and put my arm
around her. “Where’s Vince?” I asked.


           
           
“He’s up in his room” she replied.


           
Tyler came in the door a few minutes later and Tess came running
down the steps. She jumped on Tyler giving him a big hug.


           
           
“You know, you seem like you really don’t want to go out, maybe we
should just stay home.” He joked. Tess smacked his shoulder.


           
           
“Do you guys wanna come?” Tess asked.


           
           
“Oh, no that’s okay. We don’t want to intrude.” Evie said
politely.


           
           
“No intrusion, come on lets go.” Tyler urged.


           
Evie looked to me for an answer. “Sure lets go.” We got up off the
couch and followed them out the door. Tyler drove to a restaurant
on the opposite side of town. My guess was he was trying to stay as
far away from their restaurant as they could. We got inside and the
hostess sat us.


           
           
I was taking a sip of water when Tyler asked me, “So what’s Jay
been up to?” It made me choke on my water.


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked


           
           
“I don’t know, he’s just been acting weird.”


           
Evie cut in. “I don’t think he has.”


           
           
“Maybe it’s just me, I’ve been pretty stressed lately anyway.”
Tyler laughed it off.


           
Tess pulled her chair closer to Tyler and rested her head on his
shoulder.


           
           
“I’ve missed you.” She said softly.


           
           
“I’ve missed you too.” She looked up at him and he kissed her on
the lips.


           
I felt like we were interrupting a private moment so I turned to
Evie to try and give them a little privacy.


           
           
“I can’t wait till all this stuff with Jay and my parents is over.”
She whispered.


           
           
“Me too.” I agreed. We kept our voices low so Tyler and Tess
couldn’t hear us.


           
           
“I just don’t like this sneaking around stuff, especially because
Camilla and me are supposed to be friends.”


           
           
“I know babe. It shouldn’t be too much longer, a month, two at the
most.” I reminded her.


           
           
“I know, I still don’t know why my mom’s waiting so long to do it.”
She complained.


           
           
“Well she just wants to make sure neither one of them changes their
minds.”


           
           
“Well it’s obvious neither of them will.”


           
           
“I know, but that’s up to your mom. She is the one doing it.”


           
She sighed. “I know.”


           
I lifted her chin and looked her in the eyes. “Hey, don’t worry
about it.” I kissed her softly on her forehead and a smile spread
across her face.


           
           
“Jeez Cayden.” She sighed.


           
           
“What?” I asked


           
           
“You know how to get my mind off anything.”


           
           
“That’s a good thing right?” I asked.


           
           
“That’s a great thing.” She said then pulled me in for a kiss. “I
can never say this enough, I love you.”


           
           
“I can never hear it enough, I love you too.”


           
She smiled and pulled me in for another kiss.

 


           
I had a great time at our dinner. Life had been so hectic lately it
was nice to go out and have dinner with Tess and Tyler. I think it
kind of gave everyone a short break from all the stress we had been
enduring. When we got back to the house Tyler and Tess went up to
their room. Evie and I joined everyone else on the couch. After a
few hours everyone started going up to bed one by one.


           
Nate finally bought a mattress for Tatum and Alyssa, and put it in
the basement. It was just Evie, Jay, Cam, Tatum, and myself left
downstairs. A few minutes later Cam decided she wanted to go up to
bed. Evie cuddled up against me as we watched the movie that was on
TV.


           
A little while into the movie I heard voices whispering. I could
tell it was Jay and Alyssa. I tried to focus to hear what they
we’re saying.


           
           
“Move closer, you know you want to.” Tatum whispered.


           
           
“I’m fine where I am.” Jay answered.


           
           
“Oh come on.” Tatum persisted.


           
Jay let out a huge yawn and didn’t whisper this. “I’m going to bed
guys talk to you tomorrow.”


           
Before anyone could say anything back he bolted up the stairs. I
looked over to Evie to ask her if she heard all of that but she was
fast asleep. I grabbed her and carried her up the stairs.


           
           
“Night Tatum.” I called as we headed up the stairs.


           
I just heard her grunt in frustration. I put Evie in my bed then
went back to the hallway. I very lightly tapped on Jay’s door. He
was at the door in seconds.


           
           
“What?” he asked.


           
           
“What the hell was all that?” I asked.


           
He put his finger over his mouth and instructed me to be quiet as
he pulled the door shut behind him.


           
           
“You heard that?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah, I also heard the last time she tried to hit on you.”


           
           
“Well I don’t know what to do.”


           
           
“Um, well here’s a start, pick one girl!”


           
           
“No that’s not what I meant! I meant I don’t know what to do about
Tatum. She keeps coming on to me, I’m trying to be polite as I can,
but she’s pretty persistent.”


           
This was the first time I had ever heard Jay talking about turning
a beautiful girl down. I was really starting to believe he was in
love with Cam. At first I thought it might have just been some
crush, and that he’d go back to his old ways, but he really cared
about her.


           
           
“Well why don’t you just tell Tatum you’re in love with Cam and
that’s all you want? Maybe she’ll back off then.” I offered.


           
           
“Good idea, thanks” he smiled.


           
           
“Night” I said as I headed back to my room.

 


           
The next morning I went downstairs and Vince was the only one up
yet.


           
           
“Morning.” He greeted me.


           
           
“Morning” I greeted back.


           
           
“You working today?” he asked.


           
           
“No, you?”


           
           
“Nope.” He paused then continued. “Do you want to go for a run with
me?” he asked.


           
           
“Sure.” I replied

 


           
We ran for a while then I stopped about an hour into it.


           
           
“So what’s going on?” I asked.


           
           
“What do you mean?”


           
           
“Oh come on, you know what I mean. You didn’t ask me out here for
no reason, something’s wrong, now tell me.”


           
           
“Am I that obvious?” he asked.


           
           
“You’re my brother, of course I can tell when something’s
wrong.”


           
He took a seat on a log nearby and I sat next to him.


           
           
“Well, things with Sage haven’t been going well.”


           
           
“How so?” I asked.


           
           
“Well, we fight, a lot. And she’s been extremely moody the past few
months.”


           
           
“Do you think it’s because of Blake?” I asked.


           
           
“No, it started before then. After Lydia left, Sage started
becoming more distant. Now she just always has an attitude with me,
and wont talk to me about anything. I want to be with her, I just
can’t deal with it.”


           
           
“Well, don’t. You shouldn’t have to deal with your
girlfriend. It should be something that comes effortlessly, someone
you get along with, and love to be around. Well at least that’s how
it is with Evie and me.”


           
           
“And that’s what I want. I don’t want to have to work to have a
relationship. I want someone that cares about me as much as I care
about them.”


           
           
“Then break up with her.” I advised him.


           
           
“I think I need to.”  He said glumly.


           
           
“Then do it.” I said.


           
           
“I need to think about it more before I make a decision, you never
know, things can change. I just needed some advice. Thanks Cayden.”
He said gratefully.


           
           
“No problem.” I smiled.


           
           
“You want to head back?” he asked.


           
           
“Naw, let’s run a little longer.”


           
Vince smiled. “Sounds good to me.”


           
He knew just as much as I did, that running was such a stress
reliever, and I could tell he really needed it. We ran for another
hour and then headed back to the house.


           
           
“Thanks man.” He said as we got back to the house. “I really needed
that.”


           
           
“Anytime.”


           
I went back into the house. Nate was sitting on the couch so I
joined him. He looked exhausted.


           
           
“You need to take break.” I said to him


           
           
“I am taking a break.”


           
           
“You know what I mean, you need to have a day where you’re not
constantly running around.”


           
           
“Well I need to make sure everyone’s safe.”


           
           
“No Nate you need to take care of yourself. No offense, but you
look like shit. It isn’t your responsibility to look after all of
us; we have to look after each other. It isn’t solely one persons
responsibility.” I argued.


           
           
“I know, it’s just… we’ve been tricked 2 times already. I really
don’t want it to happen again.”


           
           
“Me either, but just remember, you need to relax and have some you
time. What do you have planned today?” I asked.


           
           
“Nothing, just go to the restaurant and keep an eye on things.”


           
I sighed. “No. You stay here.”


           
           
“Cayden I can’t.” He shook his head.


           
           
“Yes you can. I’ll go to the restaurant, and make sure everything
is fine. You stay here and promise me you’ll relax.”


           
           
“I can’t ask you to do that” he started.


           
I cut him off. “You didn’t ask me. Like I just said, this isn’t
just your responsibility we all need to chip in.”


           
           
“Are you sure?” he asked doubtfully.


           
           
“Yes, I’m positive. Just promise me you’ll relax and stop worrying
for once okay?”


           
           
“Okay.”


           
I was glad Nate agreed to it. He really did need some time to
himself. He had been so worried about making sure everyone else was
okay, he wasn’t taking care of himself. When I got to the
restaurant Aria and Tyler came up to me.


           
           
“Where’s Nate?” she asked.


           
           
“I told him to stay home and relax. You should go home and spend
the day with him.” I suggested to her.


           
           
“Do you think it would be okay if I left?” she asked Tyler.


           
           
“Yeah it’ll be fine. Give me a few minutes and I’ll take you to the
house.” He said to her and she went to get her stuff.


           
           
“We all live together and work together, yet lately, things have
been so crazy. It seems were all always just so busy. I was happy
to finally have a day to spend with Tess.”


           
           
“Yeah things have been crazy for all of us, but more for you and
Nate because you two want to act like Batman and Robin. You guys
need to let us help out. You two are constantly escorting the girls
around. If you let Jay, Vince, and me help out, you wouldn’t always
be so wore down. You have a lot on your plate with this place just
opening.”


           
Tyler sighed. “Nate and I just feel like this should be left up to
us.”


           
           
“Why? Because you guys are the oldest? Did you forget that my power
is the strongest? If Blake did show up, I would be the one who
would have the best chance fighting him off.”


           
           
“I know.”


           
Aria came back ready to go, excited.


           
           
“You know what Aria, Jay is almost done with his shift, he’ll take
you.”


           
Aria went off to find Jay.


           
           
“Happy?” Tyler asked,


           
           
“Yes.”


           
Tyler laughed. “So who’s Batman and who’s Robin?”


           
I just laughed and walked in the back to check on things.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 










Chapter 7
CAMILLA: SUSPICION:


 


           
Another month had gone by, nothing had really happened. I was
working with Natalie. It was dead so we were off in the corner
talking. Jay walked by to bus a table.


           
           
“So you’re not back with Jay yet?” she asked.


           
           
“No, why?”


           
           
“I don’t know, I just thought you two would be back together, it’s
obvious you want to be with him.”


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked.


           
           
“Camilla you cant take your eyes off of him. Why did you guys even
break up anyway?”


           
I couldn’t tell her why we broke up because she didn’t know about
their powers.


           
           
“It’s complicated”


           
           
“But you were so happy with him, it can’t be that complicated.”


           
           
“Trust me it is.” I sighed.


           
Jay walked past us to take the dishes in the kitchen. He smirked at
me, which made me sigh again.


           
           
“Why don’t you go talk to him?” Natalie asked.


           
           
“Because it’s not going to change anything, so there’s no
point.”


           
           
“I feel like I’m missing something here.”


           
A customer walked in and I was grateful, Natalie left the
conversation to go sit the customer and get them drinks. She didn’t
bring it up again which made me happy. After we closed down the
restaurant Jay came over to me.


           
           
“Ready?” he asked.


           
           
“Yep. Where’s Cayden?” I asked.


           
He put his voice down to a whisper. “Following Natalie home.”


           
           
“You know things would be a lot easier if she knew. She’s the only
person who works here that doesn’t know, plus she’s one of my best
friends. I hate lying to her.”


           
           
“I just don’t think that’s the best idea right now.”


           
           
“And what if she realizes that you guys have been following her
home after every shift?” I asked.


           
           
“She won’t.”


           
I sighed in defeat. “Can we go now?”


           
Jay shut off all the lights and we locked up and went to his car. I
couldn’t help but stare at him as he drove. I wanted to run my
hands along his perfect jaw line and through his messy hair. I felt
so empty inside. I was with Jay just about every day but he wasn’t
mine and I hated it.


           
I never felt better then I did when I was in his arms. I felt a
tear fall down my face. I quickly turned my head to the window and
wiped it away before he noticed. I just wanted to curl up into a
ball. I was nowhere near being over Jay. I felt like I was never
going to be happy again.


           
Jay had been acting really weird lately. He would just disappear
for a few hours and when I asked him what he had been up to, he
completely avoided me. I had a bad feeling. He must be seeing
someone else. I felt like my heart dropped in my stomach.


           
We got back to the house and Jay stared at me for a minute.


           
           
“Are you okay?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah, I’m just tired.” I lied.


           
           
“Well go up to my room and get some sleep.”


           
           
“Okay” I said as I started to head in the house but I realized Jay
wasn’t following me so I turned back around. He was walking the
opposite way.


           
           
“Where are you going?” I asked.


           
           
“For a run. I won’t be gone long.” He quickly took of before I
could say anything more.


           
I stood there for a second just staring off in the direction Jay
had just went. It started to rain so I went in the house. I didn’t
feel like talking to anyone so I went straight up to Jay’s room. I
tried to sleep but I really wasn’t tired. I rolled over and looked
at the time. Jay had been gone for three hours. He was probably out
with his new girl. I felt sick to my stomach.


           
A little while later the door opened. Jay slipped in quietly. I
pretended I was asleep. I didn’t really want to talk to him. I
heard a buzzing noise and Jay fumbled around for his phone.


           
           
“Hello?” he was whispering. “Yeah I made it home fine… You don’t
need to worry about me. You never had a phone before to check up on
me, now that I've bought you one doesn't mean you have to start
now… " He laughed jokingly. "No I haven’t told her yet… I want to
wait for the right time… I told her I went for a run…Well she’s
sleeping and I don’t want to wake her so I’ll talk to you
tomorrow…Bye.” He hung up the phone and quietly and carefully
climbed into bed.


           
I felt like I was either going to burst into tears or throw up. I
didn’t want to be in here anymore, but if I got up he would know I
heard his conversation. We weren’t together. Jay had a right to
date whoever he wanted to, it just hurt knowing he moved on so
quickly. I tossed and turned all night.


           
I wanted so badly to go home. I didn’t want to stay here anymore. I
wanted to be alone, but with the Rivers’ house being so crowded,
there was nowhere to go for alone time. I went down in the kitchen.
Nate, Vince, Tyler, and Cayden were sitting at the table.


           
           
“Good news.” Nate said smiling.


           
           
“What’s that?” I asked.


           
           
“We’re ending the protection detail.” Nate said.


           
Vince laughed at his choice of words.


           
           
“Really?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah, it’s been 2 months and no sign of Blake. If he was going to
show up, he would have by now.”


           
           
“So I can go home?” I asked excitedly.


           
           
“Yeah don’t sound so happy to get away from us.” Cayden
laughed.


           
           
“Awesome, well in that case, I’m going to head out. I’ll talk to
you guys later.” I turned back out of the kitchen and went to the
door. I suddenly couldn’t get to the door fast enough.


           
Cayden followed me. “Hey, wait, I’ll come with you.”


           
           
“Nate just said it was safe for me to go home alone.” I
complained.


           
           
“Well yeah, but what are you going to do, walk home?”


           
I had forgotten that I didn’t have my car here. “Oh okay.”


           
I followed Cayden out to his car and we drove to my house. I
thought he was just dropping me off but then he got out of the
car.


           
           
“Want to hang for a little bit?” he asked.


           
           
“Sure.” I replied dully.


           
           
“Don’t sound so enthused.” He said sarcastically.


           
           
“Sorry Cayden, I just have a lot on my
mind.”           
           


           
           
“Want me to just go then?” he asked.


           
           
“No, its fine, come in for a little.” I said opening my door.


           
I sat down on the couch and Cayden joined me.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” he asked.


           
Instead of trying to deny that something was wrong I actually told
the truth.


           
           
“I just can’t get him out of my head.”


           
           
“Jay?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah.” I replied sadly.


           
           
“Don’t worry it will all work out for the best.” Cayden smiled.


           
I wondered if he knew about Jay’s new girl. Cayden had disappeared
with Jay a few times too, so he probably did know, just didn’t want
to tell me. So what did he mean that it would ‘work out for the
best’? Did that mean it was better that Jay was moving on? I mean
after all, I was the one that broke up with Jay.


           
I couldn’t help it; I just started balling my eyes out. Cayden
pulled my head onto his chest.


           
           
“Cam, calm down. You’ll be fine again soon. I know it.”


           
I think that made me cry even more. Cayden just sat there with my
head on his chest and stroked my hair while I cried. I finally
stopped crying and sat back up.


           
           
“I’m sorry.”


           
           
“Don’t be sorry, I’m your friend. I’m here for you.” Cayden said
sincerely.


           
           
“I just have a feeling he’s moved on.”


           
           
“Why?” he asked.


           
I didn’t want to tell Cayden that I had eavesdropped on Jay’s phone
call so I just shrugged.


           
           
“You worry to much.”


           
If Cayden knew, would he tell me or would he lie for Jay? He cut my
thoughts short.


           
           
“Be happy, your back home and not in the Rivers jail anymore.”
Cayden joked.


           
           
“I am glad that’s over. I felt like I constantly had one of you
breathing down my neck. I think prisoners actually get more freedom
then that.” I laughed.


           
           
“Well, we just wanted to make sure everyone was safe.” Cayden
smiled.


           
Suddenly there was a knock on the door. Cayden looked at me and I
shrugged. I wasn’t expecting anyone. He looked worried. He jumped
up quickly and went to the door. My heart started racing. He went
to the window and carefully peeked out. He sighed with relief.


           
           
“It’s Natalie.”


           
I felt relieved too. Cayden opened the door and I heard Natalie
talk.


           
           
“Oh hey Cayden, where’s Camilla?” she asked.


           
He moved away for her to come in.


           
           
“You ever hear of a phone?” I asked her. She almost gave me a heart
attack.


           
           
“You ever hear of answering yours?” she asked back.


           
I pulled my phone out of my pocket and realized I had three missed
calls from Natalie and a text saying ‘I’m coming over whether you
like it or not’. I also had one from Jay saying he needed to talk
to me.


           
           
“Earth to Camilla.” Natalie said annoyed.


           
I looked up dumfounded.


           
           
“I’m gonna take off. I’ll talk to you guys later.” Cayden said
before heading out the door.


           
           
“What’s up?” I asked.


           
           
“Well I decided to come over to cheer you up.” She said
smiling.


           
           
“Thanks.” I smiled weakly.


           
           
“So what do you want to do? Go to the mall, or a movie or
something?” she asked.


           
           
 “I want to do absolutely nothing.” I laughed.


           
           
“Okay nothing it is.” She smiled and plopped down on the couch. I
sat down next to her and was staring at the text Jay had sent
me.


           
           
“What are you staring at?” Natalie asked.


           
           
“Jay sent me a text.”


           
           
“What does it say?”


           
           
“That he needs to talk to me.”


           
           
“You should call him.” She instructed me.


           
           
“Eh, I don’t know.” I said slowly.


           
           
“Maybe he wants to get back together.”


           
           
“No I think I know what it’s about.” I said sadly.


           
           
“What?” she asked.


           
I told her what I had heard Jay say on the phone last night and her
eyes widened.
           


           
           
“Really? Wow. What a jerk. So you think he wants to meet up with
you to tell you about his new girl?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah I think so. What should I text back?” I asked.


           
           
“I think you should talk to him.”


           
I wrote Jay back. WHEN?


           
He wrote back a few minutes later. TONIGHT. CAN I COME
OVER?


                 
SURE. YOU CAN COME OVER WHEN NAT LEAVES. I replied.


           
           
“So?” Natalie asked.


           
           
“He wants to come over.”


           
           
“Well what are you waiting for? Talk to him and get this all
straightened out.”


           
           
“You just got here.”


           
           
“So, just call me tomorrow and we’ll hang out.” Natalie got up.


           
           
“Good luck.” She said smiling.


           
           
“I’ll talk to you later.” I said as I shut the door behind her.


           
I went into the bathroom to shower. I got dressed, did my hair, and
my makeup. I grabbed my phone sent a text to Jay.


           
YOU CAN COME OVER WHENEVER.

 


           
About fifteen minutes there was a knock on my door. Jay smiled
widely at me when I opened the door. I felt a knot form in my
stomach. Was he really going to enjoy telling me he found someone
else?


           
           
“You took off without saying anything. I know I came back late,
sorry.”


           
           
“You don’t have to explain yourself to me. I’m not your
girlfriend.” I pointed out.


           
Jay looked a little hurt at my words. He sat down on one couch and
I sat on the other one.


           
           
“What you can’t even sit by me?” he asked offended.


           
I just shrugged.


           
           
“What is going on with you?” he asked


           
           
“What did you want to talk about?” I asked. I walked into the
kitchen and Jay followed me. I braced myself for what I thought was
coming.


           
           
“I wanted to know if you wanted go on a road trip with me next
week.” He looked at me hopefully.


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
He looked confused. “So we could spend some time together?”


           
           
“But why me?”


           
           
“You really need me to answer that?” he asked angrily.


           
           
“Apparently.” I snapped.


           
           
“Because I love you and I want to take you somewhere. Is that
okay?”


           
           
“I’m confused.”


           
           
“Why?”


           
           
“So, there isn’t someone else?” I asked,


           
           
“Now I’m confused.”


           
           
“I thought you were coming here to tell me you found someone else.”
I confessed.


           
           
“What? No. Why would you think that?” he asked.


           
I bit my lip. “I don’t know.”


           
Jay moved closer. “Camilla you’re the only one for me.”


           
He literally took my breath away. My lip quivered.


           
           
“I know you don’t want to kiss me, and you don’t want to be with
me, but it’s never going to stop me from loving you and wanting to
be with you, but I’m begging you to, please just come on this road
trip with me and if you decide after it, that you really don’t want
to be with me, I’ll leave you alone.”


           
I wanted to ask about the phone call, but Jay said there was no one
else and I believed him. I felt like I couldn’t say no to him.


           
           
“Okay.” I agreed.


           
Another wide smile came across Jay’s face.


           
           
“So where are we going?” I asked


           
           
“It’s a surprise.” He said smiling wickedly.


           
           
“Just because I’m agreeing to go, doesn’t mean we’re getting back
together. I don’t know what you think is going to change my mind,
but it’s not going to happen.” I warned him.


           
           
“Just give me one last chance to try and change your mind. Like I
said if you don’t, then I wont bother you about it again.”


           
           
“Fine.” I agreed. I was really curious to see what he had in mind.
I knew it was nothing that could change my mind, but I was going to
let him try.

 


           
We sat on my couch and watched TV. I woke up to Jay’s phone
vibrating on the table. I didn’t mean to fall asleep. I looked over
to Jay to apologize but he was fast asleep. His phone stopped
vibrating for a second, and then started again. I picked up his
phone to silence it but when I glanced at it I did a double take.
He had a missed call and a text message from someone named
Elle.


           
My fingers were shaking as I clicked on the text.


           
HEY SWEETIE, I NEED YOU TO COME OVER 2MORO I HAVE SOME
NEWS.


           
I felt like I was going to throw up. He lied to me. I told myself
to calm down. She could just be a friend. Yeah right. What news
could she be talking about? I was driving myself crazy with all the
possibilities running around in my head. Each made my stomach hurt.
I grunted and Jay rustled around. I quickly deleted the text and
put his phone back down.


           
I lay back down on the couch but I seemed to be wide-awake now.
After a few hours of tossing and turning I finally fell back
asleep. When I woke up Jay was gone but there was a note on my
coffee table.

 

Camilla,


           
Something came up I had


           
to leave. I’ll call you later.

 

-Jay

 


           
I know the ‘something came up’ thing was Elle. I sighed and put the
letter back down on the table. I didn’t have a right to tell Jay
couldn’t see anyone, but I couldn’t believe that he was, all while
he’s trying to fix things between us. He had JUST told me that I
was the only one for him, so how could he do this? And he lied
about the whole thing?


           
Maybe I should ask Evie about it. Her and Cayden had been spending
time with Jay more then usual. I went down to the restaurant. I
didn’t want to sit home alone and let my thoughts take over me.
Plus Evie was working today so I could ask her about Elle.


           
I got to the restaurant but I didn’t see Evie anywhere. Tessie came
over to me.


           
           
“Hey, what are you doing here it’s your day off?” she asked.


           
           
“I was actually looking for Evie, I thought she was working
today.”


           
           
“She was supposed to but she needed off to go help Jay and Cayden
with something. I don’t know she didn’t say much about it. Jay
looked real nervous though.”


           
Evie and Cayden were with Jay and Elle. They were probably on a
double date. I felt the knot in my stomach tighten. Cayden just sat
there while I cried over the thought of Jay being with someone
else, comforting me, when the whole time he knew all along. I was
furious.


           
           
“Oh, okay, well I’ll talk to you later.” I left the restaurant
quickly.


           
I went home and decided to call Evie.


           
           
“Hey what are you doing?” I asked after she answered the phone.


           
           
“Hey, now is not really a good time. I’ll call you back.” She
didn’t even give me a chance to respond before hanging up.


           
What the hell was going on? Why were they being so secretive? I
felt my cheeks flush. I was so mad. I slammed the phone down on my
kitchen counter. I started pacing back and forth.


           
I couldn’t believe everyone was playing me for a fool. Who else
knew? Did they all know? Were they all just keeping me in the dark?
I called Natalie because I really needed someone to vent to.


           
I told her what had happened and asked for her advice.


           
           
“So he wants to take you on a trip, to try and get back together,
but he’s off with some other girl right now?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah.”


           
           
“Screw that.  I was all for you two getting back together, but
not if he’s playing games like this.”


           
           
“Yeah.” I
sighed.           


           
           
“Want me to come over?” she asked.


           
           
“No it’s fine. I’m gonna go do some laundry. I’ll call you
later.”


           
           
“Call me after you talk to Jay.” Natalie said before hanging
up.

 


           
I thought about what to say when Jay called but I really couldn’t
come up with anything. When I asked him if he found someone else he
had already lied and said no, so what was to stop him from lying to
me again?


           
I did a couple loads of laundry then looked at my phone. Still no
call from Jay. I felt like I couldn’t sit around the house any
longer. I called Natalie but she didn’t answer so I called
Tyler.


           
           
“Hey are you busy?” I asked.


           
           
“No, I’m just leaving the restaurant. What’s up?”


           
           
“Do you want to go to a movie? I feel like I’m going to go crazy if
I don’t get out of this house.”


           
           
“Why don’t you just come over?” he asked.


           
           
“Because I don’t even want to take the slightest chance of running
into Jay.”


           
           
“Ah, I see. Okay. I’m on my way to get you.”

 


           
Tyler picked me up. We went and got some food, then went to the
movie. I tried to pay attention to the movie but my mind was
wandering in every other direction. As we were walking to the car
Tyler turned to me.


           
           
“So what happened?” he asked.


           
           
“I just think Jay’s hiding something from me.” I really didn’t want
to get into full detail. I was still wondering if maybe he knew. I
scanned his face for his reaction.


           
           
“I feel the same way.”


           
           
“Really?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah, he’s been disappearing a lot. He keeps saying he’s just
going out for a run but I know he doesn’t run that much. He,
Cayden, and Evie have been pretty secretive with each other
lately.”


           
I genuinely believed that Tyler had no idea what was going on.


           
           
“Have you tried asking any of them about it?” I asked


           
           
“Well yeah, but they avoid the subject and claim no one’s acting
weird. I mean I have been busy and stressed lately, but I’m not
making this up.”


           
           
“I think he’s found a new girl.” I confessed.


           
           
“You know I wouldn’t lie to you, and honestly, I think so too.”


           
My heart sunk. I was getting really sick of this feeling. Tyler
continued.


           
           
“I’ve walked into a room a few times where Jay was on the phone
with someone. I couldn’t make it out if it was a girl or not, but
every time this person calls, Jay disappears for a few hours. I
mean I don’t want to jump to conclusions, but it seems like it’s a
girl.”


           
           
“This sucks.” I said quietly.


           
           
“Well I mean, you really didn’t see this coming?” he looked over to
me.


           
           
“No?” I asked.


           
           
“Let’s face it, you told Jay there was no way you’d ever be with
him. Did you really think he was going to sit around and cry about
it all the time? Yeah I know he loves you, but he’s Jay. He was
bound to find some girl to use to get his mind off you.”


           
I felt like I was smacked in the face with Tyler’s harsh words.
They were harsh, but true.


           
           
“I’m not saying that makes him love you any less, but its just Jay”
he finished.


           
I was really getting sick of that. ‘It’s just Jay’, ‘It’s Jay what
do you expect?’ I don’t care how he deals with pain or rejection it
was no excuse for him to act like any less of a human being.
Especially to treat the so-called ‘girl he loves’ like this.


           
           
“Yeah if he wants to move on, yeah that’s fine. Whatever. But he
wants to try and change my mind about getting back together. He
wants to take me on a trip next week. Why even bother if he already
has someone else? It doesn’t make sense.”


           
           
“Really? Well, I didn’t know any of that.”


           
           
“Jay hasn’t said anything about it?” I asked.


           
           
“Nope.”


           
I grunted. “I have no idea what to think.”


           
           
“I wish I could help you out but I honestly have no clue.”


           
           
“It’s okay. Thanks for keeping me company.” I smiled weakly.


           
           
“Anytime.” He smiled back.


           
           
“So how’s Tessie doing?” I
asked.           
           


           
           
“Now that she’s actually leaving the house again, she’s happy. I
never thought I would see her so terrified. This Blake guy really
got to her. She was extremely jumpy and paranoid. I’m glad she’s
finally calmed down. I was really worried.”


           
           
“At least that’s over with now.”


           
           
“You can say that again.” Tyler laughed.


           
           
“Do you want to come over for a little bit?” I asked as we got in
his car.


           
           
“Sure.”


           
We got back to my house, and went inside.


           
           
“So you’re parents really are never here huh?” he asked looking
around. This was the first time he had been in my house. I took a
seat on the couch and he joined me.


           
           
“I saw them a few weeks ago for like 2 days, but yeah. They’re gone
a lot.”


           
           
“Must be refreshing to have the house all to yourself.”


           
           
“Yeah, but it kind of gets lonely. Have you thought about you and
Tessie getting your own place?” I asked curiously.


           
           
“I’ve thought about it, but I’d miss my brothers. And everyone gets
along so well, why split that up?”


           
           
“Well don’t you want privacy to start your own family?” I
asked.


           
           
“Yeah, but we don’t plan on starting a family for a while, so I
guess we’ll worry about it when it gets to that point.”


           
           
“You’re so lucky.” I sighed.


           
Tyler looked at me confused.


           
           
“You fell in love with someone who is just like you. Life would be
so much easier if Jay was normal.” I said sadly.


           
           
“Even if Jay didn’t have the powers, he still wouldn’t be normal.”
Ty laughed. He made me laugh too.


           
           
“You know what I mean.” I said dully.


           
           
“I know. See I never really even thought about the defective aging.
It still doesn’t even seem real to me.”


           
           
“Yeah but eventually it will be real. And it’s going to suck” my
voice cracked. Tyler pulled me in for a hug.


           
           
“You know it’s never going to change anything. Even when we have to
move, you know you’re more then welcome to come with us.”


           
           
“I’m going to be old and wrinkly and you guys are going to look
amazing. It’s not fair.” I whined.


           
           
“You will always look amazing.” he smiled.


           
I smiled back. “Thanks Ty.”

 

 


           
We sat my house for a while then Tyler left to go home. He really
did get my mind off things. The second he left, I found myself
checking my phone every few minutes to see if Jay had called. I
tried to lay down in my bed and go to sleep, but I still found
myself checking my phone every few minutes.


           
I woke up the next day and immediately checked my phone. No new
messages. No missed calls. It made me feel horrible. Why didn’t he
call? I was so sick of obsessing over this.

 

 

 

 

 

 










Chapter 8
CAYDEN: EXPLOSION:


Jay called me, waking me up, and begged me to go with him to
meet Elle. He asked me to pick him up from Cam’s at like nine in
the morning. When I got there he was already outside.


           
           
“Why do we have to go there so early?” I asked.


           
           
“Because, I had a missed call from Elle when I woke up. When I
called her back she said there was a complication and I needed to
come talk to her. I couldn’t sleep after that so I called you.”


           
           
“Does Cam even know you left?” I asked


           
           
“She was sleeping. I left her a note.”


           
We got to Evie’s house. Elle opened the door and she looked
worried. Jay looked terrified.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” he asked.


           
           
“Come in and sit down.” She gestured us in and we sat on the couch.
Elle came and sat down in the chair by us.


           
           
“I knew giving power to someone that was never supposed to have it
was possible, but I wasn’t sure if it was safe. I got in touch with
one of my old friends Liz. I knew she had planned on doing it years
ago. Liz had fallen in love with someone without the power. Liz’s
mother charmed her own power into a necklace and gave it to Liz on
her deathbed. Liz planned on giving the power to her fiancé on
their wedding day. I ended up losing touch with her before the
wedding. I called her last night to catch up and see how everything
went.”


           
Elle looked down. When she spoke again she spoke quietly.


           
           
“She gave the power to him, and he died.”


           
           
“How?” Jay asked.


           
           
“His body couldn’t handle it. A normal person isn’t meant to have
this power. They don’t have the speed or strength, so it wears down
their body when they get the mind power. Their bodies reject it. I
did some research, I looked up a bunch of old friends and I found
out that some people can handle it and some can’t. And there’s no
way to tell beforehand.”


           
           
“So what are you saying?” Jay asked.


           
           
“That if Camilla’s body rejects the power, it will kill her.”


           
           
“So what am I supposed to do?” he asked.


           
           
“Just make sure she knows this before she agrees to take the power.
She has to know all the risks.”


           
           
“I will.” Jay said quietly. “Well we’re going to get going. I’ll
call you.” Jay got up and said bye to them. I followed.


           
Jay was really quiet. I knew he probably had a lot going on his
mind. We got to the house and got out of the car. Evie went in the
house but I stayed outside and decided to break the silence.


           
           
“Are you okay?” I asked.


           
           
“No, not really.”


           
           
“Anything I can do to help?” I asked.


           
           
“No.” he grunted in frustration. “This sucks.”


           
           
“It’ll be okay, just let Cam make the decision for herself.”


           
           
“No” he said quickly.


           
           
“Huh?” I asked.


           
           
“I can’t give her the power now, knowing it could kill her.”


           
           
“You should leave that decision up to her.”


           
           
“How could I possibly put her in that kind of situation. Take this
power if you want to be with me, but it could kill you, we’ll just
have to take those chances. No way. She’ll be better off without
me.”


           
           
“Jay…” I tried to reason with him,


           
           
“No forget it. It’s over. I guess I just wasn’t mean to be with
her.” He said dully.


           
I knew how much Jay wanted this and I wasn’t going to let him act
like this.


           
           
“If you don’t tell her I will.”


           
He turned to me. “What?”


           
           
“You heard me. If you don’t tell her, I will. It’s her right to
decide.”


           
Within seconds Jay had me up against the house by my neck. I gasped
for air.


           
           
“This is none of your business.” He said angrily.


           
           
“Yes it is.” I choked.


           
With all of my might I pushed him off of me and onto the ground. I
held him down by his throat.


           
           
“You love her and you want to be with her. I know she feels the
same. I understand it’s risky but it’s not up to you to make up her
mind for her. If she ever found out she’d never forgive you and you
know it.”


           
I let go of him and he gasped for air. He got on his knees and
started coughing.


           
           
“Let her decide.” I added.


           
           
“Fine.” He choked


           
I walked into the house. All I wanted to do was to get through to
him and I think I succeeded. He wanted to give up his power for
her, which I knew he loved having the power. He thought it was the
greatest thing. I knew how much Cam meant to him, he would never
give that up for just anyone. She changed his mind completely. I
knew it was the best for both of them. And this way they’d both
have the power.


           
I was worried that something would go wrong, but I tried to stay
positive. I really wanted this to work for both of them. Jay didn’t
come in the house. I figured he went for a run. He probably needed
time to think about it. I went upstairs and Evie was laying in my
bed watching TV.


           
           
“Hey baby” she greeted.


           
I immediately hopped in the bed with her and kissed her.


           
           
“So how is Jay doing?” she asked.


           
           
“He doesn’t want to tell her anymore.”


           
           
“Really?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah. He thinks that since there is a possibility of a
complication that he should just give up.”


           
           
“What do you think?” she asked.


           
           
“I think it should be Cam’s decision not his. I know how much she
misses him and wants to be with him. He wants to be with her too,
so if there’s a chance for it to work out, why wouldn’t they do
it?”


           
           
“You know why Cayden, because it can kill her. I mean I can
understand why Jay doesn’t want to take the risk.”


           
           
“I understand why he doesn’t want to either, but I don’t know.
Hanging out with Cam the other day, she was so upset. And all she
wants is to be with him. That’s why I think it should be up to
her.”


           
           
“Yeah I guess you’re right.” Evie agreed.


           
She yawned. “I’m sleepy baby.”


           
I kissed her on the lips the on the forehead. “Night”


           
           
“Night.” She replied back.

 


           
The next morning I went down to the kitchen and got some juice out
of the fridge. Jay was sitting at the Island. He looked like he
didn’t sleep at all.


           
           
“You look like shit.” I pointed out.


           
           
“I know.” He agreed.


           
           
“Didn’t sleep did you?” I asked.


           
           
“No, I pretty much ran around in circles all night.” He paused for
a minute. “You’re right though.”


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked.


           
           
“I thought about it all night, and you’re right. I need to let her
make the decision. I don’t want to put her in danger at all, but I
know she would hate me forever if I didn’t give her the
choice.”


           
           
“So you are going to tell her?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah. Next week I’m taking her on a road trip. I’m going to tell
her then. I don’t know though, I’m real nervous about this.”


           
           
“You never know, she might say no.”


           
           
“That doesn’t make it any better Cayden.” Jay said angrily.


           
           
“Sorry.” That was pretty insensitive of me. It was a scary
situation and I really didn’t know what to say to make him feel
better.


           
           
“It’s okay.” He sighed.


           
Tyler came in the kitchen so we didn’t talk anymore about it. He
didn’t want to tell any of them until Cam agreed to it.


           
It was weird hiding it from my brothers, but this wasn’t my secret
to tell. I just couldn’t wait till this was all finally over. I
felt so bad for Cam. I wish I could tell her what was going on. I
knew she was paranoid and upset, but I really couldn’t tell her
anything. I promised Jay I wouldn’t. I just could not wait until
next week when Jay was going to finally tell her.

 


           
I heard Evie’s phone ring and it woke me up.  She hit the
silence button on the phone. I pulled her body against mine and
kissed her by her ear.


           
She let out a sigh of happiness. “Every day with you feels like the
first.” She said quietly.


           
           
“So, what did you think of me when you first met me?” I asked.


           
She turned to face me. “I thought you were really cute. Caddy had
told me all about you and Jay. When I came into that class, I went
to sit by you because I was really intrigued. I just really hoped
you were you and not Jay.” She laughed.


           
I laughed too.


           
           
“What did you think of me?” she asked.


           
           
“I thought, and still do think, that you’re the most beautiful girl
I have ever seen. I wanted nothing to do with anyone at all, but
the moment I saw you, everything changed.”


           
Evie smiled widely. “How did I get so lucky? On top of you being
the most amazing guy I’ve ever met, you just so happened to be just
like me.”


           
           
“It wasn’t luck” Is said.


           
Evie looked at me confused. “It was fate.” I continued.


           
She smiled even bigger.  “Like I said, you’re amazing.”


           
           
“You’re amazing.” I smiled back but then I got on a more serious
note.
           
           
           
“I have something I want to talk to you about.”


           
She looked at me waiting for me to say more.


           
           
“What do you think about getting our own place?” I asked.


           
She looked surprised. “You want to get our own place?” she
asked.


           
           
“Well I was wondering what you’re thoughts are on
it.”           


           
           
“It would be nice to have some privacy.”


           
I kissed her. “It would be nice to be alone more often.” I kissed
her neck then down to her chest, then back up to her mouth.”


           
           
“Mhmm” she agreed as she let out a sharp breath.


           
Evie moved her body closer to mine. She grabbed my face and kissed
me slowly. She lightly bit my bottom lip before she pulled away. I
fiercely pulled her back in tighter. Our lips smashed together
passionately. We kissed for a few minutes. Then I kissed her neck
and whispered in her ear.


           
           
“So should I take that as a yes?” I laughed.


           
           
“I can’t believe you really want to leave your brothers.”


           
           
“We need our own space. Yeah this house is big, but with all the
guys and all their girlfriends here all the time, it’s constantly
crowded. I feel like we never have any time to ourselves.”
           


           
           
“I agree.” She replied. “Where do you want to move?”


           
           
“I don’t know. Not too far away, I’d still like to be close to
everyone.”


           
           
“Same here.” She agreed.


           
           
“What are you doing this weekend?” I asked.


           
           
“Nothing.” She replied.


           
           
“No work?” I asked.


           
           
“Nope.”


           
           
“Well all this talk about getting away from everyone is making me
think, maybe we should get away for the weekend.”


           
           
“What did you have in mind?” she asked.


           
           
“Maybe just go stay at a hotel, order some room service. Just enjoy
each other’s company.” I offered.


           
           
“That sounds amazing.” She let out a yawn.


           
           
“Okay, well get a little more sleep then we’ll head out.” I kissed
her on her forehead and got out of bed.


           
I went into the bathroom and showered, then went downstairs. 
I went in the kitchen to make some breakfast but someone had
already made a bunch of food. Jay was sitting at the Island by
himself eating. I grabbed some food and sat next to him.


           
           
“What are you doing today?” he asked.


           
           
“Going to a hotel for the weekend with Evie, how about you?”


           
           
“I’m gonna go over Luke’s for a little while.”


           
           
“You’ve been spending a lot of time there.” I pointed out.


           
           
“Yeah, Luke’s pretty sweet though. He’s been telling me a lot of
stories about him and Ava. And some about us when we were
born.”


           
He pulled out his phone and started texting someone.


           
           
“Who is that, Luke?” I asked.


           
           
“No, Camilla. I think she’s pissed at me.”


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
           
“Because I’ve been avoiding her the past 2 days.”


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
           
“Well, because after we left Elle’s I was too bummed. I didn’t
think I could talk to her just yet without letting her know
something was wrong. But avoiding her made it worse.”


           
           
“Duh.”


           
Jay gave me a dirty look. His phone vibrated and he picked it up.
He sighed with relief.


           
           
“She agreed to let me come over.” He said happily.


           
           
“That’s good. Just try not to screw things up before you even get
to tell her.” I warned.


           
           
“I love that you have faith in me.” Jay said sarcastically.


           
           
“Hey, its not my fault your horrible at being secretive. Everyone
knows you’re up to something.”


           
           
“What do you mean?” he asked.


           
           
“Everyone keeps asking what you’ve been up to and asking why you’ve
been acting so weird. Cam thinks you’ve moved on.”


           
           
“I’ve really been acting that weird?” he asked.


           
           
“Kind of I guess. Cam was devastated because she thought you moved
on.”


           
           
“I don’t know why she thinks that. She asked me if there was
someone else and I told her that there isn’t.” he said.


           
           
“I don’t know where she’s getting it from. She didn’t say.” I
said.


           
Jay sighed. “Oh well, I’m telling her next weekend, then everything
should be back to normal.”


           
           
“As normal as our lives ever get.” I laughed. Jay did too.


           
Evie came in the kitchen. “So when is my mom doing it?” she asked
Jay.


           
           
“Sunday. Will you guys be back by then to go with me?”


           
           
“Yeah. We’re coming back Sunday morning.” I informed him.


           
           
“Okay cool. Elle said Sunday around 6 p.m.” Jay said happily.


           
           
“Sounds good.” Evie smiled.


           
Evie ate some food, and then she and I took off. We got to the
hotel and I went to the front desk.


           
           
“Do you have a reservation?” The lady at the counter asked.


           
I handed her the card Joe had given us. Most of the people at these
hotels didn’t know who me and my brothers were, but they knew who
Joe was. When we gave them the card, they immediately did anything
we asked.


           
           
“Oh Mr. Rivers! How are you?!” she seemed overly cheery.


           
           
“I’m fine.” I replied.


           
           
“How long were you planning on staying?” she asked
politely.           
           


           
           
“Until Sunday morning.”


           
           
“Okay great. We have you set up in the best suite. I’ll send a
bottle of champagne up right away. Just give us a call if you need
anything.” She said as she handed me the keys.


           
I went to pick up my bag and she quickly interrupted. “No, Mr.
Rivers we’ll get those bags for you.”


           
           
“Thank you.” I said gratefully.


           
Evie and I walked to the elevator hand in hand.


           
           
“It’s so weird to think that you are part owner of this hotel.” She
said looking around.


           
           
“I know. I still don’t believe it.”


           
           
“Do you want to go swimming?” Evie asked.


           
           
“Sure.” I replied.


           
When we got up to our room the bellboy was already waiting there
with our luggage. I wondered how he had possibly gotten up here
before us. He must have taken a different elevator. I grabbed my
swimsuit trunks out of my suitcase. I went in the bathroom and
quickly changed. When I came back out Evie was on the phone.


           
           
“I’ll meet you down there.” She whispered as she held her hand over
the mouthpiece on her phone.


           
I nodded and headed down to the pool.

 


           
The lady at the front desk must have gotten word to the employees
that I was a part owner of the hotel because every employee I
passed greeted me by name and was overly cheery. When I got to the
indoor pool, I took a seat on one of the chairs. An employee
immediately came over to me with extra towels.


           
           
“Mr. Rivers it is such an honor to have you staying here. Let me
know if there is anything I can get for you.” He said before
walking away.


           
There were 2 girls sitting across the pool. They called the
employee over to them and whispered in his ear. He said something
back to them. Then the girls looked over at me. They started
whispering to each other. Then they got up and came over to me. One
was a redhead and the other was a brunette. They looked like they
were a few years older then me.


           
           
“Hey.” The brunette greeted.


           
           
“Hi.” I said back.


           
           
“So what’s your name?” The redhead asked me.


           
           
“Cayden.”


           
           
“Well Cayden I’m Julia and this is Molly.” The brunette said.


           
           
“That guy said you own this hotel, is that true?” Molly asked.


           
           
“Just part of it.” I said quietly.


           
           
“Oh, well, we were going to go to our room and have a few drinks,
do you want to join us?” Julia asked seductively.


           
           
“No thanks.” I said politely.


           
           
“Oh come on. I make a great dirty martini. I can make it extra
dirty for you.” Julia winked.


           
Behind them I could see Evie walking toward me in her metallic pink
bikini. She looked absolutely amazing. I just wanted to put my
hands all over her. I felt a huge grin come over my face. Molly and
Julia thought I was smiling at them and that I was going to come
party with them. They looked excited.


           
           
“Sorry, I really can’t.” I looked past them. “Hey.” I said to
Evie.


           
They turned around. Evie smiled warmly at them.


           
           
“Can I help you?” Molly asked in a snotty voice.


           
Evie looked taken aback. “I’m trying to talk to my husband.” Evie
got an attitude with her this time.


           
           
“Well then maybe you should go find him and leave us alone.” Molly
snapped.


           
           
“I’m looking right at him.” Evie smirked as she looked at me.


           
           
“No way.” Julia said, obviously thinking Evie was lying.


           
Julia and Molly’s heads immediately snapped to me.


           
           
“Molly, Julia, this is my beautiful wife Evie.” I smiled as I
looked at Evie.


           
Both girls let out a huff and stomped off without a word. At least
now that they were gone, the pool was empty. Evie walked closer to
me and I pulled her on my lap.


           
           
“What was all that about?” she asked.


           
           
“One of the workers told those girls I own the hotel so they were
trying to get me to go up to their room and drink with them.” I
laughed.


           
Evie laughed. “Well that’s too bad for them, you’re all mine.” Evie
said as she wrapped her arms around my neck.


           
           
“I wouldn’t have it any other way.” I smiled.


           
Evie kissed me then got off my lap and jumped in the pool. She
motioned for me to come in. I jumped in the pool after her. She
came over to me and wrapped her arms and legs around me. I kissed
her softly.


           
           
“This was a good idea.” Evie said smiling.


           
We swam for a little longer. Then we went up to our room and
ordered room service. The food was amazing. I put on some
basketball shorts and got in the bed. Evie went into the bathroom
to shower. She came out with her hair all wet and wavy. She had
drops of water running down her body and she was dressed in some
black lingerie. My jaw about fell to the floor.


           
           
“You look beautiful.” I said.


           
She straddled me and smiled. She started kissing my chest slowly
and worked her way up to my neck, along my jaw-line, then to my
lips. I ran my hands up and down her. My body ached with pleasure.
I quickly flipped her underneath me and took over. I kissed her
neck and she let out a moan. She ran her hands to the back of my
head and tugged on my hair as she kissed me. The breathing between
us got heavy. My heart felt like it was going to bust out of my
chest.

 


           
I woke up and Evie’s head was on my chest. She was still fast
asleep. I looked over at the clock and it was already noon. We had
been sleeping for a while, but we had a pretty tiring night. I let
myself drift back to sleep for a little while. Evie woke me up a
little while later.


           
           
“Hey baby.” She greeted happily looking up at me.


           
           
“Hey.”


           
She bent down and kissed me. “What do you want to do today?”


           
I pulled her onto the bed with me. “Absolutely nothing. I want to
lay in this bed all day with you and do absolutely nothing.”


           
           
“So you don’t want to do ‘anything?’” she ran her finger across my
chest and smiled seductively.


           
           
“I just don’t want to do anything that involves letting go of you
and getting out of this bed.” I clarified.


           
           
“Well I can think of something we can do that involves not letting
go of me and getting out of this bed.” Evie smiled
mischievously.


           
           
“I like what you’re thinking.” I smiled and leaned in to kiss
her.

 


           
It seemed to get to Sunday way too quickly. Evie wasn’t happy to go
either. We pulled up to the house and both just sat there for a
second, letting out a sigh.


           
           
“The hotel was pretty fun huh?” I asked


           
           
“Yeah.” Evie said dreamily.


           
We got out of the car and went into the house. We just sat around
for a few hours until it was time to go to Evie’s parents. I went
into the kitchen to look for Jay. He was staring out the patio
door.


           
           
“You okay?” I asked.


           
He turned to me. “Yeah.” He looked extremely nervous.


           
           
“Calm down. It’s going to be fine.” I assured him.


           
           
What if Luke changes his mind, what if it doesn’t even work?”


           
           
“Jay, calm down. It’s going to be fine. I assured him once
again.


           
He nodded but still looked nervous. Evie came in the kitchen.


           
           
“Ready guys?” she asked.


           
We both nodded and followed her outside. We couldn’t drive through
the woods to get Luke so we had to run there. Jay went in the house
while Evie and I waited outside.


           
           
“Hey Cayden!” Evie called.


           
I turned and was instantly hit in the face with a pile of snow. I
looked at Evie and she was laughing as she used her power to throw
more snowballs at me. I ran at her and lightly tackled her into a
snow pile. Evie started giggling.


           
I pushed her hair out of her face and kissed her. I pulled back and
just stared at her for a minute.


           
           
“Everything okay?” Luke asked as he and Jay stared at us.


           
I hadn’t realized they were standing there.


           
           
“Yep. Let’s go.” I said getting up and helping Evie up.


           
We started to run at full speed. About twenty minutes later we got
to Elle and Ethan’s. We went in the living room and sat on the
couch. Elle poured us all a glass of tea and we sat there for a
little while. Luke, Elle, and Ethan were chatting away about some
old memories. Jay looked real antsy.


           
           
“Did you bring whatever you want the power charmed into?” Elle
finally asked.


           
           
“Yeah.” Jay pulled a box out of his pocket and handed it to
her.


           
           
“Luke, I know I’ve asked a bunch of times but I just need to make
sure. You really want to give this up?” Elle asked Luke.


           
Jay looked at Luke nervously.


           
           
“Yes I’m sure.” Luke replied.


           
           
“Come on Luke.” Elle said as she got up off the couch. Luke got up
too and followed her into the kitchen.


           
We sat there for a good fifteen minutes and it seemed like nothing
was happening. Jay was tapping his foot nervously. A few minutes
later, a bright blue flash came from the kitchen. Elle and Luke
came back into the room a few minutes later.  Jay looked like
he was going to pass out waiting for their answer. Elle smiled
widely. Jay then looked ecstatic.


           
           
“It worked?” he asked.


           
Elle nodded. She held out her hand with the box in it. Jay rushed
over to Elle hugging her, then to Luke.


           
           
“Thank you dad.” Jay said gratefully.


           
Did I just hear that right? Jay had never called or referred to
Luke as ‘dad’ before. Jay really had gotten a lot closer to him
then I would ever have imagined. Jay looked like a little kid on
Christmas. What was weird was that Luke looked really excited
too.


           
           
“Well I don’t mean to cut this visit short but I really must be
going.” Luke seemed like he was in a real big hurry to get out of
there.


           
           
“We’ll walk with you.” Jay offered and looked at Evie and me to
second it.


           
           
“I’ll talk to you guys tomorrow.” Evie said to her parents. She
hugged them goodbye.


           
We all said goodbye to Elle and Ethan, then headed back to Luke’s.
We ran at full speed for a majority of the time, and then when we
were close we slowed our pace.


           
           
“You look happy.” I pointed out to Luke.


           
           
“I am so happy. Its finally time.” He smiled.


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked.


           
Luke just ignored me and continued to walk. We got to his
house.


           
           
“Want us to come in?” Jay asked.


           
           
“No, I want to be alone. Thank you so much Jay. I’m glad you’re
going to get use out of my power. Treat her right and never let
anything happen to her.”


           
Jay nodded. “I’ll call you tomorrow. You still have the phone I got
you right?” Jay asked.


           
He ignored Jay’s question. “Goodbye Jay, goodbye Cayden. I’m sorry
I couldn’t be there for you. Nice meeting you Evie, take care of my
boy.”


           
Evie nodded and smiled.


           
           
“I can finally be with her now.” He smiled and walked away from us
to his house and I looked at Jay confused.


           
Jay shrugged his shoulders, just as confused as I was. We started
walking away from Luke’s back toward our house. We walked down the
hill a little then all of a sudden there was a huge boom. The sky
completely lit up behind us in flames. The blast knocked me face
first into the snow.

 

 

 

 

 










Chapter 9
CAMILLA: EMERGENCY:


 


           
It was the third time my phone had rang in the last five minutes.
Jay had finally called me. I decided to finally answer on the
fourth call.


           
           
“What?” he asked.


           
           
“Hey.” Was all he said.


           
           
“What do you want?” I asked.


           
           
“I’m sorry I didn’t call you back.”


           
           
“Is that it?” I asked angrily.


           
           
“I..uhh…” he stuttered.


           
I hung up and didn’t give him a chance to go further. I couldn’t
believe he thought he could just apologize, and that I would just
forgive him. I didn’t answer any more of his calls, so he started
texting me. I finally called him back.


           
           
“Why the hell have you been acting so weird?” I cut straight to the
point.


           
           
“What do you mean?” he asked.


           
I wasn’t going to ask about it, but now I felt like I had to.


           
           
“Who have you been running off and spending all your time
with?”


           
           
“I told you, I’ve been going out on runs.”


           
           
“I know you’re lying, and if you don’t tell me the truth right now,
I will never speak to you again.” I warned.


           
Jay was silent for a minute.


           
           
“Whatever then, goodbye Jay.” I was about to hit the end button on
the phone.


           
           
“No wait!” he yelled


           
           
“Yeah?” I asked.


           
           
“I promise to you that I will explain everything on the road trip,
can you just give me until then?” he begged.


           
           
“You have to take me on a trip to tell me who you’ve been hanging
out with, and hiding it from everyone?” I asked angrily. “Forget
it.”


           
           
“Please!” he begged. “I’ve mainly been hanging out with my dad
Luke, but I PROMISE I will explain everything when we go out next
week. Please just trust me.”


           
I was kind of surprised at his answer. I wasn’t sure if I believed
he had been spending all this time with his real dad, but he
desperately wanted me to listen to him.


           
           
“Fine.” I decided I would hear him out on the trip.


           
           
“Thank you.” He said gratefully. He paused for a second then
continued, “Do you want to hang out tomorrow?” he asked.


           
           
“I don’t know.” I said slowly.


           
           
“Come on, let’s just go see a movie or something.”


           
           
“Fine.” I agreed.


           
           
“Okay cool, well I’ll call you when I wake up.” He said happily.
Then he continued. “I miss you.”


           
I sighed in defeat. “I miss you too.”


           
I felt like I could hear his smile over the phone. “I’ll talk to
you tomorrow.”


           
That was around noon. I didn’t really have anything to do for the
day, so I cleaned up around the house and just relaxed. Natalie
came over and I told her how I planned on going with Jay next
week.


           
           
“Are you sure that’s a good idea?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah, why wouldn’t it be?”


           
           
“Because he’s been lying to you about what he’s been doing.”


           
           
“Oh, I talked to him about it, and he’s been spending time with his
real father.”


           
           
“Why didn’t he just tell you from the beginning?” she asked.


           
           
“I don’t know, I guess it would have helped if I would have
actually talked to him about it instead of just coming up to my own
conclusions.”


           
           
“Yeah that’s true. But what about the girl that was texting him?”
she asked.


           
I had forgotten about Elle. “I’ll ask him about it then, you never
know she could just be a friend.” I wasn’t sure how much of my own
words I believed. I just really didn’t want it to be true that Jay
was messing around with her.


           
By the noise Natalie made I could tell she didn’t really believe it
either.


           
           
“Well I’m sure it will all work out.” She said.


           
           
“I told him this isn’t going to change my mind about getting back
together.”


           
           
“Then why even bother?” she asked.


           
           
“I don’t know. I wish it would change my mind, but it’s just not
going to happen. I just can’t turn down the chance to be around
him. I love him so much.”


           
           
“That makes no sense. You want to be with him, why wont you? What
the hell did he do to you?”


           
           
“Nothing. He didn’t do anything.”


           
Natalie huffed in anger. “I’m supposed to be your best friend.
We’ve known each other since we were little. Why are hiding things
from me?” she asked angrily.


           
I felt so bad. I wanted to tell her so badly. “Trust me you’d never
believe me even if I told you the truth.”


           
           
“Try me.”


           
I decided it was finally time. Cayden had told me not to, but that
was when we thought Blake was after us and it could put her in
danger. If anything, her not knowing was more dangerous. I
explained to her all about Cayden and his brothers.

I told her the truth about Deryk, Demi, everything. She could
tell by the tone of my voice that I was serious. She knew me, and
she knew I wouldn’t joke about something like this, or make up such
a ridiculous story.


           
           
“But that’s impossible… right?” she asked dumfounded.


           
           
“That’s what I thought, until Cayden finally told me. If he
wouldn’t have actually showed me, I would have never believed
him.”


           
           
“Camilla that is beyond crazy.”


           
           
“I know.” I sighed.


           
           
“So you don’t want to be with Jay because his aging is all messed
up now?” Natalie asked.


           
           
“Yeah. He says he thinks he can change my mind, but I seriously
don’t know what he could possibly do that would change my
mind.”


           
Natalie let out a sigh. “Wow this is a lot to take in.”


           
           
“But you cannot tell ANYONE about this, and I mean ANYONE. If the
wrong person finds out, it can get bad.” I warned her.


           
           
“Well yeah I kind of figured that out when you said Deryk tried to
kill them when he found out. Trust me, I’ll keep my mouth
shut.”


           
I felt relieved that she knew. It was so much easier talking to
her, not having to worry about slipping up about the guys. And now
they wouldn’t have to hide their power around her anymore. She was
the only person left who was around us a lot that didn’t know.


           
 I felt a little guilty for not talking it over with the guys
first. But I really didn’t think they’d get mad about it. With
Natalie working at the restaurant and being around us a lot, I’m
sure it would have come out sooner or later.


           
A little bit later Tessie called me. “Hey, we just got slammed, can
you come help?” she asked hopefully.


           
           
“Sure.” I replied. I hung up the phone. “Tessie needs me to come
in.”


           
Natalie got up and headed to the door. “Okay, just give me a call
tomorrow or something. I want to witness this power stuff soon by
the way.”


           
I laughed. “I’ll talk to you later.” I shut the door behind
her. 


           
I quickly threw on my uniform then went down to the restaurant.


           
           
“Thank you so much.” Tessie said gratefully as she saw me walk
in.


           
           
“What section is mine?” I asked.


           
           
“Two. Table 8 just got sat, no one’s been there yet.” She
replied.


           
I looked over at my section and to table 8. My heart dropped. Dayna
was sitting there with Caddy and some other girl I didn’t know. I
wanted to kick myself for coming in.  I really had to serve
her? I sighed and walked over to the table.


           
           
“Hey guys, I’m Camilla, I’m going to be your server today, what can
I get you to drink?” I asked.


           
Caddy laughed. “Camilla we know who you are.”


           
           
“I know, I have to do my job though.”


           
           
“Can I just have a water?” Their friend asked.


           
           
“Same here.” Caddy answered.


           
           
“I want a vodka cranberry.” Dayna answered.


           
           
“I’m sorry I can’t do that.” I answered.


           
           
“Why?” she asked in a snobby, bitchy voice.


           
           
“You know why, you’re not old enough.” I tried to sound as nice as
I could.


           
           
“So what, this is Cayden’s family’s restaurant. Who is going to
tell?”


           
           
“I don’t think any of them would like to lose their liquor license
for serving you.”


           
           
“Just quit your bitching and get me the drink already.”


           
I felt rage rush through me. I thought I would strangle Dayna right
there but Tessie jumped in.


           
           
“Is there a problem here?” Tessie asked.


           
           
“Yeah, you’re incompetent server wont bring me a vodka cranberry.”
Dayna spat.


           
           
“And do you have an ID?” Tessie asked.


           
Dayna looked surprised that she asked. “No, I don’t. But ask
Cayden, he knows me.”


           
My mouth dropped open at her stupidity. She was really going to try
and get him brought into this. Did she really think that Cayden
would lie for her?


           
           
“Well, if I did ask Cayden, I’m sure all he’d say is that you’re a
crazy bitch. I know you’re not old enough to drink and on top of it
you’re giving one of my waitresses problems for no reason. Get
out.” Tessie said sternly.


           
           
“Are you kidding me?” Dayna asked pissed.


           
           
“No, I’m not kidding. You need to get it in your thick ass head
that no one wants you around. Get the hell out of my restaurant,
and stay the hell away from my family.” Tessie had a look in her
eyes I had never seen before. She looked like she was about to mess
Dayna up.


           
Dayna huffed. Then her, Caddy, and their friend quickly left.


           
           
“I’m sorry, I didn’t realize that was her.” Tessie apologized.


           
           
“No it’s okay, but that was amazing by the way.” I
complimented.


           
           
“Well, you’re like family to me, and that bitch is just crazy.
She’s not screwing with this family anymore.” Tessie smiled.


           
           
“Thanks.” I smiled back


           
It was busy so I went right back to work. I honestly didn’t get why
Dayna would even come here. She knew this was their restaurant and
she also knew that none of them wanted anything to do with her.
Yeah she dated Cayden, but it was only for a few months, and she
acted so crazy about him. I wondered how Mason put up with her.
Natalie was a way better catch. I couldn’t believe he was actually
with Dayna now.


           
I couldn’t believe how slammed the restaurant was. I hadn’t seen it
this busy since we opened. I felt like I was running around like a
chicken with my head cut off.


           
The tips were amazing though. I had made a lot of money and I had
only been there for a few hours.


           
Around 8 I felt my phone vibrate. I ignored it but it continued to
vibrate. Tyler, Vince, and Nate bolted out of the restaurant like
it was on fire. Tessie came running over to me. Something was
wrong.


           
           
“You need to go to the house.”


           
           
“Why?” I asked. I was confused. And scared. I pulled my phone out
of my pocket and there were several missed calls from Cayden.


           
           
“Just go there, Cayden will explain everything.”


           
           
“Well I need to finish taking care of these tables” I said pointing
to my open tables.


           
           
“No, just go, I got it. I’m closing down the restaurant. I’ll meet
up with you in a little bit.” She looked really worried. She
basically yelled to the restaurant. “I’m sorry for the
inconvenience but we have the close the restaurant now. Your meals
are all free and your next meal will be on me as well. Sage will
give you all vouchers for next time on your way out. Have a nice
night.” Tessie said urgently.


           
Sage was running around passing out vouchers as fast as she could
without being too noticeable. She looked scared.


           
           
“Tessie, what the hell is going on?” I asked.


           
           
“You’re still here?”


           
           
“Why did the guys just run out of here like that? Why couldn’t I
just go with them?” I asked. I guessed I was going to the same
place as them.


           
           
“Because there might not be enough time, they had to run and you
can’t run with them” she said quietly. “Evie’s going to take you,
go meet her at the house. NOW!” she said basically pushing me out
the door.


           
That worried me even more. I went out to my car. I was shaking as I
pulled my phone out of my pocket.


           
I called Cayden. There was no answer. I tried calling him again.
There was no answer yet again. I felt like I was going to faint. I
told myself to calm down. I started driving there. I just kept
wondering: What was wrong? Was everyone okay? My stomach was
churning. I felt like I was going 5 miles an hour when really I was
going 50 in a 25.


           
I slammed on my brakes when I got to the house. I quickly got out
of my car and ran up to the door. Evie was coming out of the house.
I went to speak but realized she was on the phone. She motioned me
to follow her. We got in Cayden’s car and she started driving.


           
           
“Cayden what’s going on?” she asked worriedly. Her face turned pale
white at his response. “Oh my god….” Cayden continued to speak but
I couldn’t hear what he was saying. Her reaction made my heart feel
like it dropped into my stomach. “Oh my god…. they found his body?
He’s dead? Cayden I’m so sorry. What about?… .. Oh no….”
She croaked as a few tears fell down her face. “I’ll see you soon.
We’re on our way. I love you baby.” She said then hung up the
phone.


           
Tears were falling down her face. She was driving even crazier then
I had been. I wasn’t really sure how she could see where she was
going. I thought for sure she was going to kill both of us. I was
terrified. But then I remembered why she was driving like this, and
why she was so upset.


           
           
“Evie, what happened?” I asked.


           
I was terrified of her answer. Someone had died, I just didn’t know
who. And the way everyone was acting towards me, I had a bad
feeling it was Jay. The guys ran out of the restaurant so fast.


           
           
“It’s Jay.” She croaked.


           
I felt like I had just been punched in the chest.


           
           
“What do you mean?” I could barely get the words out.


           
She started crying. “It’s bad Camilla, it’s bad.”

 










Chapter 10
CAYDEN: ANTICIPATION:


I sat in the hospital waiting room and I felt like a zombie.
Everyone around me was moving so fast but to me it felt like they
were going in slow motion. I felt numb. I stared at the tiles on
the ground.


           
How did this happen? Just a little bit ago, life was good. And now,
I didn’t even know what to think.


           
           
“Cayden!” I heard Tyler’s voice and my head snapped up. He and
Vince came running to me.


           
           
“What happened?” Vince asked
urgently.           
           
           


           
           
“I should have tried harder to hold him back.” I croaked. Tears
filled my eyes.


           
           
“Cayden start from the beginning.” Tyler said as pushed me down
into a chair, forcing me to sit down.


           
I shook my head and tried to clear it. I went back to what happened
at Luke’s.

 

*********************************************

 


           
The explosion knocked us all face first into the snow. My arms were
shaking as I propped myself up. Evie got up too.


           
           
“No!!” Jay screamed. He got up and started running toward the
house.


           
I quickly got to my feet. I ran full speed at Jay. I lunged and
grabbed his feet, pulling him to the ground.


           
           
“Jay STOP!” I yelled.


           
           
“No, he needs our help!” Jay screamed.


           
           
“No he doesn’t, he wanted this.”


           
Jay got pissed. “How could you say that?!”


           
           
“Because its true. ‘I can finally be with her again’ He was talking
about mom.”


           
           
“No.!” Jay yelled.


           
           
“He did it on purpose.” I said.


           
           
“NO!” Jay yelled and squirmed out of my grip. He started running
toward the house.


           
Half of it was engulfed in flames. Jay was too close to the house.
Then there was another explosion that took over the rest of the
house. The explosion sent Jay flying through the air.


           
           
“NOOO!!!” I screamed.


           
Jay landed in a pile of snow. I ran to him. He was knocked out
cold.


           
           
“Jay wake up!” I yelled. I put my hand behind his head and when I
pulled it out my hand was covered in blood. Evie came running up to
my side.


           
           
“Oh my god.” She breathed when she saw my hand.


           
           
“Call 911” I choked.


           
I knelt over my brother. The tears fell down my face. Please wake
up Jay, please wake up, was all that was running through my
head.


           
The ambulance and fire trucks got there. They put Jay on a
stretcher.


           
           
“Is he going to be okay?” I asked and I was worried about the
answer.


           
           
“I don’t know yet. He might have internal bleeding.” The paramedic
answered.


            
They put him in the back of the ambulance.


           
           
“I’m gonna go with them. I’ll call Cam. Go to the house and wait
for her, bring her to the hospital.” I said to Evie.


           
Evie nodded and I hopped in the back with Jay. I didn’t like seeing
my brother like this: motionless, helpless. I couldn’t stand
it.


           
I ran behind them as they pushed Jay in. Doctors and nurses came
running to him. They pushed him into a room and I followed.


           
They put him on a monitor and everything seemed to be okay, but
then his heartbeat started getting slower and slower until one of
them yelled.


           
I tried to run to Jay’s side but one of the nurses got in my way
and tried to push me out. I fought back pushing towards him,
obviously stronger then this small nurse trying to push me. She
yelled for help and two male nurses pulled me out. I could have
fought them off but I gave up.


           
           
“What’s going on?” I asked nervously.


           
           
“He stopped breathing.” The small nurse said.


           
           
“Is he going to be okay?” I asked.


           
           
“I don’t know.”  She answered and ran back into the room with
Jay.


           
I started to panic. My phone rang and it was Nate.


           
           
“Hey, I’m at Luke’s like you asked, they found him.”


           
           
“And?” I asked.


           
           
“He’s dead.”


           
           
“What about mending?” I asked.


           
           
“There was barely anything left of him. No way to mend.” He said
quietly. “How’s Jay?”


           
           
“He just stopped breathing.”


           
           
“I’ll be there as soon as I can.” He said quickly. He hung up the
phone.


           
I called Evie.


           
           
“I’m walking out the door now with Camilla.”


           
I don’t know why but for some reason when I started to talk to her,
the reality of what was going on hit me and I started crying.


           
           
“Cayden what’s going on?” she asked.


           
           
“They found Luke, well his body.”


           
           
“Oh my god…. they found his body?


           
           
“Yeah.”


           
           
“He’s dead?” Evie asked.


           
           
“Yeah” I answered.


           
           
 “Cayden I’m so sorry. What
about…”           


           
I cut her off. “Jay stopped breathing. The doctors are in with him
now, but I don’t know if he’s going to be okay.”


           
           
“Oh no…” she said.


           
           
“Please just get here fast.”


           
           
“I’ll see you soon. We’re on our way. I love you baby.”


           
           
“Please be safe, I love you too.” I said before hanging up.


           
I sat down and dropped my hands into my head.

**************************************

 


           
           
“The doctors haven’t been out since?” Tyler asked.


           
           
“No, but that was really only a few minutes ago.” I replied.


           
           
“I can’t believe Luke killed himself.” Vince said quietly.


           
           
“I can’t believe Luke may have killed our brother for his stupid
decision.” Tyler said angrily.


           
           
“Is he going to make it?” Vince asked.


           
           
“They said they don’t know yet.” I replied.


           
           
“If they say they don’t know, it means he may not make it.” Nate
said quietly. I didn’t even see him come up by us.


           
           
“But he should heal right?” I asked.


           
           
“I don’t know how that would work. It really depends what’s wrong
with him.” Nate answered. “Did they say anything else?”


           
           
“Just that he might have internal bleeding.” I answered.


           
Nate’s hands went up to his head. He rubbed his temples. “That’s
not good.”


           
 I think the severity of the situation then sunk in my head. I
felt like I couldn’t breathe. Cam and Evie came running in to the
hospital.


           
Evie ran up to me throwing her arms around me immediately.


           
           
“Baby I’m so sorry. How’s Jay doing?” she asked.


           
           
“We still don’t know yet.”


           
Cam looked completely pale, like she was going to faint. I pulled
her in for a hug. She immediately started balling her eyes out.


           
           
“Cayden please tell me he’s going to live.” She sobbed.


           
I opened my mouth to speak but I didn’t know what to say. She
noticed my hesitance and started crying even more.


           
Tessie, Sage, Alyssa, Tatum, and Aria came in. They looked just as
worried as everyone else. I tried to hold myself together but on
the inside I wanted to burst into tears.


           
Why didn’t I try harder to stop him? I knew he was trying to run
toward Luke, I should have held him down better. Then he would have
never gotten hurt and he would be okay. This was all my fault. Evie
pulled me aside and set me down in a chair.


           
           
“It’s not your fault.” She said.


           
It was like she was reading my mind.


           
           
“Yes it is.” I said dully.


           
           
“Baby, stop. Please.” Evie begged. “You can’t blame yourself.”


           
I hung my head down and Evie wrapped her arms around me. All of us
were sitting in the waiting room, but everyone was silent. Aria had
her forehead pressed against Nate’s and she was whispering
something to him. Tyler and Tessie were facing each other hand in
hand, not saying a word to each other. Sage was sitting on the
bench with Tatum and Alyssa. I found that weird. Why wasn’t Sage
sitting with her Vince? Her boyfriend was worried to death that his
brother may not make it and she was sitting in the corner with her
friends while Vince sat alone with his head in his hands.


           
I pointed it out to Evie.


           
           
“Go talk to him, I’ll go by Camilla for a little bit.”


           
She got up and walked over to Sage, Tatum, and Alyssa. I walked
over to Vince. He lifted his head up as I sat down.


           
           
“Hey” I said.


           
           
“Hey.” He replied dully.


           
I don’t think either of us really knew what to say. What do you say
in a situation like this? Vince and me were the closest with Jay.
Vince even more then me. Those two were always goofing off
together. They had been close since the day I met them both, well
before that. I just recently started getting closer to Jay, which
is weird. You would think that since we’re twins we would be the
closest, but we really hadn’t been that close until he came to me
for help with the whole Cam situation. I looked up at Vince to
speak but he just shrugged his shoulders.  Neither of us knew
what to say, so we just sat there in silence.


           
I couldn’t take the waiting. 10 minutes felt like 10 hours.  I
just wanted the doctor to come out and tell us that Jay would be
okay. I know that was a long shot, but I really wasn’t ready to
bury my brother.


           
I felt more tears come down my face. Evie put her arms around me. I
grabbed her and pulled her in to me tightly.


           
           
“Cayden it’s going to be okay.” She tried to comfort me.


           
           
“Evie, you know its not.”


           
           
“Please try and keep hope.” She started crying.


           
I just pulled her in and hugged her. More tears fell from my
face.


           
The doctor came out of Jay’s room. I felt my heart sink.

 

 

 










Chapter 11
CAMILLA: PESSIMIST:


 


           
The doctor came out of Jay’s room. The boys immediately jumped up.
I was basically sitting at the edge of my seat. The doctor talked
to them for a few minutes then the boys came back to us. We all
jumped out of our seats.


           
           
“He’s going to be fine.” Nate said with relief.


           
I felt like a huge weight had been lifted off my chest.


           
           
“They’re not really sure what happened. A few minutes after he
stopped breathing, he started again.” Nate lowered his voice to a
whisper. “I’m guessing the power had something to do with it.”


           
           
“So he’s going to be okay?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah he’s conscious. Camilla why don’t you go in first?” Nate
smiled.


           
I smiled back at him in appreciation and went into Jay’s room. He
was already dressed and was putting on his leather jacket. He
turned to me. He smiled widely.


           
           
“Hey.” He greeted.


           
           
“Hey. Why are you out of bed? Shouldn’t you be resting?” I
asked.


           
           
“No. They’re letting me go home. I just might have a concussion so
I need to stay awake.”


           
I looked at him in confusion.


           
           
“It must have healed before they figured out what the problem was.”
 He said grabbing his phone and putting it in his pocket.


           
           
“I thought it didn’t work that fast?”


           
           
“I’m not questioning it, my power is the reason I’m alive right
now.


           
           
“I’m glad you’re okay.” I said.


           
He walked over to me. He grabbed my hands in his. “I’m glad you’re
here.” He said looking into my eyes.


           
           
“Why wouldn’t I be here?” I asked.


           
           
“I don’t know, I just thought maybe you stopped caring about
me.”


           
           
“That could never happen.”


           
Jay smiled his wicked little smile. He put his arm around me and we
walked out into the waiting room.


           
           
“So where’s Luke?” Jay asked.


           
My heart dropped. Oh no, he really didn’t know. I didn’t want to
have to be the one to tell him. Everyone came running over to Jay
and me, excited to see that he was okay. Jay didn’t take his eyes
off me.


           
           
“Where’s Luke?” he asked me again.


           
I looked to Nate for help.


           
           
“Jay go for a walk with me.” Nate grabbed Jay and pulled him off to
the side. I could see them across the room. I could see Nate break
the news to Jay. He looked like he had seen a ghost. Nate tried to
give Jay a hug. Jay pushed Nate away from him and stormed out the
doors. Nate ran after him. Tyler and Vince ran after them.


           
           
“Go back to the house. We’ll meet you there.” Cayden said quickly
to everyone before running after his brothers.


           
           
“Come on.” Evie said putting her hand on my shoulder.


           
We walked out to her car. Her phone was ringing so she took it out
to answer it.


           
           
“Hey Kylie, no we left the hospital. Jay’s fine. Just meet us at
the house… Okay bye.” She hung up the phone and sighed. “I hope Jay
is okay.”


           
           
“Me too. I didn’t know he was even close to Luke.”


           
           
“Cayden said Jay got real close with him. And with everything Luke
did for him, I think that made them closer.”


           
I was confused. “What are you talking about?” I asked.


           
           
“Oh, nothing.” She said quickly then turned on the radio.


           
I felt like she was hiding something from me. When we got to the
house the guys weren’t back yet. I sat on the couch tapping my foot
impatiently. When the door finally opened my head snapped in that
direction.


           
Tyler walked in. Followed by Vince, then Nate. Cayden walked in
with Jay and patted him on the back. Jay’s face was red. Jay didn’t
look at anyone. He went right up to his room and shut the door.


           
           
“Someone needs to keep an eye on him and make sure he doesn’t fall
asleep.” Nate said.


           
           
“I’ll go.” I said getting up.


           
No one objected. I headed up the stairs and knocked on Jay’s door.
There was no answer so I knocked again.


           
           
“What?” he asked dully.


           
I took that as an invitation. I opened the door and walked in. Jay
was sitting on his bed so I went and sat next to him.


           
           
“I don’t need a babysitter.” He said angrily.


           
           
“Hmm, doesn’t that sound familiar?”


           
Jay laughed. “Yeah I guess it does. And I’m guessing your not going
to listen, just like I didn’t, right?” he asked.


           
           
“You are correct.” I smiled.


           
Jay looked up at me and smiled too. “You know, its funny.”


           
           
“What is?” I asked.


           
           
“I had every intention of biting off anyone’s head that tried to
come in here and ‘keep an eye on me’ but I just can’t seem to bring
myself to do that to you.”


           
I blushed.


           
           
“Something really must be wrong with me.” He joked.


           
I smacked his leg. “Watch it.” I warned playfully.


           
Jay sighed.


           
           
“Do you want to talk about it?” I asked.


           
           
“No.”


           
           
“Okay. Just know I’m here if you do.”


           
           
“Thanks.” He said dully.


           
           
“Weren’t you scared?” I asked quietly.


           
           
“What do you mean?” he asked.


           
           
“Weren’t you scared running toward the fire like that?”


           
Jay looked surprised.


           
           
“I shouldn’t have asked. You just said you didn’t want to talk
about it. I’m sorry.” I apologized.


           
I don’t know why I still asked him right after he said he didn’t
want to talk about it. I guess the curiosity took over. I really
just wondered what went through his mind.


           
           
“No it’s okay. To answer your question, I honestly didn’t think
about it. I just wanted to save Luke. The fact that he was trying
to kill himself didn’t even cross my mind. Then at the hospital, I
figured he would have healed, that he would be fine. I really
didn’t think he would…” Jay stared at the floor.


           
           
“Jay I’m so sorry.”


           
Jay didn’t speak. He grabbed my face and pulled me in for a kiss. I
didn’t even try to stop him this time. I was so close to losing
him. Jay was lucky to be alive. He kissed me more fiercely then he
ever had before. After a minute he quickly pulled away.


           
           
“I’m sorry.” He said quickly and got up from the bed. He ran his
hands through his hair in frustration.


           
           
“Sorry, why?” I asked. I got up and stood next to him. He had his
back to me.


           
           
“I told you I wouldn’t do that again and I’m sorry. I lost
control.”


           
I grabbed his hand and he turned to me.


           
           
“Don’t ever be sorry about kissing me.” I leant in to him and
kissed him lightly on his lips. He kept his eyes closed for an
extra second and smiled. A tear fell down his face.


           
Then this time it was me who was kissing Jay fiercely.

 


           
The next few days were rough. It was obvious Jay was upset. He
tried to hide it, but I could tell. I stayed over the house to be
there for him. I went up to his room to see if he was ready. He was
just staring in the mirror. I walked up to him and fixed his
tie.


           
           
“It’s time to go.” I informed him.


           
He just nodded and followed me out of his room. I straightened the
wrinkles of my black dress and grabbed my coat.


           
We went to the cemetery for Luke’s burial. He didn’t really have
any friends, and the only family that he had (that we knew of) were
the boys. Evie’s parents were there too because I guess they knew
Luke, but I didn’t pay any attention to them. I had still never met
them, or even knew their names, but Jay was my focus that day, not
introductions with Evie’s family.


           
That’s pretty much why we all went. As sad as it was, the only
people there really for Luke, were Evie’s parents and Jay. The rest
of us were only there for Jay. He was the only one that really even
got to know Luke. Yeah the guys were all sad that he was gone, he
was after all their real father, but they weren’t close with him
like Jay had been.


           
They had Luke’s ashes on a small stand next to where he was going
to be buried. Evie’s parents and Evie went up and put flowers down.
Then Nate, Tyler, Vince and Cayden all walked up one by one and put
flowers down. Jay walked up to put his flower down. He dropped to
his knees. A few minutes later he whispered something, kissed his
hand, touched then urn, then got back up. He walked back over to
me. His face was extremely red. He put his arm around me. I wrapped
both of my arms around him. We all stood there in silence.

 


           
Jay and I obviously postponed the road trip due to the current
circumstances. We were supposed to leave the day of the funeral but
we decided to wait another week. I told Jay we should wait longer
but he insisted he wanted to do it sooner then later.


           
           
“So where are we going?” I asked as we sat on the couch together
watching a movie.


           
           
“I was thinking Niagara Falls. It looks beautiful this time of
year.” Jay smiled. “And we can rent a cabin and stay a few days,
just the two of us.”


           
           
“And you’re so sure that on this trip you’re somehow going to
change my mind?”


           
           
“I think it’s a possibility.”


           
           
“And why’s that?” I asked.


           
           
“In case you haven’t noticed, I’m pretty charming.” Jay
smirked.


           
I laughed. Jay yawned.


           
           
“I’m kind of tired. I’m going to go try and get some sleep.” He
said getting up.


           
           
“Me too.” I got up
too.           
           


           
           
“Well, I’m definitely not going to get any sleep now. You’d think
you were running a marathon with the way you kick in your
sleep.”


           
I smacked Jay’s shoulder. I do not.”


           
           
“Race you upstairs?” Jay sped up the stairs before I even
spoke.


           
I laughed and went up to his room. He was already under the covers
with his hands behind his head.


           
           
“I guess slow and steady really doesn’t win the race.” He
smiled.


           
           
“Jay I’ll never win a race against you. You have an unfair
advantage.”


           
           
“You never know. Things can change.” He smiled.


           
           
“Yeah… right.” I shut off the light and got in bed with him.


           
I didn’t realize how tired I was until I got under the blankets and
immediately started drifting off to sleep.


           
           
“You have no idea how much this is killing me.” Jay whispered.


           
           
“Huh?” I asked groggily.


           
           
“Nothing. Goodnight.”


           
           
“Night.” I mumbled and fell right to sleep.

 


           
I heard some loud banging. I rolled over on my side in Jay’s bed.
Jay and I had our backs facing each other. I tried to ignore the
noise but it was consistent. And annoying.


           
           
“What is going onnnn?” I asked groggily.


           
           
“Nate is re-doing the basement. Just ignore it.” Jay said half
asleep.


           
There was a big boom.


           
           
“How can I ignore THAT?” I whined.


           
Jay turned on his other side and pulled my body against his, so my
back was now against his chest. He wrapped his arm around my
stomach and kissed my neck softly. It made me shiver, in a good
way. I felt so comfortable in his arms. I let out a sigh of
happiness and fell right back asleep.


           
When I woke back up again Jay was already out of bed. I walked
downstairs and the guys were all sitting on the couch. I hadn’t
told them that I had told Natalie yet because of everything that
happened with Jay and Luke, so I decided I should probably tell
them now, before Natalie beat me too it by asking them about
it.


           
           
“Guys I have to talk to you about something.” I stood in front of
the couch.


           
Everyone turned their attention to me. I bit my lip, nervous about
their reaction. My heart started beating fast. I really hoped they
weren’t going to be mad at me. I started to quickly regret my
decision of not asking them for permission first.


           
           
“I told Natalie about you guys. I know I should have asked first
and I’m sorry but I hated having to keep lying to her. She’s not
going to tell anyone and at least this way you guys wont have to
hide it from her around the restaurant anymore. She’s the only
person that comes around that doesn’t know and I’m sorry I know it
was selfish of me to tell her and it really wasn’t my secret to
tell…”


           
Nate cut me off. “Camilla its fine. Calm down. We were going to
tell her anyway.” Nate laughed.


           
           
“You were?” I asked surprised.


           
           
“Yeah we talked about it and decided we trusted her and it would be
better, not to mention easier if she knew.”


           
I turned to Cayden and gave him a dirty look. “Sorry, I forgot to
tell you.” He said apologetically. 


           
           
“You really know how to ramble when you’re nervous.” Vince
laughed.


           
I immediately started blushing. I shot him a dirty look too.
Everyone started laughing.


           
Jay pulled me onto his lap still laughing.


           
           
“Well she wants you guys to actually show her.” I said.


           
           
“Tell her to come over.” Tyler said getting up. He walked into the
kitchen.


           
           
“Ty get me a beer!” Vince yelled in a whiny voice.


           
           
“Get it yourself.” Tyler yelled back.


           
           
“Come onnnn.” Vince pleaded.


           
Tyler came back in with a beer in his hand.


           
           
“That’s what I thought.” Vince said smiling.


           
           
“What was that?” Tyler asked.


           
Vince laughed. “Nothing.”


           
           
“Nothing? That’s funny because that’s exactly what I got for you.
Nothing.” Tyler cracked open the beer and started chugging it.


           
We all started laughing. Tyler finished the beer then let out a
sigh of satisfaction.


           
           
“Oh where are my manners, Vince did you want some?” Tyler asked
holding out the empty beer bottle toward Vince.


           
           
“Smart ass.” Vince jumped up from the couch and tackled Tyler to
the ground.


           
They started wrestling around on the ground. Nate, Jay, and Cayden
howled in laughter. I was laughing too.


           
I texted Natalie and told her to come over. When she got there she
walked in nervously. She hadn’t seen the guys since I told her.


           
           
“Hey Natalie, want something to drink?” Jay asked.


           
           
“Yeah sure.” She replied.


           
I got off Jay’s lap and sat down on the couch.


           
           
“Yeah I wouldn’t ask Tyler to get you anything to drink.” Jay
joked.


           
Everyone but Natalie laughed. Tyler shook his head trying to hold
back laughing, but I saw him smirk. Jay went into the kitchen to
get Natalie something to drink. A minute later a soda can came
floating into the living room. Jay was a few feet behind it,
guiding it with his hand and smirking. Damn he looked sexy. I loved
that smirk. He always presented himself with such confidence and it
made him even more attractive, not that he needed to be any more
attractive. It was already hard to take your eyes off of him.
Natalie’s mouth dropped open. The can reached Natalie but she just
continued to stare at it in shock.


           
           
“Well are you going to take it or am I going to die for trying to
be a gentlemen?” Jay asked.


           
He was kidding obviously, his power was a lot stronger then that. I
had watched him lift his car last week. Holding a pop can up
wouldn’t even phase him, he was just being Jay: always joking
around and being sarcastic. Natalie however didn’t know he was
kidding. I had told her he could die from using the power but I
didn’t explain to her how strong he was. She looked like she was
about to faint. She quickly grabbed the can of pop out of the
air.


           
           
“I’m sorry.” She said quickly.


           
           
“Relax, Jay’s only kidding.” I assured her.


           
           
“Yeah way to go Jay, terrorize the girl.” Nate teased.


           
           
“So it really is true?” Natalie asked in awe.


           
           
“Yep.” Vince replied.


           
           
“What, you didn’t believe me?” I asked, not that I would have
blamed her for not believing me. It really was one of those things
you had to see to believe though.


           
           
“I kind of thought I dreamt our conversation, it just doesn’t make
any sense.” She confessed.

 


           
Nate went to the store and brought back a bunch of beer. We all sat
around, drank, and goofed around. Tessie, Sage, Aria, Alyssa, and
Tatum came over and joined us.


           
           
“Now that everyone’s here, I want to show you guys something.” Nate
said getting up. “Follow me.” He added.


           
Nate walked through the dining room and to the kitchen. He then
went down the basement stairs. We all followed. I had never been in
the basement before but I was very curious to see what Nate had
done. As I got to the bottom of the stairs my mouth dropped
open.


           
The basement was enormous. There was a humungous hot tub in the
corner of the room. On the other side of the room there was a pool
table, a foosball table and an air hockey table.


           
Nate smiled as we all stared at the basement in shock.


           
           
“I say we take this party into the hot tub.” Nate suggested.


           
Everyone went and got in their bathing suits and got in the hot
tub. It was big enough that we all fit in it with plenty of room
for more people.


           
           
“What made you decide to do this?” I asked Nate curiously.


           
           
“All work and no play? That’s not the way we do things.” Nate
smiled.
           
           
           
“Plus, I’ve always wanted a hot tub.” He added.


           
We cracked open beer after beer laughing and having a good time. I
played a game of pool with Jay, Cayden, and Evie. Jay and I were on
a team, and I did absolutely horrible. So did Evie. Cayden and Jay
were the only ones making any shots.


            
           
“Nice one.” Jay said at another one of my failed attempts to make a
ball in. He smirked.


           
I laughed, shoved him and handed him the pool stick. He made the
shot perfectly. Then he sunk the 8-ball in.


           
           
“We win.” Jay said smirking at Cayden.


           
Cayden huffed. I jumped on Jay and wrapped my legs around his waist
and my arms around his neck. He looked extremely happy. He kissed
me. I couldn’t help but smile. Then there was a crash so he quickly
put me down and looked to where the noise was coming from. Tatum
had dropped a beer bottle and it was broken all over the basement
floor. She looked pissed.


           
Evie ran over to her.


           
           
“Are you okay?” Evie asked.


           
Tatum didn’t respond. She just stomped off. Evie followed. I wasn’t
really close to Tatum and she had never even been nice to me, so to
be honest, I really didn’t care what she was mad about.


           
Everyone was pretty drunk. The guys were messing around with their
powers. It was pretty entertaining.

 


           
The next day I had a shift at the restaurant. It was pretty busy so
I really didn’t have any time to chat with anyone. I headed back to
the house after my shift. Jay was still working for a few more
hours so I sat on the couch and waited for him. Tatum was watching
TV.


           
           
“Hey.” I said.


           
Tatum didn’t even look away from the TV. “Hey.”


           
My phone rang and it was Jay. “Hey Jay.” I answered


           
           
“What are you up to?” he asked.


           
           
“Just sitting at your house, waiting for you to get here.”


           
           
“Okay, I’ll be there as soon as I can.” He said.


           
           
“Okay, bye.” I said then hung up. Tatum turned to me.


           
           
“Are you and Jay back together?” she asked.


           
           
“No. Why?” I asked curiously.


           
           
“Just wondering. You don’t plan on getting back with him?” Tatum
asked.


           
           
“Uh… no. I mean I don’t think so. I don’t know. I really don’t know
what to think anymore.” I confessed.


           
I really was thinking about just ignoring the aging thing and
getting back together with him. We just couldn’t stay away from
each other. And with the way things were going now, we were already
acting like we were an item, why not make it official?


           
           
“Well I think you’re right on not getting back with him. He’s not
going to want you anymore when you’re old and wrinkly and he’s
still looking amazing. He’ll have tons of hot girls all over him.
Why would he want to come home to you when he could have that?
Plus, I’m pretty sure he’s moved on.”


           
My mouth dropped open.


           
           
“What? How do you know?” I asked.


           
           
“Because I see things you don’t.”


           
She must have been talking about Elle. She must know her. If Evie
knew Elle, Tatum probably knew her too. I was completely
speechless.


           
She didn’t wait for me to say anything else. She got up. “I’m going
for a run. Catch ya later.” She said happily as she went out the
front door.


           
I just sat there dumbfounded. So it was true, Jay did find someone
else. I was so pissed at myself for believing his lies. But I still
didn’t understand why he was trying so hard to get back with me if
he already had someone else. It didn’t make any sense. I rubbed my
temples in frustration.


           
Well I wasn’t going to figure it out here. At that moment I had
absolutely no desire to be around Jay and his lies. I got up and
went to the door. I opened it up and started walking to my car
fumbling for my keys and I ran right into what felt like a brick
wall.


           
           
“Ouch!” I yelled.


           
           
“Are you okay?” Jay asked holding onto my arms so I didn’t
fall.


           
Of course it was Jay I had run into.


           
           
“No, I’m not okay, leave me alone.”


           
He looked completely surprised by my reaction. I pulled my arms out
of his and stomped off to my car.


           
           
“Camilla wait!” He yelled. I continued to my car and went to open
my door. He followed me. He grabbed my arm and turned me
around.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” He asked,


           
           
“I’m just sick of your lies. I don’t want to hear them anymore. And
in case you didn’t hear me before… Leave…me…alone.” I said it very
loud and clear. I grabbed my hand out of his once again. I quickly
got in my car and sped off.


           
I was so frustrated. Jay frustrated me so much. I punched my
steering wheel, then immediately regretted it. I pulled into my
driveway and my mouth dropped open.


           
Jay was standing in front of my house waiting for me. He must have
run here. He had his arms folded across his chest and now he looked
mad.


           
           
“What the hell are you talking about? My lies?” he asked angrily as
I got to the door.


           
           
“I don’t want to talk about this anymore.” I said as I walked past
him and opened my door.


           
           
“Too bad, we’re talking about it.” He said pushing open my door and
walking in after me.


           
           
“Jay go away.” I continued walking to my room.


           
He grabbed my arm and jerked me back toward him.


           
           
“What did I lie about?” he asked even more angrily then before.


           
           
“What didn’t you lie about?”


           
           
“Camilla stop with the games. I’m so confused.”


           
           
“Yeah it sucks doesn’t it? Well now the shoe is on the other
foot.”


           
Jay’s hands flew up to his head in frustration. “What the hell are
you talking about?” he basically screamed.


           
           
“Why have you been lying to me about being with someone else?” I
asked.


           
           
“I haven’t” he argued.


           
           
“Whatever.” I turned and walked to my room.


           
           
“I didn’t lie!” he yelled.


           
           
“Jay cut the crap! I know about Elle!”


           
           
“What about her?” he asked.


           
           
“That you’re with her now.”


           
           
“What do you mean ‘with her’?” Jay asked.


           
           
“Oh my god Jay you really want me to say it?”


           
           
“Apparently because I am extremely confused.”


           
           
“That you moved on… with Elle.”


           
Jay went from looking extremely confused to laughing
hysterically.


           
           
“Are you serious?” he asked still laughing.


           
I felt my face get hot. He thought this was funny?


           
           
“Why are you laughing?” I asked angrily shoving Jay as hard as I
could. He barely moved, which pissed me off even more.


           
           
“You do know who Elle is right?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah your new girlfriend.”


           
           
“No.”


           
           
“Okay, maybe not your ‘girlfriend’ but Jay I saw the text from her,
‘hey sweetie’” I quoted the text I had found in his phone.


           
Jay laughed again. I thought I was going to start crying. “Elle is
Evie’s mom.”


           
I was definitely taken aback by his answer. “Huh?” I asked.


           
           
“How did you not know that? She was at Cayden’s wedding for crying
out loud, and Luke’s funeral.”


           
           
“I never met her.” I said quietly.


           
Jay shook his head. “I can’t believe you thought there was
something going on between Elle and me.”


           
           
“Well what about the phone call?” I asked.


           
           
“What phone call?”


           
           
“When you came back in the one night when you said you were going
on a run, I heard you on the phone. You said you were waiting for
the right time to tell me something. I thought it was Elle
and…”


           
Jay cut me off. “That I was going to tell you I was with her now?”
he asked.


           
           
“Yeah.” I replied.


           
           
“No, that was Luke I was on the phone with.” He said quietly.


           
           
“I’m so sorry.” I said quickly.


           
           
“For what, thinking I was a lying jerk? You really thought I would
play you like that?” he asked angrily.


           
I didn’t know what to say.


           
           
“You seriously think I’m that big of a piece of shit? You think I’d
sit there and tell you I love you and go through all of this, just
to go be with someone else?!” His voice got louder and he was
livid.


           
           
“Tatum said you moved on. She said she saw things I didn’t. What do
you mean ‘go through all of this’?”


           
           
“Tatum said I moved on?” He asked.


           
           
“Yeah.”


           
           
“When?” he asked.


           
           
“Just a little bit ago. It’s why I left. I was upset and I didn’t
want to talk to you because I thought she was telling the
truth.”


           
           
“I have to go.” Jay turned and headed for the door.


           
           
“Wait!”


           
           
“You don’t even know her and you CLAIM you love me yet you take her
word without even asking me about it. I can’t believe you would
believe her over me. I can’t believe you really think I’m that much
of an asshole.” He looked upset.


           
           
 “I do love you.”


           
Jay huffed angrily. “Nice way of showing it.” He opened the
door.


           
           
“Where are you going?” I asked.


           
He paused and turned to me. “Now it’s my turn to ignore you.” He
turned and slammed the door behind him. I felt my heart sink as the
door slammed.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 










Chapter 12
CHAPTER 12: SEIZED:


I was sitting at the house when Jay came storming in. I jumped
up.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” I asked.


           
           
“Where’s Tatum?” he asked furiously.


           
           
“In the kitchen with Evie.”


           
He ran toward the kitchen. I followed. I was curious why the hell
Jay was so pissed off. He got right in Tatum’s face.


           
           
“What the hell did you say to Camilla?” he asked.


           
           
“I just told her the truth.” Tatum answered.


           
           
“You told her I moved on?”


           
           
“Yeah and that’s the truth.”


           
           
“How is that even slightly true?” Jay asked angrily.


           
           
“Oh come on, don’t deny it. There’s something going on between
us.”


           
Jay’s mouth dropped open. “What are you talking about?”


           
           
“Jay, I can tell you like me. And it’s okay, I like you too.” She
smiled


           
Evie looked just as surprised as me.


           
           
“Wasn’t me ignoring you and turning down your advances
enough?  Do I really have to spell it out for you? I love
Camilla. I don’t like you. Not even a little bit.” He said
disgustedly.


           
           
“Why do you want to be with someone that doesn’t even appreciate
you? Plus, she’s going to get older a lot faster then you. You
really would want to be with an old wrinkly grandma instead of me?
I don’t believe that.”


           
           
“I don’t care if she looks 100 and I still look the same, I love
her. And I would still want her looking old over any version of
you, any day.”


           
I was shocked. This was the first time I had ever heard Jay
describe his feelings about anything, or anyone.


           
Tatum’s jaw dropped open in disgust. “You can’t possibly be
serious.”


           
           
“I am. Now get the hell out of my house. And don’t come back!” Jay
yelled.


           
Tatum squinted at him.


           
           
“Now!” he yelled.


           
She rolled her eyes and headed to the front door. Evie and I stood
there speechless.


           
           
“What is with crazy bitches trying to ruin our lives?!” Jay
complained.


           
           
“Well it’s hard out there for sexy twins like us.” I joked.


           
I couldn’t help it. I burst into laughter. Jay started laughing
too.


           
           
“Well, I am going to go… anywhere but here.” Evie said then
awkwardly walked out of the kitchen, which made both of us laugh
harder.


           
My phone vibrated in my pocket so I pulled it out. It was a text
from Cam.


           
JAY WONT ANSWER MY CALLS. PLZ TELL HIM IM SO
SORRY.


           
           
“So what exactly happened?” I asked Jay.


           
Jay sighed. “Camilla found the texts from Elle and she thought I
was dating Elle and then Tatum told her that I did move on so
Camilla got all pissed off. I just can’t believe she thought I
would do that to her.”


           
           
“Are you gonna talk to Cam about it?”


           
           
“No.” he answered.


           
           
“What, why?” I asked.


           
           
“Because, she thought the worst of me. I’m done.”


           
           
“Well I mean it was just a misunderstanding right? Why would you
let that get in the way?”


           
           
“I’m just done Cayden.”


           
           
“Bullshit.”


           
           
“Huh?”


           
           
“You don’t want to stop things with Cam, you’re just afraid.”


           
           
“No, I’m not.”


           
           
“Yes you are, you’re afraid if she decides to take the power it’s
going to kill her, so you’re trying to use this as an excuse to be
done with her. Jay, that’s not right.”


           
Jay got angry. “Yeah so what if that’s it? Is it really that bad
for me to want her to live instead of risking her life so she can
be with me? It’s not right. It’s selfish of me.” He argued
angrily.


           
           
“It’s not your decision to make.” I yelled back.


           
           
“You know what? I’m ending it now. I’m just going to take the power
myself. That will solve the problem.” Jay said then stomped off to
the living room.


           
I ran after him. He bolted up the stairs to his room and I
followed. I saw him take the box out of his dresser. I leaped at
him and tackled him as hard as I could. I grabbed his arms and
pulled them behind him.


           
           
“Stop you’ll regret this.” I warned.


           
           
“Let me go!” he said as he tried to squirm out of my hands. I
didn’t have too good of a grip on him.


           
           
“Jay is this what you really want? Luke gave you the power to give
to Cam, not to take yourself. Luke died knowing you would take his
power to be happy with the girl you love!” I yelled.


           
Jay immediately stopped squirming. He started breathing
heavily.


           
           
“What if she doesn’t want the power? What if she doesn’t want to be
with me?” he asked quietly.


           
I got off of him and let his arms go. He put the box back in his
drawer. He slumped onto the floor. I sat down too.


           
           
“Worry about it when it comes to that point. You love her and she
loves you. That should be all that matters right now. Aren’t your
feelings strong enough to risk it?”


           
I had NEVER seen Jay worried like this before. He was genuinely
scared Cam would turn him down. That wasn’t Jay at all. Normally
Jay was so confident with any girl. He knew he could have who ever
he wanted, but it terrified him that Cam might actually say no.
Taking the power would be a huge decision for her. I honestly
wasn’t sure if she would say yes.


           
I had known Cam for a very long time. And in those years, Cam
always had a problem taking the more difficult path. She always
took the easy way out. She hated getting hurt. So I worried that
she might actually say no to Jay. I wasn’t going to tell him that
though. I really wanted things to work out for them. I knew deep
down this is what they both wanted, but I had a bad feeling that
either Jay’s ego and stubbornness, or Cam’s fear of change would
tear them apart.


           
           
“Cayden if she dies I’ll never forgive myself.”


           
           
“But if she lives, you both will be the happiest you’ve ever been.
Jay just leave it up to her to make the decision. It’s her life not
yours.”


           
           
“I guess.” He agreed.


           
           
“Remember, if you don’t tell her, I will.” I warned.


           
           
“I know.” He said.


           
           
“So when are you going to do it?” I asked.


           
           
“Friday. I’m taking her to Niagara Falls.”


           
           
“Nice. Good luck.”


           
           
“Thanks.” He smiled.


           
There was a rapid knock at the door downstairs. We both went down
there but before we got to the door it swung open.


           
Cam came in and spotted both of us at the bottom of the stairs. She
came right over to us.


           
           
“Jay, I’m so sorry.” She pleaded. Jay didn’t even give her a chance
to talk. He grabbed her and started kissing her. I quickly walked
away from them.


           
I went in the basement to see if anyone was down there. Evie was in
the hot tub by herself.


           
           
“Hey baby.” She greeted as she saw me.


           
           
“Hey beautiful.” I said back.


           
           
“Come join me.”


           
           
“My shorts are in my room.”


           
           
“So?” she asked


           
           
“Jay and Cam are having a full make out session on the stairs.”


           
           
“Oh. Well just come in your boxers then.” She suggested.


           
I shrugged and joined her. I went right over to Evie and kissed
her. She wrapped her arms around my neck.


           
           
“So what happened up there? I heard a loud bang.”


           
           
“Well at first Jay decided he was going to take the power for
himself. I tackled him and talked him out of it. He’s just scared
of the outcome. Then Cam showed up and they just started making
out.” I laughed.


           
Evie laughed. “Wow. Never a boring day here.”


           
           
“A boring day would be great.” I sighed.


           
           
“Maybe we should go back to that hotel” Evie suggested raising her
eyebrows.


           
           
“Well that wouldn’t solve anything.” I said.


           
She looked at me confused.


           
           
“That would be very far from boring.” I smirked.


           
Evie blushed. I kissed her cheek.

 

 

 


           
The next day everyone was relaxing on the couch watching TV. Kylie
and Dom came over.


           
           
“We have an announcement.” Kylie said as she walked in the
door.


           
We all turned our attention to them.


           
           
“I’m pregnant.” She said excitedly.


           
Evie squealed. She jumped off the couch and hugged Kylie.


           
           
“Congratulations!” Evie said happily.


           
I got up and hugged Kylie and gave Dom a handshake. “Congrats.” I
said to them.


           
           
“Thanks.” Dom smiled.


           
Everyone got up and said congratulations to them and gave them
hugs. Dom and Kylie finally sat down.


           
           
“How far along are you?” Aria asked.


           
           
“5 and a half weeks. We’ve been trying for a few months, and it
finally happened.” Kylie smiled widely.


           
           
“Champagne to celebrate!” Nate said. “And grape juice for the mommy
to be.” He added.


           
           
“I’ll get it.” I said and walked toward the kitchen.


           
           
“I’ll help.” Evie said following me.


           
I got some glasses down and started pouring the champagne. Evie
went in the fridge and got out the grape juice.


           
Dom and Kylie came into the kitchen.


           
           
“We got this.” I said.


           
           
“We wanted to talk to you guys about something away from everyone.”
Kylie said.


           
I looked up.


           
           
“I’m sure you already know what this is about, but Kylie and I want
to know if you two will be the baby’s godparent’s?” Dom asked.


           
           
“Of course!” Evie squeaked and hugged Kylie.


           
Dom looked at me. “You really have to ask?” I laughed. Dom smiled
and I patted him on the shoulder. Evie gave him a hug. I pulled
Kyle in for a hug and kissed the side of her head. “Congrats Ky.” I
said again to her.


           
           
Evie and I used our powers to carry the tray of drinks in the other
room. We carefully floated the trays in front of everyone until
they all took their drinks, and then directed the trays to the
table.

 

 


           
It was Thursday and I had to work. It was a pretty slow night.
Everyone went home besides Tessie, Tyler, and myself. I was
cleaning up in the back when Tyler came back there.


           
           
“Hey man, Tess’ birthday is tomorrow and I want to stop at the
store and get her something, but I don’t want her to know. Do you
think you can just take her back to the house?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah no problem.” I answered.


           
           
“Thanks.” He said gratefully. “Just tell her that I’ll meet you
guys at the house.” He said then headed out the back door.


           
I finished cleaning then went by the bar where Tessie was
restocking.


           
           
“I’m ready when you are.” I said.


           
           
“Where’s Ty?” she asked.


           
           
“He’s meeting us back at the house. I’ll take you home.”


           
She sighed and shook her laughing. “I told him not to get me
anything.”


           
           
“He’s your husband. Of course he’s going to get you something.
Plus, Tyler’s a romantic. You really thought he wasn’t going to get
your anything?” I asked.


           
Tessie smiled. “He’s so amazing. I do feel bad though…”


           
           
“Why?” I asked.


           
           
“Because I’ve been either here or with Tyler everyday, I’m barely
around Lyss anymore.”


           
           
“Well I’m sure she understands. You’re married now and you own a
business.”


           
           
“Yeah but she’s my sister. She’s always stuck in the house. She
really doesn’t know that many people here.”


           
           
“Why don’t you have her come live with us?” I asked.


           
           
“I want her to, Tyler told me to ask her too, but she wants to stay
at the house with Tatum. Aria and Sage are always gone too. Either
here or at your house. Tatum and Lyss stick together. Tatum’s been
being such a bitch the last few days since Jay told her off. She
was complaining about wanting to go home, but she knows she can’t
with Blake there. He’ll make her life hell for lying and tricking
him.”


           
           
“What about Lydia though, what happened to her? Wouldn’t Blake be
mad at her too?” I asked.


           
           
“No, Lydia’s brother Brett is best friends with Blake. He would
never hurt her. Lydia didn’t tell Brett about the plan. He thought
she was dead too so at first I was worried how he reacted when he
found out. Lydia got in touch with me and told me everything was
okay. Brett was just happy she was alive. But now she’s stuck in
their little crew, whether she wants to be or not. She called me
right after Blake showed up, trying to warn me but it was too late.
 I haven’t talked to her in a while though. I tried to call
her, but her number is disconnected.” Tessie said dully.


           
           
“And you really think she’s still alive?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah. I know Blake and I know Brett. Blake pretty much rules the
town. But he would be nothing without Brett. He and Brett started
the takeover. Brett just let Blake be the leader. Brett is the only
person Blake cares about. He would never hurt Lydia because he
knows it will kill Brett.”


           
           
“Then why come after you? And Blake cares about you too?” I
asked.


           
           
“Blake doesn’t care about me. He wants to own me. He doesn’t love
me. He sees me as property, or a pet that disobeyed him. He just
wants to control me and wants me around his arm and no one else’s.
He thinks he loves me. That’s not love.”


           
           
“That’s messed up.”


           
She sighed. “Yep. Alright well I’m ready.”


           
I went out the front door and Tessie followed behind me locking up.
We walked to my car in the parking lot. As we got closer I saw that
someone was leaning against my car. I figured it was Tyler.


           
           
“I thought you were meeting us at the house.” I yelled.


           
It was too dark I could only make out his silhouette. Then he
walked towards us. When he got under the streetlight I froze. So
did Tessie.


           
It wasn’t Ty it was Blake. He had a nasty grin on his face.


           
           
“Happy Birthday Tessie, well almost birthday.” Blake greeted.


           
           
“Stay away from her.” I warned.


           
Blake laughed. “Stay out of this. You have no idea who you’re
messing with.”


           
           
“I’m going to distract him. Run and don’t stop till you get to the
house.” I whispered to Tessie. She nodded and I walked up to
Blake.


           
           
“No, you have no idea who you’re messing with.”


           
I hit him with an uppercut and he went flying up in the air. I
looked behind me. Tessie had taken off. Blake looked surprised. He
had no idea I had the powers.  He got up off the ground and
came running at me with his fist raised. I quickly ducked his
punch, grabbed his arm, and flipped him over. He got back up and
punched me in the face. I punched him back twice. He kneed my in
the stomach which caused me to double over. I looked up and Blake
was running in the opposite direction. I ran after him as fast as I
could.


           
He was only a few feet in front of me. He turned into the forest
and I followed him, running through the trees. I almost had him.
Blake turned around and flicked his wrists. Then one of the tree
braches flew in my face, knocking me to the ground.


           
I got up quickly but he was gone. I slammed my hand against the
tree in frustration. I heard it crack. I was so close to catching
him. I grabbed my phone out of my pocket to call Tessie. My phone
was split in several pieces, probably from me falling on it. I ran
as fast as I could back to the house.


           
I really hoped Tessie listened to me and went straight to the
house. I was running at full speed but it felt like I was in slow
motion. As my house came into view I got even more anxious. I flung
the door open. No one was in the living room so I ran to the
kitchen.


           
I breathed a sigh of relief. Tessie was sitting at the table with
Tyler. She had her head on his shoulder and was crying. Everyone
was standing by her. Everyone looked worried and scared. All of
their heads snapped in my direction.


           
           
“CAYDEN!” Evie yelled and ran up to me. She jumped on me and
wrapped her arms around my neck. She had tears coming down her
face.


           
           
“I was so worried.” She cried into my shoulder.


           
           
“Babe calm down, I’m fine.” I said.


           
She pulled back and assessed my face. She lightly touched the skin
by my eye. I groaned in pain as she touched it. The branch must
have cut my face.


           
           
“You don’t look fine.”


           
           
“Thanks.” I replied.


           
           
“You know what I mean. That’s a pretty big scratch.” She said
touching it again.”


           
           
“Ow, will you stop?” I asked.


           
           
“Sorry.” She said taking her hand away from my face.


           
I leant in and kissed her on the cheek. I went to kiss her lips but
Tyler cleared his throat loudly.


           
           
“Can’t that wait?.” He asked impatiently.


           
           
“Sorry.” I apologized.


           
           
“What happened?” Nate asked.


           
           
“Well I’m assuming Tessie told you Blake showed up, I chased him
through the woods, then he used his power to hit me in the face
with a tree branch. I fell and he took off.”


           
           
“He must have never left. He’s probably been here the whole time,
watching us.” Tyler said.


           
           
“Well even if he’s been watching us, he can’t know too much. He was
surprised when he saw that I had the power.”


           
           
“So what the hell do we do now, wait for him to come back? Next
time he’ll be prepared.” Nate said frustrated.
           
           


           
           
“Well he only knows that I have it, he doesn’t know you guys do, he
doesn’t know we’re related.” I said


           
           
“We don’t know that. We can’t take a guess on what we think he
knows, that’s too risky. We have to find him, before he finds us
again.” Said Nate.


           
I looked around and realized two people were missing.


           
           
“Where are Tatum and Alyssa?” I asked. I for sure thought they
would be here by now.


           
           
“I just talked to Tatum. Were going to get them. We were actually
about to leave, then you walked in. Come on Jay.” Nate said then
they left.


           
           
“When did you get here?” I asked Tessie.


           
           
“Like ten minutes ago. Lyss isn’t answering her phone and I’m
starting to freak out.” She got up and started pacing.


           
           
“I’m sure she’s fine. Nate and Jay will find her.” I assured
her.


           
Tyler came over to me and whispered. “Thank you for keeping her
safe.”


           
           
“Of course.” I said back.


           
About fifteen minutes later Tyler’s phone rang.


           
           
“Hey what’s going on?” he asked. “What??!! Shit… Okay, I’ll see you
in a few minutes.” He said then hung up.


           
His hands flew up to his head and he breathed out a huge sigh of
frustration.


           
He turned to Tessie. “I’m so sorry.”


           
           
“What happened?!” she asked terrified.


           
           
“After we called Tatum and told her we were coming to get them, she
went downstairs to get Alyssa, and she was gone.”


           
           
“She might have just gone somewhere.” Tessie said
optimistically.


           
Tessie’s phone rang. “It’s Lyss.” She sighed with relief and picked
up the phone. “Where are you?! We’ve been so worried!”


           
Tessie’s face immediately went pale. Her mouth dropped open.


           
           
“No, please don’t do this.” She cried.


           
She dropped her phone to the ground. She fell down to her knees and
started crying.


           
Tyler knelt down next to her. “What’s wrong.”


           
           
“Blake has Alyssa.” She cried.


           
           
“What did he say?” Tyler asked urgently.


           
           
“That he wants me to meet him.” I almost couldn’t tell what she was
saying through her sobs.


           
           
“Calm down. It’s going to be okay, I promise.” Tyler rubbed her
back and tried to comfort her.


           
Jay and Nate came into the kitchen with Tatum behind them.


           
           
“Did you find Alyssa?” Tatum asked.


           
Tessie looked up and her and looked furious. She leapt at Tatum,
knocking her to the ground.


           
           
“How could you let this happen?!” Tessie screamed.


           
Tyler pulled Tessie off of Tatum and started pulling her toward the
dining room.


           
           
“Me?! You’re the one who is too busy off playing house to be around
your own sister. I’m not a babysitter!” Tatum screamed back as Nate
and Vince pulled her into the corner of the kitchen and sat her
down in a chair.


           
Sage ran over to Tatum and tried to calm her down. Aria went in the
other room with Tessie. Jay, Vince, and Tyler came back over to
us.


           
           
“We need to come up with a plan.” Nate said desperately.


           
           
“Well, I have an idea.” I offered.


           
           
“What?” Nate looked at me hopefully.


           
           
“Evie, me, and Aria go search around Tessie’s house. Tyler, Jay,
and Tatum go search by the restaurant. You, Vince, and Sage go
search in-between. There has to be some kind of trace of them
somewhere. If he wants Tessie to meet up with him, it means he
hasn’t left town yet, or isn’t far.”
           


           
           
“Cayden you shouldn’t be going with both of them, you can’t protect
both of them. Aria should come with me.” Nate said.


           
I understood why he was worried. He wanted to be able to protect
his girlfriend. That’s exactly why I picked Evie to come with me.
If anyone was going to be looking after her, it was going to be
me.


           
           
“Aria, Sage, and Tatum know what all of Blake’s friends look like.
So we need one of them in each group.”


           
           
“We don’t need to be protected. We can take care of ourselves.”
Evie said angrily.


           
           
“That’s a really good idea Cayden.”


           
           
“Don’t sound so surprised.”


           
           
“I’m not surprised, I’m just grateful.” He said.


           
I knew what he meant. Nate was always the one we went to for a
plan. He always had to come up with the ideas to get us out of
sticky situations.


           
           
“Fine, just please Cayden…” He started.


           
           
“I’ll make sure she stays safe, I promise.” I assured him.


           
           
“Thanks.” He said gratefully.


           
           
“What about me?” Cam asked.


           
I laughed.


           
           
“What?!” she asked angrily.


           
           
“Cam, you can’t go.”


           
           
“Why not?” she asked. “I was there every other time.”


           
           
“Because if anything, you’ll get in the way. We’re a lot stronger
then you. And yeah you were there, on accident. We would never plan
on putting you in that situation.”


           
She huffed angrily.


           
           
“Cayden’s right.” Jay said. “Plus, you need to stay here and keep
Tessie occupied. DON’T let her leave.”


           
           
 “Yeah sounds good. Let’s go already.” Tyler said
anxiously.


           
           
“Alright. Go check where you’re supposed to, search for any sign of
them, and we meet back up here.” Nate said.


           
Aria came back in the kitchen. Nate grabbed Aria and pulled her in
for a long passionate kiss. He kissed her as if it might be their
last. It made me shiver. It made me realize this was more dangerous
then I had thought. I turned away to give them some privacy.


           
           
“Please Camilla don’t let her out of your sight. And tell her I
love her. If I go in there, she’s going to try and come with us.”
Tyler said desperately.


           
           
“Okay.”


           
Tyler smiled gratefully. Jay pushed past Tyler and grabbed Cam
pulling her into him and kissed her.


           
           
“I’ll be back soon.” He smiled.


           
Jay was so confident going into this that everything was going to
be okay. I wish I had the confidence he had. I was so worried we
weren’t going to find Alyssa.


           
We all went quietly through the garage to get outside, hoping
Tessie wouldn’t hear and try to come with us. She was way too
emotional at the moment to keep a clear head. It was better she
stayed out of this. She was going to be pissed, but it was for the
better.


           
We all headed in our separate directions. Aria, Evie and I headed
to Tessie’s house at full speed. When we got close I slowed
down.


           
           
“What are you doing?” Evie asked as she slowed down to my pace.


           
           
“If they are there, we can’t just run up there, they’ll notice. We
need to be discrete.”


           
           
“Good thinking baby.”


           
Tessie’s house was on the top of a hill in the woods.  I
noticed there were lights on in the house.


           
           
“I wonder if those were on before.” I said quietly.


           
They both shrugged. We slowly crept up to the house. The front door
opened so we quickly ducked behind a tree.


           
A tall guy with spiky brunette hair walked out.


           
           
“That’s Robbie, Blake’s friend.” Aria whispered.


           
           
“Okay, we’re going to follow him. We need to stay far enough behind
him so he doesn’t see us.” I said to Aria and she nodded.


           
Robbie took off running so we followed. We stayed far enough behind
him. I knew there was no way that he knew we were behind him. He
slowed down when he got to some hotel. He walked in the front door
and got in the elevator. As soon as the doors closed I ran to
it.


           
           
“How are we going to know what room he went up to?” Aria asked.


           
I stared at the buttons and saw the elevator stop at floor
three.


           
           
“Stay here. Text Nate, tell him we’re here.” I ordered.


           
I took off up the stairs and carefully peered out the door to floor
three. I saw Brett walking by so I quickly moved away from the
window on the door. When he passed, I carefully peeked out the
door. Brett stopped at room 312. After her went in. I walked to the
door and pressed my ear up against it. I heard three different
voices. Then I heard Alyssa.


           
           
“Just let me go Robbie. Leave us alone, she doesn’t want him.” She
cried.


           
           
“Shut up.” He said then I heard a crack and whimpers coming from
Alyssa. I wanted to bust through the door right then and there but
I heard another voice speak.


           
           
“She’s getting annoying. What did Blake say?”


           
           
“Shouldn’t be much longer. Just have to wait for Blake’s call. Then
we can get rid of the annoying one.” He said maniacally.  


           
I ran back downstairs to the girls.


           
           
“Tell Nate room 312.” I said pulling them into the hallway out of
earshot of anyone.


           
           
“He said he’ll be here in ten minutes.” Said Aria.


           
           
“We may not have that much time.” I said looking around
anxiously.


           
           
“Why, what’s going on?” Evie asked.


           
           
“We need to do something now.” I said urgently.


           
           
“How many of them were there?” Aria asked.


           
           
“Four, including Alyssa… I think. I only heard three guys talking
so I guess there could be more.”


           
           
“Why can’t we wait ten minutes?” Evie asked.


           
           
“Because one of them said they were waiting for Blake’s call to get
rid of her.” I said quietly. “And I don’t know exactly what they
meant by ‘getting rid of her’, but…”


           
           
“You’re right. We have to do something now.” Evie nodded.


           
           
“But how do we get in the room?” Aria asked.


           
           
“How about we wait for them to leave the room then ambush them.”
Evie suggested.


           
           
“No that won’t work, there are cameras and people everywhere. And
if we risk waiting until they leave the hotel, we risk losing them.
Or them hurting Alyssa before they even leave the room.” I said. “I
got it. Evie, they’ve never seen you before. Go up to the room and
get them to open the door. Then Aria and me will barge in. I’ll
take care of the guys you two just get Alyssa out of there.”


           
           
“Cayden you’re not taking on 3 of them by yourself.” Evie said
sternly.


           
           
“It will only be until the guys get here.”


           
           
“Stop being such a chauvinist. We’re not pathetic fragile little
girls, we can take on as much as you.” Evie said angrily.


           
Aria nodded in agreement.


           
           
“It’s not that I think you can’t handle it, I just couldn’t live
with myself if something happened to either of you.”


           
           
“And I couldn’t live with myself if something happened to you when
I could have done something to help. We’re wasting time let’s go.”
Evie didn’t wait for me to answer. She ran up the stairs.


           
Aria and I followed. She went right up to room 312. Aria and I
pressed ourselves against the wall. Evie looked over to me and I
nodded. She knocked on the door.


           
           
“Who is it?” I heard someone ask.


           
           
“It’s Samantha, duh!” she said in an extremely preppy voice.


           
The door opened slightly. “I’m sorry do I know you?” he asked.


           
           
“Isn’t this Matt’s room? I just met him down by the pool and he
said to come up to room 312 to party.”
           
           


           
           
“You have the wrong room.” The guys said.


           
           
“Oh come on, don’t you want to party?” she asked seductively
twirling her hair. “Where’s Matt?” she said and pushed the door
opened. She started to walk in. The guy wasn’t going to let her
past him then she shoved him hard and I heard him go flying.


           
That’s when Aria and I barged in after her. Aria immediately
punched one of the guys in the face. Evie already had one guy on
the floor and had him in a sleeper hold. The guy I noticed to be
Robbie went to pull Evie off of him. I grabbed Robbie and quickly
snapped his neck. The guy Aria was fighting had her pinned down on
the bed. He went to punch her in the face but I grabbed him up off
of her before he could.


           
Aria punched him a few more times in the face then kicked him in
the chest. It was a powerful kick I could almost feel it just by
holding him. I heard a bunch of crunches when she kicked him. He
fell limp so I dropped him to the ground. The guy Evie was fighting
was unconscious.


           
Alyssa was rolled up in a ball on the bed crying.


           
           
“Are you okay?” Aria asked sitting down next to her.


           
She nodded as she wiped tears from her eyes. There was a knock at
the door. We all
froze.           

 

 










Chapter 13
CAMILLA: MISTAKE:


 


           
Tessie was not happy being left behind. It took me a few minutes to
calm her down after she figured everyone took off without her. She
was sitting on the couch with her arms folded, obviously pissed
off. Dom came down the stairs a few minutes later. He has been here
with Kylie before all this went down. Kylie had gotten sick so he
had been upstairs with her.


           
           
           
“How’s Kylie?” I asked.


           
           
“She’s feeling better. She fell asleep. Where’d everyone go?” he
asked.


           
I explained to him what happened. “Whoa” was all he said.


           
I really wasn’t even sure of what to think of the situation myself.
I was so worried about Jay. I was so worried about all of them.
Every time I thought about it, my heart started beating faster and
faster. What if something happened to them? I hated sitting here
and being in the dark. I felt like I was going to go insane. The
worst part was that I had to sit here and pretend I wasn’t freaking
out inside. If Tessie knew I was freaking out like this, she would
be too.


           
I noticed that Tessie had out her phone and she was texting
someone. She got up and started walking up the stairs. I followed
her. She went in the bathroom and I went to follow her.


           
           
“Can I go to the bathroom in peace?” She asked angrily.


           
           
“Who are you texting?” I asked.


           
           
“Tyler. You can guard the door, I’m not going anywhere.”


           
I stepped out of the way and she shut the door. A minute later
heard a thud.


           
           
“You okay?” I asked.


           
There was no answer. I knocked on the door. “Tessie?!” I yelled.
Still no answer so I opened the door. She was gone. The window was
wide open. I ran over to the window and saw Tessie running down the
driveway.


           
           
“Shit!” I yelled. I would never catch up with her. I saw her phone
sitting on the sink. I looked through it to see who she had been
texting. It was Blake. He had told her if she didn’t meet him alone
she would pay. So she wrote him back asking where to meet him. He
named some restaurant. She wrote him back saying ok, then he said
if she tried anything funny he’d kill Alyssa.


           
I put the phone in my pocket and ran down the stairs.


           
           
“What happened?” Dom asked.


           
           
“Tessie ran away. She went to some restaurant to meet Blake. I’m
going to go after her.”


           
           
“I’ll come with you.”


           
           
“No, stay here with Kylie and make sure she stays safe.”


           
I didn’t let him argue I ran out the door to my car. I sped to the
restaurant. I kept calling Cayden’s phone but there was no answer.
I called Tyler’s. No answer. I called Jay’s. No answer. I grunted
in frustration and threw my phone. When I got there I looked for
Tessie. She was sitting at a table by herself with her back facing
me. I pulled my hood up. I saw Blake walk in. I sat at a table
close to her with my back facing her. Blake sat down with
Tessie.


           
           
“I’m glad you finally got some sense in you. You came alone right?”
he asked.


           
           
“Yes. Where’s Lyss?” She demanded.


           
           
“Good, because if any of your friends show up, I have 7 of my guys
outside waiting to kill them… Alyssa is safe.”


           
           
“I’m alone.” She said quietly.


           
           
“I’m surprised your husband agreed to that. I would have never. He
must not care as much as you think, you know…”


           
Tessie cut him off. “He doesn’t know.”


           
           
“Oh, sneaking behind your husbands back? That’s not a very good
marriage.”


           
Even with my back to him I felt like I could see the nasty smirk on
my face. It made me want to throw up.


           
           
“I was surprised to see one of your friends is like us. How did you
meet him?”


           
           
“Sage introduced me. I don’t know how she met him.” Tessie replied,
which was obviously a lie.


           
           
“What about your husband and those other guys, do they have it
too?” he asked. Every time he said husband, you could hear the
clear disgust in his voice.


           
           
“No.” Tessie lied.


           
           
“And why should I believe you?” he asked.


           
           
“Because if it was true, they would have killed you already.”
Tessie said angrily.


           
Blake laughed. “Tried to kill me. Even if you had more
then just the one friend, they would never stand a chance. You know
how strong I am, on top off the 10 guys I brought with me for
back-up.”


           
I never thought I’d hear anyone speak as cocky as Jay, but Blake
definitely had Jay beat. I could think of the perfect word to
describe Blake. It started with a ‘d’ and ended in ‘bag’. Every
time he spoke I wanted to punch him in the face.


           
           
“Does your husband know about you?” Blake asked.


           
           
“No.” Tessie answered.


           
           
“Well, I’m curious. What were you going to do when he realized you
weren’t aging right? I mean you did commit your life to him after
all when you married him.”


           
           
“I was going to worry about it when it came to that.” She
replied.


           
I knew that wasn’t really the case, but it made me think… Why
didn’t I just look at it that way with Jay? I was too busy worrying
about what it would eventually be like, I should have been just
enjoying my time with Jay.


           
The waitress came over to get my order. I didn’t want to order
anything but I knew it probably would look suspicious, especially
to Blake if I just sat here.


           
           
“A water and a piece of pie.” I said quickly and shoved the menu
back at her. I focused back on what they were saying.


           
           
“What did he get you for your birthday?” Blake asked her.


           
           
“Blake just get to the point. What do you want?”

           
           
“You know what I want. I want you to come back to Iceland with
me.”


           
           
“No.” Tessie said quickly.


           
           
“Well that’s too bad. Because Alyssa is on a plane to Iceland as we
speak. And if you decide you still want to stay here, I’m going to
have to kill your husband, your little friend with the powers, the
girls, and anyone else that gets in my way. Oh and then I’ll have
to kill Alyssa too.”


           
Tessie’s voice got real low. “If I go with you, do you promise to
leave everyone here alone?” she asked.


           
           
“If you come back to Iceland, and stay, yes I promise. But the
second you pull a stunt like you did last time, I’ll be right back
here to kill everyone. I’ll kill your friends, their friends, and
their family, all while making you watch. And then I’ll kill
you.”


           
My mouth dropped open. He was talking so calmly about all of this.
He sounded insane.


           
           
“Why are you doing this?” her voice cracked.


           
           
“Because I love you and you’re supposed to be with me.” Blake
said.


           
Tessie sniffled.


           
           
“But if you don’t think so, maybe you shouldn’t come with me.” He
went to get up from the table.


           
           
“I can just go take care of everyone now and get it out of the way,
instead of waiting for you to run away.” He added.


           
           
“No!” Tessie said quickly.


           
Blake sat back down.


           
           
“I want to come with you.” Tessie said. “I just need to use the
bathroom.”


           
           
“If you’re not out in 5 minutes, or if you try and pull anything, I
will make the call to have Alyssa killed.” He warned.


           
           
“I’ll be back in a few minutes.” She assured him as she got up.


           
I looked at the mirror on the wall and I had a good look at them.
He grabbed her hand and didn’t let her go any further. “I love
you.” He said.

He stared at her. She didn’t say anything so he squeezed her
hand tighter.


           
           
“I love you too.” She said quietly. I could tell she was about to
burst into tears.


           
She walked off to the bathrooms. I waited a minute then went too.
Tessie was on the bathroom floor rolled up in a ball crying. I
knelt down in front of her.


           
           
“What are you doing here?” she asked sobbing.


           
           
“I should ask you the same thing.” I said. “Are you okay?” I asked
rubbing her back.


           
           
“No.” she cried.


           
I got up, went to the window, and pushed it
open.           
           


           
           
“Come on.” I said.


           
She looked up at me. “You heard him, I can’t.”


           
           
“Come on, we’ll meet up with the guys, and they’ll come up with a
plan.”


           
I got her up and pulled her to the window.


           
           
“No.” she said pulling her hand away from me. “I have to go. You
heard him, he’ll kill Alyssa, and he’ll come back for all of you.
He wasn’t kidding, he will. I can’t put you guys all in danger.
Plus, if I ran now, he’d kill Alyssa way before we’d even get close
to finding her.”


           
           
“The guys are looking for her now. You can’t go…” I said.


           
           
“Camilla, they’ll never find her. You would do the same thing in my
position, and you know it.”


           
I lowered my head in defeat.


           
           
“Please tell Tyler I’m so sorry and I love him so much.” More tears
fell from her face.


           
I gave her a long hug. I felt tears fall down my face.


           
           
“I’m going to miss you.” I said sadly.


           
           
“I’m gonna miss you too. Take care of Ty for me. Help him find
someone that deserves him.”


           
           
“You deserve him.” I said.


           
Tessie wiped the tears from her face. “Bye Camilla.” She turned and
walked out of the bathroom.


           
 I went back through the restaurant. Tessie and Blake were
walking out hand in hand. She looked miserable. They went to a van.
I saw 2 people in the front. The van door opened and 2 other guys
got out letting Tessie and Blake in. They quickly drove off. I just
stood there in shock. I couldn’t believe it. Finally my waitress
came over to me.


           
           
“Are you going to eat your pie or not?” she asked rudely.


           
           
“No.” I said blankly. I handed her a wad of money and slowly walked
out of the restaurant. I sat in my car and immediately started
crying. How was I going to tell everyone?


           
I got to the house but no one was back yet. Dom was still sitting
on the couch and was staring at me nervously.


           
           
“She’s not coming back.” I said.


           
           
“What do you mean?” Dom asked.


           
           
“She’s going back to Iceland with Blake and Alyssa.”


           
Dom’s eyes widened. “Does Tyler know?” he asked.


           
           
“No… none of them know.”


           
           
“And don’t you think you should tell them?”


           
           
“I know, I just, don’t know how.” I said dumfounded.


           
           
I needed to call the guys and tell them. They were wasting their
time searching for Alyssa. I took my phone out of my pocket and
went to dial Tyler’s number but then a phone started ringing. It
wasn’t mine. Then I realized I still had Tessie’s phone. The caller
ID said ‘my hubby’. It made my heart sink. How could I tell Tyler?
My hand was shaking as I answered it.


           
           
“Hey its Camilla.” I said.


           
           
“Hey, where’s Tessie? I got some great news.”


           
           
“What news?” I asked.


           
           
“We found Alyssa, she’s safe. But don’t tell her. I want to tell
her. Put her on the phone.” Tyler said.


           
I choked on my own breath. “Oh my god.”


           
           
“What’s wrong?” Tyler asked frantically.


           
           
“You found her?! But that’s impossible… Blake said… oh my god…”


           
           
“What do you mean Blake said?!” Tyler asked even more frantic.
           
           
           
“Camilla where’s Tess? Put her on the phone… NOW.”


           
           
“I can’t… I’m so sorry Ty… she’s gone.”


           
           
“What?!” he yelled in the phone.


           
           
“Ty, she left with Blake, she’s gone.”

 

 

 

 










Chapter 14
CAYDEN: THE DECISION:


“Room service.” A voice called.


           
I quietly walked over to the door and looked out the peephole. I
breathed a sigh of relief. It wasn’t room service; it was Vince
dressed in one of the employee’s outfits, that was way too tight on
him. I opened up the door. Vince looked ready to charge until he
saw it was me.


           
I just started laughing at the sight of Vince in the uniform. He
looked like he was going to bust out of it at any minute.


           
           
“Not funny, we had to find a way to get in.” Vince said walking
past me. In followed Nate and Sage.


           
I just shook my head and continued laughing.


           
           
“Nice work.” Nate said as he looked around the room. “Are you
okay?” he asked Alyssa.


           
She silently nodded. There was another knock at the door. It made
me jump.


           
           
“Relax, its Tyler.” Nate said as he went over and opened the
door.


           
Jay and Tyler came in the room with a baggage cart.


           
           
“Where’s everyone else?” Vince asked.


           
           
“We told the girls to go wait for us at the house, like there
already isn’t enough people here?” Tyler asked.


           
           
“True.” Vince agreed.


           
           
“Yeah we don’t need this many people here. Ty and Cayden, take the
girls back to the house. Jay, Vince, and me will stay here and take
care of this.”


           
           
“What’s the luggage cart for?” I asked.


           
           
“Just get going.” Nate said quickly. “Jay, when we’re done make
sure you get into the security tapes.” I heard Nate say as we
walked out the door.


           
           
“I’m gonna call Tessie and tell her the good news.” Tyler said
pulling his phone out of his pocket as we walked down the hallway.
 “Hey, where’s Tessie? I got some great news.”


           
I looked at him quizzically. “Camilla.” He whispered as he held his
hand over the mouthpiece. “We found Alyssa, she’s safe. But don’t
tell her. I want to tell her. Put her on the phone.” He said into
the phone. He had a huge smile on his face but then it quickly
faded. His face went completely white.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” Tyler asked frantically. “What do you mean Blake
said?!” Tyler asked even more frantic. “Camilla where’s Tess? Put
her on the phone… NOW!” Tyler then froze and didn’t move. WHAT?!!”
Tyler looked like he had seen a ghost. I stopped walking too.


           
           
“What’s going on?” I asked.


           
Tyler didn’t speak. He juts took off running at full speed.


           
I looked at the girls in confusion. They all had the same confused
looks on their faces. We all immediately ran after Tyler. He didn’t
stop until we got to the house. He basically busted through the
door. Cam and Dom jumped up off the couch.


           
           
“How could you let this happen?!” Tyler yelled at Cam as he got in
her face.


           
           
“Tyler, I’m sorry.” Cam cried.


           
Jay got in between Tyler and Cam, facing Tyler.


           
           
“Get out of her face!” Jay yelled pushing Tyler.


           
Tyler went to attack Jay. Vince and I jumped in the middle. I
grabbed Jay and Vince grabbed Tyler. They were flailing trying to
get at each other.


           
           
“What the hell is going on?!” Nate yelled.


           
           
“Ask her!” Tyler yelled pointing at Cam.


           
Nate pulled Tyler into the other room to try and calm him down.


           
           
“Cam what happened?” I asked.


           
           
“Tessie left, she went to meet Blake. I followed her. Then he told
her that he had Alyssa on a plane back to Iceland and if she didn’t
come with him he’d kill Alyssa then all of us.” I could tell Cam
was on the verge of tears. “I’m so sorry, I tried to get her to
stay…”


           
           
“No.” Alyssa cried. She fell to the ground with her head in her
hands. Aria knelt down next to her, trying to comfort her.


           
           
“It’s my fault I’m sorry.” Cam cried.


           
Nate pulled Cam in for a hug. “It’s okay. It’s not your fault.”


           
Tyler came back in the room. He looked like he just found out his
dog was run over.


           
           
“I’m sorry Camilla, I know it’s not your fault. I shouldn’t have
flipped out like that.”


           
           
“I’m sorry I couldn’t get her to stay.” Cam said quietly.


           
           
“I’m going to find her.” Tyler said then walked toward the
door.


           
I ran and jumped in front of him pushing him away from the door. He
pushed against me.


           
           
“You can’t stop me. I have to find her, you would do the same if it
was Evie.” Tyler argued.


           
           
“I know, and I’m going to do whatever I can to help, but you need
to chill. We need to come up with a plan first.”


           
Tyler immediately stopped trying to push past me. He expected me to
try and talk him out of leaving, not support him. I knew I had his
full attention so I continued.


           
           
“We need a plan before we head off to Iceland, okay?”


           
He nodded.


           
           
“I’m coming too.” Nate said.


           
Everyone else started speaking up saying they wanted to come help
too.


           
Nate then spoke. “Before everyone agrees to going, I want everyone
to understand the danger of the situation. It is very possible that
we all may not make it back alive. I don’t want anyone to feel
obligated to go. Only go if it’s what you really want.” Nate looked
to Tyler and he nodded in agreement.


           
           
“Please don’t feel obligated to go, I completely understand.” Tyler
said.


           
           
“Oh please, like you guys will get any damage done without these
babies.” Vince said as he held up his arms flexing them, and then
kissed his biceps.


           
Everyone laughed.


           
           
“Yeah and you guys will never know how to find Blake without us.”
Aria said referring to herself, Tatum, Sage, and Alyssa. “Plus,
we’ll definitely need the numbers.” She added.


           
           
“I want to help too.” Cam said.


           
           
“No way” Jay said to her.


           
           
“Why not?” she asked.


           
           
“You know why.”


           
           
“So you want me to stay here alone, and in the dark, while you guys
are in Iceland?” Cam asked angrily.


           
           
“You won’t be alone, you’ll be with Dom and Kylie.” Jay said.


           
           
“I want to help too.” Dom added.


           
           
“The biggest help you can be is to sit here and take care of my
sister and Cam.” I said. “I appreciate that you guys want to help,
but we’re dealing with a bunch of people that have these powers.
You guys wouldn’t last more then a few minutes. Plus you have a kid
on the way you need to worry about. So stay here and take care of
that.” I pointed out.


           
What I said seemed to click in Dom’s head. He nodded in agreement.
Cam however was not pleased. She crossed her arms across her chest
in frustration. Jay went and sat next to her on the couch. He tried
to hug her but she pushed him away.  

Nate pulled out his phone. He went into the kitchen and came
back in a few minutes later.


           
           
“Jay, Tyler, Vince, Cayden, can you guys come in the kitchen?” Nate
asked.


           
We all nodded and followed him into the kitchen. We all stood
around the island.


           
           
“Okay we need to figure this out. Are we sure it’s a good idea the
girls come with us?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah, like Aria said we need the numbers, and they know where to
find Blake.” I said.


           
           
“But should we really risk them getting hurt just so we have a
better idea on where to go?” Nate asked.


           
           
“Nate, they’re not some weak little girls. They’re a lot stronger
then you think. When we were at the hotel, Aria was the one who
broke all those dudes bones, not me. Trust me they can hold their
own.” I said.


           
           
“It’s not that I don’t think they can handle it, I know they’re
strong, I’m just… ugh I don’t know…. Worried I guess.” He said
frustrated.


           
           
“The numbers will help.” I reassured him.


           
He nodded. “Well I guess we need to set this up, going to
Iceland.”


           
           
“You can make two of those tickets one way.” Vince said.


           
We all immediately snapped out heads toward Vince.


           
           
“You’re not coming back?” I asked.


           
           
“No, I am. Sage and Tatum aren’t.” Vince answered.


           
           
“What? I thought you and Sage were together?” Jay asked.


           
           
“No, we’ve been done for a while now, they both have been wanting
to go back home. They know we’re going there to get rid of Blake,
so if we succeed, they say they’re staying.”


           
           
“Well we’ll just take one of the company planes. So if they change
their minds, they are more then welcome to come back with us.” Nate
said.


           
Vince laughed. “There is no way they are changing their minds.”


           
           
“Okay, well we need to plan this out.” Nate said then walked back
toward the living room with us following behind him.


           
           
“Once we get to Iceland, we’re going to have to be extremely
careful. No cell phones, only pay for things in cash, stay out of
sight. We’re going to have to observe them for a few days, maybe
even a few weeks. We need to try and figure out some sort of
pattern before we just barge in there. We will be outnumbered, so
we need to be smart about it. I don’t want any trace of us ever
being there.”


           
           
“Well wont taking a plane be evidence we were there?” Tyler
asked.


           
           
“I explained the situation to Joe. He’s going to fix the flight
manifesto so that it says he and a few colleagues were the only
ones on the plane, and if anyone asks why, it was for a potential
hotel chain there.” Said Nate.


           
           
“I don’t get it, why are we being so secretive about going there?”
Vince asked.


           
           
“Because of what we’re going there to do.” Nate answered.


           
Vince looked at him in confusion. I was confused too.


           
           
“Because we are going to be, ‘getting rid of’” (Nate tried to say
it in the most humane way) “Blake and his friends. There probably
are going to be questions asked, and we need to make sure there is
no way it can come back to us.”


           
I honestly had not thought about that at all. But that’s why Nate
was always in charge. On top of being the oldest, he was the
smartest. He always had the best ideas.


           
           
“We’ll leave tomorrow.” Nate added. “We may be there for a few
weeks, maybe even a month or two, so make sure you pack enough
stuff. I don’t want to rush anything. When we make our move on
them, I want to make sure we have a good idea of what’s going
on.”


           
Everyone went to leave the kitchen but then Tyler said quickly,
“Wait.”


           
We turned out attention to him.


           
           
“You guys really don’t have to do this. Tessie is my wife; this
situation is mine to deal with. I can’t let you guys risk your
lives for
this.”           


           
           
“Ty,” Nate grabbed Tyler’s shoulder. “Tessie is family. We want her
back just as much as you do. And we will do anything to get her
back.”


           
           
“Are you sure?” he asked.


           
Tyler looked around at us and we all nodded in agreement.


           
           
“Thank you guys so much.” Tyler choked.


           
Nate patted Tyler on the back and went upstairs. Evie came up to
me.


           
           
“Baby I’m really not feeling good. I’m going to go upstairs and lay
down.” She said.


           
           
“Okay babe, I’ll be up there soon.” I kissed her on the forehead
and she headed up the stairs.


           
Everyone else went to go upstairs to get some sleep. Dom was on his
way back upstairs to Kylie when I stopped him.


           
           
“Dom can I talk to you for a minute?” I asked.


           
He nodded. I walked into the kitchen and he followed. I grabbed a
beer and cracked it open. I gave Dom one too. We took a seat at the
Island.


           
           
“Please keep and eye on Kylie and Cam. Kylie needs to stay as
stress free as she can, and I already know Cam is going to be
freaking, so you really need to help keep them occupied.” I
said.


           
           
“I know.” He agreed. “I promise I’ll take care of them.” He
said.


           
           
“I know you will.” I smiled. “But… I also wanted to talk to you
about something.”


           
Dom looked worried.


           
           
If something happens to me, there is a box underneath my bed. I set
up an account for you, Kylie, and the baby. In the box is all the
information you’ll need.”


           
           
“Why are you talking like this?” Dom asked quietly.


           
I looked around to make sure no one could hear me.


           
           
“Because this could go very badly. And I want to make sure my
brother, sister, and godson are taken care of.”


           
           
“Then why even go if it’s going to be that bad?” he asked.


           
           
“Because Tyler needs my help.  He will go by himself, and I
can’t have that. He would do the same for me. I also can’t have all
my brothers going without me. Just if something does happen to me,
please make sure Kylie is taken care of, make sure the baby knows
that Uncle Cayden loves him or her.”


           
I had never seen Dom cry before but his eyes watered up. ”Of course
man. But please, do me a favor?” he asked.


           
           
“Yeah?” I asked.


           
           
“Come back and tell my kid you love him yourself.”


           
           
“Hey now, don’t get ahead of yourself.” I said.


           
Dom looked confused.


           
           
“You don’t know it’s a ‘him’ just yet. I know you want a boy, to
try and teach him how to play football and all, but if it’s a girl
don’t have a cow.” I laughed.


           
I gave Dom a hug. I heard him sniffle which made a few tears come
down my face. It’s not that I was sure that we were going to lose
this fight, it was just that we had no idea what we were getting
ourselves in to. It was very possible we may not make it back, and
if that were the case, I wanted to say what I had to say now. I
went back into the living room. I was surprised to see that Kylie
had come back downstairs and she looked terrified. I went and sat
down next to her.


           
           
“I heard what’s going on.” She said quietly.


           
           
“Don’t worry about it. It’s all going to be fine.” I said to
her.


           
She started crying. “You’re leaving, and you might not come
back.”


           
           
“Don’t think like that. We’re going to go get Tessie, then we’ll be
back.” I tried to assure her. I didn’t want to tell her that it was
very possible we weren’t going to survive. Extra stress was the
worst thing for her right now.


           
I put my head next to her stomach. “Hey buddy, its Uncle Cayden.
You better behave for mommy while I’m gone.” I said and rubbed her
stomach. I looked back up at Kylie and her eyes were filled with
tears again.


           
           
“Kylie please don’t. Please don’t worry. I’ll be back before you
know it.”


           
           
“And what if you don’t?” she asked.


           
           
“What do you mean?” I asked.


           
           
“What if you don’t come back?” she asked.


           
           
“Then you can sell all my stuff and have a fortune.” I joked.


           
She shot me the nastiest look I had ever seen. “Not funny.” She
gritted through her teeth.


           
I grabbed her hand. “If I don’t come back. You will raise your kid,
and you will have a happy family. You will always remember how much
your brother loves you and you will make sure your child knows how
much I love him…. Or her.”


           
She busted out in tears. I pulled her against me and hugged her.
She clutched to me as she cried.


           
           
“Please don’t go.” She cried.


           
           
“I have to. They need me. Just please promise me you will stay
calm, relax, and do whatever you are told, so that this baby comes
out healthy.” I said.


           
           
“How am I supposed to stay calm when you are going to be…”


           
I cut her off. “Promise me…”


           
She sighed. “I promise I will stay as calm as I possibly can.”


           
I shrugged. “I guess I’ll take it.” I kissed her head. “We’re
leaving really early, so I’m just going to say bye now.”


           
Kylie wrapped her arms around me so tightly. “Please come back as
soon as you can.”


           
           
“As soon as everything is taken care of, I’ll be right back here.”
I said hugging her back. “I love you.” I added.


           
           
“I love you too.” She said.


           
I rubbed her stomach. “I love you too little buddy.” I kissed Kylie
on the cheek then went upstairs. I went into my room but Evie
wasn’t there. I changed into my basketball shorts and took of my
shirt. Evie walked back in.


           
           
“Everything okay?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah, I just don’t feel good.” She replied getting back into
bed.


           
I shut off the light and crawled in the bed next to her and wrapped
my arm around her stomach, pulling her back against my chest.


           
           
“Nervous?” I asked.


           
           
“No.”


           
I kissed her neck ad then her cheek.


           
           
“By the way babe, I wanted to tell you, that was amazing.”


           
           
“What was?” she asked.


           
           
“How you handled everything earlier.”


           
She giggled.


           
           
“It was very hot.” I added.


           
She smacked my thigh as she laughed, then massaged it. She pushed
me on my back and sat on top of me. She leant her body against mine
and kissed me. She ran her hand down my chest.


           
           
“What are you doing? I thought you weren’t feeling well?” I
asked.


           
           
“Well you always make me feel better, plus, we may be sharing one
small hotel room with your brothers for the next few weeks. This
may be the last chance we have to be slightly alone for a while.”
Evie pointed out.


           
           
“You’re right.” I said. She started giggling. I brushed her hair
out of her face and started kissing her and I ran my hands down her
body. Her giggles turned into short breaths. 










Chapter 15
CAMILLA: DILEMMA:


I was lying in bed with Jay just staring at the wall. Everything
had just gone from bad to worse in a matter of a few hours. It was
my fault it had gotten to worse. If I had stalled Tessie for just
ten more minutes she would have known Alyssa was safe, and she
wouldn’t be on a plane to Iceland.


           
           
“Are you okay?” Jay asked.


           
           
“No.” I replied.


           
           
“You can’t blame yourself.”


           
           
“Why not?” I asked. “It is my fault.”


           
           
“No its not. What were you going to do to stop her from leaving?
One of us should have stayed back with her.” Jay said.


           
           
“I told Tyler I’d keep an eye on her. The one thing he asked me to
do to help, and I couldn’t even do it. He probably hates me.”


           
           
“Tyler could never hate you. He knows it’s not your fault. There’s
no way you could have stopped her. He feels guilty that he left her
here to begin with. We all do. If we had let her come with us
instead of leaving her behind, she would have never met up with
Blake. We just all thought it was better she didn’t go with the
emotional state she was in.”


           
           
“You guys were right not to let her go, she wouldn’t have been
thinking clearly and probably would have reacted hastily.” I
said.


           
           
“Everyone wants to blame themselves, but when it comes down to it,
it’s no one’s fault. It was just really bad timing.” Jay said.


           
He pulled my back against his chest and wrapped his arm around me.
He put his chin on my shoulder.


           
           
“It’s going to be okay, we’re going to get her back.” He said
confidently.


           
I sighed. “I really hope so. I could tell she didn’t want to go.
She looked miserable.”


           
           
“Don’t worry about it, we’ll get her back.”


           
           
“When are you leaving?” I asked.


           
           
“Few hours.” Jay replied.


           
I sighed again.


           
           
“What?” he asked.


           
           
“I’m going to miss you.” I said sadly.


           
           
“I’m going to miss you too.” He replied. He kissed my head.


           
           
“So you might be gone for months?” I asked.


           
           
“It’s possible. It just depends.”


           
           
“This sucks.” I said.


           
           
“What, are you going to miss me?” he asked cockily.


           
           
“Yeah, of course I am.”


           
           
“But you’ll wait for me right?” he asked.


           
           
“What do you mean?”


           
           
“I mean, Are you going to date while I’m gone?”


           
           
“No… I don’t think so… I don’t know.” I mean Jay and I weren’t
together. I had no intentions on dating anyone but what he asked
made me realize that I had no idea what we were to each other.


           
           
“You don’t know?” he asked sounding hurt.


           
           
“Well no. We’ve been spending a lot of time together, and we’ve
been acting like we’re together, but we’re not. And what exactly am
I waiting for? Am I waiting for you to come back so we can just be
how we are now? Which is nothing but confused… And what happens if
you meet some beautiful girl in Iceland? You might be there for a
while, you’re going to get lonely.”


           
Jay took his arm off me and sat up. He turned on the light on his
nightstand.


           
           
“My focus in Iceland is getting Tessie back, not hooking up with
some random girls. You are the only girl that is ever on my mind.
Why, are you thinking about other guys?” he asked angrily.


           
I sat up too. “No of course not. Only you. But you still didn’t
answer everything else.”


           
           
“Are you tired?” Jay asked.


           
           
“No, but what does that have to do with this?”


           
           
“Everything.” Jay said getting up.


           
           
“What are you doing?” I asked.


           
He pulled a pair of jeans on over his shorts and put a shirt on. “I
told you I would change your mind on the road trip, but now that
we’re going to have to hold off on the trip for a while, so I guess
I’m just going to have to change your mind now. Get up and get
dressed. Meet me in the backyard in fifteen minutes.”


           
He threw on a hoodie and basically ran out of the room. I stared
off in confusion. I got up and got out of my pajamas. I put on a
pair of jeans and my hoodie. The snow had melted but I knew it was
still pretty chilly out. I ran my hands through my hair trying to
get the few tangles I had out. I put my hat and matching scarf on
then went to meet Jay outside. I went out the kitchen patio doors
and could see a fire blazing in the backyard on the hill,
overlooking the entire backyard. I went over to the fire. Jay had
set up blankets for us to sit on in front of the fire.


           
I sat down and Jay sat next to me.


           
           
“You think a fire is going to change my mind?” I asked
laughing.


           
           
“No.” He turned to face me. “We had a very rocky start. When we
first me each other, I was a jerk. You hated me for a long time.
Then as we spent more time together I fell in love with you, and
you got to see a side of me that no one has before. You made me
feel like I’ve never felt in my life. You made me feel like I
mattered. And I don’t want the best thing in my life to get thrown
away because of some stupid aging thing.”


           
I felt a hard lump in my throat. That was the sweetest thing anyone
had ever said to me. I felt my eyes water, but I held back the
tears. I was so torn on what to do. Yeah I should just be enjoying
my time with him, but it was so hard to stay away from him now, it
would only get worse. My head was spinning with all the thoughts
running through my head. Why couldn’t this just be easy?


           
           
“But Jay…” I started.


           
           
“I know, it doesn’t change anything, but I’m hoping maybe this
will.”


           
He pulled a box out of his pocket. I opened my mouth to speak but
Jay continued.


           
           
“In this box is a ring, and in this ring, is Luke’s power. The
first person to wear it will get the power. That’s why I was being
so secretive, because I didn’t want to tell you about it until I
was sure it worked. I wanted to tell you when we went to Niagara
Falls, but with everything that’s been going on, I wanted to tell
you now. I might be gone for a while, and I couldn’t be that far
away from you, and not know what your answer is.”


           
I went to speak but he cut me off again.


           
           
“Before you say anything, there is a risk with this. Your body was
never meant to have this power, so it is possible that it could
kill you. When I found that out, I didn’t want to even offer it to
you anymore, but Cayden talked me into it. He said it’s a decision
I have to let you make. I don’t want you to feel pressured or
obligated to do it. I want it to be completely 100 percent your
decision.”


           
           
“Cayden was right. It is my decision…. It can kill me?” I
asked.


           
           
“Yeah, your body can reject the power. It happens to some, doesn’t
happen to others.”


           
I gulped as I tried to take this all in. I could have the same
power as Jay, and I could be with him… but it might kill me. My
head was spinning even more. I thought I was going to pass out.


           
           
“Relax, Don’t give me an answer this second, just sit here with me
and watch the sun come up. Don’t forget, you don’t have to take the
power for us to be together, I still want you either way. You made
it clear you won’t be with me because of the aging, so I thought
maybe this could be a solution.” Jay said.


           
I nestled myself against him. He put a blanket over us and put his
arm around me. I could be just like Jay, just like all of them. I
wouldn’t have to worry about the aging thing getting in the way of
us being together. All I wanted was to be with Jay… But it could
kill me. That terrified me. Now the question I had to answer to
myself, was it worth it?


           
It wasn’t certain that I would die, but it was a possibility. Did I
love Jay enough to take that risk? If so, did I have enough guts to
go through with it? This would most definitely be the hardest
decision of my life. Was I sure that Jay and I would last? These
were things I had to be certain of.


           
The sun started to come up.


           
           
“It’s beautiful.” I said.


           
Jay looked at me. “It’s nothing compared to you.”


           
I dropped my head and blushed. Jay lifted my chin and kissed
me.

 


           
My heart was beating so fast. Jay meant everything to me. And the
decision I was about to make was either going to make or break us.
I thought back to when Jay called me out on being afraid of
commitment. When we played that questions game, he had said I was
afraid of commitment. That wasn’t true, I was afraid of something,
but it wasn’t commitment. I was afraid of change; no I am afraid of
change. Drastic changes terrified me. This would drastically change
both of our lives and I was terrified. I wanted everything to stay
the same, but where had that gotten us?


           
If things stayed the same, I’d still be miserable wishing things
were different. Now that I actually had the opportunity for it to
change it in my favor, I was nervous.


           
Jay said he would be with me whether I decided to take the power or
not, but I didn’t want to be with him if his aging was screwed up.
I didn’t want to be in my forties while my boyfriend still looked
in his twenties and had all these beautiful girls chasing after
him. It wasn’t fair to me, and it wasn’t fair to him. What kind of
life together would that be?


           
At that moment I kind of wished that Jay had tricked me into taking
the power. He was good at tricking people. I wished he would have
just slipped the ring on my finger and then told me after. Then I
wouldn’t have had to decide. I never wanted to be the person to
have to make these kinds of decisions. I wanted someone else to
make them for me.


           
But didn’t I just answer my own question? If deep down I wished Jay
had tricked me into taking the power, isn’t that what I really
wanted? If that was true, then why was part of me telling myself,
don’t do it, don’t do it?


           
I felt like I was talking myself in and out of it. My head and my
heart were telling me two completely different things.


           
My head was telling me no. What if it kills you? What if you guys
break up? What if you take the power and then realize it was a
mistake?


           
Then my heart was telling me yes. If you don’t take the risk you’ll
always wonder, what if? You love him don’t you? You know he’s al
you’re ever going to want so what are you waiting for?


           
Now the only question left to answer was, am I going to listen to
my heart… or my head?


           
           
“I know what I want.” I said.


           
Jay quickly turned to me. “Are you sure? I don’t want you to rush
into making this decision. I shouldn’t have said that I needed to
know before I left, it can wait until I get back. I want you to be
absolutely sure…”


           
I put my hand over his mouth.


           
           
“Shh… Jay, I’m positive. I know what I want.”


           
I removed my hand from his mouth and he stared at me. He looked
extremely nervous. I had never been so nervous before in my life. I
took a deep breath and opened my mouth to give him my answer.

 

 

 

 










Chapter 16
CAYDEN: BOMBSHELL:


I woke up and Evie wasn’t next to me. I looked at the clock and
it was almost time for us to leave. I figured Evie must be
downstairs with the guys. I forced myself out of my bed. I hadn’t
gotten much sleep and I really did not want to be up right now. I
showered quickly and threw on a pair of black jeans and a white
v-neck. We didn’t pack last night so I grabbed my suitcase and
hastily started throwing clothes in it. I picked up Evie’s suitcase
and it was empty. I thought for sure she would have packed when she
woke up. It wasn’t like her to hold off until the last second. I
left her suitcase opened up for her on the bed and went downstairs
to get her.


           
No one was in the living room but I could hear chatter coming from
the kitchen. Tyler, Nate, and Vince were sitting around the Island
sipping on coffee.


           
           
“Where’s everyone else?” I asked.


           
           
“Tatum, Alyssa, and Sage insisted on going home last night, so they
should be here any time now, Kylie and Evie ran to the store real
quick, I guess Evie needed something before we left, and Jay and
Cam are in the backyard.” Nate informed me.


           
           
“What are they doing out there?” I asked.


           
           
“I don’t know.” Nate answered.


           
I laughed. “I think I do.”


           
They guys all looked at me curiously.


           
           
“Nothing. Just don’t interrupt them.” I said.


           
Nate nodded. It wasn’t my place to tell them what Jay had been up
to. I had promised Jay I wouldn’t tell anyone, and I hadn’t. I
walked over to the patio doors and looked out. They were pretty far
away so I couldn’t see much. I wondered what Cam’s answer was. Oh
well, I’d find out soon enough. I just really hoped her answer was
yes. They deserved to be happy.


           
A few minutes later I heard the front door open, so I walked into
the living room. Kylie and Evie looked like they had seen a ghost
when I walked in.


           
           
“What’s wrong?” I asked.


           
           
“Nothing.” Kylie answered. She whispered something in Evie’s ear
then went into the kitchen.


           
           
“I’m gonna go pack. I’ll meet you in the kitchen in a few minutes.”
Evie kissed me on my cheek then bolted up the stairs.


           
I went back into the kitchen.


           
           
“Oh that coffee smells sooo gooood.” Kylie whined.


           
           
“You can have some.” Vince said.


           
           
“No, I decided to go the ‘no caffeine’ route.” Kylie said
sadly.


           
           
“That suckkks. It must suck to be pregnant.” Vince said sipping his
coffee.


.           
           
“Vince!” I scolded.


           
He looked up and noticed that we were all giving him the ‘you
idiot’ look.


           
           
 “Oh, umm… I meant…” Vince stuttered.


           
Kylie laughed. “It’s okay Vince I know what you meant. Don’t give
him a hard time.” She scolded us.


           
           
“Jeez, I guess it is true what they say about those crazy
hormones.” I joked.


           
           
“I’ll show you crazy hormones.” Kylie picked up an orange off the
table and threw it at me. I ducked as it flew past me and hit one
of the cabinets. The orange burst open.


           
We all laughed.


           
           
“Damn Kylie.” I said still laughing as I picked the orange up off
the ground and threw it in the trash.


           
Kylie’s eyes watered up and she started crying.


           
           
“I was just kidding!” I said quickly.


           
           
“No, I know. I’m just going to miss you guys a lot. I guess you
were right… stupid hormones.” She let out a little laugh.


           
My brothers and I all went over to her at once and pulled her into
a big group hug.


           
           
“We’ll be back before you know it.” I smiled.


           
           
“You better be.”


           
           
“So have you thought of any names?” Nate asked.


           
           
“We’ve been looking, but there’s so many ones we like, it’s hard to
decide.”


           
           
“I’m sure whatever name you guys pick will be perfect. When are you
going to find out if it’s a boy or girl?” I asked.


           
           
“Not for a while. You guys better be back by then.” Kylie
warned.


           
           
“I promise we’re going to be back as soon as we can.” I assured
her.


           
           
“Well… don’t rush.” She said.


           
I laughed. “Make up your mind. Either you want us back right away
or you don’t.”


           
           
“Well of course I want you back right away, I just want you to be
careful and take the necessary time that you need to. By the way
you better check in with me every day.”


           
           
“That reminds me.” Nate said. “No cell phones. Leave them here.
We’ll have to use payphones and the phone in the hotel. Like I
said, I don’t want anyone to know we were ever there.”


           
           
“Wow, you’re really paranoid about this. No cell phones?” I
asked.


           
           
“I’m not paranoid, I’m careful. We’ve been lucky that no one
investigated what happened to Deryk and his family. I don’t want to
keep chancing our luck. Blake has a lot of friends. We don’t need a
trail of bodies following us. I don’t know if we can cover up
killing that amount of people. I’m sure there will be questions
asked, and like I said, I want there to be no way for them to
connect it to us.”


           
           
“Well you better make sure you find a way to call me every day.”
Kylie said.


           
           
“I will.” I said.


           
           
“Promise?” she asked.


           
           
“Yeah Kylie I promise. I will call you every night.” I smiled.


           
Kylie smiled back.


           
           
“Also, promise me that you guys will be extremely careful. I want
all of you guys back here. I want my baby to know all of his or her
uncles.”


           
           
“We’ll be careful.” Tyler said. “I plan on bringing everyone back
in one piece.” He said.


           
           
“Damn Kylie how many promises are you going to ask us to make?” I
asked laughing.


           
She shot me a dirty look. “I’m just worried.” She said angrily.


           
           
“I know, and I’m just kidding so calm down.” I said.


           
She smiled and gave me another hug.


           
A few minutes later Tatum, Sage, and Alyssa came into the
kitchen.


           
           
“Are we ready to go?” Alyssa asked impatiently.


           
           
“Not just yet, were waiting on Evie to finish packing. And Jay and
Cam are outside.” Nate looked at me. “I know you said not to
interrupt them, but if Jay’s not back in here in fifteen minutes, I
have to go out there.”


           
I nodded in agreement. “What the hell is taking Evie so long?” I
thought aloud. “I’m going to go upstairs and see if she needs some
help.”


           
           
“Just give her a few minutes.” Kylie said quickly.


           
           
“I’m not going to rush her, just going to see if she needs help
packing.” I said then headed up the stairs. I went into my room and
Evie was just standing over the suitcase staring. It was still
empty.


           
           
“Why haven’t you packed anything yet?” I asked.


           
Evie jumped and turned to me. I don’t know how she didn’t hear me
walk in. I thought I was actually loud. She looked like she had
seen a ghost once again.


           
           
“Babe what’s wrong?” I asked.


           
           
“You just scared me.” She said quietly.


           
           
“Why haven’t you packed anything yet?” I asked again.


           
           
“Oh.” She turned and looked at the empty suitcase then looked back
at me. “I.. uh….I don’t think I can go.” She said quietly.


           
           
“Evie you know you don’t have to go if you don’t want to. No one is
going to be mad at you. I’ll tell everyone…”


           
She cut me off. “No I want to go, I just don’t think I can.”


           
I was confused. “What are you talking about? Is everything okay?” I
was getting really worried.


           
She held out her hand. She had a little white stick in it. I
squinted at it trying to tell what it was.


           
           
“Cayden, I’m pregnant.”

 










Chapter 17
CAMILLA: THE QUESTION:


I opened my mouth to speak but Jay cut me off again.


           
           
“Maybe you should take more time to think about it.” He said
quickly.


           
           
“No, it’s fine, just let me say what I have to say.”


           
He nodded in agreement. Now he looked like he was about to pass
out.


           
           
“Jay, I really appreciate that you did this. I’m so flattered that
you did all of this for me. But the thing is, it can kill me…”


           
           
“I know, I should have never even asked you.” Jay cut me off.


           
           
“Jay, stop. Let me finish.”


           
I tried to get my head back on track. “Like I said, it can kill me.
That’s a really big risk for me to take.”


           
           
“I know” he started.


           
           
“Jay!” I yelled.
           
           


           
           
“Sorry.” He said. “I know I’m an idiot.” He said throwing his hands
up at his head.


           
           
“Stop. Will you PLEASE, let me say what I’ve bee trying to
say?”


           
           
“Okay.” He said quietly.


           
“It’s a big risk for me to take, but I couldn’t picture anyone else
I’d risk that for.”


           
           
“What?” he asked. He looked surprised.


           
           
“I’d rather die knowing I did everything I could to be with you,
then live my life wondering what our life would have been like
together.”


           
           
“Are you sure? This is a really big decision.” Jay said.


           
           
“I know. And I’ve never been so sure of anything in my life.”


           
           
“You really think I’m worth it?” He asked as if he didn’t believe
me.


           
           
“Of course Jay. I know I’ve been holding back a lot on saying this,
but I love you. I love you with all of my heart. You are the most
amazing person I’ve ever met in my life. You don’t give yourself
enough credit, and yes, I really do think you’re worth it. I really
want to be with you.” I said.


           
He pulled me into him. He grabbed the back of my neck and kissed
me. He ran his hands through my hair and continued to kiss me. It
felt absolutely amazing. He kissed me again then let out a deep
breath or relief. He still had his face inches from mine. I never
wanted him to let me go. I pulled on his hair by the nape of his
neck and pulled him in to kiss me again. After a few minutes he
pulled away.


           
           
“I really thought you were going to say no.” He admitted.


           
           
“That’s my problem, I could never say no to you… and actually mean
it.” I smiled.


           
           
“Wait, you’re not doing this for me are you?” he asked.


           
I smacked his shoulder. “No you idiot. I’m doing this for us. You
want to be with me, and I want to be with you, right?” I asked.


           
           
“Yeah.”


           
           
“Then yeah, don’t get too cocky there. I’m doing it for us, not
you.”


           
Jay smiled his sideways smile. He leant in and kissed me again.


           
           
“So once I put this ring on, I’ll have the same power as you guys?”
I asked.


           
           
“Well…yes… and no.” he said.


           
           
“What? Jay I swear if you were lying to me about all of this… I
will kill you.” I warned.


           
           
“I wasn’t lying.”


           
I gave him a dirty look.


           
           
“I wasn’t lying, I’m not lying, I promise.”


           
I relaxed my dirty look and let him continue. He stood up and
pulled me to stand up with him.


           
           
“I do have the power in a ring, but it isn’t this ring. Lets just
say that this ring has 2 pieces to it. And I will give you that
ring very shortly, depending on your reaction to what I am about to
say. You are the best thing that has ever happened to me. I
honestly don’t know what I would do if you weren’t in my life. I
would do absolutely anything for you and sometimes that scares me.
I never thought it was possible that I could feel this way about a
girl until I met you. You literally turned my world upside down,
and that was a good thing. I wouldn’t change it for anything in the
world. I’m always the happiest when I’m with you, and when I’m not
with you I feel empty.  When you broke up with me, I felt like
a part of me was gone. I never want to be without you. I want to
always be able to call you mine. With that being said…”


           
He got down on one knee.


           
           
“Camilla Marchetti, will you marry me?”

 

 

 

THE END
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