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I’d missed the alarm if anyone had bothered to set it.  Chase was gone and I had completely forgot Anika was coming by after work.  She was on night shift last night.  That would explain the sounds of a gathering...shit!  They’re all on the back deck!

Thankfully, Chase had propped me on a pillow when he snuck out, so I just had to figure how to push myself up with a bum arm and opposing shoulder.  One leg cooperated to shift under me enough; I got to sort of crawling.  Now I had to make it to the edge of the bed and slide my legs around.

Oh, I got so close.

I never heard anyone come in as I began to tumble and next I was caught by two big arms before hitting the floor, by a smiling Chase.  “Hungry?”  He snorts as I grumble for him to stand me up.  “We’re having coffee with Anika and your brothers swung by too.”

He’s lucky I didn’t fall as fast as I spun around on him; wide-eyed my face dropped as I repeat.  “My brothers.  And Anika is here.  At the same time?”

I could immediately tell by the smirk on Chase’s face; target had been initiated between my brothers.  Each has their play, now let’s see who she picks.  Pops better straighten them out...Mike and his guys are a huge asset not only to the club but us, period, unless it’s an approved inter-club relationship.  Yeah, I know it sounds bizarre but it’s a real thing.  Even arranged marriages for territory...some gain or deal between clubs or specific chapters of different clubs.  Anyway!

Chase offered to help me into the bathroom, and I wanted to try on my own.  When I reappeared, he was staring out my back window over the yard and my garden.  “You have such an incredible setup in the back there like paradise in the middle of town.  House is bigger than it looks too.  Fit all of us last night and separately.”

Joining his side, I smile, pulling the curtain back a bit.  “That was my goal.”  I shrug, tipping my head to the side as I listened outside.  “It gave the property and house a bigger feel having this sitting higher in the back.  Like two floors or a split-level.”

Chase nods.  “I had no idea you were so into stuff like this.”

I giggled, hobbling past him towards my dresser.  “Now you do.”

“What are you doing?”  He turns, huffing my way as I fumble with my drawers.  

Sighing, I turn to face him.  “I was thinking of showering, but I probably should save Anika before we lose Mike too.  I can only apologize to so many people for them.  We can’t lose Mike.  You could work something out for the shop; specialty items because his work IS a big deal.”

Chase quickly agrees and scoops me into his arms as I laugh.  “I’ve got a list of people to send his way.  We need Mike.”  And with that, whoosh...we were off.  He was cautious maneuvering me around doors and raising me practically over his head to miss furniture in the way.

By the time we made it out back, he had me laughing so hard, I almost couldn’t stand when he finally let me on my feet.  

I had forgotten what it was like to just be carried around by those burley guys all the time.  They weren’t cavemen unless that’s what a couple was into but if you were my size and in their way, or didn’t keep up...you got moved.
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Nothing like feeling at home with the fam when you appear in your owl jammies to greet a guest and find your brother already humping her leg in front of a rather large group of people.

Ok...Fate wasn’t totally giving her a lap dance, but I could smell his charm dripping all over my back deck, or that was some new cologne or something.

“Morning, all.”  Chase found us a seat and made me sit in his lap as I greeted everyone.  He offered to make up a plate and everyone just began passing food that magically appeared, I’m sure, thanks to sweet Fiona who is enjoying her tea at the moment.

Anika was so happy for being this late for her.  “I am so glad to see you.”  She offers me air hugs, afraid I’m fragile at the moment.  “Dad told me everything and I’m happy to see your family was free to help.  This is scary stuff.”

I waved my hand her way.  “Oh, you know me, always getting into something.”

Oh, the laughter...if you people only knew!

I caught a sad look on Anika’s face when she glanced towards her lap to grab her napkin.  “Dad said there was a chance you may go home but he wasn’t sure.”  She smiles at me.  “We’re good either way.  I just want you to know you would be very missed and are always welcome to come by for as long as I can keep you.”  Her pleading eyes were so sweet.

I shook my head before anyone could answer.  “I think I may take a break, but I can’t see ever disappearing altogether.”

Anika shrugs and exhales contently.  “Ahhh...a vacation.  You could use one of those, Mommy.  Maybe get you some so you’re not as moody.”

My eyes rolled right back into my head as I heard the snickers.  Yes, Chase being loudest.  Clearing my throat, they at least pretended to hide now.  “I am not moody and eyes on your own paper, Missy.”

“Oh, I saw where your eyes were when you walked out.”  She giggles, offering me a wink.  “Some sweet sugar you keep in that kitchen, neighbor.”  She smiled, lifting her coffee near her lips and finished.  “Just let me know when you have a spare cup.”

Chase got this funny look on his face, but I know what she meant.  I replied so matter-of-factly, she laughed, and I shocked the group.  Well, at least surprised my brothers with my quips.

Raising a finger towards Chase, before sneering playfully towards my brothers, I told Anika.  “That container is reserved and the others are broken, so good luck with the chips.  It’s ok, containers weren’t full anyway, so not a real loss on replacement, if you know what I mean.”  My brow flick made her squeal.

Well, my Pops, Uncles Sledge, Doc, and Fiona found our girl-coded conversation hilarious.  The fellas caught on quickly.  Chase had this goofy look, repeating the word reserved and my brothers...Fate and Firefly appear wounded at my words, but Bear and Salt look the most offended.  

We won’t be walking anywhere alone today, I’ll just say that.  Although, I can be carried rather easily has been proven.  I won’t be going anywhere; there are area rugs about my size today.

Remembering something, Anika looked to my Pops excitedly.  “Oh, my father said he wants to speak with you when you’re free for a run.”

Pops nodded and asked.  “He mention if it was same route as last?”

Anika smiles.  “I was told road construction may cause some delays, but it’s by time and not mile, right?  It’s an escort trip and not a fun run.”

Pops again nods.  “Tell him I am free any time if he wants to talk, but you need to get some sleep, baby girl.  I don’t know how you girls do double duty with kids and long hours at work away from home.”

Giggling, Anika smiles at my Pops.  “I will.  We have a schedule.  Baby naps, and I do too.  She has dinner with grandma and grandpa, then mama puts her to bed, and I’m there when she wakes again.  Speaking of, I should get shaking.  I’ll tell Dad to swing by and do details.  I’m on double shifts over the weekend.”

“If the girls are getting together, let me know.”  I tell Anika meaning my nieces since they’re all so close.  The network that turned out to be my brother’s exes and an ally club Prez’s daughter.

If that’s not asking for trouble, what is?  Wait!  

My mouth began running before I stewed on this conspiracy a bit longer.  “You guys think it’s a good idea to be business as usual or is this a need based transaction?”

Pops nodded at me as we were sharing a thought.  “A detail I will be covering.  Recent events...I’m leery about you gals by yourselves, understandably.”  His eyes looked at me with pride when he smiled.  “You can take the girl from the club, but we will never leave the girl.”

Anika smiles at my father and sneaks me a quick wink.  “My father, I believe, has said similar words.”  She tells him and stands, offering a gracious bow to everyone.  “Thank you all so much for sending me home recharged and ready to conquer the day.”

Fiona offers to grab her a coffee to go, and Anika was pleased to accept.  The other fellas stood, taking plates and other stuff inside.  Chase and I had front row seats to this, remaining where we parked this entire time.  

Fate was lagging behind the group, and Anika pulled a business card from her bra strap and stepped sideways, so Fate had to stop.  She flips the card in her fingers, so you can see writing on the back, and her smile so devious.  “I’m free every other weekend if you’d like to set up a playdate.”

Dang, girl!  Ok!  Rules be damned...if there are still rules that is.  Honestly, I wouldn’t know these days.  My real question is when did she hide that card or is that something she had been carrying around until the right hand appeared to place that in?

Fate, aww my brother smiled at her so sweetly and spoke.  “You know, I have a young one as well, every other weekend.  I am flexible with all sorts of dates.”

Awwww and there’s our Fate!  Is he blushing?  

Smoothly, Anika slid back into her original position, so Fate could pass.  “That is good to hear.”  She smiles, running
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