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 CHAPTER 1

"I can NOT believe this!" I told Padraig as he dragged me
away from the scene that had just happened. What was that scene?
Oh, just that Cameron had cloned me with his mind and made his
idealized version of myself.

"I know, I know..." Padraig said to me quickly, trying to
keep my temper from overflowing into public view, "But he'll never
have the REAL thing."

"Thanks?!" I said, not knowing really how to reply. I growled under
my breath as I tossed around and looked back to where he and
'Ashling' had been seen.

"Amy, Ames!" Padraig said again, grabbing me by the arms and
lifting me the opposite way, as he knew me too well and that I was
gonna charge over there any minute if I was given a chance,
"Please, can we like, just hurry up and go?"

I blinked my eyes, baffled at him. What was his
hurry?

"Why the rush...?" I asked suspiciously, and Padraig only let
out a strained laugh.

"Well, because it's our date night and-"

"We don't have date night."

"Well," Padraig said again,
his voice very sore from some sort of nervousness, "Tonight, we
do!"

I was utterly perplexed. I looked into his deep brown eyes
and saw the anxiety that was hiding behind them. Padraig,
anxious?

"What's going on...?" I asked then, suspiciously and he only
gave a forced laugh as he grabbed my hand and pulled me
along.

"Oh, you will see, my sweet dumpling."

"Mmm-hmm," I murmured, still wary.

He pulled me over to the town's main park and put his hands
on my shoulders, pushing me to the chair beside us, and said to me
with a pointing finger.

"Stay."

"O...kay...?"

He ballooned into a big infectious grin and turned invisible,
disappearing from my sight. The evening sun was setting now in the
distance, and I tapped my fingers on the seat's armrest, muttering
to myself, still enraged.

"Stupid Cameron with his STUPID ME CLONE."

I honestly felt like getting up there and then and going
after Cameron for what he had done.


NO! I
froze when I heard Padraig's thoughts slam in my
mind, JUST STAY!


FOR WHAT?! I thought back, just as impatient as him. It was then
at that second the sun had dipped completely over the horizon line
and the sky had turned a deep dark purple.

I strummed my fingers once more on the armrest, eventually
resting my head on my hand in frustration.


KABOOM!

I winced in fright as huge fireworks started to erupt in the
night sky. Hundreds and hundreds of fiery sparks blew up in the
night, making sparkling noises as they seeped into the nothingness
of the sky.

"Wow," I said to myself and smiled. The firework display had
instantly changed my mood from seething rage to just plain awe in
the moment.

I then heard him clear his throat and I slowly turned my eyes
down to before me, seeing Padraig there... on one knee.

"You okay there, Podge?" I asked, not understanding what he
was doing. He kept a stiff face and his hands only wobbled as he
nervously held them before me, opening up the velvet box in his
grasp and it was then I GASPED.

"Oh... my..."

"Say yes," He said desperately, and for the first time I
actually saw him sweat. I gulped, and smiled slowly up one side of
my mouth, asking.

"Say yes... to what?"

"Don't make me beg..." He whimpered, closing his eyes but
peeking one open to see what my answer would be.

"I," I peeped, my own heart fluttering erratically,
"I..."

"Say it!" He yelled just then, his body trembling in
fear.

"Yes!" I finally got the word out and he gave out a huge
heavy relieved sigh.

"Oh, thank God!" He uttered out and stumbled back to his
feet. I gave him my hand and he smiled widely, shoving the ring on
my delicate finger.

"Ouch!" I said, wincing slightly at the discomfort and he
asked quickly.

"Sorry, too small?"

"No, no..." I said back quickly and rolled the ring the rest
of the way up my finger to a more comfy position, "It's... it's
great."

He smiled back at me, his eyes sparkling more than even the
biggest of stars and he suddenly wrapped me in his arms as he
hugged me so close, I could honestly feel his heart beating against
my chest.

"Calm down, Podge," I told him honestly and he only smirked,
but tears came roaring down his cheeks.

"I'm JUST, SO HAPPY! Oh,
gosh."

"I know what you mean..."

"I mean, I was given you so many hints to
propose to ME," He went on and I cocked an eyebrow up confused, "I
honestly thought, you gonna make me take the step?"

"You're the guy," I said back nervously with a small chuckle,
"It's meant to be YOU to ask."

"Amy!" He said then, letting go of me slightly before looking
with warm eyes into my own, "Since when were you one for
tradition?"

I laughed back at this. I remained silent for a second as I
lifted my left hand up and looked at the golden ring. I could feel
its shine reflecting in my eyes and I slowly looked back at Padraig
as he had been looking too at the shiny ring.

"I love you," I told him then. Yes, I had told him many times
before, but THIS time... it felt like the absolute truth of the
universe.

"Well, yeah... I mean, why wouldn't you?" He said with a
questioning laugh. I chuckled at his response and he released his
grasp of me, his hand only slipping down to my own.

"So," He asked, as we walked out of the park, the fireworks
still exploding up in the sky and sparkling like colourful stars,
"Is this the happiest day of your life?"

"I, um..."

"Don't worry, I'll take your silence as a yes."

"Hmm," I hummed to myself with a giddy grin on my own lips,
"I just...can't believe it. ME, Amy Collins marrying YOU, Padraig
Andrego."

Padraig looked at me confused as to why I said this that way.
His hand weakened just the littlest from its hold on me and he
asked back slowly.

"Why is that hard to believe?"

"With everything that's happened to us in the
past."

"Oh!" He said, and clenched my hand tightly back to his,
"Well, see. That's the problem there, babe."

I raised an eyebrow up bewildered.

"You gotta live in the NOW, the past doesn't
matter."

"Hmm?" I murmured. I didn't completely agree with him on this
and he could feel it in the slight descent of my mood.

"Doesn't it...?"

"Well," I answered, "If it wasn't for actions of the past, we
wouldn't be experiencing this present moment."

"Oh yeah," He conceded quite easily, and just gave a chuckle
to his own philosophy he was quickly abandoning, "Let's just say
BOTH are right."

"Yeah, okay..." I murmured, not really caring too much for
the debating opinions in the slightest. I just grinned goofily as I
looked back down to my hand and saw the ring sparkle
again.

"Does this mean I have to buy you an engagement ring?" I
asked quickly and he grinned deviously at me.

"Aren't you the lucky one, WHO gets
ME FOREVER!"

"You make that sound so appetizing," I commented with a
sarcastic smirk.

"You won the jackpot, Amy! What is your response?"

I only laughed to myself and shoved him slightly away from
me. He stumbled a bit before smiling warmly and coming back to my
side – suddenly pushing me over but I stopped myself from hitting
the ground as I hovered there with flight, the pavement inches from
my face.

"Is this going to be an abusive marriage?"

Padraig blinked his puppy dog eyes wide open, quickly helping
me up but I only floated there above him with a smirk and a glimmer
in my own green eyes.

"Sorry! SORRY!" He said quickly, rising up to me as well, his
feet leaving the ground, "I keep treating you like a friend with
the horseplay. I keep forgetting you're a girl."

"Well, you DON'T forget that while in bed."

He laughed awkwardly at that, a blush skimming his face. He
had his hand behind his head, hiding it nervously as he
continued.

"Don't talk about our BED ESCAPADES
so OUT in
the OPEN."


"WHAT?" I said
back in a surprised yell, "You love talking about BED
ESCAPADES... YOU, YOU LITTLE
WEIRDO."

"YEAH?" He shouted back, "Well, YOU are marrying this
WEIRDO."

"And I wouldn't have you any other way," I said warmly with a
small wink at him. He grinned back, grasping my cheek with his dark
hand and drawing me towards him.

"Exactly..." He whispered and kissed me on the forehead
before our lips met briefly and he looked back at me with lidded
eyes.

"One day, you'll look back on this moment and realize
everything was perfect."

I only gazed at him dreamily and he continued with a small
grin edging up his lips.

"But by then, everything will be perfect... because
we would've had it all, baby."

"I like your prediction," I whispered in a heavy breath, his
face so close to mine, "But we're gonna be the same in fifty,
sixty, even a million years. Eighteen, forever..."

Padraig gave a rigid nod to me then and I began to push
slightly away from him, till he peeped the frightened
word.

"Amy?"

"Hmm?"

He gulped, before spitting out his words as if he had swollen
venom and trying to get it out as fast as possible.

"I want a baby."

My eyes widened, and he continued dead serious.

"And I want you to have it for me."







 CHAPTER 2

"A baby!" I said to Jessica as the
two of us met in a cafe for a catch-up and quick get-together, "He
wants ME to have HIS baby!"

"Yes," Jessica peeped, sipping her cup slowly. She had gotten
a chia tea, whereas I contented myself with a chocolate
frappuccino. The kids weren't with her today, as Tyler had said
he'd look after them while us girls had our 'girl' time.

"What do you honestly think about this?" I asked,
point-blank.

Jessica tensed up a little bit at this question, holding her
cup in both of her timid hands and she glanced at the foam in it
quickly, before back at me.

"I... I don't know... do you even want to have a
baby?"

"Well... I mean," I answered quickly, getting tongue-tied
myself. The blonde girl blinked her eyes puzzled and alarmed when I
hadn't given a straight reply, "I
mean... one day?"

"Well, is this, um, one day... today?"

Her words were so soft and barely spoken I looked at her just
confused.

"No." I finally got out, being honest with not only her but
me as well, "Kids are hard."

Jessica slowly nodded her head, sipping her chia tea again
and after she had gulped down a big swallow of it, she only smiled
back at me... but her eyes, they looked like they were ready to
bawl with tears.

"Woah! Jessica?" I said quickly, reaching my hand forward and
touching the back of hers, "What's with the
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