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Beautifully Broken




By Cassandra Jones
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Lyla looked through the rear view mirror at the sleeping children in the backseat. They were her whole world. She had made the decision to leave her husband because of them. They hadn’t deserved what had happened to them.

They were the innocent ones in all of this mess. They had been through too much in their short lives. She should have made the decision to leave a long time ago.

They were on their way to their new home. A new life for them. She was glad her family had a place she could take her babies to. They would be living in her grandmother’s old house.

The house would need some work since no one had lived in it for years. She was willing to put the work into the place. The kids would love helping make it their own. It was going to be a family project.

They would be at the house soon. For the night they were going to camp out in the living room. She couldn’t get their beds put up until the moving van got there. 

She had secretly been saving up the money to get away from her old life. It hadn’t been easy to do since Niko had hardly let her out of the house. That hadn’t stopped her from selling her crafts to a local craft shop in town. 

Lyla pulled into the driveway. She hadn’t  been here since she was a teenager. It hadn’t been the same without her grandmother. She refused to come back after her grandmother was placed in a nursing home.

Luckily the house had been left to her and the kids when her grandmother passed on. She didn’t  have any use for it until now. 

Lyla shut the car off staring at the house. She needed to get the kids inside before she unloaded the car. They should go straight back to sleep. Of course, she doubted she would get much sleep.

“Declan, baby wake up.” Lyla pushed the hair from her son’s eyes. “We’re here.”

She watched her nine year old son rubbed his eyes. She hated waking them up like this. She would need to do this quick.

She went to the passenger side grabbing their sleeping bags and pillows. She hoped her daughter would wake up. That child could sleep through almost anything.

“Can you carry your sleeping bag and pillow?” She asked her son.

“Yes.” He took them from her before going up on the porch.

“Holly, wake up.” Lyla gently shook her. “We need to go inside.”

“I don’t want to.” The five year old snuggled deeper under her blanket. 

Lyla shook her head, smiling. She would have to unlock the door first. Then she had to carry her daughter inside. That shouldn’t be too hard, right?

She made sure the electric was on so Declan could see. She watched him go inside looking around. After sitting the sleeping bags down just inside the door she went to get her daughter.

After getting them settled in their sleeping bags, Lyla went back to the car. She was only getting what they would need for the night. Everything else could be taken inside in the morning. 

It had been an exhausting day. All she wanted to do was get some sleep. She would need a lot of energy if she wanted to get this house in order. Plus the moving van would be there around noon. 

Lyla put the cooler on the kitchen table. They would be surviving on sandwiches until she got to the grocery store. She was glad neither one of the kids were picky eaters. 

Leaning against the counter she took a deep breath. She hadn’t been here in so long. It was like nothing in the place had changed, except for her grandmother not being there. Lyla really missed her.

She made one more trip to the car before locking up for the night. She made her way into the living room. Declan and Holly were sound asleep. She hoped she could do the same. 

She hadn’t gotten a good night’s sleep in a long time. Sleep hadn’t been much of an option while she had been with her ex. He always seemed to want to argue during that time. Of course, he always wanted to argue all day, everyday.

Life had never been easy living with Niko Jamison. He made everyone around him miserable. The kids hadn’t been happy in longer than she could remember. She knew that was her fault for sticking around as long as she had.

Lyla put her sleeping bag next to her daughter. They would be fine as long as Niko stayed away. She hadn’t told him where they were going. He also didn’t know where she had grown up. He told her he didn’t care about her past.

He hadn’t cared about her at all. Nothing she did was ever good enough for him. The house was never clean enough, dinner wasn’t perfect, the kids were to out of control. He didn’t want any of them and never had.

She didn’t have to worry about that anymore. She was going to make sure he was never in their lives again. They didn’t need anyone like him around them. 

Going back to the kitchen, she grabbed a bottle of water from the cooler. She had to get started cleaning the place up. It was going to take a while to get everything spotless. There were cobwebs pretty much everywhere.

That was the first thing she was taking care of. She hated spiders and didn’t want to risk the kids getting bit by one. She was just glad she had been able to keep the utilities up to date. 

Niko never would have given her the money to do that. It was one of the main reasons she had sold her crafts. The kids were the other reason. She wanted to have the money in case they needed something Niko thought was frivolous.

He hadn’t even wanted to buy medicine when they were sick. She always had to argue with him to get him to do it. She was tired of the arguing. 

“Mommy?” 

Lyla looked over at her daughter standing in the doorway. What was she doing awake? So much for a good night’s sleep.

“What is it, baby?” Lyla walked over to her.

“I have to go to the bathroom.” Holly yawned.

“Oh, is that all?” Lyla grabbed her hand leading her to the stairs. “It’s right upstairs. First door at the top.”

“Will you come with me?” Holly looked up at her.

“Of course.” Lyla smiled starting up the stairs.

She flipped the light on looking around the room. The tub was definitely going to need cleaned before they could use it. She hoped the toilet wasn’t that bad. 

This whole house needed a deep cleaning. After that she had to look for a job. She had enough money to hold them off until then. 

Holly finished using the bathroom before going back downstairs. Lyla followed her back to the living room. She had left the bathroom light on in case either one of the kids got up again.

After tucking her daughter back in she got in her own sleeping bag. If she wanted to rest she better do it. She knew they would both be up early. They rarely slept past eight o’clock .

Right now all she wanted to do was be with her babies. She could worry about everything else tomorrow.
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Lyla gave the kids their sandwiches. She had been up since seven cleaning. The kitchen was pretty much finished. She had to stop and make them something to eat. 

Going into the living room she picked up the pillows and sleeping bags. They would be fine on the sofa for now. She wanted to sweep and mop the floor. 

After breakfast the kids could go out on the porch for a bit. She could leave the door open so she could see them. She was pretty sure they would want to help her clean up, but she wouldn’t make them do it.

She had already cleaned the cobwebs down in this room. She wanted to get them out of the way before Holly woke up. Her daughter was more afraid of spiders than she was. 

“Mom, when are we getting our stuff out of the car?” Declan ran into the room.

“As soon as you finish eating your breakfast.” Lyla smiled at him.

“I’m finished.” He sat down on the sofa.

“Is your sister done?” Lyla finished sweeping the floor.

“Not yet.” Declan frowned. “She takes forever.”

“What is so important that you can’t wait?” She sat down on the arm of the chair.

“I want to get my cars.” He told her. “Can I play in the yard with them?”

“We’ll see.” She walked over to the front door. “We have a lot to get done before the moving van gets here with our stuff.”

“You need us to help you?” Declan chewed on his lip. 

“Only if you want to.” She ruffled his hair. “I just don’t want you going where I can’t see you.”

“I won’t, mom.” He hugged her. “I promise.”

“Mommy, I’m done.” Holly walked out onto the porch. 

“Then, let’s get everything out of the car.” Lyla went off the porch.

She had already gotten her cleaning supplies out earlier. She figured they would want to help with their stuff. They would have to leave it in the living room until she got the bedrooms cleaned. 

She watched them carry their bags in the house. They were smiling and talking. She hadn’t seen them so happy in a long time. Could she keep them that way? 

Lyla wanted to protect them from everyone and everything. She knew she couldn’t be there every second of their lives.  When they were away from her she would worry about them constantly. Wasn’t that what mother’s were supposed to do?

She hoped the movers weren’t late. She needed to go to the grocery store before they closed. Of course, she could do that now if she wanted to. She could always clean the upstairs when they got back. 

“We need to go the store soon guys.” She leaned against the wall. “You can play while I finish the living room and then we’ll go.”

“Okay.” They said in unison.

“Get dressed first.” She laughed at them. “You don’t need to be outside in your pajamas.”

If they went outside they wouldn’t be in the way. She could get done with the housework faster. She had to be here at noon to meet the movers. She doubted they would wait for her to get back.

She helped them get their clothes out so they could get dressed. Declan ran upstairs to the bathroom. He wouldn’t be too long. Her son never took long getting dressed.

Holly was a little more picky when it came to her clothes. She had to make sure everything matched. Lyla wasn’t sure how her five year old could be so prissy. She had never been that way about anything in her life. Holly was a perfectionist when it came to certain things.

The kids went back outside to play. Lyla went back to cleaning the living room. It wouldn’t take much longer to finish. She was glad Niko was no longer around. He would be angry that the house was dirty. He didn’t care of they were just moving in.

She had to stop thinking about her past. They didn’t have to live like that any longer. They were finally free from his torture. She would never put the kids through that again. 

Lyla finished mopping the floor before getting them in the car. They had to get back as soon as they could. All she planned to get was the basic stuff for now. 

“Mom, can we get a new toy?” Declan asked from the backseat.

“As long as you don’t take long picking one out.” Lyla pulled out of the driveway. 

“I thought we were going to the grocery store?” Holly scratched her nose.

“We are.” She smiled at them. “I have to get some more stuff for the house too.”

“I want a new doll.” Her daughter said.

“Of course you do.” Lyla laughed. “I bet your brother wants a new car.”

“Maybe.” He chewed his lip. “Can we help pick out stuff for the house?”

“Yes you can.” Lyla flipped the radio off. “You can pick out your own towels and your blankets too.”

“I don’t want a new blanket.” Holly shook her head. “I like my old blanket.”

“I know you do, but it’s  a thin blanket.” Lyla pulled into the parking lot of the department store. “You need a bigger one for winter time.”

“Yeah.” Declan added. “Dad cut ours up, remember?”

“I remember.” Holly unbuckled her seat belt. “I liked that blanket too.”

Lyla remembered that night like it was yesterday. Niko had gotten angry at her and decided to destroy almost all of their blankets. They had been arguing because he said it wasn’t cold enough to turn the heat on. It had only been the middle of winter.

She made sure the kids stayed close to her in the store. She didn’t want them running off and getting into trouble. They could get excited when it came to toy shopping. 

They made their way through the store getting what they needed. It had only taken them a few minutes to pick out their toys. She was surprised they had decided what to get so quickly.

“Mom, I want a new superhero blanket.” Declan walked over to the comforters. 

“What about you, Holly?” Lyla put her hands on her daughters shoulders. “They have one with unicorns.”

“Okay.” Holly smiled up at her. 

She made sure to get them sheets and pillowcases to match. Her ex hadn’t left them with much of anything. He had been out of town when she had packed up and left. He had to go to his parents house so he was gone for a week.

She had been glad they could take their bedroom furniture. She was lucky her grandmother’s furniture was still in the house. She would definitely be able to use it. 

After getting everything in the car, they went to the grocery store. She had to make sure they made it back to the house soon. She needed to get the groceries inside before they unpacked the moving van.

She also had to get them some lunch. If she was right they would want macaroni and cheese. She didn’t know how they ate so much of it. It was their favorite meal.

She pulled into the driveway, shutting the car off. They still had almost an hour before the movers were expected. That gave her a little bit of time to get some more done. 

She put the groceries away first. The kids had decided on grilled cheese sandwiches for lunch. That would be easy to do. While they were waiting they played with their new toys at the table. 

Lyla looked over at them from the stove. She couldn’t help but smile at them. Things wouldn’t be easy for any of them, but at least they were happy now.

“What do you want to drink?” She sat their plates in front of them. 

“Juice.” Declan took a bite of his sandwich.

“Milk.” Holly said at the same time.

“All right.” Lyla laughed.

She grabbed two glasses from the cabinet. After handing them their drinks, she grabbed a soda from the fridge and her food. They hadn’t been able to have a quiet lunch like this in a long time.  She could definitely get used to days like this.
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Lyla sat down on the sofa next to her daughter. They had been here for a few days now. They still had a little unpacking to do, but it was starting to feel like home.

They were watching a movie before bedtime. She was happy to watch something with them. Their father never would have done anything like this. He rarely allowed them to watch television when he was home.

Tomorrow would be a long day. She had a job interview at the local diner. That meant she had to get the kids to a sitter before then. After she had to make a stop at the grocery store. 

Lyla took a deep breath, looking at her phone. She hoped her sitter could make it. There was only one person who still lived here she would trust with her children. Her best friend had never left town.

She had sent her a text to see if she was busy. Now she had to wait for a response. Lyla wasn’t sure what she would do if her friend said no.

She had known Michelle Miller her entire life. They had always been close friends. She felt bad for keeping her in the dark about her life with her husband. She hadn’t wanted anyone to know what had happened behind closed doors.

The knock on the door made her jump. She wasn’t expecting anyone. What if Niko had found them? That wasn’t possible. He would have just burst through the door.

Lyla went over, looking out the window. She definitely hadn’t expected her best friend to be standing on her porch. It was time to face the one person who would yell the most about her past.

“Hey.” Lyla held the door open.

“Why didn’t the tell me you were back in town?” Michelle hugged her. “How long have you been here?”

“A few days.” Lyla stepped out onto the porch. “I’ve been trying to get everything taken care of. I need a favor.”

“What kind of favor?” Michelle sat down on the swing.

“I have a job interview tomorrow and I need a babysitter.” Lyla chewed on her lower lip.

“Where’s your interview?” Michelle asked.

“The diner.” Lyla scratched her cheek. 

“Really?” Michelle crossed her arms over her chest. “You want to be a waitress in a crappy, small town diner?”

“I really don’t have much choice.” She admitted. “I have kids to take care of.”

“I think you’ll get the job.” Michelle put her arm around her. “Especially when they find out you know me.”

“What do you mean?” Lyla shook her head. “Don’t do anything special for me. There might be someone else who needs the job.”

“Not really.” She shrugged her shoulder. “Besides I know the owners of the diner.”

“Who are they?” Lyla wondered. “I used to know everyone around here.”

“My father in law and my husband.” Michelle smiled at her. 

“That means you married Chase, right?” Lyla smiled.

“Exactly.” Michelle winked at her.

That didn’t surprise her. Michelle had always had a thing for the high school quarterback. It was hard to believe he worked in a diner now. His family had owned it for years, but he always swore he would never work there.

That meant she had a good chance of getting the job, but only if she could get a certain someone to watch the kids. Michelle hadn’t said no. Of course, she hadn’t  said yes either.

She also hadn’t asked why Lyla had suddenly left her marriage to move back home. She wasn’t sure she wanted to share that with anyone.

“What time is your interview?” Michelle asked.

“Ten o’clock.” Lyla took a deep breath. “Which is about three hours after the kids normally get up.”

“So, bring them along with you.” Michelle stood up. “I have to be there to help out in the morning, but we can work it out.”

“Are you sure?” Lyla walked her to her car.

“Positive.” Michelle got in her car. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Thank you.” Lyla waved going back inside. 

Now she needed to get back to the kids. When the movie was over they had to get ready for bed. She still had to do the dishes and get a shower after they were asleep. 

“Where were you?” Holly leaned against her.

“I was talking to a friend of mine.” Lyla pushed the hair out of her eyes.

“You missed part of the movie.” Declan took a handful of popcorn out of the bowl. 

“We’ve seen it a million times.” She laughed. “I’m pretty sure we’ll watch it again soon.”

“You promise?” Holly yawned.

“I promise.” Lyla kissed the top of her head. “Are you ready to get your bath before you fall asleep?”

“Yes.” Her daughter ran upstairs. “Come on, mommy.”

“I’m coming.” Lyla went over to the door, locking it. “Declan, you stay there until I get your sister bathed.”

“I will.” He grabbed more popcorn.

She knew he wouldn’t move from that spot. He was way to interested in the movie. He would be perfectly fine for a few minutes. 

Lyla followed her daughter upstairs to the bathroom. She had to start the water and then grab Holly’s pajamas. She knew Declan would get his clothes before he came in here. She was glad he always wanted to do things for himself.

He was always offering to do things for her and Holly as well. Lyla let him help with things like carrying groceries in the house, but she wasn’t going to make him do things for her. He was still a little boy. He should be worried about running around playing, not taking care of his mother.

Lyla put shampoo in her daughter’s hair. She felt so bad for making her children feel like they had to protect her. It was her job to protect them, not the other way around. She hated that she hadn’t stood up to her ex sooner.

Holly didn’t want to let her go anywhere without her. She knew the main reason for that was what had happened with Niko. She should have left him the first time he raised a hand to her. 

She hadn’t been thinking about leaving that night. She had been seven months pregnant with her son. All she wanted to do was protect him. Niko had warned her if she tried to leave he would make sure the baby wasn’t safe.

He had always used the kids to get her to do whatever he wanted. He would constantly threaten them if she stepped out of line. It only made her want to take them away even more.

“Mommy?” Holly looked up at her. “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine Baby.” Lyla smiled at her, grabbing a towel. “Let’s get you ready for bed.”

“Are you going to work at the diner?” Holly got out of the bathtub.

“If I get the job.” Lyla dried her hair.

“I think they’ll like you.” Her daughter hugged her. “Me and Declan like you.”

“Awww…” Lyla hugged her tighter. “That makes me very happy. I like you guys too.”

“Can I get dressed now?” Holly asked her.

“Of course.” Lyla laughed handing her shirt to her.

Lyla couldn’t help but smile at her little girl. Holly could always make her feel better. She was the sweetest person in the world. Lyla worried a lot about her being too sweet and trusting. 

There had been times when she had thought Holly would do anything for her father. She didn’t know if she had just been scared, or had trusted him not to hurt them. 

From now on she would never let him hurt them again. He would never get his hands on her babies.
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