
  
    The Infertile CEO and His Billionaire Ex-Wife

  

  Chapter 1

  James Weyland



An heir to a large automobile factory and the entire family fortune.



A highly publicized playboy, known for his vanity, good looks, and speculation about his personal life.



He enjoyed playing sports, drinking whiskey, and going out to clubs, but lately, he hasn't been going out as much and everyone said it was because of his mother's illness, but I can tell you in advance that there was something else that was making the playboy trade nights out for nights in ...



James had suffered an accident while playing sports in the past, something that ended up giving him trauma and an unexpected diagnosis, he would not be able to have children in the future. He hid this from everyone, but the truth would come out one day.



Although never proven, it was almost always reported in the press that James was involved in some relationship, something that James never confirmed, but he was almost always seen in photos with someone.



The truth is that the hopes of James' suitors should already be dashed, as he was secretly already a married man...



Katherine Vieira Santa Maria (Kate Vieira)



Kate was a resident doctor about to graduate. Very lonely, she ended up getting attached to a terminal patient, Sara Weyland, James' mother. Because of this emotional attachment, Kate ends up accepting Sara's last requests before she leaves this world.



In addition to marrying James, Kate agreed to try to get pregnant, giving Sara the chance to have a grandchild, and because of that, she ended up getting involved with James more than she would have liked at first.



But this involvement brought negative consequences for Kate, the few people who knew about her relationship with James despised her, saying that she had married for interest, since she was apparently an orphan, she studied medicine because she had won a scholarship at university, someone who had nothing to their name.



What people didn't know is that not only did James have a secret, Kate, who only introduced herself as Kate Vieira, hid her last name Santa Maria. She also had a secret, she wasn't just any medical student, Kate was actually a billionaire!



  Chapter 5

  It was nighttime, and Kate had just gotten out of the shower. She carefully prepared her body, massaging her skin with a scented oil, and slipped into a black lace lingerie set.



She dried her hair, tossing it to the side, and to finish it off, she put on a sheer nightgown that complemented the sensuality of her look.



Kate took a deep breath and left her room, going directly to the room next door, her husband James' room.



She entered, quickly closed the door, and stood still, leaning against it. Despite knowing how to seduce him, she was still a little hesitant, fearing rejection.



James was lying on his bed with his laptop on his lap, wearing only a pair of plaid pajama pants. When he heard the door open and close, he immediately placed his laptop on the table beside him and turned to look at his visitor.



Involuntarily, his gaze traveled over Kate's body. She was dressed exactly the way he liked it. That transparent nightgown showed a lot and at the same time hid everything he wanted to grab at that moment.



With blazing eyes, he jumped out of bed and in one stride reached Kate.



She felt cornered by the man in front of her. He grabbed her arms and pinned them above her head, giving her no chance to move. James attacked her lips in a fierce and possessive kiss.



He thought Kate's lips were soft and sweet, her body firm and voluptuous. Her scent was intoxicating, and her personality was unlike any woman he'd ever been with.



In a second, James threw Kate on his bed, reason had already abandoned him, all his senses only desired one thing, to feel Kate intensely.



Kate let out a moan and closed her eyes, feeling her husband's mouth kissing every part of her body, thirsty with desire.



Although she had entered into this marriage, it wasn't as if she had married a despicable man. James was a young man, in his early thirties, a playboy desired in high society, not only for his financial status but also for his seductive beauty and elegance.



He smelled good, his light brown hair was always neatly cut, his beard trimmed, and his athletic body with well-defined muscles.



In bed, he was like a God, he dominated and managed to take his wife to the heavens several times tirelessly.



And there went another new nightgown, Kate sighed as she felt James in his ferocity tearing another one of her nightgowns and ripping it off completely.



"James!" she tries to complain but he silences her, attacking her lips again, kissing her as if it were the last time he would taste those lips.



He had arrived that day from his trip, he had been a week without seeing his wife, his desire was on the surface, he didn't even bother to undress her completely, he just pulled her panties to the side and entered at once, quickly and abruptly.



Kate let out a low moan, feeling him invading her completely and the pleasure of the sensation of being taken.



James intertwined his fingers with Kate's, as he pressed his lips to hers and thrust strongly, driven crazy by how wet she got so quickly.



Kate wraps her legs around his hips, begging for more, begging him to be faster and harder.



Not hesitating, he attacks her in back and forth movements, urgent kisses and his hand caressed and squeezed her body with an overwhelming desire.



Totally dominated by pleasure, Kate can't resist and melts in a long and delightful orgasm.



As she writhed beneath him, James watched, going crazier with lust seeing that woman who didn't hide the pleasure in her expressions.



"More, James! Keep going, I want more." she says between moans, digging her nails into his back.



He can't resist, he attacks her again with a lot of lust and fervor, if there was one thing that finished this man off it was when she begged him between moans to take her to the peak again.



It was three in the morning when Kate woke up, she didn't need her alarm clock, her body, despite being taken to the limit, still responded to the programming of automatically waking up at three in the morning.



She was trapped in James' arms, he hugged her possessively, glued to his body.



Kate tried to move with difficulty, tried to be delicate so as not to wake him, but it was impossible, she had to push him.



But he didn't let her go, a grunt escaped his mouth and he said in a low voice, without opening his eyes:



"You're not going today, Katherine. I'm not satisfied yet, I want more."



Kate took a deep breath and a tear almost fell from her eyes. She thought about how James only saw her as his toy in bed, as his object of pleasure. He just doesn't want her to go because he's not satisfied yet.



Kate pushes him and jumps out of bed, before he can grab her back. Then she starts picking up her lingerie thrown on the floor.



"Kate, stay. I'm asking you." Kate hears her husband's voice and sees him sitting on the bed, looking at her. His eyebrows are furrowed and he seems to be a little irritated.



"I can't, James. You more than anyone know that I have to go to the hospital, my shift will start soon."



"You're just a resident, Kate. I don't understand…"



"I'm a resident, but one day I'll graduate. Residency is exactly for me to get used to the routine when I'm a doctor."



"Is that right? Are you just practicing medicine or is there another reason?"



"What reason, James?" Kate looks at him, irritated, already knowing where this conversation was going to go.



"Edward."



"Oh, stop it! I already told you that Edward is just the chief surgeon at the hospital. And I've also asked you not to interfere with my work, James. I don't care what you do for a living or what you do outside this house, I ask that you do the same for me. Don't interfere in my life, you are not my real husband, our marriage is just a deal."







  Chapter 6

  One thing that irritated Kate was when James tried to interfere in her professional life. She didn't understand why all of a sudden he became so bothered by the residency she was doing at Santa Maria Hospital.



As a matter of fact, she knew why. This started happening after he met Edward, the hospital's chief surgeon, with whom Kate has a brotherly relationship.



She didn't believe that James was acting this way out of jealousy, but out of spite. To her, he was a spoiled playboy who saw her as a toy that no one could touch.



Kate didn't believe there was love in that marriage, since the only times they talked or interacted was when they were in bed.



She thought that James, a billionaire, owner of one of the most famous sports car brands, famous and handsome, would never assume his relationship with an orphan medical student.



That's right, despite being married for three years, few people knew about this marriage. James continued to appear in gossip pages as a bachelor surrounded by women eager to get his attention.



And while he was out partying, Kate was at the hospital, taking care of patients.



And how did she get into this marriage? Well, it all started with one of the hospital's patients, Sara Weyland.



Sara is James' mother, a terminally ill patient. She's so debilitated that all the hospital doctors can do is give her palliative care to extend her life a little longer.



Kate always treated patients with great care and dedication, and as soon as she met Sara, the two had an inexplicable connection.



Kate never knew her parents and Sara, despite her illness, was a cheerful and affectionate woman, especially with Kate.



She remembered Kate's birthday and encouraged her in her studies, quickly becoming a mother figure to Kate, who felt in her a little of what she never had, a mother's love.



Sara's dream was that before she died, she could see her son married to a good woman and that he would give her a grandchild. That was all she wanted.



However, James refused incessantly. He didn't want to have children and was even willing to marry his ex-girlfriend, Miranda. However, Sara didn't like Miranda and suggested that he marry Kate, whom she had the utmost respect for.



James had no choice but to refuse, as his mother owned half the shares in the car factory and she blackmailed him, saying that if he didn't marry Kate, she would donate her shares to charity.



Kate accepted because she had developed an unusual regard for Sara, almost an emotional dependence, and she knew that Sara's days were numbered, so she thought this marriage wouldn't last long.



However, it lasted three long years, three long years that Sara struggled to stay alive, all because she had hopes of seeing Kate pregnant.



Sara convinced Kate to try to have a child without James knowing because she knew he had been adamant about not fulfilling a deathbed wish of a mother and Kate agreed to this idea.



It was Kate's dream to have a child and give him what she never had. She already had plans for independent production, so Sara's plan matched her ideas. If the child's father didn't want the baby, she would take care of it as she had already planned.



And so, for three years Kate has been trying to get pregnant, it was not difficult to move things forward with James and that's why she considered him a womanizer. How could a man who seems to hate her, attack her on the first attempt at seduction? He was worthless, according to Kate. But she wasn't that tough, her heart was full of need for love and it didn't take long to end up falling in love with James.



Because of this feeling, after leaving the house and standing on the avenue, waiting for the traffic light to turn green, Kate felt her chest tighten.



A strong regret came over her. She was left thinking about the words she said. It's not true that she doesn't care what he does outside the house, especially at parties, every time she sees pictures of him surrounded by women, she dies of jealousy.



Yes, he's not really her husband, but he could be. She wondered if they shouldn't have a real conversation, about feelings and about their future. A conversation about the possibility of making this relationship real, after Sara was gone.



Kate looked at herself in the car's rearview mirror and thought that she was always wearing scrubs, her nails were always trimmed, and her face was clean. She didn't wear makeup or provocative clothes like the women who approached James, but she knew she was an attractive woman, he even showed it when he couldn't resist throwing her into bed whenever he saw her.



Kate thought that maybe the problem with him assuming her was her social status, because she was apparently a scholarship orphan. However, this is the version of the story that she told everyone, she was really an orphan, but her financial and social status was much higher than everyone thought.



With that thought, Kate decided not to go to the hospital. She returned to the Weyland mansion quickly. She hoped to find James still in bed and continue what they were doing.



It's been three years of this marriage and she thought that maybe there was some feeling on his part. 





  Chapter 7

  Kate parked her cheap car next to James' collection of luxury vehicles. In all their time as a married couple, she had never even stepped foot inside one of them.



Kate rode the elevator up from the underground garage and got off on the second floor, in the hallway leading to the bedrooms. She passed a decorative mirror and instantly thought about fixing her appearance. She let her hair down and took off her lab coat. She undid a few buttons on her blouse, hoping to reveal her neckline. 



Afterward, Kate walked with long strides toward the bedroom, but when she entered, James was not there. On the bed, there were only traces of the last intense night of passion they had shared. 



Thinking to herself, Kate imagined he was in his office, which was on the same floor. She didn't overthink it and headed there. She could already envision herself sitting on his lap, the two of them initiating an encounter of pure desire on that armchair or even on the mahogany desk in his office.



As she drew closer, Kate could hear voices coming from the office. James sounded serious as he spoke, which dampened her excitement.



Instead of entering, Kate decided to eavesdrop on the conversation.



“No, Maycon! I don't have any feelings for that woman, everything between us is just part of an agreement.”



Kate felt a hole opening in her chest, imagining that James was probably talking to his friend about her.



“I can't just end everything now, things are difficult. Mom is… you know Mom doesn't have much time left, and the company isn't doing well. The best thing is to leave everything as it is for now.”



“…” 



“I don't like it, I hate it when she comes clinging to me, it disgusts me. But I have to put up with it for a while longer.”



Kate buttoned up her blouse, feeling awful hearing James' words. She thought to herself, he supposedly hates her.



“I can't wait to say enough is enough to that woman and finally live in peace with the woman I love. Yes, every day I'm more certain that I love her, and when all this is over, I want to tell her that and have a real wedding with her.”



Still listening, a tear rolled down Kate's cheek. She had secretly wished for this, to hear from her own husband that he loved her, but now she was hearing that he wanted to say it to another woman, probably Miranda, his ex-girlfriend, the one he was going to marry before Kate came between them.



“Anyway, for now I have to manage all of this. Did you arrange the dinner with Miranda for tonight?”



“…”



“Right, tell her I'll pick her up at 7 pm. Kate will still be at the hospital at that time.”



At that moment, Kate couldn't bear to hear another word and ran. She grabbed her lab coat and went to the garage. She felt so foolish for feeling remorseful about the harsh words she had said to James. While she cared about him, he supposedly cared about another woman.



As Kate was leaving, James continued talking to his friend, unaware that Kate had been at the door, hearing everything.



“Why don't you just do it yourself and stop using me to send messages to Miranda?” Maycon complained, tired of the whole situation.



“If I call her, it will give her the impression that she can call me back. I prefer to keep this distance, maybe that way she'll give up on me and find someone else for her obsession.”



“Just tell her you're not interested, James! This situation is getting ridiculous, even for me. Miranda is annoying and spoiled, you're not being a real friend making me put up with this woman,” Maycon replied, already irritated. 



“I can't tell her now, you know that. Mom is sick, the partners don't trust my management, and if we lose the investment from Miranda's father, the company will be at risk.”



“Right, and what about admitting your marriage to Kate to everyone? What do you intend to do?”



“By then, I'll have found an investor better than Miranda's father; I'm sure of it.”



James hung up, lost in thought. He wasn't in a very comfortable situation at that moment, he felt like he was walking a tightrope, balancing his personal life and his professional life in each hand. 



That day, Kate dedicated herself to work like never before. She visited all the patients in her area and did what she could. When she didn't have work, she buried her head in her books to study. Residency was the final stage of her training, and that's how she was going to learn the ropes of the profession.



But all this dedication wasn't just because of her desire to learn; it was her attempt to keep thoughts of James from tormenting her heart. 



It was already eight o'clock in the evening when Kate went to Sara's room. It was almost the end of her shift, and she liked to visit her mother-in-law around this time. If she stayed past her shift, it wouldn't be a problem; being with Sara wasn't like working for her.



“Dear Kate, how are you?” Sara asked, smiling, seeming cheerful despite the paleness of her skin.



“I'm doing very well, Sara. Today was a busy day. The patient in room 101, Mr. Ramirez, threw a fit to take a shower, can you believe it? The nurses had to call me because he wanted to file a complaint about them."



“I heard! That smelly, shameless old man is at it again. He probably wanted you to see that shriveled thing he has between his legs! Oh, if I could get out of here, I'd give that scoundrel a good slap! The nerve!”



Kate smiled at Sara's indignation, then sat down next to her and began combing her hair. 



“Don't worry, he's not my type, Sara, you know!” Kate said with a playful wink.



“I know, my dear, I know… Speaking of your type, how is that good-for-nothing son of mine?”



“Oh, James…” Kate's mood suddenly shifted; she couldn't hide that she was furious with James. She took a deep breath and tried to force a smile, saying, “He's fine, seemingly very well, I think.”



“What is it, dear? Is he not treating you well? Is he not showing up in bed?” 



Kate blushed at Sara's words and stood up, turning her back to hide her face. 



“N-no, that's not it…” 



“From what I can tell, he is showing up, isn't he, my dear? Thank God, I didn't raise a gay son!”



“Mrs. Sara! Watch your words, that's very rude!” 



“Oh, my dear, I'm not prejudiced, but… it's just that I only had one son, and if he wasn't a man, how would he give me a grandchild? You know, a grandchild is all I want before I can rest in peace.” 



Kate felt a lump in her throat. It was no secret that Mrs. Sara was stubborn. Medicine didn't have a cure for her condition, and Kate was certain that she was only still here because of the grandchild.



“I love you, Sara. And I will give you a grandchild. All my tests are good, I just don't know if James…” 



“There's nothing wrong with my son, he's a stallion. When he was born, and I saw his little guy, I said, 'This boy is going to give me many grandchildren!' The problem is that he drinks. You have to tell him to stop drinking, dear.”



“Maybe so, Mrs. Sara…” Kate said, shrugging. Sara was a bit stubborn, and it was no use getting into a debate with her. 



“No symptoms at all, dear?” Kate shook her head. “Your period isn't late?” Kate shook her head again. “Not even a little nausea?” 



“No, Mrs. Sara, but that doesn't mean much, a woman may not have many symptoms in the…” At that moment, Kate opened a bottle of alcohol, and the smell hit her nostrils, causing a terrible wave of nausea to wash over her.



Kate placed a hand on her abdomen and tried to breathe calmly, already tasting the bitter bile rising in her throat.



She looked at Sara and saw the woman's eyes widen.



“Could that finally be a symptom?” Sara asked.



“Symptom of what?” James said, entering the room unexpectedly.





  Chapter 8

  Kate and Sara look at each other, speechless. Especially Kate, she had heard that James had a dinner date with Miranda, that he would pick her up at 7 pm. However, it was a little after 8 pm and there he was. Could a date be that quick?



The jerk was all over her like a pervert this morning and she imagined that he wouldn't be back from dinner tonight, that he would probably satisfy his desire with Miranda.



Kate's mind wasn't making any connections at that moment.



"Symptom of what? Didn't you hear me?"



"Wow, you're turning into such a gossip, huh? We're in a hospital, kid! All we talk about is symptoms, diseases... those things," Sara says, playing it off. 



"For someone who's dying, ma'am, you have a very sharp tongue!" James says and approaches Sara.



"Is that any way to talk to your mother?! Come here and let me give you a few slaps."



James looks at Kate, shrugs, and sits on the bed, letting his mother slap his hand a few times.



"Ouch! That hurt! What are you eating here that's making you so strong?"



Kate can't help but smile, Sara's relationship with James was a little comical. It was understandable, since Sara, even very sick, remained irreverent. 



James looks at Kate and catches her smiling, she tries to pretend otherwise, but she wasn't fast enough. James gives a sideways smile and Sara says:



"See, Kate? He doesn't respect me, he never has. Laughing while I'm correcting him!" 



Sara folds her arms and looks away, playing hard to get.



"Oh, well, I'll… leave you two alone, I'm going to do something," Kate says, heading for the door.



"Do what? It's past your time to leave," James says with his eyebrows furrowed.



"Leave your wife alone, James! You can't be controlling, whoever controls too much ends up being cheated on!" 



"Cheated on?!" At that moment James lost his good humor, he became serious and looked at Sara, then at Kate, then at Sara again.



"Boy, it's just a figure of speech! Kate is not going to cheat on you, don't be possessive of her! How many times do I have to teach you, huh?" Sara says, pulling James' hand to look at him. "And Kate, honey, go do that thing." 



Kate looks at Sara in confusion and Sara mouths:



"Pregnancy test."



"Test? Test of what? What are you two hiding?" James hadn't understood everything and was dizzy in the middle of the two. 



Kate blushed, her eyes widened and she quickly left the room, avoiding confusion. 



"Mom, what are you planning? You can't be planning, you know, you're not in any condition for that." 



"Don't worry, son," Sara says, stroking her son's hand. "These are woman things. And you? How are you? I liked what you did today, you came all handsome and smelling good to pick up your wife from the hospital, you're turning into a man." 



"Oh, that? I came from an event, that's all, Mom." 



"Right… have you been drinking?" 



"No." 



"Let me smell your breath?" 



"Mom!"



"Come on, boy!" Sara gestures.



Giving in, James lets her smell his breath.



"My God! Just smelling your breath my nose burned. You have to stop drinking, son! How are you going to take care of Kate being an alcoholic?!" 



"I'm not an alcoholic, you're exaggerating! I just like to taste. I'm not drunk, you see?" 



"Son, you know, I'm not going to be here much longer and I want you to be happy and take care of Kate. She's such a good woman, she has a heart of gold and needs to be loved so much, son. I want to leave in peace, don't mess up, don't hurt that girl." 



James lets out a breath, thoughtful, then says, and kisses his mother's hand:



"Okay, huh? Don't worry about it." 



"You better, or I'll come back here and pull your leg!" 



"I'm telling you, aren't I?" 



"Look, do this, take Kate out to a very romantic dinner, by candlelight. Close the restaurant for her, buy flowers… no, buy chocolates! Chocolate is much better. Give her foot massages, because she's a very hardworking woman and must come home with tired, swollen feet and if Kate gets pregnant, treat her like a queen, you hear me?" 



James rolls his eyes and says:



"Here you go again with this talk about children. That's not going to happen, okay? And people can be happy without children, Mom…" James gets up, paces back and forth, and scratches his head, then says, "Kate and I are not going to have children, but I will still fulfill my obligations to her."



At that moment Kate enters, she lowers her head, thinking that she and James had different goals. Kate really wanted to have children and finally feel part of a family. 



Sara looked at Kate expectantly, hoping she would give some sign if she had taken the test.



Noticing, Kate shook her head discreetly, showing that this was not the time she got a positive.





  Chapter 9

  "Well, it's late and it's time for Mrs. Sara to rest," Kate says and goes to where Sara's medication is. She applies some sedatives and painkillers, so she can have a peaceful sleep.



Soon Sara starts to get drowsy and Kate kisses her forehead, saying goodbye. James watches everything attentively, seeing how kind and caring Kate was with his mother.



After Sara falls asleep, the two leave the room and walk side by side in silence.



They pass a group of nurses who, as soon as they see James, start whispering and smiling.



Kate scoffs and shakes her head discreetly.



Suddenly, she is surprised by James taking her hand and intertwining his fingers with hers. Kate tries to free herself, but that only makes it worse, as James pulls her closer to him, leaving the two glued to each other.



"Why?" she asks, whispering.



"Isn't that what couples do?"



"It's not public knowledge that we're a couple, to everyone you're a coveted bachelor."



"Does that bother you?"



Kate stops and looks at James, thoughtful, then says:



"That's none of my business."



James was about to respond, but before they could, they are interrupted.



"Kate, I'm glad you're still h..."



The two look over and it's Edward, the hospital's chief surgeon and Kate's professor.



James and Edward stare at each other, there was hostility between the two.



James considered Edward a rival, because of his closeness to Kate and Edward did not agree with Kate and James' marriage. It was evident that the two couldn't stand each other.



The two were a match, about the same age. Edward was a genius in medicine and Kate admired him, which disgusted James even more.



Edward looks at James and Kate's joined hands in disgust. Kate breaks free from James and walks over to Edward, which is not well received by James.



"Hi, Eddie! Did you want to tell me something?"



"I just, wanted to give you a case to study..." Edward hands Kate an envelope and then looks at James, staring at him.



"Oh, is this the case of that teenager in a coma?"



"Yes, but... I don't know if you can accept it, you seem to have other priorities that are not medicine."



"Why do you think that? Medicine is my top priority, you know that more than anyone. I won't disappoint you, I will study this case very carefully."



Edward nods curtly and Kate looks at James, who was waiting for her, then turns back to Edward.



"I have to go, Eddie. We'll talk more about this tomorrow."



"Why do you subject yourself to these people, you know you don't have to."



"Eddie, not now! I have my reasons, okay? We'll talk tomorrow."



Kate walks away and goes to James and he, to make matters worse, wraps his arm around her waist and then nods to Edward.



Kate blushes and feels her heart race. James smelled so good and his scent enveloped her in that moment, not to mention the warmth of his body which was so familiar and yet so attractive to her.



James caresses her waist, making her squirm inside. She didn't know if he had noticed that she was having trouble breathing, but to make matters worse, he squeezed her waist, making her feel her body tremble.



They got to the garage and James took her to his car.



"Oh, well... we'd better split up here. Mine's parked on the other side."



James opens the door and says:



"Get in, Katherine Vieira. If I came to pick you up from work we're going to do this right."



"But I left my car over there and how am I going to get back tomorrow?"



"We'll figure something out. Get in or I'm going to pick you up and put you in the car by force."



"Are you kidding?" Kate says and looks around, seeing some people walking around looking for their cars.



James walks towards her with a menacing look, Kate takes a few steps back and when he is about to grab her, she dodges and runs to his car and gets in.



"Fine! I'll go in your car! I don't want to be pointed out in the tabloids as another one of your conquests."



Kate opens the envelope and pulls out the papers it contained as James gets in, but surprising her, before she could pull out the papers completely, he takes it from her hand and throws it in the back seat, saying:



"You're one of my conquests and I don't like to see you seen as single either. Especially by that guy, Edward. He has to accept that you are my woman, Katherine. My wife." After, without giving Kate time to react, James kisses her. 





  Chapter 11

  Kate struggles, trying to break free, but ends up dominated by James' insistence.



She closes her eyes and gives in, feeling his hand tighten around her body. Suddenly the temperature in the car rises. Kate is mesmerized by the scent of James' perfume and the sensual movements of his lips.



Entertained, Kate doesn't notice when he starts to unbutton her shirt, her skin burning with desire, until...



Kate pushes him away, desperately. James looks at her face that looked frightened.



Kate puts her hand over her mouth, trying to avoid it, but her stomach churns terribly.



Before James can react, someone knocks on the passenger side window. Without thinking, Kate opens the door and vomits, right on top of Edward.



They all look at each other without reacting, until Edward says:



"What... why? Kate, let's go back to the hospital, I'll help you!"



"N-no…" she tries to say, but ends up throwing up more, this time on Edward's shoes.



He, instead of scolding her, holds her hair so that she doesn't get it dirty, while she vomits more.



James at that moment, felt his chest burn and the anger rise.



James slaps Edward's hand and pulls Kate, who ends up soiling the brand-new upholstery of his Bentley.



Even with her throwing up, he holds her, looking at Edward menacingly.



"The next time you touch Kate, I swear it won't be just a slap, Edward."



"Really?! Why don't you try it? I'm right here."



"Stop it, both of you... for God's sake, stop it." Kate says, holding onto the dashboard, unable to stand the worst nausea she has ever felt in her life. "Edward, go away and James, please, start this car!"



Kate was pale and rests her head on the dashboard, wondering what was wrong with her. She didn't usually eat junk food, she tried to eat well, why was she feeling so nauseous?



Edward and James look at her with concern.



"What are you waiting for, James! Start this car!" she yells, impatient.



Without thinking twice, James pulls the door, slamming it shut and without saying goodbye to Edward, drives off with Kate.



He drives for a while longer, until stopping at a traffic light, he asks:



"What happened to you? One minute you were all lovey-dovey and the next you looked like the girl from The Exorcist?!"



"James, I'm not feeling well, really."



"Want me to take you to the hospital? To another hospital that doesn't have an Edward lurking around?"



"Edward is like a brother, stop that... and just take me home, okay?"



"Are you sure about that?"



Kate retches again, but puts her hand over her mouth. James looks at the floor of his new car and thinks he'll definitely have to leave the car at the cleaners for at least a week.



"You always tell me you eat very healthy, but I don't think you're eating."



"I do eat healthy, the problem was you?"



"Me?! I'm the cause of your vomiting!" James asks, bewildered. He puts his hand close to his mouth and tries to smell his breath. "My breath doesn't stink, does it?"



"Yes, it does, you... You drank! You smell horribly of alcohol."



"What? But… I barely drank anything!"



"James, you have to stop drinking..."



"Oh, Kate... don't tell me you put on this whole show just to force me to make a request from my mother?"



"Show!" Kate hits James, irritated, "I'm almost dying and you're saying I'm putting on a show?!"



"Hey, stop it! If you keep hitting me, it's going to cause an accident! You look hot when you make that little pout when you're angry, do that again when we get home." James smiles, irritating Kate even more.



She crosses her arms and looks out at the street, trying not to look at him.



"Hey, when I get home, I'm going to brush my teeth, okay? I'll use plenty of mouthwash so you don't smell the alcohol."



Kate nods slightly and soon they arrive home.



James goes to his room, while Kate goes to hers. While he takes a shower and brushes his teeth as he said he would, Kate goes to the bathroom and picks up another pregnancy test. 





  Chapter 12

  She tests, and once again, the result is negative.


Suspicious, she takes a shower and brushes her teeth, removing all traces of their last bout of nausea. 


Upon leaving, she finds James lying on her bed waiting for her. He's only wearing a towel around his waist and looks at her with desire. 


"Why do you only think about making love all the time?"


"It's the only thing left in our day. You leave early and come back late, leaving only the night for us. And making love is the right way to enjoy the night."


Kate sits on the bed next to him, and he pulls her close. She doesn't resist and lets him kiss her.


After they intertwine in a sensual kiss, James says to her,


"I thought about giving you a present for throwing up on Edward."


"You call this a present?" Kate says, pointing down.


"This? I'm not talking about that, I'm saying I'm going to give you a break tomorrow."


"What? I can't take a break, I have so much to do. Are you crazy?"


"You complained that all we do is have sex and you don't want to spend the day with me?"


"I didn't complain, I just asked. And it's okay, James, you don't have any obligation to me. You don't have to please me just because of your mother, it's fine. I know you love Miranda and it's not easy to pretend you like me. You can do that just around your
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