
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
MONDAY WITH ERIN

LATE NIGHT LOUNGE BOOK 3
COPYRIGHT ©
2022 BY BRIDGITTE LESLEY

All rights
reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or
used in any manner whatsoever without the express written
permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations
in a book review or scholarly journal.

 


This is a work
of fiction. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, events or
locations is purely coincidental. The characters are a creation of
the author’s imagination and are used fictitiously.

 


First Printing:
2022

BRIDGITTE
LESLEY

P O Box 258,
Annerley, 4230, Kwa-Zulu Natal, Republic of South Africa


CHAPTER ONE

 Erin stood and packed her
overnight bag for the hundredth time. Günther walked in to the
bedroom and looked at what she was doing. She looked up at him
knowing how he felt. “Once I have delivered our son give me one
week. Then I will leave. I know you don’t want a family Günther. I
don’t know why but you will be a good father. You don’t need to
tell me. Go. The pub is in good hands. You have your manager and he
does a good job. You have lost interest in the pub. When you
suggested appointing a manager that is what we did. Appointed one.
Now you aren’t bothered. Leave it to him to just bring in the
profits.”

Günther walked
out of the bedroom and took his jacket. No, he wasn’t interested in
a family of his own. When he was ready, Erin didn’t fall pregnant.
He had pushed the thought of a baby out of his mind. Until the day
Erin had told him she was pregnant and he had erupted. He hadn’t
meant to, but the years of waiting anxiously had taken their
toll.

Their pub was
ticking over and making a huge profit. But he wasn’t going to tell
Erin that he had stolen ideas from the pub in town and introduced
them to their pub. Something that didn’t make him feel proud. It
felt as though he had stolen from someone. Guilt had set in yet he
continued.

Günther walked
out and drove to Leigh’s pub. It was always full. He found a
parking space and climbed out of the car and walked in to the pub.
He always chose a quiet area. The pub which was sectioned off in to
four areas, catered for everyone. If you preferred playing darts or
pool you chose one area. Another was where you could sit outside
and listen to music, and the other had a jukebox and was always
lively. The main area was more relaxed.

He walked up to
the bar counter and ordered his drink. Erin didn’t know where he
was half the time. Günther wasn’t having affairs or sleeping around
but trying to find peace with himself. He walked over to a table
and sat down and sipped at his drink. He watched as Mike walked out
of the office with a baby in his arms. He couldn’t believe someone
like him would even contemplate holding a baby. Detectives were
strong men. Not soft men who carried babies in their arms.

Mike walked
over to him and sat down with Chase in his arms. “Meet my son
Chase. He has just had his feed and is almost ready to settle. But
I had to jump in and have my cuddle before he settles down for the
night. How are you, Günther? How is business?”

Günther was
quiet for a while. “I need to come clean, Mike. I am riding your
wave. You had a special promotion and I contacted the company and
demanded the same. I feel awful. I feel that way about a lot of
things. Erin, my wife, is expecting and today is her due date. Once
her son is born she will be leaving.”

“I don’t like
what I am hearing Günther. Her son? Is he not your son too?”

Günther was
quiet for a while. “I don’t want a family. We have been married for
ten years and I gave up on having a family. Then Erin told me she
is pregnant and I erupted. She does everything I ask and I still
feel that something is not right. I thought it was the pub but that
is ticking over and we make a tidy profit.”

“Oh please hold
him for a second. I want to catch Leigh.” Mike handed Chase to
Günther. Günther looked down at Chase and felt the oddest
sensation. He felt as though he wanted to burst in to tears.
Holding Chase in his arms. The tiniest baby he had ever seen.

Mike pushed the
pram over to the table and grinned. “You know, Günther, he does
that every time. I always think he is putting Chase in to the pram
and then I have to hunt the baby. Chase has been with us for three
days and Mike has turned in to the baby snatcher. I don’t ask
whether anyone has seen the pram. I ask if anyone has seen Mike and
I know where Chase is and he is being spoilt. He never falls asleep
in the pram but is always in Mike’s arms. How is Erin?”

He grinned and
looked at Leigh. “Feeling neglected because I am a terrible
husband. Our son is due today. I must go home.”

“Günther, I
have Jägermeister on promotion. I can spare thirty. Then you don’t
need to wheel and deal.”

“I will take
you up on that offer. Just deliver if you can and I will pay cash
on delivery.”

“I will sort
that out right now. If you can put him in the pram, please. You
will have your own shortly.”

Günther grinned
and carefully laid Chase in the pram. “I feel like a terrible
husband. Erin wants to leave me once the baby is born.”

“Get out of
here Günther. I will deliver the Jägermeister. Erin needs you. I
missed out that day when Chase was born.”

“Thanks, Mike.
Thank you, Leigh.”


CHAPTER TWO

 Günther rushed out of the pub and
raced home. He walked in and Peter called him. “One of the men
rushed Erin to the hospital.”

“Thanks. A
special promo will be arriving. Jägermeister. Please pay for the
delivery.”

“Hell yes!”
Günther raced out of the pub and went to the hospital. Erin had
already been wheeled in to the delivery room. He was rushed through
and scrubbed up and shown in to the theatre.

Erin looked at
him. “Günther?”

“I made a huge
mistake. Please don’t leave Erin. I love you.” She lay back and
felt the pain and pushed with all her might. Günther was right
there to deliver their son. Günther burst in to tears as he held
him in his hands. The doctor cut the umbilical cord and Günther
looked at him. Their son was quickly weighed, measured and cleaned.
Erin looked at Günther and he stood and reached over and held her
hand. “I want him. And you.”

The nurses had
huge lumps in their throats as they listened. She smiled and closed
her eyes briefly. Günther stared at her. “Is Erin okay? What is
wrong?”

“She is tired.
Nothing to worry about Günther. Would you like to hold him while we
wait?”

“Yes please.”
He held their son in his arms and Erin opened her eyes and they
helped her to sit. “Wilhelm,” he whispered as he looked down at the
biggest eyes he had ever seen. He gave a gentle cry and Erin made
herself comfortable. Günther passed Wilhelm to her and she was
helped to feed him. Once he was fed the nurse bathed him and showed
Günther how to change the nappy and dress him. They laid him in the
crib and the team left the room.

Günther held
Erin’s hand. “I was so wrong. Please forgive me. Nothing matters
but you do. I fancy the name Wilhelm. I am begging you to
stay.”

“Günther,
something is not right. We must sort out the problem first. The pub
is fine. But we need to sort you out first. I want you happy.”

“I went to
Leigh’s pub. I have been stealing their ideas. But tonight I spoke
with Mike and Leigh. They own the pub. His son is three days old. I
held him and knew what was missing. Our own family Erin. We have
that now. They are sending over a special promotion of Jägermeister
tonight. I felt like a thief.”

He was quiet
for a while. “An even bigger thief because I was robbing you of
having a family. I started blaming you when you didn’t fall
pregnant. I want this. Our own family. I was stupid.”

“You have one
week Günther. If you have a change of heart then you have a chance
to tell me. But Wilhelm and I travel together.”

Günther hugged
and kissed her. “I love you. I haven’t told you that in a long
time. I can’t function without you.” He broke down in tears. “And I
have been so nasty. I love you, Erin. Wilhelm has made us
whole.”

“I love you
Günther but if this isn’t what you want you must say.” She held him
in her arms as he cried.

“This
definitely is what I want.”


CHAPTER
THREE

 Peter stared as the thirty boxes
of Jägermeister were wheeled in to the pub. They immediately packed
them behind the counter. He grinned as he handed over the cash.
Peter took one of the boxes. He opened it and looked at the glasses
that were packed with the bottle. “I will have one of those
Peter!”

George walked
over and Peter quickly looked at the price that they paid, and the
promotional price and looked up and gave him the price. “Give me
two. I have never seen shot glasses like that. Those are amazing.”
He paid for the boxes and Peter rang up the sale. He handed him the
box and pushed two to the back of the shelf.

Everyone in the
pub suddenly wanted to buy the item on promotion. Peter knew they
were in for a bumper night.
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Günther drove
Erin home in the morning and helped her to the bedroom. Carrying
Wilhelm in his carrier in one hand and holding on to Erin in the
other. He settled Erin in bed and Wilhelm went straight in to the
pram after he held and spoke to him. He sat on the bed and held
Erin’s hand. “I was stupid. Now I have something to live for. Not
moving along aimlessly. Pushing the profits in to the bank. Now we
can map out our future Erin. I want this. Today I will spend some
time in my office. Then go and register Wilhelm. Do you like that
name?”

“I love that
name. After one week tell me yes or no. I know you need to adjust
Günther and I don’t want to get my hopes up high.”

“Not a phase.
Now we are parents Erin. We must enjoy every moment. I thought a
detective would be a hard man. When I saw Mike holding his son I
knew I would be missing out and what he had was what I wanted. A
son of my own. Someone special to you and me. Where we can build a
bright future for him. Be responsible and care for him. My father
was not a good father. He never held or played with us. His role
was the father. Not a dad. I want to be a real father.”

“But Günther
you are like that. You are the same as Mike. Even though he is a
detective he is also a real man. His job is different because he
has to deal with hardened criminals. You deal with unruly customers
when Peter asks you to step in and help. Because you are big in
stature and strong.”

“Wilhelm is
also small. I held Mike’s son and thought he was tiny. Wilhelm is
also drowning in his suit.”

“But he will
grow and they will fit and then he won’t stop growing. Let your
parents know he has arrived.”

“I am going to
the office for a while so that I can phone our
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