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Chapter One

Colin looked over at Josie lying there helpless in the hospital bed nursing their son. How beautiful she looked and motherly feeding CJ from her beautiful breast. Without warning the heart monitor connected to Josie went off as her body went limp and slumped to the side.

Colin had hardly time to react just fast enough to grab CJ whom was falling from Josie’s arm’s and placed the sleeping baby into his basinet. 

“Josie...omg what is wrong with you!” he cried out moving her long blonde hair from her face.

“OMG...my love...OMG!” as he saw tears stains down her cheek.

A flurry of chaos and motion flutter about the room whilst to him everything was in slow motion.

“What the hell is going on here...oh god please someone talk to me!” as two bulky male nurses pinned him to the wall.

“Oh god Josie...please don’t you leave me!” he kept repeating like a mantra.

“This can’t be happening...oh god what about our children!” he said as an overwhelming urge to be next to his son!

Colin pulled away from the male nurses as an overpowering surge of adrenaline shot through with tears falling uncontrollable.

“Back the FUCK OFF if you know what is good for you!” he screamed ready to deck the next person that moved.

“CODE BLUE...CRASH CART STAT!”  Went over the PA!!

CJ started fussing from his basinet and Colin picked him up after changing his diaper. Colin felt so shattered he felt his heart was breaking as he waited to see her fate.

Colin’s watched in disbelief as the nurses hit Josie several times with a defibrillator as her body jutted each time falling back onto the bed lifeless.

Josie found herself awake lying in the middle of a dark dank room on a hospital bed with noises circulating all around. Far off in another room Josie could hear her newborn baby CJ crying. She turned around looking for a way out of this dank room; finally, she found what looked like a door running towards it the door kept getting further away from her until disappearing.

Josie started banging on the walls trying to find her way out hearing her baby crying furiously.

“CJ where are you ...mummy is coming... where are you?” she screamed as she pounded on the walls until an electric shocked sent her hurling backwards through the air. 

After she came to she could hear Colin screaming at her pleading with except it was muffled.

“Josie...come back... don’t you leave me!” 

“This isn’t happening!” he repeated like a mantra over and over.

“Colin...I’m here...my love I’m here...can’t you see me?” she cried as she got up once again pounding on the walls.

Feeling overpowering jolts racking through her body knocking her once again against the floor as the voices and her baby crying faded. Josie flashed to another scene of sunset on a beach on her honeymoon in Aruba. Colin and her sitting on a beach blanket as the sun was setting. He ran his hands through her long locks smiling down at her. He reaches out and grabbed her face gently pulling her in kissing her passionately while pushing her back against the blanket. Falling against her body unbuttoning her blouse one by one pulling it off of her shoulders gently kissing her shoulders along her sensitive neck down a trail between her breasts stopping to suckle on her nipples one by one down across her flat stomach moving southward down across the top of her hairline.

Pulling at her skirt his talented fingers raking them across her bare stomach until he found the zipper at her back. With one tug, he pulled off her skirt and panties baring her to the world. He left a trail of kisses down to her pubic hairline coming to rest at her bud as he rubbed it in circular motion as he opened her wet folds licking them paying special attention to her bud. Josie could feel the tension of her building orgasm. Josie pawed at the sand around her as she started moaning running her fingers through Colin’s dark hair. Bringing her up and over the edge of a rising tide carrying her to a quivering mess orgasm.

Josie laid there for a few minutes breathing heavy begging for each breath running her fingers through his dark hair. Josie pushed herself up to Colin’s lips straddling his legs pulling his shirt off over his head. Planting a tender kiss along his neck as moans escaped his lips tasting her essences on his lips pushing her tongue into his mouth. Our tongues twirl dancing to the beat of our own symphony. Meanwhile Josie ran her fingers through the hair on his chest lower to his pants where it met his pubic hairline feeling his cock grow harder between her thighs.

Reaching down freeing his hard cock from his pants lowering her mouth down to taste the salty taste of his pre-cum. Raising herself so she can pull his linen shorts off as his hard cock sprang from his pants. Josie lowers herself slowly onto his hard cock riding him as he pawed at her breast as moans of pleasure escape.

“Oh yes...yes...ohh!” 

“Oh, fuck yes...ride me my love!” he murmured as he pushes himself deeper as a slapping sounds echoed.

“Oh yes...harder...yes oh fuck yes!”

Their body started slapped against one another as they both felt the rising tide of orgasmic bliss.

“Oh, fuck yes... I’m going to cum...oh yes...cum for me love!” as they caved to the blissful orgasm.

“Oh god yes... oh...oh... yes!” they both screamed in unison.

Josie body jerked jarring her back to the dang room hearing Colin’s voice and the crying of her son in a far-off room. Sitting up quickly she jumped down from the bed determined to find her way to Colin and CJ. Looking around in the dark trying to get her eyes to adjust to the darkness.

“Colin...I’m here my love!” as she turned and looked to see a door leading somewhere.

She kept calling out to them trying to get them to hear her sounding strangely like she was underwater. Opening the door led out to a hallway full of doors hearing her son crying at first. Opening the doors that led to nowhere. She heard Colin sound like he was in such despair. Josie kept opening each hoping to get closer to Colin and CJ. 

Finally seeing light from under the door she moved forward as fast as her legs could carry her.  She saw the bright lights and heard loud noises all around her.

Colin finally heard Josie’s heart begin beating again but she still hadn’t open her eyes yet.

“Oh my god...love...come back please...we need you...I need you Jo!” he begged her.

“Why hasn’t she awakened yet?”  holding his sleeping son in his arms.

“JO...open your eyes look at our son...I’m so sorry I will never hurt or leave you again...I promise...please come back!” he said as tears fell from his eyes.

~*~
[image: ]


CHAPTER TWO

Josie could hear Colin calling to her begging her to wake up but she was still stuck in the twilight finding it harder to step out into the light.

CJ started fussing from his bassinet just as the nurse walked in to take him back to the nursery. Colin looked over at the nurse with daggers blocking her from getting to his son.

“I rather him stay here with us... please and thank you!” he urged.

“Yes sir...Mr. O’ Connor...umm your wife had been pumping her breast since the baby was born...so he could be able to benefit from the nutrition of breast milk... would you like for me to bring some bottles to you to put in the small fridge?” she asked.

“Yes... please and thank you...keep the press away from this room... I would greatly appreciate it!” he replied with a smile.

Thinking to his self how Josie had the foresight to think ahead and provide for the needs and safety of CJ and their children. Josie is such an amazing mother that is why she needs to make it through to be here for their children and him. He could see the huge mistake he made when he threw her and children out.

“Good morning...Doctor...what is happening with my wife?” he looked at the doctor helpless.

“Well Josie has had a major heart attack... and as far as why she hasn’t woken yet ...you see Josie’s pregnancy wasn’t a good one... and well we need to run more tests!” he informed him leaving the room.

“Jo...please come back...open your eyes...our kids need their mother...and I need you Jo please!”

She could hear him begging for her to open her eyes but yet again something prevented her from doing so she tried moving any part of her body.

She dug deep down inside especially when she heard Colin Junior start crying loudly and Colin couldn’t seem to soothe him.

“Shh...it’s alright Daddy is here...it’s okay little buddy!” he murmured smoothly placing the bottle of breast milk into his little mouth.

After several weeks, Colin had a thought as CJ kept spitting out the bottle, he pulled the curtain close placing CJ across Jo’s lap long enough to unsnapped the front of her gown exposing her naked breasts. Picking up his son and placing him up to Josie’s breast he reared against his mum’s breast latching on. 

Josie could feel her son suckling against her breast slowly rousing her from the twilight to the brightest light she ever saw.  Her consciousness started to stir causing a twitch in her hand and her eyelids to flutter. Colin looked up at her while holding their son to her breast noticed the fluttering of her eyelids and a twitch in her hands.

“That’s it Jo I know you feel him...and you can hear me...open your eyes!” he demanded.

“Oh god baby come back...don’t leave us!” he cried 

He saw her eyes flutter again and her hand twitch hitting the call button for the nurse to make sure he was sure Josie starting react.

“Yes...Mr. O’Connor...how can I help you?” walking into the room.

The nurse needed to do her vital signs and noticed the baby
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