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Chapter 1


Sarah stood on her back porch looking out over her yard.  She wrapped her arms around herself, lost in her thoughts.  Looking out, she remembered the day she buried her son.  The people in her yard, the chill in the air, and seeing Ted for the first time in years.   
Sarah remembered the struggles they had trying to forgive and forget, only how do you forget the only man you ever loved turning you away when you needed him the most, twice?  How do you forget the loss, the heartbreak of losing your son that you loved more than yourself?  How do you forget the promises, the vows that you promised one another, standing in this yard, surrounded by your friends? 
When Sarah was seventeen, she’d met Ted.  She was with some people she thought were friends, only they weren’t.  The “friends” were drinking and smoking around a bonfire.  Sarah was their driver.  
She sat by the fire, losing herself in the music. letting the fire warm her from the chill in the air.  She didn’t really look around because she didn’t know anyone there except the people she came with.  She was shy, quiet, and reserved.  
The fire was warm, and she studied the way the flames danced as she gently swayed to the music that switched from some fast paced “noise” to a sweet soft ballad, until she heard a deep voice from behind her, “Would you like to dance?”
Sarah nearly jumped off the log she sat on, she was so startled, but she managed to compose herself and stand to face the voice.  When she did, her heart stopped and jumped into her throat.  She couldn’t speak, she couldn’t move.
The vision standing before her smiled with perfect teeth, a beautiful smile, surrounded by a beard of dark hair and lips that held her attention just a little too long.  She heard him chuckle and snapped out of her haze.  She looked into his eyes, and she was lost.  The most perfectly shaped eyes, in a soft brown, hit her square in her stomach where she swore a fleet of butterflies circled.  The dark hair of his beard matched the dark hair that was short, but thickly covering his head, to complete the most beautiful man she ever saw.
He reached out his hand to her and she took it, stepping over the log she had previously sat on, and he pulled her away from the fire to dance among the other people who were dancing under the moonlight. 
When he pulled her into his arms, she felt the solid muscles that were a wall of steel.  She could see them bunching under his tight shirt and wondered for a moment why he wasn’t wearing a jacket in the cool night air. But then those thoughts ceased when his full body came in contact with hers.  
Fire shot through her, and she had to tip her head back to look up into his eyes.  When she looked eye level, she met his chest and shoulders, so he was definitely taller than her 5’4” stature.  She wanted to say something, anything, only her mind couldn’t concentrate with his hot body pressed against her and his arms pulling her tight to him.  Damn!  Her brain just left her, and she swore she was drooling.
The man, because this was no boy, stared down at her and said, “I’m Ted.  What’s your name beautiful?”
Sarah’s heart seized in her chest at the deep rumble that she felt vibrate across her chest.  She tried to speak, and she didn’t recognize the husky whimper that left her body when she said, “I’m Sarah.”
He nodded and grinned at her, “Beautiful name for a beautiful woman.”
Sarah just smiled at him and kept rubbing against him as though she couldn’t get enough of his hard body pressed to hers.  Truth be told, if she needed to move away from him, she doubted she could stand on her own.  He made her knees weak, and she shivered with the reaction her body was having at his nearness.  She had never felt like this before.  Who was this man and why did he seek her out?
“I can see your mind spinning, Sarah.  What’s going on in there?”
Sarah wasn’t sure what to say, but she didn’t want to ignore him, so she said, “I haven’t seen you before.  Are you from around here?”
Ted smiled, “No.  I just came with a friend tonight to hang out and never imagined such beauty would greet me.  Now I’m glad I was drug here since you’ve definitely been the highlight of this evening.”
Sarah smiled, “You’re a smooth talker, but I’m not one of those girls.”
Ted stopped moving and looked at her, “One of what girls?”
Sarah nodded her head toward where she saw a girl and guy move deeper into the woods together.  “One of those.  I- I’m, I mean, geez, I’m not going to go off in the woods with you no matter how gorgeous you are.”  She realized what she said and pulled back covering her mouth with her hand.
Ted’s eyes twinkled and he chuckled, “You’re safe with me, Sarah.  I’m not one of those guys, although your beauty may make it hard to keep my hands off of you.  I needed to touch you, which is why I asked you to dance.  Quite honestly, now that I have you in my arms, I don’t want to let you go.”
Sarah shook herself back to the present, looked out at her yard, and asked herself when things had changed.  Ted was living in a hotel for the last three months since she told him to leave after their friend, and Miranda’s brother, was shot and nearly killed.  Ted was being unreasonable and kept trying to question everyone at the hospital, putting his police work before the friendship of the people she cared about.  They had a huge argument, ending in her telling him to leave till he figured it out.
When did Ted choose work over friends and family?  Sarah laughed at herself, since always.  Ted always chose his career over everything.  That is why she ended up raising their son on her own.  Now she was doing it with their daughter, too.
Ted had called her earlier in the day saying he wanted to talk.  Sarah sent Bella, their daughter, over to Miranda’s to hang out with Lexi, Miranda’s adopted daughter, so her and Ted could talk.  Sarah had a feeling that things had changed drastically for them over the years, and she didn’t know if there was a way back.  Question was, did she want to find a way back, and back to what exactly?
Sarah had spent years now trying to be everything to everyone.  When she had tried to tell Ted she was pregnant with their son, he threw her out of his apartment.  At the time she didn’t know why, but she found out later that it was because he was undercover and the man who had been in his apartment at the time was not a nice man.  He was a drug dealer that Ted was trying to take down.  Sarah didn’t even know that Ted was an undercover cop.  Ted had lied to her.
After finding out she was pregnant and she didn’t have Ted, Miranda stepped up and helped her.  Miranda had turned eighteen, as did Sarah, and they got an apartment.  They did without plenty, but they made it.  Sarah owed Miranda everything.  Without her, she didn’t know if she would have survived.  Miranda had always been her best friend, the sister she never had.  Sarah loved Ted and thought he had loved her, but he chose his career over her, over his son, too.
Sarah struggled raising her son, but she managed.  She saved enough money to buy a home in Wellsprings, North Carolina and her young son, Trent, helped her fix it up.  Together they were the dynamic duo.  She loved Trent with everything she had.  Every time she looked at him, she saw Ted.  But she never once looked for Ted or begged him to help her.  She’d be damned if she would beg anyone to be a part of their lives.
Sarah didn’t date.  She didn’t even go out, except for those rare times that Miranda drug her ass out.  She was happy being Trent’s mom and working to support them.  She also found herself in being a mom.  She was a woman who was fine taking care of everyone else, or so she thought.
Sarah didn’t see Ted again until their son was killed in action.  He enlisted into the Marines and although she was scared to death of losing her son, she was prouder than ever of the son she raised.
Trent had been killed when a suicide bomber tried to take out his unit. Only Trent had saved those in the path of the bomber by pushing them to safety and covering the bomber, taking him over an embankment minimizing the blast.  Ted kept the truth from her on how her son was killed, but Sarah wasn’t stupid.  She found out on her own.  She needed to know how her son died.
Ted showed up after the funeral, and only showed up because, supposedly, Sarah was in danger.  Evidently the man and the drug operation Ted was trying to bring down had seen the news coverage on “The Death Of A Hero”, which is what the headlines were for too long.  Again, Sarah was proud, but losing her son nearly destroyed her, and seeing the news and reliving the death day after day didn’t make things any easier. So now the man running the drug operation wanted to take Sarah in order to bring Ted down.
The man nearly succeeded, only when he tried to take Sarah, Rod had been there and jumped in front of Ted, taking the bullet that was meant for Ted.  A lot of things happened and in the end, Ted became the new chief of police in Wellsprings.  Sarah got pregnant, married Ted, and had Bella.  Back story?  Well, there’s not much to tell, as Ted groveled and won her heart, in truth, he’d always owned it.
Now, Ted was choosing his career over his family, yet again.  Sarah needed Ted to be there for her with their daughter.  She was a handful because when he was around, he spoiled her.  He never said no to her, and she, quite frankly, was a spoiled little princess.  It was not making Sarah happy.  Bella was a pre-teen at ten years old, nearly eleven and Sarah was getting ready to hit the magical f word, fifty.  She did not want to raise another child on her own, but essentially, she was.
Sarah didn’t want to lose Ted.  After all, he was the only man she ever loved.  The only man she had ever given herself to.  The only man she saw as her future, but she was tired.  Tired of not being enough.  Tired of being taken for granted, and tired of loving someone who loved something else more, his career.  How was she supposed to compete with that?  And honestly, why should she?




Chapter 2


Ted walked up to the house and didn’t know if he should knock, walk in, or just turn around and leave.  He’d like to say that Sarah was his life.  That she meant everything to him, only he couldn’t.  These past three months, hell, the last ten years, he thought he had it all.  A wife, the woman he always loved, a daughter, a home, and his career.  What more could a man want, right? 
Ted couldn’t speak for other men, but he needed more.  He needed a woman that could support him in his career, and he needed a woman that set his soul on fire.  At one time, that woman was Sarah.  Only now, too much had changed.  It wasn’t her fault.  It was his.  He buried himself in his career to forget.  He kept himself busy in his career so that he didn’t need to face her.  He kept himself busy doing anything but being the husband he should have been.  Why?  Because he could never forgive himself for being the selfish bastard he was.  He could never forgive himself for staying in the shadows watching Sarah raise their son.  He could never forgive himself for not being the man she needed.
Admittedly, he was at fault, not her.  Sarah had been nothing but any man’s dream wife and mother of his children.  To many things stood between them and there were to many regrets to count.  His therapist told him that he needed to let go of the past, because it could not be changed, and he needed to focus on the present.  Ted couldn’t do that.  
Ted had hurt Sarah when he turned her away before and he cursed himself for that, but when he was given the opportunity to have her again, he couldn’t say no.  He couldn’t walk away, and he cursed himself for being that selfish bastard again.  Now it was time to stop being the selfish bastard.  Now it was time to make it right and he knew this time he was finally being the better man.  He looked down at the papers in his hand and took a deep breath as he opened the front door of a house he’d always been a stranger in.
Ted moved into the living room and, without looking around, he moved to the kitchen.  When he looked out the sliding doors, he saw her standing on the porch.  She still took his breath away.  She was an incredibly beautiful woman.  Always was and age didn’t change that, it only enhanced her beauty.  He took a moment for the selfish bastard inside of him and stared at her curves, her long brownish hair, and he remembered days when he owned every inch of her body.  Days where he couldn’t get enough of having her under him, over him, and anywhere he could have her.  
The knowledge that he’d been the only man to own her body that way was intoxicating.  That alone was part of the reason he held on for so long.  She saved herself.  She never in the eighteen plus years they were apart, allowed another man to touch her in the way he had.  NO ONE!  That had the beast inside of him wanting to take her again, right there on the porch.  But then, that was him being  the bastard he was.  Now, it was time to be the man Sarah thought he was.  Now was the time to show her how much he really loved her.  
Ted walked out on to the porch and said, “Sarah,”
When Sarah turned to look at him, his knees nearly gave way at the pain he saw in her beautiful green eyes.  She knew.  She knew they were over.
Ted moved to her, took her in his arms, and held her for just a moment before he said the words that would break her heart, again.  Damn, how he hated himself right now, but one day he hoped she would see that he was setting her free because he loved her too much to keep hurting her.  He loved her too much to not let her go, so she could find the man that truly deserved her.  He loved her, but he couldn’t keep her anymore.  He needed to set her free, so she had a chance at finding her happily ever after.  She would always be in his heart, but he would never be able to choose her over his career.  That was his first love and would probably be the only thing that would ever truly own his heart.
Ted let her cry in his arms, and he held her to him until she no longer cried.  Then he spoke from his heart. 
“Sarah, I’ll always love you.  There would never be a more perfect woman than you, but we can’t keep lying to each other.  We just aren’t what we need to be happy.  You and me, we just don’t belong together.”  Ted moved so he could tip her face up to meet his eyes.  “No one ever held my heart and no one else ever will, but you know I’m not good enough for you.  You deserve someone who is willing to give you everything.  I am not that man.”
[image: image-placeholder]Sarah knew when Ted wrapped his arms around her that it was over.  She knew as soon as he called to talk that he was giving up on her, again.   
Sarah only wanted to know what was wrong with her that made him keep giving up on her. What was it that made her not enough for him?  
She moved into his arms and cried.  She cried for the son she lost, the daughter who was losing her father, and for herself.  She was losing the only man she ever loved.  
When Ted pulled her back to look at her and spoke, she heard his words, but she didn’t understand.  “Why Ted?  Why are you not that man?  You told me you loved me, you told me that I was the only woman for you and now, again, you push me away.  Why am I not enough for you?  What is wrong with me?”
She pulled away from him as though he was burning her, and she let him watch her back as she turned to hide the tears from him.  Tears that she knew she’d hide from the world once he left, once Bella came home.  She would not let them see that he broke her one more time.
She felt him move up behind her and he said, “Damn it, Sarah!  It’s not you, it’s always been me.  I couldn’t stop myself the night I met you, from approaching you, even though I knew I was going to have to lie to you.  I couldn’t stop myself from watching you raise our son, and I sure as hell couldn’t stop myself from protecting you when my job put you in danger.”
Ted placed his hands on her shoulders and turned her to face him.  Sarah tried to school her hurt, but she knew she was failing when she saw his face.
He reached up and placed his hand on her cheek and brushed the tears off with his thumb, then hung his head as he spoke, “You have given me the world, Sarah.  You have done everything you could for me.  The only thing you can’t do,” He tipped his head up and looked her in the eyes as he said, “is change who I am.  I’m a cop, Sarah.  I’ve always wanted to be a cop, and you need me to be more.  You need me to be more for you, for Bella, but I can’t.  I want you to be here for me and not wonder when I’ll be home, or if I’ll be home.  I want you to support me in my career only, but you can’t because I will always put my career first.”
Sarah looked away from his face and said, “So it is me.  I’m not enough to make you want to put your family first.  I failed.”
“No, Sarah, you have never failed.  We both just want something different.  I want to do what I love doing and you want to love me and our family.  There is nothing wrong with either of us, we just don’t fit together.  You were right to call me out after Trae was shot.  You were right, everything you said to me that day, when you told me to get out, was the truth.  I see life as black and white.  You, Sarah, you deserve all the colors of the rainbow.  I just am not the man to give them to you.”
Sarah stood there and remembered that day.  She was so angry, and she lost her temper with him, and for once spoke out everything she was feeling.  She had tried to not lose her temper, but Ted had pushed all her buttons that day in the hospital trying to question Arianna and Rod.  
The fight started as Ted was rambling on and on to her about the corruption in the world and that he needed to make things right, he needed to find the truth, the justice.  Sarah remembered thinking he was so blind.  The argument they had was one like no other, and now she feared those words she spoke would always haunt her, for they changed the course of their lives.
Ted argued with her at their house, after leaving the hospital, and said, “Sarah, you don’t understand.  I took an oath to uphold the law.  How am I any better if I turn a blind eye?  How am I any better than those criminals that I put behind bars?  You just don't get it.”
“No, Ted, it’s you that don’t get it.  You don’t get the fact that our friends need our support.  You turned your back on them.  When Miranda was faced with her father, the man who molested her her whole life, you walked in and let him walk away.  Even though he was in the process of trying to rape her again.  Had Rod not walked in, the man would have succeeded.  You acted as though the man did nothing wrong.”
“You mean he allegedly molested Miranda.  You can’t accuse someone who isn’t here to defend themselves.  Making accusations without any real evidence is what leads the corrupt to keep running free.  I thought you understood that.  I thought you understood what I wanted from life.”
Sarah was enraged, “I do understand, Ted.  I understand that you see life as black and white.  Only there are an array of colors to see as well.  If you can’t open your eyes and see the colors of the world, the good, the bad, the ugly, and the beautiful, then how can you call yourself a man living a life?  You just don’t get it, do you?”
Ted ran his hand down his face in frustration.  “I understand everything perfectly, Sarah.  Do you think I like the fact that corruption is what led to Taryn’s attacker getting off scot free?  Do you think that I like the fact that they got away with attacking her?  Do you think I like the fact that the corruption and the drug ring, all the things I fought against, took me away from my son?  Do you think I like the fact that all the corruption took me away from seeing him grow up?  I lost a lifetime.  I lost my son.”
“No, Ted.  You want to blame corruption for that.  If that’s what makes you feel better and lets you sleep at night, then go ahead and believe it, but damn it, that was your decision, Ted.  Yours!  You walked away from me.  Actually, you pushed me away from you.  I raised our son.  I’m the one who was there, day in and day out, taking care of him, worrying about him.  You came in after his death and thought you could make things right again.  Sweep me up into your arms, marry me,  give me another child, and everything would be okay.  But in here, Ted,” Sarah struck her chest hard, “in here, I am broken.  I lost my son.  But not because of corruption, no, I lost him because he was the man who had a heart, a soul, a dedication to his country, and he protected his brothers in arms.  In here, I lost the only man I ever loved when he pushed me out of his life.  In here, Ted, I fear that I’ll never be enough for that man, that he’ll never want just me.”
Sarah continued yelling at him, as she couldn’t stop herself.  She was so angry with him, and had been for so long. 
“You, Ted.  You made the decision to move forward without me.  You made the decision to not fight for me.  To not fight for your son.  Now, you’re doing it all over again.  You have driven me out of your life once again, by closing off the man that you once were.  The man that I fell in love with.  You closed off, Ted, not corruption.  Corruption is always going to be here.  You need to make a decision.  Do you want to live life in living color or do you want to stay living in black and white?  There is no room in my life for just black and white, Ted.  Even if that means I have to walk away.  Even if I have to leave the only man that I ever loved and live alone once again.  I will do that because I want what is best for our daughter.  I want what is best for me.  I deserve better.  Ted, you deserve better.  Are you going to continue to choose your career over your family, your friends, and over the truth?”
When Ted didn’t answer her that day, she told him to pack a bag and leave until he figured out what he wanted from her, from life, and for his future.  Now looking at him, and seeing his eyes, she realized he did that.  He searched his soul and she lost.  She lost everything, again.
“So that’s it, Ted?  You choose your career over your family and now I have to figure it out again.  Alone.  You tell me you love me, but if you truly loved me, you wouldn’t leave me, Ted.  You wouldn’t leave your daughter.  You’d fight for us.”
Ted shook his head, “I’m not going anywhere.  I’ll always be here, for whatever you both need.”
Sarah looked at him and her tears left her once again.  “You just won’t be here, physically.”  
“No, Sarah.  I won’t be here physically.  I bought a place outside of Wellsprings.  I’m going to move there and start over.  I filed for divorce and the papers are inside.  The house is yours.  It’s always been yours.  I’m giving you more than enough spousal support and child support.  Everything here is yours.  I’m only keeping enough to afford my mortgage and bills.  The rest of what I have is yours and Bella’s.”
Sarah shook her head, “So, money, Ted.  You’re giving us money instead of giving us what we really need, you.  Your love.  Your heart.”
Ted shook his head and said, “I’m sorry, Sarah.  I truly am.  I just,” Ted let the words hang in the air.  There was nothing left to say, nothing he could say, nothing he could do.  It was done.  




Chapter 3


Sarah heard the front door close, and Bella saying, “Mom”, as she came through the house.  When Bella hit the sliding doors to the porch and saw Ted, she heard her daughter’s excitement.  “Dad!  You’re home!” 
Sarah turned her back in order to hide her tears.  Then she heard Miranda and Rod come out with their son and daughter.  She knew the minute Miranda knew something was wrong, she said, “Lexi, why don’t you take Trent out in the yard and play for a few minutes.  Mom needs to talk with Aunt Sarah.”  
As Lexi and Trent, Miranda and Rod’s children, the latter who was named after Sarah and Ted’s Trent, moved off to the yard, she felt Miranda wrap her arms around her waist as she was trying to hold it together.  “I’m okay.”  Miranda whispered, “Liar.”
Sarah heard Ted tell Bella that he needed to talk to her, and he moved her in the house to tell her that he was leaving.  That left Sarah with Miranda and Rod to tell them.
She didn’t know how to say it or what to tell them, so she just blurted it out, “Ted filed for divorce.”
Miranda looked at her as though she spoke a foreign language, and Rod cursed, “Mother fucker.”  
Miranda shook her head, “I must be hearing things, because I swear you just told me that Ted filed for divorce.  That can’t be true because you are his world.  Rod, tell me I misunderstood.  Sarah?  Someone tell me I’m hallucinating.”
Sarah just shook her head.  “I wish I could.  It’s true.  He wants to live his life in black and white, and I want to live in full color.”  
Miranda just looked at her, “Say what now?  Black and white?  Color?  I don’t know what the hell any of that means, but I sure as hell can accommodate Ted with a little black and blue, maybe some purple if I’m lucky to add some color.”  Miranda turned her back and started toward the house when Rod grabbed ahold of her.  “Down, girl.”
Sarah yelled, “Miranda, stop.”  
“Sarah, he doesn’t deserve you.  That son of a bitch never did.  Damn it!”
“Miranda, I’ll be okay.  I’m not going to beg someone to be a part of my life if they don’t want to.  I deserve better than that.  I deserve someone who wants to be here.”
Rod spoke up, “Damn right you do!  Come here.”  Rod pulled her into his arms and Sarah once again allowed herself the tears.  
When she cried them out, she pulled herself together and said, “Now I need to go in there and take care of my daughter.”
Sarah turned to go into the house and saw the papers sitting on the counter in the kitchen.  She looked at them and she knew she should have a lawyer look at them, but she just wanted it to be over.  She signed them, folded them up, and carried them with her into the living room.  Miranda had gathered her kids and headed to the car by way of the backyard through to the front, while Rod followed Sarah through the house.  
Rod tried to stop her from signing the papers, but Sarah stopped him and said, “It needs to be done.”
Sarah moved into the living room and when Bella looked at her, she started screaming with tears flowing down her face.  “This is all your fault!  You chased Daddy away, and now I have to lose him because you are too cold-hearted and only care about yourself, my dead brother, and your friends.  You never cared about me!  I’ll never mean anything to you because all you care about is your precious Trent!  I hate him, and I hate you, Mother!”
Sarah gasped at the venom coming from her daughter and the pure hatred in her eyes, when Rod stepped up and said, “Bella, enough!”
Ted stood and looked at Rod, “She’s my daughter and I’ll handle it.”  
Rod moved into Ted’s face and said, “See that you do.  For once, make sure you put your wife first.  For once, make sure you lay down the law inside your home before preaching to the precinct of what the law is.  This is your doing, your mistakes that are spilling over here, fix it!  For once be a man, not the asshole that you are.”
Rod left the house, but not before turning to Sarah and telling her he would be back later with the gang, and they’d be bringing dinner.
Sarah nodded, knowing that he wouldn’t take no for an answer, and knowing that she would need her friends later to help her sort out her new life.  Life without Ted.




Chapter 4


Sarah sat in the living room that finally held some peace.  Ted and Bella both were angry.  Bella at her, Ted at Bella.  There was a lot of screaming on Bella’s part, blaming Sarah for everything, as usual, and telling Sarah how she never loved her like she loved Trent, and that Bella was stuck with a cold-hearted mother.  Damn those words.  Damn Bella and her spoiled princess behavior, and damn Ted for making her this way.  Yes, she blamed Ted for Bella being this way.  Whenever Sarah said no, Ted said yes.  He couldn’t stand to say no to her because he couldn’t deal with her anger or her disliking him.  Now, Sarah had to deal with her child hating her, for what?  For her father being a stubborn fool? 
Sarah would admit that she felt guilty in the beginning for being pregnant with Bella.  It was hard for her.  It was like Ted had gotten her pregnant to replace Trent.  That would never happen, but Sarah went through a lot of emotions until she held Bella in her arms.  She would always love Trent, but she would have more than enough love for her daughter.  Sarah had to learn how to cope with all those feelings on her own, because Ted didn’t understand.  He didn’t raise Trent, he didn’t hold Trent in his arms, he didn’t have that parent/child bond with him.  Sarah did.  
Sarah felt like not only was she now letting Bella down, but she was disappointing Trent, too.  Trent had wanted her and Ted to find each other.  That was his goal was when he came back from serving, that he was going to find Ted and bring them back together.  Only the unthinkable happened and Trent wasn’t coming back.  He had left letters for her and Ted.  In those letters, and in the course of Ted protecting her from his job, they fell back in love or, so she thought.  Had they slowed down and dated, maybe they would have saved themselves the heartache, but then she wouldn’t have Bella.  Although, right now, she didn’t have Bella.  Bella hated her.  
After Ted left, Sarah tried to talk to her daughter, only she slammed her door telling her she wanted to be alone.  So, Sarah left it be for now.  She needed some time to process things herself and since it was Saturday, she had tomorrow to talk with Bella before she had to go back to school on Monday.
Sarah sat in the living room and looked at the picture of her and Ted on their wedding day.  She was extremely pregnant with Bella, but she looked happy.  Ted looked happy.  What went wrong?  
Sarah couldn’t think about it anymore.  She just didn’t understand.  She did everything she could.  She gave into Ted when he came back into her life.  She gave him another child.  She gave him her heart again.  She made dinner for him, she cleaned for him, made sure he had laundry, and she was available to him whenever he wanted her.  Which admittedly wasn’t often lately.  When they first got back together, they were like a house on fire.  There wasn’t a place in the house that they didn’t have sex.  But there were times that Ted left her high and dry.  She wouldn’t say they had a bad sex life, but Sarah had a lot on her mind.  She couldn’t always let go of “things” that clouded her mind.  Was it her?  Did Ted not enjoy sex with her?  Was she cold-hearted?  A lousy fuck?  Damn!  It was her.  
The doorbell rang and in came the crew.  Her friends.  Her family.  The people who were always there for her.  They all came in and Sarah just sat there staring at them.  “Is it my fault?  Am I a frigid bitch?  A lousy fuck?  I mean, why else would he not want to be here?  Why else would he leave?  I suck in bed.”  
The men froze, the women gasped, and Miranda, in true Miranda fashion, said, “No, you don’t suck in bed.  Show her Rod!”  The whole room froze, Rod said, “The. Fuck?”  Sarah looked at Miranda, and Miranda looked at her, and the two women cracked up laughing.  
Rod breathed for the first time since Miranda offered him to her best friend and said, “Jesus, woman.  I thought you were going to pimp me out.”  
Miranda laughed, “Uh, no.  I don’t share, but I knew Sarah needed to laugh.  She needed to see how ridiculous she was being and it worked.”  Miranda shrugged it off and the rest of the group just shook their heads.  
Sarah smiled at Rod and said, “I’m sorry, Rod.  I could never sleep with you.  You’re like a brother to me.”  
Rod hugged her, kissed the top of her head, and said, “Whatever you need, Sarah, I’m here for you, just not that.”  They laughed and moved to the kitchen with pizza boxes and lots of beer and wine.  
Josie and Mike offered to take Bella for a week in the summer if Sarah wanted to get away.  Sarah shook her head no.  “I couldn’t do that to you guys.  She’s very angry right now and I think her and I need to spend time together.  It’s the only way I’m going to get through to her.”
Taryn looked at her and said, “She’s blaming you?”
“Yep.  Ted has spoiled her.  She doesn’t see that I have only tried to do what was best for her.  She thinks I’m cold-hearted.  She hates me.”
Max perked up and said, “But isn’t Ted the one who filed for divorce before even talking to you about it?  Did he tell her that it’s your fault or something?  I don’t understand why she’s blaming you.”
Sarah smiled at him, “She’s riding the edge of becoming a teenager.  Most teenagers end up hating their parents at some point or another.  It’s life.”
“Nope. Nope. Nope.  Taryn, our baby girl, is not getting any older.  I’m telling you right now.  She needs to stop growing up.”
The women laughed and Taryn patted his shoulder.  “Go with that, Max.  See if it works for you.”
Josie smiled at Sarah and said, “Whatever you need from us, you know we’re all here for you.  We love you, Sarah.  You’ve done so much for all of us, it’s our turn to do for you.  Please, promise you’ll reach out to us for anything.”
Sarah let the tears well up in her eyes before nodding, “Thank you.  I know you guys want to help, but I need to figure this out.  I guess I need to figure out what I want to do.”
Miranda stood from the bench she had been sitting on at the counter and said, “What about writing, Sarah?  You always loved writing before.  You used to write the cutest stories.  I remember one you wrote and memorized, that you told Trent every night before bed.  You used to write romantic stories too, before Ted came back.  You were good.  You should do that.”
Sarah looked at her like she was crazy.  “Be serious, Miranda.  I’m heading to fifty-years old.  I don’t know the first thing about
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