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JEMMA SAT ON ONE OF the plush chairs in the lobby of the water park’s hotel, elbows resting on the tops of her thighs while her palms cradled her face. She was taking deep breaths through her nose and blowing them out through her mouth. Her heart raced frantically in her chest. How had she let this happen? If she wouldn’t have been so absorbed in her own life and ignored Robbie, she would have never lost him. Her mind dredged up all kinds of terrible possibilities. 

No, strike that. If Daniel would’ve just manned up and stood up for what he wanted, none of this would have happened. He could’ve found another way, or another job. Instead, she had fallen for him and he’d let her. This was not her fault but his and that vapid bitch, Lexi. Sure, she was pushing the blame away from her, but she couldn’t handle guilt on top of the crippling fear that had already claimed her. If she blamed him, it gave her focus, but of course she’d called him so he’d be there at any minute.

“Jem?”

She heard Daniel’s voice and her head snapped up. Relief washed through her, but she didn’t want to acknowledge it. So pushing it down, she climbed stiffly to her feet. He reached to pull her into his arms, but she shied away. She knew he had connections with the police and could get them there quickly, but she also needed someone with her, even if she was unable to completely allow her emotions to show. In the moment she saw him, she decided no police. They were already going to draw so much attention just being there together, and she really didn’t need to bring anymore. They would find him without the cops and calling them would be her last resort. 

“Thanks for coming,” she said coolly. 

Daniel frowned down at her. “What was he wearing?” he asked. 

She didn’t meet his eyes with hers not wanting to get caught in them. She told herself to take deep breaths and focused on giving the information needed to find him. 

“The best I can guess is he was wearing his swimming trunks.” She realized that sounded completely insane, why didn’t she know what he was wearing?

“Did you check the pool?”

Jem’s eyes flashed up at him. “Of course I checked the pool, Daniel. I’m not a complete idiot,” she said in a clipped tone. 

“Well why don’t we go talk to the hotel manager to see if we can look at the security footage.” He reached out and touched her arm. “I know you’re not an idiot, sweetheart, I’m just trying to help.” 

She felt a flood of warmth where his hand touched, but ignored it. He made his choice and she was making hers. Jemma nodded and spun on her heels, making quick tracks to the front desk.

“Umm, excuse me,” she said politely.

The receptionist held up her finger, indicating for Jemma to wait.

“Oh no, girl, I’m telling you it was Leo. He waltzed right on up in here and...”

“Excuse me,” Jemma said with a little more irritation in her voice.

The clerk at the front desk looked at her and rolled her eyes. “I’m going to have to call you back. There’s someone here being rude.” 

Blood raced to Jemma’s face, anger unlike any she’d known before. 

If Jemma was a cartoon character, her face would be bright red and there would be steam coming out of her ears. Was this woman serious? It was her job to answer the guests when they needed help! 

The receptionist placed the phone back in the cradle and turned sharp, beady eyes to Jemma. She opened her mouth to say something but Jemma cut her off. “Excuse me! Rude. Bitch, you really haven’t seen rude. I need to see the footage from the security cameras.”

The receptionist frowned. “You can’t see those.”

“My little brother is missing and I need to see if he was caught on the footage,” Jemma said, as she tried to keep a tight rein on her temper. She was failing as it began to slip through her fingers.

“How old is he?”

“He’s seven,” she supplied.

The woman just snorted. “You lost a seven year old? How in the hell could you—”

Jemma slammed her hand down on the front desk, causing travel brochures, pens, and other items to go sailing to the floor. She could not believe she was getting a lecture from quite possibly the worst employee of anything in the history of ever. “I want to speak to your manager and I want to speak to him now,” Jemma screeched leaning in over the desk so she was invading the receptionist’s personal space. 

The other girl’s face paled, and as she picked up a phone, a door marked office swung wide.

“Is there a problem here?” a short man said, as he stepped up.

“A problem? Yes, I can absolutely tell you there is a problem. I would love to start with the poor quality of help or the complete lack of unprofessionalism your employee had when I was trying to ask her a question while she gabbed on the phone to someone about some man named Leo. I have an urgent matter that I need help with and she’s been anything but. Now, am I going to have the same issue out of you?”

He took one glance at Daniel and recognition was all over his face. Daniel said nothing but glared just the same. The man adjusted his tie and pushed his glasses up the bridge of his nose. “No, ma’am, I can assure you, I will do whatever it is to see that things are taken care of.” He shot the girl an evil sidelong glance that promised a severe reprimanding later.

“Good. I need to see security footage. My seven year old brother is missing and I cannot find him anywhere.”

“Oh dear,” the man sputtered. “Unfortunately, I cannot allow you to look at the footage, but if we get the cops in here they can help us out.”

“No cops,” she said adamantly. 

After standing quietly beside her, Daniel placed a soft hand on her shoulder. “Maybe we should call the cops,” he said gently.

She turned to him and forgot all the anger she was feeling. His eyes were full of compassion and caring. There would be time for that later. Right now, she had to find Robbie. That was the most important thing to her. “What if CPS finds out and they come back? What will happen? He was so mad at me because I couldn’t go out into public after that inter—,” she cut herself off, not really wanting to finish her thought. 

She could imagine what would happen if Lexi found out about this. She wouldn’t waste time blasting it everywhere she could think of. CPS would show up and take Robbie away in an instant. Her heart sank. She didn’t need to think about that right now. She just wanted to know he was all right.

“I promised him we would go back to the water park. He was asleep, I swear he was asleep.”

“Shhh, we’ll find him,” he said, pulling her into the comforting circle of his arms. He kissed the top of her head and rubbed soothing circles in the center of her back. “Please call the cops,” he said over her head.

Jemma couldn’t fight it. She was a storm of emotions. She buried her face in Daniel’s chest. To hell with the ramifications of this, and she was more than certain there would be a media blitz all over the place. That wasn’t important. The only thing she was concerned with was getting her brother back and making sure he was safe. After that, she would handle whatever came her way. All the humiliations in the world could happen to her if she could just have her brother back. 

The hotel manager hung up the phone. “The cops will be here shortly. I can, in the meantime, order the hotel locked down until we find...”

“Robbie,” she supplied.

“Until we find Robbie. I can assure you, we will do everything we can to find him and get him back to you.”

“Thank you.”

The manager scuttled off and a few moments later the announcement was made over the intercom stating the severity of the situation. Daniel led her away and they made their way to the pool area, in case Robbie had decided to go for another swim. Robbie was a good swimmer and there were lifeguards everywhere you looked. She wasn’t worried something had happened to him in the water. 

“You said he was mad at you?” Daniel said, as they pushed through the double glass doors. 

The smell of chlorine immediately slapped her in the face, along with the humidity of the room. Sweat dotted her brow as she scanned the room for her brother. “Yes. He was mad at me. I told him we could go back to the water park, but after that fantastic interview blasting my picture for millions to see, I really didn’t feel up to it.”

“Yeah, I’m sorry about that,” he said, raking his hands back through his golden hair.

Taking him in she was having a hard time reading his emotions. Was he actually sorry for what happened or just sorry she’d found out? Either way, it was too hard to tell and she really didn’t have the patience to deal with him. There were more important things than to deal with than the petty and shallow goings on with their sordid love triangle. 

“Whatever. I just want to find Robbie,” she said. “Nothing else matters.”

“Robbie?” she yelled, over the peals of laughter and the high-pitched squeals of delight from the other children. “Pan? Hook?” she yelled, too, just in case he was deciding to be difficult and not answer his real name.

There was no answer but several eyes followed them and she could hear some hushed whispers.  She tried to ignore them as Daniel and her walked  closely together through the pool area. She felt
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