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      Dear Readers:

      

      This isn’t a new book in the Sidewinders series. It’s not a stand alone and you definitely don’t want to read it if you haven’t read at least the first two books in the Las Vegas Sidewinders series.

      Since you only got to share Suze and Cody’s story through the eyes of their friends, and one short Christmas novella, this is her diary. It starts right after the death of CJs biological father, Brian Barnett, who was also Suze’s college sweetheart. You’ll see what Suze went through losing Brian, finding out CJ wasn’t Cody’s son, falling in love with Cody, and finally getting to a point where she feels she doesn’t need to write anymore.

      So sit down with your favorite beverage and dig in—Suze’s Diary fills in many of the gaps that you never got to see on the page and recaps a lot of events from this fifteen-book series that you may have forgotten.

      Enjoy!

      Love, Kat
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            MAY 10, 2005

          

        

      

    

    
      I’m pregnant.

      Oh. My. God.

      If I thought things couldn’t get any worse, they just did.

      I’ve taken ten tests.

      All positive.

      All a direct reflection of the spectacular disaster my life has become.

      How could you leave me, Brian? Like, seriously, how could you do this to me? I’ve never cried so many tears or physically ached for someone the way I do for you. You swore to love and take care of me always. We had a plan, you bastard. We were supposed to get married this summer before you start your NHL career.

      What is this death bullshit?

      I’m so fucking pissed at you, Brian Barnett. I know it’s not your fault, not really, but how could you leave me like this? And now I have to tell your best friend—whom I fucked in a car outside the bar we went to after your funeral—that I’m pregnant. So you’ve ruined my life and I’m about to ruin his.

      I’ve never wanted to get drunk so badly in my life. Except I can’t because, you know, there’s a fucking baby.

      A baby!

      I can’t even take care of myself. How the fuck am I going to take care of a baby? Cody will send money. I know that. But what about being a dad? Actually seeing his kid? How are we going to do that with him in Toronto and me home in South Carolina? At least if it was your baby, I could probably move in with your parents, but this is an epic clusterfuck. EPIC!

      You and I always used condoms, without fail, so Cody and I must have been incredibly irresponsible. Well, we were drunk. Irresponsible doesn’t touch on what we did. God, were we drunk. I just needed someone to touch me. To make me feel alive again for a few minutes, because I went completely numb during your funeral.

      Completely, absolutely, 100% devoid of emotion.

      One good orgasm shocked me back to reality. How’s that for fucked up?

      And ended up with a baby inside me to boot.

      Are you mad yet? Are you anywhere near as mad as I am?

      Of course not. You’re dead.

      Dammit, Brian, what am I going to do?

      Cody’s a good guy. I know he’ll support his child, but who’s going to support me?
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            AUGUST, 2005

          

        

      

    

    
      It’s been a few months since I’ve written in this diary because my life has changed in ways that are hard to explain. When I told Cody I was pregnant, the last thing I expected was for him to ask me to marry him. Immediately. But he did and I did and here we are.

      I guess I”m going to keep this diary as a way to document everything I’m feeling as I move forward without you, Brian. It’s the only thing I can do. I wake up every day and put one foot in front of the other. There is no other direction to go.

      Forward.

      Without you.

      Cody and I have been in Toronto for two months now and I think I'm finally learning my way around. Our apartment is great, big with lots of windows and underground parking. We've got a spare bedroom for the baby and Cody wants to start decorating soon. We definitely won't be able to stay here more than a year since we both want a house when the baby comes, but for now this is great and gives us time to figure out where we want to buy something. He's close to the arena and I'm in a busy, populated area with shopping, restaurants and night life. Not that I feel like going out at night.

      I'm four months pregnant and although they say you get a burst of energy in the second trimester, I'm still waiting for that. I sleep a lot, but I guess that's okay because I don't really feel like doing anything. Cody and I met up with a couple of the other players and their wives for dinner last night and it was nice, but my eyes were starting to close by ten o’clock. Luckily, the other wives have been pregnant before so they were nice about it. 

      Cody and I have been married for a little over two months and it's going better than I thought it would. He's really sweet. He's doing great considering one minute he was single, the next he was married and having a kid. I haven't seen him get frustrated or impatient even once, and I know I've been a hormonal nightmare. But he just holds my hand or strokes my hair when I cry and tells me it's going to be okay. I just don't know how anything is ever going to be okay.

      Brian's been gone four months. Four months since I've seen his smile or had his arms around me. Four months since those monsters killed him. Four months since I lost the love of my life. Cody doesn't know, but I have a tape from my answering machine with Brian's last couple of messages. When Cody's at the gym or out with friends I play it and listen to Brian's sweet voice; I don't know if I'll ever get past this. I miss him sooooo much. I talked to his mom, Andra, last night and we both cried. 

      Well, Cody will be back from the gym soon and we're going to Niagara Falls for the weekend, so I have to get going. Hoping it takes my mind off everything. He says we need to get away--I think he's ready to start having sex and I don't know what to do about that. Cody is gorgeous--tall and blond, with a face that should be on magazine covers. There's nothing wrong with him. It's just me. Missing Brian. Feeling fat and pregnant. Wanting to go back in time to when Brian was still alive and we had our whole future ahead of us. I don't know what to do with this wonderful man I call my husband but I don't feel anything for except friendship. My dead boyfriend's best friend. God, what have I gotten myself into? 
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            DECEMBER 31, 2005

          

        

      

    

    
      I can’t believe I’m a mom. Cody Brian Armstrong was born at 9:05 a.m. on December 29th. He was 8 pounds, 9 ounces and 21 inches long. He’s got a whole bunch of super white fuzzy hair on his head and eyes that seem blue—just like mine and Cody’s. We think we’re going to call him CJ, even though technically he’s not Cody Junior since Cody’s middle name is John, but we think calling him Cody will get confusing and there’s no way in hell we can call him Brian…

      I’m a little bummed that the new house isn’t ready yet, but we should close in a few weeks. My mom is coming in a few days to help out while Cody’s on the road, and she’ll stay until we move in. I’m really grateful because being a mom is pretty scary. Cody took a few days off when the baby was born, so we could have a little time together, just the three of us, to settle into being a family. I don’t know how I feel about all of this, but CJ is the coolest thing that’s ever happened to me. I didn’t think I would ever love someone this much, but he’s just this beautiful little bundle of love. When I look into his sweet face, all the pain of the last nine months fades just a little.

      Even though things with Cody and I are still kind of weird, I have to say he was awesome throughout the pregnancy and birth. He was at my side the whole time I was in labor, making jokes, holding my hand and making sure I had everything I needed. He didn’t try to pretend like everything was going to be okay—he asked me what I needed from him and gave it to me. I don’t know why he decided to step up and take care of us, but I’m so glad he did. Of course, he was Brian’s best friend, but I just don’t understand why he took it on himself. Yes, we had sex and got pregnant, but he didn’t have to marry me and bring me to Toronto with him. He could’ve just sent money every month. That’s not who he is, though. No, Cody’s a better man than that. He wants to make sure we have everything we need, and he’s going to make sure of that first-hand.

      In the meantime, the new house is going to be amazing! It has four bedrooms, a pool and a big, airy kitchen. It’s in a nice neighborhood with security gates and a playground. It’s further from the arena than where we are now, but everyone we talked to says it’s a great area with good schools and easy access to everything. We don’t know how long we’ll be here, but Cody said he wanted us to have a home, not just a place to live. See what I mean? He’s so amazing and I don’t get it—I don’t understand why he’s being so good to me. Even though it looks like CJ is his son, he didn’t have to keep me too. I wish I understood all of this, but we're heading into a new year, a new home, a new beginning. I really, really hope it's better than last year.
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            APRIL 2006

          

        

      

    

    
      Sex. It’s pretty much the elephant in the room. ALL. THE. TIME. It’s not like Cody and I have never slept together, but we also didn’t do anything except get drunk and fall into bed together. Well, it was more like his car outside the bar where we’d been drinking. So we’re married and have a kid, but have only had sex once, in the back of his car. A car we don’t even own anymore. We didn’t even have sex on our honeymoon—I wasn’t ready and he was gentleman enough not to push it. Crap.

      Last night he tried to kiss me and I let him, but then I said no. I feel like a jerk. He deserves better. I just don’t know what to do. It’s been a year since we lost Brian and I know it’s time to move on. Cody is wonderful—good-looking, kind, generous, and such a great dad. I watch the look on his face when he sees CJ after getting home from a trip and I fall a little bit in love with him every single time. I still miss Brian, but our new life in Toronto is pretty great. Our house is gorgeous and Cody told me to buy whatever I wanted. It was kind of scary at first—neither of us have ever had this kind of money—but we share the banking and the bills, so we know
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