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  Prologue


“A long time ago in a land far away—” 
“Uncle John! I’m not a little kid. I am six now!” Lilly giggled at her favorite uncle as he tried to tell her a bedtime story.
“Excuuuuuuse me!” The jovial man she loved so much laughed as he sat on her bed that night. It was Lilly’s favorite time: spending the weekend with her beloved Uncle John.
“I love you, Uncle John.” Lilly hugged him tightly, her little arms barely reaching around his protruding belly as her head lay against it. The smell of his cherry cigars lingered in the air. John wrapped his big arm around six-year-old Lilly and pulled her close to him.
“I love you too, Squirrel. No matter what happens in life, just remember this. I will always love you.” He pulled her head up to look at him. He looked at her innocent big blue eyes. 
“There’s nothing you can do to make me stop loving you. Is there anything I can do to make you stop loving me?” he asked with a tender smile.
“No, never!” Lilly shook her head animatedly, her blond pigtails swinging around. “I will always love you, Uncle Dad, and Aunt Sheryl, Joey, Mary, and especially Lucas. To the moon and back and around the stars in the sky.” She waved her hand in the air for emphasis.
“I’ll love you too, Squirrel. I’ll always love you.” John leaned his head down against hers as he held her close, her smile lighting up the room.


**Ten Years Later**



Lilly held the phone to her ear as tears ran down her face. She was in trouble, big trouble. At sixteen, she found out she was pregnant with Lucas’s baby. 
Uncle Dad, as Lilly and Lucas had called him since they were children, found out about the unexpected pregnancy. Instead of giving her words of encouragement—as he had all of her life—John made his position really clear.
“Liliana.” Lilly was never Liliana. She was always Squirrel. 
She knew then she was in trouble.
“I love you, but I think you should stay there from now on,” John said stoically. 
“What? Why?” Lilly’s voice faltered as her heart raced in her chest. She gripped the phone tighter.
“You know how Mary felt about Lucas.” Mary was John’s daughter and Lucas’s girlfriend.
“I think it’s best for everyone if you two just stay away. I don’t want to hurt Mary.” Lilly wiped a tear off the picture of her, Lucas, and Uncle John at a Kentucky basketball game.
“I knew it was too good to be true,” Lilly said softly.
“What?” John asked.
“That you would love us unconditionally,” she whispered.
“Liliana,” he said plainly.
“No, Uncle John, it’s ok. Have…have a good life.”
Lilly hung up the phone and sat on the bed. Tears poured down her cheeks. Lilly didn’t want to be a mother, but one terrible night had cost her everything.






  
  Chapter One


Over Twenty Years Later




Lilly twisted in her seat at Evergreen Chapel as the Governor of the Commonwealth of Kentucky read the obituary. “Matthew William Patrick was preceded in death by his granddaughter Jessica Lauren Patrick Ashton.” 
After the mention of her daughter’s death, Lilly tuned out. She sat there a little numb, a little relieved. What am I going to do now? She played with the tissue she had.
In between speakers, Lucas put his hand on Lilly’s knee. “I got you, Princess.” He whispered. “Have you talked to John?”
“No, have you? Have you seen him?”
“No. But there are a lot of people here. He might be sitting in the back.” Lucas wrapped his arm around the back of the pew and gently rubbed Lilly’s shoulder.
“I wonder if he’ll speak to us now? I mean, surely at a time like this he’d talk to us.” Lilly said as she wiped her eyes.
“I don’t know why he does what he does. He says we’re supposed to forgive people their transgressions, yet he has never once forgiven us for Jessica.” Lucas said with a bit of venom.
“We’ve even apologized as well. I mean, if we can forgive Matthew,” Lilly looked at the casket. “What he did is far worse than what we could have ever done to John. I mean, we were sixteen! What in the world can a sixteen-year-old do to deserve such degradation?”
“I don’t know.” Lucas sighed. “Maybe we’ll get a chance to talk to everyone and see. I think we need to have a sit-down, come-to-Jesus meeting and find out.”
“I don’t know why I care anymore. He stopped loving me when I was sixteen.” Lilly said as she turned her head to look at the throng of people in the hopes that she would see her once beloved uncle.
“I know, but he’s your family.”
“He’s the only family I have left. Why does all of my family hate me?” Lilly looked at Lucas as if he’d have the answer.
“I mean, what did I ever do to Melinda? To John? At least Matthew had enough courage to face me and ask for forgiveness.”
“Would you ever forgive Melinda or John if they asked?”
“Well,” she exhaled. “After what happened in Vegas, Melinda is in no way going to ask me for forgiveness. John, I don’t know. I just want to know what caused him to rebuke us. That’s all I want to know. If I knew, then we could get past it. I don’t know why I care so much anymore. I mean, we were kids.” She waved her hands expressively.
“After Jesi’s death, you would think he would have been supportive and forgiven us for it. I mean, Mary was sixteen! I’m sure she’s had many broken hearts since.”
“I know. But I would like Drew to have a grandfather and tell him about the fun times we had.” Elijah Lucas Andrew, Drew, was Lucas’s infant son with his fiancée and Lilly’s best friend, Dr. Kaylee Adams.
“Would he even accept Drew?” Lilly asked.
“I don’t know. Maybe we should leave them alone. I mean, they didn’t come for Thanksgiving or Christmas. Even though John’s brother was on his last legs,” Lucas tried not to sound bitter.
“I know. Matthew said he didn’t want him to come down. I wonder what can cause such venom.”
“I don’t know. I wonder if we’ll ever know. If that’s what family is like, I’m glad I’m an only child and an orphan.”
“Hello? Am I mincemeat?” Lilly slapped his leg.
“You know what I mean.” Lucas smiled.
Lucas and Lilly returned their attention to another speaker. Everyone had such glowing things to say about Matthew. It really touched Lilly’s heart to see him as the flawed man he was.
“He was so kind and compassionate to everyone. I think he truly regretted everything.” Lilly whispered.
As the reverend introduced the next speaker, Lilly continued her train of thought.
“Now that you know your dad’s name, do you think you’d ever look him up?” Lilly twisted in her seat to get comfortable.
“I’ve thought about it. I see Drew, and I wonder, but I’m afraid of what I would find out. I mean, what if he knew about me and denied me? What if he didn’t know about me, and I showed up and wrecked his life? There are so many things to think about. I don’t want to upset anyone’s life.”
“What if you had a baby you didn’t know about?” Lilly saw the terror in Lucas’s eyes at the possibility and how devastated he would be.
“To be honest, that’s one of my biggest fears. I don’t want to be like my dad, and I don’t want any children to not know me. If I found out I had a baby, I’d step up and take care of it the best way I know how. I would just hope the mother would have told me so I could be in their life. I don’t want to be a deadbeat dad. There are enough of them in the world. I don’t want to be another one.” Lucas coughed into his hand.
“I understand that for sure.” Lilly took his hand.
While Mr. Brandon spoke about Matthew, Lucas began to think about what Lilly said and what Matthew said to him during one of their final talks about family secrets. She’s going to have a few hard days. Just be with her.
What could he have been talking about? God, please let her be ok. Don’t let her life come crashing down when she’s going through this. Let us get through today and the next few days. Let everything settle down before anything comes out. Let us begin to heal after this trying past year.
Lucas looked at the casket Matthew was in. Lucas smiled as he looked at Matthew’s ‘takeover’ suit, which he requested to be buried in. “He’s taking over heaven right now,” Lucas said, squeezing Lilly’s hand.
After a couple of hours and several speakers, the reverend gave Matthew’s conversion story.
“One day, Matthew came to me. He said, “Reverend, I am a man of great wealth, prestige, and power, and none of it matters if I don’t ease my troubled mind. He had deep anguish over things he had done. We prayed, and he asked God for grace and mercy. Just like that,” the reverend snapped his fingers, “he was forgiven. Matthew said he never felt such relief in his life, but he was scared because now the real journey had begun.”
The reverend shifted on his feet as he continued. “I was blessed to spend Christmas with Matthew and his family. He told me this was the best Christmas he had ever had. He was free. He had people around him whom he dearly loved, and they accepted him for who he was. We had our morning Bible study and prayer session. Matthew related to Apostle Paul. Like the Apostle Paul, Matthew understood God’s grace and redemption. Matthew asked for anyone who has been troubled, lied to, abused, downtrodden, betrayed, or any number of instances of grief to just lay them at the feet of the Master. He will take away the hurt, anguish, betrayal, dismay, and sadness. Ask for forgiveness, and it shall be received.”
As the reverend wrapped up his speech, Lilly began to ruminate on it.
Do I need to speak to John and ask for forgiveness? Apologize for hurting Mary for betraying her? Do I need to apologize to Mary directly? It wasn’t done intentionally. I feel I paid the price when I lost Jessica. God, give me the strength to handle John and Mary. After the service, I will speak to them and see. It’s been over twenty years. I want to know what happened. I would like to have them back in my life. Just please be with me as I handle this journey. Please take this sense of dread from me. Just be with me as we venture down this path of new normalcy. Let everything be ok. Let my loved ones be safe.
Lilly smiled and wiped her eyes as the choir sang a hymn. She stared out one of the windows and saw a baby bluebird land on the pane. She nudged Lucas and pointed to the window. He held her hand and squeezed it as that was a sign that their beloved Jessica Lauren had paid them a visit. The bird sat there through the rest of the song, then flew away as a crack of thunder burst through the chapel.
“He’s at peace now. He was given the greatest gift, the gift of mercy. I just hope that if something were to ever happen to me like that, I’m given the gift of mercy and forgiveness. I hope that if the time ever comes that I have to forgive someone, I do it with as much grace and kindness as you did.” Lucas said.
“What do you have to be forgiven for? I don’t think you’ve ever harmed or hurt anyone in your life. You’ve always been an upstanding person of honor.”
“I know, but I’m sure I’ve done something to someone along the way,” Lucas said.
“Well, if you ever have, just know I’ll be here with you to help you through it. We’re a team. We’re still The Double L Crusaders and Crusaders band together.”
“That we do Lils that we do.”
“I think I’m going to talk to John and Mary at the reception. I think it’s time I apologize for what happened.”
“I know we apologized when it happened, but we’re adults now. We’ve been the forgivers; I think it’s now time we ask for forgiveness. If nothing else, maybe it will clear the air and let you have your family back. I would like to see them.”
“Me too,” Lilly said.
Lucas held Lilly’s hand as visitors paid their final respects. The staff of Evergreen took their turn, each greeting Lilly and Lucas and offering their well-wishes. Lilly’s fiancé, Jacob Glass, paid his respects and then hugged Lilly. Lucas’s fiancée, Dr. Kaylee Adams, paid her well-wishes and then hugged Lilly. “I’m so sorry, Kat.”
“Thank you for being there for us this past year. He truly did consider you another daughter, especially at the end.” Elizabeth Glass, Jacob’s mother, paid her respects and then gave Lilly a hug. “I’m proud of you for forgiving him.”
“You were the greatest friend he ever had. He told me that. Thank you, Mama G, for always being there for all of us.”
As the crowd exited the chapel, it was now time for Lucas and Lilly to say goodbye.
“Thank you for taking an orphan boy in and raising him. I know we’ve had some hard times, but we had some good times too. Thank you for teaching me everything I know about so many things. I’m glad your soul is at peace. Rest easy, Matthew. You fought a brave fight.” Lucas put his hand on Matthew’s.
Lilly stepped up to the casket. She looked at her father one last time. His dark hair had hints of grey at the temples, giving him a very distinguished look. He was wearing a sharp black Armani double-breasted suit, a white shirt, and a red tie. “He loved his red tie,” Lilly said as she put her hand on his.
“He told me he loved to wear a red tie in the boardroom. It showed dominance, and he wasn’t going to be played with. That’s why he liked the color red. It showed power, and he wanted to prove he was a very powerful man,” Lucas said as he put his hand on Lilly’s shoulder.
“Mama G,” Lilly had a light chuckle. “She always told me he reminded her of Jack Abbot.” Lucas grinned with her.
“Nah, he was more Victor Newman meets 007.”
“Oh yes. He loved Pierce Brosnan. He does resemble him. Very distinguished, powerful. He could slay you in the boardroom and sweep you off your feet. Oh, Daddy,” Lilly said as she put her hand on his and squeezed it.
“He’s dancing in heaven now.” Lilly smiled as she gently touched Matthew’s temples.
“Are you ready?” Lucas asked.
“Yeah, it’s time.” Lilly squeezed Matthew’s hand one final time. Lucas looked at the funeral attendants and nodded. They came over and closed the casket.
“Goodbye, Daddy. I love you. You can rest now. I have it from here.” Lilly turned around and held Lucas’s hand. She took a deep breath, bracing herself for what was to come next. “Ok,” she exhaled. “Let’s do this.”
Lucas and Lilly started walking down the chapel corridor towards the reception at Evergreen. “I think it was a nice funeral. I think he would be pleased.” Lilly said.
“I think he would too.” They looked at each other and embraced.
Lilly looked at the ground as she walked. “Did you ever see John or Sheryl?”
“No,” Lucas said.
“How sad. He didn’t even come to his brother’s funeral?”
“He might have, and we missed him,” Lucas said as he looked at Lilly.
“That’s true,” Lilly sighed. “I think maybe we should be the bigger person and go up there to see them. With Dad now gone, he’s the only family I have left.”
“Yeah, maybe we will.”
They slowly walked down the aisle. Lilly looked at the memorial cards Matthew had made.
“John 8:32. And the truth shall set you free.” Her brow furrowed as she turned the card over in her hand. Lucas glanced down at the card. “That’s a weird verse to have as a memorial card. I wonder why he picked it.”
Lilly bumped into Lucas as he stopped dead in the aisle. “Lukie,” Lilly caught herself. “What is it?” She saw Lucas’s face go white. His breath caught. He reached out his hand to take hers. She felt his pulse in his sweaty hand.
“I…I” Lucas stammered while Lilly looked up at him. “I think we now know why,” Lucas said. Lilly turned to see what he was looking at. Her mouth fell open. “Oh, my God!”
“Hello, Lucas. Hello, Liliana,” John said as he stood next to the big secret he’d been holding onto since they were seventeen years old. “Lucas, this is your son.”






  
  Chapter Two


It was an unseasonably warm day outside. Jacob, Kaylee, Elizabeth, and KG waited outside to honor Lucas and Lilly’s request for some time alone. 
“I can’t believe we’ll be going back to our lives again soon,” Kaylee said. “I’ll be going back to work.”
“It’s been nice staying here, but I think I’m ready to go back home,” Elizabeth said.
“Yeah, I’ve got to get back to writing songs. I can’t believe,” Jacob sighed. “My time off is almost over. In April, we go back to recording.”
“Yeah and begin flipping houses again. I miss working. It will be nice to get back with the Glass Houses crew.”
“Yeah, we have a few houses lined up already.” Jacob said.
“It’s so sad how after a big loss, the world still continues on as if nothing happened,” KG said.
“You’re right, Sunshine. The world does move on.” Kaylee placed a tender hand on her daughter’s cheek.
“Is Lilly coming back with us?” KG asked Jacob.
“No, she’s going to stay behind and do some final things. She’s going to clean out his office and settle things.”
“Is Dad going to stay with her?” KG asked.
“No, he’s going back with us. He’s got a bunch of stuff lined up. I think he’s anxious to get back to work as well. He’s going to drown himself in it to keep from dealing with the pain.” Kaylee said.
“How do you think the service went?” Kaylee asked everyone.
“I think it was a pleasant service. I think he would have been pleased with the turnout. There were so many dignitaries and representatives. It was a little overwhelming.” Elizabeth said.
“I can’t believe they live-streamed it! I didn’t realize how famous he was. He was just Grandpa Matty to me. I’m going to miss him.”
“Me too, KG, me too,” Jacob said as he put his arm around the teenage girl. “It felt like I had a father for a year.”
“Have you ever thought about looking up your father?” Kaylee asked.
“No. He left my mom when she needed him the most. I want nothing to do with him.” Jacob said a little venomously. 
“Now, son, he might have changed. If Lilly can forgive Matthew, surely you can forgive Jeff.” Elizabeth scolded her son.
“I wouldn’t even know how to get ahold of him. What if he only wants me because I’m Jacob Glass? I don’t want that. I want him to know me because I’m his son. I can’t risk it. What about you, Kaylee? Are you going to get in contact with Yvonne and Andrew?” Jacob said as they continued to stand outside, waiting.
“No, they want nothing to do with me. They’ve made that perfectly clear. I do think it was great for Mimi and Papa D to come to the service. I appreciated it.” 
“I know Lucas and Lilly appreciated it too.” Elizabeth said. “Has anyone heard if Matthew’s brother showed up?” 
“Lilly hasn’t said anything.” Jacob said.
“That’s sad if he didn’t. I mean he’s his brother.” Kaylee said.
“He might be here, and we don’t know it. There are so many people around, and we don’t know what he looks like.” Elizabeth tried to be the voice of reason, giving him the benefit of the doubt.
“That’s true. Should we go back to the main house and let them come when they finish?” Kaylee asked.
“Maybe one of us should go check on them.” Elizabeth said.
“I’ll go,” Kaylee said. 
“I’ll go as well.” Jacob offered.
“Well, let’s all go then,” Elizabeth chuckled, and the four of them walked back into the chapel.






  
  Chapter Three


Lilly and Lucas stood stunned. Lucas’s clammy hand still held on to Lilly’s. They looked at each other, their mouths open, but neither one could say anything at first. Then Lilly spoke up.  
“John I …” she lost her voice. 
“I wanted to see the two of you,” John said.
“Hey, you guys are you—” Kaylee came in. “Oh, I’m sorry I—” She turned around and saw the man standing there. “Lucas, what’s… what’s going on?” she stammered as she looked between Lucas and the man standing in front of her. 
“Who are you?” she asked the six-foot-two man with broad shoulders wearing a light grey double-breasted suit with a black shirt and grey tie. His eyes were piercing light grey, and his blond hair perfectly styled. He looked at Kaylee, then at Lucas, then at Lilly. “Papa, I …” he stuttered. “I don’t think.”
“It’s ok, Jamie,” John said to the man standing next to him. “Lucas, this is your son James Ryan Patrick. Jamie, this is your father, Lucas Ashton.” James looked at Lucas, stunned.
“Son? My son?” Lucas stammered out. “I—how? Who?”
“What’s going on?” Jacob came into the room with Elizabeth.
“Oh my Lord,” Elizabeth looked at James and put her hand to her mouth. She then went to Kaylee and wrapped her arm around her, while Kaylee stood frozen.
“I … I didn’t plan on introducing you like this, but—” John said.
“How were you planning on telling me I HAD A SON AND YOU DIDN’T TELL ME?!” Lucas shouted.
“Now, Lucas!” John started in his authoritative dad voice.
“Don’t ‘now, Lucas’ me! Why didn’t you tell me? Why are you telling me now? Where have you been?”
“How about we go back to the house and—” John started.
“No, how about we talk about this now!” Lucas said. 
“It was a choice we made when we found out about the baby.”
“A choice? A choice? I had a son, and you made a choice not to tell me?” Lucas pointed his finger at John.
“Mary did—” 
“Mary made the choice not to tell me? Why?”
“She didn’t want you in her life anymore after what happened with Liliana.” John glanced at Lilly.
“And you let her make that choice? What about me? Why didn’t I get a choice?” Lucas pointed to his chest. 
“We just … we just thought it was the best.”
“What made you decide to come clean now?” Lilly asked.
“I did,” James cleared his throat as he looked at Lilly. “I … I,” he stuttered nervously. “I wanted to get to know my father. I have several questions and just wanted to get to know him. I didn’t know if I’d ever get the chance to see you, and when Uncle Matthew passed—” 
“James I … if I had known I …” Lucas said softly.
“I know. I understand.”
“I am so sorry. I …” Lucas looked at Kaylee. She looked like her world was about to come apart. “Kaylee …” 
“What happened?” Kaylee turned to Lucas.
“I…” Lucas stuttered. “I went to homecoming with Mary. We … we went to a hotel afterward. She said she was ready and wanted to I … I didn’t know anything about anything. I thought—oh my God—I!!” Lucas yanked at the ends of his hair.
“I can’t believe I have a son. Is this … is this what you were so upset over, why you wouldn’t speak to us? You abandoned us in our time of need. Is this … is this what it was over?”
“It was a hard time—” John began.
“ANSWER THE QUESTION!” Lucas demanded.
“Now don’t take that tone of voice with me, young man!” John pointed his finger at Lucas.
“DON’T TELL ME WHAT TO DO! I haven’t seen you in over twenty years, and you spring this on me, and you have the audacity to try to correct me? I don’t think so!” Lucas waved his hand.
“After we found out about Mary, we decided it was best to part ways. Mary didn’t want to speak to you, and we honored her wish. She was devastated because of Jessica.”
“MY DAUGHTER DIED! You still couldn’t tell me then? Maybe I would have liked to have had a chance to be a father!” Lucas waved his hands animatedly.
“Excuse me,” Kaylee ran out of the chapel.
“Kaylee!” Lucas yelled.
“I’ll go after her,” Elizabeth said and went outside.
“I … did you have a good life?” Lucas asked James. “I … I am so sorry I wasn’t there for you. I … a son…I … I always wanted a son.” Lucas smiled as he looked at his son. He looked exactly like a twenty-something-year-old Lucas. “I … please forgive me.”
“I understand,” James said. “You didn’t know.”
“I would have been there. I would have done anything in my power to be there. I have so many questions. How’s your mom?”
“We don’t speak,” James admitted.
“I’m so sorry, how come?” Lucas asked.
“I grew up with Papa and Mimi. They raised me. Mary didn’t want to have anything to do with me. She wanted to abort me, and Papa told her he’d raise me if she didn’t do that. I found out, and I haven’t spoken to her.”
“Jamie,” Lilly said softly and put her hand on his arm.
“Matthew knew about this.” Lucas looked at John. “Didn’t he?” Lucas asked as he folded his arms.
John didn’t say anything.
“That’s the family secret he’s been holding on to.” 
Again, John remained silent. 
Lucas waved his hand and let out a hollow laugh.
“Now it all makes sense.” Lucas paced in a small circle, looking up at the chapel ceiling. 
“He warned me about this.” An awkward silence came over the chapel while Lucas gathered his thoughts. 
“I … I don’t know … I don’t know what to do.” Lucas put his hand on his hip and continued to run his hand through his hair.
“How about we go back to the main house? The two of you can go into the study and talk.” Jacob said.
“I think that’s a great idea,” Lilly said. “This way it can be done in private.” 
“I agree. I gotta check on Kaylee first. I need to make sure she’s ok.” Lucas said. “Excuse me.” He walked out of the chapel while everyone stood in awkward silence. 
“I’m Jacob.” Jacob reached out his hand to shake James’s and John’s hands. “I’m Lilly’s fiancé.”
“I’m John, Lilly’s uncle. It’s nice to meet you.”
“I uh I wanted to say I enjoy your music.” James recognized Jacob.
“Thank you. I appreciate it. Shall we go back to the house?” Jacob looked around. “Lils?”
“Uh, yeah, sure,” Lilly said softly and held on to Jacob’s hand. She looked at John. I can’t believe he’d do this to us. 
As they made their way towards the exit, Lilly turned around to look at John then squeezed Jacob’s hand tight as they exited the chapel.






  
  Chapter Four


Kaylee went to her favorite place—the meditation garden. She and Matthew spent many peaceful mornings out here. 
“Oh, Matthew,” Kaylee sighed as she sat on their swing. “I could use your peaceful, wise words right now.”
Kaylee watched the waterfall gently cascade down as some birds came in for a drink. A deer ran across the yard as a squirrel gathered up some of the nuts Lilly threw out there.
It was peaceful as Kaylee’s mind raced.
“He has a son he never knew about,” Kaylee said to herself. “How many more are out there? What else are we going to find out?” She swung back and forth.
The rocks crunched underneath Elizabeth’s footsteps as she made it slowly over to Kaylee. Kaylee looked out into the distance as a gentle breeze blew through her hair.
Elizabeth sat down, quiet for a few moments, giving Kaylee a chance to process what had happened.
Elizabeth and Kaylee watched a rabbit hop across the yard. “Matthew loved that rabbit,” Kaylee said randomly. “He liked to watch it in the morning when we sat out here.” Elizabeth was silent. She reached over and took Kaylee’s hand. “What am I going to do?” Kaylee said, looking out into the wilderness. “I don’t know if I’m ready to be a stepmother.”
Elizabeth sat for a few moments. “You know he didn’t know. He would have told you.”
“I know I just … how many more are there out there?” Kaylee turned to Elizabeth, her eyes red as a tear streaked down her face.
“Am I going to be left behind? What about Drew?”
“Honey, no! He’s not going to leave you behind. He loves you, and he loves Drew. You’re his world.”
Kaylee looked down at her hands as she played with her engagement ring. “How’s he doing?”
“He’s in shock, of course. We all are.”
“I don’t know what to think. What do I do?” Elizabeth wrapped her loving arm around Kaylee. Kaylee lay her head on Elizabeth’s shoulder.
“Just be with him. Give him strength. His world just changed. This is a big adjustment for him as well. You know he has to be feeling betrayed.” Elizabeth rubbed her hand up and down Kaylee’s arm.
“I know. How could they deny his son the right to see his father? How could they deny his father a chance to know his son? I mean, who does that?” Kaylee said incredulously as she looked at Elizabeth. “The Patricks are some—
How selfish can you be? I thought not coming to Thanksgiving or Christmas when your brother is dying was bad, but …” Kaylee waved her hand.
“Apparently, this must be the reason they didn’t speak to either of them for years. The reverend talked about betrayal and forgiveness. I wonder if he knew?” Kaylee’s legs dangled down as she caused the swing to move back and forth.
“I wonder what else they’re keeping from them. I mean, if they did that, imagine what else is going on.” Kaylee added.
“Hopefully nothing else.” Elizabeth said.
“Just think. He’s a minister and he did that. How can a man of God do that to someone he claimed to love?” Kaylee asked. “Someone he considered like a son to him for so many years, then not speak to him, only to come and bring it on at a funeral? I mean COME ON!” Kaylee shouted as she waved her hands in the air. “Who does that?”
Elizabeth laid her hand on Kaylee’s back.
“Are you going to be ok?”
“I don’t know. I think I want to see Drew. I need to know my baby is ok. I need some normalcy back in my life.” Kaylee stood up.
“Yes, let’s go see him.” Elizabeth stood up next to Kaylee.
“I want him to know I’d never betray him like that. No matter what he did, I’d always love him and be there for him.” Kaylee said as they began the trek back to the main house.
“And his father?” Elizabeth asked.
“I love Lucas. It’s going to take a few moments to come to terms with it.”
“I know he has to be torn. He wants to be here with you, yet he wants to know his son.”
“I just don’t want him to push Drew out because of his new son. I want him to love Drew like he’s supposed to. Drew’s just a baby.” Kaylee wrapped her arms around herself.
“He will. Lucas has a big heart. He can love so much. He loves Drew. He’ll always love Drew. You can guarantee that.”
“What’s going to happen with his new son?” Kaylee looked at Elizabeth.
“Is he going to want to be in Lucas’s life? I don’t want Lucas to get invested in something that will just disappear. Is he coming to Lucas now because he wants something? Why now? After all this time, why come forward?” Kaylee held her hand out palm up. “Is he wanting to stake his claim? I have so many questions.”
“I think we all do,” Elizabeth said as they continued to walk slowly.
“What do I do?”
“Just love Lucas like you always have. Just be patient with him and give him the strength to handle what’s going on. You know he has to feel so betrayed.”
“This is like the ultimate betrayal,” Kaylee said. “I need to see Drew,” Kaylee said as they made their way into the main house.
“You go see Drew, and I’ll be here in case they need me. I love you, Miss K. We’ll get through this together.” Elizabeth pulled Kaylee into a hug and kissed her cheek. Kaylee squeezed her and then made her way through the crowd to see her precious infant son.
“Oh Lord be with my kids today,” Elizabeth exhaled, then made her way to the front door to welcome everyone home.






  
  Chapter Five


Lilly held Jacob’s hand as they drove back. Lucas sat in the back in quiet contemplation. 
“I can’t believe …” he started, then continued to look out the window, playing with his bottom lip.
“A son…I have a son, and no one told me. How can they not tell me?”
Lilly started to say something when Jacob squeezed her hand and shook his head no. Lilly followed Jacob’s lead and let Lucas sit there.
The drive felt like it took forever to go the three miles from the chapel on the grounds to the front entrance.
Jacob drove around to the front entrance and handed the keys to the valet. Lilly waved Jacobspoo away as she put her hand on Lucas’s back.
“What am I going to do? What about Kaylee? How’s she handling this?” Lucas asked shakily, his hand on Lilly’s arm, bracing himself.
Lilly mirrored him with her arm. “I got you, Lukie.”
“Will you go in and meet him with me?” Lucas timidly asked.
“Yes, of course. I won’t let you go through this alone. I’ll always be by your side like I always am.”
“You, Jake, and Mama G are the only ones to never abandon or betray me. I can’t … I guess we know why now he’s never spoken to us.” He exhaled and ran his hand through his hair.
“He didn’t want his ‘dirty little secret’ to come out.” Lucas made air quotes with his fingers. 
“Lucas, he might be a good kid,” Lilly said as they stood on the front entrance out of the sight of everyone.
“Oh, I’m sure he is. I just …Come on, let’s go into the study.”
Lilly and Lucas went into the main house. Jacob and Elizabeth made themselves busy welcoming everyone while Lilly and Lucas took the secret passageway to the study.
“Are you ready to do this?” Lilly stopped before they pressed the button to open the door. Lucas stood there, his heart racing and his hands trembling.
“I honestly don’t know,” Lucas said. “I…I don’t want to overwhelm him.” Lilly rubbed her hand on Lucas’s back. Lucas closed his eyes for a moment. He took a deep breath. “Let’s do this.” He exhaled, then pressed the button to open the door.






  
  Chapter Six


The study’s interior was mahogany with mahogany floor-to-ceiling bookshelves, a modern desk, a large white couch, and several black armchairs. The large bay window had a place for sitting with several pillows for comfort. 
Lucas and Lilly made their way to the couch facing the high-backed armchairs as they waited for John and James to arrive.
“What do I even say?” Lucas sat on the couch with his elbows on his knees, wringing his hands. Lilly sat next to him with her hand on his back.
“Just talk to him like you talk to everyone. Just turn on that Lukie charm you’re so good at. Just be yourself. You’ve got to imagine he’s just as nervous as you are. He’s meeting you for the first time. He doesn’t know what you’re going to do. He doesn’t know if you’re going to reject—”
“I’d never do that!” Lucas looked at Lilly.
“I know that, and you know that. You just need to make sure he knows that.”
“You’re right.” Lucas sighed and wiped his hands down his face.
After a few moments, the door opened, and James and John walked in together. James stood as close to John as possible. John had his hand on James’s back while James wrung his hands and shifted his feet. He walked slowly over to the armchair sitting across from Lucas, while John sat across from Lilly.
Lilly looked at the two of them, then she looked at Lucas. “It’s ok, Lukie.” She took his hand and squeezed it.
James looked at John for guidance. John nodded his head towards Lucas. James then looked at Lucas. “I’m…I’m,” James stuttered, trying to get the words out. “I’m so sorry to do this at this time.”
Lucas smiled at his son and waved his hand. “It’s ok. I understand.”
“It’s just—I didn’t know when else I could meet you. I asked Papa if we could talk after the funeral. I’m sorry to disrupt your life. If you want nothing to do with me, I—” James said, timidly.
“I want to be a part of your life. I want to get to know you.” Lucas said. “We have so much to make up for. So many lost years,” Lucas gave John an evil glance.
“I’d like to get to know you as well. Papa talked about my dad all the time. I wanted to meet you for a while, I just didn’t know how to do it.”
Father and son took a few minutes to look at each other. Lucas smiled as he looked at his son.
“My son,” Lucas said. “I have so many questions, but I don’t know where to start.” Lucas chuckled. “I guess…how have you been? Did you have a good upbringing? I…” Lucas paused, unsure of which question to ask next.
“I…I’ve been doing ok. I went to live with Papa and Mimi when I was six. I had a good homelife.”
“Do you have any kids? Are you married?” Lucas asked.
“No. No kids. Maybe someday, when I get out of school. What about you? Are you married?” James shifted in his chair and then leaned over, his elbows on his knees.
“I’m engaged. I have a teenage daughter and a son. He’s four months old. His name is Drew.” Lucas pulled out his phone and pulled up his myriad of Drew and KG photos. “This is KG. We adopted her just before Christmas, but she’s as much my daughter as you and Drew are my sons. Here is Drew in his Kentucky onesie. His Aunt Lilly here,” Lucas nodded his head towards Lilly. “Crocheted that basketball. He loves it. He sleeps with it. If you take it away, he cries.”
“Getting him started early,” John laughed. “I expect nothing less from you, Squirrel.” Lucas shot another evil glare at John. James took Lucas’s phone to look at Drew.
“He’s so cute!” James handed Lucas his phone back.
“Do you have any more siblings?” Lucas asked.
“I have a younger brother. His name is Cody.”
“Do you two get along?” Lucas asked as he finally sat back on the couch, put his leg over his knee, and played with the hem of his pants. James shrugged his shoulders.
“It’s complicated.” There was an awkward silence for a few moments.
“So you said you’re going to school,” Lilly spoke up.
“Yeah,” James looked at her and smiled.
“What are you studying?” Lilly twisted in her seat.
“I’m premed.”
“Really?” Lilly sat up straight, a big smile on her face, and alert. “Hey, I’m a doctor—”
“I…I …” James looked at John with a little hint of shyness. “I follow your work.”
“You do?” Lilly asked.
“Yeah, I…I want to be a neurosurgeon just like you.”
“Jamie grew up watching your shows on the Discovery Channel. I told him that was his aunt one time, and he was excited.” John said.
“Oh, I am definitely your aunt,” Lilly chuckled. “Lukie is absolutely my brother. You’re going to love having him as a father. That…that is…” Lilly looked at Lucas, then at James. “That is if you want him to be your father.”
“Yes…Yes, I’d…I’d like to get to know you, Lucas. Now that I’m older, I’d like to get to know you as a man. That is…if it’s ok with you.”
“Yes, definitely!” Lucas stood up. He held his arms out for James. James stood up and allowed Lucas to hug him. Lucas held him close and patted his back. “I promise James, I’ll never abandon you again.”
“Thank you.”
James sat back down with a relieved expression on his face. Lucas sat back down. His smile was as bright as the sun coming in the window.
“So, you’re going to school—” Lucas began.
“Yeah, I graduate this spring with my bachelor’s degree.” James looked at John with a grin. Then he looked at Lilly.
“I go to Duke in the fall.” Lilly’s smile fell and all the blood drained from her face. Lucas looked at Lilly, snickering.
“Duke … as … as…as … in Duke University? Duke Blue Devils Duke?” Lilly asked in a panic. Lucas put his hand up to his mouth, trying to cover the laugh he was trying to hold back.
“Yeah,” James said. Lilly looked at John. Lucas saw a tear stream down the sides of her face.
“How…how…how could you let him go there? Didn’t you have him sign the Patrick decree? That goes for Ashtons as well! I made Kaylee, Mama G, and Jacob sign it. Uncle John!” Lilly gasped in horror.
“Lilly,” Lucas grabbed her hand. “It’s ok.” Lucas looked at John. He saw the glint in his eye. He looked at James. James had that same glint. Lucas knew then what was going on.
Lilly looked at Lucas as if someone had run over her precious cat, Norman Bates. “He’s a Patrick, Lucas! A Patrick! You know the rules about Patricks and Duke. No Patrick whatsoever is allowed to root for the Du…Du…I can’t even say the name here! The team from hell!”
James and John fell back in their chairs laughing. Lucas had a big belly laugh as Lilly looked at the three of them, unaware it was a joke.
“Trust me, I heard it from Papa.” James chuckled.
“I…I…I can change it!” Lilly stood up and began to pace in a circle, her hand on her hip, pointing her finger up, and biting her lip as she thought out loud how to rectify this catastrophe. 
“I can get you into Harvard.” She continued to pace around. “Yes! They’re the best.” She turned to James, absolutely certain she saved him from a disaster. She bent over, her hands on her lap in a pleading formation. 
“I can get you into Yale. Hell,” she looked up and waved her hand. “I’ll even settle for Louisville, but Duke?” Lilly said, crestfallen as she flopped back on the couch.
“Some things never change,” John chuckled.
“You’re my nephew. I’ll pull every favor I have to, to not let my blood go to D…D…there,” Lilly said seriously.
“Duke’s a fine university,” James pleaded his case.
“Son, you might need to change to cardiology because I think you’re about to give your Aunt Lilly a full-blown stroke!” Lucas belly laughed. James sat back and laughed as they watched Lilly walk around again, coming up with plans on how she could convince James not to go to that school.
“Papa said you’d react like this.”
“Lils, it’s been—” Lucas started.
Lilly flung around to face Lucas, her pigtails flying everywhere. She had her hand on her hip, and her finger pointed at him. She knew what he was going to say. 
“If you say it’s been over twenty years, I swear to Adolph Rupp, Lucas James, I will have your head!” She poked him in the arm. Lilly sat back down.
“I was going to say it’s been over two decades.” Lucas snickered. Lilly glared at him with a low feral growl. James threw his head back in laughter.
“Do you really think you can get me into Harvard?” James asked.
“YES!” Lilly sat up straight, hopeful that she made him change his mind. Her hands waved all around. “I will donate whatever they want. I’m already a booster. Anything they want—I’ll do it.”
“I don’t want any favors,” James said.
“Trust me. It would be a favor to me not to have you go there. I’ve never disowned a Patrick in my life BUT!” She raised her hand up, her finger straight up in the air. 
“My loyalty has limits, and being a D…D…them fan is where I draw the line!” Lilly waved her hands out in front of her.
James wiped his eyes at Lilly’s antics. He looked at John, then at Lucas. They grinned and nodded.
“The truth is, Aunt Lilly—”
“Auntie Princess is her name,” Lucas chuckled. James grinned.
“The truth is, Auntie Princess, I’m already going there.” James sat back, and the three of them watched Lilly and her classic clueless Lilly face.
“Do what?” Lilly asked, confused.
“I got my acceptance packet a few days ago,” James chuckled. “Papa said if I ever meet you, I should tell you I’m going to Duke. I thought it might be a nice ice breaker. I’m sorry if it was inappropriate.” Lilly’s mouth hung open as the three of them snickered amongst themselves.
Once Lilly came back to reality, she looked at James. “I hate you!” Lilly laughed. “You gave me palpitations! But I really am proud of you. Harvard’s a hard school to get into. You should be proud.” Lilly stood up and came over to him. She opened her arms up to him. He hugged her, and they held on tightly together.
“Thank you. I’m glad I met you. I’m sorry it’s under these circumstances.” He said to her as she rocked him back and forth.
“I’m here now. Lukie’s here now. We have the rest of our lives to make up for the lost time.” Lilly put a tender hand on James’s cheek.
“The resemblance between the two of you is uncanny. Your eye even twitches as his does. Are you hungry? We’re serving lunch.” Lilly put a gentle hand on his arm.
“Yeah, I could eat.”
“I can have someone bring some food in here if you’d like. I don’t mind. If you want to stay away from the craziness and get to know your father.” Lilly said.
“If it’s ok, I’d like to get to know everyone else. Uncle Matthew said I have a whole other family.” James looked at Lucas.
“Yes! You met them at the chapel. Oh, Mama G is going to love having another bun.” Lucas laughed.
“Bun?” James asked.
“Honeybun. It’s what she calls her grandkids.” Lucas explained.
“Do you think they’d like me? Accept me?”
“Oh, Jamie, they will love you. KG will love having a big brother. Jake will love having a little brother. You met girl genius here,” Lucas pointed at Lilly.
“What about your fiancé?” James asked timidly.
“She’ll be fine. It’s a big shock, so it might take a moment, but she’ll be fine. She has a huge heart.”
“I don’t want to disrupt anyone’s lives. If it—”
“No! Don’t worry about it. You are my son. I’m going to take care of you the way I should,” Lucas looked at John, “have all of your life.”
“Please don’t be upset at Papa. He was only doing what he thought was best.” James pleaded with Lucas as he looked at John.
“John and I have some things to work out,” Lucas said coldly as he looked at him. “But don’t worry.” Lucas looked at James with a smile on his face. “I’ll always be here for you.”
“Well, are you guys ready to eat?” John said as he stood up.
“Yes, I’m rather hungry,” James said as he followed John’s lead.
“I told you, Jamie, they were good people and would accept you.” John patted James on the back.
“Thanks, Papa. Thanks for being here for me.”
“I’ll always be there for you, son. I’ll always be there for you.” John put his hand on James’s back. “Let’s go get something to eat,” John said jovially. 
Lucas grabbed John’s arm before he could follow James and Lilly out the door. 
“Don’t think for one moment I forgive you for what you did!” John turned around, stood up tall with his shoulders back. 
“I had a son!” He pointed toward the hallway where James had just disappeared. “He should have been mine to raise!”
“What would you have done, Lucas?” John snapped back. “You were a punk ass seventeen-year-old kid! You got two girls pregnant within two weeks of each other. I didn’t want James growing up under your influence. I wanted him to grow up right. You had no family, no stability. A child needs that and you didn’t have it.”
Lucas let out a hollow laugh and dragged both hands through his hair. He turned away for a moment, pacing toward the bay window before spinning back around.
“Maybe because the only adults I had around me betrayed me at every turn!” His voice cracked through the study. 
“You knew we were getting beat
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