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I’d been waiting for this day for A LONG time!  Bear and the guys offered to trade shifts with my Pops and I at the club so Princess and our Prez Pops can introduce me properly to the man I never got to watch grow up as I would have had I been provided the opportunity.

Oh, I’m still amazed I’m exhibiting incredible self-control, restraining my anger about the entire situation because, again, I wasn’t afforded the choice and was NEVER pleased about this arrangement.  I have an idea what was not provided for Princess as well.  Although I was told minds had been changed because the Prez’s only grandchild, at the time, was on the way.  She still never walked through that door, and I never understood why.

Of course, just as I’d earned my name chasing her scrawny ass all our lives as club kids, I gave a personal visit because I had to hear her reasons from her lips and not the grapevine dictated by our fathers.  That was a fight I was not prepared for.  

Bottom-line was, what life did we want for...well, she wasn’t far along then so it was just called baby.  She’d been gone for months, and our fathers were exceptional at math, so they knew I’d been stealing moments as I could until she one-eightied everything on me.  

We had plans and I thought the storm would blow past and she’d come home.  Neither side budged and when she had a real reason to get her ass home...well if the life didn’t want her...she wasn’t having us either.  I didn’t appreciate that because she KNEW I always wanted only her, and OUR baby I had rights to, so I stole moments as I could there too.  

Got close enough to meet him a few times.  That didn’t go well with Princess when finally caught.  I faded to the background from then on.  She never saw my face again as requested.  But I made damn sure she heard my bike pulling away in the distance, so she knew I tried because no matter what was in her head...I love them both.  

That’s not past tense either.  No matter how much I want to hate her...I’d still rip the moon from the sky for her if she asked. 
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I had so much in my head, the drive went by in a blink.  Thankfully, we didn’t have to wait for the Prez’s boys to return before we could leave.  The drive wasn’t long, so the club was fine in us passing on our ways.  My Pops needed a break from those ladies harping anyway.  They were worried, I know, but what could we do?  Wait on the Prez, that’s what!

I had this whole speech filled with wrath, that’s built to almost hate in my head and was all set to deliver it upon arrival.  Then my eyes fell on the sleeping Princess in that hospital bed, and my breath was squeezed from my lungs instantly.  It’d only been about two days, so she was still wearing considerable evidence of what we’d been relayed only in report from Pops.  This image though...not how it was explained, and I don’t know how to deal with this at all.

My son...yeah, MY son...he’d had the daunting task of filling me in on what I’d missed for just this incident.  Life, we’ll cover later.  My Pops and Prez went for a coffee, so we went over her chart while they’d been down the hall.  I soaked up every minute I had with him even if it was just providing the details from when he realized it was time to call his grandfather until now.

He'd tried to cover bits and pieces as those detectives visiting and what his mother told Prez about who took her and what was said.  Kid’s smart too because he knew she’d given a syrupy sweet version of events she could remember, but I know that girl’s mind is a steel trap.  Princess remembered every second of this and I hope she made an impression as well.  Judging from these hospital notes, I take it she did.

No one else, unless superhuman, could have lived through this except Princess!

Prez and my Pops poked their heads in offering to take us for a bite, but I told MY boy to go on ahead with his grandfathers.  He appreciated it when I told him I didn’t want his mother to wake up alone.  I’d been all set to give her hell, but I think he knew as I did, I don’t know where I’ll start now.  I’m all softened up to her again.

It was miserable watching as she only emitted sporadic sounds of agony, and our son explained that’s what they had to watch this entire time.  Seeing her like this...time...anger...all that went out the door because my head went right back where we’d left off and it was her who took my breath away.  
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“Uhhhh.”  I heard Princess moan and saw a black, booted foot pop out from between the sheets.  I listened and waited, not sure if she was waking or just stirring in her sleep.

Scared the hell out of me when that machine wailed out and so did Princess.  My body jumped to attention, and I stood at her bedside when the nurse appeared with what looked like medication in hand.  

Surprise showed on her face seeing me protectively hovering over Princess and the others had gone.  “Oh, hello.”  The nurse smiles, moving to tap that monitor off.  “Another brother?”  She giggled.  “I tell ya this girl has one HOT family.”

I felt a slight heat hit my cheeks, running a hand over the back of my neck.  “Uh...”  I stammered, not sure how to respond.  “I guess in this case I am the baby daddy and lifelong...whatever she’d call me today.”  

“Ohhhh.”  She spun around, eyeing me from head to toe then looks to Princess and smiles as if impressed.  “I may have to decrease her med because THIS I have got to hear.”  Offering a nod, her head tips to the side as she remarks.  “Glad you could come.  That boy is one strong young man, but he needs his father to lean on as she needs a friend.”

A soft chuckle rumbled deep in my chest.  “I hope that’s what I can offer but...”  I glanced, then pointed to the syringe in the nurse’s hand.  “You may need an extra because I don’t know if she’ll feel the same when her eyes open.”

The nurse laughs, tossing her head back.  “Oh honey, we have special security up here already because she startles easily, we found.”  Shrugging, she adds with a sigh.  “Not sure about her sleep habits but her body doesn’t get she can’t act out her dreams right now.  Although, she’s been through a lot, and the body remembers.  Can’t fight instinct, I guess.”

Gulping at a knot forming, I then clear my throat and ask.  “My son only had so much to say about that.  The police involvement.  I haven’t had much chance to speak with her father.  I mean I saw her chart but...how did this happen?”

The nurse shifts hurriedly as if remembering something and reaches for her pocket.  Shaking a business card in front of me, she tells me.  “Let me get a copy of this for you.  It’s the detectives on her case.  I know her father has the information, but you can help your boy if he needs anything because grandparents can only do so much, right?”

No shit!  That was rather quick and painless.

Off and back in a flash, she returns offering me a piece of paper, tucking the card back into her pocket, and noting.  “I’ve been with her most of the time because we’ve built a bond, and she scares the others.”  She chortles.  “I’ve been keeping the detectives posted because the doctor can’t always get to it.”  

Scrunching her nose, she finishes.  “That and I’m nosey as hell and want to know if they caught the SOB who did this to her.  We single moms need to look out for each other, you know?”

My brow flicked as I nodded.  “That’ll probably be my first question when I give them a call.”

Oh, hell yeah, I’m calling!  I don’t have to go any farther than questions for my son and use my current situation to excuse butting in to see what else I could gain.  Who’s going to argue?  Well, Princess but...she’s not the boss of me!
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