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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    Alexis 
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   A lexis Holland begged the pregnancy test to be positive. Three failed attempts had left her desperate for good news and she needed a win. She paced back and forth in front of the kitchen counter where the pregnancy test lay on a fast-food paper napkin. Blake was perched on the barstool, nervously tapping her fingers on the counter. 
 
    Although they both knew how stressful having a baby would be, Alexis didn’t realize the toll it would take on them until they were already committed to the journey. They had read every article on intravaginal insemination versus in vitro fertilization to the point Alexis felt like she’d earned an honorary medical degree. There had been equally as much research put into the sperm donor. And since IVI was less invasive, they had decided to start with it. 
 
    All they needed now was a positive test. 
 
    The timer rang on Blake’s phone, signaling the test was ready. Alexis nearly slipped on the small rug in front of the sink as she grabbed the test off the counter. 
 
    Not pregnant. 
 
    “Shit,” Alexis angrily sighed as she tossed the test across the room. Blake was instantly at her side, pulling her into an embrace. “I hate this.” 
 
    “I know. I do, too.” 
 
    “Why can’t we just have a baby? Why does this have to be so hard?” 
 
    “It’ll be worth it in the end, Lex. We have to hold onto that.” 
 
    “I don’t get it,” she huffed and sat at the small kitchen table. Putting her elbows on the table, she put her head into her hands. Alexis didn’t want to face the growing question in her head, but it was inevitable. “Something has to be wrong with me, right?” 
 
    “Lex, no. Don’t say that.” Blake got down on her knee in front of Alexis, putting her hands on her thighs. “I love you and know we will have a baby.” 
 
    “I hope so.” 
 
    “We will,” Blake reiterated. “Maybe we could give IVF a try.” 
 
    Alexis looked down at her. “Really?” 
 
    Blake nodded. “I mean, yeah. Why not? We just tried IUI first because we thought it was our best shot. But maybe going another route will give us another outcome.” She shrugged. “It’s worth a shot, isn’t it?” 
 
    “Ugh,” she groaned, “I’ll have to have more shots.” 
 
    The regime of hormone shots Alexis had been on the last few months has been overwhelming. She was paranoid of missing a shot and ruining everything. But in the end, she’d taken every shot, vitamin, and supplement on a strict schedule and still came out on the other side without a baby. 
 
    “My offer still stands.” 
 
    Blake didn’t have to clarify; Alexis knew what she meant. When they started the process, they had gone back and forth on who should carry. They had decided on Alexis since Blake’s work would be less accommodating for a pregnancy. But now, that seemed like such a ridiculous reason. Were they really going to put their dream of a baby on hold for work? Alexis didn’t know. 
 
    “You have three auditions that would say otherwise.” 
 
    She could see the muscles in Blake’s face move as she clenched her jaw. Quietly, Blake stood and sat across the table from Alexis. They both seemed to be mulling over their options and Alexis wished she could have a glass of alcohol. She’d been sober since starting the hormone injections and didn’t want to fall off the train now. 
 
    “Okay,” Blake leaned onto the table slightly, “hear me out. We use my eggs, fertilize them in that little Petri dish thing, then we can implant them in you.” 
 
    “Oh, so we’re back to me being the problem?” She instantly regretted snapping at Blake. Alexis knew she was just trying to help, but her hormones and emotions were all over the place. “I’m sorry.” 
 
    “It’s okay, and you know that is not what I meant.” 
 
    “I know.” 
 
    “We’ve talked about it before. You could carry my baby,” Blake’s smile spread across her face. “You have to admit that’d be kinda cool.” 
 
    “Yeah, and expensive.” 
 
    “Lex, what have I told you since day one of this journey?” 
 
    “Not to worry about the money.” 
 
    “Exactly. Cause we’re good.” 
 
    Alexis thought about Blake’s proposition for a moment. She had to admit she loved the idea of carrying a baby made with Blake’s egg. It would be as close as they could get to having a child that was physically a part of both of them. 
 
    But it also meant that Blake would have to undergo the egg retrieval process, and Alexis didn’t know what that entailed or how it would affect her work schedule. Although Blake didn’t have any jobs set in stone yet, she had several upcoming auditions that could change that in a heartbeat. 
 
    “We don’t have to make a decision right now. We can think about it, talk to Vera, and figure this out with her.” 
 
    “Remind me again why we thought using your mother’s wife as our OB was a good idea?” 
 
    They laughed, but knew exactly why they’d chosen the slightly awkward route. Vera was not only one of the top fertility specialists in the area but also an OBGYN. Alexis and Blake trusted her to help build their future family. 
 
    “Okay, yeah.” Alexis firmly nodded. “Let’s talk to her about it.” 
 
    Less than four hours later, they sat across from Vera Mackenzie in her office near the hospital. Pictures of their entire family were on the window ledge behind her. Alexis smiled sadly at a picture of Harper as a baby. She wanted Harper to have a sibling more than anything. 
 
    “First, I would like to say that I am truly sorry this insemination didn’t result in a baby.” Vera was genuine not only because she was related to them, but also because she was passionate about her work. She truly wanted to help people grow their families. “But I think IVF is a definite possibility for you two.” 
 
    “Really?” Alexis scooted up to the end of her seat. 
 
    “You both are healthy, which is great. It makes sense that Blake doesn’t carry right now since she’s still working. And I think it’s beautiful you would be carrying her egg. That’s what Isla and I did, but you know that.” 
 
    Isla Mackenzie was Blake’s mom and was married to Vera. Between them, they had four kids other than Blake and three of them came from IVF where they carried the other’s egg. 
 
    “Blake, I can schedule to get you started when you start your next period.” 
 
    Vera looked up over her glasses at Blake, her pen poised in the air over a notepad. 
 
    “When should that be?” 
 
    “Oh, well, I’m on year-round birth control. I’ve been on it for years because of work.” 
 
    “Okay, well, I’ll have you stop taking it then when you get your period, we'll get you going on some stimulation medications.” 
 
    “Stimulation medications?” Blake’s laugh held more uncertainty than humor. “What is that for?” 
 
    “It’s for boosting follicle-stimulating hormones so we have better success at the egg retrieval.” 
 
    “How long would that take?” Alexis asked. 
 
    “Blake would be on the medications for about ten days, maybe a little longer. After that we’d schedule the egg retrieval. Then we’ll put the egg and sperm together in the lab and a few days later we’ll implant it into Alexis.” 
 
    “Wow,” they said in unison. 
 
    “That’s a lot.” 
 
    “Yeah,” Blake agreed. “And fast.” 
 
    “It is.” 
 
    “But I want to do it.” 
 
    “You sure?” Alexis’s voice was as hopeful as it was uncertain. 
 
    “Absolutely.” 
 
    “Great,” Vera chimed in. “I’ll get a prescription ready and we will get the baby ball rolling.” 
 
    Standing from her desk, Vera exited the room. Alexis turned in her seat to look at Blake, who was staring out the window behind Vera’s desk almost in a daze. She playfully waved her hand in front of Blake’s face. 
 
    “You okay?” 
 
    “I just thought of something.” 
 
    Alexis’s stomach fell to the floor. Was Blake backing out? She waited for her to finish her thought. 
 
    “We could have a baby by this time next year.” Blake’s face was so serious, and it made Alexis laugh out loud. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s usually how it works.” 
 
    “We have so much to do before then. We need to get a bigger car and get a crib and diapers and those little mitten things to keep the baby from scratching itself and…” 
 
    “Blake.” Standing, she pulled Blake to her feet and hugged her. “We have plenty of time for all that. Let’s make a baby first.” 
 
    “I wonder what a little Blake would look like.” 
 
    “Obviously the cutest baby in the world.” She paused and smirked. “After Harper.” 
 
    “Well, of course.” Blake looked into her eyes with more love than Alexis knew was possible. “I can’t wait to have a baby with you. You’re the best mom to Harper and I can’t wait to watch you with our new little one.” 
 
    “Well, hopefully this time next year, that’s exactly what you’ll be doing. Now, let’s pick up our kiddo from school before Harper complains we’re late.” 
 
    “Again,” Blake laughed.
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    Chapter 2 
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   A uditions used to be fun. They used to be the thing that got Blake exhilarated for her job. She’d been to countless auditions over her lifetime for movies, TV shows, and even a reality show. Each time, Blake was excited. Blake would wake up early, exercise to get herself pumped up, and ace any audition she had. 
 
    But things were different now. 
 
    She no longer saw the fun and excitement in sitting in a tiny trailer on the set of a TV show as she waited for a table read with the cast. While the criminal investigation show had been around for years, they wanted to add a recurring character for a few episodes. The character would be an out-of-town investigator brought in to solve a string of seemingly unconnected murders. Blake had to admit the role was appealing; if nothing else it would get her back into acting. 
 
    It was the time commitment of the recurring character that made Blake pause the potential offer. Granted, the offer was all but secured. The show’s producer also produced the first TV show Blake was ever on. They had kept in touch over the years and Blake had built a decent rapport with him. He had reached out to Blake a few weeks ago and basically told her the job was hers if she wanted it. The table read was just a formality at this point. 
 
    Blake mindlessly flipped through the script as she sat at the small table in the trailer. Her mother, Isla, was finishing a FaceTime with Vera on the couch. When she hung up, she walked to the table and sat across from Blake. 
 
    “Mama says hi.” 
 
    “I heard,” Blake quipped. “We’re in a tiny trailer and you didn’t have your headphones in.” 
 
    “Oh, oops.” Isla grimaced. “Sorry.” 
 
    “It’s fine.” 
 
    “You sound stressed.” 
 
    “I’m not.” 
 
    “Okay.” 
 
    “I’m not,” she reiterated. “I basically have this job if I want it so there’s really nothing to be stressed about.” 
 
    Isla nodded her head a few times. She seemed to want to say something, but was holding back. It was unlike her mother to do that, and it was starting to freak Blake out. 
 
    “Just say it.” 
 
    “Say what?” Isla pretended to not know what Blake was talking about. 
 
    “Whatever you’re not saying.” 
 
    A playful smile formed on Isla’s lips, which only annoyed Blake more. “You’re very snippy on those hormones.” 
 
    Blake wished she had a pillow within arm’s reach to throw at her. She’d been on hormone injections for a couple of weeks in preparation for the egg retrieval procedure she had scheduled for the next week. The increased hormones had made Blake irritable and tired, a combination that didn’t bode well for anyone around her. 
 
    “It’s all worth it for a baby though, right?” 
 
    “It will be,” Isla agreed. “I can promise you that.” 
 
    After having three of their five kids via reciprocal IVF, Isla and Vera were experts at the procedure. Blake was thankful her mom had agreed to join her on her trip to Vancouver so they could talk. Life had a way of getting between them, leaving them little time alone as mother and daughter. 
 
    “Are you nervous?” 
 
    “I’m nervous about the procedure.” Blake shrugged. “I know I’ll have light sedation but still. They’re sucking eggs out of me with basically a turkey baster.” 
 
    “It’s a little more sophisticated than that.” 
 
    “And what if my eggs are shit? Then we’ve gone through all this for nothing. It’s been a lot on us. Alexis is frustrated and blaming herself and I hate to see that happen. She’s such a great mom to Harper and we want another baby so bad. I just hope I don't let her down.” 
 
    “Oh, sweetie, don’t think that way. You have to stay positive, because this is going to work. Both of you are healthy and all the tests look great. You and Alexis will have a houseful of kids running around if that’s what you want.” 
 
    Her mother’s words comforted her scared soul. She nodded and looked out the small window in the trailer. The view—if it could even be called that—was of the white paneling on the trailer next door. Blake sighed and slid the script across the table to Isla. 
 
    “Go over my lines with me again to get my mind off babies.” 
 
    Thankfully, the distraction worked and Blake felt confident walking into the reading. She greeted them, several of whom she’d worked with on previous projects, before sitting at the round table. The table read went better than Blake had anticipated and it all felt like she was back in her acting mode. 
 
    But that was also the problem. 
 
    It wasn’t organic anymore. She didn’t feel the characters’ emotions like she had on previous shows. Blake felt she was simply going through the motions she knew the producer wanted to see. Although she knew that’s what was expected of her as an actress, she also realized she no longer enjoyed it. 
 
    Blake had felt more alive producing the documentary for her sister’s service dog organization than she did reading over a script. Her heart was no longer in front of the camera, but instead seemed to be behind it. She tried to keep her thoughts to herself as she finished the script reading and was pulled to the side by the director. 
 
    Shawn Burns was a shorter man with a bushy beard and a backward baseball cap. He shook Blake’s hand as he motioned for her to follow him. As they walked out the room, Shawn wasted no time cutting to the chase. 
 
    “The job is yours, if you want it. There’s no doubt about that.” 
 
    “Oh, thanks, Shawn. Really.” 
 
    “I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again.” He pushed open the door that led out to the parking lot full of trailers. “You’re a top talent in your generation. I’ll never understand why you took a break.” 
 
    “I fell in love.” Blake smiled as she thought about how Alexis had captured her heart a few years ago. “And I don’t regret that.” 
 
    “I’m not insinuating you do.” 
 
    “Okay,” Blake held out the word longer than usual. She followed Shawn into the large catering under an equally large tent. A delicious spread of sandwiches, cookies, and drinks lay before them and Shawn motioned for her to eat. She mindlessly picked up a bag of chips as Shawn added two sandwiches onto his plate. “So, can you go over the filming schedule with me?” 
 
    “Of course.” He sat down at a table and Blake followed. “Oh, before you ask, I wanted to say I saw that documentary. It was very well done. Whenever you’re done with acting, you could have a career as a producer.” 
 
    She blinked a few times; unsure she’d heard him correctly. While the Mason’s Mission documentary had been popular in and around the Cove, Blake didn’t know its reach had gone beyond that. It had been placed on YouTube after their streaming service deals never came through and the last time Blake had checked, it had well over a million views. But Blake had told herself they were all probably from Vera. She had no idea that one of those views was from Shawn. 
 
    And not only that, he liked it. 
 
    “Oh, wow. Thank you. I didn’t know it had reached Canada.” 
 
    “It was a great piece. The editing was great, the interviews were excellent. Who did the music?” 
 
    “Skylar Ford provided the vocals and the guitar and piano sounds.” 
 
    “Do I know her? Is she from here?” 
 
    Blake knew here meant the Hollywood industry. She shook her head. “No, actually Skylar’s from Moonflower Cove. She was part of a band a while ago but is on her own now. This is her first credit in anything, I think.” 
 
    “Hm, maybe I can snag her up for a show one day.” He laughed and took another bite of his sandwich. “So, we film an episode a week and your character is slated for four episodes. That’ll put you at four weeks, barring any reshoots.” 
 
    “Oh.” She tried not to let her emotions overtake her but it was almost impossible. The idea of spending a month or more away from Alexis and Harper was too much. They were more important than any job Blake could ever be offered. “Oh.” 
 
    Shawn smiled empathetically. “I can tell by that look on your face you're going to turn down this role, aren’t you?” 
 
    Blake nervously laughed. 
 
    “I’ll be honest with you. My wife and I are trying to have a baby. My priorities are my family, and I can’t imagine spending a month away from them during this time.” 
 
    “I can make your character pregnant if that would help seal the deal.” 
 
    “You’re too kind, but my wife is actually carrying.” She pondered for a moment whether to say any more to him about the topic. It was private, but she wanted him to understand where she was coming from. “We decided she would carry because I had this audition and a couple more lined up. I really thought I’d get back to work and would be okay with that. But being here now, knowing Alexis is home alone and we’re a week away from this whole procedure, my heart is there. Not here. And it wouldn’t be fair to you or the cast or crew for me to take this job. My heart just wouldn’t be in it.” 
 
    Shawn nodded and chewed on the last bit of his sandwich. “I want to be mad you’d turn down this offer but I can’t. You’re a good one, Blake. And as long as I’m still around producing shows, I’d love to have you back on one whenever you’re ready.” 
 
    “Thanks, Shawn. That means a lot to me. Thank you.” 
 
    “But promise me one thing?” 
 
    “Of course.” 
 
    “You let me help you if you decide to become a producer. Hell, you can even work for me and produce out East if you want. I want to be involved in such a bright future you have.” 
 
    “That means so much, Shawn. Thank you. I’ve actually been toying with the idea of filming some indie movies in my town. It’s the perfect setting, in my very biased opinion.” 
 
    “Well, I think we can probably figure something out.” 
 
    They chatted for a few more minutes as Shawn finished his lunch. Thanking Shawn again, Blake returned to her trailer with his business card tucked into the pocket of her jeans. When she opened the door, Isla was reading on the couch but quickly discarded the book when she saw Blake. 
 
    “How did it go?” 
 
    “It went great.” Blake sat beside her, pulling her legs up under herself as she put her arm on the back of the couch. “He offered me the job, but…” 
 
    “Blake, that’s great!” Isla quickly hugged her as she cut her off. It must have taken a minute for her to register Blake’s hesitation, because when she pulled back, she looked confused. “Wait, did you say but?” 
 
    “I did.” 
 
    “Talk to me.” 
 
    “I turned it down.” 
 
    “What?” Her voice was a mix of sadness and shock. “I thought you really wanted this job?” 
 
    “I thought I did. But the filming schedule is a month long for the four episodes my character would be in. That’s a month away from Alexis, possibly when she’s pregnant. And I can’t do that, Mom. Alexis and Harper and our future kid are more important than that.” 
 
    “Your father is rolling over in his grave hearing you say that.” 
 
    Blake laughed. “Be nice.” 
 
    “I’m proud of you, honey. I know this wasn’t an easy decision.” 
 
    “Actually, it was the easiest decision I’ve ever made. And you want to know the best part?” She pulled out Shawn’s business card and handed it to Isla. “Shawn wants to help me become a producer. He loved the documentary and said he’d love to help me. He even seemed open to filming movies in the Cove, so who knows what could happen with that.” 
 
    “Blake, that’s great. I knew that documentary would be good for both of my girls. This,” she held up the card, “is just proof of that. Please tell me you’ll take him up on his offer.” 
 
    “I’ll talk it over with Alexis and see what she thinks. But I’d love to stay in the Cove and stay in the industry. It would be the best of both worlds.” 
 
    “I’d selfishly like you to stay in the Cove, too.” Isla grinned. “Especially with a new grandbaby in my future.” 
 
    Blake rolled her eyes and laughed. She was glad to know she wasn’t the only one eagerly awaiting the still hypothetical baby to become a reality. For the thousandth time in the last few days, Blake said a silent prayer that her eggs would be viable so they could be implanted into Alexis in a few days. Her excitement was about to bubble over. 
 
    “You look happy.” 
 
    “I am, Mom.” 
 
    “Good. Now, let’s get you home to your woman.” 
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    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    Alexis 
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   K icking her feet back and forth on the paper covered exam table seemed to calm Alexis’s nerves. They were halfway through the reciprocal IVF procedure, and each passing day seemed to bring its own excitement and uncertainty. After Blake’s successful egg retrieval a few days ago, they received the call that a few had been fertilized and ready for implantation. Alexis had been a bundle of nerves since that phone call. 
 
    And, judging by Blake’s methodical pacing, she felt the same way. She wore a paper gown over her clothes and had her hair up under a scrub cap, just as Alexis did. 
 
    “You’re going to have a heart attack if you don’t calm down.” Alexis held out her hand toward Blake, who finally stopped her pacing. “Just breathe with me, okay? It’s going to be okay. This will be over soon and then we’ll have a baby in nine months.” 
 
    Blake took a few deep breaths to calm herself down. “I know. You’re right.” 
 
    “We’ve done everything we can up until this point. Now you have to relax and take it easy so you don’t stress yourself out. I need you when I’m pregnant and helpless for the next nine months.” 
 
    “I know,” Blake sighed. “I’m just anxious.” 
 
    “Really?” she teased. “I couldn’t tell.” 
 
    There was a knock at the exam room door as Vera entered the room along with her nurse, Natalie. 
 
    “Hey, girls. How are you two today?” 
 
    “Ready to get this going,” Blake answered. 
 
    “Well, the good news is Blake’s eggs look great. We’ve chosen the three best to implant, hoping one will take. We will freeze the other fertilized eggs if you want to use them later.” 
 
    Vera went over the procedure once more with them before getting started. Blake stood by Alexis’s side holding her hand throughout the entire procedure. When Vera did an ultrasound to confirm placement, she said everything looked great. 
 
    “And hopefully in two weeks we have a positive pregnancy test.” 
 
    “Yay!” Alexis half laughed, half sobbed as Blake leaned down to kiss her. 
 
    “Take a couple days and rest. Really rest,” Vera almost scolded. “I know you’re off, but don’t be carrying anything heavy up the stairs or doing anything strenuous.” Her pointed glare at Blake made them both laugh. “And just to ease any worries, an embryo won’t fall out. The two relaxing days are more for your mind and body to relax. We’ve done all we can with the embryo. Just focus on you for a few days, okay? Because once that test comes back positive, everyone will be focused on the baby.” 
 
    After a few more instructions and scheduling the next appointment in two weeks, Vera and Natalie left the room. Alexis changed back into her clothes and they headed home. Blake took each step slowly as she helped Alexis up as if she were elderly. She had one hand on Alexis’s lower back while holding onto her arm with the other. 
 
    “You know I can walk up stairs, right?” 
 
    “You need to take it easy.” 
 
    “I am taking it easy. We’re doing one stair at a time.” 
 
    “Okay, okay. Fine.” Blake held up her hands as she took the rest of the steps two at a time. Alexis stopped mid-step as Blake turned around. “What?” 
 
    “Well, you didn’t have to run off like that.” 
 
    They both laughed as Blake walked back down the stairs to her. She took her hand as they ascended the stairs together at a slower pace than usual. But Alexis didn’t mind; she enjoyed kidding Blake more than anything. And it was sweet she was already so concerned. 
 
    Once inside the apartment, Blake helped her get comfortable on the couch. She fluffed the pillow behind her back, stacked up two pillows to prop up her feet, and handed her the remote. 
 
    “Okay, what do you need? Water? A sandwich? A book?” 
 
    “I need you to relax.” Scooting over to make more room on the couch, she motioned for Blake to join her. They snuggled up into each other’s arms as Blake kissed her forehead. “I love you so much.” 
 
    “I love you, too.” 
 
    She felt Blake’s hand gently slide under her shirt and rested on her bare skin. Blake slowly moved her thumb back and forth in a slow rhythm over Alexis’s abdomen. Alexis savored every moment, every look in Blake’s eyes. 
 
    “We’re going to have a baby.” 
 
    “We are.” 
 
    “I can’t believe it’s all actually happening.” 
 
    Alexis felt the same way. They had been discussing having a baby since before they were married. For months they looked over what seemed like every sperm donor in the world until they finally settled on one. Thankfully, they'd purchased more than enough sperm for all the tries so far, which was something Alexis never thought she’d say. 
 
    After Harper, Alexis didn’t think she’d ever have another kid. She didn’t think that anyone could love her and Harper enough to be worthy of creating another child with her. And then there was Blake. A bright spot in the darkness that had been her life. 
 
    Blake understood and loved Alexis in ways she still couldn’t comprehend. She loved that Blake knew how she liked her coffee as well as she knew when Alexis was shutting down because of stress or anxiety. No one knew Alexis like Blake did, and there was no one on earth Alexis would rather have a baby with than Blake. 
 
    Alexis had loved watching Blake and Harper become inseparable over the last few years. They were thick as thieves and were the best of friends. Harper adored Blake and the feeling was clearly mutual. She only had to look at the framed photo on the mantle to know that. It was a photo from their wedding day of Harper ditching her flower basket and running down the aisle into Blake’s arms. The image was forever ingrained in Alexis and Blake’s mind, and she was thankful their photographer had captured the moment. 
 
    Caressing Blake’s face in her hand, Alexis looked into her blue eyes and smiled. “You know what’s weird?” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “I feel pregnant. Like I feel like it’s happening and we will have a baby. I’m not nervous or scared or anything. I can’t really explain it. It’s this… I don’t know. Peace, or something.” 
 
    “You know what’s weirder?” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “I feel the same way.” Blake kissed her then. Slow and tender, but with so much love behind it that Alexis could burst with happiness. Her hand was still on Alexis’s stomach, but Blake slowly moved it to her back as she pulled her closer. “I’m so happy right now.” 
 
    “Me too. I’m so happy we’re doing this. And I can’t believe you’re starting your own production company.” 
 
    Alexis felt herself beaming with pride. Since Blake came home from her audition a few weeks ago, she’d been crunching the numbers and reaching out to anyone and everyone she thought could help her. She was so committed to creating a company that would keep her close to home that it made Alexis love her more, which she didn’t think was possible. 
 
    “I’m so proud of you, Blake.” 
 
    “Thanks, babe. Hopefully it will all work out.” 
 
    “It will. All of it will.” 
 
    “You know if I wasn’t supposed to keep you from strenuous activity, I would definitely be doing some fun things to you right now.” 
 
    “Yeah?” Alexis arched her eyebrow. “Like what?” 
 
    “Well, for starters I would take off these sweatpants and then spread your legs wide. I’d run my tongue over your clit and then suck on it, just the way you like. And when I’m done with that, I'll insert my fingers into your…” 
 
    “Oh,” Sophia Beauchamp opened the door without a knock as Blake scrambled to her feet, “that was you coming home. I thought you’d stop by.” 
 
    “The warden made me come straight to the couch.” Alexis held up her arms and shrugged. “She’s bossy but what can I say? I love it.” 
 
    “That’s more than I needed to know.” Sophia walked into the apartment and sat on the chair near the couch while Blake grabbed a glass of water for Alexis. “So, how did it go?” 
 
    “Everything looks good. The procedure went super smoothly and there were no complications. I have to rest for two days then we go back in two weeks for a blood test to see if I’m pregnant.” 
 
    “That’s so fast.” 
 
    “I know, right?” 
 
    “When I was pregnant with Callie, I think I was about eight or nine weeks along before I found out.” 
 
    Alexis loved that Sophia was opening up more about her pregnancy and Callie. There would have been no way Alexis could have survived her first pregnancy without Sophia by her side. Although she knew about Sophia’s secret since then, the two didn’t discuss it. It was almost taboo, so it was refreshing to see Sophia being open about it now. 
 
    “I was in denial with Harper,” Alexis laughed. “Even after a dozen pregnancy tests and an ultrasound, I still thought they were all wrong.” 
 
    “Oh, I remember.” 
 
    “I wish I could have been here for you then.” Blake sat on the edge of the couch beside Alexis. “I feel I missed so much of your and Harper’s lives.” 
 
    “I know, baby. But trust me, we wouldn’t have been together back then. I was so not in a good place. If I didn’t have Sophia, I wouldn’t have made it though.” 
 
    “Yeah, it wasn’t sunshine and rainbows the way Alexis likes to recall the story.” 
 
    Sophia leaned back in her chair with a smirk on her face. 
 
    “Harper wouldn’t breastfeed at first and Alexis blamed herself. Harper got colic and Alexis blamed herself. Many nights she cried in my arms from sheer exhaustion and frustration. That first year was hard on us all. It nearly sent Emily and me to our breaking point. But we all came out stronger on the other side.” 
 
    “Geez, Soph, way to sugarcoat it.” 
 
    “I just call it like I experienced it.” She winked to let Alexis know she was only teasing. “But, in all seriousness, having a baby is hard. But I’ve watched Alexis and Harper and I’ve watched Blake with Harper and I have no doubt you two will be great parents. And this time, Alexis will have someone to help with the late-night feedings that isn’t me.” 
 
    “You know you secretly loved it,” Alexis teased, but they both knew it was true. Sophia had told her as much on several occasions. “Speaking of Harper, would you like to pick her up from school so my wife and I can finish canoodling on the couch?” 
 
    “You two are pathetic. But yes I can.” Sophia stood dramatically. “I’ll rescue my godchild from school while you two fornicate on the couch.” 
 
    Blake beat Alexis to tossing a pillow at Sophia. When Sophia was gone, Blake locked the door before slowly walking back over to the couch. 
 
    “Okay, now,” she licked her lower lip, “where were we?” 
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   I t had been the longest two weeks of Blake’s life. She’d tried to distract herself from the fact that Alexis could be pregnant. The waiting game was torture, and Blake was over it. Two weeks of board games, walks in the park, and planning the annual Thanksgiving meal for the friends had thankfully been semi successful at distracting Blake. 
 
    On the other hand, Alexis seemed to be entirely Zen about the whole situation. She’d been practicing yoga to calm her usually anxious nerves and Blake had to admit it seemed to work. Her wife was more mellow than Blake had ever seen her. Maybe she really was pregnant. 
 
    Alexis had been saying she felt pregnant since the day of the embryo transfer. Having never been pregnant, Blake didn't know if that was something someone could feel so early. But she would never say her doubts out loud to Alexis. Because more than anything, Blake wanted a baby with Alexis. 
 
    Blake never thought she’d find someone like Alexis. She was the perfect match to Blake, and growing their family had been a dream of theirs for years. And now that they were possibly mere months away from that becoming a reality, Blake felt like she was flying. Granted, some days it felt she was flying into a window with everything they’d have to do to prepare for a baby. But still. She was flying nonetheless. 
 
    “Are you going to let go of your death grip on the steering wheel?” 
 
    “Huh?” Blake quickly looked at Alexis in the passenger seat before looking back to the road. They were on their way to the doctor for the blood test that would determine their future. It was a lot for Blake to process. “I’m just driving.” 
 
    “You’re driving like a grandma. All hunched over the steering wheel, holding on to it as if your life depended on it.” 
 
    Blake pulled up to a red light and stopped. She allowed herself to relax slightly as Alexis placed a hand on her back. Alexis gently rubbed her hand up and down as Blake felt more of her anxiety washing away. As her shoulders finally relaxed, she leaned back into her seat. 
 
    Looking over at Alexis, there was no denying she was glowing. She looked relaxed and happy in her sweatpants and hoodie as her hand rested almost absentmindedly on her stomach. Blake had heard people say that before about pregnant people, but she was finally seeing it for herself. Taking hold of Alexis’s hand, Blake kissed it. 
 
    “I love you.” 
 
    “I love you, too.” Alexis nodded out the window toward the traffic light. “It’s green.” 
 
    As they continued the drive to the doctor’s office, they never let go of each other’s hand. It kept Blake focused; prevented her mind from running wild. By the time she parked the car in front of the brick office building, she felt a peace she hadn’t felt in weeks. Eight weeks to be exact. That’s when the entire process really amped up for them. 
 
    Alexis unbuckled her seat belt and looked over at Blake. “You ready?” 
 
    “Yeah,” she nodded and unbuckled the seat belt. Turning toward Alexis, she admired her beautiful wife once more. Her green eyes were sparkling from the sunlight beaming down through the car's sunroof. Leaning in, she kissed her softly. “I’m so ready to find out we’re having a baby.” 
 
    “We are,” Alexis said between kisses. “I can feel it.” 
 
    Blake laughed. “I know. I’ve heard.” 
 
    “Don’t doubt my instincts.” 
 
    “Never.” 
 
    Getting out of the car, Blake ran around to the passenger side door and opened it for Alexis. She took hold of her hand once more as they walked inside. Alexis checked in with the front desk, then they found a quiet corner of the room to sit and wait. 
 
    It was the worst part of it all; the waiting. Blake nervously bounced her leg up and down as she scrolled through her phone. She checked her emails and deleted the junk ones. There were two from Shawn, the director she’d auditioned for a few weeks ago. One was about another audition he was inviting her to—“only if interested,” he clarified. But it was the second email that got her attention. 
 
    Possible indie film. You interested? 
 
    That was all the subject line said. She clicked on the email and saw it was a script to a movie. Shawn had said he had to pass on it because of his schedule but she might be interested. Just as Blake clicked on the attachment, a nurse opened the door and called out Alexis’s name. 
 
    Stuffing her phone back into her pocket, she grabbed Alexis’s hand and followed her to the exam room. She anxiously watched as the nurse checked her temperature, weight, and blood pressure. Alexis made small talk with the nurse as they took her blood and told her they’d call her the next day with the results. 
 
    “We have to wait another day?” Blake blurted out. Alexis and the nurse both laughed. 
 
    “We don’t do the blood work in-house. We have to send it out, so it typically takes at least a day. Maybe longer.” The nurse smiled empathetically. “I know the waiting is hard. I wish we could do it faster.” 
 
    “We can wait one more day,” Alexis reassured Blake. “Thank you.” 
 
    As they walked back out the office, Blake asked, “Did you know we’d have to wait again? I thought that’s what today was. To find out if you’re pregnant.” 
 
    “No, today was the blood draw for the blood test.” 
 
    “Why was I thinking we’d know today?” 
 
    “Because you’ve been too worried the last few weeks to remember what they told us at our last appointment.” Alexis took hold of the strings on Blake’s hoodie and pulled them. As the fabric cinched around Blake’s face, Alexis laughed and hugged her. “I’m sorry this has stressed you out so much.” 
 
    “It’ll be worth it.” 
 
    “Not if you have a heart attack on me.” 
 
    “I’m just…” 
 
    “Nervous, I know.” Alexis pulled away slightly and fixed Blake’s hood. “I am, too. But I promise you, I think it worked. I’ve been bloated and tired and that can’t be a coincidence. So, let’s try to relax today, okay?” 
 
    “Yeah, okay.” 
 
    “Oh, and I was thinking. We should tell everyone at Christmas. Get them baby themed gifts and have them open them at the same time or something cheesy like that.” 
 
    “You’ve been thinking about this.” 
 
    She cocked her head at Blake. “And you haven’t been?” 
 
    Blake licked her lips and lowered her gaze. “I think the nursery should be Star Wars themed.” 
 
    Alexis laughed. “I knew you’d been thinking about it, too.” 
 
    “Well, it’s hard not to.” 
 
    “I know. It’s exciting.” 
 
    “So, you wouldn’t tell Sophia for a month?” 
 
    “I can do it.” 
 
    “What about Harper?” 
 
    “Well,” Alexis thought for a moment, “we can tell her then bribe her with LEGO to keep quiet.” 
 
    “Deal,” Blake laughed as she helped Alexis into the car. 
 
    Shopping and finishing preparing for the dinner in only a few days seemed to help take both Alexis and Blake’s mind off the looming test results. Once back home, Blake and Alexis read the script Shawn had sent her. It was a decent script with two female leads, which piqued Blake’s attention. But she couldn’t make a decision on that yet. Not until she knew about the test results. 
 
    By the following day, Blake happily hummed along to a Kelly Clarkson song as she made breakfast for herself and Harper. Alexis was still sleeping, giving Blake some time alone with Harper. 
 
    “Okay, Harp, do you want blueberries or chocolate chips?” 
 
    “Both!” 
 
    “That’s my girl.” Adding a handful of blueberries and chocolate chips to the waffle mix, Blake poured the batter into the waffle maker and waited. Harper sat across from her at the counter with her feet swinging back and forth, if the repetitive sound was any indication. “Harp, don’t kick your feet. You’ll wake Mommy up.” 
 
    “Can I go wake her up?” 
 
    “No, baby. Mommy needs sleep.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    Why indeed. 
 
    They had decided not to tell Harper about the baby until there was a baby to tell her about. That meant she didn’t understand why Alexis was still in bed after nine in the morning when all three would usually be making breakfast together. It had become a tradition they did most mornings Harper didn’t have school. Blake searched her brain for any answer to give Harper that would satisfy her curiosity and prevent a hundred more follow up questions. 
 
    “Well, Mommy works really hard all the time and she just needs a little break right now.” 
 
    “Is she sick?” 
 
    “No,” Blake shook her head, “she’s not sick.” 
 
    “Is she sad?” Harper’s concern for her mom was beyond touching and it melted Blake’s heart. 
 
    “No, she’s not sad, sweetie.” 
 
    “Well, maybe waffles will make her feel better.” 
 
    Shit. The waffles.  
 
    Blake quickly opened the waffle maker to find that—thankfully—they weren’t burnt. She put two on Harper’s plate before pouring more batter into the maker. Just as she was about to close the machine, she heard Alexis call out from the bedroom. 
 
    “Blake!” 
 
    The scream sent chills down Blake’s spine. She dropped the batter bowl onto the counter and sprinted for the bedroom. As she rounded the corner into the bedroom, she ran right into Alexis. Blake quickly grabbed her shoulders, looking her over to see if she was bleeding or anything. But all she saw was the huge smile plastered on Alexis’s face. 
 
    “What’s wrong? Are you okay?” 
 
    “I’m pregnant!”  
 
    “What?” Although it took a few seconds for the two words to register with her brain, her smile widened at the words. “Are you serious?” 
 
    “They just called.” She breathlessly hugged Blake. “I’m pregnant. We’re going to have a baby.” 
 
    “Oh my god! Lex!” Blake twirled Alexis in a circle as they laughed and cried happy tears. “We’re gonna have a baby.” 
 
    “I knew it. I knew I was pregnant.” Alexis wiped the tears from her eyes. Placing a hand on her stomach, she sighed in relief. “I can’t believe it.” 
 
    Blake covered her hand with her own. “We’re gonna have a baby!” 
 
    “She said my due date is July 12.” 
 
    “We need to start a list.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “We need a crib and a car seat and those little plastic thingies you put in the electric outlets. Oh, and bottles and bibs and blankets and…” 
 
    “Blake.” Alexis held a finger up to her lips, silencing her ramblings. “We have nine months to make a list. Let’s enjoy this moment right now. Because I never want to forget this moment.” 
 
    “Me either.” 
 
    Blake hugged her, holding her tight as they both cried over the good news. 
 
    “I love you so much, Blake.” 
 
    “I love you too, Lex. I can’t believe we’re going to have a baby.” 
 
    “Mommy?” Harper stood in the doorway in her plaid pajamas that matched the ones Alexis and Blake had on. “Are you having a baby?” 
 
    Alexis let out a sound that was half cry, half sob as she nodded. “I am, sweetie.” 
 
    Harper bolted into Alexis’s arms, the force of which caused Alexis to lose her balance and sit on the edge of the unmade bed. As she held tightly into Harper, she reached out a hand to Blake. She pulled Blake onto the bed beside her as Harper snuggled between them. 
 
    “I’m gonna be a big sister!” She pumped her arms in the air excitedly. 
 
    “You are!” 
 
    “You’re gonna be the best big sister, Harp.” Alexis kissed her cheek. “I love you so much, Harper.” 
 
    “I love you too, Mommy.” She gasped, as if suddenly remembering something. “I gotta tell Nonna!” 
 
    Harper started to bolt out the room but Blake grabbed the back of her shirt and swept her upside down in her arms. Her giggle echoed around the room, and Blake carefully laid her on the bed. She looked back and forth between Alexis and Blake, seeking to understand why she was prevented from sharing the good news. 
 
    “We’re going to wait to tell, Nonna and everyone else, okay?” 
 
    Her brow furrowed in confusion. “Why?” 
 
    “Well, Mommy and I want to make it a special moment. So we’ll wait a little while to tell everyone, okay?” 
 
    “But,” Blake sat on the bed and pulled Harper close to her, “if you can keep it a secret, you can get any LEGO set you want for Christmas.” 
 
    Harper gasped; her eyes going wide as she looked up at Blake. “The Titanic set?” 
 
    Although Alexis mouthed no over Harper’s shoulder, Blake smiled and nodded. “Yup. Totally. If you can keep this a secret, we’ll get you the Titanic.” 
 
    “This is the best day ever!” Jumping off the bed, Harper ran out of the room and back into the kitchen. Blake laid down on the bed as Alexis laid down beside her. 
 
    “Because sure, why not add a huge LEGO set to our already too small apartment.” 
 
    “At least it’ll keep her quiet.” 
 
    “We are supposed to be cleaning out our house before we move into the new house because the apartment is too small. We already had to send Tucker to your parents’ house.” 
 
    “We both agreed Tucker living there was better for everyone right now.” 
 
    The decision hadn’t been easy. Harper’s beloved two-year-old Golden Retriever needed more space than their small second floor apartment allowed. It broke all their hearts, but Tucker was living his best life on Blake’s parents’ farm with their dogs. And the arrangement was only temporary. They had started construction on their dream house on Isla and Vera’s land a few months prior and it would—hopefully—be ready for when the baby arrived. 
 
    “I know.” 
 
    Rolling onto their sides, they looked into each other’s eyes. Blake gently brushed Alexis’s hair out of her eyes as she caressed her cheek. 
 
    “One day we’re going to be sitting on the back porch of our new house while our kids and Tucker play in the backyard.” 
 
    “That sounds perfect.” 
 
    “You know, this really is the best day ever.” 
 
    “I’d put it right up there with Harper being born and our wedding.” 
 
    “Ditto.” 
 
    Leaning in, Blake kissed Alexis. They could have stayed in each other’s arms all day but that wasn’t the case with motherhood. Harper called out for them to join her in the kitchen, which they did. As the family of three sat around the counter eating their breakfast, Blake caught Alexis’s eye and winked at her. 
 
    In just a few months, they’d be a family of four. 
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   T he bedroom floor looked as if Alexis’s closet had thrown up on it. As Alexis desperately tried to find something to wear, jeans, sweatpants, and dresses lay strewn around the room. Despite only being eight weeks and a couple days along in her pregnancy, there was no denying the slight baby bump that had made its presence known in the last week. She hadn’t planned on showing so early, which meant she had absolutely nothing to wear. 
 
    “Why did I ever get rid of my maternity clothes?” She mumbled to herself as she yanked a pair of leggings out of a drawer. At least the stretchy fabric would cover her enough and paired with an oversized sweater, Alexis had enough confidence in the attire to get her to her doctor’s appointment. 
 
    After six long weeks of waiting after the pregnancy test, they finally had an appointment for the ultrasound. Alexis could barely sleep the night before from excitement. Well, excitement mixed with the morning sickness which seemed to come at night just as she was perfectly comfortable in bed. Blake had been the best partner through it all. She stayed by Alexis’s side in the bathroom until it passed, constantly asking her if she was okay or needed more water. Blake was the best. There was just no way around it. 
 
    Looking at herself in the mirror, Alexis pulled the sweater tight against her stomach to show off her baby bump. When she was pregnant with Harper, she didn’t show until well into her fourth month. Clearly things were going to be different with the second baby. Alexis rubbed her hand over her stomach and smiled at herself in the mirror. She couldn’t remember a time when she was happier and couldn’t wait to finally let their friends in on the news. 
 
    She and Blake, along with Harper, had planned out exactly how they wanted to tell their friends. They had made picture ornaments for each of them and written Baby’s First Christmas on each of them. A copy of the first ultrasound would go into the picture slot. Alexis could hardly wait to tell them, especially Sophia. Keeping the news from her best friend had been torture. Every day Alexis wanted to tell her, but kept the surprise. So far, only Isla and Vera knew, because it would have been impossible for them not to know. 
 
    But if she didn’t get clothes that actually fit soon, Sophia and everyone else would know by her bump. 
 
    Sighing, Alexis pouted as she made her way to the living room. Blake was on the couch waiting, having already been dressed for well over half an hour. She looked stunning in her blue sweater and skinny jeans tucked into her boots. Judging by the stack of papers in her hand, she was rereading the script she’d gotten several weeks ago. Alexis knew Blake was interested but was on the verge of saying no because of the baby. Selfishly, Alexis wanted all the attention on herself and the baby. But that wasn’t fair to Blake. 
 
    “You really just need to call them and say you might be interested.” 
 
    “I know,” Blake sighed as she tossed the script onto the couch and stood. “I really like the script; I just don’t want to commit that much time to it right now. Not when we have our little one on the way.” 
 
    Placing her hand on Alexis’s stomach, Blake gasped. 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Dude,” Blake laughed as she raised Alexis’s sweater and pointed at her stomach, “where did this come from?” 
 
    “Wish I knew. Why do you think it’s taken me this long to get ready? I’m eight weeks along and already nothing fits.” 
 
    “We’ll go shopping after the appointment.” 
 
    “The stores will be crowded because Christmas is in three days.” 
 
    “Well, we can shop online.” 
 
    “I don’t like not being able to try things on.” 
 
    “Well, I guess you're in pajamas for the next few months.” 
 
    Alexis laughed. “Fine by me. Where’s Harper?” 
 
    “In her room.” 
 
    “Harper?” Alexis called down the hall. “You ready?” 
 
    “Yup!” Harper’s voice echoed back as she came running out her room toward them. She’d dressed herself in a Minnie Mouse Christmas-themed dress and looked beyond adorable. Blake and Alexis had both agreed they wanted Harper as involved in the pregnancy as she could be. That meant she was joining them for the ultrasound appointment. “I’m ready.” 
 
    Less than an hour later, Alexis was up in stirrups with her mother-in-law giving her a vaginal ultrasound. So far, she wasn’t bothered by it. Mostly because Vera had also delivered Harper, so it was nothing new to either of them. Harper was sitting on a round chair near the ultrasound machine as Blake held on tightly to Alexis’s hand. Or maybe it was the other way around. Either way, both were anxious to see their baby. 
 
    “Okay, so, let’s get this into position and,” Vera made a minor adjustment with the wand, “there we go.” 
 
    “Is there a heartbeat?” Blake asked the question Alexis was also wondering. 
 
    “There is.” Vera turned the screen slightly so they could see it better. “There’s the amniotic sac and the baby, who looks perfectly on track for eight weeks along.” 
 
    Even after having Harper, Alexis still struggled to make out the image on the screen. But she knew exactly what it meant when Vera moved the wand and another amniotic sac appeared on the screen. 
 
    “Wait, is that…?” Alexis couldn’t finish her sentence. She sat up slightly, squeezing Blake’s hand tighter. 
 
    Vera nodded and the smile on her face widened. “It’s twins!” 
 
    “Holy shit!” Blake laughed as she stood from her seat. She leaned closer to the screen, which now shows each baby perfectly. Looking down at Alexis, Blake burst into tears. “We’re having twins.” 
 
    “Congratulations, you all!” 
 
    Alexis held out her arms as Blake hugged her. She felt the warm tears falling from her eyes and a small hand on her arm. Turning toward Harper, Alexis caressed her cheek and smiled. “We’re having twins, Harper! You’re gonna be a big sister to two babies!” 
 
    “Like Luke and Leia!” Harper jumped up and down excitedly. 
 
    “And Brayden and Ellie,” Vera added. “Apparently twins run in the family when a Mackenzie donates the eggs for their partner to carry.” 
 
    They all laughed, knowing Vera had carried the twins with the eggs Isla donated. Harper hopped up onto the bed beside Alexis and snuggled close to her. She looked at the screen as Vera showed them both twins again and took pictures and measurements. 
 
    “Those are your little siblings.” 
 
    “Are they boys or girls?” 
 
    “We won’t know that for a few more weeks, sweetie.” 
 
    “What do you think they are, Harper?” Blake asked. 
 
    “Luke and Leia!” 
 
    After another round of laughter settled down, Vera gave them the all clear. 
 
    “Will this affect my due date?” 
 
    Vera nodded. “It will. With twins, it’s more likely they’ll come early. I would like them to wait until at least thirty-seven weeks. They are fraternal twins, meaning both eggs implanted. They each have a placenta, which should mean fewer complications than if they were sharing the same placenta. If we aim for thirty-seven weeks, you’re looking at the beginning of July. But, like I said, it’s a possibility they may be early. But we will keep a check on you and them to try and keep them in as long as possible.” 
 
    Although the news was overwhelming, Alexis didn’t let it dim her excitement. They scheduled the next appointment with Vera before leaving the office. The family of five made their way back out to the car as Harper chattered about how she hoped they would name the babies Luke and Leia because it was, in her words, too perfect. 
 
    “Guess we’ll have to change those ornaments to babies,” Blake teased as she leaned over the center console in the car and kissed Alexis. 
 
    Alexis felt like she floated with the news she was carrying twins for the next few days. She found maternity clothes that fit and framed the ultrasound picture for their bedroom. They had wrapped all the Christmas presents for their friends and in only a few short hours, everyone would know. As they carried over the punch bowl and appetizers for the Christmas Eve party at Sophia’s and Emily’s apartment, Alexis reminded Harper again to keep the babies a secret. 
 
    “I know, Mommy.” Bolting past them into the apartment, Harper made herself at home with Emily, Maddie, Walker, and Chase near the fireplace. Scout, Chase’s service dog, was lounging by the small fire while Mason and Patrick played around on their guitars. Alexis found Jordan in the kitchen helping Sophia. 
 
    “Did they banish you two to the kitchen?” 
 
    “As always,” Sophia sighed. She poured a glass of wine and handed it out to Alexis. Alexis took it, but quickly sat it down without a drink. “Lex, will you help me get the table cloths? They’re in the storage closet.” 
 
    Alexis followed Sophia back out into the hallway between their two apartments. There was a decent size storage area between them and Alexis went to open the door. But Sophia stopped her. Sophia took hold of Alexis’s hand as her eyes softened. 
 
    “When are you going to tell me?” 
 
    Her heart began beating faster. “Tell you… what?” 
 
    “Lex,” Sophia reached out and put a hand on her stomach, “I’m so happy for you and Blake and Harper.” 
 
    “Thanks, Soph.” Not able to hold back her tears, she wrapped her arms around her best friend and held her tight. “We are telling everyone tonight. We just wanted to wait until the first ultrasound to say anything.” 
 
    “You’ve already had your first ultrasound?” 
 
    Alexis nodded. 
 
    “How far along are you?” 
 
    “Almost nine weeks. But look,” Alexis lifted her sweater slightly to show Sophia her belly bump, “I’m showing way earlier than I did with Harper.” 
 
    Sophia laughed. “I’ll say.” 
 
    “You wanna know something else?” 
 
    “Don’t tell me it’s twins,” she laughed again. But Alexis just smiled. “Oh my god. You’re having twins!” 
 
    “I’m having twins!” She hugged Sophia as the two celebrated the news. 
 
    “Does Harper know?” 
 
    “She does.” 
 
    “How have you managed to get her to keep it a secret?” 
 
    “With the help of that.” Alexis opened the apartment door and pointed to the giant box wrapped under the Christmas tree. “Blake told her if she didn’t say anything, she could have the LEGO Titanic set for Christmas. So, yes, we bribed your goddaughter with hush money. Or well, hush bricks, I guess.” 
 
    “I’d expect nothing less from you two.” 
 
    “Are you mad I didn’t tell you sooner?” 
 
    “Of course not, Lex.” Sophia shook her head. “I love you and I am so happy for you and Blake. And Harper is going to be the best big sister ever.” 
 
    “She’s already calling the babies Luke and Leia.” 
 
    “Naturally,” she laughed. “There’s only one thing that’ll make me mad.” 
 
    Alexis swallowed nervously. “What’s that?” 
 
    “I better be in the delivery room this time, too.” 
 
    “Um, duh. Do you think Blake will be able to handle that by herself? I'm going to need you there. We’ve done it before together. I definitely want you there this time, too.” 
 
    “Thanks, Lex.” 
 
    “Anytime, Soph. So I’m guessing you didn’t really need the tablecloths.” 
 
    “No,” her eyes sparkled as she talked, “I just needed you to tell me. I’ve been dying to ask but I was afraid to. But I know now and that’s all that matters. And I knew before everyone else in there.” 
 
     After another laugh and a quick hug, they returned to the apartment. Alexis found Blake’s eyes almost immediately and she nodded, letting her know she told Sophia. Blake nearly fell off the edge of the couch she was sitting on as she fumbled to get the bag under the tree with their ornaments. 
 
    “Everyone, if I can have your attention please.” Blake held out her hand and Alexis took it. Harper joined them, since they’d rehearsed exactly how they wanted the reveal to go. “We have a little precursor gift for each of you that Miss Harper will hand out. But we want everyone to open them at once.” 
 
    Judging by the looks on some of their faces, they clearly had suspicions on what was happening. Once Harper handed out the ornaments to everyone, Alexis took hold of Blake’s hand as they waited for the reactions. Mason was the first one to open it and she squealed. 
 
    “Oh my god!” 
 
    Similar reactions made their way around the friend group until everyone knew what was happening. They all jumped up and hugged Alexis, Blake, and Harper as they celebrated the twins. 
 
    “I guess twins run in the family, huh?” Mason teased. 
 
    “Oh, you have no idea,” Blake laughed. “We used my eggs with IVF. So, just like Mom and Vera, Alexis got pregnant with twins with eggs from a Mackenzie.” 
 
    “If that’s the case,” Chase chimed in, “we’re not doing that.” 
 
    Everyone’s excitement continued throughout the night as they celebrated the holiday together. By the time Alexis and Blake returned home, Harper had been asleep for over an hour. Blake carried her to her bed before joining Alexis in their bed. She slipped into bed behind Alexis, resting a hand on her stomach as she kissed her shoulder. 
 
    “Was Sophia happy?” 
 
    “She was.” 
 
    “That’s good.” 
 
    Alexis rolled over to face Blake. “Is it okay with you if she’s in the delivery room? I mean, she was there with Harper and I…” 
 
    “Lex, you don’t have to explain it to me. I want Sophia there. She was there for you the last time, she should be there for you this time. Besides, there’s two babies this time. We’re gonna need an extra set of hands.” 
 
    “You’re the best, you know that, right?” 
 
    “So I’ve been told.” 
 
    “I love you.” 
 
    “I love you, too.” 
 
    “No,” Alexis licked her lower lip, “I really love you.” 
 
    Without another word, they spent the rest of the night in each other's arms making love. Alexis had always enjoyed sex with Blake, but something about all the extra hormones in her body made it feel so much better. She knew she was going to enjoy this pregnancy. 
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    Chapter 6 
 
      
 
    Blake 
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   W ith the craziness of the holidays behind them, Blake was thankful for some time to focus on the script. She had reread it several times already, even adding her thoughts on things they should change. Blake also loved the idea of it being a Hallmark-esque style movie set in a small town. The Cove would provide the perfect backdrop for the movie. Now Blake only had to find the right cast and crew to bring the movie to life. Simple. 
 
    Yeah, right. 
 
    Her life was anything but simple these days. Alexis was twelve weeks pregnant and was dealing with all the symptoms that accompanied pregnancy. Morning sickness, backaches, and running to the bathroom seemed to be her new normal and Blake wished she could help her. Blake tried to do anything she could, but there wasn’t much she could help with, making her feel helpless. At least they’d developed a nightly routine of back and foot massages for Alexis followed by rubbing lotion on her ever-expanding stomach. It helped Blake feel more involved with the pregnancy than she had expected to feel. 
 
    And then there was Harper. She was her usual spitfire self. Harper had even told the entire school she would be a big sister to two babies when she returned to school after the holiday break. She would be the best big sister; Blake had no doubt about that. 
 
    On days Alexis worked, Blake usually spent the day alone in the quiet apartment working on her script. But on days like today when Alexis was off, she cleaned the house and catered to Alexis. She might give her a hard time about it, but Blake would have done anything to make Alexis feel loved. 
 
    Alexis must have sensed Blake needed a break away from the house. She came up behind Blake as she was washing the dishes and wrapped her arms around her waist. Blake could feel her stomach pressing into her back as Alexis rested her chin on Blake’s shoulder. 
 
    “Why don’t you let me do that?” 
 
    “I got it.” 
 
    “I know you do, but I’m not helpless. Just pregnant.” 
 
    Blake wiped her hands off on the nearby dish towel and turned around in Alexis’s arms. “I thought that was the same thing.” 
 
    “Ha ha.” 
 
    “I'm just teasing.” Blake kissed her, memorizing the new way their bodies fit together. She put her hands on Alexis’s stomach. “How are you feeling today?” 
 
    “I’m good. Tired, but good. I think the massages and the yoga help.” 
 
    “That’s good.” 
 
    “You know, you take such great care of Harper and me and the babies. And you know what you need?” 
 
    “Sex?” 
 
    They both laughed. “I thought I was supposed to be the hornier one during pregnancy, not you.” 
 
    “What can I say? I'm having sympathy pains.” 
 
    Alexis rolled her eyes. “I was going to say I think you need a day out of the house. Call up Mason or someone and go hang out and drink.” 
 
    “I'm happy to stay here with you.” 
 
    “I know you are, and I love you for that.” 
 
    Blake narrowed her eyes at Alexis. “Why do I feel like there’s a but coming?” 
 
    “But Sophia and I wanted to have a girls’ night at home since Emily’s at work tonight. I would invite you, of course,” she turned her puppy dog eyes on to get her way, “but I miss hanging out with my best friend and once the babies come, it’ll be harder to arrange that.” 
 
    “So,” she smiled, “you’re kicking me out of the house.” 
 
    “No, I mean, you can stay here if you want. I’d feel bad if I was over in Sophia’s apartment and you were alone. And that would make me sad and you know what happens when I get sad these days.” 
 
    Blake sure as hell did. Alexis had basically turned into a faucet with her tears since she’d gotten pregnant.  
 
    “I guess for your sake, I can see what Mason is up to today.” 
 
    “Great!” Alexis happily clapped her hands together. 
 
    “You know I’ll have to pick up Harper in an hour from Mom’s, right?” 
 
    “Oh, actually no. You don’t. Harper’s going to spend the night at Isla and Vera’s tonight.” 
 
    “How convenient.” 
 
    “I know.” Opening the refrigerator, she took out a Powerade and took a sip. “I thought of it this morning and Harper was excited and you know her grandparents love to have her so it worked out for everyone.” 
 
    “You must really want that girls’ night.” 
 
    “I only want it a little more than sex tonight.” 
 
    Blake arched an eyebrow. “Tonight?” 
 
    “I’m thinking the possibilities are very,” Alexis leaned in closer, her lips tantalizingly close to Blake, “very good.” 
 
    “Well, then, let me leave so I can come back tonight and have sex with my beautiful wife.” 
 
    “You’re the best, Blake. Always know that.” 
 
    “Back at you.” They kissed again; this time quicker than before. “I love you.” 
 
    “I love you, too.” 
 
    Grabbing her bag and the car keys, Blake called Mason on her way out the car and made plans to pick her up. Mason seemed to have been waiting for her call, and Blake wondered exactly how much Alexis had planned to get her girls’ night with Sophia. 
 
    Blake and Mason didn’t have to discuss their destination. Straight to Ale offered the best liquor selection and had the best food. It didn’t matter that they were biased since they were related to the owners. If people wanted food and drinks in the Cove, Straight to Ale was the spot. They found two bar stools at the bar and sat. 
 
    “So, Alexis finally kicked you out, huh?” Emily laughed as she approached them. She was wearing a Straight to Ale hoodie with her hair pulled back under a baseball cap. “I was wondering when you two would get here.” 
 
    “Did she make a reservation for us?” Blake laughed and rolled her eyes. “I’ll have a Long Island, please, and keep ’em coming.” 
 
    “Sure thing. Mace?” 
 
    “Same.” 
 
    “Food?” Emily asked. 
 
    “Cheese fries, extra cheese,” Blake ordered for them. 
 
    “Coming up.” 
 
    As Emily headed over to the computer to log their order, Blake turned in her chair toward Mason. 
 
    “Did Alexis really call you and tell you to take me out?” 
 
    “Yup,” she laughed. “She said she felt bad because you have been doing so much for her but she really wanted just a night with Sophia.” 
 
    “And I’m going to say no to that? Why couldn’t she just ask me?” 
 
    “I don’t know, dude. Pregnant women are weird.” 
 
    “How would you know?” 
 
    “I was here when Mom and Mama had kids.” Mason shrugged. Although Blake knew Mason didn’t mean anything negative with her comment, it still stung Blake. She hadn’t been around for her siblings’ births; that was a fact she never could change. But it still didn’t make it any easier to accept. 
 
    Emily placed two drinks in front of them and told them to drink up. And that’s what Blake did. It didn’t take long for her to down her first drink and ask for another. Mason was still nursing her first one and looked bemused at Blake as she munched on the cheese fries that Blake had all but devoured. 
 
    “Why are you looking at me like that?” 
 
    “Because I’ve never seen you like this. You’re like legit stressing out. You remind me of Mom right now.” 
 
    “I’m having twins, Mason. Twins. That means there’s two of them. Plus Harper; that’s three. And Alexis. That’s four.” 
 
    Mason laughed. “Alexis isn’t a kid.” 
 
    “Have you met her when she’s needy? She’s already playing the but I’m pregnant card.” 
 
    “That’s what you get when you knocked her up.” 
 
    Blake rolled her eyes. “When they told us it’s better to implant two embryos because that increased the chance of having one baby, I never imagined both would take. In all my freaking out about having a baby, I never considered twins.” 
 
    “Well, the good news is you still have like seven months to figure it out.” 
 
    “Yeah, seven months to finish the house and get two of everything. Two cribs, two car seats. Hell, a new car to put in the two car seats because we can’t all fit in the Civic.” 
 
    “What are you going to do about the LEGO?” 
 
    Blake blinked a few times, trying to figure out if she heard Mason’s question correctly. “The LEGO?” 
 
    “Yeah. You can’t have those little pieces laying around with two babies.” 
 
    “Oh my god.” Blake buried her face in her hands. “Harper is going to hate us.” 
 
    “No, she won’t.” 
 
    “There’s just so much we must do before the babies arrive. And then after they get here,” she sighed, “I have no idea. I haven’t gotten past the whole birth part yet. Did you know Alexis had Harper at home?” 
 
    Mason slightly grimaced. “Um, yeah. I was there, Well, not there in the room when it happened but I was there after it happened. But you knew that.” 
 
    And Blake did know that. Alexis had told her when they were first together. The alcohol was clearly fogging her brain. 
 
    “Oh, yeah,” she laughed and finished her second drink. “Well, I told her she needs to pop them out in a hospital this time.” 
 
    “Good idea since there's two of them.” 
 
    “But you know what she said?” 
 
    “What?” Mason's attentiveness was borderline mockery but Blake didn’t care. It was good to have someone to talk to, even if they were bemused by the conversation. 
 
    “She said okay but she still wants to do it all natural. No drugs. Just popping babies out like she’s a cavewoman.” 
 
    “So, I’m assuming you’d want the drugs?” 
 
    “Hell, yeah. Wouldn’t you?” 
 
    “I mean, I’ve never thought about it.” 
 
    “Well, think about this. Did you know you can,” Blake lowered her voice even more, “rip when you’re giving birth?” 
 
    “Rip? Rip what?” 
 
    Blake waited for Mason to figure it herself. As the confusion on her face was replaced by horror, Blake knew she realized what she meant. 
 
    “Oh. Oh, shit, no.” Mason shook her head and grabbed her drink. “Nope. Not thinking about that.” 
 
    “And,” Blake laughed, “guess what?” 
 
    “I don’t know if I wanna know or not.” 
 
    “Alexis wants a mirror to watch.” 
 
    “To watch… what? You two having sex?” Mason nonchalantly shrugged. “Not gonna lie, been there, done that.” 
 
    “Not sex.” 
 
    Again, Blake waited for Mason to realize what she meant. 
 
    “No! She wants to watch herself give birth?” 
 
    “She says it’s not fair that I get to watch our babies be born and she can’t.” 
 
    “I want to be surprised by this but it’s Alexis.” 
 
    “What does that mean?” 
 
    “That just seems like something she’d want to do.” 
 
    “It’s a very Alexis thing to do.” Blake pushed her empty glass to the edge of the bar and picked up the one that had miraculously appeared completely full. “She told me I can do what I’m comfortable with. I can deliver the babies if I want or I can not look. She’s okay with whatever I decide.” 
 
    “So,” Mason laughed, “what are you gonna do?” 
 
    “I’m hoping I figure that out in the next seven months. “Or well, twenty-five weeks. Vera said the magic number to keep the twins in is thirty-seven weeks. Alexis is determined to keep her legs closed until then.” 
 
    “Sucks for you.” 
 
    Blake playfully shoved her shoulder as they laughed. It felt so good to have a good time with her sister. Growing up, they’d missed out on so much of each other’s lives. The pain of those missed memories still lingered in the back of Blake’s mind but at least they had the chance to make new memories together. And judging by Mason’s almost wistful look, she felt the same way. 
 
    “Thanks for hanging out with me tonight. We need to do this more often.” 
 
    “Agreed. It’s been fun.” Mason laughed, but it fell short of its usual sound. “You know, I didn’t know what to think about you when you showed up in the Cove. I worried we wouldn’t click and so I kept my distance. I wish I hadn’t wasted that time being unsure about you.” 
 
    “In all fairness, I was a little preoccupied with Alexis. Which, looking back on, I probably should have been more focused on you and Mom and our family.” 
 
    “But you got the girl and the family, so it worked out in the end.” 
 
    Blake smiled. “Yeah, you’re right.” 
 
    “And in a few months you’ll have two babies and I’ll be the best Aunt Mason to them. Like seriously, the best.” 
 
    “I have no doubt. You’re already the best aunt to Harper.” 
 
    “Just tell Luke and Leia that it’s nothing against them, but I’ll be out in the waiting room when they make their grand debut.” 
 
    “Luke and Leia? Have you been talking to Harper?” 
 
    “We all have bets on the genders. I think it’s one of each. Chase thinks it’s two girls.” 
 
    “You all are taking bets?” Blake rolled her eyes and motioned for Emily to come over. “What do you think the babies are?” 
 
    “Two boys,” she answered confidently. “Alexis already looks like she could be farther along than she is. With Harper, she looked more like six months pregnant at the end. It’s different this time.” 
 
    “We’ll know in a few weeks.” She felt her excitement rise. “But anyway, I should probably get home. It’s on me, Mason.” 
 
    “Actually,” Emily laughed, “it’s on Alexis. She gave me her card before I left for work.” Emily took the card from her pocket and slid it across the table to Blake. “I’ll let you give it back to her.” 
 
    “You all are too much, and I love you.” 
 
    Leaving Emily a cash tip, Mason and Blake headed out of the restaurant. Blake felt the effects of her three drinks and knew she shouldn’t drive home, even if it were only a few blocks away. 
 
    “Can I crash at your place for a bit?” Mason asked as she looped her arms around Blake’s and leaned into her. “I can have Chase come and pick me up.” 
 
    “How did I drink more than you yet I’m carrying you back home?” 
 
    “I’m the little sister. You’re supposed to take care of me.” 
 
    “Always, sis.” Blake kissed the top of her head. “Always.” 
 
    Arriving at the apartment, Blake found Alexis asleep on Sophia’s couch. Sophia was reading a book on the nearby chair and smiled. Blake walked over to Alexis and gently kissed her forehead. She was covered in a warm blanket with her feet propped up on the edge of the couch. The fireplace a few feet away provided the perfect warmth for the cold night. 
 
    “How long has she been asleep?” 
 
    “About an hour.” 
 
    “I should get her home.” 
 
    “Leave her,” Sophia waved her hand at Blake. “She’s fine. Emily won’t be home for a while anyway.” 
 
    “Okay, well,” Blake looked over her shoulder at Mason, “I guess we can play video games or something if you want before you call Chase.” 
 
    Mason pumped her hands up in the air. “LEGO Star Wars!” 
 
    “I guess we’re playing LEGO Star Wars. Thanks for taking care of Lex.” 
 
    “Anytime,” Sophia smiled and returned to reading her book. 
 
    Heading across the hall to her apartment, Blake found Mason sitting on the floor in front of the TV with the video game loading and two beers on the coffee table. She said a prayer of thanks that she could reunite with her sister before joining Mason on the floor. 
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    Chapter 7 
 
      
 
    Alexis 
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   T he doctor's office had become Alexis’s second home. For the past six months, Alexis had found herself laying on a paper sheet on an exam table with her pants off more times than she could count. At least the last few visits had been more exciting now that the babies were involved. And this time they’d find out the sex of the babies. 
 
    Alexis shivered as Vera squirted the gel onto her stomach. 
 
    “Okay,” Vera smiled, “are you ready?” 
 
    “More than ready.” 
 
    “Yup!” Harper chimed in from her now regular spot on the swivel chair near Vera. 
 
    “Me three.” Blake was standing by Alexis’s side, holding tightly onto her hand. “Although I’m pretty sure I already know.” 
 
    “Oh, really?” Vera teased. “I hate to tell you, but I think Harper and I are right. One of each.” 
 
    “No way, two boys.” 
 
    “You can be wrong, just like your mother.” Just like Blake, Isla also had her bets on it being two boys. 
 
    “Okay,” Alexis laughed, “we’ve had twenty weeks to debate. Now let’s find out I’m right and it’s two girls.” 
 
    “You’re gonna be wrong, Mommy.” Harper’s sly grin resembled the Grinch's when he hatched his plan to stop Christmas. 
 
    “So, how are you feeling?” 
 
    “Good so far. The babies love bouncing on my bladder so I’m always running to the bathroom. I can feel them both moving every now and then.” 
 
    “That all sounds right now at twenty weeks.” Vera turned the screen toward Alexis and Blake. “They both look great. Heartbeats are great, all measurements are right where we expect for twins. Baby B is already sitting low in your pelvis, so that’s probably why you feel the increased need to urinate.” 
 
    “That’s Luke.” Harper firmly nodded. “Baby B is Luke.” 
 
    “Oh, yes, I’m sorry, Harper. I forgot.” Vera winked at Alexis. “So, are you ready for the genders?” 
 
    “You already know?” Blake squinted at the screen. “How can you tell?” 
 
    “Well, considering I’m looking at their heads right now, I can’t. But they both seem to be in a position I think we can see.” 
 
    Turning the screen back away from Alexis and Blake, Vera smirked. 
 
    “Harper and I will be the first to know.” 
 
    Alexis wanted to laugh, but she knew it would lead to peeing herself. Instead, she smiled up at Blake. Blake looked down at her with such love and happiness that Alexis had to remind herself that she wasn’t dreaming. She was really at the doctor having an ultrasound on her twins as the woman of her dreams stood beside her. Happiness was an understatement. 
 
    Vera whispered something in Harper’s ears which made her gasp. 
 
    “Really?” 
 
    “Yup. You want to tell your moms?” 
 
    “I was right!” 
 
    “She was right,” Alexis laughed as Blake leaned down and kissed her. “We were both wrong.” 
 
    “Or we were each half right.” 
 
    “The babies look great, Alexis.” Vera turned the monitor back toward them. “Harper was right all around. Baby A is a girl and Baby B is a boy.” 
 
    She pointed them out on the screen as Alexis held tightly into Blake’s hand. Harper hopped up on the exam table and laid down beside her. Alexis kissed her forehead. 
 
    “You were right.” 
 
    “I know.” Her grin melted Alexis’s heart even more. 
 
    “It’s still early, but right now both babies are head down which will be great for a natural birth.” 
 
    “Good. Let’s hope they stay that way.” 
 
    After Vera finished the exam, she cleaned Alexis's stomach with a towel and exited the room to schedule the next appointment. Harper happily went with her, eager to tell everyone in the office the news. When they were alone in the room, Alexis sat up on the edge of the exam table and took hold of Blake's hand. 
 
    “We're having a boy and a girl.” 
 
    “I'm so happy.” Blake wiped a few tears from her eyes. “I can't believe Harper was right.” 
 
    “She's a smart cookie,” Alexis laughed. 
 
    She held out her hand to Blake to help her off the table. Blake supported her back with her free hand, carefully ensuring Alexis was okay before pulling her into a hug. Alexis could have stayed in Blake's embrace forever. They swayed gently in each other's arms as they silently celebrated their babies. 
 
    After a few moments alone, Vera and Harper returned to the room with an appointment card for the next ultrasound. Vera walked out to the car with them, helping Alexis inside. 
 
    “Tell Mom soon so I don’t have to keep it a secret.” 
 
    “We will.” Blake nodded. “We’re going there for lunch.” 
 
    “Good. Congrats, you two. I’ll see you later.” 
 
    Saying their goodbyes, they headed to Straight to Ale for lunch. They’d let Harper skip school for the day, wanting her to be involved in everything. She had, of course, chosen to visit her Grammy at work for lunch. Isla greeted them at the door almost as soon as they entered the restaurant. 
 
    “There’s my favorite people!” Isla made a beeline for Alexis and hugged her. “How are you feeling?” 
 
    “A little hurt you’re more excited to see her than me and Harper,” Blake pouted. 
 
    “Oh, hush.” She pulled Blake into a hug, then Harper. “I love all three of you equally. But Alexis is carrying my grandbabies so she gets special attention right now.” 
 
    “Yeah,” Alexis teased and stuck her tongue out at Blake. Isla put her hand on Alexis’s back and led her into the restaurant. 
 
    After some insistence from Isla and Blake, Alexis had decided to quit work at the bar. It hadn’t been an easy decision as Alexis loved her job. But carrying twins took more out of her than her pregnancy with Harper. Alexis even found herself enjoying her free time more, even if her activities were limited due to her increasing stomach.  
 
    “Come on. I have a table already set up for us.” 
 
    It was then Alexis saw Sophia and Mason sitting at a table waiting on them. She hugged each of them before taking a seat beside Sophia. Blake sat next to her, while Harper sat between Isla and Mason. 
 
    “Wait, don’t say it until I get over there!” Emily called out from behind the bar. She quickly scampered over to them, pulling a chair from a nearby table. “Okay, tell us. Who was right?” 
 
    “Me!” Harper raised her hand proudly. A round of congratulations echoed around the table. Blake pulled the ultrasound pictures from her bag and passed them out to everyone. 
 
    “We're officially having a Luke and a Leia,” Alexis beamed proudly. 
 
    “But you're not really going to name them Luke and Leia, are you?” Sophia asked and Alexis laughed. She looked at Blake and smiled. 
 
    “We've talked about names, but we're keeping them a secret until they're born.” 
 
    “That's not fair,” Mason pouted. “I need to know what my nibling's names will be.” 
 
    “You'll know when they're born,” Blake teased. 
 
    Under the table, Sophia put her hand on Alexis's thigh. 
 
    “I’m so happy for you, Lex.” 
 
    “Thanks, Soph.” Picking up Sophia’s hand, she placed it low on her stomach. “I don’t know if you can feel them, but there’s little kicks every now and then. Barely a flurry, but they’re there.” 
 
    “So Baby B is the boy?” Mason asked, then high fived Harper. “Dude, you totally nailed that.” 
 
    “I know,” she giggled. 
 
    Alexis felt a flutter in her stomach as Sophia gasped. She covered her hand with her own and laughed. 
 
    “I felt them!” Sophia laughed as tears filled her eyes. “That’s the first time I’ve felt them move.” 
 
    “Oh, I want to feel.” Rushing around the table, Isla made her way over to Alexis. She pushed her seat back from the table, allowing Isla more room. “I don’t feel anything.” 
 
    “Let Aunt Mason try.” And she did, but again, nothing. Alexis couldn’t help but laugh at the silly twins who seemed to know exactly what they were doing. “I give up. Sophia probably told them to freeze so only she could feel them.” 
 
    “It’s because they like me better,” Sophia teased. 
 
    As they continued their lunch, Alexis couldn’t help but soak in how she felt. She hadn’t savored her pregnancy with Harper; at least not how she was savoring this one. Every day was a new memory to make with her babies. The morning sickness, back aches, and constant trips to the bathroom were just signs her body was growing the babies. 
 
    But there was one side effect of her second trimester that Alexis was keen on enjoying this time around. 
 
    Under the table, Alexis put her hand on Blake’s leg. She slowly moved it between her legs, letting her pinky finger gently graze her warm center. Blake nearly choked on her drink. Thankfully everyone was finished eating so when Alexis said she wanted to get home, no one questioned them. Even better, Harper had announced halfway through the meal she was going home with Mason which meant they’d have a free afternoon. 
 
    Well, not entirely free. Alexis had plans on what she wanted to do. 
 
    By the time they were back in the apartment, they were deep into kissing and Blake was already taking off her clothes. Her pants, jackets, shirt, and shoes followed their path to the bedroom and she maneuvered Alexis through the house. When her knees hit the edge of the bed, she carefully sat down. 
 
    “These clothes aren’t going to take themselves off.” 
 
    She liked toying with Blake when they were having sex. It drove Blake wild, which Alexis loved. Getting down on her knees, Blake pulled Alexis’s boots and sweatpants off and tossed them across the room. Standing, Alexis let Blake slowly remove her panties while she placed kisses down her body. Alexis’s entire body shivered when Blake’s hands ran up under her sweatshirt to pull it over her head. 
 
    Before Blake, Alexis never felt secure in her body. She was insecure about the extra weight she’d never lost after Harper and the stretch marks that never entirely disappeared. But Blake had taught her how to love her body by showing Alexis how much she loved her. It was no different now. Despite her five-month pregnant stomach and the new stretch marks, Blake still loved her body. That much was apparent by how she left a trail of kisses from her neck to her navel and back again. 
 
    Alexis felt Blake’s fingers moving around her wet center and waited for more. But it didn’t happen. Instead, the touching stopped all together. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” 
 
    “If I, you know,” Blake held up two fingers, “am I going to touch the babies?” 
 
    Alexis couldn’t contain her laughter. “What?” 
 
    “I mean, you said the baby was sitting low so I didn’t know.” 
 
    “Blake, we literally had sex last night.” 
 
    “Well, that was before I thought I could high five our son.” 
 
    Alexis couldn't contain her laughter. “Trust me, you won't. Do we need to go over female anatomy again?” 
 
    “No, I think I got it,” Blake laughed. She rolled her shoulders as if to get back into the mood.  
 
    Alexis was thankful; she needed Blake to touch her. Moving to the edge of the bed, Alexis spread her legs for Blake as she got on her knees. They'd found it was their easiest position, factoring in Alexis's ever-expanding stomach. 
 
    Thankfully, Blake didn't waste any time this time around. Her fingers intertwined with Alexis's on the bed as her other hand reached her wet center. Blake pumped her fingers in and out while her thumb toyed with Alexis's clit. Alexis squeezed Blake's hand as she felt her orgasm starting to build. She moaned loudly, which seemed to inspire Blake to go harder. Her rhythmic motion increased until Alexis felt herself ready to explode. 
 
    “Oh, Blake. Yes! Right there.” 
 
    “I know,” Blake coyly smiled up at her. “I got you.” 
 
    Alexis grabbed the sheets with her free hand as the orgasm crashed into her. She expected Blake to ease up; to let her relish in the blissful orgasm. But Blake seemed to have other plans. Her tongue sucked on her clit as she kept pumping her fingers in and out. Alexis wasn't sure how much more she could take. Her legs started to shake and her vision blurred as the second orgasm came in as hot as the first. 
 
    “Blake, fuck!” she cried ecstatically as she rode out the orgasm. By the time Blake climbed onto the bed beside her, Alexis was breathless. “You got over your fear really quick.” 
 
    “You're welcome.” 
 
    “God,” Alexis breathlessly laughed, “you haven't given me back-to-back ones like that in a long time.” 
 
    “I'll admit it was some of my best work.” 
 
    Alexis rolled over onto her side and looked into Blake's blue eyes. “I love you.” 
 
    “I love you, too.” 
 
    “You want to know how much I love you?” 
 
    Blake's eyebrow arched slightly. “How much?” 
 
    Sliding her hand down past the band of Blake's boxer briefs, Alexis showed her how much she loved her. 
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   I t was 2023 and Blake had no idea why she was waiting at the post office with a literal printed script to send off to a director. She’d been able to email every other director, but the last one wanted a physical copy. That meant Blake and Harper had spent their Saturday morning going from the office supply store to print the script, to the post office to mail it. Harper sighed beside her. 
 
    “I thought you said we were going to get breakfast?” 
 
    “We will as soon as we’re done here. I promise.” 
 
    Another sigh. 
 
    Blake felt her frustration. The post office apparently only had one employee working on Saturday morning and their current customer had a load of packages to ship. It wasn’t like she didn’t have a list of errands she needed to run or anything. 
 
    She and Harper had left Alexis asleep at home to have a mother-daughter breakfast together. They had been trying to do more with Harper so she didn’t feel left out with the babies expecting to arrive in only a few months. Alexis was determined to make it to thirty-seven weeks, which means she had just over three months to go. So far she’d had no complications and the babies were developing perfectly. 
 
    The only hiccup was their housing situation. They had tried to find a house that worked for them, but the housing inventory in the Cove was low. Which was why Blake and Alexis had decided to build a home on Isla and Vera’s land. It all seemed to fall perfectly into place once they found the perfect architect who drew up the plans for their dream home and the contractor was getting to work on building their dream home by November. 
 
    That was all the good news. The bad news was the house wouldn’t be ready until after the babies were born, barring any more unforeseen setbacks. Blake had paid the construction crew extra to have it done in a timely manner without cutting corners. So far, everything had relatively stayed on schedule and they would hopefully be moved into their new home by Thanksgiving. They’d just have to survive the ever-shrinking apartment until then. 
 
    Alexis had already packed several boxes of Harper’s old toys and clothes and stored them in Isla’s garage. They’d rearranged the furniture in their bedroom to accommodate a crib, but Blake didn’t know where they’d put them after the babies outgrew it. That was a bridge they’d have to cross whenever they got there. 
 
    “Next,” the postal worker called out to Blake. She quickly got her script sent off and bought Harper some stamps for her collection. “Thank you.” 
 
    “Thanks.” 
 
    Taking Harper’s hand, they walked down Main Street to Carlson’s Cafe. It had become a Saturday morning hangout spot for her and Harper since Alexis had no interest in breakfast these days. Although her morning sickness had been gone for weeks, she preferred to eat toast more than anything. On the other hand, Blake and Harper loved the huge breakfast they could get at Carlson’s. 
 
    As soon as they walked into the cafe, Maggie Carlson saw them and made a beeline for them. 
 
    “Hey, you two. How’s Alexis doing?” 
 
    “She’s doing good. She’s twenty-eight weeks, so she’s really feeling it now. Especially the Braxton-Hicks.” 
 
    “Oh, I remember those,” Maggie laughed. She had four kids, so she knew better than anyone. “When I had my last, I thought the actual contractions were just Braxton-Hicks. Well, they weren’t and long story short, I had Graham in the bathroom.” 
 
    Blake laughed. “Don’t tell me that. That gives me something else to worry about.” 
 
    “Oh, I know Alexis will be fine. So will the babies. You just better bring those sweet babies by the house, okay?” 
 
    “You know we will.” 
 
    “So, what can I get you two for breakfast this morning?” 
 
    “Can we get three sausage, egg, and cheese biscuits with two coffees and a milk to go, please” 
 
    “Chocolate milk,” Harper clarified. 
 
    “We’re meeting the contractor over at the house and I told her we’d bring her breakfast.” 
 
    I’m sure she wasn’t expecting it to be this late though, Blake thought to herself. 
 
    After getting their order, Blake and Harper headed out to the construction site. All the walls were up along with the windows, which made it actually start to look like a home. Through the windows, Blake could see the drywall was already making its way onto some of the walls. Several workers were over near the garage on ladders, so Blake told Harper to wait on her before getting out. The last thing Blake needed was Harper to eagerly run over to them and cause someone to fall or worse, something to fall on her. 
 
    “Can I carry the drinks?” 
 
    “Of course.” Blake handed her drink carrier, and she carefully balanced it in her arms. 
 
    Walking up the gravel path that would become the concrete sidewalk, they found Arden Greene leaning on the doorframe of the front door. She was a tall woman, easily nearing the six-foot mark, with long dark blonde—or maybe light brown—hair down past her shoulders that was currently pulled back out of her face. Her tool belt hung loosely around her hips and her jeans look like they had been tailor-made for her body. As did the green plaid shirt with its sleeves rolled up to her elbows, despite the chilly weather. 
 
    Arden waved at them and smiled. 
 
    “About time you got here.” 
 
    “Sorry, the post office was busy.” 
 
    “Who goes to the post office these days?” 
 
    “Mama,” Harper whined. “That’s who.” 
 
    Arden stifled a laugh. “And she made you go with her? I can’t believe that.” 
 
    “Mama said I can see my room today.” 
 
    “I said maybe,” Blake corrected. “I told you we’d have to ask Miss Arden, remember?” 
 
    “Well, you’re in luck, Miss Harper, because we finished your room a few days ago. Why don’t we go eat our breakfast up there, okay?” 
 
    Harper’s face lit up as she nodded her head. Arden took the drinks from her, which Blake was thankful for. They took the stairs off the kitchen up to the room over the attic. Although the main floor offered four bedrooms, Harper had chosen the sizable spare room over the garage to be her room. It was the perfect space for her and her LEGO, Blake had no doubt. 
 
    “It’s perfect,” Harper squealed as she jumped up and down. She hugged Blake, then Arden. “Thank you!” 
 
    “You’re welcome, Harper.” Sitting in the middle of the room, Arden handed out their drinks as Blake passed out the biscuits. “I’m sure you’ll love it much more when we get all your LEGO moved up here.” 
 
    “Mommy says my LEGO have to stay up here so the babies don’t eat them.” 
 
    Arden nodded, her face as serious as Harper’s was. “That’s a good idea.” She winked at Blake, who smiled at her. “So, how’s Alexis?” 
 
    “She’s good. Growing. Tired. She’s been having Braxton-Hicks contractions. But the good news is when we went to the doctor the other day, both babies were head down so that should be good for delivery.” 
 
    Blake paused, wondering when she became the type of person that discussed such intimate details with a relative stranger. She’d only known Arden for a few months, having only met her when they hired her to build the house. They had a casual relationship that could border on friends if they ever saw each other outside of the construction site or Arden’s office. But Blake knew they hadn’t reached the point where she could tell Arden about Alexis’s uterus and its inhabitants. 
 
    “Sorry, that was probably more than you wanted to know.” 
 
    Arden waved her off with a laugh. “It’s fine, really. My sister was very, let’s say, informative about her childbirth experiences. Plus I was there for the births, so I have insider information if you need it.” 
 
    “I may take you up on that.” 
 
    “Of course. So, have you all picked out the stuff for the nursery? I hope we’ll get around to painting next month.” 
 
    “Yeah, we’re ready. Alexis went crazy at the baby supply store but it’s okay. She deserves it.” 
 
    “You both do.” Arden nodded. “Those babies and Harper are lucky to have you two as moms.” 
 
    “Thanks, Arden.” 
 
    After finishing their breakfast, Arden gave them a quick tour of the house to show them the progress. Blake took several pictures for Alexis, who hadn’t been at the house in a few weeks. They said goodbye to Arden, and Blake told her she’d text her sometime next week to look over the place again. 
 
    “Can we go to the park?” 
 
    “We need to go home right now, sweetie. Mama needs to finish up some work and we need to check on Mommy and the babies.” 
 
    “Okay,” Harper sighed. Looking in the rearview mirror, Blake could see the dejected look on her face. 
 
    “Maybe me, you, and Mommy can go to the park tomorrow, okay?” 
 
    “Okay!” 
 
    When they returned home, Harper sprinted up the stairs and straight to Alexis on the couch. She snuggled beside her, putting her hand on her stomach as she talked to the babies. Alexis smiled at Blake when she entered the apartment and Blake’s heart could have burst with happiness at the sight. 
 
    “How’s the house?” 
 
    “It looks great.” Blake sat on the couch beside her, putting an arm around her shoulders. She pulled out her phone and flipped through the pictures of the house as Alexis mindlessly ran her hand through Harper’s hair. “And this is Harper in her room.” 
 
    “Whoa, Harper! Look how big it is.” 
 
    “It’s gonna have room for all my LEGO!” 
 
    “And then some!” Alexis laughed. “You’ll have to have Aunt Maddie get you some more.” 
 
    “Can I show Nonna and Emmy my room?” 
 
    “Of course.” Blake handed her the phone as she sprinted across the hallway. Alexis picked up Blake’s hand and placed it on a specific spot on her stomach. It wasn’t long before Blake could feel the baby moving. “I’m never going to get tired of this.” 
 
    “Me either,” Alexis dreamily sighed as she snuggled against Blake. She put her hand on Blake’s and gently moved it to another spot. “They’re both really active today.” 
 
    “They’re ready to come out.” 
 
    “Not for another nine weeks.” She firmly nodded. “I’m making it to thirty-seven weeks.” 
 
    “I know.” Blake knew there was no reason in arguing with her. At the end of the day, it wasn’t up to Alexis when she went into labor. They could only hope it wasn’t until the babies were fully ready. “Are you sure you’re okay with me taking that meeting in New York in a few weeks?” 
 
    Blake had been hesitant to even consider taking a meeting over five hours away when Alexis would be so close to her due date. But the director Blake most wanted to work with was going to be in the city and wanted to meet and talk about the script. It was an opportunity Blake couldn’t pass up. And even though Alexis had said it was okay, Blake still worried about not being there for her. 
 
    “Of course, honey. This is your dream and I want you to take the meeting. I’ll be okay here. Emily and Sophia are right across the hall and your parents and Mason are a phone call away. I’ll be okay.” 
 
    “I promise I’ll be back as soon as I can.” 
 
    “I know.” Turning her head slightly toward Blake, Alexis kissed her cheek. “I promise I’ll keep the babies in until you get back.” 
 
    “You better,” Blake laughed. 
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   A pril had finally brought warm weather to the Cove. Alexis had spent the morning with Harper and Mason at the park and thoroughly enjoyed the warm sun on her skin. With Blake away in New York for a meeting with a potential director, Mason has stepped in to help Alexis around the house and with Harper. She knew Blake had asked her to, but she was thankful Mason had agreed. They enjoyed chatting while walking around the paved track while Harper played with the other kids on the playground. 
 
    Alexis paused, putting her hands on her back as what she assumed was a Braxton-Hicks contraction started. Mason stopped walking also, and was immediately at Alexis’s side. 
 
    “You okay?” 
 
    “Yeah, just a cramp.” And that was it. She felt fine and they resumed their walking. “This is the most I’ve walked since I got pregnant.” 
 
    “You’re gonna walk the babies out of you if we keep going.” Mason was winded but trying not to show it. “We’ve done two miles. Wanna grab the kiddo and head home? I can make us lunch.” 
 
    “You can make lunch?” 
 
    “I make a great pizza delivery order.” 
 
    “Mmm, pizza.” 
 
    As they rounded Harper into Mason’s Jeep, Alexis felt another cramp. 
 
    “Harper, can you please hand me my water bottle out of the bag?” Alexis shifted in her seat, trying to get the pain to subside. 
 
    “You okay?” 
 
    “Yeah. Just Braxton-Hicks contractions.” 
 
    I hope… 
 
    By the time Mason pulled the Jeep into the parking lot at the apartment, Alexis felt better. Maybe that’s all it was after all. Mason helped her out of the Jeep before unlocking the apartment door for Harper. They were both nearly to the top while Alexis stopped on the third step. 
 
    The sharp pain coursed through her body once more. It was lower than the Braxton-Hicks contractions had been. She checked her watch. And closer together. The pain was so intense she couldn’t speak, so she hit the stair railing with her hand to get Mason’s attention. 
 
    When Mason turned around, Alexis saw the blood drain from her face as she quickly ran back down the stairs. 
 
    “What’s wrong? Are you okay?” 
 
    It took her a moment to catch her breath and answer. “I don’t think these are Braxton-Hicks contractions.” 
 
    “Oh. Oh, shit. Okay.” She could see Mason was freaking out but lacked the ability to stop her because so was she. “Okay, what do you want me to do?” 
 
    “Call your mom.” 
 
    Mason wrinkled her nose in confusion. “What is she going to do?” 
 
    “Not Isla. Vera” 
 
    “Oh, yeah,” Mason nervously laughed. “Duh.” 
 
    “Did you forget you have two moms?” 
 
    “Honestly, all I can think about right now is how Blake said you could rip during childbirth.” 
 
    “Wait, what?” Alexis waved her off as she felt another contraction building in strength. She grabbed the stair railing with one hand and Mason’s arm with the other. Mason surprised her by putting a hand on her lower back and rubbing gently. “Thanks.” 
 
    “I’m calling Mama.” Mason pulled her phone out of her pocket and called Vera. Emily must have heard them in the stairwell and came out of her apartment. 
 
    “What’s going on?” 
 
    “Lex is in labor.” 
 
    Alexis wasn’t sure if Mason was answering Emily or talking to Vera. But both heard and had the same reaction. 
 
    “What?” Emily ran down the stairs, concern written all over her face. 
 
    “Get her to the ER now,” Vera almost yelled on the other end of the line. “I’ll meet you there.” 
 
    “Come on, let’s go.” 
 
    “Harper.” Alexis’s eyes locked with Harper’s as she peeked out behind the doorframe. She looked scared, and Alexis motioned for her to come down to her. She scampered down the stairs as if they were on fire and wrapped her arm around Alexis. “Oh, sweetie. It’s okay. Mommy’s okay.” 
 
    “Are you having the babies?” 
 
    “I,” she looked at Mason and Emily as if they would magically help her find the words, “I don’t know. I hope not. They need to stay in a little longer. But Grammy Vera will take care of us. You stay here with Emmy, okay?” 
 
    “No! I want to go with you.” Harper started to cry, which made Alexis cry in turn. Thankfully, Emily stepped in for her. 
 
    “Hey, Harper,” Emily put her hand on her shoulder, “I’d really like you to stay here with me so I’m not alone.” 
 
    Harper nodded, still looking unsure of not going with Alexis. 
 
    “It’s okay, Harp. I promise.” Alexis kissed her on the cheek. “I love you.” 
 
    “I love you, Mommy.” 
 
    One more kiss and then Alexis turned her attention to Emily. “Call Blake. Mason will keep you updated.” 
 
    “You got it. Praying.” 
 
    “Thanks.” 
 
    Taking hold of Mason’s hand again, they returned to the Jeep. Mason buckled her seat belt for her before running around to the driver’s seat. Alexis never let go of Mason’s hand as she sped across town to the hospital. 
 
    “It’s going to be okay,” Mason kept saying out loud. Alexis wasn’t sure which one of them she was trying to comfort. 
 
    Once at the hospital, Mason all but took the turn into the emergency room parking lot on two wheels and barely put the Jeep in park before sprinting around to the passenger’s side. 
 
    “How long have they been happening?” Vera was at the Jeep in an instant, along with several nurses and a wheelchair. Alexis was about to answer when Mason chimed in. 
 
    “About every three minutes for the past hour.” She looked at Alexis to confirm. “Right?” 
 
    “Um, yeah.” Alexis was shocked Mason had been paying that much attention to her contractions. “Thanks, Mace.” 
 
    Mason winked at her. “I got you.” 
 
    It was then Alexis noticed they were still holding hands. But this time, it was Mason who had the tight grip on Alexis’s hand. 
 
    “Have you called Blake?” Vera asked as they sped through the halls to an exam room. 
 
    “Emily did.” 
 
    “Blake’s on her way,” Mason reassured. “She’ll be here as fast as she can.” 
 
    “I need to talk to her.” 
 
    “Let’s get you in a room first.” 
 
    The next hour was a flurry of doctors, nurses, ultrasounds, and injections. Vera found both of the babies’ heart rates quickly and assessed them. Both were fine, even if the boy was still hanging out low in her pelvis. They deduced that was why labor started and gave her corticosteroid and magnesium injections to help the babies in case they had to be delivered early. 
 
    Thankfully, her contractions stopped with rest and an IV concoction of fluids. By the time they got her settled into a room, Alexis was exhausted. More so mentally than physically. She had too many wires and monitors attached to her to get comfortable in the bed and the three heartbeat monitors worked together to create a sound that was both comforting because the babies were okay and annoying at the same time. 
 
    But through it all, Mason never left her side. She’d kept Blake updated, as well as Emily and Sophia who were watching Harper. Mason even FaceTimed Harper once Alexis was finally settled into a room. And now Mason looked as tired as Alexis felt. 
 
    “Have you heard from Blake?” 
 
    “She’s about ten minutes away.” 
 
    “Good.” Alexis licked her lips and started to reach for the water glass nearby. But Mason jumped up and grabbed it for her. She held the straw to Alexis’s lips as she took a long sip. “Thanks, Mace.” 
 
    “You’re welcome.” 
 
    Setting the water back down on the table, Mason started to take her seat back on the vinyl chair but Alexis grabbed her hand. Mason sat on the edge of the bed, holding on to Alexis’s hand. 
 
    “Thank you for being there for me today. I know this isn’t how you expected your day off to go, but I couldn’t have made it without you.” She nodded toward her stomach. “They wouldn’t have either.” 
 
    “Geez, Lex,” Mason said through tears and a small laugh, “you’re making me cry.” 
 
    “Come here.” 
 
    Alexis held out her arms as Mason hugged her. Although the two had grown up together, they hadn’t been close until the last few years. She was thankful that Blake coming into their lives—or, well, coming back into Mason's life—had brought them closer. Mason had become one of her best friends, that much was for sure 
 
    “I love you, Mace.” 
 
    “Love you too, Lex.” 
 
    Picking up Mason’s hand, Alexis placed it on her stomach. Because doctors and nurses and Vera had been coming in around the clock to check on her and the babies, she’d settled for only wearing her sports bra and used the bed sheet to cover up everything below her stomach, which was out for everyone to easily access. The babies were actively moving around, which made Alexis thankful. Mason smiled as they moved under her hand. 
 
    “What does it feel like?” Mason laid down beside her as Alexis moved over to give her room. She moved her to a different spot where Alexis felt the girl baby kick. 
 
    “Honestly, it feels like I’ve swallowed fish and they’re just swimming around.” 
 
    “Ew,” Mason laughed. “But that’s kind of cool, I guess.” 
 
    “You’ll experience it one day.” 
 
    “I would be now if it were up to Chase.” 
 
    “You need to hurry up and marry that woman. She’s too good for you.” 
 
    “Dude, I know.” 
 
    Alexis was about to ask her what she meant when Blake came barreling—there was no other way to describe it—into the room. She ran over to Alexis and hugged her as Mason got out of the bed. Blake held Alexis’s face between her hands as she looked into her eyes. Tears started to stream down both of their faces. 
 
    “Are you okay?” 
 
    “I’m okay and the babies are okay. We’re okay.” 
 
    “I’m so sorry I wasn’t here.” 
 
    “I know.” 
 
    “I’m never leaving you again, you hear me?” 
 
    “That’s good, because I’m on bedrest until the babies are born.” 
 
    “It’s okay, I can do everything so you don’t have to. You just keep our babies safe in there for a few more weeks and I’ll do everything else.” 
 
    “Deal,” Alexis giggled. “I love you.” 
 
    Blake leaned down and kissed her forehead. “I love you, too.” 
 
    “I love you all, too,” Mason chimed in from her seat with a bemused look on her face. “I’m glad you’re here, Blake.” 
 
    The two sisters hugged and held onto each other tightly. They stayed that way for a few minutes until Vera knocked softly on the door. 
 
    “Just coming in to check on you all before I head home.” She pulled Blake into a quick hug. “Glad you’re here, sweetie.” 
 
    “Me, too.” Blake stood by the bed, holding on to Alexis’s hand, as Mason sat down at the foot of the bed. “So, everything is okay, right?” 
 
    “It is,” she smiled sweetly at them. “We got the contractions stopped and gave her some drugs that will help the babies lungs develop, just in case.” 
 
    “Just in case what?” 
 
    “Just in case we have to deliver them early.” 
 
    “Is that a possibility?” Blake was scared; Alexis could see it in her eyes and hear it in her voice. It was the same emotions she’d had hours ago hearing the same news. 
 
    “With multiples, anything is possible. But right now, that’s not a concern I have. Honestly. Alexis is in great health and the babies are doing great. I’m sure she’s told you, but we put her on bed rest until the babies are born. And she’s on pelvic rest too.” 
 
    “Pelvic rest?” Alexis, Blake, and Mason all asked in unison. It was something new that Alexis hadn’t heard yet. Mason asked the question they were all thinking. “What is that?” 
 
    “Something you could never do, sweetie.” Vera placed a hand on Mason's shoulder. “It’s vaginal rest. Nothing needs to be in there until the babies are out.” She directed the words toward Blake. “You hear me?” 
 
    “Loud and clear,” Blake laughed. 
 
    “We don’t need a repeat of today.” 
 
    “Yeah, because I thought for a minute I would be delivering these babies myself.” 
 
    “Oh, stop it, Mace. It wasn’t that bad.” She tried to play it off, not wanting to worry Blake any more than she already knew she was. “It was a few contractions, I was nowhere near pushing.” 
 
    “Because that’s when the ripping can happen and that’s when I’m out.” 
 
    “I can’t deal with you.” Vera rolled her eyes and kissed the top of Mason’s head. “Okay, everything looks good here, so I’m going home for the night but I’ll be back first thing tomorrow. As long as things still look good, I don’t have a problem sending you home tomorrow afternoon. Blake, I told Alexis, but I’ll tell you too. The stairs to the apartment are fine for her to walk up and down every now and then, but I’d really like her to not go up and down a lot.” 
 
    “I’ll keep her in bed. Don’t worry.” 
 
    “I know you will. I’ll see you all tomorrow. Love you all.” 
 
    After Vera left, Mason looked at her phone. “I should probably get going. It’s late and you need rest.” 
 
    “You can stay,” Alexis shrugged, “if you want.” 
 
    She didn’t know why she was suggesting that when Mason lived maybe ten minutes away from the hospital and probably wanted to sleep in her own bed. But Alexis felt they had almost trauma bonded after the day’s events. 
 
    “How about I come back in the morning and help Blake get you home?” 
 
    “Sounds great.” 
 
    After Mason left, Blake sat on the edge of the bed and put her hand on Alexis’s stomach. “I don’t think I’ve ever been as scared as I was today.” 
 
    “Same.” 
 
    “I never should have taken that meeting.” 
 
    “Blake Calloway-Holland, stop it. You’re not beating yourself up over this. None of this was your fault, just like none of it was my fault. But everything’s okay now and that’s all that matters.” 
 
    “I know. You’re right.” 
 
    “So, how did the meeting go?” 
 
    Blake’s smile spread wide across her face. “I got a director.” 
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   A lexis being on bedrest had been more stressful than Blake had anticipated. Between Alexis needing help with literally everything, Harper being her usual seven-year-old self, and Blake trying to work on a new movie script, she was surprised her head had stayed on. It felt like she could never catch up and stay ahead of everything that needed to be done. 
 
    Thankfully, Harper was still in school for a few more weeks before summer break which gave Blake time during the day to do the thousand other things she needed to do. 
 
    “Blake?” Alexis called out from the bed. 
 
    Or, well, she would have had time if she wasn’t also always on call for Alexis’s every need. Not that Blake cared; she truly loved helping Alexis in any way she could. Leaving her laptop at the kitchen table, she walked the now well-worn path to the bedroom. 
 
    Alexis was in bed, as was the usual these days. She had her feet still propped up on the pillows Blake had arranged for her less than an hour ago. Her favorite bag of chips, a large water bottle, and the TV remote sat on the nightstand. Blake had tried to put anything she might want within easy reach for her. 
 
    “What’s up?” 
 
    “Can you get me a new book to read?” She held up the one she’d already finished that day. “Please?” 
 
    “What do you want?” 
 
    “I don’t care. You pick.” 
 
    Blake picked up the giant paper bag of books she’d picked up for Alexis at the library a few days ago. She held up one, but Alexis shook her head. That process went on for five more books. Blake sighed.  
 
    “Do you want to use my Kindle and search for a book there?” 
 
    “I hate reading on a screen. I like to…” 
 
    “Hold a book.” She sighed again. “I know. What about this one?” 
 
    It was Alexis’s turn to sigh, apparently. “Never mind. Maybe I’ll just watch TV.” 
 
    “Fine.” 
 
    Blake hated being short with Alexis, but she felt helpless at the same time. She returned to the kitchen and resumed work on her laptop. Although Blake would do anything to make her happy, these days all Alexis wanted to do was get up and walk around. And that had been all but banned to keep the babies safe. 
 
    That didn’t mean Alexis’s frustration wasn’t apparent. She was one of the most independent people Blake knew. Having to ask for help for everything hadn’t been easy for her. Alexis had cried for nearly a week after being put on bedrest over her lack of independence. 
 
    “Blake?” 
 
    But that didn’t seem to bother her now. 
 
    Walking back to the bedroom, Blake forced a smile to cover up her slight annoyance. Alexis grimaced, sinking slightly into the pillows. 
 
    “I need to go to the bathroom.” 
 
    Blake’s smile softened at the request. She walked over to the side of the bed and helped Alexis to her feet. It was easier said than done with Alexis’s thirty-three-week pregnant belly in the way. 
 
    “I got you, babe.” Blake put a hand on Alexis’s lower back as she walked with her to the bathroom. She helped her do her business and then led her back to the bed. 
 
    “No, I want to go to the couch. I’m so tired of laying down.” 
 
    Blake nodded, changing the direction of their walk. Alexis was borderline waddling at this point. The baby boy who’d been hanging out low throughout the entire pregnancy had dropped even lower the last couple of days. Vera told them it was normal and the baby was at a -3 station. Having no idea what that meant, Blake waited until she was alone to look it up. Apparently it meant the baby was head down at the top of her pelvic bone, which was a sign labor was near. But seeing Alexis's stomach become lower almost overnight was still throwing Blake for a loop. 
 
    Slowly sitting on the couch, Alexis let out a long sigh. She rubbed her stomach and smiled up at Blake. 
 
    “I love these babies and want them to stay in as long as they need. But I swear if I don’t have them soon I will go crazy.” 
 
    Blake laughed and propped Alexis’s feet up on the coffee table. “Three more weeks. That’s the magic number.” 
 
    “I don’t know how I can keep them in for three more weeks. I already don’t know how my body has made this much room for them.” She gestured at her stomach and laughed. “God, I can’t even laugh because it hurts.” 
 
    “It’ll all be worth it soon, I promise.” 
 
    “With Harper, I was working until my water broke.” 
 
    “I know.” 
 
    “It just sucks to not be able to do anything. I feel helpless.” 
 
    “Well, enjoy it now because once those babies pop out it’s all over.” Blake winked, letting her know she was teasing. 
 
    “Just so you know,” Alexis smiled, “you’re carrying the next time.” 
 
    “Deal.” 
 
    Leaning down, Blake kissed her. All the stress melted away at the simple touch. It reminded Blake that they could and would overcome anything in life together. She had no doubt about that. 
 
    “You know that’s how you two got into this mess,” Sophia laughed as she let herself into the apartment. She had brought them lunch; sub sandwiches from the looks of it. Blake took them from her as Sophia sat next to Alexis. “How are you feeling, Lex?” 
 
    “Huge.” 
 
    “Well, I can see that.” Sophia teased. “You’ve already dropped some.” 
 
    “Baby boy is in a -3 station,” Blake commented confidently from the kitchen. She put the two sandwiches onto plates and carried them to the living room. 
 
    “I don’t remember what that means.” 
 
    “He’s in my pelvic bone, so labor is close.” 
 
    “Well, for your sake, thank God.” 
 
    “Amen to that.” Alexis rested the plate on her stomach and took a bite of the sandwich. “Oh my God. This is what I’ve been craving.” 
 
    Sophia had driven to Portland to pick up Alexis’s request for lunch. She’d requested a Philly cheesesteak sub from a small shop in the city and, of course, Sophia went without any questions to get it. 
 
    “I’m glad.” Sophia leaned back on the couch, kicked her shoes off, and pulled her feet up under her. “So, I’ve talked to everyone and they’re all on board for the baby shower and housewarming party combo the second weekend in August.” 
 
    “Oh, perfect.” 
 
    Instead of a transitional baby shower during the pregnancy, they had asked their friends to postpone the event until they moved into their new home. That way they didn’t have to move more stuff than they already had. 
 
    “I talked to my mom last night.” 
 
    The statement from Alexis surprised both Sophia and Blake. Alexis wasn’t close to her parents—never had been. But a couple of years ago her and her mother made amends in their own way. After her father's death a little over a year ago, Alexis’s mother moved to Florida to live with her sister. They still spoke occasionally; maybe once to twice a month. Alexis had sent her pictures of the ultrasounds to keep her involved, since she seemed to want to be. 
 
    “She’s going to try and come to the party.” 
 
    “Lex, that’s great. Why didn’t you tell me you talked to her?” 
 
    “Well, it was just a few texts.” She shrugged as if it were no big deal, but they knew otherwise. “She asked how I was doing and how the babies were doing. I promised we’d FaceTime her once they’re born.” 
 
    “Of course we will.” Blake smiled. “I’m glad you two are getting along.” 
 
    “Yeah, who knew Dad dying and her moving a thousand miles away would bring us closer?” She laughed, then abruptly stopped. Blake didn’t have to ask why to know. “Blake?” 
 
    “Come on,” she sat her plate down and extended a hand out to Alexis, “I’ll get you cleaned up.” 
 
    “I got her, Blake.” Sophia waved her off. “Lex and I have been through all this before.” 
 
    “Thanks, Soph.” 
 
    As Sophia helped Alexis into the bedroom to change her pants, Blake quickly inhaled her sandwich. Time alone these days was slim to none and she hadn’t even found time to eat breakfast that morning. By the time Alexis and Sophia rejoined her in the living room, Blake was finished with her sandwich. 
 
    Sophia hung around the apartment for a few hours, giving Blake time to finish work before she had to pick up Harper from school. She took Harper to the Pizza Parlor and let her play in their small arcade before they headed home. 
 
    But when they arrived back at the apartment, Alexis was nowhere to be found. Blake checked the bedroom, bathroom, and the small balcony and nothing. She darted across the hall to Sophia and Emily’s apartment where she finally saw Alexis in the middle of their living room balancing on her birthing ball. 
 
    “There you are. You gave me a heart attack.” 
 
    “Sorry, babe. I needed a change of scenery.” 
 
    “It’s okay,” Blake walked over to her and kissed her. She tucked her hair behind her ears. “I’m just glad you’re okay.” 
 
    “I am. Where’s Harp?” 
 
    “Here I am, Mommy!” Harper came running into the apartment and hugged Alexis. She nearly knocked Alexis off the ball, so Blake helped her regain her balance. 
 
    “Harper, be careful.” 
 
    “She’s okay.” She kissed her on the cheek. “Did you and Mama have fun at the arcade?” 
 
    “Yup! We played air hockey and I won.” 
 
    “That’s awesome!” 
 
    Tenderly, Harper placed her hand on Alexis’s stomach. She’d started talking to the babies as soon as Alexis started showing, and Alexis thought it was the cutest thing ever. Alexis shifted her position slightly, and Harper leaned into her. Blake quickly stepped in, pulling Harper back. 
 
    “Hey, careful. We don’t want to push Mommy off the ball.” 
 
    “Blake, she’s fine,” Alexis said through gritted teeth. It wasn’t the first time Blake had scolded Harper when she was around Alexis. But Blake couldn’t help it; she was worried about Alexis and the babies. “Harp, why don’t you help Nonna and Emmy in the kitchen, okay?” 
 
    As Harper ran off into the kitchen, Alexis looked up at Blake. The look alone told Blake she was in trouble. She crossed her arms over her stomach. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” 
 
    “Nothing.” 
 
    “You just snipped at me and Harper, so clearly something is wrong.” 
 
    “I didn’t,” Blake started to defend herself but couldn’t. “I'm just tired and worried about you and didn’t want her to hurt you.” 
 
    “She’s not going to hurt me.” 
 
    “She might if she knocks you off there. You could get hurt or hurt the babies or go into labor.” 
 
    “Blake,” Alexis had pulled out her Mom Voice, “come on. Harper hugs me every day on this thing and it’s been fine. You’re just on edge for some reason today.” 
 
    “I’m not on edge,” she snipped. 
 
    “Okay.” 
 
    Alexis’s look told her it was anything but okay. Not wanting to start an argument, Blake headed back to their apartment to finish up on some work. Opening the refrigerator, she saw they were out of Alexis’s favorite Powerade. She grabbed her keys and wallet and headed down the street to the store. After picking up a few other things they needed, Blake returned home. 
 
    The last thing she expected to find waiting on her at the bottom of the stairs was Alexis with tears in her eyes. 
 
    “Alexis.” Blake dropped the bags onto the floor. “What are you doing down here? Are you okay?” 
 
    “I came to find you and apologize and you weren’t home and I…” Her sobs took over and Blake pulled her into the best hug she could. “I thought you’d left.” 
 
    “I went to the store because we didn’t have any more of your Powerade.” 
 
    Alexis sobbed again. “You’re too good for me.” 
 
    “Stop it. You’re worth everything.” 
 
    “I love you, Blake.” 
 
    “I love you too, Alexis.” She kissed her cheek. “I’m sorry that I snipped at you and Harper earlier. I’ve been so on edge recently.” 
 
    Alexis’s eyes softened. “I could tell.” 
 
    “I just feel helpless. You’re growing our beautiful babies and you raise Harper for five years all by yourself. I feel like I’m the deadbeat parent that just shows up every now and then.” 
 
    “Blake, stop that. You are the farthest thing from a deadbeat parent. You love and support me and Harper and these babies everyday. We wouldn’t be here without you. I can’t imagine how you must feel knowing you can’t help with this pregnancy, but you don’t realize how much you have already helped me. Hell, I can’t even go to the bathroom without you these days.” 
 
    Her comment made Blake laugh. “Yeah, I guess you’re right.” 
 
    “You’re the best mom to Harper. She loves you so much, and I know these babies are going to feel the same. We all love you, Blake. And I’m sorry for not realizing sooner you felt this way.” 
 
    “You had enough to worry about. I didn’t want to add to it.” 
 
    “Hey,” Alexis cupped her palm on Blake’s check, “that’s what this marriage thing is all about. We have to be open and honest with each other always.” 
 
    “I know. You’re right.” 
 
    “So, from now on, we tell each other everything. Okay?” 
 
    “Okay,” Blake leaned in and kissed her again. “I love you.” 
 
    “I love you too.” 
 
    “But we need to get you up the stairs.” Blake called up the stairs for Sophia, who ran down to help Alexis back up the stairs. They helped her onto the couch, where she plopped down with a sigh. 
 
    “Sorry I’m so hormonal.” 
 
    “I’m sorry I snipped at you.” 
 
    Sophia smiled at them. “You two are going to be fine. Let me know if you need anything else tonight.” 
 
    “Will do. Thanks, Sophia.” 
 
    Once Sophia left, Alexis and Harper settled in to watch a movie as Blake opened her laptop again. Maybe she’d actually get work done with the two of them distracted by a Disney movie. 
 
    “Blake?” 
 
    Or maybe not. 
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    Chapter 11 
 
      
 
    Alexis 
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   A lexis couldn’t get comfortable. At thirty-six weeks and four days along, she wasn’t surprised. At her appointment a few days ago, both babies were head down and in a perfect position for birth. Now she just needed labor to finally begin. 
 
    The good news was that she’s been having contractions all morning. They grew more consistent as the morning went along, and Alexis kept track of them on her phone. She waited to tell Blake until they were closer together, knowing her worried wife would immediately rush her to the hospital. 
 
    If she hadn’t been having twins, Alexis would have opted to give birth at home again. Harper’s birth had been the most surreal experience of her life. Alexis expected it to be an awful amount of pain, and while it hurt like a bitch, she was more amazed that her body knew exactly what to do. Vera and Sophia were there when Harper was born, with Sophia delivering her with Vera’s guidance. She hoped the twin’s birth would be as beautiful an experience as that had been. 
 
    Another contraction pulled her from her memories. She grabbed onto the nearby pillow on the couch and squeezed. Blake jumped up from her seat on the recliner and was instantly at her side. 
 
    “What’s wrong? Is that a contraction?” 
 
    Alexis could only nod through the pain. Once it finally passed, Alexis noticed her pants were soaked. Blake must have noticed too because she looked down then back up at Alexis with a borderline horrified look on her face. 
 
    “Was that…” 
 
    “Yup,” Alexis nodded, “my water just broke.” 
 
    “Oh my God. Okay. It’s happening.” Blake started pacing the floor as Alexis scooted to the edge of the couch and tried to stand. “I’ll call Vera. No, wait. Let me get Sophia first. Oh, and Emily can watch Harper.” 
 
    “Blake, relax. It’s okay. I've been having contractions on and off all day.” 
 
    “And you didn’t tell me?” she shrieked.  
 
    Alexis laughed. “I knew you’d act like this.” 
 
    “I’m going to get Sophia. Wait here and keep your legs closed.” 
 
    “Okay.” She firmly nodded as Blake ran across the hall. Blake’s almost comical reaction was exactly how Alexis had imagined it would happen. 
 
    Picking up her cell phone, she called Vera who answered on the first ring. 
 
    “Is it baby time?” 
 
    “It’s baby time. My water just broke and I’ve been having contractions on and off all day.” 
 
    “Well, get your ass to the hospital and let’s meet those babies. I’ll see you there, sweetie.” Vera paused. “And have Sophia drive you, not Blake.” 
 
    “Way ahead of you there.” 
 
    Hanging up the phone, Alexis waddled into Harper’s room where she was watching TV. 
 
    “Hey, baby girl. Guess what?” 
 
    “The babies are coming?” She jumped up from the floor where she was playing with her action figures. 
 
    “They are! So Aunt Emmy is going to watch you while Mama and I go to the hospital, okay?” 
 
    “But I wanna go with you.” 
 
    “I know you do, sweetie, but there’s going to be a lot going on and you’ll have more fun with Emmy. But after the babies are born, Emmy will bring you to the hospital to meet them, okay?” 
 
    “Okay.” 
 
    She looked dejected and it broke Alexis’s heart. They had gone back and forth about Harper being there for the delivery but ultimately decided it was something she wouldn’t be ready for. Besides, the delivery room would be full enough as it was. Alexis knew there'd be more nurses involved since there were twins and had mentally prepared herself for the audience. 
 
    Taking Harper’s hand, Alexis walked with her back into the living room where Blake, Sophia, and Emily were waiting. Harper gave Blake and Alexis a hug before they left for the hospital. 
 
    The usual ten-minute drive felt much longer as she contracted again in the back of the car. She could feel the baby pressing down as the pressure increased. 
 
    “Oh, baby. Hang on.” 
 
    “You better not be having that baby in my car.” 
 
    “Just hurry so I don’t.” 
 
    Sophia stepped on the gas and they arrived at the hospital a few minutes later. Vera was already waiting, and they quickly got her to a room and attached to more monitors, wires, and IVs than Alexis could count. It was a much different experience than Harper’s birth already. 
 
    “Wow, okay.” That wasn’t something Alexis wanted to hear Vera say as she examined her. “You’re about six centimeters dilated already.” 
 
    “What?” Blake and Alexis asked in unison. 
 
    “It’s not surprising since this is her second pregnancy, but I’ll admit I wasn't expecting her to be this far along. When we checked a few days ago, she was only two centimeters along.” 
 
    “So, that’s a good thing?” Blake had a tighter grip on Alexis’s hand than Alexis did on hers. “Alexis and the babies are okay?” 
 
    “More than okay. Everything is right on track. I promise. Hopefully we’ll have some babies soon.” 
 
    Soon couldn’t come soon enough for Alexis. She labored for hours, finding the best position was her arms around Blake’s neck and swaying gently with her. Blake was her rock, there was no denying that. And Sophia constantly dabbed a damp washcloth on her face and neck to cool her down. Isla kept her hydrated by bringing Alexis her favorite Powerade every hour it seemed. 
 
    They’d asked their friend, Molly Forrester, to take photos of the birth and she’d arrived about an hour after them. She was beyond respectful, staying out of the way entirely while also capturing photos. Alexis had done the same with Molly when Harper was born and knew she wanted to carry on the tradition. 
 
    “You’re doing so great, Alexis,” Blake whispered in her ear as another contraction came. Alexis leaned hard into Blake for support for her tired body. 
 
    “I need to push.” 
 
    “I’ll get Vera.” Blake ran out of the room, leaving Alexis to fend for herself. She couldn’t help but laugh as Sophia took Blake’s spot. 
 
    “Rookie.” 
 
    “She’s nervous. She’s never seen a birth before, let alone have it be her kids and wife.” Another contraction came and Alexis grabbed tightly onto Sophia’s forearms. “Oh, Sophia, I can feel him right there.” 
 
    “Just keep breathing,” Sophia’s voice held the nervousness that Alexis felt. “You’re doing great and Vera’s coming.” 
 
    “I’m here.” Vera quickly walked over to Alexis and put her hand on her lower back. Alexis had never been so excited to see her in all her life. “How are you doing? Blake said you want to push.” 
 
    “There’s so much pressure.” Alexis winced as Sophia and Blake helped her back over to the bed. But there was no way she could get back in the bed. She planted her hands on the bed and shook her head. “I have to push now.” 
 
    “Okay, wait.” Vera got down on her knees behind Alexis and she felt Vera examine her. “Oh, I’d say you do. I see a baby.” 
 
    As Vera called out instructions for the two nurses that were in the room, the door to the room opened once more.  
 
    “Hey, I got the phone charger for you… oh.” Mason stopped in her tracks at the sight before her. And Alexis was sure it was a sight. She quickly covered her eyes as Alexis tried not to laugh. “Mom said Blake needed a phone charger but didn’t say this was happening.” 
 
    “Good timing, sweetie.” From what Alexis could tell, Vera was supporting the baby’s head that was about to crown. “You can watch your nephew be born.” 
 
    “I don’t know if…” 
 
    “It’s fine,” Alexis groaned as she pushed. She had a tight grip onto Blake's hand, while Blake used her free hand to rub Alexis’s back. On her other side was Sophia in an almost identical position as Blake. Isla was on the other side of the bed, nervously wringing her hands. 
 
    “Mace, grab that washcloth and bring it over here.” Sophia instructed and Mason did as she was told. She came around the bed where Isla was at, and leaned over to dab the washcloth on Alexis’s forehead. “Good, keep doing that.” 
 
    “Will do. I’m staying over here with Mom.” Mason smiled up at Alexis, who tried to return the smile through the pain. “You got this, Lex.” 
 
    “Thanks,” she could barely muster as another contraction ripped through her. Alexis could feel the ring of fire as the baby crowned. “Oh, baby.” 
 
    “Reach down, Lex.” Vera’s voice broke ever so slightly. “His head is out.” 
 
    Reaching down between her legs, Alexis placed her shaking hand on her son’s head. Her emotions bubbled over as she sobbed and looked at Blake. Blake’s eyes were filled with tears but her smile was wide across her face.  
 
    “I can feel him.” 
 
    “You’re amazing, Lex.” 
 
    “I wanna do it.” 
 
    Blake furrowed her brow in confusion. “Want to do what?” 
 
    “Deliver him.” 
 
    Alexis didn’t have to explain herself to any of them. They knew what she wanted. Vera guided her hands to where they needed to be as Blake and Sophia helped her stand up just a little bit straighter. With a couple more pushes, Alexis birthed her son. Vera helped her support him as she brought him to her chest. 
 
    “Oh, my god.” Alexis breathlessly laughed and cried as she looked at Blake. “We just had a baby.” 
 
    “Holy shit, Lex.” Blake wrapped her arms around Alexis, carefully cradling the crying newborn with her hand. “That was amazing.” 
 
    “I didn’t know I could do that.” 
 
    “Well, you did,” Sophia laughed. 
 
    “Congrats, Lex,” Isla said through tears as she clasped her hands together. 
 
    Alexis cradled her son against her chest and looked at him. He was perfect. She cried as she stroked her son’s soft skin. He had a good set of lungs, which made her cry harder. 
 
    “Hi, baby. Mommy loves you so much. Oh, I know. Life is so tough on this side of the womb, huh?” 
 
    “He’s beautiful, Lex.” Sophia was crying as well and kissed her on the head. “He’s perfect.” 
 
    “The most perfect,” Blake corrected. 
 
    “You did great, Alexis.” Vera and one of the nurses worked to assess the baby as Alexis held him. “He looks great. You still okay to stand or do you want to sit?” 
 
    “I need to sit.” She was surprised her legs had kept her upright for so long with how much they were shaking. Sophia helped her sit down on the birthing stool, as Blake made sure to help her support the baby. “He’s so beautiful.” 
 
    “He is,” Blake cooed and kissed his cheek. “Mama loves you, baby. So so much.” 
 
    “Is Mason okay?” Alexis looked over at her friend who was sitting cross-legged on the bed sobbing. Isla put a hand on her shoulder. “Mace? What’s wrong?” 
 
    “I just never expected,” she gestures toward Alexis and the baby, “that. It was beautiful. Thank you for letting me be here for that.” 
 
    “Well, the show’s only half over,” Vera commented. She handed Sophia a towel to help clean the baby with. “Blake, do you want to cut the cord?” 
 
    Blake turned to Mason. “You should do it.” 
 
    “Yeah, sweetie,” Isla encouraged. “You should do it.” 
 
    “What? No. What if I cut the wrong place?” 
 
    “It’s literally impossible, sweetie.” Vera extended the scissors out to Mason. Wiping away her tears, she jumped off the bed and followed Vera’s instructions on what to do. “See,” Vera kissed her cheek, “perfect.” 
 
    “And I promise I didn’t look down there,” she teased. 
 
    Her comment made them all laugh and Alexis was thankful for the break between the babies. She had no idea how far apart they would be born but if her contractions were any indication, it wouldn’t be too much longer. 
 
    As a nurse took the baby to clean him up, Vera helped Alexis get ready for the next baby. Sophia was behind her, rubbing her back, while Blake and Mason were on either side of her. Alexis held tightly onto their hands as she started to push again. Barely twenty minutes after the first baby, Alexis was crowning again.  
 
    “Blake, look,” Vera smiled as she pointed to the baby’s head. “There’s your daughter.” 
 
    “Oh, wow.” Blake was mesmerized and it momentarily took Alexis’s mind off the intense pain she was feeling. She watched as Blake reached down and touched the baby's head. “I don’t know how you’re doing this.” 
 
    “Is she ripping?” All the blood was drained from Mason’s face as her eyes were locked on the baby’s head. Alexis couldn’t help but laugh, despite how painful it felt.  
 
    “No, sweetie. She’s doing great.” Vera nodded, letting Alexis know she meant what she was saying. “Come on, Lex. A couple more pushes and you’re done.” 
 
    “You should deliver her.” Alexis smiled at Blake. “If you want to.” 
 
    Blake looked at Vera. “Can I?” 
 
    “I mean, Alexis just delivered her own baby standing up, so, yeah, I think you can do it.” Vera winked at them and Blake kissed Alexis’s cheek. She got down on her knees beside Vera, who started instructing her with what to do. Isla stood behind Vera, where Molly was also snapping away with her camera. 
 
    A few pushes later, Blake helped Alexis deliver their baby girl. Alexis felt her entire body relax as she leaned back into Sophia, exhausted. 
 
    “Hi, sweet girl. Mama loves you.” Blake cooed as she cradled their daughter against her chest before handing her to Alexis. “She’s perfect, Lex. Just like her brother.” 
 
    Alexis marveled at her daughter as she held her against her chest. She was slightly smaller than her brother but had the same wispy hair and loud set of lungs. 
 
    “Hey, sweet baby. Mommy loves you so much.”   
 
    “You did great, Alexis.” Vera congratulated with tears in her eyes. “They’re both beautiful.” 
 
    “So beautiful, Alexis.” Sophia kissed the top of her head. “Congrats, you two.” 
 
    “Yeah, congratulations,” Mason muttered and Alexis looked over at her. She was sitting on the floor, crying and rocking ever so slightly. “I don’t even know what to think about what just happened.” 
 
    “You should be in my shoes,” Alexis laughed.  
 
    A few hours later, Alexis was settled into a room and in bed with the babies and Blake. They had talked about how they wanted to have a few minutes alone with Harper before everyone else joined them. Alexis eagerly awaited Harper’s arrival as she watched Blake bounce their son as she walked around the room. She looked so happy, and Alexis soaked in the sight. 
 
    “I love you so much, buddy,” Blake kissed his head. 
 
    In her arms, their baby girls yawned before snuggling against Alexis’s chest. Alexis had just finished her first round of breastfeeding them and was thankful it was off to a better start than with Harper. 
 
    There was a soft knock on the door as Sophia slowly opened it. 
 
    “You all up for a visitor?” 
 
    “It better be my Harper,” Alexis called out. She watched with absolute joy as Harper walked into the room with a balloon trailing behind her. She made a beeline for Alexis, pausing when she noticed the baby in her arms. “Hey, sweet girl.” 
 
    Alexis patted the side of the bed as Harper climbed up beside her. She snuggled close as Alexis kissed her.  
 
    “I love you, Harper.” 
 
    “I love you too, Mommy.” 
 
    “Hey, Harp,” Blake sat down beside Harper, kissing her forehead, “I missed you.” 
 
    Harper giggled. “I missed you too.” 
 
    “Do you want to meet your brother and sister?” Alexis watched as Harper marveled at each of them, gently rubbing her fingers over their cheeks and tiny hands. “What do you think?” 
 
    “They’re pretty cool,” she giggled. “I love them.” 
 
    “They love you too.” 
 
    The new family of five enjoyed their quiet time together as Harper held her siblings off the first time. It wasn’t long before all their friends and family arrived at the hospital for their official meeting of the babies. Alexis and Blake sat in the bed with a baby in each of their arms as Harper was nestled contently between them. Sophia, Emily, Maddie, Walker, Mason and Chase filled the room along with Isla and Vera. 
 
     “Are you ever going to tell us the names?” Mason asked from the recliner where she was half asleep. Chase was sitting on the arm of the chair, with Scout asleep on the floor by her side. “I need to know.” 
 
    “Me, too,” Sophia chimed in. 
 
    Alexis looked at Emily, who laughed. “I mean, I want to know too but I’m not as pushy as they are.” 
 
    “I guess we should tell them.” Alexis smiled at Blake, who nodded in agreement. She smiled down at the baby in her arms. “This is our son,” she locked eyes with Mason, “Archer Riley.” 
 
    Mason gasped, then burst into tears as she slowly walked over to Alexis. She was crying in front of everyone, which wasn’t something Alexis had ever seen before. They had chosen the middle name after Mason’s to honor her the way Alexis had when she used Sophia’s middle name as Harper’s. She leaned down and kissed Alexis’s cheek. 
 
    “You named him after me?” 
 
    “He wouldn’t be here if it weren’t for you.” Alexis looked down at Archer, then up at Mason. “You want to hold him?” 
 
    “Like I’m going to say no.” Gently taking Archer from Alexis, Mason carefully sat back down on the recliner as she rocked him. Chase was looking at her with such love that Alexis knew it wouldn’t be long until Mason was holding her own child. 
 
    “And this is our daughter,” Blake made eye contact with Isla across the room, “Reese Mackenzie.” 
 
    Making her way through the small crowd, Isla hugged Blake, then Alexis. “Thank you.” 
 
    “You want to hold her?” 
 
    “Of course I do.” Isla picked up Reese, gently bouncing her in her arms as she walked over to Vera. “She looks just like you and Mason did when you were born.” 
 
    Alexis kissed Harper again and cradled her chin in her palm. “Are you happy?” 
 
    Harper nodded. “This is the bestest day ever.” 
 
    Alexis had no doubt it was. The babies were happy and healthy, Harper was already in love with them, and all their friends were there to celebrate with them. She was thankful Molly had stayed around and taken more photos because she knew she’d want to remember this moment forever. 
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    Chapter 12 
 
      
 
    Blake 
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   A fter a month home with the twins, Alexis and Blake had finally settled into a routine. They were feeding regularly and would switch from breastfeeding to bottle without any fussing. That made feeding time easier on Alexis, which in turn made things easier on Blake. 
 
    Well, as easy as things could be with two newborns in a small apartment. 
 
    Thankfully, they’d gotten word from Arden their house would be ready in only a few more weeks. Alexis and Blake were counting down the days until they could move into their new home. But Blake had to admit that she’d miss having Emily and Sophia so close. They had been a godsend the last few weeks helping to care for Harper while Alexis and Blake tended to the babies. Although their life was crazy now, Blake wouldn’t have it any other way. 
 
    Rolling over onto her side, she tenderly kissed Alexis’s forehead as her eyes fluttered open. Her sleepy smile made Blake’s heart melt. 
 
    “Morning, beautiful.” 
 
    “Hey, yourself,” she whispered. She looked over at the crib by the bed, then back to Blake. “Are they still asleep?” 
 
    “Yup.” 
 
    “Oh, good.” Moving closer to Blake, Alexis nuzzled up beside her as Blake wrapped her in a tight embrace. “I wonder if we stay quiet if they’ll stay quiet for another hour. If so, that means they’ve made it through the night.” 
 
    “I think we can go ahead and count it as a win.” 
 
    At least Blake was. The babies had been notorious at waking each other up at night, which meant most nights Alexis and Blake were up with them. If it hadn’t been for Blake’s parents and their friends helping them during the day, they would have been running on no sleep. But the last few nights they had both been sleeping better and it finally seemed they were able to sleep through the night with only one or two feedings. Blake had no idea how long that would last, so she savored it. 
 
    “I need to pump,” Alexis groaned. “My boobs are sore.” 
 
    “I can’t wait to get my hands on them again.” 
 
    “Another month.” Getting out of bed, Alexis slipped on her robe over her nursing bra and boxer briefs and pulled it around her body. “Then we can have sex, if you still want to.” 
 
    It took Blake a moment to realize what she’d said but once she did, she jumped out of bed and followed her into the living room. 
 
    “What do you mean if I still want to? Why wouldn’t I want to have sex with you?” 
 
    Alexis shrugged as she turned to face Blake. It was then she could see the tears. “I don’t know.” 
 
    “Baby, come here.” Blake pulled her into her arms again and held her as tightly as possible. “Talk to me. What’s wrong?” 
 
    “I’ve just been self-conscious about my body after the babies. I know it’s all part of the process but I don’t feel beautiful right now. And so it’s hard to imagine that you want to have sex with me.” 
 
    “Lex,” Blake was crying now too, “stop that. You are the most beautiful woman in the world to me. Nothing—and I mean nothing—will ever change that.” 
 
    Opening her robe, Blake pushed it off her shoulders and moved her hands slowly down towards Alexis’s hips. When her hand moved toward her stomach, she could see the way Alexis wanted to pull away. But Blake wasn't going to let her. 
 
    “Your body has carried our three beautiful babies. There is nothing more beautiful than that. And that’s all I see when I look at you. My beautiful wife; the beautiful mother of my children.” 
 
    “Blake…” 
 
    “I love you, Alexis. Always. And I cannot wait to get my hands on you again. Believe me when I say I have dreamed about having sex with you again and it’s killing me to wait.” 
 
    Alexis’s smile made its way through her earlier sadness. “It’s killing me too.” 
 
    “Promise me something?” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “If you ever feel that feeling bubbling up again, you’ll talk to me and let me show you how much I love you.” 
 
    “I can do that.” 
 
    “Good.” Blake leaned in and kissed her. She would have kissed her longer if Archer hadn’t started to cry. “I’ll get him. You get comfortable on the couch and I’ll bring him to you.” 
 
    “Thanks, babe.” 
 
    Heading back to the bedroom, Blake scooped Archer up in her arms and cradled him against her chest. He seemed to know the position and tried to suckle on her through her shirt. 
 
    “Listen, buddy, mine don’t work. But here’s Mommy. Her boobs work.” 
 
    She carefully handed Archer to Alexis as she began to nurse him. Blake could watch the twins nurse all day. It was fascinating to her that Alexis’s body kept them alive after delivery. Alexis caught her staring and laughed. 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Add this,” she gestured toward them, “to the reasons I think you’re beautiful.” 
 
    “Stop it.” 
 
    “I’m serious. You’re amazing.” 
 
    After Reese woke up a few minutes later, Blake fed her a bottle before burping, changing, and putting the twins back down for a nap. Babies slept a lot more than Blake ever realized. But that at least gave them time to recuperate. 
 
    “What are you doing today?” 
 
    “Same thing I’ve done every day since we brought them home, I guess.” 
 
    “Why don’t you and Sophia go out to lunch or something? I can have Mason come over and help me with the babies, and Harper’s with my parents. I think it would be good for you to get out.” 
 
    “Going out does sound nice. But I have nothing to wear. My body is…” 
 
    Blake held up a hand to stop her, and Alexis laughed. 
 
    “No one expects you to look like Sophia when you go out. You just gave birth a month ago. Wear your Eagles sweatpants and a baggy T-shirt and go to Carlson’s. Maggie would love to see you.” 
 
    She could tell Alexis was about to protest about leaving the babies, so she beat her to the punch. 
 
    “And don’t worry about the babies. They’re asleep now, and I’ll give them their bottles when they wake up. And if they absolutely have to have your boobs, I’ll give you a call and you’ll be here in two minutes because you’re only going down the street a few blocks.” 
 
    “I guess you’re right.” 
 
    “I am.” 
 
    A couple of hours later, Sophia and Alexis embarked on the lunch date just as Mason, Chase, and Scout arrived at the apartment. They made a beeline for the babies, each scooping one up in their arms as they held them on the couch. Blake was thankful the babies were preoccupied, giving her a few minutes to work on her new movie script. 
 
    After finding the right director, Blake has hoped everything else would quickly fall into place. Instead, they hadn’t found the right lead actresses yet and didn’t have a clear filming schedule. But Blake knew it would all fall into place. And since they would be filming in the Cove, Blake would be home every night. Her dream was finally coming to fruition. 
 
    “I think Archie needs a diaper change.” Mason held him out toward Blake as she walked over to her. 
 
    “Well, go change him.” 
 
    “I haven’t changed a boy's diaper before.” 
 
    “Well, now's a good time to start.” 
 
    “Blake,” she whined as she cradled Archer in her arm, “please. At least watch me to make sure I’m doing it right.” 
 
    “Okay, okay.” Blake laughed as she led Mason into the bedroom. Mason lay Archer on the changing table as she unbuttoned the snaps of his onesie. She looked at Blake. “Keep going.” 
 
    “You’re doing great, babe.” Chase looked bemused at the scene before her as she bounced Reese in her arms. But it was undeniable how much love was radiating between the two of them. Alexis was right; they’d have their own baby soon. 
 
    If Mason could change a diaper. 
 
    Surprisingly, Mason did much better than Blake had expected. She had clearly been overthinking everything, which was typical for Mason. Blake was about to tell her to put a towel over Archer’s lower half as she reached for a new diaper but it was too late. 
 
    “Oh, geez.” She tried to hold her hand up to block the pee from hitting her face. Chase and Blake couldn’t contain their laughter and were nearly doubled over laughing. “Dude, come on. I thought we were friends.” 
 
    “Man, I wish I’d filmed that.” 
 
    “You and me both.” Blake laughed as she grabbed Mason a T-shirt out of the dresser drawer. “Here. I’ll finish with him.” 
 
    Mason didn’t bother going into the bathroom to change. Instead, she pulled off her pee-soaked shirt and slipped on the one Blake gave her. Out of the corner of her eye, Blake caught Chase checking her out as she bit her lip. 
 
    Thank God they finally figured out how perfect they are for each other. 
 
    After Archer and Mason were cleaned up, Blake changed Reese before they all piled up in the living room and fed the babies. Mason kept cooing at Archer, whispering something to him as her smile spread wide on her face. Blake jokingly hit Chase’s shoulder to get her attention. 
 
    “You need to get her one of her own.” 
 
    “I’m working on it. She just needs to marry me first.” 
 
    “Marriage is a social construct,” Mason kept her voice in the high-pitched baby talk voice, “and I don’t think it’s necessary to start a family.” 
 
    “It is if you want a baby with me,” Chase retorted. 
 
    The front door opened as Alexis and Sophia came in with Harper and Isla trailing behind them. 
 
    “Look who we ran into at breakfast.” Alexis smiled down at her as Harper ran to Blake and hugged her. She jumped into Blake’s lap. Blake kissed her forehead before she slid off her lap and snuggled up with Chase to see Reese better. “How did they do?” 
 
    “Archer and Reese did great. But,” Chase laughed, “Mason got peed on.” 
 
    “And I wasn’t here to see it?” Isla laughed as she sat down on the arm of the recliner where Mason was feeding Archer. “Well, you know what they say. You never forget your first time.” 
 
    “Oh, geez,” Mason groaned. 
 
    Sitting between Harper and Chase, Alexis took Reese and laid her on her shoulder. Alexis seemed more at peace, happier even. She was thankful her time out of the house seemed to be just what she needed. Blake ran her hand through Alexis’s hair, letting it wrap around her fingers as they all chatted and laughed together the rest of the afternoon. 
 
    And Blake thanked God they’d get to do it all again tomorrow. 
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    Chapter 13 
 
      
 
    Alexis 
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   “ Are you sure you can’t see anything?” Blake has asked the same question at least ten times since they loaded into their new SUV and headed for the new house. 
 
    “I can’t see anything. I promise.” 
 
    Alexis hadn’t seen the house in almost four months. Between bedrest, childbirth, and having two newborns, she’d been too preoccupied to focus on the final stretch of the house. Thankfully, Mason, Sophia, and Isla had all pitched in to help Blake get the house ready for them to move in. All Alexis had to do was okay the furniture, which they did a couple of weeks ago. 
 
    And now, the house was ready. 
 
    She stood by the SUV in the blindfold as Blake strapped Reese into the baby carrier on her chest. Alexis could tell it was Reese by the fact she still weighed less than her brother. Placing a kiss on her head, Alexis rubbed her hand on her back. 
 
    “Can you take the blindfold off now?” 
 
    “Not yet.” 
 
    “Mason?” Alexis furrowed her brow in confusion. “I thought you were Blake.” 
 
    “I’m right here,” Blake piped in from a few feet away. 
 
    “Where’s Archer?” 
 
    “I have him.” It was Mason again. “Harper’s in the backyard with Chase and Tucker.”  
 
    Her heart swelled at that image. Harper has been so excited about the new house because it meant she got her dog back. Tucker and her own bedroom seemed to lessen the sadness that she would no longer be across the hall from her beloved Nonna and Emmy. Alexis was sad to leave Sophia too, but she knew Sophia would be over all the time and vice versa. Their proximity to each other might change but their friendship never would. 
 
    “Can I take this off now?” 
 
    “Not yet,” Blake and Mason answered in unison. 
 
    “Fine.” 
 
    Sighing, Alexis leaned back onto the SUV and waited. Reese cooed, making Alexis smile. She and Archer had been the best babies. They were already mostly sleeping through the night and were growing perfectly on track. Alexis leaned down and kissed her head, pausing momentarily to take in the smell. They still had that perfect newborn baby smell and Alexis never wanted to forget it. 
 
    “Okay,” Blake was walking toward her by the sound of her voice, “walk with me a few feet then you can take this off.” 
 
    “Finally.” 
 
    Alexis let Blake lead her to wherever she was going. Blake had one hand on her back and the other holding her hand. Once they stopped, Alexis reached for the blindfold but Blake stopped her. 
 
    “Close your eyes.” 
 
    “Oh, good grief.” 
 
    “Are they closed?” 
 
    “Yes.” She felt Blake take the blindfold off and waited for further instructions. 
 
    “Okay, on the count of three, open your eyes. One… two…” 
 
    “Three!” Blake, Chase, Mason, Harper, Sophia, Emily, Maddie, Walker, Isla, and Vera yelled as Alexis opened her eyes. They were all standing on the porch under a huge banner that read Welcome Home Holland Family with several exclamation points after it. Balloons were tied around the three columns on the porch in all sizes and colors. 
 
    It took Alexis a moment to realize the rest of the house but when she did, she was speechless. The dark gray siding looked stunning against the white trimmed windows. Maddie had clearly guided them well when picking out plants and bushes for the front shard because it looked stunning. Shrubs and flowers blended beautifully along the walkway to the front porch. They'd also managed to save three maple trees in the front yard from the construction site. 
 
    Alexis could hardly believe she and Blake would get to raise their family in the most perfect home. She turned to Blake, who looked as happy as she felt. 
 
    “I love it so much.” 
 
    “It’s perfect, isn't it?” 
 
    “It is.” 
 
    “Wait until you see inside.” 
 
    Taking Alexis’s hand, she walked with her up the front walk and opened the oak front door. The foyer led into a large, open living room, dining room, and kitchen area. A bedroom sat off to the front of the house, which would be used as Blake’s office. On one side of the house was the main bedroom with a tub so big Alexis couldn’t wait to sink into it one night with Blake. 
 
    Over on the other side of the house were the twin’s bedrooms. Or what would become their rooms as they got older. But each room was already decorated with the cutest theming. Archer’s room was a Marvel-themed room with a Captain America shield on the wall over his crib. In Reese’s room, two lights were lit up over her crib. Each had all the necessities they would need as they grew, and Alexis was thankful her friends had thought ahead when setting up the rooms. 
 
    “These are perfect.” 
 
    “Mason and I did most of the planning for them.” 
 
    “I love it.” Alexis kissed Blake, then turned around to hug Mason, who followed them along with everyone else as they toured the house. She had Archer in the baby carrier strapped to her, just like Alexis did with Reese. “Thanks, Mason.” 
 
    “Hey, you named your kid after me. I had to pay you back somehow.” 
 
    “Mommy, do you wanna see my room?” 
 
    “Of course, Harper!” 
 
    They all followed Harper up the stairs to the room over the two-car garage. Alexis had hesitated to let her stay up there, especially since it was so far from their bedroom. But Blake had convinced her it would be good for Harper, especially as she got older. That was something Alexis didn’t want to think about. 
 
    Harper’s room was the perfect representation of her oldest child. Huge built-in shelves filled one wall and were filled to the brim with all of Harper’s LEGO creations. Arden had even added recessed lights into the shelves so each set has its own mini spotlight. The other walls were filled with movie posters and pictures of their family and friends. 
 
    “Do you like it, Mommy?” 
 
    “I love it, Harper.” Alexis pulled Harper into a hug. “Do you like it?” 
 
    “I do,” she giggled. 
 
    “Let’s go show Mommy outside, okay?” Blake was as eager as Harper was, which Alexis found endearing. She guided Alexis down the stairs with her hand on her back. While Alexis didn’t need the assistance, it was too damn sweet for her to ever say otherwise. 
 
    The backyard was even better than Alexis could have imagined. A stunning wrought iron fence allowed Tucker and Harper the perfect place to play without Alexis worrying about them running off. There was a seating area along with a grill on one side of the paved and covered porch while a swing set with three swings—two for the babies and one for Harper—were already set up. Their property backed up along a creek, which allowed them a quiet backyard. Well, silent except for Harper, Chase, Tucker, and Scout running around playing. Alexis leaned into Blake, savoring everything about the moment. 
 
    “Do you love it?” 
 
    “I do.” Alexis kissed her. “And I love you.” 
 
    “I love you, too.” 
 
    Inside the house, Alexis heard the doorbell ring. She looked at Blake, who seemed just as confused. All of their friends would have just let themselves in without knocking or ringing the bell. Leaving everyone else outside, they returned to the front door. 
 
    “Mom,” Alexis gasped as she quickly went to her mom and hugged her. 
 
    Moira Holland didn't openly show emotions, especially not to Alexis. But as she looked down at Reese sleeping peacefully, Alexis swore she could see tears in her mother’s eyes. 
 
    “Mom, this is Reese.” Alexis watched Moria lean closer to the baby, cooing softly as she ran her finger over her chubby cheek. “Blake, can you get Archer and Harper?” 
 
    “Yeah, of course.” 
 
    “She’s beautiful, Alexis.” Her mother stopped admiring Reese long enough to look up at Alexis. “She looks like you did as a baby.” 
 
    She didn’t bother to tell her that they’d used Blake’s eggs; the moment was too sweet to ruin. Alexis hugged her again as Blake came back outside with Archer in her arms and Harper trailing behind her. 
 
    “Hi, Grandma!” Harper hugged Moira. It wasn’t something Alexis ever thought she’d see. When she got pregnant with Harper, her mother wanted nothing to do with her. But things can change; Alexis knew that better than anyone. 
 
    “Hello, Harper. My, how you’ve grown.” 
 
    Harper grinned up at her, then at Alexis. “Can I go back outside, please?” 
 
    “Of course, sweetie.” 
 
    As Harper ran back to the backyard, Blake took a step toward Moira. 
 
    “Moria, this is Archer.” Blake carefully handed the baby to her, and she cradled him in her arms. 
 
    “He’s perfect. They’re both perfect.” 
 
    “We think so,” Blake beamed. “We’re so glad you could come, Moira.” 
 
    “Yeah, Mom, thanks for coming.” 
 
    “Thank you for inviting me. The new house is lovely.” 
 
    “Well, come in and we’ll give you a tour.” 
 
    After another house tour, Moira joined everyone else in the backyard. Mason and Chase had fired up the grill while Emily and Maddie prepared drinks for everyone. Harper was playing cornhole with Isla, Vera, Moira, and Hayden, who’d arrived late with Molly. Walker and Sophia each were holding a baby, which made Alexis feel as if she were missing something. 
 
    Blake came up behind her, wrapping her arms slowly around her waist. She rested her chin on Alexis’s shoulder. 
 
    “Everyone is preoccupied.” 
 
    “They are.” 
 
    “And our bedroom is empty.” 
 
    “It is.” 
 
    “And it’s been over six weeks.” 
 
    “It has,” Alexis giggled. 
 
    Taking Blake’s hand, they ran into the house and straight for their bedroom. Blake locked the door behind them as Alexis took off her shirt. She let Blake run her hands over her breasts before they moved down to take off her pants. Once their clothes were off, they fell onto the bed on a heap of passion. 
 
    Alexis loved the way loving Blake felt. She loved the way Blake knew her body so well and loved how she could make Blake come so quickly. But mostly Alexis simply loved making love to her wife. She felt Blake enter her with her fingers, and a moan escaped her lips. It had been too long since Blake had touched her like that. 
 
    By the time they were done, they were both breathless and sweating as they lay on the bed. 
 
    “Do you think we missed the party?” 
 
    “I honestly don’t care,” Alexis laughed. “That was worth it.” 
 
    “Hell, yeah it was.” Rolling over onto her side, Blake propped herself up on her elbow as she ran her finger up and down Alexis’s abdomen. “You were amazing.” 
 
    “So were you.” 
 
    “I’ve been waiting to do that for months.” 
 
    Alexis laughed. “Same. But now we can do it whenever we want.” 
 
    “In our brand-new house.” 
 
    “We’ll have to christen every room. You know that, right?” 
 
    “Oh, definitely. And I plan on christening that bathtub tonight.” Blake’s comment made Alexis feel wet all over again. “But I guess we probably should get back out to the party since we are the hosts.” 
 
    “Damn you and your logic.” 
 
    Kissing Blake once more, Alexis rolled out of bed and they got dressed. When they rejoined the party outside, it was clear everyone knew exactly where the two of them had been. They nonchalantly sat down in two empty chairs and tried to play it casual. 
 
    “So,” Mason started, “are we all going to act like we don’t know where you two were or…” 
 
    “Yes,” Alexis and Blake answered in unison, causing everyone to laugh before returning to whatever they were doing. 
 
    Alexis looked around at her friends and family. A year ago she wouldn’t have believed they would be where they are all now. She watched Sophia bouncing Archer in her arms as Reese slept soundly on Chase’s chest. Harper and Tucker were still running around the backyard and Alexis wasn’t sure who was having more fun. 
 
    Everything felt perfect. Looking over at Blake, Alexis smiled.  
 
    “What?” Blake laughed. 
 
    “Nothing.” Alexis smiled. “I just love you so much.” 
 
    “I love you, too. Always and forever.” 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 14 
 
      
 
    Sophia 
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   A fter arriving home from the party, Sophia poured herself a glass of wine and took it out onto the balcony. It was quiet in the Cove at night. Peaceful. Only the sounds of the occasional train passing through town overtook the sound of the ocean a few blocks away. Sophia enjoyed the quiet; she needed the quiet. 
 
    Especially since everything in her life had been flipped on its axis in the last year. From meeting her biological daughter to Alexis and Harper moving out of the apartment, nothing was the same.  
 
    Granted, Sophia was happy for those events. Alexis and Blake having a house of their own was the best thing that could have happened to them. Especially with Archer and Reese appearing on the scene. And it wasn’t like the house was far away. It was barely a ten-minute drive, but Sophia knew she could make it in less than that if needed. Not having Harper barging into the apartment at random times would be something she dearly missed. She would also miss not getting to watch Archer and Reese grow up across the hall. 
 
    But she knew those were selfish thoughts. It wasn’t like Sophia would never see them again. Hell, Alexis had already invited them over for dinner in a few days and Sophia knew their door was always opened. And vice versa. 
 
    Then there was the whole situation with Callie. 
 
    Ever since she met Callie last summer, she’d kept in contact with her as much as Callie wanted. Sophia thought it best to let Callie come to her and not force her desire for a relationship on her. Callie clearly had something going on in her life that she was holding from Sophia, but so far she hadn’t figured out what it could be. Their twice-a-month calls were always casual, mainly sticking to a brief recap of their lives since their last call. The conversations were never deep, not that Sophia expected Callie to open up to her. She only wished that, with time, it would happen. 
 
    However a year had passed and she felt they were in the same spot. Callie had even been postponing her trip to the Cove for months. She was supposed to come for Christmas last year but a coworker quit right before the holiday rush. Sophia was proud of her; the owners of the inn Callie worked for loved and valued her deeply. 
 
    Which meant that, once again, Sophia was being selfish. 
 
    She lit a cigarette to calm her anxiety. 
 
    Never in her wildest dreams did Sophia think she’d have the opportunity to meet her daughter. And now that Callie was in her life, Sophia didn’t want to lose her again. She knew she could send Callie running if she pushed her too hard. It’s what Sophia would have done if the roles were reversed. 
 
    She just wished Callie would visit so she could see her again. Callie’s face told her emotions. They had that in common. Even in the short time Sophia was around Callie in Paris, she could read her emotions like a book. And the look in Callie’s eyes when she talked about her parents was one Sophia couldn’t forget. 
 
    “You’re smoking.” Emily stepped out onto the balcony wearing her pajamas. She crossed her arms over her chest and leaned onto the railing as she looked down at Sophia. “What’s wrong?” 
 
    “Just thinking.” 
 
    Emily sat down in the Adirondack chair beside Sophia. “Care to elaborate?” 
 
    Sophia sighed. Taking a long drag of her cigarette, she blew the smoke away from Emily. 
 
    “Callie.” 
 
    Emily nodded. 
 
    “I figured it was her or Alexis.” 
 
    “Alexis I know. I know when she’s okay and when she’s not.” She took another drag of the cigarette. “I know she’s fine because she has Blake, Harper, and the babies. I miss her, yes, but it’s not like I can’t see her anytime I want. But Callie…” 
 
    “Callie’s different.” 
 
    Emily knew. Even if they didn’t talk about it all the time, she still knew. No one knew Sophia better than Emily. 
 
    “She’s going to be here in a few weeks.” 
 
    “If she comes.” Sophia could hear the dejection in her own voice. “She’s been delaying this trip for over a year.” 
 
      
 
    “I know. But I still feel like she’s avoiding me.” 
 
    “Well, she is her mother’s daughter.” 
 
    Sophia whipped her head around toward Emily. “What does that mean?” 
 
    “Don’t you see it?” Emily laughed. 
 
    “See what?” 
 
    “She’s the younger version of you. Callie likes to keep things to herself and acts like she doesn’t need anyone. I know what you mean when you say you feel like she’s avoiding you. You’re expecting her to be like Alexis. You think she should open up to you because you’re there for her.” 
 
    “I am here for her.” 
 
    “I know that, and I know Callie knows that. But you can’t force it. You’ve said before you want things to be on her time. I think it’s time for you to accept that she might not get to where you want her to be on your timeline.” 
 
    Sophia took one last hit off the cigarette before extinguishing it on the ashtray sitting on the small table between them. “I just wish she would let me in. I know something’s bothering her but…” 
 
    “You want to help,” Emily finished her sentence for her. “Just like I wanted you to open up to me when we first met. But it takes time, you know that. I think that when Callie visits, you two will get time to talk and hopefully she’ll let you in.” 
 
    “I hope so too.” She looked up into the night sky at the first bright star she found. “I really hope so.” 
 
    “Come on,” Emily stood, holding her hand out to her, “let’s go to bed. You’ll feel better after a good night’s sleep.” 
 
    Sophia took Emily’s hand and let her pull her to her feet. Emily tucked Sophia’s hair behind her ear, then gently caressed her cheek. 
 
    “I know you’re worried about Callie, but this will all work out. Callie was brought into our lives for a reason.” 
 
    Our lives. 
 
    Emily’s words echoed around Sophia's mind and heart. She’d been so scared to tell Emily about Callie for so long. But now that she knew, Sophia wished she’d told her sooner. Emily had been nothing but supportive of Sophia since they met Callie. It made Sophia love her more, which she didn’t think was possible.” 
 
    “I love you, Emily.” 
 
    “I love you too.” She kissed her lips. “Now, let’s go to bed.” 
 
    The twinkle in her eye told Sophia sleep would be delayed. 
 
      
 
    THE END 
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