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Prologue

 


After a year of drama, injury and loss, my
friends and family have grown closer than any of us thought humanly
possible. We have managed to stay out of trouble for months and
actually lived normal lives.

My name is Cody Austin. I’m seventeen. Let
that sink in for a moment. Seventeen. Now, I will finish it.

I came to Belize two years ago with my
grandparents. We bought an island and an eco lodge and our lives
began. We’ve made it through hurricanes, people trying to kill us,
and a wedding. Yes, I am married.

I came into this world perfect with two
adoring parents. That changed just before my first birthday. We
were in a horrific auto accident that killed my mother and severely
injured my father and myself. I’ve lived with my grandparents since
then. My Dad lives in the states with his new family. I was
seriously injured in the accident and it left me paraplegic with a
trach. When I was nineteen months old, the trach plugged off and I
suffered an anoxic brain injury. I was stuck on a ventilator and in
my own little world for years.

My grandparents never gave up. They spent
years and every penny they had to try to make me better. They
bought a hyperbaric chamber from Sicily and between hyperbaric
therapy, hydrotherapy, medicines, herbs, and stem cell
replacement—and a whole lot of prayer and luck. I’m living my life
to the fullest.

Ma had teachers in the home for me to begin
with. Then she home schooled me. Somehow, I retained it all. In my
junior year I received a full scholarship for med school. They
pushed me through regular college with tests. My girlfriend,
Sierra, also received the same scholarship and accelerated
testing.

Sierra was my girlfriend. It started out as
friendship. She’s my best friend’s cousin. Then three village
idiots attacked her. Between defending her honor and trying to
console her, I fell in love. I had found my soul mate. She’s
everything to me.

A hurricane brought a little girl into our
lives. We lost her Mama from pneumonia and complications. All of
her family had been annihilated and she was a three-week-old
orphan. Sierra wanted to adopt her. So did I. My folks took
temporary custody of her and agreed we could adopt her when we turn
eighteen. They realize now that it wasn’t necessary, she’s our
baby. Her name is Martha. She’s been dubbed Marty by my adoptive
brother, Josh, another survival of a storm. She is beautiful like
Sierra. She is also a genius. We figured that there would be brain
damage. She quit breathing and I did CPR and rescue breathing all
the way to the lodge. If anything, she was even smarter from it. We
are only concerned about her slow growth. Her quick wit is a bit of
a worry too. My wife has no inhibitions. Marty repeats everything
she hears. Life is interesting…

 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER ONE

 


This had to be the longest week in history.
Our last class and Sierra managed to get out of it. I had to smile
at the thought. ‘Called out of class because our baby girl, Marty,
has gotten in trouble for fighting. Ha! Ha! Ha!

You’ve got to understand. Marty is ten months
old and barely ten pounds. She’s our little midget genius and there
was a kid in Montessori class that was absolutely driving her nuts.
He was huge and obnoxious and poor Martha’s patience was history
weeks ago. Bless her heart. I wonder what she’s done now?

“Mr. Austin! Would you like to let the rest
of the class in on the joke?” Professor Harmon demanded.

“Sorry Sir. I was just wondering what Marty
has done now to be held after class.” I grinned and even the
Professor had to laugh at the thought. Everyone loved our little
girl. She was all personality.

“Mr. Austin, I realize the demands of
parenthood, however, some of us need to get through this class and
get the heck out of dodge. Are you with me on that, Mr. Austin?”
Harmon was still grinning.

“Yes Sir.” I said soberly. The class resumed
but I could still hear the whispers and giggles in the background.
Our daughter had become the college mascot. The cheerleaders made
her an outfit to cheer with them and the soccer team had a
miniature uniform made for her as well. Who would have thought a
baby would fit into college life?

I nodded off toward the end of class and I
guess Harmon decided that he would give me a break. He left a note
on my desk and asked Martin to wake me up before he left. I was
exhausted. This had been the long hard semester. It had also been a
wonderful semester with my new wife and baby. Marty may not be ours
biologically but she is ours. She fits perfectly into our hearts
and our lives. I remembered when I first held her…then the whole
nightmare came rushing back…

“Bo! Bo, can you drive?” I yelled over the
hurricane. Bo had been knocked down, face first into a mud puddle.
His head was bleeding and he was still trying to cough up more
water. When I found him, he wasn’t breathing. At the moment, he was
awake and moaning. ‘Not exactly someone I would put behind the
wheel of my beautiful custom truck. We were in the middle of a damn
hurricane and just found two more victims—a young mother and an
infant who was not breathing…”Bo! Can you drive?” I demanded
again.

“Sure Cody…” Bo muttered while he put oxygen
on the young mother and tried to bandage her arm to stop bleeding.
He looked confused, disoriented and in a lot of pain.

“Bo, I’m sorry man, but this baby isn’t
breathing! Drive Bo! Get us to the lodge quick!” I yelled as I
climbed into the bed of the truck and got as close to the cab as
possible to shield the baby from the storm.

Bo finally floored it when he realized I had
started CPR on the small infant. Have you ever done CPR on a baby
mannequin? It’s not the same. As I cradled the baby’s tiny head in
my large hand, her little arms and legs hung limp on either side of
my arm. I gently compressed a finger on her sternum and blew light
breaths into her mouth in nose. She felt like a little bird. I
flipped her from one arm to the other, rubbing her back, trying to
push the water out of her lungs, and praying with all of my heart.
I had tears pouring down my face. No child should ever have to
fight so hard to live.

“Cody! Is she breathing?” Bo yelled.

“No!” I sobbed. “Wait…wait a minute…come on
baby…come on!” I heard a whimper, then a light cry… “Ah come on
sweetheart, you can do this!” I encouraged her.

Finally! A kick…then her arms
jerked…then…there it was…the baby let go with a blood curdling
scream that sounded like angels singing. I sobbed and rocked her,
thanked God and held an oxygen mask in front of her.

I looked up and we were there. Sierra and
Sarah came running and I ran into the lodge and into the therapy
room to get her to Doc Anders…

I jumped up and wiped my face. I had
been crying. Man, that was so close to reality my hands were
shaking. I slowly looked around and realized that the classroom was
almost empty and the professor had left me a note.
‘Get some rest’ was all that
he wrote.

BOOM! I jumped and whirled around. The smoke
started to clear and a test tube looked like it was pouring molten
lava over the counter and all over the floor. I had to laugh. Poor
guy, he looked like he was ready to cry.

I made it to the dean’s office a little late.
I didn’t have the heart to leave a fellow student in a mess just
before Christmas break. I couldn’t do that.

One of the freshmen blew up a project in the
lab. Of course everyone scattered. I eased myself up out of my
chair to help clean up the mess.

“Martin, kind of got in a hurry didn’t ya’
buddy?” I laughed. He was so embarrassed. At least the professor
had left. I grabbed the mop out of the closet and hurried to
help.

“Thanks Cody. I don’t even believe I did
that!” It never fails, man. I’m suppose to go home with Beth to
meet her parents for the holidays and I’m already a bumbling
idiot.” He was upset.

“Calm down man. If Beth wants to take you
home to meet her parents, they’re going to like you just fine.
They’ll have to. She’s crazy about you, right?” I laughed as we
both worked like crazy to get the mess up before the janitor saw
it.

“I guess you’re right. I know they didn’t
plan on her falling for someone right off the bat. That’s not in my
favor. How come Sierra’s folks like you so much, anyway?” He
laughed.

“I have no idea. I’m pretty glad though.
Marcus is one big man.” I laughed. My father-in-law still had my
total respect. And fear.

We hurried to get the evidence put away and
shook hands. “Thanks Cody. I just may make it on time now.” He
looked at my startled face. “What? Dude, you look like you’ve seen
a ghost?”

“Shoot! Gotta run, man! I was supposed to be
in the Dean’s office ten minutes ago!” I quickly climbed into my
chair and flew down the halls and across campus.

“I’m an idiot!” I fussed to myself.

I didn’t see Sierra enter the building ahead
of me until I heard a sweet little voice yell; “DADDY!”

I looked up to see my reason for living.
Sierra looked a little flustered. She looked at me with that smile
and I stopped. There she was. Five foot two inches tall and a
hundred pounds of muscle and curves. Sierra had her hair pulled
through the back of a white ball hat in a ponytail. She wore a
white sleeveless blouse and faded jeans and sneakers. Marty was
struggling to get free. When Sierra looked at me, our eyes met and
my heart skipped a beat. Lord, she was beautiful.

“Hey, Daddy! We’re late!” Marty squealed as
she ran to me.

She was still so tiny. We finally had her in
clothes sized for a six month old. Sierra was so good with the
sewing machine that the cloths were perfect. Marty’s ten months
old. She has an IQ higher than all of us. She is learning faster
than anyone could have thought. She was so inquisitive. I held out
my arms and scooped her up.



“We are so late, Cody!” Sierra grumbled.
“That little boy was picking on Marty again.” I rolled my eyes.
There was a three year old that harassed our baby constantly in pre
school.

 


I grabbed her hand and pulled her down to me.
The scowl changed to a huge smile as she came closer. Our lips met
and for a moment. We both forgot that we were late for an
appointment with the Dean.

Someone cleared his throat and then we heard
Dr. Anders laughing. “Now, we know why they are late!” We both
looked up to see Dr. Anders and Dean Higgins looking at us. “Come
on guys, let’s get this done so y’all can go home!”

“Sorry!” All three of us said in unison. Doc
looked around at Sierra and me and took time to reach for
Marty.

“My fault, Doc!” Marty confided.

“It’s your fault you’re late?” He asked with
a grin as they headed into the office. Anders enjoyed this child.
She was always coming up with something that blew you away. He was
wondering what she would come up with this time. Marty usually
would say; “They can’t help it—they’re in wuv!” Which is cute but
usually embarrassing.

“Yep!” She said seriously. “That Greg-or-ee
is a bad boy! He pull did my hair and kept picking on me when
teacher wasn’t looking.” (Marty had trouble with past tense. She
couldn’t understand ‘pulled’ because it made more sense to her to
put ‘did’ on the end of ‘pull’—don’t ask me why—she’s only ten
months old, remember?)

“What did you do, Marty?” He asked.

“I pick did up the big nursery rhyme book and
I climb did on the chair and I jump did up in the air and I swam
did that book over his dumb head!” She said with conviction and
just a little pride.

“Ouch! I bet that hurt.” Anders said, trying
very hard to keep a straight face.

“Yeah. Not too bad, though. I just bruise did
my elbow and my knee.” Marty confided as she showed him her
bruises.

“What does Gregory look like?” I asked Sierra
and she smiled and rolled her eyes.

“Gregory is still crying. He bit his lip but
mostly it hurt his pride. That’s why we are late. Marty had to stay
after class.” She said solemnly. “I don’t know what we are going to
do with her. She isn’t even a year old yet.”

Doc grinned as he handed Marty back to me. I
tried to look a little upset with her but—Lord—she looks like her
Mama! I haven’t got a chance.

“Have you learned anything from this,
daughter?” I asked solemnly.

“Yes Daddy, next time, I’ll use a ball bat
and stay off the chair. It won’t hurt so much then.” Doc and Sierra
stifled a laugh and hurried in with the Dean—he had already lost
it.

“Marty, you don’t have to use violence to
deal with problems, honey.” I told her. “You’re too smart to have
to resort to violence, Sugar.” I kissed her forehead and gazed
skyward. Like someone was going to send me some words of wisdom,
right?

“Well Daddy. I might be too smart but
Greg-or-ee is dumb. Sometimes Daddy, both worlds collide and
someone goes down. This time—it wasn’t me.” She said wisely. “Well,
I did fall down. He had it coming, Daddy!”

“Could you have handled it any better?” I
asked her. I knew the others were listening on the other side of
the door. Cowards.

“Yes, I should have used the ball bat to
begin with!” She squealed. She looked at my face and then patted my
cheek. “Just kidding, Daddy. I will try to avoid him next time,
okay?” She consoled me.

“Thanks kiddo, you were making me look bad.”
I whispered loudly.

“I know. Sorry Daddy.” She grinned as she
kissed my cheek and Sierra opened the door with a grin to let us
in. She was smiling. It was hard to keep a straight face with
Marty.

It wasn’t just that she was so intelligent
that you forgot that you were talking to a baby; she was beautiful
and animated. Marty beamed and smiled almost all of the time. The
specialist all commented on what a happy baby she was. I know that
she has made our life a joy—a challenge—but a wondrous joy. Her
searching mind, kept us on our toes. We all studied together. I
don’t know how we had lucked out with this child. We were willing
to take a brain-damaged child. We ended up with a brain-enhanced
child. She was a miracle in so many ways.

 


__________

 


Dean Higgins sat behind his desk and we saw
that he had our records (all three sets of records) spread out in
front of him. He was studying them solemnly. Anders sat down and
Sierra pulled her chair over closer to Marty and me. Higgins stayed
quiet for quite a while and then he finally say back in his chair
and looked at us.

“Dr. Anders and I have been in meetings all
week. I’m sorry we got you here at the last minute. I know you have
friends getting ready for weddings and you all have plans. I’m
sorry. We just have never had to deal with this problem before.
We’ve had excellent students before. This is totally different.
We’ve researched several colleges in the states and no one has
faced this particular problem in their colleges. So, we were
stumped.” Higgins looked at Cody.

“Cody, by rights, you should be behind. Both
of you should be in your senior year in high school. You should not
be anywhere near the level that you are right now. Not just because
of your disability, but because of your condensed education for the
past two and a half years since you were able to emerge from your
closed in world and respond to the outside world. Son, your IQ is
off the charts. You are the impossible. Somehow, you have beaten
all odds and now here you are.” He was looking at me like I was an
alien species.

Dr. Anders saw my temper flare for a second.
I can’t help it, okay? I am a redhead. Plus, I’m sure Ma’s ancestry
doesn’t help much. Cherokee and Irish mixed blood is a bit of a
conflict in itself. Does this guy just think I was a moron until I
finally talked back to those that were trying to teach me?

Anders stood up and put a hand on my
shoulder. “Cody, relax. No one is insulting you. They just have
never been faced with this kind of decision before and we’ve worked
really hard to put you and Sierra on an accelerated program. You
see, Sierra scored almost as high. She is also excelling in all of
her classes. I don’t think that she will have a problem keeping up
either. Besides, you study together. Two brilliant minds working
together seem to be a heck of a combination.”

Sierra reached over and grabbed my hand and
squeezed it. She knew that in some areas I was still just a little
bit touchy.

“Can you please just get to the point, Dean
Higgins? We have worked hard together. We do almost everything
together and we are getting ready for a much-needed break—together.
What do you need from us?” She met my gaze and smiled.

“I didn’t mean to offend you Cody, seriously.
I know you both have worked extremely hard. You have a genius baby
here that needs to be worked with constantly. We all believe that
you two are the ones that need to be working with her. So, we have
come up with a plan that I think will benefit both of you—all three
of you. I just wanted to make sure that I could legally do this.”
The Dean looked a little flustered and looked at Dr. Anders
pleading.

Anders grinned. “Hey, Chill out all of you!
This is good news. We threw in some extra tests on you guys. Sorry.
You both passed in flying colors. SO…you have completed all credits
for your freshman year.” We both stared at each other.

“Seriously, you were both off the charts.
Sierra scored a couple points lower than you in a couple areas,
Cody, but she has out scored anyone else that’s ever came through
this college. So next semester, you will be cramming in your
sophomore year.” He was all smiles. “Do you think that would be too
hard on you?” He asked quickly.

“Um. No, I guess not. We’ve been helping our
neighbors with a lot of their courses. It didn’t look too bad.”
Sierra said quietly. “Cody, do you think we can do this?”

She asked and looked at me and I just smiled.
“I’m sure that we won’t have a problem.” She said and smiled back
at me.

“That’s good! ‘Cause it only gets better. You
see, we have all heard about this Eden Cove. There have been a lot
of rumors about that place, guys. I might want to sneak out and
borrow it with my wife and son one of these days. We figured that
we would give you a month’s work at a time and at the end of the
month you would come in for a few days to do your testing and your
practical applications. You could set up a satellite and your
computers out there and probably do everything else online.” Anders
was grinning.

“We would have all of the programs for Marty
set up online and she could run and enjoy her freedom and
accelerate her learning to the maximum. Her constant schedule here
is holding her back. At least it seems like it is. She‘s just as
driven as you two are. She needs time out to have fun in between
learning. Everyone agrees that she would do better away from here.
The specialists also want to see Marty in this environment. They
believe it is a very special place where Marty can be herself; a
baby with a genius IQ.” Mark said.

“Doc, are you saying that we will be
sophomores and won’t have to come to class every day?” I asked in
amazement. That would definitely be worth all of the work we had
put in during our first semester. We promised ourselves that we
would work hard all semester and then run away to the island one
weekend a month. It worked like a charm.

“That’s about it, Buddy. You guys get to work
on the island.” He was grinning.

“We thought that you might want to work some
on marine life as well. Between what surrounds your island, your
grandparents’ island, the Barrier Reef—you could rack up credits
with your research. We believe you guys work better and harder
together. We notice that your energy and thought level is
accelerated when you guys come back from the island every month.
Call it an experiment. Call it selfish. I think you guys have a lot
to offer—and I want it all!” Mark was beaming and his
two—three—protégés.

“Sierra, Cody, you have the opportunity of a
lifetime here. A lot of students will be very jealous. This has
never been done before but you guys could work on a marine grant
and rack up credits quickly along with your required courses.”
Anders beamed as he watched Sierra’s face.

“We can study on the island? Are you
serious?” She asked with a smile. I looked at her face and blushed
as I read her thoughts. I met her look and she giggled. Yep, my
bad! I should not have gone there. I guess this would be another
‘never done before’ college thing. I was grinning like a loon. We
forgot about Marty.

“We get to live on the neck-did island?
Woo-hoo!” She squealed. The look in Sierra’s eyes changed and I
groaned. She’s gonna do it again.

“What did you say, Marty?” The Dean asked
her.

“Nuttin’ Dean! Woo Hoo!” She squealed and
giggled. She stood up in my lap and whispered in my ear. “We get to
go to the neck-did island, Daddy!”

“I think Marty loves that island, Sierra.”
The Dean told Sierra with a smile. He wasn’t really sure why Sierra
and Cody were blushing. He probably shouldn’t ask.

“We believe that Marty will excel in a less
stressful atmosphere with you two teaching her. I understand that
she is already turning into an amazing little diver. Is that
right?” We both nodded.

“Well, okay then. You all can start classes
online in three weeks. Go and enjoy your holidays and spend time
with your family. You definitely deserve a break.” The dean stood
up and shook our hands.

“I’m proud of you guys. I was pretty
skeptical at first. I admit it. I stand corrected.” Higgins was
impressed. This couple was pretty amazing.

 


__________

 


We made our way out quietly to the truck. I
think we were both in shock but when I looked at Marty’s face, I
lost it. “What’s so funny?” I demanded.

Marty giggled and rocked back and forth and
she finally got off my lap and headed for the grass.

Sierra was close behind. “What are you doing,
Marty? We need to get home and get ready for the dinner, honey.”
She couldn’t catch her and all I could do was laugh.

“I getta got to the neck-did island, I getta
go to the neck-did island!” Marty sang and skipped around on the
grass with Sierra chasing her and trying to ‘shoosh’ her at the
same time. Marty stopped abruptly.

“Okay, I’m good! Let’s go, Daddy!” She
giggled when Sierra grabbed her and flung her up in the air. “Sorry
Mama, I just lost it for a minute.” She said with a grin.

“Sure you did!” Sierra huffed and tickled her
as they got in the truck. “You’re a whole lot of help, handsome.”
She grinned and leaned over and kissed my cheek. “We are the
luckiest people in the whole world. You know that, don’t it?”

“Uh huh!” I grinned and started the truck
while Sierra strapped Marty in. “She’s about to wind down. Look at
those sleepy eyes.” We both looked at Marty yawn. She was a little
dynamo. No naps until she dropped. She was just about to drop. We
hurried back to the apartment.

 


__________

 


By the time we got back to the college
apartments, Marty was sound asleep. I carried her in and laid her
gently on her bed. We would get ready first and make sure that
Marty rested up before we attempted to get her ready to go again.
We got back to the apartment at three o’clock and the dinner didn’t
start until seven.

I found my way back into the kitchen where
Sierra had pulled on an apron and started us a light dinner before
we got ready. She was placing Marty’s meal in the microwave for
when the baby woke up.

The radio was already on and my beautiful
wife was swaying to the music. How can one guy get so lucky? We had
worked hard. We played even harder. Now, we have totally lucked
out. Our neighbors left last night. We had the place to
ourselves.

“I was just thinking.” I said as I eased
myself out of the chair. Sierra turned and smiled at me. “We won’t
really be using the apartment much. Why don’t we let our friends
base their plans out of here? It sure would help them get through
next semester.”

Sierra looked at me thoughtfully. “William is
going to be awfully busy. It’s going to be hard for he and Emily to
run back and forth. Plus, I don’t know how Annie and Joseph could
afford it. You know that Joe is working his butt off right now.”
She said. “Why don’t we let them work it out and offer the
apartment? We could base out of here and the boat. They could
actually use the boat too when we aren’t using it. Has Will
finished the house yet?”

“Almost. He has been really busy. They were
building at the lodge and they also have a new island that is in
the middle of construction. He was just finishing the paperwork,
part of the clearing and supplies are being delivered. It’s a
really big deal. That’s where Joe’s been working half of the time.”
I told her.

“It would save them money.” Sierra said.

“We already paid next semester’s rent on the
place.” I said.

“And it’s already set up.” Sierra smiled.
“But they can’t have my sewing machine!” She giggled.

“Or…my X Box!” I laughed. “We’ll talk to them
tonight. They need a break.”

“Do they know yet?” She asked.

“Nope! Pa said that they had kept them too
busy to go to the island. Bo and Josh went out to help and made
sure the construction crews got all the yurts up and ready. The
mothers and Ma went out and set up housekeeping. It’s done, Sierra.
They have perfect little yurts, hidden on the island. We have four
extra now and that should accommodate guests. Of course, we have
the lagoon. But we can share, right?” I grinned. It was good to
know that you could help family and friends out.

Sierra was smiling. She placed the plates in
front of us and sat down next to me. “MaMa and PaPa are going to be
so proud. And your grandparents! Cody, this means that we could be
doctors practicing in just a couple of years. Do you realize that?”
She whispered.

“Uh huh.” I said as I untied her apron. I had
stood back up and was leaning over her kissing her neck. She was so
beautiful. I had agreed to use the wheelchair to the limit this
week. I have what we call ‘superman pants’ that is a suit set up
with electrical stimulus to certain muscles that helps me walk. I
had been doing a lot better and was using the suit a little too
much. I was now on medication that slowed down the muscle
contractions but it made me tired. So, we compromised. Now, the
school break was here and I wouldn’t be running all over campus. I
could walk around the apartment and back and forth to the bathroom
without the pants or the wheelchair. I had been doing great. Then
the contractions got out of hand and I had to slow down.

I loosened the hair from her gold clasp and
let it fall freely down her back. She turned to look at me with a
moan. “I am looking forward to this. Why don’t we skip the dinner
and go straight to Eden Cove?” I grinned as I leaned down to kiss
her. She melted into my arms.

Then she started giggling. There’s a time and
a place for everything. I’m trying to be all romantic and my wife
is giggling in my mouth! “Why are you giggling?”

She pulled back and went to close the
curtains on the sliding glass doors. She locked them. She went to
the front door and locked it also. Her sneakers went flying and she
wiggled out of her jeans. Sierra started skipping around the
apartment as she stripped with me following in a trance.

She was singing; “I get to go to the neck-did
island! I get to go to the neck-did island!” She was imitating our
daughter. It looked much better on her, believe me. In a matter of
seconds, I was chasing a beautifully naked island girl back the
hallway to our room.

We stopped long enough to look in on Marty.
She had her teddy bear in her arms, a big smile on her face, and
was sound asleep.

When I managed to fall twice, trying to get
out of sneakers, jeans, shirt, suit—we both fell on the floor
laughing. Sierra rolled on top of me and looked down with a serious
expression. “This is not near as hard to do on the island. I like
you already naked when I attack.” She chuckled in a low sexy
laugh.

“I do see the benefits of that.” I conceded.
“Do we try to get back to the bed now or forget it?” I asked with a
grin.

“Oh no. It’s too late, Mr. Austin. I’m so
sorry to inform you that you are now confined to the floor until
further notice.” She said seriously.

When she leaned down to kiss me, I didn’t
mind if I was confined on the floor for the rest of my life.

 


__________

 


We made it to the shower by five o’clock. We
were pushing our luck. Ma’s going to kill us. We hurried as fast as
we could. Sierra agreed that I could stay out of the wheelchair for
most of the evening as long as I wore the e stem suit. She had our
outfits laid out by the time I shaved and brushed my teeth. During
a lunch break, I even went and got my hair cut. That should make Ma
a little happier with us.

I looked in on the girls and Sierra stood in
a sheer slip dressing our beautiful little girl. The girls were
wearing mint green tonight. Mother and daughter had matching
dresses that Sierra had made. They looked so much alike that it was
scary.

Marty wasn’t biologically ours but you
couldn’t tell that by looking at them. Sierra had decided to leave
her hair down. Marty’s was pulled back in a clasp. It was the
easiest way to handle her long hair. Sierra put an extra clasp for
her own hair in her purse just in case.

I wore shorts while I loaded our suitcases to
the truck. We weren’t coming back for a while. After the dinner, we
were going to our beach house.

Sierra met me at the door. “Hurry and get
dressed Cody! We’re going to be late.” I hurried into the bedroom
and she came to watch. Marty was covered in a full apron to eat at
her little table.

“What are you staring at woman?” I grouched
as I pulled off the shorts to get dressed.

Sierra had to smile at him. She knew that he
had no idea how beautiful he was. He had been so good to her and
Marty. It seemed that every day, he just got better. They had
fallen into an easy rhythm of classes, study and family time. They
went home on the weekends and spent time with family and
friends—then studied and still had private family time.

One weekend a month, they took off for Eden
Cove and it was like their honeymoon all over again. It had kept
them sane and close. Marty’s schedule had been almost as hectic.
Between Dr. Anders and his wife, Nurse Hatch, Kelly Williams (their
friend and reporter for Channel 5 News) and their parents and
friends, Marty’s life was busy and she made it to all of her tests
and schooling as well. Sierra was sure that they had done the
impossible.

The first year in college with Cody barely
healed from injuries that had almost killed him. He had been
wounded by a gunshot in the back from the boy that had harassed
Sierra for years. Sierra was still in therapy because she had
killed Robert Watson. She shot him before he could finish Cody off.
She was still amazed at what all they had gone through and managed
to come out on top.

She loved this young man more than life
itself. Sierra still couldn’t believe how fortunate she was.

“Earth to Sierra? Hey Baby, what are you
staring at?” I asked with a smile and when she came toward me. I
knew that she was looking at the scars and remembering.

“Can’t get enough of my body, right? Sorry, I
can’t help it that I am so irresistible. It’s a curse.” I tried to
break a sad moment and I saw it was working. A little bit of
orneriness started glowing out of those beautiful brown eyes.

“I’m about to embarrass you, Cody Austin.”
She smiled as she walked toward me.

“Sierra, we have to get going. You guys are
all dressed up and everything.” I started backing up. She was
grinning as she reached up to put a hand behind my neck and drew me
down to her lips.

“I was staring at this tall, handsome redhead
with blonde highlights and his golden tan... That sexy mouth and
beautiful green eyes with those long, dark eyelashes and those
broad shoulders and muscular chest and abs to kill for.” Her hands
were moving downwards and I gulped.

“No, it will not work. Get dressed.” She
pulled away and grinned.

“What? What won’t work?” I asked and headed
toward her.

“I thought you looked better if you just
didn’t wear any clothes. But the girls would swoon and attack and
I’d have to kill them. Then of course, there is my PaPa…”

She was grinning. “He would probably kill
you.”

“You’re right. Maybe we should keep the
clothes on until we hit the island.” I agreed. For some strange
turn of thought, I could see both of us showing up naked and
ruining the whole dinner. “Go check on Marty and I will hurry. Quit
tempting me, woman. You are too young to be a beautiful widow after
your Daddy gets done with me. I would haunt you forever.” I pulled
her close.

“I love you, Sierra.” I whispered. I was
still amazed that she felt the same.

“I love you more.” She grinned and hurried
out to see how much damage Marty did while eating. She had gotten
better but—sometimes—she could make a heck of a mess.

 


__________

 


We actually took our time. This dinner was
for our friends. William and Emily and Joseph and Annie were
preparing for their double wedding. We had tried to help as much as
we could. We had mid terms and although we hadn’t noticed it, our
extensive testing had taken twice the amount of time than the other
freshmen had gone through.

Ma had Bo and Josh had been helping. Bo was
my best friend. Josh, my little brother that had just turned
twelve. They met Ma at the end of her book tour with Pa and they
spent time with my cousins, Jacob and Shelby, in California.

Bo was head over heels in love with my
fifteen-year-old cousin. She was almost sixteen now. Bo was
eighteen. I’m trying to lighten up a bit. I felt very protective
but Bo was a good guy. He was probably the best boyfriend that she
could have chosen.

My grandfather has a heart condition and Ma
had made sure that the pace of the islands, the business and the
eco lodge stayed at a slow pace that allowed him to rest and
heal.

We had put him through some grief this past
year. Josh and I both about died. A lot of dramatic events had
almost given Pa another heart attack. We ran down last weekend to
help and he looked great. He was a happy man. Ma looked pretty good
too. Between helping with the wedding and finishing a new book in
the middle of a book tour, she had been pushing it. She slowed down
for her husband’s sake. We respected that.

Josh had fought Malaria off and on for the
past year. When he lost his parents in a storm, Josh had hid out on
our property. He made a cool place that we still use. He named it
Pirate’s Cove. He lived there for almost a year, exposed in the
jungle.

We found him and my folks took custody to
allow Josh to stay in Belize. He had no other family in the states.
He knew Jake and Shelby from Okinawa. Their folks had been
stationed there. Jake and Shell’s father, my uncle Stephen, had
been Josh’s father’s best friend. Small world.

Bo worked relentlessly in a partnership with
William. They had a small construction company that was really
taken off. He worked part time with his father, Bobbie Lee, who ran
a fishing boat.

The guys had helped our friends and their
parents get ready for a big double wedding. They worked nights
helping William with his home after working all day. We missed a
lot of that because college and Marty had kept us pretty busy.

We had the guys using our beach house and
Josh stayed at the Cove when he was allowed. Ma said he was doing
great in school. She was going to home school him another year. He
seem to be too far ahead than his classmates and got bored too
easily. They had started him at the school in Placentia, but he
hated it. Now, he gets to study and learn just like I did and he
loves it. Cyber space and Ma are good teachers.

I had talked to Shelby and she said that
their flight was scheduled for yesterday. They beat us home. Ma and
Pa seemed happy to have a full house again. Stephen had already
told his father that he was thinking about retiring to Belize. He
had fallen in love with the place. Tara wasn’t quite as sure as he
was so he and his wife, Tara, were still debating.

Things have a way of working out. Now our
friends were getting married and starting lives together, just like
us. I hoped with all my heart that they would be as happy. They
were good friends. They had a lot to struggle through also.

Financially, they weren’t as sound as we
were. Joe didn’t receive a scholarship but Dr. Anders has been
working hard trying to find him one. Annie had her eye on one that
would be perfect if it worked. She was in the middle of her senior
year. She was the same age as Sierra and me.

I looked down at the baby and Marty was back
to sleep. She was so cute all dressed up. Our last week of mid
terms had been just as tiring on her. Sierra had her head back on
the headrest and was enjoying the music. She was so beautiful and
she looked so relaxed and happy, it made my heart ache.

I found myself relaxing and getting in the
mood to have a good time. It was time for a break.

 


__________

 


On the island that Cody’s folks own (Palm
Caye), the chores were done and everyone was getting ready. Bo came
over and he and Josh were quickly running through showers after the
chores were done. Josh was going to be working with Bo over the
holiday while William and Annie went on their honeymoon. They were
running a little late because Marley had to have a bath and they
had to hurry up get to looking their best as well.

Ma and Pa had already left for the mainland.
They looked really nice.

Jake was at the eco lodge with Shelby. After
the dinner, he was free to hang out with them. This was cool.

Josh was smiling as he got all dressed up. He
got to see Jordon tonight. They had become really good friends.
After all the abuse from Robert and Sheldon and after all of the
healing time that it took, Jordon was doing well. She was a really
good friend. After the last surgery, she got stronger and was doing
amazing with therapy. She was even joking again. Robert and Sheldon
were dead and gone. They got off easy. Jordon would live with their
damage for the rest of her life. She was rising above it now. She
was getting a whole lot stronger.

Bo looked at him. “Man, are you going to hog
that mirror forever? I gotta get looking good too man!”

Josh laughed. “You wanna look all purty for
Shell, Bubba?”

“Yep!” Bo grinned. He looked at Cody’s little
brother. Josh was still a little small for his age. He had gained
weight though, and his tan was dark, his eyes were a brilliant blue
and his blonde hair was neatly trimmed. He agreed to a haircut
without complaint. He wanted to look his best. He had seen Jordon
online but not in person for a month. Cody and Sierra had been too
busy to be able to bring Jordon with them.

“Bo! We’re going to be late!” They hurried.
Two young men in white dress pants and shoes ran to the dock
putting on their island shirts. They were handsome boys. Marley,
Josh and Cody’s chocolate lab, followed with his debonair tuxedo
collar and his California sunglasses. They made a cute picture.

Bo guided the boat while Josh kicked back in
the passenger seat. Ron had gotten another runabout boat from some
government auction and he and Josh had worked on it religiously. Bo
had to grin as he remembered Josh’s face when Ron handed him the
keys to the boat. He told him he was too young for a car but he was
just the right age for his own boat. Josh cried like a baby. He
still had trouble realizing that he had a family now.

Ron and Carol had done well by Josh. He had
changed from the angry little boy that they found in the jungle.
Cody had been a really good influence on his little brother.

They eased into the marina and Josh and
Marley were off the boat quickly and Bo tossed them the lines to
tie off. He pulled out his keys to his fancy Jeep and headed toward
it. He turned to see his father’s fishing boat coming in. Bobbie
Lee was running late as well. Georgia came flying up in her
truck.

Georgia was Bobbie Lee’s fiancé. She was a
nurse that he met last summer. Bo’s mother died four years ago from
Malaria and complications. She lost the baby girl that she had been
carrying. His father had been a mess for a long time. Georgia was
good for Bobbie Lee. The solid friendship that he now had with Ron
and his brother in law, Marcus, had also helped a lot. There had
been times that Bo feared his father and thought he hated him. Now,
they were close again.

 


Georgia waved as she got out of the truck.
“You guys look pretty handsome! I will take Bobbie Lee in, Bo. We
are all going to be late if we don’t hurry. Why don’t you boys go
ahead and I will drag him off that old boat of his.” She was
laughing.

Bobbie Lee loved that fishing boat. Ron had
helped him replace the one that he lost in the hurricane. This one
was really nice. Marcus, Sierra’s father, lost his boat to the
village idiots—well two of the boys—they blew it up and about
killed Marcus.

Ron had already gone into partnership with
Bobbie Lee to help with expenses and to have something profitable
to do. He turned around and found another really nice fishing boat
at government auction as well. Within a month, Marcus was back on
the water and the three men had formed a business together. Bobbie
Lee had been fortunate to find such a good friend. The three of
them worked together extremely well. Boats were paid off and they
had a steady income from the profits.

Josh ran to catch the rope for Bo’s father to
tie off the boat. Bobbie was smiling and waving. He came down the
steps trying to get his shirt on. He was a handsome man. He had
shaved and showered and had his white pants and shoes on. He was
ready to run and head out as well. Bobbie Lee reached out and
ruffled Josh’s hair.

“Nice hair cut, Josh. Carol got you again,
didn’t she?” He bumped fists with Bo and everyone headed to toward
the Butterfly Farm praying that they would not be late.

 


__________

 


Shelby was at the lodge with the girls.
Willie and Sarah left their daughter to get ready and took the two
little boys. They left as quickly as they were ready. David and
Mikie were just normal little boys. David was almost four and Mike
was a year old. Annie was glad her parents had taken them out of
there early because they had been in and out of her room non-stop.
They were driving them nuts.

“Finally! ‘Coast is clear, ladies!” She
laughed as she came back in from helping Sarah put the boys in the
van and kissing her Mama and Daddy. Willie was having a rough time
letting his baby girl go. He was just a little grumpier than
usual.

Shelby plopped on the bed and stared at the
ceiling. “I’m glad Jacob went with them. Evidently, Bo and Josh are
running late. Can we just take a nap?” She kidded. She was tired
but she missed Bo. She wished that they would have come and…

“Shelby! Get a robe on! The guys just pulled
up. Bo, Josh…and Jacob are with them.” Emily threw a robe at her
smiling. Bo made sure that they had Jake and Josh back together for
the evening. Annie knew these two as well as she knew her own
brother. They kept their word. They were all running a little
behind.

Annie grinned. “I’ll run out and tell them to
hold on a minute. Josh and Jacob are already talking a mile a
minute. Shelby, that Bo sure is looking mighty nice.” She kidded as
she hurried out.

The guys could all entertain each other until
they got ready. Joseph and William were in one of the river front
cottages getting ready. Annie hurried to tell Jake and Josh where
Will and Joe were and then headed back inside.

The girls were hurrying to get ready. They
were talking and laughing—catching up— as they got ready. Island
music was blaring over Annie’s stereo.

“You know, I haven’t seen Cody and Sierra
yet. How are they doing? How is the baby? Cody looks exhausted
whenever we talk to them online. Is he okay or is he still
recovering?” Shelby asked. Shelby loved her older cousin. Her
family had been afraid that college was going to be too much after
all of his injuries.

The girls were all sitting in front of the
long, mirrored counter putting on their make up.

“Sierra keeps him very busy.” Emily said
solemnly. Then they all burst into giggles. “I hope we are half as
happy!” Em sighed.

“Really.” Annie agreed. “They still act like
they are on their honeymoon. William and I met Emily and Joseph at
their apartment last weekend. They were all studying for mid terms,
right? Emily and Joseph were working like dogs on the computer.
Coffee cups and candy bar wrappers were everywhere. Cody and Sierra
were lying in the kitchen floor with the laptop and all of their
study notes stacked around. Marty was asleep on the floor. They
didn’t even see us pick Marty up and take her to bed. They were
involved in this long, lingering sexy kiss—we could have had a
hurricane level the place and I don’t think they would have budged.
I was SO jealous!” She laughed.

Emily had started laughing hysterically.
Shelby and Annie stared at her. Finally Shelby asked her; “What?
Where’s the joke?”

“Annie, don’t you remember? When they finally
came out of the kitchen, all of their notes were in order, they
were ready for the exams; everything was neatly put away. Poor Joe
and me were still trying to finish the last of our notes. It took
them ten minutes to get our notes ready, quizzed us on the hard
stuff, picked up the mess and grinned at each other. Sierra tip
toes up and whispered in Cody’s ear something that embarrassed him
pretty badly. He lifted her off of the floor and held her up close
and…” Emily had a dreamy look as Annie finished.

“That kiss was one for the record. Man, I was
about to attack him—kidding Shelby—but whoa! You should have seen
it! Had my heart going pitter-patter—well—more like Boom Boom! I
finally said; “Sierra, get a room!” And Cody looks at me, grins and
says; ‘That’s a brilliant idea!’ They disappeared for hours. Joe
and Will were embarrassed…”Annie was grinning.

“Embarrassed?” Emily asked with a sly smile.
“More like ‘turned on’!”

“Well, that too I guess.” Annie laughed.

Shelby looked from one friend to another. She
would talk her Mom and Dad into moving here if it killed her. This
was the life. Yes, she had a few years to go to get to where these
girls were. But deep down, she knew that Bo was the one. He was the
only boy that she had ever cared for.

When they went out to meet the guys they
looked at their handsome men in white pants and shoes and island
shirts. All of the young men were really good looking. The harder
they worked on the construction jobs, the more tan and muscular
they became. Even Josh had put on weight and muscle while he worked
part time with the crew. William, Joseph and Bo had turned into
amazing looking men.

The guys watched as one by one, the girls
filed out. Shelby came out first, looking like an angel. She wore a
lavender sundress and matching heels. She wore a simple lavender
flower in her hair. Her jewelry was modest but appropriate. Her
makeup was light but she didn’t need it. Bo was looking at a
vision.

Annie came out wearing a white sundress that
was accented with a pink waistband and she wore a pink flower in
her hair and had matching heels. Her hair was worn down as well and
Joseph felt his heart stop as she walked out gracefully smiling at
him. She had never looked more beautiful.

Emily was heading out next. Emily also wore
white. Her waistband was lavender. She wore a lavender flower in
her long hair and had heels that matched as well. Emily had lost
weight. College was harder this year. She and Will spent as much
time together as they could. The constant running and studying had
worn her out. She smiled at her handsome man and he smiled back in
wonder. His soon to be wife was looking like a goddess.

Everyone hurried to his or her vehicles. They
had just enough time to get there before their folks came looking
for them. They were so excited. It hadn’t been but a few months ago
that they had all went to Sierra and Cody’s wedding. They couldn’t
beat that one. Nothing went wrong. The Travel Channel from the
states and Channel 5 New covered their wedding. It turned out
absolutely perfect. They deserved it. The boy had been battered and
shot and still managed to stand on his own two feet to say his
wedding vows.

 


__________

 


Their parents met them and they were
separated again for awhile. Shelby and Jacob stayed with Carol and
Ron. The grandparents just had to make sure everyone knew who they
were and that Jake and Shelby felt extremely important and very
comfortable and part of the whole deal.

Finally, Carol held them close and kissed
their cheeks. “Now, that’s done. Go and have fun!” She smiled at
them as they ran to catch up with their friends.

Ron put his arm around his wife’s waist. He
felt relaxed and happy. Carol made sure that the book tour came two
months later than it was originally scheduled. She almost canceled
it. He had to promise to take it easy and he tried hard to do just
that. He was worn out. They had almost lost their boys. It about
killed both of them.

“I’m glad you can step back and be with your
husband on this wedding, honey. I see your touch on everything
here.” He looked around in shock. “Now, I know you had a lot to do
with this whole deal. You’ve been holding out on me, haven’t
you?”

Carol was grinning as she grabbed his hand
and ran to meet the reporters. Kelly Williams was a good friend and
a reporter for Channel 5 News in Belize. She was heading toward
them and hugged Carol as soon as she got close enough. “Wow! This
place is even more beautiful!”

Sonia White from the Travel Channel hurried
to grab Carol as well. She hugged her enthusiastically. “Thank you
for inviting us back! Wow! This place is even more beautiful than
before.”

Sonia hugged Ron. “You are looking a whole
lot better, Ron! You’ve had this lady to yourself a lot more,
haven’t you?”

Ron laughed. “A little bit, I guess. She’s
been pretty busy lately. But after the way our lives had been
going, it’s like heaven just to slow down and enjoy ourselves.” He
admitted.

“Hey! Where’s that young sexy couple? They
aren’t skipping this, are they?” Sonia sounded disappointed. “I had
some follow up questions for them. Darn! Plus, I wanted to see this
new island!” She fussed.

“They’re just running late, Sugar. They had
their last class and Sierra told us that they had an appointment
after class in the Dean’s office. Sierra sounded worried and
exhausted. They are on the Dean’s list and have worked so hard.
Marty has kept them really busy as well. They come home three
weekends in a row so we could be with our granddaughter. Once a
month, they go out to the island to spend time alone. Cody has been
pretty careful with his young family but I don’t know how they keep
up with everything. Emily said they had twice as many exams that
anyone else did.” Carol looked concerned.

“I’m afraid it’s going to take its toll on
them if they don’t slow done a little bit. But they are really
happy.” She smiled as she remembered just how happy they looked
together. She couldn’t have wished anything more for Cody.

She still felt like he was cramming in life
because he missed out of so much when he was on the ventilator and
unable to do all of the normal things he should have been able to
do. Now, he grabbed life with open arms and pushed himself to the
limit.

Kelly reached for Sarah and Anna. “How are
the two Mamas doing with all of this wedding stuff? Has Willie lost
it yet?”

“He is a very unhappy man. Annie is his baby
girl. He really likes Joseph but he thinks Annie is too young. Poor
Willie. He’ll adjust.” Sarah laughed. Willie loved his children
with all of his heart. It was hard to see them all grown up.

“Carol, where is Sierra and Cody?” Anna
asked. “Are they doing okay?”

“I’m sorry, Anna. I know they have been
really busy and had an appointment with the Dean after class. I
can’t imagine them being much later.” Carol answered.

“There’s my truck!” Sonia laughed. The young
family had arrived. They stood and watched silently and smiling as
the young man helped his ladies from the truck.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER TWO

 


I looked over the see Sierra sound asleep.
Marty and Sierra were exhausted. The past two weeks had been rough.
I couldn’t imagine another semester as hectic. Now, I don’t have
to…Sierra would be able to relax and Marty would be in ‘neck-did’
heaven.

I can think of several things that would add
to our credits. We have banana trees, mangos, noni trees and citrus
trees—a lot of health food growing on the island already. We could
work on domesticating their production and earn credits as well.
Plus, we are running a small hydro water plant, solar systems and a
desalination system. Josh would enjoy coming out and helping us set
up the charts and grafts to document the information and production
of power. The marine biology part of it all would be fun and
interesting as well. We already had most of the equipment we would
need on our boat.

Life was starting to definitely look up.

I reached over and touched Sierra’s cheek and
watched as her eyelashes flutter and a smile began to light up her
face. “We’re almost there, honey. You’d better start waking up
now.” I said gently.

“I’m sorry Cody. I think you wore me out.”
She was looking at him with that ornery smile again. “Of course, it
was more than worth it.” She reached over and grabbed my hand. “Am
I dreaming, Cody? Are we really going to get to go to college on
Eden Cove?”

“We’re in the same dream, Baby. Yes, it is
for real. See what hard work and a lotta lovin’ can do for you?” I
grinned at her. We were going to be in our element. Neither of us
were city people. Belize City had been too much for us. We had to
get out of it every weekend just to stay sane.

“Are you awake yet?” I asked.

“Uh huh.” She smiled and ran her hand
underneath my shirt.

“Sierra?” I looked at her with a raised
eyebrow. “We are going to be in a lot of trouble. We are already
late. Don’t make me stop so you can take advantage of me. Ma would
never understand.” I was grinning. This was what it was all about.
I was a happy—very happy—man.

“Shoot, Cody! We are late!” Sierra sat up
quickly as I pulled into the parking lot. “Oh no, there’s our
Mamas!” She looked in the mirror and made sure her hair was nice
and she quickly brushed Marty’s hair and pulled it back again.
Marty woke up with smiles.

“There’s our baby!” Sierra laughed as she
unfastened her car seat straps. “Do you feel better, baby
girl?”

“Yep! I’m all rest did!” Marty squealed.
“Now, where’s my Josh?” She demanded and we looked up to see Josh
in the bed of the truck ready to get my chair and Marty. “There’s
my Josh!” She squealed.

I walked around the front of the truck to
open Sierra’s door. She exited with grace. She looked stunning. I
leaned in for a long kiss and then mumbled. “You’re too pretty
woman.” She looked up at me smiling and she put her hand around my
neck and pulled me down for another kiss.

“So are you.” She whispered. “I guess we had
better hang on to each other all evening so no one will have any
doubt who belongs to who.” She kissed me again.

“Geesh guys!” Jake muttered as he ran around
to help Josh with my chair.

“Hey Jacob!” I waved at him and laughed when
Sierra hurried around to give my brother and cousin loud smacking
kisses on their cheeks. They both hugged her close and kissed her
back. Sierra loved these guys. They thought she was pretty cool as
well.

“Ma’s looking for you. Um. In fact, the whole
crew is staring at us.” Josh muttered. Sierra just smiled and
hugged him again. “Love you too, Sis.” He said smiling.

I reached in to take our beautiful baby out
of the truck. “Hey cutie. Here are the rules. No boys, no flirting,
and no bragging about the ‘neck-did’ island, okay?”

Marty was pouting. That bottom lip was really
stuck out. “I’m not going to flirt, I’m too young. But I just gotta
tell someone about the neck-did island, Daddy!”

I looked around to see Jake and Josh
grinning. “I think you just did, Marty.” I told her.

She looked around and put her little hand
over her mouth. She whispered. “Sorry Daddy.” When she looked into
my eyes, she knew that she was okay. We were all looking forward to
the island.

 


__________

 


I hurried over to Ma and the reporter ladies.
Mayla, Sierra’s Mama, hurried to join us, and Marty was jumping
from one Nana to another. She was an excited baby. Pa reached for
her and she jumped into his arms. This child was loved. It was so
cool to know that we made her life better. It felt good to know
that Marty would always have family.

“Hello Ma, you’re looking mighty pretty
tonight.” I leaned down and kissed her. She had a beautiful blue
dress on. It just made her face even more beautiful with those
brilliant blue eyes. “I’m sorry we’re late. By the time we were
finished at the school, we were all beat. Marty slept for three
hours and then slept all the way here.”

“How did the meeting go with the Dean and Dr.
Anders?” She asked. I was a little startled and then I realized
that Sierra had already covered our butts and told Ma that we were
going to be late. I put my arm around Sierra and drew her into my
arms.

“You won’t believe this! We need Pa and
Marcus here too, though. It’s really good news.” I grinned as I saw
Marcus jog toward us and Pa moved in to listen as well.

“Well, okay then. Do you want to tell them,
Sierra?” I asked her and she shook her head. It was just too new
and too staggering.

“We’re waiting.” Ma smiled.

“Well, we aced the exams.” I grinned. “Even
next semesters exams that they slipped in on us without us
realizing it. We had top scores. Can you believe it? Now, we are
sophomores!”

“You’re kidding!” Ma gasped. The adults
looked at each other bursting with pride.

“Oh, it gets better!” Sierra grinned.

“What?” Marcus asked. He had grabbed his
daughter from me and threw her up in the air. “I am so proud of
you!” He yelled.

Sierra was giggling. “Hold that thought,
Papa.” He raised his eyebrow at me.

“We get to do everything online. They want us
to live on Eden Cove and study marine life and take classes online.
Then once a month, we go in for testing. They thought we could work
on a marine grant for extra credit. Dr. Anders thought that we all
did better after we came back from the island. They want to bring
specialists to the island and test Marty in her happy environment.
They want us to teach Marty. She will have classes set up online
also and we will help her follow them. The cool part is that we
won’t have to stay in the city all of the time. We can come home or
be at the island and life won’t be non-stop and stressful. I almost
kissed the Dean for that one!” I was laughing when I saw my
grandparents’ faces light up.

I could be a better grandson and a better
brother. We would have a lot more time.

“You could be a doctor in a couple of years?”
Pa asked in amazement.

“Yes Sir. I guess the hard work paid off,
didn’t it?” I grinned. Our families were so excited and happy for
us, you would have thought it was our wedding dinner.

“Ma, we need to get in. We’re already late.”
I wrapped my arm around her and headed in.

We saw our friends just before we went into
the restaurant. Of course, they stole my wife. “We’ll catch up.” Ma
swiped our baby and grinned as she and Pa took Marty in to
dinner.

“About time you showed up, Brother!” William
laughed as he shook my hand. “What took you guys so long? No, come
to think of it, don’t tell us.”

“Guys, be nice to me. I’m about to make your
day.” Joe and Will sat down on the bench and Bo and Josh joined
them. Jake ran up to spend time with his cousin as well.

“Joe, remember that we already paid for next
semester’s rent?” Joe was in the office when we were rushing around
campus getting things ready for next semester. “We even bought all
of our books, right?”

“Well, you did. I couldn’t quite cover them
all.” Joe grumbled. The books were a painful reminder of how
expensive college was. Joe and Annie were pooling resources and he
was worn out from work and school.

“Bubba, you can have my books and Em can have
Sierra’s books and…” I was grinning and they were staring at
me.

“You aren’t dropping out, Cody! You guys are
tired, sure, but you can’t drop out! You two are the best students
that place ever had!” Joe was upset.

“Relax. Remember all of the exams that we had
to take? Remember how easy it was for us to tutor you guys? They
were putting more and more of the next semester’s crap in our
agenda. We have passed the second semester exams and we are now
sophomores just like you guys…BUT!” I grinned.

“Then you need your…wait a minute.” Joe
stared at me.

“Hold on. You can trade our books for your
books. We are studying everything online and coming in and testing
once a month. Which means, you guys can use the apartment that is
already paid for. We’re staying on the island.” I beamed and
laughed when I saw Josh’s face light up. He knew that we would have
a lot more time together this way. We’d figure a way for him to see
Jordon often. They were really good friends.

“You Bum!” Will said with a smile.

“Beach Bum, Brother. Sand in the soul. The
doctors agreed that Marty would do better if we taught her. They
will even come to the island to test her. We are getting a marine
grant for extra credits and we get to do the work without having to
sit in one lecture hall after another.” I was grinning like a
fool.

“Cody, you guys need the apartment.” Will
said.

“Nope, we don’t. We can visit, of course, but
we can stay on the boat when we come in for testing. Plus we will
be on the mainland and out at Palm Caye as well. Guys, I can’t get
my money back on the apartment. It’s ready for next semester and
it’s yours to use. That should help on some of the stress going
back and forth. With any luck, Anders will get you that
scholarship, Joe, but without having the expense of an apartment
for the first six months and your books paid for, you guys can
worry about more important things. You know, like marriage and
school and business?” I was grinning.

Slowly, big Will got a huge smile on his
face. “Pretty cool, huh?”

William got up and held out his hand. “You
are a good friend.”

I met his. “It gets better but we don’t want
to tell you about it yet. How’s the house going?” I asked.

“Almost livable. We’re going to have to make
it work though. Those rich guys have kept us jumping.” William said
and Bo nodded his agreement.

I looked up to see our folks waving for us.
“Guess we better get going.” I stood up and leaned on Josh and
Jacobs shoulders. “So, how was California?” I looked back at Bo and
saw him grinning. “Never mind, I don’t feel like beating on Bo just
yet.” I growled as we made our way in with the other guys laughing
and Bo looking pretty sheepish.

 


__________

 


The girls drug Sierra back to Emily’s parents
living quarters. “You are so late Sierra Austin! What do you have
to say for yourself?” Annie demanded while the other girls tried to
keep a straight face.

“Um. I was busy?” Sierra mumbled and
blushed.

“Sierra, are you blushing?” Shelby kidded.
Sierra wore a beautiful mint green dress that plunged down in front
to show just enough cleavage to look sexy. With her hair down and
that long shimmering gown that fit her perfectly, she looked like a
mermaid. Her dress had slits up the sides that exposed beautiful
legs. She looked exotic, beautiful, and happy.

“Probably. But let me tell you the good
news…” She hurried and told them what had happened with the Dean
and Dr. Anders and how it benefited them as well. Emily and Annie
both looked relieved. They could just barely afford an apartment
together. Now, it was looking pretty good indeed.

“You are a true friend.” Annie said in tears
as she held Sierra close.

“Oh, wait a minute! You get to take classes
naked?” She asked incredulously.

“Yes?” Sierra grinned.

She told them how Marty had reacted to the
news and they were cracking up trying to visualize Marty skipping
around and singing; “ I get to go to the neck-did island.” On
campus and out in front of the Admin Office. Even Shelby was
giggling. That was something she would have liked a video of. She
could imagine the whole scene and Cody blushing.

“That’s why you were late?” Emily asked.

“Well, that was part of it.” Sierra admitted.
She looked down at the floor and started smiling. “Marty fell
asleep and Cody carried her into bed while I fixed a light dinner.
Neither of us had lunch, we were hurrying and Cody had to go get a
hair cut—but the neighbors had already left…”

“What did you do, Sierra?” Annie asked
quietly.

“Well, I pulled the curtains and locked the
doors and ran through the apartment tossing sneakers and clothes
singing; “I get to go to the neck-did island, I get to go to the
neck-did island—and by the time I got to our room, I ran out of
clothes.” She had a dreamy smile on her face.

“Oh! You are SO killing me!” Annie griped.
“You, you, just wait!”

Sierra was staring at her and then everyone
burst out laughing. “It’s okay, Annie. Tomorrow, you will
understand everything.” She kidded.

“Oh, I understand damn it! But now I’m going
to be thinking about Marty’s ‘Neck-did Island’ all evening and—oh
man—Papa is going to stroke out.” The others were in tears from
laughing so hard.

“He will survive, Annie. Remember your Mama’s
confession about being young and foolish and now she is old and
foolish?” Sierra asked.

Just then Sarah walked in with Anna. “Sierra,
are you corrupting our young daughters?” Sarah asked with a
smile.

Sierra looked surprised and grinned as she
hurried to brush her hair and get back to her family. “Well, yes
ma’am, I guess I am.” She kissed Sarah’s cheek. “Sorry.”

“No, you are not.” Anna laughed as she
reached her hand out to Emily.

Sierra got an ornery look on her face and
winked at Annie. She skipped out of the room.

“Sierra! Don’t you dare!” Annie yelled.

Sierra ran into her Mama. “Daughter, what are
you doing?” Mayla asked. Sierra hugged her close and kissed her
cheek. She looked back at the others grinning. She skipped back
into the room like a little girl. “I getta go to the…” I caught her
laughing.

“Sorry ladies, I can’t take her anywhere.” I
blushed as I wrapped my arms around her tiny waist.

“Not true husband.” Sierra laughed and
whispered in my ear and bit my ear lobe. I turned a deeper shade of
red. Lord, she is killing me!

“That is true. Now you have to behave, okay?
This is Annie and Emily’s night.” I kissed my wife on the top of
her hair that smelled like jasmine and lilacs.

“All night?” She pouted and the others
laughed.

“You’re killing me here, woman.” I had to
admit it out loud. She was going to get us into big trouble with
the Mamas—and the Papas if she kept it up. I gently scooped her up
in my arms and carried her out. I could hear the laughter from the
room as I carried her into the hall for a moment. I stood her
gently back on her feet and leaned against the wall.

“Now, dear lady, what was that you had in
mind?” I grinned at her. I had called her bluff. We have this
thing, okay? Call it mind reading, telepathy, tuned into each
other—whatever—but Sierra’s mind was at the island, running naked
around the lagoon. We weren’t going to make it through this night
if she didn’t change gears, okay?

“I will behave until we get home. Sorry.” She
smiled.

“No you aren’t.” I laughed.

“Yes, I am sorry that I can’t act out what
I’m thinking without embarrassing both of us and blowing the
dinner. I will behave.” She said solemnly.

I pushed away from the wall and held out my
hand to her. She smiled as she came toward me. “It is all your
fault you know. You have turned every woman’s head here. You just
look too good, Cody Austin.”

“They were looking at you, wife. Stay close,
I will protect you from the wolves of the night.” She melted
against my chest and when my lips met hers, the world spun and then
stood still. Will it always be like this? She was my whole
life.

“Uh hum!” Annie said and grinned when they
came back looking dazed to reality. Cody took Sierra’s hand and led
her out.

“Will we be as happy as they are, Emily?”
Annie asked wistfully as they walked out to the restaurant.

“I’m planning on it.” Emily said slyly. “I’m
thinking about laying the torment on pretty heavy tonight, aren’t
you?”

“Oh yeah.” Annie laughed. Their Mamas
followed them shaking their heads. It wasn’t all that long ago,
they were just like their daughters. They were best friends that
shared everything. They were so happy that their girls had found
decent men.

Carol met them and grabbed Shelby and hugged
her. “Bo is looking for you, Sugar.” She said and grinned as Shelby
ran ahead. “Another love in the works, right girls?” She laughed.
The women entered the restaurant to be met by their husbands. They
wished that their children would stay as happy as they had.

 


__________

 


The dinner went on forever. Kelly caught the
young couple in the Butterfly house. She figured that they would
end up here. Marty loved the brilliant butterflies. Several people
had come out and she saw Carol and Ron standing close to the door
smiling. “Can I get a picture of this? I love the way Marty looks
when she sees the butterflies.”

Carol smiled and nodded. “The girls are
dressed almost identical, only Sierra’s has that sexy dip in front.
Cody’s eyes are a brilliant green, with that fancy mint green
island shirt. They look so perfect! So healthy...” Carol looked at
Kelly in tears when she told her the good news about the kids and
what they had already achieved. Kelly was floored. She would miss
not getting to drop in on them. Of course, Annie and Emily had
become good friends but she felt really close to Sierra.

The young couples had walked in behind them.
“They make a striking picture, don’t they?” Annie whispered and Joe
nodded. They watched as mesmerized as the young family. Cody and
Sierra were intrigued with Marty. And Marty was intrigued with
another brilliant blue butterfly that had landed on her
outstretched hand. They heard her whisper and the spell was broken.
Sierra and Cody cracked up laughing. They tried not to. Even Cody
had tears in his eyes when they finally lost it. Kelly got her
pictures and a bonus one. Cody had Marty kissing one cheek and
Sierra kissing the other one. He was a happy man.

The band was playing and everyone was getting
ready to go out to dance. Annie whispered to Sierra. “What did
Marty say that got you two going?”

Sierra smiled up at Cody. Nana had already
taken the baby. She looked back at Annie. “She asked if we could go
to the ‘neck-did’ island now.” Sierra grinned.

“You two have to start the dance, remember?”
Annie reminded them.

They headed out and Sierra kissed Cody.
“Shelby, Josh and Jake are waiting on you. Still want to do this?”
She grinned. I flinched.

We had worked on this over the internet. I
had a small key board at the apartment and we worked on this via
live cam. We had not been able to practice since Jake and Shelby
had arrived, so I guess we were winging it. At least, the lodge had
a nice keyboard. “Shelby insists.” I said. That kind of settled it.
Shelby wanted them to perform together—one song tonight and one
after the wedding.

Bo came and got Sierra and Shelby grabbed
Cody’s hand. Bo was laughing. “We figured we were going to have to
come drag the boy out of here. Jake and Josh are already on
stage.”

Sierra was laughing as Shelby practically
dragged me onto the stage. I loved playing and singing with my
family, okay? I’m just a little shy in front of a bunch of
people.

Sierra and Bo joined their friends and their
parents were close by. Sierra felt Annie and Emily grab her hands
and they watched with her as Cody walked up on the stage. Cody
seemed taller. He carried himself proudly. His hair still had blond
streaks threw his bronze colored hair. He had a dark golden tan.
His mint green shirt had made his eyes even more brilliant and they
were surrounded by long, thick, curling eyelashes. He had high
cheekbones and a small straight nose. He had a generous mouth and
huge dimples and also a strong square chin with a deep dimple.
Sierra thought he was the most beautiful man in the world.

 


__________

 


Shelby handed me the mike. She was sitting
gracefully on a stool by the keyboard and Jake was on the drums and
Josh sat on the other side with his guitar. I looked down at my
friends and at my beautiful wife and cleared my throat.

“Shelby dragged me up here.” The crowd
laughed. “We’ve only practiced this over the internet, so I hope we
don’t embarrass ourselves. This song is for our friends. So
Brothers, take your future wives and take the dance floor and we
will try to do this right.”

I went to sit in front of the keyboard and
played through the first verse and then began to sing the next one,
Shelby joined me in the chorus and then continued through the rest
of the song with me. We sang; ‘Dancing in the Dark’ by Tim McGraw.
We lucked out. We didn’t mess up once.

I looked down and saw my wife in tears and
held out my hand. The band took over as I joined my friends in a
special dance. When the music stopped, I tipped Sierra’s chin
upward. “I love you, that song means a lot to me, because it
reminds me of how I feel about you.” I told her as I kissed her. I
felt Shelby poking my arm.

“Yes?” She tiptoed up and whispered
excitedly. “Ah Shell.” I moaned and looked at Sierra grinning at me
and nodding. “Okay, but you owe me!” I grouched and headed back up
to the stage.

Once again, Shelby shoved the mike in my
face. “Thanks Cousin.” I said flatly.

“You’re welcome, Sugar.” She grinned. The
place had grown quiet again. I wasn’t just going to sneak this in.
Oh well.

“Shelby just reminded me about how all of
this started.” I smiled at my grandparents. “All of us have family
that have shown us what long term love and marriage is all about.
My grandparents are the perfect example. We think our folks ought
to be on the dance floor now while we try to remember my
grandparents’ favorite song.” I went over to the keyboard again and
handed Shelby the mike since the keyboard already had a mike.

Together we sang one of my folks favorite
songs; ‘Look at Us’ by Vince Gill. It suited them. They had been
through so much together and yet there they were on the dance floor
still holding on to each other and still very much in love. They
looked good together.

Willie softened up a bit when he held Sarah
close, Marcus was beaming with Mayla in his arms. Al was holding
his wife close and dancing. You could see the memories wash across
their faces—the ups and downs, and the joys and heartbreaks.

When the song ended. I said quietly into the
mike; “As Bo would say; you all set the bar high. We’ll work hard
to match it.” I smiled as I looked at Marty climbing on stage. I
got up and grabbed her and took her down on the dance floor. We
danced together until Josh cut in and grabbed the baby. I looked
around to find my grandmother with her arms out. Pa had already
stolen my wife.

Marty had one person after another dancing
with her and then she ended up with David. They were going to be
flower girl and ring bearer again. They were even having Mikie
carry rings and Jordon was going to also do flowers. A double
wedding was a little more involved.

We all watched as little Marty gracefully
danced with big David. It was so cute to see little Mike cut in. He
was more her size but still a couple inches taller and about twenty
pounds heavier. He even kissed her cheek when the music stopped.
Marty ran back to us grinning.

I took my girls for one more spin on the
dance floor. My friends were all winding down. The wedding was
going to be at the lodge so the guys would get ready for the
wedding at the riverside cabins. My family was going to enjoy a
night together at the beach house.

It looked like Marty was going to sleep right
through it. She couldn’t quit yawning.

We made our way out to our truck and Pa
stopped us. He hugged Sierra and shook my hand. “Ma wanted to bring
a light lunch and dress at the beach house if that’s okay with you.
She wanted some alone time with Marty. Would that be okay? We would
get there around noon?”

“Oh yes! That sounds great.” Sierra beamed.
She had managed to spend time with her folks during the evening but
had barely got to spend any time with her in laws. “Mama said that
they would come by after they got ready. Maybe Carol can get them
to come a little earlier.”

“Okay, then. We are really proud of you guys.
When are you guys going to tell the young couples about the
island?” He was right! We had forgot.

“Shoot! Pa, asked them to run by the house.
They should be busy for another hour or so. We’ll have time to put
Marty in bed and run through a shower.” He was smiling at us. “We
need a break, Pa.”

“Understood. You have two hours. Use it
wisely.” He laughed and headed out. This had been a good day. He
was so proud of these kids. Cody had made them appreciate the
struggle they had all gone through. Life was happening for him and
Ron was happy that he was here to enjoy it. He hurried back to his
wife.

Sierra was yawning by the time we got to the
beach house. I carried Marty in and turned on the monitor. Our baby
was bushed.

I turned around and my mouth dropped. There
my wife stood in her birthday suit. “Hey, we are about to have
company woman! What are you doing?” I growled.

“Can’t take a shower with your clothes on,
Mr. Austin. That was what you told your grandfather, wasn’t it;
that we had to get a ‘shower’? Correct?” Lord, she was
beautiful.

“So, I’m going to take a shower.” She had
that husky chuckle going. “A nice, long, hot and steamy shower.”
She grinned as my clothes flew on the way to the shower.

 


__________

 


When our friends showed up, it was already
after midnight. They found us lounging out at the pool with the
lights on and the music softly playing. They took one look and
hurried to change into bathing suits. Evidently, this sounded just
as perfect to them. We smiled and jumped into the water again while
they were getting changed. The water was warm and the night had a
gentle breeze. This had been a long day.

Sierra swam over and wrapped her arms around
my neck. That’s how they found us. Totally tuned out of the world
around us and in our own world.

“Hey! You guys are killing us. Cut it out!”
William ran and did a cannonball. We were all sputtering and
laughing as the others joined us.

“Ah, this feels perfect!” Will said as he
swam toward Emily. “We are going to be borrowing your pool, guys. I
cannot afford one yet.” He grinned.

He knew that they were welcome here. He had
practically lived here while we were in classes. Annie and Will
both had kept our place immaculate. They appreciated the use of it
and they had maintained everything beautifully.

Annie swam over and Joe picked her up and
headed toward us. This was the way to end an evening. In the pool
and relaxing with friends had to be almost as good as being alone
in the pool. Almost.

Annie smiled at Sierra. She had never seen a
happier person in her life. “Okay, Ron said you guys had news. Good
news. As if you didn’t have enough good things getting to go to the
‘neck-did’ island to go to school. You bums!” She splashed Sierra
and watched as Sierra looked at her ornery and then bit Cody’s ear
and whispered something to him.

“Well guys, what could be better than extra
yurts in secluded spots on Eden Cove that are waiting for your
occupancy and use whenever you want them? We might have to work out
a sign system or something when it comes to the naked time in the
lagoon. I’m sure it can work out.” I grinned.

They looked at us in shock. “Hey, we have
over forty acres. We won’t be so close that we would be in each
other’s way. Each yurt is set up similar to ours. Only the others
don’t have baby things yet. One is close to the cove, and one is on
the other side of the lagoon. There are two more for guests but
those are the two that are set up for you guys. All you have to do
is bring your clothes.” I was grinning.

“Or, NOT!” Sierra laughed and splashed Annie
back.

“SERIOUSLY?” Will yelled. “Man, we were just
going to try to talk you into a night or so on the boat or here.
But we can all go to the NECK-DID ISLAND?” He was cracking up. Joe
was beaming. The girls were looking almost as ornery as Sierra.

“Hey Joe! Ya’ think we can get rid of these
tan lines and have nice golden butts like Cody?” Coming from
William, this was funny. He was always the deadpan in the group.
You know the big silent type with a straight face and a grim
expression? It was hard to tell when he was kidding half the time
because he did a great imitation of his father.

Okay, that’s a little embarrassing. “Hey, why
are you looking at my butt, Brother?” I growled. I had a feeling
that Sierra was telling secrets…

“I wasn’t, Brother. But our ladies here have
told us all about it!” He was cracking up.

“Sierra!” She was off and running. “Come back
here, woman! Who are you telling about my butt?” I was out of the
pool and running behind her.

I hit the brakes and looked back. “We are
happy to have you guys on the island. It’s big enough that we will
stay out of your way. We can take you all out with us or you can
take the boat and we’ll come out later with one of Pa’s boats.
Whatever, you decide. Now. Ladies, you can have the guest room and
Guys, you have to go the Will’s house. Whenever. See you later!” I
waved and jogged in leaving my friends happy and headed to find my
better half.

As I entered our bedroom, I slammed on the
brakes. I turned to lock the door and felt her arms around my
waist. I turned to face her and she did that trick with the string
on my trunks again and they hit the floor. “You are getting pretty
good at that.” I whispered into her hair. “Why are you telling
people about my butt, Sierra?” I asked.

“Cody, they weren’t kidding when they came
out early after our honeymoon and we had that one more secluded
swim. The baby was asleep and we were standing there in an embrace,
watching Marty sleep. Then we were kissing… Remember? The first
time back, they got an eye full from the side position. At least
you were holding me really close so they only saw our backs. But
yes, they saw our butts. They were just polite enough to go back
out and come in making a whole lot of noise.” I must have looked
shocked because she was cracking up.

“It was just your butt, Cody.” She said as
she kissed my chest.

“What would my Ma say?” I fussed.

“She probably would have said that it was
just your butt, Cody. Lighten up!”

Sierra doesn’t have a whole lot of modesty.
It took a bit of persuasion to get me to go skinny-dipping on an
exclusive island. But then it didn’t take long for me to forget
putting the trunks on either. She has corrupted us. I would have
died if our folks had caught us like that. I was a little
embarrassed that our friends had.

“I don’t know about sharing our island,
Sierra. I don’t want them seeing you naked. Marty is one thing. I’d
hate to have to kill my good friends because they are gawking at my
woman.” I griped.

“We will try to wear clothes and behave,
okay? Besides Cody, they will be too busy looking at each other.
They won’t have time to look at us.” I caught her yawning against
my chest. We were beat.

I lifted her up and realized that my legs
were about to go. We about fell onto the bed.

“You’ve done well all day. Day’s over, Mr.
Austin. Come here while I finish you off.” She was holding me close
and I realized that I could care less who looked at my butt as long
as it belonged to Sierra. How can you love someone so much that it
hurt? She blew me away.

We heard Marty on the monitor and we both
hurried to throw on clothes. Sierra beat me to her room and Annie
was already in there holding her. Sierra went over and held her
arms out.

Marty climbed into her arms and cuddled
against her. “I want to sleep with my Mama.” Marty said. We smiled
at each other and took her to our room. It took about five minutes
and we were all out cold for the night.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER THREE

 


I woke to something brushing across my cheek,
then my chin, then, my lips. Yes, I knew what it was but I decided
to wait for the dialogue. The door opened and I felt Sierra climb
into bed. Marty whispered; “I don’t think butterfly kisses are
going to wake Daddy this morning, Mama. He’s really sleepy!”

“Okay, you get one side and I will get the
other. Maybe together we can wake up our sleeping beauty.” Sierra
whispered loudly. Marty loved this game.

Marty giggled and kissed a little more and I
could feel Sierra’s kisses. The way Marty was giggling, Sierra was
probably making all kinds of faces. “Mama! He won’t wake up!” She
squealed.

“What will we do?” Sierra asked our baby.

“You gotta give him one of your special magic
kisses, Mama!” She giggled and started bouncing on the bed.

“Oh! Okay, close your eyes and count to ten.”
Sierra told her.

“Kay! One, two-oo, three, four, five, six,
seben—no—seven, eight, nine and TEN!”

Marty squealed.

While Marty was counting, Sierra was busy
otherwise. My eyes popped open in alarm. I expected a kiss. I
should have held her hands. “Sierra, cut it out…” I moaned and
rolled.

“It worked, Mama!” Marty grinned. Of course
she didn’t see where her Mama’s hand went under the covers, she
only saw the kiss. “You have MAGIC kisses, Mama!” Marty jumped on
me. I doubled and rolled off the bed onto the floor.

“Daddy, whatcha doing on the floor?” Marty
peered over the side as Sierra giggled and tried to help me up.

“Daddy has to go to the shower now, Marty.
We’ll be right out.” Sierra smiled and kissed the baby who had fell
back spread eagle on our bed. Of course she couldn’t have covered a
baby bed, much less a big bed, but it made her feel like a big
person.

I limped into the bathroom and leaned against
the sink. These girls together were dangerous. My fault. I should
have got up. I felt Sierra’s little arms wrap around my waist and
there she was—peeking around at me in the mirror. “Are you okay,
Cody?” She whispered.

“I am now. That was a mean thing to do wife.”
I growled. She smiled.

“Want me to kiss it and make it all better?”
She kidded.

“Sierra! Give me a break—um, come to think of
it…” I moved fast. She was sitting on the sink before she knew that
she had left the floor. Lord, she was so beautiful. She still had
on a tank top and sleep shorts. Her hair was long, hanging down her
back, and with no makeup, her skin just glowed. How did I ever luck
out like this? I leaned into a kiss and felt her melt against
me.

She came up gasping for air. “Okay, I had
that one coming!” She laughed. “Breakfast is almost ready and I
have to get back to it. There are biscuits in the oven, Cody! Let
me go!” And since I didn’t want to burn our house down, I lifted
her off of the sink with a grin and climbed into the shower.

I heard the bathroom door open a few minutes
later and peeked out of the shower door. Sierra was standing there
with a smile and stripping her clothes off. “What are you doing?
How ‘bout the biscuits?” I asked.

“Annie and Emily are finishing breakfast,
Cody, and I desperately need a shower.”

She was grinning.

“Desperately?” I asked.

“Oh yes, very desperately!” She giggled and
quickly joined me in the steaming shower. We both needed this
break. The past month we had turned into zombies. Get up, shower,
eat, take Marty to pre school, class, class, class, lunch, class,
class, class, home, dinner, Marty bath, shower, study, collapse
into each other’s arms and sleep to just get up and do it all over
again. It was fun taking the weekends at home, more fun on the
island, but we were always pushed for time and running. Sierra had
lost weight, Marty had not gained any and I already had Ma griping
at me because I couldn’t afford to lose any more weight either. One
hundred and sixty pounds on someone that was just passing the six
foot two inches mark—wasn’t quite enough. But we had run non-stop
through our first semester. Sierra was a great cook when she got
time. I even helped. But when you are running as much as we
were—with our metabolism—you burned more than your intake. Doc made
us both get physicals because Ma was worried and he said that we
were fine. We just needed to eat more. We settled for protein
shakes and some high calorie drinks. I think the island will be the
answer though. We can slow down and let the calories catch up.

We had climbed out with towels and we both
grinned when Marty tapped on the door. “Mama? Daddy? An-Annie says
you oughta be out of hot water by now and your breakfast is getting
cold. She—she—says to cut it out and get your butts out here before
Nana gets here!” She was a cuter. Sierra had already put on her
robe to go out to throw on some clothes. She hurried out laughing
and magically, a hand holding my swimming trunks appeared in the
door. I grabbed the hand and pulled her in for a kiss. “I love
you.” I whispered.

“I love you more.” She smiled. “Get dressed
and we will hit the pool for some laps after breakfast. The girls
are going to get ready here except for dresses and make up and then
we will join them to finish getting ready at the lodge, okay?”

“Yep. Have they decided to go to the island
tonight?” I asked as I pulled on my trunks.

“Cody, Annie and Joe want to stay here
tonight and maybe tomorrow night. Will and Emily want to stay in
their new home. He said that he fixed it up good enough for them to
stay there. He’s already got it clean and decked out with flowers
and candles. They also wanted to stay home a couple of nights. Then
after they find out about the contract with the new Australian
family, they were going to set up for Bo and Josh to get started on
the clearing and then come on out. It’s going to work. We get to go
to the island in peace for a couple of days. Will and Joe are still
running a business, honey. But they are excited to be able to
really get away when the contracts are signed on the newest
construction deal.” Sierra told me. I half listened after I heard
we were going to have the island to ourselves and then I
smiled.

“Why don’t we take our boat and then have
Josh and Jake come and get it for the newlyweds to come out later.
We’ll keep the wave runner for emergencies and they can also get to
use the yacht on the way out. I think they would love that, don’t
you?” We were walking out as we were talking and Marty came
running. I grabbed her and kept heading toward the bacon. Man, the
kitchen smelled great this morning!

“YES!” Emily and Annie yelled in unison. And
I had two new women hugging and kissing on me while Marty and
Sierra giggled at my red face.

“Okay, okay! Geesh! Feed me woman and beat
these attackers away!” I quickly pulled Sierra in for protection
and she gave them a feline growl and showed her teeth. “Ah …isn’t
she cute?” I grinned. I picked her up and carried her to the
breakfast bar.

“Cody, Will loves your boat! We all do! This
will be like a honeymoon on top of a honeymoon! This is so great!”
Annie was smiling.

I stared at the girls while they quickly
worked in the kitchen. My friends were as lucky as I was. Sierra
was the smallest of the three. She was five foot two inches and
petite, Annie was five foot four inches and very feminine, and
Emily was five foot six inches, slender and also very feminine.
They were all beautiful. They could have been sisters because they
all favored that much. Sierra was beautiful and smart and artistic,
Annie was beautiful, smart and gifted. Emily was brilliant and
beautiful and almost as artistic. All of the girls painted, which
really pleased my artistic grandmother. Annie had published one of
her novels with Ma’s help. It was really good. And Emily and Sierra
had paintings in an art showing in the city. How did the three of
us get so lucky?

Sierra put her elbows on the counter and
stared back at me. “Are you wishing that you were Mormon, husband?”
She grinned.

“Huh? Oh no, I was just wondering if Will and
Joe have any idea how lucky we were? I could never want anything
more than you, Sierra.” I grinned and leaned over to kiss her.

“You think they are lucky, Cody?” Emily
asked. She actually felt like she and Annie were the lucky ones—and
Sierra.

“Very lucky, Em. I think you guys are going
to be as happy as we are. It makes me really happy to know that our
friends have what we have.” I grinned at Sierra. “Cause it is so
awesome!” I laughed when she cleared the counter and was in my
arms. The other girls giggled.

“Mama!” Marty scolded. “We have company!”

“They are just our friends honey—you
know—like family?” Sierra smiled as she clung to my neck.

“Well, so’s Nana and Papa—but Mama!” Marty
tugged at my trunks and I turned around grinning at my grandparents
who were cracking up.

“Hi Ma! Hi Pa!” I laughed.

“Cody! That’s not fun…” Sierra looked up and
blushed. Sorry!” She mumbled and all of us lost it. Ma patted her
arm and walked on by to grab coffee and Pa grabbed the baby and
headed out.

“We needed to bring Shelby over since Josh
and Jake are helping at the lodge.” On cue, Shelby walked in
looking rested and beautiful.

I held Sierra and walked over to give my
beautiful cousin a hug. “You know, you could send us with a list
and we could bring everything back here for you guys to get ready
in peace. Pa and I could take Marty and we could get the kids
dressed at the last minute while you all can enjoy the day and get
ready here. We could send Mayla and Sarah here. What do you
think?”

Shelby laughed as I put Sierra down and
hugged her close. “We already figured that one out, Cody. I thought
Sierra was just softening you up to kick you out of the house.”

“Oh.” I looked at my wife and she was
smiling. “And I thought you just wanted my body!” I growled. I
heard Ma lose it in the kitchen. Crap, I forgot she was in
there.

“I always want your body, Mr. Austin. See, if
Shelby hadn’t blown it, you would have thought it was all your
idea. Now, you’re mad because I thought of it first. Men!” She
grinned.

“Men!” Marty echoed. I am outnumbered by
beautiful intelligent women.

My ten month-old-daughter
is a feminist? This is getting out of hand. “You keep
thinking like that sweetie. We will keep the boys away and send you
to the convent to be raised as a nun. They will protect you from
all of the wicked men in the world and will save me from shooting
them all.” I said as I got down on my knees on Marty’s
level.

She was so sweet. She placed her little hands
on my cheeks and looked seriously in my eyes. Ma had the camera, of
course. “Daddy, you can’t help it that women are smarter than men.
We love you anyway.”

“Hey, I’m pretty smart.” I fussed.

“Oh yes, Daddy, you are berry smart. You are
just nigh eve?” She looked at Sierra for the word that she wanted
to use. “Innocent. Women are not. ‘Member Dad, it was Eve who bit
the apple in the Garden of Eden. We know everything!” She giggled
as I was trying to decipher what our ten-month-old daughter was
saying. I was naive? Marty kissed my cheek and patted it. “It’s
okay, Daddy. We like you just the way you are!” Sierra grabbed her
up while I plopped on the floor and stared at my grandfather. He
was shaking his head and grinning.

“Give up, Cody. You will learn to nod and
agree and keep you opinions to yourself. That way, we keep them
guessing. When we try to debate the point, we come out looking like
idiots.” He laughed. Okay, now I knew why he always nodded and
agreed with Ma and would kiss her and just let it slide. Evidently,
we can’t win.

Sierra sat down on the floor beside me. “Can
you get back up, Cody?” She whispered. I got her. She was pinned.
“That’s not fair!” She gasped.

“Excuse me? I am just too naïve and innocent
to understand, fair lady. Humor a dumb country boy.” I gave her
loud smacking kisses while everyone else watched and laughed. Marty
was on my back trying to pull me off. “Yes? My pretty?” I growled
and turned on her and she squealed as I crawled behind her.

“Sorry, Daddy, Sorry!” She giggled as she was
swooped onto the floor as well.

Ma and Pa had headed out to the pool to the
loungers hand in hand. Sierra sat up and smiled at me. “Let’s go
swimming and the ladies can start getting ready. When my folks get
here, Ron, Papa and you can head to the lodge. Okay?”

“Yes master.” I grabbed both girls and headed
to the pool. We jumped in together and let Marty swim for a little
bit. When she tired out, she climbed up on the lounger and stayed
with her Papa. Sierra and I did several laps and I could feel the
rest of the tension just float away.

We leaned against the side of the pool and
listened to the girls giggling and joking in the house. Today was
their day. We had to make it the best ever. I looked up and saw
that Pa was standing over me. “Time to get going, Bubba. The guys
are here and the ladies have taken over your home.” He was smiling.
My grandfather had gone through a rough year with a weak heart.
Now, he looked indestructible. The island life was a definite cure
for this man. He looked great.

I kissed the top of Sierra’s head and said;
“Time to quit goofing off, wife.” I pulled myself out of the pool
and held out my hand to help Sierra. She staggered and I caught her
in my arms. “Are you okay, Sierra?” I whispered as I held her
close. She had actually paled for a few minutes.

“I’m fine, Cody. I just got a little dizzy.
Time to slow down a bit, huh?” She smiled. She still didn’t look
very good.

“Why don’t you lie down for a while and rest.
The others will be hogging the bathrooms and primping. You don’t
need much work. You look beautiful without the make up. In fact…” I
leaned down and whispered in her ear. “You look even more beautiful
naked.” She was smiling at me.

“So do you. I think we have to wear clothes
for this.” She confided. I kept watching her. Something was off. I
really didn’t want to leave her just yet.

“Well, that ruins all of the fun, doesn’t
it?” I smiled at her. I picked her up and took her into Marty’s
room. “You lay down for a while. I’ll have Ma come and get you when
it’s time to get ready. You look pale Sierra, you need more
rest.”

“Will you take a nap at the lodge?” She
asked. She didn’t argue with me and that was another first. She was
really exhausted.

“As soon as I get a chance, okay? Are you
going to be alright?” I asked her and hesitated. I really hated to
leave her.

“I’m fine, Cody. Go before they come and drag
you out.” She said with a yawn.

“Okay, I’m out of here. Call me if you need
me…” I started out.

“Cody? I will always need you…” Her eyes
closed and she was out. I pulled the door gently shut.

“Let’s go, Boy!” Marcus’ voice boomed from
the deck.

“Just a minute, guys, I need to talk to Ma.
Go ahead, I’ll follow in a few minutes.” I said seriously and
Marcus and Pa studied my face for a few seconds and nodded. They
hurried out to get to the lodge. Al was already there and the
mothers were in our bedroom and the guest bedroom. I listened to
try to decipher which room Ma was in.

When I heard her voice, I knocked on the
door. “Ma? Can I speak to you for a minute before I leave?”

Cody’s grandmother hurried to the door.
“What’s wrong, honey? Where is Sierra?” I motioned for her to
follow me out to the deck.

“Sierra is in Marty’s bed, Ma. Let her rest
for a while, okay? She’s beat.” I told her. I stared out at the
ocean.

“Is she okay, Cody?” Ma asked concerned.

“I don’t know.” I admitted. “She was a little
dizzy getting out of the pool and she paled out. Something isn’t
quite right, but I don’t know what’s going on. Ma, she only weighs
ninety pounds right now and we have been pouring on the calories. I
don’t know what it is. Her physical turned out fine…” I was being
paranoid. Surely, that was it.

“Cody, I will keep an eye on her. Try not to
worry.” Ma patted my cheek gently. “I know that’s easy to say but
not so easy to do when you love someone so much. We’ll figure out
what is going on and get her better, okay?”

“Okay Ma. I’m outta here.” I kissed her cheek
and headed out with my little girl. She had waited to take ‘her’
truck to the lodge. She was pretty cool.

 


__________

 


Jordon and Josh met us when we pulled into
the lodge. “We’ve got Marty, Cody. The guys want you down at the
river.” Josh was grinning as he took the small baby out of her car
seat. “You get to hang out with Jordon and Uncle Josh today, Marty.
At least until we have to run back and let you two get changed,
okay?”

“Oh yes! Hi Jordie!” Marty beamed when she
reached out to her Uncle Josh.



“What’s left to do, Bubba?” I asked him as I
backed my chair out of the truck. I didn’t feel like the e stem
suit yet and my legs needed a break.

“We’re just about done. The staff has been
great. I helped Ma set up the altar but Sarah, Ma and the other
ladies have turned it into a work of art. The falls have flowers
everywhere, so does the altar and the pathways. It’s looking pretty
cool. Ma and Sarah had been working on this area for a long time
already. They thought they could start offering wedding packages
for the lodge, ya’ know? So, it didn’t take long to take it from
‘pretty’ to ‘wow’!” Josh led us out to see what he was talking
about. Oh yes. It was pretty awesome. The seats were rounded into a
horseshoe affect with the aisle down the middle. Gentle lighting
was everywhere. It was going to be striking by nightfall. They had
built a huge archway covered with flowers that graced the altar.
Everything was done on a large scale. A double wedding meant way
more space than a single wedding. This was style. I could see Ma’s
hand in all of it. I bet Emily and Annie had helped a lot also.

“You guys knocked yourselves out, Bubba! I’m
glad Ma got Sonia White and Kelly to cover this. They’ll give them
both individual movies of each wedding and the one together. It
will be even better than ours was.” I was smiling. This was just
what our friends needed.

“I don’t think anything can top that wedding,
Cody.” Jordon said seriously. “It was beautiful and intimate. Your
wedding was a dream wedding.” She smiled. “It’s a good thing you
have so many artistic people in you families. This would have cost
a fortune to have someone to do this for you.”

“No kidding! Thanks Jordon. We thought our
wedding was the coolest ever, too. We still pull out the video and
drool over it.” I was grinning. Hey, we looked pretty good on film.
Especially my wife, she was beautiful!

“Jordon, Tia said you and Marty needed to
find them and make sure everything was fitting right. Dee is here
with her assistant. She will go and make sure the girls are all
perfect and see if the children need any alterations on their
outfits.” Jordon turned around to see Kelly standing there. She was
smiling. “Hey, you didn’t think you were going to have ALL the fun,
now did you?”

Kelly had become part of the family and
friends. She would cover the wedding later and Sonia would be out
after she did some filming at the house. Kelly wanted to be in on
the fun here.

Jordon smiled at us. “You boys stay out of
trouble.” She beamed and headed in with Marty. Marty was already
reaching for Kelly. She thought the reporter lady was cool.

 


__________

 


Our friends were sitting around the living
room talking when we got there. Will and Joe looked nervous. Big
Will’s hands were shaking while he tried to lift the glass of ice
tea to his mouth.

I couldn’t help it. I was cracking up. He
scowled at me. “What is so damn funny, Cody Austin?” He
growled.

“It wasn’t that long ago that I was just as
shaky as you are now, Bubba. Scary, huh?” I laughed.

“You were never nervous, boy! You were cool
as a cucumber. Heck, you grinned like a fool through the whole
thing.” Joe piped in.

“Oh yeah. I was nervous. Then when I looked
at Sierra and Marty and realized what we had already gone through
together, I knew it was meant to be. I had already proved that I
could take care of my family. I proved to myself that I was man
enough to do this. It was still a little scary but I figured we
could face anything else life threw at us as long as we did it
together.” I admitted.

William looked at me. Josh and Jake sat on
the hearth in front of the fireplace. “That is easy for you to say,
Mon. We are poor island men.” He said quietly.

“No, you aren’t!” I laughed at him. “William!
You are eighteen. You are taking classes at the college. You own
property. You own a house. You all have a thriving business. And
most of all, you have a beautiful woman who wants to be with you
forever and build your fortune together. You are a rich man, Will.
Wake up, dude!”

“He’s right, Will. We have to work at it but
we are rich. We have family and friends that love us and pitch in
to help and we have beautiful future wives. The rest will fall into
place.” Joseph told him quietly.

“Oh, I almost forgot. Sierra said that you
all want to use the beach house and Will wanted to stay in their
new home, right?” I asked and they nodded. “Well, I figured we
would head out to the island tonight. When you guys are ready to
come out, Josh and Jake can come and get the yacht and bring it
back for you. Bo might need to come to—but anyway—you guys can take
time to bring the yacht back out and enjoy a night or two on it as
well if you want.” I was grinning. Josh, Jake and Bo were
beaming.

“Hey, maybe Shelby, Jordon and Jade can run
out with us to bring the yacht back! That would be fun!” Josh
grinned. Of course, Bo loved the idea. Jake was grinning like a
loon. Jordon had introduced him to her best friend Jade at our
wedding. She was a beautiful little island girl. She was sixteen,
the same age as Jake and she was crazy about the boy. ‘Looked like
the feeling was mutual from the silly grin on his face.

“Sounds fine to me! Let’s have a great
vacation! What do ya’ say, boys?” I was a happy man. Will’s hands
quit shaking and he was grinning. Joe was looking at the others
smiling. I knew he was worried. But if he could just hold on, it
was going to work out. I just knew it. When something is so right,
life seemed to fall in line. Look at us. We about killed ourselves
through the first semester. Now, we could live and study in
paradise. Life was good.

There was a knock on the door and Dr. Anders
walked in. “Hello boys!” He grinned. “I came out early to let you
guys in on a secret.” He walked over and handed Joe a package. “I
just came from the beach house. Man, I had to leave quickly but I
got the job done. That place is crawling with women, Cody!” He was
grinning.

“Tell me about it!” I was watching Joe’s
face. “What’s up, Joe?” I asked.

“Dang Cody! We have the marine grant and I
have a full scholarship!” He yelled in tears. “Holy crap!” He
handed me the package. My name, Sierra, Joe, Emily and Annie were
all named on the grant for a marine study. Joe showed me the
scholarship.

“Cool. How does it work, Doc?” I asked.

“Well Annie has received a full scholarship
as well. Her grades have come up and matched Sierra’s. They are
letting her start college next semester; she already finished the
two credits that she needed. Emily and Joe will finish the next
semester at the school but they can start easing into the program
before summer break—probably by spring break. If Annie does as well
as I think she will, she could probably join the whole team in the
fall. We’ll see. It’s up to Sierra and Cody to get it started.
We’ll go over everything the weekend before school starts up again
out at the island. It’s going to take a lot of research. I’m trying
for a grant on self sufficient island operations. That would rack
up a lot of credits for you guys as well. Emily is majoring in
business administration and it would work out beautifully. Annie
wants to be a marine biologist, which is perfect. I’m not sure how
it’s all going to work out, guys, but it is falling into place.” He
was excited. Anders had managed a miracle for my friends. I owed
him big time.

William stared at us. “Emily gets a full
scholarship as well?” He asked.

“Yes. Emily can start online classes as well,
Will. She can work between your new home and at the island and
everyone comes in once a month for testing. Grades have to stay at
the top but with all of these guys tutoring each other, it
shouldn’t be a problem.” Anders smiled at big Will. He was a
businessman but he didn’t want Emily to give up her dream or her
college. He was starting to smile.

“Cool. Now I have a bunch of beach bums for
friends and a wife that’s going to be just as bad, right?” William
was smiling. “Thanks Doc!” He jumped up and hugged the man. “I
think you just saved us all. It was going to be a struggle—now?
Bring on the preacher man!” Bo followed William outside and saw him
already climbing one of the cliffs that they dove off. We all
followed and Doc and I sat on the deck and watched the guys
dive.

“You have just taken a load off of these
guys, Doc, thanks.” I said as I watched my little brother, cousin,
and best friends jump off the cliffs. Jake was getting pretty good
at this now. Last year, he about stroked when he saw the high cliff
and now, you couldn’t keep him off of it.

“They all deserve it. Joe is a great student.
He just stresses too much and he’s been working three jobs. Emily
is also an excellent student and I know Annie will be. She was in a
lull the first half of her senior year. She was out of rhythm
without Sierra. It’s going to work out, Cody. Just don’t change
your major, buddy, I need you and Sierra as doctors at the end of
this.” He was grinning when he saw Josh do a double somersault and
a jackknife. “Man, that boy is good!”

“Doc, Sierra’s physical did turn out good,
right?” I asked.

Anders turned and looked at me. “Perfect,
Cody. Why? Is something wrong?”

“I don’t know. Maybe she was just tired. She
was a little dizzy getting out of the pool and paled out. She was
exhausted. I left her sound asleep when I came here. She’s usually
full of energy and raring to go. I don’t know, it may be nothing at
all.” I watched the guys as I thought about it. Sierra had been
tiring out a lot lately. She definitely needed a break.

“I’m going to run into town for a bit. I’ll
stop by and check on her, Cody. She’s probably just run down and
wiped out. We did hit you with twice the amount of work and twice
the amount of tests at the end. With Marty’s schedule and both of
your schedules, it’s no wonder she finally wiped out. We’ll get her
back up to her ornery self again.” He smiled. “See ya’ later, Cody,
I wanted to make these guys’ day be without worry. I think we have
succeeded.” He headed out and I stayed where I was. After being
kicked back in hammock for about five minutes, I was out cold and
snoring.

 


__________

 


Carol walked in to see how the girls were
doing. Dee had just arrived to help. She brought her friends from
the beauty shop. The pre wedding was now in full swing and Dee was
in her element. Sarah looked at Carol in the doorway. She waved her
in.

Carol hurried over and held her friend. Sarah
finally lost it. Both of her babies were getting married today.
William and Annie were flying the coop at the same time.

They had David and little Mikie. They had
adopted them after the hurricane. But these were her babies, on the
same day. Carol figured it would hit her hard. Sarah was a very
good mother. Mayla and Anna looked up at the same time, then they
were all huddled together crying and holding on to each other.
Carol had some wonderful friends here in Belize. Cody and Ron had
some amazing friends as well.

She missed Cody a lot. He had always been
there. Even now, he made her day by popping up on the computer
screen and saying hello. Both Sierra and Cody made sure that they
talked to the family every evening during the week and let Marty
talk to Josh and them as well. Holding them close with open arms
wasn’t as easy as it sounded.

Kelly ran in with Sonia. The babies were all
down for a nap and she wanted to check on her friends before they
finished dressing them. All the children were sound asleep and one
of Sarah’s nieces was watching them while Kelly ran Jordon and Jade
over to enjoy some of the fun.

“Hey, what’s all this blubbering about?” She
said as she joined the group.

“Oh, you know. Babies growing up and leaving
the nest thing.” Carol said as she wiped her face and handed out
Kleenex.

“Sarah has a double dose of it today and it
caught up with her.” Carol looked at Sarah with a shocked face. “Oh
Lord, Sarah! I wonder if Willie is okay?”

Kelly laughed at both of their faces. Big
ole’ grouchy Willie had been near tears when he and Ron walked down
to the riverside cottage where the boys were. “Ron has it covered,
Sarah.” She laughed. Sarah and Carol both relaxed. Willie and Ron
were best friends. Al and Marcus and Bobbie Lee all probably had
merged to back the big man up. They had some good men. No wonder
the kids were so great.

Kelly smiled as she remembered Cody and
Shelby singing that song for their grandparents. Their folks looked
like newlyweds on the dance floor. Shoot, when Cody sang that
‘Dancing in the Dark’ for the couples but couldn’t keep his eyes
off of his wife, there wasn’t a dry eye in the crowd. One girl even
passed out!

“Hey, where is Sierra?” Kelly asked quickly.
She had seen Annie and Emily and Shelby run out to grab Jordon but…
Carol motioned for her to follow her.

Sierra lay there on the baby’s twin bed in
her bathing suit sound asleep. “If she wasn’t so beautiful, she
would look like a child, wouldn’t she? Carol, has she lost a lot of
weight?” Kelly asked alarm.

“About ten pounds. They have all lost weight.
Hopefully, with their schedules slowing way down, that will soon
change.” Carol whispered. She understood Cody’s concern. She was
letting Sierra sleep until the last minute. Time was about to run
out.

“I’ll wake her and get her in the shower.
Cody wanted her to rest and I promised to keep an eye on her. You
better get Jordon and Jade back to the lodge and get those babies
ready, lady!” She laughed.

“Shoot! You’re right. Jade! Jordon! Let’s
move.” She yelled and ran into Anders coming into the door. “Hey
Doc, you came back to the war zone? What’s up?”

“I’m checking on Sierra.” He said and looked
at Carol. She nodded and he followed her in. Kelly and the girls
hurried back to the lodge.

Doc looked at Sierra and smiled. She had
rested most of the day and that was good. He turned to look at
Carol. “You two are really close, so I’m going to leave her in your
hands.” He handed her a paper sack and grinned. “Let’s check and
see if something obvious that none of us had considered isn’t the
problem.” Carol looked in the bag and looked back at him
startled.

“Yes, it is possible.” He said with a
grin. “Let’s check this out first and we will go from there, okay?
Anders left quickly. Too many
women.

“Sierra, honey it’s time to wake up and start
getting ready.” Carol said gently as she turned the light at the
side of the bed on. She sat on the bed and brushed Sierra’s long
hair away from her face. “Come on sleepy head. Time for a
shower.”

Sierra’s eyelashes fluttered open. “Carol? Oh
my, what time is it?” She asked. She almost panicked when she was
told it was already close to six o’clock. “Oh Crap!” She jumped up
and Carol caught her before she fell.

“Sierra, slow down. The girls can get ready
just fine by themselves, and you, my lady, are very easy to get
ready. Sierra, Doc just left and he wanted you to check this out.”
Carol handed Sierra the bag. Sierra’s eyes bugged out. “We’re just
eliminating possibilities, okay?” Carol smiled and patted her.

“Here is your robe. Let’s run you through the
shower while I finish getting ready and then we will get you
dressed and to the lodge on time. The girls’ Mamas will take them
to Sarah’s house in just a short. You have time. Dee will check you
out when we get to the lodge to see if you need any adjustments.”
Carol was talking quietly. Mayla was working with Sarah but she
took time to look in on Sierra.

Carol waved her on. “I have her honey, help
Sarah.” Carol smiled. She had taken the back seat and helped
whenever they needed her. Mayla and Anna had been so excited to
help Sarah that Carol let them. She was still tired from the book
tour and was enjoying the kick back time with her husband.

“Are you okay, Sierra? Do you want me to stay
with you?” Mayla asked quickly. She was torn. She would rather stay
with Sierra but she knew that Carol would take care of her. Sarah
was a mess and needed her.

“Mama go and have fun!” Sierra beamed at her.
“I’m a party pooper! I’ll hurry and get ready and we will catch up
with you.” Mayla ran in to kiss her daughter.

“You really needed that nap, daughter. You
look a lot better now.” She smiled at Carol and mouthed a thank you
and hurried out.

 


__________

 


Carol dressed after the ladies left with the
girls. They were looking amazing. They had left Sierra’s lavender
dress for her to get changed into. Carol looked around and decided
that she would send the cleaning crew over to straighten up and do
the same for Will and Emily’s place down the beach. They had done
the same for Cody and Sierra and it had worked out perfect. By the
time the kids got back to the beach house, there were flowers and
candlelight and soft music. Carol was sitting in front of the
vanity in Sierra and Cody’s bedroom when she heard something
drop.

“Sierra, are you okay?” She hurried and ran
to the bathroom. Sierra sat on the bathroom floor in shock.

“Sierra, did you fall? Are you okay?” Carol
reached down to help her up. She glanced on the sink and
understood. “So, Doc was right, huh?” Carol was smiling.

“Come on, we are running out of time.” Carol
led her into the bedroom and started helping her get ready. Sierra
was in shock. Bless her heart. Carol got her into her under clothes
and slip and sat her in front of the mirror to brush her hair. “Are
you going to say anything, Sugar?” Carol prompted her.

“How is this possible, Carol?” Her mother in
law gave her an ornery look that could have matched one of
Sierra’s.

“Oh, okay, I know that! But Cody? They said
that…and I was on…Holy Crap, Carol!” Carol had to laugh. Sierra’s
beautiful brown eyes were huge!

“They were wrong, we always took precautions
with all of Cody’s x rays. And Sierra, honey, I hate to tell you
this but both of our sons were conceived on different birth control
pills.” She smiled at Sierra’s innocence.

“You didn’t want children?” Sierra asked. Not
quite believing it.

“Yes, honey. We desperately wanted children.
We had several heart breaking miscarriages. I was run down and we
were afraid that we would never be able to have children. I had to
take hormone medication the whole time with Stephen and Brian
decided to follow him fourteen months later. Some things that we
think we can control are really out of our control. Obviously, this
was meant to be. When was your last period?” Sierra was starting to
come out of it and the reality was sinking in slowly.

“Well, September and October were kind of
weird. I had asked the doctor about it and he said not to worry.
Our schedules had been non-stop and we had all gone through so
much. Doc thought it could be my body trying to adjust. Seriously,
we just thought it was the schedule and everything. I never had a
period in November and now, it’s December—Oh, my gosh! I never got
sick. The physical was last month Carol, they didn’t say anything.”
Sierra was shaking her head.

“They didn’t do any pregnancy tests did
they?” Carol asked.

“Well, no. But the blood work…” Sierra stared
at Carol. “Someone screwed up, didn’t they?” She asked.

“Maybe, but you need to be putting on some
weight, woman.” Carol smiled. “Come, let’s put your dress on and
then we’ll finish your make up.” They hurried and Carol was humming
along with the music that she had put on to set the mood and to
calm Sierra down.

As they finished, Sierra looked up at her and
smiled.

“You look beautiful, Carol.” Sierra said. Her
mother in law was happy and rested. She had a beautiful sleeveless
dress that made her look young and pretty. Blue was definitely her
color. Carol held out her hand and pulled Sierra in front of the
full-length mirror. Sierra stood staring at a woman. She looked
older, elegant and beautiful. Her dress dipped in the front showing
off cleavage and down in back to show off a shapely back. The dress
went to the floor and the lavender made her look exotic. “I don’t
look pregnant, do I?’ Sierra studied herself in the mirror and
turned sideways and touched her stomach.

“Actually, yes you do.” Carol grinned.

“What? My stomach is flat!” Sierra
laughed.

Carol cupped her face and turned her to look
at herself again. “That glow, Sierra, don’t you see it?” She
laughed.

Sierra looked and realized all at once that
Cody was going to be a father! He never thought with his medical
history that it was even possible. He was afraid to marry her
because he knew that she wanted children. “Cody will be so happy!”
Sierra exclaimed.

“They will be looking for us if we don’t
leave now.” Carol reminded her and they hurried out of the door.
Carol helped her in with her dress. How these girls wore these long
dresses and high heels was beyond her. They wore this stuff
gracefully like models. Carol had never been that brave. She was
sure that she would have ended up on her face.

“When should I tell, Cody?” She asked.

“After the ceremony or out at the island. I
won’t say a word until you tell Cody, okay honey?” Carol told her.
“Well, I might have to tell Ron. Sorry.” She chuckled. Sierra knew
that she couldn’t hide anything from Ron. She had the same trouble
with Cody.

“Okay, I will try to control myself.” Sierra
was beaming. She hung her head out of the window and screamed; “WOO
HOO!” And waved at people heading for the lodge. By the time they
arrived, they were both laughing hysterically.

 


__________

 


They hurried to Sarah’s house behind the
lodge. They had ten minutes to spare. Sarah met them. “You two are
cutting it close!” She hurried them in and watched as Carol and
Sierra busted laughing again. “Okay, Sierra looks great. You aren’t
going to let us in on the joke, are you?” In unison, Carol and
Sierra both grinned and shook their heads and everyone hurried to
make sure the late arrivals were ready to go. Sierra glowed more
than the two brides. That was saying something. Annie and Emily
were beautiful.

 


__________

 


Will and Joe both got stuck in white tuxedoes
just like I had in August. It looked good on them. Will was all
masculine Mayan—tall, proud and handsome. Joseph was half Mayan.
His hair was a shiny brown and he had big blue eyes. His Mama was
from the states. I was Will’s best man and Bo was Joe’s best man.
Just as Sierra was Annie’s maid of honor and Shelby was Emily’s
maid of honor. Jake and Josh joined our side and Jade and Jordon
would stand with the girls. Jordon was doubling as an extra flower
girl. The guys all wore nice dark blue tuxedos. The maid of honors
wore lavender, exotically cut long dresses. Jordon and Jade wore
beautiful blue long dresses. Mike and David had little white tuxes
on but Marty had a cut blue long dress that matched Jordon and
Jade. All the girls wore flowers in their hair and the guys had
small boutonnieres that matched. The place was beautiful. The lodge
and the grounds were huge. The whole area was packed and the news
vans and people were all set up.

I looked over to my Pa and asked if he had
seen Ma and Sierra. He grinned and nodded. Was he beaming? He sure
looked mighty happy. Huh!

Kelly ran up. “Guys, get ready to escort your
ladies in!” She stopped dead in her tracks and looked back at me.
“Damn it Cody, that’s not fair!” I looked at her surprised and
raised my eyebrow. “You can’t keep getting better looking, look at
those girls out there!” She was laughing as she watched my face. I
looked out and there were girls waving at us. Three of them were
waving money! I sure hoped Sierra didn’t see that.

“This is embarrassing.” I mumbled. “You guys
have to quit making us dress up like this.” I griped. And the music
started…

We soon forgot the embarrassment of the girls
acting out in the crowd when the wedding started for real. We all
looked as though we were in a trance waiting for our ladies to come
walking down that aisle.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER FOUR

 


As the music began, I was smiling with pride
to see our little daughter carrying her basket of flowers with a
hesitant step down the aisle. She hadn’t grown much since our
wedding at the end of August. She had matured though. Her hair had
gotten longer and she was even prettier. Her eyes met mine and she
grinned really big. She moved to her spot like a pro. A
professional model could not have done it better.

I could hear Will hold his breath as Mike
carried the first ring pillow. He did perfect. For once, Mikie
wasn’t bouncing off the walls.

Jordon followed. Beautiful Jordon. She was
still so tiny and petite but Josh’s kind friendship; Sierra, Annie,
Emily and the Psychologist had Jordon on the right road. She smiled
more readily. She was healing from the major abuse from Robert and
Sheldon Watson. She’d never have children of her own. But she would
have a life. I was so proud of my little brother. He handled her
like a princess and a best friend. It was working. Two emotionally
injured children were growing up and helping each other.

My cousin Shelby, came next. She just kept
getting prettier. That dress was looking a little too good on her.
When did she go and grow up on me? She stepped in next to Emily and
smiled across at Bo and then at me.

Jade followed. She was turning into a very
pretty young lady as well.

Then there she was. Sierra. I know my heart
had to skip several beats. This was not fair. She got more
beautiful every day. The lavender dress fit her a little loosely
but it clung in all the right places. Her tan was dark. Her hair
was swooped up. She looked even more exotic and mysterious. There
was something different. She was glowing. I bet she was thinking
about our ‘neck-did’ island. I smiled at her when she blew me a
kiss. I heard some groans in the crowd and Sierra looked at me with
those cat eyes. And then she laughed. She saw me turn red in
embarrassment. She slid into her spot as they turned and everyone
stood to watch the two brides make a graceful entrance.

I thought Will was going to fold. I caught
him quickly and let him lean a minute. Emily was beautiful. She was
tall and graceful and even eloquent in a beautifully cut white
satin dress.

When Annie entered next, I saw Bo catch Joe.
Annie was a knock out. They had used Sierra’s wedding dress and
Annie looked pretty amazing in it. The expenses were staggering and
Sierra offered her dress and Dee modified it to work with Annie.
Sierra would have done anything for her best friend and Annie loved
Sierra’s dress—it worked beautifully. Annie was a knock out. The
girls had everyone gasping. We were all sure that we had the most
beautiful girls in Belize. I saw big Willie release Annie’s arm and
the poor man was in tears. Sarah reached out her hand and pulled
him in close.

 


I tried hard to pay attention. I handed
William the ring at the right time but I just couldn’t look away
from my wife. She was gorgeous.

She kept staring at me as well. I heard Annie
whisper; “Geesh! Sierra, give him a break!” And Sierra giggled.

I had never seen my friends any happier. The
folks were all in tears. Poor Willie wept like a baby. When they
turned the couple to face the crowd to introduce them as husbands
and wives, Sarah just held on to her husband for dear life. Who
would have thought that big ole’ Willie had such a big heart? Annie
ran and hugged on her Papa and even William went and put his arms
around his folks. It was touching.

My eyes didn’t stray much from my wife. I
picked up Marty on my way to her side. She melted against me. We
stood there suspended in time and didn’t even realize it when my
grandparents had stepped up and taken the baby away. My heart felt
as if it would burst.

Annie punched me. “Hey, give her up!” She
griped. The girls had to get changed for the party. I started to
let go and Sierra pulled me closer.

“Annie, I will be there in a few minutes. I
promise. There’s something I have to do.” She whispered.

“Sierra!” Annie fussed. She was going to kid
her about getting a room. That was the standing joke around our
friends, right? But she stopped short and looked at her. “Okay,
just don’t take too long, okay?” She grinned and held her hand out
to Joe and they hurried away.

Sierra came back into my arms and said;
“Let’s go for a walk.” I looked down at her and saw the serious
look on her face. I followed and let her have the time she needed
to tell me what was on her mind. We both noticed the girls and the
guys grabbing their chests as we walked by. I think we were a
standing joke for lovers at this point. But, who cares?

She led me to the bench by the flower garden.
“Cody, would you like to have a son?” She asked quietly and looked
up at me with those big brown eyes.

“Of course, Sierra—or daughters—we know that
might not happen though. We could adopt a little boy if you want…”
I knew, sooner or later, it would be a problem. Sierra loved
children. She wanted to be a pediatrician. But the chances of me
fathering a child…

“But, what if we could have a child of our
own?” She asked. I still didn’t get it.

“What do you mean? Like an embryo implant or
something? I guess we could do that. That would make you very
happy, wouldn’t it?” She would feel better if she had her own baby.
I understood that. Sierra stood up and climbed on my lap. She felt
so little and so fragile. As she wrapped her arms around my neck,
we heard more groans from the crowd of teenagers and some older
people that should have known better. I heard Ma gasp and looked up
to see her holding my grandfather’s hand and Mayla’s. They all had
tears. Marcus had just picked up Sierra’s Mama!

“Cody?” She said timidly.

“Yes? What’s going on Sierra?” I asked and I
saw it in her eyes. I knew in a heartbeat. I jumped up with my wife
in my arms and cried; ‘YOU’RE PREGNANT?” And she was giggling and
the whole place broke out with laughter and yelling and
clapping.

Our folks were by our side in a heartbeat.
Marcus took my wife out of my arms just so he could swing her
around.

Ma kissed my cheek and Pa slapped me on the
back. Josh came running up, laughing and cheering…our friends came
out of their rooms in different stages of dress…to run and grab us
and pull us in to get changed. We hurried and followed them. Our
folks looked really happy about this.

I stopped and ran to Sierra’s room, which was
where Annie and Emily had pulled her. She ran to the door.

“It’s true, Cody. That is why I was so tired
and dizzy. Dr. Anders went to town to get a pregnancy test kit and
had your grandmother make sure I took it while we were getting
ready. We didn’t think it was possible. We were wrong. We are going
to have a big handsome son that looks just like you.” She was
glowing. I pulled her out of the room in her slip and held her
close. Tears streaked down both of our cheeks. I didn’t think this
was possible. They had warned us. Marty was tugging at my pant
leg.

I reached down and picked her up. “Daddy, why
are you and Mama crying?” She asked in a timid voice.

“Because we are happy, sweetie. You are going
to have a baby brother or sister by this time next year.” I grinned
and kissed her.

“Marty is going to have her own Mikie?” She
squealed.

“Well, I don’t think we will name him, Mikie,
cause he is in a class all of his own. But we are going to have a
baby.” I beamed and hugged my girls close.

“Daddy?” Marty giggled as I raised an eyebrow
at her. “You know Mama is out here in her unnerwear, right?” I
looked down and realized my wife was standing in front in her slip.
I pushed both of them into Annie’s waiting arms. Will was behind me
dragging me away.

 


__________

 


Josh and Jake were bouncing off the walls and
laughing. “The look on your face, Cody!” Jake giggled. “Kelly got
it all on tape, too, man!”

Josh backed him up. Surprisingly he scooped
Jake up in his arms and yelled; “YOUR PREGNANT?” Jake jumped out of
his arms and punched him but he was still laughing.

“Yeah!” Bo laughed. “Did you hear the hearts
breaking in the crowd? I thought we were at a wake at first and
then—then, they realized that you and Sierra were out of the way
now and they could get back to their own reality. You two have
broke enough hearts, Mon!” Bo was smiling. His best friend still
looked like he was in shock. Cody was great with kids and so was
Sierra. He knew that Cody didn’t let himself even dream of the
possibility. “Congratulations, Brother!” He hugged him.

All of the guys had their shorts on. We had
been elected to wear island shirts with shorts for the party.
Sounded good to us. I felt good enough to jump off the cliff now. I
still couldn’t believe it. How can one guy be this lucky?

Will and Joe were happy men. They were
smiling from ear to ear. Their lives were just starting and the
scholarships and the grant were going to make it even better. I had
pulled off the superman suit and just decided to use the chair for
a while. It was time to relax. Lord, I was too excited to
relax.

“Let’s go!” Will laughed and they chased me
out of the room. I beat all of them to the ladies’ rooms. Sometimes
having a souped-up set of wheels paid off. We were all laughing by
the time we got there. Josh had been the smartest. He had hopped on
the back of the chair for a ride. Brothers. Cool!

 


__________

 


Annie had pulled Sierra into the room. Her
tears were catching. Sierra was humble. She was still in shock.
This was something that no one thought possible. No one even
thought about it. Sierra didn’t dare think about it. It was a
tender subject with Cody and she never wanted him hurt.

Annie sat down by her best friend and wrapped
her arms around her. “I thought this was the happiest day of my
life.” Annie confided in her.

“Now, I know it is.” She wiped Sierra’s tears
away. “Sierra, we will all be in on this together. The way that it
is setting up, this summer we will all be together and by the time
the baby comes, I could be close to joining you guys at the island
permanently in on line classes. Between all of us, this will work
out perfect! We have Marty and the baby and our men—honey, it
couldn’t get much better than this…”

Sierra smiled through her tears. “Yes, you
guys could be hit with the next big news!” She giggled. Emily and
Annie both paled at the thought and then they smiled. “I didn’t
mean to take the spotlight away. I was trying to tell Cody, calmly
but then he guessed it—and—wow! Have you seen anyone so excited in
your life?”

They all stared at her. “Okay, besides me.
That doesn’t count!” She laughed.

Mayla, Carol, Sarah, Anna and Kelly came
running in. Mayla held her daughter close and then scooped Carol
into the hug. “You two look so happy!” She grinned. They all moved
to get the girls ready to move out.

“Cody is at the door, daughter.” Mayla looked
out and laughed. “I think he is panting. Marcus just smacked him on
the head…” The women were laughing as Sierra ran to the door to
watch her Papa pick on her husband.

“Papa!” She scolded and saw Cody grinning up
at her. He was saving his legs for a while. They were going to the
island later. Life was good. She jumped into his lap and he cringed
for a second and whirled the chair around and took off with her.
Sierra was laughing hysterically because they were moving.

“That darn Ron tweaked that chair faster too,
didn’t he?” Marcus growled. Ron stood behind him laughing.

“More power, Bubba! The boy needs speed.” The
men grabbed their wives. Will and Joe grabbed Emily and Annie. Josh
held out his hand for Jordon and Jake held out his hand for Jade.
Marcus was holding the baby and Marty was giggling and having a
ball. “Let’s celebrate!”

Ron was passing out cigars.

Carol watched him smiling. He looked good. He
was happy. Jake and Shelby looked extremely happy and Josh was
beaming. Life was about to even out to smooth waters. Finally.

 


__________

 


They had dancers from one of the resorts and
the guys and I hung out to watch our women show them up again.
Jordon and Jade and Shelby danced this time. Evidently our wives
had worked with them because they did a beautiful job. It was so
cute when Sierra brought Marty out and danced the traditional
mother and daughter dance. Marty was ten months old. She was a
miracle. Her Mama had dressed her in a little top and a hula skirt
and our baby was good. She had everyone clapping.

The guys and I made fools of ourselves
dancing without our shirts. Sierra slapped Sonia’s hand when she
put a ten-dollar bill down the back of my shorts. Everyone thought
that was hilarious until one of the girls from the crowd did the
same thing to Will. I thought he would stroke out. He didn’t think
it was so funny then.

Shelby and I sang a duet for the young
couples. They all danced and Sierra and I finally slipped away with
our daughter. I’m pretty sure no one noticed until I turned the
truck on. Will and Joe came running with the girls. “We’ll catch
you online when we are heading out, okay? Come up with that sign
system, okay?”

They were waving as we hurried down the beach
road to our dock. By ten o’clock we were on our way to the island.
Marty was asleep in the cabin and I had my woman at the helm with
me. It was a warm breezy night with a full moon and all of the
stars were brilliant. Sierra had turned on the radio and the music
just enhanced the evening. This was great. I still couldn’t believe
my friends were now married as well.

I was still in the awe of the small person
that was growing inside my beautiful wife.

We made good time getting to the island. She
helped me anchor and we stared at the island. We didn’t want to
disturb Marty yet. I laid down the cushions on the top deck and
brought out covers and pillows. Sierra smiled. She looked weary
again. She cuddled next to me and sighed. We were both beginning to
really love spending time on our old yacht. The trips back and
forth during school had been a blast.

“Sleepy?” I whispered.

“Content.” She answered.

“Me too.” I sat up and leaned over and kissed
her flat little tummy. I leaned back and sighed and closed my eyes
smiling.

“Are you happy, Cody?” Sierra asked.

“Happier than any man or boy has a right to
be.” I admitted.

“Me too. I still can’t believe this. It’s a
miracle.” She whispered.

“I know. All of us are. Marty is a miracle,
the baby is a miracle, you are my miracle, it’s a miracle either of
us are even alive.” I was grinning. “We are very lucky, wife.” I
told her and smiled as she climbed on top of me and sat looking
down into my eyes.

“You are my miracle, Mr. Austin.” Sierra
whispered.

“And you are mine.” I whispered back and
pulled her down to hold her close.

She fell asleep pretty quickly. Once the
initial shock wore off, I knew we had to build Sierra’s health back
up. We would do that. I would work harder than ever and help carry
her school load and Marty’s needs. I was looking forward to it. I
was just praying that God would take care of her and not let
anything happen to her. I couldn’t stand to lose Sierra and she was
so fragile right now. I figured she had to be two to three months
along. She was going to take it easy. No more stress. No more
pushing so hard that you passed out before you hit the bed. Things
were about to really slow down.

I felt her stir in my arms. Suddenly she
started breathing faster. She woke with a scream. I held her face
in my hands and looked into her wild eyes.

“Sierra, it’s just a bad dream. They can’t
hurt you any more.” I assured her. She curled tightly against me
and was gradually easing back to sleep. The nightmares had lessened
since Robert and Sheldon Watson’s death but they were still there.
They hit her when she was exhausted. I felt the tears on my chest
and I looked down at her.

“Are you okay?” I whispered. She smiled at me
and nodded. Her eyes closed as I kissed her and this time she fell
into a deep sleep and slept peacefully.

At daybreak I looked up to see Marty looking
down at me grinning. “Marty’s awake!” She squealed.

“I can see that!” I grabbed her and held her
over us. I could hear Sierra chuckle. I felt her hand travel down
my chest and I held Marty with one hand and grabbed Sierra’s hand
with the other. I turned to meet her lips. “Good morning, ladies!”
I grinned.

“Neck-did island!” Both girls squealed in
unison. I stared as they both stripped, dove off of the boat and
swam naked to the island.

“Hey!” I yelled. I hurried to get the wave
runner and loaded it up with the supplies that we needed carried
onto the island. By the time I got to the beach, they had
disappeared down the path. As I cleared the path I could hear them
diving into the lagoon. I dropped the supplies, dropped the swim
trunks and hurried to join the natives. The girls were laughing and
giggling and waiting for me to catch up.

Marty was like a dolphin. She was so much
like Josh in the water; she amazed us. She would go under and freak
us out. She would come up spewing water and giggling. She tired
quickly though. We struggled out of the lagoon and grabbed the
supplies to carry them into the yurt. We dropped them and all of us
fell on the bed. Marty was out in no time flat.

I finally stood up and took the baby to her
little bed. I smiled at the crib. Guess we won’t be taking that
down now, huh? Sierra slid in behind me and held on to my waist.
“We’re going to need a bigger yurt, Cody.” She said and I turned to
look at her. She was right. We were going to study here! Plus the
babies needed room.

“We can do that!” I grabbed bottles of water
out of the refrigerator and grabbed her hand. “Let’s design this
out and then we will order what we need. We will need a lab, right?
We could set up the yurts like Palm Caye. We’d have to cut into the
jungle a bit, but it could be done. On good days, we could work
outside in the compound in the center. I held her hand as we walked
the area and looked at the possibility. We walked back to the deck.
“You know, part of the grant is for housing of the lab and
computers and lab equipment. If we’re smart about this, it won’t
cost us a dime.” I was grinning. Hey, my grandparents taught me
well.

“Really?” She asked.

“Yep!” I laughed. Pa was going to love it.
“We’ll set up the laptop after the guys come out with the satellite
and talk to the folks about it, okay? Pa is going to love this
project. He and Ma would love visiting with Josh and Bo to help get
us started. So would your folks! Marcus could bring them on his
fishing boat at the end of the week. This could be a fun summer!” I
was grinning. “But the rest of the winter, wife, I have you all to
myself. I don’t want to share any more than I have to.”

Sierra fell into my arms and curled up
against my chest. “I feel like Adam and Eve.” She whispered.

“Tarzan and Jane.” I whispered.

“Cody and Sierra, Marty and baby… whoa!” She
grinned as she held out her hand and got up. “I’m starving!” She
declared. I grinned. This was a good sign.

I carried her into the kitchen and sat her
down. She watched as I whipped up a big breakfast. “You look really
good in the kitchen, Cody.” She was grinning.

“Should I wear an apron?” I asked.

“No dear, you look just fine without one.”
She hung her tongue out to the side and tried to pant like Marley.
“You know I about broke Sonia’s hand last night.” I grinned at
her.

“Yeah, but did you see William’s face?” We
both lost it. Emily looked shocked at first but William had his
father rolling on the beach. We thought he was going to pass out.
“He had that one coming!”

Marty woke up yawning. “Food?” She said.

Sierra ran to pick her up. “Food! Are you
starving too, baby?” She held her close and Marty looked around
grinning at me. There they were. Mother and daughter, buck-naked on
our ‘neck-did’ island, and Marty, happy as a kid at Christmas.

“What are you thinking, Daddy? You have a
silly grin on your face!” She squealed.

“I was thinking that I was looking at the
most beautiful ladies in the world.” I grinned at her.

Marty reared back and looked down at her
Mama. “Mama, where’s the baby?” We looked at each other and decided
what Marty was going to be learning today. We rolled our eyes and
stared at each other.

“First, we eat. Then we educate.” I said
smiling and brought the ladies’ breakfast to the deck so we could
look at the lagoon and enjoy the day.

 


__________

 


Breakfast was over and we washed dishes and
straightened up the kitchen while Marty played with her toys. Our
yurt was pretty nice here. It wasn’t quite as big as the beach
house but it had been meant to be a get away cottage. Now, we were
going to have to rethink the situation and set up the place a
little more efficiently. We would make sure that William and Bo got
the contract on the construction and we would work diligently to
have the best marine research lab that we could come up with.
Sierra had some really good ideas. Bet all guys would love for a
beautiful island girl to be their assistant. She looked really good
there at the desk with her notes and lists.

Of course, she didn’t realize that it was a
little hard for me to concentrate when she was sitting there
without any clothes on. To these girls, this was their perfect
place. I think it’s become mine as well. Yes, we have to come up
with a sign system. I definitely didn’t want anyone to gawk at my
beautiful wife.

“Cody, are you paying attention?” Sierra
demanded. Evidently, she had been talking. Oops! Think. What did
she say? Ah, man.

“Of course, I am paying attention!” I said
finally with a grin.

“What did I say?” She pushed.

“I have no idea—but you did it beautifully!”
I laughed.

“Do I have to go put clothes on?” She
demanded.

“If you really want me to pay attention,
maybe you should.” I agreed. She was smiling now.

“Come here handsome.” She grinned as I
hurried and scooped her up and headed to the deck with her. I eased
down into the hammock with her in my arms. “It is going to be very
hard to concentrate on school here.” She confided.

I had my hand on her stomach. I swear there
was a little bulge there this morning. I hadn’t noticed that
before. Her stomach moved. I looked at Sierra wide eyed, I’m sure.
There it was again. “Sierra, do you feel that?” I asked.

“What? Oh, Cody I just ate. My tummy has been
doing that. I figured the gremlins were going after the food cause
I was starving.” She grinned as I took her hand and placed it on
her stomach. Her eyes got big.

“Is he kicking?” She said in amazement.

“Well, yeah! How long has your stomach been
doing this?” I asked. This little embryo had a hell of a kick for
being only a month or two along—this wasn’t possible! But Sierra
didn’t realize that…well, why would she? Everyone said it was
impossible for me to sire a child.

I had a sick feeling and then mentally kicked
myself. I knew that Sierra had been a virgin. If Robert had
succeeded in the rape, she would have told me. Surely, she would
have told me. Besides, I knew that she was a virgin on our wedding
night.

Oh Lord, dude, don’t even think that way. I
couldn’t believe the fear that had hit me and inadvertently held
her tighter. I can’t ever start doubting her. I should accept what
has happened for what it was, right?

“Sierra, seriously honey, you may be further
along than we thought. How long have you felt movement?” I asked
gently.

“For weeks Cody. It wasn’t quite this strong.
He seems to like the ‘neck-did’ island as well, huh?” She turned
and looked at my face. “How far along do you think I am, Cody?”

“We were married on August twenty eighth so
that is September, October, November and we are almost to Christmas
here—so—Sierra, you could be three to almost four months along!” I
caught her as she jumped up and staggered.

Her eyes were huge and there were tears
starting to pour onto her cheeks. “What is it, Sierra?”

“Cody, we have to go in and have some kind of
test done!” Sierra cried.

“Why, honey? What is wrong?” Sierra was
scaring me.

“Josh and I were unconscious for a while,
Cody! Could he have raped me and me not know it?” She cried.

“Sierra, calm down. Helen examined you. I was
afraid for a moment also. We are both kind of freaking out and over
reacting here. There was no sign of forced entry, honey. You
weren’t raped. This is our baby. I know it was a long shot. Honey,
I know it’s hard to believe. They told us all of this stuff because
I have been on meds most of my life and I’ve had enough x rays to
glow in the dark. They were wrong.” I held out my arms and drew her
back in to me.

“Face it, dear lady, you may have a hot
headed redhead in there and you are going to have your hands full.”
I kissed the top of her head and smiled out into the lagoon. We
were just being paranoid.

“I hope so. He needs to look just like you!”
She relaxed against me.

“It could be a redheaded girl. You know that
don’t you? Marty will have someone to protect her either way. We
redheads have a way with protecting our own. I won’t even have to
threaten the boys that would flock them. Our little girl will kick
island boy butt!” I was grinning at the picture in my head.

“It is a boy.” Sierra said quietly.

“Sierra…” I started.

“Cody, he is a miracle. A miracle everyone
said that you could not have. It has to be a boy. And he will
probably come into this world flipping the doctors off and sticking
out his tongue!” She giggled. Now, that was a picture—no, crap,
don’t go there. I visualized a baby being born and flipping off
Nurse Hatch. Oh Lord, not a good thought. Funny, but somehow she
would swear we put him up to it.

I stood up and held out my hand to Sierra. I
walked her in front of the full-length mirror in our bathroom and
turned her sideways with her back to me. “Now, look in the mirror.”
I whispered in her ear and laid my hand on her stomach. Her eyes
got huge.

“Hey! Where did that come from?” Sierra
laughed. There he was, a little bulge and then a flutter as if to
say; ‘Here I am’!

“I swear my stomach was flat yesterday! That
was fast!” She was glowing. We both stared at her stomach and then
into each other’s eyes. As if our lives and love weren’t miracles
enough, here was another miracle of life. We were fascinated,
excited and extremely humbled.

I walked out and laid Marty back into her bed
with her teddy bear. She had fallen asleep in the middle of
playing. Sierra was picking up toys. We both went out to the deck
and fell back into the hammock. With one hand on her stomach and
the other one on my chest, Sierra fell asleep. I watched her and
smiled.

We had come along way from the nightmare
during the summer. We had all paid a price. It had taken months for
me to truly recover from the gunshot wound in my back. The bullet
ripped the spleen and played havoc internally. It’s no wonder that
we didn’t recognize the signs.

I had lived on pain pills and tried hard to
get my young family started on our new life in college. I worked
out at the gym and tried hard to get my strength back.

Weekends consisted of Pa running us through
the hyperbaric chamber. He had left the chamber portable so that he
could bring it to our place for a couple of treatments during the
week as well. It took time. I had run down to nothing and so had
Sierra. Pa was cramming us into hyperbaric therapy. We even studied
in the chamber rather than lying down and resting. We took time to
swim after class almost every day.

Sierra was solid muscle now but, still
underweight. That troubled me. I started thinking about what the
island had to offer. We had all kinds of natural fruit and nut
trees on the island. We could set up a hydroponics garden for all
natural vegetables.

Man, I needed Josh’s help. Maybe Ma would
home school him here some as well. That boy and technology was
something to watch. When Josh’s parents were lost in the storm that
had been the start of a massive hurricane around Belize, Josh was
nine years old. He had lost his folks. Two howler monkeys, Hughie
and Louie, adopted Josh and kept pushing him to keep going. He had
credit cards and five hundred dollars from his folks’ wallets and
he used them to build Pirate’s Cove. When that ran out, he worked
odd jobs, borrowed from junkyards or worked for batteries, lumber,
old furniture and food.

No one realized that Josh had survived the
boat wreck. Sierra and Bo had found him and shortly after that,
they dragged me into it. The boy hated me at first. I was a
crippled boy in a wheelchair. He thought I was helpless and that I
let everyone wait on me hand and foot and that, in his opinion, all
handicapped people were a bit of a menace to society.

Josh found out quickly that I wasn’t who he
thought I was. He learned a new respect for people that had
handicaps but worked hard to overcome them. He found out what a
loving family could do and he was overwhelmed when my friends and
my family took him in and made him family. Josh was a bitter little
boy. He ran from society because his Mom and Dad were the only
family that he had. He knew that if he let them catch him, he would
live in a children’s home or foster homes in the states. He loved
it here.

The cool thing about Josh was his mind. He
was brilliant. He had built a clapboard house against a huge
mangrove tree. It had a second story with and elevator set up. He
had lookouts further up the big tree and a cable system that he
could hop on and fly down to the cove. I was amazed at how well the
place was built but in awe with what I found next. Josh had three
solar panels and the power shed consisted of eight batteries and
transfer boxes. He had a desalination system and all kinds of
gardens. His little cove was good for a family to live in and the
boy had done it all on his own. I’m still amazed by it.

My grandfather had Josh’s brains when it came
to anything mechanical or power systems. He had helped us all
rebuild boats. He turned junk into really cool things. Josh was in
his element when he was working with Pa.

Ma worked with his artistic side. Josh loved
to build and grow things. He had found the right family to broaden
his knowledge and he soaked it up like a sponge.

I was glad that my folks were going to have
him for years to come. He had my dog, Marley and my quarter horse,
Magic. It was okay. He even had my cool yurt and I couldn’t be
happier. I didn’t feel like he was replacing me. He was continuing
me. I was surprised but I didn’t feel an ounce of jealousy. My
grandparents were too good not to share with someone who really
needed them.

Josh would love helping out here. This was
going to be really nice. I was concerned about Sierra.

Even though we have all settled down and felt
like all of the bad stuff was over, we all knew that happiness and
health was fragile. Sometimes you were so happy that you had to
remember to breathe. That’s how I felt every time I looked at
Sierra.

I felt the same when we got Josh back after
he went into cardiac arrest with the Malaria.

I felt that way when Marty took her first
breath after almost drowning on the side of the road with her
mother during the peak of the hurricane.

Life was precious and it was fragile—and it
scared the hell out of me.

I finally drifted off to sleep. It was funny.
I was dreaming of the lagoon. I could see Sierra diving ‘native’
from the highest cliff. I was a smiling man, even when I slept.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER FIVE

 


I woke up to no wife in my arms and no baby
in the yurt. I stretched and stared at our beautiful lagoon. Our
beach home was nice but this place? Man, it was paradise. It was
secluded, tropical and unbelievably romantic. I heard the music
down at the beach and peek around the side of the deck to see
something even more beautiful that the setting—my family.

I quickly fixed a snack with juice bottles
and an extra protein drink for Sierra. I wonder how they would like
a naked waiter? I didn’t feel like clothes yet. I grinned as I
headed to the beach. Marty was running up and down the beach
giggling and Sierra was sitting on a stool, concentrating on the
canvas on her easel. I had to stop and gawk.

I was grinning like a loon when she looked up
and met my gaze. She started laughing. Her whole face lit up as she
put her paints aside and ran to meet me.

“Do you know what I was thinking?” She
laughed that husky laugh that drove me nuts. She grabbed the
protein drink first. That was good. She was thinking.

“I’m afraid to ask.” I admitted as I carried
the tray over to our little table in the shade. Marty had climbed
up and was grabbing for food.

“Cody, you know if we get really hard up for
money…” Sierra looked at me slyly. “You could always get a job
waiting tables!” She laughed. I looked down to see what she was
laughing at. Ah man.

“Sierra! You know that would not work. Cut it
out! We need to get serious here for a minute. Behave.” I growled
and wrapped a towel around my waist. She was giggling. “What have
you been painting?” I asked. I went to check it out. She had done a
really cute sign. The background was the reflection of the lagoon
when you first saw it from entering from the pathway. The
foreground made me smile. She had made a sign for the path from the
cove. It read:

 


WELCOME TO EDEN COVE

Please keep in mind this is our Garden of
Eden.

We forget things such as modesty and
clothes.

This is a place of happiness and joyous
freedom.

We are natives from our heads down to our
toes.

So, please ring the bell loud and clear.

We will grab a towel or at least a palm.

Give us five minutes before entering
here…

Welcome to Eden Cove’s beautiful calm.

Sierra, Cody, Marty and Baby

 


I had to smile. The painting itself was
beautiful. I would frame it in Plexiglas and seal it from the
weather. We would make a natural frame and hang it with the big
bell and hangar that my grandparents had got us for the island. My
grandmother will love this sign. It was a romantic reflection of
the lagoon.

“I couldn’t have thought of a better sign,
Sierra. You about wasted the lagoon painting on this though. This
is really good, honey.” I was smiling when I picked up Marty to sit
her at the table right. Once she was settled at the table, I
motioned for Sierra. “Come on and eat, Sierra.”

Sierra had finished her protein drink and
joined us at the table. She had slipped a short robe on and her
hair was pulled back in a clasp. We divided out the lunch and I
handed Sierra the vitamins that Ma had handed me before we left. We
would get her started on a healthy routine. The way the girls were
eating, we were on the right track. It was already two o’clock and
the morning had flown by.

“Are we going to put signs leading from the
other paths from Will and Joe’s yurts?” I asked her. Sierra was
grinning. She reached over and pulled out two signs from her stack
of canvases. They were both stained wood signs. On one side it
said; Lagoon Occupied. And on the other side it said; Lagoon
Available. “That will work! You have been busy. Did you get enough
rest?” I couldn’t help but be concerned. She wiped out quickly. At
the moment, however, she looked good.

“Yes, I thought we ought to start working on
some of this. Do you guys want to walk over and make sure the other
yurts are ready for our friends?” She was smiling. I pulled on my
swimming trunks and Sierra put on a tank top and shorts. Marty
refused clothes of any kind. “I think we are going to have to make
a sign for Marty.” Sierra grinned. We walked hand in hand back to
Will and Emily’s yurt. They’re place was a little smaller than ours
but it was nice. We made sure that everything was working, and that
the refrigerator was stocked.

“We’ll pick some fresh fruit as soon as they
email or call, okay?” She nodded and smiled. Em was going to love
this place. Carol had painted a couple of beautiful pictures and
they were hanging on the wall. This personal touch would also mean
a lot to Emily. My grandmother always swore that she was the
cartoonist and her father was the artist. Frankly, since we came to
the islands and she had more time, her art was getting pretty
amazing. She had told me one night when we were sitting down at the
dock on Palm Caye, that there was just so much more here that she
enjoyed painting. She didn’t have to imagine the scene, she could
actually look at it and paint.

We hurried to Annie and Joe’s place. Ma had
painted similar island pictures for Annie. One thing that we
noticed almost immediately—someone had been out and there were
boxes of new computers in each yurt. Evidently, Doc had told my
folks about the change of plans. That’s cool.

We checked the storage building and found
notes from my grandparents and Sierra’s folks. They had out done
themselves. We had Pa’s four-wheeler and trailer, a garden tractor
and push mower for the grass, a tiller, machetes, weed eaters,
pruners, a stump grinder, axes, shovels—everything that we could
possibly need to clear the property areas that would be designated
for the lab and necessary outbuildings. This should keep us
busy.

Evidently my grandparents had a vision for
this place as well. That’s a good thing. Sierra and her Mama, my
grandmother, Sarah and the other girls loved exotic flowers and
fresh fruit and vegetables. They would turn this place into a true
Garden of Eden in no time.

“Cody! Look at this!” Sierra squealed with
delight. A note was pinned to the front of the boxes from our
folks. They had brought a cradle for us to set up and also there
were boxes of computer components and printers and scanners. They
had another set up for us to put together that had three docking
systems and six hand held radios. We could always be in touch with
our partners in the project and I could always keep tabs on Sierra
and the baby—even when we were working in different areas around
the island. We had a lot of work to do.

I looked at her smiling. “I have an idea. Why
don’t we go for a swim and then you and Marty can put things away
and start making all of the trimmings while I go diving and bring
us back some fresh fish to grill?” I was grinning at her
disappointed face but we all headed back toward the lagoon.

“I’m not finished, wife. Tonight, I will take
down the baby bed. We will store it in the storage shed. Then we
will start setting up computers at all of our places tomorrow,
okay?” That made her smile.

The way her eyes lit up when she saw that
cradle made my heart ache. Sierra really wanted children. I had
known that from the start. She chose me instead. I have never felt
quite right about that decision. Even with Marty, I was afraid that
sooner or later, Sierra was going to want a child of her own. She
was glowing.

We all ran for the lagoon when the path
broke. Clothes flew and we were in the warm water in a flash.

When Sierra came up from the water, she was
smiling. “You know we have room for a little cradle by our bed. We
should have plenty of room for ourselves for quite awhile, Cody.
We’ll start building the lab first, okay?”

“I hope to get both of the yurts up, Sierra,
but we will finish off the inside of the lab building first. When
the rainy season hits us hard, we can work inside. With all of us
working, things should go up really fast. Besides, right now, we
are on vacation!” I laughed as I picked up Marty and let her dive
off of my hand. She had incredible balance.

Imagine this: A tiny, thirty two inches tall,
ten pounds soaking wet, doll baby with perfect balance—doing a
perfect dive from her feet flat on my outstretched hand—naked, of
course. She was amazing! Marty swam back to us giggling.

“Daddy, I know where our baby is.” She said,
sounding so grown up. She put her hand on her Mama’s tummy and
said. “He is in here—ink a baiting!” I looked puzzled at first
until I realized what Marty had just said.

“Did Mama start your school work today?” I
demanded.

“No Daddy!” She giggled. “He’s been making
Mama’s tummy have hick-em-ups!”

“What?” I asked, then I understood. “You mean
he is kicking again?” I was grinning at Sierra.

“Uh huh!” She was smiling like this was the
biggest miracle in the world and she was in on it. How cute! “He’s
going to be a big, strong, football player!” She confided to me
quietly. “And dem girls are going to chase him around even worse
than they do you!” Okay, that was her Mama talking. I looked at
Sierra and pulled her close and kissed her.

“Honey, only one girl was fast enough to
catch Daddy. That’s your Mama!” I beamed at her. How were we going
to raise this genius child? She was picking up so much—so quickly.
Her speech was getting better every day. She soaked up everything
that she saw or heard. Her reasoning skills were off the charts.
And yet, she was all baby. Life was a fascination for her.

“I need to get going. Why don’t you two go
and start dinner? I need to catch fish!” I growled. “I may eat them
before they hit the grill, Marty, I’m starving!”

We swam to shore and when Sierra staggered, I
caught her. Quickly, I carried her into the house and laid her on
the bed. “Are you okay?” I asked quietly. She had paled out
quickly.

“I’m fine, Cody. I’m just tired. Go fishing
now. Marty and I will take a little nap while you fish, okay?” She
smiled. She looked really tired again. Something was seriously
zapping her energy. Sierra has more energy than anyone I have ever
know. The change was frightening.

I turned to our daughter and helped her onto
the bed. “Take care of Mama and I will go and catch our dinner,
okay?” I told her. She nodded silently and cuddled up to her
Mama.

I hurried out and grabbed my trunks and
pulled them on. I grabbed the diving gear and headed to the other
side of the island. We had a good diving spot that had schools of
all kinds of nice fish. I would make it quick. I swam around the
natural reef and paused, confused.

This was weird. I didn’t have time now but, I
have to come and check this out a little more seriously! I reached
into our diving bag that we always carried and pulled out some of
our ‘Austin’ marker flags. I wanted to come back when I had more
time because this didn’t seem like a natural reef. It was more like
a reef that appeared years after a ship had been sunk. There had
been no reports of anything intentionally sunk for a reef anywhere
around our island. It was almost in the shape of a barge or a
schooner. Was that even possible? I hurried and placed some of our
flags around where I thought the anomaly was.

The fish were so thick, it didn’t take any
time at all to have a good catch. I was still wondering—nah—later;
we’ll come back and dive when Sierra is feeling better. I swam out
with my catch.

I was back at the yurt in an hour and a half
and peeked in to see Sierra and Marty sleeping quietly. I hurried
and started the grill and went and cleaned the fish—trying to be
quiet and efficient. Soon, the fish were wrapped and seasoned and I
had corn on the cob and a couple of fruit sticks, and also a couple
of fresh vegetable sticks seasoned and wrapped as well. All we
would need to make were our drinks and dinner would be served. I
had become quite a master chef on the grill at the island. It was
fun and I loved to wait on my ladies.

I went to the kitchen to get plates,
silverware and to fix a pitcher of ice tea. I felt her before I
turned around. “Hello.” I grinned and turned to pick her up into my
arms. She wrapped her legs around me and met my lips gently.

“Are you feeling any better?” I asked and
laughed when she yawned against my mouth. “Baby Austin is wearing
you out, Sugar.”

“I know it! I can’t believe how tired I am,
Cody. Is that normal?” She asked. I could tell that the fatigue was
worrying her.

I sat her down on one of the bar stools and
finished our tea. “I’m sure it is, honey. I think we will call Doc
tomorrow and set up an appointment for Wednesday. Let’s get a
better idea of just how far along you really are and what we can do
to help you get your energy back up to speed, okay? I’m sure there
are dos and don’ts but we don’t have the manual yet. We need to be
educated on what we are suppose to be doing and what we aren’t
suppose to be doing, okay?” I smiled at her.

“Why don’t you wake our other sleeping beauty
over there? Dinner should be just about ready.” I hurried to take
the accessories out to the table on the deck and grabbed the
platter to pick up the dinner off of the grill.

Marty yawned through dinner but all of us ate
like we were starving. Marty was pretty quiet and she kept staring
at Sierra.

“What’s wrong, Marty?” I asked and she
wiggled her finger at me to lean down.

“Can we walk down on the beach, Daddy? Mama
can finish eating.” She said with so much concern that I
nodded.

“Sierra, we are going to pick up the toys on
the beach and put them away.” I said as I picked up Marty and
headed down the steps. My legs were starting to tire out. I hadn’t
used the suit or the chair all day and I was beginning to feel it.
Marty needed time with me. Something was bugging our baby.

We sat in the sand after we picked up her
toys with our feet and legs in the water. Marty was still really
quiet. She finally climbed into my lap and leaned against my
chest.

“Daddy, is Mama going to be okay?” She asked
timidly.

“She’s going to be fine, Marty. Mama is
really tired. Honey, we are all tired. We have gone non-stop for
months. Now, everything is winding down ‘island style’ and our
bodies are finally demanding our brains to take a break. It’s a
little more for Mama because there are two of her right now that
need rest and nourishment.” I tried to explain.

Marty was a caring little person. In many
ways she was older and wiser—way beyond her years—well—she wasn’t
even a year old yet. She was smarter than most kids in the third or
fourth grade.

In many ways, she was still a baby that
needed her Mama and Daddy very much. It was hard for Marty. She
knew that she lost her family before she was old enough to even
know them. She knew that we chose for her to be our family. There
were going to be issues down the road. It was unavoidable. Marty
didn’t take anything for granted.

“But Mama is so skinny! And the baby is
growing and taking stuff away from Mama that she needs to gain
weight and stay healthy. Right?” Marty demanded.

“Well, technically you are right. But. Nana
sent vitamins for Mama and we are going to make sure that she
drinks more protein shakes and eats plenty of fresh vegetables,
fresh fruit and fresh fish. We will make sure that she rests more
so that they will both gain weight and be healthy.” Our little girl
was too smart sometimes. She was as concerned as I was about
Sierra’s weight and health.

I could tell that Marty was still worried.
She wanted to do something to help. Something important. “I have an
idea. In the morning, we will go to the boat before we start
putting all of the computers together and we will radio Nana and
Papa, okay?” She was looking up at me.

“Remember, technically Beauty is suppose to
be mine, right?” She was smiling. Beauty was a black Oberhalsli
yearling dairy goat that I had hand raised from a baby. She was
about to kid and Ma said that she was carrying a single kid and
looked like she was going to have way too much milk for a single
baby goat. We had talked about her at the party after the wedding.
Ma had been concerned about her and they were going to hurry home
as soon as they could leave also. She suggested that we take Beauty
and her baby to the island and start Marty and Sierra on goat milk.
She had an extra pasteurizer and kid bottles. The baby goat could
be Marty’s first farm pet.

If Beauty had a successful delivery, she
would help us build up Sierra’s health. Goat’s milk was high in
protein—this particular breed was high in protein and butterfat. It
would definitely be a plus for my girls’ diets.

Marty started smiling. “Daddy, can I have the
baby goat and Mama have Beauty?” She asked with her eyes
sparkling.

“Well, as long as Beauty didn’t have any
problems and the baby came out healthy. I think Nana would think
that would be a splendid idea.” I smiled.

“Great!” She clapped her little hand. “If
it’s a girl baby, I’m going to call her Eden!” She squealed. That
was a good name.

“What if it’s a boy goat?” I grinned.

“I will call him Adam!” She laughed. Sounded
like good names to me. Marty seemed satisfied with the plan.

“We will call Nana in the morning! It will be
our secret, okay Daddy?” She whispered.

“Our secret, Marty.” I said solemnly and
shook her little hand. “Looks like Mama is coming down for an
evening swim. You wanna go swimming before bedtime, little
darlin’?” I put on a bit of the southern drawl. I still had my
Tennessee accent, it wasn’t too hard to lay on the south.

“Yes!” Marty was in the water in a flash. Her
crisis and worry were over for now. She was popping up out of the
water as I felt Sierra swim in from behind me. I turned and opened
up my arms.

“What was all of the serious talk on the
beach, Cody?” She asked as she looked around to watch Marty dive
and swim.

“it’s a secret, Sierra. I gave my word.” I
said solemnly.

“Oh, keeping secrets now are you?” She smiled
and started kissing on me. “You sure you want to keep this secret
from me?” She giggled and slipped under the water. I swear I didn’t
even realize she pulled the string until my trunks started floating
to the bottom. I met her under the water. She was more beautiful
than ever. She was so natural in the water. I dove for my trunks
and she was laughing by the time I surfaced.

“I could have taken serious advantage there,
Cody, you are getting slow.” She was grinning. She didn’t look as
exhausted and I was beginning to think that she was going to be
okay.

“Maybe, I’m getting slower because I want to
be taken advantage of, wife.” I grinned. We watched as Marty wore
down. I slid my trunks back on. “Come on, I still have a crib to
take down tonight and put in storage. And…” I pulled her close.

“I don’t want you to get too tired. Save your
energy Mrs. Austin, you may just need it later.” I was trying to
keep a straight face but the ornery look on her face made me lose
it. Marty was heading to the shoreline and we followed. Sierra
wrapped a towel around her and headed to the outside shower.

I secured the beach and hurried to run
through and check the automatic sprayers that we had for
mosquitoes. Josh’s Malaria had made me paranoid. My grandparents
were just as diligent. We didn’t want Josh any worse or anyone to
be plagued with the devastating disease. We loved the islands but
there were health precautions that were necessary. Pa and I set up
automatic spray systems on their island, the lodge area and our
beach house.

We didn’t think twice about setting up a
system out here as well. It was a necessity. We had them set for
one o’clock in the morning so the beach would be clear and everyone
would be in their yurts when the spray was being disbursed. It was
a smart way to enjoy island life. We had also set up a trash
compactor and an incinerator to control trash, garbage and waste.
The island wasn’t totally self sufficient but it was getting
there.

By the time I got to the shower, Sierra had
already taken Marty inside. She had left me boxers and a towel out.
I hurried to wash my hair and quickly scrubbed and rinsed off. As I
was toweling off and hanging up my towel, I saw her come out onto
the deck. She held up glasses of fresh lemonade and smiled at me. I
slipped the boxers on and weakly made it to the deck. The legs were
ready to fold. Every other step, one knee or the other would try to
collapse.

I saw that Sierra had brought out my chair.
Evidently, she had seen my wobbly legs. I gladly sat on the chair
and held out my arms. I glanced back to see that Sierra had managed
to put a t-shirt and under pants on the baby. Marty was so tan
against the bright white sheets and underclothes it was surprising.
I could see little golden highlights sparkling in her hair already.
She had her teddy bear in her arms and she was sound asleep. Marty
looked like an angel.

Sierra sat in my lap and wrapped her arms
around my neck. “This is paradise.” She whispered as we saw the
moon peeking over the waterfalls. I sat quietly and watched the
beauty of the place. Colorful birds flew with abandonment. The
sounds of the jungle and the running falls were peaceful and
relaxing. She was right. This was paradise.

Sierra had put my meds out and she handed the
dose cup to me. I had forgotten. I hadn’t had a seizure in a year
but all of the meds that I had to take helped prevent them from
happening. I took them and drank the cold lemonade. “I have to get
that bed down, honey. Why don’t you lay on the bed and talk to me
while I break it down?”

I eased the chair back in through the doors
and quickly lifted her off my lap and onto the bed. I carried our
drinks and placed them on the nightstand and propped up pillows for
her to be able to rest and still talk to me while we finished the
last project for the day. I would make sure her signs were up
tomorrow. I had them drying overnight out in the storage
building.

She watched quietly while I started taking
the bed down. I saw her reach for the lemonade deep in thought.

“You’re awfully quiet, Sierra. Are you
feeling okay?” I asked as I removed the side rails.

“I couldn’t be better.” She was smiling. “I’m
sorry that I am so wiped out, Cody. Here I thought we were going to
make wild crazy love and I’m blowing it. I am sleeping all of the
time on you.” She said sadly. I was grinning. The ends of the bed
came apart easily.

“What are you smiling at?” She griped.

I stacked the parts to the bed carefully out
on the deck and then the mattress and made sure all of the hardware
was neatly sealed. I had already brought the wagon from the shed
earlier so I would wait to load the wagon after Sierra was asleep
again.

I walked back in and climbed into the bed
with her and held her close. “I was smiling at my beautiful wife
that just keeps getting more beautiful every time I look at her.” I
pulled the extra pillows from behind her and laid her down
gently.

“Sierra, you have to rest and gain weight and
get your strength back. Don’t worry about anything else. Let’s just
enjoy all of this as it comes to us, okay?” I smiled even more as
she eased into my arms and relaxed.

“I am a happy man.” I whispered as I kissed
the top of her head. I was definitely content and happy. “Let’s
leave all of the wild and crazy stuff for our friends.”

I had to laugh even though her bony little
fist hurt when she slammed it into my side. “Like hell, I will!”
She growled and was sitting on top of me before I realized she had
left my side.

“Sierra! Such words from your mouth, little
Mama! What will you be teaching our daughter?” I acted shocked.
Inside, I was dying laughing.

“To never, ever, ever stop loving on her
man.” She grinned at me. “How did I get so lucky?” She asked me. I
was shaking my head. “What? What are you thinking?”

“I was thinking the same thing.” I brought
her down tenderly and thanked God that life was this good.

 


__________

 


It was three o’clock in the morning when I
woke up. Island freedom had worn us all out. I eased out of the bed
quietly and hurried to hop in the chair and carried the parts to
the bed to the wagon. I checked on the girls and then took the
wagon out to the storage building. The island was really quiet this
time of night.

It still felt peaceful but a little eerie. It
was too still and too quiet. A storm had to be brewing. I unloaded
the bed neatly into the back corner and set it up on pallets,
wrapping it in plastic. I made sure the dehumidifier was emptied.
You had to keep these things running or stuff rusted or mildewed
quickly. Of course you had to make some minor adjustments here in
paradise, but it was worth it.

I loaded the computer and one scanner and
printer plus one of the docking stations and radios. I’d get the
radios charging when I got back.

I still had room left on the wagon and looked
at the box with the cradle and smiled. That would make Sierra
happy. I loaded it as well and soon was glad that I had.

By the time I got back to the yurt, it had
started to rain. I eased the wagon in behind my chair and quickly
moved the chair back to the closet area. I hurried as quiet as I
could to unload the computer components onto the counter and sat
the cradle in the floor.

I barely got the wagon back out to the deck
before the lightening flashed, thunder rolled and rain came down
with a vengeance.



I grabbed a towel and quickly sat down on the
floor to assemble the cradle. I had planned to assemble it on the
porch and let the girls sleep. Change of plans—the rain was
freezing!

I finished the assembly and sat the boxes
inside the closet for the moment. The cradle was beautiful.
Evidently, my grandmother had found it at a local crafts show. The
detail was exquisite and the wood was heavily lacquered. She had to
have paid a fortune for it. I eased it over to Sierra’s side of the
bed.

I started on the computer next. I was getting
use to throwing these things together. The built in desk was
perfect for computer components.

I moved our laptop to the counter and started
setting up the desktop computer and the components.

This was a sophisticated system, even better
than the one that I left for Josh. It took a little bit more
thought than the computers in the apartment and the beach house but
still went together quickly. If the weather didn’t let up, there’s
no way that they were going to be out today to set up the
satellite.

I was finished by six o’clock, and I had
managed to not wake up the girls. I started the coffee and stared
out the windows. Marty was wiggling out of bed.

I grabbed her and headed her back to the
bathroom. She was ‘shoozing’ all the way back. Her eyes were on her
Mama as soon as her feet hit the floor. She didn’t want to wake
her. Bless her little heart.

I sat her at the breakfast bar in her booster
seat and fixed her some cereal. “Daddy, it’s raining!” She fussed.
“How are we going to get to the boat?” She had a point. There was
no way that I would be taking the baby out in that storm.

“We’ll wait it out. If it gives me a little
break, I’ll run and call them by myself, okay?” I promised. That
seemed to work. She was smiling.

I sat with my coffee at the desk and looked
at the screen. There were several programs that I could set up for
Marty to work with and we would need some of the programs that I
had brought out with us. So one by one, I set up the computer as
far as I could go without the internet connection.

“Daddy, can I ‘puter now?” Marty smiled. I
hurried and got her and her seat washed off and sat her and her
booster seat in front of the computer. I put on one of her
educational games—aimed for third graders—and let her go.

“Fix Mama some coffee, Daddy, I saw her
peeking!” She giggled.

I did as I was told. Sierra was grinning and
then she looked over and saw the cradle. “Ah!” She squealed and
slid to the floor to take it all in. It was a nice piece of
furniture that matched our beds perfectly. “It’s beautiful, Cody!
Have you been up all night long?” She asked. I saw the worry
lines.

“I woke up at three, Sierra. It’s a good
thing. I have the crib up on pallets and wrapped in plastic. I just
got back here when it started raining. Besides…” I grinned at her.
“It was fun to put together.” I slid down beside her and handed her
the cup of coffee.

“You two slept the night away. Rain on the
roof is the perfect lullaby to sleep by, isn’t it?” I reached over
and kissed her. She looked rested.

“I guess. I don’t think I even remember one
dream. I was out cold!” Sierra grinned. Even with the rain, this
place was the best.

“What are you doing, Marty?” She asked the
baby who was so absorbed in her game that she didn’t even answer.
We both watched her. Her game was a word game. Letters at the top
for her to made words out of. She should be able to make twenty
words. This game we put on the laptop and she had started to play
with it at the lodge with her grandfather. He helped her for the
first couple of times—then she had it down pat. Pa was really proud
of her.



She stopped and huffed. “Wrong!” She yelled
at the computer.

I was trying not to laugh. Soon she we be
calling the computer names like Sierra and it could get bad.
“What’s wrong, Marty?” I asked as I eased my way up off of the
floor and held out my hand for Sierra. We were both grinning as we
walked over to stand behind her.

“This game is not cool! Daddy, it says there
are twenty words, right?” She griped.

“Yep, that’s what it says.” I grinned and
looked down at her. She was mad.

“Well, they weren’t very smart, were they
Daddy?” She fussed. We looked again. She was right. There were
twenty-five words—not twenty. Marty had smoked this level of the
game.

“Guess, we are going to have to send someone
a strong worded memo, aren’t we Sugar?” I was grinning at her
scowl. I reached over her and typed in the next level. “Try this
one, Marty.” I kissed the top of her head. I think we were going to
have to get the baby her own computer and smarter games.

“Lord, help us.” I thought. I could tell by
the expression on Sierra’s face that we were on the same
wavelength. How do you raise a baby genius that would soon be
smarter than you? The thought terrified me.

Sierra started breakfast and watched as I
typed in one level after another. Marty was a quick learner. She
was amazing to watch. I turned to look at Sierra and smiled down at
our little girl. “Break time, genius. We can’t have Mama eating all
by her lonesome. Want some fruit to follow that bowl of cereal?”
Marty turned and held her arms up.

I started to carry her to the counter and I
heard something hit the deck. Sierra jumped. I handed her the baby
and pointed to the back of the room. I punched in the combination
on the safe and grabbed the loaded gun.

Sierra hurried to take the baby to the back
room. I heard her set the lock before I opened the door. I quickly
slid through the door and ran down the deck to see what made the
noise. The rain was unbelievable. It cut as it hit, biting and
cold. Finally, I saw a form at the foot of the steps…

My heart sank to my stomach as I ran down the
ramp and around to the small form on the steps…Oh God! Please, not
again…

 


__________

 


“JOSH!” I cried and scooped him up in my
arms. He wasn’t breathing. I ran up the stairs and hurried into the
main room. I fell to the floor and started rescue breathing. I
pumped and prayed. Josh was full of water. By the time Sierra ran
out of the room, I flipped him onto his side and what seemed like
gallons of water spewed like a fire hose out of him. He choked and
coughed and cried.

I held him in a sitting position while Sierra
was trying to dry him off. Josh and I were both shaking violently.
“Sierra, grab Marty and start the shower!” She ran ahead of me. I
scooped Josh up in my arms, ran to the shower and jumped in with
him. Slowly, the shakes slowed down and he started getting some
color back.

“Co…co..” He stammered.

“Josh, don’t say anything yet. Breathe in the
steam. Come on buddy, slow down and breathe.” I rubbed his back
while he coughed and gagged. He looked totally exhausted. Sierra
had brought in shorts and one of her t-shirts. Her and Josh were
close to the same size. She handed me towels and left while I
stripped off his trunks and got him dried off and got him dressed.
I sat him on the bench and pulled on clothes myself. It was warm
and moist in here.

His breathing was easing up. His respirations
didn‘t sound as wet and wheezing. “Okay Buddy, can you talk to me
now?” I sat across from him on the edge of the tub. He looked
wiped.

“Let’s go out to the other room.” Josh
whispered. He staggered when he tried to stand so I picked him up
and carried him to Marty’s twin bed. Sierra and Marty propped up
pillows for him. Sierra handed him a warm cup of coffee and his
hands shook while he tried to drink. He was starting to calm
down.

“Cody, we were coming out to tell you that
the guys were coming out as soon as we switched boats later.” He
broke coughing again. He slowly tried to breathe again.

“Please find them Cody!” He cried.

“Find who, Josh?” I asked.

“Bo! Shelby! Jake! Jordon and Jade! They are
out there! We crashed over on the other side of the island…” He
looked at me with eyes full of fear.

“Oh my Lord!” Sierra cried and hit the
floor. I lifted her back up.

“Sierra, stay with Josh!” I hurried to put on
the wet suit. I’d protect what I could. I grabbed our extra
emergency bag and handed her the other one.

“Sierra, listen to me. Josh wasn’t breathing,
okay? You have to stay here with Josh and care for him and protect
the baby.” I handed her the radio. I’m glad I had them charging for
a few hours.

“I need you to remember your training,
Sierra. I’ll bring them to you, okay?” She looked at me and shook
her head.

“Go Cody!” She yelled. She had tears in her
eyes but she hurried and sat Marty by Josh and started assessing
his injuries.

I ran to the shed. Pa’s four-wheeler was the
quickest way to get to them. I grabbed it, hooked up the trailer,
threw in the emergency bag and flew down the beach. I could follow
the narrow sand beach line around from the cove. I found Jake with
Jordon and Jade about half way around the cove.

“Jake, how bad?” I yelled as I hurried toward
them. I could see the cut on Jake’s head and arm, the girls looked
cold and scared but had no obvious injuries.

Jake was crying. “I can’t find Shelby and Bo,
Cody!” He cried harder.

I got in front of him and hurried to wrap his
head and stop the bleeding on his arm. “Jake, listen to me I need
you to take the girls and the four-wheeler back to the yurt. Can
you do that?” He was shaking his head.

“Shelby…” He looked out at the ocean. Jake’s
face was devastated. His little sister was out there and he
couldn’t find her.

“Jake, look at me man. Take the girls back
and help Sierra. Josh about drowned. I will keep the emergency bag
and keep looking, okay?” He nodded and stood up. He was in shock
and the girls were hysterical.

“Guys, Sierra needs your help. She’s not been
feeling well. I need you to help her out, okay?” They nodded
numbly. “Take turns in the shower, get warmed up. I will find
them!” I lifted the girls onto the four-wheeler in front of and
behind Jacob.

“Hold on tight. Jake, where did you see them
last?” He pointed further west. “Okay, go now!” I watched for a
second to make sure he could handle the girls and the four-wheeler
okay in the wet sand. He was a natural. He held on to Jordon and
Jade clung tight to his waist from behind. Jordon was so small and
fragile, even in Jacob‘s condition at the moment, he knew to hold
on to her and to keep reassuring her that things were going to be
okay.

I ran full out into the biting rain. The
wetsuit made it not as painful. Visibility was a joke. I yelled
over and over again. “SHELBY! BO!” No answer. I didn’t dare think
for a moment that they were possibly beyond saving. I was so
terrified that it felt like an ice cold hand was squeezing my
heart.

The storm was starting to let up some and I
saw Josh’s poor boat on the rocks. I waded out to check. Someone
had taken the emergency supplies. Good. That was a good sign.
Someone had come back for the medical kit.

“SHELBY! BO!” I yelled again and went back to
shore and staggered against the force of the wind for—I don’t know
how far—but it seemed like hours before I actually saw a flicker of
a small fire under a make shift shelter. It had to be Bo.

I was constantly, repeating it over and over
again; “It has to be them, it has to be them.” I was screaming;
“BO! SHELBY!” repeatedly. I ran as fast as I could move toward the
shelter.

I fell to my knees in front of them. “Guys,
wake up. Come on now—Shelby, Bo—come on and wake up.” I assessed
their injuries and started treating wounds. Nothing seemed broken
but they were bruised, scraped and cut from rocks and coral.

I grabbed the two small oxygen cylinder and
masks and put them on both of them. I placed ice on Bo’s swollen
knee and Shelby’s head. The safe thing to do would be to get them
back to the yurt. Our boat was swaying at its anchors but it would
be a joke to take out the wave runner with both of them right now.
This storm wasn’t done yet.

I saw Bo’s eyes open slowly. “There you are,
come on man, wake up!”

Bo coughed. I rolled him and just like Josh,
he hurled a lot of ocean. He rolled toward Shell. He placed his
hand on her cheek and there were tears in his eyes.

“Has she opened her eyes yet, Cody? I had to
drag her out, she was at the bottom.” He cried. I turned and did
some rescue breathing to try to get her to push the rest of the
water out of her lungs. I pumped and breathed—and pumped and
breathed—and cried and prayed—finally, Shelby started to heave.

We rolled her and kept rubbing her back until
she got it all out. She was gasping for air by the time I handed
the oxygen back. I had been out in the storm for well over two
hours already. Sierra would be frantic. I hoped Jake knew not to
let her out in this storm. I held my cousin as she trembled and we
all just rested as much as we could as the storm raged on. We were
all chilled to the bone and my cousin was in shock.

I stripped off my wet suit and we hurried to
get it on Shelby. It was huge on her but it would protect her and
hopefully retain what little bit of body heat that she had
left.

I looked at Bo and asked. “You ready to walk
out of here, Brother?” He nodded. I helped him get to his feet and
saw his problem.

“Sit here.” I leaned him against a boulder. I
grabbed a knee brace that I could lock in place out of the
emergency bag and snapped it on. Sometimes, having serious problems
with your legs pays off. Ma made sure that two locking knee braces
were in every emergency bag.

“I’ll get Shell, we’ll leave the bag to pick
up later. Lean on me as much as you can, okay?” I scooped Shelby up
in my arms. She was still coughing, shivering uncontrollably and
crying.

“Hang on Shell, we’ll get you out of here and
into a warm place in no time.” I tried to reassure her.

Slowly, we made it around and back to the
path. Jake met us half way on the path on the four-wheeler. I put
Shelby on the front facing Jacob and Bo on the back and waved them
on. Sierra had put the extra wet suit on Jake. She was holding down
the fort and thinking. I sat down for a minute. I was so cold I was
numb. Three hours? Four? I don’t know how long I had been out in
this mess. Fatigue was catching up quick.

I pushed myself to my feet and started
forward. It took forever to walk down that path. I didn’t think I
was going to make it and then I saw the opening. I staggered for
the steps and eased myself up them. My whole body was trembling and
numb.

Sierra met me at the door in tears. Jake and
Josh got on either side of me and helped me back to the shower
seat. Sierra ran them out and climbed into the shower with me. She
held me close and listened to my teeth rattle. My skin was burning.
Can you get frostbite in the islands? Man, I was cold.

She finally pushed away. “Cody, are you
okay?” She asked as she looked into my eyes. She held my face in
her hands and kissed my lips.

“You’ve scared me to death, baby!” She cried.
Sierra said that it had taken a total of six hours from finding
Josh until I got back to the steps. That was why I was so cold.

“I’m okay. Ja—just cold!” I stuttered. “How’s
everyone else?” I was still struggling with words. The fatigue that
was taking over was overwhelming.

“Scrapes, bumps, Bo’s knee—all of them took
on more water than they should have but their lungs are pretty
clear. I set up the two Neb units that we had here and have started
switching them off on breathing treatments. We have the tower up
and the wiring for the short wave. I remember Carol and Ron telling
me about it. They didn’t want to leave the radio hooked up when we
weren’t here because of lightening strikes could damage it. Maybe
we can get it hooked up and call home after the storm lets up.” She
said.

She was still holding me close. This wasn’t
what any of us had planned. Not that anything ever went as we
planned, but this was not good. This was a rogue storm. Who knew
what was behind it?

“No one is serious?” I asked. Jake and Shelby
both had head wounds.

“I don’t think so, but we will watch them
real close.” She said. “Can you come out now?” She smiled at me.
She had done better than I thought she would. We walked out
together and looked at our now crowded home and smiled.

The guys had all three girls and Marty in our
bed all covered up and they were sitting at the breakfast bar.
Between Sierra’s clothes and mine, everyone was covered and dry. It
was cute to see Shelby with her arms around Marty asleep and Jordon
and Jade cuddled up next to them.

“You guys have to stay here for a while, so
get comfortable.” Jake found my X box, he and Josh were immediately
entertained. They would be playing Halo forever.

Bo sat at the side of the bed next to Shelby
watching her sleep.

I walked over and held out my hand. He
grunted getting up and Sierra and I led him over to the recliner
and got his legs up and iced his knee. I went over and grabbed a
couple of Motrin for him and a bottle of juice.

“If you need something stronger, let us know.
You’re all alive, Buddy. Be happy.” I told him. Sierra had pulled
stools over for us and we sat beside him.

“I thought I had lost her, Cody. She was at
the bottom.” He had tears running down his cheek and Sierra got up
and hugged her cousin close.

“It scared the hell out of me!” He
confessed.

“It would of scared the crap out of all of
us, Bo. Let’s get you guys rested up and I’ll see if the shortwave
will work in the storage building, okay?” I told him. I don’t know
what I would have done. Losing Shelby would have broken my heart.
If it had been Sierra, at the bottom, it would have destroyed
me.

My friend was in love with my young cousin.
“We’ll be okay.” I patted his shoulder.

Sierra stood and asked me; “Are you going
back out?”

“I’m just going to the building, honey. We
need to have someone to take these guys in to get checked out—or we
need to. Either way, our folks will be frantic if we don’t let them
know what is happening. If I can’t get out on the short wave, I’ll
come back and have Jacob go with me to the boat, okay?” I held her
close for a few minutes. “This could have been a lot worse, you
know? We were very lucky.” She smiled up at me.

“Always the optimist!” She laughed and
tiptoed up to kiss me.

I held her close and whispered; “You betcha!”
I eased myself out without disturbing the others. They were all
exhausted. Sierra looked good. We were going to be okay.

I hurried to the storage building and flipped
on the light. I ran over and hooked the wiring up to the short wave
radio. I had to change the frequency but I kept adjusting until I
thought I could hear chatter. “This is Eden Cove, can anyone copy
this transmission?” I waited. “Eden Cove calling Palm Caye, Day’s
End Eco Lodge…anyone…do you copy this transmission?” I
repeated.

“Eden Cove, this is Martin & Austin
Fishing Charter. Go ahead.” It was Marcus.

“Marcus?” I asked.

“Yes Cody, what is happening?” He asked
cautiously.

“Where are you Marcus?” I asked.

“Circling your island, Cody Austin. What is
your status?” They were out looking for the kids. Oh Lord, our
folks are probably losing it.

“Everything is fine, Marcus. The others are
beat up a bit but all are alive and well. We have them stacked and
healing in the yurt. Pull around and I will pick you up.” I told
him.

“Roger, Eden Cove. I will notify the worried
folks and meet you around at the cove.” Marcus was smiling. He
should have known. The boys were tough.

Quickly, Marcus called Ron. “Palm Caye, this
is Martin & Austin Fishing Charter, do you copy?” He said
grinning as he swung around to ease into the cove.

“Go ahead, Marcus!” Carol yelled into the
radio. The storm sounded bad there also. She sounded frantic.

“I’m pulling into the cove. Cody hooked up
the short wave as quick as he could and is meeting me in the cove.
All kids survived and they have them in their house warming up. All
are safe, Palm Caye.” He was smiling.

Bobbie Lee had run up to start dropping
anchors. He dove over the side and swam to shore.

 


__________

 


I got the four-wheeler out again and flew
down the path. I met Bobbie Lee and he just waved as I grabbed the
wave runner and headed out to get my father in law. Bobbie was
jogging down the path to check on his boy.

Marcus eased over the side and onto the back
of the wave runner. We pulled it in tight and headed back to the
lagoon on the four-wheeler. Sierra was standing on the deck
worrying.

“Get her inside Marcus, I’ll put the
four-wheeler away.” He ran and picked up his daughter and carried
her in.

By the time I got the four-wheeler put away,
the storm was letting up some. I walked slowly back to our home and
sat on the deck. I was water logged to the bone, exhausted and
happy as any man could be. Josh had scared the crap out of me.

There was a double rainbow over the
waterfalls when Sierra came out with a towel and a cup of coffee.
“Today, that is a good sign.” She said quietly.

I pulled her down into my lap and held her
close. “Yes, it is.” I picked her up, climbed into the hammock and
passed out. It was already two o’clock in the afternoon and I felt
like I had been awake for years.

I guess that’s why I slept for hours. People
were in and out of the yurt. Things were getting cleaned up and
people were being disbursed out and I didn’t hear a thing.
Somewhere in the middle of the havoc, Annie and Joe and Will and Em
showed up,

Marty was running on the beach and Ma had
read our minds and brought Marty the present that she was hoping
for. The baby loved ‘Eden’ and the little deep orange with the
black stockings and black dorsal stripes kid goat—loved her just as
much.

Carol looked down at her grandson. He had
dark shadows under his eyes. He had a few bruises but she was
looking at a hero. The boy thought and moved like a professional
and almost froze to death in the process.

He saved his little brother—again. He changed
the outcome of the others that had swallowed too much water as
well. Sierra said that he had been up for hours.

He put the beautiful cradle together and
their computer and still ran like a mad man to save brother,
cousins and friends. She was so proud of him. Ron stepped in behind
her and rubbed her back.

“He’s not our baby any more is he, Mama?” He
whispered.

“He will always be my baby, Ron. Always.” he
was smiling when Cody opened his eyes and his arms and pulled her
close to give her a hug.

“When did y’all get here?” I yawned.

“Son, we have been here. We thought y’all had
a chain saw going until we realized it was just you snoring in the
hammock.” He ruffled up my hair and I yawned. “Good job,
Bubba.”

“Thanks Pa, where is that brother of mine?” I
heard them on the cliffs. “Huh!”

I appreciated the hand up and admitted I was
pretty sore. I headed to the shower to try to wake up.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER SIX

 


I stood in the shower and let the hot water
beat against my back. I was pretty stiff and sore. I found myself
putting my forehead against the cool tile on the side of the shower
and praying. I thought I had lost my brother.

The rest was a nightmare as well. I’m not
sure what I would have done if any of those guys couldn’t have been
revived. I thanked God with everything that I had, not realizing
the tears were pouring down my cheeks unchecked. If there is
anything that can’t bring a man or boy to his knees, it’s the
possibility of losing a family member.

That was a really weird rogue storm. They
happened and they took lives and property without mercy. I’m sure
when the kids took out on Josh’s boat they were having the time of
their lives. They had planned on the boys and girls splitting up
and taking different guest cabanas and leaving with the yacht this
morning. Evidently, Josh left the dock with clear skies and a
couple of hours of good light left. Then, when they got almost to
the island, the skies opened up and the storm and ocean raged.

Jake had told me all about it between his
breathing treatment and watching Shelby sleep.

He said that Josh fought with everything he
had to keep the boat steady. Bo had the bilge pump running and
everyone had on life vests. He said that when the storm hit the
hardest was when they tried to make it around to the cove but the
waves kept pushing them back.

A rogue wave picked up the boat, kids and all
and flung them into the rocks. They all went flying in all
directions. Marley had been with them. I stopped in the middle of
my thought. They had never found Marley. Josh was working out his
frustration on the cliffs.

I hurried and dried off and pulled on my
trunks. I went out the back door and into the jungle and headed to
the cove. Marley was a waterdog if any animal could survive that
storm, I was positive that our dog could.

After quickly checking out the wave
runner, I eased her out and circled the island. No Marley. I opened
my circle and went around again. I was almost out to our yacht now.
I have to tell you that just saying the word ‘yacht’ makes me grin
like a loon. She was a yacht now. When Pa and Marcus came dragging
her in, Ma was about to kill all of us.
Lady Swan had been a very ugly duckling. Months of
hard work—hours of rebuilding the engine, gutting out and redoing
the cabin, stripping and varnishing the deck—had paid off. We loved
this ‘yacht’ and even Ma didn’t flinch when she looked at her any
more. She finally admitted that Pa had bought a diamond in the
rough and that she had been wrong. That made my grandfather beam
with self-pride. Her opinion carried a lot of weight. When ‘the
boss’ bragged on the job, he scored big points.

Wait! MARLEY!

I hurried over and tied off on the ladder of
the boat and climbed aboard. “Marley! Are you onboard, buddy? Here
Marley!” I cried out and I heard a whimper.

I ran down into the cabin and he was laying
on the floor in front of the bed. I hit my knees to check out his
injuries. “Hey, big guy! Let’s check you out. You found your way to
the boat, didn’t you buddy?”

As I examined him, I realized other than cuts
and sore paws that had been cut on rocks and coral, he was
okay—exhausted but okay. I dried him off and cleaned and wrapped
his wounds.

Marley started licking my hand—then he sat up
and licked my face. “There you are!” I laughed. I found the pain
killer in the refrigerator, measured the dose and gave him a quick
shot to make him more comfortable; then a shot of antibiotics.

I listened to his lungs with the stethoscope
and although his stomach sounded pretty slushy, his lungs seemed
clear. His eyes were bright and clear and other than treating his
feet and keeping him down and quiet for a couple of days, he should
heal nicely.

We all loved this huge dog but Josh would be
lost without him.

“Okay Big Guy, now for the tricky part.” I
scooped his heavy frame into my arms and eased us both down the
ladder. We slid carefully over onto the wave runner and I got the
big lab secured across in front of me.

Marley was a full-grown chocolate lab. The
dog had to weight a good ninety pounds and he didn’t help much. I
took him slowly back to shore, tied off the wave runner and then
waded out to pick him up and carry him back the path. I should have
brought the four-wheeler.

I just thought if he hadn’t survived—well—I
didn’t want Josh to have to go through finding him with me,
okay?

I was almost staggering by the time I cleared
the path to the lagoon. Bo, Josh and Jacob came running when my
knees folded and I sat on the sand.

I had Marley a little doped up right now. We
had to keep him sedated and calm for a while. It was cute though.
Even though his head was a little wobbly, he barked and stared at
Josh running toward him.

“Cody! You found him!” Josh cried and came to
a sliding stop beside our dog—actually—his dog now. Marley loved
him dearly. Bo and Jake slid down beside me grinning.

“How bad is he hurt, Cody?” Bo asked and I
saw our folks headed our way. I must have looked exhausted.

“I have him doped up and he had an injection
for pain. He drank a lot of water, cut his feet on the rock and
coral and he was probably beat around as bad as you guys were.” I
was smiling at Josh holding Marley giggling while the dog licked
him all over his face.

“We’ll have to clean the boat up later. He
has blood all the way up the ladder, over the rail, across the deck
and down into the cabin. I just got him fixed up and brought him
back for Josh.” I was watching the pair as Ma bent down to check
Marley’s injuries. Pa was beaming at Josh’s face.

“He was pretty sad, wasn’t he?” I asked and
Ma looked up nodding in tears.

I struggled to get on my feet. “Guys, why
don’t you keep him in Marty’s play yard so we can keep him in the
shade and keep an eye on him?” Pa steadied me as I stood.

I watched as Bo and Jacob picked him up
carefully. Josh was going to go get his bowls with water and food.
He stopped on his way to the house and came running back and threw
his arms around my waist.

“You’re welcome.” I said quietly. “You had me
scared, Brother.” I told him quietly. I knew how much he loved this
dog. Everyone else had to be rescued first. He felt that he had
left his friend to die, though, and he was really torn up about
it.

“Thanks Cody. I thought we had lost him.
Everything went nuts and I knew I had to get help. I thought I lost
Marley and the boat. I was glad everyone else was okay—but man, it
broke my heart!” The boy had tears in his eyes.

“We’ll see what we can salvage off of the
boat, Josh. Then we will find another one, won’t we Pa?” I saw him
grinning.

The guys with the satellite had just arrived.
“I guess Pa gets first dibs on the internet, doesn’t he?” We all
laughed. There was a time that you couldn’t get him near to
computer but times have changed. Now, he loved surfing the net,
checking out eBay and several local sales networks. He was in touch
with all of our doctors and several hyperbaric techs. According to
Ma, my grandfather had become a ‘high tech redneck’ since his
retirement.

“Has anyone seen my wife?” I asked as I
looked around. I saw Joe and Annie swimming by the falls, Will and
Em were sitting up on the cliff. Jordon and Jade were playing with
Marty and Shelby looked like she was asleep in the shade. I saw
parents walking around but not Sierra.

“She’s lying down, Cody. She had another
dizzy spell and we made her lay down and rest. You guys had a very
busy morning. She went back to check on you in the shower and she
just felt faint.” She saw the concern on my face and held out her
hand. I grabbed it and walked back with her.

“Cody, Sierra is almost four months
pregnant.” I stared at her.

“Yes, we will run a sonogram and make sure
that everything is okay but they didn’t catch it in the last
physical because her blood tests have been similar since you
started school. They shouldn’t have missed it—but they did. No one
thought to look any more than you two thought of the possibility.
Doc will be out in a little bit with a portable sonogram and he is
going to start her on a series of meds after he gives her some
booster shots. She isn’t suppose to do anything for a while.”

I stared at my grandmother. She sat me down
on the step and sat down beside me. “I know what you are thinking.
I know what Sierra was thinking. You are wrong, you got that?” She
demanded.

“Robert Watson did not succeed with the rape!
Helen insisted and she did a complete exam when we found her in the
shower, remember? Helen is an excellent nurse and it is not hard to
tell when a virgin has been violated. This is your child.” She saw
the tears run down my cheek. Sierra’s fear had to be dispelled
somehow. I placed my face in my hands.

“Sometimes Ma, I would just like to dig him
up and kill him again.” I said in tears.

“No one should ever inflict that kind of
grief on anyone. Jordon is always going to have problems with what
they did. Sierra is going to always have problems from what they
almost did.” I looked and her. “And to be honest, so will I. Ma,
Jordon was a mess—the things that they did to her…” My voice broke.
I still had nightmares of seeing her beaten, battered and torn.

“I understand, Cody. We don’t need any doubt
here though. This child is a miracle not a result of an attack by
those monsters. It is a joy and that’s how we have to treat it. If
it takes a test to completely convince Sierra that this is the
truth, we will have it done when it is safe to be done.” She
hesitated for a moment and then she sighed. “There is one other
thing that we can do.”

 


__________

 


I went inside to check on my wife. Ma had a
point and I’m sure that Doc had already thought of it and would
bring the necessary equipment to check it out. It wouldn’t be
invasive for Sierra.

He would just check my sperm count to prove
that I could have definitely sired this child. I had to admit it to
myself, at least, I was still a little frightened.

I sat in the chair by our bed and watched
Sierra sleep. This past year had been full of joy and love but it
had also been full of terror and pain. This pregnancy was too quick
and too dangerous for Sierra.

The thought of aborting the baby was too
painful to think of. I couldn’t face it so I know that Sierra
couldn’t—even if it wasn’t my child. But if Sierra was almost four
months along and just barely showing, what kind of shape was the
baby in? Sierra was so small and the baby had to be tiny as
well.

I brooded as I looked at the cradle. I loved
kids. My main fear was not losing the baby but losing my wife. I
couldn’t help it. No matter what, Sierra had to get healthy and get
through this. I could only picture my life with Sierra, not without
her.

I held the teddy bear that Marty had put in
the cradle for her baby and tried to get my head together.

“Cody?” Sierra was sitting on the side of the
bed. I must have dozed off. “Are you okay? She eased off of the bed
and onto my lap. “Where did you go?”

“Hey baby. I didn’t mean to wake you.” I
kissed the top of her head and held her close. “I went looking for
Marley. I finally found him on our boat.” I said with a smile. She
was staring at him.

“He’s going to be okay. His paws are cut up
but he managed to climb on board and we have a pretty messy boat
right now. His paws were bleeding pretty badly. So, I doped him up
and brought him back and Josh is acting like he’s the happiest kid
here. That’s saying something considering how much fun Marty is
having here with her new pets.” I was smiling. Josh needed his
buddy. I felt like Marley was part of Josh’s healing process. There
are all kinds of companion dogs. Marley knew that Josh needed him
and he was almost always by his side.

Sierra sat back and really looked at my face.
“Something else is wrong.” She stated flatly and got up and headed
back to the bathroom.

I stood up and saw the meds that were still
on the counter that I had forgotten to take. Quickly, I grabbed a
bottle of water and downed the meds and I followed her. Sierra was
already in the shower.

I went back out and got fresh bathing suits
and came back and locked the door. The guys were already setting up
the satellite and everyone dispersed to start setting up the other
computers and the universal remote station to hook them all
together with the satellite. I stood in front of the sink and
shaved and gave Sierra a little time in the shower alone. We were
both trying to adjust to a lot all at once. It was a lot to sort
out.

I heard Sierra slide down in the shower and
hurried to help her up. “Hey, are you okay?” I lifted her face and
saw how pale she was. “

What is it? Do you need to go lay down,
honey? You’re scaring me.” Then the tears flowed.

Damn it. I knew this was going to be a
problem. I held her close and rubbed her back. “It’s going to be
okay. We can do this.” Slowly, the sobs stopped and I helped her
out of the shower and into her bathing suit and robe. I slid my
trunks on and carried her out to the deck.

“Cody…”She started and I leaned over to kiss
her.

“Not yet.” I told her. “Stay put while I fix
you a protein shake and bring out some snacks, okay?” She nodded
and lay back in the hammock and closed her eyes. I hurried
inside.

The men came to hook up our computer and by
the time I was finished fixing a tray for Sierra, they were done. I
shook their hands and thanked them for coming out. I smiled and
looked out to hand my grandfather my laptop to start shopping
online, one of his favorite pass times.

I sat the tray on the table on our deck and
went over to get Sierra. “Come on kiddo, humor me and eat
something. I’m starving so you have to be a little hungry.” I
lifted my quiet wife out of the hammock and placed her on the chair
in front of the table and lit the candle. I grabbed the remote and
started the music that drifted out over the porch and onto the
beach with our many hidden speakers. That made her smile. She
reached for the protein shake and watched the others in the
lagoon.

“Are you not talking to me?” I asked.

She looked around startled. “I’m sorry. I
guess I’m just distracted.” She said quietly. This was not going to
be easy.

“Doc is going to be out in just a little bit.
He’ll be glad that we have all of the computers up and running.
And. He is going to be happy that you have been resting and
behaving yourself.” I smiled at her and watched her picking at her
food. She needed to eat and she was trying. The protein shake was
gone and she was halfway finished with a bottle of juice. She had
eaten some of the fruit but it was almost like she was on
automatic.

“Okay, that’s it.” I went over and picked her
up and carried her down to the lagoon and eased into the water
gently with her. She stayed on my back with her arms around me as I
swam under the falls and brought her up behind the curtain of
water. “Now, no one is listening and we are alone. Please tell me
what is wrong, Sierra, you’re killing me.”

Sierra swam back into the cavern and pulled
herself up on the ledge. This was one of our favorite spots on the
island. I hopped up beside her and waited.

“I’m sorry, Cody. Did Carol talk to you?” I
looked at her and saw the worried concern. Ma knew that Sierra was
struggling to believe that this was our child.

“Yes, she did. And that we just may have a
baby sooner than we thought—like May. But you know, wife, we waited
a long painful time until our wedding night.” I reminded her. “You
know how things can build up and even if I had a low sperm
count—there had to be a lot of eager horses waiting to get out of
that darn gate.” I kidded and it worked. She laughed and cried at
the same time.

“Now, that’s a picture that I hadn’t
imagined!” She laughed. “I did tease you a lot, didn’t I?” She was
smiling and I raised an eyebrow and grinned. “Okay, I still tease
you a lot.” She admitted.

“It’s going to be okay, you know. We will
make this work and get you healthy and strong while Bozo in there
is growing.” I smiled at her indignant look.

“What? You are calling our baby BOZO!” She
yelled at me and then caught me as I doubled over laughing.

“The look on your face is priceless!” I was
cracking up and it was contagious. Sierra lightened up.

“Seriously, I did have an idea for a name.” I
told her with a grin. I had thought about it as soon as I found out
at the wedding. I was looking at my brother. Even with my
grandparents love, we all caught him time and again staring out at
the ocean. He missed his parents and the loss just tore him up at
times.

“What? Not BOZO, you bum!” She laughed.

“No. Not Bozo—sorry ‘bout that.” I grinned.
“I thought about Josh’s Mom and Dad and how we could honor them.
His father’s name was Matthew and his mother’s name was Lee Ann.
So, if it was a boy…”

“Matthew Lee and we could call him ‘Mattie’!
Mattie and Marty! How perfect Cody, that’s a great idea!” She
squealed and threw her arms around my neck.

“But, what if the baby is a girl?” I asked
her and she frowned for a few moments.

“Well, he isn’t. But hypothetically speaking,
if it were possible…we could name her Lee Anne.” She smiled at me.
The sadness had faded out of her eyes. “But this baby is a boy. God
would not be kind if he turned this football player loose as a girl
to kick island boy butt!” She was emphatic. Sierra was positive
that our baby was a boy. She almost had me convinced as well.

I held her close against my chest and enjoyed
the moment. We were going to be alright. We had family and friends
to help us and we had each other.

I was thankful that we found out that our
sophomore year was already planned to be easier with online classes
and less stress. The idea of Sierra having to go through the hectic
schedule that we had the first term—it would have been impossible.
I was amazed that the baby survived the first trimester.

Now, here at the island and at the beach
house and only monthly trips into the city, sounded simple enough
to work. Even if Sierra was put on bed rest, we could make it work.
Things happen for a reason.

“Knock, Knock!” Josh was on the other side of
the water curtain.

“Hey Josh, come on in.” Sierra called
out.

He swam through the curtain and popped up on
our side. “You guys are hiding in here.” He grinned. “I was elected
to come and get you, Brother, sorry.”

“No problem, Bubba. We have to ask you
something though.” I said and looked at Sierra. She nodded and
smiled.

“Shoot!” He grinned and hopped up on the
ledge. He didn’t look too bad considering how hard our morning had
been. He was still a little pale but he looked happy to know that
everyone was alive and well—even Marley.

“Well, Sierra says we are going to have a
boy. We want to name him Matthew Lee and call him Mattie. But if
she is wrong, we want to name the baby Lee Anne. We just wanted to
know that you would be okay with that.” I told him quietly.

I saw the shock hit his face and then the
tear run down his cheek. “I would be honored, Cody. That would
really mean a lot to me.” I put my free arm around him and hugged
both wife and brother close.

“You mean a lot to us too, Bubba. We better
get moving. Is Doc here?” I knew he needed a minute. “Okay, we’re
headed out.” I grabbed Sierra and we swam out from behind the
curtain.

Our friends were waiting on us. Annie and
Emily hurried to be with Sierra and I let them. I stayed and talked
to the guys for a little bit. I knew it would take Doc a little bit
of time to talk to Ma and get set up. I motioned to Annie and she
swam over.

“Give me about five minutes and then bring
Sierra to the house. I’ll try to make sure everything is set up and
I’ll wave at you from the deck, okay?” She nodded soberly and swam
back as I headed out. Evidently, Sierra had told her best friend
about her fears.

I hurried to the shoreline and back to the
house. Doc met me at the door. He looked a little worried. “What’s
up?” I asked as I grabbed a towel.

“You don’t have to do the sperm count, Cody.”
He said grimly.

“Yeah, I do. If there is the slightest chance
that it could make Sierra feel better, we have to do this. Doc, we
know that this is our baby. Deep down, Sierra is still traumatized.
She doesn’t need any doubt. That baby is moving constantly, he is a
lot more mature than any of us thought.” Anders handed me the
vial.

“Son, you don’t need any worries or doubts
either.” Doc said quietly. Ma sat at the kitchen snack bar with her
face in her hands. She turned slowly and looked at me.

My gaze didn’t waiver. “Listen, I’m not
questioning my manhood. I know who I am and I am happy to be alive
and functioning. If I get hit with the fact that it is a miracle
that Sierra could conceive with my low sperm count, so be it. We
will do the paternity thing later to prove it. This child is ours.
I just know it, okay? Look at everything that we have been
through.” I saw the tears run down my grandmother’s cheeks and I
went and held her close for a minute.

“Ma, I can take it. I just can’t take Sierra
hurting any more than she has to, okay?” She nodded and I headed
back to the back.

“He’s the smartest and most stable seventeen
year old that I have ever met.” Anders said quietly as he handed
the Kleenex to Carol. “He is going to be okay no matter what the
outcome is, you know that, don’t you?”

“Yes, I do. I’m just very proud of him. I’ve
already set up the lab you need in the guest yurt down the path to
your right. We’ll do the sonogram and then start dinner. By the
time you get finished, dinner should be ready.” She smiled.

“Hey.” I came out and handed the vial to Doc.
“This should only take a few minutes, Doc. Sierra is with her
friends. Let’s get this out of the way.” Cody was walking out of
the door and Anders looked at Carol and shrugged his shoulders and
followed the young man down the path.

 


__________

 


Sierra swam out with Annie and Emily. Shelby
joined the girls and soon Jade and Jordon were in the middle of the
pack as well. Annie and Emily was concerned. Sierra had been so
quiet and so different that they were determined to get her to come
out of it. Annie whispered something to Shelby and Shelby had Jade
and Jordon go help with dinner while Shelby and Bo watched for the
signal from Cody.

“We have a few minutes and we want to go back
into the cavern. Come on!” Annie tugged on Sierra until she finally
followed. They all popped up from under the falls at the same time.
Annie and Emily hopped onto the ledge and pulled Sierra up to join
them.

“Okay, catch us up. What’s going on?” Annie
demanded.

Sierra looked at the water that flowed and
sparkled with the sunlight glistening through it. The falls was a
beautiful place and on this side of it, it was peaceful and serene.
“I’m just really tired all of the time, Annie.” She said
quietly.

“And…” Annie and Emily said in unison.

“And…I can’t chase Cody all around the
lagoon, naked.” Sierra said.

“And…?” The girls were relentless.

“I may be a lot further along than we
thought.” Sierra finally admitted and watched the surprise on Annie
and Emily’s face. “Yeah, I know. We thought the same thing, damn
it, but Doc says it isn’t possible because Helen examined me and
said that my virginity was in tact.” Sierra said flatly.

“So, What’s the problem?” Annie asked. She
knew Sierra and they all remembered the awful details that Cody had
given Sierra of Jordon’s assault. There were parts of Sierra’s
attack that she had blocked out or just couldn’t handle. No one
blamed her for shutting it out of her mind. The picture was
heartbreaking.

“I…I…don’t know, Annie! I’m scared!” Sierra
cried.

Annie and Emily put their arms around her.
“Don’t be scared, Sierra. We are here and we will all get you and
baby Austin perfectly healthy.” Annie cried. “Ah, honey, don’t be
sad. This is a happy time.”

Sierra sobbed against her best friend and
then she started—laughing? Not only laughing, but laughing
hysterically! She was on the verge of a break down. Annie and Emily
looked at each other in fear.

“Sierra, are you okay?” Em asked timidly. It
wasn’t that long ago that Sierra was losing it for real.

“NO, DAMN IT!” Sierra laughed as she held her
stomach. “I’m not okay! You guys are having all of the fun and I’m
yawning when Cody kisses me! I’m not done with him yet!” They lost
it. Okay, this was the Sierra that we all know and love.

“How does it feel, Butthead?” Annie asked
her. Sierra raised her eyebrows. “Hey, we have watched you tease
and torment that boy for a year—it has not got much better since
the wedding. We had to watch THAT with our tongues hanging out and
trying to behave and not drive Will and Joe nuts. You two have been
killing us for months now!” Annie laughed.

“It sucks! I will figure a way to chase him
around the island! I will use that souped-up wheelchair of his!
That will work.” Annie started laughing.

“Oh. Poor, poor Cody! I can see it now.
Rooster tails of sand flying behind the chair as Sierra chases her
man around the island. Cody will be covered with sweat and
pleading; ‘Sierra, let me at least get part of the assignment done
before you attack me again—-you’re a killing me WOMANNNNN!” They
were all laughing when Shelby popped into the falls. She swam over
and hugged Sierra.

Shelby had tears in her eyes and she was
smiling. “You and Cody are the best people that I have ever known.
Josh can’t hardly talk about it without crying.” Shelby said as she
wiped her own tears.

Annie and Emily looked back and forth between
Shelby and Sierra.

“If we have a boy—which we are—his name is
going to be Matthew Lee Austin after Josh’s daddy and mama. If—by
some weird and unfair twist of fate—the baby is a girl, we are
going to name her Lee Anne Austin.” Sierra smiled. “Cody’s idea for
his brother’s sake—but totally appropriate. ‘Mattie and Marty—what
could be more perfect?” Sierra was glowing.

“Well, we are about to find out, Sugar. Cody
is waving for you to come on and get a look at that baby in there
and the guys just got back from diving and brought a bunch of fish.
We have to get dinner going.” Shelby hugged her again and swam
out.

Sierra smiled after her. A couple years from
now, she was sure that Shelby would even be a closer part of this
family. No wonder Cody thought so much of her and no wonder Bo was
so in love with her. Shelby had a good heart.

“Well, are you ready for this?” Annie
asked.

“Yep, I am now. Thank you.” She hugged her
friends and swam out. Her friends followed her to the beach and
made sure she was stable getting out of the water before they
grabbed towels and headed toward their own men. They were anxious
to hear how Sierra was but this young couple needed a break to
absorb the news on their own first.

Annie looked at Emily as they walked back to
the cleaning area. “What do you think?” Annie asked her friend
Emily. They had all gotten so much closer this past year. Sisters
could not be closer.

“I think we have a very pregnant sister who
is not in the best of shape and is very terrified that she will
lose this little one that is growing inside of her.” Emily said
seriously. “And she is not alone, Annie. Sierra is so small anyway
and then she’s dropped weight instead of gaining weight with this
pregnancy. We have our jobs cut out for us.” They had walked in and
met the guys getting ready to walk back with the cleaned fish.
William reached out for Emily and held her close.

“I know that. They have been so good to us,
Annie. We have to be there for them. No matter what.” Emily said
quietly.

William looked down at her and then at his
sister. “Sierra will gain weight and we will all work to make sure
that Cody has help with her. This whole thing will work out. Look
at the scholarships and the grant and the online classes. Sierra
has always said that things happen for a reason—she has Cody saying
it now. There are four of us here. We will do whatever necessary to
get our friends through this and have a healthy baby when it’s
done. Cheer up ladies, this is our honeymoon!” Will picked up Emily
in one of his strong arms and carried her back.

Annie smiled at them as she held Joe’s hand
and walked back quietly. She knew the terror that Sierra had gone
through after the attack from those boys. It was going to be hard
for her to deal with this and a blow to her health as well. Her
brother was right, they would do whatever was needed to get their
friends through this.

 


__________

 


I walked down the stairs and onto the beach
to greet my wife. She looked better. Calmer. It did her some good
to be with her friends. I was smiling. When she reached over to
hang her towel on the line, I could see the little bitty bump of
our baby. I hurried over to hold them.

“How are you doing, wife?” I kissed her and
swooped her up into my arms and kissed her stomach. The baby
kicked.

“Hey, I can kiss your Mama if I want to!” I
fussed at the fluttering tummy. “Oops, I think I made him mad.” I
was grinning as I carried her in and plopped her on the bed.

Ma had met us as she walked out to be with my
grandfather. She smiled and kept walking. She was as anxious as we
were but she was giving us our space. I was definitely motioning
them in if we got a good picture. This is a miracle for them as
well. My grandmother help deliver me—only fair for her to be in on
her first great—grandchild—whoa! I wonder if that one has hit her
yet?

Sierra was smiling as Doc took her blood and
checked her sugar level. Sierra had diabetics in her family. We had
her lie back down on the bed and he started the sonogram. Sierra
cringed at the yucky gel he smeared on but she tried to behave. She
seemed pretty calm.

“Well, okay. Here we go.” Anders held his
breath as he ran the wand over Sierra’s stomach. He pulled his
glasses out and put them on and looked closer and even closer. They
had a perfectly formed little one in here that was kicking wherever
he pushed the wand down. “Someone has an attitude.”

I propped Sierra up so that she could see the
screen a little easier. “Do you see what I see?” I whispered.

“A baby?” Sierra grinned.

“A baby boy, Sierra, look at the little
hangy-down thing.” I said proudly. Sierra was giggling. “How far
along, Doc?”

Dr. Anders looked at the child and then at
the parents. “Well, he is a little small…” he began. “But he is so
well developed, Cody that I would say it was a pretty good
possibility that this baby was conceived on your wedding night.
Developmentally, he is really close to the fourth month. But like I
said, he is a little small—but then—so is Sierra, so there might
not be a problem there at all. Yep. I think we are looking at a
late May baby here.” Doc was grinning.

The baby was active, he was perfectly formed
and everything looked normal.

“Hold that thought a minute. Sierra, would
you mind if Ma and your Mama came in to see our boy?” I asked and
she shook her head in tears. I ran to the deck.

“MA! Get Mayla and come here, quick!” They
came running. Of course several of the others were not far
behind.

Carol and Mayla came in quickly with their
arms around each other and watched the screen. “Oh my!” Carol
grinned. “Sierra was right. The baby is a boy!” And she pointed it
out to Mayla. “Are they okay?” Ma turned to look at Doc.

“He seems fine. I will check the labs over in
the other yurt as soon as we clean Sierra up here. Cody wanted to
show her something.” He was grinning. “Clean her up son, I want to
go gloat and borrow one of Ron’s cigars.” He shut off the sonogram
and left the yurt. Ma and Mayla kissed us both and hurried out as
well.

“Wait a minute!” I told her and grabbed the
bullhorn off of the coat rack. I ran out on the deck and my folks
covered their ears in self-defense as I yelled over the noise.

“HEY! WE ARE EXPECTING A BOY IN LATE MAY—HIS
NAME IS MATTHEW LEE AUSTIN—GET USE TO IT—THAT IS ALL!” I beamed in
their direction and ran back in to the sound of cheers and
applause.

Sierra was crying and laughing at the same
time. “Doc says that Mattie is fine, Cody! Did you hear that?” She
said in awe.

“Uh huh! Ready to go check on the labs?” I
asked her. She looked at me puzzled but saw that I was grinning
like an idiot so she gladly jumped in my arms to take her jogging
down the path.

“Look at that boy go!” Ron laughed. He had
his arm around Carol. She was overcome with too many feelings all
at once. All of the men had stogies in their mouths. You would have
thought they were all going to be grandfathers. Al, Bobbie Lee,
Marcus, Willie, Ron were all happy and proud.

I kind of heard them in the background but I
wanted to give Sierra one more positive note to ease her mind. This
baby had to have been conceived on our wedding night, no other
explanation. I sat her down in front of the counter and moved the
microscope for her to see. I removed the vial from the refrigerator
and used a dropper to place a spot on the slide and put it in front
of her.

Doc was busy using the centrifuge.

“What do you see, Sierra?” I asked her with a
grin.

“Millions of tadpoles!” She said in amazement
and I heard Doc chuckle as he finished prepping for the next test.
He wanted to make sure that she was okay to stay at the island. A
few simple tests would confirm that without moving or stressing
Sierra out any more than necessary. He wanted her resting as much
as possible. Sierra had to gain weight and so did Mattie evidently.
We had a tough five months to go.

“Cody, what is this?” Sierra finally asked.
Doc laughed even harder.

“Sierra, you have managed to keep me fairly
busy since we have got here, right?” I grinned at her. Hey, I had
been a little worried too.

“Yes…not as busy as I have wanted to…” There
she was, embarrassing herself again. Doc about lost it. Sierra held
her hand over her mouth and said. “Sorry.”

I was laughing, Doc was cracking up and
Sierra was staring at us like we were both crazy. Finally, I saw
the light come on in her eyes and she gasped and looked back at the
slide.

“Oh. My. Gosh! Cody! No wonder I am pregnant!
Look at all of those horses!” Okay, that did it. Doc and I both sat
on the floor laughing hard enough to cry. Sierra was fascinated
with the slide—too fascinated to realize how funny that
sounded.

I tried to explain to Doc my explanation of
how many horses were at the gate, raring to go after being celibate
until the wedding night. He liked the analogy but Sierra was still
just staring at the slide. We were both at the sink, trying to
throw water in our face and control the laughter. I had never seen
her so fascinated before.

Finally Doc went over to Sierra. He put his
hand on her shoulder and said quite soberly. “Those horses will
die. They can’t hurt you, Sierra. Besides, you are already
pregnant.” He was trying to get the use of the microscope back.

“Honey?” I said as I moved to her other side.
“Doc needs the microscope now.” I whispered in her ear and she
looked at me sadly.

“What’s wrong?” I asked—just a little
alarmed—she should have been ecstatic at this point.

“They are such cute little horses, Cody, do
they have to die?” Doc lost it again. I scooped her up in my arms
and headed out.

“Any special instructions, Doc?” I asked
before I carried her out. He was wiping his eyes and trying to
straighten up.

“Rest, food…and have fun. The baby is fine.
She can swim and whatever—just don’t overdo any of it!” He was
laughing as he tried to get the next slide in place. I heard him
really losing it as we ran down the steps toward the party that had
started without us. Doc would join us after some quick preliminary
tests and regaining his composure.

Sierra was a riot sometimes. Sometimes her
actual ‘innocence’ amazed me.

 


__________

 


I saw that Josh had left my wheelchair on the
path for me and I sat down in it and put Sierra in my lap. She had
me stop about half way down the pathway and kissed me tenderly.

“That was a sweet thing that you did for me,
but you didn’t have to. I know Mattie is our baby.” She said
softly.

“Sierra, if I could do anything to reinforce
that, I had to do it. I knew he was ours also. You don’t even need
a little itty bitty possibility in that head of yours to worry
about. We need to think ahead—not look at what is behind us.” I
returned her kiss with everything I had. I was relieved it came
back an overwhelmingly probability, it made me feel better
also.

“Thank you.” She whispered.

“Thank you.” I whispered back.

“What for?” She asked in surprise.

“For being the Mama of my baby, for being a
great wife, a great lover, a great Mama, a great daughter…do you
want me to continue?” I grinned.

“Maybe later,” She muttered between kisses.
“When I goof up really big, okay?” She was smiling and she was
ornery. Just as Annie ran back to get her, Sierra’s hand was
traveling…

“Sierra!” Annie yelled at her.

“Maybe, you ought to continue what you were
saying?” She giggled as I turned beet red and handed her off to
Annie. “Oops, I think we better go fix Cody some food—do you have
any oysters out there Annie?” She giggled.

Annie and my eyes met and she smiled and
shook her head. “Sorry Cody.” She said sadly.

“It’s okay, Annie. I think I’ll survive.” I
grabbed both girls and flew down the path in the wheelchair. “Hey!
Anybody here lose a wife?” I yelled and Joe came running to get
Annie back.

The girls were laughing and joking and thank
God, we were almost back to normal. I could see the relief on
Sierra’s face and I knew we had done the right thing. She didn’t
need to have any doubts.

By the time things wound down, Anna and Al
said goodbye to their daughter and hurried back to their business.
Sarah and Willie went back with Mayla, Marcus, Bobbie Lee and
Georgia. Ma and Pa took Josh, Shelby, Jake, Jordon and Jade in the
yacht to the city. They would all stay out on the boat and check on
the apartment in the morning.

Pa was taking Marley to the veterinarian to
make sure he didn’t need a blood transfusion. He was going to have
him run x rays as well. Josh needed his dog and we didn’t want
anything to pop up later that we didn’t see. Jade and Jordon were
wanting to go shopping so Ma was going to take them all out on the
town and out to dinner.

Bo hopped on at the last minute. He and Josh
had to get to work sometime tomorrow and he wanted to spend a
little more time with Shelby. Doc had put them all on antibiotics
and all of them had to have chest x rays when they got to the
city—just to make sure their lungs were clear. Doc was pretty happy
with them. Doc actually left after everyone else was gone. I walked
him out to his boat and shook his hand.

“Should we be worried about Matthew’s size,
Doc?” I asked him. The baby was small.

“No, I don’t think so Cody. We’ll watch them
close. I will be back and forth with the grant set up and all of
you will be in once a month for testing anyway. Just take it slow
and calm and things should work out just fine, buddy.” He stopped
just before he climbed onboard.

“That was a brave thing you did.” He said
quietly. He would have been terrified and afraid that the sperm
count would be low—shoot—he was afraid for Cody.

“It wasn’t brave, Doc. It was a step of
faith.” I said quietly.

“Somehow all of this is going to work out.
We’ll start clearing tomorrow if the weather holds and start
getting done what can be done. Maybe in a week or two, we’ll have
everything ordered and by the time school picks up again, we’ll
know where we are headed.” I had ideas—tons of them—but tonight I
just wanted to be with my friends and young family.

I saw Marty was already sound asleep in the
hammock by the picnic area.

Anders waved and mused all the way back to
the city. His life had become fuller and richer with these families
in his life. His wife loved them and so did his little boy. He had
considered leaving Belize for something more challenging but when
he met the Austin family, something told him to hang on. He was
glad he did. He was getting to see the better part of Belize
now.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER SEVEN

 


It was late by the time I talked Sierra into
going in. She was excited. The sprayers were going to be disbursing
soon and I wanted everyone off of the beach and into their yurts.
No one needed to be inhaling insecticide.

I carried the baby in behind Sierra and took
her over and laid her on her bed. Annie had taken a shower with
Marty and the baby had a little pink gown on. She looked like an a
little angel with her hair all flared out around her head. She was
such a beautiful addition to our family.

I stood in the shower and soaked in the heat.
I was tired—happy tired. Sierra slid in behind me. She was getting
tired quickly. I helped her wash her hair and quickly helped her
out and toweled her down. I slid a gown over her head and could
barely hold her upright. She was done for. I think she was asleep
before her head hit the pillow. I think I followed her pretty
closely, cause I don’t remember what came next.

 


__________

 


William and Emily went down one path and Joe
and Annie went down the other. They had hung the signs for Sierra.
Annie had switched the end to Mattie instead of ‘Baby’. They loved
the signs; they loved everything about this place.

Joe and Annie went and sat inside their yurt.
They didn’t want to be out in the spray either. It had been a long
day. When they flew to the island, they had been terrified. Then
they found that Sierra and Cody had managed to find and stabilize
everyone. That was amazing.

Cody looked so exhausted in the hammock when
they arrived, Annie didn’t think he would ever wake up. Sierra kept
watching him and worrying.

Her best friend was pregnant. Annie always
thought for some reason that she would be first. Sierra had such
grand plans to become a doctor. They had talked about children.
Sierra had confided that she really did want babies but she wanted
Cody more. Annie smiled as she remembered the conversation. Sierra
was adamant, if she couldn’t have babies with Cody then they would
adopt. She couldn’t imagine carrying anyone else’s baby. Ever. She
was right. Some things were meant to be.

“What is that beautiful smile all about,
wife?” Joe smiled and handed Annie a bottle of juice. Annie had
finally relaxed after she knew that Sierra was okay. The two of
them had been really close for many years—even closer in the past
year or two. He knew how concerned she had been.

Annie was quiet and reserved like her Mama.
There was an ornery side to her but it normally only surfaced when
they were alone. Joe thought that sometimes, being around Sierra,
was good for his new wife. Annie’s shyness was disappearing
quickly.

“Sierra was so positive that she was going to
have Cody’s baby and no one else’s in spite of the odds and she was
right. I’m still surprised.” Joe started laughing and Annie looked
at him. “What did I say that was funny?” She asked.

 


Doc had told Joe about the slide and Sierra’s
fascination with it when they were cleaning up the yurt. Doc had
used their yurt for a temporary lab to make sure that Sierra was
okay to stay and not have to go to the hospital and get checked
out. He described what Doc had told him about how Sierra’s eyes
were really big and then they got really sad because the horses had
to die. He was cracking up.

“Only Sierra!” Annie laughed. She would have
been fascinated too, though. Hey, she was going to be a marine
biologist—millions of tadpoles would be pretty amazing to
watch.

“I like the horses out of the gate analogy
though, Cody had that one right. She has tormented that boy to the
point of going out and trying to lift his truck.” Annie
giggled.

“Uh huh.” Joe grinned and pulled Annie over
into his lap. “I think she has been a great influence on her
friends though.” He said against her neck.

“Really?” Annie smiled.

“Well, it could be a little better. But she’s
been off her game for a little while.” Joe flinched when Annie
punched him. He watched as the wrap came off and dropped to the
floor. “It’s getting better…” He grinned. The top of the bathing
suit hit the floor. “And better…” He whispered. Then the bottoms
dropped and he jumped up. “Perfect!” He carried her to the bed with
her giggling as bad as Sierra did all the time. Then that husky
chuckle…Cody had told them about that one…he was right…awesome!

 


__________

 


Will and Emily fell straight into bed. Will
had been so terrified that he felt like swimming to the island when
he heard that Josh’s boat was on the rocks. The day had been one
thing after another and for once, everything ended on a good note.
He couldn’t believe it. Everyone didn’t survive from crashes like
that. He laid there smiling.

Emily was tracing his strong face with her
fingers. “Happy?” She asked.

Will smiled even bigger. “I don’t think I
could be any happier.” He admitted. “My friend is going to be a
father, everyone is alive, and I have you. Who could ask for
anything more?” He held her close and they were asleep almost as
fast as they others. Island life was exhausting…

 


__________

 


I woke to a weird and unfamiliar sound for
this island. I eased away from Sierra and went out to the deck. Oh,
I do remember these days.

“Good morning, Beauty.” Our yearling doe met
me with a soft ‘naa…aaa.aaa’ and nuzzled my hand. Beauty and Eden
had found a way out of their temporary pen. Eden was bouncing and
kicking sideways. She a beautiful little kid goat, full of energy.
Beauty kept calling for her, but baby goats don’t tend to pay
attention unless their hungry. This little doe was only a few days
old and had just had breakfast.

“How ‘bout some hay cubes and sweet feed,
Beauty? Eden will come running when she sees you eating.” I snapped
her lead on and led her back.

We had put the building materials out to
build a raised goat barn and milk room. That’s as far as we got
last night. I led Beauty back into the pen, fed and changed her
water and Eden came running back.

“See?” I grinned when I picked the little one
up. I reached for the vitamin drops to dose them both. Beauty
looked good but Ma had her on antibiotics because as my grandmother
had feared, Beauty had to have help to deliver her baby. They baby
was a tiny little goat—about two pounds worth—but Beauty had just
turned a year old the week before she delivered. Beauty wasn’t full
grown yet. I checked her out, gave her the antibiotic shot and
petted on her.

“We’ll strip the excess milk after Eden gets
her fill, Sugar. We won’t leave you uncomfortable.” The excess
would have to be dumped for a while until the antibiotics were out
of her system. Then we would get the girls on the milk and the baby
goat on a milk substitute. It was so cute, Beauty stopped eating to
lay her head on my shoulder and then she tugged lightly on my
hair.

“Glad you’re here too, girl. We’ll build your
home today, okay?” Mama and bouncing daughter finally settled down
in the pen content. It’s no wonder Ma loved these animals. They
were all personality.

I jumped into the lagoon and swam. I
stretched and exercised the muscles in my legs. They were still
pretty sore. I heard someone on the cliffs and looked up to see
Will and Joe diving in. I continued the workout and let them swim
and wake up. I was impressed to see Joe out of bed before ten
o’clock. He wasn’t a morning person yet but I think Annie may just
change that.

“Hey Cody!” Joe swam over when he saw me flip
over to my back. I had pushed for a half hour of hard exercise, now
I would rest. “You’re out early. I guess we are all on the same
wave length.” He popped up next to me grinning. Will was right
behind him.

“Probably not. You didn’t wake to strange
foot steps on your deck did you?” They shook their heads
laughing.

“Yeah, we’ll fix that today. By the time
Beauty is clear of antibiotics, we’ll need a clean barn and milk
room. Guess, that’s first on the agenda.”

“No problem!” Will said. “I’m ready to start
clearing and building, aren’t you Joe?” He laughed when Joseph just
stared at him. “Okay, coffee, food, then work. How’s that?”

“Better. I think it’s going to take the
morning to set up the plans for the lab and out buildings that we
need as well. And yes, if we don’t get the goats penned up, we’ll
end up with smart pellets between our toes instead of just sand.” I
was laughing at the guys shocked look as then they realized “smart
pellets” was a nice way of saying goat poop.

“Ah yuck!” Joe griped.

“Exactly. Goat pen and building first, fair
enough?” I laughed.

“Yep, then the plans.” Joe laughed. “The
women went to sneak in a get Marty, Cody but I think they may have
found Sierra.” He waved toward our yurt. The girls were bringing
out breakfast to the deck.

I swam out and grabbed a towel off of the
line. Sierra met me. She still looked weak to me but she was
smiling and handing me a cup of coffee. “When did you sneak out,
Cody?” She asked.

“We had goats on our deck, Sugar. I had to
get up and put them back in. They’re fed, watered and medicated.
Then I went for a swim to do some exercises.” I smiled at her. We
walked slowly to catch up with out friends on our deck. It felt
great outside this morning. We still had some trees down to deal
with but the island hadn’t taken much of a beating from the
storm.

“Ah. I bet that was cute! Was little Eden
bouncing all over the place?” Sierra still got a kick out of
watching the goats kicking up their heels.

“Yes. But at least she wound down and is
behaving for now. Where is our baby girl?” I asked. I expected
Marty to be the first one out of the door to find her baby goat.
She was crazy about her.

“Come with me.” Sierra was smiling as she
drug me up the stairs. “Marty insisted on getting her ‘homework’
out of the way first thing this morning, Daddy. She wanted to play
the rest of the day.” Sierra told me solemnly.

I stood there watching our baby. She sat up
straight in the booster chair and had a total look of concentration
on her face. “What is she working on?” I asked.

“She is writing a story and sending it to
Nana Austin.” Sierra informed me. I stared at her. “She knows that
she probably will have to take a couple of days to write it but she
does not want any help.”

I had to look. Her story read;

My Name is Martha Austin. I am almost a year
old. I live on an island with my Mama and Daddy. Mama has a baby
boy growing in her tummy. His name is Matthew. We are a family.

We are going to go to school on the island.
We are going to do research on marine life. It will be fun. I can
dive pretty well. My Daddy taught me. I am a lucky girl.

 


__________

 


I stared in amazement as Marty used the hunt
and peck method on the keyboard. “How long has she been at this?” I
whispered. Sierra modified the font so that it would appear that
Marty was writing it. This was cute but a little scary. The child
was amazing.

“Almost an hour. Isn’t she amazing?” Sierra
whispered back and all I could do was nod. When Marty got her
little story sent to Ma, my grandmother was going to burst. Part of
me said that what I was seeing was impossible. Marty was a baby.
Babies can’t write stories, can they?

I had a brainstorm. If Marty was this smart,
I wonder how she would be with music? I had a keyboard set up with
the computer. She would have to do the hunt and peck method on the
keys as well because her hands were so little.

“Marty, why don’t we take a break? We can eat
breakfast and then start a music lesson before I have to get to
work.” I told her quietly.

“Whew! Sounds good to me, Daddy. My fingers
are a killin’ me!” She held her arms up and I scooped her up.
“Daddy, is my story okay? It doesn’t read as smooth as it should,
does it?” I stared at her.

“Well, it got my attention. Just wait until
Nana reads it!” I told her.

“Will Nana like Marty’s story? She is a real
writer, Daddy. I’m just a kid.” She said sadly. She couldn’t learn
fast enough. We just wanted her to slow down.

“Marty, you are writing a story as well as
someone that is ten times your age, okay? I think it is an amazing
story.” I told her proudly.

“But, it could be better, right?” Marty
prompted with a scowl.

“No Marty. This is your first story and it is
perfect. The next one will be more perfect. Practice makes us all
better, honey. You blow me away!” I was smiling when our friends
walked in to see Marty’s story that she was working on. Will’s
mouth dropped. They were beginning to realize just how brilliant
this baby’s brain really was.

Marty looked at the story one more time. She
read it aloud. Then she looked at me again. “We will save this and
I will think about it. Maybe I can make it better after I play
today.” She was so serious.

“I think that is an excellent idea.” I
beamed. “First food, then play.” Marty was happy with that and we
all sat around the table on the deck to enjoy an island breakfast
fit for a king.

Will sat back and groaned. “Now, I need a
nap!” He complained.

“I heard that!” I laughed and picked up our
little girl. “Take a break for just a little longer while I
introduce Marty to the keyboard.” Sierra was kicked back in the
hammock and our friends stretched out on the Adirondack
loungers.

I set up the keyboard and plugged it in,
picked up Marty on my knee and showed her where all of the notes
were. I had her running through the scales in fifteen minutes. She
loved the sound.

I played ‘Mary had a little lamb’ throwing in
a more sophisticated version first and watched Marty’s eyes bug out
in amazement. I had her attention.

“Now, we will break this down.” I told her
and helped her through the basic notes for the song, explaining the
timing as I went. We went through it twice. Then, Marty did it
alone. She didn’t miss a note. I knew it. I just knew this kid was
going to have an ear for music. I heard the door slide open but
whoever came in—stood quietly and didn‘t come any closer.

“Daddy, let me play the easy version and you
play the hard version together.” Marty was thinking. I was grinning
like an idiot.

We counted together; “One and two and...” And
began. Marty’s timing was perfect. We both whirled around when the
applause broke loose. Our daughter slid off my lap and took a bow!
How cute!

“Ta Da!” She giggled. “Play time, Daddy, I’m
outta here!” And she was.

“You have your hands full.” Annie said in
shock. I could hear the others agreeing with her. “I knew she was
brilliant but—Wow!” Annie and Emily stared at both of us. “She may
be smarter than all of us put together. What are we going to
do?”

“Now, you see our dilemma. We’ll figure it
out.” I told them as I pulled my wife toward me. “Now, it’s time to
play, little Mama.” I stuck out my bottom lip and Sierra bit it.
“Hey!” I picked her up and took her to the lagoon. One more swim
before work. Marty quickly swam out to us.

“Annie says if you say it’s okay…” She rushed
through her sentence. “I can jump off the lowest ledge. Can I,
Mama?” Sierra and I both looked at Annie in shock. “Can I Daddy?
I’ll be real careful!”

“Marty, honey, you are awfully little to be
jumping off of cliffs.” I told her quietly and watched her pout. I
know that Annie and Will had been diving from cliffs since they
were babies but—this was our baby!

“Please Daddy! An-an-Annie said she would
take me up and you could catch me. Plea—ease!” She pleaded. I
looked at Sierra and she nodded.

These guys were from the islands and the
small country of Belize. Diving was second nature to them. To me,
it was something totally foreign.

I closed my eyes for a moment and then looked
at her seriously. “You never, ever, ever go onto those cliffs
without an adult. You understand that?” I demanded.

“Yes, Daddy. Can I? Please?” Marty
countered.

“Go for it—and if you get hurt—you will be in
SO much trouble!” I fussed. Marty swam up into my arms and looked
into my face so seriously.

“I know it’s tough, Daddy. It will be okay. I
promise.” Marty sounded like Sierra. I heard them laughing as I
rolled my eyes. Marty turned to Annie with outstretched arms and
Annie scooped her up to take her up to the bottom ledge. I stayed
at the bottom to play catch and watch.

“Ready, Daddy?” Marty squealed.

“Ready as I ever will be, I guess.” I yelled
back. We watched holding our breath, as our little daughter walked
to the edge, planted her feet and did a perfect dive into the
water. I met her under the water and could hear her giggling. I
brought her up quickly. This child had no fear. It scared the crap
out of me.

“Good job, Marty!” Sierra laughed and
everyone was clapping.

“That was fun!” Marty squealed. Her face was
so animated. After a few more dives, Marty was ready for a nap. I
wanted Sierra close—but resting. We hauled the chaise loungers to
the shade close to where we were going to be working. The girls
joined her and planned on keeping her resting as much of the day as
possible. They would keep her entertained.

It was good to do physical labor again. I
missed Bo and Josh. They helped me build the Pirate’s Cove on the
island. Sierra even helped. We had so much fun finishing that up
before Jake and Shelby came to Belize for the first time. We’d
built a lot since then. There was just something really cool about
getting a bunch of friends together and building something
fantastic.

We built the floor very similar to the yurts.
It was raised and we made sure than we had water and electric to
the barn in place as we went. We would have to pump from our hydro
system because the barn set back into the trees. We were producing
more electric than we were using at this point. Where the goat
stall was, we used a slatted floor. The smart pellets would drop
through the slats. It would be hosed down daily into a trough below
and collected to put on the compost bin. It took all morning to set
up the poles and the flooring. This was about the hardest thing to
do, though. Once this was finished, the sides would go up
quick.

By one o’clock, the floor was finished and
the rest of the materials were brought up. We took time out for
lunch and a swim. I found myself checking on Sierra and Marty
constantly. I was glad that Sierra was behaving but her total lack
of energy still worried me. Doc was supposed to email me as soon as
he had results back from the more intricate blood work. I ran
through the outside shower and grabbed a towel to go and check if
he had received the results yet.

I was sitting in front of the computer when
Sierra walked in. I shut off the computer and was trying to figure
out the next step. My grandparents were on their way back out.

“Cody, aren’t you hungry?” She asked as she
headed around in front on me. “What is wrong?” She asked. I stared
at the keyboard. “Are you okay?”

I held out my arms and carried her out to the
deck. The others were bringing up lunch. Marty was yawning as she
ate. She had played with Eden all morning long. I sat Sierra down
and sat down beside her quietly, trying to figure out what all of
this meant.

I had seen Doc running a tape of the
sonogram. Well, maybe it wasn’t just a tape—more like pictures of
certain angles. I hadn’t been around enough to understand
everything that a sonogram could show.

“Are you tired, Cody? You want to knock off
for the rest of the day?” Annie asked him and I just stared at her.
Finally, I stood up and took Sierra by the hand and we went to look
at the email and the pictures that Doc sent.

She stared at the screen while I went and
leaned against the counter. Annie stood at the door. Emily quickly
took the baby and laid her in the hammock to sleep and followed.
Soon, our friends were standing in the middle of the yurt, staring
at us. I’m sure that we both looked like we were in shock.

“Cody?” Annie looked at my eyes and went to
stand beside Sierra and Em came to stand in the other side. My face
was in my hands. I had been terrified about Matthew’s size. Frozen
with fear, because Sierra was so frail. Now, I was speechless. I
heard the bell on the path.

I looked at my friends. “That’s my
grandparents’. Go meet them and they will catch you up to speed.
I’ll watch Marty. I need to talk to Sierra alone.” They nodded and
left. All joking aside, this made a new twist to what had been a
happy situation.

When they left the room, I knelt down by my
wife. “Sierra, are you okay?” Of course I knew she wasn’t as she
turned and fell into my arms.

“It’s going to be okay, honey. We’ll make it
work.” Sierra sobbed like she had lost her best friend.

I just held her. For once in my life, I
didn’t know what to say to make it better. I can’t lie to her. One
way or the other, we would make it work. If I had to carry them for
the next five months, I would. Once again, I was terrified that I
was going to lose my wife.

I held her and l got slowly to my feet to lay
her on our bed. I checked on the baby on the deck. Thank God, Marty
was sleeping soundly. I grabbed a box of Kleenex and handed them to
Sierra silently. We had to think. I knew the answer and it
terrified me. She wouldn’t agree with Doc’s opinion. I couldn’t
force her to either. But my heart was breaking.

“Sierra, we have to talk about this.” I
leaned over and kissed her forehead and wiped a tear from her cheek
with my thumb. I cradled her face in my hands. “All of this has
been a shock. I know that. I hate to say this Sierra, you probably
will be really upset with me but I can’t help it.” She looked up
through her tears.

“I can’t lose you, Sierra. I can lose the
babies, if I have to. But I can’t lose you. I would die.” I told
her humbly as I stared into her eyes.

“Cody, I am so sorry.” She whispered. “I had
to blow it. I am so mad at myself.” She griped. “I can’t do
anything right.” She said with angry tears.

“WHAT?” I looked at her in shock. “Honey,
come on! Genetics are genetics. Your Mama and Bo’s Mama were twins,
Sierra. You have twins several generations down the line. That is
not your fault. If anything, you have done things too well.” I
smiled and kissed her forehead.

The whole time, I was thinking; “Oh. My.
God.” Okay, I admit it. We have a baby girl. We were going to have
a baby boy and there is shadows indicating an even smaller child in
the background.

Sierra’s health was questionable for a single
birth. Twins? They could kill her. And on top of that, Doc thought
he heard an echoing heart beat but he didn’t see another fetus
moving. The other baby—if it is a baby—could be deceased already.
Or, it could be a mass of some kind. Too many ifs and possibilities
to really come to a conclusion of what it was that we were talking
about. Even if it is another baby, the baby was even smaller than
little Matthew. I had no idea what to say to comfort her.

“Okay, listen.” I began. “Ma and Pa are
coming to take us back to the hospital and you will stay overnight
for tests. We will figure out for sure what is going on and then we
will deal with whatever we have to deal with.” I pulled her
close.

“I don’t have a problem with two babies,
Sierra. I’m worried about all of your guys health. Okay?” I held
her tightly. I could hear the others coming from the path.

“Cody, I am so scared.” She whispered as she
stared in my eyes. I know what she saw there. I was freaking out
inside.

 


__________

 


Annie and Emily walked down the path
speechless. Will and Joe looked at each other in confusion.
Whatever those pictures were, was something bad, but they just
didn’t quite understand what it was.

Will finally stopped and said; “Wait a
minute. Please, just wait a minute and explain this to me.” He said
with a scowl. All that he knew was his best friend and his wife
looked devastated at whatever was on the computer screen.

Annie looked at her brother and pulled him
down on the bench by the path. “Will, you know Sierra has lost
weight with this pregnancy, right?” Annie began and Will nodded.
That he understood.

“Well, Doc was concerned because little
Matthew is very tiny for his obvious development. Sierra’s anemic,
her thyroid is a little off; her blood sugar was low…” Annie looked
up to see Carol and Ron heading their way. “And, Doc Anders thought
there was a shadow and maybe an echo heartbeat.” She watched her
brother process this.

Cody meant a lot to his blood brother. They
were really close friends. Will wasn’t very outgoing and he didn’t
have a lot of friends. Cody had gone out of his way to change that
by involving William in just about everything. He had greatly
improved Annie’s brother’s ‘people skills’. Will felt he owed him a
lot.

Will looked up at his sister and then at the
others. “You mean that Sierra could have twins?” He asked in
shock.

“It’s possible, William.” Carol said as she
knelt before him. “Sierra needs to build herself up quickly and Dr.
Anders does not believe that she can do it. Her body would be
struggling to care for one baby—two would be too much.” She told
him quietly.

Carol liked Will. He was a kind friend and a
hard worker. He was a wonderful son, brother and friend. Ron deeply
respected this young man. He always said that he was a carbon copy
of his father and Willie was Ron’s best friend.

“She could lose the babies?” He asked
quietly.

“We could lose her.” Carol said in a
whisper.

They all stared at each other. Finally, Carol
sighed and asked. “How are they doing, Annie?”

“In shock, I think. Cody wanted time to talk
to Sierra and find a way to deal, I guess. He’s terrified, Carol.
The thought of that boy losing—of us—losing—Sierra…” Annie’s voice
broke.

“We are not going to lose Sierra. No matter
what happens, we will save Sierra at any costs, okay?” Ron said
quietly. “It would kill that boy to lose his wife and I cannot
believe that God would be that cruel.”

Carol looked at him and shook her head and
held out her hand for him to help her back to her feet. “He’s
right. We are in this together. We won’t let it turn out bad. Now,
let’s go convince them.” Cody’s grandparents walked ahead of them,
hand in hand.

They both walked with determination. Both the
couples saw Ron stop long enough to kiss his wife and put his arm
around her before they headed up the stairs.

Sierra and Cody just finished a shower and
was dressing. Annie quickly packed them both an overnight bag. They
were fairly quiet but they seemed resigned to get this going and
get all of the facts before they dealt with anything else.

“Cody, we will take care of Marty and her
animals, okay? The guys will continue on the housing for Beauty and
Eden. Don’t worry about anything here. We will keep working and
getting things done, okay?” Annie smiled, but when she met his
eyes, she could have cried. It was all that he could do not to lose
it. She saw raw fear in his eyes.

“We are going to come out on top. It may seem
like a mountain but together, we will overcome it.” Annie said
quietly and she went and wrapped her arms around her best friends
and hugged them close. “It was meant to be, damn it, it’s going to
work out.” Cody and Sierra both hugged her back and smiled at
them.

“Thanks guys, we’ll be back as soon as we
can. We’ll let you know what we know. I’m taking the laptop so we
can talk to Marty, okay?” He looked at their sleeping little girl
and bent over to kiss her.

“Tell her we love her and we will be back
soon. Try not to worry her. She understands way too much. The three
young men bumped fists and Cody led his wife down the path and to
the boat.

 


__________

 


Annie and Emily sat on the deck and worried
after they cleaned Sierra and Cody’s yurt, waiting on Marty to
wake. Annie was staring at the lagoon and thinking about how happy
her friends were. No matter what happened, they could get through
it together. But it had to be together.

Emily watched her friend. “I have thought
about having babies. Even as soon as next year, Annie. Now, I’m
terrified. You never think about what all could go wrong. You never
really think about all the babies that don’t make it.” She said
thoughtfully.

“Em, giving birth is the probably the closest
most women get to death without dying. It’s a miracle. Even with
insurmountable odds, Sierra will face death to have those babies.”
Her voice caught.

“I can’t lose our best friend, Em. She is my
sister!” Annie ran back into the yurt. She didn’t want Marty to
wake and hear her crying. Their lives were all going perfect. This
was not fair.

“We aren’t going to.” Emily said as she came
in and shut the door to protect Marty as well. “Whatever we are
feeling, we have to get it out of our system and deal with it so
that we can help Sierra and Cody.” She went over and put her arms
around Annie. “Can you imagine what Cody feels, Annie? We have to
figure this out.”

Annie remembered Cody’s eyes and cried
harder. They finally got it out of their system. Annie stood
staring at the computer. She went and flipped it on. Emily opened
the door again to listen for Marty and Sierra’s best friends surfed
all of the medical journals that they could find. They were going
to be informed and ready to help. They had a plan.

 


__________

 


William and Joseph worked hard the rest of
the day. They were determined to carry Cody’s load while he dealt
with his family emergency. The side framing was up and they had
just put the frame up for the roof. They were making sure that the
electric wiring was in place as they went. There would be a high
hanging fan and subdued light through a clear panel. Joe handed
William the hardware for the one solar panel that would help for a
couple of simple lights. The hydro plant would serve the rest.

They worked almost until dark. By the time
the girls brought Marty out to tell them dinner was ready, the
sides were done and the pen was tightened up. Tomorrow they would
put on the roof. Marty ran up one ramp and down another. They are
watched her laughing.

“This is SO cool! Wait until Mama and Daddy
sees this. Daddy drew this building out on the ‘puter and you guys
built it pretty!” She was excited.

They watched when she went to get Eden to run
up and down the ramps with her. Beauty even joined them. Will
placed Beauty in a milk stand that was still outside and made sure
that her udder was stripped down. She was calm for just being a
yearling. Cody hand raised Beauty and she was really tame.

By the time they got dinner out of the way,
they took Marty down to the lagoon to tire her out more. She swam
to her Aunt Annie and Annie held her close.

“An-Annie, are they going to make Mama all
better?” She asked.

Annie met her brother’s gaze over Marty’s
head. “That’s the plan, honey. They are going to run more tests and
get Mama on a good healthy schedule. She’ll rest over night and
come home tomorrow, okay?” Marty stared at her face as though she
were trying to read between the lines.

“You know, Matthew and Mama are going to be
okay. I dream did it. They were just fine, Annie.” Then she
scowled. “But something else was in the dream and I couldn’t see
what it was. It bothered me very much.”

Annie waited. Sierra had told her about
Marty’s dreams. Just as Sierra had premonitions, Marty was
beginning to.

Will made his way closer and he reached for
the tiny child. “You know what Marty?” He asked quietly and she
looked at him solemnly.

“We can only do our best and take care of
what we can. Then we have to trust the rest to a higher power.” He
talked so gently to this child, it about made Annie cry.

“Will?” Marty asked timidly and he looked at
her seriously. “You are talking about God, right?” He nodded. “Okay
then, so we take care of Mama and Matthew and God will take care of
the other little bitty baby, right?” They all stared at her.

“We don’t know that there is another baby,
Marty.” Emily told her as she came to stand by her husband in the
water. This child was too much.

“Em, I know you are trying to protect me.
Thank you. But there is another baby. It’s just not exactly big
enough to show up right now.” She sounded so positive.

“Why don’t we see what Mama and Daddy find
out, honey? None of us know all of the facts yet.” Annie told her
and was relieved to see the baby yawning.

“Getting tired, Sweet Child? I think Daddy
was going to be online just before your bedtime. You want to go
see?” Marty squealed and swam to shore.

Will stood there staring as Annie and Joe
followed her out. Emily wrapped her arms around him, trying to
distract him. He looked so worried. “Emily, I don’t think I want to
have children.” He whispered.

“Not yet anyway, Will. But eventually, I want
to talk about this.” Emily told him with a kiss. William was a
worrier — a quiet worrier. No one really understood just how deep
this young man was because he was always so quiet.

“I am not smart enough to have children,
Emily. Marty blows me away.” He whispered as he saw Marty climbing
the steps to the yurt.

“William, Marty is the exception to the rule.
She is brilliant and she has an old soul. The baby feels as much as
she knows. She intimidates us to, you know.” Em was grinning. Poor
Will.

“You and Annie?” He asked surprised.

“Even Cody and Sierra.” She admitted. He
finally smiled when he realized that he wasn’t alone. “That helps,
I guess. Let’s go see what they found out.” He picked her up. “I
don’t think I would even understand how to love if I hadn’t learned
from those two.” He was grinning as he carried her out.

“I think you would have done just fine.”
Emily laughed. “They have given us some pointers, haven’t
they?”

“Want to run naked around the lagoon?” Will
grinned.

“Let’s make sure Marty is down and our
friends are okay—then—I would love to run naked around the lagoon
with you husband.” She smiled as Will beamed and headed to Cody and
Sierra’s yurt.

 


__________

 




It didn’t take long for them to get back to
the city from the island. Ron ran his outboard full out. He wanted
Sierra in the hospital and checked out and resting again. Carol
watched his profile and his scowl as he stared ahead and chewed on
his cigar. “Are you doing okay, Ron?” She asked quietly.

“Yeah, I’m sorry — too much crap going on in
my head right now. Look at them Carol, both kids are wiped out back
there. I thought we had it rough and—you know—financially, we did.
These kids have fought an uphill battle to stay alive and keep
healthy. This is really taking a toll on them. I can’t help it
honey, it just totally pisses me off.” He growled. Ron was like a
big ole’ bear. Don’t mess with his young ‘uns!

“I know what you mean. We’ll do everything we
can to make it better, honey. Meanwhile, we just have to be there
for them.” Carol glanced back and saw Sierra curled across the
bench, sound asleep in Cody’s arms. Cody opened his eyes and smiled
at her.

“How much further, Ma?” He yawned.

“I’m getting ready to pull into the marina
now, Cody. The Jeep is in the parking lot.” Ron looked back and was
hit again with how small his daughter in law was. “Okay, here we
go.” By the time he pulled into the slot, Carol had already jumped
out to tie the boat off and was helping with Sierra.

Sierra opened her eyes confused. “I fell
asleep again?” She looked around aggravated. “I keep doing that!”
She fussed.

Her father in law laughed and looked at her.
“Shoot, Sierra, I do that all of the time and I don’t even have
your excuse. Come on Sugar, let’s get you to the hospital.” Ron
helped her to the Jeep while Carol grabbed the overnight bags from
Cody and walked with him to the Jeep. Cody was really quiet. It was
usually enough for them to walk in silence when he was thinking and
Carol never pushed him. They knew each other pretty well.

Carol stopped when Cody hesitated and looked
out at the marina. She waited for him to speak. “Ma, what do you
think about all of this?” He asked quietly.

“I think I am glad that I trust what I can’t
control in someone’s hands who can.” Carol told him quietly. “We
will do what we need to do, Sugar.” She held out her hand and
brushed his hair away from his face. “One step at a time, Cody.
That’s all we can do, honey.”

Cody looked at his grandmother and smiled. He
draped an arm across her shoulder and smiled. “I’m glad you guys
are here with us. It means a lot.”

“It means a lot to us too, Cody. Mayla and
Marcus will meet us at the hospital. Bobbie Lee and Bo have Joshua
and Sarah and Willie have Jake and Shelby right now. We hope to run
them back out to the island one more time before they have to fly
back.” She helped load the Jeep and Cody smiled to see his
grandfather had brought one of his wheelchairs with him on the back
rack. They were always thinking. One thing he did know was that
they were loved.

 


__________

 


After a whirlwind of tests and the color
three-dimensional sonogram and a bunch more blood and urine tests,
Nurse Hatch led Sierra to a room. She helped her into bed and set
up an IV and a couple of other solutions that was ordered. Dr.
Anders had even ordered a unit of blood. Mayla, Marcus and Ron
stayed with Sierra while Cody and Carol went with the Doctor to
start reviewing tests.

Anders watched Carol look at the scans. He
realized that she knew what she was looking at immediately. He
stood back as Carol talked quietly to Cody, explaining simply what
they were looking at. Anders stood in the hallway and listened. He
didn’t think he could do much better. Maybe, she ought to come and
speak at the college. How did she know this stuff? Cody said that
she had been a medic—years ago—but evidently she did a lot of
research also. She understood cutting edge technology. He was
impressed.

She caught sight of him out of the corner of
her eye and smiled. “Of course, I may have all of this wrong. Doc,
tell us what you see here.” He was grinning. Always the diplomat,
wasn’t she? He admired her people skills.

“Well, I think she’s nailed it son. It isn’t
a growth and it isn’t a shadow. It is a very, very tiny little
person there. This is either a girl, or the boy is hiding his boy
parts. Why the baby is so small…is debatable. Your grandmother told
it straight. This just happens sometimes. The fact is; the
environment is healthy, the babies are well developed but extremely
small and we cannot find anything wrong with them at this time.” He
looked around at saw Carol take the pointer and show them directly
what they were looking at.

“Well, I’ll be darn. Correction, Cody Austin,
you do have a daughter. I didn’t catch that view. Thanks.” He
grinned at Carol. She was a pretty observant lady for a
grandmother.

“So, they look okay?” Cody asked as he saw
this other tiny little person that was half the size of
Matthew.

“So far, my only concern with them—especially
the little girl—is the size. They are way too small.” Cody frowned
at him. “But, we have five months to change that. That’s not our
problem here, Cody. I think the babies have a good chance of
survival.”

He saw the stunned look on Cody’s face.
“Exactly, I am concerned about Sierra.”

“Explain.” Cody said quietly when he finally
looked away from the pictures of the twins. He sat on the stool and
put his arm around his grandmother. She had her arm draped around
his waist. Cody knew he could depend on his family. This family was
strong and had been through a lot. Anders almost envied him the
closeness.

“Well, we are going to be building up
Sierra’s blood. We have to add to her diet. I have some medication
for the thyroid that shouldn’t hurt the babies at all. It will
definitely help Sierra and eventually help the babies. The glucose
level has got to stay up or that could really effect the unborn
fetus, Cody. You’re my friend. I’m not going to lie to you. I am
afraid for Sierra’s life at this point. We will need a series of
miracles to be able to save all three of them.

Helen came in at the end of the conversation
and stared at the screen. How much more does a family have to go
through?

Carol had become a really close friend over
the past year and Helen was proud of her when she stood up and
shook Anders’ hand.

“Dr. Anders it is more simple than you might
think. Sierra is too far along to abort. Matthew is too well
developed to abort and we have to give the little one a fighting
chance. This is up to Sierra and Cody and we can’t influence them
in this decision. We will help all that they need us. But in the
end—whether we like it or not—Sierra is not going to be able to
give up either child. If God chooses to take one, then that
decision is out of all of our hands. It looks to me like that
little girl right there is trying her best to let it be known that
she is there and trying. Doc, there’s a board in Sierra’s room.
Show her the scan results, give her the odds and let them decide.”
She was quiet but very firm in her conviction.

“But they are…”He began.

“Married adults—not children.” Carol said
quietly. Doc looked at her and finally nodded. Helen was just a
little proud. She knew that this had to tear Carol up but she was
not going to tell the kids what to do.

“You are right.” Anders pulled the films off
and walked out of the room.

“Are you okay, Cody?” Carol asked.

“How could I not be with you in my corner,
Ma?” I grinned at her. I’ve seen her tell more than one big wig
where to go and have a nice day without them realizing it before
she left the room. I understood now. She tried very hard to be
logical even if it meant it was squeezing her heart to the bursting
point.

“Thanks, Ma.” She just smiled at me and we
headed back to Sierra’s room.

 


__________

 


Ron, Carol, Mayla and Marcus went back to the
kids’ apartment to rest for the night and to let Cody and Sierra
have time to think and be together while Sierra was getting
treatments and being set up with nutrition.

Marcus was so worried that he went for a walk
after they had got there and finally Ron went after him. Marcus was
a quiet man that loved his wife and daughter more than life itself.
Ron found him sitting on the back step. “There you are. Are you
okay, Marcus?” He asked quietly.

“I am not use to this, Ron. We didn’t have
any problems with Sierra. We went through losing Martha, Mayla’s
twin, and her unborn baby and it about killed us all but…” He
stared out across the parking lot.

“It’s different when it is your own.” Ron
said flatly. “We will get them through this, Bubba, and somehow we
will survive as well. I know what you are talking about. I thought
I would end up losing my wife every time Cody went downhill. I saw
a little bit of her dying every time. We’re in this together,
Marcus. We have to be strong for our kids.”

Marcus stared at him. He realized that they
had been through more than he could ever imagine. Mayla said that
Carol had several miscarriages and both of their boys were
miracles. Then to turn around and have to go through so much with
your first grandson… He just didn’t know how they did it. They
never seem to regret a minute of it—even though it had taken a toll
on their health.

“You are right, my friend. Let’s go see to
our ladies.” He pulled himself up and they walked back around the
building quietly. “I am afraid for my daughter, Ron.” He
admitted.

“I am afraid for both of them.” Ron said as
they opened the door to put the worries behind them for a little
while and reassure their wives. Sometimes it was tough to be a man.
You felt like crying just as much as the women did but you just
felt like you had to be strong.

Ron half laughed to himself; “Who are we
fooling?”

 


__________

 


Cody and Sierra talked until they knew it was
time to get in touch with Marty. It was her bedtime. Cody held his
wife with one arm and set up their laptop and the eye cam. There
she was, their baby girl, grinning and waving into the screen.

“There’s our baby, Daddy!” Sierra smiled.
“Have you been busy all day long, Marty?” She asked her.

“Yes Mama. And we went swimming after Will
and Joe almost got all of the barn up. It just needs a roof now.
They worked really hard.” She confided.

“It sounds like it. Are you ready for bed
now?” I asked the little angel in the screen.

“I will try Daddy, but I miss you and Mama.”
She admitted.

“Why don’t you read Annie a story?” I told
her and watched the others surprised looks. “I am serious, guys.
The two by her bed are the two that she really has gotten good at
reading.” Annie was shaking her head. Marty was reading and
spelling words and playing music—she was amazing.

“Mama?” Marty asked.

“Yes Baby.” Sierra answered.

“Everything is going to be okay. Are we going
to name the little baby Lee Anne?” She asked and Sierra and I both
stared at her.

Annie leaned forward. “She had a dream.” She
explained.

“We don’t know, Marty. The other baby is
really, really little. We need to just hold on and be really
careful.” I told her quietly. Our daughter already knew.

“Daddy?” Marty was staring at me.

“Yes?” I replied.

“They are going to be just fine. I saw all
three of them in the dream. But I couldn’t figure out what the
shadow was and then it came to me—it was another little baby
without a hangy-down thing, Daddy! And later when I saw them in the
cradle? She was dressed in pink and Mattie was dressed in blue!” We
all stared at each other.

“Good night, Marty!” We said in unison and
blew her a kiss.

“Night Daddy, night Mama, night Mattie, night
baby girl…” Marty accented each one with a kiss. I almost
cried.

Will had taken her out to read to her with
Joe and the girls gathered around the computer. “Are you okay,
Sierra?” Annie demanded.

“We’re working on it. We’ll see you tomorrow.
Take care of our baby girl.” Sierra’s smile was tired. Cody had
dark shadows under his eyes but they were both smiling when the
screen went black.

 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER EIGHT

 


Annie and Joe stayed in Sierra and Cody’s
yurt to keep Marty as comfortable as possible. Joseph found Annie
sitting in the rocking chair watching Marty. She had the teddy bear
out of the cradle held tightly against her. “Annie?” He hurried out
of bed and knelt beside her. Joe looked at Marty again and could
tell that the baby was dreaming. “Should we wake her?” He
whispered.

“I did once already. She is dreaming again,
Joe. Call Emily. We have to call the hospital.” Annie whispered and
she went over to crawl in bed with Marty and held her close. Marty
snuggled against Annie’s chest and she felt the tears on her
nightgown. Marty was sound asleep and crying broken-heartedly.

“Marty, wake up honey. Come on baby, this is
just a dream.” She told her over and over again. As Marty woke, she
broke into hysterical sobs that ripped at Annie’s heart. She prayed
that just once, they could advert a catastrophe.

Joe called Emily on the handheld radio. She
didn’t even answer but was at the door breathless within minutes.
Will was just coming down the path. He’d never seen his wife move
so fast.

“Annie, what’s wrong?” Emily crawled in bed
with Annie and Marty because now both of them were in tears.

“Hold on to Marty. I have to get in touch
with Carol.” Annie knew the skies were clear this morning and with
any luck her cell phone would work. She ran to the cove. Her
brother was right on her heels.

Will was winded by the time that Annie
stopped at the dock and walked to the end. This was the clearest
reception spot on the island. “Annie, what is going on? What is
wrong?” He huffed between coughs. He forgot that his sister had
always been faster on land and in water. She wasn’t even
winded.

Annie held up a finger for him to wait and
then motioned for him for him to come toward her while she talked
to Carol.

“Carol, this is Annie. Is everything okay,
there?” She asked quickly. She listened to what was happening and
that they were going to go check on them and hopefully bring Sierra
home in a little while. Annie was shaking. They had time to change
this. “Carol, get there now. Don’t let them out of the hospital and
tell security to look for Jackie Watson.”

Will stared at Annie and even as dark as Will
was, he paled. No wonder the girls were wild with fear. Annie
listened and said. “Carol, please. Go now. Marty has had the dream
over and over again. She’s going to try to hurt Sierra. Cody gets
in the way and—Oh—please stop this!” Annie cried as she hung up the
phone. Will caught his sister before she fell to the dock. He had
never seen her so upset. Annie reminded him of Cody’s grandmother
and their mother. Calm, collected and able to take just about
anything in stride. He finally realized just how much Sierra meant
to Annie and his heart went out to her. Annie was terrified.

“Come on. We will all get ready for a boat
ride. Cody’s yacht is still here and we can make it there pretty
quick. Ron really tweaked the speed up on the boat. Let’s fix
breakfast on the boat and take Marty for a boat ride.” He said
quietly. He realized that he was still carrying his sister in his
arms.

“Can you walk now?” He asked gently and when
she nodded he sat her down and she was off and running again. They
left the dock within the hour. Beauty and Eden had been taken care
of, the yurts were straightened, and everyone had showered and
dressed for the city. No one spoke other than to get Marty ready
for her boat ride. They all kept as calm as they could around her.
Marty still had a terrified look on her face. She started clinging
to Annie and then she wouldn’t let go.

Marty understood where they were headed.
Whatever she saw, broke her heart. At this point Marty wasn’t even
talking and she refused to eat. She just clung tighter if anyone
tried to give Annie a break. Annie didn’t care. She felt Marty’s
needs to cling to someone as well. She felt calmer with Marty held
in her arms.

 


__________

 


Carol hesitated for only a moment. She had
been up for hours but it was only six in the morning. She hurried
and dressed and grabbed the keys to the Jeep. She leaned over and
kissed her sleeping husband. “Ron, I’m going to go in early. Can
you come with Marcus?” She said quietly.

Ron looked at her face and for some reason,
he couldn’t read her expression. “Is Sierra okay?” He asked
quietly.

“I haven’t talked to Sierra this morning or
Cody. They are probably still sleeping. There’s something I have to
see to, Ron. You guys come as you had planned. Coffee and juice are
ready and the bagels are out for you to toast.” She started to walk
out. Then she turned and looked at him.

“Marty had a bad dream, Ron. I’m going to
make sure that it was just a dream.” And with that she hurried out.
She had to tell him something. He was doing so much better, she
didn’t want anything to knock him back down again. If this was
nothing, he didn’t need the torment.

Carol scanned the parking lot for any sign of
Jonah’s wife. This was a long and painful nightmare than couldn’t
seem to ever go away and stay gone. Robert Watson was the son of
Jackie and Jonah Watson. Robert abused Jordon—terribly—with his
cousin Sheldon. They kidnapped Sierra and Josh. They attempted to
molest Sierra but Sierra and Josh fought back. Sierra was beaten
and almost violated. They also beat on Josh. Robert shot Cody in
the back. In shock, Sierra picked up the gun that was lying in the
sand and killed Robert before he could shoot Cody again. They came
so close to losing their grandson that Carol still had nightmares.
They had thought it was over. Sheldon died from the gun battle with
the Constable and his deputy.

Jonah went nuts. He chased Carol when they
were heading to the Butterfly Farm to finish the dinner and wedding
plans for Cody and Sierra. Carol had her friends with her. The
girls were in Kelly Williams’ vehicle and went ahead of them to the
Butterfly Farm. They had split up and were going to have a normal
day for a change and enjoy lunch and make the last plans.

Jonah was a mean—disillusioned—crazy man. He
thought he was chasing Carol and Sierra and he wanted to take them
all out. It took some calm driving to take the Jeep off road,
around a roadblock and out drive Jonah, but somehow Carol had done
it. He was shooting as he was trying to ram the back of the Jeep.
Carol felt the burn. She had her friends in the back seat lying
down and the bullet went through the back of the driver’s seat.
Jonah’s truck flipped several times and police officers went down
after him. There was a leak of gas. The truck blew up. Carol yelled
for them to run and they did. Jonah and an officer went flying.
Carol treated their wounds while they brought in ambulances. The
whole time her friends and the Constable were trying to hold her
back because she was bleeding profusely.

No one but Ron realized that Carol had a
snapping point. Jonah smarted off about the kids and Carol broke
his nose. Carol about bled out. When the EMT’s saw her Medic Alert
necklace, she was life-flighted out. Carol was a bleeder. You would
have thought that would have been the end of the nightmare.

But no, nothing is that simple. Jonah’s
brother, Samuel, over powered the police officers that were
guarding Jonah. They both got out, went after and abducted Sierra
from the hospital across the city. There was another scuffle. The
boys got to Pirate’s Cove ahead of Jonah and Samuel. In Jonah’s
sick mind that was where they killed his son. That was where Sierra
was going to die—an eye for an eye.

The kids played paintball wars all of the
time. They were really good and knew the cove and the surrounding
jungle and ocean better than anyone. They planned going in as a
unit. Bo dropped from the upstairs room, Josh rolled into the
window and Cody rolled in the front room — brothers against
brothers.

Jonah and Samuel didn’t have a chance. Josh
shot Samuel twice between the eyes with his paintball gun and Cody
did the same with Jonah. They hadn’t planned on killing them. When
the real guns the men were holding came up to shoot, they went for
the kill shot. Sierra was unconscious on the bed and both boys
wanted to get to her as soon as possible. Jonah died. Samuel
survived.

That sounds like the end also, but it wasn’t.
Of course, it wasn’t.

On Cody and Sierra’s wedding day, Josh and
Jacob had some time to kill so they went back to Pirate’s Cove to
clean up. Sierra’s blood was still on the bed, Samuel’s and Jonah’s
blood stains were on the floor. Outside, there was evidence of huge
blood circles from Robert and Cody. It was overwhelming and Josh
relived the nightmare as he removed sand and replaced it and Jake
cleaned the cabin.

They were by the Tikki bar outside, when Josh
heard a vehicle coming back. He pushed Jake down behind the bar and
eventually stood up to talk to the woman. Samuel’s wife was with
her and she was actually trying to calm her down, also.

Jackie grabbed a shotgun and was ready to
take it out on Josh’s building. Josh got up to try to reason with
her. She held the gun to Josh’s head. Jake radioed Cody. Then Cody
and Dr. Anders ran down the path. When it was obvious she could not
be subdued, and Dr. Anders sedated and took the other wife out of
the picture, Cody dove for his brother, knocking the gun out of her
hand at the same time.

It happened fast and when the men got there
from the lodge, Ron helped finish it. He was overcome with chest
pains. Jackie was hauled to jail and the wedding actually went
through without one mistake—in spite of the nightmare that almost
didn’t allow the grandfather, the best man or the groom to make
it.

Once again…you would think that would be the
END of the situation. But it wasn’t. Carol was beginning to think
this family was put on the earth just to torment her family. They
were like cockroaches—nothing could exterminate them.

Carol had flown to the hospital and parked in
an emergency spot. She looked around again. She had no idea what
the woman had driven to the hospital.

Finally, Carol decided that she would have
them set up more security and she would make sure that Sierra and
Cody were okay. She talked to Albert, the guard that she knew in
the Emergency Room. He said the kids were already under guard.

Carol started for the elevator and stopped
dead. The stairs. Jackie would have taken the stairs.

Carol felt the can of maze and the tazer that
she had in her purse. She pulled them out and slung the purse over
her shoulder and headed up the steps carefully. She couldn’t tell
if she came through this way or not or even if she beat her to the
hospital.

Carol had an eerie feeling. She continued to
climb the stairs quietly and pausing to listen at every landing.
Just before Carol reached the floor that Sierra was on, she stopped
on the last landing.

She heard something. She half crawled up the
stairs. It was Jackie and she was talking to herself. Carol
hesitated and listened to the woman rave.

“They get to have a life! They get to have
babies! They have everything! They deserve to die. We’ll never have
anything because of them. That bitch is going to die! I’ll show
them. I’ll even kill that redheaded son of a ….” Jackie’s eyes got
huge and she began to shudder as the volts surged through her
system.

The whole time Carol was listening and the
woman was distracting herself, Carol had been climbing. She caught
Jackie in the back of the neck with the tazer. The gun Jackie was
holding dropped to the floor. Carol shoved the woman through the
door and out into the hallway.

Jackie rolled on the floor and got to her
feet. “YOU!” She screamed at Carol. “How did you know?” She was
ticked.

No one knew what she was going to do. No one.
She made sure that her kids were at her sister-in-law’s and they
all thought that she had a doctor’s appointment. She was going to
take care of this and get back and no one would have known who
managed to take out these arrogant kids.

How did the boy’s grandmother know? “WHAT.
THE..HELL.ARE. YOU. DOING. HERE?” She screamed the words one at a
time. Her hands were still twitching. The total shock on her face
made Carol feel a little bit better.

Carol smiled at her. “T.I.H” was all that she
had to say.

She saw her coming. It had been years since
she had been taught Tai Kwon Do, she waited until Jackie got into
reach with her outstretched arm to hit her. Carol quickly slid her
hand up Jackie’s arm and gave her a quick tap on the back of her
back shoulder. Jackie’s momentum sped up and her fist and then her
face slammed with force into the wall. That move still amazed
Carol. When she had been a cadet, she managed to take down another
cadet that weighed over three hundred pounds like this. He went
through three tables—destroying them—and then left an imprint on
the wall. Using someone else’s momentum was pretty cool. Carol had
to grin.

Jackie was out cold. Carol stood and looked
down at her. She didn’t realize anyone was watching or listening.
She simply shook her head and chuckled; “That’s gonna leave a
mark.” Then she straightened up to see Helen, Sierra and Cody
standing in the hallway staring at her.

Albert came running. He looked from Carol to
the woman on the floor. “What happened?” He demanded.

“She ran into a wall?” She answered with a
grin.

“Did she have help?” He asked.

“Oh, a little I guess. I just patted her on
the back as I passed her in the hall.” She headed toward her family
and friend. They were still staring, open mouthed at her. She
stopped and looked around. “Her gun is in the stair well.” Carol
went to wrap her arms around their kids.

“Ma?” Cody whispered.

“Yes?” She answered.

“You are one bad ass grandma, you know that?”
He was grinning.

“I have no idea what you are talking about.”
She grinned. “Are we getting ready to get out of here?” Helen ran
to get Carol a cup of coffee.

The security personnel and the local police
asked questions. Carol answered them honestly. Kelly, Carol’s
friend and reporter from Channel 5 News, ran back up with
Helen.

When she walked into the room, Carol was
standing and looking out of the window. “Carol, she broke her nose
and her wrist. They said she had tazer marks on her neck?” She
hurried over to talk to Carol. She saw her hands were beginning to
shake. Helen placed the coffee into Carol’s hands and sat her
down.

“Are you okay?” She asked quietly. Helen knew
that her friend usually lost it after a crisis but this time she
still looked calm.

“I am now.” Carol turned to look at Cody and
Sierra. “I tazered her in the stairwell, Kelly. I couldn’t let her
get on the floor with a gun in her hand. Once the gun was out of
the picture, I shoved her out onto the floor. I didn’t want to go
rolling down those concrete steps, okay? These bones are too old
for that trip.” She was smiling now. “And—the other—was self
defense. She came at me and I side-stepped and gave her a little
tap on the shoulder on the way past. Her momentum did the rest. It
was just basic self-defense. I’ve never seen it work any better,
though. Thank God the wall was where it was, huh?”

Ron, Marcus and Mayla came running into the
room and straight to Carol. Ron studied her face and looked at her.
She seemed a little shaky but okay. They had met the kids in the
parking lot, they had all come from the island and he had heard
about Marty’s nightmare on the way up. “You took a hell of a
chance, wife.” He fussed as he pulled her close. “You scare the
crap out of me sometimes.” He held her. He knew why she didn’t tell
him all of it. She didn’t tell him that Marty wasn’t the only one
that had a bad dream. She had saved their kids.

Helen looked at them and finally asked; “What
is T.I.H?” She asked puzzled and stared at Cody when Ron and him
both started cracking up.

“Tuned into Heaven,” Carol replied with a
grin. “Marty had bad dreams. They matched the weird dream that I
had. I hurried to the hospital and decided at the last moment to
take the stairs. I believe someone else was guiding me, don’t you?”
She was smiling.

Sierra looked a lot better this morning and
hopefully they would put this crazy woman away for good. What could
have happened made Carol’s ulcer burn. That was too close.

Anders walked into the crowded room and
watched as Marty went from one parent to the other, then from one
grandparent to another. She stopped in Carol’s arms and wrapped her
little arms around her Nana’s neck. She was whispering her thanks
and telling her Nana all about her dreams. Carol was smiling and
nodding.

Annie and Emily watched as Marty just opened
up and finally started talking in Carol’s arms. The baby had shut
down with fear. Finally, Marty pushed back and gave Carol a serious
look. “Nana. You kick seer—we—us BUTT!” The others were laughing
but Carol looked at her solemnly.

“Only when someone threatens my babies.”
Carol told her.

They all headed out to the Butterfly Farm
that Emily’s parents ran. They would have lunch with her parents
and divide up back at the marina to go home. Then Ron and Carol
…all of them were coming out to the island.

Their anniversary was on the twenty-third and
Jake and Shelby had to fly back Christmas day. So they were going
to celebrate Carol and Ron’s anniversary, then Christmas Eve on the
island. Ron and Carol would take Jake and Shelby to the airport
themselves.

There were things to do and the kids were
coming up with some plans to make the whole thing very special for
them and for Marty’s first Christmas. Sarah was bringing their
little boys and this was going to be a different holiday than any
of them had planned.

 


__________

 


I sat in the back seat of my grandparents
Jeep with my little family. It was nice that they were going to be
able to go out to dinner and it was even nicer that everyone wanted
to spend Christmas at the island. I had thought we would stay at
the beach house and spend Christmas on Palm Caye with all of the
folks—but Sierra was going to need calm. They had to move her
carefully for a while.

I sat staring at the back of my grandmother’s
head.

I was aware that my grandmother took those
stairs, willing to risk her life to stop Jackie Watson. The love
from this lady was genuine. She loved her family. I had to
smile.

We heard about the tazer after things settled
down. It was a very smart thing to do. I would have done the same
thing. That is not what we saw from our doorway, though.

What we saw was Jackie Watson flying through
the door and slamming to the floor. My grandmother walked in the
door calmly. Jackie rolled quickly and got back up. She was
twitching and screaming at my grandmother but Carol Austin looked
cool and collected. She stared at her and talked quietly.

I about sprinted down the hall when I saw the
lady throw herself at my grandmother. I stopped as quick as I saw
the twinkle in Ma’s eye. She had it covered. My grandmother is
sixty-three years old. You’d never believe it if you saw the change
in her since we moved to the islands. She looked—maybe—forty. When
I was a baby, she was a Corrections Officer. She was taught basic
self-defense. I guess she didn’t forget much because that was an
amazing move. Jackie Watson about killed herself and Ma didn’t
break a sweat. Man, I love this woman!

Sierra watched Cody’s face. He had so much
pride in his family. He had a right to. His grandparents loved him
more than life itself. Carol would have traded her life for his—for
hers—without a second thought. Some people just say they would but
when they would face the real possibility, very few would actually
be able to do that. Carol was different. Ron was different. Marty
was a lucky baby to have them.

Between her parents and Cody’s grandparents
and their wonderful friends, Sierra was sure that the babies that
she was carrying had a chance to make it. She was happy to be part
of all of this. Life was unbelievably precious and Sierra was
beginning to understand that more every day. She closed her eyes
and faded into sleep.

Sierra didn’t feel Cody ease her down on his
lap or Carol take the baby up front and strap her in. She was out
cold.

 


__________

 


Al and Anna met the group in the parking lot.
I motioned them to go ahead without us. I would bring Sierra in
when she woke up. I sat and watched Marty run around the Koi pond.
She had her pack of crackers to feed the ducks. Annie and Emily
stayed with her.

Sierra stirred on my lap and finally sat up.
“Cody, why didn’t you wake me?” She fussed at me. I was happy that
she was starting to look a little better.

“I figured you needed to rest a little
longer. Are you starving yet?” I grinned at her. Sierra’s appetite
had picked up and she had eaten a good breakfast. Our decision was
mutual. We agreed with what Ma had said. That baby girl was giving
it a heck of a try and we were going to try to help her and Matthew
to make it into this world alive.

Yes, I’m still terrified. Like Ma had stated
though, God would decide if both babies made it or not. We didn’t
want to be the ones to terminate the baby’s chance of life. It
wasn’t fair.

“I am starving!” Sierra giggled. “What did
they do to me?”

“They boosted your system a little, honey.
Let’s go feed the babies.” I kissed her and got out of the Jeep. I
turned to help her out and she started to wobble. I picked her up
and used the wheelchair to take us in.

We enjoyed dinner with family and friends and
then all of us headed back to the marina. None of us wanted to give
up our time on the island. Sierra was at her calmest there, so was
Marty. We were going to have to keep her as calm as possible.

Ma had just saved us from a major blow. Even
if Jackie hadn’t managed to shoot us, she would have upset Sierra
bad enough to cause her serious problems.

We were back at the island pretty quick. We
had Sierra’s, meds, vitamins, diet plan, glucose testing
supplies—pretty much everything we needed to get started on these
next five months.

My friends helped us off the boat and Ma and
Pa went on home. They promised they would be back for their
anniversary and stay over. They would plan everything with the
girls online.

Ma hopped off the boat and gave us a hug. She
held Sierra close and said; “Take care of my daughter-in-law.”
Sierra looked at her oddly.

“How ‘bout your grandbabies?” She asked.

“Sugar, if you take care of yourself, you
will be taking care of my great-grand babies.” She smiled. It
didn’t bother her a bit to be a great grandmother. I should have
known.

Pa and I had looked at a couple of boats at
the marina for Josh. He had his eye on one in particular. It was a
small houseboat. One of the older, smaller ones that had a basic
cabin with a table that made into a bed, cabinets and a head. The
engine was in the hull and it was in pretty good shape.

Pa was going to do some haggling with the guy
and then if they came to some kind of a deal, one of us would go in
and get it for his Christmas present. The boat was really clean and
well maintained. The man needed money.

The price was close to what it was worth.
Right now, Pa just liked to haggle with the amounts. He was pretty
good at it, too. So, Josh was probably getting a bigger and better
boat for his Christmas present.

The girls headed to their yurts. They were
tired. Sierra stopped them. “Annie, flip the signs for me.” She
yelled. Annie turned and stared at her friend and smiled as she saw
her blouse hit the sand.

Emily and Annie flipped the signs and
demanded their husbands to not look back. Because, Sierra was now
down to her underwear and Cody and Marty was running and stripping
behind her. The last they saw was her bra fly and smack Cody in the
face. He caught it with his teeth and the other couples went to
their own little honeymoon homes, laughing—and strangely—very
turned on…

 


__________

 


When Sierra popped out of the water, she was
smiling. I met her with Marty in my arms. Marty was giggling and
clapping. She was a happy baby again. Mama and Daddy were back with
her and they were playing ‘neck-did’ island again.

We watched the baby squeal and dive and swim.
Sierra would take her to the lowest ledge and let her dive for me.
When the baby did her last dive, I saw Sierra stand at the end of
the ledge and look down. She turned and climbed back down. She was
thinking and I was proud of her. Sierra loved to dive but she was
concerned about her unborn babies.

I helped the baby out and laid a towel down
in her play yard for Marty. She curled up and fell fast asleep. I
latched the gate and ran to turn the music on and the sound drifted
across the lagoon. I dove back in and swam to my wife. I had to
stop and stare. Sierra was floating on her back. She was the most
beautiful sight I had ever seen.

Her little tummy seemed to have grown a
little. Her body looked a little more mature—even more beautiful. I
eased under her and came up to hold her in my arms. She turned and
clung to me. This was Sierra favorite spot—in my arms in the
lagoon. We both couldn’t tear our eyes away from one another.

When my lips met hers, they just seem to melt
together. I felt the tremor go through her body and I held her even
closer. We were suspended in time. We were living for the moment. I
held her as gently as I could, even though Sierra’s onslaught was
just as physical as ever. I relished ever moment. I memorized every
inch of her.

I prayed to God, begging that he never took
her away. I could live with just about anything but that. Every
day, I just fell deeper in love with this island beauty. Every day,
the pain in my chest got a little tighter.

I finally gave up to Sierra’s advances. I saw
Annie come and get Marty and Will take care of the pets. Annie had
seen it in Sierra’s eyes. She needed her husband, alone.

When I knew that they had left, I walked out
with her in my arms and took her to the yurt. I tried not to
stumble on the way. When Sierra is hanging on for dear life, that’s
hard to do.

I finally dumped her on the bed and she
looked around in shock. “How did we get here?” She really didn’t
know.

“One kiss at a time…” I grinned and could see
her eyes cloud over as I kissed her again. I felt her tremor and
smiled.

“Annie took the baby, Will took care of the
pets, and we are all alone.” I whispered and laughed when I was
suddenly flat on my back on the floor and my island beauty was
sitting on top of me. “Ow…”

“You are in so much trouble, Mr. Austin.” She
kidded. “You don’t even have Marty to protect you now!” She took my
face into her hands and kissed my lips. “Aren’t you scared?” She
demanded.

“Terrified…” Of course the idiotic grin on my
face said otherwise.

 


__________

 


It was almost seven o’clock in the evening
and Sierra had just come from the shower when we heard our
daughter’s little voice over the radio. “Daddy? Hell—whoa—oh!
Daddy?” We heard the giggles in the background.

“Coast is clear guys, how ‘bout a cook out?”
I said on the radio.

“Thank God, Man! I am starved!” Will
growled.

“Me too, Bubba. How about some of those
steaks out of the freezer?” I heard the moans of anticipation.

“Sierra, you’re lucky you found him and
married him, little lady. I would have married him myself for those
big juicy steaks…” Will kidded.

“That’s not what I married him for, Will.”
There was a pause when everyone heard Sierra’s husky chuckle.
Finally, Annie broke the silence.

“Cody?” Annie said.

“Yes, Annie?” I replied.

“She’s baa-ack!” Her and Emily said
together.

“Oh yeah!” I was grinning. We were dressed by
the time our friends got to the yurt. I had already ran out and got
the steaks, thawed them in the microwave and had them marinating.
Sierra was starting the rest of the dinner when our friends came
running up on the deck. Marty was the first in the door.

“Hey Mama! Hey Daddy!” She squealed. The baby
was all smiles now. She still had little shadows under her eyes
from a rough night but she was happy as she could be at the moment.
I grabbed her and held her close. She kicked loose and went to her
Mama and Sierra picked her up and held her.

I led her over to the rocker. Marty didn’t
weigh much but…she was ten pounds. Sierra needed to get use to not
lifting—but improvising to get the job done. She met my eyes and
nodded. She understood and Marty hadn’t caught it.

Sierra kissed on Marty and listened to
excited rendition of everything that happened on the island while
they were gone. Marty was so beautiful. It was fascinating just to
listen to her. Her enunciation was getting better all of the time
and her mind was like a sponge. She retained every detail. We all
listened in amazement while we turned down the stove and got the
steaks going on the grill.

We had Kenny Chesney playing over the
speakers now and when Marty ran to play with Eden, I led my wife
out on the sand and danced with her. Before long, I looked up and
my friends were on the sand dancing as well.

Sierra was radiant. She was always better
when things were settled and we had a plan of action. Uncertainty
and chaos were the problems. She was determined. This was the
Sierra that I knew could make it through this and to the other
side.

I don’t know when the others stopped dancing
and finished dinner. I was engrossed in our own little world, I
guess. Watching Sierra dance to a calypso beat was amazing. I
couldn’t quite keep up. My legs weren’t that good and they were
getting tired.

Finally, my knees gave way and I hit the
sand. Instead of helping, Sierra pushed me back in the sand and
leaned in to kiss me.

Annie and Emily watched the two dancing. They
didn’t think they could look that good. If anyone emitted
sensuality, it was Sierra and Cody. It wasn’t a brazen show off
display meant to embarrass whoever was watching. They were that
wrapped up in each other to even realize anyone else was
around.

Annie knew that Sierra loved Cody more than
anything in this world. She wondered if she could ever love with
such abandonment. Of course, when Cody’s legs folded and Sierra
pushed him back into the sand with that kiss that about made her
choke, she grabbed Marty to take her to the house. She wasn’t sure
where that was leading…

Marty giggled. “Shhhh…” She whispered.
“Listen!”

And there it was; “Sierra, um—Sierra, WOMAN!
YOU’RE A KILLING ME!” And they all laughed when Marty squealed and
giggled and clapped her hands.

“See Annie! Daddy always says that and then
Mama behaves again.” She was laughing hysterically and soon
everyone was laughing with her.

I sat up holding Sierra, staring at her.
Lord, she looked ornery! We half heard what Marty had said and we
both started to smile. We looked around at our friends, grinning
like loons, and said in unison; “Um…Sorry…” Which just made them
laugh even harder.

I scooped her up out of the sand and ran us
both through the outside shower to get the sand off. She was
smiling as she grabbed a towel. I followed her to the grilling area
and watched her attack a full inch thick steak like she had not
eaten in months. We were all grinning. She was determined to get
back to normal. Of course, I’ve never seen her attack a steak like
that before. I took a bite of it and the steak melted in my mouth.
Oh yeah! This IS good. Everyone dug in and devoured the food on the
table. Even Marty ate like a little pig.

We sat around the fire, talking about the
day. Our friends were impressed with my grandmother. Pa was pretty
proud of her but I think he was a little upset that she didn’t let
him know how strongly she felt that Marty’s dream was for real. He
wanted to be the protector of the family. Pa would have never
handled it that calmly though. I think he realized that, but
still…

I told Will and Joe about the houseboat that
Pa was looking at. Will stared at me for a few minutes. “I know
that guy, Cody.” He said finally. “Ask Ron to let me talk to him
first.” He told me quietly.

“We’ll email him when we go in, Will. He’s
right. It would be perfect for Josh and Bo to make it here a little
safer. It’s well balanced with a deep draft. Plus, they like to go
out at night and fish. They could eventually go for the weekend
when Josh is healthy enough. Pa would feel better if they had a
better set up.” I told him.

Marty had fallen asleep in Sierra’s arms. The
girls talked about everything. I watched everyone and realized how
lucky we were. I watched the love and friendship between the girls
and realized how much we felt for our friends as well. Not many
people could say they had friends this cool. I was still terrified
that we were in for a rough five months but I knew we were all in
this together. We would have to take it in stride.

“Well, guys, why don’t we finish the barn
first thing in the morning and then we’ll start on the plans. How
does that sound?” I asked them.

“Cody, we thought we could set up a small
office in your yurt until the lab is built. That way when we can’t
physically help you, we can start setting up the grant protocols.
We would have Sierra and the baby close where they could lie down
if they got tired and Sierra could help as much as she was able.
What do you think?” Annie did not want to be too far away from
Sierra. This way they could concentrate on their work and know that
Sierra are Marty were okay.

I looked at them for a moment. “Why don’t we
set up the other computer on that small desk we have in the back
room? We could use that for Marty or when you need it going, plus
you’d have the laptop. The grant committee will be out after New
Year’s to see our plans. I’d like for them to see our plans in
motion.” We all agreed.

There were six of us. We could get a lot set
up and ready. Just clearing the building sites and squaring out the
buildings and walkways with tape would be a big plus to have ready
when they got there. They needed to see that the grant recipients
were more than willing to do the work.

Everyone was stretching, yawning and in
agreement. It was already eleven o’clock and it had been a long
day. Tomorrow was another day. Hopefully they could get a lot done.
But for tonight, they divided up and went to their separate homes.
They were happy kids, about to start a wondrous adventure.

I carried Marty to her bed and laid her down
on her bed. She smiled and rolled over and grabbed her bear. “Good
night, Daddy.” She whispered.

“No stories, honey?” I asked surprised.

“No, Daddy. I want to dream up a new story.”
She grinned and closed her eyes.

Sierra came out of the bathroom in her tank
top and shorts. She saw Marty was already asleep. “Let’s go out to
the hammock.” She whispered.

I followed and drew her into the hammock and
we listened to the night sounds. Well, I think the Tarzan yell may
have been Will. Hmmm. We were smiling. Sierra seemed to feel as
content as I was feeling. “This is nice.” I whispered.

“Yes, it is. I feel almost normal. Like none
of this happened.” Sierra put a hand on her tummy. Then she smiled.
“And then Mattie does that—then I know it’s real.” She
whispered.

I put my hand on her stomach and could feel a
little foot against her skin. I was humbled. Life was a miracle and
when it was part of you, it flooded you with emotions that you just
couldn’t express in words.

“We will be feeling our daughter getting her
licks in before you know it.” I whispered as I kissed the top of
Sierra’s sweet smelling hair.

“What are we going to name our baby girl?” I
asked her.

“I don’t know. Should it go with Matthew?”
She asked. “Like Madison or Michelle?”

She looked at me. “I’m almost afraid to name
her, Cody.” She whispered. I knew what she was thinking.

“We have time. Keep thinking about it and we
will get Marty’s opinion, okay?” I didn’t want her to go to sleep
on a worried note. No more nightmares for my girls. Please, no
more.

Sierra grinned at me. “What are you grinning
at?” I asked warily. I watched as the tank top came sliding over
her head. She curled against me. “You know the signs have not been
changed.” I warned her.

She chuckled and slid off of the hammock. I
found her shorts on the steps and heard the splash in the lagoon. I
looked at my watch and we had an hour before the sprayers engaged.
“What the heck!” I laughed and my trunks dropped on the way to the
lagoon. I stopped, ran back and got the baby monitor and sat it
down at the beach as I ran to join my wife.

I swam up to Sierra and she was laughing
hysterically. “What are you laughing at?” She kept laughing. “Did I
look that funny?” And she was nodding. I guess I did look like an
idiot, streaking back and forth from the lagoon to the yurt.

I smiled at her and drew her close. “We have
an hour.” I whispered.

“Then, shut up and come here!” She
giggled.

 


__________

 


Annie and Joe had heard Sierra’s laugh and
turned to walk in the other direction. They wanted some fresh air
before the sprayers started. They were winding down. It had been a
stressful few days and the fatigue was setting in.

“That poor boy.” Annie smiled. She was a
little startled when Joe swung her around and picked her up in his
arms. He kissed Annie gently and she felt like she was about to
purr when he finally let up. She had never felt so content. Sierra
had been right. What they didn’t know, they were learning.

Sierra had always been so confident and Annie
had always been shy and held back. Sierra never flirted with any of
the boys in school. She was never interested in the boys in school.
But Cody had won her over on the dock when he had been so sweet and
gentle while the crowd of people was laughing at them. She said she
fell into those green eyes and felt something that she didn’t feel
possible.

Sierra had told her and Emily that the
feeling kept getting more intense. That by the time it hit Cody
that he felt the same way, Sierra was ready to attack him. She was
smiling as she remembered some of the things that Sierra had said.
Now, she understood.

Her friends were in love. Now, she felt the
same way and understood perfectly. Before, she thought Sierra was a
little nuts.

“I didn’t hear him complaining, did you?” Joe
grinned at her. “You can knock me to the sand and attack me
whenever you feel the need wife.”

“I think they are in the lagoon now, Joe.”
She laughed.

“There’s always the cove.” He reminded her.
They ran to the cove and stayed until they saw the light come on
the spray unit. They ran laughing all the way back to the yurt and
collapsed on the bed just before the sprayers started.

Before the sprayers were finished, not even
the baby goat was awake. The day was done.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 



CHAPTER NINE

 


Annie and Joe met the others on the beach the
next morning. Will had taken care of the animals and had the
four-wheeler out with the trailer full of materials to use. He had
filled three work aprons and was ready to get going.

“You are a busy man this morning, Bubba.” I
said as I came out and looked down over the deck in surprise. They
had been pretty busy already.

“Good morning team!” I waved as I grabbed
Marty up in my arms and headed their way. Sierra was still out
cold.

“What time did you go to bed?” Will asked.
Cody looked bushed.

“Um. One o’clock.” I grinned.

“What time did you go to sleep?” Joe asked.
He had to grin when Cody looked a little sheepish.

“I don’t remember?” I said in more of a
question that a statement. I honestly did not remember. I think I
passed out or something.

“Well—lover boy—grab an apron and let’s get
to work.” Will growled at him and then he grinned. Cody already had
his superman pants on. He was ready to work.

“Yes, Boss.” I grinned and handed Marty to
Annie. The girls headed to our yurt.

“We’ll fix breakfast and bring it out. Go
ahead and get started.” Annie grinned and headed inside. She sat
Marty up at the computer while they fixed a big breakfast.

Emily was looking at their supplies. She came
in quietly and glanced down at Sierra. The poor girl was out cold.
“Annie, we need to get us some laying chickens out here. We are
about out of eggs and fresh eggs would be better for Marty and
Sierra anyway.” She said as she got out the pitcher to make
juice.

“That’s a good idea. We’ll ask the guys if we
have enough supplies to make us a chicken house first. Mama’s
always had chickens. Maybe we could raise some roasting pigs over
on the rough part of the island. We are supposed to be working on a
self sufficient plan, right?” Annie smiled as she started the
bacon.

Marty was working on her story. Annie glanced
over ever once in a while but Marty was engrossed in what she was
doing. Annie took her a sippy cup of juice and brushed her hair. It
was long and wavy. She looked more like Sierra all of the time.
They could here the sound system going outside. It was just light
enough in the yurt to be relaxing. Annie and Em both swayed to the
music as they got things going.

Even Marty was humming absent-mindedly to the
music.

Annie caught a glimpse of Sierra out of the
corner of her eye and stopped abruptly. She shut off the burners
and whispered to Emily,

“Take Marty out and give me a few minutes
with Sierra.” She whispered. Emily looked over and understood. She
scooped up Marty.

“We’ll be back in a few minutes, I have to go
check on the guys.” She whispered to Marty and Marty looked at her
Mama and nodded soberly.

Just as they closed the door, Sierra sat up
and screamed. She was in a cold clammy sweat. Her eyes popped open
full of terror.

“Sierra, it’s just a dream. You’re safe. Calm
down honey. It’s okay.” Annie had her arms around her and was
rocking her like she would a frightened child. Sierra’s body shook
with fear and as she began to wake, she sobbed
broken-heartedly.

“It’s okay Sierra. Come on, honey. You got
too tired and you’ve had a nightmare. It isn’t real.” She felt the
sobs diminish and finally Sierra pushed back and put her face in
her hands.

“Damn it!” She fussed as she fought to regain
her composure. “Why won’t it stop, Annie? I’m happy, we are fine!
Why do I keep having these stupid nightmares?”

“They aren’t as often. You had a big scare
and things caught up.” She pushed Sierra’s hair away from her face.
“It’s going to be okay, you know?” She looked into Sierra’s eyes.
“We’re here for you, friend. Do you want to talk about this?” Annie
asked her.

“No. It wasn’t much different than the rest.”
She leaned back against the pillows. “I’m sorry, Annie.” She
whispered and then she gasped and put her hand on her tummy.
“Annie?”

“What’s wrong?” Annie asked quickly. Sierra
looked startled.

“I think I can feel the other one now!”
Sierra said. She grabbed Annie’s hand and Annie was amazed. She
could feel Mattie’s little kick. It was very distinctive and
active. Then there was a little flutter.

“Is that her?” Annie asked in amazement.

“I think so.” Sierra whispered.

“Wow.” Annie said as Emily came back in. She
grabbed Em’s hand and watched her face as Emily felt the little
babies kicking. Her eyes got huge.

“Uh hum! What are you doing to my wife?” I
said with a grin from the doorway. I could tell by their faces that
they had felt the baby kicking. It was pretty awesome. I felt
butterflies in my stomach every time I felt the life inside of
Sierra tummy. It was a miracle that just blew me away.

“It’s the little one, Cody.” Annie said in
awe.

“Mattie is a little football player, huh?” I
said with pride.

“Well, yes he is—but Cody—I think it is the
baby girl.” Annie said and her and Emily stepped back as I slid in
beside my wife. Annie and Emily went back to the kitchen but kept
looking back at the couple lying on the bed.

Cody had his big hand lying across Sierra’s
stomach. The tender moment about made both girls cry.

“Do you feel her?” Sierra whispered.

“Yes, there she is.” I leaned down and kissed
Sierra’s tummy. “Hello beautiful, I was wondering when you were
going to make yourself known. Welcome to Eden Cove, baby girl.” Our
little boy kicked my cheek.

“Yes, Matthew. I know you are there buddy but
you can’t have all of the attention.” He kicked me again. I kissed
Mattie as well.

“Ah, he settled down Cody.” Sierra grinned.
“He knows his Daddy.”

“Obviously, he’s already kicking me in the
face.” I grinned at her. This was fascinating. “Aren’t you starving
yet?” I asked her and saw the hunger light go on in her eyes.

I got up and she yanked me down to her.
“Woman! Have you no shame?” I fussed at her and she bit my ear.

“Time to feed the babies, woman. Up you go!”
I lifted her to her feet and steadied her. “Are you doing okay?” I
asked.

“I am now.” She admitted. Emily had told him
that she had a nightmare. I grinned and kissed her forehead. I
headed out with Marty and the girls finished breakfast. Things were
going to take time. She popped back quicker every time. The
nightmares still came but she shook herself free of them almost
immediately afterward and that was a very good sign.

 


__________

 


Carol sat at her computer. She had to get
started with the next book. An idea was forming in her head as she
decided to check email. There was one there from the island, so of
course she opened it first. Carol held her hand over her mouth as
she read it.

Ron had just come out of the shower and was
headed toward the coffee pot when he saw the expression on his
wife’s face. She didn’t cry over emails so he wasn’t sure what was
going on. He poured his wife a cup of coffee and went over to see
what had her crying so early this morning.

“Hey Sugar, what’s with the tears?” He asked.
Carol didn’t say anything. She just pointed for him to read the
email that was up on the screen. He grabbed his glasses and a bar
stool and sat beside her. He felt a little choked up when he
read;

Dear Nana;

I wrote you a story. I need your opinion.
Daddy says that I write really well. That is because he loves me. I
want to do better. Can you help me?

I love you. Marty

Carol opened the attachment and there was
Marty’s story. She didn’t think that she had ever been more proud
of one of their babies. Marty’s story read;

My name is Martha Austin. I live on an island
with my Mama and Daddy. Our island is called; Eden Cove. We are
expecting a baby. We just found out that there are two babies in
Mama’s tummy. One is a girl and one is a boy. Our baby boy is named
Matthew Lee after my Uncle Josh’s parents. The baby girl is really,
really tiny and we haven’t named her yet. Matthew kicks like a
football player. We just felt the baby girl and her little kick is
like a butterfly kiss. We are on vacation. Today everyone is
working on the grant —I can’t think of the word—but the boys are
building and the girls are working on the computers. We will play
after while. I get to spend my first Christmas on our island. My
Nanas and Papas and Josh and Jake and Shelby will come back soon.
We are going to party. Nana and Papa Austin’s anniversary is soon.
We are going to make it nice. Life is good on our island.

The End

Ron and Carol stared at Marty’s story. “Marty
wrote this?” He asked. In his mind Marty was a little bitty baby.
He could still balance her with one hand. This was not a baby
writing a story.

“Sierra and Cody told me that she was working
on a story and they had been blown away. Her first story was just
as articulate as this one. Good Lord, Ron! She isn’t even a year
old yet!” Carol shook her head in amazement.

“She typed this and everything?” He asked in
shock.

“Yes, she won’t let them help her. She knows
where the keys are but her little hands are still too small so she
hunts and pecks like her Papa.” Carol was grinning.

“She’ll be ready to teach the other babies
when they arrive, won’t she? What are you going to do?” He grinned.
Carol loved a good student. He was just thinking that his wife
probably had met her match.

“I will email her back.” Carol was smiling as
well. She wished Josh was there so that he could be in on the
moment but all of the kids were working with Bo. They wanted to
really make a dent in the construction project so Will and Joe
would feel free to stay as long as they needed to. Josh was being
so grown up. Jacob wanted to help out as well and he found the
boys’ business fascinating.

Shelby went to help. Actually, she went to be
close to Bo. Carol was sure that she would be in the middle of it
and helping as well. Shelby had grabbed the camera before they
left. She would take the different stage pictures for the guys at
the island to review online. Bo just grinned all of the time
now.

Stephen and Tara were going to be getting one
very unhappy daughter back. She will hate leaving Belize even more
this time.

Carol hit ‘print’ to save Josh a copy of
Marty’s letter. She refilled her coffee cup and then she answered
Marty’s letter.

Dear Granddaughter;

I read your letter in amazement this
morning. I am impressed. Baby, I have been writing all of my life.
I am sure that by the time you are in first grade that you will be
giving me advice on what I write. You blow me away!

Marty, the best advice that I can give is
for you to keep writing. Every day—write something. As you
practice, you develop your writing skills. If you are in doubt,
research your questions online. There happens to be a lot of
knowledge in cyber space that will help you to be a great
writer.

So, Sweet Girl, write and send me emails.
Send emails to Shelby and Jake, to Sarah and Willie, and to your
other grandparents.

I just had a really good
ideal! Email Kelly at the Channel 5 News in Belize City. She would
love receiving emails from a protégée like you. if you want to try
that, her email is: KellyWilliams@foxnews.com

I am looking forward to many emails and many
stories from you, Marty. When we come out to the island, you and I
will escape to the house and we will write stories together.

 


We love you SO much! Please, don’t forget to
play!

Love & Prayers;

Nana

 


Ron grinned as he read Carol’s email. He
remembered Carol teaching Cody how to email. His progress was based
on the thirst for knowledge that Carol had embedded in him. He had
so much to catch up on. Carol took it in steps and when he got
bored with the repetition and was asking too many ‘whys,’ Carol
started making him find his own answers.

They got off subject every day during the
home schooling. Cody would ask away and Carol would type the
question in the URL and let him go for it. It made school
fascinating and Cody and Carol would come out smiling and late from
the study area every day. She made it fun and interesting. Their
grandson had learned at such an accelerated speed that it took
everything Carol had to keep the boy interested and learning.

Josh was the same way. The casual approach to
learning was just what active kids with searching minds needed.

Carol started to shut down the internet and
begin to write. The baby had inspired her. Carol had admitted to an
auditorium full of people on her book tour that she was inspired by
her family, her friends and Belize. Somehow, she never hit the
writer’s block that so many spoke of. Too much happened in their
life with their grandson that there seemed to be endless things to
write about.

She could tell a little by the way that Marty
wrote her story that Marty was trying to reason out what was
happening in her life right now. It was good that she felt like she
was in the middle of it. Cody was being smart. They kept Marty
involved in everything. Marty knew that she was chosen for their
family. She knew her real family had not survived that monstrous
hurricane.

Carol didn’t think Cody would ever let her
feel any different than their babies did. She was sure that Cody
and Sierra would always make Marty feel like their firstborn and a
major part of the family.

Carol noticed the ‘chat’ flag. It was their
son—Cody’s father—Brian. She debated for a few seconds and then she
took it. He popped up on the screen immediately.

“Why are you guys so damn hard to get hold
of?” He demanded. Same old Brian.

“Life’s been a little hectic, Brian. How are
you and your family doing?” He was taken back a bit by her
calmness.

“That’s what I was trying to find out.” He
said hatefully. “The family here is fine. How’s my family way down
there?”

“We have had some problems, Brian. Josh
totaled his boat on the rocks in a nasty storm that came up all of
a sudden. The kids are all fine. Cody pulled all of them into
safety but it could have been a lot worse. It could have been a
whole lot worse if Sierra and Cody hadn’t reacted quickly and
efficiently.” She said quietly.

“I didn’t hear about that one. What, the boy
couldn’t handle the boat that Dad just turned him lose with?” He
demanded. He was jealous of Josh, too.

“No one could have handled it, Brian. He was
trying to make it around to the cove that is in the island’s
protected harbor. A rogue wave picked them up and slammed them into
the rocks.” Carol explained.

She attempted to keep her cool so Ron stood
back at the snack bar and listened. He wasn’t going to let this get
out of hand this time. His wife had dealt with enough of Brian’s
hatefulness.

“What about the rest?” He demanded. “Sierra
was pregnant! They did ‘have’ to get married, didn’t they Mom?”

“Brian, I understand that you think this is
your business. But in reality, it really isn’t.” Carol stared at
her youngest son on the screen. “Whether you like it or not, your
son is happily married. There is documentation that Sierra’s
virginity was in tact before the wedding. Remember? Robert attacked
her but didn’t succeed in a rape? He had beaten her but that was
it. The kids didn’t find out about this until a few days ago. She
probably became pregnant on their wedding night but they had such a
weird schedule that her own body schedule was messed up. Sierra is
under weight and we just found out yesterday that she is expecting
twins.”

‘WHAT?” He looked as though his mother had
slapped him. “There goes his life!”

“You know Brian, even in that country western
song, that didn’t turn out to be the case.” Carol saw his
confusion. “You know, that Kenny Chesney song about ‘There Goes My
Life’? They did not plan this. Sierra was on birth control and it
just happened. And it isn’t the end of his life unless Sierra loses
her life giving birth to these little ones. They have friends and
family that will work hard not to let that happen. He needs your
support Brian—not your criticism.”

Carol threw a look at her husband and he
walked over to stand by her side.

“I thought Cody couldn’t sire a child!” He
said angrily.

“No one had taken a sperm count. Cody
volunteered to take the test to remove any doubt from Sierra or
anyone else. He most definitely sired those babies.” Carol wanted
to reach into the monitor and shake her son.

“Hello Brian.” Ron said quietly.

“Dad.” Brian rubbed his hand over his face.
“I can’t afford to come back down there right now. Is there
anything Cody needs?” He asked.

“Just your support son—nothing more than
that.” Ron answered.

“Okay then. I’m not happy about this but I
know that my opinion doesn’t matter.” He griped. “What’s going to
happen with all of their big plans now?”

“Well, they are now finished with their
freshman year. They are taking their sophomore year online—except
for once a month testing. They have received a marine project
grant, so they can stay on the island and keep Sierra calm and
resting as well. Annie, Emily and Joe have all received scholarship
grants and are also named on the marine grant as recipients. I
think their plans have been ‘one upped’ right now, Brian.

Things are working out. They found out about
the jump to the sophomore year and the grant the last day before
their break. I honestly think the only thing that they have to
worry about is keeping Sierra calm and healthy through her
remaining five months.” Ron looked as proud as he felt.

His grandson was a damn smart kid. He married
a beautiful intelligent lady. He hated when Brian cut him.

“I got that. I’m glad it didn’t screw up his
college. He’s going to be tying himself down with a big family,
though.” Brian complained.

“Not everyone thinks of kids as burdens,
Brian. He loves his little family.” Carol said quietly. Brian
looked like she had slapped him but at this point—someone needed to
do just that.

“Your son is a good husband, a great father
and we are very proud of him. If you email him or try to talk to
him, keep in mind that he is working on housing and grant
protocols. He may be online late at night if he isn’t exhausted but
don’t expect him to stop his life and let you know what is
happening at the moment. We’ll answer your questions the best that
we can. We love you, Brian. I have to get to work now. Give Brenda
a hug for us.” Carol got up and walked out.

“She’s pissed, isn’t she?” Brian asked his
father.

“She’s just frustrated. We just read an email
from Marty. She wrote her Nana a story and everything was pretty
happy and amazing. Then you pop up with an attitude. You need to do
something about that, Brian. It’s going to cause you a lot of
problems. Not just with Cody, Bubba, that attitude could destroy
your current family. Listen before you speak. Give someone a chance
before you jump on them. I have to get off here as well. I will
update you on any changes. Have a good day, Son.” And with that,
Ron shut him down.

He got up and went to find Carol. She
wouldn’t be writing for awhile now. She needed to get her head back
together.

Carol was feeding the animals and getting
ready to walk Magic (Cody’s and Josh’s quarter horse) out to the
other side of the island. She was brushing him down and talking to
him softly.

“Are you okay, wife?” Ron asked as he kissed
her cheek.

“Yep, I’m good. I figured I needed to work a
bit and then I will write. You know, you should do some talking and
negotiating on that boat, honey. We will be running out of time
soon and I imagine the man needs the money for his family’s
Christmas.” Carol grinned at him when she saw his eyes light
up.

“Don’t you need help out here?” He asked
quietly.

“Nope, I need the work to cool off. The
animals and the work calm me down, honey. I think I’m going to
write a story with Marty in it. We may even let Marty write part of
it, who knows? Go ahead, Ron. We’ll have a late breakfast when we
get done.” She was grinning when she threw herself on Magic’s back.
“We’re riding the surf back today. We both need the exercise.”

Ron grinned as he watched his wife ride Magic
bareback to the shoreline and then disappear around the corner of
the trees. Content with her own self-therapy, Ron went back to talk
turkey with that man about his boat.

 


__________

 


 


On Eden Cove, everyone lost track of time.
The goat barn was finished and it was a work of art. It looked like
a beautiful little island house. The guys were working behind
Sierra and Cody’s yurt. They had half of the area cleared and had
started on the walkway path, clearing everything out of the
way.

Then they started on the opening. It was
clearing quickly and efficiently with three big boys working hard.
The palms were carried down to a drying spot and the wood from the
palm trees, teak and mangrove trees were cut up into firewood and
bonfire wood. They would have to have a bonfire every night for a
month to clean all of the brush up.

Nights could get chilly when the storms raged
and each yurt had a small fireplace to cut the chill. They made
sure the chipper did its job and the area was being efficiently
cleaned out as it was being cleared.

It was already three in the afternoon and no
one had taken a break. It was exciting. To build and create was
fascinating for all of the couples. William was in his element when
he was working with clearing and construction.

Joe was getting there. He first worked with
Will for the money. It was hard to work your way through college.
Then, he began falling in love with it as well. There was something
to be said for Will’s line of work. It was satisfying.

They looked up when they heard Marty. Emily
was carrying her out in her arms. She was smiling when she found
them.

“Wow!” She exclaimed as she looked around.
“You have been really busy too! I love the goat barn! It is so
nice. Beauty and Eden are having a ball right now running in and
out of their stall. Cody, did you put that little wire spool in
there for Eden to play with?” She knew he did because he was
grinning. “She loves it!”

Joe had just climbed down from hacking the
last limb that was holding them up from taking the tree down. “We
need to take a break! I’m starving!” He grumbled as he swung down
beside Emily and grabbed Marty.

“Hello Beautiful lady!” He said. He danced
around with Marty in his arms. Marty was giggling the whole time.
Everyone was in a good mood.

“Em!” She giggled. “I think Joey is really
hungry! He is de-leer-e-us!” They stared at her for a moment and
Cody walked over and grabbed his little girl. He grinned at
Joe.

“I think she right. Break time, men!” Cody
turned to Emily. “Are we going to have to fix our dinner or have
you all had mercy on us?” He asked.

“Oh yes. I forgot. We were really busy too.
Sorry. Dinner is served!” She was grinning when William came and
picked her up in his strong arms.

“I couldn’t help it Cody, everything looks so
nice! I forgot what I came out for.” They were all laughing on the
way back.

 


__________

 


The girls worked all morning. The back room
was going to be a bedroom for Josh or a storage room. That was the
plan originally and then later they would make it into a bedroom
for Marty as she got older. They had played with an idea of an
office but back then, it was a getaway from all of the schoolwork
and an office just seemed wrong.

It was more than big enough. Now that it was
more of a home than a vacation spot, Sierra decided to make it into
a decent office.

By the time they were finished, the computer,
printer, fax, scanner, telephone, work supplies, corkboards and
shelves for books were all up and running, stocked and ready.

They had two cabinets that locked for more
storage of paperwork for the marine project and school. Annie and
Emily put a couple of island paintings up for atmosphere. Sierra
studied the overall effect and then looked at her friends. “You
know, if the guys can carry in that daybed that is mainly a couch,
we could put it back here and Josh could still stay here when they
visit.”

Annie and Emily had been hauling stuff all
day long in their island wagon. They were more than willing to
leave the daybed to the men.

Annie noticed that Sierra was starting to
pale out at about two o’clock. She was frantic. Sierra should have
already been off of her feet. “Marty, we have to put Mama down for
a nap!” She fussed. Marty cracked up.

She was so cute while she tried to control
her giggles before she went to talk to her Mama. It sounded funny
for them to make her Mama take a nap. It was usually the other way
around. Marty always had to take the nap because she was
little.

Marty went over to her Mama and pulled at her
shorts. “Mama, Marty’s tired. Will you lie down with me?” Annie and
Emily had trouble keeping a straight face. Marty was using reverse
psychology.

Sierra was too exhausted to notice.

“Okay Sweetie. We’re done for now friends.
Let’s take a break.” Sierra said with a yawn. “I’m sleepy too,
Marty.” She admitted as she took Marty’s hand to lead her out to
the big bed.

“I know that, Mama.” Marty grinned.

Sierra sat of the edge of the bed and stared
at her. “Marty, are you making Mama take a nap?” She asked
suspiciously.

“Yep!” Marty giggled.

Sierra rolled her eyes and scooped her up and
kissed her. She laid her down beside her and said. “Will you read
me a story, Marty?”

“Sure, Mama. Just close your eyes and I will
read to you.” Annie and Emily started a late lunch and listened to
Marty. They kept looking back and checking on them.

Marty sat cross-legged on the bed with the
book on her lap and read to her Mama. Sierra was asleep in no time.
Marty finished reading the story. She knew that it was part of her
schooling.

Plus, she wanted the babies to hear the whole
story. She told Annie and Emily that she didn’t want the babies to
be wondering about the ending. She was so serious.

Annie and Emily carried out the lunch to the
picnic area. They both marveled at the little goat barn. It was
really cute and made a perfect addition to the island. Emily went
to get the guys and Annie went to check on Sierra.

Annie eased into the house. Sierra slept
quietly. She had worked hard and hadn’t had even a slight loss of
balance. They didn’t allow her to lift anything heavy but she set
up the computer and all of the equipment. She set up all of the
protocols for the grant. Sierra started charts and grafts and
helped decorate the office. She ended up helping stock all of the
shelves with their books and supplies that they would need for the
project to get started.

Sierra was just as careful as the girls were.
She did not want to spend the next five months in bed with so much
work to do. She wanted to do her share, even if it meant that she
had to sit in front of the computer most of the time. Annie was
proud of her.

Sierra had broken into a clammy sweat. Then
her breathing sped up. Annie was frustrated. They had let her get
too tired and now she was starting with the same damn nightmare
again. Annie slipped into bed beside her sister and wrapped her
arms around her.

“It’s just a dream, Sierra, let it go.” She
whispered. She watched as the tears ran down her friends face while
she slept. Robert and Sheldon Watson had tormented both of them all
through school—long before Cody moved to the island. Neither of the
girls realized what an obsession those boys had about them. They
became fixated on Sierra because she just totally ignored them.
Those boys were a danger, even back then, and they had no idea.
They had tortured them enough and now all that Annie wanted was for
Sierra’s nightmares to go away.

“Come on Sierra, calm down. Try to wake up
and calm down and have lunch with Cody. We’re on the island. We’re
living a dream. You don’t need this nightmare.” Annie’s voice was
sweet and soothing.

Finally, Sierra’s eyelashes fluttered open
and she was alert. She stared at the ceiling for a few minutes.
Annie asked; “Are you okay now?”

Sierra looked at her and wiped her face with
her hands. “I got too tired.” She said bluntly. “Sorry Annie.”
Sierra struggled to get up and Annie rushed to help her steady.

“I’m hungry.” She grinned. “Ah man, I heard
about this…” Sierra hurried back to the bathroom. She griped all
morning about having to run to the bathroom so much. Evidently
Matthew was sitting on her bladder today.

Annie waited for her to come out. She smiled
when she saw her. Sierra had washed her face, brushed her hair and
changed into a bathing suit and short robe. “Eat first and then
swim, okay?” She walked out with Sierra, holding her hand.

Sierra wasn’t going to give the nightmare any
more of her time. She wasn’t going to talk about it. This time,
Annie thought she was right. She needed to keep trying to get past
this awful part of her life. It was a very small part in the middle
of a whole lot of good.

 


__________

 


I had just walked out of the outside shower
with swimming trunks on when Annie walked out with Sierra. Will and
Joe had also got cleaned up outside and headed to the food. They
didn’t want to wake Sierra. I walked over and met the girls and
Annie ran ahead to see Joe as soon as she mouthed; ‘nightmare’ over
the top of Sierra’s head.

They were going to let my wife sleep as long
as necessary but she couldn’t let her continue the nightmare. We
would make sure she rested longer this afternoon. “I hear you guys
have really been busy.” I pulled her under my arm. Sierra was
quiet.

“Sierra, are you okay?” I asked.

“Yes, Marty made me take a nap.” She said
with a grin. “She even read me a story.” She was still amazed with
the child’s quick wit.

“Marty didn’t get a nap, did she?” I grinned
at her. Sierra shook her head. “Well, maybe we can trick her into a
nap later.” I studied Sierra’s face. She had a nightmare but she
wasn’t going to let it destroy her day. “Let’s feed you and those
young ‘uns!” I scooped her up and kissed her tummy and of course,
Mattie kicked my lips.

“Tough guy!” I growled at him and then two
little feet kicked in unison. I’m just saying that. It could have
been his fists for all I knew but the little guy made his presence
known. “Hey, where’s your sister?” I waited and Sierra was grinning
at Annie and Emily while I had her held up like a cob of corn,
kissing and talking to her tummy.

“Is she awake, Cody?” Sierra asked me and I
put my cheek against her stomach and grinned. I kissed her stomach
again.

“Yes, and I think she just smacked her big
brother out of the way to get to the front. I think Matthew may not
be the strongest one in there.” I sat Sierra down gently at the
table and sat down beside her.

“Look at all this food!” I was starving and
my friends were devouring the food like they hadn’t eaten in weeks.
Even Marty was wolfing it down. Suddenly, I understood how our
parents felt when we all turned into teenage eating machines.

 


__________

 


We all lounged around for a bit and then the
girls showed us what they had achieved during the morning hours.
Our office was set up and efficient.

We liked the idea of the day bed. Joe and
Will carried it in while I made sure the back door that would lead
out onto a raised walkway to the lab housing was working well. I
removed the back steps so that we could just use a straight across
walkway that I could use the wheelchair and Sierra wouldn’t be
walking up and down stairs all day.

We worked on the walkway the rest of the
afternoon and finally put the four-wheeler and trailer away. We had
all of the power tools charging and everything put up for the night
by six o’clock. It had been a busy and productive day.

Everyone swam and enjoyed the lagoon. Annie
and Emily took the baby to bed. They wanted to finish straightening
up before they went to their yurt. Sierra was so relaxed; they
didn’t want her to do anything.

Joe went with Will and they went to Will’s
place for him to talk to the boat guy online. He found an email
from Ron. “I’ll be damned.” He said in awe and Joe hurried over to
see what brought the comment. He had to smile.

Cody’s grandfather was good. He had talked
the man down to two thousand dollars on the small houseboat. The
boat was immaculate.

Will hurried to email Ron. He found that the
man was online so they hit the eye cam and talked. Joe and Will
caught Ron and Carol up on everything that was happening. Will told
Ron that he did a good job and he and Joe both busted laughing when
Ron told him how the deal had gone.

Ron told him that he almost felt sorry for
the man so he was going to buy his kids some presents. The man had
a soft spot and it was the holidays.

Ron’s plan was to borrow Cody’s boat and take
the girls in for a day of last minute shopping and Dr. Anders
wanted to see Sierra. Will thought that was an excellent idea.

Ron would leave his boat and have Sierra
pilot Josh’s boat to Eden Cove. Then Ron would use the yacht to
bring everyone out for their anniversary and sleepover with both
boats and the fishing boats as well—plus the two extra yurts,
housing would not be a problem for the three-day celebration.

Carol walked back into the room and heard Ron
talking. With him gone, she would be able to get everything ready
for the island without over working him. It would be good for him
to take a day with the boats and for the girls to have a day to
shop.

She would make sure that Kelly would get free
to pick them up and run around with them. She had talked to the
reporter and Kelly was complaining about not getting to spend any
time with Sierra.

While they were gone, Carol would be able to
finish wrapping gifts and enjoy the quiet. As long as Ron didn’t
overdo it, she wanted him to go and enjoy himself.

“How’s Sierra doing?” She asked them. She saw
Will frown. “Is she still having nightmares?” He nodded. “But they
are better aren’t they?”

“Well, she only has them when she is
exhausted and Cody or Annie have managed to wake her up pretty
quick. She’s taking them in stride, Carol. She doesn’t want to talk
about them but she seems to be able to get it back together really
fast. The girls worked hard to set up the office today while we
worked outside. Annie and Em are getting things cleaned back up
from dinner and getting Marty ready for bed. We left Cody and
Sierra in the lagoon. I think everyone is turning in early. It’s
been a really long day.” He smiled.

Will was pretty proud of what their crew had
got done today. He wished they all worked for him. Everyone worked
really well together.

“Shelby will be sending you pictures of the
building site here in a few minutes. They’ve worked hard too. Bo
said with Josh and Jake and Shelby—he’s managed to get twice the
amount of work done and you are way ahead of schedule. The area is
cleared and he set the first poles and put out the temporary dock
already.” Carol grinned at Will’s surprised look. He had only asked
him to get the area cleared and ready to build. This was more than
he expected Bo to do with Shelby and Jake here visiting. He knew
Josh was going to help him—but…

“Wow! Now the boy’s going to want a raise,
isn’t he?” He grinned. Bo was going to be an excellent partner. He
didn’t have a lazy bone in his body.

“No, I think Shelby has inspired him.” Ron
grinned.

“Cody’s going to whoop that boy yet,” Joe
said and laughed. Bo was still a little afraid of his best friend
and how protective Cody was of his cousin.

“It should get interesting. Tell the girls
that Ron will pick them up at eight and he is going to bring Shelby
with him.” They let Shelby send the pictures next from Josh’s yurt
and the young men looked at the stages of the project.

Bo was an excellent planner on island
projects. The area was being cleared and cleaned up methodically.
He would probably have the flooring done on the main yurt before
they got back—even with Christmas Eve and Christmas Day off.
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