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  Prologue


  


  “Are you hungry?”


  Jared nods his head. He’d been sitting on the street from since 7 am that morning and it was now, 6pm. When he looked up at the lady who spoke to him, he could not help but be taken aback by her beauty.


  


  Her soft brown eyes made him think of a doe just born, her skin called for him to touch it. He shook the thoughts from his head and took the sandwich she offered and the juice. She walks back to her car and stops. She goes back to Jared and stoops down to his level.


  


  “Would you like somewhere to sleep tonight? I have an empty garage and some fresh clothes, and you can have more to eat if you like.”


  


  Jared nods again and gets up to follow her to her car. He fully expects her to tell him sit in the back.


  


  “No sit in the front my baby’s in the back asleep.”


  


  


  


  


  Chapter ONE


  


  Jared was raised on a farm, in the Parish of St. Andrew. There were fruit and vegetables being grown for the family and for sale. Jared loved wake up when the rooster crowed at 4:30, he would dress in his boots, jeans and t-shirt and collect the eggs, milk the cows and by the time the sun was up he would be picking local herbs for his mother to cook with that day.


  


  The Greene house did not look like a typical ranch or farm house. It was done in country style but with a bit of a modern flare. When he first saw the property, he fell in love with the style of the house. It was two floors with a master bedroom, four bedrooms and a bathroom upstairs and one bedroom, a bathroom and a wash room downstairs. The outside had been originally in white but Mrs. Greene hared white and she decided she would go with green. There was a mass of Hibiscus, Frangipani, Sunflowers, Joseph Coat and Croton but what Mrs. Greene really loved the most was her Snow on the Mountain. She planted it strategically all over the property and it bloomed around Christmas time. The entire house was board, with the exception of the bathrooms. The windows were single hung sash but Mr. Greene added shutters for the hurricane season. The porch stretched from one side to the other and Mrs. Greene kept it in immaculate condition especially for her tea parties. Over the years they maintained it well and hardly ever had to do much repairs.


  


  Jared always had the best but he also worked harder than any of his other siblings. His parents taught him how to run the farm and keep the accounts up to date and would go down into town to deliver the produce with his father three days a week. He was the eldest of 4 children and the only boy, being 4 years from his first sister and the other two were three years each behind. They adored their big brother and he felt the same.


  


  “Jared honey go with the girls down to the beach today, Dad and I want to go into town and pick up some supplies, a storm is brewing and we don’t want to get caught.”


  


  “Yes ma. Jada, Jinx and Josia are you ready? I’m only calling you once then I’m outta here.”


  


  Down the stairs thumps of footsteps could be heard as all the girls scrambled their way out to the truck.


  


  “We’re ready Jared.” Three girl voices chimed.


  


  “Do you have everything? Towels, change of clothes, food and drink?”


  “Yes ma.


  


  “Okay then be safe and don’t hassle your brother, he’s bigger n all o ya.”


  


  “Yes ma.”


  


  The girls hopped into the truck oldest in the front the other three in the back and waited for Jared to come out.


  


  “Look after my babies or don’t come home.” Mrs. Greene smiled at her handsome son.


  


  “I promise ma. Be back by 6.”


  


  “No come home earlier in case the storms shows up.”


  “Okay, love you bye.”


  


  Jared ran out to the truck and hopped in. He gunned the engine and tore out the yard. At 24 Jared was pegged to be the sexiest man in the parish of St. Andrew. He was tall, always sporting an almost completely shaved head, his muscles rippled under his shirt when he was working. The ladies used any excuse to see him and the excuse was usually the Greene sisters. The girls got invited to every event in the hope that they would show up with Jared in tow and being the big brother with a license he always did.


  


  “Ma says a storm is coming so we have to back early, don’t make me have to come looking for any of you, we don’t need to worry her okay.”


  


  “Yes J.”


  


  When Jared pulled up to Long Pond and already there were tons of teenagers there. Some were in the pond section and somewhere lounging on logs and old benches, others were sitting on the backs of old trucks drinking and talking.


  


  


  


  Chapter TWO


  


  Jared pulled up alongside the last truck in line and the girls rushed out leaving him to unpack the stuff. He was hauling the cooler when a soft voice was heard behind him.


  


  “Would you like some help Jared?”


  “Only if it’s who I think it is.” He turned to face the girl of his dreams. Salina Holder. The prettiest girl in the whole world according to him. She reminded him so much of his mother. Her soft voice, her gentility and the way she treated others drew him in each time.


  


  “Grab the basket, I got the rest.”


  Salina grabbed the basket and followed Jared to where his sisters had gone to. They set the things down on the already laid out blankets and mats.


  


  “Take a walk with me?”


  “Okay.”


  


  Jared held out his hand and Salina took it and they maneuvered through the crowd which seemed to get bigger in the last few minutes. Jared walked back to the truck and took out his bag and put the keys under the mat.


  Jared and Salina managed to get away from the crowd and took a nice walk across a beaten path and there were many, people on foot would make a way through hell to create a short cut to home.


  


  Jared found a quiet spot under some grape trees and took a blanket from his back pack and spread it down. His mother had packed him a separate lunch in case he didn’t want to be with the girls. He had told her about Salina and decided when he was 25 they would get married if she said yes. His mother agreed and said they could live in the old house at the back of the property until they could afford one of their own.


  


  He motioned for Salina to sit and she sat and stretched out her legs in front of her.


  


  “Are you hungry?”


  “Not really but I would never pass up your mom’s cooking.”


  


  Jared took out a container of tuna and cheese sandwiches, baked and fried chicken salad, donuts, lemonade, mauby and chocolate cake.


  


  “MMMM smells wonderful.”


  


  “Mom’s the best, what would you like or just a bit of everything?”


  “A bit of everything and some mauby.”


  


  Jared dished out some for both of them and they sat and talked, neither of them interested in going back to the crowd of teens.


  


  Jared awoke to drops of rain on his face. He and Salina had fallen asleep and the sky looked almost black although it was only 4. Within seconds of them waking up, the clouds burst and they were drenched.


  


  “We gotta get back to the others now.” Jared shouted as he pulled Salina to a standing position and grabbed the blanket and everything on it and began to run. He could hear the trucks pulling out and people screaming.


  


  He searched for his sisters and hope they would know to get in the truck and wait for him. He ran to the truck and found the two youngest ones.


  


  “Where’s Jada?” He yelled into the truck.


  


  “She went off to the other side with Mark, we thought they would have come back by now.”


  


  Jared took the keys from under the mat and gave them to Salina.


  


  “Take my sisters’ home I will either find shelter or hitch a ride home when I find Jada, you need to go now.” He kissed her quickly on the lips and tore off in the direction he figured his sister would want to be alone with a boy. On his way one of the guys told him he would wait as long as he could.


  


  Jared tore through the trees, branches cutting his face and arms.


  


  “JADA!” Outside was getting darker and he knew if he didn’t find her soon they would both be in trouble and he could not go home without her.


  


  The lightening forked where Jared thought was right next to his head and he saw a shoe in a muddy pool. It was Jada’s.


  


  “JADA!” He called out again. He kept thinking he was ‘gonna tar her butt when he found her and then tar it again when they got home.


  


  Just then Jared saw Mark lying face down under a tree trunk, he ran over and managed to pull it off him.


  


  Mark had blood coming from his ears and nose and his head was in a funny position. Jared knew he was dead. Fear grabbed onto his heart and squeezed it so tightly he had to grab a tree.


  


  “JADA!”


  


  “Jared.” A voice came from a thick bush a few feet away.


  


  Jared tore through the bushes pulling way everything in his path. Nothing prepared him for what he saw. Jada was laying on the ground with a tree branch protruding from her stomach.


  


  “Oh god no.” Jared had no idea what to do, there was no way he could leave her to get help and he didn’t want her to be alone now that he found her.


  


  “I’m sorry bro, I didn’t mean to scare you.” She coughed up blood.


  


  “Shhh don’t talk, I’m gonna go get help.”


  “Don’t leave me I don’t….”


  


  Jared knew she was gone, his little sister was dead and not only did he have to find his way back out but he had Mark to think of as well. He ran back to Mark’s body and pulled the blanket from under him. He mustered everything he had in him and pulled Jada from the branch. The sickening sound of flesh tearing from the wood made his stomach lurch. He wrapped her in the blanket and rested her beside Mark’s body. He looked for anything he could use to let whoever came to find Mark see where he was. He tore off his shirt and tied it to a broken branch and dug a hole and stuck the branch in it. He picked up his sister’s body and started his trek back out of the bush.


  


  


  


  


  


  Chapter THREE


  


  The rain was pelting down when Jared reached where the trucks were parked, they were all gone as he figured. He adjusted his sister and continued walking.


  


  By truck Long Pond is a 10 minute drive. On foot uphill, shirtless and cold with a 125lb dead girl in your arms, rain falling so hard with visibility at almost zero it took him an hour. He had to stop several times but he had no intention of leaving his sister. Not a car or truck passed, not a man, woman child or animal was in sight. When Jared reached the walkway to his home he couldn’t think of anything he would say to his parents and other sisters. This was his fault, he should have never gone with Salina. This day would haunt him for the rest of his life.


  


  When he put his foot on the bottom step of the porch the door flung open and his mother screamed. His father was right behind her and he held onto her to stop her from hitting the floor.


  


  Mrs. Greene looked up at her only son and screamed.


  “I told you not to come home without them. Get Out. GET……..OUT.”


  


  Jared said nothing, he laid his sister’s body on the porch and took off. He ran and ran, rain blinding him, the thunder bursting his ear drums. Lightening flashing all around him but none of that mattered. He heard his father call out to him, his sisters screaming his name to come back but all he would ever hear was his mother’s voice.


  


  Jared woke up from his dream to find himself on a make shift bed in a garage that wasn’t his. He quickly remembered how he got there and wondered what he should do next.


  


  Her name was Rayna and she had given some worn clothes for the night. He had ties that cost more than the whole outfit. He had told his staff he was taking a vacation and they needed him for anything just leave a message on his cell phone and if it was extremely urgent leave two messages. He left his car in a public parking lot and paid the watchman to keep an eye on it for him.


  


  He sat up when he heard the door leading into the house open and Rayna stepped out with a tray in her hands.


  


  “Hi, I brought some tea to warm you up and a bigger sandwich. Sorry about the bed it’s all I have.”


  She placed the tray on a small table next to the bed.


  


  “”Thank you for everything, I will repay you someday.” He whispered.


  “Actually I think I can find a way for you to help me out. I have to make deliveries during the day and night but I can’t always take Yohan with me and finding a sitter at short notice is a doozy. Would you be willing to keep him for room, board and food?”


  “You would let me keep your baby?”


  “It’s the same as if I called a sitter, I don’t always know who I will get.”


  “My name’s Jared and yes I would help you since you have been nicer than anyone I came across in a long time.”


  


  “Well one good deed usually brings one in return. Having a man around the house will turn off thieves and I’m sure Yohan will love someone of his own gender. I will warn you though, he is already a handful, I will show you our routine, if there is anything you don’t understand or are not comfortable with just let me know.”


  


  “Okay. You said you make deliveries, what do you do?”


  


  “Come in when you’re finished and I can show you. Set the lock at the bottom of the garage door before you come in.” She left and went back inside.


  


  “Jared what are you doing? How do I tell her that her house fits in my living room?”


  


  He doesn't, furthermore, he takes on the role of baby sitter and unknown to Rayna Jared takes Yohan to work with him everyday and returns when he thinks she would arrive home. He cooks when Yohan is asleep since he can tell Rayna is dog tired after her deliveries.


  


  


  


  Chapter FOUR


  


  Rayna creates gourmet cupcakes for all kinds of events. The house always smells like a bakery. She does lots of work for charities and she seems to be doing well but something tells Jared Rayna isn’t making ends meet. One day he was at home with Yohan and a man from the electric company came to turn the lights off. Jared told the man he would pay it within the hour. Jared gathered up Yohan, walked to the nearest bank and spoke to the manager.


  


  “Hey Johnathan, I need a favour, can you pay a bill from my account I’m baby sitting and I don’t have my cheque book with me.”


  “Your baby?” Max asked curiosity registering on his face.


  “Nah just a good friend.”


  “How much is it?”


  “$478.50.” Jared handed him the most recent bill Rayna kept in a box in the kitchen.


  


  Having done that Jared makes up his mind he needs to tell Rayna who he is before she finds out on her own. That did not happen either. Every time Jared gets up the courage to tell her, he changes his mind.


  


  For the next 4 months Jared is living a double life and making a go of it. When Rayna is baking during the day he takes Yohan to work and he bought a playpen and put it in his office, the ladies fall all over him.


  


  One night Yohan was asleep in his crib and Rayna was relaxing on the sofa, she made all her deliveries and she decided to invite Jared to watch a movie.


  


  “Hey Jared would you like to watch a movie with me?”


  “Sure, what are we watching?”


  “Armageddon.”


  “Great, do you have popcorn?”


  “Sure the packs are in the pantry.”


  


  Jared puts a popcorn pack in the microwave, he takes down a bowl and waits for the corn to pop while Rayna is setting up the movie.


  


  Jared gets a huge bowl and dumps the popcorn in it, he finds an ice bucket and put in some ice and a few cans of soda. He sees a bag of chips and some Gummis. He takes everything into the living room and sets everything down on the coffee table.


  


  “Great, sit let’s unwind.”


  


  They eat, they comment on the movie and have some all-round fun but when the movie is over the atmosphere changes. Jared realizes his growing attraction for Rayna has reached a point where he knows he needs to be honest with her.


  


  Rayna on the other hand is tormenting herself for falling in love with Jared. Yes he is great around the house and with Yohan but with things so financially difficult can she get serious about someone who can’t get her out of her situation?


  


  “Rayna?”


  


  “Yes Jared?” She puts the bowl in the drainer and dumps the empty bags in the bin. As she turned to face Jared she sees something she never saw before. Lust. Clear as day.


  


  “I need to leave here, you will have to find another sitter for Yohan.”


  


  “Did I do something wrong? Do you need more space in the garage or is it that you don’t want to stay here anymore?”


  


  “Stop. Don’t jump to any conclusions. I think I have taken up enough of your life and certain things are happening which I have no control over and I need to go now before we both get hurt.”


  


  “I feel it too Jared but I’m not sure I can offer you more right now, there’s so many things you don’t know and I would be willing to share and this may sound selfish but I need to get myself on track financially before I even think about getting serious. I don’t want to have to depend on you.”


  


  Jared mistook what she said and lashed out.


  


  “What you really mean is that I don’t have a job so I couldn’t support a family far less myself.”


  “That’s not what I meant.”


  “Well then what do you mean?”


  


  “We are already living together in a sense. I’m the one working and I can’t sustain all three of us for much longer. If I get myself on track and business is flowing as I would like, then I could decide to settle down with someone. I don’t mind being the breadwinner as long as my partner does his part, it’s not an issue for me so you not having a job was never a problem.”


  


  “I’m sorry, I understand you now. Look I am going to look for a job, I’m cleaned up now so maybe someone will hire me.”


  


  “With a face as beautiful as that someone will.”


  


  “I want you Rayna but you have to want me too and you won’t have to do it alone forever, I promise.”


  


  Jared turns to go back to the garage.


  ‘Jared?”


  “Yes Rayna.”


  “Make love to me.”


  


  


  


  Chapter FIVE


  


  Jared freezes on the spot. He looks Rayna in the face and her eyes are filled with so much desire he wanted to take her right on the counter. Instead he walks over to her, lifts her in his arms and literally runs to her bedroom. He pushes open the door, lays her on the bed and then he stops.


  


  “Be right back.” Jared runs out quickly and checks on Yohan who is fast asleep with his arms wrapped tightly around his pooh bear.


  


  When Jared returns to the bedroom Rayna is sitting in the middle of the bed with her head resting on her knees.


  


  “Hi, change your mind Rayna, if we do this there is no turning back.”


  


  “Come to me Jared.”


  


  Naked, ready, hot, hard, impatient, aching. Anything to describe how Jared was feeling at the moment. Rayna was doing things to his body no one had ever done before. Her touch scorched his skin to the point he really felt he was on fire.


  


  “You’re killing me Rayna, let me touch you now.” Jared switched positions with her and rested his head on her flat tummy.


  “You smell so good Rayna, I’m afraid to disappoint you.”


  “Just so you know, I’ve never done this before.”


  Jared’s head snapped up and he sat up in the bed.


  “What?”


  “It’s one of the things we never discussed Jared, we seem to have been living under the same roof and not know what drives the other. I guess before we take this step we need to clear up some things.”


  “Go on.”


  


  “I got married while my husband was dying in the hospital, he was all I had left. My parents are gone and I was an only child. He died about half hour later after we said I do. This is his house, he made sure I would have something to live in when he was gone but I also got all his debts as well, every last one of them. In total he owed about $200,000 for the house but the car was his. I tried to sell the car but no one wanted to pay me what I know its worth.”


  


  “What kind of car is it?


  “A1965 Austin Healey 3000 MKIII.”


  “Rayna that car’s worth over £50,000.”


  “You know about cars?”


  Jared reigned in his reaction.


  “I met a guy years ago who loved that car, he always said one day if he ever found one he would buy it.” Jared made a mental note to secretly purchase the car so she could get the money.


  


  “Would you like to see it sometime?”


  “Sure, where is it?”


  “You sleep next to it every night.” She laughed


  


  “What else don’t I know about you?”


  “Yohan was adopted, well obviously. We filed before we even thought about getting married and when it was approved he was already gone and I didn’t have the heart to give him up.”


  “So you decided to struggle through.”


  “Yes and I seem to be walking backwards. It’s so hard to make the payments on the house, keep him fed and run the business. I’m glad you are here, you have helped me so much. Thank you. I don’t want you to leave, I will try harder with the business, so I can at least give you some money to do anything you need to do.”


  


  “You would do that for me?”


  “I believe you were on that street for a reason, the law firm you were sitting by only became my client that same morning.”


  


  “Rayna I need to tell you something.”


  Just then Yohan began to cry.


  “I’ll go I can dress faster.” Jared got up threw on a pair of shorts and went to take care of the baby.


  


  When Jared comes back Rayna is fast asleep. He covers her with a sheet and sneaks out of the bedroom.


  


  He tip toes out of the house and flags down a cab to his house.


  


  “Hold on let me go inside to get the money for you.” Jared goes inside and as soon as he steps into the house, a feeling of emptiness overwhelms him. He goes to his study and takes his wallet from his bag and pays the cabby. He looks around the huge house and nothing can compare to the warm he feels when he is with Rayna and Yohan. He picks up the fone and dials a number.


  


  “Victor, I need you to host a show inviting owners of antique cars to put theirs up for auction. I have a friend who has a 1965 Austin Healey 3000 MKIII but I can’t tell her I’m rich yet, I need to ease her into it, she’s had a hard few years and no one wants to pay up for the car.”


  


  “Done, is she pretty?”


  “I’m buying the car cash.”


  “God she must be gorgeous.”


  “You have no idea. Let me know when you got it set up. Circulate some flyers in the area of this address.” Jared gives him Rayna’s address.


  


  “Next I need you to create a cake and pastry deli downstairs the main lobby and when you’re finished, call this number and ask for Rayna Farerah, tell her you heard about her from a client and you would like her to provide you with orders Monday to Friday. Pay what she wants and tell her you will pay up front.”


  


  “She must be special, I’ve never known you to be so secretive with a woman.”


  


  “She doesn’t know who I am and I have to tell her soon or I will lose her. It’s getting late, I will call you tomorrow. Thanks buddy.”


  


  Jared picked up his wallet and took out a credit card and the rest of the cash. He would find a way to get food in the house to last while he is gone. He has to tell her in the morning.


  


  Jared flagged down another cab and made his way back to Rayna’s house.


  


  He goes inside and when he looks in on Yohan he is still asleep. Rayna was asleep as well but as soon as he lay down next to her she turned and opens her eyes.


  


  “I didn’t realize I was so tired, I’m so embarrassed.”


  “That is quite okay, get some rest we have time.”


  


  What Jared didn’t say was that he had a business lunch that he couldn’t miss and he would have to be very careful.


  


  When Rayna woke up, breakfast was on the table and Yohan was bathed and fed.


  


  “Where are you too off to?”


  “To the beach, the park, lunch and back home. You need anything done while we are out?”


  


  “Nope, wait, my cell is ringing hold on.”


  “Hello……. Yes this is Rayna Farerah, you need what when? Okay do you have a menu? Okay no, not a problem. I will send some samples tomorrow. You don’t need any? Okay. How do you want to be billed? I can start next week, I would need a deposit of ……. Full amount? My choices? Okay, I can give you a corporate packed for $500 per day and I can change the menu for each day. Okay great. $5000? But……….. are you sure? Okay sir, I will collect it today, where? Okay I know where that is thank you very much.”


  


  Jared wanted to scream and shout.


  


  “I don’t believe it.”


  “What sweetie?”


  “Greene Enterprises is opening a deli in their building and they want me to provide all their cakes and pastries 5 days a week and they are paying upfront for the first two weeks and they will see how the response is, if it’s good they will contract me for a year and I have freedom to prepare the menu.”


  


  “That is wonderful, see business is picking up. Now the little man and I have to get going, we have some ducks to feed.” Jared picked up Yohan, his baby bag and left the house. He took a taxi to his house, picked up a suit, shoes, and documents, all with Yohan in one arm.


  


  “It’s you and me again today buddy.”


  “Da da.”


  


  


  


  Chapter SIX


  


  Jared dropped everything from his other hand.


  “Oh geeze.” Jared hugged Yohan to his chest and laughed. Then the realization of what just happened fully hit him. This child who he has been taking care of just called him da da. In that moment of clarity he decided he definitely had to tell Rayna who he was. He needed her and Yohan in his life.


  


  “Come on buddy we have a meeting to get to.”


  


  Rayna was sitting at her kitchen table preparing some pans for the next order, she had been extremely busy with the morning orders for the Greene Enterprises Deli and she was finally getting more bills paid and bring them up to scratch.


  


  She heard a knock on the door and when she opened it, some men and women with balloons and a cake told her she won a prize.


  


  “…….but I didn’t fill out any forms or anything. Is this for real?”


  


  “Very much so Mrs. Farareh. Can we come in?”


  “Oh sorry sure.”


  


  She let everyone into the living room and sat down all excited.


  


  “Okay let me tell you what you have won and how you won it.”


  


  “Greene Enterprises hires several companies for products and services. We asked our employees to nominate the best product they used in the last few weeks and yours was the only one who got over 95% of the votes. As you are into the baking business, we have decided it would be in your best interest to upgrade your vehicle and kitchen. You are now the proud winner of a full kitchen make over and a brand new, Hyundai iLoad and all the baking supplies you will need for a year. You can go down to the nearest Hyundai dealer and hand them this and pick out whatever colour you need. This is the number for the kitchen company, you can call them as soon as you have seen the brochure and decided what you want. Congrats.” Everyone applauded and filed out one by one.


  


  Rayna flopped down in the chair and squealed at her good fortune.


  


  Back at Greene Enterprises Jared was itching to get back to Yohan, the ever so important meeting started late and the managers he was supposed to be meeting came unprepared to deal with his way of thinking.


  “Gentlemen we are getting nowhere and I have no more tolerance for unnecessary time wastage. You have my proposal take it or find someone else.”


  


  Jared got up and left. He made his way to his office and when his secretary saw him she put her finger to her lips, which mean the little tyke was fast asleep.


  


  “I think I will take him home early. You can leave early to if you like.”


  “Thanks boss, I will get some free time for myself. Are you okay you look a little pensive?”


  


  “I’m in trouble Sarah, I’ve fallen in love with a child that isn’t mine, a woman who I’ve lied to since I met her and I don’t know how she is going to feel when I tell her who I am.”


  


  “Do you think she will change into a money grabber when she finds out?”


  “Of that I have no fear but she will probably never want to see me again and I won’t be able to see Yohan anymore. It’s gonna break my heart.”


  


  “Come on boss, I’ve worked with you since you started Greene Enterprises. You have a good heart, tell her the truth, if she feels the way about you as you do about her, she will understand why you didn’t tell her. If not then she isn’t for you. Now go grab that sweetie pie and get lost before someone finds something for us to do. Have a good night and I hope it goes well. Oh and a lady by the name of Josia Adams asked you to call her as soon as you can.”


  


  “My sister? When?”


  


  “Just before you came out from the meeting, here’s the number.”


  


  “Thanks Sarah. See you in the morning.”


  


  Jared pulled his cell from his pocket and dialed the number on the paper.


  “Josia Adams here.”


  “It’s me Jo.”


  “Oh God, Jared. You need to come home, mom……”


  “I can’t Jo, you know I can’t.”


  “Please, mom’s dying.”


  “No promises but I will try. I miss you so much sis, where are the others?”


  “All here, Dad wants to see you too.”


  “Okay, I will see what I can do, keep this number……… in case.”


  “Okay bye, see you soon.”


  


  Jared, gathered up Yohan’s toys and bag, picked him up and put him over his shoulder. Anyone seeing this hot shot with this child would figure they were father and son. The employees at Greene Enterprises got accustomed to Yohan and they would pop in to play with him at lunch or break. Jared timed Rayna’s deliveries perfectly. She dropped off at 9am sharp every morning all he needed to do was make sure he got to work at 8am and she never spent more than 15 minutes.


  


  Greene Enterprises specialized in weather equipment. After Jared had lost his sister, he took what little he knew and started working on a farm on the other end of the island. He saved as much as he could and when he had what he needed he went to the bank for a small loan that would get him on his way. At the age of 27 Jared developed the Storm Tower. There was one outside every single house on the island and in the Caribbean. When he got his first contract to provide them to the Met Office, he expanded the tower to support larger countries. The Storm tower was connected to every weather station in the world via software. It looked like a small antennae that was affixed on the side of a house and when there was any storm warning for that area, the station would send a signal and the Tower would send out an alarm. It gave early enough warning for people to make preparations. Jared also developed towers for beaches, parks, schools and remote places where people would not get a wireless signal but still be able to get an early warning if the weather changed quickly.


  


  By age 30 Greene Enterprises was providing every single country with towers.


  


  His sister had called him one day she saw him on TV and said she needed to see him. She took the drive down to town and they had lunch together.


  “We are losing the farm J, Dad’s is going to find us some place smaller and get out while we can. I just wanted to let you know.”


  


  “How much does he owe?”


  “$40,000.”


  


  Jared pulled out a cheque book, scribbles something in it and handed it to Jinx.


  


  “You’re kidding me right?” The cheque was for $100,000.


  “Take it, pay off the bank, make the repairs and do whatever else you need. Don’t cry sis, I can’t come home but I can’t stand to see the farm go to a stranger either. Dad built that from scratch.”


  “We miss you so much J, why won’t you come home?”


  “I let Jada die, I should have been looking out for her.”


  “We let her go with Mark, but knowing Jada who could have stopped her?”


  “I could have but I wanted to spend some time with Salina.”


  “We know Jared, all of us kept you so busy with what we wanted you never had any time to date or go out with anyone and you were always there to take us and bring us back. Her death wasn’t your fault. I have to go, promise me you will come home sometime.”


  “I will try sis, no promises.”


  


  Jared hugged his sister and went back to the office.


  


  


  


  Chapter SEVEN


  


  Rayna was sitting in the living room eating a slice of cake and she flicked on the news. They were talking about products that have changed the way things happen and the people behind the inventions. Rayna could not believe when what she was seeing. Sitting in the interview chair was Jared. Not the homeless, beardy- faced, dirty Jared that she found months ago who is sleeping in her garage but a hot, sexy in his suit and tie, totally billionaire Jared.


  While her mouth was still open and the tears were streaming down her face. A shot of the building flashed across the screen. She recognized the logo and the exterior.


  


  Just then she heard a car pull up and she knew it was Jared with Yohan. She stuck the fork in the cake and wiped her face and prepared for a show down.


  


  Jared quietly came through the door with Yohan still asleep. He put the bag down, in a chair, saw Rayna staring at him crying silently.


  


  He paused and went to put Yohan down. He turned on the fan in his room and left the door open.


  


  “Honey what’s wrong?”


  


  “You are Jared Greene of Greene Enterprises. You lied to me.”


  


  “Yes I did Rayna, it was intentional and I actually came home early to tell you everything but I guess you found out on your own. Will you let me explain?”


  


  “No more lies Jared.”


  


  “None, sit.”


  


  Rayna sat down away from Jared, she knew if he touched no matter what he said she would fall into his arms.


  


  “People have tried to take everything from me one way or another, especially women. I work with people who I consider to be close but I don’t have any friends I can count on when I really need someone. I am worth millions and that’s all people see. The day we met, I had been sitting outside from morning and I had made up my mind that the first person to give me something I would make their lives better no matter who it was. I didn’t expect you or Yohan. You took me in, fed and clothed me when you had no idea who I was or if I would harm you. You had so much faith in me you let me keep your son. I needed to know there are still good people on this earth and helping someone would make up for my sister’s death. I won’t go into that now. Every night I slept in that garage, I ached to touch you, wanted to tell you everything but I didn’t wanna risk losing you.”


  


  “I understand Jared but why couldn’t you trust me like I trusted you? I let you into my home, my bed and put the life of my son in your hands. Did that mean nothing to you at all? Wait, the kitchen, the contract, that was you wasn’t it?”


  “Yes. I wanted you to be secure in yourself and when you were ready, ask me to be with you. I was rushing it a bit.”


  “Oh God, it was you who bought the car!”


  “Yeah that was me too.”


  “Where do you live?”


  “If you are on Maxwell Coast Road, and you look up to the cliffside, there is a house that’s built into it.”


  “In a corner?”


  “That’s the one.”


  “Where have you been taking Yohan?”


  “With me to work, I have a play pen set up there for him, my secretary watches him when I have a meeting.”


  “I’m in love with you Jared, do you understand what that means?”


  “I’m in love with you too. What does it mean for you?”


  


  “You fell in love with the real me, I fell in love with someone who doesn’t exist. I need you gone by tomorrow. You took my kindness for granted by lying to me. Do you have any idea how this hurts? I appreciate all the things you did but this doesn’t make up for my heartbreak.”


  


  Rayna got up to leave.


  Jared reach out his hand and gently grabbed her arm.


  “Please don’t go, let me try to make it up to you.”


  “By doing what? Taking me out to some fancy restaurant? That’s not who I am and when you realised that about me you should have told me who you were.”


  Jared took a chance and pulled her to him and bent his head to kiss her. She didn’t resist at first but when the kiss became filled with need, she tried to pull back but Jared wouldn’t let her go. He deepened the kiss even further and when she moaned he knew he had to go all the way.


  


  Rayna was so conflicted. The kiss she was sharing with Jared was making her so hot, she couldn’t think straight. She wanted him that was clear but could she live with the fact that he lied to her about who he is?


  


  “Rayna.”


  “Yes Jared?”


  “I need you.”


  “Okay.”


  


  Jared wasn’t letting her change her mind. He lifted her into his arms and quickly made it to her bedroom. He rested her on the bed and stripped off her clothes first. She lay on the bed with her eyes closed. He knew she was confused and he was too but he needed to show her how much he loved her and if she never wanted to see him again he would have to live with it.


  


  When Jared finally got his boxers off, Rayna felt the bed dip. She opened her eyes and looked at him.


  


  “Honey, if you tell me to stop I will.”


  In response she reached out and touched his chest. Jared grabbed her hand and kissed her finger tips one by one. He stretched out right beside her and in the next half hour proceeded to kiss every inch of her body. Rayne was so relaxed now but she yearned for him to be inside her.


  


  “Please Jared.” She whispered.


  Jared was fighting with his emotions, he was hoping after they made love she would want him in her life.


  He roll onto her and settled between her thighs. Placing himself at her entrance, he entered her slowly. When he felt it he stopped and waited. He whispered words of love and very soon she nodded her head. Jared slid into her and stopped again.


  


  “Oh!”


  “Rayna, I love you so much.” He whispered.


  


  Rayna began moving her hips and Jared took the cue.


  


  Rayna’s body was still wrapped around Jared. He was resting on his forearms and his head was resting on hers. Then he heard sniffling. He looked down at Rayna and her body began to shake with the tears.


  


  “Honey.”


  “Please go.”


  “Don’t do this, not after just now.”


  “If you love me like you said, just go.”


  


  Jared lowered his head and kissed her one last time while easing away from her. He sat on the edge of the bed. He turned and reached out to touch her and she flinched.


  He got up, put on his clothes and went to Yohan’s room.


  


  “I’m sorry buddy, I may never see you again, I love your mother so much but I messed up.”


  Jared ran his hand across Yohan’s back and left quietly. Rayna was still crying when he passed back by her bedroom door but he kept walking.


  


  Rayna heard Jared in the garage, then she heard the door close and a car pulled up then drove away.


  


  


  


  


  Chapter EIGHT


  


  Jared is miserable at work, his house is no longer where he wants to be. He wakes up one morning and calls his Real Estate Agent at Waterhill Property Inc.


  


  “Morning Jared, what’s up?”


  “Moring O’Brian, I’m selling my house and everything in it. Can you find a buyer for me?”


  “Sure, are you looking to purchase another one?”


  “Not sure yet but I do need a temporary place to stay.”


  “I have one in St. James, it’s $450 a week. How long would you like it for?”


  “Two weeks until I decide what I’m going to do.”


  “Great, I will drop off the keys later today and sort out the sale of the house, I may have a buyer already. Will get back to you. Cheers.”


  “Thanks buddy.”


  


  He misses being with Yohan at work during the day and spending time with Rayna at night. He didn’t think to protect her, what if she’s pregnant, would she tell him?


  At least she kept the contract, it would make no sense letting go such an opportunity. He saw her every morning when she came in to deliver but he never approached her and she never saw him. He is grumpy, he refuses to keep any of his meetings and then his sister calls again and tells him he has to come before his mother dies.


  


  His two weeks are up at the apartment anyway. He calls his friend back.


  


  “Yeah buddy, I have to go visit my mom in St. Andrew, so I’m not extending my stay at the apartment. I will drop off the keys before I head up into the country.”


  “Not a problem, I’m getting an email about your house as we speak hold a second.”


  


  “Jared would you believe I have a buyer for the house?”


  “Really? Sweet, do me a huge favour, after you sorted out your fees and everything I want you to deposit the money from the house into an account for me. Her name is Rayna Farerah.”


  


  “Ah, she’s the one who has you in a tizzy.”


  “If only that were the word I could use.”


  “Okay, email me the account information and I will get it done. Enjoy your trip to the country.”


  “Thanks again buddy.”


  Jared emailed Rayna’s account number to O’Brian and packed up his things to head to the Greene Ranch.


  


  He gets into his SUV and settles down for the drive. As he pulls into the ranch yard, the door flings open and his two remaining sisters rush out to meet him. His father stands by the door with a broad smile on his face.


  


  “Aww hey you too, I’m here don’t cry, I’m here.” Jared hugged his sisters tightly.


  


  “Don’t hog all the love, let him come inside.” Mr. Greene shouted.


  


  They let him go and grabbed his bags from the car. On stepping up to the front door. Mr. Greene hugs his only son so tightly Jared swears he felt a rib crack.


  When he lets him go Jared can see the love in his father’s eyes.


  


  “Glad to have you home son.”


  Jared nodded, steeling himself for meeting his mother.


  


  “She’s upstairs, you better go before it’s too late to make amends. The girls will put your things in your room.”


  


  “My room?”


  


  “Everything is as you left it. Now go on, see your mother.”


  


  Jared made his way to his parent’s bedroom and the woman he saw lying on the bed was not the woman he remembered. This woman had lost at least 50 lbs and her skin was pale, compared to the dark haired feisty woman who ran the farm and her family with a soft but iron fist.


  


  “Ma?”


  


  “Jared, oh Jared you came.”


  


  “Yes ma I’m here.”


  


  Mrs. Greene coughed and tried to sit up.


  


  “Stay put we can talk later.”


  


  “No, I won’t make it to the end of the night now that you are here, I tried to hold on so let me talk.” She wheezed a bit.


  


  “I hurt you son, I always knew what I said was wrong and I lost two children that day. I know it wasn’t your fault, I know you would never standby and let your sisters be hurt. Your father has given me gripe everyday about the way I treated you and I can never make up for the years we lost. You saved the farm even though I treated you so badly. Your father doesn’t have much time either he just puts on a good front. Take care of your sisters Jared. I love you and I am proud of everything you have achieved in life. Now I said my piece, tell me what’s bothering you.”


  


  Jared bent down and hugged his mother.


  


  “I love you too ma. How do you know something’s bothering me?”


  “Child please, I spent 18 hours in labour, I know you. Is it a woman?”


  “Yes ma.”


  “Is she worth fighting for?”


  


  “Yes, she is the most precious thing in my life, you would love her and she has a son she adopted. I lied to her trying to protect myself and now she doesn’t want anything to do with me and I miss the little boy, you would love him too.”


  


  “Since when have you ever given up on anything? You walked with your sister’s lifeless body through the rain on your own and if you could taken Mark you would have. If she loves you she will forgive you sweetie but you have to let her know how you really feel. I left something for you and I guess now is a good time. Look in the top drawer and take out the blue velvet box. That’s yours, when your lady comes back, put that on her hand and make her marry you. Dad and I left the farm to you.”


  


  “I don’t need it ma what about the girls?”


  


  “They can’t run it and I know you won’t put them out. I would like it if you came back here to live but that’s up to you, I’m sure your lady would love it here and the little boy can have his own horse. Think about it Jared. Now, I’m tired, send up Mr. Greene for me and the girls, I need to say good bye and don’t cry, you have me in your heart always.”


  


  Jared kissed his mother on the forehead and left the room. About 15 minutes later he heard his sisters crying and he knew his mother had gone. He went out and sat on the on the front porch and looked around at the place where he grew up. Could he live here again? Would Rayna want to live here? Only one way to find out. He spent the next few days preparing his mother’s funeral and unfortunately his father died soon after, he couldn’t live without his lifelong partner.


  


  Jared covered all the expenses and they were buried at the edge of the property next to his sister.


  


  “Ma told us about the woman, are you gonna go after her?”


  “I plan to encourage her to come here, if this works you will meet her soon.”


  


  


  Chapter NINE


  


  Later that night Jared sat at his laptop and switched on his video camera.


  


  “For years, I thought my mother hated me because she felt I had let my sister die. Greene Enterprises was started on the events surrounding my sister’s death. I built my business up and through all those years I felt the guilt weighing on my shoulders. I sit here in my old room I left over 10 years ago. My parents died within a week of each other but not before we made amends. A mother’s love knows no ending no matter what. She knew something was wrong the minute I walked into her bedroom. She told me I needed to do something and here goes. A few months back I pretended to be homeless and sat outside a law firm for an entire day. No one paid any attention to me but this one fantastically beautiful woman, not only gave me something to eat and drink but she took me home, allowed me to get cleaned up and sleep in her garage. She needed someone to keep her son while she did her deliveries and she entrusted me with the most wonderful child I have ever had the pleasure to hold in my arms. Recently she found out who I was and asked me to leave, since then I have been the grumpiest, most miserable man on this earth.


  


  Rayna Farareh, I need you in my life, I have never felt this way about a woman before. You have scorched me with the love you have shown me. Your kindness and willingness to share what little you have has humbled me completely. Yohan is a treasure and I would love to raise him with you and any others we may have. If you can find it in your heart to forgive me, come to the Greene Ranch in two days before 6pm and bring Yohan. If you don’t feel the same way about me, I understand but if you do……Marry me Rayna.”


  


  He posted the video on his Facebook page and within an hour it had over 2 million views. People were wish him luck, saying he had courage to go after her.


  


  His sisters even commented that they would love to meet her so she could put their brother out of his misery.


  


  One day passed and no Rayna. On the second day Jared was beginning to lose hope. As the day dragged on Jared tried to keep busy and every time a vehicle pulled up he rushed out to see if it was her. His sisters went about their day and they had a secret but they decided not to let him in.


  


  Rayna was watching television and crying her eyes out for yet another night. She was pregnant and so depressed she didn’t do any more deliveries, she hired someone to drive the van for her. As she wiped her eyes for the umpteenth time, the telephone rang.


  


  “Hello.”


  “Mrs. Rayna Farerah?”


  “That’s me, can I help?”


  “There was a large sum of money deposited into your account from a real estate agent and it’s way beyond your account limit for deposits without documentation, can you please verify the transfer?”


  


  “What’s the name of the company making the deposit?”


  “Waterhill Properties Inc, I have the number here.” The gentleman gave her the number and his as well.


  


  Rayna call the company.


  


  “Waterhill Property Inc. can I help?”


  “Hello, my name is Rayna Farerah and I’m inquiring about a deposit you made into my account.”


  “Yes ma’am, we were under instructions from our client Jared Greene, he sold his house and that was his request.”


  “Oh okay thank you.”


  “You are most welcome.”


  


  Rayna called back the bank, she had every intention of declining the deposit.


  


  “I am confirming the deposit, it came from Jared Greene.”


  “Okay, we will send you a statement by the end of the week.”


  “Thanks.”


  


  Rayna thought she was a fool to accept the money but she would be a fool not to, especially with a baby on the way. She needed to decide if to tell Jared or not. She shook the thoughts off and sat down to eat some ice cream.


  


  Yohan was sitting in his play pen and when he saw Jared’s face on the screen he said “Da da.”


  


  It was the video Jared made, TV stations were playing it every day and one of the things they said was “Billionaire Jared Green declares undying love to Rayna Farareh. Rayna marry the man.”


  


  “Oh my God Jared what have you done?”


  


  She picked up the phone and called the ranch.


  


  “Green Ranch, Jinx speaking.”


  


  “Hello this Rayna, may I speak to….”


  


  Jinx cut her off


  


  “Are you gonna marry my brother?”


  “If he still wants me.”


  


  “Okay then we have to plan this carefully, take these directions and show up at this time. I can’t wait to meet you.”


  


  “Okay see you in a few days.”


  


  Rayna called her clients and told them she would be out for a few days and all of them wished her luck and told her when she came back she would still have her contract.


  


  Rayna spent the next day tying up loose ends. The next morning found Rayna with huge butterflies. A few more hours to go and she would make her way to the ranch.


  


  About 4:30pm she picked up Yohan and got into her car and left.


  


  


  


  Chapter TEN


  


  Jared watched the clock go past 6pm and his heart broke. He got up and started walking. He didn’t think it would hurt so badly. He walked until it got dark and then headed back. Much to his surprise when he got back there was a news crew set up in the yard and his sisters were talking to a reporter.


  


  “There he is. Jared where have you been?”


  


  “She didn’t show, so I just took a walk. What’s all this?”


  


  “I thought you said you loved me but you couldn’t wait a few more minutes to see if I was late?”


  


  “Rayna?” Jared spun around to see Rayna standing up with Yohan in her arms. He ran over to her and kissed her full on the mouth.


  “Da Da.” Yohan squealed in delight and held out his arms. Jared took him and spun him around.


  


  “Marry me Rayna please, I need you both in my life.”


  Jared got down on one knee and presented Rayna with his mother’s wedding ring.


  “Yes Jared, we will.”


  


  He got up and kissed her again. Everything was caught live and for the next week or so the video of the union took the internet by storm.


  


  Four years later


  



  “Honey can you take the children to the lake, they want to go finishing.”


  “Sure, aren’t you coming?”


  “Nope, I can’t see my toes and I need to finish this order for Greene Enterprises, I heard their boss is a nuisance.”


  “I heard his wife is a witch with warts on her nose, maybe I should trade you for her.”


  “You wanna’ die by spatula?”


  Jared laughed and kissed Rayna while rubbing her belly. Yohan was now 5, he had 6 cousins from his aunts and a brother or sister on the way. Jared had added on more rooms to accommodate their growing family. Life was great.


  


  The end.
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