
 
 

Chapter Sixty-three- 
 
 

I took Ava with me shopping for a while. It was a lot of fun. I got complimented a lot on 
my cute daughter. We looked nothing alike literally, but that was okay. I didn't correct them, just 
smiled and thanked them politely. By the time the boys were done, Edward was carrying several 
bags from a few different stores. I just shook my head and rolled my eyes in amusement. He 
loved to shop so much.  
 

Edward took the baby with him into the kitchen when we got home, her relaxing in the 
car seat with a toy still while he went to make her a bottle. He was going to feed her again and 
let her have a better, longer nap so that she would be well rested and in a good mood for the 
pictures we were going to take for his sister.  
 

Jasper helped me to take all our purchases into our bedroom. I laid the large number of 
bags we had accumulated onto the mattress. He did the same, coming up right behind me so 
that his body was pressed against mine. He dragged his nose over the back of my neck, 
breathing in my scent and sending chills down my spine. I backed up into him so that my ass 
pressed against him. 
 

“I can’t stop thinking about what you said,” I told him in a whisper. His hand skimmed 
over my stomach as his lips pressed kisses into my shoulder from behind.  
 



“Oh, did I stumble upon one of your kinks?” He asked confidently as he unbuttoned my 
blue jeans, his lips just a breath away from my ear. His lips skimmed to earlobe gently as he 
slowly pushed his hand down into the front of my panties to feel between my legs. I was quite 
wet already. “Oh, my beautiful little girl has been thinking about it a lot.” 
 

“Fuck,” I moaned softly, leaning my head back against his shoulder. I rocked against his 
touch, shivering as he played with me. “Shocking. It’s almost like I have obvious daddy issues,” I 
joked breathlessly. He snickered, a smile on his soft lips.  
 

I rubbed my hand over his neck, reaching behind me to do so. He began to suckle on my 
throat, his fingers quickly massaging my clit. He had figured out exactly what I liked, a fast 
learner. My orgasm was swift and surprising. I bit my lip hard to keep from making a noise. He 
moaned quietly in pleasure against my skin. It just turned me on more.  
 

Jasper brought his wet fingers to his lips to suck them to clean, his other hand on my 
stomach so that he was holding me against his body. I could feel his erection against my ass. I 
wanted it inside of me. All I wanted was for him to yank down my shorts and push himself inside. 
 

He turned my face towards him and pressed a kiss to my lips as he buttoned up my 
jeans again. Jasper pulled away suddenly, grabbing my ass for a second before leaving me 
alone in the room. I was wetter and hornier than before by a million.  
 

Damn, he was good.  
 

I had to lie down on the bed for a few seconds to catch my breath.  
 

“You okay?” Edward asked when I came out of the bedroom. He was innocently holding 
his niece while she drank her bottle.  
 

“Perfect,” I grinned. “I’m going to get a drink. Want something?” 
 

“I’m good,” he smiled back. I barely waited for his answer.  
 

I went into the kitchen to find Jasper drying his hands after washing them. He got a beer 
out of the fridge and offered me one of the hard ciders that he knew that I liked. I smiled at him. I 
wanted to jump him in the middle of that kitchen. His eyes were taking me in, and I could see 
him running his tongue over his teeth as he mentally undressed me.  

 
“Damn, you make me need a cigarette,” I told him quietly. He smiled over his beer, 

taking a slow sip.  
 
“I know.” 
 



I couldn’t take it. I felt like we were magnets being pulled towards each other. His free 
hand grabbed a fistful of my hair as we began to passionately kiss in the middle of the kitchen. 
Jasper held me to him for several long wonderful moments until his hand dropped from my hair 
to grab my ass roughly. He had a whole handful gripped tightly in his strong fingers.  

 
Then I heard the kitchen door open. “Oops.” And it closed again quickly.  
 
“Hey, wait,” I laughed as I pulled away. Edward popped his head back into the kitchen, 

Ava in his arms. He was smirking and amused.  
 
“I didn’t mean to interrupt.” He smiled a little naughtily. He came back in and threw the 

baby’s bottle in the sink, looking between us with a knowing smirk on his pretty lips.  
 
“Oh, you weren’t. I was just giving her something to think about,” Jasper said cockily 

before taking Ava from his arms. “Come, little darling. Shall we take a nap?” He cooed at the 
baby. We both watched him silently as he left the kitchen.  

 
I must have looked half crazed.  
 
Edward turned his eyes to me, a wicked grin still on his face as he came towards me as 

if I were his prey.  
 
"You know, if it weren't the sexiest thing on the planet to see you this obviously worked 

up, I think I might be a little jealous of how much he turns you on," he teased, his hand going to 
my ass to grab the exact same cheek that Jasper had gripped before. His hands were bigger, 
and he could take more of it. "It's so fucking hot to watch, though."  

 
My arms snaked around his neck, enjoying in his attention. “Look, you can’t give him the 

study guide and then be surprised when he does really well on the test.”  
 
“Mm, what are friends for?” He grinned as he kissed me so hard that we fell back against 

the cabinets. I squeaked but didn’t let go of him. 
 
“You’re an amazing friend,” I moaned as his lips found my neck. He chuckled, dragging 

his nose over my throat gently. “Oh, god.” 
 
“So, what did he whisper to you earlier?” Edward asked in my ear, pushing my shirt up 

slightly as his fingers dragged lightly over my stomach.  
 
“He didn’t already tell you?” I asked breathlessly.  
 
“Tell me,” he said more firmly against my cheek. I pushed my lips together, grinning. I 

refused to, shaking my head slowly. I needed to try to make it through the day. He sighed, “and I 



thought you wanted to be a good girl.” 
 
“God damn you both,” I whined as he grabbed my ass harder and kissed my neck. “Why 

are you doing this to me?” 
 
“Well, you told him to make me as horny as possible the other day…” Edward trailed off 

fiendishly, smiling against my skin.  
 
“Oh, you evil fuckers. I swear-” I moaned before he bit down, shutting me up. “Oh fuck, 

Eddie. How am I supposed to make it through the rest of the day? This is so much worse.” 
 
"She's an infant, and I do believe she is in excellent care right now," he continued, 

smiling against my cheek still.  
 
"Both of you with her is like stupidly sexy in the Daddy sort of way," I whispered to him.  
 
“Yeah?” He smiled a little, pulling back to look at me.  
 
“Yeah. You remember that ‘oh, I want this moment’ I was telling you about?” I asked him, 

running my fingers through his hair as he smiled down at me adoringly. “This whole day has 
been just nothing but that. All damn day.” 

 
“With just me or with both of us?” Edward asked curiously, his face neutral.  
 
“Both of you,” I told him honestly. “I mean, maybe not babies with Jasper but the 

together thing. I’m… I’m really happy, Edward. Like, insanely over the moon happy. I don’t know 
if my brain knows what to do with all the dopamine and serotonin.” I moved my finger over his 
lips, his face so close to mine. He was beautiful. His answering smile was small and almost 
nervous. 

 
“Even with what happened with my evil bitch of a mother?” 
 
"Um, can I be terrible and say that it makes me feel good to know that you are willing to 

do that for me? Like, I'd love it if your Mom and Dad were as awesome as the rest of your 
family, but… You know what? I can't make her like me because I didn't give her a good reason 
to hate me. She came out swinging crazy, and I didn't handle it well at first, but she can just 
fucking bite me. I love you. I'm going to be your best friend, wife, and the mother of your 
children. And they're going to be gorgeous and spoiled and loved, despite her bitter ass. So, let 
her be an evil bitch. I'll be all sunshine and rainbows. You're my literal Disney Prince Charming, 
and we can live happily ever after together. You are my forever."  

 
Edward slid both his hands up my back and kissed me deeply, holding my body tightly to 

him. Even my arms were pressed to his chest. I fisted his collar with both hands, holding it for as 



long as possible. It felt like a dramatic Hollywood-type moment kiss, the force of his passion 
bending me back as he showed me such generous affection.  

 
“You’re my everything,” he whispered when he pulled away.  
 
Then he kissed me much more gently, just once. He held me to his chest, his forehead 

against mine as we both closed our eyes.  
 
"We need to get back in there, and you two need to behave for a little while longer so 

that I can take good pictures of that sweet innocent baby in there. Please?"  
 
“Okay, sweetheart,” he smiled, brushing his fingers under my chin lovingly. “Since you 

asked so nicely.” 
 
“Thank you.”  
 
When he left me in the kitchen, I drank half of my bottle of hard cider in one long gulp. I 

felt like a favorite toy being played with, in a good way. I had a feeling they were both very good 
at sharing as children.  

 
Jasper was sitting back on the couch with a movie going on the television, wearing 

headphones so as not to bother the now sleeping Ava. She was laying on his chest, a blanket 
over her back. He had one hand gently rubbing soothing circles over her shoulders. Edward 
was sitting beside him, his head on his shoulder. They were holding hands, Edward playing with 
his phone with his free hand. They looked so great together.  

 
I decided to get my computer and play around with it quietly for a while since she was 

asleep. I loved the new laptop Edward had gotten me for Christmas. I had moved every picture, 
movie, or piece of music I had ever recorded onto it and still had a vast amount of space to 
spare.  

 
First, I checked my email and messages. I sent a reply to whatever the last stupid 

message Alice had sent to me. She wanted me to look at the short story she was writing, too. 
She liked to write erotic literature for fun, and I often proofread for her. We shared an online file 
with all the things she wanted me to work on, much like the one I had with Edward.  

 
As I brought up the story to glance at and work on later, I looked at the private files that 

were all my music, pictures, and most of my home movies. I used to love making them as a 
teenager, and when I first got married. I had gotten over it when I got over my Broadway 
ballerina dreams. Alice had tons of movies of us that she recorded and I had a lot of those 
saved as well.  

 
The first thing I did was give Edward access to my music. It was hundreds of hours of 



pieces that I had written and recorded, all neatly organized by instrument and style. All of them 
were instrumental. Though I enjoyed singing, I didn't like my singing voice any more than my 
speaking voice.  

 
“What’s this?” Edward asked when the notification popped up on his phone. He glanced 

up at me as he opened it.  
 
"That is my music. All of it. I don't know what you want, so you can listen to all of that 

and see if you hear something you like. You can use any of that to start with and maybe I can 
get an idea of what you want more of," I said quietly so as not to wake the baby. I sent him 
access to my pictures. "And, of course, you can use any of these. These are just the edited 
ones. The number of unedited ones I have is stupid. Also, anything can be edited differently. 
We're going to get back to work soon, so you might want those."  

 
“Bella, this is so much. Thank you. Wow, Honey, this is… wow.” He smiled at me, so 

genuine and warm. “Damn, you keep taking my breath away today. Seriously, I can’t afford the 
diamond and emerald and ruby mines you deserve right now.” 

 
“I don’t want your gems, cowboy. Just you.” I pushed his knee with my foot from the 

couch across from him, smiling shyly.  
 
Then I sent him access to my videos. 
 
I heard the little ding on his phone when it popped up. He opened it curiously, silent for a 

long minute. Wordlessly he got off the couch from beside Jasper and came to sit beside me. He 
took my face, smoothing his thumbs over my temples as he pressed his lips to mine gently.  

 
Edward pulled back and looked into my eyes very seriously. “Thank you.” 
 
"Have fun." I smiled at his warmth. "Just… maybe don't be surprised if I don't watch 

those with you? And… There is a lot of Aiden in there just so you know. And, those are just for 
you two. No one else."  

 
“Of course,” he sighed, pressing his forehead to mine. “Thank you,” he said again like he 

didn’t know what else to do or say. He seemed overwhelmed.  
 
"Yeah, yeah. Stop it." I rolled my eyes at his happy little smile. “There isn’t anything to 

thank me for.”  
 
He popped off the couch to go get his laptop so he could look over his bounty of 

entertainment until Ava woke up. Jasper stopped his movie, and the two began to share a set of 
earbuds. Jasper had his head on Edward's shoulder. They were looking at my pictures and 
listening to my music. They both had the sweetest smiles on their faces, every once in a while 



looking up at me over the laptop. Sometimes they would whisper things to each other. Edward 
quickly started putting notes on things he liked.  

 
When Ava woke up an hour later, I scooped her up eagerly and changed her outfit to 

one of the many I bought for her with all the cute little accessories. I bought her a sweet fruit 
themed swimsuit, a hat, sunglasses, shoes, and beach toys that she was overjoyed about. I 
even got her a lovely little beach blanket to lay on. Edward was happy to help me set everything 
up with the assistance of Jasper.  

 
I took probably six hundred pictures of the baby girl on the beach in a couple of outfits. 

She was happy to have the two men making faces and playing with her in the hopes of making 
her smile or laugh. She was having a great time. Towards the end, she decided she wanted 
more of Edward’s attention. She began to scoot crawl, being propelled by her wild butt rocking. 
Her fingers dug into the sand, throwing it everywhere as she moved. 

 
“I haven’t seen you do that before!” Edward said to her proudly when she got to him. He 

helped her stand to her feet, holding her hands as she stomped. She squealed at him loudly, 
kicking her feet out so that she was just dangling happily from his fingers. He held her securely 
so she could swing there.  

 
We played with her for a couple of hours, taking pictures the entire time, before she 

decided it was time for more food. She sat on my lap as Edward fed her baby cereal, and then I 
gave her a bottle. She nuzzled her head against my chest, her stomach laid out against mine as 
I supported her with my left arm. She quickly fell asleep this way with us on the couch. That's 
where she was when Irina came to pick her up that evening, still snoozing on me an hour later. I 
was pressed against her uncle, Jasper getting the door for us. His arm was around my shoulder, 
enjoying our snuggling.  

 
"We've worn her out pretty good," Edward whispered to his sister. "She was perfect. She 

had a solid meal about an hour ago and a big bottle. Bella got her some adorable stuff. It's in the 
bag for you."  

 
"Oh, thank you!" Irina beamed at me, slowly taking the baby from my arms. She made a 

little suckling noise on her pacifier. "That's wonderful. So, I guess I'll see you all tomorrow?" She 
said a little sadly. It was our last full day in Australia, and we were going to dinner with his family 
again. "Jasper, you’re coming too, right?"  

 
"Am I invited?" He asked, timidly.  
 
“Always,” she smiled at him encouragingly. She truly cared for him too. “Don’t worry. 

Mum isn’t.” 
 
“Sounds brilliant.” He winked at her. Her smile grew wider. “Let me help you get this stuff 



to the car, yeah?” 
 
“Thank you. Such a gentleman,” she complimented him in a whisper. “Thank you for 

today. It was exactly what I needed.” 
 
“Glad to be of service,” he smirked at his sister. She sort of rolled her eyes, but she 

didn’t mind his teasing. “Goodnight, love.” 
 
"Have a good night!" She called as Jasper took her diaper bag.  
 
“Oh, we will…” He answered innocently, waving goodbye with his arm around my 

shoulder still. Then his smile grew a little crooked as he looked over at me.  


