A New Beginning

He saw the lone woman sitting on the beach, just staring out into the ocean. She looked so lost and alone. He knew that feeling well, had felt it most of his life in fact. He had friends, but that one special person continued to elude him. He thought he had found her in his ex wife, but that had not been the case. Sure, he loved her, but she wasn’t good for him and he realized that. They brought out the worse in each other, that was for sure. His attention turned back to the dark haired woman on the beach. He had seen her here before, always alone and always about the same time day. He had been watching her for a few weeks now, to see if anyone came with her, but there was only her. Today he decided to approach her. At least say “Hi” and see what happened. 

Melissa sat watching the waves wash on the beach. She so wished that the water could wash away her hurt that easily. Her whole world had crashed in on her and she didn’t know what to do now. She was 40 years old and alone…how did this happen? She had always believed that she would find that one true love…the one that would sweep her off her feet. Instead, she found nothing but heartache and pain, but then that was the story of her life. There were only two people in the world that loved her unconditionally, her grandparents. Grandpa had passed away and few months ago, and now she was losing Grandma too. Grandma couldn’t live without him and was dying of a broken heart. The two of them had married when they were 16 and had been together ever since. That was the love that she wanted…a lifetime of love. 

Her grandparents had raised her since she was 6 years old. Both her parents had died in a car wreck and they were all the relatives she had. Grandpa had worked for the railroad his whole life and Grandma took in laundry to make ends meet. Missy had never realized how hard it was for them until she was older. She took a great job as a travel agent and made sure they never wanted for anything. She sent them on a cruise, trips anywhere they wanted. They loved and adored her. When Grandpa retired, she bought them a place here in Florida because Grandpa loved the ocean. 

She had taken a leave of absence from work the second they found out he had lung cancer, and came here to help care for him. Unfortunately, it was too far along for the doctors to help him. Within 6 months he was gone. Grandma had stopped caring; she didn’t want to be here without him. “Oh MeeSue” she said one day, using her childhood nickname, “I need to be with my Harry.” After that she started getting sick. The doctors didn’t know what was wrong, and wanted to put her in a home. Melissa wouldn’t allow that. She would care for her until the end. Melissa’s friend, Holly, came and stayed with Grandma a few hours a day to give her a break, but other then that, her days were filled with caring for Grandma. She came here to unwind and think. The ocean was soothing to her, and the sun felt good to her. She didn’t notice the man walking towards her until he spoke, startling her out of her stupor. 

“Hi, mind if I sit down?” Scott asked. Melissa opened her eyes and looked at the man towering over her. She had seen him walking on the beach before and he looked familiar, but she couldn’t place him.

“Sure, pull up some sand” she smiled. He sat next to her and got a good look at her. She was beautiful. Her chocolate brown hair fell past her shoulders in soft waves. He had to stop himself from reaching out and touching it. Her eyes were close to the same color as her hair, but with flecks of gold. There was a sadness there that touched him. She had full lips that begged for him to kiss them. God, what was wrong with him? He didn’t even know this woman’s name and he wanted to kiss her? He saw her staring at him and smiled. 

“Guess I should introduce myself. I’m Scott Hall” he said and gave her an engaging smile.

Scott Hall? Why did that name sound familiar to her? “I’m Melissa Green, nice to meet you Mr. Hall” she smiled at him. She sized up the man sitting next to her. He was quite handsome, with a quick smile. His black hair was tied back and she wondered what it would be like to run her fingers through the curls she saw. His dark eyes seemed to see into her soul. She also saw shadows in his eyes. Something or someone was haunting him, she thought to herself.

“Please, call me Scott” he told her.

“Ok, Scott it is then, but only if you call me Missy, deal?” she laughed.

“I think I can handle that” he grinned. They fell into an awkward silence. “So……do you come here often?” he asked and laughed. She didn’t know why, but she found that funny and laughed with him.

“Actually” she said after she got hold of herself, “I have been coming a lot lately. I see you here a lot too” she added.

He looked at her astonished. “You have been watching me?” he asked her in his best offended tone, “do I have a stalker here?” he teased.

“No” she laughed, “I just remember seeing you a few times, that’s all” she told him.

“Okay” he said; “As long as you aren’t some crazed woman after my body” he teased.

Missy rolled her eyes at him, “Gee, I’ll try to contain myself” she quipped. 

Scott couldn’t get over how pretty she was. She also didn’t seem to know who he was…that was refreshing to him. He never felt he could completely trust the women he met; most were there because he was a famous wrestler. This one was different. He had a clean slate where she was concerned. She didn’t know any of the stories about him from the internet, no preconceived ideas about him. He liked that. “How about I buy you dinner?” he asked. He saw her eyes cloud over and his heart sank.

“I’m sorry, I can’t. I have to get home to my Grandmother” she explained, “She’s ill and my friend stays with her a few hours so I can get away. She can only stay for a few hours.”

Scott smiled at her. “Okay, I understand. How about if I meet you here tomorrow?” he offered. She was quiet for a moment and he was afraid she’s say no.

“I think I’d like that” she grinned. 

They met everyday for the next 2 weeks. They sat and talked for hours. She told him about her grandparents and how much they meant to her. Scott shared bits and pieces of his life with her. She knew there was more he wasn’t telling her. She wasn’t sure why, or what, he was withholding, but she knew he would tell her in his own time. She was sure of one thing. Scott was a wonderful friend, something she needed most. He made her laugh and forget about the sadness that loomed over her. 

Scott enjoyed his time with Missy. He had only told Kevin that he met a sweet lady on the beach, nothing more. He wanted to keep her to himself for awhile. He knew Kevin would adore her, that wasn’t an issue. He just didn’t want to share her yet. He smiled as he waited for her. He glanced at his watch and frowned. She was running late, that isn’t like her he thought. Just then he saw Missy walking towards him. Something in the way she carried herself told him something was very wrong. He stood and walked quickly towards her. 

She saw Scott approaching, a worried look on his face and tried to smile, unfortunately she couldn’t. Instead, tears started spilling over her eyelashes. Scott wrapped his arms around her and she started sobbing. “Shhhh…it’s ok,” he soothed. He held her tight until she could compose herself, gently stroking her hair. “Come over here and sit down,” he said softly. She followed him and sat beside him on the sand. Scott kept his arm around her and she leaned her head on his shoulder.

“Gram had a stroke last night, Scott” she told him. “She’s in the hospital and the doctor says it’s only a matter of time.” Scott tightened his hold on her. “What am I going to do with out her?” she cried, bringing on a new fit of tears.

“Honey, you will be fine. You will remember how she loved you and you will be just fine, I promise.” he assured her. He brushed away her tears. She looked at him with those big brown eyes of hers and he couldn’t help himself. He leaned towards her and kissed her softly. “I’ll take care of you, if you will let me” he told her. 

Scott held his breath. He didn’t think he could stand it if she turned away from him. Missy stared up at him, not saying anything. Finally she took a deep breath. “Scott, I do have feelings for you, you know that. Right now, I need to deal with my Gram….I have to get back to the hospital.” She reached up and kissed him.

“Okay, but I’ coming with you” he told her. She started to protest. “Don’t even try. I’m going and that is it. You don’t have to do all this alone anymore, let me help you” he said.

Missy knew there was no arguing with him. Besides, it would be nice to have him there with her. “Okay, lets go” she sighed. 

Scot refused to let her drive, so she gave him directions to the hospital. They hurried up to the ICU where her Grandmother was. Missy rushed over to her friend, Holly. “How is she?” Holly shook her head. “Not good Hon. She is awake and asking for you, but she is really weak.” She looked at Scott and back to Missy. “Oh, I’m sorry. Holly, this is Scott. Scott this is my friend Holly. She’s been helping me with Gram” Missy explained. “Scott is the one I was telling you about” she added.

Scott saw the recognition in Holly’s eyes, and the disapproval. He put on his best smile “Nice to meet you Holly” he extended his hand. Holly shook his hand, but before she could say anything the doctor appeared. 

“Ms. Green? Your Grandmother is asking for you. She is very weak. I think you need to be with her.” he told her gently.

Missy gasped and leaned on Scott. He kissed the top of her head. “Go on baby, I’ll be right here.” he urged her.

“Scott, I cant….” she sobbed.

“Melissa, you have to sweetie” he told her.

She clung to him. “Come with me, please?’ she begged. She needed him with her, she needed his strength. He looked at the doctor questioningly. The doctor nodded his approval. Scott put his arm around her and guided her into the room.

Holly watched them as they entered the room. She knew who Scott Hall was, she had been a wrestling fan most of her life, and she had heard the rumors. When Missy told her she had met a man named Scott Hall, she never fathomed it was THE Scott Hall. Holly was concerned for her friend. Missy had enough to deal with; she didn’t need the issues Scott Hall brought too. She watched them closely through the door. Holly saw how gentle Scott was with Missy, how he supported her and comforted her. “Maybe the stories are just that, stories” she thought. All she knew was that her friend needed all the love she could find right now, and if Scott Hall provided it, so be it. God help him it he hurt Missy though. Holly had the temper to match her red hair, and she would make him pay if he did. 

“Gram? I’m back. Please open your eyes” Missy begged.

The elderly woman slowly opened her eyes. “MeeSue! I’ve been waiting for you, child” she whispered. She weakly patted the bed next to her. “Come here and sit with me” she smiled. Missy sat, tears streaming from her eyes. The older woman reached up and gently wiped the tears from her granddaughters face. “Now stop that” she admonished.

“Gram, you can’t leave me alone!” Missy sobbed.

“Well, honey, it doesn’t look like you’ll be alone from the look on this young man’s face,” she said motioning to Scott. He moved forward and placed a hand on Missy’s shoulder.

“Gram, this is Scott, the man I told you about. The one I met on the beach, remember?” Missy explained.

“Young man, come over here so I can see you better” she motioned. Scott pulled a chair next to the bed and sat down.

“Hello Mrs. Green” he said softly.

She stared at him intently, and then nodded. “Yes,” she muttered “My Harry was right. You are a good man. Sending you to Melissa was the right thing” Scott looked at Missy, both of them confused.

“Gram, what are you talking about? Grandpa has been gone for months now, he didn’t even know Scott”.  Missy was scared now; Scott could hear it in her voice. He reached over and took her hand.

Her grandmother smiled sadly and patted Missy’s other hand. “Don’t you worry. You will be fine. Grandpa knows what he is doing” she sighed. Missy looked at Scott frantically. 

Scott’s heart was breaking for Missy. He knew how hard this was for her and if he could have, he would have shielded her from it. The pain he saw in her eyes cut him to the core. He wanted to grab her and get her away from this, but knew he couldn’t. All he could do was hold her hand and let her know he was here. He turned his attention back to the dying woman. “Mrs. Green, is there anything…I mean….” He stammered.

She smiled sweetly at him. He saw where Missy got her smile. “Promise me you will take care of my baby girl; never hurt her, not ever. Love her and protect her. That’s your job now young man” she told him.

“I promise Mrs. Green” he told her softly. She nodded and closed her eyes. Missy choked back a sob and squeezed Scott’s hand.

Her grandmother sighed and opened her eyes again. “Melissa Sue,” she said in a strong voice “You listen to me now. You have taken care of us in our last years, now you need to take care of yourself. There are a few stocks and bonds Grandpa bought for you in the safe at the house. You sell the house, everything and start over, you understand?” Missy was sobbing now.

“Yes Gram, I understand” she choked.

Mrs. Green looked at Scott again. “You make her, you hear?”

Scott smiled and kissed the woman’s cheek. “I hear” he said softly. The woman sighed and closed her eyes. A soft smile came to her face and she was still. 

“Gram!” Missy cried. The machines hooked to her Grandmother started buzzing. “NO!” she screamed. Scott grabbed her and held her. The Doctor came running into the room and quietly turned off the alarms. Her Grandmother had signed a DNR form when her Grandfather was sick. Missy sobbed in Scott’s arms.

The Doctor looked at Scott. Missy was hysterical, sobbing and trembling. “I can give her a mild sedative if you would like” he offered. Holly had entered the room quietly. Scott looked at her questioningly.

She nodded. “I think that might be a good idea” Scott told the doctor. He came back with the sedative and gave it to Missy. Scott held her until she calmed down. He practically carried her to the car so he could drive her home. Holly followed them to the car. Scott turned to her after getting Missy settled in the seat. “Do you think she should stay in that house? Will it be too hard on her? I can take her to my place,” he asked. “She can stay in the guest room, and you are welcome too if you think it would be best” he added. 

Holly saw the concern on his face and knew that the Scott Hall standing in front of her was not the same one she had read about. “I think you might be right. I don’t think it would be good for her to try to stay in her grandparent’s house just yet. Why don’t you follow me? We’ll get some of her things and then you take her home. I don’t think I will be needed there, you’re doing just fine.” she told him.

He smiled at her. “Look, I know that you recognized me. Missy doesn’t know who I am….” he started.

“And she wont find out until you want her too” Holly told him. “I’m going to be honest with you…I had my reservations bout you. I’ve heard all the stories.” She saw him bristle and held up her hand. “BUT, after seeing you in there, with Missy….well, I think you’re a good person with a huge heart and you’re getting a bum wrap for a few mistakes. Just one word of advice…don’t lie to her, Scott. That’s the one thing she can’t ever forgive.” Holly warned him. 

Scott followed Holly to the house and waited in the car with Missy while she got some things for her. He tried several times to talk to Missy, but she just stared blankly out the window. He knew some of it was the sedatives, but he was still worried about her. Holly came back with a small suitcase and an overnight bag for Missy. Scott laughed when he saw how much she packed. “Holly, she’s not moving in” he told her. “Not yet anyway” he added to himself. He took the bags and placed them in the trunk. He gave her his home number and address and told her to call anytime she wanted. Holly told him that she would have her husband bring Missy’s car back from the beach parking lot that night. Scott hugged her and drove off. Holly watched him and hoped she was right about him. She had a hunch she was and smiled to herself. There was a lot to do in the next few days and she was counting on him being able to help her, she knew Missy wouldn’t be in any shape to.

Scott was worried about Missy. She sat in silence, just staring out the window. He knew that part of it was the sedative the doctor gave her, but what scared him was the dead, lost look in her eyes. He reached over and took her hand, giving it a slight squeeze. Missy didn’t even respond. “We are almost there honey,” he said quietly. “As soon as we get home, you can lie down and get some rest. I know you have to be exhausted” He drove the rest of the way holding her hand. 

Missy stared out at the passing landscape dully. She didn’t care anymore….she was alone now. Gram and Grandpa were the only family she had ever had, and now they both were gone. Her world was crumbling and she couldn’t stop it. She felt Scott take her hand, but she couldn’t look at him. She just wanted to curl up in a ball and die. She wanted to fall asleep and wake up to find that everyone was still here, waiting for her with hugs and kisses, but she knew this was one nightmare that was not going to go away. 

They pulled into the drive and parked. Scott turned and looked at Missy. She was so small and sad. “Well, here we are…home sweet home” he smiled at her. “Let’s get you settled in so you can rest up, Okay?” Scott got out and walked to the passenger side of the car. He opened the door and held out his hand to her. She tried to stand, but her legs were like jelly. Scott grabbed her around the waist, steadying her. She leaned in to him, grateful for the comfort his arms gave her. Scott took her into the house and guided her to the living room. He sat down on the couch and pulled her onto his lap. Missy leaned her head on his shoulder and the tears came in an uncontrollable wave. He held her until she could cry no more, gently stroking her hair and murmuring comforting words to her, much as he would a small child. 

Her tears finally slowed and the sobs that shook her body calmed. She still clung to him, needing the comfort of his arms, and he didn’t mind. He liked the feel of her. Finally, he felt her relax and her breathing became steady. He realized that she had fallen asleep and smiled. Scott gently stood, lifting her easily, and carried her to the guest room. Working gently so as not to wake her, he removed her shoes and socks and eased her under the blankets. He sat on the edge of the bed for a few minutes, just to make sure she was okay he told himself.  After making sure she wasn’t going to wake, he leaned down and softly kissed her then turned off the light and shut the door. 

While Missy slept, Scott made a few phone calls. The first one was to Holly to let her know Missy was sleeping. “What sort of arrangements need to be made?” he asked her. Holly told him that Mrs. Green had made all the arrangements for her funeral when her husband had died. “She didn’t want Missy to have to deal with it” she explained. Scott told her that he would call her first thing in the morning and hung up. He hesitated a minute and then dialed Kevin’s number. He was going to need some advice, and Kevin had never let him down. 

“Hey Kev, you got a minute?” Scott asked. The man on the other end of the line frowned at his friend’s voice.

“Sure Scott. I always have time for friends. You okay?” Kevin asked concern in his voice.

Scott smiled ruefully. He knew what Kevin was thinking and he couldn’t blame him.

“Don’t worry….I’m not drunk. I haven’t had a drop since I met Melissa, I just don’t need it anymore” he assured his buddy.

Kevin laughed. “Speaking of which, when do I get to meet this amazing woman?” he teased.

“That is sort of why I called” he said. Scott quickly explained to Kevin the events of the day.

“Man, that poor girl.” Kevin said.

“Kevin, I don’t know what to do for her. She looks so lost…” he said.

Kevin smiled and shook his head. His friend was pretty wrapped up in this woman. “Scott, just be there for her. Tell her you love her. Whatever you don’t screw this up ya big goof” he told him sternly. He told Scott he would come over tomorrow morning and hung up the phone.

Missy woke to see Scott sitting in the chair beside her, sound asleep. She sat up in bed and looked at the clock. It was 8pm, the last she remembered in was a little after 2pm. She started to get out of bed when Scott woke. “Hey, where do you think you are going young lady?” he asked sleepily. He stood up and stretched. Missy smiled at him.

“Well, I thought maybe I would get up and make something to eat. It’s the least I can do after all you’ve done for me today. Besides, I need something to do” she told him, swallowing a lump in her throat.

Scott sat beside her and put his arm around her. “I want you to rest. You’ve been through a lot in the last few weeks. Let me take care of you for a change, okay?” He tilted her face towards him and kissed her. She sighed and put her head on his shoulder. It was nice to have someone to watch over her for a change, and she was exhausted. “I’ll take that as a yes” Scott teased her, “Now, get back under the covers and I will bring you something to eat”. With that said he stood and walked out of the room. 

A few minutes latter, Scott came back with a tray. Missy had changed into her pajamas and was back in bed. He grinned when he saw her. “Now, that is what I like” he laughed, “A woman who does what I tell her!”

She glared at him. “It’s only because of that sedative the doctor gave me” she snapped “I don’t have the energy to argue” he laughed and placed the tray on the table by the bed.

“I hope this is okay” he said. She looked up at him and her heart melted. He looked like a little boy waiting for her approval. She looked at the tray and smiled at him. “Grilled cheese and tomato soup….my favorite!” Scott sat with her while she ate, telling her stupid jokes to make her laugh. When she was finished he took the tray back to the kitchen. Scott returned and sat on the bed next to her. “You feeling better?” he asked her.

She nodded. “Scott, I am so sorry for making you sit through that…” she started. He shushed her protest with a kiss. “Scott….” She tried again.

“No,” he stopped her, “We’ll talk about this later. Right now, you need to get some more sleep. It’s going to be a long couple of days, get rest while you can” he ordered. He tucked the covers around her, kissed her again, and stood to leave.

“Scott?” she asked shyly. He turned back and looked at her. “Will you stay with me? Just until I go back to sleep?” she whispered.

Scott’s heart melted on the spot. He climbed in the bed with her and wrapped her in his arms. “THIS I’m good at…” he laughed. She laughed quietly and snuggled against him. It wasn’t long before both of them were sound asleep; each dreaming their own, but very similar, dreams.


Missy woke up to the sun shining though the window. She wondered briefly where Scott was and then heard his deep laugh followed by an equally deep, unfamiliar voice drifting in from the kitchen. She glanced at the clock and saw it was close to 10 am. She quickly showered and dressed. There were a lot of arrangements to be made and she wanted to get them cleared up. She headed for the kitchen, but stopped in the doorway. Scott was sitting at the table across from a large, very handsome man. She wasn’t sure if she should interrupt them. 

Scott looked up and saw Missy in the doorway. A smile spread across his face as he stood and walked to her. Kevin hadn’t seen his friend smile like that in years. He watched as Scott put his arm around her and kissed her cheek. “This must be the one you have been raving about for the last hour” he laughed and walked over to Missy. “Hi” he took her hand “I’m Kevin Nash. Scott told me about your Grandmother. I am so very sorry. Is there anything I can do for you?”

Missy was astonished that this man whom she had never met was concerned about her. She looked from Kevin to Scott and back again. Scott laughed “Kevin, I don’t think she is quite awake yet! Come on, I’ll get you some tea.” he said and sat her in a chair. He remembered she had told him once she didn’t drink coffee, so he had ran to the store while she was sleeping and bought some tea for her. 

Kevin sat back and watched his friend. He watched Scott make Missy the tea and laughed to himself. If only the internet rags could see “The Bad Guy” now! This sweet woman across from him had Scott wrapped around her finger and she didn’t even realize it, not that Kevin thought she’d abuse that. She just didn’t seem the type. He sat back and watched and listened. In a few minutes he had realized that his first feelings abut Missy were right. She was a great influence on Scott and he hoped she stayed around. 

“Scott, I need to get the arrangements for Gram taken care of. Can you take me back to Gram’s so I can get my car?” Missy asked.

Kevin and Scott looked at each other and smiled. “Well, I could,” Scott said, “but Holly said that all the arrangements have been taken care of.” Missy looked at him confused. “You grandmother prearranged everything when your grandfather passed. Holly said she didn’t want you to have to worry about it” Scott explained.

Missy smiled softly “Just like Gram to look after me yet again” she said tears welling up in her eyes again.

Scott gave her a quick hug and Kevin squeezed her hand. “We thought that you might need a day to just relax,” Kevin told her, “So you are to stay here, lounge by the pool with me, while Scott waits on us both…” he laughed a winked at her. Scott glared at him, making Missy laugh. 

The three of them did spend the day relaxing. Missy was enjoying the company of both men. She was amazed at the depth of the friendship she saw between Kevin and Scott. They were as close as brothers, and teased each other constantly. She felt a bit guilty for having such a good time the day after her Gram died, but she couldn’t help herself. Kevin looked over and saw her frowning. Scott had gone in the house for a minute, so they were alone. “Missy, it’s okay for you to have a good time you know” he told her.

Her head snapped up and she looked at him. “How…..I mean….” she stammered.

Kevin smiled. “Mind reading is one of my many talents” he teased. “You know she wouldn’t want you moping around” he softly told her. He saw she was tearing up again and hugged her.

“Hey!” Scott called out, “that’s my woman you are hugging there, buddy!” Missy and Kevin laughed as Scott pretended to pull her away from Kevin.

“It’s okay Scott” Kevin teased, “I don’t think I stand a chance here. She only has eyes for one man” Missy blushed as both men laughed.

 Scott fired up the grill and they cooked dinner and ate by the pool. Missy was astounded by the amount of food the two men packed away. She shook her head and laughed. They both looked at her “What?” they said in unison.

“I was just thinking a girl could go broke trying to feed you two all the time!” she laughed.

“Well, wrestling works it all off. That’s how we keep out girlish figures” Kevin laughed.

Missy looked at Scott questioningly. “Wrestling?” she asked.

Kevin glanced at Scott. “She doesn’t know?” he asked shocked. Scott shook his head.

“Know what?” Missy demanded. She looked from Kevin to Scott waiting for an answer.

Scott sighed. “I had hoped to put this off a few more days, but thanks to big mouth over here” he glared at Kevin who shrugged his shoulders, “I guess it’s time. Kevin and I are professional wrestlers. We wrestled as “The Outsiders” in WCW and WWE” he told her and waited for her response.

 Missy looked at Scott in shock. She thought Kevin’s name was familiar, but didn’t know why. She thought back to when she first met Scott and thought she knew his face from somewhere. This explained it. Grandpa was a wrestling fan and she had watched off and on with him over the years. She looked over at Scott. He looked like he was waiting for the world to end. Kevin was staring at her intently. She sighed and sat back in here chair. “Any other secrets you two are keeping from me?” she asked sternly.

Scott glanced at Kevin. Kevin nodded at him. “Well,” Scott said hesitantly, “I have two wonderful kids. Cassidy and Cody. Right now they are spending some time with their mother, but they live with me most of the time.”

Missy smiled at him. “Scott, I saw the pictures of the kids all over the house, that wasn’t a big secret” she teased. “As for the wrestling thing, I knew Kevin’s name from somewhere, but couldn’t quite place it.” She smiled at him then turned back to Scott. “You used to wrestle under the name Razor Ramon, right?” she asked. He nodded. She laughed. “When I first saw you I knew your face, but didn’t know why! Now I do. Grandpa used to watch wrestling every Monday night and I would sit with him, pretending to watch with him! I guess I should have paid more attention, huh?” She leaned over and gave Scott a kiss, showing him that it didn’t matter to her. She loved him for him, not the wrestler.

“Hey!” Kevin pouted, “Where’s mine?” Missy laughed and kissed his cheek. 

It was getting late, so they cleaned up and walked Kevin to his car. He gave Missy a hug before he left. “Missy, Scott isn’t the person the internet makes him out to be. He’s a great person, they just see the persona, not the real guy” he whispered.

She smiled at him. “I know the REAL Scott, it’s all good” she assured him. As Kevin drove away, Scott put his arm around her waist and pulled her to him. “You still want to stay with me now that you know who I am?” he asked her seriously.

“Scott, I already knew who you are. Now I just know what you do for a living. Why should that make a difference? You are still you.” She stood on her toes and kissed his lips. He groaned and held her tighter, kissing her back fiercely. She stepped back, breathless.

Scott smiled at her. “We better get you back inside. The memorial is in two days and I assume you’ll want to go back to the house tomorrow and get some things done, right?” he asked. She couldn’t talk, she just nodded. Scott laughed and took her hand. “It’s okay, I can control myself, I promise” he teased.

“It’s not YOU I’m worried about” she grinned. Together they walked into Scott’s house. 

The next day, Scott went with Missy to her Grandmother’s house. They spent the day going through some papers and things. She made a few calls to her grandmother’s friends and answered some of the messages that had been left. Holly stopped by to make sure she was okay. The three of them boxed up clothes and things to be donated to charity. Missy gave Holly a few things that her grandmother wanted her to have. Holly had been a huge comfort to both Missy and her grandmother. Missy boxed up a few mementos for herself, which Scott offered to store for her until she decided where she was moving. Scott, of course, had ideas of his own on that, but said nothing. Whatever was left, furniture and such was to be sold with the house. The one exception was her Gram’s rocking chair. Scott strapped the chair to the bed of Holly’s truck along with the boxes Missy was keeping. “Are we ready?” he asked Holly.

“Yeah, we just need to get Missy out of the house” she declared. 

They walked into the house and saw Missy sitting at her grandfather’s desk, an open wall safe behind her. “Missy? Are you ready to go, Babe?” Scott asked. She looked up at Scott with a stunned look on her face. Scott rushed over to her. “What? Is something wrong?” he asked.

She shook her head. “No, I just remembered the safe and wanted to clean it out before we left. I found these….” She handed Scott a thick file. He looked them over for a minute and whistled.

“Are these what I think they are?” she asked him.

“What’s going on?” Holly demanded.

Scott looked up at the woman. “Well, apparently Mr. and Mrs. Green had a very good investment broker. These are stocks and bonds worth millions….all in Melissa’s name.” Scott told the stunned women.

“But I don’t understand, Scott.” Missy protested, “I sent them money every month to live on. How could they have done this?” she asked. Scott held up a letter tucked between the papers. “Maybe this will explain it” he suggested. He handed her the letter, but she shook her head.

“No, you read it for me” she pleaded. Scott opened it and started to read.

“Missy, if you are reading this then Gram and I have both passed. We want you to know how much we loved you. You were such a blessing in our lives; we wouldn’t have missed this dance for the world.” Scott stopped when he heard Missy sob. “Babe, we don’t have to read this now…” Missy shook her head.

“No, go on. I want to know.”

Scott kissed her forehead and nodded. “When you started sending us money, we knew what an amazing young lady we had raised. What you didn’t know was that I had been receiving a sizable retirement check monthly from the railroad. Gram and I didn’t want to hurt your feelings when you started sending us money, and we knew you wouldn’t take it back. You get that stubborn streak from me” Scott paused and raised an eyebrow at her, making her laugh. He continued. “So we decided to invest the money you sent us. We bought these stocks and bonds for your future. Hopefully by now, they are worth enough that you can go somewhere and start a new life. Do something for your self for once, find a man to love and cherish you as much as we did.” Scott swallowed the lump in his throat and looked at the two women in front of him. Tears were streaming from both their faces. He wrapped Missy in his arms and motioned for Holly to come to him. He held them both until they stopped crying. “Okay, that’s enough for today, lets get out of here.” He ordered. 

Scott drove back to his house, with Holly following close behind. They quickly unloaded the trunk into Scott’s garage. “Holly, stay for dinner?” he asked. Holly thanked him but said she had to get home. She hugged them both and drove off promising to meet them at the house tomorrow before the memorial.

Melissa stared at the mirror and took a deep breath. “You can do this” she whispered to her reflection. Today was the memorial. She was dressed in a simple black dress with her Grandmother’s pearls around her neck. She had pulled her hair back into a simple bun and wore just enough makeup to cover the dark circles under her eyes. She was determined not to break down today. She wanted Scott to see that she wasn’t some wimpy little woman, that she was strong and could take care of herself. A knock on the bedroom door brought her out of her musings. “Come in” she said and finished straightening her dress. 

Scott opened the door and poked his head in. “Holly is here. Are you ready?” he asked. She looked so beautiful it took his breath away. He thought back to the conversation with Kevin yesterday morning. “Scott,” Kevin had told him, “You have to move slowly here. Give her time to get over her loss”. Scott knew his buddy was right. He had to just be her friend right now, even if they both wanted more.

She looked at him and smiled ruefully. “Ready as I will ever be” she replied. He walked over and took her in his arms. “Baby, I’ll be right there beside you if you need me” he told her. 

Scott drove both women to the funeral chapel and escorted them inside. Her grandmother’s friends slowly started arriving, along with a few of the nurses and doctors that cared for her. Missy sat tall and stared straight ahead, willing herself not to cry as everyone approached to pay their respects. Scott held her hand, gently squeezing it when he saw tears being to form in her eyes. Missy looked at him and smiled gratefully. After the memorial, the chaplain handed Missy her grandmother’s ashes. As per her request, they were to be combined with her grandfather’s ashes and scattered over the ocean they had both come to love. Scott gently took the container from her. “I’ll carry this for you” he said quietly. Tears finally spilled over her lashes.

“Thank you, Scott….I….I don’t think….” She stammered.

“It’s okay” he said and put his arm around her. Scott escorted both Holly and Missy to the car and they drove home in silence. 

After Holly left, Scott insisted that Missy try to rest. “I just want to get my mind off this” she said. “How about we watch a movie or something?”

“Okay, I’ll make you a deal” he smiled. “You go change, I’ll order a pizza and we will watch some TV, Deal?” “I think that sounds great” she told him.

She disappeared upstairs to shower and change. She dressed in a pair of sweats and a T-Shirt, leaving her hair down around her shoulders. Missy heard the doorbell ring. “Dinner has arrived” she laughed to her self and headed downstairs. Scott was in the kitchen dishing up the pizza when she came in.

“Hungry?” he asked.

“Maybe a little” she admitted. While they ate, Scott told her stories from his “wild days” as he called them, trying to cheer her up. After dinner, Missy told him she would clean up while he found something for them to watch. 

When dinner was cleaned up, she went to the living room to find that Scott had built a fire in the fireplace. He was standing at the entertainment center, trying to find a movie for them. She leaned on the door jam and watched him. He was so handsome. Missy knew that she was falling in love with him, but felt guilty. Here she was, the day of her grandmother’s memorial service, wanting this man to hold her, kiss her and make love to her. What was wrong with her? Scott looked up and grinned at her. “Come here and help me find a movie” he laughed. She walked over and hugged him. His arms went around her waist and he kissed her lips. “I thought you wanted to watch a movie” he whispered.

She looked up at him. “Scott….?” She hesitated. 

He saw the need in her eyes and groaned. He kissed her deeply and felt her respond, pressing her body to his. His tongue explored the sweetness of her mouth, dancing with her own tongue. His lips released hers and trailed kissed down her throat, making her gasp. Her fingers unbuttoned his shirt and he felt her hands caressing his chest. He couldn’t hold back any longer. He scooped her up and carried her upstairs, where he gently laid her on his bed. She held her arms out to him and he came to her willingly. Scott kissed her neck as his hands roamed her body, making her gasp. He quickly removed her shirt and sweats. His hands ran over her breasts, teasing the nipples though the thin material of her bra. She peeled his shirt off and fumbled with the button on his jeans. He moaned when her hand brushed across the bulge there. He pulled himself away and swiftly removed his remaining clothing. 

Missy closed her eyes as Scott returned his lips to her bare skin. She had never felt anything like this before. She was on fire, and only Scott could extinguish it. Missy’s hands clutched at his neck, pulling him closer to her. “Please” she moaned. Scott removed her bra and panties, kissing her breasts.

“Baby,” he said breathlessly “you are so beautiful”.  Missy ran her hands over his chest and down his stomach. He moved over her, his desire almost out of control. He hesitated, looking at her questioningly.

“Love me Scott, just for tonight? she asked.

“Baby, I will love you forever” he assured her. They made love with a passion that neither of them had ever thought possible. They laid there in the bed, clinging to each other, trembling with the intensity of their emotions. Finally, Scott felt Missy relax and heard her breathing become steady. He smiled softly and closed his eyes. 

The next morning, Scott woke Missy with kisses across along her neck, “Good morning my love” he grinned.

She smiled and kissed him. “Hey!” she grinned. “Just what do you think you are doing sir?” she laughed.

“Hoping to get a little lovin’ before breakfast” he grinned.

“Hmmm…..I think I can arrange that” she giggled and kissed him passionately. They spent most of the day making love, discovering each other. They dressed and went downstairs to make some lunch. Scott decided they were going to eat out by the pool, so they took the sandwiches Missy made and sat in the sunshine, just enjoying each others company. They heard the phone ring and Scott went to answer it. He came back a few minutes later and took Missy’s hand.

“Baby, that was Kevin” he told her. “He arranged a boat for us to scatter the ashes. It’s ready whenever you are” he told her gently.

Missy was quiet for a minute. “I’m ready” she said.

Scott nodded and kissed her. “I’ll go call him back while you get your jacket.” 

An hour later, Scott pulled into the marina. They spotted Kevin and his wife, Tamara, at the end of the pier. Scott took Missy’s hand and looked into her eyes. “You sure you are ready for this?” he asked. She smiled and nodded. They walked hand in hand towards Kevin. Kevin walked over and hugged Missy.

“How are you doing, Sweetie?” he asked.

“I’m okay” she told him.

He introduced Missy to his wife, who hugged her tightly. “I’m sorry to hear about your loss” she told her.

Missy smiled at her. “Thank you” she replied quietly. They all boarded the boat and Kevin steered out to the open water, where Missy was allowed to scatter the ashes. Kevin stopped the boat and they all gathered at the railing. Scott handed her the urn that held her grandparent’s remains. Kevin put his arm around Tamara and Scott’s arm went around Missy’s waist. “I….I don’t know what I’m supposed to do here” she stammered.

“Just say what’s in your heart, honey” Kevin encouraged her.

She took a deep breath. “Gram and Grandpa….I love you and I’ll miss you. I’ll try to make you proud” her voice cracked as the tears started flowing. She opened the urn and scattered the ashes in the water. Scott, Kevin, and Tamara encircled her in a group hug. Missy started to giggle through her tears. “Guys, I can’t breathe!” she told them, making them laugh.

Kevin rolled his eyes, “Well” he grinned “That ruined a beautiful moment” he teased her. The sun was starting to set, so Kevin decided they would head back and he was taking them to dinner. He started the engine and turned the boat around. Suddenly they heard Tamara gasp.

“Look!” she pointed over the rail. There, following the boat were two dolphins. They all looked at each other in astonishment. The dolphins leapt into the air as one, dove under the boat and disappeared. Scott put his arms around Missy and she leaned back into his chest, smiling. 

One year later:

Everyone was standing on the beach where Scott and Missy first met. Scott was dressed in white pants and a loose white shirt, looking devastatingly handsome. Cody stood solemnly beside him, a miniature of his father, only with blonde hair. Cassidy stood on the other side, holding her Dad’s hand, wearing a pretty white sundress and flowers in her hair. Scott looked down at her and smiled. They were waiting for Melissa to make her appearance. Everyone turned as the music started. Kevin, dressed similar to Scott, led Melissa down the beach to the archway where Scott and the kids stood. Scott beamed at Melissa. She looked so beautiful. She was wearing a simple white dress with a flowing skirt. She carried pale pink roses and had left her long curls loose. Kevin stopped in front of Scott and grinned. “Last chance to run” he teased.

“Not a chance” Scott laughed.

Kevin smirked. “I was talking to Missy” he quipped. Missy laughed and shook her head. He leaned over and kissed her cheek, then he placed her hand in Scott’s. “Ready to start your new life as Mrs. Hall?” he whispered. She smiled and nodded. They said their vows, promising to love and never give up on each other.

They exchanged rings and the minister declared them “not just husband and wife, but a new family” Scott laughed and picked Cody up, Missy hugged Cassidy and Scott kissed his new wife, much to the disgust of his children. “EWWW…DAD!!! They said in unison” making everyone laugh.

They all walked to a tent set up nearby for a catered dinner of steak and seafood for the adults and burgers for the kids. After the cake was finally cut and all the pictures taken, Scott and Missy got ready to slip away. Kevin and Tamara were taking the kids for the weekend and Scott had rented a secluded beach house. They said good bye to their friends and drove away in the limo that was waiting for them. Scott pulled his new wife onto his lap and kissed her hungrily. She sighed and returned his kisses.

“I love you Scott, more then anything in this world” she told him.

He grinned at her “This is a new start for us…a new and happy life.”

She kissed him again “That’s right” she murmured “A new beginning for us both, for all of us.”

