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BREATH IN... BREATH OUT..


I was walking home, one chilly late Friday afternoon. My fingers ached from reading palms and telling silly pyschic predictions. Walking through the crowded streets of London. I had recently moved there, after a series of dead-end jobs in the states. It had always been a dream of mine to live in the country that the beautiful Gavin Rossdale was from. But Gavin wasn't the only reason I had moved to London. I had to get away from my dysfunctional family. After the maddning year at home, after my graduation, it was time to grow and be the adult I was. So instead of going away to school. I took the tuition money and fled. Leaving behind loving friends. I quickly got a job at a Wiccan store reading tarrot cards and palms. I had not lived in London a year when this particular incident happenned. The coat I was wearing that Friday, barely covering my Floridian skin. Not being used to the cold, I blindly wore a spagetti strap-black dress. Realizing my stupid mistake, when the winter cold slapped against my breasts. I must have been distracted, or deep in thought that I didn't notice the man walking towards me. Hand in hand with my CD player, listening to my favorite BUSH song "Alien". The man wore a black cardigan with black- loose pants. His hair was flaming red, he must have been distracted also, that he didn't see the stretch of red hair coming towards him. "And she comes to take me away... she's all that I needed...." With my hand extended in the air, swung unconsciously over Gavin Rossdale's darling face. Knocking his beautiful bum, unconscious on the dirty floor. Looking up and noticing my severe action. (Ladies Tae-bo really works!) I swung my CD player to the floor and came to his aid. 


Noticing the blood on his nostrils.. I freaked. Shitted when I noticed who I had knocked out. "No it couldn't fucking be?" I rubbed my eyes... "OH... shit it is Gavin Rossdale!" I wiped the blood from his nostrils. And after composing my shaking syndrome. I signaled a cab, and proceeded to take Gavin to my flat. He remained unconscious when we arrived. The poor cab-driver had no idea in what kind of situation he had gotten himself into. "What did he try to look up your skirt or something?" I shook my head and paid him extra for carrying Gavin's massive body into my flat. We laid him down on my bed, and the cab-driver left. 


His beautiful face lay there in a sleep-like trance, a smile permanetly inprinted on his sexy lips. His appearance had been altered, yet there was still, something pure, and immensely beautiful in his eyes. He looked amazing in person. The last time I remember seeing his darling face was exactly seven years ago this March. He had aged well, Barely a wrinkle on his face. The massive red brightened his face, gave him a child-like-man exterior. And I loved him even more. As my shaking hands went over his face with warm water. He awoke. His gazing brown eyes into mine. He frowned.... remembering the incident that had brought him here. He spoke "Who are you?" I brought my hands from his face and pulled them towards me. "I'm Yodie." I said quietly and nervously. I hit you... by mistake when I was walking home from work today." He felt his nose, feeling it puffy and watery, he looked up at me. "What are you some deranged fan?" I smiled. "You totally found me out..." I said laughing. He looked at me strangely. "No see, the one I was after was, your sweet girlfriend... I'm her deranged fan.... (truthfully) It happenned by accident.. and since you were hurt, I wasn't going to leave there unconscious, so some little girl can have her way with you." "You talk too much.... " he said as he continued to touch his bruised nose. "I just can't believe of all the people in London, I had to knock you out." He smiled... "I should thank you.. you got me out of something.. " "Can you get up?" I asked him as I tried to help him out. He felt a little dizzy, but the man stood up. And Damn was he tall.. exactly 7 inches taller than me....and the possibilities excited me. "God damn, I knew you were tall... but you're like towering over me!" He held on my nightstand for support, he was still very much shaken from my 'sign of affection'. He just stood there as if reading my mind... until like every man.. his eyes trailed to my breasts. O.k I'll admit it I was a big girl, probably something he had never, ever seen before. I noticed his long, eventful stare.. "Where you going to ask me something?" As if brought from a trance, he answered "So you're not a fan... of bush or me?" "Ofcourse, I'm a fan.. a huge fan.... When I was younger, I would spend hours, online leaving messages in other people's web-sites... I mean my e-mail address was: bushygoddess@ mm.com.. you couldn't get more mad if you tried." He smiled... "You're funny... (looking at his watch.. noticing how late it was).. Oh shit, Gwen's gonna kill me, she's been waiting for two hours!" "You're still with 


Gwen?" I asked shocked. (Under breath) "I thought you had grown a brain." Apparently he had heard my comment, and he actually laughed, Wow to my surprise.. so often I had heard of fans being told-off if they dared mention the fraigle "Gwen Stefani". "Apparently, I just grew one, I'm braking up with her today.. (pausing) (thinking to himself) Why am I telling a perfect stranger my personal business, but she seems so incredibly down-to-earth, she'd be a perfect friend." Well, Yodie it was awesome to meet you, Give me you're # so that we'll hangout later.. hey do you know were "The Borderline" is at.. that's where I'm meeting Gwen.." I stopped him... "I work there from 7 to 5 in the morning... hang out and I'll see you there tonight." He smiled, and before he rushed out of the door, he kissed my cheek.. "Perfect.. I'll see you tonight!" When he left, I was in a whirlpool of emotions, it was just exactly how Angela felt when Jordan first kissed her, and how she danced around her front lawn . ( My so-called Life refference) I danced around my room, until I felt dizzy, confused and wanting to throw-up. A few hours later, I awoke... I had forgotten I had to work tonight. And then it hit me like a ton of bricks, Gavin had been in my flat.. he... and I had talked. Shit it was getting late and I had to get ready for work. (Forgetting I had to meet him there) "Shit imagine if I bump into him and her?" Ugh, I gave a disgusted face and eventually got dressed. The uniform consisted of a tight-fitting folkie white shirt with flowers and vinyl black pants. Noticing the time, 5:45, I hauled ass to make my bus. 


On the other end, there stood Gwen, and she was fuming. Apparently the poor fool had been waiting for Gavin on the outskirts of London, and he had never show up. She wore a tight-low cut yellow top, with the words: "Anaheim" in bright glitter letters; her trademark. She had a army jacket, protecting her Californian skin from the bitter cold. She had her arms crossed and she looked irritated. Until a smile appeared on her golden skin..... there came Gavin.. her illusive boyfriend. She gave him her special look.. he frowned and ran up to her. "Oh shit! I am so sorry... so sorry luv.. didn't mean to keep you waiting." He said as he hugged her.. she seemed so distant and cold.. her touch saddened him. He was already sad, he had to break off their 5 year relationship. "What happenned?" She said with a stare. "I got hit... by this mad girl.. who turned out to be a huge fan..... " she interrupted him 


"Oh spare me from the forever fanatic girls who do anything for your stupid attention." He looked at her.. and finished his sentence.. "Of No Doubt, and especially of you," She had a stupid expression on her face. "Sorry, I'm just sick of all those little fans who think they can separate us" He smiled... and thought to himself.. "But they have." He drove her over to her hotel and they both dressed to go over to "The Borderline" to continue their important conversation. 


When 


I got to to work it was a quater past seven, so being a little late, my boss was pissed. "Shit, so sorry Robert.. the damned bus was late again.. won't happen again.. promise." He just looked at me and smiled, he couldn't stay pissed at me for long.. "She is such a beautiful person, Her aura shined all around me...O.k I had an immense crush on her." He patted me on my shoulder.. "Yeah.. sweetie don't let it happen again." I smiled and got to work. The minute I got to my station, I picked up the strangeness and pretentiousness in the room. I had already gotten used to the fakeness and much bullshit that people brought with them inside the pub, but today it was much more intense. So I got situated and began what I did every night serve drinks and get hit on by 5,000 guys. Robert was staring at me again.. God, that got to me sometimes. I'd catch him looking at me, and he'd look away confused and embarrassed. I knew he liked me.. but he never ever spoke to me about it.. not even to ask me out. I thought he was cute, the guy can pick and have any woman he wanted. Good-looking he very-much was. Oh, but I had eyes for no one but Gavin, my forever impossible dream.. my knight in shining armour. He was going to come and take me away... he's all that I needed.. Well with that said, the eventful evening began. 20 minutes later, the infamous couple arrived, obviously getting everyone's attention. Flocks of half-naked girls swarmed around the couple. And I, ofcourse in my own world totally ignored it. Until this crazed girl came over to my booth... screaming. "Oh shit... Gavin Rossdale is standing like 3 ft away from us.. he's with Gwen... Oh my god! Can i have a club soda?" I looked at this half crazed girl & said "Are you okay? Gavin Rossdale, you say.. Well that's amazing!" & then it hit me... "SHIT! I WAS SUPPOSED TO MEET HIM HERE!" I handed the girl her club soda and started to have a semi-nervous breakdown. 


Gavin and Gwen managed to make their way to the booth, he was calm, she was irritated. I tried to control my shaking syndrome... they didn't notice me standing behind the bar when they made their way there. He looked as if he carried something deep and profound in his eyes, and she looked immesely bothered. "Can I get you a drink?" I broke the silence. She looked at me and smiled. Gavin freaked.. "Oh shit, I totally forgot.. you worked here... Yodie? Oh that's great meeting you here... even if you're working." The song "Stitches" by Orgy came on.. and things seemed to change. I served them their drinks and they began their conversation. I could only hear tid-bits of it... but he um... broke up with her, and she angered beyond belief spilled her vodka-tonic all over his darling face... creating a scene. "So this is the reason, you meet this bitch.... (looking straight at me) at this cheap-ass club, and you kept me fucking waiting.. like some stupid little girl, When you should have been waiting for me!" At this point, I am standing right in her face... mind you she's like 3 inches taller (I had big 'ol mod boots on). Gavin can't help but smile, "Look.. I don't know what crawled up your ugly butt and died, but here you shouldn't be throwing people's names around like that, especially mine. Look your boyfriend left your skinny ass, for some smart reason, it had nothing to do with me, and if you don't want to get your ass kicked, I would just walk away.. like a what? how old are you now? 50? mature woman." Gwen looked like if she was going to explode.. she just looked at me, fumed and walked away. Gavin unable to contain his laughter, grabbed my arm and hugged me. "I can't believe you told her that! Nobody's ever talked to her in that tone.... Incrediblely well done!" I beamed from ear to ear. "She's just a spoiled little-brat who didn't get her way, she'll be back... I know this isn't over.. She'll have her revenge." I told Gavin to wait for me, as I was going to ask for the rest of the night off. Robert looked mellow siting in his office, at first I thought he was assleep, buit he had his eyes wide open. "Robert? Are you up? I need to talk to you... about getting the rest of the night off." He turned around half dazed and half assleep. He mumbled... "Sure.. I'm full staffed tonight, I'll see ya tomm. at 7 stat. " With that said.. I left with Gavin to aimlessly walk the crowded streets of London. 


"I can't believe that dirty bitch talking to me like that.. What fucking nerve?!?! Oh but she'll get what's coming to her and that spineless toad... I was too fucking good for him!" She was now sitting by her bed in her hotel room. "Yodie Castro... " she kept mumbling to herself. "You're gonna wish you never crossed paths with me!" 


Francisco and Odette were about to finally graduate from the hell-hole that was Barbara Goleman S.H. The only that was missing was their best friend Yodie, the bitch had been gone for a year, claiming to be going to school.. but running away to god-knows-where. They were both planning to move to Europe after the graduation ceremony. They needed to leave their hell behind.. and get a fresh start. Francisco walked up to Odette and hugged her, he had his evil grin all over his ovalish-face. "Guess who I spoted on the inter-net last night... walking hand in hand with Gavin Rossdale! Yup.. the queen of all bitches: Yodie!" Odette's eyes widenned and blinked, she rubbed her eyes, and screamed.. "You saw Yodie on the inter-net with Gavin?!?" 


"The little bitch.. dyed her hair, the bright red.. you used to have; under the caption it read: It looks like the sexy Gavin found a beautiful replacement for Gwen.. this pretty thing works as a bartender at "The borderline" A pub so receently and always visited by Gavin and the rest of B*U*S*H. Guess he found his spitting image..." I mean I had no idea, she was actually in London... fucking bitch, and she actually met Gavin." All Odette could do was nod, it had broken her heart how Yodie had abruptly left Francisco and her. She was so glad now that they had found her.


"Get that fucking camera off my face.. right now, What the fuck do I look like a fucking celebrity.. motherfucker, I ain't Princess Diana, I'll kick your ass!" I screamed at the papparozzi, Gavin laughed at how mouthy I was. 'She seemed so tiny and fragile, that's until she opened her mouth.' "Great.. you do know we'll make the headlines tommorro.. (In his mocking newspaper journalist voice) 'Gavin Rossdale's new paramour.. a mouthy bartender [seen here] mouthing off to one of our reporters.. Where did he find such a spitting image of himself?' he chuckled "We'll also be all over the inter-net... Dave's gonna love this.." I looked him up and down, he seemed distressed. I mean, first he breaks up with his long-term girlfriend.. then he's seen with a brassy, mouthy woman, who tells a bunch of reporters and photographers off. I stretched my 


hand out to him, feeling my ivory skin, he intertwines his big hands into mine. We walk hand in hand until we reach.. my apartment building. 


"I have some nice apple tea, you look tired.. Come up and I'll make you some." He felt so welcomed by me, my warmth was something he had never felt by a stranger- besides his crazy fans.. he held my hand. "I wouldn't miss it for the world.."


"Flight 223 is now boarding.. all passenger make way to the front.. flight 223 to London, England now boarding...." Odette and Franco ran to the front, they almost missed they're flight.They made theyre way unto the busy plane. It was gonna be a good 7 hr flight to London. Francisco couldn't wait.. to get there, he had tracked her down and Yodie was in for the surprise of her life. He smiled wickedly to Odette as he showed her a tiny piece of paper, with Yodie's address. "Guess who were visiting? I cant wait to see her stupid face.. when she she sees us?!?" Odette smiled.. "I can't wait to see her, Franco.. I've missed her so damn much.. this past yr..." "Hey..." francisco said in his eviliest tone.. "What if theyre fucking when we.. um get there.. You know her and how she feels about Gavin, knowing her shed be humping him in a sec.." Odette looked away.. "I doubt that, Yodie wouldnt fuck around not even w/ Gavin.. hes special.. its more than that." When she turned around, francisco was snoring.. next to her. She patted his head and closed her eyes to sleep, picturing Yodie's big smile as she hugged her.


I covered Gavin's naked body with a sheet, he had falleen asslep on me away, he was very tired. The drink had turned him on, I guess. My little mind games werent helping. I would accidentlly drop my sleeves and reveal my bra.. a piece of flesh. He ran directly for it. After seeing the flesh around my voluptuous round breasts he was lost in them. Just like a little kid in a toystore. He didn't know what to do with them. He smiled at me as he removed my bra.. "God these things are tricky after three hooks.. " "I know luv.. I know , I've been dealing w/ them all of my life... most of my ex bfs enjoyed it.. "how do u walk up right.. it was pretty funny!" He enveloped.. me and as we kissed I felt that hunger inside of him... like a raging fire waiting to be put out. God damn.. ande he wanted me.. As he began to open my legs.. I could feel his immense warmth all around me.. as he kissed my inner thigh. And as he was inside me, i felt loved like no other time in my life. The love that owned his fiery veinns, became a part of me.. my body. We were joined.. and the passion inside me broke free and we were in a cloud. A cloud that didnt comedown until the following morning. When he realized I wasn't Gwen.


I was still asleep when he awoke.. "Gwen.. luv I'm so sorry.. thank you for letting me come back.... I dont know..baby but I need you.." His words broke me like no other and I awoke. "Oh dont let me interrupt u... continue gavin come on.. " I looked into his bright eyes.. and I grew scared at what I was looking at. "What? I was some cheap fuck to u? Thats all.. well gav thanks for telling me i was a good lay.. dont forget ur coat when u leave.." "Yodie.. I'm so sorry.. i thought.. " Yeah exactly.. I am not Gwen, nor will i ever be her.. OK I l know u luv her.. i should have never given u that.. i cant believe i let u in my bed... " And with that I was interrupted with a sudden knock at my door... Shit i never had visitors. So i got up, put on my robe, and answered the door. The next thing I saw was the black pavement as my body shoke and fell to the floor.


"Oh shit.. Franco... put her on the couch.. " yelled Odette. 


"Yodie? Yodie?" she said as she lightly slapped my face. "Honey.. calm down its just Franco and me... " I awoke and I started screaming.. "How did u guys find me? Oh my god I missed u guys so much.. I'm sorry for not telling u where i was.. " I enveloped both of them.. and Odette said as she caressed my back. " You're naked under there huh? Where is he? Yodie where's Gavin?" "Ewww. Odette why did u have to say that.. Yodie put some clothes on quick.. shit thats nasty.. computer whore.. i saw u on the internet.." And with that said.. The beautiful Mr Rossdale made his appearance. "Yodie u okay? I heard screaming." He freaked out when he saw my half naked body lying on the couch with 2 unknown ppl hovering over me. "Get away from her now.. I know kung-fu!!!" "NO! Gavin these are my friends I havent seen in a yr.. I passed out when I saw them.. I'm okay." Gavin this is Odette and Francisco.. guys this is Gavin.." Odette winked at him and extended her hand, "It's a pleasure.. " Francisco just stared at him and smiled awkardly. "Well Yodie I gotta get going I'll come back.. we gotta talk... be back in an hr.. " he passed by me grabbed my shoulder and kissed me full-on the lips.. and whispered.. " U were not just a good lay, u were an excellent one!" And with an evil grin he departed my apartment. " Motherfucker!!" I yelled.. " What a bitch did you hear what he told me, fuck him!" Odette looked at me all concered, so did Franco. "Guys wait here I'm gonna change.. " They both sighed.. Yes.. and explored my flat. I quickly put some ripped jeans.. and the shirt he left behind.. the mystic glamour shirt. I looked just like him with tits. I made my apearence again.. "U stupid bitch.. he gave u his shirt.." screamed Franco. "No the fucker left it here.. so im wearing it.. hes a fucking asshole anyways.. " I hugged them again.. " Im so happy u guys are here.. oh shit for how long.. i got a spare bedroom.. Franco u can have it.. ill share w/ Odette." "What's up with Gavin, why did u get mad when he left? they both asked all concerned. I motioned them to sit down on the couch. "OK guys I'll tell u the whole story...."


Gwen a woke to the pounding at her door.. she was still a bit pissed and she got the door w/ an angry expression on her face. ""Who the fuck is it at this fucking hour?!?" "Gwenniie... it's me Gavin, I need to talk to you?!" She was angered first she was disturbed from her rountine beauty-sleep.. her eyes were gonna be puffy in the morning.. and now her jerky boyfriend wanted to talk after that incident. "Gavin.. I have absolutely nothing to say to you... I saw u and that bitch on the news yesterday... u just came from fucking her huh? Well u know what sweety go back to her cause we are over! How could u do that to me.. i thought u luvd me... yet u fuck everything in sight. I'm tired gav... so tired of taking u back. Tony was right ure just a pretty-boy trying hard to be a man. I am leaving for California in the morning.. I dont want to see u ever again.. Now please leave!?!"


Gavin felt his hot tears welling inside his small eyes.. they finnally broke through..and he felt the pain.. deep down in his heart. God he couldnt believe she had dumped him.. it was over after 5 yrs. God what had he done?!?!?! 


I helped Odette get settled into her room.. as they were unpacking. I finally broke down infront of my friends.. "I can't believe it! He luves her!?!? Guys he loves gwen.. after..u know.. um he called me gwennie and that he was sorry about what had gone down.. and that he had gone home w/ me to teach her a lesson, she was being a spoiled little brat... and that this time she wasnt gonna get her way. I let him in my bed and into my heart and he luves her and not me... How am i ever gonna get over this one?!?" Odette and Fransico held me as i weeped. "Um sweety did u guys use protection?!? " I looked up and froze... they knew the answer all to well. "Um what if u get pregnant.. Yodie u there?" At that point i blanked out and lay fainted on the bed. 


Gavin wondered the streets of london... flashes of both women appeared fresh in his memory.. he luvd gwens hands as they intertwined in his hands.. such fraigle deliqute hands.. he luvd Yodie's personality.. her brassy mouth.. full lips.. full valuptouss bossom.. she was so tiny and fraigle.. he thought he was gonna brake her when they fucked... Ahhh. and that scent of strawberries that exude from her.. made her so damn attractive. God he couldnt chose between the two. "Goddamnit wankeer what the fuck did u get ure self into.. Two powerful women who could kick ure flimsy ass.. comeon gav u have to pick between the two.." But his mind drew blanks.. god im dying for a fag.. shit i need to think!" He walked off to find Yodie's flat he had to talk ot her.. he needed to talked to her, he didnt want to lose her too.


"Yodie u ok? honey?!?" I shoke my head and nodded.. "It's just um... I gave him myself, knowing that he loved gwen and not me... He knows that I luv him.. and like the fukker that he is he took advantage of me!?!" Then there was a knock at the door, Odette ran for the door, and returned with a guilty expresssion on her face... "Sorry honey, he just came in... I'm sorry." with that the 6'1 incredibly beautiful Gavin Rossdale made his way into my room.. he looked sad, his eyes were black with under-eye circles, and poofy from crying. His hair was a messy red.. it looked on fire. His clothes lay on him like rags.. barely covering his gorgeous exterior. He looked like he had gotten in a fight, and barely made it. He barely made out... "Yooddie II needd to ttallk to youu... " He walked over to where I was sitting on the bed and grabbed my arm.. pushed me up and carried me into the bathroom. "Gavin... what are you doing?!?!" I screamed.. "Put me down this instant!!!" Odette and Fransico watched in awe as the situation progressed. He lay me down on the toilet and closed the door behind us. He sat down on the dirty marble tile and began weeping. Caught off guard I sat there and watched as he began to crumble.. It shook me strange that he would sensitize in front of me. He was the kind-of man who would not show his weaknesses to you. He hid his pain well in his songs, it was rare to see him brake down in front of anyone. I got up and wrapped my arms around his weeping head.. my breasts embracing his teary eyes. "Honey.. what's wrong? Gavin.. talk to me." With that he lifted his head and looked into my eyes and tried to smile... "Um... Gwen broke up with me... but I'm not sad about that... I feel bad for treating you the way I did last night.. Even if you seemed as if you were in control, You weren't I wanted to teach her a lesson for being such a bitch sometimes. It wasn't supposeed to end like this... I wasn't supposed to.." I interupted him.. "Wasn't supposed to what Gavin? I don't understand... you read my letter, you knew I luved you and what you just wanted to fuck me to teach gwen a lesson?!?! You think you love me now.. geez what gave it away? My stupidity, my lazy eyes.. the way I shook when you first touched me?!?! FUCK GAVIN! YOU CAN'T LOVE TWO WOMEN! You have to choose between Gwen and I, it isn't fair for either of us." He just looked at me and cried harder.. making the sounds inaudible. I let him cry out his sadness and anger and when he finished I hugged him again. "But Yodie... you have to understand.. where I'm coming from. She was there for me through the whole Jasmin-crisis, and I have this connection w/ her that I haven't found w/ any other woman.. until I met you but what I have w/ u it's different.. more complexe and beautiful, ahhh! I don't want ot think anymore I need a fag so bad.. I'm going mad!" I had nothing to say to him.. I was so saddned by his response I wanteed him to want me only, to leave Gwen and stay w/ me forever but that wasn't the case.. I shared him w/ her and I didn't like it one bit. I got up and walked outof the bathroom... went to my room and sobbed on my pillow.. who not hours ago shared the intensity between us. Odette and Fransisco trailed in back of me.. "Honey we're so sorry.. is he still here? Wow I had no idea he had feelings for that she-dog, damnit Yodie I know he loves you, you just gotta give him time to let go.. he has alot of history w/ her and you know of his past w/ xgirlfriends. They were such bitches to him.. and hes still quite hung-up on that." Odette embraced me tight, letting me sobb on her shoulder. "He'll come around honey, you guys are meant to be... I can feel it in my bones.. You always knew it.. deep down inside you. But you can't have him without a fight. A good fight."


"I think you're changing configurating... destroy the lines that fed the goods to you're heart... "


I lay on the bed for what seemed hours... I could feel a gentle breathing.. coming from someting next to me, I moved my hands and felt warmth exuding from supple, fresh skin. It was soft and gentle. I turned and saw Gavin's angelic face lying next to me. I lay there watching him and carressing his face who by know was coarce with hair. Damnit I loved him so much.. looking at him, broke my heart. I knew he loved me, he was just afraid that if he loved me... and it didn't work out, it would kill him for good. An emotional dead musician worth shit. "Do you recognise me, think that you know me well?" I knew who he was, I had known all along. He was my true love.. my life-long companion.. my true source of pain. As I watched him slumber I cried on his chest. I didn't want to wake him up.. but if he didn't love me I had no choice. I could feel the child in me grow. "Gavin.. if you can hear me.. I want you to know that I will never stop loving you, I have to let you go.. to be happy w/ gwen. If you love her tell me so and I will go, u deserve to be happy w/ the one you love.. not the one you pity. " With that he opened his eyes and kissed me.. awaking every hidden desire left in my body.. bringing my pain to the surface.I sobbed as we kissed.. pouring my hot tears unto his face. He held me tight in his arms calming my shaking syndrome. He spoke nothing and got up and left.. and I knew it was the end.


The labor came quick and in less than 24 hrs, my daughter Zoe was born. She was amazingly beautiful, with my round-likeface and small eyes. Her cheeks a rosey pink. It had been exactly nine and a half months since Gavin had left me there lying on my bed. I hadn't see or heard of him.. only tid-bit here and there on the news. B*U*S*H had finally gained the recognition they so had deserved after 7 yrs of being famous in a band. Odette and Franco were outside waiting w/ my mom as they continued to examine the baby and me. My mother Bertha had flown all the way from Miami to see me, she was a bit upset at the news that the father of her first grandaughter had abandoned me. She had always told me to be careful with men like Gavin.. the beautiful ones were the first to break your heart. I hadn't told her about the pregnancy until the fifth month and the minute she heard she came to my aid, alway being the caring mother.. I knew growing up as a child. Here they were standing over me... overjoyed at the beautiful child that lay on my arms. My mother talking to her in our native tongue.. spanish. "Mi munequita... blanca.. igualita a tu madre cuando nacio.. Aww Yaoskita, porque le vas a dar un nombre como Zoe.. que es eso.. Elizabeth estaba mejor, ay pero lo mas importante es que nacio buena y sana. y esta preciosa.. la nina." Odette looked at me and smiled, she was a bit sad still, she couldn't believe he had left. Franco lay next to me and kissed th baby's cheek. "God Yodie, she looks like a mini you and gav... look at those cheeks...thats Gavin's nose.. his heart-shaped face. She is utterly beautiful. I am so happy for you." They all left I had to fed my starving baby. As I held her to my breast, a familiar face entered the room. His appearence hadn't changed much, his hair was still flaming red.. he had lost a bit of weight. His face had a couple of new wrinkles and he had a sad expression imprinted in his face; looked like it had been with him for a while now. He wore black fitted leather pants with a black/blue stripped sweater, he was still as beautiful as the last time I had seen him. I didn't notice him when he came in, but when his body lay on my hospital bed.. my breathing grew short. "So this is the little one.. Can I see her?" I couldn't believe my eyes.. after the short-lived time I had spent with him he was back "Sure.. she's your kid anyway.." I handed the cooing baby over to him and watched as his face began to brighten.. as if the darkness inside him had been lit with that baby's smile. Her little hands went over to his hands and craddled them. She made not a sound.. lay quietly in his arms as he looked at her. "She's beautiful... she looks so much like the two of us." I looked at him with tears in my eyes.. "So when did you hear about us... who told you?" He put the now sleeping baby on the crib near my bed and walked over to me again. "Gwen heard that you were pregnant when she came looking fro you at "The Borderline." Some guy named Robert told her you had quit when you found out you were pregnant. He gave her your address but you had since moved... It took a while to find out where you were, but when she did.. she called me and told me the news. Luv, I didn't know you were pregnant.. I would've called you but I left you on bad terms, and I knew you hated me for leaving you in the way that I did. I just needed time to gather my thoughts I was so confused, and lost. After Gwen and I broke-up I stayed in touch w/ her. I mean she felt so bad.. about you, the way things had ended and she was real sorry for being a bitch before. She knew deep inside that I love you as much as you love me. So she found you again and she urged me to come.. I would've a long time ago, I am so sorry for treating you the way I did I had to get my head together.. I have an issue with women..a bit of crazy for a bunch of them. I thought I loved her.. but then I met you. the love I feel for you is way deeper. Gwen is like my bestfriend.. she is. I thank her for helping me through one of the hardest periods in my life.. when I was getting over Jasmin. I just want to apologize for being the insensitive bloke and I just wanted to see you again..."


I looked at him and said nothing.. his words had shocked me once again. He had that over me, the power to amaze whether it be with his music or his rambling. 


He spoke again.. "Remember that song in 'The Science of Things'?" "Letting the cables sleep.. I have a surprise fro you.." With that he brought in a stereo and hit the play button.. and to my surprise..


"Letting the cables sleep"


Yodie..... this my gift to you... (intro)


You in the dark You in my pain You on the run.. living my hell.. living my ghost.. living your end


never seem to get in the place that you belong


don't wanna lose the time 


lose the time to come


whatever you say it's alright 


whatever you do it's all good


whatever you say it's alright


SILENCE is not the way 


you need to talk about it


heaven is on the way


You in the sea on a decline, breaking the waves


watching the lights go down 


letting your cables sleep.. letting the cables sleep


SILENCE is not the way we need to talk about 


if heaven is on the way


I'll wrap my arms around you


if heaven is on the way


im a stranger in this town...


im a stranger in this town....


im a stranger !in this town...


That song broke deep inside of me.. I tried my hardest to get up, and in so I fell to the floor.. he picked me up and laid me on his lap.. looking like a child I laid my head on his chest and closed my eyes. He carressed my hair.. and face and whispered "I love you.." in my ear. He picked me off again and laid me down on the hospital bed. I smiled at him as I closed my eyes and driffted to sleep.


Then as if shaken by cold hands I awake... Im in my room... surounded by B*U*S*H posters. I'm lying in my bed... with my mother over me. She's talking to me.. about hearing me scream in the middle of the night and spending the 30 min trying to wake me up. The bright sun hits me head.. I look around theres no baby.. no Gavin... theres just me and my loneliness.





