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Bonus Scene – Her Dragon Hero – Roxie Ray 

 
"I'm in labor!" Harley shouted through the phone. "Active, fast, painful labor." 

I looked at Jury in dismay as I replied. "We just got off the plane. I'll be there as soon as possible." 

I hung up and Jury grinned. "Is it finally baby time?" 

"Yes," I exclaimed. "I'm going to be an aunt." 

We watched the turnstile progress at the speed of smell, and I died a little inside as I waited for my 

bags. Jury jumped forward when we saw them come down the chute. He grabbed them both, then we 

headed for the parking lot, where Maddox was to pick us up. 

His truck idled out front. "Hurry," he called through the window.  

I ran forward. "I know!" 

Jury threw the bags in the back of the truck as I yanked the door open and slid in. "Go straight to the 

hospital," I begged. Jury got in and the powerful motor of the truck revved as Maddox pulled away 

from the curb. 

He made a quick trip of it. The hospital was relatively close to the airport, luckily. 

As he pulled to the front entrance of the hospital, Stefan texted their room number. Jury took my hand. 

"I know the way. It's right by where Charlotte was." He pulled me forward, and I barely had time to 

slam the truck door shut. 

We had to wait for the nurses to buzz us in, then Jury walked me to the room. "Give Harley my best." 

He kissed my cheek and walked on, toward a sign that said waiting room. 

Sucking in a deep, excited breath, I opened the door and peeked my head in. "Harley?" 

She moaned, but it was definitely her voice, so I went in. "Can I come in?" 

A curtain blocked the view of the room from anyone who might've come in the door. 

"Hurry, Abby," Harley said in a tense voice. I slipped in and shut the door, then rounded the curtain. 

Whoa! Her legs were up in stirrups with her entire vaginal area on display. 

And the top of the baby's head was pushing out of it. I squealed and rushed around the bed to take 

her hand on the opposite side of Stefan. 

"Push," the doctor urged. "You can do this." 

I must've missed the long, terrible part of the labor. As Harley grimaced and bore down, the baby's 

head slid out. Harley made it seem like such a simple thing. I just hoped it was that good of an 

experience when it was my turn. 

Leaning over, I put my arm around my sister. "You're amazing," I whispered. She panted and smiled 

at me, but she had eyes only for the baby. 

The baby came out with a cry, and the doctor wrapped a towel around him or her before I saw the sex. 

I backed up to let Harley and Stefan have a moment and sank into the chair in the corner. I had a view 

of everything that happened. 



As tears rolled down my cheeks, I saw how wonderful they were together. A perfect little family. 

And without a doubt, I knew I wanted that. I wanted to work things out with Jury and create our own 

version of perfection. We'd been made for each other, surely this wasn't out of reach? 

As they continued cleaning Abby up and the doctor took the baby to weigh her, I walked over and 

kissed her cheek. "I'm so glad I got to see that," I whispered. "I'll be back." 

Running from the room, I headed straight for the waiting room and Jury, to tell him one more time how 

much I loved him. 


