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Bonus Deleted Scene – Aiden Bates – Body And Soul 

 

 Ryland 

 
Timing: Chapter 22, Ryland in hospital after he’s been shot 

 

Brax fiddled with the pulse monitor clipped to my middle finger as we watched the television 

above my bed. His two favorite characters came on the screen and he gasped. 

“Oh my god these two are so cute together,” he gushed.  

I’d only been in hospital for two days but we’d binged his DVD collection nonstop, and now 

I even got a little thrill whenever I saw the two hot characters together. It felt really nice having 

Brax there with me. I’d had many visitors during other hospital stays, especially in my early days 

at the Bureau, but I’d never had someone by my side from the beginning to the very last 

minutes of visitors’ hours. 

The nurses loved Brax, too. He’d gotten me plenty of extra jello and even wrangled entire 

meals for himself. Now he was sucking on the dregs of a juicebox with one hand, and fiddling 

with my heart rate monitor with the other. One of his favorite characters slipped and almost fell 

off a cliff, he gasped, accidentally ripped off the monitor, and a sharp buzz of a flatline pulse 

rang through my room. 

The nurses didn’t love it when he did that. 

“He-llo?” A high-pitched voice came from the doorway. “Everything okay in here?” 

“Everything’s fine!” Brax quickly clipped the monitor back to my finger, jumped off the bed 

and smoothed down the blankets. 

I sat bolt upright, certain that I must have been dreaming. That wasn’t a nurse. It was my 

mom. 

“Oh, pumpkin!” She beamed as soon as she saw me and came right in, followed close 

behind by my sister Marianne and my six year old niece, Jessie. 

“Mom! What are you doing here?” I accepted a kiss on the cheek while I glared at Marianne 

over her shoulder. 

“Why, Marianne told us you were hurt! We came right down.” 

Of course she did. My sister just grinned smugly and crossed her arms over her chest. 

“Hi.” Brax waved a little. “I’ll just…” He motioned to the door, but I reached out and grabbed 

his hand, not wanting him to leave—let alone leave me with my family. I loved them and they 

were wonderful people but I knew he’d take care of a good amount of the conversation. I was 

exhausted and needed all the help I could get. 

“Don’t go anywhere.” I squeezed his fingers. “Mom, this is the man I’m seeing right now. 

Braxton, this is my mom Isabella and my sister Marianne. And this is our princess, Jessie.” 

Jessie beamed at him and swayed side to side, a little shy of strangers. “Hi!” 

“Nice to meet you, Isabella. Marriane. And hey Jessie, nice to meet you!” Brax immediately 

dropped down to get at eye level with my niece. “Where’d you get that beautiful dress?” 

“Mommy gave it to me for my birthday. I like your earrings.” She gently reached out and 

Brax let her play with his dangly, sparkly earrings. 



“Well. Nice to meet you Braxton.” Mom sounded impressed, which was an achievement. 

She could take a while to warm up to someone, but getting along with her grandchildren was 

definitely a win. 

“How far did you come?” Brax asked from down by Jessie, who was tugging at his earrings. 

“All the way from Florida? Are you staying close by? We have a spare apartment in my building 

if you need a room.” 

Mom laughed and flapped her hand like it was too much of an offer. “You’re very lovely, 

Braxton. It’s not a long flight, and Marianne is hosting us but thank you. Gosh, Ry, it’s lovely that 

you found such a nice one.” 

“What is this?” Marianne looked at the television as she sat on the edge of the bed, cradling 

the remote in her lap. 

“Uh, kid inappropriate,” I said quickly as a sex scene started. 

Her eyes widened and she snickered, but switched to the news channel before Jessie or 

Mom could spin around and catch a glimpse of the screen. 

“Well I’m glad you’re feeling well enough to still enjoy…that.” Marianne waggled her 

eyebrows, and Brax chuckled. 

“I’m totally fine. And I appreciate the visit.” I took Mom’s hand. “But you didn’t have to come 

all this way.” 

“What, my only son gets shot and I stay home? Please.” She slapped my good shoulder. 

“Your father’s at Marianne’s fixing the guttering but he’ll be by later today with little Peter. Not so 

little anymore…” 

She went on about the family and Marianne added in a little gossip about our relatives, 

while Brax played with Jessie. I couldn’t help but glance at him and smile at how well he fit in. It 

felt like he’d been part of my family all along. I’d thought that feeling came from how much time 

I’d spent in the Vanguard Tower but now I noticed Marianne smiling at him, and my mom 

bringing him into the conversation too, and it was clear it was more than that. 

“Mommy, I’m hungry.” Jessie tugged on Marianne’s sleeve. 

“Is there a snack machine around here?” my sister asked me. 

“There is and it’s heinous, looks like it hasn’t been restocked since 1960,” Brax replied. “But 

I have an in with the meal cart guys. I could take Jessie to get some jello cups?” 

“You want some jello, Jess?” Marianne asked, but my niece was already nodded 

enthusiastically. “Okay, be nice and quiet though. Inside voices.” 

“Yeah, inside voices.” I pointed at Brax and grinned. 

He laughed and took Jessie’s hand, shot me a wink, and disappeared. 

As soon as he was out of earshot, Mom clapped her hands together and gasped. “He’s so 

nice!” 

“Young.” Marianne coughed into her fist. 

“What’s the age gap between you and Kevin again, Mar?” I raised my eyebrows at my 

hypocritical sister who had married a man twenty years older than her. 

“He seems very mature to me.” Mom came to my defense. “How long have you been 

together?” 

“We’re…just seeing each other right now.” 

Marianne scoffed and looked at me like I was an idiot. “What the hell does that mean? 

You’re using him?” 



“No! Jesus, of course not!” I struggled to sit up higher. 

“Well you should make it official already. He’s a nice guy and I don’t remember the last time 

I’ve seen you looking so good. You’ve got an awful lot of color in your cheeks for someone who 

just got shot.” She jabbed my leg with the remote control, then turned to Mom before I had a 

change to argue. “What do you think, Mom? He should get serious with this guy, right?” 

I sighed and leaned my head back with my eyes closed as the two of them pressured me 

about it. Of course they were right. He was perfect for me, and I knew it. Maybe, just maybe, he 

was the one. 

 

 

 


