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Chapter One:
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“You want to do what?” Amber asked Bryan after she and Jason met him at the hospital. 

“I’m a match and she needs a kidney or she will die. I don’t see what the issue is,” Bryan paced in the conference room. “I’m not asking permission; I’m just telling you.”

“Excuse me?” Jason walked to his son. “This is major surgery and you need to consider what it means for you. We aren’t telling you not to do it, but you have to think this through.”

“No, actually I don’t. The only thing on my mind is that I can help her. That’s the only thing that matters. I don’t care what it means for me. I don’t matter.”

“Bryan, sit down and talk to us, please,” Amber said as she and Jason walked to the couch.

He took a deep breath and walked to sit with them. 

“We know how much you care about Naomi and how much you want her to be okay. We want that too,” Amber said. “But this isn’t a small procedure. You will have a lengthy recovery and there could be complications. You will not be able to work for a while and living with one kidney may pose other challenges.”

“It’s noble and understandable that you want to help,” Jason said. “We just need for you to take a minute and think this through.”

“I don’t just care about her,” Bryan looked at his mother. “That’s so insulting. Her mom told me I was a good ‘friend’. Do none of you see that we are in love? I bought a ring and am trying to find the way to ask her and suddenly I have to justify what she means to me so everyone will give me a chance to be there for her?”

“You bought a ring?” Jason asked. 

Bryan got up and paced. 

“I don’t want to have this discussion with you guys right now. I know I’ve been a screw up for most of my life. I was a self-centered jerk and I resented everything about my privilege. But I’m not that person anymore. I am not impulsive or thoughtless. I have a place with Naomi. We have a relationship that’s built on trust and love and I will not stand here and justify my feelings to you. She is going to die. I don’t care if she was some stranger on the street. I can save her life. I owe that to the world and you need to get out of my way.”

Amber walked to him and he looked at her. 

“You don’t owe anything to the world. Don’t make this about what happened. Don’t do this out of guilt.”

“I’m not,” he said. “I’m doing it because it’s the right thing to do. I’m doing it out of love.”

“I want to talk to the doctors and hear what they have to say. I want to know the risks,” Jason said. 

“You can talk to whomever you want,” Bryan said. “I’m going back to sit with her.”

He went to leave when Tommy and Brittany walked into the room. 

“Did anything change?” Bryan asked. 

“No,” Tommy said. “But we all need to talk.”

“I would like to go see her. I am really done talking right now,” Bryan said and walked past them. 

******

[image: ]


BRYAN WALKED BACK TO Naomi’s room and angrily wiped his tears. 

He knew his parents were worried, but this wasn’t a choice. How could they even question him?

He went into the room and saw the dialysis machine hooked up and the bruising on her arms. 

She appeared more yellow to him and even a little grayish by her eyes. 

He sat down, took her free hand in his, and put his other hand on her forehead. 

“My love,” he said as he lay his head near hers. “You’re going to be fine.”

*******
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“I TAKE IT HE TOLD YOU he’s a match?” Brittany asked.

“And I take it you’re not exactly thrilled,” Tommy said. 

“We just have questions,” Amber said. “How risky of a surgery is this?”

“It’s a major procedure and it has its risks,” Tommy said. “But Bryan is healthy and as long as all of his preliminary bloodwork comes out okay, he should have a smooth recovery. People live perfectly healthy lives with only one kidney.”

“I know you’re worried,” Brittany said. “And if our roles were reversed, I would have my own reservations, but our daughter will die if she doesn’t receive a kidney. She is so weak, that even putting her through this kind of a procedure right now may prove pointless, but without it, she has no chance. I know it isn’t fair to ask, but we are out of options.”

Jason took Amber’s hand and they looked at each other. 

“Of course. Let’s figure out what needs to happen first,” Jason said. 

******
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“BRYAN IS A MATCH? THAT’S amazing, right?” Tessa said after she and Robbie spoke with her parents. 

“It is,” Stephanie said. “But it’s not without risks. Donating a kidney is a serious procedure. Bryan will have a fairly long recovery.”

“But he will recover, right?” Robbie asked. “With time?”

“Yes, if all goes well,” Jack said. 

“Can Naomi handle the surgery?” Robbie asked. 

“I don’t know,” Jack said. “But we don’t have a choice. Without it, she won’t survive.”

“Does she know he’s a match?” Tessa asked. 

“No. She’s sedated to keep the fluid buildup from causing her pulmonary system any more stress.”

“Where is Bryan? I’d like to talk to him,” Robbie said. 

“Tommy and Brittany are speaking with Jason and Amber right now, so he is either with them, or back with Naomi.”

“Okay. Are you going to assist with the surgeries?” Tessa asked. 

“We will help with Naomi,” Jack said. “Bryan will also have a great team.”

“But he won’t have you two,” Tess said. 

“We can’t be in two places at once,” Stephanie said. “I will help with the procedure and your father will be there to monitor cardiac function.”

“I understand,” Tess said. 

“It’s also important for us to keep her parents out of the OR. Your mother and I have a better chance of doing that,” Jack said. 

“True,” Tessa said. “Robbie and I are going to talk to Bryan.”

“Okay. We’ll call Sabrina and let her know what’s happening.”

“When will you do the surgery?” Robbie asked. 

“Bryan needs to go through a series of tests first, but probably tomorrow.”

“Wow. Okay,” Robbie said. “Thanks.”

They left and Jack and Stephanie were quiet. 

This had to work.

******
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JOSIE AND KEVIN WERE sitting in the lobby when Robbie and Tessa walked in. Josie waved them over and they sat down. 

“Hey, how are you guys doing?” Tessa asked. 

“Much better,” Josie said. “Thank you.”

“Is Bryan still inside?” Robbie asked. 

“Yeah,” Kevin said. “I’m hoping he will be out soon so we can talk.”

“Yeah,” Robbie agreed. 

“She’s going to be okay,” Josie said. “She’s Naomi. She has to be.”

Tessa nodded and wiped her eyes. 

“I know.”

Bryan walked out to the lobby and saw them all sitting there. 

“Hey,” Kevin stood up and hugged him. “Sit with us for a minute, okay?”

“I need to go start these tests,” he said as he sat down. 

They all could see he was on the verge of crying and Tessa looked at Josie. 

“Why don’t we go find some food for Bryan,” she said and stood up. “Let them talk for a bit.”

“Are you okay to walk?” Kevin asked Josie. 

“I can grab a wheelchair if you want,” Tess said. 

“I’m good,” Josie smiled. “Come on.”

They left and Bryan looked at his hands. 

“Can you guys do me a favor?”

“Anything,” Kevin said. 

“Will you just tell me she’s going to be okay? I’m so tired of hearing everyone telling me how dire this is and how she won’t make it through surgery. I just need to hear something different. Can you just lie if you have to and tell me she’s going to make it?”

Robbie smiled. 

“Not only is she going to make it, but she’s going to thrive because of you. She will take your strength and hold onto that. I have known Naomi for half my life and there is nobody who faces life with her passion and fierceness. She is going to be fine.”

Bryan wiped his tears and Kevin nodded. 

“Have you looked at yourself? Who would ever walk away from that face?”

They all burst out laughing and Kevin squeezed Bryan’s shoulder. 

“She isn’t going anywhere, man. Like my parents tell me, when you’re stuck, you’re stuck.”

“That’s so romantic,” Bryan rolled his eyes. 

“You know my parents,” Kevin shrugged. “My dad is a man of few words.”

“Good point. Anyway, thank you both. I know it’s bad, but I really need the positive vibes right now. She needs them, too.”

They were quiet for a minute and Kevin hesitated before speaking. 

“Are you sure you want to do this? I know why and I’m not questioning it, but are you clear in understanding what this might mean for you?”

“I am. I know you’re worried about me, but I’m healthy and strong. I don’t need both kidneys and she won’t survive without one. Besides, I think I owe the world a little, you know? I killed someone and this might be a way for me to make amends.”

“That’s ridiculous,” Robbie said. “That piece of shit almost killed me and shot Jimmy. You are a hero and you never need to make amends for that.”

“He also kicked the shit out of me and kidnapped Josie. He made his choices and I’m grateful you were there to make yours,” Kevin said. 

“I know,” Bryan said. “I hear you.”

Robbie sat back. 

“Can we do anything to help you? Do you want me to go with you to the tests?”

“No,” Bryan wiped his face. “I appreciate it, but I just want to get this started.”

“How are your parents with this?” Kevin asked. “Should I have my mom talk to your dad?”

“They questioned it, of course. I don’t care. I don’t care what they think or if her parents don’t consider me to be boyfriend material. I only care that she’s better.”

“Her parents like you,” Robbie said. “Why would you think that?”

“Because her mom said I was a good ‘friend’ to her. Like fuck that, you know? We have practically been living together and I know they hate it and want full control over her health, but they need to realize she loves me and we are good together.”

“I don’t think she meant it like that,” Kevin said. “Naomi’s mom is probably just worried and didn’t think about it that way.”

“Maybe,” he sighed. 

“Let’s wait for Josie and Tessa so you can eat something. I don’t mean to be rude, but you look like shit,” Robbie said with a smile. 

“But still handsome,” Kevin teased. “Always handsome.”

“Shut up,” Bryan said and smiled. “Thanks for being here. Both of you.”

“Always,” Robbie and Kevin said. 
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Chapter Two:
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Brittany was sitting with Naomi, softly singing to her when she heard a knock at the door. She turned and smiled at her brother. 

“I know it’s only supposed to be one at a time, but I won’t tell if you won’t,” he said and walked in. 

She stood up and hugged him before Bill sat down with her and he looked at Naomi.

“She is strong,” he said. “She’s got this.”

“I know,” Brittany wiped her eyes. “I just wish more than anything I could take this from her.”

“I know what you mean,” he said. “But unfortunately, all we can do as parents is live through it with them.”

“Yeah, but I’m not so good with that, you know?”

“I do,” he smiled. “So I hear Bryan is going to donate?”

“He is a perfect match,” she turned and looked at Naomi. “I wish she could know that. I wish she were able to stay awake without causing more damage.”

“Just think about how amazing it will be when she wakes up and you can tell her.”

“We spoke with Amber and Jason. They have concerns, obviously, but I can’t help but be so grateful and thankful he didn’t hesitate. I don’t know what we would have done without him.”

Bill nodded. 

“You know what I was thinking about?”

“What’s that?”

“When we first found out we were related. It was when you were here having Naomi. She was the beginning of our life as brother and sister.”

“I remember,” she smiled. “There was so much craziness during that time and we had so many problems facing us, but the most wonderful connection came from all of it.”

“I still can’t believe we found each other,” he smiled. “And that my wife is your husband’s sister.”

“I guess we had good taste, even growing up apart.”

“Yeah,” he said. “One of the best moments of my life was finding you. I hope you know that.”

She turned to face him and wiped her tears. 

“I feel the same way. Even before we knew we were related, you were one of the very few people I trusted. It didn’t come from being related, but from your kindness and your heart. Plus, Julie loved you and she is a hard one to please.”

“Tell me about it,” he laughed. “But your husband and Jack were worse. I’ll never forget meeting them for the first time. Talk about intimidating.”

“I would give anything to have seen them while they were raising Julie. The stories are priceless.”

“So true,” he chuckled. “We are all so lucky and so blessed. Naomi is too. She feels it.”

Brittany held her daughter’s hand and nodded. 

“I hope so.”

“Hey,” Tommy walked in and smiled at Bill. 

“I was just on my way out,” Bill stood up. “But I’ll tell you what I told Brittany. Naomi is the best of all of us. She is going to be fine.”

Tommy hugged him and Bill left. 

“Bryan is having his bloodwork drawn and an ultrasound of his kidneys. He’s scheduled for an MRI after and EKG. The psychologist is going to talk to him after that.”

“This usually takes a longer time,” she sighed. “Have they done all of the cross matches? It he truly a match?”

“The antibody test was confirmed. On paper, he’s a perfect donor. I know it seems hard to believe, but it’s true. Maybe we take this as a sign?”

“I’m trying,” she smiled as she wiped her tears. “I just hate this. And what if something goes wrong? She will never forgive herself.”

“Nothing will go wrong,” Tommy took her hand. “He is going to be fine and he is going to save her.”

“She is so weak. I wish we could give her more time to get stronger.”

“I know,” he sighed. “But we have no choice. We have to try.”

“I know.”

*******
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SABRINA OPENED THE door and smiled at Desi and David. 

“Hi you guys,” she hugged them. “I’m so glad you could come over.”

“Well we had to meet this little guy,” Desi grinned. 

“Come on in,” Sabrina smiled. “He’s in the family room with Jimmy.”

David followed them and they all sat down. 

“You look good man,” David said to Jimmy. 

“I feel good,” he smiled. “Tired, but good.”

Sabrina picked Jake up and looked at them. 

“Who wants him?”

David looked at Desi and she reached to take the baby. 

“Hi little man,” she said as she held him. “Look at how handsome you are.”

David just watched her hold the baby and he couldn’t wait to see her with their daughter.

“He looks perfect,” Desi said. “How are you feeling after everything?”

“I’m okay,” she smiled. “But if we ever have any other children, I want a lot of drugs.”

They all laughed and Desi looked at David. 

“Should we tell them?”

“I think so,” he smiled.

“Tell us what?” Jimmy asked.  

“We’re pregnant,” Desi said. 

“What? Seriously?” Sabrina said. “That’s amazing!”

“You guys, that’s the best news,” Jimmy smiled. 

“We are almost 5 months along, but we didn’t want to tell people because of all of my health issues,” Desi said. “It’s still really iffy if I will be able to carry to term, but the longer I stay pregnant, the better the odds.”

“It’s going to be fine,” David said. “We are going to have a healthy daughter.”

“A girl? It’s a girl?” Jimmy asked. 

“Oh my gosh,” Sabrina smiled. “She and Jake will grow up together. It will be just like how we grew up together.”

David laughed and then got serious. 

“Wait, what are his intentions?” he looked at Jake. 

“Seriously,” Jimmy laughed. “We will raise him right, don’t worry.”

Desi looked at the tiny baby and relished this moment of hope and happiness. 

Before it ended. 

“Did you guys hear about Naomi?” Sabrina asked. 

“Yeah, Josie called me. She and Kevin were there visiting Bryan. He’s going to donate his kidney,” David said. 

“He is? That’s good, right? I mean she needs a kidney right now,” Desi said. 

“Yeah,” Sabrina said. “But she is in really weak shape. I know they would have preferred to wait to do the surgery, but they can’t.”

“She has done so well with everything, it’s easy to forget all she carries,” Jimmy said. “Not much in her life has been easy health wise.”

“I can relate,” Desi said as David took Jake. “But when you live your life always facing an uphill battle, you tend to have a different kind of optimism. You look for the small wins. You appreciate things more. Naomi never took her health for granted and this will be okay. She will pull through this and she’ll have a piece of the man she loves to help her. It’s romantic, really.”

David and Jimmy looked at her and Sabrina wiped her eyes. 

“It is,” she smiled. 

“You two are crazy,” Jimmy laughed. “But we love you.”

They all laughed and Sabrina took Jake to change him and Desi went with her. 

“So, you’re going to be a dad, huh?” Jimmy asked David. 

“Yeah,” he chuckled. “Weird, huh?”

“No, it’s amazing. Is Desi okay? I mean, with her treatment?”

“We had a few scares, but she’s good. So far the stem cell transplant seems to have worked, but we have a lot of hurdles left to cross.”

“You’ll be fine,” Jimmy said. “Just think, a little over a year ago you and I were living together, both miserable and alone. Now we’re both married with kids. Crazy, huh?”

David smiled and nodded. 

“It really is.”

******
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“ARE YOU DOING OKAY?” Kevin asked Josie after they left Robbie and Tessa. Bryan was all checked in for his tests and didn’t want anyone to stay. Kevin’s parents were meeting Bryan’s parents later to see him. 

“Yeah,” she wrapped her arm around his. “I’m just sad.”

“I know,” he said. “But I’m going to work on helping you with that when we get back to my place.”

“Is that right?” she looked at him with a smile. 

“Get your mind out of the gutter,” he laughed. “I meant we would talk and drink some beer and watch something mindless on tv.”

“That sounds perfect, too,” she said. 

“But, if you have other ideas, I’m open.”

“I told you, not until that monitor comes off.”

He rolled his eyes and she shrugged. 

“Safety first.”

“Nice,” he stopped when they passed the bathroom. “I’m going to make a pitstop.”

“Okay, I’ll wait here,” she walked to the chairs in the main lobby and sat down, excitement about Kevin and sadness about Naomi consuming her thoughts. 

She shivered as the air felt cooler and she looked around to see if anyone else felt it. 

Nobody seemed to be cold, yet she felt her whole-body shake. Her teeth were chattering and her hands were freezing. 

“Josie? Hey, look at me,” Kevin was standing in front of her and she held her arms around her as her body shook. 

“I’m so cold,” she said. “I don’t understand what’s happening.”

“Can you stand up? Can you walk?”

She nodded and stood up, her body shaking and he put his arm around her and held her close. 

“Come on. Let’s get out of here.”

She leaned heavily against him as they walked to the car and he held her hand as they drove home. Once there, he helped her to the couch and went to lock up. 

“I’ll make you some coffee,” he said from the kitchen. 

She wiped her tears of frustration as Little Mittens tried to comfort her. Josie wrapped a blanket around her and closed her eyes, trying to concentrate on her breathing. 

“Here you go,” he walked in and put the coffee on the table. “Can you look at me?”

“I don’t understand this. I thought I was doing better. Why is this happening?”

“Because your recovery isn’t over yet. You have been through so much and I think we’re just moving on like it’s all fine and it’s not. I’m sorry if I’ve been pushing you.”

“You haven’t,” she said. “I’m really feeling better. This is just a stupid psychological reaction.”

“It’s not stupid,” he said. “Come here.”

He sat down next to her and she leaned into him, resting against his chest as he wrapped his arm and the blanket around them. He felt her body shaking and he tried to rub her arms to help. 

“Maybe I should take a hot shower,” she said. 

“If you want,” he said. “Are you steady enough to stand?”

“Yeah, I’m okay,” she sat back and rubbed her eyes.  

“Okay. I’ll wait in earshot in case you need help.”

She stood up and he saw her shaking had slowed. 

“Thank you,” she said softly as she went to the bedroom. 

Kevin looked at Little Mittens as she jumped onto his lap and he sighed. 

The next few days and weeks were going to be increasingly stressful. 

He wished he knew how to help.

*******
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JOSIE STOOD UNDER THE shower and the hot spray coated her body. Her tears fell and she knew they were tears of frustration. 

She had to gain control over her mind. 

She was trained to handle situations and she knew how to act under pressure. She didn’t even remember being in the freezer, so why was it affecting her do deeply?

Derek was in jail and so was everyone else involved. Kevin was okay and so was she and they needed to move on. 

Life was good for her. Where was this coming from?”

She turned the water off and wrapped a towel around her before walking out to the room and sitting on the bed. She wasn’t shaking as much, but she still felt off. 

“You okay?” Kevin called through the door. 

“I’m good. I’ll be right out,” she said. 

She looked through her bag and realized she needed to get some new clothes soon, or wash everything. It was really silly to still be here, but she didn’t want to face an empty apartment. 

And she was really feeling more comfortable with Kevin and what they were building. 

She pulled on a t-shirt and some yoga pants and brushed her hair before walking out to him. 

“Better?” he stood up when she walked into the family room. 

“Yeah, thank you.”

He stared at her and she blushed. 

“What is it?”

“You look beautiful,” he said. 

“I look like a drowned rat.”

He walked to her and tilted her face up to his. 

“You look beautiful.”

She wrapped her arms around him and smiled as he leaned down to kiss her. 

“You have made everything about my life better,” she said. “Thank you.”

He kissed her again and held her to him. 

She simply meant everything. 
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Chapter Three:
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“This kind of process usually takes weeks at the minimum,” Amber said after she and Jason met Evan and Liz at Bryan’s house. “How do we know they aren’t skipping important things?”

“They are all surgeons,” Bryan said and sighed. “They don’t cut corners.”

“Bryan’s right,” Evan said. “They won’t do anything that would put Bryan or Naomi in jeopardy.”

“What if we want a second opinion?” Jason asked.  

“We don’t want a second opinion,” Bryan said. “This is my decision and I’ve made it. I don’t understand how you can stand here and try to justify allowing the woman I love to die. If this were someone you cared about, there would be no hesitation. Naomi is my whole life. She is the only person who has always believed in me. She has my back no matter what and she has made me happier than I have ever been. I can appreciate your concern, but I’m asking you, respectfully, to take it somewhere else.”

“We support you,” Amber said. “We just need someone to think without just their heart. You are our whole lives and we want you to be safe.”

“But we also know how amazing Naomi is and we want her to be okay. We are here for you and with you,” Jason said. 

“Thank you,” Bryan said. “I know it’s a lot, but it’s going to be okay. They are going to take the kidney laparoscopically, so it should be an easier recovery. I will only be there for a few days.”

“That’s good,” Evan said. 

“Maybe when all of this is over, I can fly you guys somewhere nice for a vacation,” Liz said. “We could all use some time away from everything.”

“I can drive and meet you guys there,” Evan said and they all laughed. 

“Uncle Evan, you have got to get over your fear of flying,” Bryan said. 

“It hasn’t happened yet,” Jason laughed. “It isn’t going to.”

“We’re working on it,” Liz squeezed Evan’s hand. 

“You’ve been working on it forever,” Bryan smiled. “I think it’s okay if you don’t want to fly. There’s a lot of cool places to travel by car.”

“Especially when your wife is a pilot,” Liz laughed. 

“How did this conversation turn to me?” Evan asked. “I think we should all go and let Bryan have a good night sleep before tomorrow.”

“Yeah, thank you,” Bryan smiled. “I have a few things I need to do tonight anyway.”

They all stood up and Amber hugged her son. 

“We will pick you up in the morning. Call me if you need anything tonight.”

“We love you and we’re so proud of you,” Jason said, hugging him tightly. 

“I love you all, too. I’m okay.”

They left and Bryan locked the door before turning around and taking a deep breath. He made his way to the spare bedroom and turned on his computer before grabbing a few items he needed. 

He set things up and turned on his camera. 

He had something important to record and he needed to make sure things were known in the event anything happened to him. 

He sat down and began to speak.

******
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“DADDY LOVE YOO,” NAOMI said and splashed in the water. 

“Daddy loves you, too,” he smiled as he took the little duck and handed it to her. “Do you want to play with ducky?”

“Ducky hab boobies?”

Tommy sighed. 

“Naomi, who told you that word?”

“Bina,” she said. 

Tommy smiled at her ability to answer and the cute way she said Bee’s name. 

“Well, let’s talk about something else. What color is the duck?”

She looked at him and was confused. 

“It’s yellow. Can you say yellow?”

She blinked and didn’t answer. 

“Okay, that’s fine. What should we talk about?”

“We sing?”

He laughed. 

“Of course. You can always sing,” he said. 

“Yoo my sunshine my onwy sunshine. Yoo make me happy when skies are gway. Yoo neber know dear how much I lub yoo.”

Tommy wiped her face when she smiled at him. 

“Yoo sing daddy.”

“So please don’t take my sunshine away,” he said and finished washing her hair. He let the water out of the tub and she stood up while he wrapped her in a towel and put her glasses back on. He gathered her in his arms and stood up, his thighs hurting him. He sat down on the closed toilet seat and held her on his lap.

Naomi looked at him and she reached up and touched his cheek. 

“Daddy sad?”

Tommy sighed and kissed her cheek. 

“No. Daddy is perfect,” he said and put her down, drying her off. “Let’s go into your room and get dressed.”

She got down to crawl and he stopped her. 

“Let’s walk, okay?” 

“Daddy hold mini red hand?”

He felt a sob catch in his throat. 

“Daddy will always hold your hand.”

She stood up and held his hand as he walked with her to her room. He put her on the changing table and fixed the covering over her insulin port before he diapered her and put on her sleeper. She sat up and he brushed her growing red hair. 

“Let’s go find something to make for dinner,” he said and picked her up. 

“Mini red lov daddy hairy balls,” she said and put her head on his shoulder. 

He chuckled and his heart soared with love for his daughter. 

“Daddy loves mini red, too.”

Tommy wiped his tears as he remembered so many times growing up and how absolutely amazing his daughter was. 

He tucked her in more and turned to see his wife asleep on the chair in the room. They both wanted to stay with her all night, and he couldn’t stop staring at her. At both of them. 

His beautiful Red and her Mini me. His family. His heart. 

Would tomorrow be the best day of their lives? Or the worst?

Their one miracle. The baby nobody saw coming and nobody thought had any chance. 

Except his wife. She had all the faith in the world. 

He needed that right now. He needed to believe something extraordinary was going to happen. 

But her blood pressure was high and her glucose wasn’t regulating and the swelling in her ankles and wrists was cause for alarm. 

She had fluid buildup around her heart and every system was being pushed to the limit. 

Her issues weren’t limited to this kidney and he fought the panic which threatened to overtake him as he knew this may not work. 

“Hey, what time is it?” Brittany sat up and walked to him. 

“3AM,” he smiled. “You got a whole 25 minutes of sleep in.”

She smiled and smoothed her hair down. 

“You should try and sleep. Tomorrow will be a long day.”

“I know. I just can’t get my mind to stop running,” he sighed. 

She sat down next to him and took Naomi’s hand. 

“I know, but I don’t want you to collapse from exhaustion. We will need each other tomorrow.”

He covered their hands with his own and Brittany leaned her head on his shoulder. 

“She was meant to be here,” Brittany said softly. “She has too much left to do.”

He put his free arm around her and they sat there, doing their best to will their daughter to fight.

******
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ROBBIE AND KEVIN MADE their way to see Bryan the next morning after leaving Josie and Tessa with Josie’s parents outside the ICU. Bryan wanted them to stop by and they were both anxious to talk to him before he went in. 

“I need to head to my appointment in a little while, too,” Kevin said as they walked. “I’m anxious to get this monitor off.”

“How have you been feeling?” Robbie asked. 

“I haven’t had any more issues, so that’s good,” he said. “But I don’t know if it’s gone or not. I hope they can give me more information.”

“Yeah, I hear you,” Robbie smiled. 

“How are you doing?”

“Me? I’m good,” Robbie said. “Just hanging in there.”

Kevin saw his parents waiting in the lobby and he motioned to Robbie. 

“Here they are.”

“Hi,” Liz smiled at them. “I’m glad you’re here.”

“How is he doing?” Kevin asked. 

“He’s nervous but hanging in there. I know he wanted to talk to you guys,” Evan said. 

“Should we go in?”

“Sure. My brother and Amber are in there, but you should go,” Liz smiled. 

They walked in and Evan watched his son. 

“What is it?” Liz smiled. 

“I just worry about him. I hope he’s not doing too much too soon.”

“I think he’s okay, but we can talk to him later if you want.”

“Okay,” Evan sat down and Liz sat next to him. 

“Naomi is going to be okay.”

He smiled as she took his hand. 

“I know.”

******
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“I’M GLAD YOU GUYS ARE here,” Bryan said after Kevin and Robbie walked in. “If nothing else, you got my parents to leave.”

Kevin laughed as they walked to the bed and sat down. 

“How are you feeling?” Robbie asked. 

“I’m fine. They put in the IV and hooked a bunch of probes up to me, but I’m fine. I just want them to get started so she gets better.”

“They will.”

“So I asked you guys here because I need for you to do something for me.”

“Of course,” Kevin said. 

“Can you hand me my bag there?”

Robbie handed it to him. 

Bryan opened it and pulled out a wrapped box. 

“I know this will be fine, and it’s probably not necessary, but if anything happens to me, I need one of you to give this to Naomi.”

“Nothing will happen,” Kevin said. 

“But we will do whatever you want,” Robbie said. 

“If I have any complications or can’t talk to her when she wakes up, please make sure she gets this. If I’m up right after surgery and everything is fine, I’ll take it back.”

Robbie took the box and nodded. 

“I’ve got it.”

“Please don’t show it to my parents or anyone else.”

“We won’t,” Kevin said and smiled. 

“Okay, thank you.”

“You’re going to be fine,” Robbie said. “Besides, who is going to cook for us if you’re not around?”

“Good point,” Kevin said. “I can’t boil water.”

“You both are crazy,” Bryan said. “But you’re right. I am useful for a few things.”

They all sat and talked more and then it was time for them to prep Bryan to head into surgery. 

“We’ll be here when you wake up, okay?” Robbie said. 

“You’re going to be fine,” Kevin added. 

Bryan nodded, his fear coming to the surface. 

“Just make sure she knows how much I love her. Nothing else matters. She just has to live.”

Robbie walked out with Kevin and they were both quiet, the magnitude of what was happening finally settling in. 

“He will be fine,” Kevin said. 

“Of course he will,” Robbie agreed.

******
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“I NEED YOU TO UNDERSTAND that she has a lot of scar tissue from previous surgeries, so it might be challenging to get to the kidney,” Tommy said to the surgeon before she went to scrub in. 

“Dr. Williams, I’ve been fully briefed on your daughter’s chart and all past surgeries. I was also lead surgeon on her last transplant, so I know what she’s dealing with. I promise you; I will do my job.”

“Her pancreas is struggling to regulate insulin and may pose more of an issue. I also donated bile ducts and a piece of liver when she was a baby, so there might be more complications.”

“Dr. Williams, come on with me,” Jack said. “Dr. Swindel knows what she’s doing. I will scrub in to make sure her cardiac function is closely monitored, but she’s in great hands.”

Jack led him out of Dr. Swindel’s office and Tommy stopped. 

“I need to tell her about when she had a stroke,” he said. “It might be something that changes things.”

Jack held him by the shoulders and forced Tommy to look at him. 

“Hey. Stop this. We know all about her medical history and Dr. Swindell is our top transplant surgeon. We’ve got this. You are exhausted and worried and you need to take yourself into the lobby with your wife and just wait. You are no good to her as a doctor right now. She just needs her father.”

Tommy stepped back and crossed his arms. 

“These might be her last moments. I have to do more. I have to fix this. I won’t survive if she doesn’t make it. I have to do more.”

“I’m here. Have I ever let you down?”

“No.”

“Then let me do what I do best. She is my Goddaughter and you are my brother. Trust me here, okay? I’ve got you.”

He nodded and they walked to the room. Stephanie stepped out and smiled at them as she walked over.

“Bryan’s procedure is starting soon, so we will take her shortly. If you want a minute, you should go in now.”

Tommy took a deep breath and walked into the room where Brittany was sitting on the bed, facing Naomi.

“I spoke with the doctor. She is ready to go,” Tommy said as he walked to the bed. 

“I told her it was Bryan,” Brittany wiped her eyes. “I don’t know if that was okay. She isn’t awake, but she might have heard me. I thought it might make her fight harder. What if it worried her?”

“She needs to know,” he said. “It was the right thing to tell her.”

Brittany looked at him and she leaned in to kiss her daughter’s forehead. 

“I love you forever my sweet Mini Red. I’ll see you when you wake up.”

She turned to Tommy and held his gaze. 

“Talk to her. Say what you need to say and I’ll be waiting outside.”

She walked out and he saw the nurses waiting to take her in. 

Tommy walked to the bed and held his daughter’s face in his hands. 

“I know this isn’t fair and I have no right to ask, but I am begging you to fight through this. I need you to be okay. I just need you in this world, okay? Daddy loves you so much and you can do anything. You have my heart and whatever you need to take from me, you take it. Just hold on. I love you.”

He kissed her forehead and watched as they wheeled her out. He stood frozen and Brittany walked to him. 

“I’ve got you,” she said as his tears fell. “Let’s go wait.”

“Red,” he said brokenly. 

“I know baby. I know.”
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Chapter Four:
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Bill and Julie were sitting in the waiting area with Mike and Jade and Josie and Tessa when David walked in with Jimmy. 

“Hey, we didn’t know you were coming,” Mike smiled as Jimmy sat down next to him. 

“I wanted to be here for Naomi,” Jimmy smiled, taking a minute to catch his breath. “So I hitched a ride with David.”

David sat down next to his sister and parents. 

“We left Desi with Sabrina and Jake and promised to update them as soon as we know anything,” he said. 

“We’re glad you’re here,” Jade said. 

“Do we know anything yet?” Jimmy asked. 

“No. Bryan went in first and they just took Naomi to begin. It’s going to take a bit to get her ready for the procedure and I’m thinking Jack will want to drain some of the fluid in her chest,” Jade said. 

“That sounds bad,” Jimmy said. “I can’t believe she is dealing with so much.”

“Well, her kidney is a huge issue, but Naomi has numerous other factors working against her right now. The team she has working on her is the best.”

“Her parents aren’t helping, are they?” David asked. 

“No,” Julie said. “They should be out here soon. I think my brother is having some issues.”

Bill took his hand in hers. 

“He will be okay. My sister will help him.”

“Who helps her?” Josie asked. 

“They will help each other,” Julie said. “We all will.”

“My mom is in observation watching, so she will update us as soon as she can,” Tessa said. 

“So we wait,” Mike said. 

“Yeah,” Jimmy sighed. “We wait.”

David looked at his sister. 

“Where is Kevin? I figured he would be here with you.”

“He is with his family waiting for word on Bryan. He is Bryan’s first cousin you know.”

“Right. I guess that makes sense,” David said. 

“Stop looking for reasons to be mad at him,” she said. 

“Can’t help it.”

Bill gave his son a look and David softened.

“Sorry.”

“Robbie is with him, too. Bryan has become really important to him,” Tessa said.  

“He will be okay,” Jade said. “And he is giving Naomi a chance to be healthy.”

“Yeah,” Josie said. 

Tommy and Brittany walked out and sat down with them. 

“They just took her in,” Brittany said. “Thank you all so much for being here.”

“Can we get you guys anything?” Bill asked. 

“No, but thank you,” Tommy said. 

Julie could see her brother was on the verge of tears and it killed her to see him once again dealing with such fear. 

This had to go well. It just had to.

******
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“I’M GOING TO INSERT the drain,” Jack said as Naomi was being prepped for surgery.

“We have word the donor kidney is almost ready,” Dr. Swindel said. “I’d like to begin shortly.”

“I can work around you,” Jack said. “Her blood pressure is high, so I can’t rush it.”

“Understood,” she said. 

They all worked to get Naomi stable enough and Jack removed over a liter of fluid from around her lungs. 

“Okay everyone,” Dr. Swindell said. “Let’s begin.”

******
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“THE KIDNEY IS OUT,” Dr. Gittelman, the transplant surgeon said as he worked on Bryan. “Let’s get him closed up.”

The team worked to pack the kidney for the short trip to the nearby OR and the nurses helped to take it over. 

The anesthesiologist was monitoring Bryan when he looked at the team with alarm. 

“His jaw is tightening,” he said. “BP is elevated.”

“What is his Oxygenation?” Dr. Gittelman asked as he worked. 

“92 and falling. Muscle rigidity is increasing,” the anesthesiologist said. 

“I need blood gasses,” Gittelman yelled.

“He has skin mottling on his arms,” the nurse said. 

“We need to stop the anesthesia now,” the anesthesiologist said. 

“I need Dantrolene now,” Gittelman said. “Get the cardiologist in here.”

“I’m going to turn him down. He needs to be removed now,” the anesthesiologist said. 

“I’m closing as fast as I can. What’s his temp?”

The machines all began to scream and the entire OR worked to stop what was happening.

******
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“HOW LONG WILL THIS take?” David asked Josie as they waited. 

“About 3 or 4 hours,” she said. “But with her scar tissue, it may take longer. The good news is that Bryan should be done and waking up. Kevin said he would text me with info.”

“That’s good. It would be amazing if he were able to see her when she wakes up,” David said. 

“Yeah,” Josie looked at Tommy and Brittany. “I can’t believe they’ve stayed out here the whole time. I’m glad, but surprised.”

“My dad threatened them,” Tessa said with a smile. “He made them promise.”

“That’s good,” Josie smiled. 

Stephanie walked out and Tommy and Brittany stood up. 

“Everything is going great,” she said. “She is stable and holding her own. They have removed the old kidney and are working on attaching the new one. Jack is monitoring her as well. Everything is working just as it should, okay?”

They all breathed a small sigh of relief and Tommy and Brittany spoke another moment to Stephanie before she went back to observe. 

“That’s good, right?” Julie asked them. 

“There is still a long way left to go,” Tommy said. 

“But yes, it’s good,” Brittany said. 

“I’ll take that,” Julie smiled and went to sit back with Bill. 

They were all quiet for a while when Josie’s phone rang. 

“It’s Kevin,” she smiled. “Hey, are you with Bryan yet? Naomi is doing well so far. What? Oh God,” she stood up and everyone looked at her as she hung up. “It’s malignant hyperthermia,” she said. “They are talking to Jason and Amber in the conference room now.”
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