
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Worth Fighting For

        

        
        
          The Next Generation, Volume 13

        

        
        
          Robin Nadler

        

        
          Published by Robin Nadler, 2024.

        

    


Worth Fighting For

The Next Generation

Book 13

By Robin Nadler

Copyright 2024 by Robin Nadler

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, and plot are all products of the author’s imagination and are used as fiction. Nothing is to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events or persons living or dead is entirely coincidental.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One:
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“I don’t understand,” Kevin said as he paced in the conference room with his parents and Bill and Julie. David was calling Desi to make sure everything was okay. “Everyone said he was dead, but even if he wasn’t, Josie always spoke of how nice he was. He didn’t seem to be like his brother at all.”

“He must have gone through something,” Julie said. “He was injured badly in the accident and after he broke up with Josie, we didn’t continue to follow him at all.”

“Can we talk to Austin? He must know something. He must have put him up to this.”

“Already on it,” Bill said. 

“Just try to relax,” Liz said as she looked at her son. 

“I’m fine,” he looked at her. “I need some air. I’ll be back.”

“Kevin,” his father looked at him. 

“I’ll be fine. Please.”

Liz nodded and Evan relented. 

“Keep your phone on you. No matter what.”

“I will.”

Kevin walked out and Liz looked at him. 

“He’s not getting air.”

“I know. I have a tracker on his phone. I’ll turn it on.”

“You do?”

“He’s been kidnapped and shot at multiple times. I’m not letting this happen again.”

She sighed and rubbed her arms. 

This needed to end. 

*******
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“WHERE DOES JOSIE FIT into this?” Mike asked.

“Austin’s brother had his heart broken by her.”

“Who is his brother?”

“Alex. He died about five years. Drug overdose.”

Sabrina’s head was spinning.

“It seems husband and wife had something in common after all. Vengeance.”

“I think it’s time we go,” Jimmy said, feeling the same way.

******
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JOSIE OPENED THE DOOR and was surprised to see Jimmy and Sabrina standing there. 

“Hey, come on in,” she moved over. 

“Sorry to just come by, but we need you to hear something,” Sabrina said. 

“Okay, come on into the family room.”

They walked in and Jimmy told her about what Rebecca said. 

“Alex is dead? An overdose? Oh my God,” Josie felt her eyes fill. “I don’t understand that. I know things were rough, but I never imagined he would be gone.”

“I still think we need to be sure,” Sabrina said. “We can’t take her word for anything.”

******
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JIMMY SAT IN THE PARKING lot of the jail. He knew this was his fault. Everyone let their guard down because he fed them Rebecca’s lies. He never checked. He just went with what she said. 

How could he do that? Again? How many ways would she make him a pawn in her evil plans?

It had to end. He had to stop this. 

He made his way to the lobby and knew he wouldn’t have any trouble seeing her. Mike was busy with things at the hospital and he wouldn’t check. Besides, Jimmy was an adult. He didn’t need permission. 

He waited after checking in and saw Sabrina texted him. 

Where are u? U okay?

Stomach upset. Everything ok there?

With my dad. Stable. Drink Ginger Ale. Love u.

Don’t worry. Love u 2.

He hated lying, but if he was honest, he did feel a lot like puking. 

“Mr. Stein?” the officer came back to the front desk. 

“Yes?”

“There must have been some confusion. Mrs. Stein was released last week.”

Jimmy paled. 

“What? How? Wasn’t Corporal Stein informed?”

“I don’t know, I’m sorry.”

“Are you working with her? Is this some kind of sick twisted joke?”

“I can assure you it’s not. I’m just telling you what I know.”

“Right. Of course,” Jimmy said and ran out of the building. This couldn’t be happening. He picked up his phone with shaking hands and dialed Mike. 

No answer. 

He called Jade. 

No answer. 

He made his way back to the hospital and called the nursery to make sure Jake was safe. He spoke for a minute and told them he would be there shortly to pick him up. 

He dialed Sabrina. 

“Hey, are you okay? Did you take something for your stomach?” She asked as she walked down the hall from her dad’s room.

“Where are you?”

His tone of voice sent a chill down her spine. 

“What’s wrong?”

“Are you with your dad? Are there guards around? Is everyone there?”

“Jimmy? You’re scaring me. What is it?”

“My mother was released.”

Her heart dropped and her voice came out in a whisper.

“What?”

She turned and walked back towards her dad’s room. 

“I’ll get Jake and come to you. Where are you?”

“I’m on my way to get him and I’ll be there in a few minutes. Please stay in the room with your family.”

“Do you think this has something to do with what happened to my dad?”

“I don’t know. I don’t know how Mike didn’t tell me.”

“He probably doesn’t know. You know he wouldn’t keep this from you. How could she get out?”

“I don’t know. I’m so sorry.”

“Stop that right now. Your mother is no part of you. Please don’t apologize.”

“I told everyone Alex was dead because she told me that. I always help her even when I don’t know it. I’m sorry.”

Sabrina didn’t like the tone of his voice at all. 

“I was there when she told us. So was Mike. This isn’t on you. Listen to me. I love you and this isn’t your fault. Please just come here and we will figure this out. I’ll go get Jake right now and meet you in the lobby.”

“What if this is all my fault?”

Her heart broke at his torment. 

“It’s not. Please. It’s not.”

“I’ll be there soon.”

“Jimmy! Shit!”

The call ended and she ran back to her dad’s room. 

“I need to go pick Jake up from the nursery. I’ll be back, okay?”

Stephanie and Tess looked at her. 

“What happened?”

“Nothing.”

“Bee, please. We’ve known you your whole life.”

She felt her tears come and Stephanie and Tess walked to her and they stepped into the hall. She told them what Jimmy said. 

“Did you call Mike?” Stephanie asked. “Are we sure she’s out?”

“He said so. He’s so upset mom,” she said. “I need to get Jake and meet Jimmy. I need to go.”

“Someone should go with you,” Tess said. “Where is Bryan?”

“He’s in the lobby with Naomi I think. I don’t know. I need to go. Please.”

“Okay. Go get Jake but please come right back here and we will figure out what’s next.”

“Okay. Don’t leave daddy alone. Please.”

“We won’t,” Stephanie said. “Tell Jimmy we love him.”

“This is his worst fear,” she said. “If she does something, he will never get over it.”

She ran down the hall and they both went back into the room and began making calls. 
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Chapter Two:
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Kevin paced in the parking lot, trying to figure out where to go. He was so angry with himself that he didn’t sit and let her speak. He actually walked away in the middle of all of her family drama and left her alone.

It was like he learned nothing. He felt sick to his stomach. 

Watching his father his whole life one would think he would know how to be someone who protects and honors those he loves.

Was she still in the hospital? Did he take her somewhere?

He felt the walls closing in on him and he went back into the hospital, trying to figure things out. 

*******
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ALEX WAS LEADING JOSIE roughly through the parking garage towards his car. She hadn’t said a word until they were far enough from anyone else. She stopped walking, his fingers pressing into her flesh.

“I’m not going anywhere with you. Just stop.”

Alex turned and looked at her.

“I have a gun.”

“Good for you,” she said in a calm even voice. She was detached and she knew it. Something shifted in her and she didn’t quite understand what it was. Alex looked around behind them and she pulled out her phone and pushed ICE. It would call Kevin and maybe he could hear where they were. His fingers dug into her flesh and she felt her anger build.

“I’ll go back in and shoot people.”

“No, you won’t. Look, I’m tired. I’m tired of this constant hate for my family and I’m so tired of nobody taking responsibility for their own actions and failings. I’m sorry you had a fucked up life. I always treated you with kindness and respect. Grow up and figure your shit out.”

Alex was stumped and Josie yanked her arm back before she began to walk away.

“I’ll shoot you in the leg. Isn’t that your weak spot?”

Her heart jumped as she stopped and turned to him.

“Actually my weak spot is caring for people and believing in the good. You want to shoot me? Do it. You think it will make you stronger or some sort of man? Try it.”

“What?”

“Shoot me. I don’t care. I’m done. Why can’t anyone see that? Why doesn’t anyone listen to me? I can speak for myself and take care of myself. I don’t need to be saved or helped! It would just be nice if people let me be who I am and to stop trying to make me change!” She was yelling and Alex was caught off guard.

“Stop screaming.”

“Why? Does it bother you? What would you like me to do? Go with you to be kept like some toy? I may not know who you’ve become, but you sure as hell know me. What in any way would possibly make you think that I would respond to force? That I’m helpless? That I would willingly let anyone tell me what to do? Do you know what I’ve endured? What your brother did to me? What he did to those I love? How dare you come here and act like you’re entitled to something from me. You helped your brother. You faked your death. You’re a monster.”

“I’m not. Dr. Stephens destroyed my brother’s life.”

“Oh my God! You are pathetic. Grow the fuck up and enter reality. My uncle is the best and he worked his ass off to be the best. It is not his responsibility to make anyone else feel good about themselves or their abilities as a surgeon. If your brother was so gifted, he would have made a name for himself and been happy with his own accomplishments. He murdered people. He had me in a freezer with other people he “practiced” on. Do you know how sick that is? He poured freezing water on me after shooting me up with drugs and then dumped me in a freezer. I was almost dead. My family saw me like that. I can never take that from them.”

Alex seemed to be surprised by that.

“What is it? You didn’t know the details? You didn’t know how I was thrown out of the army because of a failed drug test? Drugs that were given to me against my will? How I was almost raped by the same piece of shit who raped Desi? The person you feel is appropriate to stand with? My God, Alex, everyone tried to help you. Sergeant Yearling pulled you out of a burning car and saved you and you’ve learned nothing. You and your family are losers and there is nothing more to it. Goodbye.”

She pulled out her phone and saw the call didn’t work. She dialed 911 before walking away and he ran after her, grabbing her from behind. Her military training kicked in and she purposefully collapsed onto the floor, taking him with her. He had a good 50 pounds on her, but she was far better trained than he was. He fell onto her, hitting her head on the cement floor, stunning her for a second.

She ignored the pain and the feeling of blood on her forehead and smacked his head with hers, catching him off guard. He fell back and she grabbed his gun, holding it in front of her as they both stood up.

“You’re not going to shoot me.”

“Are you sure about that?”

“You’re the most passive person I know.”

“Then you don’t know me at all. Never confuse passivity with weakness. You won’t be the first person I’ve killed.”

“Josie? Are you here?” Bill called out, but far away.

“I’m here! Section 3F!”

Alex smirked and she felt her hatred grow.

She needed this to end. Nobody else was getting hurt.

“Get on your stomach,” she said.

“I’m not doing anything. You’re coming with me.”

“If you step near me, I’ll shoot you.”

“I’m unarmed.”

“You are a threat,” she said as the blood was getting in her eyes. “Stay away from me.”

He walked closer and she froze.

Shoot him! What are you doing?

She couldn’t move. It was like she was in the freezer again.

Frozen.

Why couldn’t they find her?

Alex heard people approaching and he turned to run. She didn’t stop him.

She did nothing.

He was gone and she was frozen.

“Jo? Josie!” Bill walked up and motioned for the other officers to get help. “Give me the gun, okay?”

She made no objection when he took the gun from her and disarmed it.

“Is he here? Did you see where he went?” Bill picked up his phone to call Julie, unnerved by the blood on his daughter’s face.

He ran! I let him go! I’m so sorry.

She was screaming in her head, but nothing came out.

What the hell was wrong with her?

*******
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JIMMY WAS ON HIS WAY back to the hospital, his anxiety at its limit. He couldn’t believe this was real.

How could his mother be free? How did she keep it from everyone? All of the precautions they had, how did they all fail?

He dialed Mike again and there was no answer.

What if she was already going after him? Jade?

Oh God, Scottie?

He felt beads of sweat break out over his forehead when his phone rang.

“Hello?”

“Jimmy?”

“Eden? Are you okay?”

“I can’t reach daddy, but I think someone is following me. Should I drive to the police station?”

“Where are you?”

“I’m on my way home from work. I was going to head to the hospital to see mom, but she’s working on Dr. Stephens’ case and I didn’t want to interrupt. I’ve been driving around for 20 minutes and this person won’t leave me alone.”

“Can you drive to the shopping center on Maple and Beck? I’ll meet you there. I’ll be there first, so find me when you get there.”

“Okay. Am I crazy?”

“No. Please don’t stop anywhere else, okay?”

“Okay. You sound scared. Should I be scared?”

“Just drive safely and come here. Everything is fine.”

“I’m almost there.”

He waited and saw her turning into the lot. He got out of his car so she could see him and he quickly saw another car behind her. When she drove closer to him, the other car turned and left. Jimmy did his best to snap a picture of the plate.

“What’s going on?” she asked as she got out of her car.

“I’m not sure. Do you know where Sara is? Scottie?”

“Sara is probably home and Scottie is at art camp. You’re scaring me. Who was that?”

“I don’t know. My mother was released from prison. We all need to watch our backs.”

“What? How? Oh Jimmy, I’m so sorry.”

“I don’t know, but I’m going to find out. You should go home and stay with Sara. Don’t go anywhere until we know more.”

“Why would she follow me? What does she want?”

“I don’t know if it was her or that it had anything to do with her. I just want you to be safe and alert.”

“Okay. I’ll go home. Will you do the same? Please don’t look for her.”

“I’ll follow you home and then I’ll pick up Sabrina and Jake from the hospital and go home.”

“Okay. I love you.”

“I love you, too. Let’s go.”

They both got into their cars and Jimmy drove behind her to be sure she got home safely.

There was no way he would let his mother hurt anyone again.

*******
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“LET ME SEE HER,” JULIE said as she found Bill in the hall outside triage.

“They are stitching her head. We can go in after.”

“What happened? How did she get hurt?”

“I don’t know,” he said and his chin quivered. “Something is wrong, Jules. She is frozen. She wouldn’t talk to me. She wouldn’t talk to anyone. I don’t understand what happened.”

“Did he touch her? What the hell did she go through again?”

“No, I think he tried to hurt her and she took him down and disarmed him. He ran. I’m guessing there was a struggle and she hit her head on the concrete. Other than that, she seems to be okay, physically.”

“Where is Kevin?”

“I don’t know.”

They waited and the nurse walked out and smiled at them.

“She is almost finished. She won’t let us clean her up, but she is letting the doctor put in a few stitches. Would you like for me to page psychiatry for a consult? They can be helpful in situations like this. We all know and love Josie.”

“Can we see her first? We will do whatever she needs, but we want to see her first,” Bill said.

“Of course. Here comes the doctor now.”

“I would like to give her some fluids for shock, but she is refusing. Why don’t you go in and see if you can get her to talk to you?”

Julie nodded and they walked in.

Josie was sitting on the side of the bed, half of her face dirty and bruised, dried blood following her hairline, marking a stark contrast to her light blonde hair.

“Hi sweetheart,” Julie said and walked to the bed, sitting down next to her. “We’re her and we love you.”

Bill pulled up a chair and sat facing her.

“Hey Jo, you did so great. We both love you so much.”

She didn’t say anything and Julie took her hand and kissed her fingers.

“You’re safe. Take all the time you need to talk to us, okay?”

Bill felt his eyes fill with tears. He’d been there, trapped in his own head.

His military training helped him understand PTSD and his own trauma manifested itself in similar ways. He had an idea of what she was thinking about.

“It’s not your fault he got away,” he said softly.

She moved almost imperceptibly and Julie wiped her tears.

“You didn’t do anything wrong. You stopped the threat by moving him to a safer area and you saved yourself. That’s just what you should have done. I’m so proud of you.”

Josie looked down and her tears spilled over her cheeks as Julie pulled her into her arms.

Bill sat on the other side of her and knew they would get her whatever help she needed.

*******
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“I DON’T KNOW WHERE he went. She needs him and I don’t know where he is,” David said as he spoke with Desi. He was looking for Kevin and was trying to quell his anger.

“He doesn’t know she needs him,” Desi said and watched as the twins played with Izzy. “Try not to kill him.”

“He knows she was taken away at gunpoint. Who leaves when that happens?”

“He didn’t leave, he was worried and needed air. He’s probably looking for her.”

“Whatever.”

“But she’s okay? She’s safe?”

“My parents are with her. She’s having some issues dealing with everything, but physically she is okay.”

“Okay. Can you come home soon? You aren’t that far from being shot. You can’t let yourself get so stressed.”

“I know and I will. I love you.”

“Love you, too.”

He hung up and turned to see Sabrina walking up with Jake.

“Hey, is Josie okay?”

“She’s here and I think she’s okay physically. My parents are with her.”

“Can you take Jake home with you and I’ll pick him up later?”

“Of course. What happened? Where’s Jimmy?”

“Rebecca was released. He’s a mess.”

“What? How? Does everyone know?”

“We can’t get ahold of Mike or Jade. I don’t know anything more, but I need to help him. I don’t want to leave Jake with anyone other than family.”

David took him and Jake smiled and drooled.

“We’ve got him. Please tell Jimmy we’re here for him, okay? Your sister and brother are at my place, too, so we’re all good.”

Sabrina handed him Jake’s bag.

“Thank you so much.”

“Let me know what’s happening, okay?”

“I will,” she said and kissed Jake’s cheek before David walked out.

Now she needed to find her husband.

******
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“YOU SHOULD GO HOME and stay put until we know more,” Tommy and Brittany sat with Naomi and Bryan. “Josie is safe and everyone else is okay.”

“Okay. We have a lot of recipes to work on, so we’ll be busy,” Bryan said and smiled, trying to ease Naomi’s nerves.

“We’ll pick up Chip so he won’t be alone for so long,” Naomi said.

“She won’t come after you,” Brittany said as she saw her daughter’s apprehension.

“I know. I just feel so badly for Jimmy. How can she be free?”

“I don’t know. We’ll get to the bottom of this,” Tommy said. “Please let us know when you’re home.”

Bryan and Naomi left and Tommy and Brittany went back to sit with Jack and Stephanie.

“How is everyone doing?” Stephanie asked as she held Jack’s hand. He was still asleep from the meds.

“We still can’t find Mike. He was working with Bill and the police when Josie was taken, but he hasn’t checked in. I hope he’s just looking for Alex,” Tommy said.

“And Jade?

“She is in surgery as far as we know. We are waiting for confirmation.”

“Okay. Tess and Robbie went home and Bee is waiting for Jimmy. You both should go home, too.”

“We’re good here for now,” Brittany said and she sat with Tommy and they waited for Jack to wake up.
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Chapter Three:
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“His phone is off,” Evan said as he and Liz met in the lobby. “I traced it and he’s still here in the building.”

“Okay, so we need to find him. Josie needs him and we need to make sure he isn’t in trouble. You don’t think someone got to him, do you?”

“No,” Evan hugged her. “This isn’t about Kevin, okay?”

“Mom? Dad? What happened?” Kevin ran up when he saw them hugging. 

“Oh, Kev, thank God,” Liz said. “Why was your phone off?”

“What?” He pulled out his phone and felt a sweat break out over his brow. “Shit.”

He turned it on and saw he missed a call from Josie. 

“She called me. Can we trace where it came from? How could I have missed it!”

“She’s here. They found her,” Evan said. 

“What? Why didn’t you say something?”

“We are trying to tell you. She is in triage here and her parents want you to come by. We don’t know much else.”

“Let’s go,” Kevin said and they all went to the emergency room. He would figure everything else out once he saw her. Once he knew she was okay.

******
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BILL WAS SITTING OUTSIDE triage when Evan and Liz walked up with Kevin. He was on the phone and Kevin stopped. 

“I’ll go in. Will you both wait out here?”

“We’ll talk to Bill,” Liz said and Kevin walked to the desk to be let in. He waited while the door was open and then he made his way to the curtained room just as Julie was walking out with the doctor. She stopped when she saw him.

“What’s happening? Can I see her?”

Julie smiled at the doctor as he walked away and she turned to Kevin. 

“Are you okay? We were all worried.”

“I’m fine. Can I go in?”

“Let’s sit for a minute.”

He took a deep breath as his anxiety grew and walked to the bench with her. 

“She’s having some issues dealing with things,” Julie began. “She hasn’t spoken a word since we found her and we are fairly certain she is having an active PTSD response.”

Kevin put his head in his hands and Julie rubbed his back. 

“What did he do to her? What happened?”

“We think she disarmed him and he fell on her, smacking her head to the ground. She had the gun when we found her, but Alex got away.”

“She didn’t kill him?”

Julie glanced at him. 

“No. She didn’t kill him.”

“Okay. Thank you. I’m going to head in.”

“Kevin, do you know how to handle someone with PTSD?”

“I don’t care that she’s struggling,” he said and her eyebrows shot up. “I don’t mean it like that. I care, but I just want to help.”

“I understand. Sit down, please.”

Something about her tone made him listen.

“PTSD is a serious issue and isn’t something that can be ‘loved away’. What she is dealing with isn’t going to magically fix itself and I think we have done a disservice to her by pretending that all she has been through is water under the bridge.”

He started to object and she shook her head. 

“I’m not blaming anyone or saying you weren’t attentive or aware. What I know from living with her father is that PTSD can manifest itself in many different ways. It isn’t always something they are aware of and a trigger can be something simple, like going on a picnic or it can be a response to something like what just happened to her. Josie is trapped in her own memories right now and she needs to be able to understand the real and the memory.”

“So how do I help her?” he asked as his voice shook.

“I’m not sure you can. She needs to handle this in the way she can and it may not be what you think is right. The therapist will be here soon and we all need to listen to what she says. For now, just showing her you’re here is enough. Don’t push her. Don’t expect anything else.”

“Okay. Thank you.”

“They are going to try and sedate her soon and are hopeful when she is able to rest and relax, she may be up to talking. She wouldn’t let them put the IV in before, so they may have to give her an injection. We felt it best to leave her for a few minutes.”

“I’ll just sit with her,” he said and got up. 

She watched as he got up to go in and her heart ached. She dealt with this so much when Bill came back from his tours and many times when it hit out of nowhere. 

Kevin didn’t know what Josie carried and she hoped this wouldn’t be a breaking point in their relationship.

******

[image: ]


BILL HUNG UP AND SAW Evan and Liz waiting for him. He took a deep breath and tried to keep his father worry and his police training separate. 

“Is Kevin okay?”

“He is. He went to be with Josie. Can you fill us in on what happened?”

“Apparently Rebecca was released from prison last week.”

Evan was stunned.

“How? She was denied parole last time. Did Mike know?”

“I’m waiting on more information, but we have another problem. I can’t find Mike. Jade was working in the OR and was called out and we can’t find her either. It’s possible it’s not related, but.”

“Of course it’s related,” Liz said. “How could this happen?”

“Where are the twins? Scottie?” Evan asked. 

“The twins are home and Scottie is at camp. I’m not sure Rebecca is even aware of Scottie.”

“Oh God! Jimmy!” Liz said. “Does he know?”

“He is the one who found out. He is on his way back here now,” Bill said. 

“Okay. What can we do to help?” Evan asked. 

“Nothing. I mean, I don’t know where to start. I need to help Josie. I need to stop people from coming after my children,” Bill said and sat down. 

Julie walked out of the triage and saw him. She walked over and smiled at Evan and Liz. 

“I think Kevin will need you both after he sees Jo.”

They both nodded and Evan got on his phone to work some contacts. Liz watched as Julie sat with her husband and held him. 

This was bad. Someone had to stop this. They had all been through too much. 

*****
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“I NEED HIM TO WAKE up,” Stephanie said as she ran her fingers through Jack’s hair. “He shouldn’t be asleep for so long.”

“We aren’t as young as we used to be,” Tommy said and smiled. “He will wake up.”

Brittany nodded. 

“He will.”

“I know,” Stephanie said and held his hand. 

“Have you spoken to Sabrina? Is she with Jimmy?” Brittany asked. 

“Not yet. She had David take Jake home and she is waiting for Jimmy. I just don’t understand how this happened. We have so many protections in place. How did she get released?”

“I don’t know. Bill is calling,” Tommy said. “I’ll be right back.”

He stepped into the hall and Brittany walked over to Stephanie and sat down. 

“What is your biggest concern right now?”

“I have too many,” she said with a small smile as her tears threatened to fall. “My husband has been through so much and Tessa has been trying to handle everything with Robbie and Sabrina is trying to save her husband from falling off the deep end. I worry about Ron and his health and how my twins are handling being shuffled around so much. I worry about what I missed and what is brewing under the surface. I’m just trying really hard not to fall apart.”

Brittany hugged her tightly and Stephanie let herself be comforted for a minute. 

“I can’t take any of your worries away, but I can stand with you and help you face each day. Tommy and I are here and we can shoulder a lot. Lean on us. Let us help you.”

“I will and I love you both so much. Jack and I are so lucky to have you.”

“We are all lucky to have each other.”

Tommy walked back in and both women saw all was not well. 

“Mike and Jade are possibly in trouble.”

“What? What do you mean? Jade was in the OR,” Brittany said. 

“She was, but was pulled out for an emergency. Nobody seems to know who called or where she went. Mike isn’t responding to any calls. It could be nothing, but it could be something.”

“Do you think Rebecca did something? Why? What could she possibly accomplish by going after them again?” Stephanie asked. 

“I don’t know. I don’t understand any of this,” Tommy said. “We just need to stay vigilant. Nobody is going to hurt us again.”

They were quiet and Brittany looked at her phone. She texted Jade and prayed she would get a response. 

Rebecca was the cause of Jade having to receive two heart transplants. 

Enough was enough. 

*******
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KEVIN WALKED INTO THE room and stopped in his tracks. Josie was lying on the bed, half of her face covered in blood and bruised. She had an IV in her arm and was staring at the ceiling. 

He walked to the bed and she made no move to look at him. He continued to feel queasy and wasn’t sure why.

“Josie? Can you look at me?”

She didn’t say anything and he took her hand. 

She pulled it away and turned to her side so her back was to him. 

“What is it? Can you talk to me? I’m sorry I missed your call. I’m sorry I walked away from you. Please?”

She didn’t say anything. 

He was at a loss. 

He just stayed with her, willing his stomach to settle down.

******
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SABRINA WAS BEGINNING to panic. Jimmy should have been here by now. He should have been back. She called him and it went to voicemail. She didn’t want to go back to her parents and worry her mom any more than she needed to. Tess was home. Jake was safe. Her brother and sister were safe. 

She tried Mike and Jade again and nothing. Maybe she should go pick Scottie up?

Her tears of frustration came and she angrily brushed them away. 

“Sabrina?” Jimmy ran into the lobby and she almost sobbed out loud. She ran into his arms and he felt her shaking. 

“What is it? What happened? Is Jake okay?”

She stood back and her tears fell. 

“Everyone is fine. I was terrified you were gone. You weren’t answering your phone and you took longer to get here,” she rambled and hugged him again. 

“I’m sorry,” he hugged her and told her about Eden. 

“Do you think it’s connected to my dad?”

“I don’t know. I need to find Mike and Jade. I don’t know where they are or what she might have done.”

Sabrina led him to the bench and they sat down while he put his head in his hand. 

“Let’s think about this for a minute. Mike is a cop. He is really smart and Jade is not about to let anything happen. I would never bet against them.”

Jimmy wiped his face and looked at her. 

“My mother caused Jade to need two heart transplants. She had Mike tortured in Afghanistan. She ripped my arm off. She goaded me into stabbing her. She is the worst and now she is free. I don’t know what to do,” he said and she pulled him into her arms. 

“We will figure this out together. You are not alone, okay?” She held his face in her hands and he nodded. 

“Is this too much?”

She smiled and leaned in to kiss him. 

“Never.”

“We should find the Sergeant. Do we know if he’s still here?”

“He is. They were with Josie. Let’s start there, okay?”

“Okay. Come on.”

******
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MIKE OPENED HIS EYES and tried to move, but realized he couldn’t. He was chained to a wall in what looked like a cabin. There were no windows and only a little light coming in from the crack in the doorway. 

He turned a little and his heart stopped. 

“Jade? Oh God, JADE!” He saw his wife’s body slumped over, her arm twisted in a weird way and blood on her face. Her eyes were closed and he wasn’t sure if she was breathing. 

He tried to move to her and the chains dug into his wrists. He felt his heart racing and his panic growing. 

“JADE! Please, JADE!”

He saw her hand move and relief flooded his body. 

“I’m here. Please open your eyes. Jade?”

She moved more and he saw her blue eyes open and take a minute to register. 

“Baby look at me. You’re okay. Look at me.”

Her eyes closed again and his panic grew. 

“Jade? JADE!”

She moved again and he felt the blood on his wrists as the chain cut into his skin. 

“Mike?” she said softly as she tried to wake up. 

“I’m here. Please open your eyes.”

She looked at him and her eyes grew wide at the realization. 

“Mike? What happened? Are you okay?” she went to move and cried out in pain as she fell back. She realized immediately what was wrong. 

“Hey, look at me. It’s okay. Look at me.”

“My shoulder is dislocated,” she said as she panted through the pain. “What happened?”

“I don’t know. I was working on a case and then I woke up here. I don’t know.”

“I was assisting in surgery and was called out for an emergency. They said Scottie was hurt. Oh God! Did they hurt her?”

“I don’t know. I don’t think so. I think it was a trap to get us.”

“Who? What is going on?” She scrambled to him and tried to figure out a way to help.

“I don’t know.”

“I need to pop my shoulder back in. I’m useless to you like this.”

“We’re going to be okay. What can I do? How can I help?”

Jade looked at the room and her eyes filled with tears. 

“What is happening? What do they want?”

“Look at me. We will get out of here, okay? Whatever this is, we will be okay.”

She took a deep breath and bent her arm at 90 degrees, putting her palm against her face. She slowly moved her elbow back until she felt a pop and almost fell over from the pain. 

“Hey, look at me. You did it? Is it back?”

She turned to him and her face was white. 

“It’s back. Let me get you free,” she said and held her arm to her side as she looked for a way to free him. Her shoulder was more than just dislocated, but she couldn’t focus on that now.

“It’s a metal chain. I don’t know if there’s a key,” he said. “Can you try the door? I don’t know where we are.”

She went to the door and opened it, running out. She was gone a minute and then came back in, closing the door. 

“We are in the middle of nowhere. It looks like a cabin in the middle of some property. I don’t see anyone or anything.”

“Okay. Come here and let me make sure you’re okay.”

She went to him and he reached to touch her face, the blood still wet. 

“I’m okay,” she said as her chin quivered. “Did they hurt you? Did they hurt our girls? What is happening?”

He held her gently and they both tensed as they heard a car pull up. 

“Come sit here behind me.”

They both froze as the door opened. 
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Chapter Four:
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“Glad to see you are both awake.”

“Who are you?” Mike asked the man who stood there.

“That’s not important. I’m here to make sure you both stay put. We wouldn’t want the plan to be messed up.”

“What plan? What are you talking about?” Jade asked. 

“It was actually pretty ingenious.”

Mike looked for a way to get free.

“Rebecca has been released from jail.”

Mike froze.

“What? How?” 

“Is she behind this? What is going on?” Jade asked. 

“Nope. She has nothing to do with this. But that’s the brilliant part. Everyone will think she is behind it and with you both missing, nobody will think any differently. We will have full access to Jack and Josie. We got her out to make a fake trail. It worked like a charm. Everyone is looking for you and nobody will be watching the rest.”

“Please let my wife get help. She is hurt and if we aren’t the issue, please let her get help. I’ll stay here. Please.”

“I’m okay,” she said softly, her head spinning. 

“No you aren’t and this cannot happen again. Please. I’m begging you to let her get help.”

“She is free to go,” the man said and smirked. She just has to leave you and hope nothing happens while she’s searching for help. There is nobody for miles. Besides, I’m well versed in both of your pasts. I think you were chained up to a wall like this when you were pregnant, weren’t you?” he asked Jade as he laughed. 

“Who are you? What kind of sick game are you playing?” Mike yelled. 

“And you,” he turned to Mike and shot him in the shoulder. 

“No!” Jade screamed and Mike fell back, stunned. 

“Weren’t you left in a filthy pit to die? Now you can relive that. Will your wife leave you alone or stay here and watch you die? What a decision.” he said and laughed. 

Jade stood up and walked to face him. 

“Give me the key. Let me get him help!”

The man grabbed her by the throat and shoved her away from him.

“Jade! Don’t. Please,” Mike said through his pain. 

“What to do, what to do,” the man said and smiled. “Have a good time. Nobody will find you.” 

He turned and left. 

Jade ran to Mike and put pressure on his shoulder. The bullet was closer to his chest and her panic became overwhelming. 

“Help! Please!” she screamed as Mike fell unconscious.

*******
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KEVIN WALKED DOWN THE hall to the lobby and saw his parents waiting for him. He rubbed his arms and sighed. 

“You didn’t have to stay.”

“How is she?” Liz asked. 

“They sedated her and she is sleeping. They are going to have the therapist talk to her when she wakes up. I’m going to head home.”

“Did she talk to you at all?” Evan asked. 

“No. She wouldn’t even look at me. Her mom said she’s having a PTSD episode.”

“Are you sure you want to leave?” Evan added. 

“I need to go home. I need to be somewhere else. I don’t think I’m cut out for this, okay. I can’t breathe and I think I messed everything up. I need to go home. I don’t feel well.”

Evan went to object and Liz stopped him. 

“Okay. Why don’t you go home, eat something and try to sleep for a bit.”

He nodded and left, barely making it into the bathroom before he got sick. He stood a minute and tried to compose himself, his right side aching.

He had to get his shit together.  

Evan looked at his wife and she smiled sadly. 

“He has been through a lot, Ev. He needs to figure out what he wants and what he needs.”

“He can’t walk away from her like this. Not when she’s struggling so much. He will never be able to take it back.”

“Not every relationship is able to last through such turmoil,” she said. “Right now he needs to feel this. He needs to know if he can manage this kind of relationship and if he really wants to. It isn’t about us, but about what he needs in his life.”

“If she wakes up and he isn’t there, she might not move past that.”

Liz took his hand and he faced her. 

“That’s not for us to decide. I know you look at him and see us. I do, too, but they are their own people and they need to navigate this relationship free from interference.”

He nodded and knew she was right. 

He just didn’t want his son to lose the one person who seemed to make his whole world better. 

******
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JACK OPENED HIS EYES and saw Stephanie sitting and watching him. She held his hand to her cheek and her face simply looked tired. 

“Hey,” she said softly. “Welcome back.”

“How long have I been out?” He went to move and realized immediately what happened. “They had to open me up?”

“They did. You’ve been asleep for a day. Kingsley said you will be fine after some time to heal.”

He closed his eyes and she put his hand down and sat back. 

“I’ll get Kingsley to come by and talk to you.”

“No, stay here a minute. Let me look at you,” he said softly. “You look tired.”

She smiled and nodded. 

“You really scared me. I found you passed out on the bedroom floor and I couldn’t get a heartbeat. I thought I’d lost you,” her tears came as she spoke and he grasped her hand. 

“I’m okay. You can’t get rid of me so easily.”

“I know.”

“Can you kiss me?” he asked sweetly. 

She smiled and leaned in to brush her lips against his. 

“I love you.”

“I love you more,” he said. 

“Not possible.”

“What else did I miss? How is everyone else?”

“Hey, look who woke up from his beauty sleep,” Tommy said as he walked back in. 

“I’m always beautiful,” Jack said softly. “You’re the ugly one.”

“Ouch,” Tommy sat down. “I think I’ll call in that enema now.”

Stephanie laughed and Jack rolled his eyes. 

“Where is Brittany?”

“I took her home. She will come back tomorrow.”

“You should go home, too. We’re okay,” Stephanie said. “You are still recovering from a gunshot wound.”

“It was a graze and I’m fine. I’ll leave soon.”

Jack knew there was more going on, but he didn’t have the energy to stay awake. 

“You should really go,” Stephanie said after a bit. Jack was resting comfortably and she was going to lie down on the couch in the room.

He was quiet and she smiled. 

“Tommy, you are not responsible for us. Please let yourself relax and heal. None of this is your fault.”

He smiled as his green eyes filled with tears. 

“I should have done more.”

Stephanie took his hand and he wiped his face, embarrassed. 

“You are as close to him as I am. We all need to move forward, okay? Nobody is to blame except for the people who did this.”

“He’s too hairy to sleep with,” Jack said through closed eyes. “I prefer you.”

Tommy laughed. 

“I’m not touching that one.”

“That’s what she said,” Jack opened his eyes a little and they all laughed. 

“Okay, I’m going. Seriously though, call me if you need anything.”

Stephanie stood up and hugged him. 

“I will. Thank you.”

He turned to Jack and squeezed his shoulder. 

“Thanks man,” Jack said and smiled. 

Tommy nodded and left. He stood for a minute outside the room and let his tears fall. 

This scared him. More than he wanted to admit. 
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