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One Love

The Next Generation

Book 1

By Robin Nadler

Copyright 2022 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.

Character breakdown for The Next Generation

Tommy and Julie are siblings. Their parents (David and Juliana) were killed by a drunk driver when Tommy was 18 and Julie was 12. 

Jack is Tommy’s best friend from age 6. Jack’s mother (Amber) died of cancer when Jack was 17 and his father (Ron) ran out on him. He was taken in by Tommy’s parents. Jack is now a world-renowned cardiothoracic surgeon.

When Tommy’s parents were killed, Jack and Tommy moved in together and took care of Julie. She considers them her ‘parents’. Tommy is now a chief pediatric oncologist specializing in surgery.

Brittany was born “Barbara Rose” and was a famous teen singer. She is an old friend of Stephanie. Her father Nathan was a single father and he died when she was 12. She moved to London and was raised by her grandmother where she was discovered by a recording artist. She was kidnapped and assaulted when she was 18 and contracted HIV. She dropped out of public view, changed her name to Brittany and became an OBGYN. She is now married to Tommy and they have 1 daughter, Naomi (25).

Stephanie is an orthopedic surgeon who has Multiple Sclerosis. She is married to Jack and they have 4 children: Sabrina (26), Tessa (24), Matthew and Jessica (9 year old twins). 

Bill (William) is Brittany’s half-brother (same mother). His mother (Bridget) was an alcoholic and his father (Chris) was physically abusive and vicious. He was later found out to be involved in Brittany’s attack. Bill and Brittany didn’t know the other existed until they were in their 20’s. Bill is an Army Sergeant who served three tours in Iraq as a sniper. He was injured by a roadside IED and almost lost his leg. He has worked every day to be a better man than his father and there is no comparison. He is now a homicide detective and married to Julie. They have 2 children: David (26) and Josie (24).

Julie is Tommy’s sister and is a high school English teacher. She is married to Bill. She lost her parents at a young age and was raised by Jack and Tommy. 

Mike is an Army Corporal and served under Bill. He was also involved in the roadside incident and was severely wounded. Bill saved him. He came home to his wife Rebecca just before she gave birth to a son, Jimmy. Mike learned soon after that she had cheated on him and Jimmy wasn’t his son. He was destroyed and got into a fight at a bar, getting stabbed. He was taken to the hospital where he met a nurse who changed his life. (Jade). Mike was a tracker in the Army and now works with Bill in homicide. Mike has tried to remain a positive influence in Jimmy’s life. 

Rebecca is Mike’s Ex-wife. She went after Jade and poisoned her for spending time with Mike. She used Jimmy as a weapon to manipulate Mike and ended up going to prison for the attempted murder of Jade. Jimmy was taken in by Rachel (Rebecca’s sister) and her husband Brian. They have twin daughters (Erin and Lisa). Rebecca was released from prison and tried to kidnap Jimmy. He got away from her but she hit him with her car, severing his arm. He went in a downward spiral after that, resulting in catastrophic consequences for many in the family. Rebecca is now in jail indefinitely. 

Rachel and Brian were attacked by associates of Rebecca and Rachel died as a result of her injuries. Brian and the twins had a hard time with Jimmy after that, resulting in Jimmy attempting suicide. He went to intense therapy after and works every day to make up for his past. He has no relationship with his sisters and his relationship with is dad is precarious. He is a bartender and lives with David. Jimmy is now 26. He continues to have a great relationship with Mike, Jade and their daughters,

Jade is an obgyn nurse who works with Brittany. While moonlighting in the ER, she met Mike when he came in injured. She comes from the foster system after being left in a dumpster by her mother after birth. She has always dealt with serious self esteem issues and underestimating her worth. She is married to Mike and they have 3 children: Eden and Sara- identical twins (24) and Scottie (9).

Ian is a large animal vet who owns and runs a rescue farm for abused and neglected animals. He opens up his farm for veterans to work and uses the animals to help people overcome trauma. He is a loner who lives for his wife Cassie and daughter, Desi. 

Cassie (Cassandra) is an Army Sergeant who trained with Bill. She has served four tours in Iraq and Afghanistan and came home early when her daughter was attacked. She is married to Ian and they have 1 daughter Desi (26). Cassie works as a patrol officer.

Evan is Brittany’s bodyguard (she is still followed by fans). He used to work with his brother in law Jason in LA. Jason is a famous actor. He is married to Elizabeth and they have 1 son, Kevin (24).

Elizabeth (Liz) is an airline pilot. She is married to Evan and has a twin (Jason) who lives in LA. She has 1 son, Kevin.

*Robbie appears in the series as a friend and then boyfriend to Tessa. He is Epileptic and lives with his mother, Heather. His parents are divorced and his father (George) is not in the picture. Robbie isn’t a huge part of the original series, but he is an integral part of the sequel.

At the end of the series, the following characters were together:

Sabrina and Jimmy

Tessa and Robbie

David and Desi

Naomi and Bryan (Jason’s son)

Tommy and Brittany

Julie and Bill

Jack and Stephanie

Evan and Liz

So...long story short, here are the couples and their children:

Cassie and Ian have 1 daughter- Desi

Tommy and Brittany have 1 daughter-Naomi

Jack and Stephanie have 4 children- Sabrina, Tessa, Matthew, and Jessica

Bill and Julie have 2 children- David and Josie

*Bill and Brittany (Brother and sister) are married to Julie and Tommy (Brother and sister)

Mike and Jade have 3 daughters- Eden, Sara, and Scottie. They also treat Jimmy as their son.

Evan and Liz have 1 son-Kevin.

All of these characters and their stories happened in the original Family by Choice series. The sequel is the story of their children (although the adults are all still involved).

Current characters:

One love is the story of where everyone is after almost 4 years since the series ended. We meet Jimmy who is now working as a bartender. He dropped out of school and is no longer seeing Sabrina. His roommate, David, has graduated with a teaching degree and is looking for a job. He is no longer involved with his longtime girlfriend, Desi. We also learn that Desi’s mother Cassie was killed in the line of duty. Desi and Ian have struggled to recover from that.

Sabrina lives in New York and graduated from the Fashion institute. We see her lonely and shaken up from something that happened to her and she comes home when her family needs her. Much of her story is about reconnecting with all she left behind most importantly, Jimmy.

Tessa graduated from college and is getting ready to start Vet school. She is excited that her boyfriend Robbie is moving back home to begin med school after living in Indiana for college. She is hoping they can start a life together. 

Tessa gets a call from her roommate Michelle who asks for a ride from a Fraternity party after getting dumped. Tess reluctantly goes to get her and while there, she is involved in a house collapse and is pinned. The whole family gathers to help her. 

In the midst of all of the drama, we learn that Tommy is missing and being held by people who have a history with the family. He isn’t the only one being kept prisoner. 

One love is a story about lost love and reconnecting. Jimmy and Sabrina, David and Desi, Robbie and Tessa. These couples set the foundation for where the family has come and where they are all heading. 

––––––––
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AND NOW...

One Love
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Chapter One:
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“One Whisky Sour made with Amaretto, Two Slow Gin Fizz, one Corona and a glass of Merlot,” Jimmy smiled as he handed the drinks to the group of women hanging on the bar. They were all grinning at him and he flashed a thousand-watt smile. He could look the part, even if he didn’t feel it.

“Thanks Jimmy,” one of them said. “Keep the change,” she slid a hundred-dollar bill across the granite bar top to him and winked. 

He winked and put the money in the tip jar. He wiped the bar down and saw more customers motion for him. 

“Hey, what can I get for you?” he asked and sighed when he recognized the man in the business suit. 

“You’re doing an amazing job. We really think you deserve to be at a finer establishment,” the grey-haired older gentleman said. The sneer of his lip made Jimmy’s stomach turn. 

“I’ve already told you I’m happy here and I’m not looking to move. Besides, we all know why you want me to come and I’m not interested in being your freak show.”

“You have talent. You flirt with the clients and you make drinks with only one arm. We want to showcase who you are. This isn’t the best you can do. Think about it.”

“I have and I’m not here to showcase something I don’t have. I manage and nobody really notices, so you’d be wrong. I have customers, so excuse me.”

Jimmy walked down the bar, swallowing his disgust at all the man represented and was glad when he saw him leave. 

“Hey, what’s up?” David asked as he sat down, smoothing his blonde hair out of his eyes. “Who was that guy?”

Jimmy handed his best friend and roommate a beer. 

“He owns the bar on Fifth. They want me to come be their freak show. They want to market the one-armed bartender.”

“What? Who even notices that? I bet people here don’t even realize it.”

Jimmy chuckled at his honesty. People did notice and he knew that. 

He wished it was invisible. He wished at times he was invisible. 

“I told them I wasn’t interested. Hopefully they heard me. Anyway, how was your day? How was the interview?”

“Not for me,” David sighed. “They need a full-time substitute teacher and I don’t want that.”

“Maybe it would be good for now? At least it’s something?”

David finished his beer and shrugged. 

“I don’t want to settle for something,” he stood up and put money on the bar. “I’ll see you at home later, okay?”

“Sure,” Jimmy watched him leave and turned as more girls came over. He recognized one who was a regular. 

“Jimmy, this is my friend Debbie. She thinks you’re cute.”

Jimmy again flashed a smile, but it didn’t reach his brown eyes. 

“What can I get you to drink, Debbie?”

She giggled and looked at her friends. 

“Um what do you think I would like?”

“How about a Cosmo?”

“Perfect,” she grinned and her eyes zeroed in on his prosthesis. “So how did it happen?”

He felt the familiar dread wash over him as he made her drink. 

“How did what happen?”

“Your arm. Was it in a fight?” she asked and her friends all listened. 

“No, nothing exciting, just an accident,” he gave her the drink. “Enjoy ladies,” he smiled and walked away. 

“Hey, Gary, I’m going to take five,” he said to his coworker. 

“Got it,” Gary said and Jimmy slipped out back to get some air. 

He didn’t know how much longer he could keep this up. His whole life was a lie and he couldn’t understand just how he let this happen. 

He sat down on the cool cement and ran his hand through his short brown hair as his mind drifted to the past. 

How do you explain that your mother ran you over with her car and that’s how your life became such a mess? How you lost your arm and any hope of having a baseball career? How you let your anger and rage build up to the point where you tried to kill yourself after stabbing the woman who did this?

Yeah, he wasn’t sure how to move forward. 

26 years old and having a mid life crisis. 

Was that even possible?

The only person who ever understood him, who knew it all, had left him and moved to New York. 

There was no going back. He just needed to get through each day. That’s what he always told himself.

Happiness was a luxury he couldn’t afford.

He ran his hand over his face, took another deep breath and headed back in to finish his shift.

******* 
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THIS WAS GOING TO BE the night. 

Tessa set the table for two and cleaned up as much as she could. Her roommate Michelle was always leaving things all over and as much as she asked her to clean up, it was a losing proposition. 

She only had a month left on her lease and she was going to be moving home for the summer. 

So much had changed over the past few years, and her mom Stephanie was struggling more with her Multiple Sclerosis fatigue. Having surprise twins when she and her older sister Sabrina were in high school didn’t make life any less stressful. Tessa wanted to help with the twins who at 9 years old, were involved in a ton of activities. With summer approaching, things would be hectic, so Tessa decided it was the perfect time to reevaluate things. 

Besides, she was waiting to hear about vet school and she needed to work as much as she could with Dr. Yearling, her mentor and family friend. He owned a farm for abused and abandoned farm animals and she knew he was struggling since his wife died. Taking time to work on the farm and help him would be great experience and a chance to hopefully make a difference in his life, too.

Sabrina, older by two years, was in New York and didn’t think she would be able to come home any time soon. She recently graduated with her MBA in fashion and had been interning in the city. 

Tessa put on some music and looked at herself in the mirror. Although almost 24, she was so petite, she was always mistaken for someone younger. Part of that was her struggles with Crohn’s disease, which made it hard for her to maintain a healthy weight. Moving out on her own to live in a college town during her senior year had done wonders for her confidence, but she missed home. East Lansing was a wonderful city, but she missed the small community at home. 

Even if she was only 30 minutes away.

Putting on a little makeup, she fixed her long brown hair and tried to decide whether to put it up in a braid. Deciding to leave it down, she grinned before adjusting her new lingerie and her heart raced as she glanced at the picture of Robbie on her dresser. 

Picking up the frame, she looked at him, his beautiful chocolate brown eyes always seemed to cut right through her.He never let her hide anything, and he was the most supportive and loving man.  He had been gone for so long, going to school in Indiana and she missed him so much. They dated through high school and then broke up their first year of college. He came home for the summer two years earlier and she found him at her door, flowers and tears and the most romantic speech about how his heart was with her and he didn’t care how long it took, he would wait for her. 

She never got over him and it was the best ending to two long and sad years. They had been inseparable since then, although he spent much of the year in Indiana. He was pre-med and applying for med schools in Michigan, so hopefully he would be home to stay. 

He was flying in for the summer tonight and she couldn’t wait. 

Her phone rang and she sighed when she saw the number of her roommate. 

“Tessie? Can you come get me?”

“Michelle, are you drunk? Where are you?”

“Um, Kyle said he would be here, but he was making out with another girl. I was so stupid.”

Tessa could hear the fear and defeat in her friend’s voice. 

“Okay, I’m coming. Just stay there, okay?”

“Okay. Thank you, Tessie. I’ll stay at Sam’s so you can have the place tonight. I don’t want to ruin any more than I already have.”

Tessa smiled as she turned the music off and grabbed her keys. 

“You haven’t ruined anything. I’m on my way.”

She arrived at the Fraternity house and the music was deafening as she searched the faces for her friend. This was not her scene and the drinking and groping hands were making her sick. This was it. She wasn’t doing this again. 

It’s not like she didn’t want to have fun, but her idea of a good time was much smaller and quieter. This was just not her thing.

“Tess? Come and have a beer!”

She turned and smiled at a guy from her physics lecture. 

“No thanks, maybe another time.”

She couldn’t find Michelle and wondered if maybe she found another way home when she was shoved out onto the balcony of the fraternity house. 

“Fabulous,” she muttered. “Excuse me,” she said and pushed through the mob of people to try and head back inside. She checked her phone again in case there was a message. She smiled at Robbie’s words. He must have gotten her text.

“Just landed, stuck on tarmac. She will get out on her own. I miss you.”

“I’ll be home soon, I promise. Miss you too. Let me know if you need a ride from the airport.” 

“Hey, leave me alone!” she heard a familiar voice yell and she turned to see some guy with his arms around her roommate. 

Tessa shoved her way through the crowd and smiled at Michelle. 

“I’ve been looking everywhere for you,” she said. “The cops are coming, so we need to go.”

Michelle had tears in her eyes and the guy jumped at the mention of cops. He turned to grab his buddies and leave. 

“Thank you,” Michelle said. “He was so nice and then he was all hands.”

Tessa linked her arm through her friend’s, grateful to be able to get out of there. 

“We need to go home. Robbie just landed and I haven’t seen him in four months.”

“I know. I’m sorry. Oh God, I’m going to be sick,” Michelle said. 

Tessa quickly helped her to the edge of the balcony where she got sick. Michelle took the tissue Tessa pulled from her purse and wiped her mouth. 

“I’m sorry. I don’t know why I came here. I don’t know why I called you to come get me. I know you have plans and wanted to be alone in the apartment. I’m just so mad he dumped me, you know? What did I do wrong?”

Tessa sighed and smoothed her friend’s hair back. 

“You didn’t do anything wrong. Kyle was a jerk and you deserve better. Come on, let’s go home.”

Michelle nodded and they began walking out when there was a terrible cracking noise and everything went black.
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Chapter Two:

[image: ]




“Hey,” David smiled from his spot on the couch eating pizza as he saw Jimmy walk into the house. “Want some?”

“Yeah, thanks,” he said and tossed his keys on the table. “Why are you eating pizza at ten at night?”

David shrugged. 

“Why not?” 

“Good point.”

David sighed. 

“I’m just looking for openings. I hate subbing. I want my own classroom already; you know? The kids don’t take me seriously and I can’t do anything but what they leave for me. Besides, all the girls do is stare at me. It’s unnerving.”

Jimmy smiled as he sat back and looked at his roommate of the last two years. David was 6 foot 2 inches, blonde hair, blue eyes and muscular, playing ice hockey for years. He was almost as shy as Jimmy was. 

“You sure you don’t want to have your mom help? She’s been teaching for years.”

“No way. I’ll figure it out on my own.”

“Okay.”

David sighed and looked at the pizza in his hand.

“I need to figure out what I’m going to do with my life,” Jimmy said.

“I hear you. I was kind of thinking the same thing before you came in.”

“Dude, you have a teaching degree. You’ll find a job, okay? You just graduated.”

“I guess.”

Jimmy looked at David and decided to take another approach. 

“Why don’t we go out tomorrow? Dinner or something. You pick.”

David shook his head. 

“No thanks. I don’t want to go anywhere.”

“You can’t sit here all the time, David. It’s weird.”

“It’s not your problem. I’m fine and I don’t need you to worry about it,” David got up and walked into the other room. 

Jimmy sighed and followed. 

“I’m sorry, but I just think you should get back out there. 

David went to say something when his phone buzzed and he frowned.

“Who is it?”

“I don’t know.”

David answered and smiled. 

“Robbie? Hey, no, I haven’t heard from her. She didn’t answer? She probably went and got Michelle. Yeah, I know. We told her that too, but you know Tess. Sure, I’ll come get you.”

He hung up and looked at Jimmy. 

“Robbie is sitting at the airpost and he can’t get ahold of Tessa. He needs a ride.”

Jimmy looked at his phone as it began to blow up with notifications. 

“Something happened at the Delta Tau house. The balcony collapsed with a ton of people on it.”

David paled. 

“That’s where Michelle went. Do you think Tessa was there? Is that why she isn’t answering?”

Jimmy stood up. 

“I don’t know. Let’s head over and see.”

David nodded and he texted Robbie as they ran out.

******
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JOSIE FOLLOWED THE lead paramedic as they got to the Fraternity house. It was pure chaos and she felt her training kick in as she began to help assess the most critically injured. 

She had been a certified EMT for the last six months and it was amazing training for her career in nursing. With her brother graduating and looking for a teaching position, things were falling into place.

Her heart had been in medicine for years, but the pull of the military never really left her mind. She joined the reserves as a medic and was truly loving the opportunities afforded to her. 

Her current job with the fire station as a paramedic was more hands on than she ever had and it was a rush like no other.  

Right now, her focus was clear. 

Do what she could to save lives. 

“Josie Kastan, over here,” her superior officer said. 

Josie nodded and rushed over, helping to set a compound fracture. 

“It hurts so bad,” the young woman said. 

“I know, but we’re going to help you, okay?”

Josie smiled warmly and expertly placed an IV while other medics worked to stabilize her. 

“You should feel better really soon,” she said as the pain meds went in.

“Over here,” another medic said. “We need to clear this area because the structure is unstable.”

Josie looked at the dangling balcony and the pile of people who were under it. Some were crying and yelling and others were unconscious. The smell of blood and dust permeated her senses and the muffled sounds of panic felt ominous.

“How many people were here?” one of the medics muttered. 

“There are people still up there,” Josie said. “We need to hurry.”

They all began helping to move the people who could be helped and then they came upon a large piece of the balcony which had fallen. They could see people were crushed underneath and Josie went to help. 

“Kastan, stop. We need the fire department to make sure it’s safe. The piece above may fall.”

“But there are people crushed under there. They need us and there may not be time to help. Look, they are moving and need help. We can’t just watch them die!”

Josie ran over and she heard moaning coming from the ground. 

“I need help! Please,” Josie said and her partner Sean nodded and ran over. 

“If we die, I’m going to kill you,” he said as they began to try and move the heavy wood and concrete. 

Josie silently thanked him and they were able to uncover a young woman. 

“Oh God, Michelle?” Josie asked as she recognized her cousin Tessa’s roommate. 

“Tess,” Michelle said faintly. 

“Tess is here? Where?” Josie’s heart race and she felt beads of sweat forming on her forehead. 

Michelle was out of it and Josie yelled at her. 

“Is Tessa here with you? Michelle, look at me!”

“She fell. I’m so sorry,” Michelle said. 

Josie began to tear at the debris when there was another crack and the rest of the balcony began to fall.

*****
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“WHAT ARE YOU GUYS DOING?” Jack asked as he walked into the room to see Jessie and her friend Scottie sitting on the floor, working on a project. He smiled as he remembered his daughter’s Tess and Sabrina playing in that same spot years ago.

“Hi daddy,” Jessie smiled. “Scottie is super good at drawing, so she’s helping me with my book report cover.”

“I’m not that good,” Scottie blushed. “I just like it.”

Jack sat down on the couch behind them and looked at the drawing. 

“That’s really good,” he said and laughed as Biscuit came over and laid on the crayons before beginning to purr.

“Biscuit, move,” Jessie laughed and Scottie giggled with her. 

“She’s just lonely,” Jack said as he picked the cat up and moved her. “The house is quiet with only two kids instead of four.”

They both looked up as the door opened and Matt came in, dropping his bag on the floor. 

“Hey, how was practice?” Jack asked as he looked at his muddy son.

“Good. I scored a goal.”

“Against your own team,” Jessie teased. 

“Well yeah,” Matt smiled. “It was practice. It was all my team.”

Scottie laughed and grabbed her bag. 

“My dad is here, so I have to go. See you guys tomorrow, okay?”

They all watched her leave and Jack’s wife Stephanie walked in from the bedroom. 

“Last load of laundry done,” she smiled as she looked at her family. “I didn’t hear you guys come in. Did Scottie leave?”

“My last appointment had to reschedule, so I got out a little early.” Jack was Chief of Cardiothoracic surgery and Stephanie was an orthopedic surgeon, but she spent most of her time consulting and teaching. “I would have helped with the laundry,” he stood up and kissed her. “Scottie just left.”

“No worries, I got it,” she sat down and frowned at her son. “Apparently it wasn’t the last load. You need to take a shower.”

“I know, I was going,” he smiled. 

Jessie squealed as he tried to touch her with his muddy arms and Jack laughed as Matt went upstairs. 

A while later, the twins were asleep and Jack and Stephanie were watching tv. 

“We are too old for 9-year-old twins and a 24 and 26 year old. Everything in my body creaks,” Jack said as he looked at his wife, his dimples deep and inviting. 

“I hear you,” she said and snuggled against him. “But it’s been a fun ride so far.”

“Very true.”

He jumped when the doorbell rang. 

“That’s weird,” Stephanie said. “Who would be here now?”

Jack shrugged and went to get the door. 

“Robbie?”

“Hi, I’m so sorry to just show up here, but I think something is really wrong.”

“Wrong with who? When did you get in?” Jack asked as he moved for him to come in. 

Robbie paced as he told them what happened. 

“David never showed up and I can’t reach any of them. Tessa was going to get me and then David was, and now nobody is reachable. I took an Uber here because I was hoping maybe you knew what was happening. 

Stephanie called her daughter and it went right to voicemail. 

“Tessa isn’t answering. Let me try Josie.”

“Right,” Robbie said. “I didn’t think of her.”

Jack’s phone rang and he looked at the number. 

“It’s work.”

He answered and spoke for a minute while Stephanie called more of Tessa’s friends. 

Jack hung up and his face was pale. 

“They need me to come in. There was a balcony collapse at a fraternity house and we are taking some of the critically injured.”

“Where? Is Tessa hurt? She doesn’t go to parties like that,” Stephanie said.

“Neither does David,” Robbie said. 

“Unless someone was in trouble,” Stephanie said worriedly. 

They all looked at each other. 

“Michelle. Tessa said she was going to pick her up before she came to get me. What if she was at the party and Tessa got caught in the middle?” Robbie said. “I have to go there.”

“David would have gone to help, too,” Jack said. “I’ll check the hospital and make sure none of them are there.”

“I’ll call your parents and see if they can come stay here while Robbie and I head to Tessa’s apartment,” Stephanie said. “Meet us there when you can but let me know what you find out.”

“Okay,” Jack said and rushed out. 

******
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DAVID AND JIMMY RACED to the fraternity house and saw the blaze of lights from the police cars and ambulances. They couldn’t get close enough to the house to go in.

“What if she isn’t here? What if she’s at home?” Jimmy asked. 

“She is in walking distance,” David said. “Why don’t you go check and I’ll see if I can find Josie. I think she’s on call tonight.”

“Okay,” Jimmy ran off and David made his way through the mob of people, searching for someone he knew. He looked for his sister’s unit.

“Kastan is in there with her superior. They were tending to the injured when the rest collapsed. Nobody is responding on their phone.”

David froze when he heard the medics talking. 

“Is my sister hurt?” he raced to the men talking. 

“We’re still searching for people, please wait over there. You can give the officer a description of your sister.”

“No, my sister is Kastan. I mean, Josie is my sister. Please let me help.”

“Oh, David, right?”

“Yes, please let me in there.”

The medics nodded and walked him to the ambulance. 

“You stay right here and don’t move. As soon as she’s out, we’ll let you know.”

David nodded and pulled his phone out, seeing a text from Jimmy. His hand shook as he checked the message.

Not here. Apartment empty. On my way back to you.

David paced and watched as people were brought out of the ruble. The pounding in his ears almost drowned out the crying and yelling surrounding the scene. He searched for his sister and Tessa but saw nobody he knew.

“Hey, what’s going on? What do you know?” Jimmy asked as he ran up to him. 

“How did you get back here? They were holding everyone back?”

“I used Mike’s name,” he smiled. “It’s helpful having a detective in the family. What do you know?”

“It’s not just Tessa who might be hurt. Josie is in there, too.”

“Shit,” Jimmy said softly. “What can we do?”

“I don’t know. I can’t lose them. I can’t lose another person I love.”

Jimmy nodded and put his arm around David. 

“We aren’t going to lose anyone, okay?”

David took a few breaths and tried to clear his head. 

“Okay.”

******
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THIS WASN’T HOW IT was supposed to be. She was 26 years old, living in New York, working for a famous fashion designer, and her dreams were all coming true. 

So why was she hiding in a bathroom stall waiting to run for the exits?

Sabrina took out her phone and checked, but Tessa hadn’t replied to her text. Her sister always brought her back to reality. Tess was a two years younger, but years wiser than her. 

Kept her grounded. 

Something she desperately needed. 

Maybe she should pull the fire alarm. 

Did this bar even have one?

The events of the past week kept running through her mind. She was lucky. 

It could have been so much worse. 

Still, she felt like throwing up whenever she thought of it.

“Sabrina? Are you in here?”

She froze. 

“I’ll be right out,” she said to Ilana, her roommate. 

“There’s some guy here asking for you. He’s hot.”

Sabrina rolled her eyes. 

“Okay, thanks.”

“Are you sick? Do you want me to get something for you to take the edge off?”

“No, I’m good. I just need a minute.”

“Okay, but if you don’t come and talk to this guy, I can’t be responsible for what I do.”

Sabrina waited until Ilana left and felt her tears prick her eyes. 

None of this was what she imagined. 

She checked her phone again, and there was nothing. 

A tinge of worry crossed her mind, but she let it go. Tessa was living her own life and she wasn’t supposed to be at Sabrina’s beck and call. 

Still, it was unlike her sister to ignore a text. 

When was Robbie coming home? Maybe she was with him. 

Sabrina should know the date. She should know what was happening in her sister’s life. 

She took a minute and gathered herself before walking out and up to the sink, looking at herself in the mirror. 

Her fingers ran over the intricate braids in her hair and she hardly recognized herself. Her face had more makeup than she cared to wear and the skin-tight dress she had on cost more than she could afford. 

It was on loan from work. 

She suddenly felt dirty and wanted to take it off. 

She wanted to take everything off. The dress. The makeup. The braids. 

This wasn’t who she wanted to be. She missed her younger brother and sister. They were growing up without her. 

Making her way out of the bathroom, she stepped over the beer bottles and mess on the floor as she made her way to the door. She felt a hand on her behind and she flipped around to see a guy smirk and apologize. 

Holding her purse to her, she walked faster and bumped into Ilana. 

Shit. 

“There you are,” Ilana said. “You don’t want to let this one go. I think he’s famous or something.”

Sabrina fought back tears as she realized what was wrong. 

She missed her family. 

She missed home. 

“Um, I have to go. You can have the guy.”

Ilana looked at her like she was crazy. 

“Is this about last week? You told me nothing happened.”

“No, it didn’t, I mean I’m fine. I just need to leave.”

Ilana crossed her arms as she tried to figure out what was happening and Sabrina turned to leave when she smacked into someone. 

“Sabrina?”

Her mouth fell open. 

“Bryan?”

His face broke into a huge grin, but he frowned when he saw her sadness. 

“What’s wrong?”

“Can you get me out of here?”

“Sure, come on.”

She smiled a little as Ilana winked at her and she didn’t care. 

He was comfortable. He was familiar. 

She needed that.

******
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EVERYTHING WAS DARK and it was hard to breathe. Tessa opened her eyes and couldn’t see anything. Something was over her mouth and her panic began to set in. 

“Help!” she squeaked out as she tried to move her arms but they were pinned to her sides. 

She was having trouble breathing and she realized she was being pinned by a heavy body. 

Or maybe bodies.

Don’t panic. Don’t panic. She knew she needed to stay calm. Her body felt broken and her tears began to flow as the panic wouldn’t stay at bay. 

There was a smell of sweat and blood and something poking into her stomach. She thought she heard moaning, but her neck was stuck in one position. 

What happened? Her mind was scrambled. 

She was on the balcony with Michelle and then there was a cracking sound and they fell. 

Robbie flashed through her mind as she lay there. She loved him so much. This can’t be the end for her. She had so much more to do. 

Her legs felt numb and she thought she might vomit. 

Someone moved somewhere and she saw a tiny ray of light. 

“Help! I can’t move!”

Her voice was just a whisper. 

She gathered all her strength and tried to move, hoping the people on her would shift. 

They were just too heavy. 

Or she was simply too weak.

Oh God, were they all dead? Was she under a pile of dead bodies?

Her sobs were muffled as she closed her eyes and tried to relax.

Was Michelle there? Anyone else she knew and loved?

So many memories flashed through her mind as she lay there, the echo of her heart pounding in her ears. 

She could hear movement nearby, but she didn’t think she could move even if she wanted to. 

She was so tired; just so very tired. 

******
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“ARE YOU OKAY?” JOSIE asked Sean, her superior officer. 

“You shouldn’t have run in here,” he said. “It wasn’t safe.”

“I’ll take that as a yes,” she sighed. “My cousin is in here somewhere and I need to find her.”

Sean shook his head, realizing the path they took was covered with wood and the entrance was blocked. He turned to Josie and they both began to work through the debris which covered the victims. 

“Michelle? Where did you go?” Josie called out. 

“Josie, over here,” Sean called out to her. 

Josie went over and helped him safely move some people who were dazed, but otherwise okay. They could hear the workers making progress on the opening to get them all out. 

“Josie?” a voice called out. 

“Michelle? Hey, can you look at me? I need to find Tessa. Was she standing with you when you fell?”

“Yes, but I don’t know where she is. She came to get me because I’m so stupid. I’m sorry.”

Josie tried to keep her calm because Michelle had a pretty nasty head wound and she was in shock. 

“It’s going to be okay. You just try and stay calm while I look for her, okay?”

Michelle closed her eyes and Josie was relieved when the area was cleared for more help to get in and begin removing the injured. 

“I’m going in there,” she said to Sean. 

“Watch your back for debris. I’ve got this one,” he said as he helped get Michelle out. 

“You too,” she said and moved to the darkened area. Several other medics came in with firefighters to help clear people. 

Josie hadn’t seen such massive injuries before. There had to be 10 to 15 people lying on top of each other, some moaning, some obviously in trouble and she knew some may be dead. 

She was most worried for those underneath. 

They could be crushed. 

“Tessa?” she called out as she searched. 

******
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“YOU LOOK AMAZING,” Bryan said after he and Sabrina were sitting in a coffee shop near her apartment. Bryan grew up in LA but his family moved to Michigan and they finished high school together. Bryan dated Sabrina’s cousin Naomi for years, but there had a bad break up before he moved to New York. His father was a famous Hollywood actor and Bryan was forever trying to etch his own space in the world.

“You look good yourself. How did you find me?”

His expression changed and she shrugged. 

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to assume you were looking for me.”

“I was, actually,” he said. “I guess I didn’t expect to find you so quickly.”

“Why not? What do you mean?”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
THE NEXT GENERATION
BOOK ONE
SEQUEL TO FAMILY BY CHOICE

ROBIN NADLER





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





