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Chapter One:
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“I WANT TO GO AND SUPPORT him. I need for him to know I’m there, no matter what,” Sabrina said to Stephanie and Jack. 

“I can’t believe you went to his hotel room when he was there alone,” Stephanie said. “Why do you insist on lying to us?”

“Because you wouldn’t have let me go if I asked to go to his hotel room.”

“You don’t know that,” Jack said. “You don’t give us any credit.”

Sabrina wiped her eyes and looked at her hands. 

“I’m sorry. I just really wanted to help him.”

“Does he want you there?” Stephanie asked. 

“No. He’s worried Rebecca will be there and the Judge might send him away. He doesn’t want me to see or hear any of what happened. But I found him on that ledge,” she said as her tears fell. “I’ve seen the worst and I love him. I want to be there. I need to be there.”

“You love him?” Jack asked. 

Sabrina realized what she said. 

“Yeah, I never said that before, but I do. He deserves support. He has changed his whole life and he isn’t just trying to be a better man, he is a better man. I need to be there. I’m not an idiot who can only handle the good stuff. This is his life and I want to be a part of all of it. He has helped me more than anyone and he always drops everything to come and be with me. He never believes he’s good enough and he is. I need him to know that. His past doesn’t define him.”

Stephanie looked at Jack and they both exchanged a knowing glance. 

“I’ll take you,” he said. 

“Thank you,” Sabrina said sincerely. “I know he’ll be mad I’m there, but he doesn’t know that he needs me.”

Stephanie smiled at her. 

“I think he does.”

******
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“YOU’RE SURE YOU WANT to go?” Mike asked Jade as she got her purse. 

“I’m going. There is nothing about this that you are handling alone. I am strong and healthy and Jimmy deserves our support. Besides, there is nothing that will irritate Rebecca more than seeing us all together.”

Mike chuckled. 

“You make a valid point. I still can’t believe the judge is allowing her to be in the courtroom. I don’t understand how she always wins.”

“She isn’t going to win. Jimmy is going to see her for who and what she is and he will be able to walk away free from her control. That’s worth celebrating.”

“I hope you’re right. I think she will be on her best behavior because she is up for parole in another year.”

“Yeah, that’s not going to happen,” Jade said. 

“I hope not. I’m afraid they might show leniency because Jimmy stabbed her. She hit him with her car, but him stabbing her might sway the court in her favor. I know it’s fucked up, but I almost think that’s why she bated him into doing it. She may have told him it was to see if he was like his father, but I think it was more calculated than that.”

Jade rubbed her arms. 

“I wouldn’t put it past her, but she’s also serving time for trying to kill me. I think my statement will have a lot to do with her potential release.”

“I agree,” he said. 

She saw him sitting there, looking at his hands. 

“Isn’t it time to let this go?” she asked as she sat down next to him.

He ran his hand up under her hair. 

“I don’t know that I will ever be able to forgive myself for all she put you through.”

“Well that’s silly,” she smiled and leaned in to kiss him. “I’m amazing and healthy and we are about to try and remodel this house to accommodate two growing teenagers who need their own rooms. I have never been more optimistic about our future and I need you to be there with me.”

He smiled and kissed her again. 

“I’m there,” he said. “But why can’t they stay young and sweet?”

“Because they are 14 and going into high school. I cannot listen to another argument about personal space. Besides, you still have Scottie to cuddle for now.”

“Maybe we should have more?” he grinned. 

“Maybe you’re delusional,” she laughed. “Come on, let’s go support Jimmy.”

He took her hand and nodded. 

He could do this.

******
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“YOUR PLATELETS ARE at 20000,” Dr. Schmidt said after he received the initial results. 

“What? How did this happen so quickly?” Tommy asked. 

“It’s common in HIV positive patients, but less for those on ARV’s. We know you have had some issues with the meds in the past, and even though they seem to be back on track, your system may be struggling.”

Brittany nodded. 

“What treatment do you suggest?”

“We need to be aggressive. I want to start Prednisone and give you a Gamma Globulin infusion on a slow drip for the next four to six hours. We can repeat it for up to three days if needed.”

“But the steroid can suppress her immune system,” Tommy said. 

“It can, but we need to get this under control and it’s the most immediate issue. We can wean her off the steroid if her platelets stay elevated.”

Brittany nodded. 

“Okay. Let’s do it so I can go home.”

Schmidt smiled at her. 

“I’ve already ordered the bag. Look, I know this is scary, but it’s treatable. It doesn’t mean anything more than a setback, okay? There is no indication that you have any worsening of your condition.”

“I know. Thank you.”

“I’ll be back to check in on you in a while.”

He left and Tommy moved to let the nurse come in and set up the IV. 

“I’m going to insert a picc line and use stat seal because of your platelets. It should help to minimize bleeding around the site, okay?”

“Thanks Heather,” Brittany smiled. “Why don’t you go get me some juice and call Naomi? I don’t want her to worry.” she said to Tommy. 

He knew she wanted him to stop hovering. 

“I’ll be right back.”

She smiled and he left. 

“He’s so scared,” she said. 

“He’s a doctor and he’s done this a lot,” Heather smiled. “I’m surprised he didn’t insist on putting it in himself. I used to work with him in pediatrics and he always did these lines himself to minimize the fear of the kids. He has the best touch. Thrombocytopenia was pretty common in oncology.”

“Yeah,” Brittany winced as the IV went in. “It’s different when it’s your family.”

“Sorry. All set.”

Brittany lay back after Heather left and cursed her disease for the millionth time. 

She knew she couldn’t let this derail his plans for Scotland. 

She just had to get better.

******
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“I’M AT THE HOSPITAL with Britt,” Tommy said as he spoke to Julie who called. 

“What happened? Is she okay?”

“Just having a platelet issue,” he said, downplaying it. “We will be here for most of the day. I just left a message for Naomi, but if we’re here late, can she come to your place?”

“Of course. Let me know how she’s doing, okay?”

“I will.”

He hung up and took a deep breath before sitting on a bench by the cafeteria. 

He should have been the one to put in the line. 

He should be able to do so much more. 

Why was everything so complicated?

“Dr. Tommy? Are you okay?”

He smiled as he looked at Desi who walked over with Cassie. 

“Hey you two,” he smiled. “I’m good, just thinking.”

“You sure? You look like you lost your best friend.” Cassie smiled. 

“Britt’s here and I’m just taking a minute before I head back in.”

“Oh no, is she okay?” Desi asked. 

“She will be,” he smiled. 

“Could I see her before we go?” Desi asked. 

Cassie looked at Tommy. 

“I don’t want to impose if she needs rest,” Cassie said. 

“I think it will be fine,” Tommy smiled. “She’s in 4433.”

Desi nodded and Cassie smiled. 

“I’ll wait here with Dr. Tommy.”

Desi nodded and walked to the room. 

“Is everything okay with you guys? You’re not in pediatrics.”

“Yeah,” Cassie looked at him. “Desi had a setback with her attack so she just saw Dr. Holly. We went to make an appointment with your wife, but Dr. Keegan was the only one available. She didn’t want to see him, so we will wait.”

“Hopefully she will be back to seeing patients soon. I’m sorry to hear Desi is struggling,” he sighed. “It seems never ending sometimes, doesn’t it?”

“Yeah,” Cassie said. “We’ll get through it, right?”

He smiled. 

“Absolutely.”

******
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BRITTANY WAS SITTING up in bed, waiting for Tommy when Desi knocked and came in. 

“Hey,” she smiled brightly.

“Is it okay to visit? I don’t want to intrude.”

“It’s always okay,” Brittany smiled. “What’s going on with you?”

“Are you okay?”

“I’m going to be fine,” Brittany said. “Sit down, Tommy will be back soon.”

“My mom and I saw him. He told me I could come in. My mom is sitting with him.”

Brittany sat up more as Desi sat down. 

“I was here to see Dr. Holly and then I went to make an appointment with you, but obviously you weren’t available. I don’t want to see Dr. Keegan, so I’ll just wait.”

“Was this a routine appointment or did something happen?”

“David and I almost slept together last night.”

“Almost?”

Desi looked at her hands. 

“I freaked out. I don’t know what happened, but I got really anxious and made him take me home. He’s so upset and I know he thinks he did something wrong, but he didn’t.”

“I’m so sorry,” Brittany said. “Did Dr. Holly help you?”

“A little. I think I’m just worried about the actual act, if that makes sense.”

“What do you mean?”

Desi felt her chin quiver and Brittany reached to her hand. 

“What if things don’t work the right way? What if I’m too damaged from what happened? I don’t think I could bear it if David looked at me with disgust.”

“As a doctor, I can tell you that everything works just as it should. As a survivor, I will tell you that the only person who will look at you with disgust is the person in your head. I’ve had to fight with her myself,” Brittany smiled. “But I’ll tell you something.”

Desi wiped her tears. 

“What’s that?”

“When you’re ready, when you’re with someone who adores you like David does, she will shut up. It might not happen right away, but it’s a process. She will become quieter and one day, you won’t hear her at all.”

“Thank you.”

“For what?”

“For never minimizing my issues and for taking the time to talk to me when you’re here for your own health. I don’t know that I deserve it, but I truly appreciate it.” 

“You’re family, Desi. David is my nephew and he loves you. We love you, too, okay?”

She nodded. 

“Okay.”

“Try not to be so hard on yourself. I do have one piece of advice, if you’re looking.”

“Always.”

“Talk to David. Explain the best you can what you’re feeling and don’t worry so much about his reaction. Those who love us need to know how to help. We can’t assume they know what we need.”

“Okay. I’m going there next.”

“I’ll be back to work soon, and if it would make you feel better, we can do a full exam.”

“Thank you. I’ll talk to you soon.”

Brittany watched as Desi left and she lay back and stared at the ceiling, a million thoughts running through her mind. 

“Up for another visitor?” Tommy smiled as he walked in. 

She wiped her tears and he went to the bed, worried. 

“Does something hurt?”

“I love you so much. I am the luckiest woman to have you love me.”

He smiled as he sat on the bed, facing her. 

“I love you, but I think I’m the lucky one. Did Desi say something to upset you?”

“Not at all,” she said as she held his hand. “I just hope she finds the courage to allow herself to be loved. She shouldn’t let one horrible moment define her life. I did that for so long and I can’t ever get that time back. I don’t want her to be like me. I don’t want her to wait so long to believe in herself.”

“But you were waiting for me,” he said with a smile and kissed her hand. 

A smile covered her face and she nodded through her tears. 

“It was so worth the wait.”
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Chapter Two:
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“HOW ARE YOU FEELING?” Tommy asked Brittany after she slept for a bit. 

“Honestly?”

He smiled. 

“Always.”

“Angry.”

“Why?”

“Because we have better things to do than sit in a hospital room.”

“Actually, if you look at my calendar, I think it said we were supposed to spend the day together, so we are all good.”

She smiled and ran her hand through her hair. 

“I feel better. I want to go home so we can plan our trip.”

“Yeah,” he sighed. “About that.”

“What?”

“I cancelled the trip.”

“What do you mean? Why?”

“I know it sounds silly, but Jack needs me here, so I’m going to stay.”

Brittany sat up more and he waited for her reaction. 

“I see. So that’s it?”

“For now, yeah.”

“You didn’t think we should discuss it? You just make major decisions without talking to me?”

“He is family,” Tommy said and stood up. “He is a mess and if my being here helps him to get through this crisis, then I’ll be here.”

“None of that is a problem,” Brittany said. “Did you think I would give you a problem with that? Do you think I don’t understand family?”

“Well no, but.”

“But you didn’t talk to me. You’re telling me. I take issue with that.”

“I’m sorry. I wasn’t thinking about that. He was upset and I just wanted to help. He saved my life, Red.”

“Again, I’m not disputing that at all. I just wish you thought of me when you make decisions like this. You and I both know the chances of getting in with this doctor again are slim.”

“I know. I understand all of it.”

“Okay.”

“Look, it’s probably better that we don’t go anyway. You’re not feeling great and Naomi has this great opportunity.”

“Don’t do that,” she said angrily. “I am fine and Naomi will deal with whatever we decide. Don’t put this on us.”

“I’m not, I’m just saying that’s it’s not convenient for me to go now, and you’re not fine.”

“Look, I support you being here because you feel that Jack needs you. I just want you to be honest with yourself and not put this on me or Naomi or anyone else you can blame later on.”

“Excuse me? I’m not blaming anyone.”

“I know. I just need you to be okay with this.”

“I am.”

“Okay.”

They were both quiet, thinking about what wasn’t said.

******
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DESI KNOCKED ON THE door and Julie smiled as she answered. 

“Hi Desi. Come on in,” Julie opened the door and Desi came in. 

“Hi,” Desi smiled and smoothed her growing hair back. She wasn’t wearing the wig today and she was pretty self-conscious about her short hair. 

“David is out back.”

“Thank you.”

She walked out and Julie watched her, hoping for the best. 

Desi saw David sitting on the ground by the little garden and she walked over to him. 

“Hey.”

He turned and was surprised to see her. 

“Oh, hey,” he stood up. “I didn’t know you were coming over.”

“I texted you, but you didn’t respond. Is it okay that I’m here?”

“Of course, but you said you didn’t want to talk, so I was giving you some space.”

“Right,” she said and her heart ached at how he kept his distance from her. 

“Are you doing okay?” 

“Yeah. I just came from seeing Dr. Holly.”

“Oh, good.”

“Yeah.”

They were quiet and Desi walked to him but he backed away. 

“You should go,” he said. 

“Why? Are you dumping me again? I’m sorry if I led you on, but I will work really hard to make sure that doesn’t happen again.”

“What? No,” he said brokenly. “I scared you. You looked at me and saw Derek and I don’t ever want anything like that to happen again. I can’t handle that.”

“I didn’t see him,” she said. “You thought that’s what scared me?”

He sniffed and shrugged. 

“I’ve been up all night thinking of what I did. What move I might have made or maybe the way I touched you? I was sick about it and still am. I can’t breathe when I think of the fear in your eyes. I’m just so sorry for whatever it is that I did.”

She went to him and held his face in her hands. 

“David, look at me right now.”

He tried to move and she wouldn’t let him.

“Don’t you look away from me? You did nothing wrong. I didn’t remember Derek. I wasn’t scared of you. I want to be with you in every way and I’m so sorry I wasn’t able to follow my heart. None of my feelings were because of you. I love you. I love your body and your hands on me and the way you responded to my touch and my kiss. You are my heart and I am going to work really hard to figure out how to get my head to stop telling me what I worry you’re thinking.”

“What do you think I’m thinking?”

She turned and he took her hands.

“Now who is looking away?”

She turned to face him and her tears fell. 

“I was afraid you might see what happened.”

“What do you mean?”

“Nobody has ever touched me in a way that was loving and sensual. My body was used and defiled and I’m scared that’s all you will see.”

He was speechless and she shrugged. 

“I don’t want you to settle. I don’t want you to be disgusted by me or what they did.”

He faced her and put his hands on her shoulders. 

“Have I ever made you feel that way?”

“No. This is all on me, David. I need to fix the person I see. I need to trust that I can be enough for you.”

“How can I help?”

“Just be with me? Don’t give up on me?”

He smiled and she took his hand in hers. 

“Okay. I can do that.”

“And one more thing,” he said. “I know what you went through. I was there and I will never forget that night.”

She wiped her eyes and he smiled. 

“But do you know what I remember when I think of you from that moment?”

She shook her head, unable to find any words. 

“I remember strength. I remember courage and I remember such an intense feeling of hope.”

“You do? But how?”

“Because you are not that moment. You are Desiderata and you are a survivor. You teach me strength and honor and I can’t imagine my life without you in it. I love you. I just love you.”

She leaned in and kissed him. 

He hesitated and then pulled her to him, wrapping his arms around her. 

“Should we go out tonight? Dinner?” he asked. 

“I would love that.”

He sat back down and she sat in front of him, her back against his chest. 

They would work through this, together.

*****
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“YOU DOING OKAY?” BRIAN asked Jimmy as they sat in the courtroom, waiting for the proceeding to start. 

“Yeah,” he said. “I just want this to be over.”

“It’s going to be okay,” Brian smiled. 

“Dad’s right,” Erin said and she and Lisa came up and hugged Jimmy. 

“You guys didn’t have to come,” he said. 

“You’re our brother and we love you.”

He felt really uncomfortable having them all there. 

Brian put his hand on Jimmy’s shoulder. 

“Stop worrying.”

They sat down and he took a deep breath. 

He was just happy Sabrina wasn’t there. 

Mike and Jade arrived and came to sit behind them, both lending their support.

The bailiff brought Rebecca in and she saw everyone sitting together. Jimmy stared at her and she winked. 

“Court is now in session,” the bailiff said and the Judge came in. Everyone sat down and Jimmy turned in time to see Jack arrive with Sabrina. 

His heart dropped. 

“Jimmy? The Judge is talking to you,” Brian said. 

“Oh, sorry.”

“If you have somewhere else to be, just let me know,” the Judge said with an air of annoyance. 

“No Your Honor. I’m sorry.”

“I’d like to ask you some questions.”

“Okay.”

“Have you completed the mandatory counseling the court set forth for you?”

“Yes your honor.”

“Have you completed the required hours of community service?”

“Yes your honor.”

“Can you recall the events of October 15?”

“Yes.”

“Can you remind the court of what you did?”

Jimmy took a deep breath. 

“I stabbed a woman.”

“I’m not a woman, I’m your mother,” Rebecca said.

“Quiet!” the Judge said.

Jimmy didn’t react to her. 

“Why did you stab her?”

“I was in a very bad mindset and I thought it was the only way to prove my worth.”

“Your worth to whom?”

Jimmy cleared his throat and Brian smiled reassuringly. 

“The woman who gave birth to me.”

“I’m your mother,” Rebecca yelled. “Jimmy stabbed me for no reason and I deserve a second chance. If he is free, I should be free.”

“Order!” the Judge yelled. “One more outburst and you will be sent back to your cell.”

“Sorry,” Rebecca said and glared at them. 

“I would like to finish questioning the defendant,” the Judge said.

Jimmy took a deep breath. 

Jack put his arm around Sabrina who wiped her eyes. 

“This is awful,” she said softly. 

“Yes, but look how strong he’s being,” Jack said. 

Sabrina nodded. 

“I see here in your file that you lost an arm when you were 13? Can you tell me about that?”

“I was hit by a car.”

“Were you walking?”

“I was trying to get away from her,” he said without turning his head. “She withheld medication from a friend who was in crisis. I tried to get it back and she grabbed me and put me in her car and when I got out, I ran and she hit me with her car.”

“You’re lying,” Rebecca said. 

Jimmy took a deep breath.

“Your honor, I have worked really hard to become a better man. I respectfully ask why we have to go over all of this again. I have nothing to hide. I stabbed someone and I can never take that back. I am volunteering and doing well in school and I hope to apply to college next fall. If there is anything more you would like to know about me, then I’m happy to share, but putting all of this out there again is only upsetting the people I love.”

“I can appreciate that,” the Judge said. “But I also need to be sure you are able to handle difficult questions and uncomfortable situations.”

“Uncomfortable situations? I’m not sure there could be anything more uncomfortable than sitting here in front of people I love and respect and have to discuss the worst moments of my life. I have to recall what this woman did to me and because of me, the woman who I considered my mother is dead. I was a starting Varsity pitcher who had scouts already looking at me and because of what that woman did; I lost my arm and any chance of having a career in baseball. I was lost and alone and she used that to influence me and push me to believe I was worthless.”

Sabrina let her tears fall and Jack had no words to help. 

“But the person I am today is not the same. I have come to terms with what I did and the repercussions, which are still present. I get dressed every day and I remember what I lost, but it’s no longer something which causes me sadness. I am motivated to become someone better. I respectfully ask that you allow me to continue that work.”

“Please have a seat.”

Jimmy sat down and Brian smiled at him. 

“Rebecca has requested to make a statement. Because she is the victim in this case, the court will allow her to make a brief statement, provided it is not inflammatory.”

“Your honor, please,” Brian said. “My son has been through enough without having to be victimized again.”

“Order!”

“It’s okay, dad,” Jimmy said. “I can handle it.”

Jade took Mike’s hand and he sighed. 

Rebecca stood up and looked at Jimmy who remained looking ahead. 

“I have been locked up for almost all of my son’s life. We have both made mistakes, but I am asking the court to allow me a chance to get to know who he is and develop a relationship moving forward. I hope to be released soon, and I want to have an established relationship before I am out of here. I want him to know who I am from me, and not the poison these people have fed him.”

“Your honor, I am asking you to mandate visits for my son. I can’t leave, so I need him to come here.”

The Judge looked at her. 

“This is a hearing to determine whether to expunge the record of this young man, and not a list of demands from the person responsible for inflicting the most harm to him. I allowed you to be here because you were the victim in this particular incident, but overall, there is nothing in your record that indicates you will be released soon or that this young man has any impetus to visit you. Bailiff, please escort her back to her cell.”

“No! You can’t keep him from me! He belongs to me and I will never let him go!”

Rebecca was led out of the courtroom and the judge looked at Jimmy. 

“Young man, I have put you through a lot today and I know you may be wondering why.”

Jimmy didn’t say anything, but he listened. 

“There were many people who came to speak to me on your behalf before this hearing. Most of them wanted me to ban Ms. Stein from the courtroom. I read your file and I saw what you have been through and what it did to you. I understand you also tried to end your life?”

Jimmy nodded. 

“Yes Sir.”

“I wanted to have her in here to see just how you would react in challenging situations. We can’t always determine what setting we will find ourselves in and I needed to put you into the unexpected.”

“She pushed you. She said things that had to affect you. I watched you and you didn’t waver in your purpose for being here. You deserve another chance. I hereby expunge your record. Please go out and make the world a better place.”

He slammed the gavel and they all stood up while he walked out. 

Brian hugged him and Jimmy smiled and turned and hugged his sisters. 

“We should all go get some lunch,” Brian said. “Will you guys come with us?”

Mike and Jade nodded and Jimmy turned and saw Sabrina standing with Jack. 

“Can you give me a minute?”

“We’ll wait outside,” Brian said. 

Jack walked out with them, leaving Sabrina standing there. 

Jimmy walked to her and she wiped her tears. 

“I’m sorry. I know you didn’t want me to come. I know you told me to stay out of it, but I think I have fallen in love with you and I wanted to be here. I needed to be here.”

He didn’t say anything. He simply pulled her into his arms and hugged her tightly.

“Thank you,” he said after a minute. 

“Can I see you again before you leave?”

“My dad is going back tonight but I’m staying at the hotel. Can we have dinner?”

“I would like that.”

She turned to leave and he held her hand, stopping her. 

“What’s wrong?”

“I love you, too.”

She melted into him as his lips pressed against hers. 
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Chapter Three:
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“ARE YOU OKAY?” JACK asked Sabrina as they sat at a diner for lunch. He wanted to talk to her before they went home and she looked like she lost her best friend. “Things worked out really well for him.”

“I know,” she sighed. 

“So what’s wrong? You aren’t touching your food.”

She played with a fry and looked at him. 

“I’ve done things that have made you and mom really mad, right?”

“Can you be more specific? There were a few,” he grinned and flashed his dimples. 

She smiled a little. 

“My point is, no matter what, as angry as I’ve made you guys, I never had to worry that you would hurt me. I never had to worry that you hated me or would leave me.”

“Well of course not,” he said. “You’re our whole life. There is nothing you could ever do that would make us turn away from you.”

“I know that, but watching Jimmy’s mother and hearing what she did, it’s hard to believe he would ever believe in himself after that. I mean, I asked to talk to her before because I wanted to help him and I see how stupid and naïve I was. She is nuts. She ran him over with a car and she withheld medicine from Naomi? I didn’t know that part. And she acted like he was a possession. You can’t force someone to come visit you. He’s 17 years old and he isn’t going to be manipulated by her again.”

“Rebecca has done a lot of terrible things, Bee. She isn’t someone to give any more thought to.”

“But Jimmy had to listen to her. He will always be tied to her and she wants him to just be loyal because she gave birth to him. It’s cruel and he doesn’t deserve that.”

“You’re right,” he said simply. “But he did great in there. He didn’t let her outbursts bother him. He was the adult in the room, not her.”

“It bothered him,” she said softly. 

“I know.”

She took a bite of her sandwich. 

“I guess I just want to thank you and mom. I’ve put you through a lot of crap. I’m sorry.”

He smiled at her. 

“It’s in the contract. There is a whole section on crap your kids put you through.”

She laughed. 

“You really like him, don’t you?”

Her eyes lit up as she looked at him. 

“I really do. Thanks for saving him,”

Jack chuckled. 

“He better not make me regret it.”

“He’s not the one you need to worry about,” she grinned.

“What the hell does that mean?”

“Nothing,” she winked and finished her sandwich.

“Seriously. You can’t say things like that.”

“It’s in the contract,” she grinned. “Ways to annoy your parents.”

He shook his head and she laughed.

******
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“MOM? ARE YOU OKAY?” Naomi ran into the family room where Brittany was resting on the couch. “Why didn’t you tell me you were at the hospital?”

Brittany hugged her and smiled reassuringly. 

“I’m fine,” she said as Chip ran over with a toy. “My platelets dropped and I needed some IV fluids. My numbers are much better and I’m fine.”

“But you didn’t tell me. You can’t do things like that.”

“I didn’t want you to worry.”

Naomi ran her hand through her hair and helped Chip up onto the couch. 

“Please don’t try and protect me like that. I’m 17 and I can handle it. I need for you to trust me.”

“Okay,” Brittany said. “You’re right.”

“Where’s dad?”

“He had to run a few errands.”

“For your trip? Did you talk to him about me staying home?”

“We aren’t going,” she said. “You can have your interview, no problem.”

“What do you mean you’re not going? What is going on?”

“Nothing,” she sighed. “Your dad decided to postpone the trip. There is a lot going on with the family and he wants to be here and help out. I promise you it isn’t anything more than that.”

“But he won’t be able to work on getting his nerves back.”

“I know that and so does he. We will try to go at another time.”

Naomi was quiet and Brittany knew she doubted things. 

“Mini Red, don’t worry about us, okay? Try to focus on your summer and the amazing opportunities you have. We are both okay.”

“Okay. Should I make dinner?”

“I was just going to order something. Aren’t you tired?”

“Nope. I brought home some groceries and I want to try and replicate a dish for my interview.”

“That sounds perfect,” Brittany smiled. 

Naomi went into the kitchen and Brittany lay back and sighed. 

She was exhausted from pretending everything was okay. 

She felt a little like she was losing her handle on everything.  

******
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“SHE IS A PRETTY AMAZING young woman,” Jack said as he held a sleeping Jess on his chest after telling Stephanie all about the hearing and his lunch with Bee. 

“She is,” Stephanie grinned. “And I’m so happy she and Jimmy seem to have a good and healthy relationship.”

“Yeah, but she’s still young,” he sighed. 

“She is responsible and knows we trust her. We can’t stop her from exploring the world.”

“She’s too young for sex.”

“She’s 17 and a half. How old were you?”

“It’s different,” he pouted. 

“It always is,” she grinned and put Matt down in his bassinette. 

Jack put Jessie down as well and sat down next to Stephanie. 

“I don’t think I was as ready as I thought I was.”

“Were you in love?”

He looked at her and laughed. 

“I was lucky I knew her name.”

“Jack, that’s terrible. You have to remember your first time. Good or bad, it’s an important milestone.”

“It wasn’t important,” he said. “I think I just wanted to get it over with, you know? Stephanie, I wasn’t in love until I met you. Sex with you was nothing like any time I’ve ever had sex with anyone else.”

She ran her fingers through his hair and smiled. 

“That was a really weird compliment, but I’ll take it.”

He leaned in and kissed her. 

“You know what I meant.”

“I did and I do. I feel the same way.”

They snuggled on the couch and Tessa came downstairs in her pajamas. 

“Hey pumpkin,” Jack smiled. “Want to watch a movie with us?”

“Only if you can tell me something,” she said. 

“What’s up?”

“Why are boys such jerks?”

Stephanie grinned and Tessa glared at Jack. 

“Um, is there a right answer here?”

She sat down on the loveseat and Biscuit curled up in her lap. 

“Robbie and I were supposed to go to dinner tomorrow, but he cancelled because his cousin got tickets to the Tigers.”

“They are playing the Yankees. That’s awesome!” Jack said. 

Stephanie smacked him and he felt Tessa’s glare. 

“I mean, how dare he.”

“Tess, you know that Robbie loves sports. Why is it such a big deal for him to change a date?” Stephanie asked. 

“Because he’s going to Indiana for the summer to see his dad and I won’t get to see him for a month. I’m going to miss him.”

“When is he leaving?”

“In a week.”

“So you still have a few days to have dinner.”

“I guess.”

Stephanie looked at Jack and he shrugged. 

“What mom said.”

Tessa pushed her glasses up her nose. 

“I guess you’re right.”

“So how about a movie?” Jack smiled. 

“Sure, as long as it isn’t a romance.”

They all laughed and the twins snored.

******
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“I DON’T THINK WE SHOULD have come here,” Jimmy said when they walked into his hotel room. “We told your parents we were going to dinner and then you would be home.”

“I know,” Sabrina smiled. “I just wanted some time alone before you go back home. We still have a few hours before I promised I would be home.”

“Let me turn the air on,” he said. “It’s kind of warm in here.”

“You have a suit on,” she said as she walked to sit down and take her shoes off. “It’s incredibly handsome, but you should take it off.”

“I’m okay,” he said and sat down next to her. 

“You’re sweating,” she smiled. “At least take the jacket off.”

He nodded and took off the jacket, leaving his long sleeve shirt on. 

“So what are your plans after you go back tomorrow?”

“I need to get a job,” he sighed. “It’s not so easy to just apply anywhere. I hate having to talk about my issues.”

“Why is it any of their business?”

“It’s not, but if I apply at a restaurant, they will need to know. I can’t file as fast as other people. I don’t want to work outside where I will have to wear t-shirts.”

He got up and paced and she walked to him. 

“I didn’t realize just how much you’re still bothered by other people’s reactions. Have you faced a lot of problems like that?”

“Not really. I avoid most situations. I wear a lot of long sleeve shirts and keep my hand in my pocket. Most people aren’t so observant to notice my hand isn’t real.”

“Do you wear long sleeves at home?”

“What do you mean?”

“When you’re just at home relaxing. Do you hide there?”

“No, but I’m not hiding. I just don’t broadcast things. I’m okay with who I am, I just don’t like to tell people my issues.”

“Am I ‘people’?”

“No.”

“So why do you hide from me?”

“It’s not something I want you to see.”

Sabrina stood there and nodded. 

“I know, but that’s kind of insulting. I love you and I want to be with you. If you don’t trust me to love all of you, then I don’t think we have anything here. I am not such a shallow person, Jimmy. Let me see you.”

“I don’t think so.”

“Are you afraid I’ll turn away? Run screaming?”

“I hope not,” he said softly, extremely nervous at where this was heading.

He watched as she walked to him and slowly unbuttoned his shirt. 

His heart felt like it was going to burst out of his chest. 

“You have the most beautiful chest,” she said as she ran her fingers over his firm skin, covered lightly with hair. Her hands moved and pushed the shirt off his shoulders and he closed his eyes out of fear. 

Her heart ached at his terror and she held his face in her hands. 

“Look at me,” she whispered close to his mouth. 

His eyes opened and she pressed her mouth to his. 

He stopped thinking. He stopped worrying and preparing for the worst. 

He wrapped his arm around her and pulled her closer as the kiss deepened.

“I think you’re a beautiful man,” she said as she ran her hands over his shoulders and to his injured arm. 

“I’m not beautiful. I have so many issues,” he stepped back and looked into her beautiful brown eyes. “I don’t know how to see myself the way you do.”

“Come here,” she said and took his hand, walking to the bathroom and moving so he was facing the mirror. She moved behind him and stood to the side, so she could be seen. 

He tried to move and she smiled as she blocked him. 

“I could pick you up with one arm,” he grinned. 

“You could,” she said as she bit her lip. “But you won’t.”

He turned back and stared at her in the mirror. 

“Tell me something beautiful you see in the mirror,” she said. 

“You.”

“Stop it. Forget me. Tell me something beautiful about you.”

“This is silly.”

“We’re not leaving here until you do it.”

His eyes rolled at her insistence, but he adored her strength. 

“I’m tall.”

“Why is that beautiful?”

“Because it’s manly,” he grinned. 

She looked at him and he wiggled his eyebrows. 

“It’s kind of sexy,” she agreed. “Tell me something else.”

“That’s it.”

Sabrina leaned her cheek against his arm as she looked at them in the mirror. 

“I think what’s in here is beautiful,” she said as she ran her hand over his bare chest. 

“Like the blood and stuff?”

She playfully smacked him and he grinned. 

“No, your heart. You have such a powerful presence in the world and when I see you, like really see you, I feel like the world is just as it should be.”

He took her hand in his and moved it off of his body. 

“Let me out, please.”

She moved and he walked into the main room, pulling his shirt back on. 

“What’s wrong?” she asked as she walked out. 

“Nothing. It’s getting late and your parents don’t know we’re here alone.”

“Right. So how long are you going to do this?”

“Do what?” he sighed. 

“Shut down when things get too serious? Push me away when you want to pull me close?”

“You’re pretty sure of yourself, aren’t you?”

“Yeah, when it comes to you and me, I am. Jimmy, I have been through the worst few years of my life. I know it doesn’t compare to what you’ve dealt with, but for me, it was terrible. I lost everything. Every friend I had and the one relationship I always counted on was gone and I had no one to blame but myself. People were hurt because of me and no matter how hard I work to be a better person, those things will never go away.”

“I understand,” he said as he sat down. “But.”

“No, I’m not done. I was lost and alone and I didn’t know how to move forward with my life. When you stepped onto that ledge, I was with you. I didn’t know what to do. I didn’t know how to learn to love myself and I didn’t think I would ever find anything good about myself.”

She wiped her eyes. 

“But then we started to talk and I began to look forward to things again. It didn’t happen right away, but over time, I began to count the minutes until we could talk and the good times in my day became longer than the bad. Our feelings developed over months and this isn’t a quick fling. I am asking you to trust that I am here because I want to be and I don’t need anyone to take care of me or protect me. If you’re in this with me, then don’t be scared. If you aren’t ready, then be honest and I’ll leave you alone. Just don’t do what you think you’re supposed to. Do what you feel.”

“I don’t want to hurt you,” he said quietly. “My feelings for you scare me.”

“I know,” she said as she walked to stand between his legs. “Mine scare me, too.”

He pulled her gently to sit on his lap. 

“What do you want right now?” he asked. 

She turned a little and faced him. 

“You.”
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Chapter Four:
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TOMMY FINISHED LOCKING up after dinner and after Naomi went to bed and Brittany went to take a shower. 

He knew his wife wasn’t feeling great, and he also knew he should have talked to her about postponing the trip. 

He walked past Naomi’s room and smiled as Chip was curled up at her feet as she played on her computer. 

“Don’t stay up too late,” he said. 

“I won’t. Night.”

He closed her door a little and went to his bedroom. 

The shower was still running, but he heard her turn it off and he pulled his shirt off, waiting for her to come out so he could get washed up. 

“Hey, did I keep you waiting?” she asked as she walked out wrapped in a towel, her long hair dripping over her shoulders. 

“Nope,” he smiled and walked to her. “I’ll be right out.”

“Okay.”

He went into the bathroom and she dried herself off and pulled on her nightgown. She towel dried her hair and sat down on the bed. 

Her phone rang and she smiled as she answered. 

“Hi Jason,” she smiled. “Sure, I remember him. Really? I don’t know. I mean it’s been so long. Okay. I guess a meeting wouldn’t hurt. Talk to you tomorrow.”

She hung up and Tommy walked out. 

“Who was that?”

“Jason.”

“Oh, is everything okay?”

“Yeah. He actually had a proposition for me.”

“Excuse me?” he grinned as he sat down. 

She turned to face him. 

“He has a movie in post-production and he wanted to know if I would sing the title song for the soundtrack.”

“Really? That’s awesome.”

“You think so? I don’t know.”

“Why not?”

She was quiet and he got up to pull the covers back. 

“That part of my life is over.”

“Well, maybe it shouldn’t be? It’s just one song.”

“I don’t think I want to. I said I would meet with him tomorrow and we could video conference with the composer.”

He watched her crawl under the covers and he turned to her. 

“Do you want me to come with you?”

“No, it’s not necessary. You wanted to spend some time with Jack and I think you should. I need to go back to see Schmidt in the morning, and then I will go over.”

“Okay, but if you would feel more comfortable, I would be happy to come.”

She smiled at him and shook her head. 

“I’m not worried about that. I’m perfectly comfortable with Jason and I trust him to listen to me.”

“So what’s bothering you? I know you’re hesitant, and I get that you haven’t done this in a long time, but I need for you to talk to me. What’s worrying you?”

“It’s been a really long day, Tommy, and I’m tired,” she said and her eyes filled with tears. 

“Okay,” he said and watched as she put her lotion on, avoiding the picc line, which they left in until her appointment in the morning.

“I’m just going to try and sleep,” she put her lotion down and lay back. 

He lay down and turned to her, but she turned away from him. 

He felt like he missed something, but he didn’t know what.

******
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JIMMY LAY IN BED AFTER he dropped Sabrina off at home. 

He felt different, but he wasn’t sure why. 

They didn’t do anything other than kiss and he knew she was open to more, but he just wasn’t ready. 

He didn’t want to make a mistake. He needed to think about things and he would never hurt her. 

Maybe he worried she would hurt him?

He lay on his back and tried to sleep.

Still, he could feel her hands on his chest and it made his whole body warm. 

She was amazing and sensitive and opinionated and she knew the worst about him. 

There was nothing to hide and he didn’t know why that didn’t make him more relieved. 

He had an appointment with his therapist on Monday. He and his dad both agreed no matter what the judge said, he should continue with therapy for the summer. 

Maybe that would help him figure this out. 

He just needed to trust himself. 

That he was enough. 

He got up and walked into the bathroom, looking in the mirror. 

He tried, but he just didn’t see things the way she did. 

He didn’t know if he ever would.

******
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TOMMY WOKE UP AND SAW it was 4am. He turned to Brittany, but the bed was empty. 

“Red?” he sat up and grabbed his shorts before he walked out. 

He found her sitting outside on the deck.

“Hey, what are you doing?”

She wiped her eyes and turned to him. 

“I realized I’ve never seen the sunrise. Have you ever seen it live?”

He walked to her and sat down next to her on the swing. 

“I don’t think so. Is there a reason why you were thinking about this now?”

“Not really. I guess I was just thinking about things and that popped into my mind.”

He looked at her lap and saw she was holding a file. 

“Why are you up at 4am reading that?”

“I never read the whole thing,” she said. “Isn’t that the most absurd thing? I mean I know I lived it, but I never read all of it.”

“Did you read it tonight?”

“Yeah.”

“I see.”

“We should burn it. I don’t want Naomi to ever read it.”

“Okay, but I think maybe the middle of the night isn’t the best time for decision making. We can give it to your brother and he can take care of it.”

She nodded. 

“Okay.”

He smoothed her curls back and put his arm around her. 

“Baby what’s wrong?”

She leaned against him and wrapped her arm around his waist. 

“I don’t feel well and it scares me.”

He knew he needed to let her talk, despite his panic. 

“What doesn’t feel well?”

“I’m too tired and achy and this platelet stuff came out of nowhere. I’m afraid my meds aren’t working right and that scares me. I don’t want to get sick. I don’t dwell on it, but I’ve been on this cocktail for so long, I’m worried it might stop working. I’ve been so lucky, but what if that luck runs out?”

“Okay,” he rubbed her arm and smiled. “Now that you’ve told me, let’s deal with each issue. You’re tired and achy because of your platelet issue. It is completely reasonable to explain it that way.”

She sighed, but didn’t say anything. 

“And you aren’t getting sick. You have been running yourself ragged trying to take care of Naomi and me and your immune system is already weakened. We have to be smart about how much you push yourself and when you need a break, you have got to take one.”

“I know.”

“And as for your meds, Schmidt ran your numbers and your Tcells were okay, weren’t they?”

“They were stable.”

He moved a little and looked at her. 

“So all of your worries are things we are handling. I need for you to try and relax. We are all going to be fine.”

She was quiet again and he kissed her hand. 

“What if I sing again and someone comes after me? Why would I open you and Naomi up to that?”

“Red, people know who you are. You aren’t in hiding anymore and Naomi and I are so proud of you and everything you do. I don’t want you to do anything you don’t want to do, but let it be because you truly don’t want to and not because you’re scared.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
»

fler Legac}'

P by Dhie o Bl 3
ROB]N NADLER






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





