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      “Doctor Hayes? Your presence has been requested in ER three,” a small, young-looking intern said, jogging up to meet his side. Or was she a med student? He wasn’t sure. The white coat was long on her, practically swallowing her and her flushed face.

      “Why wasn’t I paged?” he asked, still continuing his brisk pace down the hall. It was a busy night. More than busy; they were swamped. And it didn’t help that they were ridiculously understaffed.

      “Doctor Morgan said you tend to ignore your pages.” Her voice quivered as she said this, as if she wasn’t sure what his response would be.

      He sighed, pausing. “Do you see that couple over there?” he asked, pointing to the waiting room. “They’re waiting for news on their seventeen-year-old son. He’s over there.” He pointed to a room with a curtain around it. “He was in a car accident, hit by a drunk driver. When he came in, he had a pole through his stomach and more internal bleeding than external. Now, we’ve managed to remove the pole, but I am on my way to deal with the other issues.”

      The girl chewed on her lip, and he sighed.

      “So, while I go see what Doctor Morgan wants, why don’t you go tell those parents that their son has died? As he very possibly will be in the twenty minutes it takes for me to inform Doctor Morgan that she’s simply wrong, and the abscess she’s operating on has, in fact, spread its infection.”

      The woman blinked, and he could visibly see as his words traveled through to her brain. She nodded, then rushed away without another word.

      Jack Hayes continued his way into the room with the sixteen-year-old boy, and his heart went out to the guy. He’d just been learning to drive. In fact, though he went to a party with his friends, he was the only one who stayed sober and opted to make sure the others got home safe. However, he wasn’t the only one on the road and was now being punished for it.

      Jack went around and did his assessments, reviewing all the charts that he’d been given. The x-ray looked bad, but it wasn’t the worst he’d ever seen. But he didn’t want to do anything drastic without a head CT.

      “Sir? Doctor Hayes?” a voice called from behind. Carly, his favorite nurse, waved him over. He placed his chart down, then headed over to see her.

      He started by giving her his order for the head CT. The guy could wait another little while before dealing with his internal bleeding, but oftentimes, the newbies needed a bit more of a shock to put it through into their brains that ER surgeons weren’t just the lapdogs to all the other disciplines.

      “We have a Jane Doe that was just brought in; she’s in room three,” Carly told him, but her face told him there was more to the story. ‘Jane Doe’ was the name given to patients when they had no idea about their real identities. He raised a brow, and she pursed her lips before continuing. “It’s a bit of an… odd situation. She’s relatively young, maybe mid-twenties, and unconscious. A man found her floating in the river, covered in blood. He thought she was dead, but she has a pulse. When she came in, she was as pale as a ghost, but she’s starting to look better as time goes on. She’s still unconscious, but you should really take a look for yourself.” She finished off by giving him all the stats they’d collected so far.

      He nodded. Attempted suicide, perhaps? Carly handed him the girl’s chart, and he briskly walked over to room three. He pulled back the curtains, and nearly stopped in his tracks.

      There, laying in the bed still in the clothes they found her in, was the most stunningly beautiful girl he’d ever seen.

      Jack shook his head. He had a professional duty that required him not to ogle his patients. He stepped over to her side, noting that she was covered in dirt, and her brown hair was matted. It looked like she’d been in that river for a very long while. If it weren’t for the color returning to her cheeks, and the heart monitor beeping steadily, he’d have thought her to be dead.

      He began his examination. Just the basic things like checking her over for injuries. It looked like a lot of the blood had already been cleaned off her, but he frowned when he saw her shirt was torn open near her abdomen. No, not torn, pierced.

      How had his nurses and the EMTs missed this? Even her shirt around the mark was saturated in red, but he couldn’t see much underneath.

      He pulled up her shirt, carefully, but was confused to see nothing. Not even a scar was left under the mark on her shirt. He ran his hand over her smooth, perfect skin, confused.

      Everything looked fine with this girl, apart from the fact that she was currently lying unconscious. Medically, she was perfectly healthy. Perhaps he should get some more tests, just to confirm, but he couldn’t understand if there was anything wrong.

      Jack ran a hand over his chin and backed away from the woman a few steps. He could order all the tests he wanted, but there was only one way he’d actually figure out what happened here. He’d have to wait until she woke up, and then he could get some answers from her.

      His pager buzzed, and he saw on it that there was a code blue for his patient in room six. He cursed, then rushed from the room to get back to his duties.

      And still, he couldn’t stop thinking about that Jane Doe. What had happened to her?
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