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PANIC GRIPPED HIS CHEST. 

Time stood still.

He raced up the stairs and saw them both hugging Jade who was on the floor. 

His legs felt like rubber as he went to her. 

“She won’t move. Daddy what’s wrong with her?” Eden sobbed. 

“Mommy! Mommy! Please!” Sara screamed as she shook Jade’s arm.

“Mamama!” Scottie giggled as she stood in her crib looking at them.

Her skin was cold.

Her lips were blue.

Her eyes were open.

But there was nothing.
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Chapter One:
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“You think that will work?” Josie asked Bee after she helped her figure out how to make Steve confess to lying. 

“Of course it will. I’ll take care of this, okay? Don’t worry. Try to have fun with Alex and see what develops there.”

“Okay, thank you,” Josie said and felt much better. 

Sabrina made a call and put it on speaker. 

“Steve? It’s Sabrina Stephens. I was wondering if we could talk.”

“With me? You want to talk to me?” Steve asked. 

“Yeah. I was kind of hoping maybe you could help me with my math and then maybe we could, you know, hang out.”

David rolled his eyes and Josie shushed him. 

“Well I am good at math,” Steve said. “And I did notice you looking at me in gym class.”

Sabrina shook her head, disgusted. 

“Well, I was trying to figure out a way to get you to notice me.”

“Oh, I notice you,” he said. “Do you want to come over tonight? My parents aren’t home, so we have the place to ourselves.”

Josie looked sick. 

So did David. 

“Oh, I can’t tonight, but tomorrow after school? Would that work?” Bee asked. 

“Sure. I’ll make sure we’re alone.”

“Oh, okay. I’ll see you then. Why don’t you text me your address.”

“Okay. Talk to you tomorrow,” he said and hung up. 

She hung up and they all looked grossed out. 

“Tomorrow your problems will be over,” Bee said. 

“You’re sure this is safe? For you?” David asked her. 

Sabrina rolled her eyes. 

“I got this one,” she said. “Have a good night you guys.”

David walked her out and went back to his parents. 

“I think this will work,” he said. “Sabrina knows how to handle him.”

“I hope so,” Julie said, not knowing the details. The kids asked them to stay out of it and they reluctantly agreed. “But I’m still going to write him up for going against the technology pledge.”

Bill nodded as he wiped his face. 

He wasn’t so sure this would be over so quickly.

His phone rang and he saw it was the precinct. 

“Hello?”

*******
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“WE’RE TAKING IT SLOW, but we’re going to start seeing each other again,” Naomi told her parents about her plans to get back together with Bryan. They were cautious, but happy. 

“That’s great,” Brittany said. “He’s feeling okay, too after the accident?”

“Yeah, but he is still pretty sore. He’s really lucky he was wearing his seatbelt.”

Tommy nodded. 

“That’s for sure.”

“Thanks for being so nice to him,” Naomi said to him. “I know you don’t like him.”

Brittany smiled at her husband who laughed. 

“I like him, but I will always be skeptical of any boy who wants to go out with you.”

“Well, he was really worried about your reaction to everything, and you were cool.”

“What happened to him wasn’t his fault. His choices weren’t great, but what Paige did was criminal. He is not at fault for her actions.”

“I know,” Naomi said. “It’s just a mess, but I’m hoping it starts to calm down now.”

Brittany nodded. 

“I think that would be a great thing. We all need some time to just relax and heal and move forward.”

Tommy smiled at her and they all laughed as Chip began to chase his shadow on the floor.

Naomi went to give him a toy when Brittany’s phone rang. 

“Hello?”

********
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“EVERYONE IS ASLEEP,” Jack said as he made his way to the family room where Stephanie was with the twins. 

“Tessa seemed much happier after Robbie left,” she said as he sat down. “I know we have to figure out what’s going on with her, but a positive attitude will help a lot.”

“Yeah, but I don’t want her getting too attached,” he said. “She’s still young.”

Stephanie rubbed his chest as she leaned against him. 

“She’s 15 and growing up. She and Josie will all be juniors next year and Bee and Naomi and David will be seniors. The twins and Kevin will be freshman. Everyone is getting so old. At least Scottie will have our twins to be close to in age.”

“I hope they grow up and become friends,” Jack said. 

Stephanie smiled. 

“I think it will be so nice to hang out with Mike and Jade as the kids grow. We’re already going to be the oldest parents there; it will be good to have a way in with the younger crowd.”

He laughed. 

“You think we’ll be the oldest?”

“Maybe not, but we do have 15 years between kids.”

“Good point,” he smiled. 

They sat and watched the news when Jack’s phone rang. 

“Hello?”

*******
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BILL AND JULIE RAN into the ER after receiving the call from Brooke. 

“Where is Jade? She was brought in by ambulance? Her husband is here with her,” he said to the nurse. 

“Oh, I’m so sorry,” she said. “I’ll have someone come talk to you.”  

“No, I don’t need anyone to talk to me. I need to see Mike. Please tell me where they are.”

“Bill? Where is she? What the hell happened?” Tommy and Brittany rushed in with Naomi. 

“I don’t know,” he said. “I’m trying to find out.”

“I’ll go in and see,” Brittany said, her whole body shaking. 

“I need to find Mike,” Bill followed her in. 

Julie walked to sit down with Naomi who was crying. 

“Try to just breathe, okay?” Julie said softly. 

Jack raced in and saw all of them. 

“What do we know?”

“Nothing yet,” Tommy said. “Brittany went to find out.”

Jack nodded and rushed in to see. 

Julie and Tommy sat with Naomi and tried to believe the news wasn’t true. 

******
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BILL SAW MIKE IN THE hall with the girls as Jack and Brittany went into triage. He ran over and the twins were clutching Mike who was holding Scottie.

“Hey, what can I do?” Bill asked.

Mike didn’t say anything.

“How about it I take the girls out to the lobby to sit with Julie and Naomi?”

Mike looked at the twins.

“You guys should go sit in the lobby,” he said. “I’ll come get you when I can.”

“No! Please don’t leave,” Eden cried. “Please.”

Sara was just silent.

“I’m not leaving, but we are in the way here. Let Uncle Bill take you to sit with family until we know something, okay?”

Both girls looked at him and reluctantly nodded. 

Bill took Scottie from him.

“I’ll be right back.”

He walked out with the girls and Julie and Tommy smiled at them. 

“Hi guys,” Julie smiled. “Come sit with us okay?”

Bill handed Scottie to Tommy. 

“I’m going to go back to Mike, okay?”

“Okay, go,” Julie said. “We’ve got them.”

He nodded and went back.

Mike was pacing in the hall when Bill went to him. 

“What happened?”

“She had no heartbeat. I did CPR until the medics got there but they couldn’t get her back. The girls found her. They saw everything. Do you think they’ll ever be okay again?” he looked at Bill and it was obvious he was in shock.

“Yeah, I think they will be okay,” he said. “Have the doctors told you anything?”

“No.”

“Okay. What do you need from me? Is there anything I can do?”

Mike looked at him. 

“You know how I always get mad when you try to fix things for me? I tell you to leave me alone and let me handle things?”

Bill smiled a little. 

“Yeah, I know.”

“Well, if there is something you could do to fix this, could you do it? I won’t complain or yell or ask you to stop. Can you please fix this? Can you help me make this right?”

“If I could, I would. How about I just stay here with you until we know something, okay?”

Mike turned and leaned against the wall, just trying to remember to breathe.
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Chapter Two:
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Jack paced in the room as Brittany sat with Jade. 

“I need to tell Mike,” he said. 

“I can do it,” Dr. Kingsley said. “I worked on her.”

“No,” Jack said. “I’ll do it.”

Dr. Kingsley nodded. 

He walked out and Jack looked at Brittany. 

“How did this happen?”

She held her hand on Jade’s cheek and let her tears fall. 

“I don’t know.”

******
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BILL WAS WAITING WITH Mike in a room nearby and both men knew this was bad. 

It had been too long and they knew the chances of Jade being okay were slim. 

Jack walked into the room and Mike took one look at him and went to leave. 

“Mike, wait,” Jack said as he stopped him. 

He stopped and looked at them.

“Is she dead?”

Jack sighed. 

“No, but there isn’t much time.”

“What the hell does that mean?”

“Please sit down.”

Mike sat and Bill sat with him. 

“She had a massive heart attack.”

Mike put his head in his hands as he listened. 

“She has a condition called post-transplant vasculopathy. It’s rare, but it usually occurs within five years of a transplant. It causes artery blockage and ultimately, heart failure. If it’s caught early, there are treatments that can slow it down, but if not, it results in a slow damage or worst case a massive heart attack.”

“That’s what happened?” he asked. 

“Yes. Her heart is severely damaged and she will not tolerate any kind of bypass attempt which would be palliative in nature and would most likely cause her more distress with little positive effect.”

“So what can we do? We have to fix her,” Mike said. 

“There is no cure for this except another transplant, but she does not have much time. It is unlikely we will find a heart in time to save her,” Jack said, trying his best to hold it together. 

“What? Why not?”

“Getting a heart is one of the most challenging organs. The list is long and this being a second transplant makes her chances for an organ less likely.”

“Why?”

“We look at viability and overall success rate. Jade is in trouble and the transplant board will only grant a heart to someone who has a realistic shot at survival.”

“Then lie. Tell them she will make it. Put her on the top of the list. Tell me what I have to do and I’ll do it. Who do I have to pay? What can I do to get her a heart? Take mine if you have to,” Mike stood up and paced. 

Jack stood up. 

“Don’t even think like that. You aren’t a match anyway,” he said angrily. “If I could steal her a heart, I would do it. I love Jade and I would do anything to help her,” his voice cracked. “I am telling you as a doctor, but more importantly as a friend, that you need to understand what we’re facing. The typical amount of time on the list for a heart is four months. She has a few weeks if we’re lucky.”

“Is she awake?”

“No. She may not wake up for a few days if at all. We are making her comfortable.”

Jack wiped his face. 

“I’m so sorry, Mike. I will do everything in my power to try and get her a heart. I am not giving up, but I need you to understand what we’re facing.”

Mike looked at him.

“I need to see her.”

He walked out and Bill looked at Jack before he followed behind. 

Jack stood there, helpless.

******
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MIKE WALKED TO THE room and stood there, seeing Brittany sitting with his wife, talking to her. She stood up and walked to him when she saw him.

“Do you want us to talk to the girls?”

“No, I’ll do it.”

She nodded and squeezed his arm before she walked out with Bill.

Mike walked to the bed and sat down facing his wife. 

“My love,” he said as he leaned in and kissed her. “How did this happen?”

He smoothed her long hair back and took her hand in his, his mind racing to moments past. 

“I’m going to call for an ambulance,” he went to get up when she grabbed his arm. 

“No, please don’t leave,” she said softly. “I’m scared.”

He felt his eyes fill as he nodded. “I won’t leave. I just need to get help.” He quickly got out of the tent and raced to the people sitting at the bonfire nearby. He told them there was an emergency and they needed to find a way to call for help. He turned and saw Jade trying to move inside the tent. 

“I’m here,” he rushed back to the tent and got in, gently gathering her in his arms and holding her to him, trying to get her to stop shaking. He pulled the towel off of her and held her against his chest.  “We’re going to fix this.”

She lay in his arms and fought the darkness that threatened to envelop her.

“Mike?” she whispered, her face against his shirt. 

“It’s okay. I’m here. I’ve got you,” he said softly. 

“You’re such a good man. I always wondered what it would be like to lie in your arms,” she murmured before she blacked out, her head rolling back. 

He held her to him and felt his heart breaking. “You just hold on for me, okay? Jade?”

He sat there, looking at her and thinking about how to fix this. 

“What am I supposed to do? What do I tell our beautiful girls? I need help. I need you to wake up. God, I love you so much. Please hold on,” he said as he kissed her fingers. 

This was all a bad dream and he couldn’t wake up.

He felt like he was back in that pit of filth and terror and he knew there was nobody coming to rescue him. 

“Please take me instead,” he said to nobody. “Please.”

******
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TOMMY LOOKED AT SCOTTIE who was sleeping in the car seat and he moved the blanket to cover her a little more. 

Naomi was asleep on the bench near him, too.

Julie walked back from the bathroom with the twins who were both still crying. 

“We’re having a little trouble,” Julie smiled as she sat down with the twins between her and Tommy. 

“Maybe I can help,” he said. “Why don’t we talk about things?”

“She’s going to die. How are we supposed to talk about that?” Eden asked brokenly. 

“What are we gonna do?” Sara cried.

Julie looked helplessly at her brother.

“We don’t know that. We have to have faith that she’s going to make it.”

“She was so cold and her eyes were open but she couldn’t see us. Her lips were blue and she was just so cold,” Sara said and cried again.

“Shh,” Julie hugged her. “It’s okay.”

Tommy looked at them and smiled a little. 

“I think you need to hold onto any piece of hope that you can, and know that whatever happens, you’re going to survive,” Tommy said. 

“But we can’t live without her,” Sara cried. “You don’t understand.”

Julie pulled her into her arms and held her for a minute before sitting back. 

“We do understand,” she said. “We lost our mom when we were young and although I pray that isn’t what happens, we know what it’s like. I was only 12.”

Both girls looked at her. 

“Really?” Eden asked. 

Tommy nodded. 

“Yeah.”

“But your dad helped you, right?” Sara asked. 

Julie took her hand. 

“They were both in a car accident and they didn’t make it.”

“You were all alone?” Eden cried.

“No,” Julie smiled. “I had my brother and he had me. We both had Uncle Jack and we all helped each other.”

“Look, we know this is scary and right now, the waiting for answers is making things worse, but we have a lot that we can do. We can think of a plan. You both can decide how to help each other and how to help your dad. You have a baby sister who needs you to hold her and be there for her. You also have all of us. We are here for you.” 

Sara looked at him and it was like Jade was sitting there. 

“But she’s our mom,” she said. “She’s our best friend.”

Eden took a deep breath and put her arm around her sister. 

“It’s okay,” she said, trying to be strong. “We are going to stay strong for mom. We can do that, Sara. We can do what she did when daddy was gone for so long.”

Sara nodded but her tears kept falling. 

“I’ll try.”

******
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“HERE,” JACK HANDED Brittany some coffee as they sat in the conference room. 

“Thank you,” she said and took the cup. “I texted Tommy and told him we would be out soon. He said the girls are a mess.”

Jack sat down and ran his hand through his hair. 

“I’ll find a heart.”

“You can’t,” she said. “You and I both know it isn’t going to happen. Her vitals are declining and it’s going to be harder to keep her heart pumping. We have 48 hours, maybe, and you know it.”

He shook his head as he pulled out his phone. 

“I don’t accept that. I don’t care what I have to do; I’m getting her a heart.”
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Chapter Three:
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Brittany walked out to the lobby and over to Tommy. 

“Is my mom okay?” Eden asked. 

“Your dad is coming out to talk to you guys, okay?”

“But you saw her, right? You know if she’s okay.”

“Eden, Sara, come here please,” Mike walked out and looked at his daughters. 

The twins got up and he looked at Scottie. 

“I’m not moving,” Julie said. “Go.”

He nodded and took the twins into the conference room. 

Brittany sat down, exhaustion all over her face. 

“Jack is in his office. I think it would be a good idea if you went and talked to him. He needs to go home.”

“Can one of you tell me what we’re dealing with?” Julie asked.

Brittany nodded. 

“She needs a new heart, but the chances of her making it until we can find one, if we can find one, is pretty nonexistent. Without a heart, she has maybe a couple weeks.”

Julie sighed as she looked at Scottie who slept soundly. 

“I’ll go talk to Jack. We can go home after.”

She nodded and he walked away. 

“I’m so sorry,” Julie said. “I know how close you are to her.”

Brittany looked at her hands. 

“Other than Stephanie, Jade was the only person who I trusted when I came here to work. In a way, although she didn’t know my story and I didn’t know hers, we both saw someone who understood that sometimes the world was a really shitty place.”

Julie smiled. 

“Yeah, I can relate to that.”

“Were the twins okay?”

“No, but we tried to help. I think them finding her added a whole different level to their fear. We talked to them a little about how they can lean on each other and help each other, whatever happens.”

Brittany saw Naomi wake up and she smiled. 

“I think we are all going to need to lean on each other.”

******
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“I NEED FOR YOU BOTH to listen to me, okay?” Mike said as he sat on the chair across from the twins. “Mommy is alive, but she is very very sick.”

“She’s not dead?” Sara asked. 

“No, but it’s a very serious situation and we don’t know if she will be okay.”

“What happened?” Eden asked. “Is it her heart again?”

“Yes. She needs a new one and we don’t really know if we can find one in time to help her. Her heart doesn’t have a lot of time left to work and if we can’t find one, then mommy may not be able to hold on.”

“But she did before,” Eden said. “And it was really bad. You weren’t here daddy, and mommy was so sad and it broke her heart worse than before. Now that you’re here, mommy can fight harder. She can do it, I know she can.”

Mike thought his heart was already broken, but he felt another crack. 

“I hope you’re right, but I need for you both to understand that it isn’t likely. I just need for you both to know how much your mom loves you,” he said as his voice cracked and he put his head in his hands. 

Both girls walked to him and he wrapped his arms around them, both of them had their head on his shoulder. 

“We love you, daddy. We helped mommy and now we will help you, too,” Sara said. “Can we see her?”

He kissed both of them and nodded. 

“She is asleep, but I think you should see her before you go home.”

“Are you coming home?”

“Not tonight,” he said. “I’m going to sit with mommy but Aunt Julie will take you home and stay at the house tonight. She will bring you all back here tomorrow morning.”

“Okay,” Eden said. 

“Let’s go see mommy,” Sara said. 

They each took one of his hands and walked out.

*****
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BILL HUNG UP WITH DAVID and then he called Cassie to let her know what happened. He figured she would want to know and maybe help with organizing some home help. 

He didn’t know how Mike would handle this. 

He only knew how he handled it when Julie was so sick. 

“Bill? Are you okay?” Evan asked as he walked over. “Brittany called me and I wanted to see if I could help.”

“Oh, hey,” he sighed. “I was just trying to figure out how this happened.”

“What can I do?”

Bill looked at him. 

“Find her a heart?”

Evan sighed and stood with Bill, both of them lost in thought.

******
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TOMMY OPENED THE DOOR to Jack’s office and saw him looking over the file. 

“You need to go home. Kingsley is on this and you are on leave.”

“I’m good, thanks,” Jack said. “You can go.”

Tommy walked in and closed the door. 

“This isn’t your fault. Why do you have to be so stubborn?”

“She is 35 years old with three daughters and a husband who survived unimaginable torture. She deserves a heart.”

Tommy sat down and ran his hand through his hair. 

“They won’t put her on the list?”

“I have a meeting tomorrow afternoon with the transplant committee to plead her case. They said it wasn’t likely.”

“Then I think Brittany and I should come to your house in the morning and the four of us make the strongest case we’ve ever made. Right now, we need to go home and get some rest so we will be sharp.”

Jack looked at him and nodded, knowing he was right. 

“Okay.”

******
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MIKE WALKED INTO THE room with the twins and they both let go of his hands and walked to the bed. 

“Hi mom,” Eden said as she touched Jade’s hair.

“Hi mommy,” Sara said as she stood with her sister. 

Mike stood back and watched them. 

“We love you and we’re waiting for you to get better,” Eden said. “Don’t worry about anything. We’ll take care of daddy until you can come home.”

“And I can help with Scottie. She always laughs when I play with her, so I’ll make sure she laughs a lot,” Sara said. 

“We all need you,” Eden said. “Please don’t give up.”

Mike walked over and stood with them as they all tried to make sure she felt their love.

******
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ABOUT AN HOUR LATER, Julie stood at the door of the twin’s room and watched them sleep for a minute. 

She walked to Scottie’s room and smiled at the sleeping baby. 

Then she went to Mike and Jade’s room and saw the mess left from the medics. 

She quietly cleaned everything up and saw a book that Jade was reading on the nightstand.

Her tears came as she remembered so clearly finding a book left by her mom after the crash. 

Not wanting to intrude in their things, she walked out to the kitchen and started to clean up. 

She put everything away and when she opened the fridge, she saw the twin’s lunches already made with Jade’s writing on the bags.

Some of this was hitting way too close to home. 

Rubbing her arms, she walked into the family room and grabbed the blanket from the chair before she lay on the couch. 

“Hello! Hello!” Peeps called out. 

Julie smiled at the little bird. 

“Hi,” she said and turned on the news. 

She was terrified for the girls. 

She was terrified for Mike. 

She was heartbroken at the thought of Jade not being here anymore.

“Aunt Julie? Can we stay with you?” Eden and Sara walked into the room. 

Julie smiled.

“How about we set up some blankets on the floor and stay together tonight.”

The girls nodded and went to grab their pillows. 

If this would help them, she would do it. 

She would do anything to prevent the trauma she was afraid would be unavoidable.
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Chapter Four:
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Bill walked into the hospital the next morning after dropping the kids off at school and he saw Mike asleep in the chair. 

He was happy to see Jade looked comfortable and no worse than the night before, but he didn’t really know if that was the case. 

He put the coffee on the table and sat down. 

Mike jumped when the chair moved and Bill smiled. 

“Hi, it’s just me,” he said and handed him the coffee.

“Oh, thanks,” Mike said and put the cup down. 

“Has there been any change?”

He shook his head. 

“No, she isn’t any worse, but she hasn’t woken up yet.”

“Okay, so that’s good. She’ll wake up when she can. Right now, I need you to eat something.”

“I can’t,” Mike said and took Jade’s hand. “I can’t breathe.”

“I know,” Bill sighed. “I know.”

“Have you heard anything from Jack?”

“He and Stephanie and Tommy and Brittany are preparing the case to take to the transplant board this afternoon. They are trying to get her on top of the list.”

Mike wiped his face. 

“But even that doesn’t mean we will find a heart in time.”

“I know,” Bill sighed. “I’m sorry.”

He looked up and smiled as the twins came in with Julie who was holding Scottie. 

“Hi ladies,” Mike said and hugged them. “How are you guys doing?”

“How is mom?” Eden asked as she went to kiss Jade’s cheek. 

“No change,” he smiled, trying to be positive. 

“I brought her favorite book to read to her,” Sara said. “I thought it might help.

“That’s a great idea,” Mike smiled. 

“Dadada!” Scottie yelled and Julie smiled as she handed her over. 

“Hi pumpkin,” he said and kissed her drooly face. 

“Thank you so much for staying with them last night,” he said. 

“It was my pleasure,” Julie smiled. “Whatever you guys need. I was going to drop Scottie off in the daycare for a few hours so her routine stays normal. Is that okay?”

“Oh, yeah, that’s a good idea,” Mike said.

“Evan and Liz are going to come by and pick up the twins later to take them to their place for a bit.”

Mike nodded, overcome with emotion. 

“Thank you.”

Julie took Scottie back from him and smiled. 

“We’ll be back.”

Bill looked at her. 

“I’ll walk with you.”

******
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“I THINK THIS IS THE best proposal I’ve ever seen,” Brittany said after they finished the paperwork. 

“Plus, having three heads of departments to plead her case can’t hurt,” Stephanie added. 

“I don’t know why we even have to do this. She’s one of us. She’s a nurse and she’s given years of service to the hospital. She deserves a chance,” Jack sighed. 

“You know it doesn’t work like that,” Tommy said. “They won’t look at it like that and if we go in there with that attitude, we’ll be run out of the room. What we have here is good. It’s what they need to see and hear. We’ll get her on the list.”

“And what good will that do?” Jack muttered. 

“It gives her a chance,” Stephanie said as she took his hand. 

“Do you know how many people die waiting for a heart?” he asked. “Let alone a second one?”

“I know,” she said. “But we have to get her on the list before we can do anything else.”

“We should go,” Tommy said. 

Jack nodded. 

“Is Bee on her way home?”

“She had to help Josie with something after school but then she said she would be right home. I’m okay. Tessa can help me if I need anything. You guys go and tell me what happens.”

“Okay,” he leaned in and kissed her. 

Brittany grabbed her bag and they all left. 

******
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SABRINA MADE HER WAY to Steve’s house after school and she was anxious to get home to her family. 

They were all worried about Jade and she needed to be sure she was available for her parents and Tessa. 

But this was important and nobody needed any more stress.

Her phone buzzed and she smiled at the text from David. 

“I’m down the street. Need anything, I’m there.”

“I’m fine. Follow plan.”

She knocked on the door and exhaled a deep breath. 

“Hi,” Steve opened the door and she almost coughed from the cologne.

“Hi,” she smiled. “Thanks so much for helping me.”

He moved so she could come in and he led her to the family room.

“I’m always available to help,” he said as he sat down. 

She smiled and sat at the other end of the couch. 

“So I need to head out pretty quickly because of a family illness, but I was hoping maybe you could give me some clear direction on this assignment. I get really confused by all of the numbers and letters.”

“Yeah, I can see how that might happen. Who is sick in your family? Is it Tessa again?”

She had to force herself to not snap at him. 

“No, she’s fine. It’s nothing for you to worry about. So about the math,” she said as she put her phone on the couch. 

He moved next to her and put his hand on her knee. 

“What are you doing?”

“Oh, I just figured you were interested in doing more than studying,” he smiled. 

She ran her hand through her hair and smiled. 

“You know, I would, but I don’t date guys who have slept with my friends.”

“Well I never slept with anyone,” he said a bit more eagerly than he meant. “I mean not your friends.” 

“But you posted all over that you slept with Josie. She’s my friend, so that means you’re off limits,” she smiled and shrugged.

“I never slept with Josie. I just said that because I was mad.”

“Why would you lie about that? She’s been so upset and she doesn’t deserve that.”

“She turned me down and that doesn’t happen without penalties.”

Sabrina nodded. 

“I see. Well in that case, let me call my mom and tell her I’ll be late coming home.”

Steve smiled and Sabrina picked up her phone 

“Oh no.”

“What?”

“I um think I was recording that whole conversation on Facebook live.”

He paled and she smiled. 

“I’m so stupid sometimes. I guess it’s good nobody is online right now.”

His phone started to blow up and he began to pace as he read the texts. 

“Everyone is online. Everyone saw this. You have like a million followers, Sabrina! How could you be so stupid?”

She stood up and crossed her arms, smiling. 

“I just don’t know. I guess I was worried about math and wasn’t thinking. So are we still on for tutoring?”

“What? No way. Get out now!”

“Oh, okay I guess. But just so you know, hurting people I love doesn’t come without penalties. Remember that. Also keep in mind that this isn’t the only conversation that’s recorded. Leave me and those I care about alone or I might find myself being stupid again. And for your information, I’m in Calc 3, so if you ever need help, let me know.”

He was stunned as she walked out. 

She pulled away from his house and made her way home. 

Nobody would doubt Josie again.

She pulled into her house and smiled at the texts she saw. 

“You’re awesome. I’m amazed. Thank you so much,” Josie said.

“You did what I couldn’t. Thank you,” David said. 

She replied and then went inside.

******
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MIKE WAS SITTING WITH Jade after Evan and Liz took the twins home with them. He had eaten a muffin, but that was all he could tolerate.

He took her hand in his and kissed her fingers.

“Mike?”

He looked at her and her blue eyes were open. 

“Hey,” he smiled as he leaned in closer and her hand closed around his.

“What happened? Am I in the hospital?” she asked and looked around.

“Yeah, do you remember anything?” he asked as his tears fell.

“Oh God, was I in an accident? Were the girls hurt?”

“No, everyone is fine,” he said. “Shh, everyone is fine. The girls are perfect.”

“Okay,” she said softly. “So what happened?”

“You had a massive heart attack,” he said. “Your heart is failing.”

“What? Why? I’ve been fine,” she said and had to catch her breath. 

“Don’t talk so much,” he said as he stroked her cheek. “It just happened.”

“Okay, so what can they do to fix it? When can I go home?” she asked weakly. 

He kissed her fingers and rested his head on his hand for a minute. 

“Mike? Tell me, please.”

He took a deep breath and nodded. 

“You need a new heart. It’s really bad and they don’t think you have much time.”

She was quiet and he put her hand down before he turned to face her. 

“I’m going to do whatever I can to get you a new heart.”

She looked at him and her tears spilled over her cheeks. 

“Our children are so young. We are so happy. We worked so hard to get here. I don’t want to leave them. I don’t want to leave you. I don’t want to die.”

Mike nodded and wiped her eyes. 

“You aren’t going to die.”

“Hey, I’m so glad you’re awake,” Jack walked in with Tommy and Brittany and Dr. Kingsley.

Brittany walked over to her and kissed her cheek. 

“So I guess I’m in serious trouble, huh?” Jade smiled a little. 

“We just met with the transplant board,” Jack said. “You’re at the top of the list.”

Mike smiled and she looked surprised. 

“Really? I’m surprised they agreed. I’m such a high risk.”

“Jack was quite convincing,” Tommy said. “I think some of the board actually had tears.”

Jade smiled as she looked at Jack. 

“Thank you.”

“It’s my job,” he said shrugging.

Tommy shot him a look and Dr. Kingsley walked to the bed. 

“Dr. Stephens has an idea and I need for you to know I think it’s too risky.”

“What kind of idea?” Mike asked. 

“I’d like to try Percutaneous Coronary Intervention.” 

“What’s that?” Mike looked at him. 

“Basically it’s going in through her femoral artery and placing a stent to open up some of the blockage.”

“And what will that do?”

“Hopefully it will make her much more comfortable and allow her more time. She can go home and rest there while we wait for word on a heart. It’s used for chronic heart failure and has shown minimal success.”

“Minimal?” Jade asked. 

“Very minimal,” Dr. Kingsley said. “And the procedure is risky in your condition.”

“If it works, how much more time could it give me?” Jade asked. 

“Four to six months,” Jack said. 

“If you don’t die on the table or right after from complications. Your heart is working at maybe 40 percent capacity. We are asking it to work harder than it may be able to,” Dr. Kingsley said. 

Jade looked at all of them. 

“You would do the procedure?”

Jack nodded. 

“Can you guys give us some time to talk?”

They all walked out and Jade turned to Mike. 

“What are you thinking?” he asked. 

“Months is better than days,” she said. 

“If it works,” he added. 

“I can go home and spend time with the girls and prepare them. I can make it so it won’t be so hard,” she said. 

He held her face in his hands and shook his head. 

“That’s not possible. We want time so we can find a heart, not to say a longer goodbye.”

She nodded. 

“I’m scared. I don’t know what to do.”

“What is your first instinct? What do you want?”

She started to cry. 

“I want more time. I want to live.”

He held her gently and finally let his own tears fall. 

“I know,” he said softly. “I know.”
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Chapter Five:
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Julie was sitting on the floor of her new closet, trying to arrange the new boxes of ruined memories. 

She knew Evan and Liz were with the twins and they were going to pick Scottie up from daycare later. 

She wasn’t sure if they wanted her to stay at the house again, but she told Evan to let her know. 

Bill was with Mike and she knew he would be home soon as would David and Josie. 

She couldn’t believe her son was driving.

They reminded her so much of her and Tommy when they were younger, before the accident. 

Before everything changed.

She was so proud of them. 

But she was struggling a bit. 

It wasn’t the same thing, but being with the girls last night really got to her. 

She had been 12.

They are 13. 

Her parents were gone in an instant. 

Jade was critically ill with no warning. 

It was different, yet it felt the same. 

She shook her head, trying to knock the memories out and she opened the box to put the pile of crinkled paper away. 

Desi had helped salvage a lot of the mess and she was grateful. 

She wondered if they were still going to go camping.

All sorts of random thoughts came into her head. 

She picked up the papers and her eye caught one that stuck out. 

“Dear Jules. Have a great day. Don’t get into any fights and if you don’t hitchhike, Jack and I will buy you donuts. Love, Tommy.”

She laughed as she looked at the note and her tears fell. 

Her mom had always written notes and put them in her lunch. Julie always told her that she was too old and middle school kids didn’t need notes from their moms.

But every day, there was a note and a sticker and a moment during the day when Julie always remembered how much her mother loved her. 

It was silly, but after the accident, the notes stopped and Julie desperately missed them.

She never told her brother, but one day, when he made her lunch instead of giving her money to buy one, this note was inside. 

She remembered asking him about it. 

“Mom always wrote cheesy notes even through high school. I told her to stop and I’m forever grateful she didn’t listen. We all need to know someone is thinking of us, Jules. I know I’m not her, but you’re just as important to me.”

It was one of a million little things he did to try and give her back some normalcy. 

And he really wanted her to stop hitchhiking.

She worried about the twins. They had each other, but Mike was a wild card. 

If Jade didn’t survive, what would he do?

There was no doubt that his girls were his life, but he had been through so much. 

Nobody would blame him if he fell apart. 

“Jules?” Bill walked into the room and she jumped. 

“Sorry,” he grinned. “I didn’t mean to scare you.”

She wiped her eyes and smiled. 

“I didn’t hear you. Hope didn’t bark,” she said and they all saw her stretch from her bed and walk over. 

“She was sound asleep,” he said and sat down with her. “What’s wrong?”

“Nothing, really,” she smiled. “Just thinking about the past. I guess spending the night with the twins kind of hit too close to home.”

“Well, I have a little bit of good news,” he said as he smoothed her hair back. “Jade is awake and stable. Mike is going to take the girls home for the night after they spend the evening with her. They have some decisions to make.”

“She’s awake? That’s amazing,” she said. “What kind of decisions?”

He told her about the procedure Jack wants to do and the risks involved. 

“She needs to let him do it,” Julie said. “She needs more time.”

“If it works. It could kill her,” Bill said.

“But Jack is the best. He can do it.”

Bill got up and walked to sit on the bed. 

“What is it?” she walked to him. 

“Nothing.”

She crossed her arms and he smiled. 

“It’s just that Jack isn’t God. If he does this and it doesn’t work, it’s not just Jade and Mike’s life that will be ruined.”

She sat down next to him. 

“Jack is arrogant, but he isn’t stupid. He wouldn’t attempt this if he didn’t think he could do it. I’m not saying it will work, but I would never bet against him.”

Bill nodded. 

“I’m just worried. I don’t know if they will decide to even try it.”

Julie leaned against him. 

“I think they will.”

******
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“WHY ARE YOU SO QUIET?” Jack asked Stephanie after he got home and told her his idea. 

“I’m just thinking.”

He sat down and looked at her as she fed Matt.

“You know I believe you’re the best cardiac surgeon,” she said. 

“But?”

“No but,” she said and burped their son. “I just want to be sure you know what this surgery will mean.”

“It will mean she has more time where we can find a heart.”

“Or she could die,” Stephanie said as she put Matt in his bassinette. 

“She won’t.”

“You can pull that shit with everyone else, but I know you. I know how much you want to be able to save her,” she said as she walked to sit next to him. 

“I would never operate if I didn’t think I could do it.”

“Of course not,” she said. “We never attempt something in medicine we don’t think we have a chance at pulling off. That doesn’t mean we’re right. It doesn’t mean we can’t fail. I need for you to tell me you know this. I need for you to be able to survive whatever outcome happens.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Iliiliﬂiﬂllﬁ[i‘ﬂ





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





