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Chapter One:
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Naomi was looking through cookbooks after Josie went to work and she took a sip of her coffee. It was 2 am, but she couldn’t sleep.

Being in her own place was taking some getting used to. There were noises and creaks she wasn’t used to. She missed Chip, but he had to stay with her parents. 

Maybe a cat would be good? 

She ran her hand through her hair and scrolled through her phone. She could text Bryan, but it was the middle of the night. 

He must be sleeping. 

She bit her lip as she took a chance. 

Can’t sleep 

She flipped through more pages in the book when her phone lit up. 

Me either

Her smile grew as she took the phone and walked into the family room, curling up on the couch. 

Why not?

Need a job. Need to move out. Miss you.

She blushed as she replied. 

Wish you were here.

There was a small pause. 

Can I come over?

Now? It’s late. 

Don’t care. On my way.

She smiled as she put the phone down and went to clean up the coffee. 

“She said we should open up a catering business?” Bryan said after Naomi told him what Josie said. 

“Yeah. I was telling her how I was bored making the same designs over and over and how you deserved a job which showcased your talents and it just came up.”

He took her hand and smiled. 

“I love the idea, but neither one of us has any interest in business. I mean, I don’t know about you, but I know nothing about running a business.”

“Yeah, me either. I guess we could get an investor or a partner? I mean is it completely ridiculous?” she asked. 

“No,” he smiled. “I think it’s pretty amazing. We should look into it a little more.”

“Yeah?”

“Yeah.”

She moved to snuggle against him as they watched TV. 

“I’m glad you’re here.”

“Me too,” he held her and stretched his long legs out. 

They both sat up when the breaking news flashed across the screen. 

“Car crashes through hotel lobby. Multiple injuries and possible fatalities.”

“Wow. I bet Josie has to be there to help,” Naomi yawned. 

“Never a dull moment at her job,” he smiled. “I’ll stick to cooking.”

She chuckled and they watched the news.

******
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“WHAT DO WE KNOW?” JOSIE asked as she got into the ambulance and her partner started to drive. 

“Apparently a car drove into the lobby of the Capital Hotel. Multiple injuries. They called all available units.”

Josie checked their supplies as they raced to the scene. She prayed it wasn’t as bad as it sounded.

******
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“WAKE UP MISS. PLEASE open your eyes.”

Desi felt hands on her face and she struggled to open her eyes. A pair of kind brown eyes stared worriedly into hers.

“What happened?”

“Don’t move,” the young man said. “You took a bad fall and your head is bleeding. The paramedics are on the way.”

“Where is David?” she moved to sit up and looked at the scene before her. There was glass and debris everywhere and people were lying on the floor in various states of injury. There was a car sitting halfway in the lobby with the front end smashed in and smoke coming from the hood. 

“David!” she stood up and almost fell when her ankle buckled but she limped to the car. 

“You need to stay back here,” the man said. “It’s dangerous.”

“My fiancé was standing right there,” she said, panic pulsing through her veins. “David!”

The man shook his head and tried to help someone else. 

“Oh God,” Desi crawled through the glass debris, cutting herself on the shards. “David? David!”

The police came in and paramedics and she tried to find him. 

“We think some are trapped under the revolving door,” one officer said. “We need help to lift the heavy metal.”

Desi felt the blood drip down her face as she tried to help look. 

“Miss, you need medical attention,” a medic tried to stop her. 

“No, my fiancé is here. I need to find him,” she said. 

“Please come with me,” he said. “You don’t need to see this.”

Desi pushed past him and kept calling for him. 

“There is gas coming from the car. If we can’t get the car out of here, we will need to evacuate the hotel,” the police said.

Everyone began scrambling to do what they needed and Desi fell over more glass as she saw the part of the building which caved in. The large glass revolving doors were on their sides and there was a ton of twisted metal and steel sticking up everywhere. 

“Desi? Oh God, what are you doing here?” Josie saw her and rushed over. “Let me help you.”

“Josie? Did he call you? Is he okay?”

“Who?” Josie held a towel to Desi’s head. “Sit down here.”

“David. I can’t find him,” her tears fell as Josie felt her heart in her throat. 

“My brother is here? Was he with you?”

“He was right in front of the door and I was closer to the elevators. I can’t find him.”

Josie turned to call for help and told her partner what happened. 

“We’ll find him,” he said. “Come on.”

They began to search the rubble and nobody spoke. 

“Over here!”

They moved to the medic and saw it wasn’t David, but an older woman who was in cardiac arrest. 

“I got it, keep looking,” Josie’s partner said. 

She and Desi moved to another pile of rubble and there was a large section of wood and glass on top of something. They got some help and lifted it up, seeing David and another man underneath. 

“Oh no,” Josie said as Desi froze. 

“David? Oh please,” she said as she went to touch him. 

“Wait,” Josie said. “Look.”

Desi moved and they saw there was a piece of steel pipe sticking through his side. 

“I found a pulse, but it’s weak,” Josie called for help and Desi touched his face. 

“David? I’m here, okay? You’re going to be fine.”

“We can’t move him like this,” another medic said. 

“We can’t remove the pipe or he could bleed out. We need to cut it if we can.”

Desi moved so she was on his good side and she stroked his cheek. 

“I love you so much,” she said close to his face. “You just hold on for me.”

“Desi?” his voice was almost a whisper as his sapphire eyes opened. 

“Hey, welcome back,” she said, trying to mask her fear. “We’re going to get you out of here in a minute.”

“You’re bleeding,” he said and tried to move when he froze. “What’s wrong with me? What happened? I can’t feel my body. What happened?”

“Hey,” Josie smiled at him. 

“Jo? What happened? Are you hurt too?”

“Nope, I’m here to help,” she took his arm and began to start an IV. “As soon as we can clear some of the debris away, we’ll get you both out of here. Does anything hurt?”

“I feel weird,” he said. “I can’t really tell the parts of my body that hurt.”

“That’s nothing to worry about. I’m going to give you some pain meds and that should help until we can get you to the hospital. Can you squeeze my fingers?”

She waited and his hand didn’t move. 

“I forgot how to make my hand move,” he said. “That’s really bad, isn’t it. What’s wrong with me? I need to get up,” he tried to move when Josie’s partner came over. 

“Hey, David, you need to lie still for a bit, okay? The firefighters have an idea.”

Desi touched his face and David looked at her. 

“This is bad, isn’t it?”

She shook her head. 

“No, it’s going to be fine. You’re going to be just fine. Just look at me and focus on me, okay?”

She saw the large device they were bringing over to cut the pipe and she turned back to him. 

“Do you know what I think?”

“I’m tired,” he said. “I think I need to tell you a few things.”

“No, you can tell me later, okay?”

“I’m sorry I ruined our night. I always push you so hard and I need to be more understanding. It’s kind of ironic now, isn’t it? I’m the one who is leaving.”

“Stop it right now,” she held his face in her hands. “Nobody is leaving anyone, okay?”

“I love you,” he said. “You are the best thing in my life and I am honored to be who you love. Please believe that. Please know that.”

She nodded. 

“I love you too. We are going to have a lifetime to make memories, okay?”

He closed his eyes for a minute and then looked at his sister. 

“Jo?”

She looked at him in the middle of monitoring his vitals. 

“Hey big brother,” she smiled. “You hang in there, okay?”

“Tell mom and dad I love them, okay?”

“Nope,” she smiled. “You can tell them. You will be fine, okay?”

“Jo, stop it and listen to me. This is bad and you and I both know that. I need you to help them. Please.”

She nodded and swallowed the lump in her throat. 

“I’ll tell them that you love them.”

“Okay, good. And you need to know that I love you, too. You are the strongest, bravest person I know and I’m so proud of you.”

“I love you too, now shut up and let us help you.”

He smiled and she moved to shield his face while the firefighters began to cut the pipe enough to get him free. 

His pain was evident and Desi held his face to her. 

“It’s almost done,” she said. “You’re doing great. Just hold on.”

He closed his eyes and his face was void of all color. Desi covered him as best she could while they cut through the metal and Josie and the other medics packed the pole tightly so it wouldn’t move and they loaded him onto a stretcher. 

“Come on,” Josie took her hand and they raced to the ambulance.
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Chapter Two:
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“Where is he?” Bill asked as he and Julie raced into the ER. 

“He is in surgery,” Josie said as she stood up from her seat. 

“Surgery?” Julie asked. “What happened?”

“Where is she?” Ian and Cassie rushed into the room. “I got a call that she was brought in.”

“She is being looked at in a room,” Josie said as they all sat down. “Let me tell you what I know.”

The four adults sat down and Josie filled them in on what happened. 

“He was impaled?” Julie asked, horrified.

Josie looked at her hands and tried to calm her own fears. She was trained for this. She needed to stay calm. 

But he was her brother. 

“I need to call my brothers,” Julie said. “I need more answers.”

Bill looked at his daughter and pulled her to him. 

“I’m proud of you, Jo. You kept him calm and safe and he is here getting the help he needs.”

She hugged him and swallowed her tears. 

“It’s my job.”

He smiled and wiped her tears. 

“No it isn’t. We aren’t robots. Family is always the hardest. We will be here for him and help him get better, okay?”

“It was really bad,” she said softly.

Bill put his arm around her. 

“I know.”

******
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“WE NEED TO SEE OUR daughter,” Ian said to the nurse after Josie filled them in. 

“I’ll take you back,” the nurse smiled. 

They walked in and saw Desi arguing with the doctor. She hair and face were covered with blood and both Cassie and Ian were taken aback. 

“Desi? Baby what happened?”

“Mom? I need to go find David. Please. I’m fine and I need to go be with him.”

“She needs stitches and a full workup. There are glass pieces all over and we need to clean everything to avoid any infection. We want to start IV antibiotics but she won’t let us do anything.”

“Can you give us a minute?” Ian asked. 

“Try to keep this on her head.”

Cassie nodded and the doctor walked out. 

“Thank you. Please let me go see David.”

“He is in surgery and we don’t know anything more. Right now, you have serious injuries and we need to get you taken care of so when David is out, you can be with him,” Ian said. 

“It was so bad,” Desi cried. “It was my fault we were even in the lobby and I was so wrong. He might die. How could this have happened?”

Cassie held the ice to her daughter’s head and moved the blood soaked hair back. 

“I need you to listen to me. Right now, we have a few things we can deal with and that is what’s most important. The biggest worry David will have when he wakes up is you. I don’t want to tell him you are in trouble because you refused to get proper treatment. You have an open wound on your head and cuts all over your arms and legs. Your immune system is weak and you are a week out of surgery. Whatever the results show from your surgery, we have to be vigilant. David deserves your attention to this, Desiderata. Please.”

“It doesn’t matter. Nothing matters if he dies,” she said softly. “He can’t die.”

Cassie noticed Desi’s nose began to bleed and she looked at her husband.

Ian walked into the hall to get the doctor. 

“Do what you need to do. Sedate her if necessary,” he said. 

They walked in and Desi put up zero resistance as they began to work on her. 

“You both should wait in the hall. I’ll come and speak with you after we fully assess her.”

They both nodded and stood a minute before walking out. 

******
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“HEY, HE’S GOING TO be fine,” Bill said as he looked at his wife. 

“You don’t know that,” she said. “He had a piece of metal stuck in his chest.”

“I know that he is strong and has every reason to fight. I know that he has been in surgery long enough to know they are working on him. I know that he comes from you and there is nothing you wouldn’t do to be here with your family. David is no different. He will be fine.”

Julie held his hand and nodded. 

“He also comes from you and there is nobody who has kicked death’s ass more than you.”

“Exactly,” Bill kissed her forehead and they sat together, waiting and worrying.

“My parents are on their way,” Naomi said as she and Bryan came in. “Uncle Jack is in surgery on another emergency, but Aunt Stephanie is going to try and get him out.”

“Okay,” Bill smiled at her and Bryan saw Josie sitting alone. He walked to her and sat down. 

“Hey, can I get you anything?”

“I’m fine,” she said. “But thank you for coming. I know it’s the middle of the night.”

“You’re family,” Naomi smiled as she walked over. “Of course we came.”

Brittany and Tommy walked in and went to Bill and Julie. 

“Hey, I called on the way in and he is stable. They are working to repair everything and will come out as soon as possible.”

Julie looked gratefully at her brother. 

“It’s been a long time.”

“I know, but that means nothing in terms of how it’s going, okay?”

“I tried to tell her that,” Bill smiled a little. 

Brittany saw Cassie and Ian sitting there and she hesitated. 

“How is Desi? Was she injured?”

“I’m not sure,” Julie said. “I mean she was injured, but I don’t know how she’s doing.”

“I’ll check,” Brittany walked to them just as the doctor walked out to speak with Cassie and Ian. They went into a room and Brittany went back to the family. 

“They are speaking with the doctor.”

“I should check on things with her,” Tommy said.

“Why? I mean are things worse?” Julie asked. 

“She just got some bad news earlier. I’ll go speak with them.”

“Shit,” Bill wiped his face. “They can’t catch a damn break.”

******
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TOMMY WALKED TO THE room where Ian and Cassie were sitting with the doctor and he knocked lightly. 

“Hi Dr. Williams. I was actually going to call you or Dr. Andre,” the doctor said. “I pulled her chart from earlier and didn’t realize her parents didn’t know the details.”

“Why didn’t you tell us her diagnosis? How could she find out all alone?” Ian asked. 

“She came to the appointment alone,” he said as he sat down. “She wanted the results.”

“Right now we need to determine the best course of treatment to handle these injuries. She is in shock and we are treating her aggressively so this doesn’t send her system into any further crisis. She has numerous lacerations to her hands and legs and required 15 staples to her head. When they are done cleaning her up, I want to do a CT scan to check for bleeding on the brain, but it’s just a precaution. We had to sedate her in order to get her heart rate down. She is going to be out of it for a while.”

Cassie put her head in her hands and Ian rubbed her back. 

“I’m going to let Dr. Williams discuss the rest with you. You can sit with her after she’s back from the scan.”

Ian nodded and the doctor walked out. 

“I’m so sorry,” Tommy began. “She said she would call you.”

“What is she facing?” Cassie wiped her eyes. 

“Chemo and then a stem cell transplant.”

“Shit,” Ian paced in the office. He walked to the garbage and kicked it. “This is fucking ridiculous. I need some air.”

He walked out and saw Bill and Julie look at him. He turned and walked the other way. 

“Can you just give me a minute?” Cassie asked. “We need to get a handle on all of this.”

“Of course. Right now, the immediate crisis needs to be dealt with. Once David is out of surgery, he and Desi can figure this out.”

“A minute. Please.”

Tommy nodded and walked out. 

Cassie stood up and went to find her husband.

******
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JACK STEPPED OUT OF the OR and saw Stephanie in the hallway. 

“What is it? Is it Tessa? Did she have a setback? They only pull me out if there is an emergency,” he rambled and she shook her head. 

“Our kids are fine. David was hurt and he is in surgery.”

“What? What kind of accident?”

She filled him in and he sat down, trying to process everything. 

“Impaled? How bad? Did it hit any vital organs?”

“I just checked on the surgery and they are struggling to remove the metal. It is dangerously close to the aorta. It hasn’t punctured anything, but Kingsley is out of town and I made the call to get you.”

He looked at her and nodded. 

“I’m on my way.”

“Jack, if this is too much,” she began. 

“He’s our nephew. I’m going.”

“I’m scrubbing in, too.”

“Thank you.”

They both ran to the OR.

******
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CASSIE WALKED INTO a nearby conference room and saw Ian sitting on the floor against the wall. His knees were bent and his head was in his hands. 

“Hey, look at me,” she sat down facing him and put he hands on his knees. “Ian, look at me.”

“I need this to be over,” he said in a tone that broke her heart. “I can’t do this anymore. I thought I was better. I thought I learned how to deal with things, but I can’t. I need this to be over.”

She moved to pull him to her and he fell against her as she held him. 

“I’m here with you. We will get through this together,” she said as he held onto her. 

“The cancer, the rape, Katie dying and the cancer over and over and dealing with my depression and now she’s so happy. What if David doesn’t make it? How is this her life? I couldn’t stop any of this from happening. I just need this to be over. Please.”

“I know baby,” she held him as her own tears fell. “I know.”

​
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Chapter Three:
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(Eleven years earlier)

It had been the longest week of his young life. 

David ran his hand over his short blonde hair and sighed. He smiled as a chicken made its way across the barn and then he sighed again. 

What a simple life to be a chicken on a farm. 

He wished life were so easy. 

He had been doing his best to move forward and take Uncle Mike’s advice to heart. The trouble was that he saw Bee everywhere. It wasn’t just physically seeing her, which he did every day at school. It was the imprint she had on every aspect of his life. 

That was harder to hide from. 

He also knew she went out with Drew last night and from what she posted online; he knew they had a great time. 

Maybe he should unfriend them both? Hide their pages?

But then he wouldn’t be able to look out for her. 

His life was a mess.

David wandered into one of the stalls while Mike was with Tessa. He needed to be alone and he couldn’t clear his mind. He felt like he needed to punch something or burst into tears, but he wasn’t sure which. 

He kicked at the hay on the ground and jumped when a voice yelled at him. 

“I just stacked that, what are you doing?”

He turned and looked at a young girl standing there. She had long blond hair in a ponytail pulled through a baseball cap. She wore a white t-shirt and jeans and she was carrying two pails. 

“Oh, sorry, I didn’t think anyone was here,” David said, embarrassed. 

“So you decided to mess up the work that someone obviously did? It’s not like hay grows there,” she said as she walked over and put the pails down. She restacked the hay in a few seconds. 

“I’m sorry, really. Can I help?”

She looked at him and her eyes were a deep blue. 

“It’s fine, but you should pay attention to your surroundings. The world isn’t here for you to kick around.”

He watched as she picked up the pails and went to leave. 

“What is that supposed to mean? You don’t know me or how I act.”

She turned to face him and shrugged. 

“You’re at a barn where everyone pitches in and you’ve been hanging around like a spoiled brat while your Uncle helps Tessa. You act like the world is against you and in here, that’s just not important. These animals deserve love and support. They have been abused and neglected and this isn’t a place for you to come and feel sorry for yourself. Excuse me.”

He stared dumbfounded as she walked away and then he scrambled after her. 

“How do you know me? How do you know Tessa?”

The girl stood next to the cows and put the pails down. 

“I’m in your grade, David. We’re in 2nd hour together. I told you to pay attention to your surroundings,” she turned and pet the cow, talking gently to her. 

David was stunned. 

How did he not recognize her? Was he that self-absorbed?

He walked closer and the cow mooed loudly. 

“Step back if you are so angry,” she said. “Gertie doesn’t like negative energy and she is full of milk.”

“I’m not angry,” he said. “She’s a cow. How does she know negative from positive energy?”

“Seriously? Animals are incredibly intuitive. They can detect a person’s true nature better than any human can. That’s why I like them. They don’t pull any crap. They are always honest.”

David sighed. 

“That would be refreshing.”

The girl eyed him as if trying to gauge his sincerity.

“Want to help me?”

“Do what?”

She rolled her eyes. 

“Take care of the cows. I’ll milk Gertie, but Rita over there needs to eat. That hay you messed up needs to be put in her trough. Can you do that?”

“Sure,” David said and went to get some hay. He came back in and put it in front of the other cow who backed away.

“She needs to eat,” she said. “Can you coax her?”

“How? What am I supposed to do?”

“Just talk to her. She was severely abused and she has trouble eating. Maybe try to hand feed her a little. I’ll do it as soon as I’m done.”

David turned to the cow and sighed. 

How was this his day now? He missed Bee. He missed what he thought was going to be his life. He was just depressed. 

“Moo,” Rita said. 

“I hear you,” he said and rubbed her neck. “But you need to eat. You have to maintain that beautiful figure.”

Rita snorted and turned away. 

“Maybe she’s not hungry,” David said. 

“Or maybe she doesn’t like you.”

David sighed. 

“What’s your name?”

The girl stood up from her stool and moved the pail, cleaning up. 

“Desi.”

“Well Desi, since you have me figured out, why don’t you show me how to help her?”

She walked over and took the hay, handing it to Rita and the cow ate hungrily.

“You just need to stop being so angry,” Desi said and smiled. “See you around.”

David blinked and watched her walk away. 

“Wait, I told you I’m not angry,” he said, but she was gone.

What the heck just happened?

******
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ROBBIE SAT WITH TESSA and Sabrina sat with Jimmy while they all waited. Everyone had come down to wait for word and nobody was saying anything. 

“You need to take it easy,” Sabrina looked at her sister. “You should be in your room resting.”

“I brought my IV with me and I need to be here. I’m not leaving, okay? David and Desi are family.”

Jimmy stood up and paced a little and Sabrina wiped her eyes. 

This was awful. David meant so much to all of them. He was the first boy she ever loved and they grew up attached at the hip. Every memory of her childhood had him connected to it. He was her protector and her biggest cheerleader. 

He was Jimmy’s roommate and his best friend. They were as close as brothers and Sabrina knew how this worried him.

The only boy surrounded by so many girls. He was always taking the brunt of their anger and attitudes. He watched out for all of them. He was the oldest and he took his responsibility seriously. 

He met Desi in the midst of heartbreak and she showed him the true meaning of love. She was feisty and shy. She challenged him and confused him. She adored him and he loved her with everything he had. 

They had been through so much; more than a lifetime of hurt and sadness. Desi fought so hard to be here with all of them and David did everything he could to fight with her. Cancer was relentless and there had been very little in Desi’s life outside of a hospital room. 

Nothing had been easy. When David finally asked her out to the school dance, it was to be the final moment of happiness before another bought with chemo. It was supposed to be the moment that sustained her. It was supposed to be the start of their love story. 

Instead it was a night of horror and a moment where innocence was torn away.

That moment cut both Desi and David to the core and it was a long road back to a place where they didn’t constantly think about her attack. 

Their friendship grew into a deep love built on trust and honesty. They became the anchor couple. The stable ones. The love destined for forever. 

But life has other plans. Right now it seemed as if the world was spinning off its axis. 

And there was nothing anyone could do to stop it.

******
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JULIE WAS SITTING WITH her elbows on her knees and her head in her hands. Bill was standing against the wall, watching, waiting for word. 

Josie was sitting in the corner, trying to picture every part of his injury and what they were dealing with in the OR. 

They were all trying to process the unbelievable idea that he was fighting for his life. 

And he might be losing.

Jack and Stephanie weren’t there, which meant they were both assisting. 

Jade went to find out what she could from the OR and Mike was waiting with everyone. 

Everyone wanted to help, but nobody could do anything.

*******
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BRITTANY AND TOMMY walked to the conference room and saw Ian and Cassie sitting on the couch in silence.

“I’ll go speak with everyone else. You’re sure you want to talk to them alone?” Brittany asked him. 

“Yeah,” he sighed. “I owe it to Desi.”

She rubbed his back and watched him walk in before turning to speak to everyone else.

Tommy cleared his throat and Cassie looked up. 

“Is she in a room?”

“There were some complications,” Tommy said as he sat down. “She went into acute thrombocytopenia and hypovolemic shock. We had trouble resuscitating her after her heart stopped while she was having the scan.”

“What? Oh my God,” Cassie said. She felt Ian take her hand and they both waited for more. 

“She is on a ventilator and in a medically induced coma. There is shrapnel from the lobby in her arms and legs and she is bleeding through most treatment. We are wrapping her in body stockings to try and apply pressure while her body fights to clot.  The chance for infection is high with her weakened immune system. If she develops any serious infection, there isn’t much we can do.”

Ian and Cassie looked dazed and Tommy sighed. 

“I’m so sorry. I wish I could tell you she would be okay, but this is critical. There are numerous factors we are dealing with and the next few hours will determine a lot. She has to respond to the meds if we have any shot of her beating this. Nothing else matters except the immediate issues.”

“Can we sit with her?” Ian asked. 

“Yes. She is wrapped up tightly, but her fingers are free. Try not to touch her too much, but talk to her. I believe she can hear you.”

Cassie nodded and Tommy led them to the room. 

******
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“WILL SHE BE OKAY?” Julie asked after Brittany talked to them. 

“I just don’t know. She has so much ahead of her and her body is in a weakened state from the radiation and the recent surgery. Her cancer has advanced and this might be something that she can’t recover from. It’s a worst case scenario and everything that can be done to help her is happening.”

“How is daddy doing? This has to be so hard,” Naomi said. 

“He is with Ian and Cassie. He knows that’s where David would want him.” 

Jack and Stephanie finally walked out, looking exhausted. 

“He made it through surgery. The pole missed all major organs and with time, he should make a full recovery,” Jack said. 

“Oh thank God,” Julie hugged Bill and Josie. 

“Jack was amazing,” Stephanie said as she looked at her husband. “The pole was an inch from piercing David’s heart and he was able to extricate it with no damage.”

“I was just doing my job,” Jack said softly, more effected by things than he realized. 

Bill hugged him and Jack smiled. 

“Thank you. I know it isn’t enough, but it’s all I can say.”

Julie hugged him as well and Jack nodded. 

“He will be in a room soon and you can visit for a little while. He will be in ICU tonight and if things remain stable, he will be moved to a regular room tomorrow.”

“Okay,” they said and sat back down, taking a minute to just breathe. 

“I’m going to find Tommy and let him know everything. He will be so relieved and it might help Ian and Cassie to know as well,” Brittany said. 

“I’m going to take Tess back to her room. Please call us if anything changes, okay?” Robbie said to Sabrina.

“Of course.”

They left and she walked to Jimmy. 

“Hey, he is going to be okay.”

“I know,” he pulled her to him. “I love you.”

“I love you, too. Let’s just sit here for a bit until maybe we can see him, okay?”

“Okay.”

******
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“SHE HAS DISSEMINATED intravascular coagulation probably due to shock and trauma. She has dealt with platelet issues throughout her treatment, but this is different. We are pushing plasma, but it’s not helping,” Tommy said as he sat outside the ICU with Brittany. 

“Baby I’m so sorry,” she said as she rubbed his back. “How are Ian and Cassie doing?”

“In shock. I mean, how can any parent deal with this? I think about how I found Cassie just a few months ago and she was holding on just to be able to see her daughter again. She fought so hard and now she’s in there watching her daughter take what could be her last breaths. And Ian,” he put his face in his hands. “He will never recover if she dies.”

Brittany held him and they both sat and prayed for their friends. 

******
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(NINE YEARS EARLIER)

“Wow, you look amazing,” David said. 

“You look pretty good yourself,” she said and smiled at him. 

“Are you ready to go?”

“I am,” she said and took his arm. 

They walked outside and Desi looked around. 

There was no car waiting.

“Where are we going?”

“To your backyard,” he said and smiled at her confused look.

“I don’t understand.”

“Well, my Aunt Jade used to camp all the time, so I borrowed her tent and had my dad put it together.”

They walked into the fenced yard and she stopped. 

“In my backyard?” she asked him as her eyes went wide.

“Do you trust me?” David asked. 

“Of course I do,” Desi smiled. 

“Then come on,” he said and led her to the large tent. 

He opened it and she covered her mouth. 

It was at least a six person tent, and the inside was filled with pillows and a little picnic basket. There were little kerosene lamps set up and a couple bags in the corner. 

“It’s huge,” she said and bent down to walk in. 

“Sit here,” he said and helped her sit before he got in and zipped the tent closed. 

“I’ve thought a lot about what you said last night, and I think you’re right. It’s time for us to be together.”

Desi could tell there was something more. 

“But not in the way I meant, right?”

David smiled. 

“Actually, more.”

She waited, confused. 

“You asked me once if I had sex before. I told you I hadn’t, which is true, but there’s more to it. When I dated Sabrina, I thought we were ready to have sex. I was actually planning everything when she broke up with me,” he said and saw her staring at him. “I’m so glad I didn’t sleep with her.”

“How come?” Desi asked as her eyes were wet. 

“Because she wasn’t you.”

Desi looked down and David took her hand, waiting for her to look at him. 

“I want to be with you, in every way, but I want more than a quick night. I want us to spend the night in a way that neither one of us will ever forget.”

She nodded. 

“Okay. What did you have in mind?”

He grinned. 

“First dinner.”

He opened the basket and pulled out a small pizza.

“How did you get this in here? It’s still warm?”

He smiled. 

“Heat wrap. My dad had this thing they used overseas to keep warm. It is insulated and seems to have worked.”

He poured some pop and they each took a plate. 

“So tell me what you want to do when you graduate,” he asked her. “Do you want to go to college?” 

She took a drink and thought about it. 

“I don’t think it’s necessarily an option.”

“Why not?” David asked. 

“You don’t seem to understand the gravity of my situation.” She said as she put the food down.

He frowned. 

“I do, but I don’t know why you can’t entertain the thought that you will get through this?”

She shrugged. 

“I don’t know. I just don’t think you realize how bad this will get.”

He put the food aside and looked at her. 

“87% of the people who have Non-Hodgkin’s Lymphoma and then relapse can expect to be put into remission from a stem cell transplant. The chemo you will be on will make you incredibly sick. You will feel nausea and vomiting and you won’t want to move from the bed. Your hair will thin and then fall out and you will need to be in isolation for a month after the transplant.”

Her tears fell as she listened to him. 

“But then your own body will begin to make new cells which are cancer free. You will get stronger and feel better and your hair will grow back. You will be able to run and laugh and not worry about what lurks ahead.”

He sighed and paused before looking at his hands. 

“I’m not naïve and I know that what you are about to go through is terrible. What I also know is that you are the most incredible woman I know. You have been handed the worst cards and you never, ever back down. You show strength in everything you do and I am so honored to be with you. I need for you to understand that I’m with you, through it all. I am not scared to see you go through this. I’m scared that you will shut me out in the name of protecting me. I need to be able to help you. I need you to let me.”

She nodded. 

“I’m really scared. I don’t want everything to change. I don’t want to be less attractive to you. I don’t want to be a burden. I just wish so much that this wasn’t happening,” she said and suddenly she started to cry. 

He moved to pull her into his arms and she finally let out her fears about the cancer. She never allowed herself to feel the anger and the anxiety and the pain. 

David held her and let her cry. He let her get it all out and after her tears had stopped, he simply held her longer. 

“Go placidly amid the noise and the haste, and remember what peace there may be in silence,” he said and began reciting the poem.

She sat up and looked into his eyes. 

“You memorized it?”

“I thought it was important for me to know where your name comes from. It’s the most beautiful poem and it means everything. You are the poem. You’re full of hope and light. You are everything I want in this world, and I need for you to know that I’m with you. Through it all.”

She reached and touched his face, pulling him to her and brushing her lips to his. 

“Thank you,” she said softly. “You can’t know how much you mean to me.”

He put some music on his phone and lay back on the pillows before pulling her with him. She lay with her head on his chest and he kissed her forehead. 

“You deserve to be cherished. I’m going to do that,” he said softly. 

She closed her eyes and smiled as he held her. 

Maybe she would make it through this. 

******
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THE MACHINES BEEPED as Bill and Julie walked to their son who lay in the bed. His torso was wrapped tightly and there were tubes hooked up to machines they didn’t recognize. 

He still had a tube helping him breathe and Jack said it would stay there for a while. 

“David? We’re here,” Julie leaned in and kissed his forehead and Bill squeezed his hand. 

“We love you son,” he said. 

“Josie is waiting in the lobby to see you, too. We’re all here waiting for you.”

They knew the one person he needed. 

And she wasn’t here. 
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Chapter Four:
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“Can I get you anything?” Robbie asked Tess after she was back in her bed. He made sure the IV was straight and he smoothed the blanket over her. 

“I’m okay, just tired. I really wish I could go home.”

“Have you eaten any solid food yet?”

“No. I had a little trouble with the liquid going through.”

He took her hand and kissed her fingers. 

“Don’t get discouraged. This was really serious and you need to let your body heal. We will be eating steak in no time.”

She smiled and he shrugged. 

“Chicken? Pasta?”

“Taco’s,” she smiled and sighed. “In my dreams.”

“We will find a way for you to eat everything you want. I’ll research all of it and figure it out. I can ask Naomi for help. Or Bryan. I will get you the meal of your dreams.”

Tessa laughed and she reached to stroke his cheek. 

“I love you. Thank you for being here. I know you have so much on your mind and this came out of nowhere. I can’t even begin to imagine what David and Desi are going through.”

“Right now, all that matters is family. I think of your family as mine and David and Desi have been so nice and welcoming to me. We will do whatever we can to support them.”

“What if she doesn’t recover? I can’t imagine Dr. Yearling’s pain and worry. He has dealt with so much and so has the Sergeant. It’s just not fair.”

Robbie nodded and held her hand, counting their blessings that she was improving, however slowly.

He felt the letter from his mom in his pocket and he pushed it out of his mind. 

Everything else could wait.

******
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IAN AND CASSIE WALKED into the room. They both took a minute and walked to either side of their daughter, each taking one of her hands in their own. 

“We’re here,” Ian said softly. “You are never alone, okay?”

“We love you,” Cassie said as she leaned in and kissed her daughter’s bandaged forehead. 

The nurse walked in smiled at them. 

“I didn’t want to leave this anywhere,” she said and handed Cassie the engagement ring.

“Thank you,” Cassie said and the nurse left.

They sat down and were both quiet.

“How did we get here?” Cassie asked, breaking the silence as she looked at the beautiful ring. “We were just celebrating.” She put her head in her hands and began to cry.

Ian stood up and walked to sit next to her, pulling her into his arms.

“We got here with love, and we will all be okay. She is going to make it. There is no other option.”

******
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“WE ALMOST LOST HIM,” Jack said as he and Stephanie sat in his office. They were going to stay for a while, to be sure David remained stable. 

“I know. I can’t believe how close the metal was to his heart. Someone was watching over him,” Stephanie said. 

“Were they? I mean, what happens when he wakes up and realizes Desi isn’t going to make it? How cruel is that?”

“We don’t know that,” Stephanie sighed. “I know it’s bad, but she could pull through.”

“Her cancer has advanced. If she makes it through this crisis, she won’t tolerate chemo or any aggressive treatment. You know what that means.”

Stephanie was quiet. 

“How much time will she have?”

“I don’t know. Tommy is going to make himself crazy trying to find a way to help her. I just don’t think there is anything more they can do.”

“I can’t imagine what this will do to Cassie and Ian.”

Jack wiped his face and they both sat here. 

“Let’s go sit with Tessa,” Stephanie said. 

He nodded and they walked to see their daughter. 

******
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JIMMY KNOCKED ON THE door and Bill and Julie turned to look at him. 

“I just wanted to see if you needed anything.”

Josie smiled from the chair by the bed and Bill motioned for him to come in. 

“We could ask you the same thing.”

“Why? I mean, I’m fine.”

“Jimmy, you and David have been best friends and roommates for years. We know how hard this must be for you, too,” Julie said. 

“Oh, well I haven’t always been the easiest person to live with and David has had to put up with a lot.”

Josie smiled at him. 

“I’ve lived with my brother. You put up with a lot.”

They all laughed and Jimmy walked to the bed, putting his hand on David’s arm. 

“He will be okay. We will all help him with the rest.”

They were all quiet, his words hitting deep. 

*****
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JOSIE WALKED INTO HER apartment hours later, exhausted and fried. She spent the rest of the night and most of the morning at the hospital with her parents and they made her go home and rest. David would be out for most of the day and they all needed to rest. 

She smiled when she saw Naomi sitting on the couch, a plate of fresh muffins and fruit next to some coffee set up on the table. 

“You didn’t have to make anything,” Josie sat down and took the coffee, not realizing how hungry she was. 

“It’s kind of what I do to cope with stuff,” Naomi smiled. “Besides, it’s something tangible. I didn’t know how else to help.”

“Well thank you,” Josie took a bite of a muffin. Her tears came and she put it down.

“What’s wrong? Is it bad?”
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