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Chapter One:
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“Okay, stop panicking and figure something out,” Josie said to herself as she looked at Kevin. She got him breathing, but he was still unresponsive. She knew the stress and strain on his heart was too much and they needed to move. Now.

“You are military trained and you’re a nurse and medic. You know what to do. You know how to help. Now do it.”

Talking to herself helped in a lot of ways, but she was struggling to keep her panic at bay. She got up and fought against the dizziness as she tightened the tied shirt around her leg. 

The exertion of performing CPR tore most of the sewing Kevin did and she knew her own blood loss was a problem. 

“Okay, so I’m not an engineer, but I’m going to figure something out.”

She went to the area they were at before where people got out. The floor was crumbing more and more and she walked carefully around the debris to look for something. 

She didn’t know what.

“Help!” she yelled as loud as she could. “Help!”

The fire hose was still there and she grabbed the end of it, pulling it back to Kevin. 

“20 pounds per 50 feet,” she remembered as she pulled it with all of her might. “You can do this.”

She wrapped the hose around him and secured it the best she could. 

“Okay, so I’m going to wrap the other end around the steel beam and then we’re going to lower ourselves down to the top of the rubble. I’ll put you on my back, but the hose should do most of the work. I realize this is a stupid plan and the chances of you crushing me are pretty high, but I’m not about to just sit here and watch you die. It’s getting harder to breathe, so I’m afraid if we wait much longer, I won’t be of any use either.”

She pulled with all her might and dragged him to the safest part of the floor she could find. 

“I’m just going to sit for a minute,” she said as her own heart raced. 

Don’t panic. Stay calm. 

“Okay. Let’s do this.”

She tied the hose around her the best she could and made sure it was secure around the steel. She lay with her back on Kevin and wrapped his arms around her shoulders before turning over so he was on her back. 

She made her way to the ledge, dragging him the best she could and prayed this wouldn’t backfire and they would fall to their deaths. 

She saw an area below that seemed to have another ledge. 

“Small goals. Let’s try for that first,” she said and pulled the hose taut as she tried to scale the rubble. 

As soon as Kevin’s body left the floor, his weight pulled aggressively at her and she braced her strength to keep hold of him. Her body felt like it would burst from the exertion and she moved quickly down the hose, half falling to the small platform below. 

She lay there, her leg on fire, trying to breathe before she turned and saw more people. 

They were from higher floors and seemed in different stages of injury or worse. 

“Help!” she said in a tiny voice. 

Nobody answered her and the overwhelming fear and isolation began to finally take over. 

She tried to move and check on the others, but the small platform began to crumble. 

They were a good ten feet from her and she couldn’t get there. She also realized her leg was in serious trouble.

Turning to Kevin, she made sure he was breathing and in a relatively stable position. She extricated herself from the hose and tried to slow her breathing. 

“Okay. I’m just going to lie here with you and try to catch my breath.”

She lay down and looked to her left. 

Was she hallucinating?

Jimmy was lying there, completely still. There was concrete lying on top of him.

She could do nothing as darkness came over her.

*******
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“THE CRANES HAVE MOVED a large chunk of the collapsed concrete. The rescue workers are sending in the search dogs,” Bill said. 

“Okay, so if there is someone there, we should know soon, right?” Evan said. 

“Yes. Mike is on his way over to this side. He hasn’t had any luck finding Jimmy, so this opening might be a way in for him, too.”

David brought some water to Julie and Liz. 

“Please drink something,” he said. 

“Thank you,” Julie said and Liz nodded. 

“Where is Uncle Tommy?”

“He went to find Jade and make sure she is okay. They still haven’t found Jimmy.”

“We have to find all of them,” David said. “They all need to be okay.”

Tommy walked up with Jade and Mike went to Bill and Evan. 

“It’s been too long,” Liz said. “What if he had more heart issues?”

“Try not to think of all of the possible issues and believe we will find them,” Tommy said. 

Julie looked at her brother. 

“With all you’ve been through, how to you always believe things will be okay?”

“Because after all we’ve been through, we’re still standing.”

Julie sighed and he put his arm around her. 

“I’ve got you. Always.”

******
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JACK MADE HIS WAY DOWN to Sabrina’s room and saw Stephanie sitting in the hallway. 

“Hey,” he said as he approached. 

She stood up and fell into his arms as he held her. They both stood there together, lost in each other’s arms. 

After a minute, they sat down. 

“She’s asleep,” Stephanie said. “She is so confused, Jack. She doesn’t know she has a child. She doesn’t know she’s married. She doesn’t know we had twins.”

“But she’s here and she’s alive. We can deal with the rest,” he said as he wiped her tears. “How are you? You had an IV?”

“I’m fine. I’ll be on steroids for a week, nothing big.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

She looked at him and shrugged. 

“It’s all too much. Our daughters are all that matter right now. This is just a blip.”

He took her hand and sighed. 

“I know what you’re saying, but no secrets. I’m with you, even for the blips.”

“I know. I love you so much.”

“We need to tell her about Tess. I think we need to be together before they take Tessie to surgery.”

“How are her numbers?”

“Not good, but there is a likely perforation. The longer we wait.”

“The more likely she deals with sepsis again,” Stephanie said. 

“Right.”

“How is Robbie?”

“Sedated. Mr. Franklin came to ask me if they should do the brain surgery now or wait and try to manage him with meds. If they do the surgery, he won’t be able to see or be with Tess for a while.”

“How did everything get so bad? We were celebrating and everything was so beautiful.”

“I know.”

“Mom?” they both heard Sabrina yelling. 

They rushed in and she was sitting there, the front of her gown wet. 

“Why am I leaking? What’s going on?”

Jack and Stephanie looked at each other. 

“How about if I help you with that while daddy gets you some new scrubs to put on. We’ll explain things and then get you out of here.”

Jack nodded and walked out. 

Stephanie saw Brittany put a breast pump in the room and she picked it up and sat down. 

“This will help you,” she said. “You are producing milk and it needs to be expressed.”

“What? Why? Is there something wrong with me?”

“No, not at all. Sabrina, you had a baby five months ago.”

“What?”

Stephanie helped hook up the pump and then sat down. 

“Your memory is missing and we’re going to work on that. The last thing you remember happened 13 years ago. I don’t want to overwhelm you, but it’s important for you to know what your body is dealing with.”

“Mom, I’ve never had sex. David and I haven’t been together yet. I don’t have a baby.”

“Okay. Maybe right now you let this machine help you to feel better and we can work out the rest.”

“Where is David? I need to talk to him. I need him to help me.”

“He will be here later. He is waiting for word on Josie.”

“What? Where is she? Is she okay?”

“She’s still missing. She was in the hotel, too.”

Sabrina was quiet and Stephanie helped her finish pumping before cleaning up. She texted Jack to come back in. 

“I have some scrubs for you,” he said and she nodded, taking the clothes and walking into the bathroom. 

“I told her she had a baby,” Stephanie said. “She doesn’t believe me. She wants to see David.”

“We need to tell her about Tessa and go from there. I think we need to speak with the therapist or neurologist.”

“Okay.”

Sabrina walked out and looked at them. 

“I feel much better. That was really weird. Can we go home now?”

“Sit down, Bee. We need to tell you about Tess,” Jack said. 

“What about her?”

“She was injured in the hotel, too. She is here at the hospital and is waiting for surgery. I know she will want to see you.”

“Is she going to be okay? What kind of surgery?”

“She may have perforated her bowel. How about if we go sit with her?”

“Okay.”

Jack and Stephanie walked with her towards Tessa’s room. 

Nobody saying a word.

******
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“THE DOGS ALERTED,” Mike said after her heard from the rescue team. “They are removing pieces of concrete by hand to try and find a pocket to get in.”

“Can we help?” Tommy asked. 

“No, it’s not safe. We will hear if they find anyone,” Bill said as he and Mike went closer where the officers were standing. 

“We are going to insert a camera through a hole,” the rescuer told them. “The air quality index is low, so we aren’t sending the dogs any further.”

“Okay,” Bill said. They waited while the rescuers worked. 

After what seemed like forever, people began to be pulled out of the rubble. 

Everyone watched and waited for a familiar face or a survivor. 

Most were deceased, crushed from the fall.

“We found a pocket with signs of body heat. Imaging shows slight movement,” one worker told Mike and Bill who ran to help.

Everyone waited until they heard a commotion and the rescue workers carried Kevin out. 

“This one is wrapped in the hose. I need help to cut it off.”

“Kevin!” Evan and Liz ran to him. He was covered in dirt and soot and the medics began to check his vitals as others began to cut the hose. 

“This was tied like a medic,” one of them said. “It was tied so he wouldn’t fall off.”

Julie stood there with David. 

“My daughter was with him. Please. She probably tied it,” Julie said. 

“Did she lower him down?” David asked. “How the hell did she do that?”

“They have Jimmy,” Mike said as they carried him to a gurney. 

“Is he alive?” Jade rushed to help. 

A few more people were brought out and still no Josie. 

“She has to be there. She was with him,” Julie said. 

“We’ve got her,” Bill came out, carrying her. Tommy rushed to help them get her to the medical tent and everyone went with. 

“We need to get them to the hospital right now,” Tommy said. “All of them.”

Everyone rushed to their cars and followed the ambulances. 
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Chapter Two:
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Robbie opened his eyes and saw his father sitting there, his head in his hands. 

“Dad? What happened? Is it Tessa?”

“You’re awake?” Mr. Franklin wiped his eyes and moved closer to the bed. 

“Is she okay? Did she get out? Where is she?”

“She’s here in the hospital,” he said. 

“I need to see her. Can I see her? What’s going on?”

“I don’t think you can move yet. Can you just take a minute to breathe? Relax and listen to me?”

“Sorry.”

“I don’t know the exact details, but her family is with her and I think they are waiting for her to have surgery after things look better. I will ask her dad to come and talk to you, okay?”

“What kind of surgery?” he asked as his tears fell. “I need to know what happened. She was crushed and stuck under concrete rubble. I couldn’t get her free until the building shifted more. She was already so upset and I didn’t do anything to help her.”

“Hey, look at me,” Mr. Franklin took his hand. “I didn’t know if you would ever wake up, let alone remember everything. Let me call your doctor to check you out and then we can find out more about Tessa.”

“Why wouldn’t I wake up?”

“You have been sedated because we couldn’t stop your seizures. They were worried about neurologic deficiencies because of your prolonged seizure state.”

“Oh,” he said softly and wiped his face. “I’m tired, but my mind is clear.”

Mr. Franklin stood up and walked to the window, looking out. 

“Dad? What is it?”

“I thought I lost you,” he said and turned to face Robbie. “I got a call that you were in a building collapse and everyone was pulled out and you weren’t there. I thought you were gone.”

Robbie moved to sit up more. 

“I’m okay. I’m sorry I scared you.”

Mr. Franklin walked to sit on the side of the bed. 

“I need to tell you something.”

“Okay.”

“They wanted to take you in for your surgery. They gave me the option of trying to wake you up and see if your seizures could be controlled or take you in for your surgery.”

“I’m awake and my head is not bandaged, so I’m guessing you chose the first option?”

“I did. I thought about what you felt when I told you about your mother. You were right. I handled it wrong and I took away your chance to say goodbye. I keep looking at you as a child and you’re not. I’m truly sorry.”

“Thank you for that,” Robbie said. “But I know you were overwhelmed with mom. I know now that you didn’t do it with malicious intent.”

“You sound like a lawyer,” he smiled. “I like it.”

Robbie chuckled and then his face grew serious. 

“You wanted me to be able to see Tessa, didn’t you.”

“It was selfish on my part. I was afraid you wouldn’t forgive me if you weren’t able to be with her for a week.”

“Thank you. You made the right call.”

“I hope so. If your seizures start again and don’t stop, we may not have a choice.”

“We always have a choice, dad. Just take the win. You did good.”

“Again with the lawyer lingo. Maybe you have another calling?”

“Seriously. Quit while you’re ahead.”

Mr. Franklin laughed. 

“I’ll get the doctor and see if we can find out about Tessa.”

“Thank you.”

Mr. Franklin leaned in and kissed his forehead before walking out. 

Robbie lay there and tried to quell his panic. 

He knew how serious this was. If she needed surgery, it was probably because she was septic again. 

Her body had been through so much already and her mindset was fragile. 

He just needed to be with her. 

********
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“JUST LET ME SEE HER,” Sabrina said. “She is my sister.”

“Sabrina, you need to listen to me for a minute. Your sister is not 13 years old anymore. She is an adult and a lot has gone on since you remember. She needs our support and love,” Jack said. 

“I know that. Just let me in.”

Jack looked at her and opened the door. 

Sabrina stood in the room and stared. 

“Tessie?”

Tess opened her eyes and her tears came immediately. 

“Bee? You’re okay?”

Stephanie moved to stand by Jack. 

“I told her. She knows not to overwhelm her with information.”

“You’re so big and you look so grown up,” Sabrina walked to the bed. “I don’t understand.”

“It’s okay. Nothing else matters but you being okay,” Tessa said softly. “We can figure the rest out.”

Sabrina stood, frozen in place and Stephanie walked to her. 

“What is it?”

“I don’t feel well. I don’t want to be here.”

“Bee, we’re here with you, it’s okay. Let’s just sit down for a bit.”

“I need to talk to David. Can I please see him?”

“I’ll call Aunt Julie and see if they have any more information on Josie,” Jack said. 

Sabrina sat down and stared at Tessa who was out again. She looked at her hand and saw the rings on her finger. 

She and David were married?

She had a child?

She had no memory of any of this. 

And it terrified her.

******
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“HEY,” NAOMI LOOKED at Bryan as he opened his eyes. “Welcome back.”

“Hey yourself,” he smiled. “Are you okay?”

“I’m great and you will be too. They fixed your knee and everything went perfectly. We should both be able to go home tomorrow and you will need to start therapy in a bit.”

“I didn’t have any more issues during surgery?”

“Nope. They adjusted the meds and you did fine.”

“Bryan? Can we come in?” Amber and Jason walked in and Naomi stood up. 

“You don’t have to move,” Jason said. 

“That’s okay. My mom said she wanted to talk to me and I’m hoping there is news about everyone else.”

“We just got word Kevin and Josie were brought in, but I don’t know anything more yet,” Amber said. 

“Okay. I’ll see what I can find out,” Naomi kissed Bryan and walked out.

Brittany saw her in the hall and crossed her arms. 

“No wheelchair?”

“I can walk,” Naomi said and smiled. “I’m really fine. This is all a precaution.”

“Where did you learn to be so stubborn?”

Naomi took her mother’s arm and laughed. 

“I wonder.”

“Come on, daddy’s going to meet us in your room and let us know how everyone is doing. I need to talk to you about Sabrina.”

“What about her? I thought she was okay?”

They sat down and Brittany closed the door. 

“She is, but she has amnesia. She believes it’s 13 years ago and she and David are together.”

“What? But can’t she look in the mirror and see she’s older? What about Jake and Jimmy? She doesn’t remember any of it?”

“She doesn’t. It’s been overwhelming for her and we are trying to be careful about what we tell her. She is lactating, so we had to explain that, but she’s in denial.”

“Oh my God,” Naomi said. “Is Jimmy okay? Did they find him yet?”

“I’m not sure. Daddy is on the way here. I thought it might help Sabrina to talk to you. Maybe seeing you all grown up will help her?”

“Of course. I’ll do whatever I can to help.”

Tommy knocked and walked in and they could both see how exhausted he was. 

“They brought Josie and Kevin and Jimmy in,” he walked to sit down and Brittany handed him some water. “I don’t know how they are yet. I just needed to see you both.”

Naomi got up and hugged him and Brittany took his hand. 

“Your little family is all good,” Brittany said. “We’re here and we love you.”

“Mom’s right. Bryan’s surgery went great and he’s going to be okay. Mr. Becker was even nice to me.”

They all chuckled and Tommy wiped his face. 

“My sister and Jack are both a mess. I don’t know what else to do.”

“We can be there and help. I’ve been with Stephanie the whole time, but now that they’re together, I think they will be able to help each other.”

“Is she okay? She looked very shaky.”

“She will be.”

“How is Tess?” Naomi asked. 

“She needs surgery, but they are trying to stabilize her more first.”

They all looked at each other and were silently grateful to be so lucky.

******
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“SHE IS STABLE, BUT she hasn’t regained consciousness yet. We need to go in and repair her leg which sustained a pretty deep laceration. We will have the orthopedic surgeon scrub in and repair what he can. The MRI showed increased shoulder swelling and it appears she may have dislocated it, but it’s back in place now. We are giving her fluids and antibiotics and will continue to check her blood count. We will give her blood as needed. We will need to do more scans to check for any other injuries. I see she had a vertebrae fracture and surgery almost a year ago?”

“Yes,” Bill said. “She was completely healed.” 

“Okay, we will make sure nothing was disturbed from the fall she took or carrying others.”

“I can’t believe she put a grown man on her back,” David muttered.

“I want to see her,” Julie said as she and Bill and David stood in the conference room. “Before you take her anywhere, please.”

“Come with me. I’ll take you to her and then we’ll get her into surgery.”

“Thank you.”

*******

[image: ]


“YOU’RE SURE YOU DON’T mind staying with her?” Desi asked her parents. 

“Are you kidding? We adore her,” Cassie said as she held Izzy.

“It’s just that David needs me. I mean, I want to be there with him and he’s at the hospital, so it’s safe.”

“We know,” Ian said. “We’re good. Really.”

Desi nodded and kissed Izzy before heading out.”

******
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“HEY, LOOK AT ME,” EVAN said as he sat with Liz in the waiting room. “He’s here and he’s going to be okay.”

“I don’t believe this,” she said brokenly. “He saved all those people, Ev. He overexerted himself and his heart issue has never been fully fixed. What if he did irreparable damage? What if the collapse did something awful to his body? And his head was hurt. There was so much blood.”

“Let’s just wait and see what they say. I saw Dr. Kingsley go in and he treated Kevin before. I’m sure we will know more soon.”

“How is he?” Jason and Amber walked up to them in the lobby.

“We don’t know yet,” Evan said. “How is Bryan?”

“He’s great. The surgery went well and there were no complications.”

“I’m so glad,” Liz said as they sat down. 

“He said Kevin carried him down eight flights of stairs,” Amber said. 

Liz wiped her tears and nodded. 

“And then went back up. I don’t understand him.”

“Sure you do,” Jason put his arm around her. “He would never leave anyone behind.”

The nurse came out and looked at Evan and Liz. 

“You can go in now.”

“Go; we’ll see you after,” Amber said. 

Evan and Liz followed the nurse to the room and walked in. 

“Kev? Are you okay?” Liz walked to the bed and looked at him. Kevin was sitting up in the bed with his head wrapped. 

“I’m okay. I’m sorry I scared you both.”

Evan smiled as he squeezed Kevin’s leg. 

“Is Josie here? Can I see her?” Kevin asked.

“She is going in for surgery on her leg. Can we just talk to you for a minute?” Evan asked. 

“I’m fine. Dr. Kingsley said I’m lucky and we have to fix some of my heart meds, but I’m fine.”

“Kevin, you pushed your body to the point of exhaustion. Your heart gave out and without CPR, you would have died. You aren’t fine and I need you to start taking this seriously,” Liz said. “I have lived with the hero complex every day with your father. I can’t take it from you, too.”

Evan glanced at her and she wiped her eyes. 

“I need my boys to be here with me, okay? I am so proud of you and your kick ass attitude, but you can’t keep scaring me. I’m not as strong as you both like to think.”

“I am no hero,” Kevin said. “I was stuck in a really bad situation and I did what I knew you both would do to help who I could. There were a lot of people we couldn’t help. There were a lot who died.”

“You carried Bryan down eight flights of stairs and then went back up. Why would you do that?” Liz asked. 

“Because I couldn’t find Josie. We were together when the tornado hit and she wasn’t there when I woke up. I couldn’t leave. It was the right decision because I was able to find Robbie and Tessa and they both needed help. Josie was helping people, too. We helped people together.”

“I know,” Liz said. “I just need you to respect your life more. You aren’t superman.”

“Mom, I’m sorry,” he began and Liz shook her head. 

“I need some air.”

She walked out and Evan looked at his son. 

“She’s just scared. We both are. You aren’t out of the woods yet and you need to take it easy. I’ll go talk to her.”

“Excuse me,” David stood at the door. “Can I talk to you for a minute?”

Evan smiled. 

“I’ll go talk to your mom. We’ll be back soon.”

Kevin nodded and looked at David. 

“Is she okay? What’s happening.”

“She is in surgery for her leg. They are worried about infection and blood loss.”

“Did she say anything? Was she in pain? How did they get us out?”

“She carried you down to the floor below where the rescuers were able to get to you.”

“She what?”

David sat down and looked at his hands. 

“She took the fire hose and tied it around you before she tied you to her back. She got you both down and then I assume she passed out. She hasn’t been awake at all. They took her into surgery and only let my parents go see her for a moment before they took her.”

“I’m sorry,” Kevin said as he lay back. “I don’t know why she would do that.”

“You misunderstand why I’m here,” David looked at him. “You gave her a reason to keep fighting. I know my sister and I know how brave and selfless she is. She would have done anything to help other people and once they were okay, it might have been too late for her to help herself. You made her get to safety. She is with us and able to get help because she had you. Thank you.”

“She saved my life,” Kevin said. 

“I think you saved each other. I know when she wakes up, she will want to see you.”

“I’ll be there,” he said. “Do we know how everyone else is doing? Tessa and Robbie were in bad shape and we couldn’t find anyone else. Is Desi okay? Were you guys hurt?”

“No, we are both fine. We were on the other side of the hotel. Jimmy was brought in with you guys and Sabrina is here, too.”

“Was Bryan okay? Naomi?”

“I think so. I haven’t been able to check yet.”

“Okay.”

“Can I ask how you’re doing?”

“I’ll be fine. I had some trouble with my heart, but it can be treated with meds.”

“They had to do CPR on you when they brought you out. It looked pretty bad.”

“I know. I don’t remember any of that. The last thing I remember was sewing her leg and then resting. We were going to try and find a way out instead of just waiting to die. I got up to help and that’s the last thing I remember. She must have gotten me out from there.”

David nodded. 

“I need to go be with my parents. I appreciate all you did. Thank you again.”

Kevin looked at him and David smiled. 

“I’m not always an ass. Sometimes I can actually be sincere.”

“Thank you. I’ll be there as soon as they let me get up.”

David nodded and left. 

Kevin lay back and exhaled. 

She had to be okay. 

He couldn’t think of anything else. 

******
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“LIZZIE?”

Evan saw her sitting on a chair in the lobby and she was wiping her eyes. 

“I’m fine. I just need a minute.”

He sat down and pulled her to him as she cried.

“Hey, it’s okay. He’s going to be okay.”

“No he isn’t. He is 25 years old and has a heart condition that will get worse as he ages. He has been beaten and shot at and kidnapped and now in a building collapse, It’s too much. He’s an engineer, Ev. He isn’t supposed to be in danger all the time.”

“Like me?”

“No, I shouldn’t have said that,” she said and sighed. “But I have lived so much of my life worried about whether or not you would come home safely. I don’t think my heart can take more of this.”

“I hear you. I’m sorry. What can I do to help you?”

“Nothing,” she smiled. “I’m just having a moment. We can go back to see him now.”

He watched her get up and he followed, knowing it wasn’t just a moment.”

*******
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“WHY ARE YOU SITTING on the ledge?” Rebecca asked Jimmy. 

“Why are you still following me?”

“I’m your mother. You need me.”

“Actually, I think it’s always been you who needed me.”

“I don’t think so.”

“No? Isn’t it how you tried to always hang onto Mike? You did everything you could to use me to drive a wedge between him and Jade and to always make him feel guilty for anything and everything he did.”

“If it helps you to believe that, then go ahead.”

“I don’t think I believe much of anything anymore,” he said and looked across the parking garage. 

“She’s not coming,” Rebecca said. “Isn’t that who you’re waiting for? Sabrina your savior? She should be here to save you like she did before. She isn’t coming.”

Jimmy glanced across the garage. 

“You weren’t here back then. Sabrina didn’t save me.”

“She was here.”

“I didn’t say she wasn’t. She was here. Everyone was here. It didn’t matter.”

Rebecca watched as he stood up. 

“It didn’t matter because I was done. I didn’t want to live. I remember the look in her eyes as she pleaded with me to get down. I could hear Mike’s anguished voice telling me to stay. But you know what I heard the loudest?”

“Me?”

He chuckled. 

“No. I don’t know how many ways I can tell you that you mean nothing to me. I didn’t hear you or Sabrina or Mike or anyone. All I could hear was my despair and self-loathing. I could only hear the sound I always heard. The only way to stop it was to jump.”

“You jumped?”

“I did. But Sabrina’s dad caught me. By my good arm, of all things. He wouldn’t let me die.”

“How heroic,” Rebecca rolled her eyes. 

“Maybe. But the difference now is he isn’t here. Sabrina isn’t here. Nobody who cares about me is here.”

“I’m here.”

“Like I said, nobody who cares about me is here. Maybe this time, when I jump, it will finally end.”

Rebecca went to say something when he was gone.

******

[image: ]


“HE ISN’T BREATHING,” the ER doctors worked feverishly on Jimmy, trying to stabilize him. “Intubate and continue compressions.”

“Wait!” Jade said as she stood outside of the room. “He had a cardiac hernia five months ago. It was surgically repaired.”

“Okay, let’s keep that in mind people,” the doctor said. “I need ultrasound to check the repair.”

The monitors were screaming and Jade felt Mike come stand next to her. 

“They are doing everything they can.”

“I know,” Mike said softly. “Do we know the extent of his injuries yet?”

“No. His heart stopped and they can’t get it back.”

Mike turned and walked out to the lobby.

“Come here,” she said after following him out. She pulled him into her arms and he held her tightly.

He stepped back after a minute and wiped his eyes. 

“Did you call the girls? They must be worried sick.”

“I did. They are watching Jake. I told them it was best if they stayed with him.”

Mike nodded. 

Jade stood with her arm around his, both of them waiting and praying.

“Does he need a heart doctor? Should we find Jack?”

“He isn’t in any frame of mind to help,” Jade said. “But we could get his opinion. Right now, the doctors in there are doing everything they should. He needs to fight.”

“He’s got to be so tired of fighting,” Mike said. “I don’t blame him.”

“Mr. and Mrs. Stein?” the nurse walked out and looked at them. 

“Yes?”

“Come into the conference here so the doctor can come talk to you. I understand he has a wife? Is she here?”

‘No, it’s just us.”

Mike took Jade’s hand and they followed the nurse.
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Chapter Three:
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David made his way to meet Desi at the front of the hospital after visiting with Kevin. Josie would be in surgery for a while, so he and Desi would sit with his parents and wait. 

He was a mess of emotions. His worry about Josie coupled with having a brand new baby at home and a wife who was still recovering made him feel completely helpless. 

Then there was Jimmy. He needed to find out how he was doing. He knew they found him, but with everything going on, he didn’t know how he was doing. 

He couldn’t even process Sabrina thinking they were still in high school. 

What happened in such a short amount of time? They were all just celebrating and it was so beautiful. 

He saw Eden, Scottie and Sara rush in as he approached the main lobby and he realized something was very wrong. 

“Hey, what’s going on? Is it Jimmy?”

“Yeah. We need to find our parents. Sorry David, but we have to go,” Eden said as they rushed off. 

He watched them and his heart sank. 

“David?”

He turned and saw Desi run up to him. He almost fell into her arms and she held him. 

“What is it? Is it your sister? I should have come sooner,” she said as she led him to the chairs. 

“No, it’s Jimmy. I don’t know what happened, but it’s not good. My sister is in surgery and lost a lot of blood. She might have an infection, but they are working on her. I think something really bad happened to Jimmy.”

“Okay, then let’s go and find Mike and Jade. Your sister will probably be in surgery for a bit, so let’s get some information on Jimmy.”
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