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Chapter One:
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Desi had been in labor for hours and Josie was getting worried. She knew it would take time, but so many things could go wrong for Desi. She had been in the middle of the smoke for a while at the house and was already dealing with so much.

“How is she doing?” Josie looked up as her mom walked into the lobby. 

“She’s resting comfortably. Cassie is with her and David.”

“Did daddy and Ian get to the apartment yet?”

“Yeah. It’s not too bad, just a little smelly. They are airing it out and making sure everything is locked up.”

“Okay, good.”

“You can go home if you want. You’ve been sitting here for hours already.”

“I know. I guess I just wanted to be here for when they deliver the baby.”

“We can call you,” Julie said and smoothed Josie’s hair back. “You need to rest.”

“I’m okay, really. I’ve been feeling much better.”

“When do you go back to work?”

“I’ll be on a shift next week with the station. I don’t know about the rest.”

“Okay. How are things with Kevin?”

Josie blushed and Julie laughed. 

“That good, huh? Why don’t you have him over for dinner? We can invite Evan and Liz, too.”

“Maybe after we know what’s going on with Desi. Besides, Kevin just started a new job, so he’s pretty busy.”

“Something tells me if you invite him, he’ll make time.”

“Yeah, I guess he will,” Josie said and smiled.

*****
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“WHY DON’T YOU MAKE a list of things you need and we’ll get it,” Cassie said as she sat with Desi and David. 

“We have nothing,” Desi said as she wiped her eyes. “I wouldn’t let David get anything. I refused to prepare at all. Now we have no time.”

“That’s not true,” David said and held her hand. 

“Besides, the first months the baby won’t need anything but diapers and food,” Cassie said. “Try not to worry.”

“I know, but it’s too soon. She can’t come so early.”

David stood up and wiped his face. 

“Do you mind if I go grab a drink? I just need some water.”

“Are you okay?” Desi asked. 

“I’m good. I’ll be back.”

He walked out and Desi looked at her mother. 

“Can I use your phone?”

“Of course.”

*******
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“I THINK YOU SHOULD talk to my dad,” Tessa said as Robbie settled into his hospital room. He decided to check in right away to get things moving. “It might help to ease your mind.”

“He’s not a neurologist,” Robbie said. “But honestly, I’m not worried about being studied. I want to figure out why I’m having so many seizures and how to stop them. I’m just upset that we will be apart for so long.”

She smiled as she looked at him. 

“I can still come stay with you,” she said. 

“No, you have class and I don’t want you to stop your life for this. Maybe you can come by when you have a break and we can eat together.”

“Okay,” she said and didn’t want to push it. She knew he didn’t want to cause more trouble for her, even though she never saw it that way. “Maybe Bryan can come and see you? I can let him know you’re here.”

“Only if he’s able,” Robbie said. “I’ll be fine, really.”

“I know.”

“Come here,” he said.

She walked to him and he stood up, wrapping her in his arms. 

“I love you.”

She rested against his chest and hugged him tightly. 

“I love you, too.”

“Please be careful wrangling cows.”

She smiled. 

“No promises, but I’ll do my best.”

******

[image: image]


JIMMY WALKED ONTO THE roof and saw David sitting on the ledge, his back against the wall. 

“David?”

He jumped and then smiled a little at Jimmy. 

“Hey.”

“What’s going on?”

“Well I’m guessing someone called you, so you probably already know.”

Jimmy walked to lean against the ledge. 

“Desi is worried about you. She thought you could use a friend. I also would have appreciated a call.”

“When should I have called? The moment I got home and found her passed out on the floor or the moment they told me she needs to deliver our baby and she refused?”

“I’m pretty sure she can’t refuse to deliver,” Jimmy said and smiled.

“Whatever,” David said and sighed. “I don’t need a friend; I need a miracle. The problem is, I think I’ve used those up.”

“That’s ridiculous.”

David jumped down and walked to the bench. 

“I don’t talk about it much, but it’s hard to wrap my mind around all that Desi has been through. It’s easy to think this latest transplant worked and everything is okay, but it isn’t. She doesn’t feel well a lot of the time and because of the pregnancy, we haven’t been able to do all of the tests she usually has performed. Her cancer isn’t gone and for all we know, it’s advanced throughout the pregnancy. Now, she has another issue to deal with and it might put her and our daughter at risk. She doesn’t want to risk doing anything to the baby, but she doesn’t care about what she’s doing to me.”

“Have you talked to her about that?”

“No because I’m not an asshole.”

Jimmy smiled and walked to sit next to him. 

“David, I’ve known you for a long time and we’ve been roommates through a lot of really crappy shit. You and Desi are married and happy and for all we know, her cancer is in remission and all of these scenarios in your head are made up. She’s afraid to deliver early and I can understand that. Jake was born on the side of the road and Sabrina almost died. I know how worried you are and I know the feeling of complete and utter helplessness that comes with this situation. All I can tell you is talk to her. Tell her your worries and let her help you. It isn’t selfish, it’s being a partner. Sabrina hates how much I keep to myself and she is always insulted when I try to hide my pain. I’m learning. You should, too.”

David looked at him and his blue eyes were swimming. 

“What if I lose them both?”

“You won’t. Dr. Brittany is the best there is and she will do what needs to be done. Trust that. Live through it. We’re all here for you.”

David’s cell phone buzzed and he looked at the text. 

“Oh no.”

“What is it?”

“They want to deliver now. I need to go.”

“Come on, I’ll go with you.”

******
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“WHAT HAPPENED?” IAN asked as he saw Cassie in the lobby. “We were gone for an hour.”

“Her pressure spiked and she has a nose bleed. Her platelets are low and they are worried about further bleeding issues. They don’t want to risk an emergency c-section, so they are going to induce.”

“Okay, so this is good. We don’t want to wait for something worse to happen, right.”

“Right,” Cassie said and wiped her eyes. 

“What is it?” he took her hand. 

“I’m just worried. Why can’t anything be easy for her?”

“She is in a hospital surrounded by everyone she loves. She is safe and cared for. Childbirth isn’t easy, but she’s not alone.”

Cassie smiled and shrugged. 

“I guess it’s better than when I had her in the middle of the barn.”

“I guess, but many have birthed in the barn.”

“Ian, I’m not a cow.”

“True, but we made it work.”

“Yeah, we always do.”

They sat and quietly prayed for their daughter.

******
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JIMMY HUNG UP WITH Sabrina after telling her what was happening. He decided to stop and see Bryan for a minute before waiting with David’s family. 

He walked in and saw Bryan standing by the window, holding onto a walker. 

“Hey, look at you,” he said and smiled. 

Bryan turned and smiled at him. 

“Hi. Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, I was here with David and Desi. She’s having her baby, so I thought I would take a minute to stop by.”

He walked with the walker and sat down on the chair. 

“Isn’t it early?”

“Yeah,” Jimmy sat down. “But she’s having some health issues, so it’s what’s best for her and the baby.”

“They can’t catch a break, huh?” Bryan said and sighed. 

“I think we’re all due a break,” Jimmy said. “Any idea when you can get out of here?”

“I’m hoping in another few days. I’ve had enough of the hospital food.”

“I can imagine. It must kill you to have to eat that stuff.”

“I could make so many improvements,” Bryan said and smiled. “Assuming I can hold a knife and fork at some point.”

“You will. You’re improving every day and I don’t see why you won’t be back to normal soon.”

“I hope so. I want to get back to helping Naomi with things. She has a lot to recover from and worrying about me isn’t helping anything.”

“I’m really happy for you. For both of you.”

Bryan could feel the sincerity in his words. 

“Thanks. I really appreciate that.”

“Hey, how are you doing?” Tessa knocked on the door and smiled at them. “I was on my way home and thought I would say hi. Am I interrupting?”

“Nope. What’s going on? Are you doing okay? Sabrina didn’t say you were here,” Jimmy said. 

“Robbie is here for the next three days.”

“What? Why?” Bryan asked worriedly. 

“He’s having some test done. I was actually hoping maybe you could stop by and see him since you’re both here.”

“Tests for three days?” Jimmy asked. 

“Yeah, kind of like a sleep study. They are trying to figure out why he is having so many seizures. I wanted to stay, but he didn’t want me to. I’ll be back later to bring dinner.”

“Sure, I’ll visit with him. Thanks,” Bryan said. 

“I’ll see you guys later,” Tessa said and left. 

“I think it’s time we all catch a break,” Jimmy said. 

“I agree.”

******
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“OKAY, SO WE HAVE GIVEN you the meds to soften your cervix and hopefully it will help your body to begin labor. If we don’t see any movement in the next couple hours, we will give you some meds in your IV to help things along. Sometimes, just the topical meds are enough,” Brittany said. 

“Okay,” Desi lay back, already exhausted from the whole day. 

“How long will everything take?” David asked. 

“Could be hours or a couple days. We will see how Desi tolerates labor and if we have any concerns, we will move to a C-Section. I think it’s important we try a vaginal birth first. The baby is in a great position, so we are good to go.”

“Okay, thanks,” David said and Brittany walked out. 

“Are you nervous?” he turned to take her hand. 

“Of course I am,” she said and smiled. “But I’m also excited. She said I was far enough along that hopefully with some time in the NICU, everything will be okay for the baby.”

“Everything will be fine,” he kissed her fingers. “I’m sorry I was late getting home earlier.”

“I didn’t notice,” she grinned. “I was passed out.”

“Nice,” he said and rolled his eyes. 

“Where were you? I mean was everything okay at work?”

“Oh yeah. I was actually shopping for some baby things.”

“You were? Like what?”

“I just got some blankets and a few rattles. I just felt like I should be doing more to prepare. I mean, you’ve been growing our child. What have I been doing?”

“You’re adorable,” she said and smiled. “You’ve been taking care of me while I grow our child.” 

“Still,” he smiled. 

She yawned and he stroked her cheek. 

“Why don’t you try to rest. It sounds like we may be here for a while.”

She nodded and closed her eyes. 

He just tried to keep calm. 

This would be okay. 

It had to be.
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Chapter Two:
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“You’re doing amazing,” David said as he put the wet washcloth on Desi’s forehead. It had been five hours and she was slowly moving through labor. 

“I was hoping to be farther along by now,” she said. “Do you think everything is okay?”

“Everything is fine. They said it might take all night. As long as everything looks good, we just need to keep at it.”

“Shit,” she said and he helped her breathe through the contraction. 

“Do you want some ice chips?”

“No, I’m okay.”

He sat down and she smiled at him. 

“I’ll bet when you got up this morning you didn’t think this is what we would be doing tonight.”

“You would be correct,” he smiled. “But I can’t wait to meet our baby girl.”

“I just want her to be healthy. I’m worried we might have missed something.”

“Like what?”

“I don’t know.”

“Sure you do or you wouldn’t say it. Desi, talk to me. Don’t let this worry be on your head now.”

“What if my cancer hurt her? We won’t know for sure if anything passed through to her.”

“It didn’t,” he said simply. 

“You don’t know that.”

“I do. I trust the doctors and you have been monitored all through the pregnancy. You have taken meticulous care of yourself and everything has been amazing. That said, I need you to hear something.”

“What?”

“If God forbid something is wrong with our daughter, we will get her through it. You have to stop thinking of this as all on you. I am her father and we’re partners here, okay?”

“I know. You’re right.”

“What was that?”

She rolled her eyes and squeezed his hand as another contraction came.

Brittany walked in and smiled at them as she waited for the contraction to pass. 

“How was that? How is your pain?”

“It’s about a seven. It’s fine.”

“Are you sure you don’t want the epidural? Now is the time.”

“No, I’m okay. I want to stay alert.”

“It won’t make you any less alert, it will just help with the pain.”

“I don’t know.’

“Let me check and see how much you’re dilated and then we can talk more.”

David stepped back and Brittany did her check. 

“Well, you’re at eight centimeters and fully effaced. You’re almost there.”

“How much longer?”

“It’s hard to tell. Some women take hours to get from eight to ten and some take minutes. You have moved steady with two centimeters an hour, so we should be there soon.”

“Okay,” Desi said and breathed through another contraction, her forehead sweaty and pale. 

“I think you should get the medicine,” David said. “This is too much.”

Desi closed her eyes and took a few breaths. 

“Okay. I think I want the epidural now.”

“You got it,” Brittany said. “I’ll send in the anesthesiologist and we’ll get it started.”

“Thank you. Can you give our parents an update?”

“Of course. I’ll be back soon.”

She left and David faced Desi. 

“I love you so much. I’m so proud of you.”

“I’m tired,” she said softly. 

“I know.”

The anesthesiologist came in with Jade and David stepped out while they did the epidural. He sat down on the bench in the hall and put his head in his hands. 

He worried so much about all she was going through. The smoke inhalation was still on his mind. What if it did more damage than they knew? What if their daughter had problems? Would Desi ever be okay? 

“Hey, how are you holding up?”

He looked up and smiled at his dad. 

“I’m fine. I’m not doing anything other than waiting.”

“Looks like you’re worrying, too,” Bill said and sat down.

David took a deep breath and exhaled. 

“Her blood pressure is staying really high and she still has a lot more to go.”

“Yeah, I remember worrying about the same thing.”

“What do you mean?”

“Your mom had the same condition with Josie. She had been through so much with the pregnancy and nothing was easy. I was terrified for so many reasons.”

“I didn’t know she had this.”

“Yeah. She had issues with her pressure throughout the pregnancy, but I was injured for a large part of it. I know the stress of all I went through contributed to her struggles.”

“I doubt that,” David said and smiled. “You always step up when it comes to mom. You were there with her, so I know it was okay.”

“Wouldn’t it be great if things were that simple?”

“What do you mean?”

“I missed your birth. Your mom and Aunt Stephanie and Aunt Brittany were caught in a storm and ended up hiding out in an abandoned cabin. By the time we found them, you were here.”

“But if it was a storm, that’s not your fault.”

“She ran off on her own because we had a fight.”

“Oh,” David said and turned to his dad with a smile. “What did you do?”

He chuckled. “Nice. I had to report for active duty.”

“Oh.”

“It was the worst timing,” Bill said and sighed. “You were beautiful and perfect and we were so blessed. The last thing I ever wanted to do was leave.”

“I can’t imagine what that must have been like.”

“It’s a time in your life I can’t get back. But with the next pregnancy, I had to be there. We had been through so much, and I knew it was going to be difficult.”

“How did you help mom? I mean, weren’t you scared?”

“Every minute,” he said and smiled. “But there is nothing like watching a life you created come into the world. You just need to be there, that’s it. Don’t let your fear of what if cloud the miracle right now. Desi is doing great. You are doing great. Just be in the moment.”

“David? You can go back in,” Jade walked out and smiled at them. 

They stood up and Bill hugged him. 

“Go. We’re all here for you.”

David hesitated. 

“I know you always worried because you didn’t have a good role model growing up on how to be a parent. I just want you to know that I had the best. Thank you.”

David hugged him tightly before walking back into the room.

Bill sat there and Jade walked over and squeezed his shoulder. 

*******
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“HOW WAS IT?” DAVID asked as he walked to the bed. 

“Oh my God, it’s so much better,” Desi smiled. “I should have done this hours ago.”

“Is that right?” he sat down, relief flooding through his body. “I’m so glad.”

Brittany walked back in about a half hour later and David was rubbing Desi’s calves. 

“She has been cramping, almost like a Charlie horse.”

“It’s not too bad. The epidural helped so much.”

“I’ll check your potassium and magnesium, but it’s fairly common for cramping during pregnancy. Let’s see if you’ve advanced any further.”

David moved and sat by the bed. 

“Well, you are at ten centimeters,” Brittany smiled. “I think it’s time to start pushing. Are you ready?”

Desi nodded and Jade came in with the gown for Brittany. They got a few things ready and began the delivery.

“We want to keep the cord blood,” David said. 

“We are all set for that. Now let’s get into position and push this baby out.”

******

[image: image]


“YOU ARE DOING SO GREAT,” David said as he wiped his eyes. Desi had been pushing for close to an hour and she was exhausted. 

“He’s right, you are,” Brittany said. “Everything is going great, okay? Here comes another one, so tuck your chin to your chest and push.”

David helped her sit up more and she pushed as hard as she could. 

“Oh God,” she fell back and panted. “I can’t do this any more.”

“Sure you can,” Brittany said and smiled at David’s worried look. “Your baby girl is ready to meet you and she’s just making you work for it. Now here comes another one. Get ready to push.”

Desi screamed through another push and Brittany told her to stop. 

“David? Come see the head.”

“What? Really?”

He moved to look and his eyes filled with tears. 

“Can you see her?” Desi asked. 

“She’s beautiful,” he said. 

“Okay, another small push,” Brittany said. 

Desi pushed and Brittany helped to ease the baby out.

David stood there, stunned, tears falling. 

Brittany rubbed the tiny baby and they all heard a loud cry as Brittany placed her on Desi’s chest. 

“Oh my God,” she said and looked at her daughter. “Hello little beauty.”

David put his arm around them and kissed Desi’s forehead. 

“Look what we did,” he said through his tears. 

“Would you like to cut the cord?” Brittany asked him. 

He did what they showed and Jade took the baby to clean her. 

Brittany finished the delivery and Jade placed a cleaned and wrapped baby in Desi’s arms. She looked at Brittany who took the information.

“She is four pounds, so she will need to go to the NICU for a bit, which we expected. I’ll give you some time with her and then we’ll take her.”

Both were staring at the baby, neither one of them listening.

Brittany got up and walked out into the hall. She picked up her phone to call Tommy. 

“Hey, how’s it going? Did she have the baby?”

“She did,” Brittany said and sighed. “I know it’s late, but I think you should come down here.”

“Is Desi okay?” Tommy asked, concerned. 

“Yeah, it’s not her. I’d like you to look at the baby.”
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Chapter Three:
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“She is so beautiful,” Desi said as she and David held their daughter. “I can’t believe she’s here.” She looked at David as he wiped his eyes. 

“What’s wrong? Why are you so quiet?”

He shrugged as he looked at her. 

“I can’t find any words.”

She reached to stroke his cheek and her eyes matched his. 

“Why don’t you hold her for a bit? They are going to come take her soon for the NICU.”

He took the baby from her and sat down on the side of the bed. 

“I’m so glad she looks like you,” he said softly. 

Desi sat up slowly and leaned against his shoulder. 

“Do you think she’ll like us?”

“Waaa!”

“I don’t know,” he smiled and stroked her tiny cheek. “I can be hard to live with.”

“No you’re not,” Desi smiled. “I hope she will like animals.”

“Yeah, me too.”

They both looked up as their parents stood there with Josie. 

“Can we come in? Brittany said it was okay for a few minutes,” Julie said. 

“Of course,” Desi smiled. 

Cassie walked to her daughter and leaned in to kiss her forehead. 

“We’re so proud of you.”

David turned to them and he sat next to Desi, handing her the baby.

“They ran some tests and we’re waiting for the results. They said we can hold her until they come take her to the NICU.”

“What kind of tests?” Cassie asked. 

“I don’t know,” Desi said. “But they didn’t seem concerned. I doubt they would have let us keep her with us if there was something to worry about.”

“She is perfect,” Julie stood with Bill and they both beamed. 

“She is. We think she has a red hair, too,” Desi grinned. 

“Just one?” Josie smiled. 

“Well, she’s mostly bald, but the tiny hair we found looks to be red,” David said.

“That’s from my side of the family,” Bill said. “My mom was a redhead.”

Desi looked at her father who hadn’t said anything. 

“Do you want to hold her?” 

Ian wiped his eyes and took his granddaughter. 

“We wanted to properly introduce you to Isabella Scottie Kastan. Isabella for her grandpa Ian and Scottie for the hero who saved Desi twice,” David said. 

“Isabella? That’s beautiful,” Julie said. 

Ian looked at her tiny face and he leaned in to kiss her forehead. 

“I don’t know that I deserve such an honor, but I promise to do everything I can to make her proud to be in our family.”

Cassie sat down and took in the scene, the reality of how close she came to missing all of this was sitting heavy on her chest. 

“We’ll talk to Scottie tomorrow and let her know,” Desi said. 

“She’s going to be so thrilled,” Josie said. 

They all stayed for a few more minutes and promised to go home and get some rest. The nurse came and took Isabella to the NICU and Desi fought to keep her eyes open. 

“I love you so much,” David said as he rubbed her back while she lay on her side. “Thank you for our beautiful daughter.”

“I love you, too. Will you go sit with her if you can? I don’t want her to be alone.”

“I’ll try. I’m not sure what the NICU rules are. You just rest and don’t worry about anything else.”

“I still can’t believe she’s here and she’s healthy,” she said as she fell asleep. 

David sat with her and took a deep breath. 

He was a father now. 

She changed everything.

******
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“YEAH, SHE’S BEAUTIFUL,” Josie said as she spoke to Kevin after she got home. “I can’t believe I’m an aunt.”

“That’s amazing. I can’t wait to meet her. How is your brother doing?”

“I think he’s a bit in shock. He came home and found Desi passed out and now his daughter is here. I don’t think he knows which way is up.”

“I’m glad they called so you could be there. I can’t imagine how worried he was.”

“Yeah, but it looks like Desi is going to be fine and little Izzy will need to stay for a bit, but she appears to be healthy, just small.”

“Izzy? That’s so cute.”

Josie blushed and rolled her eyes at herself. 

“We all seem to have nicknames. I don’t know why.”

“Well I think it’s sweet.”

They were quiet for a minute and Josie sighed. 

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing really. I haven’t seen you in a couple days. I miss you.”

Kevin couldn’t wipe the smile off his face. 

“Of course you do. I’m quite missable.”

“Is that right?”

“Oh, and I miss you, too.”

“My mom wants you to come over for dinner one night. She wants your parents to come, too.”

“Okay, that sounds nice.”

“That doesn’t bother you? It’s not too much?”

“It’s not too much. I love you and I want to do whatever I can to help your family see that my intentions are good.”

“Your intentions, huh?”

“You know what I mean.”

She could hear the smile in his words. 

“I do. We can talk about it when we have dinner tomorrow. Are you sure you’ll be off in time? We can reschedule if work is too much.”

“I have an office job at the moment. It’s not too much.”

“Okay. I’ll let you go. It’s late.”

“Okay. I’ll talk to you tomorrow.”

“I love you, too. I didn’t say it, but I do.”

“I know.”

They hung up and Josie wiped her face before heading to take a shower and go to bed. 

She was so excited for her brother and Desi and for once, she thought that maybe, just maybe, things were going to be okay.

******
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“THERE COULD BE A LOT of reasons the initial blood tests come out abnormal. I think we should wait and repeat tomorrow to see if anything is still off,” Tommy said after he met Brittany in the NICU. 

“I know. I guess I just wanted to hear you say the same thing.”

“Did you talk to the neonatologist? Who is on duty?”

“Durkin. He said to wait and run them again tomorrow, too.”

He looked at her and she sighed. 

“What’s going on? What are you worried about?”

“I don’t know. I mean, maybe it’s just because of everything Desi’s been through. I don’t want to miss anything.”

“Well, you delivered a healthy baby who is simply small. Desi is doing well. I don’t think you missed anything.”

“Okay. I know you’re right. I just needed to hear it from you.”

“You look exhausted. Why don’t we go home and I’ll give you a nice massage before bed.”

“I’m sorry I woke you up to come here for nothing.”

He put his arm around her and she leaned her head on his shoulder as they walked. 

“It’s never for nothing. I’m happy to be able to help.”

“Thank you. I just want to go see Naomi and then take you up on that massage.”

“You got it.”

She kissed him softly and they walked out. 
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Chapter Four:
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“She’s amazing,” Naomi said as she spoke to Bryan on the phone the next morning. “Desi is doing great and everything went well.”

“I’m so glad,” he said and smiled into the phone. “How are you feeling?”

“Better. I’m not as tired and my glucose was good this morning. I think I’m over the worst of it.”

“That’s amazing. I can’t wait to see you.”

“I’ll come by to see you in a bit. I want to go to my place and get settled in and then I’ll stop by your place and pick up some clothes for you.”

“Thanks. I really think I’ll be able to leave soon. I just need to be able to take care of myself.”

“I can’t wait. Did you get a chance to see Robbie?”

“Not yet. I’m heading there as soon as therapy is done.”

“Okay, I’ll see you after you get back to your room.”

“Sounds good. I love you.”

“I love you, too.”

******
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“YOU CAN SIT HERE AND we’ll place her on your chest. Skin to skin contact is very important for both of you,” the nurse told David as he sat in the NICU. Desi was having some tests done, and he promised he would sit with Isabella.

“Should I take my shirt off?”

“That would be great.”

He did as she asked and a few moments later, she placed the tiny baby on his chest. 

“Don’t worry, she’s stronger than she looks,” the nurse smiled. “I’ll leave you two alone, but we’re here if you need us.”

“Thank you.”

David let his tears fall as he held his daughter. He was afraid to let go. 

“Hi sweetheart, it’s daddy. I hope you remember hearing my voice. I hope you remember me. It’s probably weird being out in the world after being protected by mom for so long.”

Isabella kicked her little feet and David smiled. 

“Your mom had a lot of alone time with you over the last seven months and I’m so happy I get to finally spend some time alone with you. Maybe I should tell you about myself. Is that weird? I guess you’ll grow up and make your own opinions and judgments, but I’ll tell you a little bit about me. First off, I love your mommy more than anything. She is an amazing woman and you are going to learn all about being strong and fearless from her. Your mom has dealt with so much through her life and a lot of people would have become angry because of it. She didn’t. She makes each moment count and she appreciates the little things. She taught me that. She’s made me a better man and I know she will help me be the best father.”

He heard her make a small squeak and his heart felt like it would burst. 

“I hear you. I will always hear you and I promise to listen. I promise to be kind and understanding and I will always be there for you, no matter what. I love you so much and I can’t wait to watch you grow up. You are so loved and wanted and you have made our family complete. You’re my daughter and that means everything.”

He rocked her and prayed Desi was doing okay. So many fears were running through his mind and it was hard to quiet the voices in his head. 

This little girl was his whole world and he would do whatever he could to make her life the best.

******
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“WHY DIDN’T YOU TELL us they were doing an MRI?” Ian asked after he and Cassie were sitting with Desi. She just returned from the test. 

“I didn’t think about it. I made David go sit with Izzy and I didn’t want anyone to worry. Dr. Andre said it was to assess things and compare the scan to the last one. He’s checking a few things.”

“Does he think there have been any changes?”

Desi looked at her mom and smiled. 

“Don’t worry. Whatever it is, we’ll deal with it.”

“There won’t be any changes,” Ian said. “You’ve been doing so well and you have a beautiful little girl who needs you.”

“She is amazing,” Desi smiled. “I can’t wait to hold her and feed her. They said her ability to suck isn’t really strong yet, so she has a tube to help. Other than that, she is perfect.”

“Of course she is,” Cassie said. “She comes from us.”

They laughed and looked up as Tommy knocked at the door.

“Hi, can I come in?”

They all looked worried. 

“Did the tests say something?” Ian asked. 

“What tests? I am not here on official duty.”

Desi sat up more and smiled. 

“Come in. Did you get a chance to meet Isabella yet?”

“I did. Last night I stopped by the NICU and saw her. She’s absolutely beautiful,” Tommy said and smiled.

“We think she has a red hair,” Desi said. 

“Is that right?” Tommy said and smiled. “I guess that makes sense.”

“Yeah, we’re hoping it stays red,” Desi said. 

“What tests did you have done? Was something wrong?”

“I had a few nose bleeds last night and my white cells were elevated. Dr. Andre took blood and had an MRI done to compare and make sure things are okay.”

“You didn’t tell us you had nose bleeds,” Cassie said. 

“It’s all fine,” Desi said. “I’m fine.”

Tommy smiled and put his bag down. 

“I’m sure he will talk to you soon. In the meantime, I had something for you. I’m glad you’re all here.”

They all looked confused and he smiled. 

“I was thinking a lot about when we first met and you both showed up in my office with a precocious and fiery little six-year-old. You had been through so much already and when I introduced myself, you looked at Desi who looked at me. Do you remember what you said?” 

Desi smiled at him. 

“I need you to fix me.”

“Sounds pretty simple,” Tommy said and smiled. 

“You were the first doctor who talked to me first,” Desi said. “It meant everything.”

“I have always felt it was important to talk to the patient, regardless of how old they are. You helped me to remember that. When Naomi was born and she had so many challenges, we talked to her. We listened and we tried to do what she wanted and needed. You’ll be the same way with Isabella. You are someone who listens.”

“She gets that from her dad,” Cassie said. “Ian listens to animals and he hears things nobody else does.”

“I just don’t like to talk so much,” Ian said and smiled. 

“Well, I think you are all a perfect mix of strength and honor,” Tommy said. “I’ve known you all for 20 years and through numerous events both as a doctor and personally. You have become family to me far before marrying my nephew. You have reminded me over and over again that my worth as a doctor doesn’t always come in the operating room and you have humbled me in so many ways over the years.”

Desi wiped her eyes as she listened to him speak. 

“I don’t usually get to follow a patient through their adult life. I get cards and updates from many patients but being able to see how you have grown and flourished has been an incredible blessing. Now that you have a child, it’s the best testament to your ability to survive. Anyway, I just wanted to congratulate you and to give you this.”

He pulled a wrapped box from his bag and handed it to her. 

Cassie held Ian’s hand as they watched. 

Desi unwrapped the box and her hand flew to her lips. 

It was a beautifully framed jigsaw puzzle, with all of the pieces complete. 

“You don’t need to look for the missing piece anymore,” Tommy said softly. “You’re complete. Thank you for allowing me to be a small piece of your journey.”

He stood up and walked to give her a hug. She held tightly to him and he stood back smiling at them. 

“Oh my God. What’s wrong? What happened?”

They all turned to see David standing there, fear written all over his face. 

“Nothing,” Desi wiped her eyes. “Come here.”

Tommy said his goodbye’s and walked out. 

He was glad to be able to share with such an amazing milestone. 

He also worried something was going on with Desi that wouldn’t be so easy to solve. 

But first he wanted to check on the baby and the new set of blood results. 
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Chapter Five:
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“That’s really sweet,” David said as he looked at the framed puzzle. 

“Your uncle is pretty amazing. He saved my life more than once. He also saved my mom. Your dad saved my dad,” Desi took his hand and smiled. “We are so lucky to have such an amazing family and support system.”

“We are.”

“How is Isabella? I would like to go see her if I can.”

“She’s amazing. I put her on my chest and she fit perfectly. We had a really good talk and she promised to keep getting stronger. She is on oxygen and they put a feeding tube in her nose because she isn’t really great at sucking on a bottle, but she just needs time.”

“Do you think she misses me?”

“I think she knows how hard you worked to bring her into this world and that is the most amazing kind of love.”

Desi looked at him and they both burst out laughing. 

“I mean, come on, David. That’s laying it on a little thick.”

He wiped his eyes from laughing and shrugged. 

“I’m a mushy romantic, what can I say.”

“I love it and I love you.”

He leaned it to kiss her and when he sat back, he went to grab a tissue. 

“My nose is bleeding again, isn’t it,” Desi sighed. 

David was quiet and she took his hand after a minute. 

“Please don’t worry.”

“I just want you to be okay and I want us to all be home together as a family.”

“Then that’s what will happen,” she said and smiled. “Now let’s go see our daughter.”

“You got it.”

*******
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ROBBIE WAS SITTING up in his room after working on some schoolwork and he had a nice headache growing. The wires and probes he had on his head were annoying to say the least and he was struggling. 

Tessa was in class all day and he hoped she didn’t rush to come see him. He hated messing her schedule up and he knew she was under a lot of stress. 

Closing his book, he lay back and sighed. 

This better work. His life had to get back to some semblance of normal.

“Robbie?”

He looked up and saw his dad standing there. 

“Can I come in?”

“Of course.”

He walked in and sat down.

“Were you ever going to tell me you checked into the hospital? Do I even enter your mind when it comes to family?”

Robbie looked at his hands and sighed. 

“It wasn’t a big deal; it’s just some tests. Nothing is wrong.”

“I see. So can I ask why they are doing tests?”

“My seizures have been more frequent and it’s not normal. I’ve always been relatively stable and there is no reason why the meds aren’t working like they used to. We’re trying to see if there are any changes.”

“And what if there are changes? What does that mean?”

“Maybe a med change or maybe brain surgery.”

Mr. Franklin’s face paled. 

“Brain surgery?”

“It’s called Brain Mapping. They isolate the parts of the brain that are causing seizures and remove the tissue. It’s been really helpful in certain cases.”

“That sounds serious.”

“No more than almost injuring myself every time I have a seizure. Hey, you should be happy if I need to do this because it will mean postponing or cancelling classes.”

“Why would that make me happy?”

“Seriously? There hasn’t been one moment you’ve been proud of me or supportive of my acceptance to med school. You’ve tried to talk me out of it over and over and now that I’m struggling with things, it’s apparent you were right. Congratulations.”

“Robert, that’s uncalled for and incorrect. I want you to be happy. I want you to follow your dreams and be successful. I just worry about you.”

“Look dad, I know you’ve been making more of an effort, but this isn’t your problem and I really don’t want to talk about it anymore. We’ve never had that kind of relationship and I don’t want your pity.”

“I don’t pity you. I’m trying to be more present in your life and I want you to feel comfortable with me being here and helping you. You like to point out my flaws and I know I deserve it, but right now you’re being an ass. I’m not trying to start a fight, but you’re picking one.”

“I think it’s best if you go,” Robbie said and sighed. “I really just want to be alone. How did you even know I was here?”

“I went to visit your mother and the nurse asked me how you were doing. Apparently they get to know your plans, just not me.”

“Why do you go see her? You haven’t had a relationship with her when she was coherent. What’s your interest now?”

“That’s uncalled for. My relationship with your mother isn’t your business and I don’t need to explain myself. I didn’t come here to get attacked and I realize you’re angry with me. I’ll leave you alone.”

Robbie didn’t say anything and his dad left. 

Robbie picked up the cup on his table and threw it across the room before he lay back and tried to will his head to stop pounding.

Mr. Franklin walked down the hall, not paying attention to anyone when he almost smacked into a cart. 

“Careful,” Stephanie said as she walked up and helped him fix the cart. “You okay?”

“Fine.”

Stephanie looked at him and he sighed. 

“What? Do you want to tell me how I’m a terrible father?”

“Not really. I was just going to stop in to see Robbie, but I’m wondering if he might need some time alone. Do you want to talk about it?”

“His name is Robert. I think it’s time for him to grow up and his name should follow.”

“Well, as long as you’re focusing on the right things, I’m sure that’s what’s important.”

He glared at her and sighed. 

“You can judge me all you want, Dr. Stephens. Robert is my son and I should be involved in his life.”

“Our children are living together, so I think you can call me Stephanie. I also think your son is a grown man and it’s his call as to what involvement you have in his life. I don’t know what you’re trying to accomplish by constantly fighting with him. I’m happy to discuss this with you, but not in the middle of a busy hallway.”
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