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Chapter One:
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“Are you sure you want to go back to your room? You can stay here tonight. Our flight is early in the morning anyway,” Sabrina said after Jimmy texted they were on their way back.

“No, we need to talk. I came here with the idea of figuring out if what we had was real and I don’t want that decision to be based on a misunderstanding. I know you guys are here if I need you,” Naomi smiled. 

Sabrina hugged her and watched her walk into her room before closing the door and heading to take a quick shower. 

She was anxious to get back home and talk to her family about what happened. She knew Mike and Evan would fill them in, but she wanted their advice. 

She wanted to get back to living her life. 

The water flowed over her body and she washed her hair and face. Turning the water off, she smiled when she thought of spending the rest of the evening with Jimmy. 

Grabbing the towel, she dried herself off and wrapped it around her torso before walking out into the room. She was startled by a pounding on the door. 

Looking out the peephole, she quickly opened the door. 

“Ilana? What’s wrong?” she asked her friend who stood there crying, her head bleeding. 

“I’m so sorry,” Ilana said. “I didn’t mean to bring him here.”

“Move it!” a man’s voice said and Ilana was shoved into the room.

Sabrina helped Ilana to the bed to sit down and she went to grab her phone. 

“Don’t be stupid,” the man said and pointed a gun at her. He locked the door and used the chain, preventing a key from working. 

“Now we are going to get a few things straight.”

––––––––
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“WHAT’S GOING ON? WHO are you?” Sabrina asked, tightening the small towel around her. She went to grab a shirt and he walked to her, the gun in her face. 

“You need to sit there and stop trying to fuck with me.”

Sabrina sat down and looked at Ilana who looked about ready to pass out. 

“She needs a doctor” Sabrina looked at him. “What did you do to her?”

“I quit the program,” she said brokenly. “Deacon is gone, but they made Anton the interim president. I went to a party and Anton had me come to his room,” she paused, trying to breathe. “He told me if I slept with him, he would make sure my designs got picked. I did it. I mean, it’s not the first time I’ve had meaningless sex.”

Sabrina tried to control her anger. 

“Ilana, tell me what happened.”

“After he was done, he told me I had a real chance to make it. Then he got up and left and I went home. He never talked to me again. I tried to see him to find out what was happening with my designs and it was like I didn’t exist. I knew he tricked me and a part of me knew it all along. I was so ashamed. When I heard how you were standing up against them, I had to help. I went and quit and told them I was going to help you.”

“Stop talking!” the man said as he walked up to them. 

Ilana looked at him and turned back to Sabrina. 

“When I went to leave, they grabbed me and beat me. I tried to get away and I finally did, or so I thought,” Ilana said softly. “I ran and I found him and told him I had to get to you and warn you. I didn’t know he was one of them. I’m so sorry. They had my phone. They saw where you were.”

Sabrina felt a sense of fury well within her. 

“What do you want? Deacon is ruined and whoever works for him is as well. You have nothing to gain here. Turn yourself in.”

“You don’t know anything,” he said. “I just need to get you to recant your story and then everything will be fine.”

“Right, because kidnapping and holding naked and injured women is something that won’t cause any other issues for you.”

Ilana slumped to the side and Sabrina went to help her when there was a knock on the door. Her heart sank when she heard Naomi’s voice. 

“Don’t say anything,” the man hissed. 

“She knows I’m here. She isn’t going away. Let me tell her I don’t feel well.”

“Be quick,” he said. 

Sabrina went to the door and took a deep breath. 

“Sabrina? I’m having some trouble with my monitor. Can I come in?”

Sabrina wanted to cry. 

“I’m not feeling great. I think I had what your grandpa had and I don’t want you to get sick. Can we talk tomorrow?”

There was a pause and then she heard her voice. 

“Okay, feel better.”

Sabrina exhaled and felt his hand grab her arm, digging into the skin. 

“Let go of me!” she said and ripped her arm from him. He grabbed her face, his nails digging across her flesh and shoved her back away from the door. She scrambled to keep her towel on, ignoring the pain in her back.

“You need to sit down and shut up.”

“Let me put some clothes on. There is no reason for me to be in a towel,” she said, shivering.

“You sit there and shut up while we wait.”

She walked to Ilana and sat down, trying to figure out a plan.

******
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“I DON’T KNOW,” NAOMI said as she spoke to Evan. “Something is wrong and she needs help.”

“We’re on our way with the police,” he said. “Don’t move from your room and keep the door locked. If Bryan gets there, make him wait in the hall with Jimmy. Don’t open the door until you see me, okay?”

“Okay. Please hurry.”

She hung up and tried to call Sabrina. She knew there would be no answer, but she couldn’t just sit there. 

She looked around her room and came up with a plan. She grabbed some things and walked next door. 

“Sabrina? I need you to open the door. Something happened and I have to talk to you about it.”

“What the fuck is she doing back here?” the man hissed at Sabrina. 

“I don’t know,” Sabrina stood up and went to talk to her. 

“Sit down. I’ll handle her.”

“No, I’ll get rid of her. Don’t go near her!”

The man smiled. 

“She’s important to you, huh? I can use that.”

He opened the door and Sabrina rushed over. 

“No, please,” Sabrina yelled and he turned around and smacked her, causing her to fall. 

“Come in,” he turned and looked at Naomi. “I’ve always wanted to play with a redhead.”

He pulled Naomi in and she went right to Sabrina.

“Why did you come here? He’s going to kill us,” Sabrina said, her tears coming. “Why would you do that?”

Naomi smiled despite her fears. 

“Because you’re my family and we are stronger when we are together. Come on, let’s get up.”

She helped Sabrina up and onto the bed, looking at Ilana. 

“Who is this?”

“My roommate, Ilana. She needs help.”

“Shut up, both of you,” the man said. “My backup is on the way and we will move out of here.”

“We aren’t going anywhere with you,” Naomi said. 

“I beg to differ,” he said and smirked as he walked closer to her. 

******
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“SHE SAID SHE WOULD be back in your room,” Jimmy told Bryan as they walked into the hotel lobby. “Just talk to her.”

“Yeah, I will,” Bryan sighed. “Thanks again for listening.”

Jimmy smiled and then realized suddenly there was a large police presence swarming the hotel. 

“What’s going on?” Bryan looked at him. 

“I don’t know,” he said. “Let’s go upstairs.”

They got off the elevator and saw the police swarming. 

“You need to head back downstairs,” one officer said. 

“Our rooms are here. Our girlfriends are inside,” Bryan said. 

Jimmy tried to call Sabrina and it went to voicemail. He called Naomi and it did the same. 

He called Mike.

“Jimmy? Where are you?”

“The hotel. Are you here?”

“I’ll come get you,” he said. 

Jimmy pulled Bryan over as he hung up. 

“Mike is coming.”

“What the hell is going on? Are they in trouble?”

“I don’t know.”

Mike found them and Jimmy tried to breathe. 

“We think one of Deacon’s men has Sabrina in the room. We also think Naomi is in with them, too.”

“Oh God,” Jimmy bent over, the air leaving his chest. “We need to go in. What are we doing out here?”

“Naomi is with them? They are only alone because we had a fight. I can’t believe this.”

“Naomi called Evan and told him she thought something was wrong. She promised she would stay put,” Mike said. 

“She didn’t,” Bryan said, his fear palpable. “We need to help them. We can’t just sit here.”

“Evan is there and the cops are working on going in. Come with me but stay where I tell you or I will have you removed.”

They nodded and followed Mike to the hallway. He had them stay back and he went to help Evan. 

******
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NAOMI WAS TRYING TO help Sabrina stay calm as they sat on the bed with Ilana who hadn’t regained consciousness. The man was pacing by the door, obviously upset the cops were there. He turned the air really low and it was freezing in the room.

“Please let me get her some clothes. There is no reason for her to be sitting here in a towel.”

“You need to shut up. I know who you are and the more I think of it, the more useful you could be to me. Your mother is famous. You’re probably worth a lot.”

Sabrina grabbed Naomi’s arm and pulled her back. 

“Don’t say anything else,” she said. “Please just sit here with me.”

Naomi walked to the bed and sat down. 

“You need to breathe,” she said as Sabrina was white as a ghost. “We’re going to be okay.”

“I’m just cold,” Sabrina said. “And I feel weird.”

Naomi put her arms around her cousin and tried to warm her more. 

“Move away from her.”

“She’s freezing,” Naomi said. 

“It’s okay,” Sabrina whispered. 

The cops pounded on the door and the man paced with the gun. 

“I’ll shoot them if you don’t leave!”

Naomi looked at Ilana and Sabrina and knew this needed to end. 

She took a deep breath and looked at Sabrina. 

“Just sit tight, okay?”

“No, don’t do anything,” Sabrina pleaded. 

Naomi got up and grabbed some empty syringes from her bag, uncapping them. She walked to the man who was facing the door and she jabbed them into his neck, scraping them across his skin. She hit the ground when he screamed and turned to her and she grabbed the vase from the counter and smashed it across his head. 

He fell to the ground and the gun slid across the floor. She quickly unlocked and opened the door before she kicked the gun under the bed and ran to Sabrina and Ilana. 

The police stormed in and cuffed the man who was writhing on the floor and Naomi turned to see Sabrina run to the corner of the room, crouching on the floor. 

“Get away from me!” she yelled and Naomi went to her as Evan ran in. 

“Are you hurt? Look at me, are you hurt?”

“I’m fine. Please take Ilana out and give me a minute alone with Sabrina,” she said. “Please. Do you know if Jimmy is here?”

“Mike is holding him out there with Bryan. They both want to come in,” Evan said. 

“Can you send Jimmy in? I’ll come out when he’s here.”

Evan hesitated. 

“I’m okay, Uncle E. I promise. Sabrina needs him.”

Evan nodded and waked out. 

“Hey,” Naomi knelt in front of Sabrina and went to touch her, but Sabrina shook her head. 

“You’re going to be okay,” she said softly. “Everything is over.”

Jimmy rushed in and froze when he saw them. 

“I love you,” Naomi said softly. “You’re going to be okay.”

She got up and walked past Jimmy and out into the hall where Bryan pulled her into his arms. 

“Oh my God, are you okay?”

She hugged him tightly and finally let some of her fear come out. 

“I’m good. I wasn’t hurt at all,” she said. 

“Can you tell us what happened?” Mike asked. 

“Yeah, but can we sit down? I think I need to check my sugar.”

They walked into her room next door and she told them what happened. 

******
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JIMMY GRABBED THE BLANKET off the bed and walked to Sabrina, his tears almost blinding him. He went to cover her and she flinched. 

“Hey, look at me baby,” he said softly. “You’re okay now. Let me get you warmed up.”

She was shivering uncontrollably and he gently put the blanket around her body. Her long hair was like ice and he saw the blood on her arm and bruising on her face. 

“Will you let me get you out of here? Please?”

She finally looked at him and he saw her register who he was. 

“Jimmy?”

“That’s right,” he said softly. “I’m here.”

“I’m so cold,” she said in a tiny voice. 

“Then let me hold you, okay?” he asked as his voice broke.

“I feel weird,” she said. “Foggy.”

He watched her eyes roll back and he caught her as she fell over. 

“I need help in here! Now!”

The medics ran in and he moved as they put her on a gurney. He covered her with a blanket and followed them out. 

Mike was waiting and he followed them to the ambulance. 

“She is in shock,” Jimmy said. 

“They will help her and so will we,” Mike said. “You go with her and I’ll follow.”

“Is Naomi okay?”

“She’s fine. Evan and Bryan are with her. I’m with you, okay?”

“Okay,” Jimmy said and climbed into the ambulance with Sabrina. 

Mike got into a patrol car with another officer and they sped behind the ambulance.

*******
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“I WANT TO GO TO THE hospital to be with Sabrina. Please.”

Evan looked at Naomi and nodded. He couldn’t believe how dangerous this was and what could have happened. 

“Let’s all go,” Bryan said. 

“I need to call Aunt Stephanie,” she said as they walked to the car.

“Let’s find out how she is and hopefully she can talk to them,” Bryan said. 

“She is in shock. I think she held it together until it was over and something snapped. She was staring at nothing,” Naomi wiped her eyes. “My mom has talked about that. A lot of her assault patients are like that.”

“You said she wasn’t raped, right?” Evan said. 

“No, but she was in a tiny towel the whole time. He grabbed her and smacked her, but he didn’t touch her like that.”

They were all silent as the officer drove them to the hospital. 

******
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“HERE, DRINK THIS,” Mike handed Jimmy some water as they waited outside triage. 

“I need to go in with her. She is in shock and I don’t even know what they did to her. I need to help her,” he angrily flicked his tears away.

“I called Bill and he will speak with her parents. Right now, we need to let them assess her and then you can go in.”

Jimmy didn’t say anything, he just stood outside the doors and waited. 
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Chapter Two:


[image: ]




Evan and Mike were keeping their distance as the officers were finishing up their report. Jimmy sat away from the rest of the group and stared ahead. 

Naomi looked at Bryan who sat next to her and he nodded as she got up and walked to Jimmy. 

“She is going to be okay,” she said as she sat down next to him. “I think she was in shock, but they will help her.”

Jimmy didn’t look at her. 

“Was she raped?”

“No, absolutely not,” Naomi said. “Look at me.”

He turned a little and Naomi took his hand in hers. 

“She was not raped.”

He nodded and exhaled a breath he didn’t realize he was holding. 

“She was talking the whole time we were in there. She was helping Ilana and she was trying to keep me away from things. She did great and she’s going to be okay.”

He nodded and looked at her. 

“You weren’t hurt at all?”

“No, not a scratch. I love you, okay? I’m here for you guys.”

The doctor came out and looked at them. 

“Jimmy?”

He stood up and the doctor smiled.

“Let’s go talk.”

Naomi squeezed his arm and he followed the doctor into the room. 

******
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“DID YOU CALL YOUR PARENTS to meet us?” David asked after he got dressed. 

“I did. How about you?”

“My dad is out but my mom said he’ll be there. Josie will come, too.”

“They probably all know why we want to meet,” Desi smiled as she put on a touch of makeup.

“Maybe, but it is still a reason to celebrate,” he smiled and sat down. 

“I can’t wait to see their faces,” she said. 

“My mom will probably cry,” David grinned. “She gets emotional about things.”

“My dad will probably tear up, too. Don’t worry if he refuses to look at you. He’s weird sometimes.”

“One day I’ll win your dad over. We’re getting there, but he will always be skeptical. You’re his daughter. I get that.”

“He loves you,” Desi leaned against him. “He just has trouble letting me grow up.”

“Still, I’ll keep working on it.”

She smiled. 

“I can’t wait.”

******
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JIMMY STOOD OUTSIDE Sabrina’s room for a minute. The doctor said she was okay, just shaken up. They had given her some fluids and electrolytes, but she was able to leave as long as she followed up with her own doctor. 

The doctor also told him to try to get her to talk about what happened. Whatever the guy said or did needs to come out. She may not have been physically assaulted, but her emotional state is fragile. 

He walked in and saw her sitting on the side of the bed, pulling on some socks. 

“Hey,” he said softly. 

“You’re here?” she asked as she got up and ran into his arms, holding him tightly. 

Relief filled his heart as he held her and his relief changed to anger as he felt her tears. 

“Are you okay?” he asked as she sat back down. 

“Yeah,” she wiped her eyes. “I’m sorry for before. I just had trouble focusing and I was so cold. They gave me some fluids and I feel better. I just want to go home. Can we try and get an earlier flight?”

He sat down next to her and tried to ignore the bruising on her face. 

“I’ll talk to Mike and check.”

“Is Naomi okay? I was so scared when she came in. I don’t know why she did that, you know? Why would she purposely put herself in danger?”

Jimmy smiled. 

“Because she loves you. You continue to forget that.”

“Forget what?” she asked and then smiled. 

“Nice.”

“Can I talk to her? Is she here?”

“Of course. I’ll go talk to Mike about getting us home and send her in.”

She touched his arm before he got up. 

“I’m really sorry about this. I had a much different evening planned for us.”

He leaned in and softly kissed her. 

“I love you.”

She held his face and kissed him again. 

“I love you, too.”

He walked out and sighed. She was acting way too nonchalant about this. He was afraid of what would happen when it all hit her. 

******
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BRYAN WAS SITTING ALONE when Evan walked to him. 

“You okay?”

“Me? Sure, why?”

“Well, this trip probably didn’t turn out the way you hoped. I know you wanted to show Naomi around and pack up your stuff. Visiting the hospital twice probably wasn’t in the itinerary.”

“It doesn’t matter,” Bryan sighed. 

“What do you mean?”

“We got into some sort of fight and that’s what led to Sabrina being at the hotel without Jimmy. Everything I’ve done has turned out wrong and this almost led to something awful.”

“Did you tell the guy where to find Sabrina?”

Bryan glared at him. 

“Of course not.”

“Well, that would pretty much be the only way you would be at fault. Besides, from what I learned; the guy forced Ilana to bring him here after he beat the crap out of her. If I’m looking for blame, I’m putting it squarely on the piece of shit who hurt Ilana and held Sabrina. That’s the only place blame deserves to fall.”

Bryan nodded. 

“I know. I just wish things were different. I wish I wasn’t such a fuck up.”

“You’re not a fuck up. You just need to get out of your own way. Stop looking for trips and grand gestures. If you want a real relationship, be the real you. Naomi will admire that.”

Bryan rubbed his arms. 

Maybe Evan was right.

“Look, as soon as Sabrina is released, we’ll head to the airport.”

“But our flight isn’t until tomorrow.”

“Liz is flying in to pick us up,” he smiled. 

“Seriously? Did my dad ask her?”

Evan sighed. 

“Not everything is about you and your dad, Bryan. My wife is an amazing pilot and she has connections, too. I asked and she’s helping. Your parents have no idea what’s going on.”

“You’re right. I’m sorry,” Bryan nodded. “Hey, don’t you hate to fly?”

“Yeah, but I’ll grab a barf bag and be fine. Let me go tell Mike what’s up.”

“Okay. Thanks.”

Evan smiled and walked to Mike as Jimmy walked over after sending Naomi in. 

“Can she talk on the phone? Bill is going to talk to her parents and if they can’t hear from her, they won’t believe she’s okay,” Mike said. 

“Yeah,” Jimmy said. “You can go in.”

Mike went into the room while Evan picked up his phone to make a few calls. Jimmy saw Bryan sitting there, looking at his hands, so he turned and walked down the hall. 

There was something he needed to do.

******
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“HEY, COME ON IN,” JACK smiled as he opened the door to Bill. “Stephanie and I were just going to make some coffee.”

Bill walked into the family room and sat down as Stephanie walked in. 

“Hi,” she smiled warmly. 

“I need to talk to you guys about Sabrina,” he said. 

“What do you mean? She’s in New York,” Jack said. “Did something come out about the asshole they are investigating?”

“He went after her in New York,” Bill began. 

“What? What happened? Why didn’t we know? Is she okay?” Stephanie picked up her phone to call her. 

“Bill, what is going on? What are you here to tell us?” Jack asked. 

“She’s okay,” Bill said. “Evan and Mike are with her.”

“Wait, what? Why are they there? What the hell is going on?”

“Let me have you talk to her and then I’ll fill you in, okay?”

Stephanie took the phone from him. 

“Bee? Are you okay? What happened?”

“I’m fine mom,” she said as Stephanie put her on speaker. “I promise. Uncle Evan and Uncle Mike are here and I’ll be home in the morning. I didn’t want you guys to worry, okay? I’m fine, really.”

“Sabrina, we’ll be there tonight. I’ll find a flight,” Jack said. 

“Daddy, stop it. I’m totally fine. I wouldn’t lie to you, okay? I’m fine.”

Jack exhaled and another thought hit him. 

“Is Naomi okay?”

“Yes, actually, she saved me. She took down the bad guy.”

“She did? Wow,” Jack said and Stephanie smiled. 

“Please don’t tell her parents anything until she gets home, okay? She will talk to them. Uncle Tommy will have a heart attack.”

Bill smiled as he stood back.

“You’re sure you’re okay?” Stephanie asked. 

“I am. I’ll see you guys tomorrow, okay?”

They both were satisfied with her safety. 

“Okay. We love you.”

“I love you guys, too. Uncle Bill can fill you in.”

They hung up and Bill put his phone away. 

“What the hell is going on?” Stephanie asked. 

Bill sat down and told them what he knew. 

******
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“I’M SO GLAD YOU’RE okay,” Naomi said as she smoothed Sabrina’s hair back. She waited until she was off the phone and Mike walked out.

“You shouldn’t have come. I wouldn’t be able to live with myself if I got you hurt.”

“Well, it’s a good thing I’m not five and can make my own decisions,” she said and sighed. “I’m not weak and I’m not someone who needs protecting. I came to help because that’s what family does. Bee, our fathers would die for each other and they don’t look at that as something terrible, but rather as a bond that’s worth celebrating. I look at you as the sister I never had. I have struggled my whole life with so many issues, but I’ve come out on top and I will not be weak anymore. I can help you. I can be the one you lean on and I promise, I won’t break.”

Sabrina hugged her tightly and Naomi held her. 

“I love you. Thank you.”

“I love you, too.”

“Let’s go, okay?” Sabrina stood up and pulled the scrubs they gave her tighter around her. 

“You got it.”

They walked out and Bryan walked to them. 

“My Aunt is flying in to take us home. She should be here in about an hour.”

“Seriously? That’s amazing,” Sabrina said. “Do you know where Jimmy is?”

“I’m not sure,” Bryan looked around. “Maybe the bathroom?”

Mike walked over and smiled at them. 

“Bill said your parents aren’t going anywhere.”

“Good,” Sabrina smiled. “I’m glad I could talk to them. I’ll see them soon and explain more. Hey, do you know where Jimmy went?”

“He was just here. Maybe the bathroom?”

Sabrina stood up. 

“Does anyone know how Ilana is?”

“Her parents are with her,” Evan said as he walked over. “She should be okay. We can head to the airport in about a half hour.”

“Okay, good. Can I get my stuff from the hotel?” Sabrina asked.

“I need to get my stuff, too,” Naomi said. 

“Sure,” Evan smiled and looked around. “Where is Jimmy?”

“Where is the man who took us?” Sabrina asked. 

“He’s here under observation and police guard,” Evan said. 

Mike sighed. 

“You think he went there,” Sabrina said tearfully. “We need to go get him.”

“I’ll go. You guys stay put.”

Bryan watched as Mike walked away. 

“Why would he go after him? He’s already been caught.”

Naomi rubbed her arms. 

“He wants to be sure this guy doesn’t come after anyone again.”

“That’s why he will go to jail. What am I missing?”

Sabrina wiped her eyes. 

“Jimmy needs to be sure. He won’t rest unless he knows I’m safe.”

Bryan sighed. 

Why didn’t he think of that?
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Chapter Three:
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“She’s okay?” Julie asked Bill as they drove to the restaurant. “You’re sure?”

“Mike said she was shaken up, but she’ll be fine. Liz is flying in to pick them up, so they should all be back in a couple hours.”

“She can just do that?” Josie asked from the back seat. “That’s cool.”

“She borrowed a plane,” Bill smiled. “Or however it works. I guess it’s good to have a pilot on your side.”

They pulled into the restaurant and Julie sighed. 

“I think I should call my brother. He will be really angry if he doesn’t know.”

“No,” Bill locked the doors. “Evan said he would have Naomi call them. I don’t want to worry them and she wasn’t hurt at all.”

“Naomi is pretty strong,” Josie said. “She just needs people to stop treating her with kid gloves.”

Both Bill and Julie looked at her. 

“What do you mean?”

“Nothing,” she sighed. “Come on.”

Josie walked ahead and Bill looked at Julie who shrugged. 

They saw Ian and Cassie who were already sitting down and they joined them at the large round table. 

“You look great,” Julie said as she hugged Cassie. 

“This is my first real outing,” she smiled. “Except for the farm, but that didn’t count.”

Ian laughed. 

“The pigs thought you looked great.”

She rolled her eyes. 

“The bar is low.”

They all laughed and then were quiet. 

“How is the treatment going?” Bill asked. “I meant to ask David, but I didn’t get a chance.”

Cassie sighed and Ian squeezed her hand. 

“There were some complications. We are meeting with the doctors tomorrow to go over some options.”

“Oh no,” Julie said. “But it’s only been a week.”

“Her latest scan showed the tumor has grown and the radiation has been a bit harder on her system than we hoped,” Cassie said. 

“Here they come,” Josie said. “Let’s talk about this later.”

David and Desi walked up and smiled as they saw all of them. 

“Sorry,” he said. “We had trouble getting our hair done.”

They all laughed and Desi blushed. 

“He doesn’t have a curling iron. I was trying to make do.”

“Well, Jimmy and I don’t usually curl our hair,” he said. “I told you I would go and buy one.”

“Whatever,” Desi laughed. “What you see is what you get, right?”

Bill and Julie looked at each other. 

“What? Did I say something wrong?”

David shook his head. 

“Nope. My parents always say that to each other. It’s like their ‘thing’.”

“It’s not our thing,” Julie said as she looked at their son. “It’s just awesome you said it.”

“Is nobody going to say anything about the amazing ring on her finger?” Josie squealed. 

Desi blushed and they all cheered. 

“You asked?” Bill said. 

“You said yes?” Ian asked. 

“You didn’t tell me?” Julie asked. 

“It’s so beautiful,” Cassie cried. 

Desi laughed and David beamed. 

“Yes I asked,” David said. 

“And yes, I said yes,” Desi told her father. 

“And we called you here to tell you all at once,” David told his mom. 

“And yes it’s gorgeous,” Desi said and got up to show her mom. 

They all looked at the beautiful ring which fit her hand perfectly and Josie hugged Desi tightly. 

“I have always wanted a sister,” she said through her tears. “I didn’t believe anyone would ever tolerate David enough to get this far, but I’m so glad it was you.”

“Nice, jerk,” David said. 

“I know you are but what am I?”

“Seriously?” Julie rolled her eyes at them. 

Desi laughed and hugged Josie again. 

“I am honored to be a part of your family.”

They all sat down and Ian ordered some champagne. 

“A toast,” Cassie said. “To new beginnings and happy ever after. I know how lucky I am to be here to witness this beautiful moment and I will do my best to never forget how blessed my daughter is to be welcomed into such an amazing family. I have known Bill since we were cadets and before either one of us found our families. I know the kind of man he is and the kind of son he and Julie have raised. I know Desi will always be loved and protected and I couldn’t ask for more for my daughter.”

Julie held up her glass and smiled. 

“Everyone here at this table knows how quickly life can change and how important it is to savor every moment of happiness. I am so proud of our children and I know they will make a beautiful home together full of laughter and love. Congratulations,” she said and they all clinked glasses and took a drink. 

“So, have you thought about a date?” Josie asked after they all got their food a little while later.”

“David said we should just send out a group text,” Desi winked at him. 

Josie walked over and smacked him. 

“Turd.”

“Ow, I was just saying that it didn’t matter. I mean, as long as everyone is there, I don’t care about anything else.”

“Such a boy,” Julie sighed. 

“We have so much to plan,” Cassie smiled. “I can’t wait.”

“Well, it all depends on a few unknowns,” Desi said and David held her hand. 

They were all quiet. 

“You will have the wedding of your dreams,” Ian said. “I promise.”

******
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“WAIT, YOU WERE HELD in a room by a man who had a gun?” Tommy yelled as he and Brittany talked to Naomi. 

“He wasn’t after me,” she said. 

“Oh, well then everything is fine,” Tommy said sarcastically. 

“Mini Red are you okay?” Brittany asked as she shot her husband a look. 

“I’m totally fine. We will be home in a few hours because Aunt Liz is flying to pick us up. I’ll see you then but I am really fine, okay?”

“Okay. We love you,” Brittany said as they hung up. 

“I knew we shouldn’t have let her go. I can’t believe this,” Tommy paced in the room. 

“Evan said she was fine. He’s there and so is Mike. Try not to freak out so much.”

“Our daughter was held hostage. How is that not a reason to freak out?”

She walked to sit down. 

“I mean, think of all that could have happened to her?” he continued. 

She was quiet and he walked over to sit down. 

“Hey, what is it?”

“Nothing. I mean, she’s okay, right?”

“She sounded fine. I’m sorry if I’m making it worse.”

Brittany exhaled a deep breath. 

“I think we should go meet the plane when it gets here.”

He nodded. 

“That’s a good idea.”

******
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JIMMY WALKED DOWN THE hall to the room where the guy was being held. He saw the guard standing outside and he paused.

What was he doing? Was he going to go in there are kill him? Was he still that guy?

He leaned against the wall and took a few deep breaths. 

He just couldn’t let this go. This creep made her sit in a fucking hotel towel for an hour while he stared and taunted her. He turned the air down so she froze. 

How was he supposed to just let that go?

“Hey, Jimmy,” Mike startled him. “Let’s go.”

“He’s in there. I need to make sure he doesn’t walk out of here.”

“I see. Do you want my gun? Would you feel better if you just killed him?”

Jimmy looked at him.

“What if I said yes?”

“Then I would give it to you.”

Jimmy chuckled. 

“Right.”

Mike held his gun for Jimmy to take. 

“Here you go.”

“Put it away,” Jimmy said. 

Mike shrugged and put it back in the holster. 

“How am I supposed to let this go?”

“You don’t,” Mike said. “But you get your priorities straight. Vengeance isn’t for you to handle. You aren’t that guy and you have never been that guy. Sabrina needs you to be here with her, not in a jail cell.”

“How do you know I’m not that guy? I’ve been that guy. I still am, I just keep him at bay.”

“That’s a crock of shit. You aren’t a killer and you have never been one. You act all tough and damaged when you’re just like the rest of us. We can’t rid the world of shitty people, but we can do our best to never sink to their level. You have worked so hard to be a different person and you deserve to have the life you want with the woman you love. Be with her. Help her get through this. Don’t make it about you and your need to fix it.”

Jimmy was quiet as he tried to let Mike’s words sink in. 

“I need to change our flight home. She wants to go now.”

“Already done. Liz is flying in to pick all of us up.”

“Seriously?”

“Evan took care of it. We were just waiting for you.”

He nodded. 

“Okay. Let’s go.”

Mike squeezed his shoulder. 

“I’m here for you, okay?”

Jimmy nodded. 

“I know. Thanks.”

*******
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THE FLIGHT HOME WAS uneventful. Sabrina slept most of the way leaning against Jimmy and Bryan sat with Naomi in silence. 

Everyone was lost in thought and not sure what should happen next. 

Liz came over the PA and told them they would be landing soon. Jimmy gently woke Sabrina. 

“We’re landing.”

She wiped her face and nodded. 

Naomi looked at Evan and smiled. 

“You okay?”

He nodded, trying to concentrate on breathing. 

Bryan smiled at them. 

“Aunt Liz has tried everything to help him, but it’s never worked.”

Evan put his head down as they landed and when the plane stopped, he finally took a breath. Liz walked through and smiled at her husband. 

“Hey, you made it,” she grinned as she knelt in front of him. 

“Whatever,” he grumbled and finally laughed. “Can we go home?”

They all got off the plane and Jack and Stephanie were waiting with Tommy and Brittany. 

Jimmy stood back while Sabrina walked to her parents. 

Mike walked to him. 

“Do you want me to take you home?”

“No, you go,” Jimmy kept his eyes on Sabrina. “I’ll stay with her.”

“Okay. I’m proud of you.”

Jimmy shook his head and Mike sighed before he left.

“I told you guys I was fine,” Naomi said as Tommy and Brittany inspected her. “Stop that.”

They hugged her and she laughed. 

“Okay, enough,” she said. “I need to talk to Bryan, so can I meet you at home later?”

“You need to tell us everything,” Tommy said. 

“But it can wait until tomorrow,” Brittany said. 

Naomi nodded and turned to Bryan. 

“Can we go somewhere and talk?”

“Yeah,” he said. “Come on.”

They left and Tommy and Brittany stood there for a minute, relieved their daughter was truly okay. 

“We’re going to head home,” they turned to Jack and Stephanie. 

“Um, Aunt Brittany? Do you have a minute?” Sabrina asked softly. 

Brittany smiled. 

“Why don’t you guys give us a minute.”

Jack and Stephanie walked off with Tommy and Brittany walked to Sabrina. 

“I was wondering if I could make an appointment to see you. I mean professionally,” Sabrina said. 

“Nope,” Brittany said as she looked at her. “No appointment necessary. How about we talk right now. It looks like you need to get something off your chest.”

“Oh, well it’s late and I didn’t want to make a big deal.”

“How about I take you back to my house and your mom and dad can go home. We can talk and you can wash up.”

“I don’t want my parents to get upset,” she said. “I wasn’t raped. I mean nothing like that happened so I don’t want them to worry. I just,” she stopped and Brittany saw her tears. 

“I’ll handle your parents. Please don’t worry. Will it make you feel better to come over and talk?”

“It would.”

“Okay. I’ll go tell them what we’re doing and then I’m all yours.”

Sabrina wiped her eyes and smiled a little. 

“Thank you. I’ll go tell Jimmy what’s going on.”

Brittany walked to Jack and Stephanie. 

“I’m going to take her to my house to talk. She’s okay, but she needs to get things off her chest. She said she wasn’t assaulted and I believe her. I think she just needs to process things.”

Stephanie sighed. 

“She doesn’t want me there?”

“It’s not that,” Brittany smiled. “Just give her a little bit and then I’m sure she’ll talk to you guys.”

Jack nodded and put his arm around Stephanie. 

“We’ll go home.”

Tommy looked at his wife. 

“I’ll go do something.”

She smiled. 

“I’ll call you in a little bit.”

“He’ll come to our place,” Stephanie smiled. “We’ll all worry together.”

******
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“SHE’S GOING TO TAKE me to her house to talk. Just for a little bit. I think it’s good if she can help me figure out why I’ve been feeling off the past few weeks,” Sabrina said to Jimmy. 

“Okay. Do you want me to come with you?”

“I don’t think so. I mean maybe. I don’t know,” she said worriedly.

“Hey, look at me,” he said as he took her hand. “You go spend time with your aunt and I’ll be here when you need me, okay?”

“You’re not mad?”

“Of course not,” he kissed her head. “I love you.”

Brittany walked to them and Sabrina nodded before she walked away with her. 

Everyone left and Tommy turned as he went to join Jack and Stephanie and saw Jimmy standing there, alone. 

“Hey, you guys go. I’m going to see if I can get him to talk.”

Stephanie smiled at her husband and Jack nodded. 

“I’ll be home. He looks like he needs you both.”

Stephanie left and they walked to Jimmy. 

“Want to go grab some coffee?” Tommy asked.

“I don’t think so.”

“So you’re just going to hang out in this hanger all alone?” Jack asked.

Jimmy held his arm to him. 

“Not really sure of any other options at the moment.”

Jack smiled. 

“Come on.”

Tommy looked at Jimmy. 

“We might surprise you.”

Jimmy sighed. 

“Okay.”
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Chapter Four:
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Brittany brought in some tea after Sabrina took a shower and was sitting on the couch. She took the hot mug and smiled. 

“These pajamas are really comfortable,” she said as she took a drink. 

“I know, right? That’s why I bought three pair. Those were still in the package.”

“Well they are awesome,” Sabrina said as she put the mug down. 

“Are you feeling any better? Any more relaxed?”

“Yes, thank you. I didn’t mean to be flaky. I just thought maybe you could help me with some issues I’ve been having.”

“You’re not flaky. Why don’t you tell me what you mean by issues,” Brittany said. 

“Well, since everything happened with Jimmy being taken and me as well, I’ve been feeling like something is wrong. I am hot a lot of the time and I have been getting really strong dizzy spells. I passed out once and fell down a few other times. I also missed my period last month.”

Brittany listened and Sabrina ran her hand through her hair, wincing at the bruising on her face. 

“I thought I might be pregnant,” she said. “But I took a test and it was negative. I should probably just make an appointment with my internist, but since I’ve been in New York, I haven’t really been seeing anyone.”

“When did you take the test?”

“Um, two nights ago?”

“At night?”

“Yeah, why? Does that matter?”

“Well, taking it first thing in the morning is best when your urine is more concentrated. It also makes a difference if it’s really early in the pregnancy. It’s also very possible you’re not pregnant.”

“Should I take another test?”

“I think a blood test is best. We can do that tomorrow at the office. I think it’s a good idea to do a pap smear and a full pelvic exam.”

“Do you think something could be wrong with me?”

“No, but I think you’ve been through a lot in a really short amount of time. Pregnancy can explain some dizziness and nausea, but fainting isn’t really as common. It’s certainly possible. I also think a full blood work up is needed. We need to see that things are normal and then we can look at other factors.”

“Like what?”

Brittany looked at her. 

“When did you first notice these symptoms?”

“Um, I guess when Tessa got hurt?”

“So right when you got home. That was a week after the incident happened with your boss?”

“I guess. I mean I didn’t think about it like that, but yeah.”

“Do you have trouble sleeping?”

“Yeah, but it’s better when Jimmy is with me,” she smiled a little. “Is that pathetic?”

“Of course not,” Brittany smiled. “Having someone who brings comfort is a gift. I just want you to be able to feel safe with or without him.”

Sabrina rubbed her arms. 

“I left him, you know? I broke his heart and went to New York and his whole life changed. He dropped out of school and his family hates me. I hurt him and still, he took me back and when he holds me,” she stopped and blushed. 

“The world is a lot less scary,” Brittany smiled. 

“Yeah.”

“Does he know that?”

“I think so. I just feel so stupid, you know? I put myself in a terrible position and something really bad almost happened. I think of what Jimmy and my parents must think, you know? I let everyone down and now I’m like a child who needs someone to hold her hand to get through the night. I have always been really self sufficient and I don’t take crap from people. I want that person back. I don’t know how to get over this.”

Brittany nodded. 

“You know, none of this is your fault.”

“I know.”

“I’m not sure you do,” Brittany sighed. “I blamed myself for longer than I’d like to admit and in my head, I knew I wasn’t responsible for someone else’s actions. But I went out of my trailer in the dark. I wandered away. I put myself in a position to be targeted.”

Sabrina had never heard her talk of that time. 

“But you didn’t know they were out there. I knew he was waiting for me and I went anyway.”

“Did you know he was going to attack you?”

“He didn’t attack me,” Sabrina said and stood up, pacing. “You were attacked. Desi was attacked. I was scared and stupid.”

“Why does it bother you so much to look at what happened as an assault? The word attack can mean all sorts of things. The bottom line is that someone put their hands on you in a way you didn’t want and didn’t ask for. Your safety was at risk and the fear and anger you feel is valid. You are never going to begin to heal if you don’t acknowledge what you went through. What happened tonight threw you right back into that moment and I know how paralyzing that can be. It’s okay to feel it. You need to feel it.”

Sabrina plopped to the floor and Brittany went to her, pulling her into her arms. 

“I don’t know what to do,” she cried. “I’m scared I won’t ever be okay again.”

Brittany held her and smoothed Sabrina’s long hair back. 

“You will. I promise.”

******
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“I NEED TO APOLOGIZE to both of you,” Jimmy said as he sat at a table with Jack and Tommy. “I’m truly sorry your daughters were put in danger.”

“I’m pretty sure that had nothing to do with you,” Jack smiled. “Besides, you aren’t responsible for them.”

Jimmy was quiet and Tommy looked at him. 

“Is there something else bothering you?”

“No, I just don’t know why you both wanted to sit with me. I know I’m not your favorite person.”

“Jimmy, you’ve been dating my daughter for years,” Jack said.

“She could do much better,” Jimmy said. “You and I both know that. And your entire career ended because of something I did,” he looked at Tommy. “It doesn’t matter how much time has passed. The two of you don’t need to placate me. I have learned to rely on myself and I’ll be fine.”

“That seems healthy,” Tommy said. 

“Again, it doesn’t matter. I should go.”

Jack sighed. 

“Do you want us to take you home?”

“No, I’m not going to go there tonight. David didn’t expect me until tomorrow and he and Desi don’t need to be bothered. I’ll find some place to hang out.”

“Sabrina will call you soon,” Jack said. “Where can she find you?”

“She isn’t going to call me. She has the help she needs.”

“She needs your help. Needing to talk to my wife has nothing to do with you.”

Jimmy fought back his tears and took a deep breath.

“She didn’t want me to come with her. She doesn’t need me.”

“You’ll never be able to help her if you make this all about you. Whatever she needs is okay. When she is ready to let you help her, she’ll tell you,” Tommy said.

“So I just watch her fall apart and do nothing to help? I watch her be afraid to sleep at night and do nothing? I watch her face take on a look of sheer terror at the thought of seeing anyone from New York and I’m just cool with it? I don’t know how to do that. I’m not able to just let it go.”
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