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Chapter One:
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Josie knocked on the door and waited. Her back was doing so much better and her range of motion was improving. Health wise, she was great. Emotionally, she was a mess. 

“Jo? Why did you knock?” Julie smiled at her daughter. “This is your home.”

“Well I don’t live here anymore and it felt weird to just barge in,” she said as Julie ushered her in.

“Barge all you want. I never want my children to feel like they have to knock. Besides, your father and I only walk around naked on Sunday.”

Josie froze and Julie laughed. 

“Kidding. Sometimes it’s Monday.”

“Nice mom, now I want to puke.”

“Stop it,” Julie laughed as they sat down. “Now I’m happy to see you, but I can’t help but think something is going on.”

“I needed some advice,” Josie said. “But first I need to tell you something, well a bunch of things.”

“That sounds serious. Jo, what’s wrong?”

“I realize I should have come to you sooner, but this has been really hard for me and everything just got to be such a mess.”

“What do you mean? Are you okay?”

“I have been seeing someone, sort of.”

“Oh, well that’s good, isn’t it? Do we know her? I hope it’s not that Vicky person. She really needs to leave you alone.”

“Um yeah, I agree, but it’s not a her, it’s a him.”

“Oh,” Julie sat back. 

Josie stood up and paced. 

“The night of David’s wedding, I went home with someone. We spent the night together and things have been sort of confusing since then.”

“Spent the night? As in had sex?”

Josie blushed. 

“Yeah.”

“Did you use protection?”

“What?”

“You just told me you had a one-night stand. Were you safe?”

“Yes,” Josie rubbed her arms. “Of course.”

“Good. So what is confusing?”

“What do you mean?”

“You said things have been confusing since. Have you seen him again?”

“Yeah.”

Julie nodded. 

“You came here to talk, so you need to give me more than one-word answers. Tell me what you need to say.”

“It’s Kevin. I went home with Kevin and things were amazing and then I hurt him and then almost got him killed and then I dumped him and he was hurt again and I don’t know what to do.”

“Kevin? As in Liz and Evan’s Kevin?”

Josie sat back down. 

“Yeah.”

“Wow.”

“I know, right? What was I thinking? Uncle E has been family our whole lives. I messed everything up.”

“Josie, why would you think that? Kevin is an amazing young man and I can’t think of a better family to come from. Why are you so upset? Do you think it was a mistake?”

“Mom, I always thought I was gay. I told you and daddy I was gay. I feel like a fraud.”

“So what do you think happened? Were you drunk? Did you know what you were doing? Did you regret it? Are you attracted to him?”

“I wasn’t drunk and I knew what I was doing. I don’t regret it and I am very attracted to him.”

Julie smiled at her daughter. 

“So what’s confusing? It sounds like you met someone who you truly care about. Do you think he feels the same way?”

“I don’t know. I mean, he does, but I dumped him.”

“Why?”

“Because I’m a mess,” she said as her tears fell. “And someone is trying to hurt me and I don’t want him to get hurt any worse than he already was.”

“It sounds like you did that instead.”

“His safety is more important.”

“Can I give you some advice?”

“Please.”

“Making choices for someone else is never the right thing. If you care for Kevin and he cares for you, then facing issues together is the only way to move forward. Hurting someone for their own good leads to so much more heartache than is necessary. Besides, don’t you think Kevin knows you’re scared? What if he decides to push you on things? How will you handle that?”

“He called me a coward and left. He isn’t coming back.”

“I’m sorry to hear that.”

Josie wiped her eyes and shrugged. 

“I don’t think I did the right thing. I really miss him.”

Julie walked to sit next to Josie and hugged her tightly. 

“If you find someone who genuinely cares about you and puts your feelings and needs first, it’s such a blessing. If Kevin makes you happy, if he is someone you see yourself being with, growing with, then don’t throw that away.”

“I hurt him twice. What if he decides I’m not worth it? I mean, I wouldn’t blame him.”

“The conversations you are having in your head are far worse than what he’s probably thinking. But you need to make a choice or it isn’t fair to him. Either give this a chance or walk away. You both deserve happiness and not hesitation.”

“You’re right,” she said. “I just don’t know where to start.”

“Talking to him is a good first step.”

Josie rubbed her arms as she nodded. 

“Thanks mom.”

******
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ROBBIE CLEANED UP THE kitchen after putting the groceries away. Tessa was at school and he decided to make dinner for her. 

He ordered groceries which were delivered and he was trying to figure out the recipe he found that would be good for her to eat. He knew she was struggling with her Crohns more than usual and he didn’t want her to have to pick and choose what she could eat. He would make a meal she could enjoy. 

It's just that he couldn’t cook. 

He almost called Bryan a bunch of times, but he was determined to do this himself. If he wasn’t working or able to drive, he could be a homemaker. He would make everything easier for her. 

He also wanted to discuss something with her and he thought a nice dinner would be a good start. 

Putting the chicken in the oven, he washed the dishes and decided to make a salad when he felt the all too familiar sensation wash over him. 

Sitting down, he grabbed his magnet and swiped it over his chest, taking some deep breaths and just waiting. 

It only lasted a minute or two and the magnet worked beautifully. He couldn’t help it when his tears fell. 

Part of it was relief that it wasn’t severe and he felt relatively okay. Most of it was anger and frustration that another seizure hit him. 

He needed to find a way to get this under better control. 

His phone rang and he took another deep breath before answering. 

“Robbie? Hey, it’s Bryan. How are you?”

“I’m okay,” he said, only half lying. “What’s going on?”

“I was hoping to stop over and talk to you about something. Do you have some time?”

“Of course,” Robbie said. “I’m here.”

“Great, I’m pulling up now.”

Robbie laughed as he hung up and walked to the door, still a little unsteady.

“Hey, thanks,” Bryan said as he walked in. “Are you cooking?”

“Can you smell it?”

“Totally,” he grinned. “Impressive.”

Robbie stood and laughed as Bryan looked at him. 

“You okay?”

“Yeah, why?”

“You look a little shaken up. Naomi sometimes looks like that when her sugar dips,” he hesitated. “Sorry if that seemed intrusive.”

“No, you’re right. I just had a seizure, but I was able to stop it. It just makes me a little woozy for a bit.”

“Oh shit, are you okay? Do you need anything?”

“I’m fine. I was about to cut the vegetables, so I guess it’s good I wasn’t mid slice.”

Bryan blushed and Robbie groaned. 

“I’m sorry, that was really insensitive.”

“Not at all,” Bryan smiled. “I’m glad we can talk and joke. I’m trying not to take things so seriously.”

“That’s good,” Robbie said as they walked to the kitchen. “I just need to put the veggies away.”

“You didn’t finish the salad.”

“I know, but I don’t think I should be using a knife right now.”

“I’ll do it for you,” Bryan said. “Just don’t make a big deal about it.”

Robbie smiled. 

“About what?”

Bryan laughed as he took the knife and quickly sliced the ingredients for the salad. He cleaned up and they went to sit in the family room. 

“So what did you want to talk about?”

“The night after the pop up, after Josie and Kevin were hurt, I was cleaning up and feeling really sorry for myself. I saw I had a missed call and a message and it was from the head chef at Chez Robicheaux. They wanted to talk to me about a job opportunity because of how impressed they were from the dinner.”

“What? Dude, that’s amazing!”

Bryan sighed as he looked at his hands. 

“I deleted the message and never called them back.”

“Why would you do that?”

“Because I had just killed someone with the knife I used to cook that meal. I didn’t think I could ever touch one again.”

“And now?”

“All I’ve ever wanted was to be a chef. It took me so long to come clean with my parents about my dreams and despite their concerns; they went all in and sent me to the best academy. My entire relationship with Naomi began when we connected over food. What do I do without that?”

“Well I think there are a few different issues here. You love to cook, but something horrific happened directly related to that and it shook you to your core. You don’t want to disappoint the people who put their faith in you and you’re worried that walking away would be looked at as a failure. You also look at your relationship with Naomi as a result of your love for cooking.”

Bryan smiled. 

“That was impressive.”

Robbie laughed as he ran his hand over his face. 

“Now I’ll tell you where you’re being ridiculous. People don’t care if you’re a chef, they care that you’re happy. No offense, but your dad is a Hollywood superstar, so I doubt your tuition set him back in any way financially. I also think they would completely understand your feelings, given what you went through. Naomi loves you and that has more to do with who you are than what you do. You are still a chef, whether you’re working in a restaurant or not. You’re still the man she wants and needs and relies on. You’re still the one she loves and that isn’t predicated on your career.”

Bryan nodded and looked at his hands. 

“But I have to be honest with you. I think you’re scared. I think you worry about what might happen if you cook again. The pressure when you’re on the line, the heat of the kitchen, the feel of the knife in your hand. What might happen? Will you freeze? Let everyone down? Embarrass yourself?”

“They are legitimate concerns,” Bryan said. 

“Of course they are, but that doesn’t mean they can’t be neutralized. Don’t go right into the fire, try making dinner first. Put yourself in smaller, less pressure based situations and remember what made you love it so much. Build yourself up. Remind yourself that people love to eat and you love to cook. Don’t let what that dick did to us stop your life.”

“What if I let this amazing opportunity go? I may not get another.”

“Then it wasn’t meant to be. Why don’t you call and talk to them. You don’t need to get personal, but you can explain that you need some time before you can start. If during that time you don’t feel it’s right, then don’t do it. Try not to make their decision for them.”

“You know, you give some pretty good advice.”

Robbie laughed and shrugged. 

“I just wish I knew how to take it.”

The oven buzzed and Bryan stood up with him. 

“What do you mean?”

“Help me with the chicken and I’ll explain?”

“You got it.”

******
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JOSIE LOOKED AT HER phone again and felt the pit in her stomach grow. 

He wasn’t responding to her texts or calls, and she didn’t blame him. She was wrong and she knew it, but she felt such an urgency to fix this. To make things right. 

Talking to her mom gave her a sense of freedom she didn’t realize was holding her back. She needed to talk to her dad too, but right now, Kevin was most important. 

She had to find a way to reach him. 

It was getting late and she figured he deserved some time to process things, so she would try again tomorrow. Right now, she needed to get a handle on what was happening with her life and the people trying to hurt her. 

Maybe she could figure it out and then tell him there was nothing standing in their way. 

She took the paper he created while they were brainstorming and she tried to find some connection. She looked at Alex’s name and couldn’t imagine he had grown up to be anything other than a good guy. Maybe she should look him up and see how he was doing. 

She just didn’t understand what was happening and why she was a target. 

None of this made sense. 

There was a knock on the door and her heart jumped. 

Maybe it was Kevin? 

She blushed when she realized just how much she wished it were.

She went to open the door. 
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Chapter Two:
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Jack finished up with his last patient and was making his way to see Tommy when his head nurse stopped him. 

“Hey Frank, is everything okay?”

“I just received a strange call and before I returned it, I wanted to check with you.”

Jack stopped and looked at him. 

“What kind of call?”

“Dr. Hyde’s office called to ask about a resident you sent over. They said it was a Dr. Brush and they were calling to confirm we sent him to consult about a case.”

“Who is Dr. Brush? I’ve never heard that name. I also wouldn’t send my lint to talk to Hyde.”

Frank smiled and nodded. 

“I know. I’ll call and tell them they must have gotten it wrong. I just didn’t want to make any assumptions.”

“Frank, you work with me on all of my cases. You know my schedule better than I do. I promise I’m not sending out any secret consults.”

“I’ll take care of it,” Frank said. 

“That is weird,” Jack said as Frank walked away. He remembered Dr. Hyde from years ago. Young student, arrogant without the skills to back it up. Jack hated that. It was one thing to be confident, but you also had to be humble and learn from those around you. People always thought it would impress him when they tried to emulate his personality, but it didn’t work that way. He never took his job for granted or the power he yielded when working with the heart. Hyde didn’t want to learn. He just wanted to get ahead.”

“Hey, are you having some sort of meltdown or what?” Tommy grinned as he walked to his best friend. “We were supposed to meet in my office and you’re standing in the hall talking to yourself.”

Jack shook his head and laughed. 

“Sorry. I was on my way but got sidetracked.”

They walked the short way to Tommy’s office and he grabbed Jack some juice while they sat down. 

“Want to talk about it?”

“No, it’s nothing. Tell me about Desi and what happened with this nurse. Your message was vague.”

“We were really lucky,” he said. “If Desi wasn’t on top of it, she would have miscarried. I just don’t understand why.”

“You haven’t had any issues with this nurse before?”

“No. She’s worked with me for about a year, just out of nursing school. She was friends with Josie, so I thought that was good, but now I know from Desi that she and Josie aren’t friends. In fact, it’s been a pretty rocky situation.”

“When did our kids get such drama filled lives?” Jack laughed. “I mean, seriously.”

“I know, right?”

“At least ours seem to be in fairly stable relationships.”

“Yeah. I mean my daughter’s boyfriend just killed a guy and your daughter’s boyfriends just got shot and had a heart attack. Totally stable.”

“Nice.”

Tommy laughed and looked at his best friend. 

“So what do I do? Fire her?”

“What did she say when you asked her about it?”

“I didn’t. I need to figure out the right way to handle this. The issue isn’t just the med, but she shouldn’t be working where Desi was anyway. She is strictly pedes, not adults. We would never handle Pitocin with children, so she had to specifically get it and bring it to Desi. She also didn’t know it wasn’t administered. Desi switched it with saline, so she thinks it was given. There is also the issue with Rebecca and what Mike brought in.”

“What do you mean?”

“Mike was told Rebecca was dying of cancer, so he picked up her records and wanted me to look at them. This is what he gave me,” Tommy handed Jack the files.

“What the hell is this?” he asked as he looked at the death certificate. “Who would do something like this?”

“Exactly. I think it has to be related to the meds. Someone might be trying to hurt Desi. I don’t know why, but it has to be connected.”

“Where is she now?”

“Home. We released her a few days early, but she’s doing fine and I’m comfortable with her being home. She and David can recover together.”

Jack put the files away and was quiet for a minute. 

“Where did Mike get the files?”

“Here at the hospital. I don’t know if this has anything to do with Rebecca or if she’s really sick, but I think someone on staff here might be involved. The files and the meds have to be an inside job.”

“Okay, so we need to think. Are there any disgruntled nurses or doctors we’ve come across lately?”

“No,” Tommy said. “I mean, since I’ve been back at work, things have been going smoothly.”

“Me too. I mean, I don’t think there is anything out of place.”

“Maybe it’s not about us. Josie and Desi have been targeted. What do they have in common?”

“I don’t know. David?”

“Maybe. Bill and Julie? The military?”

“I think it might be simpler than that,” Jack said. “I think we are overlooking something.”

“I know,” Tommy sighed. “But what?”

******
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JOSIE OPENED THE DOOR and was surprised to see Jimmy and Sabrina standing there. 

“Hey, come on in,” she moved over. 

“Sorry to just come by, but we need you to hear something,” Sabrina said. 

“Okay, come on into the family room.”

They walked in and Jimmy told her about what Rebecca said. 

“Alex is dead? An overdose? Oh my God,” Josie felt her eyes fill. “I don’t understand that. I know things were rough, but I never imagined he would be gone.”

“I still think we need to be sure,” Sabrina said. “We can’t take her word for anything.”

“I know,” Jimmy sighed. “I called my sister Lisa to see if I could find out information on Erin’s husband. Rebecca said Alex’s brother was married to her, so this might be another lie.”

“His brother was Austin. He had a sister, too, but she was much nicer. I’m not sure what happened to her,” Josie said. 

“Austin is a doctor,” Jimmy said. “A cardiologist.”

“I can ask my dad,” Sabrina said. “Maybe he remembers him?”

“Kevin said we should look into him, but I thought it was a reach.”

“Where is Kevin? Maybe he could help us look?” Jimmy asked. 

“Um, well, we aren’t really talking anymore, so he won’t return my calls.”

“What? Why?” Sabrina asked. “Jo, you really like him.”

Josie blushed and shook her head. 

“It’s better this way. I’m way too messed up to be in a relationship. He won’t talk to me, but he might return your calls.”

Jimmy called Kevin and it went right to voicemail. He left a message and hung up. 

“Hopefully he will call back soon. In the meantime, I’ll see what I can find out from my sister. It’s possible she will give away more than she should. I’m not their favorite person, but Lisa has always hated me a little less.”

Sabrina looked at him and he shrugged. 

“It’s true.”

“Let’s say it is him,” Josie said. “Why? I mean, what did I do to make him so angry? We were teens and Alex dumped me. I don’t understand.”

“I don’t think it’s about you,” Sabrina said. “I mean they may be making it about you, but it’s their own failures that they can’t accept. People need a target. The way Rebecca talked about the assholes who hurt Desi was awful. It’s all about someone else. It’s always someone else’s fault.”

“Do you think Desi is in danger?” Josie worried aloud. “She and my brother can’t take another problem.”

“I don’t know,” Jimmy said. “I wish I understood what the hell was going on.”

“I guess we just need to wait,” Josie said. “And hope Kevin calls you back so he can help us. He has a way of making things make sense.”

Sabrina sniffed and they both looked at her. 

“What? I hate to see people who deserve to be happy fighting it,” she wiped her eyes. “And I’m a pregnant whale with raging hormones.”

“You’re beautiful and I love you,” Jimmy said. 

They laughed and Josie walked them out. 

She needed to talk to Kevin. She knew someone who he wouldn’t ignore. 

“Hello?”

“Bryan? Hi, it’s Josie.”

“Hey Jo,” Bryan smiled. “Is everything okay?”

“Sort of, I mean, yes. I was wondering if you could call Kevin and see if he’s home. I need to talk to him and he isn’t returning my calls.”

“Why not? What happened?”

“It’s a long story and my fault. But it’s important I talk to him, so can you call him?”

“Of course. I’ll call you right back.”

Bryan looked at Robbie who was concerned and he shrugged. 

“I think it’s nothing. Hold on.”

He called Kevin and it went to voicemail. He texted their emergency word and waited, but there was nothing. After ten minutes, he called Josie.

Josie jumped as the phone rang. 

“I don’t want to panic, but he didn’t respond and that’s weird.”

“What do you mean? Maybe he’s asleep or just busy.”

“Growing up, Kev and I had this stupid game we would play where we would use this word when both of our parents were making us crazy. It became the get out of jail word and over the years, we simply never ignored it.”

“He ignored it, didn’t he.”

“Josie, what’s going on?”

“I don’t know, but I’m going to find out.”
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Chapter Three:
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Robbie finished setting the table and smiled at the beautiful dinner he made. Well, Bryan made, but he started it. He picked up a glass of sparkling cider and almost dropped it when the door flung open. 

Tessa rushed in, covered in mud and a smell that could only be described as barn meets toilet. 

“Oh my gosh! It was the most amazing thing!” she looked at him, her eyes full of excitement. “There was this cow who was giving birth, but bloated and it was critical we were able to release the pressure and save the calf. Dr. Ian was amazing, but I was able to actually reach in and pull the calf out while he helped relieve the gas. The cow wasn’t able to stand so I had to get in the mud and help and I swear my whole body was inside this cow and it was disgusting but so cool! It was a beautiful Heifer and when she suckled, it was such a relief.”

Robbie put his glass down and Tessa finally registered the dinner. 

“Oh no! You prepared dinner? But I’m so gross! But it was amazing! I’ll shower and we can celebrate. Or eat. Or whatever you planned. This looks amazing!”

He couldn’t help but join in her excitement. 

“I can’t wait to hear all about it.”

“Do I have a minute to take a shower?”

“I think you sort of have to,” he laughed. 

“Right. I’ll be back in a minute.”

He watched her run to the bedroom and he looked at her shoes and bag which lay on the floor. 

Could he put everything in a plastic bag? 

He lit a scented candle and put it in the room to try and alleviate the odor and he finished putting the salad on the table. 

“Okay, I’m all set,” she came out with her wet hair up in a bun. She wore comfortable sweats and a t-shirt and he thought she was the most beautiful sight.

“You didn’t have to rush,” he walked to her. “But can I kiss you hello now?”

“Please do,” she laughed as he pulled her to him and planted his lips over hers.

“It smells amazing! What did you make?”

“Chicken and salad. Nothing big. I found the recipe in your cookbook and modified it so you could enjoy with no worries.”

“You did? That’s so sweet,” she looked at the plate of food and grabbed a small piece to taste. “It’s amazing!”

“Sit down so we can eat, and you can tell me all about your day. Was the cow okay?”

“Yeah,” she put some salad on her plate and then Robbie took some. “We gave her IV calcium to help as well. It was dire, but Dr. Ian knew exactly what to do. We also had to help with a prolapsed uterus and a horse who needed his teeth ground down. I’m learning so much, Robbie. I know it’s early, but I really can’t wait to be able to do so much more.”

“You will,” he said, loving her excitement. “You are going to be the best vet.”

“I hope so. I just don’t want to mess anything up, you know?”

“Well you’re learning, so there will be challenges, but you’ll figure it out because that’s what you do. You pay attention to every detail and your compassion is unmatched. I can’t wait to see you at work.”

She looked at him and he chuckled. 

“What?”

“Did something happen? Did you get bad news about something?”

“No, of course not. Why?”

“Because you’re being so sweet and romantic and you made this amazing dinner and now I’m worried.”

“Has it been that long since I did something nice for you?”

“No,” she smiled. “I’m just so appreciative. Thank you.”

“Can I make a small confession?”

She waited. 

“Bryan came over and he helped. I didn’t call him or anything, but he came by to talk and naturally, he helped. So technically, it wasn’t all me.”

“It was all you. I can taste it. He may have helped a little, but this is your work.”

He laughed as she finished eating.

“So what did he have to say? Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, he’s just struggling a little with going back to work.”

“I can imagine. He is so talented and he needs to be back in the kitchen.”

“Yeah, he knows that, too. You know, he got me thinking about something.”

“What’s that?”

“I know it’s ridiculous, but I think I might want to go to med school. I know my reasons for quitting were valid and they haven’t gone away, but I want to try. I don’t know if it will be possible, but maybe with the proper medicine cocktail, I can do it. It’s not like I was going to be a surgeon.”

She was quiet and he nodded. 

“It’s stupid, isn’t it.”

She walked to him and sat on his lap. 

“I think it’s the bravest, most amazing idea you’ve had. You were born to be a doctor and I know why you decided against it, but I support your decision to try again. It’s all you’ve ever wanted and I can’t wait to see you go after it.”

“He wrapped his arms around her waist. 

“I don’t know if I will even have a spot next semester. I deferred, but never really had any intention of returning.”

“That’s why you need to call and talk to your adviser. Once we have all the facts, we move forward.”

He smiled as she leaned in to kiss him. 

“I love you.”

******
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SHE HAD A KEY, SO IT wasn’t really breaking and entering. He invited her to come over whenever she wanted. 

Josie shivered as she walked to Kevin’s front door. 

She knocked and rang the bell and waited. 

Maybe he was home?

Nobody answered, so she used the key and went in. 

“Meow!”

“Hey Little Mittens,” she smiled as the cat jumped into her arms. “It’s dark in here, huh? Daddy didn’t leave any lights on for you?”

She walked into the hall and turned some lights on, seeing a bunch of papers all over the kitchen table.

Little Mittens ran to her empty food bowl and meowed. 

“Okay, let me find some food for you,” Josie opened the cupboards and found some cat food and put it in her bowl. She smiled as the cat hungrily ate. 

“Where did your daddy go?”

Josie walked to the table and looked at the papers. She smiled as she saw the congratulatory letter for his graduation with honors. 

She didn’t know he finished his classes. 

How selfish was she? Did she ever ask him how he was doing? How things were going?

She made her way to the family room and didn’t see anything alarming, so she made her way to the bedroom. 

She stood in the doorway and felt her heart race at the memories of one night. 

How did he have such a profound effect on her?

There were clothes strewn on his bed like he was trying to find something to wear. She saw a pile of papers under some shirts and she looked at them. 

Her heart dropped as she saw what he found. 

There were names and numbers of doctors and she saw one he underlined and starred. 

It was Alex’s brother Austin and his office number. 

She saw a bunch of fake business cards with Kevin’s picture and Jack’s office number. 

“What the hell did you do?”

She grabbed the paperwork and left a light on for Little Mittens before she made her way to the address on the sheet. 

******

[image: ]


KEVIN OPENED HIS EYES and saw a man standing over him. 

He tried to get up and his wrists and ankles were tied to the bed. 

“What the fuck!”

“Good to see you awake. Are you hungry?”

“Am I hungry? Who the hell are you? I’m chained to a bed and I’m wearing a hospital gown. What did you do to me? Where are my clothes?”

The man picked up a phone and made a call. 

“He’s up.”

Kevin watched as the man nodded and grabbed a probe from the counter. 

“Okay.”

He walked to Kevin who tried to move. 

“If you touch me I will kill you!”

“You’re in no position to make any demands,” the man said and leaned down. Kevin smacked his head against the man’s face and caught him in the nose, causing him to drop the probe and cry out. 

“I told you not to touch me,” Kevin said, ignoring the pain in his head. “Now let me go.”

“You broke my fucking nose!”

“What the hell is going on here?” Austin walked in and saw the man holding a towel to his face. “What did you do?”

“Let me go, you piece of shit.”

“I’m not the one who came poking around where I wasn’t wanted. You lied to get into my office. You were looking to hurt me. You lose.”

“I wasn’t looking to hurt you,” Kevin said with disgust. “I wanted to know about your brother. I’m pretty sure injecting me with some drug and stripping me naked and tying me to a bed is a gross overreaction.”

“You didn’t want to know about my brother,” he said while he sat next to the bed. “You wanted to know why Josie doesn’t like you.”

“Yeah, I came to some douche loser for love advice. You got me.”

“You have quite an attitude for someone completely defenseless.”

“There is no part of me that’s defenseless. Now let me go.”

Austin stood up and smiled. 

“Nope, sorry. Now that you’re here, I actually have use for you. I’ve been working on this medical breakthrough, and I haven’t been able to get the funding I need without proof of concept. You can give me that.”

“Proof of concept? You’re a cardiologist, right? I’m pretty sure that’s not how this works.”

“I have been trying to be someone my whole career. I have always been the best and I need everyone else to know it. I need a patient to prove my ability.”

“A patient? You mean a guinea pig.”

Austin shrugged. 

“It doesn’t matter, really. You’re here, I’m here, you have a heart, I need data. Pretty perfect setup.”

“You are crazy. I won’t let you touch me.”

“You see, that’s the problem. I already did. The injection I gave you will begin to affect your heart and if my calculations are correct, my treatment will save you.”

“You’re full of shit.”

“Maybe so, but for your sake, I hope not. I’ll be back soon. In the meantime, try to stay calm. High blood pressure will just speed things along and I’m not ready for phase two just yet.”

Austin left and Kevin looked around at the bare hospital room. 

He needed to act fast. Austin was probably lying. 

But maybe he wasn’t.
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Chapter Four:
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Desi sat in bed and took her medication, feeling pretty exhausted after taking a shower. She put on her favorite t-shirt of David’s and closed her eyes, her hands resting on her belly. 

“Okay, I know you have this thing about not eating in bed,” David said as he walked in and he stopped when he saw her. She looked absolutely beautiful. 

“You got pizza?” she smiled as she saw the box in his hand. 

“I did,” he walked and put it on the bed. “I’ll get the pop.”

“David? You don’t have to take care of me,” she sat up more. “You are probably really sore.”

“I’m amazing now that you’re here. I’ll be right back.”

She felt her stomach growl as the smell of pizza permeated the room. 

“Here we go,” he walked in and laughed as she was already eating. 

“Sorry,” she wiped her mouth. “It just smelled so good.”

He handed her a drink and put his down before sitting on the bed and eating with her. 

“So I was thinking,” he said after a few minutes. “I want to find some way to help my sister.”

“I think that’s great, but how? We don’t have any idea who is after her.”

“I know, but I don’t even mean that. I meant with Kevin. Maybe we should have dinner for them when you’re able to see people.”

“Are they public with their relationship?” Desi asked. 

“Well we both know,” he said as he sat against the headboard. 

“True, but we should feel the situation out a bit. Maybe have Josie come over and we can talk.”

“I’ll call her tomorrow.”

She took another piece of pizza and felt his eyes on her. 

“What? I have been on hospital food for two weeks.”

“I could watch you eat a hundred pizza’s in bed,” he smiled. “I could watch you read the dictionary and it would be the sexiest thing.”

“Do you have a fever?” she moved to touch his forehead.

“I’m fine,” he took her hand and kissed it. “I just missed you.”

“And you’re on pain killers,” she grinned.

“Whatever,” he leaned in and kissed her.  

She touched his lips as he sat back and her expression darkened a little. 

“What is it?”

“I’m so happy to be home with you.”

“But?”

“But I can’t stop thinking about why I’m here. I mean why I’m here early. David, that nurse tried to kill our baby. Why? I mean, nobody really knows I’m pregnant and that medication could have caused me to have issues, too. What if I hadn’t figured it out?”

“I know. I mean, I don’t know why she tried to do this. I don’t know what any of it means or who might be behind it. I can’t wrap my mind around my sister being hurt and the feeling when I couldn’t get the car to stop. I can’t focus on what it must have been like when you realized someone who was supposed to help you tried to take away our child. I don’t know how to process that. I don’t think I can.”

She wiped her eyes as she listened to him and nodded. 

“I know, but we have to. We have to be proactive and not sit here and worry.”

“You can’t go anywhere and neither can I. I won’t bring home any germs to you or our baby and all I want to do is be here with you.”

“I want that, too, but we can still be productive here. Our first step is to learn all we can about Vicky and what connection she has to me or to any of us. She has to know something. I don’t think we should just let this go.”

“No, we shouldn’t,” he said. “But we need to let my dad and uncle figure this out. I’m not letting you out of my sight and we will figure this out, but not at any more risk to you.”

“Okay, I agree with you,” she said. “But I have one more serious question.”

“What’s wrong?”

“Do we have any ice cream?”

He laughed and she took another piece of pizza.

********
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SHE DIDN’T KNOW WHAT else to do, but she didn’t want to wait another night. Maybe this was a mistake. 

Taking a deep breath, she knocked on the door.

“Josie? Come on in,” Jack said when he opened the door. “Is everything okay?”

Josie walked in and saw her parents and aunts and uncles and Evan and Liz there. She wanted to turn around and bolt. 

“Jo? What is it?” Julie asked. 

“Um, sorry,” she started. “I wanted to talk to Uncle Jack and I didn’t know everyone was here. I should have called.”

Jack could tell something was wrong, but he also knew she wasn’t going to talk in front of everyone. 

“How about we go talk in the den?”

“Are you sure?”

“Of course,” he smiled and looked at the rest of them. “Give us a minute.”

They walked away and Julie stood up. 

“Something isn’t right. We should help.”

“She wanted to talk to Jack,” Bill said. “Let’s respect that for a minute. I’m sure he will come and get us if it’s necessary.”

“Why Jack? I mean, doesn’t that seem weird?” Tommy asked. 

“He is great at helping figure things out,” Julie said. “He always helped me growing up.”

“He is who the girls talk to before me most of the time,” Stephanie added. “Very analytical.”

“Whatever,” Tommy said. “I can be analytical too.”

Brittany grinned and he shrugged. 

“When will you stop being jealous?” Julie asked. “You’re ancient. Move on.”

“Ancient? I’m six years older than you, so you might want to get off that train. It seemed like a lot at 12, not so much in our forty’s,” Tommy smiled. 

“How come you never fight with your sister like that?” Liz asked Bill. “Jase and I can’t go five minutes without fighting.”

“Because I’m perfect,” Brittany grinned.

Bill laughed and nodded. 

“That and because we didn’t know each other until we were already adults. I guess we skipped that stage.”

“And I’m perfect,” Brittany added again. 

“And humble,” Tommy smiled. 

“Okay, they have five minutes and I’m going in there,” Julie looked to the den. 

“Me too,” Bill agreed. 

*******
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“WAIT, SO YOU’RE TELLING me you think Kevin impersonated an intern from my office to get information on another doctor and now he’s missing?”

Josie looked at her hands. 

“I’m sorry. This is ridiculous, isn’t it?”

Jack looked at the fake business card she showed him.

“How did he even get these?”

“Uncle Jack, he’s an engineer. He probably made these in his sleep.”

“Good point.”

“Is there any way you can call and see if he was there? If he checked in anywhere? I don’t know where else to look because the office is closed and he hasn’t been home all evening. He won’t answer any calls or texts and I’m worried.”

“Actually, I’m pretty sure he was there,” Jack sighed. “Something strange happened earlier and now it makes a lot of sense.” 

“What do you mean?”

“Look, Jo, I know you don’t want to tell everyone, but I think his parents need to be involved. I think we should talk to everyone.”

“But what if I’m wrong? What if I make this into a huge deal and he just needed some time?”

“Then we laugh about it and move on,” he said. “Come on.”

She hesitated and then nodded. 

“Okay.”

“So we need to talk about something,” Jack smiled at them as they walked out. “We need to locate Kevin. Can you call him?”

Liz grabbed her phone and dialed and Evan looked at Josie. 

“What’s going on?”

“Voice mail,” Liz said and hung up. 

“I think it’s possible he might be in trouble. He was trying to find information on the person who is trying to hurt me and I can’t get a hold of him. I believe he went to talk to a Dr. Hyde.”

“That douche?” Tommy said. “If he needed a cardiologist, why not talk to Jack?”

“You remember him?” Jack asked. 

“Wasn’t that the last name of that boy you dated? Alex?” Julie asked. 

“Yeah, it’s his brother,” Josie said. 

“Why didn’t you go with him? Or why didn’t he call one of us?” Evan asked. “Why would he go talk to this guy alone?”

“Um, we kind of had a disagreement and he left. I think he was trying to help me.”

“I didn’t even know you guys were friends,” Bill said. “Was this because of what happened after the restaurant?”

Julie saw her daughter struggle with how to explain this. 

“They are friends,” she smiled. “Kevin’s always been around, you just didn’t notice.”

Liz began to think back to her conversation with Kevin and so much was starting to make sense.

“I can track his phone,” Evan said. “It will tell us a location.”

He went to do that and Stephanie looked at her husband. 

“Why was he going to Dr. Hyde? I don’t see the connection.”

“He and I were going through possible people who may be mad at me and Alex came up. I lost contact with him through the years and couldn’t find any info. We knew Austin wanted to be a cardiologist and idolized Uncle Jack. I think Kevin decided to find out what he could about Alex.”

“He made these,” Jack handed the card to Liz and Evan. “I think he figured using my name would be a way in.”

“His phone can’t be traced,” Evan said. “The battery has been removed.”

“What does that mean?” Josie asked as her fears came to the surface.

“I’m not sure,” Evan said. “But I’m going to head over to this doctor’s office and see if I can find his car.”

“I’ll go with you,” Liz said. 

“I’ll call the precinct and see if I can get any info on Alex and his whereabouts,” Bill said. 

“According to Rebecca, he died due to a drug overdose. I’m sorry everyone,” Josie said. “This is my fault. I should have never gotten him involved.”

“Rebecca is involved?” Bill asked. 

Josie told them what Jimmy said about Alex and again, apologized.

Julie walked to her and smiled. 

“Kevin is your friend and you both have been through something pretty traumatic together. I’m not sure you could have stopped him if you tried.”

Bill called the precinct to get more info and turned to them. 

“Austin is married to Lisa, Jimmy’s sister.”

“What?” Brittany and Tommy both looked at them. 

“Right,” Josie said. “Jimmy said that.”

“And his name came up in another case. A case involving his cousin, Derek.”

“Wait, why is that name familiar?” Stephanie asked. 

“The boy in jail for attacking me in my classroom?” Julie asked. 

“And attacking Desi,” Stephanie said. “Oh my God.”

“It all has to be connected,” Josie said. “Me and David and Jimmy and Bryan and Robbie were all hurt. This has to be about something bigger.”

“We’re going,” Evan said. “We’ll call you if we find something.”

“Okay,” Jack said. 

“Is Desi still at the hospital? Is she in danger?” Josie asked. 

Tommy looked at Brittany and she nodded. 

“No, she’s at home with David. Someone already came after her, but she wasn’t hurt.”

“What? What happened?” Julie asked. 

“A nurse tried to give her the wrong medication. It could have done serious damage. Thankfully, Desi knew something was off and switched the meds. We released her early to keep her safer.”

“Who was the nurse?” Josie asked. 

“Vicky,” Brittany said. 

“I need to go,” Josie said. “Will you please call me if you hear anything?”

“I don’t think you should be going off anywhere alone,” Bill said. “Let us figure this out.”

“I’m going to head back to Kevin’s house and see if I can find anything else. I’ll wait for your call there.”

“I’ll reach out to Dr. Hyde first thing in the morning,” Jack said. “Whatever I can do to help, I’m in.”

“We’re going to figure this out, okay?” Stephanie said as she hugged Josie gently. 

“I know. Thank you.”

She left and felt her blood boil. 

Vicky was not going to get away with this.
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Chapter Five:
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This was going to end now. 

Josie was never a violent person, but this was enough. 

She went after Desi and David. 
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