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        This book is dedicated to all the people who believe in the magic of love.
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      “Yes,” Mallie agreed. She took the hand he extended and allowed herself to be pulled to her feet. They walked back, slowly, holding hands, enjoying being together. When they stopped and turned to face each other, Daniel leaned forward and gave Mallie a gentle kiss. Mallie felt her toes curl into the sand. She looked down in surprise.

      “I don’t have any shoes on,” she said in surprise. She looked at Daniel’s feet. “You don’t either.”

      Daniel looked down and grinned. “I guess we didn’t think we needed them,” Daniel replied. “When I decided I wanted to go to the beach, I just thought about pants and a shirt, and suddenly I was wearing them. I never thought about shoes until you mentioned them.”

      “I didn’t either. I wonder if we are getting sand on our hospital sheets.” Mallie laughed at the thought.

      “I don’t think so. I think that we are only here in spirit.” Daniel said sadly.
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      The machines were all beeping and showing red squiggly lines as the lady sat in the chair beside the bed. She was holding tightly onto the hand of her daughter, who was hooked up to the machines. There were tears running down her cheeks, but she made no effort to stop them, other than a swipe with the back of her hand every once in a while.

      “Oh, Mallie,” She cried. “Why did this have to happen to you?” She gazed at her beautiful daughter, whose face was bruised from the accident. Malinda had been riding her scooter home from class at the college, when a car came around a corner and hit her. The young boy, who had been driving the car, failed to see the scooter until it was too late. The boy was not hurt, but Malinda was in a coma. The doctors were doing a series of tests to see how badly she was hurt. So far there was nothing conclusive.

      The nurse came into the room to check on the machines. She looked at Dana Wilson sitting by her daughter’s side, holding her hand, and silently crying. She shook her head. She felt very sorry for Mallie’s mother. It is always harder on the parents, especially when an accident takes them by surprise. She quietly put a hand on the mother’s shoulder.

      “Mrs. Wilson, why don’t you take a short break? You can walk around, maybe go down to the cafeteria and get something to eat.” The nurse encouraged.

      “No, I am fine.” Dana sat up straighter to prove she was alright. She was feeling every one of her forty-six years at that moment.

      The nurse sighed, but didn’t press her.

      “If you need anything let me know,” she replied.

      “Thank you, I will.” Dana replied.

      After the nurse left, Dana started thinking about the life she and Mallie had lived. It was just the two of them and it had been that way for the last ten years, since the death of her husband, Mallie’s father. He had the bad luck to fall off a pile of lumber at the lumber yard where he was working. He fell in front of an advancing forklift and was run over. He died later at the hospital of internal injuries. Even with the insurance money, it had been a struggle to make it sometimes. Dana was an office manager at a local real estate office. Bob Jenkins, the owner of the real estate firm, understood about Dana taking time off to be with Mallie. He always gave her time off when she asked for it. Mallie had helped out. She worked part time babysitting after school. Money had been tight at times, but they always made it, and Mallie was in her last year of nursing training. At twenty-two she was ready to start her life. She had to pull through. Dana could not stand the idea of going on without her daughter.

      “Mallie, you have to hear me. I am not going to let you go. Hang on and come back to me.” Dana gave Mallie’s hand a squeeze and kept talking to her softly.

      The door to Mallie’s room eased open. Bob Jenkins peeped into the room. Dana looked up, startled.

      “Bob,” she exclaimed. “What are you doing here?”

      Bob flushed slightly. He came forward and handed a large bouquet of flowers to Dana.

      “I wanted to check and see how Mallie was doing,” he responded.

      “There has been no change,” Dana sighed and looked at her boss. “It was very nice of you to come by. How are things going at the office?”

      “Well,” Bob looked down at Dana. He tried to hide the feelings he had for her, but he was sure they showed on his face. He had been trying to work up the courage to ask her out for a while. Bob was a rather shy person and he was afraid she would turn him down. Her whole world was tied up in her daughter, a daughter, who was now lying in a hospital bed on life support. They had no idea when or if she would wake up. “We are doing the best we can, but we miss you like crazy.” He saw the look in her eyes at this statement and hurried to reassure her. “Don’t worry, we will be fine. You take as much time as you need until Mallie gets better.”

      Dana smiled at him gratefully. “Thank you, Bob.” She got up from the bedside and gave him a quick hug. She flushed slightly and hurried back to Mallie’s bedside.

      “Well,” Bob stammered as he also flushed. “I’ll see you later. Let me know how Mallie is doing.”

      “I will,” agreed Dana. “Thank you for coming by and for the flowers.”

      “You’re welcome. Take care.” Bob turned and left the room.

      Dana gazed after him thoughtfully. She had been attracted to him for a while, but she had no idea how he felt about her. She turned back to Mallie. She had no business thinking about Bob now. Mallie had to be her top priority.
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        * * *

      

      Two doors down the hall was a young man, also in a coma. A twenty-six-year-old lawyer, only recently hired at a law firm, he had suffered an aneurysm and had collapsed three days earlier. His parents were taking turns staying at his bedside. Today was his mother's turn. She was talking softly to him,trying to get a response.

      “Daniel Grey, you listen to me. It is not like you to just lie there. You are a fighter. Find your way back to us. I know you can do it. Don’t give up. Come back to us, Son.” Mary bowed her head as she prayed for her son’s recovery.
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        * * *

      

      The young man was walking down the beach. There was sand and water as far as the eye could see. He continued on, strolling slowly, enjoying the feel of sunshine on his face. In the distance he could see a girl sitting staring out across the water. She was just sitting there looking out at the water and didn’t seem to be aware of his approach. He didn’t want to startle her so he spoke while still some distance away from her.

      “Hi,” he called.

      The girl looked his way, but she didn’t look startled. She just stared at him and watched him approach.

      “My name is Daniel Grey. I haven’t seen you here before. I have been here for the last few days and the place has been deserted.”

      “I’m Mallie Wilson. This is the first time I have been here. It is a beautiful place, so quiet and peaceful.” Mallie sighed and looked back out over the water.

      “Do you want me to go?” Daniel asked, “I don’t want to disturb you.”.

      “No, I am glad to have someone to talk to. It can get lonely sometimes.” Mallie smiled at Daniel. He smiled back and took a seat beside her to gaze out over the water as they talked.

      “Do you live around here?” asked Daniel.

      “Yes,” replied Mallie. “I live here in Denton. I am taking a nurses training course at the local college. I was on my way home from class when I was hit by a car. I am in a coma at the local hospital. I can hear my mother talking to me and it just breaks my heart when I can’t respond to her. She sounds so sad.” Mallie laid her head on her drawn up legs and fought to control her tears.

      Daniel put an arm around Mallie’s shoulder to comfort her.

      “I know what you mean, I am in the hospital, too. I had an aneurysm while at work and I am in a coma, too. I have been in a coma for three days. I can hardly stand hearing my mom and dad begging me to wake up.” Daniel sighed, heavily.

      “Do they have you hooked up to a bunch of machines?” Mallie asked.

      “Yeah, it almost drives me crazy listening to all those machines. The only thing worse would be if they turned them off. That is scary. I don’t know what would happen then.” Daniel shuddered as he imagined being without the help of the machines.

      “Yeah, I know what you mean.” Mallie rose to her feet. “I guess I need to get back and check on Mom. Do you want to walk back with me?” she asked.

      “Sure,” replied Daniel, rising to his feet. He took Mallie’s hand and they continued to talk as they walked slowly back up the beach. Mallie told him about her father’s accident and subsequent death.

      “It must have been tough,” Daniel replied. “I can’t imagine being without either of my parents. They sometimes drive me crazy, but it is good to know they are there when I need them. They must be going through torture now. Mom called my sister. She and her husband will be coming. She tried to reach my brother but he is in the Marines. All she could do was leave a message for him. I am glad my sister is going to be here for my mom. Dad tries, but he is just not an outgoing person. I know he feels things deeply, but he just doesn’t seem able to express himself. I know my parents love each other. This is so hard on them.”

      “I don’t have any brothers or sisters. It is just me and my Mom. My mom has been through a lot. It has been just the two of us for the last ten years since my dad died. She has always been there for me. I know my accident has to be awful for her.” Mallie sighed heavily as she turned to Daniel. “Thanks for walking back with me. I had better go in now. Will I see you tomorrow?”

      Daniel gazed into her face with a smile. “Yeah, I’ll be here. It will be good to see a friendly face.” He gave her hand a quick squeeze before releasing it. “Bye.”

      “Bye,” Mallie replied as she disappeared.

      Daniel disappeared also, returning to his body and the sound of the machines and his mother’s prayers.

      Mallie listened as her mother prayed for her recovery. She struggled to let her mother know she could hear her. She wanted to reassure her, but she could not make herself understood, she could not get through. It broke her heart that her mother had to suffer so.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Mallie was comforted to feel her mom’s hand still holding onto hers. The machines were still going strong with all of their sounds. The door opened and the doctor came in.

      “Hello, Mrs. Wilson. How are you doing?”

      “I am alright. Can you tell me what’s wrong with Mallie? Is she going to be alright?” Mrs. Wilson asked.

      “Well,” the doctor replied, “she has some swelling around her brain. We have to give it a few days and see if it goes away by itself. If it doesn’t, we may have to operate. We can only wait and see.”

      “It could get better by itself?” Mrs. Wilson asked fearfully.

      “Yes, it could.” The doctor replied. “We just have to keep praying and hope for the best.”

      “Yes, thank you, Doctor.”

      Mallie was encouraged by what she heard. She could hardly wait until she could tell Daniel.
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        * * *

      

      The doctor’s next stop was two doors down. He entered Daniel’s room with less cheer than he had entered Mallie’s.

      Daniel’s mother looked up quickly at the sound of the door opening.

      “Hello, Mrs. Grey.” The doctor said as he came to the side of the bed.

      “Hello” she replied. “Has there been any change?” She asked hopefully.

      “I’m afraid not. The results of the tests are not all back yet. There seems to be very little brain activity. The tests indicate he may have suffered a stroke. We are not sure if there has been any permanent damage yet. We won’t be able to run those tests until he wakes up.”

      “He will wake up, won’t he?” Mrs. Grey interrupted the doctor with a question that she desperately wanted an answer to.

      “We certainly hope so. We are doing all we can toward that goal. I’ll be back to check on Daniel later.”

      The doctor abruptly turned and left the room.

      “What a jerk,” thought Daniel to himself as the doctor left. He tried to communicate with his mother, but he could not get her attention. He thought about Mallie. Instantly, he could hear her thoughts in his mind.

      “Hi, Daniel, are you in your room?” Her thoughts were clear in his mind. It seemed as if they were together, face to face.

      “Yes, I am. How can I hear you so plainly?” Daniel thought back to Mallie.

      “I don’t know. I’m new at this. I just thought about you and there you were.”

      “Can you hear me as plainly?” Mallie loved the sound of Daniel’s thoughts in her mind.

      “Yeah, it’s like we are together. I love it. It has been so hard not being able to communicate with anyone.”

      “I know. I haven’t been out as long as you but it is scary. I am glad I am not alone anymore.” Mallie continued to send her thoughts to Daniel. “The doctor was just here. I don’t like him very much. He doesn’t seem to have any compassion for the patients or the people that are here for them. I am going to be much better at nursing than that. I have learned a lot, being a patient.”

      “It sounds like we have the same doctor. I wanted to grab him and toss him out the door. He upset my mom and she doesn’t need any more stress.” Daniel sounded as if he could get up and give that doctor a piece of his mind.

      Mallie laughed softly. Daniel grinned. He liked the sound of Mallie’s laughter. It made him feel good inside.

      Mallie listened as the nurse came in again and finally persuaded Dana to go to the cafeteria for something to eat. Dana resisted, but she finally decided that she needed nourishment. She reluctantly followed the nurse from the room, after one last look back at Mallie.

      “How do you feel about a walk on the beach?” She asked Daniel. “My mom just went to the cafeteria for something to eat.”

      “I’ll meet you there. My mom and dad are talking to each other. They will be occupied for a while.”

      In a flash both Daniel and Mallie were on the beach facing each other. Daniel grinned at Mallie as he reached for her hand. Mallie grinned back and they turned and began to walk up the beach. They walked slowly, talking softly to each other. They were just enjoying each other's company as they walked, holding hands, smiling at each other often, and getting to know each other. After a while they turned and started back.

      “I’m glad that we got a chance to meet,” Daniel smiled down at Mallie.

      “Me, too,” agreed Mallie. Giving Daniel’s hand a quick squeeze. Mallie disappeared from view. Daniel grinned as he followed and was soon in his bed.
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        * * *

      

      While Daniel and Mallie had been walking on the beach, Dana and Mary had been in the cafeteria getting some much-needed nourishment. Both ladies were too stressed to eat much, but both knew they had to eat. Their tables were next to each other, but they were both so deep in thought, they were not aware of anyone else. The nurse, who took care of both Mallie and Daniel, came into the cafeteria. She smiled to see both ladies there,eating. She walked over to their tables.

      “Hello, Dana and Mary,” she greeted both ladies. “I am glad to see both of you here. You needed to get out of those rooms for a while.” She pointed to Dana, then Mary. “This is Dana Wilson and this is Mary Grey. You both have children in comas. Daniel is two doors down from Mallie. I hope I haven’t over stepped, but I thought that you two might help each other.”

      The nurse quickly departed to get her own lunch.

      “What happened to your son?” asked Dana.

      “He had an aneurysm and collapsed at work. He is an attorney. What happened to your daughter?” asked Mary.

      She was struck by a car. She was on her scooter on her way home from college. The boy in the car turned the corner and did not see her until it was too late. He is fine, but Mallie has swelling on her brain and is in a coma. We are waiting for the swelling to go down to see if she will need an operation. I’m sorry about your son. Is he going to be alright?”

      “We don’t know. All we can do is wait and see. It is very frustrating. I am sorry about your daughter, I hope she will be alright.”

      “Thank you. Do you live here in Denton?” Dana asked.

      “Yes,” replied Mary. “My husband owns the hardware store. We were very proud when Daniel decided to be an attorney. He was so happy when he passed the bar exam. I can’t imagine what caused the aneurysm.”

      “Maybe the doctors will figure it out,” replied Dana. “Mallie is in her last year of nursing training. She has worked so hard.”

      “What does your husband do?” asked Mary.

      “My husband was killed ten years ago. He had an accident at the lumber yard where he worked. I work as an office manager at Bob Jenkins’ real estate office.”

      “Oh,” replied Mary. “You have had a rough time. I will keep Mallie in my prayers along with Daniel.” She looked at the food left in front of her. “I don’t think I can eat another bite. I think I’ll get back to Daniel’s room.”

      Dana looked at her own plate. “I don’t think I can eat any more, either,” she said. “I think I will head back upstairs.”

      The two ladies disposed of their trays and headed for the elevator. They were both anxious to see if anything had changed in their absence.
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      The next day passed quietly. Dana and Mary met in the cafeteria again and shared a table. They talked more about their children and their lives in Denton. They found out they had a lot in common. It helped both of them to have someone, who understood what they were going through, to talk to.

      Mallie and Daniel spent their time together on their private beach. They sat and talked about their dreams and hopes. Mallie leaned on Daniel and he sat with his arm around her. He was beginning to have very strong feelings for her, and she seemed to be getting closer to him. He hoped so. He couldn’t stand to think the feelings were all one sided. Daniel rubbed his chin in Mallie’s hair on top of her head.

      “I guess we need to get back,” he said.

      “Yes,” Mallie agreed. She took the hand he extended and allowed herself to be pulled to her feet. They walked back, slowly, holding hands, enjoying being together. When they stopped and turned to face each other, Daniel leaned forward and gave Mallie a gentle kiss. Mallie felt her toes curl into the sand. She looked down in surprise.

      “I don’t have any shoes on,” she said in surprise. She looked at Daniel’s feet. “You don’t either.”

      Daniel looked down and grinned. “I guess we didn’t think that we needed them,” he said. “When I decided I wanted to go to the beach, I just thought about pants and a shirt, and suddenly I was wearing them.” Daniel replied. I never thought about shoes until you mentioned them.”

      “I didn’t either. I wonder if we are getting sand on our hospital sheets.” Mallie laughed at the thought.

      “I don’t think so. I think that we are only here in spirit.” Daniel said, sadly.

      “Well,” Mallie continued, gazing into Daniel’s eyes. “However we got here, I’m just glad that I can be with you.”

      “Me, too,” said Daniel, holding Mallie close for a few minutes. “We had better go in.” Mallie disappeared and Daniel followed quickly.
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        * * *

      

      Bob Jenkins entered Mallie’s hospital room quietly. He knew he might not be welcome, but he just couldn’t stay away.

      Dana looked up as Bob entered. She had a surprised look on her face, but she didn’t seem to be bothered that he had come to visit again.

      “Hi, Bob.” She rose and took Bob’s hands as he extended them towards her. “It’s good to see you,” said Dana. I keep sitting here, waiting for some sign from Mallie. There has been nothing.”

      There were tears in her voice. Bob pulled her into his arms and held her close for a minute.

      “Mallie is going to be alright. You have to give her time to heal. She is a strong girl and she is a fighter like her mom. With you in her corner, she will be better in no time.”

      Bob tightened his arm for a moment in reassurance and then released Dana and moved back slightly.

      Dana wiped her eyes and sniffed back more tears. She smiled slightly at Bob.

      “Thanks, I’m sorry for crying all over you. Sometimes it gets to be too much for me.” She started to turn away but Bob held her arm gently.

      “You can cry on me any time you need to. I will always be here for you and Mallie. You both mean a lot to me.”

      Dana smiled up into Bob’s face as she studied him to see if he was sincere. He seemed sincere to her. She gave his hand a reassuring squeeze.

      “Thank you, Bob.” She was glad to see she wasn’t the only one with feelings.

      “Why don’t you let me sit with Mallie while you go home, take a shower, and get into some clean clothes? I promise that if there is any change, I will call you back immediately.” Bob told Dana. “You will feel much better able to cope with everything after a shower.”

      “Are you trying to tell me I smell bad?” Dana smiled at Bob.

      “No,” said Bob with an embarrassed look on his face. “I just thought you would feel better, and I know you don’t want to leave Mallie.”

      Dana patted his arm. “I know. I was just teasing. If you are sure you don’t mind, I could use a shower and a change of clothes. I can bring some clothes back with me for me and Mallie. There is no way she can wear what she had on at the time of the accident. They were destroyed. When she gets ready to come home, she will need something to wear.”

      Bob gave her hand a reassuring squeeze. “You run along. Don’t worry about Mallie. I’ll be right here.”

      Dana gave Bob a quick hug and hurried from the room after squeezing Mallie’s hand and telling her she would be right back.

      After Dana left, Bob settled into the chair at Mallie’s bedside.

      “I don’t know if you can hear me Mallie, but I wanted to tell you that I am in love with your Mother. I have been for quite a while. I don’t know if she feels the same. As soon as you are better, I’m going to ask her out. I want to see if there is any chance that we could make a future together. I know how close the two of you are and I would never try to change that. I just want to be a part of both of your lives. We are both pulling for you to get better.” Bob reached for Mallie’s hand and gave it a squeeze. He then settled back to wait for Dana’s return.

      Dana hurried into her small house. She quickly got a small overnight case and gathered a change of clothing for Mallie and herself. She put in a couple of gowns, a robe, and some slippers for Mallie. She included a brush and a few articles of makeup for Mallie to use when she woke up. After placing the case by the front door, she hurried to take her shower. Feeling much better, Dana decided to eat a sandwich before returning. Quickly, she put together a ham and cheese sandwich and a glass of milk. She made quick work of eating, rinsed the plate, and left it in the dish drainer. Dana grabbed the case, locked the door and headed back to the hospital. She had been gone less than an hour, but it felt much longer. She was anxious to get back to Mallie. It was sweet of Bob to help her take a break. She smiled. Maybe when this was over, and Mallie was all right, they could get together sometime.

      “Hi, I’m back,” said Dana as she entered Mallie’s hospital room.

      “That was quick,” said Bob. “You look like you feel much better.”

      “I do. A shower and change of clothing were just what I needed. Thank you so much for staying while I was gone. Has there been any change?” Dana asked anxiously.

      “No, everything is the same and I was glad to be able to help. Mallie and I had a nice little talk. Of course, I did the talking. She just listened,” replied Bob.

      Dana smiled. “I have been doing a lot of that. I don’t know if she can hear me, but I want her to know someone is here for her. I don’t know if it helps her but it helps me.”

      “You keep right on talking. No one knows how much a person in a coma hears.” Bob gave her hands a reassuring squeeze. “I have to get back to work. If you need anything give me a call. I’ll check back later, if that’s alright.”

      “That’s fine. Thank you so much for staying. You are welcome any time.” Dana gave him a hug as he left.

      Dana settled back into her chair at Mallie’s bedside. She took Mallie’s hand and looked at her closely. She had color in her face. It looked almost as if she had been out in the sun instead of being stuck in a hospital bed.

      “Well, Mallie how would you feel about your mom going out with a real estate business owner? I really do think he likes me. Would you listen to me? I sound just like a teenager. I guess we never get too old to feel attracted to someone. If you were awake, I would never be talking like this. I am too old for this teenage nonsense. I do think he likes me though.” She gave a soft giggle.

      Mallie smiled softly to herself. She was glad her mother was about to crawl out of the shell she built around herself after the death of her husband. It was time for her to find some happiness. She thought about Daniel and smiled again. Maybe they were both ready for happiness.
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        * * *

      

      Daniel and Mallie were on their beach again. Mallie was leaning back against Daniel and he had his arms around her. Mallie told Daniel about Bob and Dana and how she hoped they could get together. Daniel agreed. He thought it would be great for Mallie’s mom.

      “When this is over, will you go out with me?” he asked Mallie.

      “I would like that,” said Mallie, snuggling closer to Daniel.

      “Ouch!” Mallie exclaimed, sitting up and looking at her arm.

      “What’s wrong?” Daniel asked.

      “I don’t know. I felt as if I were getting a shot.” Mallie quickly got to her feet. “I had better go and see what’s going on.”

      “Ok, I’ll wait here for you,”

      “Alright,” Mallie answered.

      She disappeared and was back in her hospital room listening to what was happening. The nurse was talking to Dana.

      “Why are you giving her a shot?” asked Dana.

      “We are going to take her down to x-ray and see if the swelling is going down. We want her relaxed while we do the scan.” The nurse was busy preparing Mallie to be moved while she was talking. “We won’t be long, about thirty to forty-five minutes. You can wait here if you want to.”

      “No,” replied Dana. “I’m going down with you.” She gave the nurse a determined look as if daring her to argue with her.

      The nurse looked at her hard and then shrugged her shoulders. Let someone else deal with the patient’s family, it wasn’t her job. She rolled Mallie’s bed out in the hall. An orderly was there to help take the patient down for tests.

      Mallie flashed back to Daniel. She snuggled into his arms.

      “They are taking me down for some tests. The nurse gave me a shot to relax me.” Mallie yawned sleepily. I guess the shot is working,” she said. She leaned into Daniel’s arms almost falling asleep.

      Daniel pulled her closer towards him and held her as she fell asleep in his arms. Mallie was asleep for almost an hour before she started to stir. She yawned widely. Daniel grinned at her.

      “It’s good to have you back,” he said, holding her close. “I can tell you now that you don’t snore,” he teased.

      “I could have told you that,” she teased back. “Thanks for taking care of me.”

      “My pleasure,” he replied.

      “I had better go see what the tests show.” Mallie gave his arm a squeeze and disappeared.

      Daniel sat waiting for Mallie to return.

      “I guess I need to see what’s going on in my room,” he thought. He disappeared and was soon in his bed.
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      Mary and Herman Grey were in Daniel’s room. Herman had his arms around Mary in an awkward hug. He was trying to comfort her as she cried softly. They were not a demonstrative couple but he did the best he could to help her. His heart was heavy as he watched his youngest son lying so quietly.

      “Katie and Brian will be here tomorrow.” Herman said. Katie was their daughter and she was two years older than Daniel. Her husband, Brian, was some kind of computer whiz. Herman did not understand much about Brian’s profession. He just knew Brian made a good living and he made Katie happy. Katie and Brian had a daughter, Sylvia. She was two years old and Brian’s mother was looking after her. They did not want her waiting around at the hospital. Herman and Mary’s older son, Matt, was serving in the Marines. They sent him a message, but there was no response as yet.

      Mary pulled back as the door opened and the doctor came into the room. Mary and Herman both turned toward the doctor.

      “Has there been any change?” Mary asked.

      The doctor came to the bedside and looked at Daniel’s chart. He then looked at him closely and felt his skin.

      “I don’t see any change, but his skin is warm to the touch and he has more color in his face. If I didn’t know better, I would say he has been out in the sun.”

      The doctor put up the chart and turned to the anxious couple.

      “We think the aneurysm was caused by a blood clot from his leg. It traveled up and blocked an artery. We are giving Daniel blood thinners to try and dissolve the clot. We will give the medicine a couple of days to work.”

      “What if it doesn’t work?” Mary asked.

      “Then we will have to operate and put in a stint to get the blood flowing again.”

      “Will he be able to wake up? Will he be alright?” Herman asked.

      “We don’t know. We have to wait and see how much damage was done by the clot. We won’t be able to tell until he wakes up. I’ll leave instructions for the nurse to start the blood thinner and I will check back tomorrow and see how he is doing.”

      The doctor left. Herman and Mary were speechless. They hardly knew what to think.

      “I wish we could get another doctor. I don’t like that doctor at all. He is too abrupt.” Mary declared.

      “At-a-girl-mom,” thought Daniel. His mom was a great one for telling it the way it was.

      “Let’s give the blood thinner time to work. If it doesn’t work, we might look into finding another doctor.” Herman reassured Mary. She gave him a grateful smile and hugged him tightly. Herman hugged her back. He was glad to be able to make her feel a little better.
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        * * *

      

      Daniel flashed back to the beach. He wanted to share the latest developments with Mallie.

      Mallie had been listening to the conversation going on in her room. The obnoxious doctor was there filling Dana in on the results of her tests.

      “Mrs. Wilson, Mallie’s tests show the swelling has receded slightly. There is still quite a bit of swelling. It looks like a bone fragment may have been lodged in her brain. We will have to wait for the swelling to go down some more before we can be sure, but if it is a bone fragment we will have to operate. I will let you know as soon as I find out anything.” After passing on the results of the tests, the doctor departed.

      Dana wrung her hands together. She didn’t know what to think. She pulled out her phone and called Bob Jenkins.

      “Hello,” Bob answered.

      “Hello, Bob this is Dana. I didn’t know who else to call. I just had some news about Mallie and I needed to talk to someone.”

      “I’ll be right there.” Bob hung up the phone and, grabbing his jacket, headed out the door.

      Bob entered Mallie’s room and quickly went to Dana. He put his arms around her and held her closely.

      “Are you alright?” he asked.

      “I don’t know,” said Dana. “The doctor said the swelling had gone down slightly. He then proceeded to tell me that Mallie may have a bone fragment in her brain. They can’t be sure until the swelling goes down some more.” She sighed. “I don’t know where that doctor trained, but they sure didn’t teach him anything about sensitivity.”

      “At least the swelling is getting better. We can be thankful for that.” Bob was furious at the doctor for making things harder on Dana. “Do you know the doctor’s name?”

      “I really wasn’t paying attention,” said Dana. “I can ask the nurse next time she comes in.”

      “Do that,” said Bob. “I would really like to know more about him.”

      “Ok,” agreed Dana. She leaned closer to Bob. “I am so glad you are here. I needed to talk to a friend.”

      “I’ll always be here for you, Dana.” Bob looked down at Dana. “This might not be the time to tell you this, but I care for you and Mallie. When Mallie gets better I want to see more of you. Maybe we can go out for a meal sometime.”

      “I would like that,” said Dana. “I would like that very much.”

      The nurse entered the room. She went to check on Mallie. She checked all of the machines and looked at the IV in Mallie’s arm. She seemed to think everything was fine.

      “Joyce,” said Dana, after looking at the nurse’s name tag. “Could you tell me what the doctor’s name is? I forgot what he told me.”

      “He probably didn’t tell you anything,” sniffed the nurse. “His name is Drake, Marcus Drake.”

      “Thank you,” replied Dana.

      The nurse left and Dana turned to Bob.

      “Well, you have his name. What are you going to do with it?”

      “I’m not sure, yet,” replied Bob. “Let me look into it.”

      “Ok, agreed Dana. “Thank you for coming so quickly. I was about to lose my cool.”

      “Now that is something I would like to see, the unflappable Mrs. Wilson losing her cool.”

      “Stop teasing,” said Dana. “I’m serious.”

      “So am I,” said Bob grinning down at her.

      Dana smiled back at him. “You had better get back to the office. I’ll call you if anything else happens. Thank you so much for coming.”

      “Alright, but you call if you need me.”

      “I will,” promised Dana.

      Dana went over and sat in the chair by Mallie’s bed.

      “He is one nice man, Mallie.”
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        * * *

      

      Mallie would have agreed with her, but she had left to find Daniel. Daniel was waiting for her on the beach. She went straight into his arms. They closed around her tightly. Mallie squeezed him back just as tightly.

      “Are you alright, Mallie?” Daniel asked.

      “Yeah, I’m ok. The doctor told my mom that I may have a bone fragment in my brain. They won’t know for sure until the swelling goes down some more. If there is, they will have to operate.”

      Daniel tightened his arms around her again.

      “He sounds like the same insensitive clod who was in my room. He told my parents my aneurysm was caused by a blood clot which had traveled up from my leg and was causing a blockage. He said they are going to give me some blood thinners and see if they work. If they don’t, then I would have to be operated on to put a stint in. My mother really doesn’t like the doctor’s attitude.”

      Daniel grinned at the memory of his mother’s response.

      “Bob didn’t like it either. He took the doctor’s name. I don’t know what he is going to do, but I hope it teaches the doctor that patients and their families have feelings.”

      Mallie snuggled back into Daniel’s arms as they sat on the beach. They just sat quietly enjoying being together.
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        * * *

      

      Daniel and Mallie stayed snuggled together most of the night. It didn’t make any difference to them. It was always light where they were, unless they wanted it to be different. Daniel reluctantly sat up and prepared to go back.

      “My sister and her husband are going to be here today and I need to be there. I wish you could be there to meet them, too.”

      Mallie patted him on the cheek. “I will meet them all later, after we wake up.”

      “Ok,” agreed Daniel. With one last hug, he was gone.

      Mallie sighed. It was lonely here without Daniel. She flashed back to her room. Her mom was asleep on the sofa bed that the nurse had fixed for her. Mallie looked at all of the machines she was hooked to. There was surely a lot of them. Sighing softly to herself, Mallie entered her body and settled into sleep.
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        * * *

      

      Bob entered the real estate office early, but his assistant was already there. His assistant, Billy, was young but he was a whiz with the computer. There was nothing he couldn’t do with it when he set his mind to it.

      “Good morning, Billy.” Bob said as he greeted him.

      “Hi boss,” replied Billy. “How is Mallie doing?” Mallie practically grew up around the real estate office. She was a favorite with everyone there.

      “Mallie is about the same. The swelling has gone down a little, but she is still in a coma. The doctor seemed to think that she may have a bone fragment in her brain. He is waiting for the swelling to go down some more to be sure.”

      “Wow,” said Billy. “The poor kid just can’t catch a break.”

      “I know,” said Bob. “I want you to find out all you can about Dr. Marcus Drake. He is Mallie’s doctor. There is something about him that I just don’t like.”

      “OK, I’ll get right onto it boss.” Billy turned to his computer ready to get to work.

      Bob went into his private office to try and do some work. His mind was so full of Dana and Mallie, it was hard to concentrate.
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        * * *

      

      Katie hurried into Daniel’s room. After a fearful look at Daniel, lying so quietly in his hospital bed, she rushed into her mother’s arms.

      “Oh, Mom, has there been any change?” Katie looked back at Daniel. Brian followed her into the room. He quickly went and gave Mary a reassuring hug. He handed Mary a handkerchief as tears flooded her eyes.

      “I don’t know,” responded Mary. “They are giving him blood thinners to try dissolving the clot. The doctor hasn’t been by this morning. It may be too soon to tell if they are working.”

      “He has good color. He doesn’t look as though he has been in this hospital bed for almost a week. Are the nurses keeping his legs and arms moving? They will get stiff, just lying there.”

      “Yes, they have a nurse come in once a day to give him a bath and massage his arms and legs.” Mary replied. “He is very nice to us. He explains what he is doing and why. Not like that doctor. He can hardly take time to answer my questions.”

      “It sounds like you don’t care much for the doctor,” Brian said. He smiled slightly at the thought of Mary tangling with the doctor.

      Mary sighed. “I know the doctor is probably doing the best he can. It is just that his attitude needs adjustment. He should take a sensitivity class. People who are hurting don’t need the extra stress.”

      Brian looked at his usually quiet mother-in-law in surprise. It was odd to hear her talk about feelings. She always seemed to have trouble expressing her feelings, except when it came to her children. Then she could be a regular tigress. That doctor must have really rubbed her the wrong way.

      “Where’s Dad?” asked Katie.

      “He had to go to the store for a while. He had a shipment coming in. He wanted to check on it. He’ll be back soon.” Mary went over to the bed and took Daniel’s hand and gave it a squeeze. “Would you like to go down to the cafeteria and get lunch before the rush starts?” Mary asked. “I can introduce you to Dana. She’s two doors up from us. Her daughter is in a coma, also. She was in an accident. Dana and I have been meeting in the cafeteria. It helps to have someone to talk to, who understands.”

      “I would love to go down with you and meet Dana,” said Katie. “Would you like Brian to stay with Daniel?”

      “No, the nurse will be here in a few minutes to give him his bath and take care of him. Now is a good time to go.”

      The nurse entered as they turned to go.

      “We are going to the cafeteria. Have me paged if there is any change,” said Mary.

      “I will,” the nurse promised. “Have a nice lunch.”

      “Thank you,” replied Mary as they left.
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        * * *

      

      Meanwhile, Mallie’s nurse arrived to give her a bath and massage her limbs. Dana gave her Mallie’s gown and hair brush. She left instructions to call her in the cafeteria if there was any change before leaving to join Mary. The nurse smiled and assured her she would call. Then she ushered her from the room.
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      Mallie and Daniel were back on their beach. They were sitting in their favorite position with Mallie leaning back in Daniel’s arms. Daniel was holding her closely with his chin resting on top of her head. They were both comfortable and relaxed.

      “When did you decide you wanted to be a nurse?” Daniel asked Mallie.

      “When I was in high school there was a blood drive to help a young child with a bleeding disorder. I thought it was fascinating that my blood could help save a life. I started thinking about it and decided I wanted to do something in the medical field. Nursing was the easiest to enter. You don’t have to go to school as long to be a nurse and you start earning money sooner. Besides, I like nursing.” Mallie ended with a smile.

      “You will make a great nurse,” agreed Daniel. “I think you would be great at anything you set your mind to.”

      Mallie looked back at Daniel. “Thank you,” she smiled.

      “What about you,” she asked. “Do you like being a lawyer?”

      “I don’t know,” said Daniel thoughtfully. “I thought I wanted to be a lawyer. I studied hard to be one and I made it, but I don’t know if I can handle working in a large law firm. I don’t have any say about which cases I handle. I don’t like defending people I am pretty sure are guilty. Maybe I need to open my own office. That way I decide which cases to take and the ones to turn down.”

      “That’s what you should do then,” stated Mallie.

      “Maybe,” agreed Daniel. “The only problem is money. It would cost quite a bit to set up on my own. I don’t know if I can do that now. I am going to have a lot of medical bills to pay off”

      “Doesn’t your law firm have insurance?”

      “They have some but I don’t know how much it will cover. I haven’t been with them very long. I will have to wait and see.”

      Mallie snuggled closer to Daniel. She put her hands over his and held him closely. She sighed. She needed to go check on her mom but she hated to leave Daniel.

      Mallie half turned toward Daniel and leaning back gave him a quick kiss.

      “I have to check on my mom and see what the doctor is up to. I’ll be back as soon as I can.”

      “Me, too.” Daniel leaned forward and stole another kiss.

      “Bye,” said Mallie as she disappeared.

      Daniel sighed. He hated being away from Mallie. He flashed to his own bed to see what was going on.
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        * * *

      

      The nurse finished with Mallie’s bath and massage. She combed her hair and dressed her in one of the gowns Dana gave her. She hung the robe on the back of the locker door and put the shoes in the bottom of the locker. The nurse rinsed the pan she had been using and left it in the bathroom. Dana came in as she exited the bathroom.

      “Are you finished?” asked Dana.

      “Yes, I am all done. Mallie looks nice in the gown you brought for her.” The nurse smiled reassuringly.

      “Yes, she does,” agreed Dana.

      “I’ll see you later. If you need anything just push the call button.” The nurse left as she gave these instructions.

      Dana sat beside Mallie’s bed and took her hand. “You look much better in your own clothes and out of that awful hospital gown. I’m glad I brought them from home.” Dana talked to Mallie as she sat there. If there was any chance Mallie could hear her, she was going to keep trying to get through.

      “I brought you some clothes to wear home, too. The ones you were wearing were in pretty bad shape. I think they will have to be thrown away if the police are finished with them. I don’t know why they are bothering with them. I hope they are not hassling that boy. It was an accident pure and simple. The boy is so young. He must be scared to death. I know it is his fault you are lying here, but it was an accident.” Dana sighed softly. It did no good to mess up that young person’s life because of an accident. She would bet the young boy would be extra careful from now on. She just hoped Mallie didn’t have to pay the price for his lesson.
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        * * *

      

      Billy entered Bob’s office with a hand full of papers.

      “Here’s the information you wanted about Mallie’s doctor.”

      He handed the papers to Bob. Bob took the papers but looked impatiently at Billy.

      “What do they say?” He asked.

      “Well,” said Billy, “he graduated third in his class at Harvard. He breezed through his resident and intern training. He doesn’t seem to have many friends beside his roommate at Harvard. His father is a big shot tycoon and his mother is high society. She spends all of her time at her club and doing charity work. Marcus was raised with a series of nannies. He didn’t have much one on one contact with his parents except when they wanted to dress him up and show him off. Maybe that’s why he doesn’t show his feelings. He doesn’t know how.”

      “Wow,” said Bob. “There are no secrets from the internet. How did you find all of that so fast? Never mind.” He held up his hand as Billy started to answer. “I wouldn’t understand anyway. I’m just glad you’re on my team.”

      Billy gave him a big smile. “I wouldn’t be anywhere else, Boss. I like it here. What are you going to do about the doctor?”

      “I don’t know. I will have to think about it. Thanks.”

      “Sure thing, Boss,” Billy said as he left the room to go back to work.

      “Now that I have all of this information, what am I going to do with it? I guess I need to show it to Dana and see what she thinks.” Bob grinned at the perfect excuse to pay Dana another visit.
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        * * *

      

      “Have you heard anything from Matt?” Brian asked Mary.

      “No, I left a message. So far, there has been no response.”

      “If you let me have the number, I may be able to find out something.” Brian offered. Katie gave him a smile and squeezed his hand in thanks. Brian smiled back and returned the squeeze.

      Mary went to her purse and found the number. “This is the only number I have. I will be glad for any help to get through. I don’t know if he has received the message I left. Thanks for helping.”

      “I will try, but I can’t promise anything,” Brian replied.

      “I know, but thanks for trying.”

      Brian took the number she offered and left the room. He went down to their rental car and opened his laptop. He soon had it up and running. His fingers flew over the keys as he looked for information on his brother-in-law. Brian’s eyes widened at the information he was receiving. “Matt is doing alright,” he murmured. He pulled out his cell phone and dialed the number Mary had given him. Glancing at the information from his laptop, Brian asked to speak to Matt’s commanding officer.

      “Hello, this is Major Davis. Who am I speaking to?”

      “This is Brian Simms. I am calling about Matt Grey. He is in your charge and his brother is in a coma. His mother has been trying to get in touch with him but has had no luck. I was wondering if you could let him know what is happening.”

      “Just a minute,” Major Davis pulled up some information on his computer. “I will get in touch with Captain Grey and he should be home by late tomorrow or early the next morning. I am sorry his mother had so much trouble getting a response. Please give her my best wishes for a speedy recovery for her son.”

      “Thank you. I will pass on your message.”

      Brian closed his laptop and, grinning widely, headed back to Daniel’s room.

      Katie took one look at Brian’s face and ran to hug him.

      “You got through,” she said.

      “Yes, Matt should be here late tomorrow or early the next morning. His commanding officer said he was sorry you had trouble getting a message to him. He also wished Daniel a speedy recovery.” Brian told Mary.

      Mary had tears running down her cheeks but a smile shone through. “Thank you so much, Brian.” She came over and hugged him tightly.

      “You’re welcome,” I am glad I could help,” Brian returned her hug as he grinned at Katie over Mary’s head.

      “My husband, the genius,” murmured Katie.
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        * * *

      

      While Brian was arranging for Matt’s homecoming, Bob was with Dana. He showed her the information that Billy had dug up on Dr. Marcus Drake.

      “My goodness,” said Dana. “Billy found all of this so fast. You had better hang on to him. He is a whiz kid.”

      “He is a whiz alright. I don’t think he would like being called a kid though.” Bob smiled at Dana.

      “Sorry,” said Dana. “I’ll remember not to call him that. Thank him for me for the information.”

      “I will,” promised Bob. “Although, I don’t know what we can do with it. He is a very smart doctor. He just doesn’t have any people skills.”

      “I’ll have to think about it,” said Dana. “At least, I can trust his judgment on Mallie’s medical condition. The rest can be dealt with later.”

      Dana turned to Bob. “Thank you for reassuring me about Dr. Drake. I feel better about him now. He was so abrupt before, I wasn’t sure I could trust his judgment.” She gave Bob a hug, which he returned with enthusiasm.

      “Daniel, are you there?” thought Mallie.

      “Yes, I’m here. What’s going on? Are you ok?”

      “I’m fine. Bob just gave my mom a lot of information about our doctor. It seems he is very smart so we can trust his medical judgment. I guess he can’t help being a jerk.”

      Daniel chuckled softly. “I love you,” he declared.

      “I love you, too. Want to go the beach?”

      “Yes, definitely,” responded Daniel.

      In a flash, they were together, holding each other tightly, their lips sealed together.

      “Wow, I never thought I would be in a coma when I fell in love,” he held onto Mallie tightly.

      “Me neither,” Mallie snuggled under Daniel’s chin, laughing softly. “I am so glad I found you. I can’t imagine life without you.”

      “We are going to beat this and be together. It is meant to be. You are meant for me.”

      “And you are meant for me,” responded Mallie.

      They turned and, arms around each other’s waists, started walking down the beach.
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      “Ouch,” Mallie exclaimed.

      “What’s wrong?” asked Daniel.

      “I think I just got another shot. They must be taking me down for another scan. I guess they want to check on the swelling. I suppose I will fall asleep again. We had better find a good place to sit.”

      Daniel led Mallie over to a place they used before to sit and relax. He sat down and pulled her down into his arms.

      “Just relax,” he told Mallie. “I’ve got you. Everything is going to be fine.”

      Mallie snuggled into his arms and in moments she was fast asleep.

      Daniel sat holding her close, praying that everything would be alright.
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        * * *

      

      Dana stuffed the papers from Bob into her purse. She did not want to take a chance on anyone else seeing them. It could cause bad feelings with the doctor if he found out.

      Bob left saying he would be back soon. She was so distracted; she didn’t think to ask where he was going. When the nurse came in to take Mallie down for another scan, Dana was ready to go with her. The nurse didn’t try to stop her this time. She just shrugged and, after giving Mallie a shot, got her ready to go. The same orderly was waiting outside the room to help them get down to x-ray. The scan went smoothly. It only took about thirty minutes this time. They were soon in the hospital room again.

      Dana could only sit and wait for the doctor to tell her the results of this last test.
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        * * *

      

      On the beach, Mallie began to stir as the shot wore off. She looked up at Daniel and smiled. “This is getting to be a habit.”

      “I will always hold you when you need me,” he promised.

      Mallie looked at Daniel, seriously. “Will we have always, Daniel?” she asked.

      Daniel tightened his arms around her. “Yes,” he answered. “I won’t have it any other way. I am not going to lose you now that I have found you. Some way we will be together.” Mallie was reassured, but she was still worried. “I didn’t get a chance to tell you before,” said Daniel, “but my older brother, Matt, will be here tomorrow or the next day. Brian arranged it. He was able to get through to someone in charge and things went pretty fast after he talked to Matt’s commander.”

      “I am so happy for your mother. I know it will make her feel better to see your brother,” Mallie said.

      “Yes,” she was worried when she couldn’t reach Matt. With me in the hospital, she was really stressing out over everything else. She needed to have some control. Since she couldn’t do anything about my condition, she had to find something else to control. Having Matt and Katie here will help.” Daniel explained to Mallie.

      “I know. I am so thankful my mom has Bob to distract her. I know she has feelings for him and he seems to have feelings for her. He has been a big help.. I hope they can get together when I wake up and everything gets back to normal,” Mallie explained to Daniel earnestly.

      “Things are never going to be normal again. At least not the normal of before because, when we wakeup, we are going to be together. We will have a new normal.” Daniel held Mallie close.

      “Yes, a new normal,” sighed Mallie.
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        * * *

      

      “Hello,” said Bob as he stuck his head around Mallie’s door. “Are you up for some Chinese food? I even have chopsticks or forks if you need them.”

      “I love Chinese food and chopsticks will be fine. Thank you. How did you know I like Chinese?” Dana came forward to help Bob with all the packages of food.

      “I never forget anything about you,” responded Bob. “You went out for Chinese food with Jane about a year ago. By the way, everyone at the office sends their best and they wanted to wish Mallie a speedy recovery.”

      “Thank them for me. They are a great group of people.” Dana was teary-eyed at the thought of her co-workers' friendliness.

      “Now, no tears,’ said Bob gently. Mallie is going to be fine. Eat up.”

      Dana dug into the delicious smelling food. “Oh,” she moaned “This is great. I am so glad you thought of it.”

      “Well, it’s not how I pictured our first meal together, but I’ll take what I can get. I’m just glad to be able to help a little.” Bob gave Dana a big grin, which she returned after she swallowed a mouthful of Chinese food.

      “You have helped more than a little. I would be lost without you. I am so thankful for your help and support, you have been a blessing for me.” Dana gave a teary smile and went over to give Bob a hug. She hugged him tightly for a moment and then released him. “Thank you so much,” she said again.

      “I am glad I was able to help. You and Mallie are family to me. I will always be here for you. When Mallie gets better, I’m going to take you out for a big celebration.” Bob assured Dana.

      “I will look forward to it,” agreed Dana.

      “Good,” said Bob. He and Dana started putting away the leftover food. When they had everything put away, Bob left to check in at his office. Dana smiled as she hugged herself. If Mallie would just wake up, everything would be perfect.

      Dana had been waiting only a short while when the doctor came in to check on Mallie. He went over and checked her chart. He looked at her color and felt her skin.

      “Is anything wrong?” asked Dana

      “No, I was just surprised at how warm the patient is and she has very good color,” he replied.

      “Her name is Mallie,” said Dana.

      “What?” asked Dr. Drake.

      “My daughter’s name is Malinda or Mallie. She is not just 'the patient. “ Dana explained.

      “Yes, of course,” Dr. Drake looked at her strangely, but didn’t say anything.

      “Has the swelling gone down any more?” asked Dana.

      “Yes, it has. It still needs to go down further. It doesn’t look like the bone fragment is lodged in her brain. It looks as if it has moved down to the back of her head as the swelling has reduced. If it keeps coming down, it will be a very simple matter to remove it. We will have to keep a close watch on it. If she starts having seizures or spasms, let the nurse know at once.” Dr Drake moved toward the door.

      “Thank you, Dr. Drake,” said Dana.

      “Yes,” he replied. He looked at Dana again strangely, before he left.

      Dana smiled to herself. “You can catch more flies with honey than vinegar,” she thought.
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        * * *

      

      Dr Drake’s next stop was Daniel’s room. He entered and seemed startled at seeing so many people with the patient. Brian and Katie were there as were Mary and Herman. Dr. Drake went to Daniel’s chart and checked it. He checked his color and felt of his skin.

      “How is he doing?” asked Mary.

      “He is doing better. His color is good and his skin is warm to the touch. According to his chart, his brain activity has increased. The blood thinner seems to be working,” Dr. Drake delivered this news in a dispassionate tone. “We can continue the treatment for the time being.” Dr. Drake nodded to everyone and headed out the door.

      “Thank you, Dr Drake,” called Mary as he left.

      Dr. Drake merely waved his hand in her general direction as he went out the door.

      Herman looked at Mary. “Why are you being so nice to the doctor?” he asked, curiously.

      Mary smiled at her curious family. “Because Dana told me you can catch more flies with honey than with vinegar,” she replied with a grin.

      Her family just stared at her with puzzled expressions on their faces. Mary laughed softly. Everyone relaxed. It was good to see Mary relax, no matter what the reason.
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      The next evening, a military vehicle pulled up in front of the hospital. One soldier exited the vehicle then the driver drove around to find a parking place.

      Brian was waiting in the lobby on the lookout for Matt. He smiled at this showing of prestige. “How are you, Captain?” he asked with a grin as he held out a hand to Matt.

      “I’m doing good.” responded Matt. He gave his own grin and pulled Brian into a hug.

      “How’s Daniel doing?” he asked.

      “I think he’s doing better. The blood thinner seems to be working, but he’s still in a coma.” Brian told him as they headed for the elevator to go up to Daniel’s room.

      “Look who’s here,” announced Brian as he preceded Matt into Daniel’s room.

      Everyone looked toward him expectantly.

      “Oh, Matt!” exclaimed Mary. She hurried over to give her elder son a tight squeeze. Matt hugged her back and reached over to shake his father’s hand.

      “I’m sorry I couldn’t get here sooner. Hi, Katie.” He reached over to give his sister a hug.

      “Well, look at you,” exclaimed Katie. “Don’t you look spiffy?”

      Matt smiled. “My new rank came through a few days ago. I am a Captain now.”

      “That is great,” exclaimed Katie.

      “Oh, Matt, we are so proud and happy for you,” Mary said.

      “Yes, we are. You did good.” Herman contributed. “How long will you be able to stay?” he asked.

      “I have to check in with my commander, but I have a week before I have to return.”

      Matt turned toward Daniel’s bed. It was strange to see his baby brother lying there, so still.

      He walked over to the bed and took Daniel’s hand.

      “Hey, Little Bro, what are you doing, scaring us all this way? Don’t you know you are supposed to be out chasing girls or adding to Mom’s number of grandchildren. You can’t take a powder on us, now. We need you around for a while yet. Come on back and put up a fight. You can do it. Find your way back to us, Daniel.” Matt’s eyes were moist as he gave Daniel’s hand a last squeeze and left the bedside.

      “What happened to him?” he asked the room in general.

      “He had an aneurysm.” replied Mary. “The doctor said the clot formed from a bruise on his leg. It traveled up and is causing a blockage. It caused him to have a stroke. The doctor is giving him a blood thinner to break up the clot. If it doesn’t work, they will have to operate. They won’t know if there is any other damage until he wakes up.”

      “Isn’t there anything else they can try?” Matt looked as frustrated as they all felt.

      “No, all we can do is wait.” said Herman.

      Matt looked around at everyone. “I have been traveling for the last twelve hours. Would it be alright for me to go to the house, take a shower and grab a bite to eat?”

      “Sure,” Mary grabbed her purse and, taking out her key, handed the key to Matt. “Why don’t you take a nap while you are there?’ She gave Matt another hug. “I am so glad to see you,” she said.

      “I’m glad to see you, too, Mom,” said Matt as he returned his mother’s hug. Then giving them all a small wave he started out of the room.

      “Do you need a ride?” asked Herman.

      “No,” he replied. “I have a car and driver waiting. He disappeared out of the door.

      Brian chuckled at the looks on their faces. “He has a military vehicle and driver downstairs. I saw him when he drove up. The driver dropped him right in front of the door and left to park the car.”

      “Well, imagine that,” said Mary.

      Daniel chuckled to himself. His mom was impressed by his older brother. “Mallie,” he thought.

      “Hi, Daniel,” Mallie answered in her thoughts.

      “My brother was just here. My Mom was impressed because he had a car and driver waiting for him.”

      “That’s nice,” thought Mallie.

      “Are you alright? You don’t sound like yourself.”

      “I’m alright. I guess, I should be happy, the doctor told mom that the bone fragment is not in my brain. It has moved down. They will have to operate to get it out, but it won’t be a serious operation. Do you think they will have to cut my hair? Mallie asked.

      Daniel chuckled. “I don’t know, but it will grow back and even with your hair cut, you will still be beautiful. I love you, Mallie. I like your hair, but I love you.”

      ‘Thank you, Daniel. I love you, too. Thank you for making me feel better.”

      “Would you like to take a walk?” asked Daniel.

      “Could we just pop over to our place. I don’t feel like walking, but I would like your arms around me.”

      “Let’s go,” said Daniel.

      He was instantly on the beach and Mallie joined him. They sank down and Daniel enclosed Mallie in his arms.

      “Now, I feel safe,” Mallie sighed.
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        * * *

      

      Matt’s driver dropped him off at his parent’s home.

      “Come back for me in two hours,” said Matt.

      “Sure thing, Captain,” replied the soldier giving Matt a salute, which he returned.

      Matt turned and entered his childhood home. He stood just inside the door and looked around. There had been a few changes, but nothing significant. The hallway had been painted and he could see a fan turning in the living room to his left. He walked in, exploring to see what else was different from his last visit two years before. There was a new plant on the window sill in the kitchen. It was a large leafy plant and Matt smiled when he thought of his mother’s green thumb. She could make anything grow. Matt continued on up the stairs and into his old bedroom. His mother had turned it into a sewing room, but it still had his single bed in it, so there was no reason for him to look for anywhere else to sleep. This would do fine while he was here.

      Matt swung his duffle bag up onto the bed and removed the clothing from it. He hung his clothes on a hook on the back of the closet door. He just wanted to give the wrinkles a chance to fall out. He started to get undressed for his shower when he heard a call from downstairs. Going to the head of the stairs, he looked down into the hall.

      “Can I help you?” he asked the young lady standing there.

      The girl looked up at the sound of his voice. “Oh,” she replied. “I’m sorry. I thought Mary or Herman would be here. I wanted to find out about Daniel’s condition.”

      “There has been no change,” replied Matt. “I am Daniel’s brother Matt. Do I know you?” She looked familiar but Matt could not quite place her.

      “Yes, you know me,” she answered. “I live next door. I am Barbara Smith. I am the snotty little kid who used to drive you and Daniel crazy.”

      Matt grinned as he came down the stairs to where she stood. “Time has done quite a bit of improving,” he declared.

      “Watch it buster,” said Barbara, grinning back at him. “I would say you have had your own improvements,” she said giving a look over.

      “Yes,” agreed Matt. “I guess we both have been doing some growing up. How long has it been since we have seen each other?”

      “Six years,” replied Barbara. “I was away in college two years ago when you made a quick visit home.”

      “Oh.” Matt looked at her enquiringly. “What did you study in college?”

      “Cooking,” said Barbara proudly. “I own a bake shop downtown. I make the best donuts around here.”

      “That’s great,” said Matt. “I will have to make it by there while I am here.”

      “How long are you staying?” Barbara asked.

      “A week,” said Matt. “I hope that Daniel will get better before I have to go.”

      “I hope so, too. I have been getting updates from Mary and Herman. Katie even stopped by the bake shop for a few minutes. She really came in to get some donuts, but it was good to see her. We used to be good friends. She was the sister I had always wanted. When we got together, we caused all kinds of mischief. She helped me pull a few of the tricks that I played on you and Daniel. I was happy for her when she and Brian got together, but I was sorry they moved so far away. I hardly ever get to see her now. Your Mom keeps me up to date on what is happening with all of you. When Katie came by the bakery, she showed me some pictures of her little girl. She is adorable.”

      “Yes, she is,” Matt agreed. “Mom has also kept me up to date with pictures of her first grandchild.”

      “Well,” said Barbara. “I had better go and let you get back to what you were doing. It was good seeing you. Don’t forget to stop by for some donuts.”

      “It was nice to see you, too. I hope I’ll see more of you while I’m here.”

      Barbara turned and flashed him a grin as she left. Matt felt his breath catch as he went back upstairs to get his delayed shower.
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        * * *

      

      Mallie stirred where she lay wrapped in Daniel’s arms. Daniel was leaning back against a boulder and they had both been sleeping. Daniel woke when he felt Mallie stirring.

      “Where did this come from?” she asked, indicating the boulder.

      “I wished for something to lean against and it appeared.” Daniel grinned at Mallie. “It’s convenient having what you wish for.”

      “Well,” said Mallie. “I wished for both of us to get well, but so far it hasn’t happened.”

      “I know, but it will. You and I are going to have a long life together.” Daniel hugged her closely.

      “We need to get back and see what’s going on. Let me know as soon as you find out anything,” he told Mallie.

      “I will. You let me know what the doctor has planned for you. I want to be right there with you whatever happens.”

      “Ok,” agreed Daniel.

      After another hug and kiss they flashed back into their bodies.
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        * * *

      

      Dana was still sleeping, but she stirred when Mallie returned. It was almost as if she felt Mallie’s presence. She settled back into sleep. Mallie fell asleep, too. Even though she and Daniel had been sleeping, she was still tired. Maybe it had something to do with the coma.

      “Goodnight, Love,” she thought to Daniel.

      “Goodnight, My Love,” responded Daniel in his thoughts.

      Mallie smiled to herself. She was so happy to have Daniel in her life.
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        * * *

      

      The nurse came by early. Dana had just awakened. She started preparing Mallie for another scan.

      “Isn’t it a little soon for another scan?” asked Dana.

      “Dr. Drake wanted to check on the bone fragment. He wants to get it out as soon as possible.” The nurse never paused in what she was doing.

      Dana looked on with a frown. She hoped that when Mallie became a nurse she would have a better attitude. The people at this hospital, at least most of them, could use an attitude adjustment. Some of them were so abrupt.
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        * * *

      

      “Daniel,” thought Mallie. “They are going to take me down for another scan.”

      “You just had one. Never mind. Meet me on the beach. We know you will be sleeping for about an hour.”

      “Ok.”

      Daniel and Mallie both appeared instantly at their place on the beach. Daniel put his arms around her and they sank together onto the sand into a good resting place. Daniel leaned back against the boulder and pulled Mallie closer into his arms. Mallie snuggled into him and was almost instantly asleep.

      About forty-five minutes later, Mallie started to stir.

      Daniel frowned as he looked down at Mallie.

      “Does it seem to you the medicine they give you before the scan, is wearing off quicker?” Daniel asked Mallie.

      Mallie scrunched up her nose thoughtfully.

      “Yes, it does.” I wonder what that means. Do you suppose I am building a tolerance to the medicine? That can’t be good.” Mallie frowned. “I don’t know what I can do about it. I have no way of letting them know. They should be monitoring me, but I don’t think they are.” She sighed. “Maybe it will be over soon. If the bone is in the right place, the doctor will take it out. I shouldn’t be having all of these scans then.”

      Daniel gave her another reassuring squeeze. “Let’s go see what the scan shows.”
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        * * *

      

      He and Mallie were instantly in their rooms.

      Dana was on the phone with Bob.

      “The nurse took her down for another scan,” Dana answered an unheard question. “I just have to wait for the doctor to tell me what the results are. No, you don’t need to come over right now. I’m just sitting here waiting for the results. I know your business needs you. I’ll call when I hear anything. Bye.”

      Dana hung up the phone. She wandered over to Mallie’s bedside. “Oh, Mallie, please be alright. I can’t stand the thought of losing you. Please come back to me.” Dana held Mallie’s hand as she begged her to get better. Please, Mallie,” she said, crying softly.
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        * * *

      

      Katie had talked Mary into going home for a shower and food, and maybe a nap. Brian was staying with Daniel. Herman was expected soon and Matt would be coming back. It was the perfect time for Mary to take a break. Brian talked to Daniel as if he could hear all that was being said. He told him about his niece and the things she had been up to. She was a very energetic child and kept Katie and Brian on their toes, but they loved her dearly which sounded through loud and clear as Brian spoke.

      Daniel chuckled to himself.
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        * * *

      

      “What’s funny?” inquired Mallie.

      “I was just listening to Brian talking about his and Katie’s little girl. She sounds great. I can hardly wait until we have one of our own.”

      “Now wait a minute!” exclaimed Mallie. “There a few processes we have to get through before we can plan on a child.”

      “I know,” soothed Daniel with a chuckle. “I was just dreaming.”

      Mallie smiled. “It is a nice dream. I love you Daniel.”

      “I love you, too. Now we just have to get well so we can get started on our little girl.”

      “Oh Daniel,” laughed Mallie. “What’s that noise I hear?”

      “That’s my brother Matt. He just came in and he and Brian are talking.”

      “Oh, I’ll talk to you later enjoy your brother’s visit.” Mallie pulled back and tuned her senses into her room.
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