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One




Danielle Weber walked into the kitchen with the dishes she gathered from the living room and found Rachel, her very pregnant sister-in-law, doing the dishes. 

“Rachel, let me do those. You shouldn’t be doing the dishes,” Danielle protested.

Rachel looked at Danielle like she was crazy. “They won’t do themselves.”

“I will do them. You are the host. You should be entertaining. And you asked me to come help, so let me help,” Danielle insisted.

Just then, Natalie, Danielle’s best friend, entered the room. “Besides, how can you even reach the sink with that enormous belly of yours.”

“Thank you for that.” Rachel gave Natalie a look to kill. “I don’t recall asking you to come help,” Rachel said, unapologetically.

“Relax. At least you’re not as big as your friend in there. Man, she’s huge!” Natalie laughed to herself.

“Go easy, Natalie. She’s carrying two in there. And if you don’t watch it, you’re going to have two very pregnant ladies chasing you out of here.” Danielle looked at Rachel and knew that Natalie was pushing it. 

“Here Rachel, let me take over and you can visit. Natalie will stay here and help me.” Danielle thought it would be best if the two of them spent some time apart. 

Rachel was so easygoing, but she was very pregnant and throwing a baby shower for her even more pregnant friend. She had to be exhausted. And Natalie was not helping. 

Natalie was usually quite pleasant, too. To be fair, Natalie was probably bored. She didn’t know anyone here except Rachel. 

Rachel had asked Danielle for help with the baby shower, and Danielle asked Natalie to come help. She thought it would be fun. Apparently, she had thought wrong. Hopefully, the shower wouldn't last much longer.

Natalie brought over more dishes. “Pregnant women can be so cranky.”

“Natalie! What has gotten into you? You aren’t being very nice. I can’t even imagine how uncomfortable they feel. Give them a break,” Danielle protested.

“Sorry. I’m not trying to be mean. I’m just having a bad day. This isn’t what I wanted to do today.” Natalie sighed.

“What’s going on?” Danielle asked.

Natalie frowned. “I just found out one class I have to take is only offered during the summer. It’s going to ruin my entire summer.”

Natalie had moved to Drake Harbor to go to nursing school. Danielle had decided to come too, though she hadn’t chosen a major yet. Right now, she was feeling a bit thankful for that.

“That’s awful! Summer school doesn’t sound fun. I’m sorry.” Danielle could take any class she wanted for a prerequisite. Although she did envy Natalie knowing what she wanted to do, taking a summer class didn’t sound fun.

“Maybe it won’t be so bad.” Danielle tried to be encouraging. “It can’t take up that much of your time. I’ll make sure you have a fun summer.”

“I know it’s just one class, but it totally ruined my day. And my entire summer.”

“I have some news that might cheer you up,” Danielle said hopefully.

“Oh really? Give it up.” Natalie’s attitude turned a little.

Danielle looked to see who might hear her. “I broke up with Travis yesterday.”

“What?” Natalie shrieked. “Really? What brought that on?” she asked, quieter this time.

Danielle looked at her friend like she was crazy. “You’ve never liked him. Why are you so surprised?”

“Because you do. Or did, I guess. What happened?” Natalie pleaded for details.

“I guess I realized we just weren’t right for each other. He’s fun when he shows up.” Danielle thought about all the times he cancelled their plans for his study group. 

“I want a guy who puts me first. Plus, I think he has a thing for a girl in his study group. I know he’s dedicated to school, but he sure likes his study group a lot.” Danielle almost laughed.

“Oh honey, I’m sorry.” Natalie gave Danielle a comforting hug.

“You know? I don’t really feel bad about it. It was the right thing to do.” Danielle sighed. “But now it’s just me. So, I plan to spend my entire summer making you forget about school and about men.”

“Sounds great to me. No guys this summer. Just you and me.” Natalie seemed to be in a better mood.

“What’s all the excitement about?” Rachel asked as she entered the room.

Danielle and Natalie shared a look. “Just summer plans,” Natalie responded in a much better mood.

That seemed to please Rachel, too. “I remember those summer days. Hanging out with Sarah. Doing whatever we wanted.” Rachel sighed. “Being a teacher, she still gets them. I love my job, but she is so lucky that she gets the summer off to spend every day with those sweet twins of hers.”

“What is she planning to do when school starts again?” Danielle asked.

Before Rachel could answer, Sarah rushed into the kitchen. Danielle didn’t like the look on her face.


      ***“I think something is wrong,” Sarah rushed.

“What do you mean?” Rachel studied Sarah.

“Something doesn’t feel right with the babies.” Sarah was almost crying.

Danielle and Rachel stared at each other. It was Natalie that stepped into action. 

“When did you first feel something wrong?” Natalie asked.

“About fifteen minutes ago. I thought it was indigestion. But I haven’t eaten anything that I don’t usually eat.”

“And now you’re feeling it again? The same feeling?” Natalie probed.

“Yes.” Sarah’s eyes filled with tears.

“Okay. I’m sure everything is fine, but to be sure, we’re going to have you go to the hospital. It’s better to be safe than sorry. You have two little people in there.”

Sarah only nodded.

Natalie turned to Rachel and Danielle and gave directions. “Rachel, go thank your guests for coming and tell them the party is over. That Sarah needs to be done because she is tired. Stay calm and don’t give any more information.”

Rachel left the room and Natalie continued. “Sarah, where is your phone?”

Sarah grabbed it from her pocket. “Right here.” She handed it over to Natalie.

“Here, Danielle.” Natalie passed the phone to Danielle. “Call her husband. Tell him Sarah is fine, but something doesn’t feel right. We’re taking her to the hospital and he should meet us there. Call her parents and do the same thing.”

Danielle saw Sarah’s wide eyes and said, “Don’t worry. I’ll call Mark and he’ll be there waiting for you.” At least, she hoped so.

Natalie focused on Sarah. “Sarah, look at me. You’re going to be fine. I’m calling for an ambulance and we are going to figure out what is going on. The ambulance should be here within ten minutes. Give me a quick list of things you need or want with you.”

Natalie stood and dialed 911. As Danielle listened to the ringing in her ear, she saw Rachel lead her guests out the door and come back to Sarah.

Natalie, now off the phone, gave more directions to Rachel. “Now, help Sarah get whatever she needs here. You get whatever you will want for the next hour or so. You will ride with her. Danielle and I will follow you there. We can get more stuff later if you need anything else.”

Rachel looked at Natalie. “Thank you so much.”

Natalie smiled, but was all business. “Take everything and head outside. The ambulance will be here any minute.”

Danielle had gotten through to Mark and had filled him in. He would be at the hospital when they arrived. Now she had to call Sarah’s parents. As she did, she was amazed at her friend. Natalie was so calm. She was going to make an amazing nurse.

While Danielle was on the phone with Sarah’s parents, the ambulance came. Natalie was there telling them everything that happened. Danielle watched Natalie help Sarah and Rachel into the ambulance, and then they drove off. Danielle ended the call just as Natalie made it back to the house.

“Let’s clean up here. Get our things and head to the hospital,” Natalie continued to give directions.

“We’re not going right now?” Danielle assumed they would follow the ambulance.

“No. There’s nothing we can do but sit in the waiting room. We are better help here. Sarah won’t want to come home to this mess. Plus, this way, if Rachel realizes they forgot something, she can call, and we can bring it on our way to the hospital.”

Again, Danielle was proud of her friend. “Natalie, you will make a great nurse.”

Natalie blushed. “Thanks. That feels good to hear. I enjoy helping people.”

“Okay,” Natalie redirected. “Let’s get this done and head to the hospital.”

Both friends got to work, hoping everything was fine with Sarah and her babies.








  
  
Two




Danielle and Natalie entered the hospital, found Rachel, and sat with her in the waiting room. 

After what seemed like forever, Mark walked through the doors to the NICU. Everybody stood to meet him. From the look on Mark's face, Danielle knew it was bad news. Everyone held their breath while they waited to hear.

Mark looked at the floor and exhaled slowly. When he looked up, Danielle saw his eyes were red and raw, as if he hadn’t stopped crying since he’d gotten here. 

“One baby is tangled in the umbilical cord.”

Sarah’s mother gasped, stopping Mark momentarily.

“They tried to move them, hoping to free the cord, but it only tightened. They said our only chance to save both babies is an emergency C-Section. Sarah is being prepped for that now. It’s early for a delivery, but we have no choice at this point.”

When Mark finished, everyone enveloped him in a hug. 

As they broke, Mark apologized for making his visit so brief. “I don't know how long it will take or what will happen. If any of you want to head home, I understand. I can update you as soon as I can.”

Sarah’s dad said what everyone was thinking. “We’ll be right here when it’s over. You just let us know how we can help.”

Mark nodded, whispered a thanks, and headed back to his wife.

After the shock wore off, the group didn’t know what to do. Eventually, Susan went for a walk. Stan went with her. Derek went to look for food and Rachel stayed and put her feet up. Danielle thought it must be terribly uncomfortable to be so pregnant, sitting in these chairs.


      ***“Are you feeling okay? Do you need anything?” Danielle asked, trying to be helpful.

Rachel sighed. “I’m sore and definitely uncomfortable, but I’m fine. Thank you. I just need to keep my feet up.”

Rachel looked over at Danielle. Her eyes looked troubled. “But you could distract me. Tell me what is happening with you. How is Travis?”

She would have to ask that. Danielle wasn’t sure she wanted to get into this. Rachel would get all mother-y. Why was it that nobody liked the guys she dated? And had to tell her about it.

Realizing Rachel had all the time in the world, she figured it was better to just get it out. “Travis and I broke up.”

“What? When?”

Danielle sighed. “Why is everyone surprised by that?”

“Everyone?” Rachel cocked her head to the side.

“Well, you and Natalie. I thought nobody liked him. You should be happy we aren’t together anymore,” Danielle said with a bit of an attitude.

“Relax,” Rachel reassured. “Nobody is judging you. But you don’t tend to follow other people’s advice. You kind of do it your own way, no matter what.” Rachel laughed. “It’s a wonderful thing about you, but sometimes you drive those of us who love you crazy.”

Rachel placed her hand on Danielle’s arm. “I’m sorry to have reacted the way I did. Today has been a little stressful. Let’s start again. Tell me what happened.”

Danielle sat for a moment. “We had plans for dinner, but he called and cancelled. Again. I just got tired of being his second choice. I want someone who will put me first. So, I told him I just couldn’t do it anymore. Funny thing is, I actually felt better when I hung up.”

“You deserve someone who puts you first. I’m sorry Travis wasn’t that person for you. He’s out there somewhere.” Rachel smiled and Danielle thought there was more she wasn’t saying.

“I guess.” Danielle sounded doubtful, wondering what Rachel wasn’t saying. “I just have the worst luck with dating. Things were so much easier when I was in high school.”

“You mean when you had Ryan in your life?” Rachel said with a smirk.

Danielle looked at Rachel, surprised that she brought up Ryan. Was that what the look was about? 

Ryan was a friend. He had started out as her brother’s friend. Derek had started a band with Ryan in high school, and Danielle had teased them both relentlessly about it. 

But it hadn’t been long before Ryan had become her friend too. One of her best friends, actually. They had done everything together. But Ryan was just a friend.

“Maybe.” Danielle wasn’t sure what to say. 

Why hadn’t she and Ryan dated? She had always found him attractive. He would have been a great boyfriend. But for some reason, they had just never seen each other that way.

“I’m sorry to bring up those memories. How about you tell me if you have thought any more about what your major might be,” Rachel said, changing the subject.

Not sure she was ready to leave her thoughts of the past, and of Ryan, she tried. She was supposed to be distracting Rachel. Not the other way around. She wasn’t doing a very good job of that right now. She shook off her thoughts of Ryan. She would circle back to those later.

“Actually, you’ll be happy to hear that I do think I know what I want to do.” Danielle knew this would please Rachel. They had been talking about this subject for almost three years now and Danielle hadn’t committed to anything.

“Really? What did you decide? When did you decide this?” Dannielle could hear the joy in Rachel’s voice.

“I actually decided today. You’re the first to know.”

“What? You just decided today? When?” Rachel frowned, confused.

“I just thought it was so amazing to see how Natalie helped Sarah today. I want to do that.”

“So, you want to go into nursing?” Rachel guessed.

Danielle smiled. “No, not nursing. I loved watching Natalie today, but I don’t think that’s right for me.”

“So how did today help?” Rachel asked.

“Watching everything that happened today – the ambulance, the ER – it took me back to my accident in high school. Seeing Sarah in the ambulance reminded me of my accident and how the firefighters and EMT’s helped me. I loved how safe they made me feel even though they didn’t know me.”

Danielle knew Rachel’s mind had gone back to that day. Danielle had just gotten her license and was driving home from Natalie’s house when a drunk driver ran a red light and hit her car. 

Derek flew out the next morning and Rachel came later to help take care of her. Danielle didn’t know until later, but they had just gotten engaged. It had been a bittersweet day for Rachel.

“I want to be an EMT. I want to help people the way they helped me and Sarah,” Danielle said with enthusiasm.

“That is so great, Danielle! I’m so happy for you. And so proud of your choice. You have to tell Derek. He will be so happy.”

“Why will I be happy?” Derek offered a sandwich and drink to Rachel and Danielle. “What’s going on?”

“I just told Rachel I want to be an EMT!” Danielle shared.

“Really? That’s great! How did this come about?”

Danielle told Derek what she had just shared with Rachel. They all talked and laughed and, for a short time, forgot why they were here at the hospital.








  
  
Three




Natalie slipped out of the hospital to meet up with her brother. She didn’t want Danielle to know she was meeting Ryan. Natalie didn’t like keeping secrets from her best friend, but things were so awkward between Danielle and Ryan. 

Danielle asked about Ryan every once in a while. Natalie said the same old things. Soon, Danielle stopped asking. If only she could get Ryan to stop. 

She had thought his girlfriend, Kate, would help, but he still asked. He just asked when Kate wasn’t around. Hopefully, this visit would be different. She had high hopes that Kate was right for her brother.

Natalie pulled into the lot to her apartment. Ryan and Kate were there, waiting. She put her car in park, stepped out, and ran over to Ryan. He pushed off his car and met her for a hug.

“I’ve missed you so much!” Natalie gushed. “I can’t believe it’s been four months since you were last here.” Pulling back, she turned to Kate and gave her a hug too. “Next time don’t wait so long to come and visit.”

Ryan smiled back. “That’s almost as long as we’ve been waiting for you. It’s about time you showed up.” He gave her a smirk, and Kate swatted his arm. “But you’re worth the wait. It’s good to see you sis. Shall we head inside?” Ryan gave Kate a look that said he would play nice.

“Yes. Let’s go inside. Where are you guys staying?” Natalie asked as they walked to her apartment. “Sorry I don’t have room at my place. It’s just too small.” 

Natalie wished she could have her brother stay at her house, but was kind of thankful she couldn’t. Staying here with Danielle wouldn’t be a great idea.

“We’re staying with Derek and his wife. Rachel, I think it is?” Kate told her.

Natalie stopped. Shock coloring her face. “You’re staying where?” 

This was no good. They were staying with Danielle’s brother and sister-in-law? That was almost as bad as them staying with her.

Ryan was unfazed at Natalie’s reaction. “I called Derek last week. We talked about how long it had been since we had seen each other. I told him we were coming, and he offered his house to us. Don’t worry Nat. Everything will be just fine,” Ryan reassured, and Natalie knew he could read her fear.

Kate looked at them. “Is there a problem with us staying there?”

Ryan looked at Natalie, waiting for her to answer. He knew Natalie would never voice her thoughts in front of Kate. 

She scowled at him as she scrambled for something to say.

“No. There’s nothing wrong with you staying there.” Natalie stared at her brother, trying to get a read on what he was up to. “I was just there this morning. Rachel had a baby shower for her friend.”

“I know.” Ryan stared back at Natalie, not giving her any sign of what he was thinking. “Derek said it should be fine since we were flying in this afternoon. Obviously, the shower is over. You’re here.”

Natalie sighed. Derek hadn’t called Ryan. Of course, he hadn’t. He had probably forgotten with everything going on. “The party ended early. They are at the hospital.”

“Oh, no!” Kate interrupted. “What happened?”

“Sarah was experiencing some discomfort. I called for an ambulance and they took her to the hospital. There’s a possibility she’s going to need an emergency c-section. When I left, everyone was waiting in the NICU. I haven’t heard any updates yet, which means it’s probably not going well.”

“That’s terrible!” Kate looked at Ryan. “Do you think we should find another place to stay?”

Ryan’s face turned from playful to serious. “Maybe I’ll call Derek and check in with him.”

Natalie felt relief that they might not stay with Derek. But thinking it over, she put her hand on Ryan’s, stopping him from calling. 

“It might be good for you to stay there. It might distract them and you could help them out. Rachel is very pregnant and wants to help her best friend. It would be great if you could help her out.”

“We can help with cooking. I love to cook. I could even make a few meals to freeze for Rachel’s friend, Sarah,” Kate offered.

“I’m sure they would love that. I think I should still check in with Derek. But we can still stay there if they are okay with that.” Ryan pulled out his phone and walked to the kitchen for privacy.

Natalie watched Ryan leave. “Sorry about all of this. I would offer my place, but it’s just too small.”

“It’s not a problem,” Kate responded almost too quickly. 

“We don’t mind staying somewhere else,” she said, this time slower. “Do you mind if I use your bathroom to freshen up?”

“Not at all. Down the hall to the left. There are fresh towels in the closet. Help yourself.” 

Natalie liked Kate but could tell something wasn’t right. Clearly, Kate didn’t want to stay here. She wondered if Ryan was aware of Kate’s feelings.


      ***“Hey Nat. Where is Kate?” Ryan walked over to Natalie.

“She went to go freshen up. Did you get ahold of Derek?”

“Yes. We will stay with them. Rachel wanted us to stay, and I will not argue with a pregnant lady.” Ryan tried to smile, but it didn’t reach his eyes.

“Did Derek know any more about Sarah?”

“A little. I guess the umbilical cord was wrapped around one baby. They couldn’t fix it, so they are doing an emergency C-Section. They plan to stay at the hospital until the babies come. He didn't know how long it would be.”

Natalie closed her eyes. She knew the odds of a delivery this early weren’t good. She would have to stop and see them.

She tried to change her focus. Her brother was here, and she wanted to enjoy his visit. She looked up at him to find him staring at her. “Sorry. Just thinking about Sarah.” Bringing a smile back to her face, she asked, “How are you doing?”

“Things are great. I wanted to share this with Kate here, but I can’t wait.” 

Ryan sounded so excited. “It’s taken a lot of hard work, but I’m being promoted to captain.”

Natalie beamed. “Ryan! That’s so amazing! You’ve wanted that for so long. Congratulations!” Natalie was so proud, but a sobering thought hit her. “So, will that make you Kate’s boss? That might get kind of weird.”

“We’ve talked about it for a while. She hadn’t applied for captain. She wasn’t interested. It won’t be that different from now. I was the highest ranked lieutenant, so decisions fell on me after our captain. It will just be official now. Besides, Kate gets more into the stories behind the fires. I think some day she will go into arson. She said she was fine with it.” 

Ryan looked down the hall, checking if Kate could hear. “I didn’t even tell you the best part.” Ryan paused for affect.

“Okay. Spill it.” Natalie was so curious.

“The captain's position requires a transfer.”

“Again?” Natalie didn't like him being so far away. Hopefully, it would be closer this time.

“I’m coming here! Can you believe it? A captain position come up for me and a lieutenant position for Kate. She’s coming too.”

Natalie was in shock. “You’re going to be here?” Natalie loved that idea, but reality was pulling her from her high. Ryan and Kate would be here. Where she lived, with Danielle. Was this going to cause problems? Ryan didn’t think so, but did Kate feel the same? Perhaps this is what she was feeling from Kate.

“Isn’t that great? I get to be with all of my favorite people.”

Natalie pushed her fears aside. This was great news. 

“Yes. This is great. It has been too long since we lived in the same town. I can’t wait. When will you move here?”

“In the fall. Probably September.” Ryan walked over to a bookshelf with pictures of Natalie and her friends. “You don’t have to worry. I won’t be spoiling your summer dating plans.” Ryan winked.

“You don’t have to worry about my dating life. I can’t find a decent guy anywhere around here. Besides I need a class that is only available during the summer. So there goes my dating life.” 

Natalie tried to laugh it off, but was not all that happy about it. At least Danielle was single. They had each other this summer.

“That’s too bad. But it’s just one class?” 

Natalie nodded. 

“It shouldn't take a lot of your time. You’ll find lots of time to get out.” Ryan picked up a picture from the shelf of Natalie and Danielle. He turned to Natalie. “How is she?”

Natalie gave a pleading look. “She’s fine. As always.”

“Still seeing that same guy? Travis?” Ryan set down the photo.

“Yes,” she lied. It was better for him to think she was unavailable. Natalie planned to spend her summer with her friend. Danielle breaking up with Travis had been a good thing. Now she wanted Danielle to meet someone before September. A single Danielle would be trouble for Ryan and Kate.

Just then, Kate walked in. Natalie glanced at Ryan. Just one look told her the truth. Kate was not to know he asked about Danielle. Ryan walked away from the photos.

“Hey, you. I couldn’t wait to share the great news. I told Natalie about the new job and the move.”

Natalie followed his lead. “Yes. How amazing you were both able to transfer to the same station. It must be meant to be. Congratulations!”

Kate smiled and gave a quiet, but polite thanks. Not the reaction Natalie had expected.

Feeling awkward, Natalie looked at Ryan for help. He seemed just as lost. 

Fortunately, Kate added, “I’m hungry. Do you mind if we go out to eat? “

Ryan looked at Kate, then Natalie. “That sounds perfect. After lunch, maybe we can catch up with Derek and get settled in at his place.”

“Let me grab my sweater and I’ll be ready to go.” Natalie quickly walked to her room and came back with a pink cardigan and her purse. “Okay. Let’s go.”

“I’ll drive. What do you two ladies want to eat?” Ryan asked.

“I’m happy with anything you choose.” Natalie tried to be easy. There wasn't much she disliked.

“How about pizza?” Kate suggested, her tone sounding much more relaxed than it had just minutes earlier.









