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Chapter One:
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“I wouldn’t do that if I were you.”

“Officer Tucker?” Josie stood up, rubbing her arm, and was stunned to see an officer she had known most of her life. Obviously, he wasn’t the man she thought he was. 

“Why would you come here? What are you trying to do?”

“I don’t understand. What’s going on?” she asked, backing away. 

“You shouldn’t be here. I can’t allow you to spoil the last part of the plan. You shouldn’t have come.”

“I’ve known you my whole life,” Josie said, trying to appeal to his humanity. “My dad trained you. Please, we can fix this. Let me get Jimmy help.”

“Don’t be stupid,” he said. “You can’t stop this. I won’t let you.”

Josie tried to run past him and he shoved her, knocking her down against the table. She felt an immediate pop of her shoulder and was momentarily stunned as the pain shot through her body.

“Let me go,” she said softly, getting up and backing away as he stepped closer to her and he put his hand around her throat, pinning her against the wall. The pain in her shoulder was excruciating, and she struggled to breathe, but she knew she was the only one who knew where Sabrina and Jimmy were.  

With her good arm, she reached in her pocket and pulled out her pepper spray, praying she was holding it right and sprayed it at him. 

“Bitch!” he yelled and let her go. She scrambled away, coughing and trying to stay alert. She ran to the fireplace and grabbed the poker, holding it in front of her. 

“Don’t come near me,” she said. 

“That’s cute,” he said as he pulled out his gun. “Gun beats poker.”

“Father beats dirty cop any time. Put the gun down now,” Bill said as he walked in with Mike, both with their guns drawn.

Josie knew they didn’t have any time to waste. 

“Jimmy is in a pit in the woods. He’s in really bad shape and Sabrina is with him.”

Mike called for back up, never taking his eyes off Tucker.

“Shut up you idiot, I’ll kill you,” Tucker said to Josie and advanced towards her when Bill shot him once in the head. 

Josie collapsed to the floor once the threat was over and Bill grabbed Tucker’s gun, checking to be sure he was dead before rushing to her. 

“Where are you hurt? Talk to me.”

“No, I can wait. We need to get to Jimmy. Come on.”

She held her arm to her side and led them out of the house, falling a few times as she remembered where to go to get to them. 

“Sabrina? We’re here.”

The men looked down the pit.

“Hurry please,” Sabrina said. “I can’t find a pulse.”

Mike looked at Bill and raced to his car. 

Josie heard the ambulance coming. 

“Here, we can use this,” Mike ran back with rope. He took one end and tied it around his waist. He lowered the other and instructed Sabrina how to tie it around Jimmy’s waist. 

“Okay, try to help guide his head so it doesn’t flop,” Josie said, adrenaline pushing her. 

Mike and Bill easily pulled Jimmy up and out of the pit and Josie helped lay him down while Bill untied him and quickly pulled Sabrina out. 

“They cuffed him? Took his arm?” Mike said angrily as he took out a key and unlocked the cuffs.

“We need to get him to the hospital,” Sabrina cried, shivering uncontrollably. “He can’t die.”

The medics arrived and Josie led them over, helping to get Jimmy on the gurney and making sure Sabrina was with him. 

“Kastan, what the hell happened to you?” Her partner Seth asked as she sat in the mud. “You were supposed to be home relaxing.”

“Shoulder dislocation,” she said. “Please make sure my friends are okay.”

Bill carried her to the second ambulance and once there, he saw the marks on her neck.

“Hey, look at me,” he said as he held her face in his hands. “You are going to be fine. I’m so proud of you.”

“I know,” she said and smiled. “Don’t worry so much. I’m tough.”

He climbed into the ambulance with her and called Julie on the way.
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Chapter Two:
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“Sabrina? What the hell happened? Are you okay?” Jack and Stephanie raced to her as she stood outside triage. She was holding a blanket around her shoulders, her wet hair plastered to her face and her whole body shivering. 

“I’m so scared,” she cried as she hugged Stephanie. “He is in such bad shape and he was thrown in a pit like he was garbage. I don’t know what I’ll do if he doesn’t make it.”

“Let me go see what I can find out,” Jack said as Stephanie led her to a chair. 

“Look at me,” she held her daughter’s face in her hands. “Are you hurt?”

“No, I just got wet. I jumped into the pit to try and help him. His prosthesis is gone and they cuffed his other arm to his jeans. He was totally helpless. There was a lot of blood and I couldn’t tell if he was breathing. They told him I was dead. I think he believed them.”

“Okay, so he is here now and they will do everything they can to help him. You said he thought you were dead? So he spoke to you?”

“Kind of. He mumbled when his eyes opened a sliver and then he was out. I couldn’t get him to respond again. I couldn’t find a pulse and he was so cold,” she put her face in her hands and cried. 

“What happened?” Tessa ran up to them. “Nurse Molly said you were all here. I thought you were going home?”

“Jimmy is really hurt. We found him and he was in really bad shape.”

“Oh, I’m glad I found you,” Bill rushed over. “I know you’re in the middle of something major, but Josie needs an orthopedist and I would really like you to be sure they are doing everything right. Can you come by if you get a minute?”

“What happened to her? Was she with you guys?” Tessa asked. 

“She and I found Jimmy. When I jumped in the pit, she went to get help.”

“Officer Tucker attacked her when she tried to get help. Her shoulder is dislocated and he tried to strangle her,” Bill said. 

“Oh my God,” Sabrina cried. “I should never have left her to go alone. I wasn’t thinking.”

“No, I doubt my daughter would have done anything differently,” Bill sighed. “Julie and David are with her now, but the doctors are arguing about how best to reduce her shoulder.”

“Go mom,” Tessa said. “I’ll stay here with Bee. Robbie went back to the apartment and I’ll call him to come back later.”

Stephanie nodded and followed Bill. 

“I’m so glad you’re okay,” Tessa hugged her. “Jimmy is going to pull through; I just know it.”

Sabrina wiped her eyes and looked at her sister. 

“He has to,” she said as her chin quivered.

******
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JACK WALKED INTO THE triage and saw Jade standing there, watching over Jimmy. He could tell she had been crying. 

“What do we know?”

“He has three broken ribs and his left ankle is sprained. He has contusions over much of his torso and we’re waiting on the results of the head CT because of the beating he took. His wrist is bandaged because it looks like he tried in vain to pull his hand out of the cuff. He is severely hypothermic and they are beginning warming techniques. His limb was damaged and will need surgery to repair. Even if we locate his prosthesis, it probably won’t fit anymore,” Jade wiped her eyes and shrugged. “I just don’t understand how this happened. He has done everything to turn his life around and he is such a good man. This is going to destroy him. If he wakes up. Mike is so angry.”

“Where is he?”

“He came here and then went to finish up at the crime scene because Bill needed to stay with Josie. She was attacked by the guy who did this.”

“Is she okay?”

“She has a shoulder dislocation that needs to be set. Her neck is bruised, but I think she’ll be fine, physically.”

“Doctor Stephens? I could use a hand over here,” the attending called out as the alarms went off. 

Jack rushed over to try and do what he could.

“Would you mind talking to Sabrina? She just needs to know what’s happening.”

Jade nodded. 

“Of course.”

*******
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BRITTANY WAS SITTING with Tommy in his room as he slept. He was able to get up and walk a little and they were hopeful his fever would break soon. 

She wondered why nobody was around, and she worried something happened and they just didn’t know. 

“They will be here, stop worrying,” he said through closed eyes. 

Smiling, she leaned her cheek on her hand as he looked at her. 

“I’m just worried. Stephanie and Jack haven’t called in a while.”

“Did you try my sister? Your brother?”

“No response.”

He sat up more and she was happy he seemed more alert. 

“We should call Jade. She might know something.”

There was a knock on the door and they were both surprised to see Desi standing there. 

“Do you both have a minute?”

Brittany stood up and walked to her, smiling as Desi hugged her tightly. 

“You are always welcome,” Brittany walked her in. 

Tommy didn’t know how much she knew. 

“I’m not sure how to start a conversation where I thank you for saving my mother who we believed was dead,” she said as her tears came. 

Tommy smiled and Brittany held his hand. 

“Believe me, I was as surprised as anyone when I found her. How is she doing?”

“She is critical. My dad is with her and she is on a respirator, but Dr. Stephens said we should be able to remove it tomorrow if she has a good night. I wanted to give my dad some time alone. Besides, David needed to be with his family, so I came here for a minute.”

“Did something happen?” Brittany asked. 

“It’s kind of a confusing story, but Jimmy was kidnapped and Josie and Sabrina found him. My mom’s old partner, Officer Tucker attacked Josie and she is here with a dislocated shoulder and bruises. Jimmy is in bad shape and Sabrina is okay, physically. I know Sabrina’s mom went to help with Josie and David is with his parents there, too.”

“What happened to Jimmy? Was Josie injured in any other way?” Brittany asked. 

Desi squeezed her arm. 

“No, nothing like that. He tried to choke her and I’m not sure how her shoulder was hurt.”

“Okay,” Brittany sighed. 

“Jimmy was thrown in a pit outside. They took his arm and cuffed his other to his jeans. He was soaking wet and almost frozen when they found him. They are trying to warm him now. I’m not sure what his injuries are other than that. Sabrina jumped into the pit and tried to warm him and Josie went to get help. That’s when she ran into the officer. Tucker is dead.”

“Shit,” Tommy said. “I can’t believe this.”

“I know there’s more, and Josie can tell us, but right now everyone is trying to figure all of this out. I just wanted to thank you. I can’t believe my mom is home. I can’t believe she has been through so much,” she said as her tears came again. “I can’t believe we never looked for her.”

“None of us had any idea she was alive. She loves you so much,” Tommy said. “We had a lot of time to talk. She only wanted to get home to you guys. She is a fighter and she saved all of us. Don’t give up on her.”

“Never,” Desi smiled through her tears as she stood up. 

Brittany walked her to the door. 

“I think maybe you and I should talk soon about what you’ve been through. I’m so sorry I wasn’t there for you.”

Desi hugged her again. 

“No, this was all on me. I truly messed up every aspect of my life and I need to start working on repairing what’s left. David has been great, but I owe him so much more than I’ve given. And my dad,” she cried again and Brittany was concerned. 

“What happened? Is he okay?”

“Um, right before we found about my mom, he took a bunch of pills. He was so lost and I didn’t see that either. I almost lost him and David and my mom. I just need to be sure I respect these blessings. I need to kick this illness and do better.”

Brittany held her hands on Desi’s shoulders. 

“How about you just live?” she smiled as Desi looked down. “You are not responsible for the weight of the world. We all love you and I think we all need to help each other get through this. We’ve all done enough on our own.”

They hugged again and Desi walked to find David. 

Brittany watched her and exhaled as she walked back to her husband. 

“What is it? I mean aside from the obvious?” he asked. 

“Ian is a mess. He took a bunch of pills right before we got to you and Cassie.”

“What? Oh my God! Is he okay?”

“He is with Cassie. I believe he will be okay, physically.”

“What a colossal mess,” Tommy said. “How did this happen?”

“I don’t know. What I do know is that you need to get better so we can go home and begin to figure out how to help everyone we love. I also think if you feel up to it later, Desi could use your advice on treatment.”

He looked at his bandaged hand and shrugged. 

“I don’t know. I don’t think I ever want to work on another child.”

Brittany stroked his cheek and smiled. 

“Desi is an adult and I think she needs the advice of a brilliant doctor who is also her friend. You don’t have to do anything you don’t want, but I think maybe this moment is not the time to make any decisions.”

He nodded and lay back. 

“We’re sure Josie is okay?”

She smoothed the blanket over him and nodded. 

“I think so, but I’m sure we will hear more soon.”

“And Jimmy?”

She was quiet for a minute. 

“I know.”

******
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“LET’S TALK FOR A MINUTE,” Jade said as she walked over to Sabrina and Tessa. 

“Is he dead?” Sabrina asked as her knee bounced up and down. 

“No, but he has some pretty serious injuries. Obviously, the biggest concern at the moment is how cold his core temperature is. We are doing everything we can to help warm him in a way his body can tolerate. He has some broken ribs and bruises on his body, but those will heal. We are waiting on scans of his head to be sure he doesn’t have any kind of injury we can’t see.”

“What kind of injury?”

“Any swelling of his brain or skull fractures.”

“Oh God,” Sabrina put her face in her hands and Tessa held her good arm around her. 

“Hey, we don’t know what kind of trauma he sustained. His lacerations might just be from the fall into the pit. It might all just be a precaution,” Jade said softly. “I’m just telling you the information we have because you deserve the truth. I also know you can help him the most when you have all the information in front of you.”

“I know. Thank you,” Sabrina said. “How is his arm and the injury to the other?”

“His wrist is bandaged, but should heal fine. His limb will need surgery to repair when he is stronger.”

“Can I see him?”

“Your dad is helping to stabilize him and then I’m sure you can sit with him. I’ll go see if he’s ready.”

“Thank you,” Sabrina hugged her. “I know how much you love Jimmy. It means everything that you’re here.”

“He’s family,” Jade smiled. “He always has been.”

She walked back to the room and Tessa handed Sabrina a tissue. 

“You need to change out of these wet clothes. I don’t want you to get sick.”

“I’m fine. I just want to see him. I need to make sure he knows he isn’t alone. I just want to hold him,” she said through her tears. “I wasted so much time, Tessie. I just want another chance.”

Tessa took Sabrina’s hand and smiled. 

“I believe you’ll get one.”
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Chapter Three:
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“I want their badge numbers. I want to know who trained them. I want five minutes alone with each of them!” Mike yelled after he watched the dash cam of the arrest. “How the fuck are these idiots on the force?”

“Corporal, Internal Affairs is on the case. If anything was done wrong, the officers will face disciplinary actions, you know that,” the Chief of Police said. “You are no longer on this case. You’re too close.”

“You can take me off the case if you want, but I will not let any of this go. I’m too close? Did you see how they took his arm off in the field? In view of the public? Were his rights honored? How about when they cuffed him to his jeans? Was that needed? He did nothing to resist. We both watched that tape.”

“I know, but he has a record. He fits the classic jilted lover profile. You know that’s the truth.”

“His record has been clean for over seven years. He has been the epitome of an upstanding citizen since the Judge let him out of his probation. He is more than that moment in time. He deserves better.”

“Go home, Mike. Go back to the hospital, help the Sergeant, do something other than seek out vengeance. IA will look into this. End of story.”

“Did IA look into Tucker? How about Sergeant Yearling’s death? I’m not ready to let all of you handle this.”

“I understand that this is a lot to handle,” the Chief said. 

“Screw this,” Mike turned and left. 

******
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“CAN I HAVE SOME TIME alone?” Sabrina asked as she walked into the room. 

“Of course,” Jack smiled as he hugged her. “He is stabilizing and the only thing we can do now is wait. Once he can regulate his temperature better, we can proceed with treating his other issues. The neurologist is looking at his CT scans now.”

Sabrina nodded, wiping her eyes. 

“Do you think he will be okay?”

“I think he has every reason in the world to fight, okay?”

“Okay,” she said and watched as he left the room. She turned and walked to the bed, sitting down next to him. 

She stroked his cheek and took his hand in hers, being careful of his bandaged wrist. 

“I’m here,” she said softly as her tears fell. “You’re going to be okay.”

She looked at his other side and the bandage on his limb. She knew how he hated anyone to look at him without his arm and she knew how furious he would be when he woke up. 

If he woke up.

She remembered his words in her head. He thought she was dead. They told him that. 

He believed them. 

She couldn’t imagine what went through his mind when they arrested him for hurting her. They couldn’t possibly know how much that hurt him. How hard he worked to be someone worthy of trust. 

Her mind raced with memories of their love and it just cemented in her mind, just how much they were meant to be together. 

“I remember each night like it just happened, and so many times when I sat alone in my apartment in New York, it was my escape. I replayed every moment because my heart knew what my mind was too damn stupid to realize.”

She put her hand on his chest and held his hand to her cheek. 

“I broke us up because I was scared. I didn’t understand why you wanted to stay with me. I didn’t think a long distance relationship was right. I didn’t believe in our love enough. I was so wrong.”

She thought back to the discussion they had when she decided to go to the fashion institute in New York for a specialized degree. She remembered his complete and total pride in all she accomplished. 

She remembered his face when she told him they should take a break. 

“Please come back to me,” she cried. “Please know how much I love you.”

“Sabrina?” Jack walked in with Brian. 

Brian walked to his son and Sabrina moved, walking to Jack. 

“Let’s go talk in the hall,” he said and she followed him out. 

“What is it? What’s wrong?”

“The Neurologist looked at his scans. We need to talk about what he found.”
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Chapter Four:
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“Jimmy has a traumatic brain injury,” Jack said. 

“What does that mean?” Sabrina asked as they sat in a conference room nearby. 

“It means he suffered a very significant head injury. His scan showed some bleeding on the brain, but as of now, it looks stable.”

“Okay, so what aren’t you saying?”

“We won’t know how severe any impairment may be until he wakes up. There may be no residual effect from this, or there could be some deficiencies.”

“I don’t care what deficiencies he may have,” Sabrina said. “I just need him to wake up.”

“I know, but I need for you to understand what he may be dealing with. He may not remember things. He may not know how to do basic functions. He may not be able to control his emotions. There are a lot of unknowns.”

“Okay. I get it. I’m also trying not to be insulted by what you’re implying.”

“I’m not implying anything,” Jack sighed. “I’m trying to give you all of the facts. You’re welcome to talk to the neurologist.”

“I don’t need to talk to anyone else,” she said as her tears came. “I just wish I could go back in time. I wasted so much of it. I hurt him so deeply and I want to fix it. I just want more time.”

Jack hugged her and she cried as she finally let her fears come out. 

“I have rarely known someone as focused and tenacious as you can be when you fight for those you love. I think Jimmy knows that, too. This will just take time, okay? Don’t lose faith in him.”

She nodded and took a deep breath. 

“Can I go back in?”

“I’m not sure you should,” a voice said. 

Jack and Sabrina looked up as Jimmy’s sisters Erin and Lisa stood there. 

“What? Why not?” Sabrina stood up and looked at them. “Did something happen?”

“Look Sabrina, we know you and we know you’re a good person, but my brother was almost destroyed by you. He stopped living his life when you left and in the shape he is in now, it wouldn’t be smart for you to be near him,” Erin said. 

“Excuse me?” Sabrina stood all of her five-foot eight frame and glared at them. “I don’t think that’s your call.”

“Since he can’t speak for himself, I’m afraid it is. Please give our family time with him,” Lisa said. “We just want what’s best for him.”

They walked away and Sabrina turned to Jack. 

“What the hell did that mean? They can’t keep me from him. They can’t dictate his life. We are all adults here.”

“I think maybe for tonight, you let them have their time. Tomorrow we can try again,” Jack said. 

“No, I’m not walking away. I don’t know what they meant by him not living his life, but this isn’t right.”

“Hey, how are you doing?” David walked up to them. “Uncle Jack? If you can, my parents wanted you to come to see Josie.”

“Why? I mean, of course, but is everything okay?”

“Yeah, Aunt Stephanie helped reduce her shoulder, but they wanted you to look over everything else.”

Jack looked at Sabrina. 

“Go ahead, I want to talk to David anyway.”

He hugged her again and sighed as he walked away. 

“I was hoping to find out how Jimmy was doing. Can I see him?”

Sabrina looked at her hands and felt her tears come again. 

“He is unconscious. His dad and sisters are with him now.”

“They are? Wow. I’m surprised Erin came.”

“Why?”

“Well she hasn’t been too happy with Jimmy for a while now. Their relationship has been a little strained. Actually, both Erin and Lisa have been hard on him.”

“Well they certainly made their feelings clear about me,” she sighed. 

“What do you mean?”

“They don’t want me to be near him. They said I ruined his life and I shouldn’t be there.”

David nodded and wiped his face. 

“Things have been a mess for a while now. Jimmy has spent much of his time helping me with my issues over losing Desi. I haven’t been anywhere near the friend and roommate I should have been to him.”

“I doubt that’s true,” she smiled. “I’m really glad you and Desi are trying to work things out. You belong together and you deserve to be happy.”

“Right now I just need her to get better, you know? I dropped her off in her room to rest for a bit before going back to her parents. Her mom being alive is so amazing, but I worry about how much stress someone can handle.”

“Yeah, I hear you.”

“So aside from being unconscious, is Jimmy okay?”

“No,” she said. “He has a bunch of broken ribs and bruising. He has a serious head injury and his residual limb is damaged.”

“What? Shit,” David stood up and paced. “Did me hitting him cause any of this?”

“No, of course not,” she said. “These animals beat him and threw him in a pit. They cuffed his arm to his pants and he couldn’t get free. When he was thrown, he had no way to protect himself. He was frozen and they are still trying to warm him.”

“Does he have his arm back?”

“No and now it probably won’t fit.”

“He is going to hate that. He never goes anywhere public without it. He struggles so much with that.”

Sabrina nodded. 

“David, what’s happened to him the last few years? What did I miss?”

“He’s my best friend, Bee. I don’t want to betray his confidence, but he has struggled with his place in the world. I’ve never seen someone harder on himself than Jimmy. He goes out of his way to make everyone’s lives better but he doesn’t allow people to do the same for him. It’s like he is always trying to make up for his perceived faults. I mean, I know what happened to him in the past, and the mistakes he’s made, but that is not the definition of who he is. I have seen him at work and the girls are always hitting on him and some are offering things most single guys wouldn’t hesitate to do. He just stays to himself. Always respectful, but always alone.”

His story sounded so much like her own.

“Why did he drop out of school?”

“I think it was a lot of reasons. It’s one of the biggest reasons why his sisters are angry with him.”

“His worth isn’t tied to a college degree,” she said. 

“I know, but I think the reason he left bothered them more. It’s hard not to let a personal relationship guide your choices. If I had been in the middle of classes when Desi dumped me, I don’t think I would have finished.”

“So it’s my fault,” she said more to herself than him. 

“No, Jimmy made his own choices. I’m just saying that sometimes outside influences change the course of our lives. After you left, his priorities changed. It’s nobody’s fault, but I can guess, based on how you are acting about him, that your life may not have been the way you hoped. I just want you to know that Jimmy may not be so open to jumping back into things. He is really closed off.”

“I know,” Sabrina stood up. “I’m going to stay in Tessa’s room and sleep for a bit. I’m not leaving the hospital.”

“Is she being released?”

“In the morning. How long does Josie have to stay?”

“The morning, too.”

“Okay. Thank you for the talk.”

David stood up. 

“I’m going to stop in and see Jimmy. I’ll try to get his sisters to back off.”

Sabrina smiled.

“Thanks, but I think it’s time I fight my own battles.”

He watched her walk away and went to see Jimmy.

******
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“WHAT IS WRONG WITH you?”

“My daughter is sick. No doctor will touch her case with a ten-foot pole. I will do anything, take anyone, steal, beg, borrow, kidnap anyone who will give her a chance. I would think you might understand something like that. Your daughter had two transplants and your wife has been fighting for years to live. Your brother in law had a transplant and so did your sister. You think I picked you randomly? You think any of this is by chance? Screw you and your mind games. I want my daughter to live. You will help her. End of story.”

A feeling of dread washed over Tommy with the intimate details of his family members. 

“I can’t operate. What part of that don’t you understand?”

“I think you can.”

“What?”

Before Tommy could say anything, the guy pulled out a gun and shot Enid in the arm. 

“Enid? Oh God, what the hell is wrong with you?” he yelled as he ran to her as she collapsed on the floor. 

******
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SHE WAS LOSING TOO much blood, so Tommy figured antibiotics would be his only choice. He put the forceps in his right hand and worked to remove the bullet. He could feel his own stitches pulling as he forced his fingers to work. 

Cassie watched as he expertly removed the bullet and stitched the wound closed. He covered the wound with the bandages in the bag and checked her vitals. 

“She needs fluids. She needs antibiotics. She’s going to die if they don’t let me give her meds,” he said as he sat back, his emotions taking over. 

“Can you remove my catheter so I can get up? I can help.  I can fight,” Cassie said. 

“They are going to kill you. They are going to kill all of us,” he said dejectedly. “How can I warn Jack? How can I stop any of this? If they know all about me, they will find him. What am I supposed to do?”

Tommy sat on the floor in the corner of the hospital room. Brittany went to take her meds and wash up and he had another nightmare. 

He was having a lot of trouble keeping his anxiety in check. He needed to focus. He needed to get his head on straight. 

He needed to get up off the cold floor. 

“I brought us some ice cream,” Brittany walked in and saw he wasn’t in bed. “Tommy?” she walked to the bathroom. 

“I’m over here,” he said from the other side of the bed. 

“Oh my God, are you okay? Did you fall?” she put the bag down and rushed to his side. 

“No, I’m okay,” he smiled a little. 

She helped him up and he sat on the bed. 

“I’m having some trouble being here. I really want to go home.”

“I understand,” she said softly as she held his hand. “But the things you’re feeling and the thoughts running through your mind won’t go away simply because you’re home.”

“I’d like to try,” he said and shrugged. “Do we know how Enid is? Did someone call her daughter?”

“She is home with her daughter. She had no sign of infection and her wound required no further surgery. You saved her.”

“I caused her to get shot in the first place.”

“You know, I am the queen of pity parties, but I think this one needs to end. You have been through so much and right now; I need you to try and focus on getting stronger. We will work through your fears together. I am here with you and Naomi is here and we love you more than you could possibly know. Try to give yourself a break.”

“I know. I just want to be home and take a shower and clean up and shave and hold my naked wife all night long.”

She lay down with him and put her head on his chest as he put his good arm around her. 

“I am already naked under all these clothes,” she grinned as she rubbed his chest. 

“Is that right?” he smiled. 

“Close your eyes and I’ll keep talking to you. You won’t feel alone again, okay?”

“I love you,” he said as he fell asleep. 

She could still feel the heat emanating from his face and she prayed he would be able to go home in the morning. 

She knew he needed to talk to someone to help him deal with things. 

Right now, he just needed to get better. 
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Chapter Five:
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“She’s doing great,” Jack said after he extubated Cassie. “I think she should wake up soon.”

Ian went back to holding her hand and he kissed her fingers. 

“Thank you.”

“When she wakes up, we will be able to assess the rest of her physical health.”

“Okay.”

Jack hesitated and sat down. The staff said he hadn’t left her side all night.

“Have you eaten anything? Taken a break at all?”

“I’m fine.”

“Is Desi still in her room?”

“She’ll be here soon. We’re both good.”

“I’ll have them bring you both some food.”

Ian looked at him. 

“Thank you, but we’re going to be okay. You don’t have to worry.”

Jack squeezed Ian’s shoulder and left. 

“Did you hear that? You’re going to be fine. Can you open your eyes? It’s been so long since I’ve seen them. I really need to talk to you,” he said as his voice broke. “Please try to open your eyes.”

“Daddy? How is she?” Desi walked in and handed him some coffee. “Any change?”

“Not since we talked a half hour ago,” he grinned and took the coffee. “They just removed her tube and she’s doing great. He said she should wake up any time.”

“Really?” she sat down and leaned against him. He put his arm around her and knew Cassie would be so happy to see her. 

“Really. How are you feeling? Did you sleep? Take your meds?”

“David made sure I did. He went home after seeing Jimmy. He will be back soon to help with anything we need.”

“Is Jimmy doing okay?”

“No change,” she said. “His dad and sisters are still there.”

“I don’t understand this,” Ian sighed. “How did any of this happen?”

“Katie’s family is so messed up. We’ve always known that,” Desi said. “I just never thought they would go after mom.”

They both jumped as Cassie moved a little. 

Desi felt her heart racing as she watched. 

What would she say? Think? Would she be angry they didn’t look for her?

Would she be disappointed in her?

“Cass? Can you open your eyes?” Ian stroked her cheek and they both watched as she opened her eyes. 

She blinked a few times and looked from one of them to the other. 

“Am I dreaming? Are you both really here?” she asked as her eyes filled with tears. 

Ian kissed her hand again. 

“I think that’s our line,” he said and they both hugged her gently. 

“I’m so happy to see you again. It’s been so long,” Cassie said softly. “I’ve missed you both so much.”

Ian stepped back, overwhelmed, and Desi moved to her mother’s side. 

“You’re okay? You’re not in bed? You looked so sick. They showed me a picture and you looked so still,” Cassie said. 

“I’m so much better now that you’re here,” she said as she wiped her eyes. “Mom, I’ve missed you so much. I love you and I’m so sorry we didn’t know you needed us.”

Ian wiped his eyes as he watched them. 

She was really back. She was really alive. 

What had he done?

“I didn’t know you guys thought I was dead. I can’t imagine how hard that must have been for you. I’m sorry.”

“It’s not your fault. We’re just so happy to have you home.”

Jack walked in and smiled at Cassie as he walked to the bed. 

“Hey, welcome back,” he smiled as he looked at her. “How are you feeling? Any pain?”

“No, just tired. When can I go home?”

They all laughed at her exuberance and Jack looked at her vitals. 

“Well, we need to figure out how you’re doing. You’ve been through an incredibly traumatic ordeal, and your body was asked to handle a lot. We need to run some tests and see what we can do to get you feeling well enough to go home.”

“I’m fine. Whatever tests we need to do can be done later, right?”

“Mom, let Dr. Stephens do what he needs to do. We’ve waited months, we can wait another few days.”

“I know,” she said. “But I have so much time to make up for.”

“What kinds of tests?” Ian asked Jack. 

“We are running a full blood panel and the neurologist will come in and run some tests on reactions and strength. We can go from there.”

“Okay,” he said. 

Desi looked at her father and knew he needed some time alone with her mom.

“I’ll be back in a little while, why don’t you guys talk?” Desi stood up. 

Jack followed her out and Ian walked to the bed, sitting down on the chair, facing her. 

“What is it? What’s wrong?” Cassie tried to reach to him. 

“I’m afraid to touch you. I’m afraid to kiss you. I’m afraid to believe this is real.”

“Touch me. Kiss me. Come back to me,” she said softly and he leaned in to her face, hesitating as he looked into her eyes. 

She held his face in her hands and pressed her mouth to his, his arms moving to hold her and finally, he allowed himself to believe she was real. 

“My love,” he said as she lay back and he pressed his forehead to hers. “I’ve been so lost.”

“Me too,” she cried. “But I think maybe it’s time for us all to heal. I love you and I’m so sorry for putting you through so much. I have done that our whole relationship. I am always leaving you alone and I can’t tell you how sorry I am. I am never going anywhere. I am going to stay home and knit little sweaters for all the farm animals.”

He laughed and wiped her tears. 

“That sounds adorable, but I’m not sure it’s feasible.”

“Why not?” she smiled. 

“Because you can’t knit.”

“Oh, well I can learn.”

“That’s true. How about we figure out what’s next together?”

“Okay, deal.”

He watched her sleep and knew he would have to tell her everything. He also knew they would need to figure out all she had endured. She was strong, but dealing with all that happened would be challenging. 

At least he was there to try. 

*****
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“I’M FINE,” JOSIE SMILED as Julie and Bill stared at her the next morning. “You’re both creeping me out.”

David came in and stared at her, too. 

“Okay, seriously, stop it,” Josie moved to get up. 

“You’re our little girl,” Julie smiled. “You can’t stop us from worrying.”

“Fine, but worry a little less creepily.”

David laughed as he walked to the bed. 

“I am here to take you home.”

“What are we, chopped liver?” Bill asked. 

“No, and eww,” he said. 

“I called him to take me,” Josie said. “You both need to do other things. Uncle Mike needs help,” she looked at Bill. “And your brother needs you,” she looked at Julie. “David will take me home and I won’t move.”

“Any word on Jimmy?” David asked. 

“No change.”

They were all quiet and there was a knock on the door. 

“Vicky? Hey,” Josie smiled. “Come on in. Guys, this is Vicky. She’s a nurse in pediatrics.”

Bill and Julie smiled and David crossed his arms, looking at how Josie looked at her. 

“I wanted to see how you were doing and if you needed anything,” Vicky walked to the bed, concern all over her face. 

“Don’t you work with kids?” David asked. “What would she need from you?”

Josie looked at him. 

“Come here for a minute,” she said. 

David walked to the bed and she smacked his arm. 

“Ow, what did I do?”

“Remember how I told you I don’t have any dates because you’re an ass?”

He looked at his parents who were smiling. 

“Yeah.”

“Stop being an ass. Give me a minute and we can go.”

“Whatever,” he grumbled and walked to the hall. 

Bill and Julie hugged her and walked out. 

******
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SABRINA WALKED TO JIMMY’S room and hesitated when she saw Erin sitting in the lobby. 

She wasn’t looking for a fight, but she wasn’t going to be kept from Jimmy.

“I would like to see him,” she said as she walked up. “Is that going to be a problem?”

“Why do you want to bother him? What are you hoping to accomplish?” Erin asked as she put her phone away.

“I’m not exactly sure how to answer that and I don’t know why you feel it’s any of your business. My relationship with Jimmy isn’t your concern.”

“When you hurt him it is,” she said. “He dropped out of school because of you. He became depressed because of you. We all know what happened last time he spiraled. I won’t let you or anyone cause my family to go through that again.”

Sabrina felt a level of rage build she didn’t expect. 

“How dare you. Do you think so little of Jimmy that you assume any hurt he experiences will cause him to do something terrible? Are you not aware of all the good he has done and all the ways he has worked to be the amazing man he is today? How can you expect him to live in the shadow of your expectation that he’s going to snap?”

“He didn’t snap,” she said bitingly. “He caused my mother to be killed. That doesn’t just go away. You are a bad influence on him and you need to leave him alone.”

“Erin, stop it,” Lisa said as she walked out, looking exhausted. “Sabrina isn’t the enemy here.”

“She will hurt him again. He can’t fall apart. Daddy can’t take any more.”

“Jimmy is an adult and you have your own life to live. We both have families now and Jimmy isn’t responsible for what happened to mom. You need to let it go. Your anger has alienated Jimmy and the way you make him feel is terrible. This needs to end. He deserves to be happy.”

“Why? Why does he deserve happiness? What gives him the right to be happy when mom is gone?”

“Wow,” Sabrina said, louder than she meant. “You’re a piece of work. It must be nice to be so perfect. Does Jimmy know how much you hate him or do you lie to cover it?”

“If you were as close as you claim, you should know the answer to that,” Erin said as she stood up. “I’m leaving. I need to pick up my kids and go home. I’m done with this.”

“Erin, wait,” Lisa said and turned to Sabrina. “I’m sorry, but it’s been a rough few years. Erin just really misses our mom. We all do.”

She rushed off after her sister. 

Sabrina wiped her hot tears from her cheeks. 

Part of that was right. She didn’t know how Jimmy had been. She didn’t know what he struggled with. 

It was heartbreaking to see how angry his sister was at all that transpired. How could he ever move forward when they brought this up? When their feelings were still so fresh?

When their blame was so evident?

Maybe that’s why he hid so much of his pain. She knew his guilt was suffocating, but maybe it went deeper? Maybe he still felt like he wasn’t welcome in his own family?

“Sabrina?” Jade and Mike walked over and saw her sitting there, alone. “Are you okay?”

“Oh, hi. I’m fine.”

“Is that right? You don’t look fine. Is it about Jimmy? Brian said there had been no change,” Mike said.

“No, I mean there hasn’t been. I was trying to go see him and ran into Erin.”

“Ah, she wasn’t as happy to see you, was she?” Mike said as he and Jade nodded.

“You both know she hates me, too?”

“She doesn’t hate you,” Mike sighed. “She has been struggling a lot with all that’s happened. I think her anger is misguided. I’m sorry if she was rude.”

“You had nothing to do with it,” she said. “You don’t need to apologize for her.”

“Jimmy would, so in his absence, I will.”

Sabrina smiled. 

“You’ve always been so good to him. He is lucky to have you both.”

“Well, we’ve always considered him family. For a while, I thought he was my son. That’s something that doesn’t go away. I don’t care whether we’re connected by blood. Besides, much of what he’s been through is because of my relationship with Rebecca. There is not enough time in the world for me to apologize for that,” Mike said and Jade squeezed his hand.

Sabrina was quiet and then looked at them. 

“Do you think I’m a bad influence on him? Is it selfish of me to want to be here?”

Jade smiled.

“The short answer? No. The longer answer is still no, but with a little explanation.”

Sabrina smiled as she wiped her eyes. 

“Look, I have known you most all of your life. You are someone who puts on a good façade. You are driven and intelligent and you don’t like to let people see your flaws. But we all have them. We all come with life stories which are our own. When we find someone to confide in, to share those joys and those fears, it’s an amazing connection,” Jade said as Mike smiled at her. 

“I know; I have never seen Jimmy happier than when he was with you. I know he was more open and accepting of himself. I also know that he is still those things, even in your absence. We are not responsible for the actions of others. You are not responsible for Jimmy. He is a grown man and he deserves to make his own decisions. We all owe him that. You can only live your life in a way that makes you happy, and if being with Jimmy is what you want, then don’t let anyone else tell you something different.”

“I would listen to my wife,” Mike smiled. “She’s always right.”

Sabrina nodded. 

“Thank you. Are you going to see him? Will you ask if I can come in? I don’t want to upset anyone.”

“Brian knows what Jimmy wants. Come on,” Mike stood up and motioned for her to come with.

Sabrina took a deep breath and followed.

******
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“I’M OLDER, SO IT’S taking some time,” Tommy smiled a little as Brittany paced in the hospital room. His fever was once again higher and there was no explanation as to why. 

“No, there’s something we’re missing. We need to run more tests.”

“You should go home and rest. You’ve been sitting here all night.”

“I’m fine. Naomi is coming up soon to bring us some food and spend some time with you.”

“Knock Knock,” Jack and Stephanie smiled as they stood at the door. “How are things this morning?”

“Bad. His fever is back to 102. I don’t understand what’s going on.”

“I told her I’m old, so my body is taking its time,” Tommy said. 

They walked over to the bed and sat down. 

“Can I see your hand?” Stephanie asked.

Tommy shrugged. 

“Sure.”

She looked at the bandage and saw the swelling had gone down. 

“It looks better. Can you move your fingers?”

“Don’t want to try. Just leave it. I’m fine.”

Brittany shook her head and sighed. 

“I’m going to grab some juice and take my meds. I’ll be right back.”

“Okay, we’re good,” Jack smiled. 

She left and Tommy sat the bed up more. 

“Listen to me. I think the people who took me did this.”

“What do you mean?”

“When I woke up in the room after the flight, I had an IV in my arm. The bag wasn’t marked and I ripped it out, but the bag was almost empty.”

“You think they poisoned you?” Jack asked worriedly. 

“They certainly gave me something to get me there. I don’t know what else, but they had been poisoning their daughter for years. They kept Cassie sedated. Who knows what they put into my system. You and I both know this isn’t normal. This isn’t from an infection anymore. Something is wrong.”

“Okay, so we need to figure out what it might be. Where do we start? Did you tell Brittany?” Stephanie asked.

“No. She’s been through so much, and I’m already a mess. I’m acting like a child and I need to take control of this. I need to get out of here.”

“You need to tell her. She deserves to be involved in all of this. Besides, the more heads in the game, the faster we’ll figure this out,” Jack agreed.

“We can talk to the mother,” Brittany said from the doorway.

“You heard that?” Tommy asked. 

“I knew you were hiding something and I’ll be angry later. Right now, we are going to figure out what the hell they did and fix it.”

Jack nodded. 

“She’s right. I’ll call Bill and see if he can talk to the mother. I think she’s in jail for now.”

“The girl is here. Maybe we can try her, too?” Stephanie said. “I know Sabrina spoke to her about Jimmy.”

“She doesn’t know anything about what they were doing medically and she’s totally crazy. I think we should stay away from her,” Tommy said. He lay back and took a few deep breaths. 

“What is it?” Jack asked as Brittany walked to him. 

“Just feel nauseous.”

“We need to figure this out,” she said worriedly. 

“We’ll start looking. Let’s also get a new battery of blood tests that show toxins,” Stephanie said. 

“I’ll make sure they order it,” Brittany said as Tommy grabbed a bed pan.

“Call me if anything changes,” Jack said. “We’ll be back as soon as we can.” 
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Chapter Six:
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“You know I can walk,” Tessa smiled as Robbie carried her into the apartment. 

“I know, but why walk when you have such a handsome boyfriend to carry you?”

She laughed as he placed her on the couch and closed the door. 

“Michelle is home with her parents and won’t be coming back,” she said as she pulled her shoes off. “I have another two weeks left on my lease before I’m moving home.”

He sat down and took her hand, checking her pulse. 

“Seriously?” she smirked. 

“What? You almost died. You’ve been in the hospital for a couple weeks and with all of the stress of your family being targeted, I want to focus just on you and take care of you. I’m starting med school in the fall, so I’m your personal doctor in training.”

“Did you hear what I said?” she took his hand and played with his fingers. “We are in this apartment for the next two weeks all alone.”

His heart pounded with her touch and his eyes met hers.

“I heard.”

She watched as he stood up and walked away and she suddenly felt like an idiot.

“Robbie? I’m sorry. I assumed you would want to stay here with me and I never even asked. I didn’t mean to be so forward. Sometimes I don’t think.”

He turned to her and she stood up, facing him. 

“I can just go home and you can stay here until you find a place.”

He moved to her in two steps and swept her into his arms, his mouth crashing against hers. His hands snaked around her back, pressing her to him and she moved her hands around him. 

Their heads moved to allow their tongues to dance and Tessa moved her hands to his buttocks, pressing him against her. 

“How could you think I wouldn’t want to be here with you?” he asked breathlessly as he held her face in his hands. 

Her green eyes shone with tears as she wrapped her hands around his wrists. 

“I guess I was confused by your silence. You have been by my side every moment and I don’t want you to think you have to stay. I want you to stay because you want to be here, not because you feel like you should or because you have to take care of me.”

“I have loved you since we were 15. I have spent every moment of the last semester counting the hours until I could come home and be with you. When I look at my future, all I see is you. I’m just afraid of doing too much too soon. You have been through something terrible and I won’t let my own needs come before your wellbeing. Taking care of you and making sure you’re okay is all I want to do. Making you happy is my goal.”
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