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CHAPTER ONE 

Parkersburg Memorial Hospital 
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With supper over, the James family headed back towards the living room, along with their house guests, Abner Breckinridge, grandson of Sergeant Major Abner Breckinridge, and his wife, Emily. 

Emily turned towards Sarah and asked, “Aunt Sarah, shouldn’t we clear the table and wash the dishes?” 

Sarah looked at Emily and replied, “now, don’t ya fret none ’bout them dishes, Em. You and Abner are our guests, and well, it wouldn’t be polite not to spend time with ya. ’Sides, we can always clear and clean. This is just a slight relief from clearing and cleaning for a bit, is all.” 

Emily replied, “Well, if you say so, Aunt Sarah.” 

Sarah replied, “Don’t fret none, Em.” 

Jericho turned to Asa and asked, “ya have any more of those cigars, Asa? The last one ya gave me was quite tasty. One would taste good right ‘bout now.” 

“No, Dad, I don’t, but I could go get us one, if ya like.” 

Jericho thought on that a second. “Nah. That’s alright, Asa. It’s too late. Plus, it’s downright cold outside. It just wouldn’t be worth the time or the effort.” 

When they entered the living room, Jericho sat in his armchair near the fireplace while Sarah seated herself next him in her chair. Asa, Karen, Abner, and Emily seated themselves on the couch. Jessica and Leah sat on the floor cross-legged in front of Jericho. Jericho lifted Daniel onto his lap and said, “boy, you’re getting heavier than a pack mule.” 

Daniel replied, “oh, Grandpa.” 

“Well, ya are.” At that, Daniel smiled. Jericho noticed Daniel’s smile and wrapped his arms around him and squeezed him and asked, “and, what are ya grinning like a bird fed cat for?” 

“Just am, is all.” 

Jericho chuckled as he turned to Sarah and said, “Sarah? That was one fine supper. Thank you.” 

Sarah replied, “ah, you’re just saying that cause it’s true.” 

With a befuddled look, Jericho said, “well, yeah.” 

Sarah said, “Karen helped, while Emily kept us in good conversation.” 

Jericho said, “well, I thank ya, one and all. It was downright dandy tasting.” 

Leah, then asked, “Grandpa?” 

Jericho replied, “yes, Leah?” 

“I know it’s kinda late and all, but can ya continue your story?” 

Daniel yelled into Jericho’s ear, “yeah!” 

Jericho winced at that. Taking his finger and as if cleaning out his ear, he said, “if ya want your voice back, it’s in my right ear.” 

Daniel, clowning around, took Jericho’s ear lobe and pulled on it and looked into his grandpa’s right ear, then said, “I don’t see anything, Grandpa.” 

“Funny. Very funny.” 

Releasing Jericho’s right ear lobe, Daniel laughed. Jericho, again squeezed him and said, “why, you little Uglier’n me!” 

Daniel replied, “Ugly me!” 

Jericho, then chuckled as Abner asked, “Uncle Jerry? Have ya got a title for your book yet?” 

Jericho thought on that a second, then replied, “I was thinking of the title, ‘Written On the Wind’. I’m kinda partial to that.” 

Abner replied, “now, that’s a good title for your book. What made ya think of that title?” 

Jericho replied, “I’ve been thinking on it for some time now. I kept coming back to that title. For some reason, it seemed to express my thoughts, seeing as how it’s a done did thing. It just seemed right to name it that.” 

Asa said, “I agree with Abner, Dad. That’s a right proper name for your book. ‘Written on the Wind'. I like it.” 

Jericho replied, “I ain't really got started on it yet. Oh, maybe a few pages. Not sure people would want to read ‘bout a doddering old man.” 

Abner said, “we’ve already been through that, haven’t we? Ya just need to write your book, Uncle Jerry. Let the people decide for themselves.” 

Jericho replied, “well, first thing's first. We have to have Sarah examined to see what’s wrong with her. Find out if there’s a cure for it, and go on from there.” 

Sarah dropped her head, saying, “I ain't forgot, Jerry. I’m sorry to be such a burden.” 

Jericho replied harshly, but, lovingly, “you ain't being no such thing, so quit that kinda talk! There’s some things folks have no control over, and this is one of ‘em, is all.” He paused, then, said, “whatever this thing is, we’ll weather through it. Together. Come hell or high water. We’ll get through it. We always do.” 

Abner said, “you just don’t have that give up attitude about ya, do ya Uncle Jerry?” 

Jericho looked at Abner and replied, “there’s only been one thing I ever gave up in my life, Abner.” He turned to Sarah and said, “and that was giving my heart to Miss Sarah Wainright. And, it’s been that way for forty years. I count myself very lucky to be on the receiving end of her love.” 

Raising her head, Sarah smiled and said, “thank you, Jerry.” 

“You got that wrong, Sarah. Thank you.” 

At that, both Karen and Emily went, “Ahh.” Karen turned to Asa and said, “after forty years, I hope you can still look at me and say that.” 

Just then, Sarah began rubbing her arms as if she was cold. Asa asked, “you alright, Mom?” 

“I do feel a chill, Asa.” 

Jericho lowered Daniel to the floor and stood from his chair and went to Sarah. Sarah looked up at him as Jericho said, “off to bed with ya, my Dear. When was the last time you took your medicine?” 

Sarah replied, “I don’t rightly know, Jerry.” 

Jericho looked at Karen, asking, “when was the last time she took her medicine, Karen?” 

“About three hours ago, Dad.” 

Jericho took Sarah by the arm and said, “up ya go and off to bed with ya.” After Jericho lifted Sarah from her chair, he felt her forehead and exclaimed, “my goodness, Sarah! You’re burning up!” 

“I am? I thought it was because of the fireplace. Now, how can I be so hot and still feel chilled? It don’t make no sense.” Suddenly, Sarah uttered, “Jerry!” Then, she collapsed onto the floor dragging Jericho with her. 

Jericho screamed, “Sarah!” 

Jessica and Leah jumped to their feet and went to stand beside their mother as Karen rose from the couch. Everyone was on their feet and rushing to Sarah, except Emily, who took charge of the grandchildren. 

Jericho said, “help me get some warm clothes on her, Asa. Then, we’ll take her to see Doc Campbell.” 

“Okay, Dad.” 

Karen raced up the stairs to Jericho and Sarah’s bedroom and gathered what she could find in warm clothing, then came racing back down the stairs to the living room. While she was gone, Abner had left the house and was warming up his car for the trip into town. 

Jericho turned to Karen. “Would it be alright if you and Emily stayed with the kids? We need to go now.” 

Karen looked at Emily who nodded her head. “Sure, sure, Dad. Anything.” 

“Good. Help me with these clothes, will ya?” 

Asa came running back into the house. Shortly, Sarah was bundled up against the cold and Abner said, “ya can’t carry her all by yourself, Uncle Jerry. Let me and Asa carry her to the car.” 

Frantically, Jericho said, “then, hurry up, will ya?” 

Asa and Abner picked Sarah up and carried her to the front door. Jericho said, “wait a minute.” 

Jericho opened the linen closet and grabbed a blanket and threw it over Sarah’s shoulders and wrapped her warmly. Then, Asa and Abner carried Sarah to a waiting and warmed up car. From the front door to a waiting opened car door was somewhat slippery. But, going slowly, they made it and lay Sarah in the back seat, stretched out with her head resting in Jericho’s lap. Then, Abner put the car in gear and headed towards the road and off they went, skidding and sliding on the frozen ground. Luckily, it had stopped snowing, for the moment. The ride into town at such speeds was adventurous, to say the least. All throughout the ride, Jericho kept brushing Sarah’s hair and whispering, “don’t leave me, Sarah.” 

In less than twenty minutes, Abner pulled up in front of Doc Campbell’s office. Before they wrested Sarah from the back seat, Asa went and pushed the doorbell. Nervous and impatient, Asa waited. No response. Again, he pushed the doorbell. Still, no response. Excitedly, and aggravated, Asa again pushed the doorbell. Within a few seconds the door opened. 

Maggie, Doc Campbell’s receptionist opened the door and said, “yes, may I help you?” Adjusting her eyes to the darkness, she said, “why, Asa, it’s...” 

Asa interrupted, “it’s Mom, Maggie. Is Doc Campbell here?” 

Maggie replied, “he’s upstairs in bed. What’s wrong?” 

Asa turned back to the car, saying, “Mom passed out, Maggie.” 

Maggie said, “before you bring her in here, Asa, take her to the emergency room at the hospital. Ray, I mean, Doc Campbell will meet ya there.” 

Asa replied, “okay, Maggie. See to it he comes, will ya?” 

“Don’t fret none, Asa. He’ll be there.” 

As Asa climbed back into the car, Maggie closed the door. Abner then put the car in gear and on to the hospital they went. Upon reaching the Parkersburg Memorial Hospital, they skidded to a stop at the entrance to the Emergency room. A nurse was standing there talking to another nurse. 

The nurse, then yelled out, “hey! Ya can’t park there, Mister.” 

Abner rolled down the window and asked, “what was that?” 

The nurse replied, “I said, ya can’t park there.” 

Putting the car in park, Abner yelled out, “just watch me. I have a woman who has passed out from pneumonia.” As he opened the car door, he said, “if anything else happens to her I’ll be downright angry ’bout it and you wouldn’t want to see that happen, now would ya?” 

The nurse what did all the talking turned to the nurse beside her, exclaimed, “grab a gurney and a doctor, Vanessa. I’ll help get her outta the car.” 

Vanessa replied, “sure thing, Arleta.” 

Vanessa entered the hospital in a hurry while Arleta went to the car and assisted in wresting Sarah out of the back seat of the car. Jericho exited first, then they took hold of Sarah and pulled her from the car. About that time, Vanessa and a doctor came running to the car with a gurney. As they placed Sarah on the gurney, the doctor asked, “what seems to be the problem with her?” 

Jericho replied, “she has pneumonia. I think she passed out from it, Doc. She has a fever and she got chilled at the same time. Then, of a sudden, she collapsed.” 

As they wheeled Sarah into the hospital on the gurney, the Doctor asked, “who’s her family doctor?” 

Asa replied, “Doctor Ray Campbell. He should be here shortly.” 

As they entered the emergency room, the doctor yelled for an orderly. The orderly came within a few seconds. The Doctor shouted, “Get her to room one-twelve, Adam.” 

Adam replied, “room one-twelve is occupied, Doctor.” 

The Doctor then said, “Then, get her to room one-seven. It isn’t occupied is it?” 

Adam replied, “no, Doctor. Room one-seven.” As the orderly wheeled Sarah away on the gurney, Jericho frantically asked, “she gonna be alright, Doc?” 

The doctor replied, “we’ll do the best we can. Now, if you’ll excuse me.” Without waiting for more questions, the doctor followed the gurney to room one-seven. Along the way, he was shouting orders to the nurses, who were hurriedly doing what the doctor ordered. 

Abner asked, “what now? What do we do, Uncle Jerry?” 

Jericho looked at Abner and said, “I reckon we wait, Abner.” Looking after the gurney, Jericho added, “and, we pray.” 

Just then, Doctor Ray Campbell entered the emergency room doors. He rushed to the nurse’s station with Jericho following him, asking questions, which Doc Campbell disregarded. He asked what room Sarah James was in. Being told room one-seven, he quickly rushed to that room. Jericho was still asking questions, which Doc Campbell still disregarded. 

Jericho, clearly aggravated, yelled, “of all the mitigated gall, Ray!” 

Asa said, “I don’t think he meant any harm, Dad. He just needed to know what room Mom was in, is all” 

Abner said, “the Doc couldn’t answer any of your questions, Uncle Jerry, ‘cause he didn’t know the answers. Not yet, he don’t.” 

Jericho replied, “well. I’m still kinda put out ’bout that. Talk ‘bout being left in the dark.” 

Asa said, “we’ll know soon enough, Dad. I’m sure.” 

Turning from the nurse's station, Jericho rubbed the back of his neck, finally releasing pent up frustration and worry by swearing.” 

The nurse at the nurse’s station implored, “quiet down, Mister!” Realizing she shouted, the nurse, then said, quietly, “there are patients trying to sleep.” 

Jericho turned towards the nurse’s station, then from it, then turned back to it, then replied, “sorry.” 

“Just keep it down, will ya?” 

“Yes, Ma’am.” 

Abner said, “take a seat, Uncle Jerry. It might be a while.” 

Jericho replied, “yeah and that’s totally bothersome.” 

They waited silently, each man in his own thoughts. After what seemed like hours, Doctor Ray Campbell came into the waiting room. As Jericho, Asa, and Abner came to their feet, Jericho asked, “well, Ray?” 

Ray Campbell looked solemn and replied, “we almost lost her, Jerry. She had a temp of one-hundred and four. We got her temperature down and she’s resting comfortable now.” 

All three men, replied, “thank God.” 

Doctor Campbell said, “yeah, she got lucky.” With concern on his face, Doctor Campbell, then asked, “has she been taking her medicine like I said to, Jerry?” 

Jericho replied, “yeah. Sure, sure. She had taken her medication just three hours before she collapsed.” Jericho studied Doc Campbell’s face then said, “there’s more going on here than what you’re saying, Ray. What is it?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “I don’t honestly know, Jerry. Doctor Blake will determine that when he examines Sarah for the bone disease.” 

Just then, Doctor Blake came up to them and said, “Hello, Doctor Campbell. I was just making my rounds and I heard you had an emergency tonight.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “yeah, Sarah James. She collapsed in her living room and she also has pneumonia. She’s the one I told about who also possibly has bone disease.” 

Doc Blake rubbed his chin in thought, then replied, “I hear she has a fever?” 

Doc. Campbell answered, “she did. One-hundred and four, to be exact. She’s stable now. Fever down close to normal.” 

“Good. Good. I’ll let her rest for now, but come morning, I’ll check her over.” 

Doc Campbell said, “she has an appointment for...” 

Doc. Blake replied, “I know, Ray, but the way this thing is progressing, I’ll have to examine her first thing tomorrow morning, pneumonia or not.” 

Doc Campbell said, “by the way, Doctor Blake, this gentleman,” gesturing to Jericho, “is Jericho James. Sarah’s husband.” 

Doctor Blake didn’t shake hands with Jericho. He just nodded his head, saying, “I’ll do the best I can to find out what is going on with your wife, Mr. James. I promise you that.” 

Jericho just stared at him. He finally said, “that’s all a man has the right to ask of another man, Doc.” 

Doc Blake, then said, “yes, well, if you’ll excuse me. I have to finish my rounds and see about getting some sleep sometime tonight. Good night.” 

Jericho replied, “yeah. Good night, Doc.” 

At that, Doctor Blake turned to walk away, then he turned back to Jericho and said, “oh, by the way, Mister James, Missus James will have to be admitted to the hospital. She’ll be here for a few days for tests.” 

Surprised by that, Jericho asked, “how long is a few days, Doc?” 

Doctor Blake replied, “oh, no more than three, four days. It’ll take some time to administer the tests to determine if she has a bone disease.” 

Jericho replied, “man!” 

Doc Blake said, “it can’t be helped, I’m afraid. She needs to be admitted right away.” At that, he walked away. 

Jericho said, “he’s blunt and to the point, ain't he, Ray?” 

Doc Campbell looked at Jericho with a smug look on his face, then replied, “yes. Yes, he is, Jerry. Just like you.” 

Jericho smiled. “I like him. He don’t mince words. He tells it like it is.” 

Doc Campbell said, “now, don’t fret over Sarah, Jerry. She’s in good hands here at the hospital. Right now, though, you need to fill out some paper work at the nurse’s station, so Sarah can get admitted properly.” 

“Okay, Ray. I’ll take care of it.” 

“Good. Good.” 

Then Jericho stepped over to the nurse’s station and asked the nurse who was seated behind the counter, “what do I need to do to admit my wife, Sarah to the hospital?” 

Smiling, the nurse took up some papers and handed them to Jericho. “Fill out these papers and turn them back in to me when you’re done. That way she can be admitted as a patient.” 

Jericho took the paperwork from the nurse. Clearly bewildered, he looked at Doc Campbell who just shrugged his shoulders and chuckled. Jericho shook his head, then turned back to the nurse, asking, “ya got a pencil?” 

Filling out paperwork was not what Jericho wanted to do. He wanted to be with Sarah. He kept delaying answering some of the questions and looking down the hallway towards room one-seven. Asa and Abner couldn’t believe it was taking Jericho this long to fill out the paperwork. 

Asa asked, “what’s the matter, Dad? Don’t know the answers to the questions?” 

Clearly agitated, Jericho handed Asa the paperwork, saying, “here, you fill ‘em out.” 

Asa looked at Abner, then, back at Jericho and replied, “I can’t fill these papers out, Dad. You have to.” 

“I don’t want to. I have other things on my mind.” 

Asa and Abner chuckled at that. Asa said, “that’s only natural, Dad, but you have to be the one what fills these papers out. She’s your wife, not mine.” 

Jericho looked at Asa and replied, “you’re her son and that’s the second best thing, ain't it?” 

“Listen, Dad,” Asa sighed. “I’ll help ya fill these papers out. I’ll ask the questions and you give me the answers, if ya know ’em.” 

Jericho replied, “that might be better, Asa. I can’t keep my mind on but one thing at a time, and that’s your mother. She’s probably scared outta her mind right now.” 

Abner said, “Doc Campbell said she was resting comfortable, Uncle Jerry, which means, she’s probably sleeping, and having not a care in the world.” 

Without turning to Abner, Jericho replied, “well, I care, Abner.” 

“I know you do, Uncle Jerry.” 

Jericho went back to the nurse’s station, and leaning on the counter, he asked the nurse, “may I see my wife, now?” He looked at her name tag and added, “Nurse Edmonds?” 

The nurse looked up at Jericho, then replied, “it’s Missus Edmonds, Mister James, and no you cannot. She’s sleeping right now. She’ll be asleep for some time.” She cocked her head to one side, asking, “have you filled out the paperwork yet?” 

Jericho shook his head and sighed. “No, not yet. My son is...” 

The nurse interrupted, saying, “the sooner the paperwork is filled out, the sooner you can go home and have no worries.” 

Jericho replied, sarcastically, “no worries? My wife is in room seventeen with, with pneumonia and has a bone disease to boot, and I have no worries? That paperwork means very little to me at this point.” 

Asa and Abner jumped to their feet and hurried to Jericho at the nurse's station, and Asa took Jericho by the arm. “Easy, Dad. I don’t believe she meant it just that way.” 

Jericho looked at Asa and said, “I reckon you’re right, Asa.” He backed up from the counter and turned and walked away. Asa and Abner watched after him. 

Asa then turned to the nurse as Abner went with Jericho to be seated. “Ya have to excuse my dad, Nurse Edmonds? He’s got a lot on his mind right now, and...” 

Nurse Edmonds smiled, then replied, “that’s alright. I understand.” 

“Thank you.” 

Asa, then went to where his dad was seated and stood looking down at him. “Ya need to apologize to the nurse, Mrs. Edmonds, Dad for spouting’ off the way ya did, and her not sayin’ anything wrong. You just took it wrong.” 

Jericho sighed heavily as he looked at Asa. He, then said, “I have a worried mind, Asa. Just ’bout everything I hold dear is lying in room seventeen. If I can just be with her, asleep, or not, it would ease my mind a bit.” 

“I know it’s hard on ya, Dad, and it’s hard on us, too, ya know. Please, apologize to the nurse, okay?” 

Without another word said, Jericho rose from his seat and went to see Nurse Edmonds at the nurse’s station as Asa took his seat beside Abner. Abner said, “Uncle Jerry is outta his element. He’s used to doing things his way. Being the one in charge. Making decisions. Now, look at him. He looks afraid, Asa.” 

Asa looked at Abner and said, “my dad? Afraid?” 

“He may not be, but he sure looks it. He has to depend on other people now to do what he used to do. Make decisions for him. He’s scared, Asa. Scared for Aunt Sarah, as well as himself.” 

Asa replied, “he may look a little disheveled, but certainly not scared.” 

Just then, Jericho came back to the seating area and sat down next to Asa. He sat there staring into nothing. Without turning to Asa. he said, “Son? I don’t mind telling ya, I’m scared.” 

Asa was taken aback by that. Abner lowered his head and with raised eyebrows, he pointed his finger at Asa. Scowling at Abner, Asa asked, “scared? Of what, Dad?” 

Jericho replied, “this pneumonia and bone disease thing. I’m scared for your mother. It’s heart wrenching to know she’s in there, not knowing what will become of her.” 

Asa looked at Abner, then back at his dad. “Doc Campbell said her fever was down and she was resting’ comfortable, Dad. And, this Doctor Blake, is it?” Jericho nodded his head. “Will be doing tests tomorrow morning to see what kinda bone disease Mom has. Now, it seems they have everything well under control for now, so why don’t we just go home and come back tomorrow?” Handing Jericho the paperwork, he said, “well, as soon as ya finish this paperwork.” 

Jericho looked at Asa and just shook his head, saying, “paperwork? In most places, the job isn’t done 'til the paperwork is. Here, the job don’t start 'til the paperwork is done.” 

Asa replied, “I reckon, but it is hospital policy, Dad. Besides, you told Doc Campbell ya’d have the paperwork done.” 

“I did, didn’t I?” Taking the paperwork from Asa, Jericho began reading the questions and writing the answers. After a while, he rose from his seat and took it to the nurse. 

The nurse took the paperwork and said, “thank you, Mister James.” 

Jericho looked down the hallway and saw Doc Campbell. He started walking towards him, but the nurse seen this and said, “you can’t go down there, Mister James.” 

Jericho paid her no never mind as he kept walking. Rising from her chair and looking after him. Asa and Abner, seeing Jericho walk down the hallway towards Doc Campbell, followed. The nurse, still standing, said, “hold it, you two! You can’t go down there.” 

Pointing to his dad, Asa replied, “he did, so we’re gonna.” 

The nurse came from behind the counter, saying, “of all the unmitigated gall!” 

As Jericho neared Doc Campbell, he said, “hey, Ray? I have a few questions.” 

Doc Campbell stood and waited and saw that Asa and Abner had followed Jericho, followed closely by Nurse Edmonds. She was yelling, “you can’t be in this hallway!” 

Doc Campbell chuckled and shook his head. When Jericho reached him, he said, “this hallway is off limits, Jerry. Only doctors and nurses are allowed here.” 

Jericho replied, “but, I already filled out the paperwork, Ray.” 

Ray again chuckled and said, “Good.” 

Asa and Abner came up to them, and a couple seconds later, the nurse joined them. Angrily, she said, “I’m sorry, Mister James, but you fellas will have to leave this hallway.” 

Bewildered, Jericho looked at her and said, “but, I just got here.” 

The nurse replied, “and, you’re just leaving.” 

Doctor Ray Campbell said, “It’s okay, Millie. I’ll take care of it.” 

The nurse turned to Doc Campbell and said, “but, Doctor...” 

Doc Campbell replied, “I got this, Millie. They’ll only be a minute.” 

The nurse replied, “only a minute? They shouldn’t be here at all.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “I know, but they are, so.” He smiled at Nurse Millie Edmonds and said, “I’ll take care of it, Millie.” 

Nurse Millie Edmonds looked angrily at Jericho and his two cohorts, then replied, “if you say so, Doctor.” 

Doc Campbell chuckled, then replied, “I do.” 

At that, nurse Millie Edmonds retreated back to her nurse's station. She was mumbling something under her breath that no one understood as she did. 

Jericho grumbled, “awfully persnickety, ain't she?” 

Doc Campbell asked, “well, Jerry? What is it that couldn’t wait?” 

“When can I see Sarah? And, don’t give me no run around, either. If she’s asleep, that’s fine. At least I can be there when she wakes up. It would be a nice thing to wake up to a friendly face. Especially me. Can I do that?” Doc Campbell rubbed his chin in thought. Impatiently, Jericho asked, “well? Can I?” 

Doc Campbell stared into three faces who were waiting for an answer. Shaking his head, he replied, “I’ll see what I can do, Jerry.” 

Smiling, Jericho replied, “good.” 

Doc Campbell said, “but, you must understand, Jerry, it’s not my call. I have to ask the administrators of the hospital for you to be able to do that. After all, Sarah still has pneumonia. It may take a while for an answer. These are very busy people.” 

“Ah, for you to just do that shows ya have a heart of compassion, Ray.” Smiling wide, Jericho, then said, “I’ll wait.” 

Doc Campbell chuckled and said, “now, get outta this hallway, will ya?” 

Turning on his heels, Jericho replied, “just leaving.” 

Still chuckling, Doc Campbell watched as Jericho, Asa, and Abner went back to the waiting area. Shaking his head, he said, to himself, “the most cantankerous man I’ve ever known.” 

As Jericho, Asa, and Abner passed the nurse's station, they received a look of displeasure from nurse Millie Edmonds. Asa said, “if looks could kill, Dad, ya’d be pushing up daisies.” 

Jericho replied, “ah, pay her no never mind. She just works here. She’s just sore 'cause I talked to Ray in that stupid hallway. What’s so important ‘bout that hallway anyways?” As they again sat down in the waiting area, Asa chuckled. “What’s so funny?” 

Asa replied, “look above the hallway entrance, Dad.” 

Jericho looked at the sign above the hallway entrance. “I’ll be a white tailed buck.” 

The sign read: Do not enter! Infectious diseases! Doctors and nurses only” 

Abner also looked at the sign and chuckled. “Oops.” 

Asa replied, “ya can say that again, but please don’t.”Abner just stared at Asa with raised eyebrows. 

Jericho said, “after all this time, we didn’t even notice that little tidbit of information. Did we?” 

Asa replied, “we had other things on our minds, I reckon.” 

As they waited for Doc Campbell, idle chit chat was passed between them. It took a couple hours for him to come back to the waiting room. As he entered, the three men stood to their feet. Doc Campbell cleared his throat, then, said, “well, Jerry.” 

“What is it, Ray?” 

He looked at Jericho and smiled. “Well, It seems you have your way. Sarah is awake and asking for you.” 

Jericho smiled widely. “That’s great, Ray.” He reached out and took Doc Campbell’s hand and shook it vigorously. “Thank you so much, Ray.” Releasing the hand shake, Jericho turned to Asa and Abner. “Ya hear that, boys? She’s awake and asking for me.” 

A little excited, Asa asked, “can we see her, too, Doc?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “I’m afraid not. Jericho is the only one who is allowed in the room.” 

“But, I’m her son, Doc.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “I’m sorry, Asa, but the answer is still no. The administrators of this hospital has agreed that Jerry be the only one in the room, besides myself and the nurses on staff.” 

Asa stared at Doc Campbell and said, “now, that ain't right.” 

Doc Campbell said, “I’m sorry, Asa. If you’ll follow me, Jerry.” 

Jericho replied, “right behind ya, Ray.” 

Asa watched his dad and Doc Campbell walk away and mumbled again, “that just ain't right.” 

Abner looked at Asa, saying, “if you was to ask me, it seems only fitting that Uncle Jerry be the only one to see Aunt Sarah. At this time anyways.” 

Asa looked at Abner and asked, “and, why is that, Abner?” 

Abner replied, “the only good reason I can come up with is he knew her first?” 

“Oh, for Pete’s sake.” 

Abner then said, “well, it looks like we’re in for another long spell. Might as well get comfortable.” They both sat back down in their chairs. A few minutes of silence, Abner asked, “ya hungry? I am. I wonder they got a place to eat here?” 

“I wouldn’t know.” 

Abner rose from his chair. “I reckon I’ll just go ask the nurse.” He turned and asked again, “ya sure ya ain't hungry?” 

“No! What time is it anyways?” 

Abner replied, “time to eat.” He turned, then said, “something. I’m hungry.” 

Asa shook his head as Abner walked away to the nurse’s station. After asking his question and getting a reply, he looked at Asa and pointed to his right and smiled. Asa sat a second or two, then said to himself, “oh, well. Why not?” He stood from his chair and followed Abner to wherever he was going. 

Meanwhile, in room seventeen, Jericho had taken a seat next to the bed where Sarah was laying. He stroked her hair and asked, “how ya feeling, Hon? They treating ya okay, are they?” 

She smiled at Jericho, then replied, “ya know, it’s been quite a while since I had a good night's sleep. With what’s been goin’ on with me and all, all I did, it seems, was toss and turn.” Sighing, “probably caused you some sleepless nights as well, worrying ‘bout me, but ya never let on ‘bout it.” 

Jericho replied, “ah. They sure put ya out, that’s for sure. Before ya know it, you’ll be your old self again. Just like always.” 

“I know you’re wanting me to, but what with this bone disease they say I got, I’m not too sure I can be, Jerry.” 

Jericho said, “don’t talk like that, Sarah. I won’t have it any other way. You’ll be just fine. Just wait and see.” 

Smiling, Sarah replied, “okay, Dear. Have it your way.” 

With a soothing tone of voice, Jericho replied, “that’s my girl.” 

Just then, Doc Campbell came into the room and asked, “how ya doing, Sarah? Sleep well?” 

She replied, “I slept just fine, Ray. Best sleep I had in a long time.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “good. Here shortly, the nurse will be bringing you some medicine to take. Be a good girl and take it. It’ll take some of the wear and tear off of that pneumonia.” Looking at Jericho, Doc Campbell added, “and, there will be some for you as well, Jerry.” 

Turning to Doc Campbell, Jericho asked, rather mystified, “me? Why me?” 

“'Cause your wife has pneumonia and you’re in here with her. Hospital policy, Jerry. It’s for your own protection.” 

“Ya gonna haul me off to jail if I don’t take it, Ray?” 

Smiling, Doc Campbell replied, “the thought has crossed my mind, Jerry.” 

With raised eyebrows, Jericho said, “You’re funning me. Right?” Still smiling, Doc Campbell just tilted his head to the left and stared at him. Jericho turned to Sarah, saying, “I don’t think he’s funning me, Sarah.” 

Sarah said, “just do what Ray says, okay, Jerry?” With pleading eyes, she said, “please? For me?” 

Jericho smiled and said, “you’re the boss. Whatever Ray says.” 

Just then, the door opened and in walked Nurse Millie Edmonds. Jericho looked up at her and she smiled. Rather downhearted, he said, “oh, great.” 

Sarah looked at Jericho, asking, “what’s the matter, Jerry?” 

With a smug expression, Jericho replied, “we had words.” 

Agitated, Sarah replied, “oh, for goodness sake, Jerry. Can’t take you anywhere.” 

Jericho was taken aback by that and said, “oh now, Sarah...” 

Doc Campbell chuckled over that. He said, “you two stop fussing and take your medicine.” 

Nurse Millie Edmonds handed the medicine to Sarah, who took it. Then she handed the medicine to Jericho, who refused it at first. 

Still smiling, she said, “take it, or out ya go, Mister James.” 

Doc Campbell said, “I’d take it, Jerry, were I you.” 

Against his better judgment, Jericho took the medicine and Nurse Edmonds handed each a glass of water, then she left the room. 

Jericho said, “persnickety old bitty.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “In her defense, Jerry, she’s a blessed good nurse. One of the best we have on staff.” 

Jericho replied, “poor bedside manner, if ya was to ask me.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “well, no one asked ya. How’s that for an answer?” 

Surprised, Jericho replied, “Ray, I’m shocked.” 

Doc Campbell said, “I just bet ya are.” They both chuckled, then Doc Campbell said, “just a few more minutes, Jerry, then Sarah needs to rest a while longer.” 

“So, you’re just gonna kick me out, huh?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “would ya like for me to call a cop?” 

“Seeing as how ya put it that way, Ray, it just might take a cop to kick me out. How’s that for an answer?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “if I didn’t think you were joking around, I would call a cop.” 

With a raised eyebrow, Jericho said, “ya would, too, wouldn’t ya?” 

“In a heartbeat.” 

Jericho replied, “I thought so.” 

Doc Campbell then said, “you’re the most stubbornest, muley-headed man I’ve ever known, Jericho.” 

He smiled. “Thanks. My reputation has preceded me.” 

Doc Campbell just shook his head and said, “remember, Jerry, just a little while longer, then out you go.” 

Smiling, Jericho replied, “okay. Okay, Ray.” 

Doc. Campbell left the room and went to the nurses station. Coming up to the counter, he said, “Millie?” 

Nurse Edmonds looked up from her work and replied, “yes, Doctor?” 

Doc Campbell said, “give Jericho and Sarah ten more minutes, then kick him out. Don’t be surprised if ya get a little bit of resistance from him.” 

Smiling, she replied, “I can’t wait.” 

Doc Campbell said, “now, now, Millie. Be gentle with him. He’s a good friend of mine and he’s been put to the test. I don’t want to see him come unraveled.” 

Millie replied, as she went back to her paperwork. “as you wish, Doctor.” 

Doc Campbell chided, “Millie?” 

Nurse Edmonds looked at Doc Campbell and replied, “I will. I will.” 

“See ya do.” At that being said, Doc. Campbell turned and walked away. 

Around ten minutes later, or, thereabout, Nurse Edmonds checked the time and then went to room seventeen. She opened the door and walked in and found Sarah sitting up in bed and Jericho sitting beside her on the bed. Facing Sarah, Jericho turned to see who had come into the room. He said, “oh. it’s you.” 

Nurse Edmonds replied, “yeah, it’s me. Doctor Campbell sent me to tell you, you had to leave now.” 

Jericho sighed and turned to Sarah. “I reckon it’s time ya got more rest, Hon. How ‘bout I see ya later?” 

Sarah replied, “I hope so. I am feeling a little bit tired, Jerry.” She smiled. “It’s a date.” 

Smiling, Jericho said, “good.” He took hold of her hand and said, “it’s been a good while since we was on a date.” 

Nurse Edmonds said, “I’m sorry, Mister James, but it’s time to go.” 

Jericho bent over and kissed Sarah on the cheeks and said, “I’m leaving now, Hon. I’ll see ya later. Okay?” 

“Okay. Bye, Jerry.” 

He rose from the bed and left the room. Nurse Millie Edmonds stood there perplexed. Sarah asked, “what’s the matter, Nurse?” 

Nurse Edmonds replied, “I’m shocked. Will miracles never cease? I expected a little more of a fight from him having to leave than what I got.” 

Sarah chuckled and said, “he’s full of surprises, ain't he?” 

“A little.” Nurse Edmonds looked at Sarah “Now time to get some rest, Missus James.” She smiled, then, added, “Sarah. Sleep tight.” 

Sarah snuggled a little further down into the bed and covered herself, then lay her head on the pillow, saying, “thanks.” At that, Nurse Edmonds left the room. 

When nurse Millie Edmonds returned to the nurse's station, she found Jericho staring into the waiting area. Jericho didn’t see Asa or Abner. He turned to the nurse's station and asked her, “where’d they go?” 

Looking up from her work, she replied, “to get something to eat. On the second floor. The Mezzanine.” 

Jericho asked, “the Mezi what?” 

Nurse Edmonds raised an eye brow and said, “the Mezzanine. Restaurant.” 

Scrunching up his face, Jericho said, “well, why didn’t ya say that in the first place?” He turned and headed for the Mezzanine. Nurse Edmonds just shook her head and continued with her work. 

Jericho found his way to the mezzanine where he found Asa and Abner sitting at a table, finishing what they were eating. They looked up as he entered and sat down next to them at the table. 

Asa asked, “how’s Mom?” 

Jericho said, “she’s doing okay, Asa. A little tired still, but doing okay. She’s resting.” 

Asa just nodded his head. Abner asked, “ya hungry, Uncle Jerry?” 

Jericho replied, “not really, no. I could use something to drink, though.” He rose from the table and went to find something to drink and found the coffee pot and the cups. He grabbed a cup and poured himself a cup of coffee, then returned to the table. “Now, this is to my liking.” They sat quietly as he drank his coffee, then Asa and Abner took their plates and discarded their trash and put the plates at the counter, then returned to the table. 

Jericho said, “Give me a minute or two to finish my coffee, then we’ll go home.” 
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CHAPTER TWO 

On the Home Front 
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It was quite late when the car pulled into the driveway of the James’ house. The car doors flew open as they each looked at the house, which was mostly dark. Only one light was lit and that was in the living room. Shortly, a light appeared in the foyer. Looking through the paned glass window near the front door, Emily noticed who it was. She yelled back into the living room, “Karen, they’re back.” She looked again through the paned glass window. As Karen joined her, Emily said, “Aunt Sarah isn’t with them.” 

A few seconds later, the front door opened and in walked three tired men. In single file, they entered the house. Jericho, Asa, then, Abner. With worried looks on both women’s faces, Karen was the one who asked first. “Where’s Mom? She okay, Abner?” 

“She’s doing just fine. Under the circumstances.” Jericho was removing his overcoat and was putting it in the closet, as he went on. “She had a temperature of a hundred and four when we got her to the hospital.” 

Emily said, “oh, my! That’s way too high.” 

Asa replied, “we know. Doc Campbell said we almost lost her, but they got the fever down to almost normal. Dad went in to see her when she woke up.” 

Turning to Asa, Karen asked, “you didn’t go in and see her, Asa?” 

Showing his displeasure, Asa said, “no, I did not. Doc Campbell wouldn’t allow it. He would only let Dad in to see her.” 

After Asa and Abner had put their overcoats in the closet, they headed into the living room, Jericho said, “they gave her some medication for the pneumonia. Heck, they even gave me some.” 

Emily replied, “you being in the same room with her, I can understand why.” 

Jericho replied, “I reckon.” 

As they entered the living room, Jericho sat in his armchair and stared at the flames that were beginning to fade. Asa saw it as well. He stoked the fireplace with a couple more pieces of wood as Abner, Emily, and Karen sat on the couch, then Asa sat in the chair opposite from Jericho. 

Asa turned to Karen, he asked, “the kids asleep?” 

Karen replied, “yeah. They tried hard to stay up 'til you guys came home, but they petered out perty quick.” 

Jericho looked at Abner and said, “it looks as though you guys will be spending the night. I won’t take no for an answer. It’s way too late to be out on the roads at this time of night.” 

Karen then asked, “you guys hungry? I made stew.” 

Asa replied, “no thanks. We ate at the hospital. Well, me and Abner did. Dad just had coffee.” 

Karen looked questioningly at Jericho and he replied, “no thanks, Dear. I’m more worried than I am hungry.” 

Emily said, “well, Karen and I was quite worried ourselves. You were gone for such a long time. And...” 

Karen interrupted, “and, we didn’t know what was happening. Now that we do, our worries have been somewhat put to rest.” Turning to Emily, Karen said, “ain't that right, Em?” 

“Yes, of course.” Emily looked at Jericho, then said, “I’m glad Aunt Sarah is doing much better.” 

Jericho replied, “thank you, Emily, but she’s not outta the woods yet. Doctor Blake will be examining her come morning to find out just what kinda bone disease she has, what kinda treatment she will have to go through, and if it can be cured.” 

Karen looked at Asa and asked, “well, just how long will Mom have to be in the hospital, Asa?” 

Asa sighed. “Doc Campbell said at least three, maybe four days. These tests must be very extensive.” 

Karen stiffened her lower jaw and had the look of complete resolution to her face. “Well, however long that might be, we’ll be here to handle things around the house and when she does come home, she won’t have to worry ‘bout anything, Dad.” 

Jericho looked at Karen and smiled. She smiled back. He said, “ya sure know how to make a fella feel loved, Karen.” 

“Humph. That’s because ya are, Dad. You and Mom both. We’re family. And families stick together,” her voice began to tremble, “through thick and thin.” her eyes began to tear up. “And we’ll get through this, come hell or high water.” She recovered from her emotions and set her jaw. “We always do.” 

Love showed in Asa’s eyes as he said, “have I told ya lately how much I love you?” 

Karen’s face softened. “Yes. But, I never get tired of hearing it.” 

Jericho chuckled as he again turned towards the fireplace and watched as the embers glowed red hot. The crackling of the wood took Jericho away, somewhere, in his memories. After a few minutes of silence, Abner touched Asa on the arm. Asa looked at Abner and Abner motioned with his head towards Jericho. Asa looked at his dad and smiled. He wondered where his dad was just then. They saw Jericho smile, whether or not he was aware of it, neither Asa nor Abner knew why. 

Asa quietly said, “let’s go to bed, Karen, and leave Dad alone with his memories.” 

Karen softly asked, “I’m not all that certain he should he be alone right now, Asa?” 

He smiled. “He’ll be fine. Let’s go.” 

Without another word being said, Asa, Karen, Abner, and Emily stood from where they were seated and left Jericho to be alone in his memories. As they climbed upstairs, Asa stopped and looked back into the living room, then quietly and lovingly, said, “Dad?” He then turned and went upstairs. 

As Jericho sat and stared at the fireplace and the burning timber, his mind gave way to memories of his youth. His mind's eye saw everything in living color. The life that he and Sarah had lived together brought instant gratification to him. His mind exploded from scenes of the past. His eyes widened at the remembrance of them. His heart seemed to beat a thousand beats a minute. And then, from somewhere, the reality of the moment crept in. 

“Sarah!” He called out and his chest began to heave as he was suddenly unable to control himself and began to weep. The house grew silent, but for Jericho's weeping, which mingled with the sound of the fireplace and the burning embers. The red hue from the flames silhouetted Jericho sitting in his armchair. Then, all was quiet. 

At dawn, Jericho was still seated, asleep in his armchair. The smell of coffee, which permeated through the house, woke him and he groggily shook his head to clear the cobwebs. 

Asa and Abner came into the room and Asa asked, “you alright, Dad?” 

“A little groggy. A little bit of a, ouch!” He arched his back and tried to twist his neck. “Stiff neck, but I’m fine. I need coffee.” 

Abner said, “when is it ya don’t need coffee, Uncle Jerry?” 

Jericho replied, “huh. Good question.” 

Asa said, “Karen and Emily are making breakfast, Dad. Any special order?” 

“Yeah, coffee. Everything else is a plus.” 

Just then, the grandkids came running into the room and all three exclaimed, “Grandpa!” They went running into him and Jericho tried his best to hug each one, but found he couldn’t. He yelled, “easy there, kiddos. I’m still half asleep. I need coffee.” 

Jessica replied, “Oh, Grandpa, you always want coffee.” 

Half chuckling, Jericho said, “and your point is?” 

Leah said, “you should change your name to Coffee James.” 

Jericho replied, “ah, listen to you, Pooter.” 

Leah just laughed. 

Asa said, “let’s get ya a cup of coffee, Dad, before ya fall apart.” 

“I’m all for that, Asa.” As Jericho rose from his chair, they headed for the kitchen. Soon, breakfast was put on the table. Plates of eggs, biscuits and gravy, and home-style fried potatoes adorned the table. Idle chit chat passed between them as food was passed from one to the other. Jericho had three helpings of each this morning. 

Asa asked, “ya wasn’t hungry, was ya, Dad?” 

“I was. Ain't no more.” He drank down the last dregs of his coffee and went, “ahh, now that was down right tasty. Thank you, Karen, Emily.” Jericho wiped his mouth with a napkin. “If you’ll excuse me,” he stood from the table, saying,. “I must go see Sarah.” 

Asa said, “it’s still early yet, Dad. I doubt if Mom is even awake.” 

Jericho replied, “If I know your mother, she’s awake. She’s been getting up this early, or earlier, forever it seems.” 

Asa, then, said, “that may be true, Dad, but things are different now. She has no need to be getting up early. Where she’s at, they’re waiting on her hand and foot.” 

Jericho replied, “well, then, I’ll just foot it down there and lend a hand. Where she’s at need not stop what we’ve been doing for years.” 

Asa turned to Abner. “Abner? Would ya be kind enough to take Dad to the hospital?” 

Abner nodded his head. “Sure, Asa. I’d be glad to.” 

“Good. That way the rest of us will be able to feed and water the stock and take care of what needs taken care of. I’ll come to the hospital when we’re done.” 

Karen asked, “may I go with ya, Abner?” 

Asa replied, “ I don’t think that would be fair to Emily, Karen. They’ve come to visit. Not babysit.” 

Karen replied, “I didn’t think. Of course, you’re right, Asa.” Karen turned to Emily. “I’m sorry, Emily.” 

Daniel asked, “can we go, Grandpa?” 

Jessica said, “yeah. We’d like to see Grandma, too. Ain't that right, Leah?” 

Leah replied, “we sure would.” Turning to Jericho, she asked, “Grandpa?” 

Jericho replied, “I’m sorry guys, but I’m the onliest one who can go in and see your grandma. After all, she still has pneumonia. I’m sorry.” 

All three grandkids went, “Augh!” 

Jericho said, “now, now. There’s just some things that can’t be helped. And this is one, I reckon.” 

Asa said, “the only thing is, is Doc Blake up and about?” 

Jericho replied, “Onliest way to find out, is to go find out. If that place is run like an Army fort, then there’s people up and about twenty-fours hours of the day and night.” Just then, the grandfather clock in the hall began to chime. Jericho took his silver pocket watch from his vest pocket. He pushed the pin and the cover sprang open. Jericho said, “six o’clock. Time to move.” 

Abner said, “wait a few minutes, Uncle Jerry, while I warm up the car.” At that, Abner left the room. 

Emily said, “well, I reckon we should clear the table first and clean the dishes.” 

Jericho reseated himself and said, “well, while I wait, I’ll just have another cup of coffee.” 

Asa said, “come on, Kids. Let’s get ourselves ready to feed and water the stock.” 

All three kids replied, “Oh, Dad!” 

Asa replied, “don’t oh Dad me! Get your overcoats on and we’ll get started.” 

Daniel replied, “oh, jeez.” He grumbled and turned and Asa patted him on the behind, saying, “get yourself moving, Daniel.” 

Daniel replied, “I’m moving. I’m moving.” 

As Karen and Emily were clearing the table, Abner came back into the room. “Well, Uncle Jerry.” Abner made a sweeping motion with his arm. “Shall we?” 

Jericho stood to his feet and said, “we shall.” 

Abner asked, “have ya ever driven a car, Uncle Jerry?” 

Jericho chuckled and said, “I took a hand at it once. Darn near killed myself. Too many knobs and gadgets to turn. Too many things to keep track of. Nah. A horse is more to my liking. Horse and buggy, too.” 

Abner replied, “well, one thing for sure. Ya can’t teach an old dog new tricks.” 

Jericho jokingly said, “oh, I like that. I’m an old dog, eh?” 

Abner replied, “just saying what Asa said, Uncle Jerry.” 

Jericho said, “he said that, did he?” 

“Are ya ready?” 

“We ain't left yet?” 

Abner shook his head. Without a reply, he turned to leave the room with Jericho following. Asa and the kids went out the back door to tend the livestock and Karen and Emily made themselves busy clearing the table and washing the dishes. Jericho and Abner went out the front door to Abner’s car. There was a chill in the air. A slight wind was blowing making the temperature seem lower than what it really was. Those who were out in the elements shivered against the cold. The sky was still dark, showing little signs of light. The headlights came on the car as Abner put the car in gear. 

The car slipped and slid to the main road into town. Traveling the snow-covered roads was not for the faint of heart. After a long and icy ride, at long last, Abner pulled up into the parking area of the hospital. Entering the hospital and going to the ward where Sarah was, Abner and Jericho walked up to the nurse's station, and were surprised to see another nurse on duty there. 

Jericho asked, “excuse me,” Noticing her name tag, Jericho went on. “Nurse Parker, but is Sarah James awake and asking for me?” 

Nurse Parker looked up from her work and asked, “and, you are?” 

“I’m her husband. Is she awake?” 

Nurse Parker replied, “let me check the paperwork.” 

Perplexed, Jericho asked, “paperwork?” 

“Yes, Sir. The paperwork let’s us know where a patient is and the doctor who may be with her.” She studied the paperwork and replied, “Sarah James? Ah, here it is.” She turned to Jericho, saying, “She is with Doctor Blake in radiology at the moment. You might want to check back in a little while, Mr. James. She’s scheduled for a series of tests given by Doctor Blake after she comes from radiology. It’ll be a while. If you wish, you can take a seat in the waiting room.” 

Jericho looked at Abner, then turned back to nurse Parker, asking, “how long do ya figure that might take?” 

“That’s hard to say, Mister James. Tests can sometimes take a few minutes, or a few hours.” Nurse Parker again checked the paper work. “It says here, your wife is being tested for a bone disease?” 

Jericho replied, “that’s right. She also has pneumonia.” 

Nurse Parker then said, “according to the paperwork, Doctor Blake has her scheduled for a battery of tests that will last well into the afternoon. Ya might want to check back sometime in the afternoon.” 

Jericho sighed. “Afternoon, huh? And just what time would ya suggest, Miss Parker?” 

“I wouldn’t even hazard a guess on that, Mister James. Is there a phone number where we can reach you?” 

Annoyed, Jericho replied, “no. No phone.” 

Nurse Parker replied, “I see. I’m sorry, Sir, but it seems you won’t be able to see your wife until sometime this afternoon, unless Doctor Blake can narrow it down some time sooner.” 

Jericho asked, “and how will I know that?” 

Nurse Parker replied, “I’m sorry, but with no phone, the only option is to try back this afternoon. If Doctor Blake has the answer sooner, you’ll find that out when you come back this afternoon.” 

Jericho shook his head in disbelief. “Thank ya, Nurse.” 

Nurse Parker smiled. “You’re welcome, Mister James.” 

Jericho and Abner turned from the nurse's station. Stopping a few feet away, Abner asked, “what now, Uncle Jerry?” 

Jericho again sighed. “I don’t rightly know, Abner. It would be a wasted day just sitting here waiting.” 

“Well, whatever ya say we do, then that’s what we’ll do.” 

Jericho said, “I’m sorry, Abner. It seems I put ya through a waste of time as well as gas for that vehicular type machine.” 

Abner replied, “now, don’t ya worry ’bout that, Uncle Jerry. Anything I can do to help, I’ll be glad to do.” 

“That’s kind of ya, Abner. Thanks.” Silence for a few seconds, then, Jericho said, “well! I reckon there’s only one thing left to do, and that’s go home and wait it out.” Jericho stared down the hall where room one-seven was located. “But, I sure wish I coulda seen Sarah before all these tests started.” Abner stood and said nothing. Jericho said, “well! No reason to stand ’round here taking up space. Let’s go home, Abner.” 

Abner just nodded his head and they both headed for the parking area. Upon reaching the car, they noticed the wind had died down and the sky was a little more blue, with a few passing clouds. It had turned brighter than it was when they had arrived. 

Jericho said, “it just might turn into a nice day for a change.” 

Abner agreed, “it just might.” 

The trip home was uneventful. As they came up the long driveway and stopped, Asa met them in the front yard. Bewildered, he asked, “why ya back so soon, Dad?” 

“Your mom is having tests done and won’t be back in her room 'til this afternoon. I just wish I coulda seen her before that happened.” 

Asa said, “they start early, don’t they?” 

Jericho replied, “I reckon. A wasted trip for the most part.” 

Abner said, “oh, I wouldn’t say that, Uncle Jerry! How would we have known Aunt Sarah was having tests done 'til sometime this afternoon unless we went to the hospital?” 

“I reckon so, Abner. Yet, I still feel it was a waste of time. Mine as well as yours.” 

Abner replied, “ahh.” 

Then, Jericho asked, “so, Son. What ya doing out here? The work is in the back.” 

“I heard the car coming up the drive, so I came out to see who it was, and I found you.” 

Jericho said, “well, let’s not dilly dally. We have work to do. In the back.” 

Asa replied, “ah, quit.” 

Jericho said, “just saying.” 

As they headed for the back of the house, Asa said, “most of the work has been done, Dad. There’s but a few things left to do.” 

The work that was left to do was minor and was quickly taken care of. Everyone pitched in. Lad and Lady were cleaned and the stalls were cleaned. Hay was brought down from the hayloft and grain sacks were opened and put in the buckets for the horses. The cows were milked and chickens fed. Then the hogs were slopped. 

It was near noon when the family gathered in the living room. As Jericho settled into his armchair, and the rest found a place to sit, Karen came into the room followed by Emily. Karen said, “me and Emily made sandwiches for everybody. Who’s hungry?” 

Emily went around with the platter, offering them to each person and each one grabbed a sandwich from the platter. 

There was silence as they enjoyed their sandwiches. Emily had even made a large pitcher of lemonade, which disappeared quickly. Jericho took his pocket watch from his vest pocket. He pushed the pin and the cover sprang open. “Eleven-thirty. I’m nervous as a cat in a room full of rocking’ chairs. Can’t wait to find out what Doc Blake has to say.” 

Asa asked, “what time is it you’re supposed to go back to the hospital, Dad?” 

Jericho replied, “don’t know, Asa. Sometime this afternoon is all I know.” 

Asa said, “that could be any time then.” 

“I reckon so. Ya know, I’m not all that good at waiting, and as long as...” 

Abner interrupted, “I reckon everyone knows that, Uncle Jerry.” 

Jericho said, “yeah, well, as long as we are of the same mind and all.” 

The grandkids were sitting on the floor in front of the fireplace and Daniel turned to Jericho and said, “Grandpa? Can ya tell us more of your story?” 

Jericho replied, “I don’t know, Dan’l. I’m not sure I can keep my thoughts together.” 

Giving a half smile, Daniel begged, “please?” 

Asa said, “maybe later, Dan. We have other things on our minds right now. When things calm down a little, maybe, then, your grandpa will be in a better frame of mind to tell more of his story.” 

Jericho rose from his chair. “How ‘bout some...?” Jericho crunched up his face. “No, no. It’s a little too early in the day for that.” His nostrils flared. “Dad blast it, I hate waiting. Pure and simple. I’m a nervous ninny.” 

Trying to occupy Jericho’s mind with other than what was, Abner said, “hey, Uncle Jerry? How ’bout a good game of chess while we wait? Wanna play a game of it?” 

Jericho replied, “thanks, Abner, but no.” 

Abner frowned and looked at Asa who just shrugged his shoulders. 

Jericho explained, “that requires too much thinking. I’m only thinking of one thing right now.” Again, his nostrils flared. “And I’m getting perty well fed up with that, too.” 

Asa asked, “what time is it, Dad?” 

Jericho turned to look at Asa. “What?” 

“What time is it?” 

As he took his pocket watch from his vest pocket, Jericho said, “oh, for heaven’s sake!” He pushed the pin and the cover sprang open. “Eleven, forty-five. Why? You taken pills, are ya?” 

Chuckling, Asa said, “just asking, is all.” 

Karen and Emily picked up the glasses and the empty platter and headed for the kitchen. As they left the room, Karen called, “girls!” Upon hearing their mother, the girls rose from the floor and followed her into the kitchen. 

Jericho said, “right now, I could have a bowl of tobacco.” 

Asa said, “Ya don’t smoke a pipe, Dad.” 

Jericho chuckled and said, “there’s the rub.” 

Asa asked, “you serious?” 

Jericho said, “always the first time, Asa.” 

Asa replied, “if you’re serious, Dad, I’ll get ya one tomorrow.” 

His present state of mind caused him to evade Asa’s last statement. “Ah! I hate this waiting game. Your mind thinks of things ya’d never think ’bout. It would be something else if ya had something else to do while ya wait, but it’s too dad blasted cold outside and there’s nothing to do in the house, ‘cept wait. And, I hate to wait.” 

Abner looked at Asa again and with an expression of question on his face, his hand raised in mid-air, Asa shrugged his shoulders again, and said, “I wish there was something I could say that would make it better, Dad, but, I don’t know what that is.” 

Jericho went back to his armchair. As he lowered himself into it, he said, “I know, Son. I know.” 

Daniel said, “I know something ya can do while ya wait, Grandpa.” 

Jericho looked at Daniel and asked, “and that is, Dan’l?” 

“More of your story!” 

Angrily, Asa said, “now, what did I just tell ya, Daniel? Ya have to wait. So, I don’t want to hear no more on it. Ya hear me?” 

Replying a little downheartedly, Daniel said, “yes, Dad.” 

“When your grandpa is ready, well then, he’ll tell us more of his story.” 

Daniel looked at his grandpa. “Sorry, Grandpa.” 

Jericho said, “come here, Uglier’n me.” 

Daniel jumped to his feet and ran to Jericho and Jericho pulled Daniel to him and hugged him. Daniel hugged him back. Jericho whispered into Daniel’s left ear, “I love ya, Dan’l.” 

Daniel whispered back, “I love you, too, Grandpa.” 

Jericho released Daniel and held him at arm's length. Jericho looked at Daniel with love. Daniel smiled at Jericho. He blushed a little. It was as if that was the first time that Jericho had done such a thing and it embarrassed Daniel. Well, a little. 

Jericho said, “ya little skank.” 

Daniel chuckled and said, “Uglier’n me.” 

To which, Jericho replied, “Ugly me.” They both laughed at that. Jericho mussed Daniel’s hair. Daniel recoiled from the mussing of his hair and tried to restraighten it. “Oh, quit, Grandpa.” 

Jericho said, “You’re so dad blasted cute!” 

Daniel tilted his head to one side, and with a crooked smile, he said, “boys ain't cute. We’re handsome.” 

Jericho asked, “is ‘at a fact?” 

Daniel replied, “sure is.” 

Jericho said, “well then, you’re one handsome little devil, ain't ya?” 

Daniel asked, “you jealous?” 

Jericho laughed at that. “Ah, now listen to you.” 

Daniel chuckled and said, “you worry me.” 

Jericho, giving a lopsided grin, replied, “I bet I do. How old are you?” 

Daniel replied, “don’t you know, Grandpa?” 

Jericho smiled and said, “it escapes me at the moment.” 

Daniel turned to his dad and Asa just shrugged his shoulders. Daniel turned back to Jericho and said, “I’m seven, Grandpa.” 

Chuckling, Jericho said, “when I was your age, I was ten.” 

With a raised eyebrow, Daniel gave Jericho a puzzled look and said, “what?” Jericho smiled and Daniel said, “oh, Grandpa. You’re funning me.” 

Again, Jericho chuckled and replied, “just a little.” 

Smiling, Daniel said, “you’re funny.” 

Jericho leaned forward a little in his chair. “Funny ha ha, or funny looking?” 

Daniel reached out and mussed what was left of Jericho’s hair and laughingly replied, “funny looking!” With that, Daniel turned and ran from the room, laughing as he left, trying to straighten out his mussed hair. 

Jericho yelled after his grandson, “why, you little pecker wood!” 

The sound of Daniel’s laughter was heard as Daniel headed towards the kitchen. Laughing, Asa said, “well, Dad, he got ya dead to rights.” 

Abner was also laughing. He had been witness to the exchange of words between young man and old man, which he found amusing. “He got the better of ya, I think. I don’t mind telling ya, Uncle Jerry, ya did look kinda funny with your hair all messed up like that. What little ya do have.” 

Jericho turned to Abner and said, “oh, ha ha ha. Very funny!” 

“I thought so. Very funny.” 

Jericho said, “cute.” 

Asa said, “I think the word is, handsome, Dad.” 

Jericho laughed. “Yeah, I reckon it is.” Jericho settled further back into his armchair and turned to watch the flames of the firewood, as they danced majestically. 

Abner softly said, “there he goes again, Asa.” 

“Let’s leave him alone in his memories, Abner.” 

Abner cocked his head to one side as he looked at Asa. “Chess?” 

Asa chuckled and said, “why not?” 

The two men rose and Asa went to his dad’s desk and opened a lower drawer to retrieve the chess board and chess pieces. The playing pieces were in a box marked, “silver chess men.” 

Abner saw the box and said, “he’s probably had that for years, Asa.” 

Asa replied, “long before I was born, I know. He told me once when and where he got it, but I don’t remember. That was such a long time ago.” 

Abner was amazed at the condition of it. As the box was opened and the playing men were seen, he exclaimed, “It’s a beautiful set, Asa. It’s probably worth a lot of money by now, what with all kinds antiques selling like crazy on the market.” 

“Well, I know one thing. It isn’t for sale, that’s for sure. No matter what the sale price would bring. It has turned into a family heirloom, or something like that. My grandkids’ grandkids will have it. If it lasts that long.” 

“And why wouldn’t it? It’s silver. No breakables there.” 

Asa smiled and said, “let’s play, shall we?” 

“We shall.” Abner replied, smiling. The game was set up and began. The two men chatted quietly between them as the game of chess progressed. 

After a while, Karen came into the room. “I just came in to...” She noticed Asa and Abner sitting at Jericho’s desk playing chess, and they looked up as she came in. Jericho was asleep in his armchair. “He asleep?” 

Asa turned towards his dad and replied, “could be. Too busy playing chess.” 

Karen went to Jericho and was about to shake him awake. Asa said, “don’t Karen. Let him sleep. He’s been through a lot in the last two days.” 

Karen just smiled down at Jericho. “He’s been through a lot his whole life, Asa. But, you’re right. It’s better he sleeps. He has enough to worry ‘bout.” 

Asa turned back to the game as he replied, “my thoughts exactly.” 

Abner moved a piece on the board and said, “I just took your bishop, Asa. I’m closing in.” 

Karen left the room and the game continued. She passed Emily as Emily came into the room. “Abner?” Abner looked up and Emily asked, “ya thirsty?” 

“Thank you, no.” 

“How ‘bout you, Asa? You thirsty?” 

Without looking away from the board, Asa replied, “ah, no thanks, Emily. I’m fine.” 

Emily said, “well, in case you’re thirsty later, we have lemonade in the kitchen.” 

Just then, Jericho stirred awake. He shook himself to come fully awake and stood and stretched himself. “How long was I asleep?” 

Asa replied, “close to an hour, Dad. Looked like ya needed it.” 

Asa, then, asked, “feel better?” 

Jericho replied, “a little. I’d feel better if I could hear something ‘bout Sarah, though. Dreams was haunted by doubts and wishful thinking.” 

Abner said, “well, no news is good news.” 

“Depends on who ya ask, Abner.” 

Asa said, “don’t worry, Dad. I’m sure everything is just fine. If ya want, I could take ya to the hospital and find out what’s going on.” 

Jericho said, “thanks. Not knowing is driving me batty.” 

Just then, the sound of a car coming into the driveway was heard. The engine shut down and a car door slammed shut. Then, a knock on the door. Emily said, “I’ll get it.” She went to the door and opened it. “Doctor Campbell? Please, come in.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “thank you.” As he entered the foyer, he asked, “is Jericho home?” 

“Yes, he’s in the living room.” 

Doc Campbell replied, “thank you.” He went past Emily as she shut the front door and entered the living room. “Jerry, I have very good news.” 

Jericho smiled widely as Asa and Abner rose from the desk and the chess game. 

Asa said, “we could use some good news right ’bout now, Doc.” 

Jericho looked Doc Campbell, who without cushioning the statement, declared, “Sarah has a blood disorder.” 

Jericho asked, “blood disorder? As well as a bone disease?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “no, no. My original findings was a bone disease, yes. But, with further examination by Doctor Blake, he found it to be a blood disorder, which did confound my findings. She has no bone disease. He has more updated equipment than I have to find such things.” 

Jericho’s eyes widened as he became overjoyed and asked, “is it curable, Ray?” 

Doc. Campbell replied, matter-of-factly, “yes, it is, Jerry.” Jericho breathed a heavy sigh of relief as his eyes sparkled. “Doctor Blake is giving Sarah a prescription as we speak. You can go and fetch her home any time.” 

Asa and Abner looked at each other and grinned from ear to ear. Emily came into the room, saying, “that’s great!” 

Jericho laughed almost hysterically. “Yes! Yes! That is great news, Em!” 

Just then, Karen and the grandkids came into the room. She noticed Doc Campbell standing there and asked, “what’s going on, Asa? Is Mom okay?” 

Asa replied, “she’s gonna be fine, Hon. Just fine!” 

Karen sighed a great sigh of relief as her eyes welled up with tears. “I’m so glad to hear that.” She wiped the tears from her eyes with the apron she was wearing. “What a relief.” 

Almost beside himself, Asa replied, “yes, it is!” 

Doc Campbell said, “I would have brought her with me, but I figured you’d want to do that yourself. Also, ya need to fill that prescription. Follow the instructions to the letter. While you’re there to pick up Sarah, Doc Blake will consult with you as to what to expect from the blood disorder.” 

Jericho replied, “I think we already know that, Ray.” 

Doc. Campbell replied, “yes, but with the medication she will get, there might be some added things to be aware of.” 

Jericho looked at Doc Campbell with a bewildered look. “And what added things are those, Ray?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “I’m not sure, Jerry, but Doc Blake will be able to tell you more about that than I can. These new medications,” he shook his head, “I’m not all that familiar with. I just can’t keep up with them. They’re making leaps and bounds these days.” 

Jericho asked, “I can go get her at any time?” 

Doc Campbell replied, “she was getting dressed as I left. She should be ready to leave by now.” 

Jericho’s whole face lit up. He was beside himself as he said, “good. Good.” Slapping his hands together in front of him, he turned to Asa and said, “Asa? Let’s go get your mom.” 

“I’ll warm up the car, Dad. Give us a minute or two. Okay?” 

Jericho said, “this has turned out to be such a great day, Ray!” 

Doc Campbell said, “well, Jerry, I must go. I have other patients to look in on. I knew you were worried, as well you should be. Not only as your doctor, but as a friend, I’m very happy for the way things turned out.” 

Jericho replied, “thanks, Ray. And, thank you for referring Sarah and me to Doctor Blake. He was a God send.” He looked at Doctor Ray Campbell with a surprised look, and said, “oh, not that you’re not, Ray.” 

Doc Campbell said, “yes! Well, I must go, so I’ll see ya. Goodbye.” 

Jericho reached out and grabbed Doc Campbell’s hand and they shook hands. “Ya be careful going back to town, Ray, and thanks again.” They released their hand shake and Doc Campbell nodded his head and smiled and turned and left the room. 

Karen turned to her children. “Your grandma’s gonna be just fine, kids.” 

All three grandkids started jumping around and yelling, “yaaay!” 

Karen chuckled at that and smiled widely as she turned back to Jericho. “I’ll be glad when she gets home, Dad.” 

Jericho replied, “that makes two of us, Karen.” He turned to Abner and said, “ya haven’t said a word ’bout all this, Abner. How come?” 

Abner smiled, then replied, “I’m so overcome with joy at what has happened, I had nothing to say, except I’m very happy at how it turned out.” 

Jericho just nodded his head. “Well, the car should be warm enough by now. Sarah will be home in a short.” 

Abner said, “it’ll be good to have her back.” 

Jericho replied, “you can say that again, Abner. And I wouldn’t mind it this time.” Abner just smiled. At that, Jericho left the room. Grabbing his heavy overcoat from the closet and putting it on, Jericho went to the car and climbed into the passenger seat. Asa was sitting behind the wheel and smiled at his dad as Jericho entered the car. Closing the car door, Jericho smiled at Asa, saying, “we ain't left yet?” 

Asa put the car in gear and it slid and skidded its way onto the road to town and to the Parkersburg Memorial Hospital. 

Meanwhile, at the hospital, Sarah had just finished getting dressed when Doc Blake reentered the room. “Has Jerry, my husband, been notified of me getting to go home yet?” 

Doctor Blake replied, “I seen Ray, uh, Doctor Campbell leave earlier, so that may be where he went.” 

Sarah replied, “good. I’ll be glad to get home.” 

Remember Missus James, you're to follow the directions to the letter. It will take some time to clear your blood disorder, but I’m quite certain you will be back to normal in no time at all.” 

Sarah said, “I don’t know how to thank ya, Doc.” 

Doc Blake replied, “you can thank me by getting better. That’s thanks enough.” 

“You’re too kind.” 

Doc Blake said, “when your husband gets here, have him see me before you leave.” 

“I will, but what for?” 

Doc Blake replied, “there are things he needs to know about this medication. There are things he needs to do and things he should not do, while you’re taking this medicine.” 

Sarah looked at Doc Blake with a questioning look. “And those are?” 

Doc Blake chuckled and said, “I’ll not concern you with the matter, Missus James. I’ll let your husband in on the dos and don’ts of this medication. The only thing that you should be concerned with is getting better.” 

“Seeing as how ya put it that way, Doc, I’m kinda doubtful ’bout taking this medication.” 

Reassuringly, he replied, “as long as your husband keeps to the directions and does what I tell him, there will be no problems. But...” 

At that ‘but, Sarah cocked her head to one side and with a raised eyebrow, asked, “’But?” 

Doc Blake went on. “Just in case there are problems, contact me immediately. We will assess the situation to see what may be the problem and continue, possibly with a different medication.” 

Sarah replied, “well, seeing as how ya put it that way, how can I be doubtful?” 

Smiling, Doc Blake said, “I’ll go take care of your release.” 

Sarah replied, “thank you. May I go sit and wait for my husband?” 

“Of course you can.” He turned to leave, then turned back to Sarah, saying, “before you leave, Missus James, you do need to sign a release form, though.” 

Sarah glanced at him as he left the room, then she left the room right behind Doctor Blake. As he went to the nurse’s station, Sarah stopped beside him and signed a release form. She turned and stared at the waiting area which was half full of people waiting for something, or someone. 

When Sarah took a seat, the nurse called, “Mrs. Etheridge?” and a woman stood to her feet. With her was her son and daughter, Sarah guessed. As they approached the nurse's station, the nurse asked, “are you Missus Etheridge?” 

“I am.” 

The nurse then said, “your husband had a fluoroscope procedure done. You may go see him in a minute. He’s still being brought up to his room.” 

Missus Etheridge replied, “thank you.” 

The nurse said, “I’m afraid you have but a few minutes to see your husband. He still has more tests to do. Doctor Carmichael is waiting for you in his room.” 

Missus Etheridge replied, “I see. Thank you.” 

“Doctor Carmichael will explain what tests your husband still has to do.” 

Missus Etheridge replied, “thank you, and just where is my husband’s room, Nurse?” 

The nurse pointed the way down the hall, saying, “your husband will be in room, let’s see now.” Checking the paperwork, she said, “oh, here it is. That will be room thirteen.” 

As Missus Etheridge and her suspected son and daughter moved down the hall, Jericho and Asa came into the waiting room. Sarah stood and smiled at them as they walked up to her and Jericho wrapped his arms around her and whispered, “Sarah!” 

Speaking into his shoulder, she said, “am I glad to see you.” 

Standing off to the side, Asa said, “and, we’re glad to see you, too, Mom. You okay?” 

Jericho released her from his embrace and as Asa embraced her, she said, “I’m fine, Asa. Can I go home, now?” 

Jericho said, “everybody was quite worried. Now, everybody is very happy ’bout the outcome.” Sarah handed Jericho a piece of paper. “What’s this?” he asked. 

Sarah replied, “that’s the prescription Doctor Blake gave me. Oh, and he said for you to see him before we left. He’s with a patient right now, though.” 

Jericho said, “well, we’ll get this prescription filled, then I’ll see him.” 

Sarah said, “I can’t wait to get home, Jerry. I felt like a fish outta water.” 

Jericho chuckled and said, “I know the feeling.” 

Sarah said, “this place is so strange, Jerry.” 

Jericho said, “you can tell us all ’bout it when we get home, Hon. Right now, we need to get this medicine.” 

Sarah just smiled as they headed for the pharmacy. It took longer than they expected in the pharmacy, but they got the medication for Sarah. Jericho turned to Sarah and asked, “are ya hungry, Hon? They’ve got an eating place Asa can take ya to.” 

“I’m starved, Jerry. They wouldn’t let me eat nothing. They said it would hinder their tests for some reason.” 

Jericho turned to Asa and said, “Asa?” 

“This way, Mom.” Asa took Sarah by the arm and walked away. “Abner and I have eaten here before. They’ve got good food. Not great, like yours, but it’s good.” 

Sarah replied, “right now, I’d eat just ’bout anything.” She smiled, saying “well, almost anything.” 

Jericho watched after them for a few seconds, then went to find Doctor Blake. At the nurse’s station, he asked about Doctor Blake. The nurse said, “ah, yes, Mister James, Doctor Blake said for you to see him before you left the hospital. I’ll see if he’s available.” 

“Thank you.” 

The nurse came from around the counter and headed down the hall while Jericho waited nervously at the nurse’s station for Doctor Blake. Growing impatient, he looked down the hallway and wondered if he should go down there, but remembering what happened the last time, he just waited. Impatiently. 

The nurse returned to her station. “Doctor Blake will be with you in a moment. He’s with a patient at the present time. When he’s done, he’ll come see you.” 

“Thanks, Nurse. I’ll be in the waiting area.” 

“That’ll be fine, Mister James.” 

Entering the waiting area, Jericho noticed that all the seats were taken, so he stood against the wall. A few minutes passed. Then, another. At long last, the nurse said, “Mister McDermott? Doctor Lawson will see you now.” 
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