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To anyone who deals with a chronic illness, keep fighting. We need you in this word. 
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Chapter One:
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Stephanie was sitting with the twins and waiting for Sabrina to get home. She was happy Jack and Tessa arrived safely in Boston and things were going okay. The appointments were set for the next day, so now it was a waiting game. She was so glad Tommy was with them.

“You guys have been such good babies for mommy,” she smiled at the twins who were trying to focus on her. 

She heard the door open and she turned to see her daughter. 

“Hey, how was your day?”

Sabrina sat down and she smiled at the babies. 

“Did you hear from daddy?”

“Yep, they got there safe and sound.”

“Good. Were you okay with the babies all day?”

“Yes, I was fine. What’s wrong?”

“David is back in the hospital,” she said. “Or I think he is. He was going back in to be looked at, but he is in rough shape.”

“What happened? Why didn’t anyone call me?”

“It just happened, like an hour ago. He was really hot and red and kind of out of it.”

Stephanie nodded. 

“Did you talk to him?”

She started to cry and Stephanie went to her side, holding her. 

“What is it? Tell me what’s wrong.”

Sabrina cried for a minute and Stephanie held her. 

“I ruined everything, mom. I was selfish and I pushed him away for so long that he doesn’t want anything to do with me. I thought, no matter what, through our lives we would always be able to count on each other. The important things would always come first and if he needed me, I would always be there.”

Stephanie handed her a tissue. 

“And now?”

“He doesn’t want my help. I think I pushed him away so many times that he won’t count on me at all. He was suffering and all I did was make it worse. He doesn’t believe I care. He’s so hurt and I can’t blame anyone but myself. I did this. I just don’t know how to fix it.”

Stephanie took her daughter’s hands and smiled. 

“It is never too late to fix things,” she said. “David is hurting both physically and emotionally and sometimes, that pain overrides common sense. He is probably scared and upset and this might not be the best time to fix things. Once he’s feeling better, I think a long talk is in order.”

Sabrina nodded. 

“I guess.”

“Well, if you want to stop going through this cycle of self-doubt, you need to decide to do something about it. How many times have we had this discussion? How much time have you lost wishing things could be different? You can’t run and hide anymore. David is a part of your life and he isn’t someone you can just avoid. I know it’s hard and I know you have regrets, but I think maybe you’re looking at this all wrong.”

Sabrina wiped her eyes. 

“What do you mean?”

“Your relationship with David was a learning experience. You are the woman you are today because of the experiences you’ve had. Good or bad, our lives work out as they should, and each challenge we face makes us more able to face the next one. Besides, I thought you were happy spending time with Jimmy. Why let your past with David ruin that?”

“I don’t know. I don’t know why I act this way, mom.”

“Maybe you should talk to someone? I can make you an appointment with a therapist if you want. It might help to have a new perspective.”

Sabrina sighed and looked at her hands. 

“Shouldn’t I be able to figure this out? I’m smart and capable and I’m almost an adult. Why is this so hard for me?”

Stephanie smiled sadly. 

“I was in my 20’s when I wound up on a ledge. Age has nothing to do with it. If you had a cut, you would take care of it. Why is this any different? Needing help isn’t a sign of weakness, Bee; it’s a sign of strength. I learned that after so much hurt and fear. I pray you don’t ever put yourself through so much.”

“Okay, maybe you’re right.”

“I can call Dr. Holly if you want. She’s amazing and I think you would really like her.”

Bee nodded and she looked at Jess who began to fuss. 

“How do we stop her from growing up with such a complex? How do we help her to know her worth?” she asked as she picked her sister up.

“Well, that’s the million-dollar question,” Stephanie smiled as she looked at her children. “We just love her and try to help her know her worth. Ultimately, she will become who she was born to be.”

Sabrina smiled as Jess grabbed her hair and they all heard Matt fill his diaper. 

“Gross,” Bee said. “Such a boy.”

Stephanie laughed as she picked him up and she went to the changing table. 

“Let’s get these guys fed and then I’ll call Julie and see how David is doing.”

“Okay, sounds good.”

******
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JULIE AND BILL WERE waiting in the hall with Josie while David was being looked at. Bill put his hand on his wife’s arm and she smiled. 

“I’m good.”

He nodded and Josie looked at them, her blue eyes wet. 

“He’s gonna be okay, right?”

“He’s going to be fine,” Bill smiled. 

“Okay.”

Dr. Turner walked out and they all waited. 

“I removed the cast and there is some swelling around the incision. There is no draining or discoloration, so I don’t believe there is any infection in the surgical site.”

Julie exhaled and nodded. 

“That’s good, right?”

“Yes, but there is something going on. His temperature is 102 and his reflexes are a little diminished. He is also dehydrated and his sugar is low.”

“What does all of that mean?” Bill asked. 

“Much of this could be exhaustion and not eating and drinking enough with the meds he’s on and the trauma he suffered. We are running more blood work to check his liver and kidney functions and I want to do an ultrasound of his spleen.”

“You think he has mono?” Julie asked. 

“I’d like to rule it out,” he smiled. “This could all be a result of him just doing too much too soon. Let’s run these tests and go from there.”

“Okay. Can we see him?” 

“Sure, go on in. I’ll be back as soon as the tests are ready.”

“Okay. Thank you.”

They all went in and Bill looked at his son, an IV in his arm and a flush covering his cheeks. 

“Can I go home?”

“Not yet,” Bill walked up to him. “They need to run a few more tests.”

“What kinds of tests? What’s going on?”

“You have a fever and you’re run down. We need to check that everything else is okay,” Julie kissed his forehead. “It won’t be too long.”

“I need to call Desi.”

“I’ll call her,” Josie said. “You need to rest.”

“She shouldn’t come here until we know what’s going on,” Bill said. 

David looked at him and nodded. 

“Yeah, you’re probably right.”

Josie went into the hall and called Desi. 

“Why didn’t you tell us you were feeling so bad?” Julie asked as she sat down. 

“I don’t know. We had the memorial and I guess I just figured it was because of everything going on. I didn’t notice it until I was at school and I just felt really bad.”

Bill looked at David’s leg which was uncovered and he saw the incision. 

“Does your leg hurt?”

“No, but it’s gross looking. It’s kind of cool.”

Julie rolled her eyes and Bill laughed. 

“Yeah, chicks dig scars.”

They laughed and Julie just shook her head, grateful for a tiny bit of calm.

******
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“I WANT TO GO SEE HIM,” Desi told Cassie after she hung up with Josie. 

“It’s not safe. He could be contagious and until we know more, you can’t risk your health. Hopefully he will be home soon and if all is well, you can go see him then.”

She knew that was right, but she was scared. 

“How about we talk about something else?” Cassie asked as they sat in the family room.

“What?”

“College applications? Have you thought about it at all?”

She fingered the necklace David had given her and shrugged. 

“A little. I don’t know about my credits and I have to take the SAT.”

Cassie sat back and smiled. 

“What are you thinking?”

“I don’t know.”

“I don’t think that’s true.”

“It’s too crazy and it will never happen.”

“Desiderata, you should know by now that nothing’s impossible.”

“I want to be a vet and work at the farm one day.”

Cassie grinned.

“I knew that.”

“But mom, it’s so hard to get into vet school and I haven’t taken the classes I should have to help prepare me for Michigan State. I don’t think I’ll get in.”

“Well, you won’t know until you try. Besides, I think your grades have been pretty high despite everything and your situation is unique. Let’s meet with the counselor at school and see what they think.”

Desi nodded, but her mind was only on David. 

She hated that she couldn’t see him. 

Nothing was easy.

*****
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“OKAY, LET ME KNOW WHEN you hear about the results,” Tommy said as he spoke to Julie. “I know, but it might just take time. Okay. Love you too.”

He hung up and went back to talk to Jack and Tessa. They were finalizing things for the morning and the testing Tessa would have done. 

“I hope it’s not Mono,” Jack said after they were filled in. 

“Yeah, but it sounds like he just got really run down. We’ll just have to wait and see.”

Tessa was reading the brochure about the tests they may do and her nerves were growing. 

“Do you think they will have to do an endoscopy?”

“They might,” Jack said. “When we visit with the doctor in the morning, he will decide what tests to run. We also have all your results with us, so he might be able to look at those.”

“When people come to see you for a second opinion, do you run your own tests?”

“Sometimes. It depends on the test. If the results are unlikely to change, then he may keep what we have. Some things are more stable than others. With the heart, things change constantly.”

Tommy watched her and smiled. 

“Are you worried about that?”

Shrugging, Tessa looked at him. 

“Maybe a little.”

“Well, if they decide to perform the scope, they will give you something so you are relaxed and it won’t hurt at all. It’s a quick test and it can give the doctor a lot of helpful information.”

“It won’t hurt?”

Tommy shook his head. 

“Not at all.”

“Okay, that’s good.”

Her phone buzzed and she looked at the number. 

“It’s Robbie. I’ll be in the kitchen area.”

Jack rolled his eyes and Tommy looked at the journal Tessa gave him with her questions inside. He motioned to Jack to look. 

“Have you talked to her about this?” Most of the questions were about her future living with the disease.

“Not really,” he sighed. “I know Stephanie has talked with her a little, but she’s always embarrassed in front of me.”

“Well, judging from these questions, she is worried about a lot. You need to talk to her.”

“I’m not good at that,” Jack sighed. “You always handled things like this with Julie.”

Tommy nodded. 

“You’re right, but she is your daughter and she needs your guidance.”

Tessa came back in and her eyes were red. 

“What happened?”

“I just told Robbie we shouldn’t see each other anymore.”

“What? Why?” 

“Because I’m just a mess,” she said. “I’m never going to be any different.”

Jack looked at Tommy who nodded his encouragement. 

“I’ll let you both talk. I’ll see you in the morning.”

He left and Jack waked to the couch and patted it for Tessa to join him.

“Dad, I don’t want to talk about this. I just want to be alone.”

“Well, your options are limited, because we’re in this room together. Maybe I talk and you listen?”

Tessa wiped her eyes and listened.
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Chapter Two:
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Jack sat down with Tessa after he handed her some juice. She hadn’t said anything and he was worried. 

He just didn’t know how to fix this. 

A memory flashed through his mind and he was struck by the irony. 

“This reminds me of when I met your mom.”

“What do you mean? I thought you met her at the hospital.”

“I did,” he smiled. “But after she refused to stay there, I brought her to my hotel room. I didn’t even know her name.”

“You took her to a hotel? She agreed to go?”

“It wasn’t like that,” he said. “I was actually living in a hotel. My place was undergoing repairs and I moved into a hotel. Your mom was scared to stay in the hospital and for some unknown reason, I asked her to stay with me until she felt better. It was the most uncharacteristic move I have ever made.”

Tessa looked at him. 

“So why did you?”

“Honestly? I don’t know. The moment I met your mom, something changed in me. I don’t think I realized it at the time, but I was really lost. I mean, I had a great job and I was trying to get Uncle Tommy to go for a promotion and Aunt Julie was planning her wedding and everything was working out just as it should.”

“But?”

“But I was drowning. Not literally, but in ways I never understood until I met your mom.”

“I don’t understand.”

He smiled. 

“Neither did I. I was a mess because no matter what I did, your mom was stuck in this terrible pain and I couldn’t find a way to help her. I healed hearts all the time, and with her, I was useless.”

He got up and poured a cup of coffee from the little pot in the room. 

“For someone like me, being useless is unnerving.”

Tessa smiled. 

“Yeah, you have a definite way about you when it comes to solving problems. But daddy, you fix the heart muscle, not the emotions. Even you had to realize that.”

He acted hurt. 

“I can fix everything,” he pouted. “But you’re right. I also began to see that there was more to life than just work. Before meeting your mom, I never thought about my future. I never thought I would get married or have kids. I just never looked that far ahead.”

“Why not?”

He sat back down and took a sip of the hot liquid. 

“When you grow up surrounded by a lot of pain, it can make you jaded. When my mom died and my dad left, I swore I would never let myself love someone so much it destroyed me.”

“You don’t talk about that time very much,” she said. 

“It’s not something I like to think about. Besides, Grandpa is back and we have a great relationship. I couldn’t ask for a better role model for you guys. He deserved another chance and I’m just sorry it took me so long to realize that.”

“Can I ask you a question?” Tessa faced him. 

“Of course.”

“Your mom and dad loved each other, right? That’s why he was so upset? And Uncle Tommy’s parents loved each other.”

“Yes.”

“Then why didn’t you believe in love?”

“I didn’t say I didn’t believe in it, I said I didn’t want to ever love someone so much it would destroy me if something happened.”

“Oh,” she said as her mind raced. 

“But I was wrong,” he smiled. “I was selfish and naïve and ignorant to what the world had to offer. Loving someone isn’t about losing yourself in them, but rather becoming the best version of who you are while allowing them to do the same. When I met your mom, I started to see things in me I never believed. I started to think of her before myself and when I looked at each day, I wanted to share it with her. Everything seemed different. It didn’t matter what we were dealing with, because my world was simply better with her in it.”

“What about when you learned about her disease? Did that change how you felt?”

“Nope,” he smiled. “I learned that before I even learned her name. I was a doctor and she was hurt. I saw her chart.”

“And you didn’t run the other way?”

“Why would I? Your mom has MS, but she also has courage and strength and honor and beauty. She’s funny and tenacious and passionate. If I had only looked at her medical files, I would have missed so much. We all deal with a lifetime of issues, Tess, and judging someone on only one aspect is very myopic.”

She looked at her hands and he pushed her on this. 

“When you introduce your mom to your friends, do you tell them she has MS?”

“No, of course not.”

“Why not?”

“Because they don’t care and it has nothing to do with why they are there. Besides, they love her because she’s awesome. It’s also none of their business.”

“But you feel like your situation is different?”

She blushed as she looked at him. 

“Do you think I’m being ridiculous? I know I shouldn’t be so vain, but I can’t help it. I don’t want to have someone take care of me like that. I would rather be alone.”

“I don’t think you’re being ridiculous, just short sighted. You have knowledge and that’s power. In life and in love, we never know what the next day may bring. Your mom worried about that, too. There is a possibility that one day she won’t be able to take care of herself the way she wants, but honestly, that could happen to me, too. We just don’t know what tomorrow may bring, and I lived for too long in fear of that. I don’t want you to miss out on life because of something that you can control. Don’t hide from life, Tess. Don’t let the world miss out on all that you will become.”

She wiped her eyes and hugged him tightly. 

“That was pretty nice,” she smiled. “You did good.”

He chuckled and wiped his own eyes. 

“I love you and I’m so proud of you.”

“Thanks daddy. I love you, too.”

******
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“THERE IS PROBABLY AN infection brewing that is causing his fever and elevated white cells. We will push some antibiotics and fluids to help his body fight and I’d like to do an ultrasound on his abdomen to check his liver,” the pediatrician said. 

“Can he come home?” Julie asked as she tried to calm her fears. 

“I’d like to keep him here overnight and make sure we can lower his fever. If he remains stable and we get this under control, then I see no reason why he can’t go home. You are welcome to stay with him tonight.”

“Thank you,” Bill said. 

“He is pretty out of it, but we gave him some pain meds which are causing most of that. Don’t be too worried if he sleeps a lot, that’s what he needs.”

Julie nodded and he walked out. 

“It’s going to be fine,” Bill said. “He will be fine.”

“I know,” she said. “Is it okay if I stay with him tonight?”

“Sure,” he smiled. “Let’s go sit with him and tell Josie what the doctor said.”

She nodded and they went to see their kids.

******
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STEPHANIE SMILED AS she watched Naomi holding Matthew. Brittany dropped her off and took Sabrina with her to visit David. 

She hoped Bee would be able to talk to David and get some of her fears under control. 

“He’s so cute,” Naomi grinned. 

“I know, right?” Stephanie smiled. “They are both such good little babies.”

“Is Tessa doing okay? She texted me that they got there okay, but I know she’s really nervous.”

“So far she’s hanging in there. Tomorrow will be hard, seeing all those doctors, but I’m hoping your dad and Jack will help her.”

“Yeah, my dad is pretty good with that stuff, and Uncle Jack is the best dad. She’s going to come home feeling much better about things.”

Stephanie laughed. 

“You seem pretty sure of that, huh?”

Naomi shrugged. 

“She deserves to feel good about herself. Besides, Robbie is such a nice guy and she needs to get out of her own way. Everyone needs to stop with all the drama.”

“I would agree with stopping the drama,” Stephanie said. “But is there something else you mean? Is everything okay with you?”

“Yeah,” Naomi smiled. “But it’s hard to be happy for someone when it’s going to hurt to watch them leave.”

Stephanie nodded. 

“Your mom told me about Bryan. What an amazing opportunity for him.”

“It is and I’m so happy for him.”

“But New York is far away,” Stephanie smiled. 

“Yeah.”

“I hear you Sabrina really wants to go to NYU and I know how hard it would be to have her so far away.”

“She does? I didn’t know that.”

“Well it’s still a year away, so we’ll see.”

Naomi nodded and sighed. 

*******
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“IT’S OKAY IF I GO IN and see him?” Sabrina asked as she and Brittany walked to Julie who walked out to meet them. 

“Yeah. Bill took Josie home and I’ve just been sitting with him. He’s asleep and he isn’t really able to stay awake,” Julie said. 

“Go ahead in. I’ll sit and talk with Aunt Julie,” Brittany smiled. 

Sabrina nodded and went in. 

“Can I get you something to eat or drink? You look exhausted.”

“I’m okay, just worried. I called Tommy and he seemed to think we were doing the right things.”

“You are,” she smiled. “This is a bit of a waiting game. Did you get the mono test back yet?”

“Not yet. They did the ultrasound, but the doctor hasn’t been back yet. Maybe you can help explain it to us?”

“Whatever I can do, I will.”

Julie nodded, missing her brother, but grateful for the support.

******
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SABRINA WALKED INTO the room and up to the bed, taking a minute to look at David. He had his eyes closed and he looked pale, but there was a definite blush to his cheeks. 

His leg was uncovered and there was some sort of contraption surrounding the incision. It looked like it was a blood pressure machine, but she knew it wasn’t. 

His arms were uncovered, and the sheet came up to mid chest. 

“David?” she said as she sat down. 

He didn’t move or respond and she went to touch his hand, but stopped.

“I guess that’s not who we are, huh?”

She sighed and rubbed her arms as she felt her eyes fill with tears. 

“I owe you an apology,” she began. “When I mess something up, I really mess it up. I think I finally realized just how bad things were this afternoon. You see, I always thought that we would be close our whole lives. I figured, no matter what, if you called me or I called you, we would come, no questions asked. When you couldn’t stand me being near you when you needed help earlier, it sort of struck me. I did that. I messed everything up and I am not sure there is a way back.”

She stood up and walked to the window in the room before she turned and looked at him. 

“You asked me once why I broke up with you. You thought it was something you did and wanted to know so you could change.”

She walked back to the chair and sat down.

“You did nothing but treat me with respect and love. You listened when I was upset and you supported me when I needed it. You did everything right and I did everything wrong. I was scared, I guess. I had always been with you, our whole lives. I was worried one day I would wake up and wonder what we were doing. I thought if I left and dated other people, then you would know you wanted to be with me and I would know it was meant to be.”

Her tears spilled over her cheeks as she grabbed a tissue. 

“But that was a cop out. I didn’t need time or space. I was a coward and I didn’t know how to handle being happy. I was wrong and I think it’s my biggest regret, David. I love you and I broke your heart and now I don’t know that mine can ever be okay again.”

She took a shaky breath and looked at him. 

“I’m happy for you and Desi. I know you may not think so, but I am. I want you to be happy; I just don’t want you to hate me. I don’t want to be an outcast anymore, and I don’t think there is any way for me to fix that. I don’t think I’ve ever felt so hopeless and alone, and I worry I won’t ever feel okay again.”

She stood up and grabbed her purse. 

“I hope you get better soon and I hope you are able to think of me one day and not be filled with anger. Have a good life, David. You deserve it.”

She took one last look and walked out.

David struggled to open his eyes, but they felt as if they weighed a ton. 

“Bee?” he said weakly as he was finally able to focus. 

She was gone. 

He felt her words all through his body and he didn’t like any of it. 

Darkness took over again as he tried to call her name.
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Chapter Three:
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“Aren’t you worried you’ll be recognized?” Sabrina asked Brittany as they stopped for dinner on the way back home.”

“It’s a fact of life,” she smiled as they sat down. “Are you uncomfortable being out with me?” 

“No, of course not.”

“Okay, because you seem upset about something.”

“I’ve just been struggling for a little while and I guess it’s all coming out in the wrong ways. I didn’t mean to be rude.”

“You weren’t,” Brittany smiled. “But do you want to talk about it?”

“With you?”

“Well, I’m the only one here,” she grinned. “But if you don’t, that’s okay.”

“My mom wants me to see Dr. Holly. I mean, I guess I do, too. I need to figure things out.”

“Oh, well she’s helped me so much over the years. If anyone can get to the heart of the issue, she can.”

“Your issues were probably easier to get through.”

“Why would you think that?”

“I just meant that what you went through is pretty intense. I don’t have a reason to be so messed up.”

“You think you’re messed up? Why?”

“I just have no reason to be so unhappy. Something must be wrong with me, you know? I shouldn’t be so alone.”

Brittany nodded. 

“Can I be blunt?”

“Of course.”

“You seem pretty judgmental about other people and how they should feel. Why do you put conditions on feelings? Emotions don’t work like that.”

Sabrina looked at her hands. 

“I just think I should be able to fix myself.” 

Brittany smiled and paused for a minute before she chose her words carefully. 

“It’s easy to think people who have suffered trauma are the only ones who need therapy. It’s also easy to dismiss others as not having legitimate issues which can be just as paralyzing. Sabrina, it doesn’t matter that you have had a good life. Nobody is discounting that. What we feel and how we process stress is unique to everyone and it’s never helpful to try and categorize it as no big deal, or worse, an easy fix.”

“But it seems so stupid,” she said as she wiped her eyes. “I have nothing to be so upset about. People break up all the time and move on with their lives and I really like Jimmy, too. I don’t think I even want to be back with David. I just hate the choices I’ve made and I feel like they are always going to weigh on my heart.”

“They might,” Brittany smiled. “But that isn’t always a bad thing.”

“What do you mean?”

“Going through things in life both good and bad change who we are. It might be easy to say my rape changed me, but honestly, moving to London when I was 12 changed me long before that. I was angry at a lot of things and I closed myself off to friends and family before my attack. I think that weighs on me a lot. I think maybe things would have been different for me after, had I been a more open person.”

“What do you mean?”

“I did many things wrong after my attack. I hid from my life and I effectively ‘killed’ the person I was. I didn’t think she had any worth and nobody was there to tell me any different. I mean, I went through something terrible, but I had more money than I could ever need and if I just let people help me, I should have been able to move on. I didn’t do any of that. I had nobody and I embraced that. I suffered more because of my inability to look at what happened. To ask for the help I desperately needed.”

“But wasn’t my mom with you? Your grandma? John?” Sabrina asked, never having heard her speak of that time.

“No. I woke up in the hospital and I was alone. I went to see your mom in Paris after I got my HIV diagnosis, but my grandmother was living in a nursing home and I couldn’t bear to tell her anything. John was overseas fighting and I never heard from him again until Uncle Bill was injured. I was also unable to go anywhere or do anything because of my celebrity status. I was broken both physically and emotionally and I didn’t know where to go or what to do.”

Sabrina heard the despair that still poured out of her voice. 

She hesitated.

“Did you think about suicide?”

Brittany smiled sadly. 

“Yes, but I didn’t want to die. I just didn’t know how to live. I didn’t know if I would be able to have any kind of life living with HIV and I was terrified the press would find out about me. I went to a hotel in Paris after I saw your mom and I cut my hair off and I made a choice; let Barbara die and begin life as someone else,

“I had no idea,” Sabrina said. “I can’t begin to imagine what that was like.”

“My point isn’t to make you think about it at all, but rather to understand that the burdens you carry can be just as paralyzing. You are allowed to feel overwhelmed and you are entitled to need support. I knew I was worth more than the things I had been through and I need for you to see that, too. Your past doesn’t define you, but it pushes you to figure out what you want out of life. David is a great guy, but he isn’t the measure of your worth. No man is; hell, no person is. You are a strong and powerful woman and you will do great things because that’s who you are. If you don’t know how to move forward, then think in terms of hour by hour, not years. Make one choice to do something just for you each day and do it. When you feel overwhelmed, talk to someone. When you feel down, let yourself feel it, but don’t stay there.”

Sabrina smiled and nodded. 

“Thank you. That makes a lot of sense.”

Brittany shrugged as she smiled at her. 

“I have had years of therapy and there are times I still go. It’s a work in progress. Some days I feel back to square one, and other days I’m fine. I just need to keep working on myself. It’s not about changing yourself. It was only when I could allow myself to embrace Barbara and not think of her as someone apart from who I am, that I was able to begin to figure out the mess that was my life.”

“You still go?”

“Sometimes. It’s hard, you know? My family deserves a healthy wife and mother, and I always want to do my best to be that.”

“But Uncle Tommy is the most patient person in the world. He would never be mad if you’re sad.”

“He is a pretty amazing guy,” Brittany smiled. “But it’s not about him, it’s about me. I want to be healthy because that’s the best version of me.”

Sabrina was quiet as she thought about everything. 

“So I need to figure out a way to be happy even if David isn’t my friend.”

“I don’t think that’s what needs to happen. Boys have a hard time admitting their feelings. David has had a lot thrown at him and he may just not be able to voice his feelings. Don’t give up on your friendship yet. That being said, you can’t wait for anyone else in order to be happy. Find what makes you smile and do more of that.”

“Excuse me, can I have an autograph?” a man came up to the table and was grinning from ear to ear. 

Brittany smiled. 

“Sure. What’s your name?”

“David.”

She grinned and Bee laughed. 

“Here you go, David,” Brittany signed the paper and handed it back to him. 

“Thank you so much.”

He left and Sabrina noticed more people staring. 

“We should go.”

Brittany shook her head. 

“I’m enjoying this time with you. Let’s eat and talk more about things. Besides, I want to know more about this fashion internship you’re doing this summer.”

Sabrina’s face lit up and she started talking all about it. 

Brittany kept her eyes on the people staring, but this was more important. 

She needed Sabrina to know her worth.

******
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“WHERE IS SABRINA?” David asked as he opened his eyes and saw his mom sitting there.

“Well hello to you, too,” she smiled at him.

“Sorry, but I think something is wrong. She was here earlier, right? Did I imagine that?”

“She was here, but you were out of it. You’ve been asleep for the past few hours. Aunt Brittany took her home.”

“Can you call and make sure she’s okay?” David asked. “I’m worried.”

Julie texted Stephanie. 

“I asked Aunt Stephanie if everything was okay. Can I ask you what happened? I know things were tense at school, but did something else happen?”

“I was out of it. She was talking and she just sounded so sad and like there was no hope for her to ever be happy. I can’t have anything happen to her, mom. I can’t handle losing anyone else.”

Julie looked at her phone. 

“She said Aunt Brittany took Bee to dinner. I’m sure they will talk and Bee can come back tomorrow to see you. I think she’s overwhelmed with all that’s happened and with Tessa being seen by the specialist today, she is just over stressed. Try not to worry, okay?”

“I just don’t know how everything got so messed up. We used to be so close and now she’s like a stranger.”

“You wish that was different?”

“Yeah,” David said as he drifted to sleep. “I do.”

Julie worried as she watched him. 

She wished they were little and she could just make everything better. 

Sometimes this world could be too cruel.

******
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“ARE YOU DOING OKAY?” Tommy asked Tessa the next morning after they got to the first appointment. 

“Yeah,” she smiled. “Whatever happens happens.”

“Very true,” he chuckled and saw Jack coming over to them. 

“All checked in,” he smiled as he sat down. “Now we wait.”

Tessa looked around and her knee bounced nervously. She wished her sister were there with her. 

She would give anything to have a tiny bit of Sabrina’s confidence. 

“Tessa?”

She looked up and a beautiful young woman was standing there, smiling. She had long brown hair like her own and she looked about 20. 

“Yes?”

“Hi, I’m Dana and I work with Dr. Hindley. I was hoping I could show you around and we could talk before he comes in.”

Jack looked at Tommy who smiled and motioned for him to allow it.

“You work with him? Doing what? Are you a doctor?”

“Oh no,” she smiled and sat down. “I was a patient when I was younger. I came to see Dr. Hindley when I was 12 and had my sixth extended hospital stay because of Crohn’s. I was in a really bad place and they had this amazing group of kids here who were just like me. I made a promise to myself that when I could; I would volunteer to help new patients feel welcome and also figured who better to answer questions than someone who has been through it all.”

Tessa looked at Jack who was smiling. 

“You have Crohn’s?”

“With IBD. Fun, huh?”

Tessa was quiet and Dana smiled. 

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing. I’m almost 16 and I’m not a child. I don’t need you to act like I’m a baby.”

“Is that what I was doing? I thought I was just talking to someone who I can relate to and who I might be able to help. If you would rather I leave, that’s cool.”

“No, I guess it just feels a little fake. I don’t need to be baby sat.”

“Tess, why are you being so rude? Dana is a part of the hospital and if she can help with your questions, why not talk to her?” Jack asked. 

She looked at him and Dana smiled. 

“She isn’t being rude. I can understand the need to just handle things on your own. I’ll tell you what, I’m around most of the day; so if you change your mind, just tell one of the nurses. They all know how to find me.”

Jack thanked her and she left. 

“Why would you do that?” Jack asked. 

“I just don’t want a pep talk, dad. I want to go home.”

Tommy went to get some coffee and Jack saw him stop Dana out of Tessa’s view. 

“I’m sorry,” he said. “I just want you to feel comfortable. This will be over before you know it.”

Tessa chewed on her lip. 

She was feeling more and more uncomfortable.
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Chapter Four:
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“I just want to see him. He isn’t contagious, mom,” Desi said after breakfast the next morning. 

“Has the mono test come back yet?” Cassie asked. 

“No.”

“Then you can’t go. I’m sorry, Desi, but you can’t mess with your health.”

“I can’t get it by being in the room. I won’t touch anything. Put me in a bubble or something,” she said angrily. 

“Who is in a bubble?” Ian asked as he walked in with a bag from the store.

“Mom won’t let me go see David and I don’t understand why.”

“Seriously? Desi, don’t put this on me. You are being obtuse,” Cassie said. “How do you think David will feel if you see him and then get sick? As it is, you need to get tested for Mono if his is positive. It might already be too late to protect you from that.”

Ian put the bag down and looked between them. 

“How about we just take it one step at a time? I need to go to the farm and try to work with Gertie. I was hoping maybe you would come and help me,” he looked at his daughter. 

Desi sighed. 

“Fine.”

“You don’t have to,” he said. “I just thought that since she likes you, it might help with her treatment.”

“Is she getting worse?” Cassie asked. 

“She’s old, and I think she’s tired,” he said. “Rita isn’t even helping her anymore.”

“But they always love hanging out together,” Desi said. “Is there something else going on?”

“That’s what I need to check. Will you come help me?”

“Yeah, maybe I can be useful somewhere.”

Cassie smiled as she watched them leave. 

She was worried. 

If David did have mono, Desi could already be infected. 

That could be deadly. 

******
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“I DON’T KNOW WHY SHE has to be so stubborn,” Jack grumbled as he sat with Tommy. Tessa was in the bathroom and they were waiting to go into the room. 

“She’s you,” Tommy smiled. “She’s protecting herself.”

“I am not like that,” he said. “If someone wants to help, I take it.”

“Like hell you do,” Tommy laughed. “Nobody can do anything as good as you can and you hate when people try to help you. It’s annoying, but I understand it.”

“You don’t learn unless you figure it out on your own,” Jack said. 

“Not true.”

Jack turned and glared at him. 

“What have you ever learned by someone telling you how to do something?”

“You’re confusing the term help. Guidance and compassion and understanding can go a long way. Telling someone how to do something or how to feel is different. Tessa doesn’t want to be treated like she’s ‘sick’ or ‘different’. She doesn’t want someone to tell her how to think and feel because that means she has to accept her life as being ruled by this disease. It isn’t true, but until she realizes that she isn’t alone, she will push against any help.”

“When someone comes in with a cardiac issue, I don’t sit down and talk to them about their feelings. I identify the issue and fix it,” Jack said. 

Tommy smiled. 

“That’s fine for what you do. Children are different. Chronic illnesses are different. Your approach matters. You can’t fix the issue if the heart is broken.”

“You should listen to him,” a woman walked over and smiled at them. 

The two men looked at her and she shrugged. 

“Sorry, but I couldn’t help but overhear your conversation. Your daughter is worried. This disease robs kids of their sense of security. When you can’t trust your body, it’s hard to trust treatment. My daughter struggles so much with that, but this place has helped a lot. You both seem like amazing dads and I hope your daughter knows how lucky she is.”

“Thanks,” Jack said. 

Tessa came back out and sat down between them. 

“Your dad’s love you,” the woman said. 

“This is my dad and this is my uncle,” Tessa said. 

“Oh, well then you are lucky to have family here to support you. Excuse me,” she smiled and left. 

“I need to call Aunt Julie,” Tessa said. 

“Why?”

“Because I don’t know how she handled everyone thinking you guys were together. It’s ridiculous.”

Jack chuckled. 

“It’s fine, really. I only hated it when I was trying to get a date.”

Tommy laughed and looked at Tessa. 

“You feeling okay?”

“Yeah.”

The nurse came out and called her in. 

“Let’s get this over with,” Tessa said and the three of them went in.

*******
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“I THINK IT’S STUPID to try,” Sabrina said to Stephanie as they made their way back to the hospital. “He doesn’t want to see me.”

“Well, you need to talk to him and try to settle your issues. Ron and Jenny are with the twins for the day so it’s you and me. Let’s go to your appointment first and then stop by to see David. I think it’s important and Julie said he has to stay longer because of his fever.”

Sabrina sighed and rubbed her arms as they made their way to see Dr. Holly.

Stephanie checked them in and they sat down. 

“Is it weird that you and daddy are both with your daughters at hospitals?”

Stephanie smiled as she rubbed her daughter’s back. 

“Your father and I will do anything at any time to help you guys. You know that.”

Sabrina leaned her head on Stephanie’s shoulder and sighed. 

“Sabrina?” Dr. Holly walked out and smiled. 

“I’ll be right here when you’re done.”

Bee nodded and walked in.

“Have a seat, please,” Dr. Holly smiled and closed the door before sitting down across from her. 

“I don’t have to lie down?” Sabrina smiled. 

“If you want, but no, most people just sit and talk. The rest is kind of a movie version of therapy.”

“Oh,” Sabrina smiled and then her nerves came back. “So how does this work? How can you fix me?”

“Fix you? I don’t do that. Think of me as a safe place to talk. Whatever you have on your mind, whatever is keeping you up at night or worrying you, talk to me about it. I’m not here to judge, but rather to help you figure out how to live your life in a way that makes you happiest.”

“Well I can talk to anyone,” she said. “Why would I tell a stranger my problems?”

“Have you been talking to anyone?”

She played with a fuzz on her shirt. 

“I don’t really have anyone to talk to. I mean, of course I have my sister and my cousins, but I don’t really have any friends anymore.”

Dr. Holly looked at her. 

“Anymore?”

“I kind of ended all of my friendships. I wasn’t happy with the kind of people I was hanging around with, so I stopped. The problem is that I never really found a new group and I don’t think I can.”

“That sounds incredibly brave and pretty lonely.”

Bee looked at her. 

“Yeah, I guess it is. The lonely part, not the brave. I’ve done nothing brave in my life.”

“You don’t think walking away from friends when they aren’t right for you is brave?”

“No,” she said quickly. “I was an idiot for hanging out with them in the first place. I don’t think there is anything brave about realizing your friends are selfish jerks. That means I was, too.”

“I see. Can I ask you what made you realize you were unhappy with them?”

“It’s a long story,” she said and her eyes welled up with tears. 

“Well, we have some time, so why don’t you start and we can see how far we get?”

She seemed like a nice woman, and Sabrina needed to get this out. 

“I had an amazing friend and I lost him. David has been by my side since we were born. He is a few months older than me and our parents are best friends. From as far back as I can remember, he has been there. I remember him almost more than I remember my sister.”

“Anyway, when we turned like 13, I guess, we started dating and we stayed together until I decided to break up with him.”

“I see,” Dr. Holly said. 

“Aren’t you going to ask me why I broke up with him?”

“If you want to tell me, fine, if not, that’s okay. I’m here to listen to your story, Sabrina, whatever you want to tell me.”

“Right,” Bee said softly. “I got scared. I thought I was being pushed into a relationship for my whole life and I didn’t know if wanted that. I thought if I broke up with David and we both dated other people, when we decided to be together for real, it would be amazing.”

“Did he agree with you?”

“I never really told him that. I just told him I wanted to go to the dance with another boy and that we shouldn’t date anymore.”

“Was he angry?”

“With me? No. David doesn’t really get angry like that. He let me go and he didn’t argue. I hurt him and he just left.”

“So did you see other people?”

“The boy I decided to date was a terrible person. Everything snowballed into one horrible thing after another and now I’m a mess.”

“Can you tell me what you mean? What horrible things happened?”

Sabrina ran her hand through her hair and looked at Dr. Holly. 

“Have you ever wished you could go back in time and change something? Like if you did, everything would be different? Not necessarily better, but not so bad?”

“What do you want to change? Your breakup?”

“No. The night of the dance, I went to see David and because of that, a chain of events happened that caused David and his girlfriend to be hurt in horrible ways.”

“You’re speaking in riddles, Sabrina. If there is something you need to say, it’s important you say it. You use terms like horrible and chain of events but you aren’t saying what it is. You said David and his girlfriend? So he moved on?”

“He took a girl to the dance,” she said. “At least he was going to. I went to see him and that made him late picking her up. She went to the dance alone and was raped,” she spoke and her tears came in a rush. “I feel like I’ll never be able to do anything in my life to make up for that. Every time I try to move on, I think about how I need to suffer. I can’t talk to the people I used to because everything before led up to that horrible moment. I feel ridiculous because I know I didn’t cause this, but the choices I made led to someone being hurt so badly. I don’t know how to let that go.”

“Let me ask you something,” Dr. Holly said. “If you could change something in your life, right now, and it only has to do with you, what would it be?”

Sabrina looked at her and was quiet. 

“I guess I want to be happy. I miss David and I don’t want him to be someone I can’t call or talk to. I think I regret that most of all. He was my best friend my whole life, and without him, I feel lost. I don’t mean as a boyfriend, but as my friend.”

“Have you told him that?”

“I’ve done the opposite. I’ve told him how I wish we were together and how seeing him hurts me. I have pushed him away repeatedly and now he is done with me. I can’t say I blame him at all. I’m not an easy person to tolerate.”

“I don’t think that’s true, but I think I might have some things for you to do which can help you move forward. Are you up for some homework?”

“I guess,” she smiled. “Do you think I can be fixed?”

Dr. Holly smiled. 

“No because you aren’t broken. Sometimes we all just need a new outlook on things.”

“A new outlook? I can do that.”

Dr. Holly nodded. 

“I believe you can.”

******
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STEPHANIE SMILED WHEN she saw Sabrina walk out and she got up to meet her. 

“You okay?”

Sabrina nodded. 

“She wants me to come back next week.”

“Okay, let’s set that up before we go.”

Sabrina sat down and Stephanie made the appointment before they went to leave. 

“You’re all set for next Thursday after school, okay?”

“Sure,” Sabrina said as she stood up. 

“Do you just want to go home? You seem pretty sad.”

“Actually, I need to see David. Can we go there first?”

Stephanie smiled. 

“You got it.”
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Chapter Five:
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“You’re sure she’s okay?” David asked Bill. “I would really like to see her.”

“Your mom spoke to Aunt Stephanie and she will be here with Sabrina soon. I have to say that I’m surprised to hear you so worried about her. I thought you weren’t on good terms.”

David looked out the window and sighed. 

“Everything just got to be a big mess. I should have done everything differently.”

Bill sat down. 

“Like what?”

David turned to look at him. 

“Like not blame her for Desi’s rape.”

“You didn’t do that,” Bill said. “You were just angry and scared and you lashed out. It’s not your fault, son.”

“I did and it is. Sabrina has been in my life as long as I have memories. I know her and I know what she would and wouldn’t do. I was wrong and I messed everything up. I really think that’s at the heart of our issues.”

“Then fix it,” Bill said. “Nothing is so bad that we can’t work to fix it. Talk to her and don’t beat around the bush. Tell her what you need to say. Stop sitting on this one.”

“Knock knock,” Stephanie smiled as she stood at the door. “Are you up for a visitor?”

Bill smiled at his son who nodded. 

“Come on, I’ll sit with you in the lobby,” Bill said as he walked to Stephanie. 

She nodded and they walked out. 

David saw Sabrina walk in, tentative and closed off, and he felt his heart ache. 

“Are you sure it’s okay I’m here?” she asked. “I don’t want to upset you.”

“It’s fine,” he said. “Please come in and sit down so we can talk.”

She put her purse on the chair and walked to sit by the bed. 

“How are you feeling?”

“I’m okay. I’m tired and my leg hurts, but I’m fine. We haven’t got the mono test results back yet.”

“Oh, okay.”

David smoothed his t-shirt down and sighed. 

“I heard what you said yesterday. I was sort of sleeping, but somewhere in my mind, I heard you.”

Sabrina blushed and stood up. 

“Oh,” she went to leave. “I really think I should go.”

“Bee, wait,” he said. “Please don’t leave. This is ridiculous and it needs to end. You’ve always been my best friend and now you can’t even look at me.”

She turned and her tears were threatening to fall. 

“I’m sorry. I don’t know how to talk to you about any of this. I thought I was ready to talk, but now I think maybe I’ve done too much damage to fix us. I don’t know what to do.”

“Please sit down. I can’t follow you.”

She took a deep breath and walked back to sit down. 

“I was wrong about so many things. I was hurt that you dumped me and it was easier to turn my feelings to anger rather than understanding. What happened after that wasn’t your fault. I know who you are. I have always known your heart, Bee, and it’s good and full. I need for you to know that. I need for you to believe you are worth happiness.”

“Wow, thanks,” she said a little sarcastically. “I don’t need your approval or permission, David. I am a big girl and your assessment is naïve. My heart isn’t full or good. I was wrong to break up with you and I don’t know that I will ever get over that. What happened after is my fault and I didn’t need you to accuse me to know how guilty I was. I have lived with that since the moment of the dance when Derek and Drew and Jacob came out of the dark. I think of my connection to all of it and I want to throw up because I was the reason this happened. I told Drew to get lost and I left him alone with his friends. If I had stayed, he would never have been with the other two and they wouldn’t have gone after Desi and none of this would have happened. That can never be taken back. I don’t need you to absolve me of that, David. I deserve to always have that on my heart.”

“Katie’s father set it all up. None of this had anything to do with you. I wouldn’t sleep with Katie, so her father sent Derek to rape her.”

Sabrina was stunned. 

“What? Why would he think you would sleep with her? Why would any man? Katie was gay, didn’t he know that?”

David hadn’t even told Desi about those moments in the barn with Ian before he was shot. 

“David? Talk to me,” she said, touching his arm. 

“When her dad came after me and Dr. Yearling, he wanted to know where Katie was. He was furious and he said she just needed a man to show her how to be submissive. He was a terrible man, Bee. He told me he set all of this in motion because I didn’t take what was mine.”

Sabrina was speechless. 

“I don’t know how to even process that,” she said after a minute. “I’m so sorry you had to hear that. I just don’t understand how someone can be so cruel.”

“It doesn’t matter,” he said softly. “He is dead and Katie is dead and none of it matters.”

“That’s not true,” she said. “Katie was an amazing person and that has nothing to do with the piece of crap that was her dad. She loved you, David, and you did right by her, every moment of her life.”

“I don’t think that’s true, but I hope maybe to honor her by doing more to help other kids who are struggling.”

“Is that what you’re doing with me?”

“What do you mean?”

“Yesterday you couldn’t stand my presence and now you want to see me? Why?”

“Because I was upset yesterday and I wasn’t thinking straight,” he said as his own eyes filled. “I miss you. I don’t want to be like this anymore. We’ve been friends our whole lives, can’t we be friends again?”

She took his hand in hers and looked at him. 

“I love you. I don’t think I ever told you that, and I should have. I was scared that we were moving too fast and I was scared it would end and I would lose you forever. I don’t want that to happen. I want you to be my friend. I want to be someone you can count on through the years.”

“I love you, too,” David said. “I have loved you for a long time.”

“You’re just not in love with me,” she said. 

He was quiet and she took her hand back. 

“Desi is everything to me. I love her.”

“I know,” she smiled. “She’s a very lucky person.”

“Sabrina, you aren’t in love with me, either.”

She knew he was right, but it was hard to admit.

They were quiet and David had a million thoughts and feelings running through his mind. 

“I should go,” she said. 

He nodded. 

“I’ll be okay, David. Everything is going to be okay. You just need to get better.”

“Yeah,” he said softly. “Okay.”

She got up and walked out and back to the lobby. She froze when she saw her mom sitting with Bill and Jimmy.

“I don’t understand,” she whispered. 

Jimmy stood up and smiled at her. 

“I thought you might need a friend,” he said. 

Sabrina wiped her eyes and ran into his arms, her tears falling for the millionth time that day. 

Stephanie smiled and Bill went back to see David. 

“How did you know? How did you get here?”

They sat down and Jimmy smiled. 

“You haven’t been returning my calls and we left on an awkward note, which is my fault. I asked my dad if I could come and see you, and since it’s only a 45-minute drive, he said it was okay. I promised to be home before ten.”

Sabrina was so happy to see him. 

“That’s amazing,” she said and smiled at Stephanie. “Thank you.”

Stephanie shrugged. 

“I just told him where we were when he called,” she said. 

Sabrina hugged her and Stephanie laughed. 

“Come on, I need to go relieve your grandparents. You and Jimmy can have dinner if you’d like. I’ll be fine.”

“No, I don’t want to leave you alone with the babies. It’s too much work.”

“I am fine and I already called Brittany and she and Naomi are going to bring dinner over. I am all set.”

“I’m going to head over and see Mike for a little while. Can I pick you up at 6?” Jimmy asked.

“Yeah, that sounds good,” she said as they all made their way out.

She tried to clear her head of all thoughts of David and she smiled when Jimmy put his arm around her. 

This was good. 

This felt right. 

******
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“I’M REALLY GLAD THEY didn’t have to do that test,” Tessa said as the three of them sat in the main lobby waiting for their last appointment where the doctor would go over the findings. 

“Me too,” Jack smiled. “Are you feeling a little more comfortable now?”

“Yeah,” she said. “No more poking and prodding.”

Tommy smiled and they saw Dana walking by. She saw them and smiled. 

“I’ll be right back,” Tess said.

“See? She’s okay,” Tommy said as they watched her stop and talk to Dana. “This is a scary place and there are a lot of unknowns. She’s doing her best.”

“I know,” Jack sighed. 

“So what’s bothering you?”

“Stephanie took Bee to see Dr. Holly because she’s really struggling.”

“Well, Dr. Holly is the best, so I’m sure she can help.”

“I just wonder why my girls are struggling so much. What did I miss?”

“Nothing. Your girls are perfect, Jack. They are growing up and we both know how crazy things can get. Sabrina will be fine because she has the best support system and Tessa will find a way to manage her symptoms so her life becomes more about her hopes and dreams and less about her disease. These are growing pains and they will pass.”

Jack nodded. 

“Thanks man. I mean it. You came here and helped us and you’re dealing with your own stuff. You’ve always done that for me and it means everything.”

Tommy smiled. 

“You literally pieced my heart back together and then saved my life again when I should have died. I’d say I have a lot more to do in order to be equal.”

“I just did my job,” Jack said. 

“Sure,” Tommy smiled. 

“Dr. Williams? Is that really you?” 

Tommy looked up and his face broke out in a huge smile. 

“Mark? Oh man, it’s been forever,” he said and hugged him. “How have you been?”

“Great,” he smiled. “What are you doing here? Don’t tell me you’re coming to work here.”

“Oh, no,” Tommy smiled and looked at Jack. “Mark? Do you remember Jack Stephens?”

“Your friend from college? Sure.”

“Your friend from college?” Jack muttered. 

“Mark and I went through all of our pediatric rounds together. He went to gastro and I went to oncology,” Tommy smiled. “I can’t believe I didn’t realize you worked here.”

“It’s so good to see you,” Mark said. “I know Peter will want to see you. He would give anything to have you come to work here.”

Tessa walked back over and Jack smiled at her. 

“This is my daughter, Tessa,” he said. 

“Tessa? That’s a beautiful name,” Mark smiled. 

“I was named after my Uncle Tommy,” Tess smiled as she looked at Tommy. 

Tommy grinned and Mark nodded. 

“Well, are you ready to talk?”

“What do you mean?”

“I’m Dr. Hindley’s partner. I have your results and was coming to get you when I saw Dr. Williams.”

Jack smiled and he stood up. 

“Let’s go.”

“You can’t steal Uncle Tommy away,” Tessa said. “He needs to come home.”

They all looked at her and she shrugged. 

“I heard you say he should come to work here. I’m just saying that he isn’t available.”

Tommy chuckled and Jack didn’t like the look in his eyes. 

He decided he wanted to leave as much as Tessa did.
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Chapter Six:
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“Based on your test results and your physical exam, you have a pretty angry intestine,” Dr. Mark, as he liked to be called, said with a smile. 

“Angry? I like that,” Tessa smiled. 

“Well, we look at it that way because our bodies can get angry, and it’s up to us to figure out why they’re so mad and how we can help. Our bodies respond much the same way as our hearts. We need care and compassion to help them chill out.”

Jack watched as he spoke to Tessa and he had to admit, Dr. Mark was good. He spoke directly to Tessa and answered all her questions with compassion and understanding. 

“Why did this happen to me?” Tessa asked. 

Jack felt his heart twist and Tommy gave him a small nod of compassion. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Do Us Part
I'-amilg l]g Choice Series: fook &
ROBIN'NADLER





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





