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Chapter One:
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Evan looked at his phone and debated for the millionth time about calling his wife. She was in the air on a flight and all it would do would worry her. 

Still, he needed her to help him. To ground him. 

“Uncle Evan? What’s happening? You disappeared.” His nephew Bryan walked over with Naomi.

“Sorry. I was going to call your aunt. Did anything change?”

“No, he is still in surgery.”

“Okay.”

“Where is she?” Bryan asked as Evan paced in the lobby. 

“She’s in the air on her way home, but it’s a long flight. She’ll be here as soon as she can.”

“Did you call her?”

“She can’t do anything about getting home any faster, so all it would do would worry her.”

“You know my uncle is the best, so Kevin will be fine,” Naomi said as she walked over and squeezed his hand. 

Evan smiled at her. 

“Thanks Mini Red.”

Bryan loved their relationship and he knew how much his dad adored Naomi. 

“How is your mom?”

“She’s good. I think they are just being overly cautious with all of her past issues, but she said she’s feeling really good. She can come home in the morning.”

“That’s good,” Evan said. Bryan stretched his leg out and yawned. 

“How are you doing? Everything healing okay?”

“Yeah, my knee just gets stiff sometimes.”

Naomi sat between them and smiled. 

“Everything is going to be okay and then we can get back to our normal boring lives.”

Evan and Bryan looked at her and laughed. 

“Whatever,” she grinned. 

******
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“SHE LOOKS GOOD,” JULIE said as she and Bill and David sat in Josie’s room. She was sleeping and they were all sitting with her.

“He said her leg didn’t improve immediately,” David said, wiping his tears. 

“No, but it needs time. Dr. Turner is optimistic and that’s what we focus on,” Julie said. 

“She can’t lose her leg. She needs to be okay,” David paced and then bent over. “I need some air.”

He walked out and Julie looked at her husband. 

“I’ll go talk to him. I’ll try to get him to go home and relax.”

“She would want him to be okay,” Julie said. “This is too much for him.”

“Don’t worry,” Bill leaned in and kissed her before heading to help his son. He waited until he saw him come out of the bathroom, his face flushed.

“You need to try and relax,” Bill said as he walked up to him. “She is going to be fine no matter what. If she loses her leg, we will help her handle it. Please don’t make yourself crazy over this.”

“I know,” he said and wiped his eyes. “I don’t know what’s wrong with me.”

“Come sit down for a minute.”

They walked to the lobby and sat down. 

“You should go back in there. She might wake up and mom will have to tell her all alone,” David said.

“Your mom is fine and we are worried about you. Where is Desi? Can you call her to come back?”

“She’s at home with Izzy. I told her to go because Izzy shouldn’t be around so many people. Desi shouldn’t either. I don’t know what I would do if they got sick. Or I guess in Desi’s case, sicker.”

“I thought she’s doing well?”

“She is stable, but her cancer isn’t gone.”

Bill squeezed his shoulder. 

“I think you should go home and be with your girls. Josie is okay and your mom and I are with her. She would want you to be okay.”

“She doesn’t know about Kevin yet and her leg is a mess. She’s been through so much and this is another hill she’s going to have to climb.”

“Dr. Turner is optimistic her leg can be saved. The blood flow isn’t great, but we need to give it some time. We will tell her about Kevin and she will handle it because that’s what she does. I mean it, David. Go home and take care of yourself. Do you want me to drive you?”

“No,” David wiped his face again. “I’m okay.”

Bill hugged him and smiled. 

“You are the best brother in the world and Josie adores you. But it’s important for you to take care of yourself and let other people help.”

David nodded. 

“I know. I’ll go home.”

“I’ll wait here with you for a bit.”

“No,” David stood up. “I’m good. I’ll head home. Please tell me if anything changes. If you hear how Kevin is doing, will you let me know?”

“Of course.”

David nodded and headed out and Bill watched him. 

He hoped Desi could help ground him. He knew how the panic and fear took over when people you loved were in trouble.

His son needed to catch a break. 

His whole family did.

******
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“MOM?” JOSIE OPENED her eyes and saw Julie sitting there. 

“Hey sweetie,” she smiled. “How are you feeling?”

“Okay I think. Is my leg gone?”

“No, it’s still there. Dr. Turner is optimistic the blood flow will be okay. He will do a final test in the morning to make sure there is improvement.”

Josie was quiet and Julie smoothed her daughter’s hair back. 

“What is it?”

“I don’t want to keep doing this,” she said as her eyes filled. “It’s not like I wanted to lose my leg but lying here in this sterile room just waiting day after day is too much. I hate it here. I want to go home and,” she looked around and her eyes went wide. 

“What is it?” Julie moved closer. 

“Where is Kevin? Why isn’t he here?”

“Jo, please try to relax, okay? Your heart is racing.”

“What happened? Is he okay? He would be here. Is he in the hall? Can you get him?”

“He is having a heart catheterization done. He is okay.”

“Why now? Why all of a sudden? He wouldn’t do it during my surgery. Please tell me what happened.”

“I’m not totally sure, but Uncle Jack is working on him and his dad and Naomi and Bryan are waiting. 

She was quiet and Julie took her hand. 

“What’s going through your head?”

“He almost died while we were trapped. His heart stopped and I had to really work on him to get it back. I didn’t have any materials and I wasn’t as focused as I could have been. Then I dragged him over a ledge and he fell so hard. What if I did more damage than they thought? What if I somehow injured his heart muscle?”

“You’re lying in a hospital bed after having saved his life. You almost died and it’s a miracle you’re here and we are able to help you. You saved Kevin and got him out when he would have died without you. I don’t want to hear you ever question what happened. You are a strong and gifted woman, Jo. You are a trained nurse and medic. You did everything right and he is going to be just fine. Besides, all of this started with him being injected with a medication made to hurt his heart. None of that was because of you.”

Josie’s tears fell and she wiped them away. 

“That was precisely because of me. He was taken because of me. He was hurt because of me. I have done everything wrong, mom. From the moment I walked out of his house the night of David’s wedding. I just hurt him over and over again.”

“Sweetie, you’re past this. You and Kevin love each other and are in a really good place. You were both so happy at the wedding and I would guess you had a wonderful time after.”

Josie blushed and Julie smoothed her long blonde hair off her cheek. 

“I’m afraid to be without him, mom. Isn’t that sad?”

Julie took her hand and smiled. 

“Of course not. When your father was hurt, I was frozen. I couldn’t think of anything other than him being okay and I didn’t allow myself to go to a place where I considered anything else. I couldn’t. It’s because he is a part of me and the life and love we share makes me know I matter. That’s not to say that we aren’t separate people, because we are. We argue and fight and disagree. We do things that irritate each other and sometimes we need time apart.”

She smiled as Josie sat up more. 

“But at the end of the day, I don’t work without him. I could survive and I would move forward, but a part of me would never be the same. I don’t look at that as a negative. I am blessed and honored to have found someone that important to me. Love is a powerful thing and it’s the most amazing gift.”

Bill walked back in and they both looked at him, their eyes swimming. 

“What happened?” He went to them, concern all over his face. 

“We are just so blessed to have you in our lives,” Julie said. 

“Oh, well of course you are,” he winked and they all laughed. 

*******
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JIMMY SAT ON THE SIDE of the bed, taking some deep breaths. The orthopedic surgeon was just in and told him surgery wasn’t needed on his leg and he should be able to get by with a removable brace. His next challenge was getting up and trying to walk. 

His heart was still healing and he knew he needed to take this slowly and not overexert himself. 

But his conversation with Sabrina ignited a need for him to get moving.

“Hey, I thought I told you to wait,” Sydney said. She was the nurse assigned to his floor for the night and he found her to be really helpful. She was in her 20’s and didn’t waste time giving him any lip service. She had been there the past few nights and he was getting used to her style of no-nonsense treatment. 

“I was just sitting up,” he said and smiled. “That’s it.”

“Well I told you to wait for help before moving,” she said as she gathered the supplies to cap his IV. “I know what the doctor said, but I still think it’s too soon to try and walk.”

“I’m fine,” he lied. “I just need to move.”

She fixed his IV and put a blanket on the chair next to the bed for him to sit. 

“Okay, I’ll help you stand and then we are just moving to the chair. Got it?”

“Got it. Do you know when I can get my arm?”

She put her arm out to help him steady himself as he stood. 

“I’ll check on your arm,” she said as he leaned heavily on her. She put her arm around his waist and helped him move.

“Hold on. I just need to stand for a minute,” he said as he took a breath. “I have been lying in a bed for so long.”

She stood with her arm around him and he slowly moved a little until he was in front of the recliner. She helped him sit down and turned to grab another blanket. 

“That looked cozy,” Sabrina said from the door with Jake in a stroller in front of her. “Did you need to put your arm around him like that?”

“Sabrina? Hi,” Sydney said. “I was just helping Jimmy into the chair. He’s doing much better. Excuse me,” she said and walked out. 

Jimmy watched her come in and smiled at Jake who was asleep in the stroller. 

“Are you jealous?”

“No,” she sat down and sighed. “Maybe. I don’t know.”

“Three years,” he said softly. 

“What?”

“Three years you were in New York and we were apart. You broke us up before you left and we had no ties to each other. In three years, I never so much as looked at another woman.”

“I don’t understand,” she said. “You’re a handsome man and from everyone’s account, you are the best there is. All you have shown me is compassion and patience and I haven’t done the same. Why would you want to be with someone like me? Someone so selfish?”

“You are confident and brilliantly intelligent. You aren’t selfish and I’m not patient or compassionate to most people. But what we have or had is enough for me to know I was the luckiest man. Once you find a love like ours, it’s not important to find anything else.”

“Wow,” she said and sighed. “That’s a lot to process.”

“It’s not, really,” he said. “But you are free to go on with your life. You don’t need to be here or act like you have any reason to worry about me looking at someone else. I’ll be okay.”

She shrugged and looked at Jake before looking in Jimmy’s eyes. 

“I think I want to be here. Is that okay?”

He smiled and her heart skipped. 

“That’s okay.”
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Chapter Two:
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“So why did you come by? I’m not complaining, but I didn’t think you would be back,” Jimmy said as he sat in the chair. Sabrina sat on the side of the bed facing him. 

“I wanted to visit with my sister, but she was sleeping. My parents said she had a seizure and even though they didn’t seem too upset about it, I was worried.”

“She had a seizure? Why? I mean, that seems unusual.”

“I guess for all she’s been through, it’s not that strange. To be honest, I’m not sure because I don’t really know what she’s been through.”

“Is Robbie with her?”

“He is.”

“Well then she’s in good hands. He has dealt with seizures his whole life and he will help her the most.”

She nodded, looking at her hands. 

“What’s wrong?”

“I’m not sure. It’s weird to have everyone around you know more about you than you do. Does that make sense?”

“Of course it does. Can I help you with that? Answer any questions?”

“How did we get together? I mean, what happened to us that we started dating? Did I ask you out? Why? I mean, how did we go from not talking to being married?”

“It’s not an easy answer,” he said. “We didn’t really ever start dating in the traditional sense. We communicated over email mainly at first. I wasn’t living here, so it was hard to see each other.”

“Where were you? Did you move away?”

He hesitated and then took a deep breath. 

“You know what? It’s fine. I don’t want to upset you. I seem to do that a lot,” she said and looked at Jake.

Jimmy looked at her. 

“You found me on the ledge of the hospital. You tried to help me and I jumped off in front of you.”

“What? You did what?”

“I tried to kill myself. Your dad was there and he literally caught me, saving my life. I was sent to a residential facility after that and had intensive counseling and treatment. I have worked every day since then to be someone better than the person that stepped onto that ledge.”

She didn’t think about it, she reached out and took his hand. 

“What could have possibly made you think your life should be over?”

“A culmination of things,” he said and sighed. “Think about when you found out we were together. Your disgust at the thought of me was pretty much a universal feeling back then.”

She tried to process all he said. 

“Why was I on the roof? Was I looking for you?”

“No. You were dealing with your own issues and you came up there to think. Seeing me was a surprise.”

“Oh, was I dealing with David? With whatever happened to cause us to break up?”

“Kind of, but it had more to do with events surrounding that time. It’s not as simple as a breakup.”

“What do you mean?”

“Some things aren’t for me to tell. David is my best friend and I know he is struggling with you thinking he is still with you. I think much of your history is best left to the two of you to rehash.”

“Okay, I can respect that,” she said and looked at a sleeping Jake. “When did we fall in love?”

He smiled and moved a little, wincing as he did. 

“I don’t have an exact moment,” he said. “I don’t think I really thought I deserved someone like you. I figured I was meant to be alone. I haven’t done much in my life to make others proud of me. I wasn’t looking for a happy ending.”

“What changed?”

“I did,” he said. “I started to believe in my worth. That maybe I could be more than the angry kid who hated the world. You showed me something I never expected.”

“What do you mean? What did I show you?”

“Compassion. Honesty. Trust. You didn’t let me hide and you knew it all. I had nothing to hide with you and it was the most vulnerable I’ve ever felt. You pushed me to want more out of life.”

“And now I forgot you,” she said sadly. “Does that make you question things again?”

“No,” he said. “I will never again be the person who stepped onto that ledge. I owe it to our son to be a good man, someone he can be proud to know. Whatever you decide to do moving forward, I will respect. You don’t owe me anything.”

She nodded. 

“I see. So now what? I should just move on?”

“No, but I don’t want you to feel pressured. I will be released eventually, and we have a home together. You may not feel comfortable with me being there with you. I can find somewhere else to go. I don’t want you to worry.”

“I don’t want you to go anywhere else. I want you to stop protecting me. I messed up in the past, I get that. I don’t know what happened, but it wasn’t a small thing, obviously. Everyone is treating me with kid gloves and it’s infuriating. I know we were in love. We have a son. We were just married. We have a home. I want to know all about that. I don’t want to keep being protected. I want to remember our life together.”

“What if you don’t?” he asked. “What happens if it never comes back?”

“It has to,” she said and looked again at Jake. 

“Jimmy? It’s time to get back into your bed,” Sydney said as she walked in. “You need to be hooked back up to fluids.”

Sabrina stood up and moved the stroller. 

“Okay. Can I try to use the bathroom?”

“Sure,” she smiled and turned to Sabrina. “Maybe you can wait in the hall? Visiting hours are just about over anyway.”

“Oh, right, okay. Do you need me to help you?”

“Nope, I’m all set,” Sydney said and smiled as Sabrina wheeled Jake into the hall. 

She stood at the door and watched as Sydney held onto Jimmy’s waist as he stood up. 

Was she jealous?

She shook her head and decided to try and find more answers. She picked up her phone and dialed. 

“Hello?”

“Oh, hi, it’s Sabrina. Is David there?”

Desi walked into the family room with Izzy’s bottle. 

“No, he’s at the hospital with his sister. Can I help you with something?”

“Oh, um, I just had some things I needed help with. Memories I guess. I’ll talk to him another time.”

“I’m home if you want to come over. Maybe I can fill in some of the blanks?”

“Really?”

Desi smiled as she picked Izzy up. 

“Of course. We’re friends, Sabrina.”

“Right. I have Jake with me, is that okay?”

“Absolutely.”

“I don’t know where you live.”

“I’ll text you our address.”

“Thanks. I’ll be there soon.”

She hung up and smiled. 

Maybe Desi could help her understand what happened all those years ago.

******
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EVAN STOOD UP AS JACK finally came out of the OR. It seemed to take much longer than anticipated. 

“He is stable,” Jack said and sat down with him. “There was a lot of damage to the aortic valve leading to the heart. We call it valve stenosis which means a narrowing of the valve which allows blood to flow to and from the heart. It is most likely a result of the medications he was given while held captive.”

“Okay, so what does that mean? Did you fix it? Is he going to be okay?”

“It’s not that simple,” Jack said and looked at Bryan and Naomi who were listening. “The only real way to treat stenosis is to replace the damaged valve. In Kevin’s case, the narrowing is severe and it needs to be replaced soon.”

“What happens if we don’t?”

“He has already had issues with irregular heartbeat and fainting. His has gone into cardiac arrest a few times and I’m concerned it may happen again.”

“When should we do it? Can we do it now?” Evan asked. 

“We need to go over some options regarding valve replacement. There are different methods and types of valves, and each comes with its own issues. When he is more fully awake, we can discuss everything and you can all make an informed decision. We will keep him here on heart monitors and hopefully do the replacement tomorrow.”

“Okay,” Evan looked at his phone. “Liz should be landing soon.”

“Good,” Jack said. “You can go see him soon.”

“Thank you.”

Jack squeezed his arm and walked back inside. 

“You both should go home. It’s been a really long day and you are still recovering. Please go take care of yourselves,” Evan said to Bryan and Naomi.

“Okay, but we will come back tomorrow,” Bryan said. 

Naomi hugged him and they left. 

Evan took a deep breath and called his wife.

******
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TOMMY WAS MAKING HIS way home for the night after stopping in and seeing Brittany. They both spoke to Naomi and knew she was heading home with Bryan.

Everyone seemed to be stable for the moment, and after all that happened, that was a win he would take. 

He made his way down the hall to stop in his office when he sat Robbie sitting in the hall, his head in his hands. 

“Robbie? Are you okay? Did something happen with Tess?”

“Oh, hi Dr. Williams,” he sat up and wiped his eyes, blushing. “Tess is okay. I mean she’s resting and they are taking her vitals. I just stepped out for a minute to take a phone call.”

“I wasn’t asking in any accusatory way,” Tommy smiled as he sat down. “How are you doing?”

“I’m fine. I mean, I’m not having any issues or anything.”

Tommy smiled and didn’t say anything. 

“I just spoke to a lawyer about transferring my power of attorney to Tess. They will contact my dad and get things started.”

“That’s good, right?”

“Yeah. It’s just a lot. I mean, he’s going to be angry and it costs a lot of money and I think,” he stopped and Tommy could see he was struggling. 

“You think what?”

Robbie looked at him. 

“I just miss my mom. That’s pathetic, isn’t it?”

“Why on earth would it be pathetic?”

“Because I’m an adult. I need to be able to handle all of this and not fall apart.”

“You lost the person who has been there for you your whole life. Almost right after that, you were involved in the tornado and you haven’t had the proper time to mourn her loss. It’s completely understandable to have emotions that come over you and it would be weird if you didn’t. When I lost my parents, I jumped head first into caring for my sister and making things as normal as possible.”

“Did it work?”

“Sure, until it didn’t,” he said and smiled. “Losing someone you love isn’t something you can just ‘fake it till you make it’. You need to allow yourself to grieve your mom and give yourself a break.”

“Yeah, I guess. I think a lot of it is that I’ve been struggling with everything going on. I don’t want to worry Tess because she is dealing with so much. My mom is gone and the closest friends I have are dealing with their own issues from the tornado. This crap with my dad just pushed me too far, you know?”

“Is he pushing you to have the surgery?”

“It doesn’t matter. I don’t want to talk to him or see him. I went to Dr. Huskins and he assured me he wouldn’t operate without my consent, but my dad is relentless. He is such an asshole and I can’t keep worrying about this. I just want to be there for Tess because she needs me.”

“I heard she had a seizure. That must have been hard for you.”

“It was hard for her, not me,” he said and ran his hand through his thick hair. “I knew what was happening before she did. I would give anything for her to never have to go through that again.”

“I hear you,” Tommy said. “Would it help if Brittany and I took care of the lawyer’s fee for you?”

“What? No, I can handle it. I didn’t say anything because I wanted you to pay or anything.”

“I know that, but it would be our pleasure to help you. Maybe take some of your worry away?”

“Thank you, but I can manage. If it gets to be too much, I’ll let you know.”

“Okay, but the offer stands.”

The nurse came out and smiled at them. 

“You can go back in if you want. She’s awake.”

Robbie nodded. 

“Thank you.”

Tommy stood up with him and Robbie smiled. 

“On a positive note, I’ve gone four days without a seizure.”

“That’s awesome,” Tommy said.

“It’s not much, but it’s something. I don’t know if it will last, but it’s something.”

Tommy nodded. 

“It sure is.”

“Thank you. I really appreciate all of your help.”

“I’m available, anytime. I mean it.”

Robbie nodded and walked back into the room. 

Tommy took a deep breath and exhaled. 

Something needed to turn around for all of them, soon.
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Chapter Three:
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“Here you go. It’s not much, but you should eat something,” Bryan walked into the bedroom with a plate of sandwiches.

“You need to eat, too,” she took the plate and set it on the bed. 

“I know, that’s why there’s more than one. Here,” he pulled two cans of juice from his pockets. “I’m not real good at carrying so much, but this works.”

“You are doing amazing,” she said as she took a bite. “You’re doing so much more with your hands and you’re walking so much better. You will be back in the kitchen full time before you know it.”

He sat down and took a sandwich. 

“I hope so. But to be honest, I’ve been enjoying being here with you. Aside from the reason, of course.”

She smiled as she finished her juice. 

“I hear you. I’ve been sick for so long and then the transplant and the tornado. It’s been forever since we’ve been alone together and both relatively healthy.”

“Yeah,” he put the plate on the dresser and pulled his shirt off. “I think I’ll take a quick shower.”

“Okay,” she said and watched him go into the bathroom. She pulled her clothes off and realized she hadn’t unpacked any of her stuff yet. She took one of his shirts and put it on before she checked her glucose. Grabbing her brush, she ran it through her long red hair. 

She heard a crash in the bathroom and jumped. 

“Bryan? Are you okay?”

She didn’t hear an answer and knocked on the door. 

“I’m okay,” he called out. “But I could use a hand.”

She opened the door and saw him on the floor, naked except for a towel over his waist, the towel rack next to him.

“What happened? Did you hurt yourself?”

“No,” he said and sighed. “I lost my footing and grabbed the towel rack. It didn’t hold.”

She moved the rack and put her arm around him as she helped him up. 

“Come out onto the bed so I can inspect you for damage.”

He took his cane after tying the towel more around him and limped out to the bed. She took a minute to lay some towels on the floor to dry the water. 

“I’m really okay,” he said as she looked him over. “I didn’t hit anything, I just plopped to the floor.”

“You could have hit your head or impaled yourself on something,” she said, tears filling her eyes. 

“Hey, I’m okay. I could have done more, but I didn’t. I’m fine.”

He reached for her and pulled her onto his lap. 

“I’m going to hurt you.”

“No, not possible,” he said and smoothed her hair behind her ear. “I love you.”

“I love you, too,” she said and held his face in her hands before leaning in and kissing him. “You scared me.”

“I know. I’m sorry.”

“Maybe we should go in and have them check your incision.”

“Naomi, look at me. I fell on my ass, nothing more. I am perfectly fine and I don’t want to go anywhere but into bed with you.”

She hugged him and he held her for a while. 

“You okay?” he asked her softly after she moved to sit next to him. 

“Yeah, sorry. I guess I panicked a little. I keep expecting the worst.”

“It already happened,” he said and smiled. “You almost died and then I almost died. We’re done with that. Now we both live and love. Now we start forever.”

“I would really like that,” she said as she ran her hands over his chest.

“It’s not fair,” he said. 

“What’s not fair?”

“I’m essentially naked and you’re not.”

“I don’t have any issues with that,” she said with a smile. 

He pouted and she pulled her shirt off. 

“So much better,” he said and moved more onto the bed. 

She pulled his towel off and got under the covers with him, relishing his arms around her. 

“One day soon we can make love all night long,” he said as she rested her head on his chest. “And not go to bed when it’s only 6pm.”

“It’s just a nap,” she smiled. “We’ve earned it.”

He laughed as they fell asleep.

*******
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“HERE YOU GO,” DESI brought Sabrina some hot chocolate after she arrived. Jake was sitting in the pack and play, mesmerized by the toys all around. 

“Thanks. She is such a beautiful little girl,” Sabrina smiled at Izzy who sat in her swing. “She’s so small. Is she a newborn?”

“She’s three months old, but she was about five weeks premature. She will most likely always be small for her age.”

“Like Naomi,” Sabrina said. “She is older than Tess and Josie, but she looks much younger.”

“Yeah.”

“Her red hair is absolutely adorable.”

“In know, right? That comes from David’s side.”

They were quiet for a minute and Desi spoke. 

“What do you think David can help you with?”

“I have been spending a lot of time with Jimmy and it’s been really nice, but he is hesitant to fill in any gaps I have in my memory when it comes to David. He said it isn’t for him to reveal and I get that, but I’m also stuck.”

“Why are you stuck? I mean, why does it matter?”

“Well, I know I found Jimmy on the ledge of the hospital. He told me he jumped and he told me I was up there dealing with my own issues, but I don’t know what they were. I feel like something major happened to make me and David break up and to cause me to change so drastically. I think something bad happened, but I don’t know what it was. I was hoping maybe David would tell me. Did he break up with me? Did we have a fight? What changed?”

“It’s not that simple,” Desi said. “Can I ask you something?”

“Of course.”

“Why does it matter now? You’re married to Jimmy and I’m married to David. We both have wonderful relationships and beautiful children. What happened when we were teenagers has no bearing on any of that.”

“You’re right. I’m sorry if I’m out of line.”

“It’s not that,” Desi said. 

“What do you mean?”

“It’s just not relevant and the more you focus on the past, the less you will be able to focus on the present.”

Sabrina looked at her hands. 

“I remember being in love with David. I went to sleep and woke up ten years later married with a child. I’m stuck because I don’t know anything else. I understand in my head that we aren’t together, but I feel like I don’t know who this person is I am now. I was hoping knowing what I forgot might help me to come to terms with who I am. I also want to know why he hates me so much.”

“He doesn’t hate you. David and I stood up in your wedding.”

“But he can’t spend a minute in my presence without getting upset. I must have done something awful to him.”

“You didn’t. To be honest, his reaction isn’t really about you. But It doesn’t matter. You broke up with David to go out with someone else. It was right before the homecoming dance Junior year.”

“I did? Who did I want to go out with?”

“Drew. He was on the hockey team with David.”

“Right,” Sabrina said. “He hung out with a bunch of other kids who weren’t as nice. Jacob and Derek, right? I think I was curious about them.”

Desi hesitated. 

“Does that help?”

“Why was I so upset? Did I regret breaking up with David? Did Drew do something bad?”

“I can’t tell you what you felt. David and I became friends before the dance. He was hurt and upset but ultimately realized you two weren’t meant to be.”

“So you two got together then? Have you been together since?”

“Sabrina, you should leave,” David said as he stood at the doorway. Neither woman heard him get home.

“What? Why? I wanted to talk to you.”

“It’s okay,” Desi walked to him. “We’re good.”

“No it’s not. You don’t need to dredge everything up. Everyone needs to start looking forward and not behind. I don’t want you to get upset.”

She saw the tears in his eyes and knew something was going on. 

“Sabrina, can we talk more tomorrow?”

She was already gathering Jake and his things. 

“I’m sorry.” she said as she buckled Jake into his car seat.

David went to say something but couldn’t. He went to the bedroom and closed the door. 

“I’m sorry. He’s dealing with a lot,” Desi said. “This isn’t about you.”

“That’s what everyone says, but it obviously has something to do with me. I must have done something unforgivable. Have a good night,” she said and walked out. 

Desi closed and locked the door before heading back to Isabella who was asleep in her swing. She picked her up and kissed her cheek before heading to their bedroom. She opened the door and heard the shower running, so she put Izzy in the bassinette before listening at the bathroom door. 

She took her clothes off and walked into the bathroom with the monitor, placing it on the counter before she opened the shower door. He turned to her and she walked into his arms, saying nothing. He held her and she rubbed his back as the water fell over them. 

They stood there for a while before she looked up into his eyes and stroked his cheek. He held her face and leaned in to kiss her softly at first and then with more passion. She moved her hands down his back to his behind and he moaned into her mouth as she pressed him to her. 
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