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About This Book




His daughter’s medical emergency will lead to love… 

When his teenage daughter winds up in the Emergency Room, Ed is worried sick, but not too worried to  notice how beautiful the E.R. doctor is.  He’s never believed in love at first sight, but even after he butts heads with the stubborn doctor, he can’t get her out of his mind. 

Joy is content with her single life, but there’s something about her patient’s father that makes her long for more.  When her friend schemes to get her out on a date with Ed, she realizes that despite their apparent differences, she and the grumpy contractor have a lot in common.

But when another challenge arises with Ed’s daughter over the holidays, their differences of opinion threaten to ruin their Christmas and end the relationship forever. 

“Comfort & Joy” is part of the “Loving the Holidays” series, contemporary romantic comedies featuring couples in their forties and fifties. Expect strong men, independent women who know their own minds, meddling friends and families intent on matchmaking, and lots of midlife steam. Each book in the series is a standalone with no cheating and a sweet happily ever after. 

Author’s Note:  This story includes references to abortion and may be triggering to some readers.








  
  
Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter




Want more more midlife romance stories? Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway

Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.








  
  
Dedication



To everyone who has worked tirelessly to protect a woman’s right to choose, especially the medical professionals who recognize that reproductive justice is healthcare. You are my heroes. 







  
  
Joy




“Seventeen year old girl in room twelve. Presents with fever and abdominal pain of unknown origin.” 

I nodded at Stacy, the charge nurse on duty in the E.R. tonight.  Stacy and I were good friends and worked well together.  After reviewing the notes in the patient chart, I headed into room, knocking lightly on the wall to alert the patient of my presence as I came through the curtain.  

“Hi, Melanie, my name is Dr. Ross.  I’ll be taking care of you today.”

As I spoke I immediately categorized her appearance.   Long brown hair, matted with sweat, face red from fever, and twisted in pain.  Normal weight, maybe a little thin. Her hands hovered protectively over her abdomen.

“Hi,” the girl whispered.  

I noticed she was here alone. She looked terrified. I pulled up a rolling stool and scooted closer, my eyes assessing the monitors beyond her.  Blood pressure slightly low, pulse ox in normal range.  

“I understand you have abdominal pain and fever.  I’m going to lift your gown so I can take a look at your belly, okay?”

The girl nodded. I bared her abdomen.

“Can you show me where it hurts?”

The girl gestured vaguely towards the bottom of her abdomen. 

“I’m going to press here, let me know if anything hurts worse when I press, okay?”

Melanie hissed in pain.

Noting the pain was in the area of her reproductive organs, I asked,  “Is there any chance you could be pregnant?”

My eyes lowered, noting the blood stains on her underwear near the juncture of her thighs.

The girl looked even more nervous.  

“This is confidential, right?  You can’t tell my father anything?”

“That’s correct Melanie, since you’re over fifteen, in the state of Oregon you have the right to medical privacy.  It’s up to you if you want to share your medical issues with your father or any other adult,” I explained.  “But it’s important that you tell me everything as your doctor so I can treat you appropriately.”

After a long pause, the girl answered.

“I was pregnant, but I, um, I had an abortion yesterday.  I felt okay after, but then later I got really hot. I started cramping really bad, and then I started bleeding.  It’s so much blood that  I went through a whole box of pads since yesterday. I called the after-hours number at the women’s clinic, and they said I needed to come to the emergency room as soon as possible.”

I nodded.  “You did the right thing Melanie.  It’s likely just  an infection, which happens sometimes. We’ll need to run some tests and make sure there wasn’t any tissue left in the uterus or any other complications.  Assuming everything looks okay, we’ll then treat you for your fever and infection. Do you have someone you can call to come stay with you?”

She nodded.  

“I can call my dad, but I don’t want him to know anything. I don’t want him to be disappointed in me.”

I patted her arm.  

“I’m sure he won’t be disappointed,” I said, hoping it was true.  “I’m betting that he’ll be worried about you, but it’s your decision how much you tell him.”

“I still don’t understand how this happened.  Me getting pregnant, I mean.  We always used a condom.”

“Condoms aren’t one hundred percent effective. You’d be surprised how many people end up pregnant due to condom issues.”

I looked up as Stacy came into the room.

“Nurse Stacy is going to be helping us.  She can call your father for you.”

When Melanie started to speak I added,  “Stacy won’t tell your dad why you’re here or what we’re doing, I promise.  She’ll just tell him that you’re here and want him to come.”

“Thank you.”  The girl sagged back against her pillows with an exhale. 

“I’ll order your tests and Stacy will give you something for your pain and fever while we’re waiting, okay?”

I input the med orders and test authorizations on my tablet, then moved towards the door.

“I’ll be back to check on you in a little bit. In the meantime, press the call button if you need anything, Melanie.”

Stacy followed me into the hall, and I gave her some updates before heading to the break room to grab a cup of coffee. It was a few weeks before Christmas, and it looked like a drunken elf had decorated the room.  Nearly every available surface was decorated for the holiday.  

I flopped down on the couch and sipped the sludge we called coffee here, my mind on my patient. My heart ached for the scared girl in the room.  Once upon a time, I was that girl.  Pregnant, scared, and making the hard decision to get an abortion.   I was a little older than she was now when I’d made that decision, but it had still been difficult. The most difficult decision of my life.  But I’d never once regretted it.  I hoped that Melanie would feel the same someday.  









