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Chapter One:
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(The future)

David ran into the house and took the stairs two at a time. He burst through the door and saw Sabrina in bed making out with Kevin and his heart sank. Now wasn't the time. This wasn't about him, but about her. 

“Shit, Sabrina, what the hell are you doing?” 

The 17 year old brushed her long brown hair off her face and a hint of shame crossed over her almond shaped eyes. “David, get out of here. I don’t need you.”

“Hey, dude, get your own girl, Sabrina is here with me now."

David stood his full 6-foot frame and stared down at the much smaller Kevin, grabbing him by the collar of his shirt and picking him up easily. “You better shut up. As soon as I get Sabrina out of here I will be calling Naomi and telling her what a piece of crap you are. Then I’m going to kick your ass for hurting her.”

Kevin blanched. “You have no right to do that. Naomi is my girlfriend.”

“Really? Then why were you shoving your tongue down Sabrina’s throat?” David glanced at Sabrina and his face showed a modicum of his hurt. She looked away, knowing what she did and how it hurt him.

Kevin stood up and faced David, straightening his shirt, but realized he was out of his league. “Whatever, you aren’t worth it. Besides, you'll be leaving for your first tour soon and then I can do what I want,” he turned and David grabbed his arm.

“Did you just threaten me?”

Kevin pulled his arm away. “No, just forget it,” he stormed off.

Sabrina grabbed her purse and walked past him when David stopped her. “Bee, stop it, please.”

She looked at him, tears in her eyes, “I told you not to call me that.”

His face showed his anguish at her demeanor and she looked down. “Why can’t you leave me alone?”

“Because I can’t. You’re my best friend and you’re hurting. I get that you don't want to be with me. I get that you don't even like me, but I won't let you do something you will regret, or someone,” he said the last part with a biting sense of disgust. “I will be leaving soon and I don't know when I'll be back. I need to know you are going to be okay, Bee, er, Sabrina. You are self destructing and I can’t do anything to help you.”

“Like father like daughter,” she mumbled, sick about him leaving and knowing her behavior was because of her fear and sadness at losing him. She couldn't bear the thought of being without him for even a day. She had to hurt him. She had to make him hate her, at least as much as she hated herself.

David ran his hand through his short blonde hair. “How is your dad?”

“I don’t know. I haven’t spoken to him in a month. I’m sure your mom and Uncle T will help him. I’m leaving now.”

David tried a different tactic. “Naomi has always had a crush on Kevin. If you don’t care about yourself, or me, what about her? You know how much she looks up to you.” David knew he was pressing his luck. “Do you think your mom would be proud of your behavior?” 

Bee walked over and slapped him before her tears fell. 

He shook his head. “I didn’t think so,” he reached and pulled her into his arms while she cried.

"I don't want you to leave," she sobbed. "I can't breathe without you."

He held her and felt his own eyes fill with tears. "I know, baby."

(Present day)

Jack was startled by the loud crash as someone knocked over a plant in the hospital lobby. He sank to the floor as his dream hit him. He couldn’t live without Stephanie. She held them together. She made him a better man, a better father. She couldn’t leave him. He couldn't raise Bee alone. She would turn out like him, and that was simply not an option.

They were the anchors. Everyone always said that. Everyone counted on them to help and to be there and to make everything okay. They loved that role because it solidified their commitment and their support for each other and their family. They worked at the core because alone, they weren’t complete. When they stood together, there was simply nothing they couldn’t handle. That was the problem. Right now, Jack stood alone. Right now, he wasn’t an anchor. He was drowning.

“Hey, come sit down with me, okay?” Brittany said to Jack as she walked over to him. “I need to talk to you about what’s happening,” she had just left the O.R.

“I don’t think I can move,” the tall surgeon said. “I don’t think I want to. Just tell me if she's dead."

Brittany took Jack’s arm and helped him up before she led him to the chairs, sitting him down and holding his hand. “She isn't dead, Jack. She is fighting and needs you to be strong. Tommy will do everything he can to make sure she comes back to you.” 

“I should be in there.”

“No you shouldn’t. Tommy wants you out here and you need to respect that. Right now you’re a husband and not a doctor. Right now you just have to wait.”

“The baby?”

Brittany squeezed his hand. “Let’s just worry about one thing at a time,” she couldn’t tell him just yet that Stephanie had miscarried.

Jack thought about how everything had changed in an instant. 

******
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STEPHANIE WALKED TO Jack and stood with him and Brittany was frozen to her spot. She was wrong. She couldn’t handle this. She grabbed Tommy’s hand and pulled him to her. She needed them to all be okay.

“Put the gun down,” an officer said.

Rhonda shook her head and the rest happened quickly. The police moved in and Rhonda held the gun to her body. Tommy grabbed Brittany and pushed her away and Jack lunged to Stephanie as the gun went off. There was silence and finally Tommy looked up, helping Brittany up. Rhonda was in custody and he exhaled. 

Jack sat up and exhaled as well. “Stephanie, I think it’s time we stayed home forever,” he grinned.

“Stephanie?”

He turned and saw she was still lying on the ground. “Stephanie?” he cried and turned her over, seeing the blood flowing from the gunshot. He pulled her into his arms. “Oh no, oh God, please no,” he cried as he held her.

“Call an ambulance,” Tommy cried as he rushed to help them, Brittany by his side. 

“Jack, let me see what it is, let me look,” Tommy said as his friend held his wife limp in his arms. He was in shock and they didn’t have time to wait. “Jack, look at me.”

“I thought I protected her,” he said softly.

Tommy gently took Stephanie out of his arms and laid her on the ground. He immediately began to assess the situation. It looked like the bullet had hit her neck and moved to her shoulder. There was heavy bleeding at her carotid artery. “I need gloves,” he cried.

The police gave him gloves and he applied pressure to the wound. The paramedics came up and he reached for a clamp, pinching the artery and stopping the blood.

He held his other hand on her shoulder and applied heavy pressure as he wrapped gauze tightly around her. “Jack, get over here,” he yelled at his brother and Jack snapped out of his stupor. 

“Pick her up with me and let’s get her into the ambulance. I don’t want to let go of the bandage,” he spoke with his eyes on Stephanie, but his tone was one Jack listened to. “Jack, your wife needs you. Snap out of it and get your ass over here right now!” he yelled.

Jack walked over and gently lifted Stephanie in his arms as Tommy kept his hands over the wound. They made their way to the ambulance and Tommy yelled for Brittany to meet them.

*******
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THE RIDE TO THE HOSPITAL was short and her heartbeat was erratic. Tommy worked diligently trying to stabilize her and Jack held her hand, praying she would make it. He was numb, in shock and paralyzed with fear. He was a surgeon. He needed to act.

Tommy got her ready for surgery and he turned to talk to Jack before he went to scrub in. He saw his friend as a shell of the man he knew. He pulled his gloves off and put his hands on Jack’s shoulders. “Look at me right now.”

“I need to operate.”

“I got this. I will save her, but you need to stay out here. I can’t do what needs to be done if you are in there,” Tommy said.

Jack looked into his eyes. “She’s my whole life,” he said brokenly.

“I know that. I need to go, Jack. I’ll come out as soon as I can.”

“She’s my whole life,” he repeated.

Tommy hugged him and turned and ran to the O.R.

********
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BRITTANY LOOKED UP as Bill and Julie came in. Julie walked immediately to Jack and hugged him. 

“Stephanie will be fine,” she said softly.

Jack looked at her. “I thought I protected her.”

Julie didn’t say anything; she just held his arm to hers and rubbed his back.

*******
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TOMMY WALKED OUT OF the O.R. and pulled off his gown. He wordlessly washed his hands and prepared to talk to Jack. How many times had he done this? How many times had he given news like this? Jack was his sounding board, his best friend and his brother. This wasn’t what was supposed to happen. How could he do this? He turned and headed to the waiting room.
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Chapter Two:
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Brittany saw Tommy walk out and she squeezed Jack’s hand. He looked up and his whole body stiffened. Julie had fallen asleep against Bill’s arm and he gently woke her up. 

“She made it through surgery,” Tommy said first and Jack put his head in his hands. Tommy looked at his wife and nodded and she walked to Bill and Julie, motioning for them to go with her and give Jack and Tommy some privacy. 

“Hey, look at me,” Tommy said as he sat down next to Jack. “She made it.”

Jack nodded, unable to speak and looked at his best friend. 

“The bullet hit her carotid artery, like we figured, and it lodged in her clavicle. I was able to repair the artery and remove the bullet and the blood flow looks great. We gave her a transfusion from the blood loss, and her numbers are good. She will need to wear a brace for her clavicle, but it should heal without incident. I am a little concerned about her voice, but until she wakes up, the possible strain to her larynx is hard to determine. Could be nothing, but she may need some therapy to help it come back fully,” Tommy put his hand on Jack’s arm. “Are you hearing me?”

Jack looked at his best friend. “Thank you,” he managed. “I need to see her.”

Tommy nodded and then sighed. “There is something else.”

Jack knew what it was. He could feel it and that surprised him, because she hadn’t been far along enough for him to feel the baby. 

“We lost the baby, right?”

Tommy nodded, his eyes swimming. “I’m so sorry. The blood loss and shock to Stephanie’s system was too much. They will need to perform a D and C as soon as possible.”

“Can Brittany do that? I think Stephanie would want that instead of someone else,” Jack said softly.

Tommy nodded, “I’m sure she will do whatever she can. Why don’t you go sit with Stephanie and we will come in shortly. Jack, I’m so sorry about this, but Stephanie is a fighter and she should make a complete recovery.”

Jack hugged him tightly. “I don’t know how to thank you. I don’t know what to say.”

Tommy smiled, and patted him on the back. “Go be with your wife. I’ll see you in a few minutes.

Jack nodded and stood up, walking away.

*****
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BRITTANY WALKED BACK over with Bill and Julie and they sat down, looking at Tommy. “Hey, you both should go home. I’ll stay for a while longer. Stephanie is out of the woods and should wake up soon,” Tommy said sadly. 

Julie looked at him. “She really lost the baby? Little Thomas William?”

He nodded. “There was nothing we could do. She was only four months along and he was gone when we got here. I’m sorry, I wish we could have tried.”

Julie hugged her brother and shook her head. “You saved Stephanie, that’s what matters. We will help them get through the rest.”

Bill looked at them and sighed. “I’m sorry.”

“You guys should really go and rest,” Tommy said.

Bill nodded. “We will. Where is Bee?”

“She, David and Tramp are at our house with Jade,” Julie said. 

“Okay. I’ll be okay with them for tonight. Julie and Josie are coming home in the morning, so we will keep everyone together for now,” Bill said.

Julie nodded. “Stephanie and Jack have watched David for so long, it’s the least we can do.”

Brittany smiled. “I’ll pick Tramp up on my way home later.”

Julie squeezed Tommy’s shoulder again and she and Bill walked away.

******
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JACK WALKED TO THE room and took a deep breath, willing his legs to move. He wiped his face with his hand and stood just inside the room, staring at his wife. She was lying there, dwarfed by the machines, which hung over the bed. He walked to the side of the bed and sat down as he took in her appearance. 

Her neck was wrapped and it looked like she was wearing a turtleneck. Her gown covered her body and except for the oxygen in her nose, she appeared to simply be sleeping. How he wished that were true. He picked up her hand in his and brought it to his lips. “Stephanie,” he whispered. “Baby I’m so sorry,” he put his head on the bed and sobbed.

“I don’t know what happened. We were standing there one minute and the next you were down. I thought I covered you. I don’t know what happened,” he leaned in and kissed her forehead and then placed his hand over her stomach. “I’m so sorry little boy, my son.”

He looked at her and took a deep breath. “I love you so much. Please wake up. Please come back to me.”

Tommy stood at the door and watched Jack. He was scared for his friend. Jack had gone through a terrible time growing up when he lost his mom and Tommy knew just how dark it had gotten for him. There was no way he would let that happen again. He walked in and sat down next to him. “Can I get you anything?”

Jack turned and looked at Tommy. “What am I going to do?”

He shrugged. “What you have to do. You will survive this just like she will. It’s what we do, what we’ve always done. You know, Stephanie is like this beacon of light and hope for all of us. She has always been the best of all of us. I remember the first time I found out you were with her. It was after that asshole got you both in Jenny’s cabin and you were in the hospital up north. You called me to come and I had no idea what the hell was going on.

*******
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“HEY, JACK.” A VOICE came from the doorway.

Jack turned and smiled at his friend. “Hey, Tommy,” he said and gently let go of her hand and stood up. He hugged his friend. “Thanks for coming all the way out here.”

Tommy pulled up a chair and sat down. He motioned for Jack to sit next to him. “Okay, tell me what the hell is going on. Who is this woman and what happened to her and to you? You look like shit.” 

Jack took a deep breath. He filled Tommy in on some of the events of the last few weeks. He left out the personal aspects of Stephanie to respect her privacy. He ran his hand through his hair. “I don’t know what’s happening, but something about her is different.” 

Tommy smiled. “Jack, for a heart surgeon, you are really dumb.”  Jack looked at him quizzically. “Dude, you’re in love.”

Jack smiled. “I don’t know what to call it, but I just know she has to wake up.”

******
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JACK LOOKED AT HIS friend. “How did you remember that?”

Smiling, Tommy looked at Stephanie. “She changed you, Jack. She found some way to love you, and now you are a husband and father. You are happier than I have ever seen you and that is something I am grateful for. She is family and that means everything. She knows she is needed here. You just need to keep believing in her.”

“She is going to be destroyed when I tell her about the baby. She was so excited, Tommy. What am I going to do? How do I tell her?”

Tommy squeezed his friend’s shoulder, knowing he was just as excited. “You just love her through it.”

Jack was quiet and they both looked as Stephanie began to stir. Tommy stood up and gave them privacy. Jack took her hand and leaned in close to her. “I’m here, Stephanie, please open your eyes.”

Her eyelids flickered and he stroked her cheek as she finally opened her brown eyes and stared at him.
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Chapter Three:
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Bill made sure Jade got to her car safely and then he closed the door and walked into his family room. He had left Julie and Josie for the night and Tommy and Brittany were going to stay with Jack and Stephanie for a while. He grabbed some water and made his way to check on the babies. 

“Dadadada,” David squealed as he walked into the room.

”I thought you were sleeping,” Bill grinned at his son and then he laughed as Bee stood up in her crib and smiled at them. “Well, now that we’re all up, what shall we do?”

“Davdavdav,” Bee yelled.

“Bebebebebe,” David yelled.

Bill laughed. “Okay, so we’ve established everyone’s name. How about we go over some ground rules,” he sat in the rocking chair between the two cribs. “I am used to being in charge, so you both just need to learn to take orders.”

Bee began to cry and Bill shook his head as he picked her up. “Now crying isn’t allowed in the Army,” he rubbed her back as she put her head on his shoulder. His own eyes filled with tears as he sat down with her. “I guess for tonight we can make an exception.

Bee sniffled and he rocked her while he looked at David who watched him intently. “Today has been a hard day for your mommy and daddy. Mommy got hurt, but Uncle Tommy fixed her. She is going to have to stay in the hospital for a few days, but then she will come home with you. I think tomorrow you should go and visit, because it’s lonely to be in the hospital. I know that from experience,” he stood up and put a sleeping Sabrina back into her crib. 

“Dadadada,” David said and reached his arms out. 

Bill walked over and picked up his son and walked out of the room into his bedroom so they wouldn’t wake Bee. He grinned as Tramp followed them and hopped on the bed. 

“Okay men, let’s figure out what we can do to show our ladies we love them,” Bill said and smiled as David lay on Tramp. His heart swelled as David hugged Tramp and the little dog protectively tolerated him. 

“That’s a good boy,” Bill said. He picked up his phone and dialed. 

“Hello?”

“Hi, how are my girls?”

Julie smiled as she held Josie. “We are wonderful now that you called. Is everything okay at home?”

“Everything is perfect. Bee and David and I had a nice talk and now the men are hanging out while Bee sleeps. I just wanted to tell you how much I love you before you went to bed.”

Julie smiled and her heart swelled. “We love you too and can’t wait to come home tomorrow.”

“Sleep well,” he said softly and they hung up.

*******
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STEPHANIE WAS STRUGGLING to wake up and Jack stroked her cheek and held her hand in his. “Welcome back,” he smiled when she finally looked at him.

She blinked a few times and opened her eyes wide. “Jack?” she whispered, almost a squeak and her eyes filled with tears.

“Don’t talk, it’s okay. You’re going to be fine.”

She held his hand tightly and took a deep breath. “What happened?” she whispered.

“You were shot. We were at the bank,” he began and saw her face register the memory. His heart splintered as she reached for her stomach.

She closed her eyes and then looked back at him, her chin quivering. “Baby?”

He blinked and his tears fell. “I’m so sorry, but he didn’t make it.”

She covered her face with her hands and cried. Jack reached in and pulled her gently into his arms, being careful of her shoulder injury. He held her and cried with her. “Shh, it’s going to be okay,” he said softly. “I’m so sorry.”

She was quiet and he laid her back on the bed. She reached with her good arm and wiped his cheek. “I’m sorry.”

He took her hand in his and kissed her fingers. “I just need you to be okay. I thought I lost you both,” he put his head in his hands and cried.

“Our little boy?” she cried again and he was at a loss. 

“Stephanie, it’s going to be okay,” he said, his words feeling as hollow as they sounded. 

“I feel so empty,” she sobbed. “How could I fail him?”

Jack wiped her cheeks and held her face in his hands. “We’re going to get through this. Baby I love you so much and I’m so sorry.”

She held her hands over his and met his gaze. “Can you hold me?”

He leaned in and kissed her before he laid his long frame on her good side. He gently held her to him and they both cried.

******
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BRITTANY PACED OUTSIDE the locker room as she waited for Tommy to come out. He was going to change and they were going to sit with Jack and Stephanie. He should have come out by now, so she walked into the room and saw him sitting on the bench in his street clothes.

“Hey, what’s going on? I was getting worried,” she said as she sat next to him.

“I’m sorry,” he said without looking at her. 

“For what?” she said and touched his cheek. 

“I should have done better. Jack and Stephanie were so excited for this baby. After everything he’s done for me, every time he’s picked me up, I couldn’t save their baby. I don’t understand how these things keep happening,” he got up and kicked the garbage can, sending everything flying. 

She let him vent and then walked over to him. 

“Look at me.”

He met her gaze and sighed. 

“We need to go see them. We need to be there for them and help them in any way we can.”

“I don’t think I can face them. I don’t think I want to.”
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Chapter Four:
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Jack watched Stephanie sleeping and his mind was racing. He had no idea how to help her through this. He had no idea how to get through it himself. She would undoubtedly blame herself for everything and in truth; this was on him. He should have protected her. He should have covered her. He should have taken the bullet.

“Jack?” she whispered from the bed.

He moved to sit on the bed, facing her. “Hey, I’m here,” he took her hand in his.

“Can I get up and move?”

He nodded. “What do you want to do?”

“I need to use the bathroom,” she spoke in a raspy voice, but it was getting stronger. 

He helped her sit up and she moved her legs around the edge of the bed, leaning on him as he knelt in front of her. He felt her tears wet his shirt and he backed up, looking into her eyes. “It’s okay, Stephanie. I’m so sorry.”

She wiped her face and nodded. “I know. I’m sorry, too,” she stood up gently and held her arm to her body as he helped her walk to the bathroom. He waited outside while she did what she needed and then she called to him.

He opened the door and saw her standing in front of the mirror, her hand on her stomach, her tears flowing. He walked behind her and gently wrapped his arms around her, placing his hands over hers. 

“He’s still there, isn’t he?”

Jack held her gaze in the mirror. “He is.”

“Do they need to take him away?”

“They do.”

“I don’t want them to do that,” she said brokenly.

He couldn’t take it; it was too much. 

“I’m sorry, Stephanie. This is all my fault. I should have protected you both. I wasn’t fast enough. I’m so sorry.”

She turned and faced him and wiped his tears. “Enough. You didn’t cause this.”

He helped her back to bed and tucked her in. “We can get through this, I promise. We will be okay.”

“I feel silly being so upset. Julie was farther along than I was when she lost both boys, and she got through it okay. I should be grateful to be alive,” she whispered.

“No ones pain qualifies another. We suffered the loss of our son who we loved and wanted. We need to mourn that loss and then pick up the pieces of our life. Bee needs you and I need you and that’s all that we can focus on.”

She nodded. “We should have the D and C done right away. I want Brittany to do it.”

“I figured. I asked Tommy and he said he would ask her. They should be back to see us soon.”

“Okay,” she looked at him. “Jack, I’m so sorry. You have to be just as upset and I have been all about my pain. I’m sorry.”

He smiled sadly. “When I saw you lying there on the ground, I thought my life was over. I froze and if Tommy hadn’t have been there; you would have died. Once again he saved me. I owe him everything.”

“We both do,” she said and held his hand.
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Chapter Five:
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Tommy and Brittany made their way to Stephanie’s room and he stopped before they got there, pulling her to a bench to sit down.

“What is it?” she asked him, concern all over her face.

“Nothing, I just need a minute,” he said as he sat down.

She knelt in front of him and put her hands on his thighs. “You don’t have to do this, baby. I can go see them and then we can meet up after. Why don’t you go hold your daughter for a little while? It might help you clear your mind.”

He looked at her and his eyes were wet. “I don’t think I can face her. I don’t know what to do.”

“Okay, it’s okay. Let’s walk there together and then I will go see Stephanie. Come on, I’ll help you,” she said and wiped her tears as she wrapped her arm around him and they walked to the NICU. They entered the suite and Tommy sat down on the bed while Brittany went to get their daughter. 

He didn’t know why he was reacting this way. He was a pediatric surgeon and he had faced terrible outcomes before. It was just so tragic. How could this be happening? For the first time in a really long time, he wished his mom were there. He looked up as Brittany walked in with Naomi and she moved to sit next to him, handing him their daughter. 

“Look at her, how beautiful and perfect she is. You did that, Tommy. You created this beautiful gift we have been blessed to raise,” she ran her hand through his hair as he looked at their baby. “Naomi doesn’t need you to be anything other than present. Just look at her, hold her, cuddle her and love her. She will help you to see what I know in my heart. You are our hero. You, my love, are my everything, and I will make sure you see that,” she kissed his forehead and wiped his cheeks before she kissed Naomi’s hand and stood up. “I’ll be back.” 

He watched her walk away and realized, for the first time in a long time, he had someone who could, and would take care of him. It was simply an amazing thought to him, and one he never realized before.

******
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STEPHANIE WAS SITTING in bed and Jack was on the phone with Bill, checking on Sabrina. They both looked up as Brittany walked in and Stephanie immediately began to cry. Brittany smiled sadly and walked to hug her dear friend as Jack walked into the hall, giving them some privacy.

“I’m so sorry Stephanie. I’m so very sorry,” she rubbed her back. “If you and Jack hadn’t come with us, none of this would have happened. I’m so sorry for your loss.”

“No, this isn’t your fault. I’m just so glad you weren’t hurt,” Stephanie said.

“How do you feel?”

“I’m okay. My shoulder is the worst, but I’ll heal,” she looked into her friend’s eyes. “Are you certain the baby is gone?”

“I am. We performed an internal ultrasound before the surgery and confirmed it. I’m so sorry. It’s up to you if you want to have a D and C or try and let the miscarriage progress naturally,” she held Stephanie’s hand and tried to be as sensitive as she could when explaining it.

Stephanie cried as she watched Jack hang up with Bill and walk back in to sit with her. “What would you recommend?” he asked, having heard the choice.

Brittany sighed. “I think, given the recent trauma, as well as your Multiple Sclerosis it is best if we do the D and C. There could be complications with waiting, and although there can be complications with the procedure; it is highly unlikely and I think a better way to go, especially if you decide at a later date to try again,” she looked at both of them. “Something I would be very hopeful about.” 

“I think we should do it. Jack, what do you think?”

He looked at his wife and stroked her cheek. “I think whatever you feel more comfortable with is what we should do. I just want to do whatever is easier for you physically.”

She nodded. “I don’t think I can just sit and wait for him to leave. I don’t want that.”

Brittany agreed. “I think that’s a good idea. It’s up to you if you want to do it now or wait until tomorrow.”

Stephanie put her head in her hands and cried. “I just can’t believe this. I can’t believe I failed our son.”

Jack held her to him and they both cried. Brittany felt terrible for them and wished she had another option. “Do you want me to give you some time to talk it over?”

Stephanie wiped her eyes. “No, I’m ready.”

Jack nodded. “Where is Tommy? I thought he would come in with you.”

“He is sitting with Naomi for a little while. He was exhausted,” she said, trying not to lie.

“I need to thank him. He saved my life and if he hadn’t have been there; I would be gone. I don’t know how to ever pay him back enough,” Stephanie said.

Brittany knew how much they loved her husband and it broke her heart that he was so torn up about it. “He would do anything for family, you know that. We all would,” she stood up. “Let me go and tell them what we are going to do. I’ll see who is the OBGYN on duty.”

“Can’t you do it? Please?” I don’t want anyone else near me,” she was panicked.

Brittany smiled. “Of course. I’ll be right back,” she walked out and took a deep breath. She was a master at pushing her feelings aside. It’s what she did for years and she could do it again. Her friends needed her to be the doctor she was and then her husband needed her to be there. She would do both, grateful she could offer support in both instances, but incredibly sad at the circumstances.

*******

[image: ]


TOMMY LOOKED AT HIS daughter and smiled at how her face was filling out more. He couldn’t wait to bring her home for good and he hoped that would happen tomorrow.

“Your daddy really screwed up today,” he said as he put Naomi against his shoulder and she squeaked. “I know, and that’s why I’m so upset. A daddy’s job is to always make things better for his girls. You need to know that I will work my whole life to make you happy and safe. I pledge that to you, for as long as I live.”

He kissed her head and sighed, letting his tears fall as he held his baby girl, knowing this was going to be okay, but horrified at the magnitude of what this loss would do to those he loved. “How did this happen?” he whispered and just held her.

*******
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BRITTANY SPOKE WITH Jack for a few minutes after the procedure. Everything went perfectly, and Stephanie was coming out of the sedative. She made him promise to call her if they needed anything before she left to go get Tommy.

Jack walked to the bed and sat down as Stephanie looked at him. “Is it all over?”

He took her hand. “Yes, everything went as it should and you should make a complete recovery and Britt sees no reason why we can’t get pregnant again if and when we choose.”

She nodded. “I’m glad it’s done, but I thought I would feel different, you know? I don’t feel anything, Jack. Is that wrong?”

He wiped his eyes and shook his head. “No, it isn’t. I miss him, too.”

She looked at him and patted the bed next to her. “Come here and let me hold you for a bit.”

He smiled, “I’m okay. You’re the one going through this.”

“Stop that Jack. This was your son and you lost him just like I did. We are in this together.”

He moved to the bed and lay down and put his head next to her, his hand on hers over her stomach. “Goodbye our sweet boy,” he said and she rubbed his back.

*******
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BRITTANY WAS EXHAUSTED as she made her way to the NICU. She just wanted to go home and sleep. Tommy looked up at her when she walked in and smiled. “How did everything go?”

She grinned at Naomi asleep in the bassinette. “She did fine. I performed the procedure and she should make a full recovery. Jack is with her and I told him to call if they need anything.”

He stood up and walked to her, wrapping his arms around her from behind. “Shall we go home?”

She nodded and turned around to hug him. “Let’s go home.”

******
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BILL WOKE UP TO ANOTHER crying baby. He sat up and looked at Tramp who rolled over and snored. 

“Thanks for your help,” he said and got up for the third time. Bee had been up and then David and he didn’t know who it was this time. He took his crutch and walked into the room and despite his exhaustion, he laughed. “What are you doing?” he walked to David who had thrown every one of his stuffed animals out of his crib, as well as his clothes. He was lying there, naked, his feet in his mouth. He was babbling and Bee was just watching him, smiling.

“What are we going to do with you two?” Bill asked as he walked over and picked up his naked son and took him to the changing table. “Your Uncle Jack will never let you near Bee if you take your clothes off like this.” 

“Bebebebe,” David yelled and giggled. 

Bill couldn’t help it; he chuckled and then jumped when David peed on him. “All right, it’s only fun until someone pees on their daddy,” he rolled his eyes and cleaned his son and then diapered him. He got choked up as he thought of the times Julie had been awakened by their son while he was gone. How much of this had she gone through alone? Did she have late night conversations with their little boy? He had missed so much and he had been unable to pull his weight. He dressed David in a new sleeper and placed him back in the crib before he sat down in the chair and watched them both.

Tramp trotted in, yawning and stretching before curling up on the floor between the cribs. Bill sighed. “I need to do better. I need to see Dr. Cruze and figure this out so I can be who my family needs,” he stood up after both babies were asleep and he limped back to the bedroom. He missed his wife. This was turning into the longest night he had spent in a while.
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Chapter Six:
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Brittany walked into their bedroom after they got home and she sat on the bed, exhausted. Tommy came in after locking up and stood in the doorway, looking at her. They both said nothing, just looked at each other; their expressions mirror images.

“It’s 3 am. I feel like we’ve been up for three days,” he said as he walked to the bed and stood facing her.

She nodded. “I think I could sleep for a week.”

He looked at the bag holding the contents of the safe deposit box and ran his hand through his hair. “Do you want to go through the bag?”

She shook her head and shrugged. “I just want to hold my husband right now.”

He smiled and pulled her up to face him. “I’m okay.”

She cupped his face in her hands and stroked his cheeks. “My love. I’m so sorry you felt so bad.”

He felt his eyes fill again as he took her hands in his. “I just got overwhelmed. I’m okay.”

She looked into his eyes and smiled. “Okay.”

He took his clothes off and got into the bed, watching her as she undressed. She crawled into the bed with him and he smiled. “Naked?”

“I need to feel your skin on mine. I need you to hold me,” she said softly.

He pulled her to him and she wrapped herself around him. “You are my hero,” he said softly as they fell asleep.
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Chapter Seven:
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Julie tried to sleep after feeding Josie and thought about Jack and Stephanie. She wanted to talk to Stephanie, to help her if she could. Looking at Josie, she realized how lucky she was to have her. If she had lost all three of the babies, it would have been unbearable. She thought of the family, of Tommy and Brittany and how much they had been through, and she thought of Bill and how much she loved him. Tomorrow would be a new start for all of them. Josie was coming home and Naomi was coming home and Jack and Stephanie would need all of their support. She drifted to sleep and her mind raced to memories of family.

******
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(13 YEARS AGO)

Tommy came home and tossed his books on the table. It had been a ridiculously long day of classes and he just wanted to relax and watch some television. He saw Jack on the phone and he grabbed some chips before he plopped down on the couch. He looked at the table and realized Julie’s bag wasn’t there. He tried to think if she had any after school meetings. He sighed as he realized he was drowning with everything going on. He had to organize things better.

“Tom, we have a problem,” Jack said as he walked in.

“When don’t we have a problem,” Tommy said and looked at his friend and roommate. 

“Julie skipped school,” he said.

“Shit, what the hell is going on with her? Is she in her room? I’ll talk to her,” he got up and Jack shook his head. 

“She never came home.”

“What? Where is she? What’s going on?”

“I don’t know, hence the problem.”

Tommy looked at him and nodded. “Let’s go find her.”

Jack nodded and they went to the car. After driving around for a while, they made their way to the cemetery. Tommy breathed a sigh of relief when they saw her sitting on the bench. Both men got out and ran to her. 

“Jules, what are you doing here? How did you get here? Why did you skip school?” Tommy yelled at her. 

Jack saw Julie had been crying and he gave Tommy a look. “Did something happen?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

“Why did you come here?” Tommy asked.

Julie looked at them and turned scarlet. “I had a problem at school.”

Jack looked at Tommy. “What kind of problem? Is someone bullying you?”

Julie rolled her eyes. “I can take care of myself.”

Tommy sighed. “Julie, how did you get here?”

“Promise you won’t blow a gasket?”

Both men stared at her.

“I hitchhiked.”

“Julie Williams I am going to kill you. What were you thinking? You weren’t thinking, you never think. You are going to give me a heart attack. What is wrong with you?” Tommy yelled at her.

She glared at him, her eyes flaming. “I needed to talk to mom, okay. I had a problem and I couldn’t talk to you about it. I can’t discuss this with either one of you,” she began to cry.

Jack had been in the middle of a hundred of these fights. He looked at Tommy. “Take a walk for a minute.”

Tommy glared at Julie before he turned and walked away. Jack sat down and put his arm around Julie. “What’s going on?”

The 13 year old looked at him and Jack decided he was out of his league. He didn’t know what she was going to say and he suddenly felt every bit of his immature 19 years. 

“I had a woman problem.”

Shit. Jack looked at her. “Did something happen? Did someone do something to you?”

“No. I became a woman.”

Jack looked at her. “You didn’t have sex, did you? You’re only 13.”

“No I didn’t have sex,” she wiped her eyes. “This is too embarrassing. Just leave me alone.”

Jack took a deep breath. “No. You can tell me.”

She looked down at her hands. “I got my period and I didn’t know what to get. All of my friends are so much more mature and they all have moms to help them. I have to get stuff at the store and I don’t know what I’m doing. I just want to crawl into a hole and die.”

Jack stood up and looked at her. “Wait here,” he walked to Tommy and looked at him. “She got her period. She needs stuff.”

Tommy stared at him. “What? I thought she already had that. Isn’t she old?”

Jack shook his head. “How the fuck do I know? How many teen girls have I raised? Why don’t you sit with her and I’ll go to the store and get some stuff.”

Tommy looked past Jack at Julie. “What do I say to her? I don’t know what to do.”

“Figure it out. I’ll be back.”

Tommy walked over to Julie and sat down. They both looked ahead. “So, do you have any questions?”

Julie looked at him. “You did not just ask me that. I am going to die of embarrassment.”

Tommy wiped his palms on his thighs. “Well I can look it up if I don’t know.”

She stood up and walked to the grave of their mom and sat down. Tommy walked over and she looked at him. “Please leave me alone.”

“No, I can’t do that,” he sat down and looked at the stone with their mom’s name. “What do you think mom would have told you?”

She wiped the tears that fell from her eyes. “It doesn’t matter. She can’t tell me. She’s been dead a year and every day it still hurts. I don’t know what I’m supposed to do, Tommy. All of these things are happening to me and I don’t know what’s normal and what’s not. She and daddy are going to miss everything. My friends are going to go through drivers training and their parents are talking about what camps and sports they should play and I am skipping school because I am becoming a woman. I don’t have anyone to talk to and I just want her back. I’m such a loser.”

Tommy pulled her into his arms as she sobbed and he rubbed her back. He felt awful for her and he wished he had some way to help her. “You are not a loser, Jules. I miss them too. I wish mom was here to help you. I wish you didn’t have to think of all of these things and you could just be a kid like everyone else,” he looked at her and wiped her eyes. “Do you want me to talk to one of your friends moms? Maybe they can help you.”

She hugged him. “No. I just need you and Jack; but I’m scared Tommy. How will I know what it means to be a woman? How will I learn what to do?”

He looked up as Jack came over carrying two huge bags. Julie looked again like she wanted to die. 

“What the hell did you buy?” Tommy asked.

Julie took the bags and pulled out the packages. “Depends? You bought me diapers?” she yelled incredulously.

“I don’t know, I just grabbed one of everything,” he said sheepishly.

“Jack, you bought every shape and size,” Julie said and burst into tears.

“I’m sorry. I’ll take them back,” he grabbed everything and put them back in the bag.

Julie shook her head and moved to hug him tightly. She moved to hug Tommy as well. “You guys are the best moms ever,” she looked at them. “I love you both so much, but if you ever try to buy me anything like this again, I will kill you.”

Jack smiled and Tommy shrugged. “Deal.”

“Can we go home or should I hitchhike again.”

“Don’t think that’s going to go unpunished,” Tommy said as they walked to the car.

“Jack, you have to talk to him,” she whined.

“Oh no way, Jules, I agree 100%. You could have been killed, or worse.”

“Worse then killed? Isn’t that kind of the worst?” Julie asked.

“I bet you think you’re cute,” Tommy said.

“I know I am.” Julie smiled at them and they all got into the car and drove home.

******
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JULIE SMILED IN HER sleep as she thought of one of a hundred memories her brothers had given her. It was time for all of them to just be happy.
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Chapter Eight:
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Jack yawned as he made his way back to Stephanie’s room after he showered and changed in the locker room. She had a good night sleeping, relatively pain free. They had both agreed to look forward and try to mourn their loss while being grateful to be alive, and have their beautiful daughter. He saw Stephanie was sitting up in her hospital bed and was dressed when he entered the room.

“What are you doing?” he asked, smiling at her.

“I can go home. I’m doing great and my recovery can be done there. I want to be with you and Bee and just get back to our lives.”

He walked over to her and leaned down to kiss her. “I think that’s a great idea. Bill is bringing Bee with him when he comes to get Julie and Josie, so we can take her home with us.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Familg Ilg Lhoice Sertes: Hook /
ROBIN NADLER





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





