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"LAST WISH GIFT"

––––––––
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I BECAME INSPIRED TO continue writing this story about Nina, Seth, and Jane Ellen after receiving an incredible response to a poem I wrote in my writing group. It's called—"The Cabin." 

.

Considering that, I decided what better way to pick up their story began was to use this poem for the prologue...

●

● SOMETHING TO PONDER ●

●

To each of us, there is a season of love. So, it can be said when one ends, a new season begins. After all, at the end of the rainbow—love just is.
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● 

● Her Story ●

●

Every year I come to the cabin on this

our special day to remember and reminisce

as my fingers trace over this old picture of us

and reasons bombard about why he didn't return

although resolution as to why remains unanswered

..

I stretch my memories back to when he and I were one

while closing my eyes and feel his touch upon my skin

the exhilaration of our loving each other, but then again

recalling these things can lead to heartbreak once more

..

Yet, nostalgia has me thinking about our special song

when he'd look into my eyes with a grin and wink

dancing under the moonlight and bright stars

..

'If Tomorrow Never Comes'

.

He'd say... "I'll love you forever and a day, baby"

And I'd smile back... "Plus, beyond, darling"

.

Now, these same memories cause clouds

and rolling thunder to plague my heart while

burdensome tears stream down my cheeks as a

million pieces of me and what used to be bombard

..

I wonder who's pulling into the driveway

as blurring tears flow while agitation mounts

from the disruption over self-indulgence, I allow

on this, our wedding day, yet fate deemed otherwise

.

My legs carry me down the steps of this cabin

that was to become our home but is now a shell

of empty dreams from so many yesterday's but

the closer he gets, I see him—can it be—him?

.

I grow dizzy when he introduces

his wife of eleven years, Jane Ellen Stone

their oldest, a handsome ten-year-old son, Bobby

then a lovely eight-year-old daughter, Emily Jo

and not to forget their newborn baby Zo-Zo

.

He went on to explain his loss of memory and how

the doctors saved him after having been left for

dead in an alley where he had been robbed

although he had no recall of his identity

.

When fragments tormented his mind

the doctor advised he should pursue people

or places and even tidbits should they come to mind

.

The cabin was all he could imagine in the beginning

except in recent weeks when shadows of people

teased his memory—although he could not

recall if perchance they were family or

of someone else beckoning to him

.

While picking my heart up off the ground

I politely wish him well as an unbearable

need to escape torments at my sensibilities

.

Then Jane Ellen scurries off to scold Emily Jo

although I don't recall what the little one did

.

Wrong as it was when our eyes held for

a moment in time we find ourselves

speechless while tears well amid

warm smiles full of affection

as he reaches for my hand

like so many years ago

and whispered—

.

'If Tomorrow Never Comes'
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● 

● His Story ●

●

My wife's perceptive nature quickly took over and

she joins our children at lakeside while my senses

were overwhelmed with Nina's face from another

time right here where so many memories begin to

flood me like torrential rains with no end in sight

.

Anguish in Nina's eyes shows as I glimpse our

forgotten yesterdays in mind's eye and realize

while my memory loss had left me confused

her world must have shattered like shards

of glass from such a cruel twist of fate on

what was to have been our wedding day

.

I should break the silence after holding

her hand far longer than is respectable

yet the bond that we share cannot be

denied now any more than from our

past as memories of us under the

moonlight and stars engulf my

being for when we danced by

the lake until dawn's light to

our song then made love to

.

'If Tomorrow Never Comes'

.

It feels good to see Nina's warm smile

and the glow in her eyes once again

since it never ceased to arouse my

desire into flames of passion for

hidden pleasures but are now

forever forbidden pleasures

.

Nina reminds me of my wife and the children

and how they're waiting, but I assure her that

we must resolve our past for innocence sake

.

I tell her it's okay—that we should take a walk

so in silence, we wander farther into the woods

while I listen to reasons why she comes to our

cabin every year and how she reminisces our

cherished memories of long-ago yesterdays

.

I admit to also having a strong pull to

rent a cabin this time of the year as well

although came up short of understanding

why until today when nostalgic memories

brought to mind my forgotten yesterdays

.

I tell her my reason for being in Phoenix that day

was to pick up a necklace made especially for her

wedding present—although happenstance altered

our lives the day a mugger left Seth Burnes to die

and gave fate a hand in the birth of Mike Stone

.

I stop walking and reach out for Nina's hand

but when we touch this time, although it was

wrong, I pull her into my arms and hold her

in a nostalgic embrace of remembrance

.

She melds her body to mine as if the

lost years have not passed—then we

look at each other with familiarity

but through blurry eyes of sorrowful

reflection of what was forced upon us

.

A tear slips down Nina's cheek, which was

her heartwarming way of saying goodbye

.

"It pleases me to see you have a beautiful wife

and family because you, above all, deserve to be

happy after so many years of your uncertainty."

.

We smile at each other as in days-gone-by

while I gently squeeze her hand in mine

.

"Part of my heart will always be

with you and our cabin by the lake"

.

And unable to resist one last time

I took her in my arms and hummed—

.

'If Tomorrow Never Comes'

then I stopped and looked into

her eyes with a melancholy smile

"Love you forever and a day, baby..."

.

Nina smiled back at me

"Plus, beyond, darling..."

● 

● Nina's Reality ●

●

After he lovingly loads his children into

the car, I nodded with a heartfelt smile of goodbye

.

I will never forget what Jane Ellen said to me when

she rolled down the window with tears in her eyes

and a look of compassion written on her face

.

"He was lucky to have your love all these years

because a lost love never dies—it just is"

.

Once again, Seth Burnes but now Mike Stone

vanished from my life, but this time as I climb

the steps to the cabin it isn't the same anymore

.

I suddenly realize I must sell our cabin at the lake

now that our forever and a day—plus, beyond

was forever altered the instant a mugger cared

for no other but himself—and instead, left

behind in his wake nothing but years of

shattered memories of what used to be

but could have—should have been 

at the cabin by the lake from

all of our yesterdays
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● Jane Ellen & Mike ●
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Last Wish Gift

––––––––
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SINCE IT WAS NINA'S day off from working at her cousin Neely's antique store, The Treasure Chest, she had a full day. First thing in the morning, she went to Dink's supermarket. Upon returning home, she set two bags of groceries on the butcher block counter in the kitchen. She had fun decorating with a rustic country feel. After putting them away, Nina quickly prepared some beef stew in the crockpot. Then, while doing two loads of laundry, she tidied up her condo. 

After her work was done, she had scheduled time for some 'All About Me' appointments. Her first treat was to have a trim of her chin-length hair with a touch-up of her chestnut color, then indulged in a massage. Even though Nina was exhausted by day's end, the massage had relaxed her. So, she put on a George Strait CD while taking a shower. Afterward, she ate some piping hot stew, then curled up with a glass of wine and got lost in a good book for the evening. 

Nonetheless, when her doorbell rang, Nina looked up at the clock to see it was nearly six o'clock. She looked through the peep-hole, and her jaw dropped with a slight frown. She took a deep breath before opening it to what looked like a very nervous woman with a short black pixie-cut. "Mrs. Stone?" 

"Please, call me Jane Ellen. I'm not one for formalities. I do hope I haven't caught you at a bad time, Ms. Peterson."

"Oh, no," she answered while her mind raced rampantly about what was to come. "And please, I'm just Nina."

Jane Ellen's timidness was evident, even though it was obvious she was doing her best not to let it show. "I'd like that, Nina. May I come in for a moment?"

"Oh, for goodness sake. I'm so sorry. How rude of me. Of course, come in." She stood back and let the woman enter. "Please, have a seat anywhere. May I get you an iced tea or maybe some wine?"

"No, thank you."

"Is Seth... I mean, Mike, all right? Your children? I hope nothing is wrong with them."

Jane Ellen's expression turned sad. "They're fine, in a manner of speaking." She sat in the solid oak glider-rocker with hands clasped on her lap.

Nina sat across from her in an armless casual chair covered in a rust-colored fabric. She couldn't help but notice how shaky and anxiety-ridden her guest was. "Jane Ellen, please, you don't have to feel uncomfortable around me. For whatever the reason is that brought you here, as long as your family is okay, it's fine. Now, what can I do for you?"

After moistening her lips, she looked up. "Nina, what I have to tell you—and ask is a monumental request since we've only met the one time at the cabin that was to be yours and Mike's home. However, I'm afraid after considering everything in great detail, you're my only hope in protecting my family."

Nina's insides began to shake as her expression turned anxious. "I'm sorry, but I don't understand. What do you mean I'm the only one to save your family?"

Jane Ellen began to fidget her hands in her lap as her eyes glistened. "Nina, I'm dying."

"Oh, my goodness. I... I... what do you mean?"

"I have Mesothelioma lung cancer, and my time is limited since they didn't detect it until I was already at stage 4."

"Forevermore, I am so sorry, Jane Ellen."

"I must come to terms about what will be. I should say as well as can be expected, I suppose." She blinked back tears. "It isn't like one is given a choice in these matters, I'm afraid."

"How is it that I can help you?"

"May I take you up on your offer of iced tea?"

"Certainly. I'll just be a moment." Nina put a gentle hand on Jane Ellen's shoulder. "You just try to relax." 

A tear slipped down her cheek. "Thank you for being so kind to me."

Nina knelt beside the rocker. "Jane Ellen, my life didn't turn out as I had hoped with my Seth. But you and Mike fell in love and have made a beautiful family. I'm happy he had you to bring him through what must have been a trying time at best. You've nothing to be nervous about when it comes to me. Okay?"

Jane Ellen snuffled while reaching for a tissue in her purse. "That means more to me than you know."

Nina stood. "Good. I'll get you that tea now, then we can talk for as long as you want."

After Nina switched from wine to iced tea, the women settled back into their chairs. "Is there something that you need to help make you more comfortable, Jane Ellen? I mean—"

"Actually, what I'm about to ask you is a huge ASK, and I know you may well say no. Even tell me to leave. But for my family, I must try."

Nina smiled. "Well, I've only met you twice, but from what I've seen, I believe you are a very caring person. I can see why Se... I mean, Mike fell in love with you. So, yes, you can ask away." 

Jane Ellen sat forward with her elbows on the arm of the rocker. "Nina, I have a sister younger than me by three years. It breaks my heart to say she became an alcoholic and got into drugs by the time she was fourteen. Three rehabs later and no success because Tonya always finds a way to escape. She's also been in and out of jail so many times I've lost count."

Nina shook her head in sadness. "Wow, it must be so difficult for you and your family."

"Well, therein lies part of the problem. Our father passed away when Tonya was twelve, and I was fifteen. Mother lost her will to get on with life, so she turned to alcohol, then drugs followed. It didn't take long before taking Tonya under her wing because my sister wanted so badly to please our mother. Sometimes, I didn't know where either one of them might be." 

She sighed. "With the little bit of money I made at the Burger Palace, I still couldn't keep up with the rent. Of course, had I paid with my body, the landlord was sure we could work out an arrangement."

Jane Ellen took a sip of tea. "Since it was my senior year, I wanted to graduate. Luckily, Mrs. Boyle, my English teacher, knew about my situation. I had turned eighteen two months before school finished, and since she was a widow, she made a deal with me. As long as I kept my job, helped keep the house tidy and cook, she'd let me stay with her. I was with her for nearly two years. Soon enough, I left the Burger Palace behind when I got hired at a supermarket. By then, thanks to Mrs. Boyle, I had saved a nice chunk of money. Hard as it was, we both knew it was time for me to be on my own, so I could start a new life. Since I was fortunate to find a small apartment within walking distance to work, I no longer needed to depend on public transit. Nor did I need a car. So, it gave me a chance to save money, and it felt good."

Nina shook her head in amazement. "You had such a hard life growing up after losing your father. But it's so commendable that you were able to work your way into a good life? Do you know where your mother and sister are now?"

"I received a call three years ago from the police." A frown crossed her face. "Mother died from an overdose and was found in an alley in Tucson. I had to go identify her. That was something I wouldn't wish on anyone, Nina. To this day, I will never forget that moment."

She moistened her lips. "As for my sister, soon after Mike and I married. Tonya said she saw our marriage announcement and wanted to wish us well." Her lip quivered as tears fell freely, so she wiped them away. "For all the years of my marriage, she has come in and out of our lives. Mike has been such a wonderful man through it all. Even when she has stolen from us. If I tell her not to come back, Tonya throws a conniption with screaming and breaking things. She just gets out of control and, as I said, is continually in and out of jail. Sadly, I don't hold out hope at this point that she will ever change."

"Can't the police do something?"

"We've taken out a restraining order, but it really isn't worth the paper it is written on since she ignores it. By the time police come, she's fled. It's just a vicious circle. She hasn't threatened us or done bodily harm, just throws her tantrums, and scares the children."

"It's so sad to imagine how she could cause your children distress, along with you and Mike."

"My sister is one of the reasons I'm here."

"Excuse me? I don't follow you, Jane Ellen."

"I'm desperate, Nina. You see, Mike is trying so hard to deal with her and the children since I have my good days and bad." Her hands trembled, as did her lips. "I'm afraid the bad are coming more frequently. My reality is that I soon won't be well enough to get out and about. Hospice will come to our home toward the end, but until then, it all rests on Mike's shoulders."

She looked at Nina with deadpan eyes. "Will you please come and help Mike and the children? If Tonya shows up, I'm afraid of what might happen. I won't be able to deal with her."

Nina's mouth gaped. "Me?"

"I know Mike loves me, and he will fall apart when I leave. But, Nina, he loves you too—just differently. Your and his future was altered by a twist of fate when he was mugged. I'd be a fool to think that once his memory came back, he would not remember and want you... miss you and the life you had planned. But he's an honorable man and wouldn't leave the life we made together. Having said that, when it comes down to it, a lost love never dies, Nina, it just is. So, my last wish gift to him after I'm gone is... you." She rubbed her hands together. "Maybe in some small way, it's me giving back to you because, in reality, he was only meant to be mine for a little while. Please, I need your help, Nina. Will you do this for me... for my Mike... our children? For your Seth?"
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Like a Bad Dream

––––––––

[image: ]


ALTHOUGH EVERYONE IN his office at Barnes & Garrett Accounting had left for the day, Mike knew he should go home to relieve Stella, the grandmotherly babysitter. She had been with them since their firstborn. Instead, he stalled by telling a white lie about having to work late.

It had been a long and busy day, so he rubbed a hand over his short, well-groomed black hair. He got up and stretched his six-two frame with hands clasped above his head and bent left then right. After leaning his backside into the desk with hands gripping the side, he stared absent-mindedly into the empty parking lot. Dammit, disaster seems to follow me—it's never-ending. How in the hell can I go through one more change in my life? Can I be strong enough for Jane Ellen? I have to—she was there for me when my life fell apart.

When his wife called to say a friend from where she used to work at DES asked her out for pizza and a gabfest with some of the other gals in the office, he happily agreed she should go. He understood the time was fast approaching when she would no longer have the ability to independently be out and about. She deserved it for the hell she would soon have to endure. 

His wife's lung cancer diagnosis brought the scary idea of raising their three children on his own to the forefront of his mind. Also, Tonya, his wife's druggie lunatic sister, was always in the wings to wreak havoc as well. Dammit, who am I—Seth Burnes or Mike Stone? I don't know anymore. He shook his head. In the end, it didn't matter for now. He was Mike Stone with three kids and a devoted wife he loved and adored. She had stayed the course through it all. Even when finding out about his identity as his memory returned.

Then again, why had his old love, Nina Peterson, been invading his thoughts of late? All he could absorb was how his life had been in limbo for the last few weeks. He shook his head with a frown. How can I love two women? It doesn't matter because I do. And my feelings for Nina are getting stronger. Still, I don't have the right to pursue something I lost years ago. Certainly not now, or after—it just wouldn't be right, dammit! Besides, she's no doubt moved on with her life. I just hope she is happy.

●●●

Nina stood in the shower as if frozen beneath the stream of steaming water. Even though it was a hot Arizona evening in Phoenix, her shower was soothing. She felt like the last couple of hours was from a far-out dream. Furthermore, she could not reel herself back in for the bombarding emotions.

It still seemed unreal to think that Jane Ellen left her home by the time she said yes to her odd and scary request. Nina genuinely liked the woman. In fact, had there not been her Seth and now Jane Ellen's Mike, they could have enjoyed a lovely friendship over the years. Nonetheless, the circumstances could not be disputed, yet, he would always be her Seth. 

While towel drying her hair after a shower, Nina suddenly broke out in a cold sweat. To steady herself, she grabbed for the distressed cabinet, which she had repurposed into a sink in her bathroom. Unexpected sobs gave way as she curled up on the floor. What have I done? Oh, dear Lord, what have I done? Can I do this? Be around Seth and not relive old feelings? Her body shook. 

●●●

After her hot bath, while Jane Ellen applied lotion to her body, her husband walked into their master bedroom. She looked up with a smile. "Hey, I'm sorry I got home later than anticipated. I hope you didn't think I deserted you tonight."

He walked over and wrapped his arms around her. "I just hope you had fun, El. Of course, I missed you, as did the kids. But you deserved to spend time with Selia and the gang." He stepped back to undress. 

"I checked on the kids while you bathed. They're all sound asleep." He sat on the bed in just his boxers. "Come here, El."

She smiled. "Oh, it will be my pleasure," she said while standing between her husband's legs to cradle his face. "Sweetie, I have something we need to talk about, but now, I just want to make love with you because I'm beginning to feel more rundown." A tear fell down her cheek. "I don't know how much longer I have for us to be together like—"

"Ahhh, El, whatever you need, I'm here for you all the way, so lean on me. Are you sure you're not too tired?"

"Not for you."

He brought her with him while lying back on the bed as they kissed. "When I can no longer be your lover," she whispered, "remember us this way, the years we loved, Mike." She shoved the waist of his boxers down enough, so she could lift her gown and straddle him but started to pant for breath, and her face turned somewhat pale. 

"I'll never forget us this way, El," he whispered as she took him into her body. 

The more their thrusting settled into a harmonious rhythm, her breathing became raspier.

Mike began to panic. "Stop, El, I don't want to make you sick."

"No! P... please... no... last time... no stop," she cried. "Love me."

Mike held her hips and plunged harder but waited for her to climax before letting himself spiral. 

Afterward, she collapsed in sobs on his chest.

He held her to him gently. "Shhh, it's okay, El."

She rolled over on her back to regain her composure while clasping his hand. 

Mike squeezed hers. "Take your time, El. I'm right here."

She stared at the ceiling while the light from the master bathroom filtered into their bedroom. "There may not be another loving in me, Mike."

He rolled over and leaned on his elbow, and with his free hand, gently massaged her breast through her gown. "So, it's really getting worse for you—huh?"

She turned her head to look at him and caressed the side of his face. "I'm afraid so. It's as the doctor said would happen. I've felt it for a few days, but I kept talking myself into believing I still had more time."

She frowned. "I must confess something to you. I know you may get angry with me, but I need to know you and the children will be taken care of, and you'll have help with the children should Tonya come back after I'm... well... when I'm no longer here."

He grimaced. "What do you mean that we need to be taken care of, El?"

"I didn't go out with the girls tonight as you thought."

His confusion showed. "Where were you then?"

"I looked up the only person I trust, odd as it may sound, to care for you with love. I sought out where this person lives. It's Nina."

He shot off the bed. "Nina?"

Jane Ellen couldn't be sure if he were madder or shocked at her admission. "I just had—"

"Why? Why would you take that upon yourself to do such a thing?"

Tears streamed down her face. "Because you love each other."
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Love Matters
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AFTER TOSSING AND TURNING all night, and at most, got only a couple of hours of sleep, Nina was exhausted. Nonetheless, she had to get to work. She promised her cousin to watch the shop in the afternoon while Neely went to an Antique Auction. I'll just keep myself going with plenty of coffee today.

Running late, she hurriedly finished packing her lunch, grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge, then picked up her purse. She swung open the door and came to a dead stop as the color faded from her face. "Seth?" 

No matter how Seth tried, the misery on his face was something he could not hide. All he wanted to do is run and hide from reality. "We need to talk, Nina."

"What are you doing here?"

"You tell me."

She backed up and opened the door wider. "Come on in. I need to text Neely. She'll worry about me if I'm very late because I never am." Nina quickly texted... be late—Seth is here—explain later. After dropping the phone back into her purse, she looked at him with a knot in her stomach.

Seth had turned away from Nina with his hands clasped behind his back while looking at artwork hanging above the '40s era couch of red wool tweed upholstery and dark oak arms and legs. 

When she saw him looking at the picture, it gave her a squiggly feeling in the pit of her stomach, which she was not prepared for at all. "Okay, Neely's taken care of, so have a seat."

He faced her. "The cabin by the lake."

Tears stung her eyes while nodding. "Yes."

"You had it painted from the photograph we took on the eve of our wedding." 

She moistened her lips before speaking while rubbing her upper arms. "Yes, I sold the cabin after that day at the lake when I saw you and your family." Nina shrugged while still standing with tenseness running throughout her body. "I have an artist friend who painted it. I somehow couldn't part with such a powerful memory. At least, not completely. After all, no matter what happened, it's part of our past, Seth. Oh, I'm sorry, I keep calling you Seth, but I know it's Mike."

He tucked his shaky fingertips into the top of his suit pocket with his mischievous grin. "Seth is good. I somehow don't think Mike rolls off your tongue the same as Seth does," he added in a raspy voice. His looked turned severe. "Why, Nina? Why did you say yes to El?"

"Please, sit. Can I get you some iced tea or a bottle of water? There's still coffee in the pot, too."

"No," he answered while sitting on the couch.

She sat in the glider rocker and grabbed hold of the arms as if in a death grip while looking at him. "I like her. I mean, I genuinely do like her. When she told me about her cancer, then childhood, and now her sister. I felt so much compassion. I'm sorry she's so sick." 

"It won't work, baby... oh, hell, I mean, Nina," he said while leaning forward on his knees. "You see? You hear us? I—" 

She got up and sat beside him on the couch. "Seth, we'll make it work. As Jane Ellen rightly pointed out, the progression of her care will increase. At Stella's age, she'll have her hands full with the children but will be exactly what they need for the transition. Add Tonya to the mix; it's too much. Even your help will be limited because you have a lot to cope with in other ways. I know of which I speak. I've been down this road, and it isn't an easy one, Seth."

He fisted his hand in the other palm. "Everything you say makes sense. But," he looked into Nina's eyes. "I don't think it's a good idea for us and our history. I can't hurt her. She'd see it in my eyes after a while. I'd lean on you more than I should. I—" He gasped as an involuntary sob slipped out.

She put her arms around him and held tight for a moment until he began to compose himself, then leaned back to look at him. "Seth. I've thought about that too. Look at me."

He did so while wiping away tears. "Ahhh, Nina."

"Just listen to me for a moment. Please. I know something about the pain you're going through now and will continue to face while she fades away. You'll be lost, just as I was. The years of not knowing why you didn't return to me—it all took its toll. But through it all, Neely was my strength, so I made it through to the other side. Just as you will. I'll be there for Jane Ellen, just as I know you'll be there for her too. For all the pain I faced when I saw how happy you were that day, I knew—"

"Knew what?"

"She was your guardian angel through all your uncertainty of not knowing who you were, where you came from. We both owe her for taking care of you, my darling Seth. But for now, and for whatever is to come, I'll be helping Jane Ellen and Mike Stone." She squeezed his hand. "We just need to set our mind on what is at hand. Come on. The two of us can do this... for her."

He shook his head with a grin. "For all my life, Nina Faye, I knew you to have a million-dollar heart, but right now, a billion doesn't do you justice."

She offered a handshake with a wide smile. "Well, don't forget that when I start ordering you around. Are we good to go?"

"I don't think I have a choice between you two. So, it's a go."

●●●

Jane Ellen had not felt well throughout the night, nor in the morning but put up a good front before Mike went to work. However, she felt no better or no worse all day long but was so grateful to have Stella for the children. Even though it stretched their budget at first, the woman soon became a beloved godsend to them. So, with the older children at school and baby Zo-Zo at the park with Stella, she didn't have to put on a fake smile. After taking her medicine, she decided to lay on the couch instead of the bed. That way, she wouldn't sleep too soundly, then she'd rest better that night. 

While looking around the room, she thought about how much fun it had been decorating it when she and Mike first bought it shortly after marrying. It had just the right amount of contemporary and traditional furniture. Between the comforting shades of earth tones, along with splashes of colorful accents, they gave the room a comfy and soothing feeling. 

A crash at her front door all but made Jane Ellen jump off the couch from fright. 

"What the fuck is going on? That damn chair wasn't there the last time! Dammit, Janie! Where the hell are you?"

Jane Ellen took three steps, but couldn't stand on her own steam, so her body collapsed into an overstuffed chair near the couch. Sadly, she knew what was to come, so she didn't try getting up again. Tonya would find her soon enough. It was always the same. 

"Hey, there the fuck you are. What's going on around here? You changed the furniture. I about killed myself."

Jane Ellen inhaled deeply. "Where did you get a key to the house, Tonya? I took it away from you."

Her sister laughed. "Oh, did you now? Well, Miss High-and-Mighty, I had another key stuck up my ass, so what's it to you?"

"Oh, please, I'm not up for your nonsense. I feel lousy, Tonya." Jane Ellen rubbed her forehead. "Please, just tell me what you want, and then leave."
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