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There was a loud scream.

Several pairs of eyes looked in the direction of the scream, wondering what had caused the interruption of their otherwise uneventful lunch hour. Some students were disappointed while others were amused when they found out what the problem was. 

Danielle and Summer turned to their friend who was cringing and looking at her food in disgust.

“A bug just flew onto my salad. Please tell me why we chose to eat outside for lunch again,” Jasmine moaned.

Summer just smiled in amusement. “Because it’s a beautiful spring day and we were finally allowed to sit outside.” She leaned across the table to see what could have terrified Jasmine. “I don’t see anything. It must have been a fly or something. Bugs are just part of nature.”

“I don’t care. I don’t want them landing in my food,” Jasmine said, pushing her tray away from her. The look of grimace never left her face. “I suddenly lost my appetite. I’m going to go back inside where I don’t have to deal with bugs.” Before she could even move, her attention diverted across the quad to another table.

Danielle followed her friend’s eyes to the table where Justin Browning and his friends Austin Talbot and Todd Mason were sitting. This time, she tried not to smile in amusement. “Would you stop drooling over my cousin?” Danielle teased.

Jasmine snapped back into reality. “I’m not drooling,” she protested.

“You know, I can ask him if he has his eyes on anybody special,” Danielle said as she took a bite out of her own lunch. She swallowed her bean burrito before speaking again. “He’s on the market.”

“How many times I have to tell you? I don’t want you to try and play matchmaker,” Jasmine said, turning back to her lunch tray. “Besides, I don’t think he would date his cousin’s best friend.” She poked her salad with her fork, but she didn’t eat it. Apparently, she was still traumatized from the alleged bug that had touched her food.

Danielle wished her friend had more self-confidence in herself. “Why not? You’re a lot better than any of the girlfriends he has dated in the past.”

Jasmine managed to smile at the compliment.

Danielle kept going. With each compliment, she could see Jasmine’s smile grew a little bigger. “And his parents already know you because you’re friends with their niece. You don’t smoke or drink or party. So you have their approval to hang out with their son.” Danielle could already hear her friend’s response. “Don’t even think about playing that card.”

Jasmine’s smile disappeared. “I have no idea what you are talking about.”

Danielle gave her a look. “Yes, you do. You give me the same excuse every time. Just because you have money doesn’t mean you two can’t be together. Have faith that you two can work out.”

Danielle knew Jasmine had a crush on Justin ever since she had first met him. Danielle understood why her best friend was attracted to him when it came to his inner strengths.

Justin was very smart. So smart that he was on the Scholar Bowl team. Danielle never wanted to play trivia against him because he always knew the answers.

However, Danielle could never understood what made his physical appearance attractive to Jasmine. Maybe it was because they were related and there was a family resemblance. People often thought she and Justin were siblings rather than cousins.

They both had dark brown hair and brown eyes. Yet, Danielle had long brown hair that she often put up in a half ponytail. They were both average height. Although, Justin was slightly taller than Danielle.

Jasmine never wanted to pursue a relationship with Justin because of their different social circles. She lived in the wealthiest neighborhood in Emerald while Justin came from a middle class family just like Danielle and Summer had.

Yet, that never stopped Danielle and Summer from being best friends with Jasmine. The entire Frost family had always been so welcoming and considered them part of their family. 

Danielle couldn’t see why it couldn’t be the same with Justin, but she could only do so much to try and get them together.

Jasmine let out a sigh. “I know, but it’s too late now. Even if we did start a relationship, we wouldn’t be able to date each other for very long. I don’t want to have a long-distance relationship.” This time, she didn’t let Danielle answer. “You know he won’t go to a community college. He’s too smart for that.”

“That doesn’t mean he won’t choose a university near home,” Danielle pointed out. “Maybe he will attend Emerald University or a university in Sapphire City. He’s thinking about going into business school so he can help my dad with running the bakery.”

Robert Browning owned the local bakery in town. It was a family-owned business, and he didn’t often hire outside of the family. 

Danielle smiled to herself. “Of course, he might have to fight over it with Chris. I think he’s trying to get on my dad’s good side because of Dakota.”

Chris Brewer was her oldest sister Dakota’s boyfriend, who was working towards a major in business.

“How’s that relationship going?” Jasmine asked.

“Don’t change the subject,” Danielle said. “You aren’t getting out of this one.”

“Leave her alone. If she doesn’t want to pursue a relationship with your cousin, she doesn’t have to,” Summer said, defending Jasmine.

Danielle knew that was a sign to drop the subject. She wasn’t getting anywhere with Jasmine anyway. 

“Now are you sure you don’t want anything?” Summer asked Jasmine. “I’m willing to get you another salad or something.”

Jasmine shook her head as she dropped her fork. “Thanks, but I think I’ll just wait until after school and we can head to the bakery. We can do that today, right? We don’t have the S.A.D.D. club?” she asked, referring to the Students Against Destructive Decisions club they were all members of.

“Nope. Not today,” Danielle said.

Just then, their friend and fellow classmate Ashley Meyer came over and joined her friends at their table. Her hands were empty, indicating she had either eaten her lunch or she hadn’t grabbed her lunch. Yet, Ashley didn’t seem to be focused on eating. “Ok, I didn’t have a chance to ask you this earlier, but I really need some advice about being a big sister.”

Danielle frowned. “I thought you were happy about finally becoming a big sister.”

Jasmine joined in the conversation. It was clear she was happy they weren’t talking about her anymore. “Yeah, and it’s going to be twins,” she added with a smile. Considering Jasmine was a twin herself, it was no wonder her eyes were twinkling with excitement. “You get to have a brother and a sister.”

“You’re so lucky you are going to be a big sister,” Summer said. “I can only wish my mom would find somebody to settle down with.”

“Thanks,” Ashley said. However, it didn’t sound convincing. “It’s still weird to know my life will be changing in a couple of months. I still feel bad that I’m not going to be around to help raise my siblings. I’ll be off to college after next year. And who knows where I’ll be after college? I might want to travel.”

“I don’t know about you, but I’m planning to move somewhere else after college,” Danielle told her. “I love my family and I love living in Emerald, but I want to explore things outside of this town.”

All of her friends looked at her with raised eyebrows.

Summer was the one who spoke. She tried not to laugh. “You’re kidding, right? You are really close to your family. How can you think about moving away from them? What would Grams say?”

Grams was the affectionate nickname everyone called the matriarch of the Browning family. 

Charlotte Browning may have been Danielle’s paternal grandmother, but she welcomed all of her family’s friends and neighbors into her home. Her worst enemy could be standing on her doorstep and Charlotte would still invite the person in because that was who she was.

“It’s called spreading my wings,” Danielle said. “And I probably won’t go too far. I just don’t know if I’m going to stay in Emerald.”

“I know what you mean,” Jasmine said.

“But we have plenty of time to figure it out,” Summer said as she turned back to Ashley. “As for the sisterly advice, I don’t know what you are going to be so worried about. You’re going to be a great big sister.”

“That’s what everyone keeps telling me,” Ashley sighed. “But I don’t think I will really know until they are born.”

“You’ll love being a big sister,” Danielle said, still trying to get her friend excited about becoming a big sister. “Once you hold that baby in your arms, all of your fears about being a big sister will go away. Trust me.”

Ashley managed a smile. “Can you please tell that to my stepmom and my dad? I think my fears are coming from them. I know they are scared about being parents. Especially my stepmom. She has never been a mom before.”

“Well, I pray your family is able to find guidance,” Danielle said. “If your stepmom needs advice, I’m sure my mom can help. After all, she’s an expert. She has given birth to six daughters.”

Danielle was the third oldest of the Browning sisters. Her parents had a theme going when it came to their children’s names. They all had ‘D’ names.

Besides her sister Dakota, Donna was also in college. She was attending Sapphire City University while Dakota was attending Emerald University. 

After Danielle was Diana, who was a freshman in high school. Dawn was in sixth grade while Denmark was seven and she was in first grade. 

“I will keep that in mind,” Ashley said. “She has gotten a lot of advice from her friends who are mothers already. Even my Aunt Jennifer is giving her motherly advice and she’s not even a mom.”

Danielle couldn’t imagine being married and not having kids. She didn’t know whether she would have six children like her parents had, but she certainly wanted a big family. 

“Well, my mom is happy to help out, no matter what your dad and stepmom needs. Even if she is just making the desserts for the baby shower.” There was a short pause. “They are ordering from the bakery for the baby shower, right?” she joked.

Ashley laughed. “Yes, the desserts are going to be delivered from the bakery. It’s probably a good thing Ms. Jordan’s friends are hosting the baby shower. Ms. Jordan is so focused on preparing for the spring musical that she hasn’t asked much about the baby shower.”

Ashley’s stepmother Ms. Jordan was the popular drama teacher at their school. Even though she was now married, she kept her maiden name because that was what her students knew her by. Her passion was the theater and she loved helping students explore the art of performing on stage.

“Do you know what musical the Drama Club is planning to produce this year?” Summer asked. 

Both she and Danielle loved volunteering to be part of the crew backstage, painting the scenery or helping the cast with their hair and make-up.

Ashley shook her head. “No, you’re going to have ask someone else. I have no idea what musical they are planning to do. I think Ms. Jordan wants to keep it that way until it’s confirmed.”

Her friends nodded.

“Yes, Ms. Jordan certainly loves her surprises,” Summer said, finally speaking up again. “Does she have any more for her students?”

Ashley shrugged. “Like what? She’s really having triplets or something?”

Her friends laughed.

“No, we were thinking more about the names of your brother and sister,” Summer said.

Danielle nodded. Her friend had read her mind.

All three friends looked at Ashley with interest.

If the three friends meant to pressure Ashley in sharing her secret, it didn’t work. “We do have names chosen, but I’m not allowed to tell anybody until after the baby shower,” Ashley said. 

“Does my sister knows the names?” Jasmine teased, referring to her twin sister Jill. “Because I’m sure you told your best friends about your brother and sister.”

“I’m not saying a word,” Ashley said.

Danielle observed Ashley’s face. It was a good poker face because she couldn’t tell whether she had told Jill or her other friends Chloe Clark or Gwen Marshall. Ashley was better than her. She never could do a poker face. She even had trouble keeping secrets except when it came to her creative projects.

“Are you going to give us your ideas of what you want to name your brother and sister?” Jasmine asked.

Ashley shook her head. “Nope. I can’t because they are using my suggestions for the names.”

Her friends’ eyes lit up with excitement.

“Really? You were able to name them?” Danielle asked. “That’s so awesome.”

Ashley beamed proudly. “Yeah, I chose the first names with my dad’s and stepmom’s approval. And the names work out well with the middle names, which are going to be family names.”

“That’s so sweet,” Summer said as she turned to Jasmine, who was staring at her phone. “What are you doing? Are you trying to ask your sister if she knows the baby names?”

Jasmine looked up from her phone with an innocent look on her face. “Of course not.”

“I don’t think Jill would answer you anyway. She and Chloe are in the middle of a Student Council meeting,” Ashley said. “That’s why I’m over here. I didn’t want to eat lunch alone.”

“What about Gwen?” Danielle asked.

“Gwen hasn’t been around much all year,” Ashley said. “She said she has been dealing with a few personal problems, but I don’t know what they are. And I don’t want to pry. So I just told her I’m here if she wants to talk.”

“So are you going to get anything to eat?” Danielle asked.

Ashley sighed. “I would, but I don’t like the choices they have today. And I really don’t want to get pizza again. I should have brought my lunch, but I was too busy trying to cheer Penny up.”

“What’s wrong with your houseguest?” Summer asked.

Penny Sanders was a fellow classmate who moved in with the Meyers last fall. Her parents had decided to move into the city and she wanted to finish her high school years at Emerald High with her friends. So the Meyers offered to take her in and Penny accepted the invitation. They made her feel welcome with renovating the guesthouse into her own drawing studio.

Before Ashley could answer, Lucas Hardy, who was Ashley’s boyfriend, came rushing over to them. It didn’t look like he was planning to sit with his girlfriend and her friends. He had a concerned look on his face. To Danielle’s surprise, his message was directed at her. “Danielle, you need to go to the office right away. They are paging you and your sister.”

Danielle gasped. There was only one reason why the school secretary would be calling both her and her sister to the office in the middle of a school day. 

A family emergency.
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Lucas escorted her back into school in silence. He wanted to try and comfort her, but Danielle was too nervous to respond. Her mind was filled with thoughts swirling around in her head. Did something happen to her mom? Or her dad? Grams?

Her Aunt Cindy was waiting for her near the front entrance of the school. She was looking worried, but she managed to give her niece a small smile. She didn’t even let her ask any questions. “Let’s wait until your sister is here.”

They didn’t have to wait very long. Diana made an appearance. She wanted answers just as much as Danielle did.

There was a pause before Cindy spoke. “Your mother called and asked me to pick you girls up from school,” she said. “I’m afraid your dad has collapsed at the bakery.”

Collapsed? What did that mean? Danielle couldn’t imagine him falling from a ladder. He usually let someone else handle the top shelves. Did that mean he just fell on the ground?

“Is he okay?” Danielle asked anxiously. “What happened? Did he fall or something?”

“I wasn’t there when it happened,” Cindy said. “I just know he collapsed. He was taken to the hospital and the doctors are doing some tests. Your mom wanted me to pick you girls up and take you there. Grams will pick up your younger sisters after school and keep them there until someone comes to collect them.”

“But Dad’s okay?” Danielle said. She wanted confirmation from her. “He’s going to be okay?”

From the look on her aunt’s face, she couldn’t answer her. “I’m sure he will be.”

Cindy sent her and Diana to their lockers to get their things. They were signed out for the rest of the day.

Danielle barely registered getting her things from her locker that she would need for the afternoon. All she could focus on was the fact that her dad was in the hospital, not knowing the reason why he collapsed or if he was okay. She silently prayed that her father would be okay. 

The drive to the hospital didn’t seem fast enough.

When they arrived at their destination, the three of them hurried through the entrance doors. Danielle looked around for her mother. It only took a few seconds before she spotted her mother standing in the nearly empty waiting room with her Uncle Mike.

Danielle could see the fear in her mother’s eyes.

Lori Browning reached out for her worried daughters and they embraced her in a tight hug. They asked about their father and she tried to calm them down. “It’s alright. He’s going to be okay.”

Danielle was tempted to ask Dr. Frost, but Jasmine’s mother worked in a different department than the doctors who were working on her dad. And then there was also the doctor-patient confidentiality. Nobody would be able to tell her anything unless her dad allowed it.

Yet, she wanted to know what was happening with her dad. “What happened?” she asked again, hoping her mother would be able to give her some answers.

Uncle Mike turned to his sister-in-law as if he was looking for her approval. Her mother was quiet, but nodded. He took a deep breath before he spoke. “Well, the doctors aren’t sure, but it’s possible he had a heart attack.”

Danielle stared at him in shock. “Heart attack? How can that be?”

Heart attack. The word almost sounded foreign.

It didn’t seem possible. There had to be some mistake. Her dad was as healthy as he could be. Even as his job as a baker, he had other helpers to do taste tests. He didn’t get as much exercise as he should because he worked all the time, but he still participated in outdoor family activities.

As far as she knew, there was no family history with relatives who had any heart trouble. 

“That’s why the doctors are running some tests,” Cindy reminded her gently. “Now I’m sure you girls are starving. Why don’t we go to the cafeteria and get something to eat?”

“I’m not hungry,” Danielle said. She had lost her appetite as soon as she had heard about her father.

“I’m not sure I can eat,” Diana said, finally finding her voice. She hadn’t said much except to ask about an update on her dad.

“Let’s just go and see what they have,” Cindy suggested. She beckoned her niece to follow her and they disappeared from the waiting room.

Danielle sat down in a chair as she felt her phone buzzing from her purse. She didn’t even have to look at her phone to know who was trying to contact her. She had left lunch so quickly that her friends didn’t realize what had happened. She wished she had something to report, but she didn’t have any answers yet.

Her mother sat down beside her as Mike left to catch up with his wife and niece.

There was silence before Danielle spoke. “Does Dakota and Donna know about Dad?” she asked.

Lori shook her head. “No, I don’t want to tell them unless I have to. Papa and Grams doesn’t even know about this. I just told her something came up and I needed her to pick up your sisters. You know how Grams is. I don’t want to worry her.”

That was true. Telling Grams wouldn’t do any good. This was her son and the news would just stress her out. 

“So who does know besides Uncle Mike and Aunt Cindy?” Danielle asked. “And the customers who saw Dad collapse?”

“It was lunchtime so there weren’t many customers in the store,” her mother said. “And I’m thinking of calling Rev. Nelson and starting a prayer chain.”

“Prayer chain?” Danielle said. Was her dad’s condition worse than what everyone was telling her? “Is it that serious?”

Her mother’s voice continued to be soft. “No, but it would give me comfort to know our community is praying for him,” she said.

Danielle wanted to try and stay hopeful until the doctors would come and tell them otherwise. Just because her father was in the hospital doesn’t mean he wouldn’t be okay. Being a daughter of a doctor, Jasmine was always there to remind her friends to stay positive. ‘Don’t assume the worst until the doctor gives you an update.’

That was the part that killed Danielle the most. The waiting game.

Danielle noticed how silent her mother was. It showed how terrified she was in thinking she would lose her husband. Danielle squeezed her mother’s hand for comfort and her mother gave her a grateful smile in return.

There was continued silence as they waited for an update.

The minutes ticked by slowly. Danielle was so bored that she wished she had homework to do. She then noticed two men in white coats were approaching them. She gently nudged her mother who was deep in thought as she was. 

Her mother jumped out of her seat as she heard her name being called. “How is he? How is my husband?” she asked anxiously. “Is he alright?”

Danielle got out of her seat, anxious to hear the answer too.

The younger doctor did introductions first. “I’m Dr. Gallagher and this is Dr. Walsh, a cardiologist. Your husband had a mild heart attack, but he’s going to be fine.”

Danielle let out a relieved sigh. That was all what she wanted to hear. “Thank god.”

Dr. Gallagher wasn’t finished. “We would like to keep him overnight, just for observation. However, we still have some concerns. We would like to talk to you and your husband alone.”

Lori frowned. “What kind of concerns?”

“We would really like to speak to you and your husband alone,” Dr. Walsh said.

Lori slowly nodded her head. “Okay. Danielle, why don’t you stay here and wait for your uncle and aunt to come back?”

“Don’t worry, Mom. I’ll be fine,” Danielle assured her as she sat back down in her chair. She watched as her mother followed the doctors out of the waiting room. She wondered what they could possibly have to discuss with her parents alone. If they wanted to talk about the changes her dad needed to make in order to stay healthy, they could have done in front of her.

Hearing they wanted to talk to her parents in private indicated that there was something more than just a heart attack. Danielle wished she knew exactly what it was.

She also wished she had brought her writing notebook with her. This would be the perfect time for her to start planning another story.

Danielle loved to use her creativity to write stories. Her desk drawer was full of notebooks. Some were written with stories that never been finished. She was old school when it came to writing and she wanted to write them on paper before taking it to her laptop. 

Other notebooks had characters names and descriptions. Or outlines of her stories before she wrote them down. She was an author who refused to write freely without a direction in her stories.

She stared at her phone, almost wishing there would be a text message from her friends or even her cousins. But since it was in the middle of a school day, nobody would be allowed to use their phones until after school. A lot could happen in those hours, but Danielle was hopeful things had settled down.

She wondered if she should call Dakota and tell her about her dad now that they had some news. At the same time, she didn’t want to go against her mother’s wishes and disturb her sister while she was in class. She decided to wait until her mother came back before she asked about contacting Dakota.

Mike soon returned to check up on her and he was relieved to hear his brother was going to be okay. However, he too was suspicious when Danielle told him about the private meeting. He did his best to assure his niece that everything would be fine.

“Now are you sure you don’t want anything to eat?” Mike asked his niece. “If you don’t want something here, we can always stop by the diner for an early dinner.”

Danielle managed a smile. “Yeah, that sounds great.”

Ralph’s Diner was the local hangout for the high school students. 

James Knotts and her father always had a good business relationship. The diner was there long before Robert Browning started his bakery. There were rumors of competition because they both made great desserts. However, James and his wife Kristen were very welcoming to them. James was also willing to help Robert if he needed business advice. They often recommended their customers to the bakery if they needed a caterer for events or more options if they wanted desserts. And it would be vice versa for the bakery if their customers were looking for a great bite to eat.

Her aunt and sister returned and they all waited patiently until her mother was able to come back. They discussed their dinner plans and were in a lively conversation when Lori returned to the waiting room. She looked just as worried as she did when Danielle first saw her.

Mike was the one who asked. “Is everything okay? Is Robert okay?”

Lori nodded. “Yeah, everything is fine. Your dad will be able to come home tomorrow.”

That was news everyone already knew.

“What did they need to talk to you and Dad about?” Danielle asked, noticing how distracted her mother was.

“It’s been a long day. We’ll discuss it tomorrow when our family is together again,” Lori said.

Danielle’s stomach flipped flopped.

She knew exactly what that meant. They were going to have a family meeting. They only had those when there was something important that needed to be said. News that would affect the whole family. And it usually wasn’t good news.  

Something was definitely going on. And it made her nervous.

“Why? What’s going on?” she asked as she leaped out of her chair.

Before her mother could respond, Mike spoke up. “I think your mom is a little overwhelmed with all of the news. Why don’t we go and get some food at the diner?” he said.

Danielle got the hint. He wanted her to drop the subject. “Can we see Dad before we leave?”

Her mother gave her a gentle smile. “Of course we can, but we will only have a few minutes. He needs his rest.”

Both Danielle and Diana were happy to hear they were able to visit their father. Danielle didn’t want to believe he was fine until she saw him in person.

Yet, she still couldn’t shake the feeling that her parents were hiding a terrible secret. And she wasn’t looking forward to finding out.
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Danielle was relieved to see her dad was indeed okay. She didn’t know what he looked like when he collapsed, but he lit up when he saw two of his daughters. They were able to talk for a few minutes before their mother encouraged them to leave so he could get some rest. Danielle was disappointed and she didn’t want to leave him, but it did comfort her to know he was doing better.

When they were at the diner, it was obvious that James had found out about her dad being in the hospital. Their waitress Morgan told them that their dinner was on the house. The family was very grateful for the kind gesture.

So was Danielle. That was what she loved about her community. They were willing to help each other when someone needed assistance. Even some of the residents in the upper-class neighborhood would help them out if someone was in trouble.

By the time Danielle returned home, her phone started to blow up with text messages from family and friends. She was ready to report that her father was doing better and he would be home tomorrow. She avoided telling anybody about the private meeting between her parents and his doctors. How could she tell them when she didn’t even know what was going on?

Danielle went downstairs to the basement to her bedroom to have some privacy.

All of the Browning sisters had their own bedrooms now. After the two older sisters moved out of the house to attend college, there were different bedroom arrangements. Danielle was able to move down to the basement so she could have her own bedroom, a little office and even her own bathroom. She wasn’t so sure about the basement at first since it was so cold, but she grew to like it. Especially during the summer.

Diana moved to Dakota’s and Donna’s former bedroom while Dawn moved into the next bedroom. Denmark wasn’t sure about the changes until her sisters pointed out how awesome it was to have her own bedroom. No more sharing space. She could spread out her Barbies and stuffed animals more than just in one corner. Of course their parents still wanted the girls to have their rooms cleaned.

Danielle didn’t miss the days where she had to share her bedroom with Diana. Sure, it was fun when they were little. They would stay up late and share secrets with each other. She never thought she could get anything accomplished when it came to homework or playing with her friends because they had to share the space. Or her writing.

When it came to a crisis, she always turned to her writing to help cope with it. It brought her peace and comfort. It gave her joy. Her family and friends often encouraged her to try and publish her stories, but she didn’t have the courage to do it. The stories were very personal to her and she didn’t want anybody else to read them.

Everyone told her she was a great writer and storyteller, but she believed they were biased. Maybe if she sent her stories to someone who she didn’t know as well and hear the truth from them, she would feel better. But right now, she just wanted to enjoy her time alone with her creativity.

Danielle knew she should finish her homework or find out what she had missed from her afternoon classes. But she really felt the need to write another scene in her story. It was bursting to get out and she had to write it down. She grabbed the latest notebook she had scribbled in and she started writing right where she had left off.

It felt so good to get her feelings out on paper. The words just flowed so easily. It was certainly the best coping mechanism for her. The only disadvantage of her creativity was that it was so hard for her to stop, especially when she was on a roll.

She didn’t even realize how long she had been working on her story until she saw the time. She sadly put her notebook away back in the desk drawer. She began to contact her friends to ask them about the homework. As she caught up with her assignments, she heard a knock at her door. She jumped as her mother poked her head in the room. “Mom, you scared me.”

Her mother gave her an apologetic look. “I’m sorry. I just wanted to talk to you about something before we talk to your sisters tomorrow. Is this a bad time?”

Danielle shook her head. She turned her chair towards her mother’s direction. “No, I can take a little break. What’s up? Is everything okay?” She hoped this was it. She hoped this was where her mother would tell her what the conversation was about earlier.

“Well, you know your father is coming home tomorrow. And he will have to take it easy for a while and that means there will be a few changes around here. He will be recuperating at home while I take over his duties at the bakery.”

“You’ll be working at the bakery full-time?” Danielle asked.
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