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Chapter One:
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“Who the hell is this? What’s going on?” Julie asked incredulously as she stood in front of Austin. 

“Julie, come here,” Tommy said. “I need your help.”

She turned and went to him and saw Jack was struggling to breathe. She helped Tommy lay him back and elevate his legs. 

“We need to get him help. What the hell did you do?” Tommy looked over at Austin who was getting some things out of his bag. 

“I’m okay,” Jack said. “I feel better.”

“What is going on?” Julie asked, her fears at how bad Jack looked coming out.

“This is the piece of shit who poisoned Kevin and took Josie,” Jack said, feeling a little stronger. He sat up and let Tommy help him up. “How are you out of jail?”

Julie felt her rage build as she turned to Austin.

“You need to let us out of here right now.”

“I don’t know who you are, but you can shut the hell up.”

“Really? You don’t know who I am?”

“Jules, please come here,” Tommy said worriedly. 

“This fucker hurt my daughter. He almost killed her and left her in a freezer with dead bodies. He paralyzed her and left her with nightmares.”

“I didn’t do any of that,” Austin said. “Jacob and Derek did. I can’t control my cousin. We all have family like that.”

“Shit! Let me get him help now!” Tommy said as Jack sank to the floor again. “Jack, look at me. Hey,” he slapped his cheeks and Jack didn’t move. “What did you give him? Jack!”

“I’m the only one who can help him. You need me.  This will keep happening until his heart gives out. Now I can show the world what I can do.”

“Are you psychotic? You think you’re the only doctor in the world? Fuck that,” Tommy said. “I’m not watching him die. I’m leaving right now.”

“I created the formula that’s causing his heart to weaken. I have been giving him the meds for the past month and he was too dumb to notice. That’s arrogance for you. Now he needs the best cardiologist and unfortunately, he can’t help himself. Now it’s my turn.”

Julie looked at Tommy and they both realized how serious this was. 

“Stay with him,” Tommy said and went to walk out. One of the two men with guns pointed it at Tommy and he stopped. 

“You can shoot me or let me get help. I’m not sitting here and watching my brother die.”

The man took his gun and smashed it across Tommy’s face. 

“Tommy!” Julie screamed and went to him as he held his face and she turned to them. “What the hell is wrong with you!” 

“Next time I’ll shoot you.”

Tommy stood up and faced them. 

“Let me get him help. Now.”

“I’ll help him,” Austin said. “I’m almost ready.”

“If you think you are going to lay one hand on him, you better think again.”

Jack sat up and tried to figure out what was happening. His head was pounding and his heart was racing. He saw they weren’t looking and he dialed 911 on his hospital pager.

“I’m fine. Both of you come over here.”

Tommy and Julie turned to him and went over.

“This will keep happening,” Tommy said. “I need to know what he gave you.”

Austin walked over and both Tommy and Julie stood in front of Jack.

“That’s cute. What can the two of you do?”

“You’d be surprised,” Julie said. “Try us.”

“Dr. Stephens? Are you okay? Open the door.”

They all heard his head nurse Frank and Jack yelled. 

“Get help! Austin. Gunpoint.”

“You idiot!” Austin went to him and Tommy and Julie stood strong.

“Give up. They will be here soon and you’re going back to prison. These two idiots will go with you,” Jack said.

“You’ll die if I don’t help you.”

“You said that before with Kevin and it was a lie. Now get the fuck out of my office.”

Austin took out a syringe filled with something. He grabbed Julie and held it to her. She looked at her brothers and before Austin could move, she flipped her head back and stunned him before running back to Tommy and Jack. 

“Jack! Let me in!” Stephanie’s voice came in from outside. They heard her try the handle. 

“Aww, your wife is here. How sweet. You all took my wife from me, so maybe I should do the same. Maybe she should join the party.”

“You’re crazy. We didn’t take anything from you.”

Austin nodded at the man and he opened the door, yanking Stephanie into the room. 

“Fuck!” Jack said and felt his heart racing. 

“What’s going on? What did they do to you?” She raced to him and held his face in her hands. 

“Stay by me,” he said softly. “Don’t go near him.”

“What did you do to him? What did you give him?” Stephanie stood up and looked at Austin. 

“Time to say your goodbyes. I only need Dr. Stephens. The rest of you can leave or I’ll shoot you. I don’t care.”

“Go,” Tommy whispered to Julie. “Go and get Dr. Kingsley. I had labs run on Jack earlier and he can look at them and figure this out.”

“I don’t want to leave,” she said tearfully.

“It might be our only option. Please.”

She looked at Jack and leaned in to kiss his forehead. 

“You hang on. I love you and I need you. I will kill you if you die.”

Jack smiled a little. 

“Love you Julie Bean.”

She let her tears fall as she looked at Stephanie who nodded. 

“Let me out of here you fucking psycho. I will make you pay for what you put my daughter through. You will rot in hell.”

Austin walked past her and they opened the door and shoved her out into the hall. She saw Bill and Mike and Jade. 

“Jules? Are you okay? What’s going on?” He asked as he inspected her for injuries.

“We need to get Dr. Kingsley. Now,” she said as she looked at Jade before hugging Bill.

Jade nodded and raced to get him. 

Brittany and Evan made their way down and saw the rest of them. 

“What’s wrong? I got a strange page to see Jack.”

“Austin is in there holding Jack, Tommy and Stephanie hostage. He has been slowly poisoning Jack and he is struggling to breathe. Something is really wrong with him. Tommy said he took blood from Jack earlier and Dr. Kingsley may be able to help. Austin said he is the only one who can help Jack. That can’t be true, right?”

“Was my husband okay?” Brittany asked. 

“They hit him in the face with their gun when he went to get help. He’s okay. He won’t let them touch Jack.”

Brittany knew that and it scared her even more.

“We need to get them all out of there.”

Jimmy and Sabrina walked over and smiled when they saw them all. 

“Hi. We were going to see Tess and Robbie. What’s going on?” Sabrina asked, seeing all was not okay.

They filled her in and Jimmy felt his heart drop. 

“Wait, my mom and dad are in there? What are we doing to get them out?”

“We are working on it. Please don’t worry,” Bill said. 

“Was my dad okay?” Sabrina asked Julie. “What did he do to him?”

“We don’t know. I’m sure he will be okay. He has to be,” Julie said.

Bill walked to her and she hugged him. 

“You’re okay? He didn’t hurt you?”

“No. But he tortured Josie. He has to pay.”

“I know. We’re going to get him.”

*******
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“WHAT’S YOUR MASTER plan?” Tommy stood up and walked in front of Jack and Stephanie. 

“I’m going to operate and fix his heart.”

Stephanie stood up and Jack tried to grab her. She walked to Austin and slapped him across the face. 

“Who the fuck do you think you are? You don’t get to mess with people’s lives like this. What did you give him?”

“Feisty, I like that,” he said and leered at her. “Maybe I should see how you react to the drug. You have your own health problems, don’t you? Maybe you would be a better option.”

“Don’t you fucking touch her!” Jack said as he fought to stay alert.

Tommy walked to her and the men grabbed him. 

“Maybe you would work better,” Austin looked at him. “You already had your heart shredded. Imagine the acclaim I would receive if I could fix you.”

“Fuck off,” Tommy said and motioned for Stephanie to go back to Jack. “The police are here and you’re out of options. Just give up and let us help him.”

“No, I think I like my plan more,” Austin said and the men went to grab Stephanie. 

“No, stop it!” Jack said and Tommy tackled the guy who grabbed her. He felt the gun against his head and he froze. 

“Say goodbye to your husband,” Austin said to Stephanie. “You won’t be seeing him again.”

The other man dragged Stephanie to the door and opened it, shoving her out.

“Mom!” Sabrina ran to her and Stephanie got up, stunned. “Are you okay? What happened to daddy?”

“We need to get them out right now!” Stephanie said. “Where is Kingsley?”

“We can’t find him,” Jade said as she rushed over. “He never showed up for work today.”

“Oh God,” Stephanie said as she almost fell. 

“Mom, come sit down,” Sabrina helped her to the couch. 

“We need to get them out.”

“Let me pull up his labs,” Brittany said and ran to the computer at the nurse’s station. She put in the info and saw the order.

“Okay, we need to pull Kevin’s chart,” she said. “We need to compare his results before we treated him.”

Jade went to pull it while Brittany went to Stephanie with the lab results. 

“Oh God,” she said. “We don’t have time to wait.”

“It’s likely he was given the same meds Kevin was. We can follow his notes to treat him.”

“But we need to get in there. We need to get to him.”

Brittany nodded. 

“I know.”

********
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“WHAT’S THE PLAN HERE?” Tommy asked. “You’re just going to sit here and watch him die?”

“That’s on you. If you don’t let me work on him, he has no chance,” Austin said. 

“I’m a fucking doctor and if you think for one second you have a tenth of the expertise I have, you’re sorely mistaken.”

“You work on children. You’re out of your league here.”

“No,” Tommy walked to him. “It’s you who are out of your league. I don’t have time for your bullshit.”

“I need a defibrillator and epinephrin!” he yelled out to the people he knew who were outside the door.

“Shut up!” Austin said. 

“Tommy?” Jack said weakly. 

He ran to him. 

“I need you to tell my family.”

“Shut up. I’m not telling them anything because this fucker is not going to be your end.”

“Thomas. Please.”

Tommy felt his eyes fill with tears and his frustration was paralyzing. 

“No. Look at me and listen. You are stronger than this. You have survived everything and you will not give in. You will not die.”

“Time to move forward,” Austin said. “This love fest needs to end.”

They men went to grab Jack and Tommy shoved them away. He was thrown to the floor. 

“Tommy stop! They will kill you!” Jack said. 

“No, they need us. He needs to try and fix you for his plan to work. He needs me to witness it.”

Tommy turned to Austin. 

“Do what you need to do to me,” he challenged. “I’m not letting you touch him. Now let me get him out of here.”

Austin smirked.

“You think you know everything. You’re useless.”

He turned to his man and nodded and Jack watched as the gun was pointed at Tommy. 

“No!” 

The gunshot silenced everyone.
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Chapter Two:
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“Are you okay?” Jack asked as Tommy wrapped a towel around his arm. Austin was conferring with the men by the door.

“I’m fine. Tell me what you’re feeling.”

“I think he gave me what he gave Kevin. We need the meds to help or my heart will stop. I don’t know how he broke it down into my coffee or whatever. He injected Kevin directly into the vein. That may help me.”

“I’m done listening to you both talk. It’s time to get to work. I’m going to inject you with this drug I made,” Austin said. “Then we can move things along.”

Tommy turned to him and stood up. 

“I’ll repeat myself slower this time so you can understand. Get the fuck away from us.”

******
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“THAT WAS A GUNSHOT. We have to go in!” Bill said. 

“We don’t know what happened. We need to evacuate the floor,” the officer said who was helping. He went on his phone to begin active shooter protocol.

Stephanie looked at Brittany and they both knew there was no way they were leaving. 

“What the hell is going on?” Dr. Kingsley ran in. 

“Are you okay? We thought they got to you, too,” Jade said. 

“My tires were slashed when I went to leave. My wife’s were, too. I had to deal with that and then I saw I missed a page. Where is Dr. Stephens? He’s on call.”

“He’s being held at gunpoint with my husband,” Brittany said. “Austin, the man who drugged Kevin is there with him. We believe he has drugged Jack as well. We need you to be ready to help.”

“Shit. Okay, let me pull the chart and get ready.”

“I pulled it,” Jade said. “And here are Jack’s latest results. Dr. Williams pulled blood a few hours ago.”

“Okay. I’ve got this. You get him out and I will do the rest.”

Stephanie wiped her eyes and Sabrina hugged Dr. Kingsley.

“Thank you.”

He smiled, worried he may not be able to deliver. He and Jack had worked together for years. He adored how much this family leaned on each other.

He had to figure this out.

*******

[image: ]


“THE HOSPITAL FLOOR is evacuated,” the officer walked to Bill and Mike. 

“We’re coming in!” Bill said outside the door. 

“Come in and more will die!” a voice shouted. 

“Oh God,” Stephanie said and Brittany felt her heart stop. 

More?

“What do you want?” Mike asked.

“I want you all to leave.”

Bill looked at Mike and they both knew that wasn’t happening.

“We’re okay!” Tommy yelled, knowing the fear they must be feeling out in the hall. “How is that defibrillator coming along?”

Brittany remembered to breathe and she looked at Jade who went to grab it. 

“It’s coming. Are you okay? Is Jack?” she yelled through the door. 

“Shut up! I will shoot him again if you don’t shut up!” Austin said. 

Bill looked at Brittany and she nodded, moving away from the door. 

Shoot him again?

They needed to do something.

******
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“DO YOU WANT HIM TO die? Why won’t you let me help him?” Austin asked Tommy. 

“You want me to give you, who poisoned him to begin with, the opportunity to put more poison into his veins? Excuse me while I try to think of a reason you might follow,” Tommy said, his frustration growing as he shielded Jack. He needed to get them out of here.

Austin looked at his men and nodded. They walked over and grabbed Tommy. 

“Get the fuck away from me!” he yelled. “I swear to God I will kill you with my bare hands.”

They punched him and kicked him and Jack sat up more. 

“Stop it! Please. Tommy stop!”

They beat him a few more times and Tommy moved to Jack, both in obvious distress. 

“Look at me,” Jack said. “Stop fighting.”

Tommy shook his head. 

“I can’t. I will never stop. I won’t let them touch you.”

“We’ve got this. Remember 10th grade? Kinde’s class? Teresa?”

Tommy stared at him. 

“I do.”

“Follow my lead.”

Austin was on the phone and hung up, looking at them. 

“We’re ready. We need to move.”

“Move where?” Tommy asked. 

“The operating room.”

Jack looked at Austin. 

“Before you do anything, can you talk to me about the procedure? I’m curious about what you think you can do. Maybe I overlooked your abilities. Tell me how you’re going to counteract the poison. What kind of surgery will help me?”

Tommy was trying to figure a way out. He knew what Jack was doing, but he also knew he was in no condition to fight. Hell, Tommy wasn’t either. But it had to happen. He wouldn’t let Jack die. 

“It’s brilliant actually,” Austin walked over and sat down. “Once I show them how the procedure works, you will be the test case studied over and over again. Your body will be studied and I’ll finally be renowned.”

“Why the operating room? What are you going to do?”

“I’m going to remove your heart.”

Tommy glared at him. 

“That’s brilliant. You could just say murder, it’s clearer.”

“You’re so stupid,” Austin said. “His heart will be hooked up and will remain alive. I will reverse the damage.”

“And what happens in the meantime? Bypass can’t last long.”

Jack sighed. 

“He doesn’t intend for me to live.”

“Shut up!” Austin said. 

“You can’t even describe what you’re going to do. How is it going to work?”

“You just want to take my work. You want to steal my intellectual property.” Austin was yelling and was distracted, just as they planned. The problem was that Jack was struggling to stay alert. 

Tommy’s arm was covered in blood and he did his best to tighten the fabric. 

This had to end. 

He jumped up and grabbed Austin from behind, pinning his arms back and Jack got up and grabbed the knife he had in his desk. He tossed it to Tommy who held it to Austin’s neck. 

The men went to stop him and Tommy held the knife.

“I will kill him. I will slice his carotid artery and he will bleed out in seconds.”

“Help me!” Austin cried. 

“Take one step and I’ll do it! Don’t fuck with me. This is over.”

The men put their guns down and Tommy saw Jack pass out. 

“Come in now!” Tommy screamed. “Come in!”

The door was busted open and Bill and Mike ran in, grabbing Austin from Tommy who immediately began CPR and ignored everything else around him. 

The two other men were led out and Tommy yelled for a defibrillator. 

“Tommy, move back,” he heard someone talking to him. 

“No. You won’t touch him!”

Someone physically moved him and they rushed Jack out. Tommy tried to go after and collapsed. 

“Oh God,” Brittany rushed in and saw him. The medics tried to help him and he shoved them away. 

“Give us a minute,” she looked at everyone as they left. She went to him. 

“Tommy? It’s me, look at me.”

He didn’t respond and she moved closer to him and gently touched his face, turning him to look at her. She stroked his bruised cheek and he blinked. 

“That’s good. You’re safe. I’m here.”

He stared at her and she recognized the look so she grabbed the garbage before he got sick. Her tears fell as she grabbed some water from the fridge and gave it to him. 

“I need to go help. He had no heartbeat. I need to help.”

Brittany tried to assess his injuries and knew he needed help. 

“They are working on him. Please let me get you looked at and then we can help more.”

“I can’t breathe,” he said and he put his face in his hands. “I can’t lose him.”

Brittany held him and he broke down in her arms. 

“I’ve got you. It’s going to be okay. I’m here.”

“I’m sorry you were so scared,” he said. “I tried to let you know I was okay.”

She sat back and wiped his face. 

“I know you did. I love you so much. Please let me get you looked at.”

“I don’t think I can move,” he said brokenly. “I have this weight on my chest.”

She turned and called out to Bill who was still outside the door. 

“We need a wheelchair. I need help.”

He nodded and came back a minute later with Mike. 

“Let us help you,” Bill said and he and Mike easily lifted Tommy up and put him in a chair. They all raced to get help.

******
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JACK WAS ON A GURNEY and Dr. Kingsley was barking orders. Jade was there helping. Stephanie watched everything happening and felt like she was in a fog. 

“Mom?” Sabrina put her arms around Stephanie and stood there while they worked. 

“He’s going to be okay,” Stephanie said firmly. 

“Of course he is,” Sabrina said as she wiped her eyes. “He is the strongest of us all.”

Dr. Kingsley walked over to them after a while and looked at Stephanie. 

“Let’s go talk.”

She nodded and walked out with Sabrina, Jimmy walking over to join them.

“He is critical but stable. We are giving him meds to help his heart, but we need to wait on the bloodwork to know for sure what we’re dealing with. I’m not sure he was given the same mixture the young man presented with. I have him sedated to allow his heart to remain as stress free as possible. We need to know exactly what’s in his system.”

“I’ll find out,” Jimmy said. “I need to talk to Austin or my sister. I’ll get the information.”

Sabrina watched as he went to Mike. 

Ron rushed in and went up to them.

“I heard. What’s going on?”

Stephanie filled him in and Ron walked to sit down. Sabrina went to him as Stephanie walked in to sit with Jack. 

“Grandpa? Are you okay?”

Ron held Sabrina’s hand and she saw his tears. 

“He’s going to be fine,” Bee said and hugged him. “He’s dad.”

Ron nodded. 

He should have pushed harder. He knew something was off and he didn’t follow up.

Sabrina held his hand and they waited.

******
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BRITTANY CALLED NAOMI and she was on her way over. They were still working on Tommy and she was terrified. 

It wasn’t so much the physical injuries, but the emotional damage. 

She had never seen him like that and it scared her. She also knew she had been in that frame of mind before and it was a scary lonely place. 

“How is he?” Julie asked. 

“They are still working on him. He seemed physically to be okay, but his arm will need to be addressed. I think he was shot.”

“We will help him with the rest.”

Brittany looked at her. 

“Are you okay? Did he hurt you at all?”

“No,” she said with a shaky voice. “The guy just grabbed me.”

Brittany put her arm around her sister-in-law. 

“They will be okay.”

“I know,” she said softly. “I hate that Bill always has to work during these crises. I get it, but I just need him.”

“I know.”

“Mom! What happened?” Naomi ran over with Bryan.

“Let me go. I need to help!” They all heard Tommy yelling and Julie nodded. 

“Go. I’ll fill her in.”

Brittany went to help her husband and Julie told Naomi what they knew.

“Tommy?” Brittany walked to him as he sat on the side of the bed. “Let them help you.”

“I have a fucking scratch on my arm. I need to help Jack. Who is working on him? What did they find?”

“You have a bullet wound that needs to be cleaned and closed. We need to see if there is damage to the bone,” the doctor said. “You need x-rays on your chest, an EEG and a CT scan on your head. You’ve had severe chest trauma in the past and we need to make sure you’re okay.”

“I’m fine. I need you to get away from me.”

The doctor looked at Brittany and walked out.

“Red, I need to help. I can’t sit here and wait.”

“I know. I hear you and I get it. Right now, Dr. Kingsley is on the case and you know Jack trusts him. Stephanie and Ron are with him and he is being given the best care. You also know that he worked incredibly hard to help you when you were so ill and if we let something fester that can be fixed now, we need to do that. Running a few tests to know what we are dealing with isn’t going to incapacitate you. If there is no immediate threat, then we can wait on the rest.”

“I need to see him. I’ll have the tests done, but I need to see him first. Please.”

“Okay. Let me wrap your arm better so you don’t lose more blood.”

He ran his hand over his face as she wrapped gauze tightly around his arm. 

“Daddy? Are you okay?” Naomi stood at the curtain. 

“Hey Mini Red,” he said and smiled, pulling it together for her. “I’m fine.”

“Okay.”

“Come here,” he said and she walked in to face him, the blood covering his arm unnerving. He wiped her cheeks and smiled. “I’m fine.”

She hugged him and Brittany smiled at her daughter. 

“I’ll wait out there with Bryan. We called Kevin to come in case Uncle Jack or Dr. Kingsley need something from him.”

“Thank you,” he said and Brittany hugged her before she walked back out.

“Let me get a wheelchair and we’ll go see Jack.”

He stood up. 

“I can walk,” he said and she sighed, but followed him out.

******
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STEPHANIE WALKED TO the bed and sat down, looking at her husband. His color was all but gone and his forehead was covered with beads of sweat. She took his hand and held it to her cheek. 

“My love,” she said softly. “I’m so sorry. I knew something was wrong. I love you and I need you. Please hold on.”

She kissed his hand and held it while she ran her fingers through his hair. She looked at the monitors and let her tears fall. 

“Stephanie?”

She turned and saw Tommy and Brittany standing there. 

“Are you okay?” she asked as he walked to the bed. 

“I’m fine,” he said, his eyes on Jack. “Can I have a minute?”

“Of course,” she put Jack’s hand down and walked out with Brittany.

Tommy looked at his best friend and sat down. 

He didn’t know what to do. He had nothing to say, nothing to offer. 

He was at a complete loss and it terrified him. 
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Chapter Three:
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Tess was sitting with Robbie as he slept and she was waiting for the neurologist to come back with the results of some tests. She heard something happened at the other side of the hospital, but she wasn’t sure what was going on. 

“Tessie?” Sabrina walked in and saw Robbie was asleep.

“What’s wrong?” Tess stood up when she saw Sabrina’s face. 

“Come into the hall with me.”

“What happened? Is it mom?”

Sabrina sat down with her and smiled. 

“Daddy is having some trouble with his heart. He and Uncle Tommy were held hostage by Austin and we found out he was slowly poisoning daddy.”

“What? Oh my God,” Tess covered her mouth. 

“He is critical but stable and Dr. Kingsley is working on a mix of meds that will help him. Mom believes he will be okay.”

“Is Uncle Tommy okay?”

“He was shot in the arm and was a bit bruised, but I believe he will be okay.”

Tess sat there, stunned. 

“I want to go see him.”

“Mom is with him and he is sedated right now, so you should stay here. I’ll let you know if anything changes.”

Tessa was still quiet and Sabrina hugged her. 

“We’re going to get through this. Daddy will be fine.”

She nodded and went back to sit with Robbie.

*******
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“I’LL BE QUICK,” JIMMY said as he met Mike at the jail. “I can get the information.”

“This isn’t on you to fix. You are not responsible for any of this,” Mike said. 

“He is my father-in-law. He literally caught me when I tried to kill myself. Aside from you, he is the best man I know. I can do this.”

Mike nodded. 

“Okay. You have a few minutes.”

Jimmy nodded and took a deep breath before he walked into the interrogation room. 

“Haven’t seen you at any family dinners the past few years,” Austin said as Jimmy sat down. 

“Your plan is ruined, so maybe I can help you.”

“I don’t need your help. I have people in my corner and they will get me out.”

“You were in jail for murder and you just tried to kill two prominent doctors. You’re not getting out.”
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