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Chapter One:
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“We don’t know what’s going on with her?” Sabrina asked as she and Jimmy sat with Jack and Stephanie at their house. They all heard that something happened with Josie and Kevin, but were waiting for more information. 

“No,” Stephanie said as Jake drooled all over her. “But they will call as soon as they know more.”

Jimmy handed her a cloth diaper and smiled as Jake laughed. 

“He’s like a running faucet,” Sabrina said. 

“How are you feeling?” Jack asked. 

“Really good,” she said and looked at Jimmy. “We actually have more news.”

“More? Is everything okay?” Jack asked. 

“Yeah,” she said and smiled. “We found out we’re having twins.”

“What? Oh Bee that’s wonderful!” Stephanie said and Jake screamed. Jack got up to hug Jimmy and then Sabrina and they wiped their eyes. 

“A bit overwhelmed?” He asked. 

“Just a little. We are still facing a lot of unknowns with my ability to carry this pregnancy, so this makes things a bit more difficult.”

“But manageable,” Jimmy said. “We will do whatever we can to make sure you are healthy.”

“It makes sense,” Stephanie said to Jimmy. “You have identical twins in your family for more than one generation. And us having twins makes it more likely, too, although not as high.”

“I know. We’re really excited, just a bit scared.”

“Three kids under three, huh?” Jack said and laughed. 

“That’s why they make daycare,” Sabrina said and they all laughed. Her phone rang and she excused herself. 

“How are you doing with all of this?” Stephanie asked Jimmy as she put Jake on the floor to play. 

“Honestly? I’m really happy, but worried about the potential issues. I just want Sabrina to stay healthy. Nothing else matters.”

“Everything matters,” Stephanie said. “But I know what you mean.”

“I think we’ve all been through enough stress and this is going to be the thing that turns the tables,” Jack said. 

Sabrina walked in and looked at them. 

“So that was weird.”

“What? Who was it?”

“The owner of the bridal shop. Apparently she saw the changes I made to Naomi’s dress and the vanity covers I created and then looked me up. She offered me a job.”

“Seriously?” Jimmy asked. “That’s amazing.”

“She is emailing over the specifics for me to look at, but they were really impressed with the designs and my ideas and want to showcase an adaptive line of wedding gowns. I can work from home and then come in when I need to.”

“Bee that’s wonderful,” Stephanie said. 

“What are you thinking?” Jack saw her hesitation. 

“I’m thinking this is too good to be true. We are finally healthy and happy and Jimmy is going to be finishing his degree and now this. I’m waiting for something to go wrong.”

“We’ve already been through everything going wrong,” Jimmy said. “I think the world may have finally gotten it right.”

She hugged him and saw Jack and Stephanie beam with pride. 

Maybe things were truly going to be okay.

*******
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JOSIE OPENED HER EYES and saw her parents sitting there, staring worriedly at her. 

“Hey sweetheart,” Bill said. 

Julie wiped her eyes and smiled. 

“Hi baby.”

“I’m sorry,” she said softly. 

“You have nothing to be sorry for. Can you tell us what’s going on?”

She sat up a little more, pleased her stomach was feeling better. 

“What did the doctors tell you?”

“You have some kidney and liver issues. They wanted to go over the tests, but you are an adult and they were waiting for you to be awake,” Julie said. 

“I’m pregnant,” she said and saw neither one of them seemed surprised. Julie felt her tears come and stepped away. 

“Mom? I’m sorry. Don’t be upset.”

“I’m not upset you’re pregnant,” Julie turned to her. “I’m sad you didn’t tell me. I’m sad you didn’t feel that you could come to me. You were sick and hurting and you didn’t come to either one of us.”

“It wasn’t like that. I promise. I just found out two days ago and I didn’t know how to process everything. I found out my kidney enzymes were off and that made me act out of character. I wasn’t thinking clearly. I was depressed and sad and I felt like everything was out of my control. I know I could have talked to you. I just didn’t want to handle any of it.”

“And now?” Bill prompted.

“The meds have helped me to feel better and I have a lot more clarity. I know I need to get a handle on whatever is happening with my body, but I will. I will do better.”

Julie walked to hug her and Josie let her own tears fall. 

“I’m sorry mom. I love you and there is nothing I wouldn’t come to you about. I was just so sad about Kevin and I didn’t understand my behavior. I didn’t think I deserved help. I’m sorry.”

“Okay. Stop apologizing,” Julie said as she wiped Josie’s cheeks. “We’re all here and it’s okay.”

Brittany knocked at the door and they all waved her in. 

“I told them,” Josie said. 

“I’m so glad,” she said and smiled. “I also have some ideas about what’s going on.”

“What are you thinking?”

“I think you are suffering from Hyperemesis gravidarum. It’s a severe form of morning sickness and in some rare cases, it can affect the liver and kidneys.”

“I had that when I was pregnant with her,” Julie said. 

“I remember. It was awful,” Bill said. 

“I learned about that in nursing school, but I’m not totally familiar with it. What kinds of treatments are there? The hepatologist wanted to do a liver biopsy.”

“What? Why?” Bill asked. 

“They did an ultrasound on Josie’s liver and it showed some changes. A rare result of this condition can be fatty liver disease which is a serious complication. I looked at the scans and I think this might just be inflammation from the Hyperemesis gravidarum. Once we get that under control and get you on some meds, I would like to repeat the ultrasound before we do anything more. Dr. Ludly agrees. He had to go to an emergency, but he will be available later for you to talk to.”

“He’s the liver doctor?”

“Yes. I also had Naomi’s nephrologist look things over. She’s the best there is. She will be looped in on anything that comes up.”

“Thank you so much.”

“I’ll be in my office for a bit. We will have you transferred to the OB floor overnight and if things are stable, you can go home tomorrow and stay on bedrest until we see if your values improve.”

“What if they don’t?” Julie asked. 

“I think we will tackle that if we need to. Let’s just take it one step at a time. I’ll stop in later and do a quick ultrasound. It’s very early, but we can take a few measurements to see how things look.”

They spoke a little more and Evan knocked, poking his head into the room. 

“Sergeant? Can I talk to you for a minute?”

“Of course.”

“I’m glad you’re awake Josie. If you feel up to it, Kevin would really like to see you.”

“Of course.”

He smiled and walked out. 

Julie hugged her again and Josie cried. 

“I love you so much,” Julie said. “There is never ever anything you can’t talk to me about, okay?”

“I know that. I really do. This is all on me,” Josie said and sat back. 

“Kevin is here? Are things better?”

“Not yet, but I think maybe there’s a chance he can forgive me. I love him so much and I did so much damage.”

Julie wiped Josie’s cheeks and smiled. 

“I think there’s more than a chance.”

They both saw Kevin standing at the door. 

“I’ll go let Uncle Jack know what’s happening and give you both some time.”

“Thanks mom.”

Julie kissed her forehead and hugged a surprised Kevin before walking out. 

Josie smiled a little and sat back. 

“Is it okay that I’m here?”

She nodded. 

“It is. Please come sit down.”

He sat down and his eyes filled with tears. 

“I’m so sorry I scared you. I can’t believe I put water on you. I’m just so sorry.”

“Please don’t be sorry. I was burning up and I needed to be cooled off. I just had a flashback but it isn’t connected in any way to you. I know it’s hard to believe me, but it’s true. I am grateful you were there to help me.”

“I just never want to see you look at me with such fear in your eyes.”

“I wasn’t looking at you,” she said. “I mean I was, but I wasn’t seeing you. I was thrust back into my memories and that just happens. I’m working on getting better with triggers, but I’m not there yet. I’m not great with bodies of water. I was sitting at the beach wondering if I would ever be able to go into water like that again. Really. It wasn’t wrong of you to help me. I was in trouble.”

“Throwing cold water on you was really dumb. I should have been more aware. I shouldn’t have done it. I didn’t help at all.”

“Agree to disagree? Please?”

He nodded, still worried. 

“I’d like to tell you what the doctor said, if you are interested. I realize we aren’t together and we haven’t had any time to discuss what this pregnancy means, but I would never hold back any kind of news about your child.”

He stood up and paced, his arms crossed. 

“Or not. It’s okay, really. I’m sorry. In fact, can you step out into the hall?”

He turned to look at her like she was crazy and he realized she was getting sick again. He rushed to her and she wiped her face and lay back, her tears falling. 

“Maybe you just come back later?” she said softly as she tried to hold it together. 

He touched her face and was worried about how warm she was. 

“Please tell me what the doctor said.”

She closed her eyes and just tried to take a few deep breaths. 

“I have something called Hyperemesis gravidarum. It’s like a really bad form of morning sickness and in rare cases, it can damage the kidneys and liver. It’s possible the drugs I was given made it happen much quicker and more severe for so early in pregnancy.”

“Can they treat it?”

“I’m on meds and my Aunt thinks it will help. I need to be on bedrest until we recheck the liver ultrasound and see if the inflammation is better. If not, we will proceed with the biopsy.”

“Why are you running a fever? Morning sickness doesn’t cause that, does it?”

“I am still dealing with kidney and liver issues. I think it’s all connected,” she said softly, her strength waning. “I’m really tired. I don’t know why I’m so tired.”

He stood up. 

“If you need bed rest, you should come back home with me. I’ll get some things to help you and then come back.”

“No,” she said. “I don’t think that would be a good idea.”

“Why not? It’s our home.”

“I have done so much damage to you and to us. I think I need to give you space to think about what you want and what you need. I will make sure you are involved in every decision that needs to be made, but I’m afraid of doing the wrong thing again. I just don’t think I should stay with you. I really need to get my shit together and I won’t do anything to hurt you again.”

“I hear you and I understand that, but you can stay in the guest room. Little Mittens misses you and I am off for a few more days while I recover. I won’t push you into anything, I promise.”

“I’m not worried about you pushing me. I’m worried about you realizing I’m not worth so much heartache,” she said and closed her eyes, unable to fight sleep.

He watched her and felt a renewed sense of purpose. 

She was right. He needed to make some decisions and so did she. 

He stood for a few more minutes and walked out. 

********
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EVAN WAS SITTING IN the bedroom when Liz walked in. She turned on the light and he wiped his face. 

“Ev? What’s wrong? Is it Kevin?”

“Nothing is wrong,” he said and smiled, but it didn’t reach his eyes. “Kevin is home coming up with a way to get Josie to stay with him.”

She sat down on the bed and looked at her hands. 

“Bringing up some memories, huh?”

“I don’t want him to be like me. I don’t want him to lose the best thing in his life because of his stubbornness.”

“He’s not,” she said. “And it would be hard not to see the parallels in our lives. Josie was lost and although she didn’t outright lie like I did, she hurt him to protect him. It’s not right. It wasn’t right when I did it and it isn’t right now.”

He took her hand and kissed her fingers. 

“He knew she was suffering and is actively trying to help. I knew you were suffering and left you for two years.”

“You didn’t know I was suffering. Don’t change the past to make me less of the bad guy.”

“Lizzie, you have to stop punishing yourself. Nothing about what happened with us was so cut and dry. I was an arrogant punk who took his toys and ran away instead of calling you on your crap. I have loved you since we were six. In no way shape or form would either one of us ever cheat and I knew that. I accepted things because it was easier than asking why. You deserved so much better.”

She shook her head and sighed. 

“You’re wrong. I should have come to you. I should have given you the option of making a choice instead of making it for you.”

“I simply don’t agree but I also think it’s important we both learn to let this go. Kevin is so much better than I was. He was hurt but he’s sticking around to see if this can be fixed. He is pushing Josie on what she wants and he’s allowing his heart to be open to her. He is the man I never was.”

She hugged him tightly and he held her. 

“You are exactly the man I always wanted and needed,” she said as she sat back. “Our mistakes are just that, ours. Kevin is his own man and he adores Josie. We love her too and we know her heart. She is a good and decent young woman and I think she will need a lot of support to get through whatever challenges she faces.”

“I know and I agree.”

“Do you think she will agree to stay with him?” Liz asked. 

“I hope so. I know the only thing that ever truly helped me was you. Sometimes it’s important to shut the rest of the world out and simply listen to what you know is true.”

“That always helped us. Maybe in that way they can be like us?”

“Yeah,” he looked at her and smiled. “So, you ready to be a grandma?”

She looked horrified. 

“I didn’t even think of that.”

He laughed and got up, turning to see her lost in thought. 

“Grandma?” she whispered. 
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Chapter Two:
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Kevin walked back down the hall towards Josie’s room and saw David sitting outside, looking at his hands. 

“Did something happen?”

David jumped and smiled at him. 

“Nope. She’s sleeping and I was waiting for Desi. My dad will be back for the night. I didn’t want to leave before someone else got here. Sit down. I’m glad you’re here.”

Kevin sat down and nodded. 

“Has there been any change?”

“No. She’s still throwing up a lot. I don’t know if they’ll let her leave unless that stops. I don’t like her being here all alone.”

“Are you worried about Alex? Do they think he messed with the elevator?”

“What? No, I wasn’t,” David said. “But now I am. Did he try something again?”

“No, but I don’t think the elevator was random. There was heat pouring in and there’s no reason that would happen. I think it was rigged.”

“What the fuck is going on? Josie is the kindest and sweetest person. She has never hurt a fly and this is truly absurd.”

Kevin was quiet and David looked apologetically at him. 

“I know she hurt you. I’m sorry.”

“She was sick and not acting like herself. It wasn’t her fault.”

“Still, I know how you felt. I’ve been there.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. Desi and I broke up a few years ago when she dumped me without explanation. It was a lot more involved than I realized, but it didn’t matter at the time. I felt like my heart was ripped out. I couldn’t breathe. I shut her out of every part of my life.”

“I had no idea,” Kevin said. “But you obviously found your way back to each other.”

“We did, but we lost too much time. If you really want to be with her, try and find a way to break through her walls. My sister is incredibly stubborn and if she feels like she messed up, she won’t stop punishing herself. It’s infuriating.”

“I hear you.”

They saw Desi walking down the hall with Izzy and David grinned. 

“Ddddddddddd!” she said. 

“We’re almost at “dada” but not yet,” Desi said as she handed Izzy to David. 

“She’s perfect,” Kevin smiled at Izzy who giggled and reached for him. 

“I’m glad to see you. I’m so glad you’re doing better.”

“I am. I’m sorry you had to see me such a mess, but I’m so glad you were there.”

Desi smiled. 

“You and Josie are family. There’s nothing we wouldn’t do for you.”

“She’s right,” David said. 

“Before we leave, can I ask you something?” Desi said. 

“Of course.”

“Are you still hanging out with Eden?”

“No. She was way out of line and she was rude to Josie. I have nothing to say to her.”

“It’s none of my business, but she was really rude to me and I wondered if you knew what was going on with her. Maybe I’ll just ask her.”

“I’m sorry. I’ve really made a mess of a lot of lives.”

“No you haven’t,” David said. “Now go make my sister listen to reason.”

“Right,” Kevin chuckled and watched them leave. He took a deep breath and walked into the room. 

Josie was curled up on her side sleeping, oxygen in her nose. She was holding something and Kevin walked to her. 

It was a small notebook and she had made a list. 

He gently took it from her and sat down, his eyes filling with tears. 

Things I did wrong:

Leave when I should have stayed

Push him away instead of holding onto him 

Act like I can’t rely on anyone but myself

Hurt him deeply

Break his trust and faith in me

Things I need to do better:

Be the woman he believes I am

Be honest about my fears

Allow myself to truly let him into my heart

Trust that I’m enough

Be more open and likable

Things I’m afraid of:

I’m too late

He will never forgive me

He loves someone else

He is too hurt to hold me and love me

Never being healthy again

Never feeling him hold me again

I ruined the best thing that ever happened to me; forever

I’m too broken to be loved

Things I want:

Love

Home

Family

Future

Happiness

Kevin

“No!” she cried out and he almost fell out of his chair. He dropped the notebook and saw her scramble out of bed, falling to the floor. 

“Shit! Hey, look at me. It’s okay.”

She scrambled back onto the bed and pulled the covers over her. 

“Sorry. I’m okay.”

He sat on the side of the bed and she looked away. 

“I’m not leaving until you look at me.”

She turned a little and met his gaze. 

“I love you. It’s not too late and you’re not broken. I’m not too hurt and I’m not leaving. We had a shitty month. Okay, a really shitty month, but we also had a year of amazing months. We had love and laughter and hope. We made a child together,” he said as his emotions came pouring out. “We are meant to be.”

She was asleep again and he worried about so much. He picked up the notebook and began writing.

*******
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TESS WAS WAITING IN the lobby of the gastroenterologist’s office for her appointment. Robbie was at his final recheck from his surgery and was going to meet her here after. She wanted to go with him, but it was important she keep her appointment since her ostomy had been giving her some trouble. 

She also wanted to stop by and see Josie. She was worried and with the wedding coming up, everyone needed to be healthy and happy. That was the goal. 

“Tess?”

She stood up and smiled at the nurse, following her in. They went to the scale and she stepped on it, happy to see the number. 

“At least it didn’t go down,” the nurse said and smiled. 

“For me that’s always a bonus,” Tess said and laughed. 

“Come on into the room and change into the gown,” she said and lay out the materials.” Doctor Huskins will be in soon.”

“Thank you.”

She got undressed and shivered in the cool air of the room. With so many advancements in medical technology, they still couldn’t fix the uncomfortableness of the exam room. 

She chuckled to herself and sighed. 

There was a knock on the door. 

“Come in,” she said and smiled. 

*******
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ROBBIE WAS SO EXCITED. He just needed to go another few weeks seizure free and then he could finally begin looking into driving. 

It was strange that so many things were finally going right. He laughed to himself and took a deep breath. 

Sometimes things really could work out okay. 

“Robbie? Hi!”

He turned and saw Luke and his dad walking down the hall. 

“Hi Luke,” he said and was surprised when the little boy hugged him. 

“Are you here to see the doctor too?”

“I just did,” Robbie said and sat down so he was level with Luke. “How are you feeling?”

“I’m good. Dr. Tommy is so much better than the other doctors. He helps me out when I feel yucky and they have a really nice lady who makes everything make sense. The medicine is still bad, but I really like it here.”

“He is pretty amazing,” Robbie said and glanced at his dad who hadn’t said anything. “I’m so glad you’re feeling good.”

“Yeah. Dad came in for this appointment and then we’re going to have ice cream before he has to go back to Indiana.”

Robbie smiled at him and stood up. 

“That’s great. I need to go pick up Tess. I will be working with Dr. Tommy soon, so maybe I’ll be able to spend more time with you.”

“Really? That would be so cool!”

“It would. I’ll see you soon.”

“Dad can I go see if they have any suckers?”

“Sure,” Mr. Franklin said and Luke ran to the counter.

Robbie went to walk away when his dad stopped him.  

“How are you?”

“Fine.”

“Why are you working with Dr. Williams?”

“I got a job. It’s in his department.”

“You did? That’s good.”

“Yeah. Thanks. Did you get my message about the house?”

“I did. Candace and Luke are staying there now so it will need to wait.”

“I’m not sure that’s your decision to make.”

“Excuse me?”

Robbie faced him and shrugged. 

“Mom left me the house because it was our home. It’s been sitting there for a while and I want to sell it. I have a life to build and this is the final part of my past that needs closure. I’m sure you are more than capable of buying a condo or renting an apartment for yourself.”

“Why are you doing this?”

“I’m not doing anything,” Robbie said and sighed. “You moved yourself into the house without even asking. It’s not your home. It’s not your decision. Apparently you aren’t even staying there. I’m not really interested in having your new wife and son stay in my childhood home.”

“So this is you having a hissy fit?”

“No, it’s me being an adult and standing up for myself. I figured that would make you proud. Now I need to go. Excuse me.”

“Robert,” Mr. Franklin said and Robbie stopped. 

“Do I need to hire a lawyer?”

Mr. Franklin raised his eyebrows. 

“You don’t want to do that.”

“Then I hope you start looking for other arrangements.”

“Your mother would be so disappointed in you.”

Robbie felt that like a punch to the gut. 

“If you actually knew anything about her, you would know that she loved me. Unconditionally. Something you aren’t able to do. I’m sorry you’re upset and I would never throw Candace or Luke out of the house. I’m simply asking you to make other arrangements and let me move forward with my life. I need to pack things up and prepare it for sale. I can’t do that if they are living there. If you want the house so much, you are welcome to buy it. I’m happy to give you a fair price once it’s ready to be sold.”

Mr. Franklin didn’t say anything and Robbie walked away. 

He needed to take control of his life and removing his father from the house was important. 

He made his way to meet Tess and saw Bryan and Naomi walking towards him. 

“Hey, what are you both doing here?”

“I had a routine appointment and Bryan was keeping me company,” Naomi said and smiled. “How about you?”

“Final brain check,” Robbie said. 

“Could they find one?” Bryan asked with a straight face. 

Naomi rolled her eyes and Robbie laughed. 

“Nice.”

“Seriously, how are you?”

“I’m perfect. Everything has healed nicely.”

“That’s amazing,” Naomi said. 

“Yeah. I’m on my way to pick up Tess. Walk with me?”

“Sure.”

“How are the wedding plans coming along?”

“Great. Some of my family will be here soon, so that’s cool. My Uncle Ben and Aunt Greta are coming.”

“I can’t wait to meet them,” Robbie said. They walked to the office and saw Dr. Huskins talking to the receptionist. He saw Robbie and hurriedly walked over to him. 

“Is Tess with you?”

“What? No, I was coming to pick her up. Did something happen?”

“It’s weird. The nurse brought her in and she changed into a gown but when I went to the room, she wasn’t there. I wonder if she had to leave?”

Robbie grabbed his phone and texted her. His heart was racing and he told himself to relax. 

“I’ll go look in the nearby bathroom,” Naomi said. 

“Something isn’t right,” Robbie said. “She didn’t go anywhere. She knew I was coming to meet her.”

The nurse came out and motioned for them to come over. 

“We found her clothes in a bag in a closed room.”

“Oh God. We have to find her,” Robbie said. “She doesn’t have her clothes?”

“Let me call security,” Dr. Huskins said. 

“She wasn’t in the bathroom,” Naomi came back over.

Robbie sat down and tried to think. 

Who would want to hurt her? Why?

What was he going to do? 
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Chapter Three:
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Bill and Julie walked into Josie’s room and saw Kevin asleep on the chair next to the bed. Josie was curled up on her side and Julie walked to her, feeling her forehead. Bill touched Kevin’s shoulder and he jumped. 

“It’s okay, it’s just us.”

“Sorry,” Kevin ran his hand through his hair and wiped his face. 

Julie sat down and Josie opened her eyes. 

“Hey sweetheart,” Bill said and smiled. “How are you feeling?”

“A little spacey,” she said. “I keep falling asleep.”

“Hopefully the meds will help you,” Julie said. 

“We have something to tell you both,” Bill said. 

“What’s wrong?” Kevin looked at Josie who sat up more. 

“Tessa is missing. She was here for an appointment and hasn’t been seen since.”

“What? Oh my God!” Josie looked at them. 

“She was checked into the office and when the doctor went in she wasn’t there. They found her clothes in a bag in another room,” Bill said. 

Kevin felt his panic grow and knew how scared Robbie must be. 

“We need to be careful. Obviously someone is here in the hospital and is still at large. We also think your elevator stopping wasn’t an accident.”

“I knew it,” Josie said. “What if it’s Alex? What if he’s hurting people because of me?”

“None of this is your fault,” Kevin said and Julie nodded. 

“Kevin’s right. We just need to be vigilant and stick together.”

“I don’t want to stay here. Can I go home,” Josie said. 

“You need to make sure your body is recovering. We can’t mess with this, Jo. You are in rough shape,” Bill said. 

“I’m a nurse and I can give myself meds at home. I don’t want to be here.”

“I’ll be with her,” Kevin said. “She will be home with me.”

Josie looked at him and knew this wasn’t the time to argue. 

“He’s right. We’ll be safe together.”

“We aren’t doing anything until we know what the doctor says. I will stay here with you until we know more,” Julie said. 

“Can we do anything to help find Tess?” Josie asked. 

“No. We have everyone on it. I’ll head back down there and let you know if we hear anything,” Bill said. 

They were all quiet and prayed they would find Tess soon.

*******
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ROBBIE PACED IN THE room after Bill came in, having spoken to Jack and Stephanie. He didn’t know how this happened and he couldn’t imagine what someone would want with her. 

“What can we do to help?” Naomi and Bryan asked. 

“I don’t know. I want to look. I need to see the exam room. Maybe there’s a clue.”

“Come on,” Naomi said. “I’ll get us back there.”

They walked away as Bill was speaking with the guards and Naomi opened the door to the exam room hallway. They made their way to the rooms and Robbie walked into each one, looking for anything. 

“We’re going to look down this hall. They found her clothes in that hall,” Naomi said and showed Robbie where to go. 

“Okay. Be careful.” 

Bryan nodded and he and Naomi walked one way and he went down another hall. He saw the room they found her clothes in and there was nothing. He looked up and down the rooms in the hall and nothing seemed out of the ordinary. They wouldn’t let him near the room she was in, so he kept walking. His mind was whirling with all of the potential scenarios. 

Things had been going so well and she was so positive and excited for the future. He was too, and all he wanted was to marry her and start building a life together. 

The pressure on his chest was suffocating. He couldn’t lose her. He couldn’t imagine what she might be going through.

He made his way back to the lobby and saw a storage closet. He figured he may as well look, so he opened the door and walked in. 

“Tess? Are you in here?”

“Robbie?”

Relief flooded through him. 

“It’s me. Where are you? Are you hurt?”

“I’m stuck behind this shelving unit. I can’t get up.”

He walked through the large closet and saw her huddling behind a row of shelves, holding her stomach.

He tried to move the shelves, but was concerned it was going to fall over onto her. He could barely see her behind everything.

“I need to get help. I don’t want these boxes to fall on you. Are you okay?”

“Just a little sore. I’m okay. I need a sterile cover or pad. My bag was ripped off and I really need to get something sterile. I don’t want to get an infection. I’m completely exposed.”

“Okay, I’m calling for help,” he said and picked up his phone to call Naomi. “They are coming,” he said. “Can you get up. I need to see you better. I need to feel that you’re okay,” he said as his fear came rushing out. “Did they touch you? Hurt you? What happened?”

“I’m okay,” she said. “I promise. I reacted quickly when I realized what was happening. I’m just scared. I don’t want to get sick. I don’t want to have to stay here.”

He heard Naomi rush in with Bryan and Robbie filled them in. 

“I see a box of sterile gloves,” Naomi said. “Maybe you can use one to wrap around the stoma until we get you out? There is probably a lot of dust on these shelves.”

“Okay,” Tess said. 

Bryan and Robbie tried to figure out the safest way to move the shelf and Naomi was able to slip into the corner while they figured it out. 

“The perks of being small,” she smiled at Tess and handed her a glove. 

“Thank you,” Tess covered what she could and Naomi took her hand. 

“Uncle Bill is on his way with security.”

Robbie and Bryan shifted the shelf enough and Tess was able to stand up with Naomi’s help. They were able to get out and Tess stood there, shivering.

Robbie went to hold her and she stopped him, turning slightly.

“No, please let me get covered more. I’m sorry, this is so gross.”

Bryan and Naomi stepped out and Robbie held her face in his hands. 

“I thought you were gone. I don’t care how gross you think you are. I need to hold you.”

She nodded and her tears fell as he pulled her into his arms. He heard the door open and the doctor was there with a wheelchair. 

“Hey Tess,” he said. “Let’s get you cleaned up and make sure everything looks okay.”

She got into the chair and Robbie followed them out. 

“Should we call her family?” Bryan asked. 

“They are on their way,” Bill said. “You guys should head home. I don’t think any of us need to be here.”

“What about Josie? Is she going to be okay?”

“She will go home, too. Your mom is heading over to speak with her now. Really. Everything is okay.”

They nodded and left. 

*******

[image: ]


ROBBIE WAS WAITING outside the room while Jack and Stephanie were in with Tess. He needed to take a minute and excused himself. 

He was feeling shaky and he knew it was the adrenaline waning and the reality of what almost happened settling on him. He put his head in his hands and tried to relax. 

“Robbie? Are you okay?”

He looked up as Kevin sat down and he nodded. 

“Yeah,” he said and wiped his eyes. “Just a bit freaked out.”

“I can imagine. But she’s okay?”

“I think so. I’ll go in soon, but her parents are with her. How are you? How is Josie?”

“I’m fine. She is still not great, but we’re going to go home and try to figure things out. Her mom is helping her and I’m going to get the car.”

“Together? That’s good, right?”

“Yeah, but she’s really struggling. I’m not sure what our future looks like.”

“Do you want a future with her? Have you changed your mind?”

“I do and no, nothing has changed. I mean, not with my feelings. It’s more about what she’s feeling and what she wants.”

“She loves you. That hasn’t changed.”

Kevin nodded. 

“I hope not.”

They saw Jack and Stephanie step out and Robbie stood up.

“I’ll talk to you soon, okay?” Kevin said and Robbie nodded as he left.

“The doctor will be right out. She can go home, so we will call later and check on her,” Stephanie said. 

“Okay. Thank you.”

“Thank you for finding her,” Jack said and Robbie nodded, overwhelmed with emotion as he watched them leave. 

Robbie walked into the room after the doctor came out and saw Tess sitting on the side of the bed. He didn’t say anything, he simply pulled her into his arms. 

She held onto him and they stayed like that for a few minutes.

“I’m okay, really,” she said after he sat down on the chair next to the bed. “Dr. Huskin put me on a course of antibiotics as a precaution for my stoma being exposed for a while, but they cleaned it out and put some antibiotic foam around it, too.”

“Okay,” he said and held her hands. “Your mom said we can go home?”

“Yeah,” she said softly. “I would really like that. I want to take a shower and just relax. I feel gross. I feel his hands on me and it’s icky.”

“Will you tell me all of it?”

“Of course. My Uncle is coming in to take my statement. I told my parents to go home. You’re the only one I need with me.”

He took her hands in his and kissed her fingers. 

“I’m not going anywhere.”

Bill walked in and smiled at them. 

“I’m so glad you’re okay,” he said and pulled up a chair. 

“Me too,” Tess said and smiled. “Thank you for being the one to talk to me.”

“I told them it would make you the most comfortable,” he said and smiled. “Can you tell me what happened? Everything you remember.”

“I went into a room like normal. I changed into a gown and was waiting. I was really happy because my weight has stayed stable for the last month.”

Robbie smiled and she shrugged. 

“It’s not much, but with me, every pound counts.”

“How long were you waiting?”

“Um, not too long. Maybe ten minutes? Anyway, there was a knock and another nurse came in, but it was clear quickly that he wasn’t a nurse. I mean, I’ve been coming here for my whole life and I know protocol. He didn’t seem to know why I was there. Like he didn’t know the kind of doctor I was there to see. He said he needed to listen to my chest.”

“Why is that unusual?” Bill asked. 

“Because the first thing they always do is check the stoma. They measure the output and look at the skin. I had a prolapse the other day, so that would be the first thing they do. A nurse would also never come in and start to do anything other than check vitals.”

“Okay, so what did you do?”

“I asked who he was. I told him not to touch me.”

“Did he leave you alone?”

“No,” she said and looked at her hands. “He tried to examine me. I told him my stoma was inflamed and he had no idea what that was. He said that my family would pay and if he couldn’t get to my dad and Josie, he would take me.”

Robbie felt his anger grow as he listened.

“Did you recognize him at all?”

“It wasn’t Alex,” she said. “He was older, like in his 40’s. He kept checking his watch like he was running late. He heard people in the hallway and grabbed me and started to run down the hall. He put me over his shoulder and my bag hit awkwardly and it began to empty on him. He threw me to the ground in disgust and I was able to run into the closet. I don’t know where he went after that.”

“Okay. We are checking the cameras to see if he was picked up at all. You’re sure you weren’t hurt?”

“No, I’ve been manhandled more by cows.”

They all laughed. 

“Who is doing this? Do we have any idea?” Tess asked.

“I think the man who took you is probably the same one who shot Mike. He has to be connected to Alex and Austin, but I’m not sure how. We will figure this out, okay?”

“Okay,” Tess looked at Robbie. “Can we leave now?”

“I’ll walk you guys out to the car. I’ll give you a minute alone.”

Robbie shook his hand and Bill walked out. 

“Do you know if they have my clothes?”

“I think they took them to the station for DNA or something. I’m not sure.”

“Okay. I’ll just wear these scrubs home.”

Robbie nodded and stood up. Tess took his arm and they walked out. 

******
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“YOU OKAY?” BRYAN ASKED Naomi after they got home. “You’ve been quiet.”
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