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1 Diana Michaels’ Story
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As the pain reached her belly, Diana fell to the floor as she screamed for help. No one was there. Over the past months, she had been reading books to prepare her for this day but there were no help to her now. She was completely alone on this. Nothing could have prepared her for what was about to happen.

To begin, the pain was unbearable. She cried out, hoping someone outside would hear and come running through that door. Still, there was no one there. No one would come rescue her from the deadly pain she felt. Her cries only echoed off the walls as she tried reach for the phone. It was coming early. She wasn’t ready for this day. As she pulled her weak body from the floor, Diana looked down and found a puddle of blood by her feet.

Something was not right with her body. This was not supposed to happen this way. Sure, there would be fluid, but not nearly this much blood. Yep, something was definitely wrong.

Diana reached for the phone one more time. As she fell to the floor, the phone went down with her, coming off the hook. She could hear the dial tone and then a woman came on and said, “If you would like to make a call, please hang up and try again.” She screamed again as she clenched her swollen belly. It was the size of a watermelon. She feared the worse. Was she going to die again and this time, take an unborn child with her? Diana could not handle this as she began to panic even more. Her body began to force the little life from her body. As the baby reached the end of the birth canal, the phone rang. She looked over at the phone and saw that the receiver was still off the hook. It rang again. Suddenly a whisper could be heard from the phone.

“I am coming, Diana. Death will be upon your side once more,” the voice said as Diana tried to keep her breathing normal. Diana cried hysterically as the baby finished her way through Diana’s body. The baby began to cry so Diana looked down between her knees and began to scream. It had sounded like a baby but it was no baby. The small round bald head had two horns sticking out. The face had a small mouth which was stilled with pointed teeth. The small nose was directly under the football-shaped eyes that had evil seeing through them. The baby stopped crying and crawled over Diana’s legs, making its way to her face. She tried to pull away from this hideous looking child but she was still attached to it. She screamed again, hoping someone could hear her. The dead would have if she only screamed a little louder. No one came. She continued to scream and began kicking her legs.

***
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“Diana, wake up,” Jack said as he shook her. She jumped up, accidently hitting him in the jaw. “Well, damn, did you have to hit me so hard?”

“Oh, my, God. I’m so sorry, Jack,” Diana said as she reached for him. She rubbed his chin and gave him a gentle kiss. “I had the dream again.”

“Again?” He pulled away from her. “Something is wrong. You’ve got to call a doctor and find out what it is. It’s been two years, you shouldn’t still be having these dreams.”

“I know.”

Diana watched him climb out of the bed and disappeared into the bathroom. He returned with a wet towel and held it against his chin.

“Your fear of passing the curse onto our daughter has you in a bad place. You really need to talk to someone about it so you can get passed it. I understand why you don’t want a child but this fear really needs to be let go. Please, honey, promise me you’ll talk to someone.”

“You’re right. I know. I do need to speak to someone. I’ll give Simon a call and see if he knows someone who I can talk to.” She got out of bed and walked to the window so she didn’t have to look at him. “But what if the nightmare comes true and the curse really isn’t gone after all?”

“Stop this.” He walked up to her and placed his arms around her.

As they argued about having children and the nightmares, Diana noticed a car pulling up the driveway. “It doesn’t matter, someone is here.”

“I wonder who that is.”

Jack went downstairs as Diana finished getting dressed. By the time, she was in the living room, Simon was walking through the front door.

“Hey, Simon. What’s going on?”

“Well, I came to visit you two. It’s been a while and I wanted to see how you were coming along,” he told them. Jack closed the door and the three of them sat down in the sitting area of the room. 

Diana’s favorite color was blue so when they moved into house, she decorated all the rooms in the color, different hues. Jack and Diana sat down on the long sofa by the window. A love seat was across from it in the same blue plaid pattern.

“So what ever happened to everyone on the team?” Jack asked as Simon sat down.

“Well, I haven’t been in contact with everyone. Joe retired. Nathan still works at the facility from what I’ve heard, not sure if it’s true or not. Tony and Leroy still work together. The rest of your team was reassigned so I don’t know what they are doing. I’ve been working more with Harold. Since I had a little experience on the other side with that demon, he’s been using me for insight which I don’t mind. Enough about me, what have you been doing?”

“Well, the Director was pissed when we closed the case. He was more pissed when he heard we were married. I was put on leave for six months but then he realized how much he needed me and put me back to work. I handle the unsolved cases now.”

“Yeah, he’s never home anymore,” Diana told him. She was smiling until something came over her and she needed to rush to the bathroom. Her stomach felt sick. She didn’t say a word, just rushed out of the room, hoping to make it. Jack chased after her.

“Are you all right?”

“No, can you give me a minute?” She made it to the toilet and hurled.

“I’m sorry,” he said as he closed the door behind him and left her alone.
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2 Agent Jack Michaels’ story



[image: ]




Jack returned to the living room. He sat down on the sofa. “Is she all right?”

“She’s sick but I’m sure she’ll be fine.”

As they waited for Diana to finish, they talked about work. It had been two years and he wanted to catch up as much as he could. When he heard the bathroom door open, Jack stood up and approached Diana to make sure she was okay. She collapsed in his arms. Her body felt hot to the touch.

“Something’s wrong, Simon. We need to get her to the hospital.”

Simon helped Jack get Diana to the car and they rushed to the hospital. When they arrived at the ER, Jack signed her in and they waited for the doctor to look Diana over. He paced the floor. Simon tried to calm him down. “You don’t understand, we were arguing this morning about children. I can’t lose her, Simon.”

“You’re not going to lose her. Let the doctor look her over. They’re good here, let them do their jobs,” Simon told him. “Sit down.”

“I can’t sit down.”

An hour came and went. Finally a doctor called out his name.

“I’m Jack Michaels. What’s going on, Doctor?”

“She’s stable now but her fever was pretty high. It was high enough to kill her so you did the right thing bringing her in. Her blood pressure was high as well. Did you know she’s pregnant?”

“No, we didn’t?” His heart dropped. “May I see her?”

“She’s sleeping at the moment. You can see her shortly. Give her a little while, then I’ll allow you to see her. All right?”

“All right. Thank you, Doctor.”

The man walked away. The first thing Jack could think of was calling his dad. He was officially retired so he was busy doing nothing these days. He pulled his cell phone out of his pocket and dialed the number. When J heard, he was quick to tell him he’d be there. Jack wasn’t surprised how fast he was there.

By the time J arrived, Jack was given the word to head back to Diana’s room. He was a little worried how she’s take the news. He walked into the room and hesitated telling her. Once the words came out of his mouth, she began screaming. “I can’t.”

The machines went off so the nurse rushed in pushing Jack out of the room. Her blood pressure went back up and it scared him.

As Jack waited in the lobby, he spoke to his dad wanting advice from him. He didn’t want to lose Diana and he didn’t want to lose their baby either. He always wanted a baby with her. But since she didn’t want children, he accepted the fact that he would never have one but now she was pregnant. Fear was the only thing keeping her from giving him a child. If he could get her passed that fear, he knew she’d be a good mother.

“You can’t force her to keep the baby. Let me talk to her. I’ll try but I can’t promise anything, Jack.” J put his hand on Jack’s shoulder. “Son, I know you love her and I know you want this baby but you have to understand where she stands. I’ll do my best to change her mind.”

“Thank you, Dad,” Jack told him. 

Jack waited in the lobby with Simon while J talked to Diana. He was in there for what seemed like an eternity and he tried to be patient. It was hard. Simon did his best to keep him occupied while he waited and he appreciated that.

“Listen, Jack, if she decides to keep the baby, I know a doctor who would give her the best care. Knowing her past, I think that would be important. I don’t think she would have anything to worry about. She beat that demon and I don’t think it wants to get beat again.”

“Well, I don’t want to make any decisions without Diana but what’s the guy’s name just in case?”

“Stoupe. He’s been a pediatrician for 18 years but his bed side manner suggests he’s been in the field much longer. The man is great, in my opinion.”

“Thank you, Simon. If we ever have the conversation, I’ll suggest him.” Jack walked over to the large window overlooking a garden in the front parking lot. He watched the birds go back and forth between the bushes. It wasn’t like he had something better to do. He began thinking he had asked too much out of Diana and wanting a baby would be selfish. If she didn’t want a child, he wasn’t going to push the issue. He was about to ask the attending doctor for a list of specialists who could remove the baby when his father walked into the lobby with a smile.

“What did she say, Dad?”

“Well, at first she said she couldn’t bring a child into the world knowing what she knew but she gave me a chance to explain my side of things. And then I told her that we would be there for her and the baby even if the curse came back. I told her that we would do whatever it took to help him or her beat it like she did.” He looked into Jack’s eyes. “Son, you’re having a baby.” His smile was ear to ear, couldn’t be any larger.

Diana spent the night at the hospital just to make sure she would be all right. Dr. Reed, the attending doctor, said normally they wouldn’t have but her blood pressure kept going up. He was concerned about it. “It’s probably nothing but we’d like to keep an eye on her for the next 12 hours just to be sure.”

“I understand,” Jack said. He couldn’t go home so the nurse pulled a cot in Diana’s room and he stayed by her side all night. 

When Diana was given the green light to go home, Jack drove her back to their house. J was there, waiting for them.

“The Director needs me to come into the office. Are you going to be okay while I’m gone?”

“Jack, go to work. I may have been through a lot with the curse and the demon trying to destroy the world but I got this. I’m not the first woman to have a baby. Plus, I got J. I don’t think he’s going to let me raise a finger,” Diana said.

“You’re trying to be funny, aren’t you?” He tilted his head and looked at her side-ways.

“I was, yes. I’m sorry. I don’t have your sense of humor.”

“That’s all right. You have everything I need. Sense of humor isn’t one of them but you are getting better.”

“Thank you, sweetie. Will you be home later?”

“I should be. I’ll call later on,” he told her as he kissed her cheek. “If anything happens, call me.”

​​​​​
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3 Diana Michaels’ story
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Doctor Reed gave Diana some medication before she was discharged from the hospital. It was supposed to be safe for the baby. After hearing J open his heart to her about Jack, she knew she had to take the chance and have their baby. Her heart melted hearing his sappy story. She knew he made it up but to go as far as he did, it told her that he would be such a good grandfather and would never let anything happen to the baby. She prayed the demon wouldn’t take her daughter.

After Jack left for the office, she got on the phone and made an appointment for a doctor Jack told her about. He made house calls which was really nice. His evening was open so he showed up that day. Diana was happy hearing that everything was normal.

“Most of the things I can do here but I would like to do an ultra sound which has to be done at the office. Would you like to do that next week?”

“Yes, that would be great.”

During the first trimester, Diana experienced all the normal things with a pregnancy. She lost count how many times she went to the bathroom being sick. She was craving toast with grape jelly all the time. There was a couple times when she wanted something else and sent Jack out in the middle of the night for a special burger. No pickles, they made her sick. And she loved pickles.

Doctor Stoupe visited the house once a month. She went to his office once a month. “The baby is growing nicely, Diana,” he told her during each visit.

The nightmares began again after the fourth month started. Diana was terrified of going to sleep but she was getting too tired to fight it. As soon as she closed her eyes it seemed, the demon was there taunting her. He repeated the words that the baby was his and the curse would pass down to her like he had told her before. She woke up screaming, covered in sweat.

Finally, as she reached her sixth month, Diana began seeing a doctor for the dreams. She didn’t tell Jack about it in fear he’d say something bad to her about it. She didn’t tell J either. She knew he was on her side but she didn’t want to take the chance that he’d slip and say something to Jack. J was going to stay with them for a while which really did help her get through the pregnancy. 

She borrowed J’s car after Jack had gone to work and left for her appointment. Diana arrived at the doctor’s office and waited in the lobby for her session. She was called to the back office where she spoke to a woman about the dreams. The appointment only lasted an hour. At the end of the session, the woman explained her thoughts to her. “I honestly feel your fear is only due to the pregnancy. You’re surrounded by people who love you and support you—that’s a big deal. From what you’ve told me, I don’t think you have anything to worry about. Talk to your doctor and explain to him how you feel. Maybe he can reassure you better than I could. If it doesn’t help, please come back here.”

“So you don’t think the nightmares are real either?” Diana was furious.

“The dreams stem from your fear, nothing more.”

Diana wanted to say something but she kept her mouth shut. Talking to this woman wasn’t going to help her. She had wasted her time even trying. She went home and had a talk with J. Jack was at work and wouldn’t be home for a couple days.

“Why am I so apprehensive?” She cried.

“Diana, you have done something miraculous, something people only read about. You conquered the devil himself. You’re the one who won. Don’t let what he told you get in your head. When you do that, he wins. Don’t let him win. You’re going to be a wonderful mother and your baby will be healthy,” he told her. “Now, would you like to watch a movie?”

“Yes, please.”

J pulled her feet up and tucked a pillow under her ankles. He turned down the lights and pressed play on the DVD player. Diana fell asleep before the movie even started.

The remaining three months seemed to pass by rather quickly. Diana experienced more normal pregnancy problems. Her breasts were tender and engorged, her ankles were swollen, she had mood swings all the time, and she was always hungry. Her back ached too. Finding a comfortable position took work. When the baby kicked, it seemed like all the bad drifted away. She talked to her daughter every chance she had. “Hey, now. Not the ribs, Rose,” she told her swollen belly.

“Is that the name you’re calling her?” J asked.

“Yes. I remembered the name was in my file and I like the name. I think my mother would have liked knowing my little girl will be named after her great grandmother. She wasn’t the one who made the deal so it felt fitting somehow.”

Finally, the day for little Rose to make her debut was upon them. It came out of nowhere. Jack had just left to go somewhere in Indiana on a big case and couldn’t be reached. Diana was nervous but she also knew she was in good hands with J.

J held Diana’s hand. “Now, I want you to listen to me, Diana. I was in the delivery room for Jack so I’m as experienced as the next guy. I want you to concentrate on the sound of my voice. I want you to push, all right?”

Diana nodded and pushed. It was a long, hard push. The baby was being as stubborn as she was and wasn’t coming yet. She rested for a moment. She pushed again.

“You’re doing good, honey.” J moved and looked. “I see the head, Diana. You’re doing great.”

Doctor Stoupe told Diana to push one more time. J encouraged her. 

When Diana could hear Rose crying, she fell back into the bed and started crying too. “Is she healthy?”

J started crying. “She sure is. Look at her, Diana.”

Diana looked and saw a beautiful little girl. She wasn’t a creature with horns sticking out of her head. She was a normal healthy little girl. And she had good strong lungs. The nurse cleaned her up, took measurements and got her weight; then wrapped her up and handed her to Diana.

“She’s so beautiful.”

“She sure is. Diana, you did well. I’m so proud of you.”
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​4 J Michaels’ story
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“I’m so proud of you. Diana?”

The baby was torn from Diana’s arms as she flat lined. J couldn’t believe what he was witnessing. It was happening again. He did the one thing he learned from Diana—he began praying. He begged God to take him instead. He didn’t want his granddaughter growing up without her mother. 

“We need more doctors in here,” Doctor Stoupe yelled. More people ran into the room. Rose was taken out of the room. J wanted to leave too but he knew he needed to stay there with Diana. She was hooked to a machine, they poked needles in her arm, and they placed an air bag over her mouth and pumped air into her lungs. They did what they could. They struggled for five minutes before giving up.

“No, you can’t stop. You can’t give up. Move out of the way,” J said as he continued pushing air into her lungs.

“Mr. Michaels’, she’s gone.” The doctor looked over at the nurse. “Time?”

“Nine thirty-five, doctor.”

“All right. Time of death,” the doctor began to say.

“No, wait, She’s moving.”

J looked down at Diana. She was moving. She was breathing on her own. He couldn’t believe it. He looked up at the doctor in disbelief. The tears filled his eyes. The doctor didn’t know it but this was the second time she had died and come back. The truth of the matter was that Diana was going to be needed. She just didn’t know it yet.

“Welcome back,” J told her.

“From where?” She looked as though she didn’t need the answer. J nodded his head. “You want me to call Jack?”

“Yes, let him know I’m still here and I’m not going anywhere.”

“I’ll tell him. You get some rest. I’m going to go see Rose and take a lot of pictures of her. I’ll send them to Jack. They’re going to take you over to the recovery room now. Get some rest.”

“Okay. Thank you for being here, J.”

“Hey, I’m honored that I was here with you.”

“Thank you.”

J wasn’t kidding when he said he would take a lot of pictures. He used up almost all of his memory. He went outside and called Jack. He told him what happened and that Diana pulled through. He told him they have a beautiful daughter and sent him some of the pictures. He could hear Jack in the background yelling to everyone that he was a daddy. J laughed.
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5 Diana Michaels’ story
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Diana rested for a little while. When she woke up, she heard the soft coos of her baby next to her. The nurse asked if she wanted to hold her. “Yes.”

The moment Rose was in her arms, Diana forgot about the curse. She was no longer scared of what the demon wanted from her. 

“Hello, Rose. I promise to be the best mommy to you. I will make you happy and keep you safe. I promise, baby,” she told her as she looked into Rose’s eyes. She meant every word.

The nurse walked back into the room. “Are you ready to try to feed her?”

“I think I am,” Diana said. She would remember this day forever. May 12, 2003; the day her daughter was born and the day she died for the second time. Death did not keep her on this day. She smiled at Rose. Everything was going to be okay. As she was feeding Rose, there was a knock at the door. It was J. “Come in, Grandpa.”

“Oh, I like the sound of that.” The smile in his face was contagious and made Diana smile too. 
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