
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Night Shift Sparks

        

        
        
          Harbor Medical, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Caden Rowen

        

        
          Published by Caden Rowen, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      NIGHT SHIFT SPARKS

    

    
      First edition. April 17, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Caden Rowen.

    

    
    
      Written by Caden Rowen.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​

CHAPTER 1 — POV LUCIA — "Night Rotation"
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Three weeks after the acquisition rumor — the one nobody was supposed to hear — Harbor General's night shift ran exactly as it always had.

Nobody talked about it. That was the first thing Lucia Marín noticed when she walked through the ER doors at 11:47 PM on a Tuesday: the silence underneath the noise. The way staff moved with the particular efficiency of people who had decided, collectively, not to ask certain questions.

She understood that. She'd spent her entire career learning which questions not to ask.

The charge nurse looked up from the station. Unhurried. Her gaze was level, the kind that catalogued and filed without revealing anything.

"Dr. Marín." A statement, not a welcome.

"Whitfield." Lucia set her bag down and reached for the first chart. "What are we working with?"

"Cubicle Two. Mr. Chen, seventy-eight. SVT — converted with adenosine ten minutes ago, vitals stable. Labs are pulled." The nurse paused. "Cubicle Three has been waiting forty minutes for a second IV. His veins are shot. And the ambulance bay called a heads-up on a trauma coming in, ETA seven minutes."

The information was sequenced by clinical priority. Not by arrival time, not alphabetically — by what needed to move first. Lucia registered that and said nothing about it.

She moved toward Cubicle Two. The SVT patient was reading a magazine. She almost smiled.

The trauma came in at 11:54. A twenty-three-year-old male, motor vehicle collision, BP ninety over sixty, pulse one-ten. Lucia was gloved before the gurney stopped.

"Left antecubital is blown," the charge nurse said, already at her right side, hands moving. "I'll get a central line kit. Triple-lumen or rapid infuser?"

Lucia's hands stilled for half a second. Protocol was two large-bore peripherals before central access. The nurse had skipped ahead — not randomly, but because she'd already assessed the vein situation in the left arm and was predicting the right. That wasn't following protocol. That was anticipating failure.
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