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Chapter One:
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“He is alive and in recovery. The bullet did a lot of damage to his heart and lungs. We were able to repair the majority of the damage, but he will have a long road ahead of him. He will need another surgery in the next day or so to continue the repairs, but we didn’t want to push it now. He lost a lot of blood and will need another transfusion. The next 24 hours are very critical. He is not out of the woods.”

“Can I see him?” Desi asked. 

“He will be in the ICU for now. Once he is out of imaging, you can sit with him. They are getting some pictures so we can make a plan for the next surgery.” 

“Okay. Thank you.”

Jack left and everyone was quiet. 

“He’s alive. That’s great news,” Tommy said. “Now we have to help him remember what he has to fight for.”

“Exactly,” Brittany added. “When this family works together, we can do anything.”

Desi nodded. 

“Thank you all for being here. I know it means everything to him.”

Stephanie walked over to Sabrina and sat down. 

“You don’t look good, Bee. Will you let me get you checked out? You could be dealing with some shock.”

She didn’t say anything and Jimmy stood up. 

“Come on, let’s go with your mom and get you some help.”

Tommy brought a wheelchair over and they helped her into it before heading towards a room. Tessa and Robbie followed. 

“How are you doing?” Julie asked Josie. “You should go home.”

“I’m fine. I can’t leave, mom. I want to be here. I need to see him.”

“Hey, we just heard,” Evan and Liz came in and joined them. “What can we do?”

“Nothing. Nobody can do anything,” Bill said.

Julie took his hand and he kissed her fingers. 

“We just need to wait,” she said and looked at Josie. “Wait and stay positive.”

Desi looked at her hands, covered by gloves, and wondered how much more a person could endure. She just needed to see him. To touch him. To show him how much she loved him.

“Desi?”

She looked up and saw her mother. 

“What is it?”

“You can go back. Dr. Kingsley will take you.”

She saw the wheelchair and shook her head. 

“I can walk,” she turned to her parents. “Would you please go and pick up Isabella? I want her to be with you.”

“We’ll go in a little while,” Cassie said. 

They watched her and Ian rubbed his temples after she walked away. 

“She is going to make herself sicker. How is this happening?”

“He is her husband. Nothing would keep her away,” Cassie said. 

“Yeah, but at what cost?”

******
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JACK WALKED INTO THE room where Sabrina was being treated and hugged her. She wiped her eyes and looked at him. 

“Is he going to be okay?”

“You know it’s not that simple, Bee,” he said and sat down. “But he has a chance.”

“You should sit down,” Jimmy said. “You look tired.”

Jack chuckled and Stephanie put her arm around his waist. 

“I’m still kicking.”

“I know,” Jimmy smiled. “I didn’t mean it that way.”

“No worries,” Jack sat down. “Tell me how you’re feeling. Do you have any tingling in your arms or legs?”

“No, I just feel a little spaced out. Kind of like I’m not here completely.”

“That’s normal,” he said. “We will give you some fluids to help your electrolytes and you should be okay in a bit. Just lay here and relax. Work on breathing and calming down. You can go home in a little while. I know you might not want to, but it’s important you take it easy and rest.”

“Okay.”

“We will be here if you need us, okay? All of us,” Stephanie said. 

“I’m okay. You guys don’t have to worry.”

“I’m not leaving her side,” Jimmy said. 

“Robbie and Tessa are right outside. I think she wanted to see you before they leave.”

“Of course,” Sabrina said. “I love you both.”

They both hugged her. 

“We love you, too.”

They left and Jimmy took her hand. 

“You’re doing great.”

“Did you hear Desi? She hates me. I don’t know how to ever fix that.”

“She’s scared and lashing out. She knows this wasn’t your fault.”

“I understand her anger. I don’t blame her.”

“How about we just focus on you resting and then we will work on the rest.”

She nodded and lay back. 

“Thank you for being here. You are my hero,” she looked at him as she closed her eyes and held his hand to her heart.

He didn’t say anything, he just watched her rest.

******
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“YOU CAN TOUCH HIM,” Dr. Kingsley said as he walked Desi into the room. “There are a lot of wires and tubes helping to keep him stable, but his hands are free. He won’t wake up now because he is heavily sedated. You can talk to him.”

“Thank you,” she said as he walked out. There were nurses walking in and out and more machines than she had ever seen. She walked to his face and pulled her glove off, cupping his cheek in her hand.  

“I’m here. I love you so much.”

She sat down and took his hand, holding it as she stroked his cheek. 

Her tears fell as she prayed for one more miracle. 

******
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“HE IS STABLE AND THAT’S good,” Kevin said as he and Josie arrived back home. She was able to stop in and see him for a minute, but there was nothing else they could do and they both needed to rest. 

“He is getting another transfusion. I can’t imagine how much blood he lost. His vitals weren’t great.”

“Don’t think of it from your nursing perspective, listen to what you know to be true. He made it through surgery and he is fighting. They will finish what they need to do tomorrow and then he can begin to heal.”

She sat down and put her head in her hands. 

“Hey, it’s going to be okay,” he sat down next to her and she wiped her tears. 

“My brother hasn’t been doing great for a little while. He and Desi have been strained and he keeps trying to make everything right by trying to fix the whole world. He hates conflict and I don’t think he ever truly got over what happened in high school. He is acting like everything is his responsibility and it’s not. He has always been the best person, and he doesn’t know how to let other people help him.”

“Is that why things seemed a little off between Desi and Sabrina?”

“Yeah, but it isn’t really about anything real.”

“What do you mean?”

“Sabrina is misunderstood a lot. She is beautiful and smart and everywhere she went boys were always falling for her. She was close to David and they spent a lot of time together, but she always had bigger dreams. She wanted to move to New York and take on the fashion world. When she broke up with David, everything changed for both of them. It wasn’t wrong on her part to want something more and everything that happened after threw all of them into such chaos. I was only 13 when it happened, but I remember it so well.”

“When Desi was raped?”

“Yeah. None of us even knew about Desi’s cancer. We loved her and she was making my brother so happy. Her dad was awesome and David started smiling and laughing again. They were meant to be until everything changed.”

“What do you mean? I mean aside from the obvious.”

“David blamed Sabrina for making him late to the dance. He was wrong and I think it irrevocably damaged their relationship for a long time. They both worked hard to get back to a place where things were good.”

“So what changed?”

“Sabrina fell back into thinking they were together. I think it brought up a lot of fear in my brother that Desi would be hurt again. What he didn’t realize was that he was causing her to be hurt. He was making her attack the issue again and it caused her to worry about his feelings.”

“Sabrina is happy with Jimmy. I don’t think I’ve ever seen two people more perfect for each other.”

Josie smiled. 

“I know. But that wasn’t always the case. Jimmy was different back then. He was angry and violent. He stabbed his mother in prison and tried to commit suicide.”

Kevin knew that a lot had happened to Jimmy, but he never knew the full extent. 

“He stabbed his mother? In prison?”

“With a knife she gave him,” Josie said and ran her hand through her hair. “He had such a rough life, and as awful as everything he went through was, it allowed him to connect with Sabrina and bring out the best in both of them. He is someone worthy of everything good in the world and so is David. They are best friends and this has been so messed up.”

Kevin watched as she got up and limped to the door wall, looking out across the yard. 

“What if nothing good lasts?”

He walked behind her and wrapped his arms around her. 

“What if it does? What if your brother gets better and he and Desi are stronger than ever? What if Sabrina and Jimmy celebrate their amazing wedding and stop looking back at what they couldn’t control? What if Robbie has surgery and becomes seizure free? What if Naomi and Bryan open up a food truck and have a ton of success? What if the good guys win this time?”

“You didn’t mention us,” she held her hands over his. “What about us?”

“That depends,” he said. 

She turned in his arms and looked up into his eyes. 

“On what?”

“On what you see when you look at us. What you want from this life and what you feel.”

She reached up to hold his face in her hands. 

“I see my whole life when I look at you. I see my future and my past. I see love and laughter and a lot of great sex.”

He laughed and winced. 

“Sorry,” she smiled. “But it’s true. I feel everything for you and I so appreciate your optimism and outlook. I was falling into a dark place and you reminded me that there is more than one outlook. Thank you.”

He leaned in and kissed her softly before she pulled him to her and pressed her mouth to his, deepening the kiss and leaving them both breathless. 

“I love you,” he said. 

“I love you, too.”

******
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DESI WIPED HER EYES as she stroked David’s cheek. Her parents left to take Isabella home and David’s parents were in the lobby. She knew her fever was still there and sitting here wasn’t great, but she couldn’t leave. She just couldn’t.

“Hi. Do you mind if I come in?”

She looked at the door and saw Jimmy. 

“Of course.”

He limped over and stood at the bed for a minute before squeezing David’s hand and sitting down on the chair.

“How are you doing? Can I do anything for you?”

“I’m okay,” Desi said. “Thank you.”

“He’s going to be okay. He won’t let something like this take him away from you.”

She nodded and held David’s hand. 

“He shouldn’t have been in the store. I made him leave because I didn’t want him staring at me.”

“Somebody chose to do something irrational. It isn’t your fault.”

“Shutting him out is my fault. Being angry over something out of his control is my fault.”

“I don’t think you’re really angry with him.”

“What do you mean?”

“You’re angry with Sabrina. That’s obvious.”

“I’m not.”

“Okay.”

She looked at him and Jimmy sighed. 

“I know how much David loves you. I lived with him for years before and after you broke up and he was miserable. He is completely devoted to you and that hasn’t changed.”

“I know, but this past month has been really hard.”

“I hear you. My wife woke up after our wedding night and didn’t remember me. It wasn’t a walk in the park for me either.”

Desi never thought about how this was for him.

“Sabrina loves you. She was drawn to you from the beginning.”

“I didn’t doubt her love for me, but she remembered me at a time when I was the worst person I have ever been and it’s hard not to start feeling like some of that person is still there somewhere. I consider myself a work in progress and this set me back a bit.”

“But she remembers you now, so it’s all okay.”

“Wouldn’t that be nice,” he said and smiled a little. “Life doesn’t work in such black and white colors.”

“I know.”

“Do you? You seem to be angry with Sabrina and she hasn’t done anything to deserve it. To be honest, I think there was more going on with her than any of us realized. She was sucked out of the 14th floor of a building and dropped miles away. She had complete amnesia most likely from a serious head injury and everything that was thrown her way has been scary and confusing. Now she’s having issues most likely from shock, but I can’t help but wonder if maybe there was more going on that none of us saw. It wasn’t about her trying to hurt you or go after David. It was the way she needed to cope to figure out how to move forward.”

“So it shouldn’t bother me? She gets a free pass?”

“If you need there to be a bad guy, you can blame me. She couldn’t understand how I became her husband and it pushed her more into her memories. Be angry with me.”

“I’m not angry,” she said and sighed. “I’m tired. I’m tired of the worst parts of my life becoming the most important to those I love.”

“Yeah, I totally get that,” he said and sighed. “But in my case, I’m the one who seems stuck on them more often than not. But I hear you.”

She looked at David and wiped her eyes.

“He looks really pale.”

“When have you ever known him to have any color? He gets a sunburn when he walks to the mailbox,” Jimmy said and she smiled. 

“Good point.”

“Look, I know this is bad. I know it’s scary and incredibly unfair. I also know he is strong and there is no way he is going to stop fighting for you and your daughter.”

She nodded. 

“I know.”

He stood up and walked to the bed. 

“I think once he is home and things calm down, the four of us should get together. This needs to be put to rest. You both are too important to us for this to be a thing.”

She looked at Jimmy and nodded. 

“You’re right. Thank you for coming by. And please tell Sabrina I’m glad she’s okay. I’ll work on my attitude.”

“She can handle herself,” Jimmy said and smiled. “But I appreciate that.”

He left and Desi put her head down near David and cried. 

******
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BRYAN FELT A SMALL sweat break out across his brow as he walked to Tommy’s office. With everything that happened to David, his plan to come to their house changed. 

Naomi was with Sabrina and he knew she wouldn’t be going anywhere for a little bit. He also didn’t want to wait. 

He knocked on the door. 

“Come in.”

Shit.

He opened the door and saw both of her parents there, going over something. 

“I’m sorry. I can come back.”

“Come in,” Brittany said and smiled. “We are just looking over some procedures.”

“Okay,” he walked in and stood by the door. 

“You can sit down,” Tommy said. 

“Oh, right.”

Brittany smiled and Tommy rolled his eyes. 

“We can finish looking at castration techniques later.”

Bryan crossed his legs. 

“Stop it,” Brittany laughed. “What’s on your mind?”

“Oh, well I know I planned to come over later, but with David being hurt, that plan changed. I would also wait for another time, but I realize things will always be happening and sometimes timing isn’t on your side.”

“Is everything okay?” Tommy asked. 

“Yes sir.”

“Okay, so what’s on your mind?”

“You know I love Naomi.”

“We do.”

“And I would do anything for her.”

“Yes.”

“And I have made a lot of mistakes and have hurt her in the past, but we’ve been solid for a long time and I know, without a doubt, that she is my future.”

“You’re making a lot of assumptions there, aren’t you?” Tommy asked. 

“Not really. We’ve talked about our future a lot. We both know what we want out of life and out of a relationship. We know what we each bring to the table and we love each other for it.”

“If you say so,” Tommy said.

Brittany shot him a look and smiled at Bryan. 

“What are you trying to say?”

“I want to marry Naomi. I was hoping you would give us your blessing.”

“Do you know what she carries? What she deals with on a daily basis? Is that going to be too much for you?” Tommy asked. 

“I’m aware of all she brings to the table. It isn’t too much.”

“What do you think is the most important part of any relationship?” Brittany asked him. 

“Trust. And love. Without trust, I don’t think love can survive.”

“Are you going to use your kidney donation as leverage when you fight?”

Brittany laughed and Tommy glared at Bryan. 

“No sir.”

“Will you always put her needs before your own?”

“No. I think our needs should be looked at as equal.”

“Bryan, we love you and we know how much our daughter loves you. You have our blessing,” Brittany said and looked at Tommy. 

He stood up and walked to Bryan.

“If you hurt her, I will hurt you worse.”

“Understood.”

“Okay, then welcome to the family.”

Bryan stood up and looked between them. 

“Thank you both so much.”

Tommy crossed his arms and Brittany nudged him. He laughed and they both hugged Bryan. 

“I know you’re both really busy with David and Desi. Thank you for taking the time to talk to me.”

“Of course. Now go make sure she eats. It’s been a long day,” Brittany said. 

“Yes ma’am.” He turned to leave. 

“And Bryan?” Brittany asked. 

“Yes?”

“I disappeared for years. I know how to make people stay gone.”

He swallowed. 

“Right.”

“Have a good night.”

He left and Tommy wrapped his arms around her from behind. 

“That was hot.”

She covered his hands with her own and was quiet. 

“What is it?”

She turned and he saw her tears. 

“Hey, what’s wrong?”

“I didn’t think she would live long enough to be so happy. I think back to when she was born and how many obstacles she’s had to overcome. I’m just so proud of her and I know Bryan is a blessing to all of us. I’m just overwhelmed.”

He hugged her and then held her face in his hands. 

“You always believed in her. From the moment we knew she was coming, you have been her loudest champion. Everything she has learned about beauty and grace has come from you. There is no better role model and I am so proud to love both of my girls.”

“The little family that could,” she said. “Despite everything, we survived.”

“No, we thrived,” he said. 

She kissed him as he wrapped his arms around her. 

“We are so blessed.”

*******
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JULIE AND BILL MADE their way to sit with David. They couldn’t bring themselves to leave. 

“Desi?” Julie saw she was lying on the bed with David, her hand on his shoulder. Bill walked to sit down. “Bill? Go get a nurse.”

“What is it?” He looked at David. 

“She isn’t responsive. She’s burning up.”

He ran out of the room and Julie took Desi’s hand as she tried to wake up. 

“Hey, it’s Julie,” she said as she smoothed Desi’s damp hair off her forehead. 

“Please give this to Josie,” Desi whispered. “Please.”

“Of course,” Julie took the note and put it in her pocket. Bill came in with a nurse and they went to move Desi.

“No,” she cried. “Please. I need to be with him.”

“We are here and we won’t leave. You need to get better,” Julie said. 

They helped Desi into the wheelchair and took her. 

Bill and Julie sat down on either side of David. 

This was bad.
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Chapter Two:
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Tommy was sitting with Desi when she opened her eyes. 

“Hey, welcome back,” he smiled through his mask. “You scared us.”

“What happened? Where is David?”

“He is stable, no change. Your fever climbed to 104 and you were out of it. We were able to bring it down to 102, so that’s good. You need to stay here and let us treat you.”

“I need to sit with him. I don’t want him to be alone.”

“His parents are with him. I’m serious Desi, this is not something to mess with. Regardless of whether or not your cancer is back, this infection is pushing your immune system to its limits. David is in good hands and so is Isabella. Let us help you.”

She shook her head and her tears fell. 

“You don’t understand. He’s my husband.”

“I do understand,” he said as he put a washcloth on her forehead. “And I know my nephew would want us to make sure you are okay.”

“I’m never okay. I’m never going to be okay. Why don’t you just give up trying to fix me?”

“Because that’s not who I am and it’s not who you are. I’m not saying you have to do more than you want, but right now, this infection, it needs your attention. I’m not going to let you give up when it’s something we can and should treat.”

She looked at him and something in her broke. 

“I’m scared. For the first time in my life, I’m really scared.”

He moved to the side of the bed and hugged her while she cried. He let her get it out and she sat back, embarrassed. 

“I’m sorry,” she said as she wiped her face. “That was inappropriate.”

“You’re family,” he said softly. “I consider you my niece and we have known each other for years. I will always be here to listen to your fears and I will do my best to never sugar coat things. Besides, I’m used to being cried on.”

“By little kids, not adults.”

“Desi, look at me,” he said. “I very rarely get to follow a patient through their adult years. I am blessed to know you and to have you in my life. Please don’t feel like you are supposed to do or be anything other than what you are. I am privileged to be someone who you can count on.”

“You saved me so many times. You saved my mother and brought her back to us. It seems like it’s too much, you know? I think I’ve used up all of my blessings.”

“Is that what you’re worried about?”

She looked at him and her blue eyes were dull. 

“Maybe.”

“I’m going to say something that might sound a bit arrogant.”

She smiled. 

“I am very good at what I do. I deal with science and not miracles. If there is a way to counteract what is happening in your cells, than I will find it. I helped your mother because medically, they were poisoning her. It wasn’t a miracle, but science.”

She nodded. 

“But I will say this. What made your mother hold on for the months she was being held captive? That’s a miracle. What made my wife live when every medical option was exhausted? That’s a miracle. I work with science, but I’ve seen my share of miracles. We can have both, Desi. They don’t run out. You just need to do everything in your power to stay the course.”

“Thank you. I needed to hear that.”

Brittany walked in and smiled at them. 

“I came to see if everything was okay. I heard you had a rough few hours.”

She nodded and Tommy stood up. 

“I’ll leave you two alone for a bit. I have a patient to check on.”

Brittany eyed him and he kissed her cheek. She knew he didn’t have anyone to check on. He squeezed her arm that he was okay and left.

“He’s pretty amazing,” Desi said when she sat down. “I kind of fell apart on him.”

Brittany handed her another tissue as her tears kept falling. 

“He can take it,” she said. “So can I. Talk to me.”

“It’s supposed to be me,” she said. “David is strong and healthy. He is going to be here for Isabella. He is going to be okay. I’m the one who is going to leave. It’s supposed to be me.”

“I used to think the same thing,” Brittany said. “And then my husband was closer to death than I’ve ever been.”

“What? When?”

“You know he hurt his hand and couldn’t operate for years, right?”

“Yeah, but I don’t think I knew the specifics.”

“He was kidnapped and tortured. Severing the tendons in his hand was the least of his injuries.”

“I had no idea.”

“I remember sitting there, by his bedside, and thinking the same thing you are. I’m the one who is sick. I’m the one who shouldn’t be here. This is wrong. It’s all wrong.”

“Exactly. I mean, how could this have happened?”

Brittany smoothed the blanket over Desi as she lay back, exhausted from talking and crying and everything going through her body and mind.

“We’re going to be here every step of the way to help you both, okay?”

Desi closed her eyes. 

“Thank you.”

******
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“YOU SHOULD EAT SOMETHING,” Bill said as he and Julie sat in the room with David. 

“I’m not hungry. You should eat, too.”

He smiled a little. 

“No appetite.”

She smoothed David’s short hair back and sat down next to the bed. 

“He’s going to be okay,” Bill said. 

“How many nights have we sat by one of their bedsides? Josie finally got out of the hospital and now David? How did this happen?”

“After seeing everything we have seen over the years, do you really need to ask?”

She smiled a little. 

“It’s too much.”

“I hear you,” he said softly. “But David is strong. He is healthy and he will get through this.”

“I know.”

“But?”

“No buts,” she said. “Just worry.”

He moved to sit next to her and she leaned against him.

“I will worry with you, okay?”

She stroked his cheek before taking his hand. 

“Okay.” 

*******

[image: ]


“YOU NEED TO REST. MIKE and Jade will keep Jake overnight,” Jimmy said after he and Sabrina got home. She was sitting on their bed and Jimmy handed her some water.

“I know. I feel better. I think the fluids helped a lot.”

“Good. I just texted Kevin and he said everything is stable. He and Josie are home but David’s parents are with him.”

“Okay. You talked to Desi didn’t you? How is she feeling?”

“She is fighting something and it’s taking a lot out of her. She is in the best hands.”

“Okay.”

He pulled his shirt and pants off and sat down on the bed in his shorts. He pulled the straps off his shoulder and removed his prosthesis. 

“How does your chest feel?”

“Much better. I think my ribs are finally better.”

“And your leg?”

“There’s swelling, but I need to use the cane more. I kind of pushed myself a bit too much with it.”

She helped him pull off the covering from his residual limb and took the lotion he used. She began to massage the area and he handed her a new stocking to put over it. 

“Thank you.”

She smiled and looked at him as he lay there. 

“What?”

“I love you. I know you went to tell Desi to be nice to me. I know you are doing everything you can to hold it together for my sake and I know how scared you are for David. I just love you. I also know that you know I can take care of myself.”

“Of that I have no doubt,” he said. “But her anger is misguided.”

“Maybe.”

He smiled. 

“You’re staring at me in a weird way. What do you want?”

“I know we can’t do anything, but why do you have to wear so many clothes?”

He laughed and she brushed her long hair, her eyes never leaving his.

“You are wearing more clothes than I am.”

She stood up and removed her bra and underwear. 

“Now what’s your excuse?”

He pulled his boxers off and she moved to lie next to him. 

“Thank you for taking care of me today and always. Thank you for always being my champion.”

He turned to her and she held his face in her hands before pulling him to her. 

Their lips met and she held him to her for a bit. 

“I don’t want to hurt you. This isn’t the right time,” he said softly. 

“I know. I just want to feel your body against mine. Is that okay?”

He lay back and pulled her to him. 

“Always. 

*******
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BRITTANY GOT HOME AND heard the shower running. Ian had come back to sit with Desi while Cassie stayed home with Isabella. 

Julie and Bill were going to head home for the night and everyone would be back in the morning for the next round of surgery. 

For both Desi and David. 

She knew her husband was perfectly capable of performing the biopsy, but she also knew just how close he was to the patient. Desi had gone beyond being a patient years before. 

She pulled her clothes off and smiled at Chip who was sound asleep on their bed. She walked into the bathroom and knocked on the shower door. 

“Who is it?” he asked. 

She laughed as he opened the door. 

“Were you expecting someone else?” she stepped in and he wrapped her in his arms. 

“One never knows,” he said as he kissed her neck. “But I was definitely hoping for my wife.”

“She was busy, so I came instead,” she said as his mouth met hers. 

“Not yet you haven’t,” he said into her ear. 

She blushed and he laughed as she took the soap and lathered it all over her body. 

“You missed a spot,” he said as she let him turn her in his arms. She stood with her back against his chest and he moved his hands all over her, massaging her chest and stopping before her waist.

“What’s wrong? Why did you stop?”

He turned her to face him. 

“Are you okay? We haven’t been like this since your surgery. I don’t want to hurt you.”

“I’m okay,” she ran her hands over his chest. “We can’t do anything internal yet, but we can still have fun. I need to feel you. I need the connection.”

She stood back and kissed him before turning the water off and handing him a towel. 

“Come on,” she whispered and led him out to the bedroom. She pushed him onto the bed and Chip jumped off, annoyed at the intrusion into his slumber. 

Tommy watched as she towel dried her hair and tossed the towel to the floor before straddling his legs and leaning to take him in her mouth. 

He groaned as she moved over his shaft and her hands ran over his chest as she continued to taste him. 

“Shit,” he panted.

She released him and moved up over his body. He wrapped her in his arms and turned them so he was on top. He moved down her body to her chest and kissed a line across each mound of flesh. She arched her back as he moved to her navel and he looked up at her, silently asking permission. 

“Don’t stop,” she murmured and he moved to her center before he ran his tongue over her, doing everything he knew she loved to bring her to the edge. She moaned as she ran her hands over her chest and he moved back up to her face, his elbows on each side of her face. 

She held his face in her hands as he looked into her eyes, struck by her beautiful features.

“I love you so much,” she said. “I am so proud to be your wife.”

He leaned in to softly kiss her before he laid his weight on her. 

“You are my whole world. Everything good in my life is because of you.”

She pushed him gently onto his back and moved down to take him in her mouth once again, gently tugging his testicles down and running her tongue up and down his shaft. His breath came faster and she took him deep into her throat as he released everything. She ran her hands over his hips as he trembled.

“That was incredible,” he lay on his back with his arm behind his head. 

She moved to snuggle against him, her head on his chest. She was quiet and he ran his fingers over her back. 

“Was that too much?”

She looked up at him. 

“No, it was perfect.”

“Okay. Are you sure? You seem upset.”

“Oh no, I’m not upset,” she turned to lean on her elbow and face him. “Sometimes I think about where I started and where I am now. I look at you and I feel so lucky. I just don’t know how you came into my life.”

He turned to face her more. 

“What do you mean? It was love at first sight.”

She rolled her eyes and he grinned. 

“No?”

“Definitely not,” she laughed. 

“Well then it was my irresistible charm. I made you angry enough that you decided to have dinner with me.”

“You are very charming. But very few people get to see this side of you.”

“Few? I’m going with one.”

“No, I don’t mean literally, although this is definitely for my eyes only. I mean your heart. You are someone who instantly makes people feel at ease. You are tender and attentive to your patients and you make everyone feel like they matter. I have always known that because I’ve felt it. It’s such a beautiful trait and I just appreciate you. I feel very lucky to be the person you allowed into your heart.”

He tried to see behind what she was saying. 

“Nothing is wrong,” she said and laughed. “I just watched you with Desi and it made me grateful. Nothing more.”

“I am very good at what I do,” he said. “And I pride myself on making my patients feel comfortable and safe. But it’s not what you see. It’s not what I am. You are my whole world. You and Naomi are my greatest accomplishment and the reason I know I did something right in this life. You are the reason I am the man I am today. Your love and trust have been my honor to receive. After all this time, you make my heart skip and my breath catch in my throat. You are my home and my safe place. You are the reason I can face each day. You are my everything.”
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