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        This book is dedicated to all the people who believe in the magic of love.
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      “Yes,” Mallie agreed. She took the hand he extended and allowed herself to be pulled to her feet. They walked back, slowly, holding hands, enjoying being together. When they stopped and turned to face each other, Daniel leaned forward and gave Mallie a gentle kiss. Mallie felt her toes curl into the sand. She looked down in surprise.

      “I don’t have any shoes on,” she said in surprise. She looked at Daniel’s feet. “You don’t either.”

      Daniel looked down and grinned. “I guess we didn’t think we needed them,” Daniel replied. “When I decided I wanted to go to the beach, I just thought about pants and a shirt, and suddenly I was wearing them. I never thought about shoes until you mentioned them.”

      “I didn’t either. I wonder if we are getting sand on our hospital sheets.” Mallie laughed at the thought.

      “I don’t think so. I think that we are only here in spirit.” Daniel said sadly.
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      The machines were all beeping and showing red squiggly lines as the lady sat in the chair beside the bed. She was holding tightly onto the hand of her daughter, who was hooked up to the machines. There were tears running down her cheeks, but she made no effort to stop them, other than a swipe with the back of her hand every once in a while.

      “Oh, Mallie,” She cried. “Why did this have to happen to you?” She gazed at her beautiful daughter, whose face was bruised from the accident. Malinda had been riding her scooter home from class at the college, when a car came around a corner and hit her. The young boy, who had been driving the car, failed to see the scooter until it was too late. The boy was not hurt, but Malinda was in a coma. The doctors were doing a series of tests to see how badly she was hurt. So far there was nothing conclusive.

      The nurse came into the room to check on the machines. She looked at Dana Wilson sitting by her daughter’s side, holding her hand, and silently crying. She shook her head. She felt very sorry for Mallie’s mother. It is always harder on the parents, especially when an accident takes them by surprise. She quietly put a hand on the mother’s shoulder.

      “Mrs. Wilson, why don’t you take a short break? You can walk around, maybe go down to the cafeteria and get something to eat.” The nurse encouraged.

      “No, I am fine.” Dana sat up straighter to prove she was alright. She was feeling every one of her forty-six years at that moment.

      The nurse sighed, but didn’t press her.

      “If you need anything let me know,” she replied.

      “Thank you, I will.” Dana replied.

      After the nurse left, Dana started thinking about the life she and Mallie had lived. It was just the two of them and it had been that way for the last ten years, since the death of her husband, Mallie’s father. He had the bad luck to fall off a pile of lumber at the lumber yard where he was working. He fell in front of an advancing forklift and was run over. He died later at the hospital of internal injuries. Even with the insurance money, it had been a struggle to make it sometimes. Dana was an office manager at a local real estate office. Bob Jenkins, the owner of the real estate firm, understood about Dana taking time off to be with Mallie. He always gave her time off when she asked for it. Mallie had helped out. She worked part time babysitting after school. Money had been tight at times, but they always made it, and Mallie was in her last year of nursing training. At twenty-two she was ready to start her life. She had to pull through. Dana could not stand the idea of going on without her daughter.

      “Mallie, you have to hear me. I am not going to let you go. Hang on and come back to me.” Dana gave Mallie’s hand a squeeze and kept talking to her softly.

      The door to Mallie’s room eased open. Bob Jenkins peeped into the room. Dana looked up, startled.

      “Bob,” she exclaimed. “What are you doing here?”

      Bob flushed slightly. He came forward and handed a large bouquet of flowers to Dana.

      “I wanted to check and see how Mallie was doing,” he responded.

      “There has been no change,” Dana sighed and looked at her boss. “It was very nice of you to come by. How are things going at the office?”

      “Well,” Bob looked down at Dana. He tried to hide the feelings he had for her, but he was sure they showed on his face. He had been trying to work up the courage to ask her out for a while. Bob was a rather shy person and he was afraid she would turn him down. Her whole world was tied up in her daughter, a daughter, who was now lying in a hospital bed on life support. They had no idea when or if she would wake up. “We are doing the best we can, but we miss you like crazy.” He saw the look in her eyes at this statement and hurried to reassure her. “Don’t worry, we will be fine. You take as much time as you need until Mallie gets better.”

      Dana smiled at him gratefully. “Thank you, Bob.” She got up from the bedside and gave him a quick hug. She flushed slightly and hurried back to Mallie’s bedside.

      “Well,” Bob stammered as he also flushed. “I’ll see you later. Let me know how Mallie is doing.”

      “I will,” agreed Dana. “Thank you for coming by and for the flowers.”

      “You’re welcome. Take care.” Bob turned and left the room.

      Dana gazed after him thoughtfully. She had been attracted to him for a while, but she had no idea how he felt about her. She turned back to Mallie. She had no business thinking about Bob now. Mallie had to be her top priority.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      Two doors down the hall was a young man, also in a coma. A twenty-six-year-old lawyer, only recently hired at a law firm, he had suffered an aneurysm and had collapsed three days earlier. His parents were taking turns staying at his bedside. Today was his mother's turn. She was talking softly to him,trying to get a response.

      “Daniel Grey, you listen to me. It is not like you to just lie there. You are a fighter. Find your way back to us. I know you can do it. Don’t give up. Come back to us, Son.” Mary bowed her head as she prayed for her son’s recovery.
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      The young man was walking down the beach. There was sand and water as far as the eye could see. He continued on, strolling slowly, enjoying the feel of sunshine on his face. In the distance he could see a girl sitting staring out across the water. She was just sitting there looking out at the water and didn’t seem to be aware of his approach. He didn’t want to startle her so he spoke while still some distance away from her.

      “Hi,” he called.

      The girl looked his way, but she didn’t look startled. She just stared at him and watched him approach.

      “My name is Daniel Grey. I haven’t seen you here before. I have been here for the last few days and the place has been deserted.”

      “I’m Mallie Wilson. This is the first time I have been here. It is a beautiful place, so quiet and peaceful.” Mallie sighed and looked back out over the water.

      “Do you want me to go?” Daniel asked, “I don’t want to disturb you.”.

      “No, I am glad to have someone to talk to. It can get lonely sometimes.” Mallie smiled at Daniel. He smiled back and took a seat beside her to gaze out over the water as they talked.

      “Do you live around here?” asked Daniel.

      “Yes,” replied Mallie. “I live here in Denton. I am taking a nurses training course at the local college. I was on my way home from class when I was hit by a car. I am in a coma at the local hospital. I can hear my mother talking to me and it just breaks my heart when I can’t respond to her. She sounds so sad.” Mallie laid her head on her drawn up legs and fought to control her tears.

      Daniel put an arm around Mallie’s shoulder to comfort her.

      “I know what you mean, I am in the hospital, too. I had an aneurysm while at work and I am in a coma, too. I have been in a coma for three days. I can hardly stand hearing my mom and dad begging me to wake up.” Daniel sighed, heavily.

      “Do they have you hooked up to a bunch of machines?” Mallie asked.

      “Yeah, it almost drives me crazy listening to all those machines. The only thing worse would be if they turned them off. That is scary. I don’t know what would happen then.” Daniel shuddered as he imagined being without the help of the machines.

      “Yeah, I know what you mean.” Mallie rose to her feet. “I guess I need to get back and check on Mom. Do you want to walk back with me?” she asked.

      “Sure,” replied Daniel, rising to his feet. He took Mallie’s hand and they continued to talk as they walked slowly back up the beach. Mallie told him about her father’s accident and subsequent death.

      “It must have been tough,” Daniel replied. “I can’t imagine being without either of my parents. They sometimes drive me crazy, but it is good to know they are there when I need them. They must be going through torture now. Mom called my sister. She and her husband will be coming. She tried to reach my brother but he is in the Marines. All she could do was leave a message for him. I am glad my sister is going to be here for my mom. Dad tries, but he is just not an outgoing person. I know he feels things deeply, but he just doesn’t seem able to express himself. I know my parents love each other. This is so hard on them.”

      “I don’t have any brothers or sisters. It is just me and my Mom. My mom has been through a lot. It has been just the two of us for the last ten years since my dad died. She has always been there for me. I know my accident has to be awful for her.” Mallie sighed heavily as she turned to Daniel. “Thanks for walking back with me. I had better go in now. Will I see you tomorrow?”

      Daniel gazed into her face with a smile. “Yeah, I’ll be here. It will be good to see a friendly face.” He gave her hand a quick squeeze before releasing it. “Bye.”

      “Bye,” Mallie replied as she disappeared.

      Daniel disappeared also, returning to his body and the sound of the machines and his mother’s prayers.

      Mallie listened as her mother prayed for her recovery. She struggled to let her mother know she could hear her. She wanted to reassure her, but she could not make herself understood, she could not get through. It broke her heart that her mother had to suffer so.
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      Mallie was comforted to feel her mom’s hand still holding onto hers. The machines were still going strong with all of their sounds. The door opened and the doctor came in.

      “Hello, Mrs. Wilson. How are you doing?”

      “I am alright. Can you tell me what’s wrong with Mallie? Is she going to be alright?” Mrs. Wilson asked.

      “Well,” the doctor replied, “she has some swelling around her brain. We have to give it a few days and see if it goes away by itself. If it doesn’t, we may have to operate. We can only wait and see.”

      “It could get better by itself?” Mrs. Wilson asked fearfully.

      “Yes, it could.” The doctor replied. “We just have to keep praying and hope for the best.”

      “Yes, thank you, Doctor.”

      Mallie was encouraged by what she heard. She could hardly wait until she could tell Daniel.
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      The doctor’s next stop was two doors down. He entered Daniel’s room with less cheer than he had entered Mallie’s.

      Daniel’s mother looked up quickly at the sound of the door opening.

      “Hello, Mrs. Grey.” The doctor said as he came to the side of the bed.

      “Hello” she replied. “Has there been any change?” She asked hopefully.

      “I’m afraid not. The results of the tests are not all back yet. There seems to be very little brain activity. The tests indicate he may have suffered a stroke. We are not sure if there has been any permanent damage yet. We won’t be able to run those tests until he wakes up.”

      “He will wake up, won’t he?” Mrs. Grey interrupted the doctor with a question that she desperately wanted an answer to.

      “We certainly hope so. We are doing all we can toward that goal. I’ll be back to check on Daniel later.”

      The doctor abruptly turned and left the room.

      “What a jerk,” thought Daniel to himself as the doctor left. He tried to communicate with his mother, but he could not get her attention. He thought about Mallie. Instantly, he could hear her thoughts in his mind.

      “Hi, Daniel, are you in your room?” Her thoughts were clear in his mind. It seemed as if they were together, face to face.

      “Yes, I am. How can I hear you so plainly?” Daniel thought back to Mallie.

      “I don’t know. I’m new at this. I just thought about you and there you were.”

      “Can you hear me as plainly?” Mallie loved the sound of Daniel’s thoughts in her mind.

      “Yeah, it’s like we are together. I love it. It has been so hard not being able to communicate with anyone.”

      “I know. I haven’t been out as long as you but it is scary. I am glad I am not alone anymore.” Mallie continued to send her thoughts to Daniel. “The doctor was just here. I don’t like him very much. He doesn’t seem to have any compassion for the patients or the people that are here for them. I am going to be much better at nursing than that. I have learned a lot, being a patient.”

      “It sounds like we have the same doctor. I wanted to grab him and toss him out the door. He upset my mom and she doesn’t need any more stress.” Daniel sounded as if he could get up and give that doctor a piece of his mind.

      Mallie laughed softly. Daniel grinned. He liked the sound of Mallie’s laughter. It made him feel good inside.

      Mallie listened as the nurse came in again and finally persuaded Dana to go to the cafeteria for something to eat. Dana resisted, but she finally decided that she needed nourishment. She reluctantly followed the nurse from the room, after one last look back at Mallie.

      “How do you feel about a walk on the beach?” She asked Daniel. “My mom just went to the cafeteria for something to eat.”

      “I’ll meet you there. My mom and dad are talking to each other. They will be occupied for a while.”

      In a flash both Daniel and Mallie were on the beach facing each other. Daniel grinned at Mallie as he reached for her hand. Mallie grinned back and they turned and began to walk up the beach. They walked slowly, talking softly to each other. They were just enjoying each other's company as they walked, holding hands, smiling at each other often, and getting to know each other. After a while they turned and started back.

      “I’m glad that we got a chance to meet,” Daniel smiled down at Mallie.

      “Me, too,” agreed Mallie. Giving Daniel’s hand a quick squeeze. Mallie disappeared from view. Daniel grinned as he followed and was soon in his bed.
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      While Daniel and Mallie had been walking on the beach, Dana and Mary had been in the cafeteria getting some much-needed nourishment. Both ladies were too stressed to eat much, but both knew they had to eat. Their tables were next to each other, but they were both so deep in thought, they were not aware of anyone else. The nurse, who took care of both Mallie and Daniel, came into the cafeteria. She smiled to see both ladies there,eating. She walked over to their tables.

      “Hello, Dana and Mary,” she greeted both ladies. “I am glad to see both of you here. You needed to get out of those rooms for a while.” She pointed to Dana, then Mary. “This is Dana Wilson and this is Mary Grey. You both have children in comas. Daniel is two doors down from Mallie. I hope I haven’t over stepped, but I thought that you two might help each other.”

      The nurse quickly departed to get her own lunch.

      “What happened to your son?” asked Dana.

      “He had an aneurysm and collapsed at work. He is an attorney. What happened to your daughter?” asked Mary.

      She was struck by a car. She was on her scooter on her way home from college. The boy in the car turned the corner and did not see her until it was too late. He is fine, but Mallie has swelling on her brain and is in a coma. We are waiting for the swelling to go down to see if she will need an operation. I’m sorry about your son. Is he going to be alright?”

      “We don’t know. All we can do is wait and see. It is very frustrating. I am sorry about your daughter, I hope she will be alright.”

      “Thank you. Do you live here in Denton?” Dana asked.

      “Yes,” replied Mary. “My husband owns the hardware store. We were very proud when Daniel decided to be an attorney. He was so happy when he passed the bar exam. I can’t imagine what caused the aneurysm.”

      “Maybe the doctors will figure it out,” replied Dana. “Mallie is in her last year of nursing training. She has worked so hard.”

      “What does your husband do?” asked Mary.

      “My husband was killed ten years ago. He had an accident at the lumber yard where he worked. I work as an office manager at Bob Jenkins’ real estate office.”

      “Oh,” replied Mary. “You have had a rough time. I will keep Mallie in my prayers along with Daniel.” She looked at the food left in front of her. “I don’t think I can eat another bite. I think I’ll get back to Daniel’s room.”

      Dana looked at her own plate. “I don’t think I can eat any more, either,” she said. “I think I will head back upstairs.”

      The two ladies disposed of their trays and headed for the elevator. They were both anxious to see if anything had changed in their absence.
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