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  CHAPTER 1




  Dutch walked in to the family pub and restaurant. He set up his laptop and the equipment that he used for the karaoke session. He always sat in the same corner. He set up the screen and the microphone. He sent the list around so that everybody could put their names down and make their selection of the song that they would like to sing.




  Paul and Erica smiled as he took his guitar and got comfortable. The microphone stood ready. Tara walked in and joined Paul and Erica.


  “Quite busy today.” Paul nodded.


  “Where are Josh and James?”


  “They went to my Mom for the afternoon. Going to the zoo for a change.”


  “Oh nice.”


  “How did you get here Tara?”


  “Took a cab. I had to go to the mall and buy some stationery.” Paul and Erica both nodded.


  “And how are the studies?” Tara nodded.


  “I know it is going to take a long time. But it will be worth it in the end.” Erica smiled and nodded.


  “Tara the years will fly by if you enjoy it.”


  “I love what I am studying. One day I will qualify. I am going to be such a good Vet.” Erica nodded. Dutch got comfortable and sang his favorite song. He didn’t feel like doing the karaoke. He felt a little down. Even though he had the family with him he didn’t feel his normal self. He smiled as he sang I’m A Train by Albert Hammond. He played the guitar and tapped his foot to the beat. He looked around at the people in the pub as he sang.




  Dawn caught his eye. He looked at her as he sang. He smiled to himself. It was a wonderful family setting. She sat at one of the wooden tables with five adults and two little children. He worked out for himself who was related. It looked as if she had two sons and a daughter. He wondered where her husband could be. Pretty women always had a husband or a boyfriend lurking in the background. He looked down at his guitar and smiled. He had to pull his eyes away from her. She was drop dead gorgeous.




  He finished playing and singing.


  “Right folks. I think we should get this afternoon’s karaoke session on the go. First up is.” He looked at the list.


  “Grace?” She nodded. He smiled as he started playing Come On Eileen. Everyone clapped as she started singing. Even though Dutch had the music accompaniment he always played along on his guitar. He smiled as she sang out of tune and off key. Everyone clapped as she finished and the next person stepped up and started to sing.




  He kept looking over at Dawn. She smiled and looked at him. He nodded and smiled. Dawn eventually got up as he called her name. She walked up and smiled. He had her song ready. He spoke quietly.


  “Those your children?”


  “Three of them.”


  “And where is the husband?”


  “Ran off with his secretary. And your wife?” He looked at her. She smiled and nodded and chuckled.


  “Left me for the neighbor.” Dawn grinned.


  “Sorry.”


  “Not really.” She smiled as he put the song on. She grinned as the music came on. Everybody in the pub started to clap to We Will Rock you by Queen. Dutch grinned as he tapped against his guitar. Dawn didn’t even look at the words. She soon put the microphone back on the stand and clapped, danced and sang.




  Paul stared at Tara as they listened to Dutch playing the guitar.


  “Dad seems to be enjoying himself.” Tara chuckled and nodded. Dawn gurgled with laughter as the song came to an end.


  “Don’t you dare move. Give me another song.”


  “Maroon 5. Moves Like Jagger.” Dutch grinned as he found the song and it started up. Everybody clapped as she started to sing and dance. Dutch grinned as he watched her facial expressions and the way she moved. Everyone was clapping and singing. Couples suddenly got up and started to dance. Tables were moved so that there was more room.




  The song came to an end. Dawn looked at Dutch.


  “Train. 50 Ways to say Goodbye.” Dutch found the song and grinned. He put the music on and everyone carried on dancing. She started singing and he chuckled. She didn’t even look at the words. He shook with laughter as she sang help me, help me. Dawn smiled as she sang. He could not help but laugh as he listened to the words. The song came to an end and everyone clapped.




  “Could I have a sip of water?” Tara got up and handed her the glass and poured water from Dutch’s jug.


  “Oh thanks.” Tara smiled as she sipped.


  “Your daughter?”


  “Yes. My daughter Tara. My son Paul and his wife Erica. And little Josh and James. My grandsons who aren’t here.”


  “Nice to meet you all.” They all smiled and looked at Dawn.




  William walked over.


  “Grandma. Can you please sing Some Nights? Please Grandma.” She smiled and nodded.


  “I can only try.” Dutch looked over at Tara.


  “Who sings that?”


  “Fun.” He nodded and found the song. He started the music up. Dawn stood and tapped her foot and smiled and started to sing. Everyone started dancing again. She pointed to William and he walked over. She took the microphone and sang and danced with William. He gurgled with delight. Everyone had their hands in the air as they sang along. Dawn danced and had her hand in the air. Dutch smiled as he watched her. The song quietened down and then suddenly grew louder. The folk were enjoying every second. So was Dutch. The song came to an end and Dawn kissed William on the cheek. She put the microphone back. Mary walked over.


  “Grandma your food is ready.”


  “Goodness!” Dutch smiled.


  “My grandchildren. William and Mary.” They both smiled and looked at Dutch.




  She smiled and walked back to her table. Dutch put a song on to play and took his break. He sat down with the family. Tara grinned.


  “As in wow Dad. She is amazing.”


  “That voice has been trained.” Paul grinned.


  “And she has two grandchildren.”


  “And she isn’t married. How about that.” Erica chuckled.


  “There are two songs I would like to hear. Puppet on a string and that Sandi Thom song.”


  “I am sure we can ask. You mean I wish I was a punk rocker?” Erica nodded.




  Tara got up and walked over to Dawn.


  “Oh. Let me introduce. This is Tara. This is my son Brian and his wife Leigh and William and Mary. My daughter Lisa and her boyfriend Charles. And my youngest son Duncan.” They all got up and shook her hand.


  “We have two special requests.” She gave the names and Dawn nodded.


  “Sure. But everyone else needs a chance.”


  “We had cancellations.” Everyone chuckled.


  “I will sing those two and then my last will have to be One Way or Another. From that movie Coyote Ugly.” Tara chuckled and nodded and walked back to the family.




  “Dad. Dawn is going to sing three songs. The last one must be One Way or Another.” He chuckled and nodded.


  “And Dawn has two sons and her daughter Lisa. Brian is the married one. He has the two little tots.” Dutch smiled and took a sip of his beer.


  “What is Dawn drinking Tara?”


  “I think a Cream Soda.” He chuckled and nodded.


  “Go to the bar and see if you can buy a bottle of something really nice.” He handed her his wallet. Tara smiled and walked to the bar counter.




  Dutch got up and walked over to Dawn. He put his hands on her shoulders as he looked at everyone.


  “I am Dutch.” Brian smiled and made the introductions.


  “Nice to meet all of you. Going to steal your Mom for a while. The minute she has finished that meal.” Duncan nodded and smiled. Dawn almost groaned at the sensations that were coursing through her body.


  “And after that I have to love and leave you all. If my beeper goes off you signal me. Okay?” They all nodded.




  Dawn got up. Dutch smiled as they walked off together. He spoke very quietly.


  “Boyfriend? Dating? In a relationship? Or?” She smiled and stopped. She looked at Dutch and smiled and shook her head.


  “I gave all of that up.” He nodded.


  “So did I. But could I take you out some time?” Dawn smiled and looked at Dutch. She whispered.


  “On a date?”


  “Yes. On a date.” She smiled and blushed. Dutch smiled.


  “Yes.” He smiled and nodded as they walked to the little stage.




  He started the first song.


  “Sandi Thom.” She nodded and started to sing the song. It was so quiet as everyone watched and listened. Erica stared and looked at Paul. He smiled and nodded. Everyone clapped as she clapped. Following the beat of the music. The end of the song came up and everyone stood up and clapped. Dawn chuckled. She nodded and looked at Dutch.




  The next song came up and there were chuckles from everyone as she sang Puppet on a String. Dutch grinned as everyone started singing along. Dawn moved up and down. Dutch danced on his bar stool as he sang along. Tara smiled as she watched.




  Dawn smiled as he found the next song. She started singing and smiled. It was almost the end of the song. She nodded and looked at William as he walked with a helmet and a leather jacket. He waved the pager in the air. She finished the song. She quickly put her jacket on.


  “Thank you darling.” She turned and looked at Dutch.


  “I have to sprint.” She quickly walked to the family and kissed everyone. She grabbed her purse and almost sprinted out of the pub.




  Dutch got up and sat down with the family. They heard the scrambler start up. He heard the loud noise as she rode up the road. William walked over to Dutch and smiled.


  “Grandma had to go. The lady is going to have a baby.” He handed a business card to Dutch.


  “Thank you.” He smiled and looked at the business card. Tara handed Dutch the bottle. He handed it to William.


  “Can you give this to Grandma please?” William smiled and nodded. He walked back to the table.


  “Uncle Duncan this is for Grandma.”


  “The whole bottle?” William grinned and nodded.


  “From the singing man.”




  Dutch smiled as he got up and went back to the little stage.


  “Right folks. I think this will be the last one. We are somewhat over time here.” They all clapped as he played and sang his last tune. He hopped off of his bar stool and smiled as he started packing up. He sat down with the family.


  “I have never had such a good session.” Tara smiled and nodded.


  “Dad, Dawn left here on a scrambler.” She chuckled and looked at him.


  “Dawn was in a rush. I think that is her son’s motorbike.” Paul smiled and nodded. Tara sighed.


  “I wish I had a mother like that.” Dutch hugged Tara.


  “We don’t wish our lives away.”


  “But we can dream.”


  “Yes we can always dream.”




  CHAPTER 2




  Brian got up with everyone.


  “I would like to go and meet Dutch’s family.” They all walked over. Dutch smiled.


  “Let me introduce you.” William walked right up to Dutch and he lifted him up and sat him on his knee.


  “Sit down for five minutes.” They all pulled up a chair.


  “Is that your scrambler Duncan?” Duncan gurgled with laughter and nodded.


  “And do you live at home?” Duncan nodded.


  “I live with Mum. Lisa lives with Charles.” Tara nodded.


  “I live with Dad.” They all nodded. Dutch looked at everyone.


  “Gosh it is so nice to meet all of you.” Mary smiled.


  “Have you also got grandchildren?”


  “I do. Josh and James. The same age as you. But they couldn’t come today.”


  “And why not?” Paul smiled.


  “They are visiting their other Grandma.”


  “We also have another Grandma.” Leigh smiled and nodded.


  “We have Grandma and Grandpa. And then we have Grandma and no Grandpa.”




  Dutch grinned and nodded.


  “The same. Just me. Granddad. And then their Grandma and Granddad.” William nodded.


  “But we want another Granddad.” Dutch smiled.


  “I am sure you do.” Brian smiled.


  “Right. We have to be off. Thank you for the live entertainment. I am sure we will see you rockers all again.” They all grinned and nodded. The family got up. Dutch got up. He shook hands with Brian and Duncan. He smiled as they all walked off.




  Dutch sat down again. He took the business card from his pocket and smiled as he read. He now had her number. He put it back in his pocket. Tara smiled.


  “Is that her business card Dad?” Dutch nodded and smiled. He looked at everyone.


  “Look I know you are all used to me being the single parent. But.” Paul smiled.


  “Dad I would say yes. And give you the thumbs up. She is wow. And you can see where her responsibilities lie.” Dutch nodded.


  “I might like to take her out.” Tara smiled.


  “Dad. Yes. She is a lovely lady. She has a nice family. And you can see you have something in common. Music.” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “Gosh she has a lovely voice.” Erica smiled.


  “I had a lump in my throat when she sang the Sandi Thom song.” Dutch nodded and smiled.




  He was quiet as he sat and finished his beer.


  “And I wasn’t going to play today.” Albert walked over.


  “Dutch. What a fantastic session. Thanks to you we had really good sales.” He handed Dutch an envelope.


  “Whoever she is I hope she comes again. The bar area was so full they were queued up to get to the bar. And the noise with everyone singing along. Gosh I have never seen this place like that before.” Dutch chuckled.


  “It was a good session.”


  “That little lady your wife? Oh she is gorgeous. You kids can be so proud. I didn’t catch her name.”


  “Dawn.”


  “Lovely lady. Sure knows how to use that voice. I kept watching as more and more people walked in. Hey. See you Sunday.” Dutch nodded and smiled.


  “Sunday.” Albert walked off smiling and greeting everyone.


  “Hell if only.” Tara smiled.


  “She is such a lovely lady. I wonder why she doesn’t have a husband.” Dutch smiled.


  “We had the same or a very similar experience.” They all looked at Dutch. He nodded.




  Erica smiled.


  “All the more reason to give her a call and take her out Dad. No one likes to be lonely. You never know. A little something could blossom in to a relationship.” Dutch nodded and smiled. He recalled the moment when he had put his hands on her shoulders. She felt so good under his hands.


  “Well. I am done for the day. Ready?” They all nodded and got up and helped to carry. Dutch smiled and waved as he walked out.


  “Next time we all sit together. Because that is what families do.” Tara smiled and nodded as he hugged her. They walked over to the van and packed everything in. Tara hopped in with Dutch. He waved as Paul and Erica drove off.




  “Dad what does Dawn do for a living? That was her business card wasn’t it.”


  “Tara. Dawn is a Doctor. Doctor Dawn Henderson.” Tara smiled.


  “Really?” Dutch nodded.


  “I remember when she got divorced.”


  “Did you handle her case?”


  “No. I am talking years and years back. I remember the name. One of the other more qualified lawyers handled the case. Represented the husband. It was a long time ago. She walked out with nothing. He really was a bastard. She had three tiny little babies. He took the house and everything. All she had was her car. Because she bought it in her name.”


  “That was a mean thing to do.” Dutch nodded.


  “But she was very clever. She didn’t apply for alimony. She insisted that money was paid in to the children’s bank accounts. On a monthly basis. Oh he had to pay that. Because if he didn’t he would look really bad. But you know. She managed. She managed so well. They still talk about that case. The three little bank accounts. She didn’t have her own attorney. But the attorney made sure that the monies were paid in every single month.” Tara smiled.




  “So did he really leave her?”


  “Yes. He ran off with his secretary.” Tara chuckled.


  “Life has a funny way. You are better off without your ex.”


  “Your mother.”


  “I don’t have one of those Dad. Who leaves a tot?” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “I am glad they emigrated.”


  “So am I.” Dutch chuckled.


  “I wonder how the delivery is going.”


  “What delivery?”


  “That is why Dawn had to leave so suddenly. I think one of her patients was having a baby. That is what William was trying to tell me.”


  “Gosh!” Dutch chuckled. It was quiet for a while.




  “Tara. I have never felt like this before. She has stirred emotions that I have never ever had before. I married your mother because she was pregnant.” Tara nodded.


  “I know Dad.”


  “Today. There was something. People say that you can fall in love at first sight. They might be right.”


  “You didn’t love Mom. Did you Dad?”


  “No. I didn’t. Things happened and that led to us getting married.” Tara smiled.


  “And today?”


  “I felt alive. For the first time in my life I felt alive. Don’t get me wrong. You and Paul were all I had. I loved every moment. When we were married I didn’t get the affection. So I never got to enjoy the moments. I don’t want to sound bitter. But she saved the affection for him.” Tara nodded.


  “I got used to living like that. When I got home from work it was all about you and Paul.” Tara smiled and nodded.




  “And today?”


  “I don’t know. I saw her and I couldn’t take my eyes off of her. I looked at her and the thoughts came alive. I felt so good. I feel good. She isn’t loud. She is so ladylike. The way she walks and talks. So upper class.”


  “Dad she suits you.” Dutch smiled.


  “I know she paid for their meal. I watched her taking the money out of her purse.” Tara smiled.


  “And I saw what they ate. Baskets with calamari, fish and chips.” Dutch chuckled.


  “But she isn’t common. She doesn’t eat with her fingers. I saw the knife and fork.”




  “What makes you say that Dad?”


  “Because I cannot stand it when someone sits in a restaurant and eats with their fingers. It irks me.”


  “Did your ex?” Dutch nodded.


  “I would get so embarrassed. I think we went out twice. Once on Paul’s birthday. And again when she found out that she was pregnant with you.”


  “I definitely don’t eat with my fingers.” Dutch nodded.


  “So that is why she drank the cream soda.”


  “Very responsible.” Tara smiled and nodded.




  “Dad she looked so nice in her jeans and the shirt that she wore.”


  “She is a classy lady Tara.”


  “Duncan is twenty one. Lisa is twenty three and Brian is twenty five. So she wasn’t married that long either.”


  “No she wasn’t. I think he left when Duncan was a month old.”


  “Heavens!” Dutch nodded.


  “I read through that file when they spoke about the three accounts.”


  “That is shocking Dad.”


  “Now you understand why I say she managed very well. She was better off without the scoundrel.” Tara nodded and smiled.




  They pulled up at the house and unpacked the van. Tara went through to the kitchen and poured coffee for the both of them. She had their toasted sandwiches on the go. Dutch walked through and sat down.


  “Thank you sweetheart.” Tara smiled.




  “Dad she must be very young at heart. Some of those songs are current hits on the radio.”


  “Tara if she sped off on a scrambler I think I agree with you.” Tara chuckled.


  “I wish we could have seen her on the bike.”


  “Your Gran would be roaring her head off with laughter.” His phone rang and he smiled.


  “Hello Mum.”


  “What do I hear?”


  “What do you hear?”


  “Oh Erica thinks your lady friend is just the goods. And I believe your session was out of this world. That is my favorite song you know. Puppet on a string. And I believe it sounded even better than the original.” Dutch chuckled.


  “Mum she has such a powerful voice. I am sure she has had some training. But yes. The afternoon was fantastic.”


  “What does she look like?”




  Dutch smiled.


  “She is beautiful. She has really short hair. All spiky. But very elegant.”


  “And I believe she looked so smart in her jeans.”


  “Mom she did.”


  “What is her name?”


  “Doctor Dawn Henderson.”


  “Really? A doctor?” Dutch chuckled.


  “Yes but she doesn’t throw her title around.”


  “And neither do you Councilor.” Dutch chuckled.


  “And I believe you met the family.”


  “Sure did. She has two grandchildren. William and Mary. The same age as Josh and James I think.”


  “And are you going to see her again Dutch?”


  “I think so.”


  “Good! Gosh I have to go. Love to Tara.”


  “Thanks Mom. I will tell her. Say hi to Dad.”


  “Will do.”




  Dutch chuckled.


  “Gran.” Tara grinned.


  “You know what is so funny?” Dutch shook his head.


  “Dawn does not look old enough to be a Gran. But yet when you see her with little Mary and William. She is such a natural.” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “When he walked up with the jacket and helmet. Waving her pager like that. It was so sweet.” Tara chuckled.


  “When William sat on your knee.”


  “He was sure to tell me he needed another Granddad.” Tara chuckled and nodded.




  “You are going to phone her aren’t you Dad?”


  “I am. But I don’t want to phone her and she is in theatre.”


  “Dad I would phone. If she doesn’t answer then call again later.” Dutch took his phone and smiled. He took her business card and dialed.


  “Doctor Henderson speaking.”


  “You answered!” Dawn giggled as he chuckled.


  “I wasn’t expecting a voice!”


  “Yes I answered. Who is this. Dutch? It must be Dutch!” He chuckled as she spoke.


  “Yes it is me.”


  “Gosh I am sorry I had to leave like that. And now I have to dash off again. Oh I am so sorry.”


  “Dawn. When you are free give me a missed call.”


  “Might be a little late. Some things can’t be rushed.”


  “I understand. You give me a call.”


  “I will.”


  “You had better!” Dawn gurgled with laughter.


  “Gotta dash!” He chuckled.


  “Later?”


  “Later.” He smiled as he cut his call.




  Tara grinned.


  “Oh she is so cute!” Dutch grinned and let out a slow little laugh.


  “Did you hear her laughing?” Tara chuckled.


  “You know something Dad. We had the best person ever as a father.”


  “Oh Tara.”


  “No. We did. Really. But imagine them. With her. I think even though they didn’t have a father they also had a good time.” Dutch smiled.


  “She sounds like a whole bunch of fun.” Tara chuckled.


  “If you do the comparisons. Dawn had the whole family there. So did you.” Dutch smiled.


  “She has a lovely family.” Tara nodded and smiled.


  “They must be a whole lot of fun. If she is their Mum.” Dutch smiled and nodded.




  CHAPTER 3




  Dutch sat deep in thought.


  “He disowned them.” Tara stared at Dutch. He nodded.


  “When the divorce went through. He actually disowned his children. All three of them. Dawn went and changed their surnames to Henderson. How low can a man stoop.” Tara shook her head.


  “And he also said that he did not want anything to do with her or her children. Not their children. Her children. What a slap in the face. I think the attorney took her side actually. Making sure that the monthly payments went through.” Tara nodded.


  “He really was not a nice kind of person.”


  “No he wasn’t. How do such horrid men end up with such lovely wives?” Tara chuckled and nodded.




  “She didn’t have it easy.”


  “But she is a survivor.” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “She wasn’t a doctor. Then. She must have been studying.”


  “With three children. Dad that could not have been easy.” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “She is an amazing woman. If she pulled that off. She really walked out with nothing Tara.”


  “I wonder if she has family? Brothers and sisters.”


  “I don’t really know.”


  “Plenty to find out Dad.” Dutch chuckled and nodded.


  “Pity she isn’t young enough to have a baby.” Dutch shook his head and chuckled.


  “How old do you think she is?”


  “Easy to work out. Brian is twenty five. So if she was twenty. Then she would be forty five. And if she was eighteen when she had Brian then she would be forty three. Gosh Dad she does not look that old.”


  “And why can’t she have a baby?”


  “Well she could. But they don’t recommend it.” Dutch chuckled and nodded.




  Dutch smiled a wide smile.


  “She doesn’t even look in her forties.” Tara chuckled and nodded.


  “I wonder if she works at the hospital?”


  “I haven’t a clue. But she was definitely on standby for that little baby arriving.”


  “Oh Dad. That must be wonderful. Delivering a little baby.” Tara sighed. Dutch chuckled and nodded. He held her hand.


  “I wasn’t there when you or Paul were born.”


  “Maybe that is a good thing.”


  “I wanted to be.”


  “But she said no?” Dutch nodded.


  “Let’s face it Dad. We are all better off aren’t we?”


  “I have to say yes.”


  “I am glad that you didn’t lose everything. If you weren’t a lawyer and you didn’t know the ins and the outs you would have.”


  “You are right. I was clever enough to have a contract drawn up. Before we got married. So that if ever there was a problem I would not be ripped off. I was still studying in those days. I had seen many cases go sour. In the early days. It didn’t make me skeptical or anything. But I am glad I did that.” Tara smiled and nodded.




  “Remember when you went and opened those three bank accounts?” Dutch smiled.


  “And what about those accounts?”


  “Are they still up and running?” Dutch smiled.


  “What made you do that Dad?”


  “Dawn and her request. Well once I had read that file I went and opened the three accounts. She planted a seed in my head.” Tara chuckled.


  “But you didn’t even know her.”


  “Then. But I did go and open those three accounts. One for each of us. And when Paul turned twenty one it was his birthday present. Remember?”


  “That was the nicest thing you could have done.”


  “I had a monthly debit order go through. It didn’t matter whether we had a good month or a bad month. That little payment always went through.” Dutch smiled.


  “So my account is still running.”


  “Well you are only eighteen you know.” Tara giggled.


  “So is it very healthy?” Dutch laughed and nodded.


  “It sure is. The day you turn twenty one I hand it over. But before then it is off limits.”




  Tara smiled and nodded.


  “And is your account still running?” Dutch nodded and smiled.


  “Yes it is.”


  “You know Paul did the same when Josh and James were born.”


  “Yes. Erica has her head screwed on properly. They didn’t open just two accounts. They opened four. One for each of them. And both Erica and Paul make a deposit every single month.”


  “Really?”


  “Yes. They did the same. A debit order goes through every single month. I am very proud of Paul. There is a lot of love and affection in that little family. I don’t have to worry.” Tara smiled and nodded.




  “I like Erica. Sure they have their little spats. But they talk it out and it is sorted out within minutes.”


  “Better than walking off and slamming a door and sulking for a week.”


  “The ex?” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “Can’t see Dawn doing that.”


  “No I don’t think so. Did you see her lovely boots that she wore?” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “Didn’t miss much. Did you Dad?” Dutch had such a laugh.




  Tara got up and made another cup of coffee. Dutch answered his cell as it rang.


  “Dad! Josh fell off the bed! What must we do? We think he broke his arm!”


  “Straight to the hospital! Meet you there!” He cut his call.


  “Come!” They flew out of the house. They hopped in to the van.


  “Now dial Dawn. If she answers. See if she can see Josh.” Tara nodded and dialed.




  “Doctor Henderson’s phone. How may I help?”


  “Ohhh! My nephew fell and we think he broke his arm. Is Doctor Henderson still busy?”


  “Are you a patient of hers?”


  “Yes.”


  “Let me take a look. Oh here she comes now. I will stall her. Bring him in.” Tara smiled as she cut the call.


  “The lady said to bring him in.” Dutch smiled and nodded.


  “I said he is a patient of hers.”


  “Good.”




  They pulled up at the hospital. Paul parked the van. He walked and held Josh in his arms. They all walked in to the hospital. Dawn walked straight to the door and took Josh in to her arms.


  “Now tell me exactly what happened. Does your shoulder hurt? Or your fingers. Can you tell me where it hurts?” Josh looked at Dawn. He wailed as he spoke. She smiled and put her head on his as they walked down the passage.


  “So can you wiggle your fingers?” Josh nodded.


  “I think we were lucky. Does your shoulder hurt?” Josh sniffed and nodded.




  The family all walked along and followed. As she walked she prodded and felt.


  “You know. You are such a big boy. I think your arm has jumped out of its sleeve!”


  “Really?” Dutch grinned as he listened.


  “Uhu. And I am going to push it right back where it belongs. It might hurt a little. I might like to give you a little injection. But you are big now. It will be a tiny little prick. Can I do that?”


  “I don’t want to cry.”


  “How old are you?”


  “Four.”


  “Four! Goodness! That is big. I have an injection for big boys like you.”


  “Really?”


  “Uhu. And I am going to sit you on my big bed. And here we are. Now. Sit on that bed. Then roll over on to the side that isn’t sore. Now I am going to tell you what I do.” She sat down on the bed and Josh looked at her with huge eyes.


  “I am going to lie you on your tummy. I am going to slap your bottom. And by the time you lift up I am going to pull your arm and you are going to have such a big smile. Can we try that?” He looked at Dawn.




  “We can have a practice run.” Josh nodded.


  “Now lie on the bed on your tummy. I know your arm is hurting. But lie it loosely and look at your good arm.” Josh smiled and lay down. Dawn got the injection ready. She looked at everyone.


  “Pain reliever and muscle relaxant. Nothing too serious.” Erica walked over.


  “Josh you okay?” He nodded. Dawn looked at everyone.


  “Clench teeth. Okay?” They all nodded.


  “Aren’t you James?” James smiled and nodded.


  “James can you hold these pajama brooks just there?” He held the pajama pants down. Dawn tapped Josh’ bottom and quickly gave him the injection and just as fast pulled his arm in to position. As she gave him the injection his whole body tensed up. It was all quiet in the room. They all stared at Josh.




  “Right Josh. Wiggle those fingers.” Josh wiggled his fingers.


  “Now carefully lift up. You can sit up.” James stared at Dawn. She smiled. Tara started to giggle. Dawn opened her cupboard.


  “Now where are they? I know they are in here.” Everyone looked at Dawn. She held the one side of the cupboard closed. They all heard the laughter and stared at the cupboard.


  “Nonsense! Come here! Oh there they are! Gosh they are hiding. Josh sweetheart. Talk to me.” James grinned.


  “You are going to feel all fuzzy wuzzy soon. Are you with me?”


  “I am.”


  “Jolly good.” They all watched Dawn searching for something in the cupboard.


  “I have a little something for you. Because you were so good. But don’t tell anyone. Because this is something really special.” Erica helped him off the bed.


  “Oh my goodness James you are so lucky.” She turned around and held two furry creatures in her hands.
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