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Chapter One

 


Raina hid behind bales of hay as the woman
talked to a horse. It would have been easy to find it funny, but
nothing in her life was humorous. She pressed on her side and
grimaced. She’d cut herself on something a few days before, and now
it was swollen and red, and if she didn’t do anything about it, she
knew she could die. She wasn’t a doctor or nurse, but even she, the
dumbest, most immature retard on earth, knew the injury was
infected and getting worse by the hour.

She was sometimes shocked that she wasn’t
totally broken after all the years she’d lived with her aunt
calling her horrible names. Her father would have called it the
“Tomhave blood,” and maybe it was. Her mother had grown up Samantha
Tomhave before marrying her father.

It wasn’t until after they were married that
her father saw the true woman he had fallen in love with. The
façade her mother had didn’t last long after the vows. If her
mother hadn’t gotten pregnant with her, her father would have
kicked her out. Raina knew in her heart that her mother got
pregnant to trap her father.

She’d hated her mother since she was four or
five. That’s when she overheard her parents fighting, and the
things her mother said were truly terrible. Even at a young age,
she could hear her father’s pain and know the horrible words she
called her daughter.

Nothing about Samantha had been pleasant,
and she’d gone out of her way to hurt people because she enjoyed it
so much. Raina knew she’d never learn the extent of her mother’s
deceptions before she was killed in a car accident.

Raina hadn’t felt much when her father told
her about her mother’s death. If she had to stand up in front of
people and talk about her mother, she’d have nothing nice to say.
Even from an early age, she’d known her mother was horrible, and
the less time she spent with her, the better.

Her father had been the strongest person she
knew, and losing him when she was fourteen was horrifying and
unbearable. Especially when the only relative left was her mother’s
sister, and it made her life ten times harder.

Meredith Tomhave. Raina liked to think of
her as the Wicked Witch of the West from the Wizard of Oz
movie, but worse. The woman had been bouncing when she moved into
the mansion. She went through every drawer and closet in the house,
and Raina would overhear her say, “And it’s all mine
now.”

The first time Raina had corrected her
telling her it was Raina’s and not hers, she’d been slapped across
the face. She’d never known violence in her life, and Meredith used
that to her advantage.

Raina had thought someone in the household
would correct the woman, but Meredith fired the ones loyal to Raina
and hired ones that didn’t care as long as they were paid.

Raina thought the maids and cook regretted
their choice of staying when Meredith had them running around and
getting anything she wanted. She’d sit on her throne. It’s what
Rainy called it in the main living room most days, and she didn’t
get up until she had to use the restroom. Raina wondered if her
aunt would piss where she was without moving if she could have
figured out a way to do it.

Raina had never met a woman lazier than her
aunt, and it was showing. She was chunky when she had arrived at
Raina’s home, and now she was morbidly obese and could barely move.
She had to buy a special chair that could hold her weight. All the
woman did was eat and entertain her few white trash friends that
Raina met only came for the food and not Meredith, because she’d
overheard a few one time. They all found the woman disgusting.

Raina had always wondered how her aunt could
have friends, and now she knew. The woman had to pay people to like
her.

A jagged spear of pain hit her when she
tried to move. God, what should she do? She must have made a sound
because the woman came to the haystack and peeked around. Her eyes
widened, and her mouth dropped open.

“Oh, my God. I thought my cat was having her
babies.”

Raina tried to smile, but even that was too
much for her.

The woman crouched beside her.

“My name is Mara. What’s yours?”

“I’ll tell you, but you can’t tell anyone.
Promise?”

The woman wrapped her pinky finger around
hers and said, “Pinky promise.”

“It’s Raina, but call me Sally if people are
around.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Raina. What’s
wrong?”

“I got cut a few days ago, and it’s
infected.”

“Oh, no, let me see.”

Raina couldn’t help the tears that fell
because every move was excruciating.

“Oh, God, Raina. This is bad. We need to
call an ambulance…”

She grabbed onto her arms. “No. Please. No
one can know you’ve seen me. Please. Until I can figure a way out
of my mess, I have to stay hidden.”

Mara nodded. “Of course. We’re friends now,
so I can help you.”

Raina was trying very hard to stay awake.
“Maybe I can talk about it later. Do you have any medicine that
could help me?”

Mara looked very concerned. “Not that would
help this, but I have a friend that could help us. He’s a
doctor.”

“Would he keep me hidden?”

“If we ask him to.”

“Okay. Please, as fast as you can.”

Mara went to a phone on the wall and dialed
a number.

“Hey, Alex,” Mara said.

Raina couldn’t hear the man, but when Mara
relaxed, she knew he would help. She lay down and sighed when the
pain eased a bit.

Mara felt her forehead. “Raina, you’ve got a
horrible fever.”

Raina couldn’t open her eyes, but she
nodded.

“I hope Alex can help you,” Mara said.

Raina prayed he could, too, because he was
her last chance.

****

Raina heard voices, and then a man knelt
down beside her.

“Hi, Sally. My name is Alex. Can I see your
injury?”

She nodded and lifted her arm. He pulled up
her shirt and winced when he cursed.

“I’m sorry, honey. This is bad. I need to
take you to the hospital.”

She struggled to get up. “No! If you don’t
want to help, go. I have to stay hidden.”

“Honey, you could die,” Alex said.

“Then so be it. I’ll just pray the will I
had made up will hold up in court, and it keeps my aunt from
getting anything. I’ll go in peace.”

“No, hell. I’m going to pick you up. It’s
going to hurt, but there’s no other way. I’ll give you a shot for
the pain when we get to my house.”

Raina didn’t know if she had answered
because she had passed out. She was asleep for a long time but
needed it to let her body heal.


Chapter Two

 


Alex smiled as he pulled into his friend
Rafael’s driveway and drove back to the barn like Mara had asked
him. This would be the fourth time he had to come to her. Last time
she wanted to make sure her pregnant cat was okay. No matter how
much he explained he wasn’t a vet and he just worked with humans,
she wouldn’t listen. She just said a doctor is a doctor, no matter
what.

Even Rafael, Mara’s daddy, had tried to
reason with her, but that didn’t work. Alex cursed him when Rafael
told him it was his duty as a doctor to fix her animals. He prayed
nothing really was wrong with the animal, and that they didn’t die.
He’d be in trouble for the rest of his life.

He parked and got out when Mara ran to him.
She seemed more frantic this time, and he cringed. He needed to
find a vet Mara would trust, and then maybe she would call
them.

She took his hand and started pulling him.
“Alex, you have to hurry. She’s dying.”

He almost rolled his eyes. Mara pulled him
around a stack of hay bales. It took a moment to realize it was a
human, and he could tell right off the bat she was in bad
shape.

“Mara, what’s going on?” he said, squatting
by the woman and feeling her head. The fever that racked her body
was high. “Who is this, and what happened?”

“I just found her. Her name is Sally, and
she has a cut on her side.”

Fortunately, the woman had passed out. She
lifted the shirt and cursed. “We’ve got to get her to the ER.”

He was startled when the woman opened her
eyes and begged not to go to the hospital. Alex knew there was a
lot of information he needed to get from her, but he knew he
wouldn’t get any answers anytime soon.

“All right. Settle down. My name is Alex,
and I need to get you to my house as quickly as possible.”

The woman, Sally, mumbled some things he
didn’t understand.

“This is going to hurt,” he said and picked
her up. She started crying, and he felt like he was kicking a
puppy. “I know, honey.”

“Alex, do you want me to come with you?”
Mara asked.

He would automatically say no, but he would
need her there for at least several hours.

“Yes, honey.” He got the woman into the back
seat of his car. “Hurry and get in with her.”

Mara ran around the car, jumped into the
back seat, and lifted the woman’s head onto her lap. Alex didn’t
wait any longer. He drove the car to his house as fast as he could.
On the way, he called Rafael and told him about the situation.

“I’ll come as soon as I can,” Rafael
said.

“Good, I might need you, and don’t tell
anyone.”

“Why?” Rafael asked.

“I’m not sure yet, but the girl’s in trouble
with something big enough to make her act the way she is.”

“I got it. I’ll see you soon.”

Within ten minutes, far faster than normal,
Alex drove into his driveway and parked in the carport closest to
the house.

He opened Mara’s door. “Come on, Mara.” The
woman scrambled out, and then he could lean in, pull the girl out,
and lift her against his chest.

“We’ll get you taken care of, honey.”

Alex heard the sounds from the kitchen. “Ms.
Barker, I need you,” he yelled out.

The woman ran down the hall as fast as she
could.

“Oh, my…”

Alex got Sally into the bedroom.

“Get the bed pad and another sheet.”

The woman raced out and was back within a
minute.

“Go ahead, lay it out, and put the sheet
over it.”

Mara helped, and then he set the woman
down.

“Oh, Lord. What happened?” Ms. Barker
asked.

“I’m not sure yet. I need towels, a bowl of
hot water, and my bag, and there will be other things, so stick
around.”

“Of course, sir.”

“Mara, help me get her undressed.”

They had her naked between the two, and he
was examining her. He went over her whole body and thankfully only
found the injury on her side. He wanted to concentrate on her
injury because he was really worried about it.

The cook ran in, sloshing the water over the
brim of the big bowl, but he didn’t care.

“Set the things on the nightstand and give
me my bag.”

He quickly took out a syringe and filled it
to the maximum dosage he could give her.

“What’s that?” Mara asked.

“It’s a strong antibiotic and a tetanus
shot. It needs to start working soon, or I won’t have a choice but
to call an ambulance. I’m also giving her a shot for pain because I
don’t want her to feel anything when I work on her injury.”

“Alex … she said she didn’t want an
ambulance.”

“I know, honey, but her life is more
important than what’s happening. We’ll fix it all, but I need to
get her well.”

“Okay, just tell me what you need.”

Alex had to go into doctor mode. The injury
was worse than he thought, and he was highly concerned about taking
care of her at his house. He didn’t have time to dwell on it,
though.

“Ms. Barker. Get more warm water and a cloth
for Mara. She’ll help clean Sally up as I work on her injury.”

“Yes, sir.”

He looked at Mara after he’d tucked some
towels under Sally. “Honey, you might want to turn around for
this.”

“I’m fine.”

He hoped she wouldn’t vomit or pass out on
him because he didn’t have time to take care of her. He put on
gloves, took the scalpel, and sliced open the wound. It would leave
a four-inch scar, but that was the least of his worries. The woman
moved, and she cried out.

“I know, honey. I’m sorry, but this is going
to make you feel better.”

He watched the wound drain all the puss and
blood onto the towels. He waited until it just dripped before using
a cloth and hot water to thoroughly clean the wound. Time seemed to
drag, and he wanted her stitched, bandaged, clean, and comfortable.
Mara was doing a good job of wiping her off, and she amazed him by
not being squeamish, as most people would have been in that
situation.

It was as clean as it would get. He put a
small drain that looked like a short rubber straw in the bottom and
then stitched her up. He’d take the drain out in the morning if it
looked better. He didn’t want any buildup of puss again.

He helped Mara finish cleaning Sally and
then pulled the blanket up to her chin before he took off his
gloves. He walked into the bathroom and washed off.

When he walked back in, Mara sat beside the
girl, smoothing her hair, and whispering to her. He knew the girl
couldn’t hear her because of the sedative he’d given her. Depending
on her recovery, this little woman would need to be taken care of
for several days to weeks, depending on how she healed.

He paused. Why did he feel desolate about
her leaving? He hadn’t seen the color of her eyes or seen her
smile. He had no idea who she was and hadn’t even talked to her,
but he was becoming attached and didn’t know if he could stop his
feelings from growing.

Alex had never had this problem with any
other patient.


Chapter Three

 


Alex looked up when he heard a person clear
their throat behind them.

“Daddy!” Mara whispered. She ran to Rafael,
who picked her up and kissed her passionately as if they hadn’t
seen each other a few hours ago.

Alex would have teased them if he hadn’t
been worried about the girl, and admitted he was envious of his
friend.

Rafael walked over with his arm still around
Mara and patted his shoulder. “How’s she doing? Mara told me a bit
about what happened.”

“The way the cut was, I’m guessing she got
caught on something, and it happened two or three days ago. When
Mara found her and called me, I normally would have called an
ambulance, but she freaked out and said no hospital.” Alex turned
to Mara. “Did she say anything else?”

He could tell Mara knew more than she was
telling them right away. That was one thing with
littles—they couldn’t hide their
emotions.

“Baby, if you know something, you need to
tell Alex.”

Mara bit her lip. “She talked about hiding
from someone but didn’t say who or why. I just know her name and
how she got to the barn. I could tell she was terrified of whoever
it was.”

“What’s her name?” Alex said. “I doubt it’s
Sally.”

Mara shook her head with tears in her eyes
and looked up at Rafael.

“Daddy, I can’t tell. I pinky-promised.”

Rafael looked at Alex. “Is
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