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Book 27
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For my “Ian”. You will never know how much you mean to me.
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Chapter One:
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“I gave her a spending limit,” Stephanie told Jack after he got home. 

“Did you tell her it was a hard limit and not a suggestion?” he smiled as he sat down. 

Sabrina had taken Tessa to go dress shopping for the dance because Stephanie couldn’t take her. 

“I think so, but you know, my pregnancy brain is all over the place. I think I told her not to spend more than a thousand.”

Jack turned to her and she burst out laughing. 

“Seriously. Give me a little credit. They know what to spend. I made an appointment for Tessa to get her hair done on Saturday morning. I want this to be the best time for her.”

Jack sighed. 

“I do too, but I don’t see why a boy has to be involved.”

She took his hand and smiled. 

“Boys make everything better.”

“Whatever,” he grumbled. 

“I wish I could be there to see you and Tommy chaperoning with both Tess and Naomi there. I need Julie to record both of you. At least she and Bill will be there to keep you both under control.”

“Haha. We are perfectly under control,” he said. 

Now it was Stephanie’s turn to stare. 

“Okay, kind of under control. I can’t help it, Stephanie. She’s a baby.”

“No she isn’t and you need to let her grow up. She is 15 and Robbie seems like a very nice young man. I wish I could be there to see them.”

He leaned in and kissed her, his hand on her belly. 

“I’ll report back, but if he brings her chocolate, I will end him.”

She bit her lip and grinned. 

“With or without nuts?”

******
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“DAVID?” 

David froze and felt his anger and fear grow. 

“Mr. Frank? What are you doing here?”

“You know him?” Ian asked. 

“Yeah, so do you. He’s Katie’s father,” David said as he walked closer. 

“David, stay back,” Ian said. “Let me handle this asshole.”

“Where is my daughter? Where is my wife?  I know you both know where they are.”

“Why would we know?” Ian walked towards David, trying to protect him. 

“Because Katherine was supposed to be with him,” he said pointing at David. “She will be fine if you help her. Get her to sleep with you and change her back.”

David was stunned. 

“Your daughter is gay,” Ian said. “What the hell is your problem with that?”

The gun crashed across Ian’s face and he fell back, David half catching him. 

“Stop it!” David yelled. “What are you doing?”

“It’s stand your ground. You took something of mine and I am perfectly within my rights to get it back,” Samuel said. 

Ian stood up and spit out the blood in his mouth. 

“Michigan doesn’t have stand your ground and the last time I checked, this is my ground. This is my farm and my barn and you can get the hell out.”

“Give me your phones,” Samuel said. 

“No,” David said. 

Ian was hit again and David felt his eyes prick with tears. He handed Samuel his phone. 

“Get his, too.”

Ian looked at David and nodded it was okay. He gave his phone to David who handed it over. 

Samuel smashed them both on the ground. 

“Do you feel better now? Did that make you more manly?” Ian asked as he stood up. 

“Where is she?”

“She’s happy and living a life full of love and happiness. Why do you even care?” David yelled. 

Ian looked at him, silently telling him to be quiet.

“So you do know where she is.” 

“David. Go into the kitchen.”

“I’m not leaving you,” David said. 

“How sweet,” Samuel said. “All of this can be over if you just tell me where to find my wife and daughter.”

“Why does it bother you so much that she’s gay? What does it even have to do with you?” David asked. “Why can’t you just let her be happy?”

“It’s not natural. God commands a man lie with a woman and that’s the way it is. She’s just confused. I can show her the truth.”

“And how exactly will you do that?” Ian asked as he stood in front of David. “What is your plan?”

“She needs to learn to obey a man. I sent a boy after her and he failed. I’ll try again.”

“You sent Derek after her?” David asked incredulous.

“He was a nice boy who knew his place. You weren’t man enough to do it. Katherine can thank you for my choices.”

“Shut up,” Ian said. “You are a disgusting piece of shit and I am telling you one more time to get out of my barn.”

David reeled from Samuel’s words and he shook his head. 

“She’s my friend,” he said almost to himself. “I tried to protect her.”

“You could have protected her,” Samuel said. 

“By forcing myself on her? By raping her?” David asked. 

“It’s your right,” Samuel said. 

“Oh my God!” David cried. “Who says things like that? What is wrong with you? Do you know what happens when someone is raped? It destroys the part of them that saw the world as a safe and welcoming place. It makes them doubt their worth and it takes away their right to choose who and when they want to be with someone,” he said as his tears came. 

Ian knew he was talking about Desi and it make him incredibly sad. 

“Katie wanted to die because of you,” David continued. “You broke her down in every way and what you said to her made her feel worthless and empty. A father is supposed to love and protect his children no matter what. My dad almost died protecting his family. Dr. Yearling would do anything to protect his daughter. They are the definition of a father. You could learn something from them. You are a terrible excuse for a man. You’re a coward!”

Samuel lunged at David and Ian stepped in and stood in front of him. 

“Here, take my keys and go,” Ian said as he tossed David his car keys. 

“I slashed your tires. I told you both that I’m not leaving here without information.”

David got scared, really scared. 

He wondered what his dad would do. 

He had to find a way out of this. 

“And as for being a real man? What kind of real man lets his wife go serve in the Army? Did she take your balls with her as fuel? I mean she leaves you to play mommy to a sick daughter? What a pussy.”

David went to say something when Ian put his hand up. 

“He’s trying to get a reaction. Just let it go. It doesn’t bother me to hear crap from someone who I think is trash. The day I value his opinion will be the day I’m insane.”

“I bet she can do everything better than you” Samuel continued. “Does she take control in the bedroom too? Does she let you touch her? Maybe that’s why you need to work with large animals. That’s probably the only way you can gain control.”

Ian crossed his arms. 

“What’s your plan? Is it just to dazzle us with your intelligent musings on my sex life or is there something that will make you get the hell out? We don’t know where your wife and daughter are. If you’re smart, you’ll get the hell out now.”

Samuel shoved Ian away and he smacked against the table as Samuel held the gun to David’s head. 

“Where is she? I know you know.”

David stood frozen and Ian scrambled to his feet, his head spinning. He grabbed a pitchfork and smashed Samuel behind the knees. 

“David run! Go!” he yelled and saw Samuel get up and point the gun at David who was still frozen. Ian pushed David out of the way as Samuel fired.

The deafening sound of the gun made David’s head hurt and he turned to look at what happened. 

“Oh God, Dr. Yearling?” he went to Ian who was bleeding from a chest wound. 

Samuel got up and came at them and Ian grabbed the pitchfork, somehow getting up and stabbing it into Samuel’s gut. He yelled and fell down, dropping the gun. 

“David, the gun,” Ian said as his adrenaline rushed through his veins. 

David went to grab it when Samuel lunged for it, knocking it towards Ian who grabbed it first and he shot Samuel in the head, killing him. 

Both men collapsed and David stood there, in shock. 

Ian crawled back towards David. 

“Are you hurt? Look at me, are you okay?”

“Huh? Me? I’m fine,” David said. “He never touched me.”

Ian held his hand over his chest and sat back. 

“You’re bleeding. He shot you,” David said as he snapped out of it. “We need to get help.”

“Go see if he really slashed my tires, okay? Also, hit the Onstar button and call for help.”

David nodded and went on shaky legs to do as he asked. 

Ian crawled to a bale of hay and laid on the ground, taking every bit of effort to put his legs up onto the hay. 

“Legs above heart,” he said, fighting the darkness, vowing not to leave his family. 

David ran back in. 

“The tires are flat. I called and help is on the way. What can I do?”

“Pressure on the wound,” he said. “Slow the bleeding.”

“Right,” David said and took his shirt off, holding it on the wound.

“You did good, son,” Ian said softly. “I’m proud of you.”

David let his tears fall. 

He didn’t think so at all.

“Hey, look at me,” Ian said. “I need you to know that this wasn’t your fault. You did nothing wrong.”

David saw the blood pooling around the wound and he pushed harder, causing Ian to groan. 

“Sorry.”

“It’s okay,” Ian said, his voice fading. 

David tried to keep him talking. 

“You are an amazing shot,” he said. 

Ian looked at him. 

“I was aiming for his foot.”

David saw him smile and he laughed. 

“Oh.”

“Yeah, I’m not real good with guns, but I can handle myself.”

David heard the sirens coming and he felt relief flowing through him. 

“Help is almost here,” he said. “Please hang on, okay?”

“Do me a favor,” Ian said weakly. 

“Anything.”

“Take care of Desi. Please let her know how much I love her.”

“She knows,” David said. “But you can tell her yourself.”

“And Cassie. Just tell her I love her.”

“I will.”

The medics rushed in and David was pulled away while they worked on Ian. 

“Are you okay?” another medic came to him. “Are you hurt?”

“I’m fine. Um, can I use your phone to call his wife? I also need to call my dad. He’s a cop and I need to make sure he knows I’m okay.”

The medic nodded and handed him his phone.

David tried to stop his hands from shaking as he dialed. 
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Chapter Two:
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“He was shot? I’m coming with you,” Desi cried after Cassie hung up the phone. “I’ll wear full body armor, mom, whatever you want. Please. I have to come.”

Cassie sat on the couch in shock. 

“Mom? Mom look at me,” Desi said and grabbed Cassie’s hand. 

“Huh? Oh, okay. Let’s go. Please put a mask and gloves on.”

“I already did,” she said, looking worriedly at her mom. “Do you want me to drive?”

Cassie shook her head, her military training finally kicking in.

“I’m good. Let’s hurry.”

They raced to the car and Desi wiped her tears. 

“Who would shoot him? Is it bad? Did he say if it was bad?”

“He said daddy was awake and talking at first, but I don’t know any more. We’ll get there soon.”

“And David? He was okay?”

Cassie squeezed her daughter’s hand. 

“He sounded scared, but okay.”

“Okay,” Desi said and prayed. 

******
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“GSW TO THE CHEST,” Jack said as he grabbed his keys after being called in. “I’ll be back when I can.”

Stephanie nodded. 

“Okay. Be safe. The girls and I will be fine. They are going to put on a fashion show for me.”

He leaned in and kissed her before rushing off. 

Stephanie sighed. 

She hoped the person would be okay.

******
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“DAVID IS OKAY?” BRITTANY asked as Tommy got ready to go in. Enid had called him when she saw who it was. 

“Yeah, but Ian was shot. I don’t know the specifics, but Jack was called in. I just want to be there if Desi needs anything.”

“I can come with you,” she said. 

“No, you weren’t feeling well and you need to rest while you can. I promise I’ll call if I think you need to be there.”

“Okay,” she sighed. “Please let me know how everyone is. Tell my brother to call me when he can.”

“I will,” he leaned in and kissed her. 

Brittany watched him leave and rubbed her arms when Naomi walked into the room. 

“I made you both some hot chocolate,” she smiled. “Where did daddy go?”

“Come sit with me and I’ll fill you in.”

******
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JACK FROZE WHEN HE walked into the room and saw who the patient was. Dr. Kingsley was furiously trying to stop the bleeding. 

“Thanks for coming,” he said as Jack walked up. “I needed another pair of hands.”

“What do we have?”

“Bullet is lodged near the aorta and is unstable. His lungs are filling with blood but I got a drain in so that’s working. We need to go in and get the bullet out but he’s lost too much blood. We’re pumping it in but his numbers aren’t improving.”

“There must be a bleeder,” Jack said as he looked at the x-rays. “We need to crack the chest now.”

“I don’t think he’ll survive the procedure. I need to get him stabilized more or it won’t matter.”

Jack grabbed the instrument and helped Kingsley do what they could in the room. 

“Wait, his numbers are rising a little.”

They both stopped and saw the numbers were steady. 

“Okay, push the blood and we’ll give him a few minutes before we take him up,” Kingsley said. 

“I’ll scrub in,” Jack said. 

“That’s why I had them call you,” Kingsley said as he walked out to scrub in.

Jack pulled off the gloves and saw Jade come in. 

“Cassie and Desi are here. Can they have a minute?”

Jack looked at the mess all around. 

“Cassie can but I don’t think Desi should. Let me clean up a little.”

“I’ve got him. You go scrub in and I’ll make him presentable.”

Jack squeezed her arm as he rushed out. 

Jade cleaned up quickly and grabbed a new blanket, covering Ian before she pulled his arm out from underneath and paced it on the sheet. 

“You hold on, okay?” she whispered and went to get Cassie.

******
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BILL AND JULIE RACED into the ER with Josie following. They were panicked and didn’t really understand what happened. 

“My son? Where is he?” Bill ran up to the desk. 

“Hey guys, this way,” Mike said. He and Jade had come in after Mike got the call from the precinct.

“Where is he?” Julie asked. 

Mike took them to an exam room and David was standing there with a blanket wrapped around him. 

“David?” Julie called and he turned around. 

“Oh thank God,” she said and pulled him into her arms. Bill held them both and David felt much better seeing them. 

“I’m okay,” he said softly. “He didn’t hurt me at all.”

“What the hell happened? I thought you were helping at the farm.” Bill said as he and Julie inspected him for injuries. He looked filthy and his hands were stained red, but he seemed physically okay.

“I was. We were just talking after we finished working and then there was a pounding on the door. Dr. Yearling thought it might be an emergency, but it wasn’t.”

“What happened?” Julie asked softly, trying to ignore the red on his hands. 

“It was Katie’s father. He was demanding to know where she was and where his wife was. He said awful things and he hurt Dr. Yearling a lot. He smacked him across the face with the gun. He tried to come after me and Dr. Yearling wouldn’t let him. He protected me and he got shot,” David looked at his parents, his blue eyes swimming. “What if he dies?”

“He’s not going to die,” Josie said as she stood with them. 

“You don’t know that,” David said. “Nobody does.”

“Where is your shirt?” Julie asked. 

“I used it to try and stop the bleeding while we waited for the medics. There was a lot of blood and I didn’t know what to do. He was telling me things to tell his family and I can’t do that. He can’t die.”

Julie held him as he cried and Bill saw Mike standing in the hall. 

“Let me find out what’s happening.”

He walked out and looked at Mike. 

“What do we know? Where is the asshole who did this?”

“He’s dead. Ian shot him. He also had deep puncture wounds in his gut, but we’re not sure how that happened. When it’s okay, I’d like to talk to David.”

“He’s really shaken up. Some good news about Ian will help him.”

Mike was quiet and Bill sighed. 

“Tell me what you know, please.”

“It’s not good. Jade went to find out what she could and she texted me that he’s heading to surgery soon. They had trouble stabilizing him. I know Jack is here working on him.”

“So he was shot in the chest?”

Mike nodded. 

“Yeah. He lost a lot of blood at the scene.”

“Shit,” Bill sighed. “My son could have been killed. If Ian wasn’t there...”

Mike stood there and knew how hard all of this was going to be. 

“Go back to your family. I’ll let you know what I find out.”

Bill nodded and walked back into the room.

******
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TOMMY GOT TO THE HOSPITAL and Enid took him to the room where Desi sat waiting for her mom. 

She was having trouble keeping her anxiety in check and Enid hoped maybe Tommy could help. 

He spoke to Julie and knew David was physically okay, so maybe that would calm Desi a little. 

He walked in and saw her sitting curled up on the couch. 

“Hey Desi,” he smiled as he walked in. 

“Oh no, are you here to tell me he’s dead?” she asked as her tears fell. 

“No, of course not. I’m here to see how you’re doing,” he limped over and sat down. 

She relaxed a little and looked at her covered hands. 

“I feel like a freak. I wish I could have seen him. I hate being like this. I hate everything. I don’t know why I couldn’t see him.”

“I know,” he sighed. “But he wouldn’t want you to see him like that. Your mom will be back soon and she’s going to need you. You both will need to lean on each other to get through this and help your dad.”

“She acts like she’s so strong, but she isn’t. She’s been through some awful stuff and she keeps it all inside. The only person who can help her with that is my dad. What will happen if he dies? What will she do?” Desi cried. 

Tommy thought a lot about Brittany and how many people assumed the same about her. 

“I think you need to give your mom a little more credit. She’s strong in ways I don’t think we can imagine. It takes a lot for someone to go through what she has and it’s not that she can’t handle things alone, but that she doesn’t want to worry those she loves. We all will help her with that, okay?”

Desi nodded. 

“I talked to my sister and she said David is okay,” he said and Desi put her face in her hands in relief. “He is shaken up, but he wasn’t hurt, physically.”

“I want to see him,” she said. “I need to thank him.”

“For what?” Tommy asked her. 

“He kept my dad fighting. I’m just glad my dad wasn’t alone,” Desi said as her tears continued to fall. 

Tommy nodded and he pulled out a pad of paper. 

“Here. Make your list.”

Desi looked at him and she had to smile at something he always made her do in treatment. 

“I don’t want to write down my worries.”

He shrugged. 

“They need to come out of your head. Write them down so we can make them lose power.”

“I’m not a baby anymore.”

He grabbed his bag and took out another pad. 

“I’ll show you mine after.”

“You did that?”

“Kind of. It’s hard to read because I can’t use my right hand, but I scratched what I could.”

She felt her chin quiver and took the pen. 

“Thank you for being here.”

He smiled. 

”You deserve to be with family while you wait.”

She nodded and squeezed his hand before she wrote her list. 

******
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CASSIE WALKED INTO the triage room while Jade closed the curtain and waited in the hall. 

Her legs felt like lead as she made her way to the bed.

“Ian?” she said softly as she reached a shaking hand to his bruised face. 

She knew the bruise a gun made. She knew the marks on his face were from the butt of a gun. 

Rage burned inside her and she grasped his hand in hers. 

“I’m here,” she said as she kissed his fingers. “I know you must be so tired, but you have to fight a little longer. I need you, okay? Our daughter needs you and you’re the reason why we have both survived through so much. You’re our rock and you simply make the world a better place,” she wiped her eyes and stroked his cheek.

“You gave me a beautiful daughter who is so much like you it’s uncanny. She needs you to show her how to be sensitive and caring. You are the best man I know and you are my heart. Please don’t leave me. Please don’t give in to the pain.”

“Cassie? We need to take him,” Jade said. 

She nodded and leaned in to kiss him softly. 

“I love you. I’ll be here when you wake up.”

Jade nodded to the surgical nurse to take him and she stood with Cassie. 

“Where is Desi?”

“She’s with Tommy. I’ll take you.”

“Tommy? Oh no, did something happen?”

“No,” Jade smiled. “He just came to sit with her and make sure she was okay. We figured it would help you to know we were looking out for her.”

Cassie fought back her tears. 

“Thank you. Do you know if the Sergeant or the Corporal are around?”

“Bill is with David and Mike is there, too. Let’s get Desi and then we can go see them while we wait for Ian, okay?”

Cassie nodded. 

She needed to talk to them.

She needed help.
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Chapter Three:
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“I want to be alone,” David said as his anxiety was growing. “I really need to just think.”

Julie was sitting with him and Bill was in the hall with Mike. They had gotten David a scrub top to put on, but now that the initial adrenaline was waning, he was struggling more with what happened. 

“I know, but I don’t think you should be alone. You need to talk to Uncle Mike and tell him what happened, okay? We need to write it all down while it’s fresh in your mind.”

“What if he dies, mom? What will that do to Desi and to her mom? How could this have happened? How is the world so cruel?” David’s voice cracked as his tears fell. 

Bill walked in and Julie shook her head. 

“Can we wait a little longer?” 

“We’re trying not to have to go to the precinct,” Bill said as he sat down. “It’s good they are letting Mike handle this instead of handing it off to another detective. If we wait much longer, they will send someone else here to take the statement.”

“Why can’t you do it?” David asked him. 

Bill smiled at his son.

“I’m your father. There can’t be more of a conflict of interest than that.”

“Do you know how Dr. Yearling is doing?” David asked him. 

“He is in surgery. Uncle Jack is working on him.”

“See? He has the best,” Julie said, trying to soothe him. 

“He’s going to die,” David said. “I know it.”

“No he won’t and I don’t want anyone to say that,” Cassie said as she walked in. 

David stood up and his heart raced. 

“I’m sorry. I’m just worried,” he stammered. 

Bill walked to Cassie and smiled. 

“How are you doing? Can I get you anything?”

“No. I want to know what happened. Every detail.”

Julie was a little taken aback by her demeanor, but Bill knew what was happening. 

“Cassie, come talk to me in the hall for a minute.”

“I want to know what happened,” she said again. “You need to tell me what you and Ian did.”

“Sergeant, I asked for a minute,” Bill said in a different tone. 

Cassie looked at him and walked into the hall. 

“She hates me,” David said. “Did you see how she was acting? She’s right. This is my fault.”

Julie shook her head. 

“No baby,” she said. “She is in survival mode. Your dad will help her.”

Jade walked in and smiled at them. 

“Tommy is here and he is sitting with Desi. She wanted you to know she is here, but Cassie wanted her to wait by the OR.”

“I don’t want to see her,” David said. “I don’t think I can ever look at her again.”

He walked away from them and Julie sighed. 

“We are struggling a bit.”

Jade nodded. 

“Talking will help you. I promise, there is nothing you can tell us that will make it worse.”

David didn’t agree. 
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“YOU NEED TO STOP FOR a minute and listen to me,” Bill said. 

“We aren’t in the field,” Cassie said. “I need answers. He is the only one who has them.”

Mike stood with them after taking Josie home. He knew better than to get in between, but he wanted to help.

“We will go in and let him tell us the story, but you need to understand that he has been traumatized. He deserves some compassion,” Bill said. “I know you’re scared, but my son didn’t do this. He is innocent just like Ian.”

Cassie looked at him. 

“I need to do something. I need to fix this,” she said as her eyes swam with unshed tears. 

“I know,” Bill said softly. “But the man who did this is dead. It’s important we know what happened, but not at the expense of an innocent young man.”

“I can do it, dad,” David said as he stood in the hallway. “I want to tell you all what I can.”

Bill nodded. 

They all went into the conference room and Mike sat opposite David. 

“Just go back and tell me what happened from the beginning.”

“Dr. Yearling and I were finishing up some pizza after we worked. He wanted to talk so we ate and talked,” David said and looked at his mom. “Did you know he played hockey?”

Julie smiled. 

“No, I never heard that.”

“He was a winger,” Cassie said and wiped her eyes. “He was awesome.”

David smiled at her and then back at Mike. 

“Um, we finished and he was going to take me home when there was a pounding on the door. He thought it might be an emergency, so he went to open it and I stayed in the kitchen. After a few minutes, I could hear yelling, so I went to see what was happening and I saw Katie’s dad, Mr. Frank, standing there. He had a gun and was really angry.”

David’s knee was bouncing as he spoke and Bill squeezed his shoulder. 

“Dr. Yearling tried to get me to leave, but I froze. I was so stupid,” David was getting angrier as he spoke and Julie felt her heart ache at his sadness. 

“Mr. Frank wanted to know where Katie was and where his wife was. He was so angry. He made us give him our phones and he smashed them. He also said he slashed the car tires, so we couldn’t leave. Then he said some really horrible things.”

“Like what?” Mike asked. 

David looked at his hands. 

“He told me I was supposed to be the one to change Katie. He said that because I didn’t sleep with her, he sent Derek to rape her. He said it was all my fault.”

Julie and Bill were visually shaken and Cassie took a deep breath. 

“You know that’s not true,” Julie said to him. “Baby you know this isn’t your fault.”

“Dr. Yearling was so angry with him,” David continued. “He asked him why it bothered him so much that Katie was gay.”

Cassie felt her heart swell with pride at what she knew her husband would do. 

“Mr. Frank got really mad and hit Dr. Yearling in the face with the gun. He kept saying how it wasn’t natural to be gay. He believed Katie just needed to be fixed. He said it was a man’s right to take what he wanted from a woman,” David said and his tears fell. 

“Hey, we can stop,” Bill said. 

David shook his head. 

“No, I want to finish.”

Mike nodded and David took a deep breath and exhaled. 

“Dr. Yearling told him to get out and Mr. Frank starting saying so many really nasty things to him.”

“What did he say?” Cassie asked. 

David didn’t meet her gaze. 

“He didn’t think it was right that a woman should be in the military, that Dr. Yearling allowed you to serve. He didn’t think it was right that you were gone while Desi was sick. He told Dr. Yearling that he wasn’t really a man and he wondered if you let him take control in any situation. Like the bedroom. He said more, but you get the picture.”

Cassie didn’t react and David finally looked at her. 

“Your husband was so amazing. He kept moving to stand in front of me no matter how many times he got hit. He didn’t care what was being said because he had no respect for Mr. Frank. I think that made him more angry and Mr. Frank shoved Dr. Yearling out of the way and put the gun to my head.”

“Oh God,” Julie said. 

“Dr. Yearling grabbed a pitchfork and smashed it across Mr. Franks’ legs and he was stunned, so Dr. Yearling told me to run, but I didn’t go,” David started to cry. “I was frozen and Mr. Frank pointed the gun at me and Dr. Yearling jumped in front of me when the gun went off. It was so loud,” David said. “I should have moved. I should have listened. I’m so sorry.”

Bill shook his head and Julie wiped her eyes. 

“You did nothing wrong,” Mike said. 

“Dr. Yearling was shot in the chest and then Mr. Frank grabbed the gun to try and get me again when Dr. Yearling somehow grabbed the pitchfork and stabbed it in Mr. Frank’s gut. He dropped the gun and Dr. Yearling grabbed it and shot him in the head.”

Cassie was surprised at that. 

“He shot him in the head?”

David nodded. 

“He told me after he was aiming for the foot.”

They all smiled at that. 

“He was only worried about me. He kept asking if I was okay. He told me to go to the car and be sure the tires were slashed and then to call for help through the Onstar button. I did as he asked and then came back and tried to stop the bleeding until help came. You know the rest.”

Bill looked at his son and hugged him. 

“I’m so proud of you. You did great.”

“Your dad is right,” Julie said as she wiped her eyes. “I couldn’t be prouder.”

David hugged them and sat back. 

“I’ll take this in to the detective on the case,” Mike said and left. 

“Can I speak to David alone for a moment?” Cassie asked. 

Julie hesitated and David nodded. 

“Of course.”

Bill walked out with Julie and Cassie walked over to David, sitting down where Mike had been. 

“I’m really so sorry for what happened,” David began. 

Cassie shook her head. 

“No, I’m sorry,” she said softly. “It’s hard for me to separate the soldier part of how I handle a crisis. I am truly relieved that you are okay and that my husband was able to protect you. There is nothing that happened today that is your fault and I don’t blame you and Desi and Ian don’t either, okay? You just need to be okay and maybe if you feel up to seeing Desi later, you both can help each other.”

David didn’t expect her kindness. 

“Okay. Thank you.”

Cassie nodded and stood up. 

“Um, Sergeant Yearling? He told me to tell you he loved you. He really does.”

Cassie felt her chin quiver and she nodded. 

“Thank you.”

Cassie walked out and Bill and Julie were waiting. 

“I’m going to wait for Ian with Desi. Thank you all so much.”

“We will walk you there,” Bill said and David walked out to join them.
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Chapter Four:
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Tommy stood up in the conference room when he saw Cassie walking towards them. Desi had gone into the bathroom and he was hoping they would hear something soon from Jack. 

“She’s in the bathroom,” he smiled. “She’s doing okay. We came in here so she could lie down.”

“Have you heard anything from Jack?”

“Not yet, but I can go check if you want,” Tommy smiled at his sister and Bill. 

“Oh, it’s okay,” she said. “I’m going to check on Desi.”

She walked into the bathroom and Tommy walked to hug David. 

“Are you okay?”

“Yeah,” he said softly. “I just want Dr. Yearling to be okay.”

“Have we heard anything from Jack?” Julie asked. 

“Not yet, but it’s going to be a little while.”

“How is Desi doing?” Bill asked. 

“She’s scared,” Tommy looked at David. “I think you will be able to help her with that.”

“I don’t think I can see her,” he said, fighting back tears. “Maybe I should leave.”

Tommy nodded. 

“Sit down with me for a minute.”

Bill and Julie walked to give them privacy and David’s knee was bouncing as he sat. 

“You feel guilty, don’t you?”

David’s eyes were wet. 

“I am guilty.”

“Of what?”

David looked at his hands. 

“I didn’t do anything to help. I froze and I made everything worse for Dr. Yearling.”

He nodded. 

“I hear you. When I was being held and Naomi was there, I did nothing to get her free.”

David never thought of that. 

“But she got away. She wasn’t hurt at all.”

“That’s not true. She wasn’t hurt physically, but she certainly had emotional scars. She still does.”

“It’s not the same,” he said. “I’m a man. He’s my girlfriend’s father. I should have done more.”

“So it would be better if you were on the table being worked on? Both of you?”

“I don’t know, maybe? At least then I wouldn’t have to look into everyone’s eyes.”

“Can I give you some advice?”

“I guess.”

“Beating yourself up isn’t going to change anything and it’s going to make it harder for you to heal. It’s okay to be angry, but focus that anger on the man who did this, not on yourself.”

David was quiet and Tommy stood up. 

“I’ll give you some time to think.”

“Thank you,” he said. 

Tommy looked at Bill and Julie and motioned for them to follow him out. 

David exhaled when he was finally alone. He looked at his hands and saw they were shaking a little. 

He walked to the wall and punched it before he turned and leaned against it as he slid to the floor and rested his arms on his knees. 

He kept hearing the gun shot. 

Bam!

Bam!

He covered his ears with his hands and yelled. 

“Stop!”

“David?” Desi walked into the room and saw him sitting on the floor. She rushed over to him and sat down, facing him. 

“Hey, look at me,” she took his hand in his. 

“Desi?”

His eyes focused on her. “You’re here?”

“Of course I’m here. I love you so much. I thank God you weren’t hurt,” she said and pulled him into her arms. 

“I’m so sorry,” he said as he buried his face in her neck. “I’m so sorry.”

She held him tightly and let her tears fall as he cried. 

“You did nothing wrong. Please know that. This wasn’t your fault.”

He sat back and wiped his eyes, a little embarrassed. 

“He told me to tell you how much he loved you.”

She wiped her eyes. 

“I love him too. He’s been the most amazing dad, David. I don’t know what I’ll do if he doesn’t make it.”

He pulled her back into his arms and they sat there, together, and waited. 

*******
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CASSIE SAT IN THE WAITING room while Tommy went to check on the surgery. Bill and Julie were sitting close by and Desi was in the conference room with David. 

She found herself lost in thought. 

(9 years earlier)

Ian walked into the bedroom and saw Cassie sitting there, looking at her gun in the safe box.

“So Desi wondered if we were going to go to dinner, but if you need time with your gun, I can take her,” he grinned.

She smiled at him and shook her head, putting the weapon away before walking to sit on the bed. 

“Do you think I’m too manly?”

He sat down next to her, his hand moving over her knee. 

“Nope. Why would you ask?”

“The other mom’s don’t seem to like me. I heard them talking about me while I waited for Desi after school and I wonder if maybe they’re right.”

“Since when do you care about what other people think?”

She looked at him and sighed. 

“Maybe being overseas has made me too rough? Am I feminine enough to teach Desi how to be a woman? What does it say about me that I come home and clean my gun instead of clip coupons?”

He laughed and then saw her tears. 

“Oh come on,” he said sweetly. “You know who you are and that is not a coupon clipper. You are a strong, vibrant woman and you stand up for others and what you believe in. What else do we need to teach our daughter other than to love and respect herself and others?”

“I know,” she said. “I just want to be more feminine. I’m worried about being enough.”

“For who?”

She put the box in the locked safe in the closet and turned to face him. 

“We should go eat.” 

“Or we could finish talking.”

“Ian, I’m fine,” she said and smiled. “Desi is finally feeling better and I think her being in 5th grade is just bringing up some new things and I want her to feel like she’s got the support she needs. I don’t want you to have to be both mom and dad.”

“Do you think that’s what I’ve been doing?” Ian asked her. 

“That’s what they said.”

He sighed. 

“They talked about our home life? Who the hell cares what they think?”

She ran her hand through her hair and rubbed her arms. 

“I know. Let’s just forget it,” she grabbed her purse. “Let’s go take Desi to her annual first day of school dinner.”

He followed her out and had an idea. 

Later that night, Cassie was helping Desi with her homework, going over the paperwork she needed to sign and the calendar of assignments and important dates. 

Ian had gone to the farm to tend to a few animals and was now taking a shower. Cassie wanted to read with Desi and help her to bed. 

“Do you like your classes?”

Desi leaned her cheek on her hand and shrugged. 

“I guess. Katie is in my science class, so that’s cool.”

“What about anyone else? Did you make any new friends?”

“No, but that’s okay. I don’t really like to talk to people mom you know that. I’m quiet, like you,” she smiled. 

Cassie sighed. 

“You shouldn’t be like me, sweetie. You should try to make friends. I don’t want you to be lonely.”

“I’m not lonely. I have you and daddy and that’s awesome,” she smiled. “Besides, I have to be absent a lot and I don’t want to have to tell people everything. It’s a new year and it’s easier to just stay to myself. My teacher said I’m old for my age, but I don’t know what that meant.”

“It means you’re incredibly special and I love you,” Cassie smiled. “You are the best person I know. I’m so proud of you.”

“Will you read me the poem?” she asked as she crawled into bed. 

“Of course,” Cassie tucked her in and then sat on the covers. 

“Go placidly amid the noise and haste and remember what peace there may be in silence,” she began. 

“See mom? There is peace in silence. It’s okay to be quiet.”

Cassie smiled at her daughter. 

“Yeah, maybe there is.”

She finished reading and Desi fell asleep. She turned the lights off and walked into the hall where Ian was waiting. 

“Oh, hey,” she smiled at his wet hair. He wore a pair of pajama bottoms and nothing else. 

“Are you busy?”

“I don’t think so,” she said. 

“Good. Come in the bedroom with me.”

She followed him and he closed the door behind her. 

“Sit down.”

“Okay,” she sat down and he sat facing her. 

“Do you remember the night we first met?”

“Of course,” she smiled. “You came to save me from a jerk.”

“Right.”

“But I had already saved myself,” she said softly. “Not really romantic.”

“Do I look like someone who needs to save a woman to feel important? I love that you are strong and I know how hard you have worked to be in the position you are. I love your passion and your intelligence and I love you.”

“Ian, I know you love me,” she said as she took his hand in hers. “I just want you to feel like I respect you and your role in our marriage.”

He nodded. 

“Okay.”

“That’s it?”

“Well, I’m trying not to be insulted that you are letting some people who gossiped about us make you question our solid foundation. We are happy. We have a daughter who has beaten cancer and you just came back after a few months away. We are finally getting back to normal and with Desi starting school with her peers; it’s everything we wanted. Why look for trouble?”

“You’re right,” she said. “I’m being ridiculous. I just want to make you feel like you’re with a woman and not a man.”

“Well I don’t think that’s a problem,” he said softly. “Men are not my thing.”

“Is that right? What is your thing?”

“Someone with curves,” he said as he moved closer to her. “Like these.”

She swallowed as his fingers traced a line down her chest. 

“What else?”

Someone without a penis.

She burst out laughing and he grinned. 

“I love to hear you laugh.”

Her hands moved over his chest and he leaned in to kiss her. 

“I love you,” she said. “With everything I am.”

“Good, because you’re stuck with me, forever.”

“That sounds so sexy.”

He began taking her clothes off and she heard her name. 

“Cassie? Did you hear that?” Julie asked, bringing her out of her thoughts. 

“Huh? No, what did I miss?”

“Tommy is on his way down with news.”
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Chapter Five:
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Cassie stood up as Tommy walked over. Bill came out with David and Desi and they all stood and waited. 

“He is still in surgery,” he said. “They are working on repairing the damage and as soon as Jack can come out, he will talk to you. Ian is stable and holding his own. Jade is there assisting.”

“What kind of damage?” Desi asked. 

“The bullet moved around a little once it was inside. There are a lot of really vital arteries near the heart and they are working on making sure none of them are hurt. It looks like his diaphragm may have been nicked.”

“Is this because he had to move so much to help me after he was shot?” David asked. 

Tommy shook his head. 

“No,” he walked to his nephew. “The type of bullet is one that broke apart. It’s not because of anything else but the man who did this.”

Bill walked over to Cassie. 

“You okay?”

“I’m fine,” she said. 

He nodded and they all looked up as Mike came down the hall with Katie. 

“I’m so sorry,” she cried as she rushed to hug Desi and David. “I can’t believe this. I can’t believe my dad did this!”

They all sat down and Mike talked with Bill for a minute. 

“I should have never run away from them. I never thought he would do anything like this. I’m so sorry,” Katie said and then looked at Cassie
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