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Holy Rock Chronicles

is a series of three short stories featuring
members of the infamous Holy Rock Ministries (My Son’s Wife
series). Calling Dr. Daniels is book one.

These three short stories will be released 60
days apart. They are meant to give you a behind the scenes peek at
what some of the characters are doing while I’m busy writing!
(smile)

I hope you enjoy this first one. Thanks as
always for choosing to read my work!






Books 1-3

Calling Dr. Daniels

The Woman in Apartment 3D

Ruthless Rianna
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To all those who have supported my career and
continue to support me over the years—thank you. To those who have
just taken their first chance on reading my literary work—thank
you! I’m fortunate and blessed to do something I absolutely love.
When I am weaving and creating stories, I feel like I am living my
very own purpose driven life.

Thank you to every book club, every avid
reader, every book promoter, and every person who is in the
literary arena. An extra special thanks to Rolonda (Frazier)
Bridgewater! Rolonda, thank you for your invaluable advice, for
being an avid reader of my work, and being one of my top literary
supporters.

Extra special thanks and appreciation always
to Regina (Robinette) Fleming-Dobbins, Quandra’ Swayze, and Carolyn
Denise Rooks. Readers and supporters like you make what I do
worthwhile and successful!
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“If you want to be successful in this
world, you have to follow your passion, not a paycheck.” Jen
Welter






“Calling Dr. Daniels. Calling Dr. Micah
Daniels to the ER. Stat!”

“I gotta go, babe. I’m being paged,” Micah
said to Fancy.

He and Fancy McCoy initially met at this very
same hospital when her youngest son, Xavier McCoy, was badly
injured in a car accident. However, it wasn’t until months later
when they ran into each other again at Holy Rock, of all
places.

Stiles Graham was being welcomed as the new
assistant pastor and Micah’s pastor was invited to render the
message. When he attended the installation services and the banquet
afterwards, he was pleasantly surprised to see Fancy. Now that he
was no longer in a professional setting, he shot his shot and asked
her out. Fancy accepted, and since that day a little less than a
year ago, the couple had been enjoying each other’s company.

Micah ended the call, stretched, and then sat
up on the side of the full-size bed inside the hospital’s
physicians’ quarters. He liked his position as a hospitalist but it
still called for some long crazy shifts. Choosing to become a
hospitalist was his plan to reduce his stress levels, have more
normal working hours, and more time to himself. Things had turned
out quite the opposite, and he was just as busy as he was in
private practice, but he still loved what he did. Usually, he had
to round 15 or 16 patients while being hit with a handful of
admissions and emergencies. It could be just as stressful as when
he was in practice a few years back with two other internists he’d
graduated residency with back in the day.

He splashed a handful of cold water against
his face, looked at his smart watch—1:30 a.m. He had been on the
phone with Fancy for at least an hour before he was paged. He
enjoyed talking to her, a lot. He liked her a lot too. If
she could settle herself down, stop being so consumed with her sons
and her ex-husband, then maybe he and Fancy could build something
together.

“Dr. Daniels, you’re needed in Exam Room
Eleven. Some life threatening stab wounds to the abdominal region,”
the charge nurse told him as soon as he approached the front
nurse’s station.

“Gotcha.”

Entering the room, he was more than shocked
to see the familiar face lying on the bed bruised, battered, and
bloody. It was not uncommon for Micah to encounter people he knew
in the ER from time to time. It was, however, a surprise when he
walked into the exam room and saw his ex-wife, Tavia. A staff of
interns and residents surrounded her. Gobs of thick, deep purple
blood was on the hospital floor. Micah could see extensive wounds
from where he stood.

He began barking a round of orders to the
resident physicians as they scurried along. The wounds were deep
and from what Micah could see upon closer examination, they could
have ruptured a main artery and nerves.

“Get her prepped for OR!” Micah barked.
“Hurry!”

Micah followed the gurney to OR. The surgery
lasted more than four hours. The patient had a fractured jaw, her
eye socket was crushed, a stab wound to her pelvic region, and
another one was directly to her right breast.

“She should pull through, but it might take
some time. She has some pretty extensive injuries,” the surgeon
explained. “Her right breast is going to be deformed. We thought we
were going to have to remove it, but the plastic surgeon was able
to save it. For now, that is.”

“Thanks for everything, Pete. I’m just glad
she’s going to pull through,” Micah relayed to his surgeon
friend.

“She’s in an induced coma so she can
hopefully heal without experiencing any major complications. We’ll
keep her in this state for a few days and then reevaluate her.”

“’Preciate it,” Micah said before the doctors
parted ways.

Micah returned to his ex-wife’s side as she
lay in recovery. He recalled when they met on a popular dating
site. Within a few months of meeting, Micah fell in love and
proposed. This was one of only three times he’d been in love, but
it was the first time he’d proposed.

Tavia accepted his proposal and the downward
spiral of his life began.
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“The worst thing about being lied to is
knowing you weren’t worth the truth.” Unknown


Micah discovered shortly into his marriage
that his wife was a compulsive gambler and liar. When they were
married, Micah graciously paid off a majority of her debts. One
year later, Tavia was in worse financial shape than she had been
before she got married, racking up thousands of dollars in debt.
Her bank account was in the negative. Her retail clerk paycheck was
gobbled up as soon as she got paid because of the direct deposit
which went toward her negative bank balance. The only thing
different this time about her situation was she took Micah down
with her.

She maxed out two of his credit cards, went
behind his back and withdrew money out of his bank account, lied
about it, and then pawned several items in the house when she ran
out of gambling money.

Micah’s once organized uneventful life went
into a tailspin when he learned Tavia was sitting on a bed of lies
that was made for a prime time television show.

During the course of their three year
marriage, Micah discovered Tavia, who said she had no kids, did
indeed have a grown daughter. That daughter had a kid, making Tavia
a grandmother! That wouldn’t have been so bad had she informed
Micah of her past, but that lie opened the door to her biggest lie.
Tavia was not forty-one years old like she told Micah she was when
they first met. She was more like fifty-eight! A full-fledged
senior citizen.

Learning about her lies and gambling
addiction, Micah’s affection and feelings waned rapidly, but he was
determined for his marriage to work because of the covenant he’d
made before God.

He also had to admit, girl looked daggone
good to be in her fifties! That had been a tough one for him to
swallow, seeing Tavia was finer and more beautiful than many women
walking around half her age. She kept herself up, always smelled
heavenly, and she dressed like a runway model. Her tan skin was
smooth and flawless, her breasts upright and perky, and her tummy
flat as a pancake.

As a physician, he had banked a substantial
sum of money, but by the time Tavia finished with him, he had more
debt than the law allowed. Most of it wasted away on gambling,
liposuction, and shopping.

He once loved Tavia but all those feelings
were lost when he discovered how much of a con artist she really
was. He fortunately got out of the marriage, but not without coming
out on the losing end. His credit was practically ruined and he had
to start rebuilding his life, bank account, and his dignity, but he
forgave her. His faith was solid.

Micah believed Tavia would suffer the
consequences of the wrong she’d done but not in this way. The last
thing he wanted to see was her in the condition
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