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      To all the first responders, nurses, doctors and all the others in the emergency services who have to work this and every holiday, I offer a sincere thank you and wishes for a safe and happy holiday season, from the Extreme Medical Services family to you and yours.
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      Paramedic Dean Flynn drove the Ambulance back to the station for the last time of the shift while his partner, Barry sat in the passenger seat and worked on his report from their last call. It was almost six in the morning which meant he would be off work soon and able to get some sleep before he came back in that afternoon. He was excited because it was his turn to take their community paramedic SUV out and make the rounds for the next few days in the Unusual community, taking care of some of their more regular patients. The community paramedic program allowed Dean and the other paramedics at Station U to look in on patients who didn’t need an ambulance or transport to the hospital, just a check in, a wellness review, and some assistance from time to time. It was one of the duties he looked forward to most, especially since it was late December and the holidays were approaching. These people needed their visits more this time of year to let them know that folks still cared about them. Many of them lived alone and didn’t have any family to take care of them anymore.

      The two paramedics got back in the station without any further calls and were able to wrap up their work for the night. The next shift was already there, coming in early to get one of the excellent breakfasts prepared by Freddy, their resident zombie chef. This morning it was fresh baked cinnamon swirl bread turned into thick slabs of French toast and the whole station smelled like a fancy French bakery and bistro. Dean grabbed a coffee as their shift ended and their relief Bill and Lynne took over. He sat in the break area, eating his breakfast and thinking about his routine for the next few days.

      Bill pointed at the calendar. “Dean, you pulled CP duty for the next three days? You’re going to miss all the fun riding the ambulance over the Christmas Eve/Christmas Day rotation.”

      “Am I missing that much? I’ll still be out in the community during the daytime and early evening in the Explorer, running community calls. It’ll be the same, right?”

      Lynne shook her head. “I don’t think so. Last year we got a visit from the Big Guy himself on his rounds through the area. One of his reindeer got scraped up pretty bad back when it failed to clear a chimney on takeoff. We had to bandage the poor thing up and watch over it here in the station while a replacement was brought in to continue the night’s deliveries. That darned thing was adorable.”

      “Wait, you MET Santa Clause?” Barry blurted out.

      The other two paramedics nodded, and Dean and his partner shared a jealous look before Dean said. “Don’t worry, Barry. You’re on with Brook Christmas Eve. You might get a chance to meet Santa yet.”

      Barry smiled, feeling better already. This job had its perks, even when you had to work all through the holidays most other people got to sit through in peace and quiet at home.

      “I hope you get the chance, Dude,” Dean said. “I’m still excited about my duty assignment, though. My rotation will take me to the New Barrens apartments. It’ll be nice to look in on little Flynn while I’m there.”

      “How’s the future first fairy paramedic doing?” Lynne asked.

      “She’s doing great. I look in on her every month when my CP rotation comes around.” Flynn was the first baby Dean delivered as a paramedic. The child’s mother had named the baby Flynn after him and declared that she would be a paramedic like her namesake. He later found out that the Fae took such pronouncements very seriously. It had been about over a year and a half before. Since then, he had saved her from a fire that consumed her home and in which her mother died. Dean had taken it upon himself to look in on her from time to time at her foster mothers’ home. He’d been in for a surprise when he found out that while most fairy folk lived for several hundred years on average, they didn’t grow up as slowly as such a long life would suggest. In fact, they didn’t grow even as slowly as a regular human child. Young Flynn, at eighteen months of age, was the size and maturity level of a human eleven year old. She would be full-grown in just four years. It was unusual to see her change so quickly between his visits. Before he knew it, she’d be entering the academy.

      He was looking forward to delivering her a special Christmas present this year. He had bought her a real, working stethoscope and he knew she would be thrilled. She had already taken to caring for small injured animals from the woods around her apartment building. He had even taught her some of the basics of first aid like how to bandage and splint an injured arm or leg, some basics of stopping bleeding when someone had a cut and stuff like that. He didn’t know many kids who liked having the American Heart Association first aid manual read to them at bedtime, but she did. At least the pictures that went along with the first aid descriptions were pretty good.

      Dean was about to tell Bill and Lynne about the gift he bought the fairy girl, but they were interrupted by the sound of the tones over the radio system followed by the voice of the dispatcher sending the new crew on their first call of the day. They waved goodbye to Dean and Barry and went on their way to the new emergency. He sat and finished up his breakfast, thinking about seeing the girl and her foster parents that afternoon. He needed to get home and get a nap first. He was due back at fifteen hundred hours for the first shift of CP duty.

      ———

      After making sure the SUV was stocked with supplies upon his return to the station, Dean checked his scheduled stops and saw that he’d be at the Barrens at about nineteen hundred hours that evening, around seven PM in civilian time. He went out to his pickup truck and grabbed the small wrapped gift for Flynn. He didn’t want to forget it. He jumped in the marked paramedic unit Ford Explorer and started on the way to his first patient of the evening.

      In all, he looked in on four different patients before he made it to the Barrens. He was supposed to conduct a blood pressure screening at the apartment complex. He would check the blood pressure of any of the residents who came by the community room and record the readings in their charts for them. In some cases, he might advise a patient to make sure they were taking their medicine or to visit their doctor and see about getting their dose or type of medication adjusted. It was important work because a patient with high blood pressure that was well managed could avoid the risks of stroke and heart attack that there was a risk for occurring if left untreated and monitored.

      He arrived at the barrens and set up his equipment in the common room. He ducked when something whirred past his head. He turned to see what it was just in time. A young child spun in mid-air with a blur of beating wings and careened back into him wrapping him in a huge big bear-hug. It was Flynn, and she was even more grown-up than he expected. She laughed as he set her down.

      “Flynn, it’s so good to see you.”

      “Hi, Uncle Dean. I was so excited when Mommy Jenn told me you were coming today. I couldn’t pay attention to my school work at all.”

      “Well, you have to make sure you work hard at that, too. All paramedics need to work hard in school to learn the important things they need to know. That goes for you, too.”

      “I know. That’s what Mommy Jenn and Shara say to me all the time. It’s not as fun as seeing you every month, though.”

      Two women entered the apartment complex’s common room and smiled when they saw Dean with Flynn. “I told you she’d find him before we could,” Shara, the taller of the two forest fairies said. Dean returned their smiles. The couple was fostering Flynn while they went through the process of officially adopting her. Their lacy flowing dresses hid the fact that part of that laciness in the back was made up of their folded wings. Only the female fairies had wings. The men didn’t.

      He glanced at Flynn. He’d wondered what she would do with her wings if she did indeed become a paramedic in the future. He got an idea of how it might look as he looked over the outfit she was wearing. She was dressed in dark blue jeans and a light blue button-down collared shirt. There were neat slits sewn into the back of the shirt to accommodate her wings, now folded against her back.

      “I like your outfit,” Dean told her.

      Flynn jumped up and spun around in midair as if she were showing off at a fashion show. She landed and gave him a stern look, her hands perched on her tiny hips.

      “I have to look like a paramedic if I’m going to be one, Dean,” she told him with a serious expression on her face.

      “Yes, you do.”

      “Dean, don’t encourage her. You don’t know how hard it is to keep having to cut and sew wing holes in regular human shirts,” Jenn said. “She simply refuses to wear anything sensible now that she’s gotten old enough to pick her own outfits.”

      “Wow, I imagine that will make the teen months a challenge,” Dean said chuckling.

      Shara rolled her eyes. “O, Lord, may the gods above help us when that time comes along.”

      Dean laughed and turned back to Flynn. He took the small, wrapped present out of his bag.

      “I brought you something. Would you like to open it now, or should we wait for Christmas?”

      Flynn jumped up and down. “I wanna
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