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The steady sound of beeping fills the room. My eyes feel scratchy as I sit in the squishy armchair beside Oliver's bed. That's one perk of a private clinic. The furniture is much more comfortable than a regular hospital. Much more comfortable than the plastic chair I sat on while I watched my grandmother die. 

I sigh as I stare at Oliver's still form. It's been five days. Five days since I've talked to my best friend. Five days since I've looked into his beautiful two-toned eyes. Five days since he told me he loved me and I didn't say anything back. I watch his chest rise and fall with his even breaths, barely daring to blink.

I've barely left Oliver's side since they brought him here and he came out of surgery. It's the only way I can reassure myself he's still alive. The doctor said they don't know if he'll wake up. They were able to remove the bullet, but it nicked his heart. It's a waiting game now.

The door to the room swings open. I glance up to see Hayden walking in with two cups of coffee. I get déjà vu to when Oliver did the same thing while I sat with my grandmother in the hospital. He gives me a tight smile and hands a cup to me. I bring my eyes back to Oliver, too afraid to look away for long. 

I take a sip of the coffee. It's pumpkin spice but brings little comfort right now. Hayden sits down on the couch along the wall but doesn't say anything. He fiddles with the sleeve on his coffee. Eventually I get fed up. "Just say what they sent you in here to say," I snap.

He grimaces. "Athena... you need to get some sleep." The way he paused after my name makes me think that's not what he was originally going to say.

"Why don't you just drug me again if you're so concerned about me getting some sleep?" I look over at him with nothing but contempt in my eyes.

"One, I'd like you to remember that I was in the surveillance van when Ethan did that. Two, we've been over this. You were breaking. Ethan made what he thought was the best call at the time." For the first time in our relationship, Hayden sounds irritated with me.

"Hold on, let me just go get one of those syringes and jab you with it and see how you feel when you wake up," I snark.

Hayden growls at me, sounding more like his twin brother Malachi than himself right now. "Athena! We're all struggling right now. Suck it up! There's shit that needs to get done and you spending all your time in this room, not sleeping, is not helping!"

My hand shakes so much my coffee sloshes out of the hole in the lid. "Get. Out." I say softly.

Hayden immediately looks regretful. "Athena, I'm—"

"GET OUT!" I scream. 

He sighs but stands up to leave. "We're here when you're ready, Athena. I know you're hurting, but pushing us away won't solve anything." 

He leaves the room and I'm back to the silence broken only by those steady beeps. I set down my coffee on the side table and climb onto the bed beside Ollie, being careful not to jostle him. Laying my head on his shoulder, I close my eyes. 

They don't understand. I can't let them in. The only person I let all the way in could leave me forever. I can't take any more pain right now. I'm not as mad as I should be about Ethan drugging me. I get why he did it even if it gives me horrible flashbacks of waking up in Masterson Mansion. But I need to hold on to that small amount of anger. I can't come up to the penthouse with them. I can't let them be there for me. Because the last person who was there for me is dying in this hospital bed.

I must drift off because when I next become aware of the room around me, it's dark. I can tell without even opening my eyes that all the lights are off. I feel gentle fingers running through my hair and I sigh, relaxing into the warm body beside me.

Wait, who's running their fingers through my hair? I jerk upright. Looking down at the body below me, I can just make out Oliver's eyes with the light from the monitors. "Ollie?" I croak, my eyes wide.

He smiles, weakly. "Goddess," he rasps. Tears stream down my face. I bury my face back into Oliver's shoulder. I must be dreaming. The doctors said the outlook wasn't good for him waking up. I'm too afraid to lift my head again in case his eyes are closed when I do.

"Shhh, it's okay. Everything's okay." Oliver continues to run his fingers through my hair in a soothing motion. 

When I've finally calmed down enough, I tentatively lift my head. His eyes are still open. He's really awake. Now that I've pulled myself together, I jump out of his bed. "Are you thirsty? I need to get the nurse. I can't believe you're awake." My thoughts are all over the place. 

I dart over to the side table and pour him a glass of water. Hurrying back. I slide my arm under his head, lifting him up and helping him drink some water. Once he's had enough, I lower him down. He lets out a small grunt as he reaches the mattress.

"Ohmygod, did I hurt you?" I panic, reaching over to press the button for the nurse. 

"Athena, relax. I'm okay. My chest just isn't quite ready for sitting up yet." he gives me a smile but his eyes shine with pain.

I scoop up the chorded button that's hanging off the side of his bed. "Here, you can press this for more pain meds. I'm sorry!"

"Athena, take a breath. It's okay. I'm okay. I just need time to heal. Breathe." I only just realize why he keeps telling me to breathe when I notice I'm hyperventilating thinking I hurt him. I work to calm my breathing. Once I'm back under control, he says, "That's better."

Before he can say anything else, the nurse comes in. I sit back down in the armchair I've been living in for the past five days while she checks his vitals. "I see you have the pain killer button. Press it whenever the pain becomes too much. It won't allow you to overdose. I'll be back in a few hours with the doctor to go over everything. You're very lucky Mr. Lastorino. We weren't sure you would ever wake up." With those parting words, she leaves the room. 

Once she's gone, I hurry back over to Oliver, gently sitting on the edge of the bed. Tears are still streaming down my face. I can't stop the flow even now that I've gotten my breathing under control.

"You're creeping me out with all this staring," Oliver jokes.

I wipe my eyes. "I'm sorry. I just... I just didn't think I'd ever get to see your eyes open again or hear your voice. You were so close to dying..." I trail off into a hiccup. 

Oliver reaches over and grabs my hand. "I'm right here Athena. I wouldn't leave you without a fight." He squeezes my hand.

I still can't look away from his face, so I see when his blinks get slower. The pain meds must be kicking in. "Sleep Ollie. I'll be here when you wake up." His eyes close and there's a soft smile on his face as he drifts off to sleep.

As soon as he drifts off, I pick up my phone and dial Malachi's number, the one guy I'm currently on speaking terms with. I don't even wait for him to speak when he picks up. "He woke up."
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Oliver

I blink my eyes open to the bright light. "He's waking up!" a voice calls. When my eyes fully open and adjust to the light, I look around. Ethan, Malachi, and Hayden are standing above my bed, looking down at me. Hayden and Malachi have huge smiles on their faces, making them almost indistinguishable from each other. Ethan looks relieved. 

I look around. "Where's Athena?" I ask.

"Oh, I see how it is," Hayden teases. "Your three best friends are here, but you're just worried about the girl. What are we, chopped liver?" I laugh, which sends me into a coughing fit.

"I convinced her to go take a shower. She hasn't left this room in almost six days," Malachi says. Then he grimaces. "She's going to be so mad when she gets here to find you awake and she wasn't here when you woke up.

Ethan comes over with a cup of water and offers it to me. Hayden presses the button to have the hospital bed lift so I'm not fully laying down anymore. I take the water and gulp it down. The pain killers have left my throat dry, and my mouth feels like it's full of cotton. 

Ethan refills the cup and after gulping down the second cup, I finally feel like I can talk without coughing out a lung. "How long has it been since I last woke up?" 

"About six hours," Ethan says. "The doctor should be in soon."

Right on cue, Doctor Sampson steps into the room. "I see you're awake," he smiles. He glances around at the other people in the room and opens his mouth.

Before he can say anything, I jump in, "You can say whatever you need to say in front of them. This affects them too."

"If you're sure..." He looks around one more time. "You were very lucky, Mr. Lastorino. If the bullet had been an eighth of an inch to the right, you would have died." I don't outwardly react. I can tell by the pain in my chest it was close. The doctor clears his throat and continues. "You will need to stay on bed rest for the next couple of weeks and then be on light duty for another six weeks after that."

I hear a snort from the doorway. Looking over, I see Athena leaning on the door frame with her arms crossed. As soon as I look over, she meets my gaze and rolls her eyes with a small smile playing across her face. She knows I'm unlikely to keep to light duty for six weeks. I'll go insane. Honestly, staying on bed rest for two weeks doesn't seem likely either.

"I'd like to keep you in the clinic for another few days to monitor you and make sure everything is healing. Do you have any questions?" The doctor looks around at the whole room and notices Athena. "Ms. DeRoss." He nods at Athena. She nods back. When no one speaks up, the doctor says, "I'll be back to check on you before I leave for the night. Let me know if you need anything, Mr. Lastorino." And with that he leaves the room.

Athena steps into the room to let him pass. As soon as he's out the door, she shuts the door. "If that man hadn't saved your life..." she trails off as she glares at the door.

Malachi shakes with silent laughter from the corner. Athena glares over at him. "You're the only one not on my shit list. Do you want to be added?" 

He raises his hands in surrender. As Athena turns back toward me, I give her a questioning look. She sighs. "He tried to kick me out of here when you came out of surgery. He said family only. I pulled my gun on him and said he had three options: die right now, face a malpractice lawsuit, or get the fuck out of my way and let me into this room. He acquiesced to my request and got out of my way." She shrugs as she walks over to the bed and sits down on the side.

"It was super hot," Malachi chimes in. "Especially since she was still covered in Madame Sturgas' blood. I'm pretty sure the doctor almost shit himself."

Athena ignores him. "How are you feeling? Do you need anything? Should I get the nurse? How's your pain? Do you—"

I grab her hand, which is shaking. "I'm okay. I don't need anything." I squeeze her hand and run my thumb in soothing circles over the back of her hand. The calm facade she's been affecting since she came in the room cracks and I can see the fear lurking behind her eyes. 

She takes a deep breath and the mask falls back into place. "Okay, I'm glad you're awake Ollie." She moves like she's going to stand up. I clutch her hand tighter, giving as much of a tug as I can with the pain in my chest.

"Guys, can you give us a minute?" I pull my gaze away from Athena to look over at the guys. Reluctantly, they nod and exit the room, closing the door behind them. Athena stares down at our joined hands. "Look at me."

She takes another deep breath and looks up into my eyes. I search her eyes, but they're still so blank, so unlike the vibrant, emotive girl I know. "Why are you hiding from me?" I whisper.

She turns her head to look out the window on the side wall. When she looks back at me, there's so much pain in her eyes it's like a physical punch to my gut. "I wasn't trying to hide from you. I... I don't want to show any more weakness to Hayden or especially Ethan," she says in just as low of a voice as I'd used.

She looks back down at our hands again. Now it's my turn to take a deep breath. Seeing that much pain in her eyes makes me want to kill something. "You said Kai was the only one not on your shit list. What did the other two do?"

She lets out a small sniffle, and I can see one lone tear sliding down her cheek. I reach up with our joined hands and wipe the tear away with the back of my hand. She squeezes my hand tighter, taking a moment to calm herself.

"When you passed out after being shot, I lost all control. Malachi had Eugene on the ground and was restraining him. I ran at them and started kicking the shit out of Eugene."

"Wait, why was he restraining Eugene?" I ask bewildered.

She looks at me for a moment before answering. "Eugene is the one who shot you. He was working with Erick."

My eyes widen. I want to ask more questions, but I want to know what's going on between her and the guys first. I let out a slow exhale and nod. "So, you were kicking the shit out of Eugene. Then what?"

"Ethan pulled me back. He tried to reason with me saying we need to keep him alive. Didn't you want to get information out of him?' But I was in a blind rage. All I could see was your blood pooling on the ground." There's a far off look on her face like she's seeing it right now. "I could still feel your body in my
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