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Bill knocked on the door and waited. Jack had texted him to stop by and see if Brittany was okay and he was worried. 
She wasn’t okay and they all knew that. 
He waited and pulled out his key, giving her another minute to answer. He hoped she was just sleeping. 
He breathed a sigh of relief when he heard her coming. 
The door opened and she smiled a little. 
“Hey, come in,” she said as she moved over. 
“I brought you some breakfast,” he smiled as he walked into the kitchen and put the bag down. “I figured you wouldn’t have had time to shop.”
She sat down at the table and smoothed her hair back. 
“I got up and dressed, so that was my accomplishment for today. Eating wasn’t on the table.”
Bill took a drink of his coffee. 
“It needs to be. How are you feeling? What did the doctor say?”
She took the muffin and picked at it. 
“My viral load is high. We had to change my meds and they are always so hard on my system. I’ll be fine once this passes.”
“Why would your viral load be elevated?” Bill asked. 
She looked at him and sighed. 
“We’ve never really talked about this, have we?”
“What do you mean?”
“My HIV. What happens when it turns into something more.”
He felt a pain in his gut.
“Is that what’s happening? Talk to me. I’m not a doctor. I don’t know what you’re dealing with.”
“I’m sorry. I’m just so damn tired of this, you know? It’s like my body won’t let me deal with a crisis without showing me who’s boss. I hate it. I hate that I can’t just be angry and take some time to myself without having to be by a toilet. I’m just pissed off.”
He nodded. 
“Okay, but as your brother, can you tell me what this means for your health? You can be angry and pissed off in a minute, but can you tell me what you’re dealing with? Are you getting worse?”
“Am I developing AIDS? Not yet, but it’s always a possibility. My viral load being unstable is what leads to other complications. If this new cocktail works, then I should be fine for now. If not, then we will have to try something new. It’s a waiting game right now and one that makes me feel like shit.”
Bill listened. 
“So if it works, then you will be okay?”
She smiled. 
“Yes. I’m sorry. I know you’re worried. I’m just feeling a little self pity at the moment. I need to pull myself together. It’s also weird because it shouldn’t just suddenly stop working. I guess that makes me feel really vulnerable, you know?”
“Why would it stop working?”
“I don’t know. It’s possible that my body make up is changing or I’ve developed antibodies for the meds. I guess I should look into that, but not this minute. How are you doing? What’s happening with you and Julie?”
He smiled at her deflection. 
“Josie is at home, David is going to see Desi and Julie is finishing stuff in her classroom. I am fine.”
“Is Desi doing okay?”
Bill sighed. 
“I don’t know. I think there were some problems, but I haven’t really talked to him about it. I need to do that.”
“I’d like to know, too. I know Tommy will want to help if he can. Maybe you can tell him what you find out.”
“Why me? Aren’t you going to see him?”
“Not right now. I’ll come by later. I think it’s good that we spend some time apart.”
“No it isn’t. He wants to see you. He asked me to bring you to him.”
She wiped her face. 
“He’s just angry that he got mad at me. It’s fine, really, but I don’t want him to see me and know I’m not feeling well. If he finds out about my numbers, he will worry and that’s not good for anyone.”
Bill looked at her. 
“I think Jack told him. I think that’s why he needs to see you.”
“Shit,” she said. “He shouldn’t have done that. There is nothing he can do but worry about this.”
“How about you let me take you there? I’ll meet up with David and you can see Tommy. Julie is going to come by when she’s done at work, so maybe she can talk some more sense into him.”
She nodded. 
“Okay. Let me get my purse and a barf bag.”
He laughed. 
“Just in case,” she grinned.
“Nice.”
*******
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David ran to the ICU and saw Ian standing out in the lobby. 
“Um, Dr. Yearling? Is Desi okay? What happened?”
Ian turned and saw David and he sighed. 
“She developed an infection from the puncture site. She was unresponsive this morning and they brought her here to keep her isolated and try to control the infection.”
David felt his heart twist. 
“Can I see her? Please?”
Ian softened at how sincere the young man was. 
“Her mother is in with her now, but I’ll go in and have her come out so you can visit.”
David wanted to hug him. 
“Thank you Sir.”
Ian smiled. 
“If it helps her to feel better, I’d do anything.”
******
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Julie couldn’t breathe. His hands were around her neck and she was caught completely off guard. 
She tried to pry him off of her, but he had a good 60 pounds on her. She saw out of the corner of her eye the security guard trying to help and she saw Drew grab Jacob and pull him off of her. 
She stood up coughing and watched as Jacob punched Drew so hard he fell and his temple struck the corner of the metal desk. He crumpled to the ground unresponsive. 
The guard pinned Jacob to the floor and Julie rushed to Drew. 
“Help!” she said through a hoarse voice. “I don’t think he’s breathing.”
The security guard held Jacob and called for help while Julie began to perform CPR on Drew. 
She was having trouble focusing, but her adrenaline took over. 
“We’ve got him,” the medics said as they finally came in. 
Julie staggered back and watched as Jacob was arrested and they continued to work on Drew. 
“Ma’am, let me help you,” another medic said. 
“I need to call my husband. I need my husband,” she said, still in shock. “He’s a police officer. Bill Kastan.”
“Okay, I’ll have the officer contact him. Come sit here and let me help you.”
“Is he going to be okay?” she asked as she looked at Drew. 
The medic looked into her eyes as he checked her pupils. 
“Let’s worry about you right now. They will do everything they can for him.”
“I just need my husband,” she said before she passed out.
The medic motioned for help as he checked her for a pulse.
*****
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Tommy was sitting in his room with Jack after they came and put him back in bed. He was in a lot of pain from his legs, but he was only focused on seeing his wife. 
“You said she was okay?”
Jack smiled. 
“Bill texted that they were on their way.”
“And Naomi is okay?”
“She is with Stephanie and my girls at the mall. Everyone is okay.”
He sighed. 
“I feel like something is wrong,” he said.
Jack looked as Brittany and Bill walked in. 
“See? I told you.”
Tommy felt his eyes fill as he looked at his wife. 
“I’ll give you two some time alone,” Jack said. “I have charts to check on.”
Bill smiled and then grabbed his phone as it rang. 
“Excuse me,” he said and walked out with Jack.
Tommy looked at Brittany as she sat down. 
“How are you doing?” he asked. 
“I’m fine. Nobody should have told you anything. How are you feeling?”
He looked at her and felt the distance. 
“I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have been so cold last night.”
She sighed. 
“Tommy, you have nothing to be sorry for. Your life was almost over and you have every right to respond in whatever way you need to. I am just so happy you’re alive and you’re going to get better. Everything else is unimportant.”
“That’s crap,” he said and reached his good hand to her. “I’m sorry. I was wrong.”
She pulled her hand back and nodded. 
“I know.”
“Excuse me, Brittany? Can I talk to you for a minute?” Dr. Schmidt stood at the door. 
“Oh, of course,” she stood up and saw Tommy’s worry and she took his hand. 
“Can we talk in here?”
Dr. Schmidt nodded. 
“Of course. I found out some disturbing news that I think you should know. It appears your old meds were tampered with.”
Tommy felt his heart drop. 
“What? How would you even know that? By whom?” Brittany asked. 
Dr. Schmidt looked at them. 
“I became alarmed when I realized there were a bunch of my patients who were on the same drug and who suddenly had a rise in their viral load. I had the pills tested and it turns out one of the meds in your cocktail was a placebo. You weren’t getting the proper dose.”
“How could that be? For how long?” Tommy asked. 
“I’m not sure. I’m having the lab go through the meds and all of the records. The good news is that your old cocktail, at proper strength, should still work. We just need to hope that no irreversible damage was done.”
Brittany couldn’t believe it. 
“How will we know?”
“We will have to do frequent blood tests over the next few days. I have verified the meds I brought today and I want you to start on them right away. I’m truly sorry about this and I will make sure I get to the bottom of it.”
“Thank you,” Brittany said and Dr. Schmidt got up. 
“I’ll be in touch.”
He walked out and Tommy looked at her. 
“This has to be connected. I don’t know how, but it has to be.”
“You don’t know that. Please don’t focus on that right now,” she said. 
He was quiet and she sighed. 
It probably was connected. 
But how?
******
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Jack was waiting for Bill to finish his phone conversation and he realized quickly something was wrong. He waited and Bill hung up. 
“Julie is coming by ambulance,” he said, his face devoid of all color. 
“What? What happened? Was she in an accident?” Jack asked. 
“I didn’t think to protect her,” Bill muttered. “I thought the girls were the target.”
Jack grabbed his arm. 
“What happened?”
“Jacob attacked her in her classroom. Drew tried to help and he’s dead.”
“Is she okay? Did you talk to her?” Jack asked. 
“No. I don’t know. We need to get to the ER now!”
Jack nodded and they both raced down the hall.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

CHAPTER Two:
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Bill raced to the ER and Jack followed right behind. They both saw the ambulance pulling up and the medics got out with a body covered by a sheet. 
Both men were quiet as Jack stopped them and pulled it down. 
“Drew,” he said. 
Bill exhaled and looked at them. 
“Where is Julie? The woman who was hurt?”
“They had some problems with her at first, but they are on their way. She wanted her husband. She’s a handful,” he said and followed behind the body.
Bill sighed. 
“If she was being herself, then she probably isn’t hurt too badly, right?” Bill asked. 
Jack smiled. 
“Right. Let’s wait and see.”
Bill had called Mike to head to the precinct to see what was happening with Jacob. He called Josie to check on her and he knew David was here. 
He just needed his wife. 
Jack got a hold of Stephanie and she was bringing the girls here to be with them all. Everyone was accounted for. 
“Here they are,” Bill said. 
Jack waited and the ambulance pulled up. He and Bill went to the doors and they watched them pull Julie out, sitting up on the bed. 
“Jules?” Bill said and ran to her. 
She hugged him and cried as he held her. 
“I just needed you,” she said hoarsely. 
Jack smiled at the medics and motioned for them to give it a minute. 
Bill stepped back and his anger grew when he saw the imprints on his wife’s neck 
“We need to get her in for a trachea test,” the medic said. 
Jack nodded. 
“Hey you,” he said and smiled at her. “Didn’t think we had enough excitement, huh?”
She smiled through her tears. 
“Is Drew really dead? He saved my life. He was so sorry for everything. I think he truly like Bee. It was so sad.”
Jack nodded. 
“Yeah, but right now we need to get you into a room and checked out, okay?”
“I’m fine. He choked me, but I’m fine.”
Bill shook his head. 
“You’re not fine. None of this is fine.”
“Come on,” Jack said and they wheeled her into the hospital. 
Bill stood there and watched them for a minute, his fury growing. Nobody put their hands on his wife. Nobody should ever put their hands on a woman. 
He took a few deep breaths before he followed. 
******
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Brittany was sitting with Tommy, both of them quiet and lost in thought over what Dr. Schmidt had said. 
“I need to go home,” she said suddenly. 
“What? Why. Please don’t leave,” he said. 
She got up and ran into the bathroom before she got sick. He heard her and ached to go help her. 
He didn’t think he could possibly get angrier at his situation, but he was wrong. 
She came out a few minutes later and looked at him. 
“I don’t want you to worry about me. I need to go home until I can handle the meds.”
“I’m sorry. I know you feel like I can’t take it. I know I told you that you being here was bothering me.”
“That’s not what you said.”
“What?”
She wiped her eyes. 
“You said that looking at me was torture.”
He felt his chin quiver and she rubbed her arms. 
“I thought you were gone,” she said. “They told me you were gone. They told me the immense torture you endured and the horrific pain you must have been in. I couldn’t imagine what it must have done to you to know Naomi was in danger and you couldn’t do anything. I laid here with your cold unmoving body for almost an hour. I couldn’t move. I couldn’t breathe. I knew I had to be strong for our daughter, but I felt like I did after my attack. I died with you, only this time I couldn’t come back. I didn’t want to,” she said and her tears fell. 
“But then, somehow, you came back to me. You woke up and you fought your way back. There is nothing that I will ever be more grateful for. Having you in this world is the most amazing gift and knowing our daughter will get to grow up with her father is more than I ever hoped for.”
Tommy watched her and his memories started coming back. 
“All I need to feel better is you,” she continued. “And all you need is for me to leave. I don’t understand that. I want to be the most important person to you. I never thought I would doubt that, but I do. I’m sorry, but I need to go.”
She went to leave and he spoke. 
“I saw you.”
She turned to him. 
“What?”
“I saw you with me. I was here, in the room, with your dad.”
He sat up more and remembered it vividly. 
“I was watching you and I was so angry. I didn’t understand how the world could be so cruel. I couldn’t leave you. I couldn’t imagine leaving you like this and I begged to come back. I wanted to be here more than anything.”
“My dad? You saw my dad?” she asked as she walked back in and sat down. 
“And John and my parents and Jack’s mom. I saw Rachel and Elaine,” he looked at her. “And Tramp! He was with me the whole time.”
She covered her mouth as her tears fell. 
“He was there? Really?”
“Yeah,” Tommy smiled. “He flopped over for belly rubs and he growled at Megan.”
“Megan? She was there?”
Tommy sighed. 
“Yeah. My parents loved her,” he said. 
“What? I don’t understand. In your heaven you are with her?” she asked him. 
“No, God no. I was stuck while she took over my life. I couldn’t talk or move. I had to watch as my parents hugged her and thanked her for being so good to me. Then she was in the room with me and I couldn’t leave. I had to listen to her gloat about all she did and how proud she was of her brother. I couldn’t get away from her. I couldn’t leave.”
“I’m sorry. I’m sorry you had to see her again,” she said, all of this hard for her to wrap her mind around.
“Then your dad helped me. He brought me to the room and he stood next to you while you lay with me. He told me how much it killed him to know all you had been through and to know he couldn’t be here to hold you. He was so angry with Bridget and then he realized that if he hadn’t met her, then he would have never had you and you were the greatest gift. He was just so angry that he left you so soon. He was angry that everyone believed he died of an aneurysm.”
“Did you tell him we know the truth?” she asked. 
“Yeah, I did. I told him we all knew the truth.”
“Good,” she said. “So he knows everything that happened to me and it killed him?” she stood up. 
“It wasn’t like that. He was so proud of you and he didn’t want you to be alone. I couldn’t leave you like that. I had to come back. I just couldn’t leave you like everyone else had.”
She nodded and turned to him. 
“That’s just it, Tommy. I don’t want to be someone people can’t leave because it’s cruel. I want you to be here because you love me and you need me, not because I can’t handle more loss. I’m a lot stronger than people seem to give me credit for and I can handle being alone. I have a daughter who loves me and I have left my mark on this world. I would be destroyed if you died, but I am okay living in this world without you by my side. I just want you to live. That’s all I want.”
He watched her and knew everything he was saying was wrong. 
“I do love you,” he said. “How could you question that?”
She sighed. 
“I don’t know, but I guess I do. I guess I feel like you aren’t sure about things and I know you have just been through something I can’t begin to understand, but I don’t want to add to your struggles. It’s okay if you need space from me. I understand. I think maybe I need space, too.”
“So you’re just going to leave when I’m stuck here in this bed? I can’t come after you or try to fix things. I’m stuck here and you are making all the decisions?” he said angrily. 
“What do you want from me? What do you want me to do?” she yelled. “Should I sit here and have you tell me I’m pathetic and need to leave? Should I leave and have you angry because I should be here? Should I mask how I feel so you don’t have to be tortured? Should I pretend like my life isn’t in the midst of something possibly tragic? Tell me what I should do! Tell me what you need from me,” she yelled. 
“I need to have been stronger!” he said. “I let that piece of crap so far into my head that our daughter was grabbed and that piece of filth put his hands on her! I let that bitch make me weak and she was able to get to the parts of my heart that mean everything to me. She hurt you and she hurt Naomi and she still scares me. I need for you to forgive me. I’m so sorry,” he said and his tears came. 
She went to the bed and sat down, pulling him into her arms. 
He cried and she held him as his good arm clutched at her. 
“I love you so much,” he said. “I need you and I want you more than anything, but I think I should suffer. I think I deserve to hurt.”
She sat back and held his face in her hands. 
“I forgive you because you have never, ever done anything wrong. You were the victim of a psycho in a way that wasn’t so different from me. You have to learn to let it go. You have to learn to understand that you are not to blame.”
“What if he was somehow able to mess with your meds? What about all of the other people who took them? How can I handle that? How can I live with that?” he asked. 
“That’s why you’re tortured?” she asked as she wiped his face. 
“I think I knew he did that. It didn’t occur to me before, but he told me he got to you.”
“Just so you know, nobody is coming to help you,” Paul said. “We have been planning this for a long time, and we have all of our basis covered. What happened with your bodyguard and his wife was just the icing on the cake. We worried about how to get you alone, but that took care of itself. When my partner found Detective Titan, the parts of the plan that were still in question all came together. We found the perfect place and the cabin would be a decoy. Now everything has gone just as we wanted. Your wife has also been neutralized.”
Tommy glared at him and Paul laughed. 
“You heard that one, huh? Did you think we would leave her out? She's the worst problem of all. Megan did everything to kill her and she just wouldn't die. Now, she has nothing left, no reason to fight. She will welcome death and that's when we'll begin to make her suffer.” 
“He said that? Oh Tommy, I’m so sorry. I can’t imagine how you must have worried.”
“He was right. He had somehow tampered with your meds just like Megan. What if you don’t get better? What if you get worse?” he asked through his tears. 
She hugged him again and was quiet for a minute. 
“I am HIV positive. I have been for almost 20 years. If something happens, then I will handle it. I am not giving up and I need for you to believe that I am strong enough to fight this. You can’t continue to blame yourself for the actions of others. You were targeted by a crazy family and you were tortured twice because of it. We have to move forward. We have to put them behind us if we have any hope of being okay. I want that, but I need you to want that, too.”
“I do want that, but I don’t know how to stop feeling so guilty,” he sighed. 
“Then talk to someone and let them help you. Don’t get lost in your grief, Tommy. Let me help you and let a doctor help you.”
He nodded. 
“Okay.”
She wiped her face and sighed. 
“Okay.”
“I love you,” he said as he reached to her face. “I love you with everything I am. That has never changed. Ever.”
She leaned in and kissed him softly. 
“I’m so happy to hear that,” she said. 
They both sat there, tired from the intense conversation, but they both felt so much better. 
“Hey,” Stephanie came in and smiled. “Naomi and my girls are in Jack’s office watching a movie. I didn’t tell them about anything yet. How is Julie?” 
“What do you mean? What happened to her?” Tommy and Brittany both looked alarmed. 
“Oh, I thought Jack was with you when he got the call,” she said as she sat down. “Jacob attacked her at school while she was setting up her classroom. She was being brought here.”
“What?” Tommy asked as his heart rate went up. 
“She’s okay,” Stephanie said. “Jack and Bill are with her. She is okay,” she said and he calmed down. 
“What happened?” Brittany asked as she held his hand. 
“Jacob and Drew confronted her in her classroom. I’m not sure of the specifics, but I guess Jacob tried to strangle her and Drew stepped in and saved her.”
“Oh my God,” Tommy said. “Strangled her? Is she okay?”
“She was alert and talking,” Stephanie said. “As soon as he knows more, Jack will be here. He knows you’re worried.”
Brittany sighed, her stomach jumping again.
“Um, excuse me,” David said from the doorway. He looked like he had been crying. 
“Hi David,” Stephanie smiled. “What’s going on?”
“I um, I know you’re really sick and I shouldn’t be here, but I didn’t know who else to talk to. I don’t want her to die.”
“Julie? Is she worse?” Tommy asked. 
“What? No, Desi. Did something happen to my mom?” he asked in a high-pitched voice. 
The adults all looked at each other. 
“Your mom had an accident at school, but she’s okay. She’s with your dad and Uncle Jack,” Stephanie said. 
“What kind of accident? Should I go to where she is?” David paced and his tears fell. 
“Come sit down,” Brittany said and moved for David to sit. 
Tommy looked at the women. 
“Why don’t we go find out how Julie is doing while you two talk,” Brittany said.
Stephanie nodded. 
“Okay. We’ll be back.”
Tommy looked at his nephew. 
“Tell me about Desi.”
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“We need to do an ultrasound on her carotid arteries to check for clots, but you can see her as soon as we are done,” the doctor told Bill and Jack. 
They were both waiting outside the room to be able to take Julie home. 
“But she’ll be fine, right?” Bill asked. 
“Her trachea looked normal on the scope. She will likely have a hoarse voice for a week and a sore throat, but as long as we don’t find any clots, she should be able to leave with you. I want her to see an ENT to follow up.”
Bill sighed. 
“Okay, thanks,” Jack said. 
The doctor went back into the room and he looked at Bill. 
“Hey, she will be okay.”
Bill looked at him. 
“That punk ass piece of shit almost killed her. He wrapped his hands around her neck and almost squeezed the life out of her.”
He stood up and walked to the wall, punching it. 
Jack knew how this killed him. He was just as furious. 
“Have you talked to Mike? Do we know what’s happening with Jacob?”
“He’ll call when he knows something,” Bill said. 
Jack saw Stephanie and Brittany walking up and he smiled. 
“Hi. She’s having an ultra sound on her carotid and then hopefully she can leave.”
Stephanie nodded and Brittany walked to her brother. 
“How are you doing?”
“I’m fine.”
“Your clenched fists say otherwise,” she smiled. “Come sit with us.”
He sighed and sat down. 
“I made sure the kids were protected. I never thought they would come after her. How could I just leave her vulnerable?” 
Jack shook his head. 
“You didn’t. None of us thought that she was in danger. Jacob had never been this violent before. We didn’t see it coming.”
“It’s my job to see it coming,” Bill said. 
The doctor came back out and smiled. 
“Everything looks good. You can go in.”
They all exhaled and got up, heading in. 
Julie was sitting on the edge of the bed, waiting. She looked up at all of them and smiled. 
“Ready to go?” she said in a soft voice. 
Bill could see the pain on her face, but he knew she was trying to mask it. He stood next to her and smoothed her hair down. 
Jack walked to her and sighed. 
“You scared us,” he said. “Don’t do that again.”
She smiled a little and nodded. 
“I won’t. I want to talk to David. I need to explain what happened.”
Brittany and Stephanie smiled at her. 
“We left him with Tommy who is also worried. Why don’t we wheel you down there and then you three can go home?” Stephanie said. 
“Okay,” Julie said. 
“We’ll head down and you guys can take a minute,” Brittany said. 
The three of them left and Bill walked in front of her. 
She stood up and looked at him. 
“I’m okay,” she said. 
He nodded. 
“I know.”
She reached up and stroked his cheek. 
I’m scared that David is going to be really upset about this. I still can’t believe Drew is dead. It was such a stupid mistake,” she said and her eyes were wet again. “The angle he fell was so awkward and he slammed his head on the corner of the desk,” she started to cry again. “Such a waste.”
He pulled her into his arms and held her. 
“It wasn’t a mistake. They were predators and I am just glad you are going to be okay.”
She sniffed and stepped back. 
“Jacob and Derek, yes, but I think Drew was just lost. I mean, I know what he allowed to happen to Desi is inexcusable, but I think he was remorseful. I don’t know. It’s just so sad.” 
“I just want to take you home and take care of you,” he said. He couldn’t think about those punks right now. He was filled with too much anger.
*******
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“I didn’t mean to bother you,” David said as he sat next to Tommy. “You should probably sleep or something.”
Tommy smiled. 
“I’m wide awake. How about you tell me what’s gotten you so upset? Did something happen with Desi?”
David sniffed. 
“She had a bone marrow test and they messed up or something. She has an infection and she’s in ICU and she won’t wake up. Her dad caught us in bed together and now he doesn’t really want me there but if it helps her he will, but I’m scared.”
Tommy blinked, trying to follow David’s rapid speech. 
“Wait, he caught you in bed with her?”
David rolled his eyes. 
“That’s what you picked up from that?”
Tommy laughed. 
“Well, it was kind of unexpected.”
“She was having some flashbacks and didn’t want to be alone so I sat on the covers while she slept and I fell asleep. Her parents came in and her dad almost killed me.”
“Well we can talk about that in a minute. She had a bone marrow test? Now she has an infection?”
“Yeah. She has a really high fever and she stays asleep.”
“How long has it been?”
“Since this morning. She was doing okay, but she had a bleeding problem, like Aunt Brittany. She was bruising all over and then this happened. I need to find some way to help her.”
“Well, if she is in ICU, then they are doing everything they can for her. Hopefully her fever will break and she will be okay. If it’s only been since this morning, then it hasn’t been that long yet.”
“But when I was just in there, the doctor was saying that her immune system is so weak and this might be something she can’t fight,” David said and looked at his hands before he looked at his Uncle. “I know it’s a lot to ask, but can you fix her?”
Tommy felt terrible for David and for Ian and Cassie and Desi, too. He tried to sit up more and wiped his face. 
“I wish it were that simple, David. Without knowing the specifics, there is nothing I can do. Besides, I have full confidence in our staff and I know she is getting the best possible care. We just need to let the medication work.”
David nodded. 
“Thank you. I didn’t mean to bother you with this. I’m really glad you’re doing better.”
Tommy smiled. 
“It’s never a bother to talk to you. I’ll try and have her doctor stop by and I’ll find out the specifics of her case, okay? If there is anything I think should be done that they aren’t doing, I’ll let them know.” 
“Okay,” David smiled. “Oh, Desi wanted me to give you something. I’m not sure what it means, but she said you would understand.”
Tommy was curious and then David handed him the puzzle piece.
“She kept this? I don’t believe it.”
David smiled. 
“Yeah. She told me she would tell me about it later. She was hoping you would remember it.”
Tommy felt his eyes grow damp. 
Sometimes you never know what sticks with someone.
“Thanks. It means a lot.”
They both looked up as Jack, Stephanie and Brittany came in and a few minutes later, Bill and Julie got there. 
“Mom? Are you okay? Why is your neck covered?” David stood up worriedly. “You look so pale. What’s going on?”
Julie smiled at him. 
“I’m okay, I promise.”
Bill looked at his son. 
“Come into the hall with me while your mom talks to her brother.”
David walked out with Bill and Julie went to Tommy. 
“I’m fine. We’re going to go home and talk to the kids, but I’m fine, really.”
Tommy tried to see if she was lying. 
“Can you swallow? Cough? Breathe with your mouth closed?”
They all smiled and Julie did all he asked. 
“Just a little scratchy, that’s all. The doctor said it will be a few days before I’m back to normal. Given how much I annoy all of you, I expect it won’t be too much for you to handle,” she joked. 
Jack smiled. 
“That’s so true.”
Stephanie smacked his arm and they all laughed. 
“She said it, I was just agreeing.”
They all welcomed the light distraction and realized just how lucky they all were.
******
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Bill took David into a nearby room and looked at him. 
“Jacob and Drew found your mom at school. Jacob was angry and he went after your mom.”
David paled. 
“What? Jacob hurt her? Oh God, did he rape her?” 
Bill never even thought of that. Of course David would. 
“No, he didn’t. He tried to choke her.”
“What? That’s why her neck was covered? Is she okay?” he asked and his tears came. Bill also saw his anger. 
“She will be fine. There’s more. Drew tried to help your mom and Jacob went after him. He hit Drew and he fell awkwardly and hit his head on the desk.”
David waited. 
“Drew died from the fall.”
Bill walked to his son who was quiet. 
“Where is Jacob?”
“He is in jail.”
David nodded. 
“Is that all? Can I go?”
Bill crossed his arms. 
“Go? Go where?”
“I have somewhere to go,” David said. 
“Your mother would like for us to go home together. I think she deserves that.”
David walked to the couch and sat down. 
“I want him to die.”
Bill nodded and sat next to him. 
“I know you do, but we have to try and focus on what’s important.”
David got up, picked up the cup of water on the table and threw it. He turned to Bill, his eyes flaming. 
“How are you so calm about this? Why aren’t you screaming? That piece of shit put his hands on mom and he let Desi go through hell and he murdered Drew! How is he just going to get to sit in jail? I thought you were someone who protected people? I thought you were the hero? What is wrong with you?”
“Don’t you ever speak to your father like that,” Julie said as she walked in. 
Bill stood up and sighed. 
“I got this,” he said to her.
David looked between them. 
“I don’t understand this!” he said. 
“So what do you want me to do? I should go to the jail and just shoot Jacob in cold blood? Will that make you respect me? Will that make your mom feel better or Desi? Is the measure of my worth how much pain I can inflict on others?” Bill asked. 
David wiped his eyes. 
“No, but.”
“But what? How about we go over the people I have killed. It’s a hell of a lot more than Jacob. Do you want a tally? I’m a sniper, David. Do you know what that is? Do you know what I’ve done? If I lay it out for you, will that make me more heroic in your eyes?”
“No, dad,” David walked over to him. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean that. I just hate this. I hate that this is my fault. Two people I love almost died and I can’t help her at all. I can’t fix anything,” he said and put his face in his hands. 
Bill looked at Julie and she stepped out while Bill pulled his son into his arms. 
******
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Julie and Bill got home after Bill talked more with David and agreed that he could stay there and sit with Desi. Jack and Stephanie would bring him home later when they left. 
Julie went to talk to Josie and Bill was on the phone with Mike, trying to find

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Mother
Wife
Sister
Friend
Fighter

\
N
) \\

I'_amllg L[‘I'IUICB gBI"IBS HDUl'I El'l |

ROBIN NADLER





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





