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Once Yabarak was outside he found a Ranger’s
vehicle parked at the curb with the uniformed male Ranger standing
outside waiting for him. Yabarak walked up to the Ranger that did a
double take seeing him reach the man.

Yabarak assumed the Ranger was thinking
“You?!”

Yabarak recalled told by Captain Frisco “Your
looks when people meet you for the first time makes them shocked
knowing that you have the Berserker’s side. There’s assumption that
people like you who have the Berserker’s side are small in height
and body size to not have your big size and tall height.”

Yabarak ignored the Ranger’s narrowed
scrutiny look of studying him.

He said “I’m Yabarak Airian here for you to
drive me to that accident on Seaside Road for assistance.”

The Ranger looked exasperated in response
opened the passenger side door gesturing him to get inside. He
obeyed seeing the Ranger went around the car to get inside the
driver’s seat. Yabarak scowled feeling the confines of the low
height of the car and seat’s front making him hunched over to sit
comfortably. He scowled annoyance at his big size and tall height
not accommodated in cars that seemed to be set for smaller heights
and small bodies. The Ranger drove the route to Seaside Road
without a comment towards him. Once on arrival he quickly got out
and went to hunt for Captain Frisco while flashing his ID of
firefighter shown from his wallet towards security manning the
accident site to gain entry. He found Captain Frisco after walking
up to the man who noticed his arrival to view the accident. Yabarak
grimaced viewing the recreational home vehicle almost partially
down the cliff on the rocks that needed towing to pull it up.

Captain Frisco spoke he heard “I expect that
vehicle pulled up without any mistakes. I’m hearing reports from
others examining the vehicle by visual inspection that there’s a
victim inside on the lower end banging on the window they can’t
open. They can’t manipulate the vehicle to get the victim to safety
from how the thing is perched. Reports are saying any manipulation
touches to the vehicle would cause it to go down further in a fast
move and cause an explosion once hitting the rocks. I can’t confirm
this talk of there being a victim other than what they’re telling
me. You be careful with your use of the Berserker’s side assisting
the others moving the vehicle. I expect nothing but perfect
results.”

Yabarak felt exasperated from Captain
Frisco’s familiar last two liners said to him like habit. Captain
Frisco meant well in trusting him to do the job but that didn’t
stop the man to speak his familiar words to him. He nodded
remaining silent and got in a position to assist the tow truck’s
chain to pull the recreational home vehicle up from its position.
Soon to his relief the vehicle was firmly on land with the
firefighters using the jaws of life to open one of the smashed up
bent doors entrance to gain entry inside. He saw to his relief
further an old man darted out once door was torn off to be caught
into the arms of the firefighters with a barking dog following him
outside that ran in around sounding noises.

Yabarak went to Captain Frisco expecting a
handshake and the man’s traditional saying “Well done!”

There was a Ranger next to Captain Frisco in
a whispered talk to the man that had a glare on his face. The
Ranger looked panicky to him from his whispered talk to Captain
Frisco. Yabarak groaned, sensing that it meant another car accident
elsewhere where he was to assist with his Berserker’s side.

Soon enough to his hunch Captain Frisco
noticing him who said “There’s another accident elsewhere that
involved a sleepy driver of a cargo truck caught weaving that
tipped over landing onto multiple cars in the process. You’re going
with this Ranger to the site of the accident to assist.”

Yabarak nodded and followed the Ranger to his
vehicle to get inside the passenger side while raging annoyance at
his big size and tall height unable to fit comfortably in the car.
The Ranger drove the car with sirens and lights blasting to his
relief of being unwilling to take their time getting to the sight
of the accident. He saw what Captain Frisco warned him about the
cargo truck’s cargo part had landed smack dab onto three sedans
flattening their roofs with a smash trapping their drivers and
passengers inside. He got to work assisting the tow truck’s chain
to move the cargo part of the truck off the cars. His instincts
screamed warning when he eyed the middle car that appeared to take
the brunt of the smashed status while the others didn’t. The car
reminded him of something he was unsure of what to his confusion
involving his instincts screaming at him. Once the cargo truck’s
part was righted the firefighters using the jaws of life with his
assistance got him using his Berserker’s side to lift the smashed
roofs of two of the cars in a hover way to move them aside for the
paramedics to attend to the victims inside. The firefighters got to
work with his assistance to handle the third car, the middle one
that looked entirely flattened down. He stiffened when he heard a
faint loud wailing noise emanating from that car that sounded
familiar to him. Once the firefighters with his assistance got the
roof to be removed showing the passengers inside is when the
wailing noise of a baby sounded louder seemed familiar to him like
he heard it before. Yabarak stood around and did a double take when
he saw a firefighter drop off a familiar red backpack onto the
ground. Yabarak dropped his mouth out of shock when he saw the
victim Tabetha with blood on her forehead unconsciously being put
onto the stretcher bed. One of the firefighters was holding onto
Junior he recognized his son that was wailing upset cries.

Yabarak darted forwards saying to the
firefighter holding onto Junior “That’s my son and my wife in that
car!”

The firefighter seemed reluctant to give up
Junior to him but saw his pleading expression obeyed. Yabarak
sensed Junior once held in his arms’ grips stopped his angry
wailing noises to conk himself asleep sensing his son felt himself
safe. He picked up Tabetha’s backpack with one hand and followed
the paramedics loading Tabetha inside their vehicle he got inside
with them. He held onto Tabetha’s hand with other arm holding onto
a sleeping passed out Junior. The ambulance drove them all to the
hospital where he reluctantly let the nurses take Tabetha away to
medically attend to her.

One of the nurses standing off his side spoke
“Excuse me.”

He looked seeing her pleading expression “Can
I take the baby for the doctor to medically examine him? Just as a
precaution to be sure he’s fine inwardly. He may be fine outwardly,
but he needs to be checked to be sure.”

Yabarak groaning kissed Junior’s forehead and
handed the nurse the baby who cradled him in a motherly way.

The nurse spoke “I’ll see that your informed
of anything medically involving your wife and the baby.”

He nodded and stood forlorn as the nurse
walked away carrying Junior to be medically attended to. Yabarak
dropped Tabetha’s backpack onto the floor then crashed to his
knees. He found himself losing it to his emotions wailing while
rocking his form crying hysterically. No one stopped him crying by
ignoring him letting him lose himself. Somehow, he calmed down to
wipe his eyes with the sleeves of his jacket. A tissue box was
thrust into his eyesight he saw taking a tissue to wipe his eyes
while blowing his nose. Yabarak felt a hand grip his shoulder in a
caring gesture. He focused his eyes on the hand’s owner he saw was
Captain Frisco with a glare holding the tissue box in hand.

Yabarak gulped and spoke “Sorry I abandoned
my post for my wife and my son’s medical needs here in this
hospital. I should have stayed and helped others with their
issues.”

He found his voice was weak, making him groan
softly.

Captain Frisco shook his head who said “Your
abandonment was justified. They didn’t need you to assist further
from that accident. Everything was taken care of on their own.”

Yabarak felt relieved to get Captain Frisco’s
words. He pocketed the tissue wad and shook aside Captain Frisco’s
tissue box gesture who moved it away. Yabarak got up picking up
Tabetha’s backpack he felt like it contained something from the
weight inside it.

Captain Frisco added “Their telling me your
son is physically fine but he’s being kept overnight just to be
sure nothing else medically develops as a precaution. That’s
hospital policy towards children regardless of their ages to be
kept overnight to be sure they’re fine. I think the hospital fears
if they sent the child too soon home and then later develops an
issue, they didn’t catch that could cause problems later.”

Yabarak nodded remaining silent as Captain
Frisco continued “That accident was very bad from what I was told
causing medical distress to the people in their vehicles. They all
are having what your wife has a concussion injury to their heads
with bleeding wounds from the smashing glass hitting them with
cuts.”

Yabarak groaned hearing that from Captain
Frisco who kept speaking “I assure you that the hospital will do
everything they can to assure your wife and the others to survive
to walk out of here on their own footing. They won’t accept any
pathetic medical excuse of anything happening to those people from
their injuries until they’re satisfied with them being medically
fine to leave. The hospital displayed that attitude towards my
sister over twenty years ago having twins, a boy and a girl by
c-section that made her faint unconscious while the surgeons were
cutting her open. She turned out to be fine medically enough to
have two other children singly by vaginally means. My sister
mentally wasn’t fine from that c-section cutting her open she
determined not to have again with her two other children a girl and
a boy she had vaginally.”

Yabarak instantly calculated what Tabetha
said to him previously about her birth mother’s name as Yuka Kami
and identity as a stripper named Nice including how she and her
brother were born by c-section.

She said to him “Our mother fainted once cut
open for Tarquin taken out first then I second afterwards. My
mother from email correspondence with both Tarquin and his wife
Michelle had two additional children born vaginally a girl and a
boy.”

He realized as shock hit him that Captain
Frisco was a relation of Tabetha’s birth mother.

He spoke just to be sure of his hunch “Your
sister’s name is Yuka Kami am I right?”

Yabarak saw Captain Frisco shoot his eyes
towards him with a wide-eyed expression of shock answering a
positive to his question.

He added “My wife’s name is Tabetha Sullivan
who has a twin brother name Tarquin whose father is named Robinson
Sullivan who is deceased. Their birth mother is a stripper alias
Nice whose birth name is Yuka Kami that works at Flower Restaurant
married to Bruce Leyman the bartender owner there. I’m seeing by
your expression that Yuka’s your sister am I right?”

Captain Frisco had dropped his mouth out of
shock he saw from the man.

Yabarak waited as Captain Frisco clamped his
mouth shut then blurted “Underworld’s depths!”

Yabarak refrained from saying “Inappropriate
language!”

He found the saying “Underworld’s depths” a
vulgarity language wording along with the saying “Jump in a
lake.”

“Jump in a lake!” Captain Frisco added as a
scowl formed on his face.

Yabarak frowned but said “Small world.”

Captain Frisco focused on him saying
“Fricking annoying that Yuka kept raving to me involving a grandson
with an unusual name she hoped to meet. Michelle, her
daughter-in-law, recently showed her a picture of her grandson and
his father together asleep in a rocking chair. Yuka was excited
over that picture to have plans to have it framed on the wall. Yuka
loves children and would have dozens of them if her body didn’t cut
her off after having the second of two children she had with
Bruce.”

Yabarak nodded remaining silent.

Captain Frisco appeared to throat clear who
said “She couldn’t raise the twins from not having monetary support
for their care or the proper education at the time. Robinson had to
take them in with assurances to her he wouldn’t send them out to be
adopted separately but raise them together as their biological
father. Robinson insisted that she focused on getting herself
educated as in dropping her stripper’s job profession and doing
something else. She did that by getting her high school diploma and
working in the restaurant business, learning how to run them with
ambitions of opening her own restaurant. She was in the process of
doing that till she met Bruce soon after he opened Flower
Restaurant. She refused to resume her stripper’s profession’s job
when she asked Bruce for work to learn the ropes of the business.
Bruce and she fell in love with each other and married and then had
two children soon afterwards.”

Yabarak spoke when Captain Frisco paused
“Robinson according to Tabetha seemed to have an unexplained hatred
towards strippers that’s not explained to this day. Unfortunately,
her father passed away without telling her his reasons. I’m
guessing that he was jealous using negative talk about strippers
from Bruce married Yuka causing him to state his dislike towards
them. I believe Robinson was feeling a lot more than one-night’s
stand’s relationship that created the twins towards Yuka. I’m
guessing here.”

Captain Frisco spoke “Come with me. I’ll get
you home.”

Yabarak felt deflated getting that statement
from Captain Frisco. He followed Captain Frisco to outside to a
sports utility vehicle to get inside the backseat with the man.
Once inside the car with seatbelts buckled up Captain Frisco stated
his home address to the driver who drove merging the vehicle into
heavy traffic as quitting time for schools and workers.

Yabarak eyed out the window to hear “Actually
your correct on what you guessed involving Robinson’s feelings
towards Yuka.”

He looked at Captain Frisco with a frown.

Captain Frisco spoke “Robinson for years
raising the twins expressed an interest in Yuka be a lot more than
a one-night stand. She refused to marry him or have him pursue her
stating their age differences as a reason our family wouldn’t
accept their pairing. Bruce is around her age, by him being older
than her by two years our family focused on our parents would find
their pairing acceptable. Our parents who are still alive that are
currently traveling the world wouldn’t have accepted Robinson as
Yuka’s husband from their gapping age differences between them
both. Besides, if Yuka married Robinson our parents would have
disowned her legally by kicking her out of the family with refusals
to have anything to do with her.”

Yabarak asked “What’s your parents’ reaction
towards Yuka’s twins?”

Captain Frisco answered “Our parents accepted
the issue that she bore twins from a one-night stand of a failure
to prevent anything from happening. They knew she was curious about
sex enough to have a one-night stand to experience this. Yuka as a
stripper they didn’t really know that she was doing the profession
until she wound up pregnant with the twins is when they were told.
Robinson somehow supported their point of view that she needed to
drop the profession and focused on her education of doing something
else for her lifestyle. Our parents told her to put the twins’
parental responsibility onto the biological father or put them up
to adoption. Yuka out of love towards the twins pulled a favor from
Robinson to take the children in for his raising care to prevent
them from being adopted separately.”

Yabarak spoke “I know that subject. I did my
research online Tabetha’s laptop during her breaks of her using the
computer. I know that twins regardless of gender are usually
adopted separately. Tarquin, being a boy would more likely be
adopted from adoption agencies focused on boys over girls. Tabetha
might wound up growing up in foster care without an adopted family
to care for her from her as a girl. Girls are more likely to have
that happen until their aged nineteen is when their aged out of the
foster care system to fend for themselves being adults.”

Captain Frisco nodded who said “If you need
help with caring for your son while Tabetha is hospitalized Yuka is
willing to help you. I know she will if you ask her. Yuka from
knowing her wants an opportunity to get to know her grandson in
person. She only knows of him by emailed correspondence and
pictures Michelle showed her that Tabetha had been emailing her.
She willingly babysat her granddaughter multiple times for her
parents to have a date night for themselves.”

Yabarak nodded in agreement he sensed he
would have to ask Yuka for help with caring for Junior when his
duties of working with the firefighters called him into
service.

Captain Frisco continued “Like I said, Yuka
loves children and would take any opportunity to babysit anyone’s
child to keep her loving feeling going. Besides working at Flower
Restaurant as a bartender assisting Bruce she worked on the side as
a license babysitter as one enjoyment to take care of
children.”

Yabarak again nodded silently. Captain Frisco
gave him Yuka’s contact information to make a phone call to her
through Eden his residence computer mind.

Captain Frisco concluded “If you have
questions about Yuka’s babysitting qualifications for your son make
a call to her and ask just to be assured, she can do the job.
Besides I warn you I might have you resume your servitude to use
the Berserker’s side. The roadways all over Shayla are notorious
for vehicular traffic accidents since the car was brought over from
cargo ships for people to travel around the island. Those accidents
are still happening regardless of what’s done to prevent them
occurring on the roadways all over the island.”

Yabarak felt deflated by getting Captain
Frisco’s statements involving him resuming his job. He felt like he
couldn’t resume work until both Tabetha’s and his son’s medical
conditions were known in a positive way for assuring their
survival. The car parked at the curb to his residential building
making him unbuckle his seatbelt dejected to return home to an
empty apartment without both Tabetha and his son there in
residence.

Captain Frisco spoke he heard “I know it. I
wouldn’t want to do anything until I got word of Tabetha and your
son’s wellbeing to be assured of their survival. I’m feeling that
way like you’re feeling. I admit the job of saving others’ lives is
a priority over my own family’s lives while they’re hospitalized to
my regrets of having to resume work. I sympathize with you I
do.”

Yabarak spoke “Thanks for your sympathy.”

He saw Captain Frisco nod who waved him out.
He got out of the vehicle and walked inside taking the lonely route
to his apartment to get inside. The apartment felt empty for him
without Tabetha and his son’s presence. Groaning he removed his
shoes and headed to the closet room. Once inside he deposed
Tabetha’s backpack onto the makeup desk and opened it to look
inside. He exhaled when he saw the wilted pink rosebud sitting in a
see-through plastic tin box abandoned to die away. Yabarak took out
the box and figured he would go onto the deck attached to the
apartment with the rosebud in its box. He proceeded to do barefoot
walk outside the gangplank to go around the corner of the building
to the deck to face the sun low in the sky signaling ending a
journey.

Yabarak opened the box to hold up the rosebud
while speaking in Elizabetha language “Goddess I ask as a prayer
for my wife Tabetha and our son’s wellbeing to heal from their
medical issues while their hospitalized healing away. I present to
you this offering to the winds as my payment for your miraculous
healing towards my wife and son. Thank you.”

He let the rosebud drop over the railing as
he saw the wind arrive blowing the flower away. Yabarak sensed the
Goddess had accepted his offering and prayer to think of doing
miraculous healing on his behalf for his wife and son.

Yabarak remembered Tabetha had warned him
previously, “The Goddess has an odd way of showing miracles to
people who ask for her help with medical conditions. Her odd way of
miracles isn’t healing by deities but earthly help from human
doctors to heal the person to get better.”

He realized from Tabetha’s talk that the
Goddess would put the correct healing way of thinking into the
minds of the doctors at the hospital to medically heal people such
as Tabetha and his son. He felt satisfied with his asking, stood
leaning against the railing watching the sun disappear down the
horizon. Soon the nightlights of the city shined along with the
moon shining in the night sky. Yabarak groaned unwillingness to go
back inside to face his empty apartment. He was content to stay
outside, willing away the night till morning but thought against
doing that idea. Yabarak went inside the apartment to the closet
room to remove his jacket. He hung the jacket onto the hanger while
taking off his tee shirt, jeans and shorts as his underwear leaving
him naked. Yabarak put the clothes into the laundry hamper to be
laundered later. Yabarak put on his sweatpants while eyed the
hamper having clothes inside it waiting for them to be laundered in
the stackable washer and dryer sitting in the closet room in the
corner. Yabarak felt unwilling to do laundry or any cleaning chores
from sure that it meant erasing everything involving Tabetha and
his son’s existence from the apartment. He went to the nursery to
sit in the rocking chair eyeing the empty crib with the room
illuminated by the blue glow of the nightlight.

Yabarak groaned to himself thinking “This is
going to be a very long night without word of Tabetha’s medical
condition said to me. Same for without Junior our son being home
safe in his crib for me to watch him sleep for the night.”

He meant to lean back against the rocker but
eyed the glowing wall clock seeing the nighttime hour was too early
for sleeping for him. Yabarak groaning got up and walked out
heading to the kitchen from his stomach rumbling in hunger needing
food. He peered into the refrigerator debating on what to eat to
satisfy his stomach. He pulled out a microwaveable meal of pasta he
figured he would eat to keep his body’s system going. Yabarak was
determined to eat and drink to keep his body system up. He figured
to keep himself healthy if he had to do nursemaid’s duties to
Tabetha home from the hospital once she was well enough to leave to
be on bed rest. Yabarak ate the food once it was finished being
microwaved and gulping a cup of lemonade included. He put the
dishes away into the dishwasher that looked full of dirty dishes
that needed washing he set with the soap packet included. The
dishwasher quietly went off with a faint humming noise once it was
programmed. Yabarak went to the TV office to sit in an armchair
unsure of what to do with himself. He spied Tabetha’s laptop seated
on the desk with cord plugged in the socket to keep the battery
going. Yabarak sat in the movable wheeled chair at the desk where
he set the seat for his height and examined the contents of
Tabetha’s laptop. He found the file she was using for typing their
life stories in third person. Yabarak scanned the file and figured
that Tabetha had ambitions to put their life stories’ file online
the Draft2Digital website as their memoirs of their life from the
beginning part had indications of this to him. Yabarak examined the
file’s contents and added two commentary sentences to her already
typed work. He figured that he would try his hand in typing his own
story onto the laptop in the file. Yabarak started typing his story
by going outside to see the Ranger standing out of his parked car.
He proceeded to do his typing with assistance from the wordy
program underlining in red misspelled words and in blue any
grammatical issues he agreed to fix up.

Yabarak admitted as typed “I felt much better
unloading my mind’s contents from the typing of my story onto this
file.”

Yabarak felt a great weight of stress
released itself from him while he was typing his story.

*

Later Tabetha found his typing onto the
laptop in their file and edited fixing up his work to flow with
their life story.

*

Yabarak once done typing felt satisfaction by
saving his work onto the file he closed. He went to Tabetha’s email
account from the email’s icon signaling a message was waiting for
reading. Yabarak recalled Tabetha’s password to the email account
she gave him to check their email occasionally, but he couldn’t
send messages without her permission.

He saw an email message from Tarquin with
headline saying “Yabarak are you alright?”

Yabarak figured Captain Frisco told Yuka and
family the news of Tabetha’s hospitalization and recently
discovered family connection. He opened the email to read the
message appearing to have come from Michelle the wife of Tarquin
from the first liner stating her name.

The message was stated “My family had heard
the news of the car accident that hospitalized Tabetha and Yabarak
Junior from my husband’s Uncle Frisco reporting this to us by video
call. Uncle Frisco reported to his shock from conversation with you
that you accurately figured out his family connection to Tabetha by
saying my mother in law’s name of Yuka Kami to him.”

Michelle paragraphed as he read “Yuka is
beside herself with the news of both Tabetha and Yabarak Junior
being hospitalized that she wanted to immediately go to Ocean City
to inquire at their hospital for their wellbeing. Uncle Frisco had
to tell her off that Yabarak Junior is fine medically but is kept
overnight as a medical precaution for his wellbeing. Tabetha’s
injuries as reported by the hospital according to Uncle Frisco at
the last hour before the video call is survivable. But what medical
conditions mentally and physically, she’ll have once she’s healed
to wake up is the question of the day.”

Yabarak felt like agreeing with Michelle’s
statements involving Tabetha’s hospitalization.

He continued to the next paragraph as read
“Yuka was very upset when the call was finished with Uncle Frisco
from the news of the car accident to literally do a crying
hysterical fit. I wouldn’t be surprised tomorrow in the morning at
an ungodly early hour that she’ll charter a taxicab to Ocean City
to their hospital to visually see Tabetha herself for her relief of
seeing her daughter’s surviving from her injuries. Yuka might be
staying in Ocean City for the duration of Tabetha’s hospitalization
out of worries for her daughter’s wellbeing.”

Yabarak felt deflated because he wanted to
visually see Tabetha himself that she was going to be alright. This
was a shared point of view of Yuka’s as stated by Michelle’s
words.

He kept reading the next paragraph “Don’t be
surprised later if Yuka rings your doorbell once Yabarak Junior is
reported home from the hospital to her ears for her to visually
inspect and handle her grandson with an inspection for her peace of
mind. Yuka from knowing her might be thinking of babysitting
Yabarak Junior for you as the father to resume your normal life
business while her grandson’s mother is in the hospital being
healed from her injuries.”

Yabarak groaned reading the words stated by
Michelle. He realized that he had a job to do that couldn’t be
dropped for him to take care of Junior. Yuka possibly coming to
babysit Junior would be a blessing for him to not worry about his
son’s wellbeing being babysat by a total stranger even if they were
a licensed babysitter. Yabarak realized that Yuka, being a family
relation to Junior from her babysitting his son would assure him
she would take care of her grandson in a loving way. Yuka would
take care of Junior for him while he was occupied doing his job
using the Berserker’s side when he was called to use the
telekinetic ability.

Yabarak groaned continued to read in another
paragraph “Uncle Frisco admitted to me by text in cellphone
communication he gave you Yuka’s phone
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