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Chapter 1

Emergency
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Debbie Gibson and her daughter Michelle were in a park playground. Her daughter was about to celebrate her ninth birthday. Michelle was happily playing with the other kids. Her long black hair swayed in the air as she and her friends played tag.

Michelle looks just like any healthy eight year old girl. Her beautiful eyes and white shiny teeth made her look really cute. She could melt anyone’s heart with just her smile. The only thing that is maybe wrong with her is that she is a little bit on the thin side as compared to the other girls her age.

Debbie combed her long hair with her hand and arched her back against the backrest of the steel bench, “There’s nothing like a warm sunny day to relax while the kids play, right Vangie?”

Debbie and Vangie are the best of friends. Both have long black hair and were in their late twenties. Anyone who would see these two could make the mistake that they were just in their early twenties. Both women still liked to dress in simple sweatshirts, jeans, and sneakers. Between the two, Debbie was definitely the more beautiful of the two. She still has a petite body while Vangie was beginning to show signs that she has relaxed her eating habits.

“Yes, there’s nothing like sunshine to warm anyone’s mood,” said Vangie as she laughed, “I still remember that it was also a summer day when I met my husband who turned out to be a real creep.”

“Still can’t forget your husband, huh?”

“It’s hard to forget your first one,” said Vangie as she pointed with her head her son who was playing with Michelle, “especially if he left a big souvenir.”

Both women laughed that it caused the other adults in the park to glimpse at them.

“Control yourself, Vangie. People are staring at us.”

“I can’t help it. Everytime I remember my situation it makes me laugh.”

Debbie became silent. She finally understood why Vangie was laughing. She was not laughing to her joke that her husband has left her a son as a souvenir of their relationship, she was laughing as a way to express her sorrow as a young and divorced mother of a very young boy.

“Take it easy, Vangie. You’re not the only one in this kind of a situation. Both of us are. Many young women are.”

“Oh why did I believe that young love is great. It’s all a bunch of lies.”

Vangie was now nearly in tears. She has lowered her face and covered her face with her hands, “I’m still young and have too much to live for. Instead, I’m cursed to be a mother.”

Michelle and Nathan, Vangie’s son, were now looking their way. It was clear that the two children were troubled with the behavior of Vangie.

“Please stop crying Vangie. The children are looking and they are panicking.”

Vangie suddenly sat straight and wiped the tears in her eyes with her hand, “I’m sorry Debbie. I got carried away.”

Debbie smiled at Michelle and Nathan and signaled them to continue playing. The children shrugged and smiled. After a few minutes, they were again happily playing with the other children.

Vangie opened her small backpack and took out a bottled water. She opened it and drank like she intended to drink the entire bottle. When the bottled water became half full, she stopped drinking and closed the bottled water. She then placed it beside her.

“Are you all right now?”, asked Debbie.

“Y-Yes, I’m all right now.”

“Geez, I almost thought we had an emergency. You were close to crying your heart out before.”

“I’m sorry. It won’t happen again. It’s just sometimes I wonder If I hadn’t married young...”

“It happens to the best of us. I myself still has thoughts of Jack even though he too was a total creep.”

“Why did we fall for these creepy men, Debbie? Are we just this gullible?”

“Yes, I think we are. Men don’t really show their true colors until we marry them.”

“I guess in a way, it’s also our fault for being so stupid,” laughed Vangie.

“Is that a real laugh or are you going to cry again?”

“I’m laughing this time, but not at me, at you actually.”

“And why are you laughing at me, Vangie?”, said Debbie who was slightly irritated.

“Because you still have feelings for Jack after all the shitty things he’s done to you. You’re a hopeless romantic, Debbie.”

Debbie became silent, “Am I really a fool for still having feelings for Jack even though he’s now married to another woman? Can a woman really not forget her first love?”

“Are you thinking of Jack right now?”, asked Vangie with inquiring eyes.

“N-No, I wasn’t thinking of Jack,” she began to think of an alibi, “I was thinking of...”

She glimpsed at Michelle who was still happily playing.

“I was just thinking of Michelle. It must be hard for her growing up without a father.”

“Yes, that’s what I thought too about my son,” sighed Vangie, “I need to find a father for him soon. I don’t want him to grow up without a father.”

She shifted her gaze from her son to Michelle, “And how is Michelle coping without a father?”

“Not good, her teacher says that she gets upset whenever she hears the word family from her teachers and classmates.”

“That bad huh?”

“Yes, it’s that bad. I just wish that there’s something I can do.”

“Well, you need to start dating again. It’s an emergency. Both our children and we need men in our lives.”

Both women laughed, but Debbie was not scared that Vangie again would cry after laughing. She was pretty sure that Vangie was really laughing at her joke.

“And what kind of men would buy secondhand goods with attached baggages?”, smiled Debbie.

Vangie became silent. It was obvious that she was lonely again and perhaps even terrified at her condition of being a single mother with a young son.

“Don’t worry, Vangie,” said Debbie as she tried to take back her words, “I’m sure that there’s enough men who like to have a complete family all at once.”

“Probably old, fat and ugly men,” sighed Vangie.

“Well, not all of them. The good part is that they’re willing.”

“Have you tried dating apps, Debbie?”

“No, I haven’t. I’ve been busy with Michelle.”

“Don’t even try them. They’re terrible to single mothers like us. Men on those apps just pretend to love kids when in truth they just want to score with you.”

“I’m sure that we’ll find good husbands in due time.”

“That’s what I love about you,” smiled Vangie, “you’ve seemed to have gotten content without having a man in your life.”

“Not exactly, I still feel lonely at night. Besides, as you have said, my Michelle needs a father. She’s simply not coping without one.”

“Let’s change the subject, Debbie. We came here to relax. We shouldn’t be thinking about our lonely life. Tell me about  your new job. What’s your boss like?”

“Well, he’s...”

Both women suddenly became aware that Nathan was shouting at them. Next to him was Michelle who was kneeling. She was clutching her chest and was wobbling. Both women instinctively ran towards Michelle and hugged her.

“What’s wrong honey? Speak to me,” said Debbie who had turned pale with fright.

But Michelle didn’t speak. She just collapsed in Debbie’s arms.

By now, a crowd of onlookers have formed around Debbie and Michelle.

“I think she’s having a heart attack,” said an elderly woman, “I know, I’ve seen my husband have a heart attack.”

“What would I do? What would I do?”, asked Debbie.

“Give her mouth to mouth resuscitation,” said another woman in the crowd of onlookers.

Debbie laid Michelle in the ground and started giving her mouth to mouth resuscitation.

After a few minutes, Michelle spoke weakly, “M-Mom?”

“Yes, dear, what’s happening to you?”

“My heart hurts bad, I can’t breath,”

“Just lie back Michelle. I’ll breath some more air to you.”

Debbie again started giving her daughter mouth to mouth resuscitation. After a few minutes, she stopped and observed the face of her daughter.

“How are you feeling, sweetheart?”

“I think I’m better mom.”

“Lie down again, honey. I’ll still breathe more air into you.”

Debbie continued giving her daughter mouth to mouth resuscitation. She did this for minutes before stopping and observing the face of her daughter.

“Are you all right now, honey?”

“Yes, I’m fine now, mom.”

“Are you sure, honey?”

“Yes, mom, I’m fine now.”

Debbie didn’t want her daughter to sit on the ground, but it was clear that her daughter doesn’t want to lay on the grounds of the playground.

“I think we should take Michelle to the hospital,” said Vangie, “she still looks pale.”

The old woman who spoke before looked at Michelle and felt her heart, “Your daughter’s not breathing well. I suggest you take her to the hospital quickly.”

Debbie and Vangie didn’t waste time. They checked in Google Maps if there was a nearby hospital. The two women then huddled their children inside Vangie’s old car and all four of them drove off into the hospital.

While Vangie was driving the car, Debbie has the two children by her side and was making sure that they were both all right. 

“How are you feeling, Nathan?”, asked Debbie, “Are you not feeling well too?”

“I’m not sick, Ms. Debbie, but Michelle is. What’s happening to her?”

“I don’t know too, Nathan,” said Debbie as she hugged Michelle who has turned very pale again.

“Drive faster, Vangie, Michelle’s losing consciousness again.“  

Vangie tried to drive faster, but it was clear that she was not prepared for emergency driving. She nearly collided with the other cars in the highway. Both women knew that the other car drivers were angry at them. They kept honking their car horns at them.

Then a police car appeared from behind them. Vangie had no choice but to stop her car at the curbside of the road.

“Just what the hell is going on, miss?”, almost shouted the policeman as he went near to the nervous Vangie who was still firmly gripping the steering wheel of her car.

“My daughter, she’s having a heart attack.”

The policeman huffed, “Follow me, I know of a hospital nearby.”

The policeman entered his police car and switched on its siren. He then drove ahead of Vangie who followed him as best as she can. Sometimes the policeman would deliberately slow down and let other cars pass by so that Vangie can keep trailing him.

After a few minutes, the police car stopped in front of a hospital. Vangie stopped behind the police car. Immediately, the policeman opened the passenger door of Vangie’s car and picked up Melissa. He quickly ran towards the reception area of the hospital and told the hospital staff there that Michelle was having a heart attack. Debbie just stood by behind the policeman as he talked to the hospital staff.

After a few minutes, a doctor came and checked the condition of Michelle. Then the doctor gave instructions to the hospital staff in the reception area who in turn talked to the other staff in the hospital. After a few minutes, two nurses came and put Melissa in a stretcher. 

By now, Vangie and her son have already arrived after parking her car. Debbie, Vangie, Nathan, and the policeman followed the stretcher carrying Melissa. She was put in a hospital room where an oxygen mask was placed in her face.

“The doctor would arrive in a few minutes,” said one of the nurses to Debbie as they prepared to leave.

The policeman heaved a big sigh of relief, “You ladies gave me a scare. You could have caused an accident driving that recklessly.” 

“But we were only trying to save my daughter.”

“You should have called an ambulance first before trying to drive to the hospital on your own.”

The policeman looked at both Debbie and Vangie while wagging his finger, “I’ll let you both off this time, but don’t do this again.”

“We won’t do this again,” said Vangie, “promise.”

“And what about your husbands? Shouldn’t your husbands be the ones who should be doing the driving?”

Debbie and Vangie looked at each other as they scratched their heads.

“We’re both single mothers,” said Vangie as she touched the head of Nathan, “this is my son, Nathan.”

The policeman seemed to have calmed down after hearing the words of Vangie and after seeing Nathan smile at him.

“You’re both single?”, smiled the policeman, “Somehow I refuse to believe that both of you ladies don’t have a man in you lives. How about boyfriends?”

“Nah, Nada,” sighed Vangie.

The policeman smiled, “Okay you two, I’ll let you go now. But remember what I’ve told you, don’t do this again.”

The two women nodded their heads repeatedly, “We promise.”

“Just in case, here’s my number if you need me,” said the policeman as wrote his cellphone number in his business card and handed it to Vangie.

The two women thought that the policeman was about to go, but he didn’t. He stayed perfectly still in front of the two women. There was a long silence between them.

“Ah, I was wondering,” said the policeman as he cleared his throat while intently looking at Vangie, “can I have your number?”

Vangie blushed, “Of course. Why not?”

She dictated her cellphone number to the policeman who quickly recorded it in his notebook. He double checked with Vangie the cellphone number he wrote on his notebook just to be sure.

Then he pointed at the name tag on his chest, “By the way, I’m Officer James Williams.”

He smiled, “And you two are?”

“She’s Debbie and I’m Vangie.”

The policeman nodded his head, “Maybe I’ll see you again, Vangie.”

Vangie smiled but didn’t say a word. The policeman understood. 

He bowed his head, “Ladies,” then he slowly walked away.

When he was gone, Debbie smiled at Vangie, “Is that policeman interested in you?”

Both women laughed but Debbie suddenly stopped. She remembered why they were in  the hospital.

She looked at Michelle who appears to be sleeping. She became worried.

The doctor arrived a few minutes later. He checked what is wrong with Michelle and in the end, started shaking his head.

“As of the moment, I don’t know what’s wrong with this girl. She seems to be in normal health, but her heart seems to beating erratically. Does she have an existing heart condition before?”

“No, she doesn’t,” said Debbie, “actually, it’s the first time she has been admitted to a hospital since she was a baby.”

“Hmm, I don’t know what her sickness is yet, but I know that if her heart doesn’t stabilize, she’ll be in danger.”

“Oh my god,” cried Vangie, “what would we do, doctor?”

“Don’t worry, we have very capable heart specialists in this hospital. We’ll be able to treat you daughter. I’m sure of it.”

But Debbie is already in shock. The mere thought of her daughter dying is enough to cause her to panic. Vangie notices this.

“Don’t worry, Debbie. You heard what the doctor said. Michelle would be all right.”

Debbie didn’t speak. Tears fell down her eyes.

The doctor felt sorry for her, “Don’t worry ma’m. We have one of the best heart specialist in the country here in our hospital. He’s Dr. Steve Bachman.”
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