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For my dad. It’s been eight years and I wish, more than anything, we could have had One More Miracle. 

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter One: 
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“They will be here soon,” Jack smiled at Bill and Julie as they stood in the hall to talk. “I promise.”
Julie rubbed her arms and nodded. 
“I’m not sure I want to know.”
Bill looked at her and knew what she meant. 
“We won’t ever be able to go back to not knowing.”
Jack didn’t follow. 
“It’s like when my parents died and you brought Tommy to tell me. That moment changed everything about my life. I could never go back to the innocence of the days before hearing those words. I mean, my life is monumentally wonderful, but that moment forever changed me.”
“And you think this one will, too?” Jack asked. 
“How can it not?” Bill asked. 
“Don’t jump to conclusions,” Jack said. 
“Why didn’t Tommy come back with you?” Julie asked, realizing it had been a little while. 
“Brittany was with him. They were waiting for Dr. Jenkins,” he said, not wanting to worry them.
“I can’t believe he’s been here all day. He had surgery this morning and he should be home resting, not here working,” Julie said.
“Try not to worry about your brother, okay?” Bill said. 
Julie exhaled and nodded. 
This waiting was excruciating. 
******
[image: image]

“HOW DO YOU FEEL?” DAVID asked his sister as he sat with her. 
“Not so nauseas,” she said. 
He smiled. 
“But?”
Her blue eyes met his. 
“Nothing.”
“You can talk to me. What’s on your mind?”
“All of this,” she said as her eyes were wet. “What if I have cancer?”
“You don’t have cancer,” he said, the words getting stuck in his throat. “Stop thinking like that.”
“I’m sorry. I know what that would mean for you.”
David shook his head. 
“It wouldn’t mean anything more to me than anyone else. Don’t make this into something it’s not.”
Josie sat up more and looked at him. 
“When can you see her?”
He sighed. 
“Another week.”
Josie nodded. 
“I really like her, David. I’m happy for you both.”
“Stop being so nice to me,” he said with a bit more anger than he meant. 
“What? I’m not being nice, I’m being sincere.”
“No, you’re acting like you’re sick and you need to say crap to make things okay. Don’t do that, okay? Be my annoying sister again.”
“You’re a jerk.”
He smiled. 
“That’s better.”
******
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BRITTANY WHEELED TOMMY down the hall after Dr. Jenkins and they saw Jack and Julie with Bill in the hall. 
The three adults stood frozen as they approached and Tommy nodded at Jenkins who turned to Bill and Julie. 
“Dr. Williams was right. It’s not cancer.”
Bill put his head in his hands and Julie looked at Tommy. 
“Really? You’re sure?” she asked. 
Tommy nodded and Julie turned to hug Bill. 
“She’s okay,” Julie whispered. 
“She’s okay,” he said softly. 
Brittany wiped her eyes and smiled as she kept her hand on Tommy’s shoulder. 
“We will need to go in and surgically remove the mass, but Josie should be fine after a short recovery period,” Jenkins said. 
“Okay,” Julie said softly. “Do you think this is from my miscarriage?”
Tommy took a deep breath. 
“This can happened,” he said slowly. “Not your fault.”
She nodded. 
“We need to tell Josie,” she said. “I need to be sure she knows what this is.”
Bill looked at Brittany and knew she was worried about her husband. Tommy wasn’t saying much at all.
“We need to be sure her pancreatitis is under control and then we can take her in for surgery. I’m thinking tomorrow afternoon,” Dr. Jenkins said. 
“Okay, thank you,” Bill said. 
“You all should go home,” Julie said to Jack and Tommy and Brittany. “We’re okay.”
Brittany nodded and Bill and Julie went back into the room. 
“Come on,” Jack said. “I’ll walk out with you.”
******
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“SHE’S OKAY?” MIKE ASKED Jade who hung up with Brittany. 
“She’ll be fine after surgery,” she smiled. “It’s not cancer.”
“That’s amazing,” Mike said and pulled her into his arms. 
Jade laughed as he picked her up and then he placed her down gently and stepped back. 
“I’m sorry.”
She moved her hair out of her face. 
“What? Why?”
“I don’t want you to be uncomfortable.”
Jade smiled and took his hand. 
“I’ve spent the past few nights on the floor of the nursery. Every part of my body aches and I think, right now, I could use a massage.”
“From me?” he asked with a grin. 
“Oh yes,” she smiled and kissed his fingers. “I’ll meet you in the bedroom, okay? I want to change first.”
“Okay,” he said and watched her leave. 
He took a deep breath and went to go check on their sleeping daughters before joining her.
When he walked to the bedroom door, he saw her sitting on the bed in his t-shirt. 
“Are the girls okay?”
He nodded and walked to her. 
“Everything is fine.”
She stretched her legs out and smiled. 
“It feels good to be back in our bed.”
“Lay down on your stomach and let me work my magic.”
She turned and lay down and he moved her long hair over to the side. 
His hands moved to her shoulders and began to squeeze the flesh and work out the kinks as she moaned. 
He moved his hands up and down her back, pressing soft circles over the fabric and aching to pull the shirt up and off. 
“That feels amazing,” she said through her closed eyes. “It’s been forever since you’ve given me a massage.”
He didn’t say anything and she turned to lean on her arm and look at him. 
“You okay?”
“I want more,” he said. “I want my wife to ache for me like I ache for her.”
She sat up and reached to his cheek. 
“I do,” she whispered. 
He watched as she pulled her shirt off and pulled him to her and his mouth met hers in a passionate kiss. 
She fumbled for the buttons on his shirt and finally felt his warm skin against her hands. 
He pulled his shirt off and stood up to remove the rest of his clothes while she watched his every move. 
“Are you sure?” he asked as he lay next to her. 
She ran her fingers up and down his arm. 
“I have always been sure that I want you. I just needed to believe that you still felt that way about me. I have so many insecurities, Mike, and sometimes they cloud my judgment. We’re good. We’re solid and if you don’t make love to me, then I will be forced to resort to something drastic.”
He raised his eyebrows and grinned. 
“Drastic, huh? Like what?”
“Like entertain myself.”
“Really? That would be awesome to watch.”
She laughed and took his hand in hers. 
“Maybe I’ll show you.”
He pulled her to him again and finally felt the weight of the past few weeks melt away.
******
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“I’M OKAY,” TOMMY SAID as he sat on his bed after they got home. 
“Naomi is making you something to eat,” Brittany said. “You need to take your pain meds and drink more water.”
“Are you angry with me? I don’t know what else I was supposed to do,” he said weakly as he sat against the headboard. 
She moved to pull his shoes off and she helped Chip get up on the bed. 
“I’m not angry, I’m worried. I know you had to help. I support you, but I’m just scared.”
“I’m okay. I did too much and it affected my speech but it’s better now and I’m resting. I will be fine.”
“I know,” she said. 
Naomi came in with two plates of spaghetti and bread.
“I thought you were making sandwiches,” Brittany said. 
Naomi rolled her eyes. 
“Please. You both have been sitting in the hospital all day and I know you haven’t had a proper meal. I can’t let you exist on peanut butter alone.”
Tommy laughed and Brittany shook her head. 
“How did we get so lucky?”
“I ask myself that every day,” Naomi grinned and walked out. 
“Nice,” Brittany said and helped Tommy with his food before they both ate and watched television.
“You were right,” she said after a little while. “You gave them the peace of mind they desperately needed.”
He moved the position of his hand and shrugged. 
“Jenkins would have figured it out after he went in surgically. He wasn’t wrong to assume it was malignant.”
“Yes he was. He didn’t look at all the possibilities. If Julie and Bill had to wait until surgery to know the truth, it would have been excruciating. You gave them that hope. You are an amazing doctor.” 
“Doctor, but not surgeon,” he said softly. 
She turned to face him and smiled.
“You just diagnosed something incredibly rare in your field about an hour after having surgery and two months after you almost died. I don’t think I would go putting any labels or limits on you just yet.”
He smiled a little.
“Point taken.”
She rubbed his leg and looked at him.
“I’m just saying that you need to give it time. Nobody is putting any limits on what you can do. We need to take one day at a time, okay? Give yourself a chance.”
“Okay,” he said and nodded. “I can do that.”
“I know you can,” she smiled and they went back to relaxing.
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Chapter Two:
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Bill and Julie sat with Josie after Jack drove David home for the night. 
They were both elated by the news, but now they needed to tell their daughter something they probably should have told her earlier. 
“What’s going on? You’re both scaring me,” Josie said as she smoothed her hair back.
“We spoke with the doctor and got the results of your test,” Bill said. 
“Is it bad?”
Julie smiled. 
“No, you’re going to be fine.”
Josie looked between them. 
“The doctor is going to have to do surgery to remove the part of your pancreas that is causing you stomach troubles. Once they do that, you will be fine,” Julie said. 
“Surgery? Is it serious?”
Bill smiled at her. 
“It’s nothing you can’t handle and your mom and I will be here the whole time.”
“Okay,” she said softly. “So what aren’t you telling me?”
Julie sighed. 
“When I was pregnant with you, something happened that we never told you.”
“What? What do you mean?”
“I was pregnant with triplets. You were a triplet.”
Josie looked at her and then at Bill. 
“I was? What happened to the others?”
Julie sniffed. 
“I suffered a miscarriage. They were two boys and I lost them about six months into the pregnancy.”
“It was after I was shot and I put your mom through so much stress,” Bill said. “We were so blessed that you were born healthy and your mom was okay.”
Julie took his hand and shook her head. 
“There was no reason as to why it happened. Stress didn’t cause it. Sometimes things just happen.”
Josie was quiet for a minute. 
“Two boys? I had more brothers?”
Julie smiled as she wiped her eyes. 
“Yeah. I’m so sorry. I should have told you before.”
“We should have told you,” Bill said. 
Josie looked at them. 
“Can I ask why you’re telling me this now?”
Julie looked at Bill. 
“Because the mass on your pancreas is most likely a result of the tissue you absorbed after the miscarriage.”
“Wait, so the tumor is my brother?” Josie asked. 
“Not exactly,” Julie said. “It’s remaining tissue which attached itself to you in the womb and now your body is rejecting it.”
“Remaining tissue from my brothers,” Josie said. “How could I not know? How could I not feel them?”
“It doesn’t work like that, Jo. Besides, I think there have been times when you’ve felt a loss and you didn’t know why. I think a part of you has always been connected to them. We just didn’t know you were physically attached, too,” Julie smiled. 
Josie looked at her hands. 
“I don’t want to have the surgery.”
Bill looked at her. 
“What? Why not?”
“Because if they have held onto me for this long, how can I just throw them away? They are a part of me and I owe it to them to live my life with them. I don’t want them to be taken away.”
“You have to,” Julie said. “This is making you very sick and we have to remove it. You don’t have any choice.”
“You should have told me,” Josie said quietly. 
“You’re right,” Julie nodded. “We should have”
“Does David know?”
“He does. He was being a jerk to you a few months ago when you wanted to spend more time with him. I told him that you might be feeling a little more of a loss and he should respect that.”
“So you thought he should know and not me? How could you keep this from me? How could I not know?” Josie asked as her eyes filled. 
“I think it was just such a hard time for both your father and me and we didn’t want to bring it up. We were so blessed when you came into our lives and even though we always mourn the loss of your two brothers, we have so much to be grateful for,” Julie said. 
Josie looked at them. 
“Can you guys go home for the night? I think I’d like to be alone.”
“Jo, don’t shut us out,” Julie said. 
“I’m not,” she said. “But I need to think about everything. I need to understand why this happened. I just want to be with them tonight.”
Bill nodded. 
“We are a phone call away.”
“I’m not going anywhere,” Julie said. 
“Come with me,” Bill led her gently into the hall. 
“What are you doing?” she asked. 
“Just giving her space. We won’t leave the hospital, but she deserves a minute to think about all of this.”
Julie sighed. 
“Okay. I just hope we did the right thing.”
Bill put his arm around her. 
“We have done the best we can.”
Julie leaned into him and nodded. 
“I have something I think will help her. Will you drive me home real quick?”
“You got it,” he said and walked her out.
******
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JACK TOOK A QUICK SHOWER after he came home and when he came out of the bathroom, Stephanie was laying on the bed in her nightgown, rubbing her belly. 
He stood there and smiled at her. 
“What?” she asked. 
“Nothing.”
“Well you're freaking me out a little,” she said as she sat up. 
He pulled his shorts on and sat down on the bed. 
“You just look so beautiful.”
“I look like I’m carrying a bowling ball,” she said. 
“Not even close,” he smiled. “How are you feeling?”
“Amazing,” she smiled and took his hand, placing it on her belly. 
“Hi babies,” he said as he leaned in close to her stomach. “Can you move for daddy?”
Stephanie ran her fingers through his hair as he spoke to their children. 
“I think they are just a little shy,” she said. 
“Our children? Shy?”
She laughed. 
“Good point.”
“I think they just like to sleep,” he said as he moved to the other side of her belly. 
“Wake up and talk to daddy,” he said from the other side. 
Suddenly there was movement and Stephanie moved his hand to the spot. 
“I feel it!” he said with excitement. “Hi guys.”
Stephanie felt her eyes fill with tears as she watched him feel their babies for the first time. 
“They are so active,” he said. “Maybe they will be soccer players.”
“Maybe,” she said and he moved back to her face. 
“I love you,” he said softly as he kissed her. 
“I love you, too.”
“Do you think we should find out the sex? We have our 5 month appointment tomorrow with Brittany.”
“What do you think?” he asked. “It might be fun to know.”
“I guess.”
“You don't want to? Then we won't.”
“I don't know,” she said. “I'll think about it.”
“Okay.”
She moved to lay with her head on his chest and she sighed in contentment. 
“Was Tommy okay?”
“He was slurring badly, but it was better by the time I walked them out. He just needs to rest.”
“I can't believe he had surgery this morning and then worked on Josie's case all day,” Stephanie said. “He is superman.”
“He's not that special,” Jack said and grinned when she looked up at him. 
“Seriously?”
“Look, there is never a time where I will ever admit to him being better than I am.”
She kissed his chest and moved her hand down his torso until she brushed his groin.
“There is nothing better than you and your 'gift'.”
He rolled them over so he was hovering over her and he leaned in to kiss her. 
“Don't you ever forget it.”
*****
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BRITTANY WOKE UP IN the middle of the night and reached for Tommy, but the bed was empty. 
She sat up and saw the bathroom was empty, so she got up and made her way to look for him.
“Tommy?” she said softly when she saw him sitting in the kitchen. He was looking at a notebook and she could see he was upset. 
He looked at her and sighed. 
“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to wake you up.”
“You didn’t. I woke up and you weren’t there. Is everything okay?”
“I realized something tonight, while I was lying in bed.”
She sat down and looked at him. 
“What’s that?”
“I have holes in my memory. I never realized that before, but I do.”
“What kind of holes?”
“I was trying to remember when Julie was pregnant with Josie. I remember her having Jo, but I don’t remember the miscarriage. I remember it happening, but I don’t actually remember the time itself,” he sighed and looked at her. 
“What else?”
“I don’t remember when I learned you were HIV positive.”
“You don’t?”
“Or when I asked you to marry me. I remember our wedding, but not the proposal.”
Brittany felt her heart ache as he spoke and the anguish in his voice. 
“I don’t remember when Naomi was born,” he said and wiped his eyes. “I just don’t know what’s happening to me.”
“Okay,” she said as she reached out and took his good hand. “You are exhausted and you need to sleep. I truly believe your body is at its limit and is screaming for you to rest. Your mind has been taxed and it’s entirely possible your memory just needs rest. Please try to sleep. Please come back to bed with me.”
He stood up and wiped his face. 
He just didn’t think sleep would help him at all.
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Chapter Three:
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Josie lay in bed and stared at the ceiling. 
She felt all sorts of things. 
Anger.
Fear.
Sadness.
How could she not know that two other people were directly connected to her?
She turned on her side and felt her tears fall. 
The problem was that she did know. 
At least she always felt the sense that something was missing. 
David never wanted to hang out with her, and that was normal, but it always seemed to bother her more than it should. 
She was such a tomboy, but maybe there was more to it than that?
Maybe there was a part of her that was a part of them?
What would happen if they were gone? Would she feel different?
Would she lose something important?
She felt sick again and wished her mom were here. 
“Jo?” Julie asked as she opened the door. “Can I come in?”
“You came back?” Josie asked as her tears spilled over her cheeks. 
Julie went to her and sat on the bed. 
“Of course I did,” she said. “I love you so much and I’m sorry your dad and I didn’t tell you sooner.”
Josie wiped her eyes and looked at her. 
“Why didn’t you? How could you tell David and not me?”
“That was wrong and I’m sorry. I told him in anger because of how he was treating you. I should have told you at the same time. I was completely wrong.”
“I just don’t understand how this happened? How could I not know about them? How could I not feel them?” Josie asked. 
Julie took her purse and pulled out an envelope. 
“I have something I think you should read.”
Josie took it and looked at her. 
“What is it?”
“It’s a letter I wrote to you and your brother’s right after the miscarriage. I meant to share it with you when you were older, but I think that was also a mistake. I’d like you to read it now.”
Josie watched as Julie stood up. 
“Where are you going?”
“I think you should read this alone. I’ll be in the hall for a few minutes, okay?”
“Actually, I’m feeling kind of yucky. Will you read it to me?”
Julie smiled at her. 
“Of course.”
She sat on the bed and Josie leaned against her. 
Julie opened the faded sheet of paper and took a breath. 
“My sweet babies,
It’s strange to be writing you this letter, but when it comes to our family, letters are very important. Your daddy taught me that. He taught me the power that exists in writing down our thoughts and feelings. He showed me how it’s important to let go of things that are on our minds. To tell people what we think when we think of it.
Right now, your daddy is fighting for his life and I’m terrified that I will lose him. He just learned some terrible news about you and I’m not sure he will ever recover. I’m scared. I need him.”
Julie felt her eyes fill as the memories came back in such a way that she felt like it just happened. 
“You see, when we found out you three were coming, I was terrified. I didn’t think I could be a mother to four babies and I was terrified I would mess everything up. Your daddy was so excited. There wasn’t a moment where he wasn’t absolutely sure everything would work out okay. He couldn’t wait for you to arrive and when we learned we were having two boys and a girl, he was over the moon excited. I was, too, but he was just perfect, you know? He just lives to love us.”
Josie looked at her as she wiped her eyes and then she continued. 
“We just learned that two of you, our two sons, are gone. There is no explanation as to why or how, but just that you were alive, moving inside of me, and now you aren’t. 
I don’t know how to live with that. I don’t know how to look into the face of my daughter and explain to her what she has already lost. 
I worry about her. I worry she will feel this loss in ways I can’t explain.
I don’t know how to say goodbye to part of my heart. 
But even as I write this, your sister is growing and thriving. She is kicking me as I write and I feel her anger at your loss. I feel her compassion. 
I feel her heart. 
She is so much of her daddy and I’m afraid maybe you boys were too much of me.
I love you so much and I feel such a sense of loss that I can’t explain it. I can’t imagine not ever seeing you grow up or play or learn from your big brother David. I don’t know how to make sense of this. I just know I will never get over this loss.”
Josie sat up and looked at her mother as Julie smiled through her tears. 
“What I do know, is that you boys were here for a reason. Everything we go through is a lesson. Each triumph and tragedy is important and it’s up to us to figure out what to take from each experience. It’s my job as your mom to figure that out and to help your sister thrive. I can do that. I can love her enough for all of us.”
Julie sighed as she remembered writing the end. 
“I know you both are now with my mom and dad and I hope you feel their love. They never met their grandchildren and they would have adored you. Maybe now you can give them some joy, wherever they are. I love you both. I will always love you. 
Mom.”
Julie folded the paper and put it back in the envelope before looking at Josie. 
“I am sorry I didn’t tell you. I love you and I just want you to know how much you have always been loved and wanted.”
Josie hugged her and Julie kissed the top of her head. 
“Thank you for sharing that with me,” she said. 
“You should rest,” Julie said softly. 
“I’m scared to have the surgery. I don’t think I want to lose them. What if it changes who I am?”
Julie smiled. 
“It might,” she said. “But I think you’re looking at it the wrong way. It might change you in a way that makes you more aware of the beauty in the world. It might help you to enjoy each day a little more and maybe, it will even enable you to be nicer to your brother.”
Josie rolled her eyes and they both laughed. 
“Maybe,” Josie said as she closed her eyes. 
Julie watched her and took a few deep breaths. 
She just prayed her daughter would be okay.
******
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JACK AND STEPHANIE waited in the exam room the next morning for their appointment. They had decided to find out the sex of the babies and they were both excited. 
“You’re sure?” Jack asked her. 
“Yeah,” she smiled. “I think it will be fun to plan knowing what we’re having.”
“Hi you two,” Brittany smiled as she walked in with Jade. 
“Hey,” Stephanie grinned. “I’m so glad to see you both here.”
“It’s my first day back, so you were the perfect patient to start with,” Jade said as she got the machine ready. 
Jack held Stephanie’s hand as Brittany started the ultrasound. 
“Here is baby number 1,” she said as she moved the wand and took the measurements. “Here is baby number 2,” she said and did the same. 
Jack and Stephanie both stared at the screen and smiled at their babies. 
“Everything looks perfect,” Brittany said. “You are about five and a half months along and each baby looks to be about a pound.”
“Is that normal?” Stephanie asked. 
“Absolutely,” Brittany said as she moved the wand.
“Do you want to know the sex?” Brittany asked. 
Jack and Stephanie looked at each other. 
“We do,” they both said. 
“You’re sure?” Brittany smiled. 
They nodded. 
“Okay. Here is baby 1. He is not shy at all.”
They were both quiet. 
“He?” Jack squeaked. 
“A boy?” Stephanie asked. 
“A boy,” Brittany smiled. “And here is his sister.”
“A girl? One of each?” Stephanie asked. 
“One of each,” Brittany said as she put the wand away and Jade cleaned up.
“A boy and a girl?” Jack said. “I’m going to have a son?”
Brittany nodded and stood up. 
“Why don’t you get dressed and we can talk in my office, okay?”
“Okay. Thank you.” 
Brittany and Jade walked out and Jack looked at his wife. 
“One of each?”
She pulled him to her for a kiss. 
“How do you feel about that?”
“Terrified and incredibly happy,” he said. “How about you?”
“I feel blessed,” she said and hugged him tightly.
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Chapter Four:
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“A girl and a boy?” Tessa and Bee both said after Jack and Stephanie got home. “That’s so cool!”
“Do you think so?” Stephanie smiled as she sat down. 
“Yeah,” Bee said. “I mean, we all know how to handle a girl, and having a little brother will be so cute. Besides, I think having twins is important because we are both going to be so much older and I’ll be leaving for college in a little over a year, so then Tessa in a couple more, so they will need each other.”
“You guys aren’t leaving yet,” Jack said. “Stop talking like that.”
Bee smiled. 
“I’m going to be a senior next year, dad. I am already looking at where to apply to college. Face it, I’m almost an adult.”
Jack looked at Stephanie and she smiled. 
“One issue at a time.”
He sighed and Tessa smiled at him. 
“Don’t worry daddy,” she said. “You’re stuck with us for a little longer.”
“Good,” he said. 
“Now how about you both go work on your homework? We need to head back to the hospital in a couple hours for Josie’s surgery.”
They both went to get their bags and Jack sat down next to Stephanie. 
“We have a lot of big changes coming in the next few months. Let’s wait to worry about college for another couple weeks,” she smiled.
He nodded. 
“I just don’t want my girls leaving me.”
She leaned against him and he held her. 
“At least you’re stuck with me.”
He smiled and kissed her head. 
******
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TOMMY SAT ON THE FLOOR in the office, waiting for Brittany. He had been struggling most of the day and he worried that he needed more help than anyone realized. 
Right now he needed to get to the hospital for Josie's surgery. 
He hadn’t been able to get up off the floor, but it wasn’t because he was weak.
He had trouble focusing. 
Brittany was on her way to get him and he knew she was reluctant to have him there. He wasn't going to do anything but sit with his sister and he needed to be there. 
He needed to be able to help in some way. 
“Urf,” Chip said and nudged his arm. 
“What? I'm allowed to be mad. This situation sucks. I'm a world class pediatric surgeon and my niece is having surgery and I'm drooling on the floor.”
Chip cocked his head and Tommy shrugged. 
“I wouldn't expect you to understand.”
“Urf.”
“I mean, I have these holes in my memory. How cruel is that? I'm too young to be dealing with this. I don't deserve this. I deserve so much more. I can’t even get up off the floor.”
Chip lay down at Tommy's feet and he looked at him. 
“I know what you're thinking. Nobody deserves the cards they're dealt.”
Chip lay on his side and snored. 
“What if I keep losing my mind?” Tommy asked softly. “What if it's all downhill from here?”
He heard the car and Chip jumped up to go to the door. 
A few minutes later, he heard Brittany come in and greet Chip. 
He wanted to get up and meet her, but he couldn’t. 
“Tommy?” she asked as she followed Chip and saw him on the floor. “What’s going on? Are you okay?”
He looked at her and she sat down facing him. 
“I think I should go somewhere for help.”
She took his hand in hers and kissed his fingers. 
“What happened?”
“I don’t think I’m going to get any better. I’m scared to be like this. All I do is think about what I can’t do. That’s not good for you or Naomi. I don’t want to be a burden.”
“You just need,” she started and he pulled his hand away. 
“Don’t say time. I don’t need time. I’m a shell of the man I was before and I can’t do anything to contribute to our family. I can’t work and I can’t remember parts of my life. I haven’t been able to make love to you or be a partner to you in any way. I’m scared and I don’t think being here is the right thing anymore.”
She was quiet for a minute and then nodded. 
“Can I say something?”
He wiped his face and nodded. 
“Every time I lost my way, the only person who helped me find it was you. Why do you assume I won’t be able to help you, too? Why can’t we figure this out together?”
He shook his head. 
“It’s not the same thing. I’m struggling with my ability to function doing everyday activities. You can’t carry me or wash me or feed me. You can’t be my caregiver.”
“Why not?” she asked. 
“Because I don’t want that!” he yelled. “I don’t want you to ever take care of me like that. I would rather be in a home somewhere than be like that.”
“I see. So our vows mean nothing? In sickness or in health was just a suggestion?” 
“I’m not sick,” he said. “You didn’t sign on for this.”
“Oh my God, Tommy. It’s been a few weeks since you got out of the hospital! Where is this coming from? Is your faith in us so low that you won’t even give yourself the possibility of getting better? Yeah, this is hard and you are facing something you have never been faced with before. But so what? This is who we are and it’s what we do. We never, ever give up or give in. How dare you do this to yourself and to your daughter. Find a way to fight back. Find a way to attack this and find a way to win. You are not a quitter. We are not accepting this.”
He looked at her and his green eyes were swimming. 
“What if I forget who you are?”
She moved to hold his face in her hands. 
“You already did and we got through it.”
He smiled and she laughed. 
“Look, I’m not making light of what you’re dealing with, and I hear you and your concerns. What I need for you to understand is that we haven’t even begun to fight any of this. We need to try everything before we give in to any kind of new normal. You don’t have dementia. You aren’t losing your mind. You suffered a trauma and it affected the ways your body and mind connect. It doesn’t mean we can’t fix things. It doesn’t mean this won’t change. Whatever you need, we will figure it out. Please don’t make your first thought be about leaving me.”
He reached to cover her hand with his good one. 
“I’m scared. I don’t know how to do this.”
“I know,” she said as her voice cracked. “How about we figure it out together? We can make an appointment with the neurologist and see what he says. We can work with an occupational therapist and a physical therapist so you feel more comfortable on your own. Don’t forget, you found out what was wrong with Josie and that came from your brain. You are not broken. You simply need help figuring out all of the connections again.”
“Do you think I can?”
She smiled. 
“I know you can.”
He nodded and took a deep breath. 
“Okay. We should go. I need to be sure Jenkins knows what he’s doing.”
She helped him up and hugged him tightly. 
“I love you so much,” she said. “Please never doubt that.”
He held her with his good hand. 
“I love you, too.”
******
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BILL WAS SITTING WITH Josie before her surgery. Julie and David were grabbing a drink from the vending machine and he wanted a minute with his daughter. 
“I’m very glad you decided to have the surgery. Your mom told me you both had a good talk last night.”
Josie nodded. 
“We did. I just don’t know how you both could keep this from me. I deserved to know the truth. I feel like a whole part of me was missing and now I have to lose them again.”
Bill sighed. 
“You’re right. I’m also being incredibly hypocritical.”
“What do you mean?”
“I grew up my whole life thinking I was an only child. I mean, I never knew I had a sister who grew up so close to me and when I found out, I had so much guilt.”
Josie looked at him. 
“Because of what happened to Aunt Brittany?”
“A little bit, but mainly because I never got to be a good brother. I never got to share things with her and I never had the chance to get to know her growing up. My mom gave her away and she never told me about her. I’m not sure I’ve ever truly forgiven my mom for that. I think maybe it’s time I did.”
“But Grandma Bridget doesn’t even recognize you. You can’t even ask her why she did it.”
“I know,” he smiled. “And I don’t think my forgiving her needs to be something she is a part of. My life growing up was a mess and I know she did the best she could to help me. I think it’s important to judge people on their intentions as well as their actions. My mom had issues I don’t think I can ever truly understand, and it’s not really up to me to judge her.”
Josie wiped her eyes. 
“But she stayed married to your dad and he was such a bad man.”
“I know,” Bill smoothed Josie’s hair away from her face. “But the past is over and I can’t hold that kind of hate in my heart. I think I’ve learned that from your mom and from you and David.”
“How?”
“Because look at my life, Jo. It’s full of love and laughter and happiness. I want to stay in the present and look forward, never back. I want to watch you and David grow up and become amazing adults and I want to simply enjoy my life. I want you to know how much we love you and how much you made our lives complete. Losing the two boys was suffocating, but holding you and watching you grow has made everything better. They are a part of you and I don’t mean physically. You embody all of the characteristics we wanted in a child and I think your compassion and strength comes from helping us to survive. You are our shining light, Jo.”
Josie cried as he hugged her and she felt much better. 
“Thank you daddy. I love you, too.”
Bill smiled and prayed everything would go okay. 
He didn’t like to think about it, but he had a nagging feeling something was going to go wrong.
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