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  Foreword



A marriage made in heaven, or a marriage made in hell?




Ask Paisley Cresswell as she has taken one of her vows extremely seriously—until death we part.




Paisley does not plan to stay around for bad or for worse or for in times of sickness or prospering health.




Some people get married for love, some people get married for security, some people get married because of pressure from their family, and some people get married for show.




Paisley got married to tie up loose ends. Yet at the end of a plan to cut all ties—a means to an end becomes a knot not so able to be loosely untied.
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June 1990




“I will leave once the overnight girl arrives,” Imogene said. 




Effie raised the head of the adjustable bed. Aydin’s upper body rose to a position of ease and comfort. The aide had just cleaned him, placed on a new diaper, then made his bed for the night. 




“She should be here soon. Let me put these dirty linens in the machine,” Effie said. The thick built woman in uniform bagged soiled items for the laundry and trash then headed to the basement.  




“Can you slide the pillow a little more to the side?” Aydin asked his mother. 




Imogene had two medicine bottles in hand with their caps off. The woman refilled her son’s pill box. She rested the fourteen-day plastic container on the bed table to slide and reposition the two large pillows behind Aydin’s head. 




“There. Is that better?” 




Aydin adjusted himself then squinted his deep-set grey eyes in response to the pain felt in his legs. 




“Yes. That is fine.” 




The blonde-haired mother of three went back to organizing her son’s medicine planner. 




Aydin spent four months at home unable to walk after being released from County General Hospital. He lay paralyzed from a car accident that tragically killed his wife. Currently, he receives twenty-four-hour home health care to help in his daily living and recovery. 




The doorbell rang by the time Effie returned from the basement. The dark-haired, caramel-beige complexioned caregiver with deep brown eyes went straight into the foyer. She peeped out the window then opened the front door. 




“Hello,” a sparkling figure with a wide, radiant smile greeted. “I am Paisley.” 




Effie flashed a vibrant smile while she held open the door to welcome the night aide inside. “Hi, Paisley. I am Effie. I will show you around and get you acquainted before I leave,” the woman uttered in her heavy Cuban accent. 




A tall, almond-beige complexioned woman with luxuriant, cascading sandy-blonde waist-length hair, and amber colored eyes appeared in the bedroom before Aydin and Imogene. 




The sixty-six-year-old woman in the room who looked fantastic for her age introduced herself and her son to the new aide there to replace the earlier overnight caregiver. 




Once Paisley made conversation and was shown around the home to familiarize herself Effie and Imogene went on their way. 
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November 1990




Five months passed and Aydin had improved in his health beyond expectation. He surprised Dr. Levi, the surgeon who operated on him and saved his life on the night he was rushed to the emergency room. 




The doctor and medical team thought that Aydin would never regain use of his limbs again. The chance of mobility in his arms or legs was minimal in the beginning. Aydin had miraculously and astonishingly beat the odds. He somehow overcame the tremendous obstacle that had gravely affected his life. 




Aydin attributed his progress to Paisley. He gave the aide who worked as a registered nurse for seventeen years before quitting the profession to become a home health aide all the credit. 




The man praised how Paisley went beyond in her duties to support him, encourage him, and supply him with various medical and homeopathic techniques of care. 




With a combination of traditional and unconventional methods that stimulated and healed with the use of massage therapy, herbal treatments, vitamins, and minerals along with other beneficial practices Paisley had brought renewal to a man who had lost hope and given up on his life. 




Though the treatment that Paisley applied Aydin within her remedial care was a significant help the steps taken went against her scope of practice as a home health aide. Paisley’s experience as a nurse did not qualify her to minister that role in any way. 




As a caregiver conducting non-medical duties she was not to recommend or perform treatments unassigned to Aydin’s plan of care or outside the nurse who supervised his case.  




Paisley’s actions could have caused termination of her job—and eventually did—once word had gotten back to her place of employment. Aydin’s team of doctors had recorded and reported the formulas, series of steps, and unauthorized plans of approach conducted by the woman. 




The specific procedures, and the visible contribution that resulted in Aydin’s recovery, were noted in his medical files then were passed along to the home health care service when Aydin’s case was reevaluated.  




Keria Banks, a human resource manager at the Trusted Home Care Agency, permanently relieved Paisley of duty for going against the agency’s policy and causing risk to the client’s well-being in a matter that could have brought a liability to the company. 
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“Has he gone out of his mind?” Imogene said to her husband in the company of their two adult children. 




The woman, highly disturbed by the announcement made by Aydin to marry Paisley, could not help but make a fuss. She sat in the luxury and elegance of the handcrafted Italian sofa across from Jacoby. 




Flynn sat beside her mother while Cullen stood by the bar cart pouring himself a drink. 




“Aydin barely knows this girl. He thinks that he is in love because she helped him regain his independence. I mean, what Paisley did was nothing short of a miracle, but that is no reason for him to jump head on into a lifelong commitment with someone that he never even had a genuine relationship with.” 




Cullen walked over with a glass of Bacardi Rum infused with cola. He quaffed his beverage then went to speak. 




“We cannot put this all on Aydin. Paisley accepted his marriage proposal. She knows that it is too soon for them to think of a marriage. The woman could have rejected his offer. So, the real question is what is she up to?” 




“The money, of course,” uttered Flynn. “I am sure her finding out about his wealth did not hurt in her deciding to become his wife.” 




Jacoby, a distinguished looking man of exquisite taste and accomplishment, dumped the ashes of his expensive cigar into the glass ashtray. “Now, now,” uttered the relaxed and easy-going father. “I will have a talk with Aydin and settle this matter finally. He will come to his senses.” 
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“We struck gold this time,” Paisley uttered to her boyfriend across the rectangle-shape table at the Apple Pie Grill Diner. 


While the curvaceous forty-three-year-old of slender build chewed on a salty burger and fries she discussed the thrill of hooking a man that had loads of money. 


Garth stared at Paisley with his beady eyes. All he could see was money signs flashing through his mind. She had done well this time around. He grazed into the greasy grilled cheese sandwich in front of him. Garth then wiped his mouth with the back of his hand. The man without table etiquette had no use for the napkin beside the plate. He grabbed the cup of ginger ale. Then, congratulated Paisley on winning big. 


A smile dominated Paisley’s face. 


She and Garth were not strangers when it had come to doing underhanded things for money. They readily indulged in unethical behavior that suited and that constantly met their needs.


However, Aydin was not an individual that from day one she intended to con or seek to ruin. She did not know or expect that the man would recover to the extent that he did then fall hard for her. 


She had felt sorry for his former predicament then went out her way to help him using the abilities and knowledge that she had as a nurse and health enthusiast. He just happened to be someone where an opportunity had come along for her to take advantage of.  


Since she had
















