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With lights and sirens going full blast, Officer Jason Sawyer sped to the location he was given.

The fire department were already there when he arrived. Not that they could do much except be there for support and keep any onlookers at bay. 

He almost ran up the two hundred and fifty-four steps from the foyer to the roof-top. 

He took off his police issue hat and unlatched the gun holster sitting on his hip. Not that he thought he’d need it. 

Young Daniel Jenkins wasn’t a danger to anyone but himself, so the gun was probably overkill. The officer winced. Protocol. He hated it sometimes.  

The teenager had his back turned as Officer Sawyer approached, but suddenly he spun around to face him. 

“Get back!” Daniel shouted at him, tears running down his face, and Jason threw his hands in the air.  

“Daniel,” he said gently. “I’m not here to hurt you. Or arrest you.” He took two measured steps forward, and Daniel took three steps back. 

“Don’t.” The teenager looked more scared than before. “I’m, I’m going to jump,” he said. “My life is over.” The boy stared down at his feet. “No one wants me here. No one will miss me, not even my family.” 

Jason felt for the boy. Life was so much harder for teenagers these days. Especially in a small town like River Valley where everyone knew everything about you.

“It’s not true,” he told the boy. “Your family loves you. You have friends, lots of friends.” 

The boy’s eyes spoke of the rage he felt. “None of that is true,” he spat out, then suddenly stood at the edge of the barrier and looked to the ground. “Everyone hates me,” he added, as he continued to stare below them.

“Daniel, your mother is on her way here now.”

The boy nodded and continued to stare at the scene playing out in the street below.

Jason’s heartbeat quickened as the boy stepped up onto the safety barrier. He watched helplessly as Daniel swayed. “Don’t do it, Daniel,” he said softly, and walked toward the edge, but away from the boy. 

This kid was breaking his heart. What could be so bad you wanted to end your young life? 

He looked down. A small crowd had gathered, and he watched as a woman got out of a police car. “Is that your mom?” he asked gently.

The boy was silent but nodded. 

Jason took a deep breath. “Think about what you’re doing Daniel,” he said softly, and with compassion. “Do you want your mom to remember you as a splot on the sidewalk?” 

The youth shook his head and his face crumpled. 

Jason moved quickly toward the boy, but without startling him, and wrapped his arm around Daniel’s waist. 

He pulled him off the ledge and into a big bear hug before he could change his mind. 

As they walked toward the exit, they heard applause from below. He could only imagine the relief Daniel’s mother was feeling right now. 
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HEAVILY PREGNANT, MELANIE Bishop struggled down the steps of the bus.

As the driver pulled her scant luggage from the storage compartment, she wondered what she would do next. 

Now that she’d arrived in River Valley, she needed to rethink her situation. 

Did she really want to confront her baby’s father? Would he even remember her?  

She was emotional, whether from baby hormones or her current situation she wasn’t sure. One thing she did know; she was totally exhausted. She’d spent the last three days on that dusty and dirty bus, and longed for a proper bed to sleep in. Whether or not it would happen, was a totally different story. 

Whatever was ahead of her, she needed to rest. She could barely keep her eyes open. She slumped on the seat at the bus stop and leaned back. 

It would only be for a moment or two she told herself. 

“Ma’am?” She awoke with a fright. At first she didn’t know where she was. Glancing around, it all came back to her. How long had she been sleeping? “Ma’am,” the man said again, as he leaned closer. 

“Are you all right, Ma’am?” The police officer asked, tipping his hat as he straightened up. 

She let out a huge sigh, and her eyes fluttered as she tried to get used to the light.

“I’m fine,” she said. “Just really tired from a long bus trip.” She smiled, but he didn’t return the smile. 

“Officer Josh Wrangler, Ma’am,” he said, introducing himself. 

She put her hand above her eyes to block the afternoon sun. “I’m Melanie Bishop. I’m in River Valley, right?” She could easily have gotten off at the wrong place. She’d been so disoriented when she’d awoken as the bus arrived.

“Yes, Ma’am. You sure are,” he said, looking at her curiously. “Can I take you somewhere, Ma’am.” Concern was written all over his face. 

Take her somewhere? Sure. Where that somewhere was, she had no idea at this stage. She straightened up on the seat and began to stand. 

Her head was spinning, and she felt herself go sideways. No! She couldn’t risk hurting her baby. She felt tears trickling down her face. 

Two strong hands held her but as he sat her back down again her waters broke. She let out a squeal.

She stared into his face. He looked to the ground, and calmly continued to seat her. 

She heard him talking into his communications device, then everything went quiet. 

“It’s okay,” she heard him say. “The paramedics are coming. Don’t panic.” 

She sniffed. This is not how it was supposed to be. “I came to see my baby’s father,” she said. “This wasn’t supposed to happen.” She sniffed again. “It’s too early.”  

She looked up into his face with tears streaming down her face. His was still blank. But she knew that was what cops were trained to do. 

“Ma’am, Ms. Bishop,” he said. “If you don’t mind me asking, who is the baby’s father? I can try and locate him for you.” 

She closed her eyes momentarily then then looked him squarely in the face. “Officer Jason Sawyer,” she said, then watched as Officer Wrangler stumbled backwards. 
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Jason arrived at the hospital emergency department, flanked by fellow officer and friend, Lucas Drury. 

He was too stunned to drive to the hospital alone. 

Josh Wrangler met him in the waiting area and escorted the pair to the woman in question. 

She lay sleeping on a hospital bed. 

“Melanie?” he said, the moment he lay eyes on her. She didn’t move. He leaned forward and kissed her cheek. 

Josh stepped forward. “She said her name is Melanie Bishop, and you’re the baby’s father,” he offered. 

Jason’s heart began to beat quickly. Baby? Father? Him? 

Couldn’t be. 

Or could it?

He counted the months back on his fingers and stopped in his tracks. 

The timeline was right. He’d woken up one day to discover she’d left town. 

And not a word from Melanie. Not even a note.

She’d broken his heart, shattered it into little pieces. He’d had feelings for her, strong feelings.

He’d resented her at the time for leaving him like that, and those feelings came flooding back as he looked down into her sleeping face.

He looked at her swollen belly. He reached out and gently placed his hand there. Inside that belly was his baby. 

His baby!  

His head was spinning at the sudden revelation. An hour ago, he was arresting a man for drunk and disorderly. 

Now he was standing next to the love of his life, learning for the first time he was about to become a father. 

This wasn’t the way he expected his day to turn out. 

The curtains were suddenly thrown back and a woman strolled in. “I’m Molly,” she said. “Dr Molly, and I will be delivering this baby. 

Jason’s head shot up. “Now? As in right now?” He’d just found out he was going to be a father, and now he finds out it’s immediate. 

Molly glanced at him in sympathy. “Her waters broke,” she said. “We can’t delay, or infection could set in.” 

Jason nodded his understanding. 

“Are you the baby’s father? Come with me,” she said, not waiting for an answer, and Jason followed, his head still in a spin. 

Twenty minutes ago, he was at the sheriff’s office filling out paperwork for the arrest. Blissfully single. And now he was about to get an instant family. This couldn’t be happening! 

But it was. And he needed to cop in on the chin and do whatever needed to be done. 

Melanie, now awake, was wheeled out of the emergency department and taken to the birthing suite. Jason gingerly followed. 

“One more push and your baby will be delivered,” Molly said. 

The last couple of hours had been hell. Not only for Melanie who was giving birth, but for Jason. How the hell did this happen? 

Okay, so he knew how it happened, but why didn’t he know about it before? Why didn’t Melanie tell him? 

Then
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