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Maria is the most beautiful woman I have ever met. At five-four and less than one hundred twenty pounds, she’s a spinner with ash-blonde hair and green eyes. Married more than ten years ago, we have been by each other’s side through thick and thin. We compliment each other nicely, and I can’t think of anything better to do this evening than to take her out for a wonderful dinner at Le Chateau.

“How has your week been?” I ask her after taking a sip of white wine. The ambience of the five-star restaurant is warm and inviting, the light even but low to allow an effect that draws many here though the price of the meals and drinks are astronomical.

My wife smiles at me, her lips curling lightly at the corners. “For the most part, just fine,” she answers me. After sighing, she continues, “My Aunt Rebecca is still in the hospital, though.”

“Oh?” I put my glass down and focus on Maria. “Has she gotten worse?”

Nodding slowly, she replies, “They don’t expect her to last much longer, Kaleb. I’m afraid she will be gone soon.” A tear appears at the corner of one eye. She reaches up and wipes it away with a corner of her napkin.

“I’m so sorry, my love,” I say as I reach over the table and take her hand into mine. “The cancer has spread?”

“It has spread all throughout her body. She has two weeks at the most.” More tears follow the first one and I begin to feel terrible for her. 

Rebecca Fulton is the sister of Darlena, Maria’s mother. Darlena died in an unfortunate car accident several years ago and my wife’s father has never been in the picture. This caused Rebecca to draw closer to Maria, and the two of them have been fast friends ever since. Once the aunt became sick with breast cancer, Maria thought it would be a good idea to keep in contact with her more often. It seemed at first that Rebecca was responding well to the cancer treatment, but over the last few months the cancer became more resistant to some of the medicines they were using. It seems the end is near for her now, and with good reason my wife is upset about the outcome.

“What do you want to do?” I ask lovingly. “Money is no object, my love. If you think there might be some experimental treatment...”

“Oh, Kaleb. You’re so good to me.” She lifts my hand to her mouth and kisses it. “Nothing will work now. The doctors say there are no experimental treatments that can stop the advancing cancer. It’s all through her body and growing rapidly.”

I swallow hard as I try to keep from crying. Rebecca isn’t someone I know very well personally, but from what Maria has told me she has been a wonderful friend to her. Seeing my wife hurting in such a way hurts me as well. If it were in my power, I would spend a million dollars to cure her aunt. As it stands, money is not the answer. Time is against her.

“Do you plan to go to her and stay?” I ask. 

Maria nods her head. “The hospital staff have agreed to let me stay some with Aunt Rebecca. She wants me there, and I wanted to ask if that would be alright with you.”

“Of course it is!” My jaw quakes as I continue to fight back tears. “My dear, you can do whatever needs to be done. I only wish I could come with you, but I’m overwhelmed with work at the moment. We have just acquired a small company and we have to move swiftly to lock down all the financials. It’s time sensitive and I’m afraid I don’t have the authority to just pass the buck to another.”

I’m the CEO of Resnik-Ballard Company, a major corporation that specializes in metallurgy and other related industries. It’s a position that I attained just last year with a unanimous vote of the board of directors and I cannot simply step away from my duties. So far, they have been pleased with my work. However, it doesn’t take much for a CEO to run afoul of a board of directors.

“Thank you for being so understanding, Kaleb. Aunt Rebecca will be very grateful to you for allowing me to be with her.” She turns and looks out over the restaurant and all the people dining here tonight. “You know, we really are very fortunate. When you and I started out, we didn’t have much money and things were looking terrible for us.”

“I didn’t know what the hell I was doing as a freshly-graduated marketing major. There are times when I still don’t,” I chuckle. “But the company has been very good to me and I’m grateful for the job.”

“And the paychecks. Did you think so many years ago you would ever have a salary so high?”

Smiling, I reply, “Well, I dreamed of having that kind of money, but if you had asked me when we met if I would be where I am today I would have told you there was no way.” 

Maria picks up her glass of wine and has a sip from it before putting it back down on the table in front of her. There’s a look of contentment on her face mixed with the agony she must be experiencing with the expected loss of her aunt. I wish I could do something to make things easier for her, but I’m not a doctor or a magician. I’m just me, and though I have money, that’s not what could help Aunt Rebecca at this time. 

“Will you be alright without me if I spend a few nights here and there with my aunt?”

Nodding, I tell her, “I’ll be fine. You do whatever it is you need to do, my love. Rebecca is very lucky to have someone like you who is willing to be with her in her time of need. There are those who don’t even have one relative who cares to be with them as they pass.”

“That’s what Lauraine said to me yesterday,” Maria says with a nod. “There are those who have to do without money as well as family and friends. Aunt Rebecca has friends, and they will be there occasionally to visit her, but I’m all there is that’s left of her family.”

“What about her son?”

“Chaston?” Maria shakes her head. “He hasn’t wanted anything to do with her for the last several years. They had an argument over something ridiculous and he basically disowned her and moved to California. He’s supposedly living there with a girlfriend, though I can’t be certain of that. The information that I get about my cousin is sparse and not all that accurate. He doesn’t want to be found and he doesn’t want to have anything to do with his family. I think Aunt Rebecca has come to understand that and she’s moved on the best she can.”

“You’re like a daughter to her,” I point out. “Your presence in her life has made it much easier since Chaston has abandoned her.”

“I know.” Tears
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