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Julia opened her eyes with a start. She pressed her right hand against her belly 

and took a deep breath. She gazed up at the ceiling. 

The sound of a low snore echoed at her left side. 

After a few moments, Julia lowered her sight from the ceiling. She turned in the 

direction of the noise. 

Her husband, Alex, was sleeping beside her. 

The thin blue colored coverlets were pulled up tightly to his chin. His handsome 

face was turned in her direction. His dark blonde hair was tousled atop his head. His lips 

were parted slightly and his lower lip trembled as he exhaled with low snoring noises. 

His eyes moved rapidly beneath his lids. His chest rose and fell in steady intervals 

which accompanied his breathing. 

Julia gazed at her husband for a few moments before she sat up slowly. She 

raised her left hand and passed her palm across her sleeping husband’s brow before 

she bent down and kissed his cheek. 

Alex’s snoring stopped. He did not wake and continued his slumber. 

Julia sat erect. And she brushed at her husband’s dark blonde hair before she 

turned away from him. She rose from the bed and winced as the cold wooden 

floorboards assaulted her bare feet. She grit her teeth from the chilly discomfort and 

grabbed her black silk robe from a nearby chair. She did not put on her slippers and she 

walked barefoot across the room. She moved slowly across the quiet chamber. She left 

interior of the room and closed the door softly behind her. 

Julia moved along the length of the hall and she went downstairs. She entered a 

large front hall. She passed the wooden doorway that lead outside. She moved quickly 

through the corridor. She passed the living room and the dining room before she 

entered the kitchen. She turned on the light. 

The spacious chamber was filled with bright yellow light. 

Julia rubbed at her eyes with a wince before she turned off the light quickly. She 

blinked and looked around. 

“This is my kitchen,” Julia said with determination. “I can get a snack in the dark.” 

Julia moved across the space. She cursed loudly when the big toe of her right 

foot slammed painfully against the lower base of the marble kitchen island that jutted up 

from the floor in the center of the room. 

“Damnit!” Julia whispered limping away from the island in agony. “Who the hell 

put that there?” 

Julia leaned forward. She grabbed at the top portion of the kitchen island. 

After a few moments of nearly unbearable discomfort, the pain in her toe slowed 

to a tolerable ebb. 



Julia released her grasp on the island and she moved to the refrigerator. She 

opened the ice box. 

The kitchen was filled with a small portion of lemon-colored light that poured from 

the opened appliance's interior. 

Julia leaned forward and she peered inside of the ice box’s compartment. 

Julia looked at her belly. She patted at her flat abdomen with a smile. 

“Let’s try some veggies shall we?” Julia asked. 

Julia looked up and she gazed into the refrigerator. She pulled open a large clear 

drawer. She reached inside of the chilled compartment and pulled out a small 

cellophane bag filled with baby carrots. 

Julia opened the bag and she pulled out one of the orange colored vegetables. 

She shoved the chilled foodstuff inside of her mouth and chewed. 

“Mmmm not bad,” Julia said. 

Julia reached inside of the refrigerator. She pulled out a large liter of water. 

“We need some hydration too,” Julia stated slamming the refrigerator door shut. 

Julia left the kitchen and she entered the hall. She clutched the bag of carrots 

and the bottle of water in her right hand as she moved to the stairs. She stopped at the 

bottom of the flight. She raised her left hand and grabbed at the wooden banister that 

rose up from the left side of the staircase. 

Julia stared up at the top portion of the staircase before she began her slow 

ascent.  When she reached the top of the stairs she sighed heavily. 

“Alright,” Julia said. 

Julia shifted the bag of carrots to her left hand before she moved forward. She 

walked a few paces along the hallway before she stopped in front of a door a few feet 

away from the stairs. 

The door was open. 

Julia moved to the portal and she entered the room. She turned on the light and 

looked around. 

The room was spacious. 

The walls were decorated with colorful wallpaper with dancing bears and smiling 

puffs of clouds. 

Bright yellow curtains hung from the large window that was located on the 

opposite side of the room. 

A huge wooden rocking chair that was covered with a thick sheet of plastic had 

been placed on the floor near the window. 

An assortment of stuffed animals and toys rested on the floor beside the chair. 

A small wooden stool lay on the floor near the rocking chair. 

A half assembled baby's crib rested in the center of the room. Several small steel 

tidbits and rubber parts lay on the floor near the partially finished bed. A tall battered 



box sat upright on the floor near the crib. A few rumpled sheets of paper rested on the 

floor beside the cardboard container. 

“Oh,” Julia said looking at the box. “The crib.” 

Julia moved across the room. She stopped near the pile of loose parts. 

“If your father can decipher the instructions we should have a bed ready for you 

soon,” Julia said. She rubbed at her belly. “Maybe I should take a look.” 

Julia bent down slightly. She placed the bottle of water and bag of carrots onto 

the floor.  She snatched up the rumpled sheets of paper before she stood erect. 

“Well,” Julia said looking at the intricately sketched diagrams and small typed 

script that lined the page. “I won’t be able to do that in a few months.” 

Julia chuckled softly as she studied the page. 

“I don’t understand this either,” Julia said. 

Julia moved the page so that it was clutched in her hand upside down. “No. That 

can’t be right.” 

Julia looked at another page. “Maybe this? No that’s in another language…I 

think.” 

Julia lowered the documents in her grasp. She looked at the pile of parts on the 

floor near her with a weary sigh. 

“This may be more difficult that I imagined but I'm sure that Alex and I can…” 

Julia said.  

Julia stopped talking abruptly. She took in a sharp breath of air. 

A jab of rippling pain suddenly shot across her abdomen. 

Julia dropped the papers. She grabbed at her belly. 

“Oh,” Julia gasped with discomfort. 

The jarring pain became an unsettling wave of throbbing discomfort that slid from 

her upper abdomen and settled in the lower portion of her belly. 

The jabbing pain erupted with brutal force. 

Julia fell to her knees. And she held her belly as the pain assaulted her. 

"Have to get up," Julia gasped. 

Julia rose to her feet slowly.  

"Okay," Julia said. 

Julia took a small step forward.  

Her bare toes slid in a strange, warm and sticky wetness. 

"What?" Julia asked. 

 Julia looked at the floor.She screamed when she saw the blood on the wooden 

beams beneath her feet. 

The pain ripped across her lower abdomen. 

Julia’s scream ended abruptly. She held her belly tightly as her knees buckled 

and she collapsed to the floor. She landed on the bloody wooden planks atop her side 

with the steady drum of pain encasing her belly. 



The sound of steady footsteps echoed in her ears and the noise was 

accompanied by the panicked voice of her husband. 

“Julia! Julia! Are you alright?” Alex yelled. 

Julia opened her mouth to speak and she found that she could not. She blinked 

weakly and felt a pair of strong hands clasp at her shoulders. 

Alex’s face was inches from hers. 

“Julia…” Alex said. 

Julia recognized the expression of horror on her husband’s face. She raised a 

bloody hand out to him. 

Her limb trembled as she spoke. 

“Alex…the baby…” 

The pain increased and Julia cried out weakly just before she closed her eyes. 

And Julia's world went dark. 
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Julia awoke in a stiff hospital bed. 

Alex was seated beside her. 

He was clutching her left hand while he gazed at her with a mixture of sadness 

and concern. 

Julia ached all over but she managed a smile and squeezed her husband's hand. 

His hand felt cold. 

"You're awake," Alex said. 

"Yes," Julia said. She squeezed Alex's hand harder. "Alex…the baby?" 

Alex's eyes filled with tears. He cleared his throat quickly and blinked the tears 

away before he shook his head in the negative. 

Julia felt a wave of crippling depression pass over her. 

Tears poured from her eyes and when she spoke she choked in a desperate sob. 

"Oh Alex, not again. Not again. This wasn’t' supposed to happen to us again. Not 

after the last time!" Julia wailed. 

Alex moved closer to Julia. He pulled her into a light embrace. 

"It'll be alright," Alex said. "We can try again but you need to just get well." 

"Alex the baby. The baby," Julia cried. 

Alex held Julia tightly as she wept against him. 
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"Hello Julia," Sandy said as she entered the hospital room. 

Julia was dressed and seated calmly on the edge of the bed. 

"Hello Sandy. You really didn’t need to come," Julia said weakly. 

Sandy moved to the bed. She sat on the mattress beside Julia.  

"Are you kidding me?" Sandy said. "You're my big sister and I had to make sure 

you're alright." 

Sandy pulled Julia into a hug. 

Julia stiffened for a brief moment before she happily returned her sister's 

embrace.  

After a brief moment, she patted Sandy's spine in a comforting fashion before 

pushing her gently away. 

"I'm glad you're here. It's been awhile since I've seen you," Julia said. 

Sandy grinned and said, "I know right? But I knew you were in trouble so I had to 

come and see you. So how are you feeling?" 

"I really can't answer that question," Julia said glumly. 

"What do you mean?" Sandy asked with concern. 

Julia looked at her sister's face. She blinked back a flood of tears as she spoke in 

a low voice. 

"I’m in pain Sandy. My body will heal but I don't think that my heart ever will. That 

was the fourth one, Sandy. My fourth miscarriage in five years. The doctor said. Well 

the doctor said that I can't have…" 

"Now don’t you dare listen to what those idiot doctors say Jules. You will have 

your baby. You just have to believe and keep on trying," Sandy said fiercely. 

"What if I can't have a child Sandy? I've always wanted a baby but what if I just 

can't? You should have seen the way Alex looked at me after the doctor talked to us. 

His face was just so. So sad. Having a baby has been his dream too and I'm starting to 

think that. I’m starting to think that maybe I just can't…" 

"Now you stop talking like that right now. You will have your baby Julia Leighton . 

It will just take time." 

"I don't know Sandy." 

"I do know. You will have your baby and you and Alex will get through this." 

"I hope so. It just seems. It just seems like it's not going to happen." 

"Stop it Jules. You are fine. You are going to be fine and you're going to have a 

beautiful and lovely baby. You'll see." 

Julia pulled a tissue from a box that rested on the table near the bed. She wiped 

at her eyes. 

"So did the doctor say you can go home?" Sandy asked. 



"Yes. I’m just waiting for Alex to come back and get me. He's downstairs doing 

filling out some paperwork," Julia said. 

"Alright. I'll stay with you until he comes back," Sandy said. 

Julia grabbed Sandy's hand. "I really wish that you and Alex would just talk to 

each other." 

"You know that Alex and I never got along. And these days it's like I don't even 

exist to him. Which is fine since whenever we did talk in the past it always ended up 

with me and him in a shouting match," Sandy said. 

"Alex is wonderful man Sandy," Julia said. 

Sandy moved closer to Julia. She looked into her sibling's eyes as she spoke.  

"Is he really? You know he hasn't always been truthful with you. Especially about 

your finances," Sandy said. 

Julia averted her eyes from Sandy's harsh gaze as she spoke. 

"Let's not talk about this please," Julia said weakly. 

"Julia he took your inheritance from Mom and Dad and he spent it on his 

company that failed without telling you. What he did was stealing!" Sandy wailed. 

"He didn't steal the money Sandy. He just invested it." 

"Without telling you! Julia that was your money! And he just took it and lost it all. 

All of those big dreams of him running his own consulting firm went up in smoke with 

your cash too! And now he's still working for the same company doing the same stupid 

things with no money. He's using your money to live the good life. You should seriously 

cut him off Julia. Close his bank accounts and cut up all of his credit cards. Let's see if 

he's a baller then. He's such a leech! And he's living off of you for years and it's not 

right!" 

"Sandy please don't talk about Alex that way. He tried his best with his company 

and other business ideas." 

"Yeah. He tried all of those deals with your money." 

"It was our money Sandy. We are married." 

"Ugh! That man stole from you Julia! Why can't you see that? If it wasn't for 

Grandmother's money that she left you well. You'd be broke right now. Can't you see 

that?" 

"Why can't you see that I love him? And no one is perfect we all have faults. His 

companies didn't do well? So what? He's still a wonderful husband and he has a great 

job and he'll be partner at his firm one day. I just know he will." 

"Julia. Why can't you see him for what he is? That caring concerned husband 

thing he does is just an act." 

"It is not an act. Alex is my husband and I love him and he loves me. We love 

each other and we will stick by each other and get through this. Please don't talk about 

Alex that way. I just can't bear it right now. I just. I just love him so much." 



"I know you love him Julia but one of these days you're gonna have to open your 

eyes and see him for what he really is." 

"I know who he is. He's my husband and I love him. And he loves me." 

"He may love you Julia but I'm telling you that he loves himself more. There's a 

side to him that you haven't seen. A side that he hasn't shown you during all these 

years you've been married. A sly side and a dark side. I've seen a lot of this side this 

year Julia. You have to believe me." 

"Sandy stop talking about Alex that way and I mean it." 

"Julia I'm only telling you this stuff because I love you and I don't want you to get 

hurt. Alex is a jerk. And a damned good actor." 

"Don’t' talk about him like that Sandy." 

"Julia…" 

"Sandy just stop it! Now if you're going to keep insulting my husband I'm going to 

have to ask you to leave." 

"Julia please just listen to me.  Just open your eyes for once and see what's 

going on around you. Alex has changed. He is not the same person he was when you 

married him five years ago." 

"Sandy stop." 

"Julia just listen to me." 

"No. You've said enough. Please Sandy. Just go." 

"You really want me to go?" 

"Yes. Just. I’m just really tired and now I'm a little confused. So could you please 

just go? Just for a little while. I need some time to rest and think. And I'll talk to you later 

okay?" 

"You promise?" 

"Yes." 

"I'm sorry Julia. I've never really liked Alex. And I think that I was the only one in 

our family who saw right through him from the start. And soon I think you will too." 

"Sandy just go." 

"Okay. Are you sure you're alright?" 

"Yes I'm fine. Now go on. I need to rest." 

"Okay. I'll be back to check on you. I'll come to the house when that idiot isn't 

there." 

"Sandy please." 

"Okay. I'll see you later Jules." 

"Bye Sandy." 

Sandy hugged Julia. 

Julia returned her sister's embrace half heartedly. 

Sandy rose from the bed. She gave her sister a quick kiss on the cheek before 

she walked away from the pallet and left the room. 



Julia gazed at the opened door of her hospital room for a brief moment before 

she looked at the floor with a heavy sigh. 

Moments later, Alex and a nurse came into the room. 

Alex entered the room first and the tall middle aged nurse was behind him. 

The nurse was pushing a large metal wheelchair in front of her. 

"Hello Mrs. ," the nurse said cheerfully. 

"Hello Nurse Brady," Julia said. 

Alex walked to Julia. He stared at her with an expression that was a mixture of 

sadness and concern. He stopped in front of her. He bent down and kissed her 

forehead. 

"Hello Julia," Alex said. 

"Hello Alex," Julia said. 

"Are you ready to go?" Alex asked. 

Julia smiled and said, "Yes." 



 


