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One 

 

Shiloh absently reached over and picked up the ringing 

phone on her desk, with a smile. “Kentrell enterprises, 
Marketing department, this is Shiloh, how can I help 
you?” She greeted cheerfully. 

“Hi, Shiloh, this is Principal Laney Branson from 
Eastern Elementary.” The principle for her daughter’s 
school spoke quietly. 

“What’s wrong, Ms. Branson?” Shiloh had a sinking 
feeling in her stomach. 

“Ginny is in the office, she fell at recess, and the 
nurse thinks she may have broken her arm.” Ms. 
Branson told her apologetically. “I’m afraid you will 
need to come and take her to the doctor or the 
hospital.” 

Shiloh wanted to groan aloud. She was not on good 
terms with her boss, Alicia, already. The woman was 
the devil and she hated children. “I’ll be there as soon 
as I can. Tell Ginny to hang on for me.” She rang, off 
the phone and took a deep bracing breath. Pushing 
back in her chair she stood and took the dreaded walk 



 

to her boss’s office. This was not going to go over well. 
Stopping outside her manager’s office she tapped on 
the door and was told to enter. 

Shiloh plastered a fake smile on her face. “Hey 
Alicia, I hate to do this, but I have to leave early, I have 
a serious family emergency that just came up.” 

“A family emergency?” Alicia raised a well arched 
brow. “What kind of family emergency is more 
important than work and our meeting coming up? I’m 
sure it can wait a few hours.” 

“Actually, it can’t. My daughter Ginny, fell at school 
and the nurse thinks she broke her arm, I have to take 
her into the ER.” Shiloh told her trying to keep her 
temper in check. 

“Well, she is just going to have to wait, or you will 
have to take an unexcused absence, and that means 
termination.” Alicia smirked at her. 

“Well gee, let me see. Leave my child in pain, or 
keep my job, where I have a terrible boss who steals 
all of our ideas and claims them for her own, and where 
I haven’t gotten a raise in over a year due to poor 
performance reviews by that same boss. I think I’ll grab 
my things, and go take my daughter to the ER, thanks 
though.” Shiloh snapped at her. 

“Well good luck finding another decent job, in this 
field.” Alicia snapped back. “You’re a fool to walk out of 
here and don’t think you will get a decent reference 
from me.” Her boss huffed. 

Shiloh stormed out of her boss's office and went to 
her desk, where she grabbed her purse and a few little 
things she stuffed into her oversized bag, then stormed 
out of the office. Once in the elevator of the parking 
ramp, fear and panic started to set in.  

She had just walked out on her only source of 
income. Shiloh had no idea how she was going to pay 
the rent on their little house or have food.  

Tears filled her eyes as she unlocked the door to 
her ancient old convertible VW bug. Climbing in, she 



 

quickly wiped at her tears. “Buck up Shiloh girl.” She 
told herself. “You only got, yourself to depend on. You 
got this!” With a shaky hand, she put the key in the 
ignition and backed out of the space following the path 
out of the parking ramp for the last time. 

 

 
 
Drake Kentrell snatched the phone off his side. 

“Drake here.” He snapped as he answered the phone. 
Today had been one hell of a day already and it wasn’t 
even nearly over.  

“Hey Daddy!” Olivia his sixteen-year-old daughter, 
spoke cheerfully into the phone. “Did I catch you at a 
bad time?” 

“No baby, it’s never a bad time for you.” Drake 
softened immediately. “What did you need, sweetie?” 

“I was wondering if you cared if Jessy and Maddie 
came over today after school to work on our project for 
video making class?” Olivia asked him sweetly. “It’s 
due next week and we are trying to finish it early so that 
we can perfect it.” 

“Yeah, I don’t see why not, I’m going to be home a 
bit late tonight, I have a meeting I need to go to anyway, 
so order pizza or something, okay?” Drake loved that 
his daughter was old enough and responsible enough 
to have a credit card in her name and he didn’t have to 
worry about her going crazy buying everything and 
anything, she saw and wanted. Her maturity was the 
only reason, he had finally caved to Liv and his father 
and allowed his parents to buy her a car for her 
sixteenth birthday. “No driving with the girls in the car, 
call for a car if you go anywhere.” 

“Daddy, I know the rule.” Olivia laughed softly. “I 
won’t break it. I love you and will see you when you get 
home.” She told him with a smile. 



 

“Love you too, baby girl.” Drake told her before he 
hung up. He had just put his phone back on his side 
when it rang again. Thinking it was Olivia again, he 
smiled and answered the phone. 

“Hey baby girl, what did you forget, now?” Drake 
answered cheerfully. 

“Well, that was a nice greeting, but I didn’t realize 
that you cared so much.” Suzanne, his ex-wife, Olivia’s 
mother purred into the phone.  

Drake wanted to swear but checked the urge. “I 
thought you were my daughter.” He growled, whenever 
Suzanne called him it was never good and was bound 
to ruin his whole day. “What do you want, Suzanne?” 

“Why do you think I want something, Drake?” She 
purred into the phone. “Maybe I just wanted to call and 
check on my little girl?”  

Drake wanted to snort in response. The idea of 
Suzanne wanting anything at all to do with Olivia was 
laughable. The only time she had anything to do with 
their daughter was when she was trying to squeeze 
more money out of him. 

“How much are you short again?” Drake growled 
into the phone. The biggest mistake of his life had been 
marrying this woman when they were barely twenty-
four, but he had been convinced that he loved her, and 
she was the one, when she had gotten pregnant with 
their daughter Olivia. Once they were married, she had 
shown her true colors. Suzanne had wanted to get an 
abortion claiming she didn’t want children ever.  

Drake on the other hand had been adamant that he 
wanted their baby. In the end, he had convinced her to 
have the baby and he would pay her a healthy amount 
of alimony every month to keep her living in a lavish 
lifestyle she was accustomed to. Suzanne had never 
even held Olivia, nor cared what he named her. 

“It’s not that much, I just need about ten-grand to 
go to a spa down in Cancun with a couple of friends for 



 

a few weeks.” Suzanne spoke in the pouty annoying 
voice he hated. 

“It’s not even the twentieth of the month Suzanne 
and you are out of money?” Drake snapped. “What the 
hell do you do with your money?” 

“Don’t take that tone with me, Drake! I have 
necessities, I have to pay for, you know.” She snapped. 
“I’m feeling like, I should spend some time with my 
daughter.” She threatened. 

“You haven’t seen my daughter in over a year.” 
Drake snapped back. “I doubt she would come and 
stay with you anyway.” 

“Well maybe I’ll ask Lizzy that.” Suzanne snarled. 
“Every fifteen-year-old needs a mother in her life.” 

“Yeah, to bad she isn’t fifteen anymore, Suzie, and 
her name is Olivia!” Drake growled that hated version 
of her name into the phone, just to annoy her. “You win 
mother of the year again.” 

“You are a complete bastard, Drake Kentrell!” She 
screeched. “I’m calling my lawyer.” 

“You do that sweetheart, but I’m not paying for him 
this time.” Drake informed her. “So, you better figure it 
out. And you can have him call my lawyer, Duncan.” 

“You are such an ungrateful asshole, Drake!” She 
sobbed. “I carried our daughter and gave birth to her 
for you, and you want to treat me like this?”  

Drake wanted to reach through the phone and 
strangle the woman. “Look Suzanne, you have to learn 
how to manage your money better, I won’t keep giving 
you extra money.” He hated that he was a sucker for a 
woman’s tears. 

“I promise this will be the last time. I’ll do better from 
now on.” She purred into the phone again. “You’re the 
best, Drake.” With that she hung up. 

“No, I’m a fucking fool.” Drake ripped open the door 
to his SUV and threw his briefcase in as he quickly 
dialed his brother Duncan’s office number. 



 

“Duncan Kentrell.” Duncan answered after the 
secretary put Drake through to his brother’s office. 

“Hey Bro, it’s me. I need you to do me a favor.” 
Drake spoke quickly into the phone as he put the key 
in the ignition and started the truck. “I need you to wire 
ten-grand, into Suzanne’s account for me.” 

“Drake, seriously man. You have to quit giving that 
blood sucking viper money when she asks for it.” 
Duncan growled at his older brother. 

“Look, I’m already having a crappy day, I don’t need 
a lecture from you…” Drake put the truck in reverse and 
backed up without looking. The thud and the sound of 
metal hitting metal had him hitting the brake and 
cringing. “Fuck! Can this day get any fucking worse?” 

“Man, what the hell was that?” Duncan sat up in his 
chair. “Are you okay?” 

“I’m fine. I’ll call you back!” Drake hung up the 
phone and punched the steering wheel of his truck. 
Taking a calming breath, he opened the truck door and 
stepped out of the vehicle. On a sigh, he ran his hand 
through his thick black hair as he spied the ancient, 
little VW bug he had just creamed with his SUV. 

Walking over to the vehicle he spied a woman with 
curly black hair that she had tried to tame back into a 
braid, but it was slowly escaping. Her blue eyes were 
huge in her pale face. She turned to look at him and 
burst into tears. “I’m so sorry, I didn’t see you backing 
up!” 

Drake felt his stomach clench as he approached 
the ruined car. “Hey, whoa there, honey.” He spoke 
softly. “It’s not your fault.” 

The woman looked at him and tried to sniff back her 
tears as she ran her sleeve over her face smearing her 
makeup, more. “Oh God, this couldn’t have happened 
at a worse time!” She spoke frantically. “I have to go 
pick up Ginny, she is waiting on me.” 

“Okay, we need to calm down and figure out if you 
are okay first.” He told her gently, his first responder 



 

and EMT training kicking into gear. Her head had a 
small gash on it that was bleeding, she was pale and 
shaken. He slowly squatted next to the car. “Do you 
hurt anywhere?” 

“My leg, my arm, and my head.” She told him as 
she went to reach up and touch the small cut. 

Drake reached out quickly and caught her wrist. 
“How about we don’t touch that right now, honey.” He 
looked up as a security guard came running over.  

“Mr. Kentrell, are you okay?” The guard huffed and 
puffed. 

“I’m fine Hank, but the lady here is hurt. I think we 
need to call an emergency crew here and get her to the 
hospital.” Drake told him gently. “Why don’t you go 
make that call.” 

“No, wait!” Shiloh spoke in a panic. “I can’t go to the 
hospital without picking up Ginny, she is waiting for 
me.” 

Drake pushed up and looked the scene over. 
“Okay, first tell me who, Ginny is.” He told her calmly. 
“Maybe we can figure out someone to call to get her. 

“She’s my daughter.” Shiloh spoke frantically. “She 
fell at school and broke her arm. I need to take her to 
the ER.” 

“Okay, why don’t we call your husband, boyfriend, 
whoever her father is, to pick her up and take her to 
meet you at the ER?” Drake offered sincerely. 

Shiloh snorted. “Yeah, no thank you. I prefer not to 
see him, ever again. Look, just get me out of here and 
call me a cab, and I’ll go get her.” 

Drake shook his head. “That is a bad idea, honey.” 
He looked at the wreck. “Why don’t we call a relative to 
go get her and have her meet you at the ER?” He was 
sure there had to be someone she could call. “Or a 
friend?” 

Shiloh frowned at him. “Look, Ginny and I are on 
our own, no relatives, no close friends. I’m all she has.” 
Tears welled in her eyes again. “I have to go get her.” 



 

“Hey honey, we’ll figure this out.” Drake told her 
softly. “What if I have someone from the company go 
pick her up? My brother, Duncan, he could do it.” He 
offered Duncan up unapologetically. “Or maybe our 
mother?” 

Shiloh shook her head. “I don’t think she will go with 
them, they’re strangers. I need to go get her.” 

Drake sighed heavily. “All right hone, but this is so 
against my better judgement. You really need to have 
an ambulance come get you.” Walking back to his truck 
he grabbed his phone and dialed his brother Duncan. 
“I need you to get your car and bring it to where I’m 
parked. Don’t give me crap, just do it. Then I need your 
help to deal with this mess, Duncan.” 

“What the hell happened, Drake?” Duncan snarled 
into the phone as he strode out of his office. 

“I backed into a lady and trust me it was totally my 
fault.” Drake told him. “Now just move your ass, bro.” 
Drake hung up and had Hank cancel the nine-one-one 
call. Drake quickly grabbed out his first responder bag 
from under his back seat. 

Walking back to the car he looked the woman over, 
she was pale and shaken, but didn’t appear to be in 
shock, just upset. Setting the first responder bag on the 
ruined hood of the car he quickly took out the surgical 
gloves and smiled down at her. “So, tell me what’s your 
name, honey?” Drake spoke softly to her as he did a 
quick medical assessment. 

“Shiloh Masters.” She frowned. “Did you call a cab 
for me?” 

“Actually, Miss Masters.” Drake smiled at her. “I 
would feel better if you would allow me to drive you to 
the hospital. I’m a certified first responder and EMT. 
And though it goes against my better judgement to take 
you out of this car while hurt and without other EMTs 
here. I understand as a parent about the need to get to 
your child. So, if you are comfortable with that, I will 
assess everything, then get you out of here and into my 



 

brother’s car, then we will go pick up your little girl, and 
I’ll take you both to the hospital.” Drake took a bandage 
out of his bag and supplies to clean the gash on her 
forehead. “Is that all right with you?” 

“Yes, just please hurry.” Shiloh begged him. She 
was sure Ginny was terrified and in pain. 

“I’ll do my best, Miss Masters.” Drake quickly began 
cleaning the wound on her forehead. “Well, this isn’t as 
bad as it looked.” He talked to her while he waited for 
Duncan to arrive with his car. 

“So, how old is your daughter, Miss Masters?” 
Drake asked her to keep her talking. “I have a sixteen-
year-old daughter, myself.” 

“My name is Shiloh. When you keep call me Miss 
Masters, it makes me feel old.” She told him with a 
frown. “And my daughter is six.” 

“I apologize, Shiloh.” Drake told her with a smile. 
“You certainly don’t look old enough to have a six-year-
old.” 

“I had her when I was pretty young, Mr. Kentrell.” 
Shiloh told him. 

“Well now, If I’m going to call you, Shiloh, it only 
seems right that you call me, Drake.” He told her with 
a grin. 

“That doesn’t seem right, I mean you are my boss, 
or you were my boss until I got fired a little bit ago.” 
Shiloh frowned. “So, I guess you aren’t really my boss 
anymore.” 

“You got fired from Kentrell Enterprises, today? Do 
you mind if I ask what for?” He was curious as to what 
this quiet, pretty woman could have been fired for. 

“Because, I had to leave to go pick up Ginny, and 
take her to the ER, so it’s an unexcused absence and 
my boss fired me.” Shiloh felt the tears prick at the back 
of her eyes. “I truly, can’t leave my little girl sitting at 
school and have her ride the bus home with a possible 
broken arm.” 



 

“And you shouldn’t have to.” Drake felt his anger 
rise. “What department do you work in, Shiloh? Do you 
have a lot of unexcused absences?” 

“No, I don’t have any unexcused absences. I work 
in the marketing department. I mean I did.” Shiloh 
corrected. “That’s why I didn’t see you backing out.” 
She explained. “I was upset and well I was crying, and 
looking for a tissue in my purse, so I didn’t see you.” 

“Shiloh, none of this is your fault, it’s mine.” Drake 
told her seriously. “I was mad and backed up without 
looking. As to you being fired, I would count a child 
breaking their arm at school as a medical emergency, 
and it would therefore be an excused absence. But I 
will have my brother check into this.” 

“Have me check into what?” Duncan walked over 
and grimaced at the scene. “Drake, what the hell are 
you doing?” 

“Well first off, Shiloh Masters here was fired from 
the Marketing department, because her daughter fell at 
school and broke her arm, and she needed to leave 
work to go get her, then take her to the ER. Her boss 
claimed it was an unexcused absence. And she says 
she doesn’t have any other unexcused absences.” 
Drake informed him stiffly, knowing Duncan was going 
to bitch at him, for what he was doing. “Secondly, I am 
going to get, Shiloh here, out of this car, and put her 
into your car, then take her to pick up her daughter and 
take them both to the ER.” 

“First as to the absence, I will deal with that, 
because it is excused. As for the second part of that, 
are you out of your freaking mind?” Duncan could see 
a lawsuit written all over this plan. “She could be 
seriously hurt.” 

“I think she has a broken leg, but other than that 
she appears fine.” Drake assured his brother. “Her six-
year-old daughter is at school waiting for her, because 
she needs to go to the ER as well. Shiloh, is insisting 
she has to get to her first.” 



 

“So, have a relative, or someone else go get her 
and meet her at the hospital.” Duncan argued. 

“Shiloh, has no one, Duncan. She’s all alone.” 
Drake spoke through gritted teeth. “I can’t just leave 
her like this. I caused this.” 

“Fine what do you want me to do?” Duncan asked, 
still not liking this plan one bit. 

“I want you to carefully pull my truck forward, away 
from the car. I am going to be out here to make sure 
nothing goes wrong. After that I am going to carefully 
take Shiloh out of the car and put her into the back seat 
of yours, drive her to her daughter’s school, pick the 
little girl up, then take them both to Mercy General, to 
be seen.” 

“I’m still not liking it, but if that is what she wants.” 
Duncan walked over to Shiloh. “Are you sure that you 
wouldn’t rather have an ambulance, Shiloh?” 

“No, please.” Shiloh shook her head. “I have to go 
get my daughter, please?” She looked up at him with 
the biggest blue eyes he had ever seen. 

“Fine.” Duncan walked over and climbed into the 
truck. “Tell me when.” He started the truck and waited 
for Drake to give him the signal. 

Drake used a flashlight to double check that 
Shiloh’s leg wasn’t pierced by metal or anything that 
could cause her a life-threatening injury. “All right 
Duncan, move forward slowly.” He called out. As the 
truck went forward, metal groaned and popped apart. 

Shiloh winced and hissed in pain as the pressure 
was released from her leg. 

“Hey, are you okay, honey?” Drake asked gently. 
“Yeah, it just hurts. But I’m fine.” She told him with 

a wince as she held her leg. 
“We’re almost there, then I need to try to open this 

door, okay?” He told her with a frown as he continued 
to check her leg. “Okay Duncan, far enough.” Drake 
frowned deeper. The poor old beetle was totaled. He 
looked at his brother. “Turn your car around and back 



 

it as close to this one as possible. We’re going to open 
the door on here, lift her out carefully, then I’ll carry her 
over to your car and put her in the back seat.” Drake 
commanded him. “I want her injured leg against the 
back of the seat, so that it doesn’t bounce around too 
much on the drive.” 

“Fine.” Duncan quickly did as his brother told him 
and got the car ready for her to be placed in. Walking 
back over he helped Duncan to rip open the door of the 
car. “Just be careful getting her out of there.” 

“I got this, Dunk.” Drake carefully reached over and 
unfastened her seat belt. Then looked at her pale face. 
“You sure about this, Shiloh?” 

She licked her dry lips and winced. “Yes, I just want 
to go get Ginny, and make sure she is all right, first.” 

“Okay, and no pain in your back, or neck, right?” 
Drake double checked with her. 

“No, only my forehead, my left arm and my left leg 
hurts.” She told him. “Please just get me out of this car, 
Drake, please?” 

“Okay, honey.” He slid his arm behind her back and 
one under her legs. “We are going to do this slow and 
easy and if it is too painful you just say the word and 
we will stop.” He told her seriously. Her breath was 
already coming in soft little pants from him touching her 
leg, he could tell she was already in pain. 

“Ready?” 
“Yes.” She spoke between gritted teeth. 
“On three I’ll lift her. Duncan help me to keep her 

leg steady and straight while I get her to the car.” Drake 
ordered. “One, Two, Three…” He scooped her out of 
the car, and nearly smiled with pride as she wrapped 
her arms around his neck and buried her face against 
the hollow of his shoulder and neck to keep from crying 
out. He knew it had to have hurt terribly. “Hold on, 
honey.” He spoke softly to her. “It’s almost over.” Drake 
walked over to Duncan’s convertible and carefully 
stepped into the backseat area and set Shiloh down on 



 

the seat. “You okay, Sweetheart?” Drake looked down 
into her extremely pale face and watched her nod her 
head. He had the feeling she didn’t speak because she 
was trying not to cry from the pain. “Let me grab you a 
couple of ice packs, and a blanket for under your knee, 
then we will head out after Ginny, okay?” 

Shiloh could barely breathe from the pain. She 
fought not to cry from the sheer agony of her leg. But 
all she could focus on was getting to her daughter. 

Drake quickly grabbed the emergency blanket from 
the back of his SUV, then grabbed the ice packs out of 
his bag before he grabbed it and took it to Duncan’s car 
with him. He stripped off the surgical gloves he had 
worn and quickly broke the ice packs to start them. “All 
right Duncan, we are going to carefully put this blanket 
under her knee, then put ice on her leg where it hurts 
the worst.” 

“Okay.” Duncan looked down at Shiloh. “Are you, 
okay?” He frowned down at her. The woman was so 
pale he was worried she was going to pass out. When 
she nodded her head, but didn’t speak, he frowned at 
his brother. “Let me know how things are going, or if 
you need me to come over to the hospital, I can take a 
car.” 

“Will do.” Drake with Duncan’s help slid the blanket 
under Shiloh’s leg and frowned when she gave a small 
whimper. “Almost done, honey, I promise.” 

“I’m fine.” Shiloh spoke softly but strained. Drake 
had to admire her and the way she was handling this. 
Carefully, he put the front seat back into place and 
climbed into the car. “What school does your daughter 
attend?” 

“East Elementary, I can tell you how to get there.” 
Shiloh told him. “Then I can have the principle walk her 
out to the car for me.” 

“Good idea, we’ll be there soon.” Drake couldn’t 
believe that his company had fired her. All because she 
needed to take her daughter to the ER. Then his 



 

careless ass had backed into her. He swore he would 
make this right by her somehow someway.  

Drake drove as careful as he possibly could, but he 
could tell by Shiloh’s small hisses and whimpers that 
every bump was pretty much agony to her. When they 
were halfway to the school, she leaned forward and 
asked. “Could I borrow your cell phone, Mr. Kentrell, 
please? I need to call the school and see if someone 
will walk Ginny out to us.”  
 “Oh yeah, sure.” He quickly handed her his 
cell phone after he unlocked it.  
 Shiloh frowned at the phone, it took her a 
couple of minutes to figure out how to place a call and 
soon she had the principle’s agreement to walk Ginny 
out to the car when they pulled up to the front of the 
school.  
 
 Lisa Branson looked Shiloh over. “Are you 
going to be okay?”  
 “Oh yes, it is nothing really. Probably just a 
sprain.” Shiloh smiled at the older woman. “I’m hoping 
Ginny’s is the same thing.”  
 “Yes, that would be good.” Lisa Branson said 
good naturedly. “Let me know if there is anything, I can 
do to help either one of you.”  
 “I will and thank you.” Shiloh told her as she 
watched the woman walk away. She looked over at her 
daughter where Drake had gotten out of the car and 
was quickly getting her settle. She watched as he took 
infinite care not to bump her daughter’s arm.  
 When Ginny looked back at her with a frown, 
Shiloh smiled. “We’re going to be just fine, baby.”  
 “But you hurt yourself too, Mommy.” Ginny 
spoke softly and in a tired voice. 
 “I’ll be fine, sweetheart.” She smiled brighter 
as Drake quickly reached out and turned off the air bag, 
so that her daughter could ride safely in the front seat. 
“My friend Drake here is going to drop us off at the ER 



 

so that they can check out your arm and have a look at 
my leg.”  
 “Yeah, and I will stay with you girls until I know 
that you are both going to be okay.” Drake assured the 
little girl.  
 “Oh, that truly isn’t necessary I assure you, 
Mr. Kentrell.” Shiloh told him with a fake smile. “Once 
we get there and we are inside, you don’t need to stay, 
besides I’m sure you have better and more important 
things to do.” 
 “We can talk about that once the doctor has 
seen you.” Drake told her sweetly. He had the feeling 
that Shiloh would try to do this solo, which would be all 
but impossible, and that she often did do nearly, the 
impossible all alone. Well, he had caused a major part 
of this mess and he was going to fix it, whether she 
liked it or not. He could not just dump them off and 
leave them struggling. Not only because he felt 
responsible, but he could not knowingly turn his back 
on a woman and child in need of help. Also, it didn't 
help that there was just something about this woman 
that brought out his protective side.  



 

  



 

Two 

 
When at last they pulled up to the ER at Mercy 

General, Drake put the car in park and looked at both 
females. “Stay right here, I'll be right back, and we'll get 
you inside and seen right away.” Quickly, he climbed 
from the car and hurried through the double doors and 
disappeared. Shiloh sighed heavily and covered her 
face with her hands, as she fought down her fears and 
nerves. How would she ever manage to take care of 
Ginny if her leg, was truly broken? She now had no car, 
no job, probably didn't have insurance. How would they 
eat? How would she pay the rent? Oh God, it was just 
too much all at once. 

Drake marched up to the front desk and spied 
one of his favorite nurses. Dana was sitting at the desk.  

“Hey handsome, what brings you all the way 
down here?” She asked with a bright smile. 

“Hey Dana, I need your help, I have 2 females in 
the car, one with a possible broken wrist and the other 
with a possible broken leg. And I need some help 
getting them in here.” Drake told her softly.  

“Drake, were a tad bit slow today, but you ain't got 
to go run people over to find us business.” Dana joked. 



 

“I didn't exactly run them over.” Drake mumbled 
as he rubbed the back of his neck as embarrassment 
filled him. 

“Oh, I have got to get to the bottom of this story.” 
She hopped up from the desk and radioed for a relief 
to come out front. 

“We will need a gurney and a wheelchair. I don't 
want to move Shiloh around too much and cause her 
more pain.” He told her firmly. 

“Yes sir.” Dana laughed and saluted him, then 
walked over to grab a gurney. “Lead the way.” 

On their way back out to the car, Drake grabbed 
a wheelchair for Ginny. Once they reached the car, 
Drake frowned as he saw Shiloh's face buried in her 
hands. His heart broke for her and he was more 
determined than ever to make this right with her. He 
forced a smile onto his face. “Hey girls, let's get you out 
of this car and inside, so that we can get you taken care 
of.” 

Shiloh's head whipped up and she fought to put 
on a brave face. “We really appreciate you bringing us 
here, but…” 

Drake cut her off. “Shiloh, I am staying at least 
until a doctor sees you.” 

“It is really not necessary…” She was cut off 
again by him. 

“Let's get you inside and seen, then we will 
discuss it.” Drake said firmly. “I will not leave until I 
know you will be okay.” 

Before they could argue further, Dana stepped in. 
“You might as well give in, honey. Trust me this one is 
as mule headed as they come.” Drake gave her a hurt 
look. “Well, it's the truth!” The nurse laughed at him. 
“But it is why we adore you, Drake Kentrell.” 

Shiloh finally gave in. “Oh fine, if it will make you 
feel better, then stay a little while if you want.” 

Drake nodded his head and smiled. “It'll make me 
feel a whole lot better, darlin'.” He turned serious. 



 

“Okay, I am going to get Ginny out of the car and into 
the wheelchair, then I will lift you out while Dana here 
helps to hold your leg straight, then we will set you on 
the gurney. Alright?” 

“Yes, I can handle it.” Shiloh said softly. “Ginny, 
listen to Mr. Kentrell and be good.” 

“I will Mommy.” Ginny replied quietly. “Are they 
going to take us to different places, Mommy?” 

Before Shiloh could answer Dana quickly did. “Oh 
no sweetie, we will keep you two together, accept when 
they do x-rays. Then you might be separated for a few 
minutes, but we won't leave you alone, if need be, I will 
go with you or sit with you while they do them. Or 
maybe Drake here can do that.” Dana smiled at the 
little girl. “Now, let’s get you out of that car, so that we 
can get your mama out.” 

Shiloh was surprised when Drake simply scooped 
Ginny up and gently set her in the wheelchair, then 
double checked the locks to make sure they were 
engaged. 

When he flipped the seat forward, then stepped 
in the backseat she wanted to cringe as she braced for 
the pain she knew was coming. The feel of Drake's 
fingertips against her cheek had her realizing that she 
squeezed her eyes closed. “Hey Shiloh, I promise I will 
be as careful as possible.” 

She bit her lip, then said softly. “I know you will, I 
am just trying to be brave, for Ginny.” 

He smiled at her. “Just bury your face against my 
shoulder, and it might help.” She nodded slowly. 

“Are you ready?” He asked and she nodded 
again, he slipped his hand under her knee carefully and 
removed the blanket. “Okay wrap your arms around my 
neck, and on three, I will lift you. Ready?” He waited for 
her to nod her head. “One, two, three.” He lifted her as 
carefully as he could. 



 

Shiloh wanted to scream as the pain tore through 
her leg, instead she pressed her face hard against 
Drake's shoulder and squeezed his neck. 

“It is almost over, sweetheart.” He whispered 
against her ear. “You are doing great, honey.” Drake 
knew she was in horrible pain and it tore at his heart, 
and it was that knowledge that made him want to make 
sure this woman and her daughter were going to be all 
right. With the nurse’s help he got Shiloh settled on the 
gurney, then leaned over and spoke softly in her ear. 
“You need to breathe, it will help with the pain, holding 
your breath will only make it worse.” 

Quickly, Dana and Drake got both Shiloh and 
Ginny inside. “I already have a room set up for the two 
of you.” Dana told them and led the way with Ginny in 
the wheelchair. She stopped, outside of the room with 
a large door that allowed for the bed to fit through. 

Drake quickly wheeled Shiloh through the door 
and put her bed in place, then set the brake. The thud 
of the brake setting made her hiss in pain and made 
his heart clench. 

He walked over to Ginny and leaned down. “Can 
I get you out of that chair and up on the bed where you 
will be more comfortable?” When she nodded slowly, 
Drake gently scooped her up and placed her on the bed 
next to her mom’s. He grabbed the remote for the T.V. 
and grinned at her. “How about some t.v. to keep you 
occupied.” 

Drake noticed how extremely pale Shiloh was 
and he worried. “Let’s see if we can get you seen right 
away and something to help with the pain you have. Is 
that possible, Dana?” 

“I will be right on it to get you two ladies taken 
care of.” Dana told them with a smile. “For now, Drake 
why don’t you come grab them a couple of ice packs to 
help with any swelling.” 

Drake wanted to groan, because he knew it was 
killing Dana not to ask how this whole situation had 



 

come about. Reluctantly, he followed her out of the 
room and down the hall, then into the med storage 
room. Once they were inside Dana turned to him. 
“Okay spill it, how did you end up with those two?” 

Drake frowned. “I don’t really want to talk about 
it.” 

“Okay, don’t say, then I will just go ask her.” Dana 
threatened. 

“Fine.” Drake sighed and ran a hand over his hair. 
“I was backing out of a parking space at the company 
and didn’t look before backing up, and suddenly there 
she was, and I hit her.” 

“You’re kidding right?” Dana laughed and shook 
her head. “I can’t believe you of all people would have 
this happen.” 

“What can I say, I was having a bad day.” Drake 
shrugged a shoulder. 

Dana snorted. “You were having a bad day? I 
think her day was pretty rough so far from the look of 
things.” 

“Yeah, and I didn’t help it any, but I intend to fix 
it.” Drake told her seriously. “I will pay for both her and 
Ginny’s medical care, then if they need additional care, 
I will help them figure it out.” 

“I had no doubt you would be anything other than 
honorable, Drake.” Dana patted his arm, then handed 
him four ice packs. “Two for her leg and one for her left 
wrist, because it’s pretty banged up. You go get them 
set and I will be along to get them into the computer, 
and hurry Doctor Joey along, he is going to love this 
story.” 

Drake swore under his breath. Doctor Joey as 
they called him was Joseph Skalinski, and he had been 
Drake’s roommate and best friend in his first four years 
of college. And he was never going to let Drake live this 
down. 



 

“Why of all of the Doctor’s in this hospital does he 
have to be on duty? Can’t you get one of the other 
doctors to take this case?” 

“Oh, I could but the moment he finds out you are 
here, you know he will want to know why.” Dana 
warned. 

“I should have taken them to a different hospital.” 
Drake laughed softly. “But this is where they will get the 
best care.” He sighed. 

“We might tease you, Drake, but it is because you 
are one of us and we all adore you.” Dana assured him. 

“I know, but this is kind of embarrassing and I feel 
really bad for Shiloh, she has had one hell of a day.” 
Drake told her with a frown. 

“Well getting run over by a guy that looks like you, 
can’t be that bad of a day.” Dana laughed. “Also, 
maybe it is fate. You seem to be quite taken with her.” 

Drake laughed. “No, I don’t think this is fate or 
anything like that.” 

“Is she married, got a boyfriend, or significant 
other?” Dana asked. “Or do you just think she is maybe 
beneath you, or that she isn’t attractive enough?” 

Drake laughed at her. “No boyfriend, husband, or 
significant other that I know of. And I am insulted that 
you would believe I would see anyone as beneath me, 
you know me better than that Dana.” 

“So, then she isn’t attractive enough for you?” 
She narrowed her brown gaze at him. 

Drake rubbed the back of his neck. “Oh… she’s 
okay looking.” 

“Liar, you are attracted to her.” Dana grinned. 
“Well, she is kind of pretty, but it would be so 

wrong for me to even consider dating her, right now. 
Besides, I doubt that she would even consider it after 
all this.” He told Dana with a shake of his head. 

“You never know how things will go, Drake.” Dana 
laughed. “I mean after all, look at us.” 



 

“True.” Drake smiled down at her. Though, the 
two of them had dated a few times they had quickly 
figured out that they were better friends than anything 
else. 

“All right, now go get those ice packs back to 
those girls and I will see if I can hurry Joe along to see 
them.” She told him as she waved him away. 

“Also see if we can get Shiloh, something for pain 
right away. She is putting on a brave face for Ginny, 
but she is in terrible pain.” Drake told her with worry 
creasing his brow. 

“I got it, I will lite a fire under Joe’s butt and have 
orders for pain meds ready for a signature.” Dana 
assured him. “I have registration heading in shortly so 
we should know if she is allergic to any medications.” 

“I appreciate your help, Dana.” He gave her a 
quick hug, then left to go deliver ice packs to the girls. 
On his way he grabbed a couple extra pillows for them 
because he was sure they were going to need them. 
Once back in the room he looked from mother to 
daughter. Ginny was engrossed in a cartoon that was 
playing on the T.V. while Shiloh was rubbing her 
temples. 

Drake came in and set everything down. “I have 
ice packs, and pillows to help make you girls a bit more 
comfortable until the doctor comes in.” He quickly 
broke an ice pack and shook it, then grabbed a pillow 
and walked over to Ginny. “Hey sweetie, let’s get that 
wrist up and get some ice on it.” He smiled down at her. 
“Can you lift it for me?”  

Ginny quickly obeyed and raised her arm and 
winced. “Will the ice pack hurt?” She bit her lower lip. 

“It might for a moment, because of the weight, but 
it should help with the ache in it.” Drake told her gently 
as he tucked the pillow under her arm elevating it so 
that it was at least level with her heart. 

Once he had Ginny settled, he turned to Shiloh 
and grabbed two of the pillows, and the other ice packs. 



 

“Okay, you’re turn, Shiloh.” Drake set the pillows and 
ice at the end of the bed and smiled at her. “Let’s get 
you more comfortable and get some new ice packs on 
your leg and that wrist and hand.” 

Shiloh gave him a tight smile. “Really, Drake you 
don’t need to trouble yourself. I’m sure you have better 
things to do, then to stay here at the hospital with me 
and my daughter.” 

Drake sighed and sat on the edge of the bed, then 
looked at her for a long moment. “Look Shiloh, I feel 
guilty for what happened. It was totally my fault…” 

“Oh no Drake, not at all, I am just as much 
respons…” Drake reached out and placed a finger over 
her lips to stop her. 

“Trust me, it is 110% my fault. I am the idiot who 
backed out without looking. I was pissed off about 
something stupid and never looked or I would have 
seen you driving through. Shiloh, I even have a 
rearview camera in my truck, so I should have seen 
you there, honey. And I wouldn’t blame you if you 
ended up suing me.” 

“Oh no.” Shiloh shook her head. “I don’t blame 
you at all, Drake.” 

“You should, Shiloh.” Drake sighed heavily. “For 
now, let’s just get you comfortable and see what the 
doctor says. Okay?” 

“Okay, I guess you’re right. And if you really want 
to stay.” Shiloh replied reluctantly, she hated feeling 
indebted to anyone. She had been that way since she 
was a teenager. She refused to crawl and beg anyone 
ever again, for anything. 

Drake reached out and cupped her cheek. “Trust 
me, Shiloh, I don’t have anywhere else I need to be 
right now.” 

She bit her lip as she looked in his gray gaze and 
couldn’t help but to think of how handsome this man 
was. Closing her eyes, she sighed. “All right, but if you 
need to go at some point, I will understand.”        



 

“Okay, but let’s try to make you a bit more 
comfortable, what do you say?” He asked her softly, 
and thought to himself, ‘Damn it, Dana is right, this 
woman intrigued him to no end, she wasn’t just okay 
looking, she was stunning with her dark hair and bright 
blue eyes. The smattering of light freckles over the 
bridge of her nose should have looked childish, but 
instead just enhanced her beauty.’ Drake tried to tell 
himself that to have any thoughts about this woman 
right now was wrong. But he just couldn't seem to help 
himself. 

As gently as possible, Drake traded the blanket 
under her leg for a pillow, then broke two of the ice 
packs and placed them over her leg where it hurt the 
most. Then he carefully looked at her hand and wrist, 
grimacing at the bruising there. He placed her arm on 
a pillow, then broke the last ice pack and placed it on 
her wrist. Just as he finished, Dana came bustling in 
and began putting all of Shiloh and Ginny's information 
into the computer, so that she could push to get things 
moving along. “Registration is running behind. So, I will 
put some of the info into the computer.” 

Suddenly, Shiloh looked at Drake desperately. 
“Oh my God, I don't have my purse! It was still in my 
car.” 

“It’s okay, I am sure I can get my brother Duncan 
to grab it and bring it here.” Drake assured her gently. 

“Will they treat us without my insurance cards.” 
She paused and frowned. “Do we even have insurance 
still?” She began rubbing her forehead as it began to 
hurt, she touched the bump on her forehead, then 
hissed and winced. 

Drake caught her hand in his. “Breathe Shiloh, of 
course you still have insurance, we will get all of that 
taken care of. But please don't worry about any of that, 
right now.” 



 

Shiloh frowned at him and spoke in a hushed 
tone. “I have to worry about that, Drake, after all I got 
fired today.” 

“Duncan is looking into that, and he believes it will 
all get cleared up.” Drake promised her. “I am sure you 
are in the right, from what you have said.” 

“Can I give the hospital insurance information 
once I can get my purse?” Shiloh asked the nurse, then 
bit her lower lip in worry. 

Dana caught Drake's quick nod and smiled. “Of 
course, I will talk to that part of registration and take 
care of it.” She looked back at her computer screen and 
began asking Shiloh a series of medical questions 
about herself, then switched to Ginny's information. 
Once she was finished, she stood up and smiled once 
more. “I have already put in for x-rays for each of you. 
And requested that our doctor, step in, then at least 
give you something for pain. 

Shiloh thanked her and watched her leave. She 
frowned. “I hope this won't take too long.” 
Before either one could speak a knock came at the 

door. “X-Ray.” The young woman announced. Then 

quickly verified the information she had. Then took 

Shiloh for x-rays, once she was back with Shiloh, 

Drake accompanied Ginny to go get x-rays. 


