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"Stacy is dead." I said amidst weeping.

------------------------------------------

In the wake of leaving the King's structure, I went directly to the emergency clinic to pay for 
Stacy's a medical procedure and for the prompt start of the medical procedure. I can't lose 
her. I don't have the foggiest idea what I have done in Blake's oce yet I am certain going 
to think twice about it later. The main thing at the forefront of my thoughts in any case is 
for Stacy to improve. At the point when I got to the medical clinic and gave the attendant 
at the counter the card for installment. She saw me like am some poo. It then, at that 
point, seemed obvious me that, Blake is known to be a playboy and I am dressed like an 
attractive goddess in the wake of leaving the medical clinic with clothes around four (4) 
hours prior. I'm somebody who is delicate to what individuals see her as however at this 
moment, I couldn't care less. I sold myself and my nobility as of now. What more do I need 
to secure.

"Please, I will like it assuming you quit seeing me like that and immediately make the 
withdrawal. The specialists need to begin the medical procedure quickly." I begged the 
attendant at the counter. I would have rather not halted her yet she wasn't making the 
installment and no additional time ought to be squandered when one's life is on the line. 
She quit taking a gander at me strangely after I offered that expression and made the 
exchange rapidly than I naturally suspected she would. Perhaps she believes am irritated 
with her dreadful looks. I such a lot of thoughtless now so she can look all she needs.

After the installment, I hurried to Doctor Dave's oce to illuminate him about the 
installment. I recognized it right clearly when I opened the entryway. He ran his eyes from 
my head to my toe. His eyes asking what have you done? To be genuine, I think Dave is 
somewhat charming however I care very little about him and I act unmindful of the way 
that I realize that he feels weak at the knees over me. I wasn't prepared for a relationship 
however here I am an agreement drawn in lady. I'm f*****g locked in. I like it or not, 
contract or not I am in some sort of close connection as of now. Four (4) things don't have 
a place with me again which is I, me, mine and myself. I'm as of now not simply the 
proprietor. I marked it to another person as of now however I care less. I wanted Stacy to 
get up. Regardless of whether I have a place with myself once more, that is obviously 
superior to it am in isolation in this perilous world to know I. My multi-extremely rich 
person and business big shot contracted spouse will be with me for just the specied time 
on the agreement before I am in isolation once more.

"I have made the installment for the medical procedure." I said in a rush bringing Dr. Dave 
out of his daze.

"What!!!!! How is it that you could have gotten that immense measure of cash?" He asked 
me how I got that tremendous measure of cash when I previously let him know that I am 
jobless.

I didn't give him any answer and just peered down. I don't have the foggiest idea what he 
got, he just gestured his head and checked out at me with disdain. What's up with 
individuals and their psyche? I did no such thing that is going through your debased 
personalities. He stood up and went to prepare for the medical procedure. Called his 
group and did their business. I needed to go inside to see with my own eyes how my 
sister's body will be taken care of rather they advised me to remain outside the medical 
procedure room and that all will be well.

I don't have any idea how much longer I have spent holding up external the medical 
procedure room however it doesn't seem like they will end soon. I plunked down, stood up 
and strolled around for quite a long time and nobody is out yet. Not so lengthy after I 
chose to plunk down and stand by persistently, two (2) attendants came out the medical 
procedure room surging out to take a certain something or the other. I had a go at halting 
one of them yet they didn't remain to pay attention to me. Something is off-base. I went 
nearer to the medical procedure room entryway and perceived how the specialists were 
not settled and they generally looked terried then I looked towards the heading where 
Stacy laid and I perceived how blood was spouting out of her body. It was wild. I stood by 
no additional second and went in.

"Sta . . . . . Stac. . . . . . . .Stacy." I stammered. After hearing my voice, Dr. Dave said I ought 
to go out yet I wasn't tuning in.

"Take her out." He hollered at one of his primary care physicians. They hauled me out of 
the medical procedure room and locked me out. I was past broken. I turned into an 
aggravation immediately. I didn't know about what is happening in my environmental 
elements. I became numb. Questions continued to spring up my head. Could it be said 
that she is kicking the bucket? Is that the end for her? Won't she ever see what Africa and 
Paris resembles? What is befalling her? Could it be said that she is okay? These inquiries 
were in my mind. I was searching for whom to ask however none were prepared to tune in. 
I was unable to feel my feet once more and tumbled to the ground and I began sobbing. I 
haven't sobbed like this in years. The recollections I feared the most begun ooding into 
my mind.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

I cried as I watched my parent consume to cinders directly before me. Those folks put 
down the put ablaze. I was beginning to shut down too in light of the fact that the smoke 
of the re was getting to me however everything I could really focus on were my parent 
who is passing on correct before me. They were in a real sense consuming directly before 
me and the little me who can do literally nothing stayed there in the re and was crying. I 
was going to give in totally to murkiness before a youthful person came racing into the re 
and I felt him convey me before I surrendered to haziness. I was unable to see his face 
obviously before the shut down.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
~ ~ ~ ~ ~

I chose not to yield to awful considerations, so I stood up and went on my knees to appeal 
to God for Stacy. I implored with both my hands interlocked. Since the demise of my 
parent, I never asked and I never went to chapel however I needed to accept He will save 
Stacy for me. I need to believe He will save her for me so I supplicated with everything that 
is in me. I emptied my heart into that request. After one more several hours, the specialists 
at last came out. They generally looked focused and down. I began to look for Doctor Dave 
among different specialists lastly there he is.

I took a gander at him and said nothing. Like he knew what I planned to ask, he gestured 
his head giving me a negative answer. He gave me a damn regrettable gesture. 
Subsequent to observing loads of motion pictures, I know the signicance of this after 
somebody's a medical procedure. In the event that it was effective, the specialists will grin 
and assuming it was ineffective they will peer down. I lost equilibrium and tumbled to the 
ground.

Stacy is dead.

----------------------------------------

"What!!!! no she is not dead. The surgery we did for her was successful." Doctor Dave said 
to me.

"What do you mean by the surgery went well?" I said immediately getting up on my feet 
and wiping my tears. 

"Why do you think the surgery won't go well?" He answered me with a question.

"Really? Stacy is alive?" I asked with my cheeks getting real red because of how heavily I 
am smiling. I am happy and relieved to hear that she is alive but.......

"Why did you look so down and all the other doctors?" I asked doctor Dave as this is the 
only but I have.

"The other doctors were tired and as for me, that was a disappointed look. I am 
disappointed in you." he said and walked away. I got confused as to what he meant by 
that. Why did he say he is disappointed in me? Anyways, I could care less. Normally, I 
would have gone after him but I am too happy about the success of Stacy's surgery 

I am beyond happy and for a moment the marriage contract wanted to ruin my joy but it 
can come in later. I will sort it out with Blake. 

I am in deep s**t but I don't care at least for now.
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