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A Love Reunited

Chapter 1

(Colorado Springs 1880)

“Sully, promise me that we will always be together.”  Sully leaned over his wife and gently removed a strand of hair from her face.

“Michaela, you don’t need to be frettin’ about that.  The only thing I want you to do is concentrate on getting better.”  Sully had been at her bedside for at least two weeks.  Michaela had come down with a severe case of influenza, and he had been there taking care of her.  He tried to cool her off with a sponge and when that didn’t work he gave her some willow bark tea hoping it would break the fever.  He knew there was nothing he could do but wait and hope for the best.

In the past two weeks he hadn’t been able to get a good night’s rest.  He knew he should probably sleep but he also wanted to be awake in case Michaela came to again.  He grabbed a wet cloth and placed it on her forehead just like he’s seen her do many times with her patients. 

He couldn’t let her give up.  She was his soul mate, his heart song.  They had been through so much together, and he didn’t want to lose her.  Not now, not like this.  He knew she was getting weaker and his heart ached.  He couldn’t picture his life without her.  She was his strength and the mere thought of losing her caused him to tear up.

“Sully?” Michaela opened her eyes and looked over at her husband. “Sully?”

“I’m her Michaela, it’s o.k.  It’s going to be alright.”

“Sully promise me that we will always be together.”

“We’ll always be together.  Always and forever even if our bodies aren’t our souls will always be one.  I love you with every inch of my body and all my soul.  You are my sun, my moon, and my world. You complete me Michaela.”

Michaela looked at him with tears in her eyes and grabbed his hand. “I love you too... I love you more than you’ll ever know.” She closed her eyes and went back to sleep.

Sully leaned over and placed a gentle kiss on her forehead and a soft but passionate kiss on her lips.  He sat back in his chair and dosed off. 

When he awoke the next morning, his heart jumped to his throat.  The thought he had feared for a long time had become a reality.  Michaela had passed on in her sleep.  Tears clouded his vision and his heart ached like it never had before.  Not even when Abigail died.  Sully held her tight and whispered “Always and forever Michaela.  We will be together.”

(Colorado Springs 2004)

“Michaela over here!” Michaela rushed through the crowd until she came to a table where her friends were.

“Sorry I’m late everyone, I had an emergency at the hospital.” 

“Michaela, when are you going to slow down enough to enjoy life?” Michaela looked at Abigail and before she could respond she was bombarded with another question.  “When are you going to find love?” This question came from her best friend Dorothy.  Michaela saw the concern in their eyes and truth was she did need a break from her work.  She couldn’t remember the last time she had gone horseback riding through the meadow.  

After a moment of silence she looked up at her friends and said, “Tell you what tomorrow I will take the day off and we can all go horseback riding through the meadow.”  Abigail and Dorothy didn’t have to think twice they eagerly accepted the invitation and finished their meal.

The next morning the three friends set off to the meadow.  The air was crisp and the birds were singing.  Michaela couldn’t remember the last time she felt so alive.  She loved being out in nature.  After they had been riding for a while Michaela stopped and told her friends they should stop for lunch.  They stopped near an oak tree and had a picnic. 

“Michaela, what is your dream guy?” “I don’t know I haven’t really thought about that.  I just always figured he’d come around when I least expect him.”

Abigail and Dorothy smiled at each other before Dorothy asked, “You mean you don’t have any idea of what you’d like in a man?”  “Actually, I have had dreams about a man.  He is gentle, kind, honest, and every time he holds me in his arms I feel warm and safe. But that’s all a dream.  Even though sometimes I feel like he actually exists.”

Once they were done with the picnic Michaela looked up at the sky and noticed that some storm clouds were moving in.  “I think we should be heading back soon before we get caught in the storm.” 

They packed up the picnic supplies and started back.  When all of a sudden a loud thunder crash was heard and spooked Michaela’s horse.  Before she had time to react the horse was dashing off into the woods.  Dorothy and Abigail stood there not knowing what to do.  Then from the corner of their eye they saw a man on a horse dash past them and headed in Michaela’s direction.  

Michaela was scared she didn’t know how to calm her horse down.  She was contemplating jumping off but before she had a chance she saw a man grab the reigns and bring the horse to a stop.  Michaela looked at the man.  He had brown sun-kissed hair that fell to his shoulders.  The thing that caught her attention however was his mesmerizing deep blue eyes. 

“Thank you for helping me Mr…?” “Sully, just Sully.”  “Thank you Sully, my name is Dr. Michaela Quinn.” 

Michaela offered him her hand and he shook it.  The moment his hand touched hers Michaela was overwhelmed with a feeling of dejavue.  She felt  like she had met this man before, but before she could say anything he was gone. 

Abigail and Dorothy caught up to Michaela and asked her if she was all right.  Michaela nodded and told them they should get back home.  They rode back in silence, but Michaela couldn’t stop thinking about Sully.  There was something so familiar about him and she wondered if she was ever going to meet him again.      

 Chapter 2

That night Michaela had a strange but wonderful dream.  She dreamed that she was back in Boston.  She realized it wasn’t modern day Boston, but rather Boston in the 1800s.  She was confused at first because she had never been to Boston, yet she had felt like she had grown up there.

She saw herself running towards the train station and get onboard.  She was out of breath and had a worried look on her face.  She didn’t have any luggage so she knew she wasn’t going on a trip.  Yet there was a feeling of urgency.  She knew there was something or someone on that train that she was supposed to find.  Then just as she arrived at a private compartment and stepped a foot inside her alarm went off. 

Michaela sat at her desk updating some patient files.  She knew she needed to finish the files, but her heart just wasn’t into it.  Every time she started to on the files her mind would recall the dream.

“This is crazy.  It was only a dream, but it felt so real.  I’ve never had strong feelings like that from a dream.”  She sighed, looked at her watch and saw it was time to go home.

Before she walked out the door she heard a nurse call her name and saw she was running towards her.

Michaela was extremely tired and hungry.  The only thing she wanted to do was to go home and sleep.

“Michaela I know your shift just ended, but we have a patient that needs your help.”

“I wouldn’t ask you, but all the other doctors are busy with other patients.”

Taking a deep breath Michaela nodded and followed the nurse.

Michaela walked into the room and looked at her patient.  She was an elderly woman with wavy silver hair that fell past her shoulders.  

Michaela walked over to her and began to examine her while talking to her.  The woman was very kind and very cheerful.  When Michaela examined her eyes she was they were a deep blue shade.  She stared at them for a moment and was certain she’d seen those same eyes somewhere before.  She was too busy trying to remember where she’d seen them that she didn’t hear anyone else come into the room.

“Is she going to be alright?” Michaela shook her head and without turning around to see who was talking answered, “I have to run some more tests, but from what I can tell it’s a heart attack and she’ll be alright.”

Finally after having finished examining her patient she turned around and was shocked.  There before her stood the man that had saved her yesterday.  Sully looked at the doctor and read her badge, his eyes growing wider with recognition.  

There was a long awkward silence as they both stared at each other.  Michaela cleared her throat and turned back to her patient.  “I have to leave for a little while and order some tests, but I’ll be back as soon as I can.” 

Michaela squeezed her hand reassuringly and walked out of the room.  Sully just stood there following her with his eyes as she walked out the door. 

“Byron? Are you alright dear?” 

“Yeah, I’m fine.  I’m just happy to hear you’re going to be o.k.”

“Do you know the doc Byron?” 

“Not really, I sort of met her yesterday.  Her horse got spooked by some lighting and I managed stop it before she got hurt.”

His mom smiled at him and grabbed his hand.  “She’s pretty isn’t she?”

Sully looked into her eyes, but before he could answer Michaela came back into the room.   

“Well, we are going to have to keep you here for a couple of days just as a precaution.”

Sully looked at Michaela and noticed she was exhausted.  She looked like she hadn’t eaten anything the whole day.  

After Sully’s mom was settled in her room and fast asleep, Sully looked over at Michaela.

It was now past midnight and she hadn’t left their side.  He knew she was a special kind of doctor because no other doctor would have done that.  She seemed to really care for her patients.   

“It’s pretty late and you both need your rest.  I’ll see you in the morning.”  Michaela took one last look at her patient and headed towards the door.

“Wait!” Michaela froze and turned around to face Sully.  “I was thinking… I mean…. I haven’t had supper yet and I was wondering if you’d like to join me unless you’ve already had supper.”

Michaela was shocked, but just as she was going to answer her stomach growled. “I’ll take that as a yes.”  Michaela could feel her face getting hot and smiled. 

Sully opened the door for her and they headed to a restaurant nearby. 

Throughout supper they talked about their past and present.  Michaela was surprised that she could feel at ease with someone she had just met a day ago.  She felt like she could tell Sully anything. 

After supper Sully headed back to the hospital and Michaela headed home.  Sully sat on the recliner next to his mom’s bed and began to dose off.  

“Why did you even come here?”  

“I already told ya.”

“What’s the real reason?”

“Why do you care!”

“I care” 

“Sure didn’t look like it back at that meetin’”

“I asked you a question.”

“Why did I come here?”

“Yes.”

“Because…”

“Because?”

“Because I love you!!”

Sully woke up in a cold sweat.  His heart was beating so hard he thought it would burst out of his chest.  It was a dream.  It was all a dream.  Sully calmed down and was scared at how real the emotions were.  It seemed too real.  Who was he talking to in the train? All he could see was the silhouette of a woman.  He couldn’t see her face or anything that would help him recognize her.    

Chapter 3

“Good morning Mrs. Sully!”  Michaela said as she walked into the room.  “How are you feeling today?”

“Please call me Katherine.” 

“Every time someone calls me Mrs. Sully I feel like an old woman.”  Michaela gave her an understanding smile.

“Alright I’ll call you Katherine, but only if you call me Mike.” Michaela was subconsciously looking around the room while she checked her patient. 

“Did you lose something Dr. Mike?”

“What? Oh no, I was just…. I was just making sure everything was o.k.”

“Sure you didn’t lose anything? Because if you did I could get Sully to help you look.”

“No that’s quite alright.  I didn’t lose anything.”

Katherine laid back down and stared at the doctor.  

“You know Dr. Mike, I think you and my son would make a perfect couple.” Katherine said with a smile.

Michaela was surprised, but before she showed it she replied, “I’m not sure I know what you’re talking about.  I hardly know him at all.” She paused feeling her face get warm and then added; “…besides even if we did I'm way too busy to start dating anyone, let alone marry....” She suddenly became aware of what she was saying and changed the subject. 

Katherine saw Mike’s reaction but kept her thoughts to herself for the time being.  Just then Sully walks in breaking the tension.

“Are you alright?” Sully asked Michaela as he made his way towards her, but before she could answer Katherine spoke up.

“So Dr. Mike, when can I go home? I’m a busy woman with things to do and people to see.”

“Mom relax, I’m sure that the Dr. here will be more that happy to let you go once everything is fine. Aint that right?”  Sully turned toward Michaela again.  Michaela slowly nodded her head not being able to speak.  “I’m afraid I have to go now, there are some other patients that I have to look in on.  I’ll be back later to check on you.”

“Thank you for taking good care of my mom Dr. Quinn” 

“Please call me Mike, and you’re welcome.”  Michaela gathered her things and walked out of the room closing the door behind her. 

Sully stared after her for a while before turning to his mom. 

“Mom we need to talk.” Sully grabbed his mom’s hand and gently squeezed it.  He was about to say something else when Katherine interrupted him. “You know Sully, Dr. Mike is a real nice young lady.  Not many of them around much these days.” Sully knew that was true but decided not to pursue the conversation any further. 

“Hey Michaela, would you like to go to lunch?” Michaela looked up from her files and smiled as she saw Dorothy standing in front of her.  Michaela was eager to get out of the hospital for a while and get some fresh air.  As well as having the opportunity of talking to her friend about what’s been going on.

“Michaela are you o.k?” Dorothy knew something wasn’t right with Michaela because she always had something to talk about. 

“Yes I’m fine.  Just too many thing running through my head.” Michaela answered her friend as they sat down to lunch.

After a few moment of silence Michaela looked at her friend and asked her, “Dorothy have you ever had a dream that seemed so real you could swear you had been there?”

“Well, some people think that dreams are a clue to something.  Either something they are supposed to do or something that happened long ago.  Why do you ask?”

“I was just wondering.” Michaela knew she should talk to her friend about her dream, but she didn’t know where to begin. 

Meanwhile Sully was at the hospital reading while his mom was taking a nap.  The lack of sleep was starting to catch up to him and he couldn’t help dosing off.  

He was standing by a telegraph office and noticed a carriage come into town.  His heart was beating fast.  Would she be on? His heart beat faster and faster as the carriage came closer and stopped.  What would she say when she saw him?  His gaze was locked on the carriage.  Then finally the door opened.  Three children stepped out.  He couldn’t get a good look at them because the sun was blinding him. The last person stepped out.  All he could see was a shadow, but he knew it was her.  His heart beat faster and his mouth got dry.  

“Sully?” 

“Sully, are you alright?” Sully woke up to see his mom’s worried look. Then he realized how fast his heart was beating and that he was sweating again. 

“I’m alright.  I just had a bad dream.” Sully gave his mom a reassuring smile and gazed out the window.  

Chapter 4

Sully stared out the window for a long time trying to figure out why he kept having these dreams.  It’s not like he had been having these dreams for a long time.  They had started only a couple days ago. 

“Sully are you sure you’re alright?” Sully came out of his daze and smiled at his mom.  “Yeah mom I’m fine.  I think I just need to get some fresh air.  I’ll be back in a bit o.k. ?” Sully placed a light kiss on his mom’s cheek and walked out of the room.  

“Thank you for lunch Dorothy.” Michaela and Dorothy were heading back to the hospital. 

Dorothy knew something was wrong with Michaela because she was unusually quiet.  “Michaela, if something was bothering you’d tell me right?” Dorothy grabbed Michaela’s arm to get her to stop and face her. 

Michaela sighed, took a deep breath and said, “Dorothy the thing is that something has been on my mind lately.  Problem is I don’t know if it’s real or not.  There’s also something else.” Michaela could feel her heart start to flutter as she spoke again. “Do you remember that man that helped me the other day with my horse?  Well, his mom is in the hospital and he’s been keeping her company.”

“There’s nothing wrong with that is there Michaela?”

“Well, no it’s just that there’s something about him.  Something strange, but wonderful; something I can’t quite figure out.”

“Well Michaela just give it some time.  Knowing you you’ll figure it out in a short time.”

Dorothy smiled at her friend, and they walked towards the door.  Michaela was a couple of steps ahead of Dorothy and when she reached the door Dorothy told her she had to leave and take care of some errands.  Michaela was turning around to open the door when she heard Dorothy yell “Michaela watch out!”

She didn’t have time to stop and ran right into Sully who almost knocked her down.

Sully grabbed Michaela’s arms to keep her from falling and as he pulled her up their lips met for a brief second.”

Michaela’s heart was beating pounding and she couldn’t catch her breath.

“I’m sorry.  I didn’t see you there are you o.k?” She just stood there without saying a word looking into Sully’s eyes.  She felt like her knees were going to give out any second, and she felt tingly all over.

“Michaela are you alright?” Dorothy asked as she reached her friend.

“Oh um… Dorothy this is Sully.  Sully this is my friend Dorothy.”

Dorothy felt like she knew this man, but couldn’t figure out where from.  “Nice to meet you Mr. Sully.” 

“Please call me Sully, and it’s nice to meet you too.”

“I’ll see you tonight then Michaela? I have to get going now.  Nice meeting you again Sully.” Dorothy gave her friend a quick smile and left. 

“I think you can let go of me now.” Michaela turned to Sully who hadn’t noticed he was still holding her arms.

“Oh um…right” Sully cleared his throat and opened the door for her.  

Michaela dropped her things off at her office and went on her rounds. 

“So Katherine how are feeling?” Michaela asked checking her chart.

“Fine Dr. Mike, but I’d be feeling better if I could go home soon.”

Michaela smiled put the chart down and said, “Well you should be feeling better very soon then.  You can go home tomorrow.”

“Thank you Dr. Mike.  Thank you for everything you’ve done.”

“It’s nothing. I was merely doing my job.” Michaela gave Katherine’s hand a squeeze and left.

Katherine stared after her for a while.  She knew by the way that Dr. Mike and her son looked at each other there could be a potential for something else.  

“But how am I going to get them together again?” 

Michaela finished her rounds and finished updating her files before she called it a day.  Michaela wanted to head home as soon as her shift ended, but she also wanted to tell Katherine goodbye incase she didn’t see her before she went home.

“Good evening Dr. Mike.  I didn’t expect to see you here tonight.  This sure is a good surprise.” Katherine smiled at Michaela as she walked in the room.

“Well, I thought I’d come and say goodbye to you incase I don’t get to see you before you leave.”  Michaela sat down on the edge of her bed and took her hand in hers.  She was going to miss Katherine.  She was one patient she looked forward to seeing.  

“Don’t worry Dr. Mike.  I’m sure we’ll be seeing each other again.”  Michaela looked at her with questions in her eyes. 

“Let’s just say I have a feeling.” Michaela leaned down and gave Katherine a hug.

“I have to go now, but if you need anything here’s my card.” 

“Evening.” Michaela turned around and saw Sully come in. 

Her eyes grew wide, her face got hot and her heart began to flutter.  “Why am I feeling like this?” she asked herself.  Finally she cleared her throat and got up from the bed.

“Good evening I just came in to say goodbye to your mom incase I didn’t get a chance to tomorrow.” 

Sully couldn’t take his eyes away from Dr. Mike.  There was something different about her.  He studied her carefully until he realized what it was.  Her hair was down.  Up until now every time he saw her, her hair was in a bun.  Now it was loose.  It was the most beautiful long brown hair he’d seen, and oh how he wished he could run his fingers through it. 

Katherine was aware at the way they were staring at each other, and knew she was right about her suspicion. She didn’t say anything, but she cleared her throat bringing Michaela and Sully back.

“Dr. Mike, thank you again for everything you’ve done for my mom.” Sully walked next to the bed.

“It was my pleasure.  Now you get some sleep.” Michaela gathered her things and walked out of the room.  

Sully watched her go out of the room and close the door.  “So are you ready to go home?” He sat on the recliner next to the bed never looking away from the door.  

Katherine notice and she knew she had to do something.  “You know Sully we haven’t had a picnic in a long time.  Why don’t we invite all of our friends and make a day out of it?  After all, we have something to celebrate.” Sully looked at his mom and nodded his head. 

“Alright mom we can have a picnic and invite all of our friends.” Katherine looked at the card and smiled. 

Michaela and Dorothy were sitting on the couch drinking some tea. “O.K. Michaela spill it. What’s on your mind?”

Michaela put her cup down and sighed, “ I had a dream a couple of days ago that did not make any sense.  I was in Boston…”

“Boston?” Dorothy interrupted. “You’ve never been to Boston have you?”

“No I haven’t.  The thing is in my dream I felt like I had lived there. I don’t know how to explain it.  Anyway, I was running to a train station and then I got on a train that was about to depart.  I wasn’t carrying any luggage, but I knew I had to find something or someone before it left. Then just as I had reached the compartment and started to open the door my alarm went off.” Michaela felt so relieved after getting that off her chest. 

After a moments silence Dorothy spoke up. “Well Michaela seems to me your dream is a clue about the past.  You just have to be patient and wait for more clues to come to you.”

“I suppose” Michaela sighed and took another sip of her tea. 

“Now then let’s talk about something more interesting.”

“Like what?” Michaela looked up at Dorothy not knowing what she was talking about. 

“Like that Mr. Sully.” Dorothy put her tea down and waited for Michaela to respond.

Michaela’s heart skipped a beat when she heard his name and smiled shyly at Dorothy. 

Chapter 5

“I don’t think there’s anything to talk about where he’s concerned.” Michaela didn’t dare look Dorothy in the eyes.

“Do you actually expect me to believe that?” Dorothy could see Michaela start to blush now. 

“I saw the way you were looking at him and the way he was looking at you.”

“And I also saw that kiss.” Dorothy smiled as she saw Michaels’s face turn a darker shade of red and her smile got bigger. 

Michaela looked up at her friend, “I wouldn’t call that a kiss.”

“What would you call it then?”

“I don’t know but it wasn’t a kiss.” Michaela sighed and drank the rest of her tea before heading home. 

The next couple of days Michaela was swamped at the hospital.  When she finally got a break from emergencies and updating files she checked her messages.  She was sitting at her desk starting to update some files when she heard a familiar voice on the message. 

It was Katherine.  Michaela stopped what she was doing and listened intently.  “Hello Dr. Mike, just wanted to invite you to a picnic tomorrow.  I figured I have something to celebrate and I would love to share it with my friends.  It would mean a lot to me if you could make it.”

Michaela wanted to go.  She missed Katherine but deep down what she really wanted to do was see Sully again.  She knew she wouldn’t feel comfortable going alone so she asked Dorothy to go with her.

The next day Michaela and Dorothy arrived at the meadow where they were supposed to meet before going to the woods.  The weather was perfect for a picnic.  The sun was shining and the sky was blue.  As they were getting their food Michaela felt a hand on her shoulder.  “Let me help you with that.” Sully took the basket from her and let them to where everyone else was.  

Katherine watched the two of them from afar and smiled, pleased with herself.  Dorothy also noticed the way they behaved around each other shook her head and smiled. 

Dorothy and Katherine walked close to each other and began talking as they made their way to the woods.  Sully and Michaela walked ahead of them talking animatedly.  Katherine leaned into Dorothy and whispered; “I think my son has a thing for your friend.” Dorothy smiled at her and replied, “Yes, and I think my friend has a thing for your son.” They leaned closer and whispered the rest of the way. 

It wasn’t long before they reached the perfect spot. Trees shaded the clearing, and there were wild flowers everywhere.  The thing that topped it off though was the waterfall.  The waterfall was about ten feet high and a rainbow could be seen from where the sun hit it. 

Everyone sat down after they had gotten the blankets set out and ate their food.  Katherine, Dorothy, Michaela and Sully were sitting on a blanket together.  Sully and Michaela barely ate anything.  They couldn’t keep their eyes off each other. Several times throughout the conversation Katherine and Dorothy had to repeat themselves because Michaela and Sully seemed to be in a world of their own.  

After they had finished lunch Michaela tried to get Dorothy to go for a short walk.  Dorothy gave Katherine a quick glance before telling Michaela that she’d rather stay and talk to Katherine more.  Katherine gave Dorothy an understanding smile and said, “Dr. Mike, if you really want to go for a walk I’m sure Sully wouldn’t mind going with you.”

Sully looked at his mom and then back at Michaela. “Sure I’ll go with ya. I love walking through the woods.”

“Well, if you don’t mind.”

“I don’t mind.  Besides if anything happens I can help ya.”

Michaela nodded and they started walking deeper into the woods. 

They walked for what seemed hours in silence enjoying the sounds of nature all around them.  

“Beautiful isn’t it?” Michaela asked turning to face Sully.

“Sure is.” Michaela looked at him and noticed he was staring at her.  

She felt her heart pound against her chest and her breath was coming in short gasps.  Sully saw the wind had blown some hair over her face.  He slowly lifted a hand to her face and gently removed the strand of hair from her face.  Their eyes were locked together.  Sully cupped her cheek and Michaela could feel her face get hot.  She leaned in towards him and Sully gently placed his lips on hers.  Michaela felt her skin tingle all over and put her arms around his shoulders to pull him closer deepening their kiss.  Sully ran his hands through her long silky hair. The kiss seemed to go on forever.  Neither one of them wanted the moment to stop, but Michaela hesitantly pulled away. They were both out of breath, and held each other tight. 

Michaela couldn’t believe what had just happened.  She was never one to kiss someone whom she had just met, but there was something about this man.  When they kissed something deep inside her had awakened. 

Ch 6

    Michaela rested her head on Sully's chest and closed her eyes. It felt so right to be there, she felt safe and happier than she had in a while. Sully's heart wouldn't stop racing. He had never felt like this before. He felt complete and needed something no other woman had been able to make him feel. He tightened his arms around Michaela and took in a deep breath.

"Roses?" Michaela looked at him with a question in her eyes.

"Your hair, it smells like roses." He grabbed a strand of her hair and smelled it again.

"Mmm-hmmm my favorite." Michaela stood on her toes and gave him a light kiss on the cheek. 

"Michaela? "

"Hmmm"

"I think we should start heading back. “Sully looked up at the sky and noticed that a storm was heading their way.

"Do we have to go back so soon?" Sully smiled and held on to her even tighter.

"If we don't head back now we are going to get caught in a storm." Sully broke their embrace, held his hand out for her and they started to walk back. 

"So why do you have people call you by your last name?" 

Sully chuckled and squeezed her hand. "Because I don't really like my first name."

"Oh? What is your name?" Michaela stopped walking and turned to face Sully.

After a moments silence Sully sighed and whispered "Byron"

"Byron? Were you named after someone?"

"Yeah my mom named me after a legend she heard as she was growing up."

"A legend?"

"More of a love story if you ask me." Sully smiled as he pulled her hand up to give it a kiss.

They started walking and Sully began to tell Michaela about the story he’d heard growing up. 

“You see a long time ago a lady doctor from Boston came to Colorado Springs.  Back then ladies were supposed to take care of the house.  They weren’t supposed to have careers, much less be doctors.”  

“So I take it people weren’t real friendly toward her were they?”

“Nope.  It took a while but they finally came around.  Anyway, one of the first people that accepted her was a mountain man named Byron Sully.”

“Ah, the love interest.” Michaela leaned closer to him resting her head on his shoulder as they kept walking.

“Right again.” Sully put his arm around her shoulders bringing her closer to him. 

“Well, the lady doc brought him back into civilization.  See his wife had died giving birth to their baby girl and shortly after she died too.  So he took off and secluded himself from everything.  Then when the doctor arrived they became friends and as time went by they began to realize that they needed each other.  Their friendship soon grew into love and they got married.”

“So they lived happily ever after?”

“Not exactly, a couple of years after they were married she came down with a bad case of influenza and made him promise her that they would always be together before she died.”

“How romantic.” Michaela stepped in front of Sully and cupped his cheeks.  Sully looked into her eyes and pulled her in close.  He loved the way he felt when she was in his arms.  It felt so right.  Just then they heard thunder and felt the rain starting to come down.  It started to come down slow at first but within a matter of seconds it was pouring.  

“I think we should look for some shelter, and wait out the storm.” Sully stopped to look at his surroundings searching for the perfect shelter.

Chapter 7

Katherine and Dorothy had headed for shelter after they saw the storm coming. 

“Do you think they’ll be o.k.?” Dorothy was worried about her friend and Dorothy could see it in her eyes. 

“Don’t worry dear.  If there’s one thing my son knows how to do is survive in the woods.” She gave Dorothy a reassuring smile and squeezed her hand. 

“In here Dr. Mike” Sully pulled at Michaela’s arm and led her into a cave he had spotted.  He grabbed a stick and poked it inside making sure that there was nothing there.  He took a quick glance at Michaela and saw that she was starting to shiver.

“Here get inside. I’ll be right back.”  Michaela gave him a worried look.

“Don’t worry, I’ll be close by I’m just going to gather up some firewood.” He gave Michaela a quick peck on the cheek and made sure she went inside the cave before heading off. 

Michaela was shocked at how much she trusted this man she had known for only a few days.  This was such a new feeling for her.  It always took her a long time to truly trust someone, but for some reason she knew she could trust Sully with her life.

The sound of the rain and the peacefulness of being in the woods helped Michaela relax.  All of the long nights at the hospital and the lack of sleep caught up to her.  She decided to take a short nap until Sully came back.  She lay on her side and used her hands as pillows.  It only took a few seconds before she drifted off to sleep. 

“Happy Birthday!!” everyone in town was there to give her a birthday surprise.

“It’s about time we officially welcomed you.” 

She was standing outside a building that looked so familiar to her.  Then she looked up as a couple of the townspeople pulled a sheet of something that was hanging in front of the building.

When she saw what it was her face lighted up and she had a broad smile. She was looking up at a sign that said ‘Medical Clinic, Dr. Michaela Quinn M.D.’ After a couple of minutes she saw everyone head off toward a café.  She stayed back admiring the beautiful sign.

 She was lost in thought when she heard, “Happy Birthday!”

“Thank you!” She turned her gaze from the sign to the figure that was heading her way. 

“Sully?” She couldn’t believe how fast her heart was beating.

She stared at the man walking towards her.  He was wearing a suit and his face was clean-shaven.

“What? Can’t a man get dressed up for a special occasion?” He smiled at her and looked at her eyes. 

The way he looked at her made Michaela’s heart pound and she felt like her knees were going to give in.

He handed her a saddlebag made out of leather.

“Thank you! It’s beautiful!” She leaned in and gave him a quick peck on the kiss. 

Before she could completely pull away he leaned in and gave her a soft tender kiss on her lips.  Michaela pulled back and looked into his eyes feeling her face start to grow hot.

Sully walked back into the cave and saw Michaela asleep on the ground with a slight smile on her face.  He couldn’t believe how beautiful she was, even in her sleep.  He went to work on the fire so that it could warm the cave.  When he had finally managed to get the fire going he looked again at Michaela.  She was still asleep and he could see she was slightly blushing and that grin was still on her face. 

“Sure must be a nice dream.” Sully thought to himself. 

He was lost in thought and didn’t notice Michaela was awake watching him.

“Hey” she said softly bringing Sully back.

“Hey yourself.  Did you have a good nap?”

“Mmmm…yes.” Michaela sat up and got closer to the fire so that she could warm up. 

“Must have been a nice dream” Sully looked at her and smiled.

“What do you mean?” 

“Well, when I came back you were asleep and you were smiling.  So I figure it must have been a nice dream.” Michaela blushed and moved closer to Sully.

“Want to know what it was?”

“If you’ll tell me.” 

“Well, I was back in the 1800s and it was my birthday.  Apparently I lived outside of town because I was riding a wagon.  When I arrived in town everyone was there to wish me a happy birthday.”

“Mmm-hmm. Then what happened?”

“Well, they unveiled a sign that was hanging in front of a building.  It was the strangest thing too because that building looked so familiar to me. Anyway, they unveiled the sign and when I looked at it I was so happy.  It was the most beautiful sign.  It said ‘Medical Clinic, Dr. Michaela Quinn M.D.”

“That was a good dream.”

“That’s not the best part!” 

“It’s not?”

“No. After everyone left for the café a man came up to me.  His name was Sully.  He gave me a beautiful leather saddle bag that he made for me, and then we kissed.”

“I think that story you told me earlier got to me and that’s why I dreamed that.  It felt so real though.  It felt like I could have gone into that clinic and pointed out where everything was.”

Sully didn’t know what to say.  He knew he hadn’t told her the name of the woman Sully had fallen in love with.  So how did she know?

Chapter 8 

“What are you thinking about?” Michaela was running her fingers through Sully’s hair.

“Oh nothing, just wishing I could have a dream that would make me smile in my sleep.” 

He was leaning into Michaela to give her a kiss when she let out a sneeze.  

He couldn’t help but chuckle “Bless you!”

“I can’t believe that just happened! I’m so embarrassed!”


“I can tell.” 

“How?”

“Your cheeks are all flushed.” Michaela’s face grew hotter and she could bring herself to look Sully in the eyes.  

“I think we better get out of these clothes so we don’t get sick and let them dry by the fire.”

“I don’t think that’s such a good idea” Michaela managed to finally look up at Sully and noticed he had taken his shirt off. 

“Well, just take some of your clothes off. I don’t want you getting sick on me.  ‘Sides you can trust me.” 

“I know. It’s just that I’ve never done anything like this before.”

“Really?” Sully looked up at her with a mischievous grin on his face.

“Really.”  

“Well you don’t have to worry about a thing.  I won’t hurt ya.”


He pulled her into his arms kissed her forehead and whispered, “Trust me” into her ear.

Michaela was overflowing with emotions.  There was something about being in Sully’s arms that made her feel excited, nervous and frightened all at once.  She could feel her breath coming in short gasps and managed to say, “I do.”

With that being said she took off her shirt and kept her camisole on. 

Sully saw her start to shiver again and he moved to sit behind her.  He started to rub her arms helping her warm up.  Michaela leaned against his bare chest and whispered, “Oh Sully, that feels so good.”  Sully stopped rubbing her arms and held her tight.  

“How long do you think the storm is going to last?” 

Sully looked out the cave and saw that the storm was still going strong with no signs of letting up anytime soon.   

“Well, from the looks of it we might have to stay the night here.” Sully felt Michaela tense up and he smiled.  

He turned her face towards him and delicately place kisses on her forehead, her cheeks, and her nose until his lips found hers.  The kiss a fervent one, Sully didn’t want to scare Michaela so he grudgingly pulled back.  I think we should go to sleep now.

Chapter 9 


Sully didn’t want to make Michaela any more nervous than what she already was so he laid down next to her leaving some space between them. Michaela drifted off to a profound sleep almost immediately. Sully’s head was racing and it took him longer to sleep. He couldn’t keep his eyes off Michaela. She was so beautiful, and looked even more beautiful while she was sleeping. After a long while of watching Michaela, he finally began to dose off. 


“Sully?” 


“What?” 


“Come inside.” 


Sully was outside building a shelter in the woods to protect them from the rain. He was soaked but he didn’t want to be alone with her. 


“It’ll stop soon.” 


“Don’t be stubborn.” 


“Old habit.” Sully couldn’t see whom he was talking to because the rain was blocking his view. He moved closer to the lean to he was building. 


“Give it up.” He got closer to the lean to and took off his belt. 


He went inside and saw Michaela lying on the ground covered with a red blanket. He laid down next to her and covered himself with the same blanket she was using. He put his hand on her hip and was surprised when she grabbed his hand and pulled him closer to her. 
The chill from the night air woke Michaela up. She looked around at her unfamiliar surroundings and was a little confused. She laid still letting her eyes get adjusted and remembered where she was. She turned around and faced Sully. He looked so peaceful. His chest rose up and down in a steady rhythm. Michaela studied his face, and noticed that he was smiling. 


“Must be having a good dream.” 


The draft from outside made her shiver and she unconsciously snuggled up to Sully placing her head on his chest. It took only a short while for her to warm up and fall back into a peaceful sleep. 


Sully woke up in the middle of the night and saw the fire had died out, but he was still warm. He tried to sit up and felt he was being weighed down. It wasn’t until he looked down that he saw Michaela snuggled next to him. He looked at her and was amazed at how right it felt to have her in his arms. He felt a breeze come through the cave opening and felt her shiver. He wanted her to rest some more and quite frankly he didn’t want this moment to end. He wanted to hold her in his arms as long as he could. So he wrapped his arms around her pulling her in tighter against him. The sound of her steady breaths and the warmness of her body next to him made him relax and he dosed off again. 
Morning came and Michaela and Sully were snuggled together keeping each other warm. The storm had passed and the sun was shinning bright. The only sounds that could be heard were the birds singing and the wind blowing through the trees. 
Michaela woke up, and blinked her eyes a couple of times so that they could focus to her surroundings. The first thing she noticed was that the fire had died out throughout the night but she was still very warm. The second thing she noticed was that she was in Sully’s arms.
Chapter 10

Sully stirred in his sleep loosening his hold on Michaela. Michaela nestled closer to Sully trying to stay warm, but it was no use. The cool morning breeze was coming in and she was starting to get cold again. Not wanting to wake Sully up she slowly got up and went over to where her shirt was. She stepped out the cave and took in the beautiful sights. The sun was shinning brightly and she was surrounded with the smell of wild flowers. She decided to go for a short walk and pick some wild flowers she could take back to remember this special day. This had been by far the best day she'd ever had. 

Michaela had gathered an array of beautiful flowers. When she got to the cave she saw that Sully was still asleep. She wanted to go lie down next to him again, but she knew she had to get back. She slowly walked to him contemplating how she wanted to wake him. She knelt down beside him and studied his face. He looked so peaceful. His lashes were brushing against his cheeks. She traced his soft lips with her finger. She was overwhelmed by the way she felt. Never in her life had she experienced any of the emotions she felt for this man. Sully stirred while she traced his lips, but didn't wake up. Suddenly a sly smile came across her face. She bit her bottom lip and took a deep breath. After a few moment of contemplating her plan, she bend down and gave him a soft kiss. 

When she pulled back she saw a smile come across his face and saw that he was awake.

"Good morning."

"It is now." He sat up next to Michaela and gave her a peck on the cheek.

"Sully?"

"Hmm?"

"I think your wish came true."

"What do you mean? What wish?"

"The wish about you having a dream that made you smile in your sleep."

"How do you figure?"

"I woke up in the middle of the night and when I looked over to see you, you were smiling."

"I was?"

"I guess it was a nice dream." 

"Wanna know what it was?" Sully took her hand in his and kissed the back of it.

"Only if you want to share it with me."

"Alright well, I was stuck in the woods in the middle of a storm."

Michaela let out a low giggle. "That's what put a smile on your face?" she asked teasingly.

"Let me finish. I was stuck in the woods in the middle of a storm and I was building a shelter. I heard a lady tell me to get inside. I don't know why, but I didn't want to be alone with her. She told me to stop being stubborn and get inside. I saw the storm wasn't going to let up anytime and decided to get in. That's when I caught my first glimpse of my mystery woman. " Sully leaned closer to Michaela putting placing his forehead on hers.

"And who was this mystery woman?"

"Well, if you must know it was you." 

"Me?" Michaela lifted her head up and looked Sully in the eyes. 

"Yea, you. Anyway, I got under the shelter and under the blankets. I laid down behind you. I put my hand on your waist and out of no where you grabbed it and pulled me closer to you."

He leaned in and kissed Michaela on the cheek. 

"I must say I was surprised when I woke up early this morning and you were cuddling up to me. I guess you can say my dream came true. Then to have you wake me up with a kiss, well that only made it better. I thought I was still dreaming."

Michaela just sat there, she couldn't think of anything to respond with. Oh how she wished she could stay with Sully in the woods. 

"Sully, I think we should head back now. I have work to do."

Chapter 11

Dorothy had spent the evening with Katherine.  She didn’t want to leave her alone in case she suffered another heart attack.

Dorothy enjoyed Katherine’s company.  They talked nonstop throughout the picnic and kept finding more things to talk about.  

Before going to bed Katherine had asked Dorothy if she’d heard the legend of the doctor and a mountain man. 

“No, I don’t think I’ve ever heard that legend.”

“Well then my dear let me tell you the most romantic legend ever told.” 

Dorothy sat in front of Katherine at the kitchen table as she began to tell her the story.

“It all starts in 1867 right here in Colorado Springs.”

“That year a lady doctor from Boston came here to practice medicine.  She had read an advertisement and after her father died, she decided to move out west and start over.  Back then lady doctors were unheard of, and the townspeople were not very kind to her.”

Katherine went on to tell Dorothy about the legend leaving nothing out.  Dorothy listened intently to everything Katherine was saying.  As the story went on she noticed that something sounded familiar, but she let Katherine finish her story without any interruptions.  

“And when she died he promised that they would always be together. Always and forever.”

“How do you suppose they’re going to find each other? I mean that’s over 100 years ago.”

“Well, many people think dreams are the window to the soul.  They say that sometimes when you dream something that seems so real; that that’s your soul trying to get your attention.”

“That’s so romantic.  I hope they really do find their way back to each other some day.”

“What did you say their names were?” Dorothy had just realized that Katherine had not mentioned names. 

“Well, the lady doctor was Dr. Michaela Quinn, and the mountain man was Byron Sully.”

Dorothy’s eyes grew wide, and Katherine immediately noticed. 

“What’s the matter Dorothy?”

“Well, I was just thinking.  What if….”

“What if our Dr. Quinn and Sully are the ones whose souls are looking for each other?”

Dorothy nodded and smiled. “Yes, that’s what I was thinking.  Do you think that could really be the case?”

“Only way to find out is to wait.”

Sully had walked Michaela back to her home, and she was now at the hospital.  She was having trouble keeping her thoughts on her work.  One minute she was updating files and the next minute she was recalling the events of the day before. She couldn’t help but smile every time she thought of Sully.  She kept forcing her mind to focus on the files, but her heart just wasn’t into it. 

Sully wasn’t having much luck either.  He was working on the house he was building and he knew he was supposed to concentrate on his work.  However the part of the house he was building was by a few rose bushes.  Every time the wind blew his nostrils would fill up with the sweet fragrance of the roses.  After that first kiss, he would never be able to smell roses without thinking of Michaela.   Unable to resist temptations when the breeze blew the scent into his nose again, sully climbed down from the ladder.  He walked over to the rose bushes and carefully picked a few of them.  They were beautiful, but in his mind they couldn't hold a candle to Michaela.  He held a rose up to his nose and a thought suddenly occurred to him.  He went back to work, and as he was working he elaborated on his plan.

Michaela was finishing her rounds before she headed home.  She reached her office and saw that there was a note on the door.   She took the note off the door and went inside to put her files on her desk.  She opened the note and read it.  “”I’m Waiting for you outside.” 

“Who could be waiting for me?” 

Chapter 12

She grabbed her things and walked out the door locking it behind her.  As she walked down the hall she kept looking down at the note. “I’m waiting for you outside.”  

Before she knew it, she was at the lobby.  She clutched the note tight and headed out the door.  She looked around to see who could be waiting for her.  She couldn’t see anyone she recognized.  Was this some kind of a joke?

She stood there for a while waiting and trying to figure out what was going on.  She was deep in thought when a middle-aged man approached her.  

“Good evening.”  He had a hand behind his back and as he spoke pulled out a beautiful red rose. Michaela was bewildered.  She took the rose and smiled at him before he walked off again.

After that another man came up to her only this time he gave yellow rose.  For five minutes Michaela stood there receiving roses from random men.  She received a light pink rose, a white rose, a deep pink rose an orange rose, and a yellow rose with red tips. 

She was so confused.  Why were all these men giving her these roses? She was looking at her roses when she noticed another man standing in front of her with a perfect red rose. She took the rose and looked up to thank the man.  All the confusion disappeared when she saw who the man was. 

Sully stood in front of her in a suit and was holding his hand out to her.  Michaela didn’t have to think twice.  All day long she’d been daydreaming about being with Sully, and now he was really here. She took his hand and he helped her get in his car.

“What’s all this about?”

“You’ll see.” Sully gave her hand a reassuring squeeze.

“Where are we going?”

“Trust me.” 

A short while after they arrived at Sully’s place.  Michaela’s heart started to race.  Sully walked up to her and took her hand before leading her inside.  

Michaela couldn’t hide her surprise.  There was a blanket spread out by the fireplace with an array of food.  She let Sully lead her to the blanket and sat down while he lit the fire.  

“Sully?”

“Yea?”  Sully had his back to her while he lit the fire.

“Why did you give me different color roses?”

“Well, because…”

“Because..?”

“They each have a different meaning.”

“Oh?” Michaela looked at the roses. 

“For example, take this red rose.  This red rose represents respect.  The respect I have for you.”

He sat next to Michaela and took the deep pink rose and tapped the tip of her nose with it. 

“This deep pink rose represents gratitude and appreciation.  Just a way to show you I’m grateful for the way you took care of my ma.” 

“This one here, the light pink one. This one represents admiration.  I admire you for the way you treat people.”

“The yellow rose means happiness. That’s something I’ve been feeling since I’ve met you.”

Michaela’s eyes were starting to form tears.  No man had ever talked to her the way Sully was.  She didn’t know what to say.  She was completely speechless, and her heart started to fill up with love for this wonderful man.

“What does this orange rose mean?”

“Ah, this one is my favorite.  This orange rose represents enthusiasm and desire.  I don’t think I need to explain that anymore.” He saw that her cheeks were getting red and he smiled to himself.  She looked even more beautiful when she blushed. 

“Finally we have a combination of yellow and red.  This rose represents loyalty.  I will always be loyal to you.”

“I think you forgot one Sully.”

“I did?” 

“Yes you did.  You forgot the white rose.” Michaela held the rose up to him so he could smell it. 

“How could I forget this one? This is the most important of all.”

“This rose represents purity. Just like my feelings for you are pure.”

Michaela looked at Sully’s eyes.  There was something in them.  The way he looked at her made her heart flutter and her mind race.  She cupped his cheek and ran her thumb across it.  

“That was so beautiful.  Thank you.”

Sully couldn’t hold back anymore.  He leaned in and his lips found hers.  Michaela grabbed the back of his head and deepened the kiss. 

Chapter 13

The kiss was full of passion.  Both Sully and Michaela clung on to each other.  Their hearts raced and Michaela was experiencing some emotions she’d never felt before.  It was like a fire was burning inside her.  She didn’t want the kiss to stop but she knew that if she didn’t stop it soon the kiss would lead to something she wasn’t ready for. 

She reluctantly pulled away.  Her heart was pounding and she felt butterflies in her tummy.  Sully looked into her eyes and saw her uneasiness. He smiled at her and kissed her cheek.

“So how about some dinner?” He asked as he reached for the food. 

“I’d love some.  I haven’t had a chance to eat, and I’m famished. What’s on the menu?”

Sully took the food out of the basket and placed it between them.  As soon as Michaela smelled it her stomach let out a loud growl.  Sully couldn’t help but laugh, and the only thing Michaela could do was look at the ground. 

“I guess you really are hungry.”  

“I’m so embarrassed.” Michaela’s face was ruby red. 

“It’s ok Michaela, it happens to everyone once in a while. Just something you can’t control.” Sully handed her a plate of fried chicken and potatoes. 

“Michaela, want to know a secret?”

Michaela nodded her head as she swallowed her bite.

“I couldn’t concentrate today.” Sully was surprised that he was telling her this.  He had never opened up so much to a woman.

“Why not?”

“Roses.”

“Roses?” Michaela looked at him and wrinkled her nose.

“Yes, roses.  I kept smelling them and they reminded me of you.”

“Oh” Michaela smiled shyly and looked down at her plate. 

“Well would you like to know a secret?”

“Sure.  It’s only fair that you tell me one of your secrets.” 

“Well, I couldn’t concentrate on my work today either.”

“Why not?”  Sully already knew the answer, but he wanted to hear her say it.

“Because I kept thinking of you, and how I wished I could be in your arms.”

“Looks like your wish came true.” Sully put his plate down and leaned over to kiss Michaela’s forehead. 

They ate the rest of their meal in silence stealing glances wherever they could.  Michaela was so happy.  She knew she was starting to love this man, but she wasn’t sure he felt the same way.

“Sully, could you take me home? I have an early day tomorrow and I’m quite tired.”

Sully took Michaela home and walked her to her door.  “Will I see you again?”

“Of course you will.  Thank you for this romantic evening.” Michaela gave him a soft kiss and walked inside.

Michaela was putting the roses in water and was getting ready for bed, when the phone rang.  It was Dorothy calling to make sure she had gotten home safe because she hadn’t seen her friend since she went on the walk with Sully.  Michaela assured her she was fine, and told Dorothy she had so much to tell her.  So they made a lunch date for the following day.  Michaela was exhausted so as soon as her head hit the pillow she drifted off to a deep relaxing sleep.

Michaela made her way through the woods as fast as she could.  “What was wrong with him?”  He had never been one to ask for help, but she couldn’t figure out why he didn’t tell her about his headaches.  She made her way to his lean-to and heard a dog whimper.  When she got closer she saw that it wasn’t a dog, but a wolf that was whimpering and laying on the ground clutching his head was Sully.  She picked up her pace and knelt down beside him making him rest his head on her lap while she stroked his hair. 

He was in so much pain.  She tried giving him so tea that was supposed to help with the pain. But it didn’t work.  She tried keeping his head cool and rubbing his temples, but nothing was working.  Night came and she told him to get some rest maybe that would help.  He tried sleeping, but the pain was just too much. She woke up and tried to calm the pain, but decided that next day he should try a sweat lodge.

The next day they made a sweat lodge and she waited outside while Sully tried to heal.  He had been in there for about ten minutes when she heard him yell her name.  She ran inside to see what was the matter.

“You’re here?”

“It’s really you?” Sully sat up and reached out to her making sure she was really there.

“Yes.”

“Where did you go?”

Michaela was confused.  “I’ve been outside.”

“You’re not going anywhere?

“No” What was wrong with him? Why did he think she was going to leave him?

“I need to be with you.”

“I want to be with you.” 

Michaela didn’t speak she just sat there in front of him trying to figure out what was going on.

“I will love you all my days. Will you marry me?”

She looked in his eyes and all she could see was love.  That was all she needed to see.  She loved this man and wanted to marry him.

“Sully, yes.”

Sully smiled at her and took her hands in his.  He loved this woman. He cupped her face in his hands and kissed her.  The kiss was a passionate one. Michaela put her arms around his neck and held him as close as she could. Sully did the same deepening the kiss even more.

Chapter 14

The warm sunrays coming through the window woke Michaela up.  The dream was still fresh in her mind, and she couldn’t help but replay those magical words over and over again. “Will you marry me?” A wide grin spread across her face.  She looked over at the table where the beautiful roses were and her heart fluttered.  Last night had been the most romantic night of her life.  She had dated men before, but not once had she felt the way she feels when she’s with Sully. She looked over at her clock and when she noticed what time it was she decided to get up and face the day.  

Michaela had just finished her morning rounds and was heading to her office.  She rounded the corner and picked up the pace when she saw Dorothy waiting for her.  

“Hi Dorothy, sorry I’m running a little late.” 

Dorothy smiled and said, “Don’t worry Michaela.  Truth is I just got here a couple of seconds ago myself.”

Dorothy followed Michaela into her office so that she could put down her files and grab her things before going to lunch. 

They went to their usual restaurant and were waiting for their food to arrive.  Dorothy saw something different about Michaela.  She seemed happier, and for the first time in a long time she noticed her hair was down. 

“Michaela, what happened to you the other day after you went for a walk with Sully.”

Michaela instantly smiled at the mention of Sully’s name.  Dorothy picked up on it immediately but she didn’t’ say anything.

“Well, we were walking and we came to this beautiful spot.  There were wild flowers everywhere and the birds were chirping.  It was the most beautiful place I’ve seen.  Then we started to head back and that’s when the storm hit.  So we found a cave and decided to wait out the storm there.”

Dorothy knew there was something else, but she didn’t want to press her friend for information.  

“Dorothy, remember the dreams I told you I’ve been having?”

“You mean the ones where you’re in Boston?”

“Yes, well I’ve had a couple more since then. Only this time I wasn’t in Boston, but Colorado Springs.”

Dorothy’s eyes grew wide and she listened intently to everything Michaela was saying.  Michaela told her about the dream where she received a sign for her birthday and a kiss from Sully.  After she finished telling her about that dream she told her about the dream where Sully proposed to her.  Dorothy shifted in her seat.  She was soaking in everything Michaela was saying.  She couldn’t believe how much her dreams coincided with the story Katherine had told her.  She also couldn’t help but notice the way Michaela blushed every time she said Sully’s name out loud.

“Michaela, did something else happen out in the woods?” 

“What do you mean?” Michaela looked at the floor trying to avoid Dorothy’s eyes.

“Well, every time you say Sully’s name your face lights up.”

“Oh. Well, I need to tell someone…he kissed me!!!”

“Oh Michaela that wonderful!!!”

“How did it happen?”

“When we were walking through the woods I stopped and asked him if he thought it was beautiful.  When I turned to look at him I saw he was staring at me and he answered saying, ‘Yes it is’ then he kissed me.”

Dorothy was so glad to see her friend happy.  

“Do you want to know something else?  When we were sleeping in the cave we slept holding each other to keep warm.  I felt so safe and being in his arms felt so right.  I woke up and looked at him and he was smiling in his sleep.”

“The next morning when I asked him what he’d been dreaming about he said he’d been dreaming about being stuck in the woods in a lean-to with me.” 

This caught Dorothy’s attention.  It seemed that Michaela wasn’t the only one having these dreams.  She was going to tell Michaela about the legend and how her dreams seemed to fit, but Katherine’s words came to her “Only thing we can do is wait.” 

Michaela headed back to the hospital after lunch and began updating some files.  Luckily things were slow today and that meant she could sneak out a little early.  She wanted to do something for Sully, something just as romantic as what he’d done for her.   But how was she ever going to top the roses and the picnic?

Chapter 15

She decided that she was going to need a little help with this.  She had told him what she liked but he hadn’t told her anything.  She was going to have to call Katherine.  After all who would know Sully better than his mother? She called Katherine and told her what her plans were.  Katherine didn’t press her for any details and told her everything she wanted to know.

Sully was getting ready to leave work when his phone beeped.  He looked down at it and saw he had received a message.  “I would like you to join me for dinner tonight if you don’t have any plans already-Michaela.”  How could he pass up an opportunity to see her? He quickly sent her a reply. He’d been thinking about her all day today.  He hurried home so that he could clean up and get ready for his date. 

Michaela was at home busy making meat loaf, and mashed potatoes.  Katherine had told her that his favorite desert was pudding.  Michaela didn’t want to make the pudding ahead of time because she hated the skin that formed over it when it.  So she decided she was going to get Sully to help her make it when the time came. 

She had asked Sully to be there around 8 that way she could have time to get dinner ready and get dressed.  She chose a powder blue dress that hung off the shoulders and instead of putting her hair up she left it down.  She had a feeling that Sully liked her hair better down anyway.  She had just finished getting dressed when she heard her doorbell ring. 

Her heart began to race and she got nervous.  She had never cooked for anyone else before and she wasn’t sure how it would all turn out.  When she opened the door she saw Sully and he was holding a box of chocolates.  

“Thank you! Please come in.” Michaela rose to her toes and gave him a quick peck. 

Sully walked in and was greeted with the wonderful aroma of food. 

“Sure does smell good.”

“Thank you.  It should be done in a couple of minutes.”

“So what are we having?” Sully pulled her into his arms and she rested her head against his chest.

“Well, we are having meat loaf, green beans and mashed potatoes.  And for desert we are having pudding.”

“My favorite.”

Michaela smiled and looked into his eyes.  “I know.”

“How do you know?”

“Oh let’s just say I have my sources.”

Sully chuckled and he kissed the top of Michaela’s head.  Just then his stomach growled and Michaela let out a loud laugh.  

“See I told you it happens to everyone at some time or another.”

They went to the dining room and Michaela served him some meat loaf, green beans and mashed potatoes. During dinner they talked about their day. Stealing glances at each other without letting the other notice.  

“So are you ready for desert?”

Sully had a huge smile on his face.  Desert was his favorite part of the meal.

“Sure I am.  What kind of pudding is it?”

“Well, I got two kinds.  I got chocolate and vanilla, but I’m going to need your help making them.”

“Sure, just show me to the kitchen and I’ll help.”

Michaela cleared the table and showed Sully to the kitchen.  She grabbed two glass bowls from the shelves and set them down on the counter.  

“Why did you get both vanilla and chocolate?” 

“Well, I didn’t know which one you liked more so I decided to play it safe.”

“Well, for future reference I like chocolate.” Sully smiled and gave her a kiss on the cheek.

They set to work.  Michaela preparing the vanilla pudding, and Sully preparing the chocolate.  

“You know what I used to do with pudding?” Sully asked.

“No what?” Michaela looked up from her bowl and waited for Sully’s answer.

“This.” Sully stuck the wooden spoon in the pudding and pulled it out flinging some pudding hitting Michaela right on the chest. 

Michaela was shocked. She stood frozen for a while not knowing what to do all she could say was, “SULLY!”

Sully was laughing so hard, and was taken by surprise when he felt pudding landing on his stomach. He stopped laughing and looked over at Michaela.  She raised her eyebrows at him and had a mischievous smile.  Sully licked the spoon and set it down on the counter before picking up the bowl.  Michaela suddenly realized what he was planning to do and took off running.  Sully chased her around the house throwing pudding whenever he thought he had a clear shot.  He managed to get pudding on her face her hair, and all over her dress.

When he was out of pudding he turned his glance to the other bowl in the kitchen.  Michaela saw the direction he was staring at and before he had a chance to move she beat him to it. Sully jumped over furniture and tried to get to the bowl before she did but she reached it first.  She didn’t waste anytime throwing the pudding at him.  There was no place for him to hide and it wasn’t long before he was covered with pudding.

Sully couldn’t take it anymore so he held his hands up and called it quits.  Michaela was out of breath from all of the running around, but she couldn’t help laughing.  Sully made his way to her took her in his arms.  

“I can’t believe you did that Michaela.”

“Well, you deserved it.”

“I suppose.”

He lifted her chin and claimed her lips with his.  All the excitement had built up their emotions and the kiss was full of passion.  Sully pulled away and whispered against her ear, “I’ll help you clean up.”

“Alright let me get some wash cloths.”

She started to walk away, but Sully held her arm.  

“That’s not what I had in mind.”

“Oh? And just what did you have in mind?” Michaela ran her hand over his chest.

“This.” Sully leaned down and licked some of the pudding that was on her cheek.

Michaela felt her pulse racing and her body start to respond.  Sully licked the pudding that was on her face and in between each lick he kissed her. Michaela responded by doing the same thing.  They licked all the pudding off each other’s face until the only thing left was a sticky mess.  

Chapter 16

Sully looked at Michaela and noticed that there was still some pudding by her ear. He leaned in and starting nuzzling her ear working his way to the hollow of her neck.  Michaela tilted her head back giving him more access.  Sully loved the way she tasted, and he kept kissing her neck until he made his way to the front. 

Michaela was gasping and mumbled “Oh Sully” under her breath.  She tried to run her fingers through his hair, but there was pudding all over it. 

“Sully?”

“MMM?”

“I… I think… we should…ummm… get cleaned up.”

Sully stopped kissing her neck and looked at her. 

“Michaela I don’t have a change of clothes with me.”

“Well, you should have thought of that before you started the pudding fight.” Michaela said teasingly as she nudged his arm.

“Don’t worry you can take a shower and I’ll throw your clothes in the dryer. You can wear a towel around your waist until your clothes are ready.”

“Well that doesn’t seem very fair, but I guess I don’t have any other options.” 

Michaela showed Sully where the bathroom was and while he was taking a shower she cleaned up the mess they had made.  After Sully was done with his shower and she was done cleaning she decided to take a shower herself leaving Sully alone.  She didn’t take a long shower because she didn’t want to keep Sully waiting.  

Sully built a fire, sat down on a couch and started reading a poetry book that Michaela had.  He suddenly became aware of how tire he was and it became hard for him to keep his eyes open.  Michaela came into the living room after her shower.  She expected to see Sully, and when she didn’t see him she got worried.  

“He wouldn’t leave with out saying something would he?” 

She headed to the door and when she passed the living room something caught her eye.  She turned towards the couch and saw Sully was lying down asleep with an open poetry book across his chest. 

 “So he likes poetry?” 

She made her way over to the couch and put a blanket over him.  He looked so peaceful and she didn’t want to wake him.  As far as she was concerned he could spend the night on the couch.  That way he could be the first person she saw in the morning.  She smiled at this thought.  “What a wonderful way to start the day.”  She bent over and placed a gentle kiss on his forehead, before heading to bed herself.

Sully felt Michaela kiss him, but he was just too tired to open his eyes.  It wasn’t long before he went to a deep sleep and began to dream.

“MICHAELA!!! I WILL FIND YOU!!!” Sully stood outside a home and stared out into the mountains as he saw Michaela being taken by Indians.  

He was terrified.  Were they going to hurt her? Would they kill her? He didn’t have time to think about that now, right now he had to think of how to get her back safe. 

He hurried into town to get some supplies that he was going to need.  He didn’t waste anytime going after Michaela he knew every second counted.  

As he made his way through the woods he kept screaming, “MICHAELA!!!” hoping that she would be near and answer him.  He hadn’t seen which way the Indians had headed, but he felt Michaela’s spirit guiding him.  As long as he felt that he knew she was still alive. 

Michaela was also deep in a dream filled sleep.  

“SULLY!!” Michaela was being held by an Indian who was taking her away from Sully. 

“NO! SULLY!!” Michaela was frightened.  Why did they want to take her? What were they going to do to her?

They rode off in to the woods and she heard Sully promise that he would find her.  She knew Sully was a man of his word and if he said he was going to find her, then he was going to find her.

As they rode off she felt the Indian tighten his grip on her.  This made her become more frightened and the only thing she managed to say was “SULLY!!!!!”

Sully heard Michaela screaming, but he thought it was still in his dream so he yelled back “MICHAELA!!!” 

When he heard her yell again reality began to sink in and he woke up.  She screamed his name again and Sully ran in the direction of her voice.  He got to her bedroom and opened the door.  Michaela was asleep but she kept screaming his name.  He hurried over to her and held her in his arms. 

“Shhh… It’s alright Michaela I’m here.” Sully began to rock her back and forth.

Michaela woke up and when she saw Sully she wrapped her arms around him and began to cry.

“It’s o.k. it was just a bad dream.”

“Oh Sully! I dreamed I was being taken away from you by some Indians and I got the feeling that they wanted to hurt me.”

Sully couldn’t believe what he had just heard.  They had shared the same dream.  

“It’s all over now Michaela I’m here. You’re safe.”

“Want to hear something strange?”

Michaela pulled away enough to look at him and nodded.

“I had the same dream.”

“You had the same dream I just had?” Michaela couldn’t understand.

“Yes, I saw you being taken away by Indians and I promised you I was going to find you.”

“That’s what you said in my dream too.” Tears began to form again in Michaela’s eyes.  She knew it had been a dream, but she was still frightened.  

“It’s o.k. I’m right here.” Sully leaned in and placed a soft kiss on her lips.  He laid Michaela back in bed and pulled the sheets up around her.  

“Go back to sleep. You need your rest.”

Sully was getting up from the bed when he felt Michaela grab his arm. 

“Sully don’t go.”

Sully looked at her with a puzzled look. 

“Please Sully don’t leave me.  I want you to stay and hold me.”

Sully could see she was still frightened and contemplated her request.  He knew that as long as all they did was lie next to each other everything would be fine.  

“Alright don’t worry I won’t leave ya.” He made his way to the other side of the bed and slipped in between the sheet and the comforter.  He didn’t want to make Michaela uncomfortable.  Michaela cuddled against him and he slipped an arm under her head pulling her in closer.  He began to rub her back and it didn’t take long for Michaela to relax and fall back asleep.  The sound of Michaela’s steady breath mixed with the feeling of having her in his arms helped Sully go back to sleep.  

Chapter 17

Michaela couldn’t stop dreaming.  Her dream came back, only this time Sully was with her.  They were on the side of cliff and she had just woken up.  She called out to Sully, and he came to her side. He held her hands and repeated the same words he’d said earlier. “It’s alright, your safe now.” Then he started to clean her feet asking her if they’d hurt her.  He told her to try to eat something.  She looked down at her lap and saw honey and berries.  She dipped her fingers in the honey put them up to her mouth so she could lick the honey off.  Her gaze locked with Sully’s and she wished he would take her in his arms and kiss her.  As if she’d said it out loud Sully leaned in and claimed her lips enjoying the sweet taste of honey.  When he pulled away she repeated the same words she’d said earlier. “Hold me.”  Michaela felt safe.  She knew as long as Sully was there he would protect her. 

Sully was also dreaming, but his dream was different from the one he’d had earlier. He was in a clearing in front of his lean-to chopping wood when he heard Michaela call his name. 

“Hello Sully.”

“What brings you out here?”

“I want to tell you how much I appreciate what you did.”

Sully was still chopping wood. He had to keep busy.

“What’s that?”

“Left me free to decide.”

“So you must have decided.”

“How do you know that?”

He stopped chopping wood long enough to look at the sky and take a deep breath. “I know.”

“You love David.”

“Yes, I’ll always love David, but he’s the past. You’re the present. We’re the present that is if you’ll have me.”

Sully stopped and listened to what she was saying. 

“Will you Sully?”

“Will I what?”

“Will you marry me?” 

Sully looked the other way and smiled.  He walked over to her grabbed her hands and whispered yes before he kissed her soft lips. 

The next day greeted them with clear skies and warm sunshine shining through the windows.  Sully was the first one to wake.  It took him a while to remember where he was until he felt Michaela stir against him.  He loved watching her sleep and the sunlight that was reflecting off her hair made her look like an angel.  Suddenly he recalled his dream.  He had felt so happy when she asked him to marry him.  He caught himself wishing it hadn’t been a dream.  Truth was he was in love with her. She filled his heart with so much happiness.  And the fact she felt safe in his arms only intensified his feelings.

He looked at her again and made sure she was still asleep before he leaned up to her ear and whispered, “I love you Michaela Quinn.” 

Michaela fluttered her eyelids as she woke up.  She thought she was having another dream where Sully was telling her he loved her.  She opened her eyes completely and let them focus on Sully.  She arranged herself on the bed so they were face to face and looked into his eyes.  She saw so much love in them.  She kissed the corners of his mouth and whispered back, “I love you too Byron Sully.”

Sully smiled and he claimed Michaela’s lips.  The kiss deepened quickly. Their mouths were moving in unison and new emotions were awakened in both of them.  Sully had his arms around her and as they kissed he ran them up and down her back.  He kissed her forehead, her nose, her cheeks, and her chin before his mouth found her neck.  Michaela was gasping she loved that Sully could arouse all these emotions in her.  

Sully planted wet kisses along Michaela’s neck and was working his way down when Michaela pulled his head up. He could see desire in her eyes mixed with apprehension.

“Michaela?”

“Oh Sully I love you so much, but I’ve never….”

“It’s alright Michaela.  I’ll wait as long as I have to.  The last thing I want to do is something that will make you uncomfortable.”  

A couple of months had passed and the relationship between Sully and Michaela was thriving.  They were growing closer and closer each day.  There were even times when all they had to do was look at each other and know exactly what the other was thinking.  Katherine couldn’t be happier for her son.  She’d never seen him this happy before.  Every time he was near Michaela or talking about her his face beamed.  

Dorothy felt the same way.  She had never seen Michaela so happy.  She no longer worked long hours at the hospital and was even finding time to enjoy life.  Michaela was still having dreams, and she often shared them with Dorothy.  Dorothy was certain now that the dreams coincided with the legend, and she wondered when she should tell Michaela.

Chapter 18

Michaela and Dorothy were having lunch and the conversation was about another one of Michaela’s dreams.  Dorothy was bending over the table hanging on to every word.  She shifted in her seat as Michaela continued.

“I was sitting on a blanket on the floor, and Sully was working on a headboard he was making for our bed.  He said it was my wedding present.”

“I had asked him if he was sure he didn’t want to go with the Indians because they had been his family. He came over to the blanket and sat down next to me.  He cupped my cheek and said, ‘When are you going to understand? My heart’s your now.’ Then we kissed, and that’s when I woke up.”

“Oh Michaela that was such a lovely dream.” Dorothy was certain now, but she decided she would wait a while longer to tell Michaela and give her a chance to figure it out herself. 

They finished their lunch and headed back towards the hospital. As they were heading towards the door they saw Sully.  Michaela’s face immediately lit up and she ran into Sully’s arms.  

“I missed you.”

Sully kissed the top of her head and said, “I missed you more.” He looked over to where she had been standing and saw Dorothy.

“Hello Dorothy. It’s nice to see you.”

“Hey Sully.” Dorothy smiled as she saw the two of them together.  Anyone who walked by could tell they were deeply in love.

“I was wondering if you would like to have dinner with me tonight?”

“I’d love to.” 

“Good , I’ll pick you up at 8.” 

“That sounds fine.  Well, I have to get back.” Sully gave her a quick hug and a kissed the top of her head before she headed off.  Then he turned to Dorothy.

“Dorothy can I talk to you for a second?”

“Sure Sully.” She made her way to where he was.

“What is it?”

“Not here, come on let’s go for a walk.”

“Sully is everything o.k?” Dorothy was a little confused at the way Sully was acting.

Sully looked at her with a gleam in his eyes and a huge smile. “Everything is more than o.k. Dorothy.  As a matter of fact everything is perfect.  I need to ask you for a favor.”

“Sure Sully whatever you need.” Dorothy couldn’t help but smile.  She didn’t know what Sully was up to, but she knew it had to be big to have him acting this way. 

“I was hoping you would say that.  Here’s what I need you to do.”

Sully and Dorothy walked long enough for Sully to fill her in on his plan.  Wanting everything to be perfect he went over every detail. 

After he had told her everything they agreed to meet before he was supposed to pick Michaela up for their date.  Dorothy spend the rest of the afternoon making stops to several different flower shops, and a few other stores Sully had asked her to go to.  She didn’t have very much time to do everything Sully wanted, but she was so excited that she didn’t mind being in a hurry.

Michaela’s day seemed to fly by and before she knew it, it was time for her to head home and get ready for her date with Sully.

When she arrived at her house she noticed a package on her front porch. The package was neatly wrapped and there was a gardenia tied in the bow.  She picked the package up and saw that there was a note attached. She carried the package inside and placed it on the table while she read the note.  The note simply read ‘Put me on.’ She opened the package and gasped when she saw what it was.  

Inside the package was a beautiful red dress.  The dress hung off her shoulders and dipped low in the front.  The top half of the dress clung to her body showing off her figure while the skirt flared out.  She put the dress on and was surprised to see it was a perfect fit.  Whoever had purchased this dress obviously knew what size she was. 

She took the dress off so that she could take a quick bath and get ready.  By now Michaela knew that Sully liked it when she wore her hair down.  She put on the dress and had just finished when she heard the doorbell ring.  

Michaela opened the door and smiled when she saw Sully standing there with a beautiful red rose for her. 

He gave her a kiss and asked, “Ready to go?”

“Yes, just let me grab my coat.” She grabbed her coat that was hanging by the door and they headed out. 

“Where are we going?”

“It’s a surprise.” 

Another thing Michaela had learned by now was that she should trust Sully and not ask any questions.  His surprises were always the best.  Sully led her to his car and they drove away.  It wasn’t long before they had arrived to the restaurant where they had had dinner together for the first time. Sully had made reservations and when they were shown to their table Michaela found a Forget-Me-Not at her place.  She looked at Sully who looked back at her with an expression that said, “Who me?”  During dinner they talked about everything that was going on.  After dinner Sully asked Michaela if she wanted some desert.  

“I’d love some thank you.”

Sully motioned for the waiter and he whispered something in his ear.  Michaela sat still trying to hear what Sully was saying, but all the people around them made it impossible.  A few minutes later the waiter returned with two bowls of pudding. One was chocolate and the other was vanilla.  He also handed Michaela an Orchid. Michaela looked up at Sully and he just smiled at her.  “What was he up to?” she thought.  They ate their desert and when they were about to leave another waiter came and gave Michaela a Red Camellia.  

“Sully? What’s going on?  Why am I receiving all of these flowers?”  Michaela couldn’t figure out how Sully was managing to give the waiters the flowers.  After all he hadn’t left her side all evening. Little did Michaela know that Sully had an accomplice.  Dorothy was hiding from view and she was the one handing the waiters the flowers.  

As Sully paid the bill Michaela was approached by the hostess who handed her a White Camellia.  Michaela knew Sully was up to something.  This reminded her of the time he had surprised her with the roses.   When Sully returned to her he held one of his hands behind his back.  As he got closer he pulled it out and held out a Primrose for her.  She smiled, hooked her arm in his, and they headed out.  They drove around for a while. Sully was taking her back to her house, but he was taking the long way home.  Michaela noticed he was stalling, but she didn’t say anything. 

Finally after what seemed like a long ride they arrived at her house.  Sully got out of the car and walked to the other side to open the door for Michaela.  She got out of the car and planted a soft kiss on his cheek.  

“Thank you for this wonderful evening.”

Sully smiled and said, “It’s not over yet.”

He led her to the front door and waited for her to open the door.  Michaela unlocked the door and walked in backwards while she asked Sully if he would like to go in. Sully pulled her in for a kiss and when he pulled away he told her to close her eyes.  Michaela didn’t protest and did what he asked.  Sully led her in holding his hand over her eyes to make sure she didn’t peek. He reached to flip the light switch on and when he managed to do so he removed his hand from her eyes and whispered. 

“Alright open them.”

Michaela was speechless her living room was covered with flowers.  There were red roses, forget-me-nots, gardenias, orchids, white and red camellias and primroses.  

She looked at Sully to try and figure out what was going on and how he had managed to do all of this.  “Remember when you cooked for me you told me you had your connections?” Michaela smiled and nodded.  

“Well, I have my connections too.”

“Now will you tell me what’s going on?”

Sully held both of her hands and let her to the living room.  

“Still have all the flowers you received today?” Michaela nodded and held out the flowers that were in her hand.  Sully took them from her and locked his gaze with hers.

  He held out the gardenia and said, “This gardenia is they joy you have brought into my life.”

Then he pulled out the red rose and the forget-me-not, “These two flowers represent the love that I feel for you.  It’s pure and true.”

“This orchid symbolizes your beauty, although in my eyes it doesn’t quite match up.”

He handed her the white camellia and said. “This is to let you know I think you’re adorable when you blush.” Then he handed her the red one. “This one is to let you know that you have lit a flame in my heart.” 

Michaela’s eyes were filling up with tears.  She loved the way Sully made her melt and the way he could be so romantic. 

 “This Michaela, this is to let you know that I cannot live without you.” He handed her the primrose and got down on one knee.

Michaela let her tears flow freely now.  Sully grabbed her left hand and looked her straight in the eyes.  

“Michaela I don’t know what I would do without you, and to be honest I really don’t want to find out.  I love with my whole body and soul.  Will you make me the happiest man on earth and marry me?”

Michaela knelt down and kissed Sully passionately.  Sully pulled away and said, “So I take it this is a yes?” 

Michaela put her forehead up to Sully’s and whispered, “Yes Sully I will marry you.” 

Chapter 19

Sully reached into his pant pocket and pulled something out.  Michaela hoped it would be a ring, but when she saw what was in his hands she couldn’t help but become a little disappointed.  Sully noticed the expression on Michaela’s face and smiled. 

“Don’t worry the evening isn’t over yet.”

“What?”

“You’ll see come on.”

Sully pulled her up and let her to the backyard.  There were candles from the door to the middle of the yard where they formed a heart. In the middle of the heart was a single long stem red rose.  It was in a clear crystal vase. And there were rose petals all around it that spelled out the initials M and S.  Sully took Michaela’s hand and as they walked toward the rose he unfolded the piece of paper he had taken out of his pocket earlier and began to read.

“You are the one that fills my days with happiness and joy. You are he one that fills my heart with love I want to keep discovering you. Your triumphs, your hurts.  What brings you peace? Because with each new discovery I find something new to love about you..”

They had reached the rose in the middle and he handed it to Michaela.  Michaela held it up to her nose to smell the sweet scent and as she brought it down something sparkly caught her attention.  She looked at Sully whose eyes were tearing up and then back at the rose.  In the middle of the flower was a ring.  Sully took the ring and slid it on her finger. Michaela was so happy all she wanted was to be in Sully’s arms.  

That night Michaela had another one of her dreams.  This time it was a very good one. She was wearing the most beautiful white wedding dress.   It was a beautiful spring day and she was standing in the middle of a meadow.  Her family and friends were there and standing at the altar was Sully.  She couldn’t believe the day had finally come when they would be man and wife.  She saw the reverend move his lips but she was so busy staring at Sully that she didn’t really hear what he was saying until she heard.

“Do you Byron Sully take Michaela to be your lawfully wedded wife?”

“I do.”

“And do you Michaela take Byron Sully to be you lawfully wedded husband?”

“I do.”

“Then by the power invested in me. I know pronounce you husband and wife.  You may now kiss the bride.”

Sully was back at his house now and he was also having one of his dreams.  Like Michaela this was a happy dream.  He carried Michaela inside the train and kissed her passionately as he put he carried her to the bed.  He sat her down never breaking off the kiss.  Then he kissed her neck as his hands worked their way to his back and he started undoing the back of her dress.  

“Sully! It’s not even dark yet.”

Sully broke the kiss and moved to the windows pulling down the first shade he said. “But it’s getting darker, and darker, and darker.”

Then he moved back to her to give her another passionate kiss allowing his tongue to slip in her mouth. He pulled away again and went to the next shade looking at her while he kept saying, “and darker.” He went back to her and started nibbling her neck. This time Michaela stood up and went to the last shade.  She smiled at him teasingly and as she pulled down the shade she said. “and darker.”  Michaela was sitting next to him on the bed now, and just as she was going to kiss him his alarm woke him up. 

The next day Sully had invited his mom to lunch and told her he had something important to tell her.  Michaela had also invited Dorothy to lunch telling her she had some big news.  Michaela’s day at the hospital dragged.  It seemed like every time she looked at the clock only five minutes had passed.  She couldn’t wait until she was supposed to meet Sully, Katherine and Dorothy so they could tell them their news.  Sully also felt that his day was going slow.   He had already told Dorothy, but he hadn’t shared any of this with his mom.  He couldn’t wait to see the look on her face when she heard.  

Finally Michaela looked at her watch and realized it was time to go meet her fiancé and her friends.  Fiancé, she loved the sound of that.  She took a quick glance at her ring and smiled. “Oh how I love this man.” 

Sully arrived at the same time Michaela did and as she got closer he could see her smile get wider.  He opened up his arms to her and she ran to him.  They hugged each other as tight as humanly possible.     

“Ready?”

Michaela sighed and looked at those beautiful blue eyes.  “Ready as I’ll ever be.”

They held hands and walked into the restaurant.  Michaela and Sully had developed a secret code between them.  Every time they were somewhere public and one of them was nervous they would hold hands.  Whoever was nervous would squeeze the other’s hand four times and the other would respond by squeezing back three times.  As they neared the table Sully felt Michaela squeeze four times.  He smiled and squeezed back three times to reassure her.  

“Hi mom.”

“Hello Katherine.”

Both Michaela and Sully gave Katherine a hug before they sat down.  It didn’t take long for Katherine to notice the ring on Michaela’s finger, but she kept quiet.  Sully and Michaela glanced across the table and greeted Dorothy.  Dorothy had a suspicious smile on her face and Michaela picked up on it.

“Dorothy? Why are you smiling?”

“Oh uh…. I was just remembering something.”
 

Michaela knew she wasn’t going to get any more information out of her friend so she dropped the subject. 

“So… What’s the big news?” Katherine couldn’t wait any longer.  She wanted to know what was so important. 

“Yes what is the big news?” Dorothy looked at Sully and gave him a knowing smile.

“Well, last night I asked Michaela to marry me.” Before he could finish he was interrupted.

“And I said yes.” Michaela couldn’t hold it in any longer. She wanted to shout it out.    

“Congratulations!!” Dorothy and Katherine exclaimed in unison. 

“So have you set a date yet?” Dorothy asked as Sully and Michaela looked at each other.

“No not yet. I want to wait until my parents get back from their vacation so I can tell them and then we can start planning.” 

“But I would like to have the wedding on Valentine’s Day.”

Sully looked at her. Valentine’s day was only four months away, and there was so much he wanted to do.  He knew that if he started working on things right away he could get everything done in time.

“Well, if you’d really like to have the wedding on Valentine’s day that’s alright with me.”

“Really? You don’t mind?”

“Why would I mind making you my wife on the most romantic day of the year? It would just give me another reason to love it.”

Throughout lunch all three women were talking excitingly about the wedding while Sully just sat back and listened.  In less than an hour the wedding had turned out being a big fancy thing instead of something small.  He knew it was all the excitement that got them carried away, and he hoped that in due time things would settle down.

Chapter 20

A couple of weeks had passed and Michaela was at home when her doorbell rang.  She was hoping to see Sully, but instead she was her parents.  

“Mother! Father!”

Michaela gave each of them a hug and welcomed them into her house. 

“How was your hike up the mountain?”  Michaela headed to the kitchen and put the kettle on the stove so they could have some tea. 

“It was interesting.” Josef answered giving his wife a look.

“Interesting?” Michaela didn’t know what her father was referring to.

“Yes well… Your mother found out that there were wild animals living in the mountains. 

Michaela couldn’t help but let out a soft giggle.  Her mother was not one who liked the outdoors.  She was more of a stay at home and organize social gatherings type of person.  

Michaela’s mother (Elizabeth) wanted to change the subject and when she saw a sparkle on her daughter’s hand she knew she had the perfect opportunity. 

“Michaela? Is there something you would like to tell us?” 

“What?” Michaela looked at her mother and saw she was looking at her hand.

“Oh that. Well, I’m engaged.”

“You’re what?!” Josef and Elizabeth were taken back. 

“I’m engaged.” Michaela beamed as she repeated her answer.

“When? How? Who?” Elizabeth couldn’t believe what she had just heard.  They were gone for a couple of months and the last thing she expected to hear when she got back was that her daughter was engaged.  

Josef on the other hand couldn’t be happier.  It was about time Michaela had found someone that could make her happy. “Congratulations Michaela.  When will we meet the lucky young man?” 

“Actually he is supposed to be coming by later. So you’ll meet him tonight.”

“Wonderful!” Josef hugged his daughter. He knew that if the young man was good enough for Michaela he was good enough for him.  After all Michaela was rather picky when it came to men.  They had to meet up to her standards in order to even have a chance. 

“How long have you known him Michaela?” Her mother’s tone was cold and bitter.

“Only a couple of months mother.”

“And do you honestly think that’s enough time to know he’s the one?”

“Honestly mother. You have been on my case about me finding a husband.  I would have thought you’d be happy for me.”

Michaela was starting to get upset.  It seemed every time she was near her mother they ended up having an argument.  

“Besides I know I love him and that’s all that matters.” Tears were beginning to fill her eyes.

Josef put an arm around Michaela’s shoulder and gave it a light squeeze.  He turned to his wife and gave her a stern look.  “Elizabeth how can you sit there and judge someone you have not met yet?”

Elizabeth had opened her mouth to protest when the doorbell rang.

Michaela opened the door and when she saw Sully she jumped into his arms and her eyes suddenly began to tear up. 

Sully didn’t know what to make of her behavior. She had never acted like that before. He held her tight and in a soft soothing voice said,” It’s alright I’m here.”  As he said that he felt her body begin to relax and it was then that he heard voices in the house. Michaela pulled back and saw the look on Sully’s face.  She realized she hadn’t mentioned that her parents were there.  She gave him a kiss on the cheek and grabbed his hands. 

“Sully, I hope you don’t mind, but my parents dropped by unexpectantly.”

Sully knew he was going to have to eventually meet her parents, but he didn’t expect it to be today.  He swallowed hard and took a deep breath. 

“Well, I couldn’t avoid them forever now could I?” 

Michaela took his hand and lead him inside.  As they got closer to where the voices were coming from Michaela felt Sully squeeze her hand four times.  She smiled and squeezed back saying, “It’s alright. I’m right here, we’ll do this together.”

Sully wasn’t looking forward to meeting Michaela’s father. He didn’t know how he would react when he saw him.  He knew that fathers were sometimes overprotective of their daughters, and sometimes no man could ever be good enough for their little girls.  His stomach tied in knots as he thought about this and Michaela felt his grasp on her hand tighten.  She rubbed his arm with her other hand and gave him a reassuring smile as they arrived to the living room where her parents were.

“Sully I would like you to meet my father Dr. Josef Quinn, and my mother Mrs. Elizabeth Quinn.”

Sully held out his hand to Josef and said “Good evening Dr. Quinn, pleasure to finally meet you.” He was half expecting to receive some sort of disapproval from him, but was surprised when Josef took his hand and pulled him into a hug. 

“Nice to meet you Sully.  I understand congratulations are in order?”  Sully looked over at Michaela with a quizzical look.  Michaela just smiled and nodded her head.

“Yes, sir.” 

“Please call me Josef.”  

Sully let out a sigh of relief.  He had been so worried about meeting her dad.  He was expecting to have him tell him he wasn’t good enough for his daughter and that he didn’t approve. Instead he was pleasantly surprised.

He then held his out to her mother who greeted him with a small smile and a disapproving look in her eyes.  Sully had been so worried about what her father might think that he didn’t once think of how her mother would react. It was then that it became clear she was the one he should have been worrying about. 

“Good evening Mrs. Quinn, it’s a pleasure to meet you.”

Elizabeth shook his hand but she didn’t respond.  Michaela noticed the way her mother was behaving and looked at her dad for some help.  

“Michaela sweetheart, I’m afraid we’ve barged in on your evening with Mr. Sully.”

“Oh no that’s alright.”

“Well, I don’t feel right about you two canceling your plans on our behalf so we’ll let you be. Besides we can have lunch tomorrow and catch up. How does that sound?”

“That sounds wonderful!” 

“Then it’s set. I’ll expect to see the two of you for lunch tomorrow. Come along Elizabeth.”

As they were walking out the door Elizabeth gave Sully one last look.  How could her daughter have fallen in love so quickly with someone like him?

After they had left Michaela shut the door and looked at Sully.  Sully was glad to have finally met her parents, but he was a little worried about her mom. He knew they hadn’t gotten off on the right foot, and that was something he was going to have to try and fix.

“I’m sorry about that Sully. I wasn’t expecting them to show up.” Michaela made her way to Sully and put her arms around his waist while she rested her cheek on his chest. 

“Don’t worry about it. I’m glad I got to meet them.” Sully wrapped her in his arms and kissed the top of her head. 

“I’m sorry about mother.” Michaela still couldn’t believe how cold her mother had been. 

‘Michaela don’t worry about it. She’ll come around.” With that Sully lifted her chin up and they shared a soft passionate kiss. 

Chapter 21

As promised, the next day Josef and Elizabeth took Michaela and Sully out to lunch.  He loved being with his daughter and he loved even more that she had finally met a man that lived up to her standards.  It didn’t take long for him to warm up to Sully.  It also didn’t take long for him to see how happy Michaela was around him.  He had never seen her react like this to anyone before.  She would blush every time their hands brushed up against each other, and he often caught them staring at each other. 

Elizabeth was also observing the young couple attentively.  They seemed to be so much in love, but she still thought they were rushing things. 

“So Michaela have you set a wedding date yet?”

“Actually mother, we were thinking of having the wedding on Valentine’s Day.”

“But that’s only four months away.”

“I’m quite aware of that mother.” Michaela could sense an argument coming on and by the tone in her voice Sully could sense something as well.  Sully grabbed her hand and gave it a slight squeeze.

“Michaela that doesn’t give you enough time to plan a proper wedding.”

“Well mother that all depends on your definition of proper.”  Michaela couldn’t take any more.  She didn’t have the energy to get in an argument with her mother.  She excused herself from the table and left the restaurant.  Sully also got up thanking Josef for the meal before he rushed after her. 

“Elizabeth what is wrong with you?! Why can’t you be happy for Michaela?!”

Elizabeth shifted in her seat. “How can you expect me to be happy for her when it’s obvious she’s making a mistake?”

“How can you be so certain she’s making a mistake when you haven’t even taking the initiative to get acquainted with Sully.  You’re not giving him a fair chance!”

“Tell me Josef why is it that you always take Michaela’s side?” 

“Because sometimes dear she’s the one that makes sense.”  Josef paid the bill and excused himself from the table leaving Elizabeth alone.

Outside the restaurant Sully had caught up with Michaela who by now had started to cry.  She hated getting into arguments with her mother.  Sometimes she felt like she didn’t love her. 

“Michaela it’s alright. Let it all out.” He pulled her into his protective arms and she began to sob uncontrollably.  Sully’s heart ached for her.  He hated to see her cry and he wished he could make all the sorrow go away.

He knew the only way to do that was to get Elizabeth alone and spend some time with her.  His mind began to conquer up a plan as he continued to sooth Michaela. By the time Michaela had calmed down Josef had walked outside the restaurant and was making his way over to them.  Michaela was still in Sully’s embrace when Josef reached them. 

“Michaela are you alright?” He placed a hand on her shoulder.

“Yes father, I’ll be alright.” Michaela gave her father a reassuring smile as Sully tightened his grip on her. He knew he had to do something and fast.

The weeks came and went and with each new week the relationship between Sully and Michaela grew stronger as well as the relationship between Sully and Josef.  Josef had never had a son and each the more time he spent with him, the more he considered him as a son.  He loved spending time with him, and after meeting his mother he was certain he was the perfect match for his daughter.  Michaela needed someone that was going to challenge her and bring a different perspective to things and that’s exactly what he would bring to the relationship.  Besides spending time with Sully he found he also liked spending time with Katherine.  She was so easygoing and he loved the fact that she loved life.  Elizabeth on the other hand still felt the same way towards Sully, and would often find herself having an argument with Michaela.

Michaela was exhausted after having had her usual argument with her mother. “Why can’t she be happy for me?” she wondered.  She was physically and emotionally drained and the only thing she wanted to do was sleep.

That night she was haunted by a disturbing dream…

It was the day of her rehearsal dinner and she couldn’t find Sully anywhere.  Her mother stood in front of her telling her that she had been stood up.

“Face it Michaela you’ve been stood up.”

“No mother. I’m sure he has a reason.”

“Yes, he’s had second thoughts and has decided not to go through with it.”

“Mother enough! He might be hurt, he might need help, I have to find him.”

“Oh Michaela! When are you going to face the truth?”

Michaela felt her blood start to boil. She was about to respond to her mother’s cruel words when she woke up. The first thing she did when she finished getting dresses was call Dorothy. “What if her mother had been right?” “What if they were rushing into things?” 

“Hello” Dorothy answered in a sleepy voice.

“Good morning Dorothy.”

“Michaela?  What’s the matter?”

“Dorothy do you think my mother’s right?” 

Dorothy noted the worry in Michaela’s voice. “Oh Michaela.”

“It’s just that what if we are rushing things? I mean I hardly know him.”

Dorothy was fully awake now and she knew it was time to tell Michaela. 

“Michaela… have you heard the legend about the Mountain Man and the Lady Doctor?”

“Yes I have Sully told me.”

“Did he mention their names, or any details?”

“Now that you mention it. The only name he told me was Sully and that’s because I asked him how he got his name.”

“So he didn’t tell you the Lady Doctor’s name?”

“No.” Michaela was starting to wonder what Dorothy was getting at.

“Well, Katherine told me the same story that night of the storm and she told me all of the details.  I have been waiting for the perfect time to tell you and it looks like that time is now.  Michaela the Lady Doctor’s name was the same as yours.  Michaela Quinn, from Boston.”

“What? Dorothy you’re making this up.”

“I’m afraid not Michaela.  Did he tell you about the promise Sully made to her before she died?”

Michaela thought back and remembered Sully telling her.

“Yes, he promised her that they would always be together.”

“Right.  You know those dreams you’ve been having? Have you ever wondered why they involved Sully? Or why it is that sometime you feel like you’ve lived it before?”

Michaela was silent. Everything Dorothy was telling her came to her as a shock.

“Michaela I told you before that your dreams were trying to tell you something and you were going to have to get all the pieces before you figured out what it was.”

“I think you have all the pieces, but you’ve been so close to the truth to see it.”

“What are you trying to say Dorothy?”

“Michaela you and Sully belong together.  Don’t you see?  You’re souls are those of Michaela Quinn and Byron Sully from the legend.  You were destined to find each other.”

“Don’t let your mother keep you apart.  Listen to your heart.” 

Michaela wanted to believe Dorothy was pulling her leg, but everything she had said made sense.  Since the day she first met Sully she had felt a connection to him and as time went by that connection only got stronger.  She was also right about the dreams. For example when she dreamed about her birthday she felt like she could go inside that clinic and point out where everything was.  She couldn’t believe it.  With that realization she knew that she and Sully were meant to be. If only she could make her mother see that.

Chapter 22

Sully woke and seeing as how he didn’t have to work that day decided to put his plan in action.  Josef and Katherine knew Sully’s plan and were already doing their part.  Katherine had called Elizabeth and Josef and asked them to have lunch with her and Sully.  At first Elizabeth wanted to reject the offer, but when Josef gave her a stern look she accepted.  

Josef and Elizabeth headed to the restaurant and the whole drive there Josef had been telling his wife that she was going to have to be civil. 

“I just don’t understand why you’re acting like this Elizabeth.”

“How do you expect me to act when my daughter is about to make the biggest mistake of her life?  Do you actually expect me to just sit by and do absolutely nothing? The problem is that she has you wrapped around her little finger.” She turned in her seat so that she could see Josef better. 

“Don’t you think she’s too young to be tied down?  What am I talking about? Of course you don’t, you let her do whatever she wants.  Well I won’t stand for it.” She shifted back in her seat and stared out the window the rest of the way. 

Josef had become accustomed to these regular arguments with his wife.  If it wasn’t Michaela, it was the fact that he spent so much time with either Sully of Katherine. All he could do was keep quiet and let her blow some steam. He knew once his wife had gotten in that mood there was nothing in the world that would help.  

They arrived at the restaurant and found the table where Katherine and Sully were.  Elizabeth forced a smile on her face as she greeted them and sat down.  Josef on the other hand gave Katherine and Sully a hug as he sat down.  They talked for a while and placed their order.  After a few minutes of casual conversation Katherine looked at Josef and gave him a knowing look. Elizabeth was too busy fiddling with her napkin to notice. 

“Oh dear.” Katherine said in a worrisome tone.

“What is it?” Josef asked in a concerned tone.

“I think I forgot to turn the oven off before I left the house.”

Josef took this as his cue and offered to take Katherine home so she could check.  Elizabeth gave her husband an angry glare, but she surprisingly kept quiet.  Sully also kept quiet knowing quite well what the pair was up to.  After all it was all a part of his plan.  

“Please excuse us.” Josef said as he stood from the table helping Katherine up as well.

Elizabeth gave him another glare and was about to protest when Josef interrupted her saying.

“Don’t worry Elizabeth we won’t be gone long.”

The pair left the restaurant leaving Sully and Elizabeth alone.  There was an awkward silence and the tension was thick.  Sully knew he was going to have to make the first move, but he didn’t want to say anything that would make Elizabeth get even angrier.  “It’s now or never,” he thought.  He took a deep breath and was about to chicken out, but he knew he had to do it for Michaela.  

“Mrs. Quinn, may I ask you something?”

Elizabeth stopped playing with her napkin and looked up at Sully.

“I suppose.” Her tone was still cold, but Sully knew he had to keep going.

“Why don’t you approve of my marrying your daughter?”

Elizabeth was not expecting to have this conversation with him today.  She was silent for a while thinking of whether or not she should tell him.  She looked in his eyes and saw that he was being sincere.  She sat up straight in her chair and cleared her throat.

“ To tell you the truth Mr. Sully, I think my daughter is too young to be married.  She has her career and her future to think about.  The last thing she needs right now is to be tied down.”

Sully was surprised. He knew she thought they were rushing things, but it had never crossed his mind that she thought he wanted Michaela barefoot and pregnant.

“Mrs. Quinn, you don’t know what you’re talking about.”

“Don’t I?” Elizabeth could feel her blood start boiling but she remained civil. They were in a restaurant and she didn’t want to cause a scene.

“Tell me Mr. Sully, why do you love my daughter and what do you expect from her after you get married?”

Now it was Sully’s turn to get nervous.  

“I love your daughter because she is a kind person who is always trying to help people.  She’s a strong person, and doesn’t let anyone try to change the way she sees things.  I have to admit she can be stubborn at times, but that makes me love her all the more.  Most of all I love her because she gives me strength, and she fills my heart.  I can’t imagine living my life without her.”

Elizabeth interrupted him. “I’m sure you’ve loved other women before.  My daughter cant’ possibly be your first love.”

“Truth is mam, I have loved one other person before, but it was nothing like the kind of love I have for Michaela.  You see while the other woman had my heart, Michaela is my heart.”

“As for what I expect after we get married the only thing I expect from Michaela is for her to be happy.”

Elizabeth kept looking into Sully’s eyes hoping to see a sign that he was lying to her.  Instead what she saw was the love he had for her daughter.  It was then that she realized how wrong she had been.  She had judged this man without giving him a chance. 

“Mr. Sully, I feel I owe you an apology.”

“No need to apologize.  You were just worried about your daughter.  To tell you the truth, if I had a daughter like Michaela I would have probably acted the same way you did.”

“Would it be o.k. if we started over?” Elizabeth held out her hand and Sully shook it lightly.

Their meal came and they didn’t mind that neither Katherine nor Josef had returned.  The tension had finally lifted and throughout the meal Elizabeth got to know her future son-in-law.       

Chapter 23

By the time lunch ended all the tension between Elizabeth and Sully had disappeared.  After lunch Elizabeth had decided to surprise Michaela at work.  They had had an argument the night before and after spending time with Sully she wanted to apologize to her. 

Michaela was at her desk and was trying to concentrate on her work, but she kept trying to come up with a way to get her mother to accept Sully.  So far nothing she came up with sounded good.  She was lost in thought and was startled when she heard her name. 

“Michaela.”

“Mother? What are you doing here?” 

Elizabeth came into the office and said, “We need to talk.” Michaela got tense.  She just knew her mother had come to try and get her to change her mind about the wedding.

“Mother if this is about my decision to marry Sully, then I don’t want to talk.”

“Michaela just hear me out.”

“No mother, I’m going to marry Sully no matter what you say.”

Elizabeth walked towards her daughter and took her hands in hers.

“I know Michaela, and may I say you’ve made an excellent choice.”

“Mother, why can’t you just accept the fact that I love Sully and I’m going to marry him?”

“Michaela…”

A confused look came over Michaela. “Wait, mother would you repeat what you just said?”

Elizabeth smiled, “I said I know and you’ve made an excellent choice.”

Michaela’s mouth dropped open.  Was she dreaming? Or was her mother actually saying those words to her?

“Mother what..?”

“Let’s just say that your future husband would do anything to make sure you’re never sad.”

Michaela gave her mother a tight hug and whispered against her ear. “Thank you mother.”

“I’m not the one you should be thanking Michaela.”

Michaela was so happy that her mother had come around.  She didn’t want to admit it to anyone, but her mother’s approval meant everything to her.  For the next hour Michaela and her mother talked about the wedding and discussed the preparation that had to be made.

Michaela decided to surprise Sully with a romantic dinner, and thank him for what he’d done. Throughout the rest of her work-day she tried to think of a place where they could be alone.  She knew that if they went to her house or his house they would end up running the risk of being interrupted.  She wanted tonight to be just them with no interruptions.

“Where can I take him? Where can it be just the two of us?” She tried to think of the perfect place, but nothing seemed right.  She had given up and had decided to just have dinner at her house.  She had left her office and was walking outside when she thought of the perfect place. 

She hurried to her house and cooked dinner.  She got all the things she would need and headed for Sully’s house.  She could barely contain her excitement as she drove to his house.  She arrived at Sully’s house and rang the doorbell.  After a few moment Sully opened the door.

“Michaela? What are you doing here?”

“I came to kidnap you.” Michaela said as she reached in her pocket, and pulled out a blindfold.

Sully smiled at her and chuckled softly. “What if I don’t want to be kidnapped?”

“Michaela stood on her toes and gave Sully a passionate kiss. 

“Well, since you put it that way.” Sully didn’t protest any more and allowed Michaela to put the blindfold on, before she led him to the car.

“What’s the occasion?”

“I wanted to show the man I love how much I appreciate what he did today.”

The drive wasn’t a long one.  Michaela got out of the car, grabbed the things she had brought and helped Sully out of the car. Sully put his arm around her and they began to walk.  They walked for about twenty minutes before they came to a stop.  Sully heard Michaela walk ahead of him telling him to stay put.  A short while later she came back and took his blindfold off while she kissed him.

As she pulled away she kept her forehead up to his and whispered, “I love you so much Byron Sully.”

“And I love you Michaela Quinn.” Sully said as he kissed her forehead.

“So what are we doing out in the woods?”

“My mother came to see me today and told me I had made an excellent choice.”

Sully knew what she was talking about and he smiled. Michaela leaned against him and wrapped her arms around his waist.

“Thank you!”

“How do you know it was me?”

Michaela smiled and took his hand lacing her fingers in his before leading him to his surprise.

Chapter 24

“Michaela where are we going?”

“You’ll see.”

After a couple of minutes they came to a clearing.  Michaela stopped and turned to face Sully.

“Does this place look familiar?” Sully looked around stroking his chin with his hand.

“Sully you do recognize this spot don’t you?”

He smiled and wrapped his arms around her. “Michaela do you actually believe I would forget the place we had our first kiss?”

Michaela smiled and wrapped her arms around his waist.  They held each other and stood still enjoying the beautiful sounds of nature around them.

The birds were chirping their sweet song as they settled in for the evening.  The night was a cool autumn night and there was a chilly breeze.  The sky was clear and the stars shone bright as if they were doing so just for Michaela and Sully.

“Michaela?”

“Hmm?”

“May I have this dance?”

“Sully there’s no music playing.” Michaela looked at him.

“That’s alright. We’ll make our own.” He put one hand on her waist and held her other hand as they danced to the sound of their own music.  Michaela rested her head on Sully’s shoulder.  “How could I be this lucky?” she thought. Sully was everything she’d dreamed of.  He was kind, gentle, romantic, and the fact that he was handsome definitely helped.  They continued to dance under the stars stealing kisses every once in a while.  Sully loved holding Michaela in his arms.  Just having her close made all his worries disappear, and for that brief moment it was as if they were the only two people on Earth.  They ended their dance with a soft kiss.  Michaela pulled away from his embrace and took his hand in hers.

“Come on, this isn’t your surprise.”

“It isn’t?”

“No.”

They walked a little way until they came to the cave where they had been stranded during the storm.  They were greeted by the soft glow of candles that were placed along the wall.  Sully looked around and saw there was blanket on the ground with more blankets in the middle.  

“Michaela what is all this for?”

“Well, I figured we haven’t had time just for ourselves lately.”

“We didn’t have to come all the way out here just to have time for ourselves.”

“True, no one knows we’re out here so we won’t run the risk of being interrupted.”

She sat down on the blanket and motioned for Sully to join her. “Have I told you lately how much I loved you?” Sully asked her as he sat next to her.

“No you haven’t.”

“Well we can’t have that can we?” He put an arm around her shoulder and she rested her head against him.

“I will always love you,
No matter what you do or say
I will always love you
Each and everyday.

I will always be there
Just you and me together
I will always be there
Always and forever.

I will never hurt you
Or let anybody else too
I will never hurt you
That I promise you.

I will never leave you
From now until I die
I will never leave you
Unless you say goodbye.

All of this I promise you
From the bottom of my heart
All of this I promise you
My beautiful sweetheart.

I Love You”

Sully raised Michaela’s chin and looked in her eyes that were beginning to fill with tears. Before he could claim her lips she whispered, “I love you too.” The kiss was a soft passionate one. Michaela loved the way Sully could stir so many feelings in her. It seemed all he had to do was look at her and her heart would start to race. Michaela broke the kiss and held his face between her hands. 

She reached into her pocket and pulled out three small packages, and handed them to Sully. “What’s this for?”

“It’s just something to show you how much I love you.” Michaela said with a smile.

Sully took the first package and saw there was a note attached to it.  He unfolded the note and began to read it out loud. “ What began as a simple friendship soon grew to love. I promise to be faithful to that love.” The note was signed with a kiss. He opened the package and revealed a small charm. It was a perfect circle with a heart in the center.  He creased his eyebrows and looked at Michaela.  She smiled and motioned for him to keep going.  

He grabbed the second package and saw there was another note. “I never knew I could ever be this happy and experience so much love.” This note was signed at the bottom with a heart that had an arrow going through it. He opened the package and took out another charm.  The charm was a simple silver heart.

Finally he took the third package and read the note tat was attached. “I will love you for the rest of my days.” This note was simply signed with and M.  Sully quickly opened the last package and took out the last charm, which was a trinity knot.

Michaela looked at him and before he could speak she began to explain. “The first charm is called a Claddagh charm.  It once belonged to my grandmother.  You see it represents friendship, love, and loyalty.  She gave it to me before she died and told me to give it to the man who possessed all three.  The note was signed with a kiss representing the passion I have for you.”

She took the second one and ran her fingers around it. “This one is pretty self explanatory.  You are my one true love.  You are my heart.” 

Sully was so touched.  He could feel tears beginning to form.  No woman had ever spoken to him like that.  He held out the third one and Michaela began to explain. “This charm is called the trinity knot.  It’s a symbol for never-ending.  Our love for each other is never-ending.  No matter what happens I will always love you.” 

Sully felt the tears begin to stream down and Michaela brushed them away. “I love you so much Sully.”

He looked her in the eyes and took her hands. “Well, as much as you think you love me, I love you all the more. I never knew it was possible to love someone so much you thought your heart would burst.  You have made me so happy Michaela.” 

Chapter 25

A strong breeze came in and blew the candles out, allowing the cave to be lit by the pale moonlight.  The strains of a long day caught up with Sully causing him to let out an unexpected yawn.

“Sully, why don’t you rest for a while?” she stretched out her legs in front of her and Sully laid his head on her lap.  Michaela began to run her fingers through his hair and felt his body begin to relax completely. 

“Better?” she asked.

“Much. Thank you.”

“Sully wanna hear something strange?” Michaela asked as she continued to massage his scalp.

“Sure.” 

“I had a dream about our wedding.”

“You did?” Sully turned to face her.

“Yes. It was an outdoor wedding and all my family and friends were there.  I saw you standing at the altar and instead of wearing a tuxedo you were wearing and Indian shirt and tuxedo pants. I was wearing the most beautiful white dress.”  

“Michaela are you sure I was wearing those clothes?”

“Yes, why?”

“Because I also had a dream.  It was about the wedding night though, and I was wearing the same clothes you just mentioned.”

“Oh?”

“What did your dress look like?” Sully had propped himself up now.

“It hung off my shoulders and it laced up in the back. It had a long train and a full skirt.” Before she could finish her description Sully interrupted her.

“It had white lace across the front.”  Sully said.  He could feel he was discovering something but he didn’t know what it was. He did however know that Michaela was the key.

“Yes how did you know?”

“Because in my dream you were wearing the exact same dress.”

“Sully don’t you find it peculiar that we had the same dream?”  Michaela knew that her dreams were real.  She had in fact been married to Sully in a past life. Dorothy had helped her realize that her soul was the one from the legend.  Now it was up to her to make Sully realize he was the one from her dreams.

“Now that you mention it I do.  I mean I’ve heard of people having the same dream but there was always a tiny detail that was different.  Even though we didn’t have the exact same dream it’s still weird.”

“Sully, have you had any other dreams you can’t seem to explain?” Michaela felt her heart start to race.

“Well I did have one where some indians had taken you, and I couldn’t stop them.  The only thing I could do was promise you….”

“That you would find me.” Michaela interrupted.

Sully’s eyes grew wide and he was speechless.  “Michaela how did you know?”

“Because that’s the dream I had when you spent the night at my place and I woke up screaming.”  Sully still could believe what he was hearing.  “What does all of this mean?” he asked himself.

“Sully that legend you told me about took place in the 1800s right?”

“Right.”

“And our dreams seem to take place during the same time period.”

“What are you getting at Michaela?”

“Dorothy told me that dreams are a clue about our past.  And each dream we have makes the puzzle complete.  I think our puzzle is complete.”

“Michaela I think you’re losing me.”

“I think Michael and Sully have finally found each other.  Don’t you see Sully?  We were destined to be together.”

Sully couldn’t believe what Michaela was implying. Could it be true?  He was silent for a while and recalled all of his previous dreams.  The train, the carriage, Michaela being taken by dog soldiers, it all started to make sense to him. 

“Oh Michaela I can’t believe I didn’t figure it out sooner.” 

“I guess we were just too close to notice.  It took Dorothy to help me realize it.”

Another gust of wind came in and Sully saw Michaela shiver.  He reached for the extra blankets.  He rolled one of them up so they could use it as a pillow and covered both Michaela and himself with the other one.

“It’s getting late.  Sleep now my love.” Michaela cuddled up to Sully and listened to the sound of his heartbeat as she dosed off.

Chapter 26

The next couple of months were filled with wedding plans.  Elizabeth, Dorothy, Katherine and Michaela were all busy trying to plan the most beautiful wedding.  There were several arguments between Michaela and Elizabeth.  Michaela wanted a small simple wedding, but Elizabeth was determined to give her daughter a big fancy wedding.  

There were several times when all Michaela wanted to do was call the whole thing off and just elope, but Sully had been her strength and encouraged her to make a compromise with Elizabeth.  Finally after several more arguments Elizabeth decided to go along with the simple wedding.  After all it was Michaela’s special day.  Sully was also busy preparing his wedding surprise for Michaela.  He wanted to finish his surprise before the wedding, but there was no way he’d be able to do it alone.  So he decided to enlist the help of Josef.

Winter weather had settled in bringing the occasional snowfall.  Michaela had been at the hospital working for two days straight with little sleep.  So when she was finally off duty she jumped at the opportunity to go home and sleep in her warm comfy bed.  She was on her way home and she didn’t notice a patch of ice on the road.  Her car swerved and when she tried to correct it, it spun around and flipped.

Sully was tossing and turning in his bed.  He was having a very disturbing dream…

Michaela was sick and there was nothing he could do but wait. He stayed by her side and made her as comfortable as possible.  He could feel his heart break, and he felt powerless as he saw her lay in bed.  Then he saw her wake up and ask him to make her a promise

“Sully? Promise we’ll always be together.”

“Always and forever Michaela, I promise.”

Then she went back to sleep and never woke up.  He shot up in bed covered in a cold sweat.  He felt something was wrong with Michaela.  His heart was telling him something bad had happened to her.  He was heading to the phone to call her when it rang. 

“Hello”

“Sully, it’s Josef you need to get to the hospital as soon as you can.”

“What is it? What’s happened?”

“I’ll explain when you get here. Please hurry.”

There was an unsettling tone in Josef’s voice that Sully had never heard before.  He knew his intuitions were correct.  He didn’t waste anytime getting dressed and heading to the hospital.  All the way there he recalled his dream. “She has to be all right. She can’t leave me, not after we’ve found each other, not before we have a chance to start our life together.”  His heart was ripping apart at the thought of losing Michaela and his eyes were welling up.  

He arrived at the hospital and ran as fast as his legs could carry him.  Josef saw him come in and made his way to him. 

“Josef what happened? Is she o.k.? Is she badly hurt?”

“Calm down son let me explain.” Josef put his arm around Sully and let him to a bench so he could explain what had happened.  He explained how Michaela had been on her way home and how the patch of ice on the road caused her car to spin.  Sully let his tears fall freely not worrying what about what Josef thought. 

“She’s stable now, but the next couple of hours are critical.”

“Can I see her?”

“Sure, she’s asleep but you can talk to her and let her know you’re there.”

Sully walked into Michaela’s room and his heart broke at the sight of her.  She looked so vulnerable and weak, all he wanted to do was scoop her up and cradle her in his arms. “How could this happen?” he thought.

He sat in the chair next to her and took her hand in his.  He tucked a strand of lose hair behind her ear and kissed her forehead. 

“Michaela you can’t leave me you hear?  We have our lives ahead of us.”

“I want to marry you and start a beautiful family with you. Fight Michaela, don’t give up on us.”

“I made a promise to you and I plan to keep that promise, but I can’t do it without your help.”

Elizabeth had opened the door to Michaela’s room not knowing Sully was there.  She stopped in her tracks when she heard Sully’s voice.  She heard everything he said and tears formed in her eyes.  She left the room and closed the door behind her giving Michaela and Sully some privacy.

“Fight Michaela, fight!” Sully clasped Michaela’s hand in his, and was holding it against his chest.  For the rest of the night Sully stayed by Michaela’s side as he had done in his dream.  He made sure she was as comfortable as possible and talked to her about what their future together would be.    

A few hours had passes and Sully was still at Michaela’s side.  Both Josef and Elizabeth came in and tried to get him to go outside and get some fresh air, but Sully wouldn’t leave. He was determined to stay put and wait for her to wake up.  Eventually sleep overtook Sully and he rested his head on Michaela’s stomach still holding her hand.  It didn’t take long for him to settle into a deep sleep. 

Elizabeth was making her usual trip into Michaela’s room to check on her, and see if Sully needed anything.  She walked in the room and saw Sully asleep on Michaela’s stomach his face was stained from where tears had fallen.  The sight brought a soft smile to her face.  She walked over to the bed and grabbed a blanket from the foot of the bed, and covered Sully up with it. She kissed Michaela on the cheek and leaned close to her ear so she could whisper, “Michaela you have to fight.  Fight for the love you share with this wonderful man who hasn’t left your side.  Do it for your future.” Elizabeth left the room and closed the door softly behind her.

“How is she?” Josef asked as he met his wife in the hallway.

“They’re both asleep.  Oh Josef, I can’t believe I was so wrong about Sully.  I can’t believe I doubted his love for Michaela when it’s so clear they’re meant to be together.” Josef hugged her and Elizabeth let her tears flow unchecked.

“Everything will work out Elizabeth.  When you have a bond as strong as they do nothing can tear you apart.” Josef rocked his wife gently back and forth.

Sully’s previous nightmare was now being replaced by pleasant dream.  He was out in the woods with Michaela.  They were sitting on a log and he was telling her he was going to turn himself into the army.  She was begging him not to do it, and he was telling her it was too dangerous.  Before he continued trying to convince her, she looked into his eyes and said., “Sully I love you and all I want is for us to be together.  I’ll do anything to make that happen.” She gave him a soft kiss and placed her head on his shoulder.

Then his dream suddenly shifted and he was at home in the room he shared with Michaela.  Michaela looked surprised to see him and told him there were soldiers outside.

“That’s o.k. I’ll be gone by sun up.  It’s like you said, all I want is for us to be together and I’m willing to do anything to make that happen.” Then he scooped her off the floor and laid her in bed.  Michaela ran her hands through his hair and looked in his eyes.

The dream felt so real to Sully, he could actually feel Michaela’s hand going through his hair.  Then he felt something stir under him and he fluttered his eyes open.  He took a second to remember where he was.  Then he felt a hand going through his hair and at first he thought he was still dreaming.  Then he heard Michaela’s voice.

“I told you I’d do anything to be with you.” He looked at her with curiousity.

“I told you all I wanted to do was be with you and I was willing to do anything to make it happen.  As I recall you told me the same thing.”  Sully leaned up gave her a long passionate kiss.  

Michaela’s condition improved steadily.  There was no permanent damage and the doctors assured her she’d make a full recovery.  Sully was alternating between going to the hospital and working on his surprise for Michaela.  He would usually go to the hospital and talk with Michaela for a while and then he would rest his head on her stomach and take a nap while she combed her fingers through his hair.  To Sully this was the most soothing thing.  He loved going to sleep like this, in the arms of the woman he loved. “I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of this” he thought.          

Chapter 27 

Sully had just left Michaela and had gone home to get cleaned up. Elizabeth took that opportunity to go into Michaela’s room and visit with her daughter. She took the seat that Sully had previously occupied. 
“Hello Michaela. How are you feeling today?” 

“Better mother, much better.” 

“Michaela I hope you know what a good man you have.” 

“What do you mean?” Michaela looked at her mother and waited for a response. 

“Well, he’s hardly left your side. He’s been with you all this time.” 

“He has?” 

Elizabeth shook her head and took Michaela’s hand. “The first night he stayed up as long as he could. It tore my heart to see him so worried when he thought he’d lose you.” 

Michaela knew that this wouldn’t have been the first time Sully would have lost her had something gone wrong. Then her mother’s voice brought her back to the conversation. 

“When I saw him bending over you with tears coming down his eyes begging you to fight, not to leave him brought tears to my eyes. I couldn’t believe I’d ever doubted his love for you.” 

“You two are meant to be Michaela.” 

Michaela didn’t say anything she just smiled and felt tears forming in her eyes. “Mother I’d like to get some rest now.” 

“Of course, I’ll be outside if you need anything.” 

Michaela laid back in the bed and started to picture Sully. She couldn’t believe she had caused him so much pain and she couldn’t bear to let it happen again. She didn’t want to cause him any more pain, and knew the only way to do it was too.... “That’s what I’m going to have to do. I have no other choice.” she thought as her tears began to roll down her face. 

Michaela waited until her father came in and she told him everything her mother told her and everything that she was thinking including her plan. 

“Michaela are you sure you want to do this?” Josef knew his daughter sometimes didn’t think things through thoroughly, but also knew that once her mind was made up there was no changing it. 

“It’s the only way. I don’t want to cause him anymore pain.” 

“Well, if you’re sure.” 

Michaela’s heart was breaking but she forced a smile on her face and nodded. 

“I’ll tell him to come as soon as he can then.” 

“Thank you.” 

About half an hour later one of Michaela’s colleagues and friend, Hank walked into her room. 

“Afternoon, your dad said you wanted to talk to me.” 

“Yes, I was hoping you could do me a favor.” 

Hank looked at Michaela and smiled, “Sure, anything you need just ask.” 

Michaela explained everything, and when she finished she waited to see what his response would be. 

“Michaela, you love him right?” 

“With all my heart.” 

“Then why are you going to do this?” 

“Because I love him and it’s the only way I can protect him.” 

“If you’re sure.” Hank looked at Michaela not quite understanding. 

Hank was giving Michaela a quick friendly peck on the lips when Sully walked in the room. He froze as he saw what was going on. He couldn’t believe the sight in front of him. 

“Michaela? What’s going on here?” 

“Sully, I didn’t hear you come in.” 

“Well that’s obvious.” He could feel his blood boiling. 

This wasn’t what Michaela had in mind, but it was going to have to do. She looked over at Hank and smiled at him. 

“Thank you Hank, will I see you later?” 

“Sure I’ll be by as soon as I get off duty.” 

“Great, I’ll be looking forward to it.” Hank nodded and left Sully and Michaela alone in the room. 

There was an uncomfortable silence in the room. Neither Sully nor Michaela wanted to be the first to speak. Michaela’s heart was breaking but she reminded herself ,”It’s for the best” 

Finally Sully cleared his throat, “What was all that about Michaela?” His voice was stern. 

“Nothing he’s just a friend.” 

“Well, I don’t know of many friends that kiss each other. How could you?” 

“Oh Sully you’re overreacting. We’re just friends.” 

“I just saw my fiancé kiss another man, and you’re telling me I’m overreacting?” 

“Yes I am.” Michaela’ voice was also stern now. 

“Well if that’s the way you see it, then I don’t know if we can be together.” 

“ Fine if that’s the way you feel then fine. Besides I don’t know if I could ever be with a man who doesn’t trust me.” Michaela had tears in her eyes and when she looked at Sully she saw tears were beginning to form in his. 

“Fine then we’re agreed, the wedding is off.” Sully stormed out of the room and collapsed on the floor outside. His tears were flowing freely and unchecked. He didn’t care who saw him. 

Michaela was also sobbing into her hands. How could she have ever thought this was the only way to protect Sully from any more pain? All she’d done was make him hurt again, and now she ran the risk of losing him forever.

              Chapter 28

Josef and Elizabeth had just returned to the hospital, and they were on their way to Michaela’s room when they spotted Sully.  Josef immediately knew what was wrong he leaned to Elizabeth and whispered for her to go in and see if Michaela was alright while he talked with Sully.  Elizabeth left Josef’s side and did as he asked.  Josef took a deep breath and started to make his way towards Sully. 

Elizabeth opened the door to Michaela’s room and saw she had buried her face in her hands, and could hear her sobbing.  She closed her eyes and took a deep breath.  

“Michaela?” Michaela didn’t respond she kept her face in her hands.

“Michaela, tell me what happened.”  Elizabeth sat in the chair by her bed and cradled Michaela in her chest.  Michaela began to calm down as Elizabeth rocked her gently.

“Hush now…calm down and tell me what’s wrong.” 

Josef was outside trying to get Sully to talk, but he wasn’t having much luck.  He wanted to tell Sully he knew everything and the reason why Michaela had done what she did, but he knew it wasn’t up to him.  

“Tell me what happened son.” Josef sat on the floor next to Sully and put a hand on her shoulder.

Elizabeth was still cradling Michaela who had now calmed down and had started telling her side of the story.

“Oh mother! What have I done? When you told me how much pain I caused him I knew I had to do something to make sure I never caused him any more pain.  I had a plan worked out and everything but I didn’t have to use it because he saw Hank give me a friendly peck.  Then he told me that he didn’t believe we were just friends.  One thing let to another and he called the wedding off.”

“Oh Michaela.” Elizabeth couldn’t help but feel guilty. After all if she hadn’t told Michaela what she saw or heard none of this would have happened. 

Josef had made no progress with Sully. He couldn’t get him to talk about what had happened.  He tried again and again until Sully finally got up and wiped his hand over his face.  Josef thought he was finally going to talk about what had happened but instead all he got was a, “I have to go back to work now.”

Elizabeth had finally gotten Michaela to calm down and had gotten her to get some rest.  As soon as Michaela was sound asleep she left the room to go find Josef.  She didn’t have to go far because Josef was just outside the door. 

“How did it go?”

“Oh Josef, they called the wedding off. I feel responsible, if I hadn’t told Michaela how much pain Sully had been in.” Josef grabbed her shoulders.

“Elizabeth it’s not your fault. You didn’t know she would react like this.”

After a week in the hospital Michaela was free to go home.  She hadn’t seen Sully at all since the day they called the wedding off, but that didn’t mean she hadn’t thought about him.  She was glad to get back to work though.  She figured the busier she was the easier it would be to forget about Sully.

Sully had also buried himself in his work.  He had finished Michaela’s surprise in record time.  When he had finally finished it he looked at it and instantly thought of her.  Everything seemed to remind him of Michaela, especially the sweet scent of roses.  Every time the smell filled his nostrils he’d get transported to their special place in the woods.

Josef and Elizabeth had never seen their daughter so miserable.  She never wanted to do anything but stay home or pick up some extra shifts at the hospital.  The sparkle that had been in her eyes was gone.  They knew they had to do something, but also knew they were going to need help.  

Katherine had never seen Sully work this hard before.  He used to have an occasional dinner with her, but lately all he wanted to do was work.  She knew he was hurting, but his male pride wouldn’t allow him to let it show.  She couldn’t stand to see her son in so much pain.  She had to do something, and knew just who to ask for help. 

The next day Josef and Elizabeth were having lunch and were trying to come up with a plan to help Michaela and Sully. They were in the middle of their conversation when they heard, “Mind if we help?” They looked up and saw Katherine and Dorothy.  They invited them to sit down with them and all four started to discuss a plan.  

Michaela had finally gotten a break from work and decided to take a walk.  She didn’t really have a destination in mind so she just let her feet carry her.  She enjoyed all of the Thanksgiving decorations that were being displayed.  She couldn’t help to think that if Sully and her were still engaged it would only be three months before their wedding.  “In three short months I would have been Mrs. Byron Sully” she sighed and stopped walking.  She looked around and noticed she was in the special spot in the woods, the place where Sully and her had shared so many wonderful memories.  She sat down on a log and looked out into the woods.  

Sully had also headed out on a walk that evening.  He wanted to get away from everything and knew the only place to do it was in the woods where no one could find him.  He walked for what seemed to be hours until he spotted a figure sitting on a log.  He got closer walking really slow so he wouldn’t make any noise.  He hid behind an oak tree and took a closer look.  His eyes lighted up when he saw it was Michaela, he wanted to run to her and take her in his arm but he knew there was no chance of that.  So he just stood his ground and took in her beauty.  Her hair was down and the moonlight was bouncing off it. He couldn’t take his eyes off her, nor did he want to.  He hid behind the tree again trying to make up his mind on whether or not he should and talk to her.  He was going to make his way to her but when he moved from behind the tree she was gone.

Thanksgiving was only a few days away and the hospital was having it’s annual charity event.  Michaela didn’t want to go, but she knew she didn’t have a choice.  She didn’t want to go alone and she had planned on going with Sully, but since the recent turn of events she decided to invite Hank.  Josef and Elizabeth had to attend because he was on the board.  Knowing that Michaela was going to be there, he talked to Katherine and managed to get her to convince Sully into going.

Michaela and Hank arrived at the hotel where the event was being held at first, and made their way around the room greeting everyone.  Josef and Elizabeth were close behind. Sully who had brought a date with him followed them.  Josef hadn’t considered the possibility that Sully would bring a date. “Great, now what am I going to do?” he thought.  Before he could conjure up a plan he spotted Michaela heading towards them.  

“Hello father, mother.” Michaela gave their parents a hug as she greeted them.  

“You remember my friend from college Hank?” Hank shook Josef’s hand and kissed Elizabeth’s hand.

“Good to see you again Hank”

“Likewise.”

It was then that Michaela noticed Sully coming in the door with a date in his arms.  Josef saw the sudden change in his daughter and knew she had spotted Sully.  She could feel her heart breaking all over again.  How could he?  

Sully spotted Michaela standing by her parents and he also noticed Hank.  “Guess I was right” he thought. He made his way over to them and greeted them.

“Good evening Dr. Quinn, Mrs. Quinn, Michaela.” He shook Josef’s hand and have Elizabeth a hug, but when it came to Michaela all he did was nod at her.  Michaela felt a lump start to form in her throat and knew she had to get away from there.

She heard music starting to play and decided to ask Hank to dance with her.

Sully watched them start to dance and his heart ached. Oh how he wished he was the one dancing with her.

“Sully are you going to introduce us to your date?” Josef asked and Sully realized how rude he’d been.

“Sorry, I’d like you to meet my cousin Helene visiting from out of town.  Helene this is Dr. Josef Quinn and his wife Mrs. Elizabeth Quinn.”

“Pleasure to meet you both.”

“The pleasure is ours dear.”

Hank and Michaela were dancing but Michaela’s heart wasn’t in it.  She couldn’t take her eyes off Sully. 

“Michaela, why don’t you go talk to him?  It’s obvious you still love him.”

“What difference does it make now?  He’s moved on. I’ve lost him forever.”

Hank didn’t like seeing his close friend so unhappy.  Since he’d known her he’d never seen her as happy as when she was with Sully.  Then his thoughts turned to the woman Sully had brought with him.  She was so beautiful.  

Sully couldn’t help looking at Michaela as she danced.  She was so graceful and the red dress she was wearing brought out the rosy color in her cheeks. 

“Sully would you like to dance?” Helene asked her cousin knowing he needed a distraction.

“Alright.”  Sully took her hand and let her to the dance floor.

Michaela saw them dancing and the more she saw them the more she hurt.  Tears were forming and it was getting harder for her to swallow.  She tried not to let it bother her, but it was getting to be too much.

“I’m sorry Hank but I can’t take this much more, I have to leave.” Before Hank could speak Michaela had rushed out the door. 

Hank looked over at Josef and Elizabeth and shrugged his shoulders.  It was time to take matters into his own hands.

Chapter 29   

Hank walked over to Sully and tapped him on the shoulder.  Sully stopped dancing and gave Hank a stern look.

“What do you want?”

“I need to speak with you.” 

“I have nothing to say to you.”

“Well, that’s a good thing because I’m the one that’s going to be doing the talking.” 

Josef saw what was going on and he walked over to where they were to make sure they didn’t cause a scene.

“Is everything o.k. gentlemen?”

Hank looked at Josef and nodded. “Everything is fine Dr. Quinn. I just wanted to speak with Sully.” Josef knew what he was referring to and figured if Hank told Sully he wouldn’t be the one betraying his daughter’s trust.

“Well by all means please go ahead, besides I was just about to ask Helene to dance with me.”  Josef took Helene’s hand and they began to dance.

Michaela was trying to control her emotions outside.  “How could he move on so fast? I thought he loved me.” 

“Dr. Quinn? Are you alright?” Michaela turned and saw two of the nurses from the hospital approach her.

“Good evening Canice. Good evening Ashley.” 

“Dr. Quinn are you o.k.?” they repeated. 

“I’ll be o.k.” Canice and Ashley shared a look and smiled at each other.

“Men trouble huh?” Ashley asked Michaela.

“How did you…” Michaela felt herself start to blush.

“Well after working with a bunch of women all day, you learn to read the signs.”  

“What do you say we go somewhere and you can tell us everything that happened?” Canice asked.

“Yeah, sometimes the best thing is to talk it over with someone.” Ashley agreed as she and Canice lead Michaela to a nearby coffee shop. 

Michaela didn’t put up a fight. Not only did she need to speak with someone, but she needed to find someone that wasn't directly involved.  The three of them took a booth near a window, and as soon as they sat down Michaela explained everything from the beginning.

In the meantime Hank was inside trying to talk some sense into Sully, but found out he was as stubborn as Michaela.

“Have you noticed that she’s not here anymore?”  

“She’s not?” Sully asked as he searched the room. 

“No, she left after she saw you dancing with Helene.”

“Why?” Sully was confused, why would it bother Michaela that he had been dancing with Helene when she had obviously started to date Hank.

“Do you actually have to ask? Because she loves you.”

“That’s not true she’s moved on.” Hank looked at Sully realizing what he was getting at.

“Look, Michaela and I went to medical school together.  We’ve been friends ever since.  I’m not trying to say that I didn’t try to date her, but she never gave me the time of day.  She was always very picky about the men she dated.  They had to live up to her standards.  I guess that’s why she never dated much.  Our relationship has never been anything more than pure friendship.” 

Sully listened to Hank, maybe he had been wrong in jumping to conclusions. Then he heard Hank say, “Besides if anyone has moved on it’s you.”

“What are you talking about? I haven’t moved on.”

“Oh yeah, then why do you call your date?”  Hank asked motioning to Helene.

“I call her my cousin.” Sully answered.  Then he realized how it had seemed to Michaela.  He had been so short with her and hadn’t even introduced his cousin to her.

“If there is nothing between you two, then how come she didn’t try harder to explain this to me?  Why did she just let me believe everything?”

Hank took a deep breath he knew he was going to have to tell Sully.  It was the only way Michaela would ever be happy truly happy again.  

Michaela had finished telling Canice and Ashley everything that had happened, and was waiting for them to respond.  Finally Canice cleared her throat, “Dr. Quinn that’s the most romantic story I’ve ever heard. You have to straighten everything out.”

Ashley shifted in her seat and took a sip of her coffee. “Canice is right, from the sound of things you two are meant to be together.  You can’t let fear keep you apart, and you can’t try to protect someone from love.  It’s like a great philosopher once said ‘Love is hard to get into, but harder to get out of.’

“You have to stop being stubborn Dr. Mike.” 

“Yeah don’t let your pride be the reason you lose the love of your life.” Canice and Ashley finished their coffee and noticed the time.

“Speaking of men, if we don’t get back to our dates we’re going to have problems of our own.” They excused themselves from the booth and left Michaela alone to think.

Hank had told Sully about Michaela’s original plan and then how she changed it when Sully witnessed his friendly peck. “I just don’t get it.” Sully said.

“What would make her do such a thing?”

“I believe I may have had something to do with that.”  Sully turned around and saw Elizabeth standing behind him. 

“What do you mean?”

“Well, that first night at the hospital I walked in when you were begging Michaela to fight.  I told her about it and also told her how it pained me to see you hurt like that.  I guess my daughter thought the only way to keep you from feeling any more pain was to distance herself from you.”

Sully felt tears forming again. “So she isn’t mad at me.  She did it out of love.” He thought.

“Excuse me there’s something I must do.” Sully kissed Elizabeth on the cheek, and started to head towards the door when he heard Hank’s voice.

“Sully are you forgetting something?”  Sully looked around and didn’t see anything missing.

“Your date Sully, your date.” Hank said with a smile.

Sully made his way to where his cousin was, and explained why he had to leave.  He looked at Hank and motioned for him to join them.

“Look Helene I have to go, but there’s no reason why you can’t stay and enjoy yourself.  I’m sure Hank here would be more than happy to keep you company.”

Helene looked at Hank and felt her stomach tie in knots as her heart began to race.  Hank looked at Helene and couldn’t help but notice how she was even more beautiful up close.  Sully said his goodbyes to Elizabeth and Josef and ran out of the hotel. 

Michaela had been thinking about the advice she’d gotten from Canice and Ashley and decided they had been right.  “There’s no way you can protect someone from love” she thought.  She finished her coffee and headed home.  She knew what she had to do. 

Chapter 30

Michaela awoke the next morning anxious to set her plan into action.  She had wanted to get started on it the night before, but by the time she got home she was exhausted.  She pictured Sully’s reaction and nervousness came over her.  “What if it’s too late?” she thought.  She took a deep breath and pushed that thought out of her head.  “No, I have to tell him.” She got dressed and headed out the door.

After he left the charity event, Sully had planned on going over to Michaela’s house.  He changed his mind when he saw what time it was.  He figured Michaela would probably be asleep.  Instead he decided to wait until the next day.  

Michaela had to get some things from the grocery store in order to make her plan possible.  She had asked Dorothy to go with her so they could talk and so Michaela would have someone to ask for advice. 

“Michaela do you mind if we stop at the jewelry store first so I can get my ring fixed?” Dorothy asked as they headed into town.

“No, that’s fine.  It’s on the way.”

They were walking into the jewelry shop when Michaela heard a familiar voice.  She stopped in her tracks and listened.

“Here it is.”

“Oh it’s beautiful. It’s just perfect.”

She turned around in the direction the voices were coming from, and her jaw dropped when she saw it was Sully.  He was there with the same woman from last night and he was giving her a ring.  She tried to call out to Dorothy, but she was already making her way to the jeweler.  Dorothy noticed Michaela wasn’t walking beside her and turned to look for her.  She saw Michaela was still at the door and with her eyes asked what was wrong.  With her eyes Michaela pointed Dorothy in the direction Sully was, and Dorothy saw what Michaela had seen.  She made her way back to Michaela, told her that the watch could wait and they left.

After that encounter Michaela didn’t want to carry out her plan.  Dorothy tried to get her to change her mind, but all she got in response from Michaela was.

“It’s too late. I’ve lost him forever.”  Since she didn’t have to worry about the “plan” Michaela decided to go to the hospital, and update some files.

She was heading to her office when she ran into Canice, Ashley and two other nurses.

“Good afternoon Dr. Quinn,” Canice and Ashley said in unison.  Michaela looked at the other nurses and realized she’d never met them before. 

“Good afternoon. I don’t believe we’ve met.  My name is Dr. Michaela Quinn.” Canice and Ashley looked at the nurses, and remembered they had not been introduced. 

“Dr. Quinn these are our new nurses, Dawn and Anne.  They just started working here.”

“Ah, that would explain why I haven’t seen them around.”

Canice gave Ashley a nudge and Ashley instantly knew what she wanted.  She cleared her throat and in a soft voice said, “Dr. Quinn, did you settle your matter last night?”

Michaela shook her head and began to feel that familiar lump in her throat. Ashley and Canice both sighed, they knew something had gone wrong.  

“Dr. Quinn.” Canice said, “We were just on our way to grab a bite to eat. Would you like to join us?”

Michaela began to deny their invitation but Ashley quickly said, “Come on Dr. Quinn we could talk about it. Remember how much that helped last night?”

Michaela couldn’t say no after that.  Talking to them the night before had helped and she hoped it would help again.  On the way they filled Dawn and Anne in on the story.  Throughout lunch Michaela told them about her plan and how she had been anxious to get it going, only to find Sully at the jeweler’s giving a ring to another woman. 

“Dr. Quinn, I know we just met, but do you mind if I give you my opinion?” Dawn asked.

“No, not at all I’d love to hear a fresh perspective.”

“Well, the way I see it you have to tell him you still love him.” 

Anne nodded her head adding, “Otherwise you’ll always be left wondering what if?”

Dorothy decided to go back to the jewelry store by herself.  She was surprised to see Sully was still there.  This time he noticed her and she didn’t have any other option but to greet him.

“Hello Sully. I haven’t seen you in a while.”

“Hello Dorothy. How have you been?”

“Good thank you.  What are you doing here?” 

“I’m getting a ring engraved.”

“Well, I guess congratulations are in order.”

“What are you talking about?” Sully had a confused look on his face.

“This morning I came in and saw you give a ring to some woman.  So you’re engaged again?”

“What?!” Sully couldn’t help but let out a laugh.

“I’m not engaged.  That woman you saw me with is my cousin Helene.  She was just helping me pick out a gift.”

“Your cousin?”

Sully nodded his head, and laughed. 

“Oh dear, poor Michaela.”

“What does Michaela have to do with this?”

“She saw you this morning too.”

Sully’s smile disappeared, and felt knots in his stomach.

Dorothy noticed his face had gotten pale. “Sully, does Michaela know the woman she saw you with this morning is your cousin?” Sully nodded his head.  

Just then the jeweler handed Sully his ring.  “Dorothy I need your help.  The ring you thought I was giving my cousin is actually for Michaela.  I was going to surprise her with it.  I need you to tell me where Michaela is.”      

“She’s at the hospital right now. She should probably be there for another hour or so.”

“Thank you.” Sully grabbed the ring and rushed out the store.

Michaela was at her desk updating some files, but she couldn’t stop thinking about Sully.  She got up and went to the window.  Her thoughts were focused on Sully, and there were a million questions going through her head.  “What if he doesn’t want me anymore? I wish he would come here.”  She decided to take a walk and get some fresh air.  She let Anne know where she would be in case anyone needed her.

Sully drove as fast as he could to the hospital.  On the way he stopped at the florist shop, and it had taken longer then he’d expected.  He finally arrived at the hospital and ran inside.  His heart was racing and he couldn’t wait to be holding Michaela in his arms again.  When he arrived at her office he saw it was closed and the door was locked. “Great, I missed her,” he thought. He went to the nurse’s station to see if they could tell him where she’d gone.  

“Excuse me miss?”

“Yes sir, what can I do for you?”

“Could you tell me where Dr. Quinn is?”

“She went out for a while, but I can tell her you came by Mr….”

“Sully” The nurse smiled recognizing his name.

“So you’re Sully.”

“Allow me to introduce myself, my name is Anne.  Why don’t you stick around I can have her paged.

“Thank you, but I need to unload some things from my car.  Is there anyone who might be able to help me?”

Anne looked around and saw Dawn, Canice, and Ashley. “Sure thing hang on just a minute and I’ll get some help.”  She went over to where they were and in a quiet voice told them Sully was there and he needed help.

With the help of the four nurses Sully had managed to sneak into Michaela’s office and had covered every last inch of it with roses.  He told the nurses not to let on that he was there because he wanted to surprise Michaela.

 Chapter 31

Michaela returned from her walk, but her mind was still focused on Sully.  She wondered where he was and what he was doing.  She was walking by the nurse’s station on her way back and she saw all four nurses look at her and start to whisper and giggle.  Michaela looked at them and when they saw she had seen them they changed the subject.  Michaela was going to question them about their strange behavior, but before she got a chance they all scattered leaving Michaela no choice but to keep walking.

She turned the knob on her door and saw the lights were turned off.  “How strange, I could have sworn they were on when I left.” The nurses had all gathered around again and were watching Michaela intently.  

“O.K. so who has the key to her office?” Ashley asked in a whisper.

“I do” Canice reached in her pocket and pulled out the small key. 

“Good. Now as soon as she closes the door you have to lock it and make sure you’re quiet.”  They all giggled as if they were schoolgirls pulling a prank on a friend.

Michaela walked into the room and shut the door behind her.  Canice made her way to the door and making sure no one saw her she locked the door then walked casually back to the nurse’s station.

“O.k. So does everyone know what to tell people if they ask about Dr. Quinn?”  Dawn asked as the other three nurses smiled and nodded their heads.

Michaela reached for the light switch and flipped it on.  Her eyes grew wide when she looked around her office.  There were roses of all sizes and color everywhere. “What in the…” Before she could finish her thought she saw someone was handing her a red rose.  She turned around to see who was in there with her and saw it was Sully.  

“What are you doing here?” 

“I came to see you.” 

“Why? Shouldn’t you be with your fiancé?”

“Michaela you’ve got it all wrong.”

“Do I? I saw you this morning giving her the ring.”

Sully felt his blood start to boil. “I think I should leave and come back when you’ve had time to cool off.” He tried to open the door but he couldn’t.  

“Stop playing around Sully.”

“I’m not playing, the door won’t open.”  Michaela went to the phone and called maintenance.  She told them her office door was stuck and that she couldn’t get out.  The maintenance man told her he’d be up there right away to fix it for her.

The nurses were all looking in the direction of Michaela’s office.  They had heard the door rattle when someone tried to open it and they couldn’t help but laugh.  Their laughter stopped when they saw the maintenance man make his way to her office. Dawn quickly rushed over to him and asked him what he was doing.  

“Dr. Quinn called and said her door was stuck, so I’m going to fix it for her.” 

“Oh I’m sorry I was supposed to call you.  She managed to get her door open.  There was something blocking it and that’s why she couldn’t get it open.  As a matter of fact she’s gone for the day.”

“Well, if that’s the case then I have some other calls to answer.” Dawn smiled as he left and looked at the other nurses.  

“That was a close one.” 

Sully was stuck in Michaela’s office.  Neither one of them was saying anything.  The tension was so thick.  Ashley walked past the office and she didn’t hear any voices coming out of it.  She walked to her station and told the rest of the nurses they had to come up with a plan fast.  They discussed several different ideas until they settled on one.  Ashley was friends with someone from maintenance and she asked him to help with the plan.  They made their way to the basement where the breakers were.  They found the one that lead to Michaela’s office and shut it off.

Michaela and Sully looked at each other when the electricity suddenly shut off.  There was some sunlight coming in through the windows, but it was going to be dark soon.  Sully looked at Michaela and took in her beauty.  Her soft long brown hair, the rosy cheeks, and those soft full lips, oh how he wished he could feel them against his own.  Michaela saw Sully looking at her and felt her heart race. 

“Michaela can we talk now?” 

“Might as well, we’re not going anywhere anytime soon.” 

Sully rested his elbows on her desk and looked in her eyes. “Michaela that woman you saw me with last night and this morning is my cousin Helene. She came into town a couple of days ago.” Besides I think she’s taken a liking to Hank.

He took her hands in his and kept talking to her. “Hank told me everything.”

“He did?”

“Yes. At first I didn’t want to believe him but your mom backed up his story.”

Michaela’s eyes began to form tears. “Oh Sully, I’m so sorry.  I just didn’t want to be the cause of any more pain.” 

“Michaela I have been so miserable without you. Everything reminds me of you, and no matter how hard I try I can’t get you off my mind.”

“I know I’ve been miserable too. I’m sorry!!”

Sully walked around the desk and knelt down beside her. “No Michaela I should be the one apologizing. I shouldn’t have acted the way I did, and I shouldn’t have walked away.” He wiped away the tears that were running down her face, and gave her a soft passionate kiss. He pulled her up and led her to the window so they could see the sun set.  Michaela was so glad to be back in Sully’s arms.  

The office was now being lit by the soft glow of the moon.  Sully pulled away from Michaela and grabbed a bouquet of roses.  He tore the petals off and started to spread them on the ground.  He did the same thing with more bouquets until the office floor was covered in red, pink, white and orange rose petals.  

He took an orange rose and held it under Michaela’s nose so she could smell it.

“Remember what this one means?”

Michaela smiled and nodded. “It means enthusiasm and desire.”

“Right.”

He took the rose and started to peel the petals off one by one. With each petal he spoke to Michaela telling her why he loved her. 

“I love the way you look at me. I love the way you make me smile.  I love how you make me feel anything is possible. I love your smile.”  One by one he tore off the petals and told Michaela everything he loved about her.  When he saw there were only a few petals left he gave the rose to Michaela who followed Sully’s game.  

She took off the petals and as she did she said, “I love the way you make me feel safe. I love the way you give me strength. I love the way how just the sound of your voice makes my knees go weak.” She did this until all the petals were gone.  She had just taken off the last petal and had let it fall to the ground when she saw something sparkle in the moonlight.  She looked at Sully and then back to where the petal had been.  There in the middle of the flower was the ring she saw Sully buy that morning. 

“Sully?”

“It’s for you.”

“It’s beautiful, what type of jewel is this?”

“It’s a birthstone.”

“But it’s not my birthstone.” Michaela stated as she examined the ring.

“I know. It’s the stone for the month our love was born.” Sully took the ring and slid it on her finger.

Michaela held his face between her hands and kissed Sully.  The kiss grew into a passionate one.  Both Michaela and Sully were running their hands through each other’s hair deepening the kiss.  Sully’s legs gave out and they tumbled to the floor never breaking their kiss.  Sully’s hands were roaming over Michaela’s back.  Michaela felt a fire start to build inside her.  Sully rolled over to where Michaela was under him.  He started to nuzzle her ear and made his way down to her neck.  Michaela wrapped her arms around his broad shoulders and pulled him in closer.  

Sully lifted his head and stared into Michaela’s eyes.  “I love you so much Michaela.”

“And I love you!” Michaela pulled him down again. Sully began to unbutton her shirt placing a trail of wet kisses where his hands had been.  Michaela was also unbuttoning his shirt running her hand across his chest.  These feelings Sully had awakened were new to Michaela and she wanted to explore them all.  Sully was pulling her shirt down and she was trying to get his shirt off when the phone rang.  They stopped and lay on the floor trying to catch their breaths. 

“I’m sorry Michaela, I didn’t mean to.”

“It’s O.K. Sully we just got carried away.”  She leaned over and gave him a kiss on the cheek then cuddled next to him.  

“Does this mean the wedding is back on?” Sully asked as he wrapped his arms around Michaela.

“If that’s your way of asking me if I’d marry you the answer is yes.”  Sully kissed Michaela on the top of her head and let out a sigh of relief.  He was whole again.  All the emotional events of the day had been exhausting to the both of them and they fell asleep on the floor surrounded by rose petals holding on tight to one another.  

Chapter 32                         

“Should we unlock the door now?” Anne asked as she and the other nurses were heading out. 

“No, I think we should leave them alone until morning.” Canice said giving the other nurses a knowing look, and they all giggled.

They were heading to the lobby and passed a fire alarm.  Ashley got a mischievous smile and making sure no one was watching she t she set it off as she walked by it. 

The alarm immediately set off the sprinkler system in the hospital. 

Michaela was still snuggled up next to Sully when she felt water hit her face.  She immediately sat up and started nudging Sully.  When she saw Sully wouldn’t wake up she tried nudging him harder.

“Sully wake up. Please Sully wake up!” But Sully wouldn’t wake up.  Michaela knew she had to wake him up so they could try to leave the office.  The fire alarm was still going and she couldn’t believe Sully was still asleep.

“I have to wake him up. I just have to.” Michaela looked around the room to see if she could find something she could use, but she didn’t have much luck.  Then without thinking she reached out and started to tickle him.  Sully started to squirm and laugh as she continued to torture him.  

“Michaela…. Stop….” Sully was out of breath and was trying to get her to stop, but she just tickled him even harder.  Sully grabbed her wrists and held her hands together.  He caught his breath and for the first time noticed Michaela was soaked.

“Michaela how did you get all wet?”

“The fire alarm went off and caused the sprinklers to go off.” 

Sully wiped the excess water from her face and she did the same.  He leaned in to her and Michaela thought he was leaning in for a kiss but instead he pinned her against the ground and began tickling her feverishly.  Sully stopped for a second and looked Michaela in the eyes.  

“You’re so beautiful.”

Michaela felt her face grow hot and smiled shyly. “Oh Sully…” Before she could finish he claimed her lips.  The kiss quickly deepened leaving the both of them breathless.  All the passion from earlier quickly resurfaced.  Sully began nibbling Michaela’s ear causing her to shiver.  He could hear Michaela’s soft moans as he made his way to the hollow between her collarbones.  Michaela’s pulse raced and she ran her hands through Sully’s hair while she held his head in place.  Sully’s hands were tracing the outline of her body, making Michaela’s skin tingle.  Michaela rolled over and was now on top of Sully.  She made a trail of kisses from his cheek to his neck where his shirt began.  She started to undo the buttons and kissed where her hands had been.  She heard Sully let out a soft groan.

Sully didn’t know how much longer he could hold out.  His body was reacting to Michaela’s touch and he could tell he’d had the same effect on her. 

“Michaela?” Sully was gasping for air now.

“Hmmm..” Michaela’s voice was muffled.

“Oh Sully, I love you so much..” Sully felt Michaela start to undo the button to his pants.  Sully knew where this was heading and he knew he had told Michaela he would wait until she was ready.  She seemed to want this, but this wasn’t how he had pictured their first time.  He had to get her to stop.  

Just then they heard the doorknob jiggle and before they had a chance to react the door flew open and a night security guard walked in.

“Oh I’m so sorry… I heard noises up here and… I’m so sorry Dr. Quinn.” He quickly left the room closing the door behind him.      

Michaela and Sully looked at each other and laughed.  “Who ever locked us in the office is going to pay.”   They gathered their things and left before anything else happened.

The next Morning Michaela awoke feeling refreshed.  The smell of fresh coffee and eggs aroused her senses.  She put her bathrobe on and headed to the kitchen where she saw Sully slicing some fresh fruit.  

“Sully? What are you doing here?”

“I thought I’d surprise you.”

“Well, you certainly managed to do that.” Michaela leaned up and gave Sully a kiss on the cheek.

“Sully, how would you like to have some fun today?”

“What do you mean?” 

“Well, I know of four certain some ones that need to be taught a lesson.” 

“Oh? What do you have in mind?”

Michaela looked at Sully with a mischievous smile and explained her plan to him throughout breakfast. 

Michaela arrived at the hospital and on her way up she had stopped to talk to Hank and see if he would help with her plan. She walked past them and headed to her office.  She had reached the door when she heard Hank’s voice.

“I need to see all of you in an hour at my office and you better not keep me waiting.” Hank was terrifying when he talked in his stern voice like he just had.  He left all the nurses frozen.  

Michaela was standing just inside her office with her door cracked and when Hank passed by she smiled at him and he winked back.

For the next hour the nurses were quiet.  They were all scared about what was about to happen.  Michaela couldn’t resist her temptation and made up an excuse to go talk to them.  

“Dawn, when you get a chance can you please call maintenance and have them check my door?  I got stuck in my office last night and I don’t want it to happen again.”

“Yes Dr. Quinn. I’ll be sure to call them.” Ordinarily the nurses would be giggling and make conversation with Michaela, but she could see they were scared and worried.

As soon as she got back to her office she started to laugh. “This is too easy she thought.”

The hour passed and the nurses made their way to Hank’s office.  “What do you think he wants to talk to us about?”

“I don’t know, but I sure didn’t like the sound of his voice.” Anne said as they all walked to his office.

They opened the door to his office and saw him sitting at his desk.  He looked up and motioned for them to come in.  There was a moment’s silence and the nurses fear grew.  

“It’s been brought to my attention that you four have been locking people in offices.  Do you think this is Jr. High?”

The nurses were quiet and Hank could see they were sweating bullets, but he continued. “If you’ll excuse me I need to go tell the Chairman we’re ready for him.”

He got up and left his office. 

As soon as the door closed the nurses sighed. “Great, whose stupid Idea was it to lock them in the office?”  Anne asked as she looked around.  Dawn was going to say something, but before she had a chance the door opened.  

The man walked in and introduced himself. “Good morning, my name is Josef Quinn. I understand you four have been having some fun.  Well, I have only one thing to say to you….”

The nurses stood still and focused all their attention on Josef.  They were waiting to hear those dreadful words “You’re fired,” but what they heard instead was “Thank You!! You four have managed to come up with a way that made my daughter Dr. Michaela Quinn and Sully stay in a room long enough so they could talk things out.”

As soon as he finished Michaela walked in and began to laugh. “Did you think you were going to get away with locking me in my office so easily?”

Chapter 33

The four nurses had been smiling, but when they heard what Michaela said their smile disappeared.  Michaela smiled at her father and walked out of the office. 

“What do you think she’ll do?” Anne looked at the other three with a worried look.

“I don’t know… I thought this was it.” 

They heard Josef begin to laugh and turned to see what was so funny.  Josef controlled himself long enough to say. “One thing you should know about Michaela is that you never know when she’s going to hit.  She’s a strong force of nature.”

“Great. Looks like we’re going to have to stick together and watch our backs.” Canice said as they left the office. 

They got back to their station and saw a note on their door that read meeting in the break room.  They had to sneak into the meeting because it had already begun.  

“My name is Helene, and I’m here to let you all know that due to some changes you will all have to take a test to see just how much you know about your job.  The test will be administered today sometime after lunch.”

“A test?” Ashley whispered to the other nurses. “I hate tests.” 

“So you can all return to your stations and as soon as we’re ready to administer the test we’ll let you know.”

All the nurses filed out of the break room, and returned to their stations.  For the rest of the morning Michaela avoided the nurses.  The nurses were too busy worrying about the test and what Michaela had up her sleeve to concentrate on anything else.  Then they heard some of the nurses walk by and say they had already taken the test, and when they heard them say it was an easy test they relaxed.  

After lunch the four were called into the break room so they could take the test.  They were expecting an easy exam, but when they saw that the first question on the exam was “What is the speed of light?” their hearts stopped.  They skimmed over the first page and noticed all the questions were like that.  They did the best they could and waited for their papers to be picked up.  Helene went around collecting the papers and then walked to the door.  

“Before you leave there’s another speaker you have to listen to.”  She opened the door and Michaela and Sully both came in laughing as hard as they could.  When they caught their breath they both yelled “GOTCHA!!!!” 

“Maybe next time you’ll think twice about locking doors and pulling the fire alarm.”  Michaela walked to them and in a low voice said, “Thank you so much.”

 ~~~~~

It was now December and things were back to normal.  Sully and Michaela were inseparable and the women resumed the wedding plans.  Michaela and the nurses had become good friends and they would often join her and Dorothy for lunch.  Sully had also established a relationship with Hank, and they soon became good friends.  Which turned out to be a good thing for Helene who loved it when Hank was around.

With the wedding still taking place on Valentine’s Day, Michaela had a lot to do.  She had to find a dress, send out invitations and write her vows since she and Sully were going to write their own. However, the wedding wasn’t the only thing on Michaela’s mind.  She was also focused on Christmas, which was just around the corner.  She wanted to find just the perfect gift for the man she loved, but what could he possibly want or need?

Sully was also thinking about Christmas, and although he wanted to wait until their wedding to give Michaela his surprise, he decided to make it her Christmas gift.  So with Josef and Hank’s help he started to work on the last final touches.

The weeks seemed to be flying by and there were times when all Michaela wanted to do was run out into the woods and scream.  She never thought that picking out a wedding dress could be so frustrating.  Her mother proved her to be wrong.  That day they had gone in search for the perfect wedding dress.  Michaela had invited Dorothy to go with her and Elizabeth invited Katherine, both of them knew they were going to need reinforcements to get through the day.  From the very first store they went in to it was obvious that they had different tastes.  Michaela wanted something strapless and Elizabeth wanted something that practically covered every inch of Michaela.  They had been shopping all day and they were tired.  They decided to go into one last store to see if they could find something they agreed on. The first dress Michaela tried on was one Elizabeth had picked out.  It had puffy sleeves that covered her arm and the collar was almost up to her chin.  

“Oh Michaela, it’s beautiful.” Elizabeth and Katherine both said as she modeled the dress for them.

Michaela looked at Dorothy who wrinkled her nose and rolled her eyes.  

“I don’t think this is the dress I want to wear mother.  I was hoping to wear something a little less confining.”

“But Michaela this dress looks so beautiful on you.” 

“Well just the same, I’d like to try something else on.”  Michaela went back to the dressing room and put the dress she picked out.  The dress was strapless princess gown with a sweeping train.  It had crystals that embellished the body and the diagonal pattern of the dress.  Instead of a zipper the dress had white satin ribbon the tied down and ended in a bow.  She took one last look in the mirror and went out to model the dress.

Katherine, Elizabeth and Dorothy gasped as she walked in the room.

“Oh Michaela you look like a princess.” Dorothy said as she walked over to examine the dress closer.

“Well mother what do you think?” 

“Oh Michaela it’s simply beautiful.  You look radiant in it.”  Elizabeth was starting to get tears in her eyes.  For the first time the fact that her little girl was getting married sank in.

“Katherine what do you think?”

“I can’t believe how beautiful you look.  This dress looks like it was made just for you.”  

“I think I found my dress don’t you mother?” 

Elizabeth hugged her daughter, “I think you’re right dear.” 

Dorothy and Michaela were walking out of the store when Michaela stopped and grabbed Dorothy’s arm.

“Dorothy?”

“What is it Michaela?”

“I was wondering if you would be my maid of honor.”

“Oh Michaela, of course I will.”

Sully and Hank were working on Michaela’s surprise one day when they heard a car drive up.  They both stopped and looked out the window. As soon as he saw who it was Sully dropped what he was doing and ran out the door. 

“William?  Is it really you?”

“Hey little bro.”

“What are you doing here?”

“A little birdie told me you were getting married and I had to see if it was true.”

Hank had walked out and joined them now. 

“William I’d like you to meet my good friend Hank.  Hank this is my older brother William.”

Both men shook hands and they went back inside to continue working on the surprise.  

Michaela was at the hospital and she couldn’t wait to see the terrible foursome as she called them.  She went to their station only to find out there was no one there so she left a note saying she had something to ask them.

She was updating the files when she heard the door open followed by the unmistakable laughter of her friends. “You wanted to see us?”

“Yes, I have something I’d like to ask you.”

The nurses looked at each other with puzzled looks. “What is it?” Ashley asked.

“It’s just that I was wondering if you’d like to be my bridesmaids.” 

They all let out a cheer and hugged Michaela. 

“We’d love to as long as you don’t make us wear some ugly dresses.” Anne said setting off another round of laughter.     

