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Julianne lunged onto the hard, cold metal park bench and began crying immediately. Her brother, Joseph, approached her and quietly sat down beside her. He placed his long muscular arm across her shoulders and gazed solemnly at the ground. Julianne pushed her long, dark, curly hair behind her ears and sobbed, “What if they cannot find a kidney for her in time? Are they just going to let her die?” Joseph withdrew his arm back to his side and pulled up the sleeves of his oversized sweatshirt. 
“Jul, you know they are doing everything they can. Let’s just go back inside, please?” he begged. She looked into his blood shot eyes as she wiped away a tear.
“But we have been waiting so long for them to find a replacement one for her. What if they don’t find one in time and we lose her?” she sobbed.
 She placed her face into her hands and crumbled over her knees. Joseph pulled his sleeves back down to his wrists and stood up to pace. His back was facing Julianne as he ran his thick hands through his shortly cut blonde hair and cussed under his breath. He turned back towards the bench and quickened his pace. He kicked the bench as hard as he could as he screamed, “This cannot happen! Not to her!” He sat back down beside Julianne and began sobbing. Julianne’s pale streaked face, turned toward her brother and her mouth quivered. Joseph looked back toward his sister and stammered a quiet, “I’m sorry.”  The two siblings sat in silence as the wind blew autumn leaves, dancing around their feet. 

“Joe… what if I give Emily one of my kidneys?”
Joseph looked in disbelief at his sister.

“Are you crazy? What if something happens to you and you only have one left too? What if her body doesn’t accept the one you’re giving to her and I lose both my sisters?”
“Well its worth taking the risk to try and save one, don’t you think?”
Joseph pressed his lips together tightly and turned away from his sister. Dark clouds began to move in and light rain began to fall from the sky. Julianne threw her head back and closed her eyes. Her eyelids tightened as her mouth began to mumble words of prayer. Joseph folded his hands together and bent over, placing his elbows on his knees as he watched his sister in silence. She pulled her head slowly forward and stared strait ahead. Tears began to swell up in her eyes as she turned toward her brother and reached for his hand. When he firmly grasped her long skinny fingers, she gave him a slight smile.

“I have to try to save her.”     
Joseph stood up and pulled Julianne with him. He pulled her into his chest and embraced her. He took hold of her shoulders and slightly pushed her back to face him and gave her the same slight smile. He took hold of her hand as they walked side by side into the hospital doors.
