The emergency medical staff pushed the stretcher through the halls of the hospital. Many of the staff caught a glimpse of the team as they sprinted down the hall. A young doctor was rushing after them while trying to slip his arm into his lab coat. He had just been called into this emergency. Peering down the doctor saw his patient for the first time. Seeing who it was shocked him, because he had just seen the young man less than an hour ago.

The doctor reached for a nurse and began to shout instructions to her, “I want you to go upstairs and tell Mr. Black that his grandson is down here. Tell him that he is in bad shape, but does not look to have anything serious. He may have some internal bleeding somewhere, but I won’t know until we get to work on him. Now run.”

Turning back to his patient the doctor heard the nurse speed off down the hall towards the elevators. After getting his gloves and mask on the doctor began to get to work while relaying orders to his staff. He looked down at the closed eyes of the man barely into his twenties and thought about why this had to happen to such a nice kid.

A few hours before:

Danny Black walked with a sense of urgency on the campus of Magnus Urbs University. He stood a respectable six feet tall with dark brown hair almost black that always looked good when messy. Danny carried himself well in his long lanky body. With the clothes he wore he didn’t show off the lean muscles that came from the grueling years of Parkour practice and Muay Tai boxing. After a hard day of dealing with college classes he was ready to settle down with his girlfriend Jennifer, his best friend Jack, and a few beers to make the day seem better. Danny though knew it was going to have to wait, because he had made a promise to his grandfather, who was laying in a hospital bed right now, that he would visit him. Danny knew that it was going to be an interesting night to say the least.


As he walked along the campus crowded with people looking to blow off some steam on their Friday night he was able to spot Jennifer and her best friend Dawn sitting underneath a dogwood tree. Jennifer was fixing her hair while looking into a little pocket mirror, as Dawn was busy reading a book that looked as though it was written by an old Renaissance century gothic author. Danny strode over to Jennifer and kissed her hard on the lips much to her surprise. Jennifer quickly threw the mirror back into her purse as she squealed with excitement over her boyfriend’s surprise greeting. He then turned to Dawn politely and greeted her with a smile who returned the gesture with one of the rare smiles that she only reserved for certain people on certain occasions.


“Hey, Dawn. I’m sorry, but I need to give Jenny here a little bit more loving,” said Danny as he smooched Jennifer again on the lips while slipping a bit of tongue for flavor.


“Yeah okay don’t worry. Just pretend I’m not here. You guys always do,” Dawn, replied while rolling her eyes.


Jennifer stopped Danny and informed him that they shouldn’t mind Dawn right now. She exclaimed that Dawn was going to have to be study all night for a test she never got ready for. Dawn stuck her tongue out at Jennifer who then smirked back. The two of them were inseparable, and almost nothing could keep them apart from each other.


Danny heard rustling behind him, and was able to turn around in time to see his best friend Jack rearing his fist back. He hit him lightly on the arm, and sat next to Danny and Jennifer who was now on his lap. Jack said his hellos to everyone as he took a seat. Immediately he began to go into detail about what he had planned on doing tonight, which mostly involved hitting on girls with low self-esteem and then bringing them back to his room later at night. Danny and Jack had been roommates for a year before Danny decided to get his own apartment. Jack decided to stay behind in the dorms, because he loved the privacy while he brought back to his room an assortment of ladies. With Danny being a dark messy haired guy Jack kept his blonde hair short. He also liked to show off how much he worked in the gym, and his tighter t-shirts showed it. While Danny kept his cool and remained level headed Jack was loud and obnoxious at times. Danny understood that the way Jack carried himself made the women swoon to him.


“Hey dude I gotta tell you something. Tonight there is a party at Culver’s Inn. Your grandfather won’t mind seeing you tomorrow will he?” asked Jack.


“I would man, but I promised him tonight. He could be going into surgery anytime now. So this might be the last time for a long time until I can see him,” replied Danny.


“How is he doing right now?”


“Well the way he acts you wouldn’t even think that he had cancer. I swear though I don’t think he’s ever changed after all the years I’ve known him. My grandma never knew who was going to cause more trouble, him or me. I’m just afraid of losing him though.”


Dawn stared at Danny through sad eyes. Danny always wondered why Jennifer and Dawn were best friends. They were both beautiful girls, but Jennifer was blonde, always wanting the attention on her, and was the typical All-American girl. Dawn though was typically a punk girl with her hair black with red highlights. She was always reading something by Stephen King, and a girl you would introduce to your parents awkwardly. They said they met in high school when they were cheerleaders, which surprised many. Danny pretty much thought he shouldn’t doubt the sisterhood of cheerleaders.


“Well I don’t want to seem like a bitch or anything, but lets be happy that it’s Friday. I know you love your grandpa, but lets not kill the buzz. Besides I hope you aren’t with your grandpa too long tonight, because otherwise I might just have to pick up another sexy guy for the evening. If you do make it to the party tonight I’ll do that thing you like,” said Jennifer kissing Danny again. Jack smiled and cleared his throat.


Dawn stood up and threw her backpack over her slender shoulder, “Okay this is something I don’t think I want to hear about now. I’ll catch you both later. See you later also Jack.”


Jack watched her walk away licking his lips. Danny rolled his eyes over his friend’s antics. Although he said he thought it was awesome how Jack acted so much like a player secretly he was uncomfortable with him around Jennifer and Dawn. Jack turned to look at Jennifer and patted her on the shoulder. “Well if Mr. Black here doesn’t mind I’ll take you to the party tonight.” He then turned to Danny, “I’ll keep good care of her until you get there.”


Danny looked into his friend’s eyes and gritted his teeth as he simply said “Sure.” The thought of Jack hanging out with Jennifer at the party made him uneasy, but he was going to trust him. Jack then put his hand on Jennifer’s shoulder as she looked at him, “Well I’ll pick you up at seven o’clock tonight.”


Jennifer smiled and said that she would be ready. Danny changed the subject and announced that he had to get going if he was going to get to the hospital to see his grandfather. Jennifer slowly and seductively got off of Danny’s lap as he rose to his feet. After brushing some grass off his pants he said his goodbyes. As Danny walked off he could see from the corner of his eye Jack getting closer to Jennifer and making her laugh. Danny tried not to think much about it as he got into his car. Danny turned the key in the ignition, and heard it roar to life after a second of sputtering. Making his way out onto the highway he headed for downtown.


In Magnus Urbs downtown just so happened to be the worst place you can be unless you are sick or hurt. With all the rusting buildings, street gangs, prostitution, and violence you can at least get decent healthcare. Magnus Urbs downtown hospital was the best in the city, and that’s where Danny made sure his grandfather went to after finding out he was diagnosed with heart cancer. Danny always got a cold feeling in his stomach while riding around in this part of the city. Guilt always struck him as he saw the sad faces of men, women, and children who had to find their home on the street. Some of these people just never had a chance really. Danny always imagined that in the business district all these smarmy men were drinking champagne as their ridiculously large building looked over the projects. The corrupt really got to Danny, but he knew he was never going to be able to do anything about it.


Danny took a turn and found that he was looking at a building that stood out beyond all the others in this area of town. It was white with many gleaming windows that when the sun beams hit brightened even more. This was Magnus Urbs hospital. Getting out of his car, after parking, Danny felt a shiver go down his spine, but he thought nothing of it.


Danny went through the automatic doors as he caught a glimpse of a few guys to his left across the street talking. He put on a warm welcoming smile as he said hello to all the nurses, receptionists, and other people he had gotten to know over the course of his grandfather’s stay. A young doctor was leaving his grandfather’s room as Danny came in. Grandpa Black was sitting up in his bed looking good for a man in his condition. This did nothing, but made Danny feel better. After his parents had died when he was younger Danny was sent to live with his grandfather. Although he was still stricken with the lost of his parents his grandfather’s warmth and wisdom helped take away most of the grief.


“Danny why do you entertain an old man like me all the time? If I remember correctly it’s a Friday night. Why aren’t you hanging out with your friends?” asked Grandpa Black.


“Well Grandpa if I didn’t come by once in a while you would probably take an unauthorized leave from here and visit me. Now we can’t have that,” joked Danny.


“Ahhh, Danny. Your grandmother used to be as quick witted as you. I just know that she would probably kick my ass if I had you worrying about the thought of my health and not enjoying your time. We had some fun times together you and I though. Your grandmother though always seemed to come in when we were about to do something really stupid.”


“It’s true though. She kept us out of trouble. I know grandma always had that little paddle she used on me when I was little. As I got older though her words stung a lot more than that paddle ever could.”


“Yes she did have quite a temper. I’ll tell you though I miss your grandmother all the time. She was the only woman who was ever crazy enough to marry me. She and I were almost complete opposites, and she was practically a saint staying with me for all those years.”


Danny put his hand on his grandfather’s. “Grandma loved you so much. If I could have half of what you guys had I would be a very lucky man.”


Grandpa Black gave a heartfelt smile as he changed the subject. “Well how has it been with you and your little missy Jennifer? She is really quite a catch. You thinking about letting me see some great grandkids yet?”


Danny sat back in his chair and sighed. “Yeah she is a great girl. Just sometimes I’m not sure why she chooses to be with me. I don’t think we are the best-fit couple. I love her perky attitude, but she always wants the attention on her. One thing I notice is that she is one of those girls who don’t want to get married, and if she did it would be more for expenses and security than for love.”


“Well Danny all I have to say is that sometimes love can make you stupid. It’s all a matter of whether or not you love the girl, or love the idea of the girl. You’re a smart boy from what I’ve seen from your report cards, but love can be something that can confuse any young men. You’re still young so enjoy it while it lasts. When I was your age I remember that I would go road tripping with the boys on our motorcycles. Boy before your grandmother came along to straighten me out I was definitely James Dean that’s for sure. After that I knew it was time to grow up and try to become a man who could raise a family.”


Danny sat in the chair and bit his lower lip as the words sank in. Both of them sat and talked until the nurse came in telling Danny that his grandfather needs to get his rest. Danny leaned over and gave his grandfather a long hug before he left the room. He told the night staff that was just coming in goodbye as he walked out. As he walked into the cool night air he looked at his watch as it read nine o’clock. Danny took the long walk back to his car while turning on his cell phone. While pre-occupied he did not notice the stalking of an eerie silhouette right behind him.


Danny looked through his text-messages that Jennifer and Jack had left for him while he was meeting with his grandfather. They had even sent a picture message of them together smiling with plastic red cups containing what Danny presumed is alcohol in their hands. Danny returned his phone to his pocket as he walked on. He rubbed his neck as a yawn escaped his throat reminding him of the long day of hot classrooms and brutal last day of the week tests he had to sit through earlier. The day was long, and the night looked even longer for Danny Black. Now Danny figured he could let out a little steam and have some fun over the weekend until he returned for another five days of scheduled classes. With his eyes squinting he was able to spot his little red car sitting by itself in the parking lot. The only lights were from the dimming streetlights that riddled the parking lot. It was a very still night with little to no wind. It created a very uncomfortable presence in Danny’s mind. His senses were set on him making it to his car. As always he made a quick inspection on his automobile before unlocking the door. He sat inside and sighed with relief as he closed the door. In his little car he felt safe from the outside world. Nothing could ever hurt him inside of there.

When he started the car he closed his eyes. A loud bang cracked against his window, which made him almost jump out of his seat. He turned quickly to see an older looking male with a graying beard, wearing rags for clothes, asking him if he could spare some money. With his heart racing Danny opened the window and pulled out all the coins in his ashtray. He handed them to the old man cheerfully, but the adrenaline in his body made his hand shake from the sudden jolt of feat that the homeless man had caused him.


“God bless sir,” said the homeless man.


Before Danny could reply the man was suddenly pushed aside abruptly and replaced by three younger men who quickly clawed at him. Danny squirmed and yelled as the trio of men wearing jeans and white t-shirts pulled him out by his arms almost pulling the shoulders out of socket as one grabbed his head pulling some of his hair in the process. Danny fell to the cool concrete in pain as he let out a loud groan. He laid there for a second trying to gain his senses, but it was short lived as he was kicked in the stomach. He turned over in pain and looked up to see shadowy versions of his assailants. The only thing he noticed was a tattoo of a crucifix on each of their inner wrists. One of the last things Danny saw before a fist connected with his face was the old beggar picking up the change he dropped and then running away with fear. All he knew was that he was alone, and that he knew that things were going to be turning south for him.


Danny looked up in time to see the fist connect with his face. Warm blood filled his mouth slowly as he knew this was where he was going to die lying in the parking lot of the city’s best hospital. In different circumstances Danny may have laughed at the irony of it all. Another kick to his stomach from a steel toed boot brought his senses back to life, and brought more pain to his mid-section. Gasping for breath was all Danny could do, and he knew these thugs weren’t going to end their torture of him just yet. Breathing was nearly impossible as Danny kept coughing up blood. Reaching his hand out he tried a feeble attempt to crawl away and escape the pain. This plan quickly failed as a foot came right across his exposed fingers. Danny felt the bones crack in his delicate fingers as he screamed in horror and pain. Sickness filled his stomach and he knew he was going to throw up. He started to drift away as the pain took its toll on his body. The mauling lasted for nearly thirty seconds, but to Danny it felt like hours. He cried for a minute while he laid face down in the concrete. Finally he choked and threw up, and grew even sicker as he saw blood. Another foot connected with the back of his head, and Danny finally was able to drift off and die.


The next few things came to him in a blur. Danny could see white lights passing over his head, but it was soon replaced by one of his friendly nurses looking down on him. His first instinct was to give her the warm smile he always gave her, but she soon put an oxygen mask over his face. Everything they said seemed so far away to him like he was a hundred feet away. Danny soon passed out again. When he awoke he could hear what sounded like his grandfather screaming. He could only hear a little bit of what he said, and it sounded like he was talking to the doctor about someone. Danny then realized that they were talking about him.


“Get the hell out of the way!”


“Sir, he’s in critical condition. If you get back to your room we will try to keep you updated as much as possible.”


“He’s my grandson damn it---“


Danny went back into his slumber. Among all the nurses and doctors coming in, a man in a black jacket who Danny presumed was a cop caught his swollen eye. The man looked at Danny in the eyes and said something that he couldn’t make out clearly, but he thought it sounded like “I’m sorry.” The next time Danny regained his senses he could hear a steady beeping. He kept his eyes closed, and felt around cautiously. Danny tried to bring himself up to a sitting position, but he was restricted by something on his neck. He yelled out as a sharp pain shot through him. A nurse and doctor both came in quickly as they began relaying instructions. Danny tried to squirm, but the doctor held him down as the nurse hit a button sending morphine into Danny’s body. He felt a relief as he slumped back onto his bed. The doctor told him he needed to rest some more. Danny just nodded in agreement as he lay back down to sleep again. Something was not right with him though, and he did not want to sleep voluntarily.


Danny woke up again with his grandfather sitting next to his bed. The older man had his hand on Danny’s, which was covered in a cast reaching half way up his wrist. A doctor came into Danny’s room with an assuring grin on his face and began to look over Danny. While he went through his routine Grandpa Black woke up. The old man had a tear in his eye as he looked over his grandson.


“How’s it going Grandpa?” asked Danny with a hoarse sound in his voice and a painful forced smile on his face. Grandpa Black’s eyes instantly lit up as he heard his grandson speak for the first time in over a week.


“I’m so happy you are okay. You wouldn’t have ended up like this if you had not came to visit me,” said Grandpa Black with a tear in his eye that soon came down past his cheek.


“Now you had no way of knowing that this was going to happen to me. It could have happened to anyone.”


“If I had lost you it would have been the end of everything for me.”


“Well fortunately for both of us I’m still alive. Lets leave it at that.”


Danny smiled with his grandfather at the last comment. The doctor filled him in on his condition. He had two broken fingers in his hand, three cracked ribs while also being badly bruised, his nose had been broken, his jaw was cracked slightly, his leg had broken after it had been stomped on after he passed out, and he had a concussion on top of all that. Of course he also suffered from multiple cuts and bruises. Danny simply whistled painfully in amazement that he was able to survive that. The doctor told him that he was going to remove the neck brace so he could function more proficiently. Grandpa Black was greeted by a nurse, and was told that he had to go back to his room. As Grandpa Black left he told the doctor to keep a good eye on his grandson. The doctor smiled and shook his hand as the nurse left the room. When Grandpa left the doctor carefully removed the cast on his neck. Danny could feel a special cast on his nose and another covering his jaw. The doctor took the neck brace away and a nurse returned with a plastic mask.


“What’s that for?” asked Danny who was starting to feel fatigued again.


“This is going to keep your face protected as you sleep. It’s firm enough to keep the damaged parts of your face protected, but light enough so you won’t even know it’s there really,” said the doctor who began to adjust it onto Danny’s face.


Danny started to drift off again as soon as the doctor left. He felt more comfortable with his mask on as he went into the lower depths of his own mind. It was grand sensations taking over his body making him feeling warm yet surprisingly cool at the same time. He opened up his eyes one last time, but if any other person were to see him they would only see white eyes with no pupil. Without all the sensations taking over his body Danny Black would realize something was happening to him, but he soon drifted off into a drug like slumber not knowing he had changed mentally and physically in more ways than one.

