New Beginnings
Part Four: A Voice in the Night



The shrill ring of the telephone shattered my dreams.  Wiping the sleep from my eyes, I fumbled in the dark for the phone.


“Hello?”


“Elana?  Oh, Gods!  I didn’t even think about the time!”  It was Lily on the other end of the line, but somehow, it didn’t sound like her.  There was a hollow sound echoing in her voice, and she sounded quite distant.  “Elana, you and Jacob need to come get me.  It’s Marco.  We’re at Saint Michael’s . . .”  Her voice started to crack, and I could tell that she was shaking with tears.  “Elana, it’s pretty bad.  You need to get here.  The accident. . .  Oh, Gods, Elana!!  Be careful.”  The line went dead after those words.


An accident?  What kind of accident?  It was the middle of the night, what were they doing out?  Lily and Marco never stay out late.


I grabbed Jacob by the arm and shook him.  “Jacob, hurry.  Get dressed.  We have to go.”


“Why, Elana?  It’s the middle of the night. . .”


“It’s Marco, Jacob.  Marco’s been hurt.”
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