
""' and ~e::. v1a~ked 0 1 t o t e oo:~ o.::f' an into tl-e 2lii•1rr 
refti,,.ith cc.sens, of purpo~:e thatseemed military. The gently fallingwah·r rolled 
8ff their r inco ts _nd pelted them into a ~uiet peace.'KEA,' Ty beg n but Rea 
t;urned to her brother and :::miled, interrupting him'Itels ok,she is going to love it 
Hom loves every gift we have ever given her. His face tigr. tened, 'But it husto be 

right, it's the l~st-' He cut hjmself off ...u1d choked back asob. 'Ty' Rea huLged her 
older brother in the warm Sprin 0 • rc~in,'\t don't know if it's her last &.nything. It's 

our job to make sure it's her best mother's day ever. She cun beat cancer, just like 
she beat the cartels. Dad is right there supporting her andloving her. Our job is to 
do the smae andthis cookbook might help her get herenergy back.' The large cookbook 

weighted down by agarish bookmL.rk was betweenthem. Ty smiled thru his tears,'she's 
ne"·,. r going to cook anyything in this cookbook is she?' Rea's o,m tears started 

'probably not, with me around' The worried siblings notice~ the nearby awning with 
a bench and took cover und~r it. As they sat in unison, the same thoug.nt occurred 
to both of them at the same time, and being twins they spoke it aloud 'Well at least 
she.~p,m enjoy the pictures' Ty sighed ~ndrolled his eyes and Rea had a sm.J.11 chuckle 

• d We cn.n wait out the :-·hower here before head!hng back to the hospital. Her pain 
me slet her sleep alott.' And so they s,.t, each deeply in their O',m thoughts enjoying 

the rain and the comfortof knowjng th t they were not alone in the fight to save 
their mom. 


