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1. Chapter 1
**So this is ny contribution to 'Were's Mlly' one shot.**

**| have not witten for a few nonths so i'mfeeling a bit rusty.
Thanx for reading. **

I"msulking I'"maching for a fight. 1've provoked hi m beyond bel i ef
but, he's just smled, nodded and ignored ny comrents. Tonight we are
on countdown, tonight is our last night together because tonorrow he
is leaving ne to go on tour. | watch his face and he | ooks so happy
packi ng his bergen. Despite himsaying he'd rather be at honme with ne
| know he cant wait to get out there. It hurts to think he is happy
to be leaving me and | feel sone synpathy for Rebecca his first wfe.
Not a | ot of synpathy though she's a right cow.

It's always the same when one of us is going away it's like, | guess
its sort of a tradition now !l start a row he calns it and we nake up.
I"'mnmaking a nenory | want to have lots of things to renenber whil st
he's gone. |I'm not bl eeding superstitious its all munbo junbo
nonsense. But, if | didn't do it this once and sone'it happened well,
|'"d never forgive neself. | don't think he knows |I'mdoing it
deliberately he just thinks I"mlosing the plot or sonmething. | don't
know how he stays so bleeding calm | cant get a cal mess in nmy nut
at all. Every tinme | think about it well, | feel sick. | want to
weep, | want to screamdon't go, don't |eave nme. But, | know | cant
this is the job, this is the deal. So i'll wait and tonorrow when |'m
alone i'll scream and throw stuff around. Today well today | just
want to take everything in. I want to sit and watch hi m pack but I
know he finds it irritating he has a routine and | get in the way of
it.

| shiver as | suddenly think back to that day on the bridge and he
| ooks across the roomat nme. H's brown eyes softening as he hol ds ny



gaze. How did | Ml ly Dawes end up with sonmeone |ike himso out of ny
| eague. He | oves nme, adores nme, says I'mbrilliant, I amwanted, | am
safe. | don't think I ever thought it would happen to ne. But then if
soneone had told nme i'd join the arny 1'd have | aughed t hem out of
the room | pull his oversized shirt around nme feeling a chill in the
room It snmells of himl wont wash it until he gets hone safe and
sound. 1'Il wear it every day as | wait for himto conme back to

nme.

He's crouching in front of me concern on his face. | reach out and
touch his skin ny fingers tracing the contours. H s eyes search m ne
worry etched in them Mmne fill up and a |l one tear trickles down ny
face. He reaches up and wipes it away | eaning towards nme to brush his
lips over mne. | close ny eyes and savour the nonent. | need to
renenber this nmonent. Just in casea€) .

He's asking if we should order a takeaway? | nod and try to smle.
I"'ma hopeless cook | tell himall the tine ny skills lay el sewhere.
Thats when he nornmally bites his lip as he | ooks me up and down

bef ore sayi ng sonet hing seductive. It always works he is ny soul mate
not in a nushy sentinental type of way. Its nore than that we saw so
much in Afghan, we went through so nuch to end up here where we are
t oday.

He's talking to nme asking if I'"mokay. I'mnot he's | eaving ne al one
and he's going away with her for six nonths. | saw her wal ki ng around
t he base yesterday. She's |ike a supernodel only shorter but, taller
than nme. She wal ks with a cocki ness of soneone who knows she's shit
hot at what she does and doesn't care who knows it. | saw Fingers and
Mansfi el d | aughing and joking with her and | felt jeal ous. Jeal ous
that my boys like her and jeal ous that |'ve been repl aced.

| speak quietly as | respond to himit seens to appease himand he
stands up goi ng back to his packing. There is so nuch | want to say,

so much | need to tell him But, | hold back because nmy sul k needs to
end | know that. So | stand and wal k across the room ny arns slinking
around his taut body. | feel himrelax and |lean into nme as | breathe
himin. I want to renenber it all, | need to renmenber it. Just in
casea€] .

XXXX  XXXX

And now |' m dropping himoff at Brize watching himunload the car. |
drive now he made ne take driving | essons. He'd tried to teach ne but
bl oody hell he shouted at me so nmuch | couldn't take it. So I got
sonme bloke locally and |I'd passed ne test first tine. He was so proud
of nme when | canme honme he'd made a banner an everything.

I ook around the car park watching the | ads unl oadi ng bags. Brains
spots us and conmes over hugging ne tightly. He can see it in ny eyes
he says nothing but, whispers sonmething conforting in ny ear. | nod
and plaster a bright smle on ne face. |"'mtrying hard to keep it
together this time its harder, this tinme there is nore at stake.

Oh bl eeding hell | spot her and she's wal ki ng towards us. ' Morning
Bossman.' My head jerks up as | hear the words | once used and | gasp
in shock. He is oblivious to ny disconfort as he smles down at her.
His face lighting up as he speaks back. He is happy to be going on
tour, | sense that need in himto get back out there and do somet hi ng
useful . He hates being sat behind a desk. 'Lane good norning



everyt hing ship shape?' She nods and | feel her eyes turn towards ne.
She sniles and stretches a hand towards ne. ' You nust be the fanous

Molly." 1 laugh nervously and wish |I'd put sonme nore slap on.
"Hello.' | feel tongue tied its not often it happens to ne. A hand
reaches for mne and | |look up gratefully as he clasps it tightly.

"You've a lot to live up to Lane. Molly Dawes is a | egend around 2
section.' She nods as she absorbs his words watching us as we watch
her .

| gaze at her and see nothing but a friendly face. There is no
scoping ne out, sizing ne up she seens genuine, friendly no agenda.
"Look after ny boys Corporal Lane they nean a lot to me. And if this
one starts wal king across a bridge don't bleeding follow him' W all
| augh and he drops my hand to pull ny body close. My hand snakes
around his wai st and although | cant feel his skin | feel the warnth
of his body radiating though his shirt. "I'lIl do ny best MIlly. You
take care of yourself and naybe when we are all back we can neet up.
["l1l have plenty of stories about that |ot." She nods over her

shoul der and we | ook as the | ads are greeting each other. 'They never
change do they?' | laugh as | watch them pl ayi ng around before they

| ook over and give us a wave as they wal k into the building.

She di sappears after them and suddenly its just us two. | cant go in
so |l will stay out here and wait for the plane to take off. | wll
watch until its out of sight ny eyes will squint in the sunshine to
keep track of it. | need to watch it | need to make a nmenory of that.
Just in casea€).

He's watching me and | know its comi ng that nonent when he will | eave
me. | bury ny face into his chest. 'I love you.' My voice is muffled
as | speak because I'mcrying openly now and he knows it. | don't

want to cry |I'ms' posed to be hard but |I'"mout of sorts. Its
different I'mdifferent.

He starts running through a Iist of jobs to do in the house. He's
trying to detach so we can let go of each other. Don't forget the
chi mmey needs sweeping the nunber is on the fridge. Fuck the chi nmey
| think. I nod sadly the nonent is seconds away now. Yesterday it was
hours and as we parked the car it was m nutes and nowa€; .

His |ips touch mne softly as he says goodbye. He stands up straight
and | ooks around before | eaning back down to kiss ne again. H s hands
are gripping ny waist and his fingers dig into ny skin it hurts as he
holds me so tightly but I don't wi nce or nban. He's going any second
| can bear this.

He steps back and | ooks down at ne. His eyes are watery as they hold
mne and | notice the gold flecks in them his face is sad as he gets
ready to go. His voice is shaky as he speaks. 'I'I|l enmil as soon as
we get into the base and I'Il call you tonorrow night okay?' 1 nod
through the tears and his fingers touch ny face to w pe them away.
"Six nonths Molly and 1'Il be honme." | nod slowy and try to smle ny
hand brushing across ny face to wi pe the tears that wont stop
falling. 'l knowit'll be fine, I"'mfine.' He knows I'm|lying but
right nowit's the best thing for both of us. He needs to go thinking
i"I'l be okay and I need to get hone and smash di shes, scream cry and
bl ame the bl oody British Arny for taking my husband to bl eedi ng
Kenya.

Hi s forehead touches mne briefly and then he's Iifting his bags and



with a final squeeze of ny hand and a whispered '|I |ove you.' He
wal ks away. He stops briefly at the entrance door and waves he gives
a quick nod and smles, | smle and wave back and then he's gone. |
| ean against the car and try to catch ny breath as | take in the
enormty of what is happening. He's gone and although he's only a
building away fromme | cant get to him | wait, | knowit wll be at
| east two hours before they take off.
| sit in the car crying I"'mnot normally this pathetic | | ook down at
ny flat stomach. This tine its different I didn't tell him How could
|? ' _Charles before you go |I'm pregnant see you in siXx

S.

nont h

"I'"d wanted to | really wanted to see his face when | told him |

shoul d be so happy, we should be so happy. But, | knew he'd worry
about nme too nmuch and I need himhonme in one piece. | need himto
stay focused and alert out there. | need himto stay alive and cone

back to me, to us. So | said nothing and thats what I'mblamng this
over the top enotional behaviour on. They say your hornones go
doo-lally when you're pregnant so that nust be it.

| watch the clock on the dashboard and wait. |I'm good at waiting out
it's an occupational hazard you learn to be patient whether it's
siting in the car waiting for a plane to take off or sitting in a
ditch waiting for the Taliban. | think about himright this mnute
getting the platoon ready for departure; the stock take of all the
kit, the briefing and the obligatory platoon photo. | snile as |
think back to that day when we flew out to Afghan never in ny w | dest
dreans did | ever imagine any of this.

" m | eani ng agai nst the car as | hear the engi nes and any m nute now

"Il see the plane. | watch as it lunmbers along the runway and takes
off into the blue skies above. | don't take nmy eyes off the plane as
it soars higher and ny hand is across ny eyes to shield themfromthe
sun. But, | don't stop watching. After ten mnutes | cant see

anyt hing but sky. He's gonea€;

2. Chapter 2

I'"d known it was com ng, she gave nme |lots of indicators. The |ong
stares, her beautiful green eyes filling up with tears, the quiet
sulk. It was always the same when one of us was going away or being
depl oyed; she'd becone irritable in the precedi ng days and then she'd
pick a fight. It would be over sonething so ridicul ous so

I nconsequential. But, | always went along with it 1'd smle and | et
her rant and then when she was exhausted fromit I'd hold her tight
and |l et her regain her equilibrium

| knew what it was for she was maki ng nenories, she wanted to have
preci ous nonents to remind her of nme, us. Don't get me wong |I' m not
making light of this | knowthe reality of our situation and what
coul d happen. We've been through it already 1'mone of the |ucky

ones. | know this time she's angry, sad that | want to go back on
tour. But, |I'mdrowning not being out there doing sonething

useful .

| love being her husband, | love the fact that | get to call her the

_Ms_ when I'mtalking to the | ads and that people think I'mthe
l ucky SOB for having her in my life. And |I've tried, | tried to work



t he desk job when the arny wouldn't let nme go. | begged for
assignments where | could get away fromthe office. I'd done a tour
in Jordan last year |I felt reborn; it mght have only been a joint
exercise but the freedom| felt to be back out there | eading a

pl atoon there is no feeling like it. Wien |I heard about the Kenya
posting | was the first one to volunteer. | wanted it badly and I
took it before I even discussed it with her. She hadn't got nad,
she'd smled as she listened to ne noddi ng approval . She knew | was
suf focating, she'd supported ne even though | knew I'd di sappoi nted
her by wanting to go, wanting to | eave her, | eave us.

| ook across the roomat her huddled in ny old shirt. She wont |et
me throw it out even though its held together with a button and good
| uck. Somet hi ng spooks her and I know she is hanging on to her
enotions by a thread. She's different the |last few days | cant put ny
finger on it. Kenya is a dangerous place I know that but is it any

di fferent than Afghan?

Is she still worrying about Lane. O Corporal Georgie Lane ny new
medic? | think back to two nights agoa€;

' _So are we going to behave like adults or will this sulk continue
all night." He stood hands on hip his head tilted to one side as he
fini shed speaki ng. She gazed at him her eyes fiery as she flung the
words at him 'I'mnot sul king Charles you said Corporal Lane. You
never said Corporal Lane was A) femal e and B) sonme drop dead
goddess. ' _

_He sat heavily on the edge of the sofa his face softening; as nornal
when he wanted to defuse the situation, he said nothing just watched
her. Hi's voice was qui et and ki nd when he spoke. 'Mdlly A) | never
said Lane was a he or a she because it's not relevant. B) You need to
stop listening to Fingers, Dangles or whoever told you she was a
goddess. She's the nedic a bl oody good nedic by all accounts, and
that is all | care about. | need to get those | ads back in one piece
they are in ny charge you know the score.' _

_She nodded and sniffed as her eyes dropped to the carpet. 'But they
said she's very pretty.' He stood wal ki ng qui ckly towards her
dropping to his knees in front of her. A finger under her chin to
raise it up. He searched her face to understand what was really
worrying her. "Molly it's not just Lane thats upset you up so out
with it." He | ooked on concerned as her eyes filled with tears. 'I'm
scared Charles really scared this tine. It's so bl eedi ng danger ous
out there anda€}' H s |lips pressed agai nst hers quickly and cut her
off. His arms wrapped around her tiny franme pulling her body towards
him He | eaned back slightly to look in her eyes. "I'mgoing to be
fine, we'll all be fine. Six nonths is going to fly by."

| wal k towards her and crouch down she's trying to avoid | ooking at
me and then her eyes |look up into mne and ny breath catches as |
watch a lone tear trickle down her cheek. | reach up and wipe it
away. My eyes search hers trying to gauge the nonent. I'mworried
about | eaving her she seens different, fragile, uncertain. This is
not Iike her and I w sh she woul d shout at me, throw sonething but
she | ooks at nme eyes full of tears and shakes her head. | want to
renenber her smiles and |aughter I don't want to go away for siXx
nonths and think she is sitting in a dark room cryi ng whilst huddl ed
in that old shirt. | beg her to talk to ne but she smles and says
everything is fine. It's not but what can | do? | fly in less than 24



hour s.

W have dinner neither of us is hungry and we end up pushing food
around our respective plates. | amwatching her as tries to appear
normal . She regales ne with some funny story froma training session.
I"'mso proud of her she is an instructor now and her CO never fails
to talk her up when | run into him 1| hope she is proud of ne wanting
to go out and nmake a difference, thats whats its all about at the end
of the day. Changing peoples lives for the better she nade ne see
that fix the small things, help one person at a tine.

Dadaab will allow ne to do that a canp with over 350, 000 refugees.
|"ve watched the videos, |I've read the files but | don't think they
can prepare us for what we are going to see. They call this canp and
its residents the refugees the world forgot. WII we nake a

di fference? Can we even nmake a dent in hel ping any of those people?
The platoon is ready to try I'm proud of the way they have prepared
for this tour and the commtnent |'ve seen on all their faces.

XXXX XXXX

As | turn away fromher in the car park at Brize | feel a pain in ny
heart that |'ve never felt before. My legs are heavy as | wal k and
its all | can do to nmake it to the door. Behind ne at the car she
stands and watches. Her face is sad and there is sonething el se
wearily etched across it. That face is going to be the last thing I
see of her for six nonth and it's going to haunt me until | speak to
her tonmorrow. | stop at the door and | ook over to her she's smling
waving trying to nake out she's fine |I do the sanme and head

i nsi de.

Its busy, organi sed chaos as everyone gets ready for the off. The

pl atoon i s assenbl ed for the photograph and | take ny position in the
mddle. | think back to that day when she joined us and | really

t hought she woul d be trouble, hold us back. Little did | know the

i npact she would have on nme, on all of us. She was wi thout doubt the
best nmedic |I've ever served with. As we wal k back into the building I
cast a glance at Lane surrounded by 2 section. The | ads have al

given it a shot to chat her up and she has politely shut them down
one by one. She has some secrets but don't we all? | have no doubt
she will cut it Mdlly opened ny eyes to not taking everything at face
val ue.

"' mwat ching her out of a wi ndow we have a small office the officers
can use that |ooks out over the car park and | can see her sitting in
the car. | know she's still crying and nore than anything | want to
go to her and hold her tight. She is hiding a secret she thinks I
don't know but | doa€ ..

| know because | enptied the bin before we left this norning and as |
tipped it into the wheelie outside | saw an enpty box. | had to root
around of course not easy to find the contents; | found it wapped in
a tissue at the back of a drawer on her side of the bed. She was
hiding it fromnme | know that she doesn't want nme to worry about

her .

| didn't say anything although | wanted to throw my arns around her
and swi ng her around joyfully. I am so happy about it | could burst
but, I"mgoing to mss everything and thats why she hasn't told ne.
She doesn't want me worrying, she doesn't want ne wondering. She



wants ne to stay focused, stay alert and cone hone alive.

A tap on the door and |I'm advi sed of boarding in preparation for
departure. | give one nore wistful |ook outside willing her to | ook
ny way and see ne; but she has her head down. This is torture pure
and sinple ny wife, nmy beautiful wife is pregnant with our first
child and I'm | eaving her for six nonths. Wiat sort of a man am|1?
How coul d | have thought this was a good idea?

Wheel s up and we're gone every second takes ne further away from her
and | know she is probably still sitting in that car park watching ne
di sappear and | feel like shit. | have wanted this freedom | ached
for it and now | realise that what we had shoul d have been enough for
me. Because now |'mgoing to m ss the nost precious nonths of what
shoul d be bl oody joya€; .

** S0 ny one shot has turned into sonething el sea€). **
** Thank you for the really lovely coments and feedback. This nay
have anot her couple of chapters if thats okay? **

End
file.



