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"Tyty, I don't feel so good.." Anna groans, clutching her stomach. 

Tyler glances at his sister, who is a few feet behind him.

Tyler sighs, turning around crouching down at her level. "Anna, you

said the same thing yesterday. Then you went to the bathroom and

felt better. Do you want to go use the bathroom before class?" He

says so ly, trying to hide his concern.

He's pretty much had her alone for the whole week. Even though

they're at school, it's his responsibility to make sure she's okay and

check on her every once in a while.

Oliver would usually be the one to do the other things like, if the

teacher had a question she didn't know related to her health or

anything important, Oliver would know the answer to.

Anna nods in response; Tyler stands up, reaching out his hand in her

own. Guiding her to the big scary place that was called high school.

Anna spotted many di erent types of people; the first thing she

noticed was that the uniforms that the older kids wore were a bit

similar to hers.

They wore these expensive-looking jackets that she later learned

were called blazers. The boy's uniform was just like the one her

brothers wore. And the girl's uniform was the same as hers, just with

the blazer.

The one thing that fascinated Anna was how pretty all the girls were.

And some of the boys were pretty cute, but she would keep that

thought to herself.

As she stared at the people passing by, some waved at her, smiling at

her, and others just looked at her, slightly confused.

"Hanna," Tyler says, walking up to a girl who looked around his age.

"What." She replied annoyed already having to deal with getting up

early and showing up to a place that she'd have to deal with idiots all

day. Tyler rolled his eyes, gently pulling his sister in front of him.

Hanna's eyes widened, and a smile broke out on her face, "I need you

to take my sister to the bathroom." he said, a bit embarrassed.

"Hello." Anna cheered in a small voice, still feeling a bit nauseous but

smiled anyway.

"Hii, you are so cute," Hanna said happily at the small child. Hanna

reaches out her hand, and Anna happily takes it, taking a liking to the

beautiful girl.

Tyler takes her bag back, telling them he'll wait right here.

"Bye-bye, tyty."

Tyler tense.

Hanna snorted, "yeah, bye-bye TyTy." she giggled as she walked away

with the 5-year-old. a2

"Hey, Hanna."

"Yes, love?"

"You and I have the same name." Anna smiles as Hanna looks down

at her, confused.

"If you take out the H in your name, you have Anna!"

They both laugh at the discovery; before they knew it, they had made

it to the bathroom.

Anna's tummy felt like it was doing backflips. She also looked

physically pale; Hanna glances down at her frowning.

"Anna, sweetheart?"

Anna groans, sitting down on the unsanitary floor. The older girl

immediately picks her up, placing her next to the sink to look at eye

level.

Hanna places a hand on her forehead; her eyes widen on how warm

her forehead is.

She spotted a random girl in the bathroom, calling out to her. "Bring

Tyler De La Cruz to me immediately. Tell him it's an emergency."

The girl hurries away.

"Hanna.." Anna cries, feeling her stomach becoming more and more

violent. Her mouth felt watery, and her head felt light.

"Ima..."

"I need.."

And all hell broke loose.

Anna had thrown up everything in her stomach; she was crying so

much, throwing up so much. a11

Hanna didn't know what to do.

She leaned her over the sink pulling back her hair. She kept crying

and crying, Hanna tried to calm her down, but she could only do so

much.

Tyler busted in the woman's bathroom; and his face paled the sight of

his baby sister. Both girl's heads turn towards the door.

"Ty-" She hiccup falling into another heap of cries. Tyler starts to

clean her up, taking o  her top and wets her shirt cleaning her face

and chest full of her breakfast and dinner.

"Hold on, baby, I know, I know," Tyler says, trying to clean her face a

bit more.

He steps away from her a bit, grabbing a few more paper towels.

"NOOO!!" Anna cries out, reaching for her brother. Hanna is still

rubbing circles on her back; she had taken an extra hair tie pulling

Anna's hair back.

"Okay, okay." Tyler comes close, taking his sister in his arms. "Do you

need to throw up again?" Anna didn't answer, but she had only

continued crying.

"Let's just talk her to the hospital; your brothers are there now,

right?" Hanna suggested.

"Yeah. Okay. Let's go," he digs in his pocket for his keys, tossing them

to her.

"You're driving."

*******
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"Where is she?" I burst to through the emergency room, "Over there,

sir-"

I spot my siblings in the corner of the room. I ran straight towards

them, paying no mind to the people around me; one look at my baby

sister, I could already tell she had been through hell.

She's cuddled up in an oversized jacket and asleep in a girl I

recognized arms.

"Tyler."

He stands immediately hearing my voice and starts frantically

ranting,

"I didn't know what to do; she just felt sick, and I thought she had just

needed to shit again, but then some random chick comes up to me

telling me that Anna is crying and throwing up everywhere. And when

I came in, she had looked so pale. It was so bad, Anthony; she

wouldn't stop throwing up. I gave her some water to rehydrate her,

and I held her all the way here. B-but then she felt sick again and

threw up in the car. I rushed in and told them that it was an

emergency and to get her some help, but they just told me to wait, I

told them who I was, but I didn't have any ID to confirm. And my

phone is still in my locker, and I didn't-" a7

"Tyler."

He stops.

We make eye contact. a5

"You did all you could buddy, I'm proud. I'll take it from here," I said,

putting my hand on his shoulder, squeezing it a bit.

He sucked in a breath, and I noticed his eyes start to glaze. I look

away, making Anna my number one priority.

Tyler hates when people watch him cry.

I thank the girl who held Anna, taking the five-year-old in my arms.

She stirred awake but held on without saying anything else.

I walk through the corridor, taking her to the SW wing of the hospital.

I had ordered nurses to start some IVs and to order some labs.

A virus had been going around. Lately, it's been pretty nasty. Oliver

and Alex had both caught it and had been admitted to the hospital

for a couple of days now. a9

When I had received a text from an unknown number, at first, I had

ignored it, but when I saw a name from the corner of my eye.

Unknown Number: Tony, it's me, Tyler. Anna's sick.

Unknown Number: We're in the emergency room.

I had run down there looking like a mad man.

Anna had been out like a light for the past 2 hours; her vitals were

stable, but her oxygen was pretty low, so we had put her on the

machine.

A few hours later, I had gotten an alert that Anna had woken up. I told

the boys ( Tyler, Noah, and Joshua) and they were going to come and

see her later before bed.

When I entered the room, Anna ate some meatloaf and some veggies,

apple juice, and a fruit bowl on the side. The nurses had turned on a

cartoon for her, and she was religiously watching it like it was the

most interesting thing in the world.

It was Ben 10. a8

"Hi, baby girl."

"Hi, Bubba! Look! they gave me apple slices!" She says happily while

holding up a slice then eating it with a huge smile on her face.

I laugh at her adorable behavior.

"How are you feeling, cupcake, any better?" I said, sitting down next

to her in bed, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear.

" I'm feeling better; I don't feel like my stomach is doing backflips

anymore. But I'm also really tired, but I don't want to sleep; miss lia

had put on a show for me, and I like it; hey, bubba, do you think I

could get a cool watch that turns me into monsters. I could scare

boys," she snickers, "it would be very funny." a7

I smile at her,

"Whatever you want, princess."

*************
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Thank you for reading, Thank you for 130k+ reads, Thank you for 300

followers, thank you for being kind and reading my story, thank you

for existing because you all make me smile 😘😍🥰

Anna's sick! Thank you, Mollie429, for the suggestion!

Feel free to DM anything you want to see with this story.

Thoughts on this new side of TyTy😙
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