
Survive You  

Chapter 2 

“The debilitating effects of radiation can last years after the final treatment,” the 

radiology oncologist said during Sandy’s final appointment. 

This single line replays in Tanya’s head as the first faint pinks, blues, peaches, and white 

begin to paint the Miami morning. Even though Sandy is healthier than she’d ever been she still 

got weak easier than most; which is why Tanya waits until breakfast is almost complete and 

everyone had showers before waking her. 

“Sandy, wake up! You’re in the same city as Donnie “Mother Fuckin’” Wahlberg!” 

Tanya says. 

She turns to the wall, fondling for the overhead light. 

 “Touch it and I’ll cut a bitch!” Sandy mumbles from under the blanket. 

 “Come on. You need to get up, have breakfast, and get a shower and pack!” Tanya says. 

 “Yes, Mommy Dearest!” Sandy replies. 

 “If you aren’t moving in thirty seconds, I’m finding a wire hanger!” Tanya turns on her 

heel as Sandy kicks the blankets off, grumbling under her breath.  

Like the others morning is Sandy’s least favorite time of day. But knowing her favorite 

man in the entire world was somewhere in the vicinity as her and she would be seeing him in a 

few short hours gives her motivation. She lazily walks to the bathroom to do her business and 

since she took a shower the night before she joins the others in the dining room.  Tanya hands 

Sandy her plate. They are all away with We Own Tonight playing in the background, but it hasn’t 

really sunk in that there were about to spend the weekend with the guys singing. They are still in 

prep mode to get on the boat. Luckily, Tanya and Sandy were one time cruise vets and with 



Kristy’s impeccable planning techniques they had a checklist to go through before calling the 

limo. 

“So we still need to do hair and make-up and double check the packing so we don’t 

forget anything,” Kristy says. 

“Yeah, yeah we know,” Karen says. 

“The door decorations are by guess what? The door! All of our papers are in the Chanel 

bag by the microwave. Tanya said she’d do a final sweep of the place before we leave. Karen has 

taken out the trash and emptied the fridge of perishables. Sandy is in charge of calling for the 

limo as soon as she thoroughly wakes up. I’m in charge of watching Twitter—the guys aren’t 

awake yet—and oh my god we’re getting on the freakin’ boat today!” 

Before they knew it Kristy is in the middle of the floor doing the New Kids dance. They 

erupt in tear-filled laughter. 

“Holy Cow! Is it six already?” Sandy awakens fully. 

Tanya smiles at the thought of Sandy’s excitement. They have come a long way for the 

first of many happy moments this weekend. She begins to wash the dishes. Karen and Missey 

take off to their bedroom. Kristy dances into her bathroom; the “OhOhOh’s” echoes in the 

hallway. Sandy grabs the last piece of toast. 

“Leave that for the cleaning crew. I told them to be here around ten,” Sandy says to 

Tanya. 

“Shit. I forgot. I’m not used to having money and people cleaning for us,” Tanya says. 

“This time around is going to be so different,” Sandy says with a smile. 



Respectively the two take deep breaths as memories of their virginal cruise with the New 

Kids on the Block the previous year flood their minds. Both had very different experiences on the 

same boat. 

*** 

Tanya and Sandy were on what would most likely be their last road trip ever. They only 

reason why they managed to get on this boat was because Tanya has bombed her exams for her 

master’s degree the previous semester and managed to get one more semester of financial aid 

from the government; though after this trip she would soon be going into repayment mode as she 

just graduated with her master’s exactly a week prior to departure. She also worked her ass off to 

get them to this weekend. However, they wouldn’t have any money to spend beyond travel 

expenses. Thank God the boat was all inclusive and they would get a small souvenir of some 

kind for being on this cruise. But before getting on the boat they knew they would have two 

different cruises.  

Sandy couldn’t do much. It had only been two years since her last radiation treatment for 

Uterine Cancer. She had major mobility problems as a result. She couldn’t walk very far and as 

for standing, if it was more than thirty seconds she was in so much pain she couldn’t think 

straight. She was like the Hulk but instead of turning into a buff superhero, she became weaker 

as she did more. 

Just getting on the boat was embarrassing for Sandy as Carnival workers escorted her via 

wheelchair through the line. She missed the Sail Away party, Half Moon Cay, and Nassau. The 

deck parties were a nightmare because she would have to spend the entire day on the deck—

while Tanya did everything else—in a chair just to guarantee she had one for that night. 



As for Tanya she felt guilty that she got to meet Donnie and Danny at the Sail Away 

party without Sandy. She felt terrible leaving Sandy behind for the beach festivities where she 

was chosen for a limbo contest and met the guys again. However, she did finally tell Joe that he 

was her inspiration for going to college with his Stay the Same song. However, Nassau was 

probably the loneliest day of the vacation for Tanya. She was so profoundly alone and all her 

problems began to pound in her head. They had nothing: no money, bills stacked, and no 

foreseeable way out of the ever growing sink hole.  

It was all worth it when Tanya wheeled Sandy in front of the guys for the photo-op. It 

was this moment that they both had waited for and strived for so long to achieve; the moment 

when all the heart-ache, worry, and fear dissolved and the only person in the room for Sandy was 

that man and Sandy’s subsequent recounting of the moment Donnie said “I Love You!” 

*** 

“Are you fucking kidding me?” Karen screams. 

Everyone runs into the second bedroom to find Karen on the floor, hair frizzy, the heel of 

her favorite strappy-sandals broken, and the curling iron on the dresser in two pieces. It takes 

every ounce of power for the girls not to lose it.  

“Karen just because you are single and don’t have anyone telling you what to wear, 

doesn’t mean you should break out of the gate looking like a prostitute,” Tanya says. 

“Yeah, K. Don’t give Danny the full menu. Give him an appetizer and make him beg for 

more,” Missey says.  

Sandy and Kristy help Karen off the floor as they try to stifle their laughter. Karen 

attempts to smooth herself out as she limps to the bed. Her tears welling up on the verge of over-

flowing.  



“Girl you’re trying too hard. This vacation is about relaxation, leaving our worries 

behind, and being together for the weekend,” Sandy says. 

“Speak for yourself. I’m gonna get one dance with Joe if it kills me and with any luck I’ll 

manage a kiss too,” Kristy says turning her 5-carat platinum engagement ring over. 

Tanya and Sandy glace at each other. Their bond is so close they know what the look 

means. They had not told Kristy that Joe made an appearance at Donnie’s Back Rub and their 

mission was to have Donnie pick Kristy. 

“Now that would be a perfect Bachelorette Party!” Tanya thinks to herself as she begins 

to tame Karen’s hooker hair and hopefully pull out the true meaning of her meltdown. 

“Karen what was that really about?” Tanya asks. 

“Nothing,” Karen responds. 

“Bullshit!” Tanya tugs on a difficult hair knot. 

“Ouch! Fine. Bryan remarried yesterday. The girls just told me,” Karen hangs her head. 

“Oh sweetie, I thought you were happy that you left,” Tanya sits on the bed as Karen 

turns to face her. 

They can hear the others scrambling around the condo packing things that they have 

taken out of their suitcases in the last two days. 

“I am, but I must have loved him for it to hurt. Our divorce has only been final for two 

weeks. TWO WEEKS!” Karen begins crying. 

“That should tell you two things...” Karen looks at Tanya quizzically, “First, he really 

didn’t love you but wanted someone to control. Second, what man in their right mind wouldn’t 

jump at the chance to be with you and completely support our obsession? Any self-respecting 

man would want you to be happy about all else!” Tanya says as she leans to hug Karen.  



“You’re right!” Karen smiles. 

“Damn right. Now chin up. You have an opportunity to corner Danny and molest him. 

That is if we can distract Armando long enough,” Tanya says with an evil grin. 

“Sometimes I worry about you,” Karen says. 

“What can I say, it’s been forever and one of us needs to get happy on the boat,” Tanya 

says hopping off the bed. 

“What makes you think it won’t be you?” Karen asks. 

“Oh, Jordan posted a picture of him and Marina in Miami last night. So I can only 

assume she will be on the boat,” Tanya says. 

“That doesn’t mean anything. Maybe they are just spending some time together before he 

leaves,” Karen tries to sound optimistic for Tanya’s sake. 

“I’m just glad she makes him happy. I was worried when he was going through the 

divorce,” Tanya smiles. 

“We were all worried for him. Let’s just say this weekend is to leave the past behind us 

and move to a promising future,” Karen says. 

“Agreed,” Tanya says. 

“Okay ladies, the limo will be here in thirty minutes,” Sandy says. 

The music of “Block Party” is turned up and the girls from various rooms begin to sing. 

BLAH BLAH BLAH BLAH... 


