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Prologue

Jennifer stepped out the back door of the
bar and crossed to the dumpster, threw in the trash and closed the
lid. She turned, then stilled when she heard hushed voices.

“Joe, lift it higher.”

“Shut the %@$& up, Freddie, I’ve got the
heavy side. You’ve got the feet.”

Jennifer peeked around the dumpster and saw
two men trying to lift a man into the back of a black Lincoln Town
Car. As they struggled, she watched with growing horror as they
shoved his legs in and slammed the trunk shut only to have the lid
pop up when it closed on a protruding shoe.

Stifling a giggle, she ducked back behind
the dumpster so they wouldn’t see her as they went back into the
building.

She memorized the license plate number and
type of car. She ran back into the bar, locking the door behind
her. Hurrying to finish closing, she grabbed her bag and let Ted
the bouncer walk her to her subway stop. Waving goodnight to Ted,
she took a quick look around and hurriedly walked three blocks to
the next bus station. She decided to let the police know what she
had seen and let them decide on whether a crime had actually been
committed.

At the precinct, she watched drunk and
disorderly men and women in interesting attire. She might be
wasting her time; it was Saturday night in New York. She gave her
information at the desk and took a seat.

A pair of detectives approached her, “Ms.
Jennifer Smythe, will you please come with us?” They took her to an
office to help block out the noise. “You’re here to report a
murder?”

After explaining what she had seen and where
she worked, she added that it had seemed funny when the trunk
wouldn’t close, but that was what had made it seem so real.

Watching the detectives exchange a glance,
she quickly interjected, “I also have the license plate number if
that helps.”

While she was writing down what she
witnessed, one of the officers ran the plate number. Hearing a
knock on the window, the other officer left quickly. When they came
back a few minutes later, they told Jennifer to go home. They would
contact her if they needed her.

On the way home, Jennifer wondered if it was
just her imagination or maybe a good night of sleep would take care
of whatever hallucination this turned out to be.

At 6 am she was awakened by a pounding on
her door. Two people were at her door flashing a badge thru the
peephole.

“Hold on just a minute, I am calling the
number the officers gave me last night,” she said dialing the
number; she hoped the two had not gotten off their shift yet and
would still be available.

“Yes sir, may I speak with Detective Reagan
please? Well, I have two people at my door saying that they are
from the FBI and I wanted to make sure that they were legitimate.
Oh, you guys sent them to bring me to the precinct? I’m to confirm
that they are Tombs and Riley?

Hold on.” Walking to the door with phone in
hand, “Can you please tell me your names?”

“Riley and Tombs from the FBI, Miss. We are
here to make sure you get to the station without incident.”

“I’ll just be a minute while I get dressed,
if that is alright?” Jennifer asked as she opened the door.

“Certainly miss, we just want to make sure
you are protected while they work out the details.”

“Details? So it was true? That was a real
body and those men were going to dispose of it?”

“OMG!!! I cannot believe this is happening.
Am I just answering more questions or are they taking me into
protective custody?”

“We are not sure exactly what is happening,
but it would not hurt to pack a suitcase to last you for a short
time.”

Jennifer sank to the chair. “This can’t be
happening. I mean, all I did was go to work yesterday like normal,
now I’m leaving my home with two FBI agents.”

Several days later, Jennifer was signing the
paperwork that would change her life forever…






































Chapter 1






In Texas, two years later, Allie took a
second look at herself in the mirror. So much had changed; she no
longer dyed her hair blonde having let her natural brown grow out.
Now it was styled in a cute bob cut to help combat the summer heat.
After eating fried food since her move, she had put on curves that
filled out her girlish figure. On the inside she was still the same
lonely girl who had left New York and travelled across the country
to start over.

While she could say “y’all” with ease, some
days it was just hard to remember who she had
been before her entire life had changed. Fitting in had not
been as hard to do as she had initially thought. Mentally surviving
was a different story altogether. The change from big city to small
town in the country was the most challenging adjustment so far.

There were live cows crowded into trucks
driving down the main streets and occasionally someone on horseback
would just be on the side of the road, out for a ride.

Boots were the shoes of choice, whereas
Allie was used to everyone wanting to own a pair of Manolos or L.
Vittons so they could be somebody. In rural Texas, women mostly
wear the Walmart brand: the main choice of fashionable taste.

Allie left for work at the store where she
sold sports equipment, shoes and clothes. When she lived up “north”
as it was called here, she shopped at several stores for each
outfit or activity she was shopping for, versus all- in- one- stop
shopping which seemed much more common here. Walmart and Target
were the main shopping outlets in this rural area.

She often wondered what they were thinking
when they sent people into witness protection so far from their
comfort zones. Did they really expect them to acclimate to an
entirely different culture? These people still had flags from the
Civil War and didn’t take to outsiders very well.

After two years at her job, Allie had a few
regular customers, but the couple that walked into her store today
were completely different from any others she had come across
before. This sweet older couple came in to find running/walking
shoes in order to start exercising together since he was about to
retire from his job.

After suggesting several ideas and trying on
a few pairs of shoes, they found a style that was the perfect fit
for both him and her. At the checkout, the lady reached into her
purse and pulled out a business card along with her money.
Plastered across the front were the words, “You can start your own
career today!”

“Honey, you can make a commission on helping
people just like you did with us today while working for yourself.
Instead of a $300 sale where you made no commission, you could have
made $100 to $150 for doing what you just did in less than thirty
minutes. I’m Pat. You can give me a call when you get off. We can
meet for coffee and I’ll tell you how get started.”

Allie took the card politely and finished
ringing them up. People in the South were more helpful with giving
unwanted advice. Everybody loved to give out advice, but only if
they didn’t have to get physically involved in the people’s lives
they were giving advice to.

After her shift, she ran her ticket to see
what her sales were for the day. She was surprised to see that she
had sold $1500 that day. She was only making minimum wage just
$8.50 an hour. If that Pat lady was right, she could have made
closer to $500 or up to $800 for the day instead of $85. What a
difference that would make! It would change her life so much, she
wouldn’t have to work two jobs to make ends meet.

Pulling out her phone as she walked to her
car, she called Pat.

“Could we meet tomorrow at 8 a.m. for
coffee? I would like to become a Nova Lady.”

--------------

Two months later, Allie realized she had
finally found her calling. Not only was she selling Nova cosmetics
to help ladies build their physical confidence, but this was so
much different than working for someone else. She was her own boss
and had her own schedule. She quit her job selling sport shoes, but
was planning to keep her night job of bartender at the Three W’s
bar. She really enjoyed it.

Making deliveries one day, her first stop
was to see Jessica and Britany at the ‘Salon’.

“Hey, girls, I’ve got the new nail polish
you wanted. These are called ‘Hot Sprinkles’. They come in green,
purple, pink and blue.”

Twenty minutes later, all five ladies in the
shop had ordered two nail polishes apiece. They got the lipsticks
that were on sale as well. Back in the car, Allie was about to go
to the beauty shop, but changed her mind when she saw what time it
was.

She moved the schedule around so she could
make it to Miss Barbara’s house on time. If she didn’t arrive there
by exactly 10 a.m., Miss Barbara would call her continuously until
she got there with her $10 bottle of perfume.

She went in and came out of the house as
quickly as she could, but still managed to smell like cigarette
smoke from Miss Barbara’s constant chain smoking.

Miss Barbara might be eighty, but she
understood good manners because she was the only person to ever
offer Allie a cigarette. Allie had always declined. The rules
growing up had always been that ‘You should just say NO to drugs
and cigarettes’.

Miss Barbara was still smoking, even though
most people had given it up since it was bad for your health. She
even had her oxygen tank sitting next to her, so it would be ready
with a breath of fresh air when she finished smoking.

Allie just chuckled to herself. How ironic
was that? She needed the oxygen to breathe; yet she just couldn’t
live without that cigarette which would blow up the tank if she got
too close.

Knowing Miss Barbara enjoyed the company,
Allie always tried to visit for a short time, but today she had a
lot to accomplish.

Back in the car, she had to douse herself in
a sample body spray so that she didn’t smell like smoke for the
rest of the day. So many people were sensitive to smoke; Allie
tried to be as accommodating as possible.

Allie’s next stop was much more pleasant.
Dollies’ Salon was the beauty shop where one could always expect to
hear the latest gossip.

Today, no exception: the high school band
teacher and the English teacher had been caught doing it in the
storage closet. Their punishment from the school administration was
that they were to have a wedding in the near future, preferably
before the band trip which was in three weeks. The band director
could still chaperone the trip as long as he and the other teacher
were married beforehand.

Allie used this opportunity to sell each of
the three beauticians a bottle of the new perfume that they could
wear to the upcoming ceremony. Hopefully the perfume would allow
them to snag their own man after the wedding. She assured them that
it would be delivered in time for the festivities.

Allie headed to Megan’s house, who had
quickly become her best friend the few weeks they had known each
other. Allie hadn’t made many friends since she moved to Texas. She
and Megan hadn’t known each other very long, but she had come in to
buy soccer shoes for her daughter’s first game. They had hit it off
instantly. Allie was lucky to be able to deliver her friend’s order
in time for them to eat lunch together. It was such a trial to take
a lunch break at her “normal” friend’s house in a day filled with
such unique individuals.

When Allie got to Megan’s house, she hopped
out to grab her bag of goodies and locked her car. The habit was
ingrained from her big- city ways. As she turned toward the house,
she noticed the door hanging off the hinges and partially open.










































Chapter 2






“What the hell is going on?” She muttered as
she approached.

Allie called out, “Hello, Megan? Are you
here?”

Torn between finding Megan and calling 911,
Allie heard a whimper and pushed the door open to follow the sound.
She stepped through the broken front door and into the living room,
which was a mess. The coffee table was bashed in. The cushions were
pulled off the couch; there were signs of a struggle.

Spotting blood on the carpet, Allie walked
cautiously through the house hoping that whoever had done this was
long gone. Continuing toward the sound, she discovered Megan in the
bathroom. She was sitting on the floor, curled up next to the
bathtub, holding a towel to her head over what looked like a nasty
wound.

“Oh, Megan, what
happened?” Allie leaned toward her friend, but Megan flinched,
moaning as Allie put her hand on her arm.

“I’m here, Megan,” she said quietly. “No one
can hurt you now. We will call the police and figure out how to
keep you safe.”

Megan looked up at Allie and finally focused
on who was there. Realizing who Allie was, Megan bursting into
sobs; thankful that it wasn’t her attacker. Megan reached out and
grabbed Allie’s hand.

“Mike got drunk last night. When he woke up
this morning he was pissed and started chasing me. He threw me onto
the coffee table and kept hitting me until I passed out. I guess he
showered and left for work after that. I crawled in here and I
don’t remember much after that.”

“Where would he go after something like
this?” Allie was concerned that he might return before they could
call the police.

“I think he showered, because the towel was
wet when I got in here. He must have gone to work knowing that he
didn’t want to get fired.” Megan answered.

“Oh, sweetie,” Allie sighed, feeling
overwhelmed that anyone could do harm to someone and leave them in
pain.

“We need to call the police and get you to
the hospital. I’m pretty sure you will need stitches in your head,
and you may have a concussion. There could be internal injuries
from your ribs being broken.”

Megan reacted as Allie’s words sank in. “No,
if Mike comes home and finds me gone then I’ll get a lot worse next
time. It would look bad for his job image with his coworkers. We
can’t call the police because Mike works for the county Sheriff’s
office and they monitor all city calls as well in case they are
needed for backup.”

Allie tilted Megan’s head and looked
directly at her. “Megan, you have two choices. Leave now and make
sure that you and Sally are safe, or stay here and next time I come
to see you, you could be dead. Worse than that, he might hurt
Sally.”

“While you think that you can take
everything he dishes out, what happens when he starts taking it out
on Sally because she spills her cup of juice? Plus, this will give
her the idea that people can just bully you and beat up on you and
nobody will care.”

“Megan, I care. I don’t want to lose you,
but this is your decision. I will respect whatever you decide.”

Sensing Allie was concerned things were
going to continue getting worse. Megan nodded. Just that small
motion made her head start pounding horribly again. It increased
from a quiet drum beat to a loud jackhammer and she started to feel
nauseous. Realizing that she was much worse off than she had
thought, Megan closed her eyes and spoke softly.

“Yes, we can leave now. I have suitcases in
the front closet that are packed. This has been going on for years
now, and I really thought this was the end for me. I have them
ready, we just need to get my purse and add a few things from
Sally’s room that she might miss.”

Allie went to the living room and took out
her camera to video document the trashed room and the broken door.
She followed the blood trail to the bathroom, taking in Megan’s
crouched position on the floor. Then she took still shots of each
room just in case the officers misplaced the evidence when they got
involved. There was no guarantee they wouldn’t change things to go
in Mike’s favor.

Pulling out the suitcases, she set them by
the front door. Having been to Megan’s house several times, she
knew there were some boxes on the back porch that she could use to
pack things. Allie took as much as she could out of Sally and
Megan’s closet, knowing first hand that it was not fun to replace
your entire wardrobe.

It took four boxes to get all the clothes
and shoes from both rooms. As she finished carrying them to the
front door, she went back to check on Megan making sure that she
was still conscious.

“What else do you want so that you don’t
have to worry about coming back to this house or him destroying
things that you really love?” Allie was trying to think of what she
had needed when she left home.

“Um, did you get Sally’s baby doll and her
blanket? Also, the photo albums in the living room and my computer
on my bedside table would be great. I should really help you with
all this.” Making a move to rise, Allie caught her and helped her
back to the floor.

“Absolutely not, I have it under control!
When I get it all in the car, I will come and get you so you don’t
pass out on me. I can handle it. I’m not the one who has a bloody
head and is about to pass out.”

Allie headed toward Megan’s room for the
computer. Looking around she didn’t see anything else that she
might need in there. Grabbing the photo albums and the address
books from the desk, Allie remembered that Megan might need birth
certificates and other important documents in the coming days.
“Where do you keep Sally’s birth certificate and other stuff?”

Megan was caught off guard because she had
not thought about needing things like that.

“They are in the filing cabinet; the first
three files in the drawer should have all the stuff that we
need.”

Breathing a sigh of relief that it was all
together, she felt better knowing her friend had her taken care of
for whatever she might need in the days ahead.

Allie packed the car and made a final sweep
to see if there was anything else. Spotting the DVDs that Sally
would miss, Allie grabbed some to keep Sally occupied in the next
few days. She went back to the bathroom for Megan and she realized
they had forgotten the bathroom toiletries. She grabbed a sheet
from the cabinet and filled it with all of Megan’s stuff.

Placing all of that in the car, she left the
front passenger side door open for Megan. Balancing Megan’s body
weight, Allie practically carried her to the car, hoping she
wouldn’t hurt her worse. Megan winced as they passed the
doorway.

“Seeing that, I realize how angry he really
was, I think this was the right choice. It’s a good thing Sally was
already at school. Who knows how that might have turned out?”

Realizing Megan would be at the hospital
when Sally got out, Allie handed Megan her phone. “Call the school
and let them know I’ll be picking Sally up today.”

“Where’s my phone?” Megan asked, but didn’t
have the energy left to look for it.

“It was sitting on the table with the glass
all smashed in with the hammer lying right next to it. I took
pictures of it and put it in a baggie just in case we can save the
sim card for another phone.”

Allie looked up the number for the school
and handed her the phone.

“Hi, Ms. Judy, this is Megan Butts and I
needed to let you know that Sally will be picked up today by my
friend Allie Foster.”

“Is everything okay dear? You have never had
someone pick Sally up before.” Ms. Judy asked with concern in her
voice.

“Well, there was an accident, I fell and hit
my head. I’m okay, but I will have to get some stitches. I’m sure
that they will give me some good medicine and I don’t want to take
a chance on driving with pain killers.”

Megan had grown used to covering up what her
husband did to her; it was second nature to make up a plausible
story so Mike wouldn’t get mad.

“You just take care of yourself and I will
send the papers with you so you can add Allie Foster to the list in
case you don’t feel well enough tomorrow as well.”

Ms. Judy knew more than she let on, but
Megan had no idea that others saw through her excuses to the truth
she tried so hard to cover up.

“Thank you Ms. Judy. That is so thoughtful
of you, and I really hope to be better tomorrow, but better safe
than sorry, right?”

Megan was relieved that Sally would be taken
care of. Allie started the car and drove away, leaving the front
door hanging open.












































Chapter 3






At the hospital, Allie drove straight to the
ER, and a team came rushing out to meet them. She left Megan in
their capable hands and went to park the car. She hurried in and
stayed by her side. She filled them in with what little she knew
about what happened. Megan had passed out before they could ask her
any questions. It was no small miracle that she had stayed
conscious for that long considering that she had a concussion.

In the triage room, they started asking
Allie questions, “What happened? Was she in an accident?” She
answered as honestly as possible. Allie was hoping that the privacy
laws would prevent them from giving out any information that could
lead her husband to them; Megan should be safe for a while.

“From what I understand, her husband was
drunk and started chasing her. He started hitting her until she
passed out. He left for work, leaving her there unconscious.”

Allie tried to convey the urgency of the
situation, “you can’t put her information in the police report
because her husband works for the county sheriff’s office. Also to
protect her, could you alert the local police without saying her
name or age? I’m afraid of what he will do to her once he finds out
that she is filing a police report.”

“Oh, my gracious, I’m so sorry about this
and we will do everything to get her well. I’ll go ahead and call
the police about a suspicious abuse case involving children and
that way he won’t even think about it. I have to report it, but at
least we don’t have to give all the details out over the phone.
”

Megan had not regained consciousness yet.
They took her straight up for a C.A.T. scan and to do x-rays on her
ribs hoping to discover if anything else had been harmed
internally. It was only noon although the hours had gone by much
slower than Allie would have thought considering what they had
accomplished.

Allie went ahead and asked the nurse if
there was a local shelter. Since she had explained the situation,
they gave her the information and the name of a good lawyer without
her asking. Allie hoped that it they would be able to get a good
lawyer who would work out the protection details when Megan was up
to it.

Allie called the numbers that they gave her
from a phone in the x-ray waiting room. The Umbrella Shelter lady
said, that once the police had assessed the situation, they would
send someone out. Allie suggested that they come that afternoon
about four p.m. so that she would be back from picking Sally up.
That way they could work out a plan of action that would keep Megan
and Sally safe. Allie wanted to be available in case Megan needed
her to run errands or stay with Sally since she would probably be
in the hospital overnight.

Once, the police arrived, Allie spent the
next hour answering questions about what had happened.

“Ms. Foster, were you there at the time of
the incident?” The policeman asked rather gruffly.

“I wasn’t there when it occurred, but I got
there about 10:45 and I know that Sally rides the bus at 7:15 so
I’m not sure how long she was unconscious before I got there. I
mostly only saw the aftermath of what happened. I took pictures of
her and the front room all along the hall to the bathroom. I also
took pictures of the smashed cell phone that was on the table with
a hammer next to it. I bagged it so that if you needed it I
wouldn’t have prints on it, but I know that Megan will need some of
the information off of the sim card hopefully it is still useable.
Where would you like me to send the pictures to?”

Taking the business card from the lady
detective, Allie wasn’t sure what else they would need to ask her.
“Also, I have called a lawyer for her and talked to the Umbrella
Shelter. They will be sending a representative out as soon as she
is situated so that she and her daughter are taken care of. I
understand that there is a point where you are trying to protect
him, but I think that you should see these before you start with
any accusations. I know that with him being an officer you might
try to intimidate me because of how this would look for him.”

Officer Long completely ignored Allie’s
statement and started in on what were the right and wrong ways to
collect evidence. She also got the “speech” about impeding a police
investigation was cause for arrest, when she interrupted him.

“Excuse me sir, but you have just now been
called to have a crime reported. She was extremely worried that her
husband, with whom you are acquainted, would be called before she
was protected somewhere safe. She was concerned for her wellbeing
and the fact that the evidence could be misplaced or covered up. I
was not going to take that chance. As soon as she is conscious and
able to have photos taken of her bruises, I will be documenting
those as well.”

Allie did okay in a crisis with blood and
stuff, but after the crisis has passed it just made her feel woozy.
She planned to stay out of the way until they had Megan cleaned up.
While they were taking care of her and trying to figure out how
much damage had been done. Allie continued to fill the police
officers in on the situation.

The female officer, Officer Grayson, took
the phone and looked at the living room photo and the photo of
Megan’s head. Handing the phone back, she looked at Officer Long,
”Since I’m the ranking officer present, we will be checking this
out and making sure that Megan Butts and her daughter, Sally will
be protected. Just because he is one of us doesn’t mean that he can
get away with domestic violence. Our job is to protect those that
need protecting. I will also be uploading any and all evidence not
only to our computer, but sending them to the DA as well so that
there will be no problems with misplaced evidence on this case. We
have Ms. Foster’s information and her statement so we can check out
the house and see what things look like before anyone shows up and
tries to clean up, ruining the crime scene.”

Obviously, Officer Long was not happy about
the situation that his fellow officer was being placed in or taking
orders from a woman. He did close his memo book and started walking
for the door.

Officer Grayson turned from following her
partner out, “If you need anything at all then please call me at
that number.” She handed her a business card, looking straight at
Allie as she gave it to her.

“I cannot emphasize enough that even if I’m
off the clock, I will make sure that I respond to your call. As the
only female officer in this town on the police force, I can assure
you that there will not be much sympathy for Ms. Butt’s situation.
I’m afraid that both of you could be in danger if I’m not present.
‘Accidents’ can happen in stressful situations.”

“Thank you, Officer Grayson. As soon as she
is awake, I will text you and let you know what the doctors say
about her condition.” Allie smiled at her, nodding her head in the
direction that Officer Long went, “I don’t envy you the car ride to
their house.” Officer Grayson acknowledged that by winking and
headed out to deal with her cranky partner.

Allie checked in with the nurse to see how
things were coming with Megan. She was told that she had regained
consciousness, but that they had another hour at least of tests
unless there were unforeseen complications. They were hopeful that
they would be able to get her settled into a room after the doctor
had seen her. Megan had specified that Allie was allowed to have
access to her and her medical information since Allie wasn’t a
relative.

Allie decided to go home and unload Megan’s
stuff so that if Mike found her car then Megan’s stuff would still
be safe. On second thought, Allie decided to get her a storage unit
in case they were able to get more things from the house. She would
pack her an overnight bag with necessities so that all of her stuff
would be safe till she was able to get her own place. Knowing that
it would take time to set up house somewhere and that she might
have to move around a lot, it would be easier to have it in a safe
storage unit.

Once she had gotten the paperwork done and
unloaded everything into the shed, she kept out the things that
Sally would need for the next two days in the smallest suitcase and
a couple of changes of clothes for Megan that would be ready when
she left the hospital.

Taking the rest of the items to her house,
Allie took a quick shower to freshen up. Knowing that she had to
get Sally on time, she left as soon as she was done. Normally,
Allie tried to squeeze in as many extra things she could,
multitasking which sometimes made her later than she planned. While
some called it multitasking, it was really her coping mechanism so
that she didn’t have any downtime. Since she was by herself most of
the time, it helped to keep her busy so that she wouldn’t drown in
self-pity.

--------------

Finding a parking spot at the elementary
school, she headed into the office.

“Hi, I’m Allie. I’m here to pick up Sally
Butts today. Her mom called to let Judy know that it was okay, are
you Judy?” Allie inquired of the nice, in charge looking lady
behind the desk.

“Yes, I’m Judy and her class will be out
shortly. I will need to have a copy of your license and then if you
want to wait for her on the bench over there. Also, here are the
papers for Megan so that she can put you on the regular pick up
list.” Ms. Judy handed her a stack of papers and took the license
that Allie handed her.

“Um, Ms. Judy do you have someone that
brings you Nova books to this school?” Allie didn’t mind expanding
her customer base while she was helping Megan. If they already had
someone then no biggie, but if not then that would be more sales
and a better network opportunity in the community.

“We don’t actually, but you could leave some
books and I will put them in the break room for you.” Judy smiled
at her, “We are always looking for ways to make some of these older
ladies more beautiful if you know what I mean.”

“Thanks, would five books be good? I don’t
want any catfights to start over the books.” Allie hoped that would
be enough to start with.

“Yes, that would be perfect and then next
week if we need more I will let you know.” Judy graciously
agreed.

Hurrying because she only had a few more
minutes till Sally got out; Allie unlocked the car to grab her
labeled her books. She took a small sample lotion in to give to Ms.
Judy for being so nice. Allie had found out the when you gave out
nice samples or freebies it would get you into places that were not
as likely to open their doors to strangers.

Ms. Judy was pleased with the sample lotion.
Taking the books from Allie, she placed them on the desk and handed
Allie back her license. Sally came in just then and the ladies
turned their attention toward her.

”Hey, Sally I’m here to pick you up today.
Something came up with your mom and she wanted to make sure that
you didn’t ride the bus home.”

Since, Allie had been around a few times,
Sally knew who she was thankfully. Sally was okay with it knowing
that Allie would take her to meet with her mom.

Once, in the car Sally wanted to know where
her mom was. Allie had always been given so little information
growing up; it had always made the situation seem much scarier than
it had to be in her opinion. So Allie decided that she would be
straight with her, since they were going to a hospital and she
would see how hurt her mother was anyway. No point in sugar coating
the truth for a few minutes.

“Sally, your mom was in an accident this
morning and she is at the hospital. They were giving her x-rays and
making sure that her insides are all right when I left earlier. She
will look really bruised up, but just know that she is a trouper.
All your mom was worried about was that you wouldn’t be scared,
okay?” Allie hoped that Sally wouldn’t freak out since she had no
idea how to deal with an upset child.

Thankfully, Sally just nodded, yes. She just
kept looking at Allie with those big eyes.

“So we might have to hang out for a while,
watch some movies and eat some pizza at my house for tonight. Do
you think that you can handle that while your mom gets better?”

“Miss Allie did my daddy hurt my mommy?”
Sally looked up into the rearview mirror to see what Allie would
say. Oh, how to answer that question. There was being honest and
then just not telling all of the facts, but this was a direct
question so Allie did the best that she could.

“Sweetie, it looks like your mommy and daddy
got into a fight. Your mommy hit her head so she doesn’t feel so
good. Your daddy still had to go to work so I don’t know if he was
hurt badly or not. We got your mommy to the hospital and they are
going to take good care of her. Then you girls will be staying with
me till your mommy is feeling up to taking care of you.” Allie just
hoped that this would take care of the questions. It was a short
lived hope when Sally gave her the next statement.

“I’ve seen my daddy hitting mommy sometimes
at night when I’m supposed to be in bed. I know that it hurts
because she is always telling him, ‘NO, stop please’. She also
cries when she doesn’t think I’m looking at her. Will they arrest
my daddy? Will he go to jail? He is a policeman and he locks people
up, so who will lock him up?”, Sally asked in all innocence.

Allie felt so bad for them. Here Megan had
thought that she was shielding her daughter, but children always
have a way of knowing exactly when things are not right.

“Sally, I’m not sure if your daddy will be
arrested. The judges and other police officers will have to make
sure what happened and see what kind of punishment he will have. If
he is taken to jail, it would be by police officers that your daddy
doesn’t know. They will have to decide for themselves if he needs
to be locked up.”

“Miss Allie, I don’t want my daddy to go to
jail with all the bad guys. I love him, but I don’t want him to hit
on my mommy anymore. It’s not nice to hit and he should have a time
out to think about what he is doing. That’s what my teachers say
when someone hits other people in our class; they need time out for
bad behavior.” Sally was so innocent and truly serious that Allie
had to hide her smile even though the situation itself wasn’t very
funny.

“Honey, whenever someone goes to the
hospital because they are hurt, they have to call the police
officers. They investigate to see if what happened is bad enough
that a person has to go to jail. We will concentrate on getting
your mommy well, Okay? She needs lots of love from you today to
make her feel better. You can even make her a get well card so that
when you are at my house, she will know that you are thinking of
her. That will make her get well faster.” Allie was thankful that
the hospital was only a few minutes away from the school.

Allie didn’t want to think about what other
questions she might have had from this first grader that she had no
idea how to answer. When did kids get so smart anyways? She knew
that she hadn’t been this smart.

Parking the car, she got out to open the
door for Sally. Taking her hand, they walked in to see how her
mother was doing, hoping for some good news.










































Chapter 4






They had put Megan in a room to herself so
that they could monitor who was going in and out. Asking at the
nurse’s station, they were sent straight to the room without any
problems.

When Sally saw her mother, she ran to her,
but slid to a sudden stop. Looking up at Allie, she asked, “Will I
break her if I give her a hug?”

“Absolutely not, honey; you just need to be
gentle. Go ahead give her a hug and a kiss.” Seeing Megan’s face
break into a smile at seeing Sally, gave Allie hope that maybe they
would make it thru this difficult time.

“Mommy, are you ok?” she asked, patting
Megan’s hand gently. There were 20 stitches across Megan’s forehead
and her arm was wrapped up. She didn’t look that wonderful, but at
least she was conscious and alive.

Shaking her head yes in response to Sally’s
question, “Yes, sweetie, I will be okay. Mommy got hurt, but the
doctors have been working on me and they think I can go home in a
few days. Can you stay with Ms. Allie until I get better and the
doctors let me out?”

“Sure mommy.” Assured that her mother was
alright, she turned to Allie. “Ms. Allie, can I go work on that
picture you told me to make?”

Sally seemed to accept the fact that her mom
was okay and wanted to get started on the card to make her mother
feel better faster. Allie got her started on the other bed and
pulled the curtain around her so that Sally wouldn’t be able to see
as much of what was going on. After getting her settled, Allie went
around the curtain to see Megan.

“So did the Doctor tell you that you have a
concussion?” Allie whispered to Megan. She pulled up the closest
chair next to the bed so that Sally wouldn’t overhear the
conversation.

“He said that it was a good thing that you
got me here because I had lost a lot of blood. They had to go in
and stitch up a few things inside that got hurt when Mike started
hitting me. I’m not sure exactly what they fixed, but they have
given me so much medicine I’m feeling kind of loopy. I’m just glad
I got to see Sally today and let her know that everything will be
just fine.”

“I got to see the officers and tell them
what little I knew about what happened.”

Before she could tell Megan anything else,
the lady from the Umbrella Shelter arrived with the lawyer. The
lady, Ms. Cooke offered to take Sally outside so that they could
talk freely to the lawyer. Allie agreed, but asked that she stay
close by. Before they could begin, the police officers Long and
Grayson showed up to get Megan’s statement.

“We need to get your statement, Ma’am.”
Officer Long was abrupt because he really considered this a waste
of time.

“Yes, I will tell you what happened. I was a
little out of it earlier. Mike went out to hang with the guys and I
guess they had too much to drink. It was after 2 a.m. when I went
to sleep and he hadn’t made it home yet. I guess he slept in the
truck, I’m not really sure, but I guess that he woke up because the
bus driver was honking for Sally to come out. He blames me for not
getting him to the house before the neighbors could see him this
morning.”

“Anyway his neck had gotten a kink in it
from where he passed out crooked in the truck’s seat. So he busted
the door in because he still didn’t have his keys to unlock it and
came after me. I normally just stand still so that he will be less
aggressive. If I fight him or try to move away when he hits me it
makes him angrier. I would have just waited to take my punishment
so that we would get it over with quickly and be done, but this
morning he was really angry. I could see the fire in his eyes and
knew that if I didn’t move away he would kill me.”

“I started to run and he tackled me from
behind. I started trying to move away by crawling on my stomach and
get away out of his reach. I figured that since he had landed on
the floor with me, he wouldn’t be able to recover as quickly. I
could still smell the alcohol on his breath, he was still really
drunk. I thought I could scoot away and then try to run out the
front door.”

“He recovered much faster than I thought he
could, I guess fueled by anger. He grabbed my ankle; jerking me
back toward him which made me hit my head on the edge of the coffee
table. He pulled me up so hard by my arm that I think he broke it.
I was facing him on my knees, trying not to pass out when he placed
both hands on my waist and shoved me backwards on the top of the
coffee table making it collapse. Once I was on my back, he just
started hitting me. Anywhere he could find a place, which because
he was on his knees was mostly my ribs and stomach. I was hurting
so bad at that point I didn’t have a chance to protect myself, not
that it would have helped. I think I passed out after a while and I
guess that took some of the fun out of it for him. He was gone when
I came to and I crawled in the bathroom because I was afraid that I
would pass out again if I tried to stand up.”

“I didn’t want to call the police,” nodding
toward the officers, “it wouldn’t have helped since he is one
himself. I was just going to rest and clean up before Sally got
home, but Allie got there for lunch. I was hurt much worse than I
thought and now there is no way that we can go back because he will
make me pay for reporting it. It is always better to ignore it and
try to get back to normal, but this time I can’t ignore this. Sally
shouldn’t have to see this kind of thing happen.”

“I just hate that we have to do this. If he
just apologizes, that could change everything right?” Officer Long
was hoping that they could skip pressing charges and if Megan just
let him apologize then everything would be taken care of
quietly.

“From what you have just told us and we have
seen the crime scene now, we had a pretty good idea what had
happened. An apology won’t work. We have to process this and act
like it was a total stranger that broke into your house. You have
been assaulted, Ma’am and that comes with some consequences for
your husband. We take these kind of things seriously so that it
won’t be able to happen again. Since Mike is an officer that will
not go well. He knows it is illegal to intentionally harm someone.”
Officer Grayson was the one that had spoken up in Megan’s defense
while her partner had just stood there not really approving of
where this was going.

“We will go and get this report filed with
our boss and see what he and the DA can come up with to charge Mike
with.”

They left Megan and Allie with the lawyer
who was ready to help based on the information that Megan had given
the officers.

The lawyer, Mr. Jones immediately saw that
Megan would not be able to make any major decisions while she was
still conflicted about going back to Mike.

He directed most of his questions to Allie,
“I’m going to say that she is not capable of caring for her child
in this condition. That could cause some problems, but since you
were the one that she gave permission to pick her child up from
school, this should allow Sally to stay with you for the moment. We
will have to get some paper work drawn up so that you are the legal
caretaker until such a time as her mother is fit to take back those
responsibilities.”

“Considering the evidence that we have
gotten from the police officers that went over to the house and the
pictures that you took of her condition, we will be asking the DA
to go ahead and press charges.”

“Now, I am taking a petition to the judge
for a protective order so the father cannot have custody or come
within 500 feet of where either Sally or Megan are residing. Since
he is in law enforcement this will make things much more difficult
to enforce, but we will recommend to his supervisor over at the
Sheriff’s office that he be removed from duty until this is
resolved. We have also asked that he turn his gun in since there is
reason to believe that he is at risk to commit more violence not
only to him-self, but to others as well.”

“We have an emergency hearing with the Judge
in 20 minutes to get this started on Megan’s behalf. I can almost
guarantee that he has been informed of this incident by now and is
aware of where his wife and child are for the moment. For tonight I
would advise that you take Sally to your house and make sure that
you report anything that seems out of place to you. I have your
information and if there is anything that needs to be changed, I
will let you know.” Handing Allie his card, he turned to Megan.

“Ms. Butts, we will be doing everything we
can to make sure that your husband is not able to hurt you anymore.
I need a verbal okay that your daughter may spend the night with
Ms. Foster for the record?”

“Yes, Sally is to be with Allie Foster when
she is not at school or in the event that anything should happen to
me, Allie is to take care of her and become her legal guardian.”
Allie immediately started to make a fuss, but Megan shushed
her.

“Allie, you know that anything can happen in
life and I don’t want to leave Sally without someone to take care
of her in case the worse happens. It won’t, but just in case it
does, I want to make sure that she is okay. Thank you, Mr. Jones.
Let me tell Sally goodnight and then you can send the nurse in with
those extra meds she promised she would fix me up with.”

Allie hurried out to get Sally, but she
didn’t miss the gentle approach of Mr. Jones as he laid his hand on
Megan’s arm assuring her that everything would be okay.

Sally hugged her mom and told her that they
were going to eat pizza and watch movies. Blowing her a kiss, Megan
closed her eyes exhausted yet relieved that Sally was in good hands
for the night. The nurse came in and started the pain medication
thru the IV.

--------------

Sally grabbed Allie’s hand and walked out of
the hospital explaining what she did and did not want on her pizza.
“No, little fishies or mushrooms, but can we have ham with cheese
and pineapples? Oh, and we can watch Frozen while we wait for the
pizza to come right, Miss Allie?”

Nodding seemed to be the only answer that
Sally was expecting. At least with this child you did not have to
worry about what she was thinking. She just told you everything in
long unending sentences. Children were not really worriers unless
you were in a horrible situation that they were immersed in. Unless
it was happening right that moment then most children were blessed
with the ability to go right back to their happy selves.

After, a quiet evening of pizza and two
princess movies, Sally finally fell asleep on the couch. Climbing
into her own bed Allie was very glad that she didn’t have to work
that night. The day had taken its toll on Allie and she was worn
out.

7 a.m. came early after having had control
of her own schedule for the past two months. She was thankful that
she didn’t have a job that she had to report in for at a certain
time. This early morning seemed like extreme torture; Allie really
felt for all of the parents that had to get up and do this every
morning. Sally knew the drill for getting ready and they made it to
school on time, with breakfast in the form an unhealthy
pop-tart.

Realizing as they got into the car that she
didn’t have a booster seat for Sally, she promised that she would
pick one up for this afternoon. Megan would not be able to get the
car seat that had been in Mike’s car so she planned to make a
Walmart stop so that Sally would have a safe ride while in her
care.

Assuring Sally that she would be there to
pick her up, she kissed her on the head and sent her into school
along with all the other children. Allie had a moment when she
realized what was missing from her life, someone that was depending
on her to take care of them. Since she had started her new Nova
business, Allie had become involved with adding to her team and
making their lives better. Helping others helped her to keep some
of the loneliness at bay; a family of her own would definitely cure
the sadness.

--------------

Allie was tempted to go back home and sleep,
but realized that she had missed the rest of her deliveries the day
before. Leaving the school she hurried to the hospital to see Megan
before she headed out to finish up her interrupted day.

Megan looked much worse than she had the day
before because the bruises had started to show up in blues and
purples. This morning she was already awake, having a little bit of
liquid while sitting up in the bed. Megan was waiting for the
doctor to make his rounds and let her know exactly how badly she
had been damaged on the inside. Since she had been on so much
medication for the pain from the day before, she was hoping that he
could explain where all of the pain was coming from.

Megan gave Allie the ‘schedule’ for the day;
it looked like Mr. Jones would be there about 11a.m. to have Megan
sign all the paperwork from the court from the day before. This way
they could get started securing the temporary custody problem and
would be on the way to making it full time custody. The Umbrella
Shelter was sending an advocate by to help Megan know what steps
she would need for starting over. The advocate would help her
assess the situation and see what would be the best ways to
accomplish getting back to a semi normal state. Megan had signed
the papers for Allie to be on the school list of approved people
that could pick Sally up. Since it was only eight in the morning,
Allie planned to get some deliveries made and be back at the
hospital by 11 so that she could hear what the lawyer had to
say.

Allie headed to the bank, since it was the
closest and she needed to deposit the money from yesterday. Allie
didn’t like to have money lying around that could be an incentive
for someone to rob her. Having lived in a big city for most of her
life, Allie always took extra precautions to ensure her safety.

There was a whole box of orders for the
ladies at the bank. Allie collected the demo for the week, her
newest fragrance from the car and armed herself with the latest
brochures. The goal was to sell at least 10 bottles this week by
giving the customers $10 off the price. Allie would still make $5 a
bottle and it would help her sales go up so that she could hit the
next selling level. By giving the ladies a discount it allowed them
to save money while keeping them as returning customers who were
satisfied. This was the fun part of delivering that allowed Allie
to find out what was going on in her customer’s lives. Through
chatting about their daily activities; it allowed Allie to see what
products from the brochure would fit best with their needs this
week.

It was hard being cheerful while Megan was
in the hospital hurt. Most people were so caught up in their own
lives that they unintentionally didn’t notice those that might be
hurting. They simply were not focused on others around so they
missed when they were hurting. It wasn’t that they were trying to
being mean or unfeeling; many people just tended to ignore
situations that made them feel uncomfortable or they simply didn’t
know how to react.

Allie considered it her mission to bring
cheer to others by making the people around her laugh whenever
possible. “Today’s story was about a little girl of two, who was
playing with empty pots and pans on her mom’s floor. The Mommy
walked in and asked her, ‘What she are you cooking?’ The little
girl replied, ’The Children.’ Her mother was horrified, ‘What do
you mean you are cooking the children?’ The little girl rolled her
eyes, ’Mom, I’m cooking Hansel and Gretel.’ Needless to say that
the mother was very careful which fairytales, she read to her
daughter from then on.”

Once, all the ladies had laughed, Allie
directed the conversation back to her topic of beauty products that
were on sale and which ones they needed. “So who has hairy warts
that they need to hide with some great concealer?” It was so early
that there were not many customers coming into the bank; so the
ladies were able to pick out their orders without feeling hurried.
The box emptied quickly as each lady claimed her order and gave
Allie the next one. Allie was able to do her deposit, walking out
of there with four new orders and two of her demo perfumes sold.
Only eight more perfumes to sell so that she could make the weekly
goal. She hoped that she would have enough time this week in
between helping Megan with Sally to accomplish her deliveries this
week. She wasn’t as worried about making tons of sales this week.
Just knowing that she could be flexible when it was needed made
this job wonderful. That was the best thing about this type of
work; being able to rearrange the schedule whenever situations came
to the surface without having to inform a boss or ask for time
off.

--------------

Back at the hospital early, Allie had
managed to get everything from both yesterday and today taken care
of. After lunch she planned to run and get the car seat, talk with
her boss and see if he could live without her until Friday night
when things got really busy at the bar. The doctor had already been
in and seemed to think that with another night of rest, Megan might
be able go home tomorrow. Although, the doctor wanted her to
completely rest, Allie was not sure that would happen as much as
they would like.

“I am feeling better and the doctor thinks
that my concussion is gone, now I’m down to just a good old
headache. I will still be careful the next few days so that I don’t
reinjure it. I hate to impose, but do you think that we could stay
with you for a few days until I get back on my feet?” Megan looked
so vulnerable and there was no way Allie would ever refuse to
help.

“Absolutely!” Allie remembered when she
first came to Texas and those lonely days in WITSEC protection, she
wouldn’t have wished that on anyone. “Who else can watch out for my
friends better than I can? I really can’t think of anything I would
rather do.”

“It should only be for a few days until I
can move around. The Umbrella Shelter ladies were here this morning
and they have an in between house so that we can get things
situated for the short term. Thanks for being willing to take such
good care of us when you didn’t have to.”

“Hey, I needed to watch princess movies. I
had no idea my education had been so lacking. Now, I can get better
acquainted with all of the new princesses that have arrived since I
grew up.” Allie smiled at Megan. “I’m sure there were several we
haven’t watched yet so having both of you ladies there will help
fill in the gaps of my education will be wonderful.”

Megan had no idea about Allie’s family
situation or rather the lack thereof. Allie couldn’t talk about
specific people, but she was able to give her a vague sketch of the
early years. It was nice to be able to talk about something other
than the situation they found themselves in. At this point Mr.
Jones walked in, giving them a break from the painful family
memories.

“Hello ladies. Ms. Butts you are looking
much better and more coherent today.” He flashed a white smile at
Megan.

Allie was distracted by his smile, mentally
asking, “Geez, how many times a day does this guy use teeth
whitening stuff? His mouth practically glows. He seemed to be
oblivious to the blinding shine that his smile gave off.” Allie
tried to listen back in on what was happening.

“Ms. Butts, they have issued a warrant for
your husband’s arrest, which they served yesterday evening about 8
p.m.. They had to call in the state troopers to make sure that
everything was done properly. He did not resist, but it does look
like he will be getting out at some point this afternoon if he can
make bail. Now, because of his job situation the judge is almost
certainly going to let him out on his own recognizance. Do you have
any money or assets outside of what is in your co-owned bank
account?” Jones was focused on Megan as if there was no one else in
the room.

“No, he has always had control of it and the
savings accounts. I mean I have withdrawal slips and a debit card,
but I have no idea what we have in the accounts.” Megan was
uncertain that they even had assets.

“Since you have been forced to leave for
fear of your physical safety and have no monetary support, I have
gotten permission from the judge to have the statements released to
us. Megan, there is about $5000 total in both accounts. So the
judge is allowing you to withdraw half of that into a separate
account in only your name. This way you will have a little to get
started on until the investigation is over and you can have a
determined amount of child support.”

Megan looked terrified, “You have no idea
what he will do if the money is gone. I’m only allowed to have
money for the groceries unless he tells me what else to buy. I even
have to give him the receipts so that he knows I’m telling the
truth. Oh, this is so not good.” She started shaking her head and
mumbling to herself.

“Megan,” Allie walked over to her taking her
hand, “Sweetie, you will not have to answer to him again. The Judge
is the one that is doing this, not you, so don’t you worry. They
will make it work so that he can’t fault you. If he decides that
you don’t need child support the judge can place him in jail or
have it decreed to be taken directly out of his pay checks, right?”
Allie looked to Mr. Jones who was nodding his agreement.

“Absolutely correct, since you are the
victim and there is a chance with his connections that he could
make life difficult; the Judge is worried that you might have to
seek shelter in a neighboring town or county. As long as you inform
the shelter of your whereabouts the Judge is going to be lenient
about you leaving the county. These are special circumstances since
he has the resources to find you easier than most men. That is why
he has issued a court order to split the money in half closing your
joint account and opening two separate ones in your individual
names. Also, he has signed the papers allowing guardianship to go
to Ms. Foster in case anything happens to you. Sally will
automatically be given into Ms. Foster’s care so that she does not
go to a state facility or back into Mr. Butt’s care. While these
are drastic measures, the Judge feels that they are warranted
considering the amount of damage he did to you in such a short
amount of time. Legally, he can only work off of what is presented
in court and not off of his own personal feelings. These are only
temporary orders so it will go before another judge who can make it
permanent. This will go to a different district court or even state
court depending on what charges the D.A. decides to bring against
Mr. Butts. Custody and the final divorce decree will be final in a
few months, but this will allow you to have a better position
depending on the charges. Hopefully, it will allow you a no contest
divorcee since he could be in jail. Any questions so far?” Amazed
that he had even stopped for breath, Allie couldn’t think of
anything. She looked to Megan to see if she understood all that had
happened. Megan was nodding her head in agreement, so it seemed
that it would all work out rather smoothly.

“What do I need to sign to make all this
happen?” Megan seemed to realize that she might have to approve
something to make all of this work out. “I would like to press
charges and go ahead and file for divorce. If I don’t do it now and
I go back to him, then I might as well just kill myself because
that is what he will do to me.” Megan didn’t know exactly what
everything meant, but she knew that she needed to protect Sally any
way that she could.

“When you file today it will help to make
sure that by the time he goes to trial, your divorce will be final
and it will be an extra layer of protection for you against any
thing he might do trying to get back at you.” Mr. Jones seemed
certain as he handed Megan the documents to sign.

He also handed Allie one to sign saying that
she was willing to be a guardian for Sally in the event something
happened to Megan. They both finished signing the papers without
reading them and gave them back to Mr. Jones. Allie hoped that they
had trusted the right man to make sure that Megan and Sally stayed
safe.

“Thanks ladies. It has been a pleasure. I
will come by in the morning and make sure that everything is going
okay.” Becoming suddenly business like, his entire demeanor
changed. He seemed to remove himself emotionally now that all of
the legalese had been taken care of. As he walked out the door they
both followed him with their eyes.

Allie voiced it first, “He is hot! Girl, I’m
glad that you are still married because he has been very attentive
to you. He is working very hard to make sure that you are well
protected. I don’t think that most women have this much protection
in place when they leave their abusive husbands. I know that Mike
is a serious threat, but he does seem to be going above the call of
duty.”

Megan looked flustered. “I’m not sure that I
will be ready for a new man anytime soon. I am used to having a man
who controls everything. Mr. Jones is cute, but he was just taking
care of us as a client. I wouldn’t read anything into it. He was
just doing his job. I just hope that he can handle what Mike will
try to dish out.” She was certain that Mike would fight to keep
them; she just hoped that Mr. Jones didn’t get caught in the
crossfire.

“Hey, I wasn’t rushing you. I didn’t expect
you to jump his bones. We were simply appreciating what good
‘ass’ets the man has.” Allie winked at her letting her know it was
okay to still have a sense of humor. “I’ve got to go get a car seat
and swing by my work before I pick Sally up, so I’m going to head
on out. I will bring her by when she gets out. I figured we would
hang out for a little bit and then we will go out to get something
to eat, if that is okay with you?”

“Sure, I trust you to take care of her. I
had forgotten about not having a car seat, so thanks for taking
care of that as well. I don’t know what I would do without you.”
Megan tried to smile, but leaned back exhausted. “Let the nurse
know that I will take some of those good pills so that I will be
feeling better when Sally gets here.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Allie saluted and left to let
the nurse know.




































Chapter 5






Allie picked up Sally, who wanted to go
check on her mom, the very first thing. Allie was glad that they
could spend time with her for the afternoon. Allie thought just
being together would be a good idea so that both Sally and Megan
would feel much better about the situation. Allie and Sally only
stayed until dinner was brought in leaving Megan to eat in
peace.

After they left, Sally was in a hurry
because there were so many more princess movies to watch. There was
also an entire day that needed to be relived thru Sally’s eyes. A
quick dinner at McDonald’s, then they headed home to do the reading
for Sally’s home work. With the promise that she could watch the
movie they had picked out after her shower. Sally hurried to finish
so that they could get started. Since Sally could take her own
showers now, Allie let her. Sally was in such a hurry that Allie
had to do a little damage control to make sure that she got all the
shampoo out of her hair. Dressed in pjs, Sally got settled down
onto the couch so that they could watch Brave. Sally was asleep
before her the opening previews were finished.

Allie left the movie going and decided to
start work so that the next day would be a little easier to handle.
Allie started with putting orders together on her kitchen table.
She needed to get them sorted out so that she could deliver them
the next day. An order had arrived this morning, which she had set
aside till the chaos had calmed down. Sorting and bagging it didn’t
take long, so Allie set the boxes full of orders next to the front
door when she noticed someone lurking outside the bushes.

This person seemed to duck down when she
walked by. She hadn’t closed the blinds yet, so she took care of
that now. Hoping that she had just imagined the person, she went to
the kitchen window to look out over the parking lot to make certain
what she had been seeing.

Allie thought she saw Mike walking back to
his car, but since it was dark out there was no way to know for
sure. Since, whoever it was appeared to be leaving Allied decided
that there was no point in calling the police.

Just to be extra cautious, Allie went ahead
and locked the dead bolt and chain. She put a chair under the door
knob so that she would hear if someone tried to get in. Gathering
her shoes, keys and wallet, she put them altogether in her backpack
so that if something happened she wouldn’t be searching all over
for what they would need to leave with. She also packed Sally’s
backpack so she would have a set of clothes and shoes in case they
had to run out in an emergency.

Hoping that these extra security precautions
would be enough, she went back to work. She had to put her orders
in the computer so that it would be finished in case something else
came up in the next few days. She had just submitted it an hour
later when she heard scratches at the front door. Quickly getting
up she looked out the peephole and saw Sally’s dad, Mike, standing
just outside.

Wondering how he had found out where they
were, she stayed as quiet as possible. Waiting for him to make a
move before calling the police, Allie hoped that he would do
something foolish so that they could lock him up.

Allie wanted to be certain that he meant
them harm before she alerted the police. All Allie needed was for
the police to show up with him gone. This time he went to his car
and got in driving away while looking at the apartment the whole
time. Just glad that he was really gone, Allie sank to the floor in
relief that she had not called the police.

This time he left without doing anything
threating, so it was a good thing that she had waited. It seemed
like Mike was trying to get Allie to make a wrong move, so it would
look like she was just crying wolf. The police might not show up
the next time when she and Sally really needed it.

Allie carried the still sleeping Sally to
her room laying her on the bed. She hoped Mike wasn’t coming back
and to be on the safe side she pushed a chest of drawers in front
of the back door.

She turned everything off in the living room
and grabbed the back packs, placing them next to the bed. Taking a
last bathroom break, she closed the door to her bedroom, putting a
chair under that door as well. She didn’t even think to wonder
where Mike might have gone till the next day.






























































Chapter 6






Megan had been taking the medication only
when necessary or after everyone left so that she could get some
rest. She figured that if she got more rest, she would get better
faster and be able to get out of there sooner. She had been
sleeping when she felt someone standing over her.

Most of the time when the nurses came in and
out they moved around and made some noise. They quickly checked her
vitals or were replacing the IVs. To have someone just standing
there made Megan uncomfortable even in her sleep.

She rolled over so that she was facing the
person standing there. She tried to keep breathing evenly so that
they thought she was still asleep. Looking thru her lashes, she
noticed that it was Mike.

Having a good idea of what he would try if
she were awake, she simply kept laying still hoping he would leave
if she wasn’t conscious.

He left her side and pulled a chair up to
the side of her bed; resting his elbows on his knees. He tapped his
fingers in front of his scruffy chin, seeming to wondering where to
begin the conversation.

Talking to her in a soft, yet admonishing
voice, “How could you do this to me? What were you thinking? I know
that you were hurt and I’m so sorry that happened.” He paused,
sitting up straight in the chair.

He looked at the length of her bruised body,
taking in the bandages on her head and the IV. running to her
arm.

“If you had just woken me up then none of
this would have happened. How could you turn me in to the police?
Men that I work with handcuffed me and put me in a cell.”

“This is wrong, Megan. I will have to
discipline you better in the future. Sally needs a mother that
knows how to obey instructions and not piss off the man of the
house. I have trained you for the last 10 years and yet this is the
way you repay me. Oh, Megan, I had such high hopes for you.” Mike
spoke with increasing venom, his true feelings overshadowing any
concern he might have had.

Megan listened in growing horror. What did
he mean to obey him more than she already did? She wasn’t his
slave. She hadn’t asked to be beaten. It wasn’t her fault he had
fallen asleep in the truck.

On the other hand, he had spent so much time
training her to be the wife and mother that he needed her to be to
do his job properly. She should have been watching for him to come
home. She had known that he would be mad when she had finally gone
to sleep about 4 am.

She alerted the nurse by pressing the call
button, feeling safe.

“Mike, I am so sorry about this, I didn’t
mean for it to go this far. Can you ever forgive me?”

Megan really wanted his forgiveness since
she could tell he hadn’t really meant to hurt her. She was
convinced she had let him down and caused his outburst. It had been
her fault for trying to run from her punishment, she could have
waited to take the beatings so they wouldn’t have been as bad.

Mike had jumped up when Megan started
speaking and came to stand by the bed.

“Megan, I can’t forgive you until you have
taken back what you’ve told them. Everything that you tell others
about me will only make matters worse. We can tell them that you
were just confused and it was someone else that came in our
house.”

“All those lies that woman, Allie, has been
filling your head with, they are just not true. You can come home
and my fellow officers will help me locate this scum that did this
to my wife. No, one should be allowed to punish you except for
me.”

Mike took her bandaged arm and instead of
being gentle, he grabbed hold of her wrist bringing her arm up into
the light from the bathroom.

“What have you done Megan? You told me that
you were sorry, but you have pressed the call button that will
bring the nurse in here.”

Watching the rage build, Megan realized that
no matter what she said or did this man would never take her back
without seriously making her pay the price for coming to the
hospital.

Wondering where the nurse could be, Megan
began to worry that they wouldn’t reach her.

Mike decided to go ahead and kill her.
Moving his hand from her wrist to her throat, he smiled
gloatingly.

“I knew that this apology was too good to be
true coming from such a lying bitch as you. I cut the cords on the
buttons before you woke up.”

“There won’t be any help coming to rescue
you. They are all in the break room having a short naptime. I put a
small amount of powder into their tea and on their pizza so that
when they went to take a break it would knock them out for a time
so that we could have a real heart to heart talk.” Mike smiled as
Megan eyes widened in terror.

“I knew that you were up to no good. Did you
know that they put me in a cell block with other criminals? Guys
that I have hunted and worked hours on the cases that put them in
jail and brought them to justice. Megan, Megan, did you really
think that you would be safe from me?”

His hand let up slightly from around her
neck, allowing her to take a deep breath. Seeing that she wasn’t
going to answer him, he squeezed harder putting the other hand
around her neck totally encompassing her throat. He continued
squeezing until he heard sounds out in the hall and realized that
someone had stumbled upon the sleeping nurses.

He hid in the bathroom, while several people
rushed past. He left the room once they were gone and snuck out the
front door. He didn’t try to hide from the cameras because if
anyone asked he had simply gone to visit his wife.

--------------

There were only a few people housed on this
hallway and Megan was the only person with a serious diagnosis. So
the discovery of Mike’s handy work might have gone unnoticed all
night if one of the nurses from the other section had not called
down to ask a question.

When she didn’t get a response, she had gone
to see what was going on. Seeing the nurses passed out in the break
room, she pushed the emergency button which alerted security and
called the police. After making sure both the nurses in the break
room were still alive, they had found three more passed out behind
the desk.

Megan had passed out from lack of air, so
when Mike had released her it took a few minutes to regain
consciousness.

Realizing that her throat was bruised, there
was no way to get the attention of the people out in the hall. They
were frantically trying to revive the passed out nurses and trying
to make sense of the chaos.

Her throat hurt so much that all she could
do was whimper. She closed her eyes again knowing that someone
would come to check on her. She was relieved that she could still
breathe.

The ER doctor went straight to Megan’s room
assuming that this was because of her. Since everyone else was
trying to check on the nurses, he was the first person to see the
damage that Mike had cause in his short visit.

Once, everyone had been triaged someone
remembered that no one had checked on the patients and they hurried
to make sure they were okay. Entering Megan’s room, they noticed
all of the cords had been cut from the monitor which is why there
had been no alert from Megan’s bed.

The ER doctor walked closer and saw the
handprints on Megan’s throat, but seeing that her chest was still
moving up and down, the doctor was relieved that she was still
breathing. Opening up her eyelids to make sure there was no brain
damage, he was amazed to see that she was only resting and not
unconscious.

When she tried to talk it only came out in a
small whimper, “Mike”, she pointed to her ring finger hoping that
the doctor would know who she was trying to say did this to
her.

The police officers and then the state
troopers arrived adding to the confusion. Nobody was exactly sure
of what had happened except that Mike Butts had drugged the nursing
staff and tried to kill his wife.

The charge nurse had started calling in
extra staff to take the place of those that were just now coming
to. The officers began taking statements of everyone in the
building that was conscious.

For the first time ever in the small
hospital’s history they instituted a security lockdown. They locked
all the doors in and out of the building so that only the keypads
could be used. The emergency room had a lounge that the injured
could come in and out of, but they had to be let into the triage
room and that was locked as well. There were more people in the
building in the aftermath then there had been during daylight hours
with all of the office staff combined.

After checking the whole building to make
sure that Mike was not hiding in any janitor closets, they
considered it safe to resume operations. Each nurse that had been
drugged was then placed in a bed to be checked over to make sure
that they were recovering.

Officer Grayson had been called in as
Megan’s personal security for the rest of the night. There would be
no one in or out of Megan’s room unless she gave the okay to
proceed.

The state guys were taking pictures and
statements, but the only thing they had to go on was the pizza
delivery that had been brought to the nurses about 10:30 p.m.. When
questioned they all agreed that they had not ordered pizza, but the
delivery guy had said it was a thank you from the guys at the EMS
station.

Free pizza was not something that happened
very often so they had all had several pieces and the nurses who
had been out the longest had eaten the most.

Not sure if he timed it or had just waited
to see when they collapsed, they were certain that he had planned
this so that he could have plenty of time to hurt his wife.

Officer Long wasn’t able to blame Megan for
causing this incident. The attitude of Mike’s fellow officers had
changed and they realized they might not be able to ignore his
actions any longer.

There was a definite problem with his
thinking, but at least he hadn’t killed the nurses yet so that was
in his favor. Those that hadn’t believed Megan when she said Mike
had hurt her could tell that the bruises on her throat were not
from her own hands.

The doctors were going back and forth
between rooms trying to make sure that everyone was taken care of.
Megan had passed out in the beginning, but with all of the
commotion from the officers and doctors she had come to fairly
quickly. Knowing that it was painful to talk, they got her a marker
board so that she could write down what happened.

When they put the marker in her hand, she
moaned in pain and they realized that her wrist had been broken as
well. Mike’s hand had crushed the bones in her wrist. Placing the
marker in her other hand, she wrote down as many details as she
could.

It was hard not only to remember what he
said to her, but to set aside the feelings of guilt that she felt
for causing this situation. It made it difficult to blame him for
his actions.

They brought several different machines in
the room and took a few x-rays of her wrist and throat to make sure
that she would heal and didn’t any need surgery. The bone was only
snapped in her wrist and her throat would stay sore and bruised for
a while, but she would regain the ability to talk. He hadn’t
crushed her windpipe, thank God.

They also sent undercover officers to stay
in the parking lot of Allie’s house so that Mike couldn’t do
anything to them. Everyone was assuming that Mike wouldn’t do
anything to hurt Sally, but they hadn’t thought he would try to
kill his wife in the hospital either.

Having an officer at Allie’s might not stop
him from trying to take Sally with him wherever he was going to be
hiding at, but at least he would think about it.

Officer Grayson took the chair that Mike had
sat in and pulled it around the hospital bed toward the left so
that she could see anyone that walked into the room.

--------------

When Allie got to the hospital after
dropping Sally off at school, she had to show her I.D. to actually
get into the building. Wondering what had happened, she raced
straight to Megan’s room.

“Oh, Megan, what happened?” Allie took one
look at the bandages on her throat and knew exactly where Mike had
gone when he left her house last night. Seeing Officer Grayson
sitting in the chair next to her bed, she moved closer. While the
Officer explained what had taken place the night before.

“Is there anyone watching out for Sally at
school?” Allie suddenly realized that if he could reach Megan in
the hospital, there was nothing to stop him from taking Sally from
school.

“As soon as my relief gets here in a few
minutes, then I am going up to the school to discuss with the
principle what the best options are for protecting Sally and those
at the school from harm. This situation has gone from a domestic
violence incident to a full scale police alert that doesn’t give
him much room to wiggle with.”

“Our town hasn’t really had to worry about
lockdown procedures because everyone knows everyone. We have kind
of always assumed that it could never happen to us.”

“We are having a state officer come in and
patrol the school grounds while Sally is there. We will have her
stay inside with the officer during recess to work on a project so
that she is not in the open. ”

Having been on watch all night, Officer
Grayson looked tired, but alert when another officer walked in the
room.

“Ladies, this is Officer Stone who will be
staying with you till this evening when another Officer will take
over. Stone, this is Megan Butts and Allie Foster who is taking
care of Sally while this is going on.”

Nodding to the ladies, Officer Stone walked
over and patted Grayson on the back, “Go make sure that little girl
is safe today alright?”

“Yes, Sir;” Officer Grayson saluted.

She left and Allie went with her to make
sure she knew what the plan was to keep Sally safe.

“Hey, Officer Grayson;” Allie called
hurrying to catch up.

“I think that Mike was outside my apartment
last night. He didn’t do anything, but when I noticed someone
outside, I closed the windows. It looked like he got in the car and
left. Does that mean that he will probably try to get Sally from my
house?”

“Really, it means that he knows where you
live. This is not really surprising since it looks like he has
planned this out pretty thoroughly. We can assume that he has
someone helping him, which at this point could be anyone here in
town. He is well known as a police officer so that will also make
it easier for him to plead his case that he really didn’t do this.
We are not going to broadcast it on the news; we don’t want to
start a panic. He already knows how to find out what information we
have which puts us at a distinct disadvantage.”

Officer Grayson turned to Allie. “I would
really advise you to go home and pack a bag; you should plan to
stay in a hotel for the next few nights so that we can better
protect you. We don’t want him to have a chance to get closer to
Sally or you. I’m sure that he blames you as well for what is going
on, so you are not safe even if we were to only take Sally to a
more secure location. It is better for her to stay with someone
that she knows since you are now her temporary guardian, we think
it will be best if you are protected by more security rather than
having to split the few officers we have in two places.”

“I have deliveries to make this afternoon
and then I can be finished for the week. Do you think it is safe to
go back to my apartment?”

Allie looked worried; she knew that she
would be moving around in public during the daylight, so he was
unlikely to try anything really terrible with lots of people
around.

“Honestly, I would walk in and check your
apartment, make sure that everything looks normal so that you feel
safer. I really don’t see him trying too much today because he
knows people will be on the lookout for him right now. Do you have
anyone that you could call to go with you for the day?”

Allie was about to answer no, when she
realized that her witness protection supervisor would want to be
informed of the dangerous situation that she was in.

“Yes, I could have someone meet me to go on
my deliveries for the day. I’ll call them to meet me now. Thanks
for thinking of my safety.”

Waving bye, Allie continued to her car and
looked carefully into the back seat to make sure there was no one
hiding there. She had picked up a few tips while hanging around the
federal Marshalls who had done her transfer.

That reminded her that she needed to call
the Marshall, Allie explained the situation and he promised to meet
her at her apartment.





































































Chapter 7






Her Federal Marshall, Keith was waiting on
the doorstep waiting for Allie to let him in. Keith was really good
looking; he was already married which meant that he wasn’t
available in Allie’s book.

Keith walked thru and declared the house was
empty. Once, Allie was inside, he made a few calls to order
supplies that would increase the security of Allie’s apartment.

She loaded her car with the deliveries for
the day while they were waiting for the stuff to get there. Keith
let the guy in to get started installing the equipment, he
explained to the technician where he wanted upgrades at the windows
and door. Also, he was going to install the cameras all thru the
apartment except for the bathroom, so that they could keep an eye
out for Mike.

The front door as well as her back door had
cameras in place so that if anyone tried to get in they could send
out help immediately.

Cautioning Allie to be safe and to call if
she saw anything unusual, Keith left.

Allie went ahead and packed a bag that would
last her for a few days. She also gathered Sally’s stuff putting
everything in her trunk so that it would be hidden out of
sight.

Knowing that she needed to go ahead and get
the orders delivered, because she had customers that were expecting
their products. Allie started out, but her heart just wasn’t in it
for the day.

Days when everything is going wrong can
change in the blink of an eye when something good happens to
balance out the bad.

Allie got a phone call about an order from
the lady at the funeral home. She wanted to order some nail polish
and lipstick. So being helpful Allie offered her the special. “The
Quick Dry nail polishes are on sale did you want to try those?”
Allie was hoping to save her some money.

She responded, “It doesn’t really matter,
they aren’t going anywhere.” That was when it hit; these were for
the dead people to make them look good before the funeral. Guess,
it didn’t really matter if their nails dried quickly or not.

“Wow!” The whole idea was so crazy and out
of the ordinary that it really brightened her day.

‘Any day above ground is a good day’ or so
she had been told, having never been dead, she really wouldn’t
know.

This lifted her spirits so she was able to
smile and enjoy taking care of all the customers. While Allie
didn’t sell a lot of demos, at least they didn’t have to put up
with a grumpy Nova Lady.

Allie deposited the money from the day and
headed up to the school to pick up Sally. Allie knew that Sally was
going to need a diversion for the afternoon so that she wouldn’t
know what happened to her mother.

Allie waited in the carpool line and when
Sally hopped into the car she suggested that they go see the movie
about Frozen that was still at the $1 Theater. She had heard
about the movie, but hadn’t seen it so she hoped that it would keep
her occupied for a while.

It was alright for a kid’s movie until the
snowman started singing about how he wanted a day in the sun which
Allie thought was hilarious. At least Sally knew all the words
which she and all the children sang so there was an echo of sweet
little voices.

When it was over they went to grab a quick
bite to eat so they could see Megan up at the hospital during
visiting hours. Allie didn’t plan to stay very long so that Sally
didn’t find out how badly her mother was.

Allie had been told earlier that she and
Sally would be staying in a hotel in the next town so that it would
cut down on the possibility that Mike would find them. They carried
the bags in so they could be leave without alerting everyone to
where they had gone.

Allie tried to prepare Sally, “Something
happened to your mommy’s voice last night and she is hurting really
bad today. She won’t sound very good, but she will talk as much as
she can. Once we tell her goodnight, then we are going on a special
ride to our hotel. How does that sound munchkin?”

Sally looked up at Allie as they walked; “My
daddy tried to make her go away again didn’t he? I heard the ladies
at school talking about why I had to stay inside today. I thought
that my daddy loved us, but he needs to stop trying to hurt my
mommy, I just hate him.”

They had walked thru the doors as Sally
uttered this statement.

Pulling her to the side, she got down on eye
level with her. “Sally, your daddy did hurt your mommy again. He
hasn’t been treating her very well. This doesn’t mean that he
doesn’t love you. I’m sure that he is very upset right now which
isn’t a good excuse, but we don’t want to hate him okay? He is very
confused and we want to find him so that he can get some help and
get better. We don’t have to like him, but let’s not hate him all
right?”

Sally looked at Allie and burst into tears.
Pulling her close, through her sobs she was saying, “I’m sorry I
was so bad. I’m sorry that mommy was bad. We will try to do better,
so daddy can come back.”

Hearing her broke, Allie’s heart. There was
no way to explain this situation in such a way so that she could
understand it had nothing to do with her actions. Allie just held
her, telling her it wasn’t her fault. Allie was hoping that with
some time, Sally would be able to move past the feelings of
guilt.

Once she quieted down, they finished walking
to Megan’s room. All along the halls there were extra people. All
through the hospital working on installing cameras and keypads so
that they could monitor for added security.

Megan was awake, but unable to sit up yet.
Motioning Sally over to her, they were both surprised when Sally
just hung back not wanting to get close. Allie walked over and
lowered the side rail leaning in to give Megan a hug. When Sally
saw that Allie hadn’t hurt her mom, she crept closer watching as
Allie filled Megan in on all the happenings for the day. By the
time Allie had finished, Sally had climbed up on the bed and was
studying Megan trying to figure out if she okay.

Megan had just listened to Allie without
speaking since the movement hurt, yet she wanted to assure Sally
that she would be all right.

“Sally, I love you. I hope that you are
having fun with Ms. Allie.” Megan croaked out the words taking her
left arm that was still healthy and rubbed Sally on the back.

“How was the Frozen movie? I know
that you love the songs?” The questions seemed to open the
floodgates allowing Sally to tell her what happened with the whole
movie.

Allie had stepped back to work out the last
of the details for their secret ride, while Sally and Megan got
closer.

The officer on guard duty stepped out and
returned a few minutes later giving Allie a nod to let her know
that the carriage ride was ready.

“Sally give your mom a kiss and we will go
to our secret ride that will make us invisible to everyone.”

Sally gave her a quick peck on the cheek and
hopped off the bed. She picked up her backpack and duffel so they
could leave.

Stepping closer to Megan, “I will take care
of her the best I can, but make sure that you take care of yourself
as well, okay?”

Megan nodded her head toward the officer
acknowledging that she would be well looked after.

They walked out of the room, but instead of
going out the front door they walked further into the hospital
following one of the nurses. Walking in a big circle thru the many
hallways; finally ending up in the ER bay so they could climb into
the back ambulance.

The Sheriff’s office was hoping that this
would make it more difficult for Mike to find them. Reassured when
the police officer got in to ride with them, she breathed a sigh of
relief. The officer would be staying in the hotel to ensure their
safety.

Sally was so excited to be riding in the
ambulance with a real police officer that she forgot to be shy
asking questions non-stop the entire 30 minute drive to the next
town.

Upon arriving they were given adjoining
rooms so that the officer could protect them, but give them some
privacy if needed. It was a female officer that they had assigned
to guard the ladies so that they felt more comfortable.

Karen Samuels was from a town two hours in
the opposite direction and worked for the state police office.
Since Karen hadn’t been in this area for a while it would make it
easier to blend in.

Their story was two old friends on a
vacation. They were going to visit a few public places and stay
away from the hospital for a few days so that Mike wouldn’t be able
to follow them back to where they were staying.

Karen had ordered some stuff delivered to
the room earlier in the day so that they only had to carry
suitcases with personal belongings. They had brought snacks so
shopping or walking to the vending machine wasn’t necessary. The
fewer trips out of the room without protection would help keep them
safe.

It was still early so they hooked up the DVD
player allowing Sally to start a princess marathon. After several
hours of chips, pizza, cookies and more happy endings than had ever
happened in real life, Allie finally called it a night.

Sending Sally to shower and brush her teeth
before she fell asleep, Allie checked with Karen to see what the
plan was for keeping them safe. Allie was trying to keep Sally from
being worried about what could happen if Mike discovered them.

Karen would wake up every hour to double
check making sure that everything was okay and call in an update.
They had a car that would be circling thru the parking lot
throughout the night. In case Mike did find out where they were
staying, there would be help available quickly. Leaving the
adjoining door open, they were settled in and had a fairly quiet
night.

--------------

Since, it was Saturday; they didn’t have to
worry about Sally being in school. With both being in the same
place it made protection duty a little easier. They were given
permission to go to Chuck E Cheese and have a fun day of activities
with Officer Karen.

There were no sightings of Mike for either
Saturday or Sunday. It was unnerving to always be wondering who was
watching and if Mike would show up. Sally was completely unaware of
the worried tension of the two adults concerned that he could be
planning anything, at any moment, to cause more harm to this
precious family.

--------------

Monday, they travelled back to see Megan at
the hospital. She was feeling much better and could talk with a
slight rasp to her voice.

Sally spent an hour telling Megan everything
that they had done and where they had been. Sally finally calmed
down enough to be distracted by watching cartoons while Allie
talked to Megan so they could make a decision on what to do for the
rest of the week.

Megan had had plenty of time to think while
she laid there. Not being able to talk for several days did wonders
for her brains ability to rethink through every situation. She was
glad to be able to bounce ideas off Allie and hear the advice she
had to offer.

“I have considered that this situation could
go on for a while. If we try to leave town or disappear, that will
only make him more upset because he will follow us and we won’t
have the extra protection that we have now.”

“I am going to take Sally out of school for
a while; her teachers are going to give her homework so there will
be no risk to the school. At the moment they are looking at about
two weeks’ worth of protection details to see what he comes up with
next. Since patience is not his strong suit, we are figuring that
he will show up again in the next few days.”

“I will be able to leave the hospital by
Friday to finish recovering at home. I know that you need to go
back to work, so this will free you up to get back to your life.
Sally can stay here with me during the day and then go back to the
hotel with you during the nights until I get out.” Megan couldn’t
wait to be somewhere she could relax and have Sally with her.

“They are going to keep us in the hotel when
I get out, but they think that you should be able to work at the
bar Friday night and go home afterwards. They have your apartment
under surveillance and we won’t be with you, so Mike shouldn’t
cause any problems. What do you think?”

“Sounds good to me. While I love Sally, I
was not ready to become an instant mommy. I have already watched
enough princess movies this week to last me an entire lifetime.
Especially since my childhood didn’t have any princess stories in
it, I think that I am caught up to the present.” Allie smiled at
Megan.

“I would love to have five minutes of
silence. I had no idea that a first grader could have so many
questions that needed immediate answering.” Allie looked over at
Sally curled up watching the Disney Channel.

“I really like the feeling of someone else
depending on me. I haven’t had too many people that have just
assumed that I would protect them no matter what. You have
certainly taught her what love is. Sally makes the words ‘I love
you’ not just an idea, but a reality.”

Allie had gotten quite attached to Sally and
was looking forward to the next few days, even more, since she
would be giving Sally back to Megan in the near future. Hopefully
Megan would be able to take care of herself and Sally again.

Leaving to head to her apartment, Allie
passed the lawyer who was headed to Megan’s room; she wondered what
else he could need that hadn’t been taken care of already.

--------------

At Allie’s apartment there was no one inside
and the security alarm was still set when she got there. After
locking the front door and resetting the alarm, she sat down to
work on her emails and see what her team had accomplished over the
weekend.

Her team’s orders were good, but there were
a few ladies who needed to be called to see why they had missed
putting an order in. Taking care of that and setting a few
appointments for the afternoon, Allie felt like a new woman by
being able to work on her business. She had felt really lazy not
having done anything for the past weekend. While she knew that she
really had accomplished something, it was so different from her
normal activities. Watching Sally would take some getting used to
since she was used to working all the time. Knowing that her time
this week would be limited, she went ahead and got things prepped
for the rest of the week so that it would be easier to run back and
forth as Megan and Sally needed her. Normally she got ready for the
week on Sunday nights, but since she was gone it took longer for
everything to come together on Monday morning. She put all the
labels on her books and printed up the inventories for the orders
that would be delivered that afternoon. Making sure that she had
everything set, she went to her first appointment with a sigh of
relief that everything was caught up again.

She met with a lady named Janet that had
discussed wanting to join Nova last week. They met at the local
McDonald’s since they had a WIFI connection, it allowed Allie to
show Janet how to log in and navigate the website.

Most people were certain that something like
Nova was just a pyramid scheme to make you pay out a bunch of money
with little to no return. While this could be true, Allie always
tried to explain to new representatives that the work that you put
into your business was what you would get out of it. Most people
simply didn’t want to work hard enough to see any profits. They
thought that it would simply happen if they signed up. Allie tried
to make sure that she not only explained how to make money, but
practical ways that they could find customers and grow their
business.

Janet was so excited and already had several
ladies that were simply waiting on her to bring them books. This
was always wonderful to hear, but Allie reminded Janet that passing
out the books was only part of the process, she would need to go
back and follow up to see what they had decided to order.
Otherwise, they would forget how wonderful their wish list was and
then it would be a missed opportunity.

While sharing this business opportunity with
Janet, Allie had not even thought about Mike or Megan. Being so
caught up with showing her how to succeed made everything else
disappear.

When Allie asked people to join her
business, it wasn’t simply so she could benefit from the money that
they would make for her. It was for what she could help them
accomplish in their life goals to success.

Some might take her up on the offer, then
never do anything. There are others that with a little
encouragement would be able to do more than they had ever thought
possible. It was like putting on different hats, this one was
teacher or mentor. The ability to be able to show them how to make
this work so they could support their families was something that
Allie enjoyed.

She loved meeting new people, just like with
Megan; someone could change your life just by meeting them.

Allie had two more appointments set up, so
when Janet left she refilled her cup of soda and got the next kit
ready. The hour passed and no one showed up, so she texted the new
girl.

Allie: “It’s the Nova lady r u still meeting
me today?”

Girl: “Sorry, forgot. Next time?”

Allie: “Let’s try for Wednesday. Same time
ok?”

Girl: “No, I don’t think I want to do it
after all.”

Allie: “Let me know if you change your mind.
Thanks.”

It was always disappointing when someone
stood you up, but Allie was certainly familiar with people that
disappointed you in life.

Allie settled in on her laptop and sent out
e-mails. She also updated the group Facebook page so that her team
would be able to stay updated on where the meetings and events were
for the next week.

The next appointment did show up, so Allie
was able to get Betty started on her Nova journey. Her goal was to
earn enough money to take the family on vacation and with the
amount of names that she keep writing down, it would take her no
time to have enough saved up for her vacation.

Since she could easily reach that goal,
Allie asked her what she would do with twice that much money and
she answered that their car was older with a lot of miles on it.
They were going to need a new one in the next year and had no extra
money for the payments since her car had been paid off for quite a
while. Allie worked with her to make a step by step goal. She could
accomplish it if she kept on track. She would be the proud owner of
a new car by the first of next year. Helping others allowed Allie
to feel a sense of accomplishment.

Finishing up with her day by leaving books
in a few new places, Allie went home to collect her order that had
arrived while she was gone. She bagged it up so that the next day
all she had to do was deliver it. Not knowing how early she would
be able to get started tomorrow, this was the best she could do to
prepare for the next day.

Grabbing a bag of clothes, Allie reset the
alarm and headed up to the hospital to collect Sally. This time
they were going to ride in an empty coroner’s vehicle so that there
wasn’t an established pattern that Mike could follow.

--------------

Officer Grayson was there playing cards with
Sally when Allie walked into the room. They ate dinner with Megan
so that they had a healthy meal after all the junk food the past
week. Allie was grateful for hot food that was semi- tasty.

Megan informed Sally that there would be
homework for her to do the next day. Sally was okay with that
adjustment since there had been so many different things to deal
with lately. Homework would give her something constructive to do
during the next few days while the waiting game continued.

They had just finished dinner and were
getting ready to leave when the lawyer came in, dressed in casual
clothes. Mr. Jones looked like he was going to stay for a while and
he didn’t look too terrible in his comfy clothes. Turning toward
Megan, Allie raised an eyebrow inquiring what was up with this
look.

“David is keeping me company tonight since I
found out that he is a fan of Castle. He thought that we
could watch it together since I’m not going anywhere for a while.”
Megan felt the need to explain.

Allie turned toward, David Jones, “I am glad
that you are keeping her mind off of all that has been going on.
The worst thing that someone can do is sit around and wonder about
what ifs. Thank you for keeping her company and from being able to
worry all evening.”

“Now, you two have good evening and I will
see you tomorrow morning, so don’t stay up too late.” Allie walked
over to the door as Sally gave her mom a kiss.

Megan knew that there would be questions
about what Mr. David Jones was doing by hanging out with her. She
knew that he was just being nice and she wasn’t taking it
personally because she wasn’t all that pretty. He was definitely
not interested in her.

Now, with all of her bruises she must look
like something out of a horror film. She had been lucky to find
Mike in the first place. There were not many men that would have
married such a homely woman to begin with. Although, Megan knew he
was just trying to keep her safe in case Mike snuck back in, she
was sure that Allie would give her the first degree in the
morning.



























































































Chapter 8






After, another uneventful night, Allie took
Sally back up to the hospital to spend the day. Officer Grayson
took Sally over to see the baby that had been born the night before
to give Megan some time to catch Allie up on the search for
Mike.

The entire police department and the state
troopers had been searching for Mike for almost a week and there
was no sign of him. This really worried Allie and Megan since that
could only meant that he was planning something to get even with
them for all the trouble that they had caused him.

“They are looking into who he was close
friends with and where his favorite camping sites were. I told them
that he never was gone overnight because he didn’t want to leave me
at home by myself. There were a few of the guys that he would spend
a Saturday or Sunday evening with on the occasional poker night,
but so far they haven’t found anything to lead them to him.”

Megan was able to talk quietly now that her
throat was healing, but you could still hear the damage to her
vocal cords from the week before.

Allie hated to ask this question. She knew
that since Mike had obviously gone farther than they had thought
possible there might be something that Megan had not wanted to
consider before.

“Did Mike have a woman that he was seeing on
the side? I know that you don’t think so, but I know that there
were nights when he was working ‘overtime’.” Allie made the air
quotes on the word.

”He could have been with someone and you
wouldn’t have noticed because you weren’t going to check up on
him.”

Megan grimaced, “At this point anything is
possible, but the guys that he hung out with haven’t come forward
with any information so there is no telling if he did or not.”

Mentally starting to berate herself, she
almost missed the sly smile on Allie’s face when she asked, “So
what is up with Mr. Davy Jones? Is he rescuing you from your
thoughts again tonight?”

“For your information, he is coming over. I
really think that he feels guilty that he didn’t keep me safe. I
know that there is no way it was his fault. I guess since Mike was
able to get out on bail, he feels responsible that he wasn’t able
to keep him in jail.”

Megan looked embarrassed that Allie had
brought up the subject so Allie decided to change the subject, but
was saved by the door opening.

Sally and Officer Grayson returned just then
and they were able to get her started on her homework. Since this
would be Megan’s last night in the hospital, Allie went ahead and
called her other job at the bar. She let them know that she would
be able to work this Friday since Megan would be watching
Sally.

--------------

Allie was headed out to pick up the
deliveries from her apartment. It was a smaller order this week
since it was between pay checks.

Kevin had assured Allie by phone that there
had been no one in or around her apartment. It was looking like it
might be safe to return by the end of the week if Mike continued to
make himself scarce.

She started a load of clothes at the
apartment laundry room planning to change it out between
deliveries. When she returned, she noticed that her clothes had
already been moved over to the dryer. This was not unusual because
of the small amount of washers and dryers available. While helpful,
now all of her whites were a lovely shade of red.

Looking a little closer, she noticed that
there was red liquid streaking down the dryer door. She knew that
one red item would not have dripped the color red. She called Kevin
to come and investigate because she had a suspicion that it was
blood.

Yes, it was blood that had been poured on
her clothes. There was also a dead rabbit thrown into the dryer.
All the blood drained out of it. The blood had been sprinkled on
top of the white clothes and they had started the dryer. He had
only switched out one load and in the tops of all the other loads
he had put different parts of the rabbit with blood poured on
top.

Allie took pictures with her phone so that
she could file with her insurance. She then asked Kevin to take
care of disposing of all of her clothes once the police were done
with them. Thankfully she had only done a few loads, but some
clothes were also Sally and Megan’s clothes as well.

They called the police so that they could
come and investigate it.

Mike had left a disturbing message. He
hadn’t forgotten his family; he was just waiting patiently until
they let their guard down.

Allie gathered a few extra things that she
thought that they might need and went straight back to the
hospital. There was no point in trying to get anything else done
work wise for the day.

Allie wouldn’t be able to concentrate on
what would need to be done for work. It was still early afternoon
and there wasn’t any reason to head to the hotel yet, so it looked
like she would be spending a few hours with Sally in Megan’s room
waiting for it to get dark enough so that they could leave.

--------------

On the other side of town out on a rural
road that was dirt covered, a ford truck was making its way to the
tree line. Kicking up quite a cloud of dust since there had been
little rain so far that spring, the man driving the truck kept on
when the road ran out. There were only two ruts in the dirt to
follow the seldom used path. The truck continued another mile until
it was hard to see where the path turned. The trees started to
close in, making the path become so narrow that the truck barely
fit. Pulling up to a cabin the man got out and approached
cautiously, announcing his presence by calling out.

“Mike, I’m here. Don’t shoot.” He collected
a few bags of groceries and a case of beer from the truck bed and
started toward the cabin. There was no electricity or power line
running to the cabin, but in the dusk of the forest a light showed
inside when the door opened and Mike stepped out.

“Well, did they get my little gift?” Mike
asked the guy carrying all the groceries.

“Yes, they did and you should have seen how
scared they were that you were going to pop out and try to take
them out. I got the pictures that you asked for. I was afraid that
I wouldn’t be in a position to get them, but this morning she left
the hospital and started moving around so it was really easy to see
where she was going. It was simple to take pictures when she went
to take her clothes out of the washers. She found the gift I left
while she was at her meeting. She was terrified when she found the
rabbit, but she didn’t call out or anything. The first thing that
the girl did was to call the police and boy, did they come
running.”

“Did they wonder how I got in to put those
in there?” Mike had grabbed the beer from him and started putting
the other items in an older refrigerator. Opening a beer, Mike
headed back out to the porch with his errand boy following like a
little puppy.

“Well, they have everything so staked out
that it would be hard for you to do, but I was able to put that
marker on her car so that I would know if she moved while I was
taking care of her clothes. Evidently, she was at McDonald’s for
about 3 hours so that left plenty of time for me to go take it out
and come back on watch.”

He was watching Mike to make sure that he
approved of the methods that he had used.

“Were you able to see Sally? Was she with
that woman?” Mike asked.

His friend fidgeted while he tried to
explain, “No, Mike. Man, I’m sorry, but when she left the hospital
there was no sight of Sally. I listened at the briefing this
morning and they said that Sally wouldn’t be returning to school
until this had been resolved. I don’t know what they think you were
going to do to your own daughter. I mean really, if Megan hadn’t
tried to escape what she had coming to her then you wouldn’t be in
this mess.”

Listening to him ramble on, Mike realized
that this was the very reason that the local and state police
hadn’t caught him yet. They were just too incompetent to deal with
someone that had real police training. He knew that since his
little visit to Megan’s hospital room, they had been chasing their
tails trying to find out where he was.

“Do you have anything else that you want me
to do tomorrow, Mike? I could plant a bomb in the woman’s car so
that it takes her out for being so meddlesome?”

He looked so hopeful that Mike would give
him permission to hurt Allie.

“Not yet, dude. You have done such a great
job that I don’t want you to get caught or you might have to come
hide out here with me. You know if we do too much too soon, then
they could figure out what we are up to. I don’t want to cause any
trouble man. Let’s see what they do tomorrow about it. I would love
to see those pictures though, so put this new SD card in the camera
and I will look at those later.”

Mike wanted to keep his friend happy, but
not give him more information than he really needed. Mike got up to
walk him back to the truck.

“You head on home. Otherwise your wife will
be wondering where you are. I know that you are getting lots of
overtime, but we don’t want to give her any reason to check up on
you right, man?”

Mumbling he climbed into the truck and
promised to text Mike if anything new developed.

Mike was so relieved when he left. He knew
that the odds that he would be able to get his family back together
were almost nil. Instead, he planned to punish Megan until he could
get Sally away from her. There were always places for a man with
his kind of connections to go.

There were places that were off the grid,
but he didn’t want that horrible woman to have his daughter any
longer than necessary. As for that bitch that was helping his wife,
he had plans for her, but it would take some planning to get her
away from all of the police protection that was surrounding her at
the moment. Since his friend had managed to scare them, it would
allow them to chase their tails looking for him on cameras and
trying to find him when he hadn’t been closer than 10 miles from
that woman all day.

Mike sat back on the porch and grabbed
another beer to help him clear his head to better plan how to get
back what was right fully his.

--------------

Allie hung out at the hospital for the rest
of the day and then they snuck out later that night to go back to
the hotel. Since Megan was going to be released tomorrow, they
would go shopping to get anything that she would need while she
recuperated.

They were not going to remove the lockdown
security from the hospital so that Mike would not be able to tell
when Megan left. Hopefully he would be looking for her there
instead of immediately searching the area.

They were hoping that would it give her a
few more days to get on her feet without having to worry about when
she might be attacked again.

Sally was super excited that her mother was
going to be hanging out because she had really missed her. They
cleaned up the hotel room and packed up all of the stuff because
they would be moving to an extended stay hotel.

Karen was with them and they were becoming
good friends as they got to hang out and get to know each other.
They went to the store for groceries that could be microwaved or
meals that could be easily fixed, like sandwiches.

There was no way to get Megan’s clothes from
the storage unit so Allie bought her some comfy pjs and t-shirts.
She wouldn’t have to worry about how she looked while she was
recuperating. Sally was helping pick out the outfits so poor Megan
had Minnie Mouse on one set and Tinkerbell on another. They got her
some plain shorts and then found lots of T-shirts to choose from,
but Allie made sure that all the sayings were kid friendly. If
Megan hated them then they could always return them or let Sally
have an extra night shirt.

They grabbed some lunch while they were out
and then Karen went to check into the new place while they waited
in the car.

Once she had the room keys, they unloaded
the car. It took several trips since they were all staying together
so that neither Sally nor Allie were left unprotected.

There were two adjoining suites so that
Karen and Allie would be in one room and Sally and her mom would be
in the other. Knowing how much Sally had missed her mom, she would
be cuddled up in bed with her once she got settled.

They were going to sneak her out through the
ER like they had before. They were going take her to one of the
nursing homes first and then take her out the back in a regular car
so that he wouldn’t be able to watch the whole building at one
time.

All of the extra precautions that the police
were taking seemed a little excessive, but with all of the crazies
that had taken guns and started shooting up places they did not
want a repeat of those types of incidents in their town. Especially
since, Mike had been one of the lead officers in the Sheriff’s
office it would allow him to put on his old uniform. People
wouldn’t think twice by allowing him in to a crime scene. Most
people respected the uniform and didn’t think to look at the
person’s identification. Mike’s I.D. was still current so even that
wouldn’t help catch him.

It was late Wednesday afternoon before the
car showed up with Megan. Officer Karen went down to help her from
the car to the lobby and up to their rooms that way the other car
did not linger for very long. Megan looked exhausted from the trip
up the elevator, so they helped her straight into bed. The hospital
had given her scrubs since her original clothes had blood on them,
and had been cut off when she arrived.

She had been in bed for over a week and was
feeling better, but she needed a lot more recovery before she did
more than go to the bathroom on her own for a few more days at
least.

Sally was so excited that she was there, she
told Megan about everything they had done to get ready for her
arrival. Allie finally convinced Sally that her mother wasn’t going
anywhere so she left her to go in the other room to do her homework
while her mother rested.

Allie had picked up a few books to read when
she was at the store so she got started on one while there was a
chance to enjoy the quiet.

Officer Grayson, Julie, would be coming over
later that evening to give Karen a chance to go out and rest from
the constant surveillance.

It was a going to be a simple evening since
Megan had over extended herself. Moving so much and to several
vehicles so quickly, she was completely exhausted.

--------------

After Julie arrived, Karen left for some
rest. They decided that sandwiches would be the easiest to prepare
since Sally wanted to be in charge. Allie watched over the
proceedings to make sure that everything they put together was
edible.

Wheel of Fortune was on, so they had
a fun time trying to guess and solve the puzzle. While they were
trying to decide what to watch next, a phone began to ring. Knowing
that Officer Julie was the only one with a phone, they were
puzzled.

Megan pointed at her bag, “I think I put the
phone in there.” Sally quickly found it and brought it to her
mother.

“It’s David Jones. He thought that I should
have a prepaid phone in case we need to call him or the police. It
won’t be as easy to trace as the hotel phone numbers would be.”

Megan called him back and they talked for a
few minutes.

“I think that someone is being very helpful,
don’t you?” Allie grinned at Julie. “I think we need to find out
what David Jones is up to with our Megan. I don’t believe she has
any idea that he is completely smitten with her.”

Julie agreed, “He was there most of the
weekend just making sure that she had company. Not that I wasn’t
right there, if she needed me. I mean, you would think that she
would be skittish around a guy, but who knows?”

“Do you think that he is a good guy? I mean
I would hate for her to be taken advantage of in a new situation
before she can recover emotionally.” Allie kept glancing at Sally
to make sure that she was occupied.

“I think that he is from a really great
family. They are well known in the community for helping others and
being Christians. If he can give her enough space to work through
it all, then I think it might be okay. She has a long road ahead of
her and is still in shock that this could happen to her.”

“I don’t think that ‘you know who’ is done
yet. It could get even worse than it already has up till now. He
has a vicious streak which is why he hasn’t been promoted even
though he had all the right credentials.”

“David will have to be very patient and let
her grow her own wings before she will be able to accept that
anything could be going on. They may friends for a long time.”
Julie had been watching the way that Megan accepted David’s
friendship.

“I think that Megan is still so naïve that
she will not see what he is offering and then she will be so
embarrassed that she didn’t see it coming. It should be fun to
watch and see how this progresses.”

“Well, I think he seems okay so far, but I
am not a very good judge of men either.” Allie hadn’t had more than
a few dates since she had come to Texas, and there just hadn’t been
any sparks with any of the guys she had gone out with.

“Maybe we just don’t need to dream about the
fairytale, because those guys don’t really exist. I mean I have
found some nice guys, but who knows what they are really like when
they are at home? This whole situation is one reason that I haven’t
tried to look very hard. I’m just too cynical about what men really
want to have a good relationship.”

Allie agreed with Julie knowing that she
really didn’t even know what to look for since there had never been
any good examples when she was growing up. She had been lucky that
all of her foster families had been fairly decent to her. Family,
with them, had meant stay out of the way and we won’t hurt you or
send you to the next home. If you are good, we will let you have
some dinner and then you get to go to your room until school in the
morning.

“Well I hope that this guy doesn’t hurt her,
but how anyone could hurt her worse than Mike is hard to imagine?
Anything would be better than him, right?”

Allie would just watch and see how things
played out. What did she know? This guy might really only be trying
to help her. Yeah, right.

Megan hung up and turned her attention back
to them, with a blush on her cheeks.

“He was just checking to make sure that we
were all settled in and that there hadn’t been any problems. I
assured him that besides being tired, we were doing just fine.”

They voted to watch You’ve Got Mail
since it was appropriate for Sally as well. By the time it was
over, both Sally and Megan were out; so Julie and Allie tucked them
in. Julie checked to make sure that the doors were secure while
Allie went to take a shower.

Allie felt like she was escaping to the
bathroom because it had been days since she had been totally alone.
She showered and then filled the tub to just soak in the peace and
quiet. She had been under so much pressure that the warm water
helped soak out all of the stress.

Allie had no idea how long she could stay in
this hotel cooped up with three other women. She sincerely hoped
that they would let her go to work on Friday because she needed an
outlet to release these pent up emotions.

At this point she would have taken house
arrest just to have a day to herself. She had never realized
exactly how much she had closed her world to exclude everyone. When
she was out or working she interacted with people; but once she got
home for the night, she was simply a lonely person.

Allie thought to herself that, “Geez, I
should have gotten a cat to start a collection that would fit in my
old lady lifestyle. I definitely needed to change some of my habits
to include more friends and some time out with them.”

Julie finally knocked, “Um, Allie are you
going to stay in there all night? I was hoping that you could stay
out here and keep an eye on things while I showered. It’s almost
midnight.”

Hearing the knock had startled her out of
her self-reflecting pity party.

“Sure, I’ll be right out.” She jumped up and
started the tub draining while she quickly dried off and threw on
her jammies.

Opening the door, “I’m sorry it was so
peaceful and I got carried away by Calgone.” Allie tried to say it
with a straight face, but didn’t succeed.

Julie burst out laughing and quickly covered
her mouth when she remembered those sleeping in the other room.

“I remember those old commercials, ‘Calgone
take me away’ and then the lady would put her hand on her head and
sigh. Oh, thanks, girl. That takes me back.”

Allie realized that while this time would
always be remembered as a stressful era in her life, she had grown
roots and made some friendships that would last long past the
crisis that they were going through.

Allie checked on the other room while Julie
was in the shower and then went ahead and got in bed. She was
asleep before Julie got out and didn’t hear anything until Sally
jumped on her bed the next morning.

--------------

Trying to be considerate of Megan, they let
Sally stay in their room from 7 a.m. when she jumped on Allie’s bed
until 11a.m. when they just couldn’t keep her quiet any more.

Since she had the undivided attention of two
ladies, her homework was quickly finished and Allie started her on
a puzzle that only took two hours to complete.

Julie helped Megan get up and into the
shower while Allie helped Sally get ready for lunch. They spent the
day watching movies and painting nails, just having a regular old
girls day in. Other than a few calls to make sure that they were
okay, nothing happened.

Friday, they were all sick of each other and
were very glad when Officer Karen showed up to switch out with
Julie.

Allie collected all of her things and headed
back with Julie so that she could catch up on her work and get
ready for the evening at the bar.

Hugging Megan and telling Sally to be good
for her mom, she left promising to get a new cell phone and call
them to make sure that everything was going okay.

Almost skipping out to the car, Allie was
very ready to head home. Julie looked around and didn’t spot
anything remiss so there was a good chance that they were still
hidden.

They got to discuss the situation in greater
detail since they didn’t have to worry about Megan and Sally. The
trip seemed to go by so fast that they arrived quickly up at the
hospital where Allie picked up her car.

Julie continued to follow her to her house
and then made sure that everything was still safe. Everything
looked the same, so Allie promised to stay inside until 5 o’clock
when it was time for her to go to work.

Resetting the alarm, the first thing that
Allie did was to spin in circles; she was so excited to be back in
her quiet house. She got started on work, answering e-mails and
returning phone calls.

She had explained the situation to her team
in an e-mail letting them know that it would be a little while
longer. Also, that she would be able to have a team meeting soon to
make sure that they could make their goals for the next
quarter.

Allie made herself lunch and then took a nap
so that she would have enough energy for the evening ahead.
Sleeping more soundly than she had all week, Allie was certain that
just being in her own bed had something to do with it.

Feeling refreshed, Allie got dressed and put
her makeup on while waiting for her escort to show up. Waiting was
difficult because they were hoping that Mike would follow her to
her job or make some kind of move since nothing had happened in
several days. They were thinking that he really had no idea where
the girls had been and was just waiting for a chance to find out
where they were hiding.

Allie took out all the old food from her
fridge and collected the trash since she hadn’t been home and
needed to fill the time until they called.

When Kevin called and said that Julie was
ready to head out, she grabbed her keys and placed her wallet in
her backpack so that she could carry the trash out. Placing it
right outside the door, she set the alarm and locked up. Picking up
the trash, she walked around to the dumpster while keeping an eye
out for anything unusual.

At her car she got down and looked under it
to make sure that there weren’t any bombs under it just waiting to
go off. Then she opened the door and popped the hood to make sure
there wasn’t anything in there out of place. Knowing that she was
being really cautious, but she hadn’t seen anyone around her
vehicle while she was inside. Allie went ahead and the car started
with no problems.

Arriving at work Allie parked her car under
the lamp, where it could be seen from the front door. Allie was so
thankful to be at work. She wasn’t worried about Julie who was
going to be looking out for her, but knew that she could count on
her to protect her. She felt safe here because it was her own
environment that was simply an extension of home to her. Sure it
was only a bar, but some days it felt like the Cheer’s bar where
everybody knew your name. Allie had never had a real home and this
was the closest to that feeling that she had ever had.

Talking to her coworkers, Allie could only
say that she had been out of town with friends. Soon there wasn’t
time to worry about it because the bar got busy as the evening
progressed, a normal Friday night.

Allie was pulling double duty by making
drinks and waitressing at the same time because they were short
staffed. That’s why about 10 p.m. she noticed a new set of people
come in and take their place around the pool tables that had been
vacated earlier. Since, there were guys and girls in the group,
Allie didn’t really give it much thought until she turned to get
the last person’s order running straight into his chest.

--------------

Justin had been distracted by one of the
ladies pulling on his arm trying to get him to come over to her
table, so when he turned to head to the pool table he collided with
Allie. Steadying her, he was able to keep her tray from toppling
over. There was so much noise around that all he saw was her
mouthing the words, “Thank you”, before she moved on.

He took up a chair in the corner and watched
all the activity going on around him. Occasionally, taking on his
friends in a game of pool, he seemed more frustrated when Stephanie
kept trying to draw him into her drama. She thought that by trying
to be attractive, she would be able to keep his attention; instead
she was just making herself look foolish. Finally, he nodded to
Stephanie to walk outside with him.

Stephanie was so excited that he was
singling her out. He was so handsome and very single; it was a
place of honor if he took you out for dinner. A date was what she
had been trying to get out of him all evening, so she was giggling
so much she almost missed when he stopped just outside the doors.
Walking past him, she quickly turned and then saw the look on his
face. This wasn’t an invite to dinner.

“Ugh, don’t tell me. I’m not good enough for
you. What do you guys really want in a lady? I work out and there
isn’t an ounce of fat on this body. I do volunteer work and even
help organize the church socials. What else could a guy like you
want in a woman?” Turning back toward him, Stephanie waited for his
answer.

“Well, since you asked me, I am looking for
someone that doesn’t do good deeds just for the fun of it or for
what she will get out of it. I want a lady that I can work with,
not someone that I can put up on a pedestal and take down to dust
once a week. I don’t have anything against how you look and I know
there are lots of guys that watch every move that you were making
in there. I’m just looking for someone that I can have a connection
with and so far I haven’t had that with you.”

“You are really nice, but I think that there
is some other guy out there for you. I’m not trying to be
patronizing, I just don’t think that I’m what you are looking
for.”

Justin hated when he had to let someone down
like this. There was never any good way to tell someone that they
didn’t measure up to your expectations. No, the word, expectations
was too strong, more like ideas or dreams although he wouldn’t
admit that to anyone ever.

Stephanie looked at him disbelievingly; then
she reached up and slapped him hard across the face. “Maybe next
time you’ll think before you lead a girl on like that.” Turning
back toward the door, she raced inside to avoid facing him
again.

Justin wasn’t that surprised to be slapped,
since this way she could make herself feel better for having wasted
an evening chasing after him with nothing to show for it. Justin
went back in, but headed to the bar for a drink rather than have to
deal with what he was sure was a wonderful tale about how he had
been rejected by Stephanie.

Finding an empty spot at the far end of the
bar, he could keep an eye on everything. He wouldn’t be ambushed by
any ladies for the rest of the night. After instances like this
happened, he always wondered why he had even agreed to come hang
out with all of his guy friends. They were looking for such
different things in life, that sometimes he wondered what they had
in common.

Hearing a rippling laugh, he turned back to
the bar and saw the girl that he had run into earlier laughing at
something old Pete was telling her. He figured that she must be
laughing at Pete, but when he looked closer he saw that Pete was
telling her something and she was flirting with him in such a nice
way. Pete was 75 at least, but what really caught his attention was
the way that she focused all of her energy on Pete even though
there was nothing in it for her.

Suddenly the evening was looking up since
there might be some entertainment to be salvaged from the evening
by watching what this waitress did with her evening.

--------------

Justin spent the next two hours watching her
clean up and take orders without showing any sign that she was
working. She genuinely seemed to enjoy what she was doing. She
managed to flirt with the guys while staying non-threatening to the
women that they were with. She turned down many chances to dance
meaning that she was used to such offers from the many customers
that the bar saw on a regular basis.

When she could help out she worked behind
the bar, mixing drinks and getting the poor girl behind the bar
caught up before making another round on the floor. In the course
of watching her work around the room, he made eye contact with
Stephanie. Seeing that he was checking out the waitress, her eyes
went wide and she got a crazy look in her eye. He decided it was
time to hit the boy’s room before she could corner him.

Waiting as long as he could to return, he
slowly made his way into the room hoping that Stephanie and his
friends were gone. Sneaking out around the corner, he saw the area
around the pool table was empty. The group that he came in with was
still in the entry area so he stayed back in the hallway for a few
more minutes before he headed back to the bar. Sitting back on the
stool, he started looking for the waitress, when someone spoke
close to his elbow.

“Did you want another beer?” The voice came
from the one person that he was searching for.

“Yeah, thanks.” Justin wasn’t sure how to
start a conversation with her, but he didn’t want to lose the
moment.

“What’s your name ma’am?”

“Allie. Oh, that girl that you were hanging
out with said to give you a message if you ever came out from
hiding in the bathroom.”

Allie knew his type, they looked good and
wanted you for a night, but when the next day rolled around he
asked you why you were still at his house.

“She said, ‘that she hoped that you could
find the right type of girl to take care of you. That God only
knows that you will need someone to ride in and knock you off the
black stallion that you are so proud of.”

Justin grimaced, this was so not how he had
planned to see if Allie would go out with him. Now she probably
wouldn’t ever look twice at him.

“She was mad that I wouldn’t take her out
because there was no connection between us. She just wanted to be
seen with me so that others would see her as something
special.”

Ugh!! Way to go. Put down another girl so
that she will take notice of you. That should make things go
smoothly with trying to get a date with her.

“In my opinion, she is the one that needs to
take the stick out of her butt, but what do I know. She didn’t seem
to have much going for her except for her body”

Allie was sure that was exactly what she had
going for her. This guy seemed nice, but you could never tell what
someone was thinking. Most guys were into a girls looks so learning
how to catch their attention was what pretty girls did best.

Handing him his beer, Allie took his money
and went back to making the rounds without a second thought.

Trying not to stare at her for the remainder
of the night was more difficult that Justin had thought. Allie
wasn’t one of those that put on airs or tried to catch every guy’s
attention. The other girl at the bar replaced Justin’s beer letting
him know that last call was coming up.

Waiting so that he could think of something
witty to say seem hopeless as closing time approached. He never
really had any problems with women or striking up a conversation
and he couldn’t understand what the problem was this time.
Although, Allie was nice, she did give off a vibe that suggested
that she was off limits. Since there were only a few people left it
was becoming obvious that he was beginning to look like a stalker
so he went ahead and left, leaving a tip for both of the girls.

Leaning against the building, he tried to
clear his head, hoping that something plausible would turn up so
that he could ask her out on a date.

The parking lot cleared out with only a few
cars left. Just when he was wondering how long it would take to
close up, Allie came out with the bouncer right behind her. He
walked her to her car and waited until she was inside with the
doors closed before he turned and saw Justin standing there.

“You need to go home or I can call the cops.
Which option do you want, Bub?” The Bouncer was a large man named,
Stan, he blocked Justin’s view of Allie while he placed his hands
on his hips.

“Oh, sorry. Got lost in thought, I’ll head
home now. Didn’t mean any harm.” Justin started toward his car, but
stopped hearings a cry muffled followed by a slam of brakes. Both
men turned toward the commotion, watching as Allie’s car plowed
straight into the dumpster. Someone jumped out of the back seat and
took off into the night followed by a truck starting up and roaring
off.


Chapter 9






Allie had forgotten that there was so much
to do when someone didn’t show up for work. They had lost one of
their regular employees and having only herself and Jessica to tend
the bar and waitress had taken its toll on her.

Since Allie and Jessica had been working
together for six months they had a good routine to make it go
faster. Leaving the trash for the cleaning people the next day,
they lined the cans up by the wall. Allie counted up the tips and
split them while Jessica was finishing up the dishes. Jessica
wanted to check with the owners about a day off next month so Allie
had Stan walk her out, since they had gotten everything restocked
and cleaned up that was urgent.

Normally Stan would walk them out and make
sure that they were locked in their cars, but when they got there
Allie checked under the car and the back as well to make sure that
there was no one in it.

Climbing in, she told Stan goodnight and
locked the doors. He waved and headed back to the building where
that guy was just standing there looking out at the parking
lot.

Starting the car, Allie pulled out, but was
suddenly grabbed from behind by two hands holding a cord around her
neck. As the attacker pulled harder, she stomped on the brake which
only made the attacker tighten his grip. Releasing the brake she
stepped on the gas as she lost consciousness before hitting the
dumpster.

When Allie woke up, she had Justin in her
face trying to make sure she was okay before he moved her. She
moaned from the pain, not sure exactly where it hurt.

“Where is the guy?” Realizing that this was
more than just an accident, she started to move not knowing where
the guy had gone that was in her back seat. She heard Stan right
outside her door calling 911, so she knew she hadn’t been out very
long.

“Stan, don’t there is a cop across the
street. Oh no. Where is Julie?” Allie pushed at Justin, but that
just put him inches from her mouth.

Pulling back he moved to let her out, hoping
that she wasn’t hurt. She fumbled with the seat belt and went to
bolt from the car when her knees gave way.

Justin caught her and helped her stand up
straight. “Where was she parked?” Glancing across the street,
hoping to see a police car but all that he saw was another older
vehicle with the door open.

Looking at Allie, he said, “Stay here and
I’ll go check on her.” Justin leaned Allie against the car and took
off with Stan across the street.

Julie was lying across into the passenger
seat. There was a pulse, but it was faint since she had been lying
there awhile bleeding onto the car seat.

Taking off his shirt, Justin quickly tried
to stop the bleeding. He hoped that an ambulance would make it in
time.

Allie had regained her equilibrium and
slowly crossed the street to where Justin was working on Julie.

“Is she okay?” Allie couldn’t see in the
car, but Justin was leaning over her pressing a shirt to her side.
Stan had called 911 again and was telling them about the second
attack.

Justin looked up and shrugged, not knowing
how close the knife wound was to something vital, it could go
either way. Turning his attention back to Julie, she was still
breathing so he kept pressing the shirt into the wound. It hadn’t
soaked thru yet so hopefully that meant she wasn’t bleeding as bad
as it looked.

They heard the sirens coming closer; help
would be there soon. No one had seen anyone across the street at
the undercover car, but since everyone coming out of the bar was
worried about driving home or were completely drunk they hadn’t
noticed.

At that time of the morning there wasn’t
much action so the other patrol officers got there quickly. The
ambulance pulled up and they hurried to take Julie out of the car
and get her to the hospital.

Allie knew that the sheriff and chief of
police would show up, but since it was on Officer Julie’s watch
across from the bar where Allie was at, this meant Mike was
probably involved. The state troopers had been notified and arrived
about the same time that the others got there as well.

Allie gave her statement about what happened
while the others interviewed Stan and Justin. The second ambulance
pulled up about the time they had all finished. Walking back toward
her car, she was dismayed to discover that the entire hood area was
smashed in.

Before she could process the damage, the
paramedics were taking her over to the ambulance to get looked at.
Allie knew that she had passed out, but didn’t feel that anything
was terribly wrong. She would be bruised and sore for a couple of
days, but she knew that Julie was hurt much worse. They started to
take her to the hospital, but Allie protested knowing that her
backpack was still in the front seat of her car with her phone and
money. Just as she tried to get up, Justin appeared with it,
handing it to her.

“I thought you might need this. Do you want
me to come with you?” Justin was going to follow anyway, but
figured that it wouldn’t hurt to ask just in to be on the safe
side.

“Thanks, I’m fine. I just want to see how
Julie is doing.” Allie might have felt fine, but now that she had
no transportation to leave the hospital, she was afraid they would
make her stay overnight.

“I guess if you want to come up there you
can. You did help save Julie, so I’m sure that you want to check on
her as well. ” Allie wasn’t sure what else he was expecting, but he
had really helped when they needed him.

After an x-ray to determine if she had a
concussion, the doctor declared her fit, although she would be
bruised and sore. There was a line where the attacker had tried to
choke her that would leave a large line around her throat that
could possibly be permanent. They allowed her to go and check on
Julie which is where she found Justin standing against the
wall.

“Helping hold the wall up huh?” Allie
queried.

Looking to make sure that she was speaking
to him, Justin straightened up. “Oh, yeah it’s a tough job, but
someone has to do it.”

Justin held out his hand, “Hi, I’m
Justin.”

Allie shook his hand and said, “I’m Allie.
Have you heard anything about Julie yet?”

Justin shook his head, “They wouldn’t let me
know since I’m not a relative. I was hoping that you would be able
to find out what was going on.”

“Yeah, it’s been a long week. Let me see
what I can find out.” Allie walked over to the nurse’s station and
they led her on back to the ER. Since she had security clearance
because of Megan, there was no problem with her going behind the
locked doors.

Julie was awake although she looked
terrible. Her face was pale and she looked exhausted. The attacker
hadn’t hit anything major when he slid the knife in so other than
blood loss she would recover. They would give her transfusions to
make up for the loss. She would be off duty for a while due to the
40 stiches that she had to have to close the knife wound. It was
like he had stuck it in and pulled upward, but hadn’t had enough
force to move the knife more than an inch or two upward. Her ribs
had caught the knife saving her from having her organs cut
open.

Allie was so thankful that Julie hadn’t been
killed. “I am so glad that you will recover. Do they think that
Mike did it? I couldn’t see who was behind me or in the
mirror.”

“I was just sitting there when the door was
yanked open and the knife was shoved in. I had no to way to defend
myself. I think that he was certain that by the time anyone figured
out that I was incapacitated, I would be dead. Thankfully, he
didn’t do as good a job as he thought that he had. I had slapped at
his face when he put the knife in and he hit me with the butt of
his gun. I think that he would have continued stabbing me if he
hadn’t been distracted.”

“Who was the guy that fixed me up? The
nurses said that he was cute.” Even with her injuries, Julie was
trying to play match maker again.

“Well, his name is Justin and he was at the
bar all night. Stan went to tell him to go home then I got attacked
and they both ran to help. I’m not sure what he thinks he will get
from being nice now that the danger is past. He is out there
waiting for me to tell him that you are all right.” Allie shrugged,
frowning at the thought of some stranger just waiting around.

“Girl, you had better get out there and let
him know that I am just fine. If for some crazy reason you decide
that you don’t want him, tell the nurses that he can come on in and
I’ll take him.” Julie grinned at Allie.

“I’ve seen Justin around town and he is
really good looking.”

Allie just rolled her eyes at Julie. “I
think that the drugs that they’ve got you on have gone to your head
girl. He is good looking, but with all that is going on I’m just
not looking for any kind of relationship right now. We have so much
going on. I’ll go get rid of him and check in on you whenever they
will let me. I still have the phone with the new number so you can
call me if you need to.” Squeezing Julie’s hand, Allie left and
went back to find Justin holding up the same wall.

“I would have thought that the wall would
have collapsed by now. You just aren’t putting your back into your
work to keep it from falling down.” Allie smiled at him. She always
joked when she was uncomfortable so that she could deflect the
conversation and the attention away from her.

Justin reached down and handed her the back
pack that he had hung on to while she had been looked over by the
doctor.

“So is she okay?”

“Oh, sorry. Yes, she is doing fine. You
helped by finding her quickly and stopping the bleeding. Thank you
for taking good care of her when I wasn’t able to.” Allie was
trying to give him a way out so that he didn’t feel obligated to
hang around.

“Did I miss something? Are you and Julie
together?” Justin was sensing that Allie was trying to put up a
wall so that he wouldn’t get closer to her. Justin was really
hoping that they weren’t together as a couple because he was really
interested to see what other layers were under this very unique
lady.

Allie was surprised at the question, “Oh,
no. We aren’t a couple we have been involved in a high stress
situation and have gotten to be good friends. I like boys, uh, men,
but I am not really looking for a relationship right now. There are
too many things that are going on that would make that very
complicated.” Allie was trying to let him down easy so that he
didn’t get the wrong ideas about her life.

Justin couldn’t help but notice that karma
was not being nice to him. Helping rescue someone evidently didn’t
undo the easy letdown of Stephanie earlier,

“I know that your car is not going to be
drivable in the near future. Stan mentioned that he would get a
friend to tow it over to their garage until you can get the
insurance claim going.” Seeing her start to protest, he interrupted
any objections by continuing. “Listen I won’t ask you out on a date
in the near future, but I know that we both could use some hot food
after all that adrenaline rush. No, strings attached, I can give
you a ride to pick up some food and make sure that you get home
safely. What do you say?” Justin was just crossing his fingers that
she didn’t have another option available since it was now about
three in the morning.

“I guess that would be all right.”

Secretly relieved that he had taken her at
her word with the dating because she had no idea how in the world
she was going to get out of the hospital.

“Food sounds heavenly since I know for a
fact that all they serve at this time of day is vending machines.
Don’t choose #f5 they have been there for quite a while. So lead on
to the hot food and we can be just friends.”

Once Allie made up her mind there wasn’t
much point in standing around. Waving her hand in front of her she
let him show her the way to the parking lot.

Justin drove a Chevy Truck that wasn’t too
old, but had just gotten broken in like a good pair of jeans. He
walked around and opened the door for Allie, which got him the
look.

“Thanks for being a gentleman by opening the
door, but how the hell do you get into this thing? Jump?” Allie was
looking for a way to get up into the seat from the ground which was
a good two feet off the ground. Evidently his model did not come
with steps and there was no way that Allie could get in gracefully.
Although, this was the first truck that she had ever ridden in, so
Allie couldn’t be sure what accessories normally came with a
truck.

“Here, throw your backpack up and then swing
up just like you would on get on a horse.” Justin thought that was
the best explanation of how to get in without him helping lift her
into the truck.

“Dude not everyone has ridden a horse so
that is just as foreign to me as how to climb into your truck.”
Allie figured a little sass after midnight never hurt anyone. She
threw her pack in and started to climb in, but was lifted up so
quickly that she didn’t have time to protest.

“Well, in that case I will show how to do it
when I get in and you can try next time.” Justin grinned because he
had been able to place his hands on her butt without getting
slapped in the face. He quickly hid his grin and went around to his
side.

“This is how you do it. Place your left foot
on the floor board and then bounce up while holding the handles. It
should give you the momentum you need to put your other foot on the
floorboard and scoot into the seat.”

Justin shut his door and started the truck,
heading toward the Whataburger which was the only place open at
this time of night. Thankfully they had missed the drunken crowd
rush that always comes after last call.

“Just so that you know, Justin, I will
manage to get into the truck next time all by myself. There will be
no need for your ‘assistance’.” Allie hadn’t even realized that he
had taken hold of her butt until she was already in the seat.

“A Lady never scoots somewhere, we simply
glide into place.”

Satisfied that she had the last word, Allie
was quiet until they arrived and she had to jump out to go
inside.

Justin made it around the truck just in time
to close the door after Allie had made it out. They walked up to
order and Allie managed to pay for both of their orders.

“I can’t let you do that especially since we
aren’t on a date. I should be paying for my food at the very
least.” Justin protested, he had never had a woman pay for his meal
before.

“Let’s just say that you have earned it as
my taxi cab. I would have paid a driver for the ride and this way I
don’t feel obligated to give you gas money.”

Allie felt less like she was on a date
having paid for the food, but knew that as a guy, he would need a
good reason or his pride would be hurt.

Holding up his hands in surrender, Justin
took his drink over to a booth and sat down. Allie followed putting
her backpack on the seat next to her.

“So Allie what is this situation that you
have been in all week that is soooo stressful?”

Justin thought that it would be a simple
explanation of work or normal girl trouble, but was amazed at what
had happened when she told him the highlights of the week.

Their food came and they ate while Allie
continued the story that very few people had heard that week. While
there were rumors that something crazy had gone down at the
hospital that week, the hospital PR group had been able to say that
they were implementing changes to the system so that the community
would be safer.

The rescue community was the only group that
knew what had been going on, but they were trying not to incite a
panic among the town folk. Justin was simply flabbergasted that the
town rumor mill had not gotten ahold of the story. The local ladies
were better at spreading the current news than the paper was.

“So what happened tonight was not just some
random event, huh?” Justin couldn’t imagine what she had been going
through all week.

“Well, from what we can tell happened, he
(we are assuming Mike), was responsible for attacking Julie and
then trying to strangle me. He tried it with Megan earlier this
week and that seems to be more his M.O. than stabbing. He likes to
make you as defenseless as possible. We just aren’t sure what he is
trying to accomplish at this point.”

“After trying to kill Megan and then these
attacks tonight, he should know that there is simply no way that he
will get Sally back or be able to reunite with his family. I mean,
he has been a cop for a long time and knows how this works. This
could be the reason that it has taken him so long to be caught. He
does have a lot of friends here that would be willing to take him
in. It is just a matter of time, but with the way he has been
accelerating the attacks I’m not sure that there is much time
left.”

Allie suddenly realized that all she had
talked about with this extremely hot guy was being attacked.

“I’m sorry, I’m sure that you are not
interested in hearing all of this. It has just been so consuming
this week and now that I have helped them; I feel that Megan and
Sally have become the family that I have never had before.”

Justin leaned across and grabbed one of
Allie’s hands, “Never take what you have been through as something
to be ignored or pushed aside. While this has been happening, you
have been a huge part of making sure that Sally was safe while
Megan was recovering. Most people would have dropped Megan off at
the hospital and left to go back to their daily life. Very few
would have gone back to see how they were doing. Not only are you
concerned, you have put your life in danger for them without asking
them for anything in return. That is amazing and if you need
anything I wouldn’t mind helping out at all.”

Seeing Allie’s embarrassed look, he let go
of her hand. “So what is it that you do for a day that job that
allows you to take the week off?” Justin tried to steer the
conversation onto a different topic.

“Don’t laugh, I’m a Nova lady.” Allie
crinkled her nose at him. “For real’ ding dong Nova calling’ and
when you open the door it should be me or one of my girls standing
on the other side waiting to take care of your beauty needs.”

Putting up her hand in the stop motion, she
continued, “Do you really make money at that? The answer is yes, I
do. When you work and follow up with your customers, they tend to
become loyal customers returning for all of their beauty, clothes
and household needs; or as is the case of this week, protection
from an abusive husband. What do you do for a living?” Allie was
more than curious what a great guy like Justin actually did for a
living.

“I work for my parents out on their
property, kind of a handy man. I’m sort of always around so I think
I’m kind of handy.”

Justin wasn’t prepared for the snort of
laughter from Allie. Most people found his sense of humor kind of
corny. Glad that he could make her smile.

“Ah, I do have my own place so that they
don’t have me hanging around all the time.”

“Speaking of which, don’t we need to get
home so you can get some sleep at your place?”

Justin looked at his watch and realized that
if they didn’t leave soon they would meet the early risers coming
in for breakfast.

“Oh, no. I didn’t mean for you to be out all
night. I’ll just let you drive me to the hospital and drop me
off.”

Allie took her tray toward the trash
assuming that Justin was following her flight from the booth.
Justin threw his trash out and followed in her wake barely
unlocking the door of the truck just before Allie tried to open it.
Allie must have gotten a second wind because she just hopped into
the truck without any assistance from Justin this time. Justin
closed her door and went around to his side. Listening to Allie
apologize for keeping him out all night, she was surprised when he
pulled up at a set of condos instead of the hospital.

“Now, Allie before you say anything, this is
where I live. I do not expect anything from you, but I cannot let
you go back up there and sleep at the hospital. You have been
through too much and need to rest in a bed, not in some
uncomfortable hospital chair. I will sleep on the couch and be a
perfect gentleman. I even own a gun and my home security system is
very good. Nothing is going to get past me to harm you. Just for
tonight, okay?”

Allie simply sat there and then realized
just how tired she really was. She shocked him when she agreed
without any fight and simply got out of the truck with her
backpack. Walking around the truck, she waited while he recovered
from her quick surrender and met her where she was standing on the
sidewalk. Pushing the button to lock the truck, he turned to Allie
and simply put a comforting arm around her shoulders guiding her
toward his condo apartment. At the door, he turned to look at her
and saw that her second wind was completely gone. Holding herself
up by sheer willpower, she put a hand out to hold the wall up while
he unlocked the door.

She was taken by surprise when he scooped
her up and carried her inside, turning to close and lock the door.
He continued to the bedroom where he placed her gently on the bed.
Without speaking he pulled the covers down and removed her shoes
laying them on the floor by the bed.

“Um did you need to use the restroom or
anything before you go to sleep?” Justin was trying to think of all
the things a woman might need to do before going to bed.

Appreciating the fact that he was trying to
take care of her and be a gentleman, Allie nodded yes. “If you will
just make sure that I don’t fall over on the way there or back that
would be wonderful.”

After a very uneventful trip to the
bathroom, Allie managed to sit down on the bed without falling
over. Justin took her shoulders and gently laid her down and pulled
up the covers to tuck her in. He walked over to turn off the
bathroom light, when Allie sat back up.

“Don’t turn off the light, please? I won’t
be able to go to sleep for fear that he will be lurking in the
shadows.” Allie couldn’t help the way that her body started shaking
just from the idea of what Mike would do to her if she let her
guard down.

Justin walked back over to the bed and sat
on the edge reaching up so that he was close enough to put his arms
around Allie.

“Do you want me to sleep on the floor in
here with the door closed? I can even move the dresser in front of
the door if that will help you feel safer.”

Justin knew that she was going to have bad
dreams for a while, but with the way that she was shaking it might
take a few years before they went away.

“Thanks, for trying to comfort me. I really
didn’t mean to drag you into all of my baggage. I am usually much
more independent than this. I don’t understand what is wrong with
me tonight.”

Allie wanted to move back from Justin’s
embrace, but when she thought about that she seemed to snuggle in
closer.

“I guess for now I wouldn’t mind if you were
holding me until I fall asleep. It would be so nice to let someone
else worry about me for a change.”

Justin smiled, “I think that you need to let
someone else take control and watch over you so that you can rest.
I am going to go and set the alarm and make sure that all the locks
are good and maybe even put the cedar chest in front of the front
door. I will come back to move the dresser and then I’ll hold you
for as long as it takes for you to go to sleep.” Justin just wished
that he could be there to watch over her for more than one night,
but he would take what he could get.

Allie waited; listening to him set the alarm
and heard him moving something across the floor, which she assumed
was the cedar chest. He came back in and closed the door of the
bedroom, moving the dresser in front of the door. Justin then
opened one of the drawers and took out a pair of shorts which he
carried into the bathroom.

Allied tried not gasp when he came out of
the bathroom without a shirt on, he was wearing only the shorts.
While he wasn’t a guy that went to the gym on a regular basis, he
was still a good looking guy and it had been a while since Allie
had seen a guy look like that in person. He walked around and
climbed on top of the covers.

“Last chance to change your mind, I can
sleep on the floor if you prefer.” Justin was certain that Allie
wouldn’t change her mind since she hadn’t taken her eyes off of his
chest.

“Um, no, not changing my mind, but it is
just for tonight no guarantees on future sleep overs.” Allie tried
to be stern, but wound up smiling at Justin, who was only inches
away.

“Lay down, Allie, I will be a perfect
gentleman for tonight at least. Now, tomorrow, all bets are off.”
Justin eased her back to the pillows and pulled her head toward his
shoulder.

Allie didn’t need directions, she just
snuggled in realizing that he had not only made her feel safe, but
protected as well. Before she could enjoy the feel of his smooth
chest under her hand, she was asleep.

It took Justin a little longer, but he
realized that while they hadn’t had sex this whole evening had been
more intimate than his last few relationships had felt over several
weeks’ worth of dating. Processing this thought, he drifted off to
sleep and woke midafternoon to the ring of his phone.

Justin hopped up to answer the phone. Allie
just mumbled something and snuggled deeper into the covers not
waking up.

Justin answered with, “hey, hold on just a
sec.” He walked over to the door and pushed the dresser back in
place with a small thud. Glancing at Allie to make sure that she
was still asleep, he opened the door and closed it gently.

Putting the phone back up to his ear, “Okay,
Mom what’s up?” Justin sat on the edge of the couch as he heard the
beginning words of a lecture that could take a while from his
personal experience.

“What do you mean what’s up? We have called
three times since 8 a.m. and texted you several times with no
response. If you hadn’t answered this time, your father was coming
over there to make sure that you were all right.” His mom finally
stopped for a breath of air.

“I’m sorry mom, I was asleep.” Justin felt
awkward sitting in his boxers while his mother was on the phone and
there was a girl asleep in his bed.

“Well, we were worried and it is close to
three in the afternoon. With all that went on last night, we knew
you might sleep in. Since you still hadn’t answered and it was much
later than you normally sleep in, we thought you might be one of
those that were involved at the Three W’s last night. You know how
I worried I get when things happen in the world and I can’t get
ahold of my children. Plus you normally call me to let me know that
everything is okay before you go to bed, so that tells me that some
woman was more important than texting your mother to let her know
that you are all right.”

Hating how close to the truth his mother
truly was, Justin wasn’t even sure that he could explain the
situation without digging a hole that much deeper.

“They haven’t released the information on
what happened last night. Were you there? Did you see what
happened?”

Now, that she knew that he was all right his
mother would move on to the more important reason that she was
calling to see if he had any information that could be used for
gossip.

“Sorry, Mom, I’m okay. I was there and did
see most of what happened, but I really can’t tell you about it
since it is a police investigation and they asked us not to talk
about it yet.” Justin ran his hand through his shaggy brown hair
with a sigh.

“I had no idea that they would put that on
the news, but I guess that it makes the most sense in a small town.
I should have called. It was just crazy until it was all over when
we realized that sleep would be the best idea since it was so late.
We fell asleep and I guess your call was what finally woke me
up.”

Ignoring his apology, his mother immediately
picked up on the fact that he had used the words “we”.

“So we aren’t as important as some girl
after all. You do have a girl over there and were so tangled up
that you couldn’t call to let us know that you were okay. I guess
that I didn’t raise you as well as I thought that I did.”

Justin quickly cut off his mother knowing
that he could be in more trouble for interrupting, but needing to
set her straight about Allie so that she didn’t get the wrong
impression.

“Whoa, Mom. Slow down and hold on for just a
minute. It was much different than that, I wound up at the hospital
with a girl and she…”

This time his mother interrupted him in mid
- sentence, “Justin you had better not have gotten some girl
pregnant. I just couldn’t take that from you, my baby. What did I
teach you all those years and now you have just gone and thrown it
all out the window.”

“Mother, SHUT UP.” Shocking her into silence
seemed to be the only way that she might listen to what he had to
say.

“I had to take Allie to the hospital because
she was attacked. When they released her, I wasn’t just going to
let her go home to an empty house since I know that had to have
really shaken her up. I got her some food and then offered to sleep
on the couch, but she started so shaking bad when I turned out the
lamp that I couldn’t leave her like that. I slept on top of the
covers and she is still asleep. We didn’t tangle any sheets as that
was the last thing on her mind after what happened to her last
night. I was simply caught up and didn’t even think to call you
since it was almost five in the morning.”

“Oh my Justin, I can be there in just a
minute so that we can help you take care of her.” Knowing that his
mother would do just that, Justin again had to stop her before the
entire town was on his doorstep.

“I really appreciate that mom, but no one
can know where she is. Her attacker is still out there and he has
no idea that she is here. I didn’t even notify that police that she
was staying here since it was spontaneous. How about this, after
church tomorrow, if she is up to it I will bring her to the
PLACE so that she can tell you the whole story. I think that
for tonight if she will sleep that will be the best medicine for
her. Although, it is wonderful that you would offer to come help
take care of her.”

Justin seriously hoped that his mother would
stay out of it until Allie was up to going before the inquisition
squad at his family’s house.

His mother took the hint, “I’ll let things
alone only for tonight though. I will start something for lunch
tomorrow. I’m guessing that I couldn’t get you to bring her to
church in the morning?”

Hope would always spring eternal in his
mother’s plans. ”Not possible since she is kind of in hiding. Also,
you know how women can be sometimes. While lots of love is great,
in this case I think it would be a bit overwhelming. Let’s just
take it one step at a time for now. I’ll call you as we are headed
out there tomorrow okay mom?”

“Well if you are sure that you don’t need me
tonight?”

Justin responded with “I love you mom, bye.”
Hanging up, he looked down and realized that a shower was next on
the list of things to do. Then he would make some food that might
temp Allie to eat and help her rest better. Chicken soup would be a
good idea even if all he had was the canned kind, but he would have
to check and see.

--------------

Allie woke up to the wonderful smell of food
cooking. Wondering exactly who was cooking, she got up to
investigate.

Allie groaned as she tried to stand because
of all the bruised muscles from the accident. Her neck was still
sore enough that she wouldn’t be doing any sort of exercise in the
near future. Walking slowly to the door she peeked out to make sure
that it was only Justin in the kitchen. Relieved that it was still
the two of them, she headed to join him.

“Hey that smells wonderful. What is it?”
Allie was impressed that he had cooked on the stove instead on
microwaving something as most single people did.

“Hi, sleepy head, that wonderful smell would
be homemade chicken soup. I had my brother pick up the ingredients
and bring them over so that whenever you did wake up it would be
ready.” Justin turned from stirring the soup to face Allie.

“What time is it?” Allie felt out of balance
since she had slept the morning away.

“About nine in the evening, so you have been
asleep most of the day. I would say about sixteen hours so far,
although I’m willing to bet that if you eat, shower and go back to
bed you will be out again. You had a really bad night.”

“Oh, crap. Megan and Sally will be worried
about what happened to me. They were expecting me this morning to
come and hang out. Where is my cell phone?” Turning around quickly
to go to her backpack, she had to grab hold of the counter to keep
from falling over.

Justin hurried around slipping his arm
around her waist and helped her over to the couch so that she could
lay back down.

“Stay right there and I’ll bring your bag to
you.” Justin went to the bedroom to retrieve the phone. Making sure
that Allie would be able to sit up; he also grabbed hold of some
pillows so that she could prop up on the couch. “Here you go.”

Allie looked slightly green from all the
movement. “Did you need to take one of those pills to make you feel
better?”

“No, let me call Megan and then I will eat
something. I’m not sure that I could take a shower at the moment. I
will take something before I crawl back in bed unless you are going
to take me back to my house?”

Allie really hoped that he wasn’t going to
kick her out. She had never felt so awful before; if this was
anything like Megan had felt last week, Allie was in complete
sympathy with her.

Justin just smiled and shook his head no,
patting her on the head. He went back to the kitchen to start
serving the soup. Trying not to eavesdrop, but having no choice
since the kitchen was only divided by a bar opening up into the
living room, he couldn’t help but hear what Allie said to
Megan.

“Megan, is everything okay?” Allie started
with, but Megan cut her off.

“Oh, so you know what happened. Is Julie
alright?” Allie paused and let out a sigh of relief. “She’s going
to recover. Whew, I was worried, but they wouldn’t let me stay with
her since they wanted to check me out as well. Then they kept me
telling me that it was too early to tell. I was told to pick out a
hospital bed myself or go home. So I left.”

Allie waited for Megan to explain how
dangerous that was before she told her what happened.

“Justin took me to get something to eat. He
was such a gentleman and wouldn’t let me go back to my apartment so
I stayed at his condo. I only woke up a few seconds ago which is
why I just called you.” Nodding her head, she glanced at
Justin.

“I would say so, but you will have to tell
me what you think in person. Is Sally really disappointed? I know
that she has been cooped up for so long now. Oh, you told her that
I had to stay away so that he wouldn’t follow me? I agree she
doesn’t need to know the whole story about what happened. Uh,
Justin who?” Motioning for Justin, while shrugging her shoulders,
mouthing last name?

Justin realized that he had never introduced
himself, so he walked over and took the phone from her. “Hey Megan,
I’m Justin Greeley. I promise to take good care of Allie, but she
was hurt last night so I need to let her eat and get her back to
bed.”

“No, ma’am there will be no funny business
going on in this house which is exactly what I told my momma. Yes,
Ma’am.” Justin was pulling out the southern charm for Megan.
“Speaking of my mother, she would be pleased if you could come to
lunch tomorrow. I know that it could be difficult, but she would
love to have you and Sally join us. Yes, my mother is Georgia
Greeley. We normally have company for Sunday lunch to which I’m
bringing Ms. Allie. It would be wonderful for Sally to be somewhere
safe that was completely different from where you have been staying
the past week. I think that my mother would really like to have you
and Allie will feel much better knowing that you are all right as
well. Please say yes? Perfect, I’ll text you the address so that
you can let the officers know where to take you. We should be there
about 12:30. Wonderful, I’ll let her know. Nite.”

Justin hung up the phone and sent the text
to Megan with the information that they would need to make it out
to the ranch in the morning.

“So I have no say in how things are going?”
Allie looked a little upset at having her call taken over without
any explanation.

“My mother called while we were asleep and
the only way that I could keep her from showing up here was to
promise to bring you out to the ranch for lunch. She would like to
take care of you herself. I let her know that the best thing for
you tonight was to rest. Since I was not going to wake you up to
ask you, it seemed the better idea at the time.” Justin walked back
to the kitchen to carry the tray of food over to Allie. “I’m sorry
if you feel like I took over, but I was just trying to help.”

Watching him set up the soup, Allie realized
that no one had ever tried to take care of her in such a way.

“I’m sorry; I shouldn’t have griped at you.
So much has gone on and I feel like I’m losing control. When that
happens I tend to snap at those around me.” Looking sheepish, Allie
took the tray from him. Trying not to burst into tears, she started
eating the soup.

“Oh, my goodness, you can cook. Oh, that
didn’t come out the way I meant that either.” Allie stopped, “I’m
shutting up now. Thank you.”

Justin walked back in and got the other
tray, setting it on the coffee table. “It’s all right. You are not
the first person to be surprised at my culinary skills. My mother
didn’t have a girl, so since I was the youngest child, she made me
help her in the kitchen. I can do it if the need arises. Now, eat.
We can work the rest out later.”



























Chapter 10






J.D. got a phone call about 2 in the
morning. Wondering what on earth could be going on he listened to
the voice on the other end explaining what had happened at the
Three W’s. Getting dressed while he listened to the instructions
for dealing with the aftermath, he quickly grabbed his gun and
badge.

“I’ll be there in ten minutes.” Hanging up,
his wife mumbled something incoherent. “I’ve got to go into work.
Something happened and it’s all hands on deck for the time being. I
might have to work on my day off, but I’ll try to let you know a
little later once things have gotten under control.” His wife
rolled over and started snoring again.

He quietly left the house and took his truck
just in case he had to hit the country roads where his squad car
would be noticed more quickly than just a plain truck.

Winding through the country roads, he
managed to make it to the site in less than seven minutes. Looking
around he finally spotted the other truck with the door open, but
it looked like no one was inside.

Hearing a groan, he ran over and found Mike
almost passed out, unconscious across the seat. Heading back over
to his car, he took out a blanket and laid it across the seat.
Pulling his truck as close to Mike’s as he could, he left if
running while he moved Mike over to his truck.

Once settled, Mike was still out so J.D.
took Mike’s truck and pulled it over to the edge of the abandoned
mill buildings. Covering it up with a tarp from his car, he moved
some old boards and tires to lean on it so that it looked like it
had been there quite a while.

Jumping back in his truck he headed toward
the closest town which was over two hours away that had a hospital.
He was trying to make sure that it was someplace that had many
people through its doors and might not have gotten any pictures of
Mike as a wanted man. Since the town was large enough to have three
hospitals, it seemed like the logical place.

Listening to the radio while all the chaos
continued in the search for Mike, J.D. wondered exactly what Mike
had done this time. There seemed to be some confusion about what
happened and the dispatch kept saying officer down which made no
sense. There should have been somebody hurt, but Mike wouldn’t have
hurt one of their own intentionally. Two hours later, he arrived
and went into the E.R. with his story ready for anyone that had
questions.

“I was driving along and saw this truck out
on HWY 276 with the door standing open and this guy was lying in
the seat unconscious. I didn’t have any signal on my cell phone to
call an ambulance, so I moved him over to my truck. I’m not sure
what is wrong with him, but he looks like he has been in an
accident.” The medical team went hurrying out to his truck with a
stretcher.

“Sir, did you see anything that had a name
on it or do you know who he is?” The technicians were busy getting
him out, but they would need something to work with to identify him
and let his family know that he had been in an accident.

“Oh, there was a letter with the name Bubba
Box on it. It couldn’t have been anyone else’s because it looked
like he lived in his truck, so the mail was probably his.”

Seeing that they were finished, he pulled
his truck to the visitor parking and went inside to see about the
status of Mike aka “Bubba”.

“I’ll leave you my cell number so that in
case he wakes up or needs to know where his vehicle is he can call
me.” J.D. planned to leave the number of the prepaid phone that
they had been using so that no one would trace it to him or call
him at work where there could be questions about this person he had
dropped off at an E.R. in Rockwall.

The nurse came out of the room that they had
taken Mike into. “He seems to have been in an accident. He has some
broken ribs and one of them may have punctured a lung. It was a
good thing that you brought him in or he wouldn’t have made it. It
looks like he also has a concussion from hitting his head. Once we
get him stabilized it will probably be several days before he wakes
up. We will give you a call if you would like to come back, but
since you aren’t family it will be up to him once he is able to
speak.”

J.D. thanked her and left, heading back to
Royce City where they would be looking for Mike. He was certain
that if he showed his badge at the hospital he could get back in to
check on Mike when he had a chance. Considering the mess that Mike
had made of that night it might be awhile before he was able to
take a day off and get away from town without arousing
suspicion.

--------------

Allie woke up refreshed from a sound sleep
to find that it was only eight in the morning. Having finished
dinner the night before, she had taken a shower hoping that the hot
water would relax some of those sore muscles. Borrowing shorts and
a shirt from Justin, she had taken a pain pill and gone straight to
sleep. Justin was still sleeping, so Allie crept quietly out to the
living room turning on the t.v.to watch the news.

They were calling the attempted murder of a
police officer simply a failed robbery attempt instead, which was
just shocking since Julie had almost died. Allie was certain that
they were trying to downplay the seriousness of what happened since
there was no mention of Mike Butts or any information relating to
that situation.

Suddenly hungry, Allie decided that she
would raid Justin’s cabinets and see what would work for breakfast
since it was still a while until they would go to lunch at his
parents place. Finding some Lucky Charms and a bowl, Allie went
back over to see what kind of movies were on to help occupy her
morning.

Justin woke up and rolled over to find Allie
gone. Worried that she had left, he went out to the living room
breathing a sigh of relief when he saw that she was on the couch
watching a movie.

Planning to grab some cereal and join her;
he realized that she had finished her eating before falling asleep
again. Opting to make as little noise as possible, he went and took
his shower letting her rest some more before they headed out to his
parents.

With the bathroom door closed, Justin
wondered what had happened to him. He had gone from turning down
several offers for dates or serious relationships to acting like he
was a married man caring for a hurt spouse. Unsure if exactly what
he was feeling was from all the excitement or if it could be a long
term feeling that could last.

Having heard of love at first site he was
not sure if he really believed in it, but he certainly was willing
to give it a try if Allie was as wonderful as she appeared to
be.

Feeling like her protector was good for a
male ego and Justin wasn’t about to lose the opportunity to take
care of her and show her that people could be nice and caring with
each other. Justin had a feeling from the way that she reacted to
what he considered normal behavior that Allie hadn’t had very many
people that loved and cared for her. She just needed someone to
love her and that seemed to be an okay idea with him for the
moment. Certain that he had just figured out the solution to the
world’s or at least Allie’s problems, Justin started whistling
while he shaved and took his shower ready to show Allie what a true
man’s love was like.

--------------

Having to borrow some of Justin’s clothes to
wear since her clothes had been ruined in the accident. Allie tried
to make herself as presentable as possible since she was meeting
his family. This step was always the one where she felt the most
out of her element because foster families were so different than a
generational family that had always been together. Looking at the
huge two story white house with its wrap around porch, it reminded
her of homes from Gone with the Wind. Hoping that Justin’s mom
wasn’t a self-centered version of a southern lady, not sure that
she could handle that kind of drama at the moment. Allie and Justin
got out and were greeted by several dogs running up to lick
them.

Justin announced that his parents weren’t
home yet, so he would show her around until they got back. Walking
up onto the porch, he opened the green front door that wasn’t even
locked. Allie was impressed that while the home looked wealthy and
should belong to the upper class, there was a sense of hominess
inside that made it welcoming.

Taking the grand tour, Allie saw that there
were many rooms for guests and a huge dining room for fancy
dinners. The kitchen had been modernized, but still had that
feeling of history buried deep within the walls.

Justin checked on lunch and then they
continued the tour. There was a modern media room, a library and
the office that was used for the ranch bookkeeping. He finished the
tour with the basement that had been converted from a cellar that
ran under the length of the house. It was divided into a game area
with pool table, foosball and darts on the right side and to the
left a small apartment set up. It had two bedrooms, a bathroom and
a small kitchenette/ living room.

Hearing the dogs barking, they returned up
stairs to greet his parents. The kitchen porch door opened as
Justin and Allie made it upstairs.

“Hello, Justin we’re home, did you check on
lunch?” Georgia called walking in the door. She was five foot, four
inches tall, with short brown hair and looked lovely in her Sunday
suit and matching hat.

“Yes, mom the roast is done so I turned it
down and put the rolls in to start cooking.” Giving Georgia a hug,
Justin turned with an arm around his mother’s waist so that he
could introduce Allie.

“Mom, this is Allie Foster. Allie, this is
my mother Georgia Greenley.”

“Hello, Mrs. Greenley.” Allie held out her
hand, but was taken by surprise when Georgia grabbed her and pulled
her into a hug.

“Don’t you dare call me Mrs. Greenley. I’m
G.G. to my friends.”

Hearing the porch door open, “This is my
husband, James. James this is Justin’s friend, Allie,”

G.G. was so warm and friendly that Allie
forgot to be scared of what this woman might think of her.

James walked into the room, he was tall
about 6’3 with a dash of gray in his hair making him look dashing.
James and Justin hugged as if they hadn’t seen each other in
weeks.

Looking at the two men side by side, they
were about the same height, but Justin was leaner and slightly more
toned than his father. If Justin aged as well as his father had
that would be okay in Allie’s book. Allie was surprised to find
herself wanting to see how Justin aged and to grow old with
him.

Unaware of where her thoughts had traveled,
G.G. continued talking, “Justin why don’t you and Allie go set the
table while I get out of these church clothes and into something
more comfortable.” G.G. started to head upstairs.

“Um, Mom, I sort of invited a few more
people to join us. Friends of Allie’s that need to get out of the
city. It should be at least three more than you planned.”

“That’s no problem. You know that I always
cook enough to feed an army. Just put out enough plates for eight
and if it’s too many than we will clear them off when we are done.”
G.G. didn’t seem to be the fazed in the least.

Allie and Justin set the table for eight and
had just finished when the dogs started barking again. Signaling
that Megan and Sally had arrived; they went out to meet them.

Allie let out the breath of air that she had
been holding unconsciously. The feeling of relief that Allie had at
seeing both of them get out of the car unhurt was unusual for her.
Megan was looking much better since she had had a few more days of
rest. Sally raced out of the car throwing herself into Allie’s
arms.

“I was sooo worried, but then mom told me
that you were hanging out with this handsome guy,” giving Justin an
appraising look, ”I guess he’s kind of cute.” Sally disengaged from
Allie and walked straight up to Justin.

“Dude, do you hit women?” Sally looked at
him in all seriousness.

Justin understood that Sally had no idea
most men would never lay a hand on a woman, so he got down on her
level to answer her question.

“Sally I have never hit or hurt a woman or
girl before. I hope that you can help me take good care of Allie
while you take good care of you mama. Does that sound like a deal
to you?”

Sally looked over at Allie, “Well, taking
care of my mama is hard work since my daddy hurt her so I guess I
can let you take care of Allie, but I’m warning you mister that you
had better not hurt my Allie.” Sally finished by shaking her finger
at Justin.

Seeing Megan join her daughter on the steps,
Justin took over the introductions. “Hi, Megan I’m Justin. I hope
that I pass inspection.”

Megan was trying hard not to laugh or be
embarrassed by what Sally had said. She took Justin’s offered
hand.

“I’m with Sally, if you have been protecting
our Allie then, you are okay in our book.” Smiling at her daughter,
she gave her a nod of approval.

Karen came forward, “Hey Justin, how’s it
going?”

Leaning forward, Justin gave her a quick
hug, looking over at Allie he explained.

“Karen and I got to know each other very
well, since my brother dated her during high school. So I guess you
are the body guard for these lovely ladies?”

“You guessed correctly. Hi, Mrs. G., hope
that you don’t mind the extra guests for lunch.” Karen addressed
her having seen her in the doorway, which was a good thing since
she was the one guarding everyone.

Karen had been to many events at Justin’s
house before and felt comfortable making herself at home. Since, no
one else had seen G.G. standing in the doorway they weren’t sure
just how much she had heard of their conversation and what Sally
had blurted out.

Opening the door the rest of the way G.G.
stepped out and greeted Megan with a hug instead of a handshake as
well.

“Well, let’s not stand out here on the porch
when the food is ready to eat. I cooked enough to feed an army,
Karen, so you don’t have to worry about that big appetite of yours.
There will be plenty to go around.”

Seeing Sally hang back, G.G. bent down. “Do
you like macaroni and cheese Sally?” Having had a few grandchildren
already, G.G. knew the way to a child’s heart.

“Yes, ma’am I do.” Sally whispered, suddenly
feeling shy.

“Well, then you can carry it from the table
to the kitchen for me, okay?” Seeing Sally nod, G.G. just led the
way with everyone following her to help set everything on the
table.

Finally situated at the table, G.G. looked
up to James at the head of the table, “I believe that we are ready
for the prayer honey.”

Holding hands around the table gave them a
sense of family togetherness that Allie, Megan and Sally had been
missing for such a long time.

Passing the food around the table, they were
startled when Mark, Megan’s lawyer walked in.

“Hey, Aunt G.G., sorry I’m late. I had to
run by the police station after church and it took longer than I
thought it would.” Mark gave his Aunt a quick peck on the check and
took the empty place next to Megan across from Justin.

Allie and Megan were stunned; they had had
no idea that Mark was related to Justin or that he was connected to
such a well-known family in the area.

Seeing the looks on the ladies faces, G.G.
quickly stepped in so there wouldn’t be any awkwardness. “Mark is
James’ nephew. He comes to lunch most Sundays with us since his
mother died when he was young.”

Directing her attention to Mark’s greeting,
“Any type of business that you have going on can wait until we have
had dessert and don’t have little ears in the room to overhear what
is going on.”

Contritely, Mark agreed. The rest of the
meal was spent in discussing the pastor’s sermon and how it related
to what was going on in their lives. This of course meant how it
related to other people in town and how it would help their
lives.

--------------

After lunch was over and the dishes cleared
away, the group adjourned into the family parlor that was the comfy
living area. Sally was taken to the media room where Justin quickly
set her up with video games to keep her occupied while they
discussed the ongoing situation.

Justin sat on the couch next to Allie in the
empty space with Karen on the other side of Allie. Mark had taken
the seat next to Megan on the love seat. This left his parents in
the two recliners which were their called seats. Like when someone
called, “shotgun,” for sitting in the front seat of a vehicle.
Their seats were permanently called so that no one else would sit
in the recliners if they were present or they would give them up
when G.G. and James came into the room as a sign of respect.

“So what in the world is going on? I have
never met two more innocent and law-abiding citizens then these two
ladies seem to be. Who could possibly want to hurt them?” James
might have seemed like the quiet, stern rancher, but in reality he
had a B.A. in psychology. He generally didn’t give his opinion
unless he felt that no one else would be able to figure out the
right answer. His job was to listen and let them head in the right
direction all on their own.

“Would you mind explaining it all to them?”
Megan didn’t feel comfortable telling the story since it sounded so
horrible. She looked imploring at Allie.

Allie began the story with Mark filling in
the legal details that he that he was able to make public. By the
time of they had gotten to the second attack on Megan in the
hospital, it was obvious that Mark was clearly attracted to Megan
when he place a comforting hand on her arm.

After explaining how they spent the last
week in a hotel and that they were moving to a new area that night
since there had been more attacks against them, Allie gave a big
sigh.

G.G. glanced at James to make sure that they
were thinking the same thing.

“Ladies, we have a secure apartment
downstairs and Mike has no idea that you would be here with us. We
haven’t met or socialized with you before, so there is no reason to
drag Sally around anymore than you absolutely have to. We have more
ranch hands with guns and dogs to alert us than any hotel that you
stay at. Plus, I need someone to fuss over and you girls would give
me a good excuse for doing that. What do you say?” G.G. leaned
forward expectantly, not many people refused her when she had an
idea going.

Both Allie and Megan looked to Karen waiting
for her to decide what seemed to be the safest course of
action.

“I’ll say yes, but only if they still want
us when they hear what happened the other night with Allie and
Justin.” Karen had no intention of telling the local police or
sheriff’s office about this specific change of address.

“The fewer people who know where these
ladies are staying, the better it is for everyone. We are certain
that there is someone on the inside that is feeding Mike
information on their whereabouts. While we had expected this to
happen, it is taking much longer to find him because he is one step
ahead of us.”

“He grew up out on Lake Takawoma and is very
familiar with the area, which unfortunately helps his cause. He
could be staying in a deserted cabin or simply camping in a tent
causing the officers that have canvassed the area to miss or
overlook him. Considering that he knew exactly when Allie would be
working at her job and managed to slip by the surveillance we had
in place to keep her safe, it seems he has someone on the inside.”
Nodding at Allie to continue the story where they left off, she
settled back into the couch.

“I was working when I met Justin hanging out
with some friends. He tried flirting with me all evening until we
closed.” Allie gave an apologetic smile to Justin.

“Wait she turned you down, cuz? I didn’t
think that was even a remote possibility.” Mark was thrilled that
now he had something to tease Justin about for the next few
months.

Justin simply rolled his eyes while Allie
resumed ignoring Mark’s interruption. “Justin left and we finished
closing the bar. I got the bouncer to walk me to my car and I guess
that when I unlocked it; that was when Mike climbed into the back
seat. I didn’t see him because both Stan and I checked the back
seat. I turned to tell Stan I was okay when we both saw Justin
hanging out by the door. Stan went to tell him to get lost, but by
the time he got there, I had backed out. I was just switching to
drive when something slipped around my neck. I knew that the only
way to not be choked to death would be to hurt my assailant. I
couldn’t hit anything behind me, so I revved the gas and took off
for the dumpster. When we hit it, I guess that it threw Mike back
into the seat because suddenly the rope was gone and I could
breathe. I started to jump out, but both Justin and Stan were
there.”

“Mike had opened up the door rear driver’s
door as they got to the passenger side. He raced into the night and
since he was wearing all black there wasn’t any way to chase him
once he reached the edge of the parking lot. The Three W’s is not
that well lit to begin with and once you are past the lighted area
there would be no way to see where he went.”

“That was when I realized that Julie was
missing from the group. She would have been the first person to be
at my car and since she was undercover we hadn’t even realized that
it was her car across the street. When Justin and Stan made the
same conclusion, Justin took off across the road, while Stan stayed
with me. I wasn’t feeling too hot right then.”

“Stan called it in to the cops while we made
our way slowly over to her car. Justin made it just in time to stop
the bleeding; Julie had been stabbed several times. Julie and I
were taken to the hospital, while Justin followed. Stan had stayed
behind to finish closing up and getting everything under
control.”

“They released me, when I went out to find a
phone so I could call for a ride; Justin was out there with my bag.
So he drove me to get something to eat and then to his house so
that I could rest without worrying that Mike would be back.”

Looking at Megan, she said,“I was really
relieved to not have to stay at the hospital and there was no way
that we were going to drive to the next town where ya’ll were just
in case Mike followed us. I really hope that he got hurt when I
crashed the car. I know that’s a terrible thing to wish on
someone.” Allie just started crying. “I don’t know what’s wrong
with me. I never cry.”

G.G. got up and came across the room,
motioning for Justin to move. She scooped Allie into her arms and
just let her cry. “I think that ya’ll can go in there and get the
dessert served up. Allie and I will join you in a few minutes.”

Taking charge, G.G. shooed them from the
room with a wave of her hand. “You too, Justin, out.”

“It’s gonna be okay Allie. Sometimes you
just have to have a good cry to get all those pent up feelings
out.”

Justin went out when his mom shooed him, but
didn’t go far. After about 10 minutes, he stuck his head back in to
check and saw Allie was no longer sobbing, she was fast asleep. His
mother nodded and he came back in the room.

“I’ll carry her to the guest room. As tired
as she has been she might sleep all night.” Justin lifted Allie
into his arms without waking her. His mom went ahead of him to open
the door of the guest room on the first floor and pull back the
blankets.

He laid her on the bed and covered her with
a light blanket since the air-conditioning was on. He had noticed
last night that she had slept with the bedspread on so that she
could snuggle with it.

Waiting to make sure that she was still
asleep, he checked the room. The windows were locked and there was
nothing that anyone could hide behind. He left the door partially
open so that he wouldn’t wake her up when he checked in on her
later. He rejoined the group to discuss happier things, like which
grandchild had hurt themselves yesterday.

G.G. was just telling how her older son,
Luke’s daughter, Violet had gotten hurt.

“You should have seen her, she was so quiet
and was obviously crying, but I couldn’t see what was wrong with
her. So I held her and asked, ‘Did she run into something?’ She
shook her head no. Then I asked, ‘If someone had thrown something
that hit her?’ Again, no. I asked, ‘Did you fall?’ Again with the
head shake. At this point I have no idea how she could have hurt
herself so I asked what I thought was a dumb question, ‘Did you hit
yourself?’ This time I got a yes, ‘What in the world did you do
that for?’ She looked up at me through the tears and shrugged her
shoulders, smiling now with tears running down her face. She had
been carrying a rock with her feet and managed to drop it on her
nose. Only way I can figure that that happened was that she was on
her back and the rock was on the bottoms of her feet sticking
straight up in the air which fell on her nose.” G.G. finished with
laughter.

All of the adults were laughing at the
antics of a seven year old instead of worrying about the real
world. It was good to see Megan was enjoying herself. Maybe there
was hope for both her and Allie to recover from their terrible
experiences, Justin thought, without leaving too many scars.













































































































Chapter 11






Sally followed the sound of laughter and
found the group of adults. This was a new experience for her since
there had not been genuine laughter in her house for quite a while.
The rule was that children were to be seen and not heard. She knew
that her mom worried a lot about stuff and she hoped that her mommy
would keep the smile on her face that was there when she entered
the kitchen.

“Hey, can we go see the horses? I haven’t
been close to one before and it would be sooo nice to ride one.”
Sally pushed out her bottom lip just a little bit so that they
would think she was cute. It always helped to get what she wanted
from her Daddy.

All of the adults had forgotten about Sally,
but Mark agreed to take them on a tour of the barn. There was no
riding for today since Sally would need a few lessons on safety and
the poor horses needed a day occasionally to rest from all that
hard work that they did all week. Karen and Megan went with them
just in case there were any problems.

Justin was immediately ambushed by his
parents about his feelings for Allie.

“Well, son I’m guessing that you and Allie
have gotten to know each other pretty fast and furious, but the
question is will you still be serious about her when this is over?”
James took over before his wife could start in with thousands of
questions that Justin probably didn’t have a clue about. Women
could always take a situation and cloud it up with lots of
unnecessary questions.

“You know Dad, I have dated lots of girls
before, but not very many of them have turned me down. Most can’t
wait to go on a date with me so that they can be seen with one of
the Greenley boys. Not only did she have no idea who I was, but she
wasn’t interested in that type of thing. She is hardworking and
honest. I don’t know any women that would give up their time to
help someone in Megan’s situation. It is extraordinary. I was
almost convinced that there weren’t any women out there that
weren’t completely superficial. I could become very serious about
this one. I really appreciate the fact that you offered to have
them stay here so that they can have more security. You don’t think
that this is happening too fast between Allie and I?”

“I knew that I loved your mother when I saw
her at the County Dance, they call it the Fun Fest now. I knew that
she was just what I had been looking for. I found someone that
could introduce us and it took a while and a lot of flowers, but
she finally said yes to a date. After the first date we just knew,
that we were meant to be together and she has stuck with me through
thick and thin. Just because it hasn’t been very long that doesn’t
mean that you can’t be in love with her, right?”

Justin hadn’t expected to come across the
idea that they could already be in love. He was pleasantly
surprised that he might be able to settle down with Allie, if she
was interested, when all of this was over. Hopefully he wouldn’t
scare her off before she was ready to take that step. However long
it took, she was worth the wait.

“I think I speak for both your mother and I,
since you have robbed her of speech; when I say it’s about time
that you got serious with a girl that has some sense in her head.”
James gave G.G. a loving smile.

“I believe that I will go and take a nap
with your mother, while you check on Allie. I am certain that Megan
and Sally will be just fine with Mark and Karen. Who knows where
that will lead considering Mark’s past?” Steering G.G. from the
room, James left the young people time to mingle.

--------------

Megan walked out with Karen to see the
barns, while Mark went ahead with Sally hanging onto his every
word. Megan was in no hurry to see the horses, but was enjoying an
afternoon that seemed relatively carefree.

Karen was glad to see them enjoying
themselves outside since they had been cooped up in a hotel for
most of the week.

“How are you really feeling this afternoon?”
Karen asked.

“I’m feeling pretty good as long as I don’t
laugh too hard. My wrist is starting to itch in this cast, but I’m
starting to feel more like myself. I think it helps seeing Sally
happy and knowing that there are people who genuinely care about
what happens to us.”

“There were times, when I was with Mike in
the beginning when I would just scream and hope that someone would
hear so that they could rescue me. I gradually assumed that I was
the freak and that all husbands did this to their wives. No one was
going to rescue me because it was normal. I’m still not sure that I
can change enough so that Sally will choose a different life for
herself.” Megan looked kind of sad.

“Honey, none of this is your fault. Mike
should have known better than to treat his family like this.
Somewhere in the process, Mike decided that he would use his fists
rather than his brains. You know the saying you catch more flies
with honey then vinegar? Well, obviously Mike’s momma never
explained that principle to him.”

Karen earnestly hoped that sometime Megan
would be able to let the truth into her heart so that she would
know the difference in circumstances and choices. Circumstances
were what life handed a person and what they then chose to make of
them was up to them. Megan’s choice had some horrible consequences
to it, but she could choose to move past her mistakes and look to a
better future. Not everyone got a second chance.

“While I couldn’t have been the reason Mike
is the way he is, I do feel bad that Julie and Allie have gotten
hurt because of me. If I had just told Allie to go away, then this
wouldn’t have happened to them.” Megan couldn’t even look at Karen
as she said this.

Mark was glancing at them occasionally, but
made sure that there was enough room for them to have a semi-
private conversation.

“Megan, Allie, Julie and I have all made a
choices that we won’t let bad things go unpunished. We can’t sit
around while people are killed, raped, or beaten. We have to help
those that need us. I know that Julie and I both took an oath to
protect those in need of our help. Allie is just a precious angel
that stood up for you when you couldn’t do it for yourself. If you
asked any one of us, we would all do it again.”

“Besides, Allie considers you and Sally
family now. That says a lot about the way that she feels about both
of you. I think that you will be given a wonderful opportunity
while staying here to see how a real family operates with each
other. This is one of the best families that I have ever been
around. So maybe a little love will rub off on y’all while you’re
here. Just be open, to it okay?” Karen gently touched Megan’s arm
to turn her until they were facing.

“I’m not sure that I can, but I will try for
Sally’s sake. This whole place just makes you want to take a deep
breath and know that everything will be all right. Is that even
possible after all that has gone on lately?” Megan left Karen with
that unanswered question and walked over to see what Sally had
found so interesting.

Karen just smiled and looked around the
peaceful fenced land, knowing that this place could really heal
wounds. She knew from personal experience that life could go on and
the people that loved you could make all the difference in how well
your spirit healed.

--------------

Getting the ladies settled in the basement
apartment; wasn’t that hard. Justin and Mark carried their things
down in just two trips. Megan and Sally would share one room and
Karen would take the other. Since Allie was already asleep, Justin
set her suitcase inside the door of the guest room for whenever she
woke up.

Karen checked all the exits and ways that
someone could gain entry into the house. They did have an alarm
system, but they only set it when they went out of town for more
than one day. There was always someone around to keep an eye on
things. Karen made sure that they were planning to set it each
night before everyone retired. While they normally didn’t lock the
doors until bedtime either, the Greenleys were more than happy to
lock the front and side doors leaving only the kitchen door open
until bed time.

Sally was supper excited to staying there in
such a big house. She couldn’t wait until the next day when she
could try out the horses. Karen had to explain the rules that would
apply for going outdoors and what to do in an emergency.

Since it was Sunday night, the rule was that
everyone had left overs or fixed sandwiches so that there was no
cooking since lunch was normally quite a large meal. They put it
all out on the counter and then everyone heated up what they
wanted. Once they were all at the table, enjoying an evening of
family time, G.G. brought up something that only a good Southern
woman would suggest.

“I think that while you ladies are staying
here you should learn how to ride a horse.” Smiling at Sally’s
enthusiasm, she got down to what she knew could be an issue with
some people. “I would also like all three of you, Megan, Sally and
Allie to learn how to shoot a gun. Karen already knows how and all
of the ranch hands that work here know how as well.”

Megan wasn’t real sure how they had gotten
on this topic. “I have not wanted to have a gun around the house
with Sally, but Mike always had one in a lock box since he had to
have one for work. I was just hoping that I never gave him a reason
to use it.”

Sensing that it made everyone uncomfortable
when she spoke like that about Mike in such dramatic details; she
hurried to explain her reasoning.

“I’m sorry y’all, I have been trying to
change my frame of mind from the way I have lived life so far. Most
of the time I was too scared of what might happen to me, I didn’t
even try to start thinking of things like that. Somehow he could
always read my mind and know when I was being disloyal. So now,
when I think about something, I just say it out loud so that it
seems real. If I had told someone about this before, it might not
have gotten to this point. Do you really think it would okay for
both of us to learn how to defend ourselves?” Megan realized
everyone was staring at her.

Knowing that Megan was completely without
confidence, G.G. spoke up. “Sweetie, my children learned how to
protect themselves when they were about Sally’s age. We had all
sorts of animals out there that could hurt them if they were not
prepared. I think that considering the way that things have been
going, it wouldn’t hurt if you and Sally could kill a snake if you
had too.”

“Karen, do you think that you could be in
charge of target practice? We have plenty of guns and there is an
area out back that is set up for target practice. I would feel much
safer if Sally knew how to handle any guns that she might come
across. The ranch hands don’t leave them laying around, but
accidents do happen.” G.G. was smiling like she had just solved the
solution to world peace. There was nothing to say to her at that
point except yes ma’am.

--------------

Waking suddenly, Mike was confused about
where he was. It didn’t look like a prison hospital and there
certainly weren’t any bars on the doors.

He looked around, unsure of where this
hospital was located. The colors were different from the hospital
in his town of Royce City, so this must be one of the bigger
hospitals in one of the larger towns that surrounded the area. What
Mike didn’t remember, was how had he gotten there? Had there been
an accident?

Figuring that the nurse would be able to
enlighten him, he started trying to find the remote thing so that
he could press the button. When he moved though, pain shot thru his
side and all along his chest. Moaning, he stopped moving and the
pain lessened, but definitely didn’t stop hurting. Thankfully, the
nurses had been keeping an eye on his recovery to see when he would
awaken.

“How are you doing there, Mr. Box? Are you
feeling any pain?”

“Lady, of course I’m feeling pain. What in
the hell happened to me?” Mike wasn’t going to be nice, not when he
felt like this.

“Now, watch yourself sir. You were in an
accident and a nice man brought you in, even though he didn’t have
to. We aren’t sure exactly what happened, but you were banged up
pretty good. They had to go in and stitch you up on the inside
since you were bleeding internally. Also, you have several cracked
ribs. That plus the concussion were enough to cause a lot of pain,
but we have been holding off on the pain medications today to allow
you a chance to wake up. The doctors were able to sew up the main
problems, but have been concerned since you hadn’t woken up yet. Do
you have any family that we need to call?”

The nurse had been checking all of his
vitals as she explained his circumstances to him.

“No, no family. Do you know who the guy that
dropped me off was? Could he come back and explain where he found
me? The details are kind of foggy to me.”

Mike wasn’t sure exactly what he was
supposed to be telling people, but was pretty sure that since the
nurse had called him Mr. Box, that was the name that J.D. had given
them.

“I will definitely call him when I get done
with you, but I need to know what your pain feels like on a scale
of one to ten?” The nurse seemed to be in no hurry to administer
the pain meds.

“Well, I would say close to a ten because I
couldn’t even find the remote to call you with because I hurt so
badly.”

Mike was going to make sure that he was
taken care of since Megan wasn’t there to do it for him. Mike
couldn’t understand why Megan wouldn’t be at the hospital, but
assumed that he must have been undercover which is why J.D. had
left him there to get better. Making sure that the nurses provided
him with the best care that their facility could provide, was
Mike’s main priority until he could remember what had happened.

“We will give you some meds in this I.V. and
I’ll check on you in about an hour. If the pain hasn’t gone away,
then we will up the amount that we are giving you. Will that be
okay, Mr. Box?” The nurse was setting the correct amounts into the
I.V. dispenser.

“Yes, ma’am that will be fine. I’ll just
close my eyes until you get it done.”

Mike had barely closed his eyes when he
began to see the room had gotten completely dark.

Seeing a light under the door, he walked
toward it and then saw that there was someone in his way. He
grabbed the person and when they began to struggle, he wrapped his
arm around their neck so that they would pass out and quit flailing
about.

Before they could pass out, the light
started to get brighter and suddenly the person began screaming
which caused the light under the door to shine directly into his
face. Suddenly the door was thrown open …

--------------

Allie was walking thru a room that she had
never been in before, when someone grabbed her from behind cutting
off all of her breath. She tried to scream and struggle, but her
arm was pinned to her side, the stranger had wrapped an arm around
her neck starting to choke her. The blackness seemed to close in,
but there was light at the end of the room under the door. Trying
to reach out for the light, Allie woke up screaming.

Justin was there trying to calm her down.
“It’s okay there is no one trying to hurt you. I’ve got you. It
will be alright.”

It had seemed that someone was trying to
stop her from making it to the light. If she had just gotten closer
to the door with the light she might have seen who had been
attacking her.

Allie tried to take deep breaths as she
realized that it was only a dream. This dream had seemed so real so
that her throat was sore again from the person trying to choke her
screams.

Justin was rocking her gently and Allie
relaxed into his embrace. Breathing a sigh of relief, she looked
around the room she had been sleeping in. There was a reading chair
with a lamp and table next to it. The dresser had been moved so
that it could easily scoot in front of the door and there were two
tables that were placed exactly in front of each window. There was
a large wardrobe that took the place of the closet; it looked big
enough that someone could hide in it. She had been sleeping in a
high poster bed that had silky, see through blue material that
covered the top and was twisted around each pole with silk
forget-me-not flowers and tied at the bottom with ribbons that
matched the material. This was definitely not Justin’s room. Now
that Allie was more aware of her senses, she realized that Justin
had been sitting by the bed reading in case she needed him.

“Justin, you really didn’t really have to
stay with me. I mean I know that your family is hanging out in the
other room and I don’t want you to feel obligated to stay with me
all the time.” Allie wiggled out of his arms to look at his face
while saying this.

“Allie, my family has been in bed for quite
a while now. We got Megan, Sally and Karen settled in the basement
and Mark went home. We have a house rule that boys and girls don’t
sleep in the same bed. Mom, made an exception tonight since we
haven’t been con-noodling together and it really seems to help you
sleep.”

Justin just kept holding on to her so that
she wouldn’t try to get up yet. He enjoyed being able to feel macho
and protective of a woman.

“Oh, my goodness. What will your mother
think of me? I have been a terrible guest.” Allie sat up putting
her hand to her mouth in horror. “She has been so nice to me and
all I did was eat her food, cry and fall asleep in her house. Ugh!
I really love her though, she is so nice.” Allie was ready to start
crying again.

Justin pulled her close to him again, laying
her head on his shoulder. “It’s okay, my mom is glad that she could
help take care of you and Megan while both of you ladies heal. I
know that it has been a long week or two for you and she is
perfectly willing to make sure that I stick around to help you out.
In whatever ways that help might be needed.” Justin winked
suggestively at her.

“Except, no con-noodling, huh? Purely
platonic sleeping in the same bed with each other for weeks with no
end in sight, definitely no con-noodling could happen from this
situation.” Smiling Allie was able to see the humor in their
situation.

“So she couldn’t get you married in a normal
self- respectable way, so she sets this up hoping that you will
produce a grandchild for her to spoil in the next year. Sneaky,
woman.”

Justin started laughing. “I think that you
hit the nail on the head with that one. Only mom won’t admit that
to anyone, the rules can’t be broken or everyone would do it. So
this time she is only bending the rules slightly to justify
meddling in my future. I’m sure that her matchmaking senses are all
a flutter. Why didn’t I see that?” Justin hit his forehead with the
palm of his hand. “The rest of the family won’t let her meddle in
their affairs so she decides to pick on me.”

“Really Justin, you have a wonderful family
that looks out for you. That is something that not everyone has in
their life. I have never had a family, not a real one that is.”
Allie wasn’t looking for self- pity, it was just frustrating that
those who did have a wonderful loving family always seemed to take
it for granted.

“Oh, don’t get me wrong, Allie. There are
days when I would love to walk out that door and never speak to
some of my family. The reason I don’t is because I love them too
much to do that. While there will always be arguments and
disagreements, that is part of what our family does, we are always
there for each other. I know that is hard for most people to
understand when we joke around or diss each other, but there is not
one of them that I wouldn’t give my life for.”

Justin knew that there were many people even
in their home church that didn’t understand the way their family
dynamics worked.

“I have seen a lot of families through the
years and most say that they are a loving family, but when it comes
to taking care of those in the family, most are sadly lacking. I
mean look at Megan’s family, no one had tried to make Mike quit
what he was doing. Even the officers that he worked with had no
idea what was going on. I know that I sound cynical, but there have
not been many good examples of what a family really means in my
life.” Allie was hoping that this family would rub off on Megan and
Sally just a little bit.

“I think that you might be right that we do
tend to take our family for granted when so many out there don’t
have more than a mom or dad. It’s just the way it has always been
for us. I guess you could say that we are family entitled. I may
not have a large trust fund, but I have a great family fund stored
up for the day that anything goes wrong and I need their love and
support. I am sure that once you stay here a few days you will
realized that what this family says it really means. There are no
take backs on declarations of love in this household. I’m also
certain that my mom has adopted all of you into the family.”

Justin was hoping that when the time came
Allie could accept that someone might be able to love her for the
rest of her life.

“Then this is really awkward to be sleeping
with my “Brother”. Just not sure how adopted I want to be into this
family if that is the kind of behavior that goes on.” Allie shook
her finger at Justin. “I’m not sure if I can deal with all this
closeness. Let’s go get something to eat.”

Allie hoped that he took her statements
teasingly, because she really wasn’t sure how well she could handle
people who might really love her. Leaving that kind of love to go
back to the way her life had been so far made her feel really
lonely and hopeless.







































Chapter 12






Monday morning was an adjustment for the
whole group. Justin went to take care of the chores before anyone
was up. His dad met him out in the barn to start feeding the
animals. The other ranch hands normally showed up around 7 a.m. to
help finish up the chores and get started on the field work for
that season. His mother normally cooked breakfast for them and sent
them back out to work in the fields. On days when Justin stayed in
town he got there with the ranch hands, helping finish whatever
hadn’t been taken care of.

The ladies were all up and showered by the
time the chores were done. Justin and his dad stopped in the
washroom to clean up and found that breakfast was almost ready.

Sally was helping his mom in the kitchen
while Allie set the table. Karen was setting out the chicken to
thaw. Megan was preparing the vegetables that would go in the
crockpot so that it would be ready for dinner that night. Seeing
all of them working together like one big family, gave Justin hope
that these ladies would be able to recover from the painful scars
that violence had given them.

“Good morning ladies.” Mr. James said as he
walked in and gave the cook a big kiss.

Swatting her hand at him, “James, behave
there are children present.” She gave Sally a big wink. Having been
married for almost 40 years there wasn’t much that their children
hadn’t seen in the way of hugging and smooching. He blew her a kiss
as he walked out with the last tray of cups to be put on the
table.

“I think that it’s sweet that you guys still
like each other enough to flirt. That gives me hope there might be
some nice men left in the world. I didn’t think that they
existed.”

Megan had never been around anyone that
displayed affection with their spouse before. Sure, in high school
there was always someone making out, but not a married couple
flirting. That was for the bedroom, which was not to be spoken of
in polite circles.

Karen spoke for G.G., “They have been
chasing each other for many years, thank goodness they keep it all
P.G rated for those of us who don’t want our eyes to fall out. G.G.
and James have kept it together by always expressing themselves and
I’ve heard they keep it spicy in the bedroom. It has been a good
example for the rest of us even when they fight, they always have
made up eventually.”

Allie had never seen a married couple flirt,
all of her foster parents had at least tolerated each other. Most
of them cared enough about the happiness of the other person.
Watching this family maybe she could find a way to make a
relationship into a lasting marriage.

--------------

Karen took the ladies out after breakfast
for the shooting practice. While Allie had no problem holding a
hand gun, a shotgun was a little more difficult. Sally had lots of
fun with the B.B. guns trying to shoot the coke cans off of the
tree stumps. Megan on the other hand was not quite so willing to
join in.

“Now, that Allie and Sally are top notch
shooters, we have to give Megan a chance to see what she is made
of.” Karen was hoping that some light joking would take away
thoughts about what they were really practicing to shoot at.

Allie saw the trouble that Megan was having
and suggested that she take Sally back to the house to cool off for
a while out of the hot Texas sun.

Megan just nodded okay and waited for them
to be out of hearing range. “I don’t really feel comfortable
shooting a gun. I know all of the reasons that G.G. gave last
night, but I just don’t like the idea that I might have to use one
of those on Mike.”

Karen understood her dilemma, “You still
love him, don’t you?”

Megan just nodded her head. She put her
hands in her face and started crying. “I really shouldn’t love him
after all that he did to me. I know that up here.” She tapped her
head with her finger, and then pointed to her heart. “It’s here
that I can’t tell how to feel.” Tears were running down her face as
she tried to stop crying.

Karen sat next to her on the stump, scooting
Megan’s bootie until they could both sit there.

“The thought of violence is repulsive to
many people, but in this case we know that there is someone that is
ready and willing to use violence against you and others that you
care about. Loving him explains why you were able to stay with him
for so long. Even if you can’t do something for yourself, you have
to remember that you have Sally. While I know that Mike beating you
up or trying to kill weren’t exactly the best way to leave your
situation; I am so glad that you are going to be able to build a
new future with Sally. You are giving her a chance to have a
different future than you were given.”

“Megan, you have been telling us that you
have not had a good example of how to love, but you have been
looking to others and not inside of yourself. You are the only
example that Sally will care about and you have shown her love
constantly since she has been born. Now, you have a chance to show
her how other good people can love her by the family that has
chosen to take you in. The Greenleys may make mistakes, but taking
you in even with all of the risks shows that they can love even
those that aren’t blood relatives.”

“While no one expects you to shoot Mike,
there will always be evil people out there for who we need to
defend ourselves from. I haven’t ever had to shoot anyone so I
can’t help you if that happens, but I do know that knowledge can be
a deterrent to someone else that might try to harm you.”

Karen would never force or urge a person to
go against their convictions, but she didn’t think that was what
was holding Megan back.

Megan sat there listening to what Karen was
saying, but even though her words made sense logically, she just
wasn’t sure that she had any love left in her. Learning to shoot
was a simple thing to do considering all that Karen and the
Greenleys had done for them. Assuming that they wouldn’t leave her
in peace until she learned how to shoot, Megan stood and faced
Karen. “All right let’s get this done.”

Sally had put new cans up before she left,
so Megan walked over to a small table they had put up to hold the
guns, targets and ammo. She put on the earplugs, picked up the shot
gun, made sure that there were shells in it, raised it to her
shoulder and shot. She was determined to get this over with so that
she could move on and try not to think about what would happen when
Mike came for her again.

She hit the first target knocking over both
cans on the first try. Using Sally as her inspiration, she picked
up the hand gun and flipped the safety off. Using both hands to
make sure that she had a firm grip, she squared up both legs and
slowly squeezed the trigger. Hitting the other target, she put the
safety back on and took the earplugs out. She jogged out to pick up
the target cans and headed back to a stunned Karen.

“I never said that I couldn’t shoot, just
that I didn’t want to. I live in Texas after all. Can we go back to
the house now?”

Megan didn’t mean to sound bitchy, but she
was tired of being treated like she had no idea how to do
anything.

“Mike may have taken my self- respect and
confidence, but that doesn’t mean that I haven’t lived in the world
for the past 30 years. I actually knew how to do a few things
before I married Mike. It’s like riding a bike, something that you
never forget.” Megan took the ammo and targets with her as she
headed to the house not waiting for Karen to join her.

Karen shut her gaping mouth and smiled. That
was the Megan they had been hoping was inside. She was a fighter;
it would just take a while for it to resurface from all those years
of hiding.

--------------

Justin had finished up for the day and
planned to clean up then have lunch. While lunch was normally one
of the highlights in a long day of work, during the hottest part of
the summer it signaled the siesta break of the day. Justin was
looking forward to seeing Allie at lunch and talking her into
getting out of the house and into town for a while if Karen would
let her go.

Feeling the quiet atmosphere when he came
in, he looked to see where everyone was. His mom was in her office
taking care of ordering tractor parts that they would need next
week. He waved and continued searching. He found Allie and Sally in
the play room taking advantage of the foosball table for a little
practice before the weekend when all the other grandchildren would
be in to challenge Sally.

“Hey, beautiful ladies.” Justin included
Sally making her giggle.

“I’m not a lady, Mr. J. I’m just a beautiful
child. You have to be old to be a lady.” Sally took advantage of
Allie’s distraction of looking at Justin to score a goal.

“No, fair it was a time out.” Allie pouted
at Sally.

“Okay we can redo that one point, because he
was a disturbance to our game. Ugh! Men!” Sally shook her head at
Justin so seriously.

“I’m gonna take a shower and then we can go
grab some lunch and pick up that stuff from the apartment that you
needed. Sorry for disturbing you, my lady and child.” Justin bowed
to them and backed out trying hard not to laugh at Sally’s
unintentional play on words.

Allie finished by letting Sally have the
very last point that broke their tie breaker.

“I think that you might be able to beat some
of the other kids that come over this weekend to hang out, but it
will only be us kids playing. You will be doing something that
grownups do while we have all the fun down here. Thanks for letting
me play so that I can make Timothy take back all those times he
says, ‘I’m just a girl’. Cause girls can be good at sports and
games too, right Allie?” Sally was already planning poor Timothy’s
downfall.

“Girls, can win at sports, but it’s not
really nice to gloat when we win. It could make the other person
feel really bad about losing.” Allie was trying to make sure that
Sally didn’t take it too far if she won.

“Exactly! Last time he did this dance about
him winning and me losing. I didn’t like it at all.” Sally was
certain that she could show him just how awesome girl-power could
be.

Knowing that Sally could continue with
explanations for quite a while, Allie decided they should head back
upstairs instead of continuing a discussion of the battle of the
sexes with a seven year old.

--------------

Justin and Allie headed out to Justin’s
truck with the promise that if there were any problems, they were
to call 911 or Karen’s cell phone immediately. They were going to
check in on Julie and see how her recovery was going.

Allie had worked out the sore muscles, but
would have to recover from the nightmares which would probably
continue until this whole situation was over with.

Julie was in a secure room of her own now
that it had been two days since they had moved her from ICU. The
nurses were glad to see Allie and she promised that she would bring
them new Nova brochures when she came to see Julie the next
day.

Following the nurse in charge of Julie’s
room, she checked to make sure that Julie wanted visitors since
Justin was with Allie. Motioning them into the room, they saw that
Julie was awake, but she still didn’t look good.

“So we meet at the hospital again? Can we
please stay out of this place for a while?” Allie pulled the chair
up close to the bed so that she could be closer.

“I’m alive. I’m told that it was this guy
that saved my life. There is nothing that can say ‘Thank you’
enough, but I want you to know that I am so glad that you were
there for both Allie and I. I won’t forget it.”

Julie had leaned forward to shake Justin’s
hand and when she laid back it was as if all her energy had gone
into that handshake.

“They didn’t think that I would make it. I
was in surgery for 6 hours and then they kept monitoring me to make
sure that they hadn’t missed something when they were in there.
Mike stabbed me at least 10 times, but he managed to miss any major
arteries. Not so lucky were my organs, some were just nicked and
then the other wounds weren’t quite as deep as they first thought.
They got everything stitched up inside and had to give me two
transfusions. They were able to get me stabilized.”

“I won’t be able to work again for at least
six months and possibly a year depending how things heal. They
wouldn’t tell me anything except that you and Megan were okay. What
is going on?”

Julie was so glad to see someone other than
a nurse that she might have over done it with her question and
answer session. She took a deep breath and hit the button for a
nurse to come in.

“Well, as far as we know Mike has never been
found. Megan and Sally stayed at the Greenley’s house last night.
Karen stayed out there with us and they are going to let us stay
until this has been resolved. No, more hotels and traveling for us.
They have really been awesome.”

Allie wasn’t sure how much she should tell
Julie or even what had been done about the Mike situation.

“We all had target practice with their guns
this morning, so if Mike shows up again we won’t be as defenseless
as we have been.”

The nurse came in to answer Julie’s call and
give her some more pain pills.

“Thanks for coming by guys, but these drugs
knock me out so I can rest. Justin, take care of her. She is a rare
find these days.” Julie could barely keep her eyes open as the I.V.
allowed the medicine hit her system.

“We will come see you tomorrow. Rest and get
better, Julie. Bye.” Allie headed to the door.

Justin leaned in and kissed Julie’s cheek,
“Don’t worry, I’ll take care of her as long as she lets me catch
her at some point. I’ve got her protected for you, just rest.”

Leaving the hospital room, Justin reached
over and took Allie’s hand. Allie wasn’t sure what it meant, but
decided that she would just roll with it and see what where this
led.
































































Chapter 13






Knowing that Allie had to get her business
taken care of so that she could relax, Justin took her by the
apartment and helped her load the freight that had shown up that
afternoon. Since, she would be working out of his place for the
foreseeable future; she grabbed her laptop and enough supplies to
get her through a week.

They took another detour so that they could
go by the service station that had towed Allie’s car. Thankfully
her demos and books had been in the trunk so they were still intact
with no weather damage. Mostly it was the starter backs and current
books that needed to be transferred to Justin’s truck. Justin said
that he would take care of the glove box and extras while she went
to the office.

Arranging with the owner to have the
insurance adjuster come out and take pictures was not difficult. He
was willing to let them in so that Allie didn’t have to make a
special trip out. The faster they inspected it, the faster he got
paid for the towing. They could take care of it and then call her
with the information so that they could go ahead and process the
claim.

She was glad that she wouldn’t have to come
back unless they could fix her vehicle. Since that seemed highly
unlikely she went ahead with her goodbye.

“Goodbye, faithful car. It has been an honor
to use your luxurious seats and air-conditioning in this hot Texas
weather. You have done a wonderful job. Go to your salvage yard
rest. Peace out!” She tapped her two fingers on her chest in the
peace sign.

Since, coming to Texas, Allie had realized
that all cars had air-conditioning. It wasn’t an upgrade or
optional in the South, it was a necessity. Southerners always had
the air on more than was necessary. Allie was certain that it was
to make up for the extreme heat of the summer. When the seasons
changed they just forgot to adjust the thermometer. Since it was so
hot all year long they never really had a very long winter.

--------------

Back at Justin’s house, they unloaded
everything into his living room so that Allie could sort and
organize it into something useable. After two hours, they had all
of the orders sorted according to her route. Allie still hadn’t had
a chance to read her emails or check on her team’s status. She only
had a few team members so it didn’t take long for her to look over
all of her updates and see who needed some help with any problems
that had come up.

Answering a few minor questions, it seemed
like everyone was doing okay after the weekend. Allie sent a quick
message to everyone, thanking them for placing their orders and to
let them know that she would be out of pocket for most of the week.
If there were any emergencies to call the Nova customer service
line or Mrs. Pat so that they could handle the problem as quickly
as possible.

Justin had sat watching Allie efficiently
organize a very chaotic mess into a business system that would let
them get it all done before the customers had to leave work for the
day. Picking up his extra gun to put in the truck, they loaded up
and went to deliver her orders.

Not quite as jolly as she had been the week
before, Allie still chatted and took care of their orders. Since it
had been hectic the week before, there hadn’t been as much time to
collect everyone’s orders so when Allie showed up this week most of
the ladies had their orders written down and ready for her. This
was one of the nice parts of getting to know your customers’ needs,
because they started shopping on their own without having to be
shown all of the wonderful sales all the time. A lot of Allie’s
customers didn’t have a chance to look at their books until they
were home for the evening or on a break at work. She split up her
rounds each week so that she was able to see different people and
not overwhelm them with specials or offers all of the time. There
were a few places that she tried to get to every week, like
Dollie’s salon, since so many different people came through each
week.

Justin opted to sit out in the truck for
this delivery since he knew it would include lots of speculation
about his presence. Sure enough as soon as Allie stepped in the
shop she was assaulted with questions.

“Who tried to attack you on Friday night?
Was there anyone in the car with you? Where have you been all of
this time? We were worried about you.”

The words were jumbled up since they were
coming from all directions and were hard to hear because of the
hair dryers and running water. Realizing that Allie hadn’t
responded, the room fell silent waiting to see what she had to
say.

“I helped a friend out last week and when I
left work on Friday someone broke into my car and tried to choke
me.” She pulled the scarf from her neck for dramatic effect.

“Oh, my goodness. Your attacker did that?”
Dollie, who was the owner, came over to examine it up close. “Looks
like the attacker got mighty close to doing you in as well, dear.
The attacker certainly didn’t want you to help that friend out any
more that’s for sure.”

Allie figured the best way to answer their
questions was to finish the story. “There was an officer that had
been watching over things at the Three W’s and he attacked her as
well. She was stabbed several times and is recovering at the
hospital for now. The police aren’t sure who did this to either one
of us, but they are doing their best to find them.”

“It just so happens that an amazing man came
to the rescue of the officer and then he took me home with him. He
claims that it was for my own good. I wasn’t able to get better
acquainted that first day, but he is kind of growing on me.” Allie
waited for the knowing looks and raised eyebrows from the older
ladies, but they didn’t.

“Justin was a perfect gentleman and kept his
hands to himself. He took me out for lunch with his family. Now, we
may have to actually have to go on a few dates to get to know each
other, but I would love to adopt his family, The Greenleys. Does
anyone have the scoop on their family bio? Don’t hold out on me,
ladies.” Allie figured that there had to some skeleton in the
family closet somewhere.

“Oh, sugar, did you manage to hook the
youngest Greenley, Justin?” Ignoring the looks from the other
ladies, Ms. Dollie continued, “His family is just sweet, there are
a few crazies in any family, but we all love his family, don’t we
ladies?” Dollie raised that eyebrow to let the others know they
could chime in with their opinions now.

The ladies all started telling stories about
the charity work that his mother did with her church. How handsome
all those sons were and didn’t they get that from their daddy?

“So what you are telling me, ladies, is that
I should run out to the truck where he is waiting…” Allie trailed
off as all the ladies raced for the window to peek out at him.
Justin just waved from the cab of the truck, smiling slightly.

Snapping her fingers, “Ladies, hello? I
should take him home and keep him?” Allie thought that their
reaction was a very good indication that she had picked out the
right ranch hand to be rescued by.

One of the ladies who was in her early 50’s,
answered Allie’s question. “Honey, any one of us would do that in a
minute. All he would have to do is give us the go ahead and we
would be all over that.” Followed by a chorus of uh huhs and oh
yeahs.

Now, that the story was out, Allie hoped
that the ladies would excuse any mess ups that happened with their
orders in the coming weeks; and chalk it up to lovesickness. Not
the she was in love, but with everything going on that would be a
good excuse if a few things were done wrong.

Waving bye to all the ladies and promising
to be back next week, Allie was glad that it was over with. While
she loved what she did, she knew that everyone had an opinion about
how her life should be lived. While most people were well meaning,
she knew that putting her story out there herself would allow for
all of the gossip to run its course so that by the time this was
all over with the subject of what had gone on with the Nova lady’s
love life would be old news. Already the subject of Justin had
eclipsed the accident and who had been out to get her, hopefully
that had caused enough of a diversion.

--------------

Justin had no idea what the ladies had been
looking out the window at, but knew that asking Allie was not a
good idea when she came out of the building with a smile plastered
across her face.

Allie climbed in relieved, “Whew, that’s
done. Can we go back to the Double G Ranch now? I think that I have
finished with everything for today.”

Allie just didn’t know what to tell him
about the salon ladies who evidently had the hot’s for him. “So all
of those ladies have the hot’s for you and I’m not really sure how
that works. I mean I have really appreciated all that you have
done, but I blew you off to start with. I know that you could be
out there dating anybody else who was really in love with. I mean
here I am taking up your whole day to run my business and you seem
just fine with it. I don’t get it. How could you want to be with
somebody like me? I am just asking for trouble all the time, it
always seems to find me. No, truly, trouble seems to seek me out
and I don’t know what I do that keeps bringing it into my life.
That is part of why I haven’t really date much, I don’t really
trust other people or their motives.”

Allie finally turned to look at Justin, who
had continued to drive straight to his apartment. He was listening
and hadn’t uttered a single word since she had started her tirade.
He pulled into driveway and found his parking spot. He turned off
the truck and took her hand since suddenly she had gone speechless
only a moment before.

“I’m not sure where this is coming from
suddenly, but I know that we have been brought together for a
purpose. I have enjoyed being single, but I have really enjoyed
being with you the past three days. It was nice not having the
pressure of sex clouding up the get to know you process. Not that I
don’t want to do it, but there is always so much emphasis placed on
it that it kind of makes it hard to know if someone likes you for
who you are or if they just like the bedroom you. I think I want to
continue to get to know you and when you are ready to go further,
just say the word. I liked you when I saw you at the bar and wanted
a date then remember. There is something about you, which makes
people want to know what makes you tick. So I’m gonna go get us
some dinner and maybe we can talk inside while I try to find what
the mystery is.” Justin leaned over and gave a quick kiss, almost
friendly in nature.

He hopped out and went around to her side.
He opened her door and held out a hand to help her down. Accepting
it, she climbed down and landed right against his chest. Looking up
at him when his arms went around her to steady her, she realized
that they did have chemistry which could be a good thing.

“I’ll take you up on that dinner and maybe
we can get to know each other better. With all that’s going on I’m
not sure that I’m ready for a bedroom playmate, but I will let you
know when you have a green light.” Allie tried to step back, but
was held tightly by Justin’s arm.

“I am really good at being patient so just
don’t think that you can get rid of me, when I’ve just found a
sleeping partner that has no demands.” He released her and took her
hand to walk her in the apartment. “Why don’t you decide five
things that are life changers for you and I will think of what mine
are so we can discuss them over dinner, how does that sound?”
Justin grinned at Allie as they opened the door and turned the
alarm off and continued the conversation. “I’m mean what if you
were one of those girls that left the toilet seat up or squeeze
from the middle of the toothpaste instead of the end? We need to
compare notes so that we are on the same page.” Wiggling his
eyebrows at her, it defused the tension that they were both
feeling.

“Here is my gun, just in case you need it.
What I think you really could use is a little alone time. I know
that you are used to being with people during the day, but you have
a lot of hours where you don’t have to worry about being the real
you.” Justin and Allie completed searching the apartment and found
nothing to worry about.

“Thanks for understanding about stuff that I
don’t even realize about myself. I haven’t really had any time this
past week and really appreciate the moment to be quiet. I’ll be
fine while you are gone.”

--------------

After their discussion, Justin left Allie
and continued to have a discussion about it with himself. Justin
needed to think about everything that Allie had brought up. Driving
to Chili’s to place their order for dinner to go, he thought about
how much his life had changed in just three days.

Three days ago he had girls fawning all over
him, which according to Allie might not stop no matter how much he
was committed to a relationship. See right there, in a
relationship, that wouldn’t have crossed his mind. He had always
enjoyed being able to sample all of the different flavors that the
world had to offer without buying the whole carton. Now, the only
flavor he seemed to want was Allie.

Allie was such an enigma, self-confident in
so many ways, yet doubting her self-worth. He smiled just thinking
about the way she had jumped in to help her friends when they
needed her without any thought for her own well-being. From what he
had seen so far she was building a business by helping others as
well. She seemed to believe she could help others and improve their
lives. Yet the idea that someone would like her and want to stick
around made her close down. It made him wonder what had happened in
her life that she wouldn’t know how to be loved or that a long term
relationship could work out to her advantage. Allie was having a
hard time responding to a loving family, she just didn’t seem to
understand that not everyone was going to stab her in the back.
Well, this week it might be true, but he was going to do his best
to protect her.

Again, Justin had to shake his head, I’m
thinking in the long term. Not that he had been ready to settle
down, but Allie really intrigued him. He hadn’t been bored yet and
they had been together non-stop for three days. He didn’t plan to
start the 50 years count down, but now the thought was not as
horrible as he had first thought.

Promising that he wouldn’t do anything rash,
he went in to pick up the order and head back to see what life
changers Allie had come up with.

--------------

J.D. had not been able to get back over to
the hospital to see Mike a.k.a Bubba. Now, that it was Monday
afternoon and he had worked all weekend, he finally had a few hours
to run over and check on him to see how things were going. When he
got there, Mike was in a room of his own since they had decided
that he was holding his own.

Since he was not on the critical list
anymore, they just had him on hydrocodone now instead of the really
good stuff that made him sleep most of the day. If J.D. hadn’t know
what his friend really looked like he would have walked right past
his room. His whole face was a massive bruise and there was a
bandage around the top portion of his head. Certain that they had
all of his ribs wrapped up to help them heal. J.D. realized how
close his friend had come to dying.

Mike looked up when he heard J.D. approach.
Since he had been so foggy for the past several days, Mike had
taken to watching the nurses routine so he could keep track of what
day it was. A cop never really forgot how to watch the
surroundings. So when J.D. showed up, Mike was relieved that he
hadn’t been caught with all that he had done over the weekend.

J.D. had gotten updates from the nurses, but
seeing Mike’s condition was much different than having it described
over the phone.

“So what took you so long? I was beginning
to think that you had left me here to rot.” Mike joked at J.D.
“When can I get out of here?”

“Well, Bubba, the doctor told me that you
have some serious internal issues because of your broken ribs. It
tore up some of your intestines and it will take a while before you
can get back on your feet. From what they told me, it looks like
you will sent to a rehab facility for a week or two for extended
care since you had no recollection of family or the accident.
Seriously dude this might just be the best way to let the heat die
down until you are able to complete what you started. Everyone is
on such alert that if you tried to step into the county, you would
be turned in before you could park the car.”

“So you are going to just abandon me here to
whatever the doctors want? What if they decided that I need to go
home? What will I do then?”

J.D. wasn’t sure how to respond, he really
didn’t want to be on Mike’s bad side, but if he continued to help
Mike, his career could be in jeopardy. “When they are ready to have
you leave, I’ve told them that they can contact me and I will make
sure that you have some where to go. I won’t abandon you, but I
have to watch leaving unexpectedly because that is one thing they
are keeping tabs on. They are certain that you have someone helping
and it won’t do either one of us any good if we are both thrown
into jail.”

“I think that I can come back this weekend
while the wife goes shopping and that way I can account for my
whereabouts. I got us both a new burner phone, so call me if they
are going to release you early and I will see if I can get away to
come get you. Is there anything that you need before the end of the
week?”

“Clothes would nice; I don’t see myself
leaving in a hospital gown. Also, see if there is some way that I
could get a private nurse to watch over me instead of going to some
rehab center. I am nowhere near old enough to be in one of those
places.” Mike didn’t want to be mean, but having been in a place
where no one knew him was starting to get on his nerves.

Having been to the big city for certain
occasions was okay, but on a permanent basis was not what Mike had
ever planned. That was why instead of losing himself in the crowds
he had chosen to go as deep into the lake country as possible.

“Sure, Bubba, I can work something out, but
I don’t have a lot of cash to set someone up as your nurse.” J.D.
didn’t have a problem with getting him out, but private nursing
could become quite expensive and there was no way that a large sum
of money wouldn’t be noticed by his wife. Unlike Mike’s marital
situation, J.D.’ wife balanced the checkbook and did the shopping.
J.D. had finished high school, but had never really wanted to go to
college and finances were not really something that he could ever
figure out.

Mike contemplated the best way for J.D. to
get some cash for him. He didn’t want to give away too many secrets
in case he had to disappear quickly.

“If you go behind my house and dig up the
rosebush that is beside the shed, you will find a metal box that
has some cash in it. It should be enough to get me a room at that
extended stay place at the edge of town here. Plus enough to give
the nurse something upfront and then when I leave I just won’t pay
her and let her deal with it. This way she will feel secure in
working for us, since we paid her something to start with.”

J.D. figured that he could take a little
walk after the wife was in bed and recover the money that they
needed. “I think that should work out, but you need to find out who
could be your nurse, because if I start asking around that will
cause lots of problems there in town. It needs to be someone from
around here.”

Patting Mike on the shoulder, J.D. turned to
leave as Mike spoke, “J.D. if I find out that you have betrayed me
in any way, just know that I will come find you and your family
while you are sleeping. Don’t think that you can take that money
and leave me here. Even hurt I will be your worst nightmare. Just a
friendly warning to think about in case you had any ideas.”

J.D. nodded his acceptance and hurried to
leave before Mike could add anything to threat. He just hoped that
Mike would get better soon or even have complications that would
kill him naturally. J.D. didn’t have the guts to do it his self,
but if Mike was free then nobody was safe from his vengeance.

--------------

When Justin got back with their food, Allie
was relieved that he focused on the food in his hands instead of
starting those questions that he wanted to discuss.

He handed her the drinks, “Should we eat at
the bar or sit at the coffee table, because I am ready to dig in?”
Justin handed her the drinks, unsure which was more comfortable
since he didn’t have a dining room table set up.

“Coffee table because I have issues with
balance. I have been known to fall off a bar stool before and no I
don’t know how it happened it just did. I am really good with stuff
like that. If it’s going to happen it will happen to me. It’s just
the law of physics in my life.”

Allie headed toward the coffee table and sat
the cup holder in the center of the table. She slid down the couch
to the floor getting comfortable so that she would have something
sturdy to sit on. She had never fallen off the floor before, so
that seemed like the safest place.

Setting the food down on the table, he took
the spot across from her and started opening up the food
containers.

“Yea, you got chips and salsa. I love to eat
salsa, but here in Texas it is always so hot that I can rarely
stand it. Chili’s is one of the few places that keep it mild.”
Allie thought that giving tidbits of information up from might keep
him from probing further.

Justin wasn’t one to be deterred, yet he
decided to take what she was offering and keep it light. “So you
are one of those Yankees huh?”

“Yes, I lived in New York State for many
years and was a foster child. I got to see all sorts of family
situations over the years. I think the longest I stayed in one home
was about two years. Total times so far that I have moved is about
thirty, adulthood included. I have been in Texas for almost two
years now and it is kind of growing on me.”

“What made you decide to come to Texas?”
Justin couldn’t imagine leaving everything that he knew and heading
to a completely different part of the country with friends or
family.

“Well, you know that game you play when you
are kids, where you spin the globe and see where you land?” At
Justin’s nod, she continued. “I had a map and was throwing darts to
see where I landed. I had no real ties up there and wanted to try
something new.” Allie shrugged, like it was no big deal to move and
start over.

“The furthest I’ve been from this area was
when I was in college at UT in Austin. The first semester I came
home a lot, but once I got adjusted and made new friends it was
easier to stay there. By the summer I had a job in town and wasn’t
able to come home nearly as often.”

“I’ll bet G.G. hated that.” Allie knew that
they had a close knit family.

“When I stayed that summer, she contemplated
renting an apartment because I was her baby and she didn’t want to
lose me. I know that it was hard on her, but she decided that if I
was going to be any kind of adult that she would have to cut the
apron strings. She did manage to come visit at least once a month
so that she could cook for me. I do know how to do my own laundry
and take care of myself. That is why when I came back and decided
to help dad manage the ranch that I needed a place to stay that
wasn’t at the house. I would have been lovingly smothered.”

“I wish that I had known my family, but mom
and dad were killed in a car crash when I was one. As far as could
be determined there were no relatives that could take me or that
wanted me. I went into the system and at eighteen was put out on my
own. I had some scholarships from my grades and was able to attend
a local Jr. College to get my associates degree.”

“Now, I’m curious what did you get your
degree in?” Justin understood more about her issues with commitment
each time she gave a little more information about herself.

“It’s a degree in business management. I had
planned to try and start a business eventually, but I was trying to
make ends meet and decide what type of establishment I really
thought the area needed. I met Ms. Pat at the sports store and she
got me started in Nova. I work less now than I did and all of the
sales that I do, I make full commission on. It has been very nice
to meet new people and really get to know them. I’ve only been
doing it for two months, but I have established a routine that
seems to be working. The next step is to really grow a team and
train them how to work their business and make it successful.”

“I’m still not sure what exactly I want to
do with my whole life, but since all of this has happened it has
made me think about the possibilities this business holds. I mean
Nova gives women a chance to get back on their feet and realize
that they are worth something. Not just what others say they are
worth, but they develop confidence that lets the world see their
potential. I want to be a part of changing lives so women can
become independent without having to rely on a man.” Allie looked
over to see Justin’s reaction to her comments, only to find him
laughing at her.

“What’s so funny?” Allie asked, but was
uncertain that she wanted the answer.

“Here you say that you don’t know what you
want to do, but then you have a list with points and sub-points and
everything. I think that helping other women that are in situations
like Megan or even those that are looking for a way to make ends
meet is a wonderful idea.” He reached across the table and took
Allie’s hand.

“I also find the idea of an independent
woman to be very sexy. Do you know where I might find one of those
women around?”

Allie just rolled her eyes, “Whatever!”

“Really Allie the idea that you could
support yourself apart from a relationship is not a bad thing. I
know some liberated women that take it too far, but when you make a
commitment to each other you should be on equal ground. By having a
job, a woman is able to fulfill parts of her that a spouse is just
not able to provide for. I could tell you that you are amazing all
day, but when you hear that from your colleagues and coworkers it
means more because they are trying to do the same job that you are
excelling at.”

“Well, amazing is something that will take a
lot more work than what I am doing now. You really don’t have a
problem with your girlfriend having a career, even if she might
make more than you do?”

“No, silly. My ego might have a little
problem adjusting, but in the long run that means that I picked
someone that I could relate to. An independent woman might be able
to keep up with me and keep me on my toes. I want someone that I
can respect and who will respect me. If not then there really isn’t
a common ground to base a relationship off of except for sex. Most
of those relationships don’t last very long. When I finally decide
to get married I want the whole shebang. Fifty plus years or until
death part you from your partner. Scare you, yet?”

Shaking her head no, Allie just sat there
thinking about what he was getting at. He wasn’t just trying to get
in her pants; he was talking about a full, long term relationship,
white picket fence and all.

“Are you telling me that you are serious
about us starting that kind of relationship? Lasting fifty years?”
Allie thought, if I wasn’t scared before I am now.

“I’m not asking you to marry me right now,
so no. I would like to see where this will go and if you could
handle hanging out with me for the next fifty years or so?” Justin
didn’t want to put pressure on her, but just to plant the idea in
her head so that she would think about it.

“Don’t answer now, give it a couple of days
to think about it and let’s see where we stand then, okay?” He
breathed a sigh of relief when she nodded.

They cleaned up after dinner and headed back
to the ranch since there was safety in numbers and it would be
harder for anything to happen when everyone was on alert.

---------------

That night Allie lay there trying to fall
asleep listening to Justin’s steady breathing, they hadn’t even
talked about the fact Allie might not need a sleeping buddy. He had
just come in and crawled into bed without saying anything that
might be construed as an advance on her virtue.

Realizing that he had more self-control that
most of the men she had met in her entire life, Allie felt safe
with him. The whole idea of someone not only being interested, but
wanting a long term relationship didn’t seem as crazy as it would
have even a few days ago. Judging from how Justin treated his
mother and family it seemed that there might be more to the man
than that first impression. Allie didn’t think that families who
cared about each were real except in the movies, but now that she
had had time to watch this family in action, she knew they could
even be better than anything on T.V.

Justin was willing to get to know her slowly
without rushing her. He hadn’t shown any signs of violence. In fact
everything that he did was just the opposite. If he could take care
of her when there was nothing in it for him, then what would he be
like once they actually did something?

Allie had always had to watch out for
herself because there was no one else that would take care of her
when things went wrong. It might take a while to let her guard down
enough to let Justin in. Not wanting to get her hopes up, she was
willing to give it a try. If he could be patient with her intimacy
issues, he just might be worth keeping around. Allie drifted off
with thoughts of how to let him know what she had decided.

--------------

Throughout the next morning and into the
afternoon there just wasn’t a good moment to let Justin know, she
was willing to try it out. So she stuck to flirting and just
enjoying the family atmosphere while she waited to get him alone.
Everyone seemed occupied in the lull before dinner, so Allie
challenged Justin to a game of pool, hoping that they could be
alone.

In the basement playing pool, Allie had her
chance to let Justin know that they could move on and get serious
about flirting with each other. It was time for Justin to make a
move and kiss her or to show him she meant business, she might kiss
him. . Allie was really glad that he was being such a gentleman
about her feelings since the attack a few days ago, but now that
she was feeling fine it was time to get a move on. Literally.

“So Justin I know that we have been sleeping
together this week. I really appreciate how considerate you are
being, but I’m feeling fine. I know that we have this chemistry and
I would really like to see where it leads us. We could ignore it
and always wonder what would have happened. I guess what I’m
telling you is the ball is in your court.” Allie grinned over at
him as she missed her shot at the eight ball.

“Actually, I am starting to feel that I have
this big wart on my nose that is growing longer and its making you
not want to kiss me. Maybe I’m wrong, but…" Allie never finished
her sentence.

Justin swung her around so that she was
sandwiched between the table and his body. He leaned in to kiss her
thoroughly. Grinning he smiled as he relieved her of the pool
cue.

“I have always thought all your warts were
cute.” Justin didn’t give her a chance to answer as his hands found
her butt and he nipped at her lip with his teeth before he slipped
his tongue in her mouth for a sizzling kiss. Now that her hands
were free, they made their way up into his hair tilting his head
giving them both better access. He lifted her butt onto the pool
table allowing him to slide perfectly into the space between her
legs. He moved one hand up to cup her breast while the other hand
slowly unbuttoned her shirt.

Both of them stopped kissing for a moment to
speed up the undressing process, Justin took his shirt and placed
it on the pool table. Laying her down so that she could use the
shirt as a pillow, he then proceeded to kiss his way back to her
mouth. All Allie had to time to do was be impressed that a guy
would make sure that she was comfortable. Pulling him closer with
her legs, she was surprised again when he didn’t even make a move
to take their pants off. He seemed perfectly content to kiss her in
places that she had no idea could make her want him so badly.

Moaning as he licked and kissed his way down
to the button of her pants which was making Allie nervous. No one
that she had ever been with had concentrated on foreplay so well.
She just hoped that she could give as good as she got. They both
jumped when the door closed at the top of the stairs indicating
that someone was coming downstairs and was about to catch them.

Allie quickly made sure that her bra was in
place and closed her shirt while putting her back to the door to
fasten the buttons. Justin had his shirt on and buttoned before
Sally appeared on the bottom step.

“We will have to continue this later.” He
promised.

It turned out to be days later, since there
was no privacy in the big house with all of the house guests.































































































































Chapter 14






While there had been no sign of Mike in the
week following the incident, there was a meeting with the main law
official in charge and the principal parties at the Double G Ranch
house.

The main reason that the meeting was taking
place was because Allie planned to return to the scene of the crime
by going to work Friday and Saturday night. The group was evenly
divided, but they were hoping that an update on the search efforts
would provide some relief.

The chief of police, Dan Slayer, called the
meeting to order. “Attention everyone. We have been looking for
Mike for two, almost three weeks now. There have been few, if any
signs of where he might be holed up. It looks to be that someone in
our department may be helping him evade us as we get close to where
he is hiding. That is the reason that I am the only one that is
aware of where you are located. While I would love to say, let’s
keep you all protected out here for your own good, we simply can’t
keep using all of our manpower to protect you 24/7.”

“The general consensus is that we let Allie
go to work like normal. Justin as her official bodyguard will sit
at the bar all night and watch the surroundings. We have already
talked to your boss, who has agreed to keep you behind the bar and
let the others take care of the waitressing for the next two
nights. If we don’t have any incidents this weekend then we will
seriously consider sending Karen back to her regular duties.”

Megan spoke up, “Mike won’t stop trying to
find me. There is nothing that you can do to keep him away and
there are a lot of other people out there that need to be
protected. I don’t want any more people to get hurt.”

Karen started to speak up, but Megan cut her
off. “Look, Karen you have done a good job of taking care of us.
While I’m not sure where Mike is, I know that this is the safest
place that we could stay. We have lots of people looking out for us
and Mike would have to be really bold to just walk in here and take
us out. It’s time for us to move on and start living without him. I
will still be scared, but that’s okay because I don’t think that it
will ever get better. So Chief let’s try this weekend and if
nothing happens then you can take the patrols away.”

The discussion moved to the logistics of
Allie working and what could be done in case there were sightings
of Mike or an accomplice. Justin would be given an emergency
license to carry his handgun in as protection.

The Chief left and while no one was
especially happy, Megan decided to announce her decision to move if
Mike wasn’t found by the weekend.

“Before everyone else leaves, I would like
to thank you all for trying to keep Sally and I safe during this
difficult time. If there is no sign of Mike this weekend, then we
will be moving into an apartment in town. I don’t want to impose
any longer and am so thankful that you were willing to let us stay
here. It’s time for us to stand on our own two feet.” Megan sat
down and tried not to make eye contact with anyone.

“Megan, James and I have discussed this and
we are willing to let you rent the old guest house from us.
Provided that you are willing to clean it out and do some repairs,
would that be okay?” G.G. looked at Megan hoping that she chose
someplace that would allow her to stay a little safer than living
in town by herself.

“I am going to look for a job, but I can pay
you until I get one. Are you certain that we won’t be in the way
though?” Megan did not want to be a burden to anyone again.

“We will be glad to have someone use that
house and it will take some work to make it livable again. We can
discuss the details of money and draw up a contract later, but we
have adopted you into our family so that means watching out for you
as well. We can always do that better if you are closer to us. I
also have several contacts that might know of a job that you could
work around Sally’s schedule. By Monday we can have a game plan to
get you through the next year.” That said everyone left G.G. and
Megan to start working out details.

--------------

On Friday, Justin and Allie left early so
that they would have time to set up. Since Allie hadn’t been to
work in over a week, there was plenty that she needed to help
restock before the big rush that happened on the weekends.

Justin checked out the whole floor plan with
the bouncer, Stan, which he had met the other night. They finished
making sure that all the exits in and out were closed and locked.
They also made sure that the mirrors were all in the best position
to see the room without any blind spots.

Justin left Stan to move some cases of beer
to help Allie restock while he went behind the bar to put in the
extra protection plan that nobody outside of the employees would
know about.

Justin planned to install loops to hold a
shot gun under the bar so that if something happened, then Allie
could grab it and protect herself. The owner already had a baseball
bat hidden in the gap between two cabinets behind the bar, but this
would be added as extra protection.

The evening went off without a hitch. There
were no sightings of Mike and the Three W’s was full of money
spending customers.

Desperate not to repeat the previous week’s
incidents, the Chief, himself was waiting to escort them to
Justin’s truck. He followed them to Justin’s apartment, waiting
until they had gotten in without incident.

Justin texted: “We are safely inside and
there isn’t anyone hiding under the bed. Nite”

Chief Slayer texted back: “Have a good
night. ; ) ”

Once, they both got inside they realized
that it was their first night without any interruptions since the
basement had started to ignite their passion. It was bubbling
beneath the surface waiting for a chance to re-ignite the flame
that had burst between them.

Justin deliberately made sure that
everything was shut down for the night before he took Allie’s hand
and headed for the bedroom. He knew that she was nervous again, but
after their last encounter, he was certain that it wouldn’t last
long. Walking in and shutting the door, he turned back to Allie,
“Now we can finish what we started without interruptions.”

Justin scooped Allie up and tossed her onto
the bed, causing her to giggle. He climbed up onto the bed covering
her body with his. He moved slowly until he captured her mouth with
his, savoring his prize. He kissed her until she responded without
hesitation and they began to release all of their pent up emotions
from the past week. They were engaged in the familiar dance of
first time lovers who were about to embark a lifelong discovery
with each other. True soul-mates, who needed no words to express
their deepest feelings.

--------------

The next morning Allie’s fears were back,
certain that Justin would be finished with her now that they had
“done it”. She fled to the bathroom, so that hopefully she could be
done showering and dressed before he woke up.

She was almost finished with her shower when
he hopped in the shower with her. Seeing his unclothed body, she
suddenly didn’t feel as self-conscious. Kissing her good morning,
he helped her finish her shower and by the time they were done, the
hot water was long gone.

They spent the rest of the day getting to
know each other better and Allie found that all of her fears were
gone for the moment.

--------------

J.D. went back over to check Bubba out of
the hospital and move him to the extended stay hotel. J.D. went
ahead and rented the hotel room in his name so that there would be
no I.D. required for Bubba.

Telling his wife that he had gone fishing,
he waited half the day for the doctor to discharge Mike.

Mike was thrilled to see J.D. and hoped that
the doctors would really let him leave with a nurse to oversee him.
Finally after many tests and last minute consultations, they
allowed him to go when the nurse showed up to start her shift and
help him get settled.

Nurse Suzie helped Mike transfer into the
wheel chair and start for the front door. J.D. gathered the few
personal items that “Bubba” accumulated and went to bring the car
around.

J.D. and Suzie had to help Mike into the
front seat which allowed him to lean back. Once he was settled,
Suzie went to get her car so that she could follow them to the
motel. They had borrowed a wheelchair so that they could get Mike
up to the room because he wasn’t quite ready to start walking for
any length of time.

Suzie and J.D. got him settled and while she
went down to get her luggage, they held a hurried meeting.

“Don’t do anything to make this woman
suspicious about who you really are. Just take your medicine and
treat her nicely or she will not give you your meds and you could
end up in a prison cell.” J.D. knew that this poor woman had no
idea what Mike could dish out when he was upset.

“Hey, now. I know how to behave. I plan to
work hard and be out of this miserable place as soon as possible.
Hopefully she won’t have to stay full time after this week. When
are you coming back to bring groceries and give her a break?” Mike
wasn’t at all impressed with J.D.’s attitude.

“Well, she made an appointment for you to
see the doctor on Friday. I think that I can get away with coming
up here Saturday or Sunday, but it will depend on how things go
with your family. We have been so shorthanded because of the stuff
that you did. We have all been working extra shifts to cover the
missing people.”

“I should be able to get away sometime this
weekend and hopefully you will be feeling much better by then. I
should know if they are going to take away Megan’s protection
detail. It seems that if you lay low the rest of this weekend they
are going to call off the dogs.” J.D. was just glad that the extra
pressure was going to decrease because all of this was giving him
stomach ulcers.

“Did you find out where they are staying?”
Mike sat up quickly and then groaned at the pain that movement
caused.

“Actually, only the Chief of Police knows
that and he isn’t saying. They will be meeting on Monday to decide
what will happen with the search. The fact that this happened is in
your favor, especially if they stop looking for you. I should be
able to ask around and do some snooping this week, so that by the
time that you get out you will be able to find them easily.” J.D.
stopped the conversation as the nurse used her key to come in.

“Thanks man. Keep checking into those
details for me, would you? That way when I feel better I may have a
home to go to.” Mike was feeling hopeful that the chance to get
Megan and Sally would be greater when he got well.

J.D. slipped out while the nurse got
unpacked, promising to be back the next weekend.

--------------

Since there had been no sign of Mike,
Saturday night or Sunday night, the entire group gathered at the
Double G Ranch again to decide what the next step would be on
Monday Morning.

After some discussion it was agreed that
Karen would head back to the state office. Unless there was a
sighting by someone then they were going to work on becoming normal
citizens again.

Allie was going to continue working from
Justin’s apartment, but they were going to stay in town so that
they could get to know each other better.

Megan was ready to get started on the guest
house and see what needed to be done to make it livable. Sally
would be staying out of school for the moment just in case Mike did
try to cause more trouble, there would be less chance of him
harming a school full people.

Chief Slayer assured Megan that they would
continue to look for any sign of Mike. If and when she was ready to
go back to her house for things all she had to do was ask and they
would make sure that there was an escort available.

Karen had already packed that morning,
knowing that she would probably have to leave. Since she had driven
her car out to the ranch that first night, she could leave whenever
she was ready. After giving everyone hugs and promises that she
would call to check in, she headed back to give her final report to
the Sheriff and then back to her supervisor with the state
troopers.

--------------

When those with jobs headed out, Megan,
Sally, G.G. and Allie went to see what could be done on the guest
house.

The guest house was situated to the right of
the big house close to the fence line, but still within easy
walking distance. It looked so cozy from far away, but as they
walked closer the ladies could see that this was going to take a
while to fix up.

The shrubs around the house were overgrown,
the entire outside would need a paint job and some of the boards
would need to be replaced. The porch was sound, but the steps
leading up to it would need to be repaired.

Megan imagined that with a white coat of
paint and some yard work this would be a wonderful place to spend
some time to let herself recover both emotionally and physically.
Anxious to see the inside, she hurried around to the front door.
Seeing concrete steps she knew she didn’t have to worry about
falling through. G.G. had said that the doors were not locked so
Megan went ahead.

Taking a deep breath, Megan opened the door
and was hit with a cloud of dust. The door hadn’t been opened in so
long that all of the dust on the top of the door came whooshing
down as she stepped inside.

It was perfect for Sally and her to start
over with. There were four main rooms inside. First, there was a
living room with a door to the left heading to the kitchen. When
she entered the kitchen, it was styled in cabinets from the 50’s
era with Formica countertops with silver handles. Then turning
right into a small hallway with a bathroom on the left and a small
hall closet on the right, Megan walked into the bedroom. This would
be perfect for her and Sally to share, with blue and yellow walls
to give the room some color. There wasn’t a closet in the room, but
that could be easily fixed with a wardrobe or something.

The next room was through the door on the
right and had a door that led to the back porch with the stairs
that needed to be fixed. This would work for an office space and
play room for Sally’s toys. There was another door leading back to
the living room, which is where all the others were just walking
through the front door talking. It was a circle of a house, small
but wonderful for the two them. She left the others and went out on
the back porch to a wonderful view.

The tree to the left gave lots of shade, but
there were vines that had grown up around the banisters supporting
the roof. It left an enclosed feeling while letting you taking in
the wide world beyond which encompassed an amazing view of the Big
house, barns and horse corrals.

Megan felt such a sense of peace that she
hadn’t had in years. While living in this home, she could be alone
yet there would be people close by if she needed help. Imagining
Sally swinging from the tree in a tire while she got the chance to
relax, Megan went back inside to get started with the cleaning.

The others had just finished walking through
and Sally was running from room to room looking at everything.

G.G. got down to the practical very quickly.
“Most of the furniture will need to go outside and air out. New
coats of paint for each room, but you will need new curtains and
kitchen stuff. These things have been here for ages. We can bring
up the flatbed trailer and let you girls load anything that you
don’t want, so that once you are done with the painting you can
just add the furniture that you need.”

“There are a ton of boxes in the bedroom and
against the wall in this back room. What should we do with them? It
looks like they have family documents and keepsakes.” Allie hated
to just load them up and give them away to strangers.

“Hm that is a good point about the keepsakes
needing to be gone through, Allie. I guess we will have to look
thru them and see what we need to keep and store. I will have a
couple of the guys brings some wood over here to fix those steps so
that we can do the loading from the back porch. I guess we could
start in the living room first since we aren’t keeping very much.
Then we can paint it and put the stuff we want to store in this
room.” G.G. rolled up her sleeves and made a few phones calls while
they started sorting.

--------------

Everyone settled into a routine of cleaning
and sorting, Justin worked in the morning and Allie had the
afternoon shift to do her work. They stayed in town on weekends and
spent the week at the Double G Ranch so that Megan and Sally
wouldn’t feel quite so lonely.

Two weeks went by with no sightings of Mike
anywhere. He hadn’t tried to kill anyone and they were no closer to
finding out who had helped him. As time went by they started to let
their guard down and go on about their daily lives.

Justin made plans to go to the cattle
auction two hours away on the other side of Rockwall. Allie planned
to spend the day with Megan as they started to paint the back
rooms, now that they had gotten all of the boxes sorted and moved
out. Hoping that by sticking together there would be safety in
numbers, the guys left early that morning. If they bought anything,
the ranch hands would bring the trailers and load up the stock.

The ladies were planning to make a day of it
and hoped that they would have both the back rooms painted and
finished so that Megan and Sally could move in before the weekend.
G.G. had bought all of the supplies that they needed and Sally was
so excited to paint in the bedroom that they would be living
in.

Justin and Allie hadn’t been apart since
that night almost three weeks ago and they were eager to see how
they handled the day spent away from each other.

Justin kissed Allie like it was their last
kiss and joined his dad for the drive to the auction. Justin left
Allie standing in the yard waving as they drove away.

“This is such a strange day. I never thought
that I would miss anyone when they were only going to be gone for
the day. Maybe this is true love.” Allie wasn’t quite ready to
accept this warm feeling inside.

Allie headed back inside to help Megan not
realizing that every moment of her goodbye with Justin was being
witnessed and held against her.






Chapter 15






He found them at the Double G Ranch, living
with the Greenley family. While there was a police car that came by
occasionally, Karen was no longer watching over his family. There
was still the entire set of ranch hands and family members always
around to catch him if he tried anything. The worst one of all was
that bitch, Allie, taking his family and moving them all over so
that he couldn’t find them.

Mike was hiding in the field just across the
road from the Double G in the overgrown grass. While he still was
not feeling in top shape, he had brought along a chair and sleeping
bag so that he could stay and observe more comfortably. All of the
pain that he felt, he added to the list of things that Allie and
Megan had done to him. There wasn’t anything that they could do or
say that would take away the growing hatred that Mike felt.

Seeing Allie kiss Justin meant that there
was something precious that Allie would do anything to protect.
This was a potential way that could be used to get them all away
from the Double G if another opportunity didn’t not come fairly
soon.

There was no way that he could continue to
stay out here in the heat and watch them lead a happy life. He had
to change this behavior so that his family would understand what
happened when you crossed the head of the family.

Watching all the activity on the Ranch with
binoculars, there were some patterns to their routine that had
possibilities, but he could never get close enough so that he could
have any alone time with Megan and Sally. All the workers escorted
Megan, Sally and Allie around from the guest house to the main
house or barns. Everyone wore guns and there were at least five
dogs running around that would alert everyone to his presence. They
could always be subdued with steaks, but there were so many other
variables to work with that it would take some time to work out all
of the details. Patience would get him within reach of the goal
with careful planning.

At night there would be several ways to
access the guest house or he could try sneaking in and waiting for
a chance to get in the basement of the Big house.

He watched as several ranch hands got the
trailers hooked up to two of the trucks. He took a chance and
scrambled to get close enough so that he could hear where the ranch
hands were going.

The two guys were cleaning out the trailers
now and didn’t notice when the bushes by the fence shook with
movement.

“Good thing that the Greenley’s are picking
up some extra cows at the auction. It means that even with the
drought they will still need ranch hands to look after them.” The
first ranch hand scraped the shovel along the bottom of the trailer
so that anything left from last time would loosened enough to brush
out with the broom.

“Job security is what I call the cattle
auction. The drought hasn’t been near as bad here as it has further
south. So it makes sense to buy when the cattle are cheaper and
sell when the market goes up.” Ranch hand number two swept the
trailer of all the loose droppings.

They both left the trailer causing Mike to
hit the ground so that they didn’t see him. He needn’t have worried
because both ranch hands returned with loads of hay to cover the
now clean trailer floor to welcome the new arrivals.

“At least we get a trip out of this little
town for the night. By the time that the auction is over, we will
need a good night’s sleep. At least Justin will stay with us while
we get them all loaded up.”

“Yeah, even though he is the owner’s son, he
still pulls his weight around here same as the rest of us do.”

Mike left while they were making the second
trip inside, making his way back to his original hiding place. This
was the perfect opportunity to sneak in and see Megan since the
women would be hanging out on the ranch while the men were gone.
The less ranch hands that were around who could stop him from
seeing his family the better.

He left his lookout to get the supplies that
he would need and to make a call to his helper.

“Hey can you bring me several steaks out
close to the Double G Ranch around lunchtime?” Mike had a plan to
get everyone on the other side of the ranch while he had a chat
with his family.

“Sure, buddy, do you need anything else?”
J.D. wasn’t certain what Mike had planned, but was willing to help
take care of Mike’s family being reunited with him.

“Yes, actually. Five gallons of gas and a
few matches. That should do the trick and I might need your help
with my distraction plan.” Mike was excited that after weeks of
recovery and waiting, it might finally end today.

Arriving right on time, J.D. parked his
personal vehicle close to the road in a corn field that was seldom
used. Mike met him and took the steaks from him so that those crazy
dogs would be distracted. J.D. helped him douse the edge of the hay
field across the road that was part of the Double G.

They poured the gasoline along a huge
stretch of road so it could take the fire fighters hours to get it
under control. Hopping back in the truck, they pulled out and Mike
lit several matches and threw them into the field. They waited for
the flame to catch and then J.D. drove off slowly so that no one
would pay any attention to his vehicle.

He dropped Mike off at the edge of the
Double G property with the steaks. Mike took off walking through
the corn field that was right next to the empty field he had been
watching from. This way he could cross the road and hope that the
fire would provide cover so that he would not be found.

He arrived back at his hiding place to watch
and see how long it would take for the family and the rest of the
ranch hands to clear out to take care of the fire.

Once, the alert had been sounded, people
were racing in many directions, so no one noticed when Mike walked
up to the back door of the guest house.

He pounded on the door, hoping that the
urgency would make them open up without looking to see who it was
first.

--------------

Allie had been helping Megan and Sally to
repaint the old guest house. It had fallen into disarray years
before when the big house had been remodeled with the basement
apartment. The apartment was cozy, but when everything settled
down, Megan and Sally would need a more permanent place to live
that would be more of their own space. G.G. had given them the
place with two months’ rent free in exchange for doing all the
manual labor that was required. She knew that it would take Megan a
while to get on her feet and no one wanted to accept charity so
this would help both of them out. Settling on a lower rent if they
would put the work that was needed into making the old house
livable again as they came across things that needed fixed. Megan
and Sally were so excited that they could paint and decorate any
way that they wanted.

The house had been empty so long that most
of the furniture had to go to the trash. The cleanup had taken two
weeks to get ready for the painting process. The girls hadn’t been
able to wait and got started as soon as Justin and His dad left
that morning. So only a few hours after they left, the ladies were
still at it with only a small break.

Realizing that she would have to stop the
madness, Allie was just about to suggest that they come back and do
the trim after lunch, when there was a banging on the door. Allie
glanced out the window to see that there were vehicles and people
running everywhere. Assuming that there was something majorly wrong
she opened the door to find a gun in her face.

Mike was standing there pushing her into the
room with Megan. Turning to see who was there, Megan dropped the
paint brushes that she going to clean. Mike kept the gun trained on
Allie because he knew that Megan wouldn’t actually try to hurt
him.

“Allie, take your gun out and put it on the
floor. Just know that even though I have a gun, I also have a
knife, so if you even try anything crazy I will gut you just like I
did Julie. Sit on the floor in the corner,” he tossed zip ties to
Megan who was shaking so badly that she dropped them.

“Megan, tie her up and don’t do anything
more than I tell you to.” Mike was hoping that all the years of
training that he had instilled in Megan would take over and keep
her in line.

Megan bent down and grabbed the zip ties.
Trying to remember how much Mike could hurt them, she did what he
asked. Allie simply held her hands out, making sure to keep them a
little apart so that maybe she could slip out when Mike wasn’t
looking.

“Make sure that you do her feet as well.”
Mike watched to make sure that Allie was taken care of since she
was his biggest threat now that Karen was no longer protecting
them.

“Get back against that wall, Megan.” He
walked closer to Allie. Having pulled out his knife; he placed his
gun in the back of his waist band. Keeping the knife where she
could see it, he pulled on the ties and made sure that it was
cutting off circulation.

“There that is how you do it you stupid,
cow. Any one worth their salt would have made sure it was on better
than that. You just can’t do anything right, can you?” He focused
his attention on Megan, who had slid down the wall and was just
waiting for him to hit her. She knew what was coming and Mike was
never gentle.

Allie decided that she wouldn’t keep her
mouth shut, since it looked like Megan had gone into shock mode.
“So Mike, do you really need a woman like Megan? I mean what did
you ever see in her? What you need is a real woman that would slap
you back when you hit her. Someone who isn’t afraid to take what
you hand out or maybe you just hit on her because you are too
afraid to admit that you might like the other lifestyle better. It
makes you feel more like a man’s man to hit on someone smaller than
you. That way no one will know that you really would like for some
guy to give it to you.” Allie had been watching to see what would
make Mike flinch; instead he just grew calm and turned to face
Allie.

“I’m sure that when this is all over there
will be lots of reasons why I did this to my wife. I have never
wanted a man of any kind. Women do it for me, but when a wife is
not submissive then she needs to be taught a lesson. Now Megan
here, stepped way over her bounds and showed the whole town that I
wasn’t being a good husband by allowing her to do that. When the
missus is not keeping up with her responsibilities; that is when
she needs a good beating to make sure that she won’t forget what
her duties are anytime soon. All she had to do was make sure that I
got home and in bed before half the town had seen me in my truck
asleep. This entire mess could have been avoided if she had just
done her job.” Mike sounded so confident and sure of himself.

Allie was simply amazed that any man would
think that a wife was only good for cleaning up his mistakes. When
she went to open her mouth, Mike stepped in front of her tapping
her lips with the tip of the knife.

“I’d keep that shut for the moment, if you
don’t want me to cut it out. This is between me and my wife as it
should have been from the beginning.” Mike faced Megan so that he
could see when she was sorry for her actions.

“Megan, honey, I just need to know that you
are sorry for your actions then you and I can go somewhere and
start over as a family with Sally. I know that you didn’t
understand what you were doing to our reputations, but now that you
know, it won’t happen again.

Moving toward Megan, Mike crouched down so
that he could see her expression as he trailed the knife along the
side of her face. “So Meg, are you going to apologize so that we
can get going? I don’t want to wait while they get the fire under
control.”

Megan looked up at Mike then, “You bastard,
you set the fire so that everyone would be out there trying to save
their crop and they wouldn’t be able to save us. How could you do
that to such innocent people?” Megan had gotten so used to allowing
Mike to do whatever he wanted to her. Trying to hurt her new
family, now that was a different story.

“Oh, Meg, they are not as innocent as you
would have them think. They are keeping you from me. They were
destroying our family by allowing you and Sally to start over
without me. What kind of good people would do something like that?
Families are supposed to stay together.”

“Mike, they are the best family that we
could have ever asked for, because they truly love us. They have
helped to get past all the old stuff and start with a new
beginning. Sally has gotten so attached to the ranch hands and
really considers G.G. and James as adopted grandparents.” Megan
wasn’t quite as scared of Mike when she thought about all the
people that loved them and would take much better care than Mike
ever had.

“How dare you call these people family?
What, my family wasn’t good enough for you? I built our family so
that we could be there for each other in the circle of trust. Do
you have any idea how much you hurt me when you broke my trust by
involving all these people?” Mike stood up at these words and
started pacing.

“Really Megan, I provided for you, gave you
a child and a home, what else could you possibly have needed?” Mike
threw the knife at her feet barely missing her ankles. Bending over
to retrieve the knife, he grabbed Megan’s shoulders instead and
started to shake her.

“Why did you need that woman to be your
friend? She’s the one that put all those ideas in your head. You
would have been the perfect wife if she hadn’t come around the
house trying to make you into someone that you weren’t. I loved you
as my wife.” Mike ended each sentence with a rough shake that made
Megan’s teeth clang together loudly.

“That’s enough. Stop!” Startled that Allie
would say anything after his little demonstration with the knife,
Mike turned toward the doorway to see his daughter standing there
shouting at him.

Sally was certain that her daddy was going
to hurt her mommy again and it was time that he knew that it was
against the rules.

Mike started to move toward Sally to hug her
after weeks without having seen her.

Sally reached out and picked up the gun that
was lying on the floor where Allie had left it. “I said, ‘stop,
that daddy.’ You are not going to hurt my mommy again.”

“Sally, just put down the gun honey before
someone gets hurt.” Mike started to edge slowly towards Sally to
take the gun from her.

Sally just backed closer to the doorway so
that Mike couldn’t reach her. “If you come any closer I will shoot
your knees out. I am going to make sure that you don’t ever hurt my
mommy again, you bad, bad daddy.”

Mike stopped to reconsider when Sally
readjusted to make sure that both hands were holding the gun
steady. “Sweetie, mommy and I have just had a misunderstanding
that’s all.”

“Don’t lie to me daddy, I’m not stupid. I
know that you hurt my mommy and put her in the hospital. Then you
went back to punish her for telling the good police that you were a
bully. Bullies get in trouble at school, daddy. We are supposed to
stand up to bullies. You didn’t listen to the good police; you hurt
Aunt Julie and Aunt Allie. So you are not my daddy anymore. You are
the bad police and you can’t hurt my mommy again.”

Mike didn’t try to argue with her he just
lunged toward Sally hoping to distract her.

Sally was smarter that he was and jumped
back through the doorway. Aiming at his right knee, she shot the
pistol, but she jerked it when it went off hitting his foot
instead.

Megan rushed over toward Sally, engulfing
her in a huge hug. Knowing Mike would immediately take out his
anger on Sally, Megan shielded her leaving her back facing
Mike.

Mike was hopping up and down on one foot
muttering, “She shot me. My own kid shot me.” Disbelief edged thru
his voice. If he hadn’t seen the evidence of blood pouring from his
foot, he wouldn’t have believed it. Taking the gun from the back of
his pants he aimed it at both Megan and Sally.

Knowing that they had both betrayed him, he
flicked the safety off.

“Die, you Bitches.” He shouted and pulled
the trigger.

Hearing the shot and knowing that they must
be hit, Megan looked at Sally, but didn’t see any blood. Hesitating
to turn around, she looked up and saw that G.G. had a gun pointed
past them straight at Mike. Sally followed Megan’s gaze and saw
that G.G. had blood coming from her chest.

“No, G.G. Don’t be dead.” Sally raced to her
side as she slid to the floor.

Megan turned to see why Mike had gone
silent, only to find him holding his chest. She raced over to him,
kneeling beside him. She could make out his raspy voice trying to
say something.

“The old lady shot me. First my kid and then
an old lady got the better of me.” Mike last words were of total
disbelief.

Megan bent closer so that she could whisper
in his ear. “I’m so glad that she did, since I couldn’t kill you. I
did love you. I just wish that I hadn’t ever met you. I know that
you will get your just rewards where you are going.”

Megan got up leaving Mike gasping at her
words and walked over to make sure that G.G. would be okay.

Allie had managed to scoot over and pick up
the knife that Mike had dropped when he was shot. Cutting the zip
ties from her feet first, she looked at her hands. “Megan, could
you please cut these off me so that I can call an ambulance for
G.G.?”

--------------

The next few hours were confusing. Between
all of the police officer, paramedics, and firefighters there was
no chance to really think about the fact that Mike was dead. Megan
had gone with G.G. to the hospital while Allie stayed to help with
Sally.

Justin and the ranch hands had raced back
when they got a message from G.G. about what was happening with the
fire.

The fire was finally put out and was in no
danger of hitting the fields with the crops that the Greeley’s
grew. It had taken over and burned a pasture that they collected
hay from, but the fire department was able to contain it from
spreading to the nearby fields with actual crops.

In all of the chaos no one had informed
Justin or his dad that G.G. was in the hospital so when they
arrived ready to help with the fire they were in for a
surprise.

Justin rushed up to Allie, glad that she was
still okay. He held onto her, while she explained what happened.
When she mentioned that G.G. had been shot, Justin pulled away and
raced over to his dad.

“Dad, Mom’s in the hospital, but they said
she is going to be okay. We can drive you over there.” Waving to
Allie and Sally to follow him, he grabbed his dad’s arm and started
leading him to the truck that they had just arrived in.

“Allie, I’m going to take dad over to the
hospital. Why don’t you and Sally come with me so that I know that
you are okay?” Justin might have been told Mike was dead, but he
didn’t want Allie where he couldn’t see her. He didn’t want to take
a chance on losing her even though the danger had passed.

They all climbed in and Justin drove since
he knew that his dad would be a little reckless trying to get to
his life- long love. They arrived at the hospital 10 minutes later
all in one piece. Before they had even stopped James was out and
through the ER doors, headed to find G.G. They followed at slower
pace and were told that she was in surgery and they could wait in
the room set aside for families. This is where they found Megan;
she had been given scrubs to wear since all her clothes had been
covered in blood. They would take her clothes for evidence, but at
least for the moment she was clean.

“Oh, Mr. G. I’m so sorry that I got her
shot. I didn’t mean for that to happen. He was aiming at Sally and
me; but he hit her instead.” Megan just hugged him and burst into
sobs.

He hugged her back, “Megan you must quit
calling me Mr. G., just James or even Dad will be fine. I don’t
know all the details Megan, but if G.G. was there it was for a good
reason. I don’t blame you at all sweetie. We will get through this
and she will be all right.” James guided her over to the couch and
set them down.

Allie and Justin sat on the opposite couch
with Sally in the middle. Allie was just explaining what happened
when Mark rushed in and came to a complete halt when he saw Megan
and Sally were okay.

“Oh, thank goodness. When the police report
came over the scanner, I was in court and my assistant let me know
as soon as I got out. All they said was that one was dead and one
was on the way to the hospital. I was so worried that it was you.”
Mark walked over and took Megan by the hands and pulled her up
towards him. He then kissed her a hot, I’m glad you’re alive kiss.
Megan sat back down with her hand over her mouth in shock when he
had finished.

Evidently Mark had more than a lawyer’s
interest in Megan’s welfare. Allie smirked to herself that there
might be more romance in the air when things calmed down.

Mark looked around and then realized that
they were at the hospital with everyone, but his Aunt G.G. wasn’t
in the room. “Oh, no Uncle James, was G.G. shot?”

“Yes, she was, but they are removing the
bullet and think that everything will be okay. So we are just
waiting for the doctors to come and update us.” James accepted the
man hug, hand shake with a slap on the back from his nephew.

Allie went back to the beginning and
explained what had happened, with a few words from Sally. Amazingly
Sally seemed unfazed by what had happened and had taken everything
in stride so far.

They were still waiting an hour later when
the police finally showed up to finish getting the rest of the
details and the time lines on what happened.

Taking the ones that had been at the scene
of the crime, they led them one at a time from the room. They got
Megan’s statement and then Allie’s. Sally was allowed to have Mark
present since he was the family lawyer, so that they could get a
different perspective.

By the time they finished, the doctor had
arrived to let them know how G.G. was doing.

“She had a close miss to her heart, the
bullet was lodged in the top left of her chest. It wasn’t next to
anything major, but it took some digging so that we didn’t damage
anything while we were in there. She is in recovery right now and
we will have her in a room shortly. I suggest only one or two close
family at first and then maybe switch out if she is up to it.” The
doctor nodded as he left the room.

James and Justin went in to see her first
while the others waited outside. Then they took turns because James
was going to stay with G.G. while she was in the hospital.

Megan was so thankful when she saw G.G. that
she burst into tears again for the sheer joy that G.G. was alive.
“I am so glad that you are okay. I thought we were all going to
die. I am so glad that he didn’t kill you.”

G.G. wasn’t quite recovered, but she knew
that Megan needed reassurance. “Megan, I walked into that room
knowing that it was a bad situation. I am thankful that we all got
out of it without more people being hurt. I’m sorry that he died
honey, it was us or him. I choose him. So no more tears or worry,
just go take good care of Sally. We can talk more when I get out of
here.”

So that is what everyone did, they left to
go back and make sure that the Double G was put back in order.

--------------

After the medical examiner had done the
autopsy on Mike and found that there had been two shots, one had
just wounded him, but the other was a killing shot. It was clearly
self- defense since there were four different accounts of what he
was trying to do.

They had a simple funeral that only the
close family attended. There was not any big deal made over it, but
Megan thought that a proper funeral would be a way to bring closure
to Sally. Once it was over, they headed up to the hospital to see
G.G. before they brought her home the next day.

Justin and Allie were thrilled that Mike was
no longer a threat and they could resume their lives. Helping Megan
move forward would be the bigger challenge. They were planning to
see how dating under normal circumstances would work out, but
things were looking good.

Mark was planning to help Megan get settled
and there would be lots of things that she needed to help with to
get everything sorted out in the near future.















































Epilogue






Over the next six months things returned to
a new kind of normal for Allie and Justin. They dated and
discovered that they like being together better than being apart,
which was giving Justin problems on how to surprise her with a
ring.

Stan had asked that she come to the bar
early that Sunday night because Jessica was sick and wouldn’t be
able to help restock.

When Allie got there the entire Greenley
family was waiting to have a party if she accepted Justin’s
offer.

Justin followed her in letting her read the
banner over the bar that said, WILL YOU MARRY ME?, with AND MY
FAMILY? right underneath it.

Turning toward Justin with a look of
astonishment, Allie saw that he was down on one knee.

“Allie will you do me the honor of letting
me love and protect you and cherish you for the rest of your life?
Will you marry me?” Justin looked hopefully up at Allie.

“Yes!!! Yes!!! I will marry you and your
family. Laughing, Allie turned toward the waiting crowd, “I’ll
think I will keep all of you, no matter what, if you will have
me?”

Sally ran over and jumped into Justin’s
arms, “I’ll marry you Justin, if she ever gets rid of you. I’m next
in line.” All of the adults burst out laughing.

Everyone was hugging and there were many
tears of joy that Allie would be joining their family. After all
the heartache, she had finally found a place to belong.

Only one person noticed when Megan left the
room trying not to burst into tears. It was such a happy occasion
and she didn’t want to put a damper on their day, but she was
certain that no one would ever love her in that way.





























































































If you would like to shop for beauty products
with me go to www.youravon.com/alathiamorgan

Or if you would like to
sell www.start.avon.com reference code alathiamorgan

Also the team page
is www.facebook.com/AlathiasATeam






If you or someone you know needs help with an
abusive or violent situation please get help.

http://www.thehotline.org/ Computer use can be monitored so please use caution when
visiting this site.

Or call 1-800-799-7233 | 1-800-787-3224
(TTY)

These are some sites that you may find
helpful as well.

Domestic
Violence Resource
Center

www.dvrc-or.org

 


NRCDV - National Resource Center on
Domestic Violence

www.nrcdv.org

 



Domestic Violence Statistics | Domestic Violence
Statistics

domesticviolencestatistics.org/domestic-violence-stat






Domestic Violence Statistics - AARDVARC.org

www.aardvarc.org/dv/statistics.shtml








































































































































Death by Poison?

Nova Ladies Adventures: Book 2






Megan had a little time left before Sally
would be home on the bus. Deciding that a mommy break was needed,
she poured herself a glass of tea and went out to sit on the porch
swing. Enjoying the brief rest during a hot day, Megan drank all of
her glass and went back inside for a refill. Trying to relax into
her new life hadn’t been too difficult. Sally made every moment
worth all of the trouble that Mike had put her through.

Sitting back on the swing, Megan started to
feel a little warm. It was over 100 degrees outside, but it seemed
that she was becoming hot rapidly. Drinking her iced tea quickly,
in the hope that it would cool her down didn’t appear to be working
the way she wanted.

Feeling that something was wrong, Megan
picked up her phone to dial G.G., but she had trouble focusing on
the screen. Turning to put the glass down on the table next to the
swing she lost her balance. This caused her to drop the glass to
the floor making it shatter. Megan tried to stop the swing from
moving, but overcompensated falling to the floor. Her phone flew
from her hand across the porch out of reach.

Megan didn’t know who was trying to kill her
now, but was glad that Sally had a family that could take care of
her in case she didn’t recover from whatever had caused this. Megan
slipped into unconsciousness; her last thoughts about her
daughter.











--------------

Hours later in the hospital again, family
and friends huddled around Megan as she lay in the bed comatose.
The doctor came in to deliver the verdict about her condition.

“She is in a coma and may not recover from
this. We tested the tea that she was drinking and found that it had
large amounts of wild mushrooms ground up in it. A small portion
would have made her violently ill, but since she ingested such a
large amount, we can only hope that she will respond to the
medications that we are giving her. There is no possible way that
it was done accidently, it was an attempt to poison her. Whether
the person was trying to kill her, or simply cause her extreme pain
is a minor distinction. We won’t know unless the police are able to
find who did this to her.”

Mark slid down the wall, his face white as a
sheet. This is what had happened to his mother, she had gone into
an unexplained coma and a few days later, she was dead.

“G.G., my mom was murdered. Now the same
person is trying to kill Megan. Who would do that to people that I
love?” Mark asked, resting his head in his hands.
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